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' OF THE FORTNIGHT

R. Hamid Khan Sahib, Madras Cor-

, poration Councillor, is bringing for-

ward a motion to appoint a * Noise
Committee”’ to engnire into the origin, cause,

nature and effects of the noises produced in
the City-

There is.0 doubt that he took the step
after suffering from the effects of the sturdy
exercise of the lungs of his own fellow Corpo-
rators.

[ ] [ ] [ ]

Mahatma Gandhi had a bomb aimed at
him: American Presidents, Crowncd Heads
of Europe and other Potentates might well
envy the honour ; though the hero that aimed
against Mahatmajiis quite safe because the
victim is to plead for the assailant.

[ ] L ]

[

Dr. Varadarajulu, the papers say, played
the host of Sir Shanmugam Chetty, Presi-
dent of the Assembly, and his wife during
their entire stay in Madras for 36 hours.
Yes, such splendid hospitality deserves the
loudest broadcasting that can be given to the
triple-jail hero of South India that has just
done such mighty deeds for Labour by pre-
siding over it and getting photographed. Let
us hope that this will be noted in his favour
in his Assc'e.mbly Election Campaign.

. ®

Hon'ble Sir Kurma, the Madras Law
Member, is announced a dinner in Madras by
a Madras Corporator who has called for dona-
tions, subscriptions, and also gifts in cash or
kind, openly or anonymously.

Following this desperately ‘ generous
example, it is reported that we shall soon be
asked .to.subs'cribe for many such public
Subscription-Dinners in honour of almost all
our great men—official and non-official.
<« Qr ig it the boom of the Hotel Trade ?

* [ ] e

Mr. Ratmavelu Thevar, Chairman,

Trichy Municipality, and the Municipality,

both go out, being suppressed by the Govt.:
Mr. Thevar is an enthusiast, no fault can be
found with him : his Municipality backs him :
and both Chairman and his Council—exit :
Certainly the best Fun of the Fortnight.

® L *®

Mr. Satyamurti or Mr. Winston
Charchill—who is grcater—or, who claims
better love for India? Both condemn the
White Paper and both are against the official
outlook of things Indian.

L ] L] e

Grimmet, the Grim, was, but less grim
in the second Test match at the Lords and
so the Australians lost it: but then, the
heavy Sunday downpour must alone some-
what pacify the Aussies for their defeat.

® [ ] [

Mahatma Gandhi cannot but fail if he is
to please both Dr. Ansari and Ft. Malaviya:
and the wonder would be if only one party is
displeased with him and not both.

®

[ J L
W. W. Woodfull, the Australian Cap-
tain, teaches the true spirit of sport better
than even playing cricket. He says about the
defeat of his side, “I shall not mention the
rain and the state of the weather. That is
all in the day’s work- It might just as easily
came to us as to England. My sincerest
congratulations to England on a fine victory.”

. ® »

So, the Education Minister of Madras is
active: for, we read that the Hon'ble Edu-
cation Minister will reconsider the matter of

withdrawing the fee concessions to the Depres-

sed Classes, as Govt. seem to be convinced
that the threatened withdrawal is likely to
work harm : all felicitations to Hon. Dewan
Bahadur Reddiar, the Education Minister.

[ ] ® e

Sjt. Satyamurti has not disappointed
India. He has published his statement on
the attempted Poona Bomb outrage on
Gandhiji: Surely when a bomb explodes,
‘Mr. Satyamurti must needs explode too !

JuLY 5, 1984

Memoirs of Murari The Mystery-Man—No. 1.

OF

THE SANCTUARY

SARALA THE SAINTESS

— BY “TRISOOL ROOP” — :

’;’. \,4. ]IT was not unuosual
r ’*\‘,,, with him.
X BN Murari
sat “cross-

legged on the floor; alone in
the large room amidst the
mango trees: his eyes were
half-closed and his hands
rested on a small sloping
wooden desk and as I entered,
he turned towards me and
greeted me : “ Hullo, Ttisool,

‘where did you take yourself

away all these days *”
% Didn't leave our town.”

“Then how did I miss
you 91

“Every time 1 was here
I was told you were shut up
in your room and wouldn’t
touch a morsel of food for
about three days, Murari.”

«“ Ah, Nirmal is a rule-of-
thumb fellow, poor boy, I
asked him to let me have peace
and quiet till 1 called him;
that was about four days
back. I was in need of
thorough rest.”

“And you are fasting all
the time, Murar?” I asked.

“No, ne, Trisool; don't
excite yourself, I am quite
comfy. You know that bultky
beitle - there,” said- Mygari

pointing to a stout bottle of
almonds and dried apples
cut to pieces. ‘A handful or
two from that bottle is all
I need when I suspect any
serious rebellion or down-tools
movement within myself.”

Yet Murari looked as fit
and alert as if he had just
come in after a bracing walk
or a freshening couple of sets
in the Tennis court.

“ But Murari—" I began.

“ Yes, there is the paper of
yesterday evening. You can
satisfy your curiosity. I am
glad your uncle has come
round and is reasomable at
last.”

“Yes, Murari, he has,” I
replied with a sense of relief,
“because I had just amicably
settled an old family dispute.”

«“And that the terms of
partition are settled amicably
too,” he continued.

“ True, quite amicably.”

“So he has had the good-
ness to hand over your late
father’s personal jewellery
too.”

“He has. My uncle is no
bad sort; only he is easily
misled sometimes,” I explain-
ed.

“Such a happy thing,
Trisool, when you have finish-
ed “the- delicite mattey and

ended it all by registering the
deeds and the rest of it
legally. That means no more
trouble ; but harmony in both
the homes, Trisool. You are
happy so far. Did you read
last weel’s papers ?"

“1 did, Murar.”

“And did you notice any-
thing striking—anything you
would call to your mind after.
you had thrown the evening
paper of news ?”

“Well, I read that H. E.
Sir. Wembly Lion gave away
prizes at the Bakery and Con-
tectionery Show: I saw a
photo of the event too: H. E.
is smiling so sweetly.”

“ Trisool, I have yet to see
a H.- E. that does not smile.
What have I to do with the
miles of smiles of big men?
Any other thing that strikes
you ?u .

“I read that the Corpora-
tion has se} apart Rs. 500 foy
presenting an Address of
Welcome to a Cousin of the
Maharaja of Cashmere and
Dr. Ambedkar, the doughty
champion of the Depressed
Classes.”

“I am not lured by the ways
of the waste to which poor
citizens’ money is put to.
Anything else ?” asked Murari.

“ Ah, Murari, before 1stand
your vivae voté exam: of° miy
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study and appreciation of the
proportion that public events
occupy or should occupy, P
quite forgot about your con-
gratulating me about the
happy settlement of my
affairs. I don’'t recollect
having told you anything
about the matter. In fact, it
is only just—"

Murari smiled at my ques-
tion and started his explana-
tion.

“] know you are coming
from the Registrar’s office or
some such official dignitary,”
followed up Murari.

“True, [ do,” I said.

“ And you put your thumb
impression too: You did wipe
off the ink from your left
thamb : but there is the tinge
of dark ink over the bulb of
your left thumb  enough to
witness that you have been
a party to some legal deed.”

“ Exactly, Marar.”

“You got back in conse-
quence your father’s personal
things;

“Y dide My uncle handed
them.”

* Why, in your coat pocket
there is the convex circular
bulging-out which is too
small for a money purse and
too big for a rupee: leaving a
watch as the only possible
occupant of that fdb, and if it
is a watch, it can only be your
father’s gold watch, which it
was his desire that you should
use, for no young man buys a
pocket watch in these days of

“wrist watches—"

“ Right, Murari.”

“And if you are not keen on
letting people know about
your movements, Trisool, you
should not let that document

there from your inner coat
pocket betray a stamp on the
white triangle peeping out,”
explained Murari- “ But does
any thing else strike you in
the papers? "

“1If you are thinking of the
mystery of Crimes—"

“I am, Trisool, I am.”

“Then are you thinking of
the Suadden Disappearance of
Raghottam, the son of that
crore-pathi, Sowcar Mahendra
Lal?’ I asked.

“Jam. How canany one
miss that?”

“Why, Murar, are not
crimes of daily happening ?
Where is theawe or astomish-
ment about it ?”

¥ Crimes do occur: but not
such crimes. There is Ra-
ghottam gone or spirited away:
the young man gets a share
of his father’s vast wealth.
some lakhs—and he disappears
—all in a fortnight.”

“ Suicide, perhaps,” I sug-
gested.

“ Quite possible. But no
young colt gets hold of its
share of a vast wealth just to
let itself down into a well or
tank or to gulp down a
killing dose of cyanide. That
is unthinkable. What does the
paper itself say.”

“That Raghottam almost
tarned a Sadhu or saint before
his death,” I said trying to
infer from the news that he
was seen frequenting the
Sanctaary of Sarala Amba—
the saintess who is visited by
hundreds though she rarely
grants visits to all the votaries.

“ What, turned a saint?
How do yot: mean, Trisool ?”

] can easily infer that
from the fact that Raghottag
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was frequenting Sarala Am-
ba’s sanctuary,” 1 answered
with a degree of satisfaction
because 1 was throwing a ray
of light which I myself struck
?ut from the hard flint of bare
acts.

“Ah, Sarala’s sanctuary—
that is what led you to the
inference. But have you ever
been to see Sarala Amba
yourself, Trisool 2"

“] have, Murar, but with

the greatest difficulty, I must
confess.”

“Surely you must have had
the greatest difficulty. But it
would have been otherwise
had you been one like the son
of Sewcar Mahendra Lal,”
said Murar with a slight sneer.

“ Whatever it is I not only
had a view or darshan o
Amba but had a short chat
with the revered lady,” with
some pride I said.

“ And what is your impres-
sion about your visit, Tri-
sool 7" asked Murari.

‘“ Murar, the whole visit
stands before me likea ramble
in Gulistan or a life lived in
a dream. [ was shown in in-
to a pretty large room—
prayer room—bright brass
lamps hung by silver chains
and Amba sat on a rose-wood
round seat donc into petals of
lotus as if Laxmi.-the goddess
—seated on a lotus as you
find in pictures. Before her
an image snowed’ up in
jasmine and parijatham ; the
image might have been a
statue of Sarala Amba
herself-or Amba was made
,just after the pattern of the
idol-and there she was as
simply drcssed as she could
be—her hair done up in loose

curls and rings—almost with-

out any ornament save a gmall

wLy O, 1084
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goldsn lotus done in brilliants
with a blood red ruby in the
centre hanging from a thin
chain round her neck—her
cars and nose had no jewels,
a milk white cloth—whiter
than the jasmine which were

_ heavily strewn there, passed

round her loins and went over
her frort and ended half way
back- A pair of large eyes—I
am sure I never saw such
cyes—"

¢ No man could have seen
such eyes, Trisool—that 18
what everybody says. Butgo
on. You are getting poetical,
almost.”

‘¢ Such overpowering eyes—
they looked out at me and
with their lids they smiled,
for as she sat there her face
was sweetly still. [ answered
a few kind questions about
me and my friends. She also
enquired about my friends.”

““Did she? Who are the
friends you spoke of ?”

© Such Querpowering eyes—"
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“Why, Murar, you were
one of them.”

“] should wonder if she
had not asked you about me.
‘Any one else?”

“ A few words about Dhan
Prashad, that play-mate of
mine.”’

“You mean the banker?”

“Yes, Murar.”

“That is very interesting.
Bat for Parshad, I don’t know
Whether you could have had
access to her. But go on,
Trisool.”

“She was glad to see me
-and would be pleased to see
my friends as well. Why not
I bring them, I thought she
asked. DBut I told her that I
did not very much seek com-
pany. It was only with you,
Murar, that I went out. And
then she gave me polite leave
to go in such a lady-like man-
ner. After all, Murar, she is
not an elderly person. She
cannot be over thirty. But
there . is a peculiar air of
charm or mystery or maya
about the whole ensemble. 1
don’t know what.”

“ That is what some very
wealthy people too did not
know, and in their attempt to
find out, Trisool, they covered
themselves with the glory
that our daily papers can give
onder the caption of ‘Mysteri-
ous Disappearance’  Bat
there is no danger of your
being able to frequent Sarala’s
sanctuary or your being im-
mortalized in the columns of
those that * Mysteriously Dis-
appearec.’” You did escape
Fame, poor fellow,” smiled
Murari.

“% Murar. Murar,.what is it

you are spinning away? Do
you really know the serious

things you are reeling off

against a lady who is held in
highest veneration ?”’ I asked.

“Iam. Andif folk there
are like you, Sarala Amba
can ply her trade safe and
happy. As my boy told you,

was away so much and so
busy looking into this Sarala
Amba’s Sanctnary Show. To
tell you the truth, it was not
this case of Raghottam, poor
innocent boy, that brought
the matter for my active
interference:  You might re-
member that some months
back one Mohan Row was de-
clared as missing after he had
taken his share of his family
property; and then came the
disappearance of Veersingh,
the young fellow who inherit-
ed untold riches. Yet, not a
trace of them could the offi-
cial police found out though

plenty of inducements were
offered.”

“You can’t blame our
police. What about the kid-
napping of the kids of Dollar
Lords of America? And yet
the police of U.S. A haven't
been immolated in a holo-
caust? "

“ But if your son is spirited
away when you become a
lakh-pathi, you wouldn't
defend our able police as
vigorously as even our Home
Member would not dream of
doing. That turned me look-
ing askince at the sacred
sanctuary of the divinely
shaped lady—Sarala Amba.”

‘“ Really, Murar?”

*Yes, Trisool. About five
miles away, there is yet
another Sanctuary which thig
divine lady, as you take her
for, maintains. She visits the
place when practically no one
can see her going. 1 had the
good fortune to follow her,—

no doubt at considerable peril

to my person—find out the
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place, visit it in the day, and
it was really such good luck.

“ Good luck to you, Murar?”

““No, no, good luck to the
poor fellows. Trisool, 'all the
fellows who had mysteriously
disappeared were there—

“There!  Where?” 1
wondered.

“In that asylum. Yes,
Muarar, in that asylum. You
spoke of those overpowering
eycs just a few minutes back.
Ah, you did not know how
wisely you spoke! It was
those cyes, those literally
bewitching eyes.”

“ They are divine orbs I
should think.”

“No, Trisool. A pair of such -

feminine eyes—they would
have hurled Empires and

smashed States to their doom. .

What are these little frail
rabbit-like boys before Sara-
Ia’s eves? Those eyes were
simply turned full upon each
of those fellows: then they
fell under the spell: they
were asked to leave their
home with their all: So they

did: She took their belong=~

ings and cast them into the

asylum where they lived eve- -

ry moment waiting to meet
her and be soothed into silence
or service or slavery—or what
only Heaven knows—by those
all-powerful pair of eyes.”

‘““ Really, Murar, horrid it
is to hear,” I exclaimed.

“Not only that, Trisool.

Poor fellows, they had come-

under the spell so thoroughly
that they would not come out
when freedom was given them.

They would only speak of her

eyes- How could they come
away ? What could they do if
those eyes should look at them?

Well, when next you have the

good luck, as you say, to meet

_the divine lady see that. you

escape those

overpowering
eyes.” ‘

soLy 5, 1984

THE WIFE OR MY STARS

— BY H. P. ABELS. -—

[P

A T8
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sat in my den, pen in hand, in brown
gtudy ; my thoughts were all moody
and gloomy and you may even #ay I
had the blues. Anyway. it being
Sunday and the wife staying at home,
1 wanted to impress upon her my

6&‘) U *9’

ﬁ\)\u‘

(&‘f@\a’f, worth and importancs and so was
2N ] trying to be busy—It was a couple
of years sinoe I married Kamue...(Kamue is not the short
form for Kamatty, but Kamatchy) a year after ijld
passed my B. L. and now I no more dream of life and its
roses. My total practice last month amounted to the
magnificent sum ef rupees five. I am very much down
in luck, though I always tried to keep my head up {and am
still suffering with a stiff neck on acoount of it). The
blessed old car, that my blessed old father-in-law present-
od me along with Kamue, was every morning regular
with me at the High Court buildings; and I had even
changed my name from plain Subhiah, to Subabander Rao
and had also added S. 8 to it as initials to make it sound
grand and imposing, (S. S. don't mean steam-ship) as my
friend Ganesh always told me that everything $hees
days depended on swank and show. Only the other.da.y
had I ably buttonholed a young man who had been
summoned by a rascally shop-keeper, and was willin'g to
plead for him for a rupee and even pleaded to d(.J it for
four annas and his love, as he was very ably evading me
and getting into the registrar's presence and my tétomach
pinching me for tiffin; but the fool wouldn't have it.

All the expenses at home were stood out of the
wite's pay, who was a head-mistress in some schoo!l and I
‘should congragulate myself on at least heing successful in
getting an able working partner—while musing gloomily
on all this and sundry, some sort of droning noise began to
grate on me—Dash these aeroplanes thought I, when' it
became a bit clearer to my, numbed brains, as weird
chantings of some witch close by : this woke me from a
sorh of lethargy, I had fallen into, to realize that it was the
sweet grumblings of my darling—' useless fellow ' she was
going on ‘ fit for nothing but dressing and eating—not
worth a pie,’ so on and so forth adding testimony after
testimony to my honoured and worthy self. This being
my sore point, I was sorely nettled, but the Sunday mood
prevailed over me and so thinking of Christ and Mahatmaji,
1 oooed out ‘ Kamue, what is it you are worrying about
dear'—' Dear be-hangoed.' she exploded. "I have to look
alter every d—-——n thing and answer every blooming

-
[y

fellow—the fool of a rice man, the fool from the stores, eto,
eto—you are only fit for efo, etc, eto.—Now onoceor twioe
when I had gone to show my learning and olear my rusty
brains on one of these blokes, when they came shouting
to collect their dues, the wife had told me strictly to mind
my business and not o interfere and now she says all these
unjust things. No wonder, I became righteously angry
and 8o to enforoe law and order, commaunded her to shut
up— ' Shut your old self up' she shouted and began
praising my worth fe best of her ability raising her voice
to the highest pitch she wag capable of—I knew now that
I was in the danger zone and that the wife's flaring point
has been reashed—Moreover what is the use of arguing or
delending myself when there is no one to judge—Lat her
have her say——That is her favourite pastime—So observ-
ing the golden rule I walked out, clapping my shirt on—
Peace at any oost—Discretion is the better part of valour.

I was fortunate enough to meet Ganesh in the street
end. fo him I poured out everything from my burdened
and bursting ochest—He is the only refuge in my sea of
adversity—He eonsoled me and offered me a fag—Now
we have both coms to the conclusion that it is neither the
wife's, nor my fault—this state of affairs—Everything is
my stars | was born under-—My blinking stars are to be
blamed for all this. Ganesh shall soon be getting me a
mighty talisman, to avert the civil influences of my dear
old stars—O joy, then there will be no wore battles royal,
with Kamue and sucoess will be spelt all over me in
Capital letters—My friend Ganesh is a sharper.

CAN YOU GUESS?

BY K. S. JOGA RAO.

My first is in Jirst but not in second,
My second is in yolJ but not in me,

My third is in fulN but not in frolic,

My fourth is inheave[N but not in hell,

My fifth is in Bombay but not in Calcutta,
My sixth is in RoMe as well as in home,
My seventh is in mAny but not in few,
My eighth is in Na(g as well as in hag,
My whole is the name of a popular Mag.,
You've just got me from the post bag.
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this Festival, Pilgrims attend in
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DON’T MISS THE WORSHIP OF
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WHO will nob be moved by her
melliflous and pathetioc singing
and what of that eocalled

Nightingales of the screen to her?

She was neither a glittering star of
the modern screen nar & well trained
songstress. She was very poor. She
couldn't even cover her nakedness
fully. Beaufy—of oourse she had
something—but nothing enchanting
that could inspire the modern poets or
writers.  Nabure had gifted her with
simple beauty—healthy and muscular
body, shining with youthful vigour.
Nothing extraordinary there was aboub
her personality.

But the gift,—most invaluable and
patural, was her sweet melodious tone.
With this, she attracted the crowd and
yob she was most unforbunabe. Lvery
dlay she would go out, singing mecha-
nioally, some pathetic songs and geb
ber bred. In short, that was all about
that street-nightingale.

- [} [}

One day, as usual, she was marching
along the street, singing a captivabting
song. The purpory of that song was
* Yo, Brother, why do you weup over
$hedead? Nabody ls there, in this

univerte, who can live to weep. All
should go to the dust, one day—"

Her tone, that day, was so melodi-
‘ous, that & huge erowd gathared around
ber. The traffic could hardly make its
way through.

Half-an-hour later, she stopped
ginging, and then procseded with her
bow! in hand : * Gentlemen, contribute
something for me—a poor, helpless
creature ''—thus she went round a-
begging and gob something from some
of the sympathetic admirers.

Then, the crowd melted away
gradually. She was about to leave
that place for another. Just on the
other eide of the road, she saw 4
young bandsome youth, looking at
herself with true admiration. He was
in plain and simple white dress.
First she looked at him fnquisitively.
His eyee glittered. Then she slowly
stepped towards him with her bowl
in hand.

" Dear young prinos, put in some-
thing if you please, for this poor soul "
she asked him emtreatingly. Her
soft and pleasant voioe sent a thrill in
him, and his face was brightened.
Hae smiled a¢ ber and eaid gendly

i
———
[y
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——
————
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"Well, lady, would you mind following
me to my houss and to give me tha
pleasure of your sweet music 2 While
g.al;ing her he fixed his looks on her ag
it it were a command. She stared at
bim, doubtfully at first, and tben
smiled " Yes————but, may I know
bow f{ar you live from here'' she
asked. ‘' Look, fhere at that turning
of the street. Just a few yards walk
will do—do you mind that ?"

“ No—no—but, it is already gebbing
dark. Can I not come to-morrow ?"

" To-morrow ! Why——it will be
jueb an half-an-hour entertainment
and then, off you go.—

She pondered over it for a whije—
hesitated —and then [ollowed him
with slow paces. .

The first silver rays of the just risen
moon fell upon that building and the
garden around. The oool gentle
hreeze stole the 1iragrance of the
flowers. The big building, old by
long years—with dim lights here and
there presented a gloomy appearace



. Poxxy sagem

The young maneab in an old-fashioned armed

eagy chair and the lady sat on a oarped in front of h
looking thoughtfuily. tm

“ Now, dear lady, how do you like this?"' he

integ’ruj)ted. " Oh—fine " she {faltared looking with
an ulr of suspicion all around.

“ Why, you feel nervous—eh " ha queried ber.

"'Ob, nothing of it* she esid, trying to cheer
hersaltf up,

’ “ Now, you may go on with your niuging." he
said.

Then she began to sing her favourite tune. While
she was singing, he was glancing at her with admi-
ration. She completed the tune and awaited his
invession. DBut the young man kept on gazing at
her in silence, which ehe detested very much. She
felt uneasinees at that long silence.

" Da you like the tune, sir ' she broke in.
" Marvellous ! "

" Thank you "

“ But, I like something better."”

This startled her. She rose up—egent a quick
glance at him and said " Now, sir, give me leave
to go.”
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He to0 rose up, advinoed to her and
leaded * Why burry ! Please, sit for
, while and entertain me with
jome mare of your tunes. I satisly
ou with o fitting reward—don't
morry.” His eyes gleamed with lust
wnd she noticed ib.

" Phank you very much for your
kindness, sir, but I should go now.”

Without a reply, he took out two
len-rupee-notes-—approached her and
sfered. She looked ab them. A

beam of joy erept in her looks. With
a quick flash she almoset snatohed them
from his hands, and in a second she
flow off like a bird in the air orying
aloud ""To morrow To-morrow."

With bewilderment he stcod there
motionless for hours to get a glimpse
of her. At last a thick dark cloud
came over the moon and with that
the darknees rolled. In that darkness
something told him that * To-morrow
never oomes.””  Accordingly ‘' To-
morrow " never dawned upon him,
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Govt. Official : * What is it you want? "
Music Lover; " Oan you give me Gobar Jan's plate ‘' Are SBayya’?"
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Bhe was a young bride, out ehop-
ping for the first time, and when a hen
in a orate in front of a shop oackled
she turned in puzalement %o the -
poulterer.

"Why is the hen making thad
funny noise ?** she demanded.

" Bhe's just laid an egg and ia
bragging about it," was the reply

Her retort floored the shopkeeper :

" How silly—when eggs ars o
cheap |

* Is your young man popular with
your peopls ? ”

“I should say so. Dad oomes
downstairs every night at twelve o'
glock to see him off."

L [ ]
“May I help you %o some boiled

rica, Mr. Smith? " asked the land-
lady of the new lodger.

" No, thank you,” he replied.
“ Rice is associated with the worst
mistake of my life.”

* -

Hearing esomeone prowling abous
downstairs the timid bushand seized
a candle and proceeded to investigate

whilst his even more timid wife buried
her head under the bedolothes.

Suddenly her husband came upon a
burglar, who covered him with a
revolver.

" Oh, don't take any notice of me,”
protested the timid husband. *I'm
only walking in my sleep.'

* *
*“ My wife has been working on the

car, Simpkins,' the householder said
to the chauffeur.

" Very gocd’ wsir,’ he replied.
"INl go and put everything right
again.”

“FUNNY”

Sole Agents for
MADRAS CITY.
The Clty - -
- News Agenoy,

13/14, Pycrofts Road,
First Street,
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‘A Morning with ..

I HE Barber!

Mentally you prepare your-
gelf for the interview with your
barber: true, it is only the
Barber-the fellow has been at
your service, may be his
father at your father's service,

. and, possibly, his grand father
was at your grandfather’s
service.

But, you do need to get
ready to spend a morning of
“ tidying up” with the aid of
the Barber—an institution
that the early Aryans handed
over to our Epic Period Heroes
and their compeers; they to cur
latter day Vikramadityas; who,
in their turn, with the inevit-
able changes,have passed them

" on to our own fathers and our
own children—no maiter
whether Akbar tried to weld
Hindus and Muslims into a
creed of his own creation or
Dupleix taught the English the
art of conquering and holding
India with the help of the
Indians themselves.

Mighty  changes notwith-
standing, the Barber goes on.

To meet His Excellency
or to shepherd a Deputation
before Her Excellency a party
of Women Enthusiasts who
wish to enlist the sympathy
of Her Excellency for the
encoutgement of Swadeshi
Silk and Swadeshi Attar
gcents, all you peed is to be

The Barber!

BY “JAI JOWHUR” —

dressed according to the dis-
cipline of Clothes and appear
before there great ones.

You ieed to be harassed
by no more irksome anvieties.

You can meet the Home
Member or the Chief Minister
or even the puisne Ministers,
provided you observe the
usual rules of such interviews
and apply the usmal formulae
of flattery and go through the
prescribed ceremonies of ado-
ration, and you find the least
difficulty in the matter.

The ¢ Interview” or the
“ Deputation” ends as so
many before them ended:

that is, you and yoar friends
are all highly satisfied; the
high Officials and Ralers are
all so pleased to meet you
and to promise their “heart-
felt sympathy” or their
“ most careful consideration”’

or to do “ all that can be done.

ander the circumstances.”

Faithful narratives of your
“ Interviews’ appear in the
papers and group photos of
your friends, if lucky, along
with the potentates, accom-
pany the narratives to further
illumine your endeavours and
publish them among your
countrymen to bring home to
them how you are striving for
th-ir weal and welfare.

But a morning with the
Barber is quite a different
matter. He comes to you in

the guise of a harmless help-
mate, while he sees every
movement and watches every
body in your household and
draws inferences quite inde-
pendent of what you think or
want others to think of you
and your home, your wife
and children.

Not that he tells you in so
many words the sccrets of-
what his active mind and
quick eye have seen. It is
only a case of his ¥ Done unto
others as you would be done
into.”

He comes by appointment
one fine morning.
ratus and appliances for your
make up are all packed into
a handy box, though, days
were
East even now) when the
Barber was needed to ply the
knife over the body for pur-
poses morc serious than
merely ornamental. He makes
his polite Salaams or namas-
karams, opens out the imple-
ments reserved for your
toilette and begins his duties.

True, Science and Inven-
tion have conspired and.
brought about many contrap-
tions against his time-
honoured trade.
zors, shavex, fool-proof blades
shriek themselves hoarse im
the market that you can look
smart without the terrors of
the (barbarous or) barber's
blade— - "

His appa-

in the West (in the .

Safety ra- "

i
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But he has survived them
all.

He is safe, and, instead of
bidding fair to be s_ctapped
like oumr steam engines by
Electricity or floatlng'men-of-
war by bombs from Airplanes,
he grows in strength and
importance.

Without his weekly or fort-
nightly or monthly news-
service with comments of his
own on men and matters, you
would never understand the
true proportion of events.
And, if ramour be true, 1t 18
gaid that some of our great
rulers often get their views on
public affairs checked or
corroborated or Ccriticised or
supplemented by what their
barber has to whisper into
their ears.

«Well, Narayan, go on,”
you say to your barber and
you let him give you a crop
or a shave for some special
function.

“ With pleasure, Sir,” and
Narayan proceeds; and by
way of introduction—as a test
balloon, lets out a small
remark. “It was so funny,

L 3 4
.

sir
. “What was funny 2"

That is the very question
Narayan panted for: it is now
a-command of yours, and he
proceeds:

“ No doubt, the girl was
impudent, but the Tahsil-
dar’'s wife branded the girl
over the thighs and legs. Of
course, we servants have to
be careful, whatever it is. But
that is the way with young
masters in the household of
high officials.”

« What young master is
that ?”

« Only yesterday morning
the son of our Superintendent
of - Police actually whipped
the coachman because the
riding pony was not ready,
Sir, but that son is like our
Zemindar’s adopted boy;
gir.”

« Is he also like that ? "

# \Why> Sir, Zemindar’s son
would go abput with a whip;
and if anybody is whipped,
Zemindar says that nobody has
any business to be in his way,
so much so that that young
woman in the Zemindar’s
bungalow had to be breught
out of the well, luckily not
dead.”

“ @Girl in the welll
Yan? 11

Nara-

“Yes, sir. ”
“ How did that happen? ”

“It is a matter about mighty
people, Sir. Some say that
the son of the Zemindar mo-
lested her; you know, sir,
she is a good-looking and very
well-behaved girl. Some say
that she did so because the
Zemindarini beat her so
severely that she rushed to
the well because she could
not bear the beating; and
some say that some quarrel
between the Zemindar and his
wife threw the young woman
into the welly sir  But noth-
ing like our magistrate’s
house, sir, they are always
happy ! it is the dwelling place
of Laxmi, Sir. Really, Sir,
it is a home wlkere they have
plenty, fruit, food and fodder,
as much as everybody needs
and more: always happy,
Sir.”

And what broadcasting ser-
vice can displace this critic,
seer, friend and observer, all
rolled into one?
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" What's the noise? "

" John, the barber, is shaving him-
sell.” ‘ :

* What's the conversation "aboub ? "
' He's trying to persuade himself to
have a shampoo.”
* '

Teacher: “ What is bread chiefly
used for, Johnny ? "

Johnny: * Please, sir, bread is
chiefly used to spread butter and jam
°n"l

* *

Motorist (proudly): " 1left Lon-
don two hours ago. Can you beat
that ? '

Villager: “ Ay, zur. Oi left seven-
ty years ago.”

* *
Wiltiams : “ I wish I was dead.”

Friend : " Can't you marry her—
or did you? "
* *

Marathon Runner (coming in an
easy last) : ' Did you take my time ? "'

Timekeeper: "I didn'd have to.
You took it yourself." .
* *

Patient : “ What is your charge for
drawing this tooth ?

Dentist : ** Seven and sixpence, air.”

Patient: *“ What! Seven and six-
pence for about three segonds’ work ? »’

Dentist : “ Wall, I11 draw it out
slowly if you like."'
* *

Old Lady; ** The wa*ch I told you
about wasn't stolen. 1 found it a$
home.”

Police Sergeant : ** Too late; wa've
arrested the thief.”
* *
" See that man? He looks honest,
but he defrauded me of half s million."
* Impossible !

“ Yes, he refused me the hand of
his daughter.”

* *

Trascible Father: ' So you haye

the impertinence to want to become
my son-in-law.”

Suitor: * Well, it's not quite that,
sir. As a matter of fact, I wanted o
marry your daughter; "



MY COOK o e COOKER

ENERALLY gpeaking I am
not of the complaining sort,
no. But I think I should

raise my voice of protest, feeble
though it be, sgainst the system of
education, such as at present obtains
in our schools and colleges for girls.
You need not look askance at me, Mr.
Editor, and point out that yours is not
an " Educational Review,” for I can
asgure at the very outset that mine is
much less a thesis on ‘‘ Some sugges-
tions for the improvement of the
curriculam of etudies for girls.” All
that I wish to point out—and. of
courgse, I do it with all the force that
this pen can command—that those at
the helm of education forget the
fundamental fact that the girls who
pass out from the schools and colleges
have, at some time or other, ano‘her
role to play, another phase of life to
enter. It is almost a trui-m to say
that the meodern ‘educated’ girl, if
ever she gets ‘yoked’, proves a
miserable failure as a house-wife.

Iam nob an incorrigible conserva-
five or a veritable Rip van Winkle to
suggest that all that my wife nezd
know is to cook, wash clothes and
darn socks ; no, certainly not. On the
other hand, I even concede that a
thorough grounding in Pure and
Applied Mathematics, a knowledge
of Advanced Physics, Chemistry or
ahy other of the natural sciences or
even a full complement of Philoophy
will not adversely affecs the iutellec-
fual faculties of my wife. But what
in fact, I plead for, is that eide by
by side with the acquisition of know-
ledge in the above subjects, ehe should
be taught the elements of cooking,
house-keeping and such other subjects
a8 will stand her in good stead in her
later life.

Look at my wite, Janaki, for
instance. She s a {ull-fledged
‘ Bachslor ' of Arts hailing from one of
our premier Universities. She has
bean described (the description, by $he
way, has to be largely discounted,
since it came from an eiitor to whom
she sends her literary efforts for
publication) 'as a fine product of the
University’ and all that. She can play
tennis, solve crossword puzzles by

BY “ZUNDT AAROM”

the square yard, send literary contri-
butions by the dozen and so on. Her
tastes are, as any oritic would certainly
admit, refined; and her hobby is the
healthy pastime of horticulture.

You envy me, don't you? Oh yes,
you do, for I almost hear you exclaim
“A loeky dog, that one” But unfortu-
nately human nature is such that no
single body is satisfied with his or hor
lob; and, of courte, I claim no excep-
ton. My only covplaint against
Janaki, is that she does not know
what I rightly believe quite essential
for one’s better half to know, the
elements of cooking. Never was this
fact more forcibly borne in upon me
than when my cook, Velu—short for
Velayudham—took casual leave for a
week to minister to his sick mother.
There was none available for * relieving
duty ' for this short reriod. To crown
all, Krishnan, my man, unfortunately
to evory one concerned took to his bed
with a shivering fit of ague and had
fo be sent to the hospital. In short,
Janaki and I were left to shift for
ourzelves.

* Dear, I think, after all. we shall
bave to arrabge with Neo-Ranjitha
vilas—" I began in a sspulchral voice.

* Why!", Junaki suddenly stopped
turning over the pages of the Concise
Oxford Dicsionary—she was solving
some 'purzle' or other, I reckoned—
and locked up, “as if we, I maan, I
can't cook. Cocking is mere child's
play. Any f{ool can cook well. And
don't you know. dear, from a hygienic
point of view the'e hotels are—well ",
she sniffed.

“ Yes, yes, you are right, dear, I
admit ; but, can you ?—er—will you?
_er__.l'

T can manage it all right,” Janaki
was quite confident, ** you can set your
mind at euse on that score

&

" You are adear,” I said, patting
her affectionately on the back, * But
somehow I wag wnder the impression
that you were never initiated into the
mysteries of the art of cooking."

" Perbaps that is so; bus, didn's I
say that I oan manage it ?,"

* How ?

* Get me a ‘ Kukeesio * cooker, ‘It
simplifies cooking’' You have only
to foliow the instructions they send

along with it and the meals will be

ready ina jiffy. It is almost fool-
proof. No house should bs withoyt
a ‘ Kukeesie ' cooker .

“ Right,"” I agreed.

“In course of time, we ean even
dispente with our cook altogether and
think what a real saving it will be.
Not ab ull & messy affair, the cooker
is. So many eminent gentlemen have
cortifed about its usefulness.”

In my heart of hearts I had my
own doubts, whether it was worth the
money spent on it; but I had no
other alternative The same evening
I purchused a ' Kukeesie' cooker. It
was quite a compact thing so easy to
carry. We read and re-read the
instructions enclosed and followed
them implicitly. They were very
simple indeed and the cooker did
eimplify cooking to & remarkable
degree.

We were both as hungry as wolves
and as soon as everything was ready,
we had a hearty go at our self-cooked
meals. Now I come to think of it, I
remember that the rice was not well
cooked, 0 also were the vegetables.
But we were ro hungry that we paid
little attention to these minor details.

At about midnight, I felt somé
discomfort and woke up Susila was

already awake and was massaging her
belly.

* What ig it, dear,” I eang out.

"There i1 something the matter
with my stomach " was her reply.

"I too feel some discomfort in my
abdomen; a sort of ocolicky pain,” 1
eaid.

* Yes, ib ig oolicky pain that 1 am
aleo baving,” Janaki bad begun to
groan sudibly,

My discomfort increased by leaps
and bounds, until at last it was
unbearable. Janaki's groans were
becoming louder every minute. I
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Measure For Measure

“ YRIITAR "

It was almost a deserted thorough-
fare but for a solitary traveller wbo
was slowly wending his way. Samban
slowly rose, and chuckled. He congra-
tulated himself on his good luck. After
sadisfying himself that there was no
other soul about, he came out of his
hiding place.

There was a bump and both of
them rolled over Muttering profuse
apologies. Samban lifted him up, whilst
with a dexterity born of long and
ardous practice, ewiftly transferred the

_ contents of his victim’s pockets to his

own.

His viotlm piling silent ocurses des-
cending to his seventh generation,
marohed on, and in a few minutes was
out of aight. “God!l" S8amban exclaimed,
‘bet my life—there'll be hundreds in

desided thab it was time to ' phone for
my doctor.

Dr. Chinnappa was a particular
friend of mine and he came round
instantly. He diagnosed our com-
plaint as acute,indigeation.

“Did you both eat anything
unusual—anything not easily digest-
od ? ' was his query.

Between groans I manuged to tell
him all about the Kukeesie cooker.

“ 1 gee, I see,” he had an irritating :

habit of repeating the same word a
pumber of times, “npo wonder, no
wonder Dear souls, you have stuffed
into your stomach what practically
amounts to raw rice and vegetables.
Shove the oooker into the lumbar
room, did you hear, lumber room, the
first thing in the morning. I have
got an extra cook with me just.ah
present : you can have him temporarily
till your permanent man comes. The
mixture { Yes, I shall give it round
presently. But don't forget to chuck
the oooker into the lumber to-morrow.
The kitchen is bardly the plaoce to
keep it in,'’ was his parting shoh

“Thanks awfully, dostor. Don't
forget to eend me the cook. We may
require him for a week."

“ Righto, good night"",

this wallet,” and walked on ra.pidly to
& quiet place to examine his spoils.

Bang! Suddenly a heavy hand de-
gcanded on his shoulder, and Samban
gtopped dead in his strides His heart
misted a beat, and a cold chill ran
through his spine to behold a well-
buils man in uniform (probably belong-
ing to 0.1.D) regarding him fercely.
Samban trembled and felt uneasy in
his iron grip. He tried to speak but his
dry tongue clove to the roof of his
mouth and could only stare at him.

“What's the dirty game you are
after, you bloke?' enarled the burly man
in uniform.

“Nothing ! " quibbled Samban.

“Trying to kid me? Me- Ranjit Singh
of the CID. Eh?'" rapped the Inspeo-
tor, “ as if I didn't know ? "'

“You ars making a mistake, inspec-
tor, " ventured Samban.

“Eh? well, youll understand
who's making mistakes, you blooming
fool. Come, marchon to the lock-up. I
arrest you on a oharge of-er—" pick-
poaket *' eaid the Inspector.

* Nothing of the sort, Sir,” said
Samban.

" You can't pull my legs, you dirty
gneak *' said he, " come on, out with
your epoils. I'll get you six months'
hard labour at least.”

Without a word of murmur, Samban
pulled out the wallet from his inner
pockets and handed over to the C.I.D.
quite reluctantly.

“ Well, march on to the station; It's
the best place for you,” said the ins-
pector.

......Sir., " quibbled Sara-
ban, ‘' for heaven's sake let me go,
Sir.”

“H'm!' let you go? No, my laddie,
don’t expeoct it in your life. You deserve
more than six months.”

*“ Don'$...... Don's, ., ... Sir, for God's
sake "' he whimpered, “I promise not to
do it again. "

C.I.D. was gogitative. '’ Well—"'
he said a$ last, *'I let you go this time as
a special case,’ and continued, " and
mind--I warn you—if you are to be seen
hereabout next time, I would bring
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the noose round your neck as sure as.
er-my name is "Ranjit Bingh' be gone,
you imp."”

Samban sneaked away, cursing him
from the bottom of his heart and hesto-
wing unmentionable testimonials.

Next day the following notification

appeared in the local dailies:—
#

NOTORIOUS CRIMINAL
A WANTED MAN.
REWARD OF Rs. 1,000/-

Notorious oriminal Jambu Nadan
who is bailliug the entire O.I.D. ig
still continuing his activities posing as
one closely connected with thig branch.
Information is to hand that he was last
seen somewhere near the metropolis
posing a8 a Detective Tnspector Ranjit
Singh.

A reward of Rs. 1,000/- will ba
given to anyons giving information
leading to his arrest.

HARDSTAFF.
Commissioner of

MADRAS. }
C. 1. D. Police

.....»When Samban happened to
read the above notification he very
pearly collapsed and could only ex-
claim,  Ah, that comes of reapecting
Law, Order and Police!

Don't come down the ladder, Mike,
I've taken it away.”

" Mike: Well, put it back, I'm
balf-way down."”
* *

Busler: “ Your ear is at the door,
sir."’

Guest: "I know. [ heard it knock-
ing'li

* *

Customer: * Well the spaghetti I

ordered be long ?

Waitress: " We never measure it,
gir."'’



RAMBLES

RUDE

-‘HE more humorous incidents

pagsing before us, uncon-
goious of their own humour,
hardly be conceived in any other
of our life except when we -vere
ig and when we were creeping like
mail, unwilling to school. If only
has the memory to recollect those
ing shows of the early walks of
life, he can as well reduce foa
great extent the coffers of the

le papers.

ne guch funny incident now rushes
> my mind when I behold, day-in
day-out, boys, students and girls
mbulating in the streets of Broad-

shopping in Book depots to
hase new books for their promoted
‘es.

waa in the month of May in Ooty
I felt lazy either to work or to

and write. When boys were
eager and enthusiastic far studies
1d Ibelazy! Yes, it is because
I had not the promotion about
sh the school going population of
& have serious seneational dis-
ions, wherever they meet, not even
g for their play. hunger and
tite at this time of the year.

orciless FEdueation! maintained
same rudeness even on the chill
8 of the Earth as it has upon many
hs of the younger generation. I
foreed to study in my own house,
1y own room, though I successfully

away from school even in spite
he repeated threatenings of my
nte.

often murmured within me ‘I
1d rather meet the angry father
1 the ragings (or ravings?) of
schoolmaster who puzzled my
ler braing with grammar, nonsense
learning.’ Yet I bad o become
victim of my private tutor who
a man of stern ocommand and
ted determination. Never in my
1 oould imagine such a rude tudor.

woking at his personality, the
stor might be thought $o be hard-
ted. When he has oreated the
r of mina with & pain of fsarful

Il

OF A

TUTOR

—BY "AHA" —

.

eyes, too hard for a boy of my age to
endure. I would bave even preterred
to ses hours together the most thrilling
pictures such as " Frankenisten ',
*Mummy ' [‘ducational Robot ‘ The
Invisible Muan’, ‘ Dr. Jekyll and Mr.
Hyde', etc, than to look into his
eyes.

I cursed my life and my boyhood
when I had the misfortune to meet
him day after day without even a
holiday, casual leave or French leave.
But God never missed my prayers.

Such was the sincerity of my prayer
to the Almighty to take awuy this
monater of a tutor from this world to
the world of Death or to cause him
some accident that I spent most of my
pocket money in offering to the Demi-
god, visses of camphor and dozens of
cocoanuts, while many of our iriends
spent their pocket wmoney in puffing
off the cold weather in Gold flakee and
silvery curls. I do not kmow if God
really loves the young. But somehow
Iy prayers were in vain.

I waa forced to have his tuition
with his threatenings of the Demons
of the Fairy Tales. It was on the
most happy and festive day in my
house that I remain all the mare
heedless to my home-work and imposi-
tions which the ogre of a tutor had
imposed upon me as & punishment.

» Inthe evening when I was playing
aftar my hearty meal I beheld this
man coming at the distance of a
furloog even without the help of his
spectacles which many a youth of
to-day has the fortune to wear,
(whether to have a clear vision or for
the up-to-date fashion’s eake, I do nob
know) filling the purses of many
starving opticians. -

So I had to find some possible
exouses fo absent myself from the
infliokion. [ rushed into my room and
managed somshow to sit ia a oup-
board which wag large enough %o hold
me. Of course, I could breatha the
fresh air though I could haar the maa-
sared steps of my fator thrjyugh the

Porny Maasin

key-hole through which we generally
bave a secret view of things.

My tutor sat himaself confortably in
& cushion chair, with the air of a
judge in the ' Star Chamber * Court of
Heury V 1I waiting for some one to
be accused.

After a short time, without even
having the patience to wait, he
called me by my pot name. Ah!
Even a pet name, if un‘ortunately it
comes out of his mouth loses all ite
charme and tenderness. But there
was no replyy, He then began
gearching wy room and adjacend
compartments and even under chairs
and tables like the police of to-day
searching the houses for revolutionary
pamphlets and pistols.

Thanks to the Almighty !

He was not thoughtful enough to
search the cupboard in which I was
gitting like a babe in tha mother’s
womb. ThLen be made all the mem-
bers of my family understand that I
had run away with some bad boys
which my people could not believe for
a moment. He did not stop with thaé
but went on ‘ broadeasting® the pews
of my missing to the whole street !

While the male members of the
family went about searching for me,
the females raised a hue and ory hs
though 1 had departed from this world
depriving them of my sunny smiles.
The sentiments, emotions and feelings
expressed in their ories ware even
more appealing to the buman soul
than the stanza of our philanthropic
poet which runs as follows ;—

*“Ah ! what would be the world $o

us.
If the 'children’ ware no more
Washould dread the desert behind us
*  Worse than the dark before.”

But nothing would be appealing to
the rude sense of my tutor who was
bent upon taking vengeancs if I were
to be found. That was why I deter-
mined not to oome out of the
cupboard. .

1t was ories, ories everywhere in the
house.

- But my concsience pricked me not to
atbempt to the extreme and so I had
o put an end to this pursuit, partly
owing to the suffocation ingide and
parsly owing to my bunger. I burst
out of the capboard like a chisken from
an egg.

The ories were changed into laugh-
ter. Oh! How beautiful it looks o
imagine and recollect eugh a past event
of my life even from the childbood |

\ \ \

PART |
*S.5-9-sh! What's all the noise
$here? Down with it.  8-s-s-sh.

Neela? Neo-laa?”

* I am here, mother. Just coming.”

* Can's you stop that noiee ? What-
over is that? "

* A ear. Hullo! Father is coming.
IV's our own car, Dear. I shall ask

the chaffeur #0 silenoce the engine.”

And Neela met her father, He
seemed to be in a very good humour.
From the erown of his head to the #ip
of the toe, he exhibited a surface of
that oheerfulness of spirit and goodness
:: g!spaition that was moet habitual

im.

“8-s-5-sh! Curse the weather. I
ath dying. Neela! Neela! Nobody
to oare for me, no, not even my own
people. Tha earliar I die, the better.
I am a burden ; Yes, surely a burden.
I shall lose you from $hat. S-s-s-gh.
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RGE FOR TRE SEASON
éﬁ PRABHAKAR, |

YA REQI3TRz,

| Is.BranmA

Good Gracious! What & warld is
thie ?” And Satya went on cureing
mankind in general.

A dootor however efficient would
examine her to diagnose the diseass, of
oourse, in vain. For in {act there is no
oomplaint in her system exceps that
she daily overloads her stomach o
which appetite is sternal. And those
persons who eat much do nob feel at
oase at all. Bilionsness, acidity, and
drowsiness are some of the general

(15 AUGISZ4 |7 )
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eymptoms of that disesse. She is ng -



18

exoepbion to them, in as much as she
never gives reet to her ' digeslive
gystem.

Her husband {Mr. Raju) aged mid-
way between thirty and forty was a
man of quiet features, of good height
lovable manners and lenient tempera-
ment. . The exclamations emanating
from the pext room did cateh his
notico and he overheard them with
ominous expression of face. Neela
rushed o her. At the same fime a
“ghrill cry—" I'm dying "—uttered at
the highest pitch a human voice ocould
ever producs, startled him to jump a
little in the air. He ranto haer with
a swiftness that is inoredible. He
would have at once ’phoned for
medical assistance had not Neela
whispered to him that there was
nothing very alarming.

* Whatever ia the matter? ' he
damanded of Neela.

But his wife herself took pains to
answer his query.

" So late home ? Why nob come a
little later 7?7 You would have found
me dead, perhaps. Then you would
have been bhappy! I believe. Yes,
who cares for me? I wish I were
dead and gone. ‘Whatever iz the
matter ' he is coming now and asking!”

This short speech rendered in her
characteristic manner, suiting the
aotion to the word to give mare convie-
tion and strength to her expressions,
had such a desired effect on him that
he appeared much put out, diminished
in size, and ready to obey her oom-
mands.

“Dear,”’ he said in a low tone.
*“Shall I call for a doctor ?

“'Call for a doctor'! Why don's
you do so instead of asking me. Wall,
well, for Heaven's sake, don't. There
is no need for him, yet. I would like
%o have a drink. Soda-water will do—
no, no— bebter a crush. Wait, wait,
get me both. Do you hear me ?"’

The drinka being produced before
her, shortly alter, were transfarred to a
drinking glass. The contents were
quickly emptied withous any remark
on their quality but with a remark on
the smallness of their quantity, She,
appearing to feel better, rested herself
on a sofs asking Neela to fan her and
foll fast asleep.

Her husband much surprised at the
sirangeness of her behaviour asked

Neela if she conld ascount for it, Bat
Neela expressed that she was as much
surprised as he.

She slept soundly for a considerable
time snoring the walls out. Waking up
she announced she felt very much
better. Her humour seemed to bhave
undergone a gradual change during the
long slumber, in as much as she was
disposed $o talk in no unoivil terms to
her hushand.

“What a bad weather 7' Satya
remarked to him. * How dreadful is
the sun ?”

" Indeed, very bad. Can't help '’ he
returned, feeling at ease at her good-
ness of disposition.

" The truth is, the weather ia play-
ing havoc on me.
this. I would be dried to the bone in
a short time. Look, how fleshless I
look : and look at Neela. She is so
much cut down. And, moreover, if is
awfully perspiring. "’

“Quite true” he nodded. ** But
what are we to do ?”

* The answer is e olear and the
problem is 8o easily eolved. Let us
leave this place for a cooler one, say,
Ootacamund or Bangalore and stay
there for the summer.”

" Ooty?" he exclaimed.

" Why not? Our neighbours have
gone there last night. Can't we afford
togo? In what wayare they better
off than we, I wonder! "' She threat-
ened by her manner to relapee into
the former state of illnees immediate-
ly, if he did not approve her proposal.
And this threat had the desired effect.

“Well,” he declared after a
moment's thinking. * We shall go.”

" 'Po Bangalore, isn't it ?” And he
nodding approval she continued, A
good oreature, you are, dear!’' She
poured forth & string of affectionate
terms on him.

* In that case, dear,” he said, * let
us travel by Bangalore Mail to-morrow
night. Then pack all - the things in
earneeb.”

** Ia it for this end that you have
affected all this, Woman ?"’ he said to
himself. We presume he is not in the
wrong in thinking like thab.

End of Part the First  *

Next Issue:

-

THEY TRAVEL TO BANGALORE:

———

I cannot endure

More Like It

. On the fields of spart to-day,
The modren girls are tireloss—

Or, would it be more aps o make
That final word—" attireless ?**

——

In a family of five children, ten 40
2 years old from elder to younger,
the mother and father were giving
cakes. The father asked one by one,
* Children, what do you wan$?
Mother or father?” One replied,
* mother ' and another ‘father’, bus the
last child replied, I want neither
mother nor father but cakes.'’

K. V. David,
Vellaimalaipatti.

——

Teacher :—Where have you been
for the last six daye?

Boy :—I went for my wife’'s mar-
riage.

L ] -

(Near a station a thisf was oarrying
away a box.)

Police :—What iasin that box. ?

Thief :—To tell you the truth, I
have not opened it yet.

B. S. Sundara Rao,
Tenali.

e,

Old man:—Are you kind o your
brother ? :

Young boy :—Yessir, I give him my
medioine that he may be healthy, and
I eat his sweetmeats so that he may
not get ill.

® L

Theatrical manager:—]I shall have
to ask yon to leave if you continus to
hiss the performance.

The offending one:—H-hiss the
perform. I—w-w-w-a3 s8-8-simply
g-8-gaying to s-8-Sundaram that the
g-g-ginging waa 8-8-simply 8-8-superb—

® L J

“The Doctor said that he would
have me walking again in Shree
woeks.'*

“ Well, did be do it 2 "

“He did. I had tosell my motor
car to pay his bills.”

P. R, Subramanian,
Siveganga.

sory 5, 1084

BS. BRamaswamy burst into
her husband's office room in
afury and flopped into a

ohair.

“ Sundareean,” she said stormily,
* will never marry a daughter of mine.
T ordered him out of the honse. Yes, I
did!"

“But dear!'* Mr. Ramaswamy
stared blankly at his better half.
Bént Sundaresan packing ?*' he
scratehed his bald head, too puzzled for
words. ' You were so keen and
anxious on getting him info the family.
1 thought you were going to make him
proposs to Sarla ? "'

Yes I did arrange everything and
tha$ was my intention. I thought
that my brother's son was a paragon
ol perfection. Yesterday I hid behind
the sareen to watch events after I had
lett him alone with our daughter Sarla.
pretending to go fo the kitchen,”

“Well?"”

“It wasn't well,” enapped Mrs.
Ramaswamy. * Sundaresan is simply
unbearable. As soon as I left, he
kicked poor pussy, but I didn't mind
that. He ook a Jilebi which I had
prepared, from the tray, and believe it
or not, threw i# to the dog. But I
didn’t mind that. Then would you
believe it ? He actually turned my
photograph upside down on the $able,
so be did!"”

“ 8o you gent him away to your

ebrother ? '’ euggested Mr. Ramaswamy
patiently. “No I didn’t. I did not mind
aven that. He took Sarla in his arms
crushed her like s bear, and did she
protest ? Not by a1 ng shot, she didn’t.
Then he kissed her. Ons of those
Jong-drawn-out screen kisses. He pub
her on his knee, and the two were soon
merrily chatting away like monkeys."’

“Then they quarrelled, eh? ' hazard-
od Mr, Ramaswamy with resignation.

“ No, they didn's. Ishonldn’t have
minded if they had.  Sundaresan said,
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he was going to geb a rise as he was
about to be transferred to N. Arcol in
the capacity of Bank Manager. He
then asked our darling Sarla to marry
him. Sarla, like the fool she is, ab
once acoepted him and almost kissed
him herself, the brazen hussy | I told
you that this modern edueation was
never golmg to do any good fo our
Indian girls; didn't I— ?

* Well, cub the sermon shor, and
tall me the subject, on which we are
now engaged.” broke in Mr. Rama-
swamy.

“ Now let me see. Where was I1?
Ah, yes. He asked Sarla to marry
him and she fell in flat. Then what de
you think that big slinking bounder,
that d—4 rotter, that—."

“ Aw, cut it. Swesxing ain't any
good,” interrupted Mr. Rboisewamy.

“ Well, that bounder said, that I
was like & bad dream, a pein in his



20

peck and interfering, poking, meddling,
gowiping old busybody and thas if
they warried, would have to live
where I oonldn't geb a$ them ! *

“Did he really ssy that?" agked
Mr. Bamsswamy, with an ill sup-
pressed chuokle,

* Yes, he did ! ” answered his better
half.

And would you belisve i#, that girl of
ours smokes like a chimney. She even
blows rings through her mouth. Per-
fectly shaped cnes i00. But when
he—rr———"

“ Withdrew his offer of marriage
eh ? " suggested Mr. Ramaswamy with
a little yawn.

" He didn't, I shouldn’t have mind-
ed that. Bub he did woree! '™ Here

" Oh, be did, did he? You showed
proper spirit in resenbing suoch an
insult,” said hubby approvingly. "So
you camse from behind the soreen and
ordered him %0 pack and ge$ out?

“No, I didn's. I didn't even mind
that. I did nok oare $wo pins for his
insults. I didp's even say a ward
whep he offered a cigarette $0 Saria.

|
|

|

the Mre. bursé into tears at the
recollection and the dobs and heaves
oonsinued for five minutes. Then she
continued, " When Sundaresan gob up
from the chair, he upset the paini-pod
tha$ you had careleesly left under the
fable after doing the garden fence. He
spoilt #he lovely rug. And did T mind
even that ? No. His boots were all
wet with the naind. And then——"

e 090 S (0
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“And M?n M Mr. M
twamy braced for the worss. '

“Then would you believe i, he
wiped his bally shoss with the new
Bangalore sares you gave me for my
Deopavali Present lagh year. So be
did.

* Did he do that ? "

ME
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Yes, he did. He———"

But Mr. Ramsswamy had fled from
the reom.

" My dear give a man .enough rops,
and he'll bang himeelt.” :

" Well, I gave my husband plendy,
and he skipped ! "'

youy 5, 1984

THE

ACTR

/ OR
BOMBAI-KI-MOHINI

How she became an actress? Bub
nay-she was already an actress playing
pearly a role on $he stage—this world.
“All the world's a stage’” All
human beings are actors playing their
parts on the stage of this Universa.
Here was & more oolourful lifs than
that of many others. Bhe had %o
become Actress in the real sense of the.
word—she had to take to acting for
her daily bread, love of ths name of
the family compelled her to take to
this. No sacrifice was great for her
#0 keop the family name unbarnished.

Ths Fronfier mail was rushing fo
Bombay. Shyama an Aotress of Ideal
Movietone of Bombay was sitting in &
seoond-olass ocompeartment. She was
reburning from outdoors.

Two young men wers sitting in an

) adjoining compartment. One was Mr.

Amsrnath the C. 1. D Officer of
Bombay, returning from boliday tour
%0 Lahore and the other Mr. Dhiru
who called himself Yusuf. He was
returning from Labore with a big
thelt of currency notes to the tune of
80,000.

Amarnath was shocked to read the
pews of the robberty in one of the
dailies. The headlines were glaring.
He fook the newspaper from Yusuf.
The shrewd detective smelt a rat.
He watohed Yusuf minutely and
shealthily.

At midnight Yusuf thinking the
detective fast asleep went into the
adjoining room. Tho detective how-
ever was biding his time. He got
up and managed o look over Yusul's
photo album lying on the berth He
saw photos of Yueuf in different
dresses. His doubt was oonfirmed.
From the album he took one photo of
Ywuf in Hindu drees.

Shyma and her maid were fash
aslesp. Yusuf threw the maid off
the window ard taking valuables from
Sbyams's * frunk returmed to his
sompartment taking care to leave
oveything look as it undisturbed.

The detective's doubt was oonfirmed
by the muffled ory of the maid. The
detective was watching all the move-
ments of Yusuf. He ooncluded thaé
Yusof must have committed she orime
a8 well ag other thefts.

Aqd soon as he resumed duties,
Amarnath was eptrusted with the
investigation of the murder of the
Police Buperintendent of Ramnagar’
There was no clue except form one
Mr. Mubarak who was depnted by
the State for hunting out the murderer
who was suppoeed t0 have fled down
to Bombay.

While Sarala the innocently simple
daunghter of the justice of Ramnagar
was trapped into love by Yusuf and
brought down to Bombay. She ocame
to know about Yusul's charaoter too
late! She bad taken the hasty etep
of marrying Yusuf impelled as she
was by true love. She had a davghter
one year old.

While opening the bedding, Sarala
found to her astonishment notes to
the extent of Rs. 50,000 sewn into the
mattress. She had read about the
robbary {n the Lahore newspaper that
Yusuf brought with him. That con-
firmed her doubt. She hid the
money. '

Amarnath donned the dress of a
Pathan and watohed every movement
of Yusuf and Shyama. He overheard
Yusuf telling Shyama how he would
have gone in for a studio but for a
theft of his Rs. 50,000.

Amarnath was sure of his suspicions.
He made, Mubarak hie personal assis-
tant and deputed him to watch Yusuf's
movements. Mubarak managed to get
ourrency notes that Yusuf had stolen.
The numbers of these notes tallied
with those published in the papers,

Sarala was immensely harrassed by
Yusuf. But she was an ideal Hindn
Worman. She stuck fast to her duty
and love. But Yusuf cared nod for
for ber as- ho was euamoured -of

\ N
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{Shyama. Ultimately she was driven

£out of the home as she oould not pay
< the rent.

Sarala, the pet child of & judge, now
wandered in the strests. Bhe g
bard seeking for an honest living. She
pearly lost the balancs of her mind-
and was one day dsshed by Bhyama's
oar. Her child died. Shyama and
Nannomiya fook ber with them.

Yusuf was employed as an ackor -
throngh Shyama. Both of them
stayed together. Amarnath joined the
same studio as Rashid. : ‘

At Shyama's place Barals was
subjected to all temptations but $o no
avail. Shyama wanted $o exploi¥- $he
beauty of Sarala. Yusuf unknowingly
tried to pursuade her. But he gob the
surprise of his life when Bamla soold-
ed him and told him who she was.
He got wild with her. But Mubarak
a8 a veiled man rescued her.

Sarala wag given shelter ab Amar-
nath's bouse. He assured her every
help. Bub Sarala—drifted as she was
by stormy winds of fate—yet yearned
for an honest living. Anarnath as
Rashid had been a good chum of the
director. Director came one day o
his house. He saw Sarala and was
muoh impressed by her voice and
beauty. As Barala, owing to ber
culture and eduoation had regard foe
the art of acting, she accepted hia offar
fo play the heroine in his beet pieture,
- Amarnath was keen about his
mission. He looked everyday to the
studio letter board just te see if any
letter addressed to Yusuf had coms.
One day he came across such a letter.
It was from one Ram Singh from
Ramnagar, a chum of Yusuf. A new
chapter was opened.

Yusul was shocked %0 see Sarals
(Mohini was her real name) as a ohief
star of the Studio. He was all the
more enraged to see her and Rashid in
a love soene ip & Mohammedan picture.
Backed as. she was by chastity and
purity she paid Yusuf back in his own
ooin in the wordy battle that ensned.

Amamath and Mubarak were
contriving for meeting Ram Singh ab
Ramanagar. They wanted to take
Yusuf - with them. Whereas Yusuf
trisd to do away with them. Bub
Mubarak frustrated all his attempée.

Barala saved Yusuf from the cluseh-
o8 of hig oreditar by paving $hem
off from her earnings.

Amarnath and Mobsrak mmd od
the Director to go to Rampssr-sstete:
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for outdoors where Mubarak assured
them of all help. Yusuf hesitated to
go there but Shyama foroed him to
soocompany her.

A% Bamnagar Amarnath oalled
Ram Singh at Mubarak's place. Ram
Singh threatened by Amarnath, confess-
od everything. He told that his name
was Dhiru—as also how he trapped
Sarala in his web, how the superinten-

_ dent wre murdered because he loved
Barala-how Yusuf ran to Bombay with
tho helpless Sarala. Having squeezed
all the facts, Amarnath ran to Police.

Here on location Director was wild
a8 Baghid was nos $o be seen. Every-
thing was ready for shooting—all were
in make up and camera and the mike
were sot up. Horses were kept ready.
To their wonder Rashid came there
with the police, and pointed ont Dhira.
Dhira ran on borseback. Polioce and
Mubarak followed. Dhiru picked up
an aeroplans. Mubarak chased him
in ancther. Dhiru tried to alight with
the parachute-and tried to escape, but
was saught by Muobarak. The Director
and the whole staff were baffled to see
a detective an actor.

At the oourt, Sarala’s father sat in
judgement over his eon-in-law. Sarala
and Amarnath were examined. The
father was upeet ; there was a struggle
in his heart between justios and affeo-
Sion. But Sarala did not budge an
inch from the fruth. Bbetold every-
thing to her {ather to stick to Justice.
Yusuf was punished.

But the Maharajah was greatly
pleased by BSarala’s sufferings and
highly appreciated her cbaracter and
her father’s impartial sense of justice.
Dhiru was granted a parden.

Shyama was dismissed from the
company and Sarala was happy at last.

Asbestos-lined Cells for Conviots.”
80 that even fire cannot .breakout?"
- *

Nokhing i achieved by sitting still,
we are fold. FExoept by hens.
3

*

A woman writer says a husband
doeen’t realise when he is well off.
Maybe, but he realises when be was
well off. .

[

* Can you tell the ¥ime, Tommy ? "
- " 1934, Daddy! "~ . 4

" T gaidl the time! . .

- " And I'm telling you, Daddy. It's
»86oow!”

s

FURNY MAQSIN

My “ Novelistic Career *

— By Mee-har-bi —

INCE #ime immemorial, my
one ambition has been to
become a great novelist. From

my pre-high school days, the art of
writing, especially novels, had a mag-
nekic aftraction for me. My zeal,
$hongh great, was counterpoised by a
salient lack of thad commodity, known
a8 imagination, which is the obhief
stock in trade of the community whom
I vainly sought to join. Could I but
prooure a sufficient quantity of this
quality I would be on enviable terms
with your Galsworthy, G.K.C., Wells,
Wallaos or the rest of the legion.

Nevertheless, I will briefly delineate
here the history of my ephemeral
* novelistic ocareer,” (I hope, this
anto-ana will pase muster.)

Not to be daunted by such trifles aa
want ol imagination, or a meagre
vocabulary, I tried to make good this
drawback with perseverance and
sheets of paper. My endeavours invad-
ed into the small hours of the morning.
Gallons of mid-nigh$ oil were consumed
and reams of paper were blackened and
consigned to the W.P.B. At long last,
I managed to hi§ upon “ Love's
Revenge '’ as the title to my would-be
masterpiecs. And after a proportion-
ately long and expensive period, I
guceeeded in writing the first paragraph
laying the opening soene, in BReynold's
fashion, in a tlower garden, flooded
with mellow moon-light ; innumerable
different fragrances beautifully blended
into one aromatio ecetasy yently floating
upon évery soft breath of wind and

with a peaceful calm pervading the
whole atmosphere.

Here, my brain became a dark void,
the mental machinery flatly refused to
funotion. No amount of lubrication,
in the shape of stimulating . tea and
ooffes, and a handful of ecigarettes
would goad the miechaniem on. I
thonght and thought and thought, till
the machinery creaked so, that the old
bean ached fit to split. I lefh it ab
thas for the nonoe.

Then, one night, after a long deze,
induced by sommnolent deep thinking,
the grey matler, jusé escaping by the
ekin of ife eckh to_ealch & brain-fever,

fortunately got a brain wave instead.
To the disturbance of the sleeping
household and the disgust of the
neighbourhood, 1 toppled over the
chair with a shriek meant to intonate
‘ eureka,’ but treacherously oscillating
between the grunt of a pig and the
bray of a donkey. For, at last, in-
spiration came to me in an over-
whelming flood.

I had it upon a rare and ingenicus
jdea or rather the idea, from some
remobe ocorner of a long since extinock
memory hit my brain. I wove $be idea
into a feagible plot, clothing it with suis-
able words to give it a realistic colour. I
parrated at a tortuous length of pon-
derous words, how the Jauntless hero

. dying to meet and declare his love fo his

beloved sweet-hears, stole clandesting
marches upon her privacy in her own
garden, where she was wont to go
every evening to play upon ber harp;
how after several [ailures, he oould

oall up sufficient courage to climb over -

the garden wall and face her; bow,
ab sight of him, she was transported
with ecstatio joy and flung herself into
his outstretched arms to weep her
heart out upon his broad shoulders;
how they decided to fly away to some
distant land and lead a peaceful married
life out of reach of the genarations-old
aorimonions  animosity, purtured
mutually with tender care, between
both the families; how this seores,
somehower or other leaked out; how the
prejudiced rage of the parents of both
the parties, in ite blindnees, imposed
too serve restrictions upon the youthful
lovers, who, in the despair of their firsh
love quelled, played upon their own
lives, thus revenging themselves upon
their foolish parents, who, the scales
falling from their stupid eyes, weph
each over the grave of his only child
falling prey to his selfishness; how
forgetting all their ancient grievances
and wrongs, in their mutual loss, they
were reoconciled to one another over the
graves of their health, happiness, lives
and hopes.

Congratulating myself upon the
originality of the theme, {or such I
thought it to be, I persomally $ook the
shary o ihe editor of my favourite
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Mag. 1 was preparing myslt fo
n:ive the rapturo outbursts of

congratulatory rhapeodies from the
editorial chair, whil:ilo% felt sure was
my due. I was even reharsing, sl
walkad, a short speech acknowladging
in befitting terms the oditot'! praigses
and commending in refurn his exoep-
$ional $alent in appraciating euch rare
stuff and also throwing in some hints
regarding the remunerative cheque.

But, when he had read ove;the
manuseript, to my ubber bewilder-
ment, he became red and hot all over
with rage and etared at me with
blood-shot eyes, as though to devour

‘me at a gulp. When, with a wan

smile flokering upon my pale lips,
1 meekly asked, what he w.culd give
me, he simply rolled up his sleeves,
exposing the massive arms of a pugi-
liss and muttering some remarks
about Shakespears and his ‘* Bomeo
and Juliet” which I ocould not
realize fully at the moment; and
bodily took me up, and before I could
sy my prayers, I found myself .ﬂymg
throngh space out of the open window
into the garden and landed eafely. upon
a flower-bed with a dislocated wrist and
» sprained ankle. AsI picked myself
up and took to my heels as- best I
oould, under the circumstanoes, the
recollection of his hideous face and
the contact with him lending speed to

- my erring feeh, I was followed by

“ Phig is what I can give you for it,
pow or ever. You sneaking d......... "
Here his remarks became unprinta-
ble. This aocelerated my progress
sowards home, if that were possible.

Till I reached home, I didn’t know
what happened to me. Bnt on my
bed, I got a glimpee of the truth.
1 shed bitter tears over my treacherous
memory, which did not give me &
hint of the similarity, however remote,
between my plot and that of the
beggar Shakespeare, who could nob be
contented with stealing stags (or is if
deer ?), but should go about exhaust-
ing every conceivable theme thus
spoiling the rosy chanoces o{ the
budding authors of future generations.

This adventure, or rather misadven-
ture, of my maiden attempt hurle_d_ a
tub full of cold water upon my rising
genivs. And I determined never
more to write for the present un-
generous age.

~ This account of the conoeption,
birth, life and sudden death of my
fransisnt * novelistio career ' do I send

to you, dear editor, a¥ whose hands,
I fervently hope it would meeb with
guite s different fate. Nevertholess,
not baving the ocat's proverbial mine
lives snd to be on the eafe side, I am
sending it by post, and that. too with-
out fully revealing my identity.

The Head-master caused the sohool
hall to be hung with large medallion
portraits of the great teachers of the
world. They were arranged in the
order of merit.

A new boy was being shown round
and was much struck with the
portraits. He stopped before one of
them, loet in surprise.

* Euclid-Euclid! " he said.

“ Was Euclid & man?
thought he was a book !’

He went on looking round, seeming
to miss something. At last he turned
to his guide and asked: *‘ Where is
Algebra ? ™

Mrs. M. B. Janaki Devi,

Bangalore.

T always

An Englishman applied for rise,
stating that he was thinking of getting
married, At the end of the week he
found a fairly substantial rise in his
pay.

Sometime later he met the manager
on the stairs. "I suppose ‘you have
setsled down to married life now 1"
asked the manager.

"] am nod married,” replied the
Englishman.

“ No$ married "’ echoed the manager
in gurprise, * but did not you .apply
for a rise because you were thinking
of getting married.”

“ Oh, aye.” came the reply, “but I
stopped thinking."

Mrs. M. A, Vengadammal,
Mysore.

“ What is the charge for pressing a
pair of trousers ? "
* One anna, sir."”

“ Well, you can just prees the ons
leg for halt-anna. I will have my
photo aken side-view.'

M. Abdul Hiy Baig,
Tenali,

" What is & library, pa ? *

* A library, Ramu, is what & man
has when he geks together an awful
lot of books that he never has time to
read.”

R. S David,
Karaohi.

Teacher teaching Arithmetic to his
pupil said, “ Ram, suppoee I give you
Rs. 500 at the rate of 5% What you
will give me at the end of 2.years '’ ?

Young boy:—" Sir hs won't give
you a single pie: because he told me
in $he morning that he will commit
suioide at evening."”

Peerwans Sadrudin Visram,
Karacohi,

Doctor :—1Ih is mos$ essential that
you should refrain from doing head-
work during the next {ew months 1

Patient —Yes, doctor, bub it is my
living !

Doctor :—Oh ! Are you a scholar ?

Patient :—No, I am a barber |

L} [ ]

" Now " said the teacher, " if your
father oan do a piece of work in one
hour and your mother can do #¢ in an

hour and a bhalf, how long would #
take for both of them to do it ? ™

* Three bours,” answered the bay,
* counting the time they would waste
in &rg“ing-"

K. Ramaswamsi,
Madras.

** Is he trustworthy ? '

“Trustworthy! Why TI'd trust
him with my life.”

" Yes, but how about monsy ? "
* . )
" I don't believe in agsoclating with
my inferiors. Do you?”

* That's all right, old man, I
don't mind making an exception in
your case.”

*® *
Mr. Newrioh : “ S0 you've engaged
a pianist for the concert we're givin' 7'
Agent : ' Yes, n great virtuoso.” ‘

" Never mind about his morals.
Omhpplay?"
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Our Kine Corner:

HOLLYWOOD NEWS

- BY M‘ v. V. Rc -

* Riptide * heads a list of eight box
office champions complied by the
mobion picture herald (Amerioan
frade magazine) for April. " Men In
White " another Metro Goldwyn
Mayer production won seventh plaocs.
Norma Shearer, Robert Montgomery,
and Herberd Marshall appear in
* Riptide " white Clark-Gable, Myrna
Loy and Jean Hersholt head the cast
of "' Menin White.

Herbert Marshall assigned te the
male lead in " Painted Veil "

Herbert Marshall has been given
the Joading role opposite Greta Garbo
in the PAINTED VEIL a W.
BOMERSET MAUGHAM'S roman-
$io story which Metro Goldwyn Mayer
will soon place in production. Miss
Garbo's last vehicle was QUEEN
OHRISTINA while Marshall recently
appeared oppodite Norma Shearer in
REPTIDE. This will be the first
time the two have appeared together.
Riehard Boleslaveky will direct the
new film and Hund Stromberg has
besn named as production superviscr.

*The Good Earth Unit Returns to
Hellywood "

After four months work in China
George Hill and " the Good Earth ™
company have returned to the Metro
Goldwyn Mayer studios with what is
said to be the most ocomplete photo-
graphic record of Chinese life ever
attempted. Hill and his troupe
fravelled throughout the interior of
China and algo visited the large cities
econcentrating on backgrounds and
exterior sequences.

Most of the interior sosnes will be
filmed at the studios. The director
brough$ back with him from China
two hundred and fifty onses of
costumes and technioal aoocesscries to
be used for these soenes. The Chinese
Governmens$ has assigned ite approval of
the venturs and is cooperating ackively
with the studios in the production of
Pearl Buok's Pulitzer prize novel
A small eamera unit was lefé behind

in China to obtain a few additional
sosnes.

Ramon Novarro signs new contract
with M. G. M.

While Ramon Novarro was in
Sonth America dodging the enthusias-
$ic orowds that were mobbing him
wherever'he appeared the star paused
long enough to sign a new ocontract
with M. G. M.

Novarro recently arrived in South
America for a concer: tour and has
met with tremendous popularity ab
every town.

His first starring film under his
new contract will be an adaption of
the Hungarian play HER EXCEL-
LENCY'S TOBACCO SHOP This
play by Bus Fekete attracted oon-
siderable attention in Europe It has
not been produced in Amerioa.

Novarro is not scheduled to return
to Hallywood until the first week of
Ootober,

Wallace Beery and Jackie Cooper
co-star again.

Jackie Cooper is happy he has been
teamed again with Wallace Beery his
screen pal and personal friend sinoce
their sucocees together in THE
CHAMP.

They are now working in the
TREASURE ISLAND famous pirate
classic with Beery. aa Long John Silver
and Jackie as Jim Hawkins with each
day bringing a new adventure.

* Can you imaeine me being scared
of Wally the first time we met ? '’
questions the child star. ‘' Geewhis
he is & big fellow that my knees were
sort of trembling when I did my first
soene with him.

“ But next day he brought a big
bunch of papers with him and asked
“Like to see these youngsters?"
And I eaid I sure would and by jolly
there was plans for his big new
seroplane and we sure became friends
quiok. He's my best pal now. 2
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Between piobures thei {riendship
has continued. o

Jackie's yell of “Here I oome
Wallee! " always denotes a football
souffle or wrestlibg mateh between
them on the studio lawn.

In the lunch room Wally's steaks
have a habit of mysterionsly dis-
appearing and after a search he often
finds it hidden on a neighbouring table
with a big grin from Jackie aorces she
room.

At Wally's suggestion Jaekis sook
up a course in physical éraining from
Mike Cantwell, tamous trainer of Max
Baer and for months Beery wasn's
safe from * body blows " and * upper
outs "' while the boys tried ous his
lessons.

New flying suits in Beery’s ward-
robe are tried out with pants and
sleeves rolled up until Master Cooper
looks 1ike a penguin in distrees.

During the pirate pioture Jackie
has been in a “ Seventh Heaven *’ of
delight and his friendship with Wally
all the more enjoyed. For nearly a
month they worked together on the
sailing ship ' Hispaniola,” and omn
beach locations near ehe Isthmus of
Catalina islaud.

The crack of a 92 targed pistol
usually started their day together with
Jackie getting some tips on Oecean
shooting while the boat rooked and
dipped.

I thought I wag doirg him a favonr
by taking him out for a lesson in deep
sea trolling, *’ said Wally. ** I finished
for hours and oould only land & small
mackeral. Suddenly Jackie's pole
bent up double and he reeled ina
fifteen pound benital! How he lorded
it over me for the rest of the day |

Beery hoisted himself on sail lines
to show his young pal how to olimb
a rope for & soene the picture. Jackie
learned how $0 row in boats going
from ship to shore. He piloted speed
boats on short runsaround Catalina
Island.

One day with Wally’'s help Jackie
fired & buge old muzzle-loading flin$-
lock. The explosion was terrific and
members of the company came run-
ning from all directions.

“ What happened? they asked
anxiously.

“We are just having fun,” ex-
plained the two grinning sheeepishly
with powder-smudged {aces.

Then hand in hand they started off
on a canyon hike in search of wild
goats.
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UNZINCS
ORINIGHTLY

WE hear of a woman
arrested in Lippa, Hungary,
who has confessed to the
murder of four of her hus-

bands.

As a husband ourself, we
may be permitted to express
the hope that this horrible
hobby will not spread to
India-

FROM Shanghai it is report-
ed that a new method of
executing prisoners now pre-
vails in the province of
Chekiang.- Instead of being
beheaded prisoners are now

- first chloroformed and then

shot.

As a result of this improve-
ment in local conditions,
criminals are said to be flock-
ing to Chekiang.

L g
“ THE turf is excellent
and being composed of sand
the rain doesn’t lie."'—Original
Vel Sporting News.

IT may not actually tell
a falsehood but if it calls itself
rain and is really composed of
sand, we feel that it is not
being straightforward.

I T is rumoured that prisons
will contain recreation grounds
and many indoor games.

AT this rate we are afraid
that the public will be appeal-
ing against acquittals.

¢ WA.\‘TEI) a comfortable
home for nurse, can look after
babies,’ reads an ¢Ad. in the
Mail.

Ovr Editor's son since
reading this wants to insert
the following ‘ Ad.’ * Wanted 3
comfortable home a long way
off for my sister aged 10 years.
Can look after dolls like any-
thing, but can’t play foot-ball
and marbles whatever.
Reason for leaving, she’s a
nuisance.—Apply c/o, Editor.

”1 am a contortionist,”
brags a reader-

TWE bet he cannot make
both ends meet these hard
days.

“ Whar is there to pre-
vent people sun-bathing in
India ?” asks a reader.

Su~xsTROKE and Mosquitoes
of course.
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$¢
A business man,” says
a paper, ‘““ought to have at
least two hours for lunch.”

Now it is evident why our
ceffee-club waiters are so slow.
They are only trying to do
good to us.

¢
A woman should be able
to say just what she likes’

SHE wusually does when her

birthday is drawing near.
»s

¢ WOME.\I of the ultra-
modern pleasure-mad type do
not seem to want a husband
nowadays,” says a women’s
journal.

Not till the husband is
wanted to sign his cheque-
book.

ote

A lock of Napolian’s hair
sold for 304 in London re-
cently.

JUDGING by this, Barbers of
Mussolini, Hitler etc., should
start shaving soon.

ots

) ]UST before I had to sing
at the school drama, I opened
my lungs, threw out my
chest——,” says a reader.

AND just after the audience
opened the door and threw
out the singer, we suppose.

“1 fell into the river the
other day and a lad of sixteen
pulled me out- I gave him a
packet of Scissors cigarrettes.”

You - generous fellow |
Didn’'t you even take out the
coupon first ?

e
(19
I F you would grow olde
happily, keep in with your
grandchildren.”

But don't attempt to keep

up with them. _
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HE world is full of liars. Yos,
the world certainly lies, whea
it says that ‘ Patisnca and

perseverence cin overcome mountains!’
Forty years patienca ani twenty-five
years persaverence hiva not earned for

me even the job of a raitway porter.
Let alons the mountains.

Paiience has turned me into a
patient—in the free-ward of the general
hospital Perseverence has made me—

but{' why persevere on such painfal
subjects ?

At the early age of twenty-one I
passed my S. S. L. C. with distino-
tion, as the old pa‘er was not exactly
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Tolling in the etuff—of course, I mean
King's pictures—I ocould not very
well be the cross he had to bear—not
that he is unwilling to support me
1 onoe heard him saying to the other
party (in the matrimonial mart of-
oourse) that he had the where withal
to enlist me as a priva*eer in the
R. K D. (* Rice Killing Department.
I hope the readers will overlook this
Indian Valgarism) but then. there ia
the loss of digpity, pricking con-
science, and that sort of stuff, you
know. Thereiore, I decided to em-
bark on my own.

On & fine Weduoesdsy morning,
when the sun was shining, the wind
wag blowing, and all nature was
happy and serens. I finished my
ablutions, bed-coffee, morning (?)
shave, toilet and so on and so

By the way, I don't know if you
know the sort of semsation you fezl in
she region of the tummy on such
frightfully important ocossions. Kind
o! knawing sensstion in the lower
part of the abdomen. Sort of thing
you feel, when the horse on which
you have staked your worldly all,

tries to sit down in the middle of the
race. On......... brristie, if you kuow
what I meau The something you
feel, when you haven't tasted food
for, say 12 hours. ' G-r-r-r-r-B-R-rr-
r’ says your stomach. And you
would be capable of insulting the old
tum by bolting down unpeeled oranges,
uorije bananas, unbroken eggs and
such like.

Now. ] am not what you might
call a believer in omens, but on this
particular morning, it seemed to me

2?

%
e
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that T had to prosper with a good ona.
And then, there were the parent birds,
too. 'Obey the elders’ ' Respect grey
hairs ' and all that.

And so I started, and my father
started, and my mother started, and
my two little brothers started, and
then the servant bringing the port-
manteau started, and the little doggies
gtarted, and . ......... thus the trium-
phal procession reached the wicket-
gate.

‘ Now for the omens’ said I. But no
omen ocame—except of oourse the
usual old widow, the tom cat, and our
pot-bellied Vadhyar. And there wag
the long wait,

" If there i a will, there is a way "
said father “ If there is a cow, there
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is an omen " said mother. And my
brothers went and brought the red
oow from the byre, took her & little
up the road, made her deecribe a
semi-circle on her hind lsgs, gave her
a helty blow or two, and let her come.

And come, she did. That infernal
beast on four legs! If she hated any-
one with all the terrible hatred that
only a cow is capable of, she hated me.
She made for me, and,.... . . . I had

be due to the juicy weather. And
the much and the little of it is, that I
started without waiting for any other
good omen. In due course of bime
{as the saying goes), I found myself
near the precincts of the famous

STAR & CO.,

it aaut Bdreas

Star & Co., They were the chief
agents for ' Rajam eoape’ and other
sundry articles.

A liveried servant stood at the door.
*I hear there i a vacancy here ™ I
bluffed.

FOUNNY MAGZIN
The porter nodded.

“I will go and enquire, sir"” he
said. Three minutes later, he re-
turned beaming.

" You are very fortunate. Sir.
There is s post vacant for you. I

hope you have passed the school-fina]
ab least.’’ .

" Yos" gaid I,and slipped an sighs-
anna piece into his open palm.

" Is it the post of secretary or chisf
olerk 7"’

He considered.

"I don't know exactly, young gentle-
man. But for all that, it is =
permanent poet, and fit for the likes
of you.”

Then he raised his hand, looked a$
the coin as if disgusted, pocketed it,
and slowly pointed with his fourth
finger—the finger of soorn.

* There stands the post for the
8. 8. L. C's. It has not been cleaned
for the last three months." .

T looked, and saw, and gaped.
1t was a ooncrete Lamp Post |

in the Manager's possession.
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«DONKEY MISSING ” T 7.

MR. Lewis Don, an Eurasian, aged 30, was

2 Studio-Photographer at Dhoangpur.
He had very recently married Miss. Julet, the
only daughter of Mr- Vaz, Permanent Way
Inspector, Amblay—Kollegal Railway, with
Head-Quarters at Nagarajapuram. Leaving
a wife and a 14 years old boy, named Peter,
Mr. Vaz died, and after this sad occurrence
Julet brought Peter with her for a few months,
go that he may be her companion at }}Ome
and also of some service to Mr. Don while in

the Studio.

According to the programme already
fixed, one fine morning, Mr. Don was making
arrangements in his Studio for the sitting of
one Miss. Bertha C. Key, a noted actress of
the Empire Theatres.

Mrs. Vaz had just arrived at Dhoangpur
to see her people and spend a few days with
them-

Mrs. Vaz:— Peter, Iam anxious to see Don;
where is he ?”

Peter (showing the studio by his right hand
finger)—*I'm just returning therefrom,
ma ; he is there busily engaged in expos-
ing the bust of a lady and am afraid he
can't possibly come out for some time to

come.”

After a while, she sent Peter to see
whether Don had finished the job and was
available. He ran up to the Studio which was
a few hundred yards away, and in the twink-
ling of an eye came back saying, * Mother,
he is developing and re-touching the bust of a
lady in the dark room. I saw that beautlful
damsel with my own eyes ; such an attractive
figure I have never come across in my life;
our Julet is nothing when compared to her;
to say the least, the lean and sheen of that
belle would simply pierce the eyes of tfl’ose
who are fortunate to have a glance at her.

Meanwhile, the lady had left the Studio
with instructions to send her a copy of her
Ifkeness before the eveping performance.

Mether (Seriously thinking for a minute) :—
“ Well, Peter, did you actually see him
exposing the lady, developing and re.
touching her bust and doing all that ?”

Son:—*“Yes, Ma, certainly; I won't utter a
lie.”

Mother: — “ Where "is all this going on,
Peter ?”

Son :—* In the dark room.”
Mother :—% Dark roont >—Where is it
Son :—* Behind the back-ground, ma.”

Mother :—* Are there facilities to undertake
o

such works *

Son:'—“Yes, ma, excellent! there is a small
room with only one window—not even a
single ray of light can get in if the doors
are closed; also a small red-light to just
satisfy if the exposure is alright; besides,
there is a water-tap, washing basin, soap,
chemicals and acids, all of which would -
enable onme to tacklg the job at any
time.”

Mother (angrily) :—* Is she still there ?"
Son :—* Yes, ma, sure.”

The way in which he described the sitg-
ation created some sort of suspicion in the
minds of his old-world mother and with her
son hurried to the spot, Peter guiding her in
front. DBut, to their utter disappointment, no-
body could be seen in the main hall of the
Studio, but one of the rooms was boilted from
within and the window thereof completely
closed. -

Thereupon, the mother and the boy
conferred together and finally came to the
conclusion that Don must be taught a lesson
by means of public disgrace.

With this end in view, they c?luietl.y
bolted the door, secured it by a Chubb’s
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ten-lever lock (the one which was being used
for the main door of the Studio) and eagerly
waited to see as to when the inmates would
try to come out.

The developing and re-touching work
being over, Mr. Don tried to open the door in
the usual way; but, alas! it was locked out-
side. He pushed it backward and forward
over and over, but in vain. At last, he bawled
out from within, ‘ Peter, Peter, door, door ”’;
but the loud and rapidly-repeated response
from outside was, * DON, KEY MISSING —
DON-KEY MISSING- DONKEY MISSING.”

This fun being over, Mrs. Don and her
mother called for a few neigchbours and
opened the door in their presence, when the
whole gathering was totaily disappointed to
see that there was nobody inside ex-ept
Mr. Don, who quietly came out of the Dark
- Room with the negative of Miss Key, whose
bust was taken a couple of hours before.
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STUDY AFTER DINNER

(A poor Student's plight after a decent dinmer.)

With book In hand, with back to wall,

I sit to study in the hall,

An hour doth pass, and I m still there,

With book in band, with thoughte elsawhere

The lines and words to nets do turn.
And fish in water brightly burn :

Now here, now there, | see a change—
The netd and fish in words do range.

Another hour doth soon pass by,

And I'm still there with thoughts too high—
A feast is spread and all do eat,

And I'midst them, mywell, do seat.

Bus lo! a giant stout and tall !—

A great commotion in the hall

He comes to me. and me doth shuke |—
‘T8 but my ' stunt '—"*' Do keep awake |”
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pumber ? * a-ked Narasu
apd lifted his eyes quea-

“ SUNDER. what's  your

tioningly
“Mipe's 2931, Sunder replied
readily.
* And Gopi's? " turning to his left.
9983," came the quiet reply.

“Oh! that's queer: say, I'm
between you two—:932."

* Yes." remarked Sunder. “ You're
now literally between 13" and winked
at Gopi with a sudden flash of fome-
thing of a naughty smile. T bet
Narasu,” he added after some time,

- " your number wouldn't be in the list.

What do you say 2 "’

* Never mind,” Narasa said patheti-

cally. and a pathetic smile flickerad oo
hig lipse. Yet, in his heut of hesrts
he oherished the hope of giving Sunder
the lie. For wus he not the brighteat
student in his clags and if he missed
a first olags, then, who else would not.
Sunder and Gopi. of course rtood
pext in rank, and Sunder oce tainly
would oome out with flying colours,
for he was not a fool when he dec'dred
that he would work hard till he reach-
od the topmost rung of the ladder.

Sunder and Gopi whispered some
thing and Narasu heard the suprressed
asgony of stified laughter. Then
ghatlenged Suander, " We bet N.irasu,
your mumber will not appear in the
list."

“ What the devil do you mesn? "
There was a pause and then the meek,
little creature grew bold: ‘I'll eut
this hesd of my shoulders if my
number does not appear in the first
olass liss.”

" Oh! will you?" retorted Sunder.
* Why not? I'm so oooksure of it "

“Of oourss, you are But your
number will not appear in the list "
* x .

During the emall houra of the
moening of May 17th Narasu counted

minutee on the tenter hooks of
impatience. The clock seemed to be
particularly slow that day. and the
portman  particularly lazy..." The
darn'd stuff at last!"’ and be breathed
a sigh of retief as the postman thrust
into his hands the lateat issue of the
Madras Mail, He tore away the
brown paper band, and stared into the
page with the glaring headlines
“ Intermediate Results” Narasu went
pale, the accursed trash dropped from
his hand. He quivered like a
withered leaf............

** The bolt is always from the blue ”
o his thoughts ran, * Who'er thought
this would come to such a pass!
Cursed bs my stars thus to leave me
to the redicule of the world around
me! Why should Ilive! O! God!
send all thy thunderbolts to shatter
my head! No. no, it wont do. I
must annihilata this cuarred lite of
mine. ‘What a brilliant rucce-s [ had
looked forward to. and mow! Must
I live but to be laughter and scorn and
derision of my friends I............

It was a dereliot area of the acity.
A few dilapidated hou+es acquired a
sombre appearance in the gloom of
the night and testified the ravages of
time and dire neglect. Here and
there a tree cast its cadaverous shadow
over the turf. Suddenly a ghost-like
form stole about the place with a rops
in hand. Was it Yama himeelf
taking the toll of death? Wae shall
see. Subsequently the weird form
waa seen hanging from the branch of a
tree us if to add to the place the one
and only Serror it wanted. Theare was
a squeak and a struggle-KRASH-
down went the branch upon which
the body was hanging.... .. «.....Narasu
sat up and looked wround. He
bastily re'eased himse!f from the
clutches of the rope muttering. " No
this method wouldn'd do—1 must try
some other.”

Narasu got up and directed his
steps to the cemetery. It was the
bour when the netherworld revelied in
the luxury of gloom. To trespass
into the region which belonged to
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ghosts and goblins would prevoke their
ire and compell them to lay the band
of destruction on the daredevil mortal
who bad veatured todo so...............

The lone seeker after death passed
through the gates of the cemetery,
which assumed a derolate and deadly
sinister aspect in the unoertain moon-
light. The wonted quiet of the place
was enhanced hy the oft-repeated -
booting of an owl But the grave
pever yawned and let out its shadowy
occupant The hollow tones of the
shadowy form never disturbed the still
air. Yet, every moment Narasu was
expecting to hear the watoh-word of a
weird roldier ard the yell of triumph
of some monstrous figure advanoing
towards him with a cavernous mouth
and uplifted claws. But nothing of
the eort happened. Night was
gradually merging into daylight, and
Narasu felt a quiver through his vitals
at the thought of living to see the
light of the approaching day.

So reluctantly he retraced his steps.
As he advanced a few steps he heard
the distant whistle of & train.
Without waiting to realise whether it
was coming to or go'ng away from the
city he took to his heels. Thauk God,
the railway lines were near enough
and Narasu was flest of limb. Ina
short time he arrived, all wet and
weank, at his destination, and stretched
himself right acro:s the track Within
a few seconds the giant search light
swept out the lingering darknees for
a while and the rails glittered as the
express took the curve and moved on
like a barbinger of doom. Nearer and
nearer it rolled on. Narasu shut hig
eves and prayed. ' Ah! could death
be 8o sweet; so free from pain”
When he opened his eyes again, as he
believed, in his astral self, it was to
see the back of the Guard's Van move
alomg a track parallel to the one on
which he had expected to receive the
warrant of death, and in a few seconds
the rushing fragment of humanity
disappesred in a cloud of smoke.
Surprised, Narasu cast a wisful glanes
on the parallel track, the existenos of
which h as wholly unaware, and
hurrird towarda the river, the last
resource.

As Narasu stood on the edge of a
rock overhaoging the deepest part of
the river the east was already tinted
with gold. The morning breeze
washed his faoe and temples in waves
of fragrance from some wild flowers
whioh fringed the banks and imparted
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) eofb radiance to the millions of tiny
lrops, ever etriving towards eternity,
)y their own chrystal reflections For

s moment his eenses were overpower-

d by the surpaseing beauty of nature's
harms. His vision wandersd wide
ind was lost in a thin veil of opalasoent
nilt. playing upon the as yet dark
witline of the gentle undulations in
the far distance, Standing on the
idge of that presipice, surrounded by
il that is sweetest in the bounties of
Nature, he might indeed then have
passed for some ethereal being just
lecconded to earth. In the midst of
this sranquil soenery which dulls the
dge of the orusllest motive, he stood

.The day was now fully np and
Narasu was bathing in the golden
tlory of the rising sun which hung
like & brazen disc above the horizon.
Ehrun shook himsell from a reverie.
.Good-bye to thee, thou Eternal Lifes-
pv‘ul" One-two-three-Narasu de-
ieribed & parabolic curve in the air!
BH_LUMI Being very thirsty and
baving had no food overnight he
ix_‘snk bhis fill once Unfortunately
his mastery over the art of swimming
offered iteelf as an insurmountable
barrier to the otherwise easily acoesai-
ble fortress of death. Every time he
lelt a choking sensation on he would
bob up like a cork.,.............

Once as he struggled out to the
lt_xrtm he heard a voioe calling out to
hu:.n: " Hullo! Narasu! what're you
ﬂgmg there? Enjoying a morning
ﬂlp? Come out, come out, you little
devil. We've been searching after
you ever since the resulta ecame and
your parente are quite done with it.
They're anxious about you.”

Naragu recognised the {amiliar,
voice of Sunder, and looking up he
saw Sunder and Gopi standing on the
rock. The former held a newspaper
folded up in his hand. Reluctantly
Narssu came ous, quite disconcerted.

“ Now look,” Sunder said trium-
phazitly opening the paper, " is your
number there ?"’

Narasu dared not look, but yet be
did. From the oolumn under First
Class he read: " 9931 to 2938.”
God know: what his feelings ware
then.

* But where have you been? You
look so awfully tired 7' Sundec asked
with parental affection.

“To vou I shall tell the truth”
assented Narasu

The trio laughed and laughed as the
story proceeded

“ 8o, concluded the philosophic
Gopi, * you were too much excited to
notice that ' to,” weren't you? And
that brought about all this ?

Left it to Him.

A Good story is told of Lord
Balfour's visit to the United States
just after Amerioa entered the war in
1917.

Ballour was in Washington on
urgent negotiations and was leading &
very busy life.

One evening, fatigned after a diffi-
cult day, he handed the menu card
back to the venerable negro waiter
assigned to serve to him his dinner and
said :

“ Just bring me a good meal,”” and
he put a generous tip on his plate. A
good meal, a very good meal, was
served. This happened several timea.

[ ] [

The old-fashioned wife used to ask
bher husband to button up her back.
The modern one asks him to powder ib.

L *

What a good $hing it would be if
all munitions manufacturers were pub
out of ' arms way ! "

KEEP THIS COPY OF THE

FUNNY

IT MAY BRING YOU A MONEY PRIZE.

Magzin.

FUNNY MAGZIN

Who Made 'Em ?

Cannes the popular resort on the
Freoch Riviera, celebrates the centen-
ary of its popularity this year It
owes its fame to an Epglishman, for
it was in 1834 that the farmous and
eccentric lord Brougham—who gave
his name to the elegant oarrlage in
which our grandmothers rode—chose
it as a health resort, and set a {ashion.

We Britons have not only planted
the Union Jack in the waste corners
of the world and made them famous—
we have n way of " making " its gayer
haunts, tco, with the seal of our
approval. King Edward '‘made"
Biarritz, for example.

And eyerywhere you travel on tbe
Continent you find an "' Hotel Brietol™
—a tribute to an English traveller,
the famous Earl of Bristol, who
ingisted on perfection everywhere he
put up, and set a standard for foreign
hotel-keepots to follow.

One—Two—Three.

A man has been fined at Haver-
fordwest for selling newapapers on &
Sunday. It seems absurd these days
to find such evidencs of intoleranoce.

Thirty years ago it was nod
unusual, especially in Scotland, for
pewspaper sellers to be arrested
and locked up for Suuday sales.
Northcliffe had to stop the * Bunday
Daily Mail,” which was really a
great success, becauce of the atti-
tude towards Sunday pepers.

Bub things have moved a long way
down the road sinee then. To-day
Sunday newspayer circulations total
no less than 17,000,000 oopies To
fire & man at this setage for
gelling & paper on a Sundayis to
hope, like Canute, to push back the
waves.

There are always three stages
The first is intolerance, the second

tolerance, and the third * How the

hell did we do without it ?

Much Safer Then

“ Girls were harder to kiss in your

day weren’t they, grandpa ?"

* Mebbe, mebbe,”" ventured the old
gontleman, " but it wasn't so blame
dangerous. The old parlour sofs
wouldn't smash into a tree about thad
¥ime."' )

oLy 5, 1984
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TWO VIGOROUS CHAMPIONS OF CONTRACEPTION,

UNITED FOR PROPAGANDA, AFTER FIVE YEARS OF UNSELFISH
LIFE, FIND THAT THIS IS—

* “When be is moving or rolling his
fawn, a man finds that the hours soon
alip away, * remarks an essayist. So
does the man, if his wife isn'd careful.

A dentist recently gave a recital of
old English ballads. We understand
that he began by making the usual
promise that it wouldn't burt a bit.

"You will never geb a parachutist to
give up his hazar lous mofession, "' says
» writer. He carries on in the belief that
another little drop wcn't do him any
barm.

s

"There are many annoying practices
among present-day musicians,”’ declares
a well-known conductor. The daily
effort of the girl at the piino next door
is one of them.

“A debt oollector’s job is frequently
fraught with hazard,” we read. The
man who foots the bill often feels
tempted to foot the man who presents
it too.

The sucoessful business man always
calls & spade a spade, we are told.
Although when talking to bis wife he

may find it convenien$ to refer to a olub
as "working late ab the office.”
*

*
"Our Cabinet Minsisters, practically
without exception, poesess superb

diction,” declares a Professor of Eloou-
tion; '’ they never mouth their words.”
But they often have to eat them.

* *

“In an argument, a husband sheuld
always let his wife have the last word,”
says & magistrate. A Correspondent
that he would be quite willing to,
his wife never shows %uy signs of
reaching ib. i 2
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-ADVISE ME,

N Indi+, unemployment ig
increasing day by day.
Sometime bac< some of

our graduites joined to-
gether and established a
department—there to discuss
what profession each lik-s
best. Mr Kumar Prakash
Sen, B.A, is elected as the
President and Mr Mahesh
Gupta, B Athe Vice-President
and Mr. Marjla  Sastriar,
B-A., is appointed as the
Secretary of the Committee.

The first meeting of this
Association was heid in the
last week of May. The
president and all the other
members of the committee
discussed the subjects well.
One member liked one pro-
fescion—another liked another
profession. Thus they were
different in their opinions.
Mr. Kumar Prakish Sen, B.A.,
(President) said : —It is out of
use for us to think that we
could get some job in the
near future. We wasted away
all our riches for these nasty
B.A- degrees and we are now
ina state of poverty. It is
difficult for us now to sp~nd a
single day. We should try
to get 2n independent and
paying job- And for that I
would like the Editorship of
gsome Mu.gazine of position
and prosperity—fun and frolic
....So, however poor I may be,
I will, in a few months publish
a Magazine and it will be
much more joyful for me if
you all assist me and encour-
age my views—Next time |
will say more of this—Good-
bye...coernenne

-

By

' PLEASE! _ﬁx. S. J. ?ao.

“No use of that, please,”
rose the Vice-president Mr.
Mahesh Gupta, B- A, and
argued that his intention was
to take up some Assurance
Avent’s job from some Life

Assarance Society like those -

of Oriental, National and some
other Companies whose names
at least I do not kaow. For
that, he said, he needs no
money-

Afterwards rose the Secre-
tary, Mr. Marjala Sastriar,
B A, and s1id :—\We are now
poor. Let ussp :nd our time in
a luxurious way. And for that,
I wouid prefer to take up the
Cigarettes Agency from those
Companies as: — Virginia,
Gold Flak-, Sovereign, Derby
Sweep, so on and so forth (as
I am not acquainted with
them.)

Several of the Members of
the Committee stated their
opinions. And at last the
meeting came to an end.

And now, Dear Bhaijil
what profession do you like
best ?—Common to all? You
will say—solve the puzzles I
give you and win nice prizes—
Good enough but not definite.
Hello! ear Old Bhaijil give
me your advice, please |

"I told mv wife I would shoot any
man who had flirted with her at the
sea-side.”

* What did she eay ? "

* She told me to bring a machine-
m. ”
. L ]
Ewvelyn Roberts who plays Roland
in Borrel and son had no thought of
beocoming an solor at the outset of his

cayoer in the Royal Navy.

FUNNY MAGZIN

The Modern Met]uﬂ

In Prisons.

— —

In acoordance with the Iabest
theories on the reform of the oriminal,
aweeta are to be allowed to the inmates
of all prisons in Sweden.  Apart from
the slight risk (whioh home influsnce
ought to be able to overcome) of lead-
ing the young to think that a life of
crime is the only royal road tosn
adequate supply of brandy balls, we
welcome this scheme, and hnpe that
there is some truth in the following
rumours.

The monotony and fubility of the
taske alloted to those whose sentences
inelude bard labour, will be largely
done away with, if the suggested
employment of future offenders bhe
adopted, Instead of merely breaking
stones as hitherto, they will be requir-
ed to turn the same tools to the
congenial task of d'vding the daily
ration of almond rock into suitable
portions for the mouths of their fellow-
inm tes.

As this, of course, will not provide
entertaining ocoupation for all, some-
thing will be done for the others. The
better-educated captive, who is apt to
ocomplain that the simple taske ueunally
givea to hiru do not provide him with
anything he can really get his teeth
into, will receive an addi'ional portion
of nougat. which, it is boped, will do
much to remove any cause for com-
plains.

Thers, however, are rather speaial
oased, hut every manner of prisoner
will be able to profis from the reeult
of much thought on the part of those
who have thie matter of re'orm in
hand  Convinced that the opying need
in all convict establishmente ia for

some softening influsnce, they have .

aecided W advocate the inclusion of
jujubes in the bill of fare at an eerly
date

" Humorist."

————

An eighty-four-year-old coroner
claims to smoke from fi{teen to twensy
oigars a day, and be gquite'sll on
them.

It's nioe to know that he emjoys a
measure of good health.

e ®

* Unexpeoted guests are often a
nuisance,” weread It oertainly fs
annoying when ante drop into tem at
pionios. .

Jory 5, 1984

Let'em Feel it Themselves !

— BY K.

HE methods open $o us to try to
got our grievances redressed
are as numerous a8 the stars

in she sky, and abofit as weakly
useful, practioally-spesking. You can
try in every one of the ways aund after
that—yon can stlll try and try sitl

you don't sucoeed.

Fven that most powerful discovery
of this twentieth century—that mo-t
violent weapon, the uon-violent satya-
graha, is merely better than other
metbods in that it is a pissively active
wmetbod, 8 method in which all you
have to do is to do notbmg‘—in tact,
"all you have to do is sometime: very
pleasing, such as lying down in front
of & tram when you know it won't run
over you and that your life is insured
and shat your article has been rejected
just thas day. Of oourse. there are
mwartyrs even in satyagraha, people at
whose name we ought to sit up and
mouth benediotions. But I know
several other martyrs in eseveral other
lines a8 well beginning from ‘' Thomas
s Becket who kicked his bucket’ to
my friend Jivanlal of the permanent
tooth-ache who was martyred at the
hande of the dentista Of . ocourve,
epeaking truthfully, no dentist really
killed him, but when I tell you sall,
you will admit it all comes to the
same thing whether a dentist actually
killed him or he himself committed
suicide rather than go to a dentist, and
mow [ have told you all, eo you had
better pall him a martyr and be done
with 15, if you please.

Bat what [ really started to ray so
brilliantly was that thers is ons
method of setting right all the evil in
the world in no time, only no one has
shought of it till now, leaving me to
do it—which mukes me a bit suspi-
«oious-like. But you can all mesr he
—rather, hear me—and then give the
jolly young verdict, what ?

Take the cass of the poor motorist |
I he 80 much ag forgets to honk ths
horn while turning a oorner and thus
hpponl_ to lessen she unemployed
population by one. the magistrate gives
him s very hard $alk about it for an
bour fizgs and then probably ends up.
with giving bim very bard lsbour for

R. N. —

aix months. Now, don't you think it
would be better for all magistrates to
be compelled to drive their own oars
before they try motoring offenders ?
Similarly. all traffic oopse must be
required to prove that they had earned
their livelihood a$ least for two months
ag hus drivers or conductors before
being posted in the traffic department
Then they would have better urder-
standing of the difficulties that beset
the offenders.

You can go on punishiog a thief eo
that in time he may be afraid to steal ;
you may go on appealing $o your
neighbours not to keep up the gramo-
phone so late in the night thinking
your appeals might melt them, and
you may perform Satyagraha in
front of a ooffee-hotel in order that
they may really make ocoffee out of
milk and coffee-powder instead of ont
of whitened wuter and soapnut-powder
cum-coffee-powder. But you will
never have any of them oured. The
thief will go on stealing more than
ever, his original though elight fear ot
punishment now removed by tasting
it (and probably relishing it1); your
neighbours will not only firmly refuse
to be welted by your appeals into

stopping the gramophone, but, on the .

other hand, they will endeavour to
drown your sppeals by pusting on
extra loud records and pinching the
baby and stepping on the cats tail
The satyagraha to obtain real ooffee
will ooly end in your being forced to
pay mors for worss coffee than vefore,
for the prioe of wilk and coffee seeds
would have gons up mesnwhile. And
the hotel reeper might enforce on you
the silvered motto: ‘Terms cash.’
And, of oourse, that would be the
limi, as the murderer remarked when
he was sentenced fto maximum
punishment.

The remedy I suggest ia not punish-
ment, nor entreaties nor protestations,
bhut realisation I advocated that the
authorities and police should learn
motoring and oconducting a ‘bus res-
pectively, 8o that they might have
greater understanding of the offenders’
handicsp. Now I also suggest that
the offenders themselves, offenders of

i avery sor$, be sentenicad, nob to pay up
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a fine or get employment in the
Imperial Bervice with head office in
jail, but to go about as the victims so
that they can realise what harm they
have caused. In faot, let the offenders
be made to feel like their victims and
they will never offend again.

For instance, all motoring offenders
must be forced to play the pedestrian
in front of cars thundering at a mad
speed, and in the middle of oars
swerving, halting, turning and oroes-
ing unexpectedly and nowelessly. For
this purpose it will do well if
they were sentenced to indulge in leap-
frog chud gud, and suoh other active
pastimes on & fine evening either in
the General Hoepital Road near the
Central Station, or where Broadway
joins up with the Esplanade. or opposite’
the Elphinstone. Acoordingly. drivers
who honk their monstrous horng
unnecessarily ought to be ordered to
put their ears at the sound-end of the
horn for two hours when some one is
oontinuously and vigorously pressing it.

To proceed on these lines of reform,
a thief must be asked first to permit
himself to be the vietim of another
thief and then be forced to do work as a
policeman Two months of policework
will either so flll him with charity for
the force that be will remain a police-
man, or fill him with such disguat that
he will never like to come under tbeir
grip again by being a thief. The sanest
mode of ouring people who keep up
gramophones and other such infernal
inventions going throvghout the night
is to compel them to reside for s week
next to the Lunatic Asylum and
then equip the inmates of the Asylum
with gramophones, 1sdio, drums, saxo-
phones, empty brass vessels and iron
rods etc. You must take care the neigh.
bours ‘doing ' the eentence bave no
wool or anything else to stop their ears
with, tor otherwise the whole fun
would be spoiled for us.don t you think?
Next, the best modus operandi to
make Krishna Iyer of—Vilas to serve
pure coffes to his customers is to decree
that he must visit for a fortnighs the
hotel of Naga lyer or some other riyal
and drink worse coffee at greater prioe
than his own.

Extending the scope of this novel,
startling, but withal effective, pro-
gramme, we should pass judgment on
all wives to earn money and maintain
their husbands and buy for them all the
shoes, hats, ties-and suits g:y want
just for a oouple of months, and the



almost imperosphible proportion of men
who still freat their beiter-halves to
their worse nature by beating them like
brutee, must be obliged to recsive three
energetio and resounding taps with a
orow-bar onoe in two hours at the
bands of $he wife. Of oourse, this may
later on entail the requisition of the
same weapon to dig their graves with,
bus don's you agree with me it is a
vastly better place for wile-beating
beasts $o sleep in alone, than with the
poor defenceless women at home ?

Instances of how effective this ‘let
"em feel ib themselves' means of world-
refarm will prove to be can be multi-
plied and added and extended $ill it
fills pages and pages of this magazine,
and goes on into several issues of this
magazine, and becomes tha only
madter in this magazine. But I can
feel how you will feel ab such a cala-
mity, so I'll sing some more important

verses and then do the '{inal wave of
farewel] ' act.

I wish only toadd that the direo-
tors of all railway companies should be
forced to travel by third class on any

festival day on that particular line: that *

the fat owner of a 'bus be condemned
to sit fourth on any seat of his 'bus
and then try to get out of the bus; that
the manager of Roxy must witness his
films {rom the four anpas class, eapeci-
ally when it is very suliry: and the
many race-bip-seers ought to he enjoin-
ed to back heavily every day all of the
winnars they forecast; that blokes wto
ob;ect to smoking be orderd to smoke
for a week and then try togive it up;
and that all doctors and lawyers
he ordained to engige other doctors
and lawyers and pay thcem their
bills.

FUNNY MAGAN

A Hollywood screen star left
America as a blonde and after a Sour
in Italy returned home as a brunette.
Heor idea, apparently, was to see
Naples and dye.

* »

She was obviously annoyed wben
gshe returned from her shoppine
expedition.. ‘ John," she said to ber
husband, Afve just found thaet $he
woman next door has a ocoat ezactly
the same as mine.”

John looked up from his bnnking
account, which he bad been trying
to balance. ' Well, my dear,, he
g-id, ‘I suppose you'll want me o
buy you & new coat 7"’ " Yes,” she
replied, "' it would be cheaper than
moving, wouldn't it ?”
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VANITY IN WOMEN

——

— By CHEERY LAD —

I HE whole house was being
olesred. The furniture were
removed one by one. Wo

wera moving o a better house paying

of course a better rent, with no better-

ment in the salary; this was a9 a

matter of oourse, aranged by my

better half. I was supervisipg every-
thing when I found a diary among

t$he furpiture. It was Sarojam’s; I

was tiokled, and in my leisure time

. 1 began to peruse it. The following

are extraots from the same :—

May 18th: Ugh! thess women are
%o vain. I am not in any way depre-
oaling my own 8ex. I am rather
proud of it. Of oourse, I l_ove to
linger before the mirror and adjust the
folds of my eares ot readjust. the
disobedient hair. But that Rajamn!
How vain is she! ~With her pa.iqtod
lipe and powdered face, gshe imagines
she is pretty. How Fuony!

Ah! this reminds me. Did she not
onoe boast that her marriage with the
Yemindar of our village was 50
settled ? i.e. she had decided to marry
him. It only remaired for him to
chooae her as his wife. Was not tbgt
509 settlement ? And after all this
did she not marry an Insurance
Agent?

May 20: Friday. Went to the
temple with coocanuts and fruite.
Prayed $hat hubby may get an increase
in salary so that I can have s car.
Be has promised rue one if he gets an
increase of Re 25 in his pay.

May 27: This Friday too. Went
to the temple. Amazed to find all the
wowmen gathered round ugly Rajam;
she was wearing & pew green Baree
with peach-blossom border _and every
one was admiring it turping it this
side and that, asking its orics eto.
Turned green with envy. But I have
my oelf-respect. I did pot go near
Rajam.

Bame night ! Lay sobbing on the
coach. Hubby came from the club
and proved s dear. tlE.!e wfzg‘toofm&
mid go wany nies thir
huhhhwh-v-w'? and I toid

or

him the story, sobbing on hig breast.
He promised me to enquire about it
and buy me a esree. The Dear!

May 28: Hubby went to see
Insurance agent Ramanathan {Rajam’s
husbhand). He promised to take a polioy
in the Lachar Insurance Co., and thus
induced Mr. Ramanatban to give him
the addrees of the firm where he had
purchased the saree. He (meaning
* me’), immediately ordered for a sares.
I would prepare ' seniia payasam” for
him to day. (Thank you! I would
rather have it at Neo Komala Vilas.)

May 31: The Post man brought
the saree. Immediately wore it and
consulted the mirror. I did look
superb in it The colour suited me
well. It would have been better it I
bad a diamond necklace over it. Well,
we can see about it Jater.

Hubby said it was magnificent and
kissed me before the maid. I slapped
him playfully on the cheek.

June 3: Anpother Friday. Went
to the temple. To-day they would
admire me and my saree, thought I.
I pictured to myself how the Mres.
Insurance Agent would turn ultra-
violet with envy. 1 entered the temple
with palpitating heart I stopped to
adjust the folds and then my heart
missed & beat! Every one of the

1adies present was atbired in the same
kind of saree.

June 4: My hubby received a
notios fromn Liachar Insurance Co. for
the first premium. That evening he
told me, every husband in the village
had also received similar notices.

June 5: Rajam haa bought a 1936
Model —* Aurora—Borealis '’ she has
pamed ib. I would pame my car
*“ The Dancing Dynamite'—No—no;
that won't do. Why not * Blue
Jagmine " ?

“What rhould I take for hay-feves? .
asks a oorrespondent. The very fireh

offer, we should say.
= t

A novelist wonders what the modern
mau would do without the presens-day
convenient razor-blades. Qur problem
has alwayes been what to do with
them.

* 3

According to a oonfectioner. ocakes
are often called after the names of
places Still, it was a brute of a hus-
band who christened his wile's lash
effort *'Gibraltar.”

* *

An American Press-correspondent
boasts that, as a defendant in libel
actions, he holds the record. We hear
that his favourite invitation is *'Come
up and jue me somwe time."

* %

A few months ago both oy daugh-
ters decided to have their voices .oulti.
vated, and it has led to trouble

Ara the neighbours growing wild ?

-

Apply for terms:
- To Manager,

Liberal Terms & Conditions
Wanted Agents

for “FUNNY" Magzin
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FUNNY MAGEIM

Reosults of the
‘Clue Words® Competition

follows : —
1, EMIT.
2. SHAPE.

3. BOSS.
4. TIGHT.

6. VIEW.
6. PLOT.

Correct Solution of the ‘““Clue Words” Competition are as

7. REPAY.
8. ALERT.

9. CLEAR.
10. SKIN,

The additional Prize of Rs. 5 has been awarded to Mr. M. Janarthanam, Sivan Sannathy Strest, Nagors,

who kas sent 90 entries.

The first Prise of Rs. 30 has been won by the following 6 competitors and the prize amount has deew

divided anongst them.

1. M. 8. LOGANATHA MUDALITAR,
) Dy. Treasurer, Currency, Madras,
' Swadale.” Vepery Madras.
2&3 M. JANARTHANAYM,
Sivan Sannathy St. Nagore.

4 &5 K. VENKATA HAYAGRIVA RAO,
Powerpet, Ellare,
Weet Godavari Db,
8. G. V. PANCHAPAGESAN.
Neoe Munohi.

N.B—AsMr. G. V. P&nchapsgaﬂam of NeeMunchi has not given his address clearly he is agsked to give his

address clearly, to enable us to send the prize amount to him.

The Second Prize of Rs. 20 has been won by the followsng competiiors.

1. MISS. MADUMURIE, JEMIMAH,
A. B. M. Girls High School, Nellore.

2. MRS. G. RUGUNA,

Sugar Cane Station. Lawley Road P.O. °

Coimbatore.
3. MRS M. JANAKAMMA,

‘8ringana Bhavan ' 142 Ramavilasagrahar, Mysore.

4 &5. MRS. SAVITHRI,
11, Pilliar, Coil. St., Kumbskonam.

6,7,849 M. 8 LOGANATHA MUDALIAR,
o' Swadale ” Vepery, Madras.

10. A. SAMBAMURTHY IYER,

Retired Judge, Kaladi, P. O. North Travancore.

11. K. V. HARIDAS RAO,
Pensioner, H. R. Covil 8t., Karur,

12 £ 13 ATTILI APPALASAMY,

Arrack Shop, 112. Valampata, Vizagapatam.

14. A. UTTANDA RAMAN,

Revenue Inspector, Penukonde, Anantapur Dt.

15, N. K. IYER,
Culampuri Amraoti, Berar.
16. B. VISWANATHAN,
OJo D Appannapantulu Garn, Scka Street. Anapalli.
17. V. SUNDARAM,
6, B, Kothavalohavadi St Cuddalore, N. T. 8. A. Ds.
18. 8. VELAYUTHAM,
Gipronpuram, Tutioorin,
19. C. K. RAJAGOPALAN,
C/o, C. H, Krishnan, Station Master.
Tirur—Malabar.
20. RAMANATHAN, B A.
4, Dhantobi Road, Sitabaldi, Nagpur.
91. O. V. DORAISAMY AIYAR,
; Kom&nnmy Coil B 'I.‘u'npstur N. 4,

22. A. K, PARAMESWARA IYER,
Clerk D. T. 8 s Office, Podanur.
23. N. 8. V. 1YER,
* Temple Villa' Nellichery, Palghat.
24. A. KUTTY KRISHNA MENON,
‘ Palakote—House '* Chunargad, P, O.
(via) Ottapalam, (S. Malabar)
95. K. PANDURANGA RAO,
Temple, Square, Vittal, S. Kanara.
26- G. HARITHEERTHAM,
C/o V, Venkatrama Sastry,
490, Aiyerkulam 8t. Puduklotab State.
27. S. D. M. MOHIDEEN,
C/o Messenger St. Colombo. Ceylon.
28, B. 8. VENKATARAMAN.
7, Jadamuni Koil Street, Madura.
29. K. RAMANUJACHAR,
B. K. 8, Compound, Malleswaram, Bangalore.
30. A. D. PURUSHOTHAVM,
* 7, Kothandarama Coil S, Old Mambalam, P. O,
Smdapei
31. T.8. SIVAPRAKASAM,
83. Andar St. Teppakulam, Trishinopoly.
32. Ch. R. DIKSHATULU,
C/o O. Buryanarayana Garu Advooate, Rajabmundry,
83. N. KRISHNA MOORTHY,
104, Vakil New 8%. Madura.
84,35 & 36. T. SELLAM PILLAJ,
» Private Vakil, Market, Tinnevelly Town.
87t0.45. M JANARTHAMAM,
Sivan Sananathy 8t Nagore.
46 & 47. JAGANNATHA RAO JAYANTI, .
13, Chellamuthy Lane, M&nnady, Mndru.

o
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PRIZES.
““ Apt Titles™

Competition:
SECOND PRIZE Res. 20.

RIZE Rs. :
Rt;'n;ST;P& 270 "+HE SENDERS OP LARGER NUMBERS OF
: ENTRIES.

Closing date: 5th August, 1934.
HOW TO WIN:—

In this eaay puzzle you are given 10 pictures and a list of
titles. All you have to dois only to study each picture and
select the moet appropriate title from the list for that picture and
write that title on the space provided for that picture in the Free
entry Coupon. As an example look at piocture No. 1. No 1.
pioture is thas of a boat sailing in sea. In the ljst the most
apt title for thut is *Sailing Boat" So the answer for No 1.
is " Saling Boat”. Similarly the other titles also must be
found out for the rest of the piotures.

As you find the solutions, write them on the Frea Entry
Coupon given on the next page and post your attempts to reach
the Funny Mag. offics not later than the closing date, namely the
S5th August, 1934.

All the titles are to be chosen only
from this list.

Steam bath.

Stormy weather.

Out of bottle.

Nice animal.
Playing children.
Nothing in sight.
Milky way. °
Heavy Rains.

. Warming up.
10. Sailing boat.

11. Spilt milk.

12. House on fire.

13. Blind beggar.

14. Sleeping child.
15. Burning to Ashes.
16. Kind gentleman.

(For the coupen see next page.)
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FUNKY Macsoi

Rules & Conditions.

1. There is NO ENTRANCE FEE for this competition. Bus the solutions must be in the special FRER
COUPON printed in this issus. Readers may send as many attempts as they like. Additional attempte oan be given
on a plain paper similarly filled up as the ooupon, with name and address clearly written. Each additional attemps not
given on the Free Coupon should be sccompanied by 1} annas stamps, the valus of one Fres Coupon. Foreign readers
must send B.P.O.’s only to that value. If the solutions on ordinary paper is no$ accompenied by ab least one special Free
ooupon they will not be oonsidered. Solutions and Name and Address must be legibly written.

2. The solutions must reach Furmy Magzin office before the evening of 3th August '34. Entries received after
the closing date will not be considered. Corrections or Alternatives in the same coupon will disqualify the competitor.

3. Solutions must be addressed to The Campetiton Editor * Apt Titles” COMPETITION, FUNNY Magzin
Office, No. 6, Lawyer Chinnathambi Mudaly St., Sowcarpet, Madras.

¢. The First Prize will be awarded to the competitor who sends in an all-oorrect solukion, thad is one which
agrees with the solution in the Editor's possession, and the sscond prize $o the next beet in merit. In case of ties, the

prizes will be equally divided. Additional prizeeof Rs. 5, 3 & 2 will be awarded to the senders of larger number of
entries in order of maeris.

5. No oorrespondence can be entered into. The Editor's decision on all matters relating to this Compstition
is inal, The Editor does not hold himself responsible for solutions thas may be los$, mislaid or otherwise.

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

7. The results of the " Apt Titles " competition will be announced in she issue of Funny Mag. dated 20th Augus¥
1934.

(Cut along the llne),
FUNNY MAGZIN FREE COUPON.
IN “APT TITLES™ COMPETITION.

Closing date 5th August 1934.

1. SAILING BOAT 6

GOt B0 S04 060 S0 G0 S0P B4S 200 S0 S50

9- SBE -00 SBS 554 BES HEB SP0 SHG cws 400 LB 7 POT FOP GO0 100 S5S 60 00 59 B4 500 Sed
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5- SO0 000 500 56 8 54 5 S50 000 POL S50 4 000 100 04000 000 000 508 000 004 204 208 +00 200

1 agree %0 abide by the decision of the Editor.

»
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Nr.

Name 5 s or Birs.
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_ FUNNY MAGEZIN ADVER®ISEMENYS

The Superior Watch Co-, Post Box

RIDUOTIOH OFFER TILL 31-7-'34

o- 1'37\:»Macb;a's.i “

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

=

Simply mention that you are a
reader of the “FUNNY MAGZIN,”
when ordering for the

novels.
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FUNNY MAGZIN ADVERTISEMRENTS,

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

- NECROMANCER

THIS novel is highly sensational and the reader
will long to hear more and moreabout the hero Danvers
who by selling his soul to Satan got a longevity of life

‘|l for 150 years which was to be increased to an other 150
|l years on condition that hs should sacrifice 6 Virgins in

the course of these 150 years.
HE was also given by Satan the faculty of assuming

:}|any shape he chose and §&hat of transporting himself
! from ona place to aucther with wondrous rupidtsy. How

his hopes were frustrated by the venerable hermit of
Mount Lebanon at the end is highly interesting and
wonderful. -

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

The Mysteries of the
Court of London

THE CUHEAPEST AND THE BEST EDITION.
The ouly true anu the exact copy of the
original. Printed in very bold type and
on glazed paper.

Published in 17 Vola
Price per Vol. Re. 1---2—0.
iostage As. T extra.

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

This interesting and unrivalled novel contains fluent
description of acnsational plots, amaging and spell-binding
incidents full of gripping interest, introducing many $ypes
of humanities in their comio, tragle, adventurous, detec-
kive and villaincus aets.

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

We guarantee that our edition i the only ons
which is an exact reprinf of the DLondon edition aad

|l much care has been taken in correcting proofs; henoe

unlike other Indian editions in which misstakes fre-
quently occur and passages are omitted, ours is fres
from errors and is an accurate copy of the original.

Seamstress or the - .

. White Slave of England
IN 2 vOLS. (in one bound) RE. 1.
This is one of the very interesting novels of the

agthor that will infuse sevaral morala. into the heart of

every reader, illustrating pure ehastity under adverse

circumstances. At the same time it ocontains severalj
extraordinary and heart-thrilling scenes which will really |
absorb the attention of the readers till the very emd.§i

Printed in good paper and neatly got up.

Rye House Flot
OR :
RUTH, THE CONSPIRATOR'S DAUGHTER
4 Vols. Rs. 3.

ALIKE in plot and characterisation, alike iu incidents
and parration, this story is clearly au advance over ihe
autbor's other works. A strikingly natural colour
marks the characterization and deseription. The author’s
magic pen depicts in bold flashes, the Mysteries of sho
Rye House Days: and with it the innumerable Cours:
intrigues lies quste alive.

ALFRED
OR

The Adventures of a French Gentleman

in One Vol. Re, 1—0—0.

THIS is indeed the most eloquent presentation of a§
Hvely French plot, in which play several Ladies &
fashion and adven- §

The ocomprehen-

Gentlemen in various rolls of lovae,
$ure peculiar to the French Shores.
giveness of the plot, the dovelopment of the numerous

eloquent descripsions and appealing dialogues of love |

only entrance the charm that is its own.

Brbnze Statue

. OR
The Virgin’s Kiss
IN 4 VOLS Rs. 3.

AS a mighty warrior, timely saviour of the weak, |
Good Counsellar, True friend, Charming and Truvhtal
lover, Sir Ernest De Colmar is foremost among the |
several heroes introduced in his novels. The  dedorip ;
tion of the tribunal of the Brongze Statue, Charaoter of |
the Baron of Altendorf, the feminine characters such
88 Sstanais, Emilis, Angela and QGloria which are of
different varicties will completoly enoirole the mind of §
the readers and expose several excellent morals. i

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

. FUNNY MAGEIN ADVARTISEMENES

e e

" M. Raynolds' Blg Type ldlllon"llovo!sz.

Stories Told by a Gendarme

In One Vol. Price As. 12

. AN sooount of a thousand singular adventures that
soften into pity the heart of & misanthrope, that wring
$oars from the most unwilling aud is also & necessary
reading to make one avoid the Croaked paths of Vioe,
and pursue the course of rectitude and Virtue.

Canonbury House
OR

_The Queen’s Prophecy

IN 3 vomS. BS. 2-4-0

_ Thie is an excellent bistorical novel which desoribes

l slie ‘oondition of life in Fogland during the reign of

Queen Elizabeth and is full of Court intrigues ar{d
axtraordinary adventures of the nobles exiled from their
homes during the reign of that heroic Queen. A regular
war between virtue and vice in which safter several
hair-breadth escipes the former only friumphs.

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

IN.8 voLS. BRS8. 2-4-0

This is another Mysteries unfolding the extraordinary
London scenes of the 17th century. It econtains many

{ heart-thrilling scenes and the effects of Wisdom and Vice
! are proved on many an oopagion with suitable characters.
This .novel with its absorbing plots is sure to give

# agreosble and interesting mental food to the reader.

Pope Joan
OR

The Female Pontiff
IN 3 VOLS. RS. 1-12-0

. “'This novel contuins & special variety of plots and
heart-thrilling scenes and extraordinary actions occurring

Il in the lands of & Despotic Sulien and is devoid of

indecent soénes.’

The young Fisherman' - ..
L OB
The Spirit of the Lake and The -
- Baroness of Graadmanoir

IN ONE VOL. AS. 10

Ve

An interesting and extraordinary story of the -18%h ||

sentary. The hero, the only son of a noblenmn, supposed’

%0 have been drowned while a child comeés™ oub after ||

many extraordinary adventures and in his aboah 5%
year obtains possession of his anceetral property W
spite of cunning machinations of hiw uncle. The story
is a good example of the truth ' Justice will win'at the
end”’ and is worth reading. ) :

Robert Macalre
OR .

The French Bandit in England

2 YOLS. (IN ONE BOOK) Re, 1-4-0

Thig novel which containg the most extraordinary
adventures of a French bandif in England will entiraly
enchain the attention of the reader from the very first
page till the end. This also contains the adventures. ol

another young man of quite opporite character and thns

teaches & good moral, and also contrirs geveral
extraordinary scenes of much intersst and will wel} repay
a perusal. Printed neatly on nice paper and bound
with strong cover. . : ..

e

The Young Duchess
OR
The Memoirs of a lady of Quality

IN 4 VOLS. RS. 8

This contains the adventures of a female of noble
birth and is interesting throughout. For bold adven-
tures and actions to save hsr hushand from shame ang
oriminal prosecution and her kind trestinent of his half
brothers and invalid old mother will teaeh good morality
to foemalos. This novel containa very extraordinary
goones throughout. The .. beroine’s  magnanimouns

character iaa special feature in thie ; - one . of the. -hest

novels. Printed neatly and well bound. .

e e

SUPERIOR WATCH Co., POST BOX No. 167, MADRAS.
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AL JONKY MAGEIR ADVERYISEMEANYES

Sandanathi Thylam.

‘ A best bonio food for
Brain. Regular use for bhith :rl:;
_!m'l hair tdxrelaing. keeps the brain
o0ol, refreshing and
. Indigpensablefor braine worker:.h‘m
- Price in tins of 5 Palams
- Ba.1 0 0.
" " 10 Palams
Rs. 1 12 0.

Mohini Hair Oil,
(with 5 presenta.)

It gives ¢ool to the brain and
¥ removes the burning sensation of the
eyes due to heat. It salso beautifies
the hair and keeps it from falling.

1 Tin 5 palams As 13, including

4 presents & 1 Packet Mirror.

- Iron Tonic.

This remarkable Tonic i8
without equal in all cases of
defective nerve power, whether
induced by worry, over-work,
unhealthy olimate, dissipation,
exoess of modern life. This tonis
positively - Cures all Nervous
Diseases, General Debility,
Prematu:e' Decay, Exhausted
Vitality, and all ghe resnlts
of overwa.k and dissipation by - k.
imparting & substantive and lifegiving Energy of special
value to the nervsa, .

In Neurasthenis and the Imbecility of old age, $he
effecta of our Nervolin are well marked. It curea all
abnormal Discharges, builds np the museular tissues“and
restorus lost manhood. Every doses is effective.

. Per Phial for 20 days Re. 1.
) " 40 " Rs. 1-12,

Scorpion Stings.

Our Cure—g.ves prompt
and speedy relief. We can
now unhesitatingly commend
thisa wonderful applioation to
the general publis with %he
firm conviction that with a
bottle of our specific the
severest agony following
scorpion and insects poisoning

" may be relieved almost
‘ insh_ntsneonsly. .
Por Bax As. 8.

Sakuntala Hair Oil -

It cures baldness, re-
moves dizziness, debility of
the hrain, melancholia, shord
. gight, weakness of body and
" memory, vertigo and othep
Y k gimilar maladies. It s &

Py apecific for bbose that have
¥ ruined their healbth by

excesdive drink or othed

canges It imparis a shine bo

$he skin, and brilliancy to the
countenance. It8 fragrarce ia most pleasing. Those
who want luxary in a medicing should use this oft
regularly before bathing as usasl.

This oil aoftena the scalp, gantlv stimalatea the hajr
roots, and by such action brings ahout a quick and
healthy growtl: »f hair. Tt also proventa the hair
prematurely turning grey or putting forth a faded and
lustreless sppearance. 1t preserves the skin from ohaps
and rodness caussd Ly cold, or tropical heat or hopure
water.

This Hair Oil containg nothing which can irritate or
Injure thse most dolicate skin. It curea sll eruptive
diseasea of the scalp, Tta merits areso pronounced thad
It can he used with henafit by all persons, whatever the
condition of thuir hair or sealp. Tt ciuses satis{actlion
and pleasure in addition to the henefit which {8 cqrtain,

Per Bottla As, 13,
Cough Cure-

This medicine oures quickly amd
completely vMl sorts of Couehs, Colds,
Bronehitis, Hoargzoness, Diffioulty of
Breathing or Asthma and all Disorders of
the Chest and Lungs, and if taken in
tims, will prevent oven Consumption.
By its immediate action on the respiratory
system a frea expectoration I8 produo&
. giving almosh instant rellef. When™
Lung is weak use at onca Basakasaba. o

_ - PEr PHIALRE. 1, _
- Karnabindu
OR
The Ear-drops.

I8 cures Otorrhoea, Otitis,
Tympanites, Ioflammation, and
all other dislressiog diseases of
the ear, including deafness if not
of long standing. It tones the
auditory nerves, and removes all
pain from the head and ears.
It is soothing and is free from
all sorts of irritation., In the
evacuation of pus and all other ,
septic matter it possesses a remarkable powsr.

PER PHIAL As. 4.

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

Diseases of the eye are very
common in India, perticularly in up
oountry provinces, where $hey appear
periodically. Netrabandhu is the most
soothing, cooling and  delightfully

" healing preparation. It relieves tbe optic nerve tension

spd undue fatigue, removes red ness, apd cure Oghthal-
mia, cataract, fleshy growth, ulmj,erstlon. wabering of
the eye, shortness of vision, iritis, seore-eyes, profuse
fow of tears, purulens dischurge, granulous eye-lids,
staphyloma, fear or intolerance of light,  colour-
piindneas, night-blindnees &e. Iﬁ ig g.uarantaefi.to‘ be
‘pocfectly free [rom any strong, irritating or injuridus
substancet. . Por Phial As. 8.

« SIVAPRAGASA"” TOOTH
POWDER:

A continuous use of this Powder
renders the tecthi Puurlwlute, streng-
thons them, hoparks a fragrance to the
breath and preserves the teeth in geod
order. A regular use of thia powder
\ completely cures tooth-ache, decay
caries of teeth inflarmation of Pulp

nocrosis of fung neuralgia, Gumn boils,
uloerations bleedings swelling of the gum and {ace,

~aleers of bhc busniguy, v 1 Tin As 2ard 6 Tin As. 10,

Photo Album.

An Album conteining 12 Boautiful uature Studle&
of Sexes in difforent postures (real nfa_) of Franch,
English, Gorman and Indian. Most indispensable for

docorating Bad Rocms ete,
Price Bs.‘l-lﬂ-o esck,

A real boon to suffering huma.hity

GOLD PIlLL>.

. Youth in thirty minutes.
fasr TN Old ‘map and delighted
L young min yil};ﬁay pleasures
il *ip lifeswithin 3O#gdinutes.
" *Retives yoush and vigour
4Andhirsy minuntes by ¥he use of
Nervigour gold P®ills. The
world "renowned specific pille
for thie impotent apd hopeless
and the best tonic for weak
constitution and nervous
Prostration. It is the medicine
to get back the lost power
"with the lasting effect. It isw
proparation oo  indigenous
drugs with no bad after effect.
1f two pills are tsken daily
. . morning and after supper wigh
milk, coffees, ovaltine or water before going to bed, it
will restore manly powers and it is useful to both sexes.
No restriotion of diet. One phial of 30 pille price Re. 4.

~

M

Amirthasanjeevi- Lekyam
AND

Ayakanta Bhaspam,

The Strength-giving and Nerve-
Invigorating Elixir.

This remarkable medicine is without equal in alj
oages of defective nerve power, whether induced by
worry, over-work, unhealthy climate, dissipation,
excessof modern life, Sleeplessness, tremblings,
palpitation, mnervous dyspepsia, mental and bodily
prostration, Mus:ular and local weakness, general and
nervous debility, fanlly nutrition, premature deeay or
deficiency of the vital forces, waste of vitality, harsssing
dreams, sudden startlings, dimness of sighs, defective
hearing, loss of memory, back-ache, nervous headache
wasting diseases, night sweabs, and all other phases of’
brain and nerve exhaustion, are successfu'ly combated by
this highly scientific preparation. It gives tone to the
exhausted nerv @, arrests all woakening symptoms, ebe,
restores the falling powers, and imparts new life and
energy to what had 8o recently assmed '’ worn ogy ®
*‘used up ' and *‘ valueless .

In rebuilding the disordered nervous system—in
enriching the impoverished blood, in removing ghe
obnozxious and poisonous matter fr.l2 the body, in giving
a healthy tone to the shattered oconstitution and in
bringing a doomed life back to youth, vigour and cheer
—This Lukyam and Bhaepam are unrivalled and
unequalled. 'I.fhese oan be taken by all people of al}
ages and all sex with the greatest advantaga.

Inland (for 34 days use) Re, 1-13-0
g Postage A.. 8 Exbra.

B . (.48 , )Ra 400 (ineludingt. posiage.)
"Fargln (for 24 days use) Rs. 1-12-0 X
e Postage Rs, 1--4--Q BExtia, |

e ¥ .48, ) Bs.5-8-0 (JagRiding poshage.)
2 For torsign ocountries medicines will net be sont
without money fully prepaid (as advance.) * P
5

SUPBRIOR WAYCH 0O., -POSR BOX Hy. 161, MADRAS,
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Hair Destroyer.

This is the only suocoessful medicine for removing
" balr, where it is superfiuous It is a pleasant chemical
- esompound entirely free from all poisonous ingredients
" which if presistently used permanently destroys t he
oyst and follicle (after which the reappearance of hair
Is impossible), without the alightest pain and injury to
the skin, leaving the latter as clear and smoothas if
. there had never been a growtk of hair upon it. It never
fails $o give the desired relief where other remedies have
failed. Price Per Phial As. 8

G. Cure.

A specific for all urethral affections specially
acute and chronic gonorrhoea of painful and severe
type. All burning pricking and painful eensations,
sxoegsive or scanty urinations and discoloration ceases
within 12 hours. Single dose brings marvellous effect.
Y¥wo days’ use reduces the disease to half ita severity.
This has been prepared in & thoroughly scientifio
method. It kills the germ  “* Gonococei ' which are a
badilli of gonorrhoea in & very short $ime and thus paves
the way to permanent cure. This is a sovereign
remedy for acute Gonorrhoea, Gleet, Urithritis, Running
white, efoc.,, and their consequences. People who
oannot pass urine without the introduction of a Catheter
should try this. PER PHIAL RE. 1.

Latest Novelty Antomatic Metion!!

Hygienic Rubber Goods.

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

Made of special olastic Para Rubber. Washable and
Ingts a long time. It has an excellent effect and is an
infallible preventive. Silk finish warranted free from
defeok, offers absolute security. All guaranteed finest
quality. Each in a box with directions for use Natural
oolour. Bingle and Reinforced Double Top.

Price 1st Quality Rs. 2 0 0 each.

»w 2nd " w 1130
” Srd " 1 1 00 8
" 4th " n 0120 "

Guaranteed British Manufactura.
Contraceptive & Birth Control Device for Wondn.
Solid rim Improved Check pessary
with Silk string.

FOR WOMEN.
(PRO-BRACE PATTERN.)

Special Quality, made of pure medicated rubber
extremely high finish. Seamless with Bolid Rubber
Rim. High dome, Hygienically Sterilizsed. Exactly of
as recommonded by Dr. Stopes and
Control Leauge of England. Packed
plete with directions.
rice 1st Quality Be. 3 0 O Each.
1 end 11 st 2 4 0 [

L1} 3rd [1] » l 8 0 ”

PUNNY MAGZIN ADVERPISEMNNES
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Krishna Sanjeevi
The Soothing Balm for all Paing,

It cures by external appit,
cation only all sores of
Rheumatism,
Spasmodic or sudden musoular
pains, stiffness, swellings,
sprains, Luumbege Gonorrhoeal
and Syphilitie Rheumatism
whether caused by extervel
injury, chill or acoumulation of
urio acid or impure dlood.

It ia e ually useful in chest
pains, pains in the neck and
even bruises and outs.

Per Phiai As. 8.

Ringworm Cure.

It speedily and permanently
cures all sorts of Ringworms and
other skin-diseases. It produces
no irritation or burning sensation,
but soothes the integument.

Peor Phial As. 4.

“IDEAL”

HANl? EMBROIDERY MACHINE
Is an “IDEAL " Gift for every
Girl or House-Wife!!!l

With this Machine everybody, even without any
knowledge of designing embroidering, is able to do, by
means of this little apparatus, on every kind of stuff,
such ag Silk, Zephyr, plush, Velvet or Khaddar
Embossed Embroidery Work, viz., Monograms, birds,
bed-covers, Chair-cushions, window curtains, Baby ocaps
and many other kinds of nioe Fashionable works. In
five minutes every one becomes a perfect master. Prics
of the Machine with complaete illustrated instructions
and Sample of Work. Ra. 2-8-0 only,

HAIR DYE.

Our Hair Dye is free from
any deleterious matter. It
turne grey hair into natural
deep black and offers a fine
glory appearance fo it.
Even old men will look
ybung by its application,
This hair Dye is the best
and oeasiest in use
Harmleas, Washable and
Lasting.

Prioe Re. 1 per phial.

SUPRRIOR WATCH Oo., POSTE BOX No. 1687, MADRAS,
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