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THE UNITED INDIA LIFE ASSURANGE
GOMPANY, LINITED.

Head Office: MADRAS. . Established in 1908.

Trustee :

OFFICIAL TRUSTEE OF MADRAS

Policies in force exceed
Total Assets exceed

Annual Income exceeds

Rupees Three Crores
»»  oixty-nine Lakhs
,»  Seventeen Lakhs

Among the distinguishing features of the Company are :—
Complete and absolute safety of Investments.
Prompt and equitable settlement of claims.
Economical Management.
Moderate premiums combined with substantial bonuses.

Efficient, sympathetic and prompt service to Policyholders.

Full information readily furnished on application to the Head

Office or the representatives of the Company at various places

in our Country.

Sembudoss Street,
MADRAS.

M. K. Srinivasan,

“ United India Assurance Buildings,”}
| Managing Director.

Here is an opportu-
nity to know your-
self, PROVIDED
FREE by the Editor.
A noted Chiromant
will read your cha-
racter, show you your
strong and weak
points, indicate your
susceptibilities and
advise you to avoid

FILL IN AND MAIL NOW.

Know Thyself?

That is an injunction familiar to
every man and woman whatever
his or her religion. How many
know themselves? Very few !

pitfalls. These rea-
dings will be publish-
ed in every issue of
the Merry Magazine
from 20-7-’35. Appli- )
cations for_ free cha-
racter reading will be
dealt with in strict

rotation. All you have
to do is to fill in the
coupon printed belew and
mail it,
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FREE CHARACTER -~ READING COUPON

Merry-Magus, k: 5
Clo The Merry Magazine, ¥
Broadway, Madras,

Dear Sir, .

Please read my character and publish it e
in The Merry Magazine. It is underst that this &0
puts me under no obligation to you. 2%\

Name {or Nom-de-plume)..ccecersssessinsussasssss eeseresnesaee

Correct date of birth
(with time of birth
if possible)

(Please write legibly)
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SPARKS FROM OUR ANYVIL

‘The duchess—has given a new
popularity to ostrich.feathers which
must be a source of delight and
in South

Speaking at the Police dinner, the
Marquis of Zetland said : ‘Under the
new constitution, the ministers them-
selves will come to look up to the
police as their best friends.’

Let us hope, they will never be-
come so unpopular as that implies 1

L 4 * * *
The A. P. L. reports that Quetta
continues to experience tremors. Onp
of them was of such intensity that it
caused the entire destruction of Rs.
20,000 of Free Press Security.

* * * *

Replying to 2 congratulatory
address, ‘Sir R. K. Shanmukham is
reported to have said that he deli-
berately chose public life.

In our opinion, this is an aggra-
vating circumstance !

- * * * . *

He also added that he di_d not
regret his choice.

That is for the country.
] * »* *
The Rajah of Bibbili had a nasty
fall while playing polo.

We hope the next one in pdlitics
will be more agreeable !

Opposing the India Bill in the
House of ILords, the Bishop of
Exeter denounced the idea of universal
adult suffrage as ‘an awful heresy "
It must relieve him to know that
the great majority of people in this
country will be free from this taint.
* L] * * ]

He further added: ‘T donot know :
what will be the effect of this great .
tragedy. If it is like the tragedy of
China, it will be a sad ending’. .
His lordship however failed to give
an instance of a tragedy with a
happy ending.

* * * *

At a dinner given to the Japanese
Ambassador, Sir Samuel Hoare, the
new Foreign Secretary declared;
England and Japan, the iwo great
island-powers, had much in common,

But, not all of it is, we think,
proper ! -

* * * *
. He further added that the speedy
settlement of the Chinese situation
was essential to the prosperity of the
world.

He must have meant, of course,
the rest of the world.

* * . * *

The Anglo-German naval agree-
ment is described as a contribution of
great importance to the cause of
naval limitation.

Judging from France's determina-
tion to build another 35,000 ton
battle-ship, it seems to be a case of
imitation more than of limitation.

* ) ¥,
A manifesto issued by the British

diture on the fighting forces, and says
that the state of international unrest
is due to the failure of the victors in
the late war to disarm,

A truer way of putting it would
be to say that the vanquished suc-
ceeded in re.arming themselves.

B * * *

Says Mr. Satyamurthi: ‘I can
manage the Madras Ministry as well
as and even better than the Raja of
Beobbili.' _

We regret to have to say that the
comparison proves nothing in favour
of Mr. Satyamurthi.

content ostrich farmers
Africa.

unanimity of feeling among the ostri-
ches themselves.

term ‘Dominion Status'
introduced in the preamble, because
it was dynamic,

clergy daplores the increase of expen- | -

We gather that there is no such

* * * *

Lord Halifax expla.ined that the
was not

This should explain Lord Halifax
better than it explains the term.
* * * *

It is understood that the fee for|
membership of the Justice Party is to
be fixed at two annas for the year.

After all, thisis only two annas
more than the present rates!
* * * *

Mr. Shaukat Ali says that he will
obey the order the Police Commis- |-
sioner prohibiting him from entering
Karachi. ‘ T

This is an original way of making
bureaucracy look small.

-
]

- e -



THE EDITOR
HIS PAGE

MR. MERRY and ‘DIGOO’

On the opposite page, a remark-
ably pleasant-faced gentleman, with
a grinning dog as his companion,
makes his debut. He is Mr. Merry,
sole representative, as the advertise-
ments say, of this magazine—the
high priest of our national humour.

He is out to amuse, but if, once
in a while, by mistake, he instructs
too, it is, he emphatically says, not
his mistake. The dress he affects
culminating in his absurd turban is
partly South Indian. After all he
comes from Broadway. But his
South Indian -affinities end there.
He has alarge all-India soul, so
large in fact that its tail dangles
over Cape Kanyakumari and its eye

winks at the playful Afridis in far
Nor'West.

That leering dog at his side is
Digoo, as great a humorist as his
master, with tons of tricks in his
little, hairy head. That he will
capture your hearts with his delight-
ful pranks is a sure prophesy from
my Delpi. These two are insepara-
ble and will come upon you hence-
forward with their eternal, infectious
grins at any and every odd corner,
scattering good cheer and goodwill,
striking terror into the hearts of the
gloomy, inviting all and sundry to
laugh with them at this mad world,

They are the beginning of an
institution.

SUPPLEMENT

This number is carrying a supple-
ment. George Bernard Shaw who
laughs at the world because he can-
not weep at its petty villainies,
graces that page. It is an interest-
ing sketch, the interest being enhanc-
ed by the autograph of Shaw, which,
in his inimitable fun, he scrawled
across his patriarchal beard. It may
interest readers to know that it is
easier to squeeze oil from sea-sand
than to get Shaw's autograph. This,
then, is a rare sketch. It is my hope
to give you a supplement at least
once a month.

AN INVITATION

| have so far placed before you
seven numbers of this magazine atter
giving it an elaborate oil-bath. |
invite friends and readers to teil me
what they think of it and to offer me
suggestions for its further improve-
ment. | am not offering a cash prize
for the ‘best opinion’ received,
because, however much this age is
commercialised, a cash inducement,
says Mr. Merry, is not a dignified
offer. | am offering something in-
stead—my gratitude.

Mr. Merry-and His Faithful Dog “Digoo”




The Noses

Poem by H. Chattopadhyaya.

T fave seen many noses in my finc,

Poses of different sbapes, in Adifferent places.
T always have considercd fhem sublime
SHopendages glued fast on buman faees.

St Qifferent €imes ¥ faney different fypes,
P¢ all depends upon fhe mood T am in:
FIhis mueh 1s sare—all noses are as pipes

Of Breath vou had maeh betfer rof ¢xamine.

L ]
Sometimes ¥ liie a nose haf’s fooked and eurved
Pike 6o a parrof's beafk or figer's claw,
In if ecovecifed bBeaufy is eonserved
Fif for a brave carfoonist’s pen fo draw.

STt ofber fimes T £hink fhaf, affer all,

Fhe nose baf Grings the heart a sense of bope,
s onc whieh is unconseionably small

Snd is Baf Rissed bencath a mierosecope.

A then,—it all depends upon my mood —
¥ love thic nose thaf's fraly niee and snub,
Sor then, like Famlet on it ¥ can brood
Slowly soliloquising, * There's the rub!”

D)
)

&0

FRETYTT qa

| Love

Caricatures by Mali

¥ also fancy In @ cerfain stafe ‘
# longish nose €haf puts on many airs
Snd seems aneonsciously fo earrp@cngbﬁ
STnd pofe iself info all mep's affairs.

¥ never fire of noses. They are sweet

VWhatever Be the shape or size or shade:
¥magine How absardly incomplete '
Faces woald be if noses were pof made'!

¥ love the way that nostrils aanefc about
SInd fwinkle in a stream of flowing breath:
Pife, minds nOSEs, would, bevond a aou6'€,
FHave been a supid synonym for Qeath!

Proboseis | you, with every earve and line
VeFieh makes you what you are, usurp a plaeg:
Pmporfant, evep as af a suppecr, wing,

n €he warm rondure of the human faee.

Pea, ouf of vou 2 breathing, set fo fim;,
Pife o a seercf river flows ana flows |
£And vef, O Plose! T wonder ip my rbyme |
Why God made noses—Ehat God oly finows!

o/




To Marry or

Not to Marry

’] O marry or not to marry—
that is the question. Who
can give a convincing apswer?
. A club has recently been
formed in Madrid whose object is:
‘To defend men against the tempta-
tions of of marriage’. And who is
not familiar with the cynical advice
gf Pu’nc’h to those about to marry-—
Don’t"”. The horrors of marriage
were depicted mpst cruelly during
‘t‘he conventional nineteenth century.
You can always tell whether a
man is married or single from the way he's dressed,” said
the comedian ; * look at the sipgle man: no buttons on his
shirt. Look at the married man: noshirt.” That reminds
one of Lord Henry's advice to Dorian Gray. “ Never marry
at all, Dorian. Men marry hecause they are tired; women,
because they are curious: both are disappointed.”” But
against this there is the strong evidence of the medica! man
who says that matrimony makes for longevity. “Married
men live longer and are less likely to end up in the work-
house than bachelors,” says Mr. Edwin S. Budell,
professor of Social Science at the Massachusett's
Institute of Technolozy. The professor is further of
opinion, based on statistics, that married men commit
- fewer crimes and less oftcn go insane. ‘' The married
man,” says the professor, ' has less at stake in the com-
munity because he has a lower status. Marriage is the
best insurance in the world—insurance against crime,
insanity, poverty, premature death”

So the question again crops up like King Charles’
head—to marry or not to marry. [ am in a great fix.
Shall I plough my lonely furrow or shall [ put on the
marital yoke? Married friends tell me that a bachelor
is a donkey who shirks his regular load; while those who
have not yet fallen in the matrimonial net are ready with
the retort that a married man is a donkey who insists on
being saddled with a load. This dces not help matters,
Shall I take a leap? In reply to this I am reminded of
the late Justice Macardie’s counsel: '* A bachelor is a
man who looks before he leaps, and having looked leaps
not.”

But I have decided. I must marry. I must taste the
matrimonial sweets even though they cause a permanent
indigestion. I look upon a bachelor as a shirker who is
always torn in a conflict between ‘I will” and ‘I won't’.
Such men can do little in life. It requires some courage
to be united in wedlcck. There is more than an
element of truth in the English saying—° Faint heart

THE

S

by 'Observer’

never won a fair lady’. People who
are lily-livered should not dream of
marital happiness. As Stevenson said:
“ Masriage is a field of battle, it is
not a bed of roses.” Those who are
not prepared to incur any risks should
take a vow of celibacy and lead tke
life of a recluse, No man with a
weak heart should lead 2 wife to the
altar.

Now let us see what arguments
bachelors advance against the insti-
tution of marriage. It is said that
married men are the masters of their will. They bave
to dance to the tune of their wives. They are under the

petticoat government which is said to be the most .

autocratic and tyrannical. [ have no apprehensions of
this nature. I am not going to be a ‘hen-pecked’
husband and my wife must think many times before she
nags me. I am a he-man: I am not going to be dominat-
ed by others. In this world there is a perpetual conflict
for ascendancy. Either you lord over me or I lord over
you. I am going to lord over my wife, whoever she may
be. I shall hold the purse-strings in my hand and he
who pays the piper must call for the tune.

Then come the children. A string of kiddies is an
inevitable concomitant of married life. More children
mean more expense and more worry. That is true. But
then one or two children are a source of real joy to the
parents. Why should I have a team of kiddies? For
fear of many children, shall I sacrifice the joy of a life.
time? I do not agree with this puerile argument.

1 know of a distinguished personage who had made it
a rule to employ married people as far as possible, for he
knew that married people were more responsible and
earnest than bachelors. That is true, too. Bachelors
are too rash and foolhardy. Finding that they are
absolutely lone people with nobody to look after, they

hold their life cheap. Who said that a bachelor was like
a clock without a regulator ?

But are married people really happy? Have they
attained the summum bonum of life? Are they not
tormented by a hundred and one fears and anxieties ?
Happiness is an elusive thing. It depends on the state
of one’s mind. Some people are constantly weeping. 1
shall marry and, what is more, I will be happy. I do
not agree with the cynical advice of Socrates who in
reply to a question whether to marry or not to marry
said, “ Whichever you do, you will have to repent.”
END

* o have the courage of
* nt seem t
Husband H YOU 'd'O

your convictions.
wife: “1 should like fo knoW how

conclusion ? "
Husband “You

talk for hours. s
*

you came to that

say it's no use talking, and then you

*
' *

A small boy had f
rescued. -
“ How did you come to
]

1 didn’t cometo fall in,

# 1 came to fish.
*

allen into a stream, but had been

fall in? " asked 2 bystander.

* *

As a tall, athletic-
looking YOuDE mzn
entered the yoom e
was greeted by many
friends.

« A popular youns

man?" asked astran-

ger of his neighbour.
“yes” was the
teph?.es." He distin-
guished himself when
the circus was here.

“ip what way?’
asked the stranger:

*“ A lion escaped,
and, when everybody
was yelling a.nY

i to get away,
tl:g‘:glked calmly t0
the lion’s ¢age &T¢
ghut himself inside.

*
* ’ « Where in Hell b
Doctor :"‘" W efl 1, * you are Wwrong.
€|
how do you €
this

' the small boy explained.

=
ave I seen you before .
I was never io that place.

Patient :—  Not quite 82 bad, doctor, but my breath

keeps coming in little short pants

(1]
..

act i me  in—
Doctor :—* Well, what do you expsct it to co |

plus fours? "
* * *

He blushed a fiery ved ;

L

Her heart went pit-a-pat §

She gently hung her head

‘And look'd down at the mat,

| led in his speechi
He tremb f{e rose {rom where

he sat,

. SC !.,
“you're sitting on my hat

' And shouted with a .screech,

* » x

cod
2 /// Ll
L L

*

* What is- your

. rule of business—

your maxim?” the .
Stock Exchange -
magnate was a_sked_.'

“Very simple,” he
replied, *1 pay for
something that Ican’t -
get with money that
I haven't gat, and
then sell what I never

had for more thanit = - .

ever cost.”
»* * R :
“Fader,” said
young Ike, “*yot-is
meant by the word
morality ?

“yell,” said old
Ike, * this is vot,i§ "
_meant by morality’.
'If a customer pays
you -twenty quid n
mistakefor aten qt}:d
account, the question
then' arises, are you
goin' to tell your

partner or not? ”



District sends his cousin Mr. Jambu, who is employed in the

ce of the Inspector General of Police 10 interview Head-Constable Rangaswamy Iyer with proposals for the
band of Meena. Mr. Jambu finds out the truth about Meena’s birth which reaches the ears of the Dikshidar. He
cleverly brings about a meeting of Messrs Jambu and Rangaswamy and confronts the latter with the truth.
Greatly agitated, Rangaswamy lyer has to admit the truth and rushes away from the terrace where they were sitting.

Guely s, Rty b

Geventh Instalment

Th ‘Divine’ U "
he * Uncle Rangu is mad ! " Meena Ead said, referring
i teps leading to the terrace. *

A Circle Inspector of Police in the Tanjore

er rushed down the steps,

S Rangaswamy Iy
A almost collided with Meena who was comng to his behaviour on the s
“ \Where was coming Up, mother, and he came down almost

up the stairs, looking for Kamakshi.
is mother, Uncle? " acked she, and stood still, toppling over me. Then, seeing me, he caught hold of me
frightened at his haggard face. Ignoring her question, as if 1 was a thief, looked at me like a mad man an

then crushed me. Then, pushi’r'xg me aside, he bolted.

Rangaswamy seized her and, holding her at arms length,
ing her in his arms, What is the matter with him?

gazed intently at her. Then, gatheri
imself for a fleeting o . ’
He loves you, darling—very much, I am afraid,”

I ) he lifted her'and crushed her close to h :
n th . moment to her amazement and discomiort and then, as ! ]
e Previous S§jx Instalm violently, he released her and literally ran from the place. Kamakshi had said.
Ramathilakam, ents, It was very near ten o'clock that night and like a mad Since the Dikshidar couple were guests and couldn’t
man, he wandered a.long the Luz, further on to San'thome find the necessary privacy, it was tacitly agreed notto
-and finally found himself on the Marina. Walking up  discuss in their host’s house the affairs of Meena.
6 delivered the letter and sat

alarmed at the deprava pretty young woman
e, he spread his upper-cloth on the  When Police-Constable 52

ity of her drunken huebax()f the labouring class
. to the wather’s edg
pial, the Dikshidar sent for

. end to her life, S
H . . - he trav . d A
intent ! vels w ; id, det
Sta(iol:n af drowning hercelf i‘;ht(;ut a ticket to Ch?;r?]lm to put an . h .
. 1e big lake that ud; gleput with the sands and lying flat on his back thereon and gazing_at determinedly on the front-
A Ticketexamin joins the Railway the stars, he tried to calm the storm that was raging ?‘(amakshi and whispered to her the contents of the letter.
COf_lstable Rangacwn er bands her over to Rai within him. _ ] The man _is sitting_on the pial1”’ he said in a hoarse
g:},mg:lepm with th :tlznt'lyer} When she < anlw:y Police Head What would the future ofMeenafbe? Will people of his  whisper and awaited Kamakshi's decision.
ares her to d ton of drownj says that sh N caste and community marty her, if they knew the truth . .
Rangaswamy (;;;,' wihe}does so to t“;n:,i:lerse". the Hea;-CZi?th:o about her birth? Was it possible to so train the gitl 1 will not send the child with a constable, Ask him
He takes he » Who has o rush into th:e r:,e“t of I‘Iéad-Colag,mb]° hereafter as to make her look upon herself as not of to go away. To-morrow morning, anyway, we are
whom she has ﬂr over to Madras to r aters and rescue ) N Brahmin origin ? Would people of other castes take her leaviog Madras and we will break the journey at Chingle-
stabbing his Maei(;,t but finds that the isésge }:f;] to her husband { er. as one of them? Would she be happy among them? put. Thereis 2 lot to talk with Rangu,” said Kamakshi.
ry i an rom i i 1eahi : i
Lo 8 My i & e ™ e ekt e S R i T Polcs Consal
X ate of an old quack.d stable Rangaswamy I amathilakam has hed bis f ? bli tor-t ted strai h 526 aside. ‘- We will be comng to Chingleput to-morrow
Event -doctor at Saidapet ¥ leaves her undes was is face at a public water-tap, proceecs straight orning. We will bring the girl with us,” said he. -
% Tyer h‘“'"‘ ually and sometime ] pet. uncer to the busstand and boarded a bus bound for ' .
as to at . “ ‘1
n@ﬁ the doctor’s rhect)urn to the doctor ?;;_ tHead-Constable Ran Chmg!eput. ‘ ) Sc;mz. Orders are orders! I have been asked to
\ 4 le use he falls in Tos iy TERLIMEDL.  Whi) gaswamy Police-Constable 526 was 2 loyal friend and comrade. bring from here a girl. Where 1 she 2" asked 526.
He dACyear later, Ramathilak .Vlth Ramathilakam, e staying at Hea.d-Constable Rangaswamy Iyer and Police-Constable “Ghe is insi do!”
WE ,m, ﬂ\y anda -honstable Rangaswam aI”'] gives birth to a il 526 hit it off very well, in their joint career extending “
- ) m Ma :?‘ en the baby is ten é’) yer is hard put to i;lr -baby and dics. : over a decade. 'There wasn’t much to do at the Railway Please bring her here.”
. heryf varam, and tells her th. onths old, he takes ] 10 rear the baly junction where they were posted to duty. Through “gh , . "
. sicte lf‘g;e}' and mother and thdtt the'baby is an or[;h er to ~lns sister at Police-Constable 526, Head-'Constable Rangaswamy lyer e won't go With you, my man !
T L e e 2 e e e e T
as if it e chil | . ) stodian. The emporarily staying at Madras. e letter ran thus: « . :
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in bis arms he lifted

ber and.....,
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= Alright, say all that you have said in a letter and
give it to me.”
The Dikshidar agreed and indited a letter. Police-

- Constable 526 received the letter, hesitated, scratched

‘his head, and finally pocketed the letter.
" *Who is the girl ?"" asked he, casually. '
*“ Your Head’s daughter ! ”” blurted out the Dikshidar.

Police constable 526, choked, gulped down an
imaginary lump, exclaimed, * Ada Rama!" and departed.

* * * *

There was an old Brahmin widow at Chingleput, who
ran a cheap boarding house to find her son's school fees.
Head-Constable Rangaswamy Iyer patronised this
woman, for, the food was good and ils price, absurdly
cheap. After sending Police-Constable 526 to Madras to
fetch Meena, Head-Constable Rangaswamy Iyer sought

the old woman.

* Do you know, granny, I have a daughter?” asked
he.

‘* Goodness gracious ! You never told me! How old
is she ?”" exclaimed the old lady,

“ Just ten. My wife died when I was thirty-five. She
left a baby. I sent the baby to my sister and all these
years my sister was bringing up the child. But, recently,
there has grown a misunderstanding between me and my
sister's husband and I have decided to bring back my
daughter here. In fact, I am expecting her to-day.”

* But you have no home, no women-folk to look after

80 young a child!” ’

“ That is where you come in, granny. [ will leave
_her with you—only for a few months. Teach her to
cook—to manage a household. She is old enough to
learn all these things. And when she is trained and
ready, I intend setting-up a house all on my own.”

“I shall only betoo pleased,” said the old woman,
glad to be assured of an extra income. * When will she

be coming? " she acked.
“ To.day—and you will like her!”

Head-Constable Rangaswamy Iyer awaited impa-
tiently the return of Police-Constable 526. He mentally
rehearsed what he would say to Meena and how he would
try to put her at ease. If his sister or her husband had
told Meena the truth, was she old enough to realise the
full calamity of its implications ? Supposing she should
cry and make a scene and make herself miserable? He

shuddered at the thought.

The wonder of Police-Constable 526 never ceased on
the thirty-five miles of journey by bus from Madras to
Chingleput. His Head-Constable had a daughter! How
on earth could an unmarried man have a daughter ? For
over fifteen years, Police-Constable 526 had been serving
with Head-Constable Rangaswamy Iyer in the police
department. And to him the'Head-COnstable’s life was
an open book. And yet, the “Head’ had a daughter.

Police-Constable 526 returned to the station inthe
afternoon apd with a grimace, threw :the Dikshidar's

letter on the table, before Rangaswamy lyer, remarking
You are a nice Brahmin!”

Hgad-Constable Rangaswamy Iyer was so engrossed in
;'Ie:‘admg the letter that the Constable’s remark was lost on
im. '

“ What did yousay ? " he asked, after_xeading the letter

“¥ said you are no Brahmin. You don't know what
day is good and what day is not. And the only thing
yqlltx seem to know is to produce a daughter without a
wiie.

“So! And who told you that ?
* Never mind who. Tell me how it is done.”

“ Easy, if you must know. You marry a woman and
t_he stork does the rest. More later. Sit down and
lx_sten’to me. The man who gave you this letter is my
sister’s husband.”

*“I know.”

Y Dc_)n't interrupt me. My sister and her family will
be arriving here to-morrow morning by the 9.30 train.
Meet and tell thema that I was suddenly called away on
duty and that you don’t know where I have gone or
when I will return.  Say anything you like, but see that
they proceed to Mayavaram. Buy them tickets if they
ask, delay the train, do anything and pack them off, On
one thing you must insist and that is, they should leave
Meena behind.”

“ What is Meena?”
* The girl you went to fetch.”
“ Your daughter, I see. And then? "

* After they are gone, bring the child to the old
woman's house where I take my food.”

* Supposing they refuse to proceed to*Mayavaram and
the girl refuses to come with me ?”

** You would be unfit to be in the force.”

" Thanks. May I know what is scaring you ? Why
are you avoiding them?"” o

* It's my business.” .

“ Thanks again. You are very communicative, Al
along, I was under the impression that there were no
secrets between us. It’s time now I put in my pension
application. ’

“ Finish the job on hand first,” said Head-Constable
Rangaswamy Iyer with an air of finality, but Police-
Constable 526 couldn't resist a final parting shot, . -

“Twish I knew,” said Police-Constable 526 half to
himself, * how one produces a daughter without a wife.”

Nevertheless the next morning Police-Constable 526
was alert and ready on the platform to meet the 9-30 AM
train. When the train drew up the platform -hc;
covered more than half the length of the train ’with
swift sirides and located the Dikshidar family. The
ﬁikshidar, his wiﬁ;l Kamakshi, their last two boys and

eena were in a third.class compart i
“to alight. partment and preparing

1
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& Namaskaram, Sami! You needn’t trouble ydur-
self about getting down,” said Police-Constable 526.

“You!” exclaimed the Dikshidar. “ Why? What is
the matter? ™

“My ‘Head’ thinks that he wouldn’t be able to find
here accommodation for all of you. He is coming with

you to Mayavaram. He has bought tickets for all of
you. Here they are!”

* Where is he ?” asked Kamakshi.

*“ He was suddenly called out by the town police. He

will be here any minute. Would the children want
coffee or anything *”

Kamakshi was glad to hear that her brother would
be accompanying her for the rest of the journey; but
not so the Dikshidar, who was not at all anxious to
meet Lis brother-in-law. Police-Constable 526 insisted
on taking the children to the refreshment room and the
boys eagetly jumped out of the compartment.

“ Aren't you coming, amma?’ asked 526 of Meena.

“May I also go, amma ?”’ asked Meena of Kamakshi

and Kamakshi permitting, Meena followed the constable
with the boys.

In the refreshment room, Police-Constable 526 had
his eye on the clock, while the children were helping
themselves to a liberal supply of Iddlies. Meena was
slow in eating and the coffee served to her was steaming
hot. Police-Constable 526 who was waiting for an
opportunity, made a suggestion. * Have youa kooja
in the compartment ?"" asked he of the elder of the two
boys. The boy nodded assent. *“I'll send a hotel servant
along with you. You too run along and send the kooja
through the servant. Let sister stay here and finish her
coffee. She can bring back the kooja full of coffee to you
and it will be useful for the rest of the journey.”

The boys fell in with the idea, and a hotel servant was
promptly sent along with them. Meanwhile, Police-
Constable 526 attempted to chum with Meena.

* Know your uncle? ™ he asked her.

Meena nodded assent.

* Like him?”"

She pouted her lips.

“He is my master ! " said 526 with exaggerated pride.
Meena was neither interested nor impressed.

* Do you like me >”

A vigorous shake of the bead from Meena.

“ you will, by and by,” said 526 grinning, and the
first bell rang.

“ Gray bere! I will see what has happened to that
kooja,” said Police Ccnstable 526 and went out. He
could cee the hotel-servant running down the over-bridge
with the kogja in his hand. He took it from the servant
and whispered scmething in his ear.  The servant looked
puz:led.

The engipe whistled. Police-Constable 526 crossed
the rails calmly, but became very active when he reached
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the platform. Necks were craned f ird-ct

compartment occupied by the Dd:soltxnxd:}'mf:.::gc m
there was great alarm therein. * Where were the tickets ?
Where were Meena and Rangu—and the kooja ? Whn
hoax was this ?” cried the Dikshidar and his wife. The

train moved and Police-Constable 526 came summiog
T
to the compartment, w

“It is alright! Here are the tickets! Here i
kooja! Your brother and Meena were blocked u; c: :::
other side and couldn’t catch this train. They will
follow by the next train!” he cried, running alongside

t}lle. moving train and assuring them that everything was
alright.

" That's only balf the job done!” sighed Police-Cons-
table 526, looking at the receding train in the distance
and walked meditatively to the refreshment room.

Meena was sitting, demurely, having finished the
coffee.

“1 am a fool!” said Police-Constable 526 with

extreme contrition to her, *and I have made you miss
the train!”

Alarmed, Meena looked up at him.

* But don't be afraid!” assured 526, *' I'll take you to
your—your uncle and he will attend to the rest.”

Contratry to the Police Constable's expectations,
Meena neither cried nor created a scene. True, her eyes
were full of tears which she courageously wiped out with

the hem of her skirt. ** Take me touncle!” she said,
standing.

Police-Constable 526 wondered at the girl’s courage.
‘““A true davghter of a Policeman!” thought he and
was about to lead her by the hand, when Meena with-
held it from him and put it behind her back. His

admiration grew as he walked by her side to the lodging
house of the old Brahmin widow.

Head-Constable Rangaswamy Iyer was in great trepi-
dation. Would Police-Constable 526 bring his daughter?
His daughter ! How would she take to him? \Would
she cry, be miserable and long for the home and people
from whom he was compelled to take her ? Would she
hate him? What should he say to put her at ease?

While engrossed with such thoughts, Police.-Constable
526 brought Meena before him.

_ * .That you, Meena ? ' said Rangaswamy with a lump
in hns“throat and motioned Police-Constable 526 to go
out. ~ Come and sit near me, my dear,” he said to her.

Like an automaton, Meena moved, came and sat near
him. Head-Constable Rangaswamy Iyer didn't know
what to say. He looked long and intently at her. She
never moved or showed the slightest symptom of
uneasiness or fear. Head-Constable Rangaswamy lyer
was not aware of the kind of ruse by which Polite-
Constable 526 was able to separate Meena from the
family. He expected Meena to be in tears. There she
was, sitting like a statue. She reminded bhim of a
volcano that may at any moment erupt into action. His
life, hereafter, must be dedicated to her future. He must

know her, her moods, her nature and mould her vie
How to begin about it ? e
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(Continued on page 49)
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b
¢ pushed one of the plates aside and taking the other said

" This one is befter!*"

| AP

e Lesson

L J
ACID-DAY, and 1 was westing in my favourite easy-
chair in the drawing-room, after a rather go
performance at the Junch table. I was smoking
and, between puffs, peacefully watching the blue
smoke rise and go out through the window. That was a
moment, when like Pippa; I felt that God was in Heaven

and all was right with the world.

But, it has always been the way of this world, pever
tolet a man to have too much of a good thing. In ordinary
every-day life, you will invariably find that when 2 chap
has comfortably settled himself and is chewing the cud,

so to speak, with a heart full of peace and happiness,

Nature or Fate or Providence or whatever you call it,
unfailingly sends a wasp slowly up hlS' unclothed ankle.
The happy dreamer is startled out of his .Eden, and tpe
nearest Chemist sells another bottle of Milk of Magpesia.

It has been the same with the History of the World.
pires have tumbled down like cards, at the height of

their glory. Thrones have been lost, revolutions had
yavaged countries, and politicians, had gone to the
guillotine, all whenp there wasn’t the least sign of.appro-

by C. Venkatramani

Drawing by Nadkarni

aching disaster. In short, Life can be compared toa
trick cigar. All peace and satisfaction this moment;
pext there is an explosion and you are black in the face
with emotion—and pieces of stinking cigar.

As I was saying I was preparing myself for my usual
after-lunch beauty-sieep, when I heard the door open, &nd
a pair of feet come pattering towards me. 1 promptly
covered my face with my newspapet, and pretended deep
slumber. That did not put off the intruder in the least,
for I felt my paper being removed, and my ten-year old
nephew’s horrid piercing voice said :

“ Please, uncle, are you asleep?” x

“ Yes,” 1 answered, very curtly indeed. But the little
villain would not leave off.

“ Please, uncle,” he shouted again,” I want to ask you

something.”

“ Go away, you limb of Satan, and ask me after tea.

I shan’t tell you anything now,” said L.
“ I you don’t tell me, I will cry,” threatened Lala,

“ All right, go ahead,” I encouraged, unperturbed,
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Y was looking at her keenly, and suddenly said, with
triumph in my voice:

* Look at your elbows!”
She looked, and then blushed famtly,
“ What’s wrong with them, idiot?” she asked,

*“Just ke 1y reck! " Isaid, feeling that I had out.
battled her. :

" How can they be, jackass " she asked, Beginning to

look"annoyed. “I've never seen a neck like an elbow
yet !

“T1 mean,” I sneered, ““ have you washed them this
morning? They’re fairly grubby, you know. I
thought you never met your friends—"

. * Oh, shut up!” she said quickly. “My elbows got
like that through leaning them on this table. The table’s
dirty.

“ But it's got a cloth on it,” I said,

“ Then the cloth’s dirty.”

It’s no good at all trying to argue with Ophelia when
she gets into one of these moods. So I said, * Alright,”
and fell silent again.

~ “ Now,” she continued, “ what about your using this
Ponkey Brand Soap!”

“ What's it cost 7 ” I asked carefully.
“ Eight annas a cake,” she said, and I jumped.

- “Eight annas!” I ejaculated. “ And you think I'ms
going to start buying it? Why, Good Lord, Gorilla
Brand is only an anna a balf-pound cake! No fears!
I'm sticking to jolly old Gorilla !

* But,” she went on insistently, * it's so good that you
can use it as tooth-paste. And if the plaster starts falling
off the ceiling or the walls ot your room, you can patch
the holes up with Donkey Brand. 1f you're visited by a
motber-in-law you don’t like, you feed her on Donkey
Brand.”

“ Have you got a mother?” I asked irrelevantly,
thinking that Ophelia could look very charming when she
started talking about soap.

“Certainly I've got a mother!” Ophelia sounded
angry for some reason or other. “You don't think I
was hatched trom an egg, do you?”

“ No—but what I mean is, is your mother alive ?”’

(14 No." )

“ That's all right, then,” I said.

* What do you mean? " she asked indignantly, but I
think she knew that I had been falling in love with her
for a long time.

* Er—er,” I began, but she interrupted me.

*“ Well, that's got nothing to do with this soap that
I'm talking about.”

“Oh, all right,” I said. “Go on. Tell me some
more about your blinking Donkey Brand. Can you use
it as chewing gum ? ™ :

“Fool! " said Ophelia with a smile, *“But really,
you'll find that, although it costs eight annas, the various
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uses you can put it to will prove its economical "-‘“-
And besides, as I say, you won't have to go aboat With a
dirty neck. It’s made specially for necks.”

“ And elbows 2" | politely asked, with a glance at her
dainty ones,

*“Yes,” she said, not a bit put out this time. She's
pretty hard-skinned, is Ophelia—-metaphorically, I mean.

Literally, she’s got a worder(ully soft skin. And by
Jove:i—

“ What the devil are you looking at?” asked Ophelia.
“ You," I said, feeling myself go a bit red. * You Jook
fine to.day. What aboyt—"'

“I'm not having any proposals just yet,” she said very
firmly. " Let's finish this argument about the soap first.
If T can get you to use it, well, I'm sure I'll think a lot
more of you than I do at present.”

“Twon't use it! " I said.

“ But why not ?”’ asked Ophelia. “I've told you it's
a wonderful soap. Nothing to beat it 1"

“1 don’t like it,” I sulked.

* But you've never seen it,” she went on.

“ I know, but T don't like it, just the same.”
Onbelia snorted, which she very rarely does.
“You make me impatient ! " she said.

* You're very beautiful I I returned,

She blushed.

“ Well, you don’t look too bad either,” she said after o

pause. Something like a horse sometimes, but on the
whole—"

(13 . ” " °
Ophelia,” 1 gushed. You've a charming skin!
You-;-fascinate me! You're glorious! Wil you marry
me?”

Her reply was quick. I've told you she is mad.
* Will you use Donkey Brand Soap ? "

“Oh, all right,” 1 said. it was well worth usi
ponkey Brand Soap and let.ting a girl have her own wull;
if I could marry Ophelia. * By the way,” | felt curious
all of a sudden, ** what brand ot soap do you use ?

Ophelia smiled, and it was her reply that joined us
together for better or for worse.

Said Ophelia, * Gorilla Brand.”

THE LESSON—({Continued Srom page 18)

gate when [ heard a laugh, a silly ribald sort of laugh,
from a feminine throat. I looked up disapprovingly.
ny sister, the silly woman, was standing at the bed-room
window holding her sides with both haonds. At once
there was an answering gurgle from the still writhing
Lala. I couldn’t bear to witness their ridiculous,
senseless behaviour amy longer, “Oh, cut it out!” |
sxclgimed. feelinzlyd and walked quickly but with great
1g0ity into my study, resolved never ain to descend
the level of the ten-years old monkoy:—';ny pephew, w©

or

'fhe Experiences
o | PART |

by E. L.

Hustrations

Doctors an
y sleeping
o

bed of sickness.

. a :
nhgllfl;mwded around m

e o

were in vain. . was

.conscious, yet me.

1w basly BotECD comversation a10%7
"‘,m’,d“znauy to reduce itsell f0.

T

of a Released Soul

4 others.of that
form like ants
: . doubt they were
ile of spllt suga '“gh I knew thelt hm

I vaguely aware

following br'ief

Shipman

by ’ Dial !

' % tWell, 1 am afraid he i8’
Ope doctor to 2 s,gcandt Welt, 1 ar

o is doubtful
prez;tz::’:zd’ in reply: “« Yes, poot fellow! 1t is dox\z‘ .
i an last till morning. ' -
! iIl\l;ycfnte thus appearing to be definitely settled betw .

them, 1 gratefully relapsed into lembet. -
. ) ; Souls
the Recently Released Sot
da::h :vil bumour. He had just
A

The General Manager
Guide Department was in
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of iy crawti crstuee Howews, my
stil good™ - ©

7. ek apars e

finished reading H. G. Wells' Food of the Gods, and | | |
; Cops ta"d;i.nk of it, though,”' he continued, = the

he wasstill a little man. A J; ; last, he was disé‘;"érea'ﬂiﬁiﬂl en ‘mhn .
. L . ight flashing out ¢ ’ LooWg e A ra v the
information-board on the opposite wang recalllj:d thhx: Damp cloud’ saloon, sipping Atsbrosia and ‘draistee.

wayward thoughts. Savagely, he banged the bel is  horrible discords from a harp, They lifted him - ‘ = Lo - \What's the great idea of wakingme
S. Savagely, 1 on his tly, £ i y o > 0ey him," not; i, mightis yet young. g : ueen
office table. Auticipating the possibility of any reply to him :se;?ol}li;e oty Ho wal best 10 thump faty {‘up et this puearthly hour ? T don'tlook ke the 9

hi ; ty. )
'3 summons, he again banged the bell. And yet a third  too unsteady on his wiyngsf'{el_‘i?: ‘l;o;‘ee\;ee:;::n:ﬁ to b
en

time did he bang it. And then he threw 0 .
h : the unoffending  his bed to sl A _ , o
mstrument against the wall, incicentally ; i ed to sleep it off, a " hait of the dog® bei ‘ “ Id dear ,
: A ’ y increasing the bes ease hi : § Oeing. pigced . No, o ’ : f the May.
Celestial P.W. D’s budget for the forthcoming year.g ° ide bim to his waking moments, S - t, " your loo:gs t‘:ﬁ“;g‘:‘ il}tgin{hglel’?na ic;b of work
' . Whe've only come to

Entered t ‘ . . An immediate and unanimous ' ' s i month on
: be Cffice Cherub, trembling but speedily. by general consent, to the couch orfng‘:si‘;;: 11:hen made, in frout of you. ”Othasoka has qualified for a
What the devil do you mean,” demanded the G. M. R. the roll for duty. a, next on ‘bread and water.

3 ‘of the May, do I?” |
“ » replied /the spokesman of those

One shook him by the shoulder,

R.S.G.D, “by keeping me waiting 2" :Xitgr gpsg;%hlt) yell(l,hGris]iphetha bounded two fee: into the ' “ What's he been doing Y’
" ir.” «“ ’ ac eavily on to the be H . . 3 i
. Beg pardon, sit,” began the Office Cherub, “ but...” eyes. He seemed rather perturbede; gu(:'nzfdo,if":fe:’: e Need byou ask? You've surely known him long
lack'i;fxtoﬁ;iﬁ:ﬁ?;!s&" th Iund?lt eg the G M., with an entire to ‘bemg called, : enou gh." . )
; »  Or 2 will have your wings clipped. ‘I'm glad you fellows " cy T : t Jot of Ambrosia a bit
oo l::‘ Tist for guide-duty ? dreamt | was being chased by a moad et W yow'd o T ke et |
- Dthasoka, sir,” en just a little late, I might have got hepido S
" . : ', : : has got
Get him,” yel} phobia. Horrible thing to get! § Pidoptaro- ” '3 better look slippy- The G. M'. a
yelled the G.M. R.R.S. G. D. you know, and a tendency [:o prod‘:x?:t: gze»'shsowu:; , v env:l’e;}. Z;‘:ouse on, and we've already kept him wait

V Grisipheﬂfa rose and
adequate toilet. In due ¢
before the General Manager.

<% \ifhat the dickens do you want hers?” !

" Get him," yelled the G. M.R.R.S8.G.D

too
made a hasty, and not
ourse he presented bimself

=
=
@ . apoplectic, ¥ sent for. Othasokd. - Waets B IE5 .
A n:;] :;’hnt e(gt%e:sgllfﬁatsossﬂ':ﬁm from a mild attack .o Memewho, what, where “dlfm! By
[ iped that ¢ . : . . . . e
of AmbrosabiblidM sl‘:"gt”";‘f“l‘;a tw‘tggt ;?:e ‘;?ﬁ,";';; f-“ The labourer,” said I, “is, or ought to b, worthy
‘ : 3 the G. M. s ’ p his hire." A
" restraint, the G 3 i int, though entirely of hi - , S B
< ;.:petparks were pungent and to the poi “ Quite so,” ke agreed, " an d, if you' thiok yowars |
unprintable. . . . worthy of going sny higher, you d be wal hdv!sad 3“9.‘9 N

* ' ' some of the labouring yourself.” ’

- 3 iy by my badside &t the | Lo
Gfi?xphe;h,j:‘?}aaw”m' i .o .: . Afoither, somewhat protracted, struggle on the part -

¢ .
’ 0]

wltchmg S m am‘ i o "~ 7 ot both' of us now took place. When we at last stopped * .
&0 WHilo!™ hé'greeted me. v for a Test, only a little te of me was left adhering. LA
Vo Hallo! Yourself,” said I, * who, what, where and Can't we sacrifice the tos?” "'1 pleaded, when we, "
{s. bow areyou?” . : were about to resume our labqurs. I can probably get *
‘ “"Gfm b,ﬂu, spiritual guide, here and tolerably well, along in Heaven just as {VBli'fthQ}l_t'lt_-; S
. [ Yes Si[,'! é»"" Mh' . ,i’vc m to ta-ke you do to Heaven. B Olcanot l” do“e"j wa G"iﬁiph“hﬂ- IQK‘I’ don’t uk‘
“And be qui it.” g e " '."‘ _ the other place, thea?” ' . you along whole and complete, I shall have to spend afl
grick sbont i £} i Pin not booked for the ofier PIREG TERE . - T pot week thinking up my, reasons in_triplicate: - N

. " Yes sir.”

The Office Cherub burst into the
outer office with his halo willtlilng.

IR , definite orders-about you 'yet, but then, let’s have another shot at - it. - ’B;’oth togeth)e,i)"..‘f ;
o, B ok at Hoaven fust, on the Off<hAICE heguu(” Ahi Wewsgotitoutatlet™ . !
S P REETRRE . L . ‘ . g
that. they may let you in. S “Well," I remarked; en passant, “judging from. the .
:susly velated, sometimé had elapsed, sabse- " foq) of it, I still think it might bave been. bstter to -

“Hey! You chaps!” he yelled, 7 "As previously ' : ~ ly. :
" ! . » ' isi : been sent t0 o, g it toe: In any tase, I'm afraid T'll ‘probably. :

Othasoka to the front b hi By ny death, before Grisiphetha bad be sacrifice that toe: 1n any » 4 M gizald 4 L probabiy. .
along. The boss is chf:ting htlhe' ", ‘quent to Y consequence, my soul had_become o0, it before very long.™ - - o b o

B assi Asa . i
¢ my istance. /£ e ¢ f casing. Afte‘ some . .- , y ) . Lo . e

rag more than usual, so you'd bette 5;( ther gummed up in jts former Py ' o PRy e D T

O b - t i TR s of streuuous effort,on the part of Grisiphetha:, - © For the lgy ¢ of goodness, stick 'to that tde1” cried

The denizens of the outer office
rose as one man from their comforta.
ble sprawling attitudes, and scatter-
ed like a flock of quails, Othasoka
was searched for high and low, for o~

some time wnuccessfully. At long 24 e e |
o | ok

\iog to hel 67 he saig, Crisiphetbac You'd ever dga:;ccaéwn to thmfl;tuh
S Come. thing ‘{0 help yoursell, . ©  your  ressofis in'triplicate, yon'd' have some pity’ for &
i 4‘4«7”' don't t‘zp:oc?:nl:g‘doall the work, doyou? I oo fellow in trouble” 1w Sl e el
&“,,m e ititupl guide, npt asan .mlcﬂkn,fﬂ R T I NI - S N S TN S
..:*vﬁm here 83 & S ast mt’mmg, V1 jost go back . “1T'Rdo my best,” I promided;: " but it’s notan easy " .
;’_Hnsﬂ&ﬁ:‘,’,,; ORI TN ok so Tean't guarantes to do it for too Jong™ -

1) ' K
Vo : F
e e

gﬂ
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Bo away we went. Grisiphetha's wings provided the
motive power and a breeze to keep down the temperature
to a certain extent. With one hand I grasped my
precariously pendant pedicular protruberance, otherwise

known as a toe, with the other I clung fast round
Grisiphetha's neck.

Time passed, and yet more time. In fact, time seemed
to do nothing else but pass I began to wonder if Heaven
was to consist of nothing but travelling for the rest of
eternity. I knew, of course, that some people’s idea of
Heaven was an eternity of travel. As faras I am
concerned, though, one can
have too much of a ¢ood
thing, and I said so.

“Curb your impatience,”
counselled Grisiphetha, “or
summon pkilosophy to vour
aid. Later on, for all you
know, you may be SOrry you
didn’t go ontravelling. There
are worse things, I could
mention a few——However,
it's a bit too soon to start
frightening you yet.”

must be

Nevertheless, our journey

(Answers to questions on fage 18;

. To be bearable, a violin

tune. Hence, a fit )
person’'s body is as fit .
and in tune as a fiddle.

b2

" What, mostly, It's only a little place, but we']) try

it for a start. You see wa got rather crowded

souls straightened
During the war we were compelled, for the
peace, to keep all the different natig

: e di nalities separate, and
s0 we ve kept on using it off and on

ever since.”

“\Well,” said I, “I don't
much, Asfarasla
of it is prophetical.”

like the look of the place
m concerned, I only hope the name

“How do YOU mean,

: p prophetical > What name >*

KE?? ¥ “Why, 1 -ros(e), of
R AR T s course.”

phetha, "'if yqy continye tg
make remarks |ike that Il
drop you right away anpd

i ! chance the explanatiops.”
perfectly in !

]

!
:, * Look here,” said Grisj.
|

|

{

“If," I pointed out, “the
| loss of a soul's little toe
1Dvolves explanations in

_ triplicate, to sa i
eventually came to an end, 2. Q“ge"rx\' g)y drafts t},f week’s hard i'o?)? ll':::i ct'f
at any rate for the time being. ‘(j;n : L aymaster- nt-
A large and brillian: ball, not eneral.

unlike thbe moon in appear-
ance, shone ahead of us, Ag
we rapidly approached, it
gradually lost its luminosity,
flattened itself out and appear-
ed rather like the old Earth I
had left not so long ago.
You could, however, apparent-
ly have covered most of it
with a pocket-handkerchief.

ootan,

. Chimaera.

(1] - .
Where are we now :” | enquired, as we came to rest,

“This is Eros.”

“ Nexer heard of it. Is it a planet, a comet or
what ?

3. Officers of the Navy.
4. Kircoobry ;

my best to make yours the

to do besideg 5

ing  them, you'll bust yp
! entirely if you try to do away
with a soul in fot0.”

Kohoon ; “If I do make up my mind
to get rid of you,” gaig

Grisiphetha, * Il at least try

to make a good job of it.
There may be some suffering
over the matter, but we'll
divide it between us, If you're
wise, you'll avoid your share
of it, since I certainly do
worst half.”

i“
Is that a threat of a promise?” I enquired.

" Shut up 1" gaid Grisiphetha, "I have got other things

nswering your silly questions.”

(To be continued)
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ident!

. o is considered a bad omen out hex:\;n];vi\cllegrz,
. .S“‘ifszme elsewhere too. Albert, a ry  change
it 1s the his uncle. After the customaf y S s
visited l':ents he left. Immediately he le {,J;cle was a
of comph miSSi;)g from the uncle's tabl? The police
nast wfa?low He called in the podlce-T he Doto Was
::I:lslt:zl i: Albert, and strgf%ed }:lr;l :tal}i?s' heartless uncle.

i lbert smiled sa ared to
e N hm}:: rf:)se at a virtuous angle and }Forf I?mt from
He lifted isle sneezed. The missing note s
step out. i

his mouth. :
i rest.
Imagme*the . i th* world who is alive
only author in the L3
gggt;z‘:‘fletslleribed “the late' is Dr. Alexander Irwin
and i

N ?
Canada I{e 18 the author Of the fanlous bOOk I\Iy

10 hllll as ea appene whe t e pu lS S
n isher were
g

"y This
. Irwine's book.
. re-print of Dr. i 101,
i;sulng t'l;ebetg;hrepeited with each successive edit
mistake 1

L 3

* *
unemployment 1n En%tlanc::
none knew how many o;:zhe
A census was taken on

; scertained that
; 15 this year. It was a hese 3078
night Of’FeE;ziaerl}(yass amounted to 3421. '1Q}f1ist ¢ census’
London > 327 women and 16 children. | d for beds in
were men'unt in those homeless who pal
did not co

ing-houses. ' 3421
Com“.‘on.IOdr:liH?ons of population, London }}‘lzigsly Even
e who have no roofs over their i
un{ortwﬁ:st figure they raise their arms an
at this m

. . : ities ?
eyes in :orr:;;'body counted the homeless in Indian citi
But, has

; ; here
that would be brou'ght to hght;vﬁozzymi are
The f:: txs;ndertake a ' census’ of tl}clloasind O ver dowr;
were : d gutters, would ser ; 10
pavem.entséfp::llsaﬁfi‘gafon But then, this is India, lan
the spiné

half-naked fakirs. , ) .
*

[
. . d by wolves, was ~ un-
little girl, fostere ountry in
T :e(c)l ,Y,e;*r‘j;gt%f jungles of Ber;gzl;il dE:;ierafs nursing
eart. rience © o
the exper ' .
the woerlga%?js born outside theu’1 fartml;' haby rat under
strang ivi helter to
) was giving s : t, as dogs
A hen in Besex 548 67 bie the poor lttle rat, a5 fo82
its wing. brave foster-mother gav !
will, but the br

dog away. .
tht\i:tier and baby are doing well,

*
*
i d of
od deal is hear
B£ gt‘i)ll a few months ago,
less ’there are in London.

TNEY '

i by rights, an American story
?hlts (r)lzet}egrug;}tltist ono!c).e I}icis an Emgire prodqct, with
}-t]su oorlggl;n, as t’he seismologists say, in '_T,outh Africa. .
A man was very lucky in his fishing onfe dlz;.y.b lj
isely decided to keep a few of the catch—fine bar eO -
el the back-yard to draw for the kitchen later. One
alve » articularly fine specimen. It dlsgppeared.
fieh was a'r?of the lucky angler again betook himself to
Next r,nor:rlldaon his way he overtook a large bznrbelI wrig-
the melr ng the ground 200 yards from the house! He
g!mg; ‘(: ub and its gills had the marks of his k'mook.
pl(}tﬁor;le Ig Jerome in his grave must be feeling pretty

green.

* *
*
*

i zan in the wilds of Solymar near
There 1 aI—;?sa }atl;:ri/sla:ldlll;nd cadaverous_, covergd with
B d. He has a shock of wild hair on _hls heac}.
B })ear'e;:e of dress is a shirt i.e., what r'emamed of it
e [snof service., A party of excursionists saw him.
after yfe:}ie party hailed this strange being. Hg chmbec(ll o
O 2 e with the rapidity of a squirrel and disappeared
rrmd a ock much more neatly than ever Tarzan did on
roﬁx\lxcllo?dr Eventually the police caught him and he told
ce . :
bie SFOIY - aisplrila:‘:lt Richter, 2 Bavarian Engineer. 200
His na.tri]eis family castle caught fire and was threatened
e lete destruction, Miraculously, rain descende‘d
yvxth con;[t)s and the catastrophe was averted. Ka}'l S
o tofr rleanc:,estors vowed that the youngest of the f::,ml!?,
grar® uttaining 24 years of age, shall lead a hermit’s hle
after 2 ears. So, Karl has kept that ancient vow. 5
for ¢ tha‘n ten years since he toqk to this wil
- moz?c life. But he says he has no wish to return to
Er::?giaﬁsation ' There is a man for you with the.courage
of his convictions. , . .
*
i onasticism to matrimony, Ivan
" Swmhszrrlbg;%mcog]xn?ercial traveller is probably the
Torlesco, z"d man in the world, counting out Orle:ntal
T rares. f course. He married 50 wives under differ-
pote_ntalgst,.z and he flew from one wife to another by
ent identl 1Oen,e of his earlier ‘catches " found out things,
plane flying Don Juan is in police keeping. He prays
an ourbeykept in prison for the balanceof his life, not
?:aftxth:f repentence, but afraid to face thed§0-face?e$usg:é
1 ion of his extraordinary ,
ASkEdhfotr t?ml:)uégrl(xphlllz%oesn't believe in matrimony, he
sa}x’:s'ttr:sist the ladies. May the fates deal mercifully
::ith this susceptible soul !
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-..had put his feet 1 §
desk and a hand-beschin
across his face, erchief

M R. Chandra Sekhar De was, if one believed the

::e;:tpcl):te houtside his office, an Agent. For
whom, it did not enligh :
3 ghten the read

Mr. De vg::t lone .word Agent’ in modest letterh?;'
called him a f(;gl":;,d li?s 21:‘“' - fact s friends.
fore he was fsuccessful—thoflmm Y ont of s sovere:
zﬁel; iﬂo(lzls:sxggi;j%ed by tltlxr: rgodest office which he
. ornwallis S

fve etk seeroryr ) Corm: pod é;ue;re. or the unobtrus-
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gh the extent of his success’

Ty

by ‘'Ram’

At present he had put his
feet on the desk and a hand.
kerchief across his face:
he would have said, if asked
that he was thinking, bui
in all probability the clerk
w«nl@ have told you he was
sleeping, and you would
};::fe believedh,the clerk in
erence to his empl
But Mr. De would haf')eobye:;
Another of s 10 A0 k) would have been wrong,
the hope. appareant]lts’ t};e telling of unlikely truths in
Usually ther aremn ¥, that they waquld be disbelieved,

Suddenly, the ¢
? entre roce . N ip .
on the table sprang into sut [alittle artificial bouquet

ated by anyone stand; ued red light—a light oper
standin i . -
neat onyx bell-push, I{;I: l::z;de the door, or pressing the

i?fhsuch is human nature,
1ght and you (or the cler

occasions he preferred the slj

m i o .
sleave for emergencics, but t knife strapped inside his

- me his was not one of them.
ome in,” he called.

A tall, heavily-built Armen;

, . men
but not overdressed, with glos]s;'n gl]x:
complexion, hard calculating eyes
mouth, and the high brow of an

eted. He was wal]
ck hair, a rich oliVe’
.full lipped sensya)
intellectual. Thers

HHlustrations by K, N. Roy

o~

AR T

were no rings on his fingers and his tie, shirg, socks
and shoes were in the best of taste. In s rt—Mr.

Ezra French, which was no more his name .

than his nationality. Once-2 girl bad fallen for the
plausible Mr. French, (but his name was Isaacstein then
and discovered in due course that he had no intention of,
as she delicately put it, * making an honest woman gf
her’. There had been some unpleasantness over this

affair, and the lady threatened to write a pamphlet ve Mr.

Isaacstein’s activities, which were both numerous and

various. Mr. Isaacstein pacified her, for he was a very

desire recognition, but the next

i has it
he disappeared, and as the nursery rthyme it
gzz osne could find her . Baghdad is a bad place in which

to look for people who have disappeared.
* Good morning, De,” said the visitor.
* Good morning, Mr. French. Won’t you sit down ?”
. i U { Mr. De’s maxims that
A cigarette?” It was oneé of : _
politenessg cost very little, and in any case paid for itself.
“No, thanks. I'm hereon business. What did you
mean b'y that preposterous note you sent me yesterday ?
De opened his cigarette case, extracted and lit a
Virginia before replying. , f
“ i ins i u are a fence
My note? But it explains itself | Youa :
in a veyry big way, Mr. French. Three establishments in

the dockyard area ;2 higher 'class one in Chowringhee ;
and a fifth, the most select, in

Lansdowne Road. This
is not a foolish accusation—I1 sent you pro

ofs m/ the

. Your imcome is approximately Rs. 50,000/—a

:;tc:::h. Turn over half that every month for a year, or

a lakh and half in cash, and T'll keep my mouth shut.
Otherwise, I'll have to

do my duty aud inform the
police.”

. ly
h laughed. One would have surmised, correctly,
iroI;:elfiZ laugg that he did not think much of the pro-
ition and that he disagre:ed with Browning about all
being right with the world .
“ Are you Crazy, man? I could
with a vicious snap of his fingers,

modest man and did not

crush you like t'l'xat,"
“in a day’s time.

[

4 1 ot us not talk of danger,” said De airily. “1'i1 give
you a week.”

For an instant the veil was lifted from French’s face.
“vyou'te a damned blackmailer, that’s what you are!
You scum ! You cheap hog!”

The other’s voice was cool, drawling, in utter contrast.

“ I'm rather tired of listening to what you are saying.
It has been said so often, and so much better......”

The Armenian controlled himself with an effort.

“vou'll be sorry for this, De.” He got up and walked
to the door.  Remember,” he shot over his shoulder.

“A week,’ was _De’s unperturbed reply. The door
closed silently on rubber cushions.

The hand that was in the drawer came out, holding a
silver-plated Smith and Wesson automatic, for which a
licence had been duly procured. He smiled at it.

He pressed the buzzer at this elbow, and Chatterjee
entered. Chatterjee was the clerk.
“ Did you get a cheque, yesterday ? ”

“Yes, sir. For Rs. 3,000/- from Mr. Bracken, with a
covering letter, saying it was for services rendered.”

“ Tactful of the man. I'd have said it was for services
pot rendered myself,” which ~was true, considering
Bracken paid because he was too shy to have his purely
busipess connection Wwith certain cocaine smugglers
revealed. * If there were no sinners, saints would never
make a living, Chatterjee.”

“ Yes, sir. Are you a saint, sir? "

“ Not quite, Chatterjee, but 1 have hopes, I bave hopes.
14 2 wicked, wicked world—if that’s not Shakespeare,
t sounds like him. That Il do.”” The clerk disappeared
—privately he thought his employer a little mad.

People who liked Mr. De attributed his success to
his versatility, . and his versatility to a Bangali father
and a Scotch mother. People who did not like him—
and they were numerous—attributed it to the benign
influence of the Devil.

Exactly twenty four hours later, Ezra French struck.
The blow was extremely well disguised, because it came
in the form of an invitation to an ‘ At Home’ froma '
prominent business man who was just an acquaintance
of De’s.

“Now why,” he mused, *should this fellow Jagadis
be so anxious for my company ?” But all the same he
went. :

The guest of the evening was Miss Nalini Ghose. 1f
you haven't heard of Miss Nalini Ghose, the Dancer, the
Artiste, the Eastern Pavlova, you have never been in
even faintly theatrical circles. She is known in Paris, in
Vienna, in every capital on the Continent. Impoverished
Dukes, ci-devant Russian aristocrats and ex-members of
Royalty kiss their fingers when her name is mentioned ;
but for such as these she has no time. Her line is more
immediately profitable......young men who have come
into money, or who will come into money, even old men
who have made their money.

One ‘ At Home’ is very much like another. Nalini put
herself out to be gracious to Mr. De and he paid her

a



extravagant comp!'meants in that absolutely toneless vcice
of his. At the close of the evenming he accepted,
deliberately, toe lure she was throwirg out to him, and
offered to see Ler home.

In the car she grew direct. “You're the first man
who's ever made me want to capture him. Probably
because in spite of your gallant lies you're so immensely
indifferent.” But they talked of art and Berlin,
were he had been the previous year, until the car stop-
ped at her place. A\ clever girl, this Nalini Ghose, as
Armgnd-de-Champigny and a dozen others would have
told you. It would be perhaps a little difficult to ask
Armand—he shot himself last year.

The colour scheme of her bungalow was deliberately
chosen to accentuate her personality; the rich green and
jasper of everything seemed to set her off as some
exotic and gorgeous bird of paradise.

There was a piano in the room. Her fingers rippled
over the keys and she sang for him, it seemed af him.
There was the wisdom of all the ages in her eyes, and the
spell of languorous music in her voice. A small Budha
sat cross-legged on a short shrine-like table.
She dropped aifew grains of incense in the
brazier before it, and a sensuous mist of
impalpable smoke drifted slowly to the open
window.

“ Not one of my gods,” she said, * but
who can tell —all the gods are a little
human, they like to be propitiated.”

“The gods of Paris, Miss Ghose?” he
asked, his voice deliberately flippant.

* That was cruel,” she protested. “ Let's
talk of the present. You must come and
see me dance to-morrow night. And after-
wards, you can take me home.”

His thanks was verbally effusive, but his
mind was trying to discover why in the name
of all un-reason she had brought him here.

At last it came out. “ Do you know Ezra
French, Mr, De?”

* Yes, I've met him once.”

“ Well, I've got a message from Mr. French
for you.”

(13 .
He has chcsen a very charming meszen-
* .
ger,” murmured De, conventionally.

* Mr. French asked me to tell you that he
was prepared to come to terms.”’

* Terms? What terms, dear lady? I have
had ro business dealings with him.”

“ Oh, you know very well what I mean.
Let’s stop playing at cross purposes, Mr. De.
French has a hold on me, and vou have a hold
on him. If you let him off, I'shall be eternally grateful.
Am I not worth the paltry sum you are going to make
from him ?—Others have reckoned my value at more.”

“I'm sorry, Miss Ghose. Let's change the subject.
What you suggest is quite impossible.”

She glanced up, but he could not read the expression
in her eyes.
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“So you—refuse ?”
*Yes, I refuse.”

A\ point blank question and a point blank answer. She
had offered herself as ‘a sacrifice for the erring Mr
French, and the sacrifice had not been accepted. In fac;
it had been rejected in a manner that was fraught with
insult to one of her profession. She looked at him
expressionlessly for a second and when she spoke her
voice was very cold.

“ A hundred years ago, Mr. De, if you had spoken to
me like that, 1 would probably have had you flayed alive.
Fifty years ago, you would merely have been whipped
with raw.hide till your skin hung from you in strips.
Even twenty years ago something might have been done,
But now—all | can do is to ask if you would care to see
some of my poor curios garnered from the four corners
of the earth, in, shall we say, the exercise of my
business ?” She was being deliberately, bitterly, ironical.

“1 shall be very pleased,” he said. She rose to lead
the way and he followed her.

I A A %

They entered a small room, hung with heavy plush
curtains and lit by a single dim oil-lamp burning sowme
queerly scented fuel. As they crossed the threshold, she
stepped swiftly to one side, and he, who had been
expecting something of the sort from the moment he
accepted her invitation, took an equally quick step
backwards, at the same time feeling silently for the
wicked little knife strapped inside his sleeve. The dim
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Someone wWas breathing as quie
He reached out an arm

him.
viciously past

mop of greasy hair in his lef

{ront. He gr
then stabbed

the blade, Corsican fashion, at the

crouching ma

is hand, and A
felt the hea(;;;aé 2ng$-é 1}:“ And that was emphatically

rapidly turn
that.

1

i is ti it just missed him,
i smack. This time 1 :
a1 appeared.  Pitch Again the . s e drogped | bim,
Coall haps by a quarter © |
| and sltbere ot king a sound, and crawled cautiously along
o ?lm rga lnt,oriz‘e had éot his approximate rangé and
e i a et i nce that
was using a lgthal sandbag vzxthlttgvea Sais;rgo o that
tly as possible nle{a(rl sooner or later 1t would comnfa"cor.ment
o weight smacxe ange this so-dangerous envi - tion
i d at taixe:liz\ge time he felt a ChHg > ot barely two feot away frgmthl:; f%;rfl;;psprang
his bead—an ¢ hand that was grogmg in o 2 torch blazed on him. an ;
i im,
uled the head in towards \
ped ard hau’® rds with his thumt} along
place where he judged a
pace would be. He
heard a grunt which

for a moment, then
felt for the vyal r
I—Iehe was well inside the room with

ip
efficiently upwa

n's fifth intercostal s

‘ all 1candoisto ask if you would care

t-c;“s;;ae some of my poor curios garnered
”

from the four corners of the earth......




more or less simultaneously. He was off his balance ;
there was a brief fracas—then a weighty and yielding
object thudded on the back of his skull, and he dived into
a great void.

A couple of Eternities passed with uncommon slow-
ness. He opened his eyes and was conscious of two pre-
dominant impressions—a brackish taste in his mouth
(that was blood) and a most damnable ache in his head,
as if his skull were in Hamlet’s hand with the Prince,
grimly jocular. rattling marbles in it. His surroundings

seemed vaguely familiar; as his brain cleared he
realised he was in his own flat.

There was something aspraw! on a chair near him,
Something dreadfully twisted with its head hanging on
one side. Blood on the floor, blood on the chair, on his
hands and his clothes. He did not particularly object to
blood as blood, but he objected to its presence, most
unauthorised, in his rooms. He staggered to his feet and
went in search of water.

A quick wash and a stiff brandy cleared his thoughts
considerably, and he returned to the sitting room much
refreshed. The dead man in his Oxford chair was the
individual whose greasy hair had been in his hand,

because the wound below his heart was just in the place
he had tried for.

Philosophically he decided that the first thing to do
was to get rid of the corpse. He carried it into the
little lumber room and spread a carpet over the grotesque
heap that had once been a man. He then fetched water,
and under the light of a dimmed reading lamp, painstaking-
ly cleaned out every stain in the room, Finally he wiped
the knife hefound under the chair (indubitably it was his)
and restored it to the sheath on his arm. Then going
to bed, slept soundly for four hours, which may have
been due either to the Bengali father (who had been
extremely irreligious, but very fatalistic), or the Scotch
mother, who was a red-hot Non-Conformist and ¢
to obsolete beliefs about Original Sin and Pre-destin
and the Whore of Babylon.

At eight o'clock his subconscioys alarm awoke him,
and after a brisk tub, he found to his surprise that only
faint traces of a headache remained, Thereafter he sat
immersed in intricate thought for an hour, at the end of
which ke arose and wrote out two copies of a curious
document in the curious purpl: ink he affected. But,
strangely enough, there were two fountain pens on the
table by the time he finished. Strangely, because he
took an empty one (the second) out of the desk-drawer
and filled it from a separate bottle before writing. He
breakfasted with unimpaired appetite and awaited the

coming of Mr. French. For he was very sure that Mr.
French would come.

lung
ation

He came at ten o'clock, perfectly dressed with a
flower in his button-hole to honour the occasion,
Neither man wasted much time in greetings. French
spoke first : “ \Well, De, you've realised, I suppose, just
how dangerous I am. I intended to adopt other methods,
but you were obliging enough to kill Sadik last night.
We 100k certain liberties with your flat when we brought
you back—five of us including myself and the corpse—
for which I hope you'll excuse me, One of my men,
made up to represent the deceased, staggered up the
stairs with you; you seemed perhaps a little drunk,
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possibly because you were being half-dragged, half.
carried. The lift attendant seeing your condition asked
you to use the lift, but your companion declined because
he wanted ‘exercise’. "There was a realistic and noisy
imitation of a fight in your rooms and no one
returned downstairs. Meanwhile we smuggled Sadik's
body into your flat and the pseudo  Sadik  out of
it—a neat bit of work, that—and told the lift attendant
we couldn’t wait any longer, that your friend was proba-
bly staying the night with you after making up his dis
agreement.  And now I'm come, officially 1o find out
what's happened to my dear friend, Mr. Ahmed Sadik,
If T don't get a satisfactory explanation, I call the police,
they search your flat, the body, which you haven't had a
chance to get rid of yet, is found and you are accused of
murder. Finish, A very complete frame-up.”

Mr. Chandra Sekhar De sat dreamily nibbling a
pencil throughout this long recital. At the end of it he
said :

“You win, French. What are your terms?"” There
was absolutely no trace of feeling in his voice,

French gloated, There is no other word for it: he
gloated. “My terms? All right, here they are. Hand
over all the evidence you've got against me. And ['ll
take the body away from your flat. I've brought a
packing case, ostensibly to buy the Turkish carpets you
so luckily advertised in yesterday's Salesmar We'll
do the Cleopatra stint with poor Sadik.”

“All right,” said Mr. De, “ but vou'll have to modify
your proposals a bit. I trust you, pardon my bluntness,
about as far as I can throw you. So you'll sign both
copies of this—er—confession which I typed out in
anticipation of some such eventuality, It states that both
of us were implicated in the murder of one Ahmed Sadik
—the name I'll fill in now—and I've signed already. You

keep a copy and I'll keep one—ijust in case you decide
to double-cross me later on.”

“But—"

“Just a moment. I haven't finished yet. Secondly,
you'll give me a cheque for two hundred rupees, being
the amount due for three Turkish carpets, in the event of
police enquiries later on. You'l] have the carpets and
they are worth double the amount, so you'll not be the
loser.” .

Freonch considered the matter for a while, stealing
glances at De, trying to read his motives. But the

Bengali's face was inscrutable. In the end he made up
his mind.

“I'll sign. First, the evidence—where's jt > "

De handed over a bundle of papers in a sealed
envelope which the other feverishly examined for a
second and then crumpled into his pocket. He accepted
the pen he was offered and signed both copies of the
queer confession. Last of all, De filled in a cheque for
Rs. 200/- (with the second fountain-pen) and gave it to
him to sign. He did so with the first pen.

“1 suppose youw'll have the money in
Because I'm going to cash this to-morrow.”

*“French smiled. * My *daskath'
of lakhs in the Imperial Bank.”
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“Early this year, the doctor said that Mr, Wilson
must go on a long sea voyage. He decided to take the
round trip from San Francisco to Yokohama and back.
On the twenty-third of March, I got a cable announcing

that my husband had been killed that morning in an
earthquake in Japan,

“1 was about to settle my husband’s estate, when the
defendant arrived. She produced a will dated the
thirteenth of March—ten days before my husband’s
death. In it, everything he possessed was bequeathed to
her. With my poor children, I was turned neck-and-

crop out of my own house, and left penniless by that—
that creature.”

“Object ! cried Mr. Boomer,

¢ Over-ruled,” remarked the judge, smoothly champing

his Spearmint.  * The court holds that the defendant is
a creature,”

The jury gazed at Mrs. Dorothy Delisle, the defen-
dant, and made a note that she was a creature. Some

of them went further, and made a note that she was a
handsome creature,

Mrs. Dor‘othy Delisle was a modish lady in the thir.
ties, with "adventuress ' written all over her. Already
her coy glances had won the interest of the worthy
occupants of the jury-box. They were under the impres-
sion that Mrs. Delisle was anxious to meet them, indivi-
dually, as soon as the proceedings were over.

The young advocate called for Henry Shifter, an un-
easy-looking individual in semi-nautical garb.

“Iam a steward on the Queen of the Pacific,” said
the witness. * On the afternoon of F riday, the thirteenth
of March, I was called to Mr. Wilson’s cabin, He
asked me to witness a will. Yes, that is the will.  Yes,

that is Mr. Wilson’s signature. Yes, that is my own
signature.”’

* Are you certain this took place on Friday, the thir-
teenth of March 2" asked the young advocate,

“ I am positive,” replied Henry Shifter. “1 am not
likely to forget such a thing. 1 noticed the day and
date written in the will, and it was correct.”

“Thank you,” said the young advocate,
witness towards the counsel for the defendant

“No questions'” replied Mr. Boomer, smirking
contemptuously at the inexperience of his colleague.

Mr. Dexter Mally next took the stand. e was an
obvious swell-mobsman, immaculately over-dressed. FHe
identified the document and the signatures on it, and
stated how it came to be prepared. I occupied the
cabin next to Mr. \Vilson,” he testified. *° On the
afternoon of Friday, the thirtesnth of March, the decea-
sed gentleman asked me to witness a will. I did so.
That is the will. I signed it in the presence of Mr. Wil.
son and the steward, Henry Shifter.”

“There can be ro possible doubt about the date of
the will?”

waving the

* None whatever. It was Friday, the thirteenth of
March. As I might be called upon, years later, to give
evidence about the signing of the will, | togk particular
care to enter the day and tke date in my diary.”
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B “ Thank you,:: said the young advocate again: and
No questions ! said Mr. Boomer once more, scarcely
troubling to conceal his contempt,

Mrs. Dorothy Delisle gave evidence. She described
herself as an actress. She said she took the ocean trip

for pleasure. Yes, her cabin was adjoining that of
Mr. Wilson.

“ He seemed a lonely gentleman,” continued the lady.
“ He was starving for feminine sympathy. I gave him a
woman’s tender ministrations.” The creature swelled
her magnificent torso, and gazed down at the insignifi-
cant black-clad widow, who sat huddled at the back of

the court, weeping silently. The jury nodded under-
standingly.

“ The poor gentleman overcame my modest scruples,
and prevailed upon me to surrender woman's precious
jewel to him.” The witness bowed her head, and the
jury sighed.

“ Afterwards, he was smitten with remorse. 1le
begged to be allowed to make reparation.  On the after.
noon of Friday, the thirtecnth of March, he brought me
his wiil, newly signed and attested. It made me heir to
all his possessions. He begged me to accept the sacrifice
as some compensation for the ruin he had wreaked upon
my womarely weakness. I told him that nothing could
repair what he had done. However, he prevailed uron
me to accept the arrangement, and I promised faithfully
to carry out his wishes in case of his death.”

* And you are positive that this took place on Friday,
the thirteenth of March ? " asked the young advocate.

“Iam. Everything c’fmnecled with the occasion is
clearly fixed in my mind.

“That isall,” said the young man. Mr. Boomer
came solicitously forward, and assisted his distressed
client back to her place.

The judge leaned forward “1am loath to interfere
with the procedure of counsel,” he said, addressing the
young advocate. *But I am bound to point out that the
method you have adopted, has destroyed any smal}
chance of your client cstablishing her case. You have
called the witnesses of the will as yOur own witnesses,
and thus denied yourself the opportunity of cross-
examining them and testing their story. You have failed
to adduce evidence of insanity, undue influence, or any
of the factors which are usually held to upset 2 will.
As the case now stands, we have the unshaken testimony
of three witnesses that Mr. Wilson made this will while
of sound mind, and of his own arcord, ten davs before
his death.  There seems to be no recourse but to find for
the defendant.”

Mr. Boomer patted his tie.
preened herself, and caught the ey
jury. The homeless widow bro
and drew her fatherless children

“ One moment, your Honour,’
“My case is that the deceased w

ar too sound a mind to indulye in the intrigue wh.ch the
defendant has described. My cace is that he did not
speak to Mrs. Delisle during the entire voyage, knew

nothing of her, and landed in Japan ignorant of her
existence.

Mrs. Dorothy Delisle
e of the foreman of the
ke into renewed tears,
more closely about her.
"said the young man.
as of sound mind—of

(Continued on page 40)
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Hull—Lon Chaney's

HE most moving characteri-

|| cation of any part I have seen

this year was that olf:‘ lj—)Ienlry

! ywitch in Great Expecla-

ZI;:LS N{?:my Hull is Broad(\iva_v Sh g‘“'ht: 10;2%22?65&

is i rkable actor and perhaps !

s ;Ss;lr l;gmfon Chagey. In Broadway, he has ‘played

?l‘llc:ﬁ of A. A. Milne's plays for the past fifteen years.

His father was a dramuatic critic of the Louz:svzllﬂe
Courier-Journal. The family,_ wyen Henry was iou&:
hifted to New York. But his Drothe'rs got in ot b
fheatre. Henry attended Columbia University t(or iv Eeg
engineering. But he decided to becpme an alg o e
hisg brother Shelley made a name for }tl:r;{seéf cc:fnhi ;osapee(:h.

ractice and constant watchin ch,
I?Ii:rt:d{éaﬁned to speak plain, understandable English
with no clippy, staccato affectations.

i his first efforts

d out from the pictures because . .

welize itgto cuccessful. Further, he had to colnsxder t:z

three children. Now his two boys are at Coﬁggebank
the daughter at school in Washington. is ba

store is not much :

“you see, I didn't care a fig abﬁut tthet nic;ntlais;; It;/‘z
not to rea
i o long and seen too much . ‘
}wt??it t%f material things., Lut this is a new ex?ernen.c?e
I"J \ nz;t a star now, but a character actor. I've C'O.Ier.
o:: to Hollywood with my fingers crossedtat;d %V g;‘:ger
n actor.
i heart. I am, heaven help me, an a
lt?xal?zvill be a handicap or a help, I can't say. 1 lc;.r::
t to learn. The menwho direct film Qestmy a{re c a.
%‘uhey have been at it a long time. Itis not for me,
povice, to sneer at pictures.

The film moghuls have done everythipg ip their power
to make Great Expectations live up to its title.

ion of twenty years of Victorian era—in
elelj:;ﬁgggs%% research, collecging and buxldmg, o(?lfdm;
—was completed at Universal City an A yd
and sea who adapted the novel to the screen ;J{un,
Upg;;;ls his own best scenarist. Faithful to tk}e D;g en;
b al, very few changes have been intr uced.
Thoot t’xout the 17 sequences and 476 scenes compnl;,:;;fl
’It‘:hmggmpleted script, Dickens’ own dialogue hgs
;s:d with remarkably few exceptions. The nineteen

Natural Successor

characters in the book all appear on
the screen unchanged. Henry Hull,
with the assistance of Universal’s
make-up specialist Jack Pierce, and
director Stuart Walker, evolved the three'changes in
make-up for Magwitch to cover the three periods of his
life shown in the film: his _ﬁrst appearance, his stay in
Australia, and bis return. Fifty-nine sets, thxrty-two'of
them erected indoors on four sou.nd stages, were buiit.
They represented interior and exterior scenes in England
and France. Additional shots off the coast of E_ngland
near Portsmouth and the shores of the Isle of Wight for
the convict ship sequence were developed in England and
shipped to Universal City to be fitted into the picture.

ncis Sullivan, as the lawyer Jaggers: Phillips
Hgfr?escas Pip and’ Jane Wyatt as Estellg. take the
major parts. George Breakston is the boy Pip.

Hull began life as a coal miner. He has seen life in
its most unmerciful aspect. He is now seeing happy
days. With a good break in the pictures, and his amblt.wn
achieved to portray such roles as little sneal, Iusty, dirty
thief Villon and The Damnation of the Theron Ware,
Henry looks very much as the if he is going to disguise h}s
affable features permanently. Tam quite sure that this
powerfully compelling actor is worthy in every respect
to don Chaney’s mantle.

Buddy and Mary to Wed?

The rumour is running wild, Mary Pickford and
Buddy Rogers are to marry, After all, these~ two have
made no bones about this fact: They have hked_ each
other for a long time. Ever since Doug left on his first
trip without Mary, Buddy has always been seated on
Mary’s right, when Pickfair gave a dinner. This isa
natural corollary to a long conducted romance.

May Robson’s Mighty Record

Robson had a big time this month, Her
acggyements are great. After gelebrating her 70th birth-
day—a rare happening in the life of an actress—she has
completed her ﬁftyfsecond year as an actress,' a fonmf:l.
able record in itself. This also marks hgr third year in
pictures and it has been crowned with a long-term
contract from M. G, M,
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The |Letters

* “"Very well,"' I'said, keeping
my temper, I will wait here
till she comes” And I sat in
a chair on the verandah.

gV ne in an cutraged manner,
& and went into ke house,

. (4

Madras,
Gth July, 1935,

Dear Mother,

][ T was very kind of old
Major Cole to give
you the address of
his  daughter to be
forwarded o me; but

. although the lady lives in -

these parts, it wilj not be
easy for me to visit her.
You see, Miss Cole
married a clerk, and out Lere a European clerk is no end
of a big noise; in fact he is not called a clerk at all, but
has some high-sounding title.

i

I went to the address you gave me, and was met by a
big fat servant. He had a turban a yard high, with a
great coloured ribbon on it Jike the label of a jam-jar;
and round Lis middle was an enormous belly-band as big
as the girth of a dray-horse.

“ Good afternoon, Abdar,” [ said.

“ Please tell Mrs,
Robirson that I've come to visit her.”

The servant went away, and came back with a little
brass tray, such as is used for cooking out here.
“Give card,” he said, quite rudely,

“I haven't any card,” | replied,

g 1z * Tell the lady it is
Obeah Joyfull,’

" No card, no tell lady,” remarked the servant, offe
handedly,
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then Mary came in, “ I'm glad to see that you kee
our old simple customs,”’ | said,

rep,lied cheerfully. “It’s a proper old
isn’t it? Don't you remember, mos
village never opened the front door,
and funerals? I think it 1S a nice

to invite people to pop in by the back way."

muttering. Present] y he
returred, and said, " Memsahib
nctat bome. Go away.”

At this moment I saw a
lucy peeping from telind &
curtain, and 1 was dehighted to
recegrise Mury Cole, who is
now Mrs. Kobincor.  * Hullo,
Mary!" I cried, going und
strctcking out niy hand, “Your
foul of 4 servart said yOu were
not at Lome.”

To ny astonishment, Mary gave me anly ore fnger to
§hake. This is a surprising sensation, if urexpected,
"I am not at home,” she said.

“Then where are you—up in a balloon?" I acked,
laughing.

*Kindly address me as Mrs. Robinson,” caid Mary,

* Ah, your father told me you had marricd some bloke
called Robinson,” I remarked,

"My husband is a Senior Mercantile Assistant,” said
Mary, drawing hersclf up,

"}('es. I heard he was & clerk,” I agreed. * Weil,

arent you going to show an old school-chum what cort
of dump you've married into?”

. I?Iary gave a sort of gasp, and shouted for the setvant,
' Take this soldier to the back verandah, and show him
into the small sitting-room,” she ordered.

I waited in the small sitting-room for sone time, and

p to

" What do you mean ? " cried Mary.

“Showing me into the hcuse by the back way,"” |

country custom,
t people in our
except for weddings
neighbourly cusiom,

“I bave never approved of any such custom ! " cried

Mary.

of Private Joyfull

=Skt &
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56. Memsahibs.

“ Have you forgotten how you

(i nd
used to come looking for me by the lﬁxtc}:;le ?('i'oor, a
heg cakes from my mother, hot from the oven? at my
) %R ally!” said Mary, “you seem to forget tha
€ < é

ther was a Major.’ ) ' .
f‘i“ Oh, don’t mention it,” I cried, generofusly.r gogdf

urse ’your father did not belong to any '?blem;ank d
)C':oma;x families, Dot be gaineg a:u E:I:J%:‘of ourselves.

5 Ne always treated y

the I}Tll;‘;):émc\mbcr the day we played truan(t1 fr.orsn7 ’s'chool,
e nt down 1o the brook and made mll:' én’e' ! ested
a re I never did anything of the kind, pd sted
M : amS"sl?e was all hot and bothered, an p
Mary. o S

{anning herself.

“ Nonsense,” I said.

“ Yes, you did,”
[ cried eagerly.
“Don't you re-
member how you
flopped down into
the mud, and
dirtied your
drawers?"

“ How dare you
allude to such
matters? "' replied
Mary. * You must
realise that my
position is quite
different out here.

“Yes,” I said,
quite nettled,
““and you are
different, too. You
arent like a
human being any
Jonger!"”

13 HOW d are
you !” she replied.
“1 am not accus-
tomed to have
soldiers speak to
me like that. I
will thank you
not to call here
again. It is very
e;gnbarrassing. We
only assocxatc:
with club-people.

* Then the club-
op]e have Jny
L:; mpathyl” I

“ 1 haven't any card.”

llustrated by Mali

* Good gracious, won't" the village people
T:;c;ﬁevc\lr.hen T toll them abo‘ttt this e!ly And I picked up
uite .
myV&:ﬁ’ SESrVﬁgltiir?uvt;ogld youﬁbelile\:ie t?hatsx});zorusl\elldag
! .

e so pinchbeck a fine lady {
geoze“hszfll);corlr; is the bad' influence out hclevrle.r . I;tiig
pathetic how being the W1_fe of a Ser(lixor eS A a tile
Assistant has given her.bdelusxons of grandeur. e
turned into a Memsahib.

] uite different persons to any females
yolgfn”és:tﬂ;;b%zgsnd. For .instance, Mary Cole] used :g
be a normal decent village girl, bgt now shlq be onIgsdia
the Memsahib species. Th§s species is pecu llar' tto ndia,
and should form an interesting study for zoologis Is.dian‘s

You will be astonishgd to hear what' is an . nhere s
impression of a memsahib. ‘The general 1de'a out here is
hat European women are fugey, nerve-ra:ckmg,' inte !
'tnacreatures, always gossiping aud tal{mg objection to
fl:virything, nagging everybody, and making themselves a
nug;fltilrse, you won'’t recognise this asa picture tof .}"[oug
country-women, yet it is quite a recogmsa_ble_ por mxt o

msahib. A memsahib s an grtlﬁC}al creature
arggiced by trying climatic conditions, mconvemen;
gouseholds, unfamiliar customs, and a false sense o

values. .

e of values is due to the increased

ixng:retarf]i]esihin: European woman acquires out here.

irl at home is expected to do houge-work and to earn

I‘? gr)rwn living. She does not receive much attention
fri;rn? men, and is very glad to get an oﬁ‘gr of ma;rxige%

If the same girl comes to India, she is one of the few
sniss sahibs in the place, and the‘men treat her a}? sl(_)lr:le-
thing unique. She can get married as soon as sle 1 eisI;
even if she is fifty years o}d’ and hag a wot()jden eg.f -
fact, India is the old ma}ds salvation, an oneho e
chief imports is old maids from England, who ar
presently re-exported as {ull-fledged merrfsahzbs. f

Even when a girl is m?rried, she gtlll [‘;ets a.lot 0d
flattery. Out here we don't say of a 'gxrl‘, ma.rn.ed a1;
done for’. Quite the reverse: a brixde.m'Im'ha 1sf only
starting her career, and is besxede with mvxtau%ns dor aﬁ
many dances, picnics, and. parties as her hus ’_[?t? er
allow her to attend. But it is not al'l honey. l‘: poo!
girl has to manage a rambling old .msect-ndden u;g:-
low, with the doubtful help of insolent, lazy, dirty

rvants. .

SeIf memsahibs are a special race unrepresentaglve of
ordinary Englishwomen,. servants are a s;f)ema :alce
unrepresentative of ordinary In.dxans. Un ortung eﬁ',
Europeans get their idea of Indians frornf scoundrelily
servants ; just as Indians get their 1_dea o E}n’Opeans
from ill-bred upstarts. Both impressions are, of course,
unjust. R
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Nikku's Awakening-

’-J HOUGH Nikku was awake, he was not inclined to
get up. Not because he lay on a bed of roses.
Far from it. His couch was the naked earth

acd &is pillow was a rouzh stone covered by a

rag. Above him tiere was rno roof but the blue vault of
the wide heavens. Even so, Nikku {el: no urge to get
up. He was a bezgar by profes<isn and the rosy-tinted
morn held no promise 1o him of a day better thun the

last.

But the summer sun seered 13 envy the little Jusury
which he clung to.  Thers was no lorger any comfort in
bed w_hen the sunshire was full upon his face, prick-
ing kis eves. So Nikiu lasilv -tretched his jimbs and
vawped. Doing this was bre.ltast, It prepared him
for the dav's task.
Nikku got up and clad his nakedness with a dirty and
ragged overall. Then he took his empty bowl and his
staff and set out towards the city. To him the city was
dear as his own mother. It made things easier for him
even though it was cnly to bes. There were so many
folks he knew. There was safety in its multitude and in
its bazaars., Moreover, he knew also its rough and hard-
hearted citizens and could avoid them and their insults.

It was a flourishing city, teeming with life. There
were numerous mohallzs in it, and Nikku had only to
select a portion every day. [i would suffice. That was
why he felt no need to work and waste his energies.
When living was so ctrar and easy, why complicate it
with a desire 10 toil and accumulate?  So, he never took
to work to earn his livirz.

The locality that Nikku elected on this particular
momning was Gulabi Mshalla. No man (or postman for
the matter of that) would be able to say where that
mohalla was. Its name in the municipal records was
something different.  But, to Nikku it was Gulabi
Mohalla. It was there that he discovered Gulabi two
years ago. She was then a child of three. Her parents
were humble and honest folk. \When Nikku went there
1o beg, he chanced to sight Gulabi who came to him with
a smile. Sweet little child. Was she not transported
by his song ?

Other folk used to accord him a mixed reception.
Some used to cut him off in the middle of the song  Ta
them h:s hackreved rhyme was insufferable jargon.

Shut up and wait quietly. You'll get atfa (wheat
four' ia due course,” said one.

““ Dan't disturb me with your infernal song! " exploded
arother. :

“y'o¢ are already a nuisance, why add to it by your
cong ! asked ar impatient third.
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by R. Jagannathan

Hlustrated by Mali

Not so Gulabi. Even as a child of three, she was
interested in him. So soft-hearted and sympathetic.

" Who are you?"

“1am Nikku, the begirar.”

“Why do vou bex >

" For food.”

“\Why don't vou ask your mother for fool * "
“1 have no mother.”

“\Where is she 3"

“ Ghe died long ago.”

*What's death ? ™

"

You don't need to know, my child.”

3y that time Gulabi's mother fetclied him some atta.
Since that day Gulabi was to him a sweet and sacred
name. \Wasn't she the little girl with rosy cheeks
and smiling lips? She to whom his hackneyed and
meaningless song was a thing of keen delight? So,
he named the mohalla after Gulabi and made it his
turn for beggring.
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i Moha
. to Gula\?i Mo
4 come ag”‘;“'ua;?il Gulabi was P

she ran t

Th

torm | ° .
tewith " ::htkza sLOn s she saWw him,
i mates:
:nttll‘a l;:lrher playmates.

Nikkw, :

y Singd:. s::g, intoned his son8
Wiattt:sggted with delight.

tr

Nikku s

¢ Queen ofm

lla 'he

laying

o him

welled

u,” she urged b'}I‘f‘h'e children were

y heart,’

" » commanded Gulabi.
Encore, €O » purmured Nikku and sang

11 Queen of my heal’t' Then she Went

again Gulabi bubbled with laughter.
in and fetched him atta. f
g task was Over ot

ces and the day : e
N'Iltklflew }?;orrgag;l:i in the bazaa(.lr ‘zm; i sm:‘;)eocii ewtinder e
1 .
throng. At evenfall he returne Lo e e u

ree and prepare -
t he exclaimed with jo¥

My city!” y
and cSc;ntentment as he looked at

looming in the distance. e
“yWhat would 1 do vaithoute it rBut e
imself. Beg, 0 course. it
aSk:dah‘different thing In his ownf(:gi-
Ytawas part of his being; he W%?l fam?
liar with the kindnesifes ang. rzian b
he knew. ereas, :

tp}i(;?:i,s he would feel strangeé and  fin

i i .in fact, he would
thing difficult; 10 v .
;‘z]gg {o begin again, even though it wa

only begging. '
Meanwhile, evening sank mtg Sg;(la.
bosom of the night and all ';ya s
The star-spangled sky was :m\;rlenegz Jrom
The cool summe 4
:nggﬁc. Nikku was soon fast asleep.

Time had gone far deep mtg thekzli};
when Nikku felt disturbed an }Zvomming
What was it? Whence that hu ring
noise? Was it an aeroplane scoW

! murmm’ed Nikku. 43



the skies at this unearthly hour 7 No, the sound seemed
much nearer. Was any lorry passing by? He rubbed
his eyes and saw—nothicz. He could not keep himself
steady. \Why was he being tossed about? WWhat was
the matter ?

Yes, the fact dawned on him. The patient and solid
earth was ip a tremor ; yes, shaking and shivering in her
seismic dance.

“It’s an earthquake,” he cried aloud as the tremors
passed.

“Wonder if the city-folk felt it. They must be
sound asleep in their beds under their comfortable roofs.
I shall convey the great news to them in the morning;
they may not believe me—dense folk.”

Nikku woke up early in the morning and hurried to
the city. But ere he reached it, ke stood aghast. ‘ My
God,” he asked, " where is the city

Indeed, there was no city. \Vherever he went, he saw
ruins and broken columrs. Houses, buildings and every-
thing that stood on the ground yesterday were flattened.
Those people who were alive, were pictures of woe. As
he went further and examined, he found that whole
families had been wiped out of existence. The disaster
was appalling. Everything had been demolished. What
remained of Nikku's darling city was debris, debris and
debris.

Nikku stood fixed in thought. Where were they, the
safe and secure maititude > The great, kind-hearted and
charitable citizens on whose generosity he was living.
Gone without a trace.

1 cannot be lazy, henceforth,” he said, *‘I cannot
afford to beg when these poor souls are dead. Let me
work and retrieve whoever may lie with some spark of
life under the debris. God, I find that |, too, can be

useful.”

Then a flashing thought took him to Gulabi.

* Gulabi, Gulabi, whete is my Gulabi?”" he shouted
like a madman. Then he ran as fast as he could to
what was once Gulabi Mohalla. But he could fix or
find nothing there. Debris, there was nothing but

debris there.

"My little child, where are you? " he shouted. There
was no response. After some search he was able to
spot the bouse.

“ Come on, give me a helping hand, my child is
caught inside,” he cried.
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Some came to assist him. The debris was slowly
cleared. Al the while Nikku kept on shouting,
“Gulabi, where are you ?”'

A muffled moan issued from one of the rooms. Nikku
rushed to the spot, but found everything covered with
debris.  As he removed it, he found two cots on which
lay 4« man and a woman.

“ Gulabi's father and mother,” mutiered Nikku and
found them both dead.

The mufiled moan issued from beneath a cot.
Nikku bent down and discovered Gulabi, choked and
struggling for breath.  He took her out of the ghastly
place and brought her out into the open.

Yes, the little child was alive and breathing, Poor
thing, she chould not understand what it all was.

“\Where are my father and mother?’ she asked

weeping.

“Dead,” replied Nikku, as he wiped the copious tears

from her eyes. “Don't feel afraid, my child, I shall |

restore you to your relatives.”

From that day Nikku never bexed.
THE END

Scared Away-—(Continued from page 41)

Jal returned to his adored one. *‘ Thanks for calling
my attention to the scoundrel,” he said. ' If he hadn't
gone off, I’d have thrashed him within an inch of his life.
As it was, | spoke pretty sternly to him. I don’t think
he'll trouble you again.”

* My hero!" she murmured, linking her arm in his.

* . . .

You want to know what it was that Jal said that
caused the man to depart so hurriedly? It hardly seems
worth telling. He simply remarked :

“Look here, Khan Bai, I'm sorry I haven't the
money to pay you, but it’s really too bad to follow me
about like this. \WVait a little longer, there's a good
fellow, and you'll get your money, and an order for the
finest wedding breakfast.”

THE END

~Are You a Film-fan?

by ‘Caper’

i

T is no use merely telling me that you are an ardent
] film-fan. You have got to prove it. And here is
how I want you to satisfy me:

I set the following exam-paper (Time: 3 hours as
usual) and ask you to answer it. Mind you, if you don't
get at least 60 per cent, you get ploughed and will be
excluded from any decent Film-fans’ Society. And
please also remember that you cannot fool a pass out of
me by giving me silly details which you have stolen from
news-mag#zines about the heel of Helen Twelvetrees or
the back of Bebe Daniels.

But not to take you entirely by surprise, I shall give
you one model question and its answer (thereby following
the tremendous S.S.L.C. tradition).

Question : Which lady has a lot of talk in ker ?

Answer : Ruth®Chatterton e, Ruth Ton of Chatter.
Sounds simple, doesn’t it? There you are!

Warning: This is not a competition and no prizes
are offered. Your examiper himself is rather hard up

 for cash. Answers for checking up will be found else-
where—not for checking up straightaway! If you think

you have popped over successfully, write to me, [ yvill
deal with you strictly according to communal rotation.
Now let us get started.

1. What comedian offers you a smart bargain?
Say! You there, buck up, you shouldn’t be so

easily floored !
2. Which character actor is always dead drunk?
You say this is better ? But then you haven’t
yet compared your answer with mine !
3. Which girl sounds all right when you call her ?
Everyone got it right? Good.
4. Which girl is devilish cunning?
Oh well, this must be easy.
5. “A little sleep for the good girl” Who is the
good girl?
Tough one, this? .
6. * You do not light a candle to put it under a star.

Which star i8 it 3
Same as the last, eh, what?
7. “Tell everything but the truth” To which
gentleman. do you address this ?
Dashed easy, I should say.
8. What girl's namc when pronounced makes you go
to a court of law for & mere song?
The answer is obvious. ;
ych little ng thing is wholly white !
4 W,;'fc};;u caﬂtganswir this, well, I suggest Pot.
Cyanide. _ st
; lady's name is a luxurious repas
70. W’fﬁiﬁ:ﬁ ma{r be used in case of despair.
11. He wrecks homes with a litile snap of his fingers.

Whos?urely. my man, you are not wrecked on this

little piece of rock ?

12£ S;Lou can get no ‘yes’ from this girl if you propose
0 her.
Hard nut—as the man said when his teeth
splintered !
13. Who is the heavenly girl who is neither sorry nor
glad ?
Oh, I see you are unlucky on the 13th, Condo-
lences and prussic acid. .
14. The king whose name is a long distance howl,
Do you know your history ?
15. 7“ha man from the land of the jackals.
16. ™ The Red-Cross Knight strove for a bit of hey.”
N You know your Spencer ?
17. " My comedian is sun-burnt.” Who is he ?
Handsome men are said to be slightly sun-burnt—
though this statement may not help you in the
present instance. In fact it may be positively
misleading.
18. ** One wreath to the funny bloke.”
“Of wreaths and laurels,” as the poet—
. It has no reference to your general conduct.
19. Which grand lady is a keen cutter in the films ?
If you do not know this, then the question of
sterilising you, in the interests of the race, will
bec_ome an imminent though not necessarily a
,. .. serious question. So beware! :
20. " You could read her as you would an open book.”
Who is she ? '
Remember ‘only a few more questions are left,
and God knows how you are going to make
up the remaining 58 marks for a pass!
21. Which Bruce ownsthe joiliest mountain in thew orlds
Scotchmen even in an exam-paper, you say ?
22, Who is the most voluble scribe in Hollywood ?
Not a woman, though you may think so.
23. Who is the million-volt girl of Hollywood ?
Electrocution is a quick relief, if you are thinking
of quitting this vale of tears.
24. Who is the Ace underbaker of Hollywood ?
The undertaker here has already an eye on you!
25, Which girl is the boy of & bird ?
No~—I am not mad.
26. Which gentleman owns a stream both sides of
which are sunny and bright ?
This is plain enough—you—~
27. ** Shocks man, don’t touch him.” Whom 2
25 T]Zon't giv; it up—only two more coming.

s e grand miner and cave- ”
s e-man of Hollywood,
You can begin adding your marks. hat!

marks? Well, I am sorry | What! N
29. Which excellent lady 1s it who understands all o)
you but who»_: none of you quite undersiand ?

N. B. (This_is slightly different from the foregoin -
questions, and is given here as a consolation
problem to enable each examinee to score at
least one mark,)

(Answers on next page) -
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Results  of this Examination :

HOWWN U 4L

You A Fiim-fan?

N § W E R §

. Chas. Chic sale. chic sale—

smart bargain.

- Wallace Beer(y).

Kay Francis. O kay--O. K.

. Sidney Fox.

Evelyn Knapp.

- Antheny Busancll.

Ben Lyon.

. Sue Carol.

- Alice White. Alice —All is.
. Marlere Dietrici.

. Phillips Holmes — Fillips

Homes.

.+ Rosita Mereno
. Janet Gaynor.
- Charles Farrel. Fuarrell —Far

Yell.

. Olin Howland.

. Una Merkel.

- Joe E. Brown-—]Joe. e. Brown.
. Stan Laurel,

. Norma Shearer.

- Anita Page.

. Robert Mont-go-mer):.

. Clark Gable—Gable Clerk—

Voluble Scribe

. Leila Hyams, Hyams—High

Amps.
Ralph Grawes.
Gloria Swanson—Swan Son.
Douslas ‘Feirbanks.
Ned Sparks.
Roraid Colvian.
Greta Garba

APPEARED ; All
FaiLeo Do.

. Competitors Please Note

The last date for rece;j-
ving entries :—

Rs. 300 FREE

‘Give & Take' Com®

petition, published in
the Mr'r/"z/ dated
22—6—35, closes on
10—7—35;

Rs. 300 FREE

‘Picture Cross-words’
Competition published
in the Merry  dated

29—6—35, closes on
17—7—35.

If you could not get
copies of the issues
containing the above
competitions, you can
get them by addressing
The Subscription
Manager.
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Chewing Gum—

needn't tell you that I have a long nose which I poke
]I into all sorts of places. I'rom the chin music that
I produce, you may have judged that I have a long
chin too. You are right. The abnormal length of
bo:h my chin and nose makes my face almost Punch-
like - a cross between a hook and a swivel. That’s me.

Now hearken ! »

* * * *

Have you read the recent Government order laying
down the extent of the powers of the Commissioners of
Municipalities ? I have, and have made up my mind not
to become the Chairman of my Municipality, because I
bate being merely a figure-head. Local self-gf)vernm'ex?t
indeed ! Well, well, the bickerings in certain Munici-
palities may have led up to this impasse. 'But I am
afraid, the tail is cut too short and even mild wagging

is impossible.

Little Tommy Peppercorn

Was very fond of jam.

For worrying mummy one fine morn
Into the pantry she did slam

Poor Tommy !

In the pantry Tom did spy

A pot of jam so rich and nice

But e'en to touch it Tom didn't try
For round about were frightful mice.

Poor Tommy !

* * ¥ *

“ A story with a moral appended,” said someone, “is
like the bill of a mosquito. It bores you ant,i, then injects
irritate your conscience.” Narak is
nor Nurak. Birth-control, Dietetics,
seful topics are attracting

a stinging drop t0
not a moralist,

i Sanitation and other u .
:}71?:?;”;00 of the public. Alcoholism also should be

ines. Do you know the stages
n the same lines ' ' :
f:‘:::gthcwhicb a man passes while communing with

by ‘Narak A. Nurak’

bottled spirits? Dr. J. Totten says there are five stages.
At first, the man feels that he is a jolly good fellow
(Jocose). Then he becomes very excitable, quarrelsome
and argumentative (Bellicose). The depressive stage
where he is sorry for himself comes next (Lachrymose).
Further indulgence makes him incoherent without
control of {eet or tongue (Comatose). The last stage is
called blotto (Moratose). Or as somebody else has deftly
described it, the dry and decent man doping himself with
damned drink becomes by turns delighted and duellist,
delinquent and disgusting, dizzy and delirious, dazed and
dejected, and finally dead drunk. And here is a poem
which I have culled from somewhere :

* All you who are addicted to drink,
You stand upon the precipice’s brink
You'll be wafted o’er the river
With cirrhosis of the liver
And a damned side quicker than you think.”

A man reeling homewards—yes? You do not want
me to embellish this with a drunkard story—Right oh !
then. I know, it would be stale.

-

* * * *

Even the benighted South is getting air-minded.
Aerodromes are being opened in important towns and
aviation is catching the attention of people. India
with her vast open spaces and great distances between
important towns, is the one country which would gain
by extensive civil aviation.

* * * *

Ever heard this ? The professor was lecturing on the
history of the Portuguese in India. * Francis Xavier,”
he said, * paid a flying visit to China.”

A naughtly student: * Please, sir, were aeroplanes in
vogue then?”

The professor: “ No. Only the air of the plains and
water from rains.”
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‘BREVITIES’: Our New FREE COMPETITION.

Second Prize Rs. 150—All Free!l

. . 5 )
. N
q
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e Sorcaiycact

THIS SET ONLY CLOSING 24-7-35

¢

Brevities’ is our entertaining new co it
btevxty is the soul of it. They are just co‘:'x‘\p:xgl‘:‘?o:::
ve;y §|mple ones in. fact, and are represented by ﬁgura;
:lr‘e :‘l;gn;s .Abbrcvmtlons in novel form, that is all. They
st the ea wctdand most fascinating puzzles you have yet
s :e cés:n to enter for‘ the great prize offered it is
only ped Nry to solve.the eight puzzles. For instance

uzzle No. 1, there is S and a tick. Put S and tick

tOgether. You get the Ve, .
w .
others similarly. ord "Stick’. Now solve the

RULES AND CONDITIONS

Solutions must be written oml;

;:mws must be received by the’ lo:st‘k;os?:l;’o"’: 7‘-\ll
ﬁgzﬂ rlecex\lred lfter_this date will be disqualified ~E' 35
from 1\'c‘;ca competitors can be delivered at our. oﬂ"\:e""“
L LU
Rs. \§0 to the solution withu::‘:: :r:gr‘ho s:cnond peize of
Sé)éx.mogx is ons which agrees in ull'rmpect:n-?m’r°Ct
E d‘nt:x: sBchlr‘ Solution kept in safe custody :i‘:: e
‘n.co"ec?n Ltd., Head Office, Madras. Faili the
solution, the first prize will be o o e

nearest correct entry received. In case :‘w‘arded O the
:r_xo:ey will be. equally divided. The Edito: ‘esm' o priza
d,igst :’bof _pooling the first and second prizeam r
dist l:u;::;:g t?em among the compeistors ac::tn ol
e r of all-correct solutions received. N Lo
crantede Icim be entered into nor can 'mtnr:' it
associat'ed _mploym of the Merry Mamf"g‘m b°
P b;’ournal_s are not allowed to com od
gniry will considered unless it i3 on the Enlm Ne
it uln: '-nﬁtm whe are unable to sasurs D Form.
S“gbw"_ from the ageats in their area i W
ption Manager, fer the required l::.iu.‘:fm oy

sithor by sending stamps or Money Order to sover the oot

3

MISFORTUNES OF MEENA—(Continued from page 16)

\an the cook. She said this in the heat of the moment
pe Sunday morning The cook immediately held ber to
er word. ‘Two pans were got ready and while the rest
f the refreshment-room staff looked-op, the cook and
feena set to work and began gathering the ingredients
ecessary to cook the dish. Trouble arose over the
lomination of the person who should adjudicate between
he two dishes and make the award. ‘

“I tell you what,” said Meena. .‘ We will ask the
irst passenger whom We meet outside to decide. Are
you game ?”

“Quite,” said the good-humoured cook.

Meena went out. The Conjeevaram Passenger had
just then arrived and a man who looked like an Andhra
was coming towards the refreshment-room. 1ié had only
a bag and a kooja in his hand. ‘

Meena greeted him with the words,  You must do me
a favour. There's a bet on here. There ate tWO plates
of Uppumav and you must ‘t'aste both and tell us which

one is the better of thz two.

Meena was speaking in
understand her. .

“ ] can't understand Tamil,” he said in Telugu.

Meena repeated her request in broken Telugu which
she had picked-up in her childhood from her playmates

in the agraharant. The stranger smiled and agreed to

act as the judge.

Tamil, The stranger didn't

of the copies Of order them by V. P. p. COU pONS MUST

BE FILLED IN LEGIBLY and sent intact. This

i nsible for entries lost or delayed
office will not be responsi o s

in transit. (Important .—No Entry will he congi .
;t contains the NAME & ADDRESS of the cnm;etltor in BLOCK

CAPITALS in fFull.) Address Entries to * HE EDITOR,

« BREVITIES’ Competition,
The Merry Magazine, {.2/140, Broadway. Madras.

—

‘SPOT—THE-ERROR’
PRIZE WINNERS:

The Prize amounts have been

remitted on 3—-7-35.

“you take my dish and Il take yours,” said the
cook by way of caution and Meena agreed. The two
plates were brought and placed before the stranger.
crowd gathered —mostly railway servants—to hear the
verdict. Meena stood with folded hands, as the stranger
sampled the contents of one plate and another. He was
slow, deliberate, and seemed to enjoy great fun out of the
role imposed on him. He looked at Meena often, ran his
eyes over her full form and took in the grace and
symmetry of her lithe figure. Finally, he pushed one of
the plates aside and taking the other said, *“ This one is
better !

“ Thank you,” said Meena. “ 1 cooked that one! ” And
the crowd cheered her and gibed at the cook,

“\Who is that girl? " asked the stranger of one of the
refreshment-room staff, after it was all over.

“Ghe is the Railway Police Head-Constable’s daughter.
A great favourite with all of us here. Poor girl, she is
motherless.”

“ Is she married ?”

“No. Are you a marriage broker?”

“No. Iam thinking of marrying her, myself. That
Uppumav wWas divine and so is she.”

[In the next instalment read how the stranger
eventually marries Meena 2]

ENTRY FORM

 Brevities ' Competition Coupon
CLOSING DATE 24--7—38

. STICK

2. ereesieens eevervenen
6. e vrvesassrannsssanees
y AT R

» :

In entering this Competition. I agree to accept
the Competition Editor's decision as final and
legally binding.

S"g”ﬂd....;---.-o- ------------ sessasscrssenssssssrRsRces
N GMaeresssesrannasnssananansassasssasassesssnnoornioss
AdQreSSassssssnsanssrnroanarsences B

(Each entry must be filled in legibly.)
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* Bring-Them-Round’ Competition

The Correct Solution is:

. RABID
2. HORSE
3. FIND

4. FIT
5. DIM
6. LOSE

RESULTS

— (PR N ———

7. SET
8. SPIRE
9. VASE

The Following 15 Readers, share the First Prize of Rs. 200,

First Prize Winners :

each getting Rs. 13-5-0

(1-2) T.P. Pillay, 16, Seven Wells St., Madras.
(3) P. ,R. Ramaswami, |19, Francis Joseph St., Madras.
(4) M. Somasundaram, 132, High Road, Choolai, Madras
(5) Mrs. M. Fitz Gerald, Egmore. .
(6) R.T. Velu, Vandipalayam.

(7) P.S. Krishnaswamy, Krishnapuram.

(8) T. B. Ratnachalam lyer, N. H. S, Mannargudi.
(9) G. Radhakrishnan, Clerk, Construction Audit, S. I. Ry., Trichy.

(10) N. Renganatha Rao, Kondiampet Agraharam, Tiruvanai Koil, Trichy.
(1) K R lyer, Fort Main Road, Basavangudi.

(12) Mohamed Nooruddin, Ichchapuram.

(13) G. A. Noorani, Bhavnagar.

(14) Anwal Ali Sadiq, Islamia College, Peshawar.
(15) V. Gopal, W. N. M. Section, Acct. Gnl. Office, Rangoon.

The following, 137 readers share the Second Prize of Rs. 100
each getting As. 12 o

Second Prize Winners :

1. D. R. Thirumurthy, Kirk

23 . David, Kickee, y
4. A. B. Trivadi, Kathiawar. 10.
5. C.C. Ganatra, Jamnagar. ll-
6. G. V. R. Iyer, Khurda Road. 12,
7. Girish Chandra Pal, Laheria Sarai, 1;
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{\:. ; X\\'ar:ynnun. Vdgir.

. K. V. Namliar, Laxmi

0, D Khawaja, Laho:::“pur'
S. Nagaratnam, Lahore

M. L l\iavln. Dungri. '

D. G. Sarma, Lohanipur.

14,
15.

16. S

17.
18.
19.

21.
22,
23.
24.
25.
26.
27-28.

30-34.
35.
36.
37.
38.
39,
40.
41.

42:43.
44,

45.

47,
48,
49,
50.
51
52.
53.
55.

56.
* 57,

58.

59.

61.
62
63.
65.

67.

Kastorchand, Rasipura-

snmall Kadival, {odore. o
Myed Aznd:r Husain, Hyderabad, (Dn.)

P. Narasimha Rao, Hyderabad, (Dn.)

L. A. Rao, Matunga.

P.S Swaminathan, Bombay.
N. A. Bawalli, Bombay-

G. V. Gupta, Bombay.

‘¢..- Rahman, Nagpur.
ﬁ:)!{l‘:nl:; Nooruddin, Ichchapuram.
M. Tammayy2 Pant, Chatrapur.
B. S. Cully, East Godavarl
rs. T. Venkajee, Rajamult Ty-

nwoR

" V. Raghavac
.. Swa:finathan. Bellary.

. Krishnayya, llore.

anaka Raju, Ellore.
Ramamurthy. Nanjangud.
ry, Dornakal. _
anumantha Rao, Chx?tgor.
N. Aiyar, Cham{ragm.

. iewood, Banga ore.

K. I%Igt?anvelu, Bangalore.

" Gundarest Sarma, Ulsoor-

" N. Seshadri, Chamarajapuram-
" Krishna Rao Kasarag

ba, Kasargod.

<<t

®L D Z
=
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»
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o®
1=
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. ~ndiperiyar.
7. C. Mathew, VaRPRil ] ottah.

‘A, Kumaran, sankaridrug. ]
gr;!}{anjamalai tty, Dharmapuri.
T: V. Gopinath, Salem.
R. V. Srikantan, Salem.

h, Ooty- )
ﬁ.rs(.;‘li.sita. Karaimadai.

i 1,1 an, Coir’nb:_ltorg. _
rl?li:h. Kalladukunchx.

P.A. K
S. K. Che

126:127.
128,
129.
130,

131
132.
133.

134.

135.

136.
137,

S
A
C
A
R
K
P
Y
G
\4
N
v
T
T

G. K. Shenoy, Tuticorin.
K. David, Palamcottah.
V. Rao, Muthupet.

Venkatarama Iyer, Madura.
Dharmaraja Iyer, Madura.

S. Singari Ammal, Madura.

. Vaidyanathan, Madura.

. Venkateswaran, Madura.
adhakrishnan, Trichy.

J. Nagaswami, Trichy. ,
Ranganatha Rao, Tiruvanaikoil.
M. A. Maracair, Tiruvarur.

V. Thulajaram Rao, Nannpilam,
Sreenivasan, Aduturai.
Vaidyanatha Iyer, Oratanad.
Ayyar, Komal

Ratnachala Iyer, Mannargudi.
Rangaswami, Kumbakonam.
shan, Kumbakonam.

K
K
R

M. R.
e

alasubrahmanyam, Tanjore.
S. Ramachandran, Tanjore.
Ramaswamy, Somalapuram.

Sukavanam, Cuddalore, N. T.

R.
P.R
M.K
.B
B.S
.B

v
K
R
v

V. R. Narayanaswamy, Cuddalore, O. T.

P. T. Ekambaram, Big Conjeevaram.
Baskaran Pillai, Tirukalikundram.
K. Nagarathnam, Pallavaram.

B. P. Ananda Rao, Cathedral P. O.
S. Parthasarathy, Purasawalkam.

S. V. Purushothaman, Mylapore.

C. G. Ratpaswami, Mylapore.

'K, Kuppuswamy, Mylapore.

N. S. Kalyanasundaram, Mylapore.
S. Narasimham, Mylapore.

S. Krishnaswamy Iyengar, Mylapore.
K. Maitreyi, Royapettah.

T. S R. Rao, Triplicane.

P. K. Narayanaswamy, Triplicane.
S. R. Athmanatha Iyer, Triplicane.
K. Krishnaswami Rao, Triplicane.
Yogi Sundara Rajan, Triplicane.
Miss Merlyn Joseph, Madras.

T. P. Pillai, Madras.

V. Balasubramanian, Madras.

N. Alagiri Rao, Madras.

" P. S. Rajagopalan, Madras.

Miss K. Nosh, Rayapuram.
T. J. R. H. Jumadin, F. M. S.
Rajagopala Rao, Gudivada.




SECURE A
SPECIALIST'S
ADVICE IN CASES
OF LOST OR IM.
PAIRED VITALITY
& DIABETES

Write Staie, Age. Marned
“Jor Siaele Oecopation and 2

- _J (Late of Berlin & Yieana)
‘FORNER ULSOOR & RAUDIN ROAD,
BANGALORE, 3. 1§,

Nothing to Compete the Modern
Marvel of Chemistry !

® the Best
lo__ Hair-removing
Cream.
(Refreshing, Soothing and Highly Perfumed)

Price per tube (with full directions
for use enclosed) Rs 1-8. Postage free.

Special rate for Three Tubes Rs 3-12
Stockists:—Sri Dhanam & Co, Breadway, Madras

SCIENTIFIC GOLD JEWELLERY

(Substitute for real goid)
Highly appreciated by High Court
Judges, Ministers to Government
and other Eminent Public Men.
NEW CATALOGUE FREE
THE SCIENTIFIC GOLD BANGLES
Company Limited.

Head Office :—
Post Box No. 203,

43, Byragimatam Street,
MADRAS.

SECRET
OF
GOOD

Agents: Shivam & Sawmy, Breadway, Madras.
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THE ROYAL

astroLoGer 1,000,000

& more clienty, have had
our remarkable foretelling.
Faniily fame of 25 gepera
tions in Astrology. Medals
and Certificates from Maha-
« | Rajahs  and Zamindars,

I Anrual hite reading weenly
details Ks. 2 Arcodam for
5 questions Re. 1. Stase
birth details or writicg time
V. P, extra.

s.andit N. AMIRTANANDA

2.29, North Mada St., Mylapore. MADRAS
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sre You Reading

The ‘?V"IE.‘,I‘%"E*V? Regulaﬂ}"'

mussing 2 delightful

L E RS T TS
Leekly  entertamment
k - Al. -

I oorovides mtevesting stortes,  chaste
- i - L N Fhe - -3 N ‘ .
Lninour, clean sarcasm, by some of the
finest writars n ndia and abroad.

tseautitul pictures and cartoons give 1l

a charm and dstinction all its own.

It is a class magazine.

Fach issue is heing sold out. The num-
bers to lciiow will be brighter still,
wii: new lcatures and supplements.
’leasant surprises are in store for you.
And REMEMBER—Rs. 400 and more
< to be distributed weekly FREE in

[T1ZES.

or sUje. f YOUR COPY.
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