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*| all the eleven English players bowled.

{ sphere he has had to face a severe
1 economic crisis.’
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It is understood that the Labour
Party has turned down a proposal to
join forces with Mr. Lloyd George in

going a re-deal!
* » * #*

Speaking at an anti-Jewish demon-
stration, Herr Streicher referred to
the foreign press and said: ‘I know
of no lower profession than making a

business out of lies.’

Unlike the Nazis who practise
them for mere pleasure!
* * * *

Herr Goebbels has nomiinated Herr
Hitler for this yeat's Nobel Peace

Prize.

In the event of the award going to
him, there is every likelihood of the
prize money being devoted to further
cleaning-up of Jews from Germany.

E I » * *

A cricket writer recalls that in a
former England-Australia test match,

This can only be parallelled by
recent matches in which all the
eleven English players have batzed |

* * * *

In the course of a tribute to Lord
Willingdon at the Planters’ annual
conference, Mr. F, E. James is report.
ed to have said: ‘In the economic

After all, the 5% cut lasted only a

taiort time|

| ' s
SPARKS FROM OUR ANVIL% T husis

Says a fashion-note: ‘ The recent
heat-wave has produced something
new in head-wear.’

At other times, the credit generally

* * * *

Addressing a London meeting to
promote an ‘all peoples’ peace con-
ference’, Lord Allen of Hurtwood is
reported to have said : ‘ Because we
have been the chief robber, we must
be the chief initiator.

Exactly what Mussolini wants
England to be!
* * * %

Referring to the future programme
of the Justice Party, the hon'ble Mr.
P.T. Rajan declared that it was too
early to formulate it.

By and by, it will be too late |

* * * *

From an account of the proceedings
of a special Corporation meeting : ‘Mr.
Ramaswamy Mudaliar asked Mr.
Venkatachalam Chetty not to see
things below the horizon, even if they
were transparent to his eyes.

That was why Mr. Venkatachalam
Chetty saw through them!

A young Justicite League has been
formed, pledged to the oaths of
secrecy and allegiance to the . Rajah

of Bobbili.

We are unable to determine how it
is different from the old Justice Party.

to India to be paid by Britain. ¥

goes to the brain-wave. good-will !
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As a gesture “of "good-will, - thel:
Burma Council wants Burma's.debts

If Britain pays, it cannot be with a

* * * *

Another resolution claims that
Burma owes no debt to India on
account of the Burma Railways.

We didn’t know that we owned
the Burma Railways |

% * * *

The Ripon Club, Bombay, gave a
party to Sir H. P. Mody to congratu-
late him on the knighthood conferred
on him,

And yet, foreigners say that we,
Iodians, have no senss of humour!

* * * *

Sir Cowasji Jebangir has been
telling people in Scotland that 12
supermen are required to look after
India.

In sending out Lord Linlithgow as
our next viceroy, DBritain seems to
think it's enough to send one Scotch-
man,

He added further: ‘ One mistake
made in the next year or two will
spell disaster not only for India but
for the mother-country.’

This has caused us to wonder what
is Sir Cowasji’s mother-country |

>



Melancholy Meanness

A famous judge once defined a corpora-
tion as having neither a body to be
kicked, nor a soul to be damned.
Animated, no doubt, by some such en.
couraging thought, the Justice councillors of
the city have turned down a proposal to
accord a civic welcome to the President of
the Indian National Congress. A civic
welcome is an expression of corporats
civility shown to distinguished men for
services rendered to the community or the
country.  Politicians have monopolised
this kind of honour in the west: and the
grace of the compliment has often-times
been enhanced by its being bestowed on
political opponents. It commits nobody,
but is a pleasing amenity that serves to
promote mutual esteem among political
opponents. But the Justice councillors were
inspired by the Sakuni-like malignity of
Mr. Ramaswamy Mudaliar into committing
an act of bad manners for which there can
be no excuse. One of Burke’s famous
exhortations to politicians is to * sacrifice to
the Graces.” The reasons advanced by the
Dewan Bahadur serve only to put him and
his party instantly out of court. To say
that Mr. Rajendra Prasad
comes to fight his party is to
advertise an inveterate and
suicidal hatred of Congress,
as also to admit that the
interests of his party cannot
be served except at the cost
of the interests of the
country as a whole! This
cannot fail to be noted by
the electorate; and the

Congress will not cease to be national
for exploiting this exhibition by the Justi-
cites of a melancholy meanness.  Incident-
ally, it should serve to open the eyes of
the rest of India to the existence of a

efinitely antinational, but indigenous ele-
ment in the south; and to discredit in
advance its possibility of being heard in the
councils of the country. A political party
cannot hope to thrive by methods reminis-
cent of an Italian Vendetta. Incidents like
the present one are a reminder of the old
warning : * Whom the gods would destroy,
they first enrage.’

A Sense of Humour

The announcement of the formation of a
Young Justicite League has coincided with
a discussion in the press on the subject: Do
Indians have a sense of humour ? Judging
from the rules and conditions, the Young
Justicites League seems to be a terrible
indictment of our lack of it! It scems to
be an uncertain dilution of the Nazi ritual
of the worship of Hitler. We do not
know if the Rajah Saheb is anxious to star
forth as a ¢ pinchbeck ' Hitler. That would
seem to depend entirely on
the momentous question of

not or has a sense of humour.
Since the shirt as a distingui-
shing emblem has been some-
what over-worked, may we
suggsst to the young crusa-
ders something striking by
way of head-dress, to wit, a
foolscap ?

whether the Rajah Saheb has |

HEIL BOBBLER!
giance to the Rajah of Bobbili is formed.

Mr. Merry is doing his bit to make it a grand affair.
, as the coloured shirt idea has now become effete,

quarters a boxful (free) of distinctive uniforms for the noble bend

gue owing undivided alle

A Young Justicite Lea
He sent to their head



The Trap—
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shows that one has bad manners. It is a
devastating, destructive habit!”

HYNESS,” said Hilda, “is a crime. It also
“S

She was very emphatic, and Ronald squirmed. His
blush turned into something even stronger than a blush.
His face blazed red in the moonlight.

“Itis,” went on Hilda severely, " worse than having

pneumonia. Young men these days shouldn't possess
the awiul disease.”

“ B—but, I don’t possess pneumonia,” Ronald stam-
mered, fidgetting with his tie.

** 1 meant shyness, silly.”

No reply from Ronald. The balcony of his small
flat was bathed in moonlight. He could see Hilda's
exquisite face dimly outlined in its silvery radiance. And
he decided that she was a wonderful girl. He had deci-
ded the same thing some six months previously. But he
had always been afraid to say anything about it.

“ Isn't the moonlight marvellous ?” Hilda's voice was
softly inviting.

"Er—yes’,' elt—-but they s-—say that it drives some
people mad,” said Ronald.

Hilda looked justly disappointed. How could shiz get
him to come out of his shell and hold her hand and tell
her all the sweet things she wanted to hear? She
racked her pretty head for a solution, but it eluded her.

“I suppose,” she went on, ““that there are hund reds
of boys and g,trls in Bombay out in this glorious m¢ on-
light to-night.

"Yes,” from Ronald. ¢ Er—1 suppose so. Yes.”

“ And I suppose most of them are holding hands amnd
whispering sweet nothings to each other,” Hilda's vo.ice
was even softer now,

Ronald shifted uneasily in his chair,

* And I suppose,”’ he said desperately, " that there arer
a lot of ice-creams being eaten too. Will you have one?””
He half rose from his chair.

Hilda stamped a tiny, pretty foot.

“You—you make me tired,” she said. “Ob you—
you—oh you Ronald!” She was pouting, but Ronald.

didn’t see the pout.

by John A. Henry

“ B~—but why ? " he sounded hurt.

“Never mind why. Did you invite me here to-night
merely to discuss ice-creams with me?”

“N-—no,” he sounded absolutely distressed now. “I
invited you here for supper.”

Hilda clapped a hand to her head.

“Oh!” she wailed, " was there ever such a fooligh
man?”

She was silent for a moment, Then:

. L] .
“Do you love me, Ronnie?” her voice was soft
again. Rounie’s heart beat faster.

“ Well—er—well,” but he could get no further, His
speech sort of collapsed. He really couldn’t chance
telling this exquisite girl that she maddened him and that
she meant more to him than the whole of the world put
together in one heap. He felt sure that if he did, she
would merely laugh him to scorn.

Hilda's heart went out to this good-looking, shy boy
before her. But she had decided long ago that she wasn’t
going to throw herself at any man’s head.

“ Do you? " she repeated.

“ Er—er, let's go in and have a bit of supper now,"
said Ronnie. And they left the balcony and went inside
where a small table was neatly laid for two. A white
clad servant hung deferentially about in the background,

Hilda and Ronnie seated themselves.
* How old are you ? "’ she asked abruptly,
* Twenty-six,” was the shy reply,

“ Good Heavens! What you want is a girl to |
ook
after you! Look at the dust on this chair 1

* My servants are usually pretty good, but—but well—
er—you know.”

"+ “Idon't. AndI repeat, you should be mar

think of it! Children—happiness— ried. Just

She broke off as she saw Ronnie i i
She felt like throwing her arms r%?mg b}:lightn::ll:nson&
cuddling his curly head on her soft shoulder. She an
thought, on dozens of occasions, that thig bos'r she lovad
was going to be sensible and propose. And on ea:h

(Continued on page 8)
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Announcement

. SO ——

N this issue Deisvi’s great serial story,
(7 « The Misfortunes of Meena,” comes to a
happy ending. Readers may be aware that
Meena is the third creation of Deisvi. It
has been usual to elicit readers’ opinions on
Deisvi’s serial stories, and the Editor, in con-
formity with this policy, has now pleasure in
inviting readers’ opinions on Deisvi’s serial
story, “ The Misfortunes of Meena.” A prize
of ten rupees is offered for the best review or
opinion given by readers. Such opinions or
reviews should not exceed 1500 words in

length and the Editor's decision is final,
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THE TRAP—(Continugd from page 6)

occasion he had stammered and stutte

. red and shut u
like an oyster. She had decided long ago that it musri
be some dreadful, nerve-numbing type of shyness,

She left that night with the touch of hi i
e lef : is hand st
burning in her own. He had shyly asked her I;o f:al'ﬁ

I‘Ound ai’.,al'n the next eveniﬂg f()x ar C)Hle[ 1101
) con fO table

In the quiet of her own little room s}
schem_es. She was determined
Ronnie. A snare that w
that she loved him,

e schemed great
to set a happy snare for
ould at last make him realise

£33
John,” she said nex

tda i
I want yon o opd pe Y to a young friend of hers,

a favour” And then she told

There was a sudden flinding flash

him about Ronnie and her
speak.

*

3 I’}l do anyihing for rou ld " [T et
had finished. you, old gir],” he said when she

“ You krow Rounie well?” she asked, and he nodded
* At school together,” he said.

“ Well,” Hilda went on, ‘1

\ want you to
to his flat to-nizht without h ¢ O rong

im noticing you. Bring 8

camera with you. And some of that—what do you call

Get on to the balcony some.
Don't, for heaven’s sake, let
. There are some palms on

(Continued on page 41)

it 7—magnesium powder.
how and hide yourself.
Ronnie know you're there

......

failure to make him?

~ The New

. | by

Reading Time @ About 6 Minutes

humorous vein. We ought not to be humorous

about humour. Humour talks lightly about serious

things. So we must talk seriously about humour-
ous things. That is one reason for the serious tone of
this article. The other reason is that I have little or no
humour in me today. I had some humour in me or
rather had many humours in me. But that was long
ago. I took to a serious profession and so bad to profess
seriousness. What humour can there be in a plaint or
in a judgment ? Humour always goes with the care-free
life of a bachelor. Adam must have been a genuine
humourist before he lost his rib and his humour, Iam
sure that Eve as a spinster had bubbling humour in her
while yet she was a spinster. Probably both continued
to be incarnations of laughter, holding their sides
until Eve heard the voice of the wise serpent. It is
Learning that kills Laughter. Added to this depres-
sant was the supreme depressant—the cares of
family life. One Cain is enough to murder not only
Abel but all the joyousness in the hearts of Adam and
Eve. If one issue could effect such a result, what would
happen to lawyers and judges who have to get on with
many issues day after day? Besides this, you kngw
that a judge should not joke. Though both begin with
] they are not allowed to have any other affinity.

] ET no one think that I write this as a skit or in a

No wonder that the incubus of learning and the
heavier incubus of job-hunting and the awful sight
of the flaming sword and of the angelic cohorts
combined to banish humour from the ancient
world, Whatever spare time a man could get after filling
his granary and beheading his enemy was spent by him
in trying to walk with God, or in imagining that he was
doing so. Till he could extort plenty from the grudging
‘earth, every man wasto him a potential foe. In fact
there could be but little humour until the belly is fuil
and the head is light (but not empty) and the heart has
pot only the life-giving blood but also the joy-giving
milk of human kindness and the honey of affection. I
do not think that the medicos who revel in Anatomy and
other gruesome sciences will by ripping open the heart find
gny milk or honey thete. Even an X-Ray photograph will
show nothing. Only a joy-ray photograph will reveal it.
The solitary humorist was possibly the priestess at Del-
phi, who told both Greeks and Romans that * The Greeks
the Romans shall conquer.”” Even there the point of the
joke was lost altogether on the too serious war-lords of
those days. 'You see the war-lords are always too martial
to be jovial. It requires detachment as well as supremacy
to feel the joy of life. Poor Alexander sighed that
there were no more worlds to conquer, forgetting that by
‘conquering the world he had lost it while he would have
kept it by laughing at it, '

224—8—35

Pied Piper

‘Kaiser’
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Ancient Indian humour was like the snakes in Iceland
and existed as much as they existed <. ¢., not at all. Man
was looking too often and too far beyond the clouds to
know the happenings on the earth. Whenever fire or flood
or wild animals turned his attention to the earth with a
sudden shock or when the almighty urges of food and sex
tended in the same direction, he fled or snarled or hit or
he snared or cauglit. Where then had he the time for
laughter ? If at all there was a time for that fair
visitant whose visits were few and far between,
it was when some other caveman was carried off
by a tiger or wrestled with an attack of coli¢ ere yet the
doctors were born and shut him up and added the new
horrors of medicine to the old horrors of disease. And
even in later times when a settled life based on agricul-
ture had come, there was not a rich variety of
incongruity and a richer incongruity of variety of life.
The trivial peccadilloes behind the purdha of shut-up
women, the fat ascetics starving in public and gorging
themselves behind their purdah, and such other broadly
farcical aspects - of life caught the eye and became
stereotyped in literature. The Prahasanas were only
grins and not comedy at.all.

When did real genuine humour originate? It originated
only after man mastered agriculture sufficiently and so
was not vexed by food problems, after he got tired of
knowledge of which he was once very proud, and after he
ceased to strain his eyes in thinking of the back of the
beyond. I have read much about the comic muse and
her birth and growth but I have no faith in what the
theorists—from Aristotle to Meredith and Bergson—say
about the subject. They all walk backwaids like crabs.
Humour is not due to joy in another’s misfortune or to
personal elation or to the superiority complex ot any of
the other imaginary causes at all. It is as much an
overflow of personality as love or anger or fear or pity.
The Indian theory of Rasa is correct sofar as it goes.
But there also the theorist’s hand is too "obvious, Life
is too compressed into a theory. Puck making Titania
clasp Bottom, Pickwick observing human npature and
noting down the cabman’s observations; and  getting
punched for his ardent study of human and ¥vsh etine
nature, and Pickwick in pursuit of bis hat during the
military manoeuvres are laughable incongruities of

life. . ‘ B o
We have heard much about - * What a piece of work
is Man!” Let us go and hear “ What a piece of waste
is Man|” < - ' X
It was only in the eighteenth and nineteenth ‘ centuries
that the Pied Piper humour came to rid us of the vermin
of variety and pride and self-righteousness. , Humous
then. came into its own in Europe. It was only in the
(Continued on page 16) =
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- A Clrcls- Inspactor of Police in the Tanjore District sands his-consin Mr. Jambu, who is employed in the'
office of the Inspactor General of Police to intervisw Head-Constabls Rangaswamy Iyer with proposals for
‘the ~hand of Mbena. - Mr. Jambu finds out the truth about Meena's birth which reaches the ears of the
Dikshidar. - ‘He cleverly - brings about a meeting of Méssts. Jambu and Rangaswamy and confronts the latter ..
. " with the truth. Greatly agitated, Rangaswamy Iyer has to admit the truth and rushes away from the terrace
@ where they were sitting. : - :
NSy Rangaswamy had perforce to take away his daughter from the Brahmin family, He takes Meana with him
,~ e to Chingleput where she is trained by an old Brahmin widow to cook and learn other household duties. She
;// «’/’.//7. e // is also a great favourite with the Railway staff at the junction. She takes a2 wager with the cook at the Rail.
) /// I way Refreshment Room that she would cook a better dish of Uppumav than the cook. The wager is
Wt i //// % 1 = : ‘ o accepted and a stranger—a railway passenger—is called in to adjudge and make the award, He decides that
\\\\“‘ JU,,/ 3 BV A — ‘ , ¥/ oo Meena's dish is the better of the two and—to marry her. ‘ h
N : 0,7 Y /4 o ‘ ' : " His offer of marriage is rejected at first. But Rangaswamy Iyer finds that people had somehow becoms -
aware of Meena’s parentage and are unwilling to entertain any proposals for her marriage. He finally agrees
to- the original proposer, Mr. Somayajulu, a Telugu Brahmin of a Native State. On the evening of the
marriage Mr. Somayajulu threatens to take Meena with him and insults Rangaswamy. Hot words are exchanged
‘and to Rangaswamy’s mortification Somayajulu says that he knows Meena to be the daughter of Ramathilakam
whose husband is serving a term in the Penitentiary. Meena overhears this and Rangaswamy hastens to put
her at ease, ‘
Meena decides to follow her husband. Meena’s letters to her father, written from her husband's village, reveal
" an amazing state of affairs. Meena is the fourth wife. The three previous wives are reported to have come to
grief owing to the monstrosity of the husband. He'had bepn choosing and marrying wives from all corpers of
the country mainly with a view to_offering them to inspecting officers and thus curry their favour to cover and
condone his maladministration of the village. Alarmed at the news contained in Meena's letters, Rangaswamy
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The Story so Far,

i s reity young woma a i ' Tyer proceeds to the village where Meena resides. A gang'of men under instractions frgrrx_ his son-in-law waylay
a]amign;?tgias:g:av?typofthi . 3& run%(en husgancg, ttli];erlng%‘;;l?g pti::::; hini] and t akelhimt hintoh a gﬁog: ba: . e?lu:ﬁ.v . Rangaswamy is threatened with death. A pit is ready and he is told
p : : . : ; is son-in-law that he w1 uri .
god to her life. She travels without ficket fo Chyxgxleput i he by 1;59 aswamy undertakes not to enter the State and returns to Madras. With the help of the Intelligenca
intention of drowning herself in the big lake that adjoins the Railway angaswamy . . i L )
Station, Department he arranges to have a notorious dacoit, Mamftl, sent to the Nizam’s State o rescue Meena. The

A Ticket.examiner hands her over to Railway Police Head- ~dacoit, under the guise of tamer of bear, conveys ahx.n;ssgge 11)1 e(linol;:i tto Meena.»h R . .

’ h 5 that she came to Chingl Maruti manages to join a dramatic troupe which Is scheduled to stage the Ramayana in the village. Many

Constable Rax_ngasvyamyflyet. Whenhs e??y’; aHs dcé\ b xg:e- of his men are at work. On the stage, when Maruti as Hanuman sets fire to Lanka, his men set firs to &

};;ut with the intention o drownmgh erseit, toe eaf- }gns(tiace ;w ' . number of houses in the village. In the confusion Maruti rescues Mgena but without taking her away from the

Rer to do so. She does so to the amazement of Head-Constable village, he sends a cart as a decoy. The cart contains a female relative of Somayajulu bound hand and foot. The
angaswamy Iyer, who has to rush into the waters and rescue her,  unsuspecting Somayajulu and his men pursue this cart and ovqrtake it. . ‘ ‘

He takes her over to Madras to restore her to her husband from ' After sending Somayajulu on a wild-goose-chase Maruti cleverly manages to escort Meena to her father
'whom she has fled, but finds that the husbaad had beea locked up for who is waiting with a car according to pre-meditated plans. Meena safely arrives at Bezwada and arrange-
 stabbing his maistry in a drunken brawl. As Ramathilakam has no- "ments are being made for her return to Madras. i _ )

' where to go, Head-Constable Rangaswamy Iyer leaves her under tha Rangaswamy shifts his residence to V§llwakkam and Meena is admitted into the training school for mistresses
- care of an old quack-doctor at Saidapet. in the city. One day, on her way to the city, Meena has an accident at the Central Station. A doctor who was

among the crowd renders first-aid and takes her home in his car,. The wound caused during the accident turns

Sometime later, Head-Constable Rangaswamy Iyer has to seek the  septic and Meena hovers between life and death for & fortnight. A night of crisis is passed and dawn breaks.

doctor for treatment. While staying at the dactor’s house he falls in
love with Ramathilakam. ‘

A year later, Ramathilakam gives birth to a girl-baby and dieg, : - ’ The Story COﬂC'Uded -
Rangaswamy Iyer is hard put to it to rear the baby and when the baby - -

is ten months old, he takes her to his sister at Mayavaram, and tells ‘ | : ‘ i

.| her that the baby is an orphan, having lost both her father angd mother
and that he is her guardian and custodiag. The sister balieves the

Story, receives the child Meena, and brings up the child as if it wers

;her own. Two years later, her husband, in the course of certaj

| negotiations for the marriage of his first son, comes tg Saidapet, 'an?l
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: foisted a Sudra kid on their Brahmin family otaer Rangaswamy had . ‘ " the morning. He felt her pulse, saw.th'e beads doctor. You havegiven her a new lifs. I don't know.
Kamakeh ' ‘ - o ~ of perspiration on her forehead andhtxp-toed ct)ltl:t how I can ever hope to repay your kindness.” i
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‘o : : S 3 "“4Phe worst is over. But thete is a lot of work ahead, Her father Rangaswamy, Etchi and Ella, Mr. Sivaswanty -

 She myst be nussed very carefully.” C Iyer and his wife and even the yogng doctor Raghava .



Rao, all were overjoyed at Meena’s recovery from her
serious illness, Meena could not help thinking of the
young doctor often. He was taking more interest in her
than any doctor would take in a patient and that too, in
a patient who couldn’t be expected to pay amply for the
doctor’s services. She learnt from her father that nothing
had been paid to the young doctor and that there was some
arrangement between Mr. Sivaswamy Iyer and the doctor
about the settlement of the doctor’s bills. Meena found
herself wondering if the doctor had any children. He
was handsome and his children would certainly be pretty,
little tots, And then, her mind dwelt on the dream she
had. She sighed. How could she ever even dream of
baving a baby with golden curls? Thank God she was
rescued from Warkal and alive to-day! She ought to be
thankful for that much and ought not to grumble or
dream impossible pleasant dreams,

A month after her accident, one Thursday evening,
Dr, Raghava permitted Meena to take an oil-bath
the next-day and also to take rice and such dishes as she
was accustomed to.

*My work is over and there won’t be any necessity
for me from to-morrow to visit you,” Dr. Raghava
was saying sadly. “T want you to keep in mind a few
hints. Light exercise, thatis, walking both in the
morning and evening is necessary. 1f vour father could
manage to give you a change of place—say to Bangalore
—it would be excellent. As regards food, I have already
given you a list of what to eat and what not to eat,
Don'’t forget the daily orange and the dose of tonic.

‘Watch your bowels. And that is all, I think, for the
present.

“ Tl remember everything, doctor. When may we
expect your bill}"”

* Mr. Sivaswamy lIyer said that I should send it to him,
T have an appointment with him to-morrow morning.”

*“He has been very kind to me, doctor. And you too!
I want you. to know that I feel that money cannot
recompense all the trouble you have taken.”

“That’s a pretty speech. Thank you. Iam afraid
that on the day of the accident, when I dressed that
wound, I wasn’t carefu] enough. T have been feeling
all along, that the cepsis was due ' to my carelessnesst
Now that you are alright, a load is off my mind, Where
is your father?”

“ Hs is in the back-yard. I shall call him.”

“Don'’t trouble yourself.
bye to him.”

* * *

I merely want to say good.

*

The Friday was a day of rejoicing, Mee
oil-path. A cook who had been enggagedetggphoiirﬁr;
during Meena’s illness prepared her favourite dishes. In
the evening, she asked Etchi to comb and plait ber hair
Robing herself in a light saree and adorning her hair
with flowers, she asked Ella to remove the easy-chair to
the back-yard verandah. Lounging in the chair and with
Tamil novels to while away the time, she was in a gay
mood. Her father Rangaswamy, who had left for the city
in the afternoon, returned earlier than usual, When he
saw her in the back-yard, lounging in the chair, an
enthralling vision of pale ethereal beauty, her large eyes
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still bearing traces of the pangs of her serions illness~ha -
had not the heart to tell her news of the calamity which™ -

he had been keeping away from her and which gave her’
no right to wear flowers or other marks of a married
Hinda woman. »

* What’s wrong, father ?” she asked him, noting the -
grave expression on his face.

“ Nothing, my dear.”

“ But you look very serious. 111?”

* Yes: somewhat: it’s a cold.”

* You cught to see Dr. Raghava ahout it.”

A laugh was heard behind her. Meena turned and saw
Dr. Raghava standing, framed by the door.

“ Who ought to see me and why ?” asked he, smiling.

Meena was about to rise from the chair, when Dr.
Raghava came to her side and motioned her not to
disturb herself. Rangaswamy brought a chair and
offered it to the doctor.

“ You are looking very well to-day,” said Dr. Raghava

and looked up at Rangaswamy and asked, "don't you
think so?”

* Yes, doctor, thanks to you.”

“ Bring another chair and sit down. 1 want to talk to
both of you.”

Ella came running, ' Iyer’s car has come ! The driver
wants you!” said he to Rangaswamy, Rangaswamy
hurried to the street.

“You are looking very serious, doctor,” remarked
Meena.,

“Isee I amn no good at concealing my feelings. I
haven't had a wink of sleep all last night. I have such
‘a load on my mind. Yesterd.y, [took leave of you.
You may think it strange that [ should turn-up so soon
as to-day. In fact, [ felt that I should see you and your
father—"

Rangaswamy came and apologised :

“Mr. Iyer wants me and I have got to see him. Mecna,
there is some palakaram and coffee ready. See that the
doctor is served. See you later, doctor.” And Ranga--
swamy left the back-yard in haste.

Meena was puzzled. * What’s worryiag you, dactor A
she asked, sincerely anxious to understand his troubles,

The doctor looked her straight in the face and said
*You!’ '

Meena knitted her brows. “‘ Am I not qujte alright
doctor?” '

“Yes: so far as you are concerned.”

“Then?”

* Meena! Have you 1o eyes ? Don't you see
‘Y

that I love you? " my dear,

Meena sank back in the
After what seemed to Dr.
opened them full of tears.
al} that she said.

“ Sorry for what, my dear 7"

chair and closed
Raghava 4 her

‘ n eternity,
“1 am sorry Y. she

» dOCtQI‘," Was.

eyes,

o (NG
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““ When she was barely an hour o'd, her
mother placed this hand in mine ...."




“For you and me. You know Iam another man's
wife. 1know how noble, kind and large-hearted you are. I
hape I haven’t unconsciously given you any hopeto think
that I could ever return your affections, Aren’t you
married, doctor ?

* Good Lord, no! What sort of cad would Ibe...... never
mind! Listen to me, Meenal I know al] about you
and your family. If you weren’t another man's wife, if
you had the freedom to choose a mate for yourself,

wox;l‘q you, could you, bring yourself to think kindly of
me ?

“ It's a difficult question to answer, doctor. I wish it
were given to‘ me to live my life once again in the
manner in which I should like to shape it and live.”

“Insuch an eventuality, I ask, would there be any
hope for me ?”

N To be perfectly.frank with you, if such a thing were
possible, the affections of a man like you would be my
dream come true."”

* Thank you, my dear. May I have some more frank
answers ? Excuse this inquisition; but it is necessary
for the peace of my mind. Did vou love your husband
very much?"

“I hate him. I've hated him always !

“That'll do, my dear. Let us not think ill of men
who are no more!”

* What ?”
“Yes: he is dead!”
* When? How "

"1 dop’t know the details. On the day when you had
the. accident, your tather got the news.” Under my
advice, he was prevented from communicating the news
to you. May I proceed?”

Meena indicated by a nod that he may.

." Your first objection, my dear, of being another man's
}mfe is therefore of no consequence. I don't know what
ideas you have of love, marriage, widowhood and all the
rest of them. When I took you in my arms, after the
agc:@ent, to render you first-aid, I knew you were the one
girl in the world I would care for, Call jt instinct
intuition, whatever you like. And when immediatelyf
saw the Mangalyam rtound your neck, my sense of
elation sank to the lowest depths of torturing hell. Later
whel} I leam‘t from your father that even when | was,
bolding you in my arms, you were free, my joy knew no
bounds. You say your life has been one of misery. 1
pray you, give me the chance to make it happy. Try me
fest ;)ne',, and see for yourself how selflesg my love is ané
can be.

Meena hung down her head and her hands clutched at
the arms of the chair in her effort to steady herself.
After a silence that seemed an eternity to the doctor
she said ; ’

“ Let me tell you, doctor, that I have always thought
of you as a married man with a pretty wife and lovely
little children. If T have any respect for your status, for
your family, for your noble nature, I would be a ,vile
woman if I allowed you even to touch me, I am tainted :

i4

\

born of sin' a refuse, W ‘ Lo
to the SanGoa U4 You offera putsid caressy

“Hush! You are too precious, my deﬁ. 'Why do"u

i

say such things?”
“ You don’t know the story of my life. *
“1 know,” : :
* Who told you ? " |
“H you must know, Mrs. Sivaswamy Iyer.”

" Knowing that this wretched body has been abused by
that monster of a husband, you still want me, contrary
to custom, convention, and common-sense 3

Poa

‘fI want you, Meena, the precious gem, the pure being,
which men and things cannot defile or tarnish. I love
you—you the real Meena."

* This is too good to be true. I am sure I must be
dreaming.

“ Give me your hand and let us both, hand-in-hand,
explore this dream-land. See! A little cottage with ivy
clinging to its gables and fragrant jasmine in bloom,
Look, in yonder garden a golden.curled, chubby-little.
rascal is playing with a pup. Let's call him in one voice]
Let's call him ‘Rama!’ ......Hush, my dear, why do
weep ? "

“It's my dream come true! And even Maruti asked
[ ey
me, How about a Rama?

“ There, there | Rest your head on my shoulder, God |
How fragrant the flowers on your hair are! Come, Jet
me kiss those tears away.”

* No, doctor. Do not kiss me—do not pet me. [
am unworthy. I have no right to such happiness,”

“Why, my darling?"”

* Oh, I don’t know. I wish 1T were eleven and not
sixteen. And my father? Aod Mr. Sivaswamy Iyer ? And
the people? What will they say?”

" Leave people alone, my deat. This morning [ saw
Mr. and Mrs. Sivaswamy Iyer and told them frankly of
my feelings towards you. It was their suggestion that 1
should speak to you. I think by now your father, whe
has gone there, would have been told of my desira to
marry you. I do hope he would consent. But, as you
know, the decision to make my life happy or miserable
rests with you.”

* Happiness —Misery ! My father did something
unconventional, and the suffering has been mine! I have
no doubt that you and I, if we set our hearts to it, could
make life radiant with happiness. Byt have v;e the
right, in the pursuit of our happiness, to leave behind g
legacy of misery to our children ?”

€ - .
Times are changing, Meena. There would be
of misery, I assute you.” no legacy

“1 am afraid "

* Have you no faith in me? *
*As a doctor, I have.”
“Asa lover?”

Meena hung her head bashful .
fringe of her saree, hully and toyed with the

Dr. Raghava tilted her chin and pleaded, © Look
me in the eyes! I love you. I want you. Say you are
mine.”

“Iam yours—ever!"”

* » * %

When Rangaswamy returned after seven in the
evening, Etchi and Ella warned him not to go into the
back-yard.

“Why, what is the matter ?”’

“The doctor is there | " said Etchi.

“ What if ?" .

Etchi smote her head at the density of Rangaswamy's
head.

*“Ella says,” she whispered, * that he overheard the
doctor saying to Meenamma that he will marry her. Can
it be done ? "

“It can be done!l”

Rangaswamy coughed discreetly and entered the back-
yard. There was no need for the precaution. Meena
and Raghava, holding hands, were lost in looking at the
starry sky, while their thoughts were far away in dream-
land. ,

“ Hallo, doctor, what's all this romantic story I hear
from Sivaswamy Iyer ? "’ asked Rangaswamy.

“1 want you to give me Meena,” said Dr. Raghava,
simply. ,

“Come here, Meena!” Rangaswamy took Meena's
hand and placed it in Raghava’s. Then his voice failed
him,

“When she was barely an hour old, her mother placed
this hand in mine. She hadn’t the strength to speak. It
was a trust. I have bungled the trust and faith of that
poor woman. You are better fitted to look after thissacred
trust, Here itis! Apd my work is over. God bless
you both and bless you with a boy soon 1’

Etchi blew her nose: Ella executed a war-dance: the
cook put an additional pan on the fire, for, the occasion
certainly called for payasam.

* * L] *

Destiny chooses strange instruments to serve itg
purpose. It has already been indicated that Maruti
didn't hold with modern contraptions such as motor-cars
and the like. Nevertheless, when he received an invita-
tion to attend Meena's marriage to Dr. Raghava he was
persuaded to board a car at an outpost in the. State
which was 36 miles from the nearest Railway-station. As
the car was speeding along a jungle avenue, something
flitted across the road. Maruti heard cries of a creature

in distress and promptly stopped the car to investigate.
He found on the road, a monkey besplattered with blood,
its limbs crushed and in the throes of unspeakable
agony. He stooped down and picking up the bruised
creature, attempted to soothe it. The driver of the car
came up, grinned and said, “ Come on, let'sgo! 1t's
just a monkey afterall!” To the amazement of the driver
Maruti's free hand shot out, caught the driver neatly on
the jaw and laid him flat on the road.

Tenderly enfolding the monkey in his clothes, Maruti
kicked back the driver into consciousness, Changing his
plans and abandoning his idea of attending Meena's
marriage, he stopped at the pext town and sought a
doctor.

* This poor thing has got to be made hale and healthy.
Money is of no consequence!™ said Maruti with tears in
his eyes and the doctor wondered if the stranger wasn't
fit for a mental hospital.

That marked a turning point in Maruti’s life. The
monkey was restored to bealth minus a hand. Maruti
turned ascetic, put on saffron robes, and with the monkey
as his mascot, created a sensation wherever he went,
followed by a band of disciples singing Ram-nam and
its glory.

Four years later, when Maruti had come to be known
as Bhaktha Maruti throughout the length and breadth
of the land, it was destiny again that brought him to
Bangalore. Bhaktha Maruti and his ghosht, followed
by a huge crowd, were going round the city singing the
Ram-nam. As they approached a cottage which had ivy
clinging to its gables and fragrant jasmine in bloom, a
young boy of about three came toddling out, pulling his
mother with him, eager to see the crowd in the street.

The mother took the boy in her arms and raised him
shoulder-high so that he may see better.

“ Monkey! Monkey! Look, Ammal® lisped the boy
with delight.

Meena turned to look. The leader of the ghoshti was

Maruti and a monkey was perched on his neck.
* * * *

Two days later, Maruti was invited to the cottage.
He brought for the little boy a present. It was a pup.
When Maruti and the boy were playing in the garden
with the pup, two voices with one accord called,
“Ramal”

Maruti whistled softly to himself. *“So, you are
Rama, are you?” said he and joined his hands in mute
salutation to the divinity that remains unveiled in
children,

THE END ‘
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THE NEW PIED PIPER -

ninetzenth century that husiour came into its own in
America.  And now in this most wonderful century of
all—wlat a piece of work is it, what a picce of waste is
it I—the materials fur a humorous outlook are infinitely
abundant.  The Great War has brought qut the pettiness
and inconsistencies and incongruities of human nature
as abundantly as Sciepce wreated Man's nower over
Nature, and unisenal edacation plasied eves in Man and

2|
refined his sensibilities, aad polit

2l demonracy made
Man in all strata realse his digutiy, and economic
democracy raised cerfs jnto human hoines ard enablid
them to demand the inter-linkedness of life and love and
learning and langhter. Whoever could have thousht
that the currencies of the world would cease to he
current and would be jumping up and down like mad
pected that modernity

monkeys? Wiisevsr could have ey
group-tuwmour to individual

would add the sight of

humour? It seems that a few ye.rs ago when the
Hungarian Governnent was asked to pay some millions
of indemnity it wired asking what colour of notes was
preferred and asking also that the necessary paper might
be sent [or printing such uotes! Have we heard of a
grimmer or a more grotesque piece of international
humour than the system of mandates ?

But of all places in the world India is the richest in

humorous  situations ana funny individuals. It had
already a {unny aggiomeration of tyvpes and tongues, of
climates and cultures, of liberties and inhibitions. There
were already all varieties of clean-shavenness, and
hirsute fierceness above the upper lip and below the chin.
There existed also every variety of colour and curve in
respect of every variety of dress, Into all this confusion
has butted in modern western civilisation like a bull in a
China shop, The gillet and the lipstick have come to
stay. Cosmetics are more attenled to than diabetics, and
are regarded as more important than metaphysics. [ have
seen Brahmins without the sacred thread and married
ladies without the Tilaka—some in a spirit of bravado
and others in a spirit of sublime unawareness.  Money
is become the sole measure of things and is the greatest
ina country where it was the Jeast. We find odd
jumbles everywhere. The motor car and the aeroplane
are found along with the palanqain and the bullock-cart,
Frock-coats and ochre-coloured garments, shirts and
shorts and swathing purdha-dress, and other incompatibi-
lities, existand try to be compatible, We find evary brand
of politics from Dolshevism to the right divine of kings
to govern wrong. We meet with every variety of post-obit
expectations from Apsaras {nymphs) to absorption in the
Infinite. India may be painted red but it ig really multi-
chrome. But why concentrate upon humour to-day ?
Man has been and is and will ever be the funniest
creature in the world. Laughter like Eve wasg fashioned
out of his essence. He laughs because he is so laughable.
Animals are not laughable and do not laugh.

* We look before and after
And pine for what is not.

Qur deepest pain with same laughter is fraught
Qur brightest words are those that tell of gayest

thoughts,”

Man's unceasing mental somersaults are the source of

the increasing Artesian fountain of laughter surging up
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{ Continued from bage ‘))

from within himself. At one time
geo-centric but later on w
theory. Man was all

“the ‘Universe was
e propounded the geo-centric

important for some time and
Nature was regarded as existing for his cake, It is all
now the other wr

1y.- Only to-day I saw a dog running to
and fro aimlessly mn a market where there was a busy
crowd, [t was in everybody's way and was barking at
every one and making itself a nuisance. Soon afterwards,
a child toddled in front of a bus and the brainless and
heartless bus stood still til] the laughing child went on
its way. This is a most inscrutable and inexplicable
and inconsistent world, God bless it!

THE END

Jozjs of Li /e

When T was fen, greaf joy T fook
Pressing flowers in a Boof,

SL fiffcen T filed away
Dance cards for a danecless dav,
Hnd af fwepfy T began
Floarding letters from a man.

St twentu-five T saved e earls
Tbat Had been my litfle oirl's,

ST ity elippings from e press
Reep ny Barcad in a mess,

flﬁ thirtu-five, reeeipted 6ills

Tay Gc the foremost of my ills,
SE forly, though my affie's vast

T vow 1"l go iconoelast

ST Aestroy eaeh wershipped fre

) asare
Floardeq for old age's pleasarc,

Soavenirs are affer waste,
Teach year brings o different faste
Feaehing as fhaf baricd meat
Loses all that made it sweef-—

Tvery season brings ifs own
Sueeulent, appropriae bone |

Y
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about Auntie’s balloon. ‘f Do you ;tlllzvr;:i:;
accents in the early mornmg“from t et'11 erty
Magazine office?” he asks. ]Do you Sbl | take

" 3 ¢ them as pa ¢
y correspondents, apd use llast
%{)fl ;Cir‘(:{aok;fou make of the Universe 11oxv§.da'3trs,oaj v;g;v;r:st
fror]n your famous balloon? And why don'ty
. SR D . f
I Ot ’ ds a certain amount o
Le last question demnan ac e
’i:aiatiac;n, qmy dears. You may remixnl;berrhg:ilt last
ron an Air Pageant visited the neig dmtl 0 ’for d
yfiarn;urous-minded citizens were invitec do1 gd et
a'd‘;e }T here was a particular pilot who 1nu111dggo p all
r(;rté of hair-raising aerobatics, and you cO
Yide with him if you liked. .
ride with him f you ife took Auntie to the dis-
hastly and his wile Au is-
1UDC§n§ fi'ltst,he urge to go up with the aeroba
play, ;

n asking
Anephew with a long memory has bee

«ch a handsome
My dears, he was St dsome
;gntllesl;n. and ¥eminded Auntie of the person in
aedalus,
SOng .

He sails through the air with the _greatest of f‘ase,
Tfté daring young man on the ﬂym_gltr;zfedz:t.h
- all giris h
His movenents are graceful ; all g s
/
¢ he hath stolen away ! ' _ )
{ hf‘glj:a lg(;xamly, however, brought his };egilvagqtggltlt;e
bea} on the sordid question of ga}:gie?;e buet PO
. of us to be taken at a reduc ) | o
th;;: eagaxlrlxant. At last the young man g'rm'nei(,ll,l tS;Pl?e“you
E’iq beautiful tceth, and said, {\ll rtgnltf, rou can b0
, ’ ! ing-show.
he five o'clock stunting-sho / an ¥
?ﬁ)réifﬂglwith it, and not makf_: a murm;;r, y sx; ;:vl;t ;;ayy'
me né’thing : but if you give a single howl, yo
s s we
fm(ljxf;ﬁz Ghastly agreed, and warned ui :ﬁa:hz; e
valued our lives we must not make a sot;x}me e e
v&e were in the machin:e. When the ’:1ed T ame
clambered into the cockpit, and awa}: ru}? o Auntie
Tt suddenly soared upward at an angle t faherself, Ol
fear that the bottom was dropping out of herse  hasdy
the remembrance of the terrible threats o
i t
revented her from crying out. i
’ The pilot climbed to two thousand feet, alx:d s;t:rtg(iizzy
do ‘his worst. He swooped about the s IZwards o
circles, while the world below us went bac
]

3—24—8—35

i isted like
1 and finally stood on its head and twis ik

sx?{z‘;;aigz'scggg, ’F‘iexplane looped the loop, fluttered 1}1\6
: falling leaf, descended tail-first, and span on one wing
an?\ﬁﬁs Ti(ri:;v nljncle Ghastlv sat holding on tight, w}i)th
death]y look' on his face. Auntie does not remember
:11 the incidents of the flight, as after a vs{hlle sh}e: r(rllersét

fully fainted. When she came-to, the 'plane had j;

he ground in safety. _ ‘
re%‘cgi)i;ratglations I said the pilot. * You have{ won.
You must be a remarkable family, po’§sessed of iron
i ce.
ills. None of you cried out even on L
M Yes, I managed to kee[])3 mydrpto;xvthui}in:(l:tégtsragg g::tls
[ O <
Ghastly feebly., I remembered i ! me thirty
i i loyal wife was fait}
rupees if I didn’t. And my poor loy: afal to
t, she did not even mu
the end. When she fell out, ot even marmur.
1, dears, 1 think you will u :

Al;\g]t?; conr:;,iders h,er balloon a vehicle better suited to an

old lady of*placid temgerament. .

Miss Fi Fo Fumf(Far .East). Now, my dear, for
tch of questions. ) .
yOUr(SSanIi t1)39;iv;;1te ]2yfu11 a soldier o?r’ 'aywrlter ¥’ Both.
(2) “ Is Joyfull married or single ? ™ ° es; o Anewer
(3) “ What do you do for a living?
stions, dearie, . ) o
que:ft;lzbitious (West Mambalam). T have ]uzt“s]?z:ati r:
adverticement of a hnok, * How to become a l’]liouaire
in‘tilreé months ', [ would like to bec;),rpe B:r::t o thé
so do you advise me to buy the book? e o Yo
book, dear boy ; borrow a copy fromf tthe Ao,
can return it with thanks at tl}t‘a end o o O
Modernist (Orattanad). = 1 want to'se(:,l our wowen
ki rogress. Women s}}oulq be give  overy e
dor mngt hushands give their wives enougi r0D ’knew
dom. i ‘31 wards.” Well, dear boy, Auntie Jhew
theguwg;lnsa;;vgg gave his wife enough rtope, an
a hus
Skipplgd.' t of Order (Choolai). f‘ What his ‘the? 'c'orlx;izt’
way foor”; speaker to address : g?llb‘(lfg rﬁ:}zt :Enl':go ! s
e thaté}}::irg;t:;nﬁiéises, and Geptlemen ' T:rxlsi]::
with, Mr. ne ever regards the chairman as ?‘1 dg !
becauseHgoisosimply a target for votes of no-confidence.
man.

(Continued on page 21)
17



Octopus—

Reading Time @ About 12 minutes

(C;\RUTHERS of the Weekly Star was summoned
to the presence one morning of a foggy Novem-
ber in London. One of the best of the reporters
on the gtaff, he had the reputation of a pushing
p?rsonahty _\Nltbout the tendency to exasperate which
often goes with it. He stcod now opposite the large
glass:topped table with its costly i
appointments and orderly heaps of
cuttings, manuscripts, and proof
sheets, facing the thin, somewhat grim-
igced {ecgtcir, Summerly by name,)who
garded the young m
heavy-lidded zyes.g AR under sleepy,

"
YOU sent fOr me, si ”
. sir ? Caru
id, ] thers

[ i3] .
Yes. 'Ithe Editor drummed upon
the glass with his fingers. *I want
you to go down and interview

Sir Anthony Roscce. Y
: . Youh @
of him of course.” ave heard

" L]

Who hasn't?"”" Caruthers replied
dolefully. Summerly smiled thin]
Indeed, who hadn't heard of 4thyé
famous explorer, geologist, big-game
hunter, and author. The very name C 2 r u
was one to conjure with,

*“Well,” continued th i

his place—~-' The Gablese' Ldirer,
account of his recent

There isa very good t
at 11.47. You have thi
shall expect you back
will be expected, as I hay
effect that 1 am sendin
That is all, thank youn.”

paper upon the blotting
upon the proof sheet ; th

' “you will go down to
» in Devonshire, and get a full
ex.plorations in the Caucasus.
rain which leaves Paddington
rty-five minuies to catch itin, I
the day after to-morrow. You
e written to Sir Anthony to the
g you down to interview him.
The sleepy eyes dropped to a
p:ad, blue markings appeared
e interview was at an end.

At a little after five that eveni i
se}f seated in a luxurious lirz:aglt?sg;futtﬁzrs iguzf i
Sir Anthony Rogcoe. which a Jiveried chauﬁ‘eurr)h pd dty' of
to the 1oc§1 station to meet his train, The r ad rved
between hxgh‘ hedges of sweet-smelling fiower(;a tI:urved
ﬁe.lds upon either side, fat, sleek cows browsed'l I1l fhe
thin spl.tal of_ smoke from some outlying homestaZ:iy ot
up straight into the calm air. The change f:: thOt
ridden London to this peaceful, red and green counti};'si?li‘

;)

bathed in the mellow ra i
e | ys of the
Caruthers’ spirits like wine. setting sun, affected

The car turned in between i

wrought-iron gat
proceeded smoothly up a curving drive to theg irfasp;os?ﬁd
portico of a large, red-brick house. Upon the top steg

1g

by T. P. Scott-O’Connor
Sketches by Ragers

was standinz a  portly, whiskered indivi

; ) red  individual, who
descended slowly and somewhat majestically as t,he car
drew up, and bowed Caruthers out, up the steps, through
a hall bung with the sporting trophies of a quarter of a

cgntury, and into a panelled room which overlooked
trim lawrns and great trees.

“Sir Anthony will be with you in
a moment, sir,” murmured the butler.

[ -
Can I bring you a whiskey and
soda, sir ?”’

“Yes, thank you,” replied Caru-
thers, sinking into a comfortable
leather chair near the wide fireplace
and stretching out his hands to the’
cheerful blaze. The butler left the
room, and Caruthers glanced around
with envy at the rich appointments
the shaded lights, and then througI;
the window at the twilight-lit lawns
and trees. This man had wealth, he
said to himsef. The gorgeous
limousine, the liveried servants, the
vast house and well-kept garden, the
trim lawns and costly furniture ali
pointed to immense riches. He sighed
) involuntarily as he compared it all with
his hard-earned and by no means large income, and rose
to his feet as a small chubby-faced man in the late fifties
entered the room, one smooth, plump white hand out.
streched in greeting.

“So here you are |” exclaimed Sir Anthony, hi
beaming behind gold-rimmed pince-nez. 1 aryx’ g:esli?l;is
ed to receive you. I trust you had a pleasant journe.
down? And now, what about a drink ? Ah,” he went 0y
as the butler appeared with a tray upon which were twn
tall, exquisitely cut glass goblets and decanter, and .
syphon of soda, “ Now then, say when.” ' 2

The two men raised their tumblers and d
€ _ rank, Caryth.
ers with an unspoken wish to the success of his i,nterv;:tv};

‘“ And what do you think of my little pl »

Sir Anthony, as they sat down on eitﬁ,er side?)fa f}?e? ﬁr: S‘l'(g‘}
course, it wasn’t like this when I bought it. The .

a crumbling old gate; all weeds and no garden : anrg wgs
house needed repair badly. But thatis all a ’th' the
the past now. Well, I have travelled over the "o l?if’
my boy, and I've seen a great many beautiful plac v:mt; ‘
be}leve an o}d man, there is nothing like good old g > but
shire with its cider and its cream, Eh, what}"” “H
smiled until his eyes disappeared between’ creases of fI;If

Caruthers studied the face of the m i
4 an oppos i
bald head with the exception of a ifringe EF o;lg?t: H::i)oﬁ

either side; small light blue eyes beneath tufts of eye-
brow ; a large, predatory nose; thin lips, and a heavy

.double chin. On the whole it was a pleasant face, and

yet there was something about it—some possibility of
fatent cruelty of which Caruthers became suddenly
aware; perhaps it was in the glitter of the eyes behind
the glasses, or again in the slit of a mouth, in the
round, smooth face or in a combination of both.

“ It is very kind of you, Sir Anthony, to give me this
interview, " he began, but the other waived away his
thanks with his hand.

“ Not at all. my dear fellow, not at all,” he said.
“ o tell you the truth, I don't see much company down
here and 1’'m only too pleased to tell you all you wish to
kpow. I suppose it will mean a leg up for you in your
profession, eh? Well, well, it's all in the day’s work.
Now, no doubt you would like to wash and change.
Come along and I'll show you to your
room. Barrymore, that is the butler,
has orders to get you anything you
require.” He proceeded Caruthers
up the carpeted stairs and into a
comfortable bed-room furnished in
plue and white, * Come into the
study when you're ready, " he said,
and left the other to his own reflections.

After a bath and a change, Caru-
thers went down to & small room off
the drawing room, where he found
his host seated before the fire, a green
shaded lamp throwing its yellow rays
upon the pages of a leather volume in
his hand. Sir Anthony nodded to the
Tantalus with a ** help yourself and
sit down.” Caruthers mixed a whiskey
and soda and stood warming himself
at the fire. There was a nip of frost
in the air and the stars shone crisp
and bright in the violet sky.

Sir Anthony laid down his book upon a small table
near his chair. By the way,” he said, “I'm by way
of being an animal collector in a2 small way. Do you
carefor animals?”

“In a general way, yes,” replied Caruthers. "I've?.
fairly good Sealyham and a couple of spaniels at home.”

The other nodded. ** Quite. Well, 1 think I can show
you something to-morrow which will astonish you.”” He
rubbed his hands together and chuckled. There was
something sinister in that chuckle.

“ and what is that?” inquired Caruthers, but
Sir Anthony shook his head.
“No, no,” he said. *Surprise is the secret of life.

_ Anticipation, they say, is"better than realisation; well,

perhaps, it is. And yet— The muffled booming of a
gong resounded through the house, and the butler appear-
ed in the door-way.

“ Dinner is served, sir,” he said, and stood aside as

the two men passed on their way to the dining-room,

% Y x *

The sun was shining brightly in at the high window
of the room when Caruthers woke the following morning.

He rose, bat_hed, dressed, went into the garden, and came
upon his host talking with the head gardener.

“Good-morning.  Beautiful morning, isn’'t it?”
Sir Anthony cried. “ We have just time before breakfast,
so come along and I'll show you the surprise I was
talking about last night.”” -He set off briskly to the back
of the house, down a gravel path, and turned in the
direction of what appeared to be a walled-in enclosure
of some considerable size. They ascended stone steps
and came out upon a kind of balcony which ran round
the four sides of the wall. Caruthers looked down into
a tank of dark green water which was about forty feet
below him. The sides of the wall between the level of
the water and the balcony appeared covered with
a green slime. He looked from the water to the face
of his host. The latter read the puzzle in his eyes
and smiled. ‘“The surprise,” said he, pointing to the

water, '‘is in there.” He suddenly

gave a peculiar bell-like cry, and
instantly the surface of the water was
disturbed; a vast, barrel:shaped body
heaved itself out ; a fifteen-foot tentacle
" shot up towards them in a shower of
spray, felt from side to side in the air,
then splashed back into the water.
Caruthers was aware of two fixed,
staring eyes, a thing like a beak which
moved as if beckoning, and the crea-
ture sank again to the bhottom, leaving
behind it an eddy and swirl which
lapped up against the sides of the tank.

“ Beauty, isn't he?” said Sit
Anthony. “‘I've had him sometime
now.”’

*“ What do you feed it on? " queried

Sir Anthony Roscoe Caruthers. It's an enormous

octopus. How on earth did you get

him?”
““Oh ! said his host, turning and descending the steps.
“ We give him crabs and other fish. I must say he has
an extremely large appetite. 1got him when he was
quite small and had this tank constructed specially to
keep him in, He's a devil to look at, and 1 have no doubt
a devil 1o tackle.” He broke out into a high-pitched
laugh, shaking with mirth like some monstrous jelly.

Caruthers shuddered. He could see nothing amusi‘l.ag
in being in the grasp of those writhing tentacles.
certainly should not care to tackle it,” he said with
conviction.

“Well, well,” said his host, leading the way back to
the house, “ and now for some breakfast. ' I trust what
we have seen has not impaired your p.ppetite.' And still
chuckling he laid a hand on Caruthers’ arm and
drew him into the building. .

* * * *

It was a little after four o'clock that evening and
Caruthers was strolling about the lawn, thinku_lg o{ his
nearly filled note-book, the congratulations of his _edxtor,
smoking one of his host’s expensive cigars. Sir An-
thony had given him a long and detailed interview and
Caruthers was in turn very grateful for it and for the
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excellent hospitality which had been shown him. He
turned as his name was called, and beheld his host carry-
ing a large basket.

“ Would you care to come and see him fed ?”" he cried.

1 certainly would,” replied Caruthers, following the
other in the directicn of the tank. The sun was low down
in the sky and the interior of the tank was all shrouded
in gloom. Sir Anthony laid down the basket and repeat-
ed the cry of the morning. The creature rose to the
surface and this time a couple of trntacles shot up

towards them so rapidly that Caruthers stepped back
hurriedly.

“ He can't reach you,” Sir Anthony reassured him.
lie opered the lid of the basket and tilted its contenis
into the water, Its surface became a writhingy mass of
tentacles and Caruthers leaned over and gazed fascinated
at the spectacle below him. He was so absorbed that he
did not see the change which came over his companion’s
features, The ucual benevolent light in the smiling, tiny
eyes had given place to a cold, murderous glare. The
thin lips had writhed back from the pink gume. Caruth-
ers felt a tremendous push in the middle of his back, and
the next instant there was a loud crack as the wooden
railing of the balcony snapped like a pistol shot, and he
was falling towards that dreadful upheaval in the water.

Fortunately for him, the creature was at the other end
of the tank, and this zave him time, when he rose to
the surface, to clutch an iron ring let into the wall about
a foot from the water. And then he noticed for the first
time that similar rings, each about a couple of feet from
the otker, led up to the top of the wall. Obviously, this
was the means by which workmen had descended and
ascended. He drew himself out of the water and up the
succession of rings until he was twenty feet up. A stone
flashed past his head and struck the Octopus, which was
now immediately beneath him. A tentacle like a whip
lash struck the wall five feet below him. Another {ollowed
and another. e lcoked up and saw the grinning face
of his host above him. The man was insane, there was
no doubt of that. Even as he gazed, Sir Anthony
suddenly .disappeared from view, to reappear immediately
with a stone in both hands which he let (all. It struck
a projection a little way above Caruthers' head and
bounded off into the water, the splash of its fall reach.
ing the man clinging {o the ring. Sir Anthony shrieked

with rage and shook his face at the white upturned one
below him.

" You damned reporter!” he yelled. “I'll teach you !
You can’t remain there much longer, and you shan’t
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come up.” To ensure against the othetr’s possibie
attempt at any such thing, he again disappeared, re-
appearing with a larger stone which he balanced on the
edge of the broken rail.

The creature in the waler, enraged at the blow it had
received from the stone, and at its unsuccessful attempts
to reach the man above it, heaved its back against the
wall and tried to climb its slippery surface. It.fell back
disappointed and flung another tenacle, which fell into
one of the rings below Carnthers’ feet, and grew taut.
it had now a lever, though a slender one for so
immense a weight. Another tentacle followed and
gripped the ring, followed by a third. This time it
managed by pulling on the ring, to raise itself three feet
irom the water. There was a rending sound {sllowed by
the iron ring being pulled out of the wall, dislodging at
the same time a portion of the masoury; a shriek of
rage from Sir Anthony and a sob of gratitude from
Caruthers. The baronet raised the stone above his head
with both hands, his feet shot from undsr him, and with
a terrible cry he flashed past Caruthers and into the
embrace of the creature which awaited him. The
reporter summoned up every ounce of his flagging energy
and gasping, panting and dishevelled, drew himself up
onto the balcony. The water below was still except for
an occasional ripple on its surface. Then, for the first
and last time in his life, Caruthers fainied.

* * * *

When he came to, he was in his bed. A tall, thin
man sat upon a chair at his side, and smiled when he
met the {rightened eyes of his patient.

“You are quite safe now,” he murmured. * You will
drink this and then go to sleep.” e held a glass to the

other’s lips, and Caruthers slipped back into unconcious.
nees.

It was only many days later that he learnt how
Barrymore, disturbed at the non-appearance of his master
and of his guest, had praceeded towards the tank:; how
he had been horrified to find the body of Caruthers,
lying face down upon the flags of the balcony, his dripp-
ing clothing making a pool of water which trickled over
the edge into the, by then, black water below. He had
guessed that his master had slipped and fallen in, and
Caruthers had, of course, come to his aid, but could do
nothing. The butler, together with the rest of the
servants and the people around, still hold that opinion,
and Caruthers has not said anything to disprove it. Hae
was always an extremely tactful person. He has also
given up the somewhat doubtful life of a reporter.
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AUNTIE AWFUL—(Continued from page 17)

Church Member (Iivkee). My neighbour is very
strict. Is there any ground fpr hgr statement that a
Christian must eat fish on a Friday if she wishes to go Fo
Heaven?” It is quite feasible, my dear. Select a fish
with a phosphorescent appearance and a dgep-sea smell,
and eat it on a Friday. You should be in Heaven by

Saturday or Sunday.

¢ (Laxmipwr). "1 am preparing a master-

pieceAf’(’)trzsthé forthcoming exhibition. [ intend to paint
a portrait of a man with a cigar.” Itis an excellent
idea, my boy; but surely it would be easier to use a
brush ? W

Batchelor  (I2gmore). 1
do not like clubs and public
places of amusement. My way
of spending an evening is in a
domestic environment. I have
a friend who is aWidovx{ed
lady, and [ spend every evening
at her place. [ am wondering
if.I should marry her. P}easg
tell me what you think.
Well, dcar boy, has 1§ occurred
to you that if you marry the
Jady, you will have to find
somewhere else to spend your
evenings ?

Bibliophile (I chchaz'm.ram).
*“ Knowing that you will be
interested in the subject, I
have much pleasure in for-
warding a copy of ~ A Disser- called ?
tation on Fiscal Policy, with
Some Notes on Regulated
Bimetallism ', in cne large
volume. I wouldbe glad to
bave your criticism of this
monumental work.” Auntie
has only one criticism to offer,
dear sir. The covers of the
book are too far apart.

Commercial Man (Madras). *1 have a friend
who deals in dry goods. Quite often, I take him to the
beach and we sit on the sand together. Al?hopg}i
always willing to accompany me, be says that it gives
him a vaguely uncomfortable feeling. He seems to
imagine that there is something incongruous 1in the
environment. What is the cause of this strange com-
plex?' [Itisthe sand, dear sir. Give your friend a

packet of sugar to mix with the sand, and he will feel

quite at home. .

Beauty Culture (Laheria Sarai). ~ You seem to
know all the secrets of the ages, so 1 wonder if you
could tell me the secret of the kings' favourites and
other lovely women of history. What does a lgdy do t‘?
have pretty, soft, white hands?” Yes, Auntie knows
that one, my dear. All that you have to do is—nothing.

Forward (Udgir). “I have reluctantly decided to
accept the general principles of the India Bill, but
temain strongly opposed to the undue weightage at the
centre,” Well, dgar sir, Auntie is at a loss to see how
the weightage can be reduced. You cannot have failed

1. What common

i
observe very carefully *?

2. Are signatures
lead pencil good in law ?

3. What is really the matter wit‘hg
person suffering from anoxemia *

4. What is a colporteur? |
5. What is a group of pheasants

Answers on page 24

to notice how these all-India politicians achieve their
prominence chiefly at the waistline.

Bridegroom (Dungri). “Please tell me the correct
way to compose a report of my marriage for insertion in
the press.” There are traditions in these matters, dear
boy. It is the custom for reporters to say that a joyful
event has ' taken place’. Calamities, on the other hand,
always ‘occur’. A good way to commence your report
would be as follows: "A wedding has just occurred—'

Tippler (Lohanipur). ** Of late, I have been troubled
by a srake which follows me everywhere, and suddenly
raises its head from all sorts
of unexpected corners. My
friend says it is the resolt of
taking a few pegs every
l evening; but of course he is
i suffering fr o m delusions.
i Will you please advise me
i
|

how to scotch this snake?
Every time I attack the
reptile, it disappears.” Auntie
thinks you had better get a
small basket, and carry it
:‘ wherever you go. In the
basket you can keep an
imaginary mangoose. When
| you see the snake, you have
only to lift the lid of the
basket, and the mangoose will
jump out and make short work
of your troublesome visitor.
Remarkable Fact {Rais-
pura). ‘' Dear Madam, I have
a son six months old who,
when placed in his cot, makes
intelligible noises. . Is this a
record?” Dear sir, Auntie
has a black serrated disc six
years old which, when placed
on a gramophone, makes intel-
ligible noises. Is this a record?

English word
Formerlyl meant to fail 1:0 ‘
observe’ and now means o I

¥

written with a

Energy (Kasaragod). *T have no patience witk} the
supine attitude of some of my associates. Push will get
a man through anywhere.” Except, dear boy, through a
door with ‘Pull’ marked on it.

Seer (Chandragiri). '‘ Beware of false prophets. I
have consulted the stars, and can assure you that the
world will not come to an end until February 29th, 1938.
Please inform all your readers.” Well, there you are,
dear boys and girls; now you know. Auntie dqesn t so
much mind the event coming off; what worries her is
the way these gentlemen keep on changing the date.

Economic (Kalladaikurichi). " I see much cause for
optimism in the economic sphere. Now that the cost of
living has gone down, one can get much more for a rupee
than formerly.’ Quite so, dear boy. What bad luck,
that hardly any of us have a rupee! :

Astounded (Peshawar). - * When I read c?f the matri-
monial adventures of film-stars, words fail me. Can
there be anything less permanent than a le_lywood
husband?”  Yes, dear boy ; a French Prime Minister.
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The Letters of Private

63. A Matter of Statistics

Reading Time @ About 8 minutes

Madras, 24th August, 1935,
DEAR MOTHER,

] have been away again for the last few days, taking
part in anti-malaria work. We maintain an anti-
malaria squad in our company, and we leairn how

. to deal with a kind of mosquito called anopheles
which is the cause of all the trouble. ,

When recruits join us, we tell them that the anopheles
are the ones that are striped like tigers and bite like
lions ; but of course this is only a legend. Actually, you
can tel'l an anopheles by the way he sits. An ordi,nary
mosquito rests with his body parallel to the surface on
which he alights, but an anopheles sits on his tail, like a
gentleman about to have a hearty dinner, '

It appears there was quite a commotion in the district
where we were sent. It all started over statistics, which
are a favoume pastime in India. For instance, i’f a man
gets bgten by a snake, he becomes a statistic.  He gets
fen ered on all kinds of forms. Some experts collect the

orms, and add them up, and extract the square root, and

difide by the numb
answer is a lemon. er they first thought of, and the

bigAft:gg 1;a.ll th(eise processes, the statistics get printed in a
) , and the book is used by the clerks to sit on

ecause the typewriter-stools supplied by the governrnent'
are not high enough, Hence the value of statistics.

There are two wa i
ys not to have malaria. One is t
: . 0
Ere}\;ent the mosquitoes from biting you. The other is
dofﬁ ave no mosquitoes. The second scheme is the more
ifhicult, but it produces results.

' A _dxfﬁculty about the second scheme is that the
5nhal1b1tants do not like to destroy. living things, except
in riots and other special circumstances. A mo,cquito l?S
cteated by God, and is entitled to sustenance ;nd thl
pleasures of' family-life, the same as we are. Wae havg
therefqre hit upon a compromise. We do not kill
mosquitoes, but we encourage the birth-control m0vle-
ment among them. We dry up the small breeding-pools
and cover the large ones with a thin film of oil I’
these. circamstances, the mosquitoes at once 't "
practising birth-control. sart

In this particular district, the trouble started when th
angual .malaria statistics reached the office of the B'e
quse in malaria topics. The Big Noise noted witllf
pain that whereas the incidence of malarial infecti
was 15.63 per thousand in the previous vear, it won
reported as 1529 in the year under review. The B?S
Noise invited an explanation by return of post. g

The District Officer had a consultation with Doctor
Purge, the medical officer of health, and a confabulation
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Hlustrated by Nadkarni

with Babu Chairshiner, the office superintendent. Hig

name sounded something like Chairshiner, so that is

what we called him when eventually we made hig

acquaintance.

It travspired that the increase in the inc
;n:tilarm 1wnle due to the defective mathe
eturns-clerk, who was always shak i i

: . < y with dec
fractions. The correct calculation was 15.29 1?2:

thousand, a slight diminuti
. ’ ution
previous year. on the figures of the

The entire staflf went into conclave, to decide what

explanation to render to the Bj i
: re g Noise. It wa i
would be impolitic to allude to the weal<111es.sS offel:hl:

.

,/’//,i*;'/;

cidence of -
matics of the .

returns-clerk in the matter of decimal fractions, as his
calculations had been passed, and presumably checked,
by supertors who had taken their M. Sc. in higher mathe-
matics. Babu Chairshiner came to the rescue. He
drafted a subtle and carefully-worded letter to the effect

that the increase in the incidence of malaria was due to
the fact that the mosquitoes were biting harder than
usual.

The Big Noise was an obstinate man. He said that

mosquitoes always bit at a uniform rate and with a

/,/ ::T‘"“\.
i ,{/
A

. excited and waved his haads,

Boi o

preletermined velacity. Ths increase could not ba due
to any exceptional en:rgy on the part of the uwormal
anopheles population there must be more of them than
usual. He invited the district authorities to try and
wriggle out of that.

Babu Chairshiner saw there was nothing for it but to
retreat behind a smokescreen. He took out an old and
tried friend, a Government directory, and ticked off the
first entry that came to his eye. It happened to be the
address of the Superintendent of Inland Fisheries. He
passed the letter of the Big Noise to the Superintendent
of Inland Fisheries, for the favour of his remarks and
return in due course.

Notice the excellence of the device of the worthy Babu.
The correspondence was not delayed in his office ; no
important letter was lost in the files; no awkward
document was suppressed or concealed. His blameless
In and Out Register showed that the letter of the Big
Noise had 'received attention on the very day of its
arrival. Futhermore, the passing of the file to the
Superintendent of Inland Fisheries could not be described
as frivolous. The Superintendent could offer valuable
information about the part played by larva-eating fish in
the rise and fall of the malaria-rate.

+ Every government department was similarly approach-

able regarding one aspect or another of the subject.
When the Big Noise sent a peremptoty postcard requiring
an answer to his previous communication, the Babu was
able to reply that the file was with the Director of the
Geological Survey, with a view to eliciting information
about different types of soil, and their effect on the
incidence of malaria.

. Unfortunately, the Big Noise was one of those bull-
headed Englishmen who refuse to play the circumiocu-
tion-game according to the rules.
His retort was swift and nasty. He
declared the district to be a malaria
infested area, and wired to the mili-
tary for an apti-malaria squad. So
off we went, armed with the imple-
ments of the trade.

We spent the first few days map-
ping-out the locality, marking-do_wn
likely breeding-places, and taking
samples. We worked in pairs, and
Boggins and [ were the sample-takers.
We went out with a lot of jam-jars,
and a supply of greased paper, sea-
ling-wax, String, and similar mate-
rials. As we went through the
bazaar, looking like a couple of out-
of season Father Christmases, quite
a lot of children ‘gathered round us.
When they saw what we were carry-
.ing, they came running with bottles
and jam-jars, and offered them for -

sale at a pice each.
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Rather than disappoint the kids, we bought a selection
of jars, and hurried on before all the jars in the place
could be produced to us, The jars we bought were an
encumbrance, so we gave them away to g man in the
bazaar who dealt in second-hand bottles, In consequence,
the word went round that we were insane, and the dealer
in second-hand bottles had al] his stock snapped up by
tager speculators. Our subsequent refusal to buy any
more bottles created a lot of dissatisfaction.

Our first place of call was a fanmer's well, We
expiained to the farner that we wanled some walter, and
he nodded, and fetched a brass pot.
heads, showed our jam-jats, and st
the steps. The farmer got
very excited, and waved his

We shook our
arted to go down

T\

“Sir,” replied the ingenious Babu Ch
there are no mosguitoes in tha loen

that since the inception of the cam
dead.”

“No,” replied the doctor, ** Merely nemative results
like that give no pleasure to inspeting personeges, They
want to see something active in operation.”

Boggins had au idea. He possessed a pamphlet on
malaria-prevention, which he was stuiving, and it was
written by the Dy Nojse himgelf,  the Biz Noize
considered that the danger lay, not in bz and obvious
collections of water, but in the innumerable smal) pools,
stagnant gullies, and domestic reservoirs surrounding
dwelling-houses. His  reme-
dy was the institution of 3

airshiner, ** if
lity, we may report
paign they are ul|

hands. We stopped, and tried
to explain the idea; but it was
no use.

“Oh, come on,” said Pog.
gins, it is no good arguing
with him.  Push him out of
the way, and take the sam-
ple. Tle doesn't understand.”
“ Wait a minute,” I replied.
Perhaps we don't understand.
It might be holy water, or
something. Look how angry
and suspicious the man is,’
So I kept on parleying and
making signs, while the far-
mer tried to understand, At
last, doubtfully, the farmer
filled his pot at the well, and
brought it hesitatingly  o.
wards us. We nodded and
showed pleasure, and pointed
to a jam-ar. The farmer
poured some water into the
jam-jar, and looked at us en-
quiringly. We nodded and
showed pleasure. The farmer
was overcome with amaze.
ment, and gradually began to
smile.

He watched us seal and label the jar, and then search
Or more water. After a while, he grasped the idea, and
got quite enthusiastic. e showed us every pond and
drain-hole in the locality, and delighted in giving his
friends an explanation of our mysterious activities, |
wished 1 conld understand his explanation; I am sure it
was & remarkable one, I think he connected our morbid
interest in water with some form of hydrophobia.

Although we cultivated our samples of water with the
greatest care, we were unable to breed any mosquitoes
from them. We went to Doctor Purge and announced
our lack of success.

* Quite so,” replied the doctor. “ There are very few
mosquitoes in the district at thig time of the year."

“Then why are we employed in looking for them [N
we demanded.

“Ah!” caid the doctor; and began to open a letter
which the peon and just brought. * Good heavens " he
ejaculated, “the Big Noise is coming here to inspect
our anti-malaria measures! What shall we do?”
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1. Oversee,

5. A nide.

o e -
& &N NPT . \', Dry Day. Onee a week, every
sg: \ ’{MQ V " domestic collection of water

. ~ o was dried up, €very  pool,
}A drain, and gully was emptied,

Answers to Questicus on page 21,

2. Yes, if otherwise in proper form,
3. Air sickness or mountain sickness.

4. A person who distributes or sells
religious books o tracts.

’ and allowed to dry in the sun.
! Thus al hreeding in  the
,‘ vicinity of houses was pre-
i vented.
I . “Good!” said the doctor,
? "We will have a Dry Day.
When we attribute the absence
[ of mosqitoes to the Dry Day
idea, the Big Noise will be
| delighted, and wili call off the
| emergency-squad.”
; Intensive propaganda com.
menced forthwith, O a
certain day, to coincide with
it the visit of the Big Noise,
i1 every source of domestic
dampness was to be dried yp,
We  went round inspecting
and advising with the utmogt
cnergy.  Everyone knew that
on the Dry Day, no bath
water was to flow in the gut-
ters, no outlets were to drip,
No  stagnant watey was to

stand, and no pools or wet
patches of earth were to exist anywhere,

‘The Big Noise was due to arrive ope afternoon, We
spent the morning going round inspecting the perfection
of our arrangements, and all reports were of the most
reassuring nature. Towards mid-day, Doctor Purge
came to our little camp, and thanked ys for our efforts,

“It will be a great show,” he said. ** Te Big Noise
will be delighted, especially a6 the Dry Day is his own
pet idea. Well, I must be off, J am due to meet the
Big Noise at the station ip ap, hout’s time, [ am most

grateful to you all; the thing is a great success, At this
very moment, the whole district is g5 dry as a bope The
Big Noise will be teriffically impresseq.” .
As the doctor spoke, there was a drumm; .
mm
the canvas roof. INg noise on

“What's that ?” said someone,
We all went to the door and loo}
It was pouring with raijp,

ed,

Your Loving Son,
OBEAH JOYFyL],

i swers is ouly half the

N ing all the right answers is on e

b ﬁlr;d l§g:;ndiys vou also nead a louder voice than the

n?en ;;/ho know all the wrong answers.

) i b d into two big

be divided into two big

i ow the world seems to i

r;?llspgglpeople. There are the people w'ho wantt sorp?e
fhing for nothing and the people who don’t want to giv

it to them. . " *
*

*

Somu and Chari were business enemies.but chance had
I;COE(‘ thém both on the same board of directorate.
P {One day, after a meeting, Somu was holding forth."

* There are ways and ways of making money,"” he
said, tauntingly. ‘ )

“Ves,” put in Chari,  but only one honest way.

" Wh'at is that wonderful way ?” asked Somu sharpls:.

“There,” reposted Chari, ‘I thought you wouldn't
know it.”" -

* * .

I came across this definition of a gentleman recer.ltly.

* ?\ man that’s clean inside and outside, who neliher
looks up to the rich nor down on'the poor, wl.m ?anh ose
O.tpout squabbling and can win without braggmg: who is
ZVSnQider‘ate to women, children and olci ?eople, ?I\;l: tlcs)

k i heat and too sensli
ave o lie, too generous to ¢ >

;(?Sf}-)r :)\I;e who takes his share of the world's goods and
lets EJther peoplc have theirs.

Tn short, too perfect to exist. ,

*
* * » .

Mark Twain once played golf with Sn i\n}::;;g:z
bishop who was devoted to t)z‘[e gargg.horl}t w)lfoe %1 hicenth

¢ ; o

they were all square. The bi

Pl(x)l)enoury’, teed his ball carefully, toqk i cczlu&l;asss(fl
practice swings, then made a mighty swipe—an

: letely. Te said nothipg,
th?‘ ‘l);xlslllg(l))}j1'[3 caid Mark Twain, “that was the most

profane silence T ever heard.”
*
* *
Scientists prove that the human jaw has dropped two

* *

*

inches. The Income-tax department is to blame for thlS.»

* * * *

A registrar says fine weather means more marriages.
A premonition of what is round the corner,

4—24—8—35

* A horse is capable of standing petfectly;
exceedingly long time, "’ says a veterinary s
Especially when I back it,
* * *
*“ Slim while you smile,” a heading.
Laugh and you are flat.
* * *
A notice board in a croos-road : ** Bear right ahead.
This kept the wayfarers, I fancy, on a shars look-out.
* * . *
“T hear your wife always obeys you ? .
“Yes, Task her to do what she likes and she does it
. . ' | 13}
1mmed1atily. § . s
She (Dreanily):~Your shoulder is so delightfully soft,
dear ! ) .
He (Ewver gallant) :—So is your head, darling—so is your
head!
* * * *
Y —V d to do,
Art Master (to New Student):—What you nee
young man, is to a acquire a knowledge of anatomy,
then torget it. diod t .
Student :—1 have studied anatomy, sir. ' .
Art Master :—Well then, tell me, where is the clavicle ?
Student :—1 have forgotten, sir! , .
* *
“I've come to pay the last instalment on the perambu.-
lator.” . .
“Thank you, sir, and how is the baby ? )
“Fine—he is getting married next week.
*
* * *

* Pay your taxes with a smile.”

All right but they want cash. . .
* * #*

. . "'
“The worst feature your post offices is the ink!

i i 00,
Albeit the*pens have t};exr bad pmilts t .

“ Why can’t the man who plays the drunkard's part

goon?"”

“He's drunk 1" . .
*

Well, a bore is a guy who never tries to make a long
story short. .
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Lost

His Image -

]D) R. g‘ran.cis Stratton was nearly a great man His
theories would have heen wonderful, if th;:y h'xél

been original, but it was his mj
v ) t it we misfortun
He th unknowmgly plagiarise his way through eli;o
e _ought of things a hundred years ar s fh .
had. first been thought of, without h g o they
nouice that his ideas were not ex
involved him in unpleasant scenes wii
Publishers, and Inventors,

actly novel. This
hthe Patentg Office,

Today he was feeling quite hapn
Idea had struck him. Ag he preslsleﬁ’hibseg;llsaer tf‘hte ?yeat
place and stepped away from the dressind-tablg mitrel
he e]uboratg\i it. The image of a mjan w;s disti r;u;ror,
the_ man. There it was: simple as the law olfnC o
vation of Energy and as stupendous.  And now 'con.ser.
it. The only effectual proof would be to disconﬁ%t?t“t)}:e
image, or the shadow and make the object of e)q:xarimentz;la

o

aving the faintest

i {
by ‘Ram
lustrated by Rogers

demonstra@ion stand in front of a mirror, which should
then remain as blank as ever.

For months he worked on this, subjecting himself t
all the rays in creation —Rontgen Rays, Gamma Ra y
and what-not rays. Weird and wonderﬁ;l machines wg’rs"
constructed to bombard him with queer follicles of 1i hte
like the poor unresisting atom, but his faithfu] o
faithless) cheval glass remained obdura o or
would not go. And yet he wag sure he ¢
why, every time you went from
the image pulling you back
reluctance all women evinced
feminine they are more suscep
have literally to tear the imag
which it has become visible,

te—the image
he could detach it —
a mirror you could feel
; that accounted for the
when leaving one, Being

e apart from the surface on

So his experiments continued, Fortune
0 3

jade, had endowed him wity 4 theory an Pt pervarss

d obstinately

tible to delicate forces, and -

withheld the proof of it, Men laughed at him; he
became the butt of all scientists; but still he persevered,
for this faith in his Great Idea had become positively an
obsession. He made practically a religion of his Image-
belief, with its dogmas and its commandments, remaining
in solitary grandeur its Founder, High Priest, and
Worshipper rolled into one, for no one else, after a
couple of years, cared to waste time on it.

One day he went to a meeting of anarchists; of anar-
chists, because they alore, beingz of a notoriously
disruptive tendency, still listened to his meanderings, his
plaintive expositions. The meeting had been convened
to examine the merits of a new type of bomb which a
member bad recently completed. It was an ingenious
contrivance, immensely powerful, capable of being set to
go off either by contact, or time. The explosive used
was entirely novel, making the bomb able to achieve the
same results as any of the older and much larger onmes.
Like an innocent tennis ball it lay casually on the table.

Anarchists resemble lawyers in one respect; they like
to talk. Today they talked of nitro-glycerine and trini-
trotoluol with gusto, debating the rival claims of poison-
gas and vitriol, using a multitude of technical terms aund
never ceasing for an instant even to listen to some one
else. The Doctor got annoyed, disgusted, and finally
bored. He had come to talk and no one would stop
talking. Idly his fingers played with the inoffensive
looking ball on the table. He rolled it speculatively
along the edge, and as a Bolshevist gentleman of his
acquaintance passed, turned to address him leaving the
bomb to take care of itself,

It rolled off the table and being set to explode by con-
cussion, it exploded. Also in exploding, it made good
all the claims of its constructor. The Doctor, in com-
pany with the Bolshevist gentleman’s left arm and part
of his appendix was blown neatly through the door,
miraculously uninjured, like the circus candle that is
fired through a plank. The rest of the anarchists came
out in sections, but with them we are no longer concer-
ned. Before the police could make an obstreperous
entrance on the scene, the Doctor being wise in his
generation, entered a passing taxi, unnoticed by the
crowd of spectators who had immmediately gathered, and
went home, much shaken up and a little bruised but
otherwise unhurt.

The next morning, after his bath, he walked to the
mirror, wrestling with a refractory stud. He was not
there! Exactly that; according to the mirrot’s testi-
mony he was not there; it retained perfectly its pristine
Blankness. For one stunned moment he stood, unable

. to grasp this stupendous thing that had at last occurred ;

then he capered madly downstairs in his underpants only,
shouting “ Eureka!” after the best iradition of scientific
discoverers, before two parlour-maids and a scandalised
house-keeper.

For all the jeering he had suffered during the last two
years he had now his revenge. The whole world fell
figuratively at his feet; he became in a week the New
Galileo with a more dauntless ‘Eppur sie muove’, the
Man without an Image, the Shadowless Man, the King
of Scientists, according to the tastes of the various news-
papers. But all united in boosting him, and he remained
a headline figure for nearly a month, at the end of which

a peer who advocated dancing in Hyde Park without
clothes as a universal panacea, dethroned him.

The Scientists made, however, handsome amends for
their cruelty. Fe was elected a Fellow of innumerable
societies and Bertram Mills, Mr. Cochrane, and seven
Pictare Corporations from Hollywood offered him enor-
mous suns for his services—-offers which he kept under
consideration. Meanwhile, of course, he received propo-
sals of marriage fromn 1738 lovely women, and invita-
tions to At Homes, Garden Parties, Fetes, and Balls
galore,

He was perfectly visible to human sight, but mirrors
and cameras refused to see him, It was a little inconve-
nient at fivst, this lack of an image. The Doctor had to
hire a valet to tic his bows, and could never be sure
when his hair was correctly parted. But otherwise life
was very much the same.

In the Club he became a sort of Hyperion Jove, a mi-
raclesworker, suspected of secretivg thunderbolts about
his person. Members deliberately brought small mirrors
with them and proved his entire lack of a reflection when
he was not looking. The peak of his importance came
when the Nation insured him as a National treasure;
there was even some talk of providing him with a body-
guard and a salute like Foreign Royalty, but this fell
through chiefly because he vetoed the suggestion.

And then Dr. Francis Stratton got engaged to a charm-
ing young lady of the screen; her charms were very
public—in fact they captivated the Doctor first in a lan-
guorous close-up which approximately half a million
people eyed with varying degrees of approval. Allied 10
her charms was her temperament—or, as the dresser
called it, her temper. One month after his engagement the
Doctor realised that every rose has its thorns; also that
this particular rose was most abundantly gifted with
them. To be shamelessly un-reticent, they quarrelled
and she threatened to shoot him, but it passed off, like
all gin-and-absinthe actuated tempers—er-—temperaments,

One week later, in her dressing room again;:
Sue: “Darling, I do wish you'd take yourself off,”
He: “Idaresay! What about that lounge-lizard who'’s
alway,s hanging about you? You never find him in
way.

That started it again. The end came when she hit
him playfully with a chair and he was knocked clean
through a beautiful Venetian Mirror.

The nurse in his ward at the hospital did not recog-
nise him as the Man without an Image, and brought a
glass for him to see how he looked after being unconsci-
ous for 48 hours. He started at the reﬂection—jfor there
was a reflection-—with a vague sense of comething being
wrong. Suddenly he sat bolt uprigh,g and squamed,
“My God! The image has come back.” And so it had.

Once more Dr. Francis Stratton leapt into t.he news.
He was now the Man Who Had Recovered His Image,
and the Scientists again fawned on him. But he.hlmself
was sad, for he realised that this popularity, thx.s fame
was ephemeral. In a week they would forget him; no
one would notice the man who recovexjed his image;
after all he was just an ordinary being, like the rest of

maunkind.
(Continued on page 29)
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Burglar band a  Scorpion
y R. K. Narayan Swam; 1

Reading Time @ About 6 minutes

URGL, in hic L k
] )) the e\\riinlg{a:?:vlmd Bis reconuoitering outing in ~ street dog by throwing a stone at it, at wh;

middle stroe; ? ed out the third house inthe away from the house and not into it ‘

trying bis | of Lakshmipuram Extension for -
be able to o ‘l,sk uck that right. No-one can claim to
burglar’s mi‘npdeflallwt];]]; .Certamty of the workings of a
ing were the reasons for.sfl?éechlogf: gﬂy guess the follow-

(1) The windows . '
) Th WZ;:(}?‘HI h?d an  encouraging appearance. ©F @ Window at the back of the house
The bars were | g t y fixed—not protected with a croc for himself. e stepped into a dark
into the wall, ;. match. It was a boy’s raom fuil o\f
ockey sticks etc. Ranga r i
' ; . ga passed
A mixed noise of sn 1 i

£k the dog ran

(4) A glimpse he bad i ;
4 A g 5 d of the i {
satisfied him that a visit would be ‘flli;(i]fzj of i

He passed down the sireet. '

he housse

Ie returned at a tittle after twelve, pulled out the b e
ars

and opened 4 way
room and stryck
books,‘ ink bottles,
} to the adjoining hall,
reathing emanated from it,

€ rear section of the house, so that one

e windows in the rear part
snugly under wings,

(3) There were no dogs in
the house. This he under-
stood by the fact that a
street mongrel was sleeping
at the gate, which would not
be possible if there were
another dog in the house.
He found out that it was a
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His well-attuned ears took the

[
along to the trunk roorti,

derstood that fi : d ;
understoo at nve persons we dhe close to the wall and edge aluable bundle and start life

hall, Moving in such a room is ‘ifferent notes apartan
There is always the danger of steppiia sleeping in the
A couple of years before Ranga had hr risky propost

by the master of a house and was later . on the sleepers.
ft foot bitten with his body pressed to the wall, w

over to
It might
AIf close

trunks and almirahs. All of them were locked of coursé, ‘t‘_ixt

the police. It was risky to strike a match.le
awaken a sensitive sleeper. Ranga pressed himgnded
to the wall and edged along it and glided into the
room, which was unoccupied, and in which there w¢

but Ranga produced from somewhere a neat piece of iron
and gashed out all the locks.

Presently he slipped out of the house, carrying a small
bundle. He was not the clumsy kind that lifts big
cooking utensils and clothes. He specialized in coins,
jewellery, and silver vessels. He had now in his bundle
the cream of the possessions in that house.

Outside the town he sat under a tamarind tree in the
cremation ground. He needed rest. He had still two
hours of tramping before him to reach his village. There
could be no better place than the cremation ground for
resting—oue could be certain of not meeting anyone, not
even a policeman,

He was satisfied with his work that night. There
were rupees and rings and silver vessels in his bundle,
worth at least six hundred rupees, though he was sure
that the goldsmith in the town was not going to
give him more than three hundred rupees for the lot.
Even that was not a bad amount. He could keep away
from work for at least three months, and that meant that
he could find time to sleep at nights for three months ..

It was at this stage that a ghost appeared before him
and made his hairs stand on end. He tried toget up and
run, but his legs twined round each other, The ghost
said, ‘‘.Look here my bay, 1 have seen you here many
times before, but I didn't wish to disturb you. To-night I
feel that I ought to tell you what I think of you. You
must give up this profession. It leads you nowhere. I
was a master of this art in my time, but now they won't
admit me into the next world and I am not wanted in
this world. It is a dreadful position. All the gold and

to that house and put those things back in the trunk my
boy. Let me not catch you againat it... .."” The ghost
dissolved in the shadow of the tamarind tree.

. Ranga walked back to Lakshmipuram as fast as he
could. He resolved that this should be his last visit,
uninvited, to a stranger’s house. He would put the bundle
back in the trunk and then start a new life. By birth he
was a blacksmith. He decided to return to that calling
now. He moved as fast as his legs (weakened at the
knees by the sight of the ghost) could carry him. He
wanted to reach the house before the cock crew.

He slipped through the old window, crossed the boy’s
room, and paused for a moment at the threshold of the
dark hall, listening - intently to the throaty and nasal
noises that the sleepers were making. He pressed himself

ark where he would throw the v
tion. Aanew.

i tiously, holding lis breath,
He was edging along cautiousty Jolding. M ndden
burning sensation on his back. Ile tried 1to fee}\ t11)1e sp:;
‘ 1 his hand also. urni
and got the same sensation on A burming
i h. He checked a how
needle was exploring his flesh. ;
is li wral red-hot screws were
welled up to his lips. Now several re TR

! . . tted
i riven into his flesh. e gri
E&e\;:ﬁoiv:d a scream. Ina moment the red-hot screws
,

He ‘ere doubled in number...... He felt giddy.
e -

. Rydet out a howl and sank to the floor.
et f their
switched on ¢ rambled out © - and
“Police!” rvonzhzc light. * Burglar! Catch him “ "
* Burglar | Burgi. “{{ere is a scorpion on the “tall L
“Don’t go mear the ‘ar!” “Somebody kil the scorpion L
* Police ! Police!” burglar ! Ah, he has a bundle !

.. Banga lay groaning ofine
The scorpion has stung me.

blankets and

the floor. He said fz_iir}tly',‘
Give me some medicive.

“ Don’t go near him,” somebou_4 :
[ Jv screamed.

Ranga said, “I am not here to stea.

have come to put them back.” A \1‘ your things.

Even before the magistrate Ranga persist’& 3 : :

" But for a cursed scorpion I should have put@; 1 k% Sgy:ﬁ
back and started the clean life of a blacksmith,\ u}.}u
magistrates don’t easily believe things that you sa vt
them. Hence Ranga's blacksmithy plans were deferre v N
for eighteen months, at the end of which time he had ‘
forgotten that he wanted to be a blacksmith. And the

ghost too lost all interest in his career and future.

THE END

The Man Who Lost His Image—
!Continued from page 27)

He started his experiments to detach his image, with-
out success. At last he had a brain-wave ; another explo-
sion would do the trick! An instrument was desigped to
blow him through a carefully constructed door, and he
itepped into the chamber provided, with an optimistic

eart,

The explosion occurred ; the doctor was blown to bits
by an unforeseen predominance of guncotton in the
explosive; and only a leg still encased in its neat Oxford
shoe was salvaged from the wreckage. A clever gentle-
man who was present, held the leg up before a mirror
aﬁd was delighted to perceive that it was not reflected at
all.

For the third and last time Dr. Francis Stratton
achieved fame. His experiment had been a success in
the scientific sense. The image had disappeared, together,
unfortunately, with most of his body. His leg is now
preserved in spirits in the British Museum, and pilgri-
mages are made to it by the Servants of Science, once
and sometimes twice a year, with mirrors in their hands.
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twisted the latter’s beard. Mooka wantéd io
protest but was mortally afraid and scareid of the
bir, powerful sailor,

5T“ii()()i\'{ﬁ‘{s privately closeted with Mook, playf'iﬁ'iy

¥ Mooka,” Tookey commented, " you're a nics lad as
things go. But—""

" What?”

“Ohl Twe twubled to ceriuin things, You've a
penchant for—er—consult your conscience, laddie, and
take my tip——out with the straight dope.

It took time, but Tookey <ajoled and threatenszd and,
eventually, elicited the full truth from Mooka.

The decree of Winkle was laid upon the table.

“ How did tlis come into existence ¥ Tookey queried.

Mooka <1dn’t know—in that respect his knowledge
was not even equivalent to a pin point.  They {ound out
from eid tribal records. It goes without saying that
the‘;»hv}mg in enlightened days—both agreed {hat the
¢nole thing had been faked.

“ Bat,” remarked  Mooka, “ my subjects will not
believe. They've implizit faith in Ged Winkle,”
* And you ?”

* £'d never had doubts until now.”

“Well, T'll think matters over,
found to undo the wickedness of
Chief. D'you agree?”

A way has to be
the old Wertypinkier

* Absolutely. I'm, in facgz mad to think I was so easily
deceived. I've been a fool.

Y Tut! Tut! laddie. Don’t take such a thing to

heari-—the sins of the fathers—you know the rest.”

Tookey, sitting on Mooka's throne, laughed long and
oudly.

* That ancestor of yours, Mo?ka,” he remarked, " had
brains. If he were alive now—"" Tockey yawned.

“He'd cope with our present problem,” Mooka
suggested.

“Exactly!

Avyway, we'll sleep and, may be, find
inspiration.”

Tookey gathered a vumber af cushions from chaire ig

the room, arranged them on the platform and lay down.
He was tired.

¥ Good night, Mooka ™
“Where shall 1 sleep 7"’ meekly enquired Mooka.

" Gaod Lord, sonny, it's your house, Sleep anywhere
ou like”
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(Concluded) !

by *Nijinski'
Hlustated by Sekar

“ But, aren't you holding me as a kind of hostage? "
Tookey sat up. “ You're on parole! Can't you let a
fellow sleep ? Anyway, your parole’s cancelled~ga to—""
Tovkey, having comsigned Mooka to an exceedingly
hot place, laid down again and was soon fast asleep.
Mooka, for a time, sat thoughtful,

“q bel‘ie\'e,” he muttered, “he's God Winkle in
disguise !

Fresently, Mooka also made a bed of cushions and
slept by the sailor’s side,

Mooka woke once during the night. His arm had
dropped across Tookey’s chest, bis hand nestled in the
mass of hair which grew thereon. from which, coupled

may be with the fat priest’s beard, he had, secretly,
thought to make a pitlow.

He turned over and God Morpheus again embraced
fim.

* * & ¥

Tockey was up betimes the nest morning. Mooka
was still sleeping peacefuoily,

The sailor ruminated, " 1t was always said I was a
good judge of —~

Mooka rubbed bis cyes and sat up. It took him a few
mosments to get a grasp on events, and he got it all wrong,
* God Winkle,” be started saying.

*To blazes,” interrupted Tookey, “ with your Winkie,
your Jingle or your Tinkie.

Mooka got a full clutch on his wandering ideas.
£ oo kL) . 4
Sorry,” he apologised,

“O. K, Chief—now?”

hlooka gave a stentoriau shout, his chef appeared
upon the scene.

“1 was not quite myself."

" Coffee, toast and butter,~bloater paste

) —well—do
your best.

“ Any ideas ? " enquired Mooka, after they had finished
breakfast.

In the result they spent a few da

‘ ys together, investiga.
ting the history, records and belief i { oy

s of the tribe
Werrypinklers, of the
A plan was evolved,
% * *

*
There came a day, when Mooka, King of th
pinklers, assembled his tribe at the ing e Werry.

. lac :
which has been previously described. place of WOISh;p

On the top of the temple of Winkle was 3 hall o
gold. The Werrypinklers had not gone off the gold
standard,

Not being particularly hot at that season, Mooka had
for his head-dress, a Hon's tail {(wound turban-wise), a few
peacock's feathers and a galaxy of turnip-tops, with a
solifary  caulifiowss vertling —fike a bunch of pearls—in
the centre.

On the whole, he ook d regul ! An aeroplane whirred
overhead for the first time in the history of the Werry-
pinklers,

“God  Wiekle!” Mooka's

subjeets  ejaculated  spontane-
ously,

A paper fluttered down from
the ‘plane. It descended and,
alinest miraculonsly, landed at
Mooka's feet. The plane dis-
appeared.

" God Winkle!™ wailed  the
trihe ns they bowed their heads

" God Winklei”

ot



to the groand, That ground, as in bygone ages, did not
fail torcspond with generous doses of lung-choker.

Mooka, watching his steps, allowed time {or his
subjects to clear their breathing apparatus. That took
time and allowed him to collect his thoughts. He didn’t
want to make a farw-pus.  Taokey's instructions
required carelul [ollowing,

Mooka puffed out his chest like 2 pouter pigeon., He
addressad the Werrypinkler commoners.

In his hand he held the mescage of Winkle—dropped
from the “plans. He commanded the Chief Scribe of
the tribe to come forward.

“Read,” hesaid, * the message of God Winkle.”

It was brief, its tnstructions were preciftc: “ Open 1p
the ball of gold on the top of the temple]

" Steeplejacks of the Werrypinklers,” shouted Mooka,
“come forward.” Two or three bright young sparks
pushed their way to the front. Mooka simply  did

“thumbs-up ” to the gold ball and they went about the
business,

The ball was cut open. [t was filled with sand.
Amongst the sand the Chief Scribe found a pumber of
decrees from God Winkle, maostly mellowed with age.

“ These,” he remarked, ““ must have been suppressed
by someone,”’

“ What matter,” replied Mooka, * Winkle, in his
wisdom, knows all.  We have them now, S

finger-nails to get the correct size.
gold-leaf. Up-to-date lads, those ¢

There was a great whoo
happy.

They cavered it with
pee that day and all were

Two days later, Mooka appointed the Chief Seribe
acting King, took a clean shave, dug out his wardrobs of
English kit and sailed for London,

He had promised to buy the musi
mistlctoe and the other cteeteras which
clamoured for,

E * *

cal chairs, the
the tribe now

*

AMooka met Taokey in London and they divided the
spails from the sale of the real ball of gold.

* When are you returning " Tookey enquired.

“ Well, first I intend seeing that Bradman fellow bat,
then I've a fancy to stay for the Tootball final and—"'

* After that 2"
“Oh! I suppose I'll find other attractions, My supply

of funds from the Werrypinkler  gold standard’ will lagt
a long time.”

The tribe of the Werrypinklers is still waiting for the
marbles, the ping-pong setsetc. The Chief Scribe Tuns
the toddy shop, the racing tote, the sweepstakes —he’s
quite happy and not sorry that Mooka is absent,

1 don't think Mooka really intends to go back,

THE END

read on and afterwards register the |

documents at the Court.”

e e e e b vt sttt

RIS 9
The cannibalistic diet of the Werry- NOTICE !
pinller Chief was, of cnurse, cancelled, Wrcacns o

of greater interest, that it was scatrcely
noticed.

but there were so many other injunctions ;
b
I

A host of new privileges were accorded

to the commoners. We mention a few of
the more impartant,

RIS
B,

F I

I las ]

A licensed toddy shop should he
established to stop the activities of
bootiegrets.

They could establish a ‘bucket-shop”
and bet on the harses or dogs, limit 2'S1
pice on one horse or dog.

Marbles, ping-pong, ludo, snap-dragon,
kite-flying and dice-throwing were there.
after legalised.

were sanctioned,

Musical chairs and kissing under the
mistletoe were permitted (under licence—

c Mngu‘r\.

each kiss taxed) on festive occasions.

Maoka had the ball of gold replaced
with one of putty,—the tribal glaziers
had to scrape scraps out of their

3%

|
[
|
I
!
}
]
|
!
|
Sweepstakes (with a limit imposed) i

P e e e s oo . e
e e

MAGISTRATE ~—You ure accused of stealing h
extenuating ci)cumstances to put forward,
ACCUSED :—Yes, your, worship,

my turban in the morning

and-kerchiefs, Have yoy any
[ bad such a lag col

d th .
and my dhatie was too dirt e oy Lost

y to use on my face
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A Sacred

¢

| Trust—

by ‘ Embusque

Reading Time @ About 11 minutes,

< OMRADE,” said the dying man, " what in
W ( the world do you hold most sacred ?”

“ When a fellow has descended to foots-
logging in the Sabara,” said Bob Ackroyd, * there is
very little for him to hold sacred.”

“ But you were once an officer—a gentleman?”
* I made a muck of things.”

“ Nevertheless, I know you are honourable. I, too,
once held a commission. I was Von Meyerdoff, Captain
in the Third Regiment of Guards.”

“You'll get the same biscuit-tin memorial as your jail-
bird gompanions.”

“Yes, 1 know I am dying. That is why I want to
trust you. Will you undertake a mission for me?"

“T’ll do what a poor Legionary can. What is it2

[ 12y
rirst you must swear by Almighty God that ou
will be faithful to your trust.” y

L1} . . A
) Nothmg_ doing, old man. I'm na longer on swear-
ing terms with celestial circles. I'll give you my word
if you like. . ’

Von Meyerdoff looked at his companion searchingly,

“That will do,” he gasped; and paused to gather his
strength,

" When I held a different position to the
now,"” began the wounded Legionary, ‘1 paicf n: v1¥s?t0:g
England. In Epgland I did something that hag weighed
on my conscience ever since, [ was a guest at Hurlin
ham Castle. There was a chambermajd—" &

** All right, old boy,” interposed Ackro a4
stand. It Was the usual story.” Yd. T undes.

“I was a blackguard. It was not the us
She was a good girl, very charming, with gif
one in her station of life, She could h
marriage above herself,
ruined her.”

ual story,
ts unusual to

; ave made
Like g thoughtless cad, ?

* It may not have been as bad as that, olq man.”
“It was. You do not know the girl. She was

and sensitive, and the shame mg A
the gutter,” st have drive

Superioy
D her tq

* What do you want me to do?”

“Listen, When I—be :
. gan an
th;ng from the wreck of the olq, gszll;fei;“is;ved hsome.
t{ﬁyou will find an qilskin package. It Conty cholera.
certificates for fifty thousand francs, » ains gold.
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Ackro(}i’d gently opened the
ary, and at last drew oyt
Well?" he said.

tunic of the dying Legion-
the small, flat package.

[13
T die friendless and
unhonoured, ;
care. 1 want this money There is no one to

. to be given i
the girl I yuined g glven as reparation to
give it to her," ' Promlse you wﬂl Seek her out, and

* Well—"

(13
citiezct)ﬁl mustlr promise! Scour (he slums of the great
You find her, and rescug her from degradation.”
Ackroyd made g sudden resolution, “ Al right
3

Fritz, 1 give "
you m i D :
dog’s life, anyhow.’y vord: e said. - m sick of this

“Take care of yourself," whi
, . » whispered V

zotll‘ must not fail, for her sake.” His h(;:dl\gelylegdog'
and the death-rattle began in his throat ‘ o onek

113 .
Fritz! Pritz1” cried
What was her name Y

Nellie Mellon,” whispered the man, and died
th(;I‘h':r.same night, Legionary Boh Ack
perimeter-wall, and began his lone march across the

3 :
esert, He was facing death by thirst, and death at the

hands of the ;
hundred. Arabs.  His chance wag not one ina

*

his companion, Quick !
royd slipped over

*
*

Three *
angier Wﬁ“igsfgcfr,w Z rg;hastly scarecrow staggered into
were cruelly crackeq masses of bandages, his lips

He just had thy e and his eyes burnegl with fever,

When Bob Ack .
shipped him to Icinl;z(ggd(.:amgo?)m of hospital, the Consul

with his health fg;
Tesources, airly 1

him on hig way, and road-

two, Bob found himseif ringingtg,zlr b:ﬁre;t In a day or

urlingham Castle, the gates of

A pursy butler look
. I ked out, and ing ect
No tramps 1" ke said, and ’turned 01:1 hizdhgé? stranger:

14
Wait a minute | "* ¢
want anything s leﬂcrxed Bob desperately. “1 don't

st, only information
The butler star i

ted at
wastrel, * Perhaps, a: the gentle

pantry, and explajn
pardon the allusi
to eat.”

! ¢manly intonation of the
SIfy you  will come along to the
o yohur business, And, it you will
» PErhaps you would like something

Over a grateful meal, Bob Ackroyd gave some account
of his quest. ** Nellie Mellon?" cried the butler. “ No-
body would forget her.” He winked. “ But she is no
longer here. She went-away to better herself. A colo-
nel’s lady took a fancy to her, and she went with the
family to India as a nurse-maid.”

So Von Meyerdoff had not dragged his Nellie down to
the gutter. She had even bettered herself. Still, fifty
thousand gold francs would be a nice windfall for a
nurse-maid. Obtaining the name of her employer from
the obliging butler, Bob Ackroyd tramped back towa}*ds
London, his few shillings augmented by a do‘r}atlon
apologetically offered by the lordly man-servant. 1 can
see, sir, that you have known better times, if you will
permit me to mention it.”

* * * *

Eight months later, Ordinary Seaman Bob Ackroyd
came ashore at Calcutta from the Finnish barque
Storjurgen. Only on coffin-built sailing-vessels may a
piece of human flotsam work his passage to the East.
With the pay of the voyage, Bob now had two hundred
rupees. He bought a ticket to Rawalpindi, where he
hoped to find Miss Mellon’s present employer.

Dubiously, the abdar showed the shabby Eurppear_x on
to the verandah. The Colonel’s lady took irg‘ h_ls soxle(’i’
dungarees and battered fopee at a glance. " Sit dowp,
she said. * Are you an ex-service man? Abdar, bring

tea,”

Bob Ackroyd told his story. “ Miss Mellon?” said
the Colonel's lady, ** I am afraid she has left us. A Mis.
Cruise begged to take her as a lady’s maid. Of course,
1 did not stand in the young person’s way, when she had
a chance to better herself.”

“ Where can I find this Mrs. Cruise?”

“She was on a tour round the world. She sailed for
Brisbane in Australia.’

*Thank you,” said Bob Ackroyd, rising.

** Pardon me,” said the Colonel’s lady, looking curi-
ously at her visitor. “ There used to be a Cap,t,am Bob
Ackroyd at Aldershot. Are you any relation ?

“ He is dead,” said Bob briefly, and departed.

He was ill and penniless by the time h‘e got back to
Calcutta. The manager of the Seamen’s Home com-
municated with the authorities, The derelict appeared
to have nothing but a bundle of old papers, sealed in an

oilskin packet. .
“Where is your home?” asked the investigating
officer.

“ Brisbane, Australia,” said Bob.

So Bob Ackroyd, destitute European, was deported

to Australia.
* * * ¥

risbane, Bob had no difficulty in getting infor-
tna‘/txitr.ui3 about t’he elusive Nellie Mellon. - He calculated,
that a globe-trotter like Mrs. Cruise would put up at the
Grand Hotel on the water front. Australia is a demo-
cratic country, and no one batted an eyelid when a

Baggard, ragged, unshaven man entered the r"nagniﬁcenf
lounge of the hotel.

“Yes, sir ?  Miss Mellon, lady’s maid to Mrs. Cruise ?
I remember her perfectly.” The desk-clerk smirked at
the cashier. ““ No, Miss Mellon did not go on with Mrs.
Cruise. She was offered a post as lady-companion to the
Honourable Mrs. Hemmings, wife of the American
Consul at Shanghai. Yes, Miss Mellon accompanied
Mrs, Hemmings to Shanghai. Good morning, sir.”

* * * %*

There was a filthy little Chinese coaster clearing for
Shanghai, and Bob signed on as a deck-hand. For the
first time, he really touched the bottom of degradation.
The skipper was a drunken Duatchman, and the mate a

" bullying Eurasian from Bangkok. In due course the

obnoxious little steamer dropped anchor in Soochow
Creek, and Bob Ackroyd took his discharge.

As soon as he got ashore, he took a rickshaw to the
office of the American Consul. He was interviewed
by a Chinese clerk. This was tbe last time that
Bob Ackroyd ever rode through a city in comparative
respectability. He was steadily degenerating into a
vagrant. People no longer looked curious at the sound
of his voice, nor did they remark that he had seen better
days.

“ Lady Miss Mellon gone yesterday,” announced the
Chinese clerk. * She go in steam-yacht with Honourable
Lady Hemmings and more ladies and gentlemen. They
all going San Francisco for pleasure-ride. 1 think Lady
Miss Mellon belong high family in England, yes?”

* * * *

Bob took passage in an Island schooner that was
going as far as Honolulu. As that exhausted the last of
his small funds, he stowed-away at Honolulu in an
American liner bound for the Golden Gate. More dead
than alive, he was ignominiously hauled out of a coal-
bunker after the liner had sailed. For the rest of the
voyage he worked his way as a greaser.

When the Third Officer kicked him down the gang-
plank at San Francisco, the first thing that met his eyes
was the enormous placard of the Examiner: * Beef
Baron Weds English Society Girl.” The pavement -
round the kiosk was strewn with discarded sheets of
earlier editions. Bob Ackroyd, inspited by an obscure
curiosity, grovelled in the gutter unti! he found a sheet
giving an account of the ‘ Sensational Yacht Romance .
He read that Mr. Fred Stutter, the cattle king, guest on
Mrs. Hemmings' yacht Fairy, had wooed and won Miss
Nellie Mellon, aristocratic English debutante, after a
whirlwind courtship. The happy couple were united by
the Cardinal Archbishop before a brilliant congregation,
and were now an their way to New York for the honey-
moon. “Miss Mellon,” the report continued, “has
played an intimate part in the home-life of the great in
her own country. At Hurlingham Castle she frequently
came in contact with royalty, and with distinguished
foreign guests. She makes a fitting match for the coveted
Stutter millions.”

That night, a disreputable hobo dodged the guards at
the San Francisco Goods Depot, and clambered }board
an east-bound freight-train, riding precariously on the
brake-rods beneath one of the cars,

36



Bob Ackroyd was bludgeoned and dragged off the
freight-train at St. Louis, and senteaced to a month’s
hard labour as a vagabond. On his release, he joined a
navvying-gang that was being recruited for a job on
Long Island. He deserted the gang at New York.

He was a few hours too late. The New York papers
recorded the departure of Mr. Fred Stutter, the cattle

king, on the Mauretania, * accompanied by his charm-
ing bride.”

Bob secured the most abysmal of all jobs—that of
steer-tender on one of Mr, Fred Stutter's cattle-boats.
He rolled his miserable way across the North Atlantic
in the ’tween.decks, tending the sick and frightened
animals, living amid an eternal acrid stench, and running
constant jeopardy from the sharp horns of the panic-

stricken beasts, He was of less value than the animals
he minded.

As the cattle-boat rolled its way to anchor in South-
ampton Water, Bob could see the stately funnels of the
Mauretania rising from the docks. Waiting for no
quittance, Bob crept down the gangway, and swam
ashore. He shivered as his rags dried on him,

* * * *

The clerk at the Royal Hotel looked with disgust at
the evil-smelling, bedraggled, degraded, unkempt visitor,
“Mrs. Nellie Stutter, wife of the American cattle.
owner ? Yes, she is here. But you cannot see her.”

“ At last!™ cried Bob Ackroyd. "I must see her!
[ have been all round the world after her. I started
from this very town, three years ago.”

The clerk considered. The £
a maniac. It was better to h
to the hotel detective, * Take this fellow up to Mrs,
Stutter’s suite,” he whispered, * Humour him, Keep an
eye on him. I am sending for the police.”

Ithy tramp seemed to he
umour him. He motioned

Mrs. IHellie Stutter consented to interview t
caller. ~ What do you want?”
her lorgnette, with a well-bred a
disdain.

he strange
she enquired, raising
ir of concealing her

“ Weren't you Miss Nellie Mellon?” cried Bob

Ackroyd eagerly. ** Do you remember a certain Captain
Von Meyerdoff, at Hurlingham Castle 7"

“Blackmail ! thought the wife of the cattle
“ You may go,” she said to the de
pat her jewels to hide her alarm,

: king,
tective, and began to

“I was with Captain Von Meyerdoff when he died,
He left something which he made me promise to give to
you, wherever you were.” From his rags Bob Ackroyd
carefully detached a filthy package, wrapped in oilskin,

“Is that all?”" said the lady.

3 “I don’t know what
you are talking about,

“ Weren't you a chambermaid at Hurlingham Castle,
and didn’t Von Meyerdoffi—"

36

“Stop!” said ti}e lady. “ How dare you say [ was
ever a chambermaid? And this Von Meyerdoff. Really,

I dqn_'t remember any Von Meyerdoff. A lady in my
position meets so many gentlemen, "

There was a knock at the door,

! and two policemen
came in.

“Shall 1 remove him, madam ?" asked one of them.

“Yes. Please take him away,” said Mrs. Nellie

Stutter. " But do not hurt him. He is harmless. Just
order him to leave the town. *

) The policemen conducted him to the door of the hotel.
“Get out !” said one of them. * Never let us find you
in this town again, or daring to annoy the lady.”

Bob Ackroyd shambled down the street. * Dirty
wretch!” said the policeman to his companion. ** That
lady was kind to him, wasn't she? You can always tell

a real lady when you see one. Did you notice ? She gave
him a shilling.”’

Bob Ackroyd halted at the outskirts of the town, He
shivered as the wintry blast cut through his dreadful
clothing. He coughed, and a terrible pain cut through
his chest. " Pneumonia,” he thought, his muddled

brain striving to recapture some of its old clarity, "1
am going to die.”

He staggered to the edge of a high concrete bank
enclosing a huge desolate waste. There was a notice-

board. ‘ Sewage Farm’, it said, * Filth may be deposited
here’.

He stood and considered. Through his tortured mind
ran slow pictures of his life from the time he had taken
the trust of his dead comrade, Von Meyerdoff. From
his ragged pocket he drew the oilskin-covered packet,
and with a last effort threw it into the midst of the
odorous sludge.

THE END.

Diamond Cut .@iamono)

She fook me fo be 5 millionaire,

SInd T thought ber g peach :
#nd sticking fast, we showeq a flair

Ibat would Fave sBamed a leeeh,

$3ut damn €he day €Fat drew our moang,
When Fafe exposed oar frief;
Py millions grew from friendly loans,
Her peaeh from rouge &0’ lip-stick,
’by C. H. Thakore,

Nudism and

eauty
by ‘Mea’

Reading Time @ About 7 minutes

wed. is a beautiful woman,” said

11.:/!;3.?32101ay. " Temale beauty can be1 foung

more perfect than that .of the ma e};t a?ld

artists paint and carve it fearlessly, m;h gll the :;g t ihe
natural qualities. The beauty of a naked wom

highest type of beauty.

i j t lands, the
ient Egypt, and in all the adjacen d
m\i:ig:g;e:veregzv%men; they went naked fr%m :hslsldt}}lxzsr?
i ic di t embarra .
that nakedness in pub_hq dl'd not eml .
?: 'miost coauntries, before Christianity had introduced tl:csl
conception of nudity, the dance v;a(si ) e:ge‘;::zma
by naked girls. In Persia, Turkey, Egypt, India, ither’
and other Oriental countri&si (cilan%gg gu.zls]t sz::,v:tions
i e rec
naked or only very lightly ¢ ad. ; ation
j the fact that during
o-daro have establishe ' ¢ dy
fttxelvxl)g?iir:ij of the Indus Valley culture, dancing girlsgwere

completely naked.

Obviously the thin fabrics with wthich ritf:?o nfigy(i:sn;r;
worn
tadies enveloped themselves were no orn from 3 ¢esite
:de their bodies from sight but ra :
g;o}i:ii them from anno%'a;]x}cedby gnagz :;ieﬂl:(s). (]lglxir;l:;
ks of the women of his day, who C .
fgfft‘ ti:y became over-heated b}i)o w:anzid a Istﬂiex;el‘;?;lé
therefore had to go about naked. ited
2? 2:&& Greek women that “if they had an{ Rartttlxzrn
larly beautiful features of the ’l')ody, they le
naked that they might be admired.

ir bodies,
are well aware of the beauty of their
angvi?rix;e;erhaps only natural thg.t they shoulg Z:;;:gmi
ortunity of showing this beauty. Rec atly e
an:'n er)xlc)l a girl were standing in fro_nt og a pltch: e in
rv]:rlhich Venus was depicted newly risen gciz'{l he sea.
The man was heard to rematk'to tht:t ?gg .Withouta
would you do if you had a figure 'hke tkza‘xl AL
t's hesitation the girl replied : exp L e
m?'mex oman loves to be admired, but she xzcl)] vs she
o t ez:pect much admiration—or at lea;t no
gﬁ:?;—if most of her charms are concealed.

is no doubt a consciousness of their bo_dxlt)f Il))eaagt,
b nd with a natural longing for admira wa,k hat
gomblne dreds of women to offer themselves to t eThe
1mpelsf tlmcxl1 Godiva in the pageant at C\oventrg.rl.l'n he
e a]'}e:s to the thousands of girls who' are w;hx tgthe
s o lthe stage in the minimum of g:lotl;mg a'tted
?fvge ;;r?:its, and when complete nudity is permi
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there is no dearth of applicants for the parts, When
European fashions decree that women’s clothing shall
consist .of the minimum that will conform
standards of decency pertaining at the time, we find that
women respond readily and with 10 protest about their
outraged modesty. It may be argued that a professional
dancer is paid to exhibjt het body and that she does so
in order to make 2 living, but this argument cannot be
applied to wealthy society ladies who willingly uncover
the whole of their backs, the greater part of their
bosoms, their legs and thighs, for a]l apg sundry to gaze

otherwise they would expose
of their husbands,

We now come to the question ag
object to their womenfolk
History shows that they do not. Nudism hag existed
throughout the ages in one country or another withaut

men raising any objection to their w
in the nude, i

women that were naked, while the

i to whether mep
being seen in the nude.

) Itis usually married women who wear the most dar.
ing frock

S, and if they are not actually encouraged to do
so by their husbands, they are certain} i

A man would rather feel t
than think that his wife

other men,

he pangs of jealousy
Wwas unmattractive in the eyes of

rule. A man appeared in a Berlip court a

Since a woman rejoices in t
only natural that she should
maintenance of bodily bea
health. It has been prove,

have for adopting nudism is the preservation of her

. . X X phy-
sical beauty combined with the enjoyment of good he.

alth,

Itis not to be denied that some of the strongest
opponents of nudism will be found in the ranks of Women,
Firstly there are those women who have been brought
up in an atmosphere of prudery, ang with whom the
concealing of their bodies has become almost an instine.
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tive impuise. o such women ¢t
bodies in public would appear nothing less than g y
and even 2 husband’s approval would fail to,  alter the
deeply implanted idea of sinfulness. We have g classical
example of this type of woman in the case of the wife of
Candaules, a Lydian king, who lived about 1170 p.c,

Candaules had an exceedingly handsome wife of whose
beauty he boasted to his chief minister, Gyge. The
latter did not appear enthusiastic and Candaules though:
that he doubted his word. He accordingly hid the
minister in his room so that when the queen undressed,
Gyge might see her beauty for himself. But when the
minister attempted to steal from the room, the queen
saw him, and he confessed how he came to be there,
She was very angry and told him that either she would
have him killed, or he should kill the king and become
her husband, as it was not right that anyone should live
who had seen her naked, except a husband. Not unnaty-
rally, Gyge chose to become king.

The other type of woman from whom opposition is to
be expected ig those women who are only too well
aware of their physical shortcomings and wha rely on
clothes for thejr attractiveness, but as the modern
movement does not contemplate the abandonment of
clothes at a]l times, these women will still have their
opportunities, and, since nudism and physical culture go
hand in hand, even thege women may find that the
advantages they will derive from the practice of nudism
will more than outweigh the disadvantages.

A lady writes to me and says that she thinks the
world will become a very ugly place if we all adopt
nudism, because so mych ugliness is hidden under clothes,
This, of course, is only partly true. It ig not every
woman, or man either for that matter, who has the gift
of dressing attractively.  There is g great deal
of beauty now hidden under ugly clothes. It ig quite
possible thac the amount of beauty that would be revealed

would equal the ugliness, and we should be no worse off
than we are to-day.

The same lady suggests that we sho
physical beauty before we adopt nudis
so long as women are able to disguise their physical
shortcomings by means of clothes, they are not going to
the trouble and inconvenience of improving their figures
by means of exercises and diet. Nudism will compel
them to adopt these means of improving their figures
and consequently the standard of p ’
be raised all round. This is in itself 5 very strong
argument in favour of nudism. Jt i one that applies to
men as well as women.

uld cultivate
. Unfortunately

The Greeks, who took an almost unbounded delight in
bodily beauty were not slow to realize how much the
body gained through complete nudity, Ip the history of
the world no nation has studied the cultivation of J

physical beauty as much as the Gregks whose .
beauty has become a byword. - Beagty contests pl?;:ism
Cculture, nudism, were g] Practised by )

the abject of raising the standar
It is very evident that there g

nudism and beauty,

hysical beauty will -
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b1}
“ He should ask your parents.

come to office at
** And moreover, he wants me to

i m, Ihave protested but
11. a.m., and stay back till 5 g tmas e e o

to the Club when somebody

: hammer, 1
back like a steam

umed that >

e It a1 of no avail. You mig

Rule.

1 this is too depressing
* d, too bad, my boy. Al &
let's'lg‘gi) g:xat of here and have a few wets at the bar

HAD just _stepped in
}[ thumped me on the ¢ like
turned round to see who it wa B hart.

I was made of stone and cou

was my friend Collins. ’ -
“ Hello, boy !” he shouted, adding insult to injury,
e ’ "
*“ got shocked eh?

“Fact] did. Do you take me tobe a E:bfidli{n};%%
who feels a thump like the tickle of a cro

his back?”

By way of answer h
ing room, and we were so

“ No, I am not feeling like it.”
“ Oh, come along, you'll forget all your troubles.

i ittle * dise’, the Club bar at
e motioned me intoblthecdtl'ﬁgs' We ad]ofurll:ed ;:atov"l;gh:;fm p:;g sot;n e C ? dgublt:i
callec  efon Wo ' her's luck, an
e ‘gos comf?rta . a e o We toasted each othe
‘ i i collecte ore us. . s
R e and anco. gg$$é’:vh;::tege comfort- g:fye:ggnb;fxd two empty glasses on hand to be refille
. 5o
from all over, and once

: like a N i denly brightening
ably you could always expect h“;‘set:’ sgt:f c:gis time  “You know,tchurqae:a}}d Collins, suddenly
. a ge . « ot ani .
water-SpOC;J : ?? bg?:;,{ilrzlzdni?talk% in fact he wanted me gp, *“T have g
he seemed a b

i * You have?”
te say something. ‘ X ot
“ Well, son, why so quiet to-day 2" I asked him. “ Yes, listen, have you ever read Thomas Hood, & po
3 ' . the set- he was.”
“ i the boss in the office, the : bloke he )
\tNhen ;;:r ::eme:ndtothe wife at home, life is little ¢ HOMAS HOOD ? A poet? Noj I don' recollect
geant on s

ict settlement,” :
better here than on a convict s¢ “ Why, that's the fellow who wrote about & spaniel,

ing better by being
d a walout tree becoming I8
gvgx‘n aI?Ie says the more you beat them the bett

is ti wife's
“Why, what’s the trouble thls?t‘}me? Your
: been cons‘ulting a fashion catalogue

4
irecti ry time I can't
“ No, nothipg in that direction, but every

Yy .

“ id that?”
i Thomas Hood said t
an affair with some girl in town. . ‘ :
“ } explain things to her, take Yes.
But why don't you ) >

your hoss and get your statements verified.  Couldn't have been married then.

“ Married or not married, we husba!\lnd? :sre
jolly good advice going cheap for ra: l?' A
even take it, or at least give it & trial.

.0il
a dose of castor-0i
“ That will_do as much good as & 058 &% “AE 0

to a whale. She is very silly ﬂ:);ti:iv::s’. If Iinsist or
truth, she maintains her own thyows things at me,

ges her temper, o il
‘ :g::; asnhde slv?rears like ballyhoo, and makes .

1
, scene.

i t, my dear fellow :
‘ 's nothingto worry about, o
v thg:.ds mn:n hai these traubles. 1 opi?sxtcix;zll){es of
every ;&arn girl at home these are ﬂ'mbl;ta:oided."
N ﬁ?«: ::; hgg to put up with, these can't

ot try Hood's advice now ? W-h o you ik T s a
ing limit to it. ; - . |
R ) Yes{ bt tllxlere Shpuigeb:ﬁﬁ:r lc:g;n :a?igtor ig after Of course } . am
. So much for the home ; in

be coward?”
ike hell, and says be ,
" my Yood  he curses and swears ke “1 don’t say so.
doesn't know why I was ever born.

d born
' “ Never was a COWar.
* Why you were ever born?’ any time one were to by born W

- Yes.” R | - a9

fools. Here:s
and we don’t

brought back two

.hoy took our glasses away, el

e g?:hb?{xe finest whisky Scotland rl;assoolt)x ogn ced
{inV(:smpoured some soda in each, and we

way to the land of the bappy Bacchuss. o
“ to tell me, Collins, that you are going
You mean to .

in our family, and if a
;3:1 mutdet him in col

1



bloed, It’s a tradition in our
wouldn’t stand for jt,”

“So you mean to cay you are
wife a jolly tight hiding »”

" Of course | am, she has cowed ma down altogether,
she bosses me like 5 slave-driver. You see this cut behind
the ear, no, not the one behind the right ear, yes—this

one—feel it—see how deep it is,”
“ Pretty nasty, eh ?"

“She gave me this with a nasty left, simply because I

dropped some cigarette.ash on the carpet.’
*Too bad.”

“It is, but N0 more now, chum, ng more now. I am
1ot going to be bossed by her any more, from now on |
am going to be the masgter of the house, and I bet you,

1"

you'll see it with your own eyes,

“And if she objects~—reprimands—argues, or—ah—|

mean—"

“ You mean she thrashes me? ™

" Ah—that—yes—if you pleage ? "

“ Those days are gone now, Tam fully determined to
but an end to all this now, and if she shows the slightest

me, I will give her a
most unmercifyl hiding, which wili make her realise

intention of assaulting me this t;

who is the master in the hoyse,”

" Well, let’s wish you luck in your undertaking.”
“ Luck, you
you need. QOp¢
become your slave. Courage is the

10 wimman cap bosh you b
cour-aze, shee now, shee 7>

“ Yes, 1 do," I agreed. I

him to replenish our glass
time,

“ Well, my boy,
experiment,”

nonshense from him lying down, "
“Which bloke you mean ?”

* The shame bloke, my bosh, th
him how to be nasty and abushjye.
know him, once he gets the better of

family, the Collins simply

bent upon giving your

say? Luck is not required, its only courage
e you show your tourage any woman will

word, boy, couraze
enymore if youse got

called the bar-boy and asked
€€ once more for the third

I am sure yoy'y) succeed in your ey

and a chat?”

will be in an awful temper about

detained.; *’

call him— I'll teach him—th

€ pop-eyed ballyhoo of a
funny blistering lollypop.”

'“ But don't yoy think if yoy turn too
he'll chuck yoq down the stajyg,

“WHAT? Chuck me

ness! Do_ you think I gy , nincompoop greenhorn ?
Couraze is what you need, nothing byt couraze, and
tomorrow you’l] sea e walk up to the offhish eggsactly
at 11.5 am, instead of 11 am., and come out of the

hoffish Precisely at 4.38 D, instead of § p.m, and
if he says anything T'l] te)] p;

like, and whether he thinks he §
Ronald Novarro, and Il tell
likes of him, 1] te] him, the Jj f bhim, you know
chum, the }ikes of him, in London go picking up the
drain-manboles to see if the sewage ig running O.K., and

gow h,e comes qut to Hindia, and thinks he js Sivaji the
reat,”

nasty with him

down the stairs? What mad-

“ So you are bent upon sp

OWing them the way, at
home and at the office 2™

“ Bent upon ? Iam. Dg they think T have no back.
bone, no Couraze, no morality, they think I cannot stand
on my own feet, leaye alone that of others, in trams and

uses? Iam g8oing to turn the corner, [ am going to
make good, and by gad, chum, I'll show them to-morrow)”

The cash Was running short,

running high and clouding the brain, so thought of
calling a halt. j called the bar-boy, asked him for the
bill, and paid jt, As I walked oyt | silently prayed for
my friend's success in the dangeroys task he had set
himself, noting at the same time hig approximate
height, in cage | may have to place an order with ap
undertaker, and may be asked my friend’s height,

and the whisky was

Next evening I wag again going to the Club, when 1
met my friend Collins, coming from the station, walking

towards home at a fast pace, He seemed worried, and
had a bundle of bapers under his arm,

* Hello son, why in such a hurry 2™ T acked him,

“Too much work, mate, I got detained at the office
till 6‘p.m., the boss wag in a bad mgoq to-day, so I did
not like to agk him to let me knock-off earlier,”

“Too bad, Anyway, coming to the Club for a dripk

“Tam afraid, not, pal, I am already late, ang the wife

t, soI better hurry yp

“ What dig your boss say when he saw you Were

stopping, and now I']] put anend t
you bet I wil).”

* How will you do that?”

“Do that? Why, I'it put m
I {

away with the idea that ] am his slave
King Pharaoh, the blooming—the h
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Ve and he is the
I6—what do yoy

Club?”

“Isee, soyou are Sure you won’t come along to the

* * No, not today, the

wife wil[ Cause trouble, otherws
See some other day—" * wise,

“ Right son, good night ) »
“Good night, pai,”

The Trap—(Continued from page 8)1 .
he left hand and right hand sides 0(1; fikcl)?lgabf;%ngi‘ o
both the te t behind some of them. Ax_]_ n't budge an
youh (t:?l;lyi?l have got your photograph-—no
inc /

happens.’ .
“q get you"’ he smiled.
»
both of you? * Ronnie darling !’
onnie
“ ou hear me say / mera.
Yes. Whneer:;iuym powder off and click Yotlll’rg;‘ably I
%‘?Sagoél;g;iar as fast as fYou ;:;r;. tol;i{iosR grmie that
won’t need the photoiraphn‘;;‘;id us together in each
as s .
other’s arms. '

“0O.K.” said John, and they parted.
* X *f Ronnie’s flat again.
i onlit balcopy o gain.
.The bnghtrlgur:;ad him to sit next her. on ggc; seh
?lliﬁehggstp?ime since she had met him.
or

reﬂ Cle(l he knew someone a n hotogtaph O{
e y 1€0 had { k'e ap
the"l as She thl‘ew her arms I‘OUnd hls Ileck, he Would

“You want a photograph of

*

PrODos.e ina Se.CO:‘im inside for cigarettes, ]O}mf pg:lr;;‘:
While Ronnie from the right ha?’d group Oed ok

e oredy T here all right,” and pop

and' whlspere%onnie reappeared. g 27

aga:m Just as think you could love me to betirenrlt}s’ide-
Do you ¢ }1:; seated himself once more dy her silont

Hildai{ askefzha:t her voice must have reache

She knew

hind the palms. .

i b):‘b;egan Ronnie, and then, quite suddenly,
€t — r’ : , : :
Hildl;:rthr?lled to the blaze in his eyes

1 hers, warm
im, His lips were on .
He caught her gi:: lsr}?ut her eyes with the surprise and

and passionate. And as she opened her eyes, he

it all.
sheer ecstasy of it a nd
stopped kissing her and said:

« . . | ” d
T}Ij Hda i‘.fr::fdden blinding flash from the left han
ere was

ebody
f palms, a click, and then a scuffle as som
group of p ) 2
n the stairs. ' |
" do:t a5 that 7" stammered Hilda, puzzled
“W-—what w

" Ronnie’'s voice

‘ ailer, I suppose, s voice

‘ e lglliglt{m “ And he's got '?dphgvteoiiigt———er——”
fgg:&eei—{‘iln each other’s arms ! Hilda,

“ rried!”
“Yes' she whispered softly, = we mustget ma
A kiss. Then: Lo .
“ Ronnie darling!” said Hilda.

ight hand group of
: —from the right
{\notlt:}e]fs :)ix;;lg;ht iil:s}(lzlicl:, and a scuffle as somebody
palms .

disappeared down the stairs.

Ronnie gasped. ) act
“ W—who was that?” he managed a

13 L]

e thing ? . do,

of f.h]; Samr there seemed to be nothing else to do,
r—er—

ce down to
ered Ronnie as he drew her sweet fa

m -

iltizx?n a most determined manner,

6— D4==B—35

"‘/oyaqe

1 make a liffle paper bHoaf
Snd floaf if on a pond,

N steer if all alone, alone
Hnd sail away Beyond

Jhe secven mountains, scven sz2as,

Ries,
Gevond the scuen s' )
€intil T recach the kingdom wbhera
Ihe mares bave raby eyes!

P11 make a preffy paper boaf
SAnd float it on a sfrc‘am,

@Py paper boaf will sail away
S5 soffly as a dream,

Peyond fhe seven waﬁcrfallls.
Fo the Ringdom of the Wise
Where dreamy drowsy elephants
Fave emeralds for eyes,

P11 make a clean whife paper Boat

i lake;
SFnd floaf if on a :
@mtil T reach the distant shore

? will fe wide-wake.

P11 pass Beyond fhe seven worlds

Yo there where nofbing aies6
Pecause the Ring who ralef
Fas silenee in bis eyes.

—~Harindranath Chattopadhyaya
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'—J HIS. ti not pure blarney. I had it from my
wife's third cousin who, by the way, was once
:;:?r_lly };nulc—:dl up for perjury. Ife cz;me by the
details from his neigh : i
clerk of the Ladies’ Club.h Ibtoira;vggeﬁeigi:;iffloégrdtle
be the gcods. II. this preamble daes nog éonvincg
you and you ate inclived to skip this ou d
and repent at loisure, ) o0 can o so

The reel round which this varn is wound s Narain
young man of good credentials and ot l~mbec(‘)1 o (3;
features. .He was an assistant in a commercial hmm‘n
and occupied a room on the third floor of a houf)u'se
Gumadoss Street.  From  his small balcony h o ig
survey all the buildings which lay huddled on the ('e 'COU {
side of his diggings. \Vith a pair of powerf{u] bix?gdwlz'm
he could 'have pried into the interiors of many IOdC“l;nth
but not bgmg in possession of one, his unaided 3155}5’
was restricted.  Yet just opposite his billet over twn
hgndred yards away, was another three storieyd buildi S
Wlth a balcony facing his. Narain’s eyes piercing ;Ilk
d'xstance through the odd mixture of air, du;t and gfaxsz)ef
lxpe gas which formed the healthy atmosphere of the
City, were able to note the inmates of the top ﬂ‘oor of
thlSY bui‘lding. Among them was a figure in saree which
to Narain, appeared to be the essence of sweet youthfui
womanhood.  She was trim aud cliie and modermn
too, for, she simoked innumerable cigacettes whil lothi
in a Club chair. | v OTE
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A Love

Reading time @ about 12 minutes

N;\rai.n had high notions zbout his facial lay-ount
IrIe bgl:eved that  be was one better than Rudo)t:
.\»alez.ltm(_) or Ramon Novarra. To his self-centred
imagmation, he was an  eyeful for any éirl to v
her a hean'ful of love-sickness. He expected all ir]{é“t,e
fall fpr him. Constantly watching the girl gf tho
opposite flat, in season and out of season, he flei
under the spell of love. Whenever 'she, of tz
o;her flat  appeared to look in hfs directi Y
h.xs heart» opesed  out its throttle to inc o
his pul.se from the nermal to over g hundred “?ése
not being able to bridge the murky di@tam‘& bét n
him and the accclerator of hig heu-rt "eithewegn
te_lepatby, telephone or at least by the vul:fuar m;th ?1,
of ogling, this swain's affuire de Cocure :cmained d(')
(‘.oixcer{etl)y un%}aterali. Therefore, he set about to thirﬁ(—
out a way (o apprise is ha i
ot f};r he;] the queen of his haart of the feelings

Narain knew that to communicate with a girl without
knowing who she was and what hor lay wag waslt1
court disaster. Therefore he dared not Write' to hex?
much less crash her gate and go wooing to her abode'
He was in a fix. But one day, as he sat letting his eyes:
rest tenderly on her distant figure, he pulled out his hand-
kerchief and waved it at her with the pretence of whisk-
ing away the flies that buzzed round his head. When a
corresponding wave came unexpectedly {rom the opposite
verandah, Narain’s eyesgrew wide. He waved again
and the hanky at the other end answered back with a
lusty ﬁap. The handkerchicf signalling caught on for
about five minutes like two military pickets exchangin
ngaphore messages from two hills. Then Narain ig
his new-found joy grew bold and let fly a flying ki n
The lady responded with two gusty flying kisss)s.
Narain did a Prince Albert bow and the lady bo(;vedb L?'
amorously and withdrew behind the scepes a}C{(
was crazy with unexpected bliss. He went intg his ;
and smiled at himself happily in the mirror > room

The arrival of the postman is i
( b th stman at this juncture i
a br‘aln-wa’ve. Pulling the man by the sleeye of i%:ecg.”t"
he took him to the verandah and pointed gqt Ehe ﬁdg
where his charmer lived, The postinan, not knowi;g

the object of this unex i
objec S Xpacted exe i
Narain with a perplexed 1%0[(. Fenement, grinned at

“You see that building 2 Who 1

A rupee if you tell me the name.” ives on the top floor?

said Narain.

The postman thought awhile,

(zullg( I)a ! L '(l . i 1< ) i '
a 1, II{O mg hp '\ [ 'iy h( n 11(_’, ‘El()[”)

[
Number and stree: ;

Knot

by ‘Narak A. Nurak’

Hlustrated by Varma

The postal messenger referred to some letters in his
hand. ‘87, Barota Street.”

“ Thank you.”
A rupee changed hands.

Narain rushed to hisdesk and wrote. He was a quick

worker,
27, Gumadoss Street.

Dear Lady,
Thank you for the response. Your Cavalier has
regained his life by this condescension. His heart is
with you. May he meet you?

Your Cavalier,

Narain.

The letter was sent through a messenger boy and the
reply came with promptness.

To night at 8 p. m. I wait for you.
Gunga,

Narain grinned at himself once more.

At the thought of the expected fete a tete with
his Jady love, his heart began to pound away at top
speed. Full of hopes of a romantic evening he went up
to the lady's flat. The verandah was deserted. He
noted that the place was in a slovenly state and that it
reeked of dirt. He wondered how a beautiful
girl could be occupying such & dirty hole. It was like a
jewel set in a muck heap. He tapped on the door and

waited.

Immediately a Chinaman with very repulsive features
came out and signed him to a chair. Narain felt ill at
ease. The selting was queer and not to his liking. He
sat on the edge of a chair, his mind seething with doubts.
The Chinaman retreated inside as stealthily as he had
come out. It was an intriguing situation.

As he sat in gloomy meditation he heard the swish of
a woman's dress and the shuffling of slippers on bare
floor,

“So you have come, my dear!” greeted a feminine
voice, and an elderly lady, on the shady side of forty-five,
a withered relic of a musty past, with sagging cheeks
and a wrinkled face in spite of overdone make-up, came
out and smiled on the visitor.

Narain let out a fidgetty cough.
“ Miss Gupga Bai? " he queried.

“ Mrs, Gung Bai,” said the woman.

““The lady's mother?”’ asked Narain,

“No. Iam Gunga Bai. You have come to meet me,”
informed the lady in a shrill disagreeable voice.

Narain's eyes swam. The distance had lent enchant-
ment to the creature that now stood before him. He
suppressed a groan.

** You are very shy,” cooed the woman with the air of

a caterpillar about to invade a plant. I had thought
you'd be a gay Lothario. Where shall we spend the

evening?
Narain felt like a man tieading on shifting sands.

His romance bad developed into a nightmare. The
nausea of sudden disappointment convulsed his features.

He tried bluff.
“{am going,” he said. ‘I just wanted to see you.
1 shall come again.” He rose from the chair.

“ A fine cavalier you are! Pray be seated,” trilled the
woman, her voice almost man-like in its timbre.

Narain was peeved.

“ 1 had thought you were young and all that,” he said
bluntly.

The woman's face dusked slight]y.' She looked with
ire at her visitor and then smiled.
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“ A poor compliment, my lad,” she said. ° But you
cannot get away so soon.”

Y1t was all due to a misunderstanding,” parried
Narain.

“ Misunderstanding and bosh! You wrote a love
note to me and you can't get out of it.”

“ pardon me,” pleaded the visitor. ‘' I am sorry, but let
me go.’

“ pardon you! You poor fish! I shall have my lawyers
on you for breach of promise.’  She looked crazy and
callously calculating.

““I apologise,” he whinad. He was afraid of the law
courts where his name would be dragged through mud.

“ Ahem,” said the hussy, * I shall release you provided
you help me to-night in an important matter.”

Narain felt relieved.

“1 am prepared to do anything to make amends,” he
promised hopefally.

“Not very cavalierly again. Yet I shall not be too
exacting. The alternative is an easy job. You'll
take this scaled attache case to Egmore Station and hand
it over to the person who will note the initials on it and

ask for it. He will beina blue suit and a double
terai hat.”

She then explained that the man was taking the 10 P.M.
to the South and Narain accompanied by the Chinaman
should go there and hand over the bag. Neither she nor
the Chinaman could do it for reasons which she was not
prepared to divulge. If he gave trouble, the Chinaman
had instructions to knife him to death.

*“ What does the bag contain?” asked Narain
perplexed.

The lady pouted her lips and lifted her shoulders to the
level of her ears. She smiled benevolently.

“ Russian crown jawels, the peacock fan and Al
Baba's treasures. No questions, darling. You are
getting off cheap.

* But if after giving the bag 1 squeal to the police?”

“ By that time I shall be away. I had noted yout
monkey tricks all these days and had reserved you for the
job. Now do it, you shrimp, or it will be the death of
you. Look at that Chink. Murder is an art with him.”

Narain blinked at the Chinaman who was standing im-
mobile like a statue, with his arms crossed on his chest
and the narrow slits of his eyes narrower with intent
watching. At the sight of him cold shivers went
through Narain’s spine. But he was no jay and his brain
worked at top-speed.

“ Right oh ! 1 know when to acknowledge defeat. 1
am your man for the job, my lady,” he bluffed. But
will you lay off me in case 1 do this? "

“Gure. I you snap into agenda without the slightest
variation.”
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“(OK. then. But1have promised to meet a friend
at 9 p.m. May I go down to the shop below and p!one to
him to go to the devil and not wait for me? ~ said
Narain flippantly pretending to warm himself enthusiasti-
cally into his duties. ** You can send the Chink witli me t0
see that I do not run away.” The woman thouglt with
knitted brows.

1Y .
Vee, But remember, if you run away your carcase
will be the subject matter of an inquest to-morrow.”

“1 know, " he said as he went down.

The Chinaman examined the telephone box before
Narain got in, to assure hunsell that there was no other
way out. Narain tinished a brief conversation and went
up with his escort.

Tt was about 8-30 P.>. and Narain began to talk light-
heartedly with the woman who informed him that a taxi
would come up at 9 P. M,

In about fifteen m:mutes, steps were heard coming up
the stairs. The Chinaman furtively took his guard at
the head of the stairs, A young man who appeared to

he under the influence of drink was seen to wobble up the
stairs.

* Narain, you bad egg, you are a blunderbuss,”
prattled the man. I have been waiting for you. What
are you doing here?”

t The programme is off. Thave some business with this
lady,” railed Narain winking at the woman.

~“But you must come. Nalini is waiting for us,”
lisped the young man and proceeded towards Narain.

The Chinaman barred his way. Buta quick upper
cut followed by a neat left to the pit of his stomach
felled him neatly.

Gunga Bai drew out a revolver. But instantly Narain
who was behind her grabbed a tumbler of water that was
on a table and crashed it against her face and knocked
down the revolver from her hand. He and the young
man caught the woman and held her prisoner. ) In the
struggle, the hairy equipment on her head worked logse
and a wig fell down exposing a close cropped scalp.

“ You'll suffer for this!” snarled the prisoner.

The young man now blew a whistle and six hefty
constables came up and took both the prisoners in charge

“I am Inspector Morgan of Boarcarpet Station,”
said the young man to the prisoner. “ My f{riend here
was prompt in giving the telephone message. Well
Gunga Din, we were watching for you, ' ,

smuggling now ?” What are you

The prisoner looked murderously at Narain. They

apened the sealed attache cace
. - . . a '
guantity of cocaine in it, nd found a huge

With this bag Narain and the
. Ins
Egmore Stagnon where the former act;é?icg(;[ dehed tﬁ
thg accpmphce was also arrested. They decoy :mf
opium in his possession. y tound a lot 0
Iﬂspﬁf‘?olg h%?{kleywb:rw It C}? bgratulate you,” said the
C . e watc l ', .

henchmen. Your reward will lr)]eg }ig Gunga Din and his

They celebrated their luck at the refreshment room.

It’s FREE

Absolutely. Just fill in the
coupon to the right here.
Mail it. NOW. Merry-
Magus  will do the rest.
Watch the pages of this
Magazine for your Merry-
Magus reading and adviee.
Remember this puts you
under no obligation to any-
body. Simple and straight,
isn’t it? :
®

Do you know yourself?

WE know you will say you do. But
ten to one you do not. It s a
hard job, to weigh yourself, to be aware
of your weakness and strength in their
true proportions.  We generally over-
estimate our abilities or sadly disparage
them to oursclves.  Have you seen your-
celf as others see you ?

If Not~—~

We will help you do it

We have secured the

services of a noted chiro-

mant who will tell you

impartially what you are,

your strong and weak points. o
He will advise you to avoid

pitfalls. He will hold up

the mirror and show you

your inner man.
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Mer I Y-Magus

The free offer of character-reading which [ made on 6.7.1935 d
e , an

um continuing, proved very popular with readers
free  readings will  be '

Announcement and  free character-reading coupon on p

Merry Fan (atic). Is requested to
give the cocrect date of birth accord-
ing to the Epglish Calendar. ‘ Merry

/ ’ H
Magus’ has no time for cross-referen-
ces.

*

Pudding. Haven't you a taste
for occult sciences, chiemistry, physics
and like subjects? You diyslike to
obey and your inbarn prudence will
not let you run personal risks. You
always fgel lonely—and why? . You
hate society, and naturally .societ
hates you n turn.  You can bear ng
restraint and are therefore very inde-
gendent. Are you not considered odd
by others on account of your peculiar
ideas aboyt love and duty? E"ains
aqd swellings, especially in your lege
will make you suffer frequently. o

*

Sarou (Bomibay). Ttis «

discern those with whom vso;;?glciyac;g
and SO you cannot be irilpose‘d upon
You'anways try {0 anulyse everything.
Don’t be selfish and run to extren‘eﬂ.
1 cannot call you quick and brillia‘nE.
b}lt your plodding course makes yomt
life a success. With a good taste
about your house and dress, you are
over-nice about your pe1sonal appear-
ance. Ipharmony and annoyance
are bad to your health.

*

D. A. Dorainzthan. Choose your
own career, but be within your limits.
You will succeed in any line, but never
enter politics. You will be misjudged
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in your criticisms on account of your
extra-frank talk. Your worst fault is
you break in while others are convers-
ing :'Lnd assert that you are right.
Don’t _do so, Why do vou spend so
f;eely in these hard days of depres-
sion? You have full confidence in
your§e1f and you are inclined to be
charitable.  Inflamation of the
tongue, boils and acid complaints will
trouble you often.

x

N.S. Gold. You will go through
any amount of peril and fatigue. Be
d?hcate In  your intercourse with
others. Don’t be rough. You are
endowe_d witha strong will power and
a tenacity of purpose. You crave for
affection, but you rarely get it as you
{_)esent other’s interference, Don't

ecome a prey to cajolery, you will
be. ruined.  You are a severe disci-
plinarian Do you not feel happy
Xhen you overcome any impedimenf’
re you able to wunderstand th(;,

oppostte  sex? Don’
| ORe on't overwork
your brain. or

*

abl\é.tSr'ns:namoorthy. Are you not
s Juyge human nature instinct-
et ‘tem eOud are affectiopate and
e pf;e L. Are you not doting
o o mlly anq children ? Are

ot lacking in certainty of
pugpose? You are quick and keen
;n'll'can bgat out anybody by your
rilliant wit but you are tired of
everything too soon. Don’t be rest-
less, and ask not for things you can-
not get, Don’t criticise the

published in

Merry-Magu,
these  pages every wegeks. .
age 45—Ed.

gannerisms of others: it is bad
1*?1610[) your will-power. You are'
iable to be attacked by insomnia

tumours of the to
; ngu i
ailments. kue and such like

*

Luck-nOW. You care mote for the
brain and brain-work and develo
ment and less for your physi up_
Sensitiveness and lack of self-cgnfe .
dence are the obstacles in achievinl-
your aims.  Push forward; don'gt
retire from the gaze of the ‘publi
Don’t promise on the impulse : .
may not be able to keep your ’wyog
afterwa_rds. You will have nume on
false friends ready to influence it
;r;tqlfraudulent schemes. Indecig’igg

oils many of your i
schemes. be alert, Poor ci‘?cafl ?nd
and anaemia will afflict you aHon

*

D. B.'Rao. (Bezwada).
hyperbollze your
miserliness, though
money too freely. A

. .‘ . re you n
ib(?svy In your religious inc]ination:§

dare too sure of yourself Yo i
fi?-:::t na;urg anc! charitablenesg :atlrlr
tin li)re with aristocratic uppishne: ;

ay be moderate. Your impulsiven::é

will make you re
ou regret afte
always actively emplo;::]ards' Be

Don't
contempt  {for

you SDend

lungs and throat are delicate Your
*
Atien, I
brilliant b cannot call you quick and

Ut your action is solid and

plodding, Your feelings are mundane

Replies

Doun't be dogmatic in your doings.
Don't give way to superstition.
Don’t becomeselfish in your aims and
objects.  Self-possession and self-
reliance are assets in you, and so
you are well suited to business.
Disharmony and annoyance in your
surroundings will spoil your health.
You are endowed with 2 good consti-
tution; so do not imagine any
illness that is not in yoi.

*

Adapa Satyanarayana Rao. There
is@o use being easily wounded in your
feelings; we should be a bit thick-
skinned in these materialistic days to
be successful. Don’t get excited ;
it makes you lacking in self-control.
You take interest in public gatherings
and meetings and you mix with a good
many people. But in spite of it you
feel lonaly mentally-—why ? It is on
account of your extreme sensitiveness.
Don't impoverish yourself in your
enthusiasm to belp others. Qegmach
disorders and bad circulation of blood
are likely to afflict you.

x
Rao (Hyderabad, Da.) ‘Merry

Magus' is too busy now to cross-
refer and find English dates. How-
ever, if you can wait, he will refer
at his leisure and publish your
character in the Merry Magazine.
For other particulars mentioned by
you in the coupon, you may CcOr-
respond with * Merry Magus * giving
full address.

*

G. Sivanandam. You have the
aptitude to acquire knowledge about
very many things. You are ambitious,
but to achieve your aim your should
improve and have confidence in your-
self ; you are now lacking in it. Don't
stand aside but claim you right.
Don't worry about money and your
future position in life ; there is Gad

Almighty to see to it. You dislike
to be a burden on others, don't you?
Promise not anything on the impulse.
Are you not fond of travel with an
junate desire to probe into the mys-

“teries of the world? Anemia and

intestinal troubles will worry you.
*x

Radha. Can’t you shake off that
laziness? Don't you know religion
is not based on superstition. Fickle-
ness and selfishness are badly appa-
rent in you, Im a way you are
romantic, but romance oulyin fancy.
Generosity in action is good, but
not so in talk. You are susceptible
to the magnetism of others; there-
fore be careful with whom you
associate. I will advise youto doa
thing; commence your plans in the
waxing period of the Moon. Gastritis
and dysentery will worry you.

x

Ramanlal Shah. You scheme with
untiring energy. You possess influence
over others and these qualities to-
gether make you a stecessful
busipess man. You have many inge-
nious ways of making money. You
are a man of solid facts with limpid
logic and not of fancies. You are
affectionate and loving, or rather
doting on your family. Don't change
your plaos and temperament as well
too often. Develop your will-power,
Be careful of your throat anl nose.

*

S. Raman. Don't be a stickler.
Listen to the advice of others ; else
you will regret your actions after-

in every-day life. 1 cannot, however,
intetfere with your plans; with all my
good advices, you may even turn on
me. flasty and violent temper will
Jead you to do cruel things. DBring
that temper under control, as othe't-
wise you will be unhappy even i

wards. Raw militarism will not do .

your family life, and will make a
muddle of things. Fever and head-
ache are worse in you; take good
care of your teeth,

x

K. Thiruvarasan. My generous
friend ! You throw money for others’
aake but I would advice you to see
whether the ‘others’ deserve to get
the money. Fatigue and peril are
nothing to you, but at the same time
audacity is not wholly a virtue.
Listen to others’ arguments and con-
sider well before you pronounce
your judgment. Obstinacy and
arrogance will lead you to ain.
Check those tendencies. Sleep well
and rest—a welcome suggestion!—
and do not over-work your brain and
body.

*

Rajagopalan (Tanjore). You are
richly endowed both physically and
mentally. You learn everything intui-
tionally and understand everything
logically. Your weak point is you
speak out your mind too quickly and
plainly. Criminally frank, you will
spare nobody for his or her evil ways
and tendencies even should the he or
she be your own child. Extreme
frankness is not good as it will wound
another easily. You will meet with
criticisms and oppositions in your
undertakings. Troubles of the head,
ear and eyes will worry you.

)

Five we. To compensate  the
failure on account of bad luck, you
work hard. Don't give way to depres-
sion if you are not properly under-
stood by others; try and make others
understand you in your plans.
Sensitiveness will make you a failure
if you do not shake that tendency
off. Always go ahead and do not
retrace your steps at critical moments.
Your truth and honesty will only be
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rewarded by deceit and disloyalty,

You will have painsin ears.

x

K.R. Chari (Dadar). Have you
noticed that your intuitions are correct
and your first impressions are the
best? Don’t you know that an
analytical tendency always destroys
the finer qualities endowed by God?
Peace and happiness in family life
can only hLe obtained by kindness,
sympathy, mutual and proper under-
standing and pot by command or
correction, Don't be wavering ; good
chances are missed thereby., Firm-
ness of purpose is required in you.
You are liable ta undergo severe
operations and exhaustion of nerves
will afflict you.

*

D. K. S. (Tinncvelly). Respect
others. If you doubt others, under-
stand that it's just a reflection. You
are very prudent in not running
personal risks. Do you not hate the
pleasures and luxuries of the modern
every-day life. You can bear no
restraint and so you love solitude
and dislike humanity., Are you not
considered individualistic by your
friends and relatives ? Ifate always
plays a strange role in your life
independent of your efforts. The
result you achieve will be quite
different from what you work for.
Gout and swelling in the legs will
afflict you often.

*

S. S. Sundari Namsi. Demons-
tration of any feelings is not in your
line, though you feel deep. Don’t be
revengeful. Self-control is the road
to success; hence cultivate it. You
can do well in business. Do it for
others, and not for yourself. You
are a regular observer of religious
ceremonies. Are you not a target
for the opposition press, however
much your actions may be for the
good of others and disinterested.
You espouse unpopular causes?
Recognition of services is not for you.
Are you not worried with liver
complaints ?
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Bhagwandas (Hyderabad, Sind).
You belong to the materialistic and
practical school.  You will be at the
extremes of good or bad. * Self
first” is your motto. What others
have failed to achieve, you will try
and succeed, on account of your
persistency and industry, but you
cannot originate new ideas. Are you
not adaptable to any situation ? That
tendency helns you much.  You are
a born conservative, respecting law,
rank and position. Constipation is
likely to worry vou often.

x

Betel Box (Rameswaram). You
being verusian, it is no wonder you
have not forgotten vour betel box
even at a holy place! What becomes
of your obstinacy and °stiff-neck’
and dogma while you are standing
before the person who has your
aflection and devotion. Don't be
fierce and impulsive : this tendency
defeats your aim in life. Be careful ;
your emotional and sensitive nature
is your weak point to mislead you,
Live not in damp climates, as you
are liable to tumours and internal
growths,

*

Payar (Bombay). Do you think
you will continue in your present
career ? 1 doubt it. Versatality in
many things makes you indesicive in
your career. Don’t mix with bad
and perverse persons, have good
influences around you. You are
sentimental and you are therefore
able to appeal to the sentiments of
others. Don’t lead a double life ;
conventional before the eyes of the
public and Bohemian elsewhere. It
will lead you to troubles. Beware
of kidney troubles,

x

Shiva Prasad (Lucknow).  Origi-
nality is not in the line of materia-
lists.  Your toilsome manner and
action denotes want of quickness
and brillaincy, but your continuity of
purpose helps to make your life a
Success. Be reasonable ; what is right
to you need not be right to others,
The world is not made for you
alone. Don't spoil your excellent
system by drugging.

Hari Hara Sarma,  * Merry Magus’
has hardly time to cross-refer various
Calendars. [’lease pive correct date
of birth as per English Calendar.

*

Ahalya Bai (K haragpur). Don't be
over anxious in anything and especi-
ally in money-matters. [t is not to
all that gambling is a success. Hence
don’t gamble nor speculate. Is not
your imagination feeding your plans
in the dream land? Don’t promise
anything on the spur of the moment,
for you hardly ever keep it. Luck is
far away {rom you; hence work hard.,
Are not your word and thought
tinged with romance ? Don'the fickle,
and avoid selfishness, Peware of
gastric troubles,

x

Fag. Have a check on your Speca-
lative tendency, You are quickly
tired of everything and hence you
love travel. Stand on your own legs;
don't enter into any binding partner-
ship. Don'tget depressed and go away
from your work ; press on till you
reach the goal even if you lack en-
couragement from outside. Then only
you will be successful. It is a pity
your home-life will not be happy.
Don’t be cynical if you are opposed
in your plans. Inflammatory diseases
will affect you more,

*

Biligiri. Intuition helps you in
your studies without effort, Are you
not an object of attraction either for
your friends or your eavious tivals ?
Possessed with a good intellect you
understand everything clearly, You
are not fit for any deep study., You
are dangerously frank. This is too
bad. Tt is good your anger isonly a
thing of the moment, you cool down
the next moment, Generous to a
fault, and super-abundant ip sym.
pathy, you hate subterfuge, Though
ot an egotist, yoy have a thirst for

celebrity, Take care of y

our eys
and heart,

‘Choulakhi.
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It's a De Luxe
Photo play—
Watch for the
opening date

Fast
Furious
¢ o Actions

and

Magical and

MAYA BAZAR

OR

Vathsala

Kalyanam

DIRECTED 8Y

R.PADMANAVAN

PION

EER

PRODUCED ‘AT

FILM

s a  Star * Value  Picture !

2

Hhacich

Getting Ready
To be releas-
ed at Broad-

way Talkies -

Musical
o o Tempo
High Tensions

O st

Live Wire
— For Bookings apply to —
The Oriental Film Service
Stringer’s Street P.T. Madras
=g\ D

Make tailoving a fine art!

THE FAMOUS HAND

‘SEWING - MAGHINE

WILL SOLVE YOUR PROBLEM

Just imported, measurement over-
all 6” x 6" x 3", made of sheet m_etal
throughout, black Japanned with litho
decoration, steel and nickel plat_efi
parts and attachments and so.sc1ent1h-
cally constructed as to make it do the
actual sewing, like big machines. Can
stitch bed-covers, cushions, window,
curtains, cloths, flags, shirts underwear-
jackets etc. Can be fastened anywhere.
Every machine tested and ready for use.
Simple enough for a child to operate.
Each in a box, complete with one ree
thread, screw-driver and fixing clamp-
Your children and ladies need this, if
you wish to bave a lively home.

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

THE KRISHNA AGENCY,

( IMPORT DEPT.)
P. B. 119, MADRAS.

it
— U

A New Incention!

The Coronet
Midget Camera

Opens a new era in photo-
graphy for the Amateur. The
camera is so small that it can
be carried with ease in a lady’s
handbag or in a gentleman’s
waistcoat pocket. Yet, it
produces perfect pictures
which can be enlarged to
many times their original size.

A real camera for the
serious Amateur.

Lens.—Designed and produced by
the world-famous firm of lens manu-
facturers. Every lens definitely tested
and is capable of producing wmagnifi-
cently sharp and fine snapshots,

The depth of the focus of this lens
is such that it renders all objects in
sharp focus from 5 ft. to infinity.

The direct brilliant Viewfinder—a clear
advantage in this camera. The shutter
is an improved correct one-way mechan-
ism and the exposure is made on the
downward pressure of the lever.

Fresh stock received! Order imme-
diately before stock is over | n

THE “ZIP” STORES & AGENCY
P.B. 1358: (Sbow rooms at 140, Broadway) : Madras

8 exposures

As. 8

instruction

Sent with
baoklet,

full

(FXACT SIZE)




Regd. No. M, 2856.

Greatest Romantlc Comedy

A ! Pioneer Super Hit

RATNAVALI

Featuring
— P. S. Ratna Bai —

— P. S. Saraswathi Bai —
o

Maharajapuram-Krishnamoorthy

Supported by
Hilarious COniedy Highlights

— C. 5. Samanna —
L. Narayana Rao —
M. R. Subramania Mudaliar
— T. M. Sheik Dawood —
— Bufioon Shanmugam —

Ete.
Photography: D. G. Gune
Story by Music Musical
Rao Bahadur Composition by Direction by
P. Sambanda Mudaliar Papanasam Sivan T. G. R. Chari

Directed by Profully G hosh

— For bookings apply to —
e /

Saraswathz Stores MadTa

£dited, Printed & Published By S. S, Vasen, At The Ananda Vlkatnn Press, Madras.
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