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Each Politician Farmer
hopes for bumper harvest
of Assembly Votes.



A man recentiy pot married on
tho result of a bet.

No gambler, of course, can ox-
pect to win all the time !

ot
* Lightning struck a barrel of

beor in Muthu Gramani’s Arrack
shop,’

What a bitter blowl
»*%s

*All women makoe mistakes’
says a Reader.

Yes, And diplowatfc husbands
ought to xdgestion and yet
eat t! ne has cooked.

A house in Kilpauk recently
collapsed in course of ersction.

A house iuat collapses before it
is 8old, denotes sheer carelessnoss
on the part of the builder.

**e

‘Man does not shop so well as a
wornan' says a business-man.

The reason is evident. The
man is aware that he is spendtng
his own money |

s’

Sowetimes it so happens that a
woman has nothing to say.

But does that stop her? Oh
married boy ! :

ae.

Sowe burglars recently enterod
a housc and stolo some valuable
plotures.

Evidently the silent picturc
craze shill exists!
«a
‘ Boys should be tanght sewing
at schools’, says a roformer.
Of course. After all somebody’s
got to do it in our howeo.
o
¢ At the conclusion of thn Voona
Arab ¢tskes tho owner of the win-
ning horse threw his arms round
the neck of the animal in a fond
ombrace, we hear.

Many people do this when they
are first learning to ride & horse.
o

‘“ American’s exaggerate,” says
a DBritisher,

But there's no doubt about the
truth of their tall storeys!
e
On a new planet rccently dis-
covered the year lasts 330 times
as long as ours does.

What a paradise for people who
buy things on the instalment
system |

u’s

Comment is made on the un-
prononceable names bestowed on
Arab horses,

What about the unprintable
names given to race horses by
their unsuccessful backers ?
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‘Members of my staff never
watch the office clock’, bragsa

"~ boss.

Perlaps it is becauso they bave
wrist-walches!

e

A doctor declares that ctanding
on tho head prowotes good
beaith,

Head over...... heals, eh?

On.

“What is the fiest thing 1 must
do to becowe a successful writerd"”
a correspoudent asks.

Liearn to hit the right keys ¢n
tho type-writer.

%

An electrical expert says that a
sovere shock may be given through
& single hair.

The tirst grey one for in-
stanco !
.‘Q
A meeting of the Ameriq
Congress to abolish ahout 37 ¢
laws is said to be contenplated.

This does not necossarily mean
that tho rest of the laws will be
kopt.

...

A critic says that Mr. Boernard
Shaw scems to have a bone to
pick with everybody.

Well, well, and we all along
thought that he was a strict vege-
tarian !

A famwous scientist prodicts
that within a centuary tho popu-
lation of ihdia will become
stationcry.

With the alarming increase of

motor vehicles this statement
seems to be too optimistic 1
%

According to an Archaeologist
the early cave-men, wrote letters
in stone

An enterprising Madras land-
lord wants to know if any of
them could be oblained ab

reduced rates for they would |

eome in handy for building a
house or fwo !
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POOR Mr PANKAJAM !

R Pankajam was & vory fine
gentloman and wa? tha high
light amongst  Us. .By

gaying fing, I mean that Mr. Pankajam
was n ohummy sorb of individual.
who oould entertain any one fqr
hours and houra together with his
bracing talk. All of usin the village
thought highly of him apd ag 18 the
cage under such ocircumstances, no
function could go on in the v'illage
without Mr. Pankajam heing giveu a
leding part in ib.

So it was that it happened that

. Mr. Panksjam was invited to speak

'pon gomething on the occasion of the
aniversary day of the village school.
*r. Panksjam responded to the
witation and chose a subject whieh,
«ne olse would have thought appro-
wriste for such a funation.

“Tam going tospeak aboub wives
nd husbands,” annovnced Mr. Panka-

) and he did speak ehout it to the

groat consternation of all that were
assembled there  For full two hours
Mr. Pankajam dwelt on the iniguitous
way in which modern girls wers Feing
brought up, the way in which Western
education was spoiling them and of
the grave dapgor to which every
household was exposad on account of
gueh reckless upbringing.

BY
G. S. RAO.

Mr. Pankajam condemned the way
in whioch modern husbands let their
wives run loose and strongly criticieed
the sttitude of some people who were
even willing to be tyrspniced over and
ordercd about by their better halves.
According to him, such people had no
right to be called human beinge.

—S.BRAMA -

“ Henpecks '' 8aid Mr. Pankajam,
are rate and they ought to be
drowned like rates ™

«

Though out of place, we all liked
tha spirited wav ic which Mr. Panka-
iam dealt with histopic  'We liked it
a]l the more, because we knew that
there werc some henpecks among the
assemblage, who wore hard pub to
kesp an unruffled  eountenance.
Another reason why we liked the
gpesch was, becaure Mr. Pankajam
wag married but recently and his
speech was evidence enough for us to
believe that he at least would never
becorae a henpecked hushand.

But facts are stubborn things: and
g0 was Mrs. Pankajem, as we {ound fo
our cosh one day. Mr. Pankajam had
invited us for a tex-party ab his house.
Truth to say, the iuvitation was
forced out of bim and we have to
thank only ourselves for the unpleasant
geene that was enacted in Mr. Panka-
jam's boure that day.
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Mr. Pankajam made us all sit up
huddled in the verandah of his house,
while he went in to order his spouse
to prepare the necessary things. He
went in with ths air of & monarch,
and many of us envied the swaggering
way in whlch he walked about inside
his house. Most of us thers, would
nof have dared to go gwaggering like
that into the presenca of our wives.
Bub Mr. Pankijem was evidently a
he-man and one who would stand ne
nonsensé from anybody, much lesg
from his own wife.

From inside the house, we could
hear Mr. Pankajam rosring a% his
better-half and the ‘thud thud' of
hlowe reached our ears. Fivs minutes
passed by: but the drama inside
oontinued unabated. Mr. Pankajam's
voice grew louder and louder every
weoond and the ropetition of blows
inoreagsed in intensity. We all felt
gorry for the poor gir] and decided to
go ioside the house and request
Mr, Pankajan to restrain his {ury.

nob bring a prize.

Liucky Number Scheme.

Note: Removal of Com

We went inand gob the ghook of
our lives. Mr. Pankajam wag on his
knees and ib was the wife who was
raining down the blows. Smarting
though he was beneath his wife's
merciless beating, Mr. Pankajama kept
on abusing ber, as loud as he could,
80 as to give us, fellows ou'side, the
improssion that he was the aggressiva
party all through. Poor fellow! he
never saw us, sbanding in the doorway,
a8 living witnesses of his plight.

Bub she, Mrs. svw us and made
Mr. Paskajam {ace over side. The
poor chap ubtered one shriek of diswouy
and fled from the spob. That was the
last we ever saw of Mr, Pankajam.

Being prepared.

During o banquet in Milan the
guests were sprayed with perfume.
Then, we parsume, tho gorgonzols was
brought in.
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Couldn’t “Face’ ’it.

Mrs. Mugging was emiling broadly,
and & neighbonr ecomwented on her
cheery demeanour.

“It's like this, " ehe explained.
" Mrs. Griggs hinsulted we yesterday.
She said I orter bs ashamed of myeelf,

lettin® me 'usband knock me abaht like -

‘s does.

' 'Well,” Teays, 'me 'usbands iz a
man, and 1'd rather be knocked abaht
by a man than bosa it over a hiuceot
like you've got for a ‘usband.

*“ At that she slapped me face. whioh
made mo loze mo temper, and when
14 finished with 'er, 'er own mother
whouldn't ‘ave knowed ’er.

“ Aud now she's afraid to show ‘er
{sce outeide 'er own front door, because
all the neighbours ‘Il think’er old man's
turned on 'er at last |”

- S
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The Guide:  Ladies and Gentlemen,

these Falls, thougiiso rarely visit-

ed, are really wonderfal - hem—
(to himself : =%y, the blooming

tourists cire
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. KUPPU'S
REVENGE

A COLLEGE STORY
BY “ENADUM.”

Rawmsawamy was undoubtedly the
most popular student in the Pendham
Collage. He was tho guiding epirit of
the College Dramatic Socisty, whieh
under his ahle direction had earned for
itgelf the leading place in the amateur
theatricals. Besides, Ramaswamy was
a born actor aud & past master in the
art of make-up. He was veritably ' &
man with thousand faces” and could
depict with equal success sny porson of
either sex.

Such popularity as Ramaswamy's, is
gure to evoke jealousy in ab loast a few.
Kuppu was ona of there Ife wasn
classmate of Ramaswamy’s and tha
brightest boy in the College. And ib
made Kuppu sore that in splte of hig
scholastic abilities hae welked alore
while a crowd followed Ramaswamy.

All might yet have gone on well
snd Kuppu accepted his {ate with phi-
losophic resignation, but for an un-
toward incident. It happenad thus.
The College Dramabic Society was
in the middla of the performanco
¥ Dianga the Damsel,”” when, Good
Hoavens | the luxurious hair of Diana
was geen to slide and fall at her feet.

The sudienes burst into fils of un-
oontrollable laughter, while the ourtain
was hagtily lowersd.

Thore and then Kuppu swere w ter-
rible vengeance on Ramaswamy, for it
was he who bad made Kuppu look like
a fool in the public, though inadvert-
ently. TFor Ramaswamy had adjusted
the hair on Kuppu's head and in hig
baste had ’{orgotton to bie thg sbrings.

Asg the ond of the terma approached
Ramaswainy and hig clasgsmates deecid-
ed to present the College with an oil
painting of the principal. The task of
painting the portrait wae entrusted to
Subban, the artist of the class. But
as luck would hava it, Subban ecould
pob gob the portrait ready on the date
of tho prezentation. This was a terri-
ble blow to the students who had
drawn up a grand programwme for the
day and had issued invitations to
goveral prominent ladies and gentlemen
of the town.

The students ocalled for a hasty
meeaiing. They wero ab their wits’
end to find a solution. It was too late
now {o cancel the function. In a few
hours time the guests would arrive,
and they would look like a bunch of
dummies.

The studenta looked up hopefully as
Euppu rose. Perhaps he had a sola-
tation to offer.

FUNRY MAGEIR

. “ Why worry, comrades,” he mald,

Here is an idea for you I beg of
you to conaider it carefully and though
ot fireb it may sound a bit fanbastie,
you will find it nevertheless feasible.
Here it is, seo it for yourcelves. We
heve gob Rameswamy, ' the man with
a thousand facce,’ ¢1:d surely it is not
diffioult for him to impersonate cur
Principal for o little while. We
ehall bave subdued ligh:ts on the atage
and in a corner wo ghall plang an empty
frame. Lot Ramacwamy rtand bohind
it his face made up sx the Drincipal's”

The class was at ones plunged in s
deep direnseion of the 1oa'er. And in
the cnd, and after much diftisnity,
Ramagwanmy wae porsunded to {1l in
with the sctiome

Tho eventfu! nftern~on carae off.
Grests gathared in 1o audicoco hall
after funeh and the privoipal end the
CConzpirtore’ took their ronts on the
diag. In a corner, anidst forne and
hlozsome, etood the poriraic to ho un-
veiled, ite faco covered hy a damark of
o brilliant hue.,

Dhoamu, the orater of the oluss,
meadae r briel sperch eulogiving tho
many qualitioz of the Drircipal (which
of course, he never really owned) and
wound up by eaving that the 'msmora-
ble and long to Lo chorished day on
which they had the unique honovr to
present a portrait of their beloved
principal' had at last dawned. He
then drew the red damask aside, ex-
posing to public view a marvellous
likeness of the Principal’s features.

A round of applause went round the
audience. The clepping continued for
some bime,

Pregently the principal rose to reply,
beaming with pleasure at the eupposed
signal honour done to him. After
adjusting bhis turban and straightening
his bow, he began alter a few usual
preliminary coughs.

" Tadies, Gentlemen and my be-
Joved stodents. I am highly thankful
for you for— — —"

Bub, hark! What was that? A
gneaze? The audience gazed astonish-
ed. Hark agnin! Another snceze:
The Prineips! turned round and ge-ed
like one demented at his own rortrait

sneezing !
* *

We will draw a curtain over the
rest of the affair. Suffice it to ray
that Kuppu walked home jubilant, for
had not the chilli powder wirked
miracley ?
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Dear Kiddies,

addresses please.

children only every fortnight.

188U 6.

Meanwhile, I have increased

Well, judging from the number of lotters I rccicve I am
inclinc@ to believe that the children’s corner is very very
popular. Those of you who want pen-friends, send in your

But remomber, I will give free advertiscinont for four or five
I have received over 100 entries

for Puzzle No. 1. I will announce the winners’ name in the next

no entrance fee, but only coupons!

Address all Entries and Correspondence to :—

CousiN 'EDDIE.
Clo. THE FUNNY MAGZIN.
No. 6, Lawyer Chinnathamby Mudaly St.,

the prize amount. Remewmber

Cheers-ho,

Sowcarpet, Madras.

THE
Brave Boy

Ia the little villuge of Melur, alinaut
all the grown-ups had gore to the big
Fair ic the neighbouring town, leaving
the young children behind. In a little
ootfage two litkle children were playing

: with a mateh-box. ' Let's pretend it's

Degpavali and that this box of mateh-
o is Baengal Matches,” said little
“Nabarajan to his sister Parvati, as he
lit & mafoh shick and threw it up

- high ‘Whisz' went the shick and
"-foll upon a Veshtie, hung up bo dry.

The Veshtie caught fire and in a few
seconds the fire began to spread. The
litble children were frapped, for the

. fire was jusb above the door-step and

16 was impossible to run oud that way.

the fire reached the roof. Sundar who
was playing marbles oufside, saw
smoke coming out of the closed door

of bhe hut. Soon he saw fira iseuing
oud of the roofl. He knew that there

‘B they began %o saream. Moeanwhile were 4w ohildren inside. So he ralsed

the alarm and opened the door. The
heat wus terrific and the smoke choked
him bul he wae a brave boy and he

wenf ingide and brought both the
children out. Sundar was slightly
burnt and had to be taken to the hos-
pital. But he soon recovered, and
when he came back to the village, all
the people srranged a big Party for
him, and at the conclusion the men
prasented him with a gold medal.

Mother thinks a bicycle

Too dany:rous for me

Though I am sure I'd manage
4t '

As safely as can be. _

If mother didnw’t keep on saying

I'm her only joy,

I'd run away to-morrow and

- Beoome a news-paper boy | -
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1st Prize Rs. 15

Below you will find an easy picture puzzle.  ISach picture denotes an apb bitle
For easier referenco =1! tha anewers sre given in the clue-words.

oan compebe. And remember o'y
only in coupons. Now go ahsad.

s

Boy: " Mothor, wen's you pleaza spendi to huby 7 She's sitting on

tho fly paper and there are a loh of poor {lies waiting to sibon!”’

;NS PUZZLE NO. 2

znd Prize Rs. 10 3rd Prize Rs. 5

CLUES

FOX
COTTAGLE
STRAIN

CAT

KNOGCK
ARMSTRONG
SANDOW
SHACK
WHITESIDE
BLISS
MALLET
LOVE

WOOD HOUSE

Children’s Puzzle No. 2 (Coupon.)

FOX
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For inatance the first pickure
Remeniber ; only children below the age of 16
answers sent in the coupon will ba valid.  Any number of entries may be send, bui
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NAINA THE GOQ

~— By “RUBIKON?>

(Is it good for young Men and young Women to be very good?
Read Rubikon’s Answer—Ed.)

iswa smokes ; but he is a good
fellow. His authority is Rev’

Fathor Honeyman whom he

bas never seen divorced from his

cigar.
Arjun takes beer in thae sly ; but he

" Is a geod fellow. He guotes the Ger-

man student — ar the German natich—

" for his support and argues thad but for

Ganesh keeps up a seeoret corres-
pondence with Miss Ranjit ; but then
he is a postie fellow wiith the outlook
of Shelley, Kalidas, Kesats and Byron.
But, surely we like him,

Nob so Naina.-M. A,

Neither the German intellect nor
the poatio romsance, nor even the learn-

the injunections of his parents. Asa
Master of Arts he was the same mild
and meek Naina that he wae in his
aimple school days.

) Hoe sufi at his work ; went to play,
dined and dressed just as his father
directed. o

* I should like to ses you a Master

od fathers of Sacred orders could in- of Arbs,” svil his father Rao Bahad
their beer the Germans would not have duos Naina Ram to indulge im any Ragho Ram. And Naina, ::ue to att::
achieved so muoch. habit not atietly in aesordanes with patermal eom mand, pioked up a subject
. 2
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worked away ab it, saorificed hig slesp
and the proverhial midunight oil, and,
to the immense satisfaction of the
paternal heart. took his M. A, degree,
and his diploma from the Chancellor
a8 hig father and uncleg sal in the
Benate Hall olapping away as lustily
18 the wrong side of 8ixby would permit
them.,

Nor is & full sup of joy as good as
soroe other full cups that havye proyed
the ruin of the children of Eva,

Rao Bahadur Ragho Ram called
Naina to his side one day, " Naina, I
think I fael that I am going to eat
your ravered mother ; I hear her call ;
not that she wants to deprive you all
of my company and my couneel ; buy,
these nearly ten years of sepurafion
she endured only for your sake But
she feels the parting. ~ You know how
she would not hurt eyen a fly, May
be she feels that T am o burden to our
benign Government whigh has been
vaying me a handsome rension all
these score of vears., I used to te']
her that when a fat pension man leaves
us, the Finance Member used to send
up a prayer of thanks and g 8igh of
relief. Perhaps your mother bad the
careworn Financs Member in view
when she desired that [ should join
her over There.

" Well, whatever be the motive that
induces tha call, [ feel it ig there, 1
have to snswer the eall,

" Yob, I and your mother wijlj
continue to look after YOu, my dear
- Naina, 1 did mean to get you may.
ried to a decent young lady ; I do pot
mean one of those terribly learneg
manly girla who Jook like powdered
bears let loose from Dandaks, Take
to wife a comely nice looking young
Woman ; if ghe mush yge 8lassos, oy
her. But you know I am no§ {or
young women using spactucies juet for
the show of it. After all you will
have to pay for it. You know your
Oown mother was fres trom such frail.
ties. By all weans let her be well-
favoured : for, good and good-looking
wife is the hegt ornament for a home,
ber bo one with brothers ang sjg.
ers; she will thep know the value
and love of children, You have my
blessings now ; and when I go to your
mother, be sure, boloved Naina, you
have hlessings both from me as wall
a8 your revered mother.*’

It was pot many hours after thig
that Rao Bahadur Ragho Ram started
on that mysterious journey which wag
to take him to hix beloyed wile of
revered memory.

" Take to wife efc,” was the oom-
mand of the Father.

Naiua thought caretully over the
madtter ; he took counsel with his nncle
and found that Misgs Champaka came
very nesr {p fthe description which
bis father bad given of the lady that
Naina might wed.

Luckily Champaka wag nob over
learned though she had a fair acquain-
tance with her mother-tongue and
English ; she could sing and play on
the Veena; she knew rattan work
and could deoorate with beads the door
Ways and windows, and ome or Bwo
things besides which g0 to make up
the catalogue of ascomplishments of
young ladies of respectable families.

Only one ditliculty there was,
About using glasses, Naina had olear
ingtructions from his father. She
should no$ rather, conld not—wear
glasses unless there was a real beces-
8ity for them. To use glasses is the
vogue ; if Champaka ook to the fashi-
onof the day needlessly that would
constitute a trug disobedience, which
Naina would naver endure.

Naina induced his uncle to geb
Champaka's eyeq examined and she
was, thanks to Providence fournd to
possese defective vision which imme-
diately needed glasees to be worn
always.

The needs of fashion and the com-
mand of his venerable ¥ather both
being sutisfiad by Champaka using
glassing, nothing remained in the way
of Nuina getting married. Naina and

humpaka booame man nnd wife.

Aud Jaya Ram, the stripling of
five years wag just the image of his
grandfather Rao Bahadyr Ragho Ram.
Whatever the young Jaya Ram desired,
his purants got him without the great-
68t joy.

" Futher, our Bankar is going oup
with his father for 5 holiday. But you
bave not taken me out. Why not we
%o out too, father 7 sgked young Jayg

am,

Naina alwayg thought that his own
rovered Futher had come baok again
1n the ehape of J aya Ram  For, agk-
8d Naina to himself, was nof Jaya
born after Father had gone ? Waell
thab proved the point to Naina's satig-
(ao'tlon; and it others may nog be
sabisfied with the volution, Nains wag
no¥ concerned.

So. to matiify youug Jaya's desire,
Naina and Charpak had laid down
plans. They had their wonthly income
from all that hig father had left him.

FUNNY Magmm

Nains and Champak felt thas Jayn
should not want anything nor should
he be made to feel that bhe was away
from the home o his revered grand
father.

Naina and wife and boy started out;
they bought olothing, toys for the
way, toys for the holiday and toys for
the return trip. Nor did they stint
themselves. Rilks, shawls, rugs and
ribbons in plenty, suit cases and suite
for the journey and holiday were all
bought with a marvellous completa-
ness—just a8 would suffice for a year's
voyage.

Anything that Jaya, might want wag
thought of by Champnka : and Naina
immediately ordered for it. For, among
many things that Naina had read,
one thing wag that & oultured man
never disagrees with his wife. In ths
absence of his revered Father to guide
him, Naina, good as he wag every-
way, immediately thought of the
Books he had read and reoollected
what they said about he should do,
and did likewise'

And when he resollected the rule
about a oulterad man, surely Naina
did as his wife desired.

“ Well, Champaka, now that we
bave all that we need for our trip,
when do we start ?"' asked Naina.

" I don’t suppose thore is anything
to detain us, ia there 7’ wondered
OChampaka,

“ Nothing is there to detain us,
Champak, but we shall need money
for our journey. Don't you think sg ?”

* How oan you doubb tba, dear,"”
asked Champaka.

* You ses, Champak, we have laid
out all we had on what Jaya Ram
might want or think of wanting. Ag
it i3, we have nothing to run our
home with,” explained Naina.

* Then how are we to live here I
asked Champak.

" That i why we had belter starh
on the trip,”’ suggested Naina.

" But bow to go......But you did
ot tell me that we had oome to the
end of our purse, dear”.

* Champak, [ do nob know what
our Father would have said. Bu the
Booke I haye read say that it is not quite
dignified to deny a Iady. And, when
it ia all for Jaya, I ocould nop abjeoct
to your pnrchages,” answered Naina.

Jaya's journey might have meb
with disaster. Bud Naipa remains
& good, very good son and a good and
m good man and bushend apd
ather.

ooropan 20, 1984

THE UNTOWARD END,.

— By “SOCKS.” —

William and George wars discuss-
ing one evening the greatest of 'the
groatest problem-—marriage. William

‘wag - In favour of marriage while

George was againsh if. William gaid,
* The life of & married man is one
thonsand $imes better than $hay of a
bachelor.”

“No. Itisvizeversa. The life

of » Bachelor Is one-bhousand times

(even one-thousand and one timea')‘
better shan that of a married man,

veplied George.

“ What a pleasure you will have
when you put your left arm round
your wife's shoulders and your right
round her waish and give her a perfeot
kiss. You will see all the stars in
heaven."”

“You won't hava that pleasure
when your wife finds that har purse is
pot full or when yon don't buy her
tho sares or the jewellery she asked
for," George r®marked.

11

“ What a happiness it is to find
your wife awaiting you when you
reburn home from office.”

" Yes, something else will await
you when you come home late "

Thus the two friends wers  djscuss-
ing the merits and demerits of
marriage. George eaid that ha wonld
be a confirmed bachelor. Ha agked
William when he would get married
and the latter replied, * I will marry
even now—ab this very moment—It I
want."”

* You never told me that you are
in love with a girl,” grieved the
other.

" Inever told you becamse I am
not in love,” William said.

“ I you sre not in love, how can
you marry a$ this moment 7"’ queried
George.

"Oh! Ican easily find a girl nt
any bime."’

" No. That is impossible.”

" Nothing is impossible with me,”
William said in & haughty manner.

“Don't be eo proud as thet. T can
wager that you won't succeed in thiy
instance.’’

William’s pride was wounded. Ha
#aid, “ Well! You have a very poor
opinion of me. I will show yon what
T cando. I will marry the first girl I
mee$ in the morning.’,

Tbus the discuseion came to s oon-
olusion.
* *

The following morning a figure
could ba sesn leaving ite bouse ag early
88 possible and bent on reaching its
deatination regardless of its surround-
ings and as fash as possible. Thig
figwre turned oud to bes young and
protby girl of sweét t“]entzes and
neatly dreesed. Her destination was
William's house. She sauntered round
the corner of the houss ag if waiting
for somebody to some out of the house.
When the door was ultimately opened,
she moved across the door. William,
coming oub of the bouee. arrogantly
attired, cast his eyes on this beauty of
beauties. He went to bher and eaid,
“Exouse me, Miss. Can I have g word
with vou, pleasa ?”

The young girl, seeing the young
men, fell in love with him; bub pg.
oording to the oustoms of she fair gex,
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she didn’t want to give in easily. So
she said, “How dare you, an utter
gtranger, agk me to have a word with
you?”’

* Please, Miss, don't misunderstant
me. I tcok a bat to take the first girl
fo tea. Won't you please eoms with
me for tea and save my honour?”’
William spoke in a very pabhatic voice.
He even begged. The girl gave in at
last and went with him He heard
that the girl's name was Grace. *“What
o graceful name!” thought he. Their
conversation went on rwoothly, By
the $ime they finished their tea bthey
wera friends—great friends. They
made an appointment for the nexh
meeting. At this meeting their friend-
ship reached bthe point of intimaocy.
The third mestiog was at the beach
and the moon was shining brightly.
The breeze from the sea was sweal
while the moon inspired a hops in the
hearts of the young lovers. Under
thess favourable circumstances the
young man propozed and was aocepted.
Let us now leave them to drown
themselvas—nob in the sea bub in
their dreams.

» »

On the eve of tha day fized for the
wedding, the bride and bridegroom
didn't have a wink of sleep. They
were probably thinking of tha time
when they would be united in holy
matrimony.

The day dawned and the hour of
the wedding approached. Relations
and friends gathered ab the church.
Thera was a large gathering.

William, the bridegroom, arrivel in
pomp sard grapdcur. After an anxious
delay, the bride came with her maids,
but there was no eign of George, the
hest-man. Tho solemn bour arrived
aud anotbor mar took his place as
bast mran.

The bride and groomn stood ab the
altar facing the priesy and the holy
ceremony wng duly conducted.

When the priest asked the bride
whether she would take the bridegroom
a8 her lawfully wedded husband, she
gaid that she would nok. Everyhody
prosent was aghaet  Grace, the bride,
removed her veil and took off her wig,
thug revealing that she wus not a
woumun but a man ; and the man wasg
none other than cur frisnd George, the
confirmed bachelor. He told the
whole story of the wager and its con-
sequence. There was & great commo-
tion and the end of the commotion—I
henrd—waa that our Bhai Funzin, who
was present at the time, was mistaken
for the bridegroom and wag punched
and pinched on ali sides.

Is that eo, dear Bhaijee ?.

Cutting a dasche.

There was a young fellow named
Asche
Who was really most awfully rasche.
Tn a ear that was sporty
He went twice times forty ;
Now he's gob to pay ocasche for the
oruscbe.

Pt g -

Girl: * Don't drive too fast, my dear, it is the first ¢ime I have been on

a motor-bioycle.”

Helplees youth: ** So it is my dear. 1t is for the firsb time I drive =

mobor bieyele | ™

FURKY MAGRAN

Jo ]
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Judge: " You committed the thalt
actuslly as I jues deecribed; iem'd
i7"

Accused: * Untortunately no; bub
I will follow your methods accurately
rext time, Sir.”

Week’s Wise Thought.

It requires great philosophy to $ake
things a8 they come. It requires more
to part with things as they go.

Definition

A " Confidence man'’ is one whoee
asceta are the result of his lie-abilities.

’ear ’ear !

The doctor remarked to the patient,
I fear the trouble you're having
is caused by this ear.”

The patient looked up with a frown
from his oob

And feebly demanded. * By this ’‘ere
wob ? "

* *
' The ocookery 'hook says ' Beab the
oggs bill abiff.’ "
** Are they atiff 2"

" No, but T am.”
» *

“* Trade is all upside down,” saysan .

ecovomist. Inverted Commeroe, s0 to
speak.

* *

"Women follow the fashions olosely,”

says a writer. Yes, but some of them

never quite cateh up.
-« |

ocTosmn 20, 1984

The villages of Pandipalayam and
Kallerpet were ooly 3 miles aparf.
Both the villages had cnly one tank
between them for irrigation porposes.
It was rnlightly nearer to Paudipala-

yam than to Kallerpet It mightt be
said that having & common tank and
consequently as a result of constant
meeting, the iohabitants of both the
villages would be very friendly. But
in this case quite the contrary was the
effaot and curiously enough the Cau-
sus belli was the ocommon tank.
Tha Pandipalayam people, afraid of
drought, always acoused the Kallerpet
ryots of taking more water than was
nllowed for their purposes. And Kal-
larpst men returned the compliment
by charging the rival villagers with
the same mis-demeanour.

The over-worked Revenue Inapector
in coharge of that Firka was helpless
in the matter. His attempts to seltle
the diapute f{ailed micerably. Each
party acoused bhim of having btaken
bribes from the other side amd the
suspicious abmosphere only aggravated
the situation Coneequently petitions
were addressed to the Collestor of the
District with a variety of prayers, ran-
ging from & raquest for a simple
warning of the delinquents to preven-
tive action under the criminal law.

But it took time for these petitions
to reach the district head and before
he oould ease the position by a deci-
sion warthy of the heaven- born service,
& few months had elapeed. Daring

this interval the tenseness of the dis-
pute continued unabated. It looked
ag if the peeple wero atanding on a
powder magazine which might blow
up auy moment. The villagers went
at it hamwer apd tongs. No Pandi-
puiayam man could meet a Kallarpeb
walleh  withouh excbapging abuse.
Tiven the woman folk joined tha fray
and indulged in wordy warlare with
the peculiar adaptability of their
topgues and even clawed one anotber in
the frenzy of the fight. So the tank
and its neighbourhood became the
forum of mary fights, the details of
which formed the subject matter of
complaints in the Sub-wnagistrate’s
Court of Lingumpatti.

Pullathoor Puppusami Tyer, High
Court Vakil and Miraedar, known
among the villagers as ‘ Lawyer Iyer’
owned most of the lande in and around
both the villagers. He also practised
in the Sub- magistrate’s Court of Lin-
gampatti.  This lawyer-landlord
could bava sasily settled the dispute
a8 the prominent disputants of boh
the villages were his tenants. Bub as
long ag he gob his rent and amasred
monay by either prosecuting or defend-
ing onses begotten of the tank dispute,
he would not move even his lithle
finger towards this end. An ortbodox
brabmin of the religions type and
of nohle girth he hoasted that he had a
oonscience as big as his oxternal dimen-
sions, olear, trus and unwarped. BSo
while he waa feeding fat on the canker
of disruption among the villagers, he
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would rob leb interest and conreience
come into conflict ever justifying his
non-interference by saying that acbing
as a8 buffer bebween two contending
parties as often as not ended in dieastar
to the buffer iteelf. So this ‘rubber-
oid * fleshy buffer while not interested
in getting jamomed, knew i6 would nob
be fair to his ever filing oash box to
skim the eream of the tank diepute.

Bub the Geds that dwelt in the local
temple Vinaoyagar where tha villagers
worshipred dispensed otherwise.

One fine morning, Kichchu Iyer, the
nev-r-do-well son of FPuppusami Iyer
bappened to be at the tank when a
fracas was going on and on his inferfer-
enoe, he was pushed by the mpape of
peck by a Kallerpetite. This prlcked
Kiohohu's pride and his blood was up.
In refaliation, he pulled out a fenca stake
and belaboured the offending villager.
Thbe Pandipsisyam men finished the
job by thrashing Kichehu's viectim
till be beeame senseless.

Kichochu was aghast. Cold waves
of appalling realisatioca went through
hi. Ha had heard his father speak-
ing of murder caces. He knew he was
a murderer. The muecles of his face
twitched spasmodically and his lower
jaw dropped like the ewing door of a
steamer. Ho looked ab his vicbim,
ghivered and bolted home for all he
was worth,

Not seeing his father at home he
made for the Magistrate’'s Court;
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Lawyer Iyer was in the witness shed
engaged in the tricky art of squeezing
the last rupee out of his parsimonious
client who while pleading extreme
poverty only promised futura payments
and continuing briefs, Kichchu tugged
at the weather-beaten black coat from
behind.

* What's the mnatter’ snapped tha
father, displeased ab the interference.

In answer Kichohu pulled his father
by his coat sleeve to draw him away
from the crowd and whispered and news
to him. But Puppusami Iyer jerked
hig hand free. ' What iz it” he
growled.

*P—P—P]1—Pleasa C—Co—Come
tbis side” wailed Kichohu, pale of
oountenance and perspiring like un
over-worked jutka-hack. The {father
senged that there was something amiss
and followed Kichohu perplexed.

* Anything wrong ? Tell me quick "
he oroaked.

Kichohu who had entirely lost his
bearings and who was frothing ab the
mouth out of ravishing fright braced to
a degree when he saw thabt hig father
wag sympathetio.

I have murdered a man" he con-
fessed almost inaudibly.

Lawyer Iyer paled. Chanda Saheb
oould not have paled more when he
beard that Ensign Clive had captured
his capital, Arcot. His ponderous butk
sagged like an air-filled toy suddenly
pricked by a pin.

» Murdered whom ? When?" he
questioned in quiok sucoession.

Kichchu narrated the facts with
faltering words interrupted by spells
of repentant weeping. While the
humiliating possibility of his son being
hanged for murder buzzed like an over-
busy bee in his brain psn the acute
mind of the lawyer worked quiokly.

" How do you know thal the man
wag killed *’ he asked.

' Yes. He iz dead "' answered
Kiohchu with conviction.

* Could not bs. We shall go and
seo " said Kuppusami Iyer.

Bub prooceeded to the village of
Kallerpet. There they heard that the
man though bruised considerably wag
not only alive but had come to, roon
after. This relieved the lawyer. Bub
he knew that unless the whole tank

dispute was ssttled immediately the
day’s oscurrence would be complained
about in the Magistrate's Court and
that hig son would be a co-accused with
the erring Pandipalayam men. He
immediately called for a council of
elders of both the villages. Very soon
settlement was effected to the sabis-
fation of both the parties and oil was
poured over the tronbled waters.

That the Kallarpet— cum—Pandi-
palayam tank dispute has heen finally
gottled and that the credit of such an
achievement was due to the Liawyer
Iyer was duly communicated to
the Collector of the District through
the headmen of the villages atthe sly
suggesation of Puppusami Iver.

The District Head was pleased ab
the agreeable turn of affairs. Ilis
tranquil official atmosphere had very
much been upset by the constant flow
of petitions regarding this dispute.
Therefore when he camped for Jemn-
bandi st Lingampatti he suggested to
to the sub-magistrate that Pullathcor
Puppusami Iyer may ba requested to
meet him eoms time during his stay at
Lingampatti so that us the Head of the
District he might as a matter of official
solicitude thank the peace-maker in
person.

When the Sub-Magistrate's letter
asking the Lawyer Iyer to meet the
Collector was read by him, mingled
feelings of pride and fear overtook bim.
He clicked his tongue as if he had &
very sour piece of pickled lime in his
mouth.

In trying to guees the objecht of this
summons hig upper lip ocurled up to
hold communion with his nose and
both his ehaggy eve-brows met in con-
sultation over the bridge of his nose
and parted npwards soon after to gather
wisdom from their friends on the head.
His ruffled mind worried him with the
make beligve that he might be ques-
tioned as to the part played by his son
in the recent rioting. He read the
Bub-Magistrate's letter over and over
again but it failed to convey anymore
news than the Collector's wish to meet
him that day. He stroked hig chin in
perplexity and a week's growth of
stubble that adorned his face reminded
him that if he must keep the appoint-
menb he must hurry up and have a
shave. Bub orthodoxy had to grapple
with deecency and orthodoxy won as the
superstitions mantality would nob tole-
rate a shave on an inamspiciens day.
He would make up by ehanging his
usual dress e weet the derai.

FUNKY MAGKR

Oub came the old ‘blus marino coab,
the special muslin turban and the anti-
quated and frayed stiff collar, a relie
of the convocation day on which he
took his degrese. He tied the turban
carefully and added a junior knot a$
its apex after the Mysore style and
gave it an extra bulge to accomodate
his unruly tu{t. The pure white tur-
ban on his head looked like a shovsl-
ful of ice-croam placed perilously on a
gato post. The collar choked him a
hit by pressing on bis billowy dew-lap
and its frayed edge ohafed here and
there.

Driver Rangan's ramshackle jutkea
wag comuandeered and Puppusami
Iyer wobbled to the Court compound
in all glory. From the gate of the
Court House he saw the Collector
doing oflice work seated st a table in
the shade of a trea outside his tent.
The sight of the Dorai caused a sorb of
inferiority-complex in ths mind of the
visitor and he ecalled out to Rangan to
stop the cart, so that he may not dis-
turb the Collector. But Rangan did
not hear and drew on. The horse
seeing the unusual sight of a tenant in
the compound took fright and bolted.
The jutka in i’ orazy career went over
a tent peg and overturned near the
Dorai's table. Puppusami Iyer made
an involuntary exit and landed on all
fours before the table. The ice-oream
on his head left its perch and found
rest under the table. The imprisoved
tult {reed from bondage spread out in
all directions. One of his sandals shod
out, a8 from a catapult avd volplaned
down to the esrtb near the turban,

The Colloctor's duffadar ran up and
helped the visitor to get up. The
sandsal and the turban were retrieved
to do their legitimate duties.

'“You, you, i’ h' honour, I am
sorry’’ apologised Puppueami JIyer.

* Glad to meat you '’ eaid the Col-
lector suppressing laughter with greab
efforb.

* Please sit down.”

Puppusami Iyer respect{ully sat on
the edge of a ohair ahd adjusted his
turban. He olicked his tongue and
stroked his stubbly chin in complete
disruption of mind.

* Your houour " he begam,

" That's all right” interrupted the
Collestor, " Your...

" My son” pleaded the lawyer “‘was

not.._—-——-' 4
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**Oh | was it your son who did it
then ?** asked the District Head.

“ Your honour, my eon was dragged
into it."”

The Collector was perplexed. He
thought that his visitor was not Pup-
pusami Iyer,

“ Am | addressing Mr. Puppusami
Tyar who settled the tank dispute, he
queried.

Puppusami Iyer reigned hig losh
balance. He understood the snbject

‘madber of the interview.

* Yea, your honour. I am proud to
have belped the poor misguided villa-
gers.” eaid the Lawyer Iyer preening
himself with extra pride like a fab he-
turkey among his harem of she-tur-
keys.

“ T am very thankful to you. 'I
wanted to thank you in person” said

the Colleator with tae best officisl
smile he could eommand.

* I am honoured,’ beamed the viei-
tor.

Aftor the usual talk abou$ the erops,
the weather conditions and the strength
of Congress activities in the villages
Puppusami Iyer took leava of the

Collector with a low but stiff bow.

That day in the Sub-Magistrate's
Court of Lingampatti, FPullathoor
Puppusami Iyer, High Court ngil
and Mirasidar put on a uunusual mien,
for had he not that very day had a tete-
a-tete with the Distriot Head ?

An Edinburgh man has been a bell-
ringer for 60 years. Tsn’t it time he
tried ancther restaurant ?

x

* 1 oannot understand why people
enjoy the modern sex-soaked film,"
says a critic. Perhaps they prefer 1T
that way.

HE ano SHE

BY
Ko Ro SESH ADR"

The short well-built youth in the
very loose and buttoned-up coat cast
oritical glances around him and finally
chose a spob near which a beautiful
girl in a blue frock was seated, He
went over and inclined himself ina
graceful pose, facing her in an angular
fachion

She was alone, & film magazine
spread on her lap, and her silk-stock-
inged legs extended on the sand. A
good complexion (aided no doubt by
toilet), a graeeful figure, a deleciously
waved bob and & handsome face
aroused in the youth proper admira-
tion Neither did she pretend nob to

All Indian Starsin & rare Indian Setting.
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bave notieed him—as most girls are so
proficient in doing. She took in in
one roving glance his superb chest
which even the loosa coat could nob
fully concea!, his proportionate body,
hig neat erop and his beautiful, almost
feminine face. A fine feller, sure to
be lucky with the Iadies, ehe thought.

Then it all began. Glances starting
at one point, glancing off to several
directions, then coming back to the
original point. Glances meeting,
then holding each other. Slow but
pice, soft bub encouraging smiles.
Preliminary and discrest coughs.
Then, conversation !

“ Finest beach in the world!" he
declared, moving nearer, in & some-
what weak tone, weak in that it was
incongruous with his muscular body.

" No,” she said. looking shyly ab
him, "they say it is the second best.”

" The firsh being ?". (still nearer.)

"That of Rio de Janeiro,” sbe
replied.

" What & fine, enviable tonse," re-
marked the youth to himeell.

* What magazine is that?” he
enquired.

* The picture-goer,” she replied, and
held it out to him. The ring on her
finger twinkled.

He scanned it (I mean the magazine)
quickly and returped it to her. Then
he consulted his watch—a cbeap
affair.

*“ Tt is almost six. I have to gg all
the way to Broadway. Where do you
come from ? " he asksd her.

She smiled at the adroit fashion in
which he was buying to find out her
address. But she said mischievously,
* 56, Myth Ike Street.”

“* Myth lke Street ? Never heard of
i6| Where is it ?'

* Near Mount Road.”

“ May 1 bave the pleasure of sszeing
you home?’ He asked her, a little
daringly.

But her reply took his breath away.
It was so unexpeoted and disillusion-
ing. For she said, "Not unless you
firgt take me to Bosotto's.”

“0.X " he said, for he didn't like
$o beat a retreat.

** And another condition. We must
walk the whole distance!” she added.

He assented. And if she had added
an amendment that they should walk

on their heads, he wouldn’t have beeu
surprisad. Fer he had never thonght
a girl relishod walking. He didn't
himself.

Thon thoy started. Arm in arm,
they strolled through Pyeroft’s Road,
Bell's Road, and turned at the Chepauk
cornor, chatting smoothly on several
common-place things. Suddenly, he
became per:onal and popped oub:
** Are you married 7"

She blushed and replied: ” I am.
Are you "

"Y—es," he admitted, a trifle reluc-
tantly. Abruptly, they both halted
near the Paragon and without noticing
that they were both doing i, scanned
the entrance of the cinema at the
same time. Then she asked : “What's
time now ?"

‘“It ie curious,” he replied, looking
closely at her.

“ 1 was about to look up the watch
myself. It is seven-fifteen now.”

* May we tarry here for five minutes
more ?”’ she asked, eagerly.

* Bay, there is something very funny
happening here! I was about to
suggest the came. Yook here, tell me
why you want to wait here for five
more minubes.”

* Firet tell me why yon wanted to
suggeat the same |’ she returned.

* I—~well—er—you see—, dash it,
you squeal it tirst "' he retorted.

' All right, then, here goes. But
vou must {irsb promise not to be
offended with me.”’

*Q.K. Go aheard,” he assured her.

"I am noba girl " she sprang on
him, dramatioally.

* What 1" he fairly shouted, startled.
“you are not @ girl 7 What are you
prattling about ? Go and tell it to the
marines I’

Bhe smiled, sympabhetically. “Why
do you refuee to believe ma? Do I
look 80 much like a real girl I"

*“ Look like a real girlI” he vaiced,
in & pained tone. “What do vou
think I am? A Horlioks-milk baby ?
Look like a girl! Why, you are a
girl 1"

A laugh of resonant triumph came
hurtling out of her. She sbook with
mirth. " That's exactly what I set
out to achieve. DBelieve me, I am
very serious and truthful. As a matter
of serious fact I am nef & girl. Iam
aman. My wilsand I had an argn-

FPUNRY MAGEIN

ment and a bet this morning. We
are both dramatio actors and we both
started quarrelly as to who was the
better actor. Then we had a bat. I
told her I would go about disgunised ag
& girl and book up some worm—I beg
your pardon, ] mean fsome man—and
stroll up with him this way. BShe
said she would do something else to
prove she was better at acting and that
she would be here at 7-15 and that if
I failed to spot her, or if she failed to
gpot me, the defaulter was to cbey the
other slavishly in future. If both
failed to recognige each other, we wers
never fo quarrel in future or try to
overlord each other. Do you under-
sfand me?"

" I do,” he answered, ** but blow me
if I balieve you. You eay you are not
a girlI"

“Iam no morea girl than you
are " she asserted, a trifle impatiently,
and making toremove ber wig of
bobbed hair.

“There you are too fast and mis-
taken. You may not be a girl, but
Iaml”

"What |?"' she said, saken abaok.

" Yes, darling,” flung back the
youth, “I am your wife. And fanoy
we both meeting at the beach and
walking and talking all this distance
and none suspecting each other | Well,
80 we have both lost the bet—or won
it, rather 1"

The blue-frocked lady clogely soru-
tiniced the youngter's face. There she
was once more shaken by oonvulsive
laughter. All she oould say wae,
* FY;DOY!"

They both wenbd to the Bosotto's
and made certain each was what he or
she represented himself or herself.
Tili each took off his and her external
disguising aids neither was really sure
the other was not pulling off & joke.
The disguise and affectation wag so
perfect,

They oelebrated this remarksble
event with a fine supper and a finer—
(The dash represents s werd that
rhymes with ‘his’. I am sure
oan find what it is if you tried & little

And moet girls may willingly help you

fingd it.)

Anyway, don't you think the long

arm of ooincidence wad working over-

time that day ?

(al
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Well, Well, Worried Wives !

Well,: Mrs. Nalini Bai, Washermanpet, T have
developed high-blood pressure as n result of she old heart
not merely beating but sledge hammering it-elf away iu
gympathy for you. I don't see why your husband shouldn &
buy & new saree for you. I saggest you talk tc him mosh
enthusiastically about the nudist movemens.

Ah, Mrs. Papayya, Perambur. you are a fortu-
nate woman. though you don't know it. You complain
your husband is rather too fond of you and hengs, iwo jea-
fous. As to what you should do under tha ecircumstances,
~] would rescommend to your careful perueal lines 14 to
99 of the 3rd Vol. Ses 2 of the * Psychology of Married
Life' by Prof. Reno Di Voreer, A. X. K. H. 1. M, esc,
wherein ara suggested the most exeellent reference books on
the topic Busy yourself reading them all, and, when,
after a couple of centuries you have completed them—
ahem |

* T have a very handsome son, ' writes Mrs. Satya,
San Thome, ‘ through myself and Mr. Batya aren't good
lookers. Can you explain ? ' Have you ever heard, Mrs.
Sabya, of heab versus heat producing eold, ete?

Mrs. Mayoora Bai of Mylapore is indesd in a

. eorry plight. She informs us she isn't keeping in bast of

spirits and shat the dootor advises change, but her husband
doesn's ocountenance it; Mrs. Mayoora, make it explicif
3o your auspicious hubby. it's ony a change of place

"$hat's recommended,

“ I'm not rarried, " writes Miss Test of Tripli-
cane, " but supposing T am, ean you fancy anything more
torrid than being childless 7" Yes, delivering twins.

Mrs. Devi, it you really feel you must find out what
keeps him g0 Iate in the city in his office, suggest to him
you have an eflicient but plain-looking and aged lady friend
of yours whom he cught to employ in place of the present
typist in his offico.

Mrs. Punniyam of Puraswalkam is anxious to
learu the bost method of getting the hetter of her husband'a
oprosition in everything. Our admirable and revealing pub-
lication: " The True Aims of Household Utensils and
Mastery over them " oosts only 5 anuas,

“Grass widow " of Gangimpet, if your husband
hag written to you now after a separation of ten years:
"I'm coming home-—have not been idle all these years—
have made a lac for ench year,” and you want to show off
to him your own powers, wire to him : ' Have not been
idle myeelf, TIiver praying for your luck.

Mrs. Daisy Sop of Basin Bridge asks: My hus-
band drinke beer all the time, for he has no work as he
is rich. Can you recommerd a better way of employing
his time than dripking beer ?" Oh, glad to be of service,
Madame—I suggest champagne.



SUNDERASAN'S AFFAIRS'!

BY

FONNKY MaiemIN

Mrs. Sakuntala Gajapathy.

[A Story from this delightful writer is always welcome to Readers—Ed.]

(AWl the characters and
evenis described in this story
are imaginary, No reference
8 made to any student either
of the University or Judson

was the Octo-
ber Holidays!
Both the
Colleges in
Rangoon
were closed
T—==x=: for about a
fortnight. The Indian and
Burmese students—especially
the girl students—were ex-
tremely joyful, for they could
pow take some rest and resign

ih
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themselves from cramming
their lessons and thereby
excelling the male students in
their respective. class exami-
nations. DBesides, they were
also happy for going home to
see their kith and kin, play
with their brothers and sisters
and kick up a row with their
neighbours, who generally had
a poor opinion of college girls,
that they were this and that,
mixing freely with men and
all that sort of narrow-minded,

suspicious conceptions.

Of all these girl-students,
Parvathy was all the more
happy, because her friend,
Sunderasan; was going to

spend the holidays in her
residence.

Parvathy, though not natur-
ally charming, made herself
quite attractive with the aid
of tace cream, toilet powder
and other requisitess which
she borrowed trom Ma Ma
Glay and had forgotten to
pay for. Not only this, before
gomg to bed daily she also
applicd to her face thanaka
(sandal paste) which improved
it marveilously. T hus, besides
learning her lessons, she also
beautificd her conplexion to
a very great extent.

Again, Parvathy was not
at ail frank like othcr girlse
Under the cover of seriousness
and rescrvedness, she always
worshipped the picture of
Sunderasan, which she stole
frem him and ever swore to
him that she had not come
across it and that she cared a
tuppence for it; when he went
round asking every one of hig
class-mates for it. So secretly
did she love Sunderasan that
she did not even breathe a
word about it to him at any
time She took so much liking
for him that even though poor
Hari Raj, a more brilliant
student than Sunderasan, went
on his knees expressing his
passionate love for her, she
ignored him because he was
poor, and loved Sunderasan
as he was wealthy.

Sunderasan had at firat so
many Anglo-Indian girl frieads
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gwarming about him, because
of the fact that he had a nose
like Rudolph Valentino’ss
gleaming eyes like George
Raft's, pearl teeth like Norma
Shearer’s, a handsome face
like Romon Navaro’s, strong
constitution like Max Bae.r’s
and a swelling purse like
Henry Ford’s: Gradually, he
changed his mind and admired
and adored Parvathy. But,
he was afraid to lay bare his
heart to her, as he siill re-
membered the punishment
which he had imposed on
Hari Raj, when he one day
tried to insult her for not
accepting his love—Poor
chap! Still he had that ugly
cut on his forehead—To avoid
such mishaps at the very
outset, Sunderasan moved
towards her like a gentleman
and gradually won the pri-
vilege of talking to her at least

_ once a week for a few minutes.

These few minutes’ talks conse-
quently grew into hours, when
Parvathy told him all about
her riches; big bungalows,

gardens and what nots. Some

i
Y {[ 'rir
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she felt somebody tugging at her saresa

times, just to test his mind,
she said that her parents had
already selected a B-A.B.L. as
her husband and that she
would be married to him
shortly after taking her B A.
degree. Though dejectedly
he felt at heart on hearing
this piece of unhappy news,
Sunderasan did not show his
weakness to her  But in
silence he shed his precious
tears in his room about it.
However, he made up his
mind to murder her fiancee
and then slowly try for her
hand....The holidays—three
cheers for the fortnight’s
holidays !—came, and he had
voluntarily requested her to
allow him to spend the vaca-
tion in her bungalow, if she
and her parents had no objec-
tion. For, during this time
he thought of slowly inducing
her to change her mind about
marrying that cursed B-A-BL.
Fortunately, Parvathy agreed
to entertain him in her place
during the vacation.
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vathy travelled to Pegu—

their destination — by &
Reserved First Class compart-
ment—of course, at the cost of
Sunderasan! She had fruite of
different kinds, cold drinks and
aggorted cakes to keep on munch-
ing whenever sha liked. Thus
with Parvathy in tho First Class
compartment of the Burma Rail-
ways and a wide stretch of paddy-
fields, trees here and there,
agriculturists at work and such
picturesque scenery paesing before
him, Sonderasan felt himself to
be some where in wonderland—
of course nob like the immorbal
Alice! Parvathy was also over-
joyed for travelling alone with
the man of bher heart and soul.
She expected him to orack jokes
with her. But he did nob, as he
feared that if he had done #o, the
-would throw him out of the
window or pull the ‘stop’ chain
and thereby bring the guard snd
other travellers running to her reseue.
Therefore, nothing romantic happensd.
Besides, as Parvathy was an Indian
girl, she could not voluntarily say to
Sunderasan, " If you were to bs alone
with a woman like me, what will you
do ?" as did the Queen to her lover in
the " Love Parade.” Instead, they
talked about foot-ball matches, S$he
partial referees, the foul games,
Marjorie's stolen lip-stick and several
other amusing loeal topice in order to
kill time. As they travelled by the
1 Up, Msil train, it was heading
straight to Pegu withoub stopping at
intermediate stations.

* »*

S UNDERASAN and Par-

By five o'clock in the evening, they
reached Parvathy’'s place—a big
bungalow in the middle of a beautiful
garden with different kinds of sweeb
smelling flowers and &fier plante.

Ab the entrance, the mali witha
dozen and a half children met them—
all the kiddies rushing towards Par-
vathy.

“Oh! what s pity, your mother is
ignorant of ‘Birth Cantrol'l” wsaid
Sunderasan oarsleesly.

*Nonsense! they are not my
brothers and sisters, but they are the
children of our servant.”

* Oh, I beg your pardon !

Parvathy 'laughed at his stupidity
and led him iabo her bungalow.
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She was there meh by her mother,
who smbraced her and waph ag if her
daughter had just come out ot 5 great
dangar. Supderasan  shrugged his
gshoulders and wondsred what was the
matter. Bub, ho hoped that the old
lady did not weep for his keeompanying
her daughter. Then cama « fat man
from the kitchaz, Parvathy's father,
with eharcoal marks here andl there
on his faco. He was ab that moment
hielping his wife in making pulao for
his daughter. Seeing his darling girl
he was overjoyed. Then his eyes
meb Sunderasan’s. Suddenly, the old
men  changed colour.  Buundersgan,
fearing that something unylexsaut
was passing in big host’s wind, trem-
bled. Tortunsly, Purvathy came to
his help.

“Appa,he is my clasi-mate. He
will be our guess dyring these
holidays.”

" What a pity there is no room
vacant for him here. Anvway, { will
give an hour's nobice to our ali
asking him to sbift his things some-
where else temporarily, so thut wo can
lodge our friend in it.”

“Why, Appa? What about Amma-
kannu, thal troublesorne woman, who
was nob regulsr in paying us rent?
Why not ask her to quit her room, if
she g still-.. ... ... 'a

“Oh, my daughter? Don't you
know our position... .. v Under-
standing within » twinkling of an eye
that the Chetty, to whom her father
owed sowe thousands of rupoes 1n
copneotion with his Rice Mili, had
taken possession of the hungilow, she
suddenly turned the conversibion into
snother channel and winked at her
father, meaning that her friend should
not know anything aboub there inisera-
ble position.

“ Allright, Appa! Even though we
are rich, we are suffering hell on
acoount of these wretched tenants.
Why not we shilt to come other
place?

“ That's better, I think, for T am
not used to sleeping in mali's dingy
little room and in  cow-shads!"”
suggested Sunderagan.

* Don't take things so seriously to
beart. Mr. Sundaresan, we are not
going to lodge you in the mali s room,
My father meant it only as a joke, as
he is, by nature, very jovial ” replied
Parvabby.

At lash, on the following day, they
ghifted to avnother huilding, which was
not 80 decent and apacious as Par-
vabi:y's hungalow. Tlowever, Sunde
radnn was quite satisfied with it

Tor the first tvo days after their
arrival, they were quite happy, but
suddenly thera ¢cime disgraceful ne va
The Chetby prisunderstan’ing thab
Subramany. for thaé was the name of
Porvathy s futher bad abucendad wvith-
out settiing his duns, had o warrant of
arrest againgh him,  The conddublay,
mistaking Sande wean for the vroited-
man, eaught hitg hy his short. collar
end dragged him out of the houre.
Meanwhile, the old man concenled
himeel? hoh'nd  his  nbhuirrh. This
unplewant incideni would rob have
happened if the Chetby wux nob agsulted
on a previous ocension while rerving a
similar warrant on the old man. 1le
was very much afraid fo srop into the
bouse. hut ho ‘nstructed the police to
wallop the cheat w8 much aa they
liked should he ofior any reziztanca,
poor and ionnoeent  Suvndernenan paid
well for the old wwn's trichery——1le
receiverl thres howsa on his head, four
kicks on his back and a slap on his
right cheek. Soon discovering the
mistnke, the Cheity asked the police
to lay off their hands on the stranger,
but to find out ths right person.
Without offering aven an apology o
Sunderasan, the police went into the
house and with great difliculty dragged
out Subramany, while his wife
followed him to the doorwny, beating
hor breast and calling the Chetty all
gorfs of names.

Sundaresan wea bswildered ! Par-
vathy wag ashamed. A$ this moment
the land-lord of the house, & friend of
the Chetty, after lietening to the in-
sinuations against Subjamony, had
also come to demand house-rent from
Subramony for the past wo days and
then ask him and his people to vacate
the house immediately.  Parvathy
went inside to gel some suoney.
Meanwhile, Sunderasan paid & month's
renb in advance to the landlord, who
quietly pocketed the amount and wenb
away with regrets.

Learning Subramony's miserable
plight from the Chetty, Sunderassn
promised to pay him the old man's
debts at the rate of Ra. 90 per mensem
in addition to the interest, which
oame to Rs. 30. In this connection,
the gusest also executed a pro-note on
behalt of Subiamony and thereby
sattled the matters amiocably—He had
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to do all this for the sake of the queen
of hig heart, Paivathy.

* *

For weveral days Sunderasan was
under ti:e troutinent of a doctor for
the injuries he hud rustwined ab the
hands of ths poliee Though he
lived in the srine hou.e with
Paryvathy but in 4 different room, she
wus ashawed to see her friend for
obvious rsrsons  Iler friend too
did roi misunderstund her in thie
raspech.

DPury iy ok not to blame in this
direction.  Jis fagk, the was nob aball
aware of her [sthe-'s straitened circum-
stances.  Since x'e  was  geiting
woney  regularly f{rom him, she
thovght everything was well with
him, o1.d henee sho oxaugernted about
her wenlth, bunsnlow and other things
to Sunderasan. I she had only
kuown matters ns they were, she
would have kept quiet and nob even
brought her iriend with her to Pegu.
She wans indoed  fri.htened aboub
Sunderasan-—as to what he would eay
for all that had happened to bim on
account of her father's folly. So
remoraeful she becameo thut she was
bent upon committing suicide.

* *

It was midnight. The moon was
shining in all its brillinneoy, and the
wind was blowing pleasantly aocrose
the eity. livery thing was silend
exceps for the oco sional barkings of
the watch dogs. Just then Sunderassn
hesrd some ove descending the stairs.
Tle listened attentively until the
foot-steps became lighter and lighter
and then dJied away suddenly.
Presently, the door w»s slowly thrown
open and then closed ab once.

Parvathy wes leaving ber house.
Sunderasan saw her going out hastily.
At once it struck him that she was
going to commwit suicide.  Withoub
delaying and m»king any noise, he
stealthity followed her. Bhe went
past the hazaar, bridge. orossed tha
Railway lires and then entered a
winding path. Fearing that he might
miss her, he olosely kept up on her
trail.

Reaching a well, ahe peaped into it.
She saw in it the reflaction of the
mnjestie moon and ol her own self.
Now, she shuddered at the vory
thought of suicide. Suddenly, she
{elt some one tugging &t her saree.
Thunderetruck, she turned Mo look

oczosan 20, 1984

who had done it. To her gurpriee,
ghe beheld Sunderasan, who appeared
much worried. Parvathy huog down
her head and remained mute for some
time, when her friend broke tbe
silence :

“ What's the matter with you,
Parvathy 7'’

There was no reply.
“ 8peak out my friend.”

Tears rolled down her so(ts‘ cheaks.
He pulled out his handkero}nef from
his pooket and offered it to her.
She did npot receive it He‘ wad
plraid to wipe away ber tears himeelf,
beosuge he still rememb_evedb the
unpleasant adventure of Hari Baj.

1 oan't bear to see you 8o miserable
dear’ (the word ‘dear’ escaped his
mouth guboongeiously). She rm?ed
her head and looked ay him.
Sunderasan trembled, for he thoughb
that she was looking daggers at him.
But, she wag not | Instead, h_er face
revealed utter misery and inward
torture.

“ Coms on, lat’s go back, Pnrvathy.
It's not good to end your life here in
the well......... Wetl, what wore are
you worried ahout? I thoughb your
troubles should have been over w'lth
the chetty ? Well, have you anything
more../ ...... ”

Partathy wept bitterly.

*Oh! Oh! please don't ory! I

‘really oan't bear to see any one of the

fair sex oryibg.......: 1 am already
moved ', so saying Sunderasan also

shed croco:ile tears.

Understanding her position, Par-
vathy started wiping off her tears..,

Then they procesded homewards.
1 thank you,’ began Parvathy.
" Phank me for what? For having

| received the blows from the police 7"

“So, you mook at me ?" queried
the unbappy girl.

* No, no,........

. _ “Phen, what do you mean?"

“ Oh, nothing. 1 wae only orack-
ipg jokes with you. Are you
annoyed ?"’

A short pause.
“ Well, Parvathy, our oollegs re-

- opens on Monday nexb and we are

gupposad 10 be % our respeciive

A CREDIT TO THE DENTIST?
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“ How did you bag in that burgler ? ”

i im wi 3 tuck fash into his skin.
* When I had bitten him with my ‘fu‘.se teeth they s b :
As T couldn't extricate myself, try 1 might or he might, T got pinned to him.

I weigh two hundred pounds

Thus I bagged him.”

hostels by to-morrow evening. Lt?t's
leave this place by the morning
mixed train. What do you say about
i ?"

“fam so sorry. You know thab
my father is already broke. How can
1 prosecute my gtudies ?"’

“ Don’ you worry about it. T will
gee to that |

“ You have already helped ug &
lot, and, I think it is not fair on my
part o pub you %o further unneaessary
eXpenees on my behalf.”

* Never mind thab......... There are
only five more months for our fnal
examination to take pluce, an@. I am
gure, if you continue your gtudies, you
can easily get through the B. A.
examination. So. think it over, my
friend. As for me, I am alwaye
ready to help you.’

Parvathy kepb quiet. ]

“ Look here, don't you hasitate !
We are detinitely leaving this place
to-morrow morning.”

By this time, they had reqched
their house. Parvathy asted bim to
stay oub a little longer, as she desired
$0 say something more to bim.

“ Very well, what more bave you
gol to say ?”

“ Please tell me whether you have
alrendy taken me for a menn liar.
You should know.........

“No, I don’t. Plense don't worry
yoursell about it After all, as I
understand, fortune is just }ike a tide—
to-day it will rise and to-morrow it will
fall......... So, it has fallen in your
,,,,,,,,, Fortunately, your fiance’,
that BA. B L. was not here in my
placa at the time when the constables,
pounced on me, a3 if I was a mountain
of sweet "

Despite her misery, she conld nob
but laugh ab this juncture.

* So. you enjoyed the costly fun ?”
put in Sundaresan.

" Oh, my .. ...I"" she controlled her
tongue from uttering anything absurd.

“ What did you say ?"'
“ 1 gaid, I was rorry that's all.”’

*“ All right! Now, let's go upetairs.
Otherwise. your parents will mis-
understand us.”’

“They are fast asleep. Don't you
worry about them.” Sundaresan im-
mediately understood her language of
love, and shiveringly threw his left
hand about her shoulder. Parvathy
removed it quickly but ealmly and
said, “ I am going back $o the hostel



22

with you. Please see that you help
me regularly with my tuition and
boarding fees. Thats all 1 wanted to
get acsured from you. Thank youl
Good morning ' go saying she wen'
up to her room.

* *

On the re-opening day. Ma Mz Giay
demanded psyment from Parvathy for
fuce cream, scent, toiles and for other
requisites, which rhe hought frorn hor
brother's shop for credit nnd supplied
to Parvathy during the past  threo
months. The bill came to Ra 40,
T_hen cawe Mnrjorie usking the Indian
girl to replacs her fountain pen, which
she lens to her and which Purvathy
had lost Sunderisan paid for all
these articlea and requested bis friend
to lead on economical life in fnture.

The B. A. results were out after a
few wonths and both Sunderasan and
Parvathy got through their test credit-
ably.

Shortly  afterwards  Sunderasan
secured a clerk’s post in the Secretariat,
and Parvathy married him with great
porap and show, and also with the
consent of her purents and parents-in-
law.

* *

Bix years after their mnarried life,
Sunderasan suid to ni: wife that Le
was going to renounce the world since

he felt it very diffionlt to look after
his five children. Sorawing his ear,
his wife asked him to put the fifth
cbild to sleep, bathe tha fourth one,
dross the first boy, teach the second
girl her le<sons and get change for a
ten rupee note for paying school fees
to the third son  Further she
continued, “ Since you ars going to
rerounce the world, you will have
nothing to do with vice from to-duy
onward Aftar attendirg to whas all |
hive said, you get 1w 1 vie of
mution snd 4 vies of nice fish for
myseli and clildren. Do yon get
me ?"

“ Yes, your Mniesty ! "
*“ All right, go shead = .. "

* *

" Somwebody said that my husband,
Sanderasan, B A, has published a hook
ealled ' Conjersions of A FTusband.! [
tried to get a copy of it from all the
bouksellers of the world, but to no
avail. If you happen to oome across
it dear Editor, pleare pass it on to
me ag I wanb to see whe hor he has
written anythiog against me.

' By the way, I find a oopy of your
“ Fuony Mag ' in my house If my
husband sends you any article under
any pen-name regarding myselt, pleuse
don't publish it, as bo is & liur and a
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lazy loon. If you doso, I am &orry,
1 shall not only have to charge you
with libel but also with... ... ...Bah1"”,
wrote Parvathy to the Editor, Funny
Magzin, Madras, n few months later,
when she suspected her husband for
having posted a long envelope to the
said Magzin without showing it to
har.... ... ...

“ How Aoes that clock go thab you
won ab the sports the other day ?”

" Fine. It does the hour in fifty
minutes "

« *

Proud mother: Yes, he's a year
old now, and he's been walking sinoe
he was eightesn months old.”

Bored Vieitor : ** Really ? He must
be awlully bired.”

* *

Fond mother: ' Will the photo-
graph bo anything like him ?"

¥ed Up Photographer: " Yes,
madam, but we can easily alter that."

* *

The boss : ** Why did you leave your
last situasion ?"

Applicant for secretarial post: I
left because my employor tried to kiss
me.

The boss: ‘' That's a pity, because
otherwise your references are excel-
lent.”

in the Manager’'s possession.

Rs. 100 Given Away

IN OCTOBER LUCKY NUMBER SCHEME

FOR
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FUNNY MAGZIN COPIES

Every issue of FUNNY Magzin published during Oct., dated 5-10-1934 and
20-10 1934 have unduplicated numbers printed on the Front Page of the wrapper.
Twenty of these numbers have been selected at random and kept in a sealed envelope
A week after the publication of the issue of the 20th
Oct: ’34, the envelope will be opened and the list of Lucky Numbers will be
published in the issue of Funny Mag., dated 5th November, 1934. The 20 copies
bearing the 20 lucky numbers will be paid at the rate of Rs. 5 per copy-
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MADHAV'S
DILEMMA

— BY A. NATARAJAN. -

—One of the Solutéons o onr Puzsle
Story, '’ Ganga the Grim."—

Full many a gem of purest ray serene

The dark unfathomed caves of ocean
bear.—Thomas Gray.

Even so is truc love. It is
a gem hidden in the heart. It
is radiant with purity. The
heart of a woman is like an
ocean unfathomable, and ge-
nuine love lies embedded in
its deep recesses: And as
ocean-like, its surface surges
with foaming waves, while its
bottom is calm and serene- It
is not he who goes by the
exterior can see but itis he
who dives deep could find.

Ganga is like the ocean,
grim on the surface and at
bottom - she is all love for
Madbav. She is not like those
who have been trained in
stylish Girls’ schools, nor is
she accomplished in the art of
modern love-making. Hers
was a home education that
had taught her everything
useful.

Ganga’s love for Madhav is
romantic. As the only daughter
of Raja Shekar, she was to
inherit all the lakhs of her
father and who would ever
have thought that an under-
paid clerk in her father’s
employ would have become
the object of her love and yet
Madhav was destined to

. possess her in spite of his

lowly position. He may find
in Ganga an unmitigated
tyrant. His friends may mock
at him. He may spend his
evenings alone. Nevertheless

bis friends have rightly amelt

the game even at a distance
but have sorely mistaken
Madhav for an Hypocrite.
Madhav is not the sort his
friends contemplated him to
be. He is simple in the sense
that his education like that of
Ganga was confined only to
the useful.

Perhaps he is not even that.
The consciousness of his hum-
ble position might have been
the cause of his failure to
divine the heart of Ganu, and
niy more, his position as a
trusted servant in the family
might have perhaps been the
reason to read in {anga any-
thing but love. That is why
he would oniy see Ganga
handling him roughly. She
might sit by him for bours
together under the pretext of
checking accounts, she might
drag him into conversation
and she might even hint at his
absent-mind-dness.  All these
never for once awoke in him
the thought of love. There
was. however, in him an in-
explicable feeling of separation
whenever Ganga left him and
there lay the seed of love in
Madhav. Although his friends
would try to nurture this in
him he stifled it by self-con-
demnation.

Ganga, true to her sex, had
already fathomed the mind of
Madhav. That he was love-
sick was apparent to her. He
betook to solitude, plunged
in musings and got drowned
in dreams of love for Ganga.
Look at (anga chastising him.
How cleverly she divines his
mind. To her his solitude in
a lonely place is a sure indi-
cation of his fancy for a girl.
There is nothing lacking in
her observation and that is
reflected when she says that
as she was checking the
accounts Madhav looked at
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her in a way that a brother
would not . towards his sister.
That was a look of love,

Madhav . is timid. His
pauses and perplexities con-
firm Ganga of her view that
Madhav is all for love. She
urges him for an answer.
Poor Madhav is helpless. She
is his in his joy and woe and
HIS ANSWER IS, 1 am
for ever yeours.”

Judge: " What were you deing in
that place when it wus raided ?*

Liocksmith : "I was makiog a bolt
for the door.’

* %

A girl bather who got into difficul-
ties was washad ushore by a large wave
before anyone eould go to reseue.
Nature, she considers, cun ba very
crual.

* *

Young women offenders, acoording
to a solicitor never tind it pays them
to make eyes at the magistrate. Al-
though, of oourss. it is only patural for
them o do their bast to get off.

* *

A London man has & peb owl that
always aceowpanies him in hie oar.
The animal was recently reprimanded
by a policeman for a hooting in thé
silence zone,

* s

" British loaves lead the world,”
declares a paker. They're in the van,
of aourse.

*
#

Ninety-nine convictions is the record
of a thief. If he ecores again, the
authorities are determined that his
total shall read : 100 not out for a oon-
siderable tims.

* *

A Hollywood star lost her diamond
necklace and offered a reward of
$. 10000 {or its racovery. The
smallness of the suw is explained by
the fact that she hus worn the trinkel
ones or fwice.

* *

“ Many bousehofders, on receiving
bills, simpiy orumple them up,’ re-
marke & tradesman. And bills very

often do the same %0 householders,
* *
w L]
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The Red Letter day.

OR
A Strange coincidence.

— (By ' SIMOADRI") —

The night was almost stiil bubt for
the hooting of an owl in the distant
woods or the claiter of the leaves in
the trees near by Ths moon wns
shedding her pale rays on tha still
world beneath

Priyamvada had heen rolieved of
her duty at the bespital ouly $wo hours
ago. Her rcom was weantily lighted
by a wall lamp »rdshe wes sbrugpling
for the past ous hosr with eonfuscd
thoughts of her soung hrsband; {or
she could not rasire into & paaceiul
gleep. Still anether Licur passed away
in this mwnner. Tue wvool breeze
played gently with the curtaing that
hali-covered the window. Bue, as the
olock annourced the hour of midnight
she had settled into an apparens sleep

Now, Priyamvada was the daughter
of a schoolmaster in Lukrow. She
had lost ber dear wother loug batore
she was able to rernoember her. When
she grew up she was murried to Bepin
Chandar, an obedient »nd intelligent
studens of her futher. Bus, socon aiter,
her {uther also died, thus lerving young
Bepin to carve his own fnture He
was then o medical student; and having
finished  his course, he sailed for
England for higher studies in medicine
and surgery.

Lett alone, Priya fownd life very
monotoneus. She wanted to beactive.
Bo, she managod to obtain the position
of a nurse in the Lukrow Hospital, so
that she might be wueeful to Bepin
when he seb up practice.

I$ was a pleagent night. Priya sab
near the window reading a boolk.
Though it was bime she sleps, she kept
reading since she found it very interest-
ing. Presently, she heard the sound of
approaching footsteps ; she turned and
suw something very strange. An old
Sadhu wes stending in the doorway.
His long grey beard sovesed the whole
of his breast, his face wrinkled and
pale, his eyes sunk amd watery, Ha
gtood there motsionless and his finger
pointed $o something on the wall.
Mechanically, she stood up, the bouk
fell down her hands, and, bowing, she
began to speak. Bu#, her tongue
refused to aot, and what sound oanme
from within, died a$ Ler throat.

A# thig tlme, the lips of theold man
moved, "Bewara’ the heard him say.
She wag sure she heard $he word; and
when shs turned %o see what it wae he
was pointlug to, she fouud the calendnr
showing the 24th of June in big red
letters. Well, what of thet? Belore
she could turn buck and quaestion him,
he had vanished.

"Beware'’, tha word stiil rang in her
ears. And it was this that mnde her
etart and sit up in her lonely bed. She
lovked around her to ses whether what
shs had witnessed wasa reality.  DBut.
ghe way dieappointed; for iv was only
a dream—a drean that Jeft a livid
mark in her life. Was there anything
ev:l to come upon her om the 24th.?
Of cou:en it was the 4'h. that day.
Perbaps there might be rome truth in
it; for ¢he helieved in dreams. She
dreaded to think of that day. Bhe
foared lest any misfortune should befall
her bsloved Bepin, in an alien land
thousands of miles away. And fo
prevent this, she resolved $0 offer
prayers at the Temple of Durga, who,
she had heard, was generous in
granting boons.

The next day, she reported to duty
half an hour lute. She did everything
nonsatisfactorily. The Superintendent
advisted her a fortnight's rest and she
obtained leave till the 25th. of June.

A week before the Red Letter Day-
for she ocnsidered it as such— she
devoted herself to oconstent prayers.
At last, the 24th. dawned. She
fasted the whole day, and in the
evening, she repaired to the Temple of
Durga and kuelt Lefore the image.
Her oyes closed in peaceful contempla-
tion ag her thoughts were slowly
ooncentrated on Durga. Bo lost was
she to the outside world that she was
not even aware of the furious storm
that raged, until a crash - that loud
thunder woke her up. And as she
locked around her in wonder and
amazement, something struck her on
the head. And lol There was neither
the trace of the temple of Durga nor
the pious devotee; but in that place was
& shallow pool of muddy water,
rippling wish the still falling hails! Poor
soull The lighting had atruck and
buried her deep into the Earth.

The Red Letter Day had indeed
been the 24th. Of June, The remark-
able prediction of the Sadbu of the
dream had come true.

FPONRY MAQGEN

* Some [Flashes”

BY " ENJAY."

“ There are only two kinds of cam-
pers in the world "—(says a paper) of
oourse they are sncampers and decam-
pors.

“1 will assume that you have
pitched your tent near the sea'—I
have aesumeod the second best thing
and pitched it into the eea.

" A really reliabfe confidante is an
un=penkahle boon ** (a pnper) of course
it doas not ruggest a wife.

" If the shackles of convention were
easily slipped, 1 would bave addressed
mnyself to strangers '—(a paper.) Thank
God ! nothing about medium.

“The trouble with most people is,
that they are too self-conscious "'—and
the troubls with the others, is, that
they are too un-conscious.

‘* Health and beauty are the birth-
right of every woman ""-—of course,
they claim it, and it is their husbands
who settle their olaims.

“ A just thinking beanty will goa
Jong way''— it depends on how long it
will take for the husband to bs ocom-
pletely broke.

“The importance of a good sye " (a
heading) — Blinkipg — winking and
ogling, no doubt.

""Why vpot add twoor more long
inches to your height ' saya a height
inorensing advt. We pee, even the
inches themselves bave beoome leng
by exeroises.

“Look the world straight in the
face’ (advt) Most people are looking
only for that face.

* If the river and sea attrach you''—
Wa are nob prepared to drown oureel-
V68 NOW,

“The joy of comradeship” (advb.)
But marriage may spoil it.

“Whas kind of man are you' (advh).
Of course, The kind that is made of
flesh and blood.

“Bound advise” (advt.-heading (
Deolined with thanks.
always gives it to me fiee.

“ The walking stick method of self
defence’’—{advs.) I8 it & match againgh
broom sticke and flying fiower-pots.

' Natures great restorer” (advb,}—— L

Balgd head and old age surely.

“ Why be thin,? " (an adob.) Lsugh

and grow st sayn Bhal Funsin,

My wile

ocroser 20, 1984

1f a uifc wants to extract two new SArees from

R. Vithiyasakar the wellknown

C. 1. D. Inspector, called

aloud for breakinst seated ab

the dining table with all the aspacts

of a man that had a decent x.norning

sppetite. Presently Mrs. Vithiyasakar

emerged out of the kitchen .door with

a couple of diehes. A certain change

of heart in the expressions on the face

of that noble principal of the domestic

government, Was observable at the
very outseb.

Mrs. Vithiyasakar, walking_ like 2
military general, all straight lines and
no curves, with an upper cast of the
head that indicated to the' world at

that she waé a superior perso-
::lgite;, to a hundred C. I D. Inspecto.rs
alive or deed,— —stooped too low 1o
mook reverence fo her husband, and

- slipped the dishes on the dining table

ierk that amounted to a stunt.
iﬁ: %Iibhiya,sakar pathetically looked
at the hot and steaming dishes, under
the strongest suspicion that tpqy mush
have disintegrated into one rpllhon and
odd pieoes acoording to strich mathe-
matical principles. He was not the

. man who oonld stand the trial of

reslly favourite preparations go Wl.th-
out any use o deserving humanity.
Achieving the stunt, Mra. Vithiya-
gakar anpounced to the husband:
¥ Wow, eat your hay . Mr. Vithia-
sakar ignored the announcement having
diecovered that the rudimentary atoms
that went to make up those porcelain
plates were quite intact. He &tﬁaoke.d
she preparations with a gusto—his
own dear favourites.

Mr. Vithiyasakar wag not able fo
swallow the Iddilis, the oontents of
4
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one of the plates. Though Mr.
Vithiyasakar's bwenby years experience
as & C.I D. always taught hira to
take an optimistic view of things in
life, positively he could not work hls
imagination into belief that this Iddili
gerved to him was not very far {rom
possessed of the qualities claimed for
the India Rubber. Out of shger
despair he abandoned the steaming
{ddili. He turned to the Vadai next.
In all his distinct memory he could not
recollech that he ever mistook a Vadai
for  large iron nut. But now there
is no mistaking of the bare aspect.

(LVSTRATED

her ealonlating husband, let her study $his exciting tale%d.) 3

Mr. Vithiyasakar now M
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looked ab his wife—raiged his stunned
gaze towards her face. In fact he was
the man who, for all his dominating
capacity and ewulated detecting
career, who wouldn't ever lose
his balanca aud wander about whisper-
ing negative answers to his wife. But
when it comaes fio a question of one
losing one's breakfast,—well, well,
there is always a limit to things.

Daeiiberately he addressed his wie.
“ Well, I say, yes, yes”, he began
ominously, * what the devil and the
dickens of a—-—" and eaded stalely,

e
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Mr. Vithiyasakar with all the aspects of a man who had @ decent
morning appsiste......
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what wthe matter with the Iddilis
«ndVadais? Can't you eee I die
of hunger? "’

Inreply Mrs Vithiyagakar made a
murmur that ab once reminded one of
of a road-roller caught red-handed in
the aot of Macadamising. It was
always the way with her. 1t made
plain to Mr. Vithiyasakar tha the
forecast of the weather was distinct
gtorm. It discouraged any idea of an
olive branch. War must be fought
to a finish. * You blinking Jack'’,
ghe burst forth, " Why don’t you go
to her house and eab her hay instead
of mine?"” Certainly he did blink.
The idea of going to a certain woman
and eating her hay, marvelled him,
He eimply asked her who she was
that kept hay and welcomed people
to dine.

* You onion of a chilli” she oried,
* how dare you smile? Do you think
you oould go on fooling me about, ab
the same time flirting away with
fopdoodles and grin before me like the
monkey and the veritable skull ? '
Mr. Vithiasakar inturrupted her. His
appetite wes working him into a
oertain rage. His opinion was, a man
oould murder a woman under the spell
of concentrated appetite. ** Now, now,
don't be blabbering "', hesaid to ber
" Lay bars belore me your complaint.
(et me coffes '

Mrs.  Vithiyasakar
plunged into a fury.
She opened her inning
by seizing upon a tea-
cup and =sending it
orashing on the dining
table. The action was
a demonstration enough
tt_) gall and then stifle the
rising appetite of any
husband on  earth.
“Now that you have
grown to cheat me," she
oried out ", perhaps you
might explain to me
who the cox-comb of a
1ilt and jade, whom you
have locked up in your
bed-chamber yestorday
nigh$ at nine O'clook
and let her go out at
only elaven O'clock.
How I hate you, you
cheat | You thought I
was dozing. Leb your
head understand that I
was nod. Oh, you
wicked man, let me go
to my mother's and
drown myself in the
backyard well or the
temple tank. She closed her innings by
oaloulating mentally at what an angle
she must aim Iddili and a Vadai eo that
they might just land abt exactly at that
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Me. Vowas ot abie to swalloiwe the $ddalis...

portion of his head where no hair grew
But the contemplated jeopardy to the
bald region, did not take place, when
the waiter-woman thrust out her head

o ae

PASEELA
INDIA’S GIFT TO THE WORLD.

A Genuine Indian Remedy for External Use.

(Of

Paseela Indian)

Recommended by Leading Doctors and Citizens.

Every household should always have it. Becausa it hesls rapidly and pormanently Cuts, Wounds
Burnse, Bruises, due to every day accident, and all skin diseases, and chronic ulcars even when given up a8 hopeless

under other treatments.

Paseela is s medicine chest in itgelf for external use. A prompb application saves from Tetanug and

|
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calonlaling men tally at

ah the door wuy of tha dining room gnd

announced bhe advent of a mysterxo;)m

isitor in the visiting reom, W o

:vanbed to ses Mr. Vithiyasakar
immediately.

‘pub i ithiya-

To put it in & nutshell, Mr. Vi
gakar's anger orossed the wonted

limite. He wae overcome ‘by a
morning appstite. Dacided action was

whal angle to aim at...

lit on his face. There wag no time
for him to explain, or think about half
measures. He 8wooped on Mrs,
Vithiyasakar, caught hold of _her apd
bodily oarried her along with him
tenderly away from the dining room.

He took her to the visiting room.
There was the mysterious visitor
there. He had all his body covered
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with & Kashwir Shawl from top te
toe. ' Take off that mantle,” cried
Vithiayasakar to the visitor. Ae the
vigitor removed the sbhawl completely
the plain form of the woman whom he
locked himself with in the night,
was visible. “ Now take off that
mantle ’, again oried Vithiayasakar,
triumphantly. The apparent woman
removed her feminine ouetumes. Ih
may nob be imagined, that sbe stood,
guite nude, after that. Only it was
tha folly dressed Mr. Sbanker, the
well-known detective constable that wae
in the feminine apparel.

That Mr. and Mre. Vithiyasakar
laughed to dbeir hearts’ content and
that the former finished twelve soft
vadais and eofter Iddilis under the
lattor's beaming patronage, is not now
our point.

Mr. Vithiyasakar paid as penalty
Re 200/~ the cost of two sarees,
which his wife was quarrelling with
him about for several days to buy for
her, and which he stoutly refused,
for having almest squeezed her like
lemon while carrying about.

Mr. Vithiyasakar slone Imow the
$rick. She knew it was Shanker and
not & woman that ber husband locked
himeelf within the room. Bub
obviously she could not miss an
opportunily of bagging two tarees,
cheaply by acousing the honour of a
harmless husband.
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“The Light and Delight of the Tamil World.”

« pRACHANDA VIKATAN ”

(THE MOST POPULAR TAMIL FORTNIGHTLY)
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blood poisoning and avoids risk of life.

) Every Physician and Surgeon should use it. As it is s superior antiseptio dressing which heals
rapidly Chronic, Indolent, Tuberculous, and Leprotic ulcers, and Disbetic Carbuancles.

Operation and Amputation can be avoided it Paseela is tried £rst in ' Intractable and Gangrenous
uleers, and Bad Legs eto. PRICE Re. 1,

Stocked by :—
THANALAKSHMI & Co.,

Sowcarpet, Madras.

Popular Puzzles anrd Prizes In Every issue.
Sold Everywhere : Single Copy One Anna.

FOR PARTICULARS APPLY TO:—

THE MANAGER,

“ prachanda Vikatan ” Office, Madras.



Carnation Seller: * Penny each sir. Twelve for a shilllng! ™
Absent-Minded Sohool Mastar.” " Correct ! Sit down.”

JIVA SPINS A YARN.

— (BY VISBHAYA) --

The Humption Club.

Unlike other olubs this was a big
affair. It wae so popular that it groaned
under the weight of its membership.

Jiva was a beau-ideal of the town
and the heart of society. He was
social and sociable and always the
eontre of a orowd of admirers. He
oonld spin $he best yarn go thrilling as
it was eerie, which only he was
capable of.

He was seated in his accustomed
eorner, lazily lounging in the oom-
fortable depths of an essy cbsir and
smoking bis cheery cigarr We, his
pals, sat around generally hehaving as
men do, when there are no women
about to distract us. I bad asked him
{or & story and with a smile he took the
bait.

1 oould tell you heaps of them - I
was & bit of a devil then - Just like
averyone else, perhapa. Well, did you
over hear of how I met Nalini. No?
I wag looking round town for com-
fortable rooms and I chanced to call at
No. 87 James Street .. ....... a beastly
job, you know, on the watch out for
“To leb” boards, knocking ab doors and
answering awkward questions,

* A pretty mess, ta be sure” Chari
sut in wickedly.

* Not so bad " Jiva smiled, ' quite
nice rooms and I took on to the
surroundings and the lady who showed
me about the portion to leb, was
NALINI. She was sweetie 20 and a
jolly little thing. The young wife of
» crusty old man, the owner of tha
house and on the wrong side of 55.-
beauty and the beast, eh! She liked
my breezy vouth and cottoned on to me
ingtantdy. We got on splendidly
and she offered ma coffee and I was
nob in any particular hurry.

“Poor chap, you get hit badly”
broke in Chari again.

** 1 had been sitting in a ohair for
aboub five minutes enjoying a geod cup
ol coffee and the sight of beauty when
the maid rushed in and spoke in coa-
fidence #o Nalini. I gathered, there
was romo trouble about a bill. To oub
a loog story short, I paid that bill-
Nalini gave me another cup and s
marron glace and showed me one of
ber latest photos. 1 quite decided
$o take the rooms at the terms offered

by that time - but laughed it another
bill didn’t turn up.

"You did not pay it”’ I chimed in.

* I wag getting sympathetic by that
time and [ did The poor girl seemed
distracled about it and I know what it
felt to bave people after one, having a

tailor after me myself and the bill
overdue ", ’

Next day when I eatled I was shown
int the same room but » man greebed
me this time.

FUNNY MAGZIN

" 1 believe you oalled yesterday’ he
told me " bub I am rorry for the portion
is let and the tenant has paid a year's
rent in advance. My wile was very
keenn you" should have it but I had
already arranged the thing’ .

* Did you tee Nalini again*’

“No " Jiva eaid * bub it was not my
fanlt'.

“And youn never got the money back”
I eequired.

" Oh! it wain't that,” ssid Jiva with
a sigh regretfully. You see at the end

of the year, I called again and-Nalinis
husband was there.

“Nalini ?’' a voice asked eagerly.

" She had run off with the tenant "
gaid he "'just mv luck”,

Recipe for long life.

Never hurry,
Nover sourry,
Tot the other
fellow worry.
* [ ]

Do it well.

Little Jimmy was cramming his
food into his mouth in big lumps,
when his mother seeing i6, asked,

" Jimmy, dear, why are you cram-
ming thab food inte your mouth? "

" Because,” Jimmy replied, ‘' the
motto of our olass is, ‘'whatsoever thy
hand Gndeth to do, do it with all thy
might.' "

C. R. Firth, Colombo.

He got the job.

A stookbroker was very koan on
having proficient olorks in his om-
ploy. Before a olerk could enter his
office ho was required to paes » written
exarmination on his knowledge of basi-
ness.

Ab an examination one of the gues-

tions wae: " Who formed the firsh .

company 7"

A ocertain bright youth was a little
puzzled at this, bub he wae not to be
floored. He wrote:

“Noah successfully floated a
oompany while the reat Qf the world

was in liquidation.” -

He puud.

ocTonmn 20, 1934

CAUGHT IN THE ACT .r.2.-

* Tup, tup’'—A  door elammed
somewhere jnside the house.

“ @g-r-r,,"—A obair Wa8 pusrbed
with undue violenoe.

* Shipt, shipt"—The duster lashed
gomse bit of furniture.

“ G1.gl-gl-gl... —The
orockery.

rattle of

The sounds were tell-tale. My wile
was on the war-path. 1 knew thg
symptoms. Ib was the advance guar}
axchanging shotd before the actuale

" battle.

1 wondered what it was for. 1
olearsd my deck for uctiou snd pubon

“I fed her on cigarettes i ...

My armamen$ in the shape of a nows-
Vaper cpread out before me, pretending
8 fighitiors calmpess. It wag on ruch
ocoasions that T longad for my bmhelgr
days. With a tings of remorve | s!}d
back the barrionda of years and pic-
tured to myself the sbaoluts fivedem
and comopiete abandon of those sunny
éuys.  Yef, the fault was mice. I had
succumbad to the charrus of the boyden
who. unmarried, appeared as pantle asa
lvsz) and fannod my infatuation, till [
had buret oy bachelor  boats and
wade tha inevitabla plunge. Tho
ante marrisge lamb  had unbelisvably
ohanged into the posb marrisge amazon.
Jmmediately siter tha event, she had
tactlully put my head through the

If your wife objects to your
soking, * Teesile ' gives you
a stratagem to get over the

trowehlc—Ed.

onllar and gradnally shackled me with
the other bits of harneas. She bad
then taken up the whip with such
avidity that under her reins I almosb
loat my will-rowar, Inshorh, I was
more manacied than married.

" Tap-—...... Grr-r..., Gl gl gl...,”
The fighting had ntoared the citadel.
My newspaper armamen$ epresd oub
wider.

11lit a cigarette to oreate a smoke
barrage. .

“Niece time you ars baving. com-
fortahly amoking and reading,’* hoomed
Gowrie'a voice firing the opening
salvo.
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" What's the matter?” I acked with
due caution.

* Everything is the matter.” She
fired the return shot. * What do you,
men, know about the troubles of house-
keeping ? Reading and emoking,
smoking and reading. That's all yeu
know."

* What's ib, Gowrie ?”° I queried in
a low tone trying to pacify her.

" You pretend not to kmow. All ig
topsy-turvy in the bousa. Qur groceries
have run out. I have told you that
fbe monthly allowance is not enough.
And doyou know, the morning when I
wanted to change after my bath, there
was not a single untorn sari in the
oabinet. I cannot endure all this, I
am going bome to-day” she groused
with all the feminine adaptability for
grousing.

I laid down the newspaper and
taking another cigarette from the tin
smoked with simulated sang-froid.

“ Smoke, smoke! How much you
do waste on smkes every day. Last
raonth's bill was for Re. 32. If only
that money is available I could run
the house so well. Let me see how
you smoke.”” She nngged taking away
my full $in of cigarettes and walking off
with it.

I confess I am a heavy smoker and
finish a tin a day, if not more. But I
don’t drink, don't gamble or even go
for the races. Yeb, to Gowrie with
her unthrifty ways, this weakness of
mine wes a f{itbing handle for her
blatant nagging. Her own short-
comings she refused to see. 1 knew
even & child could mansge our bhouse
with great grandeur with the big
allowance that I gave her. Yet she
loft ths whole household to the waste-
ful and dishonest servants so that
things took a disagreeable turn towards
the end of every month. My argu-
ments to ber to be more careful in the
msanagement of our houre were ag thae
bleatings of an understudy to the dis-
gatisfied audience hissing and booing in
s theatre. She did not accept my
point of view and expected me to be a
oatspaw t0 her ehestputs. She pic
tured herself euch a martyr tbhab she
expected me bo hand over the world fo
her on a salver. These, my smoking
and her unthriftiness were the two big
wasps in the unsettied bonnet of our
domestic lifa.

Well, my cigarettas had disappeared
a8 usual never fo ocome back to give

one the solace one needs on such ooea-
gions. A fresh supply could be gob
only in the evening and till then I bad
to suffer the agonies of smokelessnea
which only heavy smokers know. Such
incidents had become 8¢ common of
late that I had mavy dreary days of
parting from lady Nicotine. I thought
of various plams to save me from such
punishments.

An opportunity came in time.

One evoning when I got back homae
I found Gowrio with a twisted face
and groaning for all she was worth.
Her thumb was pressing on the region
of the lower molars.

" Taoth-ache ?*’* I agked with sym-
pathy.

“Hool of the
wailed,

worst type,”’ she

" Tried any med.?”’
“ Everything, Bub it persists.”

" Try a oigarette,’ I suggested with
a flicker of hope shining on my face.
" When | was a student I had the moet
devestating tooth-ache man ever bad.
A friend of mine gave me a ocigarette.
That cured me. After this I became
& emoker and never had tooth-ache
afterwards.”

She smoked a ocigarette with half
closed eyes in the manner of beginners.
She smoked another and somehow the
psin abated & bit. I fed her on oiga-
rettes till eho sleph with the dull grip
which tobaoco smoke has on untutored
brains.

Next morning the ache had dis-
appoared probably because ib had
worked itself out. Bet I put it down
fo smoking and Gowrie believed it.

That was the thin end of the wedge.
But Ibanged it in with ocoasional
offers of oigarettes to her. Boon she
became a slave to the habib.

Now Gowrie iz smoking quite as
many cigarettes as I do. My smoking
does not pique her. But who will foot

widely adver-

our joint cigarette bill ?
tised Hair
Destroyin

Dont Use &30

Most of them are worse than
useless. Prepare one of your own,

Rs. 1000/- given i 4t fails,
Send As/4fwith a self addresa-
ed envelope for the SECRET,

Steno House Agoncy, Amritsar)

FONKY MAGRMN

The Vakil and the Client.
A Very Unlikely Tale.

Vakil :—Hello: Subbiah Chettiar,
what brings you here. I hope it is
pothing so depressing as a law euit ?

Client :—Well, Vakil Swamy, as s
matter of fact I came here to file a suit
againsd my brother for the recovery of
my properby.

Vakil :-—What! againsb your own
brother? Really, SBubbiah Chettiar, you
ought to be ashumed of yourself.
Have you not any affection for your
poor brother 7 Ah! full well I sea the
effects that * Kali-yuga' has wrought
upon you all.

Client :—But, Vakil Swamy, he
acbuslly stole my cows and plough-
ghare and baving encroached upon my
land, darad me to do anything against
him.

Vakil :—Please, Chetbiar, don'd
blawe the poor fellow. Blame 'Kali-
yuga." No doubt the poor fellow did it
in a weak moment.

Client :— Weak moment, indeed : I
ask you, would he carry off my plough-
share on his shoulders ina weak
woment ?

Vakil .—You are dense, Chettiar.
Regredtably so. I did nob mean it in
that sense. Now let us come to the
point. You want to recover your pro-
perty, which your brother abstraoted
unlawlully. Listen to me oarefully,
Chettiar. Avoid all law suits as far as
you possibly can They only drain
your pooket and make you & miserable
ingolvent. Settla your disputes as
amicably as possible. Avoid a lawyer,
why, he would simply make you &
pauper with his exhorbitant fees. Now
be & good Chettiar and persuade your
brother to follow the righteous pabh.
I am sure you would blees me some
day for this ‘good-day’.

The Chettiar ineffectively opens hig
mouth to say something.

Vakil :—Now, then, don’t say any-
thing. Besure to write to me how
you progress. Cheerio.

I am pleased to racord that the dis-
pute was very amicably settled and
when the grateful client sent a ‘kalam’
of paddy ne s mark of appreoiabion,
the vakil gently but firmly refased to
take it with the following words.

‘I have done nothing to deserve it. -

I merely showed you the right path,
asnd you followed it. Goodluek %o

you.
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THE WRONG ADDRESS

HE other day Dewan Bahaduy
Adi Krishnama Chari, the
well known  Zemindar of
Zebrapuram and reputed ag the weal-
thieat man in South India, was sitting
in his private but magnificient and
gorgeously  decorated  office-room,
waiting as usual for his daily post,
when his valet, one Thoddannan,
brought a bundle of letters. Placing
them gently on the table in front of
the Zemindar, he retired back with a
low bow. and eaying ‘“‘This day's
mail, my lord,” stood at a respectable
distance.

One sweeping glance revealed to his
searching eyes a red envelope of
peculiar shape and unusual dimensions,
which at once attracted his attention
and incifed his ecuriosity,

In order fo appease these new
seneations the Zoemindar took it up
disregarding the rest, and carelully
surveyed it. The address was all
right. It wasalso duly stamped and
properly gammed. Slowly and oare-
fully the Zemindar tore off the cover,
and enclosed in it was a neatly folded,
half-a-sheet of green papor. And the
lebter was written in black ink and in
good hand.

But, ha! The oontents! It needs
be very strange indeed! For, as the
Zemindar went on resding his face
became blacker and biacker and his
naturally fierce ook assumed a more
terrible appearence. Anger, fear and
defiance wore clearly writteu in his
faca. The walet was all the more
frightened at the unusual colouring up
of his master.

‘“Go and ask Kondappan to ocome
here |” roared she Zemindar ab length.
Glad to leave the irritated and
angered presence of his master,
bowing low, the valet sped oub of the
ro0m,

Yhe Zemindar was beginning $o read
the ledter for the fourth $ime when the
door was slowly pushed open and a
man appeared.

*I am here, my lord,” announced

 the new-comer. :

** Ha Yeou, Kondappa! This letter—
Yes, road this, Kondappa, read this

lottar," the Zemindar said in a some-
what sgitated tone

But why that gleam of recognition
in his face? Why thut mischisvous
twinkle in his eyes? Yet, Chief-
Becretary Mr. K: Kondappa Mudaliar
took the letter and read as follows:

Vikramapuri,
Murder Houss,
12-6-'34.
Dear 8ir,

I am in dire necessity and am
badly in need of forty-thousand,
which you ean snd you shall pay
me. When would you ? In case of
denial, bear the ccusequences. We
never think that you will sell your
dear life for & meagre sum of forby-
thousand.

Yours truly,
JUSTICE

BY
til s@] @l

“The fellow seems to be a des-
parate  madeap,” remarked the
Secretary as he finished the leiter.
* Or, who elee would, my lord, ever
dara to threaten tho Zemindar of
Zebrapuram ?

“The idiot ! T'll make the davil of
him dance before me. 8tupid raseal !
He threatens me—ME | Ha, ha, the
shamele:s vagabond. He threatens
me with desth as though Dewan-
Babhadur Krishnama-Chari is &
bage coward or a helpless infant! The
nasty beggar | The devil does'nt beg
but demands. The knave ! thundered
the Zomindar exhausting  hig
vooabulary of bad names

*“Buh,'® faltered the Becretary,” it
$he villain is in carnes .. ... ... ..""

" No! no, no,” roared the Zemin-
dar, "it's a mere bluff. But ha,
if ever that mischievous imp who wrots
this were to fall into my handaorI
to seize him by the hip, by the grey
hair of Grandfather I swear that it

will go too hard with him. By
heaven, he shall pay dearly—too
dearly, for hig trick, or, my name ig
not Krishnama Chari "

Mr. Kondappa Mudaliar evidently
trembled ab the vehement $hundering
voice, the furious nature and the
passionate outpour of his msster.
His countenance was too terribie to
administer any soothing words.

" Now leave me and ask Rama Rao
fo come over here soon,” oried the
Zemindar Seeing any denial or delay
will only make matters worse, Mr.
Kondappa Mudaliar bowed and Ileft
the room.

Half an hour later was heard *rus,
tub, tub.. .. ......" the footeteps, of
Mr. Rama Rao There was anun-
usual but unmistakble air of Crime
Investigation Department in that
gound,

*“ Good morning, Mr, Inspector,”
gaid the Zeminder emiling ag tt'xe
Inspector entercd the room.

! Now anything the matter, my
lord ?" asked the Inspector-

" Everything | replied the Zemin-
dar. “This morning I received s
threatening letier—threatening my
vary lital”

Mr. Rama Rao grew interssted. Af
least he feigned so. Here is an oppor-
tunity for him to become famous [—so
geb himsel! promoted to higher office |
He smorted his nose ag a blood-hound
when it catches the first wave—gcent
of the rabbit it was chasing after.

" Well, my lord, don's get worried
or alarmed. Please $a)l me in detail.
Little clues have gone a long way to
clear up basest plots and darkest
crimes," said Mr. Rama Rao in a tone
and manner as only Sub-Inepeotors of
budding spirit eonld.

The Zemindar explained every
detail.  And this is the letter!"
ho said handing over the cover and
letter to the Inspector.

Rama Rao began fo exercise his
ingenuity. His deteotive spirit began
to work assisted by his inspectorial
unit. He examined the letter from
every eorner and recsived the oover



from all possible angles with an open
mouth and still wider eyes. He
looked from the letier to the cover and
vice versa aud repeated the provess
many a fime.

* Of course we cunnob “all who this
Justice is. It is a bogus naie, that
much ig sure and cerfzin. As to where
this man livei—,” he broke in the
middls of the sentence and turnad the
cover to lcok at the post office stump.

" Zebrapuram ! I thought so! The
villain i3 here itself amonug us! " he
agcerted though his curucity never
suggested to him the piise, nor had
the idea ever ocourred to his shallow
brain.

“ Is thera any possible dunger to oy
o ) .
lifa? " engerly enquired the zemivdar.

“No, nothing | Simply impossible,'’
growlad the (nspactor in an assuiing
tone o encourige the anxious Yemin-
dar. “Nobt a hair of yours will be
pulled, my lord! Il see tothat. So
long a3 I nin alive Il seo that
neither the lifs nor the vroparty of
the Zemindar of Kograpuro: be ever
made ths prey of woif-lita en.
Those hungry swines! Juwice! I'l}
goe the villain d—d! Well, woll s
but for the present good-bye,” o
saying Rama Rao walked out of tho
room along wiih the Zemicrdar. Bus
neither of them ¢uw the hiding
Secretary.

And why ehould he be hiding?
And why should hu Do on  caves
dropper ?

* *

A week had flad before the Zewmin.
dar, muoh to his perplexiby, received
another red envelops, exactly of the
former shape and dimensions. He
eagerly tore it opun and read ag
follows :

Vikramsapuri,
Murder House,
20-6-°34
Dear Sir,

A week had elapsed, yob no word
from you We fear you mistake
the lester for a threas in fun. Tq
convines you we are in  earncef
your servant. Appannan, will be
murdered this night at 13 o’olock,
being stabbed on the nape of ths
nack.

Yours truly,
JUSTICE,

The Zemindar read the letter with
horror.  He re-read it. He clearly
saw that Justice was not pluying a
eilly boy's gaae wt hide-and-sesk.
He ehouted for his Secrabary.

“"He'e, take this and give it to
R.a.m& Ruo,” ordered the 7, " and ask
him to take the necessary precautions
bo  save the  probable trugedy.
Appannan is in dangor 1"

“ VYhy, my lord, another 1ed letter?"
exclairuod the Secrotary

4 \d
Yes, Nondappa, the fellow soems
to be serious indeod 1"

“Then my lord is in dang——er!”’
{:lterad his Secretury.

“TI ask for cuubion and advice
when 1w in need of them. Not nowl
rourad the Zowindar. The Secrotary
literally Hed out of tha room.

) B}xt agrin why the nameless twinkle
in his eyes ?

' E.vt.rly at five next morning {he
Aemlpdar was suddenly startled by
u loug kncek at the door. Sturting up
ia .hw bed, he grasped the pistol,
which he always kepy undor his
pillow for personal protection and
shouted, *Who the devil are you
kuocking so loud 2"

:‘ It's only me, my lord." cume the
voice of Mr. Kondapps Muduliar,

' Wh'y, what's the matter 2" agked
the anxious Zemiudar.

."He did it, my lord, he did it|"
his Sacretary raplied.

“"Is it possible that Appannan is
daad ?7

"* Murdered, my lord, murderad 1"
" When ?”

" Iixactly ot 12 o'elock !

" How "

" There is a biy wound ab th
of the neck.” 4 IR baok

** Bub the constables 2"

" Let the foul fiend 8eize them |
They stood like wooden blooks while
the murderors earried on their work."

“ Why murderers ? Was th
$han one?" ore mora

"Jf rumour i8 right thers were ab
least six of thewm, all tall, stout
tl‘:lllowaﬁo And it ig said that they
8long %0 & mnotorioui gang in -
belong gang in North
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“Ha, ha!” the Zemindar echoed
baok.

" And it being 80, it’s—pardon me
my lord | —better to pay the devil
what he begs. Forty thousand is
nothing {or my lord."

“No! No! No! I won't give a -

single pie I"

“My master's will and not mine,"’
mused ths Seoretary as he rebired
l.mck'. But why that nameless gleam
in his eyas ?

* =

A week rolled in. On the eighth
day after the drastic murder of
Appannan the Zemindar received
another menacing red envelope. With
trambling hands and quiveriog lips he
tore it opeu und eagerly read to the
followipg effect : —

Vikramapuri,
Murder House,

28—6—'84,
Dear Sir,

] We now hope that you are con-
vinced. Then when are you going
to make the payment ? Denial is oug
of quesbion and delay is dangerous,
The sconer a thing is done the
better it is. Another proof: To-
morrow night exactly at one o'olook
the widow of Ciovinda Mudaliar
will be shot dead.

Yours truly,
JUSTICE.

Y It ceemng that this fellow wouldn't
g0 without extracting from me the
forty thousand!  But bha! The
Zomindar of Kograpuram is not u fool
or a oowu}-d. I won't give a ringle
copper coin; no, not even & tin opg §"
Growling thus to himself he oalled
for his Secretary and asked him to
cominuniosta the nows to the Inspector.
" Warn bim that he muy nob losa a
sgoond opportunity as well.  I,e4 not
the villain slip away this $ims algg,

Go—go. Lat the k
oL e house be guarded.

The night of tweniy-eight June wag
most awful for the Zemidar. He
could not get a wink of sleap. Faoh
minute seemed a century. The oloek
struck ten. Eleven—.Twalve—ONR |
It sounded more like g pistol shob,
The Zemindar actually eaw the widow
fall on her facs from a shot which
whizzed through her throat, aimed at

byj an unknown hand, And the
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magked murderer ercaped | He start-
ed up in his bed, rubbed his eyes and
almost shouted. But he cooled down.
Drowsiness overcame his troubled
mind and he slumbered peacefully.

Heo suddenly heard some one violent-
ly knocking at his door. He eat up in
his bed. He looked at the clock. Five
minutes $o fivee. The knock was
repeated. Touder! Still louder! The
Zemindar had a vague ides that it was
Justice enquiring explanation for the
delay in paying the demanded sum |
Instuntly grasping the pistol, cocked it
and went to the door, for at any rate
the Zewindar bad determined—if such
an occosion ever oceurred— to sell hig
life dearly. ' Who knocks so loud ? "
he asked in & loud voice, which yet
betrayed some fear.

Again it
Mudaliar |

was Mr. Kondappa

* 8o—it's only you! *’ exclaimed the
Zemindar, heaving » deep sigh of
relief, which escaping from his trou-
bled throat enabled him to breathe
more {resly.

" Anything wrong, Kondappa ? "
* Thoppamma is no more ! "’
" What!" ejaculated the Zemindar

*Murder, my lord, murder!"” ex-
olalmed the Beoretary. * Exactly at
one o'clock and her gullab was shot
through."

“And the murderers?
the Zamindar * Escaped ! *'

" What those devils Rama Rao and
his men were doing ? "'

gasped

"They are all a lob of blinking,
good-for-nothing, drunken idiotg! "
Kondappa Mudalisr spoke rudely of
them.

* Ha, really are they such uselees
stuff to be thrown over-board ? "

* Yes, my lord. Or, how else oan
$hey acoount for ths un-prevented
escape of those butchers? " pleaded
the sacretary.

“Yes, yes. What you say is
perhaps the naked truth, who knows !”
said the Zemindar gravely, passing his
kerchief over his fore-head where big
beads of prespiration were visibile.

" Go and ask Rama Rao to come
hm‘l'

" Whyl my IOId. i
wih thed . agnin consulting

L

“What !’ the Zemindar exclaimed
interrupting his Secretary.

* He can do nothing in the mabter.
That Justice is too great a mabch for
poor Rama Rao, and may I be bold
enough to—," Kondappa Mudaliar
looked into his master's face for
permission to proceed.

* For what? >’ asked the Zemindar
in surprise

“—to tell my lord that...... Y Mr.
Kondappa Mudaliar again hesitated
sternly gazing at his master's wonder-
ing countenance.

* Go on, " cried the Zemindar.

“~—thab the lives of innocent people
are destroyed to get money from my
lord and...,” again paused the Secre-
fary.

“—and part of the sin of those
murders and the curses of those slaugh-
tered people will fall on......”

"“Cnmy head, you say!’ roared
the Zemindar.

Mr. Kondappa Mudaliar stood like
a statue.

“Bha! Bha!" exoclaimed the
Zemindar. ‘ Bub, Kondappa, you
know that if the worst comes to the
worst, none can help it."

“But if you—,"' began the Secretary.

“No! No! No! None shall ever
gay that the Zemindar of Kograpuram
gave away forty-thousand because
some wanton vagabond threatened
his lifeal No, no, nol Go and eall
the Inspector.”

The Secretary lefb the room leaving
the Zemindar aloue to ponder over
his perilous position.

An hour later arrived the Sub-
Inspector.

“If you can't, say so. I'll bring
special experts from Madras. Yom
have missed the second chance as
well!”

‘* He is & very cunning plotber, my
lord. He wants to get two birds at
one shot. Besides getting rid of those
people by murdering them, he uses
those murders as & means of exbract-
ing from you a forby thousand also.”
Rama Rao said all he knew,

" Ha, ha | You eay 80. Even It I
had paid he would have committeed
the murders, is that not what you
woean 7'’ esloed Wbe Zemindar,
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* Exactly %0,” replied Rama Rao.

" Then I need not pay the devil a
single pie—nor will I1”

Again Mr. Kondappa Mudaliar was
ab the door step, hearing through the
key-hole what was going on inside.
Again a misohievoue twinkle played in
his eyes !

* *

A week had hardly elapsed and the
atmosphere had scareely got rid of the
whizzing whiepers about the recent
murder of Thoppamma, when much to
enhance his dreadful dilemma, the
Zeomindar recesived another red enve-
lope containing another menacing green
Jetter. It is much letter to leave
to the immagination of the reader
how eagerly the Zemindar snatehed
up the cover, tore it open and gulped
the contents which ran as follows:

Vikramapuri,
Murder House,
6—7—'34.
Dear Sir,

Well, well; i your accursed
Rama Rao fails to run me to earth
you would bring special experts
from Madras! Ha, ha! They all
gound well. Bul. man, know that
none could get a smell of Justica.
However you overhaul the entire
earth top-to-bottom and bottom-to-
top with the assistance of the whole
police world and & complete set of
detectives, you could not ge a wink
of Mr. Justice, and as to track him
or seek oubt his where-abouts and
identity it is well nigh impossible.
As a final proof Rama Rao will be
dead—of course, murdered!—ere you
finish reading. We give you a
week's time and if you still insish
evading the payment you'll be the
next viebim |

Youra truly,
JUSTICE,

Hardly had his eyes glanced over
the familiar signature of Justice when
the door of his room wag rudely push-
od open and in jumped the Chief-
Secretary. He was all agitation.

“Why this intrasion? " demanded
the Zemindar.

‘A man has just arrived from the
Inepector s bouse—"'

“And 2" - eagerly enquired the
Zemindar in & wremulous tons. ’
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" And he says Rama Rao has been
murdereq I And the Becretary
slowly slipped out of the room.,

The Zemindar sat in hig chair,
'.l‘l_:e news staggered him. His indo-
mitable will at length gave way. "Il
pay the balf and get out of the mess,”
he gid to himself in g grave and
determined tone, " but—." He left the
sentence unfinished.

* *

Bix days later the Zemindar was
seen a8 usval seated in his big
oushioned chair in the privite room
busily engaged in finishing that day's
sorrespondence. Bub when he began
to read one letter his face suddenly lit
up with a strange expression. 1t was
neither wonder nor horror, nor anger
por pleasure, nor any of the expression
we would expect and prepare for in &
Zemindar's countenance. Buf it was
a8 though a hopeless hope had bloomed
forth into fragrant flowers! Hae
atgrted up from his ohair, wrote some-
thing on a piece of paper and Recretly
summoning a sgervant asked him to
give the note to the new Sub-Inspector
of Polica Mr, Usman Khan.

The Zemindar returned to his sea,
took the letter and read it. There wag
pleasure in his eyes: there was victory
in his face. He was on his fifth perusal
when Mr. Usman Khan arrived
acocompanied by two armed constables.
The Zemindar and ¥he Inspector had
a privite talk. After they had taken
their seats Mr. Kondappa Mudaliar
was summoned.

A moment later the Chief-Secretary
was ushered in. He shuddered as he
sighted the new Inspector and the
armed constables.

"Ha, EKondappa! The villain ig
caught: Justice will trouble us no
more | "' the Zemindar said colouring.

Mr. Kondappa Mudaliar started
involuntarily. * Really, my lord ? "
he asked in his tremulous tone.

** As real a8 you are sbanding therel"*
the Zewmindar replied in & vietorious
voice. “ Seated on the back of his
protector the villain tried to gulp down
his master's head ; but anyhow he is
now in our grip!” the Zemindar
added in the same tone.

Mr. Kondapps Mudaliar $rembled
all the mare.

“Hs bha! Nome oould take him—
sohe wrotebome! And T wae the
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Pa, I don't lika thut fellow."
" Why 2"

" Beoauss wa aré members of the same Brotherhood of Love.'

last fox to be disposed of | Ha, hal
But he himseif rushing jumped
straight into my bands Bha! But
Kondappr, wo 't you have a look at
the ruflian before he is arrested and
dragged off to the Police Court ?

The Secretary's trembling lips
sounied an involuntary positive.
*“Then |” thundered the Zemindar ab
!;he higheat height of his voice
‘Mr I.uspect-or, arrest this Kondappa
Mudalisr on & oharge of murdering
three innocent people and threatening
a Zemindar with death !”

“How ?" growled the Secretary in

a hollow, gloomy voice ag he was hand
onffed.

“Hal Now I know why you
murdered those three particular people
—-thgy are your old enemies!’” the
”Zemmdar suid in & commanding tone.

And a8 to evidenoce this one letter ig
enough!”

The mere sight of the piece of paper
proved the proverbial last lash: Me.
Kondappa Mudaliar reeled and foll.

The letter was handed over to the
Inspeotor who read as follows :—

ZEBRAPURAM,
18.7-'34
DEAR FRIEND,

Herewith I am sending you the
promised five thousand. Those
wmon are of eourse experts in bheir
moleswion sud wompt in  theie

busiress. How nicely did they do
away with Rauma Rao, not to speak
of the othor two murders ! They
are to be specially rewarded-esch
of them. And pow there remains
only that old fox, the Zemindar to
he disposed of. If you hear nothing
more from me murder him to-
morrow-night, exactly abt eleven,
from his private room. Fail not!
There is an additional five thousaud
for this daring died.

Yours einoerely.
K. KONDAPPA MUDALIAR.

When he regained consciousness he
saw his blunder. Instead of writing
the address of his accomplice, in his
haste, he wrote the address of hig
master. So the thanking letter went
to the Zemindar while the threatening
one reavhed the accomplice.

x *

Three days later, the dak editiod of
“The Hindu" announced in itg
columns, the hanging to death of one
K. Kondappa Mudslisr, late ohisg
Seoretary of tha Zemindar of Zebra-
puram.

* *

Mr. Justice god what he wanied a
Jong time, namely Justice !

oorosea 20, 1984
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“«NIYAI OR JUSTICE OF JEHANGIR”
(An United Artists Production)

THE most glorious page of bhg
Moslem History of India is
the period of the Moghul
Rule; and, in the recorded annals of
the time, it is the reiga of Ewmperor
Jebangir which gtands oub mosh
conspicuously by reason of its im-
partial justice. History apart, even
folklore is full of such legends. '.l"bey
depiot Jehangir as the most * jush-
minded ' and lover of fairplay.

Tt js stated that onee, during the
reign of Empiror Jebangir, the amorous
advances of the Kotwal of Agra to-
wards a young girl (Cban_dx:aka.la) had
foroed her mother Mo}um to' leave
their home at Farah—a village situated
ab eighteen miles from Agra.'. The
Kotwal had evil intentions ; ro in order
to save her daughter’s honour‘ apd t,he
integrity of the family, Mohini, with
Obandrakala and her son Duttu, left
Farah, one day, in & bullock carb f.or
Agra to reside ab her sister (Pushpa's)

lace, where, in the thick of the town,
ghe thought, she would live unnoticed.
Mohini'e faithful servant Lalta was
driving the oart, buh.Jueb when the
party wase plodding its weury way
through a stretch of jungle, it was
waylaid by highway robbers who
formed the notorious gang of Ma_m
Bingh-a rebel ocourbier of Jehangir.
The decoits would have made a sbort
work of the entire party, bub the

. ¢$imely appearance of a gallant youth,

ocalled Syed, who was hunting in the

'vioinity, saved the situation. He

fought most heroicaily with the decoits,
dieplaying great ocourage and valour' ;
apd triumpbed over them by his
superior prowess and swift sword.
Syed took the party to his house
where his aged father was stunned ab
tha sight of this strange compuany of
his son. Byed briefly narrated the
painful  happenings which  wers
further elucidated by Mobini. On her
golicitations ag to the antecedents of
Byed, the aged man told Mohini conf-
dently that be oame of a Rajput family
bus was broughs up under his paternal
oare and that be was & Boyal Courtier.

Syed's father administered firs aid
to them. and commend Syed to make
proper arrangements for their overnight
gbay in his bouse Mohini, however,
requested to go to her sister's place
which was acceded to. Syed escorted
them to Pushpa's house where the
party was eafely lodged. Cupid 'had
already strunck BSyed. The maiden
looks of Chandrakala had wounded his
haart and hypnotised him. She was
equally responsive and appeared deeply
love smitten. As time rolled on and
Syad paid some more vieits to the
house whera his " love '’ reeided, fhe
news leaked out and the girls of the
neighbourhood sterted vilifying Chan-
draknla for carrying on with a vouth
of a different caste. They piled on her
go much abuse and ridicule that she
went. one day, secretly to the river to
drown herself to death, and as ghe was
in the sact of doing ro, Syed saved her
providentially and brought her home.

The informers of the Police Chief
reported to him the presence of Chan-
drakala in the town of Agra and,
Abusaid, as soon as he could, hastened
to the spot. Ou the way to Pashpa's
house, Dattu, an eight year old brother
of Chandrakala, gob trampled fo death
in an saocident by the horse which
the Kotwal was neglectfully riding.
Abusaid did not mind the accident and
rode, past hia vietim. On arriving at
Pushpa’s bouse be, in a fitful rage of
Just and power accorded Chandrakala
a very undignified treatment and
threatened her with fierce vengeance
if she refused to submit to him. The
girl was possessed of high morality and
great strepgth of character. She
spurned him contemptuously. But
Abusaid would not stop ab that. He
threatened them that he would visit
her bouse again sometime in the night
and see how Chandrakala would persish
in her obstinaey and remain adamanf
in her attitude. In the meantime
Pushpa got the ghastly news of Datta's
death which plunged the entire house
in grief and lamentation. She oarried
the dead body in her hands to
Jehangir's Court and shook the bell_of
justics, The Emperor forthwith

appeared in the hall and gave Pushpa
a very patient sympabhetic hearing.
Syed was also there and threw further
light on the ingident exposing Abusaid
thoroughly. The Emperor commanded
that justice must have its way and
Ahusaid truly must suffer denth., On
Nurjehan's intercession thab it was nof
a volunbary act, he was allowed to
arrange an amicable settlement with
the aggrieved party.

The Kobtwal, as he had determined
previously, visited Chandrakala in the
evening, and as he intended to starh
with his ruthless liberties, Syed sprang
up a surprise by appearing on the
geene, and with the help of Lalta ard
other inmates of the house, roped him
properly and took the culprit straight
to the Royal Court, as he was asked
by the Emperor to oollest material
against Abusaid. The Emperor dis-
pensed justice forthwith and ordered
that the Kotwal should be exiled. He
thus met & deserving fate. Thig
incident brought Chandrakala and
Syed atill closer into bonds of love, bu
since Syed was nob known to belong to
& Rajput f{amily, caste prejudices
would not allow Chendrakala to bs
wedded to him.

Despair and despondenoy had eut
them deep and they left the world to
wander separately in the jungles.
Dastiny had however meant otherwise,
and Syed’s father lifted the veil of
secrecy. He announced that Syed was
in {act the son of a pure Rajput. This
golved the tangled problem and gave
eternal happiness tothe couple. They
however preferred going on pilgrimage
from place toplace to lile in oities,
just like true Yogis.

M V.V,

Some bright young people recently
held a midnight cocktail party. Every-
body turned up in bottle array!

* *
A slight rainfall oauses wireless
programmes to be more clearly heard,”
gays an expert, Nature can be very
cruel ab times.
* *

Though drunk in the gutter s
a pitiful sight, he isn't as dangerous as
the one behind a steering wheel,
* *

A Scot who appeared in a police
ocourt last week was gaid fo have
thrown his money all over the pave-
ment. This sort of Highland fling is
oxtremaly rare, ,
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Hollywood News

[ e artarane )

Do you know that

William Powell was given his firet
good soreen role when he took the
place of another player who bad been
injured ?

* *

Herbert Marshall had to learn how
to speak Chinese bafore he hogan work
in his new picture, the Puainted Veil,
gtarring Greta Garbo ?

* *

Two letters, addressed only to The
Thin Man—Hollywood were prowmptly
delivered to William Powell, who
gtarred in the M~—G—M picture of
the same title ?

E 3 *

Caoilia Parker. who plays Grefa
Garbo's sister in the Painted veil, gob
hor first sereen role by lying fto a
director that she was an expert horse-
woman, although she had never been
on a horsa before in her life.

x® *

Lione}l Barrymore, who likes to take
naps between scenes, wore such a ight
uniform in Mata Hari that he was un-
able to sit down for the duration of the
work on the piocturs ?

* *

Wallace Beery made his firsh frip in
an aeroplans for a picture called * One
hour in theair ”’ filmed in 1920 and has
heen flying ever sinoe,

* »

Lewis Stone is an expert navigator,
and expeots to sail his three-masted
schooner, the Serena, around the world
within the next three years ?

* x

The reagon Liionel Barrymore often
takes a nap between soenes, is because
he often sits up all night working on
etchings and original sketches.

* *

Harhert Stothart, the noted com-
poser, under contract to M. G M. has
written the musio around Elizabeth
Barrett Browning's Poem, * Inolu-
sions,’ it is entitled “Wilt Thou Take
My Hand,” and is to be the thome
gong of Normsa Shearer’s The Barretts
of Wimpole Streeb. This is the third

of the postess’ works to be thus
honoured.
x *

Lewis Stone owns & copy of ' John-
son's hook of Pirates ' one of the rarest
volumes on the Spanish Main that has
ever heen printed ?

x *

Otto Kruger conaistently shoo's golf
in 70's and is sought by professional
players for tips on the game.

* +

Jackie Cooper is an expert boxor,
and that he was traived by Mike Cunt-
well trainer for Max Beer.

* *

Victor Fleming, Matro Goldwyn
Mayer director, has hunted rbinocercs
in Afcica and India, and was once
nearly killsd when an express rifle
failed fo stop a rhinoceros’ charge ?

* *

Often, while at work at Metro
Goldwyn Maver studios, Director
WPS. Van Dyke receives an unex-
pected visid {for some person he had
met previously in some f{ar corner of
the world. This time, during ihe Thin
man production he received a [riendly
call from William Freeman, wealth
Engltsh sportsmman who travelled to
Mombasa with Vau Dyke and the
Trader Horn compnny.

* *

Clark Gable made a spectacular en-
trance into the M. G. M. studio the
other day, accompanied by four motor-
oycle policemen.  Bewildered on-
lookers thought Gable received a kid-
napping threat, or had been arrested
for speeding. But, no; the officers haa
followed the itar for autographs ?

* *

Soo Young, the Chinese Garbo who
plays a featured role in Gretz Grabo's
new M G M. pisture, the Painted
Veil, is studying medicine at the
University of California.

L3 *

" Flush" Elizabeth Barett's Do in
the Barretta of Wimpole Street, is one
of the most famous in the theatre, To
date he hag bad thres books written
bearing his name on the title, the lash
being ** Flush of Winapole Btreet ** and

FUNNY MAGEIN

Hollywood.”, written by M. G. M.
scenario writer who saw the pioture in
the making.

* *®

As o raporter on a Chicago news-
paper, Charles Butterworth, who is
playing with Jimmy Durante in the
Student Tour. used to interview such
colebrities as May Rohron and Oscar
Hammerstein, I1 Now they ara sll
united under conbiact to Matro Gold-
wyn Mayer,

Clark Gable in Bathing Suit
nearly starts Studio Riot.

Men my {luck to the baiches o see
bathing beautiss during the summer
goason, but the situstion ccourred ‘' in
reversa’ when Clark Gable wore a
bathing suib for a swimming socne in
“Chained” at the Maetro Goldwyn

Mayer studios.

One of the young ladies from the
Albertina Rasch Ballets spied the
powerful Gable physiqua in the pool
built on & studio sound siage She
hnrried over to a rehearcal hall and in
a foew minutes returned with several
dozen feminine companions.

Words reached over fifty girls work-
ing on & ret for Student Tour, and
when Gable looked around after com-
pleting the scens he discovered a
" Gullery" of several hundreds.

* (osha, " yelled Guble, and dive
into the pool. .

A production assistant removed the
interested fominine speotators belore
the next soene was filmed.

Chevalier Tossed in air for
The Scene in ** The Merry
Widow.”

Being torsed in the air, by a group
of pretty girls may sound romantie,
but not after it's done forty times.

Thia was the experievce of Mauries
Chavalier, in a comedy sequence on
the set of Maxims Cale tn Metro
Goldwyn Muayer's production of the
Merry Widow,

When Chavalier entered the place,
twenty beausiful girls orowded around
him, recited old romances with him,
then enthusiastically tossed into the
Rir.

They had to do it in " Long shots’
and “olose ups.” They had to rehears
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it to %083 him juss righti for the camera.
Then the girle in the French east had
to do it

Chavalier’s collar wilted, his "boiled
thirt” bulged, and the girls almost
dropped him a couple of times.

“"But even then,' reports the French
star, " it was fun.”

Chevalier and Jeanette Mao Donald
have their first love scenes and dance
the famous waltz, in the huge replica
of the famous Paririan restaurant in
the Irving Thalberg production, which
Ernst Lubitsch is directing, Edward
Bverett Horton Minna Gombell, Una
Merkel, Sterling Holloway, Henry
Armotta, Ruth Channing, Barbura
Leonard, Donald Meek and others are
in the ocast.

* *

A thirty years’ tragedy was uncover-
ed during the filming of the Count of
Monte Oristo, when Jules Peronnet,
famous artist of a bygone era was dis-
oovered in the role of a minor player
on the play-roll of Reliance Pictures,
producers of this film classio in which
RBobert Donat and Elisea Landi play
leading parts. In 1900 Paronnst was
famous for his murale, some of which
shill adore the osiling of the Paris
Opera.

* L 3

Loretta Young, lovely star who
nppears in “The Houss of Rothsehild™*
and " Building Drummond Strikes
Back * both United Artists releases,
has explicit {aith insheuse of a weekly
Bgg mask as a facial tonmio. If you,
too would like to keep young and
beauntiful, you might try this treatment,
Bhe prepares it as follows :—

Oleanse the faos with a rich oleans-
ing oream or oil. Beparate yolk and
white of one egg. Smooth a thick
ooating of egg white over the  ace and
throat. Lie down, relax and allow to
dry thoroughly. Then smooth &
second coab of egg white over the first
and let is dry. Smooth a final coat of
the yolk over $his, nnd when this third

. ooat has dried, remove the mask very

gently with a wash eoloth dipped in
very warm wabor. Massage a rich
nourishing oream well intg the skin
and let it ramain on ovor night. In the
morning apply oold water or your

- .. Iavourite astringent and your skim will
" - be olear, goft, radiant, and ready for
maks up,

A Peep behind the Garbo Wall
of Seclusion.

Haro is the trip that nobody $akes—
that is nobody but the chosen few
who have been privilged to work
within the aura of her rare persona-
lity.

It is & journey fo & gound sbage, to
watboh seoretively one of Greta Garbo's
closely guarded seenes for ber new
Metro Goldwyn Mayer picture, The
Pginted Vaeil,

The scene depiots the interior of
Dr. Walter Fane’s Hongkong Bunga-
low. Dr Fane, in reality, is Herbert
Murghall. In the picture, he is Greta
Garbo's husband, an un-imaginative
medical soientist who was returned to
China to battle Cholera, and loses hig
wife & love through his ardour for his
task.

It is & simple, yeb artistio Chinese
bungalow-bedroom, living room, dining
room, entrance hall and inviting
veranda, Ths verandah and the broad
windows look out upon a miniature
mountain with mivatu e gilded temples
and sparkling with bonfires in celebra-
tien of the wedding of the moon and
the sun.

None of the rooms are on the same
level, each being two or three steps
higher or lower than the adjoining
room, is metioulously furniched and the
walls are hung with delicate Chinese
prints and other works of arb.

The soene is being reheareed by
Miss Garbo and Marshall behind a
barrier of tall black screens. Also
within she enclosure are Director
Richard Bilselaveky, cameraman, Wil-
liam Daniels and a handful of sagsis-
fants.

Dr. Fane has just made the unfortu-
nate discovery that his wife has been
unfrue to him. Garbo has walked into
the living room, taking a cigarette from
& table to light it. Dr. Fane has fol-
lowed her, to face her from the oppogite
¢.de of the tables.

Dr. Fane has picked up his coffee
cup. His band trembles and the oup
and saucer jangle. There isan almost
iosane glint in his eyes, as if he would
like to throttle her, but he speaks to
to Miss Garbo mildly;

* Bver hear of Mei-tan-fu ?"
* Should I"

“Timight be well we are going
there.”’

* Where is it ?
** Jnland-three hundred miles.”
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' Have you been ordered there ?"

* There is an epidemioc—Cholera.”

Director Boleslavsky, erouched upon
the floor—toying with his pips—inter-
ruphbs.

" Miss Garbo try it once more please
—~without locking up.”

“ But I don't wan$ to avoid looking
him straight in the eye. ‘‘Miss Garbo
suggests.”

A few more rehearsals, and Director
Boleslavsky rules that the seb up is
perfect...

* Ready " he nnnounces. *' Go"

The redlight on the stage door is
blinking. The uniformed policeman
grips the stesl door handle fo prevent
any intrusion  All about the stage, sthe
stage-hands stand mute, almost with-
gxoyiing thaeir breathing while the scene
18 In progress.

Director Boleslavsky loudly snaps
his finger. It means ' out’ and the
end of the seene.

V_Vhispers arise around the stage
again.

* Very good...perfect,”” Boleslaysky
snnounces. ' Once more pleage.”

The scene is taken again...none butk
the voices of Miss Gurbo and Marshall
are heard on the hug- stage...the same
silence...the srine watchful eyes glued
upon the two plavers in the socene.
The Director's finger snaps again.

** Print the last two, ”* Bolesslaveky
instruects.

Arc-lights sputter and die out.
Flood lights illuminate the stage.
Direstor Bolaslavsky olimbs up from
the floor where he has been reclining

Marshall speaks a few words to Migg
Gerbo. She smiles, tossing her hesd,
He speaks again, . perhape an anecdote,
or the hrief recital of an incident...ghe
laughs heartily, bher voice echoing
against the padded wally of the big
stage.

A tea kettle sizzles on a little gas
runge. (Garbo's maid, Hasel is brew-
ing a oup of tes for the star. Garbo
retires to her dreseing room, the maid
following with the tea oup.

Julious, Marshall's man Friday,
approaches with a glass of tomato juices.
Marshall pauses in the centre of tha
pet drain the glass. Ho strides off
the stage for a brief rest batween
set-ups in his own dressing-room. =
few feet from the stage dutifully
Julious followe him,

And 80 another dramatic scene with
Greta Garbo has been filmed.

M- Vt v.
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Results of the ‘Initial Letters’ Competition

The Correct Solutions of the * Initial Letters ” Competition are as
follows : —
1. APAY. 3. CART. 5. HAND. 7. DOLT. 9. FORE.
2. SAME, 4. AWAY. 6. FINE, 8. JUNK. 10. AIRT.
The additional Prizes of Rs 25, has been won by the following competitors.

1. SYED HUSSAIN,
S/o, Ahdut Rahiman Sahih,
Secnnderahad, Hyderabad.

2 A 8 N. AYER,
Pounioner, Kaloor Villaze

75 entriey— Ra. 15,

Chandragirl. 74 enfriee—Rs. 6,
3. P. VENEATASAMY NAIDU,
Guutur. 40 entried —Ra. 4.

The first Prize of Rs. 75 has bees wan by the following competitors.

1. A SYED HUSSAIN,
S/o. Abdul Rabiman Suhib,
Becunderabad, Hydorabad.

9. VENEKATASAMY NAIDTU,
Guotur.
3. R L. STEVENSON,
Gantz Roud, Peramhora, Mudraa.

EACH GETS Rs. 25—0—0.
The Second Prize of Rs. 50 has beem won by the following compstitors.

1. MISS. LTELA BAT,
CJo, O Veokatusumy, No. 24 3rd Road,
Seshudripurem, Bangalora City,

2. MRR. T. V. RAMANAMMA, )
Member, Distriot Educational Couneil, Vizagapatam.

8. M. 8 NAIR,
D. T. S. T. Office,
M. 8. M. Ry, Beawada.

4. G. V. RAMANTIAH,
Gadwari Strest, '
Beramphore, (Gapjyam Db.)

5 A. JANAKIRAMAN,
5, Athipattun Street,
Mount Road Madras.

8. P. V. BAMBANDAN,
C/lo, The Advance Trading Co.
87, Gadown Street, Madras.

7. G.V.PANCHAPAGESAN, i
Uuit Acctt. 3rd Bo. 6th Rajputana Rifles,
Neemuch (. 1)

8& 1% S8YED HUSSAIN,
8Jo Abdul Rahiman Sahib,
Secundrahad, {Decean).

13 to 15. P. VENKATASAMY NAIDU,
Guntur.

18, R. I, BETEVENSON,
Gantz Road, Perambore, Madras.

EACH GETS Rs. 3—-2—-0.

.
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s. 150 Gash Prizes

In ‘Missing letters’ Competition.

FIRST PRIZE Rs. 75. SECOND PRIZE Rs. 50.

ADDITIONAL PRIZES. Rs 25.
Closing date: 15th November, 1934.

WHAT YOU HAVE TO DO

Below you are given 9 rows of incomylete words in which dashes are placed wherever lotters are missing

- You have to find out thaee missing lettors with the aid of the clues given sgainst each row. and cowplete the words.

For example in No. 1. Y—R N are given. Between the letters Y and R a dash is given to phaw thut one letter ig
misging thers. The clus for No 1 is SPUN THREAD snd the ansver for that s YARN. 8o the letter A is
missing between Y and R. Putting the letter A in the place of the dash tho word YARN is obtained as the solution,
Similarly the others aleo can be solved.

As yon find the solubions write them on the Special Entry Coujon givenon the next page and post your
attempt with an entrance fee of one anna in stamps to reach the Funny Magzin Offics not later than tha
olosing date 15th November 1934. Additional altempts can be sent on plain piece of paper aleo. FEach entry gent
on & plain piece of paper should be accompanied by 2% anuas stamps [14 annas being the price of the coupon amd

1 anna the Entranoe Fee.] For bigger sraounts M. O's. & B. P.0.’s also can be send.

Words, Clues.
1. Y-RN 1. Spun thread
2. CR—DE 2. Raw
.. 3. CRU— — 3. To Squeeze
4. T—AMP 4. To tread
5. DE—I— — 5. Scheme
6. PRIO— 6. Former
7. —A—L 7. Prison
8. ——RROR 8. Fear
9. — — —LAND 9. Name of a country
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Rules & Condlitions.

1. The First Prize of Re. 75 will be awarded to the competitor who send in an all correct solution, that is one
whicb agrees with the solution in the Fditor's possession, and the second prize of Rs. 50 to the next best in maris,

Additional 3 prizes of Rs 15, 6 & 4 will be awarded to tha eonders of largest number of entriés (whether ocorrect or
ingorret.}) In cage of biew, the prizes will be squally divided.

8. The Solutions must be in the Special Funny Magzin Coupon.  An entrance fee of one anna mush be sens
along with eugh eobry sent in the Funny Megzin coupon. Readers may send a8 many attempts as they like. If the
Funny Magzin coupons are not available entries cun be sent on plain pieces of paper with their pame and addrees

clearly filled up. Each entry sent on a plain pisce of paper should be sccompanied by 2% as. [1% as. the price of the
coupon + 1 anna the entrance fee.]

3. Bolutions must be addressed to the Competition Editor, " Missing letters” FUNNY Magzin
Office, No. 6, Lawyer Chinnathambi Mudaly St., Bowcarpet, Madras and mush reach the Funny Magzin offics before

the evening of 15th November 1934. Entries with alternatives in the same coupon or received after the oloeing data
will ba disqualified.

4. The Editor's desision on all matters relating to this Compebition ls fina). Tha Edikor doss not hold
himself responsible for the solutions that may be mislaid or otherwise. No correspondence can be entersd into.

5. Employees of FUNNY Magzin, and other Office publications, are not allowed to compate.

8. The results of the * Missing lettar " compeition will b announced in She issue of Funny Mag. dated Gth
Decembar 1934,

(Cut along the line),

FUNNY MAGZIN ENTRY COUPON.
* MISSING LETTERS ” COMPETITION.
Closing date 15th November 1934.

2 5, . 8 .
3 . B. 9 ) o TN

I sgree to abide by the decision of the Fditor.
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PURNY MAGZIN ADVERRISEMEN®S

REDUCTION OFFER TILL 31-10-'34

25°, Commission will be allowed on

the face value of G. W. M. Reynolds
Novels to the readers of the

P’ ‘FUNNY Magzin’

Simply mention that you are a

reader of the “FUNNY M.4GZIN,”

, when ordering for thg
3 novels.

—

| The Superior Watch Co., Post Box No. 167, Madras,
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FUNNY MAGZIN ADVERFRISEMEN®S

G. W. M. Reynolds®’ Blg Type Edition Novels. |

NECROMANCER

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

HE was also given by Satan tha faculty of assuming
any shape he chose and that of transporting himself
from ong place to ancther with wondrous rapidity. How
his hopes were frustrated by the venerable hermit of
Mount Lebanon at the end is highly interesting and

wonderful.
‘ Price per sct of 3 Vols. Rs. 2-4-0.

~ The Mysteries of the
Court of London

THE CHEAPEST AND THE BEST EDITION.
Th9 only true and the exact copy of the
original. Printed in very bold type and
on glazed paper.

Published in 17 Vols.

Price per Vol. Re. 1--2—0,
Postage As. T extra.

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

This interesting and unrivalled novel containg fluent
deseription of sensational plots, amazing and spell-binding
incidents full of gripping interest, introdueing many types
of humanities in their comioe, tragie, advenburous, detec-
tive and villainous acts.

Thﬂ book is wribben in a ver 00d le
atory ig pleasany. Y good style and the

W‘e guarantee thab ouwr edition is the only ong
whioh is an exact reprint of $he London edition and
mnqh oare hag been taken in ocorrecting proofs : henoe
unlike other Indian edibions in whioh mistakes fro.
quently occur and passages are omitied, ours ig free
from errors and ia an accurate copy of the original.

——————

Seamstress or the - .
White Slave of England

IN 2 vOLS. (in one bound) RE. 1.

This 18 one of the very interesting novels of
atthor that will infuse several morals into bhe" he:rtﬂ;';

avery roader, illustrating puro chastity under adverse
circumstancos. At the same time it containa several
extraordinary and heart-thrilling scenes which will really
absorb tha sttontion of the readers till the vary end.
Printed in good paper and neatly got up.

Rye Housc ilot
OR
RUTH, THE CUNSPIRATOR'S DAUGHTER
4 Vois. Rs. 3.

ALIKE in plot and characterisation, alike in incidents
and narration, this story is olearly an advance over the
author's other works. A sirikingly nabural colour
marks the sharaoterization and deseription.  Tho aubhor's
magic pen depicts in bold tlashes, the Mysteries of $ho
Rye Housa Days: and with it the innumerable Courl
intrigues les quite alive.

ALFRED
OR
The Adventures of a French Gentleman

Ia One Vol. Rs, 1—0-—0.

THIS is indeed the mosh eloguent presentation of &
lively French plot, in whioh play several Ladies &
Gentlemen in various rolls of love, fashion and adven-
ture peculiar to the Frenoch Shores. The comprehen-
siveness of the plot, the development of the numerous
eloquent deseriptions and appealing dialogues ot love
only entranoce the oharm that is its own.

Bronze Statue
OR

The Yirgin's Kiss

IN 4 VOLS. R, 9,

A8 a mighty warrior, timely saviour of bthe weak,
Good Counsellor, True friend, Charming and Trutbhfal
tover, Sir Ernest De Colmar is foremost among the
geveral heroes introduced in his novels. The dedorip-
tion of the tribunal of the Brongze Statue, Charaster of
the Baron of Altendorf, the femining characters such
a8 Satanais, Emilie, Angela and Gloria whioch are of
different varieties will complebaly encircle the mind of
tha readers and exposs savera] excellent morals.

SUPERIOR WATCH Op., POST BOX No. 187, MADRAS.
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. W. M. Reynolds’ Big Type Edition Novels.

Stories Told by a Gendarme

Ju Cne Vol. Prico Ae 12

AN sccound of a thousand singular adventures thad
soften into pity the heart of a misanthrops, that %ring
fears from the most unwilling and is also a neocessary
reading to make ona avoid the Crooked paths of Vios,
and pursue the course of rectitude and Virtue,

Canonbury House
OR

The Queen’s Prophecy

IN 3 vOLS. RS. 2-4-0

Thig is an excellont historieal novel which deseribes
$ha condition of life in England during the reign of
Quoen Eligabeth and is full of Courbt Intrigues and
extraordinary adventures of the nobles exiled from their
homes during the roign of that heroic Queen. A regular
war betweoen virtue and vice in which after several
hair-breadth escapes tho former only triumphe,

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

IN 3 voLS. RE. 2-4-0

This is another Mysteries unfolding the extraordinary
Liondon scenes of the 17th senfury. It containg many
heart-thrilling scenes and the effects of Wisdom and Viee
are proved on many an occasion with suitable characters.
This novel with its absorbing plots is sure to give
agreeabla and interesting mental food to the reader.

Pope Joan
DR .

The Female Pontiff

IN 3 vOLS. RS8.1-12-0

This novel contuins a special variety of plots and
heart-thrifing stenes and extraordinary actions occurring
in the lands of a Despotic Sulian and is devoid of

“ indecent scones.

The young Fisherman
OR

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

An interesting and extraordinary story of ¥he 18th
ventury. The hero, the only son of a nobleman, supposed
t0 have been drowned while a child comes ouf after
many extraordinary adventures and in his abous 95th
year obtains possession of his ancezbral property in
gpite of cunning machinations of his uncle. The story
I8 o good example of the bruth "’ Justice will win a$ the
ard’’ and i? worth reading.

Robert Maoalre

OR
The French Bandit in England

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

This novel which contalns the most extraordinary
adventures of a French bandit in England will entirely
enchain the attention of the reader from the very firsh
page till the end. This also contains the adventures of
another young man of quite opposita character and thus
teaches & good moral, and also contalns severa)
extraordinary roenes of much interestand will well repay
a perusal. Printed neatly on nice paper and bound
with strong cover.

e —————

The Young Duchess
OR
The Memoirs of a lady of Quality

IN 4 VOLS. BS. §

This containg the adventures of a female of noble
birth and ig interesting throughout. Her bold adven-
tures and actions to save her husband from shame and
oriminal prosecution and her kind treatment of his half
brothers and invalid old mofther will teach good morality
to fomales. This novel contains very extraordinary
scened throughout. The heroine’s magnanimons
character i8 aspecial feature in this :
novels. Printed neatly and well bound.

{

SUPERIOR WATCH Co., POST BOX No. 187, MADRAS,
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¢ Astrological -& Astronomical Books.”

BY C. G. RAJAN B.A. (Mathematics)

(1) RAJA JOTHIDA GANITHAM :—(In English) is a book of Planetary tables for 6300 years
{.e., from 3200B.0. to 3100 A.D. ig based on up-to-date American and Buropean agtronomy. It enables the guick
calonlation of the Geocentrio Liongitude and Latitudes of all thae nine Indisn planets correch to the nearest
minute of arc ab any moment betweon 3200B.C. and 3100A.D. This book doals with the following points vis.
(1) Sidorial time, with 8 tables to osiculate Siderial time for any momant bebwoen 1800A.D. and 8100A.D
(2) Eolipses with rules for the caloulation of eelipsus according to the Soros of the Clialdeans {3PConversion
“*1  of Celestial longitude and latitude into right Asconsion and Daeclination and vice varsa, (4) Several kinds of tima
in use, (5) rising aod Setting of the Heavenly bodies, (6) Rising and Setting of Sun, (7) Standard Times of
Sunrise and Sunset, (8) Tho Rieing and Sotting of the Moon, Mars, Meroury, Jupiter, Venus, and Saturn
(9) Rising and Satiting of Zodiscal Signs (10) Caloulation of the Liagna and Bhavachakra, (11) Calculation of Cusps
of bouses practioally (12) Ayanamsa snd conversion of Sayans longituds inte Nirayana longitude, all School of
Ayanamsa Jdigoussed and the metbods of greiving b the several ayauamsa quantitics are given (13) The Hindu

. Reynolds® Bilg Tm@@ Edition Novels.

The Massacre of Glencoe

IN 4 VOLS. R8. 3.

Grace Darling or
- The Heroine of the Fern Island !

PRICE AS. 19, i This te & historical novel depicting the Highland

i Hoenery, Cusboms and Superstitions in & very interesting

Eliza Riohards, the ‘only daughter of respectabls | Abyle and doals with the horrible scones of massacres and
parents, who in & moment of almost venial weakness, . erueltiss occurred during the tima of religious quarrels
became the victim of a villainous seducer Stanicy = iu England. Printed on good good paper and well got up.
Richards—(whose real identity i3 described at tha end
of this book)—and how she, after marrying one | ——

Mr. Frederiok Somer-ville, a handsome and dauntloss
young man, rosolved tc have vengeance on tha wrotehad | MAY MTDDLETON ... g Vors. .. 1 8 0 Bpheriesl Co-ordinates and the conversicn of tho European Spheric:l Co-ordinates into Hindu Spherieal

geducer. On the whole, though “this tala iz writion _ . Co-ordinatos {14) Tables ef couversion of Tropical longitude into Tropico-Palar longitude (15) Tables of Hinda
for purposes of amusement and diversion’ (ag tho author — latitude (16) Tablea of Hindu Kranti (17) Tables of Furopean deslination (18) Rquation of time. 510 pages,
himself says,) ‘'yet many an useful moral ha exlracted | royal #izo, Calico cloth bound Price Re. 500 Nob, (Postage oxirn,)

containg ba essantially baneficial 0 many.”

]

Faust an excellent Romance

IN 29 voLS. RS. 1-8-0

~ Phis 13 one of the extraordinary romance valhne
unrivalled, writion by the author. The Hivtoricel
portion in the mavel exposes the exbra-ordinury and
fearful condition of Europe in those days. Theadve:iuroa

Pianalla and Father Anselm and gome others are mash
sxtraordinary, hearb-thrilling and awe-inepirivg. Further

thera are several mysteries most wondexful in thig novel
and the history of the notorious Borgia family is cna of

any other novel and it iy impossible to explein them
here, This is well worth reading and tho narals
oontained are simply numerons. Printed neatly and
bound in strong wrapper.

——————

Mary Stuart

OR
The Queen of Scots
IN 2 vOLS. (in one bound) RE, 1-4-0,
This is one of the novels in which the author deplets
Stuard is vividly portrayed.

from ite pages, yebt may tho lesson Eliza's higbary

of ohlefs, the Hero and The Archduke Lisopold, Osto !

them. The characters in thiz novel are fuli of all |

types-from best to worst. The most extraordinary aud |

varied kinds of scenes in this novel cannot ba found in @ Pblots and inberesting adventures this Novel is equal to

the soenery of Scotland. The true character of Mary |

e K@ LAY ais
BY S. T. IYENGAR, M. A, L. T.

Datviz o, conuise vot beautiful narration of the subject-
wabber eonmencing from the Boyhood of the Pandavas
to tho vary end wviz. the roestablishment of peaoe,
contoubinent and everything that is virtuous. Every
incideni is portrayed suitably with half tone picbures
thab tall Shoir own tale. A Book that must be read hy
ovesy ono. A splendid plece of literature. ‘

As, 12 per coby.

The Mysteries of Paris

iN Y voLS. (in one bound) Re. 1

This is the most interessing Noval writton by Eugenc
Sue. All tho plots are woll solected and intoresbing full
of adventurod and incidents wrhich will enchain the
reador from boginning to finish. Wor construction of

the lesding and popular adventurous series. FEach and
ovury plot involveswall principled morals. The aotion
of the hero "in this novel is unequalled In imparbing
unseifish  geuerous aokions, through pgontlemanly
charrcter, and several praise-worthy excellent :moral
principlos.

m——————

THE SOLDIER'S WiFE

T'his may be called tha adventures of a very chasba
woman who undergoes boldly and sensibly such difficul-
ties and suffors such privations which will draw tear
from the eyes of even iron hearts, to save the life of her
hueband from unjust persecution and death—an excellsht
morel lesson. Nicely printed and well gof up. »

Prica per Vol. As. 12, Per Set 2 Vols. Re. 1.8.0,

(2) JATHAKA GANITHAM :_2ud odition in Tamil.
(3) BRIHAT JATAKA OF VARAHAMIHIRA:—(In Tamil.) Price B, 3—0—0 (Postage extra.)

Copies can be had from :—SUPERIOR WATCOH CO. POST BOX NO. 167, MADRAS.

Prica Rs. 2—4 -0 (Postage extra.)

SUPERIOR WATCH C0,, POST BOX NO, 167, MADRAS,

“FIDO” LEVER WRIST WATCH.

This " Fido " Laver Wrisd Walsh ig high grade
and  accurate
time  keopov.
This hag #iven
unpnrallolaed
satisfaction {0
R one and all.
¥ This " Fidp "
Lover Wristlot
that is sroall,
charming, low
) price and yet
keeping sncourate time inall conditions and climsiog,
We guaranteo this Wablch for Five Years. Rvery
watoh is earofully oiled, adjustod, regulatad and baabed
for a week before thay leave our premises. Writa

- $0-day and avail of the opportunity early,

Price Ra, 5-8-0 each. Ra. 5-12-0 with chain.

These watches are fitbed with high grade Swiss

v Mechanism, clear dial and figures. Its design and finish

will gatisfy the most oritical test, and sn appearance

equal to solid gold. Very charming to look atand

gerfecb timokeeper.  All the watches are guaranteod for
years,

Square shape, fixed lodps with
fine olear dial,

R} Nickel oase Rs, ¢ 8 O
Rolled gold cage ,, 512 0

Reliable Pocket Watch. Little Gem Pocket
Watch.

Nickol Rs. 4 0 @ Nickel Ra.
Rolled gold ,, 512 @ Rolled gold ,,

o Cn
(<"
(=2 -]

SECRET OF SEXUAL LOVE.
(With many Beautiful Loving Photos.)

This book cout-ing Happiness of Qonts & Ladies,
Love, Kissing, Scxual relations, Swuaat dreams, secret
Hints for prognavey Womer & many obther secret sub-
jects for mules & females. English language with

loving photos. Prics per Book Re, 0—12—0.

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



.

) vIndiepen o for brain workers,
AneY P}- eein dWng of 5 Palamg
e Ty Be.1 0 0.
w10 Palans
Ba. 112 o.

- unhealthy climate, dissipation,

PURRY MAORIN ASVERRISBYBNES

Sandanathi Thylam.

' A-beat sonio food for b
. a
;»'P““‘ M& Regalar use for bath and

. / for“hair dressing, keeng hhekbrain

-/

gool, tFoshing and gharp.

Mohini Hair Oii,
(with 5 presonts.}

It gives cool fo the bremm and
removes the burning sonsation of the
eyes duo to heat. Tt elso heautifieg
the hair and keeps it from falling.

1 Tin 5 palams As 13, inoluding
4 presents & 1 Packeb Mirroy.

Iron Tonic,

This remarkable Tonic 13
witkout equal in all cagses of
defective nerve power, whether
Induced by worry, over-work,

exosss of modern life. This tordo
positively Cures all Nervous
Diseases, Genesral Dobinty,
Premature Docay, xhaustcd
Vitelity, and all the rosulbe
of overwo.k and disgipation by R AR
imparting a substantive and lifegiving Brergy  of apeoia
valus to $he nervse. ) PR

In Neurasthenia and the Imbacility of old age, the
effects of our Nervolin ara woll marked. It cures all
abnormal Discharges, builds up the muscular tiggues "and
reatores lost manhood. Every dose is offective.

Por Phial for 20 days Re. 1.
[ 3] (1] 4’-0 1 RS. 1'12.

Scorpion Stings.

REGISTERED

Our Cure—g ves prompt
and speedy relief, We oan
now unhesitatingly commend
this wonderful application to
tho genmoral public with the
firm conviction that with a
bottle of our specific t h g
soverest agony fallowing
georpion and! nseets poisoning
may bae rslieved almost
justantaneously,

Per Box As. 8.

Sakuntala Hair Oil.

It oures baldness, re-
4 moves dizziness, debility of
bhe brain, melancholia, short
gight, wonlnaeg of bady and

AT memory, vortigo and other
Py N pimilar maladies. It {8 a

e Ny =3 )speciﬁc for those that have
' " ruined their health by
7 excessive drink or other
causes. It Imparis a shina to
the gkin, nnd brillinnoy to the
oounbenancs. 1ifg fragrance im mgst pleasing. Those
who want Inxury in a medicine should nse this oil
rogularly before Lathing a3 usual.

Thie ail eoftous the scalp, gently stimulintes the halr
rocts, and by auch netlon brings sboub a quick and
healthy growi): of hair. Tt algo prevents the hals
premaburely turning grey or putting forth a faded and
lustreless appearance, It preserves thie skin from chaps
wdb rodnesy caused by cold, or tropica! heat or impure
wabor.

Thia Haic Oil contains nothing which can irritate or
Injure bho most deiicate skin. It cures all eraptive
diseases of the gealp, It8 marits are 80 pronounced thay
1t can be used with benefit by all porsons, whabever the
condition of tholr hair or sealp. It canses satisfaction
and plonsure in addition to the henefit which I8 ocertain.

Por Bottle As. 12,
Cough Cure:

This medicine cures quickly and
rompletely .11 ports of Coughs, Colds,
Bronchitia, Hosrsencss, Difficulty of
Breathing or Asthma and all Disorders of
tha Chest and Lunge, and if taken in

# time, will prevent even Consumption,
¥l By its immediate action on the respiratory
gystem a free expectoration is produced,

a1 giving almost instant relief. When the
Lung is weak use ab once Basakasaba.

PERr PHIAL RE. 1.

Karnabindu
R
The Egr-dropu.

It ocures Otorrhoea, Otitis,
Tympanites, Inflammabion, and
all other distressing diseases of
tho oar, including denfness if not
of long standing. It tones the
auditory nervee, and removes sll
puin from the nead and ears.
It is soothing and i3 free from
all sorte of irritation. Tn the
avacuation of pus and all  other )
septic matteor it possesses a remarkable power.

PER PHIAL As, 4,

; W7
j 7
k

Y

SUPERIOR WAROH Oo. PORY BOX No, 187, MADRA#,
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NETRABANDHU OR EYE-DROPS.

Discases of the eys ars very
common in Icdia, particnlarly In ap
gountry provinces, where ?hey appear
periodicslly. Netrabandhu is b'he mosb
soothing, oooling and dehgh_tfully.
healing proparation. It relioves tho optie nerve tension
and undue fatigue, removes rodness, and oure Op.hbhalf
mia, cataract, fleshy growhbh, ulgemtion, wataring of
the eys, shortness of vislon, iritis, sore-eyes, profuse
flow of tears, purulent discharge, granulous oye-lids,
staphyloma, fear or intolerance of lighs, colour-
vilindnegs, night-blindness &o. 1Ibis guaranbteed So be

2 fros from any strong, Irritating or ininrious
s:b:b?xlxiee.r % Per Phial As. 8.

« SIVAPRAGASA"” TOOTH
POWDER:

A continuous use of this Powder
rpnders the tooth Pearlwhite, sbreng-
thans them, imparts a {ragranco to the
breath and preserves the teetl in gaod
order. A regular use of this powder
completely oures tooth-ache, decay
oavies of teeth inflammation of qup

w2 necrosis of fang neuralgis, Gumd bfoxls,
jons bleadings swelling of the gum and Iace,
:}gg::tof the songuo, eto. 1 Tin As. 2 and 6 Tin As. 10.

Photo Album.

An Album containing 12 Deoautiful nabure Sbudiaa
of Sexes in different postures (real lifa) of Yranch,
English, German and Ipdian. Moet indispeneable for
decorating Bed Rocms ebe,

g

Prioce Ra. 1-12-0 each,

A real boon to suffering humanity

GOLD PILLS.

Youth in thirty minubes.
Old man and delighted
young man will enjoy pleasures
in life within 30 minutes.
Revives youth and vigour
in thirty miputes by the nse of
Nervigour gold Pills. The
world renowned specific pills
for the impotent and hopeless
and the best fonio for weak
congtitution and nervous
Prostration. It is the medicine
to geb back the lost power
with the lasting effect. Ibtisa
preparation on  indigenous
drugs with no bad aftor effect.
It two pills are taken daily
moorning and after supper with

* milk, ooffes, ovaltine or waber before going to bed, it
- will redtore manly powers and it is useful b0 bobh.soxes.

No resiriotion of diet. One phial of 20 pills price Ra. 2.

Amirthasanjeevi Lekyam
AND
Ayakanta Bhaspam,

The Strength-giving and Nerve-
Invigorating Elixir.

This rerearkable medicine Ia without equal in all
onses of defective nerve power, whether induced by

worry, ovor-work, unheslbhy olimate, digsipation,
excess of mo # ern life, Sleeplessness, tremblings,
palpitation, nervous dyspepsia, mental and bodily

prostration, Muscular and ltoosl weakness, gemeral and
narvous dohility, faulby nutrition, premature decay or
deficienoy of the vital forees, wasbe of vitality, harassing
droame, sudden atartlings, dimness of sight, defecbive
hearing, loss of memory, back-ache, nerveus headache,
wasting disosses, night sweats, and all other phases of
brain aud norve exhausbion, are successiully combatad by
this highly eciontific preparation. It gives tone to tha
exhausted nerves, arrests all weakening symptoms, ebo.

restores the falling powers, and imparts new life and
energy to what had so recently agsmed '' worn out '
““ggad up”’ and ‘ valueless ''.

In rebuilding the disordered nervous system-—in
enriching the impoverished blood, In removing the
obnoxious and poisonous matter from the body, in giving
a healthy tone to the ghabtbered consbitubion and in
bringing & doowed life hack to youth, vigour and cheer
—~Thig Lekyam and Bhas pam are unrivalled and
unequalled. Thess can be taken by all paople of aff
ages and sll sex with the greatest advantage.

Inland (for 24 days use) Rs. 1-12-0

Postage Ai 8 Extra,
w (w48 . ) Ra 4-0-0 (including postags.)

Foreign (for 2¢ days use) Ra. 1-12-0

Postage Re. 1--4--0 Exbra.
w (, 48 . )Ra 5-8-0 (inoluding postage.)

For foreign coun$ries medicines will noy be sent
withoud money fully prepaid (as advanoce.)

e AP Ty . S )
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Hair Destroyer.

This is the only successful medicine {or removing
balr, where it is superflusus It is a plessant chemical
sompound entirely free from all policuous ingradients
which if presistontly used permarently desiroys th e
oyst and follicle (aftor which the reappoatance of hair
Is impossible), without the slightest pain snd injury to
tha ekin, leaving the latber as clear and sinvothas i
there had never been & growth of hair upon i, It navor
fails to give the desired roliof where othor veinedi s have
failed. Prica Por Puial Au. 8

G. Cure.

A gpecific for all wurethral affictions specislly
acute and chronic gonorrhoea of painfui and severe
type. All burning pricking and pud.ful eoisetions,
pxcessive or scanby urivations and discoloraiion ceuses
within 12 hours. Single dose brings marvellous effect.
Two days’ use reduces the disense to hall its sovarity.
This has been prepared in a thoroughly sciantifie
mebhod. It kills the germ ““ Gonoeocci ™' which are a
bacilli of gonorrhoea in a very short time and thus paves
$he way to permanent cure. This is »n sovereign
remedy for acute Gonorrhoes, Glest, Urithritis, Running
white, ete.,, and their consequences. Peopls who
cannob pass urine withoub the introduction of a Catheter
should bry this. PER PHIAL RE. 1,

Latest Novelty Automatic Motion!!

Hygienic Rubber Goads.

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

Made of special elastic Para Rubber. Waghable and
lasta a long time. Ib bag an excellent effect and is an
infallible preventive. Silk finish warranted {ree from
defect, offers absolute security. All guaranteed finest
qgoslity. Each In a box with directions for use Natural
solour. 8Single and Reinforeed Double Top.

Price 1st Quality Rs. 2 0 0 each.

" 2nd " " 1120 1
] 3rd " 1" 1 00 n
(1) 4“‘ ” " 0 12 0 n

Guaranteed British Manufacture,
Coutraceptive & Birth Control Deviee for Women,

Solid rim Improved Check pessary
P with Silk string.

. FOR WOMEN.
{PRO-RACE PATTRRN.)

Special Quality, made of pure medicated rubber
oxbremely high finish., Seamless with Solid Rubber
Rim. High dome, Hygienically Sterilized. Ezactly of
tbhe same shape a8 recommended by Dr. Stopes and
presidend, Birth Control Leauge of England., Packed
ench in a box, complete with directions.

Harmless, Washable and
Priocs 18t Quality Bs. 3 0 0 Each, Lwsting.
. 2nﬂ » 1] 2 4 0 ” 7
w ord " w 1 80 » Prioq Re. 1 per phial,
I i .

T T e e v

Krishna Sanjeevi
The Soothing Balm for all Pains.

t cures by exfiernal appli,

af cation  only ull corts of
/s Rheumatism, Neuralgia-
Spasmodic or sudden muscular
paine, stitfnags,  swellings,
aprains, Lumbage Gonorrhoeal
and  Syphilitie  Rheumatism
whebther caused by  external
irjury, chill or accumulation of
urie acid or impare olood.
Tt {3 ec nally useful in chest
pains, pains in the neck and
even bruises and culs.

Ringworm Cure.

It speedily and permanently
ocured all sorts of Ringworms an d
obher skin-diseases. It produces
no irritabion or burning sensation,
but soothes the integument.

Per Phial As. 4.

, “IDEAL”

HAND EMBROIDERY MACHINE
Is an “IDEAL » Gift for every
Girl or House-Wife 11!}

With this Machine everybody, even without any
knowledge of destgning embroidering, ie able to do, by
mesns of this litkle apparatus, on every kind of stuff,
such ag Silk, Zopbyr, plush, Valvet or Khaddar
Embossed Embroidery Work, viz,, Monograms, birds,
bed-covers, Chair-cushions, window ourtains, Baby oaps
and many other kindm of nice Fashionable works. In
five minutes every one becomes a perfech masber. Prios
of the Machine with complete illustrated instructiong
and Sample of Work, Ra. 2-8-0 only.

HAIR DYE.

Our Hair Dye is free from
any deleterioud mabber. It
turng grey hair inbo natural
deep black and offers a fine
glory appesrance Yo b,
Even old men will look
young by its application,
This hair Dyg is the besk
and easlesh in use.

BUPERIOR WAROH Oo. POSE BOX No, 167, MADRAS.
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