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<, chanld he cenr in the Nanager
of the respective departnients

Why bother with your Tailor and spend annas for nothing ?
The Famous Hand-sewing Machine

WILL SOLVE YOUR PROBLEM

This handy Macbine, working in the same
way as the Diy Sewing ‘Machiue, does
stitching for all kinds of small Jackets,
Werchiels, Gowns, Shirts etc., in line clothe
Vour children and ladies need this, 1 yom
wish to have a lively home.

The Machine iy be fitted to any stoul,
stand, or table.

Sent with full instructions and accessories

Price (Postage paid) Rs. 3/10/- only

THE KRISHNA AGENCY, (IMPORT DEPT) P. B. 119, MADRAS.
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SPARKS FROM OUR ANYVIL

Reuter announces that Sir Samuel
‘oare’s condition is much improved.

But the condition of the India Bill
, we regret to say, very much
orse!

* * *
It is proposed to introduce the
:ath-penalty for pacifists in Ger-
\any.

Failing the return of its colonies,
is should provide a simple solution
r the problem of Germany’s surplus
ypulation.

* *® *
n the course of the debate on the
dia Bill in the Commons, a Lanca-
ire member complained that any-
iqg,‘ which would give qutice to
‘itain ‘would be unpopular in India.
On the other hand, anything which
es injustice to I_ndia is. generally
jpular in Lancashire ! N

¥* * *
The Duchess of Atholl claims that
ritish cloth is very popular in India.
Some of us have even respect
rit!
P * _ *
A gossip-writer says that more
nglihmen ‘are drifting northward
y Scotland.
“Evidently to find out what makes

In the money-market, silver has
touched a new high record.

We shouldn't wonder if it was due
to the Jubilee!
* * %
General Hertzog, the South Afri.
can premier who has arrived in

Londen, said that he was happy to
take part in the Jubilee celebratio
of the Commonwealth.

We are sorry that he does nol see
the Empirc as we see it,
* * *
Referring to the announcement

that Germany is to construct 12
submarines, an M. P. asked the

Mr. Jinnah who has left‘irfor‘-

England said that he thopes to be{
away till December, and wonld{:
therefore be absent from the Simla} '

session of the Assembly. O

It is too early to say who wilt|.

benefit by this.
* * *

During the course of an interview,

he is reported to have said; *If the

Muslim says: I want to co-operate
with Hindus and work with them...
then the future government of India
shall be a Muslim government.”

We are afraid, however, that the
British Government may not agree. -

Foreign Secretary if they were not
going to protest against unilateral
repudiation of obligations.

Specially when others do it!
* * *

A news headline says: ‘Mr.
Macdonald entertains = dominion
premiers.’

He has however ceased to entertain

* * *

Another meeting of the leaders of
the Justice Party has been held with
a view to concert measures for the
re-organisation of the party.

We understand that it has been

future defeats exclusively to the

treachery of the electorate |
* * *

*s.

* * *

It is stated that the Rt. Hon’ble
Sir T. B. Sapru’s retirement from
politics is not permanent.
This has led to speculation ast
when he entered the field first.

* * *
Replying to an address presented
to him by the Cachin Chamber of

Commercs, Sir ‘R. K, Shanmugham
Chetty, the new Dewan, is reported to
have said that it gratified bim, as a
‘business-man, to be welcomed by
business-men.

" It was tactful of the Chamber to
have made no reference to him as a
politician, : ’

Speaking against Socialism, Mr.
Satyamurti asserted that it has failed
in Russia.

All the more reason why we
should make a success of it in this
country, )

* * *

It is understood that the Nawab
of Pataudi is not playing for
Worcestershire, for reasons of health,

We shall not ask him for his
reasons, if he makes up his mind to
play for India.

* * p *

The latest howler ifom the exami-
nation hall : * The most important of
the gods worshipped by the ancient
Egyptians was Oasis!” = = -

ss° Scotchmen drift away from it!

|

decided to ascribe the blame for




HEN a cold spell swept over Northern India in
the early part of the year, the clerical per-
sonnel in Government departinents were among
those who felt the draught. Their offices,

built to withstand the great heat of summer, werce ill-
constructed 10 keep out the icy blasts pervading the lofty
corridors and airy sanctums in which they practised
cacathoes scribendi, Frost-bitten fingers dropped foun-
tain-pens from which the congealed ink had ceased to
run. Blots defaced the fair surface of departmental
documents. The peons in the basement were detected

surreptitiously burning the land-records, Something had
to be done.

When the matter was represented to Authority,
Authority d(Wh? l;avas provided with electric heaters)
pronounced as follows: ™ With reference to your number
C. R.J13752/Est./p/79 dated 10th instant, Iyam directed
to say that the present inclement weather is exceptional,
and may not be anticipated to continuye,
have, in fact, been issued to that effec
to take any further
aCtiOn.” In ShOft, the SIS

Instructions
t. It is not proposed

o~

E OF COAL

By * EMBUSQUE®

*

and in fact, with all the provisions that human ingenuity

might suggcst.

The decision was embodied in a paniphlet that was
produced by the heads of seven different departments and
the printer’s devil. [Its origin may account for any
obscurity and cross-purposes which the thoughtful reader
may detect in the finished document, which ran as

follows :

Provision of Coal for Freezing and Frying Purpa#es

1. The general principles to be observed in the
emergent provision of fuel for wheezing and trying
purposes during the present inclement weather may be

summarised as follows :

(@) Coal can only be issued to those who will
solemnly promise not to burn it.

(6) The maximum authorised scale cannot be
exceeded in any circumference. {This does

weather was told to
behave itseM, and in the
meanwhile the clerks
were invited to freeze,

The clerks froze ac-
cordingly, with the in.
offensive patience that
characterices the tribe;
but a costs-clerk, as is
the way with costs-

~clerks, went too far,
and froze to death while
cooking his accounts,
Authority, when appris-
ed of the irregularity,
went into a committee
of ways and means.
Senior officials  were
observed tramping the
corridors, beating their
arms to keep themselves
warm, and muttering
phrases like, “In the
present financial strin-
gency......debitable to
Head LXIX—15 (D)
(9) {(e}—Emergent......
Gosh! It's cold!”

The upshot was that

HNIMNNNDIMNGHOGTI LI

THE BABY SHOW

issue coal tentatively,
without prejudice, sub-
ect to reconsideration,

In The Next Issu

A MODERN HAMLET'S SOLILOQUY
*Not by Shakespeare, *
(Would-be hubbies note 1)
DIARY OF A BAD BOY
(Oh, boy 1)
A LITTLE BIT OF FLIRT
(In fact a large bit of it!)

(Men can win a prize.)

THE HAUNTED HOUSE
(What a Landlord 1)

THE GHOST FROM CHICAGO

(Yet another))

—

Also our usual bright features
Authority decided to And

A FREE COMPETITION |

——————
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‘Embusque’

J. H. Acott

(11

S. I. Rasool

‘ Chappie ’

* Padmanabha*
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not apply to
officers who
are as broad as
they are long).

(c) Care must be
takennot to issue
fuel to any per-
sons whao have
the slightest
means of burning
it (e.g., persons
w h o occupy a

room with a fire-
place).

2. The recipients
of these instructions
will be the authority for
deciding what coal may
be consumed, and the
hours during which it
shall be burnt, The
weather should, of
course, be taken into
account when deciding
this, and the following
is a brief guide to be
followed when arriving
at this highly-important
decision ;

(4) Coal must not be
used when the
weather-cond .
tions include,

i.. Rain,
it.  Snow,

-

it Sleet (for the purpose of this section, sleet
shall be deemed to be a mixture of rain
and snow).
iv. Hail . ‘ ‘
v. Thunder {with or without lightning).
vi. Blizzard.
vii. Frost. o .
(Note: the above list is not exhaustlve).
(b) At other times, the question of burning coal
may be considered. ‘ i )
(¢) When coal is consumed, it shall be lighted in
the presence of at least three gazetted
officers, under the conditions laid down in
the Rules for the Destruction of Valuable

Government Praperty. ) .

(2) In arriving at a decision, officers will bear in
mind that should they requisition a free issue
of coal, they will probably have to pay foz{ it.

have been taken

3. When all the above factors
into account, daily indents for fuel. may be reqderedfto
the Government of India in duogigqmo, on the lmes.o (:ia
requisition for radium. Nil requisitions will be, ubr.mtte .
4. When the coal has been received, t md;x:it
will be receipted and the receipt destroyff.d. On ?e‘3t rd :
of the month, the following statement will be su rm? ed

(a) Total consumptions (Nil returns are required).

(b) Total receipts (These will be nil returns).

(c) Balance carried forward (It is expected that

a balance will have accumulaged by this

time) f follows

i i is as tollows:
5. The maximum scale of issue i

() Rooms with large fireplaces ........% tola per
diem.

(») Rooms with small fireplaces.........1 tola per
diem. )

{c) Rooms with braziers.........see Note ().

() Rooms without fireplaces or braziers.........

Whatever amount can be actually consumed.

i i ith braziers

: i, Persons occupying rooms wi

Nates: are expected to issue coal, free of charge, to
the Coal Store.

ii. Persons whose rooms are only lar.ge
enough tosqueezea typist in, will not require
any fuel for warming purposes.

6. Doorkeepers, messengers, coachmc;n, attepdants,
and. other menial establishment, are permitted to }naugui
rate a colliery, which will be erected on that piece ©
ground lying to the )
east of the geranl-
upm-bed of the Di-
rector-General of
Asylums.

7. The cook
who cooks for the
cook who cooks

8. A conference of those concerned will be called
immediately, to discuss the question of economising on
the above free issues.

Naturalily, this masterly exposition of policy arouse
keen departmental interest, and several sensational
minutes were drafted, calling for rulings upon moot and
hypothetical points. For ex_ample, suppose a person
occupied a room without fireplace or brazxer, and
introduced a private oil-heater therein; might not the
oil-heater, for the purpose of these instructions, be
deemed a brazier ? And could the person issye kerosene
to the Coal Store, in lieu of coal? It all turned on the
question, is kerosene fuel ? The consensus of opinion was
that bazaar-kerosene was not fuel. But assuming that it
was fuel, what would the storeman do with it ? Could
he re-issue it to the Medical Department for use in anti-
malaria operations? And how would the transaction be
adjusted in next year’s budget?

Cynical readers may imagine that the net issue 'of
free coal was nil, but then they are not acquainted with
Mr. Piare Lall. Mr. Piare Lall was the local Regula-
tions-hound. He could be relied to find his way through
a maze of conflicting instructions that would baffle a
Theseus. It was Mr. Piare Lall who invented the theory
of the perpetual motion of touring ofﬁce}'s, whereby
{hey accumulated mileage even when stationary. He
proved his case by attaching a pedometgr to a particularly
restless Deputy-Commissioner of Police, and charged
his perambulations up and down the office at two annas
a mile !

My, Piare Lall went into retirement fqr a week,
surrounded by Fundamental Rules, Meteorological Charts,
and Office Instructions. He emerged from seclusfon
bearing a requisition for one tola of coal, so at:tf.ully
supported by a mass of vouchers, departmental dec.lsmns,
and documents of reference, that not even the Fx_nance
experts could raise an objection, or refer back the indent
for further consideration. In short, the Governrpent of -
Tndia was compelled to issue Mr. Piare Lall with one
tola of coal.

The coal arrived just at the commencement of the
hot weather. Of course, Mr. Piare Lall had already
solemnly promised not to burn it, and you may wonder
what he intended todo with xt.f Wfli Sgal;eg;nr: mc;zlreisx;

i ission lor
pondence  seeking perinis Departmental pos-
session. Such was
his ingenuity, that
after several reams
of paper and seve-
ra) sheets of stamps
had been consumed,

the coal became
office property.

ho carries water
;;r the cook who
cooks for the Staff
Restaurant, may
obtain coal up to
a maximum O
tons per dienh
provided he pays
for it.

may now be seen in 3 glass.case

It may now be
seen in aglass case
in the entrance hall,
as a reminder to
Posterity of what
their ancestors
endured during the
terrible  financial
crisis of 1930-36.



RAMSAREY, possessor of a pen-knife, put it to a

rather unusual use. One night, it is stated, he
returned home, having heavily partaken of the Goblet of
Bacchus and not finding his meals ready, cut off his wife's
shapely nose. When the man came to his senses, he
found himself a guest of His Majesty, who during his
eventful reign of five and twenty years, has never been
inhospitable to his law-breaking subjects. Ramsarey
pleaded that he was as innocent as a new-born babe, that
one Bhagwandas had perpetrated the outrage and to save
his wife's honour, he had taken the blame for the crime.
Alas, as in all such casss, the plea did not wash with the

wenquiring officer of law, who sent down Ramsarey for a

stretch of nine months. :

I suspect the erring husband must have been glancing
through the pages of the Ramayana.

* * * *

A husband of Paris, however, inflicted a bigger
punishment on his wife for a much smaller offence. He
shot her dead, because he objected to her having her hair
dyed. Mansieur Camille Delattre had been happily wed-
ded for twenty-one years when a man named Pierre Jean
began to pay court to Mme, Delattre. Delattre was the
proprietor of the hotel in which Jean was staying.
After a stormy scenme, one night, Madame left her
husband and went away with Jean to another hotel.

After a few days, the love-lorn Delattre saw his
wife coming out of the swing-doors of a beauty-parlour,
where she had had her hair dyed. Furious at the idea of
his wife making herself attractive to another man, he
drew out a revolver—evidently they all carry fire-arms in
that sunny land-—and put "her on the spot’. A sympa-
thetic jury at the Paris Criminal Court acquitted
Delattre!

* * * *

People have quite a different sort of humour on the

other side of the ' Big Pond’. A stranger in New York '

entered one of its up-to-date hair-dressing saloons and seat-
ed himself. He was accost.ed by a grinning Negro, with a
mouthful of gleaming white teeth, who started polishing

6

-ches to dry. T'or this she was ¢

‘KEBI’

the visitor’s shoes, This finished, Samba brushed th

man's coat and attended to other sartorial arrange

ments. All this went on to the surprise and satisfaction
of the stranger, but imagine the latter’s consternation
when suddenly the Negro darted his arm up the leg of the
visitor’s trousers. The startled client, under the impres-
sion that the man was trying to do some act of gross vio-
lence to him, jumped off his seatas though a red-hot iron
had been placed under his seat and demanded an explana-
tion for the extraordinary behaviour. ‘‘lIt's all right,
sah, it's all right,” said the Negro, “I'se just fixing
your suspendah, sah ; your sock was slippin’ down.”

Seeing the humour of the situation, the visitor burst
into a guffaw.

* ¥* * *

A Jekyll.and-Hyde girl, who undergoes an astonish-
ing physical transformation every spring, from a normal
child into a shrupken, repulsive hunch-back, is puzzling
the best medical brains of Birmingham, Alabama. She is
Mary Kate Ware, aged 12, and ever since the age of 3,
she has undergone this yearly sea-change, during which
she loses weight to the extent of twenty pounds. Her
body becomes shrunken and misshapen, her back hump-
ed, her face wrinkled, her baby fingers resembling claws
and her chubby limbs growing gnarled and skinny. With
the advent of summer, she again becomes normal. Last
year, however, the deformity failed to'disappear complete-
ly and none dreads the spring this year more than lit-
tle Kate's mother, for she is frightened that this time, the
deformity might remain permanent.

* ® * *

_ Awoman had a parrot which was{ree to roam where
it chose in the house. Polly was often in diszrace, and
had damaged some onions which had been tieda up irl bun.-
aged and severel i-
manded b}:‘her owner, wha said, in the courseyof e;})}&;
remarks, “If you do that again, Polly, I'll pull every
fea;h‘er off your head,” The following day the |
a visit from the Vicar, who was bald, On being

into the sitting room, the i
‘ , parrot gree
“ Hallo! Been at the onjons ?” frected hi

Cinema Clr%
Villains w#th disgustingly

vgly {eatures, says a-wrier, receive

large salaries in Hollygood :

This is a very curious fact

It may even puzzle sages;
That the uglier your face is

The handsomer are your wages!

From the Farmyard :

Milking, says a dairy maid, is a kind of art.
I don’t know if this is the truth
Or just her idle "jaw’ ;
But if you want to milk a cow
You must know how to draw!

lecanic‘;ragedy ' .

¥ There was-a young fellow of Java
Who was unduly fond of ripe guava;
He ate quite two score.
But ere he could more
He was carried away by the lava.

The Reason .

Nudists, says a doctor, are not as a rule addicted to
racing. .

Well, well, they never have a shirt to puton a
horse.

Teﬂi-belle :

I knew a beautiful belle
She was bred extremely welle :
And vet it is curious
That when she grew furious
She would at once start swearing like helle!

The Wanderer :

There was a young fellow called Gale
Who roamed over hills and the dale;
And the ocean expanse
Till one day by chance
He was swallowed up by a—whale.

Reptiles not in the Zoo:
No. 1. The Lounge Lizard.
The Sailor who didn't Care :

A sailor who sailed on the ocean
Developed an acute emocean

For the captain's daughter ;

But when he gaughter
The captain wouldn’t give him promovean,

Says the boy friend :

I'll tell you what she eats and drinks
T\l tell you what she wears ; *

T'll tell you what she says and thinks
And if for me she cares.

I'll tell you what she reads and why
She snores in her slumber;

I'll tell you all, but hanged if I
Tell you her PHONE NUMBER |

Matrimonial Mirth :

Recently in Manitoba a man aged sixty-three was
married to a woman of sixty-one.

The bride’s motto evidently was: It's never toq
late to mate!
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THE EDITOR’E COLUMN
Sparks

THIS issue contains a surprise to the readers.

Eleven weeks ago this Saturday the music of our
anvil stopped and the ‘Sparks’ ceased flying about.
This sparkling feature which the Merry fans have justly
bracketted with the best wit of British weeklies was
replaced by an equally titillating piece of art, namely
‘Mali’s cartoons. My object in effecting this substitution
was, as I had mentioned, to make the Merry as little
topical as possible. But as the days passed by, my
incoming correspondence swelled with requests {rom
readers to restore this feature ; and my invitation to the
rcaders to send me their opinions of the Merry brought
matters to a head. Says a reader :

“I am second to none in my admiration of
' Mali's art. His attitude towards life
Tias™ an  open-mouthed  comedy  about
it, with just & dash of cynicism that
smakes his art such a delight. He is the blue-
eyed boy to carry afunny idea to the point of
a scream. All the same I, and my fellow
readers with me, have missed the * Sparks’
sadly. So my dear Sir of the Order of the
Blue Pencil, I suggest (and I have popular
opinion behind me) you restore the * Sparks’
at the same time not giving ‘ Mal'’s page the
go-by."
The idea, I admit, is a rich one: but there is a lot
of double-entry accounting behind it. However, I have
given anxious consideration to the readers’ wishes and
have finally decided that double-entry may go suck a
zube, as Auntie would say. To-day I have staged a
come-back for ‘Sparks’ and:the Merry anvil has
started clanging once again. I shall retain Mali's page,
thereby putting the lid on a controversy which very
nearly gave me indigestion.

: ‘Deisvi' Serial.

Qur esteemed friend ‘ Deisvi’ is making his third
grand bow to the public with another of his full-dress
stories—The Misfortunes of Meena. To say it is great,
were a poor compliment to its author. The theme of this
story is a pernicious socio-religious iniquity which
reformers are fighting with the ardour of a Crusade.
Illustrating the letter-press is Sekar, a decorator worthy
of * Deisvi’s art! The 25th of this month will see the
first instalment of this great serial in these pages. Be
sure of your copy by booking it in advance.

Poetry in excelsis,

Rightly perhaps, magazine journalism has given the
cold shoulder to the poetic Muse. This Goddess is too
cold and regal a beauty to feel at home amidst the
rollicking levity of prose in lighter vein. However, once
in a while she feels like having a bit of hula‘and an
artist-middleman comes along to present her to a laugh-
ing world. Such a poet would be gracing these pages, I
hope, very soon. ..

Free Competitions.

If St. Peter were to pay us a visit this summer, I am
sure he would think thrice before spending a few annas
over an iced drink. Such are the depressing times
through which we are passing. But depression or no
depression 1 am giving away every week this month,
Rs. 200 in prizes for puzzles-competitione Of course,
there is no entrance fee. I invite one and all to
pocket a part at least of this " easy money’,
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FUN FOR ALL THE

Cross-Examined
Solicitor : “ You admit breaking your stick over

* “the plaintiff's person? "

Defendant: * Yes, but it was an accident.”
Solicitor: “ Nonsense! How could it possibly be
an accident ?”

Defendant: * Please, sir,
break my stiAck.”

I never intended to

The Sailor's Son
Jack: My dad’s brought a monkey home from
the East and now it's just like one of the family.
Joey: *“G'arn, which one of the family is your
monkey like?”
‘ The True Story

The banker fell in love with an aciress and decided
to marry her, but to make it ceftain he employed a
private detective to report on her life.

Report —The lady has an excellent reputation, her
past is without blemish, she has an excellent circle of
pleasant friends. The only breath of scandal is that lately
she has been seen a great deal in the company of a
banker of doubtful repute.

The Bright Spot .

“We are going to the dogs,” said the talkative man,
in the railway carriage. ' The country is bankrupt,
and the outlook is blacker than ever. Is there, I ask,
one bright spot anywhere?”

“ There is,” replied the victim, emphatically.
“ And pray, what is it ?” asked the other.
“That I'm getting out at the next station !”

We haven’t Caught it

The only kick some of as have against the theory
that wealth is 2 disease is that it never becomes an

epidemic. .
& Windfall to Bicycle Manufacturers

i ho insist on carrying
A doctor complains of people w i
erms about in public. But what are they to do with
fheir germs? Teach them to ride bicycles ?

Qe 11—5—35

FAMILY

Not Admitted ’

The two ladies met, as ladies will when out market-
ting. They had not seen each other for sometime, and
the flood of gossip soon drove Sunday’s joint into oblivion.

*And ‘ow's your poor husband, Mrs. Brown?”
asked one after a while. “I did 'ear’ ow’e was at
death’s door.”

“ Oh, 'e’s allright,” replied Mrs. B. ‘“‘ Death must
'ave known the old ‘um-bug as well as I do—and kept
the door bolted.” _

His Littie Joke

A passenger in a speed-boat was far out to sea when
the pilot began to laugh hysterically.

Passenger: “ What's the joke?”

Pilot: “I'm thinking of what they’ll say at the
asylum when they find out 1 have escaped!”

Hard Luck!

At the funeral of a millionaire, a man was weeping

as though his heart would break.

“What are you weeping for, Abie ?” asked a friend.
* A relative of yours?”

*“No, that's vy I'm weeping,” sobbed he.

Irritating !

“Well, what is the good of buying weed.killer
if your hens fly over and eat jt}"



paid Biology
teacher in
__ Ramraj School,

n?arned Vimala, a very beautiful
girl. It must have been a love match
fcr, Anant was neither rich no;
exactly a gallant, and Vimala brought
with her some not inconsiderable
dowry. They were in fact a very loving couple

Anant had to be in scho o4

six hours a day ; besides he gave pri()\}attfaotluirlil(‘;: t t'o
number of stupid boys and hig morning a ! evening

rounds of tutoring took ano
Between 8 to 10 p. m, e six ho

ud evening

he held h urs  or S0.
a coachinr clag
home for the benefit of stupid plus poor punilsc. ?\ih:'t:

with this and that and the very necessary sleep of

at least elgh.t hours, unfortunate Ana;{t heg 01' 1
chance of enJ.oying his charming wife's coma 1ttIe

‘was a gr?at pity, for the dear girl was very “.i(ianry. 1} 7t
Tipping * as the novelists say, and yearned fc;'r comf):;n)y’

_Alone at home, from mornin
panions, no mother, not g
to quarrel with; as yet, (it was too
children either, to fondle and cares
Vimala do?

g till Hight; no coms-
mother-in-law  even
early no doubt), no
s! What could poor

. Indeed she was a ve
ingly so. She could sing, she could read tw
(her ‘English' was still in its
novage) languages, she could try
her hand at knitting and embroidery.
It was little bother to cook for
two, especially since in these days
one had stoves and electric heaters
and kettles, and one didn’t scruple

1y accomplished girl—exceed-
o aud a half

~evanescent—and Vi

_ How long could one do that ? How
vigorous, young girl, whose blood was v&lfg?ri Co:iltd i:
a vacuum, like une’s grand-dad cut in alabaster ? Music
and fiction and dream fancies are by tlueméellves t;)O
mala rightly thought them so. After
t; she wanted to live.

It was no use complaining ; Anant couldn't i
icnould he ? Of course, all the while, teaching or h:lg.cilt:
;ng Erl tu:grmg, questioning or demonstrating or examin-
;rgtwi:‘e _ olught eternally of his darling at home. Once
or ¢ {e indeed, to thegreat merriment of his pupils who

erstood the poor man’s malady (he was a ‘ good’ man
beloved of his students—for who
doesn't want to love a fool?) he had
written on the black-board
,Vimala ' instead of * Amoeba ’ and
Darling’ instead of * Panulirus’,

all she was no sain

to order one’s bread and jam from the hotels
little Vimala spent her livelong day logkin
mirror every three seconds, studying her spa
day-dreaming, and lisping tunes of love,
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And then~—
g into the
rkling hair,

company—else kis wi
forbid | Vs wife and

papers say) that a

», But he simply had togo on like

that, deny himself his wife’s
he should starve, which God
It was at thig bsychological moment (as the news.
temarkable thing happened, A charm-

T -

-

ing female dog of the locality, about whem you could
always see a dozen gentlemen members of the species
revolving, delivered herself of no less than five marvellous
puppies in the backyard of Anant's house. How in the
name of heaven the pregnant dog pitched upon that
particular spot for her delivery remains a mystery. I
should simply call it a decree of fate,

Suffice to say here that when Madame Vimala open-
ed the back door one fine morning, what did she see but
this set of six—mother and five children! Vimala could
scarcely believe her eyes; why, it was splendid, it was
wonderful, it was heaven! She rushed to the corner in
great joy. The mother dog shook her tail understandingly
—it almost seemed to wish similar happiness to Vimala
herself. Oh, the glory of motherhood !

Vimala took the puppies one by one, kissed their
eyes as yet closed, pressed them to her heart, took them
two by two, three at a time, all at a time. She sat on
the ground, regardless of the dirt and squalor, huddled
together the puppies on her lap, and clasped them, smiled
at them, beamed at their proud mother. This one was
darkish white, this other pale reddish brown, this third
pure white, this fourth all jet black, aund thislittle, little
one indescribably lovable, spotted like a leopard, fine ears,
fine curly tail, so kissable a mouth |

When her husband came to the backyard at about
7. 30, she was still there, squatting and gazing in supreme
bliss, with little cries like ‘puppy-py-py’, ° didididi’,
*lovvie’, ‘ jimmie ’......"”

The Biology Assistant Master saw and understood,
How the pretty dear smiled, sat there transfigured yvith
joy! She presently saw Anant, and screamed, * See
we have five puppies, five wonderful puppies, five dear
little puppies!” And she carried the youngest-looking
and most adorable of the lot and put it on Anant’s
shoulders. He caught it in his hand and stroked it ten-
derly and gave it back to his wife.

Husband and wife went to the sacred seat of the
canine family. The husband all but forgot his morning
round of tuitions; the wife forgot all about her
culinary duties. They pulled the puppies by their ears,
and as they yelped, exclaimed with delight : “ Puppy
Mister, you've life, you've honour, you've dignity!™ or
“Madam Puppy, you are a nice prude, you're an invete-
rate coquette, you are too cute 1

The wife now proposed that they should
bring up the entire family; but for once the husbaqd
was firm; he would have no canine prowlings in his
house! Vimala wept. “It’s cruel, why can't 1 have
the darling puppies to keep company when you are away
for hours and hours and ages? What am I to do?

How spend my time ?”

Anant sympathised with her. After all she was right
—why not allow her to bring up one puppy as a pet'? It
would do no harm surely ! He said therefore, haltingly
put kindly, * Darling Vimal, don’t weep, dear girl! It's
pot that I don't realise your loneliness. But then why the
whole family ? There will be no fun in that. Choose one

_ puppy, the best of the lot. The one you showed me first,
that's the best of the lot! Do be reasonable, Vimal.

After some further interesting discussion and
exhibition of emotion on one part and logic on the other,
the matter was settled amicably. The canine family was
to be kept in the house till such time the mother and
children were in a position to shift for themselves; the
tiniest of the puppies, hereinafter christened ‘Jim’, to be
brought up in the house with all the tender solicitude of
which Vimala was capable. They drank coffee (Vimala
tried to feed Puppy Jim with that godly beverage, but be
wouldn’t try it!) and the husband went on his rounds, and
Vimala went to the backyard to the canine family.

Hours passed, days, whole weeks. Days and
weeks of incessant activity on Madam Vimala's
part. One might think she had half a dozen daughters
at home and a score or so of grandchildren -
whose various needs had to be attended to. At last the
mother went and her four children, too; only Jim remain-
ed, eating puri, srikant and chappaits and drinking
iced soda, orange juice and coffee. The fellow became
fat, mischievous, courtly. Vimala never tired of him.
What a rare piece of work was Puppy Jim! How
delicious his look! So soft in touch, so sweet to look!
He had his baths daily; Vimala insisted on using toilet
soap to cleanse / him | .

Her attentions towards him grew perceptibly
less. Anant became jealous. Even when he made
love to her during the very little time at his disposal,
she seemed to repulse him—he wasn't yet sure! The
dear girl now spent her time, talking to Jim, kissing it—
and in all that, looked ten times more adorable than
before. How she pinched Jim, how she again and again
pulled Jim by his ears, now the left, now the right and
now both—and how she danced with joy as Jim screamed
and cried !

Anant tortured his mind endlessly. He felt jealous
of Jim: he determined times without number to drown
the thing in a bucketful of water. But no, that wouldn’t
do; that would break the girl's heart!

One night Anant couldn’t bear it. When his wife
came to him at last, he said, tears gathering in his eyes,
words all atremble—"* You don’t love me anymore, after
Jim came! ” That was all; he broke down.

Vimala saw and quickly understood her husband’s
intense anguish. She put her arms round his shoulders
kissed him on his lips, kissed away the tears in his eyes,
and pulling his ears vehemently said, “Oh puppy,‘yo
are 2 leetle pup, I love youl!” o

Of course her pulling his ears pained him, but he
didn't mind. He said ** If you love me at least as much
as you love Jim, that’s enough.” '

Se——



A LTHOUGH my friends consider me as highly gifted
with that subtle power, called intuition, which
enables a person to know beforehand what is

going to take place, I somehow, can never forecast the
coming of my friend John, 1 feel quite sure that in some
past life he was a policeman, since he appears at all
impossible occasions and places, but can never be found
when I really and badly want him.

The following statistics

“ Dorothy ?”

I asked surprised. I knew a lot of
Dorothys,

" Yes, that’s her name
Lawrence Road, her father i

: “ Sounds alright, except
will show you how his ,— 7| for the police.”
movements, his goings and «
comings, have frustrated _And why except for the
my best-laid schemes. police?
. *Quite simple, you goof!
Hl? al?gfafed as if from A gisl whose brother has
nowhere : By the nerve to join the police
Seventeen times when is apparently made of stern
I was entering a res- ‘ y stuff,”
taurant, very TEDDV BEAR “.y,
hungry, Yes, she may be, but

e

Eight times when 1

was about to have 3 heart-to-heart talk with

various sweethearts of mine, who had caljed at
my house,

Nine times whenl was at a bar, about to order a
drink.

He or his ghost was nowhere within fifty miles,
on:—

Thirteen occasiops wh

en I wanted him to take
me to the pictures,

Ten occasions when 1 wanted to borrow money
from him,
Seven occasions when I wanted him to take me

to his hotel, my  hotel-keeper having refuced
me further credit, and,

Eight occasions when I wanted to borrow his
best suit,

Under such circumstances I had naturally resigned
myself to Fate, and never expected him, and yet, wag
always prepared for his advent, A few days back I heard
heavy lootsteps on my front porch, the dogs started
barking, the skies grew dark, and I said to myself, ‘o1
he cometh’, and he did come, with his ugual happy-go-
lucky attitude, thumped me heavily on the back, and
threw himself in a chair with the usual sigh,

“ You know, Teddy,

I am again courting," he calmly
announced.

“Courting what ? Dificulty, disaster or death?” I
asked.

“Now give up yoyr constant fooling,

else your
fool-head will see stars, stripes and satellites,”

“But my dear man, you don’t say whicl, of the
three you are courting, These da),rs a man can court
anything from damnation to death.”

“ Well, its a ‘D’ right enough, only, this time it's
Dorothy.” :
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she seems to be game, You

see, she dropped her hand.
kerchief, and I picked it up and gave it to her, and would

You believe i, Teddy, she smiled ever so sweetly 7 And
1 said, * Here you are Miss, you have gone and dropped
your hanky,” and what do you think she said Fa

“ Thanked you 3 »

" Thank my eye! She said, ‘Oh, how good of you
Mr. Pemberton,” and | said, ‘ Mr. John, if you please,’
and she said, ‘Oh, yes, Mr. John, how sweet of you ! wly
name is Dorothy’,”

“She said all that ?” | asked suspiciously.
" Of course she did|

»

Do you think I am telling
alie?

“No—go ahead.”

“Well, T am almast landed, but there is one difficulty,
[ hear that somebody has gone and told her that I am a
flirt, and don't deserve attention, and she now passes me
with a sniff, on the road, What am ¥ to do? "

“But how do you know that she has been told all
that about you ?

“Well, I sent her a message through one of her
younger sisters, and thig little girl tells me that her sister
says she doesn’t like to have anything to do with flirts,
and what’s more, she hag not only returned my letter, but
the boquet I sent along with it}"

“This is rather distressing, but what can Ido?"
“ Why, you can put in a word for me, can't you?r”
" Are you mad, John? 1 don’t even know the girl”

“You know the famil

_ . y alright, her brother was
schooling with you.”

(13 . .
What is her surname, you sajd "

“ Bank, Dorothy Bank, that's her full name.”

“Bank? Oh

. » then you mean Terrance Bank's
sister?

* That's her, old boy, that's her "

3

> ?\!
® Oh, she has come back then, after her vacations:

1
“ You know her then ? |
She was...] mean...] was sometime

)

TN}
Course I do. 2
that is...... So what do you want me to do?

ling ! Finish your
“Now, now, el o doble bl o,
- ow
first sentence. n

. ’
but you changed it

i y i in particular,
“1 wasn't going to say ba}r:y;lyng in p
except that I knew her from babyhood.

e her and

 There you are! Now you can dg% atn? vsviH her and
tell her what a model man I am, and tha L
neice husband, and tell her that I am not a fli ’. )

“ Alright, I agree; for your sake I'll go an
do it.”

“And tell her that1 adore the very ground she

12}

%~ walks on——

: i ence Road, on the
iﬁf under the big banyan tree,.in Lawr ;

%

|

“ Alright!”

s “ And, oh—yes—Teddy, tell her I'll give her any-

t me
‘thing she wants, and if she loves me, tell her to mee

. hall
* coming Saturday, in the evening at seven, when I sha
e

-

: b}
“take her to the pictures.

“I shall do so."

, ith me five
* h, Ted, I have brought here w e
mcfétsA gfd c%ocolzte’s. Will you give_he rthese for me?

* 0Of course, 1 will”
A b1}
“You promise you will not eat them yourself ?

“What rot are you talking? Am I schoolgirl te

EY3 )
eal chocolates?

Although | am not sure, | think | also moved a little closer......

“ And—oh— i my love, and tell her
And—oh—Ted, give her
nothing is too great for her ; she has only to ask me, an<li
tell her what a good charactered man I am,.and h_olw_
adore her and tell her she is the most beautiful girl in
the world, won't you?"
“Bat suppase shs
mirror ?” .
: hing
“ don't fool, Ted! You know how ravis
she is!N?l‘v:il her if she 'won’t return my love, I'll eat
poison and die,”
* Alright.” ‘
“ And tell her that one word of love from her wgg
revive my dropping spirit, apd one kiss from her wi
prolong my life by ten years.

“1 shall do s0.”
* That’s a good boy, Ted.”

ivi If the instructions
hn departed, after giving me a .
essenjt(i)al to riy mission, and I took the ﬁrst_opportumty
to call on Miss Dorothy Banks that evening. Forn!.
nately she was at home, all alone, and was a bit
surprised to see me.

‘: Hello, Ted ! so good of you to have called after
ages.

happans to look into a

12



“ Hello, Dorathy, how is everything ? How did you
enjoy your vacations up at Mussorie ? Hope you had a
nice time up there? "

We toock our seats on an inviting sofa, which was
nestling in a cosy corner in the back porch.

“Ob, Ted, [ had a2 most rotten time. I was staying
with an old lady, and I missed compani onship very
much. There were no young girls to go out with, neither
any young man to take me aut to the dances and pictures,
Next time I go to Mussorie, I shall ask Ma to let me go
with yon.”

" Ab—that’s very good of you. By the way, my
friend John—you know John »~he says he's a nice man.”’

I was, by this time, very much excited, and hardly
knew what I was saying. Gentlemen like our Editor,
and others who have had anything to do with beautiful
girls, and have stood or sat in their presence,
understand what sort of torture T was
moment,

will at ance
undergoing at this

Here was a Helen of Troy, before me, near me, and
in her enchanting presence I was pleading for another
man, when I should have confessed to her my own weak-
ness for beautiful girls, However, a promise is a promise,
and has to be performed at any cost,

“Oh, yes, I know John. By the way, Ted, when
do your holidays begin?"

“ Oh—~my holidays......yes, this John says he is
not a flirt, but a good man, and—and ——*

“ Will you be able to get away for the Easter. W

e
could go to Calcutta, for a short trip?”

* Of course, I'll get Easter holidays”

By this time she had moved nearer to me on the sofa
we were seated on, and I could get the scent of the
perfume women use to spare'and b ypnatise men. Al
though I am not sure, [ think I also moved a little closer
to her. I didn’t feel it though, just as a bird never feels

that it is being drawn towardsa python which attracts
it with hypuotic power.

“You see, Ted, Calcutta is such a gay place and
a change will do us good.”
" Oh, yes, it will......and this man John says he
worships the very ground you walk on, and he says, he
"
says—

“From Calcutta we cango to Ranchi, for a few
days."
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“Oh, yes, and john says that one wotd from you,
one wotd of love will put new life in him.”

“Yow know my brother is a fireman on the E.L,
Railway ?

“Yes, Terrance, I know...and John says nathing is
too great for you to ask, you have only ta agk——"

By this time the process of hypuotisation was almost
complete, and we were barely an inch apart on the sofa.

“1 am going ta atk Terrance to gei us passes to
Calcutta.”

“Very good of you...and John says if you love him
you must meet him under the banyan tree on Saturday

evening, and if you don't, he will sat poison and die, and
Iohn also says ”

Somehow by this time my arms crept round her
Waist, and in the twinkling of an eye she had het arms

around me, and my lips were on hers, in a blissfy)
embrace,

“ Oh, Ted,” she sighed in delight,
" Ob, darling 1" T sighed.

. \
“Oh, you don't know, Ted, how I have always
loved you! Yes, you, and nobody else.”

* Oh, Dorothy darling, I love you tao, beloved.., ...
and John says you are the most ravishing creature on
God's earth......and by Jeve he is right "'

“ You Jove me, Ted?”

“ Sure I do, belaved.”

We sat there for four bours, talking, gossiping,
kissing, embracing, and scheming for the future, and at
the end of four hours when I took my departure, four

empty packets of chocolates lay onthe floor of the
back porch,

1 must now finish this story,

moment, drop in on me, and demand to know the
result of my mission to Miss Dorothy Banks,
Moreover I have to do some hard thinking, as I do not
wish to be shortly found in a hospital, in Ward D
(dangerous cases), Dorothy has given me a haok on
Poisons, which she says I must take over tq John,

as John may, at any

Will any of you teaders,
is a bachelor, undertake to co
on my behalf? Thank you,

who is heavily insured, or
nvey the news to Mr, John

bt

oy

-

NOBODY LOVES

used to be popular, long, long ago,
was lovable then, and quite hundsome, 1 know.
The girls’ and ‘the ladies ' all thought me a dear,
T'he men called me ‘ old man' and pail for my beer.
But like great Darius, }’ve had a great {all:
Nobody loves me at al),

The men cut me dead with an insolent stare,
The ladies pass by with their nose in the air.
My days in seclusion and silence are passed—
And my evenings as well, for I never am asked
T'a a dance, or a hop, or society ball,

Nobody loves me at all.

And even Dulcinea, the eye of mine eye,
Looks frigidly on me and passes me by,
Whatever the cause of her coolness may be

ME AT ALL!

She won’t even go to the pictures with me.
Though wildly for succour to Venus I call,
Nobody loves me at all.

My landlady thought me a pleasant young man,

And freely talked scandal about her whole clan.

She told me the tale of her bodily ills:

Now she looks caldly, and talks but of bills:

And “ please would I not make a mess of the hall ™—
Nobody loves me at all.

Oh, tell me, Oh tell me, whatever is wrong?

Oh, why should I be as effete as my song?

Am [ 100 sunny natured? or am I too grave?

Does the world disapprove of the way that I shave?

Oh why, tell me why, such a thing should befali—
Nobody loves me at all !

‘MUG*

N ?’ericles.

Why should the king gnash his teeth?

ANSWER TO TEASER : ‘
Say, Jim, where did she get the beard from ?

For the Teaser see page 4
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The following ate the
familiat Reel Names of film
stars.

1. Marlene Dietrich

2. Colin Clive

3. Sally Blane

4. Ralph Forbes

5. Marion Davies

6. Ricardo Cortez

7. Constance Cummings
8. Jack Oakie

9.

Raquel Torres
10, Warren William

Do you know their
real names? You will find
them at the end of the page.

Making tilms is no

safe profession,

I you are one of those
who consider talkie-making
a safe and easy profession,
give thought to a single
week’s record of casualties
and near-casualties :

Tullio Carminati got a
six-inch gash when he
pushed a leg through a too
realistic pane of glass for a
scene in Paris in Spring.

Leslie Fenton had a
wrenched hip and a barked
shin in a fisticuff engage-
ment with George Raft in
Stolen Harmony.

Ann Sothern was unconscious for ten minutes and
suffered severe injuries when she was hurled against the
rail Of a studio Shlp while acting in a Columbia picture_

Jean Muir sustained a sprained shoulder and armn
when A Midsummer Night's Dream steed sent her
careering through space.

Blazing film ignited a couch on which Mary Boland
was acting in a Paramount picture, and only speedy
footwork saved the comedienne from serious burns.

Spencer Tracy was under a surgeon’s care for
several days, the result of being nicked in the head by a
flying plate during the, making of a Fox talkie.

Gary Cooper suddenly slapped King Vidor's face in
the presence of forty ‘extras’ on the Wedding Night
set, killing a black widow spider before it dug its
poison pipe into the director’s cheek. .

Miriam Hopkins was badly singed when the lace
gown she was wearing in Becky Sharp came in contact
with a lighted candle.

Child re-unites them.

Now that everything is again hunky-dory in the
Spencer Tracy abode, it might be well to record the fact
that it was the Tracy children who brought the estranged
Spencer and Louise together.

“Property settlements and such other. matiers were
under discussion between the fa‘t‘her and the mother, when
Spencer’s son interrupted_wjth You know a boy's place
is with his daddy and a girl's place is with her mother!”
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So certain is Spericer
that the reconciliation will
endure that he has taken a
lease on Gary Cooper’s San
Fernando Valley manor.

Charlie Won't Talk!

Charlie Chaplin doesn't
believe an artist can serve
two masters, so he has just
turned down a 15,000 dol.
lars-a-week offer for a serigs
of twenty-six broadcasts.

He also frowned upon
the idea of Paulette God-
dard—who, by the way, is
his leading lady in The
Waif—gommg on the air.
(Charlie and Paulette have
been married these many
months.)

Those Academy Awards—

Columbia swept the field
in the seventh annual
awards of the National
Academy of Motion Picture
Arts and Sciences this year.
There had been much dis.
cussion because, both
Claudette Colbert and
Clark Gable in Columbia’s
It Happened One Night
were nominated for
awards as the best actress and best actor of the year—so
much so that the voting was thrown open after first,
second and third choices had been nominated. This was
largely to permit of voting on Bette Davis for her per-
formance in Of Human Bondage; but when the votes
were counted, it was found that Claudette won by a large
margin not only over Bette who ran fourth, but over
Norma Shearer, second and Grace Moore, third,

There was never any question of Gable’s not winning
the first place for actors. Far behind Clark, ran Frank
Morgan, second, for his performance in The Affairs of
Cellint, and Bill Powell, third, for The Thin Man.
Columbia’s Frank Capra won as the director of the year
with It Happened One Night, and Bob Riskin, the
adaptor of that story got the award for the best adapt-
ation. Not content with all this, Columbia won for the
best sound-recording in One Night of Love.

Real Names :—

Mary Magdalene Von Losch.
Clive Grieg.

Betty Jane Young.
Ralph Taylor,

Marion Douras.

Jacob Krantz.
Constance Halverstadt.
Lewis Daniel.
Willamina Osterman.
Warren Krech,

G0N LB W
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THE LETTERS OF

PRIVATE

JOYFULL

48. The Court-Martial

Madras, 11th May, 1935.
Daar Mother,

think you will rernember Sergeant Allsopp, who was
courting the manageress of the canteen. e11‘,

he has just had a court:martial. I was on fiuty

as the Court Orderly, so I witnessed the whole proceedinigs.

' Evidently, the inhabitants out here do not know that
a court-martial is open to the public. I have never knovyn
an Indian to wander into a milbitary court. Quite
likely, some ignorant military policeman would try
and turn him away. Fortunately, our mxlltagy. courts
are famous for being prompt and fair; but public interest
is always a safeguard; and besides, the Indian peop}e
ought to be interested, because in a fev_v. years they will
be directly responsible for their own military affairs.

to miake sure that the court wds correctly corsfituted,
and then they took dn oath that they would try the case
fairly and conscientiously.

"T'he accused stood in the middle of the room, barg-
headed. ¥&2ke President read to him the names of thé
judges, an¥ . Do you object to being tried by me, or
by any othi ber of the court?” :

Instead of Sergeant Allsopp making any reply,
Lieutenant Power said, ** The accused has no objection,
Sir.”” Lieutenant Power was the Sergeant’s friend. It
is one of the rules that every prisoner must have a friend
to help him, and the friend need not be a civil lawyer. .

The judges rose to their feet, and the President read
from a paper, ‘* Sergeant Allsopp, a soldier of the Regular

The accused stood....,....bare-headed,

;I‘he court assembled in a very solemn manner. Tke Forces, is charged with conduct to the prejudice of good :

. . three officers who composed it were in full uniform with

sword. At first they went through a lot of formalities

C L B——s—3s

order and military discipline, in that he, on the afternoan
of 25th March, was drunk.” - ST

7o



The }udges took their chairs, and the President looked
at the Sergeant, and said, * You may be seated.” The
Sergeant sat beside his friend, Lieutenant Power,

The Adjutant, who was the accuser, rose to his feet,
and explained the charge. Then the witnesses were
called. The first one was Paddy Bryan, an Irishman in
the machine-gun section.

‘ Well, Sir,” said Paddy, alter the preliminaries
were over, on the day it happened, I was sitting on my
bed arranging my cigarette-pictures——"

* Never mind about the cigarette-pictures,” said the
Adjutant. * What time was it?”

“It was about two o'clock,” said Paddy. “ And I
found that the regimental goat had eaten some of my
cigarette-pictures ——" »

“Tell us what you know about Sergeant Allsopp,”
interrupted the President.

*“Sure, I know a lot about him,” said Paddy. *He
used to court the manageress of the canteen —'

y “No, no. What happened at two o’clock on the
25th March ?”

“ Well, Sir, the Sergeant-Major poked his head
round the door, and I was so startled that I upset my
cigarette-pictures.” )

“ Yes,” said the Adjutant. * What happened then? ”

"_Tt!e Sergeant-Major said that Sergeant Allsopp
was missing —"’

Lieutenant Power rose to his feet. “Did this con-

versation. take place in the présence of the accused ?”’ he
asked quietly.

The President made a motion of agreement. * Don't
tell us wlzg.t the Sergeant-Major said,” he remarked to
Paddy. “ Tell us what occurred.”

“The Sergeant-Major said that the accused was

missing,” persisted Paddy. ‘‘ He ordered me to find h:
So { left my cigarette-card——"' © find bim.

“Did you go in search of Sergeant "
demanded the President. ergeant  Allsopp?

saw the Colonel's car standing at the back of the
Officers’ Mess.

The President groaned. “Cigarette-pictures]” he
said mournfully. ' And now, the Culonel's motor-car!”

“I heard a peculiar noise,” said Paddy, “So 1
looked into the car, and there was the Sergeant, fast
asleep, with his mouth open.”

“ What did you do ? " asked the Adjutant.

. *“I woke the Sergeant, and told him that Sergeant
Major Quirt was looking for him.”’

“Yes?”

“The accused replied that the Sergeant-Major could

go and take a running jump at himself, and I could do
the same.”

“Go on.”

“ I persisted, so the Sergeant got out of the car, and

came back to barracks with me. He used horrible
language all the way.”

“ Did you form any opinion about him?”

“Yes, Sir. Iwished I could get as drunk as he was,”
sald Paddy regretfully.

. L‘i‘eutenant Power got up to cross-examine, and began
with,  You say that Sergeant Allsopp was drunk ?”’
“ As drunk as an owl, Sir.”"

“How far is it from the Officers’ Mess to the
Sergeant-Major's house?”

“I don’t know, Sir.”

" Here is a map prepared by .the Survey of India.
Do you agree that the distance is over half-a-mile? "

“It might be, Sir."

““Did you carry the accused from the Colonel’s car
to the Sergeant-Major’s house?”

" Oh, no, he walked, Sir.”
* Did you help him along?”
“No, Sir; he walked by himself.”

. * Yes, Sir,"” said Paddy,
And - as for my cigarette-

i DO YOU

The President sighed,
and read from his record.
“ Private Bryan states:
‘About 2 p. m. on 25th
March, I went in search of
Sergeant Allsopp.’”

“Now, Bryan,” conti-
nued the President, “in
spite of all the answers you
have given, you have only
produced that one sentence
of admissible evidence so
far, Do try and keep to
the point.”

The exémination conti-
nued on the same lines. - At
last, Paddy related how he

Please sce answers on page 22

KNOW?
[ Wh:\Zde\;/aS paper first

What is S.0.5?

What is the meaning of
the expression *Davy
Jones’s locker '?

What is Spoonerism ?

What was the Locarno
Pact about?

What is Quashee?
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“ Did he roll about as he walked?”

“No, Sir, He just went along, swgaring."

“go the accused walked half-a-mile by himself ; yet
you say he was drunk?” -

“Yes, Sir, he was ,Begimentally drunk?”’

“ Regimentally drunk?”

“ Yes, Sir, he walked very carefully and steadily, like
a drunken man on parade.

“ e did not stagger?”

*“ Well, Sir, his remarks were staggering.”

“He walked half-a-mile steadily, and did not
stagger, but his remarks were unusual?”

“ Yes, Sir, his remarks were quite fruity.”

“ He was using bad language? ” .

“Yes, Sir, he had a Jovely flow of bad language. He
tipped it off like anything.”

“You say that although he was drunk, he was
walking like a soldier on parade?’

“Well, Sir, as I was saying, he was Regimentally’
drunk, and when I got back to my cigarette-pictures—

“ That will-do.”

“The goat had eaten the rest of my cigarette:

pictures,” concluded Paddy mournfully.

1 call Sergeant-Major Quirt,” said the Adjuta.ntu
“(all Sergeant-Major Quirt,” ordered the President. |

“ Sergeant Major Quirt!” I piped.

“GSergeant-Major Quirt!” thundered the poliCe-
sergeant at the door.

Thus heralded, the Sergeant-Major marched in like
an army with banners. He reached the middle of the
room with a great clashing of his sword, and saluted the
President like a battery of twenty-one guns. Soon .he
was giving his evidence with the ease of long practice.
He related how Sergeant Allsopp came to his house. "
formed the opinion that the accused was drunk,” sg.id
Mossy-Face. ‘I ordered Sergeant Brown to take him
to his quarters under close arrest.”

“Do you wish to cross-examine this witness ?  asked
the President.

*“ Yes, Sir,” replied Lieutenant Power.

“Then we will adjourn for lunch first,” decided the
President.

1 felt disappointed that the adjournment happened
just then, because the case was getting exciting. There
were rumours that Sergeant Allsopp had an unexpected
line of defence. I will write and tell you more about it
next week,

Your Loving Son,

OBEAH JOYFULL.

A

-

e o’

[ With Apologies to Longfellow ]

Tell me not in congrat'lations,
My life is one long sweet dream ;

I am * dud’, out I go, _
. ("I‘he fee I’get ain't what it seem !

Life is real; life is edrnest;
We aren’t far from the goal,
If hurriedly we do something
Illegal, then—bless my soul !

Signing shares of all shareholders
¢ Seems our destined end .and woe;
And to be told at their meetings,
“Pay us more ; pay us more.

We work hard ; our time is fleeting,
And our typists, stout and gay,

Keep their machines wildly hitting—
And type one letter per day

In the Board's broad room we gather,
To discuss the Company’s weal;
And one by one we discover,
Each one's was a...... rotten deal !

“Trust no future, how'ver pleasant,
Is my staff’s fixed view;

** Ask—ask for your promotion,
Till the Directors give it you!”

My work is hard and duty’s great,

And my purse, though stout and brave,
With ‘bak-shee-shes® ever shrinking,

Can, alas ! but little save !

Let me then be up and going
To my home—a little rest:
*Chauffeur ! Is my car quite ready ?
* Quite, Sir......but two tyres are burst 11"

—K. R, DAVER.
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tree to steal the nuts. The farmer accidentally

came that way and looking up saw the figure

peering down anxiously. As soon as the labourer

perceived he was discovered, he started climbing down

. ‘The farmer was furious and asked him what he was'
doing up there.

a‘ labourer once climbed up a farmer's cocoanut

. * Please, your honour, I went up to cut grass for
the cattle,” he replied.

“Grass! Grass does not grow on the tops of
palms,” roared the farmer,

* Yes, your honour, that is why I came down.”

In fact the labourer disgressed in search of grass, as

1 did in the narration of my life story. Both of us
returned to our original paths when the thing was pointed

. out. -
I admit I have been rambling. The narrative

perhaps is lacking in congruity. I have jumped fro Teddy’
L . M, y's (th
guperstition to the films, from history to doctors without wand :umctio(nsas'i:::’rﬁxl Sdtile Eo
e 0 ha

any pretence at coherence. But I cannot write an
autobiography like ordinary chaps—Wells, for example,
My treatment is unique as it is interesting, I cannot
‘adopt the diary method and describe everything that
happened to me, however trivial it is, in the order of
incidence. A diary is apt to be dull. There was 3
young boy-scout who had to keep a diary for recordin g

20

his day's good deeds. Th .
. . e earlier pages of his dj
Wwere interesting reading, is diary

January 5: 'l sawa poor cow which had an\

irritation in its hi
et ind quarter. I scratched the spot for

But altruism is rarely appreciated in this wicked
WO?ld. The cow certainly did not appreciate the boy"
action. The cow seemed to be unfamiliar with Badg :
Powell and boy-scouts. If she was acquainted she dnd
not approve of the institution. She promptly kick ld
the boy. For some days he was unable to move boe
And then again come the entry : hout

. Jan. 20th : ‘1 saw o poor woman bathing in the
tiver. I gave her a piece of soap.’

In this case there was no evidence on tha boy's bedy

There were many more of such. By February
¥'s na;lme) stock of kind thought;
ctio ve exhausted.

Zryptlc silence about hisg achievements of ecf:rliaizacci{ .
nd on other days he simply wrote * faver Th i
}len;::y Te:liiy was a regular knight.errant, I.n Feb:ls;a&m
o v lgoo ut nqt too good. March saw him good ‘ty;’

als. By April Teddy had become silent ang sullez

In June he was an gi;
diary, ailing boy, In July he log hig

- promising beginning, relapsed into moody silence.

" her eyes, prettily, coquettishly. I felt elated.

You will admit that Teddy’s diaty, though it made a
He
became monotonous. That is the fate of every autobio-
graphy which draws on diaries for material.

Coming back to myself I shall take this opprtunity
to say something of my personal appearance. I was not
a beautiful boy. Nobody ever praised my looks. But,
perhaps T should mention a solitary instance. It was
a woman of about twenty-five. She was waiting for her
lover watching us playing onthe ground by the road.
A sudden shower sent us scuttling for shelter. I had an
umbrella. The woman saw it and said, “ Will you let
me get drenched? Oh, thank you, you beautiful boy !

The rain stopped and we resumed our game. The

" woman's lover arrived soon and nearly grovelled at her
. feet in his apologies.

She was in love with him and

forgave him.,
“ But you are dry!"” he said.
“Yes, that boy gave me an umbrella.”
“ Which boy ? That tall one?”
“ No, no, that ugly one,” she said.

" People said that when I grew up I would be a
different man. Probably I am different. Probably I am
handsome now ; but the fact has escaped notice. Nobody
has remarked it. Girls especially have failed to admire
it. When I ask a girl out to the pictures or something
she has a frightful head-ache or another engagement.
One day I saw a girl looking at me out of the corner of

After all
] had met someone who ignored the exterior in man and

saw the soul! I threw all admiration, worship and love

| 1 was capable of into one look and directed it at her.

There was a half sigh in that look,: there was a tear
hanging on it; there was wistfulness, a whimsical longing,

" a tale of other worlds, a breath of eternity in that look.

She saw it. She could not help seeing it. It must have
caught her unexpectedly. She stiffened, and locked
stréngely at me. Icouldn’t for a moment understand
the chapge in her. Was it that my look bad left her
helpless . weak? No...... Then I saw the reason.
Behind me was a young fop. She had favoured him and
pot me! I realised I had wasted that look. It could

have been betier employed.

1 was sickly and weak too. They tried all sorts of
tonics and medicines on me without effect. The adver-
tisements of the tonics predicted marvellous futures for

‘those who imbibed them. They showed two photograp

a1 - e Ce

one that of a sic’”

N

felt, had already one foot in his grave. He looked help.
lessly at the other boys playing football, climbing im.

_possible trees or crossing flooded rivers, He longed to be-

like them but he hadsinned! He had flouted Nature by
not taking ‘ Ferrox,” the Health Giver, the Pick-me-up.
The photograph of this boy clearly showed his regret, his
repentance. One could see him making a great resolve,.

almost a solemn vow to take  Ferrox.’ .

For dramatic effect the actual process of transfor. -
mation is not shown. When later we see this youngster
we can scatcely recognise him. Rippling muscles all
over his body (and very little else) and scintillatidns
make him resemble a being from another world. Wae
can guess what happened to him. There needs no Greek
Chorus to tell us that. He had been true to his oath and
had taken ‘Ferrox ' morning, noon and night. Probably
he took it as nobody took it before. His mother gave him -
jellies, pastries, apple puddings, suets and every eonceiy.
able delicacy all of which little John firmly but politely
refused. Anxious papa gave him vitamins, Hamo-globins,
and Homogoblins, but John turned away scornfully
from those useless muck. He had ‘Ferrox’!{ He went
to bed with ‘Ferrox,’; played with it. There was always
a bottle of ‘ Ferrox'tucked under his arm. He dreamt
of *Ferrox’ and lo! John had become this vision (photoe
2). The same boys whom he had once envied slunk away
at his approach. A potential Everest climber, Channel
swimmer, he radiates manhood, virility, grit,

Sometimes there is the photograph of yet another
boy of the first type. He is also weak, sickly, morose
but in his case there is no salvation. John was saved

" because of a timely repentance and ‘ Ferrox.” This other

boy, one can see, is doomed to eternal ill-heaith and mise-
ry. For thereis ope trait in his character which standg
in his way and that is a coldness towards ‘'Ferrox'. Thig
boy, prematurely aged, has turned cynical and he doesn’t
believe in ‘ Ferrox!. Hence his lot. '

My uncle Kim firmly believed in these advertisements;
His was a credulous nature and he couldn’t resist adver.
tisements He believes that the Taj Mahal was once
removed as it was to England to decorate the Thames
Embankment. There was a frightful uproar in India and
to avoid trouble, the thing was taken back. To replace it
another Eastern relic was brought from Egypt—Cleapat-
ra's Needle. Someone told my uncle this story and he'
believed it. He believes it still. ~

Well, my uncle Kim recommended *‘ Ferrox ' for me
and overriding all opposition—he could be strong on
occasion—he brought me half a dozen bottles of the stuff,

He took the bottle aut of its card-board box, read all the

ttiatlnan tha navtifiantan and AaniniAane and  aanaaoS_ 8



to open the bottle. He was a methodical man, was uncle
Kim.

The cork gave him troubje, He found no instrye-
tions in the booklets as to the proper way of removing a
cork, His own method lacked neatness and speed. With
a pen-knife he tried to Jerk it up. The cork broke in
bits. Exasperated he jabbed at it with g long point and
the think went in.

“I have opened it anyway,” he remarked.

“ Do you think the stopper should be allowed to
float inside ?"" asked one,

* I have heard cork is poisonous,” said another,

* A fat lot of good you all are, standing there and
criticising while a fellow tries to..,...... " said uncle,

A was thus started op it T had to diink it three
times a day, By the third day, I got mad, When I
woke up, there were my uncle and the bottle standing

near me, It spoilt my dinper, I protested but uncle was
firm.

“There is a lot of iron in it, my boy, besides
calcium, phosphorous and other things, ”

“Iron! Phosphorous! Calcium | What do youy
think Xam, uncle? A smelting furnace? Why should
Teat iron? I don't want to be an iron man, Why, you
will be asking me to eat iron next! You will want me
to chew nails, lick knives and swallow window bayg |
Iron indeed! I am hot an ostrich nor a sword swallower |
And phosphorous | Pbospho- f

extended their godowns to stock my orders. I was
soaked in ‘ Ferrox * but no definite improvement could be
berceived in me. | should have by now become the
second John in the advertisements, the radiating figure,

But though iron had entered my inside it had entered
my soul too,

My uncle wavered, * What's the matter with the
boy? The advertisement says clearly—"'

“The advertisement about the bust developer,” said

my aunt, “aleo said clearly many things ; and yet when
you tried it—"

“I didn't try it. I'bought it for you,” said uncle,

“ And what about the beer advertisement ? " taunted
my aunt. * Instead of making you cooltand happy, the

o

beer made you tipsy.  Your condition was disgracefyl,”
“I took too much of it.”

* And the * Bald—Cure?

My uncle did not reply. He gently stroked hig
spotless scalp.

“ Alright, 1 wash my hands of the boy, You can
do anything you like, If he takes ' Ferrox ' for another
three months....... "

“He will die of misery,” replied my aunt and the
affair closed,

rous, ye Gods! Am I ,
match box? Do you want
to set me alight? One
night, uncle, [ will burst into
flames, if, as you say, there
is phosphorous init. Give
me some tea somebody,”

But words were lost .on
him, He spanked me neatly
and gave me an extra dose
of the stuff,

Three months passed by
(as the old movie captions
read). I hag drunk rivers
of ‘Ferrox’, Chemists

T

' ' r o :
These are the answers to antors ; intended to seqyrg
questions on page 18,

I KN O w!
L. In 105 AD. Chipa manufactyred

paper from rags,
2. It is the wireless code signa} of
distress, adopted a¢ the T
Radio-Telegraphic Conve
3. A watery grave in the sea
4, It means the aceid
of initial letters of
in Pronunciation,

ev. W. A. Spooner,
5. It was a set of ¢

eXtreme
nternationgl
ntion 1912,

ental transposition
two or more words
Deriveg from

Buards of pegee, her safe
he nationa) nickname of the Negro
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; indi i tell of the time that she was

Aniecq o Wl:ltdten ‘fi}zﬁl(}l’l:‘iﬁzgtlseugg an interesting life,” writqs

Sh"pwdr e:r egir} I am sure your readers wish they could experi-

tml.: acfventureé.” Well, my lambs, you can all have adventures
ﬁlll(zey?)ulfr Auntie, if you possess a sufficiently fertile imagination.

i of those pleasure-cruises. Everybody was
.Aungxeﬁgfz;t{e&n a(r)ﬁiethere was ar; epidemic of inumps the second
seasick { g third w‘eek, the ship struck a derelict, anq began to smg(.
& ok en end children first! "™ cried the noble Captain, as the ship
Women ad've to its watery grave. So the noble saxlqrs all got into
gmr:g:ﬁil t!?oais, and started to throw the women and chlfdren‘ into the

sea st ie bad lost her lifebelt, and was running round
: 1 Qs 1er 1 [
Mianws}ll«:lil:;’v é\tler;;gneaif they had seen a lifebelt anywhere, Bu;
the decks 2 d to care about Auntie’s lifebelt, which was very rude o
nobody‘se?rfet when everyone else had left the ship, Auntie went into
them. kf;; ‘;Z and turned the table upside down, and sailed out of the
::lc])zkcl?guseogoor in that, just as the ship took the final plunge,

izon wi le of soup-ladles,
i towards the horizon with a_coup les
Auntxeﬂpa;l};iéer:]ijeg a drowning gentleman. JHe l?ung on to Auntie’s
an preszn ychee" him up she began to read to hlm.frgpn ber latest
b, a P;gw lo;g shall we have to go on l}ke this ? " asked the |
book. “ Perhaps for several days,” replied Auntie chgerfully.
ielﬁgn cag:)'tinued to read, and the poor gentleman threw up his hands
anlii sank to the depths of the ocean. o
i i . It was
ntie was washed up on a desert islan
it ’l;b;?:l‘\ltp?:zg,ﬁzd another island could just be seen, about five
quite | ‘

miles away.
immi It turned out
ie saw a man swimming towards her. _ ‘
Presl:apt]);e‘gll::;l:ailor. He said he had been on the other island
fo be 4 Se;lr):v and had not spoken to a soul all that whxle.‘ How he
rfr(:xrxsttegai'e lo,nged for human companionship !

“ man!"” said Auntie. “ To think that I have ,brought you
thli)r?;rfm which you have been longing for ten years | '
ome
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* What 1" said the man eagerly, “ Do you medn to  Jimmy Durante act?"
day that you have got some beer?

No, dear boy, but 1 have some ' \ ' """"B e
times watched him trying, : ' e
When Auntie said she hadn't the man seemed Joker (Residentia; Hostel). “ We want you to tell -
q’reatly disappointed, * Never mind,” said Auntie, us g good hoax to play on the
“You can stay here with me,” But the g i

ailor said he Sonear your fees liberal}
had a previous cngagement, and swam back to his own

L ]
9
. B it your hostel is ip the usual state of neglected decoration), '
island at a terriffic rate, pever once looking back. Auntie  do a short-arm balance on a friend’s shoulders, and cover

o f my unmarried Stah.'

that, 1 understand, in N lev‘;oggings. the other day 1 -
the ceiling of your room with footmarks, e ' Wanting to fix up better take a bacheloras . -
MIDG across to see him; but it was too far. Wasn'tit great hullabaloo  aboyt your room beinngaZn?e?ikeb; THAT was a 51;‘1:{:: not accustomed to shocks. My. ran into a 1and10rd_W};§;e%1§:‘:ot3grt Studio would sell
romantic, my pets, to encounter a man in sych a lonely ghoshts, wilth dramutiz accounts of how they walk aboyt N:»):;:]?:,ss was prepared for hshocks Olf’ r‘é?:g';:rg’ tenant. ('lrhe riﬁ?u:lr; pictores only to t}l:el ;,ng:‘r;;le. “
place? on the ceiling upside-dowp, ’ system mo 1ess : day when my Proles pude and semi- - ! A bachelor’s rupee "

Bedical Student ¢ Madras). * There is a man here Traveller (Cu tdalore). ““Cap you recomthend the iZt'ensity. Begmlélnga “:;Eyth:f Czervinus' Criticism o Discriminatory salesmanship, that

whom we have been treating for three years as a case of  address of some good lodgings whers [ may stay when | finding in my hands
yellow jaundice, but his condition does not alter, although am ip London 2 i
he is in good general health.

. . at
‘ i ins of silver, I believe, as tha
eriously advised me to  leave it to better A g
Ty number 10 Dowmng Street, dear s raare. s

h boss told e,  Arrange of a married man. Yet the shopman wouldn't sell -
: . en my )
[ have been noticing your boy. Auntie h t accounts of jt as a heads”—till yesterday w

clever replies, and ] wonder if you can offer a sugges-

X . enty rupees, —all these ictures to a bachelor ! . persecution, what
strictly temporary residence, for tea, you are i{“’e"‘ma slgltf ?fxnggasizle shock-proot. ¢ P That is the 11n;(\[t. *% Ig;b}i\:&;’tzc(l) ' t([:e a dinner, you
tion.” Thank you for the kind remarks, dear boy. Hotel Proprietor (Madras), “Would you please years 1 was showing Iy ow received was the shock of 5Ty Woulr“xd you couldn't buy pictures—all .
Auntie’s suggestion is that you examine the man again, give publicity to this statement, ag stories about my But the one that :t a little consternation. IW"‘S couldn’t get a room ato be a bachelor. »Wha_t 13 the s
to see if he bhappens to be a Chinese, hotel are being circylated by jealous tivals, I cap assure my life and ca}’sed s thrown over the table, envelope because you happt:n Where is this personal liberty so
Moralist (Madrgs). ] discovered a dance in  you that there is not a single bug in the place.” Of ‘ sitting at ease with letis d-coffee cigarette. A twenty-rupee world coming to? wadays?
progress at a public hall, so I went to the organiser and  course there isn’t, dear sir, I am syre they are alt in a cloud of the post- % a swell tea at Faletti'sand a much talked about noheld that one of the ‘:"“mem-‘:s‘
said that in an experience of thirty years, I found that respectably married, and have large familieg, increment celebrat;id11 yed by slumbers sweet foundﬂl‘ni I have a,lwa,ysbachelor is his complete immunity.
dancing with the other sex leads only to vice ang Rule Brittanig (Waltair), “ 1q all our glorious peep at the Plaza, to oxith the world. It was th’enP at benefits c'f-bemgt‘?n community of insurance agentsi‘
immorality.”” And in an experience of over thirty years, British institutions, it ig deeds, not words that count.” next morning at ?eacfi regiment of His Majesty's gst from the interesti fnfort threatens to evaporate a .
Auntie has found “that poking one’s noge into other y friend, have you ever sent g telegram? | ' one of the khaki-cla " g If you interrupt to say tha That sense of co e from Italy. Bachelors are to .
people’s business leads only to black eyes and broken Afuthor (Nagpur), * Prepared a long magnificent Office gaw‘/ie mz :h;os};%zu‘t giving shocks, I am sorry for the receipt of a messag
noses, Poem lor your magazine, byp | -vear. tmen do n
Gr{eved (Alandur). Auntie is sorry to hear that old nephe\S\'r c b oo, but in o absence iy onyear o

:  e: bai eredand tempta-
nts of which gave me be inveigled into marriage; baits are offered-a:
ame in, took the poem awa
your neighbour ig childless:: however, you can console I have no ot , "

te
and burnt it you: he delivered a letter, the con
him by explaining that the defect is not likely to be

ini has stressed his desire for i
tions hel;l, f? rtg;‘anlziustsg h:I;COU.!'age timid baxghzlgélz:: o
oy k o . k. : id. * Nuptial® Ins mpting bachelors,
aney 0.0 e; goxluy.t This 1§ Very surprising, dea{ sir. - the s:,; that was the shock of my life, as I1S:d of ten in ma,}]f;, Insurance agﬂntsl "ris 23183' vt:ill%e issued to the
hensdi X A s)t]) :ir (IIIM 5; o(:;) yei‘l‘rls he:‘r:g :Vur?:xtez sz;m& grxt_lcl ! He tumbled into my life wht;nsi_l‘;’:fe:_ Ever since, 1 ife insurance, ;he Evtiilcll?n(; day. ﬁalf the capital 'gug T
Copper-Pigte (Chidambaram). “ Before I took the telling her that if do not marry her, I will blonglt:; the fourth standard. We wef;&?oughout college years, bridegroom &0:1 tt}fe holder upon the arsival of the sixth
correspondence-course, my handwriting was terrible. It  brains out”™  Come, dear boy, be more, accurate, You in the High School classes an'lal'itY of temperament and s to be paid to
looked as if a spider had got into the ink-pot and walked mean, you are going to shoot yourself, . - e
all over the paper. Now notice the wonderful change,” Cantatric (Mandy;).
What change, dear boy?

we were pals. A striking si

. icy becomes paidup. The' ..
. . that time the policy
had drawn and driven us close. And the silken  child, and at
[ can sing drawin -T0om - training haa dra
Songs very nicely, and a friend h 9

. ' e death of " .
' . v 1 . 1t either upon the C -3 -
had acquired the strength of remainder 1(;‘, torbeu‘;)):;d lgxs f‘;ilver edding muniversary,
i hip ha ‘ apart, the assured o Iy
of our friends ears sundered us apart,
Post-college ¥

; tdone, has gong ., .

: ~ is earlier. Hitler, not to be outdone, |

d a situation in the City, I found Whlcg)e?t’:: * ffml:: has not promulgated ani edict that .
€ one .

i ined in State service, hs
! . il not be entertaine
the Himalayas hared bachelors wi
my level neat jutions that we share
) other resoluti

X « ; as told me I ought to be f hord
Dyspeptic (Puraswatkam), If I could only throw trained. Do yoy think I might ever make goﬁd use of gast-iron links. ®

my wife’s cakes into the sea, I would be g better man. my yojee > One never knows, my dear. It may come and while he accep

[‘hez W?uclid smg: all r%gvl;’t. ’Igmt Is a very selfish attitude  in usefy] some day in case of fire,

‘0 adopt, dear hoy, at about the poor fishes ? N.F I (s ] "
Trenchermay ( Pudipet), p L (S. India). * am

t a lecture recent] t iserab] Boiog 0 put an end
C 12 10 my miger
lealth-expert told Us that one.th Y e o

. chelor can ;-
. arrled men. A bac . -
: s give préference to m ied men are provid-
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t o existence. Tell me Where 1 can buy —not for us the wedding th of time. We would dpfer Just imagine the situation ipple even. in the . -
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0ld Uy (Egmore). “NOWadays, 100 much notice the street, and the drink Was in a soda-waer bottle, ' m;{d ?1?1:11’5‘1‘13» and I, one from an g:;u member merely wanted ht(:h:’ro;: was actuated by
: taken of honorific forms of address. ' Every chit of 4 Definition (Icnhra). “ Thapk you for your previg  Alleppey “ ctting married o ior of elderly maids or w ‘co—the fact is there, " -
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sacher considers himself entitleq tq Professor’. ‘Now saving device, to illustrate an essay I am writin b fi}l‘:' : ~ But 1:’?, he writes. ‘' Wish me luck, 2 These facts passed in a prtoce and upset the flower- .
~do not care what anybody c"alls me. Some of my  best labour-saving device Auntie can think otg . is (he . next W“] ’r e slice of it!” ase On My  digested the contents of the ‘1ie§ er reecuting its bachelos, 1
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Times are
® water, and keep it there, You will find that as the

ater gets warmer, your hushand’s temper will get cooler, restaurant her
eep the water in your mouth untjl he returns to normaj, i ite oot and thgy

. . , the
Film Fan (Tirwvannamalgs), * You seldom offer pojge at mealtimes” . oud tot make
film-criticisms i your column. Haye you ever seen dom; ’
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HE St::n was setting behind i
‘ 1 ; the distant hills as
I_r Patrick O’Neill rode furiously through the jﬁ?hg‘.?

He had been awa . 1 L
when his syce arrived and zlfg:midn}e];ﬁlbf}ging village,
man had arrived at his bungalow, and was ‘"a'tia gf}:xtle.
O Nglll s n?.tural courtesy was the cause Of.hiq ?g ‘ere:
he didn't like to keep his guest waitins, - 36“id 18.8{(, as
seldlom that a_ Sahib visited those part: es OI,NW:.J.S
was anxious to meet his guest, whoever he ;1'.1ith bem”

One had not to be extraordinar;
it Nl o, ity s 1o
to the:man standing on his front verandah he, | I ‘lmhand
extremely picturesque and graceful figure as ooked an
down the pathway leading up to the bun ':el galloped
arrival, he dismounted and greeted his gue«?a(g‘v&' On
Both men took an instinctive liking to each oth or ‘mlly.
shook hands. ach other as they

(13
My name is Mulcahy,” sai
-mine is O'Neill,” replied h}:g ’ hoi;atud“the iy
have kept you waiting,” said O Neill. *
just informed me of your arrival.
hurried round.” ’

(13
and
f\wfully sorry to
But my syce only
and I immediately

& ¥, .
© It’s quite all right,” i i
ite it replied his guest.
bqpedl hayen t inconvenienced you in anyway. 1 recent]
joined a timber company at Jarsugada and am nc;)w .
my way to 2 new forest which the company have t. 1'0n
over from Government.” ¢ taken

“1 only

13 9
It's a rare treat to ha isi i
) Its A ve a visitor i
said O'Neill; “and I'm sure vou're moremth
Please make yourself at home.”

these partg,”
an welcome.

With that they called for dri

. inks, and withi

%gnutes, th};ase two men wete on quite fri‘Z:nd]lyn er:lw
191¥ welii oth ‘ﬁne t}:pes' of Irish manhood but totalls.

unlike. anything, O'Neill was the handsomer of thsé

2%

fwo.
SadneSS’I;J.}l])ool:l%hhp‘n]y 25 years o.f age, there was a peculiar
In fact, it didn't sake Mutcahy long oy L one’s attention.
wds a man with some sec v He coulay here
but think that his gay marrfrtl:rogg:v ;ssﬁedc oulda’t help
far-a\l;{ﬁyw]e(;;g,.heh;l)?ayed his cards well, and, but for that
1\Iu1(;ah'y ook 113 is’ eyes, a less observant man than
ONhy hdnl()]c rave noticed nothing unusual about
o Neill _‘rr' ‘ f;?me face. In build, he was tall and slim
hidden‘ Sgt,n;me lu nhiovements gave one the impression o’t,r
h Charmig%t 1 lhe mouth was firm, and in spite of
his cha soré’ mfannets, Mulcahy concluded that O'Neill
s the sa mo rpan who never knew when he w
bea en.emy fine whd would make a good friend but a:
pad enem 1')ut ; ) wlould certainly have Jooked niore thy
o3 years, l Y'or the soft dark curls which fell ov o
and gave him an extremely boyish look er his

On the other han
and mére reserved.
brown eyes which ¢
were good sportsmen
they talked away; an
bad set in and darkn
Jungles,

d Muleaby was somewhat

}Je had a cul’tured face and hgxlaz:l;
alled for one’s confidences Both
and had much in common .ando
dﬂbefore they realised it, the ni fc:
ess had fallen over the great Indtizaln

At that mom

. oment there i
tion, and both men look “aat el in
night; the stillness

the conversa-
Impenetrable

\nd moved his chair. Mulcahy tried to scan his face
sut the darknéss was intense.

“ Great God | Did you hear that? Sounds like the
ary of a lost soul, doesn’t it 27 said O'Neill.

“ 1t certainly does sound eerie,” replied Mulcahy.

* That reminds me of a story,” said he. “It was —
However, at this moment dinner was announced and
nothing more was said. O'Neill seemed unusually silent
during dinner, and it was not untit they had finished that
he realised that he had not been too sociable.

He suddenly apologised for his unmtentional sile‘nce,
and suggested that they should have some music. ‘_ Do
you play the piano or sing, old man ?” asked O'Neill of
his guest. ** Well, just 2 bit,” replied Mulcahy.

“ Oh! do sing something,” said O'Neill. Mulcahy
sat at the piano and sang a song which carried
O’Neill back into the bitter past—a past which he had
tried so hard to forget. But alas! he realised now how
futile al his efforts had been.

Though the weary years had stretched their length
between him and the only one he had ever loved, yet it
seemed only like yesterday that they were together.

Once again, in fancy, he Jooked into a pair of soft
dreamy brown eyes, and kissed the warm red yielding lips
of the beautiful little Indian maid, who once had,
swum out into the dark, turbulent and treacherous
watersof the Mahanadi river and saved him from drowing.
It all came back to him so vividly —their secret
meetings at night beneath the palm trees on the shore.
And he remembered her telling him with sweet shy pride
that she was from the Malabar coast, which is famous
for its lovely women. And from that day he had called
her his little Maid of Malabar.

He remem-
bered now how
he had told her
that he had
made arrange-
ments with the
missionary  to
marry them.
And then—great

i

Mick raised his rifle and fired

‘God‘. The thought neatly killed him! She had dis-

appeared quite suddenly without leaving any trace behind !
He remembered going night after night to their meeting
place on theshore of the beautiful Mahanadi river, in the
hope of secing his little love. And, how once, when in
his terrible grief he cried out to her, the whine of a
hungry jackal came to him on the still night air.
It was the same cry which he heard to-night.

All unconscious of the pain which he was causing
his friend, Mulcahy sang on in his sweet tenor voice

‘which rang out into the silent might with a mellowed

clearness, and still clearer rang the words :

“ And I see the crowded city,
And the palm trees on the shore.
Tut the little maid who loved me
Is there no more— o more!”’

The infinite tenderness of his voice filled O'Neill's
soul with unspeakable grief. He felt he couldn’t stand
the strain any longer, aud, in a voice grown hoarse with
anguish, he requested Mulcahy to stop singing. The
latter immediately turned to his companion and was
shocked to see the change which had come over his

countenance.
“ Feeling ill, old man?" asked he sympathetically.
“{g there anything I can do for you ? " ' .
\Vith that O'Neill pulled himself together. “Ohtl
am all right, thank you,” he replied. But he felt as if
his heart was breaking, and that he'd go mad if he
didn’t confide in somebody. Andashe scanned Malcahy's
face, he knew that here was a man who could be trusted
implicitly. The latter read O'Neill’s thoughts.
“ [_ook here, old man,” said he, “you and 1 don’t
know anything about each other, but if there is anything
- you'd like to
tell me—"
Before he could
finish, O’Neill
grasped his
hand, and in

(Continued on
page 30)



Pee1iE: inheritor of much wealth from a sire whose
lipsticks are still the rage amongst the fair—not to
mention the brunettes—of at least two continents,

life should have been a smooth affair for Algernon

Beryty. Yet, as he made his way to the home of Rose

. Coquee, his features were downcast and his manner
morose. He=vas immediately admitted, being a familiar
figure,

Rose’s greeting was distrait ; more pressing affairs

evidently occupying her mind.

“Rgse, darling,” burst out.
Algy, " I've been asking you to
marry me for the last ten

Bill, Harry, George, Bert, Alfand Jack t\(ndv}h to yoit -

as Mr. Gallivant). The temainder of the party areat’

liberty to introduce themselves. Gentlemen all, Mr.
Beryty "

The men rose to their feet and bowed.
* Waiter,” called ane, ** what about a drink?”

“Sorry, sir,” replied their server, * but the boss says
the account’s too high already.”

“Tut! Tut!” remarked the Chairman, * we shall
apparently have to seek more accommodating quarters.”

“That’s what I told the boss,
but he only said you could do as

months, and you won't say either
yesor no. For God's sake make
up your mind one way or ihe

other.”
“Algy,” enquired Rose,
.entirely disregarding this appeal, IN HIS
* would you do mea favour?”
“ Naturally.” - By E. L A

“ Listen, then,” said Rose,

you damn well please,” Which
ultimatum delivered, he left the

WITLESS | o ,

“MWell, well,” remarked the
Chairman, “let us turntoa more

WOOING pleasing subject. You may or
may not have noticed, Mr.
SHIPMAN Beryty, that you are now ina

den of iniquity, and I might add,

“I have a cousin, Jack Gallivant.
You wouldn’t know him as he
left here just before you and I first met. I heard a day
or two ago from a friend in the city that Jack has been

seen in very bad company lately. Go and bring him
. back for me, there's a dear.”

After arranging details and paying a visit to his
bank for funds, Algy was soon entrained on his way to
the city.

.- From Jack Gallivant’s abode in the city, Algy was
redirected fron? one place to another until, eventually,
night found him passing along a street of undetached
bouses, at the door of one of which he knocked. A
brief interval, and then the door opened to disclose a
man regarding him questioningly,

“I am,” remarked Algy pleasantly, “looking f
‘ " : g for a
- friend of a friend. The name is Gallivant.”

*“Come in,” said the man, “or stay out, just as you
like. I should do the last if T were you.”

“ [en't Mr.' Gallivant here ?"

“ O, yes."

* Then, what's the objection ?”
** None, come along.”

. "Praversing the hall, Algy's guide led the way toa
room which, after a knock at the doar, they entered.

" Veiled in a haze of tobacco smoke, his surroundings were
. atfirst obscure, but ere long, Algy made out that the
S yrooms was large, with & long table in the middle around

- +"which were seated a number of well-dressed men, At

the head of the table presided their leader.

;. “'Well, waiter," enquired this last individual, “ who
..;"is our visitor?"

m Mfﬁ- ;_Befy',‘y' ‘Sil'f Wants to see Mr. Gallivant.”

fof silenice, "“to'do the ceremonies. Not to inflict our
Qwn surnames, I am B,en.‘and the gentlemen at the table,
_starting at my left and going round with the clock, are:

% Allow rie,” said the Chairman, holding up his hand .

of inequity also. The iniquity
is unchangeable, but the inequity,

due to your being in possession
of more of this world’s filthy lucre than any of us can
boast of, we will now proceed to remove.”

... Bert,”" he called to one farther down the table,
kindly lift this gentleman by the heels and shake him

thoroughly, though you might first remove his watch
which seems to be valuable.”

“1 say,” protested Algy, " you surely wouldn't treat
a visitor like that?”

“ Why not?” enquired the Chairman. ** We thus
lay you under an obligation, for is it not more blessed to
give than to receive?” '

** But this is robbery ! ”’

“Pooh! A distinction without any difference,

at least to the recipients. Let us not quibble over
technicalities.

Resistance being quite out of the question, Algy
avoided any necessity for drastic measures by quietly
submitting to a search. Within a few minutes his
wallet and other belongings were placed in a pile upon
the table. Discarding from this pile articles of little
value save to their lawful possessor, the Chairman
proceeded to pocket the remainder of the loot with the
exception of the wallet. Then, removing the notes it

held and tossing the wallet onto the pile of dis
c
selected a note or two. p iscards, he

“ \N{?iter,” he yelled, and as tha
entered, = we are once more in funds, Take this money

to your boss, and bring us a further su
; pply of the
not forgetting an extra glass for our guest.s" ! veual,

Thcfs :aiter departed and shortl
a tray of drinks. He was in the act of distribyt;

as ibuting t
when there came a rude interruption, The tloox:-g b,llx:;

open and a posse of police constables
Inspector, rushed into the room. o aded by an

. Int .
fusion, Jack Gallivant siezed Algy's n the ensuing con-

Y reappeared carrying

H arm a [
quigkly to-a far corner of the room, ud drew himg

)

t individual again

& rand just where yoi arel” cried the Inspector
all of you, while we have a look round.
“Don't mind us,” suavely remarked the Chait-
nan ; ** make yourselves at home, and if you feel you
vould like anything more just ring the bell.

Di rding this levity, the Inspector walked
3irecg;'sr:§aa pa%zei in the wall. Evidently relia.ple
information had previously been obtained, for, with
a slight pressure of his hand on a switch, the paneé
slid open. Despite their promptitude, our friends has
not been alone in sesking the obscurity of their
caruer, for several others crowded in front o’f them,
hiding the Inspector and his actions from Algy's sight.
Nevertheless, his ears soon gathered information.

* Aha!” chuckled the Inspector. An oxy-acety-
lene outfit, as 'm alive; jemumies, dnills, gux;s s&pd
everything necessary for burglary ona grand scale! "

is juncture, a downward tug at s
sleev? ¢ brtgugh]t Algy to h_is knees, to ;‘indj};qk
kneeling before a low opening m the wall. he}r
movements screened by the press of humanity }Ex Itl it
rear, Jack pushed Algy through the hole, and iollow-

_jng, shat the panel behind him.

“1.et me go in front,” he whispered, “and don't
make any noise.” ‘ ,
. The entrance alone being so restrict§d in he:ght,

w stopd up, made their way alonga shost
;ﬁia;:. up a ﬁight‘of stairs and thence to the roof
of the house. ,From one roof to another the distance
was short, and 12y thus traversed several houses. At
length Jack paused. ‘ } ’ -

“ 1.ook out,” he cautioned, "' there’s a sky-light in
front of you I”

« Come along, you, and none of your tricks......"*

‘His warning came too late. Algy had already
stepped into the snare. With a frightful crash and -
clatter as frame and glass gave way, hefell headlong
into the room below. Although but slightly hurt, the -
floor of the room being but a few feet from its roof,
Algy continued to sit where he fell, mental agony
subordinating any desire for immediate. movemsnt.
The accident had, however, not gone usnoticed, for
the door was suddenly thrown open, R

“Here!” exclaimed an angry voice.' “ What
are you doing here? " T
His lassitude dissolved into embarrasment, Algy
sprang to his feet. ’ ‘ R
“ Bre—gr—=" he essaysd a reply.

“Don't ‘er’ me!” admonished the vaice, no?f"ouf;f '
wardly manifested as a short, stout personage. Th‘t*a .
is forcible entry. What have you to say for yourself ? o

Receiving no reply, he moved to the door and:
summoned a man-servant, Gividg the Iatter instrue-
tions to guard the prisoner, the first comer now laft
the room, After about ten minutes: he returned;’
followed by two police constables, = - oo Lo

“ Burglar I he ejaculated, indickting’ Algy; "ﬁi_?ﬁ'(
him away.” T e

“ Right, sir,” replied one of the constables, . ”. This
neighbourhood seems to be getting’ lousy with them.
We got another bunch a little down. the road just aow,
Come along, you,” he commanded Algy, “and nope
of your tricks or you'll be gesting hart I’ - - !




His Severe mental agony aéting as an anaesthetic,
our hero was but mistily aware of the passage of timea
and his surroundings until, with the return of ful)

consciousness he found himself tmmured in a prison cell,
lying on the hard mattress provi

rest. Thp remainder of the night he passed in alternate
spells of fitful slumber ang grief,

The morning brought no relief
distress. He had, however, (that ki
become a byword in his home |
no circumstances to disclose hi
was rendered feasibie by the f
property, inclyding his visiting

o Algy's mental
S Dame may not
ocality) determined under
s identity, This anonymity
act that all his portable
cards, had ‘been removed,
Passing over the ensuin,

g court-proceedings, as in no
Way germane to our narrat

ive, it will suffice to mention
that, under an unpretentious alias, Algy returned once

more to his cell, there to spend the next fortnight
in unaccustomed manual laboyr, Excessively miserable in
this uncongenial environment, the period seemed to Algy
to stretch oyt inordinately, Neither pain nor sorrow,

however, are everlasting, and at length there came a
morning when he passed out of the prison gates, to find
& penitent Jack Gallivant awaiting him. ‘The remainder
of the day was spent in making financial
and in acquainting his ¢ i i reason for hig
visit. Evening foung

Algy, reluctantly accompanied
by Jack, entrained for home.

»
On their arrival, an innate delicacy of feeling pre-

d availing himself of Algy’s offer of
hospitality ; SO borr

) owing the wherewitha) from his new.
found friend, he betook himself to another lodging,

The Maid
the silence of the great Indian forest these two
men sealed the sacred bond of friendship, with o hand-
grip—a grip which meant

¥ more than words. Q’Neill
then opened his heart to his

; i friend. T trieq to forget
my grief by hard work,” said he, “ byt your song

brought it all back. And,” he added simply, “1 felt I
couldn’t bear my sorrow alo

t alone any longer, so I told you
everythmg. Please forgive me for having troubled you,
Mulcahy,

-Mulcahy laid his hand gently on his friend's shoulder,
‘m glad you told me

everything—but—but please
call me Mick,” he stammered,

“Thank you,” replied O'Neill, * and I'd deem it a
great favour if yeu'd call me Pat” And from that
moment these twp T:en were as brothers to each other.

Mick felt that g change would do Pat good, so he
asked him to accompany him on a shooting expedition
to the Jarsugada forest. Pat acce
and the following morning they bot

44

h set off in a car,
The Jarsugada forest was about 30 miles away from
Pat’s plantation, and it took them about three hours to
get there. On the wa

* Grand place that!" said Mick,
belong 7" ’

* Oh! That's the property of a German blighter,
He owns vast estates around here, Bought the whole
show from an Indian Zemin
Everybady in the district—-particularly the planters—

ded for its inmates’

everybody, Cap’t

though. I mean the fell
for, he's been

Club at Sambalpur
sort; but 1'

pted the invitation, ¢° ? little incident

enaugh when he
Wwhat he w

then some deer r
the road an an aCrosy
y they passed a beautiful place, « » and both men follg
“To whom does it «

leave the

Rich men are not free ftm responsibilities apd
duties, and quite a few of thase had accumulated during
Algy's enforced stay in the city. Fume and fret as he
might, three days elapsed ere he was at liberty to visit
his sweetheart. Qe afternoon found him jaunty of
mien, and with the pleasant consciousness of an arduous
mission successfully perfornied. On his way to see her

he sauntered on blithely, his thoughts running forward
to the coming interview,

“Darling,” he would manfully insist, “ my task is

done.  Name the day for our wedding, and name it
quickly, for my patience is at an end.”

Thus carried on the wings of
it was not long before he was
beloved's presence.
ran to greet him,

a joylul anticip ition,
once more in his
With an expression of delighi, Rose

“Algy,” she cried,
can T ever thank you fo
Father’s going to
sweet little cott

“here you are at last ! How
r bringing Jack back to me ?
give him 2 job, and we're taking a
age in the Banstyre Road,”"

“ A sweet [ittle cottage-—2 "

stammered Algy in
bewilderment.

g back to me, and there wasn't
anybody else,”

“\Vhat in the world are

“Why, my hushand,
married two years ago.”

you talking about, Rose?”
of course. Jack and I were

of Malabar”*(()ont{nued from page 27) |

Was very cut up about the m
Was an absolute sport and

As a matter of fact, he was
Indian chief of i

and, as alteady stated
say the same

atter as the Zemindar
a  general favourite,
everything that ap

in high esteem by

of the newcomer
ow who bought the

- i property,
€re some years now—The aron V
Muller he caljs himself.” o
“ Baron Von Muller 2" querieq Mick. * I’ve heard
Some queer tales aboyt h;

m. Do you know bim?"
" Well, I've met hi

ambalpury Tace- e;')ng a German, he ig polite
meets me, byt—— Pat didn’t fini
as saying, for just fnish

x ‘vl;red them with
S alive with game | " exclaimed Mick
O You say tq getting down here? We car;
car behind 5 clump of byghes. "

say, this place i

their eyes,
at d

“ Right you are}

. said Pat, gpnq with th
dar whe SuEht bankrupt stopped the car ang alig A they

hted,
(Continyeq on page 32)

N
AOR thoss who
{“wish to
" adopt a

bbby, there arte
1limited interest-

g subjects'to chonse
om; in fact, thexl':
re hobbies afndtg:m
ies—piles ©

ast waiting to bave
he honour to be chosen
W some brjgbt young
ad (or lass; like you.

The important thing
¢hoice. Having m;'adet ao
and perplexing subjec

nt
start trying to hunt thatt) ??t
ou won't find it there, bu t
zou know) —I will now proc

my expert knowledge.

There shoulcfl beth:
ite reasom Ior
g}exg?ce of any particular
hobby. For instance, sup;
posing you ha;d ;:m ff.ggﬁr

inst you t
:E?ghbour, then obvxm'xslé
the most appropra e
spare-time accupation yo
could adopt would o
music. Choose, prefera y;
a real he-man’s instrumen
like a Double B band ap-
paratus, and spend e};/e‘rli
spare moment you dz:) e
sitting in the w}:)n o
facing your nexgh o,i]'ke
house and blowing 1It
blazes into the thing. t
that doesn't set the ob);c;s
of your grudge biting ) iis
toe-nails ins.lde a wee
well, the neighbour may,
well, neigh !

Should it chance to
be your wife against whon;
you have a grudge (Heavei n
forbid !) then voca:l mlt.l_S c
would meet the situa x_oe
hetter. Let _yourh vc‘);ch
esound lustily tdro egry
ihe house at any an azu'“
opportunity an d ytting
soon have her re%re ing
most devoutly the day

married you.

But be surte, ﬁrzt of
all, that your wife f (t)gz
not happen to be © ©
brickbat-throwing tempen-
ament ; othﬁwxs‘; ;t:; czm

or
z;%u:on {;:smo_st unpleasant.

]

1 give you this
hint because a

| jend of mine
HUBB!ES FOR ALL fon:nce tried the
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however, is to make 2 “,”St:
thorough study of the vas
§ Hobbyology—

srsvee

(now, don’t
he dictionary, because

es sound 50 Ver
(:loto give you the benefit of

experiment. He
had his mouth open as
wide as it could go to
do justice to a parti-
cularly hefty note
when his betterhalf
decided it was time she -
interfered. T hhe re
i i andy at the moment, such asa
Wf‘sn,t 2 s‘g;ﬁ?fr a;tf!xc}}fn:-paxz so she plonked a_billiard
brick oxi)_a and she did it so well that_the ball sailed
balgnaitnt:)n;;is gizzard and got stuck in his throat. Now,
e 1d hate to have you sample the same uppleasant
§ shos e, so if you've decided to try the singing stuff,
?Xper-lel:lc éﬁt yout note-book and jot down “ Beware of
{)uls{c -t?deballs etc.” This will probably save you a great
dlea‘ldof illcor;w'enience and medical expenses. .

For the fair sexa very
= popular hobby is the 'de-
light{ul artof hen-pecking.
This is by no meaps d‘lﬁf
cult to master; it just
comes naturally to most
wives, so I needn't go into
details. As a pleasaint
alternative, when you've
hen-pecked to your heart's
content and would wel-
come a change, you have
at your disposal another
closely allied occupation,
technically known as pag-
ging. What any of my
lady readers (with per-
baps a few unfortunate
exceptions) don't know
about this subject isn't
worth knowing, so no:
directions are necessary.

Gardening as a hobby
no doubt has its good
points (although I must
say I haven't yet discovet-
ed them myselt), and un.
less you consider it too
much like real work to
suit your disposition, you
can do worse than take it
on. The equipment you
will reguire is—well, cer-
tain tools {(any bardware
dealer will be able to tell
you exactly what you
want), half-a-dozen nice
comfortable cushions, a
well filled  tobacco pouch -
and pipe, and a copy of
the Merry. «

The tools are pecg; L
| mo v withou
' st unpleasant,  ssary because ithou
ences are apt to be :
the consequences



hem you can’t bluff yourself that you are a
ardener ; the other three items mentioned
18 indispensable,

In most cases, when a man tells you he
1as decided to take up gardening in his spare
ime, you can take it that he's hen-pecked.
It is not so likely that he has decided to take
up gardening as that his wife has decided
that #e will take up gardening. Insucha
case the magazine, the cushions and the pipe
will not be required, as wives are apt to have
a grossly incorrect conception of what gar-
dening is. This is very unfair, considering
that it is the hubby (poor, ill-treated devil 1)
who has to dig himself to death and sweat
bebind a half-ton roller while she supervises
his labours from a comfortable, shady nook.
And after he has gardened until he can
garden no more, heis invited to mind the
incopsiderate brat of a baby while she pre-
tends to be busy with the dinner. Ah —

“what a life!

For those gifted with artistic talent,
painting makes an excellent hobby, and one
in which you cannot fail to achieve some-
thing practical. For if you find you're no
good at reproducing the likenesses of things

“‘on paper or canvas, you can always have
" the option of chucking it up and painting the
garage or the gate-posts.

The latter variety of painting is really
much »1eé§. bothersome, as you always know
‘vghat' you’re doing, while in the case of the former, at

. best you can only bave an idea of what you're frying to
do. For instance, you might start off with the intention

..of sket¢hing a fox terrier and finally discover that you’ve

. drawn- something ‘that does not resemble a fox terrier so
‘much as a railway train. And of course it would be
better not to be a painter at all than to have to write
“beneath your effort, “ Please note that this is not a
‘railway train, but a'fox terrier.””

1If, however, you are really bent on making pictutes,

then the simplest way to gratify the craving of your

artistic self  is to go and buy a camera. This will save
L -

«sonTEproducing
fikenesses. .....
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you a lot of bother and do away with the risk of mixing
up fox terriers and railway trains.

Angling is another pastime which may appeal to
prospective hobbyists. All that is needed is a rod and
line, a fish basket, and a fair working knowledge of the
addresses of the various fish vendors in the town. The
use of hait is optional as, if my experience in the line is
anything to go by, you are not likely to catch anything,
except, perhaps, a bad cold. When you consider
you’ve been sitting on the bank swatting the flies off your
face long enough, you can pack up your line, proceed to
the nearest fish specialist in the city, choose a fair
sample of his wares, and then toddle off home and
proudly exhibit the prize to your admiring spouse.

&
+ o They enteved the forest tegeiher, and had not gone
7" far,when they heard the snarl of some wild animal.
" 7 "Ehay stopped short and looked in the direction whence
"7% the’ noiss came. “Sounds like a panther,” whispered
I Put tansely. ‘This is just the sort of country for them.
" Rocks and caves, and all that sort of thing. I've
. kpown~——" But, before he could finish, there was a
crackling of the undergrowth, and a huge panther
epkang across their path. As it did so, Mick raised his
rifle and fired. He wounded the amimal slightly, and
With'a furious snarl it disappeared into the jungle.
" Boththe friends were experienced shikaris and know.-
n(:g.fb,uﬁ 4 vhaunded panther is the most deadly of foes,
, procbeded cautiously to track down the animal, They
'were'in hilly country and the updergrowth was extremely

The Maid of Malabar—(Continued from page 30)

thick, so they made very. little progress. In thejr
excitement the hours slipped by and before they realised
it they found that darkness had suddenly enveloped them,
With it came the mysterious noises of the night,

They were wondering what to do when they heard a
hissing sound.

, “ Found him at last!"™ whispered Mick. They
listened again. I don't think that can be the panther,”
said Pat. " Sounds more like a snake )" '

They were proceeding cautiously throy, inky
gh the in

darkness when suddenly the ground on which they we}g

standing fell through. The next moment they felt as if

they ‘were being hurled t
knew no more. 8 hrough space and then they

(To be concluded)

THE TRUMPET

AND THE CAR

By ‘The Shepherd of the Pot’

HIS is an age of advertisement. From the early
hours of the dawn to late at night, the world’s
business is ever augmented and expanded by adver-

tisement. I had almost said that the greatest transactions
of the world now are being carried on by sheer advertise-
ment. Whatever may be the besetting vices of these first
decades of the twentieth century, a false modesty which
strives to hide the light under a hushel is not one of them.
Our age, if anything, errs on the right side in this
particular.

In this wonder-working age, almost anything can be
achieved by proper advertisement. Things trivial, things
you pass by in the street with scarce a half thought, are
boosted up at home and abroad intoc miracles. As a
fact, a quack amassed a fabulous fortune a few years ago
by selling off millions and millions of small packess of
pure séa-sand as an excellent remedy for tooth-ache,
headache, neuralgia and a score of other diseases. ’The
lucky quack gave it up when too many stupid competitors
crowded the field and turned his valuable attention to
drain water, which, by judicious advertisement, he made
as costly, as stray drops of nectar ! Wa also see every

S} b35

. day a piece of rotten brown rag, b

74  the same means, being sold for-

: “/ fancy price as a piece from th
garment worn by a Martyr,

The psychology of advertisemen
is very interesting. ~ We know now
that many nervous disorders.. are
cured by psycho-analytic processes,
and what is called the Method of Suggestion. - Psycho.
analytic experts tell us that more than half the world
suffers from a certain amount of inferiority complex and
the best way to draw out their lateat capacities and lift
them to giddy pinnacles of greatness is to instil .ipto
them a strong belief that they are,merely imagining theif
disorders, that in reality they are éaesats and Napoleons.

It i usually believed that only some weak minds are
to be subjected in this way to a higher will and $uggestion.
Constant dripping wears away stones and even strong
minds are affected by continued advertisement. It ig
merely a question of time. I myself fell a victim to this
sort of suggestion, though I should say I was strong
enouvgh to resist even an insurance agent. When every:
morning I opened the paper, there was, at the top of the
back cover page in large block capitals, the terrible
suggestive line: “ You are in the clutches of Satan|™:
Now, thatis what I call a ‘clutching’ advertisement. «
On the first day, probably, you are indignantly interested :
and scornfully glance over the full-page advertisement of
a * Divine Amulet * with select opinions and tha reduced -
pricellist. The maker, who is of course a famaus
tiaharshi up on the Himalayas, no doubt performiing
penance standing on the big toe of his'left leg fot'a,
hundred years and more for the exclusive benefit aad .
salvation of his vast clientele, claims that lis chatms
are a panacea for all ills, real and imagibary =
that human flesh is heir to, and that with the appropriaté- -
charm of his make, you can bridge over almost every
trouble from domestic unhappiness and dogbite to unem- «
ployment and house-maid’s knee. © There are, patusally, ..
special amulets for securing a job under the Gavernment,
attaining success in the legal profession, increasing yotir. . ¢
vitality, and solving cross-word puzzles, ~ Iff thosé days I+
used to wonder why some of our political agitators for <
Swaraj had not the wisdom to solve the politica).difficaltie
in & wink by ordering a special Kavacha, ywhils
same time Churchill and the diehards -in Erigligd" could
have protected their interests by the same’ methord with:
out these tiresome conferences and discussions’”. '

One might say,” What is thers in an aklvertisement
You should toss the paper away at the”first lmpydent: -
suggestion without deigning to go through 'the while: -

page.” But being, as we are, very itperféct beings with

a good lot of the Eve in us, we cannot'but’ exfidm the
Pandora's Box of dreadful assertions. Most likely. yol

are a sceptic—I myself was one—and thex; ¥
your head and pooh-pooh the whole thing .a%

[



hun'lbug. Well, the next d
Capitals, stari
psychologica!
bored by the re
you wonder
genuine, and
when every
wickedly,
than your fello
well give it an honest tr

and crow
morning in the rj
neck slipped an

Multicoloured creatures sing
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I sent fora
rath
success and er cost!

had almost
received the V. P, P
examination were an :
of seeing my num
papers.
thing seemed to be
I attributed to my
had no sons and
exient banking,
once mentioning
testament.

come to

my dear nam
When I returned fr

rm I was wearin
g next
veck. At last, after a

In the str

t day there it is,
g at you with unblinking blackness. The
cachmery 1s put in motion; first you are
§ udrrcnce of the same advertisement, then
nd go through, with greater care, the
unsolicited testimonials. In course of‘tim
day the dreadful asserti :

gin to doubt whether y
wmen.

believe in it.

find

s with the divine ch

; arm, I
ning success in life. g
ver, the knot
d the charm

e,

ing
eets

close i

' y one, a ge
prosperity in everything.g %e;a:hci:atrir:lnefo;
The day sfter I
» the results of the B. A. (Hons,)
bx;ounced and 1 had the rare p]easur.e
I among the absent ones, in the
ys afterwards, during which every-
Moving on splendidly with me, which
charm, my maternal grandmother wha
¢ on whose Qeath I wastoa certain
angged to kick the bucket without
e in her last will and
om her quite unprofitable
a dozen Mss. o

regrets, many of them
nvinced of the efficacy
to my heart by a string
ntimacy of about
perienced m
While I was bathin;' 3)8;’5:
of the string round my
sprang into the water,

most enchantingly

in glaring  With indecent hurry,

on ogles at you
. ou could be wiser
ou come to think you could as

ial and t i . ;
you end by ordering one. hen expose its fraud ; so Ve can see curious electric

‘strays into your garden,

I pounced after the su
: success-¢
:’)cl)qui;ttmngt}l:new about as much swimming as a ;lg;[:g’
SSy, and the next thing I remembered
rable day was about a d ing. Tacen beri o me-
) t a dozen mocking faces bending ow
me, while I was lying on the bare ground a few hugndr:;

vards down the gh
charm ! ghat, sans my clothes, sans my divine

Now, there are thousands of ways of advertisement.

contrivances flashing out
is or that brand of child-
ver the " tongues in clouds’
air,  And then there are
A ﬁlm.‘ star grins broadly
rl teeth advertising a tooth:
d. A girl of glorious golden
window of a hair-restorer’s
0 poor to purchase and use a
(glrantmg 1ft w;as wise to kill the
' en eggs for her, In
(s::;vlecz;tregnti, w:: have qfte_n the pleasure of hearingu:nznlitf
ourec drea ures, singing most enchantingly in the
0 draw your attention to a particular brand of

beedi, all the while knowi
’ hile knowin g
smoker—at least of bee dz’s.g that you are a strict non.

their blinding truths about th
food. We can grow poetic o
and‘the invisible voices of the
the. living * advertisements.

exhibiting her rows of pea
paste which she never touche
hair sits all day at the

shop, while she herself is to
single bottle of restorer,

goose that was laying gol

Above all, then, we

; , , now have the P

ft;lr tr_ned]xum of advertisement. If you vl;isr?t a: :,i?Oer .

gail ;c;xv ia:; 32):;’ (s;)r:ld a ts.hort fpre-pa\id advertisemen? :)o :
ception of id ini

model housewife: the next daycal (inine beauty or &

photographs, not always real, fou have a_ thousand

! 3 of a bevy of beauti
om whom you can pick and choose. I}; a stll?e:::1 ::llji
> make money out of it. ] \
suitably worded announcement in the papt::etrl:a%

‘})’?: gzzef :ng;gg ‘glsatian f?(r sale, and some bloke
g- oes not know hi

Goge. 5 fam wh anything about

0gs, 0 call on you in the eveni

g::e arzsfancybprncl(?K for it, If advertisemenrt“snglatll::

can be taken to indicate anythj
. ything o
real state of the times, I feel convinced tﬁat fevg-);

third man i

: N you meet in the street

:I:;}Ler an impotent man or a vitality e;;:::: be
3 y are the advertisements relati i
ranch, e to this

A friend of min
e .
men pursuing the 'lear:?:; day complained that

g;slo .advertxse judic‘iously. R?fﬁ;?:rtlsth: hox‘;ld
on Si’nlsI:aa subtle and * learned ’ way. Take lazv ”
e o e they e o v
The s and tvities of a law i
oo ety o e vy
A : ne the less g
g:uili oi ;‘lixe trtlxmpet. Of course, there szf:f"l
e metgu gar ones who do not know tr:e
ooy et %(113 of advertisement, I know .
paey Who atantly proclaimed in his lett Y
Fapers that 1eifwaﬁ a medallist in Hindy Law er-
people i soe cared for academic distinctio’nas!
entromr . mething more in a lawyer wh :
Foriaaed wi our confidence, and oftentimeso -
o sa},’ thatnh mere medals. A lawyer m our
e © ¢ is the proud owper of i
ulls and  oaple of

an excellent .
They are not the lawyers t :sugggg of chickeng |

_healthy. But the most

8448 have ati imptéssion, that in the medical pro-
fession; it is only the quacks who advertise. It may
tmainly true of those fanfares we meet with in the papers.
But in general, even doctors of high degrees find it pay-
ing to resort to some method of coming 1nto the hm?-
light. When a doctor sets up'practlce for hlmsel.,
if he does not judiciously put himself before the public
he is doomed to leave “the town unhonoured
and unpaid. One of the dentists in our town went
to the extent of putting up posters, accompanied by his
portrait in all the street corners and. over all the
dustbins of the town ! Thoggh he qaxght have 'IOISt
something in the opinion of the idle gossips, he certamhy
gained a wide practice. I know a doctor, who, when he

started doctoring, took
advantage of the political - L
tide and turned a Congress-
man. Nothing like wear-
ing khadi and going about
with a wide-bordered shawl
to capture the heart of the
masses in these days ! The
result was that he had to
b= all the twenty-four hours
on the move. His latest
hit, I learn, is to undertake
a couple of months’ health
tour to Switzerland,
though from what 1 could
see, he was never so

interesting and admirable
of all these cases is that of
Dr. Simmonds. hen he
first came to our town he
was a veterinary. In less
than six months he found
out he could be for ever
bandaging the legs of lame
bullocks without eVe Y
making a noise 10 the
town. A vet however
clever he may be 11 his
own line, does not win 2 ’
monument for hxms-el ’
when he dies. S0, Sim-

monds obtained a Homeo

degree and began to enter-

tain himself at treating
human beings instead of animals. He was a man on

whom his fifty two yeats sat easily. He was six feet one

on his bare soles and straight as a willow wand. He

walked as erect as a man on stilts, and had well-gummed

moustaches, ending in perfect, dimension-less points.

i ith the great-
re features to impress 2 lay man Wi
These £t Homeopathic system. He was a member o

the ]
1;Tlssth:: flocad clubs, was an ardent cricketer, and started a

. ; k as
. school, But all these shifts failed to wor
gﬁgizgtorily as he wished. So hg got up ; trem;elndcc::;st
stunt. He turped poet, and pubhshgd at his low cos
a book of blank verse about 2 buynmg socia queshte .
An equally great man was easily obtained to ng 3
foreword. This did for hirln.bs He I_;vasdcdongr:;u;a;z mai)ne :

i arties by the local clubs. e address
glfvf;!e:tings onyliterary subjects,_and in his dx'.zc:oxtxrs:sféls
interspersed now and then with frank modesty,

When some autograph fans present
their albums...... -

words about his successes in Hoxpeopat}:y. Nowa.days’,
in this town, his is a name to conjure with.
L

But of all these professions, one that really needs
proper advertisement and pushing up in this world of
breathless haste is that of the writers and the men of
letters. It is now a sheer impossibility, what with the
heaps and heaps of books and authors that come into the
world every day and the scarcity of time at our disposal
to hunt out a modest merit from darkness and neglect, -
though it might be a very rare gem indeed. There are still
a few antiquated theorists who hold that literary talents
at least should not be cried up in the streets, and brought
down to the level of cabbages. After all, 1 ask, what is
the motive of the author
in writing a book? He
obviously expects a lot of
men to read and profit by
it, and incidentally put
some, money into his
pocket. So, he would be
actually doing a service to
the enlightened public if he
takes some trouble that, in
their hurry, they do not
pass by it to their detri-
ment and loss 1 It is really
a mistortune that nowa-
days the books that are
most advertised and there-
fore most sucoessful, are
school-books and dry as
dusts, which are practi-
cally of no use to people
in general, while really
valuable books lie in neg-
lect on account of a false -
modesty on the part of
their authors. But slowly
the concensus of public
opinion among authors
is now veering round to
the correct point on this
subject.

Talking of authors,
we have the example' of
the inimitabte G. B.S. who
is ap avowed Apostle of the
Trumpet and the Cart. He has his own peculiar methods.
He addresses a crowded meeting on the politics of
Timbuctoo, casually calls the audience a pack of blither-
ing fools, talks a few words about the enlightened public
of New Zealand who are wise enough to read his plays -
instead of playing Rugby, and sits down saying that he is
ready to answer any pertinent question that might be put
him. No one has the heart or the head to put him any
question after such a very instructive lecture. The
audience merely cheers and praises his lively humour
and delightful cynicism. He is open to press reporters
at a stated time of the day and in an interview, he calls
the press representative an unimaginative ass and politely
informs him that he need not have taken the trouble to
interview him about his experiences in the Far East, for

( Conh'nuéd on page 40)



it wasaSaturciay afternoon and the fair inmated
of the Hostel were playing indoor games in the

General Hall, when the postman came round with
{etters.

In spite of his bow-legs and a rather prominent red
nose, the postman was always popular among the girls.

For, his appearance n
, aturally brought them round
thoughts of home., ¢ l e

&
Oh, the postman {” cried V. “
. < y asantha. Have yo
got anything for me?” v

*tWorris and Reptiles Enclosure,
‘ . Brimstone, 7
Nether Regious,
‘ 40th Century after the Fall.”

. Dear Ladies,

At long last, I have obtained permission to
communicate with the living tenants of the place 1
lived in during my unfortunate and miserable
existence on earth.

The circumstances which led me to commit
suicide were better left unrecounted here. Suffice it
to say that they were of such an uacontrollable
nature that my Imperial Master had commuted my
term of torture at the above address, after 81 years,

boldly, my eyes .will fade off after half an ’
hour. When you do not find my eyes shining, returp -
to your room and open the packét in your band, -
andeyou will find, to your immense -satisfaction, a
ten-rupee note. The packet can be used any number
of times. . , ;

On the other hand, if you disbelieve my letter

or are afraid of the unpleasant but harmless rays of
my eyes and run back before they fade off, in either
case, if you apen the packet, you will find therein
nothing but a blank sheet of paper.

Now, best luck, girlies.
RAM PRABHAT, THE GHOST.

{ﬁ,eﬁ"ﬁ,"gy ‘tkgzrsxﬂgﬁel{aunﬁng of the place on Earth The girls broke out laughing in chorus. ‘
. “What rubbish!” exclaimed Kamakshi.

- ' B:ul;z,:gbiﬁg “ Have any of you heard of the Ghost of the Banyan. , -
HE Senmior M rushed in......when Banyan tree tree before? Neverl A practical joke! That is what it
T 'Hindum‘i'.,adizsE i?ozt ?f the Damodaran at the south- is,” said Vasantha. R
. q e 3 s
' adamaat, A cfofmfj least “tll{“{ﬂ east corner of “What will the Senior Marton say to this?” asked
a ==y :oobrut: sltranger {H[M mv , yaur Hostel g meek young girl. : e
. n,..... ,;':","’ com Ound, ' . o X xr
man,” ?I:a Z:i?l i:;elal kn{:lw, young -y 4 for tﬁe last “Not a word to her, .cautxoned Meenakshi, * She
sott of way to D o e o N . ffty years might stop all our moonlight walks and gawes, if she -
“this hostel is :crcnes‘:i(l})lz:»,r ax; ; -4 o N ' “m and 1 can should come to hear the story of the ghost™" C
‘ ; on ' > y o, LR
to - brothers and sisters of th:; R | \ m assure you, “However,” continued Meenakshi, “is there anybody’
BN never caused  oiooyo verify the truth of the letter and - get tohr .

members of the hostel.”

injury toanye | oeel?” She wasa strong-willed, powerful girl, the
‘ . body all (o' of girl who turns out in later life to what is'
these years.  .jjjed * The Husband's Terror . ot

N
For a 'young student of the \

Law College, the task of tackling B\ | 1‘ o

‘a senier matro“ is hard enough at J i ‘ ' NQW, the . . - P, oE
the best of times. But as she had : sole purport Not a girl replied. L
-l of my letter “Pooh!” Meenakshi exclaimed contemptuously.

rushed into the visitor's ball phe's Y /R ; = t § . :
AL \W 7 o A0 ‘ : ‘ is this. I «yyphat cowardly girls you are! Well, anyway, L.am

I

of the hostel so suddenly and
at the very moment 5 hae n ' ( Eagt to be iing to try the whole blooming nonsense of the lettér.”
Damodaran could least afford a oy flien x ind, gener- - « 7 We h " said  the girls
: : ous and Aelp- Are you!? e hape not, sai e girls..
stranger to butt in, he had heavy ~ o Yod B2 Sy ful to the incredulously. S
odds against him. He had no & AT Y, 5 « » . B
earthly chance of vanquishing h ' R IS ladies of the Why not?” asked Meenakshi. : L
iisting her \** BN, IS hostel, who . . . .

in a bsttle of words, ] R
‘ ‘ The Banyan Tree at the South-East: c‘ginsr,': of the o

hostel .was noted for its sinister appearance, after dusk,
With its thick cluster of leaves and giganti¢. branches
which entwined themselves into one another in grotesque
forms, the tiee seemed a typical haunt of notone devil but.

are now my
neighbours.
For this pur-
pose I have
enclosed a
;:Cﬁ;t’ses;l:g a multitude of devils. , ‘ e

if you, any of When Meenakshi approached the Banyan tree an =
you, do what  the following Sunday at miduight a tremor. passed through .
I request you her body. Fifty of her hostel mates waiting for Her to™ -

TR W S
N WU HRIR

//" \

o/

78,
Y

* Andﬂibu. Vasantha !’ she
thundered, why did you mis-
represent -~ him to me as your
brother 7" : Y

" The shy, beautiful girl hung
down ber bead in shame.
) p

o u : ' .
‘1 mean...er...1 am afraid - : ke b exrrce

FUPVR TR - . you have made a “ No »” to do #1 your come back to them with the packet turned jnte & purse,
mpfoh:tzd Really she is my sister!” Damodaran cally. H’elacdg‘;ldh‘:,g?“é?gzd rather slyly, yet sympatheti. own interest, you will be immensely benefited. made her brave and urged her on towasds t}i@ﬂj&iee‘. e
ST ‘ added, * But there is one oot S0 Sweet 4 thing, He | All you have to do is to bring the packet on With the sealed red packet in her ‘opett palm, she -

letter addressed to *
' o Anyb i
ve it to you." ybody in

A letter to anybody |

e

dni “dence, thisbeing slowly approacbed the tree. The next moment abe wonld
gnyBSundaytat-emlgzag }slttat; :ﬁZr;e?‘lo: half an hour, have stood under the tree, but suddenly “her “tae “wig', -
the Banyan tree, caught in a rope and she stumbled forward.  The

" . { your hand. " ; L
with the packet in the oper palm of ¥ rth).  accident in such surroundings and in thé state’ wq{{‘tznﬁ‘m.l

A L
V. Enough 1'* the Senior Matron sna H the H : e
. " L ed, ostel ' and |
tl:&iﬁhow you kiss your sister | Welfpyoung ,,Tl‘f‘fni will gi
ne 16t show you the door, and 1 trust I will not s'ee

T e T ; We are all »
your face again, giggled all the fifty girls who h all anybody | i 5
e e a now, “w : vho had gathered round hj You will see me (I was good-looking when on ea . A siitdes feat oves. .
- " Sister, indeed ! she mumbled as she left the © ot will have it . sitting there op one of the branches of the Fayan SWE TR %’fén’ii‘?aé’é"’é’h’éeia’iiéffiaAe?ﬁé’@f?ﬁ?’&%’
hall with -a final shake of her head at the fright The letter was a study in | tree. ~ You should not be afraid of me, fgx haviog 1ok 12 Y £ the 1t ‘and Wiy, from tha .
ghtened  post-mark, which on close scnj?'ysmy' It bore a strange lived for 81 years in Brimstone, my 25Zs have turned  centrai! branches of the tree, and well an! traly, from the
in

s nave ness, two red eyes were shining bri

e 2 burnillm!g-red. ‘You showld tey 10 15y ungénclsl:gfi}; ﬁ L?éyniﬁx?ﬁzgs?nore. ed eyes were sh ‘ msbmhtw
BI§ ¥nder his breath. * Never to se : The girls tore u o megll the time o "0 there, and ! y ‘
oty oo o her again? Well, find, in addition to 5 o eLoP® and were surprised to - ‘

to a typewritten le c
sealed, red packet. They read the le:ttee:' another small, o .

Brimstone, Nether Regione. b L) rtza*{ealed itself to be : Skt

And outside the Hostel walls, he too mumbled some.

1




She let out an appalling scream and ran head.
long towards her room.

X * * *
«

girls in Meenakshi’s room. On
pened red packet and, beside it, a

A little crowd of
the table was the o
piece of paper,

* Of course, a blank paper it ought to be! How
could it transform itse]f into a currency note before the
' stipulated half hour ?*’ ope girl remarked.

“ But tell us how los

g did you really stare at the
ghost, and was he good-lo

oking ?” mocked another girl.

*Caught her toe in a rat-trap, otherwise......"” chided,
Kamakshi, in mock defence,

* But, Meenakshi,’

’ said Vasantha, **you should not
have called us cowards

- Now, who is a coward?”
- Meenakshi looked up from her bed,

“Atleast’] tried. Can you do even that?” she
asked.

“ Well, T can
. Yasantha challenge

_ True to he
feeble starlight,

and [ am going to, next Sunday ! "

T word, Vasantha did |

Excepting the
the next Sunday night

was dark and,
under the Banyan tree, it was so dark that it was almost
palpable,
* *

* *

When she returned after half an ho
yan tree, the girls rushed o her to see
the already opened packet,

ur from the Ban-
what was inside

!They found to their delightful surprige a ten-rupee
note

“ Oh, she place

d it there herself | She h
to the tree at all,” € has not gone

one girl said sceptically.
_ To satisfy everybody about her boldness, Vasantha
took with her the fqllqwing Sunday another girl, and on
returning from the expedition, the girl related how the
eyes qf the ghost fuded away af

ter just half an hoyr,
Soon the npews reached
Matron, and the ears o
Vasantha made it a poi
from the ghost every Sund
get weary of yielding the
* *

* »

‘ ‘Miss D, Sadasivan, the Senior Matron smiled sadly,

"1 am much worried about it, Mr. Rajan,”
* The trouble is that ow;

about, parents nowadays
girls here. Therefore,
the ghost. I think it ig possible.”

(11 «
" Of course, everything is possible, or rather should
“be, for a detective,” Detective Mr, Rajx

jan said. )

B 1}
I feel that the whole thing is a joke: g
 believe in ghosts? " ) e'l, % you

’
A

defiantly,

“Yes, I do. But this is the first time 1 have

heard of a ghost passing on currency notes to individuals

on earth " he replied,

“ Actually, I too had been one Sunday night to the
Banyan tree and I did see the red eyes of the ghost, but

naturally I did not try to stare it out—it seemed rather
an uncomfortable job to me.”

" And does this ghost sit there on the branches even
if any number of persons go there ?

“Yes. But nobody dares g0 there except Vasantha.
“Isee!”

* * * ]

From a cloudless sky, the moon was shining in all
its brilliance. Under the Banyan tree were three people ;
Miss Sadasivan, Mr. Rajan and Miss Vasantha.

Vasantha's mind was full of dark forebodings about
the immediate and the far off future,

Facing the three, from the central branches of the
tree, was the ghost with the red rays of its eyes focussed

on the people there, trying its best to frighten them out
of their wits and make them run away.

Thirty minutes. Vas
ip a trance, as it were, reali
Jump down and escape !

antha who was till now
sed her position, and shouted :

On hearing those words, the ghost’s eyes suddenly
faded out. Mr. Rajan  placed himself quickly right
under the ghost's seat on the branch. The ghost could

do nothing but jump down straight into the outstretched
arms of Mr. Rajan.

* #* * %

The hostel hall was crowded at
On one side was Mr. Rajan explaining to admiring
members of the hostel h

rs ow he deduced that the ‘ghost’
was a living man from the numbers of

given to Vasantha by
Sunday nights.

On the other side w

as Vasantha,
4 young man, and both

hand-in-hand with
were facing

the Senior Mairon

Frqm the young man's han
mask with ap appallin

d was dangling a meta]
electric bulb

_ g face painted on it with two red
S inserted in the place of eyes,

The Senior Matron was in a fury,

‘f‘Vasantha," she cried vehemently, *
self discharged from the hostel from th;
young man, what is your explanation ?"

‘ consider your.
s hour, and you,

(¥4
Nothing, ” replied Damod
N ) ara
proudly. “Lgve laughs at hog ns

... Modesty and coyness

he ex-ghost
tel matropg 1" 8

id not answer

4 ; being the b
(among girls), Vasantha g; : ette.r barts of valour

e

—— ettt

By J. H. ACOTT

thing but
ongnose had never been any .
DOLPO%P Sm{;tt.g As soon as hg wash I:ot?\l;t :h:
’ Soc‘;or in attendance had told his mothe

brain of Adolphus was wanting.

» tor had said.
“I¢’s not all there, madam,” the dgc That's 4 sure
" S o th back of i head caves i Tt o0
. i dis almost hollow. Vvell,
e Bk en e

t
Well, there you have poor old Adolﬁh)ti{s.inlgies ‘;v;; ‘
,hool with a bleared and vacant cin bis oves:
thr&) l;]gllsl :ﬁly hobby was collecting walnuts.
?}?ey were gold nuggets.

. . ¢
After he had left school and his p:urentsbéxa:ﬁ1 (11:(}0 :k
i 'etment in their only son, Adolphus beg D
d:sapp;) . mething to do. He rpad the pateecolumns.
o Sot ating on the ' Situations Vacant columns.
e aan e to things like ) Wanted.‘-b_ng tyemng
e hei ca::r:tive post’, he sent off app'hcatlons,and e
the ¢ cfiofertlilger all about the colpur of hlSl eyes
;letat}:,at he had a nose like a " lordly eagle .

Obviously, Adolphus never got a job.

. ‘st
day, when his wais
ing through the paper one s waist,
i vlvﬁsog::gty low, Adolphus read ;bg;:n ch{zrﬁng of
}:n:rible trunk murder cases that ha
0

the village of Heriot.

. TSI
“What ho!” crackled Adolphus joyfully. “T've

to be a
found my groove at last! I was cut out
Criminal Investigator!

And so he !)egan sleutlg-
ing, after buying a n}agm%
fying glass, a pair od
imitation handcuffs, an
a false moustache.

One morning, after

ing a beef-chop at the
})c:?:%utcher’s, Adolphus
set out for home. Natu-
rally, he was going hotmhe
to cook and consume the
beef-chop. But, sh.ufﬂx}rlx-g
along the road with fl:
eyes on the look-out 1o
foot-prints and sxgr:is ?
blcod, he was sud en;;
very interested tol s«la{
bloodstains, ot yvhat ood-
ed very much like blood-
stains, on the road!

i i Juck-
With a peculiar ¢
ing sound, Adolphus went
on his knees and used his
magnifying glass.

“ Aha!” he said in a sepulchral tone. * Blood!
A murder has been done!

ili i Iphus was rather
i ling the bloodstains, Adt_) :

Sv:ilft:gynf)l;?cl:; tiat he had left the village fat'dbehangi
ala(; Tlfat he was now out in the lonely countrysi :;xa But
?}?is fact was rapidly overlooked when he s:w ; oan @
hundred yards ahead of him—a man who ?{ agg red along
wL;th a leather trunk in his hand. Ovctsflt:t mlflood wa;

joyed to see

;?r?ggggs(sfroﬁlaiheozf&?! The initials on the trunk were
W. J. A. ) .

““ My man " called Adolphus. "~ Stop

“ Go to hell ! ” said the man.

“ Impossible ! * said Adolphus. “ My man, I want
youl!”

icious-looking,
with the trunk was a susp

vil.;:; i‘:;it\‘/idual with a heavy grq?t:n :cf stubble on
iis chin. To Adolphus he looked quite .

¢ PRI
“ My baa-ing lamb!” he snarled. * Beat it!

ery little brain,. he was
i Althouggu?dzlsphigst%zd Zas: with such “l?bdecﬁgs"
fa\yly po;vz };e pounced on th(_i man, punc e'th 11:;
i ah' N ls:nd tied his hands behind his back wi his
on the ’;hlrs]'left Adolphus with h{s own tr_ouser; n t':o iy
o : ition, but he didn’t think of using the p éere:
Ca‘n%ﬁtposAnyv;ray the joy of having caught a mur
er's . .

was worth wandering round with your trousers hanging .

at half mast. And then Adolphus set

victim cagpe round and
looked at him sourly. .

“Who the blasted hell

man,
LS

* Adolphus Longnose,”
proudly stated our glegth,
‘the famous Criminal
Investigator—oprivate, by
" the way.”

*“1 thought for a moment
that you'd escaped from

”"”
a walrus!

flourish,

19

out to enjoy himself, His "

I SRS

are you?” snarled the

“ Good God! ™ said the
man with 'a short laugh, -

the Zoo! You look like

THE SLEUTH AND THE TRUNK

A‘dolphus‘- pulled his ‘
false moustache off with a



- “Now,”" he said, “who have you been 'killing?
Whom have yoit foully done away with? Come on, it's
no asé trying to dodge the issue!™

~ “Nobody,” said the man, “You're a fool 1"

- He looked a very clever person, and Adolphus was
pot at all surprised to see that his, Adolphus’s character
had been appraised so soon.

_ “Am 1?” sneered Adolphus. “You'll find out

YR ﬁbout that, my man, wher I drag you along to the
R ;',p,olice stationl"

‘ " “Bahl” said the man on the ground, He seemed

: ) 4 | 5 .

»" to think for 4 while and then asked, " where did you
 pick up iy trail?”

.Adolphus pulled the chop from his pocket.
‘I bad just been to the butcher’s 1" he said.

“ " And then his victim laughed loud and long, tears of
.+ merriment running down his cheeks. Adolphus watched
~ him with an uneasy feeling in his stomach.

woog éh, you priceless lunatic!” the prisoner said when
- he could speak. “ Oh, you fluff-brained, cow-eyed, long-
necked giraffel” '

o u Why 7"’ asked Adolphus, hurt and almost afraid

. that he had blundered.‘ His prisoner seemed very sure of
himself, -

s : “fBecause, you squirt-nosed snipe,” said the prisoner,

“ because T was also at the butcher's! And1 bought a

few pounds of beef for a large dinner party I'm having at
" . my country houss to-night |

- * How cames it that you're carrying it?” asked
- Adblphus in a-weak voice, It seems queer that you

e

L
IR

shouldn't have had it delivered to you or that you |

shouldn’t have sent your servant forit!” :
He felt that this was a strong point.

“ Because my servants are all on holiday !” snarled
the man. * Open the rotten trunk and have a look, my
budding Sherlock Holmes|”

Adolphus opened the trunk.

Before his almost tearful eyes was a mass of what
was obviously beef |

“I'm sorry!” bleated Adolphus and let his prisoner
go, after taking another slanging.

Next morning, on the look-out for fresh cases, Adol.
phus read his paper. His eyes lighted on quite an
interesting case—one that made Adolphus’s mouth water
with its gruesomeness.

“ Yesterday," said the paper, ** a few miles from the
village of Heriot, the gruesome details of a fresh trunk
murder case came tolight. In connection with the dis.
appearance of Colonel Roughneck from his home in
Heriot, the police arrested a man who was openly carry-
ing a trunk from which blood was oozing. On being
questioned, he stated that he was a butcher by trade, and
that he was supplying a customer, personally, with a
large order. On removing the hideous mass from the
trunk, it was found that it was the hacked up, skinned

body of Colonel Roughneck. The head was at the
bottom of the trunk—"

Adolphus looked longingly at the wall. “ I wish I'd
been there to catch him | " he breathed, and read on.
* The initials on the trunk were W. JLA "

Adolphus now sweeps cross-roads |

~

- The Trumpet and the Cart—(Continucd from page 35)

o tbey w&ll "be very soon placed before the public in two
- plays. and one ‘historical scene. The proud interviewer
- dotifully. takes down every sound be can catch, and in
) iﬁd"hist"pape: publishes a rollicking half-column
ption, ‘ G.B.S. on the Far East’, not omitting
T{mﬁ:’-rcompﬁm.ent of the superman to their
5 ‘repressothtive in lis ‘ exclusive interview'. When he tours
4 other counteies, he is most original When he is asked
1 hatlﬂéksabout a great’ contemporary, he compla-
say¥ithat the other great man is more or less his
y'guother ephere.  When some autograph fans

‘their ‘albums to him for signature, he gracefully
jects Bt the albums held out before him and gently
os thent &llin a heap inito the nearest ditch or dustbin,
‘ diethod, and he tells us, he is able to get away

* India finds he is not able

In our own country, if a man of Jetters in North
to sell as many copies of his
works as he desires, he should undertake a health tour to
South India, address as many public and private meetings
on the way as he can, lament the deterioration of the
Indians who are spoonfed even
judgements and point out clearly th
haw to honour our own geniuses,
talk, he can casually mention tha
nothing to complain about, since h
like hot cakes in other countries,
afford, he can invite himself to a lecture tour to America
to bring about better understanding of Indian Arts and
Indian Ideals (which are ag dead as a dodol),

in their literary
at we don’t know
Then in a ‘private’
t ke has absolutely
is books are selling
And later, if he can
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W TC SOLVE ‘' TOPSY-TURVY’

is a new puzzle, The artist has drawn the pictures bottoms-up, i.e. Topsy—Turvy.fIJ;o--
E?triif?e:ter ofpthe object illustrated must be added up from the bottom, upwards. Thg*woxd
solved must agree with the clues given. For example, take No. I and cor_mder the¢p1¢;u§u
upside down. Tub gives T, Ink-pot I, Nine N and then there is G. This makes the word
TING, the answer to the clue ‘Sound’. Solve the other eight similarly. o
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CLOSING DATE 29—5-35 .
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A MA‘RVELLOUS OFFER WHICH MAY NOT BE REPEATED.

memern) WIN Rs. 1,000 [#wmses
;‘:a;t;::g:i';:?; ;’:g ~ . iy every sender of Correct;
) Prize! GUARANTEED Solution.
- . Second Prize Rs. 250.
Rs l:ér(‘)tfgfltﬁ: Fﬁs.t tgﬁ%orrect Solutions posted. Rs. S0 for the sender of largest nUml?er of sets, -
Entrance Fee : RUPEE ONE per Entry or RUPEES FIVE for any No. of entries
Minimum award of Rs. 15 Guaranteed to every sender of Correct Solution.

The Egeria * Special ” Missing Letters No. 40.

. \ od £ on deposited with ** Tatler.
e ‘ —37.5.'35) (Sealed Key Solution
RULES AND CONDITIONS i Last Postm,g Date:—3 . .
. Clues. Substitute one letter for each dash fo get the given meanings.
Solutions must be written only' on the coupon on I. SOUND 4, FABRIC 7. PUT OUT . WORDS , MEANINGS. No. } WORDS. MEANINGS.
this page, All entries must be received by the last post 2 STATION 5‘ DESIST 8. TOUCH o. . ] : ‘
on 29.5.35. Any received after this date will be 3' PIN 6. PEAR 9. o . L STE —— Move by steam 6. I BU—— | disease.........
disqualified. Entries from local competitors can be ’ ) ’ OK 2. | F—AY Frighten a 7. | PAV—N Slow dance............
delivered at our office till 6 P. M. on that date. The T - - 3. é%RA ——;— — 11\311;; tm order 8. | FR—— Married woman
first prize of Rs. 125 will be awarded to an all-correct g ME :_ Boundary 0. R—CK Strain |
solution and the second prize of Rs. 75 to the solution : - e T TR o o
i «—Di 3 lues § Chambers XX Century Dictionary A, An, y, 'The, To are omitte
with one error. An all-correct solution is one which ENTRY FORM . R}llesi .h Direect a%ihg?f:s%:ﬁer:ﬁ afxear some clues denote one or more words not copied form tl{e Dictionary.
) . L i t‘he beginning of the clues. d. It will be enough if only the possible alternatives alone are noted. There is no need to
agrees in all respects with the Editor’s Key Solution kept i TOPSY-TURVY ° Oompetiti on Coupon grgcketvteef v:(:;fs 2;; ::;t;sye. Eatries rocerved without the proper fees or M. O. Receipts will not be considered. The
in safe custody with the Indian Bank Ltd,, Head Office, p 3;2;311 ofythe riauageress will be final and legally binding. The using of unsuitable alternatives results in disqualifica-

Madras, Failing an all.correct solution, the first priza CLOSING DATE 20-5-38 tion. Th - Prige amoxnts wid NOT be reduced undey any circumstances. Results will be sent within a week only to

- i th enclosing 2 half anna stamps. Other Rules as usual.
will be awarded to the nearest correct entry received, In t ;::e,, o ,gou, i s stams. Ot

case of .ties, the prize money will be' equally divided. I. TING The Manageress, TH]E IEG]ER]IA C@MP ET][TI[ON89
The Bditor reserves the right of pooling the frst and R P. 0. WASHERMANPETTA, MADRAS
second prize-amounts and distributing them among the Tt | . O. , .
competitors according to the number of all-correct

solutions received. No correspondence can be entered A Astounding offer from your favourite— The Progressive India.

2
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are unable to secure copies of this Magazine from the agents
in their area can address our Subscription Manager, for the
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Order to eover the cost of the copies or order them by v, p_p. D e s sees
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e eesnrereieteisaeteesisassantaneressanne B e POSTING DATE: 23rd May, 1935, Sealed Kep Solution deposited with TAI:LER."
Minimum Award of Rs. 150 Guaranteed to every sender of correct solution.
Entrance Fee:—FOUR ANNAS PER ENTRY.
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Address all your entries. etc., to:—
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;. mimerals and carbohydrates

', Sg, don’t get the idea that certain foods have a
- foolds furnish energy and tissue-building materials.

. " vitamins, that go to regulate the body processes. And that’s all food does.

..+ Every individual should plan to eat a well-balanced diet, includin
. cereals.should be eaten winter and summer alike for the starch, vita
hether the weather is hot or cold, individuals need foods for

YOUR HEALTH HOW TO KEEP iT.
‘ (By Dr. Herman N. Bundesen, M, D, S¢. D, F.A.C.P.)
Do Some Foods Heat The Blood?

. One of the most popular superstitions of our time concerns the effect that certain foods are supposed

to have on the blood. It is not unusual to find a person who believes that by taking lemon )ui'ce every

. ‘orning he will be helped to lose weight. Of course there is no basis for such a belief. That isn't to say,
g; course, that lemon juice is not a good food. It furnishes the valuable vitamin C and alkaline ash.

Some éven think that lemon juice thins the blood. And muny people will say for a certainty that

- 'b#tméal heats the blood.

_There is absolutely no basis for either statement. Neither the make-up of the blood por its temperature

is effected by what we eat.

;. Uhless some infection is present, causing the number of white cells to increase, the make-up of the
" Blood is about the same all of the time. A possible exception is after meals, when the amount of sugar in
. the blood may increase and other substances from food get into the blood stream.

.~ '~ Asto the temperature of the blood, it remains fairly constant all of the time.

" . when a person has some infection and there is fever,
" 7. " But neither oatmeal nor any other food heats

- times. It supplies abundant energy, and is particul

. -in the diet for stimulating appetite, strengthening the n

: Oatmeal is a good food in both warm and cold w

- bacause oatmeal is not a “ milled” cereal. That means that

fore; in this easily digested food, you get,

Of the blOOd-

abcuf fs‘t::ch foods making the blood hotter.

The exception is,

causing the temperature to rise.
the blood. Oatmeal is a particularly good food at all
atly rich in vitamin B, found to be an important factor
erves, and curbing constipation.
eather. It is particutarly good for warm climates,

the oat heart has not been removed. There-

among other things, a good supply’ of the important vitamins,

peculiar effect on the temperature of the blood. Sowme
Others supply cercain substances. like minerals and

[t doesn’t affect the temperature

g all of the necessary food parts. The
mins and minerals that they supply.
energy and they do not need to worry

e MERRY

ot Hom.cvmul Save Money.
: ‘] ,; . HAIR-GILS & SCENTS.

" Mix any one of the following
essences with cocoanut,
groundnut, castor or gingili
2, oil and get Best Hair Oil at a
3 .. Vvery cheap cost. Essences:—
.o, # s Amber, Chamedi, Hina, Jasmin,
*#*" Kaminia, Khas, Kewra, Musk,

. ! Narcxsg; Pampys, Ross, Surangi, White Rose etc,

2 box contains 2 phial essences and 1 phial oil
galoar. Directions with Box, Price Re, 1/10.
3. Boxes RE. 4/4. Post Free.
.. - The Bombay Toilet Works,
Parnubat (0. A ey 01t Worke

India.

JUST FIND THE NAMES OF FIVE COMMON ANIMALS AND WIN

Rs. 450 GUARANTEED

IN THE EXCELSIOR * ANIMALS® COMPETITION
Entrance Fee :.—Anunas EIGET per Entry

Last Date for Posting : 21st May 1935.
Reaults on: 31st Moy, 193S.

HE ' MODERN ASTROLOGER
. India’s remarkable astrologer of
+ ‘today, solves the problems of your
., huture with amazing accuracy on
. matters - of marriage, finance,
"education, love, occupation, for.
;- eign. travel, health, longevity,
. 'success in lotteries, sweepstakes
*. unboundéd wealth in business and
<y power,
HARGES : | Re. 1 for six questions,
e i3 Ree 8 for- five yesrs' life yesding,

No.| Puzzle | Solution Howhto lo‘-ve'ff gSide is
WE I T AMBE } given the names of the more
_l,t_I:é.Wf} ll‘.éM?, common apimals with oaly
_2 ,JARE one letter misprinted. Cor-
3 |WALF | reéct them by replacing the
AT RAT A |-} misprinted letter by a cor-
4 |GOLT _{ rect letter. e.g., the correct
5 | HARB s?lution forfNo. lis—TAMB’
6 TRIGAR ] thenameof ananimal. Simj-
6 | BHAR | larly solve the others.

Rules :~1. Ref. Chambers XX Century Dictionary
is the sole reference to this puzzle and bracketted
words are not used. 2. A prize of Rs. 400 will be awar-
ded for correct solutions agreeing with the Sealed
Key Solution Deposited with the Editor ' The Rainhow "
Madras. A special prize of Rs. 26 for the senders of
the first FIVE correct solutions aad Rs. 2§ for the
sender of the largest number of entries will also
be awarded. 3. The decision of the manager in a)l
matters relating to the competition ig absolutely
final and legally binding and is an express condition
of entry. Other rules as usyal, 4. Address Entri,
?n plaili papeé ?get}:)er with two haléan- | =

or resuits and Fees by M. O, '
- NS
| "

EVENINGS sricuez:

hat gay, happy atmosphere becomes
T still brighter and happier under the
silvery light of a PETROMAX lz.ante.rn.
Chosen as the best for every 1llum1n.at10n
purpose by millions. Rigid construction—
which ensures long life of unfailing service.

for T
F. RACEK & Co

Bombay Post Bax 2808
Calcutta ,, ,, - 2181

LANTERNS Goamio ¢

WIN Rs. 60
MODEL PUZZLE No: 2

Last date for posting entries :—30th m
Prizes & Result will be posted to all entraits Witht

EVERY SPORTSMAN

SHOULD GET A COPY OF

THE FIELD-MADRAS

(AN ALL-SPORTS JOURNAL)

the Imperial Bank of India, ‘Sia¥sok.

Eotrance Fee for each entry vi‘si.;A_h_.
by M, O. ’ L ¥

PATRON:
His Excellency

LORD ERSKINE, G.c1LE.

the six blank spaces, using any mumbers, |
so that each row of numbers .totals 39 |
horizontally, vertically and diagonally, = -

EDITOR: _ R
C. V. NAGARAJA SASTRI, B. A, . Rules. Eeaach x{:n:’l:‘:x; can be’ {;
. ¢ Uus: on ] o : ‘” ;
(Oxon)- M-Ao. (ED}N)'“’ Any No. of plain paper ?ntl‘ies mnybe's :
BARRISTER-AT-LAW, requisite fee. M. O. receipt. & a self
‘envelope mugtdac%)zppany eén?es._": In‘} )
Y : ill be divided. Prize amount will viry i A \
ProiiJ(r:::f‘NAN ::triesereéeivedd. All-coxireqt a:;lixtic)'x:_,ié%~ *" Firs
ith the sealed correct solution deposited- with {1 i)
Mr. S. ’ Ezlmk. Manager's decision is final & le‘xdll}g
: Offices : Address entries & M. 0. ]:4-# MA;N &é
o0 Mount Road, Madras. Model Puzyids, Sibl
> - - AR S y
ddress Gl you, " Prizes and Result of Model Puzzle’ No-.1; "}
"~ The Manager; .. . for.

. date 10-4-35, were sent on 22:4-35,
[ashermanpetta ig ~aign l0s, with 9 pies stamp, DA
'y - )

-l

Sealed correct solution 1s deposited: Wikl

Prizes. 1st. Prize’ Rs. 500, for all-carséct aolutmn
Extra Prize, Rs.100, for largest number of enfrie

What you have to do. Fillap (777" {14 ;




' THE ROYAL |
FINEST, Mﬁﬁﬁcﬁﬁuﬁgb BEST ASTROLOGER 1,000,000

Made of extra strong white Nettings: & more clients have had

) fulloess in four corners, well tailore_c}- our remarkable foretelling.
very lasting, Also coloured pets avaj Family fame of 25 gencra.

ble in shades of choicest Light-green ! /
: ' tions in Astrology. Medals

‘Blue, Red, Yellow, etc., at same price. ;

(State coloured or whte). )\ and Certificates from Maha-
Lg. W. H. Price, Lg. W. H. Price Rajahs  and  Zamindars,
6 33 3% 112 7 ¢ 5 200 Annual life reading weekly
R B T A R B details Rs. 2. Aroodam for
OF M 26 6 ¢ 34 5 questions Re.l. State
PaCKING FrEE, Postacr ExTra. birth details or writing time.

V. P extra.

FREE! Puarchasers of three at a t .
NATIONAL TRAGING €0., Beadon St.. CALCUITA Sagd-t N. AMIRTANA NDA

ime will get one

curtain 6 x 33 x 3% ¥FREE.
-28, North Mada St., Mylapore, MADRAS

 Rs. 15. Postage Free.

* QUICK-PRINTER”

. (Office Duplicator)
PRINT.—Advts, Letters, Price
A S /o

Y 10 lists, Labels ete, in

any language ® the Best
Y 7] it one or more colours at time. ir- i
} No  types! No Stencils! No 10-- Hair removing
practice required. Just  write,

Nothing to Compete the Modern
Marvel of Chemistry !

| Cream.

" draw on ordinary paper or type. Get 100 copies . . .

in 10 minutes. Saves time, money and . labour ; (Refreshing, Soothing and Highly Perfumed)
very useful for merchants, clubs,  schools, offices,

lawyers and all. Full working outfits I'res, Letter f Price p e'i tube (with full ;“' ectxon;
Size (6"x8") Rs. 8. Foolscap Size (83" x 133") or use enclosed) Rs. 1-8. Postage free

Special rate for Three Tubes Rs. 3-12
V. A HALIM & Co., Pernambut (N.A-DL.) Stockists:—Sri Dhanam & Co., Broadway, Madras

HUGE PRIZE FOR TWELVE WORDS,
Must be won ! Rs. 20,000 Must be won!

FIRST PRIZE: Rs. 15,000 SECOND PRIZE: Rs. 4,000
20 Special Prizes of Rs, 50 each for largest numper of entries.

Entry Closes: 1-6-35 CINEMA STARS. Results on 10.6-35,
: Key Solution lodged with the Bank of Commerce, Ltd.

. What to do? Names of seven Cipe Y-words are given be
key-words whose letters can be rearranged to Y given below. Selec

o | u A t for each name TWO
3 2 v in stion, Thug ** " .

out of the letters of the two key-words RARE " (16) and “ SHE " (23 o numbers s SHEARER ™ cap be built up
list given.  All the letters of the two ke

- Use numbers onl for the solution a
! Yyewords must be used, aud no key-word can be usedyfor more than onet n]:irtlle ﬁ(I,:nd:)l:
not matter which numbers are placed first or second, as only the two Correct numbers will be considered in each case B
Name of Cinema Star L a Complete List of Key-words.
. Are 9. Gin 17. Rat 25, 1
1. SHEARER 2. Awe 10. H_ad 18. Reach 26, ’f“::t
2. CHEVALIER 3. Bar . 11, Hive 19, Rich 27. Tub
3. HAROLDE 4. Bat 12, Hold 20. Ring 28, Veil
4. WAREING 5. Beat 13, King 21. Rgle 29. Vile
5. BARNETT 6. Brat . 14, Leave 22. Rue 30. Wear
6. TAUBER 7. Clear 15. Net 23, She 31, Wig
|7 keating 8. FEar 16, Rare 2%, Take 8

RULES & CONDITIONS
(1) An Entry fee of Re. 1]~ for every entry must be sent by M.O. ANy num

Rs. 35/-. P.O. Receipts for M.O. must be affixed with the entry. (2) Prizes will be divided i ¢
the prize amount will vary 18 proportion to 30,000 entries, (3) No responsibili;
tislaid or delayed. No, extension. The Manager's ruling on alf matters relating

THE P lCTUREGOER SYNDICATE 0 this contest is fna] aad legally binding,

| (Cinema Stars),
62, Baqstollab Street, : . P.0. Barabazaar, CALCUTTA,

.
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. The remarkable development of ins.ur'cﬁlce thr:sl:%h\?;;tr t_}f
" world is of recent origin — practically a p ‘

development.

1 ked
2. In India, in particular, the progress has been in mark
" evidence only during the last ten years. . ‘

3. In this progressIndian Companies have come out very well
" indeed.

ince its inception, has
iter General Insurance Company since 1 ‘
* ;l;c})lvil; lllapt‘lt: steadily developed all branches of insurance.

5 If it is Fire insurance, the Jupiter General is ready to give
: it i
' protection.

6. If loss of rent or loss of profits are to !:;eblcovered, as a
" result of fire, a fully protected policy is available.

7. Whether it is Ocean Marine or Inland Marine, the dJupiter
" general can take care of the carriage of goods. ;

i 1 imited third party
r, small or big, with 1_mhm1te d par
5 {ifaﬁiﬁ?}? toil; ct?) be covered, the dJupiter General will i

comprehensive policy. . ,’
9. If workmen are to be protected there is a policy to cover
" the employer.

itis Li licy available for the man and |
10 lfhllctl l—s— ];}:ie nllr;iurﬁ?rcet’h: EI%EEZtion. of his old ﬁge and his
:lelpendants . the child for his education to make him a man.

Service is our watchword ;
Courtesy is our creed;

The support from the Indian Insuring public is our Birth-Right.

JUPITER GENERAL
T:_INESURANCE CO,LTD. '

Local Managers : — ' .
Narayandas Girdhardas

MADRAS.
99, Armenian Street, |




#mmemoration of their Majesties Silver Jubilee

RA* ¢OMMERCIAL TIT-BITS OF INDIA

v (A Monthly Magazine of Commerce and humour, annual subscription annas 12 only by M. 0.)

OFFERS TO YOU

- 0 as Cash Prize together with Free Gifts!
[ €)1 . s ] 'Y
g s. y in “The Few-alternatives Six-Lets
IR Gl ;
“RFIRST PRIZE: Rs. 650 (all-correct) SECOND PRIZE: Rs. 300 (one-error)
B °  MINIMUM PRIZE of Rs. 30 GUARANTEED FOR EVERY CORRECT SOLUTION.

e i e

~ Re. 25 for correct solutions posted on or before 17th May, 1935.
“B . BRs. 25 for sender of largest number of entries.
. ENTRANCE FEE—ANNAS 8 ONLY BY M.O. Last Posting Date 22nd May, 1935.

Place a letter for each dash to get tho given meanings.

¥

"
[ N
k2

23

New. | ., WORDS. MEANINGS. Nos. WORDS. MEANINGS.
1. | DOR— Village | 4 /POTENC— Power
I DESCRI—E | Trace out |5 |LAB—UM Lip
. |MA—ELESS | Withoutamate |6, | COM— — E Hairy

.+ "I.Gemeral Rules :—Reference Chambers XX Century Dictionary. Bracketted words are not us

B solution is one that tallies with the sealed key solution in the possession of the Editor, Entries onnplain;f;;er’r\zr)fthcf;g;
R md‘:l;c::‘dre_ss in Block Letters, Any number of entries may be sent at the requisite fee. A competitor can win more than
' one Pnzq_a.nd alsp shares. In Commemoration of their Majesties Silver Jubilee, every competitor sending two or more
-, entries;will be posted with a free copy of The Ready Reckoner, containing 3,400 four-lettered words found in Chambers
. XX Century Dictionary, compiled by Mr. P. V. K. Moorthy, Professional Puzzle Solutionist, The book will be sent free
D t0:2§n mpgntors, sending 2 enatries or more irrespective of their winniog cash prizes. The correct solution and the list
pﬁ}:.o{::?w&)tvii‘nqgrs “wxll'l‘t;(;) published in the June issue of The Commercial Tit-Bits of India, on the S5th of June, 1935, and
: gﬁg‘ ind;‘;abm::" : e sent only to those who send an extra fec of one anna with the entrance fee. Address your
P A T .

e The ‘\Coi’:t"est Editor,
'THE, COMMERCIAL TIT-BITS OF INDIA, 17 & 18, BROADWAY, MADRAS.
r,";,j'j' s 3 ———— . I . . ‘ ;

This Book Free to Every Competitor !

1. a4 'l'beke\’ &y _ﬂé ekbhg?‘

. Containin
e NS i ‘I‘-IOW? Every Cor.npetifor sen@ing 2 or more entries for the abgve
ﬂkmfour-leﬁel'ed The Few Alternatives Sixlets™ of The Commercial Tit-Bits of
Rk Shlinl India, will be posted with a free copy of this very useful book for
words puzzle solvers. It is 2 Ready Retkoner, in as much as you can find

an . , therein all the four-lettered words found in Chambers’ XX Centuary
URD IN CHAMBER'S qutxonary, arranged in the alphabetical order! It is a labour saving
#% CENTURY flevme. toyou. How? If you want to pick up a four-lettered word
DICTIONARY in which the initial letter is omitted in the puzzle, ordinarily, if you
_COMPILED' do not have the Ready Reckoner of Four-Lettered words, yc;u Zriu
PO l}a{a;ée éo turn page after page, the 1255 pages of The Chambers'
T : entury Dictionary, and it may also so happen that you may
S MOORTHY by chance miss the word, as it ig a tedious job and a strain 10 the
i ¥ee. 1O T eye. Whereas by the help of The Ready Reckoner, yi ill
dygicnal Puzzllo Solutionist & look up only the 3400 words, to find your required v;g:du wxd have to
»»Fclm_sp’ tant - save a lot of time, strain and worry. = Fyrther you will gzd fm{w{f‘gi

» WTH’? & Co. / Ready Reckoner many words, which you wil] not find in th i

JORTH . . | e str
W‘ﬁtmtks AND PUBLIShExs, E:F(Fezbett}lxcal ]or}clier in The Chambers’ XX Century Dictionary, l;ﬁt
0, ¥gmore. High Road, Madras. other alphabets, different {rom the alphabet of the word you seekl

oy 7~ [Price Re. 1-4/- PRICE Rs. 1—4-—-Q
Sl but free to every Competitor !
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CULTIVATE R
A HOBBY |
Learr, Photography with very little
initial outlay. Acquire the habit
of collecting snapshots. It requires :

vey little effort and capital.

THE CUARANTEED

L

CURONET BOX

(AR UIIHIR

FiLV CAMERA

oth Time exposure

3 . 41 2 i
pictuzes and snapshots to the size of 377 x2%7
QS wee e with Lhe inost powerful lens and contains =
WP-LO-GALE T€Cuwmins.ic o 0 Clear view=finders.

Working is very simple,
Sent with full instruction booklet.

Film (8 exposures) Rs. I-—Z»-O.y

(Postage bExira)

‘The ‘Zip’ Stores & Agency,
P. B. 1358, Y. . Madras. |
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REGD. No. MG

A GREAT MLV SERIAL

’ FULL OF HUMAN INTEREST
| By nTI
lluserated by SEKAR
The first instalment of this
~ absorbing <tory will appear
| ory By |
WDI\“»EW!LW\VH shortly in the
ILLUFTRATED BY Merry MagaZIne
T E 15 AR e ¥
BOOK YOUR COPY IN ADVANCE
Available at all News stands -
. or send a year's subscription to

2-140, Broadway, Madras.

—— T

EmTEb PRINTED & P'UBLizicer By =S Vasan, A1 Tue ANANDA VIKATAN Press, Mapras,

e
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