. $IX RECORDS -

| 75/ CQNLY

| ‘Hutchins & Co., |

RECORDING DEPT.,

Mount Road, Madras.

PUGEET T WY 5
oNgV, con-.;.:;';::'i

AR LK

® ol
S u:':'lt"c‘ pesIan Nu gy
) X, ; e Ped =

BT e




§ ISSUED EVERY 5th & 90y OF THE MONTH

PUBLISHED ON THE 51iI & 20t OF EVERY MONTH.

Iniand. Poreign. _ | }
ANNUAL (2¢ insnes) Be. 2—0—0 :ofo MADRAS, 20sh JULY 1935. | fo 2%
HALF YRARLY (13 iesuoe) v 1=—2—0 2—4—0 ”‘;:’—ﬁ—m i -

SINGLE Copy 0—1—6 0—3—0

Bubseriptions Ar® payable in advancs a

;
¢
g
a be oounled !n?m the 13806 gupplied. Snk?e
¢
¢
¥
¢
#
&

TO Our CONTRIBUTORS.

On} i ’h
be sant. cotze;!‘::[t%zg 3rhlé;11'orons natura originally written and certified as such by tie comtributor mAY
address of the oaadributoy &:rit-{; ighitly garbled ouis woed ot be sent, All roanusoripts should bear the name e
o0 0n side of go (1180 U A promiuent plass.  Tha wmanu riphy musd be either $vped or legibly A written
. Paper with plenty of space betwaun lings tor editorini o rreusions it any. After the Edivar bed g

RATES oF SUBSCRIPTION. }
:
3

tmished og nsidering th 1 ;
o 8 arbicles rejacted pap ! i e i 3 i
im g g ALUseriptia & 4 tha s : t Y RO
8d.17088ed EYWBIQL Tho E!iitor d eriplis wud he returned if 100 arg sccompanied by a ghg i pea

« oa8 nob held hipsels e . Oue Gf wron Ardg W) id at our
ws0al ratn cnu':r“muionq 1d himseli rezponeible for the low. of aly. Articler w i ba paid &

mash he addressed to - Editor, Funny Magzin,
Articlag and C g i i i
Pnh!ishar*a.l toloa ard Carboony ADpenring in the FUNNY Magzin bocoma the ssla and vermanent oopyright of the

Advertisement Rates will be sent on application.

T XM -Phy M ks iy

S THE MANAGEX, ' $ o
¥ frhoue Ne. 3095 ) T T T MAG S % T
Talsorams “dnanoy Bovams, " Mavias, j b, Lov . ‘ . T

“FUNNY” the Fest Seller.

Saakc e i R

£

S0 VARIED re U R g Framng”

Nl

Ty (uxk‘.‘. 623 (l()()(1\< Coy e s 0 1l AN R N TS R EXE I o

§ Tt Lo

‘. },‘ ’,
Cunrsy N Toge . ¢ R N N y
. < ff?l, ,"U)'flﬂ COd Y of o }(4"(“* ar li B S LS 4 o “'P““i“c H

trac o bug o o . ;
“Obus sr e o gl or home, o reod Fuanos, ‘
L

4 . o e . . . . -
Funny 7 s passed OB frows friend to rrhond - T

biva

So caluaide g R !
alle 15 Funny " {4 merchants.

B W B My W N B e B T By Wy

FARMER :—
Have you seen my cow an where along?

£

Apply for terms :—To Manager, Funny Magzin, Madras.

L = XS

A
¢
¢
¢
@
.
#
&
d
¢
#
#
]
v

: W@ A @ . g G WD

y
{



"'The woman wko rulss the house
ith a rod of iron i3 rare nowadays, "
‘@ rexd. Owing fo the popularity of

a8 and electric fires, pokers are
seoming earce.

FY » *
“The lesz talk there is among

lavers during a cricket match, the
euter ‘or the game,” says a writer,
Vhen given oub, batemen should
efrain from making stump speeches,

“Oculy ore man in a hundred
ousiders thas a tailor should be paid
roraptly.” remarks a writer The
ther nirty-nine are customers.

*® - L]

* It is herd to know what to do for
he besﬁ when.you find yourself at the
larbmg of the ways," says a writer.
Mill, vou can slways open a petrol
tation,

Ead * ™

B Scme things simply cannot be
faug‘hh,‘ we are told by a lecturer.
A junir master ab a preparatory

.5chor.31 says be hag quite a lob of them
in his class,

L] *® -
© America,” aays a scientist, * is
the 6112 of & voleano.” This
: %C preve thut onechalf of the

26 kuow what the other

1y, +iwcied across some peouliar

¢ ORIRIGHTLY LOCKTAT

PR

“ When I get up in the morning |

things round the coast of Britain"

eays a.geologish. Sun-bathers will lie
about in the way.

“ When should the average comi po-
ser stop writing popular songs?"
wonders a writer. Now.

" T would not swim the Channel for
a million pounds,” declares a gossip-
writer. Then we withdraw our offer.

t is eatimated fhab a fly lays thirty
million eggs in a lifetime. The only
coneolabion is that flies can't caockls.

* * *

A soene-shifter at a London theatre
is the author of a new play. It is said
%0 contain many moving situations.

* L4 *®

" Life is really like & schcol,” 8ay8
a dootor. lvsryone in fach likes to Le
at the top of his form.

» ] L

“ The bridegroom is often the most
eloquent epeaker ab & wedding break-
fast,” we read. Some instinet warng
him thabt this is his 1agb opportunity of
delivering a sustained oration.

A Novelist says he reocently cotned
2 new word while sghaving. His
Jdazor muet be something like ours,

FURNY MAGZIN

! dig in the garden and then have 8 oold

' shower,”" says a correzpcndent Th¢
Lie goes down to breakfast, digs ip hll;

grapsfruib, another o0

showaer.

and has

A writer declares that motorist
nowadays devots most of their time 0
keaping ucrder thirty. Women of
couree, have been doirg that {or years.

The average man carries too wuch
money in hix jockets, according o a
detective. Ile is not referricg to the
average warried wnan, of course.

. L ] &

“Can you jell me of sny iudoor
game that has a kick in it ? " asks a
correspondent. Bridge—with one's
wife cy partner.

" Houschold seraps are a bughear
to the average wife,'" says a writer in
& woman's parer. ~he ig eo afraid

that the neighbonrs will overhear
them.

"1 like a play with murder, my.-ste-i
vy, sliding trap-doors, und secred
pasiages,” #ay: a critic Owipg to
the inaudibility of the ectors, many
plays nowadays ive very cecreb
pi¥sages.

. L4 »

We read that s well known acter
aud his wife have a caravan holiday
overy vear. In the event of the horee
going on strike, the lady can always
hitch her wagon to the star.

Wanted, Single-hacded Maid, able
to do cocking and houeework —Advh
ina Weekly Paper.

She ig going to have that hacd {airly
full.

'Thirty-fie? Why, 1 qui¥
believed her when she tcld me she
was twenty-six, She carries ber
yeurs remarkably well.—From ®
Novel.

Although she seems to have dropped .

a few.

{Contiuued on page )
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FrossreWrireellone!

Q/ “/VK'A 1

Dearest,

I am simply loving India, not to men-
tion the Indians, my dear- Who was it
said the East and West couldn’t meet ?
They'd never seen an Indian alone with an
English girl.  You can take it from me
there’s no difficulty about the East and
West coming together- Whern you’ve been
kissed and cuddled by an Indian, as i
have, youll know just what [ mean-
This little bit of the West has been
thoroughly embraced by the East and 1s
looking forward to repeating the experi-
ence, and the sooner the better-

Uncle Jimmy and Aunt Jane met me
in Bombay. Uncle’s o real sport and !
can see he intends me to have a good
tines  His idea of a good time seems
pretty much the same as mine. Aunt
Jane knows when she isn't wanted, so
yours truly looks like having a real beano.

On the afternoon of the day I landed
we went for a lovely drive over Malabar
Hill. Uncle and Aunt sat in the back of
the car and I sat beside the driver-quite a
good-looking Indian. I was wearing a
flimsy frock and the wind kept blowing it
up over my thighs. This seemed to
intrigue the driver- The first time it
happened he was so busy looking at my
thighs that we nearly collided with a
passing car- After that he kept chapging
gear, and each time he did this he
managed to run his hand along my thigh.
Of course I needn’t have sat quite so close
to him, but you know my thirst for new
experiences, and this was the first time I
had been really close to an Indian, and 1
was liking it.

After he had changed gear unnecessa-
rily about a dozen times he decided to
Jeave his hand resting on my thigh while

he did some marevellous single-handed
driving: This fascinated me so much
that | never thought of discouraging him.
I often wondered how Indian’s felt under
certain circumstances and I was beginning
to find out now-

It was fairly dark by the time we
drove slowly homewards aud 1 had plenty
of opportunity of discovering that this
Indian was both ambidextrous and enter-
prising- He deserves to get on and Ive
no doubt he will some day-

We had a lovely visit to Gwalior.
There I had my first ride on an Elephant
and of course was caught out- I never
thought of having to climb up a ladder: It
was a hot day and I had dressed according-
ly- It was only when 1 was half-way up
the ladder and realised that Uncle Jimmy
was standing at the  bottom» ohviously
enjoyiog himself, that I remembercd.
When he joined me on top of the Eiephant
he said that the two men who held the
ladder while we mounted would have some-
thing to remember- [ felt terribly hot and
bothered each time I had to climb wup and
down.

1 was also caught out at Udaipur.
We were going over the Palace and, would
you believe it? there is one room the
floor of which is a mirror! I badn’t
looked at the floor until T noticed all the
men were looking down, then 1 locked
dowr—nd was horrified to see that oo

2
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thing under my skirt could be clearly seen
in the mirror. Of course I fled out of the
room. but the naughty men had all had o
good look first. [ swore I'd never go out
without wearing panties again, but in a
hot country what can a poor girl do?

This reminds me of one day in Delhi
when Uncle and I were sitting in the
lounge of Maidens Hotel when a girl came
in from outside- The lounge was fairly
dark and the sun was terribly bright out-
side- She was a tall girl with raven-black
hair. 1 remarked to Unecle what lovely
hair she had. He seemed quite
enthusiastic as he replied : « Yes, and
hew plainly you can see it!” Then I
noticed he wasn't looking at her head at
all- My dear, her dress was absolutely
transparent.

You'd be surprised at the jobs men
do for you in this country- You must
remember there are practically no women
s.ervants, hairdressers, dressmakers ete
like we have in England, and everything
i1s done for you by men. ,

_ I found it a bit embarrassing the first
time 1 had to get the Bearer to unfasten
my evening frock for me, especially as
there_ was nothing hut me inside it!
Imagine getting a man in England to do
that for you! What a kick he’d get out

of it. I rather think these people enjoy it
ltnoxie than they are generally supposed
o do-

. The Bearer massages my legs when
i've been playing teanis. In fact D've
never been 0 manhandled as 1 have since
I came to India

The Dirzie - or Indian dressmaker -
does not appear to he in the least disturb-
ed at sesing one in all stages of undress
¥ hgd begun to think they were devoid of
feeling but found T was mistaken and
that they are human after all.  Perhaps
1 hadI been a bit too careless. .

sUppose  you < 1314 N

about the Indiau vivrl:’«) dlfilsnstd t(in: 1110\}/
happs»nwl ala dance in Delhi-  He '\;v.-ml-t
Ra woor something, and | had a dance WItldl
bim. | was wearing a rather re ealing

. aust

L T
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frock_anda,s we danced I couldn't belp
knowing he was feeling a bit amorous:
After the dance we sat out in his closed
car, and then it just happened'! Believe
me he had nothing to learn about kissing
or love-making-
and then between them. Then he kissed
my neck and lower down! As my frock
was cut very low in front he had no diffi-
culty about doing this: Then he began

to get busy with his hands. My dear’
men do the same things all the world over. .

I've got to confess | do like leing made
10ve- to by an Indian- They are 8o
passionate and they don't waste time
about getting there.

Of course 1 thought it was up to me
to do my bit in bringing the two races
together, and all that, so 1 didn’t reject
’_che Raja's advances or restrain his explor-
ing hands. One must do what one can to
encoursge international good feeling! 1
Eanlt.ecll] l}im to feel that even if | were

nglish 1 at least had 1 i jadice
T 10 racial prejudice
' You see; my dear, I've been satisfy-
ing my craving for new experiences- This
is a country for romance, if you like. Hot
nights, secluded spots in ’lub gardens
cocktails and naughty tales. :
fumes in the air» Passionote lovers
aIV{ays near at hand, always ready to
satisfy « girl's longings with a skill that
seeme natural to the Kasiern lover Kisses
tha.t thrill you beyond all thuught‘of
res;stance, caresses that are sxxblixxlé, that
(.)bll.teratv the past and make you
indifferent to the future, only the present
matters and that  is evervthihg-
Opportunities are unlimited und.people
aren’t slow to tuke them- [t isn't a
country for prudes, at least not if you
want to have a good time, and yours truly
Is right out to have a gcod time-

~ Uncle says that by the time I'm
mneteen there will be notling new for me
to experience- [ tell him Pl start all
over again then'!

Will write acain roon as e lots
more to tell you. Cheerin / |

Fastern per-

Flossie:

He kissed me on my lips -
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thing in this world more entirely

gatisfactory than the way
Kalyani's family took to me. T[mt
Lier mother snould raige no objection
we expected bub that her father
ghould reecive me with open arms
wag unexpected. His business is &
tremendous concern, and his com-
marcial acumen is more bremeqdous
gtill. I have heard it said thaf if he
wore shipwrecked on the coast of
Greenland he would start selling lce-
cream bto the patives and make a
fortune out of ib That is the sort
of man that makes the ideal {ather-
in-law in these hard times.

When I called ab the house that
evening, he took me into his o®np
particular room and offered me a cool
drink and a choice cigarette, When
we woere settled comfortably in our
arm-chairs, and had exchanged 8
few general remarks, Isaid” Kalyani

l gUPPOSE there was pever any-

“1 guessed what was coming,"uhe
jpterrupted weaming upon me.
will be rosgh on me, but young
peopls can’t be expected to trouble
about that I can't expect her to
flive with her father for ever, bub
when I $hick that some young feller
is bound to take her away from me,
I feel 1 should gkin him alive.”

It is a pleasure to hear & man t-n.lk
like that, for i shows he has & kind

heart.

“Of ocourse, you understand thal
the man who marries my daughber
must nob expect to give up work
altogether ?”’

" No?" 1 eaid, gomewhat dis-
appointed, for 1 always iu_mgmed
that the msn who has & mfe. has
¢rouble enough withoab l’uusmesg
worries. 1 haven't any ImOn®y s
I begsn, when he interrupted me

sgain.

“Phat doesn't voabber— I've got
plenty. 1 want to pub my son-in-law

ab the hami of my business, that's all
I want. I'll see that he is not shorb
of money.”

He was really an intoresting man
to listen to.

“ What T want ig to retire before
1 am too old to enjoy the few yeard
that remain to me. Most men now-
adays stick to business until it kills
them, no matter how rich bhey are.
but I have old fashioned ideas, and
want tospend my [ow years awsay
from the hum and bustle of the City
at some village. Theu, when my
time comes Kalyani will get all there
is, and T am nob 8o young as 1 was.”

His conversaticn was 8o agresable
that I almost felt I should liks him
to live to a green old age.

What I want is brains” he gsid.
A man can’t run & business like mine
without something inside his head."”

I imagine it is easy enough fo
anderstand business affairs and I said:
*1 don’t think it will be much
trouble to me to learn all aboub your
business.”

“I quite agree with what you gav,”
he said, smiling at me. It igwo
trouble to learn business. In fach,
it ig impossiblo. Either you are
msada that way, ot you might a8 well

settle down to become an Edibor,".

1 nodded. It is always pleasant o
hear & man talk senss.

“What I want is a man who can
gee through a complicated proposition
at = glance. Are you that gort?” 1
smiled confidently and ssid: "I
think I shall be able to tackle any-
thing that turnz up ”’

“Good !’ bhe sid radisnt with
satisfaction. ' For instance if you
bought & thing subjest to six per
eont discount and wanted to sell ib at
& profit of eighty per cent, after
allowing -four per cent discount and
paying 32% commission to officiale
whatt percentage would you put upon
tho original pries?" I thought it betber
to counter this question with another.
* What do you understand exactly by
discount ?'' He seemed eurprised
for & minute, sud then said: “Of
course, you would want tima to learn
the meaning of commercial fterms.
Bus let us try again using only ordi-
nary words. Supposd there was &
rope hanging over a pulley with a
waight ab one end of the rope and at
the other end s cab the same weight
a8 the weight "’

1 felt really happy now. 1 know
that problem—W hat bappens if thag
eat tries to climb the rope ?—and [
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know all the answers. I waited for

bhim to go on.

He went on, ‘npow suppose the
rove weighed four ounces for every

foot and tha age of the cat and tha
cat’s mother together was four years,
and the weight of the cat wag a¥

;,BKAH"?A

many ponnds as the cat’s mother was
years old. and the cats mother was
twice as old a8 the cat was when the
cat's mother was balf as old a8 the
cat will be when the cat is threa
times a8 old as the cabt's
mother, and the
weight of the weight
and the weight of the
rope was half as much
again a8 the ditference
betwesn the weight of
tho weight and the
weight of the cat. What
would be thae length of
tho rope?”

When he had fin shed
chanting this pwrana,
I felt rather daz ed and
not 80 happy as 1 haa
bheen. '“1s it u problan
or & catch 2" 1 asked.

"1 often Lit up
spaingl  worse thinge
than that in my busi-
ness. It only requires
elementary arithmatic,
aud the uss of the groy
matter inside your
hoad.”

Now there are two
things in  particular
that fatigus me—
arithmetic and the use
of the brain. | eaid "1
am afraid I must huve
been  sowe-what in-
atbeutive, I cant quite
remember all yon said.”’

“1 will suy it again and you can
jot it down. Do you kuow sl.ort-
hand? No? Well 1 will say it

PUNNY MAGZIN

glowly.” He hanied me a quire of
superfine papsr and a fountsin-pem
and I wrote it down. Muanwhxlfa Y)e
lit snother cigaretbe, and reclined 1D
his chair, looking at me.

I remember the next hour or 80
with the gime horror that Dante
must have felt during hie jouraey %
the loferno! 1 ltimately I added
together the five answers [ had dis-
covered, divided the result by five,
and said:

" Two and u half miles one rod or
perch, thres fathoms aud seven-
thirteenth of an inch.”

fle gave a wily stout of delight
and 8prarg fowards ma. ' My dear
boy"* he said st.aking both my hands,
" You are s wonder! Cali at 1y office
to-morrow mocning, and I will get
You a jau that ewit you down to the
ground, Theru i8 a4 myu who runa a
coffee shop near the oftfice, and he
wants 8omo one t0 wash the dishes.
Trat's the sort of business for you.
If Ihad apariner with a head like
yours, I shouid be begging down

Mouut Hoad witiun a mouth for my
food !’

At howe thut night I spent another
couple of hours over the paper,
which he had kindly permitted n.e tg
take away, and thu next day | passed

it over to a man who likes these thinge -

—there are such peopls. 1lia said
any irtclligent child could do it, and
the rope was ohvivusly 5. fuet long

A man. I wused, could bang him-
sell convenivatly with a rope five
feet long, aud 1% would be therefore s
suitable present to give to a man
who gocs ubout setting problems | ke
this to innocent people’

(o}
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COMPETITIONs RESULTS.

Chettiar, Bamn d
E T. Subba Rao, Guntur
ramana Ric, Bauvgalore
[iusknow.

T G T B > B e e

13. M S Ruman, Bangalore.
95 Q. P. Kapor, Delhi.

THE CORRECT SOLUTION OF THE ANIMALS COMPETITION :—

1. DEER. 1. CAT. 7. MARE.
2. MULE. 5 BUCK. & ROE.
3. COW, t NOE 9. HOG.

The first prize of Rs 300 has been won by
Mr. Rujawmanickawm. Contractor, Bellary
The second prize of Rs. 200 has been won by the following competitors and the pri ¢ amount has

been divided ainongst tiem.

1. L. Baswvish, Vizagapatam. 2. Venkats Kameswara Rao, Anaotupur.
4. K. Krishnamachary, Madras.. 5

26. J. 5.

to 7. I, Ramabpamurthy !iaa. Calicus.

I1to 20. M. M. Kuppueamy Midias. 21 Venkad

22, B. K. Haniff, Seounderabad 23 T. B Varma, Ajmer. Y4 S Balbir Sicgh
Wilvon. Cuwnpore 7. M Mohawmed, Kombay.
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Scientific Gold Jewellery

Highly apprecia ted by High Court
Judges, Ministers to Government
and other Eminent Public Men.

THE SCIENTIFIC GOLD EANGLES

Head Office:—
Post Box No. 203,

(Substitute for real gold)

NEW CATALOGUE FREE

Company, Limited.

43, Eyragimatam St.,
MADRAS.

SWEETS

N

~. 7

PO P>Pn XP>PWXIOW

BE SATISFIED

WITH

Bombay Sardar
—— Bhavan =—

CATERERS TO
T EA PARTIES
AND TRADE
SHOWS
RECIPIENT OF
MANY TESTI-
MONIALS

@

-
FOR FRESH DELICIOUS DISHES OF
EXCELLENT SAVOURY AND

Z > < > I w

. PLEASE VISIT AND ]

J—

i 367, Mint Street |

1

» (Next to T, T. V. High School)

Go T'9 MADRAS'

(:’UARANTEED Folk PURITY

*Once Tried Ever Our Customers.

] _ |

(Continued (rom page 2)

The latest type of umbrella is made
of transpareut material. This enables
a person to see where he is going and
if the owner is oom’ing.

L ]

A beauty conteit held ab a eeaside
resort was marred by a heavy shower.
A gitl who relied entirely on her own
complexion was an essy winnar, the
remaining conteatants being decidedily

also-rans.
* -* *®

An American film star has made
repeated but unsuccessful sofforts to
persuade his father to leave his farm
in the country and come to live in
town. The old gentlaman evidently
prefers to make hay while the son
shinea.

® L J

At a recent Christian wedding, »
disappointed suitor of the bride tore
up the letters she had written him and
used them as competiti—

Luckily they never did this in
anciend days when men wrote on
stones |

® [ ] L ]

A pew burglar alarm photographed
the miscreant in the act—
But it can never make him look as

villainous a9 most psople do when old
to " look pleasant pleuse.”
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A scene from " Poorna Chandra’ Tamil Version of “ l’am‘ﬁ’ Bakth " a New Thoatres
Production eoming to Broadway Talkies.

[0 o @l asnlamnsns’am | avs Y oun luns Jase | aum Yaus  cus {ams ] oxs Jauwe] oun Tess [ anslenseun lean [ aws lav Loun [u ous Toun [ass[ass lass l sus Teme ] wan [sns L ouo [eus Tuts lous Y ane 1

Now Nearing Completion ! A Perfect Tamil Talkie !!

«“ POORNA CHANDRA”

With select-screen and S i
Symmetrical cast of characters-—Dei . i
from the famous * Hindi Production.” aracters:-—DBeing an adaptation

“« PURAN BAKTH ”

Acclaimed by packed audience and criti
' . ' tics as New Theatres Gre: = Devo-
tional Picture of perfection. Expertly handled, smartly directed and vi\fi:iel;tf)sc:rtrl:;::g

For particulars apply to —AUR@RA IFI[IL
Teée::cggRO FILMS. 66, ARMENIAN STREET, G. MM?QEP@R&THQN,
0O CDCDDQC:@D@C:C)DDDQC)CDCDQDC:caoc:@c:c:c:c:c:léogc:gg

feman oo wn | cxmo awee e cwes ] ans | e [ e L s [ emo [amn L)
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aught In His Own Trap

By ANANTHAN.

HE blazing suns its
duty done, Wwas
pearing the western

horizon- It looked as if 1t
were a burning disc amidst
the red-hot sky, its furnace:
As the golden rays glistened
the sparkling d us#t, the
enthusiasm of the players
in the fields increased for
they knew that they had
only a little time to play-
The College building was
deserted> but the grounds
outside were swarmed by
gtudents of all ages, tempe-
raments, and classes with a
gprinkling of the Professors,
here and there, all intent
upon physical culture-
While ail was Dbustle,
hurry> noise and shouting
outside, the inside of th e
laboratory was as silent and
gloomy as a grave, except
for the monotonous whirr
of a wheel. At the head
ofa table was seated
Dr- Sundar . a. phe D,
wearing _a suit he had
brought from England, an
Oxford crop adorning his
face, a Cambridge bow his
neck- A felt hat with its

* rim turned up according to

the latest fashion was on
the table-

He was grinning at the
lifeless object that lay on
the table, with grim satis-
faction These were: his
« experimental ”’ victims

2

and there was no human
eye to see his merciless
deeds: nor an ear to listen
to the sound made by the
implements used for it- A
gentle tap at the door, made
him get up with a start.
Pale his face became on
hearing the taps it was the
result of a prearranged en-
gagement which he would
have avoided if he could.

He wanted to get up but
his limbs would not move
he clutched at the table
with shaking hands. A
glass of whiskey (without
soda) gave him a little
strength and he opened the
door- On seeing the old
man who entered, lighted a
cigar, puffed carelessly and
made himself feel at home
at the laboratory, Sundar
collapsed into a chair, his
face withiu his hauds.

‘ ‘ HAT do you say now?
Are v o m going to
psy 7" asked the

old man.

“ T expocted........oeue

“ No sorb of 1sme excuses. Are
you going to pry DOW OF not ? "

Y Now——I can't"’

“Now can't pay! Then see the
inside of the debtor's prison to-
morrow

* qo.morrow morning I will pay
at least balf of the amount ™

“1 have waited for more bthan a
huudred mornings. ”

“ 1 have invented a new machine
and [ am going bo take the patent for
it. You may take the pabend in
your name in full sestlement, if you
pleade. '

* Lat me 800 It "’

The jdes of Dr. Sundar was to
gend away the old man with rosy
words but the enthusiasm with
which the old man asked him &o
show the invention gave him a wild
idean when he saw the aubomatic
Double-Barrelled Air-pump which
stood there on the tavle. “ I will
do away with this man and beab
peace,” he said to himsel, gquaffed off
& goblet of beer thus strengthening
Eimself for the work thab lay before
im.

He switohed on tre airpump after
placing & rat into the receiver, and
screwing the pump airtight; the
monotonous whirr was heard and a
minute later the rat was stone dead.
At first the old man was not interest-
ed with this for he went up and
down the lab., seeing the various
test tubes and other glass apparatus.
But when Sundar $ook out the rat
after unscrawing the outlet, the old
man seemed %o be astonished and 8o
gazed at the dead rat.

Taking this opportunity, Sundar
fitted an open receiver to the pump
and agked the old man o look in
through it. The old man suspecting
nothing thrust his face against the
hole, and Sundar through an ingeni- -
ous device attached the neck of the
old man with a rubbsr band. The
old man objoted it not for he thought
it necossary. After screwing the
oublet the switch was on and in an
ingtant the old man breathed his last.
Qundar switched off, and dragged the
cold body to an udiacent room and
thrust it in; he expected another vigi-
or.

* * *

Mani, s Liee Monagramme in his
band, dressed with a suit just from
the bands of a tailor who knew his
business, going from the tennis
court to Saroja's, beard from her
mother that she had gone to the
college. He felt restless. “To the
college--Why ?--it i8 desolate--yes yes
the professor is there--Oh ! God |
to that hellish man--at this unusual
hour’’ he mused within pimself and
retraced his steps quickly towards the
college. As luck would have it be
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saw her entering bhe portals of the
building; ha shouted and stopped
her

"“\Why Saroj! why here? "

"I go to meet the Physics Profes-
gor"’

AT this unusaal hour!?”

“Yes. Ho asked ms to come to
the lah. To-miorrow we have option-
als exam. ”’

"“Yes. But you must not go
there. 1 will teach you if you don't
mind "’

*Why Mani' "

* Besause——"'

“You speak vary odd my dear
Maut”

"* Yes, he is a mean-minded brute.
Heis s passionate immoral wreek.
Are you not sware of his clandestine
dealings with Eama'a, poor Kamala ™

“Don't fear dear Mani. Always I
am yours. I will raturn as soon as
possible. He dare not behave im-
properly toweards me, for he is indebt-
ed t0 my father and respects him ™,
80 Baying she embraced him aund
kissed warmly.

- “But-. . ..do come quickly."”

Saroja vanished amidst a flubter of
rustling silk and Mani walked up
and down the veranda, with pain in
his heart,.

L ] L ]

*Sorry I am late"”

" That docsn't matter, dear Saroja,
but by the by, to-morrow baing op-
tionals, take your meals and come up
here at hall past eight. You uwmay
t&lf'e your bed hgra.
~ Buat Ican't stay bLere all night
sit. I am not hungry now and so
you may begin. "’

“That won't do. If you comse
here after your meals and stay I
will try to make you get first olags. .’

" Are the other students coming '

" No it i3 only for you', he said
and looked at her keenly.

"Yor we! why do you take such
troubles for me sir. "

“ Becauss I am slave to---your---
beauty’’

" Silence reigned supreme for
some minutes. He repeated thig
again and sgain.

" Blave to my beauty ! you muss
not speak like that sir”

" Sarojs  dear I love yoy vary
much” he sprang and caught her
hand.

" LEAVE ME " she said in such
an authoritative tone that Sundar
wag forced to give up hor hand,

" There can ba no passionate lover
than ms Saroja "’

“MOST REVEREND SIR. Ezx-
cuds me. I have not even an atom
of affestion for you "

* Why ?”

" Becauge———

* Because of that Rescal Mani "

Y-E-S"

*Ho i8 not the man for vou. Has
he got any employment? Only the
degres he has to boast of "

“Even Tt I die of want it is with
Him "

" Saroja, wont you please give me
& ray of hope. "’

I CAN'T SIR

Sundar eyed her sternly. His
eyes made her shiver. Automatically
her feet made a move but Sundar
caught her and taking her hand in
his, tried to embraca hsr; at the
game time thare came & rap tap tap al
the door.

L 3

* *

Mari waited and waited but there
was po reapp2aranca of his belsvad.
His uneasy mind warned him that
there was something wropg within
the lab. At last he resolved to fo
up and groped his way to the lab in
the dark. When looked in through
the bolted key-hole what had met
his eyes there ? [ls stood stock still.
The blood mounted up to his face.
He could bear no longer his baloved
baing caught helpless in tho hands
of the brutal professor. Mani
knocked the door with rage and with
a will,

Sundar was startled. Hae loft the
hand of Saroja and f{acad the door
with fear und displessure, Saroja
telt raelieved f{or some time and
gratefully looked iu the direction of
the door to ses who her deliversr
wes. Sundar made signs to hor
which meant that she must tell
rothing to the oncomer. She had
no other alternative but to ohay.
As soon as she saw Mani entering
she ran to his side contident of Lis
protection.

“ Good evening sir,”

" Good evening, what bringa you
here?” (he had never addressed
Mani in such a toneand in such 3
way bofore) '

"Nothing extraordinary. I .n.
coming {rom the %ennis court tg pay
uy respeets 0 you und ses vy
much talked of experimgnts '
81id his fuce all smiles. '

No $ooner haé Sundar heard thg
word " Kxperimant ' ghan his heary
began to_beat quicker, [t reminde';
h_im of his Previous crime ; the same
time the whiskey ang beer that had

our
ha
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gouo in (in bottles) wiiispered to him
“A SECOND CRIME IS
N'ECESSARY "M Akl yes”, he said,
his {ace now turning red and now
pale, “if he is asked to losk in
through the open receiver he will
gurely do so like the old, and if
Saroja ig asked to pub on tha switel
he will die. Then ifl threaten her
Baying that she was the muarderar
she will surely he frightoned and sg
will give hor consent to arry me”

Sundar put a bectls into the opsn
vecalver ard asked Mani to logk in
olosely through tha op:n hole snd
note the varicus movements of the
object.  Muini suspectod nothicg and
did ro. undar staggared bLuck as
he went to attach the rubbar band,
for he saw the pale cold fice of the
old man there. This made bLim lose
his control and &5 forestting to closoe
the outlet and attieh the ruobber
band to Manis neck went to the
table dragged a bittle of Johnie
Walksr and asking S:roja to put on
the switeh, did full justice to the
wine. He felt his  heart quite
relicved wnd so passd up wud down
his  wind pow enurcszed  in his
marriage.

As the pump was not air tight the
working of the puwp did nat atfact
Muani inany way, for the outer air
rushed into replace the cxhaustad
air  Fiva minutes later Mani called
out for the yrefussor, for te <aw

rothing new wit::in, cxespt 4 poor
creatare crawlirg rournd and round
trylug to get oul  Wiwen Sundar

heard the voice ho stzod as if struek
by lightning Sund.r expieted Muri

to  ba  dead by tiis e angd
think ohet  his . o0 SN was
playing hirm fals - bie w8ivrni not fron:
the vlace whory he stond, 4 §u09,d
t‘lmﬁ the voica rans in i '8 and
Snoduar with his jace o Iy ale
went slowly  towarde Mo sl
looking intent upon by
Lean ses nothii o 15 =ir, ond
I $hink [ wo 1ot [T e
" Pl correct
posture Wil yoy o o, ST
Ve oy . ’ ST vooudt
Yes " sul b e Wionbe saw
that *he  rybh.r bard o owas g
. . . 83 nat
oonnactad thoupi s ¢y g pected
death did nst tyie placa M“
o 2 oswing to

N e
Slowly ha felt thy “irew owith b
fineers and beouy, YO unsire g '
K816 Wag unsnrowy oo

N
-l

St Ve gt dergw.
pd afe.p taling 4L (Lt s 1"’"
; Y 5 My L ot

tte old wman. 1. could n e
ekt sULL Nt g st gy
187 diteatinn S: i
! 4 OLU orewed ¢

LERELY b inking 11
SRV thinking et he wae tLCrey -

e
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ynthia Confesses

‘ ‘ OU know, my
dear,” said Cyn-

thia I really
was a good girl when I first
came to India, though I don’t
suppose you will belicve it.”

[ don’t see why I shouald
n’t believe ity after all, most
of us were fairly innocent
when we first came out, but it
doesn’t tike long to get wise
out here, does it? replied her
fricnd, Milred. .

#“ No, indeed” soliloquized
Cynthia “ I had heard that
the wives of military officers
in India were <fast,” but I
had ideas about being fuith-
fui” and all that sort of thing,
snd 1 really did mean to be
different.”

“Yes, I know” answered
Mildred “we all startlike that,
bat how many of us stick to
our good intentions ¢ However,
you were going to tell me
what induced you to...shall
we say, lead a fuller life I”

« Yes, deur you've put it

very nicely, and [l tell you
my expcrience Now, [ don't
suppose it's very different to
your own or to what most
women go through in this
ountry-
“e Ofy course when I first
came out I had lots of temp-
tations. Men were always
trying to lead me om but I
never let them go beyond a
little kissing and cuddling. I
liked being kissed- What
girl deesn't and when thew
hands began to stray I would
stop ‘them before they weut
too far.

By MIEA.

Then the hot weather came
and George took me up to
one of those dreadful hotels
that exist in nearly every hill
station- I now discovered just
how ¢‘fast” officers’ wives
can be, I had no idea they
could be so blatant about it.

George only remained for a
few days, and then he had to
return to the plains. The
place was full of bachelors on
leave, and as soon as George
had gone down they began to
call on me, one after another.
I had swarms of invitations to
dinners, dances, suppers, cine-
mas, picnics: One man would
ask me to play tennis with
him, another would take me
out ridding. 1 hadn’t time to
feel lonely, and fcr the first
ten days or so after George
went down I had a really gay
time. Then one man after
another began tc drop me. I
soon discovered the reason
was bccause whenever they
tried to get a bit too fresh I
pulled them up-

N1% womnan did tell me I was
rcaking & fool of myself. She
pointed out thab every

women in the place was " seeing life,"”
aa sha put it, she told me that shae
couldn't rossibly afford to do half the
things she did if she hadn’t gob a boy
friend, and she added, "' Of course one
must give one's men friends something
in return.” Which remark she
accompanied with a look, the mean-
ing of which one could not fail to
nnderstand.

I soon began $o feel terribly lonely.
1 was left a8 completely alone as if I
had gob the plague. When I heard bhe
bacd playing and knew that all the
other women were enjoying Shemeelves,
I {olt like committing suioide. [ was

the only woman in the place who had
no one to speak to. I used to ery
myeell to sleep every night. To make
matbers worse I could see that the
other women were pitying me, and the
men wers laughing at me.

Just when I was feeling really des-
perate a hoy who had recently been
posted to my busband’s regiment came
up. He naturally called on me. He
geamed a nics boy, and I could ses he
found me attractive. I noticed he
keph looking at my legs. Waell, you
know, I have nice legs, haven't I ? &0
I crossed my legs in such a way that he
might get a better view. I could see
he wasn't missing anything' and I was
determined ho should get a good eye-
full. When I asked him if hs would
oome and dine with me the following
night he accepted without a moment's
hegitation, and it was quite evident
that the prospsct pleased him. Ihad
made up my mind he would nob be
disappointed.

After he had gone I thought matters
over. 1 was desperately lonely and
unhappy, It seemed as if I had been
given anobher chance, and thig time I
meant to take i5. I resolved to vamp
the boy, if he need vamping, bub it
looked as if he would't need much
of that I had sampled the virtuous
life and had more than enongh of if.
I was now ready to go to any lengbh
in the other diruction.”

Mildred nodded her head undersiand-
ingly and sympathebically. * Yes™
she said, '* I know exactly how you
felt, haven't I been through it all
myself ?’

* Nexb morning ’ Cynthia conbinued
* T gent for the dirzie. I put one of
my evening frocks and told the dirzie
I wanted it cut lower in frombt. It
waa cut fairly low to begin with. but
I was taking no chanoes. If a fuller
view of my physical charms was going
to enclave the boy 1 was determined
he should have ib,

When I told the dirzie that the
dress must be ready for me tc wear
that evening he evidently guessed
what was up. I didn’t like the look
he gave me. [ felt as though I had
let him into ;my secret, His manner
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beoame oonfidential and rather
{amiliar, However | knew now what
1 wanted, and [ also knew there were
no lengths to whick I wounld vof go in
order to geb it.

The dirzie began to fiddle ahout
with my frock. His fingers came
into condack with my flash much more
than they need have done. I said
nothing. I knew i{ I had to send for
another dirzie it would be the zame
thing all over again. I was mors or
less in the man's power and he knew
is. He becams bolder and tha contact
o! his fingers with my breasts conld
no longer ba poasibly regarded as ascci-
denfal.

At length I gaid : " When yon have
guite finished what you are doiog do
you think we might get on with the
dress?' He gave me an intimate
look, which I pretended uot to nosice
and remarked on the perfechion of my
physical ocharms, and, withdrawing his
hand said hs would bave the dress
ready to try on in an bouc's time.

In due course I tried on the frock
When [ saw myself in the mirror I
oouldn's help blushing. The amount
of my torso that was revealad was
generous in the extreme | was car-
$ain thad no man could loock on tais
frank display cf feminine lares un-
moved. I8 was soon evident that the
Dirzie coulda’'t. He was back ab his
old tricks, [ wae baginuing to feal
that I didn’t mind anything, so didn’t
attempt o stop him. Soon 1 became
aware that I was actually enjoying it.
T thought 1 had better take a pull on
myselt bafore things went too far, a0 |
told him he had altered the dress vary
'r‘xioely if,nd he could now wake it

pucca .

In order §0 make myself more allur
ing I wore nobthing under the irock.
It was semi-trangparent and [ knew
shab in cerfain lights the white gkin of
oy thighs wouald show through When
I took a final look at myseli in the
glase I felt confident that ny normal
man would be able f0 resist mae, and
in antioipation I felt myeelt in the
ardens embrace of this inexperienced
youth.

The Bearer, who had helped ms o
dresy, had obvioualy grasped the situs-
tion, He had not been with ofticers’
wives withouat learning something. |
bad told bim that a Sahib was coming
o dinner and that we would have
dinner slove in o™y own rooms.
When he saw me in the altered frook
ke said : ' Memeahib 13 lvoking very
beandifal and suhib 19 luoky.' '

I waited in my bed reom umsil ]

knew the boy had arrived, as 1 had
pilanned an effective entry. T glided
inbo tha sitting room and was delight-
tad to see wuy efforts had hecn success-
ful. Tha boy oame {orward to meet
me with a look of extreme pleasurs on
his face. His eyes were dilatad as
they rested on the fuminine charms
thet ware 60 generously expolei: As
we shook hands he held my hand
longer than was necessary aud gave i%
a gentle rqueeze, which 1 ravucned.
{ then moved bstween him and fthe
light g0 that he might ob:erve the
transparency of the dress.

PUNNY MAGEIN

He admired my frock. He told me
I looked¥glorions Tlg hecame resbless
and could hard!y get through dinnar.
I oouid 808 he was impatient to becorne
on more intimate terms.

After dioner I managed tc make
him behave until I had dismissed tha
Bearer. Then he let himseli go. Ha
threw away his cigarette and took me
in his arms, Our lips med, and his
hande hegan %o wandar. ! didut
atbempt to rboy: hiru, I dian'y wan' to
stop hitn. T waa aver so happy My
lovelinelees had gone, Iife was worth
living agsin I knew thut never

Jowy 20, 193¢

8gain would I gxperioncs the raisery I
had been sbrough. MNeed [ sey morg?

Heo left me eaxly-not foc carly-the
next morning. After he bad gona my
oconsoience pricked me a litile, buf a8
goon ag 1 rememberad cil the unhappl-
pess I had heen through, my oonesi-
ence became satiefied end I thought
with satisfaction of the pleasures
which the night had brought me;
pleasures thab were to be repeated
again and agaio.

As soon a8 it becire known thab ]
had zat & boy friend oy poptlnzity
returned and inviiations hegrn to low
in. Other men begsn ‘o burz vound
me again, and when thay faund thaé
now they wora aoh Jizesuraged. and
that 1 was ready to ' 2ive seiaathing
in return *' they spert their money on
me freely, in fach mwy diffieulsy v.as
to prevent them iro.c gpeuding o0
much.

When eventrally (ieorsa goY his
Ieave and cimg up 1 owas ooneGciovs
$hat he sither knaw or guspacted whab
bad been happening, Aftar aJl ha'd
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been in the hills as a bachelor himself
so he must have known what to
expect Anyhow he took it all
philasophicatly and made no trouble,
and when be saw my altered frock he
made very flattering remarks aboub it
snd me, though he did tease me a
little bit teo.

* Your experience was very similar
to mina " remarked Mildred © and I
guppuse b i3 preity well the ssme
with most of us, they vary in detsil
bet the main theme is the same and
the rasuid i3 praotivally alwaye the
game We are separated so much
from our busbands in this ecuntry who
can bLlame us i we sometimes find
convuistina in the arms of anobher
man ?

“ Yen " sgreed Cynthia especially
whoen wae koow that our hushundg
enjoy a liftle variety themsslves al
times. I ocould bell you some things
atoui George, but they mush keep till
gesther time
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(Continued from page 10)

ing. Proudly he put on the rub-
ber band and pressing his cheeks
against the open receiver ordered the
gwitoh o be put on. Ales! Poor
Dr. Sundar was dead in a minute,
through his own folly caught in the
same trap which he had prepared for
putting others to death. Saroja
trembled from top to toe on seeing the
ghastly face of the dead professor
and woman-like she found her solace
in the manly comforting embrace of
Mani.
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THE CHAUKIDAR

By John. R, Chapman

R. SAGLI RAM
considered himself
a ¢ osmopolitan;
free from local and national
prejudices. {rue, he did not
know how to vronounce the
word correctly, but such a
slight handicap did not alter
this fact. He proudly declar-
ed himself to be a rolling-
stone. The only stones he
had ever rolled were familiar
landsigns near Yeravada Jail,
Poonz. He referred slight-
ingly to vrban, suburban, pro-
vincial and town folks. Their
outlook was far too cramped
(he asserted), their home-life
was cramped and even their
maidens suffered from cramp.
As a young viilage bean he
had had his style somewhat
cramped by a dashing Don
Juan—Suncar Singh by name.
Sagit Ram gave nimself many
airs, but as he grew more
parochial and worldly-wise.
the oniy thing he lacked was
hairs—on his head.

From Poona to Belgaum he
had left a wake of broken
hearts and broken manly pro-
miscs.  Jluny an indignant
lover and parent vowed eter-
nal vengeance on Sagli Rim,
who then decided that the
tine was tip= for an orderly re-
treat on Diagalore. Being a
cosmiopo:iini  be  naturasly

acked  the  wherewithal to
trav. ! .v * bus or train. In
fact, » otosted trans ond
POLirs fio st o nerror (ar
uatior s, esp iy the

1»0‘5‘367‘1’115?‘;‘ a0 K“’!i\‘, b“ﬂft\'()’

lent wanderer plodded wearily
on the Kings’ Highway from
Belgaum to Bangalore. His
tales of woe and the wailing
of his tocs on this enforced
hike would have made a pro-
fessional mendicant look like
a novice. He was too proud
to beg for his food, so he stole
it from the fields and villages
through which he passed.
One night a policeman chal-

‘lenged and then searched him.

A tender chicken peeping out

=\
T %
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loose on the countryside. He
made a grab for the wan-
derer, who flung the chicken
into the policeman’s face and
ran.

Three weeks later Sagli
Ram reached Bangalore ; the
Oueen of Irdia'’s hiil stations.
He enquired where the Oueen
ived but received only stony
stures in reply. The stares

reminded him vividly of the
stones he had brolen at Yera-
vada Jail. He made his weary

“HO! Chaukiday !
from under his shirt had made
the guardian of the Jaw suspi-
cious. Sagli Ram was sternly
questioned as to the legitimate
ownership of the fe»thered
morsel.  In fluent Tumil he
told the policeman that he
hud noticed the poor chicken
nmping along tha rond, and

from  the voadness of hic

hearty Ve bad given the bird a
nac to ensc itz ticed legs
Ut policemnan dud not und.or-
stand Tumils and concluded
thet Soeh Flam wos o daenit

Lend a hand here.”

way to the bazrar and fortg
naiely met an old Poona pal.
They had shared the same

cell during the Congress
Movement. [lis pai promised
to find room to nccom modate
Ragit Rin, wnd ¢rew  the
wanderer's Jttention o the
f2ct that he owed Rs. 4, bor-

r_owod 2t the Poony Races,
Szt Ram shook  his  head

sidiys and mused on the Hase
regrattade of ane Theer
Wis e, sare i body and broke
to the wide, being rermindeg

)
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that he owed a paltry Rs. 4-
Muttering his favourite Man-
tra, he dicided to carve outa
name for himself in Banga-
lore; amass great riches aund
then retire to his old heme
near the Poona Race-course:
Sagli Ram decided that the
time had come to begin his
search for employment. A
round of all the toddy and
bucket shops resulted in noth-
ing more than slight infoxi-
cation and the tip to clear off
the premises. When he asked
for a job as a groom, ladies-
companion or a handy-man,
his prospective employers ¢n-
quired whether he was ill.
1 he only situation forthcom-
ing was that of chaukidar.
He applied for the post. A
pompous butler  enquired
whether he slept at night.
Naturaliy, he slept at night;
what were the nights for, iny-
how ? He didn't get the job.
Sagii Ram was astonished,

. Habbergusted and genuinely

shocked. Surely all chauki-
dars went to slcep at night!

HERE appeared to be a dearth
of chaukidars in Bangalcre,
so Sagli Ram bought bimeelt

a brass-tipped lathi, and gave the
question of sleep earnest considera-
tion. He arranged with his pal to
share the #same bed: Sagli Ram
during the day. and his pal ab night.
His first commiesion was to guard the
home of a rich shroff. The shroff
wag awWay on businesa in Hyderabad-
Deocan. Everything went with a
gwing on the first night. A few
crawling things combined with the
piercing howle of a pack of jackals
failed to arouss him from his deep
gleep. At six o'clock the npext
morning he returned home, bired but
gatiefied. = Honest  toil—such &
differenoe i§ makes to a man's charac-
ter| He prepared a few pancakes:
surned his pal out of the bed and slept
$he sleep of the just.

Heavy-eyod, be was back on his
beat that night. With righteous
determination, he patrolled the length
of the house every hali-hour. He
coughed frequently and tapped his
Iathi on the ground whenever he

approached a corner. It was the
chaukidar's warning bo loiterers and
thisves to hide. Eleven o’clock
hoomed out from tha College olock
o'er the way, and Sagli Ram yawned.
Suddenly he sat bolt upright A
mctor car weas swiftly approaching
the house, its glaring headlights
resernbling the brigh$ eyes of a jackal.
The chaukidar rose to his feef, his
joints rattling like castanets. He
advanced to the car, his lsthi held at
the Chaukidar's salute. ‘' Ho, ho.
chaukidar ' & wealihy voice rang out.
“Tam Ram Pershad, the owner of
this houee. 1 have just returned
from Hyderabad-Deccan, and I want
to collech a few things. You can sit
down, chaukidar.” Sagli Bam
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at the house in his charge. e
stoutly protested that there had bean
no nooburnal visitors, excevt of course,
the owner. The policemen sbared,
and then guffawed lond and long.
Sagli Ram found himself being
quiebly escorted to the police-stabion.
The supposed owner had been a sneak-
thief and &he iron box was the safe
containing much zoney and valuables.
He had helped them to esrry it! The
chaukidar collapted, but was exonera-
ted from blame because he could not
have recognised even ths real owner
bad he vicited the house.

His next appointment was ratified
in tbe loeal toddy shop. Hs was to
guard an isolated bungalow, near the
outzkirts of the Cantonment. This

He sab down on a near by box.

eeded no e@oond bidding—he sat
down.

Four men entered the house and for
a {ew minutes the rooms were brilliant-
ly illuminated. They then returned
to the ocar. supporting an iron box
betwesn them. " tla, ochaunkidar,
lend a hand here,'’ bthe weslthy one
ghouted. Sagti Rsm, though old,
renderad valuable asgistance, and the
box was soon housed in the rear of the
car. ' Thanks, Chaukidar, here isa
rupee {or your trouble. Buy yourself
some pan ' Sagli Ram was overjoyed.
One rupee for two minutes work |
Dawn cast its fitful gleamm on the
howe of tbe rhroff, and as the chauki-
dar mase his way bomu he realised
that there were stil] & fow good hears-
ed folk in Bangalore.

Two hours later he was rudely
awakened by three policemen, and
closely questioned regarding loiterers
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bungalow would never be empty. The
ocoupants called themselves ’alche-
migts > Their researches necessitated
them working during the lone hours
of the night. The chaukidar's task
was to sound the alarm if anyone
approached the house All went well
for the first week and nothing happen-
ed worth recording Sagli Ram
could hear the tap, tap, tapping of
bammers, and the roar of a forge
inside the room  Onenight he peepsd
through a crack in the window-
shutters, and watched one of the
inhabitants pouring a silvery iiquid
into little round mouids. Fvery
morning the owner gave the ¢chaukidar
& brighs shiny rupes in paywent for
his services. Money for nothing ! One
night it was raining hard, and Sagli
Ram waa yawning, aa usua]. He saw
soveral forms approaching the house.
‘Hi. hil’ yelled the chaukidar. The N
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light in the room was immediately
exkinguished. The forme were fen
policemen and an inspector. ** Every-
thing is all right.” bawled out Sagli
Ram. ‘I is onlv the police " ‘' Shub
up” enarlsd the Inepeetor. ' Search
the hounee,” was his next order. The
rcoms were again iliominated, and
Sagli Ram ventured inside. The
inmsates bad vanished, and a complete
counterfaiter's outfit was left in the
possession of the police. Poor old
Sagli Ram! He had been employed
to guard and warn the inmates againsh
the police. The chaukidar returned
home, a sadder and wiser man. When
he examined the ten rupees that he
earned, he found them 0 be—all bad.

It was nearly one month later
bafore 8agli Ram felt sutficiently
confident 50 accept another hillet.
The pay was munificient. He was
detailed to hourly patrol the exterior
and interior of the H. B, Museum,
situabed near to the graveyard. He
waq given oharge of the keys and
warnped thab the Musem contained
many valuable antigues and old opins,
poltery and paintings. A tell-tale
cloock wag fitted in each room and
Sagli Ram was required to ' elock-in "
every timae he visibed the rooms. He
had made one round of the entire
interior and exterior hefore dusk. and
he failed to see anything of whioch
to be alraid. True, the graveyard
snggeeted grave matters. It w.s a
little annoying $o have to do the round
evary hour, but probably he would he
able %o fix the clock !

His eight, nine and ten o'olcck
rounds were completed without any
inoident of note. In case of alarm, he
was t0 press a bulton on the wall in
each room. Twelye o'clock sounded
ita sonorous notes! the ohaunkidar
again prepared to 'olook-in’ The
The coin room was safe ; the portrait-
room appeared eafe, although the
{ao0es of bygone Amire cast a mournfu!
look a% & modern chaukidar. A turn
of the key in the lock and he was
gons. The next room contained
marble statues and suits of anoient
armour Sagli Ram had just entered
tha room when his luntern olew ous,
and he was left in botal darkness.
His matches were in the litile hut
outside the museum. Was the gallant
chaukidar afraid? Not a bit of it.
He knsw where the clock snd key
were situated, and he cautiou:ly made
his way in that direcsion. His knees
were a little ehaky. and his teeth—
both of sham——began to raitle.

Then the calamily happened. He

oaught his font in a low brass raii
surrounding & marbla  stabustte
Down he went, and as ha put oub his
hands to save himnsel!, the statuetis
cang tumbling down with a crash—
in a thcusand pieces Ila staggered
to his feeb aud bumped into a lovely
mode! of Aphrodite—the goddess of
love Instead of thers heing s song
of lova in the heart of tha ohaukida-,
there was a hymn of hute. le
groaned and down carae a suit of
armoour with a arash like a thoussnid
devils let loose  Sagli Ram  waz
terrified, and almnst as dainby =28 2
bull ina china shop. [Is 8ib cown
ou & nearky hox It wasnt u Loz -
it was a glags cags—and the chinkidur
went inside it Then & convanient
moon cast its raya through ao uwnper
wicdow ; the light reveualed a scsus of
utter chace. Sagli Ram got 4
bearings and ' Clocked-in.' ilg
hastily left the rocm. On his nex?
round he pres:ed the alsrm butbon.
When the polica and ths fire-brigada
arrived, he explained th.i somecne
depraved or romething supsrnaturesl
probably a prejudiced vundal had
caused bthe damege. The professors
gruntad and groaned, acd Sagli Run
was shunted f{rom his positicn as
chankidar to the H. B. Mus:um. Tis
was thankful, aud determined thed he
would never guard n muzaur again
Another week elapsed and Sugli
Ram wa8 agnin feeling fit for tha
chage. He was hired to watch cver
the growinz crops of Mr. Sodbi--a
rich landowner. His duby ws3 to
remova siraying caftla and to frighsan
off tigers, jackals and robbers lor
this purpose he was armed wiin a
double barrelled shob-gun uni btwenty
oartridges. When the placo was still,
and with only a slight brec:e to csol
the seuses, Sagli Ram sat banersh &
ewaying palm—it may huve heen
toddy f:ee—and cowmuned with
himself He loaded the gun with two
cartridges. Soon ha wus gn nig {eet
again—with the fixed determinution
o guard the village ngainsh marauders
and oreeping things. Near the edge
of a tisld he stopped to listen. Then
he saw it—somacne of giunt atubure—
gilant and grim—awaying fully «i-
feet over the top of the corn. Its
faoce was diabolical ; nothing less than
a grinuing mask where its fuca ~bould
have bhuen Horridle!  Sagli Baw
stood rooted to the spot. Gradually
all the {esling left his body und bruiu.
He tfelt the gunm in his hend and
feeling returned. He must preserve
the gnods o! his employer. The gun
was at  hie  shoulder.  Baug!

" %0 the t il
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Bang'! wend the reporte-—ihen
eighteen mors hapgs. Buos  the
grueeoma face continued to grin. He
fain‘ed  He awoke, %o find himsslf
eohoing ani rurrcunded by cbattering
vitlvzers " Did T kill him ?"' he a¥
l:ustv m:.naged to gasp.  Come and
868, ' reni-rked one old toiler. With
s feeling of pride he orossed over to
the zroup of villazers.  On the groond
—%r i lacerated hy countlees pel-
lets Jay the villege—asarecrcw ! The
PCATBCIO & Was rostored Lo 183 former
geacteur and given W paw  maak.
Sagtl B sorvices wers dispensed
\\‘Lt.h i5 i considered cheaper to
DU tUD S L dearecrows |

iliomext hurth was chaukidar on
v Rulishie Tank ™ As its name implies,
shis k% v as the favourite rescrt ol
weal i suicioas The chaukidar's

tisk wo < fooensy.e thay those  contem-
plasins =uoida wers at'orand  every
gor=iles . un ani opporaanny -— bo
chinye e nivos spl clothes,
Sagl: Hiv bl been o drong §wim-
mer oo oti o wvuien o0 he wld the
Slanienn o, o0 wad vary old,
than v Lo Limw agd Ve day a

long-hil:al iunky youth, his eyeas full
of ccrrow und thw=rted «:iphition, cam®

deliyar e, thian hs threw $hree or
our «.lior cnins inte the tunk He

pichod up .o ils o7 lethers, kissed
then and wived than near to his
clotlica  Than with a 3igh, he jump-

ad into tho tauk wad dizappesred from
view  Sagli tlun junped to hia {eey
and beuly scined the bundle of
pipars. They wore  rejested  Mass.
Poor =gzl ' Now ha bad gona to hie
death:  Bu.s *he Manisieal chaukidar
dicided to save tha youth from his
fol'y. With rrie cle:n dive the chay-
kidar waz 12 tha tuwek snd searching
the LaStors.  There he is?  The de-
iached wubhor was fisundering on the
bot'»n .1 nig utiuost to  keep
hir oif sutper;zd  Sugli Ram grab-
bad a lurand nolted hi tothe surface
Willioy helper: hauiel them to nafeby

snd thas “to \v.unp me.n began te
ewear  Fi los cige wat disgracstul
bus naverthewor t-'idel e was

ooly peactijug
rape:: for the

Iate nving  with

agutic -ports on the
morrow.

Tle uriressed with uuiem
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T was a small room in
the street of the town of

B--. In the centre of

the room on a ramshacle bed,
though [ doubt if it could be
called a bed, lay a corpse of
a lady, her face showing the
marks of extreme agony and
suffering. Undoubtedly, she
must have been beautifal one
time, for her face denoted all
the charms that must have
adorned her body once. But
{ate secmed to have not been
favourable to her, for her
body was reduced toa mere
skeleton, marringall the grace
of her features. A bed-sheet
was spread over her body.
In a corner of the roomn
on a mattress lay a childs a
baby girh hardly a month
old in a profound slumber.
It was beautiful, had a pretty
face and goiden locks which
moved ever so slightly with
the kiss of the gentle breeze
every now and then. At the
foot of the bed on which lay
the dead woman, knelt a man
with his head hidden in the
palms of his hands. The
man appeared to be very
strong of limb and of a good
stature. e was decently
clad, wore sandals on his feet,
and was bareheaded. His head
was adorned with jet-black
hair, that rolled on his peck
in rich, profasion. A single
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candle burnt flickeringly near
the head of the dead lady.
Utter silence reigned in the
room:

Suddenly the child awoke
and started crying. The man
seemed to arise with a start
from his reverie. He raised
his face Ahl what agony
was stamped on that facel
Tears were trickling down his
cheeks. His lips were blanch-
ed He had brown eyes
with a light in them that
spoke of grim determination
of their possessor. IHe got to
his feet and going over to the
babe raised it tenderly to his
heart. Not a smile flickered
on his face. He came over to
the bed and laying the child
at the feet of the dead woman,
stood gazing at the face of
the dead one. Suddenly, he
removed the sheet from the
feet of the woman and laying
his hands on them, uttered.
“ (O Sister mine, I swear .by
thy sacred feet, from here
onwards I live for thy revenge,
and only revenge. [Nothing
shall come in my way from
trying to deal with the man
who has wronged thee, the full
measure of his vile action.
Whoever he be, in whatever
manner he try to escape from

my clotches; 1 shall pursue
him, 1 shall get him, ecven if
he iry to hide himself in the
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uttermost depths of the earth.
He shall suffer as thou hast
suffered in this world by his
wrongs. Revenge, revenge
shall be my one duty. my
religion as long as ylive. O,
thou who art in Heaven guide
me in my undertaking.
Cursed be my soul if evera
thought other than thy re-
venge touch my heart.”’

So saying, he again, with a
heavy heart knelt beside the
dead form of his sister, his
head resting near the feet on_
the bed.

USHARMA and Shailg Bala
were brother and  sister.
Their parents were quite well—
—10 do people, though not very rich to
keep thair children rolling in riches.
They had educated the btwo well.
Both loved one another dearly. The
brother would hardly be found alone,
away from his dear sister, who was
younger than him by two years.
Susharms was tall and well builb.
Shaila was graceful and possessed all
the charms of a beantiful maiden,
8he had long auburn hair thab rolled
on her back in rioglets crowning her
head in & glory that was alluring and
attractive. T wo rozes seemed to have
spread their pleasing bhues on her en-
chanting oheeks. Her lips appeared to
have been vying bulips in their crimson
colour. Sutlica to eay she wae very
preity and adorned with every grace
that a man ocould expect in a
maiden divine.

Hardly out of ber teens their parents
left bhem alons in this stormy world
to face the buffets o this cruel world,
and barge their cancc: ag best they
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could in bdhe wild engulting wavea of
But their love for
ons another swood by them in their
i They helped one
ancthar to pass their days of solituie
and lpnlmeu in ocomfort, and with
$rush in the power of the Almighty

the oocean of li‘a.

times of distress.

Allembracing Mother.
Susharma had a
Manohar.

\ 8 :
‘W Ul

friend named
He was very rich. These

S BRAWMA . \\

oould such & thing last ? She

rew
weaker and weaker. Some?mw
Manobar had stopped coming té

Susharma's house now, and was nob
e¥e§ to be seen anywhere in sha town
Q ———,
Susharma was puzzled i

at thia, bub
never & tl;ought came te his mind that
hig sister's illness had any connection
Manohar s

with dig-appearanca.

Knelt besids the dead form of his sister

two were great chums. Monohar Ire-
quently visited Susharma's house and
fresly epoke with Shaila, who had
started feeling a oertain kind of joy in
the oompany of Manohar. Manochar
was young and beautiful, always well-
olad, and well educated Tt was
natural that she should be atbracted
towards him Susharma had a greab
regard for his friend, whom he had
Saken a gread liking for. Iu a manner,
he loved him a8 hisown brother, and
never shought for a moment,—but,
bus, if we could only peep into the
future, would we sufferso?

Time pssad Suddenly Susharma
observed a change into his dear sister.
She sesmed %0 be gotting weaker and
paler day by day. He tried to find
out what was ailing her and epoke of
getting medical help, but with
determination shé would refuse of
his doing #0 and starb pretending to
smile and act as if she was her own
solf of the olden days But how long

sweet tougue.
and broucht dishonour on her head.

Shaila was bedridden. Susharma
oould not understand what to do,
After ail he got a Dooctor, who, to
Suaharms.'a horror expressed that his
sister was in a delicate condition and
woulq be & mother in a short time.
Imagine what his feelings must have
be_en, bub still his love for Shaila
trlump}:ed over his wrath at the news
and going over o her lovingly, started

attending to her wants

He arranged to get a nurs
night Shaila gave Lirth to aebzgg ;?:lh
But the suffering was to great for her
She had fallen a pray to Manchar's
He had betrayed her

He had defiled her sanotity. To live

a life of shame and di

impoasible for her. e
her ohild, her soul had tlueted f{rom
the to:pporary abode to complain of
the grievous wrong at the feet of she
Just One.

olean breasy to her brother of

In giving birth to

Whils dying she made a
the
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wrong she had sutered, bub

world,

sister tsars
ohe 2. with a heart-rending ory
he sh-outed to God snd ewore
that b.ealter he would live for
only revenge and nothing but re-
venge.

Years rolled by. Fortune had
greatly favoured Su sharma in
theis years. Ie had becomsea
millicnaire. Manorama had
grown into a beautiful dameel
with bewitching eyes and a
charm that spell-ound any per-
won that had the fortune Of
geeing her. llut she wag very
modest, pleasing, virtuous and
possessed a kind heart that sym-
pathised readily with everyone's
suffering. She was given to
understand that she was Sushar-

guarded from ooming in contaoh
with the evil tonguea of the
world, for he feared she may
not ba brought to the real realiza-
tion in a orude way. Bhe wag
well guarded from the [act thag

she wasg born of a woman that had been
hetrayed by a wretched our.
Busharma, always with the one idea
of revenge had educated her waell.
Ho seemed to have fixed on a plan
aboud hia future action. Munorama
had a great liking for Muaie from her
childhood, and Susharmwn tad taken
great paine to get her well taught by
experts in the fine art, She could
now 8ing divinely with a swoe! natural
melodious voica. Susharma had ad
first great trouble in finding the
whereabouts of Manohar, but at last he
traced him to the town of M —_Hae
had grown rich too, lived in a palatial
nausion still crazy of pretty faces
h}a nch_ee beiping him to fulfil ail hig’
vices in an abominuble manper
Susharms, in these years had gmw,;
into a wniddle sged wan. e had
growpa!ong bourd and hiad started
wearing his hair lovg. Ie had pa,e

obanged tha mode of hig uttirg ;ng
under these oircumstances it w&s' nex

-

she atill
womaniike imploring him not to be
hard on ber dear Manchar, for she yeb
loved him. 8healsn implored him to
name the girl Manorama just for the
little rasemblacce that name had to
Manohar, the name of the person who
had besn the cause of her seeing this
orld. Al this, for the love he bore
hig sisber, Susharma agresd to do and
did, l?nt desp in his heart, can you

not imagire what hell raged ?
There at the feet of his dear
falling down his

ma's daughber and was welt”
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jo impos8

gible for Ma

whose sister he had wronged

Having - deoided on
take, Susharms

bis room. H

before him he gaid, "'

aving asked her

the time has come when

enlighten
Though 15
justios avoid
subiech i
end you
youreelf your

Manoramé

words of ber supposed {ather.

Kissed Susharm? 'lovingly an

you on &
it be painfal,

future actions.”
was {rightens

nohar to recogpise
in this Susharma the old old friend
the aotion to
oalled Manorama fo

1 canuot in
duty. The
your life,
decide for

4 ab fhese

tender arms,
d exoclaim-

ter be

“ Father, i the matte!
painful, why broach i6? Ain't we
happy in one another’s company ?

Have 1 ever P

pot love yod
- & moment’s

oy 1 am ready t0

Ry life.” .
smilingly them her close to his hesrb

Susharms

and said,
ta do my¥y

daugbter a8 ¥

child. Here
painting tha

I has remained ever hidde

"tnnooent @yes.
that face to you, 8o

"~ face of your

wag wronged by & out.”
he raised the ourtain
painting ot &
that see

oll
woman,
replica
rama.
ghe fell a

of t

nice if she

What pleasure it

only hold

ber heart? How &h
kisses? In W .

he would have caresge
. tor 9 Thoughts like

{ols those

and fondled her

Aw seein
cersain

eurging in her hearb.

pefore you 18
t you

To-day shall

mother, my

he presen

4his and guch like crowded

Manorama's
Sugharma

and in a manner moah tender

related the

% » mother's shaws, how har chas-

$isg bad been ro
py & humsan

gnatobed

Haying done

Manorama,

heart

tried to console her
he
inoident of her

go, he said,”
now that you

ained you? Have 1 aver
been the 0ause of your sorrow

' My dear dear child, 1 have
duty. You &re
ou shink, but my

not my
gigter’s
hung &'

have never 8een.
p from your

1 reveal

d you, shall see the
gister, Who
So eaying
that hid s large
beautifal
med an exach
t Mano-
g thad piocture
kind of love
Ahi How
were to be living ?
she oould
her in ber armé to
o would have
hat all

in

bbed, her virtue
hief.

know the

srudh it ie your dunty to your mother to

$ake revepge on

ghall swesr
$hat {aoe in

the vile d
by the sacred
front of you, that

og- You

memory 0

you shall

pever rea¥, you will never 8paré your
life. nay even your honour in revenging
your dear mother. Come. coms UPD
here and lay your hands on those {eet
in the picture, and swear a8 1 say.
Remember the soul of your mother ie
around thee even now. Forget nob
ghe is even in this room now, near
thee, beside &hee. Do you fear to
take revenge on the person who has
gullied your mother’s nemse, who has
disgéaced her, who hae abandoned her
and left her to die? "

With a stunned hearb Manorama
got up. The revealation was 80
ghooking. She was thinking. The
blow was unbearable fo- her. And
slowly, very elowly light seemed to
dawn on her. Yes. Ravenge on the
man who ghowered on her mother
guch shame, such agony, such
suffering, revenge of her mothers
death. With unfaltering lootsteps she
approached the picture and laying her
hands on the feeb of the heautifal lady
who appesred to be actually alive and
gazing at her tenderly, lovingly. ghe
gaid,” O God I swesr by these holy feet.
I shall do all in my power, I shall nob
rosh o single momenb until I have faken
revenge of my mother's wrongs.”
Saying eo, she tarned te Susharma
and #aid, Father, I shall oall thee
but father, for whab elee are you to
me than a father, now tell me whab
you have decided. What have you
planned. You have but to tell me how
to act and it ghall be done.”

Qysharma held the girl again o his
heart and whiepered, ' Manorama you
are s brave girl My dear, the time
is approaching and you shall be sold
what to do. Until thep, ecorapose
yoursell and prepars for a grestordesl.
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And then utter silence reigned in the

room, the girl nestling near his heart

and bhinking of her past, the old
Susharms thinking of the moment in
the future  that would bring the

revenga ab hand.

Two more years passed. Now
Manorama had started giviog musical
concerts in musio-halls and theatres
By her sweet voice she had atbraeted
the public. The papers praised ber
voioe and her arb of singing. She had
a perfect melodious voice that enthrall-
el her aundiencs, Her fame waa
widespread. From the town of B—.
thev travelled to the town of M—.
Having arrived ab the place where
Manohar dwelt, Susharma arranged to
glve a performance ot Manorama’s
ginging in one of the large opera houees
there. He kmew well that Manohar
would surely come to hear the singing,
for he was a lover of musie, and would
naturally ba attracted when he would
know the performer to be a pretty
young girl. He was waiting for this
opportuniby. The bime had  come..
And every thing happened s thought
by him, Manobar was grently atbract-
ed by this divine singer. Everyday
he cams to hear her sing He sent
valuable gifte to her. Susharma en-
couraged him the more, He
never given an inkling fo Manorama
as to who this Manoharis, He
thought it better to reserve the taef-
dation to the last moment when the

taught by experts in the fine art.
time would arrive to act.

As days pawsed Manobar became
more enraptured by her obarms, her

innooent basuty. Dsy and night he
thought of her, and though & wicked
maR, & in kind of love for the
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girl grew in his heart. Somehow he
started loving her in a very strango
manner, for ;ometimes thoughts of
posaegsing her a3 his mistress hunted
him, which would be surpressed tha
next momert by loving thoughts of a
nature amounting to raternal love.
He could vot ‘iiagnose his own feel-
inge.

While this was going on, Susharma
one day called Manorama and said,
" Child, the time has come. To-night
will you have the opportunity for
which we have worked, we have
waited g0 long. To-night is the night
for whioh I have brought you to
the stage where you have to sing
befcre the public like an ordinary
nauteh girl, I% is for this moment
that I have sutfared you to come on
the stage and be gazed by crude eyes
and sa*iste their greedy and lusty
buoger by gazicg ab your divine
beauty. With thoughts I dare not
express they have feasted on your
graceful features like greedy monsters,
yvhen I could easily afford to keep you
in respectful manner. Be brave.
Tg-day shall all that end. I ghall
bring to you to-day one that has besn
bhe cause of thy mother's fall. You
shall have ample opportunity to do
your will. He is one of those to
gloa$ on your charms and ghall be like
wax in your hands. You will be able
to. crush him as one can crush an ant
with one’s feet. Here's something in
this phial. Only a drop and the
thing shall bedone. What care we what
happens to us after the revenge is
oomplete? I shall sign to you when
the time shall be ripe to use it. I
chall leave you two togather, only to
return in a short tims o find——ah
Ain’'t revenge sweet ?

That whole day Manorama felt
uneasy. Revengo- had  completely
taken possession of her too, bub to
kill, nay murder ote human being
that would come to her with such
an open beart as to rely on her? Ah!
Ié was impossible. Babt was not thab
man her mother's traitor 7 Had he
not behaved in the same manner?
Had he not discarded the love of her
mother, and hrought shame on her
Then what right had he to expect
heiter treatwent from others ? And
again her cther side would sey "0
Maporama, would you muider & man
in oold blvud ? Have you any right to
$ake from a human being that what
God bad given bhim? [{ave you the
power to judke cther's wctions, other's
fautts *° Bub sbill her hears again
whispered, = lisvenge, revenze is all

bhat counts with me ir this life. "

So by evening, Manorama dressed
herself immaoulately and waited the
coming of her mother's seducer
After & while who should drive up in
8 oar but Monohar ? So $his man was
the one who had disgraced her
mother? She knew well in her heart
that Manchar was greatly atiached to
her, being atbracted by her charms,
and she too liked this old man in a
peculiar manner.

In tbe evaning tha table was loaded
with rich {ood, swests and fruit
and exoellent wine. Susharma was
very happy that day and seemed to
enjoy the eompany of Manghar very
much, but somehow Manohar seemed
dejected to-day and deeply engrossed in
some thoughts. A pathetic look had
crept in his eyes, nay it seemed to be
the shadow of the suffering that he
wag to suffer that night, The two,
Susharca and Manohor drank heartily
that day, never sparing themse ves or
the sparkling neotar. Susharmsa con-

tinuously pressed
Manchar t o drink
away and ba happy,
and often expressed,
“ Drink away, my
{riend, such a day
shall never ocome
again.” The words,
though they had no
meaning for Manohar
meant such a lot to
the Ztwo, Susharma
and Manorama.

H

While dining,
Susharms appeared
to be greatly excited
about something,
but Manohar him-
self was not in a
condi ion to note the
changs. He too,
appeared to be gett-
ing jolly under the
iofluence of wine,
which ke now quaff-
ed in great quanti-
ties. After dinner
was over Susharme
asked Manorama to
8ing. She had
prepared hersel! for
the moment with a
love ditty composad
by hereolf revesling
the viilainy of =
young man  who
seduces a prety girl.
The illioit conuection
bears fruit, T.be man

PUNNY WMAGZIN

r
leaves the girl to the mercy of he
relations and runs away The girl, in
giving birth to a girl child dies.
Such was the import of the song that
Marcrawa sang, wh.ch seemed to
sober Manchar at once, hut again and
again Susharma forced him to galety
and hilarity by his funny jokes ab
womanhood, that eurely a good man
would blush to utter,

Suddenly be got up to his feet and
winking in a funny roanner 8o 88 to
ray, ' (Geb along, you lucky obap.
Now is your time, W wenb up to
Menorama and grusping her arme in a
viee-like grip with his hands eo as to
even make thit girl wince with pain,
he hissed, '' Mancrama' your time I8
coma. Remember your oath by the
fest of your mother. You have the
phial handy. Do your duty, or the
curse of God shal! {ollow you every
step of your life I am now going

and shall rafurn after ten minutes. 'Bo
brave my child. Pear not. You
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. ‘n
doing what ie right, Who bu
mghutg hag the right to redress her

mother’s wrongs "'

nt out anl olosed the dpor
bog:d vl:gm. Manorama's head whirl-
ed. She bhought the houss to be
whirlipg round her. Somehow ghe
foroed & smile on her face and .gou;g
up to Manohar she sbg.rtsod b'alkmglz
him lovingly. She tilled h_ls goble
again and again with wine. 'I;hg
more he drank the more he ebalrre
talking nensensd® and started pu ll:]gl
and trying bo carese Manorama. Al .
Never & thought tguched his min
that the girl before hl_m wag none 9!59
bus the fruit of his licentious aation,

his vile deed.

nly, his passion flamed up
ang ugge dx?;gged Manorama tgwards
bhim. BShe implored to leave him bub
he oply laughed satanically. Suddekxz.
ly his eyes tell on the lockeb thab the
girl wore around her neck. He ga.v% a
stars and lefh her immediately. )

gbarted trembling. His face besame
pale and ghastly. Horror ook posses-
gion of his eyes and his lips were
blanched He shut his eyes with his
hands as if to hide from them eoms-
thing horrorful, and then again he
opened them and stared ab the locket
just to provg if he had seen right tha
firgh bime. And then in a whisper he
gaid, * Manorama, tell me where have
you got thi¢ thing from ? ** His passion
had disappeared. There was agony on
his face His words were husky.

Manorama said naught bub going
over to a shelf, took up the phial
containing the deadly liquid. Her
bands were frembling, nay even her
whole frame shivered. She steadied
herself on the table near Manohar,
As one possessed of the devil, Manohar
sprang to his feet and holding

Manorama by her arms gazed intently
at her face and murmured, " It is she.
1t is her image. It can be nona eles.

Again he whispered hoarsaly, ** Tell,
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gay Manorama to whom does bhab
belong.”

And againet her wili Manoramr's
lips murmured, ' It is my mother's."’

As one struck by the lightning
Manohar fell back on the sofa near by.
Then he said, *' You are then she, her
daughter, my child, #he child of my
folly? For yéars have I thought of
thee, and thought of coming back, but
I am a ooward. For years vyour
thoughts baunted me, and 1 tried to
guppress them in wine and vileness
But now that I have found thes, how
can I loose thee again ? I have such &
lot to atone for* He seemed to be
tlalking b0 himeelf. As one inspired
with some thought he gob to his feet
and fell on Manorsma’s feed and seid’
“ My child, will you ever for give this
old man, this old father of yours? I
hava sinned against humanity and
God, bué mercy, have mercy on me.
As T have sinned so have I suffered sc
long. Pity, bave pity on this old
ather of yours. "

She was moved by his words, Her .
tander heart was touched to the core
by his acute suffering. The phial
dropped automatically from her {ingers,
and sha fell a sobbing on his bosom
orying * Father, father’”. He held
her close to his heart and showered
innumerab)e kisees on her head, profuse-
1y adorned with golden curls.

Suddenly, the door was thrown
open and in rushed Susharms with a
revolver in his hands. He gazed at
the spectacle before him and thundered,
* Manorama, what means this ? Have
you lost your senses ? What is this? "
And the only reply that he got came
in a whisper, “THIS IS REVENGE.”
Liike a maniac he aimed at Manohar
but quick as lightining Manorama
stood in front of Manohar shielding
him with her body and eaid, " O
dear father, {orbear. You surely shall
not kill your dear 2lanorama, Fate
bad ordained to be so. This isour
REVENGE." .

At these words Busharma felb as it
the floor beneath his feet was giving
way. The words stunned him, rooted
him to ths spot. His face becams
ashen. In & hoarse voice he said,
“80 BE IT. GOD BLESS YOU,
ADIBU." Quickly he turned tc his
heel. His band was raised. A ory
from Munorama’s lipg ensued, instantly
followed by the report of the automabio
and Busharma dropped to the earth

{Continued on page 22).
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Words Don't Count.

Patient: “ How can I ever repay
you for your kindness to me ?”

Doctor: " By cheque, postal order
or cagh.—Grit.

Salesmanship.

Customer - " Are thoge egge striotly
fresh ?”

Grooer (to hig asgigtant) : ' Feel
those eggs, George, and see if they're

oool enough to sell yet, * —8pringfield
Union.

® * *

No Luck.

" That fellow Jaccbs has owed me a
tenner for two years **

" Can's you get it ou of bim 7"

" Nobt a oent Bhi that's not th®
worst of i5. I heard he'd sbarted ®
debt-ool'ecting busicess, so I wrote to

him and asked him to eollech my
debt.”

“ What happened 7"

" Heo replied that all efforts to
colleot the money had failed, and
charged me a guinea expensos. -
Pashfinder,

All Right, Then.

The young man who had been oall-
ing on Helen came at last to ses her
father. Finally, ‘ha suitor made this
apnsuneemsnt . ' It's 1 mers forma-
. liby. I know, bu% we tnought it world
be pleasing to you if 1% wene obesrved
in the usual way.'

Helen's father stiffened.

“And may I ioquire,” he askel
" who suggested that asking my ocon-
sent to Helen's marrings was a mers
formality 72"

" Yes, " replied the young man. “'It

wad  Helen's mother. "—Arcanum
Bulletin.
[ ] [ ] [ ]
Aged.

"“One shouldn'd speak disrespect-

fully about one older than oneself,
should one ?"

"Quite right, sir,” said the waiter.

"Very well, then, I shall refrain
from expressing my opivion of the
chicken you jusb served !"—Ottawa
Citizen,

[ ] [ ] [ ]
Brains.

One defiaition of & highbrow author
isr chap who can write about some-
thing tha$ he dosan’t undergtand, and
make you shink it's your fault.—
Naigara Falls Review.

» * ]

The Limit

Along the country road walked a
man and & woman. The latter wag
bullying the meek little fellow who

trudged in front of har with downoast
head.

Suddenly the woman saw s bul)
raoing down the road behind them.
Bhe took refugs in the hedge, but her
compsnion kepb on, uneonscious of
evergthiug buy his woss. Tne bull
oaughb him up and sanb him 8piuning
into s muddy diteh. Then it
sontinued on its wild career.

FUNNY MAGZIN

As he crawled out of the mire he
8aw his wile coming sowards him.
Plucking up & little courage, he
whimpered : ** Maria, if you hit me

like that again you'll really get my
temper up."

Confession

One of Levineky's customers was
natericus for his slowness in meeting
liabilities. Tn desperation, Levinsky
sent the following letter - _

" 8ir —~Who bought a lot of goods
from me and did no% pay ?— You.
But ~ho promieed  to pay in gixty
daya>—You. Who didn't in ajx
months ?— You. Whoiga scoundre],
a2 thief ard a liar ?— Yours truly. Al
Lavinaky.‘.'

A pomrous individual, posing as an
anthority on education, was recently
hoist with his own petard. He went
into the local schoo! with the inten-
tion of putting the fifth standard
through their faoings in the geography
of Europa. [Te began “What is
the capital of 'Olland?”

"H!" was the orushing rejoinder
from the emart boy of the olass.

[ L L ]

The motherly old cook was being
introduced by her new wistress to the
kitchen of the very mcdern flat. The
mistress pointed with pride o the
electrio range, thn geyser, the radia-
tor, the \ntomatio refrigerator, the
vacuum cleaner, the washing machine
the steam-drying apparatus,  the
switohboards, and eo on.

' Why are vou putting on your hat
and coav?” 8aid the mistress, inter.
rupting herself in her explansation.
“ Surely you're not going ?

“Iaw' ma'am. Ttsa an engineer
you want, not a eook! "’

(Continned from page 21 )

his heal shattered in bits. He had
held the barrel of the revolver in hig
mouth and pressed  the trigger,
Instant death had {followed.
Here ends fay atory for of what
avail or what need is it to etate here
that Manohar compensated Manorams
in every way the great loss ehe had
suftered and the wroog he had dore to
Shuila by orenly aoknowledging
Manorama to he his davghter ? Thua
Fate had ordained to be ard who oan
boast o! having the power to rub off
what is writ by the fioger of PATE 9

[\)
w
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Inspiration, Melody and Sweetness.

YOU GET THEM ALL FROM

VICTROPHONE

MADE IN INDIA.

BEAUTIFULLY MADE,
FITTED WITH
Automatic Stop and Double Spring
Dollar Motor. Rich in Tone.
Accurate in Reproduction.

Ask for price list and make your choice.
Ve XY !

VICTROPHONE,

27, Wallajah Road,

PHONIC MODEL.
ONLY RS. 88.
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A NEW INVENTION. 0

HIGHLY COMMENDED BY THE DOCTORS AND CHEFS
MAKES COOKING EASY.

ELIMINATE ALL COMPLICATED FORMULAE BY USING

MASTER COOKING POWDER

A SIX-IN.ONE AGENT.TO PREPARE DELICIOUS DISHES OF

0
0
Rasam,  Sambar, Pachadi, Pulithore, Curry i_l_l_l_d Pickles E

HOT PREPARATIONS.
AND ALL OTHER hEr , 4
5 YOUR PUDDING, SOUP & CAKES TASTE BETTER BY ADDING
MAKE ’

MASTER COOKING POWDER

; .1 ib. packet Re. 0-8-0. % Ib. packet Re. 0-4-6. % lb. packet Re. 0-2-6.
e atI.VARDED GOLD MEDALS AT SEVERAL EXHIBITIONS.
A AVAILABLE EVERYWHERE

i
MASTER COOKING POWDER CO., g

Manufacturers :

574, Pycroft’s Road, Triplicane, MADRAS.

Q@Q@GQOO@OC}O@QD@DQDDDQCDD@ODO@?@Q@QD@QO@Q
.
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HE M

A 8TRIKING GIRL WILL ATWAYS MAKE A HIT

A man has to work bard to keep his wife—

anl many wives have hard work to keap their hushaida.

An art gallery is a place with pictures, ~oins
of them by artists.

She took up chess because she was always
good at putting men in their places!

L] * ]

PLACE IS THE ONLY THING WOLTH
FIGHTING FOR,

After & man marries he finds that it only takes
ons to make a quarrsl. .

Inferiority compler is @ smaller bulge on the inside.

Divorce suits are special clothes worn when
the wedding 1s all over.

DINVEST LIGHTS HAVE THE GRUEATHEIT
SCANDAL POWER.

[ ] [ ®

The culy way some men screw up eewrage is with
A corkagraw.

A bump ts a dimple twrned inside out.

FUNNY MAGZL.

R

u—

alo'l

I

i

Many a person who is told to take a back
seatis aptto take affront.

GIRLS HAVI. DIBCOVER .D THAT WITHOUT
THE MAN IN IT THERI. C2) BE NO ROMANCE.

It takes the girl of his dreami % make a
wan wake up

When @ wan begins to forgive iii eiesiiies e
usnally starts with the big fe! ows.

[ | ] L]

It isn’t always the coat that makes the man -

somtimes it is the padding.

[ ] - [ ]
SHOULD YOU {[AVE A SKILLL.TON |. Yo K
CUPBOARD, 1T'S BEST T Maw
NO BONiS ABOUT T,

.
Tie euly thing you ¢ Iub over a vima-t guy wywadayi
0 2 tomi atene

Bilenee is ometimes Rulden amd so a2ies §:
tndicates guglt

®
. ']

Some girls marry for money because it is
necessary to have

$0ne excuse.
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GRETA GAR

We are told that Greta is
an extraordinarily inaccessible
person ; that she is not to be
hooked by Hollywood host-
esses; that before the
approaches of strangers and
busybodies she fades silendy
away; and that to all inter-

viewers, she is *that elusive
Garbo.”

She provides a curious
combination of one who lives
in the ferce spotlight of
Hollywood publicity and who
is yet a strangerto her own
immediate circle—a mysterl-
ous and beastiful stranger
who at once invites 2nd baffles
all speculations as to her true
self-

4

«

By CINEMATIQUE

So much we are constantly
told- And watching her on
the screen I wondered how
much of it was bunk—the

stuff that some of the cleverest
publicity men in America
have spoon-fed to a gullible

world. Is she really a nuys-
tery ? Is she as aloof . nd
distant as we
are led to

believe? Is she
an enigma, A
living paradox, a
will o'the wisp?

Or is she in
fact, a very hu-
man  person

after all?  Dut
if even the mys-
tery of her back-
ground is a
fiction of Holly-
wood, how to ex-
plain her unique
appeal on the
screen? For it
ts unique. It is
not sex appeal;
not, that is in
, the Clara Bow
-~ sense of the
-~ -+ - phrase. And it
is not merely
beauty. She has an

her
enormous film following, but

her appeal is equal to men
and to women; a fact which,
in itself, proves that S.A.is

not her main attribute.
(Valentino, who bad - more
sex appeal than any other

screen star, had a huge temale
public, but was generally
disliked by men.) She has
something else; a tantalising
quality that defies analysis

5 P
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and is yet the "x}éry"‘ tote of
her screen magnetism.

Why does Greta get across?
Mainly because she is one of
the very few who live up to
the publicity on the screen. .
See her act; and you will find
it casy to believe every Holly-
wood varn that is told about
her. To me she is a Persona-

lity first, and a beautifal
woman second.

Her chief quality is what I
might cail a mental sex
appeal. Apny man who is
blind to this must be a log of
wood.- Many screenactresses
appeal to men as the subjects
of a trivial amusing ‘affair.’
None would regard Greta in
the same light. She is the
sort of woman a man would
fall desperately in love with,
or not at all. And don't
torget her superb technique as
ap aciress. She is one of the
finest exponents of miming
that I have cver seen, and
like Chaplin she can afford to
speak 2s little as possible in
her fiims In fact the less she
speaks the better [ like her.
Which is not an attempt at
the humorous, but a high
tribute to her art.

Yes it is true that Greta is
shy and brusque to strangers :
it is true that she does not
gt on well with Ints of people,
it is true that she does prefer
solitude or the Company of
one or two understanding
friends. DBut what of that?
I know lots of women like
her: her type is not un-

(Continued on page 28)
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KI{NG OF HUNGARY.

One of the resplendant kings
in The Crusades approached Nina
Moise (dialogue advisor on the
new de Mille spectacle) as the
company was “ breaking up” for
lunch. Taking off his jewelled
crewn, he said, *“Hey, Nina, I
left my money at home. Will
you lend me fifty cents for
lunch 1"

Miss Moise smilingly fished a
coin out of her purse. ¢ Imagine
a king not being able to pay for
his luoch!” said a bystander
after the actor had departed.
“ Who is he, Nina ?”

She looked a bit puzzled. I
don’t rewzember his name,” said
she “but he is the king of
Hungary '

A Sensc of Humour.

Dance Director Seymour Felix
addressed a group of chorus girls
for the M. G. M. picture, “ The
Great Ziegfield.” He said, “ Girls,
before I pick any of you for this
scene, 1 want to tell you that in
several numbers you will have to
wear rather abreviated costumes.
If any of vour mothers will
objeect, please step out of line
now, <o that there will be no
delay when the picturs gets
gtarted.”

One of the girls Jean Gale,
started to laugh.

Mr. Felix was indignant.
“ \What are you laughing al.out?
This is & serious matter, Mi-s.
Gale.”

“Please excusa ine, Mr. Felix,
but my mother is alsc standing
in shis line!”

FURNY MAGEIN

DO YOU KNOW ?

Jean Parker, last scew m
“ Sequoia ™ has been given thu
feminine Joad in M. G. M’
¢ Murder in the {leet ™

Work has begun on “ Mas-
querade ”  William Powell—
Myrna Loy's fourth ‘tcam’'--
picture.

——— i

Ann Harding ecldom wears a
hut in real life.

Miriain {lopki.s  bas broken
her left ankie twice during  her
stage and screru career.

ASANDAS CLASSICAL
TALKIES.

“ Bakthia Nandanpar,” the three -
lakh  film  that  tock three-
months in the making, has hecn
relensed on and from Sunaat the
14th inet. at the Crown Talkies,
This Tamil taikie i+ & tirst class
production. It contains melndi-
ous tongs of K. B. Sundarambal
and classical songs of Maharaja-
puram Viswansatha Iyer. -y

FILMS 1o

SEE
WELLINGTON

Litile Minister.
tdn LKO— Radio
pictered
Powerful drama adap-
ted from James
Barrie’s world famous
Story.

Di-ecied by :—Richard
Willace.

Chief Actors —Katha-
rine Hepburn, Jchn
Boul,  Alan Hale,

; Donald Crisp, Ke-
ainalid Denny,

Watharine  Heph

(13 Lohbie) has (I:h:::x

and humour as well as

cmotional appeal, while

John wakes 8

go0a litlle minjger

(]
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Among the supporting cast
Donald Crisp gives a very sincere
characterization in the compara-
tively unimportant part of the
village doctor. On the whole
the picture is very appealing.

PARAGON
Twentieth Century.

(Columbia Picture.)
Romantic Drama

Directed by :—Howard Hawks,

Chief Actors:—John Barrymore,
Carole Liombard, Walte
Connolly, Roscoe Karns.

Full of wit —Good enter-
tainment. The picture is mostly
a screaming match between Carole

- Lombard and John Barrymore

and John and his two lieutenants
Walter-Connolly  and  Roecoe
Karns. Carole takes chief
honours.

ROXY.
Mata Hari.

This great picture comes again
to Roxy. The greatest triumph
of Greta Garbo! A film which
you should see, featuring Greta
Garbo, Ramon Novarro and

Lewis Stone.

Vanessa (Her Love Story).

Metro-Goldwyn-Mayer’s
production.

Helen Hayes and Robert Mont-
gomery in s tale of love in the
19th century. Forced to separate
because of parental objections,
they spend years in suffering
antil they meet again &b the
climax. Supporting cast includes
@ito Kruger, Msay Robson,
Lewis Stone, Henry Stephenson
and Aileen Pringle,

27




28

’ gCDODOCDOC:OCDOC)ODODOCDOQOOCDCDOOO@OGO

COOCD0CIOCIOCOOCSOI0COICI00O

AN OPPORTUNITY!

WANTED a few Inspectors to'appoiat

agents for our Marriage Scheme (under
which we pay hundreds of rupeesto our mem-
bers at their marriages) on decent pay, T A.

and Commission. Cash Security Rs. 50
essential.

Apply immediately with photo and testi-
monials (If possible):—

Upper India Insurance Societ} Ltd.
~ Hall Bazaar, AMRITSAR, 2.

" T.P.RAJALAKSHMI
i, V.ACHELLAPPA: . 4

M.S.RAMCHANDRAN
" & OTHERS - 4

*
A scens from Gul-E.Bakavali, featuring T. P. Lajalakehmi,
running at Broadway Talkies.

PURNY MAGIIR

(Continued from page 25)

common. Bat it is uncom-
mon in Hollywood and for
that reason she gets talked
abont, and her publicity ex-
perts have an easy task.
Greta is not Hollywood, in
the accepted tradition of that
amazing place. She is not

merely a pretty little thing
from the Middle West who

has made good in pictares.
She isa strong and striking
personality willing and able
to stand alone. And in Holly-

wood, anyone, who stands
alone, stands oat.

We are getting to know the
woman. It remains for Carl
Brisson who knows her proba-
bly better than anyone elee in
this country, to sum ap.
Carl and Greta were boy-and-
girl friends.  Boy-and-girl
lovers, too-  And they remain
great friends- P

“ Greta cold, aloof, soli-
tary ?" queried Carl. “ Non-
sense, boy!” Every one who
really knows her will tell you
that she is as warm-hearted
and joyous as anyone, 1 under-
stand her so well. Greta has
to live up to the popular
conception of her, but she
drops all the mystery staff in-
front of friends.

‘“Her sex appeal is as
elusive as a  moonbeam:
Men look at her as they
wouldata star, fully conscious
of her great desirability, and
knowing damn well it is
beyopd their reach!’

Which, when yoa come to
think of it, is what the moth
said to the street lamp.

( i ut so its severest teal
w}e:;;% :)ia breaking point; »till, the end was no-
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on the mantelpiece struck

Htl;:xe glzl?l‘f:khour after foar.in the af‘ter-

noon. ]ayasimpan _rose . languidly

from the soft lounge in his private sﬁ“dyf ; g:

adjusted his monocle, and going to ; e.\t;vm\ ,

drew aside the curtains and peeri out.

" «Oh? 1 meantosay, what?”’ he rem%rk-

d, “A distinctly sealy afternoon, what! A

e foul and stuffy business ;z’ltogether,

mos.fi dly on the poisonous side!” He went

ng:lk etoyhis; chair and settled himself once
more comfortably in it- B

' Overhead, in that large and well-furnish-

d room, the E. F. was working overtime,
e ’ :

‘whirring ata giddy rate-

im, elegantly dressed young man
. th;rgga?:, was about 24 or 25 may be. .He
w s born exceptionally lucky- He came into
X‘e world with a gold spoon 11 his mouth.
Tall, finely built, and blessed with more than

an average of good looks, he had mnothing

wanting by way of riches either. A son of

" rich parents (who mostly preferred to live in

i he had

try), and heir to vast estates, .
:hﬁt;;g? a¥l)<;wance remitted regularly to his
account in the bank. He was always correctly

and most immaculately dressed—a fashion-

plate almost—and was as familiar a figure in

‘all social functions as in race-courses night-

nd other dubious resorts: Some might
:.;l;lf_; fact many thought—of this amiable
young man with his general air of imbecility
that he was a harmless simpleton.  Bat,
nothing of the sort! He had more sterling
qualities and possessed plenty of grey matter
in his dome. His brain was lightning-quick, Al,
and it could at all times be trusted to,do the
right thing. He was a surprise packet, tho

"very few knew it. o

’ I YOFR sultry afternoon in question he was lounging,
Hli?;: ':; t:z; but equally, hehw:; doxblzg s:tnLe. quick

i ki That thinking-box is was,

pisos of thinkie ' The strain had

i §. The problem he was confronted with was
;ch';u‘:l::fih he had ye been -called upon to dackle. It

: . eluded him and almos¥ doﬁ‘qd solution, The position was
. this! ‘ .

i

The previous evening; a very bhrilling drama wasg
rehearsed in the club-rcom of that most exelusive and ab -
the game time moat Cosmopolitan institution, the “Cosmo’
oluby to wit. It was a packed house. The old members
of the olub (in point of age. thab is}—all, men holding ar
that had held high poaitions in vosiety aud public life—
made &' concerted attack on " modern yoush.” Sir
Venugopal Naidu, the oldess member of the club_chazacte-
rised the modern young man as a lazy lounge-lizard darocing
attendance ‘on silly ' Cisey: Janes; he lacked inisiative, .
enterprise, energy and will. That et the ball rolling and
speaker after speaker fotlowed and yelled chorus. The
un-lucky ‘young man’ was knifed, forked, drilled and-
bored and x-Rayed ; dished, docketed and done; baked,
boiled and braised ; grilled and groelled; toasted and -
roasted. I§ was a mosb slashing attack; ab the same time,
16 was s challenge to youth o prove its grit and justify ite
oxistence, The gage wag flung on the table, and Bir

Venugopal promieed s pures of thousand rapees to theone ~ -

that dared fo plok it up. ~ Another old membér added a

-thonsand more, and another and another §ill " the

pursa swelled to ten thousands. S
There was a dead and “almost interminable silence in
the room as she ladh epeaker sat down; but it lasted only a
minnte. v o .
Jayasimhan rosa in his sea, slim and ‘slegantly-dressed,
and adjusting his monoole doolly surveyed the speakers ong
after another. An engaging smile played .oh his lips.
Motioning down with a wave-of his band the half-a-doxen
or 80 young men thab had risen with bim, he began in .that .
drawling, mooking voice of his: “Eh? Quite a family -
gatbering, whas? A full house as it were, gquite!” . He
paunsed a little. Paying no heed t5 bbe jeers and derisive
laughter tbat greeted him from the old-benchars he went
on in the same drawling fone. “Waell, old folks, I'm nob
much a% speechifying, dash i, and we appresiate the
mouthful yon all have been pleased to say on the flear of
this house, the flowery compliments and all thab sord of
trickly steff I nean to say. - Bub reason is nob sentirely
lacking end we can discern the old familiar trend guite
clearly between tha lines. = All of you have our solicitons
oondolences, for your time's up| And the club's time also
seems to be up-if you trouble to glance &t the time-indieator
there on the wall. On behalf of myself .and my pals, I
piok up the gauntlet flung on the table. What ho! What.
ho! In other words, what about is ?

- ' y

And thus the mad bed was made! Its berms and
oonditions were officially recorded in the olub boak.
Jayasimhan should remain in suoccessful hiding for a week
within the limits of the town. He should nov chavge hig
name or to use any disguises. The club was free to use
all and every means at ite disposal to find him out, short of,
however, resorting to the aid of the official polica. Three
daya of graos was to be allowed the young man befoze the
Jhue and ery was raived. At midnight of she 10th day he
should report himself to $he club. If suoceesful, the purse
of Re. 10,000 was to be pressnfed o him, and a gold
wedal, besides, with the elub’s name inseribed on it, from

i
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she Club fund. And that was thab!

All this happened tha preceding day,and J ayasimhan
a8 he sat in his study wrestling with the problem for hours
was miles away frora a solution. Nearly two days of she
grace period were gone  There was no further time to looss.
He must make a move, and that immediately, He felb
dizzg. "Tt's nojuse, Jaya old top’’ he remarked o himself,
"The giddy old gadget is out of order! The wheels are
ologged, the scraws rusty and the cyiinders refuse to
revolve. In other words, it looks as if they are going fo
ring your funers}! but, wais! leb us try whether a bit of
greaeing wouldn't loosen the cloge, for old son of mine,
thou shouldst prefer no flowers, no, not yetit'’ And he
rang for his valet.

“Look hera Vali, old tip-honnd! Look aheolutely
here | Kindly rally round and lei a few drops of wisdom
to flow. Ths old throa$ is dashed parched, and the young
master is distraughkt! *  Vali withdrew and returned soon
carrying a daintily seb tea-tray complete with silver tea-pot
and all tbhe other necessary articles.

Jayasimhan took a long, deep sip of the goodly brew,
and ag its warmth trickled down his throat and coursed
$hro’ his veine he felt a rare jubilation of heart. He fook
another lorg sip. What ho! the old hean is beginning to
fanction already;! The cogs are dashed oreaky and all that,
but the good old gearbox begins to 'volve! Absolutely !
Jaya, old thing. the good old brain isn's dead after all "

He drank the whole cup and began %o whistle. Good
old Edgar Allan Poe! The familiar and the most obvicus
is the commonest overlooked ! He sprang up with sarpris-
ing agility and in the joyous reaction of having solved the
puzzle he exeocuted a neat fox-frot round the room.

It was a daring plan, not without risks. But what
made it & winner was its {rightful simplicity. That made
it dashedly original ; The last place one would look in
for a respectabie man would be the——DBut I am anticipa-
bing |

x *

The night was dark and over-clonded. Beyond a
sbray taxi or two, the streeis were emply and desolate. A
pale, dishevelled, young man, very flughed of fice stagger-
od down one of the side streets and wended his way in the
direction of the bridge. He was singing ribald songs,
punotuated with broken and disjointed laughter that
suggested either rank lunmey or an extreme form of
intoxication akin to it. He turned dowh the corner near
the bridge, and tottered on the pavement clutching ab the
raile for support.

“Ere, what's the meaning of this ?" demanded an
. angry voice from somewhers in the darkness, and flagshed
a bull's eye on his face. It was the beat-constable raturn-
ipg from his nightly round. The drunken man took no
notice, but broke out into more vooiferousness. A whistle
sounded and another helmeted figure emerged from the
corner. Between the two, the unwilling young ran was
dragged to the station ar.d dumped down inside a padded
oell and left there fio cool his brain.

The nex* morning, he was {crmally charged before the
Magistrate for “‘drunken and disorderly behaviour in a
public place” Aiter the two constables were sworn in
and their evidence oo oath reoorded, judge looked al the
wild, unkempt youth in the dock, "“H'm, got anything to
gay?"’ he demanded sternly. .

“Eh ? Quite a mouthful, jolly old justice-diepensar |"
snswared the young man. "That i to eay, uot mugh. I
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was a bit jazzy and all $hat, I admit. The trickly stuff’s
got to ooze forth now and then, you know. Bud, it was
deshed eheeky and inconsid of $hees keepers of the peace
to butt and barge in as they dien and apply the old {amiliar
closure g0 to say ip a manner of speaking | ™

A titter went round the court |

"Silence ! thundered the judgs, hiz face purple with
rage.

'Scandalous! 7 days hard” he suapped at the figure
in the dock.

» * =

Inside, in his bare cell, Jeyasimhan langhed heartily
ab the euccess of his plan, and resigned himaelf to his fate
quite philosophically., There waa nothirg more for him %o
io but wait and watch.

Mosauwhile, cuteide, the “cosmo'' bad let iome its
myrmidons in 8earch, The bue and cry had been
raised !

Search parties searehed high and low and scrutinised
every nook and corner They pried snd probed every hole
and warren, every street byway and lape, everv ccffes-
botel, lodging liouse and teashop. They ridaled and
honeycombed every inch of available ground. But ull to no
use | Everywhere, they were confronted with a brick
wall. They drew » complete blank !

"Strange | * the old club-members muttered amonged
themselves.

“It couldn'$ be | '* they eaid. Tney were afraid to
admib to themselves that thua far they were indubitably
cheskmated.

Thay redoubled, trebled and quadrupled their search,
hiring professional d-tectives for She purpose. Bus nothing
avaited. Not a clue not tbe faintest trace of one oould be

discovered. It wae ag it Mother Earth had opensd vp her

jawe and taken the young man in!

The club, that is to eay #%ne older section ofis, was
staggered | The time-limit wae nearing every day, every
hour, etill thers was not the slightest inkling of
-] ayasimhan's hiding-place. They couldn's Lelisve it!
‘Imposaible he eould re in the town and at the ssme time
escare the Iynx-eyes of the human bloodbounds unleashed
in pursnit after him. Either he's committed suicide, or
the lad has funked it and beat i¢ while the going's good I”
they eaid to themselves.

* * .

It was but 5 minutes to the midnight hour on the
10th day ! The club-room was full, and everyone's eyes,
both young and old, were turned on the clock on the wall.
The atmosphare was tense and surcharged with SUBpeNse,
e_xoitemenn, expectation and ave! 1t was a most interesting
situation, and #o the student of peychology ib was a perfeot
study. Would Jayssimhan succeed or fail ?

The minute hand of the clock moved alowly, getting
bearer and nearer every minute to the hour-hand. Pour
minutes .. . three ... ... two ...... ong ......... ! Excitemens,
expectation, suspense, dread! Would the young man {af]
after all? Half & mao......... Br-br brrrring ! she olub
telephone tinkled sharply, and the olub clock chimed th"
midnight hour. The wembers jumped from heir seats ag
if pricked by a thoussnd red-bot needles or sudden]
subjected to an electric shook | y

8ir Venugopal took $he reoeiver

kands.  Perspiration oozed forth from
quiveriog body,

in his trembling
every pore of hig
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“Hallo! " and the old man's voice wad husky“trambI’:
ing with deep emotion, “Hallo! yes, this is the "'cosmo
speaking who ie if, please ? "’

But wag there nead to ask ?

“It's ma!'’ oame the faint, drawling, ungraamabi-
oal reply. “Eh? it's me, right enough, old top! yes,
Jaya imhan, absointely twise ! .

Where are you speskieg from ? "’

“Eand, that's dashed funbpy, oid phap.' A l’)ib thick,
1 men to say! Wnera? From Mis Majeaty’'s Guest-
house, 1 saoutd eay. st roleased and all that......
Teouebt | wight les you koow, that ig, in case, you know !
How do you do? "

* * *
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Little remains to add. Thus the curious bet was won
aftar all ; and youth more than proved ifs grit and more
than justified its right o live ! And when, the next
morning, the facts wers verified and found correch, apologies
and congratulations rained in on Jayasimhan from every
quarter. The young men of the olub were no end pleassd,
and the older section, if a little peeved, were likewise glad,
their apgle of vision undergoing & thorough and complete
change from the obtuse. - s

The gold medal presented to him by the olub,
Juyasimhen kept as a souvenir of grateiul and respectful
remembrance ; but the purse of Rs. 10,000 he made over
to the club to be used for any charitable purpose it might
deem proper. :
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WIN RS. 500 GUARANTEED ¥

First p ize Ks. 300, Second prize Rs. 100, Rs. 50 for all-correct solution received on or before the 25tb July
“Irs Tl . [

1935. Special prize Rs. 50 for sender of the largest number of entries minimum being 15.

LAST POSTING DATE 15—8—35.
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Result will be posted to each entrant on 25835,
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ENTRANCE FEE Re. 1/- per entry by M, 0. only. ; *
tter to the Jumble so that all the letters of each if rearrange

form theAzglgn?r?zflea:Indiau (]:ity. Send the names of the Five cities thus formed m

0;1 a piaJin paper together with the necessary fee of Re. 1/-per eatry. The postal ©

M. O. Keceipt and a stamped self-addressed en_vglope roust be sent with the entry.

- ln' caée of ties the amount will be equally divided. No corresppndence will b'e

entertained or interviews granted. In all matters the Competition Managers

decision shall be final and legally binding on all conceraed. The Key Solution in

sealed cover deposited with * Funny Magzis ",

Address your remittances and entry to:—
o The Manager, THE DELHI PUZZLE SYNDICATE,
Chandni Chowk, DELHIL
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Thiagaraja_Gold Jewellery.

( Substitute for Real Gold}

Made in India and understandingly designed to meet the
varying taste, demands and price range, requirements of
every nationality. Catalogue Free.

e RAJA METAL JEWELLERY WORKS,
Manufactured by TH ’AGA 185, China Bazaar Road, Madras; (S India.)
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A Kanwal Movitone Picture {o be shorily roleasss 2}19.city.

(Distributors : Calcutta Film Exchange, Madras.)

A soene from *' Beauty Caravan " or Karwan-e-Husu.

ﬁC:D
g
0
0
0
i
g
i
0
(
0
0
i
0
0
i
0
i

L
—

JOLY 20, 19385,

33

R

Znih

HIZ ought not to have

done it. Her father
had always warned
her:—¢ Never speak to a

stranger; my dear, and never
allow any one to speak to
you.”

But this young man was’int
a stranger. For several eve-
nings on her way home from
her college, had caught sight
of him—a medium built, fair
youngman in the evening suit-
{On the other evenings, when
she had not seen him, she had
a kind of uncanny feeling that
‘he was somewhere near her in
* the surging crowd.

Once Leela—that was her
name, saw him near a news-
agency in China Bazaar. She
remembered that evening, for,
she too went there to purchase
a copy of the Times of India
Illustrated Weekly, since she
was competing the ‘fifty thou-
sand rupees commonsense
crosswords competition.’

About a week after Leela
saw the young man in the Cen-
tral station standing near the
book-stall, gazing at the
poster: ¢ Win 50,000 rupees
in the commonsense cross-
word ! ”’

And the very next day she
met him at the flower-bazaar.
He was talking to a flower-
dealer. There were different
kinds of fine smelling flower-
garlands in his hands.

It suddenly occurred to her
that she would like to purchase
b ,

ﬁ" -

L

a rose and jasmine to adorn
her hair. She went up to the
dealer and asked the price.
He told her.

“Too dear,” she said. “But
perhaps I'll have it to-morrow,
it may be cheap.” :

“Very well Miss,” said the
dealer, * have it your own
price you have got a bargain.”

It wasn't her fault that the
young man Sunder—that was
his name, in the evening suit
bhad overheard the conversa-
tion. She saw him twice
during the week, and when she
went to buy the flowers he
was there. ‘

The dealer put the flowers
after wrapping it in a leaf,
into her hand, and the young
man said cautiously, that the
flowers were really nice smell-
ing, but no one could have
told her whether he was
speaking to the girl, to the
dealer or merely to himself.
And then a funny thing hap-
pened.

Leela wanted to get her
purse out ef her- But she had
in one hand the flowers and in
the other her college books
sufficiently weighty. She
could not ask the dealer to

hold one of hey things, as he” such queer peopla.

was talking to another custom-
er and his hands were alsp
full of garlands hanging. She
could not put her things down
on the floor for there was
heavy traffic as well as the
ground was filthy., Therefore
her only course was to for-

- -

get her father’s warning and
ask the absolute stranger—the
young manin evening suit—if
he would kindly hold her
books, while she found her
purse. .

“ Pleasure,” he murmured.
And took the books from her
hand and began to turn over
them to see the titles of them.
There were books of chemig-
try, physics, mathematics etc.,
besides a copy of an Iliustrat-
ed Weekly of the ¢ Times.’

HE girl counted the money into,
the dealer's hand and turned -
, ‘round bo fake posssssion of her .
booke. But Sonder had ° already
strolled away a few yards in the
:;(;w:;d hsihe. doa.ughﬁ himm  up,
n m, and said 8 :
poanked b 2d eaid she would have

Sunder looked down, ;l o
shook his head. smiled and

y “ Pardon me,”" ha said with a smile, -

bub—nothing of %he kind. You
asked me fo hold the books and I am
holding them. I propose to oontinue
to hold them. I like earrying booka
and I always do what I lika—ong of
my moftoes, that is,"” _

Bho glanoed quickly at hig faca—
for a second. He seemed to be in
earnesh about the books. She thought
possibly that he wag a bit esoentric—
Just books mad. Five years in Madrag
h_ad baught her plenty enough of the
oity life and she kmew it is full of -
Bhe resolved fg
take a firm stand with this quains
young man. : ‘

*Kindly give me my books a$ onea.”
she demanded standing in front of him,

“I will kindly do nothing of that
kind,” replied SBunder, stepping on one
side and continued his walk. “ First
you asked me #0 hold your books; now
you ask me not $0 bold them. It jen’

ok
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good for the new and costly books to
be bardled, 3o roughl in thi
be ghly often in this
Leela understood him thor
i oughl
?nddlsmdlgd for gobh Sheir eyes “me)tvu
ondly. -For tha Cupid b i
dulﬁay trick on them. Pan fo do bis
ub suddenly her falher's warni
flashed her brain. Sh b
y @ graw a bitb
" Don’t be absurd,” she said " G}
me my hooks ab once." Give

" Absurd ? couldn't be it I tried
Never be absurd. That' or of
oo b abt’s another of

* Will rouor not, give th
3 T ' 08
things—please ", ’ ® darnde
g0" Exouse mp young lad
. y—ver
a00d books gt darnod —always bz
mcura't'e. That's another of my

She did not know what to do with

<

3,
! : "“
i g4
r{-

{ ~2-:BRAHMA.

that tiresome young man.

that if her father had seenslt::rhiﬂgg:
momenb, walking up there, with an
at')solute young stranger and talking to
him, he would ...... .. . "After allgh
father's warning had been wise," ”

" For tha last time—" ghe began

" Exouse the interruption’ i
ption,"

Sunder blankly: * bup please d:)‘:'l:
make a fuss, and I will tel] you some-
!hmg—something for good. Madrag
i full of pitfalls for the mﬁvary 1
a;n one of tlgem—ﬁve feed eight inches
?ikpmt fall in a nicq evening suit, |

e fo go th .
hha i rough these books of

By this time the

Yy were ab the -

oads. She looked gz the traﬁi:i’;;
or the centre of the rosd on duty and
wondex_ed whab wonld bappen if ghe
gave this ecoentris in charge.

17 e

o

He wonld kindly hold her books
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Bunder too noticed her glance ab
the oop.
Go ahead,” he said merrily.

" Give me inch i
0 thoes &rgel.' I should like %0

Before he finished the sentence, the
illustrated weekly in bi i
{rom his hand. 7 io bie hand stipped

" Excuss me,” he said bendin

: g o
take she Magazine. “ Are you &
reg‘plm- rea'der of this—.'

Er—ihes." she blurted. And I
8m competing for the fifty thonsand
upees  commonsense cross worde

competition. It's o ver. interoeting
to wolve . '

" That's ire. Why I -
$ing.’’, he :aid. ' 1o compe
“Ie't,” she :aid " o ¥
solved 7 [ . Hane you

" Almost."”

:’.\Iay 1 know your solutions?*
Of oouree, by all means *,
he said. ~ But now in this road,
you know-—" ‘' Yes, yes, I
understand. Well. why not
you come over to my housge. It'e
Sunday to-morrow and my
father will aleo go oub.” Sher
completely forgot that he was
8 sedranger end her [ather's
warning. Because they wers
80 very friendly in alj re:pacts,

by the $ime they reached
Fort station. they «d

“0. K, he said. and your
address. my -, he smiled,

." Free lance, Chetput.,* eshe
said " you will find a yellow
bungalow with a Gurka gate-
man So long,” she sald s the
train hurried along.

His next mecting with Leela
was ab the stndy room of

Free lance. They f{reely dis-
cugsed the various answers for
the olues of the commonsense
crosswords. Though they got
an alternative solations for the
four-lettered word —lgve They
were able to find out the exsct
anawer by refering to the

Qupxds' T wentieth Ceutury
Dictionary” and by luek they
:ecurag. han all-correct coiution
or which the b
ed cheque, Y Bl = fve fgar-

They had to part themselves
from A their frierdshipa fo
sowebime as Lieela happened t,;
follow Yer father tq Bangal
But there had been pugg?r..
letters hoatween them .- gnhg

(Contirued op rage 371
/
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T was a cold weather
evening in Upper Sind
and four men who were

spending together the Christ-
mas holiday were seated out-
gside their tents in front of a
bonfire- It was still warm
enough for them to .do S0 ;
and they were passing the
time telling each other ghost
atories. All were servants ‘of
the Government of India.
Three were English men;
one was Mir Kaderkhan a
younger scion of the family of
the Mirs of Kaderkhan All

~ the usual tales had been told.
" The

English ladies whos
murdered during the fnutiny,
reappeared near the scenes of
the murders; the Anglo-Indian
colonels who after death sat
on their tombs for no very
good rcason; the strange
¢ Spooks ' who haunted pipal
trees and rushed out at travel-
lers, all of them had their
tarn. At last one of the
Englishmen, Brodricks, by
name, said @ ‘1 have a story
to tell but I don’t like to do;
for although itis quite true
a0 one will believe it.” The
other three men instantly pro-
claimed a complete readiness
to believe any tale however
tall, and DBrodrick, setting
himself deeper in his chair
started.

“ 1OME years ago when I
wae in oharge of a eub-
division in Guzarad I
was the posseesor of & huge bronze
orab. 1 had bought it in Bombay

By S SUBRAMANIAM

but it came from Tokio and was &
perfect specimen of Japanese arbis-
tic work It was far larger than any
real crab that I have ever seen, but I
beliave that it wae a life size reprq-
duction of & monster crab, found only
in some Northern islets of Japanese
Archipelago. Its eyes were- really
perfect and were at first terrifying,
because they seemed to be windows
of & real soul within. 1t wae imposei-
ble to lock at the bronze master pisce
without fancying thab its eyes moved
or ite lege twitched. Frankly both I
and my Marabtha servants were for
gometime afraid of it. But ag it
never did anything familiarity bred
contempt in all of us and I kept the
orab on my office table, partly as a
letter weight and partly as something
o talk about when Indian visitors
oalled. T took the orab with me from
Bombay to Guzarab where the peons
were ab firsb rather frightened of it
and then greetly interested In ib.
Guzarati gentlemen who called on me,
admired the crab and grew quite fond
of it. Among my oallers was &
Brahman from Nasik. He sesmed to
take an extraordinary interest in the
bronge crab.

He was oontinually oalling on some
or other trivial excuse, bub his real
reason seemed to be a wish to handle
and examine orab. At last 1 grew
impatient with him and binted shat I
wag too busy bo receive him any mare.
He took the hint and did nob eall
again. Two days iuter my dressing
bey came to me in a greab state of
exoitecnent. At firsb he would &ay
nothing ; but after a few minutes he
told rme bhub that very morning he had
missed his purse and on searobing for
i, ho had found it hidden under the
canvas of my tend. Close to it was
gtanding the bronze orab jueb as if be
had stolen the purse and wag trying
to hide it At first 1 Janghed and
told tha dressing boy not to be so very
foolish ; but when I sthought over
what be told two points struck me
First the dressing boy hed been with
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me ever since I bad owned the crab
and ordinarily he was nch in the least
frightened of it. Secondly the crab
bad no business under the canvas of
my tent, It must have etood on my
offics table. I could only assume thab
someons, possibly rbe Nasik Brahman
wanted to eteal it and had first hidden
it in some convenient hiding place, 1
wenb fo the wall of my tent, found the
orab and replaced ib on my office table.
As I looked ab ib, the eyes seemed
more than ever in the service of some
intelleod behind them. I paid no
further astention to the bronze toy.
but wend on with my work. That
evening on walking from my sleeping
to my offica tent, I felt sure thab I
saw the orab walk along the office
table. Whep Y entered it stood still
but it was certainly nob in its usual
place. Early next morning I woke
and missed my purse. I looked for ib
and, after a long search in which the
gervants joined, I found it hidden in
a hole in the ground under the tent
canvas. It was such a holoe as a crab
would have made. The earth had .
been thrown up as if by a crab’s hind
lege and there were traces of a orab’s
olaws. The servants weraall on edge
" and I heard unpleasant whiepers about
the Bahib's iron crab. Indeed I began
to doubt myself. “Not only has the
orab's eyes hecome sinisfer beyond
measure but there were partioles of
sand on its legs. That night I woke
up with a start apd saw the bronze
crab as clearly as I see you Phere
walking about my tent, as if looking
for something, I was go frightened
that I dared not move and I did nob
gleep another wink., Forbunately my
Ocllector, Harrison by name was in
camp close by. He had promised to
look me up that morning aud have
breakfast, He was an excellent scholar
and dhe kiadest of men. I resolved to
tell hiro all that had happened. When

it was broad daylight I went to my
ofiice table. The orab was sitbing
there in its usual place. The sinister
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expression had gone out of iks eyes
and one of extreme dejection had taken
ite place

** Harrison rode over to my camp in
sime for breakfast at 11 o'clock. All
through the meal we walked ' Shop'
and then T told him about the orab.
At first he thought that I was pulling
hisleg! Boon he got quite interested,
made me take him f0 my office tens.
There we saw the crab moving aboub
on the table. It wae nob trying to
hide its movemente. 1t was walking
from the ink-pod to some paper and
thon back to the ink-pos. Harrizon
watched it for some moments and
then eaid, '* Good Heavens ' the brute
ia writing—writing Marathi”., 1
looked closer and founc that the erab
wag Wrying to form Marathi lefters
buy it was having gread diffiouity;
for iy had no pen and was dippiug the
tips of its claw into $he ink-pob and
thon eorawling with it on the paper.
Harrison took the sjump of a penoil
out of his waist coat pocket and gave
it to fhe sirange creature. Its elawe
snapped the pencil joyfully and it
bagan writing with it slowly, bub with
much more aase than befors. To out
a long story short the orab after several’
}xoure of laborious effort wrote down
in Marathi an aceount of its life.
Harrison and I—we both know
Marathi well—translated the account
and the translation ran thus :—

I am a Dheshasth Brahman from
Nasik and I was destined for tho
prissthood of Sri Ramaohandra's
tgmple thers. One day I wenton a
pilgrimags to the Nerbada river and
tpere met a group of Bengali ancho-
rites. They were in the sarvice of
goddess Parvathi, whom they oalled
Kali. ’I_.‘hey became very friendly
and advised me to give up the priest-
bood of Ramachandra whioh led %o
nothing and join the company of Kali
worshippers, wherein riches and honour
awaited me. Aftsrwarde I learned
that they used to murder in the service
ot the poddess and appropriate the
gocds and money of their victims for
her great glory. The ease of their
lifs attracted me and I agreed to
beoome & disciple, The training is a
hard one, for 1 had to learn o disen-
gage by means of mantras or spells of
soul {rcm my own body and make it
pass into some other hody from which
life ad recently departed. To acquire
this learning 1 had to go through
savere-t pevinces.  For a whole sum-
mer 1 &% in the open as a penanoe
surrounded by five fives; for a whole

winbgr I sab naked day and night in a
running stream.  Of goed 1 ate barsly
encugh to kees me alivee. When I
was all but dead my teachers told me
that T was in a fit state to learn the
mantra. They whispered in my ear
the awful syllables and bade me repeat
them. 1 was ab the same time to wish
myself ineide the body of a rat, thas
they had just starved to death for this
purpoés. I repeated the mantra and
in & moment found myselt within the
rat’s body, Inside the rab I suiered
such pain from hunger that I in
minute repeated the mantra and was
onoe more inside my own body. The
anchorites were sabisfied that now I
tvag ripe for further ivitiatlon. They
produced bhe corpse of a panther thap
they had just drowned and told me
that I was to enber it and beoomse a
man-eater. I wag to aMack wedding
parties and carry off the jewel olag
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effecté of the draught weculd have
worn off and my own bedy would
have rotted. After enjoying for a day
or €0 the society of the gedde:s fernsle
devotees, I again re entered the pan-
ther's body. Uphappily I bad for-
gotten the British Government My
raide were turning several districts of
Guzarat into a desert. Sowe English
Officers wers sen$ out to kill me.
They waited in trees oloes to the main
roads. 1, knowing nothicg of their
wioked plans, bus, intent only on the
sarvice of the goddees walked one
evening near ons of their hiding places
One of them fired. The bullet tore
through the panther's body and ren
dered it ueeless. By the goddess grace
and favoor I had juet time to leave i
be{on the rueh of bicod elnced all the
exits, A moment later I vas back
within my own bedy. I told ibe
anchorites what an escapa | had bad.

: It began writi Iy
brides bo certain indicated epots, Amrw” g slowly

*I bad eaten my victim's flaah the

anohorites would collecs

and jewels. They alson;:i:e u;f:”
draught %o be taken before I enteroa
the panther, The draught woulgd
keep my own body from decay for
several months, The prospect appeal
ed to me for I had now m;pes-
devosed acolyte of the goddens Konl"
I took the draugh, repeated the manl-
!sra‘ and belore I realised it I wag
inside the body of the panther. [
soon recovered from the effects of 'the
rowning and, rejoicing in my etrength
and oourage, I sallied forth to prey

the rich villagers of Guzaras | killzg
many bejewelled girly and rich mer-
ohants and dragged their bodies 8o the
epots of which my teachers had told
51:. Every throo months, 1 repeated
ommtraugd re-enbered my bod
T bad to do‘this, lor okherwine the

They comforted me by teiling thad
had Acquired much rwerit urd ahould
oertainly heve great bappivees in MY
next life. In a few wesk s tine

B0 over my fright and willingly
entered the corpee of an alligator

my teachers had sowebow 860UIS:

My duties wers 8o Jive in the Nerbads:

river and lig in wait for the villag®
girls and women, who cawe 0

zh"}' earthern pots ir. the snored river
This I did with great good fortune fof
gome months, Ons day | vaw & bit of
meat floating on the surface of the
shream. [ {oolishly snajped ab ib only
o find an iron hook iiside it §

Whuck in a jaw. A first | didn't kDOW ¢
[ wns only die-.

wha$ had happened
bracted with the pain shen 1 real

#has T was belog hauled to Shs bank. -
I bad been osught by she vindiodive:

villagers like & fish on a line.

bowever was easy. All I had to “‘
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was to get my head out of the water
for the human ecul can only pass
through air repent my manbra and re-
enter my own body. When I 'ba.d
doue this, I begged for, and obbam'ed
from my teaohers a holiday. While
I wds still on my holiday, the Bahib
came bringing the bronze orab with
him. It struok me, though of metal

it was will serve my purpose. 1t was

‘ besutifully shsped and so perfect wera

ite eyes that I cen see through them
juet as if they were@ patural, [ often
came to see the Sahit and hendled
tbe orab; for I wished %0 learn
whether there was any hole in the
bronze orab through which any soul
could penetrate. Ab Jush I found a
boie in one of the olaws which opened
and shut with the spring. At onos |
decided to enter it Ag it was only =&
trial I didn't take the ususl dmug}zt;
for ] meant to re-enter my body with-
in afew days® and then oconeuld my
teachers. asily I passed through the
hole in the orab’s olaws; .but I was
disappointed in my expectabions. Tn_:ly
I oould eee but couldn'$ hgar anyshing
as Shere were nO holes in the eare.
The lege although beautifully fashioned
were not fike patural legs and I could
only move very slowly, ‘My plan was
$o steal money aod hide it Be~eqter-
ing my body I meant to hand over u.ho
my teachers Then .hey would deoide
whethber I should go back bo the metal
orab or enter the body of some other
apimal. My plan proved & fai.lure.
The Sanib’s servants found my hiding
places and racoyered their money. I
resolved therefure to re-ester my .body
without delay. The Sahihe will judge
of my harror when ! -found tuat th‘e
hole through which I bad entered it
hid shut and the epring could only be
moved from outside. Thus I found
myself & prisoner inside the crab. In
a few hbours my own body would
begiu to rot and would bs burnt I
ghouid then have nowhere to go even
I escapsd from the orsh; and I s]:xou!d'
bave to pa2s all aternity gibbering In
some pipal tree. 1 therefore decided
to tell everything to the Sahib who

will now release me.”

After we had decipbered the orab's
o Harrison,” 1 suppose
hagk the epring and
tohed Brahmsn.” This
ensy a8 the spring Was
he outside. Harrison,
seucted me anld ug,;,:,
. We'll do nothing. Think of & o
wi‘:,keed things this B'rabma-n had c‘liona
jn the 80 oalled servios of the goddess

d all the wioked t
;tnwe roloase him- No; we aust srent

acoount I saiv &
we batter pall
release the wre
will be quite
vigible oo ¥
however, ObS

v

him s Solomon treated bhe genii

whom he couldn't convert. We must
geal him up for ever in the orab and
fling it somewhere whence he oannob
escapa.”’” He took a stiok of sealing
wax lit & oandle and eovered the spring
in the orab's olaw with melted wax.
We presed our signel rings on the
wax saying " In the name of Solomon,
gon of David.”

Then Harrison $ook the crab and

threw it into & well clowe to our camp.

The sides of $he well were so smooth
and straight that no living being could
olimb up Thus we disposed of the
Brahman's soul ; but bis body gave us
a lithle trouble. A few days later we
heard that the police had found it
They suspected a murder and arrested
an anchorite who possessed a few
arbioles that bslonged to she dead
Brahman. The latter had enkrusted
them to the anchorite before entering
ons of his animal bodies. Harricon
wag District Magistrate as well as
Colleator. The oase was transfarred
to hig file and to disgust ef the Police
Superintendent he discharged the
anchorite

Here Brodrick suddenly stopped
and before his companions could ask
him any questions he bade them good
aight and departed. One Euoglishman
pamed Oartered said,’" I eay, Marbanks,
do you believe & word ot that yarn.

By way of answer Marbanks turn-
ipg to Kaderkhan said, “ What do
you think of it Mir Sahib?” Mir
Kaderkhan seemed astonisbed ab ihe
question " Of course I believe.”” he
said. Al hamd-ul-illah (Praise be fo
God !) all Sahibs whom I know speak
the truth only and Brodrick has
always been to me as a brother. He
would naver wilfully deceive me. In-

deed I gather from hie story that he

and his story say that he and Harrison
Sahib were real Moslems in seoret for
otherwise hpw conld they have known

7

the history eof Sulaiman the son of
Daud? It T am right, shen that
wicked infidel almopst merited Para-
dise for he did net bring inko tavour of
Allah 1wy friend Brodrick Sahib? I
belisve every word of bis story for it
was of such ag he is, that the Persian
poat wrobe :—
' The tip of his tongue is golden
with truth
And his worde magnify the splen-
dour of Iglam.”

Kaderkhan having thus unburdened
himselt staod up with a spiritual and
religious exaltation and strode towards
his tent. .

More soberly Oarterst and Marbanks
followed his example. There was
nothing letk for them fo do.

(Continued from page 34)
shupidess, dearest letbers.
After a fow days, Leela arrived
along with his father and their meet-
ing took place ab $he Central Station.

*She was axpecking him and ehe falé

pleased that in the crowded platforn
he hold out his arm. It was :l:nn?;
s selfish Shought; Bt “ love yoursel!
because 1 love you ”, she had onos
written o him. Their seeret swam
in their eyes when shey met each
other. She was proud after her tame
lion. But etill she waa a bit afraid of
her father and his saying, - * naver
epeak to a stranger, my dear, and never
allow any ooq %o speak to you".
However she was capable, She
introduced him %o her father, though
he knew already that she young
Sunflor was none other than hisown
bose's only son. Bhe fold him $hat
:I]:a shr:nger was no other gentleman

an her own oross-word i
and chum. St oomplnlon

_" Is't, dear,” said her father. “ It
he ¥ your chum and oross-word oom-
panion, _I like to see you both as life
companions.”’
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(WITH ILLUSTRATIONS,)

* SECRET OF SEXUAL LOVE

Edition,

THE SUPERIOR WATCH Co,

Post Box No. 167, Madras. '
;“WMD!

Re. 0—12—0

This beok contains many seoret subjecy of
both sexes, kiesing, loving, what is love and lust,
Sex passion in Boys and Girls, secret Hinte for
Gents and L dies. A charming book $o read
with many beautiful loving photos. English
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SPECIAL QUETTA EARTHQUAKE RELIEF FUND.
Rs. 1,000 GUARANTEED.

LAST POSTING DATE 19th AUGUST 1935,
Sealed Key solution deposited with

“THE COMMERCIAL TIT-BITS OF INDIA”.

ENTRANCE FEE PUZZLE No. V.
ANNAS EiGuT | FIRST PRIZE SECOND PRIZE TRY THIS
PER ENTRY Re 600. Rs. 300. ARD
(All correct.) (One crror.) WIN THIS OFFKR.
Rs.

50 for correct solutions received on or before the 11th August 1935

Rs. 30 and 20 for the senders of the largest number of entries.
MINIMUM PRIZE OF Rs. 200 GUARANTEED TO EVERY CORRECT SOLUTION

Substitute one letter for each dash,
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No. | Words. Clues. l No. | Words cl
JR— ~ \ ! ' ues
L. STO—P Vessel 6 ' ToL-— Enti
. ntice.
2 D—-NT - L |
——— Bloi‘ﬁm‘ 7 RER— — T ’ Draw back,
3. R—IN Don’t let this T e
_____ - o fall on you. 8 ROG — — ! Dishonest
e —— 5 person.
4 ’ BL—E Colour. o, | BAB ; Child o
— . ! i - } )
5. } CHA-— Fellow. |

Ref. Chambers XX Century Dictionary

General Rules:—Writo b

Braoketted words are not used.
posseasion of the Editor,

win obe prize and also shar

your name and address ip Block lc;ttoxs on
used The Correct Solution is one whioh tallies with
Entries on plain paper with Dame and address in Blook Let
e8. The profits of thig Puzzle is intended on}
:;noe ::e vublic are requested o send in their mite without any grudge
l \
Wha:: ": :z:e:i e:rthquake, may Pe helped a little, Every correct solution will be
mber of correct entries muay be. Results only to thoss whq send in one an 'w’::dw e
Na 8lamp.  Fptriey

withoud proper {ees or M, O. Receipts wi i
. 0. pts will not be considered. M ' isicn i
Other Rules as nsual, Send your entries and M, O's, o : ISR Qacision in il and lengally binding
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" This Beats Radium.

dio-Sodium, & new substance, .
pr?guced by Professor E. O. Law-
rence, of California, is said to have
twica the gtrength of mdlu}n.
Doctors both in Europe and America
regard it with intense inberest. For,
although* still in the experl.ment'al
stage, there is real hope tbg‘t it will
soon be used 8&s & substlif}xte fo,x:
radium in our hospitals. It decays
rapialy, losing half its potency In
twelve hours. This would allow it
to be administered either in capsule
form or as an injection, whereas
radium, if left in the body, might
eagily cause fatal results. Con-
gequently, radio-sodium ought to
prove the more effective healer: It
is wade by bombarding ordinary
godium with heavy hydrqgen, bhs
latber being a product of Heavy
watar, the discovery of which lgst
year was hailed as an outstanding
scientific achievement.

. . .
£10,000 Stamp.

Rareat and costliest of the world’s
postage stamps, the inco:npm':a.ble 1
cent Brijish Guiana of 1856 18 onoce
again in the auction markeb; its
pre~ant owner, the widow of Mr.
A1 hur Hind, the famous New York
philatelist, has insured it for £10.00Q.
Collectors are convinced thab this
apecimen i9 8 printer'q error, 1 cent

meboing imprinted on it in mistake for
4 oents ; sli efforts to trace & gimilar
stamp have failed. Originally a
Demerara schoolboy, into whose
oollection it came by accident, sold ib
for six shillings. On tke [last
oooasion it oropped up for sale, at
Parls in 1999, it realized £7,300.

] ' .

This Man Ate Ants.

Ivan T. Sanderson, a mamber of a
racent expedition to the British
Cameroons, West Africa, has jusf
been telling of remarkable things he.
saw during the trip.

They included frogs with hairs,
olaws and eyebrows, and frogs that
whistled when dug oub of holes.

My. Sanderson and his companions
ate some strange food daring the
expedition. White ants fried on
buttered toast and monitor lizards in
curries were in*thelr menus.

Aunts nearly caused the death of
one of the members of the expedition
who lay ill in a hub.

In a great drove they were making
for the but when the native boys,
filling their mouths with kerosene,
squirted the vanguard before throw-
ing down lighted matches.

* Phe ants choked the fire to a
depth of over six inches, but eventu-
ally the whole drove veered off,”
gaid Mr. Saunders.

» * [ ]

Artists’ Howlers,

Only visitors to the Housa of
Commons who are acute observers
ever point oubt the errors in two
famous wall paintings there. One
depicts the acene of the funeral of
Charles I. The mourners, though
walkiag in snow, leave no footprints.
Another is the scene of the Restora-
tion, which shows the Union Jack,
that did not come into being until
fifty years later, waving bravely in
the breeze.

. Artists’ howlers are becoming in-
creasingly rare, for to-day they take
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the trouble to learn all about the
subjects they paint. Nevertheless, a
fruit grower who vigited the Acade-
my & few years ago was amused to
find that in a picture of * Adam and
Eve,” the apple was one of a variety
which had only been produced within
the last twenty years, and a dress-
designer pointed out that the hand-
maidens én ‘' The Finding of Moses
were abtirod in seventeenth-century
French costumes.

Tip Fortunes.

Many a fortunre has been made
from * tips.”
~ The chief steward on a big liner
gsomebimes averages £30 a week,
which is higher than the salary of
his captain ; saveral head porters of
firgt-class hotels earn more than their
managers. )

Not long ago a head waiter at
Eastbourne died leaving £ 49,000
a Scots bank messenger bequeathed
£ 30,000, and a Manchester head
porter £ 50,000. °

The porter of a West-end hotel, b
collecting * tips ” of a different kind
from patrons who were connected
with the Stock Exchange, and by
aoting upon them wisely, amassed a
fortune of £ 20,000.

A waiter olaims to have received
£ 200 a8 a singla tip from a customer
in New York, and a London ¢chauffeur
named Eastwood, after driving an
American family round Britain, was ~
recontly  presented with  their

limousine car a8 a "' tip.”’
- » *

Tea Talk. -

The average tea consumption 'of

the people of Great Britain is aboub

* five cups each every day of their
lives. As this figure includes babie®
avd those who never drink it at all,
it is obvious that, in fact, our own
consomption must be higher than
that.

Inquiries recently made in London
and elsewhere have disclosed that a
daily consumption of ten or twelve
oups is by no means uncommon, and
that there are many people who
habitually drink even more tbhan that.

8o far the champion tea drinker
appears to be a womsn living in
Bristol, who claims that she never
drioks fewer than thirty cups & day.
and that she has never been ill in her
life: Evern Dr Johnson only drank
twenty cups a day, so he has no
longer any claim to the title of World
Champlon Tea Drinker,
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THE GOLD DIGGER

PURNY MAGZIN

By MARTIN.

ILAV.ATI surveyed herself with satis-
faction in the looking-glass. Her
elaborate toilet that had taken close

on an hour had, at last, come to an end.
And now scented, powdered, lipsticked, and
clad in an exquisite saree, ‘with sleeveless
glmtxse to match, she felt she was at her very
est.

It was with good reason that Li i
had been so painstaking over her toiletl‘trg:;f
he was going to charm Shankar, whose
fathesr h:ii a wealthy mill-owner in Bombay.
ar had but recently ret
Engl.and. where be had been gent ?de(}ufzgg
studies in science. Now he was in Madras
on a short business visit. He wag young
portly of figure, and said to be unmarried’
Indeed: his father had given -up all hopes o;
his marrying the daughter of another
n_nlhonam; mill-owner he had been engaged to
since athildy and the prospective father-in-law
- had to fish elsewhere for a husband for his
plain-looking daughter.  Yes, young and
portly Shankar demanded physicai beauty in
the girl he married, perhaps because he
Ppossessed so little of it.
" “Lila, here's your love-bird, R:
coming up the road,” sang out K:rgl;g‘r?vr?xg
was looking out of the window.
* What, that gay ?” saj i i i
tently, guy ¢ said Lilavati impa-

“ He hasn’t been bere for 3 ‘week. A
}txt’"s is the evening you uspally spend out wil:tcx1
im.
% Tell him I've gone out, Kamala. T
hu.n I've got a head-ache. Oh, tell him an(;i}
thing to send him away.”

“ What, would you make me by i
heart ?”’ expostulated Kamala. ¢ Dg fta];og::
nglf, Lila- You're always making me do your
dirty work. And why don’t you marry him ?
He's been nuts on you for the past one year
Hook him before he tires of you. He's a8
good a husband as you could hope to get.”’

!

€¢ ARRY that news bolog
. » ‘pamr K
Lilavati qxploded. " Howpdo yo:p::r :
wme bo live on hig hundreq -~

mwonth? My dear girl, the man I ety
, marry mush
of a $honsand rupeee! Five hundred, atua lef&“' am

nman.(‘iegé 1:: Kamala let oub a howl of laughter
new i
soked Bersy” boy friend owns lakhe, doesn't he 7

" Maybs,” said Lilavati
Ber vois, aid Lilavati, betray IDE 8 note of gresd in

L]

Well, are you i i

ohubby Bewre you marrying him for

" 8hud np, Kamala !" Lilavati

P,  Lalavati exploded agai
nioreioallmly + " I'll put him shroogh » ragulfrmzou Then
physica hexemiseai1 when I'm married to hiy, e o
60 you have Jeoi < b 1

your love. ey he&r“'(:ecldod to marry him -ard brodk

* You can bey i
him withip a week ;m thatt Sea it

" S .
path asa:?d r'lld” The redoubiable Lila is ou the wag.
U2 will you give me the 84r68  you're

wearing, if you don*
a week 5" on't geb engaged so your boy-friend within

“ That's s beb, baby 1"
A knock soundeg on
th
Kamﬁla. Kauyﬂa looked aws;. door.
) Amwer it )" Lilavati ordered.
I told yaq," Kamala returned,

your dirty work an
Y more. i
walked into an ipner room. Aoswer 1t

“ Oh, :
shrugged h;.:lllciulld::: p?-'ahl Y6 g0t to tell him," Lilavali
88 the knook sonnded agai " % 101" 910 euid irritably,

Ramaswnmy entered, bas in hard.

an exclamation of i
sploadent Lily, 7 % be caugh

when azh(;ité d'l:“od already ?"  There never was a d
#hile ghy 3 0’0 make bim waiy for bilt an-hogy at ] ‘:
J o xsyed. So tt_m.t he was surprized ohgt' .hg? .
olmdothu 'tha y, tmd" waiting fer himg to-day, in | H“
beautiful s: diav'ier. ! ILl‘h oy giiped. Y'OH l::: o
: i oo ; . §
pioture:house s I be the magt envied fellow g th:
" Listen, Ram seid Lj i
) ‘ ilavati. ’
you t.?g:{ L iIl hﬁ:; another .ngu;ement‘?‘m "8 out with
» , 8, is i. bh. da
me. “AV!;: Il v8 bought two uomf f::? i’nﬂ”@?ﬂn‘feﬁﬁ- i
, take EKama] ;
Ramala and Jayu were the otper f;" BlO0E with yop -
spm'x'nénb with Lila o gl
aa'8 you h i i
bt ave dinner with me_ 4 last
* No, not even dioner."

" Who is it 7" domanded R;muwamy

his mcnoy, or his

[ dont gas sngaged to

Lilavati looked af

"I'm not doiug
yourselt." She

H_e £ave vend g
sight of the re-

'.’r “l&nl~

¢ who chyred $he

Jury 20, 1938,

" What conocern ig it of yours, may I agk,’' Tilavabi
retirnad, strolling towards the mirror.

* I know. It's that baby elepohant you were driving
out with yesterday. I saw you!”

Lilavati {lared up. ‘' Don’t talk about Mr. T.al Chand
in that manner, Ramaswamy! Remember he's a friend
of mipe "

* How long have you known him ?"

" Well, about a week.”’

" And yeb you can break a date with me in order to
go out with him | A lump rose in Ramaswamy's throat,
" Tell me this, Lila, straight. You've always been evasive
about it. Do you intend marrying me at all ? And if o,
when ?” .

, The horn of a car tooted oudside. Lilavabi hastily
snatohed her vanity-oaee from the dressing table, and made
to go. Ramaswamy planted himeslf in front of the dcor.

*“ You haven't answered my question,”” he said.

“ Get out of my way, Ramagwamy!' said Lilavati
impatiently.

“ When will you marry me ?"' he repeated quietly.

Lilavati pursed her pretty Iips.

* All right !’ she said, venomously- " I'll answer
you that | The man I marry must be able fo give maa
grand bungalow to live in, olothes and jewaels galore, and
be ahle to take me every summer o Mussoorie. No silly
pews-paper photographera drawing & monthly pittance will
do for ue. Show me ten thonsand rupees in hard ocash
got from your silly photographic work, and I'll fall right
into your arms and say ' Darling, this is g0 sudden {" The
motor-horn scunded again. * And now, geb out of my
way, photographer,” eaid Lilavati impatiently, pushing
him out of bher way.

Ramaswamy stood still, watching her go down the
gbairs. Hae heard a oar door slam and the car drive away.
Lifelessly he dropped into a chair and stared at the floor.
Kamals came out of her room and found him thus.

* Hello! Why the mourning? Did Lila walk oub
on you ?’’ she asked.

* The golder digger 1" he eaid laconically.

‘“ The way she's been leading you for & whole year |
And then throwing you over for a more wealthy catohl!
Girlg like her need a good spanking to set them right !
Why don't you do it ?"* She recalled with bitterness how
Iilavati bad taken the law into her own hands once and
given her a sound spanking. Wag ¢he 2 mere baby, or a
bigh school girl of seventesn?

" Why don't you spank her ?" she asked again,

“ Huh %’ Ramaswamy was disposed to smile.

* Maybe that may work.” he replied. " And I mighy
think of doipg it if she was, eay, your size and age.

“ Why, you're nob afraid of Lila, are you ?'' sooffed
the girl.
 No. no,” ha replied absently, sunk into gloom again-
Then ‘* she wouldn't cut s very dignified figure if I did i,
would she? '’ be iaughed.

“ That's just what would ocure her—tbe undignified
figure she'd cut.”

* Well, would you and Jaya ocare fo aocompany ma
$0 the cinema ?" he asked, ohanging the subject.

“ ) oan. Jaya ocan't, She's gob a splitbing head-ache.

“ Right, let's go. Hah | She thinks I'm a mug, does
she ?'* he eaid, reburning to the theme thab wae foremost
in his mind.

“ Oh, forget about her !" rebuked Kamaia." Am I
not in her place to give you & pleasant evening ? Would
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you spoil it ?”

Ramaswamy had bought éwo rupee biokets, instead
of the usual half-rupee ones, as it was the fizet day of the
run of the pieture, and ss the picture was an imporiant one
it would be exoeedingly ifficult to geb hall-rupee tickets,

They were shown o their seats when they reached
the theatre-

Kamala ook a look round when fhey wers seaed and
caught sight of Lilavati and her enillionaire boy friend in a
box-sead. She drew Ramaswamy’s atbention So the fach.
Ramaswamy turned back and looked at them. Lilavati
was all attendion to something her stout friend was telling
her. Their heads were olose togther, Ramaswamy stared
interestedly at them for a minute, then swrned o hit com-
panion.
* What's that man's name ?’, he acked her.

" Mr. Shankar Lal Chand ; son of the millionaire
Bombay mill-owner,'’ she replied.

* Came back recently from England, isn't it ?”
Kamala saw his eyes gleam with excitement,

* You've guessed right- Do you know him ?"’

“ 1 think I do,” said Ramaswainy slowly.

There were faw oeclebritiss and noboricus people
Ramaewamy did nob know in bis profession. Most of
them had come under the lens of his achive. camera. Mr.
Shanker Lal Chand was one of them, when he recently
disembarked from a P. & O, liner in Bombay.

* Doss—does Lila intend marryiog that young ele-
phant ?'' he asked his companion.

* Phat’'s what she's striving to do! The first day she
was introduced to him, she let me accompany them to the
piotures ; but now she dossn't, She's bat me her best
saree she'll get engaged to him within & week.”

“ Tq that so 7’ Ha looked baok ab.bhe ocoupants of the
box seat. Kamala detected suppressed excitement in his
voica, S#ill looking back, he continued absent-mindadly :
*“ { think I am going to make ben thousand rupees, after all.
And Lila will have to marry me."”

¥ What did you say ?'' inquired Kamala

He turned abrupbly. * Ob, nothing, I was just
indulging in a little day-dreaming, that's all,”” he replied,

I

Whaen the picturs commenced Shankar ook advantage
of the semi darkness, and by degrees let his arm ateal to-
wards his fair companion's waiet, and when she did nob
resish this tentative move on his parb, leb ib encirole her
completely, like & very serviceable girdle.

“ It'g like beaven, having you near,” he whispered
into her ear.

“ Think so 7’ sha returned, smiling to herself.

When the hero in the picture grabbed his girl o him
and glued his lips to hers in a half-minute kiss, Shankar’s
obher arm automatioally went round Lila’s waiss, and his
lips gought hers, muttering the while; " This is heaven.”

Lila promptly quelled this furbher advance by gently
slapping his face. '* Lead them on, but also push them
back,” was Lila’s maxim for #uccess in $he love game.
She would only let him sucosed after the sesond or shird
attempt.

“J1__] didn't mean to offend you, Lila,” Shankar
bleated!

“ Oh, that's all right Shankar,” said Lila. " I'm nob
offended at all. Put your arm round my waist. Both

if you like. But go no further. Understand ?"

They went to the soda-fountain of she cinema during
the interval and ordered drinks and ioe-oream.
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‘ “Ien't she weabher positively stifling 7’ remarked
_Lllavabi, consuming her third ice-oream. “'JXam parspir-
ing 6o much that T fael like discarding even the few clothes
I'm waaring."”

**The heat is indeed trying. It wou
idea,” agreed Shankar. 1 »be ® good

. ** I foel like gebting into bathing costume and lying in
a river all day.”

* You will feel cocler then,"

“ That's the idea!" eaid Lila, " Tell you whas,

Shankar! I,sh's arrange a picnie for to-morrow. Just we
$wo. There's a nice little river just thirty miles away.
Let's go down thers, swim, lis in the shade, and eab
oranges Witl that be fun, I wonder ?"
" Won't that be!" eaid Sbankar. " It's a heavenly
idea !"
" I'll make some nice things o eat, and bring them
MO, ok, o, L

. no, Lila! you must not spoil yonr
bhands. T'l give an order for a ha.mp[?er yot tl:):&%‘g:::
oah.sbles ab & restaurant, and another for a hamper at a
truiterers. Won't that be nios 7

" I¥'ll be lovely,” agreed Lilavaii.

I

Lilavati sang as she dressed.

': You seem rather happy to-day,” remarked Kamala
_Whgte the wmatter? Gob engaged to your new
boy (riend, or something ?

‘“No. baby ; bat about to
repliad. * We're goiug pioniokin
Won:? he turn primitive 1"
Kamnlsonh oall me 'baby.’ Can I come too?” said

" Certainly not! Whab do you think i iddi
picnic?”  Bhe pulied out a blﬁh-ﬁo:lzl ¢ i'nd lahdf' ay
bathlgg‘;tlx‘:‘ffom a cheet of drawers. ' o
. i are you going to do?" ingui

YOE re ok going to wear that for the lx?iggll;o?d Hamala.

. ?t:’: !'t W;l"l‘; do soms swimming, to0."

) n_w.erifhagehsengedio

seeing you in that. Why it oouldna% oover y:u :l:fle;
decently! And you the sixe of a buffalo! Why, an
girl could ged engaged to & man it ghe wears as libl;!e a.ys
you propose to do.  Oanly it isp’t playing a fair game "’
. Shut up, Eamala, will you?" exploded Lilavabi

This swim suit covers everything modestly. It'g quim;
daoex']t. Aud I'm not the kind that gats her man b
unfair means, geh mae ?"’ y

', 1do!’ said Kamala tersely.

Shankar’s motor tooted outside Lilavati
- 2 t
window and ) oried out; “ Coming Shank;:r;" ohl:te!z
gmbb'e%her Ith‘llngs. aod ran down the stairs.
‘Can rive? ' she asked her boy-friend d
Sook the wheel from hfm 8he drove carefully éno;:h
within the city precinots, but onoas out of them she stepped
on.ihe acocelerator and drove ab 40 . p. h Nothing like
2 hh'ile dash to make one's admirers rave all the more over
one!
They reached the river within an hour, and
. N ! k
the oar in a clearing by the side of the road, i‘lhe:&:b:g
proceeded towards the river which was visible a furlong
away, Lilavati tripping gaily ahead, while Shankar follow-
od, ptg;ihng usnder tha weigh’ of the hampers.
en Shankar reached the water and looked d
for Lila, he saw her head and bare shoyld beat fron
o e, be o ulders appear from

* ‘Come on, Bhankar | Take your things off and ley's

be to-day!" Lilavati
g far away into the wilds.

FPUNNY MaGEZIN

get into she water,” she shouted out to hj
When Shankar gob out of his thi b i
! 8. and iato
o{ !)aﬁhmg shorts, and came ous fromughigg hi: bozld‘:u:
vision qt such abhletic lovelinass med his eyes as to f;ir
tako' hig _bre'ath away. Ib was his dream to sse this
glorious girl in Juaﬁ suoh a gkin-tight bathing suit as she
wore now. " This is heaven " he muttered ag he ocaught
sight of her shapely bare limbs and back, and ths other
covered charms that the oostume #o kindly suggested
The sight tha¥ met Lila's eyes was not very 'auihr
bic one. Layers of superfluous flezh snveloped his ohest
and s‘sngamen. which vibrated as he walked.
] ome on, Shankar ! Let's go 1" sh ied:
his h%'{,d al\nd racing towards the river. © oried; catohing
o leapt gracefully into the water and &
gﬁs}.m}i‘tl’o?bilng olr: her back, shs turned roun;v f:d aurlge:l

n oflow her. But roor Shunk i
brink of the water. poor Shunlar hesitated on the

" T oan't swim,’ he moaned.

Lila spat out a mouthful of swater.
haaohsyilou." she laughed.

e swam hack and pulled the  hesitati

into the water. P ] euilativg Shankar

" What & nice paunch, you have, ' she laughed
) . I , ' ghed, pat-
ting his protruding ablomen. " It'll be e ;
floas with that 1" wy foryou fo

After the ewimming losson, doring which the bo
friend made bt}b little progress notwithstanding hiz
oap?.oiﬁy for tloating— Lila indulged in & nice long swim
while her eompanion looked on admiringly.

i When she came out of the water she ran atraight
behind h?'r rock, .dried hereelf and ohanged into her'
oiobh;l.ho]dl);n: gnre lhhem too much of a good thing
always ack a litle, to make th » 2
was another of her maxims o want the mors,

When Shankar canght slght of her. fall

n Bha . tully cloth,
be was disappointed. He had expected to let b(:a 5;2;
feneab.on her half-nude form for the greater part of the day.
Eblllxe gight :f those splendid bare limhs and back and the
er sweet, curves visible under the bathi

one oon‘%nuona shrill to him. ) *HnE oostume wers

" Why, Lila!” he exclaimed. * I thoughd y i
:v%’ ;verte t(: lie about in' bathing suite the '.vid‘c))‘lle Eilyd
b :l‘;:b:';.h y he went behind his rock, and changed iato

same bl'wn;‘fsmiahod " said Lila, when her boy frisnd

She was hungry after the healthful exorcise she had

indulged in. di
hamp?m‘ in. She ate greedily of ths contents of the

It wag a shady nook they wers In A
spread its branchee overhead, and they were -:\cxel:;’of! h:t?
from the road by bushes. There was very little traffie
along the road, a furlong away. A {ew Lul'osk ‘t;ta
pasaedwt;)y ooo:aigx:;lly, and once a tochor-bike ‘

) en she eaten her 11, Lila : :shi
a.gamgb the t;ee trunk, and re.ted her p:):&‘;p:;a; ozhi.tbmn
o " Ient it lpvely being out of doors?* she suid' i

VYlSh I‘(':oeld live Iike this all my lite! She bemv;d
sigh. Nature in all its glory around you— kpd .
away hiom grimy oivilization.” nd malee

“ It's like heaven, haviug v " gaid

OB e o By 8 YU nesr,” gaid
me, Shankar,”

_ “No, I'm nod,” he return
is, Lila | You're $he moed heas

" It's ensy | I'

¥ Shankar,
You are aiwaya flattering

ed, pagsionately, | mean
enly girl 1've ever med.”

- .
¥
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« hink so 7" ¢be acked, amiling with the knowledge

d soon hook him.
that :b:o,“l':ﬂn I” he said, edging oloser to her,
A $iay- gastof wind swepb pash, making sorae of the
dead loaves fiy about. Suddenly Lila pressed ber hsnd-

. kerohiet to ber eyo

* Ghanker | Quick | I've got gl;;mothing in my eyel
handkerchief, and geb it ous.”
H”:'%k:enmtzm eye, Lila dear,” he cosxed, a8 she lfﬂsse(,i.
Si:e opened ber eye and he drew down the Iid. *'T can’t
gee anything dear,’ he gaid, held by the deeps of her

'bm‘("ef‘:ﬁm. it's gone now, Shanker,” she replied, then

$ him
.m"’g:r lusoious mouth o close to his reminded Shankar

to take that kiss from her she had refused him yesterday.

../He bent towards her tentatively. At thrillingly sloeer

e saw the rose of her full lips egainst ﬁhg p_ea.rly
::;igﬁ:naes of her teeth Hbe promp?ly glued l{lﬂ lips #o
bers the way bs had seen the hero in yesterday's pleture

 Spankar | Darling!” gasped Lilavati, .wl.xen he had
finished. ** Why did you do it 7’ Then slf;bmg up, she
pulled bis head towards her and returned his kiss hotly.
** I'm so bappy, Shankar'' she sighed.

* It's like heaven,’’ said Shankar.

“ 1§ was 8o sudden, too "’

* 1t was '’ There was a pause - .

" Where shall we spend our honeymoon, Shanker 7'

“ Ogr what I’ eaid Shankar.

“ The honeymoon, darling. H.O-N-E-Y-M.0-0-N.
Honeymoon. Geb it? Shall we go to Simla, or to
Mussoorie ?’

* Lila, I can't !" said Shavkar. _ i}

“ Shillong, then,' coolly continued .T:alla. ¥ou oan
jeave business out of your head for a forbnight, can’t you ?

“Toant ' moaned Shankar. * Tleten, dearest.
There's nothing in the whole world I'd like better than
honeymooning with you—for & whole year. But—buat—I

t l ‘
aait What's the matter ? You mean that father of your's

will gtand in our way ?' She quietly lay down ngain. ’

* No, dear. lte nob that. You tee, Muriel won't
allow it.' . .

“ Who ? said Lila, sitbing up Are — are you
married ? _ ‘

g Yes dearest—and I've regretted it ever 8ince
meeting you. You are & bondrad times more besutiful

. than Muriel. You ses, I married her when I went to

FEngland for further gtudies. She was my class-mate n{nd
eomehow—1 don't know how it came about—1 ma.me'd
ber. I wouldn't mind marrying you. too. In tach I. dpnb
mind keeping a harem, But Muriel is so narrow-minded.
She keeps $alking about the one-woman man and the
one-man woman ideal. Infach, you don't knqw w!m'ﬁ' ghe
would do to ma if she oaught me kiseing you !xk.e th'}e. )

“ You—jyou double-croseing, pob bellied idiob!"’ Lila
exploded, and felt like hitting him in the face with her
et * Darling, don't get eo abEry with me." Shanka'f
bleated piteously. “ Here, I have & little preeent for you.
Foverishly he reached for bis coat, and brought out & tiny
box. Opening it he displayed @ pretéy emerald ring
reposing againab a bed of velvet He laid it propitiatingly
on ber lap. ‘' There, darligg, iv's jush a little present I
wanted $o give you,” he ssid. .

B Luavgti flung it baok vicionsly at him; then rising ;

43

“ Pake me hack ab onoa!' she ordered. :

* But—bub, Lila, it's only one o'clock,” he probested.

“ I don't care ! I wanb to go baok to town at once |’
Shankar gathered the atrewn things and followed her.

* I'Il drive,’ she said, when they reached the car. At
the rate you drive we'll reach only in the evening.’ ,

She sab down ab whesl, viciously slammed the door,
and raced baok to town. .

* Phanks for the picnic . Mr, Lal Chand,” she said,
when she got down at her flat. ' We've spenba nioe bime
together ! Good bye !' o

“ Lila, dear, Shaokar called piteously. ‘ Can't I ves
you again 7 ' T'll send you to Simla, if you want "

“ Thanke! Bub I don't want to go! Lilavabi
theew back, and disappeared info the house.

Shankar drove off, cursing his fate.

“ Diduo’t everything go well at the picnic ?"* inquired
Kamalas, who had besn watching the scene from the
window. :

The—-the pob-bellied swinel” exelaimed Lila, drop-
ping into a chair. " And fool-like Ieven refussed the
emerald ring he was presenting me ! Yes, she was that
angry ab her frustration. '* Would have been worth a
hundred rupees at least." , .

** That means you didn't geb engaged to him. Now
oan I take your best earee, -Lila ?" B :

*“ Yes. Bat I forgot to mention the spanking that
goes with i, said Lilavati viciously.

“ You mean chiseler,” aszid Kamala. Keep your
rotben sarea o yourself 1

1V

Ramadwamy turned up dhe following morning.

# Hello, gold digger !" he greeted Lilavati, when he
entered the apartment. ' How much gold did you geb 7’ .

He sat down on a sofa. ~ Lilavati sa$ down near him.

“ Ram,” said Lils, throwing herself on him, *' marry
me quiok | And take me away somewhere !

“ Wait a minute, wait a minute,’’ said Ramaswamy,
extrioating himselt from her embrace. “ What's the
matter ? Why the sudden affection for me? Has you
millionaire friend rejected you ?'”’

* Ram, dou't ask questions, Marry me!”’

“ All right. T'll marry you if you promise %o be a
loving, obedient, and contenied wife Promiee ?” o

I promiee!’ ghe breathed, throwing hereelf on him
again.

* Wait a minube, wait a minute,’ said Ramaswamy.
* Clut out the kissing act—until I tell you when. I've
a little present for you.” He brought oub wads of currenoy
notes from his inner pockets and thrust them into her
pands. “ Count them,” he enjoined. * There must be
ton thousand rupees in all. Just cached the cheque.”

" Darling,” said Lilavati, hor eyes bulging, '* whers
did you get it all from? You didn'd rob the bank, did
y°u ?u

“ 1 earned it, of course, by my photographic work.
Thought I wae & mug, eh ?”

“But how? Oh, I'm go thrilled Ram.”

“ Your friend Shankar gave it o me,”” he replied.

“ Shankar! she exclaimed ' Why?"'

" Youw'll be surpriced why ! I just sold him a snap
he'd taken a great fancy for. He started with five

buodred, but I drove a keen bargain. Of conrse I would
pot have gob so muoh for it if I'd eold ib to a weekly paper

. (Continwed on page 46)



Airchie Gets His

FUNNY MAGZIN

Own

By John H. Acott.

RCHIBALD Bartholomew Moskito
was not, despite the implication of
his surname, a Russian. Nor was

he a Bolshevik. His ancestors had possessed
the name thousands of years ago, and the
family history stated that the “ Moskwells”
have started calling themselves * Moskito "
ever since Guitreb Moskwell had been attack-
ed and killed by a horde or band of prehistoric
mosquitoes that were, from measurements
given in the history, as large as modern hip-
popotamii- Nobody believed the history, but
Archie had always been, and always would be,
a true Moskito, faithful to the family escut-
%hleon of a Flit Pump Rampant on a Field of
it.

Being a Moskito amongst mosquitoes,
Archie fonnd work in Bakewell and,self
Limited very monotonous. His boss, Bake-
well and Self, was the whole company, and,
being nothing but the company, Bakewell was
under the impression that Bakewell had no
smails on him. In other words, he thought
Bakewell was anique. or, to be more exact,
that Bakewell was a damned good consulting
Engineer who could repair any darned com-
plicated tooth-pick under God’s own sun, or
moon, for that matter.

Archie knew nothing. or next to nothing,
(which is the same thing, because his brain
was next to nothing where vacuums are con-
cerneds) abouet Engineering. FHe couldn’t have
told you how many springs there were in the
haman body if you had asked him. But thig
fact did not scrve as a deterrent to his job,
for all he had to do from eight o’clock in the
morning to four in the evening was to despatch
letters and act, gencrally, as Bakewell’s watch.
dog and lap-dog combined. And comnbined

with a watch-dug and a lap-dog, Archie would
have put 2 lizard to shame.

€¢ Mosmo " roared Bukewell from the inner

oﬂi;;e ?1::6 morning.  * Ring for the peon.”
Arcto promptly jumped, pat down the
d'm!t letter to Hambone and Company that he wa8 ooou-
pied with, sheok. trembied, eoughed nervously, made »

noise like a duck, placed the handbell from the desk on
top of his head, and orashed his right band dewn on top of
his pith hat, which lay near the ink well. The latter over-
turned and Arohie realised $hat he had rung the wrong
bell, He corrected his mistake and then tried to wipe
gome of $he ink from his clothes.

- He thought he’d let Bakewell know that he had ruog
for the peon, to he went to tha dcor of the inner office and
pushed it open.

"My God!" gaid Bakewell. " Look at you!"

"“ How o-oan I, 8-8ir ? " bleated Archie

“Bah! Don't try any of your moth-eaten jokes on
me, Moekiko. What's all #hat ink doing om you?

" Tt—1b just {-fell there, sir. I d-didn't ask it to, but ..""

Archie ourled up in his shell. Bakewell leaned back
in his obair and surveyed his P. A, with a grim and bleary
eye.

" Moskito,” he eaid firmly and slowly, " yon're a—
you're a worm. No, you'rs a moequito. You're always
doing things wrong. I suppose you pioked up the ink pot
and tried to read it in mistake for one of those confounded
penny papers of yours, eh ?

* N-no, sir,” doodled Archie.

" And the day before yesterday, Moskito,”" went on

Bakewell, his voics threabeningly grim, “you made aps

error in the byping of my letter to Heed and Company
which would bave cost me aboub ten $houzind rupees had
I not noticed it in time.”

He pansed for breath.

‘ And the day before that you made some other silly
error. To he preciss. you've been making mistakes ever
8ince you came here to work for me.”

** N-no, y-yes, sir,” mooad Archie.

" And the very pext error, Mozkito,” Bakewell's eyes
narrowed nastily, " will see you out in the cold, oold atreet *'
He mopped the perspiration from his brow. Sinoe the
month wag July, the country India, and the sown Delhi, i
Wlbl: be obvious $hat Bakewell was something of a prevari-
cator,

‘Archie faded out of range cf the basilisk glaro of his
boss’s ayes and returned to his desk.

He'd only been sitting down for five minutes when
anotl}er roar came from the inner office.

' Moskito, where's that damnei peon? "

The worde stirred Archie's mewmory an he rewem-
bered t;hp peon.  And the ink pot.

Going ousside, he found that the peon wes & $rue peon.
In other words, the pson wasn's thera. Fate, that's what
it was. Fabe in the form of a peon  And the peon, or
rather, Fale, was reaching out a hand to Archie. Archis
didn’s know ib, but the peon had gons for ki 4iffin or lunch
or dinner or whataver it wag that psons abe.

‘A;\rohia imparted the news to a now snorting Bazewell.

. Why iun't be there? " stormed Archie's hoes, his
afbitude reminisosnt of a Viking of old.

" P-perhaps his w.wife's had triplets’ suggested
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Archie. oll's 108 would have shrunk a boa-

T.h&lo&kao:ogﬁg;v' garden, or household worm. But
oommol l;mrnad Archie to a jelly. Theﬁ, .
" me':;evg ben she devil will he be back ? ** asked the incon-

dﬂare?;,‘?;t’h;’,:;‘;vm be gebs hers,” bleated Archie, and

a book that was avidently under the impreseion
, Aunt Bally. .
that Archie '&t::gelv:a:ngl;'m“ﬁ ong of his swilt ohanges.
lmed down in & marvellous manner. Even 111119 nos-
He oa mp‘d gwitehing and resamed their normal shape.
brile stoppec X eaid slmost wheedlingly. I must
Moekito, to my wite in New Delhi.

: snge -
get an 1(?plor?gl: dg:; 'ﬁgbalieve in hayiog & telephone in
Unfo;ﬁun: ely \bink,” be confided, ** that she’ a jenlous
the house, ’

’ ot a telephone. So_ I wanfll‘ you to
womag " 4 doser e o her.” Ho bold it up. * Aud for
bake th,s ke get it there gafely. It's drga.dfully unpo:z:-
Heavel ga s'!:x ca.;e you lose it the measage 18 .ﬁhab I ecan’d
an:. hoAD: ) boforo ten o'clock to-night as I'm very busy.
g0 2o

hat ?
Gob 1i&rahia nodded.
“i1l sh-show ¥0

fidently.
he sbustered wn%atOmeter on a stormy day.

of meroty e o % that letter to Hambone and Com-
# % forgeb dha
"evnaibi?BakewelL “Don’t stay away all day. I
mm;:, you to finish thaé boo.
wan Archis puffed his cheeks out proqdlz. . }
"i' e completed the draft of ib, sir, he said. Anfi
' n\; got to type it now. 1 m-;}lxghb ag well t-bake it
! vhew‘;th me and post it on my way.
o Bakewell nodded in a gratxﬁded manner.
“ 'va improving,’’ he said. ‘

Agg:arteook gha lotter, sat down ab his desk, and t.yp?;i
he comumunication 63 Hambone and Company. Bakelwb: \
:b:orbed in the plan of a Railway bridge, signed the letier
without looking ab iti.

Yes, dear raade
gigoature was anobther

largs obbRk. eded Bakowells lotter to Mrs. Bakewell,

. wful lad, hopped out of bhe k_loue lika &
:?:;gh?;;:g: :n: :Z]i?n %o & "bug that was reburning to Old

Delh;bmngely enough the peon wag back ab his post when

. he oflice. . .
Azoh:glggf]: ?: ]; 't-oatngf Bakewell as Archie coughed ab his

u thab there's some g-good in me.:’
hig Adam's Apple imitating a bib

r, you've gueesed ib. Ths..b oarales
little bit of Fate. In [ach, ib was a

i Yes, sir,”’ said Archie confidently and happily.

, he had done iti. )
?:[’:d 'hoaid(;?: rs:h at his desk longer than i takes a cow
hew the oud when & gort of toruado burst over Delhi.
toe ‘?Musu be some new brand of typboon,’ thought

Arohie, and then he heard the shriek of & voive—a femi-

nine ng;;en that door peon.” warbled the visitor. “ Open
3 : jserable fly-oaboher | " ]
it ot '%iia‘:u%zrmdloeor flew open Info Arohxe_’s room flew
Bakewell. Archie drew a eigh of relief thn ahe
Mrs. ree}f into Bakewell's office without even louking at
%‘ﬁ,\::nvs P. A. Tha door of the inner office slammed
a

L)
boh'l;}nz’iul;el;i-hab didn't preveat Archie from hearing the

gounds of the Lattle und frow (vilawicR in his mind's eye
cgory manousvre and flank atitsek.
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“ How date you, Algernon Bakewell ?"* Mrs. Bake-
well's gentle falsetto shriek blared out. It was tbe first
time Archie knew that hie boss possessed such a name. He
began to feel more confident as he realised that Algernon
sounded as foolish as Archibald.

And then be recalled Bakewell's words of he morning.
This spelt * Finis ' %o his job! He could see himsel{ bas-
ing along the roads of Delhi and giving vent, now and then,
to a plaintive moo.

Nevertholess, curiosiby and the violent noise Mrs. B.
was mgking drew Archie towards the door as a divorce
court draws happily (?) married couples.

Stopping, he wlued hie right eye o the key-hole ar.d
jumped. It waa like looking inbo a looking glass to see
Mr. Bakewell! His bois was onrled up like a limpeb on o
cold and frosty morning, and looked remarkably as if he
was brying to take shelter behind his glue-pob.

“ You worm, you beasht, you—oh you unmibigatad
beast and worm ! ' Mra, B. was oooing. waving a letter
before her husbard's rapidly blinking eyes. * Why, you—
you worm you beastt” Words seemed to fail her, Her
bosom heaved snd her chest expanded. Archie began to
tear for her corsefis and hoped devoubly tbat they had rot
been made in Japan. ie aleo lelb a sbrange exultation at
the humiliation of his bogs. Put a flea beside a lion,
degided Archie, and you had the difference between Archie's
bosg and Mra. Bakewell's husband.

Bub Archie's exultation changel to a subile, oringing
gort of discomfort when Mis. B came o her olimax. He
had not reckoned with this |

“Phis,'* she snorbed dramatically, ‘‘is the end of
everything! I've had enough of you. And it's about time
I told you whare to get off, Divorese are easy to gel now-
adaye, And, under these ciroumstances, I could get ten

‘divorces. Why, they are enocugh to enable me to get

fiftean divorces ! 1 will commanoe prooeadings af oncel"”

Archie just had time to unstick his eye from the key-
hole baiore Mra. B. blew out into the hob, sultry afterncon
air.

There waa & short pause. Archie could imagine
Mr. Bakewell pnlling himeelf together and girding up his
guspenders. Then,

“Moskito! "' roared a voice from the innner office.
* Come here! "'

Some subtle instinct told Archie that Mr. Bakewell
was angry.

Doing his best to imitabe a periwiukle, Arohie went
there. He stood looking down at his boots.

* Bring me tbe copy of that letter you dispatched—or
rather tock to my wife to-day,”” commanded Bakewell
geverely.

Archie brought it -

“ Read it, ' commanded Bakewell. And Archie read i,

“Dear Mrs, Bakewell,’ ran the letter, " I regret to
state that your bams are no good. I might aven go so far
as to say that your hams are rotten. The lash time I out &
slice off one of them, I thought somebody had sprinkled it
with Suiphuretted Hydrogen. 8o I have decided to dis-
pense with you and your hams for good. Your trotters
too, are uok whab trotters should be. In fach, I've never
yean such poor imitationa of trotters in all my liie. This
I may add, i3 rathec a harsh thing to say after I have been
deslivg with you for ten years Bubthe:e it is. Your
trotters are not trotters ab all. They are but poor fakes of
& pig'e toenails, Therefore 1 bhave decided to dispense
with you sand your trodters. And as for your liver!
Why..." but Arohie dould read no more His eyes Rickered

\
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to the signature, ** A. Bakewell ' and then the letter drop-
ped from his nerveless fingers. Puliing himsel! together
bravely, be stuttered,

* W-wall, I s-suppose th-thie m-means the s—sack ? *
Bakewell looked at him in a peculiar manner.

"I told you ' he eaid slowly, " that your nexbt error
would cost you your job, didns I?"

" Y.yes, sir,” said Archie in the toue of voioe of a
frog

" Moskito,” continued Bakewell, his featurea relaxing,
* I am forming a branch of this office at New Delhi And
I am appointiog you as Manager there. ] 1l get you a P, A,
who'll teach you something about the work Suit you?

Archie gasped.
" B-bu_ " ha yammerad.

* There's a lot in you, Moakito," said Bakewell geni-
aslry, ** You've god sand, and vipion. You think ahead.
I l ln -

They shook.
“ I've been wanting,” eaid this great man of business,
his tone wist{ully reminissent, " o get rid of my wife for

years, and I nevar had the ocourage to do it. You can
stark on your new job, Mogkito, next Baturday.”

" Th-shank you, s-sir,"”’ stamwered Archie.

€3>

{Continued from page 43)

with the caption ; ** Shankar, Heir to the L.l Chand
Millions at a Happy Pionic Parby.

* Oh, just an impression of your boy friend bending
over and kissing a rather pretty but shameless girl. He
b-ught up the negative and two prints ] had taken Igr the
sum mentioced Seema to go in fear of his English wife,
that guy.’

" You blackmailer I’ said Lilavati, throwing her arms
round him. “ I love youl’

" Not blackmailer, you gold digger, but a brillian)
pross photographer. Where shall we spend the honey-
moon ? "’

* Shalt we spend it ut Sim'a? or Mussoorie ? '
" Make it both,” szid Ramswamy, grabbing bis Lila
to bim.

" Ob 1" exclaimed Lila. Then, * what was the snap
aboub 7’ Bhe asked suspiciously.
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he Man From The Villag

By C V. V.

EAlTED in the last row of the ‘Sa.xd}a:-
pet-Pary’s Corner,’ bus and as the
vehicle swung its ponflerous way

‘down Mount-Road, Srinivas, impelled by
gheer high spirits, asked his -fellow-gf;sge}r;{-a
gers the most absurd questions. n
knew they were absurd questions: .
When he asked the questions se;va}s
not aware that a young lady was gbe.z: hm
the opposite row who laughed a bit when

illv questions.
he pl‘{t\;r?;ts’; yt}?at 9» he asked eagerly

indicating the Government house, « Is

< am
where the Governor lives ? o
that Two individuals who were sitting

‘te to him nodded kindly. '
Qppos’ll‘feno he quickly turned his head

towards Napier Park-
« Ah!” he claimed * That's the

<Park‘ That’s where Zoo, isn’t it?”»

« No, no, Sir, That's the Napier Park”, -

they told him gently- * There is no Zoo
there.” :

" i Srinivas
Y not even deer? ", complained k
“ wHin :ho tone of ope defrauded. “ Why I
’ thought — —." o
“Wo are ‘t;or;)s'.g Bir"”, you are thinking of the
‘ People's Park ', they told him even more gently.
“ Phat Park is right aver there——'', and three or foor

i i ireotions.
b uely in three or four direo c .
"rﬁ;‘?g "‘.'afnuttered Srinivas apologetically. “I'm &

horough vi aren't 12" . .
! A llt]s:;u:eg: l;m.mmd over the bus. A llhﬁ}a latgr Srinivas
was ab it again, and was peranadec? with dxﬁicglty to
belisve that the Gymbana olub in the 'lsland ground was

pot an Indian olub and Buckingham ocana! was quite

different from Cooum river ingpita of the fach that the

rbies were the same
0010\1'1:.ztlr‘)eg;!‘u'l"al:l:h:i:‘r)gge rising to alight as the bl}:
osreered in the General-Hospital Road. leupposehi
learn way about in time, and thanks very mgo bor
your gl:iZance " he said. Butin the meantims the bus

gl¥ded as the traffic-cop gave signal, s0 be again eat and

the next stoppage

’“wlj‘lgtul:i; n;;me . !;he people of Madl:as 80 mugh‘ a8
ities of giving information about his city. er(x;x::s

knsw of thia admirable trait, and he loved to pretend the

ignoranoe in order to give them the opportunity. He had

been & oitizen of Madras for the mosb of bis life, and be

lived in the country-side only for the past few years.
Srinivas felt that it was up to him %o give people a good
time. Also he desired a good time himself, and he hoped
to achieve it ' o

If things went right, he hoped to return fo his village
in about a month's time with spfficient money to ease him
of all anxiety ae the developments of his business and
perhaps - with enough... ... ......* But it all depended on’
the girl .. ... When he met her—and when she had con-.
sented to belp him—and him—and, perbaps herself. Any-
how,. Srinivas was oonvinced that hix village life needed a
wifa. .
As the bus stopped at the next stop, be clutched ab the
rail hastily and drew himsel{ back to avoid colliding with
the girl who sst opposite to him, emerging irom the bus,
was obvieusly bent upon the same alighting mission as
Srinivas. But the bus skidded wamindful of this, sinoce the
traffic-pest—I mean the traffic cop-approashed the bus
driver with an open note-book in his hand. The girl who
shought of getting down’ was not able to balance herself in
the moving bus and swung dangerously. In the fraction of
a second Brinivas cavght her by the elbow and drew her
back to safeby: - . g . o

“* Wadt till the 'bus stope, can't you ? remonstrated the

conductor. " Or do you want the accident insuranoe ,

?” .

Py At five o'clock in the evening in Madras i is not easy
to observe closely within the epace of a couple of seconds.

The girl momentarily raised bhér face to her ressuer,
Srinivas, with a smile and he reoeived & very stimulating
impression of a neatly dressed frame. with a prelty face
gave the nearest glance of acknowledgment, »

“Thank you", she eaid to Srinivas, And Brinivas
had never seen anything more wistful and pathetic in life
than her smile.

* Oh, that's all right,” he said clumsily, " you ought
to be & bit careful in alighting in these moving vehicles,
my .. ... ..."", advised Srinivas. ,

The bus stopped and the girl alighted quickly, She
emiled a bit. Srinivas also got down scheming somebhing.

He thought something else: He just wanted to follow $he

girl whom she had saved from & would be accident. But

before he could gebt down the girl disappeared in the

surging crowd. Srinivas was frantiq to spot her. He was

rooted pear the bus-stand more than half an hour blinking

vaguely here and there unmindful of the crowd who were
pushing him hither and thither.

In the meantime a newspaper- vendor howled near him
of the lates} news. Srimivas wanted to buy a copy eo he
put his hand iuto his packet. But, what, he had a
shorough change in his face, for “his purie had played a
nasty trick, It ullowed itself to be pick-pocketed. He
gearched here and there but nowhere he could find. He
asked a gent who wae standing near-by who simply laughed
ab him

“Don’t you know this is Madras, Sir,’ be said
calmly.

* Yeog, this is Madras,'’ said Srinivas ocureingly and
made his way in the crowd boping to meet his girl.

\ o
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¢ ¢ Y'dear Longnose,”
mt e Harris,
o ¢ afraid I

>we you something for the
humiliation you suffered at
the hands of myself and In-
spector Smith over the caseof
the Chicken Run Murder and
one or two others, Accept

my apologies and the chance

that I now offer you of mak--
gallop -

ing good.  If you'll
over to my place this even
ing, 1 have something to say
to you that, I am sure will
put you on your mettle.
Yours repentantly, R. Har-

e
»

ris

«All  practical jokers,”
grunted Adelphus Longnose,
super sleuth, as he read
Harris's letter, *should have
been stzangled at birth, and
Harris should have been tor-
tured before strangulation.”

He couldn’t. you see, get
over the various cruel jokes
that prize japer, Harris, had
played on him. But this
letter of Harris’s seemed to
exude repentance and a long-
ing to make amends-

Therefore lete
equipped with his magnifying
glass, handcuffs, false mous-
tache and false eye, Adolghus
galloped over to the house of
Robert Harris, man of leisure
and wealth, that evening-

« Another damned joke?”’
sported Adolphus at Harris
in the latter's drawing room-.
‘Harris langhed-

« My dear Adolphus ! How
ceuld you speak so harshly of
your best and oldest pal ?
Have a drink ?”

7

completely'

49"
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Adolphus nodded. Over
their drinks, ‘

“ Now,” said Harris, “do
you believe in - ventrilo-
quism?”

¢ What

Longnose.

“ Do you, though?’ ' re-
peated Harris with a twinkle
in his eye-

“« No." dogmatically stated
Adolphus. * R o t——that’s
what it is. A figment of
imagipation. and usually
attributed to childrens’ school
stories.” - :

“ Good,” said Harris.

"<« What the hell has this

got to do with your letter?”

demanded Adolphus  sus-
piciously.

€€ NYoraing. 1 was just
wondering, that's all

Now here,” Harrls falt

in hig breast pooket and $ook thereirom
s dity piece of paper, “is a
$hreatening note I found uunder my
bedroom door this morning. Read'it. ™
Adolphus took $he note- The
writing was printed in crude capitale.
“ Nothing will prevent me from
gotting  the Harris  dismonds

te-night  at

the.......” began’

between twelve
mid-night e&nd iwo A.M Hide
yourself beneath your bedclothes,
otherwise, if you interfere too much,
I 'may shoot you through the

stomach or. through the left
nostril.” S
Adolphus whigtled-

“Phat looks promising” he
grunbed. * Are thess diamonds of
yours very valuable ? *' L

Harris looked ingulted.

* You mean $o sib Shere and tell
me yon've never heard of them ?*' he
asked.  * And fo think that I offered
you & drink| Why, they're ‘warth
more. than half a million .potmds’ in
English money ! ™ . o

: ' . v Vv

** Gllaas, I suppose ?*' saroastioally

peomarked our slauth. -

“ Bah!” said Harris impatienily.
“It yon don't believe me, leave the
oage alons. Here I've been $hinking
of making your fame world wide, and
you tell me that my diamonde are
glags!” .

Adlophus hurriedly apologised.

" Sorry, old man, but I baven't
gob over the chicken run murder yes,"
he said. _

Harris went o his safe and broughi
oub a.small box filled with glithering
diamonds of all hapas and sgizes.
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They were obviously perfectly

genuine.

Adolphus whistled throngh his noss
again, and the next moment felt
something lick his hand. Looking
down, he suddenly jumped fully
three inches from his chair. Harris
laughed again-

“ My latest pet,” he explained.
The pet was a large and monsirously
ugly bull-dog. " He's faidhful,
wonderfully $rained, and almoet
homan. Here, Joe,” he said $o the
bull-dog, * This is Mr. Longnase.”
He pointed to Adolpbus. * Now,
who is ha? ™

The hideous looking animal prompt-
Iy rubbed ite nose along the carpet for
a diatance of about a vard.

" Yousee ? " laughed Harris. The
yard means ' long ' and bis own nose
on the carpet means, of eourtee, ‘ nose ,.
Henoa—Longnose | What d'you think
of him?"

* Marvellons ! "
Adolphue.

* 1 ean make him do things with a
wave of my little finger,’’ went on
Harris. He lefi the room for a
moment and came back with an egg in
his hand. This he placed on the
oarpet at hie feet. Then he turned
onoe more to the bull-dog,

" Joe,” he eaid,' what does,
Mr. Longnoss remind you of ? ™

‘'Believe it or not, ' writes
Adolphos in his aubo-biegraphy——
* A Hundred FExciting Cases with
Adolphus Longnose’, “ the buli-dog
ambled up to the egg, took it gently
between it teeth, and laid it at my
feet ! Harris paseed me an ash-tray,
‘ Break the egg into  that,  smiled
Harris oo me. Idideo, and the

* atmosphers of the room was imme-
diately assailed by au overpowering
stench, ' You sse,’ laughed Harris,
‘the egg's rotten | ©  And so it was.”

“A dirty trick!" gnerted
Adolghus. * Thab means your dog—
your damned, dog I should say,
thipks... ..."”

* Never mind.' Harris consoled him
laughingly. " My fault entirely-
I've been practising that with him {or
a long time, jusk to give you a lavgh.
Whas I'm trying to emphasise is that
Joe will come in handy to-night.”

shuddered

“ He will,"” agreed Adolphus some-
whas half-heartedly. " We'll wait
here in the room with the lights oud

and caboch this damned burglar red-
handed.”

“And if he runms,” put in Harris,
“Joe oan give chase.” Then, to the
dog, " Come baok later, Joe."

Joe trotted from the room.
The bours passed.

“Pot the light out,’ whispered
Adolphue at a quarter to twelve.
* Now we'll see what we'll ses ! "'

The minutes sicked away in the
piteby blackness of the room. The
night iteell was dark, and $he open
window showed nob the slightest frace
of illumination.

The breathing of the two men coald
almost be heard like the hiss of
esoapicg sbeam. Harris's servants had
departed long ago.

Suddenly
sorabching poige, mingled with a sory
of scrambling, at the window.

there was & alight

" Here he comes,” whiepered
Adolphus tensely as he took out his
revolver and held it ready.

* Don't shoot’* whispered Harris.
* Let's got him alive. There may be
a reward in this for you! '

Both of them sbood up in the
blackness,

Oame the soft patter of footsteps
over the oarpet, footatepe that were
accompanied by light breathing and a
muftled “ Damn ! " from this intruder,

Y Sﬂick‘ em up "' shouted Adolphus
a8 his nerve began to go. “ I've gob
you oovered |

:' It's a cop, guvnor! ™ whined a
voica from the gloom. ** Don’s shoot !
Ill_go quietly, You're a bit of a
equirt, though, aren't you "'

}

!
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Adolphus snorted.

“You're not ina it
remarks, ” he said. position 40 pass

*“ Oh, aren's 17" came the voi
the whine gone out of i * vvvo:;a
you robten sansage, I ocan fee! in my
bonea that you've gol abrain likea
blasted water melon. Why, for $wo

ping I'd shoot you throng
where you stand | ** b the nose

Adolphus gas with anger
ningled with feas. ped wi ’

" Why——yon——you" he began,
and then svidently thought that he'd
hetter be careful. " Harris, pus the
light on ™.

Harris moved towards she switch.

" We'll ‘get this blighter slong %o ths
nearest lock-up,” taid our 8 leysh

shakily, keeping hia revolver lavellsd
ab she voios of the crook.

The light snapped on. Adolph
bleated like a mothaclese lamb, pas

In fronb of the safe, bolding some.
thing in hls mouth, hia ugly and
hideous faoce looking almoay eardonio
was Jog | '

“You lock like a disearded h.
boue ! " enortel the bull-dog. o

* Do you," asked Harrig of .

pbgn. " believe in ventriloquism ?é‘dOl
Bak!"’  eaid Adclphus as he
prepared to stamp out of the room.

" And believe it or not further
writes our sleuth in his autoblography
th? case wasn't finished with thep )
; Qléicg, doe!l’ eaid Harris to hig

amned dog. ' show th eman
what he reminds you of I." geatl

" Joe dropped the obj
between his beash, ® Obeok be beld

"I wus another rotten ogg |

S
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ENTANGLED

By Swartz Pon Ratnams

HAD a little cough : and
my wife was very nervous
about it. I minded it

little but my wife took it seri-
ously and lost her head about
it, It is her nature to take
things seriously which I con-
sider trifling and where I be-
come earnest she makes light
of things.

¢ Dear” said she coming
to me.

“Yes.”

¢« T fear—" she began.

« Dear, I fear ”’ I broke in

« Becoming Poetic eh!l”

‘% Your cough.”

« Always about this cough”
I said dryly-.

« Lately you were negligent
about your health and one
hears a lot of things about—"

Why should one hear a lot
of things, if that person ean’t
take so much?”

# The way you take it! Ah,
these men quaint creatures.
They do not heed to what
women say; till they come to
asad pass. Recently Subbiah
died of-of-of con-consnmp-
tion and we hear with lots of
people, a cough develops to
consumption.”

« Don’t falk as if you are
an authority on disease.”

“« And well-well the days
run fast. '’ My wife was grow-
bing philosophic.

**If the days run fast the
nights do ¢sleep’ *I said
thoughtfully.

Nevertheless my wife’s idea
of cough leading to consump-
tion created in me a latent
suspicion. Many times I
coughed and spat to see whe-
ther blood came out with it.
The fear got the better of me
that at the end I thought it
wise to give myself up to the
hands of my wife.

ﬁ ND she in turn gave me in-
to the hands of my family
doctor, Mr- Jegganath, who

for seven days wearied me with vari-

ous questions which made me all the
more a through invalid. Each day he
made new attempts on me and pre-

air would do me good. T‘wo days
later we were in her native village
Paliyoor,

The village was not fully oivilized
There were soms educabed families
but the illiberates formed the majority.

When the native doctior was sent for,
he came, falt my pulge'and gave a lec-
fture to my wife and her people. He
prepared medicines for me and said
that his famous medicines would cure
me of my illness within seven days.
But for him to perform the miracle I
was %0 fash and pray. ¥hat ig that X
was bo take only one meal a day and
thast too on the form of porridge.

1 was born by nature a sympathiser
with my stomach. I love that organ
greatly. So muoh so that I canmob

goribed different medicines, And it
oama about, that the mera experimente
he made with his medicines the worss
my ‘sough became.

On the eighth day my wife came
into my room, declaring the dootor. a

hopelees fellow. “ Right you are ” I,

eaid to please my wife,

She then declared, that a change of
\

bear it suffar. So I did not approve
of the ways of this .physician, Bub
my wife's word is law to me. Fearing
hexrl 1 consented to undergo that or-
deal.

Every morning my wife came into
my room with the medicine. Taking
the medieine in my hand I found some
pretext or other to send my wife back
to her room or o delay taking the
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The Qutwitted Anarchists

By SEE VEE VEE.

R. Shaw looked down curiously at the
patient, touched his forehead, and
examined the thermometre drawn

from the fevered lips. He shook his head as
he noted the temperature.

“ One hundred and four,” he murmaured.
With an expressive gesture he beckoned the
attendant who stood near the patient, towards
the door-way. He followed eagerly outside.

“ 1 dom’'t wish to conceal from you,” ex-
plained the Doctor, ¢that your friend is ina
most critical state. Ice—sedative medicine—
absolate quiet. You know what to do ?"

Mr. D—the attemdant shrugged his
shoulders with a hopeless air.

-+ Jce—medicine—anything that moncy
can bay, Doctor, but guiet in the street ?,”" he
flung his hand towards the open window.
“ Listen to that,” he cried. )

The clang of wheels, the droning of the
trams, the hooting of the cars. It was the
traffic of Javalpore that boomed the ears—a
traffic that scarcely knew any respite for two
hours of the twenty-four.

« The only chance is. to move him,”
sighed Mr. D—.

The Doctor shook his head decidedly.

“ Absolute Madness !"” he declared- The

least excitement might be fatal
to his health, perhaps his life.
s« At any other time—." He
hesitated tapping his foot res
tlessly on the floor.

(44 AT sny other time, = he
continged, * a note with
my signature to the Muni-

cipality or to the Chiet of the Police

would gain you the privilege of stop-
ping the traffic or strawing the road.

But now——, he flung his hands

with an expressive gesture-

* You mean the Monday's Jubilee
procession must pass thiz house on
its way to the Temple 7"

The other nodded.

“ Bt in ca8e of life and death ?”

The Dostor shook his head

/

** How can you expact it ?” he anawered abraptly. "
The Silver Jubilee of His Highness the Maharaja does
not take place every dag!”

‘ Then my friend must lose his life or his reason ?,”
said Mr. D—bitterly.

The physician was silent.

** 1 will appenl to His Highness himsel!,"” oried the
other with a sudden passion." He has a heart. Will he
set & cart-load of straw against & human sougl—a speck-
less stroet against & mans soul—his very life! It I
can fend it, will you countersign ? will you do that much
for me?"

The medical man shrugged hie shoulders again. * Ag
you will, "’ he said and watched the other’s penmanship
in silence He resd the appeal when it was finished,
added hia signature and left without a comment Mr, D—
returned to the sick room.

The patient looked up with an exoitcment and an
expressive glance as he entered—a glance in whick there
was little enough of delirium, hut much expectant
amussment, At a nod the patient skipped lightly from
the bed, flung aside the blinket and danced across the
floor to spit the hot water.

“Ugh--ughl,” he gulped distresafully. " My
mouth is scalded into shreds! But the snare, my sweet,
the gnare ?, Is it laid ?"

" The bait, my dear friend, the tait is preparing,
lisped Mr. D—. The two griuned upon each othar, and
lv;vi(t]h s sudden impulse began to waltz around the sick-

ad,

Two days later a leading article in the semi-
official paper, appeared of the approaching Jubiles festivi-
ties, and had oceasion to refer to the innate benignancy
of His Highness the Mabaraja- ‘' No better illustrations

W\—w\\,\_‘..
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of this oan be given,” observed the paper, " than by
calling attention to fhe faot that amid all the decorations
both public and private, which adorn the main
Shoroughfare, a hundred yards of the roadway opposite &
certain house romain carpetted with straw-

* We understand that a gentleman—a foreigner (not
o state subject) lies prostraté and dangerously ill at the
house in question. Through the medinm of the Polics,
representations wera made to His Highness that the

_direst effects were to be feared if the patient, whe is too
" ill to be moved, were to be disturbed by the din of the
! traffic. :

“His Highness the Maharaja immediately gave
directions that every precaution should be taken to
preservs the quietness in the vicinity indicated, issued
orders that the straw should be left where it liss, and

even commanded that persons shouldn’t line the pave-
ment within a cortain distance of the. sick man's house.
We think this incident the fullest answer fo those who
profess to belisve that Ruler's considerations were only
given to the influential and high placed, and cannot reach
deserving objects, however lowly. '{.‘o thess persons
such a proof of His Highness's humanity should fell its
own fale. .
‘ Degorving subjects however lowly, repeated
Mr. D,~—a8 he finished reading the above. He crumpled
up the paper and flung it upon the sick-bed.
“ My excellent chap, to think that you have come to
the object of a Maharsja's consideration!,” giggled

r. D— .
“In that there is nothing new, ~ retorted the other.

W «y have been of consideration to the Police of three

On the fact that I remain un-
if you willl Have you the
do all our comrades join us ?"

“Phe stuff is prepared, ” replied his friend. Our
frieng Mr. S—brings the fulminate to-night. In view of
your critical state, your friends have basn invited for,
and will cormmanoe arriving to-morrow or day after. The
Doctor's report left me no ophlon. He thinke nob

i f you. "
o O'E:: :w: dissolved in further peals of laughter. )

It did indeed sesm ag if &he pseudo-sick man’s
oomrades were lagion. During the next three days they
arrived by twos and Shrees, till tho Sunday night—the

States for over a decade,
snared, I plume myself
stuff prepared, and when

§5

evening preceding to the Silver Jubiles—thirt to f

fror.n sll parts of India gathered to awaib tge :e:;i?;

1v:rhxch the supposed sick promised within a space of faw
ours. ' ’

The asgsembled sympahthisers hung u i
r pon his words.
Son}e of the u_xcredulous -might have hinted tha :;eisr
3nxt,1%ty wag mu;gle? with & desire to view the morrow's
ubilee procession from an excsptional poing
or they had other reasons P point of vantage

To anyone who had remained with them
Bunday night after the Doctor’s lash visit, theym:oucig
pot hava been u subject for speculation. They passed
one by one—these preposperous persons, into the little
soallery on the down floor, divestsd shemselves. with
long coats and exhibited instead of an ordinary stomach

a well filled powderous baglike sto-
machs. They dexterously placed India-
rubber inflations in their eoats abgvg
tll:et?qmacb. a;:d retired upstairs again
chattring, smiling, and well X
Make-up§¥I beligve. pleased.

Atter midnight all fhe traffic alo
the route of the prosession wag proll:ig-
bited by the order of the Polics, From
that moment no Rikshas or Jutkas or
h_umble wheels would press the tar-road
till thers rolled over the masgive de-
corated car of His Highness. The straw
made a blot gu the exquisite neatness .
:f ﬁh;aa ﬁweli} scavenged road. Half an

our later the company was call
to the scullary downpstairs. oulled agaln
Hore they found thas the ba
. had
been opened. Ths sentents laﬁa ina
heap. One by one they filled their
pockste with the yellow bran-like pow-
der, and walked restlessly into the road go take air

Aimlessly they talked in groups through the ﬁ.hrong
of the passers-by. It wag odd to notice how they were
conoesling their hands in their pookets, and & keon
observer, too, would bhave remarked ¢hat 4 gentle
patter, as of {alling rain, followed shejr movements
As & matter of fact, they were one and all exuding th;
yellow powder on the hickly laid bed of straw,

One by one and still restiessly, they reburned to the
lodge, e;.;ohnnged & word or two, and retired o the
gm.ke-shxftz ocﬁmhe]i) D:epared for them. In the scollary

ownstairs, Mr, D—was earefully opsnin
containing fulminate caps. Y Oporing s small box

"“ One small bandfgl—s oouple of thes i,

Eringed 1&9; tl:ol fhixachfriend who was obser vinag t‘?l':sam{)l;
and pu alf the ruling chiefg of i X
shorsest cub to paradise | ~ thi8 land fako the

"* My own regret is that we cannot
this transfigaration,” sighed Mr. B(—)-. et ];:t wa:;l;
procession of the desr Maharaja and hig statie-guests
,W‘lfl nﬁeoﬁsnla;n:y; te}l:minate the leasa of thig lodge, and.
in fact ha ‘@ houses and buildi i :
hooh balf dhe b Inga in this sbreet.

" You and the rest at day-break. I, fiv i
before the criticsl moment,” said the ? poronar®
Now for rest. 'Wae need it."” 9 the other serouely.

They carefully closed and locked the 4
! oor of th
scullary. Ag they passed in to the stairway, the iﬁree:
bell auddenly olanged and & hand knocked a$ the entrance

\
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door. The two conspirators went pale fo the lipe.

The impressive features of the Hon.  Dostor con-
fronted them ag they unbolted the door. The two
gighed with tension and relief.

* I fear I bring bad news,” explainad the Doctor.
“The straw which were strewn opposite this house
was obtained from the nesr-by village. It's to-day
reported that virulent scarled fever has broken about
among the podt villagers, and the dapger of iafection
i boo dangerous and serious %o be overlooked. The
straw must be removed and must be burnt at once ”

Mr. D—stammered and gulpad.

* Buy—but—my sick-friend | *, he gasped. * The
polse—his brain.”

The obher shrugged his shoulders.

“Phere is to be no furbher traffic #ill to-tmorrow
evening. He may bave psssed the origis by this time.
He will have passed the danger zome by them,” he
added firmly. He turned $owards the street and
whistled. ’

* Bring $he straw at once! ', hs commanded at a
little axmy who separsted themselves from the passers-
by and ran up tha sieps.
~Mr, D—elukched his arm.
and his feature worked. ‘

“ Bring it here ? ' he asked. -

* Certainly,” said the dostor. ' We ocan'sy risk
oarting it through the sireet. We should breed an
ﬁdaqic. It must be burnt in $She back-yard of this

‘u -

Mr. D—staggered. His other friend wringed his
hands, swearing terrible osths »

“ No,” they oried togethar- ‘' Nol—not in this
ho% Doetor.' My God! The sick-pabient don’s you
see

The doctor smiled. I see—I have sesn,” he
interrupted coolly and raised his hand 0. the waiting
men around ths entrance. They poured into ths bhouss

. with » sudden rush shaty filled it with C. I D. police
from athio 60 celler. The'slesping conspirators found
themselves handouffed before bhalf of them were
aware.

In the other room, the Dootor geated himself
before the oet of he sick man and pluoked his dark
mustache and the baard s$hat shrouded his cheeks. He
smiled upon btha pinioned pseudo—sick patient.

" You recognise me, old frlend ? he asked
unperturbedly.

The other akarted with wild incredulous eyes. He
writhed in bonds ; then his gaze wandered from face to
faca round ths group, hopeless, hating and
marvelling.

“ Roy | "—he oried at last.

“ Pracisaly”, agreed $he other.

** Roy—Saviour of the State peeudo-Dootor, but
$rue Police chief of His Highness's $erritory. ‘' This
time I win old, old friend. I wanted you conocentrated,
on tbis unique oocasion, I preferred not to have a looss
hand{ul of you abou# tho sireets. So I let the net
wide. I said to myself ‘' If the little fisb be all baited
to one spot, there will be no need to sweep the atream.’
Now the net i3 closed. I bave you ali—so."” Hae closed
his open fist with a gesture.

Despair was veiling the fury in the othar’s eyes.
He shuddered.

“ Yot $he penalty is small,”” went on Mr., Roy.

)

His face was livid
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* We eannot have these State colebrations smirehed with
proceedings. You are condemned fo bave & voyage,
my friend—to voyage as {ar as the Blave-Islands. And
there you will not lsck friends. The police of the
criminal settlements, has arranged a reception for you.
I have seen to it. Bo, I wish you a happy bon-
voyaga!l "

The other oalled aloud in bis sudden agony.

“To Andamsans’” he cried. With s convalsive
movement he raised his fetterad wrists to his mouth.
Before s hand could reach him. his tips had touched the
great diamond—stone ring upon his fingar. There wag
a cough a spasm shrobbsd $brough his limbs. He (fell
back still.

For a moment Mr. Rov's brows flushed
and showed annoyance. Then the wrimkles in his
forehead oleared-

*“ After all’’, he muttered reflectively. *'I said the
crisis would be gver before to-morrow:

{Continued lrom pege 53)

ing. He charged extraordinarily heavy intsrest and i was
but proper that such a man should bs robbed. 1t was
easy. Fisher was alone, not too strong aud his daughter

- had been away $o the city and his shop was not guarded

wall. H"e would wait till ten o'clock that night and
havea “do”. Boms thousands, at lesst hundreds,
would not be & bad thing for a night's risky job- And

surely this time he would harden his heard and be a real
oriminal.

He slowly approached the front door of the shop,
paused to look around and fonnd the road was deserted.
The door of the shop was not shut but a little opeuned.
It made matters easy. He pulled his bat over his {ace,
drew the revolver from his pooket into his hand and
entered the hall on tip tos. There was no voice from
!nslde. He became more courageous. and went further
in. Fisher's offica voom, whare the safe lay, was alap
a l_ittle apened- He peeped thro' and to his great sur-
priss foungl that there was already another man cover-
ing Mr. Fisher with a pistol. He slowly entered the
room, when he‘ heard the man crying to Fisher

Dgp t move.” " Don’t move yourself or I will shoo$
you'' thundered George. The raider obayed with greas
alaority and the piatol in his hand dropped.

* ‘Now. Mr Figsher, you oan phone up to the
police ” cried George and within ten minutee Inspeotor
Smith was on tho spot with his men. He went to the
raider and looked up a$ him. " Hulloe Joe, %0 it is you.
This time you shall have ten years. Comgratulate you
M}-. George. You have captured Hill Joe, the master
criminal wanted in many daring robberies.” Fisher faly
very thankfull and handed over $0 George a tenner sad

George returned home $hinking whether he oould be
ever a oriminal.

Two years had passed. Inspector George ig
announced in the papers as engaged to Miss Fisher ang
their wedding would be celebrated shortly. Ingpesto
George often says " crime is aliright when yop kno '
whaen to drop it. That is just before you begin ** v

_json. He surveyed
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HERE was no love lost
between farmer
‘ Beeston and his
neighbour, Morton. Each
tried to get square and put
his rival out by keen competi-
tion. 1f Beeston sold pork at
so much per head Morton
offered better quality at a
lesser rate. So they fought,
this cantankerous pair. When-
ever they met at their little
village of Upper Battling they
only glared at each other.
The fe nce between the
holdings of these quarrelsome
neighbours had gaps n it as
each wanted the other to re-
pair it- One morning Morton’s
cow trespassed into the Bees-
ton holding and ate away the
cabbage sprouts. Young
Beeston, a boy of twelve see-
ing the predatory beast used
his catapult w it h precision
and drove it back inte its
legitimate haunts. Morton
gaw the volley of well-aimed
pebbles digging into the
anatomy of his prize cow- He
gnashed his teeth and taking

‘a stone aimed it at Beeston

“junior- In his frenzied at-

er and missed his tatget by
many yards. Little Beeston
amused at the plight of his
enemy catapnlted 2 bulle?-
like pebble at his father’s
rival. The stone hit Morton
on his nose and he positively
jumped four feet above the
ground. He danced on one
leg and then on the other
holding his quick swelling
nasal equipment and letting
out language that would have

istered even a bit of red hot
bliste e oy

iempt he sprained his should-

as a famished cat might look
at a mouse. He took-a stick
and charged at his little
neighbour like a human
whirligig shooting into space.

At this juncture Beeston
senior, tense with combative

audacity reinforced his son

and watched Morton belliger-
ently. :

“ Beeston, you beast”
cried out Morton going into
action in the first line trench-
es- “Have yom paid the
church rates- Your ugly seed-
ling will want a foneral”

“ What for” asked Bees-
ton pretending ignorance.

“ He hit me on the nose.
See this ” informed the neigh-
bour touching his nose which
looked like an  over-ripe

HE FENCE

' cherry.

«Qh! that's it, eh? He
has only improved your
looks. That bulbous growth
has now become a prize bulb.
Thank him, Antony Morton”
teased Beestom with a  smile
that almost amounted to an
anaesthetic. ’ ‘

RATE Morton scowled ab: his
enemy and edged fowards the
‘boundary waving his stick ab

the boy. * »

* Say your prayars before you
oross overs®  rasped Beoston, .his
vocabulary fanotioning on full
throttle “ Ishall blip yoa on the
head, biff you in the eye and sock
yon on your eard. . You'll then look
like the elder brother of a putrefying
corpss.” , '

**You and your pestilent son are
loco. I-now beliave in  heredity.
Both of yon ought to be  sprayed
with weedkiller every hour” fumed
angry Morton grimaeing ab his neigh-
bours. : .

** Stay your fongue, you plug-ugly.
If not, there will be weeping in
your house and you want hear'i."

Morton chortled with ' sesthing
ira. He stuthered with = excitemaent.
He suddenly realised that his mother
tongue had limtations in this ex-
ohange of greetings. : -

* You hava to pay doubls tates
the villaga council. Your ugly  face
is keeping off the pleasures seekers
from visiting our beantiful village.
It would clese up & dairy by turning
the whole stock of butber rancid.”

“ Your dial. Morton, would give

" the oreeps to a squashed $omato. 1f

ever you go lame don’t go anywhare
near & mirror. -your legs—""

“ You will hear from my lawyer. I
ghall have the law on you. I shall
get vou jugged”’ threatened Morton
with vim and shaking his fist ab. his
foes.

“Daddy "' interposed the boy
“Mr. Morton does not clean his
teeth. They are mouldy "

** Yes, son. You are right. Leb us

move away from the foul atmox-
phere. Morton don't go 00 near your
lawyer when you carry tales §0 him,
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He might faint.

“Hoo! Youare a set of devils,
earwigs, hedgehogs and polecats ;
you are--a--a I shall summon you for
slander. We'll meet in court”
blared Morton almost dancing with
consuming fury.

" Beat it, my man and ask your
wife to give yon a massage with the
robling pin and repair your face with
dough. And don't use a clean face
towel. It might bite you for the
ingulf.”

Morton saw red and marched off
towards his farmstead. He
shovellad or his outdoor gear and
prooeeded to Lawyer Quipps, his
mind simmering with hatred of
Boeston and arguing within him-
self what he might have eaid
to bim. Ha felt he had heen assailed,
attacked, held up, levied upon,
sacked, brow-beaten, fired, fried,
lugged, jugged, copped, sizzled and
roasted. He blew into the office of
the solitary legal luminary of the

He met Beeston seated in the ante-
room waiting to be admitted. Beeston
had heard the talk and he smiled at
his rival. Morton scowled at
him and shuffled out into the street.

Beeston kuowing Lawyer Quipp'®
attitude gave up the interview and
followed Morton at a distance. He
was for making up the differences.
Il & lawyor took that view, he
argued, it must bse more so the
view of laymen. He noticed his
neighbour loping down the street and
halt at the cross roads to wipe his
noge with his kerchief. A wave of
pity flowed through his mind. He
made op his mind to apologise to
Morton and sebtle the dispute. He
walked up $o his adversary.

* Hi, Morton, stop " oried Bses-
ton.

Morton looked back and watched
Beeston sidle up to him., He was
intrigued.

FUNRY MAQGZIR

“Hol What's it ? " queried Mor-
ton.
“ Morton, I am sorry ; 1 apologise.
I have heard what Lawyer Quigxl::.
said. We must make up."

Morson logked at his neighbour
and then at the eky. He scratehed
his head and sniffed.

“ You had the same §ip from
Quippe ?*°

“No. I did not go $o him. I
knew he wonld twit me for being un-
neighbourly. We are fooly,
Morton."

Morton lowered his eyes A
light of repentance a nd under.
standing lit up his features. Hg
smiled and put out hie hand.

* Beeston, that lawyer is a good
man. He's right. We are quita.
Friends ever.”

" Friends ever " agreed Beeston
shaking.Morton's hand warmly.

They went arm in arm into the
“Drum and sword"” to drink She
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will you not?*" enquired Morton
with pique.
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fee will be two hundred pourds,
balf to be paid in advance' in-
formed Quipps.
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toat "’ exclaimed the visitor

" You ean go to the prosecutor
goceral then '’ replisd the legal
man with a firal wave of his hand.

The prosecutor general not being
anywhere in the naighbourhood,
Farmar Morton took his hat and
vomited himself out of the room.
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MISJUDGED -

EMI darkness prevailed in the
room a8 Ramesh entered. But
around the round-table was a

oircle of dimmed electric light, with
chairs drawn close, and a magazine
half opeo, lung upon the table as if
the reader has taken a swift depar-
ture, BRemesh. a lover of luxury,
paused in sheer delight to survey tho
sosns. He noticsd that one of the

FURNY MAGSIN

By

V. Venkataraman

cosy chairs was tenented and against
ity back of flowered linen a girl's
head reposed.

.He made no atitempt to reveal
himself that he was there. He stood
and looked at the picture she wade
of beauty and luxury. The lovel:est
and most-sought-after girls for miles
around, ha felt proud of his relstion-
ship she extended o him, a relation-

s

ship which he wished fo ohangs $o
warmer feelinge.

Some instinot, parhaps the fixity of
his gaze brought Nirmala—shas s

her name, the Imowledge of his pre

sence. She turned her adorned head
slowly and looked a$ him, surveying “:
him lolrhan instant. Then the oalms =
ness of her expression gave place $0 8-
smils. Though it was & leisurely 08

Lo
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Ramesh dropped in %o & chair
' bad o grave and hannﬁilng swoetnes? drawn clogs %o her, glancing ab her
Il its own-

wifty, gratified, yet gaining no know-
gedgeyirom her faca. She was gbating
at the magasine which wag lyiag on.
the table before her, but in & moment
gho had turned, looking directly af

him with bh{ose
wondsrful eyes” of
he“.

“Was it some-
thing you wanted
to ask me ?

“Yes,' Bhe
nodded. .

Yes, she still
looked &t the
jable and then at
him,
“ How well you
. furn your self oup,
) Ramesh," she ssid.
% and yeb you wear
$he same olothes a8
% 9}1 the other men
waar-ah 11 think so
5% Howis i 1'

B I'm oertain I

il am not . able o
l] understand  you,
W but it I am correet

smbarrased laugh.
* Tixouse me, dear,
I’'m coming direck

| the club......s0 I
] havn's changed my
V' dress.””

Nirmala could be gay, 00, though

\pant. Bub there waé
:‘ho‘t'h.i'hgﬂiirnrm with her. She held

resting Ramesh
:::r:u:’r‘ gl ll::'geni desire to drop

" gaid he with an
; l‘l
" ‘\ from the offics to

“ Parhaps it's
pecause you give
v‘ a great deal of time
*"  to your office and
me.” she said.

The consequence
of the remark
pade him redden a
degres, and then

laugh.
“Jf you choose

to put it that way,
what bas happened
$o you this even-
ing, Nirmsla ? It's
nob fair bn your
to make & man deliberately
d kiss E?:Zt:mfortable- Phat's whas you are
n - e-l'
°°°t:: ?u:kh&og:ldn do'leg&;olr?" ghe spoke witfully, and
[ W 1 {

extended one of her hands, o touoh
bis tie. ., .
¢ [ don't mean 0 8NNOY, she said.

o know Some
ground , But I do want to
nd tbe ‘:‘:bmm frash s iping.” "
« Gone 00k b Ly, 1 romall i Apontme?
oﬂl;:ll::‘:l:m. thinking I cen “Yes, about yoq__.'
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He smiled. He might be pleasure
loving, a busy-bes living ou the in-
coma toiled in his office. But
nothing thera is for him, to fear, he
Ramesh. His pleasures were legiti-
mate. Ha folt a throb of pleasure
that it should be so, that when she
acoepted him, their mutual world
would have no wild oate to unfold.
He was just an ordinary young man,
no worse-—in fach, & great deal betber
-~than some he knew. And this
made s man glad in his heart on the

ava of settling down to a married

life with smch a lovely girl ad.
Nirmala.

- He looked at her for a moment.

- 8he was so fresh, so- virginal in her
‘dregs  of ocostly simplicity. The

flowers in her head and the colour of
her dress aptly justified to her frame..
She wore no bracelets and no  costly
jewels except a solitaire chain. She
herself had mude there opportunity
for him, and he meant to seize if.
Ho leaned forward and looked
passionately at her.

 "Swoetest —"*
. She understood him.

“I don's waut to go inko that
now ""—, she #aid with heste, ":the
time is not yeb up.. ¥here is still a
fortnight more o run. You remem-
ber.” . : T

He felt defrauded. He wag a bib
puzzled of her lagt words, a: ' fors-
night to run,” A .

However he had his ignoranoe and
gaid “ Yes, dear, I remember, and as
you still wish'it, I will keep the time
limiés you imposed. But it's herd -
on s man when he ocares as I do...
Nirmala." ‘ oo

There was eilenée in the room for
& few minutes. Then the girl broke
it and spoke in a very olear tons.

“ Dear I am going to ask you ons
thing. I hate repeating what obher
people say—but & good deal hangs
upon you. .

Bhe paused, then, ag he was vmu!iely‘
sitting, she went on:

* Our club-mates were all sitting
here an hour back and your name
came up—I1 was reading that mage-
zine—yes, the ' Funny ' and they did
no$ notjee me. They were #alking
some nonsenge—," she broke off,
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then as he said nothing, she hesitated
but still he made no remark. She
wen} on again now grabbing the
magszine and turning over the maga-
zine-pages till she came to the
Editor's page. She said,

* They spoke of you—they seemed
to think that you are a squint eyed
9ontributor, and some one I am sure
it was a female tone, said that yon
are the monarch of rejection slips.
Why, Laela our nsighbour $00 boaat-
od that her MBS was accepted as a
first rataarticle and sho spoke spar-
inIy of you—"" broke off, Nirmala
ginca her throat was affected by a

lmp, and &3 Ramesh puhed back his
chair in anger-

* Dash it—1" he said- " Yo
merely distracted and down-h:ar::tg
by their rublish talk—"'- He put
his hand into his pocket and took an
9nvelope and gave it to her. ""Read
it, Nirmala, and be convinced-

She was a bit daged at his action,
Then elowly she approached the light
and read. " Dear Sir, I am gratefuy
to your kindness in sending me your
short story ... ... we are unanimonsly
of opinion that your's i8 the best
article submitted 83 far and we have
salecbed yours as the best prize win-
ning:-- - oo . fOr our Annual No. of
our issue-- - Raditor,

The ledter rustled in her hand
She again read the letter. Ancs.

“ Yousre a dear—" ghe almosi
. m
ctied. 0%t

Ramesh who all alon i
with his tis sprang to hgis ilgegbec;zg
approached the table to meet her
eyes, which were shining now.
There was not ever the hint of anger
or sorrow in them. The colour had
come bgck to her face, and on it was
a certain pride. and faith and love—
yee, love, which mads ber beantiful-

Ramesh stood near her, She fold-
ad the letter and slipped her hand
through his arm: Then she took
the hand he had smudged in her
service, and held it against her
heart.

" I knew you Were a hit "
bogan b T Tore e

She smiled.

Porory Magym.

“I have been s confonunded ass,”

she said. "I misjudiged yoa, dear, He ook her by the shouiders.

Ilfv atd:ln}'; timedy°u ghould {eel in- " Tnelined.”
climed-—", said she changi “
topic. uging  the To-to-agk me again

Nirmala's atéitude changed in the

: The n .
meantime and Ramesh understood. ext moment she was in his

arws held close to his heart.
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The Mysterious Cure

By C. S. BALASUBRAMANIAM.

hen I was about to bave my
usual mid-day mnep, my
wite entered the-room hur-

riedly and said,

" Dear, excuse me for a miauts,
just go through this" and Indira
placed in my bands a sheet of news-
paper containing an advertisment

" Qure specific for Paralysis, I\Ionqy
refunded if not cured. Consultatiop 1n
person only——""

Jush as & drowning man tries fo
catch a passing weed, so have I
deoided to mee: the physician concern-
od as a last resort. I told Indira to
prepare for my departure by the mail
frain that eveniog. In. time, I waé
peatly perched in & gecond olass
sompartment all alone; and the Train
$o Madras was rattliog at a pleasand
gpoed of sixty, racing against tice and
wind. Twilight wa8 creeping in and
1 could ses groups of birds flying away

- to reach their reapeoctive neets. Baicg
» oonfirmed paralytio, I rested my
back comforiably against the cushion
and atretohed my gtraining legs sgainst
the window-sill. The weather was
pleaeant and oool wind was steadily
rushing in.

Under these conditions it 8 bub
patural any one of you will be aken
by a senseé of sleepiness, but ig my
cage | feil into » revarie daspondlqgly
brooding over and vainly recollecting,

ip order, the numerous psfin-killerﬂ,
latest injectione, spd

tent Arugs, )
fn-speoiﬁos that 1 had 8o far tried to

oure my ailoent, which have either

‘" aggravated or ©
oure.

In the meanwhile the train stopped
al & way-side gtation, and I awoke
trom my reverie with & atarb‘, pnly o
find piﬁch-darknesa prevailing all

* around, and I drew bwk to my former
are, bhis time with 8 brighter

aspoot of live in the prospsach of visit-

ing the phyeioian.
When the train Was about to .lea.ve
ghation & tall, slim man with &
turbso and ® ghort jackeb and &

:2: pyjacah, gob inko =¥ gompart-

ffocted @ temporary

ment and slowly glammed the door

after him. At cloge quarters I noticed

his awkward gait and repulsive face
suggestive of a fiend, and I wished I
had not met him in all my life.

“ Are you going to Madras, Mistar ?"
the insruder broke the gilence. The
enquiry was casual bat inevitable
whila traveliing, as evary bady knows.

Henca my raply M Yeﬂ ”

The horrid and grim fright 1 had
for the man suddenly gave placa to
shat of a pecaliar but defioite attraction
and admiration for him. In our con-
versation I was told that he was invited
by & carfain Dewan Bahadur who was
astacked with Rheumatism and that he
wag going to treab him.

“ Are you & Doctor ? " I querried

1 dare not mention, had given we the
formula for a certain drug and also
gome psychic powers. by mesns of
which I oan cure any chronic disease
on earth’’.

I then told him that I was a paraly-
tic pabient and that =ll the doctors
have given up hope of my recovery. I
also told him that I tried different-
injections, drags and other latest treat-
ments, the effect of which wasd little
or nothing. At the end I anxiously
entreated him if he could do me some-
thing for a reasonable fee. On men-
sioning the word ‘fee’ his face shri-
velled and wrinkied and a look of
disdain flashed from his wineing eyes.

This made me pimply adore him. I
took him for & great man with a
simple exterior. He snquired into
the previous history of the disease, and

| T——ty
O al &
’

*(Obh, no, no, not at all' and as”
gnming an air of pride, he drew him-
galf olose o me and proogaded a"
length in denouncing the whole insti-
tution of doctors as fis for nothing
gquanderers, who enter life with a
knowledge half-lenrnad and half digest-
ed and play with their patient's life
in & most irresponsible mauner 83 &
child would with a toy.

“ How elses, then, do you treat your
patienta ? "' I asked him inquisitively.

* Pleags listen" he said * A Sanyasi
who is now no more and whose pame

.

as I was relating to him, he gantly

pressed ry limbg which hed a mira-
culous offect on me and I knew sab
onoe my redemption was near a¥ hand,
I earnestly wished why I had not met
that great personage all these days of
my suffering. I was asked to lie on
my back with arms and legs strefched,
which I instantaneously obeyed. He
took oub & long pieoe of cloth and se-
ourely tied both the legs together. 1
next saw him annoint something over
my ankle, knee, and hips and f{inally
he gave a gentle massage all over the
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* Now you are all right 2"

“Yas " I said, greatly reliovedl of
my saffering 1 am alraid the disease
may migrate into your arms. With
your permission, shall I procsed with
the treatment ?” asked my deliverer.

I rendily acoepted his advice and
gave my hands to be gently bub secure-
ly tied above my head. In short, the
treatment repeated itself, Next he
bid me opea the mouth and down
trickled shree drops of some liquid into
my throat. With a supreme sense of
satisfaotion he watehed me attentively
for sometime, chuckled, and approach-
od my ooat that I had just then re-
moved, and slowly but deliberabely
worked his fingers into the pockete. I
s w him sake out the purse in which I

bad the ourrenoy notes. I now tried
to sbouh, but my voice failed My
throat got stuck mp with something
alter tha drug has been given thad
deprived msa of the fuoulty of speech
and prostrated the powers of reason.
I wriggled this way and that to {ree
myself, but all in vain- In this
manoeuvre I fell on my nose to the
floor with a thud and lay there motion-
less, helpless and speechliess

He then oounted the notes and said’

‘“Five hundred rupee notes, thats
all?” and procseeding towards she
ooat ' Liet me ses it you have entered
the numbers in your diary .

He took out the diary from my
coab-pocket and after ocareful exami-
nation tore off oerbain pages.

By shis time the train had oome o

v

Ponxy Maezm
a sio‘?v ab the nexé station.
" Well friend, it's tioe I am going.
You will bs all right by the roorning I
have iaken my fes, don't worry”. 8¢

saying he stealthily alipped away from
the compartment.

How long | was in this doplmbi

slate, I knew nob, Barly in the
morniog some inquisitive parson peeped
in and pitying my ocondition, released
me {rom the bonds. I never spoks o
them a word, and npeither wers they
aaxious o elioit anything from me

Whatever it is, dear reader, the
malady had disappearsd onoce lor al}
and years have pasesd by sinoe shen.
My hat off to that Doesor.

.
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HEN Millie Clarke
of new York, the
prize product of

night-clubs and Negking Par-

ties, was declared a Ssorry

third in the Non-stop Kissing

Contest, on a debatable point

of technique, she knew it was
_¢ Goodbye ' to Uncle Sam-

But having a good fund of
health, a pair of very black
‘eyes, dimpled cheeks and a
‘ pretty tip-tilted nose instead
of dope-running, she decided
‘to follow in the filthy foot-
steps of her illustiiogs com-
patriot, by making a bold bid
for international motoriéty
exploiting India and Hindu
hospitality, to gather materi-
is for another book on this
&uch injured subject country.

 That, she decided> wounld
kelp her to stage a come-back
and with lack favouring, win
‘a2 D.S. 0., or something
equivalent from the Home
Government, f o r sharing 12
small part the White Man's
» Burden :

 ‘The First of August, Yyear
. of Grace 32, saw her 1o
- Bombay, with pothing but a
" brief bag and the briefest of

’.

, skirts, a yankee girl on the

. war-path, with a redundant

FERL N
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fund of health and . poisonous
hopes: .

E ]

How the peace and purity

of the Ashram was rudely

ruptured by the misdeeds ' of

an American girl, a nd. how
Mahatma Gandbi undertook.

a twenty days fast, to salvage
the Soul of that
daughter of Eve,

now.
* 3

FTER sucoessfully = negoti-
ating the last University
hurdle, by @& fluke jump,

and narrowly missing 8 random
shot at ona of those Imperial Service
Selections, Baburam Gurdwara had
taken up Tree-lance journalism more
aga pastime than a8 & profession.
Thanks to the turn of avents noted
above, the whole of India was in the
thross of one agonising
Prayers and offerings were made af
every shrine, and sympatbetic Fasts
became the faghion of the day.

The glamour of an opporbunity to
arr in the company of the great, ap-
pealed to Babaram also. He deoided
that whatever happened, he #00
would experienc the thrills of a full
days Fast. .

The 20th of september, a memora-
ble day in he history ot this higtoric
land, dawned. Baburam Gurdwara
got up on the wrong side of hi# bed
and knocked his head against the
doorpost. .

A dip in the joa-cold water of the
temple Ghats produced the firsb
pangs of hunger, which made him
indulge in an -introspechion. How-
over lightly one might be inolined to

. : T 25 LRI, \

mis-guided
have be-
come recorded History by

turmoil.

talk of Fasts over & full meal, the'
subjeotive ' experience: thereof, is an
education. But o give in 80 early in
the day was too cowardly.- That did
not suit the picture. No........he
would carry on. o '

That day, just to tease snd pub
his temper to the test, his friends
had gathersd in force. A cynis
among the lot, ~suggested that
Baburam could take a. spoonful of
Sanatogen, which he assured even .
the bigger guns were in the habit ot
taking, when performing fasting

~ stunts, . ‘

Some spread a . sumpluous  feast
before him. One partioular friend,
with pretensions to the art of poebry,
‘compased -couple of commemorative
lines, and & third ran in haste to
fatoh the local press photographer.

At - that stage Baburam decided
that o remain Shere would he %o
violate his vow, and deeking shelter
in solitude, decided $hat -he would

“observe also a vow of silenos that

d&% : .
It is curious what strunge fricks
hunger plays'on a man’s faney. The -
utter exhaustion brougbt about by
hnnger and thirst, produced a sort of
somnolencg over him, when - from:
the lumber-room of msmotry & girl's
faos mecmed to emile ab him in
gympathy. » _
His slumbering senses recognised
the face. Yes, it was the eame pretty
baby face. The dimpled oheeks, the
kinks of eurly hair flying about the
faos were all there.

During the course of his journalis-
tlo career, he had seen her firsh
picketing in frout of a foreign cloth
shop, using meither professional
parlance nor the encomiums of
khaddar, but only her personal charm
of innogence, to diseuade the
asserbled orowd from spending

wmoney on imporied foreign stuff,



66

That day she bhad more than
interested him. In fact, he had
wanted to see more of her and had
wondered when and whether that
bappinass would be his for it was
according to his convictions, rare and
refreshing to corss across a beaatiful
girl, who is not sex-conscious.

The fatigue of the day, did him a
hasty furewell, and closing his eyes
in aweet content, he dreamb abaut
the girl in silend ecstacy, about a
huadred thriiling incidents in which
the two of them featured side by
side.

Even whan hLe woke up ali the
stroke of Four, the memory was 8o
vivid, that ha felt pained to find
himeelf alona.

That single thought, kicked the
complex wheel of Fate into action.
Baburam decided that he would cap-
ture and conszcrate that fleeting mo-
went of happiness for aver aud for
ever. He committed the substance
of his dream and hopes into a short
story, and hanging on to a shrad of
Hops, sent it for publication to one
of the most popular weeklies of
India.

There was no mistakicg the mean-
ing of the story. The appeal was
irresistible. The hunger of his heart
wag pafent in every live. The
reward came,,,..and clinohed the
issues. He was called upon to make
good the hinted promise, that peep-
od between line and line...., Babu-
ram leaped and danced with joy.

Within & week Wedding Bells
were ringing,

. .

The reverse of the Meadal. Whils.
wedding bells were ringing and Babu-
ram's friends weres making whoopee
at the marriage pandal, in another

bouse, thonsands of miles away, an *

old man was hurtling hot curses over
kis head, to the accompaniment of
big pretty daughter's suppressed
gobs,

That was Baburam's uncle, and
his cousin. Baburam has become the
villain of the play.

The alarming proportion of girls
to boys, revealed by the last Census
Report, has brought bafore us new
problems de nanding immedinte atten:
tion, and the run upon the un-
married male papuiation has been on
the inoreass.

As the haad of a joint Hindu fami-
ly, and thinking in Serms of proper-
ty, Baburam's uncle it seems had
decided, especially when Baburam
showed promise of making good in
this world, sfter wfew youthfnl es-

capades. that he was good enough to
lead bis fair accomplished daughtor to
the Sacrad Fire

But Baburam's romantic marriage
frostrated his hopes, snd showed
like & red rag before him. In bis
impotent rage, he cut out the poor
boy from the family without a pie,
and gave vent to his venom sgaiost
the other members of the hoausehold
too.

Alter fast and furious negotiations
with eligible bachelors of different
* degrees, thab injured girl was given
over to a brilliant Barrister, at a
heavy cost, half of it being debited to
* commission * and brokerage.

And in spite of the copy of
‘ Marie Stopes’ and & dozen
‘ double rimmed ' .- ..-..... presanted
on the day of marriage by an
anonymous admirer, Baburam's fair
cousin gave birth exsctly on the
288th day after marriags, to the
congternation of friends and family
alike; to two rosy-cheeked cherubs of
absurd likeness.

Although kicked out of tho aucoest-
ral hearth without even the prover-
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bisl cent, the unwritten Law of com-
pensatious or the new supplemented
planetary combination of his hore-
scope has given Babura:n a soat inside
the door marked ‘PRIVATE in »
big exchange Oftice, where ! e sits on
a plush-covered swival chair, under
the rustling carsss of an electrio fan,
watching the progress of the world,
content in the comforting company
of his boloved wife, and the thought
that what little he bhas, neither
Doath can deprive.

Irspite of tho combincd efforts of
the Press and promoters alike, the
crown ol oblivion Las seit ed upon
the name of Millie Clarke. The Day
of Swaraj i8 yet to come. Beingaba
digtance whersno man's worth ean
reach, and of an ags pregonact wikh
possibilities, Baburam still hopes
that what an irate uncle has swapped
from his birtbright, might yet be
replaced a thousand-fold by the
Irishi Sweep

The fiusl iseue resta in the lap of
Time, aud 80 alss  the fipal
‘sequence ' cf tho story... - .-
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2 urate and Girl

ENEATH the cool
shades of the whis-
pering cypress trees

which adorned the people's
park, was seated a young
girl of about twenty, whose
beautiful countenance Wwas
overcast by the cloud of de-
spair, which she was trying in
vain to hide. Standing by her
side was a man of about
“middle age, whose dress
proclaimed him to be a
brother of some religious sect.
The girl was talking earnest-
ly, striving to keep the atten-
tion of her lover, who mant-
 fested but a calm indifference
to her pleadings.
¢ Reginald, dear ” mormur-
ed the girl, « Have you ceased
*oving me ! "’

«T Jove you still, Julia, but
I cannot marry you,” replied
the other-

« Why not, Reginald ? you
ased to tell me that we could
be married, and now you
don’t seem to care any more
for me,” sobbed the girl.

« Don't be a fool, Julia; it
is impossible. I capnot marry
you.”

] beg you, I intreat you

Reginald, to have pity on me
at %ealt for the sake of the
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love, you have so often
professed for me.” :

“TIt's out of the question,
gitl. I've got my people to
consider, and also my promo-
tion,” said Reginald angri-
ly.

“ Oh!” sobbed the unfor-
tunate girl, ‘ you promised to
marry me, and that is why—
that is why, I—" and the poor
girl hid her face in her hands,
anable to control her grief,

The man kept silent.

“Ts there no hope for me,”
begged the girl, going down
on her knees, in her endeav-
our to soften that stony
heart.

« None” hissed the other,
pushing  her away, rudely
from his side.

The girl got up from her

kneeling position and  con-
fronted her seducer with
flashing eyes: ‘You cun

I trusted you : trusted every-
thing you said, and now it
has come to this,” she cried
fiercely. .

«“ And you have enjoyed
yourself mighty fine, all these
days;"” taunted her lover,

“] trusted you, and I gave
myself up, never thinking you
would turn out such a cad.

Oh! Reginald” cried the
girl in tones of anguish, “How
can I meet my people after
this? . Oh! Oh! She started
weeping. '

Reginald got infuriated.
“ Will you shut up? 1 don’t
want to be made a feol in
this public place.”

UT the girl showed no eigns
of abaking her gri¢f. Regi-
nald gobt wild at what he

congidered her sloppiness and with a
muttered imprecation he left her side
determined to escape from the uncom-
fortable position, He had soarcely
taker a faw steps, however, before he
was stopped by a youwng gentleman,
who barred his way and made exi$
impossible.

“You will marry the lady," said
the new comer.

“'Who, the Hell, are youm, BSir?
that you dare interfere in my affairs 2"
roared Roginald furiously.

"1 am some one, whose spare time
is chiefly utilited in teaching fellows
like you, some good manners *’.

* Oh! very glad fo meet you sirl "

* You needn't be so glad, Mr. Regi-
nald, of course, 1 get to kmow oi
fellows like you, purely by acoidend
but, when I once get hold of & man, I
never leave him till he walks in the
right path. '’ eaid the stranger, looking
at Reginald with open contempt,
* Now, are you going to marry this
lady or not ? "'

May I know how that oconcerns
you?'' asked Reginald,

!,



"1t won't have been my busainess
Mr. Reginald, it you had nob prooeed-
od too far,” answered the other " And
now, you have got fo marry her, or I
will make you do it".

Reginald pushed aside she stranger,
infuriated by hia talk. The stranger
let his fieh iy with full foroe to Ragi-
nald's faoce and sent him spinning to
the ground. He followed his first
blow with a seeond and a third, and
starbed showering blowa on kis adver-
. sary. Left and right, his fists smash-
od in quick snocoession; and Reginald
writhed on the floor, as he received
this furious licking, The stranger
oontinued raining down blows after
blows, reducing the hitherbo hacghty
Reginald to mere pulp.

“ Now, will you marry her? Wiil
you? will you?’ oontinned the
stranger ‘punoluabing every question
with his fish.

" Yu.—-Yea--I’ will”  ‘moaned
Reginald, wbo 'had mnof gnongh
sirength lefy with him, even to sibd up.

* That's right, But jush remember
if you don't earry out your promise, I
will kill you nax$¢ time, remember "
and with a final significany flonrish ' of
his hand, the stranger disappeared
from sight. leaving a cowed and orest
fallen Reginald, grovelling at Julia's
fook. ‘

Reginald never forgob the thrashing,
he had recsivedt, but the sting wore
off, as days after days psssed on,
withbous any other indioations of
Julia’s mysterious champion, turning
up to mend matters. More than ever,
he now began %o show the oold
shoulder towards Julia, who was
driven almos$ b0 distrastion by his
neglect and her unenviablo position.
Yeb Julia never gave up bope and
waited patiently for the appearance of
the kind and noble stranger, who had
onos taken up her cause Ons day,
while ehe was walking along the
China Bazar, s young gentleman, who
appeared to be a sbudent by his drese
and demeanour, ocame up to her and
wished ber good evening. She
turned round surprissd at the grees-
ing; far, she never remembored
seeing this gentleman before.

“ Byouse me, Mise Julia, a
cortain gentleman has asked me to
enquire if you were manied,” asked
stranger.

Julia oould nok find any resemblance
jo outward appearancs bebtween this

person and the one who had foughd for
her cause, in the people’s park. This
goentleman wad fair and handsome,
while the other was dark and had
bushy eyebrows, which served but %o
enhanoe the marked plainoess of his
features. Bub Julia, observed with a
heart, which thumped niretesn to the
dozen, $hat the tones of the gentle-
man who now addressed her, were
strikingly and oonvinoingly, llke
those of her champion,

* “No—I am nod ysy married, and
1 won's be [ suppose until I dia."

* Thank you, Misa Julia, shat's all
1 want 80 know '’ eaying whioh, ths
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youpg man wished her gao' cvening
and walked briskly away. :

The next morning, at the shureh of
S4. Branden, whera, brother Reginald
waa condueting #he esrvice, a young
man made his way very near to the
altar and quickly took bis seat in cne
ol the pews. After the se:vica was
ovar, brother Reg'nald ocame down
from his pulpit and <end rcund the hat
for the humble douations, which the
oongregation ueed to give at the end of
every service. The pecple assembled,
put thelr mite, into the hat, whigh
brother Reginald was taking round,
and one by one, departed from the
church. Affer all his flook had gone
out, brother Heginald ran his hand
through the collestion for the day,
and was surprised to find & small and
newly printed card lying as the hottom
of the hat He took 1t out an ' glane-
od at the oontents. The card bore
the sign manual of the dreaded
‘Avenging Hand' and ocontained a
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reesge Which semb brother Reginald,

. rushing to she Polics in a dead frighd,

*“1f you don’t do whas, I have asked
you that day in people's park, you
are going %o have rather a nasty time.
My arm. reaches far and I won't step
o think that pou are priest. I will
think of you only ag the cad who
rained Julia Lamout*".

Reginald rushed to the Mount Road
Polics Stadion and alter erasing the
Iattar parb of the meszage adressed %0
bim by the ' Avenging Hand' he pre-
santed the card %o the Inspector and
begged him for protection The In-
spoctor folt efated ub the prospect of
having a tuesle with the potorioos
* Avenging Hapd' and perhaps, the
chanoe of noting this dreaded perso-
nage, which his brother lnepector of
the Flower Bazar had in vnin tried $o
do many a time. 8o, he took $wo of
hig best subordinates and accompanied
the curate to hia residence,

The curate stationed the offieer
and Lis men In vantsge po itions round
about his house and went in. He
fels confident that the * Avenging
Hand© would not dare to come near
his house when it was being guarded’
by the Inspeotor and his poese, and
80 with all his {ears eset at rest, he
stretched himself on the easy chair, in
bis study. But he had not correstly
eatimuted the daring and jresoureefyul-
neat of the man, who had set out &g
avenge other puople's wrongs. The
* Avenging Hund ' bud foressen thad
Reginald would ruu to tha Poligs
station and taking advantage of thaes,
he had made hbiz way straighs tg
Reginald 8 house, al:er leaving the
Church. Arrived thers, he attired
himoelf in olerical robes, thers wag
an abundance io the house and waited
calmly for the owner to arrive, with
the aid, which the Polics Statioy
might {urnish him It was thus tha
the curate found himsell oonfronbed
by a tall and usoetio-looking figars

which bad 10ade up %o hie side un- -
known aud unsean by the Polios who . -

guarded the bhouse frons outeide

Regioald ead up with a jerk. Hig _’d
visitar ordered him to kesp gilens, om -

pain of being shot down in eold blood
and dangled before the syes of the
frizhtened ocurats, an olegund bah.

dangercus .looking revolver. The .
sight of the weapon was convineing -

enough a display and Reginald did not’

have any desire to infuriste this persony,

further by aoy show of resishenos..

‘ ) W he s.id' pin'in‘
g the document,
to the Bishop,
for you to marry;
i note

our worship”
his seat besiga
ho keps his hand on the
% p:rol his youhhg:l
Muoh against his will,
she request and
bappy future.

“ Never mind Zm y
i from

iga requisitio Boginal
for permisaiot
the other ia just &

whish saye that you the Bishop granted

find i wished Beginald &

A week Istez, brother Beginsld Olub
i lock fo
shough¥ully. (oot was united in boly wedloc:

some witnees, you will pleasé o8

and his men.

o Inapeobor
atbested the
'whioh be 8ign

i b,
in the olerical gard,
mmgm.ld and play-
o bim with bis fisk, which

N

6

! with both the persons ¢Misy Julia Linmont ab the Church of
'who had -approached him, but, hie
- persussions had 1o effect. ,
will lose your promotion,
brother Beginald, * eaid the Blshop a8

St. Brunden, Fr. Handle of Bemaw,
acting &8 the best man. The bride
and groom recsived numerous presents
and oongratulatory epistles, _bnt the one
thing whioh, the happy bride hugged
o her bosom with fears of silen$
gratituade, was: & small and neatly
printed card, which bore tha- emblem
of the * Avenging Hand ' a.nd: contained
the oryptic message expressive of the
pleasure of thay one person, who"had
done so muoh o make her happy. God
" make you happy Mrs, Reginald. But

" it ever ftrouble threatens, inform me,’

The Avenging Hand lives . for fpgoph »
like you .

o garment,
oos‘ad the exoite-
and turned towards

hidden by tbe }

et o ibe ourse

voad wolked & man and 8
bullying the meek little

tellow who trudged in front of her with downcast . -

Along the country
woman. The I

i the |
w}u i ddenly the woman 8aW & ball racing down

d behind $hem.
the *ot companion kept on, unoonsoiong -

his woes. The bull caught him
up and gent him epinning into' a muddy diteh.
Then 1 continued on its wild career.

ot everything bob

endered  $be Bishop's
roquested bi

gs Jualis
with M ho

b of the mire he saw his wife
i i little ocourago,
ing Sowards him. Pluocking np'a .
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Ag he orawled 0

e
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W i e

Moreovar, be remembersd the sovers
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The Servant Problem

T is high time that some
quill driver wrote about
the servant problem, ard

how to combat it! For this
servant problem is getting on
my nerves and fairly driving
me crazy.

The most exciting indoor
Sports at our house nowa-
days isa game called ¢ Not
offending Maragatham'. The
object of the gameis to see
how long one can talk on any
topic without receiving a
warpning glance from my wife
or a kick on the shins from
my daughter.

Maragatham is our carrent
servant aad highly-sentitive.
During the short time she has
been with us the scope of our
dinner table conversation has
narrowed down rapidly. We
have to keep a guard on our
talk. We had to be very
careful what we said about
Justicites, for she is a strong
Congressite, or about crime,
for her father is doing timé in
Lahore Jail having been con-
victed for the gentle art of
pick-pocketting.

As the reader can see this
leaves us very little subject
matter for talking except of
course the weather and that
as you all know is a pretty dry
topic.

. NE day last month my hrother-
in-law pad us a visit. Hop-
ing to enliven the table talk,

he began tolet off a few yarns, Of
oouzee | for my part knew (ully well
that he could out-Faleta¥ Falstaff
and even Baron Munchaussen when it

came fo lying. Bub I always pretend-
od %o beliave whatever he said,

By BOBBY.

He began by telling us how he had
onoe heen the grest of the nawab of
Koochperwanipore and how ha had
shob two ferosious Bengal tigers with a
pistol and how be had saved and doc
tored many a wounded in the recent
earth quake havoe- Later that night
we found Maragatham in tears, and
came to know that she had a hrother
who perished there. So now the talk
of earthquakes is $abog !

Now my wife has found out an
ingenions method of protecting the
feelings of our rervant-maid. When.
ever a guest drops in he orshe is hand-
ed a printed list of topics and aotions
which sre taboo, on acoount of the
sorvant |

But though Maraganatham is so
sensitiva and highly etrung she is
heaps better than her predecescor, an
Amazocian woman with a stiff, upper
lip. 8hewasa Telugu woman and
named Gonkamma. When wo first
engsged her, we had not the remotest
idea that she had been u celebrity in
ber day. She intimated to us imma-
diately she took possession of our kit-
chen that she had formerly been in the
employ of Mra Narayanasamia Ze-
mindarini, who had recently been
convicated of murdering her hushand
with a carving knife.

My wife almost swooned when the
heurd this for kbe hsd read the papers
an knew all about the murder.

‘ Were you there when the—the—
affair bappened ? * she asked.

“Of course I was, Amma,” said
Gorkarma with quiet pride. "1
even testified ab the trinl. * Indeed it
was my story that trapped her. It
waga heinous orime umma, for the
yejaman was such a good gentle, picus
man. 1 pever heard a cross word
between them and you could have
kncobed me down with a gust of wingd
that morniug I found him in the
garden covered with erimson—-"

“ Yes, stop. I remember all about
it, " #aid my wife hastily, not wishing
to hear the gruesome details

“ Ot ocourse,”, continued Gonkam-
ma, "I only told what I saw, 1t
wag the staing on Mre. Naryapasami's
Pettiooat shat really hrought about”
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“ No doubt ", intarrupted iy wi‘e
with firmners. “But lets not talk
about it any more. Jyainta pleasant
topio, and [ aw sure you tuo would
like to forget all ahout it -

When my wife disclosed Gonkam.
ma’s past to me, I was all for getting
& new eervant at once. But my wife
pitied her and said, ' After all we
cannob blame her. She was only o
victim of circumstances. She oounld
not help being in their employ '

But our quiet household was very
often disburbed by ehrieke in the
middle of the night. Blood curdling
shrieks that made wy neighbourg
wonder whether I was murdering my
wile

When diegensicns between me &
my wife arose, she watched us hoping
thero would bhe another murder, and
she could come into lime light again.
One day my wife and I had a heated
argument about the underdone meat.
My wife became furions. She dashed
into the kitchen. * Gonkamma where
is the carving kuile ? ehe demanded,

Gonkamma gasped, handed her the
carving knife and followed my wife to
the dining room to see wmy wife a—
murdering me. But her face fel]
when she saw my wife carving the
roasted meat into small pieces.

Apparently the disappointment had
proved too much for Gonkamma,
Next morning she was gone and so
were our silver cutlery. It wag obvioug
that we bad failed to live—qr die—up
to her expectations.

S0 our new maid jg {ar better
compared to Gonkamma even though
she huy deprived us of the right of free
apeech which according o the English.-
man, every mortal iu this world
PO8sseseos. |

But any way one cannol ulwayy be
talking about vegetables and weather
and 80 I buve pow found a Way onj,
T and my wife bave decided to etudy
Hindi. You eee Maragatham knows
wothing of Hindi Ang dear reader
shouid you ever deeirs Yo visit ug at
our house, he sure you know Hingdi

otherwise you had better not call on
us i
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Rs. 100 for your opinion! }

4

S announced previously, we have decided to
Aaward a prize of 150 Rs- for the best article
apbearing in this Annual Number, g,ccording to
the judgment of the readers- As an inducement fo;'
you to register your vote in this popular ballot we
are offering a prize of Rs. 100 to the voter whose
list tallies exactly with the list of the three articles
which secure the largest number of votes- There is
no entrance fee but only entries in the coupons will

be;valid- Entries must reach the Editor not later

than 10th August.

I consider the following three the best in order of merit.
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The Old Treasure Table

-

By “COUSIN EDDIE *

Hello, Children |

Iam sure you would like this
forimight's fare. 1 bave written a
story for you this $ime sinoe nove
of the entrisé sent in came up to

N a little house not far
from my home there
lives an old lady with

snow white hair. The house
is neat and clean. The
furniture is polished till one
can see one's face init, and
the copper and brass vessels
glisten like gold from constant
cleaning. I used to often visit
this old lady and have a chat
with her. During these visits
I have often been intrigued by

Py

* a very old broken table in a

corner of the halle This old
rickety table seemed s0 ount of
place in the hall, where ali the

' other furnitare were neat and
‘shining.

One day the old lady whose

- name was Subbu Patti noticed

my intrigued look at the table

‘and guessed my thoaghts.

*“You are wondering what
the old broken table is doing

in the hall, aren’t you ?"’ she
queried.

“Yes", 1 answered smiling.

*This house was my grand-
father’s and then my father's.
After my father died I was
able to live comfortably for a
time with my husband. Bat
later when he died, I had very
little money and found it very
hard to make both ends meet.

!

NE day I found thas I bad nok

a pislels. 8o I decided to.

ssll] some ol my famiture.

At night while 1lay thinking abou$

my plighs, I heard a scrabiching af the

door- Op opening thedoor I saw a

poor lame deg. The night was oold

and rainy and s I ook the poté®™

doggie indoors gave him a piece of
bread and tied him up to the leg of
that fable, 8o thas hs would noh Ty
about all over the houss Then I
went o bed, and during the night I
heard aterrible crash, I lighted thelamp
snd went into the ball and thers was
the oid table on it aids. My cab had
oome into the room and doggie had -

tried 10 geb ad it. In his struggies he -
bad pulled over the table. On the -

floor was » heap of .mmn‘ Goid
Boversigne | 1 ecunted sheoa and foung

that there were 1091, I know whey
bad happened then. 1 had often hear
that when my grandfather died 100 ong
m"h‘"h‘mlﬁihhnm
He bad hidden then in the ot of the
Sable which was hollow, When the
hhh'll.gm'mmhm
Iwas eaved! No'mmw
1 skill have thas mble "

......

Below ie a picture puzzle for you to
solve. Hidden in the pictare are four
membars of & gipey family, s donkey,

[

¢wo dogs and a hores. Find them.
No prizes are offered for the solution
of this puzzle.

J

There was an old lady of slough
who went for & ride ons & cow.

“ This s better by far "
She said, "' than & oar

"For. you needn't chamge £ears,
anyhow!”
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Here are a {aw fongue twisters send

in by a Youth Leagoer. Try and eay
them ewiftly.

 “Say Susie" said Sam, " Shall
Sﬁélia send some short silk socks ?

" These thick thistles,” shrieked
Susie,

* Are sickening. Throw away the

stokening thick thistles.”

L J & *

‘ 0y
Frightened Freda, fleeing fleetly

fell flat.

Tweptj tarrible fongue—iwisbing
tales told thrillingly will thrill thirfy

- thirsty fellows.. .

Forward this coupon t

Dear Cousin Eddze,

I wish to be a member of the Youth L.eague.

Name vesve
GBINB, oc.oeunsrsinssssesarssesssenasssnessss

Father's or Cuaydian's Namé...

vy PRTYRTL R I YT N

erepbessaenerteTTIREIRELLS o

csnsaes
s“uu-uu. Yy T TR Ll ceaspEsstessssnrnt batees

‘l‘l" '“n. » . ihaesssst st add s
tevares ..unn."uu-.u.uuuu.uuouuu ansstrey
v

snsen
M"u CesEtasaR paR TIPSR IBIIR RedERd P YT DAL AL

PRSP TYTTIL L L L L

S{M“".-Anooou P P T T T YT T YT LAY R TR LR Y AL R LA )

aest ".’93 L4

o ‘ Cousin Eddie’ to become a member of
Funzin’s ¢ Youth League’

- I enclose 4 as. in stampse
,..........u...DﬂtG of Bi'thuuu-uuunuunu..u-unuu‘t-nuul‘ul-uu,

TR LT TEIL UL A A 166 eesresrae

Revvrerrererrr Py e Y LT R LR LN R A R L L R A Al A nesen

IS eetINPIOR RO PPN INRIPNAISITAISILES A NS

,
ety
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" | FURNY MA@z
EE!
No Entrance Fee!! FREE {11

Funny Magzin Annual Competition

Cash Prize Rs. 1,000

First Prize Rs. 600 Second Prize Rs. 400
Closing Date 10.8-35.
No Entrance Fee.

second prise of Re. 400 o . exactly tallies with the sealed key solution ang
decixion is final and legally muhn with one mistake. In oase of dies the prizee will be divided. The éguﬁ:":

Address all entries 10 >
The Competition Manager, FUNNY MAGZIN OFFICE, Sowsarpst, MADRAS.

FUNNY MACZIN ANNUAL COMPETITION
FREE ENTRY COUPON CLOSING DATE 10.8.35.

1. 4 .
> 8 8.
3 6 o

I agree o abide by thes decision of the Editor and enter this competition,
Simu“ 296 906 250 *us Sep €00 sse 20e nee see

000 500 200 504 590 204 080 e veg es 0

No Words. ' No. Clues. HOW TO SOLVE.
| . R — You will find 9 ds i i
1. } T T A R 1. ! perf“me. placed wherever Ieitezswirres z:xxilaswi:: " St“ t:: 1:5:
2..—RE . ' |2 |Before. 1 5nd ont fhe e e Hel f oo you bave
] oorrect words by suheditus;
:. { S L E — 3. Found in the sea. letter for each dash to get the given maulxin:g e
. | T L D 4.
{e —L N K Not young. RULES AND CONDITIONS.
6. .; N - 5. | Contains water. There is NO ENT
N ers i NTRANCE FER
| 6. Clo;e, compedibion. Entries n:ust be in the Igieomlm;'u::h
7. b — 0 I L 7. L&b M“sz ooupons printed in this issns. Plain 4
iy | W our. aniries will not be accepted. All the entries :::
W —ND 8. |Turn. P this offiss before the evening of 10.8.
9 P—T o | a ies roosived after the closing date will n?:s'
. A game. ?Mlgé?déo t%'hn first prise of Re. 600 win :
war 8 oorreot eolution thad is orid™ winesy”

P

Th Mysteries of the -
Tl:e 7 Court of London

f the Original |,
The only true and exach c0pYy O
This interesting and unrivalled novel ulll)oun;i; raill:
amaging and spell binding incidents which wi 32 hrall
the reader. A daring exposure of the English Aristo
oracy, fearlsssly related !
Pablighed in 17 Vols.

Prioe per volume /—2—0  Postage As. 7 extra.

———

NECROMANC{!%IIEI startling inci-
A highly sensational Novel, thtos \ta_ story of

dents, told as only Reynolds can.
Danvers who sells his soul o satan in exchange for

fon of Hite ice per set ot 3 Vols. Ba. 2—4—0,

17 Volumes ab a time
§ . 17—0—0

Pr

SEAMSTRESS

A story which llusirates the sriumph of Chastity
under adverse circumstances.

incidents.
sosnms and sbaorbingI T e, (in one Boun 3) Be.
) . ...# . .

&'s Big Type K
‘ Cc. W. Ni. Reynold's Big Type

Full of woving tragic

* UNIQUE OFFER

- just mention that you are a
reader of ‘Funny Magzin'l

*

~ .Rye House Plot -
Wherein, the inimitable ' Reynolds narrabes the

gtory of Buth, the conspirator's dsughber.. Conbeing- *

$he mysteries of Rye House Days and $he innumersble
Court intrigues. T unere

 ALFRED

The story of the adventeres of & French-ganﬂnmm.

¥ | os% Commission will be
allowed on face-value, if you

-

dition Novels. =

B “ - MA‘GZIN’-"‘ |
- | - Readers.

"

In4 Vols. Be. 300 omly persehs .

reveals tha passionate love intrigues of Parisian . soalely

ladies !

Considered by many as the author's mai

this unique novel is one of the most interesting mt; . };_;.

tten. Suffics it to eay that the .readsr who
;::;;sﬂa tew pages will not lay aside the book #ill he
finishes it I 4 Vols. Bs. 3,

Stories Told by a Gendarme *-. % °
An ‘sccount of a Shousand singular gannw‘:{;
whish would make the reader avoid the orooked pafh of ™

d pursue the oourse of virtue. o
vioe antp In 1 Volume As. 13,

s
\ L

In 1 Volume. PﬂﬂBe. Lo
Bronze Statue, or The Virgin’sKiss .

o
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GC. W. NMi. Reynolds®’ Big Type Edition Iﬁ%vols.

FUNKY MaGmm

-

The Queen’s Prophecy

Contains the court intrigues during time of Queen
Elizabeth, Highly entertaining and interesting.
In 3 Vols. Re 2—4—-0.

The Mysteries of old London

A novel which unfolds the mysteries of London
during the 17th Century. Reveales the debauchery, erime,
extravagance and profligacy, which existed during the
period. In 3 Vols. Ra 2—4—0.

POPE JOAN

A vivid porfrayal of the extraordinary scanes in the
oourt of a Deapotic Sultan. In 3 Vols. 1—12-—0,

The young Fisherman

An extraordinary story of the adventures of the
only son of a nobleman, whose uncle resorts to ounning
machinations to deprive him of his ancestral property.
A Novel which one should read. In 1 Volume As. 10.

Robert Macaire

The adventures of a French Bandit in England.
His recklossness and ruses would enthrall the reader
and sustain his interest to the end.

2 Vols. (in one Book) Rs. 1—4—0.

The Young Duochess

This unique novel relates the adventures of a lady
of quality. Full of gripping incidents snd voluptuous
Soenes. In 4 Vold. Bs. 3.

Grace Darling

The story of Eliza Richards who in a moment of
weakness becomes the victim of Stanley, and resolves to
wreak her vengeance on the seducer. In 1 Vol. As. 192,

FAUST

An eyoellent romance abounding in thousand and one
morals and well worth reading. The Notorious Borgia
amily’s adventures related here are well worth perusing.

In two Vols. Re. 1—8—0,

Mary Stuart ,

In whish the inimitable Author reveals the true
- of $he Queen of Scotland.I n 3 Vols. Rs. 1-4.0.

e Massacre of Glencoe

Depicts sk of cruelty and horrible massacre
uring the time & tﬁ;ious quarrels in England.

N . / As. 12; per copy.
- ‘) A t 4 LI *
S12a0)4%

4
H
oy s 3 ¥
1 pi 3
0 . }
ot 4
s Y

The Soldier’s Wife

Many consider this a8 the Maater pj
Belates the adventures of a chaste yo:nogce :iffz“.l.t
suffers all sorts of persecution to sava her husl;and'l.
life. It i8 impossible not to be thrilled by this senss.
tional Novel. Per g6t 2 Vola, Rs. 1-°-0,

Mary Price

The mowoirs of & maid-servant As aver
a L ons
knows Reynolds is an adept st coining out senuiionﬂ
plots, and in this novel he has surpassed himaslf.

Prica per volume As. 12; per set 8 Volg. Rs. 5.

Joseph Wilmot

] This is & comprehensivs account of the adventures
which befall « man-servant. Abounds in & vivid portray-

8l of orime, vice, murder, debauchary, chastity and
virtue.

Price per Vol. As. 13; per set 8 vols. Rs. 8.

MARGARET

) A story of a discarded Queen. Absolutely and
thrillingly interesting from oover to cover !

Price per Volume As. 13; per set 4 Volg. Re, 3.

Loves of the Harem

) That Reynolds can imagine a strong plot and work
1t out with extraordinary skill is well-known and now
from his magic pen comes & story of Conetantinople,
which confirms this, yet again !

Price per Vol As. 13. Per set 4 Vols. Res. 3.

ELLEN PERCY

We need not harp upon the excellence of the
author’s plots. Suffice it Is to say that this story of the
Memoirs of an actress is an interesting narrative,

Priog per Vol. As. 12 per set of 8 Vols. Ba. 5.

Rosa Lambert

A novel sbounding in tragic scemes. Relates $he
adventures of a clergyman's daughter. This is the
novel in which is depieted the courage and woakness of
the fair sex.

Prics per Vol. As. 13. Per set ¢ Vols. Re. 3,

e

UPERIOR WATCH CO., ™22 1o

s make deiigneiul and original bed-covers, table-clothes,

L 270

GUARD YOUR TEETH! Nethra Bindhu

WITH OR
SIVAPRAGASA TOOTH POWDER! Eye Drops

!o::' te:::: P:::: Disaases of the eys are very common in Iadia. !
NETHBA BINDHU is the most soothing, ocooling
white, strengthen and healing remady known. It relisves the optio nerve
Shem snd pre- fension oures redoess, apbthalmis, cabarrsoi, fleshy
serve them. A growth, ulosration watering of the eye, shortness, of
sure oure and vision, iritis, sore-eyes, profuse flow of tears, purulest
preventive for dischargs, oolour blindess eto. Does nob irritete.
Tooth-ache, decay Per Phial As. 8 only.
of teeth, fang
Neuralgia, Gum
boils, Piarrohea,
eta,

1 Tin As. 2.

6 Tins As. 10 J
only, e

“IDEAL”

HAND EMBROIDERY MACHINE

Ringworm
Cure

Speedily snd Perma-
ngntly oures all sorts of
ringworms and obher
gkin-diseases. Does nob
burn or irritate. A

javention with the aid of which bt §
Aem ;me‘l s(;ha laagh previous knowledgs, could remedy Whi"hhwgh l;
::;yr::;n SiJIk Zaphyr, Plush, Velvet, Khaddar ebo., be in every hounseho

any kind of Bmbossed Bmbroidery Work, Monograms, | medicine chest |
, Designs etc., with eaga. '
Pm‘lvl:;;h gha 17 .. 3 Novel instrument you can /Per Phial 4 As, only. _
ind taing, uadies ebc.
b ;Zczu;{ aﬁ-_,;fcuiae with complate illugtrated direc- PbOtO A“)llm
ions a1 4y npor of wWark Rs. 2.8.0 only. FOR
"NERVOLIN Private Collectors

THE IRON%TONIC . AND
Art Lovers

19 Beantiful real life Nature studies of !sexes of
Parisian, German and Indian beauties, postei in
rhythmio motion just asan exacting arbist would
desire them. If photos tell the story, buy thusse
gonuine stuff and ses for yourself. Girlsin very
tantalising and daring poses fo show every thing to
the best advantage. Many actual photos of men and
women in affeotionate French sbyle love scanes. These
are the kind of photos that you keep ia your ingide

Builds mighty wuscles! 2
Ubequalled tonic in cases of
defective power. Cures &ll
Nervous Diseagses, General
Debility, Prematur  Decay,
BExhausted Vitality and all the
results of overwork and dissi- [

pation.

Per Phial for 20 daye’ usa

Re. 1. pocket and you make sure that there are no holes in
, # eltherl
Per Phial for 40 days’ use the pocke Complete set Rs. 1-12-0 only,

Rs. 1-12, i N
| N Ns‘r};xxxon;wuon Oo., POST BOX No. 167, MADRAS.
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MODERATE RATES! THE ‘ . DURABLE ! .3

Giri_Photographic in their Electric Studio 3

L

THE LATEST APPARATUS AND UNRIVALLED EXECUTION
PROMPT DELIVERY AND EXCELLENT WORKMANSHIP.

LANTERN SLIDES UNDERTAKEN. .
For otler particulars apply to and enquire for INDOOR and OUTDOOR GLOUPS. B

REMEMBER :: 183, Broadway, G. T., Madras. }

+ I

e:we,e;er-a.ae.-e;ae;e.-e.aa-ae.aaaae@aaaaa@e«eeea@"s

GENTLE LADY

Do not allow your most priceless possession, namely you
treeses, to become dry, thin, lifeless and bald. It is needl
renowned Shakunthala Hair Oil and prevent it.

the scalp and pourishes the bair roots and brings abo
growth of hair.

uxurious
1t is of pleasirg fragrance and is cooling Yo the brain.
Use this oil for your hair and for your bath and you'll be convinced of
its certain cure of baldness, thioness, skin trouble and brain debility. .

Numerous testimoniale.

Price Per Bottle 12 As. only.

Apply to :—Thanalakshmi Co.,
P.B. No. 167, Sowcaryet, Madras.

R

The Best Remedy known for Coughs. Colds,
‘Influenza. Asthma and Bronchitis,

Cuts short attacks of Spasms, Hysteria
and Palpitation.

" i,

Acts like a charm in Diarrhewea, Colic and other Bowel Complaints.

A true Palliative in Neuralgia, Gout. Tooth-
Ache and Rheumatism.

Per Phial Re. 1.
4pply to :—Dhanalaxmi & CO-, Sowcarpet, Madras

Printed Published and Edited by N. MURISAMI MUDALIAR, ab she ** ANANDA BODHINI * PrRss,
No. 8 Lawyer Ohinnast ambi Mudali Btrest, Sowearpet, Madras.
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