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TRUE MODESTY

Husband ;
chum.”

‘\ -

“ Lulitha, there goes Shama Bai your old olass-mate and

Wife: ' Do kesp quiet and dont call her. Can’t you see that I have

come out withoub gold belt on? **

FOAM AnD FROTH
(PURELY PINCHED)

——

** The task of executing the terms of
a will involving a large sum of money
is enough to make one go bald,”
declares a lawyer, Espscially when
the heirs fall out.

3 x

A doctor says it is & g‘od plan to
walk two or three miles after a gocd
thdinner. But it is very disappointing if
t doesn’t turn out to be a good one
whea you get there.

“Most clubmen dread the period of
gpring-cleaning, ”  says a  writer.
Although it is a rule that all aged
members shall be dusted carefully
without being awakened from their
after-lunch coma.

E3 *

“ When there is fog about. & oertain
amount always pensfrates into the
house, "’ says a writer. It's extraordinary,
too, what a Iot of mist collects in the
bathroom after the head of the house
hag had his well-adverticed morning
oold tub.

An excellent imitation of the saxo-
phoue, we read, can be given by the
bagpipes. It's a great shame.

£ * *
L4

--2Y have found that nudists ars often
incurably indolent persons,” declares
a writer. They are quite incapable of
pulling up their eocks.

* *

Accorcing to an expert, too much
valuable advertising-space ig left blank.
We have always felt that the ceilings
of ice-rinks are wasted in this fashion.

* *

A woman correspondent claims that
she cures herself of depression by
suggestion. She probably suggests that
her hushand should buy her a new
hgt.

* *

We are told by a publisher that there
ig a dearth of highlycoloured fiction at
present. This is the sort of thing that
puts the designers of flower-seed packets
on their mettle.

* *

We read that it is fagshionable now
at parties for guests to sit on the floor.
The world is improving. At one fime
most of them would lie under fhe
table.

* *

* Why not keep a goat in the back
garden? " aske a writer. Why not
keep one in the front garden—preferably
one with a grudge against vaouum-
ocleaner salesmen ?

* *

The mysterious affair of the tax-
collector who was pulled out of a river
by & passer-by i new explsined, It
appears that the rescuer is s
in the district and strenuously denieq
that he knew it was & tax-oollector,
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—EDITOR’S TITTLE-TATTLE.

DEar READERS,

Come on; gather round. Let us have g
cosy talk after ali the labours of editing,
rejecting and selecting ; by the way what has
became of the names of our ladies? I mean

to say—weare having
too much of the
‘Leela’ business in
our stories. Why are
you young men so
much infatuated with
poor Leela? She may
be handsome and all
that—mind that I
don’t say anything
contradictory—b y t,
why overwork the
lady? What about
Neela for a change ?
Our  *Magzin’ hag
been seeing too many
R Leelas of Iate and
you would cxcuse me if I ag) all of you to
make an effort and get over this Leela com.
plex. Surely there 4f€ many names in our
country equally lovely as Ieela; don't you
think 30? Now then let us give a rest to dear

Miss (or is it Mrs ) Leela, which I daresay,
she very badly needs.

e

The next item on the programme rather
embarrasses me. Why do you, kind readers,
persist in doing that? Apg what s the big
idea behind the whole scheme? 1t certainly
won't do, you know........ Ohy T beg your pardon
you want more details P All right. 714 is like
this. Remember the letters competition and
the result ?,yBut still Jetters continue to come

‘making me_blush so much that 4 friend asked

— e

1

)
me the other day whether I should
ot consult a doctor and ascertain
if T was suffering from blood pres-
sure. [ know some of you arc past
masters on the art of flattery. But
why try the joke on poor Bhai?
On the other” hand what you say
may be sincere, Then why bother
to express it? Don't T know how
you feel about me ? Sq plcase don’t
waste any more time writing aduy.
latory letters about Funzin. More.
over, it is not wise to go onspending
pieces of onc-and-a-quarter-anna
when in the near future the postal rates are ‘*

gomg to be reduced. In the meamvhile pleasé
try to amuse me and yourself by writing
snappy articles. There is money in writiné
nice things. If you don't believe it pleas|
try and see.

!
And what about this current issue ? Wel;

need I say anything to you ? Aayway, I wil
first whisper to you that Sohrab has come !
again with his lively « thrill” story. Subbg 1§,/
here again introduced as before by ¢ Pagser."t
Besides this there is that Ladies’ page which[
once gave memno end of worry and which{
judging from the nature of the articles no
appearing is sure to revive controversy. _A,,!?a;-é
usual writers like ‘Babu’ M. L. Sog
Edwin and our good old ‘Kamber* | e-
member his old name *—wij] keep you
busy chuckling. And then there is the Kine
corner wherein now lurks a vagabond reporter
who in addition to going to a cinema show
without invitation, insisted on gyr publishing
his ‘review,’ The only way to punish him,
I thought, was to publish it and show what
an egoistic little chap he ig. Well, he asked
for it, didn’t hep Summer hag begun in

right carnest. Tf you fecl very thirsty take®;

A sip of my cocktail. So long |

BHAI FUNZIN,
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Music iath Charms

OVER MAN, MIND, BODY & BABY'!
Sweet are the uses ol Harmony

S. BRAHMA

Miss Dhana-Lakshini, of Veena fame is singing on the Veena (Harp). _
Sreejaya Pantalu, the Violin star, is accompanying the g.reat Vfcna per ;
Garib(‘u'i Dimmappa, the unrivalled drummer, is doing his best ;

:ill:/iiate Anantaram Sastry is chiding his wite for bringing t}fe baby ;1 .
Mr. Ragho, manayger of the Harrods, 1s trying to make up' his qua.rrc .wx ,
Mrs. Ragho resents the publicity her husband gives to their domestic occurrences.

i aps inspi by the
f'scven sweet summers, has started vigorously, perhaps inspired by
Their son, of se

music, to cry for a bat and ball.

Other beloved darlings have started mixing their melody withithe splendid music of
e (4

the great artistes—
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BEWARE OF

ot ot

— BY “"SOHRAB.”

' VER travelled third

class 7 His Fxcel-
lency asked.

“Haven't, Your Ixc

. d , .xcellene
did you(,i Your Excellency ?){:
answered H. H. (h Taha -
aah e Maha

“‘Sorry, I haven't, Your
Highness. But I would like
to. ‘Ican “ssure Your High-
ness,” replied H. E.

“But T would like to. \
Excellency". ¢ to, Your

“Sodo I. Of course lh
, | hav
done plenty of third clasg

travel at Home.

Ji_ke to do it out here,” almost
sighed H. E.

But T would

“ _But my old daddy Rana
Sahib was against my even
looking at a third clags. Play
the Maharaja, my child, he

would always say,” the Maha-
raja said.

“ But a third class trip must
be quite a delightful thing to
do, I am sure,” put in H. E.

“Surely, Your Excellency.
they tell me that it is often
Quite a thrill; such a joke to
Jostle against all kinds of

PICKPOCK.ETs:

people,” remarked the Maha-
rajah.

“Oh, nothing like a third
in a1 Railway train. You
really catch the living and
moving world within a small
range.  What handicap our
office is sometimes!” won-
dered H. . the Viceroy.

And so His Highness and
His Excecllency moancd over
what they never could cx-
perience, still less enjoy.

Ram, Hari, Ghouse, Pal, Sen, Iyer,
Sastry, Rao and men their brothers,
and women their sisters, do their going
about in the third olass of ocrowded

March 5, 1934
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trains: and never bad they at any
heaved a breath of thankfulnes, thab
Providence, whatever else ib might
have denied them, had not denied
them the delights of third olass &rips.

To sign for a trip with the mob and
mass does remind one of the Prince of
Abyssinia that panted for the pleasures
of hunger and starvation,

Yet, Vardhan and his spouse Parvab
Bai were of the class that could nob
be allowed to mix and mingle with the
million and many.

Vardhan was a business man:

money multiplied as he sab hooking abt
his bags in this iron-sule.

on thsir pilgrimage fo the god of the
south.

Prakash Rao, emart and sweet of
manners wag going along by the same
train: Prakash peeped in where
Vardhan and his lady were seated.
Good fellow ag he was he immediately
left them undisturbed and withdrew
his head from the window.

“ Poor man, he evidently wants a
geat,” pitied Parvat Bai.

" If €0, why not he come in? Surely,
there is o whole soat vacant,” remarked
Vardban, and peeping outside, called
to Prakash,” why, sir, if you are in
quest of a seat here it is. There is no

wife’'s good opinion by his respectful
bearing and polite smiling; repaid the
goodly couple’s kindness with hig
avowed opinion, “I travel quite a lot in
this line. But hardly have I come
across people so good as you are. You
know what takes hold of people
that travel in trains? The moment
they get in, they think the whole
carriage, station and Railway company
ig all theirs and that ofthers have no
rights whatsosver. Surely, you must
have seen how they snarl at one
another when somebody is trying to
get a place for himself.”

“ Surely. surely,” said Vardhan, it
ig such an unhappy sight o see people

Plenty of profitable trade brought up
Vardhan to the position of one who
hag to buy things he doesn't nesd and to

y for pomp which are even irksome.

ugmplo at heart, absolutely unconsoi-

ous of self. he loved the worker who
earned his bread by the honest sweat
of his brow.

And Parvat Bai too was of the clags
of goodly women who are happy in
their prosperity because they are sur-
rounded by so many needy sisters to
whom they can be of help.

Every New Moon day found them
soated in a second olass compartment

one else in our comparbtment besides
us,” invited Vardhan.

" Thank you, sir, it is very kind of
you. It is just because there is nobody
elge in your compartment that I was
going away. 1 did not want to disturb
you,” Prakash replied.

“ Surely, Sir, we shall not in the
least be disturbed. There i3 no mean-
ing in our having & whole comparfment
for ourgalves when others are in want
of a place,” urged Vardhan.

Prakash came in: seated; intro-
duced himeelf to Vardhan and his

without the least consideration for the
age, weakness or convenience of others.
Great or small, learned or ignorant,
young or old, I don't know why
people must be rude and rough o
ggr‘z}ngers. I simply can’t understand
it.

“But a few 1ninutes after they have
been together,” remarked Parvat Bai,
who could not endure harsh criticism
of even unknown and imaginary stran-
gors, ' a few minutes of journey in the
same compartment, they become such
good friends, don’t they? Why last
New Moon day, when we wanted te
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geb in, you remember how thase people
objected ; but when we wers all seated,
how kind they were. We attended
the wedding of Radba, the daughter of
Sripat who travelled with us. Why
judge people harshly, dear,” turning
to her husband.

* Far from it,” answered Prakash,
“ You are quite right that people are o
good] when once you come to know
them. Howover, ona has to be
careful.’

" Careful 7’ asked Vardhan.
" Yes, sir, careful. very careful.”

" Why, sir, people that travel in
theso trains are all good people just

like ourselves. Why suspact them,
gir 7"

Prakash smiled : “ True, you are go
good that you can't think evil. Bu it

is a gorry, sorry. naughty world, this
one of oury, sir."

" Bub there are good people too,”
pleaded Parvat Bai to whom the

world was as good as she was to the
world. .

“Good Madam, if you think I am too
hard upon the world, just look &t the
words there ' Beware of pickpockets ?
Burely, the Railway people are not oub
to abuse their own passengers. They
know what they are about,” went on
Prakash “ Tt is not only pickpockets,
bub thieves, dangerous and murderous
fellows, travel by hundreds. We shall
have to be very careful.”

Prakash pulled out hig box. He
drew rings, sparkling dazzling jewellery:
costly things that the stylish male
wants : he held out them, for Vardhan
and Parvat Bai's inspeotion.

They were siroply admirable, worth
quite & small mint of money.

" They are really the best I have
seen, gir, lawless, pure, bright and blus
gems—I haven't seen better, sir,”
Vardban exprewsed his admiration.
At the same fime, sir, I am algo a
bumble lover of gams myself. I am &
contented soul. I take what God hag
given—nor do I ask for more as some
doand importune the Alnighty. Yat,
He has been kind to us, Though He
bas denied us a boy or girl, yet we go
to his shrine every New Mooan and
offer our humble puja. I am oentented
with what we have. Parvat, show
this good gentleman your ear dropy—
single gems ; look at her neck-lage—I

have yeb to meet with such a galaxy.
The ear pieces, they offered any price
T wauted for the Ranes of Hindustan,”

Prakash wag shown all the splendid
collection that Vardhan had made for
his wife. So admirable they wers,
Prakash, an excellent connoiseur as he

was, could not help pouring forth his
admiration.

The three sat discussing gems far
into the night. Diamonds, emernlds,
Sapphires and other precious stones,
their values and their influsnce upon
our life and luck and how soms of
these gems were dangerous to people
born under certain stars and how it
has ruined empires and toppled down
rulers : it wag talk such as only people
who knew gems infimately could
indulge in or follow.

Prakash drew their attention to the
fach that they needed eome rest. Yee
they did need rest.

* -

It was dawn; Vardhan wax the
firsh to rise ; he woke up Parvat Bai.

But the good lady was always
blegsed with round and long slesp such

a8 only people with peace in their souls
are blessed with.

So she said, * Dear, if you do want
somebody to talk to, there is Mr,
Prakash, Rao. He is #o interesting.
You can just be chatting and I shall
join you in an hour.”

“ Parvat, Mr. Prakash is not here.
Maybe he has left when we wers
sleeping,” the husband said.

*“He told us he had g long distance
to go; and that his station was a fow
hours’ journey after ours. Maybe
he changed his mind. But you can
just take cut my neck-lace and seq if
the silk threading is safe for me to
wear,” Parvat said. “Ib ig in the
cage in our jewel trunk.

" It is not there, Parvat.”

“ Then it is in the oash boz.”
* No, it is nob’in $ha.”

" Try, our suib cage.”

" No, nor in that.”

“ Dear, do find it somewhers in our
boxes. Why bother me out of my sound
sleep? You know now 1 like a bib

of sound sleep in the morning,”
remonstrated Parvab.

“But what abous the necklace?
Parvat, do please get up. I am not
able to find any ot your jewelsg, horrid |
Why have we been robhed 7 shouted

Vardhan as the train too came to a
stop.

Vardhan jumped out, and raised a
hue and cry. The passengers in the
next compartment came up. “ Why,
sir, the gentleman that got {rom your
compartment, did he tell you all aboub
‘ Boware of pickpockets ’ and all that 7

“ Yes, hadid,” eaid Vardhan."

“* Ah, he ig about the greatest artist
in the line,” remarked the neighhour,”
I thought you knew abous him and
that you would be on your guard.”

P ————

An American cluimg that he ean
make people much taller by s system
which involves stretohing the limbs.
It sounds suspiciously like a log-pull.

L ] [ ]

It appears that a carpet-beating
raachine has been invented. It is said
to be s great improvement on the old-

fashioned one- husband-power model, as
16 can’t snesk off to play golf.

* *

" Some brides premise to obey the
groem, and some don't,”’ comments s
writer, “and  what  invarisbly
happens ? ' He obeys.

* L]
Mother: " Mary, where's Johnny?"

Mary (who had seen Johnny with
his skates): * Well, mum, if the iog is
a8 thick as he thinks it is, he’s skating,
bub if it i as thin ag I think it is, he's
§wimming."

[ ] L ]

A “MAN abeut town ' went into a
West Bnd restaurant, and wag far
{from pleased with his lunoheon.

" Do you call that a veal outles? ™
he demanded of the waiter. " Why
such s cutlet as that is an insult o
every self-respecting calf in the British
Empire.

The waiter bung his head for a
moment, bub recovered himselt and
nid ina tone of apology: “I relly
didn't intend to insulb you, sir. "

S—————

FUNNY MACGZIN

—over a bottle of J. Wy oooeenens

GHOSTLY ADVICE

e

such a miraculous change—

to live on love. Such a thing happens

only in story-books.”

“Oh, I gee. So you care moré for

your beastly lucre than you card for

— BY T.L EDWIN. —

the torrid Indian eun shgne
gzin without & single ra.yt%t p:}:g:
for either man or bgasb. 'I"h;a edezl' no;
meter at the acguarium reglii%e‘;o s
in the shade, and ran up to when
1 applied the lighted end of my Sg,my
ette to its bottom. Tionely a8 & oy
cloud, I was waiting for my aglvee
to turn up as she had promised.

e n fault—and ehoa:v
meI il::osrgxe)nw{lx:vmys that t}]e‘t’hhzvv?—f
and 1 will give him a poke In sn c)tu&\.
it is that they are naover ¥ e
Lesla, my swetheart like every © N
femal;s. did not a.rrived a(ta;ht;hep :é:g?m;;nd

opeue .
hO(;l r‘iz:d;?r\iit S{:llad at the acquarium
w0 : g ant, sat down and began }mv tling
o &ggly éhrough it, side stepping hero
dogfvorce case, and there o Tacing tlg
?or the Guindy races when 1‘.:eelakt;:g;1 ;
up, elad in & lovely tea-green

Sarea, with her plaited hair brought

forward, after the fashion of the

collegiate girls. gt
* ollo sweet | beon walting

ghe gferied ag soon ag she gpotted me.
“Oh no, just » matter of a fow

cenburies " 1 grunted.

me? I right bave

"

“ Do be reasonable durling. We must

i hoth of
ts. The money is for
flfsce féﬁn't you understand 9 When Pa

: ' : e means ib, and
\ e Wl“ l:il te;xdc;l ytc())urhesexfnggugf sy o thing be Lwey
i hot afternoon, ust really deplor
l']} was an intensoly 1 mus

humour ' snapped Leelz. X
’ ! about 1
# Well, we neadn’t quarre
nowvigzeat you are here. ) But do tell me
how your Ma reacted ?

" Nothing doing Rajan. I kfiold {\?:;
how I feol about you, z‘mdI owumn’t
erazy aboub you, and how 5 boo o't
live without you and a}l t"dldso o
stuff, but she wouli:’zr Eéfwéu She
:i}lxiz zlﬁ:tggﬁldar:o:ner die thon allow

me to marry you 1

“ What about your Pa? v

“Oh ho's worse. e says h'e' w;llll
cub me off with an umza.: a.r}'d leave
his monsy to somo SOCiSLY,

" Well theo. that's sottled.

“ What's settled ?”

v Why !, we'll have to elope ; that's
all.”

“ Now look here Rajan. 'V\ ) n:ec%:;)ti
go into all that agaln ['m I;\)(:)ay ol
enough to give up ul! mydo[:'b Y o
marry you. Suvely you

on the
don'st expect fto carry ‘
g):rria(;e game, with the paltry thirby
chips you make? "’

“Phen what do you advice? "
“ Lot's waib, something might turn

up, or we might be able o brigg Lga. Pt:
lis,ten to reason If Mz,m 82y8 yesl .
naturally will say ‘ves. 'And now 1 | be
late. So I'll be getting along,

with that she left me.

that T thought of my
chfltmw z$et11hl<6f33. Whgxtever accusatlpn:
my other friends mxght' make :{Lg:a.m:o
Veukat,——-—~-——--—and ib 13 ovnly_t air -
gay that he provided them.'»'vl'~h ioi
shbant opporbxmities for Cl‘lf'}l()lemt -
thero was ons admir:able .brmt. tha e
possessed. e could m‘{arlably be ;ebion
upon to supply the samgfactorydsotu o
to any dJdoubtful gugshlon, and to
ifficult matters right.
“ So I took a bus fo Washerm?np;bé
and knocked at his dcor. \len :d
appeared ab once, and was very pleas
to see me.
“Woll, Venkat, you kuow th&f_}.
iove the world's gweotest creature—
1 began.
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“That's a matter of opinion ",
interrupted Venkat.

I was about to explods, hut checking
myeelf said, “and Leela loves me. But
the parents especially my would - be
Ma-in-law, has %o be Lrought to reason,
and I wan$ your advice.

“How does she behave towsrds you

when you go to see her?" queried
Venkat.

“Behave?"  (ood Gracious, she
#eb the doga on me, the only time I
went there to pay her a call 1

“Umph! Bit prejudiced evidently.
Would she alter her prejudies, suppos-
ing eome one Fang your prajges ?

“ Not likely. She never listens to a
soul, including her husband. She might
to a dead one, She's very superstitious,
&b least so says Leela,” I said.

“ H’'m, superstitious eh ? " he mut-
tered. " Well alright, you needn’t
worry. Just drop her a polite note
agking for her daughter’s hand sometime
nexb week, and let me know the result

I expact things would be better by that
time."

* What are you going to do? Can't
you help————" 71 began, but he
waved me off.

I reburned home crest-fullen and not
the slightest bit satisfed with the

interview. I imagined that the bril-
liant intellect of Venkat had fallen
flat. A week later, [ wroto a lettor to
Teela’s mother. Imagine my surprise
when two days later, T received a letter
accepting my offer gnd inviting me to
dinner. Did Ijump with joy? You
bet T did. I felt ag if I could easily
beat the all Indig High jump record!
I rushed into the kitchen danced the
opening steps of the tango, (as) T had
geen it done on the films) with the look
before she eould brotest and rushed to

Leela’s house Well a weak Inter we
were married.

Of course Venkat wasg invited, angd
the day after the marriage, over a hottle
of Johnnio Walker, T asked him, how
he had effected stich a miraculous
change in my Ma-in-laws behaviour.

“"Well it ig a long story, and the
bottle is almost empty "' said Venkat.

* Krigbnan I I yelled to our servant
~—hoy.

“ @eb another hottle of * Johnnig
Walker '

" Well since you 1ngist,” said Venkat
filling a tumblerfu} and pouring it inside
him, * T ghall -hic,-tell vyou. The day
after you left me, while she was about
to pop off to bye-—byes, at 12 pm, a
ghost got in somehow, all shiny like
phosphorous, and it gajd very solemnly
and in husky,—hio.—tones, ‘If you

e e

S~ otmaue)

Children: * Ah, mother,"we have oaught father;
know what he is doing ;3mother, run up and sea.”

ab, here he ig: we

want to see your daughter happy,
marry her to Rajan " "

"“But how did you ocome to know
about thig? " | asked.

" Well, you 80e—hic—er—I wagh
the Ghosth ' »

I was 80 surprised at this that ]
gulped & whole tumbler of whisky.

“ What? hick wagh ith you o

“ Yesh. ' Krishna' -— 4 -= g, get
another bottle. Yesh, T know the
house pretty well, his and some old

clothes, hic, and rubbing shome phos, -

no-er-phospus, I mean pusphors, weil
some darnebh thing, stuffed two pillows
and there | wash, hic, a joy to the
eye, a ready wade Ghosth |

" Wash my ma-in-law frigthened 2"

" Yesh of course. She, hic, went
into hystherics, ha ha hgh.”

————————t—

A man in court complained of heavy
knockings on the floor of hig flat from

below. It appears that the tenans .

underneath is in the habit of lying
bed and pracising the trombone.
» L ]

“Cats with aquints gre quite
oommon, ” 8ays n writer. The beet
thing & mouse can doon encountering
oue of these animals is to it right in
front of it and hope for the beat,

A new political party is said to have
been formed in Finland. It ig reported
that its members have struck anm
original note by wearing no shirty at
all.

* *

" Pew expert cocktail-mixerg drink

cocktails,” says a writer, Evidently
they haven't the courage of their
oonouctiong,

. “It i3 ingtinctive for babies to beat
violently on plates with their spoons, **
says a doctor. Unfortunately the
habit sometimes doesn't wear off and

bey grow up to he Jazz drummerg,

In o new play nearly all the oharag-
@ understand
8lven in the
the order of their
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end that satisfies,” says an
eminent novelist.

We draw the attention of a
certain  serial writer' in a
Contemporary Magazine to
this.

%

“Hope will carry a man
past any barrier,” declares a
man.

No, it doesn’t. We found

According to a railway
porter, carrying trunks about
soon reduces weight.

We hand this tip to Western
women. Yet, look what it has
done to the Elephant!

»?

# Very few people have the
gift of being able to ‘seef:-v
through the average sort o
man,” says a psychologist.

How true! The tall man
who stood in front of us dur-
ing the M.C.C. vs. India Test,
didn’t seem to realize this.

[

e
‘Lamp - posts should be
abolished,’ writes an architect
in an English Weekly.

Yes. Even in India many
motorists seem to have the
same idea immediately they
dash against them.

A journalist confesses that
the worst thing he ever did
was ‘ An Ode to Kamala.

It seems his wife's name is
Lalita !

“ Learning to ride a don-
key,” says a reader from
2

this when we lost our return
half from Ooty and tried
to get past the ticket checker
at the end of the Journey.
..G .
¢Some race-horses are just
as keen on winning a race as

Bezwadu, = has  given  me their owners are,” declares a

many thrills.”

trainer.
: certainly seems to have _ choose
He d of a kick out of it. But the ones Wt;). ; "
got no end of seem to have no ambition a
C’.
According to a local magis- alll ot
trate, the man who fakes We hear of a German Pro-
another person’s money, always

T fessor, who, in order to count
lives to regret it them, has gilded a number of
We must tell our bookie at micrc;bes.
Guindy about this. This, we expect has made
o f them.
We read of a horse stung snobs o
by a bee, which galloped for a
mile and a quarter before it
stopped-
We earnestly hqﬁed i}ﬁe heing ?
i t in question will do the _ )
;zsri(; on tge animal we intend hA gsertscl)r‘;, gxlg:lc}:ia‘ljlfy o:;s_,
i 1 i e - who 1 )
backing in Guindy next Satur barrassed, is firmly of convic-
day. . tion that it is the one a fnepd
E ;1::d 2 habit of of his ate, when he took him
‘ Emerson

: to a restaurant.
talking to trees as if they could .

.5, %
undergt:ind him," says an A place ticket in the hand
Essayist.

: hbour 1s worth ;{l the Win tickets in
Welil, so does our neighbo the ¢ Toti.

every night, when he returns

e
fﬁ)m lgida:;v;r:ty{nsles al‘g:g: The Law Reform Society
shop.

of England says that ipsanity

one betler and talks to shouldgbe a cause for divorce.

famp-posts | 4 Till now we were under tlﬁe
L DK J . " A

“ A good story must havean impression that eltl was the
interesting beginning and an cause for marriag

o®s
A Contemperary wants to
know what is the biggest
meal ever eaten by a human
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you up. A man doesn’t do so
much sport shouting, without
getting tired at the end of it.
And, if you want to go on with
your critical work, you must
fortify yourself. You simply
deserve it, Willie,” exhorted
Shankar, for he knew Willie's
habit.

For all his shouting and
swearing, Willie was a hearty
fellow. The moment his eyes
met with good things, he would
forget all else and begin to do
himself well with the things
before him. Shankar knew

that the others followed as in
duty bound.

The dignity of the Four lies
in this great fact: the Four
belonged to four communities:
each proud of its own peculiar
and rigid habits. If Sesha was
keen about his high caste,
Shankar would not allow even
Sesha Rao to touch his lunch
bag; nor would Willie give up
his ham, though Fiaz a faith-
ful Muslim would have nothing
to do with Willie’s box nor
would he give up his meat and

the Four snored

......... like a pious Requiem upon their

departed lunch.

Willie's habits and so induced
Willie to start with his lunch
as the only way to stop his
shouting which was becoming
uncomfortably attractive,

The others too joined their
prayers with Shankar’s.

“ Cartainly, my good chaps.
We shall all begin our lunch,
You have all been as keen on
sports as I have: Let’s all
begin, I say.” So saying
Willie opened his box and
set an example in rendering
justice to his store of eatables

eggs for the sake of his caste
ridden Hindu friends.

Yet, intimacy in no way
suffered  Best of fricnds they
were:  and each lunched
heartily, grateful] to God, King
and Country for His All-merci-
fulness, for His Majesty's
regular pension and for his
Country’s ample produce.

They were generally the
envy of their dyspeptic
colleagues whenever they saw
the splendid appetite of the

our: but they never cared

for Jealous or evil eyes: but
they enjoyed in the humility
of their simple heart and
robust stomach.

Nor did the heavy lunch
remain idle. It had that
eflect upon Willie that Shan-
kar so much wished.

Willie began to snore
steadily and loudly : louder
than when he shouted at the
players.

People all round cheered as
the game went on.

But what did the Four
carc? Willic’s example was
catching : all the Four snored;
it looked like a pious Requiem
they sung upon the departed
spirit of their vanished lunch!

o e

A writer says, that a Geo-
logist is a2 man to whom a
thousind years is a mere
nothing.

Well, we must be careful
not to lend money toa Geo-
logist |

"Qive n'ethe man who gets what
he wants in the end. no matter
long he has to wait for it,” 98Y° i.
business man. THe will fud bim B
some telephone-box, still waiting:

L] *

“ Domestio life has its moments of
triumph," we are told . What ocan be
more thrilling, for inatance, than te loarn
that the new maid has definitely
decided to unpack her truuk ?

* *®

Acoording to a famous detecivé: 8
ariminal who hss served a term
imprisonment can always be told bY his
expresaion. That pinched look.

* x

“1 ean't understand & man loaing
his head over an argument,” s¥® .
magistrate. Unless, of ocourse.
shouts it off,

Mareh 6, 1034
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WHAT IS T

ERE -

. TO LAUGH ABOUTY?

—— "FELIX” —

strongly object
to the levity
of certain

?
{
}
i
i i
!

259 i people, the
e/ o4l publishers
@’%ﬁf&h and Editor

inch;ded, that secem to be com-
pletely devoid of any sense
of responsibility.

Life is a serious thing and
ghould be taken as such.

You are born, and if you
think that it is an easy job to
be born just because you
don’t happen to remember
what a row you made, and
everyone else with you, in the
house, you are very much
mistaken. Is there anything
to laugh at or for, in being
born ? It is tragic, ultra-tragic.
For I tell you there are ninety-
nine chances against onc that
you will go to hell when you
die........ But there is more than
that, I mean of the tragical in
life, and to prove to you con-
clusively my point I am going
to take the short exposition of
a life that starts with all the
advantages that money, medi-
cal attendance and social posi-
tion can offer. Let us proceed
with our example, then.

Master X is about to be
born. X's mother gives a yell
which arouses the neighbour-
hood into morbid attention,
and Mrs. Next-door remarks:
%1 think, my dear, Mr. X is
throttling his wife, we will

read about it in to-morrow’s
papers. | knew this was com-
ing. I never liked the ominous
silence in that house....”

Mr. X who has already
engaged the services of a day
nurse, a hight nuree, and a
substitute nurse, ruches to the
tslephone and calls Dr. A, B,
¢, D, Eand F who all rush
with the speed that double and
triple fees are capable of put-
ting into medical legs and car-
wheels. After much consul-
tation and operation Master X
sees the sunrise for the first
time. Well, what are his
chances inlife? Simply dis-
appointments after disappoint-
ments. He will be given too
much vitamins by loving
parents and grow where he
shouldn’'t have grown. His
stupidities will be admired as
marvels of precocity, and he
will flower some day into a
perfection of idiocy-  He
will be given private lessons,
his teachers more particular
about their jobs than his edu-
cation, ond diplomas will be
bought for him. Tailors will
dress him, and he will think he
has taste.

The only bright spot in his
life will be the fact that he will
never be aware of his foolish-
ness and of what a boob he is
at bottom. DBut sometimes a
doubt will creep, like a black
viper, into his half soul, and he
will be so miserable he will
have first to drink, and to sniff
cocaine to be able to sleep.
Then the time will come when

he will find he is ageing. Time,
the staunch ally of Death, will
be plucking each day some-
thing away from his looks, his
form, his energy. How un-
happy he will be, and to cheat
himself he will search and buy
the Company of Youth, to be
robbed, ridicu'ed and insulted.
As the years pass his dread of
dying will become more and
more acute, and some day
moaning, crying and oxygen-
inhaling, he will breath his
last-

And this is the life of one
born witha golden spoon, stud-
ded with gems, in his mouth.
He never had to face the
greater dramas of life, such as
hunger, thirst, love, jealousy,
and yet he was not happy-

Is there anything to laugh
at all in this? How dare you
people speak of Humour | Only
those who are never born have
the right to laughter for having
dodged life. Sometimes the
dead also grin, but that is
when they have lost all their
flesh.

Life is a funeral procession
from start to finish, and | hate
those who laugh and shout
and giggle during such soiemn
proseedings. I adore forlorn
looks, long noses, mouruful
voces. tearful eyes, and sober
dresses, in a word, everything
that would darken the bright-
est of days.

When T am eating, I think
of indigestion. When I am
bathing, I imagine drowning.
When I am shaving, I recall
the picture of guillotine- When
I am marrying, I'll think of
divorce. That is how you
should be!

I ask, what is there to
laugh at?
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THE CASTOR OIL

a———

1 oaMl education ocastor oil and
likewise cagtor oil education. I came
to that determination of the alias name
of education after & long stay of eleven
years at school as a student and eight
years after that ae a caretaker of the
students.

When I was a student. I was wonder-
ing how three men and six women
oould work at n field for five long days
together and finish the work without
being able to create some misundsrstand-
ing among themselves, if not a quarrel.
I wag wondering also how ingeniously
my master classified the living heings
into  vertibrates and  invertibrates
and fold me that T am a vertihrate
animal, the verbihrae in my oase
judiciously moulded and arranged in
the wmost perfect manver another
vertibrate animal could think of.

When I wag in the olassroom [
seermned to know everything my master
had told us, and, once outside the class-
room, I forgot everything my perfech
vertibrae and flesh had held. Aund
when I eab before my grandfather
with books and lamp, my grandfather
found that his grandson would not even
be worthy of his possession of the best
vertibrae. "' If you are such a dunce, "’
he told me one day in anger, *‘ [ shall
give you soma castor oil at dawn. ”

If you were near me then, at the
mention of the eastor oil, you would
have seen ms drop my hooks on the
floor thus accidentally putting out the
lamp. My grandfatber kuew that I
hated only two things most. eastor oil
and education. He often threatened
me with a bottle of castor oil in his
bands. You eee my pight. Castor
oil at homse and education at school !

I am now old enough to define life.
Life beging at caitor oil, is continued
in education and lingers ‘in marriage.
Alag marriage is inevitable. And once
you are married you do not come oub

of it. You do not go berond—neither
do you retard.

So, when my grandfather was alive,
my life extended itsslf info regions of
education. If not in the case of your
childhood, in my case at least
education was like taking castor oil.
You take oastor oil at the dawn of
the day and education ak the dawn
of your life. I am of opinion that both
do not generally remain in the hody
long; they are purged out.

In the omse of ecastor ofl there
only one kind. Tnthe ease of edu-
sation, there are aver mo manv kinds.
To mention some of thew, there are
the English, Vernacular, the mathe-
matics, the gcience, and the history
castor oile. The history castor oil in
particular, has got a history of oils
behind it- That history of oil is taken
at the colleges, you all know, where
they take it by bottles, They are to
take it anvhow and there is no other
go.  Perhaps the protessors there are
their grandfathers.

At the time when vou think thas
you have no more oil to take, the
Government come in. They want to
know the amount of il in every kind
you ean take. Thoey value vour ahl-
lities finally even if vonr grandfathars
had not done it. And when the
Goverpment go away from von, you

begin to purge. There vour life halts
and does 1ot end.

Perhaps, my master was right in
pointing out that 1 poesess the hast
selection of vertihrae. T have with-
stood ro  far all the amounts of
castor oil my grandfather and teacher
4ave mo and T have furthered life into
my marriage.

The cther day I approached one of
myv masters, and informed him of the
state I was in after the edueation.
Could he help me? “ I am sorry. my
hoy." he said * if you are over dosed
I cannot stop that. T am paid to see
that evervhody gets the same amount
of oil. What all T can ever do i3 to
commend my oil to every hody; and
Iamglad my oil does not disagree
with anybody. I am sorry, so sorry

,,,,,, I left him helpless.

I wondered, what use one bas got
hitherto since he took so manv oils.
What use can he get if he knows
gomething of the ealearious fossils at the
bottom of the sea, something about the
rings around Saturn, something of the
temparature at the North-pole, some-
thing about the cube root of the irra-
tional surds. something about the four
graing of PIL PLUMBI CAM OPIO
and something abaut the private life of
Henry VIII? What use, gentlemen
what use ? Are these going to allay my
troubles if not completely stop them ?
Never, never; Iknow. I saw that
on the oil bottle helow its nawe;
" Effects last & life time. "

At present, I am helping the
Government to make this oil odour-
less and even tastless.

P. VRIDDHAGIRI.

iy Cruel Oaptor.

——

BY BHRUNG.

O wily capturer of innocoent birds,
what hast thou done? Thou hasp
captured in thy silken, yet strong
meshes, a bird that has done thee pg
wrong, and see how it has been suffer.
ing and struggling to break away from
its captivity. Tt has been striving and
chirping piteotsly that you, O cruel one,
may have pity on it and relieve it
of ite misery. Those mnarcissus-like
eyen were the cause of nll this misery,
for they were like the bird-lime to the
innocent hird. and it fell to thy charms,
a8 drawn towsrds its doom. And now
that it has once fallen in thy trap,
what hopes has it of regaining its
freedom? Thy simple bus ravishing
beauty has bereaved it of its senses and
it knows not anything elss, bus fo
sdore you mutely, for the Lord hay nob
sllowed it the power of speech.

Aronnd it didet thou spread thy neb
of golden ringlets and bind it [fast
leat it should fly away, but now that the
bird has been trapped, thou but rejoioest
at ita struggling and smilest in derision
a6 its vain nttempts. O cruel one, what
pleasurs dosb thou derive {rom such &
oruel game? What bliss can such
agony bring to one so genarous and
beautiful ? Tt would he but humanity
if you let it go. If you were to relieve
it out of thy snare, it would be but just
and a desd that would show thy great-
ness of the hesutiful heart that thou
possessest. Thou hast captured the bird
and broken its heart. Oh, of what
earthly use is it to thee, a hird with a
maimed heart, if thou deem it not
worthy of the eacrifics, the divine
sacrifice, the snorifice on the altar of
TLove? Then, let it fly away far far
into the land of Darkneee, that i$
having once gazed on thy lovely {ace,
baving once peeped into the deep wellgy
of love, the two bright blus stars ¢
cause of his cuptivity, may never dare
to soar anymore chirping and siigi
in joy and happiness, but brooding; over
his misfortune, embrace death ay one
shunned and unworthy of living, -

7

Mr. Bmart: “ And exoessive drhak-
ing shortens & man's life, you knovy.”

Mr. Tart: “ Yes; but you muss
admit he manages to see twice ay

much es other people in the same
length of time. "

March 5, 1984
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THE

—duped while attempting to dupe !—

THOUGH orthodoxy of the

{rue old type seems to
have vanished from the metro-
politan centres like Madras,
yet they survived in vestiges
around the country parts like
Kulitalai, where people instead
of thinking of bed coffee and
poori and potatoes, yect
thought of the sacred Cauvery
for the early morning refresh-
ing bath. Sambasiva Rao
as usual was returning trom

the Cauvery at about 6 o'ciock
in the morning when he heard
somebody accosting him in
quite a familiar tone. Samba-
siva Rao made up his mind
at once to turn round and see
who it was and he would
have certainly transiated his
thoughts into action, but tor
the bulkiness of his tissues,
Even then our Raoji did not
give up his attempt and
imagining hitnself to be the
nimblest circus wallah, turned

his trunk towards the side
from which the call came. In
the meantimc the person who
accosted him was near our
Rao and it was none other

than our Sastriar’s neighbour
Dikshathar.

Usual lip deep  nameskarams
followed with enquiries about each
others welfare. Then Mr. Diksha-
thar asked Mr. Rao whether his
daughter was arried. Mr. Rao
taking the cue, " What, Dikshathar,
do you mean to say that I will
perform my daughter's marriage with-
out informing you all? No suitable
alliance has come yet. Every fellow
that comes wants some thousands.
Where are we to go for money ? 1f we
sell our land we are not able to realise
even o third of what it is really worth.
Oh, cursed are those that beget
daughters !” Dikshathar was stupefied
and stood dumb at Raoji's peroration,
when Raoji once more breaking the
silence, " Can you suggest any good
siliance for my girl? Though she has
not been educated according to the
present day artificialities, yet she is
very homely. She isan adept in the
culinary art. My wife worries my
lite out day i and day out. Can't you
suggest a good alliance 2 The Diksha-
thar of course repenting for having
calied the man, yet sesking coneolation
in that Grandam’s hackneved saying,
** Never brood over spilt milk,” slowly
opened his mouth and said, “Oh
Sastriar, two months bave elapsed since
the murriage registration Court opened.
How is it you have not yet secured a
son-in-law ¢ Bubt yet I will try my
level best to secure you one,” so saying
the Dikshathar made his way with
quickened pace, not awaiting Rao's
answer or " Thank you', but quite
assured that the Raoji cannot follow
him in the same speed because of his
ultra-corpulence,

Raoji reached his house, performed
hig usual pooja and was awaiting the
arrival of the post-peon to bring some
letters which may supply information
leading to the early marriage of his one
and only beloved daughter, Muthu-
lakshmi. The postman came and the
postman went, but no letters except a
noties {rom the municipality, remind-
jog him of the tax due from him.
Muthu was alieady nearing the com-
pletion of the thirteenth year and her
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mother was afraid her daughter would
any day geb of age.

One day when Raoji was sitting
on the swing in the ball of the
house, his old friend Mr. Dikshathar
came over and told him that there was
& student bachelor in the B. A. class of
the St. Joseph's College. No sooner
did the news reach the ear drums of
Raoji, than his limbs automatically
began to act in spite of his obesity. He
ran inside the kitchen told his wife
that he was going to Trichy to see a boy
and in & couple of minutes was at the
gtation with Dikshathar awaiting the
train to carry them over to Trichy.
Raoji went and purchased twa
fickets for himself and Dikshathar, in
spite of the taunts of the mischievous,
rascallish imps who suggested to the
booking clerk that Raoji salone should
buy two tickets because he would
ocoupy space enough to eeat two persons
of the mediocre type. In fine, the train
did earry Raoji and Dikshathar to their
destination in quest of a son-in-law.
The two wens to the house of the boy
and saw him when he was about to go
to the college. The boy was beauti-
fully dressed in a tweed suit and his
American orop well combed and fixed
with ocream. The boy smiled a
gracious smile at the visitors with hig
teit hand in his trouser pouch and was
off to the ocollege. Though all these
“ modern oivilisations,” as Raoji
termed it, was at first revolling, yet,
he had to pub up with all thess, con-
sidering the trouble he was put to for the
past couple of years. Many a $ime and
ofy, he questioned within himself as $o
why that universal Bpencer & Co., bad
neglected the idea suggested by that
inimitable humourist 5.V.V that they
may with ease eupply sons-in-law aa
well and make money in that field also.
1 that be the case, our Raoji would
have made only one trip to Madras, but
not the innumerable trips to more or
less all oontres where firet grade
oolleges exist—Madura and Annamalai-
nagar not excluded.

Tired of yunning on fool's errands any
more, Raoji fixed upon the marriage
with that boy at Trichy itself. He
called himself as P. Ramu as a short-
ened form of Parasuram, and so long
as the peouniary bargeing were
sdvantageous for Raoji, he cared not
a pin’s head for she ress. The bride-
groom came over to Kulitalai to see the
bride and he wasked our Raoji toask
his daughter to eing a song, which
demand threw the Raojt intc a groad

despair. His wifa eut the gordian
knot by bringing the next house Jays
and roaking her sing from behind the
kitehen door.

Quite satisfied with the musical
excellence attained by his beloved-to-
be, Ramu returned home and both
varties prepared for the marriage in
right earnest. The marriage being
over, in the evening’s gocial f{unction
some members belonging to the bride-
groom's party desired that the bride
should sing, when the fruth that Muthu
could not sing came to light and
Raoji with a triumphant voice told,
“ Whatever might be Muthu's die-
qualifications, I am satistied my
daughter has been married.” This
roused the anger of Ramu who stretch-
ing forth hig left hand from inside his

trouser pouch and exhibited its crippled
nabure. :

Downcast were the eyes of the
Raoji, for he was duped while
attempting to dupe!

The tall, thin man wag quarrelling
with the undersized little fellow.

“ Yer lanky strip.” yelled the diwni-
putive one. “ If yer tied yerself in a
knot yer wouldn’t be fat.”

" And you,” retorted the lengthy
chap, " if you were to pull your socks
up you'd be blindfolded.

* *

The wedding-present difficulty had
resolved itself intoc the usual silver
butter-dish.

" What shall I pubon the card?"
sho agked. ‘' It's pot as though we
knew them very well.”’

"‘Oh," be grunted, without looking
up {rom his paper, " put on it * For
butter—or worge.’ ”’

The Vicar was consulting his verger,

** Do you think you could find me s
good treble, John?'' he inguired.

" Well,"’ replied the verger, with
an anxious glance about him, " were
you thinking about the ¢hoir—or
about racing ?

* *

Orderly Officer: * Any complainta?”’

Mess Oiderly: " Yes sir; broad's
wrong, sir,” -

0. 0.: " What's the matter with
ity

M. O.: " It contradicte the laws cf
gravity, sir. It's as bheavy as lead,
but it won't go down. "

* *

Vicar: " Yes. we must all study
economy in these hard times,
Mrs. Crump.”

Mr. Crump: “8Bo we must, sir.
I takes my old man's collars to a place
now where they does them a 'appenny
cheaper, That's s clear saving of a
penny a month. "’
* *

The exceedingly stout lady indig-
nantly tackled a 'bus inspector at & busy
stopping-place.

*“ 1 want to report the conductor of
that 'bus that's just gone!” ghe
shrilled. * Te's been rude! ”

“How ? " asked the bored offigial.

" Why,” went on the lady, " he was
telling the people the 'bus was full up,
and when I got off he said ' Room for
three inside ' "

[ ] *
Man motorist: " Why didn't yom
keep to your own side of the road ? "

Girl motorist : ** What I~go through
that dirty, muddy water with my
nios new oar ? "
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OUR KINE CORNER —

A TAMIL TALKIE

—-— BY OUR UNAUTHORISED SCREEN—REPORTER — —

'y Have you ever tired fo get into a

einema theatre without ticket or com-
plimentary pass? I have; and what

is more I did get in! Rather an

adventurous thing you say? Waell,
well that will do. T will wait till you
finish your seventh round of applause.

Now then, many of you might bave
heard about a certain Tamil Talkie
alleged to have been produced by one
of the best film companies. Why,
every body was talking about it for
months and I had my suspicious that
the allegation might turn out to be
true. And it did. Messrs. Prabhat
films of Kolhapur, the best picture-
makers in the Iush sprang a surprise
on Madras—or so they thought—by
letting loose a good Tamil Talkie.
You know what it is. It is the oft-
repeated wsdding of our epic charao-
ters, Ruma and Sita.

But let me first tell you how 1 came
to see this picture.

For days a certain theatre in Broad-
way was undergoing the agonies of
repairs. At last, one fine morning it
almost entirely disappseared and another
new building in its place announced
iteelf proudly ‘Broadway Tulkies'
Therein was the wedding of the afore-
gaid lady and gentleman inangurated
gome days back. It is a deplorable fact
that the world is waefully ignorant of
my importance. Nobody ever sends me
an invitation for anything. And it
happens that in spite of that I attend
every function. FPioture me than an
utterly; wronged and thoroughly dis-
illusioned individual when I discovered
that I wae not invited for the press
show of ' Seeta Kalyanam '.

But did I lose courage? No, we of
the unauthorised brigade never know
tailure. 1 betook myself to the theatre
and walked as far as the gate. But on
seeing that the gate-keeper was one of
thoee burly personalities [ replaced my
valour by discretion and fell buck. Pre-
sently one editor friend of mine came
up (I made his acquaintance once when
I approached bim with an article which

3

he promptly tore into pieces and
ordered me out )

I accosted him as he nesred the gate
and pretended to talk about some im-
portant thing. Thus I safely gob inside
giving no chance to the gate-keeper to
detain me.

Inside I found I was among distin-
guished company. 't always bappens
that wherever I go the elite of the city
comes too.

The picture was flashed on the
gcreen. We saw it and came out when
there was no more fo be seen.

Ope f{undamental defect of the
picture, I must note in the outset;
namely, it was perfect in technique.
Anoiher item on the charge sheet is its
artistic photography. With these two
major defects it is small wonder that
the picture miserably failed to displease
the audience. The compuny respon-
sible for this picture is notorious for its
extravagance; and it appoars that it
apread itself rather generously in
erecting the sets with the result that
we sat gaping within wonder at the
sconic and interior backgrounds. One
fels whether one was witnessing a
Hollywood  production, when, to
disarm the doubt came the straing of
Tamil music and that reminded one of
the characters in the story.

The cast was tolerably well-chosen ;
and had not the director's gonius
subjugited the charecters to his arustic
touches the cast would have had a
ditficult job of convincing us. Yet,
the group of girls walked away with
the entire picture, which, coosidering
that they are mere children and were
appearing for the first time before the
lens and the mike, was something to
be proud of. Special mention must he
made of the girl who played Sita's
sister and showed herself to be a
potential star of merry winsome roles.
Sita, captivated the audience by her
charming songs and a few Bnatches
of brilliant facial expression— notably
ber ocstatic joy when Rama breaks the

bow, The boy who took the leading
role has s profile which may at any
time make Barrymore and Novarro
yealous. He is scarcely out of his
teens and his acting or whatever there
was excepting s few close—ups was
good.

I am still puzzled as to the main
cause of the picture escaping the bad
name of & ‘ compact whole." It manag-
ed to be patchy and seems to have
eluded the editor at a few places.

Had the director tried a variety of
angles in photography (over head for
in stance) and had the scenaric been 3
bit more carefully prepared the picture
would have been convicted as the best
Indian talkie in any language. In
any case it has few rivals as the best
Tamil talkie.

A potable feature about this picture
is that it i3 the work of amateur artists.
I sympathise with such of thoss pro-
fessionals who, after geeing this film
are likely to wonder whether they were

. nobt wrong in choosing their profession.

The family which took the important
roles is well known for its musical
talents and this initiative on their part
has surely given an incentive to other
intending amateur actors—excluding
me of course for I generally like to
criticise rather than get criticised. The
gentleman who waa mainly responsible
for the production and who by a
curious frick of chanee played Ravans,
—he who misses winning Seetha for
his bride—deserves the thanks of Tamil
Cinema Public. And lastly I think of
going to see the picture a second time
if only to see the small chap playing
on the Kanjira. Watch him. He ig g
potentiul burglar. e may steal more
pictures if unguarded.

By the way, I forgot the theatre! If
ever you feel rather cold and depressed
go to Broadway Talkies. You will
feel counsiderably warmer in a few
mioutes. When the floor level ross
in the theatre the roof seens to have
refused to rise correspondingly. Fresh
air needs a ticket in this theatre. P’lease
Me. Manager, won't you grant a perma.-
ment free pass to that element ? Thank
you, not in anticipation, but for the
picture and for the admirable tact your
gate-attendant showed in not detaining
me. Congrats. on the successful
wedding.



18

FUNNY MAGZIN
NMM"

e

Maroh 5, 1934

Around the Theatres,

e
(COMING SOON)

ROXY

" White Sister"

With :—THelen Hayes, Ciark Gable,
Louig Stone, Louis Closser Hala,
May Robson, Bdwargd Arnold, Alun

dwards.

Directed by ; Vietor Fleming.

Thisis a Metro. Goldwyn Mayer,

rama originally produced ip the
silent version with Ronald Colwan ang
Lilian Gigh in the lexding roleg. On
the advent of the tulkies, Helon Hayes,
the prize star of 1932 and elurk Guable
who has byen acclaimed, ag the fitting
Successor to Rudy, have been chosen to
being to the talking screen opee more
this play,

Though clark Gable is not ag im-
bressive as Ronuld Colman ip the role
of Giovanni, Helen Hayes doeg Lot
suffer by Comparison to Liljan Gish.
As Angelo, Helen Hayes is murvelloug
and the portrayal of the roligious sceneg
and ceremonies are very impressive,
There are some aviation thrills intrg.
duced in thig picture which are not
found in the silens version.

Hell Below.

With :—Robert Montgomery, Walter
uston, Madge Evans, Fugena
Pallette, Robert Young,

Directed by Jack Conway

This is o standing example of the
ingenuity of the film  executives of
Hollywood. This I8 & story of the
United States submarine seryjce in
action during the 8188t war. The
picture is full of tense moments and
exciting gituationg. The photography

1 ingenious and the direction extracts -

the mazimum of Suspense from ingj.
dents already exciting enough ip
themselves. '

PARAGON.
Warrior's Hushand (Fox)

With :—Elissa Landi, Earnest Treux,
Marjorie Rambeau, Dayid Mannery
eto.,

Directed by Walter Lang.

It “The Private life of Helen of
Troy " gave ome of the beet satires

on the Trojan war, this film " Warriors
Husband.” gives 4 satrical portrayal of
the war between the Greekg and the
Amazons. The STy is that of Queen
Hippolyta ruler of the Amazons,
reluctuntly agreeing to marry Supiens,
an offaminate wan in order to got
Iuonsy lor the army, which is threaten-
ed by the Greaks After this the film
degenerates intg welod amasic slaptick
Cowedy. The porvroyal of the almost
wickedly effemninite Sepiens by Burnest

ruX i8 very realistic and  Marjorie

Ruamhesy ag Hippolyte ig really magni-
ficient,

Leoking on the Bright side.
(Radio Picture)

With :—Gracie Fields ang Julian
Rose,

Gracie Fields occupies to day an
unique position mn the British Studios
and she receives g fabulous amount a4
salary undreamt off even by sowe ot the
Hollywood sces Sowetune back 14 wag
caleulated, thgt her remuneration
fmounted to v£ per minuie Iln thig
Pictwe " Looking on the Bright side”
Grace 18 said to have had greater 8Cope
for acting than in her maiden attewmpt
“Sally wm our Alley ", She 8ings
fine songs and if We Bay that she ig
inglands foremost musical actress, we
&re not far wrong.

As Grace, Gracie Fields gives a
remarkable performance and Kichard

olman 1n the roie of the young song
writer with whom Grucie is 1 love, is
tolerably good.

WELLINGTON.

Eagle and the Hawk.

With .~ Frederick March, Cary Gran,
Jack Oakie and Carole Hombard.

Though war pictures are everyday
Betting out of Yogue we see one such
in this film which deals with an
American sir man's reactions to war.
Bincarity logically worked out plots
and convineing seitings or some of itg
oharacteristics. Frederick March has
given a beautiful character study ag
Jerry young who exhibits the wmental
bresk up of lying noe who eventually

oommits suicide when the horrar of
killing is borne upon him.

CROWN.
Sakhi Sutera.

Featuring— Migg Knjjan, Cooper,
Shorab;es. and others.

This picture deals with the story of
one dacoit Dehrym who though he
jollowed a buge Trofes ion yet wasg
bhilanthropic ouough towards hig lesg
fortunaty brotheren.

The story is quite interesting and
offers senpe for many bumorous sitys.
tons, but ¢ fucks in direction. 1t is
full of stagey effects g at times
broves to be tedious oven M.y Kajjan
8ings eome besutiful and melodious

songs,
Sakkubai.
{Tawwil Tulkie)

Feaf:uring-Sa.mdamb&l.
Achury ete,.

This all-amateur cast picture is wel-
come o aland where the denth of
filinsini its own nulive languuge bag
been keenly lelt. The plos of this
picture ie from the religious lore of
which Indin abounds. Tie story deals
about the ¢yl hirrusements of g
duughter-in-law by & mother-in- law
and a  hushand who hag got  little
fuith in the Al knowing Mr., A
Narayan whoee abitity at producing
puranie pictures ig unquestxoue_d ‘haa
bandled the megaphone ior this film
It contains a lot of populir song hitg
appeuling to the musses, There 18 no
doubt that this plcture will be a success
in the Tamil Nad.
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Madurai

PERILS

OF

PARENTHOOD

”"’"‘,?::'.BV BABD ~—

NSCRUTABLE are the
ways of Trovidence. Why
he should go about

showering unwanted and un-
appreciated gifts _uponh Sorr;e
people while denying them c(l)
those who are pmmgbant

repining for the same, ea”s
me. It beats my wife as well.
But with the perversity pecu-
liar to women in general and
wives in particular, she refused
to admit herself beaten. Nor
had she the philosophy or tge
sportsmanship to stomach the
thing non-chalantly: Instead
she went about de\flsxng means
to circumvent this particalar
way of Providence. She h_ad
always boasted she gould give
points to that guy if only he

would come out into the open
and play the game according
to the rules. It was only fair
that nobody should hit below
the belt or even behind the
back. And 1 always echogd
her thoughts, for I found it
was much easier and smoother
to play the second fiddle than
to attempt to lead an orchestra
of my own. After all, I con-
soled myself, we had been
teamed togcther, and ‘where
was the sense anyway m‘pul-
ling in opposite directions ? 1t
would only be living sleepless
nights and countless worries.

It was a momentous deci-
sion. After days and nights
of argument over the pros.
and cons, had she come to

!‘: .
[} ’ CHI Y NI I"h-"'
ik 'l WPty 144
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/
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that decision. We would
send in the ad. to the papers,
Of course it was a « wanted

ad. but don’t start pestering
me with applications. Tt was
not for a job, no, not even fo'r
a loan. But for a—now don_t
faint—baby to bring up in
adoption, a little bonnie cherub
to cheer up my wife. Her
unfulfilled mother-instirct or
some such thing refused to be
inhibited. As a matter of fact
it began to exhibit itself jn g
thousand odd ways. One day
it took the form of restlessness:
another day it developed into

hysterics. But {requently it
showed itself in a general
neglect of domestic duties. It
set me thinking, and her too

'il
n“ -

"
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and as usual she found the
solution and I just acquiesced.

Of course hers was a prolific
family and I don't know why
she did not inherit this trait.
We had been happily married
five years and more, and it
was the much discussed topic
of my relations-in-law. I mean
not my marriage but my
childlessness. It may sound
strange but nevertheless it is
true that they expected me
to have showed in atleast three
souls into this over-crowded
world. Their sympathy often
took the shape of advice, free
and gratis. Some thought that
I ought to undertake a pilgrim-
age to Benares and Rameswar.
Some others believed in offer.
ing some “prartana " to bribe
the Gods. Still others thought
that my wife should come
round and round the “aswathy"

tree and the Snake Gods
beneath it. Medical minded
people believed in « 1. ........ a’”

and “A ... n” according as
they were national or cosmo.
politan. But I thought that
as yet it was too early to des.-
pair-  And my wife thousht
of adoption—not of any of the
aforesaid suggestions, but of a
child.  And T yielded.

But Providence unlike me
was not prepared to hand over
the laurel to my wife. A life
problem could not be solved
so eastly as all that. Her aunt
called that day with her two
youngest children, a bonnie lad
of five and a bonnier lass of
three summers or s0. Of course
it was inevitable that she
should be appraised of the
developments in our house.
hold. As soon as she heard
of the contemplated ad. she

“YOURS MOST OBEDIENTLY”

Manager: " Peon, peon, pull me out
am being drawn away ; come un | '

» come on don't blink like that; 1

Peon, always most humble, *“ Yours most bed; Sir, I
o touch, sir; T shall call far the Head Clerk, Rir.» tontly: S I am too low

began her peroration. It was
preposterous, she saic, because
she had rever heard of such a
thing before. But that was
no wonder. She had not
heard of so many other
modern things either. “ Who-
ever heard of advertising for a
baby * she excliimed, “ And
what if we should get a son
after all? We were not too old
as yet.” Here she cchoed my
thoughts and I nodded my
head in approval. It was then
that the seed of all our futyre
troublcs  was  sown. The
matron had 2 suggestion. It
was that we should try keep-
ing one of her children in the
house tor some time and see
how it acted upon my wife's
peculiar longings. It guited
me, and I k-o'd it. Rut my
wife had to be persuaded to
take our point of view, and in
the end we scored, thanks to
Providence who had determin-
ed to baulk my wife at cvery
step.

The upshot of all this was
that thc curious but well-
worded ad. did not get inserted
in the papers, (how sad for
people who expected tosee me
in print for the first time |) and
we found ourselves frantically
trying to pleasc a rather
temperamental girl of three.
Now girls will be girls. And
this girl had her strange fan.
cies too. Nobody can object
to a girl having fancies, leave
alone prevent  them. But
everyone will object to it
when it takes the form of teas-
ing you and irying  your
paticnce. The first doy saw

my collr studs and cuff-links -

In the gutter. The same day
h~d the additional privilege of

witnessing my wife’s ivory-

knitting needles broken. That
nicht when I wag taking my
meals I felt something hard in
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my food. It was a small
wooden doll that my wife }_)ad
given the child to play with.
It amused my wife a gr.efflt
deal, but it spoilt my appetite-
The second day 1 was tying
the knot of my silk tie stand-
ing before the mirror, when
the child began to scream
loudly for no apparent reason.

“My wife came runuing from

the’kitchen. It was with great
difficulty that we ascertained
the cause of the child’s {right.
It 'had scen the rcflection of
my,facetin the mirror while I

not present. Hastily I stuffed
them back into my pocket.
That diy was spoiled for me
at the office. I could neither
concentrite on my work por
avoid feeling that all eyes
were turned upon me. I return-
ed home earlier than usuil,
and found my wife frantically
searching for the blouse. The
whote house looked as if a
police raid or a burglary had
taken place. When I gave
her the blouse, she thought 1
musts have been a conjurer.

what had happened. At last
we mamged to quiet the child
by feeding her sumptuously
upon chocolates and sweets.
This only led us into another
mess. The child demanded
the same silencers everytime
it took it into its silly head to
set up a howl. Needless to
say it was proving costly, and
my wife for once agreed with
me. I was elated.

The same evening I wag
greeted with a wonderful
sight. My wife was sitting in
the chair by the side

was knotting my tie and had
been frightened out of her
life.

I went late to the office,

- and began hurriedly to empty

ockets to get hold of my
;)r:e}r’xcri)l. Suddenly the whole
office rang with laughter. I
Jooked up to see ?hat I had
brought my wife's blouse
instead of my kerchief. _ Also
a small whistle. Imagine my
‘confusion and chagrin. But I
was thankful that the loss was

- ’ll/-[ 'ﬁ

of my dressing table
and a vase of flowers
stood on it. A half
finished garland hurg
neglected in her hand
and sone flowers were
lying strewn about
carelessly on the floor.
She was gazing in
rapt wonder at the
child which was seat-
ed on the cot crooning
to the doll in her
hand like a mother.

Suddenly my wife
rushed up to the child
and took her in her
arms tokiss her. Next
moment the doll des-
cended upon her nose
with terrific force.
Once, twice, thrice,

But I explained it was the
child.

Next morning [ wanted to see
that the child did not meddle
any further with my things. So
I threatened I would make
frightful making faces at
her if she went about mess of
my things. At once there was
such a loud wuil as brouzht in
not only my wife and the
inmites of the house but the

eighbours; Almast the whole
street had emptied itself to see

and I rushed in to

prevent any further damage.
The child had taken objection
to my wife’s fondling her
exactly at the moment when
she was cuddling her baby
doll. There were tears in my
wife's eyes as I approiched
to take the child from her.
The child took fright on seeing
me and screamed she wanted
to go to her mother My wife
assured to take her back to her
jmother. 1 heaved a sigh
“of relief. The nightmare
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would be soon over and

finished.

Next day the child was
tactfully bundled off to her
mother with the essentia]
evidences denoting a  happy
return. I mean a stock of
presents including hiscuits,
enough to last for an vear to
come. [ returned home to
find my wife in tears. I con-
soled her saying it was useless
trying to comb:t the blows
that Fate deait us. We had
tacitly agreed to submit to our

fate and live a life of peace
though progenyless.

But Providrnce again inter.
vened. Before another five
years had passed, we had
multiplied by threc: there
were four children including a
pair  of twins. The same
troubles  happened ain
of course. DBut this time
neighbours  refrained  from
evidencing any interest in our
affiirs. For now these were
our own children. But my
wife expressed a wish that she
should really have a mohent

of peace. 1 doen't know what
this is being called in psycho.
logy I agreed with her. But
where could we send the
children to? Nobody ever
advertised now for babies for
adontion, I said. .

“Can't you realize the situ-
ation ’’ excliimed my wife
vexedly, “After all you are

the father of four children and ¢

still you indulee in humour.”

“Ildoy dear!” T said and
suddenly did realize that three
of them were daughters. Ohl
My Cursed Fatell
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MAN OR WOMAN—
Wha is to be Senior ?7

—————

— BY N. V. RAJAN. —

There is a presumption that a woman
should be younger than a man if loved
by him ; tha¢ if a man hes oaly more
years than a woman, he is  wiser and
more masure; and likewise, thut if she

- is younger, she kpmows less and hus

less infiuence upon his character. 1t
i8 true that men take for wives women
who are their juniors in age; but can
this mean thut the human affections
are directed by the world's conveuntion
that men should be sevior ? ls wuritul
life happy only when the woman is
yunior ?

‘We have seen a boy of eighfeen or
pineteen with better judgmeut than a
woman of twenty-five; But a woman
at twenty-five (s more sericus thuu a
man at torty, oiten more comwmanding
in intelligence, more influential 1in
mabters of women and men. Maturity
is a matter of experience. We have seen
a tree in the spring time bring forth its
blossoms and bear its {rwit, while
another tree would not yield ifs fruit
until autumn. 1t is so with wmankind.
A woman’s heart may be younger than

her years, and a man’s heart muuch
nlder. A man may be younger in
years and yet in the life of the world
older than the woman who may be
genior to him 1n age. 16 I8 too often
true that & woman much youoger than
& man is much older in the ieelings of
nature and in the sense of responsibi-
lity.

History affords us examples with-
out number of women of beautiful
judgment and exquisite sentiment who,
senior in years, have found it impossible
to resist the stéractions of men junior

in point of age, but superior in the
strength of commnding personality.
Mary, Quesn of Scots,—~her high,
exalted position, her superior years, her
point of vantage ——none, nor all,
sived her fromi the fuscinutions of
Darintey.  He wus her junior in years
hub superior in the strategy of love.
He 50 involved her heart in its adora-
tion and obedionce that it led to the
death of the one, the dirgrace of the
other.

Nor was good Queen Bess exempt
from similar intrusions upon her senses
by the commanding jer-onality of
Essex and exquisite insinuations  of
Loicester —both of them decisively
younger than she.

Anoitier interseing lustance can be
cited for the awtory o! the House of
Hangver, which concerns the amour
between the Duke of Gloucester, the
favourite brother of George IiI and
the fascinat.ng widow, the Countess
Waldegrave, grand-daughter of Sir
Rovert Wulpole and  daughier of
Edward Walpole by hLis sempstress
wife. Th: Duke wus a boy of niveteen
when he fell under the spell of this
lovely mother of three children;
but from the first glimpse of her
he was undone. He loved her with alj
the hot, unreasoning passion of a hoy,
and he would brook no iefusal. In
vain the Countess protested that he
wasg to youug to wed, and she too old
fo be his wife, and dwelt on the greab
disparity in their positions. But he
loved her more than life itself. TFor
ber sake he was prepared willingly to
reajgn the crown itsell,

King Alexander of Servia, a boy just
past his teens, loved Draga Maschin, a
widow about six years his senior,
With exquisitely cut delicate [eatures,
illumined with large, dark eyes which
would melt with tenderness, with a

brilliant complexion, long and Iuxu-
riant hair and a figure divinely mould-
ed, Drage as one of those women of
whom poets rave and artists despair-—a
woman born bo conguest and the
horoage of man  She was lad in wait-
ing to his mother, Nathalie, and her
influence over the King soon became
go great that he did n thing without
consulting ber. She loved the prince:
she knew he ardently returned her love
but she was prepared to stand aloof and
wished that he must warry a foreign
princess who would bring him power-
ful connections and riches, and would
sacrifice her own happiness to secure
his. It was s dusl between love and
duty, aud how should it happen but
that the former should prove the
stronger. For three long years it wag
said that she resisted Alexander's soli-
citations, refured point-blank to be his
wife. e took her to wife and met
the consequences ——both were assasi-
nated in their to wife and met the
consequences——both were assasinated
in their own household.

And now to literature. Georges
- Sand~—the woman of flaming intellect
and profound genius—succumbed to
she desperate advances of Alfred de
Mussst, the Byron ol France. We are
told that hie gistor protested to Georges
Sand that she had ruined this brother
and faken advantage of his lesser years.
She even protested before the world
that her brotber w:.s deprived of hig
mavhood by the ineidicus influences of
an elder wanan  Yet we know to
what altitudes Alfred de Musset soared
under the inspivation of Georges.

Dr. Jobnson's wife bas become &
classic. Did not the dictator of the
Republic of Letters in the 18th Century
take ag his wile and cowmpanion g
woraan twuch older in years and whose
youth of sentiment gained her the
opprobrium of frivolousness ?

Now who will say that marital life
i8 happy only when the woman is
junior to the man she takes for her
buspand ? [ for one will say that the
affections which spring up in the
huwan heart are neither directed by
the world’s custom of demanding the
woman to be the junior, nor controlled
merely because he is senior.

e

“Could you give a poor fellow a
bite ? ' asked the dusby tramp.

“Idon't bite, myeell.” anywered
the lady of the bouse, “budt I'll eall
the dog.”
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MY ADVENTURE

hama
— BY N. K. KUNHAPPU NAIR ——

OTHING could prevent the women. folk of my hous,
numbering a little over a dozen, from going out in
the night for taking their bath in the open tank.

Certainly I did not like this practice and I told them o
one day. They stopped this for two or thres days, surely
to obey my word. But the weight of my word did not
remain in them Jong and they resumed their practice after
this short period. I resenbed this, not becauss of any harm
1 anticipated by their so doing, (of course there can be no
harm at all as the tank ig very close to the house and all of
them go in one ocompany, above all there is my * KAADOO,
the tiger-hunting big dog, always close to them 88 a guard )
but beause of the disobedience on thair part towards s

master of one and all. Right or wrong, they must obey
me, that was my principle.

Once again T called them and gave them good advice,
the sincerity of which I only know, and offered them
threats of various nature, I narrated stories after stories
about robberies and Sorceries being practised in the
neighbourhood which, though in truth existed only in my
memory, had an electrical effect on al} of them. Thank
God ! T have tully succeeded ! none of them dared even to
gbep into the verandah after sunset.

Utter nonsense! The * flesting time ' has got a ruling
p?wer over everything. Anything, however bard it ig
t'ilssolvea i it. I never even doubted the fear I could create'
In them would ever be vanished but, ala ) this ‘time’
helped by the pressure of their need of y cold bath after the
household duties and nursing of children, carried it away
slowly. A few days passed ; and 50 als

' C their fear; and
every'thmg 8gain went on in the usys) way. 8 O' clock in
the night, they take their oil and 8oap and go to the tank

freely and there they spend & good hour, some of them
chatting, some laughing, some washing their slothes some
bathing and 6oon, [ grew restless, I gnaghed ms'r teath
and yet resisted my feeling. I did not show them my
oontempt by words or deeds exoept by grumbling over
triflings, finding faults with every curry they prepared ang
beating some innocent ohildren and my faith{y] KAADOO
who had almost begun to hate me by the undeserved punish-
ments he gob from me every now and then.

I did not allow many days o pass by in ghis way., 1
thougt over and over and planned £ first-olagg trigk. I grew
proud of my plan as I knew it would serve two desired

T S

purpose No doubt it will com
out after sunset and that ig the
it will aleo teach them a lesson
the truth in my threas

first purpose, and secondly

On a pretext that [ am not 1i

I left my house with a black shawl I managed to take
with me unnoticed by any of the inmateg.

on the branches of a small tree that stood close to the tank,
completely disguised with the black shawl that I ook with

me. A few minutes pagsed when came the moment for
my aotion. o

All my female relatives reached pear the éank and
they began to chat and laugh more cheerfully than usual,
probably hecauge of my absence from the house.A few mo-
ments passed and all of a sudden I jumped down from my
seat in their midst with a roar which I will never be able
fo repeat in the same style a second time, My jumping
down from the tree and the attack of my ‘ KAADOQ’ .

his diszuised master, with the speed of a lightning and ™

the sound of a thunder, happened almost siruultaneously.
The state of the women then wie beyond desoription.

Soreams passed from u]) the lips, some fainted; and the
holder ones ran for life.

Now I aleo became one of the victime of my own
plot. T wag trying hard to esoape from " KAADOO'S"
sovere attack, I was so unexpoctedly taken ahick by the
turious * Kaadoo ’ that [ threw away my thawl,

grew bolder by knowing about their assailant, I pade
Several times the figure ‘8° with my feet in fy]] speed
through & group of plantain trees while the furigyg Kaadoo
made ocircles over aricles around it ip g
Thaoks to my servants ap,
$o the spot where I Wag et

Never before I saw m
fo

u'nd it on tl.nt nighé ; every room was filled with

pletely stop their gotting

that will imprees on them -

kely to return that night, -

I did ook ‘ga'¥y
far but returned when the night grew darker and hid myself

d thg women relatives whorushed - :
ruggling for my lite I was saved. - .

¥ bouse with 8o much happiness

Maroh 6, 1934

FUNNY MAGZIN

35

HELP! OH! HELP!

BY " SIEM EsEM "

My beart throbs, my pen falters and
my mind sways hetween hope nqd fear
a8 I write these lines make this my
last appeal to the public. ~ For that
multi-headed Hydra has decided that
I am mad—mad a8 a March Iare;
and has begun to freat me as such.
If these lines of mine fail to bring _me
succour, my fate is sealed s Kind
Reader, would you believe me if 1 say
that I am as sane as any of you ? Ah,
T can visualise that Xnowing smile on

your face; you have
no faith in my
sanity ! Bub reader
mine, kindly bear
with me. I have
never known whab
it i@ to be tipsy
in my life. Never
known what an acci-
dent is that might
derange the mental
faculty. But it is
true that for the past
80 many-days I am
an altered man ; who
would not be if one
were i{aced by the
same soul harrowing
problem a8 I am ?

Walking along the
street one fine day,
iy flashed like &
meteor acrogs my
mind I was asto
unded. I stood still.
I wondered. I won-
dered and I wond-
ered. [ stood in my

my dangerous position in the midstreet
snd somehow saw me safely ensconced
in my place.

My food remained untasted. My bed
remained unslept.  With my mind
being eaten thro' by this eanker, how
can I eat or sleep? Doctors were sent
for, in dozens. They examined me
through and through hut with no result.
They wers perplexed. I becaine the

ghost of my former self. I felt T would
run mad if the straln was not removed.
I asked the doctors. They mocked me.
I ran to an eminent professor.  But hg

break. Wili it reslly come to thab?
Oh! the unfortunate day when I
ventured out, and the bolt from the
blue came !

Butno ! Ishall make s last attemps.
1 am fully aware that it may be of no
avail. But a drowning man catches at
o sbraw, they say. 'Who knows that
there may not be one kind genercus
soul among the many thousand readers
of "“TFunny Magzin"® who, giving
me my meutal peace will earn the life-
long gratitude of a miserable man ?
There thevughts promyt me to pen these
lines, and would to

(A NDUSTRY AND
ARAPTAGWTY,
MY DEAR -

God that it helpe
me from this ex-
cruciating menéal
torture | Oh, reader
mine! Wouldst
holp me ?

Every one will
grant from personal
experience itself,
that none can sleep

for long lying on

gshoes and I wond-

ered. The more I wondered the more
diffioult ib became to solve. The more
1 tackled it the mora elusive it became.
The passers-by knocked against me, s
I stood dumb-founded in the middle of
the streeb and cureed me for a blind
beggar. A motor bus missed me by
inohes and & jutka more or less ran
over me. But I was ufterly uncon-
soious of all these. There it was, the
bolt from the blue, raging and seething
in my mind like a terrific tornado. All
the eleotric forces of the earth were at
war in me. A bwly policeman, it
would seern, kindly removed me from

4

professed  ignorance. 1 asked the
students of the city : They laughed. I
consulted all without exception—from
wy customary harber, to the council
member. And all decided ultimately
that 1 was off my chump! off my
hinges! Monstrous ! Hideous! Have
I been reduced to this? [s it because
the world knows not how to, or 18 so
gtony-hearted as nob to allay the suffer-
ing of « {ellow-being, that they call
me mad ? But-but-Oh ! God! what
it they be ultimately right? Who can
withstand thig trcuble of mine! I can't
bear apy more and so I must very soop

their backse. W g
must turn on our
gides ab one time or
other. And it ig
said in our Puranas
that the mighty King
of Lanka, Ravana
the great, had ten
heads! How did
be, Oh, bow did he
ever sleep withont
turning on his sides
avd crushing hig
heads! Would'sh
tell me this, kind
resder mine?

[Bincs none of our readers cesms
to possess more than one dead, wae
would Iike you to ask that gentle-
man who has your head; which
incidentally you seem to have
lost.— Ed.}

Mrs. Crawford: "' Haven't you eyer
discovered a way to ges money out of
your husband ? "

Mrs. Cinbehaw : “ Oh, yes. All I
have to do i o threaten to go baek to
mother, and without & word he bands
me the railway fare.”
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THE SECRET

OF THE

SKIPPING ROPE

— By "PAGSER™

out, old boy "
queried Sub-
buas I wag
abruggling
. ) with wy
shért, which got itsel! : burned ingjde
out,

wnd proppad  his feet on &) :
front. el on o the table in

1 ' Ym}‘ are very selfish,” he ruused
;{oud. Why diin't you wait for 1ue?

ou braught something {rom the hotel
and consumed it all Ly, yourself."

Lgave w sttt and jerked my hand.
My head was bl in wnds hall out of
the suurt.

Shanker's little sister, a gir] of about 10, ski;)ping

;' Trying to; but this infeern
shirt—~—" " I thundered angry at Sugf
bu for butting iu at thag uncomfortable
morpept. He lowered bimseit into a
ehair 1gnox:ing the neatly folded upper
oloth of mine which I had placed on iy

“80 you were in th
o hotel I” }
zm;;bed. For I had Purchased only s
il-a0na  worth of bajji having pg
ingre oney on hand. g L kuew that
nd been to the hotel, he mug have

Another adventure of
Subbu, the super-
sleuth.

away the tell-tale leaf in which the
adibles were wrapped. Needless to say
I did not leave even a particle of bajji
about the pluco. You can't possibly
be very genorous when you are hungry
and have only few hajyis on hand.

“Oh vo wy dear fellow. 1 wasn't
It { bad been there I should have had
a treat from you. Only this tell-tule
thread betruyod the fuct of your sneaky

luncb.” tie beld up w length of

fine thread such w8 is weed in tying
up purcels in the hotels. } never
iwagived that  people would go
sround pokiug their noses into the
aflairs of struy longths of thread.

" Again at your detective game,
eh!” 1 observed lightly. For by
vow T had succeeded in gotting
imto the shirt properly through it
Wub & it torn newr the pogket.

He did uob ieply. After some
uior®  banlering wo repaired  to
Sunker 8 bouse for that lucky bloke
was leaving for Bombuy thut night
a8 result of golting an nppointment
e big trm. 1t jus; thows, I mean
the appointing of Shanker {or that
rost, how welully lucking our
husinessiion  wio in forsight and
J]udgemfnb of charucter. Here was
» & thousand times moy
than Shankerwm»—_—bag :Eg:bli:
another story.

As e npproached the house we
saw  Shankers Jittle sister, a girl
of about 10, skipping. 1 have a
wonkness for grace and motion ;

+and a8 1 eaw her skipping away .

like w butterfly while
‘ th
described circles upon cim?mmp;
Vaguely realised the rh I
. | ythm of the
Q&rthn motion when it revolyes yound
itself, 1 stopped and gazed ab the
&raoeful little figure {sgoinated.

been there ; for I bad earalully thrown to " Come ou, you coot, what is there

e w?  Now, why do you
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embarrass thap little girl. Look, she
has stoppad her childish plry,” rebuked
the cold-blooded Subbu.

* Bug my dear Mr. Cynic, hou have
no eve for Art and Beauty,” T bagan.

“T know, I have an eye for heruty,
perhaps not for art. Tcan see why
Shanker’s sister attracts you You don't
mean serioualy fo say that vou lnoked
at the ropa and not at her? By the
way you forgot to hring her the uqua}
flowers. But I had the forsthought.
he concludsd and took out = small
bouquet finishad with jasmning gud
rose flowers {rom his pocket.

1 gloweared at him in indig-

Peinid us {hen the next morning a4
®hanker s house Lo r2lurn the pickles-
jar, he had inadvertently packed in his
frunk and which we reirieved 2% the
gtation guite by accident.

Shanker's parents iwere searching in
the hoxes in the room {rantically.

"It is here!” | eried triumphantly
and gave them the uickles-jur. DBub
they did not seen: to bo very parbicular
ahout pielles just thaen They wend
on se e u seafed himsell Tu

By (-\\.«g‘; :1_{'.(1 feil ta tbi:"‘;l:;g.

™

"1t e Lokshwd's <kipping-ropa. The
eareless 2] hag Yozt b oand says that

Mhankes, He must have used the rope
%o bundis up his bed ; just like him.”

" Keap-guish fathead. He did not
tnke a bed with him,” interrupted
Subbu and turning to Lakshmi asked.
" Now iittle girl, where did you put
the ropa last ?”

1 was skipping this morning in the
back-yard near the well and—and ——
I Jon's know whaft happened fto i
sfterwards,” replie’ Lakshwi in fright-

anedd ioney.

“ Don't you see hal{-wit. The ropas
was perbaps picked up Ly o pas.ing

nation. for the girl on seeing
us abandoned her pastime
and ran to us She smiled at
ma and on seeing the hnuguet

in Subbu's hands she nestled
heside him lau~hing happily.
I was alreadv flushing hot at
the words Subbu unthink-
ingly apoke. Add to it he
had stolen & march over me.
Trus 1 wusually  broucht
fowers for the child. Bub
after all, vou know she was »
child and-—and—well vou
know she was s child, don't
you know svmpathetic reader?

“Don't bs ifenlous clay-
head” He nndged me and
turning to the girl, ** Hullo !
little one vour uncle Raju
has brought yvou fowers.
Why don't vou give her
gourself Rajn?” he queried
and thrust the bouguet in
oy hands.

With & peal of happy

innocent laughter tho girl
ran in with the flowers.
Subbu picked up the skipping
rops she had discarded and
ocarried it into the house saying ns we
went in. * Children do not relise
to what trouble they put people when
they play. This rope for instance is a
nice one. Think what a lob of trouble it
would caused to Shanker’s parvents if it
gots entangled in the {eet of Shanker
when he hurries out for train at the
last momaent ag is his usual custom.

Inside all was hubbub, denoting
Shanker's preparstions for the journey.

We will ekip over (not by means of
the rope) the unpleesant defails of
Shanker's departure.

1 ventured, messing about the things in a big box.

she bas to go to school for thie skipping
comypetition  The rope is supplied by
the school and she is afraid to tell
them that she lost 6.  We have
searched all over the house It 1is
not found yet,” explained Lakshmi’s
mother.

“ What did I tell vou sheut troubles
yesterday 7"’ clserved Subbu rather
eonceitedly T thought.

1 frowred in deep thought trying to
reruersber where 1 saw the roye lash.

Then 1 had the ueval brainwave.
“Tve gov it:" T cried. 1% is

orow.” 1 elucidated. But Subbu
ignored me.

" No, she had it on her shoulder
when she tried to draw water from the
well. 1 rebuked ber. for the rope
attached to the pail is foo short even
for us. She pereisted and the result
was, the pail fell into the well. I
heard the crash and went out to see
her etauding looking into the well ”
further explained the mother.

“Did she bave the ekipping rope
then ?" asked Subbu

" Yes of courre. Do you mean to
say &be threw it info the well 77 agked
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ON LENDING

—

By. M. L S.

' Neither a lender nor a borrower
be,' urges  sage counsel.  Ag a text
adorning the wall we all welcome it,
b}1f- 88 2 practical preposition—it s
simply impossible. The barrowers
being in a majority it is a mere watter
of persuading the lenders and over-

Lakshmi's mother. T went to the next
hosue and horrowsd the wall--- hook,
Lakshmi herself took out, the pail from
the wall by means of the hook. She
went out to return the hook. When
she ocame back she asked me whether
T had seen her skipping rope. 1 had
not, and still we are searching ”

Subbu sat lost in thought for « long
time.

" The rops must have fullen into the

wgll." I ventured, messing about the
things in & big box.

" Where did you put the skipping
rope when you investigated the well
with the hook ?* asked Subhu,

. “Thad it with me,” said Lakshmi
But I don’t know. I forgot what | did
with it.”’

“ Will you kindly run along and get
the hook again from next door ?" asked
Subbu,

Lakshmi went out.

Y So‘ you agree with my theory 7 1
began “ Elementary, my dear Subbu

elementary. The rops fell into the
well and "

“It did not. Hold your tongue,”
snapped Subbu. “Iam pget going to
look into the well.

Lakshmi returned with the hook and
a pile of rope attached to it Subbu
shook out the rops and from ingide jtg
many folds fell the skipping rope

which had been ontangled in jtg
meshes.

“You must be careful hereaf:
Lg.ksbmi. You should not forget tbl::
skipping rops whatever you do.
You ought to have separated it when
you gathersd the hook-rope into g pile.
But then, you dig pob e ib. Now
then skip on to the sshool and if you
win Raju will cerfainly bring you
ehooolates,” finished Sybby.

coming their seruples, if any, or
overawing them by shesr force of
strength. And we are all accustomed
to he ruled by the majority.

_Whn,b s ruors,
might not he bor

tADg 50 the wheel goes round. a londer
0-day, a harrowey to-maorraw, every

one of us, and the text on the wall
stunds sublime.

who knows yon
rower to-morrow ?

‘ Friends, Romang, countrymen, lend
116 your ears, ' ploaded a Mark Antony,
and balove he hgd finished his speech
he had them hy the esrs. Wonld
Governmentg have been ahle to floab

lom’ns if the toxt on the wall had bheen
sbrictly followeg 9

" Ask, and it shall he given' Bub
do they ask ? No. They demand, beg,
borrow, or steal. Does your neigh-
bour ask you for the gift of your
gramaphone ? No, he simply hegs
you for wloan of it  That he may
forget to return it does not mutter.

The money-lenders are doing their
best to inculeate wrong  ideas into
people’s beads—that the main function
of money, wherever found, is to go on

!oa:n—-u loan, if ib returng ; & bad debb
if it does not.

' " Please lend me five rupees. T am
in an awful mess, and the matter is
very urgent. I have just left my
people ut the Railway Station, and
when about to buy them the tickets
I found I was Five rupees short There
is hardly five minutes for the train to
depart. The banks don't open till ten.
You must not refuse " What wmn | ta
dq ? Refuse to lend the money to my
frlepd and take the risk of possibly
having his people on his hands again
till the morow—though T am not sure
whether it is not u story invented for
!;he occagion—or pay and be dove with
it? My friend noever asks for gilt hut
for a were loan, though, thanks to hig
convenient memory, 1t comes to the
same tl.lmg. Probably the next time
I 800 him will be when he is in such
another awful predicament—a predi-
cament of hig jmagination mostly.
Some people ars so very plausible with

l_:heir'tongue that they deserve to gob on
in this world,

_Look  what a harm the lending
libraries are doing, By dint of hard
toil T managed to get together a Tew
ks to keep me company during $he
dt}ll hours, when down oame my
frxen'ds whose ideas wers that hookas
are intended to be taken on logp,

presumably, never to he returned,
really. Whas ig a library for—though
2 private one-—except to lend books,
they argned. Now the books have all
been lent, and nn empty void stares
one in the frce whenea Pope onos
prondly peeped, and Goldsmith has
departed to keep company with Johnson
and Byron.

And that is the way my fountain-pen
ton went though T should not blame
any of my friands for it T would hers
pause to ask a straight question. Why
do peonla who evidently come to the
post office to write their lettors forget
to bring their pens with them ?

Go to any post office and sure enough
vou find them waiting to borrow your
pen ' Only a line plears, won't take
more than a minuate ; thank you.' In
one of my weak moments [ relented,
and now T would he glad to meet the
man who borowad it. The screw ocap
is of no use to me.

Your rervires are lent, your belong-
inga ditto  One day I should like to
raake a lisk of things initially lont by
me. and I won't be surprised if I find
I couldn't enll mself my own sell.
As a matter of fact, do you agsert
your individual existences ? No. You
simplv.heg 1 remain the most obediend
servant | of another.

*‘Inapeator horrows a Wife' is &
headline from a well-kuown weelkly.
Woll, that is the limis.

By the way, could you lend me five
rugeas 7 It is very urgent for I musb
immediately get away from Madras.
‘No'? Never mind. don't bs sorry.
Ses you sone other time.

Teacher: ‘' What is your worst
gin? "’

Young Miss: " Vanity—I stand in
front of my mirror for hours admiring
my beauty."

Teacher : " That's mnot vanity—
That's imagination. "
[ ] [

" Bo the evening wore on, "' said the
romantioist, telling & story.

“ Excuse me, " interrupted the wis,
" but ean you tell me what the evening
wore on that oooasion? "’

"It doesn’s magter, '’ replisd the
romanticiet. " but I believe that ib was
the cloge of day. "
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INDISCRETIONS of GOPU

—~— By 0. 8. SUBRAMANIAN ——

remained adamant. He diq nok

belong to that strata of societv,
who go back on their own words. He
wag like the " God of Axe.” When
once he decided upon a thing, l?a was
gure to have it accomplished in two
rhakes of a duck’s tail. He knew f}ﬂl
well that life's a mixtare of suffering
and boredom and we, naople, have gob
to have one or the ofher. His stuf!
was full of snappy orncks like that.
Hence it was that ba took it into his
own head to put a period fo ‘hu
existence by taking prussio acid or tbat
sort of thing.

GOPU'S mind was made up. He

Like Ham!let, he never argued. “ To
be or not to be”’ wasg never a question
to him. The nu$, he was not able to
erack, was ** How to cense to be.” He
was wearied of existence, a.ltogethm'r.
He started life with nothing. Hadqt
aven the sducation—just the three R'u.
Denied himself relaxation of any sorb.
Why ? He wanted to bave the key that
opens all doors. Did he succeed ? Yes,
Won the wager. Now he proposed to
abandon everything in this world and
pass away peacefully. He thought and
thought till he eaught the spot. What
did he do ? He left three wills. One to
his cousin of the fifth degree remotc'a.
And the other to his mobber'g father's
daddy's uncle’s son’s daughtgr s grand-
gon’s baby. The last to his Private
gecretary, Miss. Leela.

The telephone bell rang. qut-steps
were heard. The door stood w1§e open
and in jerked...who ?...Miss Private...
Leola. She looked more like his
mother than his secretary. Her eye-
brows were two marks of interrogation.
She was flabbergasted to see hler boss

relled in a dress of costly gray
?I;apgir antique,’ impregnating' thq
beautiful fresh air with a ' Scissors.
In her innocence, she foresaw not the

gtorm that was brewing.

“Phat old bird musk havo_ been
pretty hos stuff, I imagine, back in the
days of his grsnd, grand-mother,” she
pondered.

Having pus hiv hands in his trouser
pookets, he settled his long frame wore
eomiortably in the eazy eohair and

surveyed the room through bis rimless
pince-nez.

"My dear Miss Lovely Tesla!” he
said huskily.

She gave a litfle gasp  Those were
unruspacted depths. His conversation
had the effect of making her feel. asg if
tshe had suddenly taken something
acid.

“Oh! how I ocame to be in the
wrong hox ?” rhe meditated.

* My dear pretty lovely handsome...

“Oh! ho'-—on the bhnore, ah?
Alwoys tha way with the:e so-called
hosces.” she interrupted. * Fnongh of
your badinags.”

" That is it, Miss pretiv...er...er...
somely, beautiful, pleasant to look

*“Yes. You have exhausted all
adjoctives. And then?” she retorted
and resrigned herself to trust to
gircumstances to develop the myvstery
that perplexed her.

Gopu's verbal eruptions did not pay
attention to her interruptions. He
began in the same strain,

Yo er...... lovely...... that is it...
...Iovely Leela, I bave a world of
things to speak of. To ssy the least of
it, it is euicide.”

She sprang up from her seat as if &
serpent had stung her.

“Suicide! Self-immolation! Ah!
Felo de se! oh! no! it is perfect
nonsense, Uitter, absolute. dashed rot |
You have your head screwed on the
wrong way. That is it,”" put in Leela.

“ Yes, Leela Have these two letters
committed to post. Take the third for
you. oh | beautiful belle! TITAT IS A
WILL.”

This put the lid on it. A spasm ran
through her ample frame.

“Tor what ?" ejaculated Leela.
“You called me by all rorts of
epithete. Let it be; Why you tip me?
I see, you have the sffrontery to affronf
me...eh ? Stand to your own guné, you,
son of & gun  Abuse i a game
at whieh both ean play. Bub I have
no sasistaction in this pos-and-kettle
warfare from whick both the belliger-
ants are sure to come forth losers.”

%o saying she pottered off pigways.

Then thers was the Iull after the
bempesy. T.eela's hot reprimands had
a cold effect upon him. He slowly
sogitated over what took place n few
minutes before. At Jengfh, he gave
khe oraze up, relustantly though. And
producing a pocket mirror, he hegan to
eurl his moustachks. Fumbled at the
table for the letters. Where were
they ? His thoughts then drifted tao
Leela. Tt dawned upon his intelligence
that he had given instructions to her
for consigning them to post.

** Safer not to have too much written
watter eirculating about the place,”
thought he and took to heels after
Leela.

" Leels ! Lieala I'" he called.

Leela got the wind up. She smelb
& rab,

" A desperate rnan is expable of any-
thing,” she said to herself.

He ran with his voice in his boots.
Ani she fled with har life in her
hands.

A cop who waa on beat ealled him
baek.

* I want her,” said he.

" You want s eried she.

" T want mine.” added he.

In a short time. Leela was in the
enocireling arms of Gopu. He strained
her to hia hosom—nct with apy mali-
cious intention—and what? In short, a
fight with their might ensued. TLeels
was armed with “sighs, scbs and
passions and wars of tongues” and a
phial filled with " fainting fears, soft
sorrows, maelbing grief and flowing
tears” The gathered group took them
for beings, off their onions. Widely ag
they differad on many points, they
were unznimous ou this. In response
to the request of the public, the Majesty
of the Liaw materialised into the shape
of o stout, tull inspector and a lean,
short constable.

" And meet thy doonmy,” hawled out
Leela, with fresh alucrity and vigour,
on seeing the Guardians of the law.

Inspector Jayaram was a man
of action. He asked the constable to
cateh hold of Gopu and he himself
held Leela. Jayaram next tipped him
the wink.

* Reudy go'

Both were pulled aside into two
sontrary directions, the man being
drawn towards North pole and the
girl towards South pole.

And an " Unlike poles atiraes each
other "' the man and his Private Secre-
tary joined hands once more and bens
their steps homeward cheek by jowl.

)
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COMPELLING
ROMANCE

-~ BY A V. SITTARAM, yaA —

got vexed ather suggestions, At
firet 1 thonght i w22 har ioeular
naturg that impslied her to da hke

that. Then she bezan to winkat e
in & romantic turn I helioved it waa
gomething wrons with herove o4 srine
peopls bave i Afterwarde chp wae
staring in mv face with a paseion.te
floating of her eves. Vet I eauld net hut
ignore her and her amorous activities.
Still she continued in her unwanted
attentions  towirds me. T bocamre
adamnant —yes—adunant.  Net o
say that T am an exceptionsl eharanter
keeping tha tradition of the ancient davs
of puranic love baf rea'lv T wag nob
able to respond to her uninvited offer.
How can it he possible ? T felt it was »
dirty thing to tead s romanee with »
widow—~swith all her high comjlevion,
I den’t mean tosay thut a widow is
such a despieable creature; on the
other hand she is & lovable creature as
a potential factor assisting the onward
march of reforni; hut « widow with a
olean shaven he:d! Oh! My God ! The
very idex irritates me whouver miav
sympathire with her. Not only that she
was a cook in a neighly uring houra in
our street. A widow-—that too a clean
shaven widow—and also & cook | My
God ! whut romance ean a fellow of

taste try to have with her? Tinpossi-
ble —

Gradually Laxmambal becime »
pest to me—believe it on mv honour—
which should be ecarefully avaided.
Because we were living in the same
street and because Raws Ruo, that
briefless lawyer who was her master
happened to be my friend T had the
misfortune of meeting her too often.
I gradually avoided going to Mr. Rama
Rao's house. Rama Rao used to ask
me why I was not to be seen often, and
some lane excuses were given to
satisly him, though after a time I was
hard pressed for creuting fresh expla-
nations of my abeence st his house for
long intervals. Anyhow I wne able
to manace to give some explanation to
Rama Rao whenever I used to mees
him. But how to avoid her on tie
road ? I eannot stop all my activities on

aceount of her unealled for fnvonr TTouw
ean T stav at home a1l the twenty-four
hoars--e3pecially n man of my skamy
whn wants ab lewgt ten hours oufing
daily.

T changed mvy  whale nrasranma.
Seoppad going ta tha Cofan (nl in
the 1mor-ing which T wag ntteanding
rosalate by T A A fae tha Vot five
vears ginee tha dav of its atabiint g
What can Tdn? Bv tha time 1 cnme
near Mr.  Rama Rao’a house thera ig
Tixmambal hix eonk throwing spartive
ghincoz b e 16 Tgo v oun way
hanging ray head down—for no engniz-
able offance. unfartunata fellow that T
am--she will sav someth’ng ta na
indivactlv —-aftar.carde directls Firah
 barn in preice then torned into
flattory . aftarwards to whusre, and now
to  threatening. What a strange
rornance !

U became alimnst sielk of thia thornv
love which Y didn't want. T didn't
want.  That's all. What right had
she to worry me like that ? Moreover |
knew thet T am not « charming fallow:,
Porbiayia thad wai tha ravean o e <he
wanted to ereifo an icethebio rymyhony
by turning togoth-r these twa pradt
heauties.......... .. There wrs no other
go for me excopt to etay at home.

I'stayed ab home for s fortnight. 1
gob vexed again. Why should T fesr a
mero cook? I didn't know why T«hould
But Twas really afraid to soo hor, 1
wanted to ke bold that day and g0
out to tha cinema. It was such a
ridiculoug thing that I should nlways
sit at home telling my reople that I
was not keeping well. The very idea
of my being afraid of n cook irritated
me. Tho advertied film alen was
tempbing——" Gold Rush” of Charlie
Chaplin T thought T must get rid of all

iy Jethargy scoumulated all these days
by idle stay.

I started in full suit—for the necond
show—when everybody was aslesp. 1
was thinking of the fine actions of
Chaplin in that famous film which I
bad already seen some years baok.

I loft our streeb and joined the main
road when suddenly I saw a graceful
female figure slowly going belors me.
Unconsciouslv my legs worked ab a
higher speed and T almost joined her.
She turred baeck just when we hoth

came vear un electrio lamp post. I
was stunnad.

She had excellent curly hair neatly
brimmed. Bome graceful Incks lurking
on her sweet forehend. tucked up in a
heantiful knot of ultra-modern stvle ab
the hack decoratod by an ingeniously
arrunged variety ol flowors. A fine
gares in wild rose colour enriched her
personulity and n puir of fashionable
patent  leather elippers earried her
chirming figpure. She threw  darting
look  a ynssionnte one T imagined on
me through her glassses. T wanted

to question  her and hesitatingly T
asked ;

“May I know who you are, please ? "'

She atapped s hit to the side of the
rond T alin did the sume thing kesp-
ing pace along with her.

" Why do you want it ? ** she replied
in & sweeb tone It wus as if the chords

of & piano vibrated, by an expert
player.

"Fxcure me. It is so late in the
night. ] would like to accompany you
home, if you have no objection "

“ Thank vou very much. { may be
giving trouble to you "’

"Oh., No. I will be glad to
accou pany vou, " sosaving I approached
her vorv closely. We were wulking

in the Temple Btreet with giant trees
on either side Now and thon my
body wus touching her CauUsing 1ne
thrilling joy.

* What i your name Dear? "

" Luxmi..."”

" Fine name."'
» [

Suddenly ehe tripped over & stone.
I wiped my oyes and saw her face.
My God! It wasa widow witha
clean shaven head in a rose oolour
8aree! The beautiful ' wig’ of ourly
buir, graceful locks and & modern knot
decorated by flowers had fallen down,
I shrieked. Taxmi! My God! It was
Laxmambal the cook of Mr. RamaReo 1!
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UNRECORDED s
,  CONFERENCE

- BY P. R. CIHARLOO -

ona Saturdny, which is a ved-

letter day for all petty clorks
like us, when though n't 1n real
spirit at least, nominaliy, we are mz;;i
posed to be free from the drudg‘u}{' paaed
monotony of oftice routine. when i was
having wmy lorby winks, aiter « hearty
midday meal. A sympathetic and
loving soul is my better haif u.ud. she
generally gives me extra and delicious
dishes on thut dny. Besides, tho_ secrob
of it is, she is supposed to f:n't;‘m the
pight of that particular day and benen
it is more out of a selfish interost uba
real welfure of the busband at henrt.
Bbe makes the best use of her kunow-
ledge of the culinary wrt, 0?(00[:? her-
sef that day, and even an epicure can-
not find fault. If you are stiu dubious
abous it, please notily me b.iore Lroerisd
and take the chance of an occasicu to
be my guest.

l’l‘ was in the afternoon, nbout 2 p .,

N Tyt

andmother, @i vit Vet ol
GOM;,ei:s, lean and shaky, wiin =«
beud bald as u billiard ball, a tooth-
less cavity us an apology for & mouth,
and a worthy repreaentz;m;z ;)f lttiloui

IER ol the presen peratio:
ﬁgfg VENERABLE ANCESTQI}
of the future genoration to c:lne, wus

itting in the hall making tasty abj
?:::l:.g néhcs wag a curio b_y hersell.uuu
her peculinrities suprere in themsanvug
She was hasty and uhorb—tampgged, fn :
had & Junny kuack of shubting }}efl
paouth with an angry snap, »exprassﬁne
of the deepest disdain “'r‘xl)li BE?BIJDS
derision and contempl. 50 IDUC;\I I(‘ﬁ%
my worthy ancestor. (She wis u - [‘ =5
1886 onco, so 1o more jibes pleusa.j

Bokkaivai Patti, of 't.he oprosite
house, & remnant reuum'scenh ‘Uf} a
geuline wowmsu, glorious  in her
ma'ering height, and Hlaming sarl, red
Sov:‘ railway bapper flag, stately i her
:;igniﬁed walk and light of step, stgﬁ).
in and took hler sem:;lomgozt; ,g{?a, nde
i g smile o -
'm;izl:'mgiggzﬂi’:tti, greated her with
:n :runt'to acclairo her presence.

they
i there had hpeu when
we'fe“:lg: rage of their housebold, and

the oharming belles of their villages,

missed  being regular and

having :
genui: e denutantes, tor pot thewr own
fouit bhot for the want of the necessary
tin,  Tuey bad wow  only  tbe
yeumzlwc,*s\(';u‘- of thelr pist days to
brood on and discuss into shreds

ko j.pgery to auts, it provirr"ie;sr an
atir.ction, to tbe ~CRONY ‘hURO-
RITY ' when there 13 gossiping oY
chattering going nbout and £oL:8 U018

'
\

of thien:  croph 1u ioh s enough

Oh] o v blbeg Lhesiiig Al
Moceatiy, | ocould tell you, vhut & peru-
sul of 4 report of their various actl-

e thev
Vities & Guia ol Yy srove ey

Were rudiiy ol such sigiliheaks, ‘mugu
and purposeful a nuiure to IuaXo the
Leigue of Nations aund the thiree Roupd
Tuble Conferences Lo pale into mere in-
simgbic ines. Besides, 11 oue was the
L;u'b e NAbioDs  Luo uiber ":.:»‘. m‘.e
Loague o Secle ol LLe brabiuin
Cowniuuity } and if ove sab for the
right or wroug of Nations, the other

W uneture of the  eluw broliern
Cortsbing, 1§10 wag, ' uemoers ot
the opoeiie us, Aud ihul oo of an
advanced age with ripe und wmature
experionce at that, they were seltless
or rather umseitish and always con-
cerned themseives in othess 1atbevs
anly.

Thove w.s aull bencht siitng tuab
day, and (Lol CUilerntg hecalug ko
. _ : .
inceasanb and nowy  Liab
turbed from wy slesp and forqed to
becowme an unwilling insiduous listener
to the wily machinations of an artful
set of shuved Leads, which v us iwore
alurming and dreadiul than vhe recent
Bomb bures i L. L Strest

Lothas uls-

They were 100 bgh above il silly
formalitics und heunce the unpeeessary
procedure of projposilig nd seconiding
any body as d Dl‘th‘xlOi\Lf \m alspensed
with and they tacked down to facte
directly.

Without much ado, or preliminuvry,
Subbuputti, with an ominous elesring
of her throat, which reserubled ‘the
deep sarcated ginwl of # bull dog,
weonting A thief, miangued at lgnggh on
the oallous modernuess anu iniquitous

behaviour of the present-day writers
and Editors of Magazines who seemed
to be seeretly in couspirney  with the
younger generstion  in encouraging
thewm to flaunt their own elders by
shamefully ridiculling them (Patties)
in prin. The others nodded silent
agreetent of the so strongly sct-forth
viows of hers ond Dokkalval patei not
to bo beaten, out-Subbupattied- Subbu-
patti.  She expluived in detail, the
cauce for the wurgent suinmons for
sonvening at gmergency meoting  Her
chief canplaint was agaiust < ne editors
lacking powers ol discretion and
observation and thus noserably {ailing
to give Lhe deserved prominence to the
cause and question of thess wiseacres
of the land. She further gave instances
of the seasds ous mischlel-mongering
attitiide wlopted by them which still
aggravated the existing evil.

fer violent Linguigo, horrifying wnd
striliing i its grectness, as an example
oi iimcuistic pyrotechnics, would have
Lo ony Ddstore heart flutter In iear
of the impending doow. " Above all’
she contiuued, " The editors of these
mugaxines are becoming too intolerable
an oppression to our minds, w bore ta
our cluss and o nuisance to  society in
geuerid.  Novorly are they iusuiting
i therr fuck ol cowmon  courtesy,
unruiiaiful ol the Joss of our dignity,
lsus wlso are they injuring our prestige
by permittmg rncck ng commentaries
to be published. Lut for us, where
will tbegy be (Redoubled cheers).’

‘Thon n long lived old crone, 4
puces Bving spueilaon of o skeleton
vl roconmuend Ler to the professors of
physology  tor their  edification )
intervened aud her voics shrill in its
hideousness and jurring, floated through
the hall mnto wy room throwing me
off my cot.  Sha suid, * Why all this
hotner ubhout these senseless inebriates 9
Let us cub them off completely from
our grace and deterunne here and forth-
with to place o ban on all magazines,
till such time the editore or the guilty
parties concerned come forward in all
huilivty with an apology.”

15 was pneved ununimously ( without
a J1ssenting volce ) to place o han on
all mwaguzines und God help you, if
you chance to fall into thir hands, for
you are sure to be torn limb to limb,
without mercy.

————

Profeszor : ** Whieh is the strongest
water power known to man ?"

Student : * Women's tears.”
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IN GOWRI BROS.

—— BY “KAMBER®» ——

OWRI Bros the well-known
firm dealing in glue pots and
black and blue and red inks

got so sticky in the end, that the glue
pots, the red, the green and the black
inks; failed to glue the public and
oolour their imaginations respectively.

The Gowris gathered togethor one
fine morning. The Big Gowri called
#he Little Gowri and with outstretched
hands, in & melo-dramatic style said
* We've got to do something for these
pots of glue; inke Red, Black and
Blue.”

* Of course we cannot keep them nll
here, and s0 much of them. and en-
oourage this love-for-the-home lazy
feeling. We've got to do something
for them,"” agreed the little Gowri.

“ And that is,” drawled the big
Gowri " we have got to cut down. Trade
i ab a stop and we are overstaffed.”

" What 7" asked little Gowri in sur-
prise and in a loud tone.

Slowly and steadily the Big Gowri
gaid “ We are just too mauny in the
office, in short we are overstaffed.
Somebody has got to make an exit,
there isn't enough job for all of us on
the staff. Say for instance; to begin
with, T just eign letters all the live
long day, and answer the telephone
calls: and you just go about looking
up people and bolstering the business.
Suppose I combine my work with
yours...... "

“Trying to turn me out,” said Little
Gowri,

“Don't talk bilge,” said the Big
Gowri * there's somebody else’'s work
you can do, go and do it. We've gob
to cut down you know.”

Little Gowri pondered deeply for
long ; finally the wisdom of Big Gowri
dawned upon Little Gowri Little
Gowri mentally assented that they
must cub down in the interssts of Glue
pots and Inks. So he called up the
Manager, took him to a corner, holding
one of his buttons, opened the latest
digeussions on Trade rather tastinlly.

“We bave gob o rebreneh,” said
Litsle Gowri,

i

“ Retrench " repeated the Manager
rather dazed.

“Yes, you know the depression
now. Trade is at a stand still. Now,
you see, all I've got to do is. to keep
looking up people and kesp in touch
with the outside irms; You: you run
the office, and pay the wages. and
that is about all. Put the two jobs
together for me,’ waid Little Gowri.

“You meamn" said the Manager

"T'm fired? After thirty-five years
of service !’

“ Don't talk rot. There is somebody
else’'s job in this office you can do.
Pind out whose it ia and do it. It iu
all this depression and I ocan't be
blamed. We got to cut down, you
understand ? "

The Manager sits on the thought
for a long time. “ Yes, fine idea too,
we must make some headway; and
this depression pulls us down. Yes,
we got to cut down.”” uttered the
Manager.

The manager went ahout the office
quietly and meditatively, and then
called the Senior Clerk to his private
room for & quiet word.

113 . 1]
Gob some serious news for you o

man " says the manager to the Senior
Clerk.

“ Go ahead " said the Senior Clerk.

" We've gob to out down " said the
manager.

“Cut down ? " ejaculated the Senior
Clerk.

“ Yes " responded the Manager. *' I'm
gorry it's not good news, the first thing
in the morning ; but I'am hardly to be
blamed. It's this darmed depression
that is weighing us down so. And
just now we are too many for the job.
My job, you see, is not enough to keep
me going the whole day. You under-
stand me don't you.”

‘“ Indeed, I do. What are you
going to do about it ?" asked the Senior
Olerk.

“ Well! “aid the Manager” 11}
sombine mosd of your job with mipe.
You understand me......"

“Oh! that means I am out in the
sun. And this comes of being faithful
and true these twenty years, and
ehucking off better chances when they

same,” said the Senior Clerk, sadly
reflective.

" Come, como, old man® put in the
manager. ' Don't you understand,
if I ean do your work, surely there
must be somebody else's work you could
take up. We muat out down, go about
and see what you can do about it."”
wdvised the tunager.

“Anl I get you,” eaid the Benior
Clerk rather bappily. I will ses what
I oun do. We must put the firm
first,”’

“ Sure," said the manager.

The Senior Clerk went about she
oftice with & fine comb to out down.
Finally he hauled up the Junior clerk
to his room.

" We have got to cut down,” started
the Senior Clerk.

"Beg your pardon, sir" sald the
Junior clerk.

*“Cut oub ull that mock politeness.
You understand what I said. We
have got to out down,” repeated the
Senior Clork.

“Cut down!” repeated the Junior
clerk, appalled.

“ What's your work in the offics,”
asked the Senior Olerk.

“1 keep the file. [ type the letters”
put in the Junior clerk

“ And that is about all you do here.
Now onwards 1'll type the letters and
file them,”" said the Senior Clerk.

* And what do I do in the office?"”

asked the Junior olerk most patheti-
cally.

“ Get round and ses what else you
could do. We have got to out down,

the sooner you rtealise it the better.
Got me?"”

* Precisely sir'' eaid the Junior
olerk.

The Junior clerk pulled up the
offics boy. The offics boy was a lean,
haggard, eare worn, dark, and well
sirisken in yenrs, » rebired pensionew of

4
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Under the Spell of Beer

—— By AJIT KRISHNA BASU, B.A., (Hons) ——

I HEY say [ drink too much
beer. Ha! Ha! Ha! The
idea! They have absoiubely

no ides what “too much” ineans.

Even DPussyfoot Johnson would nob

object to the quantity I take ab a

gitting, for I never swallow more .thfm

a bottle at & time except on exceptional

occasions. And yet they eay I

take too much beer ! TLiet them: I ghall

pever mind.
This time of course I have crossed the
limit just a little because to-day i8 my

.. birth-day and I must celebrate it by

doing the best thing that can be done
on earth : eating, drinking and being
merry. I have eaten well, drinking
t00 I have done perfectly well; gnd
these beingdone well I can't help ieing
merry. Iam a very simple fellow;
let me have good eating and good

the Government, now in achive service
in Gowri Bros.

“ Look here old man : what arc you
gupposed to do in this office?”" asked
the Junior olerk rather severely.

“Me, Sir?” said the office boy.

"« Bir, I stick the sbamps, post lotters, and

ghow people in,” eaid the office boy.

“ Well ; T will do all that *' said the
Junior clerk.

* You mesn, sir?"* queried the office
boy.

“1 mean you are fired” answered
$he Junior clerk.

True economy was established. The
office boy was removed. The staff
was out down to a marvellous advan-

"tage. The business must look up and

‘be doing. Depression must now take
care of itsell. It can no longer affect
Gowri Baos, whatever it might do.

A week later, Big Gowri calls Little
Gowri and says. “Welll old man,
it's pretty rough on me, I've to keep
touch with other firms, sign letters,
and answer telephone calls. I say this
is not fair. I might break down before
I know it. I need, must have some
one to assist me. What do you think
of an advert. in the papers? "’ suggested
Big Gowri.

“ You want a secrefary?” asked
Little Gowri.

“ Well | well! you know we have
got to cut down. I think we'll have
an office boy " said Big Gowri.

drinking and you are sure to see me
merry.

Mother Earth is seeming rather
dizzy to-day ; she ia shaking her head
to and fro, to and fro  What i3 wrong
with her to-day, T wonder? Are you
angry ? Well, wsll here is some drink
for you Pour it down your throat and
be jolly. You can't be angry when you
have drunk well. One that drinks
well can never play well the game of
being angry. That is why I gave the
boy who made faces at me a silver coin
to buy some sweetmeats with. The
more angry with him I tried to become
the jollier I felt till I could not help
giving him the coin made of silver I
think. The hoy tried to win more
coins from me by making more faces
but I had no more coins with me then.

Come in John old boy, how do you
do? The world is a jolly place, ien't
it? The sun by day, the moon and
stars by night...... wonderful, wonder-
ful. Come and sit down here, Jobn.
You are a perfect gem, a gem of the
purest ray sereno that wasles its sweet-
ness in the desert air. Don't you know
that excellent poem of Gray, John?

The curfew knells the toll of parting
day.

The lowing wind.........

1 don't exactly remember the poem
now, but it is beautiful. Now John,
be a good boy and don’t tell me I am
awfully drunk. Men were born fo
drink beer, or why is beer made af
all? Don't look at that bottle and the
tumbler in that fashion. Youseem to
have bullets in your eves that may go
off any mome: t and shatter the bottle
and the tumbler to pieces. Come John,
let us talk and be jolly to-day. None
of your anti-beer campaign this time.

1t is & pleasure to think, John, that
this is my twenty-fifth birth-day.
Twenty-five triumphs over death.
What do vou say ? Il I drink at this
rate I shall not have many more such
triumphs ? There, there, you are try-
ing to excite me. I don't want that
sort of nonsense. Talk some gense
John. And if you can't talk sense,
John, let me do all the talking and you
please remain silent,

That nonsense again ? Well, well,
old boy, if I die due to drinking hefore
my youth is pasted, whot harm is
there ? Isn't it better to die early than
late? Die early and you geb good seats

in heaven, but die late and you will
find all good seats in heaven occupied
by those who have gone earlier. Have
a head in your brain, John, and don’t
be silly.

Yes, my dear John, I have gone
heyond the limit somewhat to-day, but
it was no fault of mine. I shall tell
you everything frankly, John. When
I poured some beer into the tumbler,
what did I see on the surface of the
beer ? The sweet face of my sweetheart,
smiling, smiling. It was an awlully
gweet smile, halieve me. I would sure-
ly pour the beer back again into the
bottle, but those rosy lips, smiling
lips ! They were so inviting | T picked
up the tumbler and tried to kiss my
sweetheart's lips on the beer. I tried
and fried and at last, believe me John,
the tumbler became empty and where
was the sweet face gone ? Oh, where ?
So. I poured some more beer into the
tumbler, andlo! There smiled my
beloved's sweet {ace again on the beer
in the tumbler. * Won't you fry to
kiss my lips again?" she seemed to
gay. Itried again and the same thing
happened again. I had to refill the
tumbler, John and repeat the effort.
It is no fault of mine. You see, tha
I have gone heyond the limit to-day.
You coudn't have done better if such
sweeb lips had tempted you. Yes, yes,
you may smile ss much as you like
till your mouth begins to ache, buf, for
God’s sake, don't say silly things.

Certainly John, I was invited to
attend Dick s garden party. I started
all right, and had some little drink
before I started. Hasn't a great writer
assured us that to walk hopefully is a
better thing than to arrive? You say
R.L. Stevenson? May be. I walked
horefully for a long time to arrive ab
Dick's party, but I never arrived. Our
earth was shaking, shaking, and it was
very hard for me to walk properly. I
wonder how the people in the streeb
could manage to keep straight ag if
everything was all right and as if our
earth was quite normal. Really, John.
I often think that the world is full of
abnormal men and women.

Yes. smile and smile, John, as
much as you like and can. Be joily.
You may even laugh as loud as you
please, old boy. You are an abgel,
John. Ha! Ha! Ha! You are a real
angel.

What! Call me a drunkard! No
John, youare not an angel. You are
the silliest fool in the world. “You
must be off at once. No no, you muss
not spoil my birth-day. Geod bye !
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The clock struck three,
Calm night was free
From dreary din of day.
The south-wind blev;
The window through

By which I musing lay.

Now silence reigns
But for the pains
Of languid lover's heart,
Whose desp breaths mix
With time-piece * tioks,’
Thus Nature mourns with A,

The grassy green
8hines em'rald sheen
By love of Moun in sooth ;
He drinks the dew
That droppeth new
From lips that die in youth.

No mortal treads
The mightly beds
Ot firesorne Earth that bears
The crimes of men
From their gloomy den
Of hearts, in silend cares.

Yon oozing rills
On moon-lit hille
Remind our parbing scene,
With tear-stained cheeks
My love she seeks
In solitude so keen.

The sky-lark sings,
And peacock springs
To dance to Morning's tone.
The cock heralds,
My heart yet welds
By love's enehanting threne.

RECOLLECTIONS.

Her iv'ry arm
Around my form,

Her eyes surveying me—
Tmbued with love,
Register how

The tendril twines the tree.

Her sunny suiile
Doth fill a while
Of the flying time of mine"
Her lotus-eyes
Bespeak the ties
That bind our love by sign,

Her tresses flow
Through my shoulders low
Like olouds kissing the hills
That * Formless * smiles
Beciwuse his guiles
Rob victims of their wills.

That time is o'er,
Will come no more,
Bhe lies in yonder grave.

Departed Soul !
Thou play'st the role
Of mute ancestors brave.

Thy lovely gare
1 ean’s bub chase,

E'en though beyond my reach :

A warm Embrace |
Eternal Grace!
Once more ! T none heseseh.

Fear sught T know
That flirting glow
Of frailer veins explode ;
Like air-bubbles.
And fresh troubles
BRush forth and seek abode,

P. M. KaNnan.

He had dined and wined very wgll.
He thought he would ring up hia wite,
and picked up the tolephone recetver:

“ Hello! " he said.

* Hello," returned the operator.

“Hello|

" Hello,”

“@Gosh ! said the man.
this thing echoes | ”

®

Two actors were discussing them-
gelves over a friendly drink.

T hear,”’ remarked one, that vou
received quite an ovation at the
theatre lost night. ”

“ Yes,'" was the reply, “but some
of the ova was ghale.”

" How

e »

He was aboub to leave for the office
when his wife handed him & small
parocel.

* What's this dear ?*' he asked.

“It's n bottle of halr tonie,” she
replied, sweetly.

“ Oh, that's very nice of you, dear,”
he said. * But——"

“ Oh. it isn's for you: it's for your
typish, " she exclaitned. “ Hez"'hau- is
coming out badly on your coat.

E 4 L

The doctor was summoned to the
telephone.

“ Come at once!” came an agonized
voice at the other end. “. My littla
boy has swallowed my pencil |

“ All right, " said the doctor, “1
eome immediately. What are you
doing in the meantime 2"

“ Using my fountain-pen. '

» *

“ My fiance said he would be the
luokiest man in the world when we

were married.
“ How about your father ? "

Rs. 5 for 100%
Laughter.

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

Start sending Jokes for the
month of April.

" Yes, I'm sure my voice is improv-
ing.” enid the lady who prided
horself on her minging. “ Do you
know, every time I sing to my husband
in the evening he is so affected that he
gives me some extra money to go
shopping ! ™

" Ah," her " friend " replied, ** that's
what I call hush money!"’

* *

At & country race-meebing one of the
amateur jockeys was thrown and eaf
down heavily.

His mother went to his assistance.

“ You plucky boy ! ' she said. “You
showed no sign of pain. ”

“ No," said the rider. "I felt it
beneath me. "’

* *

The very modern child was look-
ing over some of his father's photo-
graph albums containing  pictures
taken during the war.

“Dad,"” besaid presently, * What
were vou in the Great War ? ”

Father smiled proudly. “ Why, son,
your father was s battery sergeant-
major,’ he replied.

“ High or low tension, dad ? ' asked
the boy.

She: “1 knew this was only an imi-
tation diamond the moment you offered
me the ring. "

He: " But you told me that your
sight was bad. "’

She: "It i, but I'm not stons
blind. '

»* »*

Magistrate : *“ What did the prisoner
say when you arrested him? "’

Policeman : " Leaving out the bad
language, sir? "

Magistrate: ** Yes.”

Policeman : *““ Not a word, sir.”
* *

Irish Doctor: “ Wall, my man,
what's the matter with you?”'

Pat: ** Pain in the back, sir. "

Irish Doctor (handing him a few
pills) : ** Take one of these a quarter
of an hour before you (eel the pain
coming on. ”’

L 3 *

Inspector (to small boy): * Now,
what are raised in web climates ?
Small Bov (promptly}: Umbrellas,

Wiy
* *

A scientist, giving a lecture to some
students, asked one to name a poisonous
gubstance. The amusement wag
intense when he replied, ' Aviation,

sir.

“Come, come!” snapped the Pro-
fesror, ' this is no time for hilarity.
What do you mean? "

“Well, sir, one drop will killt"
was the reply.
* *

I've called to tune your piano,
madam,” said the piano tuner.

“But I pever asked you to eall,”
vhe snapped.

“ No, madam ; but your neighbours
did. ”
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A gentleman had a motoring acei-
dent. On calling ot the office of the
lngurance company, he was givon a
form to complete. Remember,” said
the clerk, “we don't pay vou any
monsy in rezpect of this accident.” We
on.ly répair or replace the car ** Oh,”
said the applicant angrily, it that's
the way you do business, give me back
:il;e Jpremium I paid on wmy  wife's

.

4 M. A Arunachalam,
Pallatur.

—————

. Teacher: To which number dogs
trouser " bejong ?

Ramu . Common number, sir.
Teachey: Comwmon number
Ramu: Yes. They aro singular af
the top but plural at the bottom,
Nageswara Rao Chandari,
Cocannda,

" Can you keep a secret 7"
" Sure 1 1]
" 1 want to borrow soma mongy.”

* Don't worry. It's just wg if |
never heard is.”

M. D. Narayanan,
Bangalore City.

_ The following confession appeared
& gmall town paper ;—

"Our paper announced lag
k
that Mr. John Dos is a defect] o
police foracs 1ve in the
R, A. Shammma,

Bangalors City

—————

“ Whay ig your occupation 2"
the Judge, petion 2" usked

“I'sm a locksmith,"” repli
prisonan plied the

"Oh! what ware you doing ;
the Dootor's house when th B lica
apposen o n the polica

“T1 was making a bolt for the door "

K. Ranganayakiammal,
Myesore.

Competition Jokes %

e
B et St puep bt

An uncivilized villaper wont to a
school fo geg sports.  The first wis
bug-of-war. When the boys were pul-
ling t'he rope he was in an ngony of
surprise and asked the neighbouring
boy, " Ob, boy, what ig that 2"

T!x'e boy replied, “thut is tug-of
war.

] " Why. il they take a knife and cut
in the widdle it will he ul] right. Why
pull like that ?"

* *

A husband goes to a, metropolis for o
wonth.  Before his A parture  his
favourite wife said, " my darling, I'll
write to yvou in two days.”

. Hg ;‘bOhilG(:id, gurely you would not

pond the hundred rupecs I geve vou

within thab time " e ¢ ¥
* .

Magistrate : How do you aacount
fhat the nccused stole your ooat and
how do you prave that it I8 yours 7

. Petitioner . Thereis s, flower maxk
in the collar of oy coat, sir.

Magistrate: Oh, that ig not enough.
Why, theore s such a mark in my cont
also.

Pefitioner: Then that eost also
should ba mine, sir.
* »

Two 8uests had come to a certain
gentleman's house. After the meals,
thezy were found by the host on the
roasl.

The host: What are ou quarrel-
ling for ? you auur

One guest replied: Plonse excuse
me, 8ir.  Have "you gob a rupes with
you ? I want to tosg aq to which of us

I8 to have your ring and which your
chain.

‘ P. R, Pattabiraman.,
Dharmapuri.

A pie of Rabbip ig s richer table

8! an anna of vegit,
e gitables or & rupes of

P. R. Subramanyan,
Madras.

bpae T T e o
R T T T T S IS T e A

" Waiter, my bill comes to thirtesn
annss and you have minde it fourteen
annag.”

“Sarry, sir, Tthought I heard you
tell your frion you were superstitious.”

N. Cirenr.area
Madras.

Little Sita ecame into the house
weeping. “ My goodness,” cried her
maothor, " what a sicht you wre! How
did it happen 2

“I'm s-sorry, Mamma, but I fell
into puddle.”

" What ! with your new dress on?”

"Y-yyen: T didn't have time to
change it."”

M. G. Rajagopal,
Mysors.

man s

Diner: “You advertised that this
restaurant is under new managemens,
but Ises the sume manager is still
here.”

Waiter: “ Yes, «ir, but he got
married yesterday.”

M. G. Thangacchammal,
Mysore.

Mrs. Brown . " Tho servant that
works for me must he very economi-
oall"”

Servant: My lust Mistress dis-
charged me {or that vory ruason.”

Mrs. Brown: ' What | For being
economical 2"

Servant: Yes, ma'am. I used o
weir her cloths [

Miss. M. T'. Susilamans:,
Bangalore.
» L

“ Pat,” said Mike very thooghtfully,
“Are you ono for holieving in dresms b
all?”

“Sure. 1 place great faith in
dreams,” said the fellow countryman.

Mike looked pensive.

“Well,” he waid after a while,
“What sort of sign is it wheo «
marries man dreams he's a bachelor? ”

"1t ‘s a sign he'll get & wighty big
disappointment when he wakes up,”
replisd Pat.

M. A. Tirumalachar, B.A.,
Bangalore.

Mwroh &, 1834
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nnoil was debating the_ ques-
tioglc’)? f;l)lilding a pew canal-bridge in
place of their ancient structure. The
builder, & wember of the council, ro::
to support the scheme. He pointed
his ohief opponent.
* Our bridge is so small,” he roared,
“that T conld throw that man half way

over it." ‘
The chairman rose angrily.
* You are out of order,” he said.
3 91 -II
“Yes," returned the builder,
admit I'm not feeling well, or 1 oounld
chuck him olean over.”

rting instruotions were be-
ingA;i?;: lig tbegnew traveller the boss
gaid: " Well, good luck to you, my
boy. Anpy important ifems wire U8
without delay.” s
ing day wire arrived : "' Arriv-
oth(;}-ol?:ife’lgy. d Got & lovely room
with bath. Feeling fine. ”

The manager wired back : ‘.‘ Bo glad,
Remember to air your nightie. Love
and kisses."”

. .

The ourats, young and inexperienced,
was asked to refores at an imporbsnd
football match on the village green.

The game was fast and furions, and
the crowd took excaption to some of
his decisions.  After a particularly
noisy demonstration, facing the specta-
tors, he said : Er-m_&y we have s
show of hands for or againgt that goal,
plesse ? "

L]

ily went for a day's

tm;ri:g° c{:o:l?: fv?ﬁxdirful eave of echoes.

When they reaohed bome Mr. Jones

noticed that his wife Wase not present.

" Do you kmow where your mother
{a? " he asked his daughter.

“Oh! [ expeot she's frying to have

the lash ward.

A West-end comedian went to one of
the big Trondon institubions to give an
hour's entertainment to the pa§xents.
When he had finished, he said be
must dash away at once to change for
his show at the theatre.

“Oh, come,” said the senior surgeon,
“ you've been very kind to us and we'd
like you to have at lesst & whisky-and-
gods before you go.

“T'm afraid T haven't time, thanks.”

* Well, s cigar, then? "
“ No, thanks, really.”

“ Oh, hang it, you must bavg some-
thing with us. Have a leg off.
* 3

The olerk had just completed =
quarter century of faithful servica. At
the end of the day the hoss handed
bim an envelope inscribed, * In token
of this memorable date. ™

The elerk opened the envelope, an'd
inside it be found o photograph of his
employer,

“ Well, what do you think of my
gift to you in recognition of your devob-
od service ? '’ the proprietor asked,

“It's just like vou,” was the
ambiguous reply.

* *

“Thisg is Barcelona!™ exclaimed
the wireless enthusiast.

“Oh, yes.” said his grandmother.
“{ can hear them cracking nuts.

* L 1

The wife of a recently married
Aberdonian  had_ successfully \}nder-
gone an operation for appendieitis. A
day or two after the operation her hus-
band was baving a  whisky with the
doctor, who in a moment of forgetf'ul-
nesa mentioned that the operation
should bave taken place two or thres
vears earlier.

The father-in-law recsived the bill.

Jones had just returned ta London
after working on a bridge-building joh
in Egypt.

“ And did they pay you well on the
Nile? " asked a friend.

“Oh, " was the reply, * we'ad to
wait til} the end of the month. Not

exactly on the nile. ”
* *

While his mother was away on a
visit, little Willie's nurse took him to
sea his two old aunts

* And how do you like living alone
with your daddy ? " asked one. “Do
you hug him and kiss bim ?*

“Oh, yes,” said the littla fellow.
“Me hugged and kissed daddy last
night.

 That's wrong,”' his nurse corrected
him. * You should say, ‘I hugged and
kissed daddy last night.” "

¥ Nursie,” said Willis, * that wag

Friday night."”
3 *

He wag wakensd in the middle of
the night by his nervous wife, who
gaid, “I hear sounds as though some-
one ig coming up tha stairs.””

*Wha's the time?” he asked
sleepily.

" Two o'clock "’ replied fthe wite.

" 8'all right,” ha said, turning over;
“it'll he me. "’
L J -

He had been raceiving anonymous
lettors. Nasty ones. Though the hand-
writing was deoidedly individual,
detectives had failed to trace the
writer.

He went to a fancy-drees ball recent-
ly. In asking for a dance, he noticed
on 2 fair dameel's programme a  pigna-
ture with the exach hand writing of the
aponymous writer. He waited. Soon
a fellow disguised as & lion came slong.

Thinga are now even mors anony-
mous. All he knows forther is that
a fellow dressed as a lion knooked him
oub.
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anongst them.

The first prize of Rs 30 has

1. M. S. NAIR,

D. M. S T office, M. 8. M, Rly. Bezwada.
9. S.V.NATH, BA, BI.,

Sub court Palghat.
8. K. V. HARIDAS RAO,
Pensioner H. R. Covil Street, Karur.

4. DURAISAMY,

678, Church Chambers, Tanjore.

6. BROND

hosn wwon by the following eight gontlernen and the sum of Rs 30 has heen divided

Results of ‘Add one letter’ Competition

Correct Solutions of ‘ Add one letter’ Competition are as follows :—

CASH 3 POINT 5. GAME
2. BAWL 4. GAIN

7. RONGH 9. MEAT
8. SCAB 10. BULK

5. P. V. SRINIVASAN,

810, Ramunntha Bhat Tane, V. P. Koil St, Tanjore.

6. R. 8. NATESA SARMA,
63 Balagopalaswami St., Mannargudi.
7. V. RAMTAII CTIETTIAR,
Swan I9ast Tiane, Nagore.
8 A S.NARAYANASAMI AIYER,

Pensioner, Kaloor Village, Chandragiri Post, Chittoor Db,

The second prize of Rs. 20 has been won by the following competitors and the prize amount has been divided

amongsb them.

1. MISS. THELMA RODRIGUES,
Cl/o P. F. Murrian, Loco. Qtrs.
Rajahmundry.
2,3 M. S. NAIR,
D.T. 8. T. Office,
M. S. M. Rly. Bezwada.
4. NARAYANA RAO,
Franyi Khengar Buildings,
Main Road Vizagapatam.
5. 8. NANJUNDIAH,
Law C-:llege, Trivandrum.
8. K. APPASAMY,
Junior Intermediate,
Voorhees College, Vellora.
7,8,9,10. R. 8. NATESA SANNA,
63, Balagopalaswami, 8.,
Mannargudi.
11. N.J. SREENIVASAN,
694, H:numan Temple, St.,
Oldagrahar, Mysore.

12. M, SUNDARAM,

Brahme:htipuram, Melakkaveri, Kumbakonam.

13. T.T. SAMBANDA MOORTHY,
C/o The Gramandhara, Vyabara,

Sangam, Ltd., Big Bazar 8t., Coimbatore.

14. 15,16, 17. 8. V. NATH, BA, BL.,
Buh Court Palghat.

18, A. P. THANDAPANT,
Main Ro&d, NH,EOYO.

19,20. K. N. Rao,
Waltair, R.S. B. N. Ry.

21. B 8. VENKATRAMAN,
7, Jadamuni Koil 8t., Madura.

22. N. 8. NATARATAN,

Ramnkrishua Lodge,
Teppakulam, P. O. Trichy.

2g. MANIAPRA RAMUNN| MENON.,
Ottapalam, Malabar.

04,25, 26, 27. V. RAMIAL CIIETTIAR,
Sivan East Lane, Nagore.

<R, 99. L. RENBEN,
102, Seppings Road, Bangalore Cant.

30. B. SUBRAMANIAN,
15/234, Rangai Gownder 8b.,
Coimbatare.

31. H. VENKATRAMANA RAO.
8annadhi St., Polur.

832. K.V KANNAN NAIR,
Retired Fixciso Tnspector,
Pallikunnu Post, North Malabar.

33,34, I. R_.MUTHUSAMY R.Sc.
Office of the Post Master General,
Mount Road, Madras.

85.36,37 A 8. NARAYANASAMI AIYER,
Pensioner, Kalour Village,
Chandragiri Post, Chittoor D#.

All Prizes will be despatched in due course.
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CAsSH

RS. 50 PRIZES.

In “The FilmTitles” Competition.
FIRST PRIZE: Rs. 30. SECOND PRIZE: Rs. 20.
Closing date 5th April, 1934.

WHAT YOU HAVE TO DO:

i i (9 pi d a list of Film Titles ara given’
ture puzzle for you. On this page ]:Z pictures an . g
. Here i ﬁ%teh%w:?:z II))iftuu}res Izlenotes a title of a well known film. All you have to do is to study eaqh picture
Baoch lllustratlont?tle of the film. A list of Film Titles containing all the correct Film titles are printed by the side of the
and find out the tl le No. I is solved for you. In the picture No. 1 there are pictures of a tray v’nt_h der ' over it
pictures. As an examp °th t’ble {or that is Trader Horn. In the list also the'mtle Trader Horn' is found,. So the
and o H;OtorP'hc?;: N? 01 iseT:'ader Horn. All the others will have to be gsolved in the same way oub of the Film titles
snswer for L'io .
given in the List.

Ag you tin
8o reach our oflice not

All the Film Titles are to be chosen only from this list.
3 Trader Horn

d the solutions write them on the Free Entry Coupon given on the next page and post your attempts
later than the closing date namely the 5th April 1934.

—FARCH =193k Laughter
= R e Bad company
‘ Cage bird

Dinner at Eight
Street Scene
Hell’s angels
Tons of money
Big gamble
For the defence
Calendar
Pretty polly
Sky Raiders
City streets
Village girl
Fighting test
Men of the sky
Challenge

(Foy the coupon see next page.)
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Rules & Condiilons.

Spuiar wFas!

1. There is NO ENTRANCE FEE for this competition But the solutions must be in the special FREE
COUPON printed in this issue. Readers may send as many attempts s they like  Additional attempts can be given on a

plain paper similarly filled up as the coupon, with name and address closily written.  Each additional nttempt not given on

the Free Coupon should be accompanied by 13 anuas stamps, the value of one ¥ree Coupon Ioreign readers must send -
B.P.Os only to that value. 1If the solutions on ordinary paper is not accompanied by ut loast one special F'ree coupon they -

will not be considered.

2. The solutions must reach Fuony Magzin oftice before the evening of 5th April '34. Entries received after
the closing date will not he considered. Corrections or Alternatives in the same coupon will disqualify the competitor.

3. Solutions must be addressed to The Competiton Editor " Film Titles” COMPETITION, FUNNY.

Magzin Office, No. 6, Lawyer Chinnathambi Mudaly St., Sowearpet, Madras.

4. The First Prize will be awarded to the competitor who sends in an all correct solution, that is one which :&%&

agreed with the solution in the Editor's possession, and the second prize to the next best in merit. In the case of ties, the
prizes will be equally divided.

9. No correspondence can be entered into. The Editar's decision on all matters relating to this competition is
final. The Editor does not hold himself reaponsible for solutions that may be lost, mislaid or otherwise.

6. Employees of FUNNY Magazin, and other Office publications, are not allowed to compste.

(Cut along the line).

FUNNY MAGZIN FREE COUPON.

“THE FILM TITLES" COMPETITION.
Closing date 5th April 1934.

1. TRADER HORN 70 ecveanens treerrasaninnens vorves
D eerereennine caverarieriinas e 8. .. revesssnseserarsass
E NN rorersassennenes - TR voree
4, ... ieserreseenesnetnes 10, crrreiiiiiisirriiessrsestsannes
B, e 1L, ciercecensonsonnsseceseasrinennss
- P 12 e vees
I agree to abide by the decision of the Editor,
Signatere............ Sraeritanssecasnasesserae tebesescsssnctcernes et etitacaarerssecene
NI oot itiotiiiiriiiiiisetrsttenretansrasnssoosarsonnossnns eerestensens —rrrsionvens

A“'m.‘.mmmmmmmm-.»-mmmwmmmmmm**-uw*“-......

FUNNY MAGZIN ADVERTISEMENTS

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

REDUCTION OFFER TILL 31-8.384

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

Simply mention that you are a
reader of the “FUNNY M AGZIN,”
when ordering for the
novels.

-

e - e
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G. W. M. Reynolds® Blg Type Edition Novels. J

NECROMANCER

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

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

Mount Lebanon at the end ia 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 Vols.

Price per Vol. Re. 1-2—,

Fostage As. T extra.

1T Vols. at a time Rs. 17. Postage extra.

This interesting and unrivalled novel containg fluent
description of sensational plots, amazing and spell-binding
incidents full of gripping interest, introducing many types
of humanities in their comic, tragie, adventurous, detec-
tive and villainous acts.

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

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

Seamstress or the - .
- - White Slave of England

IN'2 voLS. (in one bound) RE. 1,

This is one of the very interesting novels of the
author that will infuseseveral morals into the heart of

every reader, illustrating pure chastity under adverse

circumstances. At the same time it contains several ‘ *

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 up.

Rye House Plot
OB
RUTH, THE CONSPIRATOR'S DAUGHTER
4 Vols. Rs. 3.

ALIKE in plot and characterisation, alike in inoldents
and narration, this story is olearly an advanoe over the
author's other works. A strikingly natural colour
marks the characterization and description. The author's
magio pen depicts in bold flashes, the Mysteries of the
Rye House Days: and with it the innumerable Courd
intrigues lies quite alive.

ALFRED

OR
The Adventures of a French Gentleman |

In One Vol. Re, ! -0—0.

THIS is indeed the most eloquent presentation of a
lively French plot, in which play several Ladies &
Gentlemen in various rolls of love, faghion and adven-
ture peculiar to the French Shores. The ocomprehen-
Biveness of the plot, the development of the numerous
eloquent descriptions and appealing dialogues of love
only entrance the charm that is its own.

Bronze Statue
OR

The Virgin's Kiss

IN 4 VOLS. Rs. 3,

AS & mighty warrior, timely saviour of the weak,
Good Counsellor, True friend, Charming and Truthful |
lover, 8ir Ernest De Colmar is foremost among the
several heroes introduced in his novels. The dedurip-
tion of the tribunal of the Brongze Statue, Character of
the Baron of Altendorf, the feminine oharacters such
88 Satanais, Emilie, Angela and Gloria which are of
different varieties will completoly encircle the mind of
the readers and expose several exoellent morals.

SUPERIOR WATCH Oo., POST BOX No. 167, MADRAS.
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G. W. M. Reynolds’ Blg Type Edition Noveols.

=

Stories Told by a Gendarme

Is One Vol. Price As. 12

AN acoount; of a thousand singular adventures thab
soften into pity the heart of a misanthrope, that wring
tearg from the most unwilling and is also a necessary
reading to make one avoid the Crooked paths of Vice,
and pursue the course of rectitude and Virtue.

Canonbury House
OR

The Queen’s Prophecy

IN 3 vOLS. RS. 2-4-0

This is an excellent historical novel which desoribes
the condition of life in England during the reign of
Queen Elizabeth and is full of Court intrigues and
extraordinary adventures of the nobles exiled from their
homes during the reign of that heroic Queen. A regular
war between virtue and vice in which after several
hair-breadth escapes the former only triumphs.

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

IN 3 VvOoLS. RS. 2-4-0

Thie is another Mysteries unfolding the extraordinary
Liondon scenes of the 17th.century. It contains many
heart-thrilling scenes and the effects of Wisdom and Vice
are proved on mwany an oceasion with suitable chamctqrs.
This novel with its absorbing plots is sure to give
sgroeable and interesting mental food to the reader.

Pope Joan
OR

The Female Pontiff

IN 8 VOLS. RS.1-19-0

This novel containg a special variety of plots gnd
heart-thrilling scenes and extraordinary actions occurring
in the lands of a Despotic Sulian and is devoid of

indecent scenes.

The young Fisherman
OR

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

An interesting and eztraordinary story of the 18th
centary. The hero, the only son of a nobleman, supposed
to have been drowned while a child comes out after
many extraordinary adventures and in- his about 925th
year obtains possession of his anceetral property in
spite of cunning machinations of his uncle. The story
is & good example of the truth ' Tustice will win at the
snd"’ and is wonth reading.

Robert Maoalre
OR

The French Bandit in England

2 VOLS. (IN ONE BOOK) Rs, 1-4-0

This novel which contains the most extraordinary
adventuzes of a French bandit in England will entirely
enchain the attention of the reader from the very first
page till $he end. This also containi the adventures of
another young man of quite opposite character and thus
teaches & good moral, and also containg severs)
extraordinary scenes of much interest and will well repay
s perusal. Printed neatly on nice paper and hound
with strong cover.

The Young Duchess
OR
The Memoirs of a lady ef Quality

IN 4 VOLS. B8, 3

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

SUPERIOR WATCH Co., POST BOX No. 167, MADRAS.
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Sandanathi Thylam.

A bead sonic food for
* Braln. Regular use for bath :xizlg
fox:l hair tdressing, keeps the brain
cool, refreshbin
Indigpensable for braing w?)gger:.h e
Price in $ins of 5 Palams
Be.1 0 0.
] " 10 Palams T A
Re. 112 0. ’

Mohini Hair Oil,
(with 5 presents.)

( 1t gi\fs b\:001 to the bratn and
removes the burning sensation of the
W eves due to heat. It also beautifies
> the hair and keeps it from falling.
1 Tin 5 palams As 13, including
4 pregsents & 1 Packet Mirror.

Iron Tonic.

This remarkable Tonic i8
without equal in all cases of
defective nerve power, whether
induced by worry, over-work,
unhealthy climate, dissipation,
excess of modern life. This tonio
pqsibively Cares all Nervous
Digeases, (eneral  Debility,
Px:emature Decay, Exhausted
Vitality, and sll the results
of overwo.k and dissipation by Il
imparting a substsntive and lifegiving Energy of special
value to the nervse. s .

In Neurasthenia and the Imbecility of old age, the
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.
. . 40 ., Ra 1-19,

Scorpion Stings.

4
4
2

Our Cure—gives prompt
snd dpeedy relief. We ean
now unhesitatingly commend
thia wonderful application to
the gemeral public with the
firm conviction that with »
bottle of our specific the
soeverest agony following
gcorpion and insects poisoning
may be relieved almost
instantaneously,

Per Box As. 8.

'Sakuntala Hair Oil-

It oures baldness, re-
moves dizriness, debility of
$he brain, melancholia, shord
sight, weakness of body and
memory, vertigo and other
gimilnr  mrladies. It ig »
specific for those that have
ruined their health by
oxcessive drink or other

the skin, and brilllancy to the
countenance. Its fragrance is most plenssing. Those
who want luxury in & medicine ahould use thim oit
regularly before bathing ag ususl.

This oil softena the scalp, gently stimulates the bair
roots, and by such action brings about a quick and
healthy grewth of hair. [t also prevents the hair
prematurely turning grey or putting forth a faded and
lustrelesa appearsnca. It proserves the skin from chaps
nntz redness caused by cold, or tropicsl heat or impure
water.

This Hair Oil containa nothing which cun irritate or
lnjure the most delicate skin. Tt cures all eruptive
diseases of the scalp. Tte merits are so pronounced thad
it can be used with heunefit by all persong, whatever the
condition of their hair or sealp. It ciuses satisfaction
and pleasure in addition to the benefit which is ocertain,

Per Bottle As. 12,
Cough Cure:

This medicine cures quickly and
sompletely +Y sorts of Coughs, Colds,
Bronchitis, Hoarseness, Difficulty of
Dreathing or Asthms and all Disorders of
\) »the Chest and Lungs, and if taken in
N time, will prevent even Consumption.
JIIK # 41 Dy its immediate action on the respiratory

‘Z \\ system a free expectoration is produced,
: y giving almost instant relief. When the
Lung is weak use at once Basakasaba.

PER PHIAL RE. 1,
Karnabindu

OR
The Ear-drops.

It cures Otorrhoes, Otitis,
Tympanites, Inflammation, and
all other distressing diseases of
the ear, including deafness if not
of long standing. It tones the
suditory nerves, and removes all
puin from the head and ears.
1t is soothing and is free from
all sorts of irritation. In the
evacpation of pus and all other
soptio matter it possesses a remarkable power.

PER PHIAL AS. 4.

SUPERIOR WATCH Co., POST BOX No. 167, MADRAS.
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NETRABANDHU OR EYE-DROPS.

Disenses of the eye are Very
common in India, particularly in up
country provinces, where they appear
periodically. Netrabandhu i8 the most
- soothing, cooling sand delightfully '
healing proparation. It relieves the optic nerve tension
and undue fatigue, removes redness, and cure Op_hhhal-»
mia, cataract, fleshy growth, ulceration, watering of
the eye, shortness of vision, iritis, Bore-ayes, profuse
flow of tears, purulent discharge, grm;u}ous pye-lids,
stapbyloms, fear or intolerance of light,  colour-
blindness, night-blindnoss &e. It ie guacanteqd to. be
perfeotly free from any strong, frritating or injurious

substanoes. Por Phial As. 8.
“« SIVAPRAGASA” TOOTH
POWDER:

A continuous use of this Powder
renders the teeth Pearlwhite, streng-
thens them, imparts a fragrance to the
breath and preserves the teeth in good
order. A rvegular usc of this powder
completely cures tooth-ache. decay

LY oaries of teeth inflammation of Pulp

. " necrosis of fang neuralgia, Gum boils,
ulcerations bleedings swelling of the gum _a.nd tace,
 wloers of the tongue, ebe. 1 Tin As. 2and 6 Tin As. 10.

Photo Album.

An Album containing 12 Beautiful nature Studies
of Sexes in difforent postures (real life) of French,
English, German and Indian. Most indispensable for
decorating Bed Rooms eto,

Price Rs. 1-12-0 each.

A resl boon to suffering humaniby !

GOLD PILLS.

Youth in thirty minutea.
R Old man and delighted
young man will enjoy pleasures
in life within 30 minutes.
Revives youth and vigour
in thiry minutes by the use of
Nervigour gold Pills, The
world renowned specific pille
{or the impotent and hopeless
‘and the best tonie for weak
constitution and nervoud
Prostration. It is the medicing
to got back the lost power
with the lasting effect. Itisa
preparation on  indigenous
drugs with no bad after effect.
1 two pills are taken daily
‘ morning and atter supper with
milk, offes, ovaltine or water before going to bed, it
will restore manly powers and ib is useful to both sexes.
No restriotion of diet. One phial of 20 pills price Rs. %

Amirthasanjeevi Lekyam
"AND

Ayakanta Bhaspam.

The Strength-giving and Nerve-
Invigorating Elixir. ,

Mhis remarkable medicine ia without equal in all
onges of defective nerve power, whether induced by
worry, over-work, unbealthy climate, dissipation,
excess of modorn life, Sleeplessness, tremblings,
palpitation, nervous dyspepsia, mental and bodily
prostration, Musaular and local weakness, geaeral and
nervous debility, faulty nutrition, premabure decay or
daficiency of the vital forces, waste of vitality, harassing
dreams, sudden startlings, dimness of gight, 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
thig higsly scientific preparation. It gives tone fo the
exheusted nerves, arrests all weskening symptoms, ate.

restores the falling powers, and imparid new life and
epergy to what had S0 recently assmed “ worn oub
‘“uged up '’ and * valueless "'

In rebuilding the disordered nervous system—in
enriching $he impoverished blood, in removing the
obnoxious and poisonous matter from the body, in giving
a heslthy tone to the shattered constitution and in
bringing & doomed life back to youth, vigour and cheer
—This Lekyam snd Bhaspam are unrivalled and
unequalled. These can be taken by all people of all
ages and all sex with the greatest advantage.

Inland (for 24 days use) Rs. 1-12-0
Pontage A:. 8 Extra.
. (.48 , ) Rs. 4-0-0 (including postage.)
Foreign (for 24 days use) Ra. 1-12-0
Postage Rs. 1--4--0 Extra.
. (., 48 ., )Bs. 5-8-0 (including postage.)

For foresign ocountries medicines will not be send
without money fully prepaid (as advance.)

SUPERIOR WAYCOH 0O., POSY BOX No. 187, MADBAS.
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Hair Destroyer.

This is the only successful medicine for removing
hair, where it is superflucus It is a pleasant chemical
compound entirely free from all polsonous ingredients
which if presistently used permanently destroys t he
cyst and follicle (after which the reappearance of hair
is impossible), without the slightest pain and injury to
the skin, leaving the latter as clear and smoothas if
thera had never been a growth of hair upon it. It never
fails to give the desired relief where other remedies have
failed. Price Por Phial As. 8

G. Cure.

A specific for all urethral affections specially
aocute and chronic gonorrhoes of painful and severe
type. All burning prickicg and painful sensations,
excessive or scanty urinations and discoloration oceases
within 12 hours. Single dose brings marvellous effect.
Two days’ use reduces the disvase to half its severity.
This has been prepared in & thoroughly scientifie
method. It kills the germ  * Gonococei ”* which are a
bacilli of gonorrhoea in a very short time and thus paves
the way to permanent cure. This is a sovereign
remedy for acute Gonorrhoea, Gleet, Urithritis, Running
white, ete., and their consequences. People who
cannot pass urine without the introduction of a Catheter
ghould try this. PER PHIAL RE. 1.

Latest Novelty Automatic Motion!!

Hygienic Rubber Goods.

List of seamless Rubber Goods ctc., for men.
Improved Washable Paragon Sheaths.

Made of special elastic Para Rubber. Washable and
Iasts & long time. It has an excellent effect and is an
intallible preventive. Silk finish warranted free from
defect, offera absolute security. All guaranteed finest
quslity. Each in a box with directions for use Natural
colour. Single and Reinforced Double Top.

Price 18t Quality Rs. 2 0 0 each.

" 20d " " 1120 1)
w ord “ w 1 00
" 4th " " 0 120

Guaranteed British Manufacture.
Contraceptive & Birth Control Device for Women,

Solid rim Improved Check pessary

with Silk string.

FOR WOMEN.

(PRO-RACE PATTERN.)
Special Quality, made of pure medicated rubber
PR 3 bigh finish, Seamlees with Solid Rubber
- Rip., High dome, Hygienically Sterilized. Exactly of

the saine shape a8 fecommended by Dr. Stopes and

president, Biwth Control Leauge of England. Packed
sach in & box.; somplete with directions.

Krishna Sanjeevi
The Soothing Balm for all Pajna.

> . It oures by externs] appli,
743 cation  only all gorts of
: Rheumatism, Neural gia-
Spasmodic or sudden muscnlar
paing, stiffness,  swellings,
sprains, Lumbsgc Gonorrhoeal
and  Syphilitic Rheumatism
whether caused by  external
injury, chill or accumulation ¢f
urie acid or impure blood.
: 1t i9 ecually useful in chea$
pains, paing in the neck and
even bruises and cuts,
Per Phia: As. 8.

Ringworm Cure.

It speedily and permanently
oures all sorte of Ringworms an d
other skin-discases. It produces
no irritation or burning sensation,
bub soothes the integument.

Per Phial As. 4.

“IDEAL”

HAND EMBROIDERY MACHINE
Is an “IDEAL” Gift for every

Girl or House-Wife!il e

With this Machine everybody, evon withou# any
knowledge of designing cibroidoring, is able to do, by
means of this littls apparatus, on every kind of stuff,
guch a8 Silk, Zephyr, plush, Velvet or Khaddar
Embossed Embroidery Work, viz., Mouograms, birds,
bed-covers, Chair-cushions, window ourtains, Baby oapé
and many other kinds of nice Fashionable works.
five minutes every one becomes a perfect masber.

+

o
e

of the Machine with complete illustrated ingtrustions Jﬁ

and Bample of Work. Rs.

HAIR DYE- -

Our Hair Dye is free from
any deleterious matter. It
turns grey hair into nasural
deep black and offers a fine
glory appearance to i§.
Even old men will look
young by its application,
This hair Dye is the best
and eadieet in uge.
Harmless, Washable and

. " Price Ist Quality Re.3 0 0 Each. ,

m\ 17(%\(") \;/ 4}‘ ) " d 1] " a 4 0 1) L“ﬁn‘
H‘/J‘i" AN xd w180 Price Re. 1 per phial.
e et SUPERIOR WATOH Ce.. POSY BOX No. 167, MADRAS,

2-8-0 only. -
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+4 able author carries fire and spirit in the narration.

Mary Price
OR

The Memoirs of a Maid-Servant

This is one of tho mastorpieces full of gripping and
thrilling interost throughout. As every one knows, Rey-

; 4 polds necod; no introduction that he is a spaciiiis® in coming

out sensational plots which will make the reilers spell-
bound; ho is unrivalled in inserbing the plots so uanst;ructc:}
- in their appropricte places; ho s renowged for }115
_expressions using forcible epithots in deseribing amazing
incidants and especi:ily diilogues; he is infinite in chan-
ging soenes and divorsity of elaborate me(.;h:m!c}l oifach.
This long string of Novel with its fascinating :nisture of
agtonishihg and daring acts, bold and mechanical fancy
will captivate the attenticn of the readers. The publi-
cation of this Novel, of & popular author ig therefors & .24,
which it s nacassary fo chronicle for fs Imporbunce &2 he
appreoiated.
Prioe per Vol. As. 12, Per Set 8 Vola. R1. 5.

« Joseph Wilmot ”

OR
The Memoirs of a Man-Servant.}

Thig is a comprehensive account of u counbey-born
forced hy necessity to taks shelter in the metropolis of
A whame Lot sy el vies, corime and murder,
fidelify and dishonesby awi i ot esnflicking spaci{nen
of humanities live and play the role in fhsir own sutal
The pitlalls, not a fow in number and the nunermis 1vas-
1§ tures of oither brand, in their own thrilling and highly
interesting garbs make the novel a second to none and T{;ix_e

is
can be suid to be tho lust and finishing stroke of Reynolds
and thorefors it is quite reiwsonuble to expect a fruit of all
past labours, expariensa and enlarge! vocibulary.

Prioe per Vol, As, 12. Per Set, 8§ Vols. Ra. 5.

Margaret or The Discarded Queen.

Almost all novels written by this authar are highly
interesting ; yet this novel seriil has severa] phases and
spocially interesting geouc: which will install the reader oun

2

| the highest poedestal of the mogt mnterssting and heart-thril-

- ling soenes, which will end in ecstagy. The actions of the

Young Brother of the Heroine, which are hrve, just,

winaible and awe-inspiring are very praiseworthy and will

give a mental food, that is, simply of unlimited value.

several scene3 occurring in this novel are in each itself

the most extraordinary and heart-thrilling and are a special
teature in this extraordinary novel.

Prios per Vol. As. 12. Per Set 4 Vols. Rs. 3.

C. W. M. Reynolds’ Big Type Editlon Novels.

Loves of the Harem
OR

A TALE OF CONSTANTINOPLE

That G. W. M. Reynolds can imagine a strong and
unusunl plob, that he can give it vioisimilitude and work
it out with extraordinary skill is well-known and now he
his given us a sbory which I8 absorbingly and thrillingly
interesting from {irst page without ever degenerating into
mers vulgarly sensations and which containg a whols
series of mrvellously minute studies of character. ILiove
and adventure play in vivid {lashes throughout the book.
Round the central figures in the hook are a numbar of
others pluiying equally intense aud imporfant parts deli-
neated with the utmost cara and attention.

Price per Vol. As. 12. Per Set 4 Vols. Ra, 3.

ELLEN PERCY
OR

The Memoirs of an Actress

Woa need not harp upon the excellency of the Author's
plots, descripsions and several obher unrivalled qualifica-
tions ag they ars well-known to tha reader of his novels.
Hence wo simply say that this is one of hig very interesting,
mosh eilreoniinuy and world-famed works. The Biography
of the [eroine contains many heart-thrilling adventures,
rasic ocourrences and mysteries which will afford a
very interesting food to the brain of the reader and entirely
absorb his attenbion. The various characters in this novel
are of diffarent types, teaching several morals, and worldly
experiences.  Iivery admirer of the Author after onoe
going through this will feel very glad that he had not lost
the chance of reading this neatly printed and attractively
bound eopy,

Price per Vol As, 12 Per Set 8 Vola. Rs, 5,

Rosa Lambert
OR

The Memoirs of a Clergyman’s Dauvghter.

A highly interesting novel with igeniously woven
Plots of Comical Scenes, Tragical Socenes, Dialogues,
Accounts of Places and of Incicents. Thig is tha novel in
which are depicted the courage and weakness of tha {iip
§6X.

Price per Vol. As. 12, Per Set 4 Vols. Re. 3.
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~ FUNNY MAGZIN

MARCH LUCKY NUMBER SCHEMTE. t
Rs. 50 IN CASH PRIZES |

P IR

Every issue of FUNNY Magzin published during Morch dated 5.3-1034 and
20-3-1934 have unduplicated numbers printed on the Frout t':e of the Wf‘“l;l“t-‘f'
Six of these numbers have been selected at random and kept in a seald envelope in
the Manager's-possessiop.. A week after the publication of the issue of the 80th
March ’34 the envelope will be opened and the list of Lucky Numbers will he 1

published in the issue of- Funny Magew dated 6th April 1921. The eopy bearing |
the first of the Lucky Numbers will be purchased for R=. 25 and tt

bearing the rest of the five lucky numbers will be purchased at th
. COpY-

B3

10 other five copies
¢ rate of Rs. 6 per

, WANTED ACTIVE AGENTS 4
| TO PUSH ON THE SALES OF

FUNNY MAGZIN 3.

(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, MADRAS.

IR 2 e, TR P ST S A

grecs

‘ Printed and Published by N. MunisaMi MUDALIAR, a% the “ANAWDA BODEINI® PRESS,
\Ii(;. B, Lawyer Chinnathambi Mudali Btreet, Sowcarpet, Madras.—Editor: R. BALASUNDARANM, B.A, LT
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