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BHAI FUNZIN CHATS. =~~~

~ 2%gern You
> TWant me to
give you my
fortnig htly
Chats: and, if
I don’t, some
of you get a
bit petulant.
I put it down
to your desire
to run round
your own,

“BHAI FUNZIN »
your Dear Bhai Fanzin ; and pat Him, eh?

Sure, it is not in the spirit of exacting my
“Adsum " that you want me.

~ May be that you want to hear how I gy
going to amuse you and help you Lick hard in

the world and kick off the dust of worrjeg
from off your feet.

But, Chums,

I am afraid sgch heart-to-heart talks
very often take the tupe that comes from
blowing one’s own trumpet; but that js 5 music
I wounld not like to treat you to, Baut if
forced, you have only yourself to blame.

thing abont my head to talk of « Pleasant ”
with the temperature asserting itg heart]egs
110 and 116 and eveq more,—generally geeg
things in their expansive mood no wonder the
mercury too in the colump is tempted to
exceed its fair bounds of reasonable heat,

Yes, it is hot, so hot, beastiy hot |

FATRR ) I
Still, Friends from all over the Empir. |
flash me messages of Felicitations and Cheery .
and Heartening tidings of Congratulations at
the “Changes ", as my Friends call them,
introduced recently in ogr F unny.

Nor are thege Felicitations " anqd * Con-
gratulations” let off from the lip or pen to fly
about, but they are backed ap by substantia}
orders from News Agents and “Sta} Keepers*
calling for increased supplies; ina few cases,
even by Telegraphic Orders.

So that, with the « Charges” refex*d to,
and with the Cine and Ayt Sections, with
lavish Art Illustrations and Comic Sketches,
with all these Changes ” meeting with such
encouraging response, * FUNNY ” s entering
ita second year of Service of joy, Mirth, Fan !

Folly and Frolic, wity confidence and satis- (,
faction,

The other day a Competitor
Puzzles wrote to us that he liked oy Cash-
Prizes becange they were « modest™, ag he °
called them. He jikeqd them because it magde *
him and his wife and children fee] that they
were solving puzzles for the “fun’ of it and

not for the * Cooly ™ The learned

Physician, that sent us that opinion, T am sure, *
will make a good many “ think.”

A few more issues of “F umny * and the
Second year begins; and with the splendid
hand of fellowship that hag been exiended, I
do trust the New Year Issue of « FUNNY"”
will be something worth having and worth
enjoying and worth Presenting to thege whom
you love to regale, refregh and refine.

Ever Cheerfully,
BHAI FUNZIN. °

e,
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“HAT Safe?"”

U] Yes’ Sil‘-"
“ Dress shoes 1 ”
“ Yes, sir.”

“Studs, you know some-
how you always mess with
my collar studs.”

“ Yes, sir.”

‘s “My umbrella ?”

“Yes, sir.”

“ Not the one I use in rains,
J mean the Silk one. You are
such an idiot yon will bring
one for the other.”

“ Yes, the Silk one.”

“But, why plague that
poor boy like that, dear?”
asked Indira, Mr. Laxman
Chetty's wife,

ept

R

“Indira, if you don’t know
what is what, you just shat
up,” half commanded and
half begged Mr. Laxman
Chetty.

ty

“What is it that I don’t
know? '

“Why, the way you did
things last year.”

By |
“ARBELA”

“ The heavens did not come
down last year, did they ?”
asked Indira, who always
believed in obeying her hus-
band without the least preju-
dice to her self-respect or
independence. '

“Have you forgotten how
they all cut jokes ag you went
about dragging your slippers,
two sizes too big for you,
raising the slush op both
sides ? " agked Chetty.

“ I was not worse than the
wife of our Dewan Bahadur
Padagala Pillai ; you know
even Her Excellency looked
at her plight with a smile.”

“ May be; but that doesn’t
save us.”

“Never mind, sip, why
worry that poor boy ? Every
thing is ready foy you in the
boxes.”

“No, no, you should not
let that fool have his own
way. Unless you have gz
keen eye on him, he will just
repeat the last |year's joke
onge again.”
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“Surely, nothing done in-
tentionally.” pleaded Indira.

* Intentionally or no, you

see I am made the {foo),
Indira.”

“ No, you are always too
quick at imagining. If you
lend money, you think he wiil
die or run away; if you buy
jewels, you think they are
false things and all that,”
expostulated the wife.

“Indira, you to talk like
that? - Have you forgotten
what that donkey did last time?
You know when we went to the
Tower Show and when their

llencies were going round
verybody was looking at my
leg and shoes and laughing,
till Rao Saheb Ambaprasada
Chetty comes round and
whispers in my ears; and yon
know I had brown lace for
my black shoes and button
of the collar on the back- You
know, Indira, we had to come
away home though the very
object of our visit was to be
there at the Flower Show
along with their Excellencies.”

“Bat if you are so very
keen about these petty
things....” :

“] do not trust anybody,
but how can I look at how
this fool does the lacing? It
is impossible with my belly.
That is why I want to see
that that goose cannot mudcle
again.”

“So you are going to the
-Flower Show this time too ? ”
asked Indira.

“Why, Indira, all going
well, T shall have an interview
with His Excellency. Don't
you think that will be simply
splendid ?"

“But this time, it is onr
Oosman Saheb. How ean he
grant  interviews?”  asked

Indira, the wife of Chetty

who was just entering into
public life.

“Why not ?"

“What I mean is, how can
he spend so much money and
give rewards to so many to
whom he grants interviews ?*

“Indira, Indira, you are
just like mother and aunt.
Youalways think that presents
and sovereigns are scattered
whenever we see the Gover-
nor or his wife.”

“If there is nothing to gain,
why all this bother, dear 7"

“You just keep quiet and
do as I ask you to. Good
woman, it is true last time
our Ooty trip cost us about
500 and this time I have set
apart even more. But how
are we to get into the com-
pany of great men unless we
approach them?”

You see, Indira, the other
day when we garlanded His
Excellency, what a high
honour it is for onr family.
The whole world saw you snd
me dressed like lady and
gentleman garlanding H. E.
Is that not glorious ?*

“Don’t lose your temper,
dear. What [ mean is we
have children; we can better
save these expenses ; we have
already spent a thonsand : that
means about Rs. 20 every
month even at low ' and
charitable rate of interest for
our close friends and dear
relations. What will inter.
views give gg?*’

“Then you don’t know
what an interview means ?

“If you won't cal] me
rude, I think your Dewan
Bahadur Ranganathan Chetty
or Kumararaja Muthiah had
Interviews or are havi
daily twice as you told me."

PUNNY MaGNN
“Yes, they had”

“ And what use is that ?

“Ah, Indira, Indira, why
the whole world will read
about it in the newspapers.

Is that not enough, dear
Indira ?”

*“ Will that help our son-in-
law get a good job ? "

“Why, that is not unlikely.”

“That is what you are
saying these seven years. Oar
son-in-law is a learned young
man, he always puts on neat
dress, goes about in a hat,
even paid his examination
fees for the Rs. 15 examination.
But you cannot get him a
Job even on Rs. 100. Byt
you garland everybody at
the Railway station, no matter
whether he starts or arrives.
What is the use of our spend-

ing 80 much money on these
people ? ! :

“No, no, Indira, you are
not to be so impatient as all
that ; we have to wait and

wait,” soothingly remarked
Chetty.

“But that Padma’s thus-
band got a Dewan Bahadur
at one stroke; Guna Devi got
a decent job for her son;
Nalini's son was sent to
England to study by some
rich man because Nalini's
husband, they say, promised
to get a Kinghthood for that
rich fellow. Yet, you want
me to be patient all the time

while you are spending money
like water ™ said Indira.

Whatever the differences
between Indira Devi and her
husband, they reached Ooty,
attended the functions; paid
their respects to H. E. the
Governor and the Hon’ble
Members and the Hon'ble
Presidents and the Hon'ble
othet. Great Men to whom
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"LOVE-ON GUARD

Watching for Five Years and After

-

[Love endu

and faith alone; .
mortal ways can wEPVE; ho

IT was five years

i he last

be exact, it was t
da;lr‘oof the fifth year. ZVe
had parted: Bhavana anf‘
had not seen each other tor

that period-

[ call it partlir;%;“fec.artlg::

she le : t

::gulctlhar;ean she had done so
of her free will; I cannot ‘:;\3;
ghe was lost or passeg z:e Y
because I cannot teac )'r;{e o
think that anything dl e
lasting preak-off coul
come between us.

irth of her
t, after the bir
thilractil éaby, she could not . og:;
over the troubles that over

Ip
F t medical he
her;_the b: sto restore her to

was not abl to
-:____4_,_.___’«—-'—""“__,,._.——
timely respects and best

to be paid, as
b i?trdtshg:voewn station ?" life
bed sthe high hill station to
a!;fch they resort to recelz:;g
:;elir ho“}lxagecra:lomon P the

o

pequei)el‘;w, whom a thoughtt‘;
? l;i“nI"x'ovidence broughtG ";at
uistence to enable the dr at
S(nes to receive the mee

homage that is their due-

res Here and Hercafter, if

‘as of the Creat
n §¢ does look as ¢f
wever, it is for those that peruse

)
BY o M AYOOR""H AMSA ’

the narrative of “Mayoor Iamsa” is perused with « faith
tons of Love, true Love, are more real than what ordinary
« Vayoor-Hamsa's” tale to decide—Ed.]

me or me to her; and it came
about, that. in a few days,
we parted.

Not a Friday passeq—;thi
day when we garted—w1t (t)ud
my placing a richly decorzztzf1
garland of Jasmine over Z
place where she is restmgl,‘ wv
—my little ones and I—believe
she is there resting to come

back again.

all flowers—she loved
ﬂo?virs as ardently as the very
Goddess of flowers gould do—-t-
ghe loved ]asrglniestmsciée
i ly; ab )
spﬁgzlﬁinasfﬁs);ect that our lov:i‘
for her beloved flower ha
vaned during her absence, we
always carried to her resting
place sweet garlands of ];s-
mine, and at home too, all e;l'
paintings and photos had fres
Jasmine every day.

s, it was that last day of
thz eﬁéth year On the rr_lg)ri
row I was to think of tha
friend of mine t‘hat was not
with me; and in her namg
and her recalled §ounds an
sayings, I was going to give
what small aids I could to
those that needed them-

« To-day,” thought I,  full
five years would end- And

eran

Bhuvana has certainly l’:,ept
me waiting all these days.

I sat musing not far away
from where DBhuvana was

resting.

It was getting dark; butI
could not get me up and go;
it was rather unfriendly—so
I felt—to leave that heart-
friend of mine there, and seek
my shelter as if I did not
much mind. It might even be
offensive; 1 feared.

So I tarried.

I was half awake and half
turned me within myself from
outside world Wh.ich was fa.st
losing its meaning and its
motive and its method from
me, because that friendv.of
mine, Bhuvana, was not with
me; and she was absent; and
I had learnt to look at the
ontside world and relish igs
joy in terms of Bhuvana's
interpretation.

« What for me do these
birds with their fine plumage
or those flowers with their
aromatic hues avail?” I al-
most said aloud:

When: before my half
opened eyed there was gently

T
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approaching from the gather-
ing darkness a female form—
it was coming with the pose
and pleasure of an acquaint-
ance, not as a stranger.

I roused me.

“What or who could this
be?” I asked myself.

“ Y‘ou are Bhuvana’s hus-
band ?”’ asked the stranger.

“Yes, Madam,” I answered-

Before I asked her who she
was—

“ Surely» you have been a
loving husband all these
years,” she began.

“Why, madam I am the
same, self-same true friend of
hers, that I ever was and as a
gign that I have never——"

“I know, good sir, you have
never passed a day without
thinking of her, is it not? "
she asked.

“ Exactly. But—--"
i+ was again interrapted.

“ But what made you so
kind to that young and
brilliant Parvathi Bai? Why
did you goso much out of
the way to help her brother
toa job?” I was asked-

“ Anybody with any respect
for « lady, for a learaed lady,
and a lady inneed of help,
when it is in one's power to
help, cannot but help Parvathi
Bai's brother” I answered
though I was wondering what
the strange lady meant by her

questioning into such a perso-
nal matter.

“And Iam sure yon must
ha_we heard what your own
friends and Parvathi Bai’s

friends are saying about your
attitude towards her *”

“That is no concern of
mine; my own duty is as plain

as my own conscience is
clear—more I do not cake for.
But madam, yon will excuse
me if I ask you who you are
and how ycu come to take so
much interest in my affairs,”
I asked.

The lady in white smiled.

She looked at me; she
smiled, she gently shook her
head; she looked with a
majestic pity; and finally she
asked me to give my left
hand. She stretched out her
hand for my left one.

She was respectable and
dignified, no doubt.

But what does this mean?
What could this stranger
mean by such a familiarity ?
But courtesy was a tyrant; I

had to place my left hand in
hers;

She took it with a gentleness
of affection: “ Ah, T see that
mark of the cut you had is
almost disappearing.  Yet,
that will not entirely dis-
appear; that will be there

with you lest you forget your
Bhuyana.’

“That can never be, good
lady. Neither can I, not the
tender ones whom she has
left me as a mark of our
friendship, can ever cease to
think of her. But you have
not been kind enough to tell
me who you are yourself,” I
again pressed.

“Is it possible that you
cannot yet find out one who
knew you so "

She had not finished.

I looked at her with all the
light I could throw from my
eyes—in fact, at that moment,
my eyes threw out light as if
they were a pair of electric

torch lights, and by their
power I saw.

PURNY MAGXIR

“ Bhuvam, dearest one”

“ Dearest, don’t, don't fop
my sake, get excited. Yes, |
am Bhuvana, yoar own parted
friend, all these five years.”

I reached out my armsg for
Bbuvana.

“ Bhavana, Bhuvam,’ 1
again cried, overwhelmed with
what I did not know what or
how to believe my senses.

She only smiled.

“Where were you thege
five long long years ?

“What does it matter to
you, dearest, when you are
fast making a new temple in
your heart for a lovely idol ? "
she asked in the gentlest of
tones.

“How can you too join the
valgar vapourings of—a low
earthy world, Bhuvana ? Is it
possible for you to talk thus?
Do you suspect me, dearest
friend; yon whom I thought
nothing but holy air could
surround ? " T asked.

“ Need not a mother take
care of her off-spring?
should she not watch, wher-
ever she may be, lest harm
or neglect overtake the young
ones of her loins?” she
replied.

“Have I given room of
such fears, Bhuvana ? ’

“No, you haven't- But a
mother’s heart is too tender
for reason. She fears more
than reasons. That is why
I had to disturb your sweet
reverie.”’

“Ah, for me, do you net
care? Have I not thought

of you every day of these five
years 2"

**You have: I know it.”
“ And ig this my reward?”_

JUNE 5, 1984

FUNZIN’S

Fortnightly
Bag:

a———————"

¢ ‘CUSKEB rong  amok .
l&shOui and a Fruit Vendor killed, "'
we find on the ** Sporting ': page of a
Loocal Daily. We admit it may be
Sporting to the Tusker ; but not quite
e0 o the Mahout and Fruit Vendor.

*® *

SIB Kurms, our Law Member,
i& not idle ; in addition to his Charge
of Harbour, Electricity and Order, he
has taken up also Sport-folio : he has

" ijssued orders that the Combined

Cricket Club of Ooty should change
its pame to the Bports Club of Octaca-

mund.
* *

,SIB Kuruva has also ordered

that henoeforth the phrase ** oarrying"

ocoals to Newoastle ' ghould be ?hang-
od to " carrying diamonds to Kimber-
ley.” We learn that H. E. Sir Usman
has sent the matter to the Government

« No, no, good man, I enjoy
your true love even where I
am ; the holier your love. the
more delightful and fragrant
is it where L live and move:
Nor are you less happy your-
gelf. True love makes absence
the more happy—the more
happy for the longing of it,
the more out of reach the
stronger the love.”

The last words seemed to
fade into faintness. And as I
was about to reply, I looked

'before me only to find that

Bhuvana faded into the dark-
ness as imperceptibly as she
emerged from it.

Chemical Examiner to report -on the

ordered change from coals to diamonds.
* *

LEADERS of Disarmament
movement at Geneva are, iti is gaid,
almost all of them daaf, stone deaf. We
can well believe it as they goon
talking of Peace and Disa.rmafnenb
though we hear the clash and dm'of
sword and shell in Arabia, S Amerioa

and rumblings in Pacifie Seas.
* *

q‘)RESIDEN T De Valera hag
1aid the axe at the root of the Second
Chamber in Ireland. At this rate, one
day he might remove himself from

Trish political film-land.
* *

ﬂ T the Ministers’ Purty given
to H. B. Sir Md. Usman ab Ooty, it is
reported that the Chief Minister gar-
Janded and the third Minister gave a
bonquet to H. E. 'We now learn from
our own reliable Correspondent thab
the Second Minister shook bands with
H. E. most beartily.

* *

¥(R. E. Stokes, an American
Missionary was converted to Hinduism
at Kotagarh ; Pandit Saranath who
converted him filed & compliint againsb
gome Hindus for alleged Boyocotting :
Evidently it is thrusting a Hindu down

the throats of Hindus. .
x

mOULANA Shaukat Ali very
probably stands a8 & candidate for the
Assembly. -But is he sure he can find
a seab to accommodate him in the

Assembly Hall ?
*

*

:BY the way, Madras has three
Governors. A permanent one, away ab
Delhi ; one acting, filling the place fit-
tingly during the absence; and one
getting ready at Home for the ooming

five year display.
« *

?,THE Buddha Jayanti was jusb
ocolebrated in Madras : but we mise

Singuravelu, an old friend of
Lord Buddba in these parts.

?

,/4 nine year old grandson of the
Raja of Gauripub has killed & leopard ;
but the cry eeems to be that we are
fagt making the forests safer than the

roads with our motor Buses.
x *

LANG is the name of 113 p20-
ple one small village, reads a news-
item. But, suvrely, our Empire of
Jones, Johns and Georges and Rama-
samia and Kishens and Leilas and
Laxmis can certainly afford to treat the
matter with indifference.

L 3 *®

cZ;WWO Muslim Ladies are
reported to be seeking eleotion to the
Assembly ;: Began Alam and Begum
Shah Nawaz. Many think that it
would only be fair to send them both
in, unoontested, unqpposed, ungues-
tioned and unelected.

e

Moseow has, we understand, juek
passed & deores that all horses in the
city must be fitted with rubber shoes
to agsist in reducing the noige thab is
one of the bugbears of all modern
towns. With this example in front of
us, we suggest some further develop-
mente, which are likely to take place
in the very near future.

[ ] [ J

An American lawyer made hig will
on a sheet of asbestos. Buro'ly a
lawyer should know that a will is
lefs behind.

» *

% The averago married man is just
like & convict," declares a oconfirmed
bachelor. But a convict doesn't have-
to geb up in the middle of the night
to see if there are burglars in the

place.
% *®

* Jazz composers don't geli what
they should,” declares a musician. Of
ocourse not ; there’s & law againeb ib,

“ Married men should shub their
eyes when an attractive girl looks a%
them,” declares a novelish.  This is
far less dapgerous than the babit of
closing only one eye.



“Trapped Unawares®

- BY “VIAS -

Y the way, Dear Reader, isn’y
it awkward to be trapped
unawares? I bet, you'll ere

long agres with me, the hero of the
coming incident, if you but know what
I have done to save my name.

Saturday afterncon—has a peculiar
fasoination for me—hall-a-day’s work
in the forewoon, only, with afternoon
loft to be spent as leisure. One such
day I batook mysslf home earlier, than
usual. When the bus, I got in
stopped at Broadway, a swarm of
hissing flisa—I mean the newspaper
boys beseiged us ' Funny Magzin,
Bir, cheap sir, one and a half anna sir,”
oried the half starved newspaper
vendor, at the pitch of his veioa. The
rocking of the bus coupled with the
enervating heat of the tropical sun
lulled frail humanity like myself into
onforced  slumber. “ Tickets, sir,
Tiokets " hooted the bus conduotor
and I wae rudely expelled from the
land of nod. I parted with the bus
tare and exchanged the six remaining
coppars for a copy of Funny Magzin.
The bus started and I relapsed into a
reverie. At my destination, I got
down and legged my way home, wisth
all eagernees %0 spend a quite after-
noon in the company of Bhai Fanzin.

Lunch over, I reclined on my easy
chair and browsed over the contents
of Funny Mag. while balf way throngh
a gripping article my peon announced
the advent of a caller at my doors.
“Damn those jobless youths. Can’t
they leave me alone with my sweet
rest enatchoed up ab the end of half a-
day’'s hard toil. Gopu, tell them I
amn't at home " I bawled out.

Gopu, my peon, handed me a visiting
card raading “ Liavanga Rao, Pudur,
Now ab Madras. With much reluc-
tance I put down the Magzin and

beckoned to my peon to lead in the
visitor.

A tall well dreesed gentleman in
his forties, was ushered into my room.
He wished me good day and alter my
responss, be broke the ice,

“You know Mr. Ramasamy Muda-
liax” he began.

* Miragdar of Cholapuram” 1 added.
Yee 8ir,” he rejoined " he is at homa.

in his Gowri Villa this evening, to
Mr. Gopal Nair, the meiommigudge,
who is to retire shortly. The party
was arranged at a short notice and eo
no invitation carde ocould be sent. He
solicits your presence at the party
and I shall be glad to take you there
In my oar now, if it svite your
ooavenience.

.Mx'-. Mudaliar was one of my new
b}gwxg aocquaintances and I was a wee
bit olsted. at the opportunity of
ltreugthpnmg our bonds of friendship.
Expresamg aseent to his kind sugges-
tion I retired to my study; tricking
myself in decent attire. I boarded ths
oar with Mr. Lavanga Rao.

) Wa talked on all and sundry and
incidentally our oolloguy turned on

the car we were riding.

" Sir, what do you think of this
car” he queried.

1 answered it was pretty good.
" T"hnnk you, sir,” my new friend put
in " but you must know it is second
hand, ooste a trifle, but works O. K.*

b How. much does it cost, Mister.”
I asked, just to keep up conversation.

" Jnﬂt a ‘.w hmd!dﬂ" M .
rojol r. Bao,

“ That's capital. One of these days
1 may purchase a oar of this eort.” I
mlauned,. little realising the tragedy
that awaited me at the party %o coms.

At Gowri Viila, Mr. Mudaliar
received me and other guests. Aiter
refreshments, the party broke up into
groups and retired into the spasious
fawns of the villa. [ took repose
under an orohard, with some other
gueats. Mr. Lavanga Rac hurried to
our orchard, ere long with a book in
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hand. Turning page after

got signatures from people awundme, :
and produced finally the beok before
me. The printed book contained ovdee
fofms for second hand motor ‘oars
pricad at Rs. 900. The truth dawned
upon me that 10y new friend Mr. Rao
was a motor car dealer.

I dared not reluse or postpone o

book an order, iu the preecence «of
others who had put me for a high
officer. My bank balance was nil, yet
my reluctant hand traced my signature,
on the surface of the unused paper. I
who had given the kick to many an
sgent, realised instantly that I was
trapped unawares. I realised, Dear
Rezder, my folly in prelering » tes
paity abroad to DBhai Funzin's
Company at home.

Next day, I borrowed monsy from a
local Shylock at 24% p. a. and remitted
the same to the car agent, to eave my
reputation.

The car has been procured and is
quick O. K. but for two 'trifling’
defects—for one thing it taxes my
pablencs to start it, and it stope, only
when it runs shord of petrol.

I haven't mef the agent therealter.
The next time be meets me, I assure
you, he shall dearly pay far the hoax,
he has played on me. I hope, Dear
Reader, you will not allow yoursell
to be trapped unawares, like the
writer.

Antique Dealer (to American):
" Now, sir, if you'll step this way,
I've a very fine epecimen of a Queen
Anne sideboard I would like to show
you.”

American : " 8Say, that queen of
vours must have had a big dining-
room. This'll be the eighth sideboard
of hers I've been shown this week™'

. .

Wa read that a six-months-old baby
has $ravelled from Montreal to France
without orying once. 8o far, so good

KEEP THIS COPY OF THE

FUNNY

Magzin.

IT MAY BRING YOU A PRIZE.

......

ORINIGHTLY.

A Naturalist writes that
wasps and bees are drilled
like soldiers by their Queen.

May be; but we do wish
they would not use us for
their bayonet practice.

¢ How can I prevent milk
from getting sour?’ aszks a
reader. We advice him to
give it no time to get sour !

A champion Alsatian kept
a London Postman a prisoner
for two whole hours’’ says a
foreign Daily.

We wish we had one of this
breed to keep away the land-
Jord when he comes for his
rent.

A musician says he can
think of nothing more ghastly
than a good pianist playing on
a tiny piano.

We can——our neighbour’s
child Rajan playing the Bul-
Bul-Tharang !

[ ]

LS

A correspondent complains
that he is suffering from in-
digestion for more than three

¢

months, and wants to know
how to cure it

We advice him to sack the
cook. But if the cooking is
done by the wife all that we
can do for him is to pray.

o*e

“ Bala Saraswathi’'s Bhara-
tha Natyam at the Gana
Mandir on the 23rd May was
SUPELD wovvernviensiseracsnnnienssrnns 9 |
wish I could see more of her,”
says a critic.

There are many who wis.h
the same if that were possi-
ble.

Q.ﬂ

There is a rumour that the
Corporation intends to install
a hot-water supply to the
homes in the City-

We beg to protest, as we
get enough of it already.

¥

A doctor states that the
average man is composed of
materials worth about 3 Rs.

If the world depression
continues much longer, some
of our graduates will not be
worth even this|

We} read of an American
gangster who was struck by
lightning.

What a nervel

»'s

A correspondent wants to
know why we have the same
dishes and if there is not
anything new in Cookery:

Some newly-married men
complain that there is
()
Do you think a married
woman ought to work fora
living ? asks a correspondent.

Well, we don’t see why she
should go hungry just because
she happens to have a hus-
band.

s*s

A North Indian Terrorist,
arrested near the post office
Midnapore, had a revolver
and two bombs in his posses-
sion. The police have come
to the conclusion that he was
up to no good.

'

We read of a North Indian
Fakir, who lay on his back in
the open roadway, for two
whole dayss. We advice him
to goin for a car of another
make:

His car must be even worse
than ours.

We read daily about dozens
of breach of promise suits in
America.

»

He who courts and runs
away, goes to court another
day.

e ‘

We read that cheerful
people can throw off disease
better than gloomy folks.

In other words, is the
sourly bird that catches the
germ:
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ART

OF

PICK-POCKETING

X BY "BHRUNG.” X

; NY uact, whe'liar honourible
A o ot':_;mu:c guti opprosia-

ta from us, us far as the
Art iz coas ars?. Whil with the
smartuess osud the sl.irpugess in tha
execution of tus nct and the ingenuity
usad, ore canr.ot help but admire them.
Ths following fo7 exumples will, I
am surs, ha!p our Friends to under-
stard wkat I am driving ab.

with a bow, thuat spoke voluwses I
had got to my feet by then and held
the littlo scunp that bad done the
mi-chief by the left hand, and thought
of chastising the fellow, but before
doiug €o, the follow started howling
and yelling. All the people around
us startel blaming me, and wheun I
told the cause of it, lo! the boy
produced a two anna bit out of his
pocket and showed it to all sayiog

T was a2 Taeaday and having
bean desls;ei us the offica to
_aftend to eome urgent official
affair thab could not be put off il
to morose, I shirted  homewards
dragging my weiry bones with as
much gusto as possible, As I did
ne’ possess the coppers required for the
paymeunt of the tram-faie, there wag
po other go but to hike the distanca.

I gol out of the office and had
hsu:ﬂ‘ly goce n bundred paces when
suuuex;ly a boy vho was marching
along in fromy of miw, icll on his koees
aad havds avd thus caused o to
measure my height on the foob path.
Arather iustant, something heavy fell
on 1o, and witer somo clubehimys and
bugging sprang to Lis feet and walked
off, muttering rud rwesring his guts
out. My hst bad dropped off a dozen
paces asayand all my clothes were
fqll of dust. Somecns, very kind of
him, no doub$, with  jeer pretended
to dust my hat, and offgred it tc me

that it was tha hit of coin that he had
stooved te pick up, and I, like a blind
beggar, had fullen on him, thus practi-

oully ocrushing the poor fellow to
death.

Waell, tha tables soamed to turn and
T had no other go but to cut a hasty
ratraat. Alter having walked a {ew
yards I started dusting my ooat, when
I discovered that my purse, which I
had kept in the inner pocket of the
cond, containing of course, no money,
but some papers that were of no worth
fo auyone bud myself, was gone.
At once, it dawned on me that I had
fallen a viotim to a clever ruse.

* *

VERYONE, I am sure, at
least once in his life-time
must have experienced the

curiotity of just spending a miuute
at the wayeide juggler and gazing at
hig tricke with wondex 1n his eyes and

FURNY MAGZUN

& . gapivg mouth ioviting anythipg
and everything tiat would care to
drop in st the moment Ooe day,
while pissing a juggler on my way
home, [ thought of spending & few
momwents of my life and watch "his
tricks. The crowd was so largs thak
1 coull hardly gota glimpee of the
Artist (). 1 craned and craned and
stood on wmy toestill the feet ached,
but to no avail. How I wishoed I wes |
ten feot, five inctead ol five feel ten -
that I was. Dut of what use cam
}vishes be? Tie nolern female rex :
is really very clever, for, just look ab
the hLeels of tbeir shoa;'! They (I
mean the shoes) clearly spsak {or their
(I mie=u the women wand not the shoed
this ticwe) cuumon eense.  Anyway, [
could 1ot get u gliwp:o and I, with-
out much ndo, pushed myself inside
the throng, unhesded of the many eyes
that were glaring at me. But after
the show, when 1 pub my hand to take
out a pice from the purse, lo! wha¥
gshould I find but an empty pockst.
The new purce that I bad purchased
to replace the ons lcst ot the firsk
incideat, v..h the litile money shat i
contained had disappeared altogether. -
The juggler marked me very well,
and had expected sowething to come
out from r.c, but when he saw that I
did not gve envthing he pointed s
finger wb iwe that meatt voluuses, and
all those gathered sround, had @
hearty little Jaugh at wy ' Sab Ka
Topla ", %ith a sore faco ! m-rehed
off, listening to the gibss and taunts
of many of the pe-ple who were %o
truverse the samio path as I
* *

Jreyes

o

tramn to Gandbi Garden and

four other mon had cecupied the
goats beside 150 on the seme row. The
reat of the traus was full and wi-en the
tram reached tie buiy ocorner of ths
Juns Markes, there was a rush for
geats, but all of them we:e disappoing-
ed. Specinily there sseed to he one,
dressed in a neit, clean suit, who
appeared in a groat hurry to get away
from there. Being ot a sympathstle
nature, said to be a good quality, buk
which has often proved to bring the
possessor of the quality in trouble, I
pushed my uvighbour to occupy lees
space than that he occupied and asked
the geutleman (?) to come and occupy
the place thus made. The person
thacked me and such endesring words
that I sut with my arms around his
peck ad¢ o lover would with his dear

beloved. He was very gesial and

l was sitiiug in the frout row of the

QR PR UV
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prattled along asa child, simplicity
itsolf. and innocence imearnate. In
the heart of my hearts how I prided
on the superfine quality I possessed of
making friend: in no time. When [
arrived at my destination 1 wished my
pew {riend and got down and the tram
whizzed past taking away my {riend
and all thet my pochets contained
alopg with him. The friond {?) bad
relieved me of all that I had 1in my
pockets just when I had so very
confidently coo-coned with him. No
doubt, I found thaf later.

* *

T was Moharrum day, and so the
busiest day no doubb It is
needless to say that the shreats

" were crowded and noisy, for it is

bat a wellknown fact. T was
standing on tha cemented square thal
is in front of the Boullon Markes,
gazirg ab the toys and the passers-
by when I felt a gentle pueh
from » young man nestly dressed.
Bot I was very cautious, and at once
folt suspicious ahout the person. Do
you think I was one of those bo be
triled with, after such experiences ?
Now, I turned all my attention
towards the man and marked him
wherever he turned or leoked. By
the time 1 was marking him, his
scoomplice who was stending just
beside me, and about whom I had no

idea what go ever of being a piok- pockeS,
quietly did away with the purse from
the coat’s inner pockeb, without my
having any touch of it. When I tried
to pay off for a toy that I had purchas-
ed for my child, I ceme to know of
the fact, but without a dream es to
when and thow the purse had dis-
appeared.
[ ] *

11

T was beastly hot and In order to
make myself more eomfortable,

I had pulied off my coab and
hung it on the rack that was fized
in the office room and wo:ked in
the ocabin that formed a portion
of the room. Alter come time, a
fat gentlemanly fsllow popped im,
inquiring after the proprietor of the
Firm T worked for. It dawned aiter-
warde an me that the fellow had made
sure that the proprictor was nokb
within and what his name was ete.
ete. When T told the fellow thab
My, X—~ ——was nob thare he taok a
geat in front of me and started a
conversation, sometimes asking ques-
tions regarding ™y service in the Firm
and as to how he nevar saw me hefors
and how the businoss progressed efe.
He looked to be gnite a decent chap
and I never dresm$ that he would baa
pick pocket, though I must frankly
admit thet he never turned oub to be
one in the actual lilerary meaning of
the word. Af last he rote and said
that he would just gn and see the
proprietor ab his house. The proprie-
tor lived upstairs, and so naburally,
1 did not doubt the man’s respectabili-
ty when he really popped in the com-
pound and again returned after a shord
time. Ab! What a shock I received
when 1 found, to my ulter disgust
that my coat was missing |11 I called
the Bhaiya and asked him but he
flatly refused any knowledge thereof
and even hinted that T eould not have
put on my coat that day. Anyway, I,
had to hike the distance to mmy house




without a coab on. Bus that ig nothing,
for there bs many that go about
without coats and caps now-a-days.

The next day when I cams on work,
the Bhaiya produced my coat, all
lpptted in different hues, which he
#aid, was found in the bathroom that
was in the compound. The purse wag

gone and along with i some old
oash memos, bills to be paid, and a

few Nestle's
wonders of the World with two annas

Pictures  exhibiting
in copper.  Poor ohap! I bus pity
the fellow for his troables. Fle did
nob geb what he deserved ; I sh.lt try
to give him what he wants (or requires)
when I happen to meet him again. or
he happens to oross my path, which
I am sure, he will one day.

* *
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FTER all said and dons, jusf
tell wmse, 1ny dewr Friends
frankly anl without pre

julics, isn't the Art really com

mendable from tha artiatic point o

view ?  Every man b’ his opinion

and vie £s aud whatever yours be,

cannst help hut sdmire tha ekill an

the tact t.h:b these Artists (?) possess |
®

&

There have been many talented deeds
performed in my every day life, but
just after the day is out, they hardly
remain in my poor memory. So I take
care to treasure them up in my pooket
Diary. Besides giving me pleasure
whenever I peruse this booklet, I am
sure bhat it will ‘orm, after my death,
usefnl material for any author o
sketch up my autobiography, Any-
bow, if you care, do not fail to
go through shis interesting aneodote
taken from the pages of my daily dairy.

Last Sunday evening I wag quite
bare of cash and I did not lmow how
ta earry out the wonted programmae.
A leaflst in my youngest sister's hand

*informed that a good reputed film wag
fcreened in one of the neighbouring
Gairetiss. My anxiety increased. The
sun’s rays began to decrease in inten-
sity but my mantal efforts to devise
means of getting into the cinema were
not yet brought to a success. Not
knowing how the evening wonld pass
out on that day I dressed up fully and
sab contemplating before my table,

Ere long my friend Ram entered my
room muttering “ Bad days, Worst
days ! Are'ns they ? "

"Burely, the days were bad till now
and are worss in the future ” I replied
and questioned him further as 8¢ whas
had indueed him 36 $hink like thas.

s

“ The money-market is very tight
but that does not matter much for
wealthy people like you and I bope you
will be kind enough to take me to the
picture to-night ", he questioned me
with & smile on his face.

) "I am penniless, Ram, to show any
kindness to-day. 1f you are generous
enough to procure the required sum
from your parents, I do follow you,”
responded 1.

By B. 8. T,

, After a hard thought he rotorted
Come on! Follow ms to my un-le's
house. Let ug try our luck there *’

'Acuordingly. I accompanied him to
his uncle's house. Half an hour's walk
bx:oughb us to our destinution. M y
frlend'showed me an sged type-writer
:lgld' hinted tba.tbit shonld be made once

In & serviceable muchine. I uuder-
took this littie business thinking at the
same time, that it would be the best
opportunity to exhibit my worthine.s
80 that I may procure from his uncle
Bome evening job, if pesible.

The machine wag not, any w
miserably damagad. it took' m!:a ozly;
20 minutes to get the whole thing

repaired  Immediately I hesard some
one coming in. As [ expected, it was
not Ram's uncle ; brt ing'erd Ram pad
in his appesrance with the modest sum
of Ra. 1.8 he said, at the same time
that the machine would be inspected
the next day us his uncle wus unwell
that evening

Our immediste necewities were
then looked after We first went to &
hotel and then to the film. On the
whole we spent the money in a most
pleasing muanuer. The evening proved
a simple and a picturesque one
when the oucasi~n of bidding " GOOD
BYL " approached, iny chum told we
that I vhould meet his uncle in his
office the next day.

On the following day I went fo
his uncle's office and was genercusly
welcomed. e said with greas pleasure
" Ae | wns luid up with he:d ache I
could nct ti.unk yon yester.iay. I hope
that the sum of Rs {:8is nota
promising sutn [ paid 1t not s charges
but to cover up s cur evening programine
From to-day you put ian four hours
attendance in 1wy office oo & salary of
Rs. 45-4 montn

Now tike it from me it is not luek
bnt remembwr the proverb ' Make hay
while the Bun shine ‘ and. there you
are,
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A MIRACULOUS CURE

- BY R. Po ROW- -

SOMETIME ago, 1 wag troubled
by a most annoying sneezing.
. By day and night, I bad po
reet from it. In vain, 1 swallowed t'he
bitter medicines of many doctors. Still,
she sneezing stuck to me like a lesch,
1 advertised in the Mngazines and
papers for an effective remedy for if,
saying that I would pay the hesler
well. From the advertisement in the
‘Funny Magzin’, the most funny
and popular of all Indian Magazined,
came the reply from a doctor calling
himself, ' Thadabudul Naidu, M.D.:—

Eab well, Slesp well. Talk well
Read well &o., &6. It was a mixture
of not any medical ingredients, bub
many ' wella.’

Well, I threw the letter {rom the
dootor into the * Waste Paper Basket ',

which stood ready to receive if.

The adveretisement in * Sun Maga-
zine ' hrought a reply from Dootor
1ddili Iyengar, as follows :—

Taks 2 dozens of hot—most hot—
quite bottest Iddilis every worning
and eovening. You wiil surely be
cured of your disexse and feel yourself
to be in Heaven.

* Surely”, T said to mysell,” If I
eat 2 dczens of 1ddilis every morning
and evening, I will die of indigestion,
and be in Heaven, as the Dooctor says,
and thus be rid of the troublesome

disease, which is preying upon my
happiness.”

I got the following reply from
Doctor, Thairvada Row M. B. to my
advertisement in the Folly Maga-
zine | —

“ Eat a dozen thairvadas in the
morning, ditto, ditto, in the evening
and night. You will scon be cured.”
“ Of a certainty,’”” I said to myself,
* 1 shall be cured,” as I read the fol-
lowing note to it.

N. B. Your disease is due to ex-
treme heat in the body. The thair-
vadas will cool the temperature in your
body, and you will be cured, for two
opposites destroy each other.”

18

“Hol!Hol," I mid to myself,”
sure, two negatives destroy each other,
bub T fear that they destroy me into
the bargain, and thus lay the aze ab
the very root of my disease.”

Still, boping against all hope, I
fried all these remedies. My big
stomach became a huge store-houre for
tddilis, thairvadas &c. But all in
vain, My sneezing did not abate.

At lash, I ran to a very able doctor.
The dootor wasa very funny man.
Before treating me, he exacted an in-
violable condition fiom me that I
would submit to whatever treatment
he would propoze to me. Then, of a
sudden, he became a laughing gas, and
asked me to laugh with him. T laugh-
ed violently, to keep pace with him, till
all the iddilis, vadas &e., in the store-
bouse of my belly melted away with
the violent exertion, and verily escaped
from me as laughing gas. After some
time, he suddenly rose from his seab,
and danced gracefully like a Nao
Miss Sulochana or Gohur, asking me
to keep company with him. As] wag
new to the arf, I made many awkward
poses, and made myrell the farget of
many & violent sareasm, levelled against
me by the doctor. It cost me a world
of trouble, to show an approsch of
orude dancing. Then, after a while,
he became a living gramapbone and
poured from his throat a flord of ragas,
kirthans &o., and asked me to imitate
him. Buf$ I had no good voice. So, I
only brayed like an acs, sometimes
varying my vocal music with the
squeaking of a rat or the squenking of
a pig Singing over, he made me sib
near him, and said to me,” Sir, how
goes your sneezing ?”'

It was then that I was conscious,
that I had been, of late, tormented by
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| Culled Tokes

B

A youngman fcund & foreign coin in
his obange ¢0 be went out to do some
shopping, taking his little brother aged
five, with him.

He went to the grocer's, hut the
assistant was not to be taken in, He
wensb to the chemist, but the chemist
said it was a foreign coin and of no yse
o him,

" Gord heavens, so it is ! exclaim-

ed the young wan, "I wonder where
I got that 2 »

“Don't you remember ? " said the
young brother. * That's the one you
fried on the grocer.”

* -

Ek‘:;;ited wife :—~"Oh dear, the
000k has fallen and broken her ooliar
m-n

Absent minded professor :—" Give
notice at once. You told ber what

$0 expect if she broke anything in our
houge. "

* *

Mother =" Why, Daisy, whatever
are ;ou doing with papa’s hig diction-
ay?"

Daisy (five vears old) :—"1 am
only looking for my dolly’s loss 8lip-
Per, Ineroma ; papa said yesterday tha
you oould find everything in the Die.
tionary.”

* *

A physician, alter 4 thorough exami-
Datiop of a pew patiend, advised bhim
t?;at all be reeded WwaB regular exer.
018, B walk of two or three miles each
day. The patient exclaimed : ] hyve

a letter carrier, sir, for ten years.”

* *

A eoloured servant Sweeping a room,
found a six pence belonging to a lodger.
“ You may keep it for your boneety.”
Afterwards he migced a gold pencit
case, and aglz\-ed tsbe tervant it he had
seen it.  Yes, Sir. I huve k % for
wy bonesty.” "

Said & pompous husband, whore wife
bad stolen up behind and given him a
kiss : * Madam, T consider such an ach

indecorus.” * Fxcuso me, “ said the
wife, " I didn't know it was you.”
* *

" My dear,” eaid o father, “ you
muet marry & msn of mature age ;
what think you of a busband of ity 7'
1 think two of twenty fve would be
better, papa.”

* *

Student :—" Doctor, being on the
point of leaving college, I come to ox-
prees my warmest thanks for the pains
you have taken with me. All I know
Iowe you.”

Doctor :—" Pray, 8in, do not men-
$ion such trifies.”

*® *

An abeent minded man entered the
eabin of a ferry-boat ercoking a cigar.
" You can't smoke here, sir,' eaid an
iragcible passenger ; " this is the ladies’
cabin.”” The gentlemen replied : *'1
beg your pardon i I ought fo have
known that this was not the gentle:
man’s oabin when 1 saw you here."”

L *

In & public school, sometime ago,
the teacher was instruoting the younger
olass in hitory, and after resding the
lesson, she olosed the book and turned
to little Jeys.

" Jeya,” she said encouragingly, * it
was Mary who followed Edward \ I
was nob it 7+’

" Yee, ma'am,” rather hesitatingly
admitted the youngeter.

“To be sure it was,” smilingly
returned the teacher. ' Now, thete,
can you teil me who followed Mary ?”

" YGB_. Ma-am,” guickly replied
Jeya, with brightening countenance ;
It was ber Little lamb."”
* *

A sarcastip lawyer, during the trial
of B 0886 made use of the expression,
Cast not your beurls before swine."
Bubrequently ag ho roe8 to make the
arg:nnenﬁ. the judge {acetiously remark-

1]

’ mm! Mf~ Bu M 'h “

your pearls Leore swine.” " Don't be
alarmed, your honcur, I am about to
wddrees the jury, nat the occurt.”

. [ ]

Little Bobby cawe out of & room
where his futher wag tacking down a
carpet. e was orying lushly.

" Why, Bobhy, what is the matter?’ *
asked his sister.

" P-p-p-paga hit his foger with the
bammer ! " sohbed Bebby.

" Wel), you peed not ory €0 about s
thing like that!" ssid his sister.
* Why did not you laugh ? "

"Tdid1"” gaid Bobhy.

.

A dispute arote between a judge and
8 biehop a8 to precederce. The Judge
quoted frowm the hilile :

" On thete two hang sll the law and
the prophets. Do you not ees, * said

the judge,” * we are mentioned ﬁ‘rlt."
"I grant you, " said the bishop, ** you
hang firat.”

[ [ ]

Magistrate :—" Whas brought you

here ?
Prisoner :—" Two officers, if you

leats, your honon‘r."
b Magistrate .—* I suppose . tigaor
had something to do with it ?
DPrisoner :—" Yee, Bir ;'t.hoy had
both bad a little too mush 1

G. Singamutbuy,
Pudukotah.

e s

Jilli—How wany eous have you
n?
M?O;J,zh;——om 1 eee......,...Bah 1
don't exactly remgmbgr. My wife
recides in the village with wy only
boy sircetwo jesra. But the otber
day I've received a letter from her
that che bud given birth to apother
boy., Giad......... Eh{
L 3 x®
Ashort-sighted cld ludy '._.(To..‘
robust, stout Baniaj.— Fxcuse wme Sir;
Bot......E. R ...... Pleise... Pray tell
me ; who died jesterday 7, ....YoB...
or,,....your Brother, Pardon we Sir,
1 cannot recognise Sir,
R. 8. Anjaneya Baslry,
MABULIPATAM,
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DURGABAI KHOTE AS SEETA.
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“SEETA”
(An East India Production)

“Beeta "' the Queen Contort of Sri
Ramachandra, King of Avodhya, the
hero of the sacred Hindu Epic
* Ramayana "' composed by Sage Val-
miki—represents the highest ideals of
Hindu womanhood—of chastity which
emerged triumphant from the fiery
ordeal of Sri Ramachandra, of stead-
fast devotion to her Lord which no
power on earth, nob even that of
mighty Ravana could thwarb, of
Suprema eelf gecrifice which knows no
limitations-in fact, ** Seeta " represents
for all time tha symbol of every
womanly virtue.

It is but natural that every Hindu
heart should be etirred to its depths
with sympathy and emotion at the
recounting of the terrible ordeals of
Heeta, her friale and tribulations. The
story of the photoplay relates fo the
tragic tale of Seeta in her barishman
by Sri Ramachandra in submission to
the demand of his subjects who most
cruelly doubted the chastity of the
queen during her captivity and our
gtory begins fourteen years after this
period of Seeta's exile.

And one evening, in the Royal
Pioture Qallery ths blind Court
musiolan Baitalik was singing 4he

glorious episodes in Rama's life. The
gongs described fhe painting on the
walls, which depicted the various
incidents in Rama's life in the company
of Beeta, which had been presented to
him by an artist.

In the shadows Rama stood listening
in mute sgony to the melting straing
of musie, his brain recalling all past
memories, bitter and sweet. Where
was Seeta now? Was she dead or alive?
A few steps awny stood Lakshmana,
the eternal sentinal of his brother,
with his wife Urmila, Seeta's sister.
The entrance of Aecka, the old nurse
of Seeta, broke the sanctity of the
atmosphere. This poor woman had
Jost her senses since Seeta's exile and
spent her days iu carving Seeta’s image
on stone. She used to constantly ourse
the two brothers for having banished
her beloved Seeta.

In the tapovan of Valmiki, the
exiled Seeta spent her days in Ashram
duties and in looking after her twin
sops, Lava and Kusha. As she stood
one moonlit night gazing towards far-
off Ayodhya, she heard the call of her
mother Dharitri, the Mother Earth.
(The mythology ran that it was
Mother Earth herself that gave birth
to Beeta).
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Seeta followed the ecall and met
Dhbaritri. In vain did the Mother Earth
plead with her daughter to give up
thie world, with all ite sufferings, and
come back to her bosom. Not even the
deep bleeding cut of Dharitri’s breast
could shake off Seeta’s resolva to see
Rama onee before she left thia world.
Dharitri left in despair with the werds
“Seeta, until you come back your
mother’s breasy will bleed and bleed.

Blissfully ignorant of the self-sacri-
fice and the suffering of their King,
the people of Ayodhya joyfully received
the news that Raja Ramachandra bhad
at lact decided to perform the Horse
Sacrifice Ceremony, as the duty of a
King which would make him the all-
ruling monarch.

The news reached the tapovan and
Seeta learned it from the inmates of
the Ashram.

The sage Valmiki, as he wandersd
about the tapovan to find Seata, found
ber in a grove hiding herself, as it were
from all human eyes.

Yos! she heard the news. Choking
back her sorrow and agony, she asked
whom Ayodhya-pati was going to
marry to perform the ceremony.

The o!d man shook his head, and
smilingly said” Seeta's golden image."

Seeta’s eyes suddenly opened. She
had doubted her husband's love. She
tbought he would marry again. And he
had maried Seeta's golden image.
** Fatber ” she said, "’ I have committed
a sin in doubting my husband; I will
go to the Ganges and wash away my
gin. ”

Alone, and on she wens refusing all
companionship. Her mother Dharitrl
meb ber on the way, but Seeta begged
of her not to accompany her a8 she had
determined to end her life after washing
away her sin in the holy waters of
the Ganges. ' Only bring for me one
bundred lotus flowers Mother, to
worship my God before I die. '

In Ayodhya, amidsk great rjeoioing,
the white horse had been eent oub
followed by soldiers. He was gorge-
ously decorated with the inscription
carved in gold on his forehead * Who-
ever estches this borse must fight Raja
Ramachandra. *’

In the seclusion the Imsge Room
of the palace, Rama worshippsd $he
golden image of Seeta; Lakshmana
kept guard outside the room 6o wee
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that his brother wag not disturbed.
But this was not to be.

With great relustance he knocked
ab the door. ‘' Brother, the sacrificial
horse has been caught!” said
Iakshmana and Rama’s reply was
“ Go to fight at once and bring back
the horse--but do not distrub me now."
“ No, Brother, that is not possible, the
borse i8 eaugh: in the tapovan of
Valmiki; I will go and beg of him. If
he does not listen, 1 will fight and
bring him back.

But Lakshmina was wounded by,
Lava, and as the news reached Rama,
Rama left for the tapovan to fight him
who had wounded his biother and
arrested his sacred horze.

In the tapovan, ILiava, having
wounded Lakshmana, stood before
Achirya Valmiki. * Acharya, give me
your blessings I have saen his chariot,
Raja Ramachandra is coming to tigh$
and I will fight him. " With a smile
of mystery aud resignation, the old
sage blessed the young warrior to fight
his own father. Unknowingly —Rama
came to fight the man who had
wouaded his brother ! He met his
opponent—a boy, a yoing warrior.
Tnewr eyes met. Rama could not fight
bus Lava would nos leave.

“Iknow" said the boy, “ you are
& hypnotist, you have bypnotised my
mother, my guru, the whole of tapovan
bus I will fight your magw. You will
have tofight and pay for banishing the
chaste and virtuous Seuta: So saying,
he hurled his arrow straight into the
arm of Rama.

Blood came out, and in this blood
Rama saw the imsge of Lava and
Kusa, Lakshmana doubted it but the
tage Valmiki came forward and dis-
pelled all the mist.

Yes, they are his sons—Seeta’s sona !
Yes! Seeta was still alive offering her
last worship with one hundred lotus
flowers on the banks of the Ganges,
approaching death step by step with
every flower.

Who had the ocourage to appreach
her and bring her back? Not Rama—
be had driven her out, not Lakshmana

sither. The old sage once again took
up the burden.

On the banks of the Ganges Seetn
was busy with her worship and
Dharitri was glad that when the
hundredth flower was to be offered her
daughter was to oome back o har.

Sereen

Tit-bits

Marie Dressler began her
career a8 Cupid in a church play.

Stage

Joan Crawford waa so ocamern shy
when called for her first important
gcreen role, that she tried to get out of
playing the parb.

L L

Charles Farrell and Virginia Valli
superstitiously delayed their wedding
until three minutes after midnight to

avoid being married on Friday the
thirteenth,

Buster Keaton and TLups Vele
disguised a8 FExtras tried to enter the
ret where Gacbo was working but
were recognised and unceremoniously
8jected.

But the sage Valmiki reached in
Rama's sbariot and told Seeta bhat
Rama was to eee her—u strugglo
between love and duty—"' I will go, "'
8he said to the anxious mother, “and,
I will come back assoon as 1 have
seen my Lord keeping well."” The
worried mother cursed the Saga * You
will vamsh from my bosom. '’ Ha
vanished from the surface of the
Earth, but reappeared, singing the
names of Seeta and Rama,

S0 Beeta followed Valmiki and
reached the tapovan. She met Rama.
Ruma met her—{rom a distance. ' Are
you all right, my Lord ?” ** Yes, Seeta,
Iam all right'’ and he rushed out to
meeb her, bnt there came a thundering
noise, a bolt from the blue, and the
whole nature shook in a terrible storm
Seeta promised that she would come
back if she found Rama a]l right and
Mother Earth invoked the God of
Destruction to help her in gotting back
her daughter. The God listened. In
darkness and in storm, Seeta wasg
snatohed away into the bosom of
Mother Earth. When Rama reached
Seeta, it was oo Iate.

All was guiet and calm again, but
there was ng Seeta. All nature
blossomed out again in glory and joy

and Valmiki sang again the names of
(3 th-an "

FUNXY MAGEIN

Lily Damita when a young girl
danced befors the king of S8pain who
Gallod bher “ Damita” or * Littla
woman " whieh name she assumed for
the stage.

Kay Francis was horn on Friday
$he thirteenth of the thirteenth
month of her parent's marriage was
the tiiirteenth girl to take the test
that started her tilm career.

Clark Gable the sensational new star
was turned down by ovs of she studics
on the exouse tha% his ears were too
large.

[ *

Gloria Swanson who began her
career as & Seono* bathing beauty has
never learned to swim.

[ ] e

Dorothy Lee owes her movie fame
o a broken garter. IHer embharrassed
attewyts to pull up her stacking white
singing whith a st.ge orchesiri made
a big hit und won 4 movie contraet.

[ ] ®

Buster Keaton made his first stage
appearance the duy he wus born.

“Mickey monse’ won the mo:t popu-
lar gbar contest in Ausirilia leaiing
Emil Januings by 40,000 votes.

* -

Lure Velez keeps a ecrap book of |
every photograth und  a'ory about
Greta QGarho whom she his never
meb.

® [ ]

Ina Claire insiats upon having a full
length mirror on hand when being
photogrupbed to determine her own
poses.

Douglas Fairbank's prized possession
18 an autographed photograph of signor
Mussolini which hangs in his dressing
room.

* .

John Gilbert was once a $hree dollar
per day extra in western pictures fea-
turing William 8. Hart.

[ [ ]

Bald-headed men in the movies are
forced to wear make-up on $heir ecalps
hecaues the reflected light from their
heads makes them difticuls to photo-
graph.

. .

Ginger Rogers onoe avoided being

late to & stage performance by hiring

]
L)
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Slaked Corn i used $o give the
appearance of falling snow.
[ ] L ]
i to
Polo Negri accustomed more
ma.n:ions lived in & cella'r during the
bombardmen$ of wars aud in the world
war.
[ ] L

i ’ tadied

Babe Daniels had never 8
musie, but with only !shree weeks
preparation she sang the difficult lead-

ing role of Rio Rita.3
L ] L

Olive Brook suffering from ghell
shook was found one mght‘ on his
ragimental parade ground drilling an
imaginary troop. ~

* »

Will Rogers has alwnys refused to
kige his leading ladies. !

L *

Numa & trained lion has earned more
than £ 16,000 in eight yews on the
goreen.

 J |

handler had porealain caps
ms.Hﬂ:let!:) ?:over and lengthen her own
teath which ars to> small to photo-
geaph well.
» ‘.

Hoelen Twelvetrees i sa “affected hy
the colour red that she well not have
it anywhace in her home.

. E *

in hi tarn
Richard Arlen in his first wes
picbu:e had to be tied in the saddle
sinoe he could not ride a horae,
L ] [ J
J\.l.“ (] bi.
Josaf Von Ste . erg's peb supers
tion demands thave coal black oab be
foatured in ey picture that he
direots. b

An———

She had driven past a read light,
then skalled her ocarin the midsb of
heavy traffic, made a right tumn
against the light, and finally gharbed
to pork betwesn the kerb and the
white line.

A policeman rushed ovel: to her.
% Tady!” he shouted. “ Are you
familiar with any of the rules govern-
ing drivera ? "

She looked up at him with a lovely
gmile. * Why, yes, officer,” she said,
* What would you like to know ?"'

Our Kine Corner:

‘WELLINGTON

'Y Smoky'v,
(Fox Production)

Vistor Jory—Clint.

Irene Bentley—Betty Jarvis.
Frank Campaaw—Jeff Nicks.
Director—Eugene Forde.

TPhough the film is based upon &
very th?n foundation, yeb tpe super
mode of presentation makaes it wogth
geoing. The rtory deals a.box_m 8 w‘lld
colt named Smoky who i§ being
broken to harness by a kind hea.r‘l;od
snd sympathetic Broncho Buster Clint.
The film contains some very good
goene of breaking in wild @omes and
the range settings are picturesque.
Where the dislogue is absent and is
unnecessarv & running commentary
is supplied by Will James th? author
of the book on whioh the picture in

basged.
Too much harmony
(Paramount Production)

Biny Crosby— Eddie Bronson.
Jack Oakie—Benny Day.
Skeets Gallagher—Johnny Dixon.
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Lilyan Tashman—Lucille Watking,
Ned Sparks—Len Spawn. ;
Director—Edward Lutherland.

This picture is also one of the back-
stage stuff we had of Jate in abum-
dance, but the one redesming feature ot
this film is original treatment, and
natursl acting. The story deals about
the love affair between a successful
Broadway crooner and a girl he brings
to town from a small town variety act,
The orooner's mercenary secreﬁ?.ry
introduces some ecomplications, Biny
Crosby proves in this film beyond doubt
that he—can ach also. Above all thig
main attraction of the picture is Jack
Oakie’'s irresistible fooling which
makes one laugh &ill his ribs ache.
Lilyan Tashman as Luoille Watkins
sucoessfully vamps. The song num.
bers are melodious and tuneful,

ROXY
Mystery of the Wax Mugeum
(Warner Production)

Lionel Atwill—Ivan Tgor.

Pay Wray—Charlotte.

Glenda Farrell—FlowPoe.

Frank Me. Hugh—Editor,

Direetor—Michael Curtiz.

1f the producers aimed ab producing
a horrer ploture of the $ype of Fran-
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Rensien and “ Mask of Fu Manchn "
they have achisved a puoca eucosss
adding glamour $herein through techni-
solour. The story deals abont Tgor
and Worth who owna Wax Museum
and sinos it does not pay Warthe burns
i¥ down for insurance money. Some
years later the museum is once mare
upencd in New York and Florence
disoovers that Joan of Arg ig really the
freated oorpee of a girl. She follows
this olue and comes upon a sequenca
of borrors. Glenda Farrell as Florenoe

newepaper woman outshines even
Pay Wray by her brilliant performanoce
and Lionel Atwill who is an adeph at
porbraying such sinister rolss acts par
exoellencs. Frank Me Hugh is in his
form as & newspaper Editor,

When Ladies meet

(M.G. M. Production)

Ann Harding—Clare.

Robert Montgomery—Junnioe.
Myrma Loy—Mary.

Alios Brady—DBridges.

Prank Morgan—Rogers Woodruf.
Direotor—Harry Beaumant.

This pioture can boast of & v
gpod plok, and deals about the disog
sion of & gir! noveligy'y work which
W more her autobiography. Very
many ocomplicated situations arise, one
among  them being the gir] love
and the wife of the man meebing each
othcr: without either knowing the
othgu identity, through the magohi-
nations of & young man who ja in love
with the girl and wants to open her
7% %0 her married lovers’ real charac-
ter. Thongh the piskure is artistically

se¥, and intereshing, the dislogus Is
abundant to a fault, Though Myrma
Loy is not as a good as in "'Penthonse’’
yot ehe is all right. Frank Morgan and
Robert Montgomery give oonvinoing
portrayals as the hushand and the lover
respectively.

eemarene

PARAGON
Chandidas.

(New Theatres Production)

Featuring—Saigal, Misg

Uma,
Nawab.

Aneari—Siddique, Pahari Sanyal,

The Bengali version of this picture
has got the unique distinction of
baving run for more than s year conti-
nuously in one theatra and this itself ig
enough guarantes for the sucoess of the
box office. Migs Uma plays the role of
Ra.n'li the much harrassed sister of
Bajju a simple village washerman.

M. Nawab, who hag given an un-
forgettable portrayal of the jew in
YahpOdi-Ki-Imrki. acte a8 bhe villain
QOplnath, the rich zemindar of the
village, who tries to ountrage the
modes_ty of Raml. The role of Chandi-
dg.s 18 portrayed by Saigal who
81ved sgoms very good songs, and those
that ars fired with quick bempo are
really very heautiful. In fine this
picture which deals about the ourrent
problem of untouchability does offer
a golution for the same, and thoss who
are real lovers of the ocimematic ard,

FUNNY MAGHN -

and melodious musis will losthe #0
miss this pictore, one of the kind of
which Inoja eould really be proud of.

CROWN

“ Seeta .
(An East India production).

It India eould any dav hope oocupy
a rank equal to that of Hollywood and
Britain in the field of flm produetion,
it will be only through the produnction
of such pictures of merit as ** Seeta **
the marvellons and the gorgeoua pro-
duction of Fast India films. For the
matter of settings Prabhat were said
to be leading in the fiald, now “Seeta”’,
eclipses tham &}, in mort oases than
not all. Star cast productions geve-

rally failed to appeal because every -

star could not be supplied with ecope
to exhibit his or her talenta to the full.
But Seeta is different in that. The
credit goes to that genius of a director
Debuki Kumar Boso who has got the
unique talent of making the hest use of
the eapacities of the stars. The back
ground musie is one which will pin a
man to his seat, all through.

The storv deals ahout the very latesd
portion of Ramayan the evi'e of Seets.
Prithivi Rai, as Rama, gives a portray-
al, which at the same time pathetis,
and energetic His actions are mueh
more eloquent than his rhetoric would
be. Durga Bai Khote the heroine's
performance, is marvellous, and ib is
no exaggeration if Isay that langnage
really fails me to adequately desaribs
the excellence of he "piing.

on by

The South Ind. wF producers are
really to take a lesss* from this pro-
duction in the matter of eongs. Every
Tamil picture that comes to Madras is
burdened with fifty and sixty songhits
such that the actors have bub time
only to sing and not toact. In Seota
though there are stars whose proficien-
oy ab musio ig above question, yet they
are hub given one or two ohanoss $o
8ing which makes the picture more
elegant, and histrionically perfect.
X. C. Dey the blind singer as Baitatik

has got some very good songhits o his

aredis, which he exsoutes very melo-

diously. In fine this is & pioture, thaé

will run down to postirity as the

g:unmental work of Debaki Kowmar
%6,

*
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THE
MISSING Mr. GOPINATH

S— T

_—=

¢&) BY P. S. RAMAN. (®
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“ Do you suspect any foul play
Mrs. Gopinath?”’

“T don't know what exaatly to ?;el!
you Mr. Desai. On the face of it I
can never suspect harm to my hus-
band. He had no enemies, he wasa
pleasant friend, a kind master, a
loveabie companion, and such a great
dw‘ll

“ And what do you think of the
police theory that he burgled the safe
and bolted with the money.”

“Iam ina fix detective. It is up
to you to clear this mystery. My
busband had no need for such a Yasb
pum. Is ke oapable of such _homble
orime—to steal, no, I can’t think of it.
Bat he would bae alive 'the_n, roaming
somewhere though & oru,x':mal, agsure
me that much Mr. Desal.

“Do you bave sny visitors, Mrs.
Gopinath ? "

“Nobt many, we are sSomswhab
resarved in that respech. Mr. Kam}-
chand, the head-clerk in the Bank is
the only visitor, if he can be oalled
m.u

" Did you have any new "visitorl of
1ate, I mean ang:strangers ?

Mrs. Gopinath looked hesitant for a
while.

* Yes, Mr. Dosai. How the deuce
did T forget all about it in mentioning
%o the potics. But you know even the
mind faile in these situstions. It wag
a sudden shock and 1 ommitted thess
strange visitors entirely in my report.
Yes, 1 recollect it ail now. 1t way
jast Monday » sturdy berrible looking
man ina oostly tweed sulk'thh a
fieroe moustache turned om its edges
saked for Mr. Gopinsth. My husband
purned pale, ab this intruder and

socompanied him to the gate.

ouriosity drove me oud toe and
lti‘nio to say, Mr. Desai, my husband
was talking not to she men alone but

in his presenece to a prebty young girl
of about twenty, decsntly decked.

The young girl wag furious and
gcowling and my husband wasg standing
weak and dooile trying to pacify her.
He returned home after an hour but
now I remember his disturbed looks
and the sudden pallor that betook him
sinog that tims.

“Did you nob ask him Mrs. Goqi-
nath as ta who those strangers were.”

* Some old friend with his daughter,
be answered indifferently and whisked
off. I did not proceed further, you
know a wife would'nt remind her
husband of a pretty girl too much.
It all seems clear now Mr. Desai, bub
please say my husband was not af?er
this girl or had something past th}x
her and had fo pay heavily for this
with the two lakhs stolen from the
Bank, Or has he crossed the seas
already and settled somewhere in the
plains of Switzerland the bracing
breeze walting youth and health and
the pretby girl lending eharm.”

* Curious, ean you recollect any-
thing more ? '

* No, that is all Mr. Desai, I have
finished. Please try to do your best
to clear this mystery.”

* Thanks Mrs. Gopinath. I'll try
to do my littla though I eannot assure
you your husband's return. I shounld
lika to see your plaoce also and examine
one or two things. Will $wo a'clock
suit you. Have all your servants.
Good-bye for the present.”

Desai tucked inte his desk his loose
file that ocontained in Pitman method
every word thab ascaped M.
Gopinath. His hands had recorded
a8 his eyes observed and his ears beard.
Every word, to the ultimate olose of
the interview he had reduced to
writing. He sat in a pensive mood
seeking some light on this mystarious
happening.

Mr Desai bad not been luoky in a
biographar like Wateon. He had not
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established a reputation to far, may bhe
he lacked a henchman to pull him up
or perhaps he lacked the patronage of
Princes to unesrth hidden treasnreg
or solve unmeaning testaments. The
disappearance of Gopinath was the
first case referred to him and in thig
the police had nothing else to investi-
gate except to trace the thief at large,
A ocerfain inference, and Dasai’s inter-
ference would be ressnted by the
already over-orowded police and crime
branches in which each servant fought
with  unsorupulous pertinacity te
establish tha orime against the man he
had caught.

At midday under a scorching sun a
taxi pulled up at the portico of the
Cooks Bank. Desai was shown into -
the wsecretary’s room. before a shorh
stout man with a bald head.

"I am glad you are working in thig
oase. [ don't have much belief in the
police who offen track the wrong man
and doun't get at the culmit wunless ha
orosses them himeelf. Have you gob
any theory Mr Desai Is there any
poseiblity for the recovery of the Bank
amount ?

“I sm pub inthe case just now
Mr. Kapur. Tam perplesed. T can’s
promise much For sught I see the
chances are that Gopinath abaconded
with the stolen amount.”

“That is what the police think
tm."

Desai mneatly placed a cigarette
bebwesn his lips seeking inspiration
from tobacco in the fashion of Sher-
lock-Holmes."”

“A few questions Mr. Kspur.
What is the kind of work Gopinath
was doing here 7"

“ He was chief accountant of the
Bank. Ha was in charge of the
accounts and discharged the treasurer's
duties ag well.”

" Had you at any time ocoasion to
geb displeased with him 9"

' Not at all Mr. Degai. Gopinath
rose ag & pabty olerk from gheer ability
end straightforwardness. I man
was ever honest it was he. T nould
confidently trust him with all the
wealth in the world. But now
oiroumstances are agalnst him. He
alone had the key besides the one
with me. Why again should he dig-
appear if he had not taken the money.”

“That is enough Mr. Kapur.
Will you plesse call in Earamchand
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T ioved Mr. Karamchand, he was e
handsome and polished, I couldn’s
reeist him. He was my life,,,, T conld
not have happiness with my hushand
on the way. My husband mareaver
sosnted our illicit love and olosed all
olavdestine meebings between us. Then
wa planned this horrible orime
$o you ail bat not for this heart thab
hangars for pure love. I sent & note to
my hushand pleading abdomins] pain
and when he came gave bim the powder
that Karamchand gave ma, mixed in
thetea. That ended my husband. We
wanted money, a large amount to
leave this eountry and settle abroad,
this theff aleo would help us, in
acoounting the disappearance of Mg
Gopinath and pub the police on the
wrong path. We would be safs there-
aiter for there can be but one conclusion.
- Y called on you to investigate the matter

{0 snateh the chance before Mr. Kapur
and absolve all guilt and suepicion
from us. Nr. Deeai, you are
mysterious, but you bave a beart, for—
givethis indiscretion ., the weaknoess
of my heart’ sheimplored.

The bell rang &% the moment and
Karamchand stood at the door.

"1 bave come Mr. Desai, but |
oould not understand the head or tail
of it."

* Ingpector Ram Dev, will make
you understand vhay. Arrest him with
Mrs. Gopinath, Inspector, for the wil-
ful murder of Gopinath and for the
Sheit of the two lakhs from the safe.

you tbought of safely fleeing to
Switzerland, Karamehand——— - *
Karamechand stood speechiess and
stunned.

Degai then tock Ram Dev $o the
gardens and asked Mali o dig out a
bed of some flower plants. When the
earth was dug out,a body, decaysd
and norigus was tnearthed.

" Iam extremely thankful to yon
Mr. Desai, boy it is beyond my
comprebension. I thought thess start.
ling discloeurea hed vanisbed with
Sherlock Holmes but here you are a
mysterious man in the sast. "

“I i all so simple, Inspsctor,
thoughs it al} appeared complioated in
the beginning. You see the saft,
opensd mud nnder the planta atill looee,
extanding only 7 feet lopg and u% feet
wide. So the plants have been dug
up and replsnted. Why? And why

that length? Ars nok ihe plamts too -

tading, shad is where I get Abs body. ”

" Bub how the hefl did you get at
the track? *'

“That was perplexing and tough
st fireb. The fale of the strangs
disappearance failed to sppesl to me
even at the begioning. Gopinath had
handled larger amounts, and again two
lakhs should have fetched a good price
on bis head, & rather bad risk, Angd
thig loving husband would not desert
his wifs, the only perron for whom ha
cared. You may pot consider these
strong reasons, but thers was my
instinct  again, Mrs. Gopinsth's
version ditfered from her accomplices
sbout the stranger’s visit which no-
body else corroborated. She oertainly
got the suggestion from my question.
Gopinath always Jived betwesn his
house and offios for the last 16 years
and more  Whers does the stranger
gitl come in? I mused. I agsured
myself there were no strangers herg
and that story was a fib. The woman
sgain fried to force the potice view.
When I saw the body within the
vompeurd under the sun-flower bed, I
had only half-solved this miatry. But
what was her motive, I wondered.
Karamchand came in there overanxicus
%o force the police theory on me 8o
the eternal triangle again. Love,
Romance, Murder, Tragedy. I then
accounted for the two lakhs Mys.
Gopinath herself gava the answer, to
settle happily on the banks of some
brook in the plains of Switzarland.’
A bit of paychology, eh, but quite
common. That is the way to get at
i%, write, read, and ponder. '

" You are a wizard, Mr. Deeai,
Btartles in investigation really await ud,
whispered Ram Dey as be drove to the
stasion with his two prisoners.

The new district visitor was mak-
ing her firek call in a dockside naigh-
bourhood.

“This ie a very nolsy dishries,
Mrs. S8mith,” she said.

“Yes, maam, itis," agroed
Mre. 8mith, and the only time we geb
any peace it when the ships’ sirens
drowzn the noise."

* %«

Mre. Bmith: "And w0  your
dsughter is about o marry. Do you
really feel that ska is ready for the
batble of life? v

Mr. Jones: " She should he réady.
Shes besn in four engagements
Alrsady.
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In Hartford, Connsotiout, there is
a m%tor-hemo with the licenos nnm.
ber U-2,

First Girl: “ Wonder what's wrong
with that tall, fair man over $here
Just a mioute ago bs was gelting
awlul {riendly, and then sll of s
sudden be turned pals, walked awsy,
and won't even look at me any mare.”

Beoond Girl : ** Maybe be saw me
come in. He's my husband."”
] .

Week-End Gueet (on Wedneaday):
" Really, old chap, 1 haven't the
nerve to impoes upon your boepitality
longer. Coulb [ ask you for & hottle
of nerve tonic ?"

* %

" It it waan't for our greenhouse, he
wouidn't ¢:me here.”

"If he's what you get when yom ‘

keep preenhouses, I'm glud T don'd
keep one ! "
» L]
" Was that the year we didn's go
away to the seas:de? ",
“Yes, we were on enough rocks

without goirg awsy for them {
x *

" He doesn't know hia own mind.”
" He basn't gob one to know."

" When youre kiseing you can'd
salk seriously.”
£ 3 *

Girt: * Every time 1loock a% yon
I think of & great man.

Boy Friend: * You Sflatter me.
Who is it 2"
Girl : ' Darwin."
L [ ]

" People who bave always lived in
thd heart of the country rarley geé
stung,” €ays an aunthority on bess. I's
the visitors who have to foot the bill

* *

* It seems incredible that in & few
hyndred years time peopls will try $o
oolleot our current ooinsge,” muses a
writer. We hops they hava hebber
fuok than we've bad w0 far.

b 3 *

A man who botght & oottage by the
#on two years ago now has a hotel on
the site. Wo suppoess he had to dg
sowething drastic $o accommedate alt
the relations who invited themesly
tor long woek-snds.

@ 2
&¢A . ‘
ﬁ:ing JLeems fo say loudly toe
man, ” Do something; do ib, dois.™
};?hg boor country parson, fighting
&gainst evil in hig parish against Wrong
€ doing, _injusties  snd iniquity, hag
nobler ideas of duty than Alexander
. the Great ever bad. Some men are
mere apologies for workers, even when
they pretend to be up and at it. They
stand shivering on the brink, and
huve nob the courage to plunge in.
very day sends to the grave a num-
ber of obscure men, who, if they hag
had bbg coursge to begin, would, in alj
probability, have gone great lengthg
1n the carcer of wel] doing.

~Samuel Smisles.

—— .

Minx : *“ You 868 that gi X
. ) girl?  She's
Just got £200 for g short love stery.

Dinx : * Good heavens, that's 5 lo$

of money for a short story, Did !
8o}l the singma rights 7 4 she
Minx: " No, she told it to a jury,

* *

He: "I heard Janeb g

) y thas
infends to kesp her youth af all oostq,”
Bhe: “I should just think g,

Why, she never int i
anybody." roduces him to

* *

Joff : “Gab g meabch ? »
Jog: * Syre

Jeff : “ Give me g oigarette. "'

Without courage there cannob be
truth, and without truth there can bg

no other virtus, —S;y Walter Scott.

Courage, from whatever angle we

Joa; * Wang ; ;
you 7" we fo light it for

COURAGE

——

By Cunp—Curw, Jeff : ““ If you don’t mind."

. . 5o s PProach i, whatever origin or nur. Jog : "How are you tixed
ltaucgumr;g yeoulﬁngfotinagkinf iiga;{ fel: 8 pose w6 8ss8ign to if, no maiter wphu:b blowiog your nose ? N
b T. form it assumes bor even what motives bt .

Courage, whioch meang t.e good-will
in the right direction, and when the
Heavens behold that, they do tbeir

best to

.. To 806 what is right, and not to do
i%, is want of courage.

Courage is even mare catching than
despair.
Life is mostly froth and buhble,
Two things stand like stona—
Kindnees in another’s trouble,
urage in your own,

~—Henry Clurchill King, Underlis it, will always be 5 uali
& beloved of mun. The oourgg: 3
attack, the oourage of defence, the
courage of ary, the courage of debates,
the courage of motherhood, the
oourage of grief, the oourage of adven-
bure, the courage of ill-benlth, tha * ¢
oourage of the martyr, the gambler and Interviewer ;
the spy, each for itself we respect and  8ider is the great
admire. And after all, it is not lifg in business, sir
thgc matters, bus the tourage that we .
bring te it. —Dr. J. L. Birley, P _?ﬁgar King
Il

How much is lost to the world for *
want of & little courage : We have the
willingness to do, but we fail to do it.

: he state of the world i
) —Lindsay Gordon, much depends gn mtﬁiﬁm

Fﬂthet : s D&uebm s
. , isn't
young man rather fagt 7' " bt

Daughter: * Yes, but 1 don'} think

: 3!
helpit. ~George Meredisy, he’ll get away.

What do you oon-
secref of your BUCCees

~Confucius.

“—Aﬂon. 11 Grl't, my boy--.im

Chairman (aftar 6oconomy leot o)
* And now, gentlemen, | a.zz gnil:;mzo.

ask you to give the ¢
ohoets.” poaker two bearty



THE CONFERENCE

AT

SESSION

— BY "PRABAKAR” —

OR the success of g conférenca

the man presiding over it

] should travel at least some
distance either by car or by ril, pre-
fembly the latter. All those who take
80 active part in holding the Conferencs
8o to the rail way station to receive the
Presivent. Generally a group of ten
or fGifteen persops, notably delegates,
orowd at the door of the compartment
and garland him profusely be‘ore he
gets dovivn. Alter welcoming him by
the noise affprded by clapping of
hands,_ they lead bim to the plearurg
ear waiting outside, decorated gaily in
al] aorbg of flowers and colonred parers
made mﬁhe form of Hags. Having
8oated him three persons Bqueeze
t!mr_n-nlves beside him in a very
limit:  pgaos which in ordinary times
would Lave accommodated one stoug
person.  And the car moves on slowly

88 il it tyres would burst if dyi
fast. urst it driven

And arich and prominent man
the place who has moat probably le:tf
tbe car, lodges him in his house. A
Bumber of visitors, sl public men of
ﬂm place, haunt bimp giving him no
$ime even to fouch some refreshmenty,
w'hems l})s Private secretary (generally
his relative who works konorarily)

and bis servant haye overeaten thej
usual quantisy. o

Generally 5 Conterance gh
$wo _siﬁbinga in the least. '.l?l?;d s!;z:
$vening the firet 8itfing takes place,
?‘o; this _Purpose, the own.hall if oug
181n eristencs, is ghosan. Chsirg
b_enchea, Sables ang suniry iumiture,
hkg waste-paper basketg and fire
extinguishars, are ali borrowed trom
the local echool and from Private
hous)es {in which live publio-spirited
men).

And then the gitting! Now all the
delagates look busy. The delegateg
are men each representing one seation
of énople and who can spend both time
and money for the purpoee of atsendin
the Confereuce. ¢

The prominent citizen ol the place
weloomes the Piesident in 88t terms
and asks him to agsume the chair.
The change of places is followed by
greab olappings and striking against
the tables from the assembled people
there. This is she first ovation. Again
no sooner the Prasident misumes thc;
chair than two or three garlands are
put on him ; and second ovation much
louder than the first follows, The
nose subsiding, the President stands
and expres-od in eordial tecms  the
exuberance of bospitality he hag
received from them. Hig short speech
prepured  before-band s frequently
punctuated by cheers and applause
from the delegates.

As soon ag he resumes the seat, a
paper on the repart of the Conference
is reqd by the general secretary,
Therein all the rosolutions pussed lust
year and ull thut were tuken notice of
by the government and the public:
all the persons that worked actively
and all the otlice-beurers, expenses and
Buch unnecessury detuilg which every
body knows, are formally mentioned.

‘Nexb, the President rises up from
his sest and woves: " that the con-
ference records with deep regret the
death of 8p-and-so who worked actively
for tbem ; and thay the esma con-
fe;ence 8xpresses their sympathy for his
_wndow and children (jf asny).” This
18 the only resolution that ia unani-
mously passed.

After this two or thres delegates
got up and try to spask all at the
8ame time. Bub they are put down
by voices caliing “ sit down, sir: wait
& while, sir; one at a time, sir ' in
shouts. As a result of which all the
three are made b0 sit down. And
auoh}:er_delega.te stands up mush to
the indignation of the delegates who
are asked to gis, gnd moves a resolu-
bion. A fight enausg wherein all try
to_speak at the eame time. In the
midsh of dhis, the President announces
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the adjournment of the Couterencs for
the next day.

In the interval thres or four dele-
Bates assemble and argue much. The
next gitting commmences and the fHight
i¢ resumed. At lugt, two or three
resolutions out of which only one is
8ap®, are paseed.

A body to represent before the
Government the resolutions paseed by
the Conference is appointed. The
deputation, as the body ie cilled, is to
weait on the Governor or The Distriot
Collector as the cage wsy be.

The bueiness of electing the othica-
beirers done, tha President winding
up in his fipal s:idress declares the
conference  olosad. A vote  of
thanks i3 formally proposed, which
is & reminder for all the =assembled
people o wvacate und  disperse.
Generally at the end of the oonference
& general tea party and a silling for A
photsglaph takea place in a8 much a8
in the abseuce of the-s twu, the con-

ference is r.ot cunsidered to be auccess-
ful.

Usually the Chairman does no¥
over stay biwmself in that placs; bub
rather endeavours to leave it as early
a8 possible, even if it is a miduight
train it won't matter. The delegates
return to their respectivo places with
the great satiefact:on of having done e
much beneticence to the cuusa of
humanity.

And the pres puhli;hes some
mutijnted reports auch as we never
read or look iuto.

It iastated that there iaa certain
kind of snail that goee withaut f{ood
for months at & time. Qur garden ig
entirely free from snails of that sort.

-* *®
" Animals are very rarely stolen
from the Zoo,' wsays & Wwriter.

Further adequate precautions sre
always taken to protect the kangaroos
from pickpockets.

A woman novelist is decorating her
n8w home in pink and white So
much for the rumour that it was o
have purple passages.

L ] | ]

A eocal merchant claims to have
invented a new type of fire extin-
guisher. Ours bas been selling uaa
vory efficient one for a loog tima.

Jong 5, 1984

)

wonder why the great Writers

who wrote The Bible (The

Bible ig, believe me, the mo_sb
teresting Book I have ever read) did
# write anything about that great
seonage St Gaul, cousin of the
mous St. Paul. Perbaps he (the
Vriter) did not know him vyell, or
erbaps he cuuld not appreciate his
reatness, or perhaps he could nob
nd tima to writs ahout him. ) Any-
7ay, it is true bhat in hig Book The
3ible he did not mention St. Gaul.

HIS our St Gaul wes ona fine
morning taking tea at his
favourite restaurant when he

neard some gossip aboub the wonderful
greatness of his ocouaid St Paul
Somebody in the other end of bbg
ball was telling how St. Puulv}?a
offered to acceph eternal mr\}\tan
and hell for his own goul if in
return for that the rest of huzpa»
nity might have eternal 'salvahxon.
“O God!” 8t. Paul had said to ng,
T return for salvation of humanity
let my soul be cursqd by thee. Leﬁ
eternal perdition be its fate, and leb 1,13
rot in hot hell for all time tg coma.
God, as the gossiper was saying, wss
amazed at the great offer 9( sell-
gacrifios for the whole bumanity and
gaid O 8t. Panl! I can't speak too
highly of your sincere offer. Yqu are
too noble, Paul. YOUI: soul is foo
good to taste even the minutest afom
of perdition and it is not meeb that 1b
should feel tha heat of hot hell even
for halt & second. O my Paul, my
dear, I have seen souls enough but
never have I seen a soul nobler than
the one you are lucky fo possess.
Souls I have created by the willion,
but yours is one of my great master-
piscer. Good Paul, great Paul,
I wonld like you to call P,t my Hall of
Heaven whenever you h}ge ana' faste
heavenly diuner and driuk with me
and my friends and I assure vou that
my chum, who loves you much more
than your own mother ever loved you
or any mother ever loved ber son,
will be very glad it you consent to
live with us for all time tocome and
there ead, drink and be merry wxf‘h. us
all. Don't think of bell or of perdition,
eternal or temporary. As for the

. salvation of humanity, well, I shali

gee to that.”’ And to this 8t . Paul
gaid, * O thou Lord of loxds, King of
kings, the supreme master of t;he
mysterious  endless universe vvga_xchl
eographere can never geograpnlse
%.ot thy will be done. I ehall fladly

a7

The Tale of St. Gaul

[%

— By Ajit Krishna Basu —

go and live with thee for all bime to
come. Bub if thou forgatest to sea _to
the salvation of humanity, for which
T wag ready to acceph eternal pell z'md
herdition, T mean hell and perdition,
I tell thee I shall sing &ll night and
keep thee awake and never let thes
tagts the sweetne:s of aleap. And know
this for certain. O God, that how-
evar meek and humble and all that
Panl may be when in a plessant mood,

The gossiper did not complete the
gpeach that Paul had dalivered\ a8 ha
wag too impatient to taste his bes.
“Well, well " thought St. Gaul,
“ Now I have found out how I can
geb eternal heaven without much
effort and a fame of great selflessness
into the bargain.”’

On the marrow he paid a virib to Al
Higheat office during His ofﬁoe-tmpe.
He welcomed him and offered hxfn
s chair.  “Lord” St. Gaul said
aloud emotionally, making all eves
turn towards him, " My heart terribly
aches to see the sad state of humanity.
Oh, how I wish humanity may have
oternal salvation!  Aceursed be my
soul, O Lord, and let me go to hell
for ever and guffer etersal egony so
that bumanity may, in return for my
guffering, find eternal happiness. Give
me perdition for ever, and do send
my soul to hell for ever. ”

All Highest appeared very highly
moved. 'O Gaunl! " He said with love
in Hig eyes and a tremor in His voice,
“Tam charmed by your greabness;
Oh, it is so overpowering ! Bo?v
earnest your prayer is, coming ag it is
from the very geomaetrieal cenfre of
your great heart! Huomanity will
remain eternally thankiul to you for
the great service you render, or offer
to render.” He burst into tears of
admiration.

“ What a success { "' thought Gaul
a8 ha eaw all eyes fixedly gazing at
bim with great admiration writ large
on them. And he resumsd his prayer
in arder to produce an added impres-
gion. " Yes, send my soul fo eternal
perdition and eternal hel] and in

exchanga for
salvation, "

that give humanity

Lord wiped His eyes with His
divine silken handkerchief and eaid,
looking at 86  Gaul “ O Gaul, my
dear boy! Since your prayer is o
earnest I cannnt help granting it
entire. I will give your soul eternal
perdition and hell as von have sq
earnestly prayed for. Come, my boy,
and just hand over your soul to me,
1 shall at once send it to eternal hell
snd perdition.” And he rang the
calling hell for the servant who would
take and deliver the soul of Gaul
to hell.

86 Gaunl woratched his hesd for
gomebime, bewilderad. * Dear metl”
he exalaimed st lass. " T forgat that
it ig time for my dinver and my wife
is waiting for me at home I And he
rushed out of Lord’s office at onoe,
quick ag the lightning iteelf.

—— ——

¥ My wife bas never called to see
me at my offics,” says & business man.
He should engage a preftier typist.
*

" For perfection in shaps,’”’ says a
French beauty specialist, **British
girls’ eare are far above the average.”
We are glad he didn't describe them
a8 outstanding,

* *

" A man wins a sum of money in a
gweep-stake,” says a rveformer, " and
what comes after that?" A whols
host of relakions, probably.

» L]

We read thata London bank is in
danger of failing down. No donbt an
obliging bandit would be only toa glad
to hold it np.

L ]

He leaped gaily up the front steps
flowers under one arm, a box of shoso-
lates under the other. At the door
he was confronted by her little
brother,

“ Hullo, Johnny!”

“Hullo "

* Bister expecting me ?”

" Ym‘ ”

“How do you know 7”

* Bhe's gone oub, ”
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A NIGHT 0OUT

AMA RAO was as drunk
as a fiddler’s bitch. but
there’s a great differ-

ence in how the twain reached
that stage.

The animal aforesaid be-
came, of course; intoxicated
with her master’s exquisite
music. Rama Rao had whisky,
gin, port and beer all mixed
and accompanied by a mediey
of sweets, including Mysore
‘pak,’ *Iddalies,” and ‘Jellabis,’
followed by troasted ‘ moong-
falis' Can anyone wonder if
Rama Rao felt unsteady on
his pins ?

A college student, he had
that day received his allow-

ance for the month, gone to a
Club and—

The cold air after Rama
Rao left the Institute added
to his wobbling, both of
brain and limbs.

A larch,a clatch at the iron
railings on a wall, a slither
down fo the ground—incident-
ally trying to damage the
dwarf wall with his head—
and then Rima Rao lay on
his back, first trying to decide
how many moons were gazing
upon him and puzzled at the
increasing galaxy of stars in
the firmament: then gently
purring like a cat as first sleep
came; later with mouth
openm,—an invite to all the
flying ‘atchas’ to drop in and
explore,—snoring stertorousty,
but withal with rhythm.

A sturdy young fellow hap-
pened along, eyed the sleeper,

sniff~d his breath, gave him a
shake (no result), extracted a
wallet from his pocket and
walked away whistling gaiy.
No nimes—no aftermath.

An hour passed. a police-
man arrived on the scene,
knelt down to get a ciloser
view and shot buck like a
catapult elastic goes forward,
—nearly gassed by the ‘sweet
aromas’ of the mixed drinks
(by now better mixed than
any cocktail could be with a
*sizzle’ stick) which issued
from the open mouth un-
impeded.

‘Sewage farm—first class,
war-time stink-bombs—super-
ceded- Ugh! No eau-de-
cologne, no Mysore Agarbathi
available. What's to be done?
So mused the constable.

A man came briskly along
the road, he joined the con-
stable, he summed wup the
sitnation ata glance, braved
the ‘gas’ attack and shook
Rama Rao to life.

‘Hey, you, man! What's
todo? How all you come
like this?” So he spake, the
guthor refrains from correct-
ing his picturesque English.

*Was' sha mas
murmured Rama Rno.

) ‘Get up. Where do you
live??

*Can’sh ishtand. Down’zh
road, 'zh scollij’ came faintly
from Rama Rao in reply.

‘ Mister,” began the Con-
stable.

s Nathap, that's me, the
other cut in, ‘come on lend a

‘her ?’
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hand, ‘hunk’ him up and
away. Don't know what all
hes been guzzling, mixed
gases, — horribly  smelly, —

can’'t help it, must see him
home.’

Nathan and the Constable
tugged Raima Rao to his feet.

“ Th’sanks !" i murmured.
Then "Vi.cop.—\Wa-oop,—
Wa-oop.’ accomp inying these
sounds with spismodic throat
contortions like a fish out of
water gasping for air.

‘Wants to vomit.'

com-
mented Nathano ‘Do him
good. H-y-you,' he gripped
Rama Rao’s arm, ‘get it
going, come now—fingers

down the throat, give it a
tickle, cough it ap off your
chest; that's ity just once more,
there she goes.  Better, eh?’

Rama Rio was relieved.
*Mus’h  bes’her, many
th'sanks.’

“Come on, Constable,’
remarked Nathan, an arm
cach, grip tightly, keep him

movinz, cycs front, quick-
march and ¢ hey-presty ’
straight for the bally old
college.’

They lugged Rama Rae
along altho’ he hung like a
sack of loose cement and still
breathed out odours akin to
those of 1 garbage heap.

Safe and sound they hand-
ed him over to the College
night watchman, had a good
‘sniff’ at a jasmine shrub near
the gatc and departed.

“Good deed for the day
done’ remarked Nathan, evie
dently an old Boy Scout.
‘Good-night, Constable.’

NEW RESOLUTIONS

AMA Fao awakened next
morning with a head throb-
bing and aching with umptesn

borse-power intensity. There was &

" man or two on suc
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lamp on his forehead the size of a
duok’s egg.

He sat thioking, thankful that the
day wus A holiday. ‘Fogll Dottt !
1diot"! Never again, that's the lasb.
( Thats what everstrlone ea.)t’;e the next

ing). Mus. bave
xﬁz:‘gﬁi) 1 got home? Haven't .the
foggiest notion. Some good Samarl.tar;
must have come along.  Aspirin
Yes! thats the ides.’

The bottle hunted out and four
tablets taken, som® balm on t,_be
* duck's egg * and he eab (_iowu again.
He suddenly thought of his wallet.

i | In his
Uuader the pillow? No r
| He became salarme

P AR all the likely and
i ttering

likely places in his room, 8ca
::tilclesyamuﬁ until the plaoa‘ looked a8
3¢ it had been *gombed * by the

CID.

'Good Samaritan!' he murmursd:
* Some damnued thief, cad, piok-pot_xkefi,
that's more likely. Yarves me rights
but what's to be done ?

In hiz rage he bagan grinding hi_s
teeth woke up the nerve of a.'decrepxh
one and cried ~Ouch'! Quch !!

A tap on the door. *Come in’' he
called. ‘' Twas Chunni Lal, Student,
from the next cubicle.

Good Lor', Rama, what was that
noise I heard ?’

* What noise ?'

‘Sounded like & disintegrator
working in & bone-mill, then I heard
an ‘ouch '— ouch ' ag if the brakes
had been jammed on. What was it 7’

‘I'm feeling mad. I was grinding
my teeth.’

" " Man'about'to be hanged :

“ What, not even a camera-

h aMfunny occasion like this!”
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Chunni Lal looked round the room

*Who're you going to bite?” he en-
quired, * and where's tha grindstone?’

* Don't joke,’ replied Rama, ‘I was

grinding like this* ‘ Gr—cch,—Gr—
cch—Gr—ecch—Ow I’
illustration of grinding and ineidentsily
got another stab from the groggy
molar.

He gave an

‘Oh! like that,’ observed Chunni

Ial, ‘really it's grand, it's a much
sweeber sound than ‘ gear—changing.'
Get it recorded, boy, youll make a
fortune—-—-——— .

‘ You wouldn't treat things lightly
if you were in my shoes.’

‘' Well, maybe you're right, But
" twould depend upon whether I was
trsading on & lady’s toas or extermina-
ting a centipedea’ Chupni Lial paused
oyaing Rama carefully. ‘ What's the
jolly old bump of knowledge doing on
your frontispiece.’

‘I've been a fool, replied Rama
1 I-‘_—__—I

* That's quite usual—voice not the
obvious.’

Rama ignored the remark. ‘I gob
beastly drunk last night, must have
fallen down, don’t know how T gob
howe, lost my wallet with all my
orgh——~———'

Chunni Tal sat down. 'One,’ he
remnarked, °‘drank—that’'s  serious,
two—smitten by the ground, three—
gpirited home, four—exchequer gone
'up the spout.’” Call in Sherlock
Holmes, Sexton Blake and the Madras
C. I. D —result—1a'lure. Consult the
Astrologers—wash-out.

* Remaining hope, Chunni Lal—the
prince of sleuths. Thinking cap—
brown studs —pink reverie—fit of the
bluss—tune up the fiddle—don
dressing gown and bedroom slippers—
play mournful tunes—wmoke ° ganja'
and—there it is, dear Bama, by the
art of divination the !

‘ Shut up, don't rot I’

*Gosh| You've broken the train of
thought 80 wa'il start again. * Drink!
Do vou understand where that leads
to, Rama ?°

‘ Porfectly well — arson,  rape,
murder, the ssylum, ecstatics, Morris
danoces ete., eto.’

* You've forgotten delirium tremens.
My uncle had it. Iv's great fun for
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the spectators, I was one. The things
he saw were marvellous. The frying
pan made love to the Dutch oven,
Bradman was playing marbles, Amar
Singh was champion at ’'shove-half-
peuny.' the cat-o’-nine-tails gave birth
to triplets. and to cap the lot ha said
he'd won first prize atthe baby (I
think he mean't booby) show, Tt took
nine hetty people to russ him wup and
put him in the van and———————'

*Yes 7

*Oh! he recovered, then he hecame
a Sanyasi. Thare’s no accounting for
tastes as the eatarpillar in the cabbage
reflected when he was overlooked and
got into ths vegetable carry.’

Chunni Lal struck a serious note.
* How much did you lose ?'

‘ Sixty five dibs.’

‘ That’s bad, anyway you can alwavs
borrow a ‘chip’ here and there till
vou sting the pater.’

'Sting him{ Te'll create merry
Hades when I write.”

' Then put ths news through gently,
write to mother,’

* It $ake thinking out, oonoccting
a guitable inexactitude. Let it wait
till to-morrow, T've gobt a coupls of
annas for 'beedis,! and my name's
good '

' You bet | Especially with the cove
who got the ecash. Talk ahout
‘manna’ from heaven, he’s probably
praying for your sins now--but—
$hat'll yoi'll continue them. Take a
lesson, Rama, from this experiance.
It's & hard world—ask the lump on
your dial—and next time vou might
§ry to make love to a flying fox and
geb electrocuted climbing 'up the
pole’ to cateh it.’

‘There’ll be no next time." stated
Rama with great emphas's.

‘You've said a mouthfu], chum, but
you'ra not the first and won't be the
last.’

‘Porhaps not, but I'll never touvch—'

‘Don't say it, Rama, it's better to
touch wood before making such pro-
mises. Oh, here’s another thing which
happened to a drunken man—take it as
s warning. He'd been fishing, had &
dashed good day and was going home
with a b-g full of fish—didn't trouble
to count them. Called st & ‘pub’ and
had a 'skio-foll’ of drink, shouldered
the bag and staggered towards home.

‘Some young lads happened along—
well, you know what boys are—they
cut a slit in the bottom of the bag (not
too big) and shouted, ‘Hey! Mister,
you'r bag's overflowing the fish are
dropping ont.” The angler placed his
bag on the floor, picked up tha strays
and came back. 'How many Mr. smith?’
asked one bov. That decided M.
Smith to have a count. ‘Don’t know,'
he said, ‘but we'll sea’ He took hold
of the bottomm of the hag, tipped the
fich on the pavement and with +he bag
in one hand began picking up the fish
and refilling the bag  Almost as fasb
a8 he put them in out they came at the
bottomn. Sort of endless chain
business.

‘He'd just reached nine hundred and
four when a policemin c«me along, the
lads, of course, vanirhed. The
constable altho' amused locked him
up as 'druok and incapable’ Un-
fortunately, Smith's brain had turned,
80 he's still counting—you can guess
where—and must be in the billions by
now.

‘It’'s a terrible thing, Rama, take
care!’

‘You're & consoling sort of guy,
Chunni,' commented Rama, ‘anyouve
would think I was a confirmed, bard-
hoiled, unredeemable ‘sot’, whereas I'm
a respectable youth, now in possession
of concrete resolutions for the future.
Any other but you would have come
along and eympathiced and fished oub
a ‘chip’ or two, but the only thing you
do is to lecture and fish out a fishy
story. Wait until you make a slip—'

‘Ta—ta, darling,” murmured Chunni
Lal, ‘next time I come I'll bring my
‘Zambuk’, give you s kiss, present you
with a few peppermints {that drink still
whiffs you know) and even place my
Bank book at your dispesal,—1 don't
think! Wouldn't I just be a ‘eap’. See
you later at the crry and rice depart-
ment.’

It was evening time when Rama
Rao looked into Chunni & room. Tn tha
meantime he had encountersd the night
watchman and heard the details of his
homecoming; he passed the news on to
his {riend.

"Um,” commented Chunni, ‘can’t
suapect the jolly old watchman or the
copper. As for the other fellow we
dou't know if he was fire$ or second on
the scene. More likely second. If
first and he wanted the cash, be'd have
morely ‘snaffled’ the wallet, blown yon
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& kiss and lefs you in the hands of the
fairies. Reenlt, a blind alley. Con-
olusion, the wallet dropped from your
pocket or was ‘nicked’ hefore the arm
of the law arrived a4 vour sleeping
herth. In short, farewell to the
wallet and its ‘linings’. Here faileth
the prince of sleutha and so he does a
‘fade-out’ from the eacs ‘But’ ‘he con-
tinued, 'hy gozh, Rama think what
you could have dons ith that sixby-
five ‘dib3a’. Still regrets, like smoke,
are not much good.’

‘I badly wanted a na v Cricket bat,’
ropliel Ramn, ‘and 1o%s of othar things,
bub T guess Dad will send me about
ten 'dibs’ just to punish me.’

‘Why should he punish you? Tell
him a nice yarn.-—as [ 3aid hafors
gend i%through the mater —some*hing
plausible, burglary in the College,
bags of students robhal —well—surely
you can pitch a tale O. K.’

‘He's hard to convines and he knows

M@~

* That's the worst of these badly
bent reputations—now look ab me.
Talk about George Washington—he
was supposed to be the abrolute ‘zero’
in the lie telling sphere—but I'm
gone hack right Lelow that bally old
freezing point. Anvway, must 'flit*
now , Rama, I'm off {or a drink.’

‘A drink?’ asked Rama, sitting
aghast.

‘ Stout , Guinnesa ', Doctar's orders
you know. Two hottles » day—yon
understand the rest. Bringa sixty a
month extra from the old boy. Brye-
the Bye, ree you later. '

Chupni Lal smiledas he proceeded
to the ‘pop’shop and sipped Ioed
Lemonade through a straw.

‘'Wonder if he'lldry it? ' he was
thicking.

Rama took the bait and propared the
letter. Before he bad, however, des-
patched it , his walles was returned by
post—cash intacb—no name of sender.
He tore up the lotter.

Who had the wallet ¢ We'll releass
the oat from the hessian sack, 'twas
Chunni Lal.

Why didn't he help Rama home?
' Can't stand lugging hali-dead people
about—might bave tried it but for the
odours.’ That was his opinion.  Aftm
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all , every one has differing ideas on
such subjects.

* Rama buret into Chunni's room with
the glad tidings.

' ' nted Chunni , ¢ did.
yoqug:lbe' ggﬁ? efor the Guinness
allowance ? '

*More the letter up. altho ' 16 was
ready for post.’

i, ' write
! {* gnorted Chunni, ~WIi
a.hd]:g:l:she * dibe . But keep the idea

to yourself.’
‘Do you really geb it? "
* Not yet and I don't drink, I'm
writing———"
* But you said you never told a lie !
‘Oh | boy , you're & poor ‘gap’, I'm

S0 oh 8
ioki up the app}leatlon' wi
gi:iiﬁ recommendation. 1t's & grand
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idea. Only came fo me when T was
talking to you.’

‘Well not pursué Chunni's schems
tarther or wait fo record the results.
Cheerio!
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ghouldn't keep

1

Auntie: " Y01'1
your eyes open during prayers.
Bobby :  How do you know Ido?

e *

heard
Husband (as burglars are .
downstairs): Sh-h, dea.;! "Thm
is going to be & basttle of brains.

Wife: ' How brave of you, dear,
to go unarmed.”

! * *
i lar

Dog Rscing has beoome 80 popula
that the revenue of England is
increased by £10,000.a. woek from the
entertainment tax paid by those who
vigit the tracks.
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A private, walking down & strest
with his sweetheart, met a sergeant.
“My sister, sergeant,” eaid the
bashful young man.
“ That's all right,” said ’t’;he ger-
geant ; ** she used to be mine.
* *

The rich unele wrote to his nephew:
“T am wmending you the £1G you
requested, but must draw your atfen-
tion to an error in your last letter : 10

is written with one nought. not two.”
* *

*1 had an argument with a chap
yestorday—perhaps you can settle it.
What is the plural of gladioli—is it
gladiolas or gladiolus ? "’

“I'm afraid Ican't fell you—you
geo, I've never bad more than one
come up ! "

32005
34999
37215
39459



ROMANCE
: ON

HERE is a pericd in the li'e-time of every indivi-
dual afrer he bhas given a finishing touch to his
collere ~tudies by exposing himself to the camera

with his " bired gown ara honcured diploma’ which posts
bave missed to make an important significance. That ia a
very interesting period wten cne hunts over the ‘ wanted’
oolumps and the other ' matrimonials’ and so on. That
period, interesting =a it i8, never missed to occupy a fair
part of my life. The wealth of my fathsr and the inde-
pendent spirit that was prodominent in him were the
very reseons that kept me away from the sights of these
tantalizing advertisements. During that pericd as it is
usual for the development of eomething o did I develop a
taste for traveis which almost became my hobby.

My travelling sllowance was met mostly hy my
father snd ocoasicnaliy by my father-in-law. For I often
thought that I bad a born right to bea burden to my
father than anybody elie. 200 days ina year I spent in
travelling in trains. Railway companies ought to be very
grateful to me till the:r existence, if at all they believe thaf
gratitude is the highe-t conmand of God. I was so erazy
about the trains. I oiten thought that I should seek the
station Master's Post which was once the ambition of
many matriculates. But the very next nioment I over-
locked this delusion, finding how wrong of me it was to
seek such a small place in Rallway Company which [
thought, not only degraded the honour of the Univesity
but also would be a +24 disappointnuent to my father in his
old age when he finds that his only con of such promising
youth should nmierely be the controlier of destinies of the
trains (Perbaps he thought that I should control the
destinies of the vast world and the human offers). 1
would rather be unemployed for years together than to
pend his grey hair with sadnees to the grave. He never
grudged anything not even paying my cost for travelling
bills. Not content with travelling on land and sea, far
and wide. I proposed him to buy an airoplane for me. But
o clever old man he was! Reading the impending disaster
in da:ly papers he thought that it was much saler to see
that I confine my travels to land only tbat too in trains.
Such wae his admirtion for the saftey of trains that he
hung in his apartment portraits of greabt talents like
Stevenson and othera who were responsible for the
invention of this once wonderful (but no longer now)
locomotives.

Surprisingly on & summer evening I booked my berth
in a train to Ooty which was to start at 8-30 p. M. Surely
I would not be a late-lathif for the train after such experi-
ence. While I wa3s moving on the platform a stranger
aeked me at what time did 9-45 train start and I replied
him at 10-30. At the right time, off it moved, slowly
from the platiorm:. As usual with our young blocd, 1
juuped upon the foot-board when the train moving
without the slightest injury to my body. Ah? Urikatl
found something just opposite to my lower berth. It is e
woman, womsn of extraordinary beauty. The curled hair,
she blue eyes, charming cheeks, roey lipe all ab & moment
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attracted my keen attention. Oh! WWhat g Romanos
To think of a strange girl und & man in a moving train.

Perhaps lonely too! Oh” Yes! It is a very pleasant
moment n my liletime to mee: euch a lady alone and
opporite to e We sat in our resjective seats, dumb-
gtruck for few mirutes. The shoutings of murruk, masal-
vadi, beedi und cgurette and soda weter and tes d:d nob
distorh our mutunl concentration. This coey curriage
moving obn rall in woois &rd vaileys seemed to me as &
moving paluce. Even the whi-tle ¢f the wind through the
gap of the window ssemed to auvice we (like an angel)
" Start, in the rawe of God.”

Again to etart or rof to start a conversation was the
question which remained unsolved eveun after ruany miles
of our journey. I never dare to do such a thing as to talk
to a woman of impelling besuty. Not that I do not possess
any courage but here ' mau aisjoses which God proposes ',

I was standing near my berth to tuke a pack of
cigarette when the train suddeuly stopped with a jerk. I
fell over her She held me in her arms from further falls.
Oh! What u fall it was! My countrymen! Pardons'
and rorrys were afterwards exchunged. But I felt a quick
sensation to kiss her hand aud to sit becide her. Buk
pomeathing was stirring in mwy blood wh ch perplexed me.
I had nevor felt a sensution like that be'ore. Tae aignity
of a gentleman (especiatly of my type) need a decmwive
conduct and sittation like thiz. It wuas a real ehock to me
as I am & true lover of my wite, (I mean my wedded wife)
alone. It shocked me as a good boy. Then 1 toock ous a
oigrrette and smoked. Thue my shock fortunately or
unfortunately ended in smoke only. While suwoking this
oigarette 1 thought over the cause of the train beiog stopped
in & pon-stopp:ng pluce. 1 re-collected the bold lines 1n
papers sowe months back pulling alarm chain’. Was it
that ? or was it that snybody attempted to suicide, an
affair 60 common now-a-days being the only easy way of
putting an end to his ‘ once precious * life.

Oh! What a dreams! Our life iteslf is a dream,
nothing but an empty dreain. God be cwreed and my bed
be consumed to fire. 1 was only roll.og restlessly in my
bed pressicg » sleepless pillow.

“ In the night I lie with sorrow,
Sleepless and awake,
Dreaming how by day my journey,
Half in sleep I take.
Would that God know my agony of mind and bitter

disappointment and justify his creatorehip by affording
me an immediate opportunity for a real romanoe ?
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thing to
gnore !’ remarks our
village priest, who is
the champion snorer of
our village. His snoring

" has a pitch of 2560, and can

be heard one mile away ! It is
gaid that this ¢ Chundakai
Vadhyar” (we cannot conceal
the name of our hero) saved
the village from being bombed
in times of the Great War. A
German aeroplane hovered
above the village to destroy it
Just
then they heard the sound of
our Vadhyar’s snoring. They
believed it was the roaring of
a machine-gun directed at
them and winged it, terribly

‘afraid.

Snoring has cost many a
an his life and many a man

his..wife. . The news come
b
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from Spain that a certain
miner was stabbed to death
by a man who shared his
room, the reason being that
he was snoring. The man
who wielded the dagger has
disappeared and does not
intend to give himself up
until the jury is exclusively
composed of men who have
to put up with snoring!

Again, the news come from
America that a woman divor-
ced her husband because he
snored! Poor man! Had he
not snored, he would have
been divorced all the same for
net gnoring !

S l;<‘a—"1i¢;’/§:g’v:_‘i
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There is a fortune
for him who finds a
remedy for snoring. I
myself think of ‘in-
venting' a cure for
snoring and name it
“Snoremedy " (Patent-
ed, please) I will first
send a free sample to our
“ Chundakai Vadhyar,” and
get a testimonial from him.
The next fortunate person
will be the Editor of Funny
Magzin. By the way, do you
snore, my dear Editor? I am
compiling a bcok ‘ Experien-
ces in Snoring,” and I hope
the readers will send along,
their trne experiences,

Speaking of experiences, I
shall tell you my own ex-
perience. One night, I was
sleeping  peacefully, when
Sarojam (my better half)
pulled me roughly by the
arms- [ woke up with a start
with a “what's it, my dear,”

I
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when she flew into a rage
asking me not to snore, as it
disturbed her sleep-  She
fell into a sobbing vein.

“I work all day like 2
mean servant or a donkey and
at night, I cannot have even
a wink of sleep by your snor-
ing. Oh, my accursed fate!
Why was I sacrificed to such
a snorer etc. ete.”

I protested. For, I know
I do not snore- 1 never hear
myself snoring, you know. I
think Sarojam heard her own
snoring and thought it was
mine. Anyhow, I have
applied for a patent for my
“ Snoremedy, a boon to snor-
ers.” Any one desiring to
buy a bottle, may write with
the price in advance to
(This is no advertisement,
Editor- So,do not charge
me for the same). -

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

An old women underwent an opera-
tion. When oonsciousness raturnsd,
she was asked how she had felt under
ohloroform.,

" It was beautiful—jush splendid. I
thought I was in Heaven—till 1 eaw
the doctor.’’

* *

" How did you happsu to become a
chiropodist ? "' he was asked.

* Oh," he replied, "I was always
at the foot of my class at school, mo
just nabuarally drifted into this

profession.”
* *

Af one golf course there had been
some talk of setandardizing tips to
caddies, and one day the secratary
explained his ideas to a group of
members.

" We feel,” he said, " that a caddie
should nob receive a tip of more than
one shilling and sixpence per round.
You'll all agree that's reasonable."

They did agrees, all except ous
Sootsman who, looking up with an
sxpreesion of innocence, said. ‘' Exouse
me, Mr. Secretary, but whatis a
tip?”

* *

“ Do you allow your wife to have
the Iash word 7"

** She hasn't come to it yeb."

FURNY MAGZIN

Mrs. Gardon rushed into the house
in a state of great alarm.

Temames! " oshe e«
“there's a ocow in the

" Pamroaa,
olaimed,
garden. "

“ Dinna stand thers wastin’  valua-

ble time,” replied Tammas. * Gel
back and milk it before it gebs oub.

L 3 L 3

Mrs. White: I oan's undersband
why you don't get on with yom
husband. He's all right in his way."

Mrs. Brown: " Yes; but be'l
always in mine."
* *

1 suppote you have a pergola in
your garden ? "' agked the guest.

“ Not now,” replied Mrs. Newrish

" 1t barked at the tradesmen and I bad
to geb rid of it. "
L 3 [ )

Ope day the henpscked husband
said to his wife: "I had a goem
dream Iast night—that some man wa
running off with you. "

" And what did you say %o him?"
wsked his wife.

“Oh, T just told him to take hi
$ime."

———
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The Insurance Agemnt

- BY “NADAR” —

Things were looking a trifle
bleak with me the other day-
Sort of null and void, as it
were. Too much Semia

Payasam, I fancy; to which

dish, I am very much addicted
as the proprietor of ¢ Vimal
Vilas ' restaurant will testify.
I smoked in quick succession
five ‘Star of Indias,” but still

" the Semia Payasam lay heavy.

Intending to take a walk, I
bronght a copy of the ‘Indian’
towards the
marina, and selecting a seclu-
ded spot, sat down and opened
the paper- Just then a man
came towards me. QOne of
thoge small men, whom wives
He had a

drooping mouth, drooping

- eyebraws, elusive moustache

and a drooping suit. He

“drooped all over.

I thought that he would
walk past-me. But no such
He just flopped down
beside me. I pretended to be
seriondly -engrossed in the

paper for I wanted to be
alone.

“ Bit cloudy, ain’'t it ?" he
said. “I wonldn't be sur-
prised if we get a sudden
shower before dark.”

I did not answer, but
browsed still closer into the
paper. DBut the drooping
stranger was rot to be put off
so easily: He was determined
to be social, whether I liked it
or not, and so we got to talk-
inge. We talked about the
existing depression, the abun-
dance of Malayalee military
hotels, the prospects of the
Mysore race meeting, and the
recent earthquake havoc.
These were my pet subjects,
and I waxed eloquent. The
drooping stranger listened
with a bored expression, as if
the subjects were quite out-
side his depth.

But from the way he
shuffled his feet and poked
furiously at the sand, I could

see that he was waiting for a
theme, in which he could
show his prowess.

Presently the Semia Paya-
sam, grambled within my
stomach, and this led me on
to the topic ‘indigestion, and
general bad-health.) Imme.
diately, he pricked up his ears
and fell into the conversation
with a gusto!

He started off with an
entertaining anecdote about
his friend Chakravarthi, who
according to him had been as
strong as Hercules, and had
arms like those of the prover-
bial ‘Village Blacksmith’, and
then one day, he stepped on a
banana peel, and in less than
a fortnight Kailash |

“But it is always the same,”
he continued, it is the strong
and hefty onmes, like you who
pop off first. Fellers who
you’d think are as strong as
elephants, and who could
push down a Tram-car with
one hand! The least little
thing like a rusty nail or a fall
——and phut——they go all
in small pieces. But fellers
like me go on living for years
and years, apd donkey's years.
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Take the case of Rama-
chandran. What? You do
not know him? Oh! well,
never mind- He was just
like yourself, hale and hearty
and as merry as ‘Oid king
Cole,’ and one morning he got
it.

“Got wot?” T interrupted.

“Why cholera! Inlessthan
three days he departed.”

T interrupted him as some-
thing had to be done about
this pestiferous person, who
seemed to be an excellent
specimen of the species known
as pessimisticc: He was cer-
tainly a dark and Qisma]
person. And the stories he
told me, of sudden deaths,
plague, snake bite and maor-
ders, illustrated with statis-
tical reports of all the cities of
India |

“Really all mortals must
die sooner or later, and acci-
dents and deaths are but a
natoral phenomenon,” 1 said.

“Yes, that’s just what ['m
coming to. Supposing you
die on your way home, what

about your poor wife and that
little baby ? »

“I ain’t got no baby,” 1
interrapted.

“Then what about your
wife? Have yon provided
for her? Have you insured
yourself ?”  Sq saying he
slipped a hand into his breast
pocket.

*“In the midst of life we are
in death The man who is
to day, disappears to-morrow.
So it's up to every man to
take steps and precaations to
protect his family. I represent
the ‘Hotan Insurance Co,’
and their propositions are
marvellouss  We cover you
from life, to bug bitey, profits,

free of tax, low premiwms and
all that.”

“Remember  poor  Mr.
Ramaswami Iyer the eminent
advocate of Mylapore? He
was a strong, hearty young
man, full of pep, vim, vitality,
vigour, zip and spirits, as if he
had been given a double dose
of Dr. Vornoff's monkey-gland
treatment. Well yesterday
he fell down the stairs of
the high court broke his
crown, and in less than two
minutes - " he added.

“Don’t you worry yourself
abont me,” 1 interrupted.
“ Don’t you worry abont me.,
Now if you do not trot off and
fade, there will be another
case of accident right here,
and you won't be able to
relate it to any other man,
‘cause you'll be the victim.”
The drooping stranger looked
at me with a pained expres-
sion and hastily walked away
towards a portly brahmin
gentleman seated about twen-
ty yards further away.
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Lectorer (in village hall): " Now
you all know what a molscule ig—"
Chairman (interrupting): * Most of
us do. Bus pereape you'd explain,

for the benefit of those who have
never been up in one."

* -

Week Erd Guest {on Wedneeday) :
“Really, old chap, I havea's the
nerve to impose upon your hoapitality
longer. Could I ask you for a boktle
of nerve tonis ? "

- *
" What's the idea of ocalling your
dog 'Swindler' ? "

" Ob, just for fon. When I eall to
him in the street haif the men nearly
jump ous of their sking! "

L] e
“ You promised me a job, sir."”
" But ‘hm are no joh om. ”"

" Well, you said yon'd give me
one. ”’

"Tell you what I'll do: m
appoiné & commimion to investigate
why there are 0o jobe, and you ocan
work on thad.”

* *
" What's the noise ? *’

"John, the barber, s shaving
himself.”

“ Whai's the oonversabion about 7’

" He's trying $0 persuads himeel!
%0 have a shampoo,”
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—~ BY ‘SEEORES’ —

Summer in the oity—80 off to Ooty
That wonderful place of Natares beauby

Adiea, Madrag—so sorTy to be away

But only for & few days to wander astray.

The journey so long, with none to share

The fine views thab one enjoys 80 rare
But views—how long can you them stare

From your train at the fields so bare.

Ob. lo! what is there in the nook

Of my box—2a colourad cover book

. bt
Porget all loneliness, never mind the nigh

* Fuony Magrin’ brings suoch & delighs.

You don'b feel the gtrain of guch long fravel
When absorbed in this Magzin without & marvel

In jokes, in humour and in stories g0 fine
Written by many with ambition to shine.

But listen—what i8 this pinohing I get

From one whom 1 have never before meb ?

“ Let me have & look ab thab book, if you please
Feal 80 hard to be much ill at ease”

A sweest maid of seventesn, modern and gay

Can I refuse to oblige, or can you? Oh, plesse say !
I give i)er $he book, we bobth peep ovar it

No mind to leave the ‘ Joks,' not even a bit.

Bhai Funzin, Edwin, Cole and Kaboor,

How can I thank you, my purse is 8o poor

But for your writings which she read with interest
I oould not have had the company so best.

I make bold to ask ‘ beauty * her destination

“Qaty, sir," says she, " after the March examination.,’
“ The same mine aleo,” I tell her withont guestion

* Funny Magzin' gob me an easy introduction.

Closer to the hills, coolsr the wind blowa
And so do we shift, to each other close
This the dark tunnels; I fry to impress
Upon her rosy cheeks, s fine warm kiss.

I got it, don’ envy me, I like it so muck

Both the kigs and the book that got me ag such

The company of the girl, I'd never forget or misy

For the lagsie has taken away the book with my kise!



onLy oNe NO ENTRANCE FEE! N5y one
Rs. 55
S. PR'ZESO
In “Singles” Competition.
FIRST PRIZE Rs. 30. SECOND PRIZE Rs. 20.

Rs. 5 TO THE SENDER OF LARGEST NUMBER OF ENTRIES.
Closing date: 5th July, 1934.

HOW TO WIN:

In singles compedition you bave only to find cut a single letter to volve she word. That singls letter is the
fireh letter of the word illuetrated by the pfeture given about that word which bas to be solved. When that letber is
inserted in the vacant riace marked by a dash you will get the required solution. As an example, No. 1 has been solved.
A picture of an anchor and below it M—SH are givea. The initial letter of the picture (anchor) is A. Placing this lebrer
A in the plaoe of the dash before SH the word MASH is obkained. The others will have to be answered in the same way.

As you find the solubions, write them on the Free Entry Coupon given on the naxt page and pos' your attewngte
$o reach the Fuony Mag. offios nob later shan the closing date, nawely the Sth July, 1934,
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Results of ¢ Vowels’® Competition.

The results of this Competition will be announced in our ne:

issue dated 20-6-34,

{For the Goubon ses sext'drus)

soxe 5, 1084 89

TRANOE FEE for this sompetition. But the solutions must bs in the special FREE
l.’ON1 pdft!:i“ ini‘tlzxqilo iix:a Readers may send as many attempts as they like. Additional attempls can be given
00U fitled up s8 the ooupon, with name and address clearly written. Each addibiona) atteropt not

on a plain paper similarly ; ha value of ous Free Coupon. Forei
Free should be sccompanied by 1% aunas stamps, the valus of one . upon. Foreign readars
nmut on aﬂéfr.o.'- cmmup?:w value. If the solutions on ordinary paper is not accompanied by at leash one special Free

soupon they will nob ba considared.
i ust reach Funny Magzin office before the evening of 5th July '34. Entries received after
the “h:d“&,ﬁdnﬁ% ::nsiderad. Corrections or Alternatives in the same ooupon will disqualify the competitor.

3. Bolutions musb be addressed to The Competiton Editar * Singles” COMPETITION, FUNNY Magsin
Offics, No. 6, Lawyer Chinnathacbi Mudaly 5., Sowsarpes, Madrss.
4 The Firsb Prize will bo awarded to the compesitor who sends in an all correct soluion, that is one which

agrees ion in the Editor's possession, and the second prize to the next beet in merit. In the case of ties. the
prines ,,'3;" b:h:qﬁl:; divided. An additional prize of Re. 5 will be awarded to the sender of the largest number of entries

whethar correc or incorrect.

5. No oorrespondence can be entared into. The Editor's decision on all matters relating o this competition
Ia 6mal, The Editor does not bold himeelf responsible for solntions that may be lost, mislaid or otherwise.

6. Employess of FUNNY Magxin, and other Office publicabions, are nob allowed to compela.

7. The resulds of the “Singles’” competition will be announced in the issue of Funny Mag. dsted ¢Oth July
1934, .

{Cut slong the llne),

FUNNY MAGZIN FREE COUPON.
IN “SINGLES"” COMPETITION.

Closing date 5th July 1934.
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THIS IS YOUR CHANCE

TO VISIT

@JMYSORE._.W_MW

R e T

‘ THE MOST BEAUTIFUL CITY IN 1HE SOUTH» ‘“

H. H. THE MAHARAJA'’S
BIRTHDAY FESTIVITIES :: :: 23rD JUNE. 1934

MYSORE RACES

20th, 22nd, 25th, 28th, 30th June and 4th July 1934.

CHEAP RETURN TICKETS

Will be issued from Madras from 15th June to 2nd July for Completion of
return journey by 10th July 1934

1st Class Return .. Rs. 57—12--0
2nd " o 27— 90
3rd ,, ’ o 9—13—3

These tickets enable you to enter the Race Course at a reduced rate.
Simply show your return ticket at the gate.

M. &S.M. RAILWAY COMPANY, L1ID.,

(INCORPORATED IN ENGLAND.)
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Hair Destroyer. -

~ This is the only suocessful medicine for removing
bair, where it is superfiuous It is a pleasany chemical
compound entirely free from all poisonous ingredients
whioh if preeistently used permanently destroys t he
oyst and follicle (after which the reappearance of hair
Is impossible), witnout the slightest pain and injury to
the skin, leaving the latter as clear and smoothas if
there bad never been a growth of hair upon it. It never
fails to give the desired relief where other remedies have
failod. Price Per Phial As. 8

G. Cure.

A ppecific for all urethral affections specially
soute and chronic gonorrboes of painful and severe
typs. All burning pricking and painful sensations,
sxcostive or scanty urinations and disooloration oeases
within 12 hours. Single dose brings marvellous effect.
Two days’ use reduces the disuase to half its severity.
This has been prepared in a thoroughly selentific
method. It kills the germ  “ Gonooooel '’ which are a
bacilli of gonorrhoea in a very short time and thus paves
the way to permanent cure. This i8 a sovereign
remedy for acute Gonorrhoes, Glees, Urithritis, Bunning
white, ete., and their consequences. Peopls who
eannot pass urine without the introduoction of a Catheter
should try this. FER PHIAL RE. 1.

Latest Novelty Automatic Motion!!

Hygienic Rubber Goods. .

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

Made of special elastic Para Rubber, Washable and
Iasta & long time. It has an excellent effect and is an
infallible preventive., Silk firish warranted free from
- dekpos, offers absolute security. All guaranteed finest
Gpe¥g, Each in a box with directions for use Natural
pr. YBingle and Reinforoed Double Top.
X Price 158  Qualisy R® ¢. 0 0 each,
w 2nd " » 120
2" 3rd ” [1] l 0 o ”
’ " 4th »" " 0130 "
Fuaranteed British Manufasture,
oiitive & Birth Control Devies for Women.
rim Improved Check pessary:
with Silk string.
FOR WOMEN.
© .{PRO-BACE PATTERN.)
Bpecial Quality, made of pure medicated rubber
: eztremely bigh finish. BSeamless with BSolid Rubber
Bim. High dome, Hygienically Bterilised. Exaosly of
4be msme shape a8 recommended by Dr. Biopes and
president, Birth Control Leauge of England. Packed
each in a box, vomplete with directione.
‘Price ls% Quality Bs. 3 0 0 Each,
" AT a 40 ”»
" 1 80 ”"

T
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oures all sorte of Rin 4‘1 OF
other skin-diseases. !f

po irritation or burning sensation,
bud soothes the integument.

> . [ [ ’u@"g;‘ 1
Krishna Sanjeevi e

The Soothing Balm for all Pains.

SR , 1t cures by aitarnd;m-‘
LN BAE 7 eation ouly sll sorts of
Rheumatism, Neuralgis
Spusmodic or sudden.. m |
paing,  stifinces, .uwulli
spraing, Lumbege Gonor ¢
and  Syphilitio Rheumatism
whether caused by  extermal
icjury, chill or sccumulation *g
urio acid or impure blood. . _ "

18 is e« ually useful in ches¥'
[aing, pains in MM»‘E:
even bruises and cuts.

Per Pbu As. 8.

Ringworm Cure.

T gpeedily an @ permanently

‘ Bul’hhl As. 4.

“IDEAL”

5|

HAND EMBROIDERY MACHINE A

Is an “IDEAL " Gift for every
Girl or House-Wife 11

With this Machine everybody, even without any
knowledge of designing embroidering, ia sble to0 do, .by
mweans of this little apparatus, on every %*Ind of A
suoh as 8ilk, Zephyr, plush, Veivet or K had &y
Embossed Embroidery Work, vis.,, Monograms, birds,;
bed-sovers, Chair-gushions, window curtains, Baby caps
snd many other kinde of nice Fashionable works. In;
five minotes every one becomes s perfach mester. Priey
of the Maehine with complote illustrated instrustions”
and Sample of Work. Be. 2-8-0 M

_ Our Hair Dye is free from
anry delsterious mtﬂi_‘n
furns grey hair indg natural
deep black and offers a fine
glory appearance to 1.
Even old men will look
young by its applieation,
This bair Dye is the best
and easieed in use
Hirmiess, Washabls and
Lasting. ~ .

Price Re. 1 per phisl. °

‘SUFBRIOR WATOE Oo.,-POST BOX Mo, 167, MADRAS.

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

Mary Price

The Memoirs of a Maid-Servant

This is one of the masterpiaces full of gripping and
bhrilling interest throughout. ~As every one knows, Rey-
nolds need; no introduction tht ha is a spacialist (n cotaing
nub sensational plots which will make the .eaders spell-
bound; ha is unrivalled in insecbing She plots so eonstruched
in their appropriate places; hs i3 renovaqed for }113
8xproagions using forcible enithets in des'cr{bl‘ng.;nmmzmg
incidents and espacially ditlogues; he is inlaite m chan-
ging scenes and diva-sivy of eliborabe zna::humc_nl o 'Tact.
Thiz long str - ovel with 163 fascinaging :g\xture of
agbonishing ,Lud’nlu.ring acts, bold anl mach L!,]I’Jbl h,ucy
will enptivate the attensicn of the rrn'lvars: Cixe publi-
¢ihion of this Noval, of & populie nuthoe 13 thareforg o tfack,
which it i3 neesssiry bo chronicle for its tnportance to be
appreciated.

Price par Vol. As 12, Ps- Set 3 Vola. Re. 5

“ josepa Wiimot ”
OR
The Memoirs of a Man-Servant.

This is a - Covat of 4 caaaiey-born
foread hy nacessity +5 tiie shelior in the motropalis of
Lonlon whors ¢ wh virbue anl vies, erima und =n'1‘r"ler.
fidelity an | dishonesty and all oShar eonlicting spaci nen
of huinnities live ani plwy tha role in thair o v 583
The pittalls, ush 4 faw i1 wanher anl the nrasrons viven-
urg" aer brgnl, in thar own thrilling wd highly
o a2 garbs mke the novel a sesond o none wnd th@

Lubhor carries firn w11 snirib in the nureton. This
w2 ha il 45yt s o] dnishing mroke of Reynolds
nd therefars it is quite rewanible to axpect « fruib of all
past labours, experienos and snlarged vosabulary

Price per Vol. As. 12.  Per Set, 8 Vols. Rs. 5.

Margaret or The Discarded Queen.

Almost all novels written by this author are highly
(nteresting ; yet this novel serial has seversl phases and
ipecially interesting scenes which will install She reader on
the highest padustal of the most interesting and heart-thril-
'Ing scenes, which wil! and in ecstusy. The actions of the
Young Brother of the Heroine, which are brave, juss,
lengible and awe-inspiring are very praiseworthy and will
five a mental food, that is, simply of unlimited value
The savaral scenes occurring in this novel are in each itsslf
the most extraordinary and heart-thrilling and are a special
& 1§ in this extraordinary novol.

‘Prioe per Vol. As. 12, Por Set’4 Vols. Ra. 3.

Loves of the Harem
OR
A TALE OF CONSTANTINOPLE

That Q. W. M. Reynolds ean imagine a strong and
unusual plob, that he can give it vicizimilibude and work
it out with extraordinary skill is well-known and now he
h1g given us3 a sfiory which i3 absorbingly and thrillingly
iuteresting from first pige withaut ever deganarating inta
m3rg vulgirly sensations and which confaing a whele
seriey of rnarvellously minute studies of character. Iave
and adventure play in vivid flaghes throughoud tha bock.
Round the central figures in the bock are a number of
others pliying eyually intense and important parts deli-
naated with the utmast eara and attention.

Prica par Vol Ag, 12, Por Set 4 Vala. Rs. 3.

ELLEN PERCY
OR

The Memoirs of an Actress

We need not harp upon the excellency of the Author's
plofs, daseriptions und several atner unrivalled qualifica-
tions as thev are wall-kaown t0 the reider of his novels.
fTance we simply say that this is one of by very intaresting,
13t 8xbraardiatry and world-famaed works The Biography
of tha tleroing containg may hewt-thritling zsdveur:urea,
o nuntic acourrances and mysteries which will afford a
vary nterasting foad to tha bratn of the ras lor and eubiraly
abiorb his attention.  The various charaaters in thig novel
aca of diffareas types, tewohing sevaral morals and worldly
azpariancey.  Bvery admirer of the Author after onca
going through this will feel very glad that he had not losh
the chance of reading this neatly prinved and abliractively
bound copy,

“ ‘
Priw par V.,-. Aﬂ. lz Pal'}get 8 Vol& &c 5|

m—

Rosa Lambert
OR

The Memoirs of a Clergymaa’s Daaghter.

A highly interssting novel with igeniously waven
Plots of Comioal Socanes, Tragical Sounes, Dialogues,
Accounts of Places and of Incidents. This is the novel in
which are depicted theoourage and weaknass of the fair
86X.

Prios par Vol. As, 12, Per Set ¢ Vols. Re. 3.

THE SUPERIOR WATCH Co.,

e, 0Valtine

POST Box No. 167,
MAODRAS.,

~anly »
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