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*“We do not want trailers in cinema
theatres "—A Cinema Fan.

Political suspects, absconding erimi-
nals, and delinquent hushands agree.

* *

“Do you give orders or merely take
them ?" asks an advertisment of a
correspondence college.

We refuse to give away domestic
secreta.
* *

“Let us advice you with regard
to your policies” says an.Insurance
oompany.

But ours are being dictated by per-
gons over whom we have the least
control.

“ Open a credit account with smart
wear "—Advt.

Gladly, so long as we have not to
pay for it.
* *

“In a year I shall be good for
£10.000" proclaims a friend.

Who wouldn’t be for a sum like
that ?

* *

" In ten years of married life we’ve

‘i had only one quarrel "—A Wife.

No still going on, I hope.
* *

" Mr. Bernard Shaw seems to have a
bone to pick with everyone?”

Nonsense, he is & vegetarian.
* E 3

** Rough weather during a dance af
see livens thinge up,” says a writer,

- 1# eoo sets the ball rolling.

FOAM AND FROTH

—

" What is the peualty for Bigamy »

Two mothers-in-lav.

* I naver feel smaller i}i_my life ”

—An Egoist.

Just wait until you get really blown

up.
L] L ]

A naturalist declares that an insect
does not derive any pleasure from
stinging a person. It just shows the
diference between avn insect snd a
lawyer.,

A Scuth Londen boy ecan tie one of
hig fingers in a knot. And yet many
a grown maen with plenty of time to
spare, eight fingers, two thumbs and a
mirror fails to produee a satisfastory
bow-tie.

* »

" Why aren’t weather f{ore-casters
more accurate? '’ asks a  writer.
Possibly because they are allowed only
one guess at a time.

* *

Burglars who entered & London
house during the afterncon ransacked
every room and leit everything ina
state of hopeless confusion. Tho
householder who returned later mildly
remarked that he had ro idea his wife
had planned such =n early gpring- clean-
ing.

& *

“ What do you think stout Rose
marrying the son of an Arabiap sheik ? ”

“1 think she’s wasted on the desert
heir! "

et E gy

ro e Nt

T dat think why they make so
much fuss about Mies Smith's voice.
Miss Jones has'a much richer voice. ™

“Yes, but Miss Smith hasa much
richer futher, "

* *

~In an Indians college town a student
called at a boarding house to inquire
about rooms,

* And what do you charge for your
rooms ? ” he asked.

" Five dollers up,” was the reply.

" Yes but I'm a student,’” he said,
thinking the price a little high.

_ " That being the case. the price is
five dollars down,” replied the landlady,
who had had experience.

* *

Post Office Assistant: “ We can't
pay you this £5 money order unless
you bring sowebody to identify you,”

Stranger:  “That’s bard luck|
’I‘heye’s only one man in this town who
Za-n indentify me, and I owe him him

5 'XY

* *

Politician : “ The people won’t olect

me because of my youth.

Reporter: “ But you are fitty years
old and your youth is spent. ”

Politician : “ That's just the troubls.
They fcund out how I spent it, "
* .

“Does my practising make you
nervy 7 asked the man who was
learning to play & saxophone.

“It did when I first heard the
reighboure discussing it,” replied the
man next deor, “ but now I don’t care
what happens to you,”

I :
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EDITOR’S TITTLE-TATTLE.

Hurro READERS !

There seems to have been a lot of crimes
recently committed in the imagination of oar
ingenious contributors. The result has been
a rush of detective stories in this issue. I have

had to hold over some
of them lest our
police department
should get jealous
over the abilities of
our amateur sleuths.
With this tactful idea
in mind, I have even
gone to the extent of
selecting two stories
which  have police
officials as herces.

I have been bom-
barded with questions
o= by indignant readers
- who demand why
Wrangler does not write letters now-a-days.
The fact is Wrangler is abroad. He will

resume his open letters as soon as he comes
back which will be very soon.

In this issue I am publishing two more
letters selected from among those sent for the
Competition- These, though they did not get
the prize, are highly commended.

“Cricket Catches "—a highly amusing
article explaining technicalities had to be
stopped from the last issue at the last moment,
as the result of the Third Test was at that
time rather unsettled- Now that our Test
Team needs a severe lesson, the article appears
elsewhere in this issue.

Rather unfortunate, that we
should have been defeated in the

final Test. The effect has been very
» demoralising,

“Bumper” and ‘““Stumps,” our
“special sporting correspondents are
feeling the defcat so much that we

have been denied their brilliant re-
ports this time.

As a matter of fact I don't think
that the situation is so bad as al] that.
Yes, 1 prophesied victory for India in
the third Test. But I did not take into ac-
count an invalid Nissar, and an injured
Naoomal. 1f only Nissar had played ———
but why talk of would-have-beens now # Any-
how we can have some proud recollections of
the third Test, what with the scintillating dis-
play of Amar Singh and the Yuvarajah of
Patiala. After all, I am inclined to think with
Browning that the pleasure of having played
is the prize the defeated get. But India
cannot afford to forget this; so much so, that,
I hope, we would be able to surprise England
next time with 2 handful of cyclone bowlers.

Bless my souil Whathave I done? 1
started to write the “Editorial Chat”, and
now I find myself developing into a first class
sporting reporter. I will stop here and let you
roam about the pleasant pastures of other
pages inside this green meadow.

By the way, I forgot to inform you that
I am preparing to give you a big surprise.
Can you guess it ? No, please don't, lest you
should spoil the surprise. The fact is, the
forthcoming summer holidays have set me
thinking. I fished about for an idea with
which to entertain our readers during the long
vacation which when it ends, does so rather
too soon. The result is, I have decided to
bring out a special Summer Holiday Number.
The writers who will contribute to this Nums

ber are well-known authors. Need [ say -

more ? Wait till 1 give you details in due
course.

BHAI FUNZIN.
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"Golden Words of

THE GREATEST SPORTSMAN:

Reply of Major C. K. NAIDU at an Entertainment given in his

honour by the Naidu Community of Madras City.

« For me there is only one community and 1 define it as sporting community.

or

(Laughter.) Ido notsay that in India there are a variety of communities. The sporting
aughter.

: 12}
community combines in itself English, Indians, and Australians.

« I must have been very lucky to have been able to come to Madras for cricket alone.
Crickets as you know, was really a game of chance and nobody could tell what one could make.
I have scored centuries and been lucky in Madras before. India has got far better cricketeers
tilan myself; there were far better skippers than I, but unfortunately they were not as lucky

as myself.”

¢« My advice to young men is that cricket must be played not for win or defeat. My
g friends play cricket and play it with determination. Do not look at the score board
youn

i 1 i ioht sense, you will lead your lives in the corrcet
every ten minutes. If you play cricket in the rig ,

Play the game straight and do not try to win by other means. Try to Joseina
manner.

ting manner and let your opponents win. Inmy little experience I have come to the
sportl

lusion that if Indians could play any game better, it is cricket. The time is not far off
conclust

n an send 11 Ranjis, 11 Duleeps and 11 Fataudis. (A voice: Why not 11 Naidus like
when we ¢

?) and 33 is not necessary for'a team. (Cheers) This isa red letteriday in may life and
you?) an

on behalf of my team and myself I thank you once again for the reception.”.
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EVEN ROSES

: : HAVE THGRN.S;’

AT A S 8 A P U0 R T T it e

—— BY Visnava G.T. L, -

188 Jagadhjothi Bai—-or Misg
Jothi, as she was known to the
Film-world and the filny fons
—was 2 film star and at the hisight of
fame. She rose to fame in a night and
l?ﬂok on at the top like a leech, un-
rivalled, unexcelled and undisturbed,
Shq bad starred in many super-films
which made a name for her and took
the. country by storm and played
against many leading actors of the day.
15!01' acting wag superb, she sang like a
nightingale and danced like a colestial
nywph. The directors raced for her,
to get her to act in their productiony
and her audience went crazy over her.

An angelic and ethereal creature she
was and looked a twin of Pgyche.
Many fell head over eurs in love with
hqr before they were aware of it, and
princes ready to, lay down their Learts
wealth and power ut her feet. But shel
was adamant in her determined vefusals

to all proposals, which surprised the
world.

Could any of the Hollywood girlg
have been so stupid, the world, sver

concerned in other's affairs, argued.
Deaplte the swarm o' lovers and the
contiiiong hattory of love-fire directed
ab her, she managed to keep her head

cool, her heurt whola und all of them
at a distance.

Her fome was nofb a sevea duys
wonder and seemed to haye come fo
stay.  Publicity stuuts, in all forma
and keenness was in evidenco and oven
t?e newepaper world ran mad over it.
From the quarter anna dailies to the
i:osb.ly weoklies all were profuse in
their eulogies and exhausted their stock
of nuperlatives and adjectives and it
was made to appear that Lord Indirg
had condescended to spare one of his
troupe of celestial dancers to give tha
poor humang a chance. (Even Bhai
Funzin caught the infection )

.Though‘ a far away village-mine
ngh_ only in its folk-lore and itg super:
stitions-caught the infection and the
fever ruged mercilessly. The thermo-
meter registered 103 degrees of eager-
ness and anticipation of g pleasurable

R s T W

thrill. - An electric charge of blizsful
pleasure permeated the village.

Those sour and grumbling fogies—
the supposed wise-acres of the land by
virtue of their eirlier advent into the
planet of ours—shunned it like the
plague, were loud in their protests and
displayed such open aversion to 'such
gilly trash which tended to ruin the
country and drain the mentality of ite
people’ when forced to accept invita-
tions toa ‘SHOW ' abthe importu-
nities of friends or to repay the debt of
obligations a3 the recipients of compli-
mentary tickets, they attended, ib
proved their undoing, and like ‘those
who came to scoff, remained to pray’
they had to unconditionally admit they
were stupidly prejudiced and wrong in .
their opinion, to their own discom-
liture

She danced daintily and danced her
way into the hearts of her audience. I
was held spell-bound with speechless
wounder at the glorious figure of loveli-
ness, delicate and fragrant as a fresh-
placked flower sweeter and lovelier
gtill in the blazing footlights of the
stage. I drank in the sweetness of the
apparition and surrendered to the
demulcent influence of a sensuous feel-
ing that was quietly stealing over me
and resolved then and therse that I shall
make her mine if she would have me’
or else remain a bachelor to death.

Immaculately dressed in the. pink of
fashion, sven ta the tips of my pabandy,
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I made my way to her housa. I was
handsome enough for any girl to hg.ve
get her cap at me, especially being rich
in the worldly goods. I was b.uoyed
with & epirit of self-confidence, in the
axpectation of & successful sequel to nxy
love adventurs. There is a pleasure in

"the chase of the romance and more

pleasure awaits in the thrill of victory.

Arrived, 1 was ushered in to ths
hall, where my angel, reclining on a low
settee was deeply engrossed in & book.
Her head, with its streaming curls,
was nestling in the softness of a velvet
cushion and her dainty feet rested on a
low stool. She looked more charming
in this aftitude—a figure chiselled in
pure marble—in the domestic abmo-
sphere and her beauty was enhanced by
the pale green sari with the low-cut
glossy velvet jackeb, she wore, un-
encumbered by any of those costly gew-
gaws except for a thin eirclet of gold
adorning her delicate hands and a
oostly string of pearls, with a pendant,
which seemed to spit fire in its spark-
ling diamonds. At the sound of my
footsteps she got up, with a smile that
parted her lips in incomparable sweet-
ness, and extended a hand of welcome,
at the mere touch of which a flash of
indescribable thrill pierced through me.

I did not beat about the hush, in
silly formalities but directly tacked
down to the business om hand, and

" laid down my heart, my wealth and

my all at her feet, praying for her
hand in exchange for all this. Blushing
charmingly, with a sense of feminine
delicacy, she sweetly declined to
exchange her blessed singleness for all
the wealth in the world, thanking me
ab the same time for the honour. She
was deeply moved at my becoming
generosity and ardent love for her but
regretted her inability to accept the
offer. She had remained single and
preferred to remain so.

My ouriosity was piqued and ou'my
complusion she unfolded to me the
mystery of her past history and !119, a
tale of woe and abject misery, in the
extreme. Her life had been a geries of
ups and downs, and society which
presumes to sit in judgment and fawnd
ab the feet of mammon, would not lend
8 helping hand to the waif.

SOCIETY, which lays down the
Iaw, ia elastic in its own interests and
groesly partial, favors the rich and
oondemns the needy. How many have
taken to orime apd otber ignominous.
ways for want of a little help, %o pub

them on fthair feet? Tha hand that
could save so many souls from perdi-
tion stretches not to pluck them from
the devil-because their own morality
and all that is good and divine in them
is killed.

Her parents, poor ag church mics, in
their avariciousness, married her %o a
wealthy landlord, who was fit fo be
her grandfather, with one foot in the
grave. Soon affier marriage the husband
took his leave of the world making his
exit to, the higher regions and her
parents too followed suit, leaving her
mistress of boundless wealth, bub
helpless and prey to the vices of this
wicked world. Yet in the full bloom
of youbh, the victim of a luckless
marriage and with no one inferested in
her, to advise her in the ways of the
world and in the impulse of passion,
which is an unforgiving tyrant, she
slipped—a most heinous and unpardon-
able act in the ayes of the world,

She was ostracised by society, and ag
an outcast doors were closed to her.
A waif, young and penniless having
lost every penny of her wealth in an
unfortunate litigation of a losing suit
for her husband’s property, starvation
staring her in the face, with an added
responsibility of the fruits of her Amor
de impropre-n chubby little child-she
had to fend for herself and became a
gtreet singer. God's ways are jush but
mysterious and in his Mercy, He
snatched away the young one for him-
gself ; and having lost the one for which
only she desired fo drag on her exist-
ence, distraught with grief and in direr
straits, she determined on self-immo-
lation.

As this critical juncture, like a harb-
inger of good, the wealthy director of
the local * Touring Artistes' oame to
her timely rescue. Being a connoisseur
himself and having an eye for profitable
speculation, he realised there was
wealth in the attempt and saved her
from the scum. Fortune smiled on her
and her luck took a turn for good and
better. With the change in life and
the polish of & training roses appeared
on her cheeks and she bloomed out in
all her beauty and broke out from a
lowly street singer into a talented
artiste. Rung by rung she rose in the
ladder of fame and popularity, thrilling
the world with her plessing voice full
of sweeb cadence.

1 was moved deeply at the tale of
woe and shuddered at the thought of
the abominable ecallonsness of socisty.

Parents, slavaey to the mandates of duty
and blind to the lnws of nature, withous
the serious counsideration for the dis-
parity in ages and the ooneequent evil
of early widowhood fancy they lose
their nature as human beings and are
no longer subject to the impulse of
pagsaion. Ip their moral torpitude, and
sad want of reflection, void of pity and
compassion and counsidering the mere
forms a3 the highest of duties and
satisfiad that their responsibilities cease
with materially providing for their
offsprings, cousign the innocent victima
to a living death. They indirectly
oannive at the Act.

In constant dread of a disclosure of
this secret, she was fettered down,
without choice, to maintain singlenese.
Though rich sha was unhappy and now:
I shared her secret ? I insisted on her
love.

It is needless to tell you the rest bu
after the lapse of a few davs I wag
made the happiest man * All that
glitters is not gold,” a smiling exterior
may hide a bleeding heart from the
eyes of the world or youth may have
passed through more misery than the
world wots of.

“ Yes, probably your income would.
be encugh o keep us both, if only you
hadn’t such expensive habits

“What expensive habits bave I
gob ?”’ -

* Well, me, for example.”

L ] L ) i

Twins had invaded a household.
where there was already a small son,
The viear, calling to offer his felicita-
tions to the allegedly happy parent,
was greeted by the small son. .

* Well, my dear hoy, has your father
decided on names for the twins ?"’

“I think so, sir. I heard him say
‘ Damn and Blast. ' "

 J [ ]

Two men in a car went past the
automatic gignalg and were stopped by
a constable.

“I'm sorry,” said the driver, quick-
wittedly. “ but 1 happen to be a dootor,

and I'm taking a patient to the asylum
in a hurry. ” :

The officer was suspicious, and looked
penetratingly at the passenger. But'
the latter was also quick-witted, and,
looking up at the eonstable with &
seraphic smile, whispered : " Kise mae.
sorgeant " .

They got away with it.



FUNNY MAGZIN

February 20, 1934

The Sporting Four

A FEDERATION OF FOUR
Gnthusiastic Sport Fans

—— By “ORBY” ——

(The Spirit of Sports is All absorbing, as somebody said. Lf only you wish to find out the truth
of it, you connot do better than watch the Sporting Four and how they absorbed the good things about

them—I.d.)

3y Jagan, Gope
Ramjl, and Karun were
the Four: the

Test match was the great
event.

Absolutely !

The first time in India that
the great bats of India get
such a chance—nv matter
about winning the Test—to
show what India can putup in
the field and how her men

could render an account of
themselves.

Great events need plenty of

mounting up: you have to rise
to the occasion.

The Four did.

They met in serious mood
and discussed the possibilities.
Ramji had his favourites, so
did Gope,so did Jagan and
Karun too. Major Naidu and
Amar Sing were the favourites
of all of them; the rest
coming in each for his own
share also Patiala and Dila-
war.

“ But the point is, how are

we going to tackle the four
days?” asked Ramji.

“Why, we get the tickets
and get in, just as others do,”
answered the rest.

“Of course, we do- But a
game—an exciting game—Ilike
cricket is not made up of mere
tickets,” laughed Ramiji.

“Surely, you do need the
best. talent—that needs no
saying, Ram,” retorted Jagan.

‘ And something more too,
i_f the game is not to lose
interest,” added Ramiji.

“You mean a suitable place

to see the game?” asked

Karun.

“Yes, that and something
besides,”” added Ramiji.

“Ramji, none of your
conundrums. Come out with

your mystic something,” de-
manded Gope.

“I mean something to put
in to give the spirit to watch
our own best bats,” came cut
Ramji. “IJt is our lunch,
after all,’”’ shouted the rest.

“Surely that is nothing so
much of a chat as you gentle-

men think,” remarked Ramji
In a serious tone.

“Can’t we manage that in
the grounds itself ? "

“No, you can’t make a
greater mistake than that.
Why, last time at that great
match our Team lost it be-
CAUSE OUr-+wvens

“because of our poor lunch,
is it?’ asked Karun, and
laughed for all he was worth,

“Certainly, Karun; that is
exactly my point. Fill the
fellows with decent things and
let them back up as lustily as
they can: and be sure, that
will pull our men through to
victory ina straight march,”
assured Ramji.

“Which means that one of
us brings us something good

for the days, is that it ?” agked
Gope.

. “Farfromit. Each brings
in what he thinks best for the
game: that is the idea.” '

Ramji, Jagan, Gope and
Karun, each came carrying his

own share for the
the day. success of

Two hours of splendid lu
work the Four did; Gope wgi
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the first to feel the eflects of
vigorous backing.

“Look here, Gope, You
have almost spent yourself
out. No, you can’t go on like
that. Here is something, Gope,
for your lungs,” and Jagan
was the first open out his buge
box.

Out he pulled a few flasks
of iced drinks of fruits crushed
which went to wash some very
light biscuits—home made and
foreign—not heavys not at all
heavy, but just decent enough
to carry on till the Lunch—the
Lunch hour so sacredly ob-
served by the whole Sport
World, no matter at the Line
or the Pole.

The Lunch time did come.
The vast host did move from
its place to the stalls.

The great general might
well have said, “ An army
moves for its belly;” for, that
is what even the most sport-
minded army will do.

But not the Four.

Ramji and company stood
their ground. Men may rush;
men may push; men may
crush ; men may curse ; but the
Four sat where they were.

The Four did not move to
the Lunch stalls though the
whole crowd practically made
a dash for the stalls.

Where Sport was, there
their souls were pinned.

It was now Gope’s turn.
“You know my aunt, the bad-
minton champion of her days,”
went on Gopi, as he undid his
delicious burden, ‘‘ Gopi, she
says, take these bhajjies with
you; here they are of potato,
gourd, brinjals and plantain:
you know these vegetables
Jurking in; nothing to beat

them when you have plently
of shouting to do.” And Gope
handed round what his sport-
loving Auatie had prepared for
the Four.

Gope’s aunt was loved and
held in the highest esteem hy
by Gope's friends quite as
much as by Gope himself; no
wonder that as each packet
was opened out, the contents
vanished with that reverence
which every one of them was
eager to show to that good
lady's valuable advice.

« Karun, what has Mother
given us ?”’ we next asked.

Karun was a lad of a world
a bit away from the one on
which he treads. Heis nomore
bound to this planet than any
of the fleeting comets that
visit us.

« 1 have no idea, boys, but
Mother told me that it was
something good ; why not find
out what itis?” and Karun
opened out the loving Mother's
neat packets.

Came almond Lalva, follow-
ed by kesari, some fine Madei-
ra cake, coronet like, which
fell out into sharp angled
segments the moment they
had the liberty to do so; Bom-
bay sweets which please, fill,
draw in more, but do not
satiate.

The result of it being a
number of greasy sheets of
paper beneath our seats.

Ramji's came up last:
“Don’t get frightened, chaps :
ah, here is your fowls of the
air, stuffled too, why they are
laying—" Peals of laughter as
each took up his share of the
fowl when out rolled a clean
white egg.

One, two, three; each fowl
laid the eggs right in their
hands.

“Splendid,” was the verdict.

Eggs went the way of bhaj-
jies, halwa, cakes: cutlets was
a specialty with Ramji's
home.

The truth is neither is
Ramji's father nor mother
tired of forcing down dozens of
these cutlets into Ramji’s
friends, nor were they tired of
them.

And sausages too—

Why not? Are Indians
banned from sansages? Ramii
is not the follow to brook such
racial discrimination no matter
what Sec. 124-A 1.P.C. might
say on the subject of promot-
ing racial prejudice or pre-
possession for sausages.

Puffs——mutton stuffed puffs
—an affair by itself—a bit hot
—but that didn’t matter.

A good pull at the thermo
flasks—iced crush, water—hot
tea, to wash down the fare of
the sporting Four.

Tired as any sportsman
must be after such unsparing
toil, so absorbing of all the
good things—the Four snored
away slumbers for the success
of true sporting.

The Test match ended ; the
stumps  disappeared; the
crowds melted ;

The cold winds of the even-

ing woke the Four and sent
them home.

Two rounds a day are quite enough,
according to a golf professional. Parti-
ocularly if both of them are on you.

& [ ]
A suburban resident recently had a
heavy garden roller stoien from his
tool-shed. We understand that ha
didn’t report the matter to the polios
owing %o the probability of their
recavering the thing for him,
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A leaf from a Professor’s Life.

(IMP.)

ITH all the extant editions of
Antony and Cleopatra laid

open and other available
Bhakesperian criticisms rowed up in
the table-rack iteelf, Prof. Cloten, M. A,
was looking at them and was writing
on endlessly in his loose-sheet file,
burning the midnight electric-current.
He isa Professor of English in the
Madras University and as it goes with
almost all his colleagues in the
aforesaid University, here is, to quote
Pope’s lines.

" A Bookful blockhead, ignorantly
read,

With loads of learped lumber in
his head."

The clock told eleven and Lady
Teazel, his wife, dashed in. *“ What !
nob  yet finished ?” ghe shrieked.
" Wont you goto bed? What the
devil are you copying still? Damn
your uotes, ... I will,, . I will " and
she pounced upon hig file, tore it into
bundred thousand pieces and stamped
them underneath her foot. The pen-
worn band of the poor professor eould
not check the hideous rashness of hers,
88 be called it afterwards. * No erying
over spilt milk " he muttered to him.
self and trailed behind her to the bed,
" like & beaten dog.” He lay there like
& block-head with eyes open and arws
folded lamenting the loss of his notes
and utterly insensible to Lady Teazel's
wifely blandishmarts. * Phis ig not
the time to play with mammets and to
$ilt with lips ” he broke out in bitter
ohagrin, got up and sat down in the
fazhion of the shopkeeper who sold for
eredit and became bankrupt. Lady
Teazel, finding all her Love's Labours

b, resigned him to himself and
sdopted the policy of masterly in-
activily, Half an hour elapeed and
there were no signs of reconciliation,

With an  exordium of “ Deeply-
regret-for-my-conduet,” Lady Teazel
began. * Dear my Lord, after all what
do you do inthe college? Aren’t you
s profestor there? Have yon not to
lecture in the clags ?.” The professor
$hought it fit to explain himseli, " Yes,
my swoet-heart. I do lecture and......"
lady Yoazel outin. “Adyou ey, it

you do lecture only, why should you
write it down?—waste pen ink and
paper—wake up $ill twelve and one—
wear ouf the valuable time and the
invaluable enmergy. Or is it that you
can talk only through the file? I don't
quite catch you” The Professor was
amazed nt the unpremeditated out-
pourings of that unlettered small know-
ing soul, ag he deemed her, and replied
rather laconically. “ That ig the
notes to be dictated to the boys.”

The mere mention of “the notes "
was to Lady Teazel ag a red rag toa
bull. “Tut” she ecried inpatiently
“I bate that very word. What do you
mean by it ?” Concentrating her full
force upon mean. ** They are eriticisme
my Dear; written by Professors of
Ozford, Cambridge and other big
Universities.” * Pghaw '’ she ex-
claimed or rather returned, * aren’t
you ashamed to steal from them, who
are after all  Professors like you ?
can't you criticise as they do? Is it
gimply for cOpying what they have
written, that you are paid Rupees Bix
Hundred snd Seven Hundred | Even it
you are incapable of producing original
criticism like them, you can as well
study their books carefully and put
the substance as it wers in a putshell.
But this writing business, as 1 find, is
horrible. Poor {fellows !...Girls too
are studying in your College. Don't
they? How can their tender hands
be bardened to the Eternal dictation

of your damned notes ? “ gng she shed
& sympathetic tear.

The Professor wag thrown in g
pretty sad plight. Ha, my better half,
1 will tell you the whole truth. Our
own lectures will grow soon boring to
the students, since Shey will be only
“gsound and fury but signifying noth-
ing."” Once when they are bored, we
are undone. The class will turn
into a reguler pandemonium, Simply
to avert that catastrophe, we pin them
down to Notes. I can't belp it. Ag
regards your other alternative, to study
the books caretully, that ig impossible.
It involves a lot of intellectual labour
and much racking of the brain, you
should know, and tha ig lelb to jdeal
profeesors and not to idle men liko us.

. it Iuntotollownw

advice, where am I to find time for
attending public meetings, mugging up
for public lectures eto, eto. to get
name and fame? I hope, my situa-
tion is now quite clear to you.

“There is neither honesty nor
manhood, nor good fellowship in thee"
Lady Teazel exclaimed innocently
and continued, ** The short and long of
your sermon therefore, iz that you
won’t leave off your nasty business,
All right. I don't care for it But, one
thing. Between you and me, we
ought to come to an agresment. I
can’t spend such another night though
it were to buy a world of happy days.”
“ What is that ? " the Professor asked
eagerly. "It is as easy as lying. Hence.
forward, only after having mesmerized
me into my golden slumbers, you should
take to your dreadful preparation of
your damned notes. Do you under-
stand 7" * Yes, all right"” ageented
Mr. Cloten immediately.

A London woman complains that
when traffic passes, the dishes are
ghaken off her shelves. She has been
inundated with requests from newly-

married couples to store their wedding-
presents,

* *

"I cannot imagine a more ecanda-
lous imposition than income tax,” saye
a business man. We sincerely hope
that nobody else can.

* *

In & Hollywood divorce court a man
said that everytime he opeved hig
wou'bh bis wile jumped down his
throat. No, it warn't Joe E. Brown.

We ocannot help feeling that the
donor to cherity who insisted on re-
maining anonymous rather overdid it
when be omitted tosign the cheque.

* *

In a Pregue muteum there is a room
devoted to a collection of dress-fasten-
ing devices of all kinds and ages. The
stuffed specimen of a peevigh hushand
ig said to be very fine.

* *

An American is at work on a three-
volqme novel which he iy thinking of
9alhqg “The Torrent.” We cannob
imagine " MDY  reviewers wading

February 20, 1934

FUNNY MAGZIN

ORINIGHTLY LOCKTAIL _

The M.C.C. won the game
in the Cricket Test match:
the Indian Eleven won the
glory—considering the many
pieces of ill-luck that dogged
the Indians.

L ]

Mr. Jardine, the English
Captain, played cricket; Major
Naidu, the Indian Captain,
played the game.

ote
Mr. Tarrant,a former um-
pire of the Test Matches,
gives an estimate of Mr.
Jardine, which had better be
contradicted—in Jardine’s own
interest.

Madras has lost the Test;
but India has found its great
Champions.

»

Sir Md. Oosman, the Gover-
nor-Elect, has given up his
ordinary diet: he now lives
only on Lunches~thanks to
his admirers.

e

Pandit Jawahar Lal has
been arrested and offered bail
which he refused to avail of.
Surely, you can’t blame the
Govt. for that.

2

Mr. A. W. Hutton is known

in Madras as the Poor Man's
Friend.

Yes, he illumines_ their
homes with good kerosine, we

are sure.

»*»

Prince’s Protection Bill—
from whom are they to be
protected ?  Considering the
perils they are exposed to in
Foreign and Indian cities—
they do need protection of the
kind Lord Curzon intended.

Good even in Earthquakes {
Sir A. Knox, M.P. wants the
Reforms to be delayed on
account of the heavy expenses
that the Earthquakes have
caused: is it the dying man
catching at quakes?

e

Mr. M. C. Raja threatens
that his community is reacy to
meet physical force with phy-
sical force. Yet, he assures us
that his people are peaceful
and law-abiding : isit physical
force Iaw?

»"e

If Mr. M.C. Raja quotes
Vedas and Puranas even
before Temple Entry is lega-
lized, there is no saying what

will happen aftey the Bill is
passed.
e

Yet another grateful friend
of India! Mr. J. C. French, a
retired Member of the Civil
Service, declares that fifty
years of experience in the
electorial system of munici-
palities, has convinced him of
the failure thereof; hence it
is unlikely to succeed in the
Assembly, he says.

I.'

Serious rioting in Vienna
and Paris: What about
‘“ electoral” system in them ?
Will Mr. French withdraw the

system from them ?

Madras Corporation Coun.
cillors wept, sang poetry, thun-
dered, brought in verdict of
censure against Gods for the
Quake; looked as if each
would give away all he had)

Good luckl! Our Corpo-
rators did not lose their head
or give away their all; they
gave away Rs. 1000 of Corpo-
ration money--nevermind what
the Corporation money is for.

L] ..

Who are the best donors for
the Quake charity ? somebody
asks, Certainly, "it is those
only that gave their mite—
their ownmite—and yet dared
not fix their loud names to
their gifts!

.“'

Can the wife search the
pockets of her husband? She
can, saysan American Judge,
for suspicious letters. That
means the money purse is safe,
we suppose.

'..

Looks dangerous to be 2
successful water-diviner in
Morocco:  You might be sent

to Sahara to make yourself
useful,
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THE MYSTERY

OF THE

MISSING POTATOES

— By "PAGSER” —

a result of the publi-

S cation of the ‘College
Bomb’ case I have
received hundreds of letters
from all parts of the world
begging me to enlighten them
more as to the activities and
whereabouts of Subbu the
great Detective. All of them
declare in effect that Subbu is
the greatest detective to date
far greater even than Sherlock
Holmes. There is no truth
however in the rumour that
Sir A Conan Doyle has sent
me a message from the other
world asking me to continue
the further adventures of

Holmes under the name of
Subbu.

As a great deal of contro-
versy seems to centre round
this question, I think it only
fair to narrate the circumstan-
ces under which I made the
acquaintance of Subbu,

It was like this. The opti-
mist I am, 1 sat for the public
Services Commission Exami.
nation and passed it in spite of
writing that frogs were a kind
of fish to be found ip my
village. 1 am often apt to
forget the fact of my passing
the examination; for, the Com-
mission after sending me a
communication saying that |
should await my chance ti]
my Bth year, evidently
thought better of it and settled
down to do nothing for me til]
I celebrated my quarter-of-

a century existence in this
good world. But this is not
my auto-biography. The star
is Subbu, not me.

As I was saying, it was at
the examination hall that I
came across Subbu. After I
came out I accosted Subbu,
then a perfect stranger and
enquired whether I was right

in classifying frogs under
fishes.

“You should have added
your name also to the list,”
replied Subbu.

“But I am not a fish,’ [
said stiffly.

“How do you know?" re-
torted Subbu,

“How did you answer 7’ I

asked adroitly changing the
topic of talk.

“You mean about that fishy
question? Well I wrote that 1
would inform them as to the
kinds of fishes in a year's
time,"” he said,  You see, in
matter of this kind you have
to be accurate. There is no
knowing what new kind of fish
will come into existence before
the examiner sees the answer.
So, to be strictly truthful,
decided, the only way is prac-
tical observation.” -

After this edifying talk one
thing led to another and we
became friends. My first
knowledge of Subbu’s detec.
tive abilities was when he

found out the missing potatoes

in our house. Prepare for a
thrilling yarn.

One day my grand mother
purchased ten palams of pota-

tocs, and put them on the
cupboard. The next day she
discovered like Mother Hub-
bard of old that there was no
potato. The whole house was
searched in every nook and
corner, but we could not even
smell the missing vegetable,
My mother’s theory was that
they might have been dragged
away by bandicoots.

“ Bandicoots do not climb
cupboards,”  observed my
grandmother  with  dignity.
The grandmother in question
is my mother's mother-in-law
which accounts for the dignity.

“But I took them down
when I placed the washed
vessels on the cupboard. They
were left on the floor the
whole of last night. You know
Paiya was playing with them,”
explained my mother,

“Ah! I know now. Just like
you to do things that way.
Imagine a woman of fifty
being so negligent I’ remarked
my granny and went out.
Again I am digressing. Surely
this is no occasion to tell you
about our domestic diplomatic
relations. The fact remained
however, that the potatoes
were missing: My own theory
was that the vegetables ran
away rebelling against the use
they were going to be put to.
Has not Sir. J. C. Bose said
something to substantiate my
theory ?

When next day Subbu called
we told him about this sensa-

tion quite casually. At once
he became alert.

“When did you purchase
the potatoes %'’ he asked.
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« Last evening,” said my
granny-

« What for ™

“To get them lost perha ps.”’
T observed ¢ sarcastic-like-

“« Why. to fry them for
food.” said my granny again.

“«YVou will need oil for fry-
ing. won't you?' questioned
Subbu again.

« Of course. We brought
oil too yesterday,” deposed
granny.

¢« And you say the child was
playing with the potatoes last
night ?”

“Yes,” said my mother. T
even admonished him when he
scattered them and ran about.
T was afraid that he would
upset the oil jar.”

Subbu sat for some mo-
me~ts lost in deep thought.
After taking a cuo of f';oﬂ'ee,
he asked as to the price we
pay for gingelly oil.

“Ys it quite ,qond?” he
asked when we told him the
price.

« Of course. I will show a
spoonful,”’ said my grandma
and brought a little quantity
in a ladle.

“T would like to see the
whole quantity,” said Subbu.

Subbu was looked upon asa
gort of deity in our house, the
Jucky devil. And I suffered
by comparison So the jar
was brought and placed before
him. He peered into it for
some time and dipped his
hands into it |

% You are spoiling the whole
oil,” hinted my grandmother
mildly.

“ Oh, excuse me. I forgot:
But you get something besides

pO NOT BE A
QRAMAPHONE

— By “FrELIX" —

“ Mer. Speaker, Sir the house is now
to decide a big problem...... the house
...... the house......7"

The orator gasped his lean f?}'m
ghivered and his voice grew teehle. A
problem...... A problem......

The effort was useless. The orator
cast a shy and pathetio look and gob
down.

There was & loud applause of mock-
ery.

* Phig is the consequence of cram-
ming " whispered some noises.

That wag in a Parliamentary Debate
in college.

il in your house.” So saying
}T; lr;o};k out his hand and
showed a potato. A further
search brought out all the
potatoes.

«Vou see, dear old clay-
head,” explained Subbu later
to me. “When 1 hear_d that
the child was playing with the
potatoes and that the oil jar
was near him, I knew he would
have dropped them into the
jar. It is a psychological fact
don’t you know. For instance,
give a box of matches to any
child and spill the sticks. The
child wou!d surely put bwc'k
every stick in the box. It. is
this same impulse of forcing
things in, that manifests 1t_self
in early boyhood when little
urchins Jove to drop stones
and things into a well or some
deep pit. Freud calls this
instinct ..oooveeenene But then I
see you have fallen 'asl'ee;p.
No use dinning technicalifies
into your head.”

My pretence at s!eep suc-
ceeded in stopping his lecture
on psychoamalysis. Yet the
fellow found out the missing
potatoes; and I must give him

his due.

Crammers are thus hooted out meroi-
lesslv. Bubt consider for a moment
whether the art (whet elre is oram-
ming ?) is within your capacity. To
get by heart word by word, line by
line, ig cortainly not a joke. Bub
anyhow to forget the very first line you
hava ecrammed and to bungle on t\{e
platform before a crowded audience is
funny enough !

The crammer (May his tribe
increage!) is an obiect of delightful
study in the Examination Hall. He
just reads the question. pauses for a
moment to recollect the heginning
eentence of the answer and then starts,
Ordinarily there is no stopping before
the question ig finished. But nob
geldom ‘the current is off’ ag the phrase
goes. My hero forgeta a line in the
middle—a line which has the cruslty
to contain some big words certainly
unfamiliar to him. He bites his pen,
trets and fumes. But the Annotator ig
relentless and stubborn.

From the erammer's point of view
it is an interesting but difficult task to
reproduce. They have their answers
at their finger's ends and they need
time only to put them on paper.
*“ Wisdom consists in repeating whab
better people hava said,”” that is their
motto. Ones a friend of mine whoss
proficiency in thig direction was never
questioned challenged me to get by
heart a certain passage from Johnson
To me any author was bad enough for
erasmming and Johneon on that parti-
cular passage was worse.

“8ir, it is an art which cannot be
mastered g0 easily. Bubt a few are
born for it!"* My {riend ejaculated.

“His Master's voice’ was the title by
which Balan wag known in high school
and college days. He had the peculiar
knack of flinging back upon our History
& English teacher his own " Notesa” in
his examination. Bubt there was
another master of this act who discar-
ded his teacher’s ‘ Notes’ and went in
for the printed books of reputed authorg
His answer was always the result of
the careful collaboration of Tout, Pal-
grave, Smith and & host of others.
His friends did not fail to honour him.

They gave him the Surname. “ Hig
Authors voice.” But his teacher a
rather humourous man, bhad his own
way of recognising hiv merit. He
wrote on his answer paper in blod
letters: “ DO NOT BE A GRAMA-
PHONE!" But is it not goodto be
& gramaphons if you cannot be anything
slse at all1?
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Drat Those Examinations!

—=— BY MAAS, J. MAJID (CEYLON) —

ET me make myself clear, [ don’t rafer to that
uncomfortrble tinkering of one's body by a medical

man. That certainly is useful at times, but utility
and comfort are entirely two different things. Morae often
$han not the utility ia the doctor’s, for it results for him in
sccumulation of knowledge irrespective of whether he curds
or kills his patient.

Urefer to & noless uncomfortable thing. It is the
procees whereby learned professors are supposed fo fest the
knowledge of their pupils. But the methods adopted hy
these wiseacres indicate thab after gl} examinations are
Intended, primearily, for the display of the exnminers’
learning and only, secondarily, to test the examinees’
learning. The larger the percentege of failures, the higher
rises the prestige of these savants.

Butbe that as it may, examinations I do not ike,
This remark mav arouse in 'many readersa shrewd suspion
that I am one of the repeated failures. Fyen were it go,
there's solace in the thought that failuves are the pillars of
success. And there’s no knowing what dizzy beights a
pillar of sucoess may ultimately reach some day.

I shall make it quite plain why I detest exaIninations,
Firsb and foremost, there’s the drudgery attached to the
preparation for them. Day in, day ouf, for & number of
manths, presigtent poring over musby volum
into the brain a multitude of details that prove uselesg
beyond the examination are not in the leagt very exhilarating
Nor is it conducive to one’s health, whigh is to be valued
very highly. Nevertheless, if that was the only drudgery
one has to undergo, I certainly am prepared magnanimously
to waive all my objections and enlist myself in the
ranks of its supporters.

68 and oramming

Bub what Ican npever tolerate Is the burning of the
wid-night oil. I am told by peopla—not the pillars of
gucoess, mind you, but the successes themselyes—that unless
one keeps awake the greater part of the night drinking deep
ab the * Pierian Spring”, the chance of s P88 in the
examination is very remote. That, to me as welj ag fo all
sensible fellows, i a bit too thick. If iy addition to con-
suming the bright sunny hours of the day inthe dreary
esompanionship of books, I bave to deprive mysell of sleap ab

night, well then examinationg can g0 hang. T'll vather be
without them.

Thess devotees of learning have 4 queer kmagk of
oiting high-falutin quotations in support of their folly,

They glibly repeas,

“Night is the time for toil
To plough the classie field "

and all such ot in apite of the fact that each night they
spend with their voluminous chronicles costs them a year or
more of their lives, Tt is impoesible to ignora the fact that
the high rate of mortality nowadays is mainly due to the
brain-flagging, body-devastating eramming for examina.
tions. How happy sre the farmers, and how much longer
they live, solely because they treat examinations with the
contempt they deserve. But with thae ostablishment of
Agricultural Colleges their good days are also now numbered
poor things !

The enamination-fans—I mean the book-worms—forget
that T too, thovgh Ilay no pretensions to learning, can bring
lorward equally spicy quotations to justify my sleepful
uights. Here goes my bolt :—

" Night is the time for vesh,
How sweet when labours sloge
To gather round an aching breast
The curtain of repose.”

Smart shot that | Isn' it? T have bearded the lion in his
own den !

Thfan again [ hear " ad mnauseam”™ that the passing
of examinations is the true test of intelligence. Bug I beg
to differ. If the learned M. As and B. A's I nave oome
across seated at the counters of Cotfee- Houges and Tea-
Kiosks or drivmg their quills at government offices are the
representatives of those who have passed the intelligence
test, I preler to remain myinus such intelligence, My brain-
box le‘lvnot condescend to be selling tea or ouffes or for
ever writing  your mogt humble and obedient servant’, I
ra.cl_ler preler to see t-e exuberant imaginingg of my (e;ﬁlo
brain converted inte welcome cheques or money orders.

8o much then for examinations, D,
: . rat th
am happy enough watching my ship come horn :m I syt

N —————————
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“TWELFTH NIGHT

e v Sp—a

(O. 8. BUBRAMANIAN, BA))

“Punt | you think of nothing elss
put punting! Pity, you are:'not engq-ged
in some honest occupation ” my friend
pub in impatiently.

“No oross, no crown”’ wid L
“ Fortune favours the brave, 'tha pru-
dent, the efficient and the discerning.
1 must almost say, courage compely
opportunity, surmounts difficulty and
breeds self-confidence. And I am
brave ' cried out I.

“ Pish and psbaw |’ balled out he
vehemently. Do you know how the
word ' brave ’ is spelt after all ? t'\laeal
you are talking through your hat.’

“None of your lips!” retorted I.
* Cross-bench mind is a rarity now-a-
days. You have a crow to peck with
me and 8o, you take up the cudgels.
My friend, why is it that you t.h)jow
cold water npon each aud every ‘promct
of mipe? I pity, you are in low
spirits.”

“Oh! Ho! then keep your epirits
up by pouring spirits down. I have
nothing to do with yon. You got oub
of bed on wrong side.”

“ You turc up when you are nob
expected, and are no-whare to be found
whaen you are expected. This iv the

SRR

cags with you slways,” said I, lower-
ing my tons.

Thus ended the day's conversation.
On going home straight, the first thing,
I did, was to send an advertisement to
the " Daily-Gossip”. It ran thus:~—

* Wanted & racer of Good Breeding.
Silver-king’s colour preferred.’
Apply with defails to .~
P. B. No. 21
¢/o Daily Gossip
Indian India
The World.
Soarcely a week was out, when my

siesta was shattered by the ringing of
the telephone.

“Who iz that?"” queried the soft
voice of some [uir unknown,

“Ts that S. 8. Manian?"” again
asked the voice as if impatient "of my
slow response.

“ Yes! but whom have I the honour

of wddressing?" asked 1 in a low,
gontlewan-like manner.

“] am Mr—Mr—what should I
say—the man whom you saw yester-
dsy.”

" Excuse me plengs. Clan you be a
little more forward 2"

“I am—My pame is—what-d've-
sall-ma————is Mr. Shakespesre, the-
not-the-dramatist.”

YT sea! What wind has blown
you hither? "

*Your wind ¥

" What! my wind? Ik is Greek #o
me. You have o-me to the wrong
shop "'

“Nn, Yes. While out shopping
yesterdav, you agked me about how to
get a good racer—not A razor, I
suppose—? Do you want it row ?

“T do require. Have you gob one? ™

“QOh, no—I haven't got a racer
myself, hut I wonder why you don't
want a charger instead ? '

" Have you got a charger, then ? "

“Oh, no! T haven'’t any charger, but
you know Arabian chargers are very
good ones."

" Well, T don't want any chargers,
thank you.”

So. saying I rang off the telephone
angrily.

There was a gentle rap at the door.
“Yes " said I.

It was the rostman. He brought s
bundle of letters. T tore open one by
one. It was all yelating to the adver-
tisement.

One of the correspondents wag an
admirer of Longfellow. He says :—

If you want a racer to buy
Better at Sahib's you do try.

I was in a great taking. 1 daecided
to pin a notice in {ront of my house.

“ No more horses required. Demand
adequately met with.”

But that did not stop the flow of
letters. In a week there were 1G00.
1t was necessary to engige two typists
snd three desp.tching clerks to reply
all these correspondents. But how
to raice the wind for it? It was
indeed 2 hard nut for me to crack.

A fow days aiter, I meb my old
frisnd. He asked me whether [
obtained & good racer. I narrated to
him ail my adventures.

“And you considered me such an
old doddering fogey as to he blind to
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THE

CAD

— BYT L

am ufraid there are & good many

people I should: like to biff.

Sankara Menon is ons of them.
He was a perfect cad and happened to
possess good looks, and a fortune. This
tended to emphagize his caddishness
for he had more extensive opportunities
of proving his ¢'aims in the direction
of unpleasant hehaviour. He also
possessed o Bahy—Austin which he
used to Arive at g crawling pace. on
the Marina Road, and look out for a
likely hit of sport e would snob &
likely damral, exchange  amorous
glances with her, and end with the

X TR ¥ WG TP

thg happenings of overy-day life, and
raiged Cain automatipallv. And what
do I think of you? May the devil
crack my head like s nut if I think
anything of doing a shrewd turn to you.
I think harm of you! I, & mere cipher,
1, & mere grain of dust,” gaid be.

* Pardon me, my friend. Not that
1 was unconscious of the enormity of
. your suggestion. But the stilted code
of so-called honour forbade so logical
& proceeding. No use of erying over

::iiltl | milk. Exeuse, excuse.” request-

" Now that vou have been taken s,
reg or two down. Pull up your
tocks. Take the bull by the horns,
and aot promptly,” advised he.

It never rains, but pours. There
wag a gentle rap at the door, in the
fine eve of 19th of November, A
blonde of sweet seventeen turned up.

" You are in need of g racer, eh ?~—,

" Yee, Miss, have you got one with
you now ? ”

" Borry, pleare. My unele posrerges
ons. He wants to disporg of i, T am
a lover of ‘ dumb creation’ and wants
to find a good master for i, Believing
you will prove a good master, I have
oome to you. That is all.”

“Tt is dueced kind of you, thapky.”

Bo saying I olosed the door againgh
the silk-worm, T thought it dircreet
on my part to shitt to Dowden Circle
et dead of night. T did so, And that
is the end of it.

EDWIN —

suggestion of a joy ride. He frequently
indnlged ‘n bhelef and rather hectio
romances with promisenous young
Iadies who nccupted his offer.

But snrna sood givls refused his offer
and walked away with dignity  But
Bankara tonk these refusals with atoig
indifference consoling hinwelf that he
could get another dame gomewhore
lower down the heach.

One nfterncon when the waather
wag delightful  Sankaran  drove hig
Auctin at  crawling pace, ng usual
towarde the acquarium, eagerly sean-
ning the faces of young girls for g
possible passenger. He was about to
turn back when he maw a ha+utiful
young Anglo-Tndian girl  Now though
Sankarsn  wag short sighted and wore
glasses, he saw enough to prove to him
thet here ab dast wag the perfact Digna.
Hore wag the girl without a flaw !
from the nape of her snow white neck,
to her roay ankles. (which were hare
after the latest fashion) she was & Greet
nodel of wham Phidias himself might
have heen proud. The costume which
she wore wag, it appeared to him a
delightful and alluring blye. Tt clung
to her figure with such loving devotion

that every gracious curve stood joyously
revealed.

He threw away hig cigarette with s
gesture he had copied from hig favonrite
film atar. and pullel un as near gg
posrible to the girl. But she now stood
still eagerlv scanning the surrounding
seenery. Presently their oyes met,
Now that the moment of introducing
himeelf wag sp close. he felt a clammy
stickiness rise round his immaculate
egllar. This girl seemed somewhat
different. What ;f she repelled hig
advances ? What if ghe appraired him
with & cool steady stare and walked off
without a word? That would make
?ﬁm look ridiculous But that wag
Impossible he thought. He would
approach her with hig mogt winning

ways, he would be charmin . he 1
be irresistible...,.,. ; Tould

LEXEER]

Digmissing all other thoughts he
approached her and gajd “ You look
tired, and seern to be expecting somae-
body. Has your boy friend forgotten

to ‘keep the date? Care to coms for a
spin? T will drop you home.”

She hesitated.

"It 8 very nice of you” ghe
blurted. *“ Aq g matter of faot 1 wag
expecting a frisnd, but he hag failed to
turn upand T suppose [ had hetter go
home. Thank vou very much for the
offer. [ live a% Puarasawallum.”

Sankaran bhundled her into the car
with indecent haste and drove off
rapidly, thinking he had landed a
frivolous  irresponsible flapper. ready
for a lask. alf way down to Puraga-
walkum he slowed down and said,

" Linjoying yourself eh? "
She nodded with « smile.

Shall we sit for some time in one
of those cool shady places inside the

z00. I fancy we can enjoy ourselyes
hetter there.

" Oh, but it's gathing luts and I have
to go home soon,” she said.

But Sankaran was not the man to
take such a refusal. Mo drove straight
into the Park and pulled up near ' Qur
Ladyes garden ' * Come and hope out ”
he grinned. The gir] a little reluctant-
ly stepped out, and he led her to &
seat, “ Pleage do not let us stay long
I have to go home before eight P. M.”
But Sankaran did not answer, He
was a pretty fast worker, and he thrush
his arm round her waist and kissed
her. “ Please don’t, how dare you? [
wae a fool to come '’ ghe said in a low
voiee. " Then why the hell did you
come?"” heagked her as he started
the car again with an evil Jook,

Being & very exquisite cad he decided
to take a mean vengeance on thig girl
who had refuged to show him the
attentions he oraved. He drove the
oar fast and in less than five minutes
had passed Puragawalkam.

The girl gave a cry of alarm. Here |
‘stop ! The burst out, seizing his arm.
‘ We're gone past ! ”

“Have we?" Coldly inquireq the
cad. The car was now near Kilpauk.

“T1am afraid T am
If you want I'll drg
can walk home,” he

going straight on.
P you here and you
8aid with g Tneer.

‘" All right drop me here you cad,”
#aid the girl, and Sankaran with a
laug}x, stopped the car, and after
pubting her down drove off.
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This affair temporarily damped the
gpirits of the cad and for a few days he
did not go as usual to the beach. But
goon the memory of this gnpleaeanﬁ
affair faded off from his mind, and'n
gunny day a week later, he sgain
gtarted his manceuvers. 1t was aboub
6 P. M. and the lights had just been
switched on when he came near .t.he
acquarium. To his surprise and.dellgbt
he saw a well built Anglo-Tndian girl
standing near the very place where he
had met the other girl a week belore.

The girl when she saw him seen;ed
to jump up, and winked abt him.
Immediately Sankaran got down and
approached her * Care to come for a
spin? " he asked.

* Delighted "’ said the coarse girl.

* Jump in,” said Sankaran.

She obeyed quite promptly.

“ Where shall we go?” he asked
her as he started.

““Oh anywhere “ Say the red Hills,”
suggested the girl.

Sankaran was well pleased with
himself. Here he reflected was the
very goods for him. A gril after his
own heart. Really his luck was in
again !

He drove on past Perambur and
three quarters of an hour later he
pulled up. ’

“ Suppose we gebt down here for a
bit,” he suggested,

“ 0. K.” said the girl * I'm on.”

As soon as they stepped out, the girl
gave him a punch that larded just
where he had stored his lunch an
hour earlier at * Ramakrishnas.’

* What the~——began Sankaran, but
ho was interrupted by a straight left
which made him see stars. Sankar
was dazed. Ye tried to olose in but
another well aimed biff made him
kiss the dust.”

“QGetup you dirty oad,” said the
girl in & quiet ungirlish voioce.
Sankaran got up only to receive a
punch.”

*Oh God." he groaned and .did
not geb up Never had he received
such a punch”

* Well you dirty skunk, you rotten
egg ! do you remember the incident
which happened a week ago at
Kilpauk? That was my girl. Do
you get me? Now you are going to
walk home, and see how you like it

So saying the man in girl's attire
gave him a card and drove off in the
car which he left deserted near the
first Police stabion on the way.

Sankaran dazed and shaken, struck
a match and read the visiting card ; his
face paled when he read the name.
“Good heavens,” he muttered, * Tha9
was Parker the heavy weight Champion
of Southern India !’

A GRAND DISCOVERY.

(C. S. SUBRAMANIAN, B.A.)

I do not usually sleep in the night.

i I go to bed, an army of
affinity for slumber. Whenever
ffy na.turz;l enemies, (bugs, of course) come upon me for &

Not that, I have

While T was one day skipping through the_oolumns o8
an esteemed Daily, a paragraph leapt out apd hit the ballf
of my eye-lids squarely. It was an advertisement.

A grand discovery ! '
A boon to bug-pested beings |

A new medicine !

hands are invited by an irresiabible' forece for a
sﬁcsgx-:téhilx\:zycontesb. The nail of my 'fmgers 8 a tf:arel%ss
fellow. He will, even without the alightest hesital lo'n'ute:
the * forbidden’ act. If I lie in my b?d for a%[‘tfewl mmand
togather, I become all smeared with blood. e long
the short is, I am a bug-spited creature.

i i am in the reading room that I usually
lose Ifxf;rl:e::}xl)g: ! When I go through the dry pages of
Carlyle and Johnson, Burke and Rugkm, these buga find tf
golden opportunity to launch a surprise attack On; da,s; !
rushed out of my library at break-neck speed an Ires :ae
my bum on a three-legged stool. All on a sudden,d : rcl)sI
up with a shrill yell. I looked at the ‘stool ! And lo i
found to my great consternation, a standing _array of‘ dwef -
equipped soldiers with all their paraphernalia beld ready for
a fierce onslaught.

I ran up to my friend's residence_ and represepted
deferentially all my grievances. My friend, Ram, is a
staunch believer in the indisputable law of Karma.

He said: “ What can we do? It isall fate. In the
previous birth, you might have worked some havoce to these

_ blood-sucking insects, who are now only making reprisals

i i ight have been a
on you. Or, in the former life, you mig
bug and troubled these poor creatures, Who were then
humen beings. As you sow, 80 you will reap. That is all.”

I was rather excited by the silly sally of my simple-
minded chum. I was in & hole. What to do? I simply
pulled through the mire of existence, regardless of my
friend.

The result in a moment ! )

Au excellent bug-killing specific !

Apply with one rupee stamps to

c/o Heaven, residing near the Sun, MARS.

On going through the advertisement I was immex:sed
in the ocean of joy. T thought that now al least I might
be freed from bug-pest. - At onece I complied with the
advertisement.

Alter 2 month 1 recieved a reply in an envelops.
Therein was enclosed also two well-cut stone slabs. The
reply ran thus :(—

DEAR SIR,

Your letter and stamps to the value of rupee one. The
remedy I propose to preseribe is ag follows

CATCH THE BUG IN YOUR HANDS. PLACHE
IT ON ONE SLAB AND WITH THE OTHER
SLAB, CRUSH THE BUG TC DEATH.

Thanking you in anticipation,
Yours faithfully,

1 was not a little agitated when I read the letter. I
now realized that what my friend said was true. Th.e law
of Karma is indisputable and immutable. And Fate is only
the sum of our past deeds, the harvest we are bound to reap
of what we have sown before. Even the mighty Deavas are
bound by it and cannot escape Fate.

I was afterwards informed that the man who adver-
tised came from England. He got nearly one lakh of rupees
and sailed home with exuberant exultation in the White
Star Liner called " OQLYMPIC ™,
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THE squeezin

%e2ing himsel! Into e little-arm-
ehair, fo

hi r his eany-chair, unable to bear
8 ehormo 1
TRICK of e TRADE i, e, st &

B .

—— BY P. RANGAPRASADA Row, Ma. ——

ING! Ting! sounded the clock

on the table of Gopal. Tuck!

Tuck | sounded the shees of the

the Postman, as he entered the private

chamber of Gopal, who sat on an easy-

chair, sending clouds of smoke from

his cigar. The post-man handed him

a letter, the contents of which sent a

thrill of joy through every fibre of his
body. It ran as follows :—

BELOVED BIR,

tquealed like a miok rab, and showed

signg of impending dissolution like the
world of Nash's tjme.

':l‘here was & shuffling of feet, chat-
terml{l,' of I;I‘rget;, a chattering of tongues,
“I want to see my beloved Chandra,” frog 1o Labs, Hu's, Pish's, Tush's

cried each one of them. who did not d::ieélkiégli;';;te gggzhznd&ihe 12;:1};
expect to see thers tha pot-bellied galloping into the chamber like Guindy
apparition, bub instesd a charming races-horses, and took bheir respective
maiden with fair, soft, tender cheeks, plices on o table near Bir the
and vormilion lips.  “Mal Hall Dot o roo
roared the man with the pot-belly. '
“Is that it! Damn it! Sheis a very
modest, blushing maiden, and to ayoid
your sight, she has hidden herself in a
box,” showing them a tiny box.

“Fall to i, my sirs! Atback the
iddilis, thairvadais & c., gallantly,
like the charge of the Epglish ab
Balaclava. Jddilis to the right$ of you

Bince I saw you on the Marina,
[am greatly in love with you. I
gincerely hope that you will return
my love, and take me under your
tender care and protection. Am I
pot lovely, with my snowy com-
plexion, rosy lips, soft and tender
skin. If you wish to see me, go
to Lily and Co, Mount Rosd,
this wvening at 6 p. m.

YOURS,
Ever affectionately,
CHANDRA.

Gopal jumped from his seat, like a 188 Wavy into his crooked

monkey, whose tail was frodden over
by an unwary passer-by, and looked
at his clock, which showed 20 rcinutes
to 6 pr. drank at one draught the
cup of coffee on the table near him,
though its hob contents blistered his
$ongue, and hailing a taxi, gob into it
and hurried to Lily and Co., Mount
Road. Thers, expressing a wish to see
Chandra, ha was introduced by a
servant into a private-chamber, where
he sat on a chair esgerly expecting the
presence of his sweet, dear Chandra,

and ochewing the sweet end of his
reflections.

He waited jor her for half an hour,
during which time, he was joined by a
dozen men, engaged on the same errand.
Yhey looked at each other in confusion,
knowing the purpose of each other,
which was identical. A the end of the
half-hour, a man with a pot-belly camae
into the chamber, and asked them with
» smiling face what had brought them
thexe,

“The devil take you! ow can
maiden hide herself in a box,” eried
they in chorus.

Iddilis to the left of you! DBonds to
the east of you! Bonda to the west of
you! Ho! Ho! Hu! Hul Hip!

Hip! Hurrah! Drink to the heslth of
UHil Hi! Hi{ Hol Ho! Ho," the charming Chandra |”
cr'ledt the pot-bellied man, tapping a So saying, the fat, jolly Bir gallantly
;nssomach, and elyly taking into his attacked the enemies on the table,
‘ng.lcllé[ool;edﬂ nlofe fa, plnqh of snuff. made havoe among the iddilis, thair-
£t oaf lan ga'hter al” falling into & loud vadais, & c., tearing them to pieces, and
: gulping them into his enormous

“ Dash it { Mr. Long Nosa! What Stomach, which soon swelled into the
meens all this 1" cried they angrily. shape of & huge cucumber. He was

B ) soon joined by his custorsers, who,
. lTl',ll?Ee! ] 'll:m Ioniz) and ghg)rﬁ of it, lagging behind, had the less heroia parb
i;r:u et };lst- mumF f)tn]umTc;f it l: The of the fight catching at stray pieces of
;f n n s e;?lcgfoiblairs s ] }?pltoq(xle éﬁdxlxs, bonda, &c., and slowly cending
: € ' " he said, om d i Hei ,
and again a pinch of snuff tried to force » fomn info thoir hungry stomachs
‘ nose, but “ Beer!” cried Bir in a stentorian
owing to want of space inside, it could Vvoice.
only partially doso. A portion of the w : " :
snuff peeped though the portals of hiy COtYe? | oried amother,” Tea ! cried
nose at the outsiders, like twg black several voices.
mirchievous imps. There was much hubbub, amon.
“Hullo! man] W . the guests, the host, and the servants
end of it e will make an Coffeo, tea, and heer were soon laced
you, I you do vot speak the th ?
truth.” on the table hy the servants. They
. . soon found s resting place in their
By my grand-mother's long nose! Btomachs, those of the guests and the
Here she is! ” he 82id, opening the box, DOst, of course. At lasy the guests
and taking out & snowy white soap, mark- 00k leave of their host, and returneq
ed ‘Chandra Soap.’ “ Is she not lovely, home, each carryi

N 3 'ng with him hj
sirs! She is worth only 8 As. Ch much-beloved Chand Y
Desd Cheap ! Humby Wil "t i e

Th
nbug eorps elsewherel  Bir, drank pob-fulg of beere tohzfxt.
Cent per cent discount allowed on 5 bealth of hig beautecug da ht y
dozen of them. Eh! Hal Takeis, Chsndra, and in "o b

. com : :
birs, and kiss it often. Hurrah) 2rtful victory. memoration of hig
Gentlemen 1"

They all laughed in company wi “What part of
hin;, and bought the soappfoz BWX;: oore from ? * * com do the ckope
eaon.

“ Don't you know 9
“Doyou?"

" Haven'
lioking ita ohope $ " 2083 of & oy

" Iddilis| Thaiyva
Mysore Bondal, ”
pristar of the shop

dais! Uppuml
oried the fa pro-

y to his mnu‘
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OuR KINE CORNER —

Coming Attractionss

ROXY

Hold 'Em Jail.

Bert Wheeler Curley.
Robert Woolsey Spider.
Edna May Oliver Violet.
Betty Grable ... Barbara.

The filmdom now enjoys pairs of
medians like Laurel and Hardy.
Wheeler and Woolsey, Dressler and
Moran. Ralph Lynn and Torn Walls.
Of these the sscond mentioned, after
their unforgettable debut in *Rio
Rita " are everyday becoming more
gnd more popular. Their performance
with Racquel Torres to aid them in
“ 8o thig is Africa,’ wanes into in-
significance when compared with their
“Hold 'Em Jail” in which Edna
May Oliver and Betty Grable, &
gixteen year old girl, appear in supporg;-
ing roles. All these four do all their
best to give you the fullest entertain-
ment and amusement in this picture.

We see these two irrepressibles sent
to the Jail where Wheeler and
Woolsey make love fo the Warden's
daughter and her forbidding aunt
respoetively. Their riots, their getting
into the football team where they win
by the use of chloroform and the
forceful extraction of a confession from
the man who was responsible for
gending them to Jail, are some of the
highlights of the picture which will
never fail even to amuse a mass, why
& cultured audience even.

i Above sll these there is the clever
performance of Edna May Oliver who
aote ag the aunt.

Karma.

After all the oft boomed and wmuch
advertised picture  Karma" {featuring
Misg Devika Rani and Himansu Rai
is coming. The invitation extended to
Mr. Himansu Rai by their Excellencies
TLord and Lady Willingdon has been
widely published in the papers through-
ond India and the impression is that
this pioture very well deserve the
praise accorded to it by the English
press. Devika Rani the female star

3

a8 the daily mail desoribed her, is one
of the most glamorous personalities you
have ever seen in all talking pictures.
*The beauty of her sface, the grace
of her gestures, and the cultured
modulations of her veice are qualities
that place her apart from the ordinary
cinema star.”

It is the story of the love of a prince
and a Maharanes bhetween whose
marriage a father intervenes. Intrigues
plots. and counter plots, depicted with
gtartling realism, ruffie the stream of
love and bring sorrow to the lovers
till finally they meet in the shadow of
the valley of death. Much incidens,
great acting, beautiful photography,
flawles teshnique, and fault less direc-
tion are some of the noteworthy
features of the picture which invests the
film with such grandeur worthy of its
run in the world capital like London.
Berlin, and Paris.

PARAGON.

———

My lips betray

This film celebrated the Hollywood
debut of Lilian Harvey, the sc-called
Garbo of Ufa studios She acts as
charming Lili, a cabaret dancer in a
Ruritanian kingdom.  Because the
king's chauffeur gives her a lifb, she is
being mistaken for His Majesty's
mistress. and the rumour spreads
through out the kingdom like wild
fire. The king too, getfing into the
know of this ramour begins wooing
Lili and makes her his Queen.

Lilian Harvey, perb, cosy and sweet
is admirably suited to her ocast and
John Boles, her singing lover is very
good John Blystone the director has
centred much of his attention on reach-
ing the pictorial effects and little has
he cared for the story. Blystone ought
really to be congratulated on bringing
the right atmosphere for the kind of
cinderella story ' Practically co-star-
ring with the heroine is a fantastic
automobile of & gize and magnificience
which on & real road would probably
make robot traffic signals blink all

their eyes ad the same times, Tha
car is exaotly right. You ean’t expeck
any relation with a world of bard facts
after being introduced to it. And ib
aotually plays a part in the story "’

The film is full of colourful settings
and tuneful song numbers. Though
Blystone has given us only very littla
of John Bole's sweet voice, Yet he is
d%gniﬁed and romantic as the lover
king As the Ruritanian Queen
mother, Irene Browne (who has won
her name in Cavaloade is remarkable
hers El. Brendel though sbove the

averago, fails to amuee and entertain
us.

CROWN.

b

Cast,

Crown Prinos

The Masked }-Master Nayi
Perror, } avinchandry.

Dilaram -.. Gohar Karnataki.
Jalim SBingh .., Bhim.

Sajjan .« Master Kanti.
Queen Mother ... Shiv Ranee.

"Kala-Pahad” ... Nizam.

That ambition goads a man to desire
more and much more than he possesses
isa truism and this is the story of
Jalim Singh the vily shrewd minister
of Sajjan, who plans to get control of
the kingdom taking advantage of the
Prince’'s youth. Jalim Singh plans
with Kalapahad a bandit and removes
the royal treasury to their mountain
abode where another masked man killg
Kalapahad and takes charge of his
band. Then Jalim Singh gets dis-
appointed in getting a share of the
booty. All the while his daughter
Dilaram was determined to marry only
the man who killed Kalapahad.

Events terminate to such an extent
that the masked man who has killed
Kalapahad is Prince Sajjan himselt,
whom Dilaram marries. Jalim Singh
is m}d in his own coing forthe double
crossing.

Master Navinohandra the stunt herg
a8 the crown prince and masked Term,'
plays remarkably well with all his
usual stunts, and Mies. Gohar Karnataki
s¢ Dilaram i8 really charming and
sweet. Mies Shiv Ranes the musioal
slar, plays the- Quesa Mother with
SU00680. .
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THE LIGHTER

SIDE OF LIFE

— BY TORCH —

ATHER sad! Don't you think ?
I'mean to say what —There,
young man, drop that stone.

No need to get angry and use violence,
you know ; ealm down, my dear fetlow.
Bimply because I said ‘sad ’, why do
Yoy jump to the conclusion that this ig
o1 ng to be a gloomy article? Of course
¥b e lighter side of nothing can be sad.
I only meant to say that it was rather
—er—unfortunate that we in Indis
did not have a monster which fact, you
shout, should make us happy instead
of sad. Agreed. Bub still you miss
my point.

My contention is, it only we had
monster like the Loch Ness one, we
would not be so woelully lacking in
Shrills. But then you ask where is
Look Ness. This just shows to what
extent geography was neglectad in
your earlier education. When I wag
in my elementary school, I could put
my finger with olowed eyes on—but
of course, you are right. This ig no
Vime for reminiscences at all.

I will begin at the beginning for the
benefit of those who have not heard of
the monster. The fact is, there has
been a good amount of lobby talk in
Beotland (I hope it is Scobland for
nowhere elss do we ses Lachs) about
the existence of a prehistoric maonster
In Loch Ness. About one thousand
bwo hundred and fifty seven people,
including a good number of barberg
bave testified to the fact that they saw
some part of the monster bobbing in
and out of the water. though nobody
baq seen the full monster yeb. Tt set
$he brains of bright fellows working
overtime, and what with newspapers,
radio, and other inconveniences -which
our modern oivilization has beset us
with, the news spread. So much 80
$hat even the British Parliament wag
stirred into activity. Questions were
ssked in that houss of slumber, which
partly explaing the meaning of tha
headline ** The Monster in Parliament

you 8saWw on paperpasters—or didn’t
you?

Anyway the monster was deter-
wmined to break into news and the way
in which the public got itself excited
over the activities of the monster is o

tribute to its well-trained staff of
publicity experts. One remarkable
feature about this monster question wag
that it did not end with parlimentary
interpellations like all important public
questions do. On the other hand ail
gorts of people began to write to the
papers giving suggestions as to how best
to capture the monster. Big game
hunters offered their services. Movie
camera Men are still prowling round
the loch in the hope of filming this
new star whioh beats the popularity of
even Garbo. Mr. Baetram Mills, the
famous circus mansger has announced
a big cash reward for the production of
the monster. Artists in Britain nowa.-
days dream only of this Looh Ness
arrival. Journale are running serial
stories built around this animal. In
short even disarmament and debt
questions have been brushed aside in
the British public mind. You don't
have to take my word for thls, you
know. Why sir, even our good old
“Hindu" broke its tradion of high
brow topics and wrote an editorial
on this ronster-craze, though of course
this topic was dismissed in a fow
words in favour of the Codex Sinaiticus
(which is not another monster) of
which more some other $ime,

Now that you are in full possession
of the facts don't you think I wag right
in regretting the non-existence of a
monster in our country? Think what
amount of fun we would get in
arguing with our friends that we aid
see the monster one day and that it
shouted “ Hullo" tous. In fact] am
80 sorry that I am tempted to write a
letter to any paper hinting that I saw
something huge floating in the ses.
But that won't do. This trick has
already been tried some three years
back in Madras and the monster proved
to be 2 log of wood.

Any how we cannot get away from
the fact that the absence of & Inonster
in our country constitutes another dig-
qualification for our getting Swaraj.
Apart from political prestige there
would be other advantages i we really
had & monster. We oan for instance
exhibit it for & nominal admission fee
as the English are now doing with the
" Codex ’ in their irantic efforts o make

good the sum of £ 100,000, the price
due fo the coviet. In that case we can
utilize the funds to erect & statue for
one of ou big officials. For there
would be much controversy if we try
to give the proceeds either to the
Harijan or Earth Quake Relief Fund
This statue erecting business is &
delicate affair needing tactful handling.
One should be cireful that no room is
given to an implication that the offisial
to be honoured bears s resemblance to
the monster. But happily we do not
have a monster which takes us back to
where we gtarted, Sad, sad, what!

——

The young man who had written a
book was boasting of his literary skill.

* Yes, " he said, to a woman friend,
‘my meanusoript was read over, and
the publisher said it would be real food
for the publio ! "

* Er— I see. Tripe, I euppose? "

A apeaker, engaged to leoture in &
small town in the Midlands, arrived in
the afternoon. The placa seemed
poorly provided with bills, and he
thought he would find out if people
knew anythihg about what was in
store for them. He entered a grocer's
shop.

“Good afternoon!” hesaid to the
man  behind the counter. * Apy
entertainment going on here to-night ?
Anything that will help me to while
away an evening? "

The shopkeeper gazed at his
interragator, wiped his hands. and then
replied, slowly : ** Well, I expect there's
going to be a lecture. I've heen selling
egas all day. ”

* *

Mzrs. Brown (interviawing prospective
cook): “And  another thing— Mr.
Brown and I are striot vegetarians. '

Cook : “ That's all righ, ma'am, [ -

was never much of & haggler over whap
church my employer aitended.

* *

"It says the man wae shot by his
wife at close range. "'

“ Then there must have been powd
marks on the body."” pomie

" Yes; that's why ahe shot him. '

]
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, Who the glorious one ean be?
How angelic !

LURRY ~
@\%\‘ﬁ

* 8o blissfnl," quotes he from his hearb

and, then—in close brackets.
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“Save me, Kind Si

I

—— By “"CHEAMAR" ——

ETECTIVE Inspector Black-
stone frowned at the card
which his gervant brought in,

for fully a minute.

* Exouss me, sir, the gentleman is
all agitation. I told him you were busy,
sirr But he wants to ses you very
urgently,” interceded Peter.

“ Well, show him in, Peter. 1shall
e him,” decided the detective.

Half & minute later, a gentleman of
about fifty, ehuffled in to the room.
Peater was right in his surmise that the
gentleman waa agitated.

Blackstone wsmiled and waved
Shyamsundar to a chair near him.

" @Good morning, Mr. Inapector. I
am sorry to disburb you—Er, I—this
morning, received a threatening letter,
sir. Thresening my life, my dear sir!
Bave me, kind sir, save me—". He
did not finish the sentence. The morn-
ing wag very trying to him and greatly
exhausted, he fell baock in the chair,
blinking helplessly at the detective.

Mr. Blackstone graw interested. Hig
eyed gleamed with a new light.

" Well, Mr. Bhyamsundar. Don'
worry yoursell. Please tell me all
$hat happened this morning, in detail.
TI'm all attention.”

Shysmsunder passed his kerchief
over hig foreshead, whare big beads of
perapiration were visible.

“ This morning, as usual, my valeb
brought me my daily post. This letter
wag amonget them. At first I treated
the letter as a mere bluff. But on
further scrutiny, I read ib over—Yes,
there certainly was danger ahead—My
lite is ab stake! sese! Please see ib,
my dear sir!”

He searched in his pookets and ab
length drew forth an ordinary sover
and handed it to the detective, who
began to exercise his ingenuity.

* Of courss,”’ he began, “ we cannob
find any finger prints on the cover. It
has already passed so many hands in
the post office. I doubt whether we
can have any oclue with the letter in-
side—', He broke in the middle of
the santence and was turning the cover
0 look at the post office stamp.

“Caloutta! 1 thought so!", he
asserted though his ocapaciby never
suggosted to him the place.

The letter was typewritten. It ran
thus :—

“ Tomorrow you will receive &00
bottles of genuine bombs prepared
under expert supervision and of perfect
composition. Special care has been
taken to ensure prompt action with hest
results. Sell them and muake a profit
in these days of trade depression or
gtruggle for life. Cost can be sent on
receiph .

“The Swines!,’ sneered the Ins-
pector.” Of course, it is some chemical
company at Calcutta, engaged in the
philanthropic work of the distribution
of explosives to law-abiding oitizens.
The audacity of them to say—" strug-

gle for life "—Well! welll 1 will ges
them d-d I”

His eyes grew red and the quiver of
the blue veins nesr his temples were
clearly visible. He took the letter fo
the window and holding it in the light,
Keenly examined it. He was thought-
ful for a couple of minutes. At length,

he drew his breath and pressed a button
ab his table twice.

A minute later, his secretary entered.
Handing him the envelope and letter,
the Inspector gaid ; " For finger prints.
The results o he ready in half on
hour. Quiok."”

The Secretary lsft the room, softly
olosing the door behind him.

The Inspector turned round to the
old man.

"I will sea you at 8§ o'clock, this
evening, Mr. Shyamsundar. You may
now go home and take rest. Let the
matter be purely betwesn us. I’ spose

you haven't told anybody, yet 7’ asked
Blaockstone.

* None, sir. And, excuse the treuble
Mr. Inspector.” With this he sharabled

out of the room, apparently much
relieved.

Till half an hour after the departure
of the old gentleman, Blackstone wasg
busily engaged in conferring and giving
ouli instructions over the ° phone to
Headquarters in broken words. “—Yeg,
yes, two men to wateh Lakshmi Vilas,
Mount Road. Fresh hands to change
duty every four hours. Your men to
guard Mr. Shyameundar against foul-
play. Two hundred and fifty of the
pioked new fo he ready at Heed-

quarters, armed to the teeth &ill 12
noon tomorrow. Chemioal Analytical

Bureau sxperts to be ready ab all times.
That's all.”

The next morning. The Polica
gwarmed round the central station.
Traffic was diverted through another
route. The curious mob was swelling
every minute and the police took great
precaution to hold them beack. Black-
gtone, along with Shyamsundar, wenb
into the platform and awaited the
arrival of the Calcutta Mail. After a
long time, which seemed eternity, the
train steamed in. The passengers were
held hack by & couple of men of the
police forca. A dozen constables wenb
gravely into the luggage van and
gearched for the case, the cauve, of so
much stir. Surely, there it reposed,
innocent to all appearances, a wooden
box! It was about two feeb long, a
foot broad and of the same height. The
police cantiously covered the box with
ashestos. It was taken to the police
van under a strong gusrd, followed by
the Inspesctor, looking big and majestic.

The Detective placed the box in the
centre of an open ocourtyard in the
police station. Expert chemical analysts
were waiting impatiently, hLusily pre-
paring for the expected analysis.
Twelve ocameras wera placed in diffe-
rent angles. Every new posture of the
box was faithfully photographed. With
asbestos and rubber gloves and goggles,
four men approached the case very
carefully, Without the lessh {riction,
the lid was opened.

There they were, nestling in the
juterior, rows and rows of small bottles!
They were stuffed wiih some black
gubstance and labelled. They very much
resembled the ordinary “ Amrutanjan
bottles in appearance. One by one
they were taken out and placed on the
ground. Camerss were olicking in-
cessantly.

Detective Inspector Blackstone ran
his eyes over the label.

* Good Heavens!” he oried pitsoualy,
“Dr. Kamal Babu's’, National Pain
Balm "

* *

A telegrama was handed %o Mr.
Shyamsundar :—~

‘Yesterda,y's letter. Regre¥ grievous
mistake. " Balm " misspelt “ Bomb "
and struggle for life" mistyped

"or struggle for life”. New Typish
Fired " e

Pebruary 20, 193¢

gt e b

\ “;\“‘“NHW'”‘
‘ 5m““\!hl\w

TH

— BY “PATTU.” —

I was thinking. So engrossing were
my thoughts that 1 did not know Wh'&t
was exaotly paseing through my bra,u}.
You know one fraquently attaing this
state of “ Nirvana,” so to 8ay, when one
is supposedly thinking and yet can t
gay what he is thinking about. It all
gounds so vague and unreal that you
can &g well say that you kpqw the
Fourth Dimension and the F}nxten?ss
of Space and sll thab seemmgly in-
comprehensible nonsense th'a,t;_Emstem
let loose upon this unappreciative world
when he took it into his head to pro-
pound his theory of Relativity. Neverth-
eless, it i8 & cominon experience, 1 mean
about thinking you are thinking while
nob thinking at all.

uddenly a voice rang oub olearly
a.ng my e{m weore aseailed by the
words, " Oh! Can't you hear the })aby
orying?” It was just like my wife to
drop such words into th§ quiet atmog-
phere of & pleasant evening, and' 1 wss
to know that they were pa.rhoular_ly
addressed to me. An Indian wife will
address every one properly ond directly
bus her husband. She ocan'd b1:mg
hersel{ o give him his name. He is just
a nonentity and a nameless nonentity
ab thay, If aball she bhes bo refer ¥o

him in conversation, she will juss give
him a significant “he” (no capitals
even) as it “he” could mean only
“him " and nobody else. Or, she will
call him her brother's sister’s husband ;
gome such obvious relationship will ba
mentioned for the enlightenment of the
obbuse among her audience.

It was annoying, I mean the ohild’s
orying. T had to get up. and rack the
oradle. I rocked and rocked furiously,
but the baby was engaged in setting up
o record wail for all that it cared. I
was losing my patience. 1 know it is
all bunkum to talk about the gentlensss
and love of * the hand that rooked the
cradle,” for the hand that rocked eny
oradle was never exclusively the
mother's. It was always someone
else's, mostly the unhappy father's.
You would not quarrel with me if you
were a parent—not one of thore who
sign on the dotted line or in the blank
space of a progress yeporh or @ 19§.ve
letter or a ohildren’s competition
coupon, bub a real one of flesh, bleod
and bone.

The child seemed to be en]'oyi‘ng
my disconfiture, for it paraisf;ed in its
frightiul wail until my wife oame

N

" demgnding to know what I
. wa. %ing to the bahy. 1
" geistered un enough eourags
o reply that T waeg not
4 S cortainly  sbraneling  her
. precious child. Bhe cnst a
withering look at me as
if to sav that it was mine
too. ard proceeded to ftake
it into her arms and coddla
it Tt stopred erving. T
was surprised to sea that it
was actunlly langhing now
ag if it had jnst remembered
a scene from a Chanlin
film or a passage from a
Wodehouse vovel Thae
mother's pood of anger
gave place fo one of eestatio
joy. TUnintentionally 1 re-
Taxed all at onee, and joined
in the happy scena. The
next minute, however, T was
sorry for she had placed the
child in my bands, and
left the room. Hardly had she turned
into the kitchen than the child started
up & sudden howl asif it had been
gtung by & wasp or pricked by a pin.
The mother rushed back and snatched
the child from mv arms almaost brutally.
I was not only disconcerted but deeply
wounded. In a sullen mood, T resumed
my seat and my reverie.

Tew minutes passed before T heard
my wife again. This time it was in
excited tones. " Come quick! Tha
baby.”* In great doubt and fear T
rushed out of my room. and was
relieved to find that the haby was well
and smiling. My wife stood pointing
at the tinv hand the child was essaving
to pub into its mouth. It was a wonder,
2 miracle greater even—that mars of
flesh and hair. No amount of reason-
ing could have convineed her that thers
were ovly seven wonders in the world
and that ib could tolerate an aighth.
It was nouge. A beatific look beyond
words lent & halo to her face so intently
bent upon that child, Strangs emotion
wellad up in my heart, and T sab
gazing alternately at her and the child,
with a feelirg of awe and wonder in my
face. It wag the firat revelation of a
new phase of development in our
relationship, snd with a pleasurable
pang of envy I realized that there was
o Yival to my affectiors. I bent down
upon ber, and took her in my arma.
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Aluch Ado About A Needle

~—= BYS8 V.D. ~——

Th disaster happened
€ this way. Deva Raj,
the  unemployed,
was in the act of lighting a
cigar, when the match-box
slipped from his hand and fell
on the ground. Owing to the
impact with the floor, the
inner box got thrown out of the
. outer case and all the matches
several dozens strong, were
spilled on the ground, cover-

ing an area of about two
square feet.

Shocked into activity by
this  unexpected accident,
Deva Raj hurriedly stooped
down in order to pick up the
component parts of the match-
box and reassemble them. Asg
he stooped, the Japanese mul]
cloth he was wearing, which
had already seen four months’
continuous service, gave way
with a crash. some twelve
inches below the waist line.

With a groan of dismay,
Deva Raj straightened himself
up and stood stunned for a
while. His brains did not act.
His mind was an utter blank.
The Trichinopoly Manila cigar
which he lightly held between
his teeth, got loosened from
its moorings, fell down with a
thud and rolled under the open
door close by-

Spilled matches could be
picked up intact, but a torn
cloth was a serious affair.

A few minutus later, he
took another cloth from his
trunk and attired himself in it.
. Then, in order to recover the
fallen cigar, he pulled the door
a little forward and when he

did so, he met a horrible sight
there. The fallen cigar—the
best among the lot he had-—
was lying on the floor in fond
embrace with the decaying
corpse of a cockroach, and a
swarm of ants running hither
and thither, seemed ag though
they were trying to regain their
strategic positions from which
they were dislodged by the
sudden advance of the cigar.

Thus, his best cigar was
spoiled, but he had other
cigars, not so good perhaps,
but serviceable. So he did not

worry over the loss of the
cigar.

Then hitching up the cloth,
he picked up the matches.

Presently, he made a resolu-
tion that he would get needle
and thread and mend the torn
cloth that night without fail.

* *

About 6 o’clock that evening
a motor bus fully loaded
almost to suffocation point was

rushing along the Esplanade
Road.

“Hold on, Conductor, hold
on,” shouted a passenger, and
the bus slowed down and
swerved on to the side of the
pavement. In that swerving
movement, it narrowly missed
a boy, an old woman, and 3
sweetmeat setter’s hand.cart.
The driver stepped on the
brake. but as it was defectjve
as is usual with Madrag buses,
it did not act, and the bug ran
alongside of the pavement for
some distance, before it stop-
ped. But just before it stopped,
itse left mud-guard heatly

A . it

S

caught a basket of frujts stand-
ing on a small dealwond cage
near the edge of the pavement
and overturned it. All the
fruits were scattered on the
pavement and the road. Some
of them rolled into the drain,

The fruit-seller raised a hue
and ecry. The conductor
hurriedly got down from the
bus and began to collect the
scattered fruits. Street urching
in dirty rags ran to help him
to gather the fruits presumably
in the hope of getting % fruit
as a reward for their pains.
Immediately a big crowd
collected there to watch deve-
lopments,

Seeing the incident from a

distance, a mounted sergeant

turned his prancing horse and
advanced upon the bus. But
the driver of the bus sat in his
seat quite unmoved. Perhaps,
he was thinking out polite but
evasive replies to the inevitable

~questions of the on-coming

sergeant.

Deva Raj did not tarry to
observe all this. He wended
his way along the Esplanade
gazing at the wares of7the
cheap fancy goods stalls. Toys,
knives, locks, mirrors, combs,
belts and scores of other fancy
goods were there for sale.

But none of these attracted
the attention of Deva Ra j» He
passed on for some distance
and stopped before a stall and
Inspected the various articleg
spread out in an improvised
wooden box. A card of thread
caught his eye.

“What's the price of th
thread ?” asked Deva Raj. o

Ve,ndor: “Quarter anma
each.”

Deva Raj: * Any discount ?

Till i
prlice-'r'ne the lowest selling
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Vendor (indignantly): Th?
card contains 60 yards ot
thread for 3 pies. V\;}}a
further discount you want

]t If

va Raj: “Very well. f

yox?(;ive me a coupl,e of neeq

jes to go withit; Il take it
for 3 pies.”

P ¢ You
Vendor: ¢ Oh, oh.
want needles in the night eh.
Beautiful- You seem as though
you’ll buy a lot of things. Get
along, sir.”
ed at the supercilious
mﬁl?;;gyof the vendor; Deva
Raj made up his mind to
purchase the needle and thread
he required at the bazaar near
his house-

So, he went along Broadway
to Mannady Bazaar and ata
gmall shop there, he asked for
needle and thread.

The shopkeeper smiled and
said, “I can only supply thread.
Try the other shop for need-

les.”

Deva Raj went to the third
shop where a number of women
were purchasing their house-
hold requirements. A prosper-
ous looking elder.]y man,
evidently the proprietor and
three youngmen; his a.smstants
were bucy measuring out
various things and packing
them in paper.

“Have you needles for
sale 7" asked Deva Raj, of one

of the youngmen.

The young man thus ad-
dressed ylooked at Deva Raj
for a moment, then turning to
the elderly man said: “ Look
here, Sir, this person wants to
buy a needle now;” and laugh-
ed as if at a joke. Hearing
this the other young men also
laughed, the elderly man smil-
ed, and the women tittered.

Deva Raj felt disconcer_ted
at this combined sally of mirth
directed at him. Born and
brought up in Singapore as he
was, he could not understand
the reason why all these people
laughed.

As he was about to move
away from there, the next
shopkeeper called out to him,
“ Come on, Sir, what’s it that
you want?"’

Although be had become
somewhat disgusted with his
shopping efforts; Deva Raj,
still persistent in his quest,
went to that shop. There the
first thing that attracted his
attention was a card board box
containing packets of needle
and cards of thread.

Deva Raj, pointing at it,
asked for a needle and a card
of thread.

« Thread, I can supply, bu,t:
needles, you can't have now,
said the shopman.

Deva Raj: “Then why do
you keep those ncedles there
if not for sale ?”

Shopman: “ They are for
sale, right enough. BuE 1
won't sell needles at night.’

Deva Raj: “ And why c,an’t
you sell needles at night ?’

Shopman: “It is the custom
—mamool custom. Don't you
know ?”

Deva Raj: “Mamool custom
—fiddlesticks, Sir. Suppose,
you break that custom, what
will happen ?”

Shopman : “Really, I don't
know. People believe thaf. bad
consequences will follow if one
sells needles at night- Anyway,
it is a custom originated from
our ancients. Do you think,
they would have introduced

this custom if it were not good
for the people ?”

Deva Raj: “I don't care to
think anything of that sort.
What is your own opinion on
this point ?” T want a needle.
You stock them- You sell
other things at night and make
profit. Then, why should you
refuse to sell needle alone in
the night? Just like knives,
scissors and other things,
needle is a common ordinary
articlee How could the sale
at night, of needles alone
affect you?”

Shopman: “Sir, you are
talking according to modern
ideas. I am acting according
to the hoary custom of our
fore-fathers.  Personally, I
think that to sell needles at
night may not in any way
adversely affect me. But it is
a custom usually observed by
the shopkeepers here and 1
follow suit, that's all.

Deva Raj: “Is that so?
Although you are fully convin.
ced that this is a silly, vexa-
tious, and useless custom, you
still observe it for the sake of
keeping up appearances among
your neighbours. Don’t you
think that to act countrary to
your couvictions and principles
is bad and unworthy of you ?”

Shopman: “It may be so.
But what do I find around
me?” Do not many of your
educated leaders also, usually
act in that manner? They
eloquently preach about their
convictions and principles in
beach meetings and public
conferences, but when they
retarn home, they forget all
that and act quite contrary to
their own preaching according
to prevailing customs however
bad and foolish they may be.
Let them show the way and
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" He's always giggling, that fellow. ”

“ A real ha-he man,eh?”
* X

"1 wish my wife would give up
slimming. "'

. " She's rather thin already, isn't
ehe?"”

“Thin! Old boy, she's embarrass-
ingly thin. D'you know, a man ocame
up to me whilst she was ewimming at
Brigbton and asked if those were my
braces floating on the water. ”

* *

A harassed-looking man enfered a
gramophone shop and inquired for some
modern light music, preferably dance
records.

* Very well, sir, "’ eaid the assistans,
* T understand perfectly. By the way,
didn’t you buy some records of operatic
musio here last week ? "

"“That's right,” said the customer,
miserably ; “ but my wife doesn't eare
for them—she wants something really
snappy. '

The agsistant took down a number
from the shelves.

* Have you bad ‘Seven Years With
the Wrong Woman?'" he asked,
naming a popular piece of music.

“No, twelve! "’ snapped the customer.
“But what's that got to do with
you?"

men like me will gladly follow
it ".

At this juncture, one of
Deva Raj's friends appeared
on the scene and learning the
amusing story of his shopping
adventure, offered to supply
the required articles from his
own house. Deva Raj went
away with him.

rai i,

Customer: " You euy this parrob
swears in a mild sort of way ? "

Bird Dealer : “ Yes, sir ; he belonged
to a ourate who had his salary reduced. ’
* *

Employer : “ My wife tells me, Jane,
that after nine last night you had a
policeman in here to supper, and that
he finished the cold mutton.

Jane: " Well, sir you ecan’t expect
me to starb cooking hot meals for any
policeman ab that time of night. "

* *

A Glasgow tencher was examining n
olags in Seripture.

“ Now, hoys, “ he said, * supposing I
8aW & man beabing a donkey and stop-

ped him, what virtue would my action
show ? "

* Brotherly love, sir, ' = hright pupil
replied,
[ ] *

“‘ What did George's rich aunt leave
him in her will, after he had spent o
many years pretending he was fond of
her beastly cats ? "’

‘“ The cats.
* *
Brown: * How's business ? Gething
any orders ? '

Commercial traveller: **Two this
morning. ‘ Be home by six’ and * keep
away from that fellow Brown '—both
from the wife! ' "

Office Boy: " Please, sir, I think
somebody wants you on the telephone,”

Chief : “ Now, what's the use of

saying you think I am wanted ? Am I
wanted or not?”

" Well, sir somebody rang up and
gaid ‘ Is that you, you old idict ?*

* *

A. pretty and well-made actress was
receiving golfing lessons from a pro-
fessional. To his amazement, he soon

discovered that she could play quite
well.

One day he eaid: ‘“ Wall, it's o
sbrange thing, but although your atanee
is shocking, your form ie pretty good. "

“Tg it ?” said the actress, fmiling
coyly. “I'm eo glad you think so.
But you'd hardly believe how hard I
have to dieb to keep it like tha. *’

* *

Jenking took his sweetheart to see an
important football maboh. The girl
was & film fan and, not being very
interested in football was soon bored by
the game.

As the teams came out for the second
half she nudged her companion,

“ Come, let's go out now, ” she gaid.
" Thig is where we came in. "'
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IF I LEAVE T

S WORILLD?

——— By A. V. ERISENAMURTHY ——

got very much per-

plexed. I was

quite unable to

satisfy the wants

of my wife She
- would be always

askingmpto
give up cigarettes and coffee, yvh{ch I
am sure I can pever do in this incar-
nation. Such a delectation I can’t
expect anywhere else. By and by, I
will not be in a position to move even
an inch without both those things in
my daily routine. And, inspite of he'r
repeated threats and entreaties 1 coul'dn 6
buy her the Jewellery gshe desired.
She took huff upon this and every day
spoiled the broth. Many a time 1
wanted to take my meals in a hotel but
feared her. Fair sex is very rash you
¥pow! I must be plain to say that.

' T{elt this homely embroilment very
* ouch though I never cared to the

curses and abuses of my superior
officers. Yes. Why should I? It is
quite natural that a man of high status
looks down upon people like us though
being aware of the fact that celebrity
has no stability.

As T pues through the streets I don't
feel strange to see that every blessed
fellow is a creditor to me. I am
bored by them. One fellow would
say that he can’t but sue me in the
court for his dues. Another threatens
to attach my movable property and so
on, What can I do? What can I say?
I get only a small pay at the end of
the month and the remainder excluding
the subtraction of provident fund, the
usual payments to the office servants
(I dont know why), the coffee hotel
keeper efc., will be just sufficient to
buy us food for the month. That’s all.
My small boy you know feeds
himself only on Glaxo. If I give him
rice for once that would be enough to
put him in a serious state of sickness,
He doesn’t live. He doesn’t die. Ab

A WRIST JEWEL.

Man in hurry: * Time please, eir.”

Dandy : " Here it is, Sir. But if you wanb bigger Tim.e.“ib is in my
pocket. Nothing pleases me so much as being usetul to others, Sir.

4

the end of the month you ocan sge
every nook and corner of my house
being piled up with empty tina of
condensed milk. But even then he
seems to be, and one is apt fo think
that he is, ready to pay the debé of
nature to-day or to-morrow. I spend
money bub to no cordial contentment.
What to do?

Methinks that no fortune is going to
favour me. I have no delectation in this
world. The times turn no rosy cheeks
upon me. [ have reverence neither
inside my house nor outside among the
public. It is only then that { found God
to be inferior to our high court justices.
There is not a ray of alacrity in me.
Am [ to continue like this always
struggling hard against the pangs of
misfortune? No, not at all, I will
cease to live and take vengence upon
my wife, the world and God too. I
will make the necessary arrangements
for my death ceremony.

Then I wanted to inform this to all
my friends and bid them good-bye
for the last time,—for ever. And I
also determined to derive the full
benefit from this worldly life. during
these two days of my stay here and
then give up life in peace. So I went
to the Coffee, hotel in the evening and
ate to my utmost satisfaction and
lighted two cigarettes at the same time.
Do you mean to say I am greedy 72—
because I can have no more chance
yousee? Iamsure. I can't expect
coffee hotels, oigarettes and all these
things in the other world too, as some
of my friends do. Thence I went %o
the club o meet all my friends. They
were all engaged in various games. I
straight went up to them and shook
hande with each and every one
without & single omission. They were
stunned at this and {eared some cala-
mity, as I never shook hands with a
man till then, as I am a non-co-operator
in introducing western civilization
into our country. Some laughed in
ecstasy, some shouted, some opened
their eyes wide which 1looked like
bullets ready to be discharged. One
made bold to ask what was the matter
with me though being in a semi-conaci-
ous state. I then plainly explained
my circumstances and told them my
decision. Two old hags laughed firgy
which aggrandized the alacrity of the
rest. Some jeered at the idea, some
seconded my proposal, while some
appealed for a tea party to be given by
me on the eve of my departure to the
other world. But I waa not & an #



96

FUNNY MAGZIN

Pebruary 20, 1934

be dispirited by their jeers and mocks.
Perhaps they ocouldn't realize my
perturbation !

Then somehow | managed to take
a group photo with all my friends, (of
oourse, I had to pay the bill, but that
is quite a differest question). Anocther
with my family and also & bust of
myself to be gent to the press as soon

as I died.

* ¥

I came home, My wife was anxious-
ly waiting for my return. She ocalled
me for meals and we had a sumptuous
supper that night. The preparations
were 80 delicious that I had to
vacillate in my previous decision.
I deeply deliberated over the topio.
Even from my early life I aspired for
a good name than a.ything else in
the world. I recollested how great
English poets as Keats, Shakespeare,
Gray and all those people got such
world wide popularity. I knew Keats
owed his fame to his early death at
the age of twenty-seven or so. Shakes-
peares works were appreciated and
worshipped only after his death. None
revered his talente when he lived.
That is why they say that the value of
# thing is great when lost. Why
should I not establish a good name by
dying at the earliest date possible ?

If I die now—my {iriends would
write verses and condolence articles for
me saying that they were very unfor-
funate to lose such a worthy friend of
my like, and feel sorry for my untimely
death. 8o many ory iu verses while
others do in condolence meetings, My
photograph which 1 had taken specially
for the purpose would be publiehed
slong with a short descriptive sketch
of my life in popular magazines. My
sportsman-friends would open a foot
ball or a badminton tournament in my
memory. The high school in which
I had studied for so many years
together though failing each class nob
less than three or four times and
adopting Robert Bruce, king of Scot-
land’s theory, would be closed in my
name. Moreover I shall ask the
Coffee hotel keeper to close his, for a
day in my memory. 1 hope he would
surely do it. Won't he oblige me that
much?...,..Me? A person who had
been attending his hotel from the last
80 many years since the day of ite
establishment !

Next I wrote fival letters to my
father-in-jaw, and other relatives

making my viaws clear. My father-in-
law conceived that I was demented
and came fo see me by the earliest
possible train making the necessary
arrangements to take me to the Lunatie
Asylum. He was very much upset.
When I put the whole thing before
him he simply laughed.

That night I felt restless and walked
toand fro in the room. A series of
fluctuating thoughts entered my brain.
There were the advantages and the
disadvantages—the result of my pro-
gramme before my menta] eye. I
cleverly judged. The disadvantage
wus only one. and that was—1 eould
no more have the chance of enjoying
the beatific luxuries of this life. But
there were a goud many advantages,
out of which one most important thing
was taking vengence upon my wife, on
the creditors and then the public and
my superior officers who looked down
upon me. 1t was midnight when I
came upon the decision of ceasing this
life. Then I went to bed. The same
idea worked fast in my brain. Even
in sleep I dreamt of it. Every thing
was clear to me in ib,..,.. As previously
arranged 1 took o, dose of poison and
died. Though I died in the dream, I
was able to see what was going on in
the world most vividly.

Some one went and informed of my
death to my friends. They coolly
received it, and none was moved to
tears. “‘Poor Fellow! " they said, and
ocontinued playing cards lighting fresh
c.garettes. Sowe fellows at once
started. I too, by virtue of my curiosi-
ty followed them to cee whether they
went straight to their homes to write
condolence arbicles. But Lol to my
utter disappointment I {found them
entering the Coffee club. Treacherous
fellowe! Some went to the thestre to
bogk their seats early since they were
going to run the latest talkie from
Hollywood from that day. I got vexed
with them. Duty Oxen!They con-
tinued to write their love poems even
then, but none thought of me. A poem
they were not able to spare me! Cheats)
My photograph was not published even
ina petty paper for which I wasted
nearly twenty Rupees, and specially
took to get it pubiished after my death.
Nothing but waete of money resulted.

8o many of my relatives arrived
after hearing the fatal news ag if they
had 0 much love and regard for me.

But in faoct they appeared to bave
come with all the due regard and love
for the delicious meals including the
extra puddings which they ate belliful
for ten days, so long as the osramonies
were performed. My wife wept for days
and nights together. I feared that she
would refuse to be widowed There was
no necessity for any such anxiety. She
shoned the due obedience to the
‘PUROHIT' and submitted~—most
humbly her head to be shaven clean.

Seeing all this how can you expect
me to keep my word? So I gave up
that idea once for nll. When after.
wards I happened to meet one of my
friends he without any hesitation
interrogated why I did not leave the
world? “1 had to change the pro-
gramme’’, I boldly remarked.

Two Southern Tamilian Brahming
were invited for a dinner in & Madhwa
Brabmin's house. They were fed

sumptuously with delicious prepara-
tions.

Host :—(To his son) ** Dear Dhuma-
ketu, BRAHMANALA VIDA DE"
(meaning in their language to supply
them with betel-nuts )

1st Guest:—Ah! What is this?
Our host wants to capture us.

9nd Guest :~——Ada-da-da what is all

this! Hurry up, let us make good our
escape.

Just then the hostess who had
previously brought a pestle from her
neighvour for polishing the rice, was
going out with the pestle to return it
to the owner. The guests who turned
back and saw her with the pestls in
hand still crying “BRAHMANALA
VIDA DE". They began to gallop
with all the epeed they can fearing
that they were going to receive good
blows with the pestle and gradually
disappeared in the fields withont
receiving Pansupari with their own
misconception of the host's language
owing to the monstrosity of ignorance.

C. R. 8. RAJAN

Teacher: "My goodness, Willie;
How did you get such dirty hands 7"
Willie : “ Washin' my face.”
* *
“ Do you know where the little boys
€0 who don't put their Sunday-sehoel
money on the plate ?"

" Yes, to the plottwres,”
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MOTOR CAR.

Noble and rich the man is called

When you in passession he hold ;

And thon like, liguid defer in shape,
Honoured or spurned as to the work they trap.

Carts and coaches that you outpace,
On roads when you in race;

Prains and tram in one word I say
Moves bub on rails there lay,

Planes in air that stands a rival next
As you lead him to the door in tee
Lores be with a desperate shame;
And this increase thy delighted fame.

Oft’ you meet with adventures risk

The way as you make in brisk;

The passengers there within you seated
~ Bun accidentally out to be doomed.

Painting looks nob well on sack

Till the artist perfect it with black ;
So your fine qualities mounted with—
Shares of bitter darkness o’ death.

This Satter, a boon I crave,

'am not a lass of brave,

Frighten me not in my way,

Nor dash my brains on your sway.

VICTORIA SAMUEL,

“THE PATH OF VIRTUE”

The moon was shinning full and gay,
The stealthy lovers fond words say,
Both were then in early summers

Feeling the pangs of cupid's flowers.
There, that night as the clock struck nine,
He kissed her and said, “ you are mine."”
Safe from peeping eyes, lay the lovers,
Over her subdued charms he towers,

The powers of ill, over powers of honour,
Wrought that night, her great dishonour !

Cares he now for her ? Longs for her kisses?
Nol No!! Beeks elsewhere for variety bliss |
The wronged maiden shrinka from men,

Her first Love no more shines again !

Bhe droops and sinks and then dies,

Safe from wordly wrongs and les.

Hears she now the voice that wronged her?
Or, does he over her grave shed a tear?

The heartless gatan, never repents,

His life in terrible folly spends.

But Mother Earth embraoces her wronged ohild,
Againet all earthly harms, she shields !

The Path of virtue is a thorny one

8o be careful my daughter and Son!!

N. J. Ran.

MISTAKEN LOVE.

Up and down Sethu walked

Along the verandah there,

Now and then the door he knoeked
To meet his lassie fair.

1t was a hut and the door wag shut
Only an ayah was in,

Out she came of course fo put

An end to the noisy din.

Sethu mistook the lady old

To be his lady love,

Haatily stretched his armas to hold
Her waist and kiss above.

Ah | she sorsamed and fell very close
To Sethu lusty and proud,
Bewildered much Sethu arose
Cursing his fate aloud !

Off he ran, the ayah too
Chased him out and through,
None now knows except Sethu
The place to where he flew.

PEARS
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CRICKET CATCHES.

—-— By "PaoHo0." —

ITH the arrival of the M. C. C.

let week of this month and

i the concluding Test Match
being played in Madras, if you are the
man in the erowd, the following hints
will prevent you from making a
Jaux pas and enable you to know the

game peaoefully inspite of the tall man
in {ront.

M. C.C. isnob an abhreviation for
Madras Crioket Carnival, but means
Marylehons Cricket Club.

Performing » Hat irick does nob
mean produeing & rabbit or hall out of
the hat for the benefit of the Cricket
Association, In cricket, if a bowler
takes out thres players with three
oonsecutive halls in the same over,
then he is aaid to have performed a
Hah triock.

» »

A Leg Break does not refer to a
fracture or dislocation of the leg of the
batsman, nor does the bowler intend to
break the leg of the batsman with the
ball. The term simply desoribes the
aotion of the oricket ball, propelled by
the arm of the bowler who has cun-
ningly imparted such a bwist to it as to
make it rebound from the turt round
the leg of the batsman.

[ ] *

L. B. W. does not refer to pounds
and weight. but is the abbreviation for
the term Leg Before Wicket, which
means that a bateman had actually
covered the wicket with hig legs and
thus prevented the ball from hitting
the Wicket.

* *

Qut for a Duck does nob mean tha
the weather was very hot and that the
player left the wicket to go in for a
eold plunge or that he was thinking of
lunch. It is eaid of a player who
waas made oub before he oould take a

single run.
*

*

A player is desoribed as rum out,
when ruonning between the wickets the
ball hits the etumps before the player
reaches the crease, and never refers to
the state of his health.

A Maiden over never implied the
meaning that the bowler is a heginner
and that it is his first atternpt : nor hag
the fair sex anvthing to do with it.
It refers to a particularly good over sent
by a bowler, where the batsman is
unable to take even a single run off
that bowling. And the bowler never
blushes for not giving even a single
run when he sends 2 maiden over.

[ ] »

Sending o No Ball dossn't imply
that the bowler wantonly held the
ball in his hand and pretended as
though to send it. A No Ball is
declared when the bowler has exceeded
the Hmit of his side of the stumps
when bowling snd has thuz shortened

the distance between himssll and the
batsman.

» »

Bye runs does not mean that runs
are added to the scores of hoth the
teams as a sign of courtesy when the
teams part and bid good-bye, bat
denotes runs that are taken by the
ga-tsmen without actually hitting the
all.

Players participating in Cricket
Matches are not numbered nor are they
given individual colours. It is always
a difficult task to distinguish the mem-
bers of the visiting teams. If you are
in doubb as to the identity of any of
the players the best course would bhe to
remember his turn in the order of
batting or bowling or fielding as the
case may be and quickly ascertain it
from the evening papers.

* *

A cricket Blue is one who plays a
good game of ericket and does nob refer
to a player who irritates you by hie
dull game and makes you feel blue.

Leg Theory is not taught in any
Bohool ; nor had REinstein or Newton
anything to do with it. 1t was the
outcome of a certain type of bowling
used in the recent Australian Tegh
Matoh.

* *

Bqdy Line does not refer to those
beautiful ourves that Miss 1934 ig 80

anxious to have at all costs. This term
is applied to a fast type of bowling.

Cricket is known as the King of
Sports and not the Bport of Kings.
*

*

Though Cricket has a lot to do with
the turf, you never call yourself »
patron of turf if you are a oricket
enthuaiash.

" *

Tn cass you are bored either hy
reading this article or by watching &
slow game of oricket in progress, you
oan bring more sunshine into your face
when you remember the following two
funny little incidents heard during the
recent Bombay Test Mastch.

The wife of one of the prominent
looal cricketeers phoned to the club for
her husband, who was taking part in
the Test Match. The butler who
answered the call replied, “ Your
husband has just gone in to bat.
Madam.”

“That's all right,” she answered
baok, * I11 hold the line.”

She, perhaps anticipated a duck
x L3

The Taurist Ship Empress of Ceylon
was lying in anchor in Bombay
Harbour. The American Millionaire
after seeing the interesting sights in and
around Bombay came to witness the
Test Match. The Indian Team was
batting. Some one in the pavilion
remarked to the American that L. P.
Jai was playing.

“Oh! how interesting” be replied,
“ian’t he the brother of that famous
Gandhi-ki-Jai of whom one hears so

much ?”
* L

And of course a Cricket Match does
pob convey the meaning that itisa
match hetween crickets belonging to
the genera acheta or achetina.

» ®

With this I declare my innings
olosed.

s i sr—

“How did your article on perpetual
motion turn out ?

“Oh, it was & great success,” ezid
the author. * Every time I sent it oub
it came ba:k o me. "

[ ]

Sergeant: “Did you shave this
roorning, Jones ?

Recruit : “ Yes, sergeant. ”

Sergeant : * Well, next time stand a
bit oloser to the razor. "

Pebruary 30, 1934
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THE
Comet or Mohan-Leela

e——

- BY P.R PATTABIRAMAN — =~

wealthy merchant
P 3 Kanthipathi. He had
his only gifted daughter nap:ed Leel.zi.
Devi, who was endowag& w:f,h an a'm;-
able charm. Her languld mien, ravmth
ing beauty, curly hair, luscious mbouth
and honey breath and pearlydee h
would hold any one gpell boun ka.r; f
enslave many & heart. Tp? wor N
pature was in reality stt visible ou 3
person of that bewitching .oreature an
ghe waa a gem of the fair _8ex. Shlel
was young and aeventeen'. in the fu

bloom of youth and was in the matri-
oulation olass.

I HERE lived inthe City of Indre-

he same 0ity lived another
wei'llthg merchant named Ma,na.gpa.t:;
who had an only son. He was endow !
with all graces thab oould be desired :d
persons of his type. He was nam :
Moban Raj and was the olassmate %

eola Devi. He wad twenty an

?oung and energetic. He used to go to

T,eela’s house and explain the intri-
cacies if she had any in her lessons.

Kanthipathi 2nd Mahagpathi were
great friends. On 8 certain oceasion,
there arose @ dispute helwesn them
sund as a consequence, the latter
disappeared from the city. Lgele, con-
soled Mohan for the loss of his father.
From that time they were like brother
and sister. Both came oub guceessiul
in the final examination. Thgv used
to play tennis daily and somebimes he
would go away to some of his friends
and amuse himself in card games.

“ ¢

Some days wenb on. Suddenly the
whole oity of Indrapura shuddered.
There was the raging news everywhet:e
about the * Hunch-Back” with his
comrades from the underwqud: So
averyona shut the doors at six in tl}e
evening and nobody was intrepid
enough to stir out.

Tt waa getting night. ,Jush then
Mohan Raj came to Leela’s mansion.

FACT AND FANCY.

L\\_\.‘\

Wife: (borror-struck) Is thia sll the seorst wonders you were doing fo

geb hidden treasures all these months ?

Husband : (Magician invoking the dark powers) A!:ll,1 foolisk;‘nv;ongn‘,mh:;
rude to disturb me while yet thess spirite would chome uma,nd 1‘ hgm. !
wealth of the world! There go the powerful ones In thunder and lightning

She was playing sweetly on her plano.
They discoursed for some time aboub
the hunch-back and separated. 1t
was late in the night, probably nearing
midnight. Silence ruled and stillness
reigned. In Leela's bungalow every-
body was in deep slumber except her.
Bhe was reading some magazine.
Quddenly & noise was heard and soma-
one climbed the storey and got in. He
had a hunch-back and he was a stout
man dressed all in red. He heard the
coughing of Leela and ecanght hold of
her and thrust some cloth in her mouth
and tied her arms and legs. Then he
ovened the iron-safe with a duplicate
kev and took & bundle of notex and was
slowly olimhing down when there was
a voice 'Drop the bundle’ If you
make & move your head shall be
shattered fto stoms ‘There stood a
young man with sinewy arms having
s revolver in his hand and pointing
towards the huuch-back. He was all.
dressed in black and had a black wveil
round his face and hesd except two
holes for the eves. The hunch-back
placed the bundle and suddenly jump-
ad and ran awav.

Next day there was the news that &
bundle of notes worth one lakh of
rupees was rmissing from the iron-safe.
Paor Kanthipathi wag despondent and
dejected. The whole mansion was in
8 gloomy state. Our Mohan Raj slso
shared a part in ib. Next day there
was a lettor and a registered packet for
Teela Dovi. 'The letter ran thus:

4th Heaven.
MY DEAREST LEELA,

I have alighted on the earth really
to help others. Please open the
packet this evening. 1 have recover-
ed the lakh of rupees from the cruet
hunch-back and have restored it to
the owner. I give you a tryst in
your garden at 6 pm. to-day. Kindly
meet me there.

Your solicitor always,
THE COMET.

Leels was in great felicity and told
her parents ahout the recovery of the
lost money by the Comet and there
shone the goddess of Mirth in the
whole mansion. The news of the
Comet and the recovery of the money
spread like wild fire.

The golden rays of the sun were
waning in the west and slowly twilight
followed. The gentle breeze bhlew
slowly ocarrying the fragrancs of the
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champak flowars In Lseela’s garden’
The Comet was awaiting Leela's
arrival  As she came there, they sab
on a stone bench and she said, ‘ Oh,
Heavenly Being, I regret very much
for having kept you waiting for me.
It is inexpressible for me to explain the
gratitude to you for the act you have
done.’

The Comet. ‘Ieela, T have been
sent from Heaven really to aid
others. I did my duty. It is no whit
of an act. lam your solicitor. Be
careful, You are a young lovely
maxd_en. There is that Mohan Raj.
He is always keeping quiet. Why
an't you have him by your side ?

'Oh, that lazy goose. Fit for nothing.
Much interested in sports and in
cards.’

‘Don't eay like that. As an young
and energetic youth, he is of some avail
to you. Shall 1 take lesve of you?

‘Oh! thank you. They separated.

The same night, the hunch-back
came fo Leela's mansion and was about
to carry her away, when the Comet
appeared and freed her She wanted
to speak with him when he suddenly
disappeared. A week passed.

In the besutiful garden of Leela,
really a paradise on earth, Mohan snd
Leela' were seated on o bench dis-
coursing.

Mohan eald, ‘Yeela, I wrought
hard to extirpate from my moul the
germe of love there detected. Will
you wed me ?'

'What, wed you? We are like
brother ‘and sister. I have vowed to
wed the man who is my real solicitor.’
Bhe gazed on his face. There shone
the words of the Comet. ‘ Mohan is
keeping quiet. Have him by your
gside” Thera came Kanthipathi also.
The three were conversing. It was
6-pm. Suddenly they heard a shout
from the mansion. ° Hunch-back,
Hunch-back.' The hunch-back pass-
ed In the garden. All of a sudden,
Mohan disappeared and there wag a
fight between the Comet and the
huneh-back on the verge of the garden.
Leela and her father went there. The
bunch-bask could not resist the blows.
So he cried, ‘ Young man. Don’t beat
me. Enough of my vengeance on
Kanthipathi, my bosom friend,” He
removed hig garment and to their sur-
prise there was Manaspathi. Now

Retrospect

———

~— By K. SRINIVAS B.A., —

I am a horn sinner. I have consumed
fitty-ona Cod Tiver Oil hottles,
wilfully broken two hundred and
one eggs and sucked those life ingredi-
ents, mercilessly trampled over the
resbless armies of ants, unabashengly
cast stealthy glances on coquettish girlg
and willingiy turned deaf ears to the
voices of my conseienca on crucial
occasions. What pains me great is the
rapid deterioration in the bulk of my
conscience. In my busy-idle diversions
I have conjured up visions of little
orackages in the magnificent edifice of
st.;arry skies, of the sudden stop in the
tick of Eternity clock in a freak of
madness, of the sun and moon going on
& striko and of the volcanoes in wild
consniracy to char the greenness and
splendour of the beautiful fields into g
grim' wilderness of dim ashes. When
passing from infaney to age. there wers
times when the arithmetic would tease
my knowledge and grammar would
grin at me with its uncouth array of
horrible teeth of detension, conjunctions
and  syntaxes. In those infuriated
moments. 1 had often planned to
besiege the house of my grammer
teacher and set ablaze his abode. T had
prayed my household gods to pain his
head with eternal headache.

The detestable ghosts of my victims
threaten my dreams. Millions of

they were reconciled. The Comet wag
surprieed to find his father to he the
hunch-back. He removed his black
dress and knelt down and said * will

you now consent to wed me, my dearest
Leels ?' Y

She bent down her head in shyness
and said, ‘My Mohan what o real

solicitor were you!’ ghe kissed his
hand.

Atter & week there was the wedding
celebration of Leela Devi and Mohan
Raj. Both Kanthipathi and Manag-
pat}}i affer remaining for some days
abdicated all property in favour of the
newly wedded pair and fogether with
their wives retired to a quiet hermitage
to spend the evening of their lives in
undisturbed prayer and meditation,

There wad & perpetual Ilove existing
between Mohan and Leela and leading

their life as a unique soul and two
bodies they lived happily. v

murdered ants spring up and play thelr
death dance sround me. Chicken
oroon notes of vemgeance from my
belly. Dim phantoms of Haemogloboing
sprout wild diabolio being and strangle
my poor throat. The Angel chastity
c'.u.mours for insulting her lovely wor-
shippers. The horrible apparitions of
my cruel visions about strange catas-
trophes thrill every fibre of my being
with nervous terrors and darken the
pleasures of my solitude. I do mpot
know what the future has in store for
rae for all my inexzorable sins.

I stand a8 an outstending example of
editorial courtesy. When I wag the
editor of “ Bumble,” artioles wounld
pour in by every post. I returned all
Mgs. intact to impress the contributors
that the accessibility to our columns
was Ignus Fatuus. But T filled the
pages with delicious sweetness that my
readers hrowsed at will over the dainty
plates at regular fortnightly feasts.
What struck me strange was the
articles from one B whose Mas. i§
is told, were copied bv his seorefary-—
heavens forbid him hell for his out-
rageons falsehood. But I returned them
uying that strict privacy should be
kept in the matter of copying and he
should not demean his Becrstaria by
thrusting on their heads the menial
task of a soribe. One fortnight T would
startle my readers with the tidings that
% man had fallen from Mars to Moon.
I would promise to publish a brilliant
article “ America in blaze” that
would end only in an earthquake. My
promise to award a prize of Re. 100 to
the best story would fotch about
hundreds of articles all fated o ewim
into the dormitory of a W. P. B. but

really my friend R would be the
heir to that covetous sum,

The borrid ghosts of rejected Maes.
the loud cries of the wounded eontri-'
butors, the avenging hiss of my vietims
all t}\bse forebode & very cruel placs fox'-
me in Hell Extensions. I wigh I were
sunk into the profundities of earth

where I can peacefully ¢o i
dark silence. e with

. But I am not alone. M frat

18 great. Heaven or earth vge eourefin:::b'
Hell goer I am, true, but not ix;
melancholy loneliness. Jp, the twink-
ling of an eye milliong of hands in g
gesture of sympathy wilj spring up
from thp buman beings and we will
march into the nether regions on

thundering i
din the .khfaces whose lofty noige will

—————
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THE SUNDAY HUNT

bright Sunday morming
whr:nv:;: c::::nialgsarva-nts of tl_:e Union
Mission Tuberaulosis Sanatorinm, the
villagers of the surrounding villages
of the celebrated Instltptxon which
affords nndivided attention to tuber-
oulosis patients from all parts qf
Madras Presidency, went for a rabbit
hunt during sbout the end of the second
week of December 1933. There wera
about 4 batches —of course members
of each village formed a group of about
10 in number. To their disappoint-
mens, probably the rabbits were cleverer
then themeelves. They could find no
gawe i)l about mid-day when all the
batches met togather at a cerfain plgwe
each batch within themselves chasing
the only rabbit that could be found.

Unlike some of the uncivilised
brutes they did not quarrel among
themselves to determine which batch
ohased it at first, only to see the
viotim escapse in the meanwhil.
All combined themselves and formed a
tattoo around the poor rabbit.

The poor rabbit finding no way of
escape, surrounded as b Wwas b?
4 batohes of ahout 3 seore men, stil
managed to go into a small bushy
cave. Now all of them raised a hue
and ory just to excite the creatmre so
that it might come out.

This cry attracted the attention of a
pew visitor to that place, a small
panther of about 6’ in length and 3%’
in height and she made her appearance
only to find a crowd of forty way-
laying her.

Now, a little desoription of the

It was a place on the Southern

gide of the Banatorium, somewhere

between a hillock and a small mount,

having two big slopes on either side

& big rock on one side and only &
tharny pathway.

Mr. Arthur, the Manager of the
Sanatorium, who had been sent for
and who bhad srrived in the mean-
while, made his first shot only to miss
it by & very little margin. This
naturally roused the animal, which
rushed out for a bold escape and went
down ancther bushy oave and hid
berself there.

—-~ By L.RS —

Mr. Arthur stationad himself ab the
only entrance of the bushy cave and
directad the people to light a fire
with deadly foul smoke. which the
animal could have experienced never
before in its life time. Mr. Arther,
in spite of the smoke surrounding the
place. aimed his second shot. Certainly,
he was not to blame for having missed
it and anybody under the ecircum-
stanous, could not have done better.

The animal became all the more
ferocious and shot straight up to the
rock and tried to jump up the rock.
All the three times it attempted to do
this, it failed. Now, she became
nervous and just gained time for
abont a couple of minutes to gain her
presence of mind.

This was the time when Cooly
Gangiah, after having his quota of
Pan supari with tobacco, made up his
mind to make good his escape He losh
no time in pubting his thought into
action and made his way through the
only bushy and thorny pathway. The
panther in her turn had just then
made up ber mind to make good her
esvape and she too had to paes the
game thorny pathway. Now the
position was that Gangiah and the
panther were moving in opposite direc-
tions in one and the same pathway.
Unfortunately, Gangiah, having heen
filled with thoughts of his escape to
gee the smiling faces of his wife and
children after his chance of falling a
prey to the wild beagt, did not eea the
dreaded beast rushing againat him., All
these transpired with the swiftness of
lightning, in as much as no other
man in the crowd ecould believe such
thinge would bappen.

The two mef each other at the
centre of the pathway. The situation
pow was the same as that of the two
goats at the centre of a narrow bridge
in folk tales. Neither would budga.
Each one was taken by surprise by
the othar. A souffle ensuved. Poor
Gangiah lost hali his life while he was
band in hand with the animal, bub
struggle he had to, to save his life. The
resuls was becoming far from being
satisfactory. At this juncture, one
Pappays rushed fo the spob, oon-

fident as he was that he would he
more than a match for the animal.
He used his chopper, which he always
carried, vather liberally, ¢till the
blade became zig-zag. He did not
notice the fate of the blade, as all
his attention was absorbed in the
enecty. The last stroke he aimed
with the chopper missed the panther
ag it burned aside heginning to sink,
distressed much by two opponents, and
poor Gangiah had it at the Cerebrum
of his head. Instantaneously he
fainted.

Pappaya became nervous as he now
understood that he was the cause for
Gangiah’s unc-necicusness. He threw.
down his chopper and went to piek up
the nearest stone by which he wanted
to do away the animal. In the mean-
while, the animal used her claws very
freely with poor Ganeish and gob upoo
him, sensing probably the taste of
human blood for the first time.

Now Pappaya came with such a
heavy stone that would have jammed
the head of the animal. He took
bhis 2aim and, thinking in the leash
that the animal would dodge, let
loose the stone. The panther was too
sharp and escaped the stone. The un-
concious Gangiab oould nob use ag
mush discretion as the animal and Lo!
the stone hit his legs with a loud bang
that resulted in a compound fracture in
the legs of poor Gangayya.

Now, seeing the pitiable condition of
Gangiah, all the more the serious harm
that he had unknowingly caused him,
Papayya challenged the animal to a
hand-to-hand fight. A regular fight
ensued both the contending parties
attempting at each other’s life. Pappaya
caught hold of the animal at her neck
and began to uee his fists very freely.
The panther almost lost hope.

Now Mr. Arthur summoned up his
oourage, ashamed as he was ab the two
shots he misged he pulled the trigger
of his gun. The shot passed with the
swiftness of thought of fluttering mind
ut its collapse, and hit the animal in
such posture that she made a horrible
yoll and fell down never to rise up
again. Bravo! the crowd oried out and
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The Clue of the Cryptic
Letter.

—~ By "BHAM" -

Ingpector Vaugham came home lte
in the night tired after the usual roufine
of duties and srt down in the chair to
loll for & while. His wife came out of
the kitchen with s cup of * palkirn’
and some soothing words to comfront
the angry hushand. Hardly had the
exhausted man sipped a monthfnl ‘when
Bir!’ came a imid voics from ontside
the door. “ Who is that that hag come
to disturb me in thig late hour of the
night ? " bawled out the over wearied

Inspector, showing wrath at the late
intruder.

“8ir! I am P. Q. Kavnan. A mur-
der bas been committed ab No. 881
Grudgeen Road, The orime hag been
perpetrated in a dastardly manner. The
murderer hag inflicted injuries a} over
the body, the one on the nape of the
neck, being the immediate cause of
death. No obstacle has heen removed
and the house has been kept under
lock and key. Will you just come
over to sea it Sirl”. Cursing the
wretched murderers who had not the
courtesy o give some rest ta the ever-
working police people, and vet with
prompt and implicit obedience, Vay-
gham followed the constable

At twalve o'clock & police lorry drew
up af the house whers the crime had
besn committed. Entering the hall,

congratulated Mr.
SUCOSEE.

Arthur on hig

Now all turned their steps with the
carcase of the panther to the Sana-
forium, where the carcase was exhibited
for about a couple of hours.

Alas! What about the fate of Poor
Gangiah. Many thought he was
finishod. Somehow, some near rela~
tive of his, found there wag yet life
within him. At once, he was removed
to the sanatorium on a stretcher, where
the Medical Superintendent, Dr,
Frimodt Moller, with many of hig
agsistants rendered first aid to him.
He is now said to be progressing.

Thus the rabbit huat turned out to
be Panther hunt and the rebbis that
disappesred in the buaby cave is yet to

so00,

Vaugham slowly and methodically
began his wusual procedure  The
murdered man lay prone on the floor.
with dagger injuries all over the body
end s deep gash on the nape of the
neck. It was evident from the posturs
of the body that the victim had recog-
nised the murderer in the lost moment
and had tried to defend hiraself and
had been killed inthe fray. A few
yards away [rom him lay a book its
pages stained with the blood of its late
owner Mr. Vaugham, his hands in the
pockets of his breeches, piced up and
down the hall vainly gearching for
gome olue which could bring the halter
round the reck of the murderer. Buf
the question seemed difficult to be
solved. Late that night the Inspector

went home to ponder over the matter
on the morrow.

The first and foremost step taken by
the clever detec’ on the next day was
to have an idea of the domestic affairs
of Drigson the murdered man, For
this the butler of the Vigtim's house-
hold was lavishly tipped and somae
useful information was extracted from
him. Mr. and Mys. Drigson were not
on good terms with each other. Mg,
Drigson was often visited by one
Santosh and they seamed to moeve on
very frendly terms with easch other.
Why, they had even talked of marry-
ing, only if that oursed man Drigson
ceased to exist. On the day bsfore the
murder the ocouple had a violent
quarrel, and Mrs Drigson was supposed
to have left the place the same night.
But prior to ber departure she had been
busy writing w letter which she secret-
ly sent te somebody through the maid.
That letter would solve he whole
mystery thought the Inspector.

With this idea, which wag no gooner
thought than done, Mr. Vaugham st
to work. At midnight 12 o'clook on
the day after the murder, & man wrap-
ped in black, was silently searching in
the compound of the fatal house and
seemed to be disappointed at not find-
ing the thing he wanted. As he could
not waste time searching for that
thing, lest he should be caught, the
‘men in black’' disappeared through
the wicket gate. All this was watohed
by the Police Inspector who lay hidden
in the thicket Had he wanted ko
arrest the man he could haye done
80 easily. But then there would be no
clue o conviet him. 8o out came the
man in muftl and in his turn began to
search the ground, and was at last
rewarded o find & orumpled igbter,

But ho could make nothing out of it
for it was written in oryptics thus :~—

ErBs Tsourrr,

MIGF JT VOCFBSBCMF XJUIPVU
ZPV. TP QMFBTF VU BM FOR
UM I[VTCBOE'S MJGK UPNPSSPX
OJHIU BMPOF XJUIPVU GBJM, TP
UIBU XI DBO M]JWF IBQQIMZ
BGUFRSXBSET.

ZPVST MPWJGH,
MZPMB ESJHIPO,

Mr. Vaugham pocketed this letter
and went home. For two long days
and night he tried in vain to decipher
the crypbic letter. At last the happy
idea of sub:tituting the previous letter
for gach Jetter in the note struck him.
(i.c . substituting B for A, D for CF
for I, and se on.) After desciphering
it read,

DEAR SANTOSH,

Life is unbearable without you.
So please put an end to my husband's
life to-morrow night alone without fail,
8o that we can live happily afterwards,

Yours loving,
Loyola Drigyon,

The next day the police located the
hiding place of Santosh and he wag
arrested forthwith for the murder of
Drigson and Santosh finding himself
in tight corners confessed everything.

She (at concert) : “ What's that hook
the conductor keeps looking at ? '

He: "That's the score of the over-
ture. ”’

She: “Oh really ; who's winning ? '’
* *

* Did it oure your husband of
walking in his sleep when you put the
tub of water by the side of his bed ? "

“ Yes, and it cured me of puiting a
tub of water by the side of his bed. "
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Rs. 5 for 100%
Laughter.

e

i { 1 hear
* atulations, Professor _
yonroowlvlvgi:e bas presented you with
e
twing | Boys or girls? L ono 8 |
) i ne is & boy and @ -. o S
gizrl—l—b!;ethei:e:my be the other way We invite origi ]

A prize o
"’ from our readers.
o * * Rs. 5 will be awarded to thf1
1 N . -« . . Ve
" Di Whittler's oot original jokes recel
fioom Dldl"z:; sorel? 1t was lezvery méonth. Other good
“1?01181mﬂzt;:33 it a terrible hammer-
" pages with their names- Onlg
original jokes are invited, an
they alone will be considered-

Start sending Jokes for the
month of March.

’ about
jepd: ' Oh, dqnt worry :
hirfl‘rm;le hasn’t an ides in his ‘hea?s.

He .jush gays what everybody 618

aying: ) » ™
Mrs. Newlywed: Gugs's_ what
we've gob for dinner to-night

Mr. Newlywed: :‘ Let me s it
first, dear, and T will’
®

{ v : .5 Do
g an (on excavation Job):
yoﬁoéﬁ?;k yc}u are fit for really bard
hd labour ? b
icant : “ Well, some of the bes
“N t forgeb Applican "
Couneel ul lzlyi:o’;d'mi(; ?;? proved judges in the country have thoug
g::gt?g. 8 81:2(1 busband and father, a  so. i .
worthy citizen—"' '

. " Here, 1'm nob paying you
to éa.‘i(l:u:;iut gome other o}?ap. You're
supposed o be defending. .

»

g given proof it in the fickion department, :ir.
“ What sorb * .
“ Have you any children, Mr. Jones

« Y g, three daughters.

. in library): " Have you

Young Man (in libvary): b '

a book c%.lled ‘ Man, the World's Ruler,
plesse ? "' ) v

Lady Librarian: You might find

Ambitious Youth (hsm.n
of his histrionic powers) : o
of & part can you offer me
“H'm. What about a

Managor i i lay? " . live at home with you?”
i wireless play Do they liv . !
mn.speakms‘ paxt in & .  No, they're nob morried yeb.
! ®
1 H *
Fager Playwright: "1 wish I eould

shink of & big, strong sibuation thab  pe: - Oxge nifuffgl::meygsuahvngg
w:;m £l the andience with tears. ;‘Z:: I:;:ir ; o going downstairs

. “I'm looking for B
Th:g:‘rte vhv{?lmigiﬁ . thl;m tiers with bhree steps ot a time
ene

. Wife; “ Where was he—on the
. saudienos. . o ool 2" ,
®

Wife: "1 can't afford an operstion Too many people never know vahere

”» " H ing rom.

new. “ 11 just have to therr pext che(l::“l;n:;mwmn their
Eubby : * No, you for apother And too many X back
talk about the old one 1ah one is coming .

yoar.

5

i i idn't 1?2
ones will be pubhshed in these youup, dn}n

Old Lady to Old Tar: " Fxouse

me-—do those fattoo marks wash off 7™

01d Tar: “ I can't usy lady. "
*

*
Litt Attendant : Here you are, sonny.

Thig is your floor. "’

Superior Youth: ' How dare you

call me ‘sonny’! Yon are not my
father. "’

Liift Attendans: “ Well, I brought

After-Dinner spesker: “ My watch
bag stopped. How long have I been
speaking 2" 1 “ »

Ancther One (impatlent): You'll
find & oalendar in the hall. ' .

»

“ But why are you so angry with
the doctor, Mrs. Blank?"

“1 told him T wag tired, and he asked
to see my tongue. . ]

[ ]

“ Why did you bell Joe you married
me vgeniuse I'm such a wonderfal
cook ? "' §

* 1 had to give some excuse.

*
»

The Bore: ' I'm rather good a4
imita,:ions. I imitate almost amy bird
you can name. "’ )

The Girl (etifling & yawn): * How

aboub & homing pigeon?” .
»

Jill: ** All my life 1 have bq?n saving
my kisses for a man like you. ‘

Jack: ~ Prepare #o lose the savings
of a lifetime. "

L] ]

“I'm going to drive into th?' oit:.y
with you this afternron, James, ?Md
Mrs. Buynow. 1 wan’l'to down htt}.
shopping while the bargains are siill
on. "

“ I understand your strategic plans, ”
responded her husband. " The drive
ia to be followed up with & eountes
attack. "’
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’ Competition Letters “

PADAGARA,
5—1—"34.
MY DEAR SIVASWAMY,

I sincerely bolieve you will have been better hy now
and your complaints about health are over.

I now wish to present myself hefore you as an ardent
and impartial admirer of the " Funny Magzin” enjoying as
it does & most distincbive place in the firmament of Maga-
zine literature. I am ull the more interested in this pleasant
job particularly because of the prolonged discuesion we had
when we met a few days back about matters literary and
Journalistic. Perhaps you will not bs wanting any assur-
ance that there is no betrayal of prejudice in what Iam
going to write.

Living in a suburban locality as I do I have but little
opportunities of having constant touch with journals and
periodicals. Bub of late I chanced to go through some of
$he editions of the ' Funny Magzin” for November and
December. A perusal of these totally changed my outlook
on this bi-monthly, and my helief that it was like the
mushroom plant but a areature of the moment vanished ab
once. On the contrary, I was led into the belief that it
must have to its credit a career of several years.

Now, You may perhaps wonderingly question me as
to what the features of the “ Funny Magzin "' are which go
to justify my seemingly exaggerated appreciation. But I
am prepared for that. In my opinion the outward display
of & jowrial do not at all give usa true foretaste of its
eontents. On the other hand, in many cases they even
disillusion the casual observer. It must be said to the
sredit of the management of the Journal that it has been
very decently brought out. A well-proportioned part of the
Magazine has been set apart for advertisement and it adds
to one's mental satisfaction that much of the advertisement
supply information about books and knowledge.

To enter the recesses of this immense treasure-store.
I am sure you will ardently welcome each and every feature
of the Magazine | am about to narrate here. As an
admirer of short stories yourself, I have no doubt you will
note with pleasure sowe of the short stories and sketches it
contains. Easpecially in the recent issues I had oceasion to
read stories about Coffes, the bicycle and the like and the
outstanding feature of them is that commonplace as the
treatises seem to be the work has been creditably achieved.
The subject-matter i8 not beyond the reach of an ordinary
writer but it requires an amount of extra geanius to put the
matter in such a simpla but humorous style.

The Editor's sallies and satires aimed *against the men
of the day are also quite welcome and afford substance for
sound thinking a8 $0 wbat our professed representatives in

Yhe Councils renlly perform in the direction of public
welfare and national prosperity. Politicians trumpeting to
protect the best interests of the people and demanding the
votes of the electors on that claim turn traitors betraying
the country and its healthy advance. And the pointed
sallies wielded against these political and other jobhunting
and place-seeking adventurers are but proper and pertinens.

The Caricatures and the Serial stories are also another
crowning feature of the * Funny Magzin"” which 1 trust
will commend themselves to your appreciation and outlook.
The 13ditor's award of attractive prizes for the best joke,
the best letter and the best contribution, all these are
encouraging and lofty attempts in the promotion of intellec-
rual expansion and mental alertness, the advantages of
which cannot be over-rated. ILmst but not the least, the
Magazine teems with puzzles giving enough exercise to the
already puzzling unemployed youth.

In the end I shall conclude, my dsar Sivaswamy, these
form the prominent features of the *“ Funny Magzin " and I
awaib vour reply us to how they bave appealed to you.

Wishing you happy,

Yours sincerely,

K. 5. KRISHNAN.

“ Mount Viww,”

25—~12—'33.
DEAR Gopy,

It was indeed a great surprise to me when I learnt
that you are not a regular reader of the Funny Magzin. I
really wonder how it is that you have not been attracted
by famous Bhai Funzin. To tell you briefly, you are
migsing muech in this world by not reading this * Dignified
and Delightful Fortnightly.” You may say that Funny
Mag. is just like any other Magazine that is found all over
the country nowadays. If you think so, you are surely
mistaken. Funny Magzin is a class in itself and shines
like & moon-among $o many stars. Its lustre rung through
every vein of you and its possession drives away your gloom.
Aqother thing. This Mag. has the power of warding off
evila and misfortunes! You may laugh at what I say, but
hear the following incident, Yesterday my boss wag rather
n an angry mood and while he was chiding me for some
small clerical error of mine, what did his eyes espy than a
oopy of the latest Funny ! No sooner did he ses the firat
page than his angry lips parted into a faint smile, Soon
his anger wag nowhere and we became chums in 2 moment |

‘ When I come home with a oopy of Funny, my wife
is all love, life and laughter and the rest of $he day

February 20, 1984.
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Curious Coincide::ce?

——— BY DRVACROSAM ——

T nudged my friend in the ribs cautiously. ‘
So cautiously that the man whom I wanted my friend
to see, should not notice my nudging. . )
erously built man and was seater opposite
to tm?ne :;:s;“rga‘:xrll-car. yHe had a book in his hand, which
ocould have been anything from & dilapi.dated ‘back number
of the * Ping- Push "Magazine to a Racing guide.

“Note his well-developed acquiline mnose,” I
whispered in my friend’s ears.

* What for ? "’ he asked.

“ ...His prominent lips, his lantern jaws, his yvhat-do-
you-aall hig...” I continued without minding the
interruption.

“ Shut up or tell me what for, ” my friend snapped.

,, Nover mind. Just a little indulgence in' character-
reading, I can read anybody’s character from his face, you
know. "

* T never knew that you knew physiognomy. "

“My science is nob an acquired one' I explained
“bub an inborn virtue in me, which had been recently
developed into a powerful part of my whole capacity...all
by experience, you should note. Now look at tha.t' fellow
opposite to you, taking him for an example. This man,
for all that his face reveals to me, may be, no. is a eriminal,
& pucca revolutionary. See the two marked lines over his
eyebrow, the left one. They denote the man’s craving for
blood. I am certain some half a dozen bombs in his
pockets now. Note his bulging pockets...”

passes on pleasantly ! That is certainly saving a great
deal,

The Funny Magzin is priced very low to euit all
pockets, consistant with good matter and printing. What

. with the RIPPLES, BITS OF WIT, FUNNY ANEC-

DOTES BHAI FUNZINS WISE AND HUMOUR-
OUS HITS, WRANGLFR'S OPEN LETTERS, Short
stories and poems by eminent writers of our country. and
last but not least, Cartoons and Illnstrations from the pen
of A. Vibishina and S. Brahma, the Funny Mag. leaves
nothing to be desired and it ig indeed a veritahle treab
wkich you are missing every fortnight.

The Funny Mag. conducts competitions (with NO
ENTRANCE FEE!) YOU may get the prize, why not?

Bhai Funzin announces that there will be prizes for
Lucky Numbers too! So Good Luck to you |

The New Year is dawning and you cannot begin it
better than by subseribing to the Funny.

Wishing you a gala New Year with FUXNY to guide

- and eheer you.

Yours Lovingly,
GURTU.

The Tram-car stopped with a *ghiesh ”. The man
whose character I had been reading, got down. It wag
near a corner on the Triplicane High Road.

“ That is that, ” T remarked louder now. “That is
character-reading. Some day, as likely as not, we wlill
come aeross his photo in the daily papers as an arrested
culprit in, say, the Triplicane Bombing case.

Years passed after the above incident took place.
And I met Vasantha.

(" Why? " the baffled reader may ask. “ What hasg
that to do with physiognomy?” They may wonder in
disgust. The anawer is that it has every conection with
the matter on bhand, because the writer of this article
happens to be myself and not you)

As T was saying. T came across Vasantha in a Tram-
car. Allalone in it but for the conductor and the driver.
It was one of those vacant mid-noon tram-cars.

1 was standing at Round Tana when this tram-oay
and the girl stopped before me. I got into the tram for sorh
of eheering her. to make her feel that she wag travelling

ouly in the inside of a City and not through a forest void
of human habitation.

I made use of the opportunity to speak fto her by
volunteering to help her with the luggage when she got
down ab a corner of the Trinlicane High Road.

As 1 insisted that I wonld willingly carry her luggage
to her home wherever it might be, she consented to make
use of my services. Perhaps more hecause she happened to
be an economical girl who minded the few annas she would
have to give to a porter for doing that job.

Atter that, well, all were quite private affairs. On the
way and finally st the door-step of her house, too !

Even now, [ am not sure whether I fell in love with
her on first sight or on first Kiss.

Teaving off minor details—T do this because I always
know that readers believe my words—well, T found mysélf
in the waiting room of her big house.

A regular posh houre, I should admit. All dope up
in real bricks and mortar. Excellent furniture. And
such a nice little beggar of a brother-in-law, would-he one,
1 mean.

I waited for her about quarter of an hour, that heing
the time taken for her to walk to her room at the other end
of the house in order to put the luggage she had with her,
She left me the cheering company of my afore-said relative,
The little fellow and I were playing some jolly household
games, when who should walk in but

Whom do you think ?

The man whose character I had heen reading in o
Tram-car some years ago ?

Certainly not! Such curious coineidences happen in
real life alright. But in stories, thousand times No 1

Vasanthe's father who entered our room, on the
other hand, did not ab all look like & orimina),

.....
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THE DOLI-WALILAH

— BYM. L 8 -~

Thosa who bave paid a visit to the
sacred shrine of Tirupeti oould not
have missed the Doliwallsh. In my
ohildhood days when Tirupati was a
far off dream what visions wara conjur-
ed up when tales of Dolia and Doli-
wallahs reached me! ‘ Dol; *...what
a delighful name. How was it like ?
And did people really travel in it? No
accidents ? How wonderful ?

It was nob withous some trepidation
that T alighted from the overorowded
brain one fine svening at Tirnpati
rilway station. And there in frons
was the sacred hill which wag not
to be climbed unti] the morrow, for
those wers days when the hills had no$
been adorned with electrio lights. And
there in front too was 5 man with g
bamboo pole slung on his shoulder.

‘ Doli’ sir,' he politely informed me,
'Where?® T asked incredulously.
‘Doli’ he repeated sgain pointing to
his bamboo pole and a smalt cradle-like
thing hanging from one end of it. T
looked in wonder. Was that really the
doli? The doli of my childhoad's
!anpy was something different. Did he
urlousl_y mean that thig frail insignifi-
eant thing was going to take one safely
up the hills? With g eurt ' 880 you
later’. 1 dismissed him and hailed
s jutka. But subsequent events proved
that a doliwallah cannot he easily
dismissed. The jutkawallah wal a
shade politer. * To the choultry ? 'The
fare i8 six annss and three pies” In
fach, as I learned later, the fare from
anywhere in Tirupati is never a round
sum. Nothing doing without an odd
quarter anna.

Early nexs moming saw me wending
my way up the hills with the
persistent doliwallah following. To
geb up the hills you either walk or geb
into a doli. There ig no other course.
T preferred to walk.

There are doliwallahs and doli-
wallahs but only one kind of doli. To
8t cooped up in & contrivance jush
sufficient to receive your weight with a
horizontal pole grazing your neck all
the while may save your feet aching
but the experience may not be pleasant,
and the ie earfainly not
greceful.  ¥wo doliwallabs #0 & dol; ja

the usual ruls, but one may oceasio-
nally note an individual being horne
aloft by four and you will look in vain
for the doli. All the same it is there
no doubt.

The doggedne:s of the dnliwallah is
oredifable and his shrewdness remarka.-
ble. At » glance hia discriminating
eyes tell him who will he able to do
the journey hy hircself and who will
have to seek hissid. With the luiter
he i8 not slow to drive hig bargain

hard. *Ten rupees going and return-
ing, nothing less. Right runees for
going*  He knows vou dare nok ref use.

The other doliwallah is just the sams.
It i3 & case of either paying or walking.

Bat with a person who is determined
to walk and will, the uftitude is
different. ' Five rupees going and
coming,' graduallv reduced to four or
even thres. No? Waell, he will simply
follow you. profferring timely advice
on the way. ‘The way is steep, sir’
‘There are higeer colinbs' * You
cannot possibly hold out, and o on.
I{ you are unreasonabla enough tfo
refuse him even then, ' Twelve annas
up to Galigopuram '.  Not even that?
well, he will take his chence and
follow you half the way up, just to ces
whether you will not give it up. U
you win he loaes,

Nob that the poor fellows don’s
deserve what they demand. Their
wases are literally earnod with the
eweat of theit brows But it is the
unfair digerimination between the wenk
and the strong, hetween thcse who can
walk and those who capnot.  TTera ig g
caso for a Doli-Travellers Protection
Soociety.

A steady three-miles-an-hour walk
i8 nothing to the doliwallah, he the
burden heavy or light. A halt onee in
& way to regain his breath or refill his
stomach and away he is again, He is
indeed not exaggerating the fsct when
he says that the way s stesp. You
are thankful thab it is not stesper. You
cannot but pity the poor old women
you meeb on the way, just ambling
along, & step a minute, pathetically
enquiring how far a-way is the sacred
shrine. Faith keeps them up and

onrries them along, none the worse for
the ordeal.

While with palpitating heart and
aching feet you are nursing your tender
limbs, thankful that you have withstood
the journey well, the doliwallah is off
agnin for fresh vietims to conquer, for
a fresh journey up the hills. Truly his
enduranco is commendable.

In these days of the elevation of the
depressed and the oppressed the doli
wallah is doing his bit in his own way
though it is only about four feet from
khe ground. Of politics and of the
outside world in general he is blissfully
ignorant, but in his own world he is
supremely indispensable, & hoon to the
weak, a friend of the needy. May tne
rone live fong.

Learning to Sleep.

in Stuttgart, Germany thers is a
Slesp Clinie, run by a German physio-
logist and physician, for the sole pur-
pore of helping those suffering from
insomnia,

The patients spend only the nights
there. In the morning they leave the
hospital, and are free fo go to work or
do whatever they wish.

[ ] [ ]

Suitor: " Fr—I—er—am seeking
your daughter’s hand—er—have you

nsr

any objection, sir ?

Father: ‘' None ab all. Take the
one that's always in my posket.”

» #*

The son of the house had been sent
to horrow & gardening tool from &
neighbour. ‘' Daddy says will you lend
him your fork ?" the child asked,

“ But haven't you forgotten some-
thing ?” reproved the neighbour, who
was rather strict about manners,

The little boy looked puzzled for a
momnuent.  Then he remembered. ** Oh,
ye'" he replied. ‘' Daddy said: ‘Tf
the old miser refuses, try Mr. Jones.'

* *

Smith entered a big London store
and made his way to the gardening
deparbment. “I want thres lawn
mowers,” he said.

The assistant stared hard ab him,
“ Three, sir ?” he echoed. ** You mush
have a very big estate.”

“ Nothing of the kin. " snapped

Swmith geimly. "1 have $wo neigh-
mm.'l

Tebruary 20, 1834
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i ir on
benso‘;:ni:: pag:vvl(%.lgmg?x?&emi: sup-
posed to be asleep.

She: “ My darling !”
He: “"Mylovel!”

She: My dearest I”
He: *““My pussy!”

She: My duck!”

He: “ My pretty birdie I’
She: “ My goosie I”

He: " My Kitten!”

She: * My Chickee !”
Heé: “ My lawbkin!”

tleman (interrupting bru-
talloyl)d: (3‘5°3an't you eall ea.o_h pth.e.r
Noah's Arks, and bave done with it ?

M. D. Krishnan, Bangalore.

ad nine, knelt down
byL::::'e bBe:IttS;'zﬁg prepared to say her
prayers. '

" Please God make Rome the capital
of Turkey,” she pleadingly asked.

Her mother, who was standing over
h"!"(- Ig)a:g'::g," she exclaimed, ' whai-
ever do you mean by tltmt ?”

o her feeb,

?GW“lel:ozummy.” she s&id. “ that is
what I put in my examination paper
to-day.”

Miss M. T. Susilamani,
Bangalore.

ehild of a Collector §mhib felll
ﬂlT:::d the Hakims prescribed nsa's
milk for it. So the oollector orderqd
an ass to be broughﬁ.f lt:laslAll::

i i genders were faulty.

gimgﬁti:ms;hb. The Sahib strugglod
hard to explain what he meant, ln“l.
language which he could nob r‘o‘viq y
spoeak, and at last spoke as follows. "1 :,
you fool, I do not wanf; an ass.h"e
myself. I want an ass like my wife.

T. V. Ssetharaman,
Trishur.

When & friend of mine questioned me
what is laziness, I had to remind him
of my old classmate who when {Lsked
to write a composition on laziness,
gave 3 blank sheet of paper.

Nageswara Rao Chauduri,
Cocanada.
An orator began his lecture with
" Friends, Indians, counfry-men. I
am making an important speech. Please
lend me your ears.”
The audience, nonplussed, queried.
* Pray, what shall we hear your
important speech with ?”

S. K. Badshachishti (Kowtalam),,

Adoni.
Ramu: My unole i8 very absent-
minded."’
Gopal: " In what way?”
Ramu : * He thought he had left

hig watch at home yesterday and Fben
took it out of his pocket to' e if he
had time to run back and geb it

N. Venkataramana,
Madras.

A strange contest arose hetween two
bachelors and the conterh was thab o
sum of five rupees should be given' fo
him who tells a best lie to the umpire.
The first man began thus:—I went to
Epgland yesterday and granted an
interview to Sir Samuel Hare. Th_en
1 visited the cofton mills of Lancashire
and then I returned to India where I
saw God Siva and then.........

The second man interrupted and said
thus;—My dear friend, I believe wha
you say. Well, Umpire, to whom are
you going to give the sum ?

A. Gopal Row,
Kumbakonam.

The Prize of Rs. 5 has been
divided between Miss. M. T.
Susilamani and Ajit Krishna
Basu.

A mischievous boy: Ho! Father
of Donkeys how many sons have you ?

The man grazing Donkeys: Only
five my dear son.
P. Radhakrishnamoorthy,
Gooty.

Baid the father to his son who
happened to be & great film fan: “ My
fon, you must no more visit s cinema.

Films are barmful to the eyes you
know.”

Said the sou in reply, very humbly ;
* Pleass father ! Plesse don’t forbid me
to see the films. Well, if they are
harmful to the eyes as you say, I shall
see them with my eyes closed. Won's
that keep the eyes safe I

Afit Krishna Basu, Caloutta.

The newly-elacted, money-made
President of a distriet board, whone
knowledge of the field of education way
rather modest, was interviewing candi-
dates for appointrcent as clerks in his
office.

P.D.B: What have you passed ?

Candidate: B. A. degres exami-
nation sir.

P. D. B: Any more examinations ¢

Candidate: No, sir.

P.D.B: Wall, you ean go.

That candidate left the room and
snother appearad.

P. D. B: How meny examinations
have you passed ?

Candidate: III Form, IV ¥orm,
V Form, VI Form and Junior Inter-
mediate, Sir.

P.D,B: Any more?

Candidate: Yes, sir. Before pasq-
ing my III Form I appearsd for nob
less than half a dozen examinations
and came out successful in all of them,

P.D.B: That is all right. I
have appointed you. You will receive
formal orders in a day or twg.

8. Nanjundiah, Trivandrum.
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Results of *A® Competition

The

1. Mr M. R R KRISHNAN,
' Sri Rama Vilag’

Santhapita, Vizianagaram,
2. Mr. N. V. SHENOY,
Student, Maratha High Sahool,
Girgaon, Bombay.
3. Mr C NARAYANASAMI,
o/o Mr. C. 8. Naidy, Advoeats,
4, Haines Road, Bangalore Clant.

The sscond

1. POODIPEDDI PAPA RAQ,
ejo K. Papa Rao Esq., B A,
Pleader, Vizagapatam.
2.&3 M R K KRISHNAN,
* 8ri Rama Vilag '
Santhapita, Vizianagaram.
4. M. VENRAT RAO, Vizianagaram.
5. L. BASAVIAW,
Maistry, P W. D., Anantspur.
6. N, SANKARA RAO, Srokangayam
7. BANGAM RAMAKRISHNA RAO,
o Chiny, Sethara.mayyagaru, Cloth merchant,
Palacole, West Godavari.
8. Cm. VENKATESWARA RAO,
Kondapalli {via) Bezwada, Kistna Digh.
9. Y. ANANDA RAQ,
Pientapadu, Tadepalligudem Talyk
West Godavari Dist,
10. NUTALAPATI SUBBA RAO,
Arundelpet, Gunbyr.
11. X. VASUDEVALU NAIDT,
8/8 Church Road, Chittoor.
12. BELAMANA DAKSHINAMURTY,
11-Khimji Kheraj Bloe, Lalbag Bombay 13.
13. 0. THIRUVENGADAM RAJU,
73, Ist Road, Chamrajpet, Banga'ore City.
14. B. 8. VENKATARAMAN,
7, Jadamuni Koil St., Madura.
18, K. A. M. PALANISAMY CHETTIAR,
News Agent, Pondichery.
16. P. 8. KRISHNAMAGHARI.
Karuppakkilar Pogt,
(vig) Tiruthurai Poonds.
17.418. Dr. M. V. NATARAJAN,
Hardewara Mangalam, (vig) Nidemangalam,

8

All Prizes will be despaiched in due course.

first prize of Rs. 30 has bsen won by the following five gentlemen and the sum of Rs.

Correct Solutions of * A’ Competition are as follows :—

1. JAM 3 LAC s CAP
2. SAW 4 CAR g NAP

7. DAB 9 HAW
8 RAT 10. MAN

30 has besn divided

4 Mr T K. NAGARAJU,
V. P. Btreet,
Coonoor, R.S.
5. P. R VENKATASUBRAMANYAM,
23, Rappalpoluchetty Street,
Washermanpet.
Madras,

prize of Re. 20 has been won by the following gentlemen and the prize amount has been divided

19. M. S. LOGANATHA MUDALIAR,
“ Siva Dale " Vepery, Madras.
20. P. MUTHUKRISHNA RAO,
17. Nattupilliar Koil St., G. T. Madras.
21. M. RAMANAMURTHI RAO,
140, Govindappa Naick St., Madras.
22. T.S. RAMANUJAM,
15, Car St., Triplicans, Madras.
23. K. R. LAKSHMANA IYENGAR,
19/20. Kasimali St, Triplicane, Madras.
24. 8. K. RAMASAMY IYENGAR,
Clerk, Head post office, Mysore.
2%, A PERUMAL,
25, Big 84, Thottapalayam Vellore, N. A. D¢,
26. P, JANARTHANAM,
o/oc A. R. Pattabirama Chetty,
Cloth-merohant, Coimbatore.
27 T.J. PADMA RAO,
6333, Kumaraguda, Secundrabad, Deocan.
28. M. ABDUL KATHER,
Canvagrer, Palmacottah,
29. 0. H. NARAYANAN,
Signaller. S I.Ry , Erode.
30. SAILENDRA NATH GHOSHAL,
Tst Year, City college, Nagpur, C.P.
31. K. THIRUVENKATACHARI.
363, Enplanade, G. T. Madras.
32 L. SREENIVASALU NAIDU,
13, Swami Pillai St Triplicane, Madras.
33. M. RAMACHANDRIER,
Panthyil Matom, Palace Road, Cophin.

84. 8. CHIDAMBARAM PILLAT,

Head clerk, Taluk Bord office, Virdechalam, 8. A, D,

85. DINAVAEI VENKATAKAMEBWARA Rao,
Buttyyspet, Masulipatam
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In “The Animals” Competition.

WHAT YOU HAVE TO DO:

1 ame of the animal which each row repleigents. 'Yau v?ill
In this simp19 competition fg: 2? :;izlfﬁgczugst: evvlcln'd representing,a kind of a.pimf.l. 1;1’0 guide you 1ln f;andmg
find below 10 rows of ln‘complete 1‘:0 " b'aen given for each row denoting the kind of the animal. Ths :;n :xm;lp : o 1
out the correct word easily, clues1 ?vow the D and R and two dashes pebyveen them are given. ] ;3);6 or ‘t:ed x~¢?wc l:'
has been solved for you. In the 1s rfor that 38 DEER. From this it is fo.unfi that two Es have ré bzmll in the
‘An hunted anigml ’é}u i‘f,’iﬁ; :ﬁ;:?zwo letters the word DEER is solved. Similarly the others also must be solved.
incomplete word. p

find the solutions write them on the Free Eniry Coupon given on the next page and post your atbem ple
to reach ou%tsost'gge rﬁ)ﬁ later than the closing date, the 20th March 1934.

Names of Animals. Clues.

. D R
. ML~
WL

An hunted animal

=3

. A cross bred animal

Flesh eating animal

Used in deserts

Y
¥
|

Jungle animal

OALN

|
O
|

Domestic animal

Animal with claws

) N
|

S
|
@ N A W~

Am'mal';ith horns

Found in forests

©OND
v
0!
|
\
]

10. Animal with long hind legs

(For the coupon see next page.)

O
X
§
l
m
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Rules & Conditions.

»

L. There is NO ENTRANCE FEE for this oompetition. But the solutions must be in the special FREE

Roaders may send as many attompts us they like. Additional attempts can be given on a
plain paper similarly filled up as the ooupon, with name and address clearly written. Iiach additional attempt not given on
the Fres Coupon should be accompanied by 1} annas stamps, the vulue of one Free Coupon. Toreign readers must send

B.P.0O.'s only to that value. If the solutions on ordinary paper is not nceompanied by at least one special Free coupon they
will not be considered.

2. The solutions must reach Funn

y Magzin oftice before the evening of 20th March '84. Entries received after
the closing date will not be considered. Corr

ecbions or Alternatives in the same coupon will disqualify the competitor.

3. Bolutions must be addressed to The Competiton Nditor “ The Animals” COMPETITION, FUNNY
Magzin Office, No. 6, Lawyer Chinnathambi Mudaly St., Sowcarpet, Madras.

4. The First Prize will be awarded to the com
agreed with the solution in the Editor's posseesion,
prizes will be equally divided.

petitor who sends in an all correct solution, that is one which
and the second prize to the next best in merit. In the cage of ties, the

5. No correspondence can be entered into. The Editor's decision on al]l matters relating to this competition is
final. The Editor does not hold himself responsible for solutions that may be lost, mislaid or otherwise.

6. Employees of FUNNY Magzin, and other Office publications, are not allowed to compete.

(Cut along the line).
FUNNY MAGZIN FREE COUPON.
“THE ANIMALS " COMPETITION.

Closing date 20th March 1 934.

B e -
2 [ TR T PR P ¥ 4980000 s ananna 7 ooooooo 440030y sesreranononinae o
L OO ceterrrersrnnneas B, e,
4- bt da SR AR TTTY VY POV U 9 ...... esa0sarecn, 0040t s0n g,
6. weeiimienian, beeereeereeraraene 10

I agree to abide by the decision of the Editor.

Signaiure

»-l..olltNln,-ct-al-l..l.l'\chi!~|tbilol'l.t|.btlb>tl~ ---------

PUNNY MAGZIN ADVERTISEMENTS I

The Superior Watch Co-, Post Bex No- 167, Madras,

REDUCTION OFFER TILL 31-8-34

- 25°, Commission will be allowed on
| the face value of G- W. M. Reynolds
| Novels to the reader:s of the
‘FUNNY Magzin’

 Simply mention that you are ?,‘
A ‘_.reacll)er of the “FUNNY MAGZIN,’ |
I - when ordering for the

v | "novels.

ot
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G. W. M. Reynolds® Blg Type Edition Novels.

%1'

NECROMANCER

_ THIS novel is highly sensational and the reader
will long 0 hear wore and moreabout 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 sscrifice 6 Virging 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 ony 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 only true and the exact copy of the
original, Printed in very bold type and
on glazed paper.

Published in 17 Vois.

» Price per Vol. Re. 1--2—0,
ﬁ Fostage A4s. 7 extra.
17 Vols. at a time Rs. 17. Postage extra.

This interesting and unrivalled novel sontaing fluent
desoription of sensational plots, amazing and spell-binding
incidents full of gripping interest, introducing many types
of humanities in their comic, tragio, adventorous, detec-
tive and villainous acts.

The book is writfen in a very good gtyle and the
story is pleasant. .

We guarantee that our edition ig the only one
whioh is an exact reprint of the London edition and
much care hag been taken in correcting proofs ; hence
unlike other Indian editions in which mistakes Jre-
guently cocur and passages are omitted, ours ig Jree
from errors and iw an accurate copy of the original.

e ——

Seamstress or the - .

= -/ White Slave of England
IN'S VOLS. (in'one bound) RE. 1. -

This is one of the véry interesting ".novela of the
author that will infnu_pevpz.,lq_pordn into the heart of

every reader, illustrating pure chastity under adverse
oircurastances. A% the same time it contains seversl
extraordinary and heart-thrilling scenes which will really
absorb the attention of the readers till the very end.
Printed in good paper and neatly got ap.

Rye House Plot
[4):3
RUTH, THE CONSPIRATOR’S DAUGHTER
4 Vola. Rs. 3.

ALIKE in plot and characterisation, alike iu incidents
and narration, this story is clearly an advanoce over $he
author's other works. A strikingly natural colour

=
e ——

marks the characterization and desoription. The author's
magio pen depiots in bold flashes, the Mystories of the
Rye House Days: snd with it the innumerable Cours
intrigues les quite alsva.

ALFRED

OR
The Adventures of a French Gentleman

——————

In One Vol. Re. 1—0—0.

THIS is indeed the most eloquent presentation of s
lively French plot, in which play several Ladies &
Gentlemen in various rolls of love, fashion and sdven-
ture peculiar to the French Shores. The comprehen-
sivaness of the plot, the development of the numerous
eloquent descriptions and appealing dinlogues of love
only entrance the charm that is its own.

* Bronze Statue
OR

The Virgin’s Kiss
IN 4 VOLS  R- 3

A8 & mighty warrior, timely saviour of the woak,
Good Counsellor, True friend, Charming and Truthtul
lover, 8ir Ernest De Oolmar is foremost among ¢he
several heroes introduced in hig novels. The deaarip-
tion of the tribunsl of the Bronze Statue, Character of
the Baron of Altendorf, the femining characters such
a8 Setanais, Bmilis, Angela and Glorls “which #&ve of
different varieties will completoly encircle the mind of
the readers and expose several exoellent moraly,

SUPERIOR WATCH Oo., POST BOX No. 167, MADRAS.

BURNY MAGZIN ADVERPISEMENYS

“ W .. nolds' Blg

h

|

|

Stories Told by a Gendarme

in One Vol. Price As. 12

AR account of a thousand singular adventures t!mi
soften into pity the heart of a misanthrope, that wring
toars from the most unwilling and 19 also & necessary
resding to make one avoid the Crocked pathe of Vice,
and pursue the course of rectitude and Viriue.

Canonbury House
OR

_The Queen’s Prophecy

IN 8 vors. RS. 3-4-0

This is an excellent historieal novel which describes
$he condition of life in England daring the reign of
Queen Elizabeth and is full of Court _intrigues and
axtraordinary adventures of the nob.les exiled from their
homes during the reign of that heroic Queen. A regular
war between virtme and vice in which affer several
hair-breadth escapes the former 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 scones of the 17¢h century. It contsing many
heart-thrilling scenes and the eﬂec@s of Wisdom and Vice
are proved on many an occasion with nui@able characters.
This novel with its absorbing plots is sure to give
agreeable and interesting mental food to the reader.

Pope Joan
OR

The Female Pontitt

IN 3 voLS. RS.1-12-0

This novel contains & special y»riety 9f plots z!nd
heart-thrilling scenes and extraordinary actions occurring
in the lands of a Deepotic Sulian 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 the 18yh
century. The bero, the only son of a nobleman, supposed
to have been drowned while a child comes out after
many exiraordinary adventures and in his abous’ 95th
year obtains possession of his anceetral property in
spite of cunning machinations of his uncle. ~ The story
i » good example of the truth * Tustice will win at the
end' and ia worth reading.

Robert Maoailre

OR
The French Bandit in England

2 YOLS. (IN ONE BOOK) Rs. 1.49

This novel which containg the mosh oxtraordinary
sdventures of a French bandit in England wil) entirely
enchain the attention of the reader from the very firat
page till the end. This alto contains the adventures of
another young man of quife opposite character and thus
teaches a good moral, and alss contains severa}
extraordinary scenes of much interest and will wel} repay
a perusal. Printed neatly on nice paper and bound’
with strong cover. ' S

m———

The Young Duchess
OR
The Memoirs of a lady of Quality

IN 4 vOLS. BS. §

This contains the adventures of a female of nobje
birth and is interesting throughous. Her bold adven-
tures and actions to save her hushand from shame and
oriminal prosecution snd her kind treatment of his hajt
brothers and invalid old mother will teach good morality
to females. This novel containg very sxtraordinary
scones throughout.  The heroine’s . magnanimons
character is aspecial feature in this : one of $he begt
povels. Printed neatly and well bound, - ;

‘SUPERIOR WATCH Co., POST BOX No. 167, MADRAS.
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Q. W. M. Reynolds® Blg Type Edition Novels.

M

Grace Darling or - :
- ’l‘he Heroine of the Fern Island

PRICE AB. 19.

Eliza Richards, the ‘only daughter of respectable
parents, who in a moment of almost venial weakness,
became the victim of a
Riohards—(whose real identity is described at the end
of this book)-—and how she, after marrying one
Mr. Frederick Somer-ville, & handsome snd dauntless
young man, redolved tc have vengeance on the wretched
seducer. On the whole, though * this tale ig written

himselt says,) *'yeb many an useful moral be extracted
trom its pages, yet may the lesson Eliza’s history
ocontaing be essentially beneficial to many.'

——r

Faust an excellent Romance

IXN 2 vOLS. RS. 1-8-0

Thix is omne of the extraordinary romsnce rather
unrivalled, wristen by the author. The Higtorical
portion in $he novel exposes the extra-ordinary and
fearful oondition of Europe in those days. The adventures
of chiefs, the Hero and The Archduke Leopold, Otto
Pianallaand Father Anselm and some others are mostb
extraordinary, heart-thrilling and awe-inspiring. Further
there are several mysteries most wondesful in this novel
and bhe history of the notorious Borgia family is one of
$hem. The characters in this novel are full of all
bypes-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
contained are simply numerous. Printed neatly and
bound in strong wrapper.

e ——

Mary Stuart
.. OR ,
The Queen of Scots
18 9 voIs. .(in one bound) BR. 1-4-0,

_ Thia is ons of the novels in which the author depicts
the sosnery of Sootland. The true characker of Mary
Btuart is vividly portrayed. :

for purposes of arausement and diversion” (a8 the suthor

|
i

!

villainous geducer Stanley |

t
)
|
{
|

|

The Massacre of Glencoe * v~

IN 4 VOLS. RS. 3.

This 1s 4 historical novel depicting the Highland
Seenery, Customs and Superstitions in g very interesting
style and deals with the horrible scenes of massacres and
oruelties occurred during the time of religious quarrels
in England. Printed on good good paper and well got up.

MAY MIDDLETON

Mahabarata

BY S. T. IYENGAR, M. A, L. T.

Being a concise yet beautiful narration of the subject-
matter commencing from the Boyhood of the Pandavas
to the very end wviz. the reestablishment of peace,
contentment and everything that is virtuous. Every
incident is portrayed suitably with half tone piotures
that tell $heir own tale. A Book that must be read by
every one. A sploendid piece of literature. ‘

As. 12 per copy.

The Mysteries of Paris".

IN 2 vous. (in one bound) Re. 1

This is the most interessing Novel written by Eugens
Sue. All the plots are well selected and intereating full
of adventures and incidents which will enchain the
render from beginning to finish. For construction 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 unequsalled in imparting
unselfish  generous actions, through gentlemanly

.| character, and several praise-worthy excellent :moral
| principles.

B

THE SOLDIER'S WIFE .

This may bs called the adventures of & very ohaste
woman who undergoes boldly and sensibly such diffout-

ties and suffers such privaions which will draw tear

moral leeson.  Nioely printed and waell got up.
Price per Val. As. 12, Per Bet 2 Vols. Ra, 1-8.0.

aVors. .. 1 8 0

|
I

———
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| royal aize, COalico cloth bound Price Rs.

b

s Astrological & Astronomical Books.”

BY C. G. RAJAN B.A. (Mathematics)
(1) RAJA JOTHIDA GANITHAM :—(In English) is a book of Planetary tables for 6300 years

| trom 3900B.C. to 3100 A.D. is based on up-to-date Americsn and European astronomy. It enables the quick
i.e., from e

des of all the nine Tndian planets correct to the nearesy
caloulstion of the ij;ﬁ‘;ff,i"ﬁ%ﬁ?ﬁ:d&o&;géﬁ; 3100A.D. This book deals with the following points vis.
minute of aro &b anngh 8 tables to caleculate Siderial fime for any moment between 1800A.D. and 3100A.D
(1) Sidorial thle}; v1-vulena for the caloulation of eolipses according to the Soros of the Chaldeans (3) Conversion
9) Eclipses wit itude and latitude into right Ascension and Declination and vice versa, (4) S-veral kinda 9f time
of Celestial l?f;8 and Setting of the Heavenly bodies, (6) Rising and Setting of Sun, (7) Standard Times of
in use, (5)_rés ng t, (8) The Rising and Setting of the Moon, Mars, Mercury, Jupiter, Veuus, and Saturn
Sunrise and uéﬂ& ing of Badiacal Signs (10) Caleulation of the Liagns and Bhavachakra, (11) Caleulation of Cusps
(9) Rising and ie o g (12) Ayanamsa snd conversion of Saysna longitude into Nirayana longitude, all School of
gf bou;:z %1;::3 ::edy and the methods of arriving a$ the several dyanamss quantities are given (13) The Hindu

yana:

Spherical Co-ordinates snd the conversion of the European Spherical Co-ordinates into Hindu Spheriesl
- Spher .

. - ion of Tropical longitude into Tropice- Palar longitude (15) ‘Tables of Hindu
Co-ordinates (%QIT&‘(:}“H;’;;:“E;““(17) Ta.%les of European declination (18) Equation of time. 510 pages,
latitude (16) Tables 8—0-—0 Net, (Postage extra.)

, A GANITHAM :—2nd edition in Tamil. | Price Rs. 2—4--0 (Postage extrs.)
g{ JB?J;!‘:}; JATAKA OF VARAHAMIHIRA: —(In Tamil) Prico R, 3—0--0 (Postage extra.)

Copies aan bs had from :—SUPERIOR WATCH CO. POST BOX NO. 167, MADRAS.

mpizga::ﬂ::t this Watch for Five Years. Every

watch is care{:lfly ol
k- ore U
:gl-'d:y ::1%0 avail of the opportunity early,

Prios Re. 5-8-0 each.

Eﬁhapiggn. clear dia

equal to solid gol
perfect timekeoper.

L4

RMIN
-\ > EJ&_—//
BIRTH CONTROL

12 Tablets in a Tube Re: 1/
24 Tablets in & Tube Rs. 1f12

Samples FREE on request

SPERMIN AGENCY,
Steno Honse, AMRITSAR. (lndix)

«FIDO " u;'.VER WRIST WATCH.

" " Wrigh Watoh is high grade
This * Hido '’ Lever s bigh grade
time  keeper.
This hag given
un paralleled
satisfaction to
one and all
This * Fido '
Lever Wristlet
that is small, -
charming, low
: price and yeb
a time in all conditions and climates.

d, adjusted, regulated and tested
lzgey IJeaVe our premises. Write

Rs. 5-19-0 with chain.

Swiss
: tted with high grade
la::dﬁﬁgures. Its design and ﬁniilz
1 test, and an appearan
ATy modsj: BWII::?;& charming to look afand
All the watchea wre guaranteed for

Thess watches

SECRET OF SEXUAL LOVE.
(With many Beautiful Loving Photos.)

This book contains Happiness of Gents & Ladies,

Liove, Kissing, Sexual relations, Swesh dreams, peoreb

: ro shape, fixed loops with
Squa fine clear dial,

4 8 0 Hints for pregnaney Womeﬁ & manyl other seoret sub-

o Ni@kel cage Rs.

' jeots for males & females. English language with
Rolled gold oase

Price per Baok Re. 0—12~-0.

512 0
loving phokos.

SUPRRIOE WATOH Co.. POST BOX No. 167,» MADRAS.
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Sandanathi Thylai.

A boest tonio food for ghe
~ Braln. Regular use for bath and
for bair dressing, keeps the brain

cool, refreshing and sharp. &\A .
Indispensable for brain workers. el

Price in tins of § Palams E& ; P ‘
Re.1 0 0. ‘,,\,‘f{;@, 2 ;
10 Palams NSCAE

W&_‘) . ,
Mohini Hair Oil,
(with 5 presents.)

It gives ool %o the bram and
removes the burning sensation of the
eyes due to heat. It also beautifies
the hair snd keeps it from falling.

1 Tin 5 palams Ag 13, including
4 presents & 1 Packet Mirror.

. Iron Tonic.

This remarkable Tonic i8 £2
withont equal in all cases of
defective nerve power, whether
induced by worry, over-work,
unhealthy olimate, dissipation,
excess of modern life. This tonio
positively Cures all Nervous
Diseases, General  Debility,
Promature Decay, Exhausted
Vitality, and all the results W
of overwo.k and dissipation by > &4k A A
imparting a substantive and lifegiving Energy of speoial
value to the nervse. 2

In Neurasthenia and the Imbecility of old age, bthe
effects of our Nervolin are well marked. It cures all
abnormal Digcharges, builds up the muscular tissues and
restores lost manhood. Every dose is effective.

Per Phial for 20 days Re. 1.
w w40 , Rs 1-13,

Scorpion Stings.

REGISTERED
<“

Our Cure—gives prompt
and speedy relief. We can
now unhesitatingly commend
this wonderful application to
the general public with the
firm oonviotion that with a
bottle of our specific the
severesat agony following
soorpion and inseets poisoning
may be relieved
instantaneously.

Per Box As. 8.

almost

Sakuntala Hair Oil.

It oures baldness, re-
moves dizziness, debility of
$he hrain, melancholia, shord
sight, weakness of body and
memory, vertigo and other

gimilar maladies. It ia a
- gpecific for those that have
5 ruined thelr health by
oxcessive drink or ofher
causes It impsrts a shine to
the skin, and brilliancy to the
countenance. Its fragrance is most pleasing. Those
who want luxary in s medicine should use this oil
regularly before bathing as usual.

This oil roftens tho soslp, gently stimulates the hair
roots, and by such action brings about a quick and
healthy growth of hair. Tt 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 tropical heat or impure
water.

This Hair Oil containe nothing which can irritate or
injure the most delicate skin. It oures all eruptive
diseases of the scalp, Its merits are so pronounced that
it can be used with benefit by all persons, Whatever the
condition of their hair or sealp. It causes satisfaction
and plessure in addition to the benefit which is oertain,

Per Bottle As. 12,
Cough Cure-

This medicine cures quickly and
completely w11 sorts of Coughs, Colds,
Bronchitis, Hoarseness, Difficulty of
Breathing or Asthma and all Disorders ot
the Chest and Lungs, and if taken in
time, will prevent even Consumption.
By its immediate action on the respiratory
gystem a free expectoration is produced,

= giving almost instant relief. When the
Lung is weak use at once Basakasaba.

PER PHIAL RE. 1.

Karnabindu
R
The Egr-drops.

It oures Otorrhoea, Otitis,
Tympanises, Inflammation, and
all other distressing diseases of
the ear, including deafness if not
of long standing. It tones the
suditory nerves, and removes all
pain from the head and ears.
It is soothing and is free from
all sorts of irritation. In the
evacuation of pus snd all other )
septic matser it possesses & remarkable power.

PER PHIAL As. 4.

7R =K

SUPERIOR WATCH Co., POBT:BOX No. 167, MADRAS.

NETRABANDHU OR EYE-DROPS.

“ Diseases of the eye are very
tommon in India, psrticularly in up
Sountry provinces, where they appear
Deriodically. Netrabandhu is the most
soothing, ocooling and  delightfully
healing preparation. It relieves the optic nerve tension
snd undue fatigue, removes redness, and cure Ophthal-
mis, cataract, fleshy growth, uloeration, watering of
the aye, shortness of vision, iritis, sore-eyes, profuse
flow of tears, purulent discharge, granulous eye-lids,
staphyloma, fear or intolerance of light, colour-
blindness, night-blindness &e. It is guaranteed to be
perfectly frpe from any strong, irritating or injurious
substances. Per Phial As. 8.

“« SIVAPRAGASA” TOOTH
POWDER:

A continuous use of this Powder
renders the teeth Pearlwhite, streng-
thens them, imparts a fragrance to the
3 . breath and preserves the teeth in good
. )ﬁa’«&’xw order. A regular use of this powder
= AAT }”’ completely " oures tooth-ache, decay

‘ '&V ///,;/ caries of teeth inflawcmation of Pulp
'Mnd ¥ necrosis of fang neuralgia, Gum boils,
aleerations bleedings swoelling of the gum and face,
aloers of the tongue, eto. 1 Tin As. 2 and 6 Tin As. 10.

Photo Album.

An Album containing 12 Beautiful nature Studies
' Boxes in different postures (real life) of French,
Boglish, German and Indian. Most indispensable for
lecorating Bed Rooms eto,

Price Rs. 1-12-0 each. -

A resl boon to suffering humanity !

GOLD PILLS.

Youth in thirty minutes.
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. The
world renowned specific pills
for the impotent and hopeless
and the best tonic for weak
oonstitution and nervous
Prostration. It is the medioine
to get back the lost power
with the lasting effect. It isa
preparation on  indigenous
drugs with no bad after effect.
If two pills are taken daily
"“ - ‘ . _morning and after supper with
m‘lkxhﬁl%. ovaltine or water before going to bed, it
- Tesbore manly powers and it is useful to both wexed.
® Teatristion of diet. One phisl of 20 pills price Re. 2,

——
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Amirthasanjeevi Lekyam
AND

Ayakanta Bhaspam,

Invigorating Elixir.

This remarkable medicine is without equal in all
oados of defective nerve power, whether ' induced by
worry, over-work, unhealthy eclimate, dissipation,
excess of modern life, Sleeplessness, tremblings,
palpitation, nervous dyspepsia, mental and “bodily
prostration, Mussular and local weakness, general and
nervous debility, faulty nutrition, premature decay or
deficiency of the vital forces, 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 highly scientific preparation. It gives tone to the
exhausted nerves, arrests all weakening symptors, ete.
restores the falling powers, and imparts new life and
gnergy to what bad so recently assmed ' worn out’™

used up ' and “ valueless "',

In rebuilding the disordered mnervous system—in
enriching the impoverished blood, in removing the
obnoxious and poisonous matter from the body, in giving
& healthy tone to the shattered constitution and in
bringing a doomed life back to youth, vigour and oheer
—This Lekyam and Bhaspam are unrivalled and

' unequalled. These oan be taken by all people of all

agos and all sex with the greatest advantage.
Inland (for 34 days use) Rs. 1-12-0
Postaga A:. 6 Extra,
w (w48 . )Ra.4-0-0 (including postage.}"
Foreign (for 24 days use) Rs. 1-13-0
Postage Rs, 1--4--0 Extra.
w (.48 . )R8 580 (inoluding posage.) *

For foreign couniries medicines will not be sent
without money fully prepaid (as advanoe.) :

-

SUPBRIOR WATOH CO., POS® BOX No. 187, MADRAS.
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This is the only sucoessful medicine for removing
where it i8 superfluous It is & pleasant chemioal

hair,

v

sompound entirely free from all poisonous ingredienty
which if presistently uged permanently destrove t h e
oyst and follicle (after which the reappearance of hair
is impossible), without the slightest pain and injury to
leaving the latter
there had never been a growth of har upon i, It never
fails o giva the desived relief where other remedies have

the skin,

failed,

A apecific

soute and chronic gonorrhoes of painful and severo
type. All burning pricking and painful eensations,
excessive or soanty urinations and discoloration ceases

H

G. Cure.

fo

within 12 hours,

Two days’ use
This has bheen
method. It kill

- white, ete.,

should try this.
Latest Novelty

Hygienic Rubber Goods.

List of seamless Rubber
Improved Washable
Made of special elastic Para Rubber.

lasts a long time

colour.

Gusaranteed British Manufacture. .
Contraceptive & Birth Control Device for Women.

Solid rim Improved Check pessary
' with Silk string.

red

» It bas an excellent offect and is an
infallible preventive.

defect, offers absolute security.
quality. Each in a box with directions for use Nataral
Single and Reinforeed Double Top.

Price 18t Quality Re. 2 00 each.

”

(PRO-RACE PATTERN.)

Bpecial Quality, made of pure medicated rubber
extremely high finish. Seamless with Solid Rubber
m. me, Hygienically Sterilized.

Single dose brings marvellous effect.
uces the disuage to half its severity.

prepared in & thoroughly scientifio
g the germ
bacilli of gonorrhoea in a very short time and thus paves
the way to permanent cure,
remedy for acute Gonorrhoes, Gleet, Urithritis, Running
and their consequences.
oannot pass urine without the introduction of a Catheter

FUNNY MAGZIN ADVERTISEMENTS

air Destroyer.

a8 clear and smoothas if
Price Por Phial As. 8

r oll urethral affections specially

“ Gonococci ”’ which are &

This is a Bsovereign other

People who

FPER PHIAL RE. 1.
Antomatic Motion!!

Goods cle., for men.
Paragon Sheaths.

Washable and

Bilk finish warranted free from

All guaranteed finest such as Silk,

2nd ”» w 1120 ,,
3rd " » 1 00 ,
4th " w 0120

FOR WOMEN.

glory

Exaotly of oung by its applicati
po a8 recommended by Dr. Stopes and {{’his fmiry Dye i? lt:hec& ll)::l‘
i Oontrol Leauge of England. Packed and easiest in uge.
Harmless, Washable and

Lissting.

i

Ringworm Cure.

It speedily an d permanently
oures all sorts of Ringworms a n d
skin-diseases.
no irritation or burning sensation,
but soothes the integument.

Embossed Embroidery Work, viz., Monograms,
bed-covers, Chair-oushions, window curtzins, Baby 8
- and many other kinds of nice Fashionable works.
five minutes every one becomes a perfect master.
of the Machine with complete illustrated insbro®
and Sample of Work,

Our Hair Dye ig free from
ary deleterious matter. It .~z
turns grey hair into natgral .-fff
deep black and offers & fing
appearance
Even old men will look

Price Ra. 1 per phial,

Krishna Sanjeevi

The Soothing Balm for all Pains.

‘ It cures by external sppll
¥ cation only all gorts

%8 Rheumatism, Neurslgi®
Spasmodic or sudden mussd

paing,  stiffness, swelling®
sprains, Lumbegs Gonorrboes® ..
and  Syphilitic Bhaumatri:;”
whether “oaused by exter®’
$.& injury, chill or accumulation °'_
PN urie acid or impure blood: _ Q
2o It is equally useful ind’"‘: .
pains, paing in the neck
even bruijses and cuts.
Per Phisi As. 8

It produces

Par Phial As. 4.

13 ’DEHL”

HAND EMBROIDERY MACHINE
Is an “IDEAL » Gift for every

Girl or House-Wife 11! :

With this Machine everybody, even withoub 8BY
knowledge of designing embroidering, is able to ao,b ’
mesans of this little apparatus, on every kind of 8

KhaddsrX:

Zeyphyr, plush, Velvet or birdsh

Prioce
tlon#

Ra. 2-8-0 only: ™

HAIR DYE.

fo it.

® ﬁ} SUPBRIOR WATOH Ce., POST BOX No,

167, MADRAS.
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Q. W. M. Reynolds® Blg Type Edition Novels.

—

Mary Price
OR

" The Memoiré of a Maid-Servant

. This is one of the masterpieces full of gripping and
thrilling intarest throughout. As every one knows, Rey-
Dolds need; no introduction that he is a specialist in oomnllg
out sensational plots which will make the readers spell-
bound; he is unrivalled in inserting the plots so constructed
in their appropriate places; he is renowned for his

sions using forcible epithets in 'des'mbx.ng _amazing
ggi:;:nts and especially dialogues; he is infinite in chan-
ging soenes and diversity of elaborate mechanical eﬂ'ect;f.
This long string of Novel with its fascinating mixture o
astonishing and daring acts, bold and mechanioal faﬁcy
‘will captivate the attenticn of the readers. The pl; l:
eation of this Novel, of a popular author is therefore a fact,
which it iz nocessary to chronicle for its importance to be
appreciated. ‘

Prioa per Vol. As. 12, Per Set 8 Vols. Ra. 5.

« Joseph Wilmot ”

... OB
. The Memoirs of a Man-Servant.
:‘: g i hensive account of a oounhry:bom
farced Tl})l]lrs :ec:ssgmptze take shelter in the metropolis of

. ’ o dor

London where both virtue and vics, crime a:nd murder,

;i‘:iby and dishonesty and all -other conflicting specimen
h

‘humanities live and play the role in their own suibes.
Ditfalls, no::. fow Il)n number and the'ngmeroua adv;sl?
bures of cither brand, in their own thrilling and hlgt ly
Atbavestiing garhs malte the novel a second to none and th
able guthor carries fire'and’ spirib in the narration. o
©an bo said to be the last and finishing stroke of Reyno. 1‘1
and therefore it is quite reasonable to expect a fruib of a
&sﬁ labours, experience and enlarged vocabulary.

ploe Pri&-\mvol.l As. 12- Per Set’ 8 volg. m. 5.

Margaretsor

The Discarded Queen.

* - Almost all novels written by this author are highly

ing ; yet this novel sarial has several phases and
) t;rn‘in'tzrfsting geones which will ingtall the reader on
highest pedestal of the most interesting and heart-thril-

hg soones, which will end in ecstasy. The actions of.the
Brother of the Heroine, which are brave, just,
t86haible and awe-inspiring are very praiseworthy and will
a menfal food, that is, simply of unlqmted v.alue.
% several soenes ocourring in this novel are in each itself
praost extraopdinary and heart-bhrilling and are a special
re in this extraordinary novel.

Loves of the Harem

OR
A TALE OF CONSTANTINOPLE

That G. W. M. Reynolds can imagirga a ghrong and
unusual plot, that he can give it vicisimilitude and wark
it out with extraordinary skill is well.-lmown and now he
has given us a story which is absorbingly and ﬁh'nllu{,gly
jnteresting from first page without ever degegamtmg into
mere vulgarly sensations and whioch containg a whole
peries of marvellously minute studies of character. Lovs
and adventure play in vivid flashes throughout the book.
Round the cenfral figures in the hopk are a numbar of
others playing equally infense and m'xporﬁanﬁ parts deli-
neated with the ubmost care and attention.

Price per Vol, As. 12. Per Set 4 Vols, Re, 3.

ELLEN PERCY
OR

The Memoirs of an Actress

‘Wo need not upon the excellency of the Author's
plots, deseriptions ;ﬁp several other unrivalled qualifiea-
tions as they are well-known to the read.er of hm novpls.
Hence we simply say that this is ons of his very mﬁgrasﬁmg,
most extraordinary and warld-famed works. The Biography
of the Heroine contains many heart-thrilling adventures,
romantic occurrences and mysteries which will aﬂ'ard a
very interesting food to the brain of the readeg and entirely
absorb his attention. The various characters in this novel
are of different bypes, teaching several marals, and worldly
exporiences. Fvery admirer of the Author after omos
going through this will feel very glad that he had not lost
the chanoe of reading this neatly printed and aftractively
bound copy,

Price per Vol As. 12 Per Set 8 Vols. Ra. 5.

Rosa Lambert
OR

The Memoirs of a Clergymgn’s Daughter.

A highly interesting novel with igeniously woven
Plots of Comical Scenes, Tragical Seanes, DMW,
Accounts of Places and of Incidents. Thia is the navel in
which are depicted the oourage and wealnbes of the fair

gex. . s _
Price per Vol. As. 12. Per W:Q‘Noh. Ra 3.
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| FEBRUARY IUUCKY NUMBER SCHEMIE. ,
| Rs. 50 IN CASH PRIZES

Every issue of FUNNY Magzin published during February dated 5-1-1934 a.nd

20-1-1934 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: 4

the Manager’s possession. A week after the publication of the issue of the QOth“‘
February 34 the enveIOpe will be orened and the list of Lucky Numbers will be
published in the issuelof Funny Mags dated: 5th March 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 at the rate of Rs. 5 PeT |
copy-

e e

WANTED ACTIVE AGENTS
TO PUSH ON THE SALES OF

FUNNY MAGIZIN ,5ia

(A HUMOROUS FORTNIGHTLY)

IN UNREPRESENTED AREAS
Liberal Commission & Fair Conditions.

For particulars apply to:—

The Manager, FUNNY Magzin Office,

6, Lawyer Chinnathambi Mudali Street,
Sowcarpet, M ADRAS.
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