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Bhai' Funzin S pealés :

OUR HAPPY SE

D"YEAR !

A WORD TO OUR CONTRIBUTORS

Happy Friends!

‘The Second year! Yes, the Second year
begins for our Funny Mag.

And no wonder too.

The last year—never mind squalls and

clouds—we have had a happy time—brighter
than expected.

Our jokes have been clean; our laughter
always dignified, and our smiles innocent.

True; You and I
have had plenty of
fun at our stylish
sisters and fashion-
able fops. We never
missed our hits and
quibs against ~ our
young lovers and their
adventures. And, if
the sporting lover
was a bit too old for
the humour eof that
Youthful Archer, we
enjoyed the joke with
even greater zest.

Buar Funzin

But, never with any cruel intent or
malicious motive ¢

It was, we confess, to enjoy ourselves—
albeit at the expense of the lover and his lass.

We did not miss the pranks—the despe-
rate pranks—of aspirants to office or honour
or vain glorio usdistinction.

Nor did We fail in our attentionsto the
anderworld of crimes—not that You and I

would condone their acts, but their follies and
foibles have a pathetic humour about them—
and surely We would not miss them.

For all the honest mirth these friends
have given us, let us be grateful.

And, We shall start the New year, a
Happier year yet, with these good friends
ministering to us in our next “ Funny.”

Qur Contributors :

Surely, they have Bhai Funzin's warms °

est thanks. And Bhai Funzin always deals
with them with esteem and trust.

Yet, only the other day a gentleman
from Mysore bodily copied a story that
appeared a year ago in a Contemporary

Magazine and sent it to us. Trusting to the

regard due to himself, we made use of the
story only to find, too late, that the regard
and trust reposed was light-heartedly abused.

_ Asbetween Magazine and Magazine, luck-
ily there could be no harm done to our mutaal

good-will and decorum ; but, what the Maga-

zines, both of them, regretted was that one
who had a right to command our esteem, had
let himself down in such an unhappy manner,

as to cause pain to the esteemed band of a

learned circle. But we shall trust that such
exceptions will only prove the rule that

literary circles do and will be objects of regard
and trust.

A Request.

We desire that our Contributors will
kindy cenify that their productions are
original, to avoid future inconvenience.

I remain, -
Ever Cheerfully Yours |

BHAI FUNZIN.

mDigs at the Dailies.

From the 14th July’34 issue:
* When trifles worry you, you are run
down—"An advt.

Specislly if you think of the worry-
ing trifies while you are walking along
~ China Bazaar Road with cars about.
' - *
“ You cannot escape birthdays '’
' - " —An advt.
How about suicide as & means ?
g * *
* New Bodies for old "
, —An advt.
Now T have L shrewd notion why

_the septus-genarian married for the
$hird time.

» *
“Ideal in Hot Weather"—A#n advi.

" Never thought i could be anything -

but a spell at some mountain resort.
* *

' Bpiritual Teashings—Holps one to
‘pass - from Darkness to Light.”
—An advt.
" Bub you firsh need & light to resd ib

in darkness.
» L

“ Digziness and many other
_ ailments are simply the result of Acid

. 8' wh‘ll
. . —An advt.
Also, sometimes, of a lost Heart.
* »

" Caloutﬁa Weather Bulleting for
ooean oraft and river craft (it any)" *

~—Radio News.
1f the existence of ocean and river
enaft is 8o dubious, why the bulletips?

* *

# Westher forecast, Ganeral news
bulletin, Market Priocs, Jute and
Gunny olosing ratés (In Bengali) "

~—Radio News.
" . We understand so much about these

things that they might as well be
- beondeass in Chiness.

— 080000
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“ Rural Reconstruotion Series-

Talk.”
® —Radio News.

It was never more than thab.
* *
*Law Talks to Laymen
* -j-Radio News.

TLaw always talks to lay men.
* *

* A radio loud-speaking equipment
has been installed in the High Court

Beach also, but this works only from
6, p. m.'— Radio News.

Even the foew that stay there after
6 won't in future.

* *
“ 19. 25—12.30 p. m. Interval.”
—Radio News.
Thank goodness !
* .

* The Freﬁoh politicians, have
gounded Britain,,,” —Editorial.

Sound politios, in fach.
® [ ]

“ Japan, Germany, Russia, which
are amongst the most powerful mﬁiong
in the world, are outside the Leagus.

—Editorial.

I¢ that the reason ?
* *

“ What hope is there of a etable

paot making for peace ?”

. —Editorial.

Why, of course, unrealisos hope !
x

“ Sir John admite excessive severity

often defeats itself.”
—Editoridl-

But maybe he doesn’t like to drop
it, because he remembers “ every rule
has an exception.”

| [ ]

“ Small-pox rages in Tiruvarur, s

pumber of fatal ocases have been

reported......several families have left
for other places.”’— News.

No doubs, in prelerence %o leaving

for the other world.

* At night & dinner was arranged
by Mr. Taylor of the M. & 8. M. By.
in Spencer’s Rogms. In the morning
he left for Calcutta.”— News. :

Lot ushope itis nod because he
dreaded to face his guests in the
morning.

] #

“With a vote of thanks, the

meeting- terminated.'—News.

I quite appreciate. How many
tlmes have I not breathed fervent
thanks on the termination of a
meeting ?

[ .
~ * Mrs. Qouging, during the course of

her address, said that language was &
greab unifying forea.”’— News.

I disagree. I tried it on a Ricksha-
wallah who demanded more fare, and
he gave me & black-eye !

® ®

* Bir Samuel Hoare said: I cannok
do more than,, do my besh"—
News.

Whoever can do more than his
best ? .

* Unemployed * March to Madrag—
on foot from Gingee.'— News.
What an employment !

The Problem of Rice

It ig & capbion ina Daily: but it i
quite a Universal problem.

Wanted 3000 Sufferers

"~ Quite a generous call by a greal
Doctor: but pardon wus for nol
responding to the invite.

Agked by her feacher what sh
thought the word “ nonsense”’ meani
an imaginative little girl replied
“Nonsense is when an elephant i
banging over a oliff with ite- tail tie
b a d&h’." .
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: . " - ¥ Reall Damu, 1
- - Wheére is the rab? did an ;’ fellow .

«Oh, the family, itis the havé thecheek to
family,” answered Deene half gy that?
" .smiling, half pitying: .

, 66 _ o Fa}?rnily? ‘How do you o e e o St

— BY "RUBIKON” -— o AT
" wGycha large family; you is quits a popular

have no idea—you impudent  figure.

andacious brats of boys.

PUNNY MAGEIN b

DEENE VISITS COUSINS

«Yes, he is one

- [Deene is always welcome; we are sure he is very much
“Wanted” by us all ; we will not—and cannot—forget Deene,

or Dunderhead Deene, as he is known wherever his Adventures
are known.—Ed.]

: “ ose the
“My dear Deene, that I8 medIic:Flc):st wants
the bother with fellows like e families to
| You chap never bothered etg *ore patients.
on; much about learning- ¢ is that Dre
(gteherwise, my dear fellow, Go’l dsmith a
"wou would know that a very married feliow ?
- h loved writer, and you man
i;nn‘:;v his words are so often cI:{hi(l)d?en hai
v"repeated’ said that a man who e asked
marries and brings up a_lar%e N ene  fixing
- family does more service to be oyes o

€6

expect you so early; butso all go yester- noon to youl
Oyouhavecomeback, glad to meet yow, all the Uncle’s?"
Deene,” shouted same,” shouted another.
Damu as the favou-

“«I did, old boy, bat !
rite cham was getting down

“Why do you fellows look like couldn’t stay there a secom

‘from his car by the tennig- S0 manycamels doing penince evening, I am sure,” replie

court.

% Hello,
.Gora.

- % Ah, Dunder; off like a
rocket and back like Deene,
back again, dear fellow, didn’t

Deene,” hailed

in the heart of Suhara? Come
along and have a smoke, each
boy, here is the spool of
'rettes,”” offered Deene his
cigarette case.

“ But why did you dash in.

Deene.

“Why? Your uncle an
aunt seem to be very nice bit
from what you toid us
remarked Damau.

“ They are.”

e state than he who remains
*’glilng'le and simply curses the
family.”

Damu.

so lightning like? Did you at
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DEENE VISITS COUSINS

{Continued from page 6.)

.

when Aunt Laxmi Bai cries
out * Kausalya, why not you
keep the Sruti on the har-
morinm ; and you, Manorama,
surely, you can sing along
with your sisters. If you won’t
come and make friends with
your cousin Deene, how on
earth are you going to know
your own people?! Why, I
don't think you will ever know
your own people after I pass
away and yocur uncle too.
Santha, bring your Bul-Bul-
Tara—That makes the hall
resound with life and fullness.
_ “The whole party was going
on merrily when I heard some
tinkling mausic from the other
side of the Hall. Uncle calis
out ‘Sarasija, you are a sly
cat; somebody must pall you
out. Come out, child; with
your Jalathrang Deene will
simply be delighted, I am
sare. Won't you, Deene?’
asked uncle.

% ¢ Absolutely, uncle,’ I said.
In fact, veena, violin, mri-
thang, sittar and bul-bul-
tara and Jalatheang and vocal;
with lovely dancing too.

I thought people generally
epjoyed a2 good laughter at
the monstrous attempts to
make up Indian Orchestras,
as the originators call them,
but Indian Atrocities, as we
call them. Rut that uncle
should assemble them under
his own roof! DBat it was
difterent here. 1 couldn’t
believe my own eyes. When
again uncle calls out, *Ara-
wvinda, why not you bring
out your flute? You sit with
your sisters apd join them
when you think suitable.’

“ Aravinda tock her seat,

when-Neela and Usha tog were

summoned out for emergen-
cies, every child of uncle’s
began to pour forth music—
for it ceased to be melody
after the advent of the fourth
and other partners.

“1 was wondering what
uncle meant by this crowd of
daughters—] could hardly
believe they were all of them,
the eleven of them, my
cousing. And the music was
such that you could easily
hear them a furlong off without
any of the aids and appliances
that Science has given for
bring distant sounds nearer.

“ And how does uncle—and
poor aunt too—endure this
mass music day in, day out?
And yet such, good people too:

“And, Damu; { swore asl
saw my poor uncle and aunt
enduring their dauvghters’
music, that I would not for
all the world, come what
might. So don’t you think my
nncle has been hard hit with
sach a crowd of girls, though
that Doctor Goldsmith might
gay what he please ?

“1 looked blank astonish-
ment at the sight of this tiny
army of daughters. Uncle
says, ‘ Deene, you look blank
and nioon-strick. What is
the matter, Deene?"  Only
this, uncle. it is not how you
brought up 80 mary of my
cousins, but how youn found
the mames for them ally [
contessed, *Right you are,
good boy, 1 got a triend of
mine togive me about fifty
names and we go on labeling
each child as they come in.
With the list with ps we
have had no difficulty at ali’
with a loving simplicity.

PUNNY MiGENM

THE NOISIEST BIRD

.

The soream of the pesccck can be

heard a mile away, bub the noislesk:,
bird in the world is the ocookaton. . A
single bird can make a din whick

would drown a dozen olaxon bhormé
and dim the sound of a steam whistle.

A white bird at the Zoo, hat¥~e

from Brazii, is runner-up to the cocka. ¥

too. This ia the bell-hird, about $he
gize of a pigeon. It lille ite heed in
the air and makes s noise like the
bang of a bammer on an anvil.

————

A teacher asked & Maharashire
student the name of German king ab
the time of Great War.

The studeot was looking sisewbere
and asked the teacher ' Eai Bir’
{meaning what sir) : The teacher eaid
* yeou, Kaisar ' and ssked the boy 0o
sib down.

S. M. Krishnan.

———

" Any oomplaints 7’ asked ibe
officer. One man stepped lorward and
declared excitedly thet be had besm
supplied with a ginger ale thal oom-
tained no ginger, but banzing and shad
he bad drunk half of is,

“ All right, " replied the offiser.
" You had beiter oot smoke {or a few

duys. .

Sundar;—Fortune knooks al every-’

body's door, sowmetize or other,

Krishna:—But dossnt appesr %0
have knooked st your door sven onoe.

Sundar—"No. You are wmistaken,
my dear friend. It did knook onow
and then, I was away. Since then abe
hay besn sending his daughter Mis
Fortune who ever sinocs she arvived

never loaves e either {or woney o
love. "

E. K. Balakrizshnan.
Bangaiore

Teacher ;—{to boy) Say * Yes Bir!

wheu you are replying V0 your msstet. ,

Boy :—Yes Sir,

Te icher ;—|aaking question) Whal
#ro Lhe naturel Rogions of Burma?

Boy :—Yes b,

Teacher :—{angry and ahowing red
8o} Doa't say you Sir always You
don & seem Lo ubey your lescher ?

Boy 1 obeyed, yee 8ir. Did you'

Dok il me o vay yos B,
Y. M. Scth, Rangoom.

Ly 20, 1984

“PLAYING THE GAME”

.. "y

UNDULU SETTY or
Gundul Seth was a
prosperous merchant

with all the marks of prospe-
rity-

For example:

He spoke of bad trade to
his friends to avoid applica-
tions for this charity or that.
And from being a meéasure of
self-defence or precaution, it
bad become a universal habit
of histo talk of bad trade,
—a habit to which there was
no exception: he would speak
of bad trade, worse buginess
and worst losses to every

s 093909y
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“1 am My. Woodborough, Mr. Scth

body—no matter whether it
was the income-tax sleuth or
his own wife that put his
sales and collections into the
iron-safe.

BY
_ARBELA”

Further :

- Gundul Seth was as corpu-
lent as his position and his
property and bank balances
entitled him to be or as the
public had a right to ex-

g}

pect such a wealthy nfan
to be. For, it iz a well-
known maxim, or even a moral
law, in the business world that
the man who starts a businesg
and makes plenty of wealth
out of it, ought to grow pro-
portionately in body as in his

tens of lakhs: So did Gundul
Seth-

And alsé :

Charities too did the Seth
spend on. And as befitting
one of his vast wealth, his
charities were as meaningless
as they were lavish; because
money kings like Gundul Setk

)
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cannot be expected to spend
away their earned wealth on
relieving the poor : they cannot
be expected for two reasons.
Firstly, what does the Seth
know of“what learned men
call, “the pangs of poverty ?”
Further, why does every man,
that is not rich himself, expect
every fellow who makes money
to distribute all his wealth
among those that haven't ?

The tact is Gundul Seth and
his brother lakh.pathies and
plutocrats often beguile their
spare moments by asking the
question, * How are miserable
fellows entitled to expect
wealthy people to give away ?
Is it to see that wealthy
people should come down to
their level? simply diabolical
—such demands,” they would
say.

So that, without multiplying
justifications, it might be said
Gundul Seth was a wealthy
merchant with the = fullest
claims for the title.

He dealt in costly and rare
silks and his splendid staff of

experts tarned out Caps for -

men and women in styles as
varied as they were artistic.
There were caps for a poet
like Rabindranath Tagore or
a World-mother like Rukmani
Arundale or 2 World Teacher
like Krishnaji, or for a young
graduate just fresh from the
University with  his newly-
won laurels and who wants a
cap decent enough and dis-
tinguishing enough—all these
could find something to soothe
or satisfy their soul astistic.

So that to go to Gundul
Seth Cap Wearorium, as
voung College bloods called
it, is to come out with some-
thing that would mark you out
as a poet or scholar or seer,
that has not got rid of his

artistic sense to make room
for spiritualistic or meta-
physical or some lore equally
far and away from the vulgar
crowd.

It was one noon; the weather
was not quite so hot, nor yet
quite pleasant: it was stuffy
and unpleasant thoogh you
could not make outa formal
charge against it.

Gundul Seth sat under the
E. F. which was running for
all the voltage it was worth and
vaseline would permit- Gun-
dul was glancing over his
account books while he was—
because he had the knack-
of—chewing a chock mouth-
ful of pan. He let off sharp
and short grunts and nods of
head of dissatisfaction—which
his own staff knew how to
interpret—that is, they knew
that the Seth was really
pleased with the way business
was going on—and that the
Seth expressed it in his own
fashion—that is in a manner
which he thought others could
never understand him.

He now plugged in a nicely
folded beeda—a chew of pan
leaves and scented areca nuts.
He started chewing afresh
with the new beeda when ;—

“ Hullo, Good Morning,
Mr. Seth,” was heard.

The Seth looked up.

“J am Mr. Woodborough
Mr. Seth. Have you heard
the name before ?

Mr. Seth, nothing about
him moved quick—he wag
the very antithesis of Speed-
mania—whether in thought or
word or deed.

The Seth gently turned his
greasy neck in its silk socket
and focussed mildly a pair of
eyes enmcircled by fat, at the

FUNNY MAGZIN

figure that
question.

A grunt was all that the
Seth could vouch by way of
reply-

“ell, you seem to have

splendid satins and silks? "
the gentleman asked.

shot out the

“ Please take your seat, Sin
Ramu, give gentleman a
chair,”’ spoke the Scth.

“\Vell, Seth, all that is
your stock; is that so, Sethji ?”
asked the gentlemnan.

“If you want more patterns
—some very lovely things—
something which Maharanees
and Loka Mathas order for—
we have plenty in our go-
downs. Ramu, show gentle-
man our Volumes of speci-
mens,” ordered the Seth.

Most sumptuous sets of
volumes of ‘siiks, satins and
brocades were placed before
Mr. Woodborough, who feast-
ed his eyes with a treat that
they had never enjoyed either
in fancy or fact-

“ But, Sir,"” centinued the
Seth, “these arc not mere
sample books which are not
backed up by stocks. That
is a joke which mighty mili-
tary Governments often play
by issuing paper money with-

out sufficient bullion, but with .«

plenty bullets to put into your
belly if you question. Na¢
Sir, not so in my business

e

Of every sample here in eaci.y
book, I can give you thou-!

sands of yards here on the
spot. God only knows how
many tens of lakhs are laid
and locked up in these silks
just for the pleasure and
beauty of the great people of
our country,” poured out
Gundal Seth.

“1 quite believe you, Seth.
And those large halls running

JULY 20, 1034

up to the other side of the
street are all, I believe, your
own stores. -That is simply
splendid,””  expressed Mr:
Woodborough.

“ There are halls leading
from the sides, Sir; our whole
business is a ¢ Dreamland of
Silks’. Never was such col-
Jection seen in the East except
in the days of the Great
Emperor Jehangir, as my
great grand-father heard his
ancestors talk in the family,
Sir,” went on Gundul Seth.

“ Well, Sethji, 1 am really
proud that our City can boast
of a Business Magnate like
yourself. You are really
justified in your happiness. It
is.an honour to you and to us
that such a business should
flourish in our City, Seth,”
said Mr. Woodborough.

“You are going to give me
an honour, Sir? You mean
jome title, Sir?” asked the
Seth.

“We will come to that
resently,”  assured Mr.
Woodborough.

“I thank you, sir, for your
indness. But I don't think
. want any honours. Not
hat I mean any disrespect to
mr benign rulers, sir.”

“Are you, what they\call,
n Independent Nationalist
warajist 7 Don’t you want
ny honours or titles, Seth ?’
sked Mr. Woodborough with
bit of stare in his eyes.

“Nos no, Sir, Far from it.
have nothing todo with such
eople. But what I want to
1y is that I have already
iven thousands for this chari-
rand that and every time
1ey said the Governor wouid
ve me a title. But to this
1y, no Governor or Collector
nt for me, Sir. What kind

-

of silks do yon want, Sir? "
asked the Seth coming round

to business.

“ Sethji, I suppose you have
got the License for all these
costly and rare things, have
asked Mr. Wood-

YOu ? 1}
borough.

“License, Sir ?”
“ Yes, Seth, License.”

“Ramu, what does our
gentleman want ? Is there a
License for our silks? '’ asked
the Seth.

“You seem to be a set of
funny people. You don’t know
about the License at all,”
said Mr. Woodborough.

“ No, Sir, never heard of
one,” answered Ramu the
English-knowing assistant who
attended to English Ladies
and Gentlemen,

“You know the Super -
Luxuries License Dept. of our

1

City Corporation, I am sare,”
went or Mr. Woodborough.
“ No, Sit.” -

“Well, well, that is the
sarprise and joke of it. Of
course, the smaller shopmen
are all taking out Licenses for
the small stock they hold-
But the larger firms, away up
on the Mount Road and the
Marina, they seem to think
they can snugly sleep while
the Imperial Govt., mind you,
my man, the Imperial Govt.,
itself has authorised our Cor-
poration to levy an all round
40 per cent on all stocks of .
Super Luxuries like - Cars,
Silks, Wines etc. Of course,
we are suitably dealing with
defaulters. But you seem to
be good people, Ican see,”
almost threatened Mr. Wood-
borough.

Ramu, the assistant, looked
after all such complex and
delicate situations.

“ Gentleman likes some of
our latest Mohini Resham

BATS IN THE BELFRY
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designs, Sethji,"
Ramau.

“ Ah, the Mohini Reshams,”

laughed Gundul Seth, * they
are our best- The only pity
1S we cannot cope with the
orders: The Looms of Paris
work day and night along with
those in Italy. But we don't
get sufficient snppiics. But,
Ramu, give gentleman a}]
those Mohini Reshams. Only
Feople of very high taste
ancy that quality. The
Visvabarathi people want
them; our Adyar people of
the Esoteric section want
some of them. Bgt they
must wait. We simply can't
help it,”” asserted the Seth.

Ramu then packed the lot

and placed it in the car of

Mr. Woodborough, who left
the Seth assuring him of hig

help in the matter of the
License.

It was toa friend of Gundul
Sethy “Lucky we escaped

hinted

from  Mr. Woodborough.
These fools did not get the
License,” gloated the Seth.

“Who the dickens ig that
Woodborough ®”  asked {he
friend of Scth. -

“It appears he

Super  Luxuries License
officer of the Corporation,
Woodborough by  name,”
answered Ramu.

is the

“ Woodborough be blowed|
You are a set of wood-apples.
Take it from me, Scth, and
Ramu, you have been nicely

taken in by some clever
M 3 y
swindler.

“ Oh, swindic is it 2 cried
out Rama.

_ “Pure and simple,” anp.
swered the friend.

“Yes, but yon gave him
all the Mohini Reshams,
1sn’t it ?” agked the Seth.

“Yes, sir,” said Ramu.
€ Well:

_ You mean those
pleces—"'

ANANDA BODHINI PRESS |

Undertakes all sorts of Printing works
from

PosT CARDs

TO
POSTERS, Books ETc,
NEAT EXECUTION AND
PROMPT DELIVERY
ASSURED.

Apply to :—The Manager,
“ Ananda Bodhini ”

MADRAS.

FUNNY MAGSIR

“Yes, Secthji, which you
wanted to be thrown away
because they had beccﬁne
rotten and untit to be sold-

School Teacher: * And now if {
were tobhs floggel what would tha
be? "

Pupii: *“ That woull he corporal
punishment "

School Tezrher: " And it I were to
e bisheaded 7

Uapll: ' Oh, that would be
capital ! *
. *
Tom: ' D.d I've got gocd pews.”

Dad: " Have YOu passed your
exaw. 7"
Tom: " Well. I didn't oxactly pase,
but | v s top of those that failed.”
« -

He (hande over hor ayes): “1f yon
ean’t guess who it i ig three guesses
I'm going to  kiss you." '

Ste: “Jack Frost. Davy Jones.
Banta Claps.”

*

*

Irate Brother “Look bere! I
want you to quit keeping company
with that fellow Mag Tavish. For
twopence I'd kick him right ont of
thiz house !

Bister: " You needn's. For two-
peuce he'd leave of his own acoord.’

® *

“TI'ma mind reader.'”’ )
" Can you read my mind ? "

“ No. I left my magnifying glase ad
home."

/ * L J

“That was aslave bracelet you '

gave me, wasn't it 9"
" Yee, I had to slave for five moonthe.
fo get the woney to buy it.”
L J *
Teacher - " Now, can any little boy
or girl tell me why & mother bird sita
on her eggs ? "

Little Girl : * Ploaze, mise, becatwe
she hasn't gob a ohair "'
- *

She: " Whut (o you guppose 1
sheald do if you tried to kiss me ?
He: “I haven't the faintest idea.”

She: " And haven's you lhlnintu&
cariosity ? ' s ;

""‘;r"ﬂ*'
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. THE
GHOST

By

Q S JayaChari‘

1t i il. T was
% early ib A.prll.
| mtnmm i‘::shome alter having sat for.th?
jterature honours sxam. I‘ha.d_ en;oyf
:l the pleasures and dissipations o

’ nder(ul ‘
:ll:::e uvx:?ntarrupted yoars. The idea of

oity--Madrag—for

% Home ! Sweeb home " wns uppermost
in oy mind. .
i ived at my native town
et h:x;:a::{ﬂy hour—two 1n tl:;
dmorn“'l 1 was not the eame Jaya
lln%is that town thres yesra ;50.
e f used tobe & tofted young 33
Thﬂ% dhoths, anordipary jpbbsl;,oem:, f
o lgstentaﬁions ocat. Now in P h:tt f
‘l‘:n‘tmdeteatable uely 'lmh?i%med ‘m :
: fly cut American crop & ormed 0¥
hoad. 1 was dreesed iD mil bite
hegd. trousers, pointed Oxford s“ar
sabin B hirt with upturned co .
.ndwa o blager was thrown cerelessly
:m myn left shoulder. 1 got down

.. e

; . ,"7 /3
e S
L it // -
d .7
”

Out came from my coat pocket the ghesi
i :

i ith an attache-
o 'm(y;neo m;xr;::ie av:\d a tin of Craven
Ex'B‘f&e"min the other, and betweeq mz
lipsg dangled s white c(,).rk h;lppea
cigarette. This * virtuous™ chang
wag wrought in me by Madras.

i . d up to the station-
11915;;1: :?t’)mwfxl:g in%erviewed that
m&smrble old gentleman, wh'o. by the
wap ia ona of my f{ather's oldpst
w?'y'dsl 1 offered him a smoke which
g;e':'afﬁsed rather curtly. Anywayki
lighted one and quhaled the sq;ctz o
lowly and tranquxll}f and emi ed
?to in light and placid olouds, fm
lsoxmtiimes taking the ocigarette from

nth T let the fragrant vapour

(;.gl m;;))out my nose. Aﬂfer a pretby
long conversation with him I started
bome. The way to my bungalow lay
thro' cultivated and uncultivated fields
and there was only a foot-path
leading up to it Bu!;.my friend the
station-master was simply shocll\;ei
is proposition of mins. “ No

;?0 ThJ ay:mtl)o You mustn’t go home
now. It is impossible to go by that
foot-path so full of thorns and that
too abt this time of the night What,
have you forgotten a.l_l qhe ghostly‘
incidents connected with it? Why!
It was only a couple of days back tha
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my po'{ter Muniappan was beaten by
that " Mum ™ which lives in that
Palum}anar. No, no, no!

“I kpow all that, sir, let me tell
you frankly that I don't believe in
these stories. Do you mean to Bay sir,
that I }mve’nt got over even ruch
s?persmions in thess three years?
No, no. Let me tee if that ghost
COmMes near me.”

" That may be Jayam. But please
‘stay vbere.for the night and go early in
the morning. Why take the risk 2"

“There is no risk whatsoever. I
know how o treat these ghocts, for
they are only imaginary and | have
got the perve to tackle them properly,”

" Have your own way then. Talke
a porter with you Hey~—-~Kunni,
boy ”, called out the good- natured
station masgter.

“No. thanks,' said I and started and
walked off only to find that, that
blessed Kanni was running up behind
me. I couldn't help it and allowed
th_e porter to accompany rce. But the
spirit of obstinacy in me grew stronger
83 I went along and just a furlong
from the station [ dispensed with the

eervices of the porter, and went on
alone.

As soon a8 he wa3 out of ear shot
my }Jeart began to quake. The many
stories about ghosts which the station-

- master had told me rushed back to
my recollection. The more I thought
the more afraid [ became. I searched
avery nook and cormer of my brain to
find out all the thousand and one waysg
my grandma had told ahout preventing
& ghos¥ from approaching me. I had
heard tl;at ghosts wers afraid of fire.

8o I lighted a fresh cigarette and

began to sing a popular t
heard at the Roxy, . o C 1 Bad

I bad finished the better

. part of
wile wl_mnI began to feel the atmi:
9f walking, upaccustomed ag [ was to
it. AuyhodeIf had finished half of my
journey an elt I had i
a Heroulean task. Recomplished

With the air of a Museolini
out my ‘banky' and wiped mylft:::
I tied the silk kerchief around my
neok.after the fashion of Jardine and
hig jolly band of mighty cricketers
Then I walked along. ’

Hark! What was that ? There was
a ching kling sound behind me. [
turned back. |

Empty space |

I argued that the noise, was but a
fantastic creation of my fancy or
{frenzy! 1 started walking again,
There it was following me at that
same steady space, I was unnerved |

T did not know what to do. I
shook like & girl of fourteen. I ran
wildly, awfully frightened and los*
my way. All the while the ching
kling Jingling sound followed me at
my own rapid rate.

I suddenly stopped.

1t also stopped with a jingle.

I was perspiring, thirsty and tired.
I tottered on at a slow stumbling
gpace.

There it was all the time.

_ After a few minntes, which seemed
ll_ke years, I saw a tank at a short
d\stapce. It was providential ! My
first impulse was to get down at once

and dcink deeply of the
water. ply o pure, crystal

}_3ut are not ghosts fond of drowning
their victims? Shounld I risk it? 1
was desperate. I slowly approached
the bank of the tank, swaying thiz
way and that. The ghost also follow-
ed me making exactly the same sound

a8 before, and taking a zig-zag path
like me.

What could 1do? Was Ito die of
i_hhirst or by drowning ? Better to dje
in a couple of minutes by drowning (of
course I didn't know to swim) than
endure this unbearsble torture, I
thought. Slowly, hesitatingly, T went
down step after step. Step after step
came the ghost also making the same
Jingling noise. Every moment, I
expected to be pushed in with that

airy jerk which only o ghost is
capable of.

) The. fatal moment was delayed
indefinitely. It was tantalizing,

PONNY MAGZIN

After an interval whioch seemed sn
age, I arrived at the brink of the
water, and at the God-given gift I
lost all fear With a bound I resched
for the water and with the eagernees
9( a penniless, avaricious miser ocom-
Ing across a hidden treasure, I tried to
@rink off the whole tankful of water
in one handful. Oh! How good are
God's gifts ? To what insignificance

does mun's artificiality pale by the

side of Mother Nature!

I reliched this plain drink of pare
water better, a thousand times better
than all the vimtos I had leisurely
sipped at the Aquarium Restaurans.
The ghoet had stopped behind me.
I stocd up® Ching—kling—1ling!
What ! shall 1 be drowned now that
my thirst was appeased and | oonid
afford to roam along some more dis-
tanoe trying to get home or bLack to
the station 2 With a bound I regain-
ed the topmost step Kling, ling,
ching!l... ... Out came from my coat
pocket the ghost (which had followed
sll this distance) which bhad given
me £0 many ghastly momeats {—a
bunch of loosely tied keys. DBut my
kerchie! which was placed on tbe
bunch in my pocket when I started
from the station was arcurd my neck.

————

Disoontented Wife: * Several of
the men whom [ refuced when [

mairied you are richer than you are

Dow.
Husband ; “ That's why."
L ] [ )
Frenchman: * I'll drink o the day
I win the woman I love! "

American: " I'll drink to the day
I make my first million!"

Irishman: “G'wan with yez|
I'll drivk to the day I die!”

FUNNY

KEEP THIS COPY OF THE |
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THOM

PSON

IN ’

 TROUBLE

» ~— BY ‘WINDELT’ —

wusic and musical instruments

have worn off long ago. Bph
pot 20 for Mr. Thompeon. He is _atlll
keen on Jazz, Symphony in Q0. Minor,
Soeterato and Bits from Beethoveu. I
am afraid I don’t know what t}ll these
mean, but they sound frightfully
excibting.

Last week, being mnroonefi on the
platform of Tinnevelly Junction, for I
had missed the train to Trlchenflur,
and lacking something t;o do,'I_ decided
to pay a tort of surprise visit to the
place of my birth, naraely Palameottah.

Leaving the road, I took to the fields,
and splashing through the mud, came
to & clearing pear the church. And
there on & fallen tree trunk sab Thomp-
son at:umming on uke.

I stood and listened, for the tune
seemed somewhat familiar m'.}d may
be it would come to me in & minute.

“ Pum ti—tum-ti—i-tam ... ...
why of ccurae it was Andi Pam_ia_rm{t.
With a whoop I was about to join 1m
vocally when he turned round and

saw me.

* Well strike me pink, if it aint our
Edwin!'* he said. Well How do you
do, Satan? I thought T cqu]d praoblge
alone, and here you come like pnothet 8
ray of sunshine” I apologised, and
offered to go away at once adding that

FOB me of course, the novelty of

I bad stopped merely because Andi

Pandaram eounded quaiot on the
uke.

*But it ain't ‘ Andi Pandaram’
or any-such rot,” Thompson interrupt-
od. "It is 'Makin Whoopoe' a’nd.
I am practising it for our Glee Club’s
anpual day. You listen,” and he
girummed away, making beastly
noises.

It might have been ‘ Makin Whoo-

* or perishing plantains for aught
I'knew. However, I applanded._ and
Thompeon’s face eplit open in a
satisfied grin.

-
-

© “T'll tell you what,” he said. * Let
me take you fto the ' Glee Club.’ You
osn see all Palamcottah’s fast society
there. Karuna, Saguna, Helen, Kamala
and tha rest of the belles who have
made Palamcottah famous, will be
there.”

“What do they do there?” I
enquirqd.

“ Why sing, of course. Don't you
know. I've taught them the guitar,
piano, violin, and have been instrnmen-
tal in forming the Glee Club. A club,
my boy, that would make the B. B. C.
look like beginners.”

Woll that was that, and in less fhan
a minute I found myself in the Club.

There was the ravishing Karuna ina
corner singing, to the accompaniment
of a pusillanimous little chap dressed
up like a doll, the opening bars of an
appreggie from Grigauldie * concerte in
B, minor. At least that's what
Thompson told me for I am ot
musical by nature as you may have
noticed and I did not have the faintest
idea as to what Asia Minors and Bee
Fiats meant. My education, I am
proud to say, was gadly neglected in
this respect. True, I used to bave an
Gncle who was the organ plower at the
church, but I don t think that counts

A little later Helen dropped in clad
in a Sea-Green Karachi Sares, with
her husband. Humming * Looking on
the bright side ' Helen took & cigarette
and calmly lit it.

I was naturally sufprised and
Thompson went up to her and whis-
pered that it was not proper a,n@ all
that. The only reply was a series of
lovely rings of smoke. Words
followed. Hard and horrid words,
but Helen was adamant. She had been
thinking it over she said, and come to
the oonclusion that a cigarette im-
proved one's throat. And if the whita
folks could emoke, why - not a Palam-
eotba girl ?
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But the Ladys  President and
Thompson -finally prevailed and the
curtain fell, and every one was happy
thinking that the affair was olosed.
But seated where I was I could see
a gleam of light in Helen's eyes and
1 knew that the gleam bode something
bad for Mr. Thompson.

Then arose & lively conversation,
about the unemployment problem,
dowry system, Dianchand Singh, the
paddy crop and how Frank's wife
could play the guitar ten times better
than Nick Lukas. After a while the
conversation flagged and Thompson
left, and the whole crowd melted off.

Having had a tired day after , the
journey I felt sleepy and soon I was in
the land of Nod. Thres hours later I
woke and made my way to the canal
to have a dip.

There in the middle of the canal,
gtood Thompeon up to his waist in
water.

“1say, Edwin,” he began. "I'm
afraid I'm in rather a mess " he said.

* Come out and spill it,” T said..

“But I oan't. Itis your advice I
want.”

“ It you're looking for pearls of
wisdom and bright snmappy ideas, you
have rung up the wrong person. Such °
things are out of stock here And
why do you stand in the middle of the
canal? Finish your bath und come
out.” I said.

* 1've finished, but I can't come out.
Some blasted cad has pinched my
trousers, also my shirt, shoes, socks and
coat '

“ Well, what do you expest me fo
do? strip myself bare?'’ I queried.

“Oh God!™ said the involuntary
pnudist, "'do something. The water's
awfully cold "

Ifelt a twinge of pify, but still
couldn't find & way out.

Precisely at this moment, Helen,
Karuna, Saguna, Kamala, and Alice,
came upon the scens. They were in
s happy mood. Joke followed joke
and quip foiled quip, as the fown's
belles came upon us.

Poor Mr. Thompson was in an
awful prelicament. Common decency
expected him to come out or go further
away, f0 that the girls could bathe.
But it was impossible as he was as
naked a3 a baby just bern. He
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blushed and glanced entreatingly at
me. I oould think of nothing. So
I made signs to him asking him to
wait $ill night fell.

The girls waited patiently for a
few minutes and as Thompson did not
oome out nor go away further down,
wend away disgusted remarking on the
avgrage modern man's behaviour, to a
place further np.

After four and a hall hours in the
water, Thompson came out, the dark-
ness helping him, tying my coat
around him he walked towards the
Glee Club premises to get his ukelele.

There on the door step was the
missing garments !

Up fo this day he is still in the

dark as to the identity of the per-

of this heinous ocrime.

But T who had witnessed Helen's

emile and the glean of ligot in her

eyes earlier in the day have my own
suspicions.

“ Sometimes I think my hushand s
got tried of me Mrs. Smith”

* What makes you think that ? "
“ He hasn't been home for three
years.”’
* *

Customer : “ I suppose | can sit here
till T sbarve! "

Waiter: " Sorry! No, sir—we close
at ten o'cloock.”

* *

Villager {(proudly displaying parent
fo a visitor): ' Aye, she's goin’ to live
$o be a centipeds, bain't you, Mother?"

Mother: “Oh, go on with you
You wouldnt say so it you wd my
feet.”

* *

" And 80 your daughter is about to
wmarry. Do you really fesl that she is
ready for $he battle of life ? "

“ She should be. She's been in
four engagements already.”

* L]

A small child was talking to o
kitten which she held tightly in her
arms. The mother sitting near, heard
_ the child say : Kitty, I know all your
brothers and sisters, and [ know your
mummy, but [ ain’t never seen your
daddy. I'spect he must be a commer-
cial traveller.”

Not a Pure Matric!

N the gool old days, there waa a
District Forest oflicer, in one of
the Districts of the Madras

Presidenoy. Ho had come to India
Just as a raw young recruit to the Forest
Service {ron Hngiwmd.  Nuturally, in
the baginning of hiz oflicial career, he
was not conversant with the rules and
regulations relating to the admission of
candidates into the Public Service.
Suflice it to say that he was actually
in tha pu'de of tha el clerk of his
ottice in all mutters portuining to the
routiuve conduat of the office. There.
wa3 then a vacanoy of a olerk's post
in his own oftice e had invited
applicants for the same all grades of
applicants. From rmatriculates up to
graduatss otfered their services.-

A few of the selected applicants had
heen ordered to appear befors the
ofticer in person. One of thote appli-
cant3s who appeared bafore him was a
graduate with high ccedentisls obtuinel
from the then Principal of the
Presidency College. The following
conversation took place between the
D. F. O. aui the graduate applicnt ; —

D. F. O. to Candidate: Who you?

andidate:  Sir, I am an applicant
for a clerk’s post in your Honor's office.

DFO:—Whiut are your quali-
ficationa?

Can:—I am » graduate of the
Madras [iniversity, sir,

DFO .—Have you passed the
Madras Matriculation Examination ?

Can: —Yes, air. I submit onee
more that I am a graduate of the
Madras University.

D.F.O:--What if you are a graduate ?
1 do not want to know all about
those things. Aniwer to the point.
Have you pussed the Matrioulation
Examination ?

Can:—Ye3 gir, I have already
submitted to you more than once
that I have passed the B.A. Degree
Examination which iz the highest
Examination qualification required
under the rules.

D F.QO .—What ig all the noneense
and the dumnable ro% that you ufter?
1 think you are unfit to be entertained.
I ask a quastion and your reply is not
to my question. Onocs more 1 want
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. to know if you have passed that

Matriculation Exawination which I
know is the best ualification for
admission into the Public Bervice.

The graduate was at this stagea
little perplexed. He was at his wiks end
hows to reply to the D.F O oouvin-
cingly and appealingly. Instead of
giving himsell up to despair, bhe
eummoned up all the ocourage which

stood by him all his ssholastic life .

till he became a full hlown graduate
and aniwered the District Forest officer

onca and for all, in the following
strain :—

Sir, I have passed the Matrioula-
tion, the ¥.\. Examination and the
B A. Examination also. I am to add
gir, that of all thesse BA. is the
highest and as such I am the best
qualited candidate.

Even after the long interview the
D.F.O. could not make up his mind
to admit him There was still thad
doubt brooding over him. He thea
consulted the Heud clerk of his office
who assured the Forest Officer that the

candidate in question was the hest

fitted by virtue of his qualitieations
He was then entertained ! though tbe
D. F. O felt that he was not a pure
matriculate ns he was a gradusto a8

well. .

Cook: “Did they say anything
about the cooking 7 ** <
New Maid: " No, but I noticed

themn ypraying before they .tgtd_,;‘,;

eating ™ .

* You sea that girl ? She's just god
£100 for a short love story.”

“That's a lob of money for a shorb 9’/

story. Did
rights ? "

“No. Told it to a jury.”
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M STORY

«sAMEENA” °

(KALI FILMS PRODUCTION)

A Scene from Ameena.

There is no place like Barzukh
City in Arabia, ~hence the story
commences from there Mansoor was
kind, noble and generous-hearbec_i——
though a slave dealer—a profession,
which had come down to his hands
from his anceetors—a funetion obgerved
by both she rich as well as the middle-

and Mansoor too used fo eell

" $he slaves by public auotion.

8

Ameens was a slave girl brought up
in the bousebold of Mangoor and was
regarded as one of the family members.
Manaoor loved . Ameena and was in
turn loved by her. Their love was
pure, unsophisticated, sincere and
inevitable—they loved together—lived
together—breathed together.

One morning Mansoor was prepar-

ing to go to the market and the towel g

- .
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he was using was dirty. = He pulled-
Ameena's ' dopta ' (Heedgear) to dry

his face, to which Ameena childishly

remarked that she was fesling supersti-

tious, for this action of Mansoor might

lead to their separation. Mansoor

casually ignored this remark but -the

elements had visualised and Ameena’s

words echoed and re-echoed in his ears

all along the road to the markaet.

Rustom the chief of the Amir in
Barzukh City was a great friend of
Mansoor. He used to buy slaves
cagually for the Amir in exchange for
1000 ‘DINARS. Mansoor stoutly
refused the offer to which Rustom
swore vengeance.

The law of the land forbidding any
slave dealer to refuse to sell any slave

" for whom & fair price was well-known

to Manscor and he naturally became
very cautious. The day was bad for
him as the superstition of Ameena was
going to ba materialised, but he was
not a person to let go the matter so
easily and for this he was even
prepared to renounce the world.

He gave up his profession and open-
ly declared that he - would marry
Ameena, but Rustom ever alert
disguised himself as an astrologer and
accosted Ameena by the side of a
well. The astrologer was supposed to
be a master in the art of reading the
past, present and future and he easily
beguiled the womenfolk into believing,
him completely. He declared that
Mansoor was a false impostor, vile and
vicious and not so noble and generous-
hearted as they took him to be. He
even foretold that Ameena was destined
to be the queen of Barzukh City and
that she should await a caravan bearing
the Amir's message next morning.

These words produced the desired
effect in Ameena’s mind and she sought
the Astrologer's advice. The Astrolo-
ger advised her to forsake Mansoor and
goto Amir where a bright (uture
awaited her.

The next morning &t sunrise Rustom
came aloog to Mansoor’s house leading
a caravan and Ameena wag go firmly
convinced about the truth in the
Astrologer’s predictions that she readi-
ly refused the marringe proposals of
Mansoor and consented to be the Queen
of the Amir.

At the palace the Amir fell in love
with Ameena at first sight. Her witty
words, eagy and polished manners, clean
haracber impressed him so much that
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he openly deolarad that he would
marry her. '

The Queen became jealous of
Ameens and began to oontrive means to
gat rid of her. She disguised herself as
& messenger and went o Mansoor's
housa o tell him that Ameena was
sariously. ill and that she wanted
Mansoor by her death-bed. Mansoor
came hurrisdly to find to his surprise
that Ameens was wall. Ameana scented
danger and fervently requested Mansoor
to leave the palace. While they were
thus engaged in osnversadion in came
the Amir highly incensed and ordered
both Manscor and Ameens to be put to
death next dawn,

This trend of events 8id not eage
Begum Sofia who apprehended betrayal
from the hands of her maid Nargis, the
only witness to her misdeeds. She
yoisoned her and dragged her ta a call
to bs decomposed thers audomatically.
But the agonising shrieks of Nargfs
reached the eara of the soldier on guard
who brought her out of the osll and
took her to the Amir. There in the
presence of the Amir Nargis deolared
that both Mansoor angd Ameenn were
innocent and that the real culprit was
the Begum herself.

The Amir was taken abaok and
hurriedly despatehed meesengers to the
prison with royal measages not to kill
Mansoor and Amesna, but to bring
them to the crurt with due ocourtesy.
The divine lgve of Mansoor and
Ameena made a great impression upon
him and he made the suprems saorifice
of handing Ameena over o Mansoor,

Thus ended the gread love story of
Ameena and Mangoor with glory.

——

_Arogant dinner was athended by
sixty big-game hunters. 1}t i8 said that

the camembert €ave iteell up withous
a struggle.

* »

»

"1t costs alok to haye s building
demolished, " remarks a writer, Look-
ing for a gas leak with a lighted matoh
is much cheaper.

ry L ]
Adjacent advertisement® on Lomdon's
"buses : '
UsE Less WATHR.
BEER I8 BES?.

PUNNY MAGHR

GEORGE ARLISS

Georgs Arliss...... born April 10, 1868
in Bloomsbury, a
soction of Lop-
don, . father, a
printer and pub-
lisher...worked in
father's office for
a year, but dab-
bled in amateur
theatricals in the
evening.

Mada theatri-
cal debut as &
" Super " in Lon-
don Stock eom-
pany ... followed
the season in musical ocomedy...admity
he can't sing...s0on graduated to West
End Theattes and finally an engage-
ment with Mrs, Pas Campbel).

Met Florence Montgomery whom he
admired because she had nioe arms...
oaught in a sudden rainstarm with her
ks proposed and then they were mar-
ried...oredits to har with important
decisions that ha.e governed his
sareer...she persuaded him to come
to America with the Campbell oom-
pany...came for four months and hag
stayed twenly years.

George Ariiss,

Buocess in America even greater
than in Londou...played in Pinero's
* Besond Mrs. Tanqueray ' and * The
notorious Mre. Ebbamith "...ig engaged
by Belasco for * The Darling of the
Gods "’ with Blanche Bates...leading
member of Mrs. Fiskie's compeany for

prans—e

soveral seasons . firet starred in Mol-
nar's ' The Devil ' opaning in New
York Augus, 18, 1908...first oub-
standing sucoess was ' Disraeli”...
followed by " Paganini,” ' Alexander
Hamilton,” " Gresn Goddees” end
Old English."

Made his screen debut in 1929 for -

Warner Brothers in * Disraeli” has
8inos played in the following pim
“Green Goddess™ “ Old English,
" Buccessful Calamity * ** Adopted
Father * The King's Vacation,”” * The
Working Man,” and * Voltaire,”, . first
picture for 20th century will be “House
of Rothohild** to be followed by
“w swtenmlﬁ

In private life is seldom seen with-
out his monocle...is & metioulous
dresser, . only jewelry he wears is »
small diamond ring and a large gold
chain aocross his veet_ picked up &
little gold pig when sterting on his
honeymoon and has always woen ib
8ince as a goodluek obarm...has &
predilection for antique watches... has
one 250 years old which he keeps on
his dressing table, wore it in ' Alexan-
der Hamilton.”

Fond of resding biographies_ . likes
animals, especially dogs. is a st.ric_si
vegelarian, . plays goll badly, bat his
oontraot bridge is good, stands five (eeh
8ix inches tall  weighs around 140
pounds, _has gray eyes and brown hair
tinged with gray.
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A Scene from Roman Scandals

Elsa Lanchester Will Make

“ American Film Debut
Shearer Film.
Elsa Lonchester (Mre. Charles

i her
hton) will shortly make
g:bnugt in gmatican ﬁlms~ with Norms
Shearer in Marie Antoinette Irving

Phalberg will produce the colourful

‘historical document for Metro-_Gold-
mlllc:;et Charles Liaughton is also

. in the cast.

of Cleves, King Henry's
ﬁ?t.h%;e in Henry the Eighth, the

. aotress soored a personal hit.

" Mise Lanchester will play the role

. of Countess Cabrielle de Polignao in

' iption of Btephen
;h;mﬁ?mmmﬁp;iwnphiml novel.
History describes the oogmtess a8 &
faithless and beautiful frignd of the

sbormy queen.
i Laughton are
Miss Shearer and gh .
h in the star's new
d%r&. ll; The Barretts

_of Wimpole Street, also produced by
" halbecs. : ' _

Unique Camera Used in
Sequences of * The
Merry Widow.”

b.
A camera that ecrawls along the ou
gide of a hotel along the walls fo peer
through the windows o{ different
roome i3 a new effect in Metro-
Goldwyn-Mayer's talkie version of
The Merry Widow.

1y

The sesne lhsw the suite of Jeanette
Msaodonald in & Parls hotel and the
oanmera first “Yooks infto"”. her
windows, then trawels to another floor
and looke into Maurios Chevalier's in
what technleians say are the most

- amazing * moving camera shols ever

devised.

Speaial mechanism, and & special
sebbing of suites on two floors of 3
Paris hotel ars usad for 8heleEect.

Ernst Lubisteh is direoting the new
Irving G. Thalberg products with g
cast headed' by Chevalier and Miss
MacDonald and including Edward
Everetté Horton Una Merkel, Minna
Gombell, Sterling Holloway, George
Barbier, and many others.” The
originpal Franz Lehar music of the
Operatta, Alberfina Rasch ballets,
elaborate oostumes and settings add
oolour 80 the lilting Continental
Romance.

Do You Know That ?

Jimmy Duarante began earning his
way when he was 80 bmall he had to
sband om a box in his father’s New
York barber's shop to lather the faos
of the customers,

The propeller of the aeroplanes
which Wallacs Berry cracked up in
Hell Divers was salvaged as keepsake
and now propels the star's new plane.

The guitar Ramon Novarro in using
in the Pagan is now scoompanying the
star on his South American concert
tour.

Lewis Btone commutes 15 miles a
day fo the M. G. M. etudiog fromn _his
gell built ranch, wbere he raises
thoroughbred stock and agricultural

A Scene from Roman Scandals
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- products achieving the life of coustry
gentleman. )
Oliver Marsh Cameraman on the
MEBRY WIDOW at the Metro-
Goldwyn Mayer studies, is the inven-
tor of the green rubber pads used over
typewriter keys.

Short Feature News.

Charley Chase will Le eeen in at
least eigth additional fun films during
the ensuing twelve months. The
popular eomedian and Hal Roach
have renewed their agreement {for
ancther year during which period
Chase will again appear as star ina
seriea of comedies which he will
persounally direct.

Henry Ginsberg, vice-president and
general manager of the Hal Roach
studios, returned from New York
bringing with him a prediction to the

eilect that double bills or two-feature
programmes will be a thing of the
within six months. The executive
declared that exhibitors have come to
appreciate tlie value of the diversi-
fied programme and that already many
of them have aholished the gecond
feature in favour of comedy shorta
scenics and other entertaining featuret-
tes.

When an adwmiring friend sent
Oliver Hardy of the ¢yroiy tevu of
Laurel and Hardy a Gila monster
recently, little dil he realize the
trouble he was brewing for the ro*und
comedian. Highly venomous and a
" choosey " entes the rgutile proved to
be a proverbial white elephant uatil a
200 consented to take over the '’ pet’
which was sent to Hardy by ¥Fred
Brown of Arizona, collector of desert
animal life for Zcological gardens.

Dauring the interim that * Ollie ' had

FUNNY MAGEZIN

to nuree the poisonous lizard he equip-
ped himself with steel gauntlets and &
long forked stick and fed it by
" romote '’ control. It was one of the

happiest momonts of my lite when the - .

zoo sent for ' Oscar’’ and I ocould
rerume a pormal routine of living,
declared Hardy.

A set made entirely of imported 12~
stretchel on frame was built to r6-
preeent Jearette MaoDonald's boudoir
in Metro-Goldwyn-Mayer production
cf the year, TIIE MERRY WIDOW.

Joan Crawford is amusing the three
bundred extrse in the theatre scent
of MGM'S SADIE MCKEE with
tho antics of her two litters of Sook¥y
pups.

* Your pulse is beasing very irregu
larly. Do you drink?"

“ Yegs —but very regularly.”

“T
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A Scene from Catherine the great

WELLINGTON
Sorrel and Son

The powerfully amotional appea;l of
Warwick Deeping ® 'famoua sglr]y
« Borrel and Son ™ which made oﬂg
gilent Blm of that pame & wmore
succees fve years ago is evenm

§ in the talkie ~ version-
gp&gn Warner's performancd 18 lz:s
m;)vin.g a characterisation a8 t rse
goreen has €090 for many Years.

er simply tuss
z?;:a {rom the beginnivg of theosilcﬁzl
to the end; the downright :ﬁmin ”
of his Captain Sorrel seems c:ista D
make the world weep as satiely
ag did the gilent film.

This story of devoted parenhhood

and selflessness tells offtan e:h-:ap:::f
iob after X
who cannot find & }02 ﬁim e e of

ia wife leave 158 |
lv;gsh;gvl;:: Sorrel devotes bis life

oareer as & gurgeon

can cure. -
Warner'8 suparb portrays e
backed by all round strengthglsvhom
ramainder of the oast mtnoamhame,
Hugh Williams, Margo Jrabor®
Uf;' Miller, Donald Robemi
Wit Shotter and Lvelyn
Winifred : 8 or's

give character gtudiee that aré no

-

i d

gottings are exoe}lently an

unr‘xl;gfmly good, and the dire:tor Jack

Raymond has obviously been ab 'grea.t

paina to find some of the richest

beauties of the English countryside
{or his outdoor ecenes.

'« direction is admirable
Raymond’s direction 18 '

throgghouﬁ notably for his vvell-]uglgedl

restraint  in the most ewmobiona

gequences.

SORRELL AND SON 8 up:
questions.bly one of the greatest _p}ch
tures that hes comse trom a DBritis

Studio.

“film version This

THREE CORNEKELD MUV
(Paramount Production)

Featuring :—Claudette Colberb, Rich-
ard Arlen, Mary Boland, Wallace
Ford, Tom Brown, Lyda Roberti, -
Joan Marsh ete. :

Director—Ellit Nugent.

This play bas been adapted from
the stage play by Gertrude Ton!mn9y
and it has very much improved in its
film marks 8
perconal triumph for Mary Bolant} a8
s totally vague and irresponsible
widow with three grown-up 6ons and
a daughter, who gets involved in the
depression and is pefectly una.ble. to
understand why she is becoming
penfilless. The story deals a.bont' d
totally irresponsible housebold which
lives well and suddenly faces the
prospects of poverty. This audde_n
change of eituation forms the basis
of some excellent comedy and
brillient characterisation. Claudette
Colbert is at her best as the daughter
Tlizabeth, who turns her atfectione in
favour of & doctor who oscasionally
helps the family in times of difficulty
and strain. Hardie Albright as the
parasite lover gives & sound and
convincing portrayal and the ‘pe.rt_ of
Richard Arlen as the olear thinking
dootor is really admirable While
Wallace Ford is boisterous and funny,
Lyda Roberti gives a very olever and

little characterisation 'of a Polish maid
whose knowledge of English is
pegligible and who clings to the family

A Scene from.Catherine_the great
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beoause she really does not understand

what is happening.

In fine this is & maat-er'
) piece of
Elliots Nugent and it is no wonder
Dixon ranked it as ane of the

world’s best ten.

——

ROXY
$.0. S ICEBERG

(Univarsal Production)

Featuring :—Rod La Rocijue, ILeni
Riefenstah!, Stepp Rist, Gibson
Gowland ete.

Direcbor~—Tay Garnett

__The mosb oulstand
shw' rem&r_kable Universal production
B ils Unique cimera work and its
soanis qualities. The sequence which
depicts the birth of 80 iceberg is
::markably fine and appsrently onght

have besn filmed at very great risk
As a matter of information we may
stale hare that thig phenomenon hag
:lgever been filmed up till pow. Though
e dratz_m of ths film is lacking in
b&cgnan Interest, yet the epectacular
Iihatkgrcmnd redesms every  defect
Ii could be fou_nd with the pictare.

offers the public a better idea of the

ing feature of

lceclad region than Eskimo itself. The
arbistes have had but little chance to
exhibit their talents. Add to all
Fhese there is the Aeroplane doing all
its wonderful work. This isa picture

of whioh the Universal could really be
proud of.

Midnight
(Uniceral Production)

Featuring :—Sidney Fox, 0. P.
Heggie, Llenry Hull ete,

This picture deals peimarily with the
mental anguish of & man after ha has
brogghb & woman to the electric
chair. The picture opens in the Jury
fo;eman's home and though be main-
tains that it is his duty to insist on $he
woman's Eieath vet ha ig not quite ab
homg His nerves are not all right and
he himself cannot find peace of mind.
At the same time the criminal is pub
to death his daughter murders her own
s..voetk'mart and the father stioking to
his principles swears that his daugh-
ter too must pay her penalty. Just
ab &hfnt $ime the distriot attorney is
convinced through gome feasible
arguments by an young reporter that

be had not better proceeded with the
cage.

FUBNY MAoxxM

The erime is subsequen conosaled
and the heroine is me toﬂgeliave thad
ahe' only imagined the murder. The
scting of O. P. Huggie and Sidney
'Fox 18 very good but the atmosphere
18 very sombre and few piocture-goers
will relish such things This picture
ofters but limited entertainment.

———

" One of my girl friends is hear at
the beach looking for her busband."

" What's his name ?

" Ob, she dossn't know yet."”

® [ ]

* Oh, come on, swoothears, Jet's
patch things up and go on a second
honeymoon.”

" Okay ! I'll patch up my old blue

serge euit and you pateh up your
suit and sporte dress.' P your groy

* L

“My wife comes home from the
office oo tired for words.”

" Gosh! Do you suppose my wile
could get a job in that office.

» t

Lass: “That good-looking army
ofﬁoer managed to kiss twelve of us
girls ab the party last night."

Lad : * Gosh, how did he do it ?"
Laes: “ Very nioely

-

|
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Ramoo came o my

]}IE::OAI;‘;Y He was then reading

in the second year B.S.

lags in the Madras Medical College,

o that his brain was then full of

olence of Osteology- Ho waxed

joguent on even & bix_nc to the sgbjeot.

't may be due to my ignorance 1n the

ﬁbiaot but it was a fact that T had no

jharm in his usuat elaborate lectures
m the Medical Science.

That night, notwithstanding my
m?villingnlges. in responte fo & slight
hint of mine, he began bo narrate an
inoident of his own experience.

an " I live in a small gingle
thneil;e‘the hostel. My room-mate,
Raseels is alsc a second year gtudent.
Among others our room Was ‘ra.ﬁher
full of skeletons, bones, &c. Particular-
ly there was 8 skull of 8 human head
on my table that night. .It was

and the day wad possibly the
hottest day in the season. Bpth of us
rebired to bed at the same time after
reading sowe of the portions of the
second year leesons. As far a8 I
remember now it was 12 O’clock
when I went to sleep. I slept soon
aiter. 1 may mention .here _tbat
psually we used to keep & light fixmly
burning in our room the whole night.

a8 a result of a heavy push
bylﬁ‘:u:::ls. He poinbed ﬁo‘_wards my
table and whispered in & quite fearful
tone that the head was moving to .and
. From his tone I percelvec}
i ve been quite nervous.
:l: *:mhﬂm startled at the idea.
However, 1 plucked up courage a.nd_ to
embolden him, I lsughed out saying
that it was stupid imagination of his
excited brain. But even as I had
finished eayiog that m\_wh. the head
roally otarted up moving f{rom oneé
axtromity to the middle of the table
and stopped. - .
ing wae believing. T saw before
mesmg a mere ekull was moving on
she $able quite of iteelf. It was dead

‘of night. Al the others in the hostel

saleep. Our room was boltgd
miuido. In theb closed room, In
$has unearthly bour of pight«—tho
skull of » human being withou$ any
possible moving foroe to propel it was
moving on the table. The experience

: FEARFUL SCENE

KRISHNAN. —

was &g novel ag fearful. My friend
Rassels closed his eyes and sat behind
me in extreme fear. The hairs of my
body stood up.

I am nob able exactly to tell you
as to how long 1 remained as though
gpell-bound and tongue-tied. 1 was
g0 for minutes together. All soience
of Osteology vanished from my head.

Even with the pause of my thinking
I saw the skull was moving once
again and this time towards us I
was not myself then, In my horror
and dismay I dashed baokszva.rds 80
violently that I pushed my friend who
was then behind me like a corpse down
upon the floor from the bed-stead.

This new ecene perhaps diverted
my attention, even thopgh for &
moment and relaxed my mlpd fx:om the
iron grip of the terrible situation. I,
for the first time, thought of giving &
gevere blow on the skull. th to
materialise my thought into action I
needed first to go to the table _wbare
there was & whip to strike with. I
had not the boldness to approach the

gkull quite alone and without any

gort of weapon in my h_and. My
friend had by that time agaln gob up
on the bed-stead, and keeping a8 clpse
behind me as was possible for him.
With his touch at my back I felt I
was not alone and that there was
another to help me in need. Even
such a suggestion meant & _lot for
me then. 1 asked my friend to
accompany me to the table 8o that we
two could fight successfully with thab
skall.

My friend quite pa.tl_xetieally
apologised and gaid that his knees
weore knocking againsb each other
with fear and as such it was never
possible for him then to help me in
any way. \

I then suggested to him to abrike
the skull with the whip while I ghall
be catohing it firmly with both my
hands so that he had no fear from it.
My friend deunied even so much; I
was in & fix. But possibly due to the
talk we exchanged between ourselves,
I felt more courage than before. 1
then thought of catching the skull
with my hand firmly ab 6irst and then
dash it against the wall.

&0

With thig bold idea I preached a
‘sermon to my friend condemning his
offeminate way and that with so weak
a mind he ought not to have joined thig
profession. After my sermon I thought
I must show him my superior courage
o him. :

I resolved to catch the skull and
strike it against the wall. Courage
cametoma. Igobup. And as if
with one undivided self 1 threw
myself on the table and caught hold
of the skull with both of my hands.
But when I was going to strike it
against the wall lo ! there was a rab
within the concave of it.  The rab
jumped down f{rom the table and
indeed it fled away with fear.”

RE COLLECTORS.

Few idiots are entitled to elaver on
the same form with the bibliomaniacs;
but, indeed, to be a collector of any-
thing, and to be an ass, -are pretty
nearly equivalent phrases in the
language cf all rafional men. No one
collects anybhing of which he really
-makes use. Who ever suspecied Lord
Spencer, or his factotum, little Dibdin,
of reading 7 The old Quaker at York,
who has & museum of ths ropes at
which eminent criminals have dangled,
has no intention to make an airy and
tagsel like termination of hig own
terreatrial career —for that would be
quite oub of character with a man of
his brims In like manner, it is now
well known that the three thousand
three hundred and thirty-three young
ladies who figure on the booka of the
Seraglio have a very idle life of if, and
that, in point of fact, the Grand Seig-
nior is & highly respectable man. The
people thast collect pistures, also, are,
generally speaking, such folk as Bir
Jobn Leicester, the late Angeratein,
and the like of that. The only two
things that I have any pleasure in
oollecting are bottles of excellent wine
and boxes of excellent cigars—articles,
of the first of which [ flatter myself 1
know rather more than Lord Eldon
does of pictures; and of the latter
whereof I make rather more use than
old Mustapha can be supposed to do
of his 3333 knick-kuaacks in pettiooats
—or rather, I beg their ladyships’
pardon in trousers.

—
3 b4

A writer says an unshaven man
always feels nncomfortable in a railway
carriage. ILlspecially if a fellow-
passenger absent-mindedly strikes s
matoh on his face.
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LUCKY LATEEF

By “NOORMAHAL.”

OU have all read about Late
Latee!—and most of you, no
doubt, gre Late Lateefs. Here

is one about my friend Lateef who,
though late in all things, is also lucky.

‘With some people luck is as rare
as a reasonable wife. DBut with Latee!
luck was as liberal as the said wiles
tongue Of oourse, Lateef never did
anything honest——but then, what is
the use of luck to honest people ?

Ican dash off whole volume: of
instances of Lateef's peculiar luckiness.
But I don't wish ta send up the
prioe of this magazine, for I will need
80 many papers to write off the
inatances that the cost of paper might
B0 up and affect the price of thiz
magazine too. So will just relate
One recent episode and reserve the reat
till you scream for mere, as do all
porters and rickshawallahs.

And now for . The other day
Latoe! ran acroes me near the Central,
looking as pleased and excited as s
8chool-boy who kas kidded his master.
He elapped me on the back with snch
vehemence that 1 automatically
bumped into the dangerous end of a
near-by smoker's cigarette. You can
860 the reeult of this forced oontact to
this day on my face.

“ Never mind the little warming,
old fellow,” consoled my friend, " I
bave great news for you!

“ What is it ?” I enquired ooldly,
fesling tenderly the spot on my cheek
which was not oold.

* Guesa 1" he challenged.

" Have you own the Derby?' 1
asked, bitingly,

" Something better than that, my
lad. It is bound to please you too!"

" Perhaps the Principal of my
college was struck down with apoplexy
and we will get bolidays ?” [ offered,
hopefully.

" Nix, my boy. One more guess!"”

I gave my old brain an extra twist.
And just a8 the pain in the chesk also
gave an extra twish, a bright idea

ghook my frame
“E ent t -
FEureka ! Xo:.l ‘“en“Ao office pune

He made a wry face, as if swallow-
ing castor oil.

“Out again, my friend, though
near-4t in a way. You see, insterd of
going punctually to office at 10 aw
according to Standard Time, I went at
10 a.m. aceording to my watoch which
struck work a oouple of centuries ARO.
And for that 1 have been fired ! Now
we can hoth go to matinees and what
not. Think of it, my boy, and jump
with sheer delight ! *' he exhorted, and
set the example by jumping on the
corn-toe of a very military-looking
passer-by. What the military-lcoking
gent thought of it (aloud) is believed
by friend Lateef to have been in
Chineess.

There i3 no need to be surpriced at
Lateef’s jollity at being dismiseed from
his joh. Tamteef liked workiog aa
much as a turkey welcomes Christinas.

“Let's oelebrate this ooccasion,
moy boy ! proposed Lateef.

" How?" I enquired, gathering up
cheer.

"* Leb 18 go to Tobbinwar's and buy
a few clothes {or ourselves ! '

We arrived at Tobbinwars Genta'
and Ladies’ Weur Shop. Lateef
imperiously waived asido the obse-
quious ealesmen and said he would
inspect the goods for himself. While
exploring through the various articles,
I'reatined bow poor Ulysses should Lave
felt when he sighted the Sirens. But
for the price tags on the ariicles and
the vacuum of my purse, I am sure I
would bave purchased the whole lot
of them. As it is, l.ateef ordered
goods worth filteen rupees.

Suddenly Lateef halted before a
full-length wax model that displayed
8 shimmering serge suit. lle cast
wary glances all around and halore you
oould seay ' Jgok Robinson ™, or
* Lateef, look out, don't do it,” he
exchanged hats with the wmodel, and
nonchalantly strolled towards the exit
With a heart that urgently wanted to
pop out of tha mouth, I accoapanied
him.

Arrived at the table where one forks
out the cash, an attondant placed a

vrapped packet om it, and banded

A
Tnbont a Wil fae S6bn.... ————— m_

PUNKY MAQEIN

. wanager—(or whatever the bloke who

oollects the oash i3 called)—was busy
counting over the money in the
drawers. A gentleman had, just a8 we
reached the table. laid eome notes and
a bill onthe table and gone out. A
corner of his eye fixad on the mansger's
movexents, Lateef extracted one

tenner from the pile, added a fiver

frou: his pockel and clamped down
both with the bill ¢cn the table. Then,

taking up the pocket, Latec! etrolled

oub as innocent—lcoking and easy-
minded as---us—as eay, anyone but
the editor of this wmagarive I, of
courte, ncecompsniel him, my heart

making rapid ascents aud descents all .

over tha body, snd my boly perspiring
ws 1f letting out the water into \which
the said heart was slowly melting.

" A new hat for an old ore and ten
rupees aaved | Not bad {* 000ad 1ateef,
in sel{-appreciation. ‘

" And a stay of three or four months
a8 His Majeaty's boarder will surely
round it off, for both of us!*' I voiced,
bitterly.

" Cheer up, wan. Don't moan like
a sick cat ! '* he encouraged.

1 cast apprehensive glances over the
shoulder and wished a tram or ‘bus
hove into eigit. Tust thenm a giant
comiuissionaire in uniform emerged
from Tobbinwar's and olapped his
hands. My heart a'00d still and silens.
Fven T.ateef turned bhuck, uneasily.

“Now wearein forit!"" I almoat
sobbed ous, as the commissionaire

doubled up to us WWhat fieroe
whiskers, 1 thought. llow 1160a0Ing
he looks !

He camo up to us and halted.
Then, saluting us, he weaid, * Sir,
you have forgotten your packet There
wore two for you und you came away
with one while the other was being
tied up. I came runniog to stop you.
Ha, there comes the other attendans
with your packet.’

Indeed, another attecdant came up
just then with a parcel 1 felt so
relievad thit 1t was with great
difliculty. 1 reatrained mysell from
giving the whiskers a violent kiss. As
for l.\teel, ho smiled benignly and
tipped them both.

Of courss, we reached home saflely.

Now, it this aiot an instance of-

Lateefs luok, I le: my ‘Jap' pens
mMOUss 0aN 8Wim.

Anyway, it will be a loog time
before 1 will ever persuade myself to
go ?tmpping with Lateef, luck or no
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¢ Give a man liquor, and he
becomes very talkative.’

We know of some persons
who, from whom if we take it
away, will have a lot to say!

¢ How fast can a mosquito
fly 2’ askes a reader.

Too fast for him to retali-
ate!

‘It is a very unnerving
bpsiness to propose to a girl !’

*

She might accept him !

A college professor gays
that the price of civilisation is
insanity.

If he thinks the present

brand of it is worth going
insane over, he is crazy-

o’
" ¢1 confess that girl's figure
completely bowled me,’ says
a reader-

Body line or leg theory?
4

The fact that a young lady
in Madura, who recently re-
ceived a number of blows on
the skull from a violent burg-
lar, is said to owe her life to
the possession of a fine tressers
of hair will, it is thought,
revive the long hair fashion.

Ina certain Cinema journal,
we saw the eyes of a famous
actress.

This is a new departure
and soon, no doubt, we shall
have pictares of the tongue of
a great speaker, the earsofa
distinguished musical critic
and the nose of a prominent
sanifary inspector !

2%

‘Why is that there are so
many bald men and so few
bald women ?' asks an inquisi-
tive reader.

The answer, wWe suppose; is
because women consider bald-
ness does not suit them.

o%s
‘ Circumstances alter cases.’
So do many railway porters.

2!

I am anxious to find
story that will satisfy t
average woman— Editor.’

So areimost husbands l

P

“ Prisons,” says an eminent
man, “are the Universities of
Crime.” -

Hence we suppose the ex-
pressions ‘* Murder in the 1st
degree” and “ Murder in the
2nd degree".

We hear that in the Egmore
Bench Court, a Magistrate
requested a man who was
troubled with a severe cough,
to leave the Court. He further
remarked that it was a Court
of Law and not a Hospital.

As a matter of fact, we
understand, the ignorant
fellow had imagined that it
was a Variety Theatre.

A Bus driver in Madras
says, that there is more in the

‘8o called superstition that 13

is. an unlucky number, than
some persons think.

Obviously, he says so, be- -
cause he has been find a 14th
timel

»*e

A naturalist says that

spiders live to a good old age.

Yet, its life often hangs on
a threadi

o*

Miss. Komala complains:
% He said if I looked like that
again he would kiss me.”

Did you manage to keep up
the expression ?
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On a Razor

4

PUNNY MAGZIN

— BY “CRISNON” —

* Breathes thero a man with soul
so d
Who never to himself bath aaid.” o

* The razor is a thing whish [ ean never 1
r reall S
1;Ime:va.s then it was the barber's pride and mongpgslgné
lsla.i; thﬂm timee are out of joint*’ for h m. Now it is
ere, there, and everywhers. And partioularly the table
of a fasl.noqable gentleman is incomplete without a raror

- bas, ) clientele i
of the globe. Without, distinotion of caste,l eo:.‘)l;:!:ll‘ p:rnt;

creed. all, to avoid the bristling ridi
submit to its universal me,;'s ridioule of bearded growth

be self-reliant in & wider i

which i3 aocording to &mﬁwgm 3?“
covaxi a potentu‘sl razor, or does the razor owe i:;
tll’m;m led popula_nty fo & man's senee of eoonomy ?
boe;n dpi: s:v.ml?:)t é;xntghas cu;: the volume of disoonhntyil

erous dimensi i
ooustry.  We have unecaployed doskors: wo. b cEor
m;meoydsg:;{y:: ; inwe.uh:we.hosta of nnempl:;:;
| we, seriousness,
gm gf ;eil;-vsi{x:nng and eshb_ lish t; olasgs of perpemmtu:lt:yeg
! ? every expert in self-ghavi i

this agpect of the question under qualm: :{v Ziaz‘i)en‘:’el.md"

Be that as it may, the

: » 408 razar has come i
a congervative country like Indis. It °: ngg;z :veln in
cnong o) Bight ovar land and sea, and o

, bhe priv : . ! .

and the eoothingue'gesz:,; rekinae: the soap-stick, the brush,
mt::f-:.&i!;ditni.; Bopl:‘!‘::tht ul hue o the face. And
brush stuck beheath the noe . ".Pee OFf “the shoe.

“the daye of the Romans eed ‘anfmrir“?? back to

An assiduons apprenticeship to the
TAZor seems

m befor; gne can be confident of itg use towi:i’lex
perfoot eas and dexterity. One hag to pass through 5 f
isymg and critical moments before one can say ' th or

ine. Oh{mwm it is quite on the card hat his
would be ths plight of Hodges in the posm who * that bis

.........10 8 passion, stretohed hig ja '
Vowing the direst vengeanoe, wi priidy
On the vile cheat that sold the ;:og:‘-mhed clams,

Razors! A base oanf
Not fit to scraps a hogotu't'lded dog |

Poor Hodge ! He tried one ang found it wanting !

" 'T waa a vile raz
All were impostorsor ! Then the rest he tried,

What a warning to a)) §
into the myateries of sell-shavin!gmlu
In his fretlul experiments, the novies * unsheathes *

the razor, draws it & few incheg up and
looke into the mirror ab times, mp ;,nmg:;:nt‘h‘mm.

------ -~

who are uninitiated

P
palatable truth-teller, and finds that he has loft behind
one or two dark patches and crimson streaks. Then begim

the shaking of the hand and the palpitation of the hesrt.

He may be induoced to try that dainty instrument with sa -

appendage of blades but he is apt to find, as, indeed,
onos did to my cost, that the safety razor has all the
attributes of the adjective and none of the qualities of the

noun. He might like to rush to the saloan b o
public gaze pulls him baok. 008 but the. fear

Nor is the saloon in any way a pisoe of t.onwr“.

paradiee that it is advertised to be. Let a cultured frisnd
of mine who was victimised there narrate his ** bleeding "
experiences : —
* In the din of much crooning melody, I was soa
§o ears and eyes. The barbers were lustily indepand‘:::
in tneir way aud I went away musing thus :—
It is hard to part with friends
While our hearts are full of hope
But it is harder etill to find a towel
A When our eyes are full of soap.
nd how I get unessy at the sight of ¢ i
who dusts us with a dilapidated brugh ! hat littlo boy

What an agony all this is! Verily, as Mr. ébutarion
observes: "It would be good if we would bs shaved
without annoying anybody.”

Oh | how hagpy is the woman, the beardless wonder

of oreation, who is not confrontsd with the problem of
the razor |

The Young man whose cigarette lighter worked
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NEW YEAR DAY GIFT

Pe—— M——— S———

— BY K. S.G. IYER. —

HE day dawned. It was
the Tamil New-year
day- But Jaya ha_d

only three rupees and six
annas with hey. That was all.
And fourteen annas of it were
in quarters: Quarters saved
one and two at a time by
bull—dozing the grocer, the

~ vegetable man and the rice-

geller, until one’s cheek
burned with the silent impu-
tation of niggardliness. Three
times did Jaya count it- Three
ropees and six annas- And the
day was the New-year day.

There was clearly nothing
left to Jaya but flop down on
the little shabby wooden-cot

 that lay in a dark and

dreary corner of the room,
and howl. So she did it
The house wasan old and
weather-beaten one- It brought
only an annual rent of Rs 30.

On the wall above was an
old clock that would not go
and in the corner below was a
heavy box—a lid-less one-.
And appertaining thereunto
was a label bearing the name,
 Mr, Chella Ram.”

Once these CheIIadRam and
aya were happy and prosper-
{)ns- Then he earned Rs. 80
a month. But that former
period of prosperity was short
fived- A sudden breeze of

“misfortune flung them off.

They fell into a sea of
poverty. He had to abandon
his job and by_othe; means

barely earned Rs. 20 a month.
But the love of Jaya towards
her husband as well did not
suffer any retrenchment.
Though his income was
shrunk, her love only increas-
ed. Whenever Mr. Chelia
Ram came home and reached
his door, he was called
“ Chellam” and was snugly
hugged by Mrs. Chella Ram.

THEIR expenses had been
greater than she had ealoula-
ted. They =always were.
And Rs. 20 a month doesn't go far.
Jaya had only three rupees and six
annas to buy s present for Chellam,
Her Chellam! Many & happy hour
had she spent planning for something

" pice for him.

Suddeniy her eyes turned and
settled themselves on an old har-
monium placed neatly on an old
bench. All the things in that house
were old~—as old as the hills. ~

Now there were two pessessions in
which they both took very great
pride. One was Chelfam’s gold
watch that had been his father's and
his grandfatber's. The other was
Jaya's harmonijum that had been like-
wise her motbers and her grand-
mobher's. Had the Maharani of that
country lived in the house opponite
to hers, Jaya would have some day
played on her musical inst. a8 gkilfully
and vigorously as sbe could in order to
depreciate Her Highness's jewels.
Had King Midas been the door-keeper
with all hig gold piled up in the base-
ment, Chella Ram would have puiled
out hig watch every time he paseed,
just to sea him pluck bis beard (if
over Midas had bad any 1) from envy.

So now Jaya looked st the bar-
monium. Bhe went near it and rubbed
the dust off it with womanly tender-
pess. For & minute she sfcod still

B 3
Coet

while a tear or bwo trickled ‘down her
checks and fell on the worn and rough
ground. .

Soon she was dressed in what dress
she possessed. Taking her ° beloved
musical instrument she straightway
went to a shop which bought and sold
second-band goods. She could not

" talk much of it. It had been foo sad

and too terrible a trial for Jaya.

Twenty rupeee she gob for her
harmonium, BSoon she wag ransacking
all the shops for Chellam's present.
She found jt ab lash. To her it looked
a8 if it was made for her Chellam and
no one else. It was a golden chain for
wabohes. It was even worthy of the
watch that Mr. Chella Ram possessed.
As goon ag she saw it she knew that it
raust bs Chellam’s. Twenty-three
rupees they took from her for it: She
hurried back home with the remaining
six aunag and her giff. With this
chain on his watesh Mr. Chella Ram
wouldn't mind looking time for the
hundreth time in any company. How
glad would he be to replaoce .the old
and shabby leather strap with a new
gold chain!

Food was ready by seven o'clock
and she anxiously waited for her
hneband with & throbbing heart. Her
thoughts were always running on her

THEY ARE ALWAYS
PICKING ON ME.

AL AR
) K % N
\ IR
N // v
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husbacd’s watch with
chain fastensd to 1t 0 DV €old

Chellam was never Iate He Was
always punctual. There oame the
sound offoghtom at the door. With
8 loud beating heart ahe elowly opened
the door and there in front of her wag
hgr much-axpected Chellam with g
big packe! in his hand. What
o T

soa side i
hibo Moy y 8ide on the

There was noé the harmomipm j
i wented place Chellam 123.’3
about the room curiously. Thenr his
oyes were 'ﬁxod upon Jaya with an
expresgion in them that Jaya was
umbl.etomd. i was not anger or
anmof ,thedinpm'oval or korror, nor

Yy expression sh
prepared for. ® had o

,. 1. Chellam, darling I” she ori
"Don’t look ab me in that way. Irh‘ﬁ
::ld the harmonium beeanse I oculdn't
ave lived through this day withous
8ving pou a nice presemt. Say
Happy New-Year day!® Shall [
bring you food ¢

_

" You hm sold. AWa!
monium" | OXOhimd OMMPQIU?.Z
8ay, you have sold i "

" You nﬁn'. lwk (or it 'n .

“ “ld

i?“ Dear, T have sold it in order

buy you a New-year day present
Be good o me, for, it went for you
Shall I serve you the food 7'

What if twenty rupees
thou:;fxd , miltion potmdlor ﬁ:‘t&:ﬁ
monthly income wh i
mont when such iy ihe

Chellam pointed ay th
. ) 8 kes.
Don't me'ke any mistake nbo:: 01::0
dear Jaya " he said. “ My love fm:
you would b never lessenad because
g::; h&ve sold away the harmonium.
you unwrap the packet
would agl;ngw why I went out 0::::

Blowly with frembling bhands &
unwrapped the packet and there hi:
the thing | Au ecstatie scream of joy
and then 'alu! the feminine obange
fo hysterioal tears and wails. For
there lay before her the box—the
:;l:ok ebony ons, with jewelled rime—

8% Jaya had worshipped, for which

FUNNY MAGENN

Jaya's heart had besen oraving and
Yearning with the least bope of ever
NB ti‘;ii:):lngm now it was hers!
—Buo it should oonlain she
had sold awny. o

8he bent low and Lissed it ' We
can, if 'God pleases, buy another
]h;;momum." She was able to sy a8

' And then Jaye leaped up and hkm'

out the gold ohain held it ous S0 him
eagerly upon ber open palm.

"It it nioce?—Very nics, desr
Chellam ! " asked Jaga. “ Give me
your watch. I wani to see bow it
looks with the gold ohain on it.

_ cbeying Chellam only
sat grimly on the coband pus his hands
under the back of his head and amiled.

" Jayn1" said be. * For a while leb
us keop away our New year day gifte.
They are t00 nios to use at presens. I
bad sold my watch to get money to
buy you the box you loved most. And
DOW you may bring me food

Of all the w'se men and women thaé

gave gifte on this day, these $00 weré
the wisest |

PASEELA
INDIA’S GIFT TO THE WORLD.

A Genuine Indian Remedy for External Use. :
Recommended by Leading Doctors and Citizens.

- BE;:.ry household should always bave it.
» Bruises, due to every day sosident, and a)) skin diseages
’

under other treatments,

blood poisoning and avoids rigk of life.

‘ Every Physician and Surgeon
rapidly Chronie, Indolent, Tuberculous

Operation and Am
uloers, and Bad Legs eto.

Stocked by :—

THANALAKSHM] & Co.,

putation can be avoided if Paseela

should use jt. Agitina

Because it heals ra

(Of
Paseela Indian)

pidly and permanently Cute, Wounds

snd ohronio uloers even when given up as hopeles

superior antiseptic dreesing which hesls

and Leprotio uloers, and Diabetic Carbancles.

in tried first in Intractable and Gangrenous

PRICE Re. 1.

Sowcarpet, ‘Madras.
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’FLEX & 'FLIX

» Police graft is when oriminals and
Jetectives go band-in-band " defines &
writer. Polics oraft, of oourse, 18 when
bhey go wrish-to-wrish

d
A ocompany prouwoter, wh'o sol
worthless sharee that he maintained
would be valuable in years to oome, is
pow in prison. Anyway, that s s safe
lock-up-

aroo whioh escaped from &
men‘z‘:ziobu evaded all efforts to
eapture it for & week: The artful
bounder.

‘It is reported thata British rﬁtr_n
is searching for a reslistic
:mub near Londan. We know of
obe, but we're not eure that we'd 'be
altogether keon on camera-men taking
shots in our back garden.

« A gudden plunge into cold water
when you are warm 0an be very harm-
ful, " says a doctor. Particularly when
you are endeavouring to prove fo the
fair oooupans of the punt what an
exper$ you are with the p::le.

[

A man who fell from the third storey
in & New Yark botel was uninjored.
Neverthelees, bhe has decided to use the

1its in {ufure.
* *
Lound 1aims to know every
'b1: routgn in:‘n E::ghqd. He should
write » handbook for hka.‘
*

During hot westher, & small electrio
bnhphcadonmhtableinsoertam
restaursnt. The ebef proudly

o his oaltten s10 90 light
that they are frequently blown o
diners’ plates.

The bead of a matrimonial sgency
says he often receives visits from men
for whom he has found wives. He
doggn't worry unduly, howaever, as he
employs & good strong bodyguard.

“ When a girl has celebrated her
twenty-first birthday she generally
finds that the following anniversaries
fall rather flat, " remarks a writer.
After all, the first twenty-firsh anni-
versary is alwayes the best.

. .

It is suggested that nudists should be
able to take out special insurance
policies. The idea appears to be to
provide them with some sorb of cover.

x 3

Summoned for pulling the communi-
cation cord in a railway comparbment,
s man pleaded temporary loss of
memory. He is pow suffering from

the permanent loss of five pounds.
* *

A oinema news-reel features bathing
girle running a race. No doubt t.he
competitor olasping & bandkerchief,
who came in 1ast, explained that she
was carrying twice as much weight a8
the others.

E *

In s controversy between two
Frenoh newspspers, one has just de-
saribed the other as being ** written by
a lot of sheep " The sheep are now

dashing for their pens.

* *

Hostess : * My husband once made
a bottle of whisky last from one year
to another.”

Gueet : ' How did be do it ?"

Hostess ; * He started drinkiog it
ot five minutes to twelve on New
Yoar's Eve.”

Jeanette : * Don't you dare try to
kiss me or I'1] yell for my father.”

Stanley: " Where is he ?*’

Jeanette : * In South America.”
L J *®

* I was just figuring ont what a big
galary my wife gets.”

“ Why, I didn’t know she had a
j Ob-”

* She hasn't. I have.”

Two small boys, who had been
fighting on and off all the evening
were eventually seut up o bed.

“ And don't forget to say your
prayers, both of you, " said their
mother.

There was silence for a few moments
and then one of them called out:
“Mummie! Will you come up and
speak to Jimmy ? He keepe on agking
God to bless me, and than saye things
under his breff. "

* o

* Are you a hero worshipper ? "

“Oh, no Bometimes I hate my-
self.” -

* | 3

A church organist complains that he
neaver gets a holiday. Always minding
his keys and pews.

| J [ ]

“Thers isa lot of luck in bull-
fighting. ** depends on who wins the
toes.

* *

' In & German oonfest, a man drank
beer for three solid bours, "’ we read Or
rather, three liquid hours,

[ [ ]

A fellow who combines business and
pleasure—the wrestler who is always

. throwing & party.



THE HARE

AND THE

HEDGEHOG

— BY N. K. MOORTHY —

Opne beantiful morning, just about
barvest time, the sun was shining, the
sky was blue, and the bees wers buz-
zing above the flowers. A little hedge-
hog stood in his door way looking at
the passers-by. He had his arm folded,
and was singing as merrily as liitle
hedgqhogs can do on a pleasant
morning.

While he stood looking out, amus-
ing himself, dutiful little wife was
busy washing and dressing the children.
80 be thought he might as well go and
see how the field of turnips was
getting on.

They were really Farmer Brown's
tarnips, but Mr. Hedshog had fed on
them 80 often that he thought of them
a8 his own. 8o he shut the door and
started off.

Ho had not gone far when he met a
hare, who was going to look at Farmer
Brown's field of cabbages, bui
Mr. Hare too had fed on them 80 often
that he thought of them as his own.

Wh.en the bedgehog saw the hare,
be wished him good-morning very
pleasantly.

But the hare, who wag very proud
of himself and not very good-tempered,
?ook Do noties of the hedgehog's greet-
ings, but very proudly, " How is it you

are running about the field so early in
the morning ? *'

"1 am taking a walk,” said the
hedgebog.

* Taking a walk!’ laughed the
bare. " Idon't think your bandy
legs are suited to walking.”

This made the hedgehog angry. He
hated to see people laugh at his
bandy legs, so he esaid, * You think
your legs are bettér than mine, I

supppose /'

v Well, I rather think they are,”’
said the hare.

T should like to prove it,"” said the
hedgehog ' I can beat you in a race.”

“That is a good joke.” said the
m. "' To think you could beat , me
with your bandy legs | However, it
you wish it I will race with you.

" What will you give me if I beat
you?"

“A golden sovereign,” gaid th
hedgehog. °

* All right, " eaid the hare, “ Let
us start at onee.”’

“No, no,” gaid Athe hedgehog.
“ Don't be in such g burry. I muat
&0 home first and have something to

eat.' In half an hour I will be bere
again.”

The hare agreed to waib, and away
went the hedgehog, thinking $0 him.
gelf, “The htre truete: hig Iong legs,
but I will beat him. He thinks he is
a fine gentleman, bus he is only a
stupid fellow after all."

The hedgehog went home and said

to his wife, * You must come righs -

back to the field with me."”
“ What for ? " she asked.

“Well, I madea wager with the

that I ocould bead him in a
race? ',

“Why, husband, ” oried Mg,
Hedgehog, " You must be orazy.
What are you thinking of ? "

* Hold toogue,” gaid the
hedgehog, ** and don't warry abous me.
what do you know about o man's

bns'g:ess? Geb ready and ocome with
me .

8o M;s. Hedgehog got ready and
went with her bhushand. Ag thay
went along, he sid to ber, " Now
listen to what I #ay. You ges she
large field 7 Well, we are going to
race acrogs it. The bare wiy run one
furrow and [ in another furrgw. All

FURNY MaGwMN

<youhavetodoistohideyonmlf!as
furrow at the opposite end of the fiald
;r:m which we stars, and when the
re comes up to you, pop up
head and say: ‘ Here I am ' you

As they talked, the bedgebog and
his wife reached the place in the fisld
where he wished ber to stop; then he

wont back and found the hare ab thy -

starting-place ready to reosive him.

“Do you really mean it? “ be
asked." :

" Yes, indeed,” replied the bedge-,
hog. I am qui‘e ready.”

“Then let us stars a$ once.”

And esch placed himsell in  his
farrow as the hare spoke.

The hare ocounted, * Ope, Two,
Three " and started like whirl-wind
across the field The hedgebog only
popped down in the furrow and remain-
ed still. When the hare, a$ full speed,
reached the end of the furrow the
bedgehog's wife raised her head and
cried, ‘Here I am®. The hare
stood etill in wonder, for the wife was
%0 like the husband he thought i
mus$ be he.

" There's something wrong ahout
this,” he thought ' However, We'll
have another time.”

S0 be turned and flew acrosa the
field eo fash that his esre floated behiud
him .The bhedgehog's wifs, however,
did pot know, and when the hare
reached the other end, the husband
was there and aried " I¢re I am

The hare was very angry and said,
" One more fry, one more” “ I don's
mind,” said the bedgehog. 1 wilj
go long as long as you like.”

Upon this the hare eet off running,
and actuslly orcesed the fiald seventy-
three times. At one end the hushand
said, " Here I am " and at the okber
end the wife said the sarce.

At the seventy fourth time the
hare's strength came to an end, and

he fell to the ground and owned him-
sol{ beaten,

" Memorial Unveiled to Scap King,"
runs headine A tablet of courss.

* L 4

A Raoe Horee is named “ Mother-

in-Law.” Bhe is & good stayer, no
doub.

Jory 20, 1034

Y friend, Kala, has 2
nasty };abit of having
fun at my egcpens:.

e 1 was very anxious to
lcg:fn to ride a push bicycle
and he suggested that he
would teach me:

rosting him implicitly—
reg;ettingg later—I hired a
bicycle for about three hours.
The time chosen was between
11 A. M. and 2 P. M. wl_xen
" the sun was at 1fs zenith.
Kala asked me to have my
head shaved and some oil
applied to it. He recorpE
mended me to wear a shir
and a cloth only.

After the Dbicycle was
hired, Jaya sat on the seat and

started pedalling slowly. He

" told me to sit on the luggage

jer. I wondered how

f:?)l:ld sit when the bicycle
was moving. He askec_l m?
to do a jump and sit.

- thought of my school days
and of the high and lqnﬁ
jamps. Welll I made a hig
and long jump from one side
of the bicycle, went right over

it, and did a somersault on -

other side. Kala came tcz
my el s ihe g0ud Sum
gitan, and brus i
irt and cloth. He
2:;3, g stl;lat I had mistaken
what he meant. He be‘%:n
to demonstrate the best 'e?
to sit on the luggage <:'arr1l .
~ Asking me to hold the bicyc he,
he stood  with his back to the
luggage carrier and )urptpe_n
backward and sat on lt' lit
comfort. 1 thooght tha i
was child’s play after alb

v

When Kala got on the bicycle

AT THE COST -
~ OF MY LIFE

and started pedalling, I stood
with my back to the luggage
carrier and jumped backward.
Alas! My shaved head struck
the ground with a crash. I

By
“SOCKS”

was thinking whether to turn

back home and to end my
learning to ride, when Kala
brought the bicycle near me
and held it tight- As the

. 81

bicycle was now stationary, I
sat on the luggage carrier
without difficulty. He got on
the bicycle and pedalled,
first slowly and then fast.
When we went about two-
hundred yards without any
more adventures, my cloth got
caught to the rear w}leel and
was getting itself untied from
my waist. Alas! Whatwas I
to do? I asked Kala to stop
but he pretended not to hear.
I shouted, I cried, I entreated,
I begged, and what not, but
to no purpose. I did the
most possible things ; and that
was, to jump down having a
good hold on my cloth. But
I fell down in the attempt and
was dragged along the ground.
Then and then only did Kala
tarn his head back to see

GETTING HER HAND IN
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what had happened. He
immediately = stopped the
bicycle and raised me from
the ground- As if he wag
very innocent, Kala told me it
was all my fault. I wag
compelled to sit again on the
luggage carrier, and he pedal-
led on as before. We covered
another three hundred yards
without any incident or
accident, or whatever it ig
called- I was congratulating
myself for learning, at last, to
sit on the laggage carrier
when the cycle went over a
large stone and I wag violently
thrown head over heals into a
nearby drain. Luckily the
drain was dry and thus ]

escaped being drenched with
muddy water.

‘ fold Kals that I hag learnt
enough of siting on the loggage
oarriar bus  wished ¢o learn
riding the bicyele. Baying that the

less, Kala asked me to follow him on
fook, as I eounldn's &t comfortably on
the luggage carrier. S, I bad to
follow him on bare food' The tarred

Berai lake on one side and the ra lway
lines on the other. It is, in faet, a
quieter road and the traffic js lees. I
propared in good earnest to learn to
ride the bioyole. Kala held the
bicycle and asked me to 8it on the
seab. Twisting my body firet up and
down, then toone side and another,
and then in all possible directioms and
degrees, I managed to sit on the seat
with the greatest difficulty. Holding
$he bioycle, Kala started pushing i
slowly. I held the handle of the
bicyele with one hand, and with the
other I gripped Kala's shoulder very

tightly, I lost my balanoe many -

times, and would have falien down on
one side or the other if not for my
deathly grip of Kala's shonlder. After
some time, when I wag able to 8it on
the bicycle all right, Kala asked me to
hold the handle with both hands.
I did so. He pushed the bioycle,
first slowly and then g little fast, I
practised pedalling, now and $hen
missing foothold apd losing my
balance. Kala started pushing the
bieycle fast, and then {aster and
lastly fastest, leaving hold of the
bicyole. The fear of Mogee ocame unto
me. I knew nob what to do.

T'let go of the handle in despair.
The bioycle went by itse!f and collided
against a telegraph poet. My head
struok the post while my feet went up
ax if o cateh the sun, and then my

head, feet, and al] came down with a
thud.

I then wanted to learn to get up
on the bioycls. On Kala's instrue-
tions I kept my foot on the pedal.

THE BU’ST OF VENI

PUNNY Maoxin

Whmlwuubonttogd up I misged
my foothold and pearly fell down.
On my second attempt I overbalanoed
and fell over the bioyole. After fow

more allempis I managed to gok up
all righs.

Let me pass over the other inoidents

(sueh as knocking sgainet a ped

8 railway gate, A bullock-cars, eto.
and come tothe last and importack
one.

I was by this time (more or iess) an
exeprd oyolist  So I pedalled ae {ast as
possible. But whan I perceived a
motor oar coming towards me a$ s
terrific speed, I was so excited thas I
torned the bicyole bandle to the left to
avoid a oollisien, and the bioyele ran
right into the Berai Iake withous my
permission. 1 wag 4o voery bad
swimmer and therefors I thought thed
my $ime had ooms to give up my
ghost. Kala took off his shoes and
oame {0 my resonse. He tried to
catoh my head. Alss' there was no
bair to be grabbed and the head was
very slippery. He then palled me by
my ear. It gave me such & pain Shat
Ishouted ocut. He leb go of my ear
and canght my nose. I oouldn'd
breathe. Water was entering my
mouth. Oh God, what s plight| My
suffering had no bound. But never-
theless I was brought to land safely.
What do you think of my eondition
then? I was 9999 per oent lifoless.
Did T giveup my ghost? No. By
Bbai Funrzin's grace I am living
to-day to write this histary. Are you
asking me what happened to my
bicycle? Welll It was fished oub
later.

If any of you wish to learn to ride a
push bicyocle, T can recommend to you
my friend, Kala, and oan guarantee

- $hat he will give you a black ove, a

dislodged iimb. a hroken head, or, ia
short, you will find » quickest way o
go to heaven or hel] (whicheyer way
you wish to go).

Brides make strange bread, fellows.
[ ] [

“ ORIENTAL people,” wmays a
writer, torture themeel
upon end,’’ And hers we have the

“A WOMAN is genenslly  well
dreeeed it she has good finger-nails,
“{;3 8 t;.nmtc:‘ Obviously; for only by
w sales can she ssoure the
best dress bargains.

JoLy 20, 1934
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THE GIRLS OF THE WEST

Pt———

Allagiil

You may talk, if you please,
Of the brown Portuguese,
But, wherever you roam, wherever you roam,
You nothing will meet
Half so lovely or sweet
As the girls at home, the girls at home.

Their eyes are not sloes;,
Nor so long is their nose,
But, between me and you, between me axg .
They are just as alarming,
And ten times more charming,
With hazel and blue, with hazel and blue.

They don’t ogle a man
QO'er the top of their fan, '
“Til) his heart's in a flame, his heart's in a

dame
But though bashful and shy,
e They've a look in their eye
That just comes to the same, just comes to
[the same.

No mantillas they sport,
But a petticoat short
Shows an ankle the best, an ankle the best,
And a leg—but, O murther]
I dare not go further,

- So here’s to the West ; so here’s to the West.

Charies Levey.

READING |
“FUNNY MAGZIN"!

(As MAY BE SUNG BY MAURICE CHEVALIER)

Another month, another cheer,—

This good old Mag again is here;
The firms-stop working,

Their duty shirking,~—

They’re readin’ * FUNNY MAG."! :

A lot of jokes, a little spice, (1)

It’s full of fun, and really nice,—
It’s not amazing

That all are praising

While readin’ “ FUNNY MAG.”!

Picture grumpy household,
Tearing each other's hair,
Picture that same old household
After the Mag’s been there ;
They're gathered round

With grins and smile ;

There's not a sound

For just a while,—

Then bursts of laughter,

Which must come after
READING “FUNNY MAG.”!
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The Pearl-Necklace

— BY B. G. GUPTA —

“Hallo! "
* Who are you speaking ?

¥ Sub-Tnepector, Manaval. A very
urgent business. Mee} me at once in
the Paris Villa, Beach Road.”

L L]

The fact that Madras consists of
many great buildings and that too in
the Beich road is true. Amongst the
bungalows the Paris V:lla is in the
first 10w when architecture is taken
into aocount, A fine garden with the
Paria Villa at the cantre was no doubt
a fine sight. Fiower plants assisted
ghe trees in giving a charm to the
bungalow. The building was a vash
ono with three stories. Fune furniture
tarnished the halls snd rooms with
beanty. The bed-room was close to
the library room in the eecond story.
Cooking etc., was done in the ground
floar. Some other buildings stood at *
a fow yards distance from the main
structure. These were occupied by
the servants, -

The name Sundaresan Sowecar
was known almoat to everyone. Hae
was & {amous sowear. He with his
wife and a few cervantsa was in the
bungalow. He was the sole owner of
the plot. Krishna was the cooker.
Muarugesan was the gardeaner who ohe-
rished a bitter loathing for all house-
maids and a profound contempt for
society at largs. For Murugesan had
been ones s burglar, had enjoyed the
life i one of the Majesty's prisons.
He had placed himeelf in Sundareean's
service. Ranganath was the ocach-
man Another, Sawundi, was also
woarking in the Paris Villa. He was
the general servant. The SBowear
. bad no eons or daughters and though
be had got plenty did not establish
any budiness. He had enough monsy
%o oontrol 100 poor families.

Rsmesam, the great private detec-
$ivo was toon in his car. The engine
idled over, quickened $o a roar and
deshed across tbe road. He was no$
serving in the Government. When.
aver the police found it imposible to
detect a case Ramesam was ocalled in
and certain it was that Ramesam
would clear doubts and &rack the

criminal. The car was flying and soon
the brakes were jammed. The oar

stood still, Ramesam entered Paris
Villa.

The Sub-Inspector was a burly
man. He could be recognised at a
distance. He was now in a oul de saoc.
He greeted the detective. They were
soon in the SBowoar's drawing room.
It was certain that a certain calawity
has upset Sowear Sundaresan.

Sundaressn greeted them both. The
Sab: Inspector told Ramesam that a
pearl necklace worth a lakh of
rupees pluced in the ironsafe of
Sundaresan had disappeared aund the
thief could not be traced ous.

Rameeam inspected the room in
which the neck lnoe was placed. The
thieved must have oome through the
back way and with a key that suited
the room's lock must have opensd,
room the then opened the iron-safe and
must have removed the jewel. As
Sundaresan wae in the library room
till 10 P. M. and the ironsafe-room
was adjacent to it, the thelt must have
been done after 10 o'slock.

Aa a clever detective Ramesam took
a handkerchiet with the le'ter * M ™’
printed on it. Ile showed it to them.
The Sub-Inspector at onoe gave out a
shout and sent for Police constables.
T wo counstables stepped in. They arres-
ted Murugesan. The 8. I. put many a
question to Murvgesan. But the gardner
pleaded innocenos.

The 8.I. then thought that Muru-
gesan had been onee a member of the
jail and such a man would have
done the theft undoubtedly. The
Bowcar said that all his servants were
innocent and they might not have the
idea of stesling their own master's
money. But the 8. I. did not heed
his words. The 8. I. addreseed the
detective and said ‘' 1 fesl sorry for the
trouble 1 have given you. Theee
minor cases ara easy for me. Good-
morning."

Ramesam was amusedly witnesa-
ing the gsceme oalmly. He gaw
honesty gleaming on Murugesan's face.
The 8. 1. left with the prisoner and
the oconstables. The delective put

FONKY MAGEN

many questions to the Sowcar and
other servants and taking some hints
left the house.

= ®

‘The night was dark. Rain was
drizzling. A bluck figure was ceem
pear the Paris Villa. The time was
eleven P. Al Another figure left the

plice a-d was w.lking towards the

road aod soon Wwus 1% in the nighh
The black figure {oltowed rocretly and
gilently. The second figured entersd
a roud where the t:afic was thin
and where the beer thups were many,
The figure storped at a building and
knocked the door. The door was
opened, The bluck figure cleverly
glipje! into the houee. The door was
olosed. Tone biack fgure followed
him oloely Scon the two persobs
reached a hall whare there wore many
others Oneof them was the leadef.
There was a ¢ nvereition not a sha'
one but « long one. The black Hgure
overbeard everyihing and before the
figure was dedected, it elipped out ol
the houre.

* *

The high court of Madras” |
crowded. Murureran was etandin
in the witness hxx of the Bession
Court. The chuirs and benches wer
oooupied by darks crowds of pleader
Mr. Manavel was sitting near a Pleade
His fuce was gle .ming with joy. _H
knew that if Murngesan were X
prisoned and tormented be would giv
away the ' Peul necklace.” Then k
would get a reward amounting !
Rs. 5000. The S. I. bad prepare
many glib witnesses against that o
Murugessn The Publis prosocuh
Mr. Thariyan opened the brit
Murugesap's vakil was a famous mi
called Chandrasekaran M.A., M L.

Many witnesses were examint
Murugeean 8aid that be was innooe
and his innocence was known to |
master.. He pointed to the judge &b
the witnesses were {alse and the hap
kerchief with the letter ‘M ' was 1
his. Chandrasekaran cross- exsmined t
witnesses and pleaded for justios
behalf of Murugesan. But  eve
one was in opposition to Muruges
The judge was sbous to write
Judgewment. At that morment &0
rapid footeteps were heard ab !
gate.

The whole court turned their e
towards the gate and to their uf
amazement whas did they see
half & dozen thieves with band.e

»
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on their wrists and about bwenty
oonstables and Ramesan. It was
Ramesan's voice that rang in. He
went to Chandrasekaran and spoke
gomething in his ears The plesder’s
facs gleamed with jov. Mipaval's
face went low. Chandrasekaran
" olesred his thro:t and addressing
the honourab'e Judge eaid that
$he resl robbers were coms and the
" ease was o be carried on. He gave a
small elephant made of ebony to the
Judge.

Again the trial opened.

Rameasn  descrihed  evervthing.
“When T fiirst went *0 the Parig Villa

I suspected at first Murngesan. Buft

goon T came to a conclusion that af
leact two men were engagel in that
robbery and Mnrugsaan micht nof
bave Aone it.  For a few dava T went
to the Paris-villa, without baing
> detested by others, in the nichts.
One right T saw a fienra <lipnirg oub
of the bungilow. Tt war nn other
than Samnundi T shadowed him.
Y saw him enter & house. T also
oareflly entered tha honre  Thera o
my hewilderment T rerenived there
gontlemen with the ' Neecklnee” on
the table T overheard their conversa-
$ion. Tn the conversation T eame to
understand that wax immnressinra of
the locks were giver hy Samundi and
the head of the thieves. Marapnan,

~was the fellow that has robhed.

Then T saw the captain prers a spring
on the elapbant. A wmall shell was
seen He placed the necklare and
oarefully hid it from others’ detention.
1 directly went to the East Snbh—
Police gtation.. Mr.  Teleguru
3he Sub-Tnspector of the police station,

" wasg there T gave a short deser'phion

of mv defection and said that T wag
urgently in need of his help. He
gladly accepted my offer and we
togetber with a small army of con-
stables went to the houde and directly
arrested them and the mndel elephant
and some rocords were taken."”

This was enongh for the judge.
Murogesan was released. The gang
wore punished seversly.

* *

The next day there was seen » fleat
of motor ears  in  front of the Paris
villa I$ was decorated nicely A
tea-party was arranged in gratitude

o Ramesam

od

By Socks.

WITH

N, B.—Admission to the Hall
Witnessing the Wedding
Hearing the Music

with the Music

Entertainment
Dinner
Ete. Ete. -

double wxgeni-«aie money onden,

sfn icwg onﬂigued.

A Wedding Invitation to the Editcr,

gﬂm. & 9]1&6. medca-do-we”
' %equeét ‘e did—p(]aaéune of e cdmpany of
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Taiﬂu’é Siafm"s S'Bwtﬂem’t gmand-molﬂm’é
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Mr. DING-DONG-BELL Eeg.
(The Record Smoker.)

Miss. GUDOO-GUDOO-JYANG
(The un-beloved daughter of her parents.)

on the 82nd day of the 13th month
in the year of awr Snace 2222
at 12 midnight Sharp
Wedding & Reception at 6; Laiyer Chinnatambi
Madali Street, Dawecarpet, Madras.

Shaking your head to Rhyme

Etec.
(if[ morey to fe sent in addance gﬂ éPaciaP
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« Re 1
we Rs. 2
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... Re.1l
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DILETTANTIS

OF

LOVE

- BY “AHA” -

RIENDSHIP is one of
the many things to
boast of in this world-

It is a matter of common
observation that we find
always friends moving closeiy
with friends and tied together
with the bond of companion-
ship: sometimes heedless to the
differences in their sex It is
our friends.that adore us; and
hate us; that love us and
disslove us; that help us in
times of d:stress and suffering
to find a suitable rope or the
quickest effective drug as
Pottasium Cyanade, the exist-
ence of which we owe to the
research talents of some
chemist who must have speiit
the greater part of his precious
life in sequestered cloister of
his laboratory in unravelling
the mysteries of nature, and
friends we have who do not
even do this much of help.

Again we cannot but think
of friends who smoke with ug
and who are often affected by
the common disease of ‘clepto-
monia’ and never return
the match box to its lawful]
owner, Who cannot afford
to goin for a new one due
to its increased prices and
who in the end is left solitary
in a state of matchl ss misery.
The world would have no zest
without the fun and frolic of
our friends.

Nor did I pass off my days
Without them.

I had hadonce a friend
too, who had some peculia,
rity in his mannerisms which
it would be superflous for
narration and whose name, at
present, my memory fails to
recollect. He had his own
commentaries on things and
his own laws for laws. Arnd
Love had become the primiry
subject of his commentaries
and others were merely se-
condary. He had a scientific
mi~d as he was a professor of
Science in one of the colleges
where he also, like his fellow
professors, had become the
victim to petty pranks and
mimictry of our college
chums. Natuarally he viewed
all things from that angle.
When I met him a few days
ago, he talked to me in his
wanton manuner about a topic
which I hope will almost
interest our readers both
young and old. He explained
to me to my sarprise how love
1s also a science and was full
of science. At first I could
not understand him and I
thougnt he meant love is signs
and full of signs and perhaps
was his maiden attempt to
Indianise the accent for the
sake of convenience, like the
mary members of Brahmin
communities  putting more
emphasis on R,U,T, etc., when

pronouncing. But my first
impression was wrong for
which 1 repent. Then he

continued his discourse sym.
pathetically remarking how

PUNNY MAGZIN

our college students were still
amateurs of this science. He
continucd, * There is more of
dilettantism in Love than for
science or art in which they
wish to attain proficiency
in rccognition of which the
University presents to them
the Diploma o Letters to,
adorn the walis of their
homes.

“ HE power of undarsi:lnﬂ'
ing of this solenoed

{Love) was far greater
and their sene¢s worked more quickly.
They search u/tar not in vain but with
full confidence in the'r undoubted
sucoees. They easily Le~ome ardent
studenta to it. After euccess’ul search
you hive the re-search. What other
gcience or art cun holl the interest of -
Fathers of to-morrow ! Our civilization
has given ita decent shars of help for
the promotion of this science projueing
countless books for the inquisitive t@
satisfy hin curiosity of Love Ohl!
What Sc'ence ! How in*eresting are ite
proceas and progress ton!"

After I took leave from this wonder-
ful {riend this idea rem-in uppermosé
in my mind till 1 began to recoliect the
Fantastio Romances in my own ocollege
days. At the 16th yvear when it was
the full hloom of my youth, the real
admiration for the God's {air creatures
and s reverence for their structure®
rose in me. Theee fair ones had such
fascinating charm on me whi
even the tragedies or ocornedies
Shakes)eare fail toachieve in the class
room.

Girls with roay cheeks returning
home from echool in foot-paths of the
tarrad road lent such spectasulsr
oharm to the eurious vision of my
youth that it floats as a tiny boat In
the haven of my memory. Thelr
black eye brows like the archer's bow.
their eyes twinkling like the stars
the monnlight night, thair lips like the
broken pear thair cheeks like the dawn
of day. all com.b.ned toze*her in enalsv.
ing me to such nn exten' that T pis

up the sweet flonars that [all dowB

from their orimson and curly halr,

Who ecan doiy that we onee easily

besams {or would become) the Knights
to the Garters |

Tell me! I am brutally. trank | Did
you not many a dime while: loitering
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Higginbothem Booksf-all.s have
:rrx;!:olol: g:lsnoas over i.zhe pioturea
the Stars of Movies' In oolo :
ate so quite prominent on the fron
ges, or were you nob scared away
hen you bung over the pages of the
ude apd Seminude piotures _of the
orus girls of Hollywood or did you
% struggle and aush in the crowq to
Jbold shose photographs of beautiful
ars pasted ab the Kiremsa Theatres ?

the by, I forgot all abogb
u? :o‘nm? ybwchelar acianti'sﬁ who eaid
wb youths had dillettantism for love.
low unjush it would beon my part
) leave our youug fr.lend' to his
rofeasion of scienca avnd in his Inbora-
gy while 1 am talking to you qt
sese pleasant things. Too had is i6
ok !

m the day he told me that Love
r:rzleo 8 Science I ha.d_ my own
wpician about him 1o epite of his
soen¥ behavour, a8 to tha gxperlmepts
sk were being carried on right behind
hs lsboratory doors. Whensver .I
seet him in his lecture room. his
sotures seemed to be more lively and
pthusiastio in the gentle atmosphere
¢ Women students whose parents
yere too obedient to the Tmperial
‘aw of the Sarada Act These _gu-ls
re too highly educated to be pertinent
nd too dangerously .armed with
miles to accept. defeat in the battle

ination The literature .a.nd
xovels of the 20th Century has given
‘hem such splendid scope for f'emmn:w
ub and wit which Shis age 18 not ab
J1 without for being practised on

;heir professors.

1 made up my mind to olear my
susploion by visiting my friend in hie
private Iaboratory very near my honse
k> an untimely hour. The next day
ab 8-30 P. M. I started off for his
poisnce room and I began to hear
some gentle voioe 28 is often heard
parrating some- bed-time stories. I
ooncluded this shou'd be the voice of
one of the objecte of the experiments
of the professor.

So back to my bouse I went thinking
of the pleasant time I would bave hgd
{f T had been a proleasor.

Good Luck to our Scientist 1

« DECEIVED *

— By 8. M. K. —

‘Gomlaiar, who was living in Tinne-
velly, had a son, an only eon by name
Ramu. They were very poor. Ramu
while studying in the high school
followed the principle of King Robert
Bruce of Scotland to oross the third
form. But he was the first man to prove
his maxim a8 & {alse one for he passed
or to the higher form in the fourth
attempt. His father was unable to
gupport him further and so Ramu was
compelled to discontinue. He wandered
here and there in search of soms job,
but all his attempts became vain.

Two years passed on and one
morning Gopalaiar reoceived a letter.
Though he was not able to find ont
from whom it had come, he guess-
ed that his son, who had run away
gome two years befors, might have
written it. Thousand thoughts gather-
ed in his mind within some seconds
and with trembling hand, he opened
the lstter.

Narsapur.
MY DRAR FATHER, 3—3—26.

Fxouse ms for remaining eilent
for the past two yesrs. I am very
glad to inform you that I have
secured & handsome job in a private
grm. Now I am drawing a decent
galary of Rs. 500 per month. Con-
gidering some difficulties here I
wish to have my marriage bhis year,
and hope that you will make effort
for it. Herewith I am sending
Ra. 2000 for the housshold expenses.
Expecting an early reply.

Yours affectionately,
RAMU.

Gopaliar read this letter and thank-
ed Providence for hig gon's good
fortune and prosperity.

After two months, he wrote a lefter
to Ramu stating that he had
arranged evervthing for the marriage.
and an suepioious day was also fixed
for the marriage. Ramu felt immense
joy on seeing thig letter. After two
woeks, he started for Tinnevelly.
Gopaliar was waiting on the platform,
At firet he was not able to make oub
Ramt. Ramu was drested in fine tweed

87

guit and hav'ing a 'keep sake’on his
left wrist.

The day fixed for the marriage was
approaching rapidly and the marriage
wag oelebrated with all pomp and
splendour. Ramu spent one week with
his new relations and started for
Nagpur.

After the lapse of aboul two months
the Ramu's {ather-in-law wrote -&
latter to him. But there was no raply.
He wrote two more letters but they
bad no reply. Suspicion arose in his
mind and he suspected foul play. He
booked his Journey to Nagpur and on
arriving there enquired in the oity
hotels and offices about Ramu. To hig
utter disappointment. he got the reply
that there was no person having thab
pame He went to all offices and
enguired ; but the replies were in
negative. With a broken and bleeding
hesart he reached a Madrase hotel fo
take bis meals. He saw his son-in-law
there, serving meels to all. Tears
trickled down from his eyes. He caught
Ramu’s hands. He scolded him until
he got tired and told the people
agsembled there about Ramu. Bub
Ramu drew his father-in-law aside ; and

- when hiz work was over, put into his

hands 500 shining pieces gold sove-
reigns and sent him away deceived but
delighted.

“T'd givea good deal if I bad s
wile like yours.”

“I'll say you would! You'd be
giving all the time."
* *»

Tom: " How do you like to read
mystery novels ?’

Jaek: *“ With every light in the
house turned on.” .
L 2 [ )
Conjurer: Are yo quite satisfied
that you can hear your watch ticking "
Tommy: ‘ More than satisfied.
It hasn't been going for months."”
» *

And is it troe, sir, that you want
your beautiful book-keeper discharged
beciuse she made a mistake in
division ?”

“ Yoy, she's been dividing her
kisses between me and my office
manager.”

[ ] .

Infatuated “ Fan: " I'd love %
rearry you some day."
Film Actress: " All right, I'll pnk
you on my wedding list."”
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!Singles’® Competition
Correct Solution of the ‘ Singles’ Competition are as follows :~
1. MASH. 3. TOWN. 5. CAPE. 7. SAGE. 9. TALE,
2. BALL 4 JADE. 6. RIDE. 8. FACE 10. CAME.

The first Prize of Rs. 30 and the additional prize of Rs. 5 has been won by the following compstitor |

who has sent 64 entries.

MRr. SREENIVASAN, *
C/o, Rajamanickam Eeq.,

Contractor, Bellary.

- The Second Prize of Rs. 20 has been won by the following euccessful competitors.

1. Mr. S SUGUNA DEVH,

C/o, K. Kalisnuaami Esq.,

Shanti Kutir, Gandinagar, Cocanada.

2. PADMASANT,

4, New Strest, Kumbakcnam.
8§&4 M JANARTHANAM,

Sivan Sannatby 8t., Nagore.
5 T. 8. GOVINDHARAMI
6, Madavakksm Tank Road, Kilpauk Post, Madras.

6. M. A. CANNIVELAN,

Chief Secretariat, Fort St George, Madras.

7. C. B. RAMAKRISENA MUDALIAR,
Clo, K. S Ramanatha Aiyer. Saradha Vilas Hotel
Balagopalapurem, Pollachi, S. 1. R.
8. N. ROTHARI,
Chamria Touring Talkies, Gandhinagar, Bezwada.
9. G. HARITHEERTHAM,
Clo V. Venkutrsma-Sastry, 490 Aiyerkulam St.
Pudukkottai State
10. 8. P. MANGALANAR, MARIOOR,
+  Narikadi P. Q.
11. G. GURUSAMY,
C/o Postmaster, Koradacheri.
12. P. JOHN SIGAMONY,.
“ Logie Estate, Talawakelle, Ceylon.
18. G. 8. RAQ,
K&ndiy House, Pada Bidri (via) Mangalore.
14 T. V. THIRUCVENKATACHARIAR,
School Master, Venkata Vilas,
15. I V. MUTHIAH,

Sanbhnpumm Manavala Curichi P. O.
16. T: VEDACHALAV,

- 23, Vedagri Malatry St Chintadripet; Madras.

17&18. P V. RAJAGOPAL

17, Victoria Cresect Road, Egmors. Madras.

As it works out to o veﬁ fmall sum ﬁb

19. A. E. XAVIER,
16, Pandaram St. Purasawalium, Madras.
920. R. DESILVA,
7 Williums Road, Trichinopoly Canté.
a1, T. S. SIVAPRAKASAM, )
83, Andar 8. Teppakularo, Trichinopoly,
99. T. V. THIRUVENKATACHARIAR,
School Master, Venkuta Vilas.
93. P. APPADURAI MUDALY,
30, Murthy Raja St. Agaram. Perambur.
24. A. M. JOSEPH,
17-B, Tod Hunter Nagar, Saidapet Madrsa.
95. A. PALANIAPPA MUDALIAR,

30 Gopalpilliar Koil St. Tiruvannamalsl ¥

96. V. K. MOHANVELTDU, .
%1 Olaiyas lune, Akkipet, Bangalore City.
297 t0 33. 8. JOSEPH,
Kons Garden Kilpauk, Madras.
34. K NARAYANA MURTHY B E.
183, Visweevarpur, 18t Main Road, Bangalore City.
85. P. V. SAMBANDAM.
Clo, The Advanoe Trading. Co.
87, Godown Bt. G. T Madras.
36. A. 8. GANEBAN,
Kulathar, P. O. (via) Vilatekulam.
37. G. VENKAT RAMIAM, B. A
Moolpoor, P. O. (via) Tenaly.
88. B. M. JOSEPH,
C/o, M. D. K. Swamy, Rev. Inspector,
Avanashi (Coimbatars Db.)
39. KC DIPAKA BESHAGIRI ROW,
Morrispeta, Tenali.
40 to 48. SREFNYVASAN
_ C/o Rajamanickkam, Contractor. Bellary,
49, VENKATRAMAN,
V. F. B. Board High Scbhoal, Kulitalai.

en the prize amounb of Re 20 is divided amopgst the suocessfu

competitors snd sent deductimg the M. O. Commisson, it has been decided to eend 0 issues of F
90th July to 20th Septermber 1934, Post-{ree instead of the prize amount. unny Magzin dated from

Prizes will be sent in due course.

L3

Jony 20, 1984 ‘ » , : ‘ 3 890

OnLy o8t NO ENTRANCE FEE! OG5, NE
MUST BE

R So WON.

> In “Fill up” Competition.

 FIRST PRIZE Rs. 30. SECOND PRIZE Rs. 20.
Rs. 5, 3 & 2 TO THE SENDERS OF LARGER NUMBERS OF
ENTRIES.

Closing date: 20th August, 1934.

HOW TO WIN.

P A
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Sandanathi Thyiam-

4 best tonio food for the
Brain. Regular use for bath sana
for bair dressing, keeps the brain
oool, refreshing and sharp.
Indispensable for brain workers.
Prioe in tins of 5 Palams
L, b _ Re.1 0 0
(T " 10 P&iams
Re.1 12 0.

(with 5 preseats )

" Tt gives cool to ths bram and
cgy removes ths burning seusation of the
" cycs due to heat. It also beautifies
the hair and keeps it from falling.

1 Tin 5 palams As 13, including

4 presents & 1 Packet Mirror.

Iron Tonic,

This recuarkable Tonic i8
withcut equal In all cases of
defective nerve powser, whelher
induoed by worry, over-work,
unheslthy olimate, dissipation,
exoess of modern life. This tonie
positively Cures all Narvous

,  General  Debility,
Premature Deoay, FExhausted
Vitality, and all the results
of overwo.k and dissipation by i '
imparting a substantive and lifegivisth,Energy of epecial
value to the nervse. ury L}
.eff Tn Neurasthenia and the Imbesitg] jpf old age, the
+7pes- 'be"“ of 5§ Narvolin are -~oks family j, It cures sl
“aried rgs . 28l Djgbarges, bujl © Bovel gre «lar tissuea snd
7 opSWIeE .. manhood. © M08 exts ia eHeotive.

-20vel oannar 90 day-~ /., 304
Tpogsib], and in | pi
2ossible, 40, 9d In '] pe |

«8r, : . | .
Scos1on Stings. orals | evory

Our Cure—g vos prompt
snd speedy rolief. We can
now _unhesitatingly commend
this* “onderfal application to
the greneral public with &he
firm conviction that with a
bottle of our specific the
8sverest agony following
gcorpion andinseots poisoning
may be relisved almosh
instantaneously.

Per Box As. 8.

Sakuntala Hair Oil

Tt curez baldness, re
movas cigxiness, debllity of
the brain. melancholia, sbard
sight, weskneas of body and
mrmory, vertigo and other
4.7 7 roaladies. It is &
specitic o those that have
5 rnined their Leslth by
excossive  drink  or othee
cangs 15 imperis a shine to
the ekin, and brilVarey 69 the
counbonxncs, Its fracrance i3 most pleesing.  Those
w0 waib luzury i a medicis: 2 ould use dhis oil
cagulariy bofore hathing as ususl.

Ti:is oil aofsens 4o sealr, gently stimunlates She hale
rcots, and by such netion brings nhout & quick and
bealthy growth of hatr, b alco prevents the  hal
prematurcly turning grey or putting forth a faded and
lustreless appearance. It preserves she skin from chaps
and redness cansed by cold. oo tropiial heat or impure
watbar.

This Hair il sontains vothing whioh oan irritate or

irjure the mwost delieate skin. It cures sll eruptive :

iiseases ol the soalp. JIts werita are #o pronounced shab

it can ba used with bensfit hy all parzons, whatever the

ooudition of their hair or scalp. It ciuses l;ttisfwﬂon

and pleasure in addition bo bhe benefit which 18 cartain,
Per T-lkis As. 12,

Tough Cure.

" Phia medicine Aot v bklv oand
completaly w1l sorts i Coughs, Oolds,
Bronohitls, Hoarseness, Diffizulty = of
Breati ing or Asthma snd al Disorders 9!
the Chest and Lupgs, sn' { ‘akenin
time, will prevent cvon Cougumption.
By its ircmedietc - bion on the respiratory

} ~ \ civing almost instant relief. S uwn the
Lung is weak use at once Basakasaba.
PER PHiAL RE. L

Kama‘pindu |
The Egr-drop&

Ib ourea Otarrhoes, Otitis,
Tympanites, Inflammation, and
all other disiressing disessas of
tho ear, including deafneas if not
of long standing. It tonss the
auditory nerves, and removes all
pain from the Yr13 and ears.
It ia soothing and 18 free {rom
all sorte of irritation. In the
evacuation of pus and all other
weptio matter it posecsses 8 ramarkable power. 2

PER PHIAL As. 4.

BUPERIOR WATCH Co., EOST BOX No. 167, MADRAS,

P

gystem a frea expectoration ia produoned,

e s e A o it e A | R R T T
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