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Notes about Notables

“[r. Rangiah Naidu is electad to
the Slums Committes of Madras Cor-
poration ”, says a duily.

But Mr
clesner place thun thab

*

Did rot come forc gn 1oy €0y that
our Indian ledies are idling awey their
time?

Let that lady lock at Mrs. Apgelo
of the City Council: no two minutes
can pies without twenty words trom
the City Mothers Lips.

kd

“ PBavndi's stre ved nrils on the road
to hinder the pursuing jolice -

So bandits too ecan learn their
lessons und use wiub wus used ugainst

them.
3

Diltinger, the American  outlaw,
tashioned a dummy pistol ou$ of chunk
wood with which he ecared his gaoler
and escaped.

That means dummy pistols cught
to be Lrought under the Arms Act.

* *

H.E. Lord Brabourne of Bombuy
had a very very busy time in Delhi,
it is reported.

Does it mean another impending
vote of censure, a8 Governors, after
assuming charge, are never to be caught
busy ?

*

Mr. Mashwood Ahmed in the
Legislative Assembly :"* What i8 the
reason for employing unmarried girls ?”

Mr. Tottenbam ; " The reasons are
obvious; married ladiee have otber
duties to perform.”

Some of these duties obviously
being the oare of their hushands.

N.idu surely deserver a

THE LATEST DIETETICS.

————

- BRAHMA

Mother: " Ab, Gopi, Gopi, what is all thig? "

Gopi :

“ Did not doctor say we raust all eat more iruib, plenby of fruit? " '

Dr. Varadarajolu Naidu will address
the Govt about the forfsiture of the

deposit of the Weekly * Gandhi."" The
whole country, if nat the British
Empire, i# alroady wringing with his

epictolaryexploits in connection with
the arrest of Mr. E.V.R.

Can fame go further?

[ ]
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READERS of the ‘ Funny

Magzin' may possibly
recall the extraordinary series
of murders, which baffled and
perpiexed the criminal investi-
gation department a few years
ago.

The strange case of Venkat
who was found drowned in a
man-hole; and the case of the
gnscrupulous politician, Sir
Gundotharan Pillai, and the
death of Chakkamma by poi-
soning, shook Madras to jts
foundations, so much so, that
the city fathers were afraid of
a decrease in population, and
the resulting fall in taxes.

Though the police knew
that all these sinister murders
were accomplished by the
same hand, no capture re-
warded their efforts ; and the
papers openly hinted about
the Department's inefficiency,

But sines poor olg Madaswami ig
now dead, and therefore nothing I may
roveal can affect him, I, his only friend

and confidant, intend revealing the
secret.

T and I alone knew that Madagwami
3:: the man whom the police were

Madaswami wag 5 sbelishly modal-
ed man with & calm quiet and
looked mild and ipoffensive for g
wourderer. But one cannat term him
& murderer, for he was after alj only o
redreeser of social evils. | remember
having let the public know aboys the
evd of Lady Chakkamma which he
sccomplished by the duey sy machine
of a dog, sometime ago. New I wil}
reveal the mystery of My, Bonda's
demige

My Friend, Madsswami, was nok
exsotly a socisble fellow, as the reader
may have previvusly gathereq. He
wag & man of few pleasures, and such
w5 they were, 4id pob much

—— BT T L EDWIN. ~—1 %>

acclaim to me, who so aften nceoy o4 -
nisd him in what he culléd his Joy-

baunts, In all the yaars during which

1 was associated with him, there .,

not perhaps a single occicicn when

he attended any soeial function. 1l

had no ear for music.  Fven Cherubui

{ailed to move him.

1 have experienced mora thrills whila
watching urching playing marbles ‘o
money than I have ever derived irow
sitting beside M.
gwami or & &of
watching him  or
following the torpid
tardy tactics of twe
contestants in a
chess mateh. Agnin
my eyves have
besn more refresh-
ingly titillated by
gazing at the allur-
ing posters  dis-
played in fiont of
the "Wellington

Cinsma’ than they
evyer werp by
viewing  specimeus

of ancient art in the
Museurn in  the
company of Muda-
swami. I like mo.
dern urt, better thun
the  ancient one.
But he says thab
modern arb resemwbi-
od nothing 80 much
48 & comprowise bet-
ween solid geometry
snd delirium trem.
ens.

d.Bub then Madaswami lived on a
ifferent plane from mina His récron-
tionas were of the severely intellectual
type, atbest he woulg never admit it
1 remember his Once telling me, that

1% Wag & souros of Perpetual wonder to

him, why the C i

s orporation never
:eqpeswd peopls, whg view the arciiag-
ogical dep&rbmenh, in the Madrus

usuem, Lo pay amusement tax.

Hence, I was alm
) 03t knocked off iy
:net.tandhscruok Bpeechiess with awave-
ourn » When, one evening he entered
Toom, olad in immaculate dress.

My fist

L ode cler s
DA 1oy spco ilions,
‘-v‘ﬂ Rem™ he
"W ora poiug oot fur

witl 1owg aur te. L0
Laneh Hoewa

3

Wrmite was that he was

vhent aweng My second
b was o1 5 o spend a quied
S Chiyd! o et Ghab, for,
vo Lten seen him wilting there.
hteﬂb‘!om- N

rouneel solemnlys
. ~colt and W'O
1;:lakrishna ®

[eontint belave my ewrs——nob -
Len Voare [ eought 30 g?

RN L U SVENEH Vb N

G b @Gl e .ahauehery-

TWiaL dor? 1 gl at b
SN g i1t evenea b8

el tas wond uteeisd a A

glowm in bis eye wnd § yupw thal

agunthe g / S
long yob oue moTe hrie i tha Hlsmt;!:
of Indins Urimes wonid be punc

U Hetover wiother corpes,
te by the discovery of atic R

§ tite W
and » long epall of overtiu
the how iluered snd bafled clpubhs

the C1.D.

1t wag nob to feor,
going to Bal b
tar deeper purpose,
thet o feed would follow i a BV

; ongé
of course—as it usthiy ues wheo

for h‘di
been my intenbion o go 0 1 M

goon to 8 botel.
I was already dressod,

vne Whs Aot and that ere

that we were
w8, but for some
potw ithstanding
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pa, and bhear the Radio. So we lefb
our room, and walked to the restaurant
and gat down nexr a corner. The
table next to ours, I obrerved, was
occupied by a gross-looking  man,
with a flight of double chirs and a
bulgy neck rwhase mupe  enbirely
obliterated the }uck of biz cont collur,

Madaswami =hn* a keen glapeo af
thig mass of livine fas, and T kuew as
gertainly as if he hud fold me, that
bere was the ohiective ha bad come to
geek. My bteliaf w2 roon confirreed.

who that is?" ha
ing a finger in the

“Do you kn
murmured, 1o
ogre’s direction,

T shook 1wy head.

"It i« Mr PBond:, the notorious
fingncier ” he caid.

" What ! that de:pic: ble villain who
Gats hogur Insurence Companies?’

" Phe reme. Laxmi Town has had
enough of his hubble companies. He
Toust  exit.” There carne from the

ncier's table sounds liks that pro-
Quced by & deg lappivg up mitk.

" He is eating or rather pumping in
ye pavasam,” whispered Mada-
Wwami. “Then I looked up to see

my firiend’s eyebrows knotted in an
ominous frown. The colour came and
went in his chesks as though they
were electric adverticoments, one sees
at Round Tanna.

1 kuew the meaning of thesa sigos,
They hetokeued that ere lonmg Mr.
Ponda would go into involunbary
liguidation ag many of his companies
had gone. Madaswamy's next words
endorsed this.

“He must go, Rajan! Not only
does the beast batten on the fat of the
land, but he is responsibla for driving
many numskulls into the Copum. Yes-
terday I had inside informabion that
he is the man behind some of the so-

callel Socecial Dens, and Joy Jokes
where there is nothing exeept gamb-
ling carcied on 1"

T looked shocked.

The burly financier called the
waiter and ordered four Gulab-J. ans,
aad in Joss than 8 minute deait the dis-
appearing trick to them. ’

“ Trok at the way he eats,” whis-
pered my friend.

" 7 jook and also ligten,” I eaid.

" A tiger, and nob one of‘ those Zoo
affairs, ]| mean a real wild Bengsl

= 8

e

biger, eviscerating

dove, compared w. marched like %
ghoul, who promotesthe pond to the
and eats costly dinnerge adjoining
people who contributed toound table
slowly starve on parochial ad with
thers any reason why this luilled.
beef this-——ghould continue to livd e

“ None whatever.” I replied heartily
swallowing a piece of Almond Halwa.

“1 agree,” said Madagwami.

Three days later the contents of the
dak edition of the Hindu, announced
the death of Mr. Bonda, the financier,
and I knew that my friend had been
a8 good a8 word.

‘While engaged on hig death-dealing
schemes, Madaswami was to all events
a8 faciturn 8¢ a dumb-bell, in my
presence. Bub ovnece his plang had
ruccossfully fructified, in other words
when the Coronor's jury bad brought
in a verdict of * Don’t know *, he wonld
become s veritable Demosthenes for
oratory.

“How waa it accomplished 7’ I
agked, am voon ag he bad blowed in
and seated himeelf.

“ Blementary, my dear Rajan, ele-
mentary !” DId you notiss the ogre's
passion for Gulab-Jans?' he enquired,

“T eould not fail to observe it ab
Balakrishnan's » T said.

Madagwami explained, “it is his
weakness. Jn fact he attends Bala-
krishnan's only for ib, for it is their
speciality. Your view the other day wag
partially obsenred, and your attention
was more on that beastly thing, they
call the ' Radio’. But {eaw Kitfu
gerve him a dozen Gulab-Jans. Now
ag you know Trinficksialitin is a
deadly poison, and a trifle swest to the
palate I went yesterday evening alone
to the hotel and@ sat opposite him
when he twrmed towards the stall tg
call for a refill of Gulab-Jans I
poured a little T'rint "—~—" Oh drop
the name, your poisons give we a pair
in the peck,” I interrupted.

** Well I dropped the stuff, and hey
Presto ! as soon a8 he came oub of the
hotel and tcok his seat in the ear, he
made his exit. I was at the kill,”
he beamed.

I gazed at my friend in mute ad-
mirstion and awe !
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IV.

r=cene Gets

rec-

[ Deene the
spirit of Sports. He catches it :
us how “ Deene gets into form.”

‘ ‘ PORT is good,
but—" said Deene,

) as he came rush-
ing to.us one evening as we
sat In the tennis court
chatting or standing in a]i
those neglege attitudes which
only Sportsmen can assume
in their moments of abandon.

“But, where does the ‘hut’
come in? " asked Ragho.

Deene had settled down in
a rattan chair, that anomoly
in 2 sporting field, lighted a

Dunder is as human as any of us. The

o f
Y bl ol SR M et e

|
b

he cannot help it,

~5:BRAWMA

P

into Form

BY
“RUBIKON"”

Vory airis now charged with the
[IB R B - T 3y 4 . .
RUBIKON,” tis loving Biographer tells

There is no doubt Deene is quite welcome— 7177

giga;ettg and seemed to draw
DSpiration as he gave a good
Pull to the ’rette at hig lips’
tips.  He stretched himself
to the full length of hig legs
and darted a ook 4t Ragho
as much as to say, “I take
up the gauntiet apg T sh
Auswer your challenge.”

all

“Well, Ragho, I dare say
you understand Sport ang I
am sure you will aljlow that Y
understand sport as well, do
you?” agked Deene, by way

of introduction to an argument
he had cvidentiy started.

“P'spose  we  do. \What
then?” answered R.gho 1ook-
ing round at us; we were all
silent thouzh not idie. for the
ascending rings of interlocked
smoke bangles tricing up from
the crown of cach of us, like @
Minerva of ringlets from the
head of Jupiter, was proof of
what we were doing.

“Why Ragho, to-day you eali

boxing » Sport and badminton t0o ®
Sport,” 1aid down Deens.
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* Aceapted, Deene.”

"My dear Ragho, I simply eall it
childish. Is there any of our good
chaps braving the horrors of badmin-
ton? T hope there ian't. Good luck
there isn't. I call badminton a girlish
affair.”

“'Why are you 80 hard upon bad-
mantion, Desne?

* Why, Rocky, at that rate, it will
ocome fo erecting Olympia and Stadia
for playing carroms and acrostics.”

" What if 7"

“Fancy a dozen vyoung fellows
marching away to the Badminton field
early in the morning. each fellow
uarrying his bat, like 8o many
Horcules going out to do hattle with
the terrible Taurus. Man, I tell you,
our girls don't do it. Why, you just
suggest 8 game of badminton to any
decent girl and see what you get for
your pains.”

* Deene, you seem to have just
alighted from the planet Mars. You
are overflowing with the fighting
mood. What is the matter?’ we
asked.

“ No, it is simply the rediculous
side of it. 'Why not take to DBoxing
or wrestling ? What about Cricket and

Foothall 7"

** Deens, you seem to forget that we
fellows, I mean, our fathers and their
fathers, had anything by way of
Bports. Why don't you think of our
Indian clubs, Deene? You only talk
of foreign games,” attached Ragho.

“ Ragho, you are always a fellow.
for quick conclusions. Why wont
you give me time to tell you all
about it ?"’ pleaded Deene.

“ Al asbout what? Why, Deene,
there seems to he something up the
slesves. Come out, Deene, tell us all
about it.”

" You shall hear all about it you
know I am in training, getting into
form—"" said Deene,

We all shonted.

“Oh, Deene, Deene, getting into
form. Glorious Deene; are you com-
Peting for any of the championships,

e? Do tell us, Deene,” we all

“ Certainly, my good fallows, Iam
#ding into form "

“ We must celebrate it, Deene,” we
appesaled.

“Boy, lemon squash all round,
double plate, almond fry. all round;
a tin of ’'rettes: anyihing else you
chaps want 7’ asked Deene.

“ Nothing, Deene; ouly we should
like to know about tha sudden spord
sense you have, got,” Rocky spoke.

“ The best answer is, you geb just
into the car and we shall tulk it oub
at home; that is about the best thing
we can do.”” So saying Deene simuply
packed us all in into his car; and
before we had chewed the almond
gulped the squasb, and starbed the
cigarettes, we were speeding away
towards Deene's Bungalow.

Like Jacks from the box, out we
were jerked.

“Here you are, my dear fellows,
what think you of my scheme?”
asked Deene as he showed us round
his large room where things wanted
for Sperts, all kinds of them, were
there, the bect of their kind, new and
neatly arrunged.

“ What is the big idea of itall?
Surely, you can't box, bowl, fence,
wrestle, kick and jump and do all
that, and be a champion in every one
of them 7'’ asked Ramji, as we stood
ba wildered in a valley of all kinds of
gporting materials—1like Sindbad inthe
valley of gems and jewels.

“ Why not?" asked Deene quite
amused at what he thought to be
Ramji’s innocence.

“ How can you?"’

 Woell, tock hers, man, come along
with me. Will you, all of you?"

/

We were simiply marched like a
pack of geese from the pond to the
pen. For, in another large adjoining
room, there was a spacious round table
in the centre; shelves all round with
elean glass doors and glass jurs filled.
There wers also glass trays quite
decently mounted up with pyramids
of splendid and most uninpeschable
chaice sakes.

Above all, thers was Deene's
mother, asg beloved and dear fo all of
us, ag our own mother.

She so smiled affectionately and
ani asked uy to it round the table.

Y Mothor,” starfed Desna, * here
i1 Ragho and others—my elub Friends.
Thay simply dou't under stand mg

when I tall them I am going to

compste for these games. Ragho asks
me all kinda of questions. He will
not or eannot make me out when I
say Iam getting into form. REither
he ig a fool or a fox, mother.”

“No, no, Deens; .you are given to
spending your time rather easy these
days. No wonder they cannot get ab
you when you say you will do all
these things. It is not their fault.
How can they know what you are
doing? By the way, Deens, why
don't you begin your evening drill?
Your friends too are year,” advised
Deene's mother.

" Mother, mother, please excuse us ;
we have played ourselves to death.
We ean n2 more stand drill or exercise

any more than Sanche Panza ocould

stand the blanketing al the inn,’ we
begged.

* Ah, that is the very resson why
you sheuld share Deene's drill,” said

.
oty
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Mother as she twrned towards the
servant and beckoned for pleauty of
ereen coffee and cream cocoa. “ Yon
see,” she went on, *'among Deene’s
friends, the training which Deene
undergoes has become quite a well
known affair; “DEENES DRILL "
a9 they call it. And in the wornings,
noon, evening and night, so any of
his friends come and keep him com-
pany. I wonder how Deene did nob
tell you cabout it all these days. funny
boy sometimes, Deere,” &0 saying the
mother placed heaps of cakes, biscuits,
nute, froits with quite ema!l tanks of
tea and cauldrous of eoff ee before each
of us.

" Deene, see that your friends ard
yourself don't spare yourselves. You
say these games are verv taxing orce
you begin That is the advice of
great champions, I hear,” ard thue
goaded, aud unwilling to incur the
least displeasure of Deene’s Mother, 50
beloved of all of us, we had to under-
go Deene’s Drill as only good friends
have to do.

But you know Dindim, the one with
that bit of pawky humour He hegan
in his own quiet way. * Well. mother,
we understand DEENE'S DRILL,. |
am sure we can all appreciate i,
though even to us, raw and rough
fellows, the DRILL threatens to be a
bit heavy. But where does the * gotting
into form* come in? "

Mother gave a most good humoured
and crushing langh. In fact, we all
langhed bocause Dindim looked yuite
small and foolish.

“Look here, my dear children,”
answered Mother, ‘just look through
the door there. Cant you see the man
over there cleaning away, burnishing
or oiling or testing, or lacing all those
bats, guts, and boots ard all that?
Deene has hardly a second for himself.
Who does the overseeing of all that,
but Deene 7 Is that not tiring ?*'

" Surely, mother,” we all said.

*“ Kids all of you: voa don't know.
Have some ovaltine, hot and good,
before you sll go. Deere is going to
bave some.” said Mother.

He did.

Wa did.

We parted.

That is “ DEENE'S DRILL, *

—————

The Fine Art of
Stealing.

————

Mother :—Oh my darling hoy, come
in. Rest thy tired limbs Ars very
tired 7 Oh, how very hurd the -.orld
treats my boy! Diink, driuk this
cooling beverage. Let mo help theo to
pull off thv coit Feel cominmtable,
my child? What iz tho luck to-day ?
Oh, hast izred well in the up-country ?
Thou art a genius. Thou urt a real
magter of the wrt of muking things
disappear. Thy baggage seoms to be
pretty big and whet are theere things
in thy pocket ? Ah! Rings ! Aud gold
watch and notea!!!!  Reul notes.
Oh my darling! vouure a dear. Let
me kiss vou Come. Cowe God
bless vou my chitd. And how did
you get ull these things my child ?

Boy :~ (Proudly) Oh, well, it was
quite easy  You kuow very well the
simplicity that T exhibit in my face
the mildness, 8w re'ness nnd the charm
of my tone, my simple and friendly
behaviour with one and all, attruct
confiderce in me The rest iy easy.
Istayed ut & friend's enjoyed at hia
cost for a wees, und relieved him of
some of hs things while coming.
Not much, but I hope to huve hetter
luck next time.

Mother :~—(delighted) Oh my child,
you are really a genius. My God,—-
preserve my child that one day he be
famous. You are tired and wedry.
You need rest, und you have earned
it and well deserve it. 1 am proud of
you, and shall care for you as a gem.

L ] [}

Mother :—Ah, what ghall T do? T
do not understand whom I should go to
for help. My chilg, my beloved child,
has been caught. But really ha was
unwise to dispote off those articles so
very eoon after he had brought them,
Of course not. He never robbed them.
Who says that ? He could have waited
a while longer. But I was also eo
very foolish. 1 should haye warned
him. And oh, whata fool T was to
accompany him to the goldemith's on
ons ocension ! I hope he does no: Zive
out. But will my gon keep the sacret ?
Ab! The suspense is sapping my
vitality, and my senges reel.

(Knock on the door)

Who is there? Oh God, The long
armed one |

I.’olice ~~You are wantad at the
police-st:tion. Come along

Mother : —Why ? Why ? What have
I dore? you are surely mistaken

Police :~—W¢ll  toll that to the
Jamudar there  See vou. Give that
wugging tongue of youm 4 little rest.
It eurcly needs it fo» there will be
atep le oceusion for its use Lereafter.

¥ *

Boy:=-Ah Mother. Come Come.
You are come at laat tq ce@  your
loving ¢hili. You are really u dar-
ling!

Mother :—Tlush. Nt f0  loud.
Wit o foolish aed youdii! Wny did
you not corult me? Come. come.
Now tell we wlere iz the money ?
Whit? Loss it 2 Where? How ? Now
don't cheat your poor nother  (Gamb.
Ing Isupiae® Then how win I
relievo yvou ?

Boy —Let 44 ha, Reilly vou
have been a trug 1:.%ther e Your
fuvours T dare not numiber.  Your love
for me has no bounds. No doubt we
are a bit hard pressed, but how ean my
love for you ddiminish? And 20 how
can yours for me disiprenr You knew
well how to span the difticnlties that
arose rometimes due to v regligence
of not following vour instructiops
carefully. Come Come T4t 1.6 kiss
thee, a kiss full of love und kindnees,

{proterding to kisg
bites her cheeks)

Mother - Tih, what do you mean ?
Police, police. [ wi. 1lied. I am
murdered.  This son of u devil wanta
to kill we.

Boy :—There! The deyi] t1ke vou.
You were the ¢ .u.g of Ly riin. Tha
world rings with the infamy T huve
done, hut does not Ly

who wua the
cause of my ‘30“'1117&!, tut now al]
shall know of it. Al coie, come

let 1m0 embruce thee,
mother.

Mother :—elp. Hely:
Jamadar, help There }
kill me.

P())lice ~Khamosh.
machata hai? Eh, you old b y
, 18, what

wrong? Hagt exhangad 4 loving kill;

Woell. Anyway y pople
are disturbing onr Jeace, ro)futhink I
must lock you up separately. Then 1
hop'e you shall rest in peace dreaming
loving dreamsg of ons another.

Drop curtain :

my darling

Police,
ré he comes to

Kayeby shop '

Close Imk-!lg
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‘A tram-car collided last
veek with a jutka which was
s;arrying miik to restaurants
n George-town.’

An unselfish cat, observing
he flowing milk, made a
apid tour of doorsteps to in-
orm the feiine population.

Our eminent scientist ‘Bose’
1as proved that plants are
iensitive  and  feel  pain.

Nevertheless our vegetarian
1ousewifes are cruclly cngag-
:d in boiling them.

‘Your most beautiful vase is
fter all nothing but a mass
f atoms’ says a scientist.

Yes, Our servant-maid daily
droves it !

We hear that a highway-
man, after robbing a victim of
forty.six rupeecs, gave him
Jack five rupees, to carry on
with,

That’s the diffcrence bet-
Ween a robber and a lawyer |

Where can we find to-day,
'he young girl who is content

to sit indoors for hours ? asks
a reader.

What about the girl next
door, who sits for hours in
front of her harmonium ?

.‘.

What do you need most
when going for a holiday?
asks a reader from Guntakal.

Why, the very thing you
forgot to pack.

A psychologist advices
people to count up to a hund-
red before starting a quarrel.

Of course if the other man
is stronger and bigger than
you, itis best to make it a
million !

»%s

Recently published rates of
the Madras Flying ’Club is
cheaper than last year’s.

Evidently the cost of going
up is coming down.

o%s

Why pay exorbitant laundry
rates?

Let us do it for you—Advt.
in a local daily.

Thanks very much.
%
. Australia prepared to bor-
row '—says a paper-
So are we,

An English Cricketeer advo-
cates the use of larger pads.

We are afraid it’s no good.
What batsman need when
confronted by a bowler like
Clarke is a complete suit of

armoaur!

...

‘Some reporters were re-
cently shown over the pre-
mises of the newly opened
bank in Bombay,’ says a
paper.

But were they allowed to

take notes?

Seeing some urchins sitting
up a tree to watch the recent
Test match, a police officer
warned them that it was very
dangerous.

We agree. It is of course
very difficult to sleep and keep
one’'s balance at the same
time |

e

According to a doctor, cer-

tain foods heat the blood.

Yes. Some of the stuff ser.
ved in the city restaurants
makes our blood boil!

A hypnotist claims that he
can stop a galloping horse by
sheer will-power.

We have a shrewd suspicion
that he has been giving postal
tuition to our bookie as to how
it is done.

O’l

A rent-collector complains
that a dog belonging to one of
his tenants tore his veshtie.

Any way he got his rent,
didn’t he? So, why should
he complain ?

st

Money, we are assured, goes
a lot farther thatit did ten
years ago-

No doubt, but it staysg
away longer too |
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G I'TING

FAMOUES,

— ByM.L. Vv _

was a hbeliever in
the  get famous.
quick me*hod,
You cateh me?
It i3 this way,
on  turn g
R your ted cue nighs
and get up the next mworrng. and Jo!
you find vourselt famcus~—fameug
overnight—and in such 4 short wpace
of time. Wonderful  indeed ! And
look how easy it is. No need to keep
awake.

Well, a3 I wag eaying, I believed in
it. Being a practical man, and aga
precantionary measure, I had a
sleeping draughs before retiring for the
night. And from the way in which ]
slept that night T had certainly
sllowed sufiicient time not only for
the morrow's glad news to wuture but
also for that 8illy burglar to make
awsay with al] the paltry thicgs I hag
in this world. 5 was past eight ghe
Dext morning anq the sup had already

to shed it glory, when ]
came to

Need I say that the firgt news [
gob was of the burglary in wy house ?
And the way in which people comment.-
&d upon 1y behaviour of the previoug
night | “ Didn't hear any sound when
the burglar was ransacking the safs in
the same room, a few feet away from
the bed ? Confoundeq idiot, sleeping
like & log of wood,” and go ¢p,

Now Iask,' Can'tg men sleep in
peace in his own home but that thees
people should come angd take him to
fask for 7' It ig positively Qis-
graceful. What g stupid world | Bus
did 1 confide my plans to them ?
Certainly, No, they wouldn 't appreciate
ih. But anyhow I became famoug in
another respect—as the famous idiot
who could sleep with g burglar in the
room and not be aware of his presence,
Whole paragraphs were devoteq to the
burglary and from the way in whiay
referenceé was made to me [ certainly
$hink that this is nqt the sort of fame
I would like to acquire.

I'have tried this sleeping business
svary pight.  But no, it doemu’s work,

It ig like this. You keep (o your bed
in the morning as late ng bo-ethle and
summon the servant, or wheeyver it 13,
and inquire w hether LNy news hag
arrived  for yoy No' ot Merning
paper delivered ' ? * Yeg You scan
the pages, bus notlung  whoug your
baving become famous, * Any cal'ergp’
"Yes, the income-tax noan and the
presistent tailor - ith the biil for your
last year’s suit.

Ien't it posibively anuoying ’ And
to think that YOu ure the chammpion
sleeper of the locality and dessrve all
the fame you require.

Well, thers is another way, ang
that is via the train, We know that
the arrivals apg depurtures of pro-
minent men ure duly announced in
the columns of every daily. ' Mr.
A. B C. arrived this morning from
Nowhere, or ' Mp. A B.C. departed
this 1norning to Nowhers.! Tere ig
& chance. Wouldn'y you like to be
told that you haye arrtved in Madrag
Central from Bagin Bridge Junction ?
For one thing it meuns thyt either you
are already famous or on the way
to it.

at the platform, deigning o lordiy
look here and thers. Ah, here are the
Teorters coming. " Anybody depar-
Eng? . ' ierg g the  inevitable
Mr. A 1o C, there M: XY 4,
aud €0 on For fyl) fiiteen mingtes
I paraded under their very nose, nok to
81y their eyey, sttliciertly i presaing
them, so I tiought, of my importanos,
and 56 engroese:] was I at the game
that it wus lueky 1 caught the train.
Rcmmmg home weary the next day
—it ig tiring to spend sleepneag
night at a wayside station to catch
the train back—] eagerly opened the
evening pajer und unxiously raced
through the coluin:.  There wag
Me A B. C and Mr X0 Y. Z, of
couree, but whers wys 1?7 It eould
Dot be that | never Jeft even Madres
bbe yrevious evening, ung arrived that
morning. 1 should know better. Bug
N0, 80 far aa the press was coucerned
I'oever did. Eyen & kiespiess nigh
cant doit. Well, never. No good
Your standiog a Junpch to the prees
reporters.  You merely wuste your
houey and  gyip =OlLe  practical
experience.

I vould rather remain a plain man
hersafter.
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THE
HAsSTY HUSBAND

— BY 8. SELVA. —

was a bright and sun-
Tshiny afternoon. Faith-
ful Mr. Lawrence was in
hig study very calmly goxr;;;r
through that day’s news- papn~
when suddenly the door ope
ed with a screech and there
2ntered his ever-murmuring
wife, the beautiful Mary
Lawrence. .

“ Dear,” she begam in her
shrill voice almost accox;l'
panying the screech of the
door, “when are you going to
get for me a good maid-ser-
vant? I am going to dispense
with the services of the

2

present girl for she is off he;
head whenever she is a
work " t d

“ my love,” retorte
her Ii(;i,’ectignate “husband at
the very outset, “I am donefz
up with that dirty. business o
selecting a servant for ytf)u.
You will please advertise 1or
one in our famous and"popllll' a}:
“ Qur Home Weckly ” w tl;
is so attractive that even g
poor do not hesitate to spen
a part of their meagre income
on its purchase.

] dear,
« You are right,. my
and we can expecta good

of app'icants too from
rvlvl;rgr?)erx‘ve caIx)lpselect the best.
This time I will take up the
job myself and see w’}’lether I
am cleverer than you.

So saying the business-like
Mary Lawrence snatched a
sheet of paper, scribbled _on
it the wording of the advertise-
ment in her own style and
shouted ‘“ Peon!”

“Madam,”’ came the imme-
diate answer and a tall narrow
shouldered man appeared
before her.

‘*“ There, take this and give
it to the Editor of the “Our
Home Weekly.”

“Yes; Ma'm,” replied the
peon and in an instant dis-
appeared.

The advertisement ran as follows:
* Wanted & emart maid-servant for
the undersigned with neat appearsnce
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and polite habits. Canditates to mees
the undersigned in her garden howaer
at exactly 7 P. M. on the 10th of this
month.”

(Sd.} ‘ Mary Lawrenoce.’

Now let us note that the garden
bower referred to in the advertisement
was the place where Mrs. Lawrence
and her busband used to meet almost
daily at about 7-P. M. just $o en)oy
the cool evening breeze. But as ill-
luck would have i, it s0 happened on
the 10:h instant that Mrs. Lawrence,
having spent the day in a chumwy
manner with some of her lady friends,
accompanied them to the theatrs for
the matinee performancs quite forgetful
of her advertisemens and her maid
servant.

However, memory did not desert
those who wers in utter necessity for
an employment to maindiin their
livelihood. Hundreds of half-starved
eyes had gone through the advertise-
ment with a ray of hope passing
$hrough their mind. Naturally, there-
fore, a large number of candidates very
faithiully poured into the garden
bower even betore the appointed tiwe.
But as the mistress was not to be seen
either in the bower or in the mansion,
sll, except onme faic looking maid,
returned disappointed after walting for
more than balf an hour. This fair girl
resolved to wait patiently for sometiwe
more. No doubt she must have tasted
the pangs of hunger more than the
others. Getting tired of standing, she
$hought is beiter tosit down on the
seat in the middle of the bowaer.

It waa about a quarter to seven,
The golden rays of the setting sun had
begun $o disappear one by one and the
blood-red orb was only half visib'e in
the horizon in the midst of its crirnson
soloured eloud astendants. The girl
was atill waiting.  About 7 o'elook or
» {ew minutes after tha¥, thanks to her
patience, she Was overjoyed to espy a
figure moving towards ths bower, Bug
fo! it was & man, not & woman, and
before sheé could speak a word, she
found hersell very affectionately blind-
ing her eyes or pressed %0 his bosom
and kissed mors than a dozen $imes.
It was pone other than Mr. Lawrence,

“ Was 1 guilty of having made yon
wait for s long time, mwy dear?” he
rained loud kisses on her mouth
and ebeeks, witbout in she least notie-
ing her efforts %o withdraw herself. -
"1 almast jovt my pelienes when I

“found thas that fool of an Inspector

would not leave the office even aiter
it was half-past six. But luckily I
had wit enough to hand over 0 him a
copy of the latest ‘‘Our Home
Weekly,” which had the necessary
effect. The very firat page attracted
him so much that he forgot his inspec-
tion duty and said that he would take
the Magzin with him to finish it off
and would complete the inspection on
the next day.”

The whole of this speecir was given
with such a rapidity and accompanied
by so many caresses and kisses that the
girl was almost suffocated and she
found no breath to raise her voice and
speak.

When at last she first tide of passion
had subsided and the thunderstorm
and rain had come to a temporary
abatement, the managed to get out of
his hold and say in a shaking voice:
“Oh, Sir, you do not know what you
are doing. 1 am not

......

“Tush! my dear, don't say any-
thing of that kind,” interrupted M.
Lawrence, rushing to her and folding
her agam in his arws 1o spite of ber
elforts to escape; "1 know what I
have done and { am really very fsorry
for baving made you remain alone
here for such & long time. I won't
repeat this, my dear, tor certain. But
why is 1t that your voice i a little bit
harsh to-day? Getting cold, eh 7"
There was another downpour of kigses,
Mr. Lawrence being very cureiul to
suit the ocure to the words lest she
caught cold.

The young maid who was now
forced to act the part of Mrs. Lawrence
was, a8 may be guessed, of almost
the same sappearance and size ag Mr.
Lawrence. Therefors we will be doing
Injustice to Mr. Lawrence ii we are to
Iaugh downright a¥ this fool of oaR.

We must not also wonder ap the
weaknees of the maid in not making
obviously a decided effort to run away
from the clutches of the passionate
Mr. Lawrence, for she was just then
a young blooming maid of twenty-one
and had never befors undergons such a
thrilling romantic experience.

Bat now we are going a little ous of
the way. ’.?hero was Mr. Lawrenoe,
from his point of view, oonsoling hig
do;g;tod wife and there was the young
mald apparently frying %o get out of
his eslutehes but at thy same time

falling & pleasing vietim #o Mr. Law-
rence’s incessant kisses and patsings.

Just at this time (it was about
half-past eeven) Mrs. Lawrence,
suddenly remembering her advertise-
ment, left the theatre and her frisnds
and came back hurrying to her
mansion and thence to the bower.

But what did she see there ? Candi-
dstes waiting still for her for the poet
of & maid wervant? No! But what?
To her utter surprise and disappoint-
ment her keen and quick eyes pierced
through the mingled darkness and
settled on & eand:date not for the post
of a maid servant but for a mistreas.

" What in the heavens are yon
doing there, my dear”?" cried Muary
Lawrence as sha rushed and fell on
that innocent oouple,

You could very well imagine the
pitiable plight of Mr. Lawrence when
he realised what be had been doing.
He, a virtuous and faithful husband,
ons who feared God and loved hiy
wife and his wife alons, to be seen by
his very wife under such gravely sus-
picious circumstances ! He cursed hig
passion and overhasty-nature, winle
the fixed and piercing stare of his wife
left him almoet belpless. Bus Mm.
Lawrence had ungerstood too well the
character ot her husband and when
her husband with great effort managed
to falter out the whole story, she
believed him and excused him.

They both have had enough of that
“ tunny busingss.”

‘ The cab and horse, inclad-
ing jutkas, are fast disappear-
ing’ says a reader.

But many disgruntied bac-
kers at Guindy are of opinion
that many cab horses are now
used for racing.

L] L]

There emerged {romr. an East End
police court the other day a dismal and
slightly battered figure.

A bystander said : "' ' Ere, Bill, You

look fed-np ababt somethink.”

“No wonder,” responded Bill
gloomily. “ Life ain't arf'azd, i
ainy.

“ Wody.r mean ? "

* Well, think of it | Carnera gets twe
bundred quid, and Iget fined thirky
bob, for doing the same thing.
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WHY NOT 1I?

— By “BHRUNG"”, Karachi —

thieves and rogues and as many

they be in number, that many
oxist detectives. It is really very
difficult to know who is not & thief ! 1|
No need to glare at me eo, for, rest
assured, your glare causes no dent in
my $ough skin, and then, I am not one.

Of course, there are now thieves
and thieves. Some devote their
energies to pilfering small articles,
some love the art of making
things disappear from your , “ckets,
(without your knowledge, of course)
some have the kmack of breiking
through barred and locked doors and
others bresk upon * unbreakable”
safes {1 Bui all of them fall under
the category of thieves.

Then these detectives! Ah, &
diffiouls nut that's often difficuld to
erack, bus wonder of wonders, even
$hese hard nuts are often eracked by
$hese thieves!! Every detective has
his own different hobby. Some are
famous for thimgs 1like murders
(I don’t mean they are murderers) and
the like. others excel in robbery, and

THE whole world abounds with

otill others for suicide, abduection,
running down gangs, tracing the eloped
oouples and what not. The least
gaid, the better T exhibit the vast (?)
knowledge about the matter.

Well, well, if the whole world _ha.s
turned iteelf into a gang of detectives
and detectives, (my sister too, for she
detected just yesterday that I Pad ®
ten rupee bit of paper lying (hid) in
my pocket, the latest flimsy iype so
sady o squeezs in any corner of your
ooat pocket in ease you have no purse),
why not I? 1 must decide wha$
branch of the great line (bold work
no doubt) I should favour. Well, 1
thought and thought, for T had $0 find
one thad would not take away a lot of
rmy time, and st 1ast decided to takq up
the branch of “Spook’ detecting.

You may very easily discern the
reason of my choics, for, you h_:ow
well, such cases occar, ¥ay, onceins
“ blus moon.” (As a matter of fach ,l'f
have never seen What a “ blue moon
is like in my life, and wondgr if you
have ssen too! A blue moon in & blue
sky !l Ah, that would bo. s sight to
gase af, snd I am sure if I were s

minter I would nok mind forfeibing g
few years of my life for just a * deko
oncs.)

Not to make the story (story is, you
are at liberty to know. a chaw-chaw-
ka-murabba of facts and fiction
mingled together that the recipe be
a8 tasty as possible) lengthy, I will
skip over the minor adventures of
Spooks detecting and shall deal with
only one. the main one and the lask
ore perhaps. You ree, I am etill
alive. You might like to ask me,”
Why the last ope?” T can only say,’
" Well, ask me another ”

My uncle, residing at Bandra must
have heard of my renown, I mean
bow famous, or how notorious (?} I
wag, for T was at K and he sé
Bandra, s distance of nothing less
than a thousand miles apart and
requested me to come over at once to
his place as everything did not seem
to be O. K. at his houss. I could not
glean much more than that from hig
short letter and ab once decided to go
there and see what was ailing the
good old nut. He had a sweet locking
daughter, and the only daughter of
my only uncle, and so, there was
nothing astonishing in my arriving ab
such a resolution.

The next 36 honrs saw me at my
uncle's. Talk not of my reception.
1t is better left unexpressed. Special
dishes adorned the tables, speoial
dresses adorned the ladies, I mean my
aunt and Rambai, and special attention
adorned evervbody attending to me
and my wants. After grub, the ladies
having betaken themselves to their
rooms after a hearty ochat and
inquiries re-my Ma and Ded and my
imp of a sister, my uncle took me to
his room and related to me s most
astounding story.

Here's what he said. “It's five
years that I have purchased thia
houss. It hasa flat rool. You will
note to-morrow thab there is a ladder
from the first floor to the roof. Of-
eourge, at present we mnake no nse of
the firsh storey at all, but when we
same kere newly, we all used to sleep
there. Fvery mnight at about 12
o' olock we hear a thud as some one
having jumped over the roof, and then
you ean hear a peculiar sort of noise
as ope ascendivg and deseending the
stairs being repeated for an hour or so,
but mo humsn being ix seen. The
most astounding $hing is nothing dis-
appears fromm the house, nor do we find
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any one or any frace wha‘soaver of
it inthe morning A3 we bscome
restless. we la’t off slesping nupstairs
and have locked up the door leiiing
to it. As I thought vou ars inferstel
............ etc.”, and then followed 2
little of what he had hea-d of my
abilities all of which iz needless here,
agsured as T am that thev wmust hove
surely come o other ears too.

He had arrangel a room for me
just near the ladder leaiing to the
roo! on the lst floor, a3 ha thon ke [
would prefer to be ne:r the 1ilace
concerned, and with a wrv faca [
followed ths old chip to the room.
Everything “-as spick and spin The
room was flooded hy twn eloctrie
lampe, 60 watts. o' enurse. and 4 third
stood on the table Thers in & corner
lay my portmanteau. My uncle laft
me wishing e a hipoy night. and I,
opening the suis case adorned myself
in a night gown, laid the * six-shooter”
near by and having taking » thriller
by “Edger Wallsce ™ in my hands,
prepared myself for the vipil

Eleven strock after a while The
monotonous tick-tick of the elock on
the mantle-piece and the hard breath-
ing of my heart seemed to Fe racing
and vying one ancther at the riyal's
speed. Ths clock chimed {welve and
the next instant I heird a light thud
on the ro:f and then the patter of
some feet ag if descanding ths stairs
The patter stopped for a while and
again it started ascending. Thus it
went on ceaselessly for an hour or so.
1 was puzzled. What could it be®
Surely, it was not human pitter
anyway. Iopened the daor slightly
and pseped in%o the darkness bhut [
could see no figura looming en the
steps, but the palter continued. Pat,
pab, pat, pat pat, pat. Stop Tap ¢1p.
tap, tap, tap, tap. Again stop. What
devilary was this? Spcoks and
ghosts Ihad seen a lot Some of
them had proved to be ordinary hyman
beings playing the feol and others, but
the work of imagination. I had heard
a lob of ghoste and epocks in my life
(I can’t say which lifs, for a siuning
man is suppoiad to pas3 84 lives in
all according to the Puranas). They
wore always described with feet
po'nting bickwards, with face ditto,
minus teeth, having only one oye in
their forehead and fire coming out of
their mouths, but th's was a differsat
spook altogether This one was bayond
imagination. My heart was thumping
loudly and she feet beat a $astoa.

Suddenly tho patter ceased and T.
with « light heart fell on my hed, and
tried to compnse myself and my pent
up enrgier. A last { fell asleep only
to be invaded by hideous dreams of
ghosts and what not

The morning dawned. I bucked
wyself up and told the old chip no*
to worry. The newt day T would
surely detect what was wrong 1
varned him that T wasz thinking out a
clue und =11 that but 1~ust have time
at my di-posal. They made much of
we and T pussed a huppy duv in the
gweet compiny of my dear Hamnbai,
'15!1!“ forezn the teny tion of deserih-
ing her chiarms und wy feelings ete.
lest my adieiration caery we too far.

Toe next night cune. Ten o'elock
and T wag in the cursed room ngain.
That morning T had cisurlly gone to
the roof and had no'ed that our roof
was just a little lower to the neigh-
bour’s roof  The onlv way that the
somwething o illusive came was by
that way, I was sure. To-day, T had
equipred myselt with an elec‘ric torch
along with the revolver and a-wvsited
ths midnight hour,

Al_l! The hour of twelye struck
asd immediataly T hewrd the thud and
the pat, pab, yat started. I hezan to
treble  Beuds of verspiration stod
on 1y foreherd, and I cursed the dav
I had decided to be a “ spook " deteo-
tive But no. I pulled myself to-
gether, snatched the torch with my
left hand, and picked up the revolver
with the right. T placed the finger
on the trigger ani suddenly fling.ng
the_ door open, flashed tha torch &n the
s—::a.lr\ Lo! What a fool I had bsen ?
tia, ha, ha  In the light I eould see
a {ox-terrior blinking at me with his
soft velvely scared eyes. The next
mcment he ran past me, jumped the
wooden stuir- and  was gone. [
laughed and laughed until my guts
wera out, and then hyd to ory to put
them back again, and went to sleep

dreamiug dre A8 .
. : of future h:
with Rambaj, bappiness

Ah, you should bave feen we the
next day! Imagine my uncle's imaze.
ment whon I told him that the next
night would see him resting his tired
limbs in his hed without any troub's
whatgoever from any spook or ghost
that existed Oh, how he patted me
and oven went S far as to kiss me
suddenly before hig pretty daughter.

'How I wished............ , but
what's the good of wishing, for is it

not said, "It wiches wers horses,
beggars would ride?” As if & beggar
should never ride a horie! Does the
proverb mean at the touch of a beggar
the horse may turn into a donkey ?

The next duy. befors going to my
room I asked my uncle to closs the
door leading to the fret atorsy from
their side and warned them only to
come in when T ealled. Now that I
knew the sjock to be an ordinury dog,
I threw off the ‘six-shooter,” for, what
nead of 1 gun to catch u dog? I put
out ull the lights and s the midnight
hour approached I crept to the door
lend'ng to the roof and hid behind it
with the intention of closing it a8
800N u8 OUr visitor entered. At twelve
he came «nd I banged the door and
switched on the lights. Then started
a game of fox and geese (not cheese)
between uws. I ran and ran after it
and he started running helter-skelter,
trying to dolge me and avoid me.
But how long could it last? T had
bim all right after all T caught hold
of his tail after a while and stuck to it
like a good one. but the brute turned
and hit a portion of my shirt slesve
aud made me writhe in pain with the
fangs that went deep in the tleshy part
of my sarn  With resumel energy
and an oath of revenge, for revenge is
sweet, I continued 1wy efforts over
again. This time I caught his left
hind leg and pulled. Then I canght
him by his back. The brute turned
ronnd and seratched my face =nd tore
wy dress to pieces, hut 1 would pot let
him go  Droys of blood were oozing
out of the injuries on my arm and the
pain was most excruciating, but po, I
wonld not leave the dog. I cried to
my uncle to come aud help me hold
the * gpook *' (') and the next momens
they all rushed in, only to gaze at tk}o
wonderful sight that presented in
amazement. Rambai, in her sweet
enoing voice called out * Tiger, Tiger”
and lo, the next mowent the dog
became quite calm and tried to run to
ber. 1let it go, and it started romp-
ing and runving about Rambai in
ecstasy and joy. Suddenly she paroeiv-
ed the b'ood trickling down my arm
and ran tome. Wih her handkerchiel
she wiped tbe blood of my face and
washing the injuries with bot water,
applied all sorte of creams and oink
ments to relieve me of the pain I
came to know afterwarde thas the dog
belonged to their neighbours and wss
greatly attached to Rambai, for she
fondled and played with it and often

fed him on dainties. The dainties sbe -
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ECONOMY

~—— BY “ ORB 9 e

€6 \QPEAKING of eco-
N nomy,”’ said the
' ¢“old Matriculate,”
"of our company “ Economy is
a subject that we had nothing
to do with, but that did not
matter. Given a dictionary,
there is nothing that you
cannot understand. The pre-
sent economic distress is due
to the lack of co-operation of
the people with the supply of
material.”

The subject was steaming
up and gathering speed. The
¢ old matric’ paused, looked
around, beaming wisdom and
benevolence. The audience
engaged in various activities
gsome with their faces half
buried in brass cups of coffee,

ted him with, surely must be of a
hard nature, for they turned the nails
of the beast very bard. 1 wish she
fod him on butter, May be, the soft
delicacy of the stuff would bave turn-
od the nmails solt too.

From the next day, started arriving
bozes containing Ponds V end C
creams. You konow well, V stands tor
vanishing, and Rambai had sworn
to make all the scratches vanish_ frgm
my face. As V stands for vanishing
%0 does C stand for cutting. The V
vanished the scars and the C cut them
open again, and thus the battle royal
went on for a long time. Tha cream
bottles consumed were so greab in
Dumber that the Shop could hardly
supply us anymore and they becsme
80 scaroe that not one could be foupd
in the town where we lived. With
scarcity, the price inoreased and that
is why they are so dear.

Which of the creams, V or O, won
&% lags, is & matter for you to see for
youraslf, but this much is & {act tha'.?
Rambai has given up ber * baunted
home altogether, aud now lives with
e

others nodding assent, were
swinging their mouths this
side and that, chewing idda-
lies, and its accompaniments
with a voracious broad-mouth-
ed leisure that the grandest
cow might well begin to blush,
and uncomfortably acknow-
ledge the superiority of its
rivals. '

With something to eat and
some strong coffee to wash it
down, the host was always
successful in commanding an
audience, though not their
audition. Any subject: The
breaking of the Atom; the
domestic life of Dollfuss,
Mussolini, and Deviki Rani
and her ‘Karma, kept the
house full and feeding, and
sent then out filled and beyond
filling.

“The supply is indeed great,
but the consumers are few,”
the voice of the ¢old matric’
rose high and clear above the
din and clang of the brass
cups and plates that were
going fast round among the
audience. “1 do not for a
moment think of my friends
here, I am sure they are doing
justice to my refreshments
and remarks. I speak of the
goods in the market. I re-
member, what was I forty
years ago........ ”

“Oh! You were forty
years younger, I bet”, a voice
amongst the friends.

“ Twenty years ago, with a
satchel of books under my
arms, dragging my way un-
willingly to school, 1 had
betimes tried to solve the
knotty problems of economy.
All of you will agree with me
when [ say that the roads to
schools were the roads, almost
every yard of them, punctu-

THE SAME “GOOD OLD STORY ”

He: Could you only know my heart, Eomalal

She: Mohan, what an oft told tale!
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ated with temptations. The
ice-cream vendor, and the man
with a tray of sweetmeats
held aloft above his head, and
waving a thin brown cane in a
menacing way to ward off the
crows in particular, and the
birds of the air in general, and
other vendors with such Jike
confectionary, would at the top
of their voices: broadcast to
the winds their respective lines
of basiness, and stress in a
most winsome manner that
the high and incomparable
qualities of their wares were
at the command of school
boys’ purses.

“Ices have been my special
atraction. But the sad mathe-
matical tragedy was, my love
for the ices and my ability to
procure them did not werk out
in decent proportion. My
desire was great, my consum-
ing power poor. That is how
the first economic problem
presented itself to me. The
more Iate ices, the more I
longed for it; bat my purse
only worked out in inverse
ratio and grew thinner in

direct opposition to my grow-
ing desire.”

A voice : “Why not we have
ices included in our menu ?
We will only be honouring our
host.”

Another: “ Hurrah! carried
unanimosuly.”

Host: “My dear friends.
You will have ices at the next
meeting.”

The other: “ We will have
the meeting to-morrow.”

“A few years later,” the
voice of the host once again.
A hushed silence—a noiseless
noise save for the grinding of
nuts or chewing of pan. «A
few years later” said the host,

“ ices failed to hold their lure
for me. The sweetmeats and
the ices bowed out of my list
of degires; and instead T ac-
quired new tastes, a beaver
hat, kid gloves, a knob stick,
suits in homespun, glazed
shoes, and a row of snow-white
Abdullas in asilver’rette cage.
Again  the  proportionately
greater pull on a purse of pro-
portionately weeker strength,
The same economic problem
and the sime trouble. Asa
matter of fact the problem
waxed into disproportionate
magnitude when 1 thoucht I
should take in a wife. A wife
certainly would have a list of
desires indispensable for her
very existence. If my purse
groans and considers my
demands as rather too much
to make upon it, I am sure it
would collapse if a wife joing
me and we pull the strings
both severely and severally.
That reminds me of the old
Tamil proverb that when you
have the stone, you don’t have
the dog to fling at, and when
you have the dog, you don't
have the stone wherewith to
fling at.

And now, ‘ld as T am for
ladies’ love unfit,’ | remember
the days of my buoyant youth
and the sway that Beauty
held over me. The heart
flutters no more. Even if it
be the very Venus herself, she
cannot win me with her wijes.
I might exercise a little chi-
valry and recommend her to a
decent firm of dress-makers.
And at this age I loath to play
the demon of the roads. I
do not want to outwit poor Sir

Allan Cobham or Kay Don,

and I have no idea to riva]

Sir Campbell, he can g0 away
as fast ag he likes, The age
of competitions are over. I

e

move and mix with ife from
my easy chair.

This time the economie
problem is  different. My
purse is full to bursting bot
my desires are few. How

are we ooing to solve this
riddle of life ?”

““The one ard only method
to solve this difficulty,” s2id
one among the audience, *ig
to give the maximum salary
to young people, and grado-
ally as they erew older, to
proportionitely decregce the
salary, with an option for the
man to retire. Accordingiy
my scheme will give him a
small salary which would he

just enough for his very trivial
desires.”

“Hear! Hear!!” exclaimed
A host of voices “; capital
. . [T .
idea indeed they said.

“Economy,” began the ‘old
matric,’ “is just that. We
have faced = the problem
8quarely and we have solved
the riddle ” concluded the host
with a sigh of relief,

Wife: “Didn’t T hear tha clock atrike
two a8 you came in lagt night 2"

Hubby : “ You did. It started #o

strike eleven so I stopped it so it wounld
not wake you. "

PRIZES FOR MARCH

FOR

Jokes Qompetitiong

Divided among.—

L. Miss J. Kidwata,

Ceylon.
. 3 B8 Bundarachari, Baq.,
Kumbakonam.
3. Govindlal, D. Bhah Beq., B4,
Ahmadabed

4. Devidus, B. Kapadiys, Foq.
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HEIR FIRST JOURNEY

— BYS. B. ——

“¢ Sakhunam’ or ‘ Rahoo-
kalam'® is all bosh! 'D‘)eane.
Why bother me again? As
I've told you alreade, I mean

i to-day. You.......
Zf)ar;ﬁfgg or not ?y ¢ Feasting or
medicining not more tha’n
three days’> you know? Can't
surrender my independence so

soon,” blurted out Mr. Nagan
to his newly-wedded wife in
whose house he had stayed
for four days beyond their
marriage day. Thereupon,
Mrs Nagan tried to explain,
though ingeniously, that on a
Tuesday no journey should
be undertaken, particularly

the first after their marriage.
But her husband refused to
put off the journey for a single
moment longer.

So, with a heavy heart and
with great reluctance Mrs.
Nagan prepared herself for
the first ordeal of her life........
separation from her excep-
tionally loving parents, and
from all the sweet and kmc}ly
remembrances connected with
the parental roof. The leave-
taking of the bride-groom was

[ ———

IN THESE DAY OF INCREASED PRICES

S.BRAMA. A _ .
/ ' . kind
WL . Prasad, the Philanthropist, lights a match stick and helps manki
Seth Laxmz ’

Abdul Hakim rushes to light his beedi,
Begari Razu stretches out to light his oigar
Eannan, with firewood on hesad,

Maddi, the office pean,

Jalamma with fuel bo start the kitohen,
A} rtsb %0 heip shemuslves.
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rather curt, unlike the young
bride, who, suppressing all the
surging emotions of her heart,
bade farewell to one and all
assembled in the house. In
her hurry she did not forget
to pat her dog, “ Tiger”, nor
to shake gently the cage con-
taining her favourite, “ Lyly,”
the yellow-beaked Myna.

At about three o'clock in
the afternoon, with the blecs-
ings of all elderly relations and
friends, ard cheers frem
youngsters, the newly-weds
started on their journey. First
ot all they had to walk about
six miles over a rugged foot-
path leading to the neares:
Railway Station, where they
interded taking train at seven
in the evening. The track lay
round a hillock, but for whose
presence, the distance ‘as the
crow flies’ would be only three
miles. It was unfit for even
small country carts, ard even
onsunny days, darkness would
set in as early as five in the

evening due to thickly grown
trees all around.

Leaving behind all their
personal effects to be despatch-
ed later, the couple carried
only one small attache case
and refused all offers of escort-
ing from relations and friends
as well. For the first half
mile, they were almost dumb
and exchanged no words, and
thereafter began to discuss
their plan of living in their
new home, which they would
be reaching the next morning.
Their dialogue was free and
unrestrained there being no
one else to overhear them.
Naturally, their speed slacken-
ed. In one hour they covered
less than two miles. By the
time they completed the
fourth mile, the light was
gettirg dimmer, and there was
no sign of human beings

coming or going as far as the
eye could see. Having ex-
hausted some of her urgent
queries the young bride hit
upon some °‘intelligent’ ques-
tion, and curiously cnough, the
approaching darkness suggest-
ed a fantastic one.

“What will you do, Dear,
if some wild beast should
attack us?”

“A wild beast at this hour

of the day is out of the
question”-

“ A highwayman?"”

“I know wrestling, I know
boxing. Rut both will be of
no avail in a serious engage-
ment as my practice has all
along been with very intimate
friends- 1 know fencing too.
But oh, no! I can’t count
upon that now. [ haven't
brought my lovely bamboo
stick. All the same, I've in
my pocket my trusty catapult
ard a dozen leaden balls. For
ordinary emergencics; that will
do”, replied Mr- Nagan.

No sooner had these words been
uttered than they both saw a tall
figure of a man coming in the opposite
direction. It was a burly-looking
cobbler with a bulky wallet slinging
from his shoulder. He wag returning
home earlier than wusgal from the

weekly market in the neighbouring
village.

Beauty provokes thisves sooner than
gold. The cobbler saw a well dressed
but slender young man with s bewitch-
ing damsel trudging along arm-in-arm.
He asked in a gruff tone, *' Look here.
Why are you taking that nice young
thing with you 7

No answer.

Then the fellow began to twirl hig
moustaches and shrug his shoulders,
Fire was emitting from his red eyes
which indicated that he wag drunk.

All the time the young couple were
shivering in their shoes and did not
know what to do pext. Taking to
heels was quite impossible, nor & hand-
to-hand fight. They were biting
their lips and wringing their hands but
all she while breathlessly watohing

what the intruder would do the next
moment.

“Might is right'" resumed the
cobbler directly facing Mr. Nagan,
" when it suits your purpose you
moneyed class harp upon ‘lawful’
rights, you stick to your law which is
your own creation and i3 yours still.
But mind you, I'm here to exercise
my right of might. You fellows
snatch all the good things of the earth
including good-looking girls. If gobbl-
ing up fellow beings' food is nota
crime, snatching somebody's woman
is not a erime too.” The ocobbler was
still standing about ton yards away
from Mr. Nagan, while the young
lady was timidly clinging to her
husbhand's shoulders from behind.

" Your catapuls, your oatapult,’
whispered Mrs. Nagan, Quick ss
lightning Mr. Nagan discharged one
ball which hit the opponent in the
leg and he shriekad with pain. There
wag o burst of gleeful laughter from
the couple, which sharpened. as it
were, the wits of the victim. He
suddenly pulled out his awl {rom his
wallet, and ueipg its flattened handle
as a bat, cleverly and unerringly
warded off all the subscquent volleys
from the ecatapult. Within a faw
seconds the stock of balls was nearly
exhausted.

Suddenly, Mrs. Nagan cried halt,
and began to count the bslls in her
husband 8 pocket. There were only
two left. The sitpation was now
utterly hopelesa.

Staring at the assailant Mr. Nagan
began " You cobbler, I'll hit you in
the eye just now. You are doomed.
Flee for your life."”

“ Cure a tuppence for your threats.
Master : At any ocet I 11 carry off the
prize. That's all. Your blooming
missiles will do me no barm— my awl
i8 more than a shisld for me " grinned
the ocobbler.

Acother discharge {rom the catapult,
and it was againa sad miss. With
only one ball leit, the fate of the young
couple was hanging by a thread.

Shaking Mr. Nagan by the shoul.
ders Mrs. Nagan piped out, * Look,
look, that yonder fellow with s lathi
in his band ?”

The cobbler just turned round to
806 who that lathi-walig was, and
instantly reeling round (el down dead,

Weeping for joy they hurried to the
railway station, and went home

After three days the bride’s parents
received s lebler resounting the thrif]
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ROXY

“King Kong "
(AN R.K.O. RADIO PICTURE)

{Featuring.—TFay Wray, Robert Arm-
girong, Bruce Cabot.)
It s peychologist wanta to gauge

how far buman ingenuity could

advance io Hollywood, then he could
find an answer if be sees this film
“ King Kovg". It is » ma.sterpiege
of technical skill and ultiipate In
photogra.phic art, bringing to life what
a1l that never existed and make them
move, run about, cry and do what not,
ag if thees so called prehistoric monsters
of Gigantie size were also the creations
of Him. The representation of this
weird story of Edgar Wallace could
never have been brought oub in such
an impressive manner but for the
existence of the Talking Screen. There
are cries that send a thrill through
your frame and sights nob intended
for the weak-minded.

The story i sbout & film director
who discovers an island full of pre-
historic monsters including a gigantic
Gorilla which captures the leading
lady of the film upits. Then the
Gorilla is caught by tear-gas bombs
and brought to the metropolis to be
exhibited as an eighth wonder. At New
York, this giant gorilla called Kong
escapes and wrought much  havoe
belore it could be subdusd with the
help of & squadron of flying planes.

The monster moving about the eity
of sky crapers with ease, and throwing
down the motor cars and asroplanes as
it they were only match boxes, are
some of the tense moments of the
pisture. Fay Wray, a8 the vietim, givea
a vivid portrayal not to say of Bruce
Cabot.

WELLINGTON,

“] was a Spy.”
{A GAUMONT BRITISH PRODUCTION)

(Featuring:— Madeline Carroble, Her-
bert M.auhal. Conrod Veidt, ete.)

If “ Rome Express" snd “The
Private life of Heory VIIL" have

uce pictures equal in merit fo
Hollywaood. this picture ' I was a spy’
further confirms that statement. This
film recapitulates the daring deeds of
Martha Crockhart, who was forced by
the secret service of Belgium to serve
in the German hospital as the nurse
during the great war. The settings in
this picture are exceptionally fine and
one of the chief features of this produc-
tion is the reconstructed market place
of roulers, on a scale sufficiently large
to accommodate almost a battalion of
infantry. Though ths cast i8 headed
by two stars of the first magnitude
like Conrad Veidt and Madeline
Carrole, yet they fail to impress us.
The sufferings of heroic nurse bas
not been portrayed convincingly and
peither is Herbert Marshal happy as
a lover.

But ocompensating all the defects
thera is the fawless technique, praice-
worthy direction and conspicuously
attractive settings.  The wartime
Belgium has been faithfully brought
out with all the hardships of the
people before the onslaught of the
enemies.

“Yes, Mr. Brown "

(Featuring —Jack  Buchnan and
Maryot Grahane.)

Jack Buchnan manifests bis ability
both as a director and an actor in this
gaumont British picture. This i8 &
melo-dramatic film dealing aboub the
story of a factory manager. ‘When
guddenly his boss comes {rom Ameriea
and his wife walks out on him, he has

«to pass his secretary as his wife, which
results in a serious of complicabions.
This picture wherein Buchnan achieves
stardom, will be appreciated and
admired by hie fans. The picture ig
primming with spectacular and excel-
fent dances, followed by taneful and
melodious musie.

PARAGON.

 Pleasure Cruise "
(A Fox PRODUCTION)

(Featuring: — Genevieve  Tobin,
Roland Young, Herbert Mundin,
Frank Atkipson etc.)

This film relates the story of »

establisthed England’s eompetency to young women who in order to bring

3

ian their married life some pep
d'emdes to take a cruise in one of those
liners whose principal occupants are a
group of pleasure seeking passengers.
The atmosphere of & luxury oruise on
the high seas has been faithfully
brought out and Geneviave Tobin, as
the adventurous flirtations wifo' of
Roland Young is quite O.K. One o}
the highlights of $he picture is
Ger}evieve Tobin®s handling of a very
dellgate situation, esused by her indis-
cretion, to the satisfaction of her jealous
h}:sband. BRoland Young himself
gives a remarkably good performance
quite subtle and whimsical at times.

Though the plot is very defective
and the action at times dragging, the
by-p}&y. between Roland Young and
Tc'abgn makes the picture quite enter-
taining.

“8econd-Hand Wife "

(Featuring :—Sally Eilers, Ralph
Bellamy, Helen Vinson, Vietor Jory,
Esther Howard ete.)

This is a brilliantly frue to life story
sbout & wealthy young banker, his
gelfish and savaricious wife and his
pretty stenographer. Sally Eilers and
Ralph Bellamy are playing the lead and
both of them have given performances
par excellence in this picture. Sally
espeoislly ocarries away the honours
for portraying the young stenograpber.
She {alls in love with her rich
em?loyer and shough thess tweo
achieve bappiness in the end, before
that they bad to get over so many
stumbling blocks and inpediments.
The role of vindictive and unfaithiul
wife has been suoceesfully played by
Helen Vinson.

—
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ask the Book of Fate, whether
the patient would recover. I
thought of a number at random
and my wife did likewise. Then
putting our heads together, we
turned to the pages stipulated,
and the answer to my number
was ‘Yes. My wife’s selection
was then referred to, and imagine
our surprise, when the answer
was ‘No hope!’ This put me
in an awful dilemma, for I did not
know whether to go and buya
black suit or order for a bottie of
¢ Johnnie-Walker ’!

o TROLLING
; ‘ about the
‘ Moore-
Market last
week, I happen-
ed to see on the
A counter of a
- B f)t second-hand
i book - stall, a
heat little volume, bhound ju Morocco, entitle
‘The Book of Fate.’ Knowing that it woulg
appeal to my wife who is a staunch believer in
fate, evil spirits, and such lommy rot, |
bought the book and took it home.

The method of working is very simple-
All you have to do is to thing of a nu?nber Eess
than hundred, and then refer to the table in
the first page and find ont the letter which
corresponds to the number thought of. The
letter in turn refers you toa certain page in

the book, and you have your reply, a h
ready to be served, y Py, ail hot and

My wife, the good girl ran into raptures
over the volume and decided to test it
immediately.  QOnly that morning, I had
received a letter from Tinnevelly, intimating
tha? my Ma-in-law was down with influenza,
So it was but natural, that we both decided to

So T was about to give up the whole thing
as absurd ; but my wite wasn't to be put off
so easily. And we decided to give the Book
another chance.

“But,” 1 said, “only one of ns must
think of a number. Otherwise we might get
contrary answers.”

“How shall we do if the right answer
doesn’t turn up first time?”’ demanded my
wife with unanswerable feminine logic.

As usual I had to yield, and decided to seek
enlightenment from the book, as to whethef
my wife's sister’s contemplated marriage woul
be a success. My wife’s answer was :

“ Plenty of happiness awaits.”

. But my answer gave us quite a shock, for
it ran, “ Much misery owing to bad temper-

As somehow I had all along been against
the union, I was highly elated. But my wife
dubbed the Book, a fraud and threw it away
in disgust, for she was strongly in favour
the marriage.

And she was right too.

For, let it the Book of Fate, or the very
best of Astrologers or the most experienc
and interested elderly relation of mine OF
yours, who ever cares for advice which does
not tally with what you wounld like to do of
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have? Do we not pretend to consult only to
get at somebody who would play second
fiddle to what pleases us?

That was exactly the case with my wife,
poor dear girl!

. “TI always knew he was a bad egg,” said
I with a smile.

“No, he is not,”” retorted my wife with the

~ vehemence of a political speaker.

“ But look at what
the Book says.” ®aid
T with equal vigour.

It was precisely at
this moment that my
wife found that I had
strayed into another
column and had got
hold of a wrong answer.
The correct answer
was “ Everything will
turn out well.”

“ Therel”’ she said,
convinced that she had
won a complete and
decisive victory-

I was now through-
ly disgusted. I felt that
the book had let me
down very badly. So
picking up the offending
volume, I flung it at
my wife’s pet cat, which moving unexpec-
tedly from the line of fire, caused the missile
to strike the flower-vase on the window-sill,
which in turn obeying the law of terrestrial
gravity, crashed down, and broke into a
thousand pieces.

That, for some days, was the last I saw
of the book. Butmy wife still adored the
volume, and I, to humour her, always joined in
the search-

Two days ago I received by post an
inside tip for the Wellington Plate at Guindy.
We both consulted the oracle. ‘Your lucky
day is near,” I was told. *Misforiune is In
store for you’ was what my wife got.

That was too much for me.

-S5.B afg.&m’.

I was

\Yell-nigh exasperated for we were always,

curiously enough, getting contrary advice.
After arguing for balf an hour over the matter,
I took the 1-30 to Gundy and backed the horse.
It finished just as the Winner was being
presented with the Plate!

Just a word here about how I stood with
regard to that small matter of finance: I
didn’t have much, though bills from all sides
were steadily coming in. But what little I
had I thought I would take a manly plange

and stake everything on the words of the
Book.

What I buiit my hopes upon was all gone.

I had nothing to lose.

Only the Book was left; and one thing
more; confidence in that Book, though that
too was fast crumbling down.

This morning, however, I decided to
give it a last chance. 1 wanted to know if
this article would be accepted or rejected.
“ With regrets from the editor for want of
space and thanks for the coutribution,” and
believe it or not folks, and that includes you
too Mr. Editor, for once we received like
replies. To me came the answer *You wiil
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obtain your desire’, and to the wife, ‘ Fortune
awaits.’

. And now the whole thing depcnds on  the
E(.iltor; for my wife’s faith is tottering on the
brink, and might tumble down, if this is reject-
ed- And faith is a beautiful thing,

f i worthy
Of preservation and encouragement.

: Of course,
the Editor, I'm sure, will not disappoint a

lady. So, ae¢ T have already said, it is up to
him.

TNot only out of regard for the Lady
but also for the sake of « Velu” who is L:
faw-mrite with the lovers of “FUNNY,” #he
sa)"mg of the Book of Fate shall not go in
vain. Hence, it is with pleasure that wé are
able to keepat Velu"’ in his book den——E;i’.]

“TAMIL NADU” BONDS

—_—mr

At Rs 5 Each
Fifty thousand Bonds at Rs. 5 each

are issued which are repayable at the
end of six years from’the date of issue
atRs. 6 per bond. A sum of Rs, 25,000
will be set apart to be distributed at
Rs. 5,000 per year, in the shape of
prizes among the bonds-holders. ﬁg[

“
For full particulars3please apply to:— ‘@‘
7
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Elders' Vow

AND

Youngsters® Love.

Dashed by the motor, Zindah fell
Unconscious of bis state ;

T?Je ‘cop’ on beat rushed with a yall
Pitying Zindah's fute.

Zindah was removed to the Hospital,
iis wounds were dressed aright,
The Doctor said “ Sprain Capital ",
Will take to cure diys sight.

Strong end sturdy Zindah was

And regainsd his sanses soon ;

He did not wait for the days to pass
To recover frota the swoon.

But why the nurase takes so much care
And gives him treatment speeial ?
Now and then why she starea ?—

To Zindah this +13 4 puzzle.

The arrrow from Cupid’s bow
8truck Zindah too,

He realised the bewusiful nurse's love
And frilad pob to (eturn i$ true.

A few duys later he was discharged
And he took leave of the nurse.
His father's views not enlarged,
He feiral weuld he averse.

The nurse too disclosed her love
To her beloved pirents

And said her lover used to live
In the street adjicent.

The parenta of both the lover und loved
Met on a certain day

But lo! their family enmity avowed
Did stand in their way.

They withdrew soon but met again
On account of their echildren's worry,

"Love ' is the leveller of enmity and pain.

It engulfed the age long enmity.

It matters little for we to ny

That Zindah married Gulab,

Nor is it going to help you anyway
To know of their new barn babe.

Mareh 20, 1934
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NOVELTY A NECESSITY

— B‘y - V- V- -

HE drab dullness of the daily
routine merely deadened the
keenness of the appreciative

faculty and that an ococasional change
menu will certainly befter yeour
appetite, like a change of place, toning
up ones health both in body snd in
mind, is within the experience eof one
and all in the everyday life. So also
novelty in the fiald of amusement and
entertainment iz also a2 welcoms
feature and will not $hoss fhat wre
responsible give us something thab is
different—different from the desdly
unoriginal non-entersaining stuff (with
the exception of a few) like those we
have been ascustomed to up $ill now?

Bengal and Madras seem %0 have
been inundated with religious fervour
Chandidas of New Theatres in Beogal,
and Savithri and Ramayana of East
Indin and Madras respectively, in
Madans, have set the oraze for other
ambitiong, nay avaricious producers,
to work a4 like stories from the Hindu
mythology, the inexhaustible tountain-
head. Wheu two rival producers are
working at the same story, childlike
compstition springs up among them-
selves as to who should release the
pioture first. In their insane haste
negligent of the quality, these besutiful
sbories are being bopelessly and shame-
lersly garbled and tortured into hotch-
potch photoplays utterly devoid of
any naturalness and barren o_f any
appeal %o the merale or sentiment.
Unpardonable is this injustice meted
oub by these so-called producers into
the mythic lores of hoary memories.
Not long ago in Madras two pictures
dealing with the same subject, but

produced ab different gtudios were
exhibited suocessively. The one that
came first was just a mere apology for
s film and we really gympathise
with those that were responsible ‘{or
bringing out such a picture throwmg
good money after a bad enterprise.

With eonfidence we may point out
here that thiz dismal and collossal
tailuras of this Tamil Talkie is merely
due to the rroiucer's jewd desire o be
firsh in the fiald or rather preseed the
one thaf is to some.

Variety iv the neere’ of sucoess and
litste do thove produeers reslise if.
The Indian audiences are quite fed up
with mythological stuff and it is high
time producers turn their attentions to
something novel. Suppose different
themes have been taken by the too
produers who  gave us “ Vall's
Wedding " (one s failure and the
other a success) both of them ecould
have produced their pictures at their
own leisure devoting much of their
time to develop the quality and
gtandard of the pieture. Good story
realistic ackion, gublime music, up-'to-
date photography, clarity of recording
and sbove all clever direction are

rhaps some of he essential end
jndispensable factors thas go te make
s film worth gesing Only whgn
thers are these redeeraing features in
s film the box office returns are
satisfactory. Otberwise the reburns

prove quite adequate.

Among the major film producing
eontres Bombay, Caloutts and Poona
gtand head and ghoulders abova the
rest. Of thess, Calcutta is the fore-
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most produeing piotures of qualiby
like Puran Bhakt and Yaboodi-Ki-
Larki. But Bombay, which hag
earned the coveted name of Indian
Hollywood, pays little interest to the
quality. Mushroom produsing eon-
cerns are there in Bombay which
employ directors who can give a
picture every fortmight. Of what
quality they would be, we ourselves
can imagine if a pictare of merit like
* Maya Machehindra "’ and Miss 1938
takes nearly four months fo get oub
of the studios. Tho suecess of Pra-
bhat and “New Theatres’ is due
enly to this. Tneir primary een-
sideration is quality and perhaps that
is the reason why they are firss in the
field to-day. Will it be #oo much to
expect the other producers also %o
change their angle of vision and to ad-
jusk their poliey to sehedule only threa
or four good pietures only per unib
per year. Perhaps this is more oftem
said than done.

A teacher was giving some advice ta
his son. At the end of the lecture bhe
said : * Now, my boy, you understand
perfectly what I mean ?

“ Yes, " said the youth. It boils
down to this, doesn’t it? If Ido well
it's because of heredity ; if I fail, it's
my own fault. ™

* *

Dobson ; “ How many years have
you been married ?

Hobson: * Haven't been married &
yeoar, "’
“ What ? I know better. "’

“ Wall, my wife was twenty- four
when we were married, and she’s still

twenty-four. *’
* *

Wife : ** You never dream of asking
me to goout now. You think so much
of your old football you don’t even
remembar when we were marriad. '’

Husband: “Don’t I1? It was the
weok the Chelsea won a match and
the referee fainted. ™’

* o

She was at an ageney irying te’
engage a servant for her country houss.
When she had given particulars the
proprietress of the agency turned te
& row of girls, and remarked languidly :

*“ Now, I wonder if any of you girls
would eare $o speud & week or two im
the eountry ? ”
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THE CRIME

OF COLOUR

A Freak of Human Arrogance

By “Moxy”

(Lhe pathetic kumour of this honest story is that if s, unfortunately, toy trye—=Ed.]

bave always heen of opinion that uytapathy goes a long

way ta retieve his or her distress, resl or imaginary.

) In the hope of obtaining this valued syrmopathy, T have
de.cldad to broadeast my distress, a sequel to mno fauls of
wine.

Fauls, if any, is only inherited and not sequired.

‘For more than four years, I have haen sonvinoad thak
medical seisnes and hygiene have not advanced a8 much ag
¥ expect them to do, for. if such wers the case and if my
father had only known it betare he was married, T should
not now be relating my sad story and appealing to vou for
sym?at;hy and posgibly wasbing your precious time. To me,
mgsdme.l science and human ingenuity wonld reach their
olimax only when they disoover and widely establish a
degendab!e and reliabla specific by which all parents would
sasily be enabled in effact only white progeny.

; lay such special emphasis on this aspeet of the
question not withoub convineing reasons. The love and
erasy attachment maintained for the fair gkin of the sexes,
parkicularly of the fomale 8pecis, are so strong aven in a
blaek and brown country like ours, that vou eould searcely
expoet'my Shoughts to be otherwise. I fancy that the few
eountries, whers thers is apparently no partiality for the
white skin, are, Afriea of the Negroes, Patagonia, the
Andamans, and the aboriginal Australia.

Ih‘m_ay even be, for anything we know, that in theas
ungophistxcated countries also, centact with whise eivili-
sation _haa sullied the otherwise indifferent mind of
the natives towards the colour aspeot of the human gkin.
Neverthless, it passes my understanding why in the black
and brown country of Tamiinad, almoest every edueated
young man, 'bhough sometimes black himsalt, shouid 88pire
for a fair-skinned girl, thereby unconseiously injuring the
self-respect and pride of black-skinned girls.

_Well, let me gay now, that in the ahgence of & medical
lmmﬁ.e for m:oducing only white progeny at the time of my
tather's marriags, I happened to be horn a3 a hlack girl.

I was named Savithri, though the chrsm between my
solour and $hat attributed to the original Savithri of the
Hmdp Mythology is wider than the Pacifie QOcean. And
my distrees starts with my black complexion.

My h\.tl_:er, however, bad saffisient money to apend

Hy on jewel and marriage ceremonies, which is yeb to
same, and in whose continued delay, my mind is much
mrctsod.' for, I am now eighteen years old, It is never a
h;.ppy thing for an Indian girl 8o ramsin s bome for long
withous being wedded.

I have a sister, Sumiti, younger by shout & year, who
takes after mv mother in s mnnhszlhnin mfmh faiver

than myself, bsing commonly desaribsd by our peopls
"maniram * or eky-colour.

This, however, did nob in anyway disturb my ten
love for Sumiti, for it was no fault of hers to bave a 00
plexion borrtering on the fair. 1 put down my own def
ta my own bad stars.

T was ab thad seventeen, thas sweet seventeen, as ¥
sy, when some two ladies from Salem came to our bo
in search of s bride. My mother, not having learnt all -
tricks of the mnarriage trade. innocently exhibited to
vigitors both me and Sumiti. As is perhaps natural, thot
1 bold it ie wnnataral in a black and brown country of ¢
to tolerate any partiality for the white skin, the attensi
of the visitors were directed exclusively towsrds Sumiti, (
I was loft in the turch.

“T suppose, madam, this girl is the slder,” said
slder amang the visitors, whose own complexion wae
hetter than myself, pointing to Sumiti.

" Oh, no. She is the younger. Savithri is the elds
answered my mother, feigning unconcern st the guest
{]or, T could easily detect the sadness and anxiety in

eart.

" The difference in age does not ssem to be mt
They look almost of the same age,” observed the your
visitor.

“Ahl yes Juss a little over one year,” laughed
mother.

“1t i strangs. .. " gtarted the younger visitor
stoyped abruptly snd slowly completed her sentencs witl
" that they shounld look almoet of the same aga”

Nevertheless I could make out that what she wat
to say was about the disparity in colour between the sist
This thought whieh quickly mastered my mind rus
blood into my face and I slmoet thought of retorting $0
young lady, bub forcibly restrained myself for fear of
consequences, which I knew would be anything
pleasant,

_ " Tsuppoes you would get both the girls married
suilable ruatches are secured,” quariad the elder visitor.

" Yes, it may be possible, but their father is anx
about Savithri's marrisge only ", quickly anawered
mother, apparently to strass the fact that I was the mab
to be acocepted or rejeoted.

“ Haa Sumiti any Bnglish edueation? " qoaried
younger visitar,

“Yes, both bave stndied up to the third farm,” 1ef
my mother.

" Bumiti, I vupposs you know knitting and stobeok

work,” solivitously agked indy, sddressing
vister diramt. | the vousge iy |

& smile.

- of the bride.
i/ my skin, it was pu
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“ Yeu, I know something, but my sister can dg &
mosk wfn.;liatod designs,” modestly responded Sumiti with
“Clan you nok sing & song for us, Sumiti? ” put io the

.ld.r:t Oh 1o 1 Whi‘mr& Sum“i' " my gisbor i8 the betur

rithri i i for music and
* Qavithri hag suceessively won prizes
Oml)roid:ry work in the school for threg years. goul s:(;
those plates on the wall,—they are hers,” proudly declar

i n')‘%g?;umiy you must have aléo do’x'm 8018 ;élaggs,
Sumiti. Have you not framed them? remarked the
young‘e.;‘l:i y.Theo plates on this side of the wall are miue,”
answered Sumiti.
By this time it
engrossed on Sumiti,
of oblivion. Practica!
and my quslifications were

-, 1
was clear that the vm{tors were a

a.zd that T was thrown into the limbo
{ly no enquiries were made about me
only voluntarily made known to

the visitors. Nevertheless, tl;iey é)aid f,?:t‘ tg?ndle:gtsiﬁei&
i . having positively fixed up their
tll'?e:otym;ihutas bad elapsed and my pstience was p\}ﬁ 01;12
and being convinced that my presence was servg\g
wseful purpose, I abruptly left she hall without a word. ;
The same evening, I was, however, geverely reprirnand-

od by my mother for what appeared to her as an unbecoming

manpar i8i d I was
fore the frat visitors to our house, and 1
uriouslyb:;;ised to put up with all inconvenient sttitudes
R "
on the part of the visibors, a8 0 e o thap
ing di f would be less. I wag ma '
li):l;‘;adl:g:aﬁ omuch my colour &8 my behaviour before
visitors that would stand fo my (;ratixtl.mwwar ol the
My mother, though nok 48 = e, ioapect both her

. llowing the visitors s
mistako of a:do bhfrefore resolved to shut up Sumiti

house. Apropes, &
:ge \txzbomotwo days later to say that they wm;l;nid bga dve?(;
much pleased to marry Sumiti to their groom, ind e w
e omped audaclify btz;‘;ﬁefistgarﬁt Iwil;: a!:d who was
:1:;‘;;00::?;1:; :aa:s. just in order o clear the Yv;;,y &no;
secure Sumiti. 1 could scarcely suppress mg gn:e o
anger at the receipt of such & lett:er. and rah:;e my sl o
my distress by profnsely weeping alone my

mm!gl.)e next month news was to h&nc}' that aboub im'l.;
Iadiea are to inspect me, snd my father in order o avoi
all :mplicabions and inconvenienoes packed Sumxgx to dmy
unole’s house. All the four ladies came and went an

" 'glixwﬁ:vlveff%m geemed bo be a very favourable
Ol;anoe t:mad up. As is not uncommon amongst us, thig

party interested in the amount of jewels‘bhat the
bri W’f orhh:;n in t!t:d zmplexion or accomplishmente
e As I lacked in nothing exocept the fault in

prosumed thaé I gtood a chance.
m:;:gzm, what would be the jewels that
you may be giviog on the bride,” suavely asked a lady. .

» Dismond esr-rings snd nose-rings, three mweddc:;ﬁz'.
four pairs of bangles, waist belb, bracelet, necklmels1 an
Tmmm things,” sententiously sh_md my mot .oi'. tying

" v We do feel, madam, that in view of the girl giv g
ibe overy utinhct. i:’m. there should be no objection lor us

“ May 1 know,

herwise the chances of my °

gattle the matoh. Our people will soncur with ws g,nd we
will write to you s s0on as we reach home, regarding our
spproval and request you o fix $he date for iba betrothal,

id She visitors and left us. .
o The bridegroom s reported bo be an under—_gra.duah, it
may be Junior Inter. failed or Senior B: A, faited, and a
Government official in receipt of rupess sixty. 1§ may a:fter
all be that in spite of the satisfaction of the female relatives
of the bridegroom, the lattar msy turn down the W.hole
affair ag I am dark. I do nat km_w how long my misery
will continue. Is it that { am paying for the crime of my

colour ?

SHARP BUSINESS

The Cycle Magic.
—~ N. A NATHAN. —

Moore Market Shop keeper:—A new cyele for sale,
very cheap, Sir.
Customer :—Is it a Naw Cyecle? 5
i t & Brook
8. Keeper :—Yes Sir, you have only §o pu X
Saddle and new mud guards; the cycle becomes quite
pew, sir.
Cust :~—~Wheels | Damn rusty, eh !
i them

S. Keeper :—{In a low voice) You ean chg.ugo
for Brompton Frames and Spokes together with Dunlop
Pyre and Tupe if you wish. It looks a new one then.
Ten's ib, sir ? -

Cust -—The chain's weak; and the chain wheel
o i d chai hesl can be

8. Keeper:—B. S. A. eha.}nm chain w .
heantifully substituted to imitate B. S A. n_mchme, I
have best make Free wheel to boot ; It is cerfainly a new
hyke then.

Cagt :——Handle bar, is it broken?

S. Keeper —Yes Sir, I forgot. That should be eom-
plotely replaced by a new bar with new br?,kes. Now you
geo Sir, the cycle is no doubt a new one, Sir.

Cust :—The bell is no doubt & 17th century model.

. Keeper :—Throw it in the back yva.(ms.and quu:hr
aBns Salengpgith it and fis the machine with a Rolling
Horn, if you want the cycle fo keep up the merit of &
new Byke.

Cust :—What is old kerosens lamp for?

. Keaper :—Fit it with a Dynomo and .have & pump.
Vozyschea.p.m 1 done these sundries, Cyole is brand New!

Cust :—Yes, Braud new |

.K «—An enamel coating if given by Spencer
& Go.s(yo:e Irizfad not pay for Handle bar and wud gusrd
coabing—a8 they are new) you can't believe me. How nioce
and new it woold look! »

% :—I believe you, Shopkeeper, I have sowe

in tl?o“bead! Your new BYKE require only so mush.
A Good and NEW CYCLE no don.bt
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The total number of plays sereened
during the year 1933, throughout the
entire word was 2,100. India comtribu-
ted 76 as its quota.

* *

Janet Gaynor is very superstitious
over the pair of shoss she wore in
" Seventh Heaven" and persists in
wearing them in her subsequent
pictures at least once just to bring ber
good luck.

* *

Wallaee Beery has got a separate
swimming pool in which he has never
swam but only his pet birds and dogs
8Wim in it.

x *

Oliver Hardy, in spite of his being
2501 in weight, is an expert golfer and
has go¥ very many cups $o his credit.

» *

Norma Shearer the wife of Irving
Thalberg, the presiding deity of the
M. G M it igs said, some time
sarned 2 dollare a week by posing for
commereial artists.

* *

» Jean Hallow is expected to run to
the hospital in a short time in spite of
ber dread. An obstrustion in the nose
is o be removed. Her nose will not
be remodelled.

& .

Clara Bow is said to have shed
tears over the death of her little Rat
Pinkey. Our hearty condolences for
Olara.

* ®

Mao Wests' Ten Commandmants to
the Stars of Hollyweod are—Thou
shalt not neglect thy Hair, Health,
Curves, Make up, Complexion, Drees,
Teeth, Hands, Feet and Eyes. Any-
gling more of superficiality eonosiv-

)

* x

If Queen Christina happens to be a
remarkable succers, pecple float
remours round that it is hecause of
the existence of a personal interest for

Garbo in her direstor Rouben Mam-
moulian : The rumour is the offspring
of the coincident absence of Garho and
her director every week-end.

* *

Every time Al Jolson returns from
his trip to the East, he brirgs some
present or other {or his dear Ruby
Keeler. This time it is sparkling
diamond encircled by exquisite
emeralds.

* *

‘ " Mac Wests' leading man > This
18 the whisper Cary Grant hears when-
ever he goes to the studios, to the
shops and on the roads even. To-day
he reems to be the most envied man
smong the stars to-day.

® x

q&net Gaynor’s real name is Laura
Gainor, and her friends called her
18 Inlly )l‘

* -

Jane's favourite siar is Warner
Baxter and what a strange coincidence.
Bhe is to-day co-starred in their latest
picture " Paddy the next best thing

* *

Mary Pickford is still the wealthiest
woman in all Hollywood having &
taxable property valued at 1653630
dollars. Among men it is Charlie
Cbaplin that leads with a taxable estate
worth 2961560 dollars.

* »

Clark Gable was working a8 a call
boy in an Akron Theatre when he wasg
given a chance to go on the stage to
play an insignificant bit.

* *

BSometime back rumour waz eurrent
that Garbo was in love with Nilg
Asther. 1t eprang out as both of them
wore tweeds, and there is little truth

in the rumour since Garho dislikes
Nils.

* L3

Norme, Shearer is a mixture of
Scotch, English and Irish. Khe is a
British subject by birth and an
Amerioan oitizen by nationalization.

Outside the house and during vee
studio hours, Norma Shearer and
Irving Thalberg rarely talk and whea
questioned why, they say, ‘It is the
seoret of our cuccess.’

* *®

Warner Baxter when he was fiftesn
jerked sodas and got tired for spilling
once on & customer.

Appendicitis seems to he raging
throughout the film city and Jean
Harlow and Maureen O' Sullivan
were operated upon for appendicitis
very recently.

Marlene Dietrich discarded s radio

offer of 6500 dollars for each of |

thirteen broadoasts.
. e

Consequent upon Hitlers anti-Jew

restrictions, pictures with Pola Negri
in the cast eannot be exhibited through-
out Germany.

Lupe Velez worried about many
kidnap threats, always sleeps with &
couple of firearm:s under her pillows.

Will Rogers cannot boast of even a8
single evening suit since he does nok
wear one except in pictures and thad
only when it is necessary.

A teacher in the Est End of London
received the f{ollowing letter from the
mother of one of her pupils :

“Dear Miss, Please don't give
Charlie any more homework. T
sum about how loug would it take 8
man to walk forty times round Trafal-
gar Square caused his father to lose B
whole day's work. Then when bes
walked it, you marked the eum
wrong. "

* *

She had called up bis olub lo
enquire if bher basband was tbers.
Without a moment's delay and with-
out any attermpt to make enquiries the
telephons operator replied that he was
not.

* But I baven't told you my hus
band's name, * retarted the indi
wife.

“It's all right, Madam,” was &be
reply. ‘ Nobody’'s busband is ever
st the elub.

March 2U 1ysa
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The Aunt And The Cricket

e mpan

Aunt and Cricket!
Where is the link?

It would be a wonder to
know whether the aunt hasany-
thing to do with cricket play
which is being played by school
boys and scholars. I suppose
she has something to do with it.
As a matter of fact, I have an
aunt who is a bit educated in
her own mother tongue and
who, I think, is the only
elderly learned lady of the
family. Naturally her advice
is much songht after. 'It
would not at all be a surprise

. if she had been the patron

“of vernacular journalism in

“South India.

4 -

In the hot afternoons, you could see

i her in the midst of many women

#i.. Anlandla

whanding besides » table

By Raja EKABBOOR ———

delivering her oration, preaching her
own sermons and passing her own
criticisms on the articles of the mosb
gro tesquely exaggerated type of‘ the
vernacular newspapers. She oontnpues
her oration hours together nn@ued,
golves the latest problem of political
contests which if brought to action,
by any statesmen, would involve com-
plications and chaos and finally end
in disaster. She gives per own
judgement on the most imporiant
concerns of society so boldly that
even the powerful man of ti'ha state
with power, voice, distinetion and
honour would be altogether a mean
comparison. The neighbouring wo-
men folk, bewitched by her fascinating
society, would return home with the
air of parlinmentarians. No sooner the
master of the house makes his appear-
rance than questions after queshqns
would be hurled upon him in guick
gucoession as though he was being

impeached for high treasonj in the

114 Hom“
This man, master of the houss, and
the earning wember of ths family oo

whom so many depend, now finds the
shutter to his mouth which had all
along sung the old song " Home Home,
sweet Home, where is the place like

home...... . He gives out some
abrupt answer to keep the home
atmosphere in peace which he feels
is not tha correst answer when oom-
pared with the orations of my learned
lady, the aunt. She conciudes thal
women are really the better ha.lf. of
men whenever he thus fails to aa.tu.fy
her mischievous curiosity. " Day in,
day out, you could hear the gquarelling
roars” of the eouples one fighting for
guperiority over the other.

But my aunt does no realize what
ghe is doing by giving the news in
an exaggerated manner to her neigh-
bouring womeun friends often found in
the already exaggerated vernacular
papers.

Some days hack she spread a
rumour that an earthquake would take
place in South India too. Panie-
stricken women began to persuade their
husbands to leave the city, and their
office and to take them to their villages.
In spite of my severe and repeated
warnings my aunt did not cease doing
this kind of thing. It may be well
said that little koowledge is always
dangerous in the case of my waunk

She did not keep herself away from
the Sporting columb. Bub her intecest
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“Look Out.--..Editor?

— By ®Jeepijentt —

YoBODY couta sympathise or
argte with Mr. A Vaman,

' the reputed correspondent of

Thp "Indian" in our town, and
writer of some famrous articles, (quite
recondite) in the * Sudras Chronicle
?.bdut the work of ruts and handicoots
Iz archeological ressarch in Indis. For

—

in Sports is confined to cricket alome
She was well-versed with the M. C. G,
Touring Team and Test Matches, and
often used to give in her wanton
manner an elaborate discourse to her
nndiepce, making & very important
mention of how ericket had achiey-
od a grand success in the East in
general and in India in particular.
though it was altogether a foreign and
western game.  Her eagerpess awaited
the arrival of M. C. C. in Madras.
Finding a keen interest for cricket [
was often reminded of the botanigal
aid which I used to receiye from my
school masters on my failing to para-
phrase corrsctly the poem “Ant and
the crickes' in my boyish composi-
tions. From milkmaid to society
ladies, cricket has been g topic of
absorbing interest. So absorbing it is
that women forget their domestic
duties, students their studies (which
is but natural) and old men their age,
to find themselves seated in the hot sun
in spite of the crowd, pushing and
crushing to witness the Test Match at
Madras. Oh! Cricket what a game
it 18! Cricket has really itg impartial
tascination for one and all, The whola
atmoephere of Madras ig charged with
the sounds of cricket.

It is all talk of aricket, M, C, C.
and Test Match No day passes in
any house without the topic of cricket
being tacklel. In buses, tram cars,
trains, street corners, hotels and every
other place where people meet, cricket
has been a topic of great interest for
discussion.

To speak of cricket (right or wrong)
and to discuss breaks, bourdaries,
bowlings and cuts {of which one knows
and of which many do not know) hag
become almost the fashion of the day.

No wonder the Anpt hag become a

~iabine b tha Inva Af arinkat |

every word vou ut‘er he would
sinother you with five Apqd nohody
in our whole club coul holl his own
agaiost Mr. A, Vimng ina battle of
tongues. So much 10 wo were all
accustomed to listen pasiently, without
80 much as a yawn, to hig long and
dull stories ahout nothing :n parti-
cular, as Carlyle would suy.

But on thig particular evening, we
all seemed to be in a rebellious rocd.
For, just as Mr. A. Vamwan wag settling
down in hig chair to tell one of his
stories, Gopal, our crack foot-ball
player, stood up yawning and said
with a defiant air: * Look he:e,
fellows, Im dead tired, and T th'nk
I'd better clear ont. No monstonous
aud dull yarng for me to-night "

That was all.

‘Mr. A. Vaman at once exploded
like & dynamite bomb with fuse timed
_to that minnte.  After baving. traced
in flowery Tamil ((or he always used
Tamil when he was excited} the
glories of Gopal's ancestorg for about
twenty generations and his mogeny
for abgut; ten generations, incidentally
throwing in the information  (far
Gopal's special benefit) that his znces-
tors had substantiated Dar vin's theory
and‘ his  progeny wouild certainly
continue the hoary tradition, he was
concludirg with a rather unnecessary
comment on Gopal's personal sppear-
ance, which to hini, was curiously
enough like a “ thorned Jack fruit '
when Ravi, one of our wits, cut in
sayiog, “ Why, I beligved that all
lack-fruits had thorng!” That proved
& salvation for Gopal, but hell to Ravi,
who was vouchsafed a taste of M. A.
Vaman's tongue for an uninterrupted
ten minutes. But we managed at lagt
to pacify Mr. A. Vaman, ang sent off
Gopal and Ravi packing home. Then
we requested Mr. A, Vaman to proceed
with his story.

“The bounder called my slories
d_ull, didn’t he " My, A. Vaman con-
signed the absent Gopal to a—er—hot
place which you and | know by hear-
8ay only. “ Now, I'll tell you an
Ineident in my own life, instead of g

otrew and oan  aan all indaa if it ia

dull or dry.” We all nodded, becausé
an incident in his life wug interesting
bo us, at least in his presence.

“My first li‘erury attempt, a8
journalist, was u stcry,” Mr A. Vamal
went on, as we teitled down to hear
& short one. I sent 'tto u d—4 editor
but it came hack to ire the same week
with an encle-ed lg'ter from that-er
genilomsn, recommending me to us
the MS to  pick my daily toot!
powder. The insolvent heggar ! It wa
his gool luck, | ne.er knew him by
person, or,, or, "

wrote ten ruore articles, eseays
stories, and seat

returned, the beggars !

I bad a {ain% nobion of asking who
were the beggars, the FLditors or the ;
writer of those reieczted MSS. But I
promptly suppressed it, thiuking of the

fate of Gopal und Ravi.

“Then came my

ment I went on Mr A Varan “[

wrote a short storv. un exquisite one,

thut was sure to ne published. [ sent
it off ‘o 'Suaraz Chronicle’,” and
I expecied to ree it published the very
next woek. DBut mstead, the postman
brought me huck :ny MS. 1 danced,
almost with rage, as I opened the
packet. But my ruge vanished when
I read a piece of printed paper in the

MS.

“Dewrsir, it read ‘Iam gisd
to inform you thut vyour arliic‘“s
bave heen accopted for publication
in “ Sudras Chonicle”.  Hopibg
that you w!il sond us more of yOUr
literary efforts.

Yours ete.,

T. YEsuwaxt ROY,

“The name iwas signed in Swap
jnk. T jumped with joy acd in my
excess embraced the servant-maid wbo
was 8Wweeping the parlour, After some@
time, it occurred to me, * Why has the
Editor sent back the MS, if he had
accepted it 2" But 1 consoled mysel,
by arguing that perhaps the Editor had
taken a neat type written copy and sené
hank tha ariginal MS, .

I thought that the
poor Lditor would not bave been -
particularly plessed if he were with b
Mr A. Vamen ub that moment. Mr.
4A. Vawan coled down again: “I -

them to varions *
Editors, but every one of them was °

suprame mo-
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"I bought every issue of the * Sudras
bronicle’ to see if my article to be
tactly, the story published. But
was not.  Just at that time, I was
dmpelled to go to Sudras on some
rivate business, and I determined to
it two hirds with one stone—to do
1¥ businecs and ask the editor why he
adn’t published my story as pro-
zised."”’

" So I stormed into his sanctum thab
vening and demanded an explanation,
roducing both the letter and manu-
oript. He looked coolly through the
stter, and then glinced at the manu-
eript. A moment aftar, he looked up
uite stunned : {no doubt I thought,
vith my style) But imagine my
urprite when he said: “I'm afra.x.d
here must Lave heeu a mistake. Thz.s
onld not have been accepted for publi-
ation.” He pressed a bell. An oﬁ‘i.ce
oy appeared. The Editor spoke ta }nm
Jbout four words in Hindi and recsived
me in reply. T suppose the brat had
nade him angry. for the Editor threw
i volume of Britannica Fneyelopadea
it his head. Then he turned to me.
I'm ccrry, Mister. It was a mistake.
[ was not here when your MS eame
three months ago. Some of my
triends, who were here, read it, and
pronounced it to be-er-er-not up to t‘he
standard. So the office-bhoy was in-
structed to return the MS. witha
' rejection slip.” Bub thab numekull of’
& boy put an “seceptance - 8lip
instead. I'm sorry for the mistake,
but I can’t publish ¢his?

“ Then I understood whaf was what,
and my brain began to work.” Loo!i,
here, man' I roared. “ You can't slip
out like that, you—you—"" he .gulpad
hare, ** I've got this chit, aceepting my
articles, mind you, nok article, though
1 sent only one And here is your own
signature  Now then, shall I tell you
what you are going to do? You are
going to publish this article of mine,
and other articles I may happen to
write; or I'm going fo see my lawsfer
about this chit here I mean to realise
Rs. 1000 at least.” And [ brandished
the piace of printed paper before him.
He looked quite frightened at first, but
found courage after rome time to say,
“ I will consider it, sir”" ** Considering
be blistered |” I roared again. Ypu
are going to publizh this story of mine
in your next issue or I'm going to know
the reason why " 1 could almost see
the Editor trembling. But T only
waited to hear him eay, ‘ Yes, sir’ and
marehed out. My story appeared im

i,
i

the next issue of the ‘Chroniele’ in a
slightly. modified form "—-‘-hq care-
lessly stressed the wqrd slightly.
“ That's how I am earning my rupees
woekly from the ** Chronicle " and the
strange thing is— "

I could not stifle a yawn ab this
moment, and he darted a look of
annihilation at me.

“ The strange thing is, the office-boy
18 now my ser%ant,” he finished. We
all rose with a sigh of relief.

[But we keep only rejection sl'ips
nowadays. So we warn Mr. Jeepien
beforehand!-—Ed.]

“ Well, let me see if’you know a -
liquid that doesn't freeze ?"

“Oh, yes! hot water!”
—Devidass-B. Kapadiya.

" Dad has promised to psy half our
expenses after we're married. "

" Good! Now all wa have to do is
to find somebody to pay the other
half. "

* *

He: " Do you know the difference

bebween o taxi and a bus ?"

She: * No, "
He: * Pine, wo'll take a bus. "
* *

Married daughter : * 1 do wish you'd
learn not fto drop your aspirates,
father. You never hear Claude doing
it. ”

Self-made Man: “ Pity'e isn't as
careful with ’is vowels—’e’'s got I O
U’s lying about all over the place, "

* *

An elderly lady was asked which
she thought were happier, people who
were married or peopls who were not.

“Well, I don't koow, " she said.
** Bometimes I think there are as many

ig that ain't as ain’t that is. '
* *

" Marriage is life’s greatest tonic, *
gays & novelisb. And most men take

their medicine sooner or later.
" .

* What is & round robin ? " agked s
magistrate recently. The early bird
that gets most of the worms.

'OUR LUCKY NUMBER

Prize Winners |
FOR THE MONTH OF JANUARY 1934.
NO. 3597, RS. B Mr. Melut Uthaman,

NO. 5684, RS- B Mr. A. K. Hattiangadi,

Malleswaram P.O., Bangalore,

, 8598, RS B Mr. V. M. Rajoopillay,
NO. 8598, The Mysore Sugar Co. Ltd.,

c/o Station Master, Mandya.

Melut House, Tellicherry.

356, 5th Main Road,
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Don’t Write Long Sentences.

— N. A, NATHAN. —

When I was in the Central Station

With & ticket in my Possession

And the train in Motion

To Mangalors Termination

To go and drown myself in the Arabian Oggan
And after a great confusion

Followed by a long Meditation

Toame to a conclusion

To think of the Consideration.
ISl:owrx by the Searetary of Edueation

n consideration of my Good n i
Made on the Examination ronber of Tnvasion
of School Final and Matriculation
Thanks, my name is made Pablication
And there came in slocession,
To bombard the Government Examination
Held by the Board of Eleation,
To whom s made due Submission
Of a Typed Application
With all the required Qualification
Ard certificates from men of Reputation
And awaited with 8reat Ambition—
Mind, no requisition for Permission
As within the age bar limitation,
Hollo | Those men of Nomipation,
Who made Persopal Selection,
In Co-operation with the Serviee Commiggi
Made their Final decision, on
On the most blessed Patition,
According to their own Imagination,
Quist cantrary to my Expeotation,

Don'’t know whether they take in Beoommondation

Mind you this ig a great Botheration,
To the Hindu Nation
Over the Indian Ooean,

So attend to your Cultivation,

Which is your forefather's Occupation,
India is a nice place of Plantation,

On Globe it has a good Situation,
Buitable for Irrigation

Which you can take down to Generation
With great Elation

And will keep vou from Starvation

Or go to Railway Junetion,

Buy some Decoction

Drink it with Caution,

With great attention for Alternation
Think of the Competition.

Published in FUNNY MAGZIN
This is my Buggestion

Which will Take Everybody for decision.

LOVE IS LIKE THAT.

Supreme sovereign of my sacrosanct heart,

Allow me to chant with all my art
The hymn of thy sacred love for me.

You are my queen —Noble Nightingale, |

And I love thee beyand measure and scale
Virtuous and warm as I always find thee.

Arise, and fly to my arms, dear Dear,

Throttled I am without your presence here

I hunger for yoy ....... . Modesty.

“KAN DIWAN.”

e
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? “MALVOLIO” :
o OF OUR LODGE

A Prank of the Merry men of the College.
~— By K 8 K. ——

URTHI happened to
be in our midst while

F)

* we were studying in the Third

University class. Acquaint-
ance with him gradually gave
us the clue to the true charac-
teristic traits in him and our

‘daily talk with him forced

us to the conclusion that he
was not a worthy mate to
have been welcomed on the

day of his arrival.

He had neither scruples
about nor was heaware og’ the
delicacies in social be}ﬁakutx:,
but gave full vent to the rusti-
cxtyg?:f his nature. Hailing
from the up-country he had

been nursed in the practice
of rough manners and habits.
Being wofully ignorant of the
fashions of the day, he conld
not brook the caprices of the
modern boys and often railed
against us on certain so-called

malpractices-

He had unfortunately culti-
vated some strange notions
about the requirements of pre-
sent day etiquette without any
correct knowledge of the same.
He had come to know thathe
should not let pass any op-
portunity for perusing the
daily papers, but, poor fellow,
he was unwise enough in that

he meanly stooped to the.

practice of peeping into our
newspapers from behind us,
and sometimes even snatch-
ing them away when his
patience overcame him. He
would then go on indulging in
an extempore lecture on men
and matters quite unconnect-
ed with us and quite often to
no audience.

But just like the Mal-
volio of Shakespeare, he was
sick of self-lore and unhesi-
tatingly went into ecstasies
over his own appreciation of
the methods and tactics of
some of the opportunist politi-
cians of the day. He would
resent with anger any adverse
criticism about a Journal or a
politician of whom he might
be a hero-worshipper. He
was never tired of advocating
strength of spirit and method
in almost every aspect of
daily life. He proved an in-
defatigable enemy of modern
fashion and hence was bold
enough to attack us on the
score that we used safety-
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azors, hair oil and scented
oilets. His self-love amount-
d to this: that he would not
ee eye to eye with anything
nd everything that he had
ot the fortune to have a
iking for.

Meanwhile Murthi had cultivated

thickening acquaintance with the
Varden. He very often made sug-
estions to Murthi as to the attire the
rarden would like him to he donned
1and the deportment he would like
im to agsumne This bad of course
ae effact of tickling his vanity in as
mch a8 he was one of the rarely
rturnate beings who could have gained
scees fo the sombre-minded Warden.
«nd poor Murthi was ever aiterwards
n the look out for an oppo:tunity
thich would best enable him to win
16 covetad appreciation of the Warden.

Having now become the pet of the
Varden, Murthi now took fresh
surage in throwing volleys of scorn{ul
nd adverse criticisms on the other
mdents in the lodge. The stage was
ow reached when we could no longer
rook the free indulging in whims and
sprice by the rustic student-mate and
10 events reached a climax for which
[urthi was alone responsible. One
ight after the city tournaments were
ver we were debating upon the merits
nd demerits of some of the distin-
nished batsmen and bowlers. In the
eat of our argument in defence of our
wn Olympic heross our tones began
> grow louder and louder until
furthis' patience could not hear it.
{urthi whom we would fain tattoe as
book-worm, at onee ran down on us
nd rebuked us for our seeming
»wdyism, ab the same time forgetting
is own position. He did not hesitate
3 take intc his own hands the powers
ested .1n the Warden and burst out.
My friends, what are you? Have
ou no wib, manners nor modesty, but
> gabble like tinkers at this time of
ight? Do you make a Coffee hotel
f our lodge that you squeak out sill
our throats crack? Is there po
sepect of place, persons or time in
ou?” Railing thus he threatesed us
hat the Warden would be informed of

ais and he disappeared at once.

We determined then and there to
o away with the regular torment of
furthi. And nothing made us so

the powers of the Warden. This
drove us to teach him a severs lesson.

) We had the Malvolio ot Shakespeare
in Murthi and as luck would have it
M.aria also was not wanting. OQur
wily Chandran offered to play the role
oub of a desire toses Shakespeare's
drama enacted at least on a miniature
scale. Ie manufactured a leiter
keeping the same vein as the W.rden's
end managed to drop it into Murthi's
room. It ran as follows :—

My Dran MCRTI,

As you know 1 am much interested
in your welfure and would always
tike to see you appear in the most
native fashion poesible. As a
patriot and nationalist yowself, I
bave no doubt you will readily
take to native maunners in form
and spirit.

Yours lovingly.
S. N,
Warden.

Next day when Murthi had gone
downstairs to take his bath without
locking the room, Chandran perceived
the opportunity ‘o have come and
having stolen the lock and key locked
Murthi in his room. Being a simple-
ton oar hero did not at first suspect
any ulterior motive. But, when the
pangs of hunger began to prick him, he
became angry like a lion in the cage
sinee he ocould not find his way out.
He could not ascertain about which
of his monkey mates might have
played this wanton trick on him.
Some of his friends called at the lodge
but the room being locked they went
home disappointed. Meanwhile the
Warden also had approached his room
once but it being locked did not
enquire farther.

It was now 5 o'clock in the evening
and a {riend of Murthi from his native
village arrived there to ses him. Aec-
companied by the Warden he came to
Murthie’ room. Chandran and the
rest of us were all along watching the
developments from within an adjacent
room. The Warden enquired abeut
Murthi. And befors any other conld
have the courage to reply him, Chand-
ran wittily put in: “May be, the
wanton boy would have gona to the
theatre.” Murthi inside the room
turned indignant at this, being totally

could not believe it. So be pieroed his
eyes through a hole in the door and to
his utter amezement he glimpeed &
figure resting ina corner. He called
Murthi several times: but po reply
came. At last as a confession of his
failure against the mighty odds in the
lodge, he cried pitifully that he had
been looked in his room by one of hig
friencs.

We did not like to carry the situa-
tion farther und Chandran opened the
door, bold enough to shoulder the res-
ponsibility for everyihing.

To the astoniehment of the Warden
Murthi emerged from his room &8
altogeshor chunged creature. His b
was newly shaven in the orthodox type
with a creulur tuft behind. The
Warden who had a deadly hatred for
the orthodex and untique customs,
especially in this century, was entirely
dispieased at this awkward cbange
Murthi allowed himself to make.

Inquired what prompted him to do
€0, poor Murthi held out the roysterious
letter to the Warden. The latter was
again amazed to find = letter forged.
Ever since that day Murthi became
a sadder man snd, perhaps, a wiser
man too.

* Fashions may come and go, but
there's always a demand for coeme-
ties.”

“ Yes, but woman can’t go wan for
ever.”

~—Devidass-B. Kapadiya-
. '

Johnny : ' Mother, won't you give
me that chocolate now ?”

Motber: " Didn's I tell you I
wouldn't give you any unless you kepd
sill 2"

Johnny : “ Yes, but.”
Mother : * Well, the longer you keep
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] is a barber.
The hero of a new nove >
[he reign of the ctrong silent roan in
iction ceems to be at an end.
®

®
aerial ** Black

: isco hasg an
MaSr?: Fm%s; ; understand thab :tl'tme
machine Wwas given by a goc:e 3;
jevoted to the uplift * of the erimina.

slasses. .
*

the
uit cases are now on
m&]:::;t.)er 1: is said that a porber g:;
the shock of hig life when bs hug}
one out of & luggage-van and the thing

bounced over & bookstadl.

L ]
Following an explosi_on ina k'glchen
s pewly-engag maid was B owx;
through a window into the garaen o
° Bl‘:)gmsbury house. Unfortunately it
was not her evening out.

*

*

i hich leaves
lephone instrument W e
boé t}:n?;:is free will soon be ava.xlabl:
$o the public 1t should be & dgrez.a.
boon to those who use both hande In
falking.
®
itten a novel.
oney-lender has yvrxt en 3
Doﬁblaess the interest 18 maintained to

the end.
L
detective
Iy mystery about 2
lﬁofyhew:anad recently was thab some-

one hadn’t shot the author.
]

i irli i lains
illage in Stirlingshire compa
of é:lague of mice. A Pied Bagpiper

geoms to be suggested.

*

*

woman has insured the
ht hand for & thousg.;md
i dent writes
A cynical correspon
o nag';hat iz must be the one she keepé
L benhand mdm.

" A Prague @
thumb of her r'8

A writer points oub thab politicians
are very much like the rest of wus.
This ought to make us very humble.

Rs. 5 for 100%

Laughter. ¢ .

A retired commercial traveller Sis

. invite original jokes writing his  reminisconces. 5o
we oxlzrll'v Readegrs. Prizes commercial travellers do know stories

from
will be g.\zard

jginal jokes rec
g‘f:)gnth. ]Other goqd ones
will be published 1n these
pages with their names- Only
original jokes are invited, ag
they alone will be considered-

Start sending Jokes for the
month of April.

that can be published !
* *

od to the best

.V d ever
cve Y “ A housewife naturally wants her

fancy cakes to be proof of her cooking
abilitios, "’ says a writer. But not

concrets proof,
* *

We read that a French author who
was wounded in a sword duel has
written a story round the inoident.
This is the first theme he haa been
gtuck for an ides.

* *

Tailors all over the warlgi have
publications of their own dealing with
subjects of interest to the trade. Buf
these journals are not, so far a8 we are
aware, known a8 the Trouser Press.

*k *

i N ieg declare
One of our railway companies
that they will move anytl‘nng 'fr_om a
hat-box to a farm. Their dlﬁlculty
will be to find someone who wants
gomething moved from a hat-box to &
tarm. .

' “ Burglar Cracks Victin's Skull.

3 i issed on the . e
“ A girl detests b'emg kisge Finds Nothing.
chip, " 8ays & novelist, She probably No doubt the hollow boom produced

thinks a man should have highor 818y o'y ) e prepared him for this.
*

than thab. .
* * Voyager: “ Doesn't this ship tipa
“ lo have a dread of grestdeal?” ) ' '
IMOS'? Bﬁ;zpﬂ- writer, The one ab Steward : “ No, sir, not that I've
w:rv?c;or doesn't seem to have any  noticed. .She leaves that to the pass-
:errors for the rate-collector. engers, sxr; i

*»

' i the moars

One of the features of a new indoor h'1‘\79'0 E:!gnl:illlm;:l in:l:.qmd::ﬁ ede m
jco-skating rink is the hot shower. A W en a ACro8s

ice-skating, their path. L
e?lmngane1 f?:?ﬁ?e%fxf ‘:fl(ilf;efce ¢ Tt Jooks like a weasel, said one.
of course,

* “More like & stoat," commented
* ] the other. . o
“My nerves 210 being ruined by “Bub a stoa is so weasily dietin-
ischisvous small boys who bang on guished,” i d the first.
th % door and run away, " declares o i 7 the seoond, “bub
it E turally foels knooked- * Quits 80, repileC ol
o deokisk. Hoa Y a weagel is stoatally different.

upl
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“ HE couastruction of an Act
must be determined by

it8 punctuation and by
Grammr. the primary orgins of
interpretation. In construing an Act
it ia the duty of the court to reid it
strictly, to imply nothing more in if
what it conveys. The court hag
$o submit to the rigour of interpre‘ition
and should never asgign to 2 Section a
looes or broad meaning Where statute
is concerned the court should be guided
by the letter of the law, by the very
punctuations—the coramas, the colons,
the semi- colons and the fallstops—and
the court should not suffer itself to be
influenced by 3 8ympathetie conscienca,
Equity may be on the plaintiff s side,
but | stand upon statute and nothing
can defeat or aver-rige statute. Here
comma is clear, and is not a print-
er's devil for the Aot is a Government
poblication. and as such it fixes the
import. The greatast legal intellects
have moulded the Aot and the court
should not ignore the ecomma, and
yYour Lordehips shall detach the
meaning, sever the later pard oomplete-
ly with due deference to the judioial
ing that framed this aot with
due deliberation.”

In these authoritative and similar
$erms, Srijnte vehemently argues hig
oase hefore the judges who raisg
their drooping heads and sean the
ocomma during 3 drowsy afternoon.
Brijute is an eminent lawyer tracing
i j several generations of
reapected men of law,
who had a fame for vessating and
reseating Zomindarg, Srijute only
carries the traditions of hig family to
their worthy end and his own legal
talent is unquestionably of po small
importance in the many ecomplicated
oasee where wealthy men are pitted
sgainst each other. His kagn and
piercing intellect reads through the
lings, behind the words and punctua-
tions. detects many flawg n ghe
opponent’s reasons, in the dogumenng
$hat oconstitute the cantroversy and in
the codes and Aste from time to time
enacted by his own illustrioys Govern.
ment,

BY ' PusDreraAMar' ——

emphatic manner the snmewhat non-
chalant indifference and arrogunt
contempt with whiech he treats his
Opponents, have won for him more
suits than for anything else during
these three desades. Genjus has itg
regard and the geniug of Srijute s
respected in no meagre messure.

There is against Mr. Srijute an
equally noteworthy star in the legal
firmament. M. Lakpadi's rice to
fame is an instance of pure merit
succeeding against all the dissdvantages
of life hoth personal and otherwise.
Ho is a favoured child of Fortune and
of the henevolent power=. He poscesges
no charm  eaither of person or of
prouunciation, but he i3 a man in the
public eye—in hig Government eye too !

As a lawyer his mode of attack is
different from that of Srijute, for he
does not cling by the sode or sttack it
but simply states the Law on the
quesbion and plunges straight against
his opponent in a tirade and 8XP03es
his poor adversary’s ignorance of Law,
and hig claims. You cannot say he
has an attractive accent, but his fluency
and his cogent reasoning are his usyets.
Still he lacks the hairsplittng talent
of Srijute who demands with s
Shylock's fervour the letter of the law.

Mr. Batchelor works in & different
branch of law, altogether, in & more
humene cause we might say. Hig
business sometimes saves from the
clutches and reach of law many
fellows who escape. Brief, snappy and
polished, bis arguments carry judgment
only & bit less often than the impartial
mistrees slips out of thig man of
etiquette and polished manners. This

victorious lawyer, the friend of the
ceriminals, feels proud between his
papers, when he reads his own name
"saving from the gallows." T:iough
he daes not always save, the reporters
and the prpers are kind, for they take
but the best parts of the man.

Mr. Pungent Permit is an interoet.-
ing lawyer for both the lawman gng
the laymean. He moddles— for what
else does & lawyer
in another’s affairs and areate
he civil a8 well ag the

of law, though be oarriey the

palw in ths latter. One cannpot oasily
disbelieve his staterent of his case,
80 lucidly and in such simple words
Presented to the court. Even if they
fail a8 truths, they are not unmmbl'
and his rude Lut emphatic assertions
lend a more plusible effect. 1 saw
hitn lose ecneo aiingt n DBeogalee
lawyer when in the cour.e of argum-
mants. Mr Permit exclaimed irritated'.
‘1 reaj 1t 70 to Bengal to learn 13'_’-
and hiv clever opponens with s readier
Wit ru'orted that accoun's for my
Leing hore”  Liut thig failure has nob
hindered hin: in his pursuit or lowered
his pres.ige Witty, interesting, and
gtrong on the criminal line, he subor-
dinates law to talent and common
sense on the civil side.

ATr. Vesuvius, in his pits turban and
his attractive walking stick, carrying »
decent regurd in the benches, is another
figure to le reckored with. There
18 not un, yectllir merit in bis slow
Siple talks, prebably  his writings
bave deprived it of & more fluens
talk, but he invokes decided cages in
their hundreds to hig aid, citing cases
he had himself argusd which he calls
the judges to follow, and if sometimes
old decisions are against him, he
corrects them now from the bar.

These are at the helm.
down in the profession we have
thousands fighting for the erumbs in
sach other’s bands or whiling their
time, jauntily flitting along the
oourts in their black wings. They sif
in judgment too—on their very judges
and their colleagues I—in Club carners
and Court corners. There are satill
others with weulth at their back
courtipg the zeulous mistress to eave
themselives the gibes of their woman a¥
bome. Every one trusts in the strange
wheel of Fortune w hich must perforos
turn.  Will not patience and persove-
Tence pay in the end, they ecagerly ssk.
Surety, they must pay, you will comour
in the abserce of any clients.

————

“8ay, old man, if yon haa fifty
pounde in your pocket this very minufe,
what would you go 2 *

“Realize I had somebody else's
trousars on | :

& *

“How do you account for youl
Bucocss as a futuristic painter?

“I always use & model wilt
hisanne, # 4

March 20, 1984
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. %0 them one morning.

b
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‘ THE

~ HAUNTED HOUSE

—— P. RaNGAPRASADA Row, M4, ——

A fine tiny tale to read if you want a bit of excitement

kes and a gentle
ulp down two cups of tea, three ca
:)i;f;l?gfo ls?n%ilepif you happen to know the Hero or the Ghost

—for every place has thcsc two—Ed.

SE No. 4, Semple street,
Otljlogporo. was believed by
the inbabitants Oftth:l stro(o):
haunted. It was nof only n
:ctt):piod by any one, but people feared
#o approach it in the dark. Raman, a
daring man of the sfreet, much gzveg
fo brag, seoffed at their {ears. He sal
y “ Thera is 1;:3
i , but what has !)eon Ccroa
:y.v;:ru;rm I will sleep in the houge
%o-night. Damn it ! No nonsense will

‘ some o me.”

#
i3

He took an early supper, and going

in the night,
* %o the honse alone in &
| ‘osoupied a frent room. After

&

a while,

there. “ Ding!
- be slepi on y ool the bell in
Dong! Ding ", sound*’dRm e oko

" yiith the seund

the police -tatxorf :nesr'lookod aronnd

i dark in the room. Bu
Hwohm rAgf w;orrors ! he heard 1}1‘1101
pebtering of feet in the next room. A
the hair (by the bye, our kero )
littls hair en his head) stood on end.

Moanwhile, the sounds advanced

_ towands the door of the chamber,

ead to
‘maki hero shake from b
'Tt:‘otkms:do:fmg"; a tottering pillar for
Wopport. Soan, the door opened, and »
thaaily figure throsé its face through
the opening—pale, harrid, and un-
Sarthly.

summoned all his coursgs, and
.m [y GﬁlIOﬂ to 'Wk'

ingly, ‘' Who the devil—you
ﬂg?m%;ﬂo{hu words died on his
g Who-

ition eaid, *

T o oo
each other, like $wo figures in »
yantomime, veither duing‘ to move
tocward, speschiess and ;ﬁwt;l:u. A

hero, bolder other,
::i ol:r- tremblingly than before,
* Who- Abe-devil you-are-to-beard- me
i!n-r
1

n s
Lt

The other looked at him keenly and
broke into = fit of vident laughte?. I
was demonias in character, and in the
awlul stillnevs, which pe¥vad¢d th_e
house, ssemed mere demoniac than is
really was.

“Ha! Ha! Hu! Hu!’ were the
loud and resonant sounds that proceed-
od from the mouth of the horrid
appariion  that opened and shuf,
oenstantly, like the door of an uqtoz}n-
tom, showing a huge cavity inside,
bounded on the north snd t_he south by
rows of teath, many of which seemed
%0 have faken a French leave of th_e
rest, and gone fo an unknown deséi-
nation. f .

Ram stilling his risir;g ours, again
asked in a quivering voiee, ** Who are
you ?,, )

“ Pish ! Don’t you h}ow me!” He
twisted his ugly month into a thousand
shapes, now making it re_somplg a
water-spous, anon fnnsformmg it into
$he shape of a big frpg, Then, l.xe
began #o dance round his ehamber, in
the manpner of & Zulu, cub & caper hne‘
the air, which brought him to 1;1
ground, upeide down, heels over his

e button for his
ing a brass bu or
ialfzoﬁe“l‘::fn to do some .wondef-
ful’ scrobatic feats, ocontinuing his
diffieult position. Then, "alll gnh.u
suddeu, he stood up, and jingled h;'
bells. In the flood of moonhﬁat \
which streamed now into the cham ber,
the astonished hero saw a we rd,
ghastly figure, meesuring 10 ft., E k“
Iong eap whish ltqod on his head, lllne
» towering pyrsmid, alons messurivg

over 8 fb.
“ Phe buffoon, sure, who is an actor

in the Sundars Vilas theatrs, Reg-.

pore,” cried the sstounded Raman.

* The eame, your worhho'p"(mupt-
ing 'Tw:nhip into worhhop.. )

AR S T

“Dash it! what do you do hers,
every dark night

“ T rehearse the paré I am #o play
the succeeding day."”

“ Curse you! By eaint Narskasura,
I swear tha¥ you with your bells snd
shoutings make a noise louder than sli
the devils in hell.”

“Ha! Ha! Hu! That I do, my
warship (sgain sorrupting ' worship
into warship.”

(1} Why ’!l

“ My part is o exeite the Iaughter
of the audience by some means, and
that I do by bellowings, sereechings,
bootings, shoutings, cursings, Jeerings,
efc., I am a buffoon by profession.”

* Yes, that is true. Bub you make
s noise louder than all the erackers in
Madras on Despavali night.”

* That I do with a purpose.”
“ What 1"

* I wish fo frighten &1l the inhabi.
tants of the street into the belief, $hat
the house is haunted, and thus prevens
them from going here, and disturbing
me in my avoeation. Have I no
suoccesded?”’

* You have, o 2 mirsele.”

* Secondly, T bave frightened the
ewners themselves into the belief, shak
I am a devil hagntin{g the house, and
thus prevented them from ever coming
hl:re fna ocoupying the house. There
is no other house fo geb throngh my
rebearsal in, s0 oconvenient as t.hxs
house, My house has an upstairs,
which 30 adjoins tha$ of this howse
that with & somersault I can go o the
upstairs of my house, and people are
none the wiser for it. Good night! I
go to my house, and you, to yours.”

opened another door, fasing hiy
uw?:mﬁd with & daring and skilful
somersauld, be landed on hiv atairs,
like & kicked foot-ball, rolling himself
into that shape spproximately as he
made his short, ®rial excursion,

Now that the secred had been known
to another, the buﬁ'oqn made 5o more
visite to the house sines that night.

ur hero bregged of his having
drigon away the devil from the house
by his magioal powers, a.nd ﬂ?m the
whole of Regpors rang m'th his glory
ame. ““ He is a trve hero,” cried they,
oneand sll. “ He bas freed s from
the devilh, May God ll?owu his
shoivess blessings upos him I"
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Doctor's friend: " Do you helieve,
doctor, thet vour old medicines really
keap anyoody alive ?”

“Certainly ' returned the Joctor.
“my prescripbions have kept three
chemista and their families alive in
this town for the last twenty years.”

x* *

A certain teacher tavght the boys
about parsing. In order to test them
!16 asked a pupil to parse the sentence
‘Mary, milk the cow.” When the
Pupil reached the last word, he said,
‘cow " isa pronoun, femine gender,
singular number, third person and
stands for ** Mary.”

“Stands for Mary?"' said the
teacher, “How do you make that out?”

* Because * replied the bhoy, "if
‘' cow * did nob ‘stand’ for Mary, how
could Mary milk her?"

*

* Well, Ramoo, I ses your brother
bas bandaged his hard. Has he had
an sccident 7’

* Yes sir, reckless driving."
“ Ab, a motor car, I supposs.”

** Ob, no sir, a nail.”
* *

The teacher was giving Balu a
grammar lesson the other day.

* An abstract noun, hesaid, “is
the name of something which you
oan think of, but cannot touch. Can
you give me an example

“A red bot iron rod”
reply.”

wad the

S. Sundarachars,
Kuambakonam.

The guest of the evening was an
explorer. He was a brave man. He
was also baid-headed. Quite like a
billiard ball.

* Aod now, ladies and gentleman,’
announced the proud host, * we shall
have the pleasure of hearing Mr. Silas
Jungle describe some of his bair-
raising eecapes [”

M. D. Narayan,

\WWomar. — Please, will you show
we the wsy tomny house, a8 | have
really loab iny way.

Traveller—What is the oumber
of your house, madam !

Woman.—Sorry, I don't actunlly
carry the number in my wind at pre-
gent, but I can tell the number by
seeing on the door!”

Mohamed Beig,
Madras.

et et

Mrs. Brown :—" The servant that
works for me must be very economi-
cal I”

Servant :—"' My last mistress dis-
charged me for that very reason.”

Mrs. Brown:—* What! For being
economical 7"

Servant :—'" Yas, maam. I used

to wear her clothes!”
Miss. M. T. Susilamani,
Bangalore.

Father (to his son studying for
law) :—If you are finding your college
work too little I shall only be too glad
to take you to my office during your
spare hours.

Son : —No, father, I am finding my
college work too taxing and shall be
glad it you will send somebody to
religve me u little.

Govindlal, D. Shah. B.A.
Ahmedabad.

A certain teacher after explaining
the dyeing of colour on silk asked a
student who was inattentive.

Teacher :—Murthi, do you know
how to dye?

Murthi —Yes sir, there are two

methods, sir.
Teacher :— What are they ?

Murthi -—(Suddenly) By hanging

and by poisoining, sir.

G. R. Venkatesh,
Bangalors Gikw.

Jokes |

e

He: ‘1 am sure cupid had n‘othin‘
$o do in arranging the alphabet.

She: ‘' What gives you that -
pression ¥’

“1f he had been doing it, bhe would
have placed U and I much nearer each
other' was the answer.

- *

A. Your wife does not bear very
well, does she ?

B. No, but she never miases any-
thing the neighbours eay about me.

. .

Teacher: 'Now, John, we will
parse the sentence ' Robert refused the
soversign . Whag iz * Robert 4

John: Robers is a donkey.

Seience Professor: ' Now, who can
tell me which travels the faster—heat
or cold ? A pupil (promptly)— Heat,
of course. Anybody can cateh cold.

J Narasimhachart,
Bangalare.

Young school mistrese, who had

dropped in to see her fiance on hor
questions :— What

way to school, b
is the sweeteet thing in the world?

First ohild: ** Sugar.”
“ Wrong "', eaid the tescher.
Second child: ‘' Honey.”

* Wrang again,” ahe said.

Third child ehrewdly: * Kisses ™.
The teacher blushed.

* -

A man with a rich growth ot hut

on his bead patronisingly 8ym
with & friend who was going bald.

“1 am sorry you are fast losing

your hair "', be said.

“ Yes, bus hair and brains do nob

go together,”’ was the sarosstio reply.
Miss. ], Kadwata,

> " sar with a crick. vonde ‘
- the ariminal population io restric
¥ wabjeckion has been leb lovee and &

E“ NN w:\‘ﬁ*mgy 2 -
F Maroh 20, 1984
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BIHARQUAKE.

- BY B V.N. —

Something to pull you out of the depression of the

Behar calamities—Zd.

VERYBODY, right down
from the milkman's mother
and straight up to the Home

Members's cousin, cannot have missed
that Nature's enforced dance at the
House-Collapsing at the cost of the
surprised citizens of Bibar. Bub no
one sesms fo possess an organized brain
of so intemse an intelligenca ae to
anravel the mystery: how & mere
quske in the uppermost corner of India
came to be known as Earthguake.
bet my dearie’s cosy knes bat (I mean
oap).

Not even the clever Sherlock
Holmes will fry his hand at the
very lip-open of the question. It's &
tough stuff. As tough as & grey-ha{red
Jrumstick. Needs a sharp handling,

u know. For, what the deuce does
the Publicity Department tom-tom t'o
$he sffect that the Farth has experl-
snced sn excessive shock when npb
sven an infant's cradle in Turkey f{ails
{o oscillate ?  Let alove Hasen's Hub
and the Curtrmen’s cottage. I tell you
barefsosdly, I cannot put up with this
exaggerated veraion conoocted to npeeb
the tranguil mind of my boyhood
ebum far far away. This outlet for
gheir superfuous fat will be tapped. 1
will 588 before I am blind that this
¢hall be is installed in ' Mr. 1934
as Biharquake instead.

Ordinary rules of journalistio ebi-
quette warrant me to havs & go at
both the head and tail of the tale of
* Disappointment Stricken Nat}}&n," I
repeat, magazine mongers. not ** Terror
gtricken Bihar "' I condsmn that sort
of rob.

It was while I was focussing the
attention of my boes to the enhanced
acale of pay in the Head Qﬂiae and
making him swear * Deopression, Busi-
pess Dull” thoussad mmes' that a
tBundering “ORAW CRAW " sound

i time tuned stepd fell in my
e e 1 wondered whether

general amnesty unexpectedly announ-
ced. Just like the damage of &
seven.domed palace zud its power of
marvellously developing into ruins
when s bloated bomb is unintentionally
thrown, my offiee went to cracks like
a child's fancy in & newly bought tin
slate. No Euealyptus. no Turpentine,
can revive its lost architectural
elegance. That nature's crusl bestowal
corked my lofty aspirations for a raise
in the salary. The present days
waesther is congenial to expand the rise
in temperature and nof in my wages.

Eager and anxious to know bow my
pewly wedded wifs Vilagini, withstood
the tarrible catastrophe, I rushed to the
strast where we parked ourselves,
witnessing on all quarters of the
vicinity, confusion, corpses, casualities.

Ah! Baba! What fairy tels greeted
me you think! Take it from me,
Eartbquake is not Quaker Oats. My
wife; pot found. Our house wiped
away. Perhaps a blot on the escutehe-
on of Bihar. And inits stead stood &
huge debris, revesling the awkward-
ness of my nub-cracker, my wife's
never-travelled-trunk, so on and 89
{orth. 1 performed a few impoverished
Texas Tommy steps and began a
gerutiny ¢ which would h.ve frozen
your spine. T was, in fach, between
the devil end the desp sea. Every
cell in my brain suddenly turned cool
mourned like & modern Niobe.

Luck comes hand in hand with
misfortune.  An idea swept the fog
from wy brain. I started asguming
the air of & Boy Scout, removing
basket by basket of victinized bricks
and rubbish, all the while cherisbing
2 fond hope of releasing my sweetheart
from the clutches of the quake. I
perspired. The quantity I cleared
was equal to that of a Bishops Besrd.

1 refused to be crushed by the hh_zd-
geoning of fate, you see. My exploring
fst hit at & soft matﬁg and 'tI
endeavoured o balance & kiss on ite
chooks. Great Groab God! It barked

and beamed forth with its face as if
suffering from mumps. No living,
dead. buried or cast fo the besrs,
author, can deseribe my extrems dis-
aprointment et the sight of my
Norwegian pet. I would have bitten
her in the ankle but for the growing
throng of goggling spectators. T
uttered a gurgling bleat like a wounded
shesp, when it licked my leg. A keen
deaire to show a solid recognition of
my magnaniwaity, eh? This bit of
chip put the coping stone in the in-
complete edifice of my PARADISE.
T stopped chasing rainbows aud it is
for you to decide whether my paradise
{Now in the Press) should more aptly
be named after tha FOOL/S.

A strong knot in the thread. [
forgob, if T may say so, to convey you
that news that I rear a sly love in
oy withering LOVE GARDEN and
since all the essrching expeditions
have been forced to a logical conclusion
of filling up the column ' Mrs. Natban
Not Found,' T am naturally bound to
think that che is paying me by the
same coin. Ulbimately with her
disappearance, she has left in the world
four shocks of far greater intensity;
one to her orncer-stricken mother atb
Shanghai, brother st Pattipatti, neice
at Newloundland and lagt nob least
her lover at Phillipine Island. This
affects all the hemispheres, (Or am I
wrong?) and if is no wonder ths
maeteorologist christening it as Earth-
quake.

No patriotic punehing roachine
ever opened & relief fund in aid of
“DISGUSTED NATHAN.” 8o I
am by duty bound, if any of my
readers, chance to have a copper
opportunity of facing my Vilasini, to
ordain you in the name of Providenes
to forward her to me, Nathan, Care of
Kditor. A dealwood case most wel-
coma snd a V. P.P. will be an
uninvited guest, Though the Earth-
guake has left the town, my purse is
still baving occasional leatherquakes.
If you want to koow the exact
dimensions of my pretty goose, please
be kind encugh fo rub abt ‘Pears
Encyclopaedia’ where it is inscribed
in blooming letters, the length, height,
width and breadth and the size of the
bangles on all legs and hands. Right-
ho! Will you hoodwink me?

—
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The lights had yene eut in the 'bus
and the tall man asked he young lady,
who had go$ on a$ the stop, if he conld
help her find a strap.

" I've already found ene, ' she gaid.

" Then would you mind letting go
of my neckiie? "

= L

The fond mother wag “ showing
off " her small daughter's ability to
play the piano and the little girl was
doing rather indiffarently.

“She makes a few mistakes, of
sourse,” explained the mother. " bus
she piays only by ear, you know. "

* Unforbunately, that's $he way I
haar, "’ sighed the visiter.

“ Hey, mister, do you kmow snongh
about football 30 aet as referes ? '

“Mon, I know snsugh about foet-
hall not %0,

The mesting had been rather
shormy.

*“ Oh, do try o salk » little sommon
sense, "' shouted ons of she opposition,
“Yhat would he Saking an unfair
sdvantage of you, " replied the speaker,
quistly.

* *

“ You seem idle!

“ The boss likes ko see mae idle.

“ What! "

“ Tl'zh is the eomplainis depars-
mand.

. »

Passenger : “ Sarry, old man 1 ean's
sy you. You ean's get blood ous of
a atone. ’

Taxi-driver (hking off his soat) :
“ And,wlnt makes you shink you're a
e ?”

Mother was telling stories of the
fime when she was o little girl.
Little Hzrold listered thoughtfully ag
she told of riding a pony, sliding down
the haystack, and p.ddling in the
brock on the farm.

Finally he said with a sigh, “1
wish I had met you earlier, Mother. "

* «

Probably the eolour movies will
have the success that one produoer
foresees when the public gets tired of
the off-colour ones.

* »

“I'm sorry, bub I msks ita rule
never to lend money. It ruins friend-
ship. ”

" 8till, old ehap, we were mever
what yon might eall wonderfully good
friends, were we ?

L ] »
“ You love your wite, don’s you?"
* Of courss I do. "

" Yot you mean to say that you
enught this fellow making violent love
%o her and you stand for j¢? ™'

“ Well—er --yes. You see—"

“Why didn't yon give him the
licking of his life ? "

l" I'm just waiting, Waiting, that's
a ], ”

* Waiting? Whas for ?

" Waiting i1l 1 eateh her with o
tiny little bloke, *'

* -

" What is your view of kising? " I
stked » flapper.

Baid she : ' I haven's ag - Lal
shut my eyee. Y e

* *

Gresn: “Is your wif
litbening in ? i lad o

White : “ 8he prefecs spoaking oy

Minister (aalling) : " And wan$ doss
your mother do foryou when you've
been a good girl ? "

Margery : *“ She lets me stay af
home from chureh. ”

x

»

He was & simple Welsh llad. “1
llove you. Lleila,” he whispered.
“And I," che faltered, *llove you. ™
Their llips met. And there let wa
lleave them.

™ .

Marathon runner (coming in an easy
last) : " Did you $ake my time? "

Timekeeper: "I didn's have te.
You sook ii yourself. *’

[ }
The Boss (1o ehief eashier): I

wish you wouldn't look ss worried,

Jones ; you've put us o the expense o
baving the suditors im for vething af
all "’

Poet :—"“But I tell you I've put
my whole mind into this poem." ‘

Editor :—" And 1 tell yeu we's
»ob buying biank verss.” '

~Devidass-B. Kapadign

[ ] ®
He:—"Why &8 vwou let fhed
Indian professor kiss yoq 7* ¢

She:—"Well, he asked me I»

Tamil, and I wanted %0 show him 1"

undarsiood.” i
He.W. ». Aldoroon\Makms

N .v‘f"
o
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Results of “What does It chrgyxs

Competition.

Correct Solations of “ What does it represent” Campeti}\

follows :—
1. Riding
2. Shooting
3. Reading
4. Chasing

8. Attacking 9. Ploughing
6. Kissing 10. Resting
7. Fighting 11. 'Sailing

8. Digging 12. Flowing

Drixe of Rs. 30 haw baons won by the fellowing semputiters and the prins amewnt hae beem
The ﬂ"t rssé O, .

divided amongst them.

L. GNANAM. AMMAL,

Daniel, Arogyavaram, Chittors Dt.

16. C. BR. KRISHNAN,
339. SBparks St., Rangosn.

Clo Dr. 17. P. JOHN SIGAMONY,
M. C. NANJAPPA L. M. P, Mudigers. Logie Estate, Talawakelle, Coylon.
's,bmiﬁtﬁ Surgeon, L. F. Dispensary, 18. K A. M. PALANISAMY CHETTIAR,
CHINNASAMY ITER, News Agont, Pondisherry.
3. T8 Stabion master, Vissysmangalem. 19. A. SUBRAMANIAN IYER,
NAIDU. 60, Lalkhan Bt., Chidambaram,
UTHYADAYYA N
4 A MU iyard 5i., Visagapelazs. 20. M. V. MANIER,
A0 Law Books dealer, Kottayam, Travansere.
SREENIVASABAO,
KV ha Rse, LM P, 1. A. XK. DHARMA RAJ, B.A.

Ojo Dr. K. U. Narsim

0ld Town, Tensli. Ayilam Village, Kottayi Post,

(via) Palghat.
SHNAN,
p. RATHARRISENL S o tiar, 22. K. MADHAVAN NAIR,
s c /m B-.rlz :::”g:;w;m Merchant, Edathara, Parli Post, 3. Malabay.
Olotk :
pPUBAMY, Il Form, 3 MUB{JE&' SE g Egs'vx i P.O
1. O B oction, Board High School, Ohi et e, (via) Pelinoki
5 * . & .
AMOORTHY,
s, MAMADOOR Kg%ﬁ o ¥o ;;' Gooty. u N g; ,fﬁ.‘fiﬁ'.“‘m‘;’iiﬁf’”"““f
AIDU, West main Road, Negapatam.
ACHANDRA N :
. Huli B4, Blaekpally, Bangalare (Cuat) ». xr8 UBBAMANIA PILLAL
’ N, 51, Sous .. Tutieorin.
1 MG %Ugfm%ﬁ?g;wm (Cant) W %A KEAN,
a6, U'VAN GADUM RAJT, iy Ooregum Offies, Oorgaum. X.G.D.
11. O.TIR + Boall, Chamrajpet, Bangalere Gy 87. K. BAGHAVACHARL
18, Firs ARDT Train Clerk, Villapuram.
10 WILLIAM A Town, Bangalars. 2. A R SWAMINATHAN,

Ofo. K. N. Ramakrishna Iyer,

AN BREDDIAR, Goods Clerk, M.8.M. Ry. Banijet.

18. sOUBI.BAJ med Yousaf Mariesr,

Hajt M. Moha . Kamikal. . X THIRUVENEKATACHARL

Ofo Shopkesper Tiranallsr Bosd 863. Esplanade, G.T. Madras.
BBA ROW, 86. C.J.JAYARAM MUDALIAR

44 O N.8U Market P.O. Mysewe. ‘ Vo

Olerk, Myscre 86, Adam Saheb 8¢, Bayapuram, Madras,

M, BADHAKBISHNAN, i X COWEN,

18 8 K Putn Perumal :z“& L) ‘88, Badlards 84, Parnmbur, Madres.
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THE SECOND PRIZE

This has been won by the following successful Competitors.

1. A. V. Sanmuganathan, Anursdbepura. 2. K. A.
Azmathullah, Mysore. 3. 4. F. B, Stanley, St. Thomas
Mount. 5. Bedadakota-Gopala Reo, Rajahmundry 6. D.
Ramakrishna Rao, Guntur. 7. M. Bhashyam Aiyengar,
Purasawakam, Madrae. 8. B. M. Murdeshwar, Mangalore.
9. M. Rangasamy, Tuticorin. 10. Adavi-Rema Rao, B.A.,
B.L, Ellare. 11. 8. Balakrishnamurty, Rajahmundry.
12. R. Krishnan, Ootacamund. 13. 14, 15. 16. Dr. M.
C. Napjapps, L M. P, Mudigere Post. 17. K. Satya
Jogarow, Anakapaile 18. V. R. Sundararajan, Omalur. 19.
Liliyan, Vepery. Madras. 0. K. Sivasubraminyam. Gud-
dalore. 21. P.8. Rajam, Salem. 22. S.W. Lazaro, Calicut.
23. Dinavahi Venkata Kameswara Rao, Muasulipatam.
24. Chodavarapu-Madhusudhana Rao, Masulpatsm. 25
M. 8. Loganatha Mudaliar, Vepery, Madms. 96. T. R.
Sarangapani, Trivellore. 27. K. L. Ganapathy, Mylapora,
Madras. 28. K. V. Haridas Rao, Karur. 99. Palacholla
Sabyansndasagar, Cocanada. 30. D. Hanumantha Rao,
Dhenuvakonda. 31. R. 8. Natesa Sarma, Mannargudy.
32. C. G. Von Sintzgy, Tatanagar. 33. T. Janarthana
Mudaliar, Ballary. 34. N. Ethirajan, Ammoor. 35, R.
N. Jagsraj. Bangalore Cant  36. Suryanarayan Desai,
Bangalore City. 37. R. Rangarajan, Trichinopoly. 38. S.
Subramania Aiyar, Trichy. 39. Mrs. M. D'Craz, Calicut.
40. C. V. Doraiswamy Aiyar, Tirupattur. 41. R. A
Alasingrachar, Mandya. 42 Gnavam Awmmal, Arogya-
varam Post. 43. K. Kesavan, Tanjore. 44. C. H B.
Madava Rao, BA, Masulipatam. ¢5 T XK. Sethuram,
Kaechigooda. 46. 47. 48. A. Subramaniyam Iver, Chidam-
baram. 49. L. Bhavansankar, Triehy. 50. P. Rajagopala
Aiyar, Tirokkoyilur. 51. K. A. M. Palunisamy Chettiar,
Pondicherry. 52 R. Parthasarsthi Iyengar, Pondicherry.
53. N. Rajagopal, Tiruvannamalai. 54. P. Kumaran,
Tellicherry Post. 55. S. N. Swawmi Iyer, Madura. 50,
W. Tumathi Devi, Komaleeavaranpet, Madras. 57. T. R.
Krishnan, G. T. Madras.  58. P. Veeraraghavan, Madras
89 T. P. Subramanian, Royapettah, Madras. 60. V. S.
Moss, Krishnagiri. 61. M. T. S, Manian, Tuticorin. 62.
A. 8. Narayanaswami Aiyar, Kaloor Village 63. G.
Krishnamoorthy, Gream:pet 64 V. K Mohanvely,
Bangalore City. 65. K. Venkatraman, Nellikuppam. 66
M. Virabhadran, Kilambakem. 67. T. K. Ganapathi,
Ammayappan Post. 68. S R. Krishnamoortby, Kumba-
kooam. 69. N. S. Balasubramaniya Iyer, Tiruvarur. 70.
B. R. Gundu Rao, Tirupatur. 71. G. Lielavathy Bai,
Cochin. 72. V. Ramiab Chettiar, Nagore. 73 T. V.
Mauthiah, Santhapuram. 74. M. A. Abdul Rahim, B.A.,
(Hons.) Vaduvur. 75. M. S. Sambasivan, Tiruvarur. 76.
V. K. Raman, Madras. 77. K. L. Jupeja, Karachi. 78.
K. Satyanarayana, Satyanarayanapet. 79. S. M. Thyaga-
rajan, Broadway, Madras. 80. R. Ramaswamy, Negapa-
tam. 81 W. S. Baravanam, Walajabad. 82 M, G.
Rajagopal, Mysore. 83. N. Bindumaghava Rao, Kama-

lalayam. 84. P. Ganapathy lyer, Golmuri. 85. C.

Ax is works out to s very small sum when the prize of Re. 20 is divid
send bwo isenss of “ FUNNY “ Magzin of 20th March and 5th April Post {ree

Vasudeva Rao, Basavanagudi. 86. G. Bheemapps, Gooby.
87. Migs. J. Kamala Bai, Mysore. 88. K. Ramachendrs
Naidu, Blackpally. 89 B. K. Krishnamoorthy Rao,
Avanigadda.  90. Belamana D’Murti, Lalbsg. 91. 8. T.
Mangalanar, Marmioor. 92. H. Katuarachchi, Ceylon.
93. L. V. Adhihetty, Ceylon 94. Miss. A. K. Manga.
lakshmi, Vepery, Madras. 95. A. Perumal. Thottapalayam.
96. K. Surendranatha Pillai, Ellore. 97, Govindaraju
Venkata Ruo, Nuzyid. 98. Asu Ram Kakar, Karachi City-
99. T. Mohan, Madras. 100. Abgdul Kyrm Sait, Pordi.
cherry. 101, K. Govindaswamy Naidu, Pattukkottah.
102. P. M. Anantharama Iyer, Arvangudy Post. 103. K.
M. Basavannaiah, Siruguppa.  104. T. Natarajan, Ulsore.
105. 8. Renga Rajander, Tallakulam. 106. Mr. Justin
Molegode, Ceylon. 107. M. P. Lakshman, Badagara.
108. K. Nirauganam Nair, Repalle. 109. K. S. Rama-
chandran, Bangalore.  110. C. S. Hariharan, Egmors,
Madras. 111. C. T. Raju, Chamarajpet. 112. S. C. Mooda-
lakshmi, Sivaganga. 113. 1. Arunachela Nadar Satan-
kulam. 114, M. V. Jogarao, Guindy. 115. Vakkalanks
Seshagiri Rao, Peddapuram. 116 8. R. Narayanasami,
Atur. 117 Y. Vemula Reddy, Madrase E. 118 8.
Kuppusami, Balepet. 119. G. Sivarajan, Budalur. 120.
C. Venkasami Rao, Cuddalore. OT. 121 M. P Laksh.
man, Badagara.  122. A Wilson Raj, Royspuram, Madras.
123. Ahbas C. Degani, B.A., Rangoon. 124. R. Viewa-
padhan, Palayur. 125 V. D Kristnamurtby, Mahratti-
palyam. 126. Narayana Reo, Vizag. 127. C. R. Venu-
gopalan, Chittoor. 128 E. R Palaniraju Naida, Erode,
129. K. S. Hagniswami, Tiruppur. 130. M. N. Hari Rao,
Kottur Village. 131. V. Ramadas, Vizianagaram. 139.
C. H. Venkateswara Rao, Kondapalli. 133, M. Jana-
kamms, Mysore. 134. C. R. Venugopalan, Chittoor Db
135. Narayana Rao, Vizagapatam  136. K. Fazla Ali
Fsq., Bodinayakanur. 137 138 T 8 Sivaprakasam,
Trichinopoly. 139. 8. R. Lodrick, Ceylon. 140. V. T.
Eliavu Hai, Travancore. 141. Pola TLakshmi Narayaps,
Vizianagaram. 142. N. A G. Rajuloo, QOotacamand.
143. T. Sivarama Sastry, Panamarathupatty Post. 144,
S. R. Anandham, Mylapore. 145 N.K. Biswas, Caloutta.
146. A Appen lyengar, Sattur. 147 Miss. N. Ahalys
Bai, Triplicane, Madras. 148 V. Seetharama Gupta.
Tirup~thi. 149, §. D, M. Mohideen, Colombo. 1590. D,
Srinivasa Iyer, Cuddapah. 151. 152. 8. Arunachalans,
Tiruvanosmalai. 168, Annaiah, Nundydroog.

od among them, it bas beem decided %0
instead.

All Prizas will be despatched in due course.
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In “The First Letter”” Competition.
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OR
A TALE OF CONSTANTINOPLE

That G. W. M. Beynolda can-imagine s etrong and
arusaal plot, thab he can give b vicisimilitude and work
i out with axtracrdinary skill is well-kncwn and now he
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