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HORLICK’S :restotéé.
your vigour— gives
 1/3 extra energy

F an ordinary day’s work exhaustsyour .

‘energy, there’s something wrong. And

' to go on in 3 run-down -stafe is o

ask for trouble, because any chance . ..
infection can gain a hold when you

\ haven’t the energy to resist it

. Energy is a matter. of nourishment.-'j

: Manv people’s usual diet lacks sufficient .

© enetgy-giving elements in casily-digested .
" form, so that thg system, especially when. -
_run-down, cannot get the: nourinhment 3

Cit needs. |

f

Horlick’s meets this deﬁc:encv, leis
.all nourishmient, in such a forim that even
a weakened digestion easily converts it
; into energy.. Hence its acknowledged
e - g suptemacy as a food for convalescents:
What HORLICK'S is - ' 2: gives quick energy without taxing the
contains all the goodness of rich, full- igesnon. ~
mmﬂhﬁ ""‘f,.‘:;",:,,ﬁ"ﬁi."ui, 1 . Just try_one glass of Horlick’s when'
ropirrien i frosein, 12! i bt m . vou re tired!. Ina few. minutes you- will

of prosein, 1t rich inmaltdse

; Vy.m&uér’h Monticks: t¢ g 100 per _;‘»feel its nourishment domg you good.
o Pm:i::‘l:l md ‘"a aeucm 1 R;member, tests have proved that Hor-
mtnap!d. b '

lick’s even ‘once a day increases energy o
‘ by as muoh as one thcrd.
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formation of a new party of council- | stage advice. - All India"* Cebgress, Cofmittee
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i m Government service. Office, Mr. Satyamurti says that he
: : An English speaker claims that | would keep silent for the present.
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THE EDITOR

ITIT o fne cense o dramatie e, the

.\“ tocad braneh of the luropeay Accociniion
staged a debate on the merits of the India

3l (\et) snon alter it received the Royal

assent,  The cambatants in this worsly warfare
were My, 0t fomies Tor e Burepean \ssaciation
aod  Mr. Swivanurti for the Conoross and  the
country.  The speeches followed stercotvped lines,
except for one notable inferlude. M-, Satvamurti
hurled a straighy question at Mr James, Little
doubting that it was unansweralle. It was this -
If Gernnany had conquered Ilagland and fmposed a
constitution on hey stmilar to that contained w the
India Act, would Mr. James accept it as in the best
interests of oreland, aud plead {or its working with
his countryien 7 \r, James’ answer was devasta
ting— but nor to Mr. Satyamurti. He said e wonld !
Years ago Mr, (5. M, Trevelyan, the {amous histo-
riap, wrote an essay entitled: ‘{f Napolean had
won Waterloo ", Mr. James’ answer is such as to
provoke a similar exploration of what might have
happened if Germany had won the Great War. I
wander if any of the veaders would make an attempt,
T promise no prizes but shall give my hest consider-
ation to it with a4 view to its publication in these
pages. The episode is interesting for the reason
that Mr. James, in hig anxiety to score a debating
point, didn’t mind if he let himself down aud his
countrymen very badly. Mr, Satyamurti's rejoinder
was in the best British tradition and was cheered to
the echo.  Which shows that there are among

local Lluropeans many nof of Mr. James' persua-
sion,

The transformation of the [ndia Bill to the India
Act closes  one weary  chapter only to reopen
another. interest is again shifted from England to
India and the event to which we are looking forward
is the coming elections. These promise to be much
livelter than we hope for. Already rumours are
thick in the air of coalitions and re-alignments of
p.arties. Mr. Satyamurti threatens dire destruc-
tion to the triple alliance of plutocrat, aristo-
crat and autocrat. 1ut they are not so easily
killed here or elsewhere, Irurther, it comes some-
what incongruously from the man who could, in the
next breath, appeal to the Europeans to co-operate
with the Congress, or rather not 1o ally themselves
with the reactionary forces in the country.

\]ﬂ"ﬁ” m.& %
it B

£ ihis as i may, taking the prospects before the
country as o whole, the Congress successes in the
ciections are at hest likely to give office more than
powet.  In the circumstances, therefore, the deci-
sion of the Al Indin Congress Commitlee on the
quesiion of aceeptance ol ollice, under the new
constitation must be considered a stroke of masterly
mdecision. The reason for it is simple. 1t arises
not trom s inability 1w know its own mind, but
rather from its inability to visualise the situation,
alter the elections, 1t should be a tuctical advant
age if the unworkability of the new constitution
could be demonstrated by the present or future
supporters of the Aeto It would make it easier for
the Comiren to eiep m later with a view to the
abrogation of the more objectionable provisions of
the Bill.  The alternative to that would be auto-
cratic ruwle by Governors.  In law and in fact, we
should diseredit the whole scheme beyond hope of
amendment. In either case, the function of the
Congress would be to provide the momentum
necessary for getting through the next stage in our
national  progress as quickly and painlessly as
possible,  But we lorget the f{uture is in the lap of
the Gods.

# * * *

At long last, the statue of Dr. (Sir) Subrahmanya
lyer has been unveiled. Our only regret is the
proceedings were marred by the discordant note
struck by Sir V. Ramesam in the course of his
speech. Most of it, by the way, might have been
delivered by anybady since it was a bald record of
the biographical details of the departed worthy;
but we doubt il anyone else would have added, as
he did, the wholly gratuitous sting at the end, [t
seems ludicrous to apologise for a man for whom
the statue has been crected. Sir V. Ramesam was
not called upon to agree with what all Sir Subral.-
manya Iyer said or did.  None should know better
than he that this is the poorest test to apply to any
man. To suggest as he did that he was guilty of a
lapse in his old age was adding insult to injury,
The symptoms of old age which were exhibited by
St Subrahmanya Iyer galvanised the slumbering
nation to a reassertion of its inalienable rights.
The ancients were wise when they enjoined that
nothing but good should be spoken of the dead. [t
Is a prescription which we think must have been
intended more {or the benefit of the living,
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_THE FINAL PHASE OF THE INDIA BILL

frenisy diver ivan o him in the Houso
Wmhelndiéﬁi!" et
o éircles are plessed: that thell have got in exchange India bound!

v

N

ot

AF Commons,  Sir Samuel Hoa;g was rpres'el‘nte"d"




£
v
} s “.
I i
; (i
Ay iy
it J
. ///‘ y g o
RO DU
/ \ . .
o [ &}“., " N
/ o , .
£ | ¥
/ ! -
B }; B (hd N
‘H' 1‘ ) R
K i s ‘ .
i A Gy
IR i o Sa
S 1 ,i,t'i 5
.
Tiitf I ' :
o dily o |
i o -
; i o gl
I ' | < 3
L

i

E—
L sy oy R
it YU ‘ J
13 il
- i
i ol
19 g i
a il
A ‘

HE

y !

o

14

it

v boards

‘%i

f

i

I

Hil

e e

Hints on

L Jovers of wireless complain ol the ambipuous

A definitions eniployed.  Mter a life-time of study,

it has been the aun of the writer  at no small

cost to the Iiditor  apart from getting writer’s-

eramps oran Huminaded rejection ship, 1o endeavour

to simplify thess terms. Wireless, as the name implies,

means without wires . Don't believe it. Alter one week

on vour wireless ect, vou will find that you are all

wires, and hits of wtring. o that case, burn the defini-

fionsy ol or mve away the wireless set, and buy «a
gramophone, (See Choke) Stendy, we're away.

AERIALL - Not a necessary component, if vour sef is a
portable one. Appreciated as a pereh by the birds of the
air, and should be o eonstruct-d that it s casily
canveriible into a clothes Jine,

AMPLIFIERS. - Unnecessary if niarded, or the neigh-
bouwrs are el d to be eritical. You can truot your
wile surely o amplify anyihing that she sees or hears.

BASE-BOARDS. - Cruel, nnkind notices displayed on
rithway cressings, in public parks and on the Tditor’s
oities door. Doen’t eross here L Keep off the prass
and " Mes ot iwvited ', are a few evamples of base-
boards, Should be burned, (See Barth.)

BATTERY. - There  are  ceveral  kinds  of  batteries
m fndia, especially Horse, Field, Heavy and Medium
Batleries. When aceompanied by assault, it is a legal
offence, I yon get a shock from a battery, call a police-
M.

CABINET.—Voluble politicians. May be ceen at any
time w the T A or TLP. Aceording (o tradition, they
are cabinet makers by birth. ’

CALCULATORS. - May be applied to unmarried women,

CHOKE.‘ A definitely non-wireless definition. A useful
method for eliminating sarcastic listeners, Not to be
confused  with  choker, choky or choke-off, \Vhen
emploving the choke, press hard on the underside of the
Adam’s Apple. {Sce Battery.)

CONDENSERS. —~Tixaminers  for  the Matriculation
cxaminations, especially  etlicient at condensing  dense
aunswers,  Distinct {rom condensed milk, and shonld oniy
be employed when submitting Mse, (See ].5115@-[)@11’(1%‘)

COILS.—Akin to the ‘mortal coil’, cerpent’s coils, or
the coils of a female—scorned ! 1{ coile are encounte;-cd
eniploy stern measures,  (See Choke and Battery.) '

CONVERTERS.—Is closely allied to convents and

missionarics, (See transformers.)

EARTH. -\ name applicd to (he third planet in order
from the Sun (Sec Lry's Geagraphy).  1s opposite to t}
sea. ot connected with Uuller's arth, We may lle
expected to leave it some day. The earth is prob b‘lb )S
that some of us will leave. (See Base-board.) e

SRR L e
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Wireless -
* " by *Chappie’
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At

GRID LEAKS.—So do my éauce-pans and . whisky
++ decanters. Distinct from Welsh leeks and not connected
7 with the plamber. (See Pick-Ups.) :

Yoo .

+. FUSE HOLDER.—A Bolshevik or an anarchist. When
. holding a fuse, particular attention is to be paid when
" applying a match. If justifiable homicide is contemplated,
. say your prayers. (See Choke, Amplifiers and Base-
k tgoards) : :

© INSULATE.—To separate or to tramsfer to the
+7Apdaman Islands. Closely allied to Consulate. . A non-
. eenductor of the G. I. P.

+ ‘LEAD.—The main constituent of the rupee. Soldiers are
 often accused of ‘Swinging the lead’. Its bearing on
+ *wireless is somewhat obscure—to me,

... LQUD SPEAKERS.—In the same category as Cabinet
+i Speakers, If stifled at birth, they may eventually become
.~ good citizens. If the disease has developed, intern on the
. top of - the Mount or transfer to the Andaman Islands.
¢ (See Insulate, Plugs and all the bally definitions to that

o
®

;- METERS.—Not to be confused with the sweeper frater-
~ nity. If electric current is laid on, it is advisable not to

tamper with the meter—unless you know how. (See, a
" recent ruling of the High Court, Calcutta.) It is simpler
. to pay the electrician than to fake the meter. It is not
“only cheaper, but he' will give you the tip when the
¥ Inspector is out on his rounds.

" PICK-UPS.—Sarsaparilla and whisky are good pick-ups.
- The Lost Property Office is another. Pickpockets and

. pick-ups are closely connected, and associated with fences.
- (See Grid Leaks and Receivers.)

. PLUGS.—Ths= bung-hole of a barrel or the juicy
- gubstance that makes the jaws of a ailor waggle. See the
“dictionary for use of * waggle’. Useful for stifling long.
-winded ogators, who may be chewed. .

"RECEIVERS.-—A fence, or a person who p;nrchases
- pick-ups from pickpockets. Sometimes confused with
. auctioneers and Official Receivers. (See Pick-Ups.)

TERMINALS.—The appendages situated at the rear of

most quadrupeds, especially the cow, goat, horse and
* camel. Not to be confused with terminus or termagants.
. If in possession of the latter, seek a divorce or employ
- Choke. ; ‘ ' ~
~TRANSFORMERS.—Closely allied to converters. Coun-
~torfeiters can transform lead into money. If caught, they
“arg transferred to a reformatory, (See Converters and
.Lead. . ‘ :
MALVES.—The lungs of fishes and females. The opening
0f the valves of the wife normally results in valvalitis for
/4ife hushand or listensr. (See Choke.)

Cabinet-Maker,
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What will happen if the | |
Dead come back to Life?

s death the finality that man has accepted it to be?

Ly TIMURSH

P!xii(,sob!wm il\r«stxg",’h l‘n(’. apes lm(l tri(t(l :m([
tried (lrfffwr;xlr]y o distil the Flisie of Life. ’Hu‘y
l‘;li!(‘d- “( [SRERS RIS ’\!1(‘}' ill\‘)l(k“,l ;\illf‘{:“(‘sﬁ(f(l, ]1:’!1{ llnd(‘r"
stood. extrasaundane ageneies Lo their aid ; because
tll(‘,y gm{wccl i ihe ?mpcnctral)]c g‘;loom that the
lnmp ol Science was yvet Lo Llispe!.

I lowever, the ;’jlum“l'\)uﬂ idea of v‘wulinf; dcntll,
of restoring the  dead 1o e suevived, ;’;aincd in
intensity with cach set-hack. il Loday Science is
slrctclling out its merciless claw farther and {arther
and is about to tear asunder the mystic curtain
guarding the seeret of Tile and Death.

rl‘lxt: (tm;h‘.’al Jus Uitute ol l‘)lu()d 'l'ran:;{usi()n in
Moscow re('rnt]y ¢ \gm*inw-nicd On o suici(l(', appa-
rcnt]y dead for thiee hons, and \\’l]il‘)[)(:(l up the
atropllicd cells and :-Hs}wn(lrt(l metabolism of  the
corpae nto aclivity, Abot ransient. e Robert
. Cormish of Culiforiia ercated a lurore l)y l:i“;n;,
a few (_lng:; and n:;)lreinf'; them breathe again Ly (lru;‘;
injections and surgical wi, ardry.

Fvolution is the provive sion ol 1ile. from the
simplc to the complfx, from the (:om[)le:\ to the
super c()m{‘/lcx- Are theswe experiments a fl“lp to
Iivolution or are they the beginning ol the [°nd ?

A decade hence, mayhe twenty years, {ifty. a
hundred years, Science will have s{)armcc\ tlu: kiatus
between Life and Death.  The prospect is at once
grand and ;}hnstly.

What then? 15 Science courting the nameless
vengeance of outmgeA Nature ¢ Is blasphcmous
man strilaing a notc of horrid discord amidst the
beatific nuances of the Cosmic sympl‘tony? It i
too carly yet to canvass the [)os:ail)ilitics. But then
what  were considered outrages against man and
God ycstcrduy, are acwbtecl as part” of the normal
schedule toclay-

The whole fabric of soclety ]lang‘;s on the fact,
so far me}mﬂen{;cd, of the irrevocable finality of
death to cach man and woman,  Once the impos-
sible hurdle of physical dccomposition that scts in

8

A D IRANI

imlm-di:\lcrly :||‘t<:r (Jeallx 1% OVercome, 2 (lc:ul person
. i “

mi;‘;]li be l)r<w|1;§ixi. Back, alter he was in the other

Macc“ l‘mr a vear, i l'v\v years, even a few (l-c(‘zulcs.

What would be the state of society under this new

dispensation 7
A felon s banged. N resurrcetion si)e('inlist
injects the s[)ﬂl'l{ of life into him.  Tlow does he

stand vis-a-vis the society he had wr(mg(-J? s the
law now sluncls, e has no lega] existence: i1s not
rcsbonsil&le for any act.

A rich uncle dies wi”in;'; his possession to the
inevitable na'plu-w. Five years later he walks into
the ])(‘,ne{vi('inry»s pnrlour and orders him out. Which
of these two has the better title to the property 7

A man insures his lile. Te dies a year Jater.
The dead one
comes round. insures his life a second time, l)um[u

llim;wH u” once a-gain,‘""“so on (,l,tl ’inﬁ'u,'l',t’lbm

I s nominees «,';at]‘ler the “ool .

\What of the poor unclcrwriturs I

Sujpore CDucen \'jctoria sails JnnJcslica”y mto
the ]'mv]:ing]mnl I7alace tomorrow moring. \\ hat
lm[vpcns 72 A nice question that—1 don’t think.

A widow tired of her weeds marries a well-to-do
man and takes it casy. Subf)osc the " late lament-
ed’ stages a come-back " and wants to kiss his
wile:  The idea is rich; but would the present
incumbent allow it?

The complications are lcgion, some cleac”y,
some {unny.

But, al)ove all, woulcl the dcad ones  care [01‘ a
fresh lease of life in this rusca”y world, after a taste
of the Beyon(l 7 Will the as yet l'uuily guessccl
[)sycllic cllangcs [vrocluced l)y tlle sllOCl{ of cleath
roll back at the command of Science ? Will this
possibility tear up the long, pain{u] process of
Fvolution and sben the doom of IVlan Or will
it usher in the mi”ennium that the {riends of man

are striving tor ?

The answer is in the womb of the futurc.

.. Head-Constable Rangaswamy Iyer takes th
at May_avaram. Hg cooks up a story about the parentage of the.child,
Meena grows up in the Brahmin household but when she is ten

. scheduled to stage the Ramayana in the village,

 his men set fire to a number of theuses in the village,

slarmed at the depravity of her drunken husba
 herself. Railway Police Head-Constable Ran

her and takes her over to Madras to restore he
 finds that the husband had been locked-up for st
- & drunken brawl: As Ramathilakam has nowhere

doctor at Saidapet. Sometime later, Head-
Iyer has to return to the doctor for treatment,
doctor’s house he falls in love with Ramathilakam,

A year later, Ramathilakam gives birt

years old the Dikshidar family learns the truth ab

WP g2

In the Previous Eleven Instalmants.:

e

R A

to- go, Head-

~ Constable Rangaswamy Iyer leaves her under the care of an old quack.

Constable Rangaswamy
- While staying at the

h to a girl-baby and diésQ
e baby, Meena, to his sister

r father -

written from her husband’s village reveal an amazing state of affairs, .

- Meena is the fourth wife. The three prev

revious wives are reported to

have coms to grief owing to the monstrosity of the husband who has

been choosing and marrying wives from all eom
mainly with a: view to offer them to inspeetin

ers of  the country :
g officers and thus -

ayajuly, :

_Ramathilakam, a pretty young woman of the labouihg; 1-'.:
nd, attempts to’jr&%n'"

gaswamy Iyer rescues
t to her husband byt -
abbing his Maistry in

: out her parentage, -
~ Rangaswamy had perforce to take away his daughter from.thepﬁr?ht:ng;

family. ‘Rangaswamy lyer finds that people have somehow become aware
- of Meena's parentage and are unwilling to entertain any proposals for -
her marriage. ' He finally agrees to' give hér away to Mr. Somavaii

a Telugu Brahmin of a. Native State. ‘Meena’s letters to he

curry their favgur to cover and condone his maladministration of the .

~ village. Alarméd atithe news contained in Meena’s lstters
_ swamy Iyer proceeds to the village where Meena resides,

His son-in-law waylays him and threatens to kill him if he Sﬂould

attempt to rescue Meena from the village, | Rangaswa;
to Madras. With the help of the Intelligence Depart

to rescue Meena. Maruti mavages {0 join a dramatic t

Man
at work, O the stige, when Maruti‘'as Hanuman .Se}t's

X deEoyThecart contains a female relative of the Somayajulu bound hapd and foot, e

7
3 y Ehg4 e o g . SN
Bl i Qv avainln and hia oman hnrme thic rart avid Adastalra it

Maruti rescues Meena but without taking her away .‘gég’tfg“’f

my has to veturg
, ; ment ranges
. to bave a notorious dacoit by name_Maruti sent to the ?ﬂ&ﬁfﬁﬁi VY
roupe which i,
of his_ men are

fite to- Lanky,

] Rﬂng&- v




Twellth

qm,\] WWATETLE pouneed an 10 and gave the Loy o
b vigorous shaking. Tt 0 1

san oof an
. : R e S
houted e n rase, ~hat vou e doimer g

and wiry veu were Followiigs Uit et !
Flla remembered the ISUTCTON . 1]

had o pretend lear apd he
quivering,

L ,
fo . e
did dt well, wailing wind

X3 r . . Al o .
We are warting our time! chouted one of Somaya-
julu’s men, Fo the Cross Rowda ! heckoned he.

“Ave, o the Cross-Rowds ! agrend Somavajulu,
“And if Tever cateh that somnolent black-zuard who
put us on the wrong tra b, TN wring his neek 1 e
turned to Gujji, who was squatling on the road.  She
was breathing heavily, * Tlow came you to be in ahig
cart, woman ? " asked he,

L ‘ T . )
Guygi choked with rage. “ Where is she @ che asked,
ignoring the gquestion,

“ We don't kmow.  The man who acted as Hanuman
1s behind all this. |leo has kidnapped her. W cet out
on puwrsull and near tlie Cross-Roads, we saw o butlock-
carl. The oxen were unyoked.  When we aceosted the
driver, he told us that a cart hiad turned this wiy and
we came here.  Who did this thing to you?”’

“ As you know,” said Gujii, “ I left for the ]

middie of the play according 1o your mstrustions, (1unda,
who took e home,

Was very sore about hig being
prevented from witnessing the rest ol the play. T allowed
him to return to the play and bolting the [mnt—d()(_)r, [
went inta the back-yard,  Tlhree men pounced upon e,
gagged me and tying ne up, they pul this sarce over me
and carried me to a cart, | wish 1 were dead!” Aud
Gujjt wailed over the humiliation of it ajl,

10use in the

“That will dot Get into the cart!  Let someone
take charge of the cart!  To the Cross-Roads !’

At the Cross-Roads, a counci
know there iy nothing in the r
village,” said Somavajuluy,
berately misled to traverse the south Khammapeth Road,
The only inference is that our quarry has taken to one
of the remaining two roads, s it the east road or the
west one? We wilj divide into twon groups. I'll take
charge of the group that will scarch the road going west,
Bapaiya will head the group proceeding cast, (et ready
and show no nercy when you catch them!”

“ What about the lady 27

Pof war was held, © We
oad that proceeds 1o our
G .

We know we were deli-

asked one of the men.

[ had fqrgot. ~Since you raised the point, you take
her to the village in the cart.  And the boy, too! Tie

hgm up to a Post in my houee, To-morrow, I shall flay
him alive,

10

Instalment

of

The cearch party divided into two sroups and hurried
coeland wert N man took eharee of the carl, bade
Pol i b b e i the deiver™s seat ) started north
twanede NN b,

rely had the cactiraversed three miles, when  (he

[l

driver pulled up the osen and brousht the eart toa halt,

Y What is the matter 27 aikied Goili who was lying
inside the cart.

“Ldon't know. 1 thin) | hear the distant rumble of a
carl and the tread of nmiany mea. They are coming to-
wards us.

“May be people who came to our village to see the
lantasiia now returning 1o their homes, ™ sid Guiii,

U don’e think so. tovery one in the village is seared.
Many think: that Satan has been al work to-might. Satan
or dacoits, no one would think of taking to the roads at
this time of the night. ™

The man turned the eart, proceeded a few hundreds of
yards and then leaving the road, fie drove the ecart into
open sround.  Parking the cart behind a thick bush and
unyoking the oxen, he warned Ella.

“Lam going to the road to see what it is all about.
You stay right here. If you stir or attempt to run away,
L shall smash your skull to smithereens, ”

Approaching the road, the man fell tlat on his chest
behind a bush and watched the road.

ea few minutes, a man came running.  He wag
running casily and eflortessly Tike one who wasn't in a
hurry. Ten minutes later, two men came runiing  and
they too were taking it casy.  Iifteen minutes later, a
crowd surrounding a cart appeared in the distance,
The cart was being driven at a very fast pace.

“Help! Ielpt™

It was Tilla shonting lustily.  The cart and tlhe men
saddenly came to a halt, The men looked around
bewildered. But the cry was not repeated as Gryjji had
effectively shut IXlla’s mouth with her hand.  1illa big
her.  She stuffed part of Meena's sarce into his mouth,
A seuffle ensued.  The oxen whicl were leisurcly chew.
ing the cud rose from the ground, disturbed by the
scuffle. At the tinkling of the hells round their necks, a
man in the crowd on the road shouted, “ This way !
Over there, some one ig hiding 1”7

Several men rushed towards the cart. Ella and Gujji
were still engaged in a scuffle, Oue ot the men separated

them and peered into the face of Ciuji and burst into
loud laughter.,

“Call Maruti!™ he commanded,

" Marutl cats without being cailed. He was holding &

han by the scruff of his neck and vigorously shaking his
captive as a cat wonld shake a rat. The man was the

driver of Guiji's cart. | _

N "~Hallo, my hero! What are you doing here ?” asked
Meruti'of Ella.

. %They caught me and put me along with this lady
into ihi:y cart and were taking me back to the vnllage.v
™ Hinl And which way did they go?” -

":*i‘he;' divided into two groups and one group took to
the east road, while another went west.

o +* How long ago was that? "

T'%"Moré than an hour back.”” -

LA eand. Very good. Maruti’s plans never go wrong.

T ﬁ%man ‘to the cart-wheel somebody and tie him

it! Idon't know really what to do with this lady.
ww:! She is ugly and old. Wait a minute!

w&\l[amtx went to the f})ad, had a consultation with the
‘obcupant of the cart and returned.

“Whpurh the, | "No! Tie her to the other
A the, lady loose! No! Tie ot
;the:ﬁ?r%uahl %m inside the cart wants you !

B S L ddle
g van'to the cart which was standing in the mi
éffhew'road. It was dark in_side‘ the:cart. He peered
into it and found: someone heavily wrapped in shawls

and with a prodigious turban. AR
Yoy wanted me?” Ella began- timidly, wondering
who it was. R | |
A peal of melodious laughter mocked at him. It was
Meenal = -
*Youl" exclaimed Ella.
st Ye‘s Is Guijji there and is she angry?”'

T e Ell ' e was a command
w”ﬁéﬁf ?;3 ?ﬁ‘:‘ci??{fnﬁ“mi’ i Feniomed
them with joy. :

. At the Cross-Roads, Maruti called a halt and haran.
gued his ien. . . .
~-“ Friends? Those of you who were skeptical of my
origiizllenplans would have realised by now :’hgt I v:aés
right. Remembet, to pursue is better than to be pursu d
The village head-man and hls. rats have gone in p_"u’rlgm
of us, east and west. What is it that they pursue ? hwo
i t;'?carts! «If we had a*mind, we can pursue them
em:,) " ‘But that pleasure we must deny ourselves as we
ﬁv&a heavy responsibility on-our shoulders. We must
see that the contents of the cart reaches where it
mjo;:s At the Cross-Roads here, our position
mcmnes " different.  We no-longer remain the pursuers.
Qluy catt, upder s strong escort, will now turn south: ' It

2wl & blind : @nd if they should again take to the

: yality ‘i remote.” (0. A
ﬁﬁtuﬂﬁv: azainst every possible danger. 'Ifh?,‘"‘;f‘_”f"
{ proposs_ detainisg bey eight men, They will lie of
Sk, 1 they G s o the et of sy oo

¢
i

sibhle- y ane-of the two parties that have
, azg’ %:h;:;naﬁ?wa may return, suspecting that our-

:. L RN o 2 pufsued' bY them. Su‘:hm " :.
Bathern road, WWﬁt this is war and we: must

the two' search.parties, and if the party should turn {o
take the south road, let them tackle the party sl;ow:ﬂg
no mercy. Let one of you, the fleetest of foot, bring me
news, if anything should happen. If tbg enemy should
proceed towards the village, do not g'lsturb them or
attract their attention. Are you ready ? .

Maruti detailed eight men to stay at the Cross-Roads.
Ella was overjoyed to find that he was not one of the
eight.

From the moment the cart turned to the south-road a
very fast pace was set to it and Ella found it dlﬂicu}t to
keep the pace. He had to run. The men were silent
and swift of foot. The route which they had to traverse
had evideutly been efficiently patrolled beforehand, for, at
long intervals of the midnight march, a man would ,
emerge from the bushes, hail them and wish them god-
speed. On, on and on, the party marched all mght
until at about 2 A. M. they reached the outskirts -
of what looked like a big village, Maruti .calle‘sfi a halt,
He called one of the men and asked him, “ Do you
know the place?”

" Very well.”

“Gee if the car is there and come back. Don't
report your presence.”’ :

“Very good."”

Maruti went near the cart and asked, “ Why didn't
. ”»
you sleep, Sitamma ?

Meena’s laughter rippled the surface of the silent
night. “My name is Meena. Eow far have we to go ?
What is this place ?"

* This is Khammapeth. We haven't very far to go.”
* May I ask for something ? "’ '

* Certainly.”

“ Can I take Ella with me—if he would come.”

“If ? The blackguard would only be too gl%ld. Lucky
rascal | ” )

The man who was sent to scout, returned and said,
““It is there, Maruti!”

“Good, Stay here all of you. Ella, come here | Now
then, get a move on there ! ” said Maruti to the cartman
and the cart started on its way into the city.

After traversing several streets, the cart approached
the market square. The square was desgrted and silent.
A car was standing there. In the driver's seat of the car,
a man was sleeping. Another man was pacing tpe road
to and fro, like one under the stress of intense excitement.
He halted in his track and looked at the approaching
cart. Maruti, approached hira and slapped him on the
shoulder. :

“Head-Constable Iyah 1"
“ Where ig she? " asked Head Constable Rangaswamy

Iyer- i . ’ (S

“Look insidel” |

" Head'Conétahle Rangaswamy Iyer looked inside the
cart and caught a' glimpse &f the trrban  He turned
round in anfer to Maruti exclaiming, * What joke s
this?” : '



* Father! "
“ Meena!”

Throwing off the turban and the shawls, Meena nimbly
jumped down {rom the cart into the open arms of her
father,

e great Gods be thanked for bringing you back to
me, my darling ! said Rabgaswamy fervently, gathering
Meena i his arms.

" And,” said Meena with her head on his shoulders,
(41 .
thanks be to Mighty Hanuman!”

“Yes: Maruti! T don’t know how | can ever hope Lo
repay you !’

“Well, T know 1™ said Maruti.  * Give that man who
is sleeping a kick in the seat of his back and get this
contraption going. 1 hope it ien't the variety that
splutters and stops in an emergency.”

13 »
It's a good car,” assured Rangaswamy and turned
to Meeua with a smile.  “ DBut, my dear, why all this
fmery *”

Marutt laughed and gave the car a mighty kick that
startled the driver out of his sleep.

“ The Rakshasas had dressed Sitamuma in her best so
that Ravana’s heart may be inflamed,” said Maruti
affecting his stage-manvers, ™ They  left Maruti out
of count.”

Rangaswamy turned to Meena, puzzled, " What is lic
saying ? " asked he.

Meena Jauzhed. “ Ilis Ramayana is gelting
rather mixed up. 1 was made to wear all
these things as it was arranged to take me to
the officer to night.”

Rangaswamy took Maruti's hand and wrung
- [ . .
it hard. You are a gem! My life is yours!

12

Command me whenever you like and I'll gladly lay it
down for you!"”

“That'll do. Get poing now. Start the car !
* Aren't we out of danger 2”7 asked Mcena.

" Not until you are within British tervitory.”
“\When do we see you azain?”’

X3 . . .
Let Sitamma  command ! Anjaicya is ever her
clave.”
« . . .
Seriously, Tam acking vou.  When do we see you
again ?

bd'--.bto‘ Lthe
of her fathe




T On Saturday at ihe Rathway quarter:
113 . . "
Don't fail to come, please !
(13 . v - )
Maruti never breaks his word,
The car was started. Flla olinghie ] i e [rantaen
by the side of the driver, wird Marng opeed

the door tor
Meena.

She lineered and 1okl al hio
fell at his feet and ey |
she sobbed,

Then cuddenly ghe
i of then, My caviaur '™

Brushing away a tear-drop [rom his eves Mariu
stooped down and pieking Jier up as il she was a baby,
he planted her on the bhuckereat of the car,

Two men rame rumes and whisnered 1ain Movuti™s
ear. Ile frownel aid tirned o Rinrsviwaony, Sy
you can st this car 27 gubind e

xS . r . s
Quite. \Why, what 5o (he matier ?

1 .
Your son-in-taw ! e

o s ocoming this way with hi
men !
Meena stifled o serean,.

L3 P Ve
Fheve, there, Sitameng !
turned to the men and asleed,

“

Don't et alarmed 17 e
T What happened 27
'IT})Q Head-man's party which went east rotnrned to
the Cross-Noads af(er overtalonry one of our cpty
:i:tr“ts,” said one of the men whn wae covercd with dupat,
They waited for the other party and both the parties
discussed the situation and took to the 1y
the village.  One of our nen followed
member we tied the ladv and the driver to the cart.
wheels.  They raised a hullubaloo  and from what
they told him, the headinan guessed how be had been
sent all a_l(m;{, on a wild goose chase, .\ man wué sent
to the village to organice and bring o strong party

of men, while the Licadman is now on his way here with
- AR '
his men.

leadimer to
them, You re.

113 "

How many of them has he 2
48 rra (R}

T'wenty,

"
How long would they take to be hore 37
L3
Less than two hours.”
Maruti turned (o Meerm with a smile. “ ITave you ever
thought of any special form of punishment, Sitamma,
for your father's son-in.Juw 2
“No, why ="
“1He i i i ’
3o £y o 2 ' jon ? ) {
e s woig o set it befor. san-rise” said Macuti
grimly,
* Plegee LAY ““
} 1(,,,15(,{ ot Meeng g>1<'u('le<l. ['mean, [ don’t
want vou 1o ke anv further riske, Aren’t we safe in
this car?

- I have no '{;Mh in‘ these contraptions.  1f he enters
ummnmp(:tn., e el wee all the avalable resources to
ggll"sue yoiu;1 ] h(}e tt]*f(:;zluph‘, avother car perhape, the
tce and the whole Jot of {1y, Ver ‘
hole : vy well, you can
go! Il tackle iy, i
" How "

Maruti cmi « . ) .
himl?q,r,uu smiled, How would you like me to tackle

(X N .
Send him on another wild goose chase 1”

[ 13 I‘ll . .
you 1" » Sitamma, T will, Now, ket yoing and Coa bless

14

m Beawada,”

The car darted,
Meena and Maruti waved back,

[ 11 . N . .
I wish 1 had 2 daughter Jike that,” sizhed Maruti

and turned (o s e,

" : * %
lu the ralway auarterg

. . o

Head Contde

CLer e e o« e to e ada 85}

ol Mena Polioe Cop iatie

Meena, wiien e arvived there without any mishap after

arywas therelore Dleasant]y
Sipred o nd TOlice Conepable 5, there. e wept
v e Pl the e sight of her, A Hoe-clear
T s e was sent Lo Dlepaty Superintendent
Ieer anmoune nes the arrival of Meena walely at Beswada,
EoHY became one of (e happy party and all were eagerly
awaiting ihe Saturday, v

Fecviie. Whinieapeth by

Sivaswamy

» Tl I.;m: w the cvening on Saturday  theye
signs of Marog, Everyon:s ot drooped and vasue
fears obsessed Mueen, Pl wivs almost on the verve of
tears, but he wis bravely hohung them down, Dolice
Constable 50 was out. Raiaswamy Iver was at the
Railway Station. 110 was dusk and Moena saw an old
wornan approaching their quarters, Th: woman had =
Dishei on her hip.

SV nice Buinjals, 290
of Meena, plamtively

N

NocWe don't waant anvihing”
i . LR}
Srate Lure !

were no

”
the old woman  asked

ot v
Please yo away ! 7
[P ‘. y . .
You say you f}rJn Cwaul anything, Don't say s0. low
about a RRama ?
(&)
Iow about a what ?”
(X1 g
Rama : son of l)..'u;u.m\ha, Janaka’s son-inelaw, Sita's
Imv.b(un}: Bharatha's brother, lanuman's lord and
master.
., \ “1, B a . .
»M(,'CH:L called 1o, EHat IHere is a woman who iy
evidemly wad.  Ask her to £0 away.”
Eila came running and  at sigt
[ ~
roundly abused her, (o away
ordercd her,

it of the old woman
you dirty old hag!" |

The old woman shiugged her shoulders. “ Yeg my
s0n 17 che mocked ay Flla, “we brine you into this
world,and thers « omes 4 ighly-mighty il and you leave
us and ranatter by \Wa are dirty and ol and you call
us hags, Shame on vou !

ha Iave you any thought for
your mother ?
“ Who the devil are you?” asl
“ N dirty, old hag”
il turned o Meena.
know me, 1 have seep |

ced Istla amazed,

(1] ~q - .

She is not mad. She g
1er somewhere hefore
The old woman lughed ang

r ! l'with a toss ol ey
stood erect, shedding basket, wig, clothes and 4]

It was Maruti, clud only in shorts,

cems to

head,

" Cem
Maruti!” cried Ella ang Meena in cliorug
“Aye, Maruti, selling  Brinjals,

look, there is anotler dirty old |

Bring her here!”  And Maruti

silhouetted in the distapee,

But Ela, ny lad,
1ag selling onions,
pointed to fipure

(Continned oy Page 16)

" Don’t torget Saturday 1™ called

Lowathin the station compound,
Ransaswamy Iver had been staying
arvanze for the rescuo
20 had joined him lager.

WHIS revolution of France in 1779 could have
¢ been avoided that year. The whole question of
~whether they should have a revolution or not
depended on just one person. . That person was
Marie Antoinette (pronounced Mahe Anthvaney or some-
thing like that). This woman was,a very beautiful one'[2
(we guessed it) and, in addition, she was the Queen }c:
France, at any rate, the wife .of the King who bore the
prosaic name of Louis XVI. These Kings of France
were unimaginative people. One of then} was christened
Louis and he in turn named his son Loqxs IT and so on
ad snfinitum. They pever paused to th{nk; they never
wanted any variety. quotony was t.hexr key-word. In
contrast. what a variety of names is ’there among thg
Kings of England! William, * Roof us’, John, The Re
rose, The White Rose (cf., Wars of the Roses) Charles,
Edward, the Black, Richard, Cur de Lyons, The Orange
William— . o
. It is a good thing the French dynasty enfied when it dn?).
Dtherwise' by now we would bave Louis plus enoug
Roman numerals to satisfy any school-ma.ster. . '
- But coming to the Revolution .itse.lf, this Marie Antp:-
iette was responsible for precipitating the’ event x_mth
jer obstinacy and tactlessness. The peopl_e S comm}tteg
ient her a deputation to request hgr“to decxc’l? what ;o
hey should eat. The Queen said: “Bread”. But they
1ad no bread. ** Very well, cakes then,” was her ans;v{er.
Che Queen knew that the people did not hl;e cakes.
't was malice that prompted her to persist in ngmfg1
ke people a diet ‘which not only did not contain enoulg
qtamins and proteins for the French system btiit a io
vas an article despised by the people who went under ’IEhe
iame of Bourgeoise (pronqunced Boorshva). ; g
leputation went home dissat'lsigd and a da}te wasf x;
or the Revolution and invitations were issuel forth-
vigh (R.S.V.P.). . :

The -Bourgeoise that is, the spburban type, were
weepingly called Canaille by the aristotrats, .(pronom}c;
d Kanai), and in therr turn they retaliated wit
Yi.devant (pronounced see-devon) on the aristos. .

Well, the  Revolution was formally opened. hFlfS.t tthe
eople whose grievances the Royal party and the aris 01;:-
ats had callously ignored, besieged a prison, know}r: as the
3astille (pronounced Basthi), and liberated all the con(i
{ctsand murderers who had suffered untald mxsgrgs :;’nt
ains through what are. known as Letters de Cache
sronounced Lethrei di Catch it). These letters, or a?
‘renchmen like to spell it, lettres, were the only‘ m?aps gs
ommunication between the prisoners and their r;c]e]n
r relatives outside.” The relatives had to throw up eﬁe
ny.pellets of paper up to the hxtgkll1 W}gdow’f‘ h:vyhe::.rte l;

isc ere ready to ~catch it. )
;‘l:::;:sit.",wbut the.name is derived from this habit. 4

After storming the Bastille the people Went an
rrested the King and the Queen anq put them in prison.
*hey also arrested many of the leading " aristos .

e French Revolution

. . by McNair

The leaders of the people at this time were many in
number cach succeeding another. Danton, Marat
(pronounced more or less in the commonsense way),
Robespietre (the final ‘r’ being ornamental)......There
were women too, Madame Defarge, Charlotte Corday and
others.

But the cleverest of them was Monsieur Guillotine
(pronounced Missio Gillotheen), inventor, patriot. He
it was that really created some ideal for the movement
which otherwise would have drifted aimlessly, He
invented his famous automatic machine which chopped
anybody’s head neatly; and what is more marvellous,
which could chop off one’s own head without undue
inconvenience. M. Guillotine perfected his invention,
patented it and presented it {o his country. fI‘he country
was grateful from the bottom of their— their, well the
country was very grateful and rewarded him sumptuously
by trying the machine first on himself. It was universally
admitted that the guillotine was a great improvement,
The public executioner made a touching speech.

As if this were not enough, the Paris municipality
provided certain carts, which were called Tumbrils, by
the noise they made on the hard, cobbled streets. This
guillotine and these tumbrils formed a starting point for
the activities of the members of the Revolution.

Now Science was just then lifting its head. An
inquiring mind had replaced a quiescent one. People
not unnaturally wished to know something more about
* blue blood’ which they had heard so much abon‘xt. They
therefore took the King, the Queen and the ‘arittos’
apd tried to find out whether they had blue blood. No,
the guillotine was stained an ordinary red. Nothing
exceptional then! After this the people who had
abandoned all their dukedoms and Rao Bahqdurships
and who bhad started calling one another °‘citizen'
(pronounced citoyen) waited for a time-—in fact till
September, It was April. .

Meanwhile England had not been idle. - Her Press
was busy. Her Fox and her Burke were in the thick of
the fight. England was furious at France for kiling the
King and the Queen. She showered diplomatic protests
as usual on France but France pertinently asked England .
what the latter did with a certain King of hers, by name
King CharlesI. England grew more furious at this
odious comparison. She said the French were regicides
or asides or something and that she would wage war on'_
France immediately. * France asked what for, and
England answered, to—to, toset an example. France
asked of what, and for whom and England stiffly turned
her back on her. -

The statesmen of England were unanimous in condemn-
ing France. Dash it, killing a King, it was simply
not done, King Charles? That was different, .- Charles
was so—so different from Louis and moreover they had
till the last done the right thing by Charles. Had they
not employed an executioner, and loaned an axe? The -



guillotine, pah! Give them good old hanging. They
were born by hanging and by jove they would dic by
hanging. So Iingland went to war with Prance n
November.

And in September there were the mussacres. (Of
what?>  The historians are vague about this point.)

[t was decided by the National Council that all aristos
had to go. So the Prench police combed the city of Paris
and all the districts for aristos. Al the well-fed and sleek
men that the police could find were arrested and cent to
Paris, where Madame guillotine waited  hungrily.  The
National Council resolved that a particular manber
should be sacrificed daily.

By this time there was a greal exodus of su-pects to
England. The {‘rench police were very viuitant but they
were not clever enouvh for the ‘scarlet pimp--ernal’ a
British Agent.

This man disguised himself sometines as a woman,
sometimes as a  ‘cabbie’. Dut not once could the
French pclice detect his real identity. e was <o
clever and the I'rench police were so idiotic!

About this time the tamous I'rench National Song was
compased.  There were various entries prominent among
which were La Vie Parisienne and Le Marscilles.  As
everyone knows, the latter was finally selected and is sung
to this day. In those days especially it was sung by the
people in all their new-born enthusiasm. Their throats
became hoarse with shouting. The throats of the aristos
meanwhile be came hoarse in quite a diflerent way.

The effects of the Revolution thus were:

(1) In public life people no loager hunted for titles and
things, because there were no titles allowed.  All were
citizens. And when we realise what an alarming tenden-
cy there is among people of all countries to seek titles,
one can see what a boon this was to  IFrance.

(2) The Queen no longer chose the public diet.

(3) The famous erquality. eternity and, and, {well there
is another word with 'ty ') became current in the land.
This meant that one was as good for being guillotined
as another,

(4) The Gavernment of the people, by the people for
the people began in IFrance.  This meant that all were
willing to wovern and noue to be governed.

{5) The Revolution provided a topic for historians
and novelists.

(0) The major prison in the rcountry, Bastille, {pro-
nounced Dasthey) having been demolished, the Govern-
ment had to build another one.  To satisly the require-
ments of a prison there had to he prisoners. ‘The old
prisoners of the Bastille were now at large and it was
doubtful whether they would have volunteered to occupy
this new pricon though the CGovernment issued commu-
niques and proclamations enumerating the advantages
and luxuries ot the new pricon.

(7) One important factor, which [ have reserved to the
last-~women. The women of France are pretty and,
well, rather naughty. Bat in those days they were the
Jeaders. [t was they that encouraged their weaker
brothers to perform deeds of valour. They with great
zeal and courage sat at the font of the guillotine and
counted and wrote down (cr rather stitched on pieces of
cloth) the number and names ol those who fell at the
guillotine,  Their indexing systen was admirable,

Tlhese were the results of the [French Revolutiow.
The country was ripe for a dictatorship. Squabbles and
hickerings —aimless policies—drilting. A strong man
could have prasped the reins easily and a strong man did.

THE END

The Misfortunes of Meena—( Continued from page 14)

Meena saw Ella leave, accost the fizure and then
come running towards her, dancing with joy and drag-
ging an old woman behind him.

“It’'s mother V" 13lla chouted with joy.

“Fichi!” cried Meena equally joylully.

“And now, for some grub!” said Maruti, stroking
his stomach. Meena rushed inside.

That night, after a sumptuous feast, catered by the
Railway Refreshment Room contractor, Maruti was
surrounded by the admiring Meena and her father, Police
Constable 526, Etchi and Ella, all eager to listen to the
rest of his exploits.

“1 have very little to tell you,” began Maruti. “I
was more concerned about Illla’s mother, because, [
knew that the moment Soma Iyah returned to the vitlage
he would take her to task and ill-treat her. 1 bad half
a mind to kill him. But Sitamma here willed it other-
wise. After you went away, we turned back on our
track and divided into two groups.  ifteen of us lay in
ambush at a selected place eight miles away {rom [Kham-
mapeth. Another ten did so at the 12th mile-stone.
I was with this party., We saw the pursuing party
:_zdvancing. They were dog-tired. They had been march-
ing all night, as you know. Two of our men would
have knocked all of them flat. After allowing them to
proceed about a furlong or so, we deliberately created a
hullabaloo. They stopped, retraced their way and

(In the next instalment read 1

began searching the surrounding bushes. DBut the posi-
tion taken by cvery one of us was so safe that even in
daylight no one could have located us.”

* Our game was to play for time, We overheard their
plans. There were twenty men.  Ten men were detailed
to proceed to Klhiammapeth. The remaining ten were to
continue to search the bushes and wait for the second
party from Warkal. Soma Iyah took charge of the
party that was to proceed to Khammapeth., He
went with ten men. Our men at the eighth mile-stone
had to engage him. OQur men were nunierically superior
and they were in trim condition. [ am told that a right
royal battle was fought. Soma Iyah had a revolver, FHe
shot dead two of our men. But for Sitamma’s desire
which I asked my men to respect, they would have h;;.ckz
ed him to pieces. They broke his leg; in fact, both hig
legs : killed three of his men: tied the remaining six
to trees and sent word to mie of the
was dawning and we decided 10 dis
the comrades who fell in action.”

happenings, ¢
perse, alter burying

“The entire police force is combing the country {
me. I am wanted for abduction, arson dacoity, m y\'lor
robbery and a lot else.  Soma lyah isyin l)()Spi,tal . 1( e
they have cut off both his legs. 1 went to Wark: 1w 1‘erl:;
some Brinjals to Gujjiamma, took Ila's moth‘fr’ 5’?1
nie an(_l came back here. Bup my work is not(’ 0 WAt'l'
I‘\‘/Iarutl turned to Meena with a sly smule zn;d sk de;Ir-

What about 2 Rama?" aered hen

“1 \wis‘i; 1 had another ha,mg?i M

#AAThv.? What is your name?’" ’

'; “;13:( and when I am 1‘%:L‘ske:d for it on the 'phone, I
it the fire brigade 1" ~ ) ‘ ‘ .

“Is your father ill?”" o
“ He went bankrupt and went mad.”
“ Did he do anything for his creditors ?.”

“No. Not so mad as all
*

F\Work is a nuig

ace. If only somebody. - |-
qould javent & machine. 4
yatwould only wanta
itton pressing and the
'ork would be done! "~ 1.
1" Yes, but who would '}
re’ss*"thp, Hli’tt_qﬁ? .

LR

LYY “your husband-
tied to get a govern-
jent post? What is he
oing mow?” - Y
iae;pxgst,f'- T :

1 hvje" éBQén‘t-@nde_d.
rofessor drove up'tohis

arage door, looked in-

ide and blinked. Then

i leaped back into the

ar and drove like fury

o the police-station:

e Sergeant. I’ he gas- -
Nd, [‘my garage. is | .
mply. My car'sbeem

»

kolen {” -
Lk ow U% ]
7,* 1 hear you lent Kittu -
28,5 | What surety have
. ““That I-shall never '
(ét the money back.™
N R S S
%Yoy .ate Bpt SO

af+

o N N 2t

N

] [ I ' J'-u The Art.ﬁit seeki‘a Wil'fﬁ?i!ﬂm m) '“md."

-
At
e
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that!”
* .

*

* I beg you pardon,”
said the hotel clerk, *but
what is your name 2"

* Name? " echoed the
indignant guest who had
first signed the register.
“Don’t you see my
signature there on ths
register 7 " . _

“1 do, sir,” answered
the clerk. “ That arou-
sed my curiosity.”

' % * *
The leading lady ap-

. peared in the Manager's

sanctum a few moments
before the . curtain was
due to be rung up. ,

*“Oh dear,"’she sighed,
“1: 'do have such an
un’oly - ’emdache to-
night. What do you

think I qught todo? "

“Try, a couple ,qf
aspirates, my dear,”
he replied. -

* * *

Some of us are begin-
ning to wonder how

-much we can get out of

our work, but the majo-

. rity are still wonderiog

how much of our wark
we can get out of.
. * » B J .

A reader wants to
know who invented ‘the

jigsaw puzzle. ..’

A  Scottigh. butches
who dropped a bakk

‘note jnto & mitey

ot



M Y fault, I admit;

but not entirely-

I am culpable

only to the extent that

1 happened to set the

ball rolling. Its trajec-

tory was beyond my
control.

The Madrassi

The issue arose almost out of nothing. We
were five of us doing an evening’ walk on the
hills : Kohli, Banerjee, Dwivedi, Jagat Prasad
and the mover,

.

"~ A little boy interrupted us to give us a
handbill. I chanced to be the
first recipient of the honour.
For the benefit of my friends
I read out the contents,
“Y.M.C.A. Whist Drive.”

% Just say it again,”’ urged
Kohli, -

I looked at him and dis-
cerned mischief lurking in his
aye. I ignored it and repeated,
“Why. Yem. See. A. Whist
Drive” |

(To acquaint you with the
faots of the case'I have given
the: spoken version. of ' the
~words in question.) .

. T

The Spoken

There was hardly any reason for him to
indulge in a patronising smile and put on

an expansive air. But, you know, Kohli
comes from the Punjab; and his was the

land we were living in at the moment.

“That’s it,” he commenced, ¢ you Madrassis f

have no sense of probunciation. In fact, if
you want to spot a Madrassi, there are two
ready-reckoners. M and N. He will invaria-

bly say * Yem ” and “ Yen ” instead of “em™

and “en”. There are other words also that

Before Kohli had his say, Bé,nerjee cut in.

“Those who live in glass
houses,” he moralized,
‘“shouldn’t practise stone-
throwing.”

Kohli was quick to a fault.

““Well, what’s wrong with
my  pronunciation?”  he
asked.

“As far as I know,” replied
to be anything right with it:
Al.i any rate, the Land of the
Five Rivers does not hold a

ciation. Exhibit No, 1 is

Banerjes, “ there doesn’t seem -

monopoly for cérrect pronun-"

“dokool’ for  school’, No. 2 is

ord—

by R. Jagannathan

Sketches by Mali

satate’ for ‘state; No. 3 ¢issegetry’ for
secretary’ and No. 4........ »

Dwivedi decided that he was the sore.

eed of the moment.

“Bengal may be impeccable go far as
asqullas are concerned, but nob certa,inly
/here King’s English is. the question. The
0" complex of the Bengalis is notorious.
‘o you, Banerjee, why.does Raman become
lomon. Barkat Ali become Borkot Oli
iaraswati become Shorshoti? Another
nstance ; can you pronounce

he word which is spelt veteri- A,
iary without bursting your ‘

ips and exploding & ¢ bhetir-
ary . 2”

“7 ghall answer you
yresently,” vouchsafed Jagab
>rasad, ¢ by another question.
Nhy do you Guzerathis arrive
t a sorry predicament when
b comes to saying volume or
alue? Why do you, like
affocated babes, part for
reath and utter ¢ vholume * or

vhalue’ ?”

« Because,” I ventured to
yut in, © the Gangetic Valley
bounds in pojjez, meajure-
nent, istop, ischool ete-
3ecause, if you care 0 look

L :
o A

The Punjabi bion ?

on it with a
perceiving eye,
there is nothing
sacrosanct about
pronunciation.
I will even go so
far as to say
that there is no
such thing as
correct pronun-
ciation.”

The Gujerathi

“But, surely,” Kohli corrected me, “ there's
the Oxford Dictionary to
guide us with illustrations.”

“The Oxford Dictionary,”
I replied, “will not operate
beyond the confines of Oxford,
if it ocannot swallow regional
variations. You know the
notorious fact about English
spelling, that it is irrational.
I tell you now that the thing
called correct pronunciation
does not exist. If anyone says
it does exist, you may, with &
clean conscience, call him &
snob, and something else.”
And as to our difference
this evening, think for a
moment, Are they vital?
Isn’t it just an instance of
Provincial Autonomy in ac-

19



With these fingers ¥ can throw
fPagic shadows op fhe wall;

¥ ean make them come and 20,
Jwo times fwenty €hings in all.

? ean make a Polar Bear
Seated like a fing alone

Op a efarming carven ehair -
Whieh is nicer han a tbrone,

¥ can make a young Giraf
Whieh ¥ Fardly fnow fo spell:
You will almost hear Bim laugh
For T make Bim ratber well,

¥ ean mafe a Groecdile

Of the sorf yau never saw :
You ean almost see fhe smile
- DBreaking from his agly jaw,

With five fingers ¥ can sPape

That whieh gives me real pleasure :
 Yhe queer figure of an ape
With a fail yoa eannof measure,

Then, with. 6ot6 my bands, of course,
o a minute, as it were,

¥,ean make a Magie FHorse
Rusfiing swily through the air.

S/mc)oqmp/zy

#nd a Jiger, foo, who is

Fierecer than he $Bengal fype; o

On that mighty form of Fis ,
You ean eount each vellow stripe,

? can make a Gamel, and
Pake it move in real style

Right aeross the Burning sand
Of Sfrabia for a mile,

¥ can also mafe a Ball -
Whieh nobody dare confrol ;

See, His fwo eyes round and fall, .
Terrible as red-fot epal, .

#Ind an Elephant who goes
Swinging a greaf silver bell

Ihrovgh a eify no one frows, -
Jo what eify, who cap tell?

See, what ¥ am rﬁaﬁ'ing now !

#Any. one ean recognise /

’ Ihat €0 be qur neighboar’s Cow

With fier sad and genfle’ eves.

f could nﬁaﬁe all -ereatare-ging,

Bat, of eourse, the simple faef s

Being of the lazy Rind, -
Tm a litfle ouf of practice,

Very rarely, my good friend |
. . Do ¥ eall-up my ereafion,
Baf its figares much depend
. On your own imagination,

%

’

Har_indnmt)n Chi&opadhynyo

~_Where Does he Come in? ?

CHILD :—Mummy, does God give us food ?
. MOTHER :—Yes dear, God gives us the food we eat.

| Cl-iILD :-lDoes he give us clothes and all ?
- MOTHER :-—C‘ertainly",’ he gives everything,




you whisper in my ear it feel
to get at my ear-druym 1’

s as if ap ear-wig is ¢r

*“ But, Mary darling,” I gaig Persuasively, * just th
of the uses of moustaches,”
“I can think of none,”

_ she snorted again, %,
they’re good for is catching fl

€as and things, "

marry and at some time or othe

: T we are absolutely brok
then you wij] see what a moyst

ache can do|”
Mary made 5 funny noige with her pretty lips,
* That's undignified,” I saig.

“So's a moustache,” she gaiq firmly, * es
look like 5 dog with mangreI and its tai] bitten off”

: .“ Now," I went on, “ imagine you and I mgrrieq anc
Y MOUSTACHESI» snorted Mary to me, “ Whydo Without a penny to oyy names, married but op the rocks’
you men wegay them?”

o Its sire to haopen if you pergicy 1, koocking apoy;
ment that floyrisheq With that bit of camel hair on yoy, lip,” she sgiqd o

I delicately fingered the adorn s
neath my nose, was very proud of MY moustache, COMPromisingly,
although it did, at times, remind me of a tooth-brysh,

e M ”
ut I was algo very fond of Mary, Nothing to eat,

I continyeq loftily, “noth;
. drink. At our feet, a“horde of children,” here Ma:;rgh:g
w "k’fhey make us Jook distinguished,” | explained the decency to blush, “ all erving for food.”
eakly,

B “ A boy and a girl,” stated Mary £
Distinguished ) * exclaimed Mary wigh 5 note in her - YOU're a beast to think of ho

rmly, “that's all.,
at she wag golng to start YOU Were a cattle driver

rdes of cpildren. 'm sure:
at some time i your life” :

“ What,” | went on as if |

hadn't heard her, “
ings on your upper lips as soonasyoy WOuld we do then if | bad cut

what
MY moustache off 3 * hat .

Ll v .
Sing all together. said & _
Apart from song :— g. ’ id Mary, “ that famoysg Darky;‘

"Disturb it not, byt 1o it rot, | ;
¥ you haven Way down in Tennessee'.”

't let me kiss you yet,” I

%

%
¥

T
t ough  we were” ep aged g . T
month ago ’ gag ¢ Your calloys attitude,"” 1 declared, My Oxford g j
She nodded empp¢; coming to the fore, makes thege beautif treeg roua ik

y -¢ €Mphatically, us hergkxn the_ park and the beautify] birds j, th: f?;;nd_.v. !
‘ scrév]v{es‘l' Yo?t’ivee]hit tl_:e cork on the head with the cork. seem i e'a nightmare, m x§

o " Positively objecy to having my teeth cIeaqed and “ Behold 1 ** said Mary,
22
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“ Shelley hath ris;n againl"'ﬁw

¢
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oustache

by John A. Henry

1llustrated by Rogers

.

1 as p . Ih 1) tl the
sta
patk “he!e we were s"t‘tlnb was quet and lonel"

" ““if T had cut off my
ot would we do, dI rgiea\f:g;p;:ifl; I That's what
_moustache?  Starve an

we'd do.”

How ? ‘ , her pretty
% How d'you make that out?  asked Mary p
face curious,

" i iserable because I
o the chxldre?acvgeoultclim? eth‘g’ could chew and

) ’ mous ]

g thl}aw:):'d be miserable because you'd }.’:;eagg
o ?:ct:he’ tk};at you could stroke with compassion
 Mous ,

pity, and—and—"

o .
2 ass 1" sai . ut it off. Rempve
" Don't be an ass!” Swagl[:a?t’ dov(v:n the drain-pipe.
) i ay. . :
it Th'mwdltseﬂ iytv to Hitler. Do anythx?g e}:ﬁ)u lslﬁz
B?td‘? 1t anl as you take it from off your ac(:i . fohe
wath ﬁ?jr b?;ith ** Otherwise,” here she lifted a fing
. pause .

. ({33} r ou ! ss
threateningly, * I'll not marry y

T But darling—" I began.

" lips formed the
“Not another wordy” . her prett); . HFO“OW d the
tic words. I'll meet you here (;1 orrow evening
d:gm;; o'clock, and if it's not off by then
at se

bye to those ‘ hordes’ of children!

iti d letting fall a
T ry a pitiful groan, an :
y o 1 o, | rmored my o o walad oo
Sy ted Y rting with an old, ‘
h.lg'h affitltf;lrmst)l ;;:2 trk’;t I had often convinced myself
I'd had i

that I had been born with a moustache.

' hed our
i onderfully when I approac
' hgaryiseiic?nhttl?f vIv’ark at seven o'clock the same
garden s ‘

oo T
“ Ah!" she breathed as she kissed me, " it’s gone

!”

| j t that moment felt a
e » roaned and just a ' oty
las Id &)In igny shoulder. I looked up mtom etl(:;:’ o
neavy hag tern, of a man who must have co
hea:syv?it;h : pec'uliatly noiseless tread.
gra :

] . theS

' ' ie, “alias Cut-throat
ek Jimmy,l’)he;] agg::jg?gg n;o’r you for weeks ulx
~ L . e
,uthbg(t. wg't‘;f th: Cucumber Murder Case and ?:verfo
??hnnlicmzn?novﬂm’wre .got you! Are you going
thers. - And 1

come quietly or will I have to drag you along by the
ears?”

“What the hell!” I said.

[ . .
“My God!" gasped Mary, clinging to me. Thxs‘ is
mistake, officer ! "

The big man took a photograph: from his pocket,
* Look at that!” he commanded maliciously.

i For
th looked, and Mary gave a little scream, _
‘th:git?tggraph depicted an exact likeness of me without
my moustache.

I spent the night in the cell. But I was
songlicb:‘:;st::l. Ciet-throat Cuthbert was caught twenty
miles away,

* Darling,” said Mary to me the moment I saw her
after my release, “ I think—=er—~that—er—

“Yes?" I said eagerly.

* That if you want to marry me, you'q better wear -
one of those exquisite moustaches,” she said softly.“ or
else we'll have you being arrested every other day |

THE END



™ Lady In

T was dusk, The park was empty except for the
two young men and their good-looking companion,
who sat on a bench under a spreading tree. One of
the young men wore a grey suit, and the other, a

blue blazer and white flannel trousers.

They were talking very earnestly, in low voices.
Their companion was silent.

Suddenly, the young man in the grey suit raised his
voice.

“1 tell you, you shan’t have her ! ” he cried.

“ Who the devil are you, to say that ?’' questioned the
other hotly.

“Well, it was I who first saw her, and made friends
with her. Sle was entirely miue, until I introduced you
to her.  So, as the first friend, I have a greater right to
her than you,” replied the other.

“1 don’t care for all that rigmarole,” was the con-
temptous rejoinder. “I mean to have her, and I shall
have her, even if 1 have to fight you for it.”

“ Bah!" said the other scornfully.

It looked as if they would come to blows. But the
young man in the blue blazer ignored the insult,

“ Look here,” he said more peacefully, “ 1 love her

more than you do.  And I must have her, whatever the
cost.”

“ Oh! You love her more than I do, do you?" sneered
the other. ** Pray, how do you arrive at that conclusion ?
Who was it, my fine friend, that took her home and gave
her food and lodging, when she wandered the streets in
the rain that night ? Who was it that fed her {rom then,
and gave her little presents every day ? Who was it, you
chump? YouorI? [t wasI; and yet you have the
cheek to tell me that you love her more thar I do. Go
and tell that to the marines you poor fish!” finished
the young map, on a note ot disrespect.

(13 .
Hoxy dare you talk to me like that, you monkey-
faced blighter ?” burst out the voung man in the blue
blazer, his {ace twitching with anger,

“Oh, shut up, you blackguard!” retorted his late
friend.

“You rotten swine!”

” You dirty cadl”

The air grew hot at this verbal fire.

By this time, both the young men were on their feet,
with their coats off. Anger, mad and passionate, spark-
led in their eyes. Their faces were livid with emotion.
They looked as il they would marder each otber at any
moment. Still, their little lady friend sat silent! She

logked f.rom one to the other with anxious eyes, but she
did not interfere.

4

iIspute

by C. V. Ramani

“Coumie on, you white-livered skunk and let us see
what ycu can do,” challenged the young man in blue.

Suddenly (he voung man in the grey suit, temporised,
“Look here,” he said mildly, ™ there is no use our fighting
over her. As you say, we both love her. But, after all,
dash it, she has also a say in the matter. Let us there-
fore, leave her to choose for herself. I think that will
be the best way out, what do you say?”

“Right! 1 am game,” answered the other after a
moment. Good! We will do like this. We shall
both stand about ten yards from the bench and call her.
If she comes to you, you can take her, and if she comes
to me, she s minc for ever. See? And to make it all
fair aud above-board, let us toss to decide who calls first.
Do you agree 7

* 0. K,"” said the young man in blue.

Accordingly, with great seriousness they tossed a coin.
It fell. The young manin grey won. He walked ten
paces off from the bench, called the lady with a whistle
and a winl:, She jumped down from the bench, and ran
to him. e put his arms round her fondly, and tried to
kiss her. he wriggled out of his embrace, and ran to
the other young man. He also tried to kiss her and
failed. The little lady went and sat exactly between
them.

*Oh, damn!”’ swore bolth the young men at the same
time. They were ina fix. Ifor a long time they sat and

wondered, just what to do. Obviously their girl-friend
liked them both equally.

It was an awkward situation.

At long last the young yman in the blue blazer broke
the silence.

“Ihaveit!” he exclaimed, “it is a peach of an idea.
It is very simple, too, and both of us, can be satisfied.
It is like this: you keep her for a week, and then I will
keep her for a week. And so on alternately., Itis a
jolly good solution, don't you think ? ”

The young man in grey did not speak for a long time.
He seemed loath to part with her even for a
short week. The other looked at him anxiously, eagerly
:l‘he little lady hung her head and remained silent ! Then.
* Alright ” came the muttered answer, '

Thus, the affair settled amicably, the two youn
now friends again, shook hands, and walked yoff sgidrgebn’
side towards their home. And she? She trotteg

happily between them, seemingly quite satisfied with thig
arrangement.

Presumably the ethics of the matter did not trouble

ber in the least, for you see, the little lady in o
was a lovely wire-haired terrier, ady in dispute

s were creeping
Moonlight crept
le home that lay in absplute
in a comfortably furnished
ng men were chatting in loud, gay tones,

+ night was dark and shadow
FHEronulgd the corners of the house.

in through the litt
quietness: Inside,
room, two you
as if to dispel t
two men were
friends. David, as wa

he quietness of their environment. Thesef
David and Tom—cousins and the best o
s his custom, was relating mhanly
i in" tion the whole
it beld his cousin’s atten
exhc’lltmg taiest}tlt;,atpresent moment the story-teller was
while.

relating a story about a haunted house.

i ” aimed Tom in an
iave in ghosts! exclaime m '
i ) %01‘11 I:etlc‘)i: g I‘grankly," resumed Toum, Ix:ﬁ\éi;
lnti_re ui?luéhosts. 1 always rega'rd people who Seian ;)f
o lejr?atural beings as possessing a great in;o gl;ost
super: ation. A sane, sensible man never S?Lf e m,
;r}l;?llgég somé out of mere curiosity will give much
behold one.” | .
“My dear fellow, 1 really think you do r;cr)ltblexlrzsve
hat you are saying! WVhy, man, even great 1;11 n be e
?:1 3ho{ts 1 bet you a rupee, you will see a gno 1
thet;e days!” retorted the other. T
i in!” i m, while hisey
“Right, 'tis a bargain ! replied To ’hn e ed b
twinkled at the thought of the money D¢
would get.

Tor a while bot
then as the clock struck ten,

i d
talked over old times an
b menwei‘)t to bed. The shadows

by Miss Leila

llustrated by Schulz

seemed to haunt every
corner and nook ®of the
house, while the stillness of
the night was broken by the
monotonous hooting of owls
and the weird cries of the
animals and insects that
searched for food at night.
Tom lay sleepless. He
tossed on his bed wishing
he would soon fall asleep—
but in vain. The old clock
in the hall struck twelve.

Unnatural noises began to as§ail the restl‘ess
man. He imagined a thousgnd .thlpgs around him.
Though a strong-willed, practmz'il individual by nature,
Tom found it hard to disbelieve in the forms that slowly
gathered before him-— forms that were menacing and gruel
in themselves. *Hark! What was that—a footstep? Ye
gods, defend me now ! What can this mean ? WhPO” can
be walking about the place af: this unearthly hour., .So
the unfortunate man soliloquized. Beads of perspiration
stood out on his forehead as he saw the door slowly
opening. A tall, slim figure, draped in pure“vvhltr.{, with
only twoslits open for the eyes, stood before him. bl-owly
this creature advanced and each step brought terror ‘Fo
Tom. Poor man! How he wished he was once again
safe in his ownhome than in this ghost-haunted bachclor’s
place. Would the apparition never stop It .had'reached
his bed and placed a hand, cold as death, on his fngbtengd
face. Desperately, he tried to ‘cover his face in his
blankets. Then Tom lost consciousness.

dWhen he awoke, it was already day. Tom got up and
went to his cousin’s room. David lay sleeping wth an
innocent, peaceful look on his handsome face. 'I‘om.s
eyes wore a startled, incre'dulous loiok; for, beside his
cousin, lay a white cloak with two slits,

“ Dave, old man,” said Tom shamefacedly, ‘1 con-
gratulate you. You lucky devil, you win the bet after

all!”
THE END
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The Spur Tank

T was Kuppan, the servant of the deceased, Gopal
][ Chetty, who raised the alarm. The neighbours,
living close to the scene of murder, at the border of
Spur Tank, between the Tuberculosis Hospital and
Chetpat railway station, ran up hearing the cry. They
found Gopal Chetty lying dead, face downwards, on the
wet grass, and the attache case which he vsually carried
was found by the body, open and rifled. It was about
11 pan. The police arrived on the scene and took
Kuppan into custody as it was conjectured that he was
the only man likely to murder the deceased.

Kuppan's version slightly perturbed the police. He
said he was innocent. After closing the shop on Egmore
High Road at the usual time, his master and he had
proceeded in the direction ol his master’s house on
McNicholl’s Road near Chetpat railway station. Lut
when they were about to step into the Spur Tank Mai-
dan, a Mchammedan who had purchased some jewels
from his master ior Rs. 200/- that day, had accosted
them and requested that KKuppan be sent to Egmore rail-
way station to bring a hand-bag he had left in the
station master's room. IHis master had agreed on the
assurance that the Mohammedan would escort him
home where Kuppan was asked to take the bag. At the
railway station the servant found that no bag had been
left with the station-master. He had then rushed back
only to find his master lying dead near the rifled hand-
bag which had contamed about Rs. 2000/- in cash and
Rs. 3000/- worth of jewels. On seeing the body, he had
cried out. He had served his master for over ten years
faithfully. The relatives of the deceased had vouched
for the fidelity of Kuppan and had even pleaded that
Kuppan was not likely to have done the dastardly act.

Yet, the police with their mechanical methods begotten
of ordinary routine, stuck on to the guilt of Kuppan and
began to collect evidence in that direction. A search of
Kuppan's house ended ina failure and nothing incri-
minating was found. Other enquiries went to show that
the servant had no financial worries and that there was
no motive for him to murder his master. The police
were flustered. In the absence of any other possible
theory, unhappy Kuppan continued to be in custody.

The post-mortem examination of the dead body showed
that death was due to an injury on the back of the skull,
just below the cranium, which must have been caused
by an instrument which though soft, must have been
fairly heavy. It was at this stage, when no
possible theory could be trotted out and the police were
restively champing their official bits that the Deputy
Commissioner of Egmore division consulted Mr. Bulla
Shama Rao, the criminologist and amateur detective
who had already won fame as an astute sleuth,
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When the Deputy Commissioner called on Shama Rao
at his chambers in George Town, the former smiled at
the officer and his eyes twinkled mirthfully.

“You have come in connection w'.th'th.e Spur Tank
murder case. Do you know that the victim was sand-
bagged ? "’ asked the detective.

“Gand-bagged !”" exclaimed the Deputy Commissioner
with a touch of sarcasm. * Whatever is that?”

“ Well,” explained Shama Rao genially, “it is a
method of killing followed by the South Sea Islanders
who bash their victims on the head with a bag filled
tight with sand. A heavy blow with this weapon drives
the skull bones into the brain without leaving any
perceptible injury outside. This method, as far as1
know, has never been adopted in India. I am of opinion
that an educated man who has read about this had g
hand in this murder. Poor Kuppan whom you have in
custody 1s innocent.”

“1 agree,” replied the police head. ** About his guilt I
have serious doubts, for, the station-master proved that

be did ask for a hand-ba ;
bag on the night of th
We really want your help to trace the murder:r,?}ufder '

(13
I am with you and illi
. am e shall willingly tak
;;\;Si;gaém? pravided 1 get 4 carte blancge zmd‘e nggeﬂg?
n , 4 ’ .
your | erlings poke their inferfering noses into my

(13
Sure,” agreed the De fasi
sure, : puty Commissioner j
ed, “ we shall give you al] possible he}p?’ much reliev.

The Police officer left,

Mr. Shama Rao lighted his

chair, thoughtfully suck Pips and sat an_his office

ing in copio is
puckered as he arranged 8 In copious smoke, His mouth

; the plan of investigation in hi
puch ) igation in his
ntftb»bﬁol.{e whigtled sbftly and noted something i his
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bag amething of that nature, and ¢ i

prgb;bxlfty the weapon would be somev:rhere ath;:e }'n 2l

oundor:fe;:ture proved g:orrect, for, one of the consizi?:s.
nder a cactus bush, a lady's hose i

agd sewn up tightly at the top. The ﬁidﬁgﬁwwnh fand

g ant smile from the sleuth. He felt that Vith the
iscavery his task of frack yub the

ing the h
he weapon was heavy and letha] Offender was easier,

thickest part of the skull ingo the bffi?gh ta dnve the
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ve went to the scene of
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with the sand. He took up a bit. 1t was the top portion

of a letter-paper with printed address on it. The bit of

paper showed the following detajls,

No, 48.
K. Kutta Chetty,
Oil seeds merchant.
42, Choolai Street,
Park Town,
Madras.
8th Jan. '3y,

Shama Rao carefully inserted this bit of paper in his
note-book, got out of his office and whistled for a taxi.

At 42, Chooiai St,, Kutta Chetty was at first reluctant
to give out the details, But by tactful coaxing the oil-
seed merchant referred to his files and informed him that
letter No. 48 was addressed to his purchasing Agent,
Soman Pillay, who was then in Coimbatore district,
advancing money to the cultivators for ground-nuts, and
that the Agent was living at 17, Pandaram St., in Coim-
batore. The Agent had been away for over a month and
to his knowledge had not returned to Madras after he

left. Thanking the merchant, Shama Rao returned to
his office.

After sending a note to the Deputy Commnissioner
about the progress of his investigations, the sieuth ook
train to Coimbotore,

A weck later the De

puty Commissioner got a wire
from Shama Rao in rat

her cryptic language, 1t ran -
Bird spoticd start ummediately with bracelet;
Shama Rag

The Deputy Commissioner hurried to Salem and met
the detective at his hotel.
. “You have been very prompt,” greeted Shama Rao.
But have you the heart to arrest a gosha lady ?™

“A gosha lady! By Jove!™

3 exclaimed the Paolice
head, * What do you mean?”

* Yes; a gosha lady and that a rich party,” replied

the detective mirthfully,  * Why not we do it now and
get it over?”

“ There is no snag anywhere, I hope ?

“The arrest IS on your responsibility. Are you
prepared to take the consequences in case the bird is
found to be innocent and a dreadful cackle results ?

* Right ho! Tam your man and I am
ace the music,” agreed the Commissioner,

(13

pPrepared to

ha,t"s the stuff, my boy. 1 can make a man of a
woman,

An hour later, a detached houge at Sur
aMoha'mmedan abode,

the police party. A braw

The servant went in. There was sound ot excited
talk from within, Shama Rao winked at the D, C. and
puffed stormily at his cigarette. He detailed two of hig
policemen to be at hand in case a scuffle ensued. Evep.
tually the women began to walk out one by one, all
covered from head to foot in white flowing boorkas,
The Deputy Commissioner was all on edge. He was
afraid that after all the police may be letting loose a
hornet’s nest about their heads.

As the women walked out, Shama Rao suddenly
pounced upon oue and held her tight by the shoulders as
if in a vice. The constables were ordered to tear the
covering of the face. There was confusion and the other
women let out a joint and cumulative scream, The
Deputy Commissioner was aghast,

The removal of the veil disclosed the face of
Mohammedan youth who fooked balefully
He suddenly whipped out a la
Shama Rao's heart, The detective cleverly hit the hand
that held the knife with the butt-end of his revolver and
the dagger fell to the ground. In au instant the police-
men caught the man and pinioned his hands behind him.

“Let the hand-cuffs do their duty,” ordered §j
Rao with a voice as arrestive as a pisto] shot,

The iron bracelets clic

a
at his captors.
ng dagger and aimed it at

lama

ked and the prisoner was led ogt.

“Now for some third degree methods without the
contusion-causing stunts,” observed Sama Rao smiling
and offered a cigarette (o the Deputy Commissioger.,

*“You are asking him to confess 2™ queried the D, C,

“No, I shalt just make gnm follow my clues to
enlighten you about his guilt,” replied the detective.

The Depuly Commissioner and Shama
themselves on a bench in the verandah of th
the captive was made to stand before them,

“ You are an educated man?” asked the detective with
a fierce light smouldering in his eyes.

* Yes.”
“ Rather fond of thrillers>”
“Pardon. Oh! thrillers, yes.”

The prisoner grimaced in utter fear of nig questioner,
He gaped at the apparent irrelevant ta]k, But the
detective plied him with relentlesg questions with the
quickness of shots from a machine gun.

Rao seated
e house apd

“Now, don’t confess at a stretch.  Quly answer my
questions and you are safe. Yoy lost your job at Salem
Mills as you were suspected of complicity in the murder
of your enemy, Mahdi Khan?”

“ No. Yes.”

£4
Then you went
17, Pandaram strect 2

“ Yes.”

“ You purchased a pair of lady’s

to Coimbatore and stayed at

- ba stockings {rom Samg
h e by one into a vacant room and Company and this is that pajr,” coutinued the sleuth
behind the house for the purpose of conducting 5 displaying a pair of lady’s stocki
search in the house, It

. was also ordered that looked at the stockings and shyq
the ladies may put on their 4 that all hu

ngs. The prisoner

; dered, He began to
orkas but it was essentia] SWeat like an over-worked jutk ‘
that they should walk out in front >, essential Jutka hack

of the police,
8 -

\ He groaned.
(Continyeq on page 37)

The Letters ot
~ Private Joyhull

Madras, 10th August, 1935,
DEAR MOTHER,

as sitting in the barrack-room the o@her ;;‘f’tlzm’?‘?:},,
wtr ing to read the Essays of Eha, }x{v 1kins iny
][ Hsc;pkins practised on the flute. Tiny Oé)nts has
lately gone in for one of these instrum ts, and
i t yh g es to become a modern counterpar ql
ev1dentlé do%an He sits on his be_d puﬂigg h{,e 3
O e itha .soulful expression irradiating his m-b%?
o chex Al] this expenditure or _soul seemat‘.1 ‘saana
cm;t;égn;:: t}{e production of a succession of wails
wa ,
shrieks. ‘ _—
i at Among the Chic
Tinyte\f:;s glizsr(rlx:? ax;lc;h:ti:ch note Boggins groaned
no
?vlvl?ce. There were many false nc')tes. toabifls at
cture ceased, and Tiny gazed dou

¢ z »” 1 “ what
“Here, Boggins, " he said, marked

The ear-tfo >
i music.
21(1)5 ihie:v: to do when I come to a part
‘Refrain"?” o | .
“ Follow the instructions,” said Boggins spitefully

.. q
suspiciously, an
God Pan looked up :
Th'e G}l;eattup Tiny is a heavyweight boxer, :;ndmti
Bo§g“ilf xsvolrlse h.e is very religious, so that you
make \

even swear at him.

* Come on, Joyfull,d s
is mi and go an . ‘ .
I]XSCI:;ZZ?;’I Bangs is a veteran of Iflhel'lélgal}llgéuiﬁni’ nd
i i ars of age. Heli :
ge o q‘;leihnel nguggs. He is looked after by a{; :&d ;?ﬁ:fs}
Oy i rears ago. :
married many ¥ e
ladiWhS?t]i:ge on a little stool on the verand;.hh.ers noking
b b bble-bubble. She never spealgs, anh. or face &
o h‘cll fth wrinkles. But from little ft 1{n§ e Lave
co‘tli?:;i vIvthink she makes a very good wile 10
no ,

ld corporal. ' N L
’ “Hullo, Ma,” said Boggins, ~1s the cotpor
home ? ™ N

You will be interested to hear that the r;rdit' Ta” s
o hese parts, just the same as we 1 L in our

U_Sed iy tAe umber' of the simple expressions ut hese
village. B as our own, although they are no s
ot sarr}ﬁ find in dictionaries. For instance, m‘1 b
s?ﬁ;gyeo? cmce heard a man calling to a cat, an

caid Boggins. * Let’s leave him to
v it Corporal Bangs.

[y

61. The Mutiny Veteran.

Hlustrated by Mali

) Y .
astonishment he said, * Puass, puss, puss!” exactly like
one of our village housewives,

People say that this is because of the remote cbo.mrrflon
origin of [ndian and Eurcpean languages, where I& afew
homely terins have been pr.eserve('i unchanged‘. notice
that when we use various 'dlalect words meamﬁg
* brother ’ when addressing [ndian cromes, they ggnerf y
have a similar word which means thg same _thmg n their
language. The use of such wordslxg comlcallyd arl)gro-
priz;te, as it suggests the \ferbal hostility, yet un K}:lym%
mutual interest, which exists between'brothers. _ Otl?
the hostility between Indian and Engl@h people is rea 3%
only verbal. Sensible chaps on both sides are a?vari o
the benefits which may be derived frqm mpfual ajso'q?{
tion, though they do not always find it politic to admit it,

: rporal Bangs' house is like visiting a by.
gogeolf)?iii? ((:)ourp greeting to the old 1ady on the ver;ndah
was a kind of formality, as she neither move c?or
answered. Yet, by the expression of her face, we an e;lr-
stood that we were welcome, and could go into t g
sitting-room and talk to the corporal. [ have nlotllc;e
that a certain type ot elderly Indlan. Ia_dy generally has
this remarkable power of communicating her thoughts
without moving or speaking. ‘

*1s that you, comrades ?” called the old soldier, frczm
his arm-chair in the sitting-room. ) Come én. kI m
hanged il I can see you properly.. It’s very ard tm
here. The sun doesn’t shine as brightly as it used to,
when I was a youag man. 1 wonder' how you got past
the recruiting-sergeg‘nt ?} They enlist mere lads into
the army nowadays.

“ ou when you took
Well, corporal, how old were y :
the Oueel,l's Shillin;; ?” asked Boggins, handing the old
m;nhé packet of his favourite tobacco; a very rank kind
you can buy in the bazaar.

3 N L v . s [ thoug}} this
Thank you kindly,” said the veteran,
tobacco isn't what it used to be. When I wasa young
man, a couple of whiffs ofit fairly took you by the
throat, but nowadays there’s no bite to it. What was it
you asked ¥’

“ How old were you when you enlisted ? "

’ . ly

* needn't shout. I can hear quite well. On
eox};g umumble so nowadays. People’ sppke plainer
svhen I was a young man, Well, I don’t rightly know
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howold I was., 1 never learned to read or write tilll
joined the army. I reckon I was about sixteen years
old. A fine strapping man [ was—nof an undersized
infant like you boys—no offence meant, ot course.”

*“ Of course not, Corporal. Did you shrink in size as
you got older 2"

* Maybe. May be it was the long sea-voyage. Thirty-
eight months we were, sailing from Cork Harbour to
Fort St. George. That was in '52, But we stopped on
the way, to fight the Kaffirs of the Cape Colony. That
was where I earned my name for musketry. [ could
load and fire my Brown Bess once a minute, as regular
as clockwork, and hit a barn-door a hundred yards
away, 1 guarantee neither of you lads can do that.”

" No, Corporal, we can’t,” I admitted, thinking of our
antomatic rifles that fire six hundred times a minute,
and hit at a range of a mile-and-a-half.

“1 well remember landing in a smasula-boat, under
the ramparts of Fort St. George,” said the old Corporal.
“1 hear they've got a fine roadway there now, Destroy-
ing the Empire, [ call it. How are they going to bring
troops into the Yort, if they've put the sea farther
away?

“The troops come by railway nowadays.”

“Yes, I've heard about railways. There used to be
one from Calcutta to Raneegunge in my time. East
Indian Railway it was called: a potty little affair. But
what Isayis, il God intended us to travel by such
contrivance. He would have fitted wheels on our

behinds.”
“What was Madras like in your day, Corporal?”’

“ Ah, the Europeans did business in the Fort in those
days, and had fine houses out in the suburbs. We were
on easy terms with the population, as you might say.
We used to walk down Broadway of an evening, and
fraternise with the merchants and business-men, rich
fellows, each with his golden turban on his head, his
sword at his side, and a couple of armed retainers at his
heel. Aye, old Swami Dubash was a great friend of
mine, and 1 married a girl out of his household. There
were no memsahibs in those days.”

“The old Swami must have been very unorthodox,” I
remarked.

“ Nay, he was orthodox enough-~in some ways far
siricter than they are to-day. But he was broad-minded-
like. There was none of the modern suspicion and
separation. You see, we lived close to the people, and
followed their customs. The greatest in the land, when
the morning’s work was over, put on his dhots and sat
on the floor with his hookal, and welcomed his Indian
friends. He would keep four cooks, to cater for all
castes, and his pretty Anglo-Indian daughters would
entertain the guests. Aye, many a man married his
daughters to his Indian friends, and the marriages were
honoured by everybody.”

*“Were there no class-barriers in those days ?”

“ Aye, there were; but not what you would imagine
There was great jealousy between the Queen’s men an
the Company's men, and between the Civil and th
Military. But such things did not affect our dealing
with the Gentoos.”

* The Gentoos?”

“Ah, 1 was forgetting. We called the inhabitants
Gentoos. 'Twas a convenient and harmless word, We
used the word Native, too. It was a word of good esteem :
a man liked to say he was a Native of the land, and not a
mere sojourner. Most of us intended to be Natives, for
we enlisted for life.”

“ Was there no short service then? "

* Aye, they were introducing it during my time, Short
service for twenty-one years. I never held with such
ideas. It was the same with the officers. The Queen’s
officers bought their commissions, and served for life. It
was one of the causes of jealousy between them and the
Company’s officers. The Company’s officers got their
rank by promotion, and the Queen’s officers grudged
them the advancement, and despised them as mercenaries.
Aye, there was a Lieutenant in my regiment who was
eighty years of age, and had been a Lieutenant for sixty
years. He won his lieutenancy at the storm of Seringa-
patam, and could never afford to buy a captaincy.”

“I wonder what has made the great difference between
the India you knew in 1852, and the India of today ?

““It is these railways, and steamships, and telegraphs
and that Suez Canal there was a talk of.”

* Why, that is what Mr. Gandhi says!"” I exclaimed.

* Mr, Gandhi ? I've never heard of him. He’s one of
these modern young whipper-snappers, I'll be bound.
But ’tis the new ways of travel that altered everything.
Why, they say a man can leave here to-day, and be in
London within a month,”

* Within a week, Corporal.”

“Now then, my boy, don’t you take liberties with an
old soldier. Why, no one could get to Londonin a
week. They'd have to fly.”

“ That is what they do, Corporal.”

“Gammon! I've heard talk about flying-machines,
but you can’t tell me they will ever be any good. What
I say is, if God intended us to fly, He would have fitted
us with wings.”

“On the same place as the wheels, Corporal?”
suggested Boggins slyly.

* None of your lip, my lad—"

“But how has quick travel altered things?” I
intervened hastily.

““It has altered us, my boy. In my day, when a man
came to India, he came for life. He settled down among
the people, and adopted their ideas, and looked to be
accepted by them as a Native. But now 'tis different.
People can be running home to England every five
minutes, and they've learned to turn up their noses at the
country of their adoption. Aye, my grand-daughter,
who has lived here all her days, is after telling the
neighbours that she comes from Ireland, and has got
sunburnt on account of the climate there,”

“Why doesn’t she go back ? "’ suggested Boggins.
The Corporal leaned forward confidentially. *‘ She

couldn’t, my boy. She's a Native of India, and she would

find Ireland a hard, cold, strange land. ‘Tis India
that has given her all she has, and ’tis of India she
should be proud.”

** When did all these changes come about ?”" 1 asked.

' *“ It was after the Mutiny that we began to notice the
difference. The Mutiny was the great dividing-line, my
boy. Ah, they were great days. We shall never see
their Like again."”

And the old man began to tell us about the mutiny.

Your Loving Son,
OBEAH JOYFULL.

The Spur Tank Murder—(Continued Jrom page 28)

1 .
Answer my question.”

“Yes, I did.”

'“ One of the stockings you filled with sand from a box
lying in the verandah of your neighbour at Pandaram
Street and hid the other under the box ?”

The prisoner’s eyes widened with fright, He gulped.
“Yes,”

*“ And got the nearest tailor to stitch up the top of the
sand-filled stockings ? "

The captive sagged on his legs and sat on the floor.,
* Yes, sir.”

“You know what ‘Sand-bagging ' is?

* Yes.”

‘“ And you got the idea from of your thrillers? "

“Yes, sir.”

Shama Rao calmly filled his pipe and lighted it with
a broad grin. e ordered the constables to remove the
prisoner.

“ Well done, my bay,” gushed the Deputy Commis-
sioner, patting the detective on his back as they both
walked towards their car parked at the end of the road.
* But what about Soman Pillay ? "

“ Oh, Soman Pillay. He is innocent. I had started
from Madras with the idea of arresting him, But he
had a water-tight alibi at Pollachi. The sand was taken
from the verandah of his house and the bit of paper we
got from the weapon was only a part of the leter thrown
into that box. It was the tailor who directed me to
Salem where the prisoner arrived only yesterday in the
guise of a rich purdah lady.”

“How did you pick out the man from that bunch of
women?  asked the D. C.

“My dear Commissioner, that was easy, I had
already the information that our quarry was shghty
lame and I made out the man from his gait.”

* Splendxd " said the D. C., as both motored to the
hotel.
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T. Ps Holiday Press

About Things & Flings omitted in the Guide Books
by 1. M. Holidaywallah

HEN I first visited Patam.on-Sea (e g,
\“ Masulipatam, Dhimlipatam, Vizaga-
patam), [ was a mental and yphysical
wreck. Ill-health had thrown me weeks
behind with my work, and my condition indicated an
imminent announcement in the * Situations Vacant"
columns of your esteemed journal. Patam-on Sca has
wholly and vigorously resurrected me.  Seven days of itg
ozone-laden breezes, [ree and easy living and sleeping,
sea-bathing and big-eating, put junks of healthy {lesh on
my skeleton frame, injected the serum of springiness into
my limbs, developed and stimulated my brain, and sent
me back to duty with the capacity to do the work of five
men, the Boss inclusive.  With astounding acceleration
of promotion, I was made the Head of my Department.
And my salary keeps soaring upwards with the speed of
a prize pigeon. I shall always bless the day on which
the cheap Season-Card for Holiday Travel induced me
to give Patam-on-Sea a short but a thorough trial.
MOHAMEDSRIVASTAVA NOWROJT SEN-GUI'TA,
P.S—My bosom friend, who had visited Nada on
the Ooze by bullock, horse and motor carts (not the
railway), has since died a painful death.
he did not accompany me to PATAM !
* * P *
. 0t many moments fO”Oang my durhar.

ke} entry, Iwas struck dumb by a vision of the most
npt)antlng fairy-princess I had seen throughout my 1or;g
Kistence. My heart at once registered high blood pres-

laden night, beneath a Bangalore

anti-

y @ la the Concession-Fare Tick

t ak ! S ckets. I
m smce.fehmtously buckled” and my hon'ble nominated
lember is the mother of twins,

to Mylapore. I was given what the ru
half-anna pass to M. S. M. ‘ Centra] ’
bus closer and sooner than a Mylapor.

if [ had been issued a change at Central
ticket?

A public meeting was held in the *

each Chef-Cyclist being supplied with a wooden rattle

producing an easily recognisable sound ? I mean of the

type used when chureh bells remain silent in Tloly Week1
* * * *

Another idea is oflfered strictly ona royalty basis. The
mumber, to-day, of children of peuniless parents is legion,
Groups of those sorry kids eye the suckiug of the Anna
Ice-Icuit with watering mouths, the while they clutch
on to their daily pocket-money of one-quarter-anna. One
brainy boy conceived the idea of a Co-operative Anna
I'und among four of a languishing group and the merry
quartette shared a slab of flavoured ice! Out of the
mouths  6f babes-—~the brainy point i, of course,
to provide each Chef-Cyclist with a pair of garden-scis-
sors: that is, il a quarter-anna stab ic not considered
100% business and no sentiment.

¥ * * *

And still they come! These money-bringing, %5%
dividead ideas are now available on liberal trade-
discount terms, such as: I metthe M, . T, on the
Iigmore run proceeding via Madras Central to Roya-

puram. Being a ‘making-holiday’ .
What a pity [, g y " traveller ex Lahore

ucknow, I asked in my ignorance for a through ticket

les permitted, 5
where I found 5
e tram-car. What
through tram.

A wise word to th ise
; ¢t e unmic, as they s:ty.

‘“Vedapeethotsavam '

(From Our Ows Correspondent.)

s IJ’ >‘ i i
o, the third babe being gtill.  S0Mayaji’ Uall in Sri Ka“yal{aD?‘ra‘:‘izl;x’linii?SlTha
Masulipatain— (We regret that unusual pressur“ T at
i} *VVADOODSiTARAM Souzasmiti,  SPace should preclude Lhe completion of this delieg],otnf (ﬁ]r
This one bas beer et . ' * sng)ple ‘and tongue-gripping serial. Interested readersl;ry
. the Re-inforced Arm f y & bombardier-corporal® eferred to the  Rehow! of July 1, 1935; page 1| Y
drd, y ol Holiday-wallahg travelling col. 4 —Ed.) ' =

An unemployed Kentuck

) ) : y (U.S. A,
en reliably informed that, though (IndSia/I:q)a
nd flowing with mijk and hon

gir]l had
y not be g

Half a mo’ dear Mr. Editor.

* *
* *

! , Since t}
the streets of Madras. e eflo, Gold could be picked up return (thanks!) is to be drawn qu '® cheque per

'ac}ras and she also discov
ciely where “gifts of fo

lly accepteq’, od and o]

It is a pity sl

ng last. she discovereq Sand-words scale how about
e - ! ' words 3
ered the I‘rxend-1ln.Need Home milelong? And would your cherds et supra that are g
d-clothing are grate. clerk count the following

D on the rate-per-thoy.

ese-paring contrip

example as one word ution

ok up the Kolar Gold Fields, "' the first to Sitaramayya-Chandrasekharan,
*

* *

Buaranteed to give birth to
t "Stop me and Buy one’

Here's somethin ich i
: € which

Mllllqn-Dollar idea to thxz

ravelling Temptatiop,

And, taking a dee
another example.—

The last of the Mohicans is
annnnnarrrayannna :

. 0 soap-and-wat hil Etcetera !
larding the -— . ater whilst he wag
g gate—and Gosh! In my next:

p breath, I venture to give yet"

VENKATACHALAM.AWNASI,ILINGM[ Citn

Dh « o -

()lletlc'\“y dUr rrry y
PR

See‘]laIIlIrra(n“l“ddah, Etc-, E(C.,

(But WhAY assbinidmt s e on

s a chivalrous nephew,

EAR Auntie,” write oo
&4 ]D) Y1 am disgusted to read that the wicke

 Mie’ has been traducing you. f I were

X oe the wretched
in your place’:, I would challeng

tal combat.’ ) r

fellow fo mgaiikabiddies, it is easy to sec¢ that tge Ss& .

A}?e’wrml’)elongfs to an age whenfkng;hts ‘l‘fsr oarbed
nephe ; sallying forth onm it

Imagine the darling bov, 2 Kebackground,atm-opener

ile Auntie weeps in t : '
’Steegé 2«:;15 and a supply of mourning-crepe Ln. therc[)lggzrr.
?hz tin-operller to release her champion from his a

if victorious, the crepe to show respect for the departed

) case of his untimely demise. ‘ '
mB; the way, will someone tell Auntie the difference

between a barbed steed and an ordinary horse ? ACCC,J.“;;
ing to etymology, a barbed steed should be a horse wit
a beard, but Auntie has never seen such a qre{mtufre.
Possibly each knight of old kept a horse Specxai}.y (zcr)
tournament purposegi and grew whiskers on him
is formidable appearance. .

enl’i‘ailneceo?ﬁsceioy (Auntie’s final arbiter in matters.foé
literary taste) says thata barbed steed is a borse ;&IILJ
spikes on, after the analogy of barbed-mrei . hotv
uncomfortable it must have been for the pogrlglr{lnglg ts,
whose armour did not extend to the part most likely to
beﬁiﬁ:ﬁfrg}, dear boys and girls, we must not let tﬂgn;
academic discussion divertour attention frpm the q1’1tets d: n
of the forthcoming duel. Duelling 1s still pervmlfoi in
several European countries, and women hawe\ ti;g i
duels on Calais sands in the present century. Slh un fois
not sure about the state of‘ the law in Indl."lt _She ata\te'
Uncle Ghastly, who said, " You are right, itssin ?gefor.e
Anyhow, it is a fact that gentlemen have gone ou betore
breakfast, and shot each other on the ramparts ©

within living memory. n
St.’l‘?lziggiz,one difficulty. If Auntie challenge? Mr.l Mil::
to a duel, he will be entitled to name the xg,etapo%sr,om
accordance with the e tiquette of mortal combat. tl
what Auntie knows of the fellow, he will prqmg tg
choose bladders on sticks. As Auntie 18 determme'ves
butcher Mr. Mie to make a Roman hql!day, she perceltive
she will have to use guile. By asserting the prerogail.
of her sex, she hopes to be able to arrange something
lethal, such as pistols for two, and coffee for one.

irls will come and view the
All the traditional punctille of duelling will
be followed. The antaconists stand twenty paces apart,

1 hope all you boys and g
ceremony.
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t the drop of a hadr;dke;'lghfie(fi. Isf
i [ handkerchiet drops,
You kllldyoutfigggr?nm};‘hl;ezfxori?mtg};?nents may be slightly
Vart a;{qf érsx(:; (ZOI;]b;x'lant has an obvious advantage over
zfleéithler. In this case, Mr. Mieis very short-sighted,
<o Auntie is prepared to make a COnCGSSIXH. t.HeStn:lZ;S;
stand six paces nearer to Auntie, than Auntie sta

to him. .
On the other hand, Mr. Mie is a miserable undet-
nourished person, while your Auntie s well-developed.

Not plump, you understand, just well-developed, This

gives Mr. Mie the advantage of having a larger target to
aim at. Auntie will therefore have an outline chalked
on her person, equal in area to the outline of Mr. Mie,
Any hits outside the chalk-line will not count.
Now it only remains for Auntie to issue the challenge,
doesn’t it, my dears?
* * * *

and fire at each other a

Recipe (Mannargudi). 1 noticed your remarks
about one good laugh being better than twenty asses
laden with medicine. I wish you would tell me the
recipe for laughter.” There are several formulge, dear
boy, favoured by practised compounders._ The' snmplpst
recipe is to involve some reverend person ina dlstr(?55mg
mishap. As animals do not laugh, the first iaugh in the
world probably came from the throat of the first child of
the first subman. The child was sitting outside the cave
one day, when he saw his respected parent slipona
banana-skin, and descend to earth with a terrifying
thump. At first, the poor child's chest swelled with
fright ; then it relaxed with relief. Thus was the first
laugh uttered. :The recipe is still the mainstay of expert
humorists.

Litigation (Woriur). 1 have become involved in a
very vexatious affair with a business associate. My case
is perfectly clear, but he insists on taking me to court.
As] am sure to win, and there are no complexities, I
want to avoid expense, and appear in my own behalf.
Surely, an intelligent man can be his own lpwyer?” He
can, dear sir, but unfortunately, when a man is his own

Jawyer, he has a fool for a client.
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Wanderer (c/o G.P.0.). ‘' My business takes me all
over India, and I put up in European hotels. My com-
plaint is that everywhere the beds are most uncomforta-
ble. On the average hotel-bed [ suffer agonies that
would delight the most fervent ascetic.”  You supply the
explanation in your last sentence, dear sir.  Hotel pro-
prietors, well aware of the saintly character of travelliag
gentlemen, have taken care to provide them with
penitential beds.

Temperance (Nunnilun), " Wealth is a dicease!”
Auntie is glad to hear from vou again, dear sir, and is
slightly relieved to noie that you have changed the
subject. Auntie considers your opinion an interesling
one, and, for her part, she

as I am not very well-known here,
the impression that 1 am a wealt
engaged in large transactions ?
anything loo expensive.”  Obtain fast year’s telephone-
directory, dear sir, and each Moruing tear out a dozen
pages, and cut them in half.  Walk down to the pdst-
office, ane rend tie pages to yourself by registered post
insuring them for large amounts, '
Curious (Ithwal). ™ You male jokes about the races
but do you really put money op horaes? [ am inc!ineti
to think that you do not go at all” Yes, dear boy,
Auntie does go to the races, hut she never hag much on.
Julict (Lahore). 1 have been secretly corresponding

How ‘can I spread
hy man, constantly
Please do not suggest

] o : BN with a pentleman, and  he
1opes that ail her readers are V3 : g o T e wants me to elope with him,
enjoying serious mne\‘s‘e‘s. \m@ yﬁi} f! Y E %gé‘?‘:g!}%%f:’ What worties me is that, if
‘Tatc/zo (Ramnad). "' Some e _:7_._%’ (;5, :;‘.,, T I elope, my husband will
time apo vou replied to a S \'i:( W e pursue me.” Auntie does not

soap-manulacturer. Although |
your answer was humorous, | i
noticed that your suggestiong j
regarding modes of advertising
were quite sound. [ therefore
write to ask if you would give
me some ideas for advertising
a brand of hair-restorer.”
Auntie is cnly too pleaced to
help. In giving publicuy to
any curative agent, the chief '
thing is to demonstrate to ;
the public your own unshaka-
ble faith in your nostrum. I
therefere sugoest that you
advertise the free presentation
of a comb to every purchacer
of your hair-restorer, on the
assumption that he will need
one almost immediately.
. Student (Law  College).
Please settle an argument
for us. When a Kuropean
judge of the High Court
suddenly dies, dues anyone
officiate?” Yes, dear boy ; the undertaker.

Enamoured (Basavangudi). 1 am deeply in love,
and it is a wonderf{ul fe-ling. Tt is like the rushing of a
strong tide in the waters of a deep river.” Auntie was
deeply moved by your letter, dear girl.  Unfortunately,
when the river of love runs into the ocean of matrimony,
the strong deep tide becomes a lot of nasty waves.

Papa (Vadavanur). My son has one rather
remarkable gift. 1f he is tied with ropes, he soon
releases himself. He can even be confined in a strong
cage, with the same result. He seems to be able to
wriggle out of anything.” Congratulations, dear sir.
The lad is undoubtedly destined to become a politician.

Touring Secretary (Basine). “I am afraid that my
employer has no artistic appreciation. In Europe we saw
the famous statue of the Venus de Milo. My employer
gazed at it for a long time, and then said, My Aunt!’”
How interesting, dear boy. Was it really his aunt ?

Financier (Bombay). “Iamin the midst of a deli-
cate negotiation, which will be very profitable to me if I
can pull it off.  The chief thing is tq inspire confidence,

Qi

2. What is the

of oysters ?

=, . ‘
Q,r' PI’ "%/Y A{
# |
; 1. What is the Seeing Eye ? i
i !

3. What is the difference between
a Misogarrist and a tisogynist?

| 4. Which English word has two
contradictory meaunings ?

Answers on page .10

think so, dear girl, Judging
from the rest of your letter, he
i 15 Jvore hikely to remove his
residence, so that you won't
be able to find him when you
come back,

Competitor (I'yzabad). *1
want to make a larpe number
of entries for the competition,
but have not the necessary
copies of the paper. Will it
| bg all right to  correspond
i, with the firm whose name [
i enclose? They say, ' Back
“ numbers  executed with the
1
|
|
j

name of the eqqs

greatest celerity”  Write to
them, dear boy, and ask them
to execute the editor, If he
runs  competitions requiring
rumerous coupons from. pre-
VIous issues, he ig certainly
a back number.

) Nationalist (Cal ¢ utta),
Yes, dear boy, it would be

' . . an excellent idea to hold an
all-India swimming-championship,  You have some fine

SWININETS up your way, but Auntje imagines that some
of the local lads would show them their heels. Ilow-
ever, Auntie suggests that the event be postponed until

after the monsoon: otherwise the competitors will get
wet,

Spartan (Vlambalam). * I have no patience with the
mamby-pambies who crawl about and complain of the
heat Physical exercises are the bast way of Leepi
cool.”  Auntie agrees, dear boy.  The most co lll'nvg
exercise for the hot weather ig that lively ‘m( nent
known as bending the elbow, ovement

Old Friend (Straits Settlements),
hear that, at the time of writing,
for a reply.  Auntie has petitioned the Postmaste
.Generalf with a suggestion that her letters be accellerat l;i
in transl‘t,'owmg to the large number of nephews a'ed
meces pining for their replies, Perhaps you woixld ldiﬂe

to help i I Iy printin{; the fOllOw m rag
n ¢
v : g a”t a on the dek

que, bostman, flee,
With this letter to Auntie,

Auntie is sorry to
you were stil} waiting

T Tribe of Werrypinklers—]

by *Nijinski’

Mustrated by Sekar

the Catacombs of Paris~an}éwa}fl, wéxe:}e}:zerscs;;i?
1 oun
cords are stored—might De (
irgformation which was known anent the tribe of

Werrypinklers. . '
The Werrypinklers dwelt mh t}llebremgtaennji\égglzsle (I)i
een .
ica. In bygone days they hac » ’
;},:a nasty hz{bit of theirs anddto s{:atlsfy tgzirmt;lrsstzlsb,
tant raids——lor succt
they ba on e h hunks also—on the
aybe, bigger and tougher ¢ @ . ;
;:gs’or:ngl of another neighbouring tribe—~the Dinna
taiglers. .
Igt is needless to chronicle the fact that the Dn;n;f
taiglers paid back the Werrypiklers by measure
ati ibalistic.
taliation, also canniba ' o . -~
* Such inroads on the population statistics did tl(;e r%\(,l:
make, that eventually a truce had to be callet_.n ne
tronélv suspect that the Census o'fﬁcmlga 5?1‘?;‘ 1Cghiefs
sm loy-ment, had something to do with this. le Chiels
(:Jf ltjhe two tribes met in solemn and serious conclay
i i heir subjects.
ter issued edicts to t '
. Hlenceforth the Werrypinklers and the Dmnahuglex;z
st, perforce, feed on ground-nuts, cocoa~nutsivpea-z;;zS
?tl;tlxt not the Vendors thereof), gras.s-hoppers, 1cofc \r(;?c]egq,
d-cabbage, crocodile trotters, jungle fow,_x:og 'bai-
:fc' etc., or anything else they fancied, but—canm
fa‘re, was strictly taboo. .
Here ended the record as aforementloqe . I
Unfortunately, the C hief of the W errypmklerg—* lemse :
: chanyed diet—became sick and languished nea
on

] N the archives of the British Museum or the Zoo or

. A
unto death. ) . ;
Al this was in times rather remote, Wwhen missionaries
; .

and explorers had just begun E;;at i?;t]g:r At;rrxgg;hig
jar onl'ydthfhegég?wsiefngfs St‘}?en a{i’/errypinklers with a visi;.
h?nomiher afraid those missiona'ries departgd to preac
elalsx:wrl?ere, but history is here ob.stmately reticent. e

Recollection of the missionaries gave the \Xeiri)srp nxlet
Chief a brain ‘sparkle " and he summone

cerer to his bedside. .
So’rl'he result of that conference was the haigzméh;f ’2
cunning and wicked plot, justified only by
desire to defer joining his ancesto'rs. r Werry.

Winkle, was the God worshipped by t eund ey

inklers "Near the Chief’s abode was a compo , with
p“;x .tone effigy on one side—a supposed repre ent
e ug? S\)Vinkle:(really we feel sorry for Winkle 1 uz
hor; oexisted and was like that effigy). In the centrree (iJn
:}\I: compound was a dry well, some 100 feet %1; nfx;)r e
depth. It was this well which was responsibié

hief’s plan. ‘ ' .
¢ Camep one night, when the Chief, musteé;ngw::)kih;;
remaining strength and giving full scope to t o
of his will-power, met the Head Sorcerer near '

T % Allis ready,” said the Sorcerer, “and the blessings
of Winkle be upon you, Chief.”

A rope of grass of great strength was produced by the
Sorcerer, He had fashioned an improvised seat at one
end and—in short, the Sorcerer was lowered down into
the well,

The Werrypinkler Chief let the rope also fall into the
well and, for a time, lay exhausted.

“ Qo far, so good,” he muttered. Presently, somewhat
revived, he quietly returned to his hut and slept peacefully.

On the following morning, to the surprise of his house-
hold, the Chief rose early and sent for his Prime Minister.

“Go,” he said, “ to the Public Announcer. Tell him
to summon all my subjects, who are able to walk, to the
place of worship. God Winkle has ordered me to be
there, he will give me a message for our future guidance,
And, tell every worshipper to bring a stone—the biggpst
they can carry—whether they be man, woman or chgld.

1’1} give prizes 1o those bringing the largest in proportion
to their size. After God Winkle has given me his
message, we'll build a temple on that spot, t{l’at’s the
purpose of the stones, we'll collect them ready.

“But,” interposed the Minister, “we can’t build
without masons and mortar and—""

“ 1t is not for you to question. 1f you value your job
then—ijazz!”

The Prime Minister jazzed and so the Chief’s plan
progressed.  Two  hours elapsed and the Minister
returned.

“ All are assembled, Chief, and await your presence.”

“God Winkle,” replied the head .of they Werry-
pinklers, “ has sent me further inspiration. Keep ready
a strong cord— a hundred and fitty feet inlength, I will
come now.”’

The Chief, resplendent in robes of lions' skins, bedeckad
with scintillating jewels, crowned with a cabbage leaf
(it was hot weather), and accompanied Ksad to say) by
his concubines—we refrain from exercises in numera-
tion—arrived at the place of assembly, and stopped near
the well.

His subjects bowe unto the dust and many imbibed
doses thereof. The Chiet had prepared his speech in
advance and carried his shorthanq notes in one hand,
To his dismay, after funbling in his pockets, he realised
he had forgotten his spectacles and so, his memory being
a mere abject apology therefor, he must speak practically
extempore,

“ God Winkle,” he said, *‘ the omnipotent, will to~day
give me a message for the future guidance of our tribe.
His edicts we must obey.” He turned to the Prime
Minister. ** Lower that cord into the well, the message
will come from there, that is the instruction to me.
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The Minister obeyed, The Head Sorcerer—-down
below—a fact only known to the Chief—attached (he
message. The cord was drawn up and the subjects
gasped with astonishment and awe and wonder.

The Chief took the n
moment, from opening it,

“Winkle be praised,”
we'll build a palace for

lessage but refrained, at the
He addressed tlie assembly.

he remarked, * On this spol
worship dedicated in his name,

36

First, we must 1l up this we),
subjects, those with the biggest st
yourselves of your burdens anq lay th

Adyance, all my
ones first, relieve
e foundatjons "

It was this wise that the Chief
succeeded and the Head S
stony death,

s diabolical scheme
Orcerer met ap unpleasantly

After the wel]l w
spoke.

as filled to the brim, the Chief again

The Chief, resplendent i tobes of

[TIYINY

i promisedf" he said, “rewards, in strict glzier :]fl
lerit, to those bringing the largest ss.tones;]t i
’t my promise in a moment of excitement. porgat
f );ggss is a crime and so I sentence all hgge to bring
al:ul)]ther stone, or any other a’pproprl?te‘a’ contripu y
the super-structure of Winkle's temp e.b' © ventured fo
“ The message?”’ one or two bold subjects
k' . . -
i Question me not now,” rep(lle’d the Ch}ei, ;ﬁhgf ilt(;g
held the message in his I}and. Uil acq:?;r.lmorrow.”
with its contents by public announcemen Lo morto s
They were simple people vyho acceptz'e1 elr Chie's
rd. The Werrypinkler Chief, contrari yl,d vas a wWise
ma .(he shouldn't have been Chief, shou e, other.
?vl{asg ?) and—he didn't even trust the departe
rer. e
Soige due course The Message of I(;zod h:gg;hii,
was revealed to the Werrypinklers. o)

trowned with & cabbage-leafuoartivedia

that the Head Sorcerer had * played the game". Wergyt.
pinkler Chief, realising that fact, had certain reg.reﬁs,d u
realised also the uselessness thereof. He sig ef in
sorrow, but such sighs would not raise the stonjs rom
the well or restore life to the Head 'Sorcere:('i. nywayd,
the Sorcerer, rested in peace or in pieces under tons an
tons of stones, and that's that,

The Message? Well, it ran this wise:

‘Whereas the Chief of the Werrypinklers has
been sich migh unto death 1, God  Winkle', hereby
accord him permission to revert to his previous diet,
with the proviso that he shall restrict .h1mse1.f to the
* white ' trespassers who come into his territory or
near. And, I hereby de;cree, that _the privilege
extended to the present Chief shall continue hereafter
unto his successors ; failing the latter observing the
diet now prescribed for ’t'h?1 Dfegeltlt 'chxef), FV:“ t}tlﬁz
: erish. But, in so far ag

and their lands shall p tribe are concerned,
they shall observe a
strict diet as per their
pact made with the
tribe of the Dinnataig-
lers, and, if any depart
from that diet, they
shall perish on that
day before the syn goes
down. This g the
decree of * Winkle”,

You, dear reader,
will observe the depth
of cunning possessed by
the, that time, Chief of
the Werrypinklers. He
was far too clever to
allow his subjects to
suspect that the decree
was for his benefit only,

In this world, it is
the privilege of an
author to skip decades
and centuries and
periods just as g
pencil, pen or type-
writer responds to the
dictates of hig brain,

Africa had changed,
but the tribe of the
Werry.- Pinklers
remained little altered.
Mooshimanka is now
their Chief,

(To be Continued)
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Terrestrial to Stellar—

had two berths. Iboarded it. “ You will be
feeling terribly lonely,” said Mr. Swami who
came to see me off,

TIIERE was only one compartiment unoccupied. It

113 . . - .
Yes. I wish I had a companion. Desides I won’t
get a wink of sleep in a train,” I answered.

The guard’s whistle blew. The bell went clanging,
The train moved out of the station.

Placing my portmanteau on the lower berth, I
spread my bed on the upper, stretched mysell on it,
and began to read the evening edition of the Hindu. In
an hour the train steamed mto the Arkonam Junction. [
got down to have a peep into the station. Then I took
up the novel I had purchased at Madras and was soon

t O )
by * Anion
INustrated by Nadkarni

absorbed 1 it. | am a voracious reader of these catch-
peuny romaunces. Nothing like novel-reading when in a
train. The train had reached Katpadi,

AL Katpadi, a pretty young Anglo-Indian girl board-
ed my compartment,

She had come alone and there was no pleasant guy
to see her off. The porter stuffed her belongings into the
compartment whicl consisted of a portmanteay, a bed,
and a bundle of old magazines and periodicals, She
wore a loose thin sitk-skirt, sarcely reaching her knees.
Her chemise shone through her trancluscent skirt. Hen
face was thickly powdered and her lips painted. A
thick smell of pomade issucd from her attractively
dressed bair,  Pink-coloured silk stockings covered her

ghapely legs. There was a vampish air in.her gait. In
short, she struck me as an accomplighed flirt, an attrac-
tive actress and a professional gold-digger.

I had a vague sensation of fear and suspicion. My
first impulse was to get down and board some other
compartment. DBut my love of adventure and a .lur}«'mg
desire to spy her movements to the er}d of my Jour{)ey
gained the uppermost. Never in my life had [ be_}en L_eft
with an unknown womnan alone in such a placa. Fighting
down my nervousness, I removed my portmanteau to my
berth and feigned reading.

She arranged her toilette things before‘t.he n‘qirror.
Now and then she stole glances at me. Evidently she
was wauting me to look at, and admire, her shapely
features. 1 feli uncomfortable, .

Suddenly I remembered that I drew Rs. 4000 from
my bank in the morning. I did not distinctly remember
having placed it safe inside my portmanteau. I Qpened
it to see if it was there. My hurried search did not
locate the bundle of notes. I had to turn the whole
contents upside down and then, sure, there it was, hiding
in at the bottom. Relieved I repacked my portmanteau.
My companion was a spectator of the whole scene. But
she spoke nct a word. She seemed to be seriously im-
mersed in some thought.

Presently the train steamed into the .Jalafpet
Junction. I saw the Anglo Indian wuard peeping into
the compartmeut. On seeing him she jumped up.

“ Hullo, Johnnie! Have you forgotten me?” she
said with a shake of her pretty head.

“Susanie dear, me forget you! T'd fain join you
but for this d—d charge of this blooming train. Sween‘e,
dear, I'll be relieved from Podan?’r. and then we . will
have the whole day to ourselves,” he said with evident

emotion.

They stood clutching each other ’for a m{gute,r then
giving her a parting kiss, he shot off in the direction of
the booking office. I could distinctly note that.once or
twice he looked daggers at me. The whgle thmg was
plain to me now. Evidently she was _in liason with the
guard. And this increased my uneasiness. I could see
that he regarded me with distrust and perhaps took me
to be an intruder—nay a rival.

The train moved again. The girl was obviously ill
at ease. But why? The sight of the money bag
might have caused it in her, I thought. You_ might call
me a misogynist or a cynic or whatever you like. I was
non-plussed. But I carefully concealed it. Soon my
worst fears came true. She had resolved to dupe me
and had found a venue of attack, when I got down to
have a brush and wash-up. With a tempting shake of
her pretty outline she asked me in a voice of studied
sweetness, ‘' How far you go mister ? What shall 1 call
you?” Fortunately, my lawyer’s brain did not fail me.
I had smelt a rat and had determined not to be duped so
easily. I pretended not to hear her. She repeated her
query twice. Still I did not answer. I could note fr9111
the expression in her face that she was serlously offended.
But I had already drawn my plan of defence in the case
of an onslaught. My loopholes were well protected, and
I was ready to ward off a coup-de-main.

¥

I pretended to be thick of hearing—nay stone deaf.
She called me an unmannerly brute, a heartless wretch,
and such other names. But still I did not say a word. I
was waiching her all the while from the corner of my
eyes.

The train had steamed into Salem Junction. The
guard paid his usual visit, The train left Salem in a few
minutes. When the train was in motion she stretched
herself on her bed. Sudd=uly she got up and put on the
blinds, as a chill draught was now blowing. In a few
minutes she azain got up saving, ‘I can't sleep with this
damned light on.” and switched off the lights. 1 was
forced togive up my reading. I was now left alone in
the dark, with an unknown lady, and that a vamp !

Precently she sprang up, switched on the lights, and
faced me boldly. “ Look here, mister! Hand over
that money you've got, or I'll pull up the train and
scream that you are making improper advances to me.”

She paused for an answer. She had now played her
trump card, boldly.

L little thought that she would attack me so foully,
But I was prepared. :

My fear was that she would make a dishonourable
advance and tempt me with her infinite grace, a modern
Cleopatra that she was, but only now I realised that she
was not after my person and thence to my purse by de.
grees as is usual with them, but directly after my purse,

I pretended not to hear a syllable of what she said.
Stretching my ears, I showed signs to the effect that [
was deaf and made signs to her to hase what she wished
to convey, writlten out. The  trout ° greedily
devoured the clever bait’. Without wasting a
minute she fetched her hand-bag and drawing out a piece
of paper and asmall pencil, wrote her demand and
handed it over to me. I made a show of reading it.
Then I put it in an inner pocket.

Throwing away my pretence [ turned to her. “My
clever girl, I have proved far too clever for you. Your
designs on my purse have fallen flat. I have caught you
on the hip. The joke is nmow on you. You cannot
swindle me so easily. I am neither deal nor dumb, my
deafness was only a hoax to catch you. I have your
own written statement of your avowed designs on me.
Now I can easily turn the tables on you. The moment
I observed you, I had a vague suspicion and now it has
come true. I know a bit of women and their ways. I
have noticed that you are a talented actress. Although
your threatricals did not succeed with me I see a finished
film-star in you. Iam a lawyer. I will not expose
you if you promise to mend your ways, and give up this
shameless life."”

She was listening intently to my words with evident
surprise and mortification. As I commenced my harangue
she was boiling with impatience, but now she had
considerably cooled down. Her face was well worth a
study. She sank down on her berth, beaten. She was
beyond herself with remorse.  After all she was a woman.
She resolved into a flood of tears. She sobbed as if her
heart would break. This moved me deeply. I had
thought her to be incapable of improvement. Now I
found that her vulgarity was not inborn but only
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lmbibed. She was not so thorough a wreck as I took
her to be. After a time, composing herself with an
effort, she said with evident emotion, “Sir, I am an
orphan. I fell into evil society early in life. I was leading
a very riotous life of which [ am sorely ashamed now,
You have stirred something in me, and turned the
search-light inwards. I am fed up with this life. [ had
obtained a bit of an education'—thanks 1o my mother
who is now no more. My father was o good man. Ile
was a barrister and a Brahmin covvert.  From the
moment you exposed my designs, I have become a
changed woman altogether. Do take pity on me and
show me the way to lead an honest life.,”  With this
she began to sob afresh.

oo wond the xond & swas driven by o fai.come

) : saree. On seeing
me she applied the brakes and brought the car toa
sudden stop,  Calling me by my name she asked me to
get in. 1 was amazed and nonplussed,  Who could she
be? Ier voice was distinetly familiar. The whole
thing was dramatic. 1 obeyed her without a word.
After a tine, seeing me losl in a reverie, she broke the
silence and asked me in a sweot voice,” Youdon't seem to
recognize me”” T confessed | was ata loss. “Iam
Miss Vilochana of the Shree Y.akshmi I'ilm Coy. Ltd.,
formerly of the Oriental Pictures Corporation,” she
said with a merry twinkle in her eyes. In a flash I

~ remembered it was Susanie of
) T P “ Q;,c:" T PR the Railway Train episode.
1 could not bear this any yﬁ{’;’t E ' »/2 {1 i@;gts @%%5 ; Su changed she was! She
longer, for my heart was e FEE N oo~ f was now a leading filmestar,
touched. * You have spoken | ;\y\;f{l.k [ R f[ Only two days back I had
wisely,” [ said. “‘ You speak ! "*JO’JV Il witnessed a film in which she
like a Mary Magdaline. But l Il had played the leading role
remember [ am no Jesu. 1 ! i which was a tremendous
am glad to note the change \ Answers to questions on page 34 \t’ success. I little dreamt that
that has come over you. And ii it could be she for she had
the Lord be praised f(?r that. I An institution in New Jersey ' not written me abqut the
I may well take the pride that which trains German shepherd I success of her enterprise, and
. > pher
I have been able to reclaim at dogs as guides for the blind il 1 had forgotten her. However
least one single woman from E ) ! Iwas delighted to meet her
the clutches of evil. There '; under changed circumstances.
is a friend of mive who is the 2. Spat. \ She was now rich and pros-
Managing Director of : “The ' Il perous. She was equally glad
Oriental Pictures  Corpo- 3. A hater of wmarriage is a ' to meet me.
ration’. If you have no Misogamist; a hater of women i .
objection I shall give you a is a misogynist. | Sir,” she said as she
note for him. When I met him || steered, the car “1I owe all
last in Madras he told me 4, ‘Cleave’ can be used to mean \ this to you. Lucky | met you
that he is in needof a talgnted both to hold fast and to cut ( on_that fatef,ul nlght' in the
actress. Well, there is a apart. | train. 1 don’t regret it now,
chance for you.” 11 although I am heartily asha-
med of the designs I contem-
She was glad to grasp the 1 plated on you. That day
opportunity. She thanked me wis a turning-point in my life,
profusely for my generosity.

“I must cut off with Johnnie
and give him the slip,” she said.

The train now steamed into the Podanur Junction. I
got down from my compartment and a porter carried my
luggage. She was anxious to accompany me. After a
minute's reflection I agreed 1 engaged a taxi and soon
we were in my bungalow. My wile was eagerly waiting
for me. She saw my companion and perhaps took her
to be a client of mine. When at night I informed her
of the incident, she showered a world of abuse on the
head of the adventuress.

_She was to go that very evening. I took her to the
station and saw her off by the Blue Mountain express.

* * * *

It is now five years after the incident, The other
day I was walking along the Marina when I saw a baby

I have turned over a new leaf

since. I look upon you as g
brother. I was ashamed to write to you about my

metamorphosis. Desides | wished to give you a surprise

one of these days.  Happy T have met you,” she said,
not without a little emotion,

I was delighted beyond measure. “ There for once
is the right one in the right place,” I inwardly remarked.

She drove me to the threatre to see her own film
We occupied a special box seat.  When we were assing.
through a very interesting portion she remarked ‘PI have
dashed if all pretty well. Haven’t I ? Little ;:hought I

would be able to do it so well,” she said Wi
i ; ; ’ th
twinkle in her eyes. ith a merry

£
I was not wrong, Vilochana,

S You
your vocation. ou have found

-

The Shot-Gun Wedding

By ‘Embusque’

{Hustrated by Yarma

(O)WEN Dare came down to break-
. fast, and found a telegram
beside his plate. He tore open
the envelope.  Come at once. | Your
brother died yesterday. Hetty.

It does not take long to depart from
a Chicago boarding-house, where
vents are paid strictly 1n advance.
Owen packed his bag, and callec} a
porter to take it to the Central Station.
e went down town, and interviewed
the foreman of the granary where he
was employed. By mid-day, he was
in the Culver County Local, beadmg
for the back-blocks of Wisconsin.

Helty was his deceased ‘brother’s
wife. The farm was out in Culver
County. It was the normal American
holding of a2 hundred and sixty acres,
heavily mortgaged. The langi had
been worked by his brother, Wlth the
assistance of only a mechanic and &
cow-man. Hetty would need help at

once.
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Early the next morning, Owen was jolting over the

[ . - * i i
prairie-trail in the ancient car he had hired at Two " Why, Clementine is all right | ”

Owen expostulated,

! ‘ She’s—she’
f(;)ﬁ‘l(;.ion’lozvgmdl“orks ]was 'th_e nearest township, a profeszors:?e s a young lady. Her old dad was a coll
il T o e wooden buildings at a point where the Hetty rose, and stood il
arms akimbo, [ say she'soz);eglu}ger rother-inlaw, her

The farm. ) 3
e 1 ;I;a}:]%lﬁe wlas a tall, gaunt, weather-boarded She hasn't got the ways aof re and & brazen hussy |
Avay on‘the hori'/in ast(())l;?j 1c})ln thet rfnonoﬁonous prairie. Won't have anyone from\my plafge&tg?]e farm folks. !
rizon s e next farm-house. a simil For o i e visiting over th ”»
deacl : ‘ , ilar answer, Owen ) i ere |
ate place, similarly surrcunded by an ocean of wheat. He spent the evening gﬁlﬁeglzic}ns vop and walked out,
N '

In a Sordld Clutteled-up [all!lyaldy O“ en met 1“5 b[othet S Ihe next da}' IIett} Conhonted Owell
)
&“° X

widow for the first time. See here. O "eh
; e, Owen,  she said, *
Wa}:e(:)trtxy wfa.tqha typical female of the Middle West. She fatm pretty well between et you and mec
the abyzrzal q?lflri?;to?n?y of.strldent women who dictate “ gut I'm leaving after the harvest,” said O
American motion pictures., T o, you're " i ! wen,

the s i oup s. Ior » Yol not, replied Hett
Statezkﬁo%flmthc twenty million Hetties in the United “.See here,” she sai::l, in lower toneqy’“z:ind came closer.
of a ci]'l Lof ﬁmay contain an idea beyond the intelligence right for us to be living here toge{}, 0 you think it ig

1ld of five, no film may show a woman in a posi- chaperon?” ter, With no proper

in the barn,
ould run this

tion of inferiority toa ma .
. n, and no fil ay s What' i V
tion of inferiority to 2 man, ‘ m mq}' ?qu the . hat's the idea ?”’ demanded Qwen ast d
mawhish set of pre hat pass for morality in the w Well, what about you and ma etti . oun ed'u
Middle ¥ es d he ﬁ}m may be smeared-over with « God Almighty ! cried OWC\{lg 17 married
ss and bauseating centi i . 't you swear ! sai :
ating sentiment, but it must be . Dor’t you swear I said Hetty, “ | mean it.”

acceptab 1 ( [ ica’ i n u
Stt le to the prurient minds of America's Hetties, ) Let me out!” cried Owen. Ieran p t i
S 7 . -] . H 3 a8 X i
y surveyed her handsome young brother-in-law in-law, and into the house, Jocking hi”‘%}f in‘fl: room,
H 0 o s : 1S room,

with marked approval, yet shrewist ¢ H '
approval, yet shrewish sharpness. “ You'll etty followed him. * What ;
ggé %iﬁng }]119-“-’ che s’ald, in the raucous accents of sh(‘)‘uted, t'lnrough the key hole. are you doing?”' she
her undérstmdguiss we 1H get along ali right, as long as « Packing my bag.”
o and who is the boss around here.” _ Say, you worm, you can't leave me in th
" i
"’]\3’\l/let g;y.b(rlo}tl,leru? . ““(5)! What about the farm? n the lurch like
ried him yesterday. We've no tim wen unlocked il r
! ] e f e door I
of funeral-making around here, My, but the mionr;elx?’; farm unt! the harvest,” | ot Y burt ek e

v . . e promised A b N .
sermon w. R , ut I
o as lov.ely. lcr:ll this houte a moment longer. I'm goin won't live
- (:,;tyhburst nto tears, and suffered herself to be led .e"lgntme s, and I'll board and lodge there.” g over tg
into the house with the solicitousnes €d oing to that o .
sness . 5 at stuck-up s . .
female demands from the male, that the American  screeched Hetty. “ All rigil)xt treet-waller,
?

I ( Her ing was
illustration of the peculiar outluok weeping was an  you out —both of you!

of her class. A
husband was an encumbrance (o be pushed e of & good woman

go then! Bare e
: en! ut I'l}
't teach you to refuse the II();I/Z

' : unde : i i

ground as speedily as possible ; but the minster’ e Ouen departed, leaving his sister-in-la i

sermon was a fit subject for maudlin s ers lovely  the chagrin of a woman scorned,  He ‘W " :rvrxt]he with
Owen, howev ne - ' only to work, and re : Cl  ame Lo the farm

was 500;1 tukinofers,t(:\cliS g(t')tthln?hned to be critical, He as the day Wzis O‘/erbtumbd ‘o Clementine’s place as soon

g e tarm, and w i '
dawn to dusk at the management of the crling from o oy aaallied in the backyround, unil pne morni
orning

[ )

stay until the harvest,” he s P property. “ I'll  Owen went about his work s

: ad. “Th I ' s work so blithel

Satey On With & hired’ e en you'll be able to CO{p{)vllt(:,to remark it. y
at’s eating you ? "'

[ ““ N
I uess ull‘]l S ig ]t g tl e e ! l d AW >
g g are a“ rll,l ac’ b y ar ) rep ie hiS AV ] IIC[t Yy ,’

1at she wag

she demanded bitt

‘ ' erly

replied her brothe,r-in-law :
]

sister-in-law significantly
¥ good-will, * let b radiati
i v .. yviuones be bygones, [ : lating
wa??}?&lf{?;]{;dotfcs?e any significance in the remark. He haz promised to marry me. )Vi/el}s: nL(l;ltSI:gI;]’ Clementine
ementin : and - inister i : . Ing to it f

the next farm, ine, the young girl who owned -° he minister 1S coming out this eveningt.’ \]\/Wa}t for,

Clementi Cor}ne to our wedding ? ont you

entine ¢ .
hoSing tmachne anéieox;czsone fmormngr to borrow the intolfgg };;z;(t)lund her teeth, turned her back and h
. ) , .
woman, with a sweet and cualtu:eghvfag:ed pretty young “ Hit wf:{»e e _ ) urried
at her in frank admiration. * C:rt Yollce,; Owen gazed “I'm gomng to %you f‘omg? cried Qwen,
the hoe all you want,” ainly,” he said, " use  Hetty, wo Forks—you philanderer 1 ™ said
© o saj

I “ Send 1t l)d( k lhls aftern00n IS’ and
[ pr Omlsed C[()n)en. ﬁve_«l cre Dd(|,10: k

tine. “ Th' "» .

impulsively?r}}{%vﬁylggn‘t But dshe lingered, and added mechanic
evening ? you drop over and see us some farm, to

Oh, could I?" repli
. 2"y

this evening, if 1 nlay.eel'plled Owen eagerly. “‘11i come
i F’rom then on,
tine's place.

b setto w :
Turee hours later ork in the
b

al cultivator, and sat under th e ) obped the
o o rest and eat his Junch ¢
t this moment, he w; ori
' as surprised
2;1tt<f)r:&b1‘liensdlurchlmg along tue trail tq[‘l:)ea
y € on the Iront seat : o
o ‘ n eat of the Je;
h‘“mmlster. The couvoy halted teadin

I the noise of

O p y -
1 S nt ever € enlng l
ve (‘]e wa
we. (] vV Vi at (: emen S

]
What do you me i Why it afe
, an, tra : . . 1Y it's the sky-pilog 1 eero o' Yards awg
evening ?” cemanded Piettyf)sulngxe\: to that girl every ‘ Hullo, ministere ;ﬁy pilot 1™ cried ()wens a:rvuy'
farm good enough for you ? ren't the people on this s very Unexpecte;iy Itdxr e . How do foﬁ“:e?e ol
7 . vas . 4 S *hs
out for the ceremony Vas surely kind of ou t This
49 Vo Very neighbourly, Iy s 0Me

1 sure,”

There was no answer from the wedding-party. Grimly
they tumbled out of the automobiles. They carried
shot-guns, and wore stars to show that they had been
impressed by the Sheriff as deputies. Two of them seized
Owen and pinioned him. Two more threw a noose over
a branch, and tied the slack of the rope to the trunk
of the tree.

“But, folks 1" cried Owen. “ What is this for? What
have I done? Surely you'll let a man speak before you
string him up?”’

The Sheriff stepped forward, and hit Owen across the
face. * Shut up, you filthy hound !” he ordered. ' We
are going to teach you not to play your smart city tricks
in Culver County. We respect our womenfolk in these

arte.”
it But I've done nothing against any woman!” cried
Owen. “ Surely it isn’t a crime to want to marry a girl
like Clementine ?" y .

Again the Sheriff struck his face. You dirty seducer!
ht said. “ You go and do wrong to your own sister-in-
law, and then make love to another girl!”

“I haven’t done wrong to my sister-in-law ! She—"

Again the Sheriff hit him. “Ghut up! Hetty says
you've done her wrong, and that's good enough for us.
Hetty!"”

Hetty got out of the rear car, and confronted the
hapless Owen. His lips were swollen and bleeding from
the blows of the Sheriff.

“Well, Hetty,” said the Sheriff, “do you want the
dirty rat, or shall we string him up?” .

Hetty considered. I guess T'll take him, she said,
gratingly.

“ P4 sooner have hung him,” said the Sheriff regret-
fully. * Well, minister, g0 ahead.”

Hetty stood beside the pinioned prisoner, and the
minister read the marriage-service. At last he came to:
“Do you take this woman to be your lawful wedded
wife?”

Owen looked round frantically, like a creature ina
trap. The deputies growled. Two of them looked at
the Sheriff, as if for a signal. The rope tightened about
the boy’s neck.

“1 do!” he gulped. ‘
The deputies slackened the rope, put away their guns,

and removed their hats. " Say, boys,” said one of them,
“ what about the nuptial hymn? We ought to finish the
job proper-like.”

The congregation agreed, and with complete solemnity
raised their harsh voices to the tune of ‘O Perfect
Lovel’ Then they knelt for the minister’s blessing,
released the bridegroom, and drove away.

Owen was left alone with his newly-made wife. He
picked up his cap, and without looking at her, said,
“I'm off. Burn your farm yourself ! ”

“You can't do that!” screeched the bride. “1I claim
you as my lawful wedded husband!”

““I'm going. I'll never set eyes on you again, even if
they hang me for it”  And he strode off down the trail.

Hetty ran after him. “I'll have the law on you!”
she shrieked. Owen quickened his pace. Hetty fell
behind, still shrieking threats.

Owen took refuge on Clementine’s farm. There were
five husky men about the place, and they had guns, They

“

adored their mistress, and vowed they would allow no one
to conduct any further persecution. At nightfall, the
place was barred like a fortress.

Clementine was broken-hearted, but brave. * Never
mind, Owen,” she said. * Nobody can force you to live
with vour wife. Perhaps some clever lawyer will be able
{o get the marriage annulled. I will wait for you, even
if it takes seven years.”

“1t's not easy to get a marriage annulled in Wisconsin,”
said Owen gloomily.

A week went by, and then one morning the Sheriff
drove out to Clementine’s farm, accompanied by his
deputies. The farm-hands gathered loweringly, fingering
their guns.

“It's no good, boys,” said the Sheriff. “I've got a
warrant here, sworn out before the State Supreme
Court. If you resist, you'll have the State Troopers
down on you.”

Clementine went to the Sheriff. *What is the
warrant ? she asked.

“T1t is for you, miss, and that Owen Dare. You are
charged with adultery, and it is my duty to warn you
that it is a penitentiary offence. You had better come
quietly.”

Owen and Clementine went quietly, and were thrown
into the Culver County Jail. They languish:d in that
insanitary hovel for a whole year before being brought to
trial. Owen passed the time by executing innumerable
delicate drawings of Clementine on the walls of his cell.

It is the law of Wicconsin that a man and a woman
may not be charged jointly with a sexual offence,

Clementine’s case was taken first. The trial lasted only
five minutes. To the surprise of everyone, the State
Physician certified that the accused was virgo intacta.
Her acquittal automatically followed. '

Owen stepped into the dock, and faced the jury of
hard-eyed, tightlipped Middle Westerners. Counsel
opened the case against him, :

“ Y ou must not allow your decision in this case to be
influenced by any previous verdict,” he began. “ The
piisoner is accused of adultery. His supposed accomp-
lice has been found innocent. However, the law of this
State is that each case must be considered separately, on
its merits.”

Evidence was led to show that Owen was a man of
evil reputation, who had seduced his own sister-in-law
and then deserted her. He was a scoandrel notoriously’
addicted to loose opinions, who showed no respect for
womanhood, and no regard for the high moral principles
of Culver County. He treated the law with contempt
and flouted the obligations of matrimony. He was a
moral degenerate who even in prison covered the walls
of his cell with lewd pictures. iie was a human beast
who ought to be sent to jail on general principles.

The jury retired, and in two minutes returned with a
verdict that Owen Dare had been guilty of adultery
They added a rider that they regarded his conduct with
the utmost reprobation.

The judge addressed the criminal. *‘I have no hesit-
ation in saying‘t‘;hat you are a perverted moral monster,”
be remarked.  You are one who should be permanentiy
iphibited from spreading corruption and loose ideas in
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oar fair community. Unlortunately, if 1 give you a fife-
sentence, there are various technicalities which might
permit you to escape justice by resorting to an appeal.
1 therefore reluctantly sentence you to seven vears hard
labour, appeal-barred.”

w “Thank you, judge,” replicd the prisaner cabmly.
It means that for at least seven vears I am safe {rom
my lawful wedded wife."

“ Tl get you when vou come out!” screeched Hetty
from the back of the court.

Hawever, there is one place in America where a man
is safe from his lawful wedded wife, and that is the

underworld of Chicago, When Owen emerged frt)r‘x'i
prison, he attempted {o regain hig position with the
granary-compauny, but cverywhere he was pursued by
Hetty's writs and processes, There was no refuge any-
where, save in the underworld.

So that is how Owen, a decent young man full of
promise, became the wmost desperate bootlegger in
Chicago. Clementine, the sweetest and most innocent of
girls, became a gunman’s moll. Iiven in the underworld,
however, character counts for comething. If you enquire
on La Salle Street for a really honest bootlegger, they
will recommend you te Owen Dare; and his fidelity to
Clementine is a malfer of respectful admiration even
among the gummen of the East Side,

TIE END
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Blow, DBlow

(Being a heart-breaking lament of a loyal officer on
not finding his name in the recent Honours List).

PBlow, Hlow, £6ou summer wind,
Shou art not so unkind
s Simla’s ingrafifude :

Yhy footh is nof so keen,
Beeauase thou arf nof seen,
FYbough thy breath Ge rade.

What boots if fo sing unfo the green ﬁollg :
PRost ' At FHomes " are futile, most fawning, mere folly

Rarn, barp, €hou salfry sky,
Fhou dost nof seoreh so nigh
s “lopalfy’ forgot;

Shough thou the wafers warp,
Tby sfing is nof so sharp,
HAs friends’ remembered nof,

What Boofs if o sing unfo the green folly:
PPost ¢ ST€ Homss ' are futile, most fawning, mere folly,

Y

=C, H. Thakore.




M free  veadings  will  be  published in
o~ Announcement  and  free

S. K. Chelliah (Secunderabad). Are
not others cajoling you to do some
great things for the good of others?
You are a martian with mental
courage only. You are the Adjutant
General—the brain behind the
army, but you hate to be in the front.
You are a serpent in your stings
waiting for an opportunity to strike
your mental blow, concealing your
opinion from others all along. The
prevailing force of your character is
you are intensely emotional. You
have no delicacy of feelings when you
deal with others and you only see
the goal and go to it straight without
caring for what is in the way. There
is an admiring crowd behind you for
your dashing schemes., You have a
commanding and powerful tone.

x

“Ramam.” Are you mnot fond of
social intercourse with a desire to
please and he liked by all?  You are
influenced by the opposite sex in
every act of yours but you cannot be
happy in your love affairs. You are
a doting father. Intemperamentyou
are merry and mildly-mocking. You
consider the pros and cons of every
question in the most conscientious
manner. You weigh everything too
much; this is your fault. Act on
your first impressions or intuition.
Are you not trying to master a
profound subject ? Take care of your
nerves and don't give place for
melancholia,

x

Mary’ Mag.  Are you not as
gured of success in sports both in
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and out-doors and in oratorical con-
tests by your repartee? You can act
well.  You possess a good influence
over others. Have you decided for
yourself what actually you want
in life? Want of fixity of
idea and continuity in action spoils
your plans in life. Therefore try to
overcome this  inclination. You
believe you are truth incarnate but
every moment has a separate exis-
tence. 1f you want to be successful
you must force yourself to stick to
one thing. The faultin you is if you
think over a subject for a long time
you will be irresolute. Be careful

of your digestive organs and the
tongue,

*

K. R. Krishna Murthi. (Birur)
Hullo! My generous and magnani-
mous friend! How much did you
give for the Ouetta Ifarthquake
F'und?  Had you been approached
you should have contributed gene-
tously, more than your mite. You
are of course amorous by nature but
you are not vicious. The fault is you
want to domineer and refuse to listen
to any reason, but act independently,
however much such action of yours
may be injurious to others. Why are
you hasty? Don’t you regret after
the explosion is over what you
have said or done in the heat of the
moment, lschew that temperament.
If you want to be happy in home
li'fe, Create proper understanding. A
singular fact in you is, success wil] be
your ruin if you do not ‘keep your
head” and succumb to flattery and
praise. By being impulsive you lack
caution. Take care of your head,

churacter-reading  coupon, page 48—Ed

The free offer of chavacter-reading which 1 made on 6-7-1935, and

am  contiming, proved very popular  with readers. Merry-Magus

these  pages  every  week.

D. Sankar. Hullo! Mr. Aristocrat!
With a sonorous voice and with large
eyes, smiling and melting, you are
essentially warm-hearted and charit-
able.  Your contempt for miserliness
is rather exaggerated. You are easily
pleased and cousequently have many
friends but at the same time, on
account of your extreme frankness in
speech, you are misjudged in your
criticism and  have many bitter
enemies. Were you not a worry to
your parents in your younger days,
and why, even now, on account of
your independent spirit ?  The worst
fault in you is you are inclined to
g0 to extremes and consume entirely
your cfforts and jump in another
direction in a most inexplicable

manner. You are delicate in throat
and lungs,

x

Sem. Develop the
especially about thip
as you are gifted to
description of everything, With
cool and determine(d head yoy caz
face any danger and crigjs, The
main fault in yoy jig you are to
adaptable to youyr surroundings an?l
hgnce I Warn you not tg ass‘oci t
with gwl—nnnded persons. Don't ha’e
Utopian ideas to set right ihe woar\lg
ecause you are tickled tq do so
Are you Dot indecisive tq plac'
you_rsglf D some  specia] careert;
ThlS, 1s due to your being man -sided
Don’t be crafty i T,
plans. It will o
You are liable tosuffer from kidn
a&gdgadder troubles and gfter ti};
Corpuen ca}g,te you are inclined tq

art of Wrtiting,
S emotional,
give dramatjc

Replies

Risso. Do you know H. R, H.
the Duke of York was born on 14th
December. Being a conservative you
do believe in law, order :imd hlergrchy.
You love peace and it 1s'goqd in you
that you fight without hesitation those
who are deceitful. Though of reli-
gious bend are you not for outward
chow and splendour ? I do not call
it a defect. Be active; despondency
and early decay will be thg result of
inactivity in your case. Iind fresh

* fields for your work, Why are you

so proud to admit your errors ? 1t 1s
a fault in you. Don’t go to extremes
and change your mind too.qmckly.
You can appreciate music well.
Rheumatism is your enemy.

x

Bright. Yes! You are bright 13
organising, bright 1n debates ahn
arguments and bright mentally rather
than physically. 'You bave a madgrla)e-
tic power which 1s being wielde I}E
you unconsciously over other&v N
you want to be bright always, avol
the company of perverse persons and
control your sex nature. Your ad\'xqﬁ
to others will be sound but you wi
never profit by it. Fix your ambmo?
to attain a position and then work
hard to get it. Without ambution yolu
cannot get on. Are you noF strong ﬁ
inclined . towards occultism anh
abstuse societies? Your stomac
and digestive organs will give you
trouble.

x

Black Cat. It would have been
more appropriate had you selectesi‘
your mnowm-de-plume as Balance.
Your judgement 1s always good as
you mentally balance everything.
You love spiritually rathelj thgq’ senl-
suallv. Has your proverbial blagf
Cat ’ psychic experie’nces fznd drea;rrxa
as you have? Don't weighand size
up matters; this is the reason yvhy you
are unhappy in yout home-life also.

You are asking for impossible proof_s;
don’t you know there are certamn
things which cannot be proxgd but
only accepted ? You donot errin your
first impressions.  Act accordmg to
them instead of being anal.yucal.
You are inclined to exhaustlop of
nerves, melancholia and mainly,
headache.

x

Shivdas. Dear friend! Please let
me have the correct date of birth
according to Ersglish. Calendag‘.
Merry-Magus has no time at his
disposal to cross-refer dates from
various calendars and find the date,

*

V. S. Vaz You are richly
endowed, physically as well as in-
tellectually. Are you not fond of fine
clothes, rich furniture and splendxd
jewels? You are eloquent with ease
but you do not go deep. Your weak
point is you speak out your mind too
quickly and frankly. You love
intensely and hate intensely. Are
you not extremely proud of ygurself.
and thereby easily wou’nded in your
feelings by others? Don’t you see for
yourself that your impetuosity o:nd
hot temper costs you much by creating
upsciupulous enemies ? Why are you
g0 over-anxious in money.matters?‘
Dut you may be sure there is a gult
between you and the 'stalfes. Be
careful of ptomaine poisoning and
diarrhoea.

®

Character. K. G.F.  Your grea-
test fault is you want some inspiration
or a ‘call’ from outside to arouse you
from your lethargy and to show your
talents. Don't let the opporturity
slip past you and then regret after-
wards. Seize it when it presents it-

self. Your reasoning quality and
successful argument will shine well,
provided you want to be convinced of
the opposition arguments if convin-
cire. But you don’t want to be
convinced. Overcome that sensiti-
veness in you and develop your will-
power; then only will you succeed in
life. Don’t support unpopular causes
and get disliked by others more
powerful than you. You love theatres
and concerts. You are prone to
swellings and dropsy in the legs,

*

S. V. Subbaiya (B'city). Your
rhetoric is based on facts and not
fancies and its manifestation is that
of quick and clear logic. You can
mimic well. You are a delightful
friend to have, but I cannot expect
you to be so till to-morrow. Can’t
you have a fixed idea of what you
are going to do in life instead of being
wavering. Your fault is you are at
times very obstinate and unyielding.
Affectionate side of your nature is
predominating over your passions.
Dan’'t have consultations ; decide
everything for yourself. Don't you
think this is a strange advice? Yes!
Because, if you consult you get your-
self confused with others’ ideas and
you do not know what to do and
consequently you are led astray.
Why are you so restless? - Content-
ment will cure you of this. Don't
vish to have anything you have not
got. You have a®good constitution
but be warned against throat troubles
and affections of the nose,
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Here is an opportu-
nity to know your-

self PROVIDED
FREE by the Editor.
A noted Chiromant
will read your cha-
racter, show you your
strong and weak
points, indicate your
susceptibilities and
advise you to avoid
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Know Thyself!

That is an injunction familiar to
every man and woman whatever
his or her religion. How many
know themselves 7 Very few !

pitfalls. These rea-
dings will be publish-
ed in every issue of
the Merry Magazine.
Applications for free
character reading will
be dealt with in striet
rotation. All you have

to do 15 to fill m the

coupon printed bhelow and
mail it,

FILL IN AND MAIL NOW,

FREE CHARACTER - READING COUPON

Merry-Magus,
Clo The Merry Magazine, 6
Broadway, Madras,

Dear Sir,

. Please read my charact i
in The Merry I\’Iagazine.y ered olish it

It is und i
puts me under no obligation to you‘erstoodp that this
Name (or Nom-de-plume)

Correct date of birth
{with time of birth }

if possible)
Address.. ..

.....
-------------------------------------

-----
--------------------------------------
.

(1) R. D. Lala Sukkur (Sind). (2-4) K. Krishnaswmy
Iyer, Secundrabad. (5) Swuminathan, Dadar.  (6-9)
L. A. Rao, Matunga. (10} S. P. Cheity, Calcutta.
(11) Arifur Rahiman, Nagpur. (12) D. L. Gupta, Bangalore.

j_ E §U L T §

‘Brevities’ Competition
The Correct Solution:

1. STICK 4. FORTY 7. DUE
2. END 5. BEEN 8. ICE
3. ELEVENS 6. TEASE

The Following 10 Readers
share the First Prize of Rs. 250

each getting

" Rs. 25/

1. K. Krishnaswami Iyer, 11, Picket, Secun-
derabad. 2. L. A. Rao, D 2, S. L. Buildings,
Matunga. 3. T. K. A. Swami, 20, Shri Rama
Nivas, Matunga. 4. G. V. S. Maniyan,
Spencer & Co., Mandapam Camp. 5-6. C. N,
Vittal Rao, Highlands, Coonoor. 7. K. A,
Chandrasekaran, 24, Jaffersa Street, Trichy.
8. K. Krishna Rao, c¢/o Station Master,
Murthipalayam. 9. R. T. Velu, Vandipala-
yam. 10. C.S. Ramachandran, 1,22, Nadu
St., Mylapore.

The following 64 readers
share the Second Prize of Rs. 150

each getting

Rs. 2/6

Devesahayam, Krishnagiri. (16) D. A, Gadre, yalv
(17) S. K. Ramaswamy, Chikmagalur. (15) M. RBa
krishnan, Bangalore Cantt. (19) K. Narayana Murt)

(20) K. Ramaswami, Mysore. (21-24)

Benares. (13-14) N. B. Doctor, Chakala. (15) N. K. Bhakta, Alleppey. (23) C.N. Gopalakrishna Iy
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Orattanad.

smespusmiad LuSuwy, DUATMApUrL 5. Kaman, Nanni(la;;n é‘#sgs)KR: hsubmm“

) P. Meenakshiz J Dharapuram. (26.32) C.N. Tirupapuliyur. (4 P- S. Krishnaswamy,
(\?ft)tall).f{;\ge%lgé;gi;r.nn(?ﬁ C. z;{a ?\bboy, Tirupur. (34) puram. (48-49) P, Rajagopal Piliai, Velappadi.
G Radhak,rishnan, Trichy. (35) N. Ranganatha Rao, R. T. Velu, Vandipalayam. (60) R

iam Piliai,
’ Kﬁshna.
(50-59)

. Venkatasubra-
Tiravanaikoil. (36) P. A, Gancsa Iyer. Tennur. (37-38) manian, Kosapet, (61) M. Somasundaram, Choolai.

. ) 2) : ami, Madras. (63) M. Ponnudurai
T o1 oy 10 9-40) I’. R. Vaidyanatha Iyer, (62) I’. R. Ramaswami, N ) .
Py Ayyar,(}'\}())ni?)-D.(3I){:ji) %SOOSlma, I}&umbukonam. Chunnakan_1. (64) M. A. K. Nasegm, Gujranwalla'h.
(42) M. R. Rangaswami, Kumbakonam. (43.44) N. S, The Prize amounts will be remitted on 15—8—'35
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FOR ALL ACHES & PAINS

VISVA & CO.,

Engravers and rubber-stamp makers,

line and half-tone block makers,

etc., etc.

L .

A TRIAL ORDER IS SOLICITED

50, Wallajah Road, Mount Road,
MADRAS.

SECURE A

~ & mare clients have had ;Lic,é‘:i'“::‘rcsﬂsm
our remarkable foretelling, OF LOST OR IM.
Family fame of 25 genera- PAIRED ViTALITY
tions in Astrology. Medals % DIABETES

1 and Certificates from Maha- Write Stata, Age. Marriad

i Rajahs  and  Zamindars, * Single Occupation and g -

[ Anpua) life reading weekly b

%/ details Rs, 2. Answers for

" THE RGYAL , -
astrorLocer 1,000,000 N

",

rief Histary, S(ru(()

Lonfidential. L . »',’:‘ ¥ ;
B 5 questions about futurity Dv. JEAN F. STRANDGARD
G ol Rq. '1. S_tate birth details or (Late of Berlia & Vignng)
& rﬁw" writing time. V. P, extra, CORNER ULSOOR & RAUDIN ROAD,
Pandit N. AMIRTANANDA BANGALORE, 3. 1,
M. 2.29, Noxth Mada St., Mylapore, MADRAS

ALTERNATIVES AND ENTRANCE FEE REDUCED TO SUIT ALL POGKETS

WIN Rs. 500 GUARANTEED

The Paramount Missing Letters Competition No. 160,
Fasy to Solve! Easier to Win!! Just Try and Seelll

Last Date for RECEIVING Entries :—2Ist August, 1935.
ENTRANCE FEE: ONLY FOUR ANNAS PER ENTRY

HOW TO WIN

i them, only one letter is
: ‘ncomplete words and in each of , onl
ot Wll}l‘ g[l‘)d ;5;50110 I.)Aga,inst each word there is a clue. d_\éfﬂhalt];l ea;l)}ﬁggsu.
missing, 207 1: nsslla;{);iitug; one letter for each dash g@iﬁl “f cgrr:spgglvle g [eanings-
have to do 18 : RT. Similarly, you wi av .
For examplek Iéo. tl r;IS Dsigt(i)of;;y (without bracketted or hidden words) is the sole
X enbu

Se?gxggresto this puzzle.
CLUES No.|  WORDS. | CLUES
T WOE?S. W—*M “; | SIR—AR f Head of affairs
5 Si?:?r Pliijgent 6 5 S—_IP { (O:m;t
y gTGrEfr— ﬁ};ogi? 7 ‘, SL—NG as
4 —

. . d the entrance fee in quarter anna
. ding single entries can sen i i tal Orders.

- G ol e e st ., Skl D
stanps- . O. receipts for M. O’s mus . ions; Rs. 25 for
In the former case Pth(g s::lderls of correct or nearest coxrecf;i S.Ohfltll;rnséét%imber of
will be awarded to lutions received and Rs. 25 for the sender o gL . Madras
the first five correct sou on is kept sealed with The Calicut Bank, Ltd., Madras.

entries. The correct golutio The Merry Magazine of the 31st August. The

ill be announced in Mo 1is an express condition of entry.

The results will be final and legally binding and i S < )
’ ig final and | : dable form. The Prize amounts will

Manager s demsm%mitted on plain paper in any reads

Entries may be su

- ntries and fees to :—
be reduced under any circumstances. Addvess all your ent
nol be reau

The Manager,

THE PARAMOUNT PUZZLES,
P. O. Washermanpet, MADRAS.
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Must be won in solving . LT
o A ! . 4 (gt ) -
Corvoous “ Simple (ommon Sense (ross Words ”
© Celestial CLOSING DATE 31st AUGUST 1935
Seltings First Prize: Rupees TEN THOUSAND
o ]lfusic (For the hest altempt)
Second Prize: Rs. 4,000 . Third Prize: 2,000
Extra Prizes
A “PYE ™ Portable Radio A HM.V. Portable Gramophone
WfOIl(lleul (Valued at Rs. 375) (Valued at Rs. 100)
N . (For each all correct winner) {For cach one error winner
Hilarious : )
Tri A Handsome Fountain Pen with your name engraved in gilt,
IIC]i 5 . (FFor each two crror winner)
Comics One Brand New Ariel Motor Cycle {Solo) (Valued at Rs. 800.)
SCCII(’S (For the competitor who submits the maximum number of entries)
) One All Steel Ronco Wardrobe (Valued at Rs, 120.)
or
One Hasquvarna Hand Sewing Machine (Valued at Rs, 120.)
(For the first lady winner)
Eminent I ENTRANCE FEE RUPEE ONE PER ENTRY
vxeellent Any number of plain paper entries, similar to the coupons, accepted Extra Coupons
artistes | o - at 2 As. per 25. (Postage Extra)
; : and Perfect o .CUT HERE - 'USE INK OR TYPEWRITER ONLY CUT HERE -
of S. India Through- INDO.EUROPEAN CLUB INDO.EUROPEAN CLUB
' & SIMPLE COMMONSENSE CROSSWORDS SIMPLE COMMONSENSE CROSSWORDS
E [3 ' 2 ) 4
out e Tolmlmlo NlsleInls E@ S Ee) nlslenls|®
§ - EWO || ?
' EgaR el [Npmiol 1D
© gi V! 25 ¢ 5
B! AlB Bl
€Y va 2 3
R e | lelu Edn ol |lrlel
I3 % 5 19 i5
OR vIE: 1Y . A
VATSALA KAL? N : g e
f A £ 3 i A »
ALA KALYAN ) q Moo
A A 22 A 21 N;Vl G ; v ! A
F(?(lturing ] . ur 1IF¥ ] 23 R w 2‘}-\ L A
. [‘(‘uturlng SHALL ! v 6 5 =
iss M. 8. Vij , — T = I y =
> %u]“sma\zilij?ya;* f Mr. Vidwan Srinivasan 5 C IR IOLS W10 X o 5 > i
AN . N M Y 2 (A
” (0 Years) » . Go Chellappa Iyer of Shenk 0 ’ 1ol T O{E G
» Balamanri qh L 2 dyer of Shenkotta N ) £ :
Kamakshi Bai of Trich » qerukaluthur Sama R - et R |
» Kanatl-n{ - ai of Trichur ” ffundarabashyam Naidu U{N|I |0 N el |
79 Ve 2 ¢ 35 2 ‘
. » Ramachandea Tve ) ) %14 TLALN
” Angamuthu ! " M. R Subr‘w I',\,*;r of (Arya Gana Sabha) LA LN N ‘ i
2 Rajam Master S, A “"“lljlyam : In entering this Competition, T agree t0 accept In entering this Competition, 1 agree to accept | |
’ . ambasivan & S(J\'i’l"{l Otl N the Competition Secretary's decision as final and the Competition Secrelary's decision as final and
Music: Mr. S. . Kasi Tyer, Krishnamurthy | & Tat Uthers Vlegally binding, legally binding.
b -9 (¢ * er ves e B H e : ~ :[.
Froduced ! Pioneor Filrz;ey i l, Master Venkateswaran Surpame and {Rﬁ‘s ....................................... Surname aod [ M oo
D s Calcutta, Initials. Miss S Miss
rected by Mr. Fram Shetna & M. R. Peg
. & mﬂnﬂhhan Address ....
0 R l E N T A L Apply t(): [ TP PR P VL L L LT L LR L LA ;
Tel : . FIL M | { POSTAL ORDER NO |
elegrams : KANNU. 9, Strin-ers Strset P s E R v l c E :
<et, P T, Mad » 1 (AV)
ras Teleph i
‘lephone : 2939, o
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CLUES ACROSS

P N .
1. W@mﬁw__swsol- 13, Soldiers sometimes do this in 26, Liquor.
ing™ -

v

e puzzle. -~ war. 27. Belonging to us.

7. Metal is extracted from. 15. One. 28. You will hate to be with this
8. Branching ribs in a leaf. 16. Some women are attracted sort,

9. Advanced in years. because they are this. 29. What you have to do to earn
10. Small piece, 18. You and L. a fortune,

11. Complete and add two letters. 20. India’s popular beverage. 32. Tool.

It means “ Due ” 21, Act, 33, Concord,
12, Child. 22. You do not wish to be this. 35. Imumediately.
CLUES DOWN

1. Venomous snake. 6. To push with the elbow. 24, Meditating.

2. Eastern, 12. Native servant in India. 25. Place of safety.

3. Recent. 14. 26 across reversed. 28. Cover {eet.

4. You may be committed if you 17. Stupid person. 29. {(A) Often {ollows storm.

have done this, 19. Projecting edge of roofs.
5. Very dirty clothes require the 22, 22 across.

use of a good one. 23. Collection of animals.

30. Olten encourages gambler.
31. Liked by children.
34. Negative.

Compiler's Sealed Solution todged with THE IMPERIAL BANK OF INDIA, COCHIN.
Read Rules and Conditions very carefully.

The Entry Fee in this competition is One Rupee for each one entry. Competitors must write thejr surname only,
in block capitals, on the back of the envelopes cantaining their fintries, stating number of intries enclosed.

Faniilies baving the same surname may send in their eombined entries inone cover and pay for the same by one
Money order or Postal order. The surname of the family and the tota) number of cntries submitied must be written on
the back of the cover containing the combined entries, The separate initials of each competing member of the family
must be written on theijr entry coupons.

All entries must be filled in with ink {in block letter) ar typewriter, Pencil entries will be disqunalified.

post of August 31st 1935, Local entrance fees (in cash only) may be handed

g date. An extension of three days is allowed to competitors in distant
isqualified,

All entries must be recejved by the last
Over to the counter up to 5 P. M. on the closi
places in India, Any received later will be d

The first prize will be awarded to the
pilet’s sealed solution, Failing a correct
the prize money will be equally divided at
prize in this contest.

competitor wha sends in an all correct solution and which agrees with the com-
solutl‘on. it will be awarded to the nearest Correct entry.  Tn case of tic or ties
the discretion of the Secretary. A winning competitor can receive cnly one

Keep an exact copy, so that You can compare it with the correct solution, which will be published in '* Madras Mail.”
on the 4th Sept. 1935." Each wrong word counts as one error, Thus one wrong letter which makes two words wrong
counts as two errors, and so on, Any letter space left blank disqualifies the whole coupor,

‘ d the names and addresses of the winning competitors will be forwarded to
all competitors who enclose an addressed and sufficiently stamped envelope with their entries, Entrance money must be

sent by M. Q. or Indian Postal Order only (stamps not accepted). M. O.s must be addressed to " Treasurer *' Indo-
European Club, Kottavam. Address of the sender must be filled in block capitals on the space for the same in it, M. Q.
coupon space must not be filled ag they are being returned intact. Post office receipt for the M.O . (nat the acknow-
edgmenl). must be nffixed to the solutions. 1If more than one entry is submitted the entrance fees may be sent by one

i e made payable to " Indo-European Club ' and crossed. The postal order

Entrants who remit their entrance
ber of the postal order in the space provided on the e

up . ntry ccupous. Wl

. British Postal Orders of equivalent value will be accepted. T);]e slfml: condi‘t?(::
-European Club are not allowed to co . No responsibility can be

¢ entered into or interyiews granted. The

solutely final ang legally binding and is an

+O.50r 1. P. Q. s cannot be obtained

express condition of entry,

In no case can any entrance fee or monies sent with the entrance fees he
on account.  Coupons should be cut round the dotted line ap
coupons will be accepted, Fxtra Coupons can be had of
twenty-five coupons (posta
Mutilated answers will b

refunded or credited
d must be sent intact., Plg

** Publicity Dept., Indo-Eur
ge extra) stamps accepted for this,

e disqualified. Competitors submitting
Prize scheme is

Pr I proportionate to the collection received,
conditions will be dis

) Any entry whigl o5
qualified. Entries will be acknowledged o e iocs not compl

0 recept of a nine-pic stamp, Yy with these ryles and

Any number of entries may be submitted,
* SIMPLE COMMONSENSE CROSS WORDS,”
INDO-EUROPEAN CLUB, Clup Buildings, KOTTAYAM, 8, India,

Address all entries tp:—

[ . ’
Make tailoring a fine art!

THE FAMOUS HAND

SEWING - MAGHINE

|
)
J WILL SOLVE YOUR PROBLEM
|
1
|
|

‘ Just imported, T!eas?re?eeer;t ;Zf;l-
{ " " 3’7 ma e 0 S '
Call 67 x67 x5, .
. throughout, b]adl; ]ap(z{mneikvglxthp]l;itg
| 1 n
decoration, steel an plated
% d attachments anl so'scxentlh
Dy const ke it do the
cally constructed as to mahg 1 Lhe
actual sewing, like big machines SLar
stitch bed-covers, cus%uons, dwi;r‘x’vear:
curtains, cloths, {lags, shirts, unde vear
jackets etc. Can be faste;ed zcaln);w 1 re
i nd ready Ior use.
Every machine tested and :
i hild to operate
le enough for ac _

%::i in a box, complete with on? reel
thread, screw-driver a}nd hxmég %'Zm;i)f
Your children and lgadxcs need this,
you wish to have a lively home.

e e e

Sent with full instructions.
Price (Postage paid) Rs. 3-10-0 only
THE KRISHNA AGENCY,

( IXPORT DEFT )
P. B. 119, MADAAS.

"

Ladies’ Necklace

This exquisite orna-
ment has pendants
set with imitation
stones in red, white
etc. Looks like
real Gold-Necklace,

Gegede B fhepy

f3

A b e s

(AN

)

2 chalns at a time, post ficu.
3 chains at a time, post
free and a rolied-gold wrist
watch chain is included free.
4 chalns at a time, post free
and 2 rolled gold  wrist-
watch-chains included free,
Larger Orders will be en-
titled to simllar presents.

Rs. 1/8

E ach

GENUINE WATCH CO.
Post Box 119

Madras
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Hear the Puranic Story !

— Written and directed by —_—

Gayakasikamani L, Muthiah Bagavathar
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