SPECIAL
XMAS

NUMBER

'\‘QJ
SN -
R

N

20TH DEC., 1934

C°PY =”As 13
—



WWW WV VDR BB

WW
THE FUNNY MAGZIN oF INDI

ISSUED EVERY 5th & 20th OF THE MONTH
RATES OF SUBSCRIPTION.

) Inland. Foresgn.
ANNUAL (24 inues) Re. 2—0—0 4—0—0
HALF YEARLY (12 issaes) . 1—2—0 2—4—Q

ﬂﬁﬂ%ﬁﬂﬁﬁﬁﬁ B

bo Snmpt:: ‘::n payable in advance and they may be commenced from any montk

ioni 4 Imues supplied. Sabecribers o ing thei P
mentioning their subecription number and their new gddh‘“ﬂoul‘smlyﬂ:r i;ﬂ;dn'mm should intims

To Our COlNTRIBUTORS.

Only artioles of a humorous naturs originally wridten and cerii

- . . rtified a@s such the
_ :d:: olfl;.f ied articles or Slightly garbled ones need not be sent. Allﬁemanumrivh :h::mld be
on oue side of :l(:ntnbntor written in & prominent placs. The manuseripte must be either typed ¢
finished oansi 8 paper with plenby of apice between lines for editorial eorrections if any. Alk
addrowed ering the artwlgs rejected manuseripts will be returned it they are sesompanied b
Sauat e eove . The Editar dose not bold himself responsible for the los of say. Artioles -
Contributions must be addreeeed to :—Editor, Funny Magzin.
publ

" lmi}’lﬁalm and Cartoons appearing in the FUNNY Magsin. become the sole and permanent «

N2 NI DI

Advertisement Rates will be sent on application.

- THR MANAGER
\ophone No. 3008 } The FUNNY MAG?Z

6, Lawyer Clinnathambi Mudali St.

 Liberal Terms and Conditions
Wanted Agents
for “FUNNY ” Magzin

In Unrepresented Places
APPIJ? for terms :

T ]
alograms : “ANANDA BoDHEINI,” MADRAS.

[ —

To Manager,
Funny Magzin, Madrs=

&ﬁﬂﬁﬁﬁﬂ@ﬂ@%ﬁﬂﬁﬂﬁﬂm‘ WADH D WD

“%W%

g N Ve - 5. DS N AP W Ve N B VNS N I A WA B

PUBLISHED ON THE 5th & 20th OF EVERY MONTH

MADRAS, 20th DECEMBER, 1934. | Ne.10.

An Unwelcome Welcome to the wise Elephant

Lord Willingdon’s welcome impossible to accept
Willingdon well-Intentioned ; but “ Safe-Guards” impossible [
“ Your Safe-guards,” Says Elephant, “ are not safe for me”
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India Elephant: * Your Inteations, I have mo quarrel with them, your Excellency. Only your " Bafe
iaxds "' are unsafe and needs that I should be safe from them. Those " Bafe Guards,” I am afraid I oannos pasy
ough them. (With Acknowledgements to ** Punch, ")



Is then adorned the moaet.”

See the modern painted girls,
With their imitation curls,
And their reddened lips and cheeks,
What a shame.

But then whom are we to blame
For these ’bominable freaks
With no name?

See the way they strut along,
As if both the worlds belong

To ne one but the gone-wrong
Painted dame.

See their vanity and pride,
See their life without a guide,
See thetr clothes, how well they lide
A foolish heart.

That ¢s out to cause a start
By this modern make-up art,
And to hide

God's gift of a coloured skin,
To possess which is a sin,
*Cos with it they may not win
Their husband's pride.

What a lot of menlare mad
To encourage such a fad,
Don’t they know that which is bad
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To the core,

No amount of polishing
Will improve or make zt:skjﬁne
Anymore? -,

But a thing that's pure and fine,
Made by Nature ravishing,

No cream, cold or vanishing,
Needs at all.

1 wish men would realise;

Like King Solomon the Wise,

That a genuine di-a-mond

Doesn't shine

Half as much as one that's been

Never up a shaft or seen

A diamond-mine.

Gold containing some alloy

Shines much to the wearer’s joy,
" But the gold that’s pure and fine

Doesn’t shine.

Qualities of modesty
Wisdom, honour, piety,

Golden traits of honesty

Oft hidden lie,

Behind some simple drapery,
Which you with indiff'rence see
And pass it by.

Whilé all evils of the Hell,
Which one can’t recount or tell,
May go with a face that's well
Disquised with paint.
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" Try, my girl, O try what bliss,
Young men reoder when they kisal”

T is said that a woman's

history commences with

her first Lkisss To a

woman the first kiss is just

the end of the heginning; to a

man it is the beginning of the
end.

Never judge a man's love
by the ard -ur of his first kiss,
nor by the tenderness of his
second, but by the eagerness
with which he seeks the third-

According to a Sufloik
belief, the first person to kiss
the baby ‘“tempers” it, und
you must ask leave of the
mother.

In Yorkshire, as soonas the
bride re-enters her father’s
house, after the wedding
cercmiony is concluded, there
is a general scrambling on the
part of the guests to get the
firet kiss of the bride, and it
is believed that the first
person who does so will be
extremely lucky.

There is an old Scottish
custom zuccording to which
the person who presides over
the marriage ceremony can
claim it as his privilege to
give the bride the first kigs
immediately after the per-
formance of his official duties ;
and it was firmly believed
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that the happiuess of every

bride lay invoived in this
pastoral kiss.
Bauer says: ‘o the

kiss must be numbered among
those tactile sensations bet-
been two persons of opposite
sexes which express the purely

sexual elements of love.
Nevertheless women are not
fully conscious of this erotic
element in the kiss and per-
haps it is just as well for
mankind that this is so.
Were it otherwise, a woman
would always refuse the first
kiss, knowing that it would
awaken sexual sensibilities.
Nay, more! a kiss, even if it
be a first kiss given after long
hesitation, has come to be
regarded as something quite
harmless, something which
may be taken as a matter of
course between lovers.”

The first kiss of lovel A

youth and a girl-a look-a hand
clagp- a kiss, soft and sweet
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and delicate. DByron calls
it a “Sweet memorial, the
first kiss of love.”

Goethe makes his Stella
say : “ A thousand years of
tears and pains
counterpoise the happiness of
the first glance, the trembling,
the stammering, the approach
and withdrawal: and the first.
gently breathing embrace.”

The first kiss is equivalent,
to the sealing of the love
union between two human
beings: How great a partit
plays in a woman's lifc!  The
newly-uwakened cmotion fille
her life, and lends a mystica
beauty both to earth and sky.
How long a time may elapse
before a loving woman feels
sufficiently drawn toa man to(
allow this first kiss ! Although
inwardly she desires this fiist
complete proof of love, she
hesitates as long as'she can,
until at length she sarrenders,
constrained by the pow:
her readiness to love. '

Tenderness is a plea®tiy.
emotionm, and the ecffect |
draw human beings iy
mutual embrace. In the won
of Lord Byron:

" Some portion of Paradite stil} iy

!

[ on ear
And Eden revives on the first kigg

| of love."
The moment comes in

which the first kiss awakeps

s
T fﬁ’ﬂ.

could not’
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the first consciousness of a
purely physical sensation, the
first crisis of voluptuous plea-
sure. This awakening arouses
in a girl a more violent revo-
lation in her inner life.

It has been said that the
best of all kisses is the first
giss, for it is the most difficult
to get, or to give—

* How delicious is the winning

Ot a kisa at love's beginning."’

De Mnuaupassant  writes:
“ one caress alone gives this
deep sensation of two beings
welded into one-it is the kiss.
No violent dciirium of com-
plete posscssion is worth this
trembling approach of the
lips, this first moist and fresh
contact, and then the long
lingering, motionless rapture.’
Bauer says that when a man
snatches a kiss from a woman
the kiss is involuntary, and
instead of giving a woman
pleasure, it gives her great
displeasure; and yet it may
often be marked as a step
forward in the struggle
betwcen the two sexes that
ranges round the problem of
love. ‘‘ Bnut' he says, “if the
firet kiss is voluntary and

ccnscious on the part of the
woman as well as the man, if
it be gladly accepted and
returned, that may be regard-
ed as an advance payment
of all the great happiness,
which woman is to find in
love. "

When a woman kisses a
man for the first time she
breaks through the ice of her
normal reserve- She does not
surrender her lips lightly for
the first time, for to her the
act is an exposure of her
innermost feelings, and many
woman would rather expose
their bodies than their feelings,
for the latter are even more
sacred to her. Itis only by
means of physical contact that

human beings can convey to
one another those fcelings that
are deeper than words can
express. In the first kiss of
love a woman Uncovers some-
thing far more precious than
her body, for she bares her
very soul. When a woman
has surrendered her soul there
is little else-so far as she is
concerned-that matters-

The kisses that follow the
first kiss may come more

easily, they may be given
merely for experiencing once
more the purely physical
pleasure that was realised in
the first kiss, they may gradu-
ally change from what was
mainly a spiritual act into a
purely physical one, but every
woman realises that her real
consciousness of herself, both
spiritual and physical, dates
lf{l:om and was born in her first
iss. :

<



" Unole, ' eaid Lulu, passing her
warm, velvely palms over my cheeks
in her dear little way, " Uncie, what-
ever makes you look so sad ? "

I glanced at the piecs of paper on
which I had worked a fow sums. Do-
ing sams in Rupees, Annas, Piss, yon
know, teads o ruffle one's squanimity.

* Christmas, " said I {rankly.

My nisce's little eyes grew round in
amazement. She took a ttep back and
looked at me as an offended, but kind-
1y, schoolmistress might regard an
inearrigible ¢hild

" Christmas ? '’ sbe asksd incredu-
lously.

" Christmas, ' I repeated.

* Spell it, uncle, ™ she said. There
wad somethicg wrong somewhaere.
Liulu is only five yeara cld, but she is
a preococicus child.

" Well, that ¢s Christmas, " she
decided, when I had spelt the word.
** Bat, uncle. " she argued, ""Christmas,
is tbe time of crackers and oakes, an:d
toys and things. "'

I glanced again at the piacs of paver
and tried to stiflea sigh. Christmas,
I wanted t0 5ay, was for children—and
women. ]t wa3s they who got all the
fun oot of i%, while men stood by and
did arithmetic. But I didn't like to
ba a kill-jor, and e T 2aid | was only
joking

“ Uncle 7 Lulu ewmiled, “ ] wigh
somebody will brog you suns nice

LYY

presents fo-night. Mummy told mae
that there isa very old man, eowme
whers, who visits houses on Chrirtmas
eve. and leaves presents for ths ohil-
dren who brush their teeth and gums
every night. What's 'is name, uncle? "

" Father Chrigtmag ?

"

No. I had batter ruu up and ssk
wummy, " she said over her shoulders.
And she vanished up thé stairs,

“His nawe. " she gasped, returniog
in half & minute, " is Sunday-class.
Didn't I tell you that mummy knows
lots aud lots and lote ? She knows &o
much. '’ And sbe held her hands as far
apart a8 she could, just to show how
much her mother knew.

" Santa Claus, ' I laugbed. ‘' S-A-
N-T'A C-L-A-U-8., Not Sunday
class, my dear, "

Lulu disappeared again in search of
her mother,

" You ara right, ** she said, return-
ing. " You geb ten marks. His name
is Santa Claus. Ho hes a na-a-ig
white bea;d. Why don't you have a
beard, uncle ? *'

I soratched my heard-hed and cast

abont for a suitable answer. Lulu
waited.

" Shall I tell you the story of Santa
Claus’s beard ?" I asked her.

Skoe jemped on tc my knee ang kiss-
ed me on both cheeks, her honest
black eyes sparkling with expectation.
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“' Mum-My! " ghe ocalled up the
stair-cnse. " Uncle dear is going %o
tell me the story of Sunday School’s,
beard. Don't you want to hear it ? **

‘" Santa Claus, " I gorrected. ' Get

off my kuee; you are rather heavy." ;

“S-A-N-T-A C-L-A-U-8," said,
Lulu " What marks do I get? "

** No marks. *'
** No kiss-a-8 then, " she pouted.
* All right. No stery. "

She gave me a genuine Hollywood

kise. )

[

) “Once upon & time, " I began, *

" Once upon a time-er-hasn't your

mother told youthe story of the
beard ?

" No. Please tell me, "

"Once upon a time there lived in
Eugland a man named Santa Claus. '

“Was he a white man like Mr Black; !

who had tea with us vesterday ? **
" Yes, yes. White ljke Black, **

* Why are they oalled ‘white men
uncle? They aren’t like paper.”
‘ " .Woll. I suppose they
" white ' becausa they ure ros:idi:; :ﬂﬁ
they come out of their olubs, blnigh
whan. they get of their bed;; and
g8reenish wren they talk of the Js'mnese
But leb e go ahead with my atdry. "

o .
Onceuyun a time =
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* Naughty boy ! "’ #aid Lula. “You
have repeated that six times. Ong,
two, three, four, five, six times, if
you say it again I shall have to usk
you bo stand in the corner. "

And she laughed like Cheisbmas
bella.

* Look hers, Liulu, ” I dodged, ™ ara
you quite sare you haven't heard th'e
story already from your grandmother? ”

* Quite, ' she said, very firmly,

“T1 tell it to-morrow, then. It is
8 pretéy long story, and I am afmi{i I
have to do a little Christmas shopping
now. "'

* All right, Then I'll tell youa
niee, little story before you go. *

" That's a girl, " said I.

“ Once upon & time, '’ Lulu began,
there lived in Madras, a cruel man
whose name I will not tell you. He
had a pretty little niece of five, who did
very well at school and loved him very
much and .. .

"Won's you ftell me ber name
" glther ? *'

* Mummy says it is bad manners to
interrupy, ** she said, ladylike,

“I'm %o sorry, madam. Getiahead. "

“ She gave him kisses snd fetched
him matches to light his ocigars aud
wound his watch for him, but the cruel,
oruel man would push her off his knee
and he wounldn't even tell her a story.

" And one Christmas, instead of giving
the little girl a nice, big doll und a

" pooking horse and a bes-e-g Teddy
bear and (look here, uncle) o much
ohooolates, a8 a good uncle does, just
guess what he gave her !

* Just guess, " I echosd.
“ He gave ber a rotten pioture-book!™
;. “Didhe?" I asked.
o He did. Just thinkof i5!

* Did the little girl love her uncle
after tha% ? "

* Mummy says - '

- “Never mind wha$ your mumimny

' mgs. Did the little girl love har uncle
afer that? "

; K N-po. I meanyes. "

*  ‘What did ehe do with the rotten
pichre-book ? **

* ihe keph it in her box, poor girl {"

-~

So much chocolates

Y Sare ? "’
* Quite sure.
* Where is the box now ? "

* Upstairs... ... No. it ie nob up-
gbairs. 'This isonly a story.”

‘“ All right, Did tha liftle girl tell
her uncle that it was & shame and that
he ought to have given her a bee-e-g
Teddy bear instead ?

“ 1§ is time for tea, '’ Lulu evaded.
“ Mummy will be very angry with me
if I am late. ’

“Never mind. TI’ll tell her thab
you were with me. Now, answer my
question, "

“1 have forgobten the question.

“"Why didn’t your little girl tell her
eruel uncle that he ought to have given
her a nice, big doll and a rocking...
LT

* Bad manners, uncle. "’

“ Then she could have told him a
nice little story, Linlu.

* What story 2 "

“ The story of the erusl, nruel uncle
without a name. "

No answer. Lulu stocd there with
downcast eyes, hor smooth little brow
knit in thought Presently she bright-
ened tp

“ Yes, Mummy, I'm cowming" she
gaid, very loud, as if her mother had
calisd her threa times Acod off she
wenb like a streak,

T/ulu has since changed bar opinion
of her uncle. She is now the proud
possss3or of a nice, big doll and a rock-
ing horse and a bee-e-g Teddy bhear.
But the chocolates (so much, uncle)
have disappeared miraculounsly |

"
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Cave-Girl : (to lover, after a quarrel) ‘' There! take your love letters and
be off. I do not want to bave any thing more to do with you.”



" Salam Sabeb, " wished a fortune
teller who had oome %0 Thamman's
enuff shop.

Thamman had had enough of these
foriune tel'ers and therefore asked him
$o walk out.

" Hear me, Master, " pleaded the
{fortune tellar.

" No. No. I don't want to hear any
of your fibs. *’

. But_ "

" Stop it. I bave bad hundreds of
fortune tellers here before and none of
them had spoken a truth.”

Bat as usual w ith the fortune tellers,
he would not clexr out.

* Mas'er, take this stone, '’ he rsaid,
producing a c:y-tul from his bag.
*“Keep this in a «~cred place ard per-
form puja every 1y and you will find
within & days gecod luck ooming to
you.”

Thamman pot knowing how to get
rid of the man stond perplexed.

“ Have it, M.ster,” the fortune
teller went on. temptingly, taking
advantaga of the ciher's silence.

* And, Master can pay me after
geeing the result '

The snuff seiisr was thoughtiul
for a while. He sould have a try, he
thought and so took the offer.

i

with merchants and coolies, busy
raceiving and despatching goods. The
snufl shop which overlooked the har-
bour looked deeolate. It was making
& poor businass that day.

Thamman having nothing to do was
idling away his time, when his atten-
tion wss drawn towards a beggar
woman lying in a gutter a few yarde
away, Thbs midday heat must have
oppreseed her severely as she was roll-
ing on the ground. A sort of froth
wag coming out of her mouth and her
eya balls were drawn up. A large
orowd bad gathered around her. One
was trying to give her a drink and
anotber was eprinkling her fuce wita
water ; but it appeared to give her
hard!y acy relief. Instead, a decom-
posed smell was beginning to spread
about her. Unable to bear the sterch
the crowd was fast dispersing.

Woman felt sick ; strong men held
their breath and streeb boys giggled
holding their noses. The whole
crowd became desperate. Suppose it
were a contagious disease? The only
handly remedy seemed to them was
Thamman’s suuft and everyore darted
for his shop.

[ L )

Thamman was beaming with delighs
at the end of the day. He had not had

{ WL

Now it happened thab a few days
later & large cargo steamer arrived, for
the town M.—though small was a
busy port. The barboar was a-throng
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8o groat agalein his life. While he was
busy oounting the day's profits he saw
a shadow approach the shop and was
surprised to see that it was the fortuns
teller with a ' what-did-I tell-you **
look, written largely on his face.

“Hallo!" said Thamman with
pleased surprise, ' o glad to see you.
I never knew that some of you people
before told anything €0 accurate as you
have done and your magic crystal is
really a wonder. "

Apd a five rupee note ochanged
bands.

The snuff seller did not see the for-
tune teller or the sick woman ever
alterwarda.

But it was reported that the woman
was 8een, a oouple of daye later, lying
io front of a chemist's shop and f$hat
he tco had high sales of his smelling

salts a8 prophesied by the sarce fortune
teller.

Putting two and two together peoph
found out at last, thad the cick womm
was nope other thar. the wife o ua
fortune teller and that the nasty smsli
wag due to a hirmless drug contaied

in a small bottle which the caried
about her person |

S ——
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*All my office workese apd T, are
frienda . eays » Re-der.

Firm triends, en ?

o%e

‘My deughter hs married &
barrister ', brugs another.

8o now he has a son-in-law, in luw.

o*e .

* Would you like to know of & sure
method of reducing your light bills ?
agks an advertisement

We would much rather prefetj 8
way of reducing the heavy ones tiret.

e
¢ Phers has been a decline in India’s
string industry '— ' Statesman

' Pwine manufacturers must be
feeling all usnstrug!
o*s
* Advertisements printed oo the
Pavenents of r -8 will bavea good
pull* opines an expert.
Bub somebody is sure to put their
food down on it.
o%s
' A politioian or a public speaker or

for that matter even a Padre hates to
s, members of his audience look at
their watohes during his epeech ’

What annoys him even more is
when they hold them up to their ears
o see if they are going |

..'
‘There is only one sure way of

ataining old age, warns an Abstainer.
Yes. By keeping on living.

UNZINS
oRTNTCHTLY L

“ And the ihieves managed to escape
through a window not more than
11 inches squure '

A narrow escape, to Le sure,

e

A Psrees monay !ender. wag
recontly divorced by his wile In
Culcutta, becruee he was always
flirtiog with other women '

* Surely she i8 unrea.sonablo. for it
is a moneylenders job to make
adyances |

* Going aboub with the hands struck
in the trousers pockets is a sign of
we:k inteliecs,’ writes an Anglo-
Indisn.

Or it might mean an absence of a
belt or weak braces.

‘I would rather be hanged then
Puy incowe tux, writes a contributer

Well ain't that capital punishment
either way ?

' Why don’t. you prink something
that grips?’ asks a reader.

O K. We'll ask our arbist to draw
a pleture, of a vice on the cover page
next tlme.

o’

" am 'ike & woman in labour. I
do not know what is coming” said
Ghandiji when asked about bis future
Plans.

Something alive and kicking ko be
sure.

* Prain stopped by human thought.

‘ Hunsonoscope® an invention of
Major Raymond Phillipa - enables a
man to start a train, and do obtber
things by merely thinking about it’
8ay6 & paper.

The Puthur disaster, we are surse,
wag a thought, tbought otherwise, wae
presume.

Comymlsory Insurance is the latest
Itulian Drive against Tuberculosis,
It 18 too hard on the band of the
proverbial sincers well-wishes of the
Insurance agents.

%
* Scientists of Britain and Russia

agrea to Co-operate’ says a heading.
Against each other ?

o's
A Iawyer was invited on the prebext
of copsultation. On his arrival he

was severly assaulted, reparts a paper.
Indeed a roaring practise.

'No foreign cigarettes in Abdhul
Gaffar Nagar, not even one ' complains
a correspondent,

‘What about the foreign tongue,
Y

Dr. 8. A. Dey. Chief Engineer of
the Calcutta corporation, speaking
on the mtroduction of tube traing in
Calcutta  concluded ‘I hops our
tube will be built by the men who
built London tubes "

In & similiar way may we know
if the fair strap hangers also will be
fromn London and in similiar style ?

o*s
* For stealing a bangle & woman hag
been sentenced to six years. She had
already six convictions to her credit.’
Says a paper.

Perfectly balanced, and osn now be
oertified by & chartered acoountant.
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A-A-A-ATISHOO!

OME time ago, on a sweltering
day, I woke to tind myself, not
famous, but with a bad head-

ache. Swaliowing a ocouple of
Catiaspirins I orened the nevspaper
and was browsing amongat its contents
when the pastman cilled and handed
me an envyiope with the formilable
lesters O. H. M. 8. onis. Having
recently appesred betore tha Services
Commission board, as an applicant for
an Exoise-Inspectors post, I thought
perhaps that I had besn ona of the
chosen few. So hastily I tore it open

Praying to Allcii for some bresse.

only o find that it was a final demand
Inoomas-44x notice. 211 minutes later
I recaived by the next mail, a letter
from my banrk, stating that I had
everdrawn to *‘he ex‘ent of Rs, 4
a8 7, and what [ intendcd doing about
it,

So I took an old walking shick, en
old oap and an old motor hus tothe
beach fo se8 what i anything war
doing, Nobody else geemed very
excited shou’ the heat and so practi-
cally I was ail alone except of ogurse
for a few sea-gulls. Thus with the
entire lardscape and the beach ab my
oommand, and with good old * Scl’
dropping down on the wor-ld gallons
and galions of pure umadulterated
gunshine regardless of expense, I felt
very bappy.
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TLEEDWIN

Take it from me miluds, the next
time your rheumnatiem, inco re-tux
demands, wife's nsgging, and banking
accounts get beyond your control,
don't ¢it down and mope. Be up ani
doing pick up your hat, close down
your flab, get out and get under the
sun,

Now there are eome pessimisiic
pecile who can't bear heu', or lor
that matter cold. They are always
grousing and grumbling and tinding
fault and picking holes. Asfor wme [

Head-Master: " Wbo was the
father of Tippu Sul‘an?"

Gopal : * ilr. Sultan, sir | "

always take things cheerfully. For
only the other day Venkat was telling
ree nboub a place he hrd learnt at
school during the Geography reriod.
Arabia I think it was. In fact, he
said, it was n very queer place ful] of
gand and head, sprinkled here and also
there with oasis. And people went
about on caramels and didn't drink
anybking for weeks. No. Not even
beer, and while you are about it.
h:ire i3 nearly six inches of very
L..uk deathless verse thrown in,

absolutely free ol chargs, for your
benetit :—

Whon it s very very hot,
Corstder the ponr Adrabs;
Who lve on the boiling sane
At ccase 5o I wnderstand.

Some times iie sits under trees

Praywmg to duuh  jor  some
breece

He nevir yets  any
Jusce

Or fur that matter even fce !

oranje

(By the way 1 wdwmiv it amn't easy
to prouvunce juice to rhyme with
tce, wut do your vest won't you?
Tuoauks. Now we il proceed)

So when 'tis jull of scorching
sun

Anw tice roin fall's simply none,

For weels  anid weeks and
weeks and weeks,

Think of th: pour Arab Shesks |

Thus Linving with thig superb poetry
oomy:letely knocked out Byrn, shatser-

ed keats and eclipsed Tennyson, led
me ocontinue.

The Corporation I hear is getting
all hot and bothered about the Cisy's
water supply, which owing to
Mr. Bun's unquenchsble thirss, is
TUBRIDg pre'ly dry so much so, thap
the fishes intend taking flying lessons
to migrate to the sea. 1 don tbink
that Mr. Sol is the only person to
blame. Nowadays so many persong
have taken to bathing as a serious
business that I'm sure they are aleg
responsible, Now this iy pretiy
kottle of fish! If there i s waler
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wife Insisted an my not veading
anything

famine in Madras it will he a dire
catastrophy indeed. To save tha city
from this dre=dful oalamity there’s
only one thing to he done. Wa must
all wash ourselves only where it
would show. Face, hands, legs. necks
oto. Bea what I mean? And all
owing to this heat mainly.

Now what is heat? Heak s
scoording to Mr. Venkab, just cold
warmed up. And ke ought to know
considering he got 21% in physies, in
the IV form. But personally I
don't care for physies. After all why
$he dickens should ovre know physios
for? Thousands and thousands of
quite nice people bave struggled
through lite paid their incowe tax
and brought up arge families without
knowing any atom of physics. The
only thing I know about leat is
$hat it turne milk sour. And a-a-a
abishoo. That reminds me. Heab
also gives you cold in the bead,
whion is really very strange. A——a-
a-Atishoo. Yes, there's no doubt about
it. Ihad ocaughtit. All by myself
with no one to help me ab sll.

Anyway I am rather proud of if.
T had coms to ercaps worries and had

y~ caught a cold. So I hastened home

again, atishooing all the way, to the
intense annoyance of all the paseengers
in the Motor-Bus. At home wifie
insisted on my going to bed, and for
the reat of the day, I might well
have bheen the Emperor of Ballyhoo.
Ma-in-law wag bringing me bot milk,
gervants ran hither und aleo thither
guggesting cipnamon.  Cloves eta.
It was really 6o nice that I decided
pot to leave the cold for a couple of
days mors. The rext day found me less
enthusiastic because my wife insisted
on my not reading anything and
Ma-in-law mixzing some thingmejig in
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the milk that made it faste like
varnish !

And so only for a day or two
I had the blinkin’ Atishoo,
Now no more of silly food
Because its gonna do me good
Henceforth and that means now
D'l eat anything and how
Because as just now I satd

All my bally cold has fled!

[Note .—We sincerely hope that
reading this trash dossn't give you a
cold. Ag for me i hag given mes
pain in the neck. ED:]

?
/’I/uu

Diner : ' Waiter, what's this ?

Resourceful Waiter: ‘Oh,’ No
Bee !”
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Here is a fly in this Halwa "
Sir. It is not a fly, Its a Vitamin

“NANJANGUD TOOTH-POWDER (04 61venicares)

GHNGCHIP ¢

Allays Biliousness and
Indigestion.

Bot. As. 2. Big As. 12,

A M ' .

&= By
Feel New Energy, Strength
and Confidence.

(Re. 1-12-0 and Rs. 4-12.0.)

+VARAFGUE

A Bandy, Speedy and Certain
Cure in Fevers,
Bot, As. 12. Doz. Re. 8-4-0.

Sole Agents :—UNITED CONCERN, 54, BUNDER ST., MADRAS. (Packing stc. Extra, No V.P.P.)
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(R Meenakshisundram, B- A- Hons')

O along any street in any park
of the city, you will :ind
almost every recond or  third

hou-e displaying this aunsuncenent
But hive yo1 ever stopped to con~ider
what hies or lurks behind this laconic
invitation ?

My landlord had given me notice
and 1 was on the look out for esuitable
asocommodstion. | had exhiusted
almost all the honses in George Town
—nons of them were coavenient.
Triplicane waa too crowded and Mjyla-
pare too far off. Nungambakam or
Mambalam were absclutely out of tha
question. I thought of Egmore but
here my luck was against me. [ visit-
od » number of houses bearing the
' PTo lat ' sign, bus most of them did
not satisty my requirecents. There
were oue or two that were suituble,
but they had been engaged just that
very morning. [ had alwost given up
the job. when a ricsshawalla who had
apparently heen watching my move-
menta, accoeted me and offered, * If
ayyab will geé into my rieksha, I will

show a nica, cheap house. Juvb ‘ha
very thing for Sumi” [ wondaered
ho . the fellow hud pauged v requice
ments with ruch jerfect neouracy | |
was tao we.ry to walk any furthe, rd
T got into the rickehu.

I waa not quite familiar with 1hg
looslity and, from the manrer in « hich
I looked »t the street names and made
a few indisoreet enquiries the fellow
must have guessed that I wan more or
lesg a stranger, e took me round
quite & numnber of wtreets and though
onca or twice I snspected we iare
teaversing the same ares I wag nos
quite cure.  Finally we entered a juna
gnd stopped in frop® of & decent look-l
ing houte There was of gnuree the
usual, ‘Tolet board The rickeba-
walla offered to wait outside, '

‘I stepped in. and found myveel in s
plg "koodam.' Theia waa np vonjul
in the centre, A smali tuble ina corner
afew rattan chunn und & bepeh. l
waited for & few minules hot no one
¥wrned up.  Thare was & room behind

FUNNY MA@ZIN

the ' koodam ' to the left of the passage
leading to the interior. [ peeped in
caubionslv, it appeared to be a com-
bicel atora and dresing room, bab
there was no one in.i'e.

I culled out " Sir,!Sirt " There
WaS DO AN03Wer,

I tried agein, " Aruma ! Amma !

An cld woman marde her appearance
and gree‘ed ne, fyou area welcome.
Swami, " " Plesse sit down ' she in-
vited, " mv dunghter i3 buay ipside,
the wiil ' » here presently.”

My biciness wat with the owner of
the bove wnt ot the dinghter but T
Bl Iu oh i ast on t dfa!,urb
her for uy »:ie Mo Ihisa look
at the portion "to let ' ? "'—1I proceeded
strioght to the purpose of my visit

“'OF seurse, Sir. bu* you zee,” shs
apologired * T wor an oid wemsn and I
am o gnod ot fixineg up  term: an all
that 0 ot cuitfor o rute Swami
Pomer it qonr o tiae corfal Here
is ' pan-upari .
store +0o:u aud breught a boautiful litsle
s:lver Lox.

I herobae - toiht that landlords
viera u se” ({ r.e-cilesa  monay-grab-

Lers but be-e waa ona and that &

woman, the very wotel of  politeness
und courtexy.

" Pleazs try this tobucco, sir, it is
pure S.vapuri ™

“Thart v et o, bt T am nob
intre h. o ¢ v e tchiacn though
T ovonenriahiy -ncog | .t ipep on
the oonjal

"Shoc] -t 0 servant to get s

Pk 0 ceret e
‘Pleuse dor't tiouble youreelt,

" Whaera ara you liviug, sir ? " She
began afrest: I am hiving in Roya-
puram, but my landlord has gives me
notice aud T win 1n search of ancther
house.” 1 expliined.

" But how dil yoa know that this
house is to let 7

e, .
I waa just looking over a numbey
of bouses and & riokshawatls broughs
we here

There wns 4 rustle of silk a faind
odour perwested the atmostphere I

could he.r w mudical jingle; the -

duugh'er uppeared on the socene. She
paused {or w minute et the door, & faind
smile played arcund her lips and she
sdvaneed with messured sheps and

RN,
B H

fal

She went into the .-
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slow, her right eve fixed ab her foes
and ber lelt taking in every detail of
my appearanca. [ waa literally taken
aback. What struck me most ab the
momenh was the utter incongruity of
such a lovely maiden being hidden in
thas dirty littla lane. Not more than
ssventeon, fair and fragranb, she stood
behind her mother. with her syes
downcash, the very pictura of modesty
and grace.

“ Kamala. this gentleman wants

80 lcok ab our house,” her mother

reminded her of the object of my
visit.

“ Will you plesse come this way,

sir, ' Eamala extended a dainty little
hand.

T was thrilled.

* Tha electric {ans upstairs are cub
of order snd it is o sultry. You
might remove your coat sir,” she sng-
ge-ted so sweetly ' and feel wore ab
home."’

1f sha had askad me to stand on my
head, I would have willingly oheyed.

“ T will take ocare of the coat, sir,
while mny daugh er ahows you round
he mother volunteered

“ Thank you, wadam " I removed
my ooat, and we weunt upstalrs,

Tt was an elegantly furnished hall
My fair compauion opened one of the
adjoining rooma- it looked like a bed-
room, and beckoued me to enter.

I paused. 1 gathered my wander-
ing wita about we.

“Madam ' Irad 1 reem to be
giviog you s lot of trouble. 18 t;hut
one of she roows [ am to occupy ?

She smiled, bub [ refused to see her
pearly teeth, dyed just a little shade of
erimeon with the pan-juice.

X
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s
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"It you like. the whole house is ab
your dirposal from this very minute,”

That ronsed my suspicioni. I looked
ab hor steadily for a minute, My sus-
picions were confirmed.

“ Madam 1 anewered firmly "I
oame here to engage & house and nob a
mistress, Ten years ago, when I wasg
sowing my wild cats in and around
the oity. 1 would have been quite game
for this kind of an adventure. I would
have embraced you and literally swo-
theret you with kisses. But I ragret
it is too late. I am now a respectahle
man with a wife and two children,
and eanuot therefore afford the luxury
of a hsrem ! ”

I retraced my steps down the stairs,
two ab » time The old woman was
just finishing & leirurely examination
of my coat pockets.

* [ am sorry to disappoint you, you

old hag. Ialways keep my purse and
other valuables in my shirt pockes.”

18

T wrenched the coat from her trem-
bling hands, came out of the house and
got into the waiting ricksha.

“ Ayyah returned €o soon ? Sami
not satisfied with the girl ? ' the
fellow began.

* Shub up,” I silenced him. “ Take
me to the nearest bus stand and be
quick.”

Wae reached the bus-stand in five
minutes and I paid the [ellow a rupee.

* What, sami ' he began his ueunal
story.

“ Tt you talk one word more, you
raseal, I will hand you over to the
police as an ascomplice ”

The fellow disappeared almoet im-
mediately.

Think twice bafaore entering a houss
“Tolet"

KEEP THIS COPY OF THE

“FUNNY” Magzin.

1 IT MAY BRING YOU A MONEY PRIZE.

a0y e ‘
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“Business i1s Business”

INKLE, the senior
partners of the firm of
Boogoos Boogoo, and

Broz00, Tooth Brush Manu-
facturers, was decidedly not
ina fit mood to be approiched.
The +ho!- office wis trembl-
ing, *vhisp=rin~s, and waiting in
apprehension of a storm that
mizht breik forth at any
moment.

Jehnny, the office-bYoy usual-
ly addressed =y Mr. Dinkle
as ‘bally ass’ caus:l'y s ‘*kid,’
Bimbo the account:nt, usuily
addressed  as ¢ :inking owl’,
caisually as ¢ Bim ', Susey the
typist, usuaily addressed as
‘duck’, and scmetimes as
“Sue’, wire all  speculuing
and guessing. ‘WVhat  was
wrong with the bos:s? He
never slimmed doors, why
did he do it to-day, he never
s1id *oh hing it’, when you
wished him, winy did he sy it
to-day ?

“It looks like soap, big
boy,’ said Johnny, the office-
boy.

“ Now don't you ‘big-boy’
me anymore, "’ said Bimbeo.

“What looks like soap,?’
asked Susey, alias ‘ duck’
Girls are always keenly in-
terested in soaps.

“Tt seems the boss has slip-
ped on the cake of soap in
his bath” explained Johnny,
alias ¢ ass’

“ No, it looks iike the wife,”
said Bimbo.

% No, it cannot be the wife,”
argued Susey.- I did not

notice any new bumps or
scratches on his face, to-day.
Those two cuts under the ear
hive been there since a
week.”

“T'M tell you what,”  said
Simy, the despatcher, usually
addressed as ‘long-legged-
cimel’,and who like his
prototype, seldom opened his
mouth,.

“What?” asked all the
others, in one eager voice.

“It’s the Contract '’ enlight-
ened Samy.

“Contract ???" asked
Susey. who at the moment
was thinking of Dinkle’s pro-
mise to marry her, after divor-
cing his present wife.

‘“Yes, contract, for the
bristles. You see the factory
has been working short hours,
on account of an acute short-
age of bristles, for brush
manufacture.”

“Ohy T see,” said Susey,
disappointed.

And then the roof fell.

“ B-I-M-B-O.” yelled out
Dinkle

“Yes, sir,” answered Bimbo,
trembling all over.

“ Will you phone up Buz-
zirds the manager of the
plazzo Hotel, and ask him
wht will be a convenient time
to sec him to-day” I want to
discuss a matter of great im-
portance with hun, tell him
he must sece me before four
p.m. to-day positiveiy.”

“Righty Sir- »

So a meeting was arranged
in the sanctuary of the
Managet’s room, at the
Plazzo Hotel, on the 43nd.
block, of the 42nd. Avenue.

“T amingreat trouble, Buz-
zard, " confided Dinkle.

“ Why, what's wrong this
time. the wife staying out Jate
again? "

“No it's business trouble,
this time, "

- Heavy loss ? "
** No, the bristles.”’

“ Ah-yes, I notice it now,
your moustache is turning

grey. "

“Don’'t be a fool, I mean the
bristles for manofacturing
Brushes. You see, Jingo the
head of the firm of Morgans
contros the who'e production,
sale and distribution of
bristles. All the curers, Proda-
cers and manufacturers, are in
his hands, like so many pup-
pets. "

. “Ah, now that you mention
Jingo, 1 think I have seen
him. "

“ Quite possible, you have.”
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“ Isn't he a short fellow,
rather tallish ?"

“ That him. ”

“ X bit dark, and ah-fair
with blue eyes ?"

“ That's him.”

“ Oh, then he often comes
here to dine, a sort of a gruff
fellow, rude and hasty, and
with a hell of a temper, ”

but he didnot acceptit, and so
the contract fell through."”

“ Jast for two dollors? "

¢ Just for two dollors. He
refused to reduce, and I re-
fused to sign the contract, and
now he is bent upon his one
thousand dollors, knowing
well that I have some impor-
tant orders on hand to execute.
He says * One

.. Down came the soup and the soup plate ..

“ That’s him to a coffie, 1
mean T.,and i am just con-
cerned about his coming here.”

# Want me to get him
ghot 7 .

“ No-no-no. "

# Poisoned ? ”’

“ Ah-No."”

« Taken for a ride ? "

«“Wrong again. You see
beis a very obstinate fellow-
Some days back I approached
him for bristles, and he having

the sole monopoly, quoted me
one thousand dollors per hun-

. dred weight of bristles, natur-
“ally the price was too high,

and so I refused. ”

“ Why, what was your
offer? »

‘| offered nine hundred and

ninety-eight dollars per cwt.y

nothing '+« See his obstinacy,
and all for two dollors. "'

“Too badstoo bad, Dinkle.”’

“ Now, I want you to do me
a favour, to-night, Buzzard."

“ Anything, Dinkle, from
bumping Jingo off, to setting
fire to the whole blooming
forty-second Block. "

So they whispered in low
tones, as business menand men
of affairs alone cando, and
they silently smoked their
pipes, and talked again, and
were again silent, and looked
at each other with look of
understanding as men in
America alone can do, and
everything was settled, and
they decided to go half and
half like real-red-hot he-men
of the West and there was
peaceand good will between
them.

thousand, or
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Ab eight in the evening Jingo came
to the Plazzo Hotel in his best
Dinner-snit. The n:ual waiter who
used to serva him was nowhere to be
geen, but a neatly attired Chipere
walter was in attendence, instead. One
of the newly-introduced fads, thought
Jingo as he survayed the Chinaman.

“Grest man wantee supper or
dinner ? * the Chinaman a-ked.

* Dinna, you fool," roared Jingo.

" Light eoupee or thick ecupes the
great-ons wantee ?

“ Light, idiot, " roared Jingo, once-
more.

The waiter quivered all cver, as it
the fear of the grest white man had
poseessed him  The Hotel band was
playing, und J1ngo wse hungry, snd
& hurry too. The scouer be was served,
the grester would be the &ip, awalling
the walter.

But the Chinaman was a clumsy
fellow, as Chinamen generally are und
the shouting of the pig-man had got
on his nerves. When he brought the
soup he hesitated, dcuots sssalied hig
mind. which was the correct side
from whieh the soup shouid be put
before the diner. tha right side ¢r the
loit side? Jingo once more shouted,
* down, you {ool, down, dont you see
Iamina hurry.” But tne Chinesa
waiter was too much overcome with
fear and awe, and cown came the soup
and the soup-plate, only sepurately
this $ime, all on Jingo, 8poiling hig
ooal, shirt-front, and hig trousers.

Revo!utx’on, rioting and chaos broke
ous, Jingo roared likea wounded
elephant, and the Chinasman started’

wringing his hands as if the Doomsaa
bad arrived. y

Buzzard, the manager, immediately
arrived on the spos, and vehemently
a.po_logised for the lapse of the Chiness
walter, who, he expiained, wag a new
lmport, and was temporarily engaged
a8 & subatitute, and thus he would be
suitably dealt witn, and deported trom
Uncle Sam's Goverument, into she
land of chop-sue and chow-chow.

"“Will you walk this way., megsje-
ur,  requestea Buzgard. ** the manage-
ment will make fuil amends for shig-
ab-unforesean ah-accigent, *’

" Acocident be damned, look at my

08w Linna-suit, spoiled beyond-
bayond— " yond-beyoad

co
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** The outer oloth ? '’

** Hang the ou‘er cloth, it is spoiled
beyond the linings. *’

" Very sorry, messieur, just walk
along this way, you can wais in my
bedroom, till tha Hotel laund:y re-
conditions your suit 1na few m:nutes. '

* Sa Jingo was escorted into Buz-
zards ted-room, where he took off
his cosb, hir vhirt, ara sla- his pints
also  They «li raquired & bu wusbied,
and irobed The hotel hud caused the
damage sni the Hozel wmiues gi2ipen-
sate hi.n for e incouvenianuce cau-el.
A walter came nt TCOK AAAy the
three p eces o1 scup-auiled cloihies, to
the Hotel lanndry, foilc: el by ths
manager, #nd J cgo waled patantly,
Even a hot tewyerod wan beras to tne
ingvitatle, ocesionally and gives into
$hat which 13 bevond s coutrol, and
endures that «hbich canno: be cuied.

" Good-evenirg Jingo , ' a familiar
voioe suddenly sa1d.  Jingo jumped up
as if sombody had thrown a live snske
at bim. He turned round and saw
the ' Chinese’ waiter standing there,
minus his disguice

“YOU DINKLE, HERE, what-
ever are you doing in this rcom ? "’

** What does a man do in his own
room ? | am in my room, the manager
made a mistake and ushered you in
my room, instead of his whichis nex$
door to mine. "’

* Then I raunst leave, Dinkle ?"”

" As Adam yon cannok, and especi-
ally before you sign this
CONTRACT, ”

" SIGN THE CONTRACT??? "

“ Yeq, sign it right bere, and right
now, either that or walk down to the
lift, descend to the ground floor and
motsor-down homs, all minus your
pants, and shen imagine $he headline
in the papers tc-morrow— ' BRIST-
LES MAGNATE DOTTY— or
BRISTLE KING QUIIE DRUNK,
WARRANT IS8ULD FOR AR-
REST—WIFE PREPARED TO
S8EEK DIVORCE— see that, Fif-
$een-hundred weights of first quality
bristles at seven hundred and fifsy-
eight dotlors, ninety-nine oents per
hundred weight , immaediate delivery.
Cowmse on now, here's my pen. "

* But you cant make me sign this
oonkrncy, my olothes will be coming

up, just now,and if you insist Ishall
ring (or the manager. ,”

" Unles: you sign $his oorfract she
manager or your clothes will not pud
in an appearance. '

" Oh-ah-1 gee, it's a ramp, a bluff,
A-G-a-
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“Bo you have sornered me, Yyou
filthy, dirty, dishonest, low.down

trickster, you-you-you-wais il I gob
m; pants..... "

“ Not until the great-man signes
the contracs. "

““Yes, sign it vight here

:' Call it whatever you like. but sign
this Contract. I sball later on,
arrange for a witness to your signture,”

" And if I refuse ? "

“ Then there is the inevitable, my

dear, the total disappearance of your
ah-pants- "

o i i e e = e e e

* Allright, bring it here, there is no
altornaiive but thut I must eign it ”

" It ig obvioue-ruy dear Jingo. '

It ——

Eve of Eden—" What are you doing ? "
Adam of Eden—

“ I have a date to-night, 90 I'm Wesding my fronsers,”

DROBMSHER 1 20, 1984

Christmas

(13 WO turkeys, four ducks,
eight chickens, six pounds
of plum cake one plum

pudding, one ham, one bottle of

whisky, two of wine and four boxes of

Xmas craskera will be given to the

winner of the firsh prize” announoced

the handbill about a Xmas lottery.

Mr. Tobias Parangodan after reading

it, sighed sonlfully.

“Ha" he said to himselt " If only
I could win the first prize what a
splendid Xmag we shall have.”

He looked round and eniffed a8 if to
find out if he has in his possesilon a
four anna bit to buy a ticket. Mr
Parangodan was a character. If I eay
$hat e was a skimping old miser it is
very much helow the truth.

migerliness which be justified by
calling it thrift.

When he got the Xmas lothery
handbill he was worrying himself over
the inevitable expenses during the
coming festive season. What with
the demand for new olothes and toys
for children, extra expenses for the
festivities, & the usual burdens of the

She displayed ticket No. 748.

His miserliness wag such, thab his
methods would bave turned the typical
Sootchman from Aberdeen $urn green
with envy. If by accidenb he squeez-
od oub too much tooth-paste from the
ocapeule, he would epend hours trying
to push back the extra stuff back info
the tuba: if one of his ohildren fell ill
with influenza he would waib for the
other kids to get the infection before
he oalled the doctor, to out the medical
bill ; he had even tried to water his
wtook of kerosene oil in the hope of
making it go farther than usual. He
oould have given King Midas a sizable
bandicap and yet beaten him. Such
was the depth of Tobiaa Parangodan’s

]

pater-familias during the Yule-tide.
Parangodan was {eeling himself at the
end of bis tether and quite distraated
too. Hopes, rosy hopes, dawned upon
him when he saw the lobtery announoce-
ment. He had a hunch that he would
draw the first prize and hugged him-
salf complaisantly with this comforting
idea. At this juncture, Mrs. Paran-
godan  concentrated her nagging

attention on her husband.

“ Hey, my dear man' she began
" Whay about it? Den't you know
there is hardly a week for ohristmas
and you have not e yeb given me the
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Luck

usual Xmn# allowance of Rs, 100/-
What abount it 2™

“H'm " replied Mr. P with an air
of gelf-satistaction " Wa are going to
have ajolly Xmas this year. Two
furkeys, four ducks, chickens, oake,
whisky, wine and what not "'

'Mrs. P's eyes lit up with hope
finged with unbelievable wonder.

“ What did I hear? You say, you
will buy all these ?"

“No. Look at this" rejoined $he
hubby showing the bandbill.

" Pooh! Whab if the first prize ig
a huge hamper. You are not going to
win if "’

* Why not?”

* Because you are banking o0 much
on a very doubtful possibility. Burnish
your brains, Tobias Parangodan, you
are gobbing dofty. You might as well
enter driver Kuppan's jutka hack for
the Governor's Cup at Guindy snd
hope to win it. I shall not take this
silly excuse. Now pay up " harangu-
ed piqued Mrs. Tabitha Parangodan,

She knev: the ropes of her hushands’
dight-fisted methods. Bhe realized
that assuring oneself of the first priza
just because a tioket i3 taken was like
bhoping to own a ocar because one
happens to possess a spark plug. She
charged her vocal obords for a ten-
round salvo.

Well aware of the symploms that
preceded a wordy warfare, Paran-
godan recoiled from the impending
attack. To effect & ocompromise, he
cleared hig throat.

* Look, hers, Tabitha dear, be a

sport. I shall now give you fifty
rupees to buy clothes and things. The
drawing is on the 24th and if we don'd
draw the prize you shall have the
remaining amount for provisions eto.
Let us test our luck " cajoled Tobiag
with & hopeful grin,

“Bunk"” said the wife ag she
reluctantly took the money * Do as
you like; but dont rouse the Xmag
dinner is late "’

X
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" And Tabitha darling " ocontinued
the husband much relieved * send

someone and buy & ticket for the
raffle.”

Parangodan looked forward #o the
day of drawing of the lottery. He
had 0 much mesmerised himself with
ih.e hunch that he would win the firgt
prize that every night he dreamt of
tukeys and duoks and eakes and
pnd@mgs. During his waking hours,
he involuntarily began to repeat the
raffle slogan.

:' Two turkeys, four ducks, eight
ohickens, six pounds of plum cake, one
plupx pudding, one ham, one bottle of
whisky, $wo of wine and four boxes of
Christmas cracksrs.”

The young Parangodans Master
Erio Parangodan, and Misses Martha
and Agatha, with the eagy optimism
;Zt;:fnoln t;o children were wvan more

u an their daddy and t
the refrain. 7 ook up

" Two turkeys " Parangodan began.

" Four ducks'" Eric continned.

" Bight chickens and six d
cake "' added Markha. pornds of

" One plum pudding and one ham '*
lisped Agatba. e

" One bottle of whisky, ¥wo of wi
and four boxes of Chrigtmag cr:ckr:g
ended Parangodan.

"And a late Christmas din er ¢
Corrected Mrs. Parangodan. e

This ocontinued to be the much
repeated vocal refrain in the hopeful
stmosp!:em of Parangodan household.
They lived incessantly on the brink of
& sumputuous Yule-tide, whetbing
thex'r appelites for the hearty repasts
which loomed hopefully in the offing.

On the morning of the %4th the
atmosphere was really Christmassy.
!t wag cold. There was a definite nip
in $he air. The shops were full of toys
and the sound of trumpets and mouth-
organs supplied yule-tide musio. Santa
Claus was being invited by the little
ones. Parangodan's hopes multi-plied
ag the hour of lottery drew near. A
the appointed $ime he was present ab
the place of drawing, Hia hopes fis-
kered and faded. His tioket no 747
drew a blank. But to his chagrin, he
found that the ticket next to his No,
748 had drawn the first prize. This
added to his misery and he spent a
petulant bour a8 the marina with gjok-

him. The Christmag hamper which

he hoped to get had vani
ed, bacome loab. vanisbed, depart-

When he staggared back ho i

- me, h
hea}rt heavy vyxhh the anguish of disaxl:
pointe igg lonlg)x'nga. he found his wife
on him with a superior air.
@ expeoted a dressing down from her.

Have you drawn the "
questioned mirthfully. prlza?™ she

No “ replied the hushand m "
oroeel

Al'ld do you know, the number nextyto

mine hag drawn the prize Hard'luck.”

Hard luck indeed "' repeated his wife

as she suddenl i i
Bonse ¥ disappeared into the

The children now filed into $he roomn

and etood round their di i
daddy, eir disappointed

" Two Turkeys " began Eric.
" Shut up '’ eaid the Pa.

" Four ducks, eight chickens, Six

pound of plum Cake " i
it uke Continued

" Keep quiet '’ snapped daddy.

"One plum pudding, oce ham
lisped little Agatha,

' Get away ’

exploded $he distract-
Papa.
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" One of ham, one bottle of whiskyy.
¥wo of wine and four boxes of cbrisk
mas crackers are won by this tioked ",
Et_llhod mummy with a smile as
die played tickes No 74S.

k]

_ Parangolan's heart jumped with
joy.

" Bo you have done it ?'* gasped s

" Yes, dear, I had bought four tiul‘?
but gave you only we as [ feared
you'd ecold me for my extra vaganoss

o

s mi‘ v i

"Two Turkeys, four ducks, © et
ohickens, six pounds of plum Ceks
bam

&

-

Bhouted Eric

Bk

pet ]
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“One plum pudding. one
almost screamed Mrs. Parangodan.

R

" One bottle of whisky, two of wine'
bawled oub Parangodan.

8 Pefa

e

" Four boxes of Christmas kaﬂ"
piped marth: in high tremolo.

" And a merry Christmas " Piﬂi
lintle Agatha dancing.

3.

chlmd;
thiy capersd round &

“ A merry X-wuas forall”
the rest ax
Christmas tree.

i
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The Sight-Cure

" Phe worst kind of waste, if you

' 49k me,” said the Old Pensioner, ' is
wi.en a bonovic lassie kisses another

bonnio lagsie.” You might agree or npt
with the Old Pensioner, but I leave ib
$o you and your conscience and fo your
lips to judge the point.

In fach, that would ba b)ge {feeling
of anyone if he only eaw I_\dlsa. Soma
and Miss Maya of the Medical Co!legg,
TFine bright girls—smoarb too ab their
work in the warca or the labo::a,ta.ry—-—
$he medical twins, a8 the medico boys
ealled them—never seen apart, Licoked

. gg if they both mueé pass together or

fail—perhaps the Profs too understood

" the joke—because one year Soma and

. yon know.

B

failed in the same subject and
z:ey:d through in the nex'b year to-
gether end were finished articles fit to
be sent out into the world on their
mission of help and bealing.

Curious beings are our Governors,
They can create whole

arowda “of people suoh a8 no Census
Report can do.

Let His Excellenoy but visit a'place
you find some hundreds of children
ocome out who want to be taught ?.nd
trained. Or, there guddenly springs
up a bumper crop of people ailiog from
all manner of diseages. Or, you have a
orowd of women about to become

mothers.

8o, for the school children, the well-
tmown banker, Mr. Natana Chettiyar
builds & school which His Exoellenoy
opens ; the children are educated and
the generous donor will come out as Rao
Bahadur Natapa Chettyar from that
visit of H. E. 8o aleo does a fine up-'to-
date Hospital spring up for the ailing
humanity through the generosity of
Gopala Udayar, which H. E opens
for their relief and Dewan Bahadur
Gopala Udaysr and his friends are
bappy. And for the mothers that are

. $0 be, the Zemindar of Chaval-abad

"fits up a Maternity Home which Her

Exoellency graciously opens ; and His
Exocellenoy divides the labour of open-
ing the Home by bestowing & 0.1 E.
on the Zemindar.

Is wae in tte rewly opened Mater-
pity Home of Chbaval-abad that Miss

Maya wag taken in as the Doctor in
charge on acoount of her high testimo-
pisls and excellent qualifications.
In fact, the claims of Miss Maya and
Miss Somsa were 80 well balanoed that
the choice fell upon Miss Maya by &
mere chance as it were.

The two {riends reparated—bub they
were nob parted. Nob a week passed
withont Maya and Soma bearing from
each other. It was a common joke in
the wards of Chaval-abad Maternity
Home that if Doctor Maya did not find
a photo of Dootor Soma in any of the
rooms in which she worked or in any
of the rooma of her quarters, she would
pot be able 80 recognise either the
Home or her quarters.

It was one Monday in June : the Sun
was blazing—and Chaval-abad sum-
mer wa# far from genial—the thermo-
meter stood at 110 degrees in the
shade—the oldest inhabitaut who is
invoked on such ooeasions, laid it down
that never during his eighty-eight
years of life all which he had spent
at Chaval-abad bad he experienced
such heartless heat !

Doctor Maya lookod agitated ; some-
thing eeriously disturbed her usual
cheerful tempsrament—Doctor Maya
ran about restless--the first Asst. looked
bothered—the matron was at a loss—
the Ayah who personally attended to
Dr. Maya ocould not make out what
was wrong with the Doctor—to all the
anxions and oonfidential queries, the
Ayah counld only say that she could
pot make out anything of what upeet
Dr. Maya thoogh everybody in the
gbabion thought that the Ayah knew
anything that there was to know about
Dr. Maya who had by now come to be
looked upon as a rare model of what a
lady Doctor ought to be.

Dr. Maya was seen to send servant
after eervant to the post offics for

Fine bright girls—smart too, ...

letters and it was oonjectured that
Dostor was anxioues about some friend :
the fact was that Maya ceased smddenly
gotting any letters from Soma; She
had gent urgend telegrams without
response ; she had sent letters to friends
{or news of Soma without any success.

To add to Maya's unhappiness, it
wag now that a new factor entered info
Chaval-abad. That was Dr. SBasi Bam.
He was rather young and chuabby
faced ; and one of tha first things he
did as soon a8 came down fo Chaval-
abad was to call on Dr. Maya—a visit
which did not pleasa the new comer.
For the one and the only one draw back
of Dr. Maya was she positively hated
male society. She was even known
to be rude to any gentleman that
attempted anything like friendship
vith her. So that when Dr. Sasi Ram
meb with a cold reception at the hands
of Dr. Maya, and he came oub of she
inferview with a scowl, the Ayah, the
valet de chambre, pitied the visitor as
Dr. Maya's feelings were only too well
known,

Cae
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Dr. Sasi Ram cettled down in
Chaval-abad, his name was [ast grow-
ing ae a doctor who had the lucky
touch ; the carts and carriages outside
Dr. Sasi Ram's were fast growing in
numbers. In spite of Dr. Maya's
decided unwillingness to promote or
snoourage anything like friendship with
Dr. Basi R.m, his coneulting room
wag 60 well equipped that there were
times when Dr. Maya had to send for
a loan of things to Dr. Basi Ram’'s in
the interests of her patients whatever
might be her own repugunance to plac-
ing herselt under sho obligation of the
DeW oomer.

Every day Dr. Maya came to learn
about gome new achievement or cther
of the intruder—for that was the light
in which Dr. Sasi Bam appeared to
Maya—not that the learned lady at all
cared for the large ghare of practice
that had been taken away from herself,
but Dr. Maya had coms to think that
the well-bsing of the men, women and
children of Chaval-abid was her busi-
nesg—her mission in lile—the fue
affair being no concern of hers. For,
instanece there were by the hundred
where Maya gave freely of her advice,
medicine and money.

But the woret blow was when Dr.
Maya found that even cases of mater-
nity were slowly slipping away from
her bands along with cases of ordinary
ailments, though, people were at the
same $ime grumbling that the private
practitioner was not so attentive to his
patients as he once was as hia rooms
were {ull to overtlowing.

Poor Dr. Maya!

The Ayab, her personal altendant,
knew thas the thinning in the attend-
ance of the Malernity Home was
getting upon bhe nerves of the lady
Dootor. But facts bhad to bs faced :
$he public was generally sheepish in
its movements—where ore led, the
otbers rushed, often madly too.

Till ab last, one day while Dr. Maya
wad just coming out of a rather bad
ease of delivery, she tainted, was canght
by the attendants, taken home and put
%o bed where she lay with a high fever
in which she was raving and was
heard %o utter ‘' Soma, Soma," and the
attendants were at thers wits' end.

The first Avsiastant calied a conneil

_ -.0f consultation in the Maternity Home

over the conlition of ths lady Dochor.
They coacluded thid tha only way oud
—i¢ wa3 their daty no matter what

Dr. Maya's privata feslings were—they
ocould not help it—they decided to oall
in Dr. Sasi Ram. An awful decision,
no doubt, but taken at the dictate of

thn'e love and anxiety for Maya's very
ife.

The call went to Dr. Susi Ram. He
phoned back to u:k whether Dr. Mava
w_ould be prepired to he treated by
him. No, came ti:v reply. the Doctor is
unable to judge for Lerself,

" Ie that 8o b:.1 us that » "' asked Dr.
Sasi Ram.

FUNNY MAG@ZIN

T How dare you ? W ho asked you to
coms ? What have you gos to do with

e? ls it pot enough sthat you have
robted me of my poor patients ard
their money, bave you come $o me
for... ... v

" Maya, Muaya, what isall this? "
asned Dr. Susi Ram who, as he epoke
pulled out the monstache she had
stuck on her lipa and rapt herself round
with the saree with which che ueed to
uttend the college.

Y Soniea, dear givly that is you, ticen ! All these days !

" Yee, Doctor, I am sorry to say
thad, " was the answer.

“1 will be thare precantly. ' assured
Dr. Sasi Rum,

It was evenirg, Dr. Sasi Ram.
called at Maya's: she was no better,
he wag told.

" Than let me see her,” and Dr
Sasi Bam entered the chamber where
the l‘ady Dogtor luy. But as he step-
ped in, he begged of the attandants rot
to come in 1s the least noise would be
injurious to the patisot.

Quistly Dr. Sasi Ram entered the
chamber: as he did eo the patient
opened ker eyes and saw the “intruder”
a3 she oalled him, coming in.

For a moment Maya icsb conscious-
ness—but she regained her sen-es - .wnd
realized.

* Boma, dear girl—tha! is ycuthen!
All thers dayst”

" Yea, all those d:ya! Ye: ullthece
days I was by your side. Not a day
without eeeing you. Now, why no’
I seo whut i3 troubling you ?

"It is all night, Soma!l Whatever
troubled me is now with me How 1
felt your al.serce, pocd girl. Why were
you silent so long 7 Why this change?',

“ It is all s joke, Maya. And I did
not want to inconvenience you. Bu:
henceorth, we shall work toguther, *
and Maya was cured—the sight of ¥,
friend being the healing Lalwn.
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aresh looked around him in bewilderment. The
day was lovely, the trees were green and

gmiling, the birds were ohirpi'ng merrily in
sostatio enjoyment of life and everyb}nng around him
looked happy and bright, Naresh sxghed.' It wusha.
sigh of relief mingled with sadness. So, this was the
world, so bright and happy from which he tgad been
torn mercilessly and shut up wiﬁhin the towering grey
and grim walls of the prison, In t}:e dark d!ngy vault
where spiders and ratg and vermin had their baunts,
where nob even the raucous caw of a orow ever pene-
rated. He shuddered ab the thought of having lived
within those grim walls for five long dreary yesrs. Hao
was ab last free and never would he care to enter those
walls again as long a8 he lived. He 'would gteor &
straight course and avoid falling info the pit as bes}: a8
be could; nay, he would make it = determm.ahon-a
determination to which he would devote all his life, aé‘.
Jeast that part of it whioh was left. Action succeede

determination.

He bent his steps to the Ex-Convict's Help Associ-
tion. Upon enquiries he found that there was a gost
vacant in the Transval. It was only & clerkship mla
* limibed ' bank but he accepted it. The pay Wwas on g
150 shillings but it did not mabter. The place suite
him admirably. He could get away from the countrg
whioh resented hig shame and his people who repulse

and loathed him.

Self-denial, parseverancs, and steady work gained
him the good-will of his guperiors. ﬂis progress was
slow but steady. He economised and his bank balance
grew steadily. Ho had.to his credit a decent sum of

money at the end of the year.

Naresh was riding in the bus on his way
to th(e)l}];m?f The bus was overcrowded and suffocatiog.
A$ the turn of the road a youog lady of decgnt Sp.?aar-
anoe gat in. She was beautiful, well-dresse 1{ a.nd i :38
oould judge from outward appearances, Weil educated.

She struggled through the mass of clinging humanity bub

At last abandoning tkl? bol?elesg
fore Naresh an

egmpt she oame t0 8 standstill be
:::ign‘;d herself to her fate. Naresh, who ha;ih b;eu
watching her every movement six(nlce she ggtbiil:b% w zaigs‘
i inated, stood up and raising o :
zlAﬁovf:ﬁan" aad pointed to the geat which he had

vaosted.

With & '' thanks awfully ™
1 beoame engrossed with her own
1 stood looking at her.

could not find a weat.

she fell into the seat
thoughts. Naresh

“ Any more fares please,”” the oonductor shouted
in & booming voice and approached the young lady.

“ Whera to, lady ?"' he asked adjusting the ticket in
the punch.

The young lady looked up: “Oh! yes” sghe
stammered coming out of her reverie and sought her
purge but there was no purse. In the crush she had
dropped it and it had vanished-as all purses do when
dropped in a crowded place. She looked all about her
in vain.

Naresh saw her distrese, ' Allow me” hae said
and held ous & shilling. Again with a ‘ thanks awfully ’
ghe paid her fare and settled down in her seat. Nax:esh
continued looking at her admiringly until the sharp ]er.k
which brought the bus to a stop roused him from his
reverie. He collected himself with some embarrassment
and began to alight from the bus but what was his
gurprise when he bsheld the young lady also following
him out.

He got dowa and helped her out. ** Which way are
you bound ?'* he asked. " Over there, near that bank.”
she answered carelessly.

Near the bank there was only one building and tha
wed the DBoss's quarters. Then asudden thought
strueck him.

* Are you by any chance related to the gentleman
who resides in that house ?'’ he asked.

“Yes, I am his daughter; why do you ask?"
she queried.

“QOhl Ises, Idid not know you wera my boss’s
daughter ' he anawered, his castles in the air coming
down with a terrific crash.

They walked towards the bank as they talked and
Naresh, when he reached his destination bade her a
doleful good-bye.

“ By the way "~——Naresh turned round abruptly.

“ By the way, won't you come and gee me some
gime. You have been 80 very good to me. I will tell
dad about you and ask him to invite you to our house.
Pjease do come.”” she begged.

‘* With the greatsst pleasure *’ he answered fervent-
ly, hardly believing his good luck.

' Goodbye, and thank you very much '’ she flaghed
a smile at him and was gone.



2

“Not at all” and Naresh. turned rouad to his
office with a cheerful countenanoe.
* x * *

Six months had elapsed since Naresh got acquainted
with Sushi—his Boss's daughter.

They were sitting near the open window of the
Reataurant overlooking the park. Evidently both wers
happy. Naresh leaned across the table and whispered
" Are you happy, Sushi darling "

* Perfeotly '’ she answered, her eyes sparkling
with joy.

Naresh looked at her tenderly and taking her hand
in his own squeezed it lovingly. Sughi sighed happily.

Poor fools! hoth waro ablivious to the pair of
stealy black eves that ware looking a8 if transfixed on
Naresh, The aves belonged to Gora or to give him his
full name Gounramoban.

Gora was s jail-bird. [Is was residing at the above
said mansion when he met Naresh. He had a fluent
tongue and had a shrewd krvowladge of human nature.
It was bis boast that he knew the weak side of human
nature and in part he fulfilled his boast. He wis not
bad to look at and his looks had helped him to throw
dust into his jailer’s eyes by the aid of the jailar's own
daughter. Poor wench, shs never dreamt that gha was
helping the handsome jail-bird who swore that he had
fallen a slave to her chiarms nor did Gora dream that
the far-reaching arm: of Justice would drag him back
with stera grips to the sams hideous place or something
more hideons from which he had 8o ingeniously contrived
to escape by humouring the vanity of & country wench.
His eyes glued on Naresh his mind worked quickly.
Now, wherse had he seen that face befors? Oh!l vyes,
it was in the grimm mansioa where he had resided so
long. Well, here was a chanoe for him.

Naresh got up with Sushi, and after paying their
bill went out and got inko the bus. At the bank
terminus they alighted and parted company. Naresh
stood walching her disappearing iuto the house with a
longing look in his eyes. When she reached the door-
step she turned round and waved her hand in farswell.
He waved back vigorously and even after she had
disappeared into the houss he 8tood waving his hand.
He folt a touch on his shoulder and turned rousnd.
Gora was calmuess itsalf. He raised his hat politely
and said that he wanted to talk to bim. Naresh
wondering who this might be allowed the siranger to
lead him to a nearby coffee-house. When they were
seated at a table out of earshot of the others Naresh
asked ' Wko are you ? "’

"I am coming to that presently ; ' Gora replied sip-
ping his coffee complacently. '‘ In the first place, I know
youn but you may not know me ; you and I were in a way
mates-in fact wz were mates of the some 8chool, a sahoo!l
where there is lot of disciplive but no play, where thera
are lot of students bat are surrounded by a high wall "'
Naresh felt puzzled and a gleam of suspision shot
through Lim.

“I dou't understand what you mean ' Naresh
replied.
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“I am sorry, I will tell you f{rankly then; you and
I were in the same prison” he stressed the last words ag
he uttered them.

Naresh turned ashen white. '' I aw sure you muat
be mistaken sir ** he protested. ‘' No, I am not,” ans-
wered Gora.

Naresh was convinced that there was no use bandy-
iug words.

" What do you want with me now "' he asked ina
oneless woice.

" Nothing much, but I am in sore pecd of money now;
I want some money = Gora replied calmly.

“1 haven't any money ' Naresh protested vehament-
ly.

“Oh!yes you have. You look well off. T wunt
£100 within to-morrow morning. Ishall call on you after
breakfast and I shall expect the money to ba in readi-

ness. Gora said as calm ag aver.
““No, I won't give it '’ Naresh answerci dogaedly.

“Then you put me to the painfal necessity of disclo-
ging this affair to your charming swect-heart. ' He utter-
ed the words slvly watching their effuet on Naresh's
countenance. He smiled triumphantly when a look of
consternation overapread his (Naresh) fuca. Naresh was
struck with dismay. Ile could part with L 100 whish he
had earned with hard lsbour hus not Sushi, whom he
worshipped. No, not even if he had to loose the
whole world for her. He would eacrifice anything bat
his darling Shushi. No, a thonsand time no.

* Call at my roorus to.morrow morning. ' Naresh's
tones wero even.

With pleasurs; Now, good-bye ™ Gora aaid cheerily
and walked out. On the door step he turrad " That ig
very sensible of you "' . Naresh hardly paid any atten-
tion to him.

A moment ago Naresh felt so happy with his Sush
bubt now ha felt sick-both physically and at heart. He
dragged his wenary stops to hLis rooms and sank into his
chair holding hig throbhing head betweon his hands. Ha
pondered the matter. Was he doing ? right in Liding bis
past from hia Sushi? Was he doing right in paying the
jailbird Gora to keep silent ? No, it waas not right on his
part to deceive Sushi who loved him and trusted him,
Ho would aot likea Rgentleman. He would confess to
her the whole thing at the earliest possible opportunity.
What would she do or say when she heard the whols
gtory of his shamo from his lips. 2 Would she despise
him. ?  Of course she would, Oh God! it was tortur-
ing.

He orrawled into his bed without eating anything and

after tossing in bed restlessly for a long time sleep ovar-
o0ame him at last.

Next morning Susbi walked into Naresh's rooms to invite
him for a walk with her in the woods but when she saw
his haggard face she stood aghast. ' What is t; ., matter
darling ? " she asked anxiously. " You look sick ** .

DECHAMBER 20, 1934

* Nothing " he sat gloomily for some time looking
at the hard floor and then he set his teeth grimly and
raised his head until his eyes met bers. ' Sushi, I have
something to confess. I know I ought to have told you
this earlier but my love for you kept me dumb.

Sushi was reslly puzgled. She understood thab
something serious had happened and allowed him to
procoed.

“This must baa shock to you Sushi, but I can't
help it. Would to god that I could. Sushi you see me
as I am. Would you balive me if I told you that I have
baen to prison? "

“No ™.

" But I have and that is the truth. ”

It was like a thunderbolt to Sushi. Naresh expec-
ted to see her horrified but nothing of the sort happen-
ed. For a moment her eyes grew large with wonder bu$
the next momant they melted with compssgion for him.
She was silent for a moment and then she laid her cool
hand on his head and lifted it up.

* Phat is alright darling-what does the past mabter
as long as you keep straight in the future. Let us bury
she past and begin the future afresh. Nothing matters

as long ag we love each other. Come now, cheer up.'
she put her arms about him and kissed him.

Naresh looked up at her overjoyed, hardly believing
his ears.
* Darling, you are an angel "’ he muttered thankfully

and took ber in his arms. At this moment the door
opened and Gora walked in with a ready smile.

“ Good morning " and noting the presance of the
lady bowed to her ceremoniously. Sushi rms'ed her
questioning eyes to Naresh. Naresh came sbraight to

the point.

* Spghi, this man was with me in the prison when I
was there. He knows my past and threatens to exposa

me unless I pay bim £ 100."

“But he has no money " Sushi turned angrily to
Gora.

“ Oh yes ! he hag "' was his cool rejoinder.

* Then he shan't give it. Go and do your worst "
she defied him.
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" Allright, I will* he b3k up his hat o leave.

“8top " oried Naresh “it is no use Sushi” and h
went to the table. Gora sat down with a sneer. °

Naresh made out a cheque for £ 100 without a
: ) word
and handed it to Gora. ' Thanks ” he turned at thedooorr-
step and said “'Iwon't wish you good-bye as wa are
bound to meet each other soon. ” and he walked out.

“ What did hs mean by that ? " Naresh turned to
Sushi.

* He means that he is eoming for more " she replied.
Naresh sank into the ohair with a groan,

Next morning Naresh was seated with Sushi in his
rooms.

* No Sushi " he was arguing ** we must part; I can-
not go on paying him for ever. One day or other my past
past is sure to come out. Then it means our utter ruin.
No Sushi for our own good we have to part. I will go
away somewhere and face my misfortunes alone. "

** Then I will also come with you " she pleaded,

“ No, no " he protested vehemently *‘ I won’t allow
you to share my disgrace. I will go alone.

They were interrupted by & tap at the door and
Sushi opened it. A uniformed policeman walked in,
" Are you Mr. Naresh ? ' he hasked.

** Yes, I am ” Naresh answarad,

* Last night there wasa motor accident. A man
was run over. He was fully drunk and round the eor-
ner he crashed into the car. Ha died in the loeal Hos-
pital and we found this cheque on his body bearing your
name on ib. Here if is. "' He handed over the cheque to
Naresh and walked oub with a good-morning.

Naresh could hardly belive his eyes. It was the
cheque he had given to Gora. Sushi had seen it too.
Their eyes met. Their one supremg terror was over
and all their troubles wers at an end.

They could not believa their good fortune. It wag
too good to be true. Buf there was solid proof that it
was really true. They sank into each others arms and
raised their eyes to Hoaven in mute thankfulness.




BY MRsS. DIANA CROFT. (CANADA)

OTHER says, i$ s silly $o
attempt o copy & film star'’s
style of bair dreesing and

mode of dreesing.

The modern daughter maintains
that if is bettor, than copying the girl's
next door.

Mother wants her %0 buy thick
sareoe because they wear longer. But

the modern daughter says thay she
would rather buy & softer and thinner
éaree because it wonld beooma her
more, than go in for a saree which
would last longer.

Mother says that nice girls don't use
powder.

But the modern daughter knows
some very nios girls who de |
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:l:'ho stubborn male says.

Is the coustant use of face-powder
neoessary ? '
. Bat the woman knows that powder
18 an assey, and that what her hos-
band really fesrs is that his relatives
might critioise her adversely, and
thad other men might possibly find ber
the more attractive.

But atill eome husbande ses red
when they tee their wives putting on
power and donning a'mlees jackets.

Remember, powder and style are
pover, Nioce women who uze powder
and wear armless juckels eta, are atill
nice women., The pleasure shey geb
from lookicg at themselves in the glase
does them infinite good. They feel
they look hotter, and theralore they
actually do look better, end they are
better in health and spirits, and when
a woman f{eels her best, she is ber
hest and the whole house banefits.

After all, a woman givea her hus-
band her life, her time, everything,
inoluding herself : ghe pnts her heard
in his hards, but net her fuce !

That would be too abjest : tco out of
dats.

To-day the modern w.man who
h:s much to givae wust hold her head
high. She his won independencs, and
chiefly independence of thought.

There is always a never ceaging con-
flist between old and new. Old
fashioned ideas and new faugled onsa.
Bu$ everywhere it is the new that
wing. Old fashioned mo:hers have to
yield Thus there i3 alwaya differ-
ence c¢i opinion betwcen the old
fashioned mother and the modern
daughter.

Mother insiata on lang sleeved jack-
ots, thick sarees and no row«der.

The daughter finds 1.0 a1 in doing
the oprosite.

I think mysell that both are right
from their own point of view. The
pointe on which theie two people
differ, are not aa one might think,
quite superficial, they are a matter of
temperament. Thers will be always
shy little girle, vain littie girls, bold
little girls and girls who are (funda-
mentally conservative. This being eo,
I think that when we find a girl doing
anything deliberately contrary to the
expressed wishes of the mother whom
she genuinely loves, we must take
into acoount her temperament.

Courage is, in {act the secret of sel-
tling such a oconfliot. The daughter
must act in the ocourage of her oonvis-
bions and the mother whonld bave she
oaurage to place implicit faith in ber
daughters conviohions,
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News and Views.

Mpysore Prince begins well.
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Prince Jiya Chamarajendra has begun
well. He opens the water-works of Seringa-
patam and thus makes his first «ppearance
among those he is to rule. If ony he waxl.;s
in the footsteps of his Ruling Uncle, he will
not fail to justify the Lighborn class to which
he belongs.

Bravo, “ Justice” Fearless

¢ Justice ”.
Well done, Bobbili the Babar (Lion)

To-day, “ Justice,” the rally of the Non-
Brahmins of South India, has begun to set its
house in order with tact, grace and decency
though without prejudice to stern discipline.
Raja of Bobbili has played the part of Bobbili
the Babar: he has boldly put out the Chief
Whip of his party because as he thinks and
says in the interests of the Parly: he says he
did it without fear or favour. We wonder
whether any other as Leader of the Party
would have acted so bold! Yet, let us see!

\

All India turns to India’s Secretary of
State for a gesture of Peace and Goodwill,
True, Sir Samue) is not to be classed with-
He has studied India and India’s

fire-eaters.
mind. Yet, why not at a time like this, when

mutual trust is so needed, let out the Pandit,
son of that great Pandit ? How near to India’s
heart such a graceful act will take England !

What * Sport ” might mean?

A
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A

“Sport"” has been andis of the spirit of
the brave and the manly. Racing is of the
manly sport—the spirit of sport does call
forth the heroic in the nation. But then, if
sport cannot be redeemed from gambling and
if gambling cannot but lead to grim tragedy,
why not eschew such Sport? Which brave
M.L.C. or M L.A. will dare stand up against
this—and even endure ridicule if needbe?
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NKNOWN to the world
about her, untied to
the affection and love

of any man and unconscious of
the charm she had, Beeby, a
girl of sweet sixteen was lead-
ing a contented life with an
old snake charmer. The old
man who was much o!der in
his profession than in his a:e,
on a cloudy diy in the eve-
ning, opened his usual show in
one of the corners of a strect
with only a few people around
him.

Dressed in Palmpeach Sait,
on my return trom oiice, 1
would have paid very liitic
attention to these old fellows
of snake charmers who are so
noisy that they Leccomne a nui-
sance to the educatcd pubic.
However, old as he wus yet
his own music combined wwith
Beeby's dance h:d its own
charm. And so enchanting it
was that I negiccting il the
decency I had atrached to the
“uits  ventured to have 4

;na;rpse at this innocent girl,

dancing with the
hopping with a mongoos .

snakes,

Beauty, thrown open to the
wide cyes of thousands, e -
ty undergoing the horrbic ard
savage treatment with  the
threatening commands of a
shinay coarmr ond b oty
scrving to che wotm of e one
joying audience shocked me as
a detister of b .roarity «nd as
a true iover of things that are
bevutiful

in 2 minutc ner beaaty was
so much overpowering that 1
would nhave put an end to
thege merciiess torturings and
interposed with  indignation.
Butiatie crowdid midst of
Lhterates, 1 had Lo miuniain
my cidm tll the end thouph,
I disiiked even withessig
Wil tois hercess fehow w.s
dein:r with thus inno-cut pirl
I approcched  the od nin
havicg wita my cyes on the
girl who now showel altore-
ther a diderent  exprossion.
o looked upon meas though
2ovidd a guardian augely, have-
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of a Snake Charmer

BY

CSA H A°99

ing come {o redeve her from
th t monstrous ch.rmer 1
as<ked ¢ old mian to let her be
1 Ly protections. Bu. 1 knew
(it hie woud hiirdly do this
as she: was ulinost feeding him
——wiv wouid, but for hers
i b oese days of cinemasy
dramas, musical amusements
and dances, care for these
snike charmers and the same
0.d churming tricks.?

As a matter of fact, I would
not havecared for this but for
her. L knew what wounld melt
the heart of the crabbed old
fcllow. 1 otfered the old man
« hundred rupee note  which
was @ good part of my sala-
ry 1 had just reccived that
very day.  More than beaaty,
mouey charied his o.d sivage
breast- Now 1 tound Beeoy
tree in bright smiies of joys
bursting mnto smiles of  joy-
Tuaking the eariiest opportu-
nity, L brought Beeby home,
leitving tae old charmer to his
snikes and his tricks.

I had saved a girl, I knew.

I waa fuliy oconscious of $he good
tura I dia, and I oongratulated mysalf
for uccowplishing whae | thought was
my auty.

You need not be afraid of the embar-
reEs\ug sicuation 1o which | would be
placed 1a the presence of my {riends.
i touk bier howe, gave her & hot bath,
drossed lier 1o the best and luteet sare-
63 aud au®  quesn of beausy of bee.
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{he looked a queen. A maid uneouth
o drees. rough in her manners a few
nioutes ago, now resembles ono _of
hose girls who are jush dainty hits
f loveliness.

The night she waa transforined into
, beautifn! las«ie. T folt a strange [eel
pg, though I did mot understand whib
t was myself Sha too, 1 enuid €ea
vas astounded a* my uneeifish hospi-
ality. She fixed her eyes on me for a

ninube and said :

“ Maharaj | T do not know how to
ye grateful to please you, kindly teach
ne. You have changed me. You
yave mads whita what was blxck.
Jent'emen like you are rare. I reuliy

ihink M

1 stopped her (rom further expression
when I found tears for ail t.;ho hard-
shipe ehe bad endured, flowing down
ber cheeks. I said " Bweet girl, You
are my girl from to day. Happy you
are to love me! Are'nt you. ? Or, do

you think that T am tronbling you
for zaifish enda. Ycu are grown up
for love--——You know not* what
love ie. I will teach yon that you
shail Jearn it soou~r to be he.ppier than
you ever were with poisonous enakes.
My dexire is to give van freedom arnd
relieve you from vour ehaing”

Like ona sccostomed to it from birth
ghe €3t on the enin rseling the soitness
of the cushion with elther hands.

“Lie down, Sweet Damsel-—-——

stocked  with  serpents ‘—'——Slﬁﬂl)l?ed
with sha:th lers doggers shivering
with the cold=——-—-—basking in the

hot bearn of tha ean——ATH | hav'n’t
they been thy birriors to tova in thy
prive of vouth and thy t.imAe of
rowancs  Make yoursell free in my
arme -——andf----~".

She sat there the picture of pure
innocenca.

1 excl:imed, " What! Innocencp,
ghouid you Lold in thy ciutches & mnid

of such swest age ag thy prey.” I found
she was absclutely innocent of love,
kisees aud romance. But she knelt
down on my legs and pressed my hand
against ber plumpy cheeks and said:—

* Master! teach me what is that
thing called love. Men say ——Ilove
it is niea—-" .

When T heard this, I was €0 much
moved by her talk that I madly looked
her in my arme pressing her to my
bosom, kissed her to long a time that
I would have been hailed as the
chsmpion for the breaking the kissing
record held by Hollywood.

The charming dancer responded to
iy pas<ion as though she was with
me for & long time on equal footing.

Fuli many a heauty is born to fade
unseep. Happy the fellow that ocan
find it!

e e




A day in the life of a Practical
Joker.

Rises at six in order to havs planty
of time to fill all the sFosz with
water. and excharga the contents of
tha salt pot and sugar bywl S-opson
wav £0 husinzgs tn sornd t.logram tn
a friend advising him of hLis fitter'y
death  Arrives early at offire, re-
movei ribhons from tvpa-writers
Spenis  morrinrg  rusting up to
various  emplivers and ghagting:
“Your mather's deyd” Dist byt g
cigars losded with cracksrs during
lunch hour and langhs heartily ag
each cicar explofes R-turna homa
and spanks the kids for tying knots in
his ties.

An Amazing trick.

Perhaps vau might know this one.
I am sure +on Ao bat in casa
Weil hera goaa: It's
one of the most amazing and mnst
baflling tricke. And we do it yor-
fectly. Thoe disappearing girl trick
looks like the wnrk of an amateur
in o~mparison. We take the thing
between the third and fourth fingers
Ho!d it up. Let ev ry onasua it.
Invite any ouma &> sea it cirefully.
Then..cceeveeenennnnn. prestol ...
I+’s gore. Varished! Arso'utely and
compl tely. Not up your sleeve.
Just gove.

It's a weird act  Ard yeb every
one of us has do~a it for vears! Tt'g
g0 darn mustifvirg we Yave givan
up trying to figure it out Can'g
sien recall when wa loarnad the
S But then other p-ople also

ik, g,
:rm; to bave the same trouble. Have

vou guesgad what that is? No, Well
it's your salary |

* *

Love or Money?

Now here is n true storv, though
you wouldn't helisve it T Turjara
thi-re wag a girl whage futhar left her
R1 C00C0 Ste was vory pratty and
Rajan loved her, and a*e loved him
in retarn It gesmed as if nathing
could came betwean them. It th,
wsud question mregs, Chuli ha ba
happv with a wifo who had 8o n neh
moncy ? It worried bim. S%e bieg.d
him to forget the money. But he waa
poor And he knaw that hs could
never ba happv with Ra. 20.000 There
w48 & 8ad parting scane and though it
broke his heart he knew he was doing
the correct thing.

Two worths later he married
Kamala who had Rs. 1,00,000.

L 3 *

The Lazy Lover.

There isn't any reason why I
shouldn’t marry you,

Your hair is really lovely and your
eyes, though small will do

Buf a warriagy proposition is an act
I'd rather shirk

For I haven't got the unrvs to ask a
girl ko you to work,

Your testh are white and even, and
thay geum to by your own

But I'm the kind of cinp b
stammers whou he aske a
loan.
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And one of us would have to work
for hoth of us are poor.

And from whit I know of one of us
it's up to you I'm sure|

v L ]

Through the ages.

When a girl is sixtean, she's good
tooki ¢

Whes 85 twyite-five she has
wrinkl.g.

When she's thisty, st Lias gray halr.,

When she's thirty fiva, sha dyes ber

bair and starta all over again.

Contents of the average
students 40 page History
note book. B

7 Druwirgs, of girls’ Yteads,
11 Drawings of Giils' legs.

1 Prelivicary  draft, letter to
Girl-frisnd.

1 TImaginative
principal.

drawing of the

1 Preliminary  draft, letter to

Pu for money.
9  Addresses of Girls.
10 Puges, History Notes |

Harry Bold passel his M. B. &
B.8S in hig 25th year. For a year after-
warde he served as house surgeon.
Then he was thrown out. He tried
his utmost to laod a job. bat he tried
in vain. At the end of eix montha be
was 8bill without a job.

There now remained only one course
open to him  He had to set up as a
private practitiover. But Harry Bold
was not a rich man He oame of poor
parents In fact, Fe could never bave
completed his course bus for the help
ol certain organisations of chariry.

Harry Bold held a family connoil.
In the end it wai decided that he
ghounld raize a lown. For this he
pledged tbe few jewels und silver
articles belonging to his mother.

He ranted a small room and stocked
it with an array of bottles to iuprecs hia
patientsa He polished his injection
box—it was s sscound-band one—and
displayed it in & promuinent pluce.
At one erd of the table he placed a tin
box bearirg in b.ld lesters the word
*CasH.’

On & oertain very anepicious day and
an suspicious hour the shop was formal-
Iy opeced. But that was all. Pul?era
peered into the dingy shop to satisfy
tbeir curiosity, but they never entered
They were afraid. They dared uot riek

- plaoing their lives and the lives of the

pear and dear to them in the hands of
this etrange young man.

Dr. H

CHEMIST AND DRUGGIST.

Months passed buf no patients came.
Much of the loan that Harry Bold had
borrowed wag already in the poseession
of the land ordered. One night Harry
Bold lay tossing ou his bed He racked
his brains to think of some wav or
other of improving his bueiness Their
it was that the brilliant idea came to
bim as 2 lightning flush.

He concsived the idea of canvassing.
But he could not do it in his own
town With this ohjeet in view he
gat nhout on a tour ard hooked ceveral
orders fo+ the wonderful epes fies of
hie firm. Tnen he did not rveilise the
full amount. but he had recsived
considerable advaneess. Mora, he had
booked the orders in the nawme
of an imaginarv firm in one of the big
towns. Imazine tho surprise of the
fools 1o had ard:red goods fromm him
when one day they received packets of
rubbish in return for their good
money |

A week later Harry Bold sab amiling
in his shop. The injec 1on box whone
in its corner. Ra.  12{/—reported
in his cash box, the proceeds of his
recent tricsery.

Then a very strangs thing happend.
Harry Bold opened his eyes wide in
surprise | A youth of btwenty came
tottering into his room. Now and
sguin he ehivered. He groped with
his hands and almost (eil into the
chair. A putiert at  Jast ] The firsh

patient that he had ever had !
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‘what oan I do for you', he en.
quired.

* 8ir, T have Malaria, Yeos, Malaria.
A quinine injection,

Harry Bold was delighted. A

quinine injection! Ha would charge a
rupee for that.

' Wait, young man, I will geb the
stove to hoil the water.’ And he
went in ide,

* All righs, Sir.’

In & few minutes Harry Bold return-
ed, the stove in his Land, But the

room was empty and his cash box had
gone,

Unier the injsction box which he

had placed on the table was a small
note

Dear sir

T am un employed graduate This is
the only way I can earn money.

Good-bye.

Harry Bold blinked !
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DETECTIVE STORIES

By ‘ NADARSHAH'’

reiax-ticn here 18 a nii of ngve

for vo1 Just why s dstailed
description of the discovery of a head-
less corpse in the cupboard ekould
rate as a relaxation, I don's know.

lx’ sou reai detective stories for

Whenp day is dona the wesry legis-
lator dismrsees affairs of state from his
mind and seeks eclice in Sherlock
Holmes the barassed executive shuts
up his roll-top desk and euharks on a
verbose adventure with philo Varnoce,
the stern-browed judge alipa out of
hia rcbs snd sestles down for an
evening with Ecgar Wallace

This hes bren going on for s long
$icie—— with the re«ult that tre aver-
giown boys sre mere or less sleuth
minded them-elves now. Devouring
volume after volume o! sensational
fiotion they heve Learme ohsescad by
8 deeire to smwLlate the exploie of trheir
detective - herres.

There was a time rot long ago when
the average ciiizen was ac.ountabla to
Do one exce)s his wite and what bhe did
in his cff -bcur- and how be spent his
spare cazh was etricily his own affair
Hise bitter balf might peint acousingly
at the clock and check up on the
oountentg of his pay enveloje, and the
peighbours ri:ght get &n ooceasicnal
garful of dome< ¢ debiz*e-———but that
wus 2.l His houe (ke the Foglish-
man's, W s casle,

B'.l'f Lhkn Ik';e ebt&b“ﬁhment Of tbﬂ
jireome taX the .governmens was per-
mitted o Wk into his pocket-book.

His home was still his castle but the
drawbhridgs. 5o to sav was down Cloe
on the heels of investigators owme the
urnofticiul cen-us takers  Thus the
sverage citizen has achieved all the
privacy of a white mouse. At ths
present time there is hurdly s person
n publio life (clerks steno typists,
acaountants and Deputy Post Musters
included) whbo is not involved in a
quiz, probe or inquiry of some eort.

Even the applicant for the bhand of
gorve girl is put under oheervation by
the girl's Pa and the joor proapeotive
su'tor has to refute vile charges against
him. I know the case of one such
man against whom a super—sleuth
who after sitting at home and scratch-
ing biwseldd and biting bis pen,
brough$ out a charge thut the mwan
bud rud an affair with an Apglo-
Indian girl, and thut it was still going
on The poor lud comse to knox of
this vile churge and spent davs .o
duvs sevching tor this Anglo noien
gl whomte hel never een  And
g+ one cannot fino a g'rl whom be
has never r0ap no- heird b ut before,
he 1§ coborequently still ki ching for
her, ws well o the name or tue tuper
aleush.

Recently a charge was brought
agninst a Mewber of Corporation stat-
ing that he bud mireppropristed a rain
ooay from the Co poration retiring
room. A Committes of supec sleuths
wora let loote and they diecovered
after exumining finger printeand uoa:: &-
iug the dust of the room, ‘a) that i;
wns not & rain-ooat but just an over-
coat  (b) that there was no cost ab ail
(o) that if there had been an overcoat
1t must have heen probably stolen from
somebady else in the first pluoe.
Auded to all this the accused member
furnished a vacuum alibi, by proving
t'at he was on the wpree somewhere
elee a$ the time of the mesting !

This of course led to another com-
mittee heing apjomted which dewand-
ed to know why the mewmber was out
making whcopoe whben he wus expect-
ed to be precent to vote at the mesting
Finally th~ sleuths who were trucking
down the Member and gathering oclues
against him compiled so much ineri-
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minating evidence against each other
that it took them 14 years 7} month
to wriggle out.

Some time ngo another series of
investigations broke ont in Madura
when a Cougreis leader was found
using & foreign made shaving razor.
Upon this came mile: and tons of other

biffed « Policc-insfo tor

proofs to the effecte that he aleo used
a watoh with Bwiss movement and thab
be bad his tooth ex‘rected by a
Jajpune-e denbi~t aud drank German
Beer.

One of there dayz I am coovinced
thut th.s ntu.0aphere of mutuni aistrust
will spread 80 wuch so. that people
will beyin  1uvestigating theinrceives
with appaliing dircio-urre as the
rertlt. 1 koow of ore such wan who
bus instelled & large wirror in his
houwe #0 thnt he can keep un eye on
himeelf  More than ouce he has
cau, ht bimerell going through bis own
pockets  Ove night he sat down alter
& ruoke and aozed away forgetting to
put out the fire in the beeai Five
inutes later be woke up to find that
he had burped a hole in hia eilk
Veshtie. Thus be foud hirueslf guilsy
of arson o be went out biffed s
Police-inepector on the Kolar-plexus
aptl spert 33 bourd in a cell!

widely adver-

tsed ttarr

on Se DES"Oy«ng
PCOCWDERS

Most of them are worse than

useless. Prepare one of your own |

Rs. 1000/ given if 4t faiks
Senad As-fafwith a self addresy.
ed envelope for the SECRET

Steno House Agency, Amritsar

. this title
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‘THE POEM’

BY
i Miss. Protlva Moyl Ghosh

N the Poet’s Monthly Mr.
Awful Poetaster, th.e
celebrated poet, contri-

buted a very long poem en-
titled “A Poem” It was
really a wonderfui piece of
poetic nomenclature bceause
the title would be easily suit-
able for any poem on earth;
and therefore, though the
title was given to this part:-
cular poem, it hod an univer-
sal aspect in it. Panegyrists
of the celebrated poet main-
tained that the poet had exhi-
bited a most wonderful piece
of poetic nomenclature bx
naming his poem *“ A poem.
But in my heart of hearts I
thought that he had chosen
just because he
could not find any really satis-
factory title. ButI did not
dare express my view for {ear
of being ridiculed; and even
roughly handled, for my auda-
city- The incident in which
a young chap had lost a tooth
for saying that he never liked
Mr. Poctaster’s poetry occur-
red to my mind and I main-
tained absolute silence.

. And this long poem, more

than any of his previous

ems, created a sensation
throughout the whole com-
munity of poctry-lovers

' amongst whom were students

and nonstudents, young and
aged, ladies and gents, and
many other kinds of people-
The poem became the talk of
the town and the writ.r of it
was all but deified. I went to

market in the morning and
was there asked by no less
than thirty-nine  persons
whether I had read the great
poem and what my opinion
was about it. The first few
times I confessed very frankly
that I had never cared to look
at the poem atall Bat later,
finding that not having read
the poem. the epoch-making
poem, was considered not
much less thana crime, I
began to play the role of a
veteran liar.

I uttered downright lies
like.

“] have simply swallowad
the poem with the gusto of a
glutton” ; “I never could im-
agine that poetry could be so
divine, so supernatural, so
appealing ......."” ““ I became so
angry when I was called by
my wife for dinner just in the
middle of the poem that ]
threatened her with severe
untimely death’; ¢No intellec-
tual man or woman can
afford to remain without
reading the poem " ..and so
on. When I returned from
market I had had a good
pratice at lying.

When 1 returned home 1
found my wife looking awfully
sad, ¢ What is the matter
with you, dearest Manju?” I
asked anxiously.

“ Have you read Mr. Poet-
aster’s poem in the poet's

Moathly, dear ? ” she asked.

81

“ Frankly speaking, I have
not -’ I answered. ¢ Butwhy
do you ask that, darling ?

¢ Satyavati came and asked
me what I thought of the
poem and when I said I
thought nothing because I had
never seen tne poem, she
laughed at me and said some-
thing which bhas hurt me to
the very centre of the heart.”

““ What did she say ? "

“You two never turn to
elevated things’ she said.
‘e Like husband, like wife.”

“So she said this?

‘ Even this, dear.”” Manjari
hid her face in iy breast and
burst iuto tears.

It was with much difficuity
that I consoled her. * Don't
worry, sweet” said I, pass-
ing my right palm on her soft
sitky hair. ¢ 1 shall purchase
a copy of the magazine and
we two shall commit the
poem to memory however
hard the task may seem.”

This consoled her some-
what as I gathered from the
diminishing gusts of sobbing.
I walked out to the nearest
news-stind and purchased a
copy of the ‘Poel's monthly’
for the first (and perhaps the
last) time in my lite.

After considerable endeavour we
read through the poem several times
just a8 one takes doses of quinine o
get rid of ague. Of course we did nob
go 8o far as commibting the poem o
merory.

And then I said “ Now let anyome
come and ask us whether we have
read the poem and what we think of
it. 'We shall quote lines from the
poem and praive them.”

Manjari smiled in self-satisfaction,
looking divinely at me, ... ... ...

There was & long and strong disousl
aiqn on the poem in the Universa-

Liserary Sosisty. One hundred apd



thirty eoven speakers interpreted the
epoch making poem in one hundred
and thirty seven ways  Professor
Bogur  analysed the beauty of she
poem in his own wonderful manner
of makiog easv thirgs difiiculs. An
old man loudly burst into teara
lamenting in advance the coming dvath
of even the nobls pot who had
written 50 noble a poem. and this was
the signal The whole asembly
began to shed tears as one man
After many buckefuls of trars ware
shed, the yoet s porrait for the poet
himre'f conli 1ot he present ut the
meet:ng being somewhat irdizprsed)
was girlas ded with the gre-test posai-
ble po np and dienity | and ths meeting
terminated with an unanis o2z reso u-
tion that God would commit an uafor-
givable sin ii He did nct allow the
poet a long long life.

Here the'e and everywhera the
poem wes taixel abo.t. I was one
day astonished to 8nd my butler who
had juet mastered the ~lphibet with
considerable d:ilicuity tryirg to muke
a weary halting jourrey through the
poer:. And my housekeeper who did
not kpow alph.bet curved her fate
which hid made her iiliterate and
asked me to tell her whit the =onder-
ful poem couta.ned. Perhips atter
Charles Darwins famcus apish theory
ot Descent of Man' rothing had ciused
80 widesjread a sensation as this poem

from the pen of the celebrated Mr.
Poetaster.

To erown all, a big quarre! arcse
between two parties of voung men und
88 a re-uit blocd came out of several
heads, many faces were badly bruised
and many eve—glasses shattered to
pieces. The quarre! aroee as follows.

The spokesman of one pariy quoted
from the poem the lires.

* A dog is always a dog

And shane i8 always shame;
A hat is a bat, 2 mat is a mab,
The two can ne'er be same.”

And said " These two lines give us
the underlying philoscphy of the whole
rmm. X

*Never! Never!'' the othor party
shouted. ~ The pcet wants to portray
symbolically the eternal eraving of the
human heurt to realise the unrealisable,
to unveil the veiles, to unmyetify the
mysterious. His one 2:m 18 to show
us that ths human soul i3 eternally
going through a great process of
svolution, passing alternately from the

finite and the positive to the infinite
and the neyative and vice versa "

“* Nonsense ! ' cried the other party.
“You imake the simple thing so
clumsy! Eh 1"

Tha excitement reached the extrems,
and ther a heated conversation went
on be:ween the two purtios somewhat
to the following tune: —

“ How will you inb~rp et the liney:--

The sun shine: duwing day tims and
"tls dday when it wab e,

The 1wccoubeims often :xll on the
iengthy ral vay Lines

The «aves o' sess und oceans, God
croted the u ali.

Short menwe shortand tall wen ave
tall. ..., 7

" Thosa lines are sin-ple enough for
explaration. The sunshine 13 the
symbol of wistom which drives away
1gnorance. The moouhsauws ure the
sweot rays o' luve thut illumines the
journey of life. The railway lines
symboliss the journey of lile. The
waves 0/ the seus and oceuna no coubt
syu.bolise the various cares und anzie-
ties of life ; the poet says that we wuat
receive these lifv's troubles calinly us
they are gifts of God to us. Short
ptan a@re short o and tall men are ta'l
Lecause Goul maade them so and g0 no
short wen should lament bis shortne-s
por should a tall man grudge at the
disadvautagea (if any) or priae in the
advantages of tallness. Tout is every
oue oug .t to be contonted with his or
her circumstauce. "

“The real explanation is far far
from that, my desr friend. These four
lines are ju-t side-iesLed aud do not
belong to the main thes of the posm
at atl. Just as while on the way to
school you may turn asice nnd pluck
some muangoes from 4 mMango tree in an
orchard. The orchard or the mango-
tree does not belong to the way to
school but you may ecall them side-
issues, if you like. The real meuning
of the poem i3 us | have already....... "

" You are the greatest {ool that ever
read a pocm.

* And you the greatest wite man?
8o take tiero rewaios for your wisfom,
man. Take this, and this, and this... '

Thres unwelcome blows on the noss
which began to bleed rofu:ely. And
then the scufile began. The jolice
arrived at the scene arrested the ring-
leaders and several others. And then
vev... well, we need rot bother about
these unpleasant things.
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Mr. DPcetaster's life econ beos.ma
unbearable hy the loving torture of his
innumerable admirers.

“' The poet will leave this place, sir'’
g:id my butler to me one morning.
* The people are so teasing him |

“Hox do you kcow he will go
away ?"

* iz wervant is . {riand of mines
pir. 1 heard ths from him - le has,
however, nsked 1.8 to keep this piece
¢ infraition s clo-e recret. 1 have
let vou in'o the -ecret becsuse I know
you «ill keop 1% & seciet also

The next dav the rdmirers were
very much di-npjointea  They went
to «ou the poa’ hut were told he had
left the plnce. ' Oh. we unierstand.
they thought. ' Ie has gens on tour
to gather waterials for ansther epoch-
mmking joems.  Yes yed, we under-

gtunnd.  ......

In the nex. ieste of the poet's
Monthiy tne followit.g note appesred:—
The Euitor regrets that owing %o
over-ight there was some omission in
our luat i<xus.  Mr DPoe*aster hud sent
us, siong with the jorm eatitled " A

poemn |, a nhort uete which he advised

us to prirt juss above the joem oon-
oerred. Bus by mistuke the poem
wna printed without the preceding
tote. This wus indeed a very fad and
bid mistake ; perbupe dangerous o
some ex'ent. We beg to be excused
by our numerous readers a3 well as the
post him-elt for thia great errcr on
our pard, and beg to draw  attention of
the poetry- loviog public ta what we
print below.

“ The lollowing toem, it poem I
wuy be periuisted to cail it 18 no hing
but an example of my very sarly and &
httle premature eflorts at making
verses. It must ot therefore be taken
really ssriously, por sbould it be pud
to the test of critioism. 1 publish this
not a8 exarmuple of my real work, but as
asort of cerro. I hope my readers
will be interested in it because if
sorves as & gcod exsmple of what e
beginuer in versityIDg writea like.
This peem, thereiore, belongs to the
citegory of what may Le called non-

gense thymes. 1 think a persusl of

thie note will help the reaiers to take,
the following joem in ite trus light
und will avoid all wisunaerstanding.

(Sd ) Awful Poetaster.

Daddy."”
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tio Proof.

Door-keeper (in public bnilding).
“Qay come back Dogs sre nob
allowud in here, sir.”

Visitor ' That’s not my dog."”
Door-keeper ' Not your dog !
Why he's following you.’
Visitor " Well, 80 are you."”
The Humorist.
» *
Husband and Wife.
*Now hoys,” the teacher quet:ied.
after what I've explained of the lions
fierconass, strength and daring,.ca.n
any one of you name a gingle animal

that the king of beasts is in awe of 7
Up shot little Aubrey’s hand.

“ Well,” the teacher agked, " Which
is the animal ?”’ Aubrey (promptly)
** Please, teacher the lioness.

* Labour.’

* *
Both Mistaken.

Nell “1 hear their engagement
was broken off through a misunder-
standing.”

Bell " Yes he understood she had
money and she understood that he
had.”

Eastern News.

[ ] L]
Hopeless.

Tommy "' That problem you help-
od me with, lagt night was all wrong

Father " A wrong, was it ? Well

I’'m sorry.’’

Tommy "'Well you needn’t exact-
ly worry aboub i, because none of
the other daddics got it right either.”’

Utica Despaich.
[ ] *

On the safe side.

" What's this,” said the Editor,
“Mr. Longbrow ig lying at death’s
door, Make that read ‘ laying.’

“ What 2" exclaimed the young
reporter in surprise. ' That’s not
correct.”

" No " replied the editor, " but it’s
better to make a grammatical error
than offend Lorgbrow’s relatives.
His reputation for veracity is notori-
ously bad.”

Stray Stories.
* *

Made Pa suspicious.

Bertic was an ardent lover, but his
spelling lett a lot to be desired.
However, he thought it best to write
to his girl's father for her hand,

“Dear sir,” ran the note,—' I
wish for the hand of your daughter,
the flour of the family."”

Back came s note from father. It
ran. ‘‘Tha flour of the family, you

say. Are you fure it isx't oy deugh
yeu are after ?”'

Answers.
»* *

Her only Hope.

‘“Ard whet if ths engine fails
when we are up in the clouds ?”,
asked the protty girl of the pilot as
she was about to enter s machiue for
her trip.

* You al:ould jump out, count ten,
and pull ths card on your parachute.”
“ Bub what if it doesn't open ?

“In that case the only logical
thing to do is to flap your arms up
and down aad say

“1 am a bird—TI'm a bird'.”

Tit Bits.
* x

Short-Shorts.

Many an inventor, after work-
tng hard in his workshop comes
home at night and makes some
startling discoveries.

® *

Some of the hardest falls we
have are the result of jumping
to conclusions.

* *

One difference between a bride
and on old masd ¢s that one has
had @ wedding march, while the
other hasn’t even had an oveér-

ture.
* *

Because a woman is continual
ly harping it does not follow that
she ts an angel.

&* *
She who will not when she may,

Learns to wish she had some day.
* *
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Dear children,

The holidays are upon us and he
leekive veasons Xmas and Pongal are
near. Always remember to help the

needy and poor. Leb your motto be
ICH DIEN 'Y serve.' I will soon

star o league for you all and you will
receive surprise gifts, Birthday greet-
ings, pen-friends etc.

Meanwhile here is one who wants a
pen-friend. R. 8. Hariharan, No. 2,
Thaths Mulbiappan St. G. T. Madras.

Well, wishing you all a Merry
Xmas and a Happy New Year and
Pongal.

I am,
Yours affectionately,
Cousin Eddis

THE
Bear taz Birds

Onoe there lived a mischievous bear
in a forest. He was al ways ill-breating
the smaller animals of the forest. One
day he met an owl. Pointing a tree
o the owl! the bear said.

*“ There are a lob of nests in thad
tree. I am going $0 olimb up the tree
and shake the boughs and the young
birds will topple over. Just wait
and wadch the fun.”

Now, the owl is a very wise bird, o
1t wmid,

" Why do you want to {righten
and harm the birds, Even the small-

et folk are better aa friends than
toes.”

" Pooh! who oares for the enmity
ol weak little birds ;" said the bear
and olimbed up the tree. Taking hold
of the bough, he gave a vigorons shak-
ing and many of the young birds fell
out of their neste, and many eggs were
broken. Laughing at the fun, the bear

got down, But the wise ow!l shook its
head and said :(—

" Its always better to have friends
than foes "

Some days later it happened that
two hunters came to the {orests to
shoot ouokoos. Suddenly they saw a lob
of birds flying low and cireling on the
ground. When they got near they found
$hat they were flying over a surly
bear. Taking aim one of the hunters
fired and the bad bear dropped down
dead. 8o, never inour enmity. It's
always better to have a friend than a
fos.

o

Lecla bought a skipping rope
And luckily she's small,

For though sheisn't expert yet
She hasn't far to fall.

She trigs to skip as others do
But always comes down bump

And blames the skipping rope be-
cause,
She says it speils her jump |

———
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CHILDREN’S
COMPETITION No. 4
RESULT.

pe——

Correct Solution,

1. Time-piece.

to

Spesd.
Promptitude.
Balance,
Flame.

Rich.

Hall.

Ooean.

S ;oo

® 2

The tollowing two bave submibtted
all correct entries and thus share the
16 Ra. aach getting Rs. 7-2.0.

1. Mani c/o Neelakantiah, Chama-
raj Agrahar, Mysore.

2. Kamalam Rajiah ofo Mr. D.
Rajiah, Revenue Inspector, Goripal-
layam Madurs.

The following 23 entries share the
seoond prize. As thesum 7} annas is
$00 small to be eens by M. O. Funny
Magzin will be eent to the winners for
five conseoutive issues free. Those who
win more than one prize will hayse the
amount sent to them.

1. Miss. E V. Seshavadaram,
Kovvur, 2. N. G. Jayaraman Madras,
3. 8. Narayani Vizagapatam,d 4, N. T.
N. Karthan Mysore, 5to 11. G. Saras-
wathi Madras, 12 to 18 Mani Myscre,
19. M. R. Venugopala Rayapuram,
20, 21. Kamalam Rajiah Madurs, 22
L Annamalai, Madras.
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COMPETITION No. 6

Closing Date 30—1—35
(Only for Children below 1 8 years)

2nd Prize Rs. 10

1st Prize Rs. 15

Complete List of Clues.
1. Raoe. 9. Bob.
2. Lone crow. 10. Bush ¥ire.
3. Bmokeless. 11. Vale,
4. Arbist. 12. Bpirit,
5. Erager. 18. Almirah.
6. Shilling. 14. Ashlete,
7. Overooat. 18. Black-Briar,
8. India-rubber. 16, Fire-side.

Children’s Puzzle No. 6 (Coupon.)
CLOSING DATE 80TH JANUARY 1985

Addfm...m.“ 200344008 008 100 00 000 S0 s 000
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HOLIDAY TRIP

HERE was a rat-tat on my
door, and amswering it, I
recsived the most poizonous

obter that one could ever expect to seb
1yes on.

I loudly shouted for Vasantha.

Vasantha trickled into my room with
v kind smile on her lips and not so
rind a plate of eweets i her hand.
3oth esasonal thipgs, wvon know !
3ecoming the serzon of goodwill and
theer and what oot |

* Have we no' arranged, "' I asked,
*to go to Bangalore for the holidays ?
Waeil... ... we are not going there ! ™

Vasantha fxed her eyes on ma

"1 think we have settled it long
g0 onoa for all,” she eaid.

* Yea, of cour:e. we have,”” I re-
lied, “bus thit wa3 belore this bomb-
hell was gprung on us !

8he put the plate of sweets on my
iable and picked up the letter. As she
ead it, tho smile on her lips receded
i0c the back-grocand, and unutterable
wrath spread over her whole face.

" The blighter!" s&he exclaimed,
shocking wit: chagrin.

“Do you mean °‘blighterssa? ™ 1
asked. " Remember tha person we are
both indignant with is a female ! Don't
forget your grammar in the heat of the
moment !’

‘Don't ba flippnt. '’ said Vasansha
curtly, " This i3 no time for your
foolish jokes! How could that old
woman expect us to stay in Madras
during the holidays just in order to
show her round the city 2"

" How could she 2 [ agked. “ That
is exactly what biffled ma tog !

“Don't inberrupt, pleasea! How
oould that wench ask us to play the
bost to her at this part of the year——
$he only time when we have one
boliday ? Don't we want to spend it
s wo like?

"' Certainly ! ”

Vasantha took up a letter-pad and
my fountain-pen from my ooat-pocket.

"I will write to her,!" gho said,
seating heree!f.

" Wait a minute, " T gaid " Pause!
Consider! Sha iy your aunt and she
may never forgive yon | "

“What it ?"

" Oh, nothing' Only a house with
five thousand riupees to boot is not a
joke, As her will stands at present,
they are yours, hut if she .. .."

Vasantha put dowu the letter-pad
and clipped the pen hick in my pocket.

"1 don't care for a fig for her
money, "’ she said. “ Or for the housa !

* Of course, youdon't!” I remarked.

“Don't try to be sarcastic, dear!
We don’t care for her wealth, do we?
But, all tho sawae,” Vaswntha added
in a very solt tons, ‘' She ciuld have
thought of some obther time to come
here. *’

I was as ancoyed as Vasantha
he-sel{ at this sudden Jecision of the
sunt to thrust hercelf on us during the
holidays and thus ruin all onr pros-
pects of holidaying. But I am a chap
who looks, don't you know, at the
bright side of things.

S0, though a ten-day round of the
City with Vasantha's buxom and un-
endurable auné hanging on to me, was
really a night-mare, I flatterel myself
that it was not so bad when the
expanse of a tirip to Dangalore was
considered.

But. being a womun, Vasantha eould
nob view the affair in that light. A
solubion of the problem eo as to satisly

Vasantha, had to be that, while not
letting down herself in her aunt's
affection, should also ensure the aun$
cancelling her propceed visit altogether.

I was propared to welcome such a
solution bu% wss pot going to trouble
mygel! with finding it. Vagantha, on
the othar hand, was as I noticed from
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her brooling oountenance, at the
problem day in and day out.

It was on the 1-th Docember that
Vasantha bounded into my room
blithely.

“1 have found it!" ehe exclaimed,
" Give mae paper end ren at once!”

“ VWhat for ? Found what? ™

" The solution,” she cried joyfully
" Don't you krnow th t this patt of th
City is wholly infested with sm all
pox? "

I loocked eurprise.

“ Small-pox? 1 never beard ol a
gingle case | "’

“ Nob in reality, ycu silly goose!
jush for the purpose of writing abous
to auntie-darling | In order to svoid the
epidermic we go away to Bapgsloro,
don's you know, and all that. Whan
ghe reads that, she will never dream of
coming hero to Madma !

“ Will she believe that?" 1
protested. ‘' She is eure te see through
our little game and then "

* No, she wou't, a3 [ will give some
human touches to the letter. Like:
if you auntie-doar want %o coms here,

we will, of oourse, 2tay here expeoking
you ' and 'if you auntie-darling wish
to go with us to Bangalore ... .. “

“YWhat ! 1 interrupied, " do you
think 1 will be seen about with that
creature all over Bangalore and other
placas ? "'

" No fears ! " Vazantha assu:ed me.
“ We are not gaing to give her time o
reply, you see, I will poat this letter
only to-morrow the 19th. and on the
21st we starh. Hor reply ocan come
%o us only on the 23rd when we will
be in Bangalors! "
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“ Supposing,” 1 asked, ' she somes
wraight to the Railway Stasion cfn the
91et and joins usg, without waiting to

reply ug...--"

“ Don't bry to be oleverer than me !
I am nok going %o inform her of the
date of our leaving this place.”

I looked at Vasantha with admira-
tion

Such a clever girl she was ! When
she sohemes a plob, ghe works ib oub to
the minutest detail. But, you know,

all girls gradusting {rom Queen Mary s

are like that——ye" beanty and brains

i { the other Colleges
whareas speaking © R

in the City, one is not &0 sura

‘ha 1] and. 1
»

91st December.
oomparbment, Vagantha and mys

*

A seoond - olasd
olf all

Copies of &
Mansager, FUNNY

number alone oF the oo
noh bring & prive.

Luoky Number Scheme.

ARE YOU

than 30th Dec. 1934. (i,‘i’:lraqeived o the

Noje: Bemoval of Compe

by ourselyes. Train rughing on bowards
Bangalors. -

My bosom awelled with joy ab the
pleasurable thought that the aunt was
gome three hundred miles away from
us, and, mind you, everything arranged
with no ill-feeling between tbe parbies.

I oconsidered that a high tribute to
Vasantha for ber brain-work, was
deserving ond its payment quite prese-
ing.

“You are a wonderful girl,
Vagantha,”” I 8aid, " Whet raward can
I give you? "'

I fixed my eyes meaniugly. on the
pretty, ring mole on Vasantha's snow-
white oheek.

“Can I express my gratitude betber’,

I asked, ' than by hidiog h’hah mole
with my lipa for & moment ?

NOVEMBER LUCKY NUMBERS
A PRIZE WINNER?

Rs. 5 WILL BE PAID
h copy of the FUNNY MAGZIN

For the return of eac

bearing one of the following numbers.

9565 10666 11777 12888 13000
13500 14000 16111 16222 17000
18999 19567 20000 20678 21000
21781 92912 23678 24501 25000

ing the Novembar Lucky Numbers must be sent to the
b FUNEYOgoé gyz gggmpost. The oopies must reach the office not later
MAGZ1 es must be intact. Mere forwarding of the wrapper containing the
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Vagantha blushed sweetly.

* But is that & rewsrd for me or for
you? " she asked smiling.

* Tor both, ** I said simply. *' Jush
gee?’

Vasantha agreed with me.

“ Yes, for both ! *’ she remarked and
turned also her other cheek, Christian-
like !

FUNNY MAGZIN offics after 30th Deo. 1934, will
sition Ocupons alone is allowed in the prize winning copy of the
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will regularly appear in future issues

N of Fonny.
‘771 , ° ) > ‘Mea ' P. P. Samuel, A. C. Pebers,
3 T. L FEdwin, Kairan, Devasrosam
\ < Dhalo, T. V. Nagaraj, Mise. S. Danial,
g, ) Mrs Sakuntala Gajapathy, Miss Moyi

ot 2 ( JM,’,!U Gosh Mrs. Umabai, M. L. Sestha-

/ , , \ / y raman Velu, Nadar Shah etc,
G I / .:/ . g A Warning.
7 News has come to us that thers is

abill one man in India who doesn's
read the 'Funny' Remember we
know his name. Hut we are nat going

Good will towards men :

Christmas is oncs more upon ua.
So let us forget all feuds between
readers editors and writers for a
fow moments and sit around and
chat about our duty during festive
seasons. For many nnemployed un-

Our future Policy

The unique polioy of our Magazine
hereafter i to print only the finest
examples of Humarous skits and short
stories, by anthors whose names are
famous throughout India. The fol-
lowiog are some of them whose wark

to expose him to the public iinmedi-
ately. We have decided to give him
a fortnight's time to become a
subsoriber to the ‘ Funny' Bub alter
that period is over, well—

Readers are now given permigsion so
read the other pages aund enjoy their
fortnight's tonic of Laughter and Mirth,

Closing date: 20-1-35.

FIRST PRIZE Rs. 150.

Results on 5-2.’35.

SECOND PRIZE Rs. 100.

fortunates whose numbar is legion
now-a-days, f[estive seasons like
Deepavali Xmas eto. mean rnothing. =
It will be in no way different from

S WHAT YOU HAVE TO DO

the other days of the year. Mean- 7
while there will be many of the 1
:;;';::‘;i; d?::l:er Slfheim Uof :(v)hic; ! Below you are given 8 rows of incomplete words in which dashes are placed wherever lebters are missing. You
would buy a poor unemployed man's [ have to find out those #nissing lebters with the aid of the clues given againsh each row and complete the words. For
f;mily, enough provisions to last p i example in No. 1. QU—LL are given. The olue for No. 1. is Reed pen and the answer for that is QUILL. So the
three months. Surely, if only we G | igai L. Puiting the letter I in the place of the d i i
strived hard to encourage the spirit R is AN RLL S‘TAR lSSUE! ~ htierBisn'nasmg .be.twoen U and L. Patting the le erF n place of the &'ﬂh the word QUILL is obtained
of giving during festive seasons, we F s the Solution. Similarly the others also can be solved. For other rules and conditions see next page.
could bring happiness to all around ‘
us. & Words. Clues.
—_— i

Our present issue : i 1. QU-LL. 1. Reed pen.

I needn’s harp upon the exocellenos 2. — —ME 2. Fruit-
of this numbar. A glanoe a$ the names
of oontributors will tell you bhat. 3. —OLE. 3. Opening.
A, C. Poters, P. P. Samuel, T. L.
Edwin, Devacrosam ebo., are names to 4, WI— — 4. Desire.
conjure with, where humour is con- y
cerned. | | 5 RA—— 5. Indian Prince.

Mea tells you all about ‘ The firsh || |
kies and takc it {rom we folks what | | 6 _ALE N D AR ' 6' Almanac'
Mea dosen's know about kissing can be ||
written on the back of a poetage-stamp ! l / 7. M O — —R. 7. A mac’"ne-
‘ Nemeeis of Lust ' might bave well .
been written by O. Henry himself. It | 8. S—'R—P ' 8. su’“t Juice.
is a brilliant tp-to-the-minute fiction. ‘
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1. The Firet Priza of Ra. 150 will be awarded to the competitor who gends in an all oorrect solution, shab is
one which agrese with the solution in the Editor's possession, and the second prize of Rs. 100 to the next best in marib.
In oase of $igs, ti:e prizes will ba equally divided.

9, The Soluticns must be in the Special Funny Magzin Coupon. An entrance fee of one anna must be sand
slong with each entry gent in the Funny Magzin coupon. Resders may eend as many atternrts ws they liko. 1f the
Funny Magzin coupons are not available, entries can be sent on plain pieces of paper with their name and addrees
olearly flled up. Each eniry sent on & plain piece of paper ebould Le eccompanied by 24 as. {1} as the prios of the
ocoupon + 1 anna the entrance {ee.]

3. Solutions must be addreesed to the Competition Editor, * New Year Competition " FUNNY Magein
Offios, No. 8, Lawyer Chinnathambi Mudaly 8%., Bowoarpet, Madras, and must reach the Funny Magrin office before

the evening of 20th January 1935. Entries with alternatives in the same ocoupon or entries received after the elosing
date will be disqualified.

4, The Editor's decision on all madters relating to this Competition la final. The Editor does not hold
himsel! responsible for the solutions that may be mislaid or lost. No ocarrespondenoce can be entered into.

6. The resulte of the " New Year Competition " will be announced in the issue of Funny Mag. dated Sth
February 1935.

(Cut along the line),

New Year Competition,
CLOSING DATE 20th January 1935.

1 QUILL. 5.
D ISR 8.
& e e 8.

I agroe to abide by tha decision of the Editor.

! i
Mr. "

Nam‘M',” or Mf!-m g

Addresg .. ... ... ot v nes s v e ve wve i

_ o . H

&y

25°[ Commlssmn w:ll be allowed on
the face value of G- W. M. Reynoids
: Navels to the readers of the .. -
‘FUNNY Magzin’ .

- Simply merion that you are a
- reader of th“ FUNNY MAGZIN »”
- when Olering for the |
wvels.
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Q. W. . Reynolds® Big Type Edivlen Novels,

NECROMANC
NCER
TaIg novel is wighly sensatiousi sud th. reader
Rwiil long to hear more and moreabout {:c hera Danvers
who by selling his soui to Sataa got a longevity of life
for 150 years which was to be ncreased S0 an otbur 15U
years oo candition thas ba sbould sacrifice 6 Virgins in
thecourse of these 150 years.

' HE was also given by Sabaa bins (acalty of asstung
sny shape he chose aud that of Granspurting  hiwsell
from ons place to another with wondroue cup.uty. Liow
'bis hopes were frustraied by the vercreble heriaib of
Mount Lebapon ab tu. cnd is Lignly inserestiug snd
wondar{al.

Lricé per sei of 3 Vols. R, 2-4-05,

R ]

u The Mysteries of the
i Court of London

THE CHEAPEST AND THE BEST EDITIOQXN.
The only true and the exaot copy of the
Origiﬂé‘i]- Privteais o v hihi o Y i
CO gUEzZ-d pug. !

Published 1o 17 Vais
Price per Vol Re. 1 -2—4,

s ostage As. T ectra.

17 Vols at a time Rs 11
‘W Thia iaberestiug and unrivailed novel sontaing daent
‘daseription ol sensatiornal ylots, amszing and spell-binding
‘ingidents full of gripping interuet, introducing many typer
i -{t'of bumanities in thsir comio, ragio, adventurous, deisc-
*_l'#iva and villainous sacts.

The book 18 writhes in a very good ebyls » 4 §he
‘story i8 piessant.
Weo guarantee thad our edition iz the only one
which i8 an exect rsprint of the London ediiion and
'muoh oare has been taken in vorrecting proofe: he-ce
unlike otbsr Iudian editiong in which mistckes fyeo-
guenily ocour aud passages are omuit:d, ours la free
Bfrem errors ard iz an sccuzate copy of ik origival.

Seamstress or the ‘ .
- - White >lave of England
15 3 voLs. (i one bound) Ri. I,

Tihis il ooe of the very inferssting novels of the

Flostone volr

alccumstasc.e. AL thy same furs it contains several
axtraorinnry acd ar-tariling aones whicn will really
sbsorb sha ancotion of toe readers till the very end.
Printed 1t goou yixer 2 nestly got ap.

¥ SR IF

g\'yc lii“be :IIOI
W

XU {H, THE < anbPidAaTOR'S JAUGHTER
4 Vo i(a J.
ALIKE in plot and cnssotarisation, alike in incidensa
and necration, this story 4 clearly an sdvance over ihe
author'a oulwr works. A u;r&xggl.y natural oolour
mn ks the « }Luza.;tdrIu'nﬁii)""‘”d duscription. The author’s
wagic pen depleis io 0 aites, too Mostories of thg
Rve House Dw.s: and ‘th b the innuwerable Courd

evary resuor, illustrating pure chastily ander var
ry AQVOrso

——

ivirigaos liag gwits otv

AILFRED I
O
e 0 a B D7 rraea wentlelaun

[.Q~ulc Re. 1- D0..¢

THIS is indeed ' OBt cloqueny presentation of »
lively Frenoh ploit Which play several Ladios &
Gentlewon in variofolls of love, fashion and adven-
tury pectie - oo gh el Shored. The  cowprencu-
Fiveneds of the ple'=

o

Slptecay of the numerou-
vioguent desoripti Bul sp,u.iug dialogues of love
only onbrance tWATID bhiat in i%9 qwn,

ronze Stuiue
OR

2 Yirgin's Kiss

v 4 'v’U(:S ] .,

AS 8 m;mxrrior,‘ timely saviour of pha weak,
Good Counv Trne‘fnund. Charming and Truihful
wover, Sir F (_,Jlm{ar ip foremost among the
goveral herifroduced in his novels. The desurip-
gion of thanal of the Bronze Status, Charsster of
the Barestecdorl, the feminine charactars suoh
as Satanatiiie, Angels and Gloria whigh are of
diffarant 168 will completaly encirole the mind of
shs rmd‘l oxpose #aversl sxbullent mornls.

sushor shat wili infuse savoral morals into the heary of

N Soeties

SUPRBIOR WATCH Co., POST BO- 167 MADRAS.
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G. W. M. Reynoids’ Big Type Edition Novels.

Stories Told by a Gendarme

i One Vol. Price Ae. 12
¥ AR aocount of a thousand aingalsr adventures thai
solten into pity the heart of a :nisanthrope, that wring
doars from the most unwilling and is slen & necassary
Teeding to make onaavoid the Crooked paths of Viea,
and pursue the course of rectitude and Virtue.

Canonbury House
OR

: The Queen’s Prophecy

IN 3 VOLS. né. 92-4-0

hia {s an excellent historical novel whick describes
‘the oondition of life in England during the reign of
Queen Elizabeth and is fall of Court intrignes and
sxéreordinary adventures of the nobles exiled from thelr
homes dnuring the veign of that haroie Queen. A regular
war between virtme and vice in whish after sovesal
-breadth escapes the former only triumpls.

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

IN 8 vouLS., R4, 2-4-0

This is another Mvsteries unfolding the extraordinary
Dondon scenes of the 17th century. Tt containg many
heart-thrilling scenes and the effects of Wisdem and Viee
are proved on many an occssion with suitable characters.
This povel with ite absorbing plots iz sure to give
ble and interesting mental food to the reader.

Pope Joan
OR

W The Female [ontiff

IN 3 VOLS. RS&. 1-19-0

. This novel contains a special variety of plotsa and
heart-thrilling scenes and extraordinary actions oceurring
“in the lands of a Despotic Sulian and is devoid of
Jindecent soenes.

oy e

The young 'Fisherman»e
e OB e
The Spirit of the Lake and The
~ Baroness of Grandmaneir

IN ONE VOL. AS. 10

an Interesting and extraordinary story of the ‘18%h
wavary. The hero, the only son of a nobleman, supposed
10 have been drowned while a child comes out aftér
meny extraordinary adventures and in hiy abous 54,
vear obtaing possession of his anceetral property in
spite of enrning machinations of his uncle. 7T a lio;y
in & good example of ths trubh "Justioe will win “ th’
4nd” and ie wornth raading, T

Robert NMaocalre
OR'

The French Bandit in England

2 VOLS. (IN ONE BOOK) Rs, 1-4-¢

This novel which contains the most extraordfmry
sdventures of a French bandit in England wi]] ontirety ‘
anchain the attentior of the readar from tha vary firgl
se3¢ till tha end. This also containg the adventures of
mother voung man of quite opposite character and thyg -
teaches a good morel, and slso containe gevera]
axtraordinary foenes of much interest and will well repay
a perusal. Printed neatly on nice paper and bound
with strong cover,

LIS S

The Young Duchess
OR ‘
The Memoirs of a lady of Quality

IN 4 VOLS. B8, §

This containe the adventures of o female of noblg
birth and ie interesting throughout. Her bold adven-
tuves and wotions to save her husband from ghame and
eriminal prosecution and her kind treatwent of his half
brothers and invalid old mother will teaoh good morality
to females. This novel containg very sxtracrdinary
scenes throughout. The heroire's magnanimoug
character iss special feature in thia : ome of the beat
novels. Printed nestly and well bound.

: SBUPERIOB WATCH Co., POST BOX No. 167, MADRAS.
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| Sandanathi Thylam.

A best fonie food for bhe
Bralz. Regular use for bagh ard
tor bair dressing, keeps the hrain
ooal, refireshing and sharp.
Indispansahle for brajn workers.

Prioce in $ins of 5 Palams
Re.1 0 o

n " 10 Pnlsms
Ra. 1 12 O

Mohini Hair Qii,
{with 5 presants.)

” It givea ool to the brair and
g removes the burning sersation of the
eyez dus to hest. It also beautifier
the hair -:nd keeps it from falling.

1 Tin 5 palams As 13, including

4 presents & 1 Packet Mirror.

Iron Tonic.

This remarkable Tonic s
witbout equal ir all cases of
defective nerve power. whettar
tnduced by warry, over-work,
unhealthy elirmats, diasinmtion,
exases of modern life This tanin
positively Curee all Nervone

iseases, Gurcod D Vil
Premature Decay, Fvr.ns: .
Vitality, and all tha results ‘ t
of overwo.k and  Hesiration by il
Imparting a substantive an? lifegiving Finergy of speeial

- value {0 the nervsa.

In Neursathenis and the Imbeaility of ol7 age, the

“effecks of our Nervolin are  woll marked It ourea all

abnormal Discbarges, builis np £~ muasular tissnes and
restore lost manhood. Rvery dose 18 effective.
Per Phial for 20 days Re. 1.
(1] i) ‘0 " B.! 1‘12I

Scorpion Stings.

Our Cure—g ves prompi
and speedy rellef. Wea oan
row unhesitatingly commend
thia wonderfnl application to
the general publio with 4he
firm: conviction that with a
bottle of our specific the
fevarent agony following
scorpion and neects poisoning
v:av ba reliaved almost
inatantaneously.

Por Box Aa. 8.

Sakuntaia Hair 0Oil

IV oures baldness, re-
moves cizzinees, debilisy of
$he brain, melancholis, short
8ight, weskness of hody apd
memory, vertigo and cther
gimilar maladies. It iy »
Nenecific for tiosy that heve
‘ruined their besalth by
pxcessiva  drink  or othar
caudes It irope-is o shing g
the skin, and b Marey bo the
countenance. Its itragceres i8 most ple:singd.  Thosge
®no wanb luxury in a owmdicine should use thia oi]
rogulicly before bathing a8 usual

Thia o1} aoftous $he acaly, gantly sSivulates she haip
ra0de, and by guch ackan bringe a‘our . % and
bealthy growth of vuir. It also prev.'ts tis  mail
prematurely turning grey or putting forth & 's¢d and
lustrelsss appoarance. It preserves the skin from ohaps
and rudnege causod by cold, or tropical heat or impure
water,

This Bair Oi contains nothing whivh ¢.1 ir-irabe or
ejure the most delicate skin. It curos all eruptive
diseasos of the sealp. Tta macityarean pronauiead thay
i oan ba usad with henoht Ly all pursar 3,  whatever the
sondition of their hair or soalp. It oiuses satisfaction
and pleasure in saddition o the benefit which la certain.

Traw 1 ailn . 1

Cough Cure:

This 1nedicine cures quickly and
wo.gletcly .11 sorts of Cougls, Colds,
Bronohitis, Hoarseness, Difficalty of
Breathing or Asthom and all Disorders of
the Cheat and Lungs, and i tekan in
s, will oorevert v Conrumption.
By its invmediate action on the respistory
syatem a free oxpectoration is produced,
giving almosd inubant relief. Wheo the
Lucg s wosk use at onos Basaimsaba.

PER PHiaL RE. |.

Karnaﬁbindu

o
The Ear-drops

It cures Otvorrhoea, Otitls,
Tympanites, Iufammation, and
sll othar disiressing disenses of
the ear, insluding duafness if not
of long standing. It tones the
auditorv nerves, and removes all
pain from the head and cara.
1t is soothing and i free from
all sorts of irritation. In the
evacuation of pus and all  other
septio matter it possesses a remarkahle power.

PER PHIAL As. 4,

GUPBRIOR WARCH Co. POSY BOX:No, 187, MADRAS,

| NETRABANDHU OR EYE-DROPS.

" Dimcases of the eye are very
eotimon, i India, particulaxly is ap
00y provinces, whore bthey appear
ically. Nesrabandha is the most
thing, ocooling and delightfully
g preparation. Ik relieves tne optic nerve tension
snd undue fatigue, ramoves redness, and cure Ophthal-
oataract, fleshy growth, aloeration, wabering of
be eye, shortness of vision, iritis, BSore-cyes, profuse
flow of tears, purulent discnurge, granulous eye-lids,
séaphyloms, fear or iniolerance of light, colour-
Bindncss, night-blindness &o. It is gnaranteed.to be
tly free from aay strong, irritating or iniurious
dubstances. Per Phial As. 8.

“SIVAPRAGASA” TOOTH
POWDER:*

A oontinuous use of ¥his Powder
renders the teeth Pearlwhite, sbreng-
thans them, imparts a fragrance to the
breath and preserves the teeth in gaod
“order. A regular use of this powder
completely oures tooth-ache, decay
oaries of teeth inflaemation of Palp

neorosis of fang serraigin, Gum boils,
Beeretions teedings swelling of the gum and facs,
toers of the tongus, eto. 1 Tin As. 3 and 6 Tin As 10,

Photo Album.

An Album contsining 12 Beautifu! nature Studies
f Bexes in different postures (real life) of French,
inglish, German and Indian. Most iudispencable for
worabing Bed Rocms abe,

Privs Ra. 1-12-0 ench.
A real boon bo suffering humanity

GOLD PILLS.

Youth in thirty micuatea.

* OM man and delighted
young man will enjoy pleasures
in life within 30 minutes.

Revives youth and vigour
in thiry minutes by the use of
Nervigour gold Pills. The
world renowned apecific pillg
for the impotent and hopeless
and the beat tonic for weak
oonstitution and nervoys
Prostration. It is the medioing
$0 god back the losh power
with the lasting effect, It ig e
proparation on indigenoung
drugs with no bad affer effect.
s It $wo pills are taken daily
*‘*?w ’ morning and after supper with
&k' 00f¥eg, ovaltine or water before going to bed, 1§

° T¥40r0 manly powers snd it is uselul bo both sexes.
) Pestriotion of dist. One phial of 20 pills prioe Ks. 9,
N

it Y At

JONNY MAGEIN ADVERYISEWENYS .

Amirthasanjeevi Lekyam
~ AND -
Ayakanta Bhaspam.

The Strength-giving and Nerve-
Invigorating ¥lixir,

This reroarkable medicine ia withont squal in al]
oages of defective nerve powor, whether indmeed

worry, over-work, unhealthy climate, dissipation,
excess of modern lifs, Slesplessness, tremblings,
psipitation, nervous dyepepsia, mental and bodily
prostration, Muasular and local weakness, general and
nervous debility, faulty putrition, premature deeay or
deficlenoy of the vital forces, waste of vitality, harsasing
dreams, sudden startlings, dimness of sight, defective
hoaring, loss of memory, back-ache, nervous headache,
wasting diseases, night sweaks, and all obher phases of
brain and nerve exhaustion, are sucoessfully combated by
this highly seientifioc preparation. It gives tone to the
exhausted nerves, arreets all weakening symptoras, ke,

restores tha falling powers, and imparts new life and
onergy to what had #0o recently assmed ‘' worn oug *
" used up'* and  “ valueless *'.

In rebuilding the disordered nervous Bystem—in
enriching the impoverished blood, in removing fhe
obnoxious and poisonous matter from the body, in giving
8 healthy tone o the shatered constitu¥ion and In
bringing & doomed life baok o youth, vigour and oheer
~~Thig Lekyam and Bhaspam are unrivalled and
unequalled. Thess can be taken by all people of all
ages and all sex with the greatest advantage.

Inland (for 94 days use) Rs, 1-12-0 N
Postage A 8 Extra. .
w (w48 ,, )Ba 4.0-0 (including Dostage.)
Foreign (for 24 days use) Rs. 1-12-0
Postage Re. 1--4--0 Extra, v
w- (w48 . )Ba. 680 (including postags) -~

Hor forelgn countries medicines will nop be sand
without money fully prepaid (as advance.)

L. SUSWRIOB WASTH 00+ POGF O Wy U WRIMR
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Hair Destroyer.

This is the only suceessiul maedicine for cemoVIDE
balr, where it is superfluous It i8 & pleasant chemicsl
gompound eokirely fre: from. il poisccons ingredien
which if presistently ussd permavantl: destroys ko
oyst and follicle (aftar which the roappoavancs of iy
{s impossible), without bhe sligntest puin and iuju.y o
the skin, leaviug the lattor =3 cloar anl srooii -« if
thore had pever bem a growth ol balr apon 16, It Lovad
faila o give the desired veliof sae. s otbar vomaadin b
Prigg Yo Priad Av 8

L] TN e
GoLure

A gpecific for all wwstiral afficiiers spoamliy
soute and chronic gonorrto.a of peiniul 4nd Bevery
Sype. A)l baorping priciing and pairfol sensations,
sxoesive or scanty urinations and discoloration .oudes
within 13 bours. Singls doge bricrgs marvcllous effact.
Pwo days’ use rcdooes the dissase to half it sevarity.
This has been propered in & horoughly scionbtifie
method. It kills this germm  ** Gonococei ' which rra a
baeilli of goporrhoaa ir = very short tiae and thus r.ves
the way to pemarent «tyea. Tulg s a zavereign
remedy for acute Gornur:noms, Gluet, Urihritis, Roaiang
white, ate., ana their consequencis. Pvopls who
sannot pass uring withoub the introduction af a Cath ter
should try shis. FER PHIAL RE. 1,

Latest Noveity Automatic Motion!!

Hygienic Rubber Gouds.

List of searmiess Rubber Goods etc, for ren
Improved Washable Puragen Sheaths.
Made of special olagtic Pars Rubber. Washable and

iagha a long time. It bws an excellent effect aud is an
nfallible prevantive Bilk finish warrauted fres from
defect, offers absclute decurity. Ail guaranteed finest
quality. Each in a box wili dirgctions for use Natarai
solour. BSingle and Reinforced Double Top.
Price 188 Qualisy Ba. 2 O O caoh,
v 3nd " w 1120 ,
“ 3rd . 1] 1 090 "
W 40 ., U120
Guoaranteed Britisih Mutufactare.
Contraceptive & Birth Control Device lor Wormeu.
Solid rim Improved Check pessary
v, With Silk string
e ¢ | “wae FOB WOMEN,

P’/. e =y (PRO-BACE PATTERN.]

'

Y. MY lity, made of pure medicated rubber
Swamlese with Solid Rubber
Exactly of
the same shap. ab rocoiumended by Dr. Stopos and
presideny,  Birtly Cooful Leacge of KEungland, Paocked

axtremely high Yiids ;
Rin. High ceme Hygienically Steridized

in _a box, .phebe with directions.

g
\@; N\ A ‘ﬂﬂr‘ine Ist Quatity BRe. 3 0 0 Each
i » ! ot T R; " nd " “ 2 4~0 "
e '-:' " 3rd " n 1 BO 1)

ho?

g,

e

—

o e e e

Krishna Sanjeevi
The Socothing Balm for all Pains.

It cures by axternal apphy.
wion o onlv &ll sorts ok,
Rbvnistisa, Neuralgia
Spxsmodic cr suddsn muscalar:
paina. aiifiness,  swollings,
apiwins, Lovnoege Gororrhosal
and  Sypribitic Rheumstism
wichtr reused L grtarnsl
1oimry, chill or secumulatior of
e acid gr impu - bleo 1.

Jt «o o ually nseiul io oLesd
(e e 0 . rock  and
«va- srulses snd cuta,

Per Phisi As. 8.

Ringworm Cure.

It syoedily and permaneuily
cures all sorte of Ringworms an d
other skin-dlesss.z T § proocos
wodritetion o tuen g Ee k0L
“ns sootiue Lhe invegurcant

Por Phial A ¢

i ; AL
“ILEAL”
HAND EMBROIDERY MACi (NE
Is an “IDEAL’ Gift for every
Girl or House-Wife i1|

With this Machine everybody, even without any -
aG wicie of de-toning smbroidering i3 gty do hy
mevid of bt st ar v ciw o Lvers king of stuff,
suoh as Silk, Zephyr, ypluah, Valvet or Khaddacr
Embosaud Embrotasry Wark, vie.,, Monogrsms, birds,
bed-ocovers, Chsir-cusbions, window curtains, Baby
and muny other kinds of nlos Fushionabls works.
five minutes sve-y onu b coiros L f ot Lasser.e  Drive
of the Machire with complebe iilustrated instructions
ansd Barnple of Work Ra. 2-8-0 only,

HAIR DYE.

Our Hair Dye is troe from
any delaterious master. It
turns grey hair into natural
desp black and offers a fine
glory appearanne %o if,
Even old mun will look
young by ite application,
This hair Dye i8 the bead
and oadivat tn uee
Harmless, Washabls ann
Lasting.

E:rioe Re 1 per phial.

SUPRRIOR WATOH Co. POSY BROX Mo. 187 MADRAR
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Q. W. M. Reynolds’ Big Type Edition Novels.

Mary Price

The Memoirs of a Maid-Servant

Fhis ia one of the mastarpieces full of gripping and
Shrilling interest throughout. As every oms knows, Rey-
wolds nesd; no introduction that he is a speocialist in coining
out senaational plots which will make the readers gpell-
boand; he is unrivalled in inserting tho plots so construsted
In their appropriate places; he is renawned for his
expressions using foroible epithets in .des'cnbx‘ng _amazing
inoidents and especially dialogues; he ig infinite in ohan-
ging soenes and diversity of elaborate meahanioal effact.
®his long string of Novel with its fasoinabing mixbure of

ing and daring acts, bold and mechanioal f&nay
will captivate the attenticn of the readers. The publi-
aation of this Novel, of a popalar author is therefars a fact,
which it is necessary to chranicle for its importance to be
approciated. .

Prioe per Vol. Aa. 12, Per Set 8 Vols. Ra. 5.
“ Joseph Wilmet ”

OB
The Memoirs of a Man-Servant.

This is a comprehensive account of a sountry-barn
oroed by necessity to taka shelter in the metropolis of
Jondon where both virtue and vice, crime and murder,
idelity and dishoneety and all other conflicting specimen
¢ humanities live and play the role in their own suites.
fhe pitfalls, not a few in number and tha numerous adven-

fures of oither Lrand, in their own thrilling and highly
Interesting garbs maka the noval a second to none and the
able author carries fire and spirit in the narration. This
ean be said fo be the last and finishing stroke of Reynolds
and tharefora it is quite reasunable to expect a fruit of all
pash Iabours, experience and enlarged vocabulary.

Price per Vol. As. 12. Per Sat, 8 Vols. Ke. 5.

Margaret or The Discarded Queen.

Alraost ail novels written by this anthor are highly
intresting ; vet this novel serial has several phages and
#pecially intaressing scenes which will install the reader on
the highest pedestal of the most interssting and heeat-thril-
ling soenes, which will end in ecstasy. The actions of the
Young Brother of the Haroine, which are brave, just,
semsibls and awe-inspiring are very praiseworthy and will
Bive a mental food, that is, eimply of unlimited value.

#averal scune« ocourring in this rovel are in each itself

mowt extraordiniry and heart-thrilling and arae a special
in this extraordinary navel.

Prios par Vol. As. 12. Per Set 4 Vola. Rs. 3.

Loves of the Harem
' OR
A TALE OF CONSTANTINOPLE

That @. W. M. Reynolds can imagine a sirong and
unusnal plod, that he can give I vicisimilitude and wask
it out with extraordinary skill is well-known ard now he
has given us a sbory whioh i absorbingly and farillingly
fnferesting from firsh page withaut ever degenerating imdo
mere vulgarly sensations and which oontaing a whols
peried of marvellously minuse shudies of oharaobar. Liowe
and adventure play in vivid flashes throughout the book.
Round the osntral figures in tha book are a number of
otbere playing equally intense and important parke dell-
neated with the utmoeh oare and attention.

Prioe pev Vol. As. 12. Per Hat 4 Vols Re. 3.

ELLEN PERCY
OR

The Memoirs of an Actress

‘We need nol harp upon the exosllency of the Anthor's
plote, desariptions and saveral other unrivalled gualifies-
tions ag they are well-kvown fo0 the reader of his novels.
Hense we simply aay thab this i ons of his very interesting,
most extraordinary and world-famed warks. The Biograpiay
of the Heroine oontaing many heart-thrilling adventures,
romantic cosurrences and mystaries which will afford &
very interesting food to the brain of the reader and entirely
absorb hig attention. Tha various oharackars in this ngvel
ara of different §ypes, teaching saveral morals, and worldly
experiences. Fvery admirer of the Author after omee
going through this will feel vary glad that ha had not logt
the chanoe of reading this neatly printed and atirastively
bound ocopy,

Prios par Volj As, 12, Per Bat 8 Vols, Be,’5,

Rosa Lambert
.OR
The Memoirs of a Clergyman’s Daughter.

A highly interasting novel with igeniously wovem
Plots of Comical Soanes, Tragioal Sosnes, Dialognes,
Acoounts of Places and of Incidente. This ig the ngvel In

which ara deploted thejoourage and weakness of the fair
89X. .

Prios per Vol. Ae. 12. Per Seb 4 Vola. Bs, 3,

1
| THE SUPERIOR WATCH Co,,

PosT Box No. 167,
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