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UNEMPLOYMENT

Governirents the world over are
spending anxious hours over the
nightmara of unemployment.

The problem is no less acute in India
as it is abroad. But the funny thing
ahout our uncmployment is that
whereas other countries know how
they are placed, we don't. And
whereas other countries are doing
something about it, we are not,
Exactly how many are without work
in this country ?  Echo hits you back
in the eye as answer. But all are
agreed that the number of our
unemployed is staggering. A few
well-meaning, harmless gentlemen,
alued to their arm-chairs, make a
noise here and there trying to count,
as a preliminary to something
wonderful, the unemployed in I[ndia.
But the result is as silent as the
noise is deafening. If we are not
making any effective noise, itis not
because the Delh; pantheon is
distributing manna, but because
Hindu and Islamic family economy is
not so delightfully individualistic as
tokick its unemployed into the street,
A friend here, an aunt there, an
uncle, a sister, a brother elsewhere,
will share his or her food with the
poor fellow who has no job. Where

an educated young man has nobody
to turn to, he will shave our chins,
wash our linen, black our shoes,
under protest, or, easiest of all, turn
a bad fellow. Barbering, laundering
and shoe-blacking nzed not be
cavilled at: but is that all a cultured
young man should do for hjs country ?

Not many days ago, in a Northern
city, a young man raised a fire alarm,

ire engines were rushed to the place,
but there was no fire to extinguish.
Asked to show the fire, the young
man pointed to his stomach. The
fire was there. There are millions
of fires in as many stomachs in this

land.

Most of the remedies suggested by
theorists are hare-brained. There
is the Socialist remedy. But itis a
far cry. This is a matter for the
state.  One way to find work for
the workless is the state under-
taking large-scale public works, as
they  are doing in England.
Unfortunately this is the East. The
love of our bosses for public health
and education is none too overwhelm-
ing. To expect them to sink capital

on works of natjonal utility is a luxy-
rious dream,
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]D O%ggiﬁg L}f:_ster, arranging some diaphanous
White Narcissys in g tall, dark-red vase,

looked over her bare, rounded shoulder at the

man in uniform Who sat upon the chesterfield,

his eyes upon her i
1 y adr i
Cigarette in the e Ink in one hand and a lighted

She was a tall, 1ith
e wo .
brown haired and violet-eyn;(?,iof about twenty eight,

above rather fu)) lips. Not perha short, straialit nose

\ ) aps, exact] autita
she ‘possessed that undefinable cham; which fn Ze:i:llx{“i]s’

called personality. i «
¥, I a woman “ gex appeal ", The {wo
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things are exactly the same, for huma
botb the sexes sometimes to ]
their detriment,

Captain Lovelace was in tt

;:;1(11 t}u'tr}'ﬁ]a‘;i]y bgilt. The tanned face with its blue eyes
and “z;.x is 1alf‘,. s short clipped moustache and strong
t‘o .])malsaone “;*nch v(v:as well known from Cape Comorin
shawar, irom Caleutta to Karachi for h
I e w
v;rg;:jt t}t}e t;:/orl)d calls a ‘sportsman,’ and husbandsf—s-
h‘and?o?ne faecr:; aa 1tl;?roughly unprincipled rake, with a
3 nd the morals of a monke
: orals y. Not
any of these long suffering * protectors’ knew exat:};;i;

' n nature underlies
1elr profit, more often to

te late thirties, not very

Copyright by Author

by T. P. Scott-O'Connor

NNustrated by Solo

what kind of morals monkeys have. They left that to
their imaginations. Not a single gap but was filled to
overflowing with expletives. Of course, they only said
such things behind Lovelace’s back, generally when he
was known to be at least two provinces away. It felt
safer, somehow. One never knew with a man like him
what exactly he might do, or, worse still, what he might
not do. Imagination ran riot here also, the only diffe-
rence being, that in this case it was summarily puta
stop to just when it conceived some really horrible idea,
such as the sting of a hunting crop or a blow from one
of those large, muscular hands.

In the thirty odd years of an extremely rapid and
remarkably useless life, Lovelace had come across some
really pretty women, but not one of them bad apppealed
to him quite like this girl, the wife of the Government
Archeologist. He, Lovelace, dida't quite know what
exactly an Archeologist was. Something to do with
fossils, he vaguely imagined. Certainly Lester's appea.
rance bore this out. Peculiar, he mused, how some
people facially resembled their dogs, others their jobs,
It showed keenness, he supposed, for Lester was for ever
pottering about the place, absent from the station for
days on end. Not that Lovelace objected to the latter.
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it was really very considerate of her husband, and, of
course, some one had to keep her company. \Who better
than he, with his stories of sport and adventure and love.
Yes, he'd not left that out. Certainly not. And it had
paid. Sometimes, when speaking to her of onz of his
shooting excursions in the Himalayas, or of his fishing
trips down South, (he had a vivid power of description),
he had seen a queer, strained look in her, physically or
mentally. She needed both. He would supply the
deticiencies—he’d always been of a generous disposition,
when somebody else paid. Her low, soft voice broke the
silence of the room.

“C"harming things, Narcissus, aren’t they? So deli-
cate.”  She stood back from the small table and contem-

plated the flowers, her neat, shingled head a little to ore
side.

He sipped his drink. Then, blowing a cloud of smoke
towards the ceiling, his eyes still upon her: “ Yes,” he
said, ~ very beautiful ; like you.”

She shrugged her slim shoulders slightly. “Ididn’t
mean that,” she said.

“But I did.”

She moved away from the table. *‘ No, don't get up,”
she weut on as he rose to his feet. " I'm going to sit in
this chair. Tell me,” she added, sinking into a cane
chair upholstered with faded cretonne, *do you always
mean what you say ?”’

He re-seated himself and placed his halfl-empty glass
upon a small, rosewood table inlaid with ivory, one of
his presents to her. It had been the first, as a matter of
fact. There had followed othere, of course, each succes-
Stve one more expensive than the last. e crossed one
khaki-clad legﬂ over the other and locked at her, evelids
d_rooping, the fingers of one hand beating a tatoo upon
his knee. She returned his gaze, her breast rising and
falling, a queer fascirated look upon her face.

She had known him now for nearly two months. Their
acquaintance had commenced in the usual way such
things do commence in India. He had called round
upon them. There had followed a {ive-minute conversa-
tion composed of polite inanitiss, a meeting the same
evening at the Club. He had been invited to dinner, had
been her escort on early morning rides into the surround-
ing counﬁryside, to polo and ienris matches, picnics, and
to a Christmas shooting-camp. Her husband, who never
shot anything larger or more dangerous than a file, had
been at the camp, and had spent the week in nosing about
the ruins of anold fort in the neighbourhood, making
copious notes in a pocket-book, and boring everyone 1o
distraction in general, for hc had only one topic of
conversation, his work.  She remembered that one night
at dinner his droning, nasal voice had so got on her
nerves that ::xhe had wanted to get up and leave the tent.
The only thing that had prevented her from doing ¢ had
been the knowledge of Lovelace's steady eyes fixed upon
her across the table. A vase containing red and white
oleanders had been between them. He had deliberately
g’eaphed _out and moved it to cne side, to the immense
indignation of an elderly gentleman who was endeavour-
Ing to_attract the attention of a young, unsophisticated
girl who kept her eyes fixed upon her plate, or, when
that was removed, upon the table cloth. And, when
after dinner when they werc having their coffee in the
shamiana adjacent, which had been fitted up with easy
chairs and a piano, Mrs. Lester had remonstrated with
Lovelace at his behaviour, he had quite simply told her
thrat nothing should come between them, “ Nobody ?”

she had asked, not meeting his eyes. ** Nobody,” he had
replied.  And she knew he had meant it.

The small gilt clock upon the mantle-piece chimed
out the hour of ten. IHe leaned forward and crushed
out his cigarette in the ash-tray.”

“ Where is your husband ? * he asked.

“My dear man, how should I know?” che replied.
“ Running round in small circles, I suppose, as usual.”
Then clenching her hands until the knuckles showed
white through the strained skin. “Oh! God! how I
loathe it all!”

She put one hand up to het trembling lips. He rose
and went quickly to her, catching both her hands in one
of his. His signet ring bruised her palm but she did not
feel it.

“ My dear, my dear,” he breatbed, his mouth close to
her ear. “‘Don't. It’s all so damn silly, isn'tit? And
it can be ended so casily.”

She shook her head. Two tears overlapped her eyelids
and splashed upon the back of his hand. His pressure
increased,

* It is too easy,” she whispered.

He released her hands and straightened, looking down
at the curve of her slender neck, with its fringe of
downy, brown curls.

“Will you leave it to me ?” he inquired.

She looked up at him. Something in the tone of his
voice frightened her. Tle read the question in her eyes
and smiled and pattel her reassuringly upon the
shoulder.

“What are you going to do?” she asked. ‘‘ Alan is
not quite the idiot he appears to be.”

““Well, we'll see. You just let me manage this
show.”

“I see,” she remarked. “ If this is a show, I suppose
I’'m one of the animals,—on view.”

*“There's a great deal to be said for animals,” he
said, going over to the mantle-picce and leaning bis
back against it, his hands thrust into the pockets of his
breeches, ‘‘ A great deal. 'They're very faithful crea-
tures, you know.” '

“Yes,” she agreed. “ Who was the Frenchman who
said that the more he knew of men, the more he admired
dogs? 1le was quite right.”” She rose and went to him,
one hand pickirg at a button on his coat, nervously.
Suddenly she grew rigid and then went towards the door
opening onto the verandah. There was the sound of
wheels crunching the gravel, and Lester, a small, dried-
up man of about forty-five, came up the steps. He was
dressed in white drill, a white Ellwood upon his head.
He came towards her, peering through short-sighted,
weak-looking, pale blue eyes. Instinctively she com-
pared him with the man in the room and turned with an
expression of disgust upon her face just as her husband
hel(‘i out a nervous hand.

“Hullo, Dorothy !” he said, but she had entered the
room. He followed her, a surprised look in his eyes,
the mouth drawn down at the corners like that of a
reproved child. Then be saw Lovelace and the dis-
appointed look vanished to give place to a quick smile.

“ Morning, Lovelace.”

“Good morning,” replied the latter, He took the
other's outstretched hand in his and shuddered. Lester’s
soft, effiminate palm always made him shudder, It gave
him a feeling of repulsion. A man had no right to have
8 hand like that. It showed the kind of person he was,
—his nature. A weak, vascillating, effiminate nature,

Y Glad vou're over.” Lester sald to the other man,
You'll dine with us to-night, won't you ?'" Te removed
his hat and placed it upon a table.

Lovelade glancedi at the woman. She nodled
“Many thanks,” he szid. “1 should be delirhted to.”

“Good. Come over early. An informai dinuer, of
course. There will just be us three. 1 er, do not like
forniality.” .

The other’s lips curled in a snesr. " No,” he said.
“1 don’t suppose you do.  Well, T mustbe oll.” He
tarned to Mrs. Lester. ' Good-bye”” Lester picked up
his hat and disappeared into the bedroom.

She went with him onto the verandah.

“Jim,” she whigpcred.  ““Don’t come to-nisat.” Her
[ace was unnaturally nale. She laid hier hand on his arm,
the fingers preesing into the rough serge of the sleeve.

“PBut why not? " he asked, surprised, “ I thought just
pow when he invited me—"

“Oh! §know. Imotioned youto accept. But now
I don’t want you to. [ can't tell you why. I don't know
myself.  But —ve & fecling !

He smiled. ** So have 1.7 he said. 1o fact Pve soveral
and all of them about you, and all of them quite delight-
ful.”

she shook her head.

“Oht but I have,” he continued.  ‘Then his face
became grave and he bent down and scianned hers.

“YWhat is it?  You're surely not thinking he knows,
are you? And even if he did, what does it matter?
You're working yourself into a siate of nervousness over
nothing. DBy the way anyone else coming?”  IHe took
out his cigarette case, opened it and held it out to her.
She declined with a movement of Lier head.

“No,” she repliad. ‘It was a surprise to me when he
invited you. He's not given to that kind of thing. Social
life bores him.”

“ Frightens him, you mean,” he correcied, selecting a
cigarette and lighting it. Then, replacing the case: “* My
dear girl, of course I'm coming. I've no doubt it wili be
immensely entertaining.  He'll probably carry on a
conversation with himself about some ancient ard quite
disreputable subject, while I shall carry on a conversation
with you, all about yourself. What could be nicer? I'm
afraid I shall not be able to come much before seven-
thirty or so. 1've promised Dickinson to see him about
tomorrow’s parade,—the old man wants to cut out some-
thing, or to add on something. I forget which, Well, I
really must be going now.”  She spoke to the man at the
wheel, * Take the Captain Sahib to his bungalow.” But
the latter deciined the Lift. " No, thanks very much,” he
said. “I’ll walk. Seeyou at the Club this evening, I
suppose ? Come and watch the tennis. The finals are on
to-day. TI’ll keep a good seat.”

*“No, I shan’t come. He,—doesn't like that kind of
thing.” .

“ Is there anything he does like?

* Himeelf.”

He shrugged. “* That’s where he’s made a big mistake.
If I were him I should loathe myself. Well, bye-bye.”” He
went down the steps and walked with long, swinging
strides up the drive.

She looked after his figure until it was hidden by the
compound wall, Then, with a sigh, she turned and went
into the room,

* * ® *
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Lester was seated mabking notes 1n his pocket book
with a thin, rad pencil.  She surveyed him wi:h thought.
ful eyes. He appeared to realisz her scrutiny, tor
suddenly be locked up and smiied,

“You'll never guess what 1 found this morning,” he
cried.  He had the air of a pleassd child with a new toy.

She approached him and stocd gazing down at the
un-turned faze.

Then : “ Alan, I want vou to divarce e, she said,
quietly,

He did not appear to have heard ber arigiht and con-
tinued to smile at her now white, sel face.

“Th? You'll never guess—"

Stue controlled Lerself with an effnrt. She wanted to
smack at ab.urd, foolish face, smack it as bard as she
could. "Fhe fingers of her right hand clenched and unclen-
ched. She put it behind her to avoid the overwhelming
temptation.

“1 said I wanied you to divorce me.”

The smile went out of liis mouth and eyes. 1le closed
the note book, replaced it and the pencil in the inside-
pockat of his coat, and leaning back in the chair,
caressed his chin with his long, pointed fingers. For
thirly seconds he never took his eves from her face. She
returned his look, defiance 1 her own.

“Very well,” he said at jast. “1 will.” It was so
unexpected she stared at him in astonishment.

* Well,” he inquired, “ avything more I can do for
your"”

tle seemed suddenly to have aliered.  The habitually
stupid expression had gone, as if wiped off by an invisible
sponge. In its place appeared one of cunning, The
small eyes blinked at her, the mouth had become a slit,
the receding chin taken on some kind ol shape.

*“ Do you really mean that?” she said.

He chuckled. It sounded dreadful.

“ Yes. What makes you suspect I don't?”

“You hardly ever agree with my wishes, do you?”
she retorted. ' Presume [ am justified in thinking vou
may not m-an what you said just now.”

He leant forward. " When have I ever refused you
any responsible request ? 7’

She laughed bitterly and went over to the Chesterfield.
His eyes followed her graceful movements.

“ When have you never refused me anything, you
mean,” she said, sitting.

“ And vet you married me.” e took out his note
book.

“Oh! for God’s sake put away that damned thing!”
she cried. ‘' I'm sick of the sight of it.” '

“But not of its contents. Why, you've not even
listened to a word of them.” He was turning over the
pages absently.

** And I'm not going to listen to any, now. All about
some wretched ruin or other. 1 have enough to do
contemplating my own.”

He chuckled again. “Dear me !” said he. “Rather
one-sided, I should say. Now, permit me to read you
something, after all I've agreed to what you want, And
I feel sure you won't be—er—wasting your time. Er--
shall I begin?”

“ As you like,””  She leant her head against the baglk
of the couch and closed her eyes. .

(To be continucd)
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in the Previous Seven Instalments.

‘ ing class
ng woman of the labouring class,
ézken husband, determines to put an
a ticket to Chingleput th_h the
big lake that adjoins the Railway

Ramathilakam, a pretty yclnu
alarmed at the depravity of her (tru t
end to her life. She travels fW'lt u;lu
intention of drowning herself in the

Station.

i ; ; Railway Police Head-Cons-

A TiCket.examu}leh?c;d:h?(r)f(f);:éetz( ltraveuing withqu; a %icket{.

L Rangaswamghatthé came to Chingleput with the mlt]en(tllo: :o

When' Shi sany the ilead-Constable dares her to do so. She lc;:S 0
?;ogl?fnass:ier;t of Head-Constable Rangaswawy lyer, who

rush into the waters and rescue her.

‘ 3 her fo her husband from
ar over to Madras to restore d trons
whon}II:hetzlﬁ:sSf};eé, (l))ut finds that lt)he }iqulz\tndI?:riai;i?akfr;kel?agp for
‘ ' 1 i i drunken brawl. S
) Snllxbbm{fohl:voMﬁset;riér;:starbul: Rangaswamy lyer, leaves her under the
where , d

care of an old quack-doctor at Saidapet.

I‘ “ 3 ] ] l d P ‘ S ¢
» y t C J‘td )18 Rangau a y Iy .
VeIlt ua and SO!IlehIIle ater . cag-Lon swam €

has tO return 10 the dOC(Ol’ for tteatment. VV h‘]e Staylng at the dOCtOI 5

house he falls in love with Ramathilakam,

Ramathilakam gives birth to a.girl-baby :zg g;%sl;

Head-Constable Rangaswamy I);ler Oils:1 hagg f;l:egtoh‘;rtotorﬁ?; he baby
¢ haby is ten months ' k _

%/?d Wv};izn:h:.m? tles her that the baby 15 an onhan. havmgd'lcrylst b’?lt};

£ h ayfzther a;\d mother and that he is hqr guardian and cu'sto 1ad b inae

s?i;er believes the story, receives the child Meena, and treats an ‘

up the child as if it were her own.

Meena grows up in the Brahmin househoLd bbut :v}}l]ets b;)haiel;’t at::
] ikshidar family learns the truth about ne e.
years old the DeH i hter from the Brahmin
to take away his daughte . 1
Rangaswamy had perforce ‘ : i tfrom the Bre
i him to Chingleput whe
family, He takes Meena with ‘ e
i ok and learn other
- ’ : B by an old Brahmin widow to cO m other househod
duties. She is also'a great favourite with the Railway staff at the 1urf:ctton. il;etﬁiﬁest ht; coaogk. T et is
at the Railway Refreshment Room that she would cook a better dish o Upptmthe than the cook.  Tho wager =
accepted and a stranger—a railway passenger—is called in to adjudge and make .
dish is the bettter of the two and=to marry her.

10

STORY BY
IDIEN LWV

ILLUSTRATED BY
l T E Ik A IRA

A year ‘later,

Eighth Instalment

The

home to prepare the mid-day meal,

From the vegetable-market Head-Constable Ranga.
swamy lyer sent a supply of vegetables through Police
constable 526 to his house and returned to the station.
There, a servant of the Railway Refreshment room
vividly narrated to him details of the competition in the
making of Uppumav, and how Meena scored over the
cook. Vastly amused at the incident, Rangaswamy Iyer
dismissed the servant and turned to clear the arrears of

clerical routine work that had accumulated on his table,
Barely was he half-way through the work, when Police
constable 526 rushed in, greatly excited.

“Throw away those papers and come home quick!"
cried Police Constable 526,

“What is the matter?" asked Rangaswamy Iyer Jook-
ing up,

* Meena. She is crying as if her heart would break,
I have never seen her cry and the sight is heart-rending ! ™

[1] ? . . .
Ican't believe it. 1 have never seen her crying
either. Did you ask her why she was crying?”

“1did. But she wouldn’t tell me why. In fact, she
was rude and asked me to go away. I have never seen
her in such a mood.”

“ You stay right here. I'll go and find out what the
matter is with her,” said Head-Constable Rangaswamy
Iyer and left the station, wondering what could have
happened to Meena.

Police constable 526 wasn't wrong. Meena was sitting
alone in the back-yard and crying as if her heart would
break. Rangaswamy ran to her side, but Meena waved
him away.

“Don't come near me! " she said, sobbing.

* Why, my dear, whatever is the matter ?” asked her
father. Great sobs convulsed her. 1 wish Kamu-
amma was here | " she cried.

“Tut-tut!” soothed Rangaswamy. “*To cry for
Kamu-amma after all these days like a baby is silly.
Why, my dear, you have grown! You are now the mis-
tress of this house! And how can you sit down and cry
like a baby? "

“Idon't know whattodo! Iam so helpless!” she
wailed.
“Am I not here? Have I refused you anything ?

Come on, get up, dry your tears and let us see what we
can cook for the mid-day meal.”

Marriage of

] LATED at her victory over the cook, Meena ran to
the Station-room to convey the glad news to her
father. He wasn’t there. A porter told her that

her father bad gone to the vegetable-market, and

that reminded Meena of her household duties. She ran

e a T T U

\eena

'“ Go aud get granny Janaki Lere quick,” said Meena
still sobbing and remembering that granny would be of
some help to her in her distress,

“ But, what is the matter, dear?”’
* Are you going or not ?”

asked her father,
She was petulant and ha
had to leave her and fetch granry. When the old
woman came‘anq saw Meena sitting in the back-yard and
sobbing, she instinctively guessed the truth, She bade
Rangaswamy depart from the back-yard and cloced the
door.

Five minutes later,
sugared water, smiling.

* What is it ?"" asked he anxiously,
* Meena has matured ! "’ beamed the old lady.

“Sh1” Rangaswamy silenced her.
the news abroad. How could you

she brought to him 1 cup of

known ?"

“
I had almost forgotten that " a i
rgotten pologised the ol
woman and added. “1It is time yo,u 8ot her married."” d

“We will attend to that by and b i
y. Now, you
please look after the food arrangements for the);e thv:g:
days. Ke‘ep' your mouth shut and if people ask you, te]l
them she is ill. I must go and see her. Poor Meena ! "

* * * %

A week later, Head-Const
visitor.

. ¢ It. can be said of very few people,” said the visitor
lolling in a chair in the station-room and pompous]
applying a pinch of snuff to his nostrils, “ that their avo}j
cation is one of bringing happiness into this world, I am
fortunate in being one of the very few.” '

Head-Constable Rangaswamy
§uspiciously. They were in the
Junction and Head-Constable Rangaswamy Iver hagd

much work to do. ‘It would be real happi

Ppiness, as far
as I am concerned,” he said groffly, ' if i
your business.” v youwill state

The visitor cleared his throat : dus
snuff away from his coat : took out

them and put them on and bea
Iyer.

“I understand you have a daughter,”
stranger and paused dramatically.

*“ What about it?” snapped Rangaswamy,
(1] -
Has it ever struck you, my dear sir, that ope of the

most difficult problems in life ; : y
married ?” ile 1stoget agirl happiiy

able Rangaswamy Iyer had a

Iyer eyed the visitor
station-room at the

ted the particles of
his spectacles, wiped
med on Rangaswamy

observed the

1. A savoury dish,

————
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(TR
) Are vou by any chance a marrtage broker 7 ucked
Rangaswamy fvor, ' ‘
(13
tut. " Why ha - i i
. 'l_"ut tut-tut I Why be 0 commercial about it 5 The
nnging tozether of two yo :
P i 1 N B 9 ;
ifgh mab.l}n,: the]‘n enter the holy siate of matrimony is
”{: F rzu.»); t.z?,: u.eu.thc question of a pecuniary gaimn
wretrom = ool no significance, How  old o your

28RN
~ 13 *

daughter ?
Y Thirtesn
. ]
And your Gotrg i,

(13 .
Sri Vatsa”

ung, impressionable  person

14

youn(‘;or%iﬁ (\)‘fer;” g{?od: the party [ h(gwe in view i a
Wl §tf11 3,\ Jnd]orc} fmd head of a village in the
S 8 St e.v A very eligible voung man, if 1 may say
2 ts worth over forty thousand rupees. In the matter
Ol preserts, jewellery and all the rect of thcmAyﬂu ;ﬂ.’n
}Tle's't' V:Lssur»;‘d he will stint uo expense,  And ’if MI rv‘;:sz
!:2:1.:1(31;1 .,T,?I;)}E?CB' he‘vwi}l maintain your daushier 1!}(2‘3

“ rz sand love ber ke Blawnta. .N',
To whish village o
swamy, amised at gha .

1e belong 2 asked Ranoa-
; anvu
plion,
(13
For scveral genarations, hi
the Nizam’s Srave,

rove .
1oy 1yl

s n

i«

Tamils *
T N

No.  They speak Telugy.”

1} 1 . .
W hy is he Unous to marry a Tanul « - "

[ ~ ) a
.l'or_reasor:s which 1 shal) presently G inse, i you
are inclined 0 proceed lurther.,” h

L JRN.

Excuse me: the offer doczn’t anpeal to e
00T man and the is my oply (}ZIUQ,‘llCr Iy I;ld ket
>e near }_uzr and give her in ma\nxaue to‘ ‘- 1 . ‘( f‘\ ’/\ '(?
omnuniy. There is, lurther, the wi: oty T e
$ this your friene’s firsi marri’a;'(: » v

Iama

fe disprarty inoave,

£
\7 T hoe ) .
No. Ife has heen marrizd hefrre

vife less,” hat e cvon e

(X1 ]\}\ t v
1at setties 1t | am sorpy
' M £01TY [ carmot cong
bis s ¥, but I cannot ennsider
(8] In I
matters of marriase Ir
e hasyres ¢ »ng‘-x ( E;;;ITy é%ear ?n, ore shouldn't
_ : ©o@relis oflhaud. You haven't seen
\r;e:d. you don't know tie cratus he ogbcnriesA in IL“ly
; . ' P ¢ ; e cur ne
ai E}:(\u&lou talk of disparity in age. But is it true 7 And
CU G0pe to get sueh a 1ich sone i< al
: s oLich son-in-lg ‘o
owver in o KL ! -daw who is aleg 4
L4
I dOn’t » r ..
80§ must copsider r '
v nust copsicer my danaht appi
ess first and evervihing else afterwards st hapet
)y L t wWwills,
et me cee:
our 4 T;.‘ C’.E, te‘n thousand rupees worth of jewels {n
AUEHUT GBI LG entuie her happipess.” )
(13 -
I'am not quite so sure about tha(:”
L al:
Fifteen thousand ;
£ . . 3
Nothing doing.”

(13
Two thousands : )
sands £xtra cash | .
pensts met,"” axioryouand all marrigue

"Look bere! What e behind this?”

e e
R

3. Concort of Iy

12

vdra. b
wira, king of Devac,

Ubiprinae 1
lnughter,

caid the visitor and burst nio loud

FIfit mal ”

) f':i‘l':rl
Head-Conuiall

oke, ycon are carryirg it too far!
e Ruacgaswamy Iver sternlv,
(1Y [: i . . AR} . £ L (1 -
Luicuse me,  apologised the visitor, *' I am not joking.
T was never mwore serious in my lile  Are you aware of
an zncwdeul{; in the life of your danghter when she scored
v\,xx::z’a provess:onal conk in the preparation of Uptaman ?
3 Tarn e | ali .
hw-;, the gcx?t‘x,nmn who adjudged her preparation as
the better of the two diches is now 4 suppliant suitor to
. . T Y
?eﬁ ha{nd. e fell for a plate of Uppuuev! Men bave
ha en‘ or much }e&.v:s._rx\pa.rt from her culinary talente,
e has seen her and if ever there was a case of love-at-
gl ¢ i ahonl ; :
f}rst &,}f;,:n“t tllns is absolutely f]w one. My dear sir, can
you have the heart to forbid the culmination of this
romance ! Why, it almoest sounus like a novel”

(13
Novel or willing i
o 1 o7 "JL n(‘)vl, I am }10t willing to give my davghter
1O A man woo s eaveral vears her senior and wlho lives
50 far away fiom Bores [ hiave work 0 do an ! vsu must

excuse me. Fheple for vour histereest, however.”

CARTeT pen 1. :

1 Well, hoie s omy card.  Think it over. Tiftean
chowsands jernilery, two thousands cash lor youand a real
romantic lovemnich, 1o crown nll. Drop me a nost.
card and vours ! i be hers in o i e

Pard vours traly will be hern in o ifiy to specd.up
the hupny day.

In spite of Fead Constuble Ranugaswamy Iyer's frantie
efforts to secure a brid-egroom for Meena during the next
8 - o . . - N ' N
threc mm)'thk. the happy day didn’t lock like appearing
anywhere in the horizon, Rarvgaswamy Iver found that
Ipf:opm were not 1o be {ooled by his story of Meena being
l}}m .\.,,‘1](\1{.“1::,'(aU,,nt(,.. In nine out of ten instances,

12 othur siie et scent of the fact that there was
o > . HETEPTD I { NN o j
w\)?”(_.!'”l!r:‘: dsavaoeat the virls parentage and backed
out of the rvesoliation.

0 i Nanzaswainy tricd marriase
.‘r:’ﬂ‘\"f"rf), "Uu v n::ufiz':' alters worse, .f,'v) much s,r.),.in
Dot o mastay tnve alter Noona'y altainment of
e it b_fﬁf‘:ﬂt ccannnok hrnowsedee ibat <he waan’t it to
beoartiad into a Bralooon laovd!'y. With the mareh of
ture, Head-Conagahle Rangaswamy Iyver's temiprr grew

i)um;,: & d l.<‘ farad t»h: viowe world ronged  avainst

. ,\/.\“h tie tenacity ol a wild heast that ceeks to

provect s voung, bic clune to Meoma ond v ! i

rotee s ; soiungg to Meena and rgdoubled hie

eiorte to hed a hushand for her

Oy the threclis ¢

N I the t;l.n.:,m,ld oi womanhood, o change came over

Heena She was becoming sex-conse: b l

e S § becoming scx-conscious: she stopped

501y 10 school and her visity e It {

o 10 s l j\ 1914 to the Ratlway station and
5 ulvo ceasnd wven with h Wb :

ts yard sed. - Live her faiher, she was

:gy' and was slowiy encrueting hergelf with an ,outLr <hell

O Iy Nas ro LS [ ¢ T B

I'mv(r:yv lm; ('YA\‘" His unsuccessiy] attempts 1o get her

nartied hut her sensitive naierg and she :‘]uu:d with

him, in
Hi, daneasure, bis hatred of 1 I .
Conventions, ' tecor the world and ity smug

While cleanine () is inst
IIe'nI(‘;nf'-‘}C‘:)‘m‘;(: the debris inside his table ope day
CR-OUstahe Rangaswamy [yer ¢ it
I - Ay Jyercame across g visithig
card.  On the card was printed : S i
V.S, RAMALINGA IYER
Sannathi Street,
Triplicane,

4. Cupid, T.ove-Cod,

Tead -Constable Rangaswamy Iyer idly twirled the card
hetween his fingers and then suddenly rememhcred m';u
the card was given to him by a mazrlgge-brol\-er who
brought an offer of mar(ria{ze for Me:ena froma rich man
in the Nizam's State.  \Why not? asket Kangaswamy
of himself. ‘Lveryone here uscems to know  who
her mother was. Ina distant place, she \\'.1]1 pass foura
Brabmin. Aud if the Gods bless her. with sons z).n‘d
daughters, let them not quffer for my sins. ) [ shouldn't
be selfish, hy refusing (o gend‘h.cr to a élstam p{}a(}e.
True, I will not have opportunities ’oi seeing her oiten:
but T wust bear that and much more.” e rose and left
for his house.

As he entered the house, he heard Meena crooning
There was a timbre in her untrained voice that

inside. _
He sat on the pial and histened:

was haunting.

SONG
“"Phe auspicious journey gave Mountain auspici-
ous lruit.  On an auspicious day in auspicious
moment came the Lady of Shankar,
[n haste did Mountain perform auspicious rites of
invocation.
On the auspicious seventh moon everythin
ready for the auspicious worship.
The Tantradharaka went on reciting Mantras
from the book in his hand. »
Mountain began to worship Brabmamayi, knowing
Her to be Brahman.
He sat on his seat with a pure mind.
In various places near Chandi the sacred book of
Chandi began to be recited.
In the midst of this he fixed his meditation on
Chandi, his daughter.
And putting a flower on his head, he worshipped
}er with mental offerings.
Restless grew mountain’s mind as he saw Her.
e saw that the infinite Universe was all His
Uima's.
Everything was contained in the Daughter's
The daughter was no daughier.

was filled with the Daughter’s
Ahllions of Drahmas, Vishnus,
he protection of Her

g was

womb.

The world
daughters and sons.
and of Shulapanis lived under t
fect.

The Queen of Shiva was mistress over all.

Giving up meditating, Mountain said, a hundred
streams flowing {rom his eyes:

* \What have I, O Chandi! with which to worship
Thy feet > 1 am not in truth the monarch of this
dominion.

O Brahmamayi! whose articles, then, shall I give

to whom ? )
Under the influence of delusion people say, = My,

my!”
And who is it who lives in the household Ashrama

who is not deluded ?

0O Mahamaya ! what a Maya {dclusi B) ‘1{(}& th

t
thou hast cast upon me ! N
1 pray Thee accept my offerings.
") Uma! what tiches have I I give

Ther? Shutting my eves, T rec that hias in the
Universe are Thme.

What gems and garments shall I give Thee whell
the sea, which is the mine of gems, is Thy servant,
and in golden Kashi Thou dost live?

O Ishvari Annapurna, who can say that Hara is
a bergar, when Kubera is the store-keeper in His
house? The three worlds are beggars at the door

9,
of Thy three-eyed beggar.

Rangaswamy Iyer's eyes filled with tears and brushing
them aside, he entered the house. Meena was putting
away some brass vessels which she had cleaned, ina
neat row on x sheif.

< .

* Meena, I want to talk to you,” said her father.

She turped swiftly round, frowned and asked,  What
is the matter 2 Your voice 18 hoarse and yon lock
worried.”

13 . "

I am worrying over you.

“1know. Itis the search for a hushand. Why can’t
I remain as I am, father? I am quite happy.”

“ But, you must be married ! ™

“ Why, 1 ask.”

“ Because, it is the proper thing to do, I suppose.

I.ook here Meena, would you mind very much if I find
for you a hushand at a very distant placc? He is rich!”

“oye . . .
If I must go away from you, I suppose it doesn't
matter how far I go.”

“No, no. Don't say that. I shall retire from service
and shall be always near you.”

“With you near at hand, I would be willing to go
anvwhere.”

“Good. Now let mesee if Iam going to bungle
. A
even this one,” said Ranguswamy Iyer and left the

house.

He wrote to Mr. Ramalinga Iyer, marriage broker,
asking for an interview; but his letter was answered by
Mr. Ramalinga Iyer himself.

“Nanuharam, 1"’ greeted Mr. Ramalinga Iyer. ' How
are you ! And how is your daughter 2"

“All well. T was thinking of going over to Madras
to sec you. Thanks for coming. You hadin wview a
party for my daughter. Has he married ?

“Good God! Howcan he? I told you it wasa
case of love-at-first-sight. He saw your daughter, tasted
the Uppumav madeby her and [ell hopelessly in love
with her. Since that day, he doesn’t eat, doesn't sleep,
and doesn't attend to his work., He is always thinking
of her. It looks like a novel, no doubt, but it is true.”

“ 1 am sure you are exaggerating. 1f your offeris open,
. . - "
I am willing to accept it.

5. Salutations,

13



“ You haven't ceen him?*
“When can I+

“1shall telegraph and ask him to go over here. It's
more than three months since 1 last sgw him.”

Rangaswamy Iyer smiled. “ And yet, you could
furnish glowing pictures of hiy love-sick condition'”

“I am in correspondence with him. I get letters from
bim daily. I know everything that's happening to him.
He is one of my best friends. 1 will despatch a telegram
to my friend immediately from here and I shall await
him at Madras. As soon as he arrives, I'll send you a

telegram. Come and meet us immediately, and we will
fix up the details.”

Three days later, Head-Constable Rangaswamy Iyer
received a telegram from Mr. Ramalinga Iyer and
immediately started for Madras. It was 4 P. M. in the
afternoon when he reached Mr. Iver's house at Triplicane.
There were five percons seated in the hall excluding
Mr. Iyer. He was greeted effusively by the marriage-
broker who first introduced him to the prospective bride-
groom. Rangaswamy wasnot impressed. He instinc-
tively disliked the man and wondered why he felt so. The
other persons present were introduced as friends of the
broker. Refreshments were served and the inevitable
Pansupari; plate was brought. The broker cleared hic
throat and gat down to the business on band :

« Well,_ Mr. Rangaswamy Iyver, now that you bhave seen
your son-in-law, I hope I may proceed to discuss further
the details for hastenizg the happy day.”

Rangaswamy nodded assent.

“ To fulfil a vow made by your con-in-law here, the
marriage must take place only at Nellore in the

Sannadhi; of Sri Ranganathaswamy. We hope you
agree.”

“I have no objection. But why do you speak in
Telugu?”

“Your son-in-law is a Telugu gentleman., e doesn’t
understand Tamil.”

.“ Good God! How do you expect my child to get on
with his family ? "

“He has no family. Moreover, your daughter does
speak‘ Telugu in a way. She can pick-up what she
dqesnt know easily in course of time. Let not such a
trifling matter detain us. Now, the next point on which
we should come to an agreement is the nature and extent
of the dowry. We will find rupees ten thousand jewellery
for your daughter, rupees two thousand cash for you,
and we will meet all marriage expenses. Is there apy-
thing else you want to ask? "

* Nothing. But 1 think when we talked over this

matter last time, you mentioned a higher figure for the
jewels,

“Idid. Just now it isn't possible to manage so much,
Z.Eivgantua.llyZ we will keep up to our promise. Do you
mmst? that jewellery to the entire value should be found
now ?

“No please!”

“ Here is a document setting out the conditions of the
contract. As a mater of formality you will please initial
it.”  And the broker tack out a wad of currency notes
and laid them on the pausidari plate. He handed over
a sheet of paper to Rangaswamy Iyer and a fountain

pen., Rangaswamy Iyer read the docoment Tt ran
thus :

“1, Rangaswamy lyer, Head-Constable of Railway
police, now on duty at Chingleput Statlgq,
hereby promise to give in marriage my legm-
mate daughter Meenakshi to Somayam!u
Pantuly, land-lord of Warkal village in
Nizam's State, in consideration of the sum qf
Rupees two thousands received by me to.day.

Witnesses

Head-Constable Rangaswamy lIyer laid aside "the
document. *It’s not usual to sign such a document,” he
protested.

y

“ My dear sir,” inerrupted the broker, “ you must have
some consideration for the feelings of your son.in-law.
Four months back, when he made these proposals and
offers, you turned them down. Of your own accord, you
now come forward to say that you are ready to accept
what you once refused. What guarantee is there ?hat
you will not change your mind again? It is just a little
formality, a recorded Niscliyatharthan, so to spe'a}c, apd
if vou will take my advise, 1 would suggest your initialling
that document without murmur. These are Subhaq
affairs and you should not raise any objections. ,:I‘here
are the two thousand rupees. Take them, please,

Head-Constable Rangaswamy Iyer signed the docu.
ment and handed it over to the broker. It was attested
by witnesses and passed on to Pantuju. The broker
thrust on Rangaswamy [yer the wad of currency notes.
“ Well, now that everything is so happily over, let us go
and breathe some {resh air at the beach, invited the
broker and the party broke up.

* " * *

Head-Constable Rangaswamy Iyer couldn’t help fee}mg
on his way to Chingleput, that he had sold his precious
Meena for a mess of pottage. “ I'll make it good by
being near her all my life. I shall retire and spend the
rest of my days with her. She shall not teel lonel'y n
this world and may she take to her husband kindly !

He wrote to his sister Kamu at Mayavaram asking
her to be present at the marriage. Kamu wrote back
saying that her husband refused to permit her to attend
the marriage. * Ever since Meena left me, my dear
Rangu, I haven't had a happy day. Night and day I am
thinking only of her. Iam glad to hear that you have
secured a rich husband for her. May he love and
cherish her! May she live long and may the great Gods
bestow on her all that is good and happy ! " wrote Kamu
in concluding the letter. In the end, the only two people
belonging to the bride’s party who started for

Nellore were Head-Constable Rangaswamy Jyer :

and Meena. Police-constable 526 and granny Janaki
Were willing to accompany Meena but Rangaswamy Iyer
firmly dissuaded them from doing so. When he reached

6. Betel and nut,
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7. Before the presence of Divigity,

8, Confirmation of the contract of a marriage, 9, Good,

The Matriage af Mesindsd
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Nellore, Head-Constable Wangavwany lver was syrpyis-
ed to find that even the Lridessroom’s parly was ejaally
small in number, And there were no ladies cither in the
bride-groom’s pariv, Both the parties were Indged in the
same house and the house itsolf, had not the vestige of
any decoration: vsuaily assoniated with a marriage.

An eldertv Dralnuin introduced  Dimsei!l 1o [lead-
Constable Ranzaswamy I[ver as the clficiating priest. lic
spoke in Talugu and remarled about the coruplets absence
of ladies on eithior cide, " But it doesn’t matter,” said ihe
Purolit 1y as we are performing the marviage in a
temple.  \When God himself is present, why should we
care {or men and women >

e - v ~ ~ . . -1
Have vou known my son--taw Jor a long dne s
asked Rangaswamy Iyer.

“Not for looa, T married him onse beflore n this
same temple some years back to a giti from West Coast.
. v X
Poor thing, she died.

“Trom West Coast? fie scems to select his wives
from strange places. How did the girl die ¥
* She fell into a well—by accident. Dut, what a topic
to discuss in a marriage house! Come, let me introduce
vou to the {riends of your son-in-law.

The day of marriaze dawned cloudy yei oppressive
with heat. The services of a kindly woman next door
were requisitioned to help Meena. The bridal suree and
the jewellery were brought to her on a plate. Ranga-
swamy Iyer examined the jewels and though he was not
an expert, he could see that by no stretch of imagination
could the lot be valued at ten theusand rupees. Meena
bathed and assisted by the woman next-door decked herself
with the jewellery and clothes. Her hair was combed,
plaited and adorned with flowers. A zarland wae hung
round her neck. A numbcr of jutkas were standing
outside on the road and in these the marriage party
proceeded to the temple.

To Head Constable Ranzaswany Iyer the actual
marriage ceremony seemed a farce. LThe bride and
bride-groom sat in a nantapam. Yhe Purohit
sitting before thcm invoked Ganesa and did pujay to
him. Then in sonorous Telugu he amiounced that an
alliance was about to be entered into between Meenakshi
and Somayajulu.  He described their  genealogy.
Then invoking again the blessings of Ranganatha, the
presiding deity, bhe made the bridal pair stand and
bade the bride-groom tie the Mangalyanne round the
bride’s neck. He wound it all up by wishing them pros-
perity, happiness and lang life. Head-Constable Ranga-
swamy lyer felt like running away from the pilace. He
curbed his anger, controlled his resentment and smiled
encouragingly at Meena who was bravely facing the
ordeal. He could almost read her thouphts and hear her
saying to herself, “flor one like me, 1 can't expect
anything better.” If huit him. Tears gathered in
his eves as she wade the usual Namaskarams:s al his

10, Priest L, Worship 12
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2, Sacred thread with gold pendant 13.

. . ¥
feet, after the ceremony. " You are brave, Meena,
he whispered to lier sadly, * aud you are making it light
{for me My sins deserve a severe punishment.”

& +* *
T the evening of the dav of marriage his son-in-daw
. . . <t iR
rame to hima and startled him by saving, © T am leavinyd
by the night-trin to iy village and | am taking Meena
with me.”

“1tis vary wnusual,” olserved Rapgaswamy  lyer.
“Noreover, vou and Meena nimst come to my place anf1
stay there for a day or two. 1 haven’t obtained enousd
leave of ahsenee to follow your all the way to vour
village and bring Meena back.,  We will certamly vist
vou, later.”

133 > . e
You haven't understood m=. She is anv wife and he’r‘
place is by mv side. I can’t leavs her anywhere here.

[{R . . Yo

But areu't vou {otgetting that Lam her father? Tt
my business to take good care of her till such time a5
she is it to live with you.”

“\Who savs she isn't it now 7
(13 . 1
1 don't understand you.

(13 . . e 23
1 you will understand that T am taking her with me
by to-night’s train, it is enourh.”

i

"
Bat, my dear sir, I tell you T can't come with het.
[ -
Whoever wanted you to come "

Head-Constable Rangaswamy Iyer winced at the insult.
IHot wards rose on his Jips but he checked them for
Meena's sake.  He knew she must be listening 10 t‘l‘)e
conversation from within the adjoining room. I

cannot permit your taking away Meena with you so s000
as all this,” he said sternly.

. . ‘ 1 2
His son-in-law flared up, * Cannot ? By what right:
he asked frowningz.

(13 .
I happzn to be her father,” said Rangaswamy.

s son in-Jaw laughed in his face. * 1t would be
fitfhcult toprove that ! " taunted he. * Convict No. 1783
in the Madras Penitentiary would controvert it.”

<
"What do you mean "

‘“ No. 1783, when he was an honest citizen, was &
m;:ht watchman, e had a wife by name Ramathilakam
who gave birth to a child at Saidapet and died. It1°

l»:no“{n that Ramathilakam was Meena’s mother. E780
convict No. 1753 is her {ather 1V

A scream from the adjoining room rent the air.
i ‘1 Q . .
VP Wiy did Sentayajuly, kuowing Mecna was bortt to

& Sudra woman, marry her 2 Read the startling d1s°
cosures in the Yth instalment neat week.|

Salutations

The Experiences of 2 Released Soul

PART 1l

by E. L. Shipman

{Hustrations by ‘ Dial ‘

. first instalment the releas be
Ilra‘ th:ivi:t o‘f a soul, the nasty. un-hea\gnlyrtt;egf o oo
tfettz:e Recently Released Souls Guide _degato e .
olang over there, the hunt after the gui
S‘O ethereal rcgiorzgé t::a::gl\yaﬂ;ﬁde) to earth, : S
* Grtigxg: estchxal. f(rom its mortal shell, the ethereal journey
narra

in
i ing on Eros—not the one
the soul and (helt lamzw:hire up in the siratosphere.

all dilapidatgd-looking
office building.

f Ambrosia over aDg
le power O the  process of

i tter in Elysium at
ed soul described rt }:;} f’1rul:1e General Manager
pularity of Cockney

i { the narrator
lot the soul © els, the visit
releasing the
Grisiphetha and
London, but one some-

No welcome light shone from the windows. No pleasant

. ir. After our lengthy
WE had landed £10% to]; :vrﬁ’s pearly light now odout of cooking pervaded the aw et
a

commenced to sprea

the building seemed still to be locked in slamber.

S} 3—7—35

d around us, but all within jmg!r]iess';ptl?etha walked up to the door of the office and

e latter seemed to me quite important.
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LT

...... rubbing the sleep out of his eyes

knocked thereon loudly and

voice from withip cried vontinuously, unti], finally, o

@
C .
€ase that din, thou foy] miscreant I

" If V(-\u‘re 'l LT
Vo asking for trouble.” i
_ el i
02 CillH’mg me names and you’ll’ge}; iied GrISIDI]Etha,
you lazy, good-for-nothing brute 1"

This short
play of repart
and, poss; bartee was brought ¢
A laniysgiglg', Pdremalure close by the Opzziningoofihzu(?den
sleep out of 111‘;; u?l- Stood in the doorway rubbin Ot(l)r'
eves.  His robes were in Some dis'lgrra]e
d V.

111
go
- Come out of it,

Wel),” remarked Grisiphetha,

l()Oki g Speg i nen arer t ? 1 h }
: J me you ellows ave e
3 H YOU t

best end Of M :
this job. Nothj
the door Occasionaily.” hing to do but sleep and answer

L
you are a bright.

"Ob! You think ’
M 50, do you?” replied the other. “Igd

be willin

g to change slaces .

tenths of ime g aceS With you any g, !
The only SV"(Z)(I)lrrktlyrge you chaps seem to spenfi i(xj;lyt’hmeg
u ev av ! - Puo.
soul now anqg then.” er have to do s tq carry rounfi a

£, -
) .H;l’.'a Vo
call it?”

1%

u evey had tO Catly Iound a SOUl, as you

113 X 7
Why, no. I've not been promoted to wings yet.”

(13
. And a fat chanee vou've got of ever getting them, so
‘ar as | rﬁm_seo. Anyway, carry'ne round so’;k; 15 'not
such a soft jnb as you appear (o think, ()(‘Cz.LQiO.D"l”V
the sou{s we have to carry are all right, mosvtl—y >they‘ ai'c:,
not. "l]ns ore I've got with a me now, for instance
1s decidedly one of the ‘nots ' , ‘ ’

113
If, by any chanee ]

: chanee, you are refe ” i
parenthetically, | ( Lot are rc {r"””.]g to me,” I put in
Phren ically, = 1don t sec what you've got to complain
About.  I'm sure ['ve done my best to help you,”

19
() . . t2) ~ .
all ,ffrﬁ;l}rse,.yo_u have,” agreed Grisiphetha sardoni-
ally, at s, if you call ziving me a stifl-neck doing
your best to help me.”

113 TN
- N » .
o [lee us a f,I]dnce " T exclaimed. “ How ean [ hang
0 my toe with one hand and grip you round the neck

with the an av i i
Sou 2 other, and not have to hang a little heavily on

(1] I3
; a1 . e N
. ]\ ou make me tived,” groaned Grisiphetha, * for
] N i C r r M
Foodess sake give your tongue a rest for a little while.”

With that, he agai .
’ gain turned to the lank fvidus
and, to hin - 1e Janky individual,

“How are you getti
- g ing alo 2?7 L 5
Dlace, isn't it 2" petting along here? Lonely sort of

thereoi}:;)’llt ° I;Ot 50 bad when you get used to it, although
object \t . 2 l(ecent pub i the place. What I chiefly
charge Of s the cost of things. For instance, the dhoby's
con %r w:&s}nng h_a]ocs is simply wicked. He says

31bow-juice is difficult to buy in a small place

like thig i .
thingslg"; Mind you, that's not all, there are other

(13
Spare me ! ;
el e :
cried Grisiphetha, in alarm, “and

let's get d -
5 get down tg GNEse et R !
over, will you - business instead. Take this fellow

“Sorr i ine " .
“No Spagé ”}?é:‘;nﬁ doing, r.eplxed the lanky individual.
aving an eon O Some time to come. They’ve been
Fotting (o xl) emic in China lately, and we've been
ou n at the rate of twenty 1 day. ['m afraid
ave to take him somewhere else.”

[
Where can | take him ? ”

11 i’ou m’ )
told they sfr?ttotf}yaml;”::] they ought to have room. I'm
recently,” atch of geniuses to Jupiter quite

134

IJEt‘g ha\re the
$ > use of your ¢ ; .
get on to the G, M. apg ag’k hinc«,i],estlphone for a bit. 11l

“All 5 ’
right.  It’s on the tabje inside.”

Grisiph ;
Tisiphetha disappe
Sappeared, and {.
sound T he ) v anddor a space the onl
ard was 4 confused murmur of nonvermtim}l’

rom within the Off rrisi
with a flusheq face, ce- At last, Grisiphetha returned

You never heard the G,

. ) M . .
vou?” he enquired M. in his best morments, did

1]
\K’ﬂﬁ he very bad ?"

Just Lelore the finig), I could hear h

out of the mouthpiece at his end im biting piece

I couldn’t ‘gt any

definite instructions out of him, but it’s not much gcod
hanging around here. I.et’s have a bit of sticking-plaster
or something to fasten on this fellow’s toe with and save
my neck a bit.”

Sticking-plaster was not forthcoming, but eventually
temporary repairs were carried out with the aid of a long
piece of string. Then, after a scratch meal—more
scratch than meal about it—we proceeded on our way.

It was now well on in the morning. The sun was
flaming hotly in a pitch-black sky. The stars were also
doing their little best to add to the heat, while the
Cosmic rays were darting their venomous little shafts to
and fro like a shuffle, Grisiphetha tock all this with
perfect sangfroid himself, and was distinctly annoyed
when I ventured to complain about it.

“ Do you mean to say,” he asked, ““ that, after all the
years you spent on KEarth, you don't know yet that
Heaven can't be attained without a struggle?

“It's all right for you," I replied, ~ you're doing this
sort of thing every day, more or less.”

“ What do you think we get paid for?” he asked.
“ Naturally we get more or less used to it. That is,
when we travel alone. People like you, though, take
most of the gilt off the gingerbread.”

“ And I thought we were going to be such friends.”

“Triends!” snorted Grisiphetha, ‘‘friends! Save
me from my friends!”

After that I kept silence for the rest of the trip. In
silence may lie a world of contempt. In any case, I
didn’t dare to say too much, not having any idea of what
the result might be. For all I knew, Grisiphetha, having
an apparently free hand in the matter, might suddenly
decide to take me along to one of the stars, where solids
are a joke and even the gasses have to fight hard for
breathing-space while the little electrons run round

jeering at them.

On and on we went. Or was it up and up? One has
a very confused sense of direction when travelling in
outer space. Also, my little toe was pairing me, having
been somewhat too tightly bound for my comfort. Ages
went by and aeons. Centuries were but as a flash or a
flicker of the eyes in their passing. The sun glared down
on us. Even the Dog Star from its lofty eminence seemed
to bark at us and, to my disordered fancy, to glare
hungrily at us with slobbering jaws. Clinging now with
both arms round Grisiphetha's neck, I hid my face
against his chest. Wrapping my legs round him under
his wings, I tried to sleep, but without avail. At long

last:
“ Walke up,” said Grisiphetha, although I was still
far from drowsy, “ we're there now.”

I raised my head, opened my eyes and looked around
me. We were rapidly descending. Eventually, we
landed on a strip of greensward some dozen yards away
from a lofty and picturesque building. In front of the
building was a gentleman, about fifty years of age, witha
slight tendency to adiposity. He was performing hand-
springs and turning somersaults over a trestle. As we
approached, he percieved us and, completing a compli-

cated revolution, landed gently on his feet. Putting on
what was presumably his mask of dignity, he walked
up to us.

“ Why the parlour-tricks ?”" enquired my companion.

“Mars, sir,” replied the person addressed, “is a
planet whereon valour and prowess in war are esteemed
above all things. The burden of my years begins to
weigh somewhat heavily on my equatorial region. Hence
the gymnastic exercises I feel called upon to undertake
as a counteractive, in some slight measure, to the
approach of obesity. I greatly deprecate your unwarrant-
able and uncalled-for allusion to parlour-tricks.”

s . . .
Come off the high borse,” said Grisiphetha, * and
see if you can condescend to do a little business.”
“In what manner may I be so fortunate as to oblige
you, sir ?”” enquired he ol the super-abundant energy.
“Here's a soul we're trying to find & home for,”

answered Grisiphetha. * It's no use saying you haven't
any room, I'm told you recenty sent off a batch of

geniuses to Jupiter.”
“If,” replied the other in a senatorial manner, *‘ you
have carefully and impartially weighed the evidence both

" Save me {rom my friends "



in favouy of and contra to the fact you allege, your
information may possibly be authentic. 1 am uot pre-
)‘vaw(l’to rrru'l\'e any ex farte statement either in con-
firmation or in refutation of cuch an allezation. Rele-
rence must be made to my files. Meanwhile, be
pleased to enter my office.” o

We folll‘owed him into a room furnished chiefly with
a large olfice desk and its appropriate swivel-chair in the
'c?ntre. One or two more chairs were scattercd around
The walls were adorned with pictures of instru(‘!i(}nui
exercises, chiefly of the ‘before taking aud after tz‘xlain;; )

kind.

Pray be seated,” invited the owner of the office
whose name, 1 was informed, was Gybopompenas, Hé
produced and opened a lurge book, rather like a ledeer
find, for the next hour or thereabouts, became absorb‘eé> ‘il;
1ts contents, Meantime silerce reigned, broken occasion.
ally by Grisiphetha who now and then spread his wings
and ran his fingers through his feathers. At last\: ¢

.. Having consulted my files,” said Gyboporapenas
I find that there is the possibility of a certain amour;t’
of accomodation being available. The prisoner—I beg
your pardog, the gentleman who has had the felicity of
accompanying you hither will be required to undergo a
brief examination to prove his fitness tor admission.”

(13 " - &
Go. ahead, said 1, “but for pity's sake make it short
and let s.have something 1o eat. That fellow on Eros?
was a miser with his food.”

(X4

1 never saw such a man for eating,” remarked
G}‘miphetha. “ You don't seem to realise that you are
5::1ll.on probation.  This is not a personally conducted
tourist agency with first-cluss hotels all along the route.”

X3 . . - -~

. Mlght I remind you,” put in Gybopompenas, * that
this 1s & business interview, and not the occasion for
excessive and {ar from pertinent verbiage?”

4

. ]%\, verbiage, do vou by any chance mean vegeta-
tion 2”7 Tenquired, ““because, if so, T am inclined to
agree. with you.  We have certainly veretated long
enough. . Not that T couldn’t do with a bit of real
vegetation. 1 could even bite the tops off a tree or two.”

€6 . N . N
. Cease this idle chatter,” rebuked Gybopompenas,

and reply to my guestions. Firstly, are you a wartior,
a knight or a man esteemed or noteworthy in the art of
battle or war?

. Well,” Ireplied, after giving the matter due considera-
tion, "I came away during the night, but, so far as I
know, the other two crimes can’t belaid to my account.”

€< .

Question number two,” went on Gybopompenas,
apparently taking little or no notice of ny v—('ply. “ Were
you born to war or battle, have you achieved war of
battle or have either or bath of those events been thrust
upon you ? " ’

Wt
1 once had a fight with a man.”

13
7
You were, of course, the victorious party ? "

2% |
’/Y \&k N

Q\V/ X
N TR

e . .
(ompleting a complicated révolution

landed vently on g feet.

“* Aight I remind you that this is a business interview......?

* No, I got licked.”

Gybopompenas closed his ledger with a bang, and
turned impatiently to Grisiphetha.

“ Remove this—er—gentleman and convey him else-
where,” he commanded. * The fine orb of I\ylars shall not
be marred with the presence of such as he.

“Hold hard !”’ said I, “don’t I get anything to eat I3

Gybopompenas glared at me.

# Cease to contaminate my presence,” was all he said.

a and I found ourselves outside the office

and held a committee of deliberation. IHe
he subject matter of the

Grisipheth

once more,
was the committee, and I wast

deliberation.

“ | should like to put you into a vat of boiling oil, and

I'm in two minds whether or not to do it,” s’aid my
“ However, I suppose we'll have

companion viciously. _ !
The oil-bath can wait a little

to try Venus first.
longer.”

Away we started on our third expedition. Again the
sun blazed malevolently down on us, and the stars
twinkled their mirth and joy. Again I hid my face
against Grisiphetha’s chest. And steadily we mounted

into the stratosphere and beyond.

Our descent on Venus was not conspicuous. The
shades of night were falling as we landed on the outs];nfts
of a small town. Grisiphetha seemed to be quite
familiar with his surroundings and led the way to 4 set
of buildings near the centre of the town. [Ile knocked at

TIAL } !

- ————

on

a door and, after a slight delay, a man, obviously a care.
taker, appeared.

“ Office is closed for the night,” he said grumpily and
closed the door again.

Grisiphetha gave a heartfelt sigh and led the way back
into the town, After finding us a lodging for the night,
and consuming his share of the meal set before us, he
set off to enjoy such merriment as the town might
afford. Ie extended no invitation to me to accompany
him, and sternly frowned down my half-hearted offer
to do so. We did not meet again until the following

morning.

Meanwhile, the night was spent by me in some anxiety
mixed with not a little of perturbation. Not to say
trepidation. Grisiphetha’s half-promise of boiling oil
recurred again and again to me. I could not but consi-
der him quite the man to carry the threat into effect.
Besides there might be even worse things than boiling
oil. My only hope lay in his probable inability to think
any of them on the spur of the moment. Against
this, there was the possibility that one or more of these
beastly celestial offices might contain a library on the
subject of condign punishment. Considering the length
of time these offices had been functioning, they should
have been able to invent quite a number of ways of
making existence unpleasant. Boiling pitch, boiling
Jead and molten iron all occurred to me.

The heat I had experienced in our travels wasin all
likelihood responsible for my mind being somehow or
other fixed on the idea of something exceedingly hot. At
length, however, [ fell into an uneasy and intermittent

sleep.

(Next week :—The poor soul concludes its unhappy travels,)

al
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.\\'hen the soldiers come back, there are some more
pictures.  There is always one of a very stout sergeant
who has just lortified himself with a last bottle of duty-
free beer at the ship’s bar.  ITe is photographed in ihe
?(;F of ste;ppin;,r on to British soil, and the broad grin on
his face is zomething to marvel at.  Of course, he has
not vet scen his mother-in-law, who is lying in wait
!)rlnl]fl the camera-man ; nor is he aware of the gentle-
man in a bowler hat, who is looking for him with reler-
ence to a certain piece of hlue paper.

The occasion is further marked by pictures of the
soldiers hugging their babies, and of orgies of embracing
hetween re-united hushands and wives, The home-comin(;
heroYz;; would not naturally behave withs uch publiz
uxoriousness; but they are persuaded into it by the
camera-men.  The latter, poor devils, have to male a
living by providing what the public wants. The public
expects soldiers to depart with cleer and return with
amorous  demonstrations, so the good-natured (roops
conspire with the journalists to produce these effects.

\\t')hcn ]Iu.rry has posed for the cameras, and got salely
?Iir ot;}r_d, his fivst problem is o find his Mess-deck.
wverything ig v 1 anis s
i“[()ny o ,,lls very highly organiced, and he has been
e ned that he belongs to 97 Mess on *C’ Deck, and
ns hammoclk is stowed ; e g l; n
fve npnoc i ,,tdo\}vf.d in the smrbc')ar.d rack of number
by ! ng, (m[ ]1115 sca-kit bag is in such-and-such a
y ase of g 7 TK 85 | i
poriand in {) shipwreck he goes into number nine
de lifeboat on the poop deck,

trarilnhiicrlmu[};]g ;s t‘ha‘t Harry h:lg never had
the de:}\:g o T\es him a long time to discover whether
learn v&hét%e t‘;“ere(] Upwards or downwards, and to
the ship Hre 1’.?}’0013 1 the sharp or the blunt end of
Saloon l'xavinrfll‘l‘)&o;]erS the ‘stewardess of the Second
throngh e ix o ath, tries (g Commit suicide by falling
Ship's captain wroc-room skylight, and intrudes on the

S eaptain when that gentleman is in the act of

curling hig sea-going whiskere

any nautical

Dg}{\? °“§giu tell him the whereahouts of 97 Megs. *C *
th i'q . e't to' he!] out of here! ™ says the cook’s }nate-
S busy arranging the racket whereby he hopes to

of Trooping

by DeSouza

. (X1
sell the troops their own cocoa at fa.mine prices. Clgar
out of this flat!” howls the boatswain, who is ‘confer'ru‘lg
with the ship's carpenter about thm’x: forthcoming swindle
with the deck-chairs. * Private!” howls t}}e second
purser, who is fixing it up for“a pretty nursa-malq, to have
the cabin next to his own. Oqt of boqnds ! shouts
the Orderly Sergeant, sitting waist-deep in embarkation
documents, and trying to work the dutyjroster so that he
will dodge his turn for guard during the voyage.
“ Women's quarlers!” shrieks an outraged laundry-
maid, as he blunders into an apartment festoon?;d with
feminine under-garments. Mind your head! .ba.w]s
a-husky seaman, as a net-full of baggage goes swinging

into the hold.

In fact, everyone is shouting at the land-Jubber
Tommniies, and ordering them away from where,ver they
happen to be. " Get ofl this deck! You can’t go up
that ladder ! Clear out of here! Move away from’ that
hatch! Don't use this alley! Go away! Dont g0
that way ! At last the poor hunted chaps think that

the only place for them is overboard.

Finally the troops are all assembled ~at_ their Mess-
decks, and stand in their places for medical inspection.
They have already been punctured full of holes and
inoculated against every known disease before embarka-

On this occasion, they just have to show their

tion. When the

chests and give a hollow cough apiece.
formality is over, the duties are allotted.

The number of duties ona troop-ship is surprising.
Besides the men set apart for scrubbing, cleaning, prepar-
ing meals, and such like domestic tasks, there are dozens
of guards. There is a guard to each ladder, lifebuay,
hatchway, store-room, life-boat, and every other place of
the slightest importance. The sentries have to rem.ember
all sorts of complicated duties, iu case of every kind qf
emergency. These guards are visited every hour, and it
is a very doleful pilgrimage for the Orderly Officer in

rough weather.

“ Halt | Who goes there—Qooh ! " groans the sentry,
rolling his eyeballs in bilious agony.

o

. e v
“ Visiting rounds !

* Advance, visiting rounds—\Wuup!” aulps the sea-
sick sentry, {eebly lowering his bayonet.

“ Repeat your orders!”

“ Please, sit, on my left is the galley hatchway. Order
number one, I must see that the cooks do not throw any
rancid fat down the emergency bilge-pump—Grooh!
Excuse me, sir—"" moans the wretched fellow, complete-
ly overcome by the nauseating idea of a cook throwing
rancid [at down a bilge-pump.

People talk about the magnificent discipline of our
soldiers, and their heroic devotion to duty on the battle-
field ; but the most matvellous exhibition of loyal forti.
tude is to see a green-faced country-boy standing to his
poston a troop-ship, hoping he is going to die, but soldier-
ing on, even though death fails to bring a merciful
release.

Of course, it is not rough all the time, and in fine
weather the troops have plenty of deck-sports, games,
concerts, and such like. Those not on duty are free to
enjoy themselves after the mid-day dinrer, and the fovour-
ite pastime is a game called Howse. ‘ Who'll have a
card ?”" cries the organiser; and in a few minutes he is
surrounded by sixty or eighty fellows who have paid their
anna and are squatting on their hunkers, concentrating
on their cards as the numbers are called out.

Ordinary numerals are not used in this game. FEach
number has a traditiona‘l code-name. Number one is
"Kelly's eye’ nine is ° Doctor’s delight’, eleven is
. ¢ ’ : ¢ . )
simply Legs‘, certain numbers are 'Blind ' so-and-so,
and ninety is ~ Top of the bunk’.

Each participant has a card bearinga dozen assorted
numbers from one to ninety. As a number is called out,
those fortunate enough to possess it, cover it up on their
cards. When there are several fellows each requiring
only one number to complete the * House ', the suspense
becomes awful. At this moment the ship gives a lurch,
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and someone is sure to lose his card. With frantic
appeals for the game to be suspended while the paste-
board is being reccvered, the victim chases the card all
over the ship, and almost bursts into tears when the
playful breeze finally deposits it overboard.

. ()nr:e‘I was on a ship when the organiser of a big

House " upset the bay of counters at a critical moment
of the lottery. I’oor chap, he was given military honours
when we buried him.

_ The organiser continues to drone the numbers, draw-
ing the counters out of a bag. At last, one of the

and there is a terrific yell of

or two, the hammock suddenly lurches sideways, and
projects them neatly to the floor, In fact, the thing
seems to be possessed of a mischicvous spirit.  After
trying various methods, the chaps will be observed trying
to jump into it by surprise, before it can play any further
toicks. At last they ure success{ul, only to find that
tl}(ay have made a slip-knot on to the hoolk, and one end
of the hammock descends Lo the floor with a crash. At
last they give it up, and sleep on the floor, where the
patrols wall over them all night.

However, it is better to be trodden-on by an occasional
sentry, than to be shot out of your hammock by one of

‘House !’ that can be heard
all over the ship, followed by
the groans of the disappoin-
ted “school’. The word
school " is a collective noun
applied to anv assembly of
gamblers, probably from the ' 1.
analogy of a school of sharks.

players completes his card, o i
£ . e T
\DOYDU

‘House ' is the only gam-
bling-game allowed in the
Army. On board ship, the
winner of a ‘house’ gets
ninety per cent of the pro- )
ceeds, and the remaining ten
per cent goes to a fund for

—=RASS .
|

Which are the three oldest univer-
sities in the world now extent ?

2. Whichis nearest the North Pole—-~
New York or Rome ?

3. What did Mme. Curie discover ?

4. Who was the first king crowned

mocks hang about five feet
from the floor, and everyone
passing through the Mess-deck
has to walk in a stooping
attitude, underneath the sleep:
ing men. At intervals, one 0

the patrols instinctively strat-
ghtens his back, and the chap
overhead is radely shot out
of the arms of Morpleus.
This is the cause of many
harsh words on a troop-ship.

L

A these passers-by, The ham-
. LKNDW?,

Another cause of rude
remarks is the habit of closing

! . . t
T cent g in England ? i companion-ways w ithodt
sailors’ widows and orphans. gland @ notice. The }.;hip's captain
. | ' LY i anec-

They have a game similar 5. Who wac the woman executed lolds a verry terrible insp

to ‘House’ at Indian carni-
vals, and the public is invited
to participate. At these
affairs, quite fifty per cent of
the takings go to the widows
and orphans. The proprie-
tress is the widow, and her
assistants are the orphans.

hThe troops spend most of
their spare time on the upper deck. be '

» because the lower
decks’are crowded. There are rows of tables in the
trqops quarters belo‘\{ decks, set at right-angles to the
ship’s side. About sixteen men are allotted to each

table. At night, they sl; :
above the tabls, y sling their hammocks to hooks

A bammock makes
b a very comforta
ate in it; the diffieulty ble bed once you

s the getting in. At the first

rant;ir;?}t, most chaps do a graceful vault into the ham-
e ’rrohm one side, and promptly sail out again the other
si :. t en they clamber to the head of the hammock
and start to crawl in, Whep they have progressed a foot

in Fleet Street, London ?

Answers on page 34

tion every morning, and¢ 2
other times of the day there
are other inspections for diffe-
rent purposes. When a maD
is in charge of a certain POT*
. tion or one of the decks, the
only way he can get !
spotlessly clean is to close !
for traffic for half an-hour OF
so. So he simply barricades
' the ladder. His point of vieWs
however, is not shared by some miserable Orderly from
another part of the ship, who has been sent right down
to the deepest depths to fetch a can of beer for the
Sergeants, Heavily laden with the foaming liquid, he
struggles up ladder alfter ladder, until, one deck from th.e
top, he is greeted with the information: ** You cal
come up here!  Go right down again, and up the other
way!” '

What with one thing and another, the troops are nof
sorry When the day arrives for them to see one ©
grandest sights in the world—dawn over Bombay
Harbour. But most Tommjes say that the view is €ve9
grander when you are going the other way.

Yours Loving Son,
OBEAH JOYFULL*
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VALT Disney, the Cartoon
\“ King, will be in London

next week. He is a shy

fellow, and believes that
to push himself forward ‘would be
to destroy the illusion of Mickey. ' .
That apart, he has a horror of ostentation. It is a
wonder whether he will submit tamely to lionisation as
the London public are preparing to give Disney the
biggest reception accorded to any Hol]ywoqd celebrllty
since the palmy Jays when Charles Chaplain, D_oug as
Fairbanks and Mary Pickford held up the traffic in the
West bnd. fe, Walt h 100 people

imple in private lile, alt has over )

wiir?npg in hips studios and refuse§ to allow his men to
overwork ; what is more at the height of depression, he
refuses to cut salaries.* Cheerio, \iValt!

¥*

From one Dickens picture to another, two recent
Dickens successes are acting their way. Mastgr
Treddie Bartholomew, after his success in David
Copperfield, is to act in Oliver Twist. And the same

way, Henrz Hull, too.* . i

Elizabeth Bergner. during her recent visit to Am’enca,
rejected a Hollywood offer of 150,000 dollars per picture
as she could not get, in addition, five percent of the gross
profit. Bergner received, incidentally, 100,000 dollars for
making Escape Me Never. Jack H_ulbert and Clcel_y
Courtneidge have a contract which gives thgm approxi-
mately £ 100,000 a year between them. Jessu? Matthews
recently turned down an offer of £ 10,000 a picture from
Radio. George Arliss, who by the way, may be kn_xghted
soon, is getting £ 15,000 for egch of the two pictures
he makes at Shepherd Bush. Richard Tauber and Jack
Buchanan are in the £ 10,000 per film class.

These and the dazzling 12,000 dollars per week of
Harold Lloyd, furnish the famous money side .of the
stars in Hollywood. That, however, 1s one side of
the salary story. Next week, 1 shall give you the story,
in some respects rather surprising, of the lowest records
for star salaries.

* * * *

Pscturcgoer Weekly is one of.the most popular fan
weeklies in the world. Apart from its tx_'enchant criticisms
of films and filmstars, it has been taking an intelligent
interest in the way fans think., Every year for the past
three years it has held a ballot to honour the al_'tlstles
who gave the most praiseworthy performapces in the
pictures of the year. This ballot for 1934, besides paying

4—13-7-35

the homage to the stars who enter-
tained the film-going public, has also
provided a valuable guide to produ-
cing companies and exhibitors in the
matter of the public taste. Obviously,
merit, not popularity which is 'mostly
the result of the publicity stunts, has decided the voting.

99 men stars and 56 women stars actually appear in
the list of voting. The first ten male stars with the
pictures which have put them up for this honour and the
percentage of the voting are as under :

1. Clark Gable 1t Happened One

Night 30%
2. William Powell 'II)‘he Thin I\I/f?.{n ¢ 7.3
. Charles Laughton rivate ife o
3. Charles Henry VIII 7.3

. dric March The Barretts of
+ Frednic e Wimpole Streetf 6
: Arliss The House o
3 Georae Rothschild 5

ughton  The Barretts of
6. Charles Lavg Wimpole Street 4.6
Queen Christina 36
The Wandering Jew 2.6
9. Do. Jew Suss 1.8
10. Leslie Howard Berkeley Square 1.6 '
It is very strange that Wallacg Be:ersf and Will
Rogers have not been given a place in thlsfhlit.
i the female star side is as follows:
’l;}.legl?c:::ch:;bo Queen Christina 42%
2. Norma Shearer The Barretts of Wim.

7. John Gilbert
8. Conrad Veidt

pole Street 21
3. Nova Pilbeam Little F}'iend 8
4, Mc)"ma Loy The Thin M(;mo 5
Colbert It Happene ne
5. Claudette Colbe N, .
6. Jessie Matthews Eyergreen 3.2
7. IJ{atharine Hepburn Little Women 24
8, Margaret Sullavan Only \.’ esterday 2
9. Elizabeth Bergner Catherine The
Great f ) 1.8
. reen O'Sullivan Barretts of Wim-
10. Mas pole Street 1.6

Myrna Loy, in this list, is a misﬁt' and Mae _West. is
an erroneous omission. The only important 1nclu§1on
in this list is that of Nova Pilbeam for her Little Friend
a fitting tribute for her able acting.

Next week I shall give you the popul.arity value
of the stars from the point of view of the various ballots
held in the various parts of film world.
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clear ici 'hi
£ A ar case of suicide while of unsousd mind,”
s

-~was t»he verdict given at the inquest. There
‘;a; not arshred ?lf evidence to incrin;in;&;
~any one. Gopinath was found <} ‘
‘tils‘hleart in the §tudio where he us=d to nsidnt. ﬂ?et 11)11152)&:"1
Seu;(;l ?lade his narr'le a  by-word among  cormois-
1. e dead man's hand grasped a si:x-chambered
::::) vet., Two of the chambers were empty, \\.’lyaté:;'é:(r
s produced by way of evidence nointad
omy te one conclu- i R
sion: that it was a
case of premeditated
sqicide. The principal
witness in the cace
was the tearful old
maid who had been
in the family a long
time. She  deposed
that she had heen
hearing shots from
Gupinath's studio {or
two days past. The
first time she heard -
the shot she rushed to
the studio fearing the
worst, but Gopinath
was  seen  examining
with curious interest
the smoke issuing from
the barrel of a re-
volver, and at her
hurried entry he emiled
and eaid:  “ Afraid?
Don’t you worry
yourself. You will hear
more shots. You
needn’t ruch up every
tme.  Now, you may
€0.  And that was'all,

The guilty soul had
gone to render jtg
account,

%

T knew Gopi 1
o bpmath very well, [ was his {an
But my interest in him ‘\\v:lm & his {‘lnnly doctor,

used to talic . snotinerely professional. He
CZ(:ghti;;;]'kr\},(»).}::;(]",'lho‘ft his art. His enthusiasin was
him. '1'}1r)u"i; ‘ni(é7 :,.‘;mof.kncw him' could help liking
not make hin p nres hrm"'!'.)‘.ht bim fame, they did

m prowd. His devey ion {0 hie art was simplc

by ‘Truaxe’

o rep ol

Hlustrated bySekar

and entire. His drawings had
a life-like something which
made them alone of their kind.
The eyes had such fire; the
lips seemed to move. I have
some etchings of his in my
collection. But natural scenery
was his forte. The tree-tops
in his picturcs, swaying gently
in the breeze and the fleecy
clouds floating in the azure
sky gave you the impression
that the same gentle breeze
was blowing your hair about
and whispering in your ears.

There was only one person
at that time who could claim
to have divided the honours of
art with Gopinath, That was
Narsingh. Each had his
school of critics. Their styles
were similar. Both excelled
in technique. It was generally
believed that, however much
they tried, neither of them
could hope to gain precedence
over the other.

Now, art had become much
the poorer by the death of
Gopinath.

As executor of his effects, I
came into possession of his
pictures in varying stages of
completion. Most of them I
had already seen at his studio.
I cpent several evenings in
examining them. Each picture
held my attention by some
subtle grace or delicate human
touch, and made me regret the
untimely extinction of so great
a genius. 1 couldn’t sort them
out as early as I had expected.

1 was examining the last
bundle of drawings. The
bonnie head of a little child
awakened indescribable long-
ings in the heart of my wife
who happened be to standing
by. The next picture was
that of a drunkard in the last
degree of emaciated wretch-
.dness. It filled me with
horror. Then I came upon a
reddish-looking piece of paper.
I couldn’t at first make out



what 1t was. | turned it this side and that, and scanned
it narrowly. The picture became more distinct, It was
a spiral roll of smoke floating up. The pictures follow-
ing this also bore the same traces. In one, the lines
were more faint as if the smoke had spread itself out in
the air. In another the smoke seemed to issue in a puff
out of the mouth of a revolver.

I scented something. Gopinath used todate his pictures.
I examined the foot of the picture. And sure enough,
there was the date, 10th April, 1930.

My hands trembled. It was the date previous to that
on which Gopinath was found shot through the heart !
Another picture bore the same date. Others were dated
Sth April, 1930. How did Gopinath come by his death ?
Was it a case of misadventure? Was it suicide? 1
was oppressed with many dark suspicions. 1 understood
now the meaning of the shots which had alarmed the old
maid. Gopinath was trying to reproduce from reality
the likeness of smoke issuing from a revolver. [ knew
that Gopinath had no mental or physical anguish which
could drive him to. self-slaughter. I could no lobger
accept the theory of suicide, Was the shot which killed
Gopinath an accident ? The more I thought about it,
the more strongly was the conviction borne in upon my
mind that Gopinath had been murdered. Murdered!

* * * .

Six months after that fearful 1lth April, there
was a Fine Arts Exhibition at Madras. The most talked-
about picture at the whole exhibition was Narsingh’s.
It was the picture of a duel. It represented a middle-
aged man with a smoking revolver in his hand, gloating
over the prostrate form of a dying young man. The
technique was faultless, the attitude perfectly life-like,
the style realistic.

Narsingh came to see me a few days after the Exhibi-
tion. I was surprised at the changein him. He had
aged considerably since I saw him last. His splendid
physique, which he had always kept fit by exercise,
had become emaciated beyond recognition. His wrinkled

forehead, pale face and general unkempt appearance
betokened some hidden malady.

44 y
I have never seen you look so poorly,” 1 said.

“True. I am very much pulled down, of late.”

I felt his pulse. “ You bave been killing yourself,” I
said, ~ with over-work. A spell of rest will do you a
world of good. Travel, for instance. In any ca<e you
must not touch easel or paint for a year. I forbid it.”

“You are very unkind, doctor. The constant attend.
ance upon wretchedness has hardened your heart, You

know I love my art more than anything else in the
world.”

[13
Your art does not seem to reciprocate your senti-
ments. If you don't divorce her for a year, she will
divorce you for ever. Do you sleep well?” |

(1}
That is more than I can say. 1go to bed
. as usual.
But I don’t seem to be refreshed when 1 get up”’ usual

* Any dreams?"”
* Nothing but dreams.”

28

I peered into his face. Not a trace of blood. .The
eves were sunken and hollow. There was an air O
listlessness in his appearance which told a plain tale.

“You have over-worked yourself. Now, listen. We
are going to the hills next week. You will go
with us. Take your paint and things if you will; but
you will be strictly under my orders. 'l prescribe your
time-table. Not another word. Now, get ready.’

A week after this conversation found us stowed safely
in a little bungalow on one of the tallest hills in Ooty-
A room facing the East was set apart for Narsinghs
studio. I timed his work. [le seemed gradually 10
recover somewhat of his former self. I deviced Ways
and means of keeping him quiet during his sojourn with
us.

A fortnight later, I was sitting up at a book rather far
into the night. Tired though not sleepy, I opened the
window to gazc at the panorama of hills and dales
beyoud.  The beauty of the scene drew me
out of doors. I was proceeding to open the door
when I heard a foot-fall upstairs. 1 paused to listen. The
mufficd sound came nearer. 1 stood aside in a dar
recess. The tread was heard next on the top of the
stairs, A figure came into view.

It was Narsingh. T called to him. But he began t0
descend the stairs without any sign of recognition. 15
drawn face and rigid eye-balls told me plainly thet he
was walking in his sleep. There was a ghastly paleness
in his face which bespoke some great grief. The lips
were moving as if whispering.

He walked straight to the studio. 1 followed. With
a sureness characteristic of somnambulism he 0pene
the door. The room was bathed in moonlight. He took
up his paints and stepped towards a blank canvas
screen placed against the wall. With a steady hand be
drew certain lines upon the canvas, The lines lacked
none of the cunning and precision of his conscious houts.
All the time he was muttering something under his breath.
At length he placed his paints and easel on the floor 80
groaned as if his heart was ready to burst. 1 was move
to pity. Going towards the window, he began to mutter
in a more audible tone. I held my breath and sidle
towards him. 1 listened. The words that issued from
his mouth in a thick whisper froze the blood in ™Y
veins and held me spell-bound :

* Murder ! Murder! Gopinath,” he wailed, his face
drawn with unutterable agony and self-reproach.

« I waited to hear more. But he went on rﬁpe“ting
Murder! Murder!” At length he went away a5
came. I followed him to the door of his room and hear

him going to bed.

I spent a sleepless night. Here was at last the clue to
the .death of Gopivath. The mind during sleep bu
continues the function of waking hours. FEven !
Narsm_g'h was not the murderer, he must know more
about it than he cared to tell. | resolved to watch him
more closely the following nights.

I felt an inward repugnance towards my guest. How
could I sit at the same table with the possible murderef
of my best friend? But I concealed my feelings as best
could and played the host to him. I had meanwhile

b he had begun

: hic
t the canvason W b e it in e

sed from his sigh canvas o8 e

aint during his sleep.
io against the wall.

i d
v i night were repeate .
he events Of the precedmg raii alked t

i e studio in his sleep, e
?::rngs;hme iy m’}xll')tenngs E?eotfzs‘irrfgla: ?;gessistible
a

ibly than before. en,

5 | int.
’ulse hB Steppﬁd up to the canvas and began {o pa
’

The lines on the canvas

his went on for ten DightS: BT ) 4 oved figure 0

an to take shape. it was the
sinath. .
- ' i . 1atinctness, the agony O the
As scture gained in distinc . ' ¢
\bt theegrtg:é t% increase. At lgst the portr:xitstwa
'Irll;fllt;tse—-—the most life-like ever painted by an artist
was late for brea({(fast.thl
i cending ine
s going up to engquir hfllmrr(ii:fl ending O
uirs precipxtately. His tyeaq was h'uface ;
1s a look of grim determination 1 1S .

“ [ long togo out and
t. Oh, my head!

ing Narsingh
The next morning 1 e

1” he cried,

o ]
on’'t stop me )
@ { fresh air for a momen

eathe God's own \
“ But why are you so put out?’ . ]
“ Nothing. I want to breathe freely. T haf’s all.
me with you. But—

“yery well. Tl co )
n my way. Let me go out.

“ Why do you stand i

“The portrait you fnished yesterday—

"
“ portrait! I—You—
“ Come along.”

1 led the way.
sooner did 1 open
gpon the portra\; o

d fell in a heap.
3:217 r?gt move. 1 felt his pulse.

to render its account.

He followed me like
the door than Narsing

Gopinath. .
: ?stooped to help him up.

y
i i room.
A letter was discovered in Narasingh's 10

DEAR FRIEND,

so unworthy of it.
living another day ? Ever nt of 18
death ever renewed. Let me e
Gopinath. He was also my friend.
1 sayi—1 killed him. Why? D it
me at the Exhibition. Ibwent to his

concealed in my bOS
:f;:lpcc')l:t?:ne. He was etching the effec

. Nobody saw me.

E;gn:r?gglel?. 1 slipped out- Didn %gou see My
at the Exhibition? c}ti tWas Afrlc:fr: f:) :.a Lo
death. Let me end b

y moment of my guilty life

1 must

whither I am calle
Good-bye.
NARSINGH.

THE END

a lamb. No
h looked full

He uttered a piercing
He

The guilty soul had gone

It ran:

e

- Competitors Please Note

The last date for receiving
entries :—

\ Rs. 300 FREE

‘Picture Cross-word§ ’
Competition published in
the Merry dated 20th June
*35, closes on 17th July "35.

Rs. 400 FREE!

‘Brevities’ competition
published in the Merry dated
6th July '35 closes on 24th

July "35.

If you could not get copies
of the issues containing the
above competitions, you
can get them by addressing

THE SUBSCRIPTION MANAGER,

The Merry Magazine, Broadway, Madras.

< ¢ kindness to one who was
Let me thari you fc;r l?f?is done. What's the use qf

18

You knew
[—what shall
Lest he chould beat

a -

om. The moment was
t of smoke issuing

I went in and pulled‘
‘DUEL

I am in a living

gO

d. Think of me and think of sorrow.

29



LOV@ at FirSt Bite"‘ A. T. MacNaughton Thomas

F— VEIR since Billimoria had eaten a particular dish
= at his friend Mody’s house, the ‘ Villa Corona’,
which was confectioned out of milk, sugar,
alinonds et ceteras and to which, he immediately
took a strong fancy, and ever since he was told by
Mrs. Mody, the mater, that it was prepared by Mody’s
sister, Gul, Billimoria began to think of her exclusively.
‘These rine days he had been a regular visitor to the
Villa Corona’, had regularly tucked at that toothsome
dish; had regularly experienced a gnawing sensation in
his pectoral region.  But the wonder of it was, he had
hever secn till now nor could he see that mysterious Gul,
the concoctor of the ambrosia, (so Dillimoria thought

poetically) to whom he had completely lost his heart, at
the first bite.

Since appetite grows by what it feedson, with every
spoonful of that delicious dish that Billimoria loosened
into his undergrowth, he found his love for Gul assuming
greater voltage. To-day, as he was casting furtive glan-
ces all about him, the only figures he could see were the
mater, Freni-—the younger sister of Gul, as pretty a girl
as ever was draped in a surec—and Maria Fernandez, a
sly Goan wench, who was nurse plus cook in that house.-
hold. Billimoria, simmering with impatience, thought he

could broach the subject to Mody and get it off his breast
once for all,

“Framii, old boy, I haven't
being introduced to your sister,

“Gul?”

“Yes.”

“I think she is confined to hed.”
“Fever? "

“No. Appendicitis.”

“ When will she be out and about?”
“Probably within two weeks.”

,yet had the pleasure of

Two wecks ! Billimoria closed his eyes,
to go on eating this wonderful delicacy and yet not see
his beloved Gul! He relieved himself of a deep sigh.

“What's the matter, old horse?
breathed like a bag-pipe.”

Two weeks

Just now, you

Billimoria blushed to the whites of his eyes.
“ The thing ic—] mean,

what a pleasure I would hold
it—er—if Miss Gul—" e

paused fractionally,
“Go on,” encouraged Mody.
In trying to explain,
like a soda-siphon and ma
collocutor. Somehow it

offices; they collected ih
the tram,

That evening, Mody was ex
lying recumbently on a sofa,
Magazines sprinkled about he
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Billimoria behaved very much
de himself clear as mud to his
was time for them to go to their
eir hats and dashed off to catch

p¥aining to Gul, who was
with a good lot of Cinema
t, that it was unmistakably

clear, from the manner in which Billimoria's cheeks were
suffused with blushes at the mention of her name that he
was awfully nutty on her and would she, like a good gitl,
considering his husiness prospects, social position etc.,
click with him? To Gul, the whole thing seemed
a huge Joke. She knew full well that she, as befitted a
modern girl, possessed a mind that was distinctly above
cookeiy and could no more make that dainty, over
which Billimoria had gone completely dippy, than she
could rake up a chutney out of onions, chillies and other
oddments. But, if cver you had wished for an official
guide to Hollywood and Elstree, you could not have
pitched upon a more well-informed person than Gul, She
could tell you how many times Claudette Colbert was
divorced (or is it the other way about ?): how many
hairs are there on the left eye-brow of Clark Gable; in
fact, she was the complete A. B. C. to the film-land.
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Hlustrated by Verma

at asant

Gul chortled when she thoqght "thdthaalpl})(i:q igy
fiction her brother had made B]]hm?niq;, A
telling him she could cook and wha] \e;v\ o o
dainty he was fond of. . And ;he d{ncourse. e
too was setting it to run its desxgn; | COUES: e iret
made no secret of throwing her atdt te ead of b e
eligible young man who happened to o e
way. No wonder, Mody COHCOC[edBt‘l]llimoria some
fie on the spur of thi}:n%r?setnlg’it:}é?nthaé delicious dis{al
i dies at the ) ict s
:;It((i) urnh(;irs)zzisedly hinted thfit Bar.kls vgarsn WIlll\lIr:f"rhat
right, she would get upsx_des thhbt efol'lowed -
was i)ardly the line of action to be Lol s
She would take her chance. She WOl:]ed low thines
fo fall out in thel Waybthety :Kirte ‘Fif/znup t'o the qualiﬁ-

ake no mistake abou ,
::’Zldtion attributed to her.

3 cookery books and
A'Ccordinglfyl]Slx])\?e<lsetn}:eforc2%'1?:ry cqlumns n tl:z
St‘{dIOUSlY OCOnned over some frecipes that]v;reof
o Pl (t)*lance. Devil take the wholg 1o o
('()}ﬁespeclﬁlv\;zpr?ot going to bother hgrsellf e::el‘t ;body
s s { And murrain o
aCtUa} emted Oieccoigl:!ngéhé\rtlgok jolly care, hox'\ég:s:;
ttho mve?rtgiatheir cook, Maria, whlch mtt;r:,t 1wa:;
Vgen??rﬁo the composition of the delicacy

Billimoria’s favourite.

ndicitis or whatever she

M- ('}UI ?Ot :v:;ehiggiipfo fiddle abput thdq ;2:1?‘;
yas suflerin mrlxs{dered worthy of granting ?udle ce &
b it noWBccf)ore Billimoria could be unleas}:e 12 he ii
por s ; trew the rcom with cookery ; ook Sooks_
e manage}dfto : che was educated on €00 er)t' Dooks.
o her’ oria, all blushes and confgsnon, (}3]1’1 ere the
ohen hB;'lol:xmm(i)rtl}i: lady of his lovebd?bbht?gr a’; ; i(; 2hepwas
o di i en belore her,
tioq (')f R w;xt hg?vti)r?;kt(}ig world the .bgneﬁt' osftif}il:é
e c%e(eii)nth?a form of new recipes. Billimoria
experien

e S 1 11'1l.ke fox m Of Gul;

i .

an excla"lati()“ on Seelng th S y ]).

fOt was he nOt gOing tO Illall’y a glr], W'hO was qul.te a
’ (] leu intO the ba!‘gam 4 In oaucti

CO?dOi b ? tr (l tion 1()] ()We(l

. . f
e me the recipe 0
“ Miss Gul, could you ven’gurg to give e anhed.
derful confection?”” Billimoria asled.
won .
zﬁlui;)ping out from his p
fountain-pen.

“Oh! That's a tradesecret,
keep trade secrets {from

ocket a note-book

she said mischievously.

y
| You can’t > ave half
" Come! g:ir:tey tastes so exquisile '1t1hé::talllhiiv'h(}ul-
me. Your it on the market. IV.V’ l-what'er-you-
?‘ ml'nd t?Gplﬁtash ' or ¢ Gul-mint * or  Gulw
ne  or T
call-it ' after you.

“ Must I tell you straight off? 1 wonder—

You can do that, when I have
Now out with it.”

“ You needn’t wonder.

made a name for it.

“ All right. Have your own way:

Grated almonds.e.eeeeeanes ...l pound.
Milk evreeerereitienas ceereens 4 cups
..... 3,

SUZAT cereerrvavarorsesrnensasees 1

...1 cup.
Cream...coeeueeess cerrerraene P
Vanilla Fssence....... rerressiane 1 tea-spoon’.’
Raisins....ccceeee eeseernrerssasrensananas ceen

i i iotting this down an interruption
A'S }?lll'llzfﬁgéasla‘;Z? J?‘xtstl?vgas pre-arranged, the mate(rl
otered the roo{rl to inquire whether Gul would bfa please
fnt?(r)e((}vtcl;eto the kitchen, as everything was iea;l;ré tl? Is)}l:;
- i 1 s, <0 to speak, a _
he new rec‘.pedthtroougl Ll)trqespea;lct(,3 the cook would_ certaml;;
T gomf.lole thing and there would be, instead oh
e ;{hz :ifshes burnt offerings offered to them, tho(t;{g1
well-coode eve;' pre':tended to be the Roman deities. 1uv
they. o hnt she would be there presently. This apo]c;xu}'.
rephed tlation of Gul's marvellous powers made Billi-
g:;ii;ef\zalathat Gul was the prototype and that there was
lica of her, .
ab?‘oltllte:i);;o(}rs{) I have often told your brother thgt if
at ally I marry:, I shall marry a lovely girl and a

wondexful cook,
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“ Heavens !

That would be bigamy,” she pertly
reminded him.

*1 mean—oh ; Isay—1I never meant like that——yhat
1 meant was—don't you know—1I meant like this—

“Quite, quite. I understand you,” she cut him short,
but couldn't help giggling between whiles.

* Gul, you know how I love you. I will follow you
to the ends of the earth, through rain or shine.”

*You needn’t. At present, I am only going to the
kitchen. See you later.”

Biilimoria, equipped as he was with a hot liver, how-
ever, before Gul could make her exit, managed to kiss her
violently on her left ear and contrived to extract a
promise {from her that she must meet him at the landing,
on her way back from the kitchen. e posted himself
at the landing, as enraptured a young noodle as ever
was carried out of his five wits by love. After ten
minutes or so, he cocked his ears, for he could hear the
frou-fron of a sarce coming down the stairs. As the
figure advanced towards him, Billimoria's heart began
to whirl at 300 r. p.m. At one fell swoop, he fell on
her, locked her in his arms, and began to pay up the
ipstalment of kisses from where he bad left.

“Ah'! my sweet enclaver—How have I waited for this
opportunity—You are as voluptuous as the dish you pre-
pare — Why, to be sure, even now you smell of milk and
almonds—QOh | my exquisite confectioner—My ~"

“ Please, please, oh, please, Mr. Billimoria—It will be

the ruin of me it they see me—Oh, let me go,”” the voice
pleaded.

“ What if they see us? They know jolly well T love
you ever since the minute I tasted your dainty.”

* You flatter me. You give me credit where there is

noue.  Any champion blockhead can do that. Please
leave me alone—do please.”

* Promise me, darling. When we are married, will
you always make me that dish? "

* Deuce take the man! Marriace, cabbage and fiddle-
stick! What rot you're talking, Mr, Billimoria—Please,
please, let me go.”

But Billimoria wouldn’t let her go. Tle found—in
fact, they both found themselves rocking about together,
feeling uncompromisingly satisfied about something.

“ I know this is very extraordinary. But sweetheart—"
“Don’t ‘sweetheart’ me. I'll get the sack if my—"

All of a sudden, the lights were switchedon. Gul was
hurriedly coming down the stairs and was just able to sece
the interlocked pair before they could dissolve in embar-
rassment and in ‘confusion. Gul said, in a voice that was
liquidly sweet, ““I see, Mr. Billimoria, you're rehearsing
your ]i'nes. When are you going to ring the curtain
down?” Hereyes went through him likea couple of bullets
through a pat of butter. Billimoria looked sheepishly
from Maria to Gul and vice versa, Maria, poor girl,
had gone red in the face like a scared beet-root,

[13

I say, old thing, I was mistaken.

. t A mistake, I tell
you. I assure you, it was a mistake,

I mistook Maria

for you. It's a very great mistake—as Mahatma
Gandhi would put it, a Himalayan mistake.”

“You expect me to swallow that like a jujube of
something that slides down easily.”

“Not at all! Not at all! Take it more like a pill—
bitter but wholesome. I put it to you. Can anyone
distinguish faces in the dark? Gul, you know jolly well
my eyes aren’t fitted with infra-red lenses.”

“ But cats carn see in the dark. That cat could have

told you she was the wrong number, if only she had 3
mind.”

i

She did tell me—1 was persuaded she was you, the

goods—In fact, she acknowledged that it was she Wi0
cooked always my—"

“ A lie, T tell you—a thumping lie,” shrieked Gul.

A hollow, mocking laugh cut the air. It was f'}?m
Maria, who thought it was time to come out of her €b€
and bring her guns into action.

“Ah, my pretty miss! My educated miss—I bet my
aunt’s jade necklace, you don’t know how to whip €&8%
let alone how to make an omelette nor how 1O pee
potatoes— nor how to slice onions—nor how t0 strind
beans—nor how to pare pineapples—nor how fo0 p?h
peas—nor how to shell almonds-—nor how to scale ﬁ;‘ ?
Can you make sherbet—Iemon ? Orange? PineaDP 35
Raspberry 7 No. Whenever Mr. Billimoria fﬂ‘umt
from the office, can you give him tea with the right sotn
of flavour? No. Suppose Mr. Billimoria is invalided, ca‘s
you make him beef soup within ten shakes of & duc]
tail? No. Above all, can you make the dish aover Wh‘cu
he has gone completely potty? No. Yet, there Y,on
stand, a discredit to our sex—And have the gun?p't“;
and the cheek to say that I am lying. llow exquisité ¥
truthful—Overpowering, really !

unsparing manner, the scales from Billimoria's eyes
were falling off, so to speak. The goddess W O;In
he worshipped, had, after all, feet of clay! W-’;
didn't she have, Biliimoria thought, feet of plaster of Paﬂt
or plasticine or kaolin or cement or any dashed thing bu

clay ? That would have materially altered the complexio®
of the case.

. i ) . .o inan
When Maria was cataloguing Gul's deficiencies 12 8

What about Gul? She was undergoing a proces® of
spontaneous combustion.
13 . L] "
Maria, you're sacked.
“ Who cares ? "

“ Clear out.”

“Send my pay home. Nao. 417, Gopinath Streeh
Dhobi Talao.”

Before Billimoria could interpose, Maria was 'go'ne-
He vacantly gazed after her, but his mind was whir}ifé

like a steam-turbine. He had half a mind to marry .:I
in defiance of his community but-—she was marrie®

Why not venture a remonstrance with Maria, he thoughts

on the subject of her entering his service? Anyway,

was not going to miss such a priceless gem of a cook for

all the wealth of Bombay!

Fi.fteen minutes later, he was hailing a taxi, ** No, 417y
Gopinath Street, Dhobi Talao.”

THE END

“G n
. yentleme
manners of these degenerate days

h i f the
fady, now past her first youth, complains 0
: .
ffer me a seat in a crowded public

do not always 0

vehicle,” she instances. -

s geat-offering husiness hgs 1tst0cotr1:1‘;

plications. For example, A:?tfptvgistoh:rgzézgng > he
r morning, and lé . P

Zgﬁrcﬁltgzoxﬁng gazellet Hardly had'she lr‘e;;:of\;?

breath, than a nice, old gentleman rose t0

1]

But, my dears, thi

“ Pray, don't get ap!” cried Auntie.

* But, madam— replied the gentleman.

(13
i » eid Auntie firmly. =~ 1 am
“No; you must sit down, said A

only going a short distance.

i1
* pardon me—

b
“ [ insist that you keep your seat,
ing on the gallant old boy.

“ you must allow me madam—

i edly. . '
qu:‘teNhia':t alyl. 1 am going tO .stand'," 1]'ephed Auntie,

o the old gentleman back into his place.

Dre?smg tand if you wish,” said the old gentleman,
. “You r:ra 'v‘ﬁbiltl [ want to get out ! Al_rea?y’ you have
g:etzi:]e:lpmé three stops past my destination ! e

A roller-skating rink, my dzzﬁrislz | :ry;.)lazeu ::ieevisued
Gower ¢ Chw;:cl)r)yulbal:) Oe“s]tsa{)rllishments during her 'ricen(tl
tou Offt}}esenértlt)ern pill-resorts. Not having tr)rxas, er?m
:z:ra(:t i)%eskating. she descendeld wit}‘llir(ll]ea:lnj{) yaNa‘:?rIé o

1 ()

the naturai'cuzg‘l:?:s'thou%hottf;lizgp her difﬁculties,d 1tlhe
such O to Auntie's assistance, and helped her
attendant S time all went well ; but. presently there
musn 2' conljr‘)(;)rlicax;ted disturbance of equilibrium, and Auntig
wa!

i floor,
went crashing to the ‘ ' .
¢ rushed forward. “ g everything alg }:lght,
et ired. * How did you fall over?
e e, only bruised
“1 am all right,” replied Auntie. 1 have ny ruised
my diZnity But the floor seems very uneven.
feel quite & furup underneath me.

' said Auntie, beam-

' cried the gentleman,

p—18—7—3

. . 13
“ pardon me, madam,” said a patient voice, 1 am not
1"
a lump: 1am the attendant.

Well dearies who can say that the age of chivalry is
3 1
past ?

* * *

; ; H tic bird cannot fly,
wenile (Saidapet). ' What domes .
Jmt)g’ggs(t late at night, has to hunt for his food, and
gizsoeihe first one you heat in the morning ? 7 Tt is yout
father, my pet. ‘ .
) i lains that I
Park Town). My wife complain .
s Sr(:ami:lougesi. She says it i unhealthy, and' isa sxgln
;g:t 1 am not getting my proper sb_aep.. {s snoving reafl y
bad for my health?” No, dear sir, it is only bad for
. b
our wife’s health. .
! Fiduciary (Trincomallee). 1 notice that a lot of the
new notes are tattered by circulationhalr%ady% tkI]-Iow 1ong1
t?” In the hands of the genera
does a curtency-note las N ds of the genera)
ic, about seven months, dear' 0y. unti
ggltjilézzldthat it doesn't last anything like that time n her

own pocket. ) oy .
‘ suggest 2 .
hlete (Allahabad). Please agest
orc‘ldittaary feat whereby I may test my ai;ﬁhty. t ?oosl?:éﬁ
‘lway station, ask the man at toe gale
Iy gzﬁerai‘rlx y}c,)ur tick’et. and then creep thropgh. Fven
:reater agility may be demonstrated by creeping through

without any ticket at all.

Riddle-me-ree (J orbagqn).
flies?” Two birds, dearie.

13 . - " -‘ 1ways

4 (Egmore). ‘A certain young man is a
:::sifx;emg. gI have refused to consider his pleas, but
\ge sa?;q he will not leave me alone unless I give him some
memef:to" Do nothing of the sort, my dear. The only

thing you should give him is some momentum.

“ What has four legs, and

Girl Graduate (Poona). *“1am faced with the problem
f all young women in my position. Should I get
(r)narried or should I take up the. law? Get mame.di
my dear,, and then instead of taking up the law you wil
be able to lay it down. X »
' ¢ i tening to sue
rdity (Guntakal). ‘' A manis threa
Abzzzz:xssé(l called him a rhinoceros ﬁve"years ago.
r\llq\‘;ily has he delayed his complaint unpi now ?"” Perhaps,
dear sir, he has only lately seen a rhinoceras,
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Puzzled (Periamet). ** My son does not want 10 go to
school. He says he gets a pain, but I cannot discover

where he gets the pain.”” Obviously, dear sir, he gets the
pain in school.

Beauty Trealment {Jamshedpur). © Please give me
a few hints how to keep my vyouth.” There is one
cardinal principle, my dear. Never introduce your youth
to your girl-friends.

Gratcful {George Town), * In spite of your jokes about
married people, 1 would not exchange my state with any-
one. No one can beat a good wife.

Unless, of course,
he is a very bad husband.

Sunday School (Ipol).
b -

QOur teacher says that -
theatres are an evil influence. yg ”
Are theatres mentioned in the ——————

you can always have the last word if yon wwsh, dear mr“.,é

All you have to say is, ©* Very well, then; 2o and buv it

Piiilosopher (Kwmnbakcnant), A chould mee’!'
all events calmly, [ mycell take thiaws as they come
Yes, dear sir, but don’t you tirink it Lidees cven greatet
fortitude to part with things as they go?

Vocalist (Bangalore). *1Tave you the words of the
song, © Just like the tvy, I cling to you 2”7 1 have .Sb‘nt
them by post, my dear.  But don’t vou think it 18 a3
suspizious sort of song to sing? vy iv noted for cling
ing to old ruins, - a

Mariner (Adyar). " Regal®
. ing your recent reference to
\ ©the shark that sold a sweeP”
j‘k.’—:'*-w ~~~-;—-~;? stake-tickol Lo a sucker, Y0¥

> o ) A TR ,, o | N PR oS 'J‘he Shafk
Bible?” Yes, my pet. No L_:;}J | ?‘r"\‘lltt“"(‘C(l)rj{;:tl' and most
doubt you have read how L8 the eruelie » Decepr
Joseph was taken from the |l | deceptive (){rnunstlcrsl. o
family c'rcle and put inthe | . " ive, certn}mly," i“‘f‘m mouth
pit i‘ duswers to questions on page 24 ‘ takes you in with 1t

, ‘ . open.

Annoyed (Colaba). “1 | d - < s (N Arcob)
rang up the cinema and asked I. Oxford; Paris; Bologna. o, Sucks and 5.‘”“? ( 1d 1 give
for a box for two. A mourn- ; What 1“‘-“'%“" Ilﬁu‘;pm his
ful voice replied that they 2. Rome. 4 to aperson Who HEE ke
did not supply boxes for two. L side with b hter ! until he
Before 1 could demand an 3. Radium. ¢ himorun, dear b.@?. o
explanation, 1 was cut off. gets a stitch in s sice: oA
Was it a wrong number?” 4, King James VI of Scotland, ‘

Auntie thinks so, dear boy.
No doubt you had been con-

nected with a firm of under.
takers.

crowned King
in 1604,

Invention  (Roshanpura). and robbery.
“You have suggested various
useful inventions, but rever
one that would be a striking
economy in household use.
Now show your mettle.”
Certainly, dear boy. Auntie
suggests an invention that would enable you to get the

tooth-paste back into the tube, after you have inadverient-
ly squeezed out too great a quantity.

Statistics (Bellary), * 1 noted in a recent article that
the average size of a family in India is 4.01. Why the
insignificant decimal fraction?”  Apparently, dear boy,
the insignificant decimal fraction is father.

Insulted (Kothapet). *‘ My neighbour told me that
she was leaving next week, and moving to a better place,
I wish I could have thought of a suitable retort.””  Very
simple, dear madam. You should point out that you
also will be living in a better place, when your neighbour
has departed.

Down-trodden Husband (Undti), “It annoys me to
think that my wife always gets the last word’ But
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. Elizabeth Malcolm, for murder

1 her pretty sister.
dress in the Temple.

|
|
| Homely (Mad r s
: ayS
i fashion-note in the pal)erh"“c;};.
thal a homely gith, by ¢ ~an
ing the right atmospl)ezz,_
> ¢ recia
be as much app o "‘,E
atmosphere should I choose
A dark one, my dear.
. s).
New Motorist _(M“‘?;'a it
“How many mﬂes lin )"
before 4 new car is i

Tees iles
About  three ]IUHd‘L‘d rxlrlluch
dear sir.  But a new driver usually gets rund
quicker than that.

of Great Britain

She was a laun-

‘ - . R e &
Ewmbyro (Christian College). ** 1 would soonef be |

. of §
lawyer than a doctar. 1t is an old joke that doct

Gt . . reas @
dek?‘L’ are buried under the wround.” \Vberé
lawyer’s mistakes merely swing in the air.

AN . t ’
Tickled to Death (Bombay). © [ have just read 1b%

. R " all
ina forthcommg centenary pageant al Coventry, ad'\:a H
is going to ride a white horse in the garb of (0d
Book your passage at once, dear sir.  You may no

tfg
a&nother opportunity of sceing a white horse fora ond
ime.

. . f
Economics (Lalmanirhat). * \Where is the capital @

India?” According to one schiool of thought, dear o'
it has all been exported to Xngland.

v you here!”

ost—

‘ The Shepherd of the Pot ’

Mustrated by Sekar

R. Bhaskara lIyer
M and his wife were
types of ultra-
Westernised
Indians. He wasa retired
officer of the Governiment,
and she was au emancl-
pated womarn, Aand the
President or V1ce-Pr§51-'
dent of several ladies
Clubs. On the whole‘lt
was a happy famly with
two daughters and no
sONS.

But discontent is a
mark of divinity in man,
and the Bhaskara Iyeys
were not more lacking in
that than other human
beings. The poor man
sighed and ever prayed
for a son, to carry on the
traditions of the Bhaskara
Iyers of the Jand 3 once of
twice he went {10 the
extent of hinting n an
indirect way that it was
all the fault of his wife,
a charge which she
immediately and vehe-
mently repudiated. And
che had her own cause
of suffering. No mother
is quite happy to sce the
fleeting years pass over
the heads of her alrcady
grown-up daughters with-
?)ut bringing in the scent
of orange-blossoms or
rather the smoke of the

Holy Fire and the noise

of the pipers.
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As it always happens in this world of imperfect sympa-
thies, the one did not see eye to eye with the other.
Mr. Iyer had strong views on the Hindu forms of marriage
and he hated with all his heart this affair of bride-groom
bunting and bride-groom buying. He left his daughters
to choose their own partners. But this arrangement is
a bit hard on women with rather plain looks, uncom-
pensated by any dowry. Andin spite of the numerous
tea parties and manoeuvres of Mrs. Iyer, the two girls
were not given to improve their names.  But days went
on, and by sheer force of habit they came almost to dis-
like the idea of a change, probably because no change

seemed possible. Mr. Iyer was fifty-four and his wife
forty-eight.

But Mrs. Iyver’s flight to the bourne whence no
traveller returns, alter a short illness, with her desire
unfulﬁlled., broke the monotony of the household. Mer.
Iyer .rgahsed that he would have to complete the
remaining stage of this Big Journey alone, and the Misses
Iyer began to think of their added responsibilities.  The
three daly went into mourning. M

In the matter of mourning there are hard and fast con-
ventions in every country, A certain time must clapse
before: the mourners could come to the normal and be-
have in thel}' usual way. But the very next day alter the
prgscrlbgd time, they could go and drown themselves in
drink fmth no very strong comment. Of course, Mr
Iyer did no such unseemly thing as all that. He si’n; 1 ;
chose a play to drown his sorrow in. o

There is always an invincible love-appeal in our modern
S}Iﬁ;;'svghere t1}\1/1e w‘rlxole dialogue is carried on by fouri-
5 ngs. r. lyer in the very first g in ¢
gasp, hgw' empty his life really was,);vitlif)jfzne jrz',‘tvr‘;'e]rnt‘i
share hxs.)oys and woes. Further, the girl wrl)lo la 3
the heroine and was a stage-celebrity, was ravti) h'ye
He began to nod his head and almost' to damc:etS ‘}?g.
songs, to the extreme delight of some front benchero e(li
the hpotmg and whistling from the pit, At length ; ?n
the lights were switched on during the intervz:lg h’ew ont
up to the side-door and sent in his ,cardwem
t‘he chief actress. After come time, he was admitt t(?
She was making some slight alterations in her dreess‘

He entered, and st ' i
a beginning. stood tumbling., At last, he made

(14 .
Well, Miss—, you act admirably.”

The actress looked

u 1 :
brows ever o little, p at Mr, Iyer and raised her eye-

Really ? That is nice of you.”

Mr. Iyer had sh i )
smiling Sheepishl; ot his bolt. He stood tittering and

(13
Is that all you ca
. me here to te ” 1
quietly after some time, ere to tell me ?” she asked him
(13
No—er—I wanted t

0 say—i —
came to ask—share my f say—in fact—you know—1I

T ortune—"’
Whatever do you mean ?

“ In short, will you be m

retired—" y wife? Yousee—-rich man—

The actress, for a moment
o f stood dumb.
burst out Iaughmg. Mr. Iyer, for the li'fem:;;l htil::n e
not see anything laughable in hig Very serious pmgé’sffl
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“Now, Miss—, it is love at first sight and all that
you know—er—"

(13 .
Just excuse me a minute.”

She rang a small bell, on which a big stage porter
made his appearance. She said to him cooly: “ Please

conduct this gentleman out. He is a bit—you know
what—""

Mr. Iyer came and resumed his seat in the front row
in a dazed and reeling condition. He could not under-
stand what the trouble was. Ile knew such things
happened daily in the West. In the end he had to come
to the very unsatisfactory conclusion that such things
were somehow a bit difficult in India.

When Mr. Iyer came back home {rom the play, he was
very thoughtful. The play had been a mighty eye-opener
for him: there was an indescribable void in his life,
which only a wife could fill. Having analysed the
situation fully, the next problem was, how to set about
getting one.  What might be called direct action had
proved a fiasco. He rolled and rolled sleeplessly in
his lonely bed, thinking furiously. At last, a brilliant
idea emerged with the beams of the rising sun. The
Matrimonial Bureau, that was the thing!

Tlhe very next morning, he looked up advertisements
and remitted Rs. 5to cne of the many Societies, under a
feigned name, of course. He was taken in on the list
and given No. 21. Thereafter, he was a mere number
so far as the Matrimonial Bureau was concerned. He
was referred to only by his number.

A few days later, he was asked by the Bureau to
correspond with No, 39, care of the Bureau. lle did so
and submitted his case and hand to No. 39, and the reply
directed to him through the DBureau was eminently
satisfactory. Twenty-five! That was about the correct
age for him! Fond of music, experienced in househol
management, wants to lead a quiet, secluded et Al
that suited him admirably. She was the wife for him!

Naturally, Mr. Iyer did not mention a word to any of
his iriends or daughters. A man on the wrong side 0
fifty does not get much sympathy in such things from
his grown.up daughters. Mr. Iyer sat alone gloating over
the imaginary figure of his wife-to-be and wrote to the
Secretary of the Burcau to arrange for a meeting between
him and No. 39. He was duly asked to call at the office
on a Friday between three and four in the afternoon.

Mr. lyer dressed with extraordinary care and thrust
a rose into his button-hole in a gay fashion. Ile was
already feeling much younger than he could possibly be
gnder normal circumstances. He arrived at the office
in a taxi. When the clerk who was sitting at a grim®
lqokmg desk in the anteroom learnt his business, he aske
him his number. He then took out a file marked 21 and
turned over the pages. After a few minutes, he said if
a sharp, business-like voice, * You have an appointrﬂ(‘«“t
here with No. 39, isit?"

“Yes.”

“Please walk up that way, Fourth door from the

Y _ )y

Manager’s,
(Continued on page 43)

Devil's Delight

by Krishna Lal

The above title might be applie
Quetta. It was submzttgd to 10 by ¢
and regular reader of thzsl magazine.
S. D. High School, Quettd.
with the ominous purple stargpt.o ]
has spared him, he is requeste o
1o more, the Editor will be gra

] :ght,” was the sentence

5 1y the brakes tight ) ence
t ] U%\}i‘ui:k]{)pe}rllded my tete-a-tete with my ¢

Shiva.

outh

Shamim, this was his pickname, was ivli(t)}‘:nadb);oad.

of four feel':, eleven point nne recurn;;glz1 ith 8 b o

flat face, bulging eyes, 2 large nose nd A0 et any

ot Cheéks. His belly_ e tloa];r; atto?) inéigniﬁcant and

. 4. for belly seems ' i

gg;;:)a‘;:triv’ely too meaningless 2 word ; calli

if you like—was ample.

ian in thoug :
5 i s Johnsonian 10 d deecs
I Sham“tr:ev:f tcg talk with him, 8O plgasa}r‘ltbigd] ! ydeep
thw?S aot I. therefore, involuntarily ne
what not. L

from the
h when he gracefully selt o
:;Z;fch:;,r and yawned to bid me Good n'lgh b,
“rgit? Titry it, certainly, surely, mc&)n o
ind bs'tab'ly decidedly.” With these words,
indubi ,

.
1he (l()()l a tet hl’”l alld 1eft me to f“llllnate over t]le

talk.

Only very recent}y,
over its A. B. C. thh me.
the play-groqnd, provided ©

hts, words and deeds.

Jly lifted himself up

T d went
d bought a cycle and wer
b haHe could, believe me, bike in
f course there was 10 t.r:;lcte }c:e
living being. At that particular time of t\}:r r:l)gz., e
?1% g“rlaced my room {o learn h'ow 't;(()) ]Ltl)rirll{{; othrough e
ire-—rather a mania .
o 1? qulone of the most busy bazaars of I.‘Zh% © e
Anaer hailr:x the tip and put him on the rule, P
gav
Brakes — . ,
’ : in the
The very next evening, he button-holed me i

Hostel corridor.
% Hallo! Come along’!’
two-wheeled velocipedes ! o
“ Righto | Wil there be any drink?

We shall sally forth on our

relatives.—E

ith si to the tragedy at
d with singular relevancy .
s by a resident of Quetta, a gredt admirer

He was the second master of the

' turned undelivered

Wy letter to him was ¢
0 If, as we fervently hope, the earthquake
ommunicate with the EdltO?". ]
to hear from Krishna Lal’s friends or

If he is

ditor.

't be silly!
* Ves! Lots! Lots! Don't
Ha‘YI(iIS;l" We took out cycles and set them to the
baz:;xar en route to the University Hall

. . ;

is.always to be noticed a certain gmount o
gu,sl?c;?rgerac;, blandishment, 'di’Splay of en}t)hgsxasmmig;iﬁ
above all, vanity in a pupil wt.xo.has zfa. azrt th
cailing over the fundamental principles o han t,hful
which he had set his heart. That fervour,lt at you ol
exuberance, marked the }c}.erlne.aréourt:fhesaziar?ﬁx:,‘aéiko‘
i 1 whirlwind—
e paSthran :vald:zsl?ing on like the Frontier Mail and

H
Force . Just bowling in his wake like a

oh | where was I?
{aithful dog!

ht him
inutes later, the break-'neck speed b}'oug
nei’ fti:: g;)acious Cross, which is noted for its Qull.ness
in traffic. No biped Walker or Hawker was In sight.
The place was deserted except fora few urchins, jocundly
frisking homeward after school.

¢ i test the veracity, the applicability, the
relex}a::;:g-?gflg;gur rule,” were the rush.in.g words tlllla(li:
struck my ear-drams. Before the sensitive drumsI al
conveyed the message to _the Intelligence agd tr;ltes-
pretation Bureau of the brain, there was a sudden thud.

«Q1—h! D—d—damn!”

va’s fall was neither human nor.dwme. Tt
Wag‘}t)k?:';gzian, bordering upon 2 geometnc;l }slhagf,.
Like a gymnast, he cut a grand mrc}e on tdeh a;1 de
bar, his hands remained firm on the grips afm the | oly
went up in the aif. It described a sort 0 Seml-(l:{ll'(; }:a,
when the hold was loosened, and then he struc e

ground. )
“oh! What a fall was there, my countrymen !
he apostrophised.

THE END
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Oh mama dear, T am so bappy

Mrs, Newlywed Honeyhun to Mys. Olden Hadsym,

“Lovecote”, July 1st.

My darling marama,

][f only you could imagine how hapyy T am Darling
Gayboy is a perfect lamh! IFancy your warning me
that commercial travellers were rotorious rakes !
Why, only last night, my darling Gayboy told me
I was the only gitl he had ever kissed. I am sure he will
never look at another girl.  He callc me hig only love,
When he left this morning, he could hardly tear himself
away. He said that during the next vear he would wear
himself to skin and bone for my sake. I begged him not
to do that, as I want him to be always my great big
strong hubby. Tt is his ambition to snap his finzers at
Fate, and make enough money to set up as his own
masier. Then there will be no more of these cruel
Partings. It is sad to think that in his efforts for poor
little me, he will have to be away from home so much.

He made me pose for a special photograph, so that he
could keep it in his trunk, and alwavs have it to lock at.
He said he would be wretched if he didn't have a
precious semblance of me to gaze upon at every hour.

Mama dear, I have a confession to make. T am afraid
Thave been a naughty, silly girl.  Just beflore Gayboy
left, I secretly removed the photograph from his trunk.
I had some mad notion of testing his love; but now I am
terrified to think how wretched he will be when he
discovers the loss. The poor darling will be absolutely
frantic. I am afraid he will give up everything and come
rushing back home to find the photograph, and it may
cause him to lose a lot of business. It was terribly
wicked of me, and I will have to beg his forgiveness.

Oh mama dear, I am so happy, but grieved to think of
the naughty trick 1 have played on my darling Gayboy,

Your blissful,
Daughter.
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A Rift in

Mr. Gayboy Honeybun to Miss Golightly Loveall.
2 JUL 1138 N. L RLY

/\rriving‘ 1725 today Stop Meet me at station Stop
Who said Im married [ should worry Stop Looking

My own darling wifie...

forward to grand time with you baby Stop Lots of love
Gayboy

Mr. Gayboy Honeybun to Mrs. Newlywed Honeybus,
Royal Hotel, 2nd fuly,
My own darling wifie,

1 got here about half-past five this evening,
different it would be if you were here !
busy all the' evening, and now am quite weary. There
is someone impatiently waiting for me (o fimish this letter
but I could not neglect my vigatly message to myd;\rlmr:
'anfe,. even for the most PIessing  engagements JU‘:":
1r'ne?gme your poor Gayboy wearing himself ot i ”‘P
gilded atmospheﬂre of this sinfy] city, If only 1’1'
see me now !_ 1 rom my frunk I have taken ?Ou ?OU f'
picture, and it is before me 44 | wrile. T gly’)llllr s.“‘/ec.t
after I have said MY evening prayers apd : 14 .1\155, it
under my pillow. [t s my o:ﬂy 9031/ac" dndl); will rest

. CHY =9lace until [ hold
my sweet wific, once n e [ old you,
10re In these fajiffy arms,

How
I have been very

Your adoring,

Hubby,

Mrs. Newlywed Honeybyy, 1o My

4 JUL
Deceiver wre
[ took my photo from
your prayers to it | 5
to mother never
hate you,

Gayhoy {oneybyn,

some woman
ould you say
en going straight home
agan base philanderer I

your trunk so how c
m heartbrok
speak to me

the Lute

by ‘Embusque’

Sketches by Mali

My, Gayboy Honeybun to M;lf.séhulsum (]Iulu;gr)
4 JUL 1 ' , )
Im in a jam Stop Get a photo‘ of your”sllstejr .;\tnfvai}\%i
and send to me express Stop 1<or_ gods sabf.e dou
Stop Will do same for you any time Gayboy. .
Mrs. Newlywed Honeybus to HMr. Gayboy Ho’;,zey 1.
“ Lovecote ", July 4th.

Dear Gayboy, I in

How could you be so cruel tome ! }'fl}ﬁi?dz?idei
all day since I sent the telesram, Etnd no‘? the‘re is some
to give you just one chance. I-erhapst e er untll
terrible mistake, so I will nol o home (t) think you can
I bave received your explanation. Do no ¢ innocence I
soft-soap me. Unless you can prove Siﬁlir Had you
am going straight home tq [mo 11;0' photo  you
taken the pains even to look 'Um;v you would
kiss and put under your PHIiOW,

...base philanderer, 1 hate you,

i : emoved it. T only f.}i(l it
have dlscoverfgdluczl\idl xi"i/sl]lof was dead. My faith 11;
o te'a"se gz:lvv‘deqtroyed. My mother warned me abeﬁt
ygﬁ :]luulom:r. My life is in ruins, but % supi)?ssiolooal:te.
fo be thankfu! I have umnns:l_\'cd you 1bet011:?111y o0
To think that T have married a dastardly,

“sneaking philanderer ! Your Heart-broken,

Wife.

My, Cayboy Honeybun to My. Hadsum ({‘ﬁzg)r).
' ' 1625
5 JUL | N
Thanks a lot old scout Stop Rely on me for anything

any time Gayboy olywed Honeybur.

Mr. Gayboy Honeybun to Mrsfagfazl Hotel, 6th July.

My DEAR WIFE,

Since receiving your hear
almost frantic. If it were no

tless telegram, 1 haye l;eet;
t for the overpowering lov

1 bear you, I would commit suicide. IHow can Il'o}l)‘;“te%
rate {rom my heart the shock caused by your ]‘(]ic ] Zr
trust in me? All day ye.sterday..[ thouglﬁ 1 w}c;uﬁ EUt
the pain in silence, explain noghlng, admit not ma.tl .
to-day there has come something to chaqge my outlook.
I will sink my pride and explamn everythuc;g. ; -
I missed your portrait, my darling, a
as (s)iocnoZ;SIe’got to the hotel. But in the greatnesstof r}\;ly
love for you, I was prepared against such a catas ro;zhg.
In my trunk I had another portrait of yoil. ft v:asof;mls
portrait that I worshipped in the austere loneliness y
m.

rocl)rl case you still feel some unworthy dogb_t,‘ IC enzi]%ste
the photograph in question. As you see, 1E is aix égi?d no;
taken by your brother before your marn;gc. | could not
bear to part with it, if I had not taken the prlvuc\a(1 on o
having a dozen copies made here. I have IpQ;LTl alw;;s
in the pocket of every one qf my suits, so 1 sha

be certain of having your pictute with me.

I) i i 5 / t

l ope thlS W]ll be a 1eSbOn tO }Ou never to .d'()ll ) me

agaig no ma tteI hO Y Stra'ﬂge aIld SuS[}lClOUS the
’

circumstances. Your injured but still faithful
Hubby

Mrs. Newlywed Honeybun to Hr. Gayboy Honeybun.
e UL 1003 PTT

i i darling I'll never
i ive me darling 1 lov¢ you da
Daréltngo{;);gllatever happens darling {orgive your naughty
d?fle erling come home scon darling a thousand kisses
w

all my love o
: Miss Metso Easilcigh.
. Gayboy Honeybui to
w ng 1217 N1 RLY“/h
5 : tion Stop o
vl 3 today Stop Meet me at station \
A,r-hl\llr:’agxégi ied I should worry Stop Looking iéf“grd
'{glg,-and {ime with you baby Stop Lots of love Gayboy

For gods sake don't fail me...




Chewing Gum-

"I chatter over stony ways,
In little sharps and trebles,
I bubble into eddying bays
I babble on the pebbles.”

So like Tennyson’s brook, I chatter. Only I am allow-
ed to do so but once a week for, the Editor glares at me
and shoos me away from the neighbourhood of his
sanctum. He calls me a chattering magpie. He has
such a grim look, you know. The other day, a budding
poet went to him with a manuscript. The Ed. read it
and then looked at the poet with a sort of look which
Siva fixed on that meddlesome guy, Cupid. There was
just a puff of smoke and the poetaster was ‘napoo .
That's why I am afraid of the Ed.

* ¥ x® *

Last week I was trying to dissect a steak in a restaut-
ant, just to find out if it was made of crepe rubber, gum
arabic or gutta percha when a bozo sitting next to me
detailed to me how a man waskilled in a motor accident.
The gory picture left me aghast and I spared the steak
from my prodding attention. I thought awhile.

The toll of the road is increasing day by day. It is
time a ‘safety first' campaign is started with vigour,
‘Safety first’ slogans with expressive posters should be
put up on all the city roads, so that both the pedes-
trians and the molorists may constantly be reminded
of the dangers of the road. In India, the pedestrians’
carelessness contributes a good deal to the number of
accidents. ‘ Joy walking’ is much too common and the
average man in the street seems to ignore the fact that
motor-cars are fast-moving vehicles.

“ Pump me not with plated bumpers
The street is but a human stream,

For the man who walks and slumbers
The grave is but an easy dream.”

by ' Narak A. Nurak '
°

A Railway Police constable was lecturing on railway
accidents and haranguing his fellow-passengers with
‘safety first ’ slogans. He sniffed. The passengers also
sniffed, for there was a distinct smell of burning cloth.

“ There you are!"” said the constable. ** Somebody has
been careless and is burning a hole in his dress. The
passengers fidgetted while the arm of law smiled.

All on a sudden “ Abbahba,” screamed the constable,
and shot himself up from the seat. He had sat on a live
beedi which had slowly worked up through the seat of
his shorts, ‘ Safety first’ indeed!

* * * *

And deaths by snake-bite. This is also taking a big
toll. Prompt treatment either by anti-venom serum
treatment or the Indian system saves the victim. Will
our health ministry see that every village gets the benefit
of a snake-bite physician? I know, in Travancore, almost
every village has a State-aided dispensary for treating
snake-bites. In our province too, every rural dispensary
should be equipped for snake-bite treatment.

* * * *

In Germany Herr Rust, the Reich education minister
has equipped over 2000 schools with Cinema plants to
give the children a more tangible method of getting
knowledge. Many more schools are to be thus equipped.
I wonder when our land will give this amenity to our
kids. Our educational department might take a leaf
from progressive Gerinany.

* * * '}

Good night!
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Zmrs ’of a' fRainJropg
by Miss K. H. Acott,

A little raindrop looked down from the sky one day,

His heart full of pity for the sun-scorched carth down tiere.
And a shining bright tear from his eye fell away

And splashed to the heart of a thirsty rose bud fair.
It gave new life, new hope, I am told,

When it reached to that rose-heart of gold.

The little raindrop looked into a forest dense,

And saw a tiger—strength ebbing from his wounded side
Struggling to reach the river with effort intense,

Tho' tired and exhausted, upheld by jungle pride.
The raindrop sighed, a tear dropped slow

Onto the dying tiger below.

T'he Little raindrop looked thru’ an open window,
Where a golden haired child had been touched by Death’s cold hanl
He heard the mother’s vain pleadings, broken and low,
As in her despair God’s will she tried to understand.
And drifting down the wind came a sigh :
A tear had fallen from the sky.




B' Sambo

M’ Shimba~-

by McNair

(O)NCE upon a time three men went out on a Big
Game hunting expedition to a place full of
cannibals (but, of course, they did not know it),

. Some qf the impat’ient readers are already asking

What are their names ?”" To be frank, their names
dqn t matter at all. They might be Fitzgerald, Fitz-
w1111am_ and Fitzpatrick or Macdonald, Macnicol, and
Mgcnalr, or again ’Harry, 'Erbert and 'Awkins or
Krishnamurti, Ramamurti and Sambamurti. Personally
I prefe}' to call our heroes No. I, No. Z and No. 3: but
1 _reahse that some of the fastidious among 7 you
will quarrel with such numerical nomenclature, and so
we YY!” say that their names were Jones, James and
]enkms_. Well then, Messrs. Jones, James and Jenkins
as I said, once went on an expedition to a wild, unknown
region somewhere. Of the trio, Jones and James were
young men— handsome, tall, well-buiit, with open brown
and frank eyes, if you will have it s0, though personally
I have my own doubts about these. But Jenkins could
by no stretch of imagination be called a young man. He
was an old man. In fact he was a very old man, and he
loqked it, _too. Now we can understand young men
going oug into the dangerous and wild corners of the
earth.. They must have some place to go to when they
are given the cold shoulder by their lady loves; but why
a man like Jenkins—admittedly old and inexcusably old
—~trotted out to live in the midst of cannibals and endure
al! sorts o_f hardship is beyond my comprehension. But
this is a simple short story and I have got to provide a
convenient and suitable motive for everything and every-
body or else I'll be called modern.

So we will pretend that the old man set out in search
of treasure or elephant tusks. We will also pretend that
he h?.d a plan and a map and—et—magnitude, the
tl‘IOplt_:s of Cancer, the annual rainfall and such intérest-
ing things marked on them. The old man, of course
would not take out the map and the plan when anybod);
was looking ; for you see, both the plan and map were
known to no other and the old man was keeping it a great
secret. That is how people really keep their secrets.

Anyway, Jenkins took out his map and plan for the
hundre@ and thirty-seventh time one night. It wasa
warm night and mosquitoes and other insects were being
iXCEDtIOI]aUy troublesome. To make matters worse, they
t}?i(xi) rz.;n f)l.}t qf whiskey and altogether it was not a wise
thougho }n (;ll’iilte two strong men. The old man did it
Wantged' ‘tm ll iother two told him sharply thatif he
Mants 0 look at the photograph of his girl and read

I letters, he had better choose some other place
Jenkins then put them back in his pocket remarking tha ‘

}hgy were wrong in thinking that he was lg:j(rinmitt h‘#

5:;1”3 photo, fmd if they only knew what thegpape:’z

b cgrizzget-o-tix Jones and James, however, refused to

T wisgr::;;l;:gnsnoand anger of the old mun,
many times that at lag

Messrs.  Jones and James lost their p:titel;réeesatr?s ts;:txtlcdl:-t
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ed.the things from Jenkins. They, of course, could make
neither head or tail out of it, but very wisely tore them
to pieces and cast the pieces to the wind. The old man
rayed apd roa'red‘and threatened them with a great many
things, ineluding 'a law-suit for damages, but the pair
coolly went to hed and started snoring. Then the old
man wept and cursed them, and of course swore
dreadful vengeance.

The next day all the three of them fell into the hands
of the cannibals aforementioned. They were taken
before the Chieftain. The Chieftain sat in his court
sourrounded by his soldiers, his subjects and his wives.
All their mouths watered at the sight of the magnificent
repasts who were brought in. The Chieftain and the
head_cook inspected them. They were asked certain
questions which they did not understand, being in a
§trange language, but they replied readily enough, employ-
ing many languages. They tried German which made
the canmbals start in fear; they tried French which
made them look sick; they tried American which made
t}}em wink and look naughty ; but none of the languages
did they understand. At last, Jenkins, who had not
spoken hitherto, boldly tried Old English. * Pu Cyning,
Pyslic mi—". But he could not finish, for a shout
arcse from the multitude. They danced with joy, they
cha1.red him, they kissed him, to his delight, and the envy
of hxs' companions. The Chieftain then conversed with
hlm mlOld English, and asked all about the old
University, after which he rose and made the following
announcement :

“ Mr. Jenkins shall be our guest. The other two, we
shall eat, when the moon is full. In the meantime let us
have something.”

So, forthwith, they took off Messrs. Jones’ and James’
shoes_and shirts and dined on those that night. The next
morning the Chieftain breakfasted on a cake of soap
g&;{hxch Jones had brought. Thus, elegantly, the days went

The old man was all this while the Chieftain's guest.
Of an evening the pair used to go out and see Jones and
James being fed. This indeed was the revenge, and he was
happy. His former friends cried for mercy and fell at
hls'feet'and sntreated him to use his influence with the
Chieftain, “ Mercy,” they cried, “oh! sir, don't be too
hard upon us. Forgive us. We can't suffer it any
longer. All we ask for is a bath.”

But the old man did not forgive and they didn't have
a bath afterall Meanwhile they had grown fat and
juicy. The old man, however, still remained the same
self—bones and tough leathery flesh. (The Chieftain
was a shrewd fellow, really.)

~ On the full moon day, when the Chieftain and
Jenkins were as usual sitting in a hut and talking, Jenkin$
pulled out his pipe. A photograph also came out of the
pocket, and fell on the ground. The Chieftain picked it

up, and looked at it. He stared at it for a long time.
His look became gentle. One could see that his soul
was touched. Barbarian, cannibal and half-breed though
he was, this photograph of a girl (well, it was a photo
of a girl) affected him profoundly. Tears wellegi up in
his eyes and with a faltering voice he asked his guest:
“Oh, Sallow face! Whose image is this ? ” _

Jenkins looked guilty, but replied that it was the image
of a woman in a far off place—a woman who danced
and was like a monkey, for did she not imitate others‘and
did she not delight others by behaving like 2 woman 1n a
story ? The Chieftain wept tears _by the gallqn on the
autographed photograph of the ‘Cinema Star .

The Chieftain could not be consoled. He bghaved
strangely. He slobbered. He ordered that all the prisoners
should be released, and he vowed that he woulq never eat
any human being—until he had eaten that girl in the

hotograph.
P Nogv ]gnkins was getting tired of the plage. So, he
said to the Chieftain : * O! Watcher-by-the-Night, Slayer
of the Wicked, Eater of the plum, let thy servant go and
he wil send thee the one that thou so much desireth. ‘

The Chieftain thought this a good plan and so let him
go. His companions were also freed. They thought
that they owed their release to Jenkins and so thankgd
him and were humble before him and listened to his
stories patiently and let him have two glasses of beer
each night. The old man, of course, pretendgd that he
really saved them and so there was great happiness.

When they returned home, both the young men tell in
love with the old man’s daughter. Each praised her
father to the skies but he was not really her. father. He
was only her step-father and she detested hnm. so chh
that she detested the young men, too, for praising him.
So she rejected both. They naturally ordered some
new hunting dress and things and went off on another

big-game hunting expedition.
THE END

Marrying By Post—(Continued from page 36)

“ Well,—er—is she come?”

“No. 39 is in that room.” .

The clerk noted down something in pencil in the file
and closed it with a snap and then replaced it on the
shelf.
bh?VIr. Iyer nervously moved on, with what he believed to
be a jaunty and youngish gait and entered the fourth
door with a scarcely audible I'm sorry . He saw a
woman, gaudily dressed, seated coyly with her back to the
door.

Mr. Iyer coughed discreetly, and the woman No. 39
slowly turned round. For one second, the eyes of the
two met. The uext moment, both recoiled a step as

if they had seen a ghost.

“You here!”

Tor a few minutes, neither could find any words.

No. 21 slowly recovered his speech.

“Twenty-five! Twenty-five, indeed! Why, you are
thirty-two come March, if you are a day! Andfond qf
music too !’ came in a seething hiss from between his

compressed lips.
“When you are barely forty-five, father, how can I be

thirty-two? No, no, it cannot be, father!” replied a

sweet, persuasive voice.
THE END

Culled Gems

A Liberal is one who spends a Conservative’s money
liberally on experiments which, if successful, will be
credited to the Liberal, but the failure of which, if
unsuccessful, will be blamed upon the Conservative.

»
An Englishman worships his Maker and—himself ;
A Welshman prays on his knees and—on his neigh-

bours;
A Scotsman keeps Sabbath and—everything he can lay

his hands on;
An Irishman doesn't know what he wants, but is

willing to fight to death to get it.

X

Herr Arthur Schopenhauer contended
That life’s a snore, and better ended ;
To vindicate his view,

He died in bed at seventy-twa.

3

“ What is the best thing to do to get lovely white
hands? " asks a searcher after beauty.
Nothing. Absolutely nothing.

¥

* Do airmen trespass?”’
No. They are above that sort of thing.

¥

* Anything can occur in horse-racing,” says a writer.
Why can’t we win, once in a while, then?

X

A scientist says that the human nostril is widening.
That is what comes of paying through the nose.

¥

In some American theatres real dinners have been
introduced for dinner scenmes. Perhaps some day our
boarding houses will adopt this plan.

X

Contentment, according to our forbears, is greater than
riches, but it doesn't hold water with the bank’ manager.

»x
“ There are nine causes for headache,” says a doctor.
Just one over the eight.
¥
A pigmy inquires what is a telephone girl's job; an
occupation or profession.
Neither. Just calling.
X
““ Soap-and-water is the best antidote for gas-poisoning,”

says a writer.
Yes, and most school boys would rather die.

¥

“ Nightcaps are seldom worn nowadays,” says one.
They are swallowed,
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zmqi- Gome()y

T boagbht a ticket {or a play,
1t cost we fen rupees,
The plav, voua ask?  Why, it was one
Of Shakespeare's fragedies.

2hal was 16 Fainlel, was if Lear,
Otbello o1 Ttacheth ?

T quite forgot, but it was ove
That wosl Fave elos~d wilh Acath,

A1 the appointed hour T walked
~ Info the (heafre,
She audiforium was packedq,
She Hall was 0 a sfir.

T walked info the thirteenth row
JInd found my numbered seat
Tn fronf of me a lady saf,
Fler baek was rather sweet !

S0 shie Had Jongr and lovely Hair
TIfat Qanglod down behind,

T Peneath a Broad-brimmed silken b

The Vbifcaway Laidlaw kind.

Pt 'zounds, she Aid nof fake i off !
T telf a growing rage,

Pecause (hal inft naisanec stood
P fween e and the sfage,

The car{ain rang, (he plaw began

- “43at 1 a blank T sat

Staring apon thaf black affair,
Cifaf ledu's giant Haf !

Jfie prople’s eves were fixed upon
~Ibe playors and the pluy,
While mine wore fixed apon the hat
Jhal fowzred in the way.

JUhen fo my bear a-suildenly
. Tbe truth was elearly seen
Jhat there is real coil luek

A -lingering i thirfecy”,

“Jor was it nol {he thirt:onth row
o which 1 ebose (o sit ?
A1) now, it serves me right, T Ehoupht.
Tee gof fo pay for if.

(l*]‘a@iy_n ’ © T whispered in ber car,
- Juke off (bat fia€, T prav!
1 bav‘(‘: not come to see vour haf,
T've come fo sce the plav!”

adal (hen (He lade would ol [ear,
Sfie eorn seemed as if

SBe hadnt Heard My voiee af all,

7T She saf so sEill and sCiff !

TPy Hlood was angry, and a ebill
Shof right ap hrough my spine,

4Tpa £hep T wondered if it was
Will's fragedy or minzs!

Sgain ¥ ventar 2Q fo address
Fhe lady, “ Will vou please

R emove your Haf, the 6’1aeﬁt_:,sf of
711 present fragedics ?

@t seill ghe laly Aid parsist
Tp farning a deaf car, =~
“fakc off that bat,” T Bawled at per,

“ Dear lady, Ao you Hear ?

Sfe was nof deaf, of thaf T was
PPuch more Ehan merely sare,

« 476 o, T thought, " the lady peeds
47 stern and drastie eare I

Faking thHe law into MY Hand
JTpl power info mu leg

P Giek=a the haf off apd it shot
Out lific a bearded egg !

FIhe Jalv shriekeq, all eyss were farnzd
€lpon fer while she call=d
PPy goo self by a fhoasand pam3s :
7 (3002 Lord, ber head was bald !

For all thaf long and lovelv hair
Of riehest polden brown
Was just a wig that from the bat
Was calmlo dangling down.

What fuad T Qon, what fad 1 Qone,
4T errible aproar

OF laaghter echozl €orough €he fall,
Fhe play wenf o no,more.

Fhe merry aadicnee dispersed,
Fhe drama bad fo ecase,
Sod Willian's fragedy beeame
S7 fralo comie picec !
—Harindransth Chattopadhyaya.
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Behold the Man!

$¢ ARE vyou, by any chance, in the
middle of a game? " shouted Sama
from his raom.

“ Why, laddie? We are just about to
declare,” replied T. K. 1. on our behalf.

“In that case, will vou hold the line,
please?”’ came the urgent and besseching
voice. In a moment, Sama appeared in 4
person with a smile on his lips and a copy ¥
of the Skefchi in his hand,

* A word about Sama before we proceed. Tl
you ought to know, is a live wire in our midst,
vetsatile enthusjast
choose to put it so.  Quite 2 likeable {ellow and tireless
I conversation and argument. The only spot in this aun
was that he lacked miserably the bridge-sense, VVe‘tr‘ied
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s chap,
: dst.  Sort of
» 4 general knowledge expert, if you

our best‘to teach him ; but the thing did not enter his
head.  So, he pave up the effort in despair. But he
would wreals his vengeance on us by disturbing us in the
middle of a game, as he did in the ahove.mentioned
instance.  The only way we could get rid of him was to
elect him, as we did, as the Secretary of our Reading

by R. Jagannathan

Ilurtrated by *Solo’

Club. The fellow's duty was to leave office early on
Saturday afternoon, proceed to the book-stalls, procure
for us the latest magazines and periodicals, and devote
the rest of the day, and Sunday if necessary, for distribu-
tion as per list (not attached). In this business, we found
him efficient and useful. But, the fact was, having got
the first taste of all the latests, he could not contain his
sense of appreciation or condemnation of what he saw or
read. He would at once butt in upon us and start an
argument.

“l am sorry to intrude and all that, boys,” he
started prefacing.

“If you have anything to say,” snarled Sundaram,
“say it quickly and disappear.

Sundaram had good reason to snarl. At the moment
he was making frantic attempts to liquidate his mounting
LO.US.

““Then look at this masterpiece; Behold the Man !”
Brevity was the very soul of Sama’s introductory
remarks.

“ Behold what man ?” queried Iyengar in incredulous
surprise.

* Jacob Epstein’s, of course,” replied Sama, and laid
the picture before us for scrutiny and remarks.

There it was, a rough and crude monstrosity of man
looking down on us like the very doom. On the head
was the crown of thorns, symbolic of the sorrows of the
world. But the pursed lips and deep-set eyes were awful
and menacing.

“ This, you know, is Epstein’s latest,” announced our
showman. ‘ What do you think of it?"

Iyengar was quick to respond.

*Think of it!” he involuntarily repeated. “* My dear
highbrow, if this is the sort of thing that your bally
genius produces, don’t wasie our time any longer. If you
come with me on Ganesh Chathurthi day, I will show' you
umpteen models to beat this.”’

* Keep to your shell, dear Spade,” admonished Sama,
feeling outraged, “ and don’t venture to speak where art
is the question.”

“It's not so bad as lyengar put it,” said T.K.T.,
€4 . . . P

but, I dare say there is something very primitive about
it. 1)

“ What harm is there if there is a suggestion of primit-
iveness about it ? ' retorted Sama. '* After all, you should
know that it represents something one thousand nine

hundred and thirty-five years old. Wasn't the world
primitive then ?

“ &till,” persisted T. K. T., “I don't think it's an
excuse for a modern artist to revel in such hideous
visions. Art is after all an idealist view of life and there
would be nothing incongruous if Epstein had followed the
rest of his kind and modelled Christ as an essence of all
that is sublime and elevating in man.”

“That’s precisely where you are mistaken. If he
had followed the world’s way, he would have produced
something false and flattering. But, being a genius, he
sees things in a fine frenzy and puts them bluntly and
fearlessly. In this model, so far as I can understand, he
has seized on one aspect of humanity; its brutality,
meanness, its bigotry and tyranny. And he has presented
this aspect vividly and forcibly. What if it is rugged,
crude and menacing? Isn’t that the fundamental fact
about man ? Civilisation might have dressed him up to
better effect. But what’s the rock bottom? That,
barring a few, this is a wretched world, mean, vicious
and selfish ? Well, my boys, it’s this feature that Epstein
has moulded into his model. Don’t you think so,
Sundaram?”’

“You have exceeded your time.limit, my lad,”
Sundaram replied. * That's the first thing. None of us
here has really beheld the Man. That's the second thing.
My call is three no trumps, redoubled in case anyona
should double. That's the third thing, and the issue now
before the House.”

“ Rank Philistines | " cursed Sama and went out.

THE END
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The Unexpected Convert

NaADKARHY T glanced
- cautiously

over my

shoulder,

«WOMEN,” said Ramesh morosely, ‘‘are the very
dickens.”

I glanced cautiously over my shoulder. Our wives
were not within earshot.

“You're right, old boy,” I agreed heartily, “ Dead
right,”

“ You never know where you are with them,” went
on Ramssh gloomily. * They're inconsistent, illogical
and thoroughly unreliable.”

“They're all that,” I said, “and much more
besides.”

There was a brief silence.
“Take my wife,” said Ramesh suddenly. * She --"

“Thanks, no,” 1 interrupted hurriedly. *My own
wife 15—

“My wife,” proceeded Ramesh, waving me sternly to
silence, * is mulish, contrary and headstrong.”

“In short,” I murmured sympathetically, “she is a
woman !"

* Yes,” said Ramesh, sighing,

Silence fell again.

by S. I. Rasool

Drawing by C. Nadkarni

[ 13
You know, of course,” resumed Ramesh presently,

*“ that we had been trying for a long time past to sell this
house ? "

“T've heard you speak of it,” I assented.

[ . . .

Our idea was to move into a cosy little flat some-
what nearer town. Well, the difliculty was to get rid of
our house. My wife and I tried desperately hard for
over six months to find a purchaser, but in vain. And
then yesterday, when we were on the verge of giving up
hope, a man came here to look over it. A prosperous-
looking Johnny in a new sports car.”

“Ah,” 1 said.

* And he liked the house,” added Ramesh, ' In fact,
he was enthusiastic about it.”

*“Splendid,” T said.

“You see,” continued Ramesh, “‘ my wife and I showed
him round together, but I did all the talking. And believe
me, old bean, I did the job well. I spoke like one
inspired. I painted the advantages of the house in
glowing colours, and drew attention graphically, lyrically
and curningly to all its good points. I touched heights
of eloquence that 1 never suspected were within my
compass. Never before in my life have I spoken so well
and convincingly. My description of the house, if T say
it myself, was a veritable masterpiece of prose.”

* And was the man impressed ?”’ I inquired.

“Impressed?” echoed Ramesh. “1 should say he
was! He ate it like jam. It was wonderful, Why, when
I mentioned the price—and 1 may say it was a much
higher figure than I expected to get—he didn’t murmur,
In fact, he jumped at it.”

*Good,” I said approvingly.

[tamesh groaned.
* Not so good,” said he dismally.

“Why?”" I asked in surprise. '‘ Did he change
his mind?"’

“No,” said Ramesh, “ he didn’t. But my wife did.”
“Your wife?” I exclaimed,

“ You see,” explained Ramesh brokenly, ‘ she was so
impressed with the good features of the house as I out-
lined them to the man that she swears now that nothing
will ever induce her to leave it !”

THE END
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| Ist PrizeRs 250
| 20dPrize R 150

Is surprisingly easy. The names are well.
known ones and the clues help you to find
out the rames almost immediately. Where
Jetters are not given, there are illustrations of
objects whase initials you have 1o take conse-
cutively. For instance, take Puzzle No. 1.
The clue is * Bengal Poet’. The illustrations
show in sequence, Tree, A, Glove, O,
Road and Elbow. Add up the initials in the
order and you get ‘TAGORE’, the right
pame. Find the other seven names 1in the
same manner.

This Set Oaly.

" X
, A [l

CLUES
1. Bengal Poet 5. Muslim Leader
2. Noted For Humour 6, Indian Politician
3. English Poet 7. Bengal Patriot
4, Filmstar 8. Distinguished Test

Cricketer.
RULES AND CONDITIONS

Soluticns must be written only on the
coupon. All entries must be received by the
last post on 31.7-35. Any received after this
date wil] be disqualified Entries from local
competitors car be delivered at our office till
6 P.M on that date. The first prize of
Rs. 250 will be awarded to an all-correct
solution and the second prize of Rs 150 to
the solution with one error. An all-correct
solution is one which agrees in all respects
with the Editor’s Key Solution kept in safe
custody with the Indian Bank Ltd., Head
Office, Madras. Failing an a!l-correct soly-
tion, the first prize will be awarded to the
nearest correct entry received. In case of
ties, the prize money will be equally divided.
The Editor reserves the right of pooling the
first aud second pri. e-amounts and distributing
them among the competitors according to
the number of all-correct solutions received,
No correspondence can be entered into nor
can interviews be granted. Employees of the
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ERE

Merry Magasine and its associated journals are not . T TIPS “
allowed to compete, No entry will be considered -222!22222:35:!:2:2222222::::3:&2::32:::32232.-
wnless it is on the FEntry Forms. Intendin 9

competitors who are wunable to secure copies of this

Magazine from the agents in their area can address our AN @PP@RTUNHTY !

Subscription Manager, for the required number of copies,
either by sending stamps or Maoney Order to cover the cost

Ry
Bg B
: ils’ Competition
of the copies or ordor them by V. P. B, COUPONS MUST For influential and HeadS'ﬂr'Ta“s : 0 p
BE FILLED IN LEGIBLY and sent intact. This energetic  gentlemen  to

office will not be responsible for entries lost or delayed take up SClling AgCI‘lC)’

. : , , orrect Solution :—
in transit. (Important —No Entry will be considered unlees for the popular Englxs[x The C 4 yiM 7. PUN
It contains the NAME & ABORESS of the competitor in BLOGK Weekly, Th Me rry ; &%I\‘r;' E TALK 8 SAP
GAPITALS in Full.) Address Entries to: THE EDITOR, Magazine, in the following 3 BORE 6. HAT 9. SNARE
‘WHO ARE THEY?' Competition, places ' °
The Merry Magazine, 1.2/140, Broadway, Madras , ; 1
y Y F'etms  and details  on No Competitor having
cati o bmitted an _all-correct
application, suomit First Prize
ENTRY FORM solution, the iS00, s
Althane gurteciog amougt ° Tﬁ 3senéiers
‘ ey Allahabad Gujarat shared amongthe ©
Who Are They ?* Competition Coupon Ahmedabad  Guwalior of the solution with one
CLOSING DATE 31-7--3% Amraoti Indore
8173 Broach Jodhpur error
- Bilaspur Jamshedpu in
L. TAGO R E Baroda Kharag;hrx)rr each gett g
2. s Bhopal Mormugao R 6 /
v Cawnpore Nasik & s. 6 1 1
i o Calcutta Patna ' s
Cuttack Sialkot 9, R. Subramaniam Pillai, Sub!)aroya
4. Dacca Surat 1-2. 'Chetty Street, Tirupapuliyur.
B, i, . Komal, Kuttalam
. errv0sstearnrecasarnes . ar oma 9 u ®
6 .. THE CIRCULATION MANAGER, 3. M. K. Ayyar, ters. having sub-
7 o The Merry Mugauine, Broadway, Madras. The following 64 R;atv:(r)s,er:oregshare
. { N
. A L T T T YTy T O T, & : . . mltted solutlofwf wl
8. oo R L T T YT T the Second Prize amount of Rs. 100
; e e each getting
1 entering this Competition, I agree o accept ACKNOWLEDGMENT 1/
the Competition Editor's g i : R
legally t;'::f‘jl;gon Ed:tor's decision as final and We bave for acknowledgement, a set of Indian- e. 9
' made pins avd clips.  They are as good as, if not 1 bakonam,
Sigrned betier than, the imporied pins and clips. Their - Reichnan, Bombay. 20, M. %Iianiz:swl?omn:;ll(um
eresessiaceen erereneas Treteesrsesc i, finish ard quality are good and the prices also, the L. N. V. Krishnan, Ahmednagart. 21-29. M. K. ny o, Kuttalam,
manuvfactureres assure us, are cl-eaper than the 2. Vithaldas Vl'sr;r?ms’andur. 30. V. Rama «alo,lelai Velappadi.
foreign marufactured pins etc. They ought to 3. Dr.M.D.Pil %’ kia 31-32. P, Ra)agt()jpd vathi 'Vaniyambadi-
find as wide a market as the tureign ones do. The 4, N. B. Doctor, Ln2 .'k 1 33, R.V.Padma )
act rs > . iaram Rao, Gouikopal. 5. S. Balakrishnan, Valavanur.
manufacturers are Messrs. The Pin Manufacturing 5. S. Rajara lore 34.35. ST ttur, (N, A)
Co., 1.td, and Indian Paper Chps Co., Ltd 6. B. A. Nayak, Mangalore. m 36, Sarasvathi, lirupattur, LiN.
Bombay. Lo 7. K.S. Sitaramiah, Malleswaram. 37. P.S. Krishoaswamy, Ambur.
e 8. P. Kuttikrishna Menon, Calicut 38.59. R. Subramaniam Pillai, Tirupa-
g' K. V. Rao, Srirangam. puliyur.
13' P. Blau Pillai, R)ber_tsonpei- 60. P.S. Rajagopalan, Madras.
10- 4' P' S. Manickam Pillai, Lalapet. 61. A. Rama nurthi, Triplicane,
{5' D Srinivasan, Dharm purl. 62. B. Bakthavalhsalam_, Madras-
16' S, Vaikuntam, Srivaikuntam. 63. A. Viswanathan, Triplicane.
17.18. P. Necraru Pillai, Uttaﬂllapalayam’ 6+, T. K. Srinivasachari, Madras,
YA id, Kodaikanal.
19, 1.5 David iIl be remitted on 17-7-35.
Prize amounts w! |
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Won’t you decorate Your Home

Your ladies and children will do this

in the fashion of the day ?
No need to worry about it !

for you in their leisure hours!!
This tiny Hand-embroidery Machine does
promote happiness in your family.
It is very casy to work with this Machine.

Detailed printed instructions are sent along with

the Machine.,

You can produce
ornamental pictures,

suttable to be hung on

walls, with this

Machine.

Kinds of work done by this Machine:

. Embroidery on Bed covers, Pillow covers, Table cloths, Window
curtains, Children's gowns, Jackets, Caps etc.
This can also be used to prepare several kinds of flower designs

on walls with clay.

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

Price, postage paids Rs. 2-11-0 only.
Order to-day

THE EXCELSIOR——THE MODEL ENTERPRISE GF THE MODEL STATE, MYSORE

OFFERS
A MINIMUM PRIZE OF Rs. 1,000 GUARANTEED FOR EVERY ALL.CORRECT SOLUTION,
An Offer of this stupendous Magnitude is unheard of till now!

FIRST PRIZE Avall Yourself of this Golden Qpportunity !! SECOND PRIZE
Rs. 7,500 W’BN R%’ . 1J Q”QQQ Rs. 2,000

Rs. 100 EXTRA FOR THE FIRST ALL.CORRECT SOLUTION POSTED.
Rs. 250 and Rs, 150 for the senders of largest and next largest number of Entries,
{LAST DATE FOR POSTING ENTRIES: 24tb JULY '35.]

[RESULTS ON: 1st AUGUST ’35.]

No. | Puzzle Clues
1{TON_ ,T_:‘“‘(_‘Z'f_l?b—'i How to Solve ? Aside you find a list of words each containing One misprinted
~ PN | A Told - letter. Replace the mispriut_cd letter by a carrect letter to suit the given clues,
:_-; 7?\‘1": ,E@a;— - For example, the correct solution for No, 1 is Ten, Sumilarly solve the others.
747 106G A young sheep RULES AND CONDITIONS
5| EAG To torment L. An Ent ; f R ONE ) T
B B B - An Entrance tee of Rupee ONE per eatry or rupees Twao for every Th
5 MO(_;__ i{:“—»‘*n,?gge - entries, s payable by M.O. or postal orders. M. Q. receipts must be euclosgd al;;:l
J7|wCE jAuwmt with the entries. A single competitor may submit any number of entries with the
_8 1 POG | An animal requisite fee. 2, The first prize will be awarded to the all-correct solution
9 'RAD | Wicked agreeing with the Sealed Key Sulution Dep sited with the Editor, My Magazine
To I BAM | A measare of India,” M_adra;.'az'xd the second prize to solution with one mistake. In case of
T IRUA | To fiow ties prizes will be divided. 3. Entries to be sent on plain paper and four quarter-
A OO anha stamps must be enclosed for the results. 4. The decision of the Manager
12 | BAK A Tree in all matters relating to this competition shall be absoluiely final and legally
binding and is an expres condition of entry. No correspondence can be enterd into
or can interviews be granted. Address Entries and Fees to: —
i " :
THE EXCELSIOR ‘“ MISPRINTS,” COMPETITION, P. 0. Basavangudi, BANGALORE.
[ - M U RREE—

THE ROYAL
astroLocer 1,000,000

& more clients have had
our remarkable foretelling.
Family fame of 25 genera-
<.\ tions in Astrology. Medals

and Certificates trom Maha-
Rajahs and  Zamndars,
<] Annual life reading weekly
/ details Rs. 2. Aroodam for
5 questions Ke.l. Biate
birth details or writing tume,
V. P. extra.

Eanat N. AMIRTANANDA

. 2.29, North Mada St., Mylapore, MADRAS

o~ SADLES .

Y

%mmsdsvscmia/mnps ‘

Y| 25 SELECTED &S SPECIALRs 3/8
POSY-FREE

| e e

WITH

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

[ N °
SCCURE A .
SPZCIALIST'S
ADVICE IN CASES
OF LOST OR IM.
PAIRED VITALITY
& DIABETES
Write State, Age, Married
or Sivgle Occopation and &
Brief History, Strictly
Confidestial. i

Dr. JEAN F. STRANRGARD
(Late of Berlin & Vieona)
CORNER ULSOOR & HAUDIN ROAD,
BANGALORL, 8. I, ®

Nothing to Compete the Mad,
Marvel of Chemistry !o en

. the Best
l 0- o 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., Broadway, Madras.




STOP
thinking that you are
FREE BOOi<

which reveals the

Drop a Line to i (.
Dzpt. D SECRET

VENUS of how the Holy Men of

RESEARCH e Holy
LABORATORY Ancient India

P. O. BOX 587 Cured Diabetes at Home

CALCUTTA

incurable. You should read this

VISVA & CO.,

Engravers and rubber-stamp makers,
line and half-tone block makers,

etc., etc.
A TRIAL ORDER IS SOLICITED

50, Wallajah Road, Mount Road,
MADRAS.
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WIN Rs. 20,000]

CLOSING DATE 31st JULY, 1935,

FIRST PRIZE: RUPEES TWELVE THOUSAND . . (For all correct solution.)~ ¥
Second Prize Rs. 3,000 (For one mistake.) Third Prize Bs. 1,500 (ror two mistakes) '
SPECIAL PRIZES.

A Brand New Baby Austin De I uxe Saloon Car (Cost Rs. 2,800)

: For the Competitor who submits the first all-correct entry
: A Luxurious Royal Portable Typewriter (Rs. 230)
£ (For the competitor who submits the next correce entry)

A Magnificent Hasquvarna Hand Sewing machine (Rs. 120)

(For the next correct entry from a Lady)
One Brand New His Master’s Voice Gramophone with records or
One new H. M. V. Superhetrodvne all wave Receiver Each Rs. 320)

(For the Competitor who submits the maximum number of entriec)

[T

SE7E MR

L F L Ramrer e | Entrance Fee Re. One per e
2 O E Musicai Sound (54)_ ’ p ntry'
3 1 E Esse. tial in _at_ni)tﬁgg___“_w(ﬂ)‘
5 o Recemiive mrime |  HOW TO SOLVE THIS VERY EASY PUZZLE,
51S T | Luminous heavenlv b dy  (58) . .
— ’,T.__._ - Coremonions "33 You have to fill in the Blfmk Squares and find the
T AT Growth on animal body(36)] “Ords as per the clue gives against each. The
— . el Faciion JRldsa Gy n.umoncal value of the letters of the alphabet are
> ,__I_.E~ i Dutgr"iﬁ—cmr_ﬁ%)— gu‘en' below. .You can check the correctness of your
oI :—*Eaaﬁal—l;;; aﬁﬁmﬂ(ﬁ solution bv adding the numerical value of each letter
11| P |R - Ask very earnestly fgo) | of the word found out and comparing the sum with the
TR e Abate sy number given against each,
13 C BN Very desirable in sea voyage (29) | .
% TE |~———‘-O N | Juicy vegetable (59) . Eq Take No. 1. L F xx: Banner (26) Answer
FLAG.” The accuracy is checked as below,
| f
. ) AlBiciple|F|lciu|1 TR
4 J e R — e
Lo 1_2-13 4islol7lsiolonfi]s
a 7 N/O[{PIQ|R|s|T|U|V iw x}??
Total : 26 - — S
14!15] 1617118 (1920 | 20122 | 23 |24 | 25| 25

Imvortant Rules :—An entrance fee of Rupee Oae is payable for each entry per M O. Indian postal order or
bank cheques payable in any important bank in Kottayam. Post Office M O. receipt, Postal orders or che jues should ac
company the solution, Aay number of entries can be submitted by the same compeiitor. Eutries on plain paper an{].
newspaper cuttings accepted.

The name and the full postal address of the competitor and the number of entries submitted must be written |
block capitals on the back of the envelops and on M.O. Crupons. non

The correct solution is the nne which tallies with the sealed solution in possession of the manager, “ Malayal
Manorama.”” In the event of tiest he prizes will be divided among the various competitors gualifying for the same. )‘\'2
competitor can claim more than one prize  But they can clamm any extra prizes. i b

Write clearly preferably in block capitals. Eatries mutilated or defaced will be disqualified. No alterations or
corrections can be allowed and no responsiblity can be accepted for entries lost, delayed or mislaid No correspondence can
be entered into or 'nterviews granted.  The decision of the secretary in all matters relating to this compeition is ah:gﬁﬂy
final and legally binding and is an express condition to entry. Anybedy not coms lving with the rules will be disqualifier

Employees of the club or members f their families are not permitted to participate in this. The prizes arc lLikelv
to be reduced in direct proportion ii the collection dees not come to our expectation. ! ¥

All reasopable enquiries will be very carefully attende” to provided that the enquiries are addressed to the onc uiry
offce ar d are accomnpanied with six quarter-anna stamps each. iy

It is very essential th t all competitors shall enclose a nioe-pie stamp for posting the acknowledgment, In claimin
the prizes the register number should be mentioned in order to save unnecessary tronbles. Keep an exact conv ol ’Oug
solution for claims. The Solution will be pubhished in Th- Hindu of 3rd Augnst, 1935, gy o your

Winners’ list will be forwarded on receipt of stamped and addressed envelope.

Address all entries to the " competition secretary ' and M, O's to the Treasurer.

INDO-EUROPEAN CLUB,
Club Park, KOTTAYAM, S. India,
Secr<tary—P, V. POONNEN,

L L R I e T R L T e T I A T IR L R AL T
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Drcp a card jor free specimen copy.)

Offers YOU

As Cash Prize!

for

“EXTRA SPECIAL MISSING LETTERS”

FIRST PRIZE: Rs. 3,000 SECOND PRIZE Rs. 1,500
(All-Correct) (One-Error)
MINIMUM PRIZE GF Rs. 257 GUARANTEED FOR EVERY CORRECT SOLUTION.

Rs. 300 & 278 for the senders of largest and next largest number of entries.

EXTRA PRIZES: TEvery correct solution posted on or before the 25th of July 1935 will be awarded with
an Extra Prize of one Durophore, an high-class Gramophone, Grand Popular Model No. 501, priced at
Rs. 150, In case the Gramophone is not wanted, a cash extra prize of s, 100 will be awarded.

CONSOLATION PRIZES: Lverv competitor sending 200 or more entries, and not being able to hit at the
correct solution, will be awarded with a consolation prize of ore Durophone, an high-class Gramophone,
Grand Daby Traunsportable Alrdel No 301 A, priced at Rs. 100.  In case the Gramophone is n it wanted,
a cash corsolation prize ol Re. 50 will be awarded. This consolation prize will be awarded even if the

second prize is wen, o
Lost Date for Posting Entries: 2nd AUGUST, 1935.
Entrance Fee: Annas 8 Per Entry by M.D.
Only

8 Annas | “EXTRA SPECIAL MISSING LETTERS”

Per Entry . WIN
Knock off Rs. 250 for every correct solution.

Coupon.  Substifule one letler for each dush tn get the given meanings. (Cut here)

Try
&

| ‘
No. ; WORDS, % MEANINGS. No. WORDS, i MEANINGS,
Y m— ——— e — e ' ;
1 | SIL—ER Money 5 i STR— —E Punish
I e - T T T T T S mat
Afemmme (v ) o foE | st e
3 | STO — — Vesselooneana. 7 } S -1 Omit
4 |S—I—E Cut 8 |5 AT 3harp blow

General Rules: Sole Reference Chamnhers XX Century Dictionary, Jracketted words are not used. All forms
etc., are treated as direct. Dots represent word o words not copied from the Dict onary. ' A, an, any; to, the "' are omitied
in the beginning of c'wes. No. 6 is a word having more than 4 letters and the first four letters alone are 10 be given,

an entrance fee of 8 annas is payable for each entry by M. O. or by Indian Postal O ders, crossed, Any number
of entries mas be submitted at the requisite fee. The first entry must be on the coupon found in this adver isement orin
our adveniisement in The My Magazine, or The Rainbow or The Funny Magazine or in our jmrual, The Commercial
TIT-BITS of India, Subcequent entries may be seut on plain paper. The name and full postal address of the competitor
and the number of entries submitted must be written in Block letters on the back of the envelope containing the entries and
on the M O. coupon. The correct sclutinn is one which tallies with the sealed solution kept in safe custody with The
Calicut Dank Ltd., Madras. A wmner in the first prize witl also get shares in the seco prize.  The prize amounts will
not he decreased under any circumstances.  In casc of ties the prizes will be divided, but a miaimum award of Ks. 250 will
he awarded to every correct solution, whatever may be the number of correct solutions received by us. The results will
be publshed in THE COMMEKCIAL TIT-DITS OF INDIA on the 12th of Anguast 1935, aud ¢ pies of the same will be
posted onlv to those enclosing cne anna stamp along with the entries. The M O. receipt shonld also be affixed to the
entries. The decision of the Contest Fditor is fina) and legally binding and is an express condition of eantry. Address nll
entries and fees to: ’

The Contest Editor,

THE COMMERCIAL TIT-BITS OF INDIA
17 & 18, BROADWAY, MADRAS.
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Really Durable and Serviceasie

Repeating Alarm Pistol

See
how .
the
detonating
discs
are

loaded

OO LU TR LT

AN RN

This handy pistol fires with a fovd sop

at Minimum Cost

No license required.
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scares away the wild beasis and thieves

and preserves life itself at emergencies.
You can fire six shots repeatedly in six
seconds. Cinema stars, Dramatists, Travellers,
Watchmen, Forest officers use this Pistol.
You should also possess one!

Pistol with 50 free discs Rs. 4-0-0.

Postage Paid (to Mofussil Customers only)

¥

The Krishna Agency, P.B. 119, &
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Extra 50 discs Re. 1-0-0.
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sadras,
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Cut Your Tailoring Bills

Full instructions
regarding the
working  of  thic
little machin.
folloaws sach
machine,

PRICE

T HIS littde wizard brings amazing
T results in yvour home economy.
Working on the same principles
as the big tatloring machine, it stitches
Jackets and gowns tor your children,
kerchiefs and shirts for vourselt and
comes iy haudy for g hundred and
one uses 1w yvour home tailoring.

There is no need to send for your
tailor or to wait for his return. You
do your own work, in your own home
without expense o worry-—

Children love to use it and enjoy it as
an mteresting and profitahle pastime.

You can fit it to any furniture around-

Chair, Table, shelf or stand.
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The Krishng Agency.

P.RB 119 Madras.
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