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In a broadcast message to Austraiia,
the Prime Minister is reported to have
caid: “The idea of the Dritish Com-
monwealth of Nations is the idea of
the League of Nations.”

We are unable to determine whe-
ther this is intended to prop up the
Dritish Empire or the League of
Nations.

Says Jean Harlow : “ When I was
a child, I cared no more for clothes
than I do now.”

But she has not the courage of

her convictions!
%

Perry bhas again bcen beaten by
Crawford.

This is gelting to be monotennis !

Sir William Clare-Lees says that
the new Indo-British trade agreement
is full of hope.

Mr. Mody is willing to ratily it to
the leas.

* * x

From a tourist’s impressions of
India: * Eight empires bave flourish-
ed - in Delhi, thus proving the
eternal incapacity of Indians to
govern themselves.”

And of the empires to govern them !

* *

There is a concerted move among
ihe provincial governments to intro-
1—26—1-35

duce broadcasting as an aid to rural
recoustruction.

This 1s good news—to Radio

manufacturing interests !

* % *

A N.W. Frontier official referred
lo it the other day and said: “ We
begin at this end, while Mr. Gandhi
begins at the other.”

And the ryot is somewhere, in
between, trying vainly to make both

ends meet !
* * *

With a view to help the ryots, the
U. P. Government is said to be con-
templating the publication of a Hindi
weekly to be edited by a prominent
jourpalist.

This seems to us a roundabout
way of helping the—journalist.

* * *

As a result of the plebiscite, Saar
will return to Germany.

Speculation is rife as to where
Germany will turn next.

* * *

Herr Hitler announces that
Germany has no more territorial
claims against France.

The rest of the world has every
reason to be alarmed by this state-
ment.,

An astrologer predicts that the
British will remain in for
another 300 years.

India

We implore our countrymen to
give them a hearty send-off-—at the
.proper time.

* * *

‘The President of the National
Chamber of Trade said that the acid
test of trade movement was mire
work for our unemployed.'—News
Tten.

Hard lives, we think, on the un-
employed :—Either no work or dirty
work !

* * *

It is censidered likely that the
words ‘ Dominion Status ' will be in-
troduced in the preamble to the Bill,

It is expected to make the new
constitution amble,

* * *

Referring to Madras cricket, H. E.
the Governor is said to have remark-
ed that though Le has not stayed
here very long, he thinks it is very
~ood.

\We are bappy to say the same
thing of Ilis Excellency—at the
crease !

* kol *

Mr. Lloyd Gecrde has re-enieted
the political arena with a ‘ New
Deal !’

It looks more like the old lead
than a new deal.
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: ﬁaul the king in awful anger:
Cu_rs‘ed b'e the queen. I must hang her.
§]%e ls an 1(},1ot ; Satam’sl wife she ought to he.”
) \,,0 sh.e 18, said the minister—-an aged man was he.
‘I m tired of her,” the king went on, “awfully tired I am
FFor spch a tiresome spouse I don't care a damn,
Get 1‘}d of her I must; [ can stand her no longex.‘
[fI give her to the hangman, I shall in no way wr. her
Tor, lf‘biU.Cl' isn’t sweet, she deserves to be hanrredo’?g o
So saying he departed, and the door behind hinbl ‘l):m ed
% * % uheet
The queen in her boudoir
Wa§ reading a I'rench novel, *“ Le jardin dg
Written by a great French master of fiction
Ib‘}}ie cried, *“ Oh, v&;lhat style, plot and diction"
ave never seen this writer, but I swe ,
This perfect novel is enough to make ?:1;3 }f’a}l{eialllvi%:vabove— )
If he asks for my hand, I shall give it at once >
And leave alone the king who is nothing byt a, dunce.” 2

* 3 .
* * *

The queen’s waiting-woman (her .
1ns name w.
Entered and said, “ Your Majesty ! as Violet)

x*

ns la soir,”

Wor't wou have
Yyour toilet to-day?
me is rolling away ?
rting beams

1t seems.

s Good Lord! Don't you notice how ti
" The sun on the river is pouring his pa
: Liquid fire is rolling on the river—so
i IIn t{)e yonde}' I;hurch the gigantic throng
e s playing : ing Dong, Din !
il . The light of day will fa(i: & Dong, Dong

N And pass beneath the shade

b Of gloomy night.

No queen can stop this, ho :

: . S, however great het mj
Listen, Your Majesty ! Pray keep that boo it
{}nd begin to make your toilet of to-day.”

Oh yes, of course I The queen to the mirror rap
?

Keeping the book aside ]
; amdi ; and the;z her toilet begay,

k away,

c:

‘Al

J O e

SErAR

E

:I“he king said to the hangman, whose name was Eddie:
1Yo1'll hang the queen to-day ; therefore be ready.”

Eddie, veteran hangman, with wide-open eyes

Yawned, and then gave out half a dozen sighs.

::O mightier than thunder!” he said to the king,
Hanging the queen is no difficult thing,

I can hang the queen twenty timessper hour,

As easily as I devour,

My supper at night.

But the thing is, O mountain of might,

I shall tell you plainly, keeping no mystery;

Hang the queen yourself and be famous in history,

As the king, who himself hanged his queen.

Imagine what distinction Your Majesty will win "

*That’s right ; I'll hang her,” the king said in brief,
And the veteran hangman breathed a sigh of great relief.
The queen heard the king’s threat, so awful and wild.
She finished her toilet and prettily she smiled.

s She saw herself in the mirror, and then sweetly said :

* The roses on my cheeks are pretty and red ;

My lips are inviting and charming are my eyes;

My smiles are sweet and so are my sighs.”
Suddenly.........cuuee. veviisnTock! !

There was a knock

At the door.

“I'm coming in,” said the king, and said nothing more.

In came the king and sweetly the queen smiled.

She said: “ King! You look awfully wild.

Come 1o hang me? Good. A fame you'll win,
As the king, who himself hanged his queen.”

So charming she was after her toilet !

* O Glory of my life! My beloved toylet I”
Cried the king. * Hang you, my sweet little elf ?
¢ Ak, I would much sooncr hang myself.

~—Ajit Krishna Basu
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. AN ESSAY ON CONFERENCES

By Dewan Bahadur K,

may be sure that a much hetter man would have

said much betrer than myself what | wish to say.

U I write ill, no one will read me. If I sprinkle
rose-water, people will take the hint and rice and go
away. Yes. Iiven you, Mr. Fditor, will move off.
What shall T do then, helpless as T am, like a babe in
the wood 2 If I throw ditch-water about, I am sure 1o
be alone, too, hecause reople will move off even more
swiftly and some nay even consult lawyers and file suits
for libel and defamation, for assault and battery. To
adopt legal parlance—for I am a lawyer yet, though I
do not read to judges what they best like to read i.ec.,
their own judge-
ments—1 shall
write without
prejudice. To
write without pre-
judice means to
write  with pre-
judice to you and
without prejudice
to me. Do you
know why judges
do not like to read
their judgements ?
The ; judges write
but do not read,
(I do not mean to
suggest they read
nothing) and the
advocates read but
do not write any-
thing except their
pleadingsy ;-

ET is no joke to wrile an essay. I T write well I

I have no desire
to be hauled over
live coals or to get
a ducking in a
pond, as might
happen if I call a
spade a spade in
regard to Indian
conferences. Yet
I must write about
conferences. I feel
an inner urge to
appear in the
Merry Magazine
and thus laugh
and grow fat and
live long. I do not
know well why all
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old mien wish to live long and drink butter-niills as advis-
ed by Netehnikoff and look into the newspapers to find
out when Dr. VoronofT is coming here. [ shall tell youl
more ahout that another day: | have nothing else to
write about and this being the Conference season the
conferences are on my brain. The Merry Magosine
must take me into its hospitable columns and surround
me  with  laughter. T shall  sit Dharpa at 2/140,
Broadway, Madras. T shall behave like the man who
sal on the raldway line at Gangaikondan on  2]st
December, 1933, Do you know what he did! He cat
on the railway line. There was nothing remarkable in
that.  I3ut he sat on it when the train came up. The train
came and looked

- e, ) at the hera who
/“f/‘f{/‘::(ﬂ/ )//)\ \ like myself
- ( ~ \\} / ) Was  unconquera-
Lo o ble and gasped in

terror and said to
the man with the
iron will: —-* What
is this? What ig
this? T am in a
hurry to o, make
room, make room.”
‘I‘Ic calimly replied:
I too am in a
hurry, [amin a
hurry to get into
you. Make room.
Make room.” The
train smoked, e
smoked too. The
train glared. ife
glared  too. The
train shook. Iyt
he remained un-
shakeable, Eventy.
ally he won (as 1
shall win) and wasg
taken in the train
to his destination.
So shall I, with
my hard skin and
iron will, get into
the Merry Maga-
zine which is going
to have a prosper-
Ous non-stop run
and go to my
destination i.c., the
mind of my reader.

I shall behave
like the man
who sat on
the railway
line—

?.--M_Bengal, The intellec-

T

" .is the Tamil Lovers’

.4,,_
.

. During the last week of December 1934 there was
in Madras a tempest of conferences followi'ng_thc physical
tempest in the same month. The peculiarity of both

-was that they blew [rom all the quarters of the compass
at one and the same time. Bt there was this difference
between the two, that the intellectual tempest took away
not only our health and wealth but also our good temper
and good taste while the physical tempest took ihe
other things but not our good taste. Doth brought plenty
of breezes and lightnings and thunders and showgrs. Why
showers? ‘T'hey brought a deluge. The physical deluge
went into the Bay of

There used tobe formerly a stereotyped group of
conferences. Their speciality was that they illestrated
the old joke about a husband and a wife having only one
mind which, however, was no! the husband’s mind, as the
grey mare is always the better horse. In the nineteenth
century every conference in India was a one man’s show
7.c., one man ran it and spoke like a ventriloquist in mauy
voices {rom many spots in the conference hall and al) the
rest were solemnply invited to sit and look on and
wonder with a foolish smile of praise. e was the
Reception Comunittee, ali the delegates rolled into one,
President, Secretaries,
Treasurer, Auditor, in

tgal deluge_went into

+the Hindn and the
Madras Mcail and the
Indian Express and the
ustice.

T he remarkable
peculiarity that I find |
about our modern con-
ferences is that in them
people do not confer at
all. I see that men
differ and - differ very
volubly and violently in

LOST !

in The Next issue

(iff you are bored with Frank‘ Buck’ apd Martin
Johnson on the screen, Lost will
give you some relief.)

WEDDING PRESENTS-

fact everything. He
used to propose an d
second and support all
the resolutions, and
even put up a feebie
show of forcible—
feeble difference as in
the case of the debate
in Parliament about the
Joint Parliamentary
Committee’s Report, just
by way of spicing the
proceedings and magni-

P. P. Sarnuel

A. T. M. Thomas

) - “ tying his foregone vic-
them So these should (u Which Side are you golng? : asked She PN YOLI [(}),ryb Ian(;ed not men-
e : witch!” said Mr. Thomas-—and " X
be called differences. oh t is silence ) tion names, for the
e rest is silence......

The proper description

Difference, The Musi-
cal Difference (or Dis-

THE MANGO TREE

names are WelLknown
and may be left un-
stated here.

A. M. Menon

But in the modern

cord, if you would pre-
. fer the word), the

K Actors' Difference, the

- Theosophical Differ—
ence, the Liberal
Difference, the Social
Difference and so on.
From another point of
view they can be called
Sufferances, because the
few inflict speeches and
the many suffer. Or
they can be appropria-
tely called Preferences.

. ‘The Tamil lovers prefer

-. Tamil to Sanskrit and

(A Mango tree instead of the woman—in the
eternal triangle)

SIR GUY THE CHI-WALRUS *MacNair '

he st fa knight-errant bold and true
(The < oryan(:i what beer did to him.)

JOYFULL'S LETTER on Pets in Barracks.

) Also

Stories by Jagannathan, ‘ Tirumalai Nallan', and
others besides—Tony Turvy,
Star Dust, Auntie ctc.

enlightened new age
conferences are taking
on a new character.
The only aim of every
man today is to hear the
music of his own voice.
The object of a real
conference is to secure
a real contact of minds
and a harmonious ex-
change of views so that
the country and its cul-
ture may stride forward
as the result of the
greatest common mea-

English, nay to all the

sure of agreement among

languages past, present,
and future. The musi- o C
cians prefer songs 7.c., each musician preiers his songs

. to everything else in the world. The actors prefer to

act off the stage, for the dramatist says that = variety

2 . D ofers itself to all
. is the spice of life.”” Theosophy Dr'va‘"?1
" the religions of the world and proves the brotherhood of

* Jreligions by the best of all proofs viz.. by the claim that

B i iari f mysticism,
"its elders. But that is the peculiarity ol n ystict

. for religion says that the last shall be the first. T l}f?
¥ Liberal . League is in love with liberalism (which is
' gonservatism writ small). The Social Conference prefers

“‘the late Dr. Besant was the mother of them all. Some

f

may ask how the youngest of all could have begotten

- socialisation by creating a new group in a land of mad

i ilita; 5 ical Conference meets
¢ and militant groups. The .Medxca ¢
. tnarely to wipe out the old stigma that doctors differ.

the minds of the sons
and daughters of the
Motherland. But if every man cares only for his
ideas and his voice, and expects all the others to
refer everything to him for solution, the assembly
may as well be called a reference. But whatever it
may or may not be called, it's certainly uot a con-
ference. Another speciality is that a man has to
play to the gallery or get out. His eye 1s not on
the truth but on the hidden voice that suddenly
bursts out “shame” and wrecks confercnces as the
result of that explosion. So every speaker is full
of deference to his predestined destroyer. There 1
must stop. The moral of itall is that a conference
is a difference or a sufferasnce or a preference or a re-
Jerence or a deference but is certainly not a conference.

5



HABIT, says an old adage, is second nature. And
perhaps that explains the strange behaviour of the
English school-master, which was brought to the
notice of the Highgate Bench recently. Ernest Henry
Houghton, B. A., of Duke's Avenue, Church End,
Finchley, was summoned by his wife for persistent
cruelty, by way of caning and smacking. It was stated
on behalf of Mrs. Houghton that before her marriage,
she was a school-mistress, being herself a Bachelor of
Arts. S‘gme years back, the worthy Houghton took it
into his ~nut”, that if she displeased him, he should
“correct” her. He threatened her that, if she made
three domestic mistakes in a week, he would thrash her
at the week-end. Well, she made them and was chastised.
Sequel—the Police Court.

Mrs. Houghton, giving evidence before the Bench,
was asked if she resisted her husband's behaviour and
she replied that she thought that if she gave in, she
would appease him. For the slight ** punishment” she
received—poor thing—she did not wish to wreck their
marriage. ' He was always nice to me afterwards,”
she added *‘ he gave me a cup of tea.”

The court granted her separation and ordered him
to pay her and their five children compensation.

But this wife-beating is not a strange art in India.
Is it, folks? Anyway, pedagogues, sit up and take notice.
Don't get into the groove.

* * *

That reminds me of the resounding snub administered
by a witness at a trial in an English Court. Witness
was giving long and evasive replies to counsel for
prosecution during the cross-examina;ion, w?‘ereupon
the latter got piqued and bellowed to witness, If you
cannot answer ‘yes' or 'ne' to my queries, stop grin-
ning and get out of the box.” Witness still persisted
in his roving.

Counsel, (more annoyed) : Can't you say ‘yes’ or
‘no’ to my questions?

Witness (unperturbed) . It is not always possible to
do it.
Counsel : 'Why not, you fool ?

Witness: Because it is so. I will put you a
 question. Will you answer ‘yes’ or no'?

Counsel : Certainly, you big stiff.

6

By ‘ KEBI’

Witness: Have you given up bealing your wife ?
Answer “yes ' or ‘no.’
Riot of laughter in court.
Order please, order.
* * *
For sheer misfortune, can you beat the following
tragic record of a woman who committed suicide ?

“This is onc of the saddest stories I have ever come
across,” said the Stoke-On-Trent Coroner at the inquest,
at Stoke, on Mrs. Catherine Sanderson, wife of the farm
bailiff of the London-Road Institution, Stoke. She was
found in a bath of water at the farm.

The Coroner recounted the following {acts from the
woman'’s story.

When she came of age, her mother died.
She went to America to see a sister, who died.

While in the States, she became engaged, but just
before the wedding, her fiance died.

She returned to England and became engaged toa
farmer in Shropshire, who also died

She later married the bailiff of the Institution farm,
but in eightecen months he was taken to a mental
hospital. .

And finally, she committed suicide.

* ¥* *

Strange and inexplicable are the ways of burglars
and thieves. But surely, the burglars, who entered no
fewer than eight houses in Jerningham Road, New Cross,
were merely pleasure-bent. ‘Their strange bag contained
the following :—

A dozen bottles of wine;

A table-cloth ;

Some silver spoons;

A dozen eggs;

A pound of bacon and

A wireless set.

* % %

But, what do you say to the sad fate of the two
police cricket teams, who were playing in the final of the
William julien Courtauld Cup, open to Police divisions
in Essex ? While the two teams were having a sumptuous'
repast, called lunch, in the pavilion of the Witham
(Essex) Cricket Club ground, their clothes in the next

room were pinched by burglars! What a standing joke

and what an affront to Bobby!

spitaph

- Tet's all come together

. and pray
For:Mr. Tobias Taper; —
He crossed the busy street one day - -
While*reading his*newspaper.
*% *

The week’s worst pun

When a young man quarrels with his girl, the
best way to make up is to buy her a box of chocolates.
In other words, Cadbury the hatchet.

B * * ¥*

%

®
Appropriate maladies :

Then there was the butcher who suffered from stiff

joints.

Q-Quite s-so0:

One’advantage of beingda stutterer is that by the
time you are half through the sentence, ** Will you marry

* * *

me, darling ?”' you grow wise enough to shut-up.
* * * *

Poets will be poets :

Editor (witheringly): Didn't 1 tell you you can
never write poetry ?

Poet: Youdid, sir. But I have TYPED it this

time,

We ask you:

* * *

“When in trouble sing a song ” says a psychologist.

Yeah, and get into more trouble.
* *

Information :

¥

And talking of songs, do you know how the boxers’
song goes?* It goes, ‘;I‘ra La La BIFF de Ay’
* *

Cause and effect :

Ist Moth :

Where have you been hiding all these

days? You look famished.

2nd Moth :
girl’s wardrobe,

Oh, I got myself shut up in a chorus

Stand up and cheer :

* A father who refuses to let his girl marry as she
pleases is a person I simply cannot stand,” declares an
author. I advise him to go and tell that to his girl's
father. Then he simply will not be able to SIT DOWN.

* * * *
Music hath charms:
One: Which piece did you like best at last
night’s concert ? ]
Two: God save the King.
* * * *
Jail Jollity :
) ”“ A burglar becomes bolder every time he is sent to
jail,” says-a detective. The courage of his convictions,
certainly.
* * * *
Epitaph -
' Friends, let’s all come together and pray
For old Jim Grace;
He stopped in the middle of the street one day
To tie his shoe lace.
* * * *

Tall Talk:

The well-dressed man has nobody to fear, declares a
film star.

Except of course his tailor.
* * * *

Tipping you off :

“Is it true that Young Smith was thrown out of the
restaurant because he tipped the waitress?”

*“ Quite true. You see he tipped her a wink, »

7
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almost said ‘in the best -regulated families’). How- The Slender Clue e 38 HIS EXCUSE rimmed hormic is-)
ever iry again. What? Never mind my nose ! M. S. Kalyanasundaram ' 1 Iﬁean sporr;- s
Luny {(IPalghat) Your poem is excellent -no doubt but ¢ Give and Take” Com etiti 41 “ Magistrate: meh lreictac ;.Sk
scarcely—er—1 mean it is...... what I mean is...... Set 1V, petion= " ... Why did you stick das n:lean ick-
it issplendid...... too good for us. Please send stamps, a kmfe in the re rln n;,? spor-
Talking about poems I present to you a new poet ANNOUNCE MENTS man 2" < jpaces” “
who has risen in our midst. He is unfortunately a [n the Next Issue Prisoner: . Well, Assistant: I
member of my staff. He prefers to remain incognito but e ber Luck . 5 1 saw a policeman w ) L. . know what you
here is one of his efforts. Some effort! What ? cember Lucky Number Winners 42 coming and I had Diner: * Waiter! My platg is quite damp. ” mean Sir; yc%u mean
If your Papa’s in a rage to hide it some- iter : “ Pardon me, sir, that is your soup. a pair ol [rim:
Go and show him justbthis page ILLUSTRATED JOKES where.” Wa y sporned hectacles.
And if your wifey starts to nag Another SOUP Storv vore vees 9 SELF-SACRIFICE THE RIGHT SORT OF CAR!
Go and buy ber the Merry Mag. R, Linton ! She swore she'd go through anything. “Move along, please, sir. Your car can't stop
More of his outbursts later. Meanwhile, I am Mender of Souls e 13 Al hell would not affright her here.”
always yours truly Editor, ‘Varma’ If she could have my precious love— “ You don’t know my car, constable; it can stop
8 And so I hugged her tighter, anywhere.’

O—26—1—35

9



“By RAJARAM "

PART THE FOUR

PROFESSOR SAHEB AT NARGUN'’S

The fantasy so far

Professor Thurkov of Modalkay mcets his student,
Nargun, while taking a walk on a drizzling cvening.
Nargun suggests a visit to the temple of Bhima nearby
to divert the professor from the congenial topic of the
shortcomings of students. At the cnirance of the
temple stands a colossal statue of Bhima, in whose
presence the professor whimsically regrets his long-lost
youth. Nargun in turn expresses a desire to become a
sedate and respected professor. Now an ugly little
creature, the Witch of Modalkar, enters the sceuc
heralded by thunder and lightning. She. grants the
desire of both Thurkov and Nargun.

It is more a curse then a boon. For, the transfor-
mation relates to the personality. In mind and spirit,
Thurkov and Nargun remain their original selves, in
bodies unaccustomed. After a long discussion they
bart and each goes to his strange residence. N argun,
as professor, has to pretend fever and delirium to Dbost-
bone the problem of speaking to his wife and children in
Tamil of which he knows nothing. And professor
Thurkov, as Nargun, pretends that he has taken a vow
to talk only in English for a fortnight and thus saves
himself from talking in Mahrati, of which he knows

nothing. The first day's problems were thus solved
Now read on :—

10

ARGUN’S House in Gopal Gall; Wwas a massive,
old-fashioned, two storied building, fitted with
electric lights and other modern luxuries. The
elder Narg‘un, leading lawyer of Modalkar was
past middle age when our tale opens, but he had

lost none of his vitality nor money-making powers.
Many a cussed murderer had he helped to escape the
scaffold. ‘

Thurkov spotted the house from g distance. It
must be a relief, he thougl .

1t, to escape into the house and
be no more perturbed by the extraordinary questions of
Nargun's class-m‘:ates who met him on the way. Ginde
had asked him, * Finished reading Parkinson? 1 want
the book back tomorrow ;b olleq

. . ring it to the College.”” And
Gorwah,“the Cricket Captain, had said at %he street
corner,  Nargun, you're in the College XI to play

against the Police XI on Saturday. ‘You are our best
all-rounder, you know. Mind, you don't strain a muscle
or smash a finger or something.  Goo-night1” Worst
of all, the Logic Professor who managed to know every-
body in the College, had accosted him with, “ Not so
fast, Nargun! 1 recognize you! You san,g well last
year during the music competitions!  Been to the
cinema ? Confess, and don’t blyff! Otherwise why are

you so late?’.’ Nargun had cursed his confounded
colleague for his meddlesomeness ip

reply that vaguely had satisfied the loquacious professor.
How could one go on like that. i such a mystifying,
clogging atmosphere ? Some fellows—God knows who—
hurled at the astonished Thurkov plentiful Mahratti,
gutterally vocal, and the most he could do was to escape
brazenly with nods and becks and wreathed smiles. And
now there was Nargun’s house at long last! Deliver-
ance—but what fresh trials were in store for the professor
of chemistry|

That was not the tim

. . e in any case to think of such
gloomy contingencies.

Thurkov should learn to behave

wardly, but given a -

with restraint, coolness and tact. Chents—*amorl]g thgm
cut-throats, forgerers, dacoits, insolvents, and lunatics
—swarmed in the vast verandah ; but they werle , an
understanding crowd, thoug}} thoroughly hmot g} 13
appearance for at Thurkov's approach they dovved
al] smilingly and revere.ntly,. beamed and t avl\vIer S:’s
whined. Thurkov Wentdm b1t'15k1y Fecrgﬁzﬁ);n:? mz;ng n's
minute instructions, and past a mis | Of men and
women went up the stairs and t.urnmg toh t11fe ot entered
an arched room the door of whl(;h was ha -911) .t That
Nargun's from its location. Not wit 10U p
(rlnali:ct): %I‘hurlgov glanced about the well-furnlsll]‘eél }C:rsny
study—but what was his surprise when one so1 i 3 him-
self, though younger by one or two years, eager 31/ a ‘tionl
ed towards him with a gust(t)) 1of 1\/1I)z:1}t1rziitit(11 ne,>t<c ﬁ;nak no“;
hu most probably—but a '
%?131?}?3 1V{‘adOh, do be quiet, Nfadhl;l boldly put lhrf
Thurkov, * you'll disturb fathe; and he'll come1 a-sco -
i s. T've a lot to do tonight, so please, leave m
e u'.” Madhu was a trifle surprised at hlS‘ brothers,
i)%r:fu-ct, but he smelt no rat aiid witii & mere Achcha

slipped away.

This was, thought Thurkov, the first f_eather in his
cap. Would he equally well acquit hlmself’ in the sterner
struggles that would follow in its wake? Time would put
his tact and sense to the crucial test. For the nonce he
would do well to change his pyjamas and banian and
shirt well-a-day,—there was the set of d}'awgrs Nargun had
referred to——and be less conspicuous in his appearance.
He had no sooner done all that,' trimmed his l?alr sg
aggressively curly, and adjusted himself on t"ne C\:lshxoried
chair (how much nicer than his own at h’ome ) an setzfe
down to page one of Foster and Shore’s phySlologyﬁ or
he had looked up the time-table, and tomorrow the rs(;
thing in the afternoon, the professor of I?hysxol(;gy a'Itlh
Hygiene would be grinding his students into pulp w1
his inexorably severe questions)—than there was an
intrusion.

Prema (for the dear girl had Nargun’s bright and
captivating features) was the in_truder. Thurkov wa;
nervous in the presence of this thing of rare beauty :lilnd
managed a semi-articulate. = Hullo, whgt? Ayae ca ed
me or what? You are looking exceedingly happy ?.lnd
glorious, my dear Prema!” She ﬂushegi a}rlld smi et-
mockingly and advanced towards Thurkov in ‘t e cOo}?ueL1
tish Jeanette-Macdonald manner and 'seud. o yoa
silly, you try your English with me? T'm more than

« | beseech you my fords and lagies.
cail the culprit to account|
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match for you, I wager. Do you know what I've got in
my hand? Guess, you little orange-pip!” And she
gently, mischievously clouted the head of Professor

Thurkov of the Chemistry Department of the local
College !

Thurkov was a basket of shattered nerves. Here
was a Helen in beauty leading him by the nose and he
was on the brink of discovery! However, all was not
lost yet and he mustered nerve to say: ‘Oh Prema,
don’t tease me; what's that? I confess I'am a booby
brother and that I can’t make a guess!”

This sudden surrender displeased Prema who held
out her hand and exhibited a dainty little gold-medal on
her palm, and archly said: “ There | What d’ye think of
it now?”

‘: What do T think of it? " haltingly repeated Thur-
kov. “ Why, what an absurd question, Prema! Thisis
such a nice dolly thing; let me see—oh you got it as a
present, you never told me! My hearty congratulations !’

Thurkov was rapidly getting acclimatised to his new
surroundings, he thought; but before he could do any
more thinking Prema interposed: ‘“ Now you stupid!
Don't you understand? That's the medal for elocution
in English, mind you! And unless you apologise, I
shan’t speak to you or before you in Mahratti—but hurl
at you, everytime and everywhere, only English—finer
English than yours, 1 promise.”

Thurkoy thanked his stars. That was all to the good.
* I don't mean to apologise to you, my lady,” he replied
with irgnic gallantry : “ On the contrary, I have decided
to tzlk only in English for the next three weeks every-
where and to everyone ! ”

Prema flared up: * And why, may I ask, have you
come to this preposterous decision? You who were but
the day before extolling to the seventh Heaven the glory
of the mother tongue and the antiquity and limpidity of
our Mahratti?”

That was a difficult question to answer, and very
likely he might have bluffed before his fair companion,
had not more intruders made

cunning : “‘ your good-for-nothing first-born of a son and
hare of this royal throne of Narguns—your favourite
mother, this irresponsible ninny of your jcshthabratha,’
mother, oh, you unfortunate Madhu—this, this pup of
an ape will'only talk in English hereafter. Just while you
were coming in, your Honour, I was crossing the
prisoner on the dock as to the precious reasons that
prompted him to come to this hazardous decision. India
blushes to hear of it; Mother Maliratti sheds tears of
blood. It is an act of shame; itis a treacherous decision.
I beseech you, my lords and ladies, call the culprit to
account and vindicate the glory and inviolable sacred-
ness of our mother tongue!” And then a drowning peal
of laughter rose to a crescendo of mirth as everyone
present participated in it.

Thurkov, the Chemistry Professor, was out of sorts
in such terribly jocund company, but he must play the
game. He promptly“answered, bowing first to the
assembled company. ' I.adies and Gentlemen, lend me
your ears: 'tis true I've this night decided to talk in
English, only in English, and in nothing but English !
But there’s a saving proviso—only for three weeks |
Hearken to me, ladies and gentlemen, whether you acquit
me or convict me! If I have erred or erred grievously
there have been necessary and sufficient reasons, as thes;
say in AAnalytical Geometry, The event that, like a
Catalytic agent (as we say in Chemistry) induced me to
come to this strange decision, I shall presently describe.
This evening in my walk T chanced to meet one of my
professors, ar}d I had to exchange a few words with
him-—and while so doing I had the misfortune to split an
infinitive and break the necks of two or three rules of
syntax. My professor was furious; he swore like
Goddess Ate: he said my English was worse, much
worse than a fifth-standard student's. And when’parting
from‘ me, advised me to have more practice in English in
my life—by reading more, writing more and above all
talking more English! ‘More and yet more and still
more English! Let that be your watch-word, Nargun!
So said my guru—and I, most dutiful and obedient chela

(Continued on Page 16)

his confusion worse con-
founded than before. They
were, it was apparent, the
other members of the Nargun
family—the father, mother R
and Madhu. P U =

In a way though, that
eased the situation so far as
Thurkov was concerned.
For once Prema was in a
talking vein, she went on
with the speed of the Deccan
Queen—rushing headlong
over grammatical blunders
and laughable idioms and
the ghats of bilingualist
ranges. ' Father, heard the
like of that in the whole of
vour professional carre-
eyer?”’ she began with elfin

DO YOU

Please see answers on Page 16.

KNOW?

I. Who invented the modern type-
writer ?

Which is the largest lake in
Europe?

What is meant by the “ nebylar
hypothesis "' ?

What do “ port " and “ starbord”
mean in nautical phraseology?

From what part of a whale is a
whalebone obtained ?

What is « fool’s gold " ?

12

BACHAI SAKAO’

S CORONATION

EXTRACTS FROM A NEWSPAPER REPORT.

By “RAMONA”

of Amir Bachai Sakao, held yesterday in the
Palace Hall. Among the guests were Minis-
ters, High Court Judges, and all high officials.
The Maharaja of Satanpur and the Begum of Halwabad
were also present. Bachai Sakao rose amidst cheers and

/Q BOUT 20,000 guests were present at the Coronation

delivered the following speech :—

Ladies and Gentlemen,

I thank you very much for the honour you have
done me by wasting () your valuable time and coming
over here. My coronation ceremony has broken all pre-
vious records owing to the following facts:

1. A few days ago I wrote to H. M. Geza Shah to
Jend me his crown for a few days, but he refused because I
had ringworm on my forehead and feared that he might
be infected. I then wrote to Baboo Chashmawalla
about it and he was good enough to steal a crown from
the Prince of Wales Museum and send it by parcel post
in a basket of Alphonso mangoes. Of course, the
mangoes were Sour. ‘

2.  According to my principles, 2 man must bathe:
only twice in a lifetime, at birth and gfter death: But
my A. D. C. would not respect my feelings or sentiments
and felled me to the ground, just as they fell an elephant
in the Victoria Gardens, rubbed me with Charka Brand
Bar Soap and made me seven pounds lighter.

3. At about midnight today, I felt thirsty and
wanted to have a cup of milk. I went to the stable, but
to my disappointment, I found the wretched buffalo
sleeping. I awakened it by directing my strong Ever-
ready torch on its face. It gotup, kicked me and began
to run round the palace. I at once remembered vf/l}at
one of my ministers had told me about a poet writing
“Music hath its charms”: and in order to pacify the
brute, Itied a harmonium round my neck after the
fashion of Prabhat Pheri people, and began to plfiy a
gala of the well-known raga, Ekayapalate. The animal,
I think, was ignorant of the poet and his philosophy, and
instead of submitting to me, came rushing towards me
and pierced its horns in the harmonium bellows. ”Thank
God, the harmonium acted as a shield against my
tummy; otherwise I would have been in.e....by now. My
shouts for help brought the veteran veterinary (note the

K alliteration) surgeon from his bungalow. Th:e buﬂ'alta’ was
" then chloroformed and milked. (Shouts of ‘ Bravo.’)

4, T am the only modern daccit, who has had the
privilege of sitting on the throne, (here the Bacha re-
moved a bug from his beard) and I advise all the parents
to benefit by my experience and follow the example of my
mother, and give their children the necessary training
for stealing, looting etc. Itis not worth while, nowadays
to go in for modern education. In India, Iam told, there
are springing up several bogus companies, against whom
Mahatma Gandhi and Sardar Vallabbhai Patel warned
the public. I wish these companies success.

The address being over, Bacha took up the applica-
tions for disposal, and issued orders as follows :—

“ My father’s application for a permit to entet my
harem is rejected, because I remember that he always
used to marry the girls engaged to me in my boy-
hood.

“The applications from women to join my harem
are also rejected because there is no vacancy there, and
when I open a branch, as I intend to, these women shall
be informed.”

Refreshment was then served. The Maharaja of
Satanpur and the Begum of Halwabad began quarrelling
over a piece of badam halwa, and from words came to
blows, but the Bacha ordered them to keep quiet and
fined them Rs. 40/- each. As the fine was immediately
paid in cash, a discount of Rs. 1/- calculated at 24% was
given.

The ceremony being over, the Bacha was' taken in
procession ta the mosque. On the way a; crowd of
about 4000 persons greeted him with black flags and
shouts of ¢ Bacha, go back.” The Amanuliaite party
was dispersed by a lathi charge and order was thus res-
tored.




British Fans Place the Stars

NE eye firmly fixed on his box-office, Mr. Sydney

L. Bernstein, proprietor of a chain of 31 cinemas

in London and its suburbs sent his film-questionnaires

last year to his patrons. He asked them for their

favourite film-stars and, what is more audacious and
astounding, the stars they disliked most.

The result is a surprise. Nearly 125,000 of his
patrons responded, all voting by a large majority for
George Arliss in the © Men > section and for Norma
Shearer in the ** Women " section.

Next to George Arliss, comes Clark Gable, whom
we are all prone to misjudge as a mere gigolo. Then,
of course, comes Wallace Beery, the ‘human’ actor,
and winner of 1934 Motion Picture Association’s Medal
for the Best Acting by a male star. His acting the part
of the bandit Pancho Villa in * Viva Villa’ has earned
him this medal. He is placed third, but should have
been above Clark Gable who is just a ‘‘ hurricane
lover.” The surprise is that Ronald Colman, who was
called the most handsome film actor in 1932, has been
placed sixth.

This is, after all, British taste ; further, this cannot
mean that the public will see only such pictures as
feature their favourite stars. That way, one can see
only two or three pictures a year.

Among women stars, the second place, and, not the
first, is given to the late, dear old Marie Dressler.
Greta Garbo is third —she is first in America!

Kay Francis is the fourth and her runner-up is
Marlene Dietrich. The real joke in the choice here
again is the placing of Katharine Hepburn as the sixth.

The notable fall is Fredric ‘Cellini” March.
John Gilbert is not in the first ten at all, nor is Doug-
las Fairbanks for that matter.

Among the " Women" stars, Kay Francis and
Marlene Dietrich retain their places still.
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The first Ten “Likes” are:

A MEN WOMEN
. George Arliss 1. Norma Shearer
2. Clark Gable 2. Marie Dressler
3. \Vallace Beery 3. Greta Garbo
4, Clive Brook 4. Kay Francis
5. Robert Montgomery 5. Marlene Dietrich
6. Ronald Colman 6. Katharine Hepburn
7. ]apk Hulbert 7. Gracie Fieldg
8. Lionel Barrymore 8. Janet Gaynor
9. Charles Laughton 9. Joan Crawford
10. Tom Walls. 10.  Claudette Colbert,

Maurice Chevalier and John Boles
have lost their places and taken a long di\,'e.among e
And, among the women, Constance Benne 1
5 ] ott
1932) and Ruth Chatterton (4th in 1932) ha,vgazn;)rlxg
down.

Of the old-time favourities, Dolores Del R;
Balfour, Clara Bow, Esther Ralston, Vilmz:O’BIag;ﬁ;y
Florence Vidor and Mary Pickford do not appear in thé
list at all ! ‘What has happened to Anna Sten, Elizabeth

Bergner and Margaret Sullavan? They too are not
there!

The ““ Dislikes ” list is headed by James C
the Men and Mae West for the Women bothagor%ezhi?;
naughty . Following them are Lee Tracy and Greta
Garbho. The order of the ten ‘ dislikes’

is as under :—
MEN WOMEN
1. James Cagney 1. Mae West
2. Lee Tracy ) 2. Greta Garbo
3. Adolphe Menjou 3. Jean Harlow
4, George Raft 4. Joan Crawford
5. TRalph Lynn 5. Constance Bennett
6 Joe. E. Brown 6. Marlene Dietrich
7. Owen‘ Nares . 7. Jessie Matthews
8. Maurice Chevalier 8. Katharine Hepburn
9, Wallace Beery 9. Clara Bow P
10. Clark Gable. 10. Zasu Pitts.
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AT

Rajagopalan :—So one thing is settled. We go to
Muttalam to escape from the further horrors of

this heat.

Myself:—We don’t go there as we shouldn't go there.
It's a beastly place. Robbers and thieves and all
that sort of thing, I hear.

Rajagopalan —Nonsense. I know there are half a
dozen tigers there, waiting for a bite at a Madrasi
human anatomy,—but robbers, oh, no—not at all.

Myself —Thieves then; burglars, cat-burglars, pick-
pockets, or whatever ‘you call those bally fellows
who want to pinch your goods.

Rajagopalan :—Why, they can't lay hands on a copper
in Muttalam, except once in six months. They
can’t do any trade there; especially now, with this
slump in full swing. If they had any business
instinct, they would try Cooty.

Myself:—1 agree with you. These
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Rajagopalan :—We can’t think of Cooty. Itis damn
ed costly.

Myself —Not, if you know where and how to live.

Rajagopalan :—You are not thinking of being a paying
guest of one of the Secretariat people ?

Myself :—That is one of the ways and means. But
was thinking of cheap hotels.

Rajagopalan —When a man goes to Cooty, he shoulc
be in a decent place. What is the point in leaving
Madras and toddling all that way, if you are going
to have bad grub and a rotten place to stay in?

Myself —My dear chap, you don't know the economic
conditions at present. This slump, you know—
and low prices, don't you know? We can ge
tolerable places for very moderate prices.

Rajagopalan :—The jolly old slump does not operat
that way. It stops the people, who are wondering
if they should go to Cooty thit

chappies don’t seem to under-

year, from going there. I an

stand their job. But if they

hoping it will stop us any way

don't, that is their affair. Our

£
J iz
&t

T Myself :—You, being a literature

concern is only that they are
there.

TIRUM

student, don’t understand Eco
nomics. Now, tell me how muct

filthy lucre we have got.

Rajagopalan :—You are forgetting o

i

that the afore-mentioned robbers

e
£

Rajagopalan —Two hundred anc

are not likely to approach us, T

fifty rupees.

seeing that we should be carry-
ing with us just enough cash
for three weeks’ stay ata not very posk hotel.

vMyself .—You have spoken a fairly long complex sen-

tence. Now split it up into simple sentences, as
you used to do in your schooldays. Thg robbers
will more than approach you. They will attack
you, assault you, batter you, and will probab}y
hang, quarter and draw you. Secondly, they will

~ discover that your cash is not much, only after
‘making a hash of you. Perhaps you may have
some satisfaction in giving them a posthumous
snubbing—but personally, I am in favour of leaving
Muttalam to its fate.

Rajagopalan:—What place do you suggest?
Myself :—Cooty.

Myself —What is that? Rs. 250
What has happened to the other Rs. 100°?

Rajagopalan :—Warm clothes. Don't you remember ?

Myself —Well, dash it, what’s the use of woollen stuff
if you can’t wear it ?

Rajagopalan :—1 admit that the woollen, stuff can't b
used by us at Cooty, because we can’t go to Cooty
this year.

Myself :—Unless we reduce our proposed stay there t
two weeks.

Rajagopalan :—1 object, I beartily object. Even
whole month is much too short. But two weeks
‘We shall be just getting used to the cold, when wr
shall have to come back to this sweltering heat.
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Myself —This warm dress has absolutely botched up
things. Very well. Cooty scratched. Any other
possibilities ?

Rajagopalan —OF course. Do you know the great,
grand, glorious place where my lady-friend abides
now?

Myself:—Oh, cut that. Our idea is to get away from
the heat and not to go about wooing girls.

Rajagopalan :—1 only pointed out that Poonoor affords
opportunities of pleasant company.

Myself:—Poonoor is quite good, so far as it goes.
Moderate living and withal the °been-to-the-hills’
touch about it. All the thrifty souls, who want to
feel they are living comfortably, go there every
year.

Rajagopalan :—Well, we fix up Poonoor then.

Myself :—Not so fast. There is that nasty feller,
Sankar, fouling the Silgiri air with his presence.
I should not like to run into him, for the proprietor-
ship of all the hill-stations in the world.

Rajagopalan :—DBut we can ascertain, where he lives
and then take up lodgings at the longest possible
distance from him.

Myself :—TI think he would feel flattered, if he knew

I was bothering so much about it. Besides, I shan’t
take risks.

Raijagopalan —What is your way out?

Myself --~Put Poonoor on the ‘also-ran’ list.

Rajagopalan 1 think I have a brain-wave.

Myself :—TI'm afraid I 've it too.

Rajagopalan -—Most original, let me tell you.

Myself :"*_Shou]dn't be surprised, if it was the same idea
as mine.

Rajagopalan —We can have ice-cream ten times-a day,

Myself —Cold bath five times.

Rajagopalan :—Sleep during day and remain awake at
night.

Myself —We may try that too.

Rajagopalan :—Four pounds of ice in the rooms-—
windows hermetically closed and fans going at the
highest speed.

Myself :—Rs. 250 to spend on useful things.

Rajagopalan :—Like books,

Myself :—Books be blowed! Gramophone records.

Rajagopalan :—Not all the money on gramophone
records. That would be foolish.

Myself :—1It looks as if we are going to have another
discussion.

Rajago;b_alcm :—~Then, we adjourn. Good-bye to hill-
stations.

Muyself :—Till next summer.

TOPSY TURVY—(Continued on from Page 72)

that Tam, have decided to speak and write and read
English only for a period of three weeks—and then
evaluate the results accruing from the experiment. I'm
sure, most learned members of the jury, I have done no
wrong—and I'm sure you'll acquit me of all malevolence
towards Mahratti and would indeed persuade India to
blush less and Mother Mahratti to weep no more and
my fair sister to desist from giggling in that impertinent
way. I've done!”
“Bravo! Nagi and Prema—what inveterate talkers
ou’ve become ! ™ judiciously put in Nargun, the lawyer.
‘But boy, your peroration

You don't suppose Thurkov did not take to heart
that perfectly tactless speech of Madhu’s ; but as luck
would have it, with a sudden commanding gesture of the
father, the company rose in a body and adjourned to
the dining hall.

In part the fifth of this Santasy, Nargun springs
a surprise on his students and Thurkov, and incident.
ally solves the difficult broblem of lecturing on q subject
of which he knew nothing, to o class of hypercritical’
mischievous youngsters. '

is capital, without a single
flaw I tell you! Who was
that booby professor who
told you your English was
bad? And when I come to
think of it, you oughtn't
to have taken the Science
courseé at all—the Arts
Course and Law afterwards,
and you would have been a
tremendous success at the
Bar! The Science Course
was 2 gross miscalculation,
I'm afraid...... ”
. Madhu timidly intervened:
That booby professor
Saheb must be the Chimisthry
man—-whatdye call him
Nagi? That fat hippo, you
used tosay ! Isaw youtwo
walking the Bhima Temple
Way."

YES! |

For questions see Page 12.

KNOW!

1. Charles Latham Sholes,
Densmore.

2. Lake Ladoga in Russia and Finland
coversan area of about 7000 $q. miles,

3. It is a theory to explain the formation
of the stars and planets.

4. The left and the right sides of a vessel

respectively when looking towards
the bow.

5. From the palate,
baleen.

Pyrgte—*a mineral with a colour and
glitter suggesting gold; often mis-

taken by inexperienced prospectors
for gold-bearing rock.

and James

Its real name is

“no one knows. Perhaps it is because
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THE LETTERS OF

PRIVATE JOYFUL

33. MADRAS AS A SEASIDE-RESORT

Madras, 26th January, 1935.

DEAR MOTHER,

am surprised that you ask if Madras is a se;sfz

resort, and if it has a pier. Of course, you 1ma;§1¥xs .

place that is visited by thousands o.f l}olxday-m'a :;r ;

where all the inhabitants make a'h_vmg by bo&xr mgg,

catering for, and amusing the visitors. Madras ;r

not like that. It is a hospitable pla’ce, but a 'Ztlrlilin%lie
expecting to be received into anyone’s house, W

of want.

When you came to think of it, the Engll;slz ts}e::s;cil:;
resort is a strange institution. 'It h.as a pier, ; ;1\1  the pler
is not intended for ships. It is simply a s ructure on
which there is a theatre, shooting-galleres, an

; t in the sea,
Why they should trouble to bulld 2 theattliz (lj)‘gld islanders

. i renience O
can tread a sea-girt deck without the inconvenie

being seasick.

It is peculiar that the bold islanders only V;:lt ’It‘{::
seaside at places where they ha\'/e to pay to en](zy ro.w oo
journey from their lodgings to the beach is 13[)a§ o o
brigands, and when they have placated the brigar 19 o
reached the beach, they have to pay to sit down.ueue ey
want to swim, they have to stand meekly in a c};) e o
two or three hours, and when at last they o ait  the
ticket which entitles them to bathe'm th? octf:an, L o
payment. Should anyone behave like a lree- }?rnEn lis};
and go diving off the King's foreshore into the Engli

Channel without paying anyone, he is arrested.

Fo~26~1—34

-4

Er /]
-y (e
T

Slot-machines displaying
saucy pictures

I think we ought to start a non-co-operation move-
ment in England, to create a change of heart mf the
tyrants, who thus oppress us. We ’Sh.ould all form
processions and march to the beach singing hply 501155,
We could take spinning-wheels, and sh.ow passive resist-
ance to the peaked-cap brigands with 'thelr rolls of
tickets. We could offer satngraha by }ymg down :}t the
margin of the ocean and refusing to swim in it. After a
while, the movement wou]d' .extend to all the other
tyrannies which we uncomplainingly suffer, such‘ as not
being allowed to buy chocolate aftey 8 pm. In tllme, ze
might get a White Paper and Provnpmal Au?opquy, like
the more-favoured parts of the Empire. ~ As it is, we poor
Britons groan in chains that Parltament would not dare to
impose on any other race. e i the. ocean

s, anybody can go and swim in the a
with;ﬂtl\g:;}irx?g anzone. On the other hand, they cz:ln
also get drowned free of charge. There are no hteggu}?r s
that patrol the beach for the rescue 'of foolhardy ‘ at 153}1;:',,
nor are there many ropes or lile saving appliances. 113
is because, if you left ropes on the beach, someone wgu
steal them. It would be no gogd 1o put up % no ll<ce
“ For use only in case of drowning. Not to be taken
away,” because the thieves cannot read.

That is a difference between the ‘Ind‘ianf anq' the
English character. We will obey all leds o h'r}lf‘)}'lcei’
and endure all sorts of regulations :mf Izro 1,1210%,
provided we are persuaded’tlleiflda?itiadi‘i);];slzf C“ﬁ‘m;mtrgs.-ole:

1 ’ urdy <, gen:
:::;irllm;; ’N}I]E(‘i‘;z‘se;aar.lrtz Stto cr}(lx_ss a road, he G\ m‘p%y px:o‘ceed’s
to the other side. Shoulq his leisurely progress cause a
few traffic-smashes, that is dharma,
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With an Englishman, you can stop him crossing the
road entirely, by simply putting up a few beacons and
making a few regulations. You say to him, “We must
have safeguards; it is for the good of the country,” and
he eagerly consents to his loss of liberty, and even writes
to the newspapers suggesting ways his liberty may be
further circumscribed...... for the good of the country
Indians, however, prefer liberty without.safeguards. It is
very hard to decide which point of view is correct. I
think it depends on whether you live in Ingland or in
India.

It would be very amusing if they made Madras into
a seaside resort. They already have a promenade, or
monkey-parade. It is called the Marina. They could
line it on one side with slot-machines displaying saucy
pictures. It would be quite interesting to have the sea-
ward side of the footpath lined from end to end with the
rumps of naughty boys peering at motion-pictures
entitled, “ Through the bathroom keyhole,” or “ What
father did in Paris.”

On the other side of the footpath the Corporation
could build small booths, and hire them out for the
season at ten rupees per square inch. These booths
could sell hot dogs, toy dogs, sugar dogs, china dogs, and
dogs: all these are favourite purchases with seaside
holiday-makers. Other stalls could sell walking-sticks,
photographs, paper hats, lemonade, little spades, and
bananas. Besides that there would be fortune-tellers,
beauty-specialists, rug-merchants, tea-agents, sellers of
imitation pearls, and vendors of ice.cream.

The sands would be divided into small areas, and
leased out to various enterprises at ten rupees per square
inch. There would have to be pierrots and PPunch-and-
“Judy shows, of course. If religious or political organisa-
tions wanted to hold meetings, they could hire so many
square inches of sand, like everyone else. At present, the
people of Madras
hold meetings on the
sand without paying
anybody; which
shows the extraor-
dinary amount of
liberty there is in
India. The orga-
nisers of the meeting
do not even have to
pay for the police,
who control the
assembly.

Some time ago, 1
was talking to an
Indian, who had a
great grievance. He
said he went to a
meeting on the
sands, and suddenly
a lot of policemen
came and hit him
on the head and
drove him away. I
said the same thing
often happened in
England, and no one
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A helter.skelter on the old light.house

really minded much Everybody realised that large
assemblies must be ciontrolled, and even broken up, if
dangerous. Sensible people went away, without waiting
to be driven away by the police, if the assembly started
to become unruly.

I went on to describe the details of our management
of political meetings, and my acquaintances were horrified.
“ What ! he shouted. “Do you actually pay for the
police to come and hit you on the head ?"

“Certainly,” I replied. The extra work naturally
has to be paid for by someone.’

4

But,"” he objected, ” why doesn’t the Government
bear the cost ? :

There are two things which Indians find hard to
understand. Firstly, that everything must be paid for,
and secondly that the Government is not a kind of magic
provider that sits in Heaven surrounded by bags of gold.
The Government is simply themselves, and it is ridiculous
to ask the Government to provide things for which they
are unwilling to pay.

I think it would lead to a much greater sense of
responsibility in India, if public meetings were made to
pay for their police, and individuals charged for their use
of public property and Government services: No man
expects the Government to carry his private letters for
nothing! Yet he expects the Government to treat his
private ailments free of charge. A realisation of the
cost of Government would do away with the idea of the
Government showering down gold from Heaven. In
England we never let anyone forget that things have to
be paid for. Even the King has to pay, out of his own
privy purse, for the extra police required when he takes
part in ceremonies or processions. Then there is the
Lord Mayor of London. Neither the Government nor
the City pays him anything at all, vet he is constantly

representing the

City at expensive
functions. It costs
him three lakhs a
year to entertain
State visitors, hold
ceremonies, and keep
up the honour of the
City, and every anna
of it comes out of
his own pocket, If
he is unwilling to

avoids becoming a
candidate for the
Mayoralty. All
Mayors in England
are greatly out.of-
pocket in the same
way, and if the
electors want a poor
man to be Mayor,
they all subscribe to
enable him to meet
the expense,

(Continued on page 23)

Government and the

bear the cost, he:
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*Shining morning face, creeping like snail
Unwilling to school............ !
—ANON.

HE Elementary school building was a low
thatched hall, which seldom could resist rain.

Forms were arranged in squares, which con-

stituted the classes. On one side of the square

sat the master on a high chair (angle of

elevation to the boys, 35 degrees). A blackboard which
had grown grey in service and constantly had to be dy_ed
and rejuvenated, a duster resembling the powdered wigs
of 18th century footmen and a substantial cane completed
the equipment of a class. On the walls were faded
lithographs of celebrities, together with certain mottos
and inscriptions, designed to raise the morality of and
inculcate righteousness in the young scamps present.
There were commandments like—° Thou shalt not ink
thy neighbour’s jacket ’ and ‘ Thou shalt not place straw-

berries under the legs of thy master’s chair.” The mottos
were also interest-

ing and edifying.
‘Toerr is divine;
to forget human’
was  one. Others
‘ were Too many
hooks spoil the frock,’ * A “bird’ at the door is worth two
in the streets, ‘Make way, while the son shines,
‘ Honesty is the next best policy,” *A friend in need is a
fiend indeed ’ and ‘ Slovenliness is next after bad illness.
I am not quite sure of the wording. My memory has
slightly faded with years. ‘

Now the Headmaster was an interesting person.
Unlike ordinary Headmasters he was not a prosaic,

narrow-minded, unimaginative soul. He had a slight

!
N

philosophical and mystical tinge in his nature and
often when eloquently describing the complications that
resulted from Ali Baba’s numismatic discovery, he would
fly off at a tangent and speak of the futility of riches, the
meaninglessness of life, of Mayas or world-illusion and
cognate things. Generally, the students used to give him
a patient hearing. But one day he took such a long time
over a discussion that the youngsters, who much preterred
a description of caramels and ginger-bread with actual
models, could no longer suffer it. However they held his
cane too much in awe and esteem to ignore it entirely and
walk out. One of the stoutest hearted (of the same stuff
as Oliver Twist was made) got up and left the class
with a melancholy and meditative expression on his face.
The master immediately came down to earth and paused.
The delinquent was summoned back. He was asked
what he meant by walking out of th® class. * Please,
sir, when I heard you speak, I suddenly had a revelation.
I perceived things as they really were. What is this
school ? What are we ? and what are you? All thisis
unreal. All this is Maya. Why, my exit from the class
itself was Maya.”

“Ohl..... You are right my boy. As you say, all
this is Maya. Now stand by that wall and I shall
explain my thought better. Pull down your knickers,
will you? That is right. Now take this, and this.
Why, you are crying. Why should you? Don’t you
see that this is also Maya?” The boy never again
turned philosophic and curiously the master also
abandoned his lectures on the subject.

Our school, I should have mentioned, was a mixed
one; and being a school for children, no distinction
between the sexes was made. The authorities thought
that the children were too young to be sex-conscious.
They were wrong, however. I can remember vividly two
instances, where children showed symptoms of sex
awakening. One day during an inspection of the school,
the master of one class started testing the class before the
inspector. A young girl was asked—

“ Tell me, Kalyani, what is F-A-T-H-E-R?"
“ Father. Daddy, sir.”
“And M-O-T-H-E-R?" ‘“ Mother. Mummy, sir”
i “ Yes, now, A-U-N-T?" “ Aunt. Mummy’s sister,

sir.’
“Good, and S-I-S-T-E-R?” * Sister,~Rukmini
over there, sir.”

“ Well, and H-U-S-B-A-N-D?"”
The girl (shyly), * Please, sir, I shan’t say that.”

“Why not? come, come, answer like a good
girl.” The girl remained silent, looking down.

* Now, Kalyani, what is the matter? Don't you
know it ? Tell me in the vernacular what it means.

The girl, at last, blushing * My cousin Venu, sir!”

The other instance, I referred to was the case of a
boy. It was much more serious. It is of such a nature
that mixed schools are likely to be abolished should more
of such cases occur. In fact it was a case of love, I am
not mistaken. I can speak authoritatively of it, because,
1 know all about it. [ was the boy!
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She might, who
knows, become
the Empress of
Hindustan. Byt
Kasim-—she
locked side.ways

at him

LT T TN TN

said

¢ THE
T Sher‘)roblem seems to defy any solution, ¥

Exactly, Dilara. Idon’t see how we
‘ She was Dilara,
sixteen. Her big haze) e
with the cherry blossom
her Amazonian chin and
of all who saw her.

can marry.”
A full blooming girl of sweet
yves, her creamy white skin tinged
glow of youth on her cheeks;
tich red lips ravished the hearts

No wonder that Kasim suc
He was a tall, powerfully built
past and a confident future,
orizin.  But he had risen to the o
in the Moghal Army,

ble_}?asm continued, "Rea]ly, Dilara, it seems impessi.
o d" abpoor water-carrier, to aspire to marry Dil-
e daughter of Khan Sherjung, a Pathan.” i

) He stopped,. Dilara sat silent,
motst, as she realized the situation,
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cumbed to her charms.
man with a shadow]ess
He came of a humble
fice of Asstt. Bakhshi

Her big eyes grew

Ram Saran Sharma

Than Fiction

By
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3 H
. Must my dream be shattered ? * she spake hoarsel
Our secret meetings, our hopes of future hap ineye;
must they come to nought ?”” Her voice broke, She E] fi
fighting back her sobs and continued, *“ Of Kasim g1 oy
can't we run away " > pleasé,

Th She ].°°keld alt him to see how he took the suggestion
€ eveming shadows were dark., His face w on.
He sighed. was darker.

“I have thought over it, itcan
\ ant be M i
too powerful.  We will be hounded out.” your father is

€« - .
Oh, God, Kasim, I love vou so,’
at him. His eyes were moist.
suppressed emotion,

1 50 "and she looked
His lips quivered with

They looked up. A puny fi
' : . gure of a man was approch.
ing. His forehead was painted with fandal paste, the

sacred thread peeped out of his jacket
of old books under his arm. 1s jacket. He had a byndle

" threshold of the Emperot’s

“ Fortune, O Khan, O greater than the great Khans,
in your forehead I behold the vision of Mars and Venus.
If only Jupiter had not interfered! Let me study your
palm and disclose your future. ”

“ Oh, go away please.”

But Dilara was interested.

“ Oh, Kasim dear,” she said, ‘* let me show my hand.”

The astrologer peered over the delicate Fand before
bim. Suddenly he bent low and he exclaimed :—

** Mars has no affinity toyou ; Venus looks askance;
Jupiter inclines to you but once ; Saturn, the wisest in
the heavens, is your star. 1 see royal patronage on your
head.” Dilara was flattered. She smiled.

“ Your wishes will be fulfilled by a king, " added the
astrologer.

Dilara’s tears dried. No wonder. She was a Pathan
girl. And she had a charming face. If the king were
to marry her. The palace, the maids, the jewellery. She
might, who knows, become the Empress of Hindustan.
But Kasim...... she looked side ways at him . ...he wasa
water-carrier by birth, if not by profession...a mere
nobody and she, well............

Kasim suddenly stiffened.
Dilara peered. Out of the dark
shadows of the trees emerged
some armed figures.

“ Maro! Killt” they shouted,
as they fell on Kasim.

Kasim unarmed and surprised,
could not even resist. He was
captured.

“Wretch of a water-carrier,”
hissed a youth, ‘‘ You dared so
much. You must die. ”’

Turning to Dilara he asked
sharply, ' How did you come
here?”’

Ghe was still dazed. Royal
patronage . ...Empress of Hin-
dustan......the word rang in her
ears. The imperial jewels seemed
to glitter before her eyes. She
almost fancied herself on the

Palace.

“ He brought me here,” she
said. Kasim turned to her
sharply. But before he could
utter a word, he lay there lifeless
with a dozen wounds.

I1

It was the prison at Agra.

An old couple and a young
man stood in the room meant for
interviews with prisoners, The
three were much troubled. The
couple had red swollen eyes,
presumably because of tears. The
young man was very gloomy.
They looked expectantly on the
other side of the bars, where the nonchalance.

untortunates were to come. The prison daroga sar on
a stool, twisting his moustache.

*“ Ah, there she comes, ” cried the old man.

Dilara and her brother entered, chains clanging on
their ankles. Dilara was strangely calm. Her tace was
set and her eyes were bright. She seemed to be walking
with supreme nonchalance. Her brother dragged his
feet behind her and was too thin and emaciated to be
recognised as the dashing youth of those old, far off,
days.

* Oh, Dilara, darling, ” her mother sobbed, ‘‘Oh,
my son!”

* My poor, dear Dilara,” her father sobbed.
“ My son, how are you ?”’

* Quite well, mother dear, ”’ replied Dilara calmly.
“ Father, you look pulled down. "

“ Of course he does and your mother too, ” said her
uncle, * Don’t you know the latest news ?"

Dilara raised her eyebrows.
“ What—what is it ?”’ her brother faltered.

“Too bad. You Lnow when
the Emperor Humayun was
fleeing from the torces of Sher
Shah, and had plurged into the
flooded Ganges, Nizam, the
water-carrier, saved him from
drowing. "

o So ?“

“And this Nizam was
promised half a days' rule over
Hindustan by the Emperor. And
Nizam is Kasim’s brother.

The mother burst into tears,

“Woe is me,” moaned the
father.

* And that means that what-
ever happens, you two are
doomed, " said the daroga.

Dilara gave him a look of scorn
and said :—

“ We deserve it, too. At least
1 do. I got him killed.”

“No, you didn't. I did it,"
said her brother rallying his
vestiges of heroism.

Dilara went on, not heeding
him. Her parents looked at her
as she spoke in a eold, almost
unconcerned way. *

“Yes, I loved him. I went
with him.”

“ But you said......," broke in
her uncle.

Dilara stopped him with a
gesture, * Yes, | loved him. But
that astrologer gave me hopes of
being the Empress of Hindustan

She seerned to be walking with supreme and woman-like, I lost my head.”

She paused. And then continued ;
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(13
Yes, I must pa
s, I mu v the penalty for my tr
I‘Qe r?trlbutlon has begun. It shall only bZa c;?f[gzg'
vhen 1am beheaded by his brother. I am happy, at tbe’

hought that .
ogne | 1at I shall soon kneel before him and beg his

She turned and Jef
é t.  Her p: :
er, unable to speak 4 sord barents sat staring after

My God, who coulq have thought of it 7 »

ncle, said her

113 . . -
1 " I I !
I e lnte[V iew 15 over v amlOUllCe( t e &t Oga‘

I

His Imperial Maj i
r Jesty, Nizam Sh
mperor of . Hindustan sat on the thron:‘ib
oghal. The entire nobility ,
umayun, to do homage to hi

» the one-day
of the Great
was present, by order of
m.

Row after row of the
. great nobles sat in «
?kgn only by a w_/hxsper Or two. The Emperlgr Sll\lfeigce,
- silent and pensive. What was worrying the Emperoarn;

ould there be an execution or i -
th ,
sles watched and waited. ¢ gift ofia jagir? The

Suddenly the Em
peror see P
sat up and ordered :— med to make up his ming,

(13 . .
Bring the prisoner, Dilara, and her brother here. **
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 There was a deep
inhaling  of breath
all aroung The
nobles prepared then,.
selves to witness the
Wwreaking of the im.
Perial vengeance op
the heads of the un-
ortunates. The man,
who till yesterday wag
a mere Donentity,
today could make or
Mar the destiny of
illions. Fate’s prank
1t was,

The chobday an-
hounced the:r entry,

he two prisoners
advanced surrounded
by the guards, Dilara
was walking steadily,
but her head wag bent.
Her brother was pale,
deathly pale, and hig
knees knocked against
each other as he
moved. The court
was  hushed ip
silence,

Everybody specula-
ted on the tortures
that awaited them,

The Emperor Stopped

As they neared the
throne the guards
kneeled and kissed the ground.

turned towards the thrope, The E All eyes - suddenly

mperor had risen up.

Would he kill them himself, they wondered,
What would he do ?

A slave hurriedly whig
. pered to t
the ladies to go away from the ba[co?y? her slave to beg

Dilara’s brot iss .
bowed. a's brother kissed the ground, but Dilars only

The nobles were horror-struck at this fla
of etiquette. ‘ This insolence would surel
the Emperor's fury. She was mad, stark

grant breach
Y add fyel to
mad. No hope.

The Emperor approached them with glog

looking at them intentl i steps

5 y.  Dilara looked i ’
face looked confused. Once it becan(;( readt him. - Her
again ashen white. » and then

Her loosened curls trembled sligh

. : " ly o
ahs Dilara shivered. Not out of fear butybeclag:*r gbeeks,
the supereme moment of her life when she w°u1§ L;}S’ ‘Z’;s
é e

penalty.  She had waited for it,

The Emperor stopped. He ty

brother of Dilara ang said, ** rned to the  trembling

I free you, you may go,”

He stifled a moan and
. was
He stood staring at the Emperor,too Overcome to speak,

The courtiers gasped. The whole brunt of the
Emperor’s fury was to be borne by Dilara, the root
cause of the trouble. They waiied in painful suspense
to hear her {ate.

““What shall I do to you ?"" asked the Emperor.

Dilara replied, * Death is the fitting reward for a

[3]

traitor.
* Death is too painful. You are yet young.”

“ Death is a pleasure, when it is a payment for our
I look upon death as the threshold beyond which

sins. :
My vyouth died with your

I will meet your brother.
brother.”’
““ You don’t know what you are saying.”

“I know it. I am rather locking up to death to

ease my agony.
“ Listen, my dear, " said the Emperor as bhe patted
Dilara on the shoulder, his voice husky with emotion,

“I free you. You were the darling of my brother. I

free you.”
The courtiers fell back, too surprised for words.
They looked on. Dilara was speaking anxiously, eagerly.

“Your Majesty is denying me the only means to
expiate my sin.”

““I free you, " murmured the Emperor. And then
struck by a thought, he asked, ' Name anything yoy
like. And name it high.”

Dilara paused to think In a moment her eyes
lit up.

“ 1 want one lakh gold mohurs, " she said.

So, the courtiers smiled. Money! Was she not
grateful that he had acquitted her? The wench! She
wanted money ; after all this talk of love and punish-
ment! She ought to have been grateful for his kindpess
But, no, one rever knew a woman.

“You shall have them,” said the Emperor and
then te derly. very tenderly asked, * My dear, what will
you do with them?"”

The courtiets craned their necks to hear her reply.

“I will build a mausoleum over your brother's grave
and live there. ”

The Emperor's head bent, the courtiers’ heads
bowed lower at this heroic resolve of a sorrowful woman.

The Letters of Private Joyfull—(Continued from page 18) )

ne seems to have thought of a shop to prov1_de
the cli\tTi(;e?xs of Madras with toy buckets and spades with
which to divert themselves on the beach. As soon as ar;
Englishman sees a nice stretch _of sand, he wants to star
digging, and making something. Generally it is ﬂan
elaborate sand-castle with strong walls and a paper.t.ag
flying proudly over the keep. Then he fights an exci .mgé
battle with the tide, trying to defend his casFle agains
the encroaching waves. The waves alwgys win, bl:it 1‘t) is
a noble contest, in which the castellan is defeated, but

not disgraced.
i iti judice against buckets
I think the citizens have a preju 1
and spades, because they are supposed to be 1mplement's
of humble labour. Not long ago I was talking to a
gentleman who had just come back from Epgland.
“Bah!” he said. “The English are a nation of

tA]
sweepers !

I thanked him for the compliment, and agreed tlhaé
we liked to keep our towns and houses clean. .I as;—i
how he had noticed that we were fond of swegpm}gl;. k g
seemed rather disconcerted, but in the end said eh ;11
stayed at a hostel in London, and the head of the oihe
was an Earl's daughter, and she us_ed to sweeipd te
dining-room with her own hands. I said 1 was g z;) 'l'to
hear it, because some of these daughters of the nobility
were inclined to be lazy. At this he went away mutter-

ing that I was mad.
I suppose the greatest change in Madras as a seaside-

i . Imagine every house bear-
resort would be in the town ine :
ing announcements ranging from “High Class Private

Hotel,” to “Superior Apartments,” then just © Apart-
ments,” and so on down to * Rooms,” *“Good Beds,” and
just “ Beds.” The father of five marriageable daughters
would proclaim, “ Boarding-house for young gentlemen
only,” while the caterer for strolling-players stipulated,
*Cash strictly in advance.”

Think of all the derelict sites that could be used up.
They could have a helter-skelter on the old lighthouse
outside the High Court. and a merry-go-round attached
to the Ripon statue. The City Fathers could run a giant
wheel outside the municipal offices, and a scenic railway
in the grounds of the Moore Market. “ Let the Mayor
and Corporation take you for a ride,” would be a popular
slogan. They could have Venetian gondolas on the
Buckingham Canal, and one-anna steamboats on the Red
Hill Lakes. All constables on point duty could wear
notices, “ Come to Madras!”, while residents on the
shores of the Cooum River could advertise their wonderful
health-giving ozone. Merchants in China Bazaar could
announce to visitors, “ Don't go elsewhere to be robbed!
Step right inside!”

Some people might object that these modern methods
would dectroy the dignity and old-world charm of the
Presidency Town. These innovations would, however,
have ore great advamage. They would bring in so much
revenue to the Corporation that it might be able to give
the town a good clean-up.

Your Loving Son,
OBEAH JOYFULL.
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“employed by fortune-tellers all over the world. T}
. e se

X111t

untie Las received a very interestin
) . esting letter, de . ,
A One of Auntie’s nieces was visited by a forti;ebtoﬁs and girls.
have the story in her own words : telier.  Let yg

"I had gone to see a friend, and we it
chatting, when an old fortune-teller camevzsrtiilt;l’gg on her verandah,
a!low. him to tell our fortunes, We both laughed Usﬁ.a"d asked us to
as neither of us believed in such nonsense ; but as thit 11;1'1. and refused,
and we had nothing else to do, we agreed to Iet~hi ey AT Persisted,
first, and having looked intentlv into my face for o try. € took me
to let him cxamine my hand. When he had loolqe(]s:tn?f It1me,. asked me
write your name and the date of your birth op a ie(l; ' 1;? said, "Ammy,
careful that I do not see it.”  Then he turned am?qate (,). paper, but be
inyey' I did as he requested, and then he said wit}{o tm{h 1.“5 back to
~Now hold the paper tightly in vour right h:’md t'”’; turm"’{ round,
he asked for another piece of paper, and wrote som 1” [ tell You." Then
the paper up, he gave it to my friend, telling hg,“tnggn it .
closed hand. He then told hoth of us to open our b ° ) old it in her
the papers. hea we compared them, we founq tffn(q and look at
that the writing on hoth was the same! He had o
ly my name and the date of my birth, althoug}?"r:’teenwdo .
ere ¢

strangers to him. and he had nev ompl
1im, anc never seen me before Ymplete
do you explain this ?” fore. Dear Auntie, how

Well, dear boys and gir i

. girls, Auntie explains ;
fortune-tellers never learn any new tricks.p '_11‘11]1q by re
ones good enough. & alway

marking that
S find the old

~ Whenever a fortune-teller pro 0s :
;)Ljfl}ttc; ft}ev?lie;:t nafurally gxplisszs flsisg)al?:ft?w ;‘lé,s ?]Zito aprospecti\{e
cistomer. i ookt chit ool 6V Teady’ o mprers
cust por".entous SOI;.mn._e cllent intently in t))e face, exam; press his
b port > solemnity, and so forth—byt thege | menes hands
haries to the trick that is to convince and impre:s:dtCth: rtnere prelimi:
ustomer,

6 . . " .
Psychic writing ” is the favourite of these tricks: it se be
) : ems to

quests you to write your name and b; er * simpl
> r 0 nd birth-date mply re-
for, so if the trick fails, you are none the w{SerH:ngO}?: ::t tsay what

! ntry some.

tl ‘Ilg else, l h
1} 1 he Odds are t at you Wlu Wli]e the inform tl
aton on a

letter-pad or scribbling-biock—that is the sort of writing-

paper most people have in their houses. The seer does
not want to see the writing—oh dear, no! You can go
in the next room and write, if you like. But after you
have written, the seer wants another piece of paper, t/e
next sheet of paper from the pad. This sheet will bear
a faint impression of what you have written. From this
he knows all.

Sometimes, clients write on an odd scrap of paper,
or otherwise behave awkwardly. In such a case, the
fortune-tetler performs some ritual, in the course of
which he can secretly discover what you have written.
If this cannot be done without suspicion, the fortune-
teller gives up the trick, and you are none the wiser, be-
cause you did not know he was going todo it. He
disposes of the paper by some meaningless mumbo-jumbo
and tries again with a different trick.

There are about a dozen of these tricks, and they all
have the same characteristic. The victim is persuaded
into giving information unwittingly, and then the fortune-
teller passes-off the knowledge as having been gained by
psychic means.

The second or third trick is sure to be successful,
and the client is duly impressed. That is why {ortune-
tellers are so persistent. They know that, given an
opportunity, they can impress the most hardened sceptic.
Once the client is impressed, the fortune-teiler can get
good rupees for whatever further bunkum he cares to tell.
It is usually shrewd bunkum, based on the clicnt’s
appearance, manner, and circumstances.

Amma should not feel chagrined at having been
taken in so easily. These tricks are effective with the
cleverest of people. Every year, hard-headed business
men meet strangers in the street. and persuaded by a bit
of hokum, innocently buy gold-bricks from them. The
heads of bauks encounter persuasive aliens, and iu no
time are handing them rolis of money to prove that they
are persons in whom the aliens may have conftlence.
Eminent financiers meet gentlemen from America, and
practically at a moment’s notice give them large cheques
in order to share the inheritance of a beautiiul girl who
happens to be imprisoned in a castle in Spain. In fact,
as my old grandinother used to say, there is one born
every minute.

Vartha (Park Town). Auntiesincerely sympathises
with your distress over your greying hair. Though you
agreonly 19, I am afraid you must regard it as a
natural development which does not indicate any loss of
youth. Of course, you are the target of many ill-natured
jokes; but you know yourself to be young and healthy,
and you should learn to ignore 9636 taunts. The pig-
mentation of the hair is a somewhat mysterious process
which even specialists do not completely understand.
Several famous men became grey-hairved before they
were 25, and no treaiment was of any avail. Therve s
a famous musician who became grey at an early age.
He was so sensitive about it that he had his head shiaved,
and now always wears a wig. I do not advise this, as
really natural wigs ave expensive, and the wearing of
them is troublesome. Nor do I advise dyeing the hatr.
In time 1t makes the hair briitle, and eventually it will
not take the correct colour, and gsts a metallic appear-
ance. There are many expensive patent remcdies for
grey hair, but none of them are worth the price charged.
They all depend on merely cleaning and oiling the scalp,

4 = 26135
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in the hope that the natural g ‘zﬂc&wiﬂ be encouraged o . . ‘
They all contain oils, such as c a1l or lz'nsecfcéb S
Jor softening the scalp, and spirif<- 1sﬁdubm:§r%~to
cleanse it. Ordinary cocoanut-oil 15 as_good as- tdny
tatent stuff.  Before each application vou should
shampoo the hair, to keep the scalp clean as well as
oiled.  The ol should be well rubbed-in with the fingers,
as nicssageis beneficial also.  This cannot be guaranieed
tc restore the coleur of the hair, but 1t will keep it
healtliy.  The mcst expensive of treatments can do no
more.  Thank you for the offer of the picture-albums,
dear boy.  Auntie would like xou to send them to the
cildreir’s ward at the hospital, where they would be
greatly appreciated,
A. P. V. (Park Town). *'My neighbour has threa-
tened to pull my nose every time he meets me in the
street.  What do you advise me to do?” Auntie thinks
vou had better procure a false nose from a firm of thea-
trical supplicrs. The best sort are the ones that emit a
stream of ink when squeezed.
Needy Nephew (no address).  Auntie was quite up.
set to read yvour opinion of the dear Editor. Fancy say-
ing that he seems to be asleep! The poor man is slaving
day and night, providing ever better and brighter mate.
rial for the Magazine : and I ask vou. where could you
obtain a finer two annas’ worth?  So far from ignoring
your letters, Auntie knows that the dear Fditor gives
care'ul consideration to every communication {rom
readers. If you do not get a reply at once, it is because
it takes time to get things into print. For instance, the
Christmas numbers of London magazines are written
during midsummer, and poor Auntie has to imagine stories
with snow on the ground, at a time of the year when the
asphalt is boiling on the pavements. Never mind, dear
boy, Auntie is sending you some toffee for your birthday,
but not this year.
Lonely (Yeravada). My husband has been work-
ing for the Government for the last eighteen months,
and Ionly see him now and again.”” Cheer up, my dear.
If he behaves himself, he may earn a remission of part
of his sentence.
Bashful (Nazirabad). No, dcar boy, Auntie does
not advise you to take your wife’s mother on your
honeymoon. A honeymoon is a sort of football match
that does not require a refecce.
On. Tour (Bihar). Auntie has sent you patterns
of making a collapsible table and chair, but the trouble
witi these things is that they collapse at the wrong time.
Carefully follow the instructions, and after collapsing to
the floor a few times in the middle of solemn durbars,
you can chop up the chair for firewood.
Annoyed (Egmore). " How can I prevent my cook
from stealing suzar and flour ?’ Discharge him, my
dear, and belore engaging another cook, make sure that
he has wings and a harp.
Tconomical (Secrunderabad). To make Easter buns,
my dear, you had beiter build a special oven in your
compound, Make the bun-mixture very carefully, mark
each bun, and put them in the oven. They will come
out black and smoking. Throw them away, and go to
the baker's shop and buy some.
Novice (Madras). ‘1 have bought a second-hand

T have not driven before, but I am going to learn
this evening on the Marina. Would you advise me to
insure the car 2 Auntie advises vou ta insure yourself,
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HE room was Aud T thought I might
silent, save for finish it, while waiting for
the monotonous . vou.” 2

ticking  of  the
clock, Sarop was writing
at her {able. [Tler pen
moved swiftly and
smoothly, and she never scemed al o« Joss {ot ¢ word.
A magazine lay open by the side of the lawmp on her table,

The clock struck twelve, and Mani returned home
from the talkie. Through the hall open door, he could
see his wife writing at her table.  Silently, he tiptoed to
the door and entered the room.  Saroja was so absorbed
in her work that she did not notice her husband walking
towards ler table with quiet steps. Stauding behind
her chair, he read what his wife had written.  The very
first words gave him a shock, and his suppreseed  gasp
brought Sarojo back to earth. A quick turn of the
head showed her Mani in a furious temper.  Swiftly
she hid the paper between the pages of the 1nagrazine,
and asked himlovingly, “ Well, dear, how did you enjoy
the fihu ¢

“How did you enjov your ls.... 2" he bepan wrath-
fully, and then checked himself.

“ What, dear?” she asked placidly.

“Nothing,” he nuttered, Why are you sitting up
8o late ? It is past twelve now.”

"I had to write a letier o a friend. Reply overdue.

By G. ANANTHAN

“Oh, is that so?’ hLe
eatlaimed sceptically,
_ _ Next moment, he torced a
bitter smile on his hps and went out of the room.

He could not sleep that night. The green-eyed
monster had caught him by the scrufi of his‘neck, and
its Brp  was hourly growing stronger. ' Damm it
all,” he said to himself. I saw it with my own
eyes. One doesn’t begin a letter to a friend with
.My own dearest darling” And then there was that
thousand kisses.'  Saroja’'s a flirt, there can be no
mistake about it. My grand-mother was right, when
she objected to my marriage with an educated girl:”

Thus began the rift in the domestic lute. Outwardly
they kept up appearances, but the tension could be
felt.  As the days passed, Mani grew morose and silent
Though Saroja appeared the same as usual i;c ws
clear that they were drifting apart. ' N

One day, a month later, the postman brought g
money-order for one hundred rupees to Saroja.  With-
ot explaixzing anything to Mani, she left the house
mutiering ~ 1 have got some visits to pay.” )

Mani grew indignant. He determined once for all

—he could see
his wife wrliting
at her table,
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pense was worse than hell.
A search of Saroja’s room,
he said to himself, must
reveal  everything, The
search began and ended
without Mani being any the
wiser forit. Disheartened
and thoughtful, he went to
hetr tuble and glanced idly
al an gpen magaxine there-
on.  An  announcement in
bold print forced itzelf on
his attention—" Love
Letier Competition”  he
read with wide-open eyes.
“Mys. Saroja B. sc., wins
the first prize of Rs. 100.”

The door opened and
Saroja walked in saucily
with a mischievous smile
plaving round her lips.

“ Why - didn’t vou tell
me this hefore ?” he almost
shouted.

e
How dare you suspect
h
me? " she retorted.

To hide his disco.nfiture,
he clasped her in his arms
and kissed her.

to find out the truth about his wife.

Fo

A

2 B e R LT

This kind of sus.

Saroja was
so absorbed
In her work...

i}
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Muthu looked at the
dark waters at his
feet and at Rajee.

Silver Clouds

By ‘VIRGINIA’

ed that dav, little Rajee wandered about, looking
l—~ wonderingly at the bright electric lamps an_d .the
flying vehicles hooting and vinging. The jigina

and jarikai on her small velvet coat and kx‘xir;rlcers spark-

led Like cut diamonds. IHer black hair, prmuse[og a

child of two vears, was gathered up into a bev_.’xtchmg
side-knot above her forehead, around which c'.‘rc]ed a
chain of gleaming gold. From the centre o‘f this %{not
stood an ' eve ' of peacock featlier, moving shghtly hither
and thither inthe passing wind. A double-chain gold
necklace hung round her delicate necle over the coat,
ending in a pendant, set with sappliires and rubies.
Kound her bare arms, which the hands of the coat
failed to cover, were circlets of gold, and on her wrists
were four pairs of bangles of the latest design. She wore
rings of various shapes on her tiny fingers and her left
hand held a toy flute, made of gold paper and silk tassels.
Her right hand was fuil of soft sundal which she was

| IKE e Lord himseif, in whose imaye shie was dress-

 conveying to her shapely mouth now and then. As

little Rajee walked on, the anklets on he'r legs madg a
rhythmic sound, which was lost in the noises of the city.
It was a sight to see Rajee that day! A glimpse of her
celestial face with the two drops of topaz hang-
ing down her earends would have been enough




o el your heart How  wuh happiuess bhoam o
Heaven tself,

& * i

Nootho was hungry.  He bhated people and oo,

witne: = his hovel in the bush on the outskirt: o the
towrn, bait Le had to come and move amony them 1o
saticly the incessant cravings of his stomacih. AN (at
day he bad huug on the fringes of crowds, wallod i (e

crowded ctreets and hovered about open shop count e
withour any pickings whatever. There had bern various
hindrances in the shape of vigilant shop-hoys, suapicious
constables and very tesderskinned people, zotcious of
even a feathertouch.  Muthu had raove than onee sd—
yed hi§ terin in the City and Vellore Jailds and the
C.L.D's hiad an eye on nm. He koew that and had o
be very, very cautions.

) It was just atter fie had given the slip to an over-
curious police otheial that his greedy slance fell on a

little child walling apparently all alon: a few [ot ju
front of him. e looked at the smail fizure with raven-
ous eyes and his mind was busy caleulating the asnopue

amount ihe jewels would realise.

Chat was the sixth day of the waoarairs, i
hour was about seven at night.  The sky was :londy

The street was hall deserted. He looked whout him,
Ther-; was a small shop nearby. He bought  —weeis
tor a pice. In two strides, he cameanto the: <0l

’

and called in the softest toue he could manage ™ Doard’
I{aJ(:G.StOL)[)Eii and looked inquirinuedy at th: EJ:U“[)}irt)l‘J%
face thrust so close to hers. Muthu bent down  still ’fuf
t.her a‘nd beld out a chocolate. Rajee saw it and hustily
f\iro\ppmg the sundal, reached for the sweet anl t(:w]\" i

»C,ome on, Vc_hild," satd Muthu, opening and holdis uui
his arms mvitingly. Rajee always enjoved a ride. Tt v,
{nuch nicer than walking,  So Muthi touk T ol b Ly
ing her to his shoulder walled away rantliy r A
dar}( roads and cownparatively deserted sire sy whiin
_Rajee gomiortably reclined on his strong niuscles f'hw\&i-
ing with relish the sweets that Muthu l\‘ep‘..‘ rr:;\'i’;;-,;'

her.

Muthu was an adept in unclasping jewels.  Iis
deft fingers moved soothingly and skilfully amons the
orpaments and by the time he reached the i’).anhz;‘f:z:r'-“‘ \
Temple Tank, there was not a single jewel o:-“ I"‘T:'A uv-
worth four annas! Carefully he looked about ‘Irl‘i]rrj
People were walking in the streets aud the tin;r \\ :
deserted, except for a slesping fisure on one of the x\oh
tern steps.  Quickly he slid in and descended the sreu:
One of Ehe passing clouds hid his descent. The At‘\:ind‘\\ij'»]:
'COOIB ”Iﬁrcm insjde the temple came the sound ot da:;l:
;I:lfa ai SRd)é\guthulooked at the dark waters at his foot

“ * .

. A frenzied mother ran rapidly from room to room
in her house calling “ Rajee! Rajee!” With sinki-;n'
heart and querulous voice she entered the l;xst> ror);rr
and the .awful truth that Rajee was missing camke like d
biast, .Wlthf?ring her heart and freezing her blood é}

ran wdgly into the street and called out : ** Rajee ! ‘I\’a\ieflﬁ
Deay ! . Eagerly she searched the by.streets :md
qnqulred in the neighbouring houses. Her body shaking
like an aspen leal and her hands wringing and clinging to
one another, she came back to her house. I\’Tv.’R:jee
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my dear chitld ! Wiere . S !
g ‘ ld | \ are you? " she moaned
down in a swoon, and fell

A scene of | >
A scene navoc and madness greeted Krishne
o eens o oc adness greeted Krishna-
vt ; 14 on s return from office. A crowd had
collectelat the entranre e g ‘
el e entranee to his housq and people were
e l,. 5osome apparently  absorhing topic.  All his
r}n hbours were m the house.  [lis {amily doctor was
HAES IR A [ 3 h ¥
' ti 1y \lu?v_n over the proztrate form of hig wife, hold-
IS \ ‘ 1 '
31_, ome phinl to her nostrils.  As soon a- he arrived
FIeye wWas ¢ & : ] ices : of te . s
o was & babel of voices, and dozens of toneues strovcl
' Ly ] Rai
convey theRhorrlble news to him that Rajec was
Botes LIS Lo ajee missing ? i i ~
; e s Missing ? 3 '
e 351Ny His darling? 1t could

o % Ne - M
. ag;nmhmgd ernt snap inside him. He ran out
0¥ the house and after some franti
‘ . rantic attempts at se;

U ‘ c search
j;j}um hhns way to the Ice House Police St::tion’

1ere he was ceives i 4 :
N :rl n was received sympathetically and on being
fj w2 10 make a statement, realised that he did not know
HAE, actual circuinstances under which the child was lost
or th(; dre}ss and ornaments she wore. [e cam‘e bact
to  the house. Fort i i d

se. unately his wife h

> the hous : ad recovere
% ).-) ¥ lu):lmnc, s _] fe took her to the Police Station in th(i
car ol the oblenng doctor and there had a complete
Y- o i 4 3400 1
‘1114'1‘ et deposed. A detailed deseription of th(*llost
‘ h}u]. was telephoned to every police station andJco\l
stables on patrol duty  wer ‘ ol

‘ : ere ordered to  kee

\‘ ol du or P a car
l(/)(;»l,)()ul. Like prisoners wanimg to hear their o
]\xxw;xxur,_\\'ullx_\' and his wife waited at (he P y
Lope ¢hbing away as time passed on

] doom,
vlice Station,

% % "

o Muthu looked at the dark waters at his feet and at
Rajee.  The cJoud abuove passed away and the peepi aff
mo ‘)‘u r.o‘.'ealf}c_l to M:thu a beautilul little fare innr()y‘elnt[;;'
5‘ 1{:“ at ./\hj:;l‘ ; lhr ;mxle Was rapturous, beatific,
} ., ,‘[ ‘,,'r ;] hYolr.ous ieeling passed through his hardened
i (u] -2 uceling he had never known before, a feelme 1
coubl not analyse or idengf He felt : b of
L e : y. ¢ lelt the warmth of
}““] tie vum} tound his neck and the warmth of the soft
wady aramst his chest.  The litt] ti
hord > : - Th e heart was beati
WV qull Ule silence it 2., With fearful eyes he 'la 1?%
round him.  Still'there was no one near abouyt ” (%1?12;?
he ae anled the stepsand closely hugging the child o
oo, made his wav southwards, e to

Y v .

‘L}y the time Muthu reached his hovel beside t}
l)utrmll,f grounds, Rajee had fallen into a trancﬂl i E]e
Lud'thc sleeping child on the worn out mat and&l't{e
smoky kerosene lamp. He drew a horrid looking pel } :
kntle out of the low thatched roo! and in the fétc};I lthla
duz at the corner of the hut. In a minute he l'edlg iy
(:V:Lrth«:(l a tin cigarctie-chntainer and opening it h.ml un
‘}_14:‘1 the contents on to his palm. They consisted of 'b:(breil‘n}{l)g
tour-anua piece, one nickel anna coin and t“;o )5
Dropping back the silver coin in the hole, he cov ldlc?.
wnl{ the 1id of the container, threw the lé)oee eartl?re "
it, picked up the container and the rest of the moOver
ca;'l’]le out, carefully closed the palin-leaf door and htxxlrer);’
e(:;t;[::\“n towards a hotel near the Ice House Road Police

In Jezs than three minuates b

D ] A nutes he was back at the hut
alnd ;vzts Pfg;ndm_;; over Rajee, his face a glorious study in
the flickering light. Gently he awoke her, kissed her

cheek and held the tin of sweetened milk to her pretty

little lips.
e, *

* e
Umapathy, the swimming champion of the Tanjore

district, studying for his degree in the Madras Cbristian
College, was returning from the beach and had just en-
tered the North Square Street of the Parthasarathy
Temple tank, when he observed a dark figure descending
the steps of the tank. In the darkness he could not make
out anything clearly but the fizure seemed to carry a
bundle on its shoulders. Instinctively, he stepped to
the side of the nearest masonry part of the railings and
stood watching. He saw the ficure halt at the bottom,
step near the water edge, and the sight that the peeping
moon revealed to him sent a chill through his heart.
With a gasp he realised that the thing on the shoulders
of the man was a child! He caw the man look about
him. Umapathy immediately siepped out. The man
was however quicker. He had ascended the steps in less
than a minute and was hastily making good his escave.
Umapathy followed him with much difficulty, as far as
the turping to the cremation grounds, but beyond that he
saw the inadvisability of following him alone. Probably
the [ellow was armed, and the pathway was certainly
lonely.

Five minutes later, an eager fathzr, an anxious
mother and an interested Police Officer were listening to
the curious tale that Umapathy had to tell. An expedi-
tion was improvised and they set out.

“T dare say the fellow had seen me; otherwise he
would have thrown the child into the water,” Umapathy
was saying; * even now every moment is fraught with
danger. We shall hope that we may see the child alive!
1 would he had thrown it into the water! I could have
been then sure of saving it.”

* *

“ Get up, Muthu! And for your own sake seek not
to play with that awkward weapon in your hand. Drop
it down immediately like a good boy, or I will be compel-
led to put an ounce Or SO of lead in some part of your.
apatomy "’ said a clear, hard voice.

Startled Muthu sprang up, turned and recognised
the speaker as Sub-Inspecter Kanchi. Behind bim
stood two stalwart constables like springs under tension.

Further behind them a2 man and a woman were try-
ing to force their way in. Near Kanchi stood a man, an
utter stranger to Muthu. Muthu looked at them and at
the muzzle of the revolver or pistol, he could not say
which. He saw the foolishness of putting up a fight.
The peecha knife dropped down and stuck in the soft

earth,

“There is my Rajee!” .
now inside the hut. He flew to the sleepin

*

cried the father, who was
g form and

-

gathered the awakening child to bis breast. " She
lives | She lives!” he cried with an ecstatic catch in
his voice. “God be praised!” cried the mother. “My
Rajee, my darling !  She was weeping, as she pressed
the wondering child to her besom in her turn.

“1f you had not thought of enquiring at this hovel,
Tnspector, " said Umapathy, “he would have killed the
child and buried it in that big hole he was digging, and we
would never have knowu!” The Inspector nodded.
The mother shuddered aud hugged the child closer.
The father glared at Muthu. The constables looked
knowingly at the peecha kuife.

Muthu’s heart was a chaos. 1f he had not been so
powerless as he then was, at least one tooth of Umapathy
would have parted company with his mouth that day,
strong as Umapathy was. Even as it was, Muthu turned
tohim. “ Fool!” he shouted with vehemence. * Even
Satan will not harm that child! I dug that hole to
bury the jewels she was wearing.”

The Sub-inspector laughed. “Oh! My virtuous
man! Incarnation of Innocence! Come, come, tell
that story to the judges and let us see what they think,”
he said and «igned to the policemen. They approached
Muthu. There was the click of steel manacles.

“ Amma, @nma,” said the child and pointed to
Muthu.

“ Did the poochandi take my Rajee away?” asked
the mother between her tears and kisses.

“Ves, amma. He gave me chocolate and milk. 1
want to go to poochandi-i-i-i-i-i-i,” lisped Rajee and
kicked her heels. The mother was shocked.

Muthu looked wistfully at the girl. There was a
far-away look in his moist eyes, as he quietly obeyed the
order of his captor and walked out of the hut. Rajee
began to weep, as Muthu was led out.

% * *

Muthu got six months R. 1, the child’s statements
and the half-emptied tin of milk pulling him out of a
worse sentence.

It is now a year since the events happened. No
harm of the slightest consequence has befallen Ralee,
since that exemplary servant was employed by Krishna-
swamy four months ago. Shunmugan: had come to him
recommended by a friend and was everything that could
be desired in a servant. FEspecially he was a splendid
companion. So at least thought Krishpaswamy, as he
heard the cackling laughter of his Rajee and looked on
the doting face of the big burly man, playing with her in
the moonlight under drifting Silver Clouds.

It may bring you a Prize.

Keep this copy of The Mel_’fy Magazine.
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By P. H. RAJA RAJA VARMA

HIU present age is an age of controls, Lvery-
body wanis to control something.  Danlers
want to control curreacy, wives want to conirol

h’USbilI)dfi, Sir,v J. Anderson wants 1o control
Pengalees, while Jawaharlal wants to control
Bebbil the Princes.  And now, the RKaja Saheh of
a];) [}),ltlb:lg::r;)i !control something more dangerous than

Tob: frank, | am terribly afraid of saving anythine
on l)_zrth-(:onu'ol. It I declare myself in its tavour m;
precious soul is threatened with elerpal damnation by

A R e e T e e e

S Tl

2y
4

When | went to refresh
myself with a pogi. .
Hindu  Acharyas, Catholic
Fathers and last but not least
Mr. Satyamurthy. If, in defer-
ence to them, | oppose birth-
control, a host of advocate-

generals, High-Court Judges and

‘ 4{)my myself,‘ but the entire world witia
amine, pestilence and war, lam not
willing to give up the pleasures of

Heaven. Nor do I wish to court
fanine aud pestilence. S ) So. |
sleer s middle course, beinge for ,or
ayainst l)ir(h—(tomrol, as the (P\,om any
mowhich | ind rayself, e

Grand-mothers ay, <oor

it }zirth,co;tro;”x‘ [w}:l,}o’uf]i—;:mf U.;) be generally
Cihlldren, one grand-ma was prd?u‘!ly :)T 'n)w : t;‘i’cflt}"ofle
day, when another cut her short, Y()l; ‘}‘)}Ofd{’”l ll(‘ e
much, l[;sd‘I not been laid up with paral sn goaS“SO
z\(jiri, nf)y (:h'x‘ldre\n would have uumbr‘red‘ nyé lh]ck;;)rtlfllt:

‘enty-lour, A third oy ;o yoced, i :
are feats which others ca?xx)‘:;lln}l»rz;l.‘](t)ersx[n)(‘)‘\ullk 'AS ! rese
at all. you shounld deliver two at a 1ime“ as [ )}'?U G er
Hm? only sball [ eall you women'' ] ’w‘(‘ml' MY}e done.
d;}UL{i]lﬂf; will say when they become gr'mii-nat;\ ]a't (;Ul’
will t}!ey’ ever become grand-motlierg ? "I‘Imtm e
question.  Probably, by tnat Lime son‘ze goi; tlE H?Ot[}er
vent a method by whch girls can I)raw)r,n(; ) rIT b‘t o n
without hmwming mothers. /\s.@unﬁﬁg t;]:'fdn'(iimOtherS
how or other, become grannies one day lli : le o
some such thing as this, “T dido't ‘Walxi? az;l;y ore

mor
(Contimued on page 32) )

P

fashionable ladijes threaten, not
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IN THE 1.C.S. EXAMINATION

By ** ADITYA *

N my village I alone was the happy possessor of a
degree. The only other person, who could be called
educated, was the son of the manager of the Rajah’s
estate. But the Rajah Sahib got him appointed as
a Sub-inepector of Police. [ was very proud and did

not like to solicit the help of the Rajah, for he had not
come to see me, when I came back after taking my degree.
You see all the people of the village came. And then be
had the cheek to ask my father to send me as his assistant
manager. So I have no respect left for him now and I
will show him one day what a graduate 1s.

1 was thinking of getting some biggish job, but I
could not think of any. The manager's son hgxd become
a police sub-inspector and he was only a matric. \_Vhat
should I—a graduate—be? Well, this 1s snnplp
arithmetic and though I was not very good at 1ii
in my school, I could calculate that I should at least be a
governor. But, alas the governors of Bombay, Bengal
and Madras cannot be Indians. So I had to cast my
eyes over the other provinces. I read the‘bxogre'zphles o§
all the past and present governors from "Who's Who
and came to the conclusion that they had all been n the

1C.S. Yes, that was the place. I, too, the future
governor,

must start
from there.

I wrote to
the Public
Service Com-

L
\\\2\

i

] had to ba content
with waiching him
from the gates.

mission for the necessary forms. They did not-arrive
the next day, so I sent them a reminder asking @herp to
send them by Air Mail—I forgot tha_t the air liners
did not touch my village. After considerable delay 1
got them and set about in right earnest to fill

them in.

LEL L

I wrote to the District Magistrate that 1 wanted to
appear for the I.C.S. examination and that he should come
over to me and take the necessary forms from me. [
thought he would come, for after all I wus to be a
governor and he would be miy subordinate. But he did
not come and called me to hisoffice. Ishowed that letter
to all the villagers and they weie amazed to sce that the
collector had written to me. Of course l was the only
person who could translate from Enghsh to our mother-
tongue in the village. Really, I said, [ was going tobe a
great man. I promised a police sub-inspectorship to the
chowkidar’s son and made sundry other prouw.ises.

Most of the people I know pass the examination the
first time they attemipt it. I was not in such a great
hurry and though I was fool enough to pass my
matriculation in the second attempt only, I took full
four chances in my B. A. examination and the fourth
time I was declared duly successful. You sce, slow and
steady wins the race. I am the right person to win in
any competition. It is immaterial that [ got a third
class. This was due to the fact that I did not want to
shine.

Knowing all this, I did not study much. I knew I
was a better student than all the others put together.
For some time 1 remained in the village impressing upon
the people the important post that I was going to have.
When the examination drew near, I went to Delhi and
utilised my time in studying the Viceroy's manners, for
was I not gommg to be something
like him, the Viceroy of a province
in ‘fact *? The sentries at his gate
did not realise my importance—




and so I had to be content with watching him from
the gates. All the same I have a [air idea as to how the
Viceroy lives.

Well, there was not much in the examination papers
to answer. So [ wrote in every copy that I did not want
to be an ordinary Civilian and that | was looking {orward
to be a governor.  The wotk for which this examipation
was being held would be done by my secretarv. 1 was
sure that the examiners would be impressed by the logic
of this argument. After all a would-be governor need
not look alter theserpetty affairs as the examinations ete.
1 told the <ame thing iu the viva-voce examination and
the examiners appreciated it very much and told me that
I could go. Here worescusible persons.  Thev knew
that I was going to be a covernor and did rot think of
examining me {urther.

With great impatience, | was waiting for the
appointment letter, but T received a  result sheet. i it
my name was the first from the bottom and there wore
written somie fiures which [ did not undersiand,
After all, T had shown my merit and was frst in the
Exam. You sce, those who got more wmarle nust be
tound in the end just like the bheavy stoues, which are
found at the bottom of the river. T packed iy lug

wrage

and made myself busy in bidding farewell to my friends.
In the meantime I wrote to the Public Service Com-
mission that [ was waiting for the appointment letter
aud was ready with my things to go to any desired place.
I also wrote to them that 1 would need a private
secretary, as I explained in the viva-voce examina-
tlon.

I got a reply for this also. The Commissioners
sugzested that I might go to the lunatic asylum for
medical examination.  When [ was at D thi, my father
had taken a iy loan to mect my expenses, for I had to
live like a would-be governor.  The Raja told him that
I should work as his assistant manager and pay off the
debt out of my salary.  He laughed when I told him of
my success i the Exam. and insisted that 1 had failed.
But il I have failed, 1intend going to England and try
my luek in the LC.S, examination there. [ stand a fair
chanece there,

AMr. Fditor, whither shall 1 go? To the lunatic
asyhim {or medical examination, to the Rajah's estate
as his manager, or to England to appear in the
examination there, if perchance | have failed?

IWe would sugwest the first place—Ed.]

ON BIRTH.CONTROL—~(Continied from page 30)

children. So I determined * Let there be no more birthe,’
and there were no more tirths.,” They will certainly point
their fingers in scorn against the woman who acciden-
tally brought forth one baby ajainst her declared wish.

Sog’ne people say that God has entrusted us with the
duty of propagating our species, and that to shirk
that duty is a flagrant breach of faith. But I don’t
remember to have signed any such contract with anybody
either after or before my birth. But these are days
when any enterprising man may go to Ottawa, London
or Geneva and sign some pacts which, they say, are bind-
ing on 360 illion souls, including poor, innocent vou
and L. And so, it is possible, and even probable, that
some bishop, moulvi or Acharya has bound all of us
with a promise to God that we shall multiply our spe-
cies as rapidly as possible. Dut, supposze I am not going
to honour such unwarranted agreements? Of course, |
can't conceivably get more severe punishments than what
Mr. De Valera gets from the mighty British Government.

On the other hand, there is considerable truth in the
argument that too many children tend to produce scar-
city of focd, especially when the children are gluttonous
and the food delicious. Last week, tor example, I took
an ‘emergency loan ' from our Co-operative Society for
‘ an urgent domestic expense’ and prepared a hundred
and twenty bolies. By the time the last one was ready,
there were only fifty left. When I went to refresh my-
self with a boli alter my midday pap, the number had
dwindled to a dozen. When the guest, tor whom they
had been made, arrived and sat for tiffin at 4 o'clock,
there was only half a boli left. Had I practised birth-
control at the proper time, would such a thing have hap.
pened at all ? Really, it was at that time that I realised
that Malithus was, aiter all, no madcap.

But the little economics that I have studied and the
intensity of the economic depression impel me zometimes
to oppose birth-control  Bold and liberal spending by
the vast mass of consumers is the onlv potent remedy
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for this depression.  If every woman were wise enough
to copy the example of our news-papers in bringing forth
a nice little ‘annual’ every year, what a lot of money
would be boldly spent? A mid-wife, a doctor, two vaid-
yans, twenty bottles of medicines, half a dozen grand
feasts, twice as many priests, a number of woollen and
cotton baby’s dresses, bottles of (Glaxo and, in 450 cases
out of 1000, the {uneral of the little baby will have to be
paid {or during the first year itself. Will not depression
fly taster than the deer that are bunted by some of the
humanitarian patrons of our S. P, C. As? Signor Mus-
gol'ni is the only man who seems to have realised this.
He is training thousands of couples in the art of bringing
forth children, and probably intends to hold an all-Italy
child-birth competition. '

Not long ago, the editor of a local magazine con-
ducted a compeiition in defining children. The prize-
winning definition was that'children were Nature's ‘ enter-
tainment tax ' on married couples. Acting upon the
learved editor’s considered decision, some may consider
the birth-control movement as a sort of “no-tax cam-
paign’ against Nature's government. But paradoxical
as it may seem, many of the protagonists of this move-
ment were opposed to Mr. Gandhi's po-tax campaign
against the Briush Government. Their contention is
that this movement is not a ‘' no-birth campaign’, but a
purely constitutional movement for the reduction of
Nature's entertainment tax. In these days when agita-
tions for the reduction of land-tax, water-tax, income-tax
and house-tax are driving out even lawn-tennis from its
position as the most fashionable pastime of our advocates
and puliticians, [ don't see why our triends should not be
free to play a game with one of Nature's taxes. ‘

Whatever be the merits or defects of birth-control,
one thing is certain, that it has come to stay in our midst,
We cannot help hearing, talking, writing and thinking
about it. Even His Grace the Lord Bishop can't.

LAGKMAIL

By
“GOPI"

UTHUSAMI Naicker drew his we'l-tailored coat
M about him and wished sincerely that he had not
told his chauffenr to wait at the end of the street.
Confusion of sound inside the toddy-shop by which he
passed, grew stronger, more intensified; the creaking
doors opened noicily. to emit a curse’ul fizure, which hit
the pavement with head, hip and elbow simultaneocusly.
The blistering profanity, which {followed, shocked
Mr. Naicker to the core of his quivering soul.

“ A drunken cooly!"” he gasped, and quickened his
pace. He plunged his hands dezply isto the pockets of his
opulent coat, not so much f{or warmth as with an instine-
tive desire to safeguard his mauy possessions: silver
cigarette-case, gold watch, money and the like. For
Mr. Naicker was one of the favoured few of the world:
his unctuous bank-marager was proof encugh of that.
When be visited his bank, he was received with flattering
courtesy, invited into the secretary’s inrer sanctum, and
there regaled with the special coffee that the stout and
inactive man kept for himself.

Mr. Naicker had a vague fear
that this prostrate and foul-
mouthed outcast might leap upon
him and deprive him of certain
of his valuables, and he was
sorrier than ever that he had
been so {oolish as to hazard
this journey—a futile expedition,
as it had proved. But a mental
voice—the voice of conscious
virtue,—spoke soothingly in his
ear, as he fluttered up the dust-
swept thoroughfare.  * There, . .
but for the grace of God, go 1,” said this encouraging
whisper, and it still comforted him, when he reached
his Vauxhall Sedan and sank back with gratitude upon

"its resilient cushions

“Home. Muthu,” he ordered, and the car swept off
almost soundlessly. It took him home without ad\{enture,
and enabled him to report on his evening's excursion, be'-'
{ore his wife retired for the night. “‘Precious time wasted;
he said, “as I expected. 1 could not find him. The
fellow was hopeless—sunk in degradation, I heard. A
hypocrite—yes, a hypocrite, with his plaintive letters and
his whining appeal tor assistance ! Being born gf the same
parents as 1 fifty years ago doesn't entitle him to any
particular favours that I can see. I have paid him a lot
and have given him every opportunity for advancement.

“ So you never met him? "’ his wife asked.

“No!" he said. “'I searched the whole of the neigh- -

bourhood but couldn’t find him. Iam not sorry that
he has gone, God knows where. I wouldn't feel sorry if
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“A drunken cooly!’ he gasped.

I heard someone had stuck a dagger into his ne:k. A
blackmailer, and a scoundrel !’

He helped himself to another glass of spiced milk.
drank it appreciatively, and then, casting aside his towel,
announced that he was ready to go to bed.

At three the following evening, he drove to the
Cosmopolitan Club. In his care-worn state of mind, he
took a fairly huge quantity of fruit-salud, and being
disturbed in the middle by the envious lcoks of one of
the upper ten, stuffed some betel-nut into his mouth,
and abruptly rose from the chair.

Out in the verandah, reclining in his easy chair,
lay a thin, wiry old man with huge whiskers on either
side. The old man, affectionately called ‘ Tata,’ coughed
two or three times. Naicker felt disturbed.

It was vulgar. He turned his eyes te the three
councillors on the distant divan. Indignant and scvere
was his Jook.
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_ :Ihe servant at the entrance answered his call
Naicier asked him to send round for the car. It appeared
1’(>_um] the bend ina {ew minutes.  The fat man fasily
wished ¢ SORT : oungmg about i : I

xh.ml l}l()\lll( r flxt man, lounging about in the verandah
outside, " Good mght,” and went out.

1) t even 18 h(’ ste pe t Ca a i C
It > D )(’d mto I e car, ~
to h .(1( ! e /\ 10 r §0]
S8 doalnd S ‘, ge 1”C nan to see you, sir.

“\What

“ A gentleman, sic.”
“ His name-———-7"

“ 1le wouldn't tell ne, sir.”

“ Then let hin not disturb me "' he turned away.

.But a moment later, when he turned once azain to
see 1f~ the peon had gone, he was surprised towﬁnd a
grinning young man, fumbling his old, rotlen cap i I\"‘
hands. ‘ TR

Yooty Sy T~ e - M
Bewildered, “f\dl(.f\(}f gazed upon the intruder with
a grave apprehension.

[T . . 5 Y

'O_ood evening, sir,” the fellow began. 1li, eyes
met Naicket’s. In them was a cutious look alimnst a
glitter, , e

Naicker understood.  He shrugged his shoulders but
uttered no word,  He looked confused,  [lis gastur  was
that of one unconvivced.  The intruder x\'u::; fa:xi\l\"‘h'
hgure._ He was an adventurer. He lived a (ll:;fr's‘ l(ilje Il)ilt
sometimes he made a biy coup and provided }lfl];“elf: ’\V"l
ample tunds. Tle had met him long ago at a p;u‘;,x at 11}[ 1
Advocate General's where the fellow had pi"lx’(‘([‘l( v 'li
mans pocket and had been severely l)ugig]m:i b j\d
enmity, begotien of the false idea that jt was \[ k .
who had letrayed hini, had inspired 1iim un(dvi;) conse.
quence he had thrown in his 1ot with some unde‘ir(vct))?se-.
with a determination to wreak vengeance on him: e

“Well =" the club-member drawled oyt slowly,

“Sir,” the young man cleared his throat, “
remember yvou had a servant by name Munug;y . You
dismissed him for no obvious reasons, [ am‘} '?ly}') You
and I have been asked to approach yoiz on hii‘lsl J r’”t.h(ﬂ’
arrange lor & = a - sort of remuneration.” sehalf to

e

T )
No.” the fat mav bawled out, “ 1ot a pie

not going to give him anything, not if he should 1 . o
come here and beg me.  Fle had an entirely w—r()l]lémaelt
idea

of his own importance in the scheme of thing

actually became alimost abusive; he made an ‘vln:,s. He
statement to the effeet that I might pot b:: v }“/r:thl\'
but for him.” vhere

azant
I was,
The visitor laughed softly.
LX3 ~ .
Sorry, sir, to trouble you so, but this was wh 't h
s was what he

asked me to do. T suppose you ¢
: o POSE you are not prepar i
him anything.” prevared Lo give

Gors :
It’s a pity that you don't a i i
! | ' L don't appreciate things as t
are. That is no wise policy.” He turned his back :]:Z(}{
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str_otl:ed towards the telephone stand., “ He was not
qui 211w : 1 . i
]],, nilwlﬁ]l x]x Ivlt:‘,ll I left him, and he had certain schemes
" ind - which he thought of putting into effect, 1t he
ailed in getting the money...... " 7 ‘
(13 »
You mean,,.?"
‘e rl\l 1
.- Lhat be contemplated corres i
> f Jorres i
to whom the identit { S oy Yith one,
Y ola person concerned in a very

important and dangerous .
! { ous affair. w . ]
weelul” \flair, would be tremendously

o lhej mm(_:rable man did not answer for some
vents.  His eyes were cast on the floor ‘

“That’s bosh,” he snan
: sh, C‘, ., . ooy
can tell him to go to the delvri)l.:' after @ while you

o . - 1 1
I,Sie y SIT, you ada bIOt].eI Wh n you ha
om
tu np(l out I)C(,Q\IC(‘) 1 [¢] 1([1(3W n any c your secrets \ ou

never realized then that he
- : 2 could use .
tage. Well, " use them to his advan-

He walked down the steps. A
round the bend, Naicker called IIm.n l;al("(]ic @ he turned
The corners of his mouth h
. ¢ ardened.
for a while. Yes, he had turned him out }g:cafll;seugg;

had misbehaved. But after that, he had been giving

ik

him an-amuity of
two thousand
rupees. It was true
he held some of his
scerets. He  had
always thought
that he was true to
his brother who
helped him so
much. DBut this
fellow had now
come announcing,
vindictively, = that
he held one of hig
secrete.  Was it
possible 7 \When
he confided one
secret, for instance,
to this ungrateful
brother, he never
for a moment
suspected that he
would use it against
bin. It concern-
ed the murder of a
man, which he had
committed long
ago in his place.
The Police could
not trace the
culprit and they had
gently dropped the
case. Now, could
his brother have
betrayed ?

He argued thus
within himself for ~stood in the doorway for

a long time, but
' a minute.
could not come to

Mr. Naicker, as he stood in iront of
compared himsell to a coward, writhing
l gaze ot a King-cobra.

“ Why do you taunt me like this ?" he cried, turning
upon him angrily. ~ You are merciless. Iaﬁ'er you a
hundred rupees. take that and Jeave me alone.

“ }{undred, sir, when another is prepared to give
two hundred. No, no. 1'm sorry I can't accept your

terms.”

Naicler cast an apprehen
some {ellow.

“ Then take that.
ing at him with a serious gf)uxltenance.
come tomorrow for the money.

I7: told this with a kind of exultation, as if it were
a trifling difference for him to S}Jbstxtpte two hundlr'eg
for a hundred, and the blackmailer sighed and looke

disappointed.
“you are not going to cheat me,
finally, and went out. ' '
Here was a mess he had made for himself !

onsequences of connding one's
se it—this confidence

any decision.
the young man,
with {ear betore the crue

sive glance at the trouble-

It matters little,” he’lsaid, look-
‘You may

sure,” he said

This was one of Ttt}]‘e c i

S. ey mi '

S—e—ctroeﬁleti? a?ltx?:rftage. Why, he might havq kept qu(;e}t] !

But was it true, what this fellow told him? I;} , g
actually possess the secret ? At one moment he be llex'e

in his brather’s fidelity and his strong passionate }(}3\ o-

tion to him, for had he not seen it displayed in a hun-

’{ . Lmme e fﬁf-—‘_\‘r.

dred different ways in the good old days? Dut the next
moment he felt assured that the fellow did possess the
He satin the room for a long time, deeply
meditatinz. Should he call in the police? The doubt
assailed him often. But he did not like the idea.

He sat staring at the blank wall entirely perplexed.

secret.

At eight next morning, the fellow came.
“The money, I suppose, is ready ?"

“Yes,” Naicker growled and he took out a wad of
bank-notes from his pocket. “You can count them.
»
There are tweniv ten-rupee notes.

The voung man counted them leisurely.

“ Here, listen, young man,” Naicker satd in a
confidential tone.

““1 am going to trust you with a secret.”

“ You may, sir,” replied the other.
“Your name?”

“ Ramuy, if you please.”

“yWell then, Ramu, we know that vou can keep a
secret. What [ am about to tell you is in strict
confidence.”

“Hm"”

“ Yes,” Naicker continued. “You know that [ am
rich. Now do tell me where I can find my brother ?™
Ramu looked surprised.

“Good-bye,”” he said, and the
shabby intriguer whose own ingenuity
and double-dealing were little short
of marvellous, stood in the door-
way for a minute, before he dis-

appeared.

- “He died just two days ago in a
g ‘ toddy shop.” he said. "I was with

' him when he died. He died with all
’g} A his secrets sealed in his breast. He
{'{ did not tell us any of your secrets,
LA though he remained a good friend,
but from what we heard now and
then from his lips we could under-
2 stand somebow that you were involv-
' ed in some shabby aftairs. Good-
bye, sir 1"

Naicker, his cigarette stuck care-
lessly between his lips, stood watch-
ing the disappearing figure.

“ Poor fellow.”"

Two days later, young Ramu, and
an old associate of his, were arrested
in Rattan Bazaar when trying to
change a ten-rupee note, which the
policeman stated, bore one of the
numbers reported to be missing from
Mr. Muthusami Naicker's house in
Kilpauk. When they were further
searched, it appeared, nine more notes
were found in their pockets,
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. ¥ iviend, Subbarac, is a man of startling ideas,
a urque peysonality. During the last triennium,

he was by turps a genuine  Proddatur ghee

merchant, a goaranteed Nellore rice dealer, a
barbqr, a cabbage-tarmer, a tobacconist, a cobbler, a
g‘almmt, a soda water manufacturer. a birxl-fancier: a
Congreseman, a vaccinator, a tailor, a journalist and
Jehovah l(nu.ws what else.  Very catholic in his tastes
where the 1:.&_:1' 52X 15 concerned, he was, to my ccrtaifl
kx'mvt'ledge. in and out of love one huandred and five times
within the lact cighteen months. As the only privileged
one among his friends in whom he conlided his affaires
decocur, 1 was
wondering why he
w as heart-whole
for one full month.
The otber day he
walked into my
5 tudy breezily,
_ ' ‘ NEWS'  written
in capitals across his face. “ Hullo, Prasad! Howdedo
and how is the Editor "’

it r
Both C. K. .VV hy, Subbarao, where were you all
thes~ days > Anything special ?”
“ Business.”
“ What business ’
. He Svin'pt his AN 203 that part of the southern
horizon, which was visible through the window. That

wasn't much of a help to get at his i i
' ot a g s meaning, so [ w
patiently for elucidation, © ated
(19
Arey, Prasad, got a cigaratte ?”
X —

Lots. Here you are.”

Evidertly he swas 1 ;

' l,:\dc.x‘.t‘ly be was myghty pleased with himself and
at peace with the world, for he was smiling at nothing. as
he puffed at lis cigarette. o

“Prasad, I have found her at last.”

“Her? What ‘ her 3"

" The one girl in the world, ”’

"“Oh! One hundred and sixth, " I murmured.
" Absolutely the girl.”’

X} . .
Considering your hurricane methods, you were a

bit slow finding her this time. "’
You needn’t be sarcastic about it."
“Who is she ;"

“ How should I know ? AT k
) ) N P now at the
is that she is from Malahar, where the cooks comclanf{i'g]rin’E

“
Anv more details ?”’
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[ 5 . 3
) If by details” you mean her general
make-up, she is a corker.”
13 .
[s she in the cork trade ?”
1 I3
i (;L"!), you brute! Your ignorance is
awiul.  You know Mae West?”
[T
No.

L[ 1
Ass, I'don't mean that way. You have
seen her on the screen ?'’

“Certainly.”
i
In one word, how do you size her up ?”
“ Curves,
€ 4.0 .
roni Right! Give Mae West four and a half feet of
i;'orlfus, wavy, raven-black hair, a muslin sari with a
iack border, a pair of velvet Punjabee chedatves and &

darling dab of Eunkwm on 1
PR : wer forehead—y .
working idea of my honey.” iead—you have a

— a working idea of my haoney."

“Not bad.™
He puffed at his cigarette contentedly for a while.
“ Prasad, I think I can claim to be a pioneer.”

“You certainly can, " I agreed leartily.

“[ don't mean my original business ideas. I mean
in the matter of wooing.

“How do you mean?”

“vVou know that yarn of G. K. Chesterton, where
the professor revives man's original speech by
gesticulation ?"

“Great Scott ! You don't ray you are making love
to this girl by kicking your legs and sticl<3pg your arms
up and down like a Burmese harlequin?

His tone was full of pity for me as he answered.

“ My dear fellow, love is not a thing of the flesh, vet,
funnily enough, it is of the flesh. It emanates from the

soul and.........
“ Damn your clumsy piatitudes. All that is lurid
sob-stuff, long exploded.”

“ A soul-less blighter like you can’t appreciate th'e
aesthetic subtlety ind.cated here. As I was saying, it
has got an awful lot to do with 't,he soul. And two

kindred souls in communion.........

’

“Goon.’
“ But you are laughing.”

“Iwon't.”

“ in communion don't need the mere spoken

word to understand each other.”

“Well 2

“Go I proposed to her last week that we should dis-
pense with speech altogether and adopt the Janguage of the
soul—an inclination of the head. the raising of a finger,
a shuffling of the eye-brows, a little squirming_ of the

body.cerenie-
¢  *“you don't say she agreed to that asinine folly ”
“ Readily. That is why I am telling you I have
found my girl at last.”
“That way you really understand each other »

* Perfectly. ”

“ Then you are indeed a pioneet. We must stick
up a statue of yourself in the Moghul garden of the
Viceregal Lodge. 1 will speak to Bhulabbhai Desail

b

about it.
" % you can't hurt me with your ill-timed levity. I
pity you, that's all. ” .

“\What next? What about congrats.? Shall Thand

them out ?” .
“Not yet, rot yet,” drawled Subbarao dreamily.
“ By the way, what time of the day is it?

I consulted my wrist-watch. “ Five forty-five,”

He shot up. “God! 5451 And I am to meet the
darling by six at the Roxy! See you later, Prasad.”
He rushed out madly.

A week later he came again.

“ow are we getting on with the original speech?”
I enquired, expecting to be told that it was all off. But
1 was disappointed.

* Oh, famously. Are you doing anything special
now "’

“No. Why?”

“Nothing. Ouly I want to doa little blab with
you. If I am disturbing you, I will fade.”

“No, no. Stay right where you are. You are
always welcome, my dear fellow, my little shower in
summer. Your speech improves one’s mind tremendously.
Can you guess who was here just now, before you trickled
in?”

“No. Who was it ?”

* Kumarasamy, that insurance fellow. What cheeky
stories those fellows do tell! I wish 1 had one hundredth
of that gift in me.”

“ Speaking of insurance agents, there is a lot to be
Ly . - -
said in their favour. Nice fellows.

““Oh! Since when did you veer round to that view ?
1 was under the impression that there was just as much
love between you and insurance agents, as between a
red-hot sanatanist and Harijans.”

~ “That is all a thing of the past, buried, I hope,
twenty fathoms deep. I am hot for insurance. In fact
my presence here now is about insurance.”

“Holy Oriental! You haven't turned insurance
agent?” °

“1 haven't. Though I don't see why I should not.
Prasad, I am making a proposal for Rs. 10,000 on my
own life and I want you to witness the proposal. ™

I was nearly as ﬂa(bbcrgasted as the Justice Party at
the recent elections. ' This is not one of your jolkes?"

“Jokes be blowed ! This is no more a joke than you
are the Nizam. "

“Ooooof ! Ten thousand rupees! Do you realise
what that means? And the premium?”

“ A paltry four hundred odd. The gov'nor will
rally round with the specie.” He pushed before me a
proposal form ready filled up. It was indeed for
Rs. 10,000 * Hurry up, my dear fellow, 1 must be off. *

“ Are you doinz this out of your own free will?
Nothing behind all this ?"”

He shook his head. ‘Do you take me for a

lunatic ?"

“ You certainly are a lunatic, if there is one in the
world. " I witnessed the document and passed it across.
The fellow helped himself to a few of my cigarettes and
with an airy ‘ So long* was off like a rocket,

(Continued on Page 40.)
37



| THE SLENDER CLUE

AW LS 81 ek n1 eaba T

He found
Sumathi

g {‘\ ;é in front of the
/ { ! dressing table

UMATHI could bear it nolonter. “Are there
Indian operators in your Exchange, Prabhu?’
she asked her hushand. Prabhu was short for
Prabhakaran and, incidentally, a good form of
address.

He looked up from the Jacob story te was absorbed
in, and replied facetiously, *“ No such good luck, munni
ki ma!” Munni ki ma is Hindi for ‘mother of (our)
child’, and hence one's wife——though here, the munni
is yet to come.

Silence.

He broke it with, “ Why?”

“Nothing. Just wanted to know, that's all.”

*““What is the train of thought, Sumati > he asked,
turning round and showing more interest.

“ Nothing at all. Why don't you believe me?” she
said, hurt.

“It is not a question of my be’l'ieving or not. The
greatest psychologists of the _worl_d, he went on seeming-
ly on sidetrack, ** have to believe it. They all affirm that
thoughts do not jump f’rom nowhere, but lead from one
to the other. So,......

She hastily left the room.

It cost him Rs. 6—8—-0 that evening in taxi-fare
and about a rupee in miscellaneous sight-seeing expendi-
ture.
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By M. S. KALYANASUNDARAM

Prabhakaran was a Supervisor in the Wazirnagar
Telephone Iixchange, up in the north. He was a good
workman and an understanding master; so he was
trusted by his boss and adored by his staff. His office
life was as successful as his home life was sweet —that
is, till Sumathi took it into her head to put that fatetul
question.

“What could Sumathi have meant by it?” This
thought kept hovering in the recesses of Prabhu'§
brain for a day or two. Then he, more or less, forgot it.
A few days after the incident, he returned from the
IIxchange rather early one evening; and he found
Sumathi in front of the dressing table, stooping over an
invisible something held between her fingers. But what
troubled him most was the knit brow, which he saw
reflected in the mirror. Sumathi with knit brows! That
was something new. He stood rooted. Now, Sumathi
toosaw him in the mirror, and stood up, and turned
round, confusion plainly marked in every feature. She
managed, however, to lorce a smile on her face.

“Sosoon?” she asked. “* Anyway, I am glad,” she
added. “I was feeling so dejected, though there was
absolutely no cause for it |”

Prabhu too could act. “Then, T am glad that I
came early....... But the fact is I have a slight headache.
Shall we have some coffee? DBrew it yourseif, please,”
he begged.

Sumathi went tripping,

Prabhu rapidly searched the floor near the dressing
table. First he saw nothing. After a little more strain-
ing, his trained eye saw a thin, black line curled up on
the carpet. He lifted it delicately in his fingers and
examined it in the light. It was thin and round, jet
black, smooth and glossy, and about two feet long.
Hair ? What if? He fingered it for a minute and look-
ed at it from different angles. Then a suspicion dawned
on his mind. He scratched the black thing with bhis
nail; and beamed like his namesake, the sun. But he
had to play-act again. He heard Sumathi coming with
the tray He dropped the hair where he found it, and
busied himself with the Amrutanjan bottle.

E % *

Hair looks frail; but there is hidden strength in it.

Samson lost his bair, and lost his strength...... The Sikhs

keep their hair, and are a strong race...... It is the float-
ing hair in the fairy tale that brought the Prince and
the Princess together....... Hair it was that saved the
honour of Sati Anasuya and Lady Godiva...... Has not
- Miss Tara Bai taught us not to despise hair, by Iifting
heavy stones tied to tr..... And here too, it was a single
hair, which caused the rift in the family lute!

T X * *

Now, the matter became an obsession with Sumathi.
Sumathi, sweet and gentle and trusting, now became
moody and rude and suspicious. She looked for new
meanings in every word and gesture of Prabhu. And
looking for trouble, she found it in plenty. She develop-
ed a new interest in brushing and arranging his clothes,
when he returned from work. And every now and tten
there was a fresh hair, sometimes a yard long, sometimes
longer still, which cut
her to the quick.
Strangely enough, she
fingered the hated
thing with care, and
put it away neatly
coiled up in a little
silk-lined casket. Oh!
Jealousy! W h at
bundles of paradoxes
your votaries are !

* * *

About this time,
Prabhu had to stay
for longer periods in
the Exchange. This
made things worse for
Sumathi. One day,
she caressingly stroked
his forehead and said
lispingly, “ What is
worrying my Prabhu’s
head these days, 1
wonder !”’

“Why, nothing!”
he said, smiling into
her eyes.

“l thought that
there was some little
worry, which my
Prabhu does not want
o trouble me withl
t

“ Oh, how splendid i

she said, lovingly. “ Anything wrong in the
Exchange?” she asked as an afterthought.

6

None at all, my dear,” he assured her.

“ Long time since you took me to the Exchange......
Have they put up the new lights you proposed?’’

:: Oh, yes! Didn'tItell you? It is about a week
now.

“ Really? How do they look ?"
“Grand. Come on. Let us go to-night and see.”

They went. The girl operators were all fond of
Sumathi ; and they bowed her in, smilingly. She talked
to them for a while, looked at the new lights and got
ready to return.

All the girls had bobbed hair, except Miss Primrose ;
and hers was flaxen.
% % *

Sumathi had a habit of, phoning up her husband,
once or twice in the day, to remind him of some little
commission. Mornings, he was generally out on inspec-
tion ; and afternoons he invariably was at his desk, un
less there was an urgent call. About this time, however,
Sumathi failed to get him on the ‘phone for three after-
1noons running.

Things were getting bcyond the point of endurance
for her. DBy dint of sheer good breeding, she managed to
keep smiling in Prabhu's presence, but she was eating
her heart out, as the saying is.

“What s the matter,
Sumathi? " he asked,
repeatedly. She kept
on saying ‘' Nothing
at all. I was never
better.”

He thought that
things were moving
rapidly and he should
bring about the crisis
soon.

% % *

One evening Sumalthi
was particularly de-
jected, because she had
been disloyal enough
to request a visit from
her mother and sister,
all the way from the
south. That night, as
she was brushing
Prabhu’s coat, she had
a shock. There was
yet another dreaded
hair; but it was its
length which made her
feel stupid. It seemed
to be about a yard
long, when she first
took hold of it, and
then there seemed to
be a foot more of it
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stickty to the coat and another foot, and avother, and
another, til the whole thiny was abont twenty {eet lona.
She sat on the floor, non-plussed. Tears, some as vet of
unknown shame were tryics to burst their bounds. That
moment, Prabhakaran came tn. Clever Sumathi
controlled herself, and asked tentatively, ™ Why do you
bring office property to the house 7"

* Oh, this enarelled wire ?” he asked, eyeing the
‘hair”. * Where did you findit? On my coat?” he
asked innocentiy,

“

1 N . . .
Yes, ':shn. sard, suppressing her excitement. " But
how thin!’

“Yes. Thisis high resistance wire, You remembyer
that burnt coil which kept me busy one whole nalit last
winter ? This is from one such coil. You renimber
the coil is only as biz as your cotton reel —the smaller
one—but has a resistance of 709 ohms. Our bell-cuil
has only 3 or 4 ohms resistance.  That will just give you
an idea...... But T am alraid you are bored.”

3 .
No, no; notatall. I am very much interested.
. . "
How is it made?

“lIt is very fine copper wired with an insulating
enamel on,...... In fact, do you know, I made this! I
think I have invented a new enamel, and only today I

submitted my report with samples. 1 have been keeping
it from you, <« that, if my work is recognised, the
surprise will be a great and a pleasant one for you.”

“Ob, how colendud,” chirped in Sumathi; “ but......
“But.....ovhat? Tell e, like a good girl "

“You see, I have acted so silly ! Of course, I was
feeling lonelv, hecause you were staying longer hours
in the office, but T ought not to have...... You see, T have
written to mother asking her to come here, and bring
hittle Meeni along!”

“Oh, there is no harm at all! Only, I have done
something without consulting you which rather comes in
the way. | have asked for two months’ leave {rom
Monday next, so that we could summer it in Kashmir. [
was reserving it as a surprise for you.”

* Oh, how splendid "’ cried Sumathi again, clapping
her hands in jov. “ I will write again tomorrow caneel-
ling my letter......Oh, you are so good, Prabhu! I
wonder whether I am plaving the-game!” said she,

pensively. A tear stood in her eye.

' “ Never you worry about it! Prabhakar, the judge,
will hasten to let you know,” he said facetiously and
kissed the tear away.

Harlequin Insurance—(Continued from page 37)

A fortnight passed before he came again. The poor
fellow's face was wan and sickly. He sat down limping.
I nearly laughed at that comically woe-begone figure
before me.

“What ho, my dear Puuch, we don't appear over-
festive today. ™

*“ Oh, God! Oh, Hell! Oh, Prasad!” he moaned.

[ was really concerred. “ What's the malter,
Subbarao ?”

* Have you got a drink on the premises?”
* Haven't got anything stronger than tea,’
“ Feed it to your grandmother.”
* But what is the matter with you "
For reply he placed in my hand a piece of pinkish
paste-board. Tt was a marriage invitation.
Mr. T. R. N, RAMAKRISHNA MENON
presents his compliments to
M.R.Ry. S. V. P. SUBBARAO GARU
and requests the pleasure of his company with
his friends and relatives at " Swest Haven, "
Ernakulam, on the occasion of the marriage
of his niece
Sow. KAMAKUTTI BAI
with
Chy. L. I.. NARAYANA MENON,
Sub-Inspector of Police, Mattanchery.
Muhurtam 2-30 a. m. on 20—11—1934,
With the best compliments of
Dewan Bahadur D. R. Thumbu Menon, M,L.A,
Kaiser-I-Hind Medallist.
Programme on reverse.

’
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I was puzzled. So I said “ Well ?"

“ Well yourself, ” he barked. *Dou’t you see the
tragedy, idiot?"

¢ But this is a marriage, " I persisted.

“Itis she. Oh, perfidy!”

Light dawped upon me. “Oho! Kamakutti is your
Malabar Mae West? Serve you right. Language of the
soul! Squirming of the body, shuffling of the feet *

' Eyebrows,” he corrected. “[ don't mind that,
Idon't care"half a hoot if she marries Judas Iscariot ten
times over.

“ Why al! this melodrama, then?”

* That insurance policy. "

“What!!11m

" Yes.”

*She was the agent ?”’

He nodded in mute affirmation. I raised my ruler
and aimed it at his head; but thought better of it.

“What is the next move "
“1 will commit suicide.”

I'was in complete agreement. “ Splendid! Do it
by all means. But before you bump yourself off, assign
that insurance policy to me."”

‘ ” Prasad, the joy is gone out of me. I am hungry,
let's go to a neo ' coffee hotel. ™

*“ All right.”

m
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First Prize

CLOSING DATE 13-2-1835

There are nine simple words given in
this puzzle, but each bas either one letter
too many or one letter missing—

Where you see “‘ Give’’, ADD one letter which
completes the word.

Where it says ‘‘Take”, TAKE away a letter to
leave the right word.

A clue to each word is givgn. In the
first line, for instance, the clue is * Young of
Horse”. And you have to take away a
letter from ‘ COALT’ to get the right word.
On removing (A) from the‘word, you get the
solution—' COLT ’. Solve similarly the other

eight.
IMPORTANT
RULES AND CONDITIONS.

A. GENERAL.

(1) ThisCompetition comprises FOUR
sets of the * Give & Take ”’ Puzzle appearing
in the consecutive weekly issues of the
Merry Magazine. The Fourth Set appears
in this issue (26—1—35).

(2) Competitors may send in any
number of complete attempts. A complete
attempt is one which contafns entries in
all the four sets: I to IV.

(3) A competitor can use a blank for
only one solution; if there is a mistake,

' the competitor must cross out the word and
- rewrite it.

(4) Each Entry Form miust be filled in

‘and signed by the Competitor.

E g

B. HOW TO SUBMIT ENTRIES.

Now yoﬁ have the fourth set. Let us assume
" that you wish to send in 20 entries. You must have
. exactly Twenty Entry Forms in each set making

altogether eighty.

6—26—1—35

- Cut Here

Second Prize Rs.

Cut Here

[
’ll ”

VOUNG OF HORSE

COALT

FALL IN SMALL RPARTILES

DRP GIVE

FUSS
BHUSTLE

)

LATIN FOR PARENT

ATER GIv

EBREAK DoOownN

FAILL

CA =)

HOLE

sSLT GIVE

GO0DPICTURES 00 THIS
THRAILL )

R

GLOW W/ITH COLOUR l

LUSH

0

CyYruvr,

FLIENCH :

v p——

In entering this contest, I agree to accept :th;
Editor’s decision as final and legally binding.

aePiovesasrncenrana eeiiene @redcactaorvaaa 4vsessesacasnnnotaa .

How To Submit Entries: {(See Rules.)
SET No. 1IV.

- Cat Here ——-

NTRANCE . .FEE!

“GIVE & TAKE” COMPETITION

Rs. 600 400

- 1Y N D

Entry Forms in each set must be consecutively

entries each in set I, IIl & IV,
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numbered. There should not be any difference in the
number of entries between one set and another, i.e., if
there are twenty entries in set I, there should be twenty



Then fill in the solutions.

If a Competitor is umable to find twenty different
solutions in any one set, he may fill in one or more of
the solutions he has already entered in the other coupons
of that set. All the four sets must be sent together
before 13--2—35.

C. PRIZE AWARDS.

Each set of coupons will be checked separately.
The first prize of Rs. 600 will be awarded to an ail-
correct complete set. An all-correct set means the
correct solution for all the four sets which agrees in
all regpects with the Editor's Key Solution set, kept in
safe custody in the Indian Bank Ltd, Head Office,
Madras.

Only the correctness of the solution in each set and
not the corresponding serial number will be taken into
consideration in checking the entries. Tor instance, an
all-correct solution may bear the reader’s serial No. 5
in set I, No. 7 in set I1, No. 9 in set III and No. 11 in
set IV,

The Second Prize of Rs. 400 will be awarded to a
complete solution set with one error: ie., All-Correct
solutions in three sets and one error in the remainivg set.

If no all-cerrect solution is received, the first prize
will be awarded to the complete solution set with one
error, and the second prize to the complete solution set
with three all-correct and two errors.

A reader who gets a first prize can get a share or
shares in the 2nd prize as well.

Solutions must be written only on the coupon
portion. All entries must be received by last post on
13—2—35. Any received after this date will be disquali-
fied. Entries from local competitors can be delivered at
our office till 6 P, M. on that date. In casc of ties, the
prize money will be equally divided.

No correspondence can be entered into nor can
interviews be granted. Persons connected with the Merry
Magasine and its associated journals are not allowed to
compete.

No entry will be considecred unless accompanied by
the coupon portion.

' Coupons must be cut along the dotted lines, filled in
legibly and sent intact. This office will not be responsi-
ble for entries lost or delayed in transit.

Intending competitors who are unable to secure copies of
this Magazine from the agents in their area can address our
Subscription Manager for the required number of copies
either by sending stamps or Money Order to cover the cost of
the copies or order them V. P, P,

= e o D
i1 ‘
| DECEMBER LUCKY NUMBER |
WINNERS :
Rs. 10 No. 498678
S. SEETHARAMAN,

| Medical Shop, Srivaikuntam.

I Rs. 5 No. 493410
| ). D. SAMUEL, i
; Spencer & Co., Coonoor. |
| R. 5 No. 494839
! GHULAM FARID KHAN, BA. |
1 Clerk, Income-tax Office, '
; 1 Peshawar. :
' The Prize amounts have been remitted. |
ﬂ IT MAY BE YOUR TURN NEXT 5
| 90, HELP YOUR COPY

Fitted with power- |
ful Iens. Any new{ ‘
beginners can  take |
excellent Photo of |
anything on ca.rd“
size plate in a minute |

=2 with  this camera.i
Unemployed can carn Rs. 5 daily. Plate, K
Paper, Developing Chemical and simple| ™
direction are given free.

L \ Y Ty
BEST BOX CAMERA o, S S/ =" | LEVER WRIST WATCH

! white Nettings, full-|

Lon Wwia High, Price, ‘ lar Rs, 7-8, Pocket
Price No. 2 Rs. 1-12-0  No. 1 Rs. 2-8-0 6»8 3;; 3%‘,. 1-19 S0 Z\I;Ii‘tlc?xr R: 15, ’Fimi—
Postage and Packing extra. Various; € . 4’ ¢’ 1-14 ‘ ¥ | Picce Rs. 1-11. Every
other sorts of cameras are also sold 6,} 43 4% 2-6 ‘ watch thoroughly tested
7 & 6’ 2-14 before <espatch. Pos-
by ue. 7% 6 6’ 3-14 : tage As. 7.Extra, Free
NATIONAL TRADING CO.,(M.M.) | PACRING FrEg, POSTAGE EXTRA, Postage to purchasers of 3 Watches
FREF! Purchasers of three at a time|at a time.
National Buildings will Zet one curtain 6 x 3% x 4 free. NATIONAL TRADING CO, (MM)
> NATIONAL TRADING CO., (M.M.) ; ildi
Beadon St., CALCUTTA. (L National Building,

at Rs. 2-10 Guaranteed
Made of extru strong ! ] 5 Years.

= Warderful Lever
Wrist Watch unique in
3 design, cut and appear-
il ance, durability Mecha-
{ nism and accuracy its
| specialities, complete
i| with strap Price Rs, 2-10
‘1 Superior quality Rs. 3-4
i\ Rolled Gold Rs. 4-8
=i Superior guality Rs. 5-8.
i+ Radium Rs. 5. Rect-

noes in four coruers, !
well tailored, very,
lanting. Also;
coloured nets rvai-
lable in Bkades of
choicest Light-
green, RBlue. Red,
Yellow, ete,, ab
same prices. (Slate
coloured or white).

Beadon Street, CALCUTTA.| Beadon St. - - CALCUTTA}

Engravers and rubber-stamp makers,

line and half-tone block makers,

etc., etc.

D—————

A TRIAL ORDER IS SOLICITED

50, Woalajah Road, Mount Road,
MADRAS

2nd February, 1935 will be as follows:

42

2~ 200 FOR ONLY EIGHT ANNAS!

IN

« THE ODD MOMENT’ WEEKLY RACING COMPETITION
c

AN YOU SPOT THE WINNER ?

dd Moment
: to the reader of the Merry Mag or The Odd :
e 4 pathhZag(:verl?ggyoon Saturday next, February 2nd. In order to assist
n the 4‘1}[l be ;f;cepted which are postma.rked not later than 2 p. m. on t}‘\e day o_g]ﬂge
i i i e o . e
> ;s the prize will be divided ; and will be in pljop’\c,)\;?% tol{ffii‘gt%onll"stc‘zlggg?ggii)ws&\gxOdd
e i o and @ Editors deci YF will be final, Address your cOupons - eekly Ra f As . for each coupon, copies of
ente;'ed into and theREd(xitol:/I s g:;:lOStamps or Money Orders wig l?e_ ac;:ei\;;t?d ;gpﬁiif?—{tfc% Glii'de' or ‘Au_mdm . copirs o
60, Mount Road, Ma . s dd Moment, Original Vel, . . i Hace G
ggg}fﬁiulbe oy 1‘3{ 'Zy mggg?::’:f" t{‘tl%gd Moment representatives at Guindy right np to 10 minutesbefore the race,
i hand their

Readers in Madras may

ALL THAT YOU

HAYE TO DO IS TO FORECAST THE WINNER
COUPONr~—»—J/EntrieS——————»Stamps

« ODD MOMENT ®* WELK LY ZACING COMPETITION

I forecast that the rcuuli of the 4th Race at Guindy on

The Editor of THE ODD MOME

who CDrX'ﬂCt y {forecasts the first horse i

. . o
i’l € competitors residing outsxde Madras entries W1
thos

NT * WEEKLY RACING COMPETITION

uindy on

« ODD MOME

¢t that the result of the 4th Race at G

I forecas ond February, 1935 will be as follows:

1 e e S

— o . » s
1 1 agree to accept the Editor's decision as final,

I agree to accept the Editor's decision as final.

NAME,.,__—/’—"/"———— »

NAME e e e

; ”#//7(1 fter the NOTRE: Prizes will be despatched on the Monday after the
o the Monday a.

' L oL e 411
NOTE :—Prizes will be despatched on race and results will be announced in this magazine and the

i i i d the % >
ce and results will be announced in this magazine an 0dd Moment in later issues.
ra

Odd Moment in later issues.
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—to your name. When bomn a Man,

try to remain 0 and to retain manhood
to the end of your life. Your honour

and  ssifrespect  demand this,  In cose
anythiny has  gone Wronz, woite to us
noall confileice.  \Wa cuy help vou.

HUSTON BROS,, Co,

(Chicago, U. S. A.) So'e Agency in the East,

BATALA (Punjab.)

THE ROYAL

astroLoGeEr 1,000.000

& more clients have had
our remarkable foretelling.
Famsiy faume of 25 genera-

Vo tions o sustrology. Medals
\ and Certiaee from Maha-
frajahs  and Zamindars,
’;\nmm! lite reading weekly
o details s, 20 Aroodam for

s Res 1. Staga
atans or writing tune,
V- P.oextra

it NN AMIRTANANDA
MADRAS.

Pand
M. 229, North Mada St, Mylapore, : :

BEST BOX CAMERA

'!.’As_w TR L.
it i

A new import which beats 2!l cameras
in the market. Good opportunity to learn
photography, Complete with one dozen
Printing papers, 4 Film exposures, strong
tens and Developing chemicals, Instruc-
tions free. rice Reo1/4- best Ra, 2[44-
Folding Camera [, 5[- Superior I,
» 7/- Films extra Re, 1/ ber doz. Printing
paper at -/6/- per doz. Developer -/4/- per
phial, Fixing sa!t -/2/- per phial. Postage and packing in each
Case extra, For three cameras postage free.

PRINCELY INDIA WATCH Co.,
Post Box No. I, - (Sec. 3), CALCUTTA.

NO MORE OF OLD AGE

““BlIO DATE FRUITS”

Guaranteed cure for Impotency and general H
weakness. A very useful toni: to give vitality |
and energy. It cures sexual weakness, thickens the
vital fluid and gives retentive power.

22 fruits for 11 days Rs. 5.0-0.
Postage 0-8-0.

Raja Vaidya H. M. Kamaluddin

P.O.Karvetnagar (Chittur Dt.)

INDIA_ AMICABLE INSURANGE Co., Ltd.

HEAD OFFICE:
108, Asutosh Mukerjee Road, CALCUTTA.

A progressive Insurance Office especially designed for the
poor and middle class. No dividing Schemes. All the
tables are entirely scientific.

DIRECTORS.

1. Dr. Satish Chandra Sen Gupta, M. D,, F, R. C. S.
(Edin). 2. Manindra Kumar Roy Choudhuri Esq, M. A,
B. L., Attorney-at-Law. 3. Harendra Chandra Paul Esq.
M. A.,B. L, 4. Abani Nath Bose Esq. M. A,B. L. Pro-
fessor and Journalist, Calcutta. 5. Animesh Roy Chow-
dbury, (Ex-officio).

Special features that you should cosider bhefare
insuring your life

{a) The Company isa proprietory one having a register-
ed capital of Rs. 300,000, divided into 12,000 shares of
Rs. 25/-each.

(b) Both males and females
their own lives.

(c} Every policy issued by the Company is safeguarded
from lapse by the provision of Non-forfeiture benefit.

(d) Grants liberal Surrender value and paid-up-Policy,

(e} All claims are settled as quickly as possible.

can effect assurances gon

Wanted Agents on salary or commission or both
Please writz for terms and literature to:—

P. V. SUNDARA RAJA IYENGAR,

CHIEF AGENT ¥OR MYSORE AND SOUTH INDIA,

PRESERVE YOUR WIFE’'S HEALTH AND BEAUTY

Chief thing that tarnishes these precious quali-
ties is bearing too many children. Let her use

GONTRACEPTIVE OiL

It is safest, easiest and surest BIRTH CON-
TROL. Formula has been evolved after years of
research by well qualified doctors and quite success-
fully tried for years. Acts both chemically and
mechanically and absolutely harmless to user.
Full directions accompany each bottle, enough to
last several months. Price Rs. 2-8, packing and
postage free. To be had from :—

Health Pharmacy, Meerut, U.P.

46, Thambu Chetty Street, G. T., MADRAS,

THE MODERN ASTROLOGER

Who during the past 15 years told the fortunes of nobility
and business magnates of India, His
astrological predictions all based on .
Sanskrit sastras of Parasara, Gargi,
Jaimini, Kalyanavarma and Manth-
reswara have amazed students, law-
yers, employees, businessmen, millio~
naires on matters of marriage, raja~
Yyogas, abundant wealih earning in .
business, education, occupation, sea-
voyage longevity, etc,

Charges one rupee for 6 questions,
Five years life-reading Rs. 3. Full '
life-reading Rs. 10.

Send birthtime, birthdate and name of birthplace to-:—
R. SANKARAN

4, High Road, Chingle put, (Madras Presidency.) "




REGD. No. M. 2856. | (Price As.

; Won’t you decorate Your Home
| - in the fashion of the day ?

| No need to worry about it
| Your ladies and children will do this
for you in their leisure hours !

This  tiny Hand-embroidery Machine  does

promote happiness in your family.

i
i

i
i

It is very easy to work with this Machine.

Detailed printed instructions are sent along with

the Machine.

You can produce
ornamentai pictures,

suitable to be hung on

walls, with this
Machine.

Kinds of work done by this Machine :

| Embroidery on Bed covers, Pillow covers, Table cloths, Window
curtains, Children's gowns, Jackets, Caps etc.

This can also be used to prepare several kinds of flower designs
i on walls with clay.

[n several schools, this has been used with the greatest success.

Price, postage paid, Rs. 2-11-0 only.

Order to-day
WITH

| The Genuine Watch Co., : P. B. 119, Madras.

E0TED, PRINTED % Voo iarn Ry @ < te. e o m. .



	136545_Page_01
	136545_Page_02
	136545_Page_03
	136545_Page_04
	136545_Page_05
	136545_Page_06
	136545_Page_07
	136545_Page_08
	136545_Page_09
	136545_Page_10
	136545_Page_11
	136545_Page_12
	136545_Page_13
	136545_Page_14
	136545_Page_15
	136545_Page_16
	136545_Page_17
	136545_Page_18
	136545_Page_19
	136545_Page_20
	136545_Page_21
	136545_Page_22
	136545_Page_23
	136545_Page_24
	136545_Page_25

