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The Marvel of the Age 1. 'OPEN LETTER TO PARENTS

Dear Sir or Madam,—When your children first arrived they brought with them a wonderful 1ot of sunshine.

Later, you became proud of the intelligence they displayed, but, still later, yon became anxious as to what would
become of them in the future. Perhaps you were anxious when you visualised them as grown men and women,

Even with plenty of money it is not always easy to select the right career, and a parent is sometimes inclined to

The Editor of the Merry Magazine )
|
{
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—_— Six-in- - ; A pAR )
;l\: Six-in-one X ray which ‘ ask advice-of some relative, and in ninety-uine cases out of a hundred that relative knows nothing at all about the
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The I.:dltor -does not always_ share ‘ Y ! Why not let me relieve you of some of your anxieties ? In fact, why not let me be their Father ? \
the views expressed by contributors ’ ‘ ; - 'We do not profess to act as an em;éloylgen}: agency, but the nature of our business compels us to keep an eye upon
3 ; 3 ~ . i the class of men and women that are wanted and who wants them,
to th‘IS Mdgamne' . Lhal.'acters dep)aed ’I'he 1 €a d runnin . * There are some people who manufacture an article, and put it on the market to sell. We do not do that, we work
herein are all imaginary and no . g » in exactly the opposite direction. We find cut what employers want and we train our students to fill those jobs. We have
througlr a pencxl. to be experts in the matter of employment, progress and prosperity. :

+ 1f you bave any anxieties at all as to what your sons or daughters should be, write to me, or better still, let them

reflection is intended to be cast
i ) write to me personally—Fatherly Advice Department—and tell me their likes and dislikes, and I will give sound practical

on 4any person. ' .
N The Rubber Tube in ’ advice as to the possibilities of a vocation and how to succeed in it. ]
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Harindranath
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" crowded

twenty years of loving in a
week."’

Ram
The Umwar Necklace
Mr. Ram Chander De,
Agent (to nobody parti-
cularly)~su ave, oily,
delightful rascal-—in a war
of wits with His Highness,
who is a little short of cash.

Mrs. Kamala

Quite Normal

What is basal metabolism ?
Don’t worry if you don't
know. The patient is
quite normal, as it eventyu-
ally turned out—but the
nurses aren't,

John A, Henry

The Body Beautiful
Here is Public Benefactor
No. 2—scattering tips
(absolutely free) for deve.
loping a beautiful body—
te. if you have got a
funny body. W you are
built on ancient Greek
lines, you may skip this.
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SPARKS FROM OUR ANVIL

The Committee of IFive’s propo-
sals for the settlement of the Italo-
Abyssinian dispute are said to be
the Lecague’s last word on the
question,

Now that Mussolini has rejected
them, the League must think of
its last testament.

* * *

Recounting his impressions of
present-day Europe, Sir T. V.
Achariar says that the War to end
Woar has proved a useless experi-
ment.

This. explains the gener?.l
expectation that the next one will
lead to others.

* * *

In the cource of the debate on
the Indo-Burma financial report,
Mr. Nixon, joint-author of the
Howard-Nixon report confessed
that only two copies of that report
were sold.

We wonder if these two buyers
were Messrs. Howard and Nixon !

* * *

Replying to a question in the
Assembly, the Home Member
stated that no amnesty to prisoners
is proposed to be granted at the
inauguration of the new constitu-
tion,

People who think it worth while
are, however, free to celebrate the

. occasion by going to prison!

* * *

Sir Otto Niemeyer, the British
financial ' expert deputed to study
the financial relations between the
Cent.e and provinces is described
as the finest out-turn of the British
treasury.

We are ourselves more
concerned with what he is going
to turn out here |

Addressing the Reichstag, Herr |
Hitler is reported to have said:

“T don't know when I shall close
my eyes.”

Perhaps, when the country
opens its ! ’
* * * !

It is understood that Larwood
is likely to come out to India pext
year as a member of ILord

Tennyson’s team.

We hope the Maharajkumar of
Vizianagaram will not have retired
from Cricket by then !

* * *

necessary ~ have led to an upheaval
in the front ranks of the British
Labour Party.
And yet, one of them is supposed
to be a great peace-maker !
* * *

In the course of the debate on
the motion to repeal the Criminal
Law Bill, Sir H. Ghaznavi who
read extracts from terrorist pamph-
lets explained that he had received
them from the terrorists them-
selves.

'
|

We are surprised to find the
gallant knight in their confidence !

* * *

From an A. P. I. review of the
relief work at Quetta: “‘Property
worth 7% lakhs has been salvaged.”

And again: “Upto date, the
value of property salvaged is 5%
lakhs."-~as reported in the Hindu.

We are sorry to find even the
A. P. 1. depreciating the value of
the relief work dope by the
Government !

* o *

It is stated that 8,000 Italian
soldiers suffering from tropical
diseases have been evacuated from
Eritrea.

If war breaks out, the decease of
the soldiers will become topical |

*‘ * *
Commenting on the appointment
of Mr. Ramaswamy Mudaliar to
the Tariff Board, the Times of

| India special correspondent writes
The four words: ‘ By force if |

to that paper stating that the

appomtment has put fresh life into .

the Justice Party.

Which proves how the Party
can only thrive on jobs !

* * *

Mr. Chakkarai Chettiar has

issued a statement to the press |

explaining why he has rejoined the
Congress.

This does not however throw
any light on the question why he
formerly left it !

* * *

During the course of the debate
on the Quetta Earth-quake, Sir
H. P. Mody admitted that goverr-
ment’s failure to associate non-
officials with the officials was an
error of judgement.

For saying the same thing,
others have suffered the terror of
judgement !
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Heads 1 Win, Tails You Lose—

A S was expected, the Viceroy has certitied
the Criminal Law Amendment Bill;
and the bureaucratic chestnuts have

been pulled out of the popular fire. The

reference in the Viceroy’s speech to the
measure, though couched in legal language, is
characterised by pretentious egotism. His
excellency is satistied that the measure is
necessary for the future well-being of the
country. To claim infallibility, and throw
the burden of proving that you are in the
right on a distant future are repugnant to the
rational mind, and democratic spirit.  Bat
such is our constitution that, in the last resort,
our destinies are swayed by a kind of political
papacy against which there is no constitu-
tional redress or appeal. We are being
exhorted on all sides to work the new con-
stitution in the spirit in which it is offered
to us. The same advice was given when
the Mont-ford reforms were Inaugurated.

We were then told that the certifying powers

were intended for grave emergencies. But

what are the facts? They have been

systematically abused, and made to function

as a normal part of the constitution.
Anglo-Indian papers Interpret the action of

‘the Assembly and the Government to suit

their convenience. Their reading of the

situation is that the Assembly ‘refused to share
responsibility with the Government,” and that
therefore the Government had to discharge
its duty in the teeth of popular opposition.
This seems plausible enough; but when

probed further, turns out to be no more than )

an insidious invitation to the opposition to
walk into the Government parlour. ¢ Sharing
responsibility " is a high-sounding phrase, and
can deceive the gullible into thinking that

they run the Government, even as the fly
sitting on the wheel might Imagine that it
makes the wheel go round. If the Govern-
ment had any genuine desire to share thz
responsibility, and take the public into it
confidence, it might have given a convincing
proof of it over the Quetta reliof operations.
The Congress motion on this subject was
responsible for a suspiciously excessive amount
of virtuous indignation displayed by Govern.
ment and its supporters. Sir Cowasji Jzhangir
went so far as to say that the opposition was
guilty of “dirty insinuations ", while as a matter
of fact not one was made, by any speaker
against the Government. The gallant knight
forgot, in his vehemence, the superfluity of
painting the lily. But then his English, like
his manners, must be deemed his own, and we
wish him joy of both! The debate clearly
showed that the Government is prepared to
share the responsibility with the popular re-
presentatives provided they are willing to get
the kicks, and the half-pence are allowed to go

elsewhere.  What the Government want is 3

subservient opposition to register its will,
That they can never more get. We may
mention a touching detail to close this episode.
When the Congress resolution was defeated,
the Home Member is said to have thumped
the table and rubbed his hands with school-
boyish glee. It is a human side-light on the
mentality of our super-human rulers, and
shows how starved the bureaucracy feels for 3
victory on the floor of the House. Not that
a defeat would have made any difference : but
such as it was, it was averted by an eleventh-
hour surrender to the opposition on the main
question. And so, whatever the result, the
Government always wins !

‘ ] v Y ad,—that's the question......
S. Srinivasa Aiyangar: ' To lead or not to lead,

3 [
Mr. Merry: “ Excuse my butting in: but why not come in Ffirst, anyway 7

Mr.S.S;: *“What a misleading suggestion |

I




][TALY may be, or may not be, at war with
Abyssinia.  But in the event of war breaking
out, what are the Italian chances in the conflict?

Let us first examine the topography of Abyssinia.
Ethiopia proper consists of a central plateau over 6,000
feet high, stretching from Adowa in the north to
beyond Addis Ababa, the capital of the country.
This plateau is the stronghold of the Amharic race,
and is the only part of Abyssinia over which the
Emperor holds firm sway. The conquest of this
plateau would be an exceedingly difficult feat, and its
retention after conquest even more difficult. We may
say that Mussolini’s chance of such a conquest is nil.

Except for an area towards the east, and anocther
area in the south-east, the rest of the country consists
of highlands over 3,000 feet. These highlands are in
the hands of semi-independent Amharic chiefs, whose
followers belong to subject races. The chiefs engage
in intercecine feuds, and their obedience to the
Emperor is perfunctory. These chiefs will, however,
carry on a guerilia resistance to any invader. War-
fare in the highland region may therefore be dompared
with operations on ourown North-Western Frontier.
Such operations do not afford Mussolini much hope of
a quick and spectacular conquest,

Finally, there are the lowlands of the east and
south-east, These are occupied by nomadic Somali
tribes, only recently ard nominally subdued by
Abyssinia. The tribes may be expected to harass
both the Abyssinian and [talian forces, but will not
form an insuperable problem to either sids. The
lowlands are, however, hot, waterless, and exceedingly
unhealthy. A campaign in the lowlands might be

6

_hances
by ‘ Conrad’

Reading Time

®
About 5 Minntes

compared with the Mesopotamian campaign in the
last War, with much wastage to the Italians, but with
the military odds in their favour.

Three lines of advance are open to the Italians.
The first, and the historical one, is the line across
the central plateau from Adowa to Addis Ababa. An
Italian advance by this route would encounter
enormous natural difficulties and astubborn resistance.
It would be a slow business, with serious possibilities
of disaster.

The next line is from Assab southwards and along
the Franco-Abyscinian Railway. This line offers
the easiest natural route; but it leads towards the
most highly-organised and easily-defended Abyssinian
positions; and the interference with the railway is
likely to bring complications with the French. More-
over, the Jtalian advance would be exposed to flank-
attacks from the highlands to the south of the
railway.

The third line of advance is by converging routes
from Italian Somaliland, along the watercourse of the
Webi Shebela. This is the easiest route from the
point of view of the resistance to be encountered, but
it is a thoroughly unhealthy and barren country,

Mussolini is committed to a short campaign by two
factors: finance, and the morale of his troops,

Owing to the state of the lira, he is unable to obtain |

foreign credits for a long war, and the internal
resources of his country cannot support a lengthy
campaign (except by such devices as the repudiation
of the national debt—a possible bat dangerous
expedient). Anyhow, the present position makes it
advisable to limit severe warlike operations to a couple

of months. International financiers may yet 1.:e found
to gamble on a quick; successful, and lucrative war;
but any sort of disaster would mean the collapse of t'hE.}
Fascist regime and the loss of their money. Mussolini
must engineer a prompt and spectacular triumph, and
get out of it with the laurels fresh on his brow. '

For these reasons, it is probable that he will not
altempt an advance along the railway. Such an
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advance requires a secure southern flank, and lateral
communication with Italian Somaliland through
Walwal. The difficult strip of highland south of the
railway is the obstacle, and there will not be the time
to subdue it.

The necessity for a quick victory indicates that
there will be an advance on Adowa. The Abyssinians
can be brought to battle there, for they will certainly
defend the fortress that guards the northern access to
the central plateau. A pitched battle at Adowa will
almost certainly result in a great Italian victory.
But the Ttalians will not advance beyond Adowa.

Similarly, a pitched battle in the Webi Shebela
region would bring another easy and striking Italian
victory. The immense superiority of the Italian arms
ensures this. However, it is unlikely that the Abyssi-
nians will let themselves be drawn into a big battle
on such unfavourable ground. They are more likely

S
L \. ‘

to abandon the burning sands and fever-ridden swamps
to the invaders, merely harassing their depots and
lines of communication.

My forecast, then, is that there will be a great
Italian victory at Adowa, and an impressive Italian
‘conquest’ of the south-east lowlands. As soon as
these successes have been achieved, Mussolini will
probably turn a receptive ear to the peace-pleas of the
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Powers, and graciously accept the concessions which
Abyssinia is already prepared to give. Fle will have
fought and ‘ won ', the tottering structure of Fascism
will be strengthened, and the concessions obtained
will help to bolster Italy’s econowmic position.

The Abyssinian plan should be to draw Mussolini
into a long and desperate struggle in the interior. He
cannot afford it, and his soldiers will not . stand it.
Already, without a shot being fired, the wastage from
disease in Italian Somaliland is 3,000 a month, and
the Italian finances are desperate, A long struggle
means the collapse of Italy and the fall of Mussolini.

Then it would be Hitler's turn. The law of the
jungle is the only law of post-war Europe. With
Italy out of the way, the German leader will swallow
Austria in one gulp.

Whether Mussolini ‘wins’ or loses, the outlook
is black for the peace of the world,

THE END



Tram-Car Trave|_

Reading Time ¢ About 4 Minutes

QOMETIME ago a continental journalist asked
b Mr. J. Krishnamurty (the coming Messiah)

why he travelled in first class on railway trains,
while Mahatma Gandhi invariably did his rounds in
third. Krishnaji is reported to have said that he
travelled the top class because he could afford it.
Exactly. Speaking for myself | don't ever dream of
becoming a Messiah, though if ever I get a chance as
an acting Messiah, I would put a bunch of red-hot
_ ideas into the general scheme of things.,  But there ig
this in common between me and Krishnaji. I travel
first whenever 1 £0 on rails, and in motor cars
when I take the road, This is not mere swank, |
am, to put it modestly, a Zamindar. And ] Suppose

Ican go absut in motor cars if [ can get petrol on
credit.

I have no patience with those misguided chaps who
call themselves Socialists and Communists and say
nasty things ahout Zamindars and unearned
incomes’. That is a silly phrase anyway. Nor do 1
hold with those fellows who preach stark blainey,
calling it “simple living and high thinking’. High
thinking can only thrive on goat’s milk and nuts.
This is not healthy for us, upper-classes.

The point is I don't ever travel in tram-cars. But

Idid the other day, and these profound remarks are
the result.

Just as I was stepping out of my palatial mansion
yesterday, I walked into a black tom.cat which was
licking itself up on my door-step. So, instead of
calling on.the Chief Minister as I intended, I kicked
the cat on its seat, dismissed my Rolls Royce and got
into a passing tram-car and spent the rest of the day
init. Cats exert an uncanny influence on me: that
is why I am a bachelor. Now, bad I gone in my car,

I am sure I would have been actively involved in an.

accident and gone to heaven in spite the aforesaid
Socialists. Cats are dashed bad omens ; they have

been known to engineer nastier coups than car smash-
ups.

And so instead of writing about Shaw's dramatic

art, as the Editor wanted me to, I am writing about
tram-cars.

Tram-cars are good for the proletariat. I admit it
handsomely. But there is something funny behind
the personnel that propel these cars. Take the tram-
drivers for instance, Why are their nerves 'so high
strung ? Why do they let go like that immortal
animal on which Mr, Winkle tried to ride to Dingly
Dell? If one might hazard a guess, I think these
unfortunates are Crossed in Jove and suffering from a
deficiency of vitaming A and D. If T were the boss

by V. B. Prasad

of this tram-car business I would feed these drivers on

orange juice, I suspect these poor fellows turned -

misogynists en masse. How else could one account

for the erratic, spasmodic fashion in which they
pilot their cars? .

When you least expect it, when you are just SWoop-
ing down like a hawk and preparing to grab the seat
Just vacated, off goes the tram likea rocket. And when
you are just begianing to esjoy the exhilarating speed,
plump it stops with a clang and a s=reech and a loud,
pathetic sigh. This shooting off and stopping dead of
these cars happens invariably when women get into
or get out ~of them. One set of heads bangs itself
against another set of heads. A few people lose their
bearings and, contrary to Newton's Law. and the

Principle of Dynamucs, fly headlong and land in the .

laps of others. The men or women parking tempo.
rarily on alien laps look at the ceiling with blank
astonishment. In another place, at andther time,
this state of affairs would undoubtedly start a com.
munal riot, with the military all set for action. But
here, somehody starts a giggle. The giggle develops

into a general laugh. Everybody thinks ita prime
joke,

For sheer conceit, you cannot beat a tram-conduc-
tor. He never walks the floor of the car when it is
at rest. He stirs out to collect the fares when the
car starts and sways sideways like a ship in distress.
It does you good to see him swaggering coolly
on the heaving floor of the ecar. Any reasonable
man would get in or get out of a tram-car when it is
stationary. Not so your conductor. The car must
be going at its craziest before he condescends to board
or leave a car. Another funny thing about the
conductor is his almost holy love for lead-pencils.
Why that is so may never be known. Perhaps, in
his last birth, he was the compatriot of Aohann
Faber. Oh, they are a lively lot.

As opposed to the conductors, the tramway com-
pany labourers who mess about the tram-lines all the
year round, appear to be quite tired of life and fond of
committing suicide.

You are going in a tram, Fifty yards ahead you see
a gang of coolies, men and women, doing something to
the tram-lines with pick-axes and things. The tram
rushes on towards them. Not one of the gang gives
so much as a cursory glance at the on-coming mongter.
They are now twenty yards ahead; now ten yards |
You close your eyes to shut out that gory horror; you
open them, nothing happens. . The coolies, the men
and their wives and aunts, line up on either side of the

moving car looking mighty hored and as cool as
refrigerators,

THE END
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Political Sports—

(Not Recent)

Reading Time
[ ]

About 5 Minutes

NDER the presi-
dency of Mr.
Englishman,

the annual sports of
the Madras Politicians
Club was held. Mr.
. Voter was the chief

referez in all the events,

and the function was a
great success. IFollowing is the report of the events
held that day.

One Mile Race (Not open
to all): The mile race did
not attract as many entrants
as the Secretary had hoped
for.  Notwithstanding the
fact that the event was con-
tested by only two candidates,
the excitement during the race
and at the finish was un-
surpassed in recent history,

Sir R.K.S. Chetti had made
his mark in long distance open
races some years back, but
an utter disregard for certain
basic principles for keeping
fit, and his own diffidence in
staying a long distance course,
had compelled him to seek laurels in restricted circles.
His entry into this race was therefore not a surprise,
His opponent, however, had been a champion runner
in town tournaments and he entered the stadjum with
a halo of local fame.

The issve of the fight was for long in doubt. The
early rounds seemed to have been somewhat in favour
of R.K.S.,, but when he negotiated the last two
rounds, one could see he had lost his wind up by too
much talking to the spectators. The result, as it was,
Came as a shock to his many admirers who had staked
their last anna on him, The gamblers are now busy

10

by ‘' Teekay’

summing up their losses, while Sir R, K. S is engaged
in counting up the coffers of Cochin State.

A rumour was freely circulated that doping had
been resorted to in this race; but this has been found
to be baseless.

Pole Vault: Sir Mahomed Usman as the champion
Pole Vaulter sustained his title nobly. He cleared
the heights of a Governor’s chair with remarkable
ease. At one timgit was feared that there may not be
sufficient leverage provided for him to make the record.
But we are glad to be able to
say that ultimately he ascend-
ed the heights in as light a
manner as one could wish.

The Sack Race: Was not
productive this year of any
classic contest, The event, in
fact, tended this time to
degenerate into wordy squab-
bles, often not very much to
the purpose. Mr. M. A.
Muthiah Chettiar’s straight
fight with Sir R. K. S. may
‘however be termed an excep-
tion since both got the sack,
one a Dewan’s sack-cloth and

the other—a voluntary dis-
placement from the team.

Ministers or Musical Chairs on Bicycles: This
event was very
popular. As in
previous  years,
three prizes were
awarded to the
winners, With
the Congress
batch out of it
altogether, the
contest  became

an unseemly
fight between the
entrants. Five
candidates were
prominent during
the later stages of
the contest and
_ it was a surprise
to many that the
late B. Munu-
swami Naidu, a
top-notcher  in
his days, was
ousted of even a remunerative place. The official race
card at the end of the fight gave the results as:

The Raja of Bobbill..........c0vvereennnee. Win
Mr. P. T. Rajan_............... vereeenennnnn Place
Mr. S. Kumaraswamli Reddiar............ Place
Mr, C. S. Ratnasabapathi Mudaliar......... 4th

[N.B. All of them hereafter to be called
The Hon’ble Etc.]

Lime and Spoon Race : Was rectricted
this year to educationists of over 40 years
of age A feature of the event was the
mishap that was encountered by the
favourite, S. Kumar—I beg pardon—
The Hon'ble S. Kumaraswami Reddiar,
who broke his spoon soon after he left
the starting line.

Interviewed after the conclusion of
the race, Mr. Reddiar said that it was a
little t‘ocs much to expect him to carry
the load of Educated Unemployed and
European Educution on such a slender
thing as a minister’s spoon:

Potato Gathering or Membership Campaign : The
race was newly introduced into this presidency
this year. The race was started at Ooty—and
it is still going on. The chief hope of the side is
Mr. A Ramaswamy Mudaliar, a gentleman well
known for his flowery talk. He seems to have
employed this gift of the gab to some purpose while
rounding the Tanjore Corner on the occasion of a

marriage.

Mr. Mudaliar is now negotiating a Big Deal with a
Bombay businessman (H. P. Mody), by which he
hopes to get for his commodity a market elsewhere.
This has been a long felt need, and Mr. Mody's name

~ may help Mr. Mudaliar to gather a few more potatoes.

The Obstacle Race: Was held as early as Nov. '34
and there were eleven prizes for the winners, Naturally

the team that was seized with ‘the will to conquer
came out victorious. Nevertheless even the most
sanguine would not have expected all the eleven
winners to have hailed frem one and the same platoon.
One had to contend against the Slippery Ladder of
Sanatanist glory and the deceptive depths of Self-
Respect sleet which often appeared in the same form.
In fact doubts were freely expressed whether Mr.' S.
Satyamurti could successfully negotiate the Mudaliar
hurdle or whether Mr. Sami Venkatachalam Chetti
could scale the Chettiar heights. At the conclusion
of the race, great damage was said to have been
caused to the obstacles that stood in the way of the
victorious Congressmen.

Fancy Dress Competition: The best event of the
day, however, was the Disguise Competition. The
Raja of Bobbili as the Siren who promises to usher
in the millennium can be said to have made a * hit '—
in spite of an obvious display of his moustaches.

As the Buttermilk Vendor, Sir M. Krishnan Nair
was a great success. Like the men of his place, he
was very thrifty—thrifty with a small
measure, thrifty in words which went na
farther than monosyllabic answers, and
thrifty even in dress, The Kambli upper-
cloth that we commonly associate with
Kannadiars was conspicuous by its
absence.

Sir K. V. Reddi as the seance medium
was thoroughly impressive-and thorough.
ly impressionable as befits a medium. Sir
K. V. Reddi was found narrating to an
European audience his own experiences
of Providential Interference in life which
he had felt on various occasions.

To a thick-set gent (unidentified) in a hunter’s outfit
with his pointers P. M. Balasubramanian and S. A.
Aiyaswami, however, goes the credit of the most perfect
burlesque.

The peak in this great fancy dress
contest was touched by the last-
minate entry into the arena of
C. R. Reddy. He swaggered in wear-
ing an old-world smile—kind yet grim
—a stout club and a lion’s skin.
The muscles on his right leg bulged
grandly, indicating great kicking
power, At sight of this caveman,
the other entrants scuttled to cover
instinctively, to the great amusement
of the spectators who cheered Reddy
madly.

THE END



The Photograph Complex

by A, T. MacNaughton Thomas

have what they call the photograph complex.

] Don't you know, rooting about the place with a
camera in hand, snapping everything that comes
inside the range. And trying to squeeze myself

in group photos, whether invited or not, for the mere
pleasure of being photographed.

So it happened, when the local bulb-squeezer
inveigled us into posing for his camera, on the occasion
of my cousin’s wedding, at which function I officiated
as the best man, I managed to shunt myself to the
front row and came to anchor beside the bridesmaid.
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Two days later, I went round to the bridesmaid’s house
with the proofs of the wedding-group photo,

“1 hope, you'll have the goodness to select that
which you like best,” I said and added, “and I
shall be pleased to give you a copy.”

I shall be delighted to accept it,” cooed Lily.

We both sat in a chair designed for one, doing out
best to disprove the axiom of Euclid, which says that
two bodies cannot occupy the same place—and
proceeded to the agenda.

* Who is this whiskered monstrosity ? Fifth from
the right, third row?” asked Lily, rounding her eyes.

“That's my uncle,” I said, with as much dignity as
I could muster, '

“ This relic of the glacial period? It is a genuine
museum piece, I tell you,” her finger on the subject,
who happened to be my grand-father.

* You really have a distorted sense of humour,” I
told her glacially.

* Where was this fossil dug from? Looks eocene,”
commented Lily. *Second from the left, bottom
row.

“;You are frightfully geological, That’s my grand-
ma.”

*“ This one—yes, the one third from the left, second
row—in a cocoon of shawls? Looks a cross betwesn
a cow-walrus and an inspectress of schools |

“She is my aunt. You see, the old thing had a

touch of bronchitis.”

“That angular girl wearing the sort of expression N

generally produced by eating custard-apples before the
season ? Heavens! Such goggle-eyed girls ought to be
wearing smoked glasses. You could have told her as
you happen to know her.”

* You needn’t be so severe on my aunt’s daughter,”

I explained, a trifle coldly. -

“Who's that girl—the one behind that pedigree

nightmare—with the eyes of a lobster ?”

“Don't be silly, Her expression denotes Soul. She. ’

is my sister.”

" I beg your pardon. And who is this young mas, :
apparently endowed with a dial to save the looking-
glasses the trouble of reflecting more than just thq..

" place.”

‘  mind you can use me to fill up
_the blank. I have an income of

. my own. - Devilish clever at
.-, 'photography. I can take saaps
" 8t 1/850 second . ynder difficult

sketchy notion of a face that has not been fully
carried out? I mean the one next to that charming

girl.”

I got hot under my collar.

“That tall, dapper, goodish-looking gentleman is
your—I mean, the one who is sitting beside you now.
That charming girl—well, less said the better. She
isn’t as charming as she looks. Her tongue drips
vitriol.”

“Oh! Your acquaintance with her must be very
close to pass this stricture,” suddenly serious.

“ Not as close as ] would like it to be. Have you
selected ?” :

“I like this best.”

* Righto. Your ladyship’s order will be delivered
inside of a week with my best compliments, nicely
mounted, attractively framed, wrapped in brown
papet, strung with twine—"

“ 1 dop’t know how to thank you for your troubles.”

“Troubles! Brirjals! Nonsense! Photographs
simply delight me. I go absolutely dippy over them.
1 have, what the psycho-analysts call, the camera
fixation. If I hadn’t come into my father's money, I
should have been a press photographer, mousing
about the country for topical pictures, Don’t give a
second thought to my troubles. [ think, they will be
more than compensated if you will allow me, one of
these days, the pleasure of appearing in your wedding
group. Groups are capital fun. I am always hugely
tickled when I appear ina group photo. You see,
in addition toa camera fixation, I have a group
complex. Won't you book me for your wedding-
group?”

- Lily blushed deeper than the pink of her saree and
in two seconds wonderfully regained her cemposure,

Thoughtfully: * Let me see—It could be arranged.
1 shall bring over my fiance, whoever he is, to accept
you as the best man.”

This answer hit me as someone had dotted me on
the base of the skull with a black jack.

“1 don't want to figure as a best man,” I fenced.

¥ must be billed to appear as something more impor-

tant than that.”
* Well, become a padre.”
“What on earth for?"

~ “You can tie the knot, Pronounce us as man and
wife. And for your troubles I : ;

shall allot you an honourable

“No good. I can only tie
reef-knots.”

“ Then, I'm afraid—" _
 “Lily,” 1 pleaded, “grant
my request. If you only have &

lighting conditions, I.am hot stuff where carrom
is concerned. 'Won seven times running, the
tournament cup. Know the poems of Browning
backwards. I am fond of yellow-billed cuckoos, deep-
throated jackdaws, wibbly-wobbly silkworms, frisky
grg.sshoppers and horned owls. When you are sick, I
can prepare you mango chutney. Good at making
paper-boats and lamp-shades. I can say ‘Get out’
in Telugu to our gardener if ever we employ a Telugu
man. What more you want?”

“I'm terribly fond of music. You haven't got any
musical accomplishment,” ,

Impressively : * Don't you worry yourself on tha
point. I can play the gramophone.” ’

“In what way does a liking for yellow-billed
cuckoos and hornless owls help you to occupy the
place you are clamouring for?”

*It just indicates my love for the dumb creatures.
Shows in a five-reel length, as it were, my affectionate
nature towards all the created beings.”

. You must back your claims on a better ground,”
she said, with a smile- that shook me to my
foundations. But I was not going to be taken in.

“As I said in the preface, the photograph complex
drives me to make this request.” ‘

“I'm certain your aunt's daughter will oblige you
with the greatest pleasure. I refer to the angular
exhibit.”

I ignored the unworthy thrust.

* My complexes yap shrilly for a violet-eyed girl'with
raven hair.” '

“ Have you so soon lost your taste for brown-eyed
girls?”

“Brown eyes have got their good points. For
instance, they are best for sea-side and indoor snap-
shots. Violet eyes are best for wedding-groups. Don’t
you know, dark colours like violet show up nicely in
group photos? ™ o

“ Still you have not given me a satisfactory reason.”

Women are rummy creatures,

* Well, then, have it, you minx.”

1 told her, without stuttering, the real reason.

“ Do you really love me as all that ? " very coolly,

In my best mezzo-vox-humans: * Absolutely. I
will even swear on a photograph of Gsorge Wash-
ington.” ! . ‘

Well, then, somehow I shall
squeeze you next to me in to
my wedding-group.” o

“Meanwhile, what about a
snapshot 2" ,

* Wouldn't mind.”

I' framed her face in my"
hands. “Now, look steady,
One—Two—Three.”

I snapped—with my lips,,

_ THE END .



 Marriage Engraved
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(O)UR destinies are affected, decided, altered, or
reshaped by happenings that, at the time
appear to be absolutely unimportant, [ knevs;

a man once who, because his land-lady hit him in the g R
eye with a ham-bone, married a pretty gir] and settled ::; N
down to a happy life, the sum total of the union being :

ten robust and happy children. Far fetched, you say ? -
Perhaps.

Absent-minded young Jim Cony’s entire fate or des-
tiny or course of life or whatever you like to call it
was altered by the arrival, one hot and baking July
day, of two gold medals at the jeweller's shop where
he worked as Assistant Manager. But I errin saying
that it was only the medals that altered his life, The

é I
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other fact that assisted was that some people insist on
writing on two bits of paper or card -or parchment
what they could easily have put on one bit.

With each medal arrived two small cards with
instructions for the particular engraving required for
the front and back of each medal. The engraving on
the front of one medal was toread: °‘1st PRIZE.
DELHI'S MOST EFFICIENTLY RUN BUSI-
NESS CONCERN ’. The second small card show-
ed that the inscription on the back of the medal was
tobe: ‘RANDALL & COMPANY, 1935°.

When Jim read the inscription for the front of the
second medal, he gave vent to a whoop of joy. It
read: ‘ 1st. PRIZE. DELHI'S MOST EFFICIENT
DOG BREEDER’. The other card for this medal
said : " DASHNOSE & COMPANY, 1935°.

The very simple but important reason for Jim’s
whoop of happiness was that Colonel Dashnose, who
bred dogs for the love of the game and not for financi-
al profit, was the father of the girl Jim hoped to
marry. Miriam Dashnose, despite her name, was
something to whoop over. As for RanpaLL & Co,
well, Jim had heard nothing about it except that it was
a brand new firm in Delhi that had only started
functioning a week previously.

Wondering if the first prize and second prize win-
ners in the Dog Show and the Business Concern
would send their medals along to the firm for engra-
ving, Jim laid the two medals on a small tray with
their two cards resting on each. Then he wiped the
perspiration from his forehead and went into the
inner office to speak to the boss and ask his permis-
sion to take Colonel Dashnose’s medal along to his
house in person.

In the show-room the fan whirled round, doing its
best to cool the bot air. And, naturally, the breeze
from a fan being no different to the breeze from any-
where else, the four cards were blown away from the
medals. A hard-working chaprassie promptly
darted on them like a hawk and replaced them. Then
he slowed down the fan so that it would not agajn
blow the cards off their resting place.

Rubbing his hands, Jim came into the show-room
again and cast a loving eye at the inscription for
Colonel Dashnose’s medal. We have already said
that Jim Cony was absent-minded. It may be added
here that what he saw or heard one minute was

- wsually forgotten the next.

“I knew old Colonel Dashnose was an efficient

- business man, *’ said Jim to himself. “I'll make that

engraving SO Beautiful that the old man wiil at oncd
give his consent to the rharriage of Miriam and
myself. ”

By which you will see that Jim had hopes. Three
times had he asked Colonel Dashnose for Miriam's
hand in marriage. Three times had the Colonel
shooed him out of the house, flinging several choice
epithets after him, Twice, being absent-minded
but persistent, Jim had asked the Colonel for Miriam's
foot in marriage. And on these two occasions the
Colonel had most emphatically stated that he did not
wish to have imbecilic or absolutely insane grand-
children. So now you will see, even more clearly,
the reason for Jim's eagerness. Make a good job of
the Colonel’s medal and, pouf !'—the old geyser would
say, in deep gratitude, " Well done, young man!
Miriam isyours | Take her, marry her, and be happy !”

Yes, Jim had hopes.

“I want,” he said to the engraver of the firm,
“ Colonel Dashnose’s medal engraving to be perfect
and far above all other engravings in style, texture,
and beauty, Get me?"”

The engraver got him, and next morning Jim sent
RANDALL & Co’s medal off to them by insured post.
In the evening, after the shop had closed, he put the
Colonel's medal in his pocket and set out for the
Dashnose mansion,

Miriam met him in the garden.

“Darling!” she said joyfully, and flung herself
ecstatically on his thorax, discarding a perfectly good
garden hose in order to do so.

When she had kissed him,

“Father will be out in a minute,” she said in a
frightened tone. “ You'd better disappear or else—"

But Jim smiled‘tr'iumphantly.

“I've got something here that'll make your old man
fall on my neck and kiss both my ears,” he said
confidently,

“What?"” she asked excitedly, disentangling her-
self from him,

“ His medal,” said Jim, and Miriam nodded eagerly.
“I've made such a good job of it that he'll be so
grateful that he'll let you marry me this time for a
cert.”

They stood apart as a bellow came from the
verandah of the house. Despite the excellence of the
firm’s! engraver, Jim's knees felt knocking.
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“You!” was the burden of the Colonel's song.
*You! Why, you disgusting little'rat, I thought I told
you that I'd put you through my mincing machine
if I ever saw you round here again! I'd set my dogs
onto you 1"

At the mention of dogs, some hidden and long-
forgotten memory stirred in Jim’s brain.

The Colonel came striding over the lawn towards
them. Absent-mindedly putting his hands above his
head, Jim croaked, “Don’t shoot, Colonel. I've
brought something important for you."

The Colonel stopped and stuck his nose forward in
a most threatening and unnerving manuer.

“If you've brought me a knife to stab you with,”
he said deliberately, *I’ll give you a thousand rupees
after I've killed you |”

“It—it's your medal, sir,” said Jim shakily, "I
. bad it engraved most perfectly and thought I'd bring
it along personally so as to eliminate any possibility of
its getting lost or stolen.”

At this the Colonel calmed down a bit, and an
almost kindly gleam appeared in his eyes.

“ Well, that's good of you, my boy,” he said. “I'm
dashed keen on that medal. Let’s have a look at it.”

“ There it is!” said Jim proudly as he found the
medal, getting ready to make a good speech asking
for Miriam's legs in marriage.

The Colonel opened the case containing his medal.
He read the inscription in silence, his face grim.

“Er—isn’t it beautifully done?” asked Jim
nervously. The look on the old man’s face was
making him uneasy. “ D—don't you like it, sit? "

“It'is very nicely done,” he said very slowly and
very deliberately, “and I likeit. But,” he paused,
and then his next words came in a roar, “IT°S THE
WRONG ENGRAVING, you damned nit-wit !

* Father!” screamed Miriam as she threw herself
at Jim and once more suspended herself from his neck.
But her father took no notice of her pitiful cry.

*““What’s the meaning of this ?” he thundered at Jim,

Bewildered, Jim thought tapidly. And, miraculously,
he remembered why the Colonel's recent mention of
dogs had made him feel uneasy. The Colonel was the
prize-winning Dog Bteeder and he, Jim, had sent the
wrong medal to RaANDALL and Co.!

* B—but,” he stammered, “it’s better to be—""

“ Better nothing 1" roared the Colonel, * Business,
is robbery. I hateit. My concern is not a business.
I breed my dogs because I love them. And I give them

away to those people who want them and who I know
will give them a good home. Can you explain this
outrage, you? ”

“The cards,” he said, “must have got mixed up.
Another medal came into the shop with yours, for
RANDALL & Co. And I’ve sent them the wrong card I”
He almost wailed out the last words,

He put a shaking hand to his head. Gone, he
thought, were all chances of his ever marrying Miriam.
Gone his visions of children.

Suddenly he felt Miriam's arms tigkten round his
neck as strange sounds floated forth on the evening air.

“Ha! Ha! Ha! Ho! Ho! Hokey! Hokey!
Randall, did you say? Oh, that’s the best I've heard
for sixty years!”

Turning round, Jim saw the Colonel, who was
bent like a bow and laughing as if he had hysterics.
The old man swayed his body about like a hula
dancer, the while he slapped his thighs and hopped up
and down now and then for a bit of variation.

“Ha! Ha! Young man,” he said when he could
speak, the tears rolling down his cheeks, “ you can
marry Miriam now! Take her! She's yours! Marry
her and be happy ! And if RANDALL and Co. want &
new medal or want your firm to pay for one, just tell
your boss that I'll pay for it. Ha! Hal” And he
reeled away to the bungalow, his ho-ho’s and ha-
ha's and he-he's making the air hideous.

Silence in the garden for a moment. Then Jim
squeezed Miriam to him, making her ribs creak.

* But what the devil,” he croaked.” What the devill
How’s he changed like this? *

Miriam thought hard for a moment, and then, once

more extricating hereself from her lover's tentacles,
she clapped her hands joyously.

She drew him down on the grass.

“ Randall,” she explained, * was Daddy’s General

in the Great War. They've always been fighting, ever

since they left the army. Each takes a delight in .

playing a joke on the other. Dad found out that

Randall had a peculiar hatred of dogs. One day, .

while the General was giving a pompous speech to
Dad’s Regiment, Dad sent a ‘ Pass-it-on’ note to his
men. And, when the speech was over, the whole

Regiment burst out into a chorus of barks and growls.

The General had Dad severely reprimanded and Dad

has always said that he never could quite get his own . .
back for that reprimand. Now you see ?” e

“I do,” said Jimmy fervently, and bent her head

down to his.

THE ERD

MEN have a curious rotion

That a yogi must be grim
Without the least emotion
Or interest in him,

A yogi must be seated
In austerity until

The ants have quite completed

His body to a hill.

With but a nod for token
And but a rolling eye

And with deep wrds unspoken

For mystical reply.
A yogi must be shrunken,

A yogi must be bare
And every moment drunken

With penance and with prayer !

A yogi must be dirty

A yogi must be weird, |
And sutely over thirty

For he must have a beard !

Good lord! this sounds a mythic

Creature of bloodless bone !
A sort of monolithic
Monotony of stone !
He mustn’t wear a trouser,
He mustn’t wear a coat! .

Pray, will you tell me pow, sir !

Are you speaking of a goat?
He mustn't dregs unduly,

He mustn’t have a shave,
Now tell me very truly,

Are you speaking of a grave ?

He must sit without moving,—

All movement is a whim !
To mortals, thereby, proving
A lifeless power in him!

Are yogis so restricted ? ;
It makes my poor heart fail !,
T’d rather be convicted
To thirty years of jail!

To thirty years of labour
Most rigorous and hard,
Rather than be a neighbour
Of one so evil-starred.

A real yogi never

Is distant and aloof,

He rests from no endeavour
But offers men as proof.

A constant human nearness,

. A warmth, a loving hand,

An uneccentric clearness
That men can understand.

To have no stupid quarrel
‘With people and their ways,
For moral and immoral

Is each of them a phrase.

To look at he may just be
A common human mask..,
Who says a yogi must be
A curio, I ask?

Men have a curious notion
That yogis must be dull
And have no warm emotion
In heart or soul or skull ?

Get a new way of seeing

And then you shall define

The yogi as a being

Both human and divine.

It’s not at all exciting

Some day it may be seen

That yogis have been writing

To the Merry*Magaszine! :
~—Harindranath Chattopadhyaya
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H!u'cﬁraged by Mati

Madras, 28th Seftember, 1935.
DEAR MoOTHERS,

NOTICE that you ask if there are any nice

country walks in the vicinity of Madras, and

whether the people prcmenade the lanes on fine
evenings. Well, mother, the countryside beyond the
town is not very pleasant for walking, on account of
the absence of good byways and agreeable paths. It
is not the custom for landowners to make their
property attractive to walkers and sightseers; and
few farmers encourage strangers to come wandering
round their farm.houses, talking to the girls and
asking for ‘tea,

Also the lanes are not redolent of
honeysuckle and wild roses: they have quite a differ.
¢nt pdour. Perhaps that is the teason ] have never

seen the big-wigs of Madras taking the air in the local
lanes.

T

However, in our obstinate insular way, Boggins
and I persist in taking our Sunday walk out into the
country. We generally go a' few miles by bus or
train, and then roam in a circuit so as to catch a bus
or train back home. .

Last Sunday we tried a new direction, and after an
hour’s walk came to a big enclosure with high walls.
The place was either ruined or disused. In India it
is not always easy to tell whether a place is in ruins,
or whether the decorations have been postponed for a
few years. I guessed it was the residence of some
ancient family, closed for the summer; but Boggins
thought it was a temple. I replied that people might
live there, and have a temple inside. as well. They
might be a sort of priestly family. We have similar
places in England, such as old abbeys, collegiate
foundations, and ancient endowments. There ' is
always an old church within the precincts, but the
place actually belongs to some antique family, .and is
a dwelling-place for themselves and their dependants.

Looking at the crumbling walls of the old palace
(for you might call it a palace), I was impressed by the
grandeur and romance of ancient things in India. I

_pictured the hardy warriors who lived there gener-

ations ago, and the rustic lord who held feudal sway
in chain-armour and a pudding-basin helmet, mustering
his tenants for the harvest, and leading them forth to
war. 1imagined the bustle in the courtyards,'the
soldiers swaggering to and fro, the husbandmen laying
their disputes before the lord, and the women bringing
water from the well. Now the courts were deserted
and silent.” Perhaps at nightfall an ancient  crone
would creep out of some dusky retreat and light her
evening-fire; and her husband, the ancient watchman,
come snail-like across the grass-grown cobbles; and
set down his bed ‘beside the huge, mouldering gate.
The silent walls spoke of grandeur in decay, of a once.

noble establishment broken by changed conditions,

and weighed down with debt. I thought of the

satirical lines:

“ 111 fares the land, to hastening ills a prey,
Whére wealth accumulates, and men decay.”’
-~ But how much more unfortunate are those

" Where wealth decreases, and population grows |
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There was no village near thé place, biit here and
there, in corners, stood a little thatched hut or two,
As we followed the rough cart-track round the tower-
ing wall, we came to a small temple. I do not think
it was a temple of the very humple people, but a sort
of secondary shrine for those who did not venture into
the grand sanctuary within the palace walls (if there
was one). The place for the humblest people was
evidently under a tree some distance away, where
there was a red stone, and some poles bearing ragged
flags.

We are apt to think that religious institutions in
India follow outlandish rules, but if you observe them
in a simple way, you find them much the same as our
own. After all, people are very much alike, every-
where. If a navvy went to St. Margaret's, West-
minster, and asked to be married there, no one would
openly say he was polluting the place; but the verger
would look at him as if there was an unpleasant simell
somewhere, and remark in aloof tones that applica.
tions must be made in person to the surrogate, who
unfortunately was away on important business with
the bishop, and would not be able to interview any
navvies for the next few years. Soin practice we
have places like St. Margaret’s for the aristocracy,
and the chapel-at-ease round the corner for clerks and
artisans, and a corrugated-iron mission-hall down in
the slums for the navvies.

The temple was built like a house inside a house.
The inner house was shut up, but the outer apartment
was open in the front. A person could enter, and go
round the inner apartment by means of an ambulatory.
The walls of this ambulatory were decorated with
brightly-coloured pictures, The general arrangements
were exactly like a mediaeval shrine in England, even
to the ambulatory and the brightly-coloured pictures.

In England, these old frescoes generally told a
story. They intended to teach lessons to people who
could not read books; but unfortunately the people
did not trouble to study the lessons. They simply
worshipped the holy figures painted on the wall.
Therefore, at the time of the Reformation, most of
the frescoes were adjudged idolatrous, and destroyed,
But luckily, in'some cases, the ancient pictures were
simply covered with whitewash; and now-a-days these
canbe brought to light again, and studied as they were
orginally intended. Some of these English frescoes
are comical, and some are ghastly; but most are

simple. The frescoes in Indian temples are just the
same.

20.

Boggins and I stood on the steps of the littie
temple, and peeped at the frescoes, trying to decipher
their meaning. While we were so engaged, a very
venerable gentleman came and stood near by, silently
watching us. When he understood the cause -of our
interest, he came closer, and observed the wiy we
pointed, and the tone of our remarks. At last he
came up the steps and entered the temple, taking no
notice of us. He unlocked the door of the inner
room, and said some prayers, and then locked the
door again. Finally, without any introduction, he
went and placed his finger on the first figure in the
fresco, and told us the name.

I made signs to enquire if we could come closer :
and with a dignified motion the old gentleman invited
us inside. He took us all round the ambulatory, and
told us the name of each figure, but we could not
recognise any of them. Then I asked if we could go
round again, and the old man bowed, and gravely
waved for us to precede him.

The second time, we wanted to see if the frescoes
told a story. At first, Boggins and I had to make
different conjectures, and retrace our steps, but at
last we got the idea. The frescoes formed a continu-
ous frieze, illustrating the earthly life of Man. First
came the powers that presided over his birth, then
youthful instruction, then the hope with which young
men set forth into the world, Next came youthful
ambition, then the struggle for earthly power, and
then the vainglory of life inits prime. But the next
episode puzzled us greatly. At last we made up our
minds what it meant. It stood for defeat!

Boggins was quite impatient with this illustration.
“How can India be happy,” he said, * when the
very temples greach defeat! A temple should give a
message of hope and encouragement to the people,
not one of despair and helplessness |”

* A temple should not preach at all,” said a quiet
voice. It should tell the truth.”

I jumped. The voice was that of a cultured
English professor, but we were alone except for the
venerable hedge-priest. Surely it was not he who had
spoken? He was standing behind us, his hands folded,
a calm expression on his face. I looked at his eyes,
and they were alive with profound knowledge.

*“ Excuse me, sit,” Isaid. * You speak very good
English{”

“Iwas educated at Oxford,” he replied; *but I
have expiated that sin.”’

i laughed at such a quaint juxtaposition of ideas,
and the old gentleman smiled. Evidently he
appreciated the humour of his own remark, from my ,
point of view.

I eagerly told the priest that I came fror.n Binsey.
It turned out that we supplied potatoes to his forrr}er
college. I even identified the rooms ke had occuplesi'
when he was in residence. “But, after Oxford,
I protested, curiously, * why should ‘you bury your-
self in such a forsaken place as this? ’

“ have led a busy life,” said the old gentleman.
“ I have occupied a certain unworthy eminence. But

here I have found peace.”

“Nonsense!” said the impolite Boggins. “ A man

. with your gifts ought to be still putting them to good

use. It is selfish to cometo a spot like this, and
dream your life away!”

“ My friend ! ” said the priest, sadly, * I have not
spoken your language for five years, Frankly, I do
pot like it, or your people. I broke the rule because
I was so delighted to find you two studying these poor
pictures. But once again I have been betrayed‘by
worldly enthusiasm, I perceive that you are nothing

but pitiable materialists, after all.”

This was a challenge to Boggins, who is always
pugnacious in argument. *That is all very well,
mister,” he said; * but look at the pictures ! Defe?.t !
Despair! Am Iright?” And he pointed an accusing
finger at the offending fresco.

The old gentleman smiled. *1 may not di.sp.ute
with you,” he said. * Please examine the remaining

pictures.”

.Boggins and I had quite an argument about the
next episode in the frieze, but at last we ventured the
opinion that it represented resignation.

. The priest nodded approving‘ly; but Boggins qhwas,
more dissatisfied than ever. There you are, he
said, i

putrid doctrine !
* And the next?” said the priest gently.

as the last. It showed a beautiful
th big lilies floating on the
pool was a man bearing a
hant, while in one corner
blowing on counch-shells.
they were all sitting

The next fresco was t1
pool in a lovely patk, wi
pool. Approaching the
crown and riding on an elp
was a crowd of musicians bio
The musicians were drawn as if
on one another’s necks. | ‘

“ defeat, followed by resignation. What a |

“’The procession is easy,” said Boggins. “Itisa
triumph. Why a triumph? Haven't we just had
defeat and resignation? And why the pond with the
ducks swimming about 2 ”

“They are not ducks; they are lilies,” I said,
contemptuously.

* Not lilies,” said the gentle voice of the priest.

“ A sort of Eastern lily,” I /persisted. ‘‘ What is .
it called?”

* A lotus,” said the priest.

“That isit!” Icried. ‘“And that is where the
triumph comes in, too. The human soul wins triumph
over defeat in the lotus-pool of eternal peace !

“ Not a bad idea,” said Boggins, mollified. * But
I don't agree with it, all the same.”

“But the allegory is wonderful,” I imsisted.
“Don’t you see it all: hope, ambition, struggle,
success, defeat, resignation, and then triumph—the
lotus-pool of eternal peace ?” :

“ Quack, quack!” said Boggins, “ A lot of ducks
in a pond!”

“You low-browed heathen!” 1 exclaimed, *I'd
sooner be a duck in a decent clean pond, than a
nasty old crow like you, cawing over carrion on a
dung-heap!” And I apologised to the priest, saying
that Boggins was only an ignorant fellow, spoiled by
too much education.

“ That is all right,” said the priest. "I have
appreciated your visit. I hope you will come again,
and give me the privilege of some more of your
conversation. You are a most interesting pair.” And
the old man chuckled umtil his belly was shaking with

laughter.
It was late when we got back to barracks, and we

were tired and thirsty. ** Hullo,” said Nigger White,
“ where have you two idiots been?”

“Oh,” 1 replied, “we have only been walking,
seeing something of the couatry. It was very
interesting.”

“Bah!” said Nigger White. “ Are you off your
onion? Everybody knows that there is absolutly
nothing in this blasted country that can possibly be of
any interest to anyone.”

Your Loving Son,
OBEAH JOYFULL.

a1



Auntie

Awtul

¢« IL Penseroso’ sends Auntie a long letter.

“I got as far as the degree class without any
hindrance,” he says. “I passed in two groups for my
degree, and one group remained. I hoped to take this
the next year, but it was notto be. My father, a
poor land-owner, had contracted heavy debts, and

when the world-depression came, he could help me no
further.

“Iwentto the town many times, hoping to get
work as a private tutor to help me finish my course;
but nobody wanted me. Next I searched for part-
time work in shops, but again no one would take me,
I tried entering for compstitions but fared no better.

I §ent short stories to magazines, but they were
rejected,

(1) » . .
_My juniots are coming out of crowded convo-
cation-halls dubbed with degrees. My desire to get a

degree predominates over everything, though it is of
little use nowadays, '

*I have wasted three precious years. Litigation
has made short work of what little we had in the
world. I have begun to hate rich people. Both God
and the world seem to have been scheming against
me. Jam an object of disgrace to my parents, and
disgust to my young wife, who resents besing unable
to have rich draperies and fine jewels.

“The university has soullessly notified me that I
must put in a term if I am to proceed to my degree,
as the period of grace for appearing in ‘private has
expired. Putting in a term in the senior class means

a total outlay of about Rs. 250, and this my father
cannot possibly afford.

“Please do not bid me abandon my hope of
becoming a graduate. Can you kindly show me a

way of getting my degree? I must bave a degres at
all costs.” ' ‘
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Dear nephews and nieces, here we have all the
familiar curses that bedevil our educated young men.
Debt; litigation; family responsibilities; scarcity of
clerical employment; and, above ali, degree-idolatry.

These are terrible burdens for a young man: and, as

you see, they lead to brooding dissatisfaction and
helpless resentment.

Let us consider the steps our unfortupate friend
took, before he resigned himself and wasted three
precious years. He sought part-time tutorial work;
but the towns are crowded with honours-degree men
who are begging for scantily-paid tutorial work. He

‘looked for part-time employment in a shop; but

employers want full-time assistants at small salaries.
He tried competitions—a despairing appeal to Fortune.
He wrote short stories, but short stories are a skilled
art; Auntie wrote them for five years before ever
earning a penny.

The truth is, there is practically no chance for a
student to support himself while studying at an Indian
university. Like our good nephew, most students
have no marketable talent but a good education ; and
a good education is a drug on the market. However,

a good education is a splendid asset in @ handicraft
or trade.

Outside India, a lad without resources would not
dream of getting a degree before making a start in life.

In other countries, young men start at a trade at an

early age, and when they have reached. the ysars of
Il Penseroso’, they are commanding good incomes as
mechanists, builders, cooks, carpenters, or what-not.

Wl}ile supporting themselves, they are able to pursus
their studies in the evenings. |

‘1l Penseroso’ must support himself, He must

goout and get full-time work, Thereis plenty of

work for determined young men to find—but it is
work that educated young men dislike. The reallly
promising openings are in laborious occupations,
away from home, and unfitting to the dignity of a
prospective graduate. ‘Il Penseroso’ must show his
grit, and find work—any work.

“ But what about the degree, the degree I MUST
have ? ' cries our nephew.

Dear boy, you have not the means to get the degree
within the university, so you must get it outside.
There are external degrees..” Some of the most valu#-
ble degrees in the world are external degrees—those of
London University, for instance. They are not easy
to get ; but you said you rwust have a degree, didn’t
you?

' While our nephew is slaving at the uncongenial but
honest and lucrative employment he has found for
himself, he will be buoyed up with three proud
reflections.  Firstly, he is supporting himself and his
vife. . Secondly, he is no longer a disgrace to his
father. Thirdly, in the evenings he is studying for
his wonderful external degree—a far better degree
than the omes turped out by the sausage-mill in
‘Convocation |

Now, dear nephew, you said you were going to get
a degree at all costs. Did you mean it; or did you
mean that you would like to get a degree at someone
else’s cost ? K ‘

Auntie has a simpler suggestion, if you would like

to give up your degree after all. In every trade there
- ate diplomas that are more highly valued than any

degree. . For instance, suppose you became a cook in
a humble restaurant. You could still study the cater-
ing business, and ‘make an honourable career in it.
After learning every branch of this important and
growing industry, you could obtain a diploma that
would lead you to the management of the Taj Mahal
Hotel, or even one of the great palace-hotels of
Europe, whose manager is king of a great city, housing
thousands of guests, with his own shops, factories,

. engine-rooms, and whole army of executives,

1 suppose, dear boys and girls, you never thought
that a great and honoured career could start in the
kitchen of an eating-house? But it isso. Every
tradb has its diplomas and its ladders of advancement

that can. lead an enterprising youth up to the dizzy

~  heights-of & captaincy of industry,

i * o ¥ i ., * . i
‘Mad:as‘Stude_nt (Park Town). I have just joined

" the Medic_al_colleg‘e._ Do you think that marriage

- will (stsnd ip the way of my studies? Anddayoy

think I will make a successful doctor?” Regarding
the first question, Auntie thinks that being a bride-
groom is a whole-time occupation that should not be
complicated by other studies. As to the second query,
why not ask Merry-Magus? It is said, however, that
all medical students become successful doctors, because
they have unrivalled opportunities of burying their
mistakes. If you want to be a rich doctor as well as
a successful one, yob should be careful to take each

_new.patient who presents himself, aad feel his purse.

Newly-wed (Mandapam). * Seeing all the jokes
about young wives in your paper, I have made up my
mind never to nag my husband; but of course I
expect him to see the two sides of every question.’.
Yes, my dear, Auntie knows the twg sides you want
him to see— yours, and mother's.

Economist (Dadar). “Please explain to me the
principles on which bankers conduct their business.”
Well, dear boy, to put it briefly, bankers make their
profits by lendiag you an umbrella when the sun is
shining. They take the umbrella back when it begins
to rain. The reason they take it back is because it
is really someone else’s umbrella.

Physical Culture (Nagpur). “I take long walks
for my complexion.” Why is this necessary, dear
girl? Is ths chemist’s shop at the other end of the
town ?

Reader (Murthipalayam). “1 have just seen the
advertisement of a new book: ‘How to live to be a
hundred years old’. Would you advise me to get it?”
There is no objection, dear boy; but don't leave the
book lying about, where your mother-in-law might’
study it. '

Picture-goer (Yalvigs). *1do not think mach of
this film-star. She hasn’t any real talent. It is just .
a case of her face being her fortune.” Perhaps you
are right, dear boy. Her face certainly does draw a
lot of interest. . _
 Neo-Darwin (Chikmagsiur). “1 have exploded
the theory that the human race is descended from
monkeys. There is no ‘doubt that our ancestors
sprang from lions, tigers, and other ferocious beasts.”
No doubt, .dear boy. If you met one of these fero.
cious beasts, wouldn't yow spring? '

Arboreal (Dehra Dun). “1 should like to know
the composition of the reserved forests in the South.
What kind of tress do you have in the Madrag
Presidency ?” Wooden ones, dear boy.
. Ethnologist (Choolai).. * It is a remarkable fact
that on the Amazon gnly the lower-class women wear

®



clothes. The social leaders among the women go
practically nude.” This is not so remarkable, dear
boy. It is almost the same in England.

Hemlock (Kumbakonam), ** With reference to your
remarks of last week, what did Socrates die of ? 1

understand he was a very henpecked man.” Quite
true, dear sir. In order to avoid a surfeit of domestic

conversation, thesage spent most of his time in the
market-place, where he interminably lectured the
Athenians, to their great annoyance. In the end, they
made him swallow a dose of poison. So it may be
said, as Smith Minor once wrote, that he died of an
overdose of wedlock.

Anatomist (Solon). ‘‘ When I stand upside down,
the blood rushes to my head; but when I stand the
right way up, the blood does not rush to my feet,
Why is this?” Perhaps it is because your feet are
not empty, dear boy. )

Admirer ( Gujranwallah ). * The pleader’s
daughter is a nice girl, but reserved.” Indeed, dear
boy: reserved for whom?

Advance Arabia (Bombay). “ You would be
astonished at the progress being made in Yemen. The
latest move is the establishment of a school in Mecca
on the lines ,of an English public school. Only youth;
of the highest families will be permitted to enrol.”
Auntie regards the prospect with dismay, dear sir. In
a few years, Arabia will be overrun with exquisite

gentry, speaking in strange accents and wearing the
Old Schoo! Fez,

Artilleryman (Secunderabad). “ We have had an
argument in our canteen. What is the origin of the
phrase top khana, meaning an artillery barracks?”
A long time ago, dear boy, the only peoplein India
who understood gunnery, were sailors from European
ships. These sailors wore distinctive hats, and were
called topi-wallahs. Indian rulers used to induce the
sailors to desert from their ships, and become master-
gunners in charge of the State artillery. The ruler's
new artillery establishment was the department of the
topi-wallahs. Of course, the place where they lived
and kept their guns was the topi-wallah khana. This
was gradually shortened to fop-khana, At last, by
association of ideas, a gun was called a top.

Baliot Box (Pallavaram). “Is there any good
brief description of the British Constitution ?” The
best short description was written by a school-bo
addicted to malapropism, and goes as follows: ‘T:;
British Constitution is a mild one, but on account £
its insolent position®it suffers from fogs’ 0
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Misleading Cricket—No. 3

Liftng the slow-bowler over the sight-screen

. some, often make docile

Fun For All

Wife: We must economise—what shall we cut
out?
Hubby: Your mother.

* * * ¥

“Didg't you love it in the Alps? " the
tourist was asked.

« Well, I don’t know,” he said, “we
much—the mountains got in the way.’

* * * *

O
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\\.;\' "’mn~‘5Wh1gbfl's’ the word in the English language that is
"-..glways  pronounced incorrectly?” asks a corres.

pondent.

Aggressive men, say ..

AT THE HOCKEY MATCH

Incorrectly, of course.
* ) *

husbands. i ” »
g » OXR AN
So do aggressive Wives. il N »
* * o

vO)fﬁccr (to recruit who
had missed the targct
cvery shot): Good grack
ous, man, where are your
shots going ?

Recruit (Nervousiy) : 1
don’t know, Sir, they
left this end all right.

* * *

Fifi : My Dick admires

everything about me.

fag

L |

The first term over,
— Ramu brought home his
LpAsd Progress Report. It was
Ly g J¥Y | not a proud record and
' the father’s brow was knit
in a2 frown at reading:
“ English, poor; Tamil,
week ; Geography, very
bad; Science, mediocre;
History, fair.”

He gave a look of
disgust at his quaking son.

“Well, father,” said
Ramu, it is not so good

Ginger: How nice, and

as it imight be, but did

. . MA (pointing at Referee):—"' Clarice dear, do tell -ou see that?”
W}?at do you admire 1n that youug man to stop blowing his whistle. It y ]
him? hurts my Ears and must be very disturbing to the He pointed to the last

players, I'm sure.”

Fifi: His good taste.

line. It read:

* * *
Jones: 1have given up meat and am living on fish.
Smith: Why?
Jones: Because the fishmonger . still gives me

credit.
* » ‘ * : *

- “So yoﬁng Krishna got his M. A. ?”

" Yes, but he still looks to his P. A, for a living.”
» * * *
" Gawing through a woman,” Says a writer, “ is an
illusion.”
Also, seeing thro' one,

A 28--9—35

** Health, excellent.”
* * » *
A correspondent wonders if “1 can cure love at
first sight.”
Yes, by a second look. )
Bapu: Did you ever see anything so unsettled as
the weather, Rama Iyer? .
House-owner : Well, sir, there's this rent of yours,
- * - * »
“ Where is Holmes?”
“ Hospital.”
“ What, ‘flu’?”
** Yes—and crashed.” -



e Lunar

Bridegroom

by Mrs. D. A. Scott

Reading Time @

T3 (G()()DNESS, look what's floating up" the
= drive!” said Sheila, giving hér mother an
urgent pull towards the window.

Mrs, Brown stared in amazement. Certainly no
friend of hers, this. Top-hat, black ceat, brown
waist-coat, a pair of.bright green check plusfours that
positively screeched—he walked up
sporting a pansy in his button-hole !

confidently,

“What the deuce can he want ? " muttered Sheila.
“Looks like a racing tipster or an absconding
bookie!™”

The person walked towards the door, and only
paused after bumping against it. Then, taking off
his hat, and using it as a dcor-knocker, he demanded
admittance,

“Better see what he's come for,” decided Sheila's

mother, {ervently wishing that her husband were at
home,

She opened the decor and regarded the bulging figure
curiously.

* Good afternoon---"

she pauscd suggestively, a
query in her voice.

“Good afternoon,” drawled the man, making as if
to get in. But Mrs. Brown held her ground.

“Do you require anything?” she asked, angry at
his impertinence, vet afraid to tell him off.
“Do I require— ha! ha! that's good!"” he broke

into a shrill laugh. * Madam, you surely know
who I am:?”

Mrs. Brown shook her head.
have not that pleasure.

“No, I'm afraid I
W:ll you enlighten me?”

*1, madam, am the King of Cadiz, the Duke of
Boulogne, and—mark this—” he paused solemnly—
“ the Count of Utopia!” H= rolled his eyes, and
elevated his nose.

Sheila smothered a giggle, but Mrs. Brown did not
feel at all like laughing. He was obviously insane—
suppose he grew violent! Even the maid was out—
it was her afterncon off. Not that she’d have been
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About 5 Minutes

much good-—probably she would have dissolved into
hysterics, poor thing!

“ Et=well—er—thank you {or calling,” she =aid,
lamely. * I—that is "

66yt
Now, now, don't be nervous,

ucenie,”  hLe
becamed genially.

1313

[ don't want vou to bow and
scrape before me, you know, although I'm three
persons rolled into one.”

“ He looks it,” thought Sheils.

PPushing his way in, he sat down in the cosiest
. . I . I
chair, and said regally, =~ My cigars, please,

Mrs. Brown locked round wildly, while Sheila
obediently handed over her father’s cigar box.

“ Thanks!” He selected three, and, lighting them,
puffed at all three simultaneously.

“Well, now, I know you feel awkward in the
presence of so greata personage as me,” he said,
“so I'll tell you why I've honoured you with a call.
My father was the orginal Man in the Moon, you
know. e came down in a rocket last night, and
said, ‘ Sonny, what about your getting married?’ So
1 thought you'd do as well as anyone else.” e got

up, and lurched towards Sheila, who jumped up, ready
for flight.

He turned to Mrs. Brown.

(13
Of course, you may come with us.

1 like
mothers-in-law,” he said graciously.

Mrs. Brown, though pale, was preserving her out-
ward calm,

“ Come now, buck up,” said the would-be bride-
groom, as neither of them moved. “ Go upstairs, and
pack a small trunk each—I'll give you ten minutes.”

He looked at his wrist, which wore a penny
calendar, instead of a watch. '

“I won’t—" began Sheila, but the man interrupted
with a ferocious yell, “ what did you say?

At which Sheila and her mother jumped.

“ N—nothing,” stammered the girl.

‘[ should thick not,” he agreed. ¥ 've got you
covered, remember !

They gazed fearfully at his hand, which was t.lraw-
ing something out of his pocket. He brO}Jght it out
—a gramophone handle! —and, directing it at them,
kept his finger pressed on the ‘irigger ' !

“Well, go along—I will be master in my own
house,” he said, going across 0 the mantelpiece to

examine the

“Eh? What things?" they questioned, and then,
glancing about, saw what he meant. Not a single
portable article remained! Silver vases, ivory candle-
sticks, the curios on the mantelpiece, Sheila’s silver
sports cups and shields—e ven ' the cigar-box, had
vanished! The ‘lunatic’ had evidently made full use
of his time. On top of the piano lay a pansy—
presumably for remembrance!

“ We were the
loonies, not

collection © f

- p ST @k‘it ) him,” comment-
curios displayed y, ~ ok ’% ed Sheila, un.
there. ,f-,’": - / b , grammatically.

, R \ * *

They left the ir < gy Y « The police

room, thankful - 84—-——""‘—‘"‘ Sz s M7 1 are siill search-
. 1GH 4 G . .
for the respite, : fhe\WASPSH - N //ﬁ J ing for one Dick
and Mis. Brown, -’ [ - n "j~ i),',' : i z ‘l ‘ M} M“” i \ Evans—a dvown.
with great pre- ‘ { i RS AN and-out actor—
sevce of mind, ' NN i iTha_,W ASPS ‘3}‘ the owner of a
NS -

cked the door W s bundle of clothes
lo | R e HoRmngzs B :
on the other L = ' L | found in a hedge
side. . &) i __E“:'_:""" 2 = ; that night—a

: , iET o

[ i | top-hat, black
“ t 1 sta l\ < 1 ;“, ; i (£ t
Wel., shi oot} } it o {%}(l" ‘, ) coat, brown
1 ps 5 Ha it 111 .
hpsmlrh’i Mt R it waist-coat, and
. 11- gl H R
told }‘1‘er tddugh : | i ""‘4.‘3 ‘ bright green
er, and shu 3 ' check plus-
all the bedroom 0ji-o g " i fours.
i . He ,
windows. - ' Z THE END
might get tired { o
and go away. \ ]
Phew! — what | 3 He knows it !
an experience " ! Ry A dog bit a law-
\ = A . yqr.d A la(xivyer,
LY 1 - - = ——— - mind you, aud not
Marry nie . o — e an ordinary mortal.
shuddered Shei- \ e \ A T ’é‘he cheek of tue
1 - . == = og! He was
la, “The brute! S =R : = hauled up to Court.
He must have \ A L atile; 3 e His owner  did
) % oty 2 il - y

escaped from
the Asylum!”

C.MORGAN. ‘

Patuero—' What, our 13ill made
you run home and tell

* *

About three
hours later-—at

six o’clock—Mr. Brown returned, looked around the

sitting-room in Surprise, and got a shock wher;1 Ii
found the inner door shut. Mrs. Brow_n and Shei
came at his call, and were just going to burst out a
explanation, when he asked :

“What's up? Been spring-cleaning T Why didn
you put the things back? ”

. R e
dipner to night. Too much duck might upset him.

i e 13 everything possi-
another duck in .the s.ecoud mmnz-'iﬁ'{"‘ Stlnitfes:?l‘llte, h:sn'ttllt
mother not to give him any duck for Judges say, he was
ordered to be
destroyed, Pend-
ing execution he
was chained up.
He broke loose and disappeared. Ordinarily he should have
gone straight home, But he didn’t. He is still at large.

e
a

Einstein has just been giving some startling illustralions
n  of atomic force. Properly harnessed, the atomic force of a
puff of our breath would drive an aeroplane, a cup of water
would give over 130,000 H. P. of electricly for a year, a few
drops of water would lift a million tous to the top of the
highest mountain peak in the world, a pea-like lump of coal
would take a liner across the Atlantic and back and a
snowflake would heat a large block of flats for a vear!

't
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A Master of Deduction

Reading Time

L
L ] ]
About 8 Minutes by EmbusQUe

HNlustrated by Balajee

IT was five minutes to five when my collapsible bed

collapsed. wake me at an unseemly hour, He releases the catch

of my patent b ; .
“Ahal” said a well- p ed, and proposes some extraordinary ex-

remembered  voice, I
perceive that you were
asleep !

“Marvellous, my
dear Warlock!” ]
murmured  mechani-
cally,

" Tut, tut, my dear
Judson!'”  continged
the  well-remembered
voice. * These slothful
slumbers do not become
the companion of a
renowned investigator,
However, I observe
that you had the
presence of mind to
‘wind the clock last
night.”

=

(\A

“You amage me, I
my dear Warlock., |
How did you deduce
that I wound the .=
clock ? -

“Elementary, my
dear Judson ; the clock
is still going,” replied
the shrewd detective,
“But you must get up
at once. We are
going to take an early-
morning walk round
the harboyr.”

I groaned inwardly.

Whenever my brilliant I o

friend pays a visit ¢ bl 3

0 H{EeE
Madras, his restless :—‘l"k
Spirit causes him o _— e

28

Nopye .
L, mis:ery What are you

cursion. However, the discomfort is amply rewarded

by the privilege of watching the keen intellect of the
detective working upon the trivial phenomena of the

wayside. An early morning outing with Warlock is

never uneventful.
“You may drive,” said my famous companion,

graciously, * while I enjoy my before-breakfast pipe

hashish.”

The car sped smoothly through the deserted streets,
and presently we were spinning past the seaward face
of Fort St. George. Without warning, there was an
ominous shivering of the mechanism, and the car
came to a halt.

“ Hand me the big spanner, my dear Warlock,”

I cried.

'z

doing with my clothes, please? "

* Certainly, my dear Judson,” replied the great mans
urbanely. “I perceive that the car has broken down.”

“Marvellous, my dear Warlock !” I murmured.

‘“Elementary, my dear Judson,” replied the man of
genius,

I dismantled all the more accessible portions of the
engine and transmission, but could detect nothing out
of order. Finally, I cast down the spanner with an
exclamation of pettish annoyance.

“ Come, come, my dear Judson,” said the great
detective, reprovingly, “a display of temper is
scarcely befitting the logical mind. Let me bring my
intellect to bear on the problem. Are all four wheels
still intact?”

“ Yes, my dear Warlock.”

“Do the cylinders show any signs of disintegra-
tion?”

* None, my dear Warlock.”

“Are the carburettor and magneto in their
accustomed places ?”

 Approximately, my dear Warlock.”

“Is the back-axle still in one piece ? "

* Certainly, my dear Warlock.”

“ Then we have run out of petrol.”

Ilooked into the tank. It was empty. '* Marvel-
lous, my dear Warlock!”" I exclaimed, with unbound.
ed admiration.

“ Elementary, my dear Judsonm,” said my friend,
modestly. '

I pushed the car to the nearest petrol-station, while
Warlock made himself comfortable on the back seat,
enjoying his hashish, Despite the inconvenience I was
causing him, the noble fellow made no complaint. It
is by sach Lttle forbearances that my wonderful friend
demonstrates the greatness of his mind. /

. We resumed. our journey, and parked the car at
Springhaven. My companion and I commenced to
pace along the southern arm of the breakwater. But
even during the most trivial conversation, the piercing
eye of the great investigator continued to shoot in all
directions. Suddenly he clutched my arm, while his
artistic forefinger pointed to an object on the beach.
“ Judson!” he cried, * this merits investigation!”’

* Er—it looks like a heap of clothes,” I ventured.

“ Never trust to appearances!” said my friend,
sternly, ’
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However, 1t was a heap of clothes. Warlock pick-
ed up a garment, and examined it minutely.
fellow | " he said, musingly.

“Poor

*“You amaze me, my dear Warlock!”

* Come, Judson,” replied the famous detective,
handing me the garment. * You know my methods.
What do you make of this?”

Er—nothing,” 1 replied, feebly.

“Tut, tut ! It should be obvious to the meanest
intelligence that this jacket belonged to a bald-headed
Major who lost his right arm during the war. e has
just drowned himself, after being disappointed in love
at a dance in the early hours of this morning. He was
probably shell-shocked and addicted to opium, and ke
owned a baby Singer car.”

“You amaze me, my dear Warlock "

“ Elementary, my dear Judson. First, observe that
this garment is quite free from damp. It has been
here not more than an bhour. Moreover, you will
observe that it is a dinner-jacket. What do you deduce
from that?”

* Well, I suppose the owner has been to a dinner.”

*Tut, tut! Certainly not, my dear Judson. When a
man goes to a dinner that lasts until 4 A. M., it is the
kind of dinner for which tails are obligatory. No ; this
fellow has been to a function that continued almost
till dawn, and where dinner-jackets were worn.”

‘“ A bachelor party?”

“No, no. There were ladies present. Observe this
flower in the right-hand lapel. It is put in askew, and
badly pinned. 1t was pinned on while the man was
wearing the coat, and by unaccustomed hands, proba-
bly under stress of emotion. The inference is irresist-
ible that, while refusing the Major, the lady scftened
the blow by pinning the flower to his ccat. The pro-
posal thus took place in the conservatory, during the
dance.”

‘“ But how do you know he was a Major?”’

*“Look at this left-hand lapel. There are numerous
pin-marks, widely spaced. The owner of the garment
frequently wore miniature medals on his dinner-jacket.
The pin-marks show room for four medals, one
wider than the others. The wider ribbon must be
the D. S. O, which is only given to senior officers.
Yet there is no arc on his shirtfront, showing
where a C.M.G. decoration hung from his neck and
rubbed against the linen. All Colonels get the C. M, G.;
therefore this poor fellow was only a Major.”
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* A Major with one arm "

“Obviously, my dear Judson.
the left sleeve.

Look at the cuff of
Itis worn almost threadbare. Yet
the right cuff is unworn, and the right sleeve uncreased
almost as if it had been newly-ironed by the tailor.
Yes, the poor fellow had only one arm.”

“ Amazing, my dear Warlock !

And, pray, how
did you deduce that he was bald : ”

Warlock plunged his hand into a pocketof the
jacket, and produced a small bottle containing &
golden liguid. “ Hair-reviver, my dear fellow,” said
the great detective. “ Here we have a person who
was so anxious about his appearance that he carried
a bottle of hair-reviver in the pocket of his dinner-

jacket ; vet he carried no comb with which to smooth
his hair. It follows that he was bald.”

. :
' You astonish me, my dear Warlock.

Jut pray
enlighten me about the Singer car.”

“Note these shoes,” replied the great man. * The
left sole is worn in the centre, to a breadth of three
inches, and in the middle is a blurred impression of a
letter ‘S’ reversed. The right sole is unworn. The
wearer of this shoe constantly pressed his left foot on
a small pedal embossed with the letter ‘S’ 1t could

be nothing else but the clutch-pedal of a small
Singer car.”

*“ And the opium-smoking?" I enquired, filled with
veneration for the wonderful prespicacity of my
companion.

“Smell!” said Warlock, briefly.

I sniffed at the coat. There was certainly a peculiaf
faint aroma about it.

* Amazing, my dear Warlock ! And you say he has
drowned himself ?"

“ Elementary, my dear Judsou,” replied the great
investigator, in bored tones., " He was here within the
hour. Al his clothes are left on the beach, Where 18

he?”  Warlock indicated the empty, roaring surf, and
shook his head sadly.

At this moment there was an unwelcome interruption.

6 N “ . . . 1
Hi, mister!” cried someone, in a sing-song voice
" . . -
what are you doing with my clotbes, please? "

The speaker was a dusky youth, wearing nothing
but a bathing-slip. He had a shock of jet-black haif.
None of his limbs appeared to be missing. fIe showed
no sign of shell-shock, did not appear to have been

disappointed in love, and was apparently too young to
be in the Army.

“Go away!” 1 said, indignantly. “You are an
impostor. These clothes belong to a one:armed bald-
headed, shell-shocked Major, who has just drowned
himself.”

Warlock restrained me. Humou’f him,” whispered
the great man, ‘I have my reasons.

“They are my clothes 1 cried the dusky young
man, with spirit.

“Indeed ? " 1 replicd.

“I am Solly D'Silva, trap-drummer ‘1‘11 Robert
Rosario's Rhythmic Roosters,” he replied. * We were
playing at a dance until four this mornjng, and I came
down here to do my daily exercises. Irbelong to the
Health and Strength League. I've just been for a run
along the beach.”

“Who are you?"

“yr'm” Isaid. “Tell me, how did all these pin-
marks get on the lapel of your dinner-jacket ?

“That is where we wear our button. It is” a big
celluloid button bearing the name of our band.

“ And who put this flower in your jacket 2"

“ \What is it to do with you? " demanded D'Silva.
“ If you waut to know, ouf leader gave us one each, to
stick in our coats.”

* Ab, I see. Would you mind explain’i’ng how the
cuff of your left sleeve became so worn ?

“ 1t is where the cuff is always rubbing against the
edge of the drum.”

“ et the right sleeve is quite unworn, and newly-
pressed?”

“\Well, I always have my right arm in the air,
don't 17 And besides, I asked my mother to iron }:nz
jacket last night, but she started too late, ’e‘md I ha
to go off when she had only done one sleeve.

* Thank you. 1 would also liljze to know what is in

this bottle.”

“It is lubricating-oil, mister. I’ve. got to m-1 tlfi
joints of my drum-kit, or the arms ate likely fo stick.

“{gee. Now, tell me: do you frequently‘ prfe?s"with
your left foot on a pedal bearing the letter S

I've got a Sonor Superior

" Of course I do, mister ‘S’ on the pedal

Master-Drum outfit, and there is an
of the snare-drum.”

THE

“1 am much obliged. And finally, do you recognise
a faint ocdour abut this jacket?”

D'Silva spiffed suspiciously at the garment. “I
don't know that there is any smell,” he said, resent-
fully, *“except may be the garlic we have every
night. But who are you gents, anyway? What do
you mean, coming pinching my band-clothes and
asking questions ?”

“Come, Judson,” said the great detective, sadly,
“ we can do nothing more here. Drive me home.”

We sped along the beach road in silence. It was
not until we were re.passing the Fort that my friend
became communicative. * Poor fellow!” sighed
Woarlock, gazing at the ramparts. ° To think that
the whole tragedy took place in there, only last night!”

“ You amaze me, my dear Warlock!” I exclaimed.
“ Do you mean it all really happened? Was there
really a one-armed, bald-headed, shell-shocked Major
who was crossed in love ? 7

“ Certainly, my dear Judson,” replied the master-
dective. ‘* How would any poor author get a living,
if such things did not happen? Yes, it all occurred
exactly as I described, and now the poor Major's life-
less clay is being swept by the tide into the depths of
the ocean—unknelled, uncoffined, and unknown.”

“ But the little jazz drummer—D’Silva?” I cried.

“ An impostor, my dear Judson,” said the great man
wearily. “ Did you not observe his bathing-slips?”

“ NO,”

“voudid not? Then I may speak freely. The
military authorities were anxious to hush-up the inci-
dent. They were about to remove all traces of the
tragedy, when we chanced upon the scene. Aware of
my unparalleled deductive gifts, they had to take
desperate measures. They sent D'Silva to pull the
wool over my eyes. Yes, the little juzz-drummer was
really a secret service agent, and a very clever one.
But in his hurry to dress for the part, he made one
little mistake ; ke put on his official bathing-slips.”

“ You amaze me, my dear Warlock!”’

“ Yes, my dear Judson, I distinctly saw a Govern-
ment mark on the fellow's bathing-slips, and I was
thus able to penetrate his disguise. But the authori-
ties have nothing to fear. Ishall never reveal their
secret. - My lips are sealed.”

“ You amaze me, my dear Warlock ! I murmured.

END
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A Manual

Reading Time

( EOGRAPHY is the science of the earth’s sur-
face, form, physical features, natural and
political divisions, climate, productions and

population. In short, everything about the earth.

The earth is a planet and it is always associated
with the Solar System. The Solar System, like Leider-
mann’s and Eugene Sandow’s, is'an extremely difficult
one. As the name indicates it was prescribed by the
sun. According to this system the earth has got to
turn on its heel (or rather axil) and at the same time
turn round the sun. The rotation of the earth is very
fast, and if we don’t perceive it, it is because of the
fact that a force operates in it, countering this rotary
movement of the place we tread on. This force is
located in our brain and when it is stilled for a time
as a result of a blow on the head or a glass too many,
we realise that the earth s turning.

The moon can be truly said to rise on this world
because the Lunar System consists of the moon turn-
ing round the earth as well as the sun. But the moon
is erratic. It does not follow the system perfectly. One
night it rises in its full force but on most of the nights
it merely sends a portion of itself on the daily
round.

There is no water in the moon. There isno whisky
there either,

Once in a while the earth stops turning for a few
minutes, may be hours. This causes it to come in a
straight line with the sun which it otherwise could
not, and so its shadow is cast on the sun. This causes
the Solar Eclipse. When the same thing happens to
the moon we get a Lunar Eclipse. In the case of
another planet, Mars, the Eclipse would be Molar.

The sun gives us light. But the sun is not going
to burn always. One day it will dis out. Already spots
bave begun to appear. When it dies out, another
planet will have to catch fire or probably we ourselves
will have to go up in flames to provide light. Nobody
knows whose turn it will be. '

But the alarm in our case is exaggerated. Science
tells us that the earth has only recently caught fire.

Though the flames died out, the interior is still smoul-

dering. Often the red-hot cinders spurt jnto flames
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of Geography

® About 6 Minutes

and communicate with the outside,
from fire-accidents in insured shops.

This is evident

The earth is a round thing. Our grandfathers used
to think that the earth was a flat place but in the
fourteenth century Signor Archie Medes took a lemon
and an ant and placed the ant on the lemon. The

ant went round and round the lemon and Archie saw
that the ant reached every time the same point from

where it started. This clearly proved that the answer
is a lemon !

The application of this theory in the case of the
earth is enlightening. If a man touches you for a
fiver he will turn to others for the next few times,
but will at last come to you again for another fiver,
say, at the end of a month or so.

If a cashier shaves his moustache and looks up a
Bradshaw, he is on the eve of a demonstration of the
theory that the earth is round. He will travel in
many places, changing his name and casting off false
beards, but he will eventually return to the place
where his bank is situated. The police are wonderful
scientists,

The easiest way of proving that the earth is round ’
is by going to the beach. When you reach the beach,

do not.be attracted by pretty faces or neat ankles but .
gare straight at the sea. You will see a ship going out. "

Watch it slowly disappeating. The details will
become indistinct ; the life-boat is no longer visible.
Then the port-holes disappear until you cannot see

about your eyes.

Those who live in the Arctic and Antarctic regions:

have their sun always on the horizon. The sun is
never above them. Their shadows consequently do

not fall on earth, but are projected up to the sky. -

This phenomenon is known as Aurora Borealis.

The earth is divided into zones according to climate
conditions. They are the Temperate and the Hotrid

regions, The quantity of whisky drunk by a man ig

the temperate region would be horribly , too much
for him in the latter region. :

‘anything. Then go to an optician and consult him -

DRI SR
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On either side of the Equator are two lines callsd “

the Topic of Cancer and the Topic of Apricot. The ,f

Lok

\

—wv. functions of these lines are not known. Those
who freely fling about these topics, you can be sure,
are swanking.

When the earth turns round on its axis, portions of
it at various times go under. How is it then that we
never feel that we are below, and how is it that we
retain our footing instead of falling down? The
qQuestions can be answered with one word—gravitation.

This Theory of Gravitation is a very complex one,
and needs an acute mind to master it. The theory was
first formulated or at least sighted by Galileo. This
great scientist one day went up to the top of the
Leaning Tower of Pisa and dropped a big stone, a small

. stone, and a feather to the street below. The feather

descended slowly. This he concluded was owing to
wind resistance. The small stone fell harmlessly and
at the same time, the big stone fell on the bald head
of a man below with the result that he died. Galileo
"descended thoughtfully, j:he half-formed theory
gaining ground every minute.
Galileo thus did much to the Theory of Gravitation,
" Sir Isauc Newton it was that worked on it, completed
it and filled in the details. Sir Isaac was fond of
apples. He delighted sitting beneath bis apple tree
and looking up at the branches heavy with clusters of
" fruits. Suddenly a rotten apple fell in front of him.
Newton's inquiﬁng mind immediately flew to the tiny
incident. A second later another apple fell and yet a

" gecond later still another fruit followed. Though

Newton's immediate concern must have been the well-
being of the tree and. anxiety about frait pests, he .did
not treat them merely in this light. He was a scien-
tist in addition to being an orchardist, and he got up
and measured the distance from the branch to the
. ground. It was exactly 32.feet. Newton measured
again. This time the distance was 981 centimetres.
Two apples had fallen in two seconds. From thi.s
flimsy material the great scientist deduced that Gravi-
tation (the namehe chose for the fall of the apple)
" was 32 feet per second or 981 centimetres per second,
according to the preference of a person.
"' This Theory of Gravitation says that we are
attracted to the centre of the earth, that is, its inside.
From this it was easy for Newton to go to the next
_ stage. He made his famous laws, three in number.
One of the laws is that a body is stationary or in
" motion as long as no outside force is brought to bear
. on it.
All of us must have bad practical experience of the
: :,%"'Orking of this law. When our car has broken down
":ina lonely spot we have not only found that an
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external force is necessary to put it in motion again
but such external aid is rarely met with, and if obtain- -
able, extremely costly.

I have thus briefly mentioned the origin of the
Theory of Gravitation. It is difficult to over emphasize
the boons of Gravitation. Without it we should be
standing on our heads. Water in oceans and rivers
will rise and stand up like mountains, so that navi-.
gation would be extremely difficult.

We next proceed to discuss Time. Time, like longi-
tude and latitude, begins at Greenwich. The funda-
mental rule to be observed in regard to time measure-
ment is that all time is wrong that is not Greenwich
Time. The farther you go from Greenwich the
greater the difference between your watch and a
Greenwich watch. This has something to do with
longitudes. For every longitude you pass you have
to pay out 4 minutes. Suppose you start from Green-
wich on a journey at 12 noon. When you pass the first
longitude the time will be 11, 56 A.M. At the second,
the time will be 11. 52 A.M. and so on till, when you
pass 180 longitudes, the time will be exactly 12 mid.
night the previous day. In the same way, if you
journey in the opposite direction from Greenwich,
instead of reaching the 180th longitude tomorrow, you
reach it the day after tomorrow.

This is why people say that when it is mid-night in
America it is mid-day in India. By the time you reach
America to investigate if this statement is true, you
are either in the middle of yesterday or you are too
late, reaching there only the day after tomorrow. But
don’t worry ; Greenwich is all right.

THE END

A FULL WEEK'S TRIAL ON YOUR OWN WRIST
T0 ENABLE YOU TO CONFIRM THE QUALITIES CLAIMED |

THE ‘DAWSON' LEVER
WRIST WATCH AT
Amazingly Low Price.
Indeed an Excellent
! Time keeper which will
! § give years of Trouble-

A% Free Service.
Guaranteed for S years.

- Order one To-day & Ba-
nish your Watch Worries for years. Money Promptly
Refunded if found unsatisfactory. High Class STRonG
LBVER Movements pretty small size and lovely shape.
Shows correct time to the second and gives long and conti-
nmous service. A watch equal in service to many sold to-
day at four times the price. Bright Nickel Silver Cage—
Rs. 7/- Highly Gold Plated Case—Rs. 7/8/-

Above with Radiym Dial As. 8/ extra, Postage As. 7' cxtr;
THE uulﬂl TRADING Co., 2, M‘Qhﬁﬂl St., (A) CALUCTTA.
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Crime And Detection

by P. P. Samuel

Sketches by Mali

Reading Time
(]
About 6 Minutes

AM told by knowledgeable folk that detective “ You did, did you?” I sniffed, rubbing the skin off
][ fiction is about the easiest thing to write. A my lips with my handkerchief.

" gruesome find’, a simp from police headquarters, “What are you doing?” she asked.
a hawk-nosed Holmes complete
with pipe, a mug of a Watson
to ejaculate at suitable inter-
vals, ** Heavens, Holines ! How
on earth! Wonderful! Won-n-n-
derful!” That's the goods—
packed and delivered on the
door-mat.

+

“Oh, nothing, Leola,” I
replied. “Only wiping off
second-hand dog from my lips.”

“Youmen!" she cried, “are
so squeanmish. But why on
earth should you call me
Leela ?"

“Oh, sorry,” T said. “I
keep forgetting. What is it
you want me to call you?”

But this is not going to be a
detective story. ‘ Crime With-
oat Detection ’, should perhaps
be a more appropriate title.
There is a sleuth, no doubt,
hot on the trail—an earnest,
clumsy fellow who crawls
about on all fours for clues
and takes down elaborate notes;
but, unlike Inspector Bonehead
of Scotland Yard, (the inevi-
table boob who blunders across
the pages of high-class detective
fiction) he doesn't call in
private detectives when he is
thoroughly baffled. Naturally,
after a couple of months of
* special duty ' he makes a dark
entry in the police records,
* Investigations are still afoot.”
Which, being translated, means,
* Nothing doing, old son.”

“‘Laali'. Tl.eela is too
common by half 1”

“ All right. Laali, then. I
hope it will be quite a year
before you want to change your
name again.”’

But all my guile couldn't
side-track Iaali.

“ To come back to the matter
in hand,” she said, like a
conscientious politiciamn,
" Hitler is missing. What are
you going to do about it ?"

“Await  developments, of
course,” I said non-commit-
tally, remembering how she had
once mislaid her PPomeranian
and subsequently found it in
the wardrobe, curled up snugly

Well, left to myself I should in my lace-turban.

bave known better than to have
reported the matter tothe police
when my wife's Dachshund
disappeared so unaccountably.

“Isn't it strange!” cried th RN

. Lo Stalges el L this district. If it were my
wife, bursting into my study. “ Hitler is missing! Pomeranian or my terrier I sp ldn’t have
1 distinctly remember having kissed him on his darling  worried.” ‘ mhouicn

nose barely fifteen minutes ago.”
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“You pricelesss advocate!”
she freezed. * Mitler is
darling and about the most
highly prized Dachshund in

“ o
Well, Laali,)” 1 said, ‘you are contradicting

History. Anyway, what do you expect me to do
about your German? "’

“ Inform the police, of course.”

Eunter Head Constable Madaswamy. He came, he
saw, he took notes. 1 wonder how many tons of
paper our guardians of Law and Order consume every
month for their inevitable note-books. Quite a few
thousand tons, I shouldn’t wonder. Wouldn’t it be
cheaper to supply them with unbreakable Japanese

A

slates instead of paper ? And better too, except for

mice and lesser vermin? .
said the H. C., having wiped his

“ And now, Siran 0“ may I

boots carefully on the drawing-room floor,
take down a few notes? .

“As many as you please,” I replied. "‘ l?ut 1
remember having furnished the necessary details in my

written complaint.”

“Ibet you have,” he rejoined. “ But we woull
rather begin at the very beginning—and proceed
systematically, Your name, please?”

* Samuel.”

He produced a pencil from somewhere behind his
head and sucked it thoughtfully.

“S.amule?”

“1 don't mind.”

“ Married or single?”

Laali bit her lip.

“Married,” I said.

*“ Description of article stolen ?”

“Two yards of Dachshund.”

“Two yards of what, sir? ”

“Long, low dog, liver and tan, smooth haired,
9 inches at shoulder, answers to the name ‘ Hitler ".”’

The H. C. regarded me as he might regard a bus-
driver caught for over-speeding.

* Too fast! ™ he said.

I shut off most of the gas. He moistened his pencil
and wrote down every word in his copper-plate hand.
A school-boy full of Samuel Smiles and *“ What Every
Boy Ought to Know ” couldn’t have done it better.

After having filled about a dozen pages, he slipped
the well-worn elastic over his note-book and restored
the pencil to its mysterious sanctuary.

“So,” he said, summing up the situation with a
brilliant flash of deduction, * your dog is missing.”

“ That's right, officer,” I applauded. “I am glad

- you have grasped the nub of the thing so quickly.

Some people, you know, are so slow in the uptake.”

“ Yes, yes, yes,” he beamed, "I dare say they are.
But then they don’t get Police Medals from the
Collector Sahib. May I take the liberty of showing
you my medal when I call next?”

“ Ah, well, when éhall I have the pleasure of seeing

. you again?”

“ Oh, tomorrow, if you don’t mind.”

“ Please don’t trouble to call if you happen to be
very busy.”

He did turn up, the next day.

“ Good evening,” ] said. ‘‘ Show us your medal,”

“ Excuse me, SiT....... .

“Not at all. Bring it along when you look in
to-morrow.”

But the guardian of Law and Order sat there like
a jilted lover. His Niagara moustache wiggled slightly,

(Continued on page 37)
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First Aid to

the llliterate

by Mrs. Kamala

Reading Time @ About 5 Minutes

llT was once remarked of Lord Northcliffe’s
inauguration of the Tabloid Press that, whereas
he had formerly published newspapers for those
who could not think, he had now begun to publish
them for those who could not read. Attention
deserves to be called to a similar service now being
performed in our own land. This amounts to nothing
less than making the art of correspondence possible
for those who cannot write.

1 refer, of course, to the institution known as the
greeting card, Its development is rapidly reaching
the point where one no longer need take pen in hand,
whether the message to be sent be one of congratula-
tion, condolence, gratitude, or what not. Almost
evety conceivable contingency is covered by the
appropriate card. Have you been on a week-end
visit, and do you desire to express the pleasure that
you feel sure your visit was intended to give you ?
Nothing easier. No need of head-scratching and
searching for something fresh among the well-worn
bread-and-butter formulae. Just ask your stationer.
He will furnish you with something like this:—

To my kind Hostess :

Wherever I may chance to roam,
There's one place where I feet at home.
That isn't hard to guess; now, is it ?
—My thanks for a most lovely visit.

Now all that remains is (1) to have a public
stenographer typewrite your signature, or (2) to
make your mark in the presence of two witnesses
—and the thing is done.

The occasion just alluded to is, of course,
comparatively simple and uncomplicated. The
ingenuity of the greeting-card manufacturers actually
extends far beyond this. A not very diligent search
will reveal such niceties as these: ‘To my daughter-
in-law on her attaining age’, or ‘ To my neighbour,
with congratulations on the successful removal of
‘his or her tonsils—with (or without) chloroform’, or
To my great-cousin on her graduation from her
college with Honours (or, if you prefer—as you
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probably will Honours)—in Philosophy and Music.’
However, much as has been accomplished already.
something still remains to be done before the greeting-
card shall have completely superseded the handwritten
or typewritten letter,

Why, for example, should it not be wused in
business as in the social world? Might not a
clerk, instead of essaying the difficuli task orally
send the following to his employer ? ,

To my Honoured Employer:
I wonder if it really pays
To work so long without a raise,
While you make money like a mint,
—WIill you not take this gentle hint ?

And would it not rejoice the heart of the employer
to turn to his greeting-card-file and despatch this reply ?

To a former employee :

To do this makes us very sad,
But times are hard, and business bad,
Your services we'll really miss—
Four weeks’ wages go with this.

Another suggestion, for business use, is that of a
series of cards for collecting doubtful debts. After the
bill has remained unpaid for some little time, the
series might begin thus ;— "

To a valued customer :

Although we hate to bother you,
May we suggest this bill is due ?

It has been due, in fact, since May ?
We shall be grateful if you'll pay.

Therest of the series may be left to the imagination.
Dr. Johnson once remarked of bill collectors: * They

grow daily more importunate and clamourous, and -

raiSfa their Yoices in time from mournful murmurs to
raging vociferations.” The greeting card is admirably
adapted to keep pace with these nuances of tone.

A brave start, by the way, has been made in the
use of greeting cards for still another purpose—a mes-
sage such as many people feel impelled to send to public
personages. Thus, Colonel and Mrs, “Lindbergh, we

seat, received thousands of copies of one and the
;ame greeting card, thoughtfully prepared in' advance,
o copgratulate them on the birth of that 111-.st.a!:r.ed
on. Apart from this, there are endless possibilities

»f addressinz conspicuous figures in our national life,

n terms of congratulation or otherwise, without };he
or

sother of actually composing those terms. '
To Sir Samuel Hoare, on his splendid

instanc: .
antit ‘The India Bill’. (An

antiring efforts for shaping
axcellent illustration for this, jncidentally, would
be the Secretary of State sitting in the midst of the
scattered papers of the ]. S. C. Report, holding a few
sheets in one hand and his nose with the other.) Or
there is this suggestion: ‘To Mr. Ramsay Mac
Donald, on his Retirement from the Ministfy'.
Fipally, from ‘our enthusiastic ~minority looking
forward to an event that now seems impossibly distant:
‘On Ramaswamy's final disappearance from the

Political arena and the Justice Party’-

~ THE END

i
“ Merry Magus!
By Das

Who is it who knows so well
The traits and faults we cannot tell =

a if we're fit for FHeaven or Hellll)?
(hnd MERRY MAGUS!

Whose advertisement our fancy took?
For whose answers do we always look

Within a certain weekly book ?
MERRY MAGUS!

Who makes us all our failings see,
And thus helps poor humanity{? :
Whose good advice 1S ::11way§lI IE%RY MAGUS !

Who shows us what we mostly need,

And what we might do to succeed,

hose counsel we'd do well to heed ?
Whese MERRY MAGUS!

th warns us where our body's weak,

And points out certain cures to seek?

e qualified that way to speak ?
Whes % MERRY MAGUS!

So if you want your character read,
Your ailments shown, and footsteps led,

Don't crystal-gaze, put ask, instead,
MERRY MAGUS!

! e

Crime and Detection—(Continued from page 35)

betraying the presence of repressed emotion some-
where behind his whistle.

“ Tell me, officer,” I said encouragingly, “ are you
in love? Has any almond-eyed charmer crossed your
placid life?”

“ No, sir,” he said firmly, as one who knew his
own mind, ‘I bave lost my note-book ! ”

Life, indeed, has its solemn moments. But no
moment is perhaps more solemn than when you are
in the presence of a twelve-stone Head Constable who
has lost his note-book.

“Too bad!” I said. .

“ Yes, sir.”

“Will you please allow me to give you another
note-book ?”’

“Thank you kindly, sir, but the Department will
supply me with any number of new books. What
worries.me is the fact that I have lost all the notes I
have taken down in connection with the four cases I
am investigating.”

¥ Rest easy,” I consoled. *You can always begin
at the very beginning—and proceed systematically.”

“ Ves, there is that. Now, sir, if you don’t mind,”
he said, fishing out a new nate-book from the depths
of his pocket, 1 should like to take down the notes
over again. May I begin? Your full name, please?”

He went through the whole gamut and purred with
satisfaction. Something attempted, something done
had earned a day's salary. ‘

Three days later I received a notice asking me to
call at the police station and identify my ‘ property .
The H. C. received me with an air of triumph and
conducted me to a sort of pound where a derelict
Rajapalayam was filling the air with lugubrious
wails. )

“ Where is my Dachshund?” I asked him.

“ There,” he said. ‘* He is exactly two yards from

tip to tip.” .
x * %* ‘
A month has passed by, but Head Constable Mada-
swamy is still at it. He comes in now and then for a
chat and to assure me over an occasional cigarette
that * investigations are still afoot.” . Which, of
course, as you and I well know, means, * Nothing
doing, old son.”
THE END
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Reading Time @ About 5 Minutes

M URUGESH stopped on the threshold as if
he had been shot.

Inside, at the other end of the drawing-

_ room, his wife Leela and his bosom friend Narayan

were sitting together on a lounge. The curtain hid
him from their view.

He did not wish to eavesdrop, but some power
stronger than his will forced him to listen.

"I really don't know whether 1did right in allowing
you to come here tonight,” his wife was saying.

* Of course you did right. There is no such thing
as right or wrong when two people are in love.”
The reply came in Narayan's silky voice.

Murugesh felt the veins on his forehead stand out
in knots. He clenched his haands till the nails cut
into the flesh; but he did not move. He knew he
ought to have come out then and faced the lovers,
but again the same force held him back. ILeela—
the wife he loved above everything else in this world,
did she love this unutterable cur, who had repaid all
his trust and affection by planning this outrageous
crime ? He must know,
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Illustrated by Dial

“You must give me sometime to consider every-
thing, Narayan,” said Leela in the plaintive voice of
a chi{d groping its way in the dark. “ Yes,” she went
on, “Ilike you, I like you very much. You have
brought something into my life, which is new to me.
For that I am grateful—very grateful to you. Itis
so puzzling—""  Her voice trailed off into a sigh.

. Although the words slightly gladdened the unseen
listener, they only served to inflame the lover.

€< "

Ijeela, he broke out passionately, “ you talk of
affection and gratitude. Do you think that vour
friendship will satisfy me? I love you and | w‘ill :
nothing but your love in return, g,

Leel i
come away with me, a darling.

and let us start life again to-

gether.” Narayan's voice throbbed with that desire, -

which is so irresistible to a woman

From where he was standing, Dr. Murugesh could
see Nara'yan’s handsome face tense with the ardour of
his emotion. The sight of it at the moment fanned
the? h:-itred in his heart; how he longed to plun nh'

nails into it and tear it to unrecognisable shids ¥ Hls
wondered, foolishly, vaguely, how he had ever‘ fail Z
to detect the underlying treachery of this reptile o

His wife Leela was still stumbling in the dark.
“ Pease, dear, do not rush me. 1 hardly know my

own mind,” she moaned.

And Narayan, who had probably been in sth
cituations often enough before, was quick to recognise
his advantage, and lost no time in pressing it home.

[4
“ But, dearest,” he went on smoothly, ‘ we cannot

afford to lose any more time. It is already too late,
and people have begun to talk—""

“<What are they saying ?’ gasped Leela in alarm.

Narayan shrugged his shoulders. “ You must not
mind that, Leela,” he said. “ Everyone knows that
you married Murugesh because your parents forced
you to do so, as he was a very wealthy man. They
also, know, that you cannot possibly have any love
for him, as he is old enough to be your father. And
most of them have learnt, that you have given to me
t give to your husband—ryour heart.

what you could no
is to go away together

So the only thing for us to do,
and leave your husband to do what he likes.”

“ But that will not prevent the people from talk-
ing1” remounstrated Leela.

“No. But then at least, they will have some
justification. Never mind that, darling. Think how
intolerable our position is at present. I love you.
I am jealous, of the very sandals you wear on your
feet, and the flowers on yout hair. When I love you
so much, do you think I can stand by and see you

sacrificing yourself to that o
bought you? Come with me, deare

1d beast. just because he
st—you must come.”

With almost unbearable anxiety, Murugesh waited
for his wife's answer. ‘A cruel second’s pause, and

then it came:
“] guppose you are right,
matried him because 1 was compe

Narayan. Yes, I
lled to do so.

I never loved him. To me he is only an inevitable
ves me my food and my clothes,
hard to break all the rules of
run away with you,
fthan he can

acquaintance who gi
Yet it is hard—very
tradition and’ morality, and
even though you can give me more

ever do. O, God! it is hard to decide—" she ended
in a pitiful sob.

“ But, darling, you can’t do anythingelse,” broke in
the lover. His voice was silkier and more insistent
than ever as he continued, * Tradition, Morality, and
even Duty have nothing to do with Love. Love is
above everything. I love you. And I know now, that
you love me. Sweetest, do not hesitate, but come
with me. I am not a millionaire like your husbaud,
but I swear to work my fingers to the bone to provide
for you and make you happy. I shall raise you ona
pedestal and worship you day and night. Say that
you wil) come. Darling, I implore you, say yes.”

For a few moments there was a poignant silence
during which Murugesh trembled from head to foot
checking himself with a superhuman effort.

“Yes,” muttered Leela so softly that he barely
heard it.

He did not wait to hear any more. Deliberately
he picked up an ornamental dagger that was lying on
a table nearby, and strode calmly into the room.

The woman opened her mouth to scream, but
choked it back by biting her hand. The man, her
lover, jumped up and an oath was his only greeting.

“So that is the game you are playing, you snake in
the grass!™ rapped out Murugesh hoarsely through
clenched teeth.

“1 can explain everything—" began, Narayan.

But Murugesh cut him short: “Explain you
hound !” he roared, “go and explain it to the devil
who made you.” With these words Murugesh leapt
like a panther at the younger man, and plunged the
dagger in his heart.

Narayan fell. The woman screamed. Murugesh,
now a madman in his fury, spun round and caught
her by her hair. ‘‘ You common slut,” he thundered
as he raised his hand again to strike...

“Wrong! Cut!” yelled the Director. They were '
shooting a sequence for a talkie!




Monday In Mylapore

by T. A. S,

Reading Time ® About 4 Minutes

SCENE :—The house of Mrs, Subbaratnam Ammal.

The drawing room is full of Women: Young and

old ; short and tall; fat and slim; but all talking.

Mrs. Subbaratnam Ammal ; Ladies! (Nobody pays
any attention to her)) Ladies!! (Only a few pay  Those of

any attention to her.) Ladies!! (Everybody pays
attention to her.) This is our first Women’s Monday.
(Applause.) 1 hope this will not be our last.
(More applause) 1 hope that we will meet here
Monday after Monday, week after week, month
after month, year after year, to talk, (Continued
applause) 1 was about to say that we will meet
here to talk—upon sbjects in which we, as women,
are one aud all interested, such as economics, politics,
social reform—Men—(Frantic applause.) I was about
to say that we will discuss men and women, but
mention will be made of other things as well. Please
do not applaud! (Dinning applause.) Let me present
Mrs. Thyagaraja Iyer who will speak to you on the
subject of the ‘ Newest Thought’. (Applasnse.)

Mrs. Thyagaraja Iyer : Ladies! It gives me great
pleasure to be able to bring to you the message of the
Newest Thought. You have all left the Old Thought
for the New Thought. And now it is high time for you
to leave the New Thought for the Newest Thought.
This is the truth that I preach, the truth that [
represent, the truth that I embody. In the Old
Thought man was what he thought be was. In the
New Thought man is what he thinks he is. And in the
Newest Thought, man will be what he thinks he will
be. In the Olid Thought, I asa Wornan, thought I was
inferior to man. In the New Thought, I as 2 woman
think I am equal to man. In the Newest Thought, 1
as a woman think I am superior to man. And

if Ithink I am—I gm. And if I can think 1 am, you
can also think that you are! Andif you think you
are—you will be! (Applause.)

Mrs. Subbaratnam Ammal ¢ And now let me present

Mrs. Alamelu Iyengar, who will speak to you on the
subject of *Indian Women and Suffrage ’,

THE END
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Mrs. Alamely Iyengar : Ladies
to vote that is the question |1 That is the question
that confronts me and you and eVery woman in the
world to-day—particularly so in India. Ang those of
us who are worthy of the holy name of woman—decide
to vote. Those of us who are compete
us with a mind capable of conceiving some.
thing more than the three M’s—Man, Matrimony and
Motherhood!! (Applause) Man is all right. So s
Matrimony. And so is Motherhood. Byt a mentality
limited to this trinity is all wrong | Let ug consider
the difference between the masculine and feminine
provinces and privileges? A man can be a husband ;
aman can be a father. A woman can be a wife: a
woman can be a mother ; but women do not want to
be husbands. Women do not want to be fathers, But
women do want to be—voters. And if they want to be,
they can be! And if they can be, they should bel!
And if they should be, they must be!l] (Prolonged
applause.)

Mrs. Subbaratnam Ammal : Ladies! f[et me
present Mrs. Ramathilaka Mudaliar, who will speak
to you on the subject of ‘ The Coming Reforms .

But Mrs. Subbaratnam Ammal was not able to
continue her remarks. Or, rather she did not want to
doso. And nobody wished her to do so. Nobody
was interested in Mrs. Subbaratnam Ammal or Mrs.
Ramathilaka Mudaliar or the Coming Reforms or any-
thing but Miss S. B. Trilokasundari, (of Odeon fame)
the celebrated and beautiful actress of the South
Indian Stage, who at that juncture made her appear-
ance in that room, wearing a dream of an vellow saree
with a ravikkai of paler vellow chiffon to match, The
saree was edged with a wide band of gold braid and the
ravikkai with narrow bands of gold braid. Miss
Trilokasundari alsa wore 3 brand new Thody and her
feet were enclosed in neat little violet slippers, Her
saree was pinned by a butterfly pin on which gleamed
an emerald of great brilliance. In addition to this,
Miss Trilokasundari wore six gold bangles on each
hand. At .her throat was g sparkling diamond
addigai, and her slender waist was enclosed in g
beautiful serpentine oddianam, etc

To vote or not
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The free offer of character-reading which I made on 6-7-1935, and
proved wvery popular with readers. Merry-Muagus

am  continuing,
free  readings

&

Jaijai Ram. Don’t be vascillat-
ing. You bave ambition to learn
but vour pry.ng analydis is but
injuisitivenezs, I an glad you are
confident of your capacity for work,
Art according to your first impress-
jons, as y.u have foresight and
intuition. You want family peace.
How can you secure peace if vou
put even love through the
microscope ? It does not stand that
kind of test. Your instincts are
amicable and many seck vour
company, ’

x
V. J.S. (Pudukotah). 1tis fine

you are firm, calm and steady,
Are you not easily touched in your
feelings? You have social instinets
but the pity is y.u ars not able to
mix in the society and you are not
willing to confide in anybody. Are
you naot always in a heated state ?
Don't procrastinate. You have
a craving for comfo t and ease : all
your thoughts will be castles in the
air. Don't allow opportunities ta
slip past you. Disorder of the
stomach will worry you.

*

Manohar (Bangalore). Hullo )
Mr. Conservative! Is not your
“motto  "self first”.  You are
industrious, and yu are ableto
make headway where others have
failed. But you need originality.
"Don’t go to extremes, in good or
bad. Make yourself adaptable to
every situation; that helps one

49

will be published in these

much. You respect law and order.
Are you not worried by indigestion ?

). ¢

Prabhakar (Mangalore). 1know
you cannot bronk any eriti~ism or
interference in your plans. Don't
be 'mpulsive. It shows weak-
ness and Jack of self-control and
makes you regret afterwards.
Be tactful. Be steady if you
will surceed, You will be worried
by throat troubles.

*

Squirrel. You so lack self-
confidence and cannot exercise
your will—power. 1 wonder how
youare goingtoget on in life. Have
courage and push yourcelf forward.
Your best quality is you den't
brook interference from others:
nor do yeu interfere in matters
of others. Don’t worry yourself
because responsibility is thrown on
you. Beware of gout and
rheumatism,

*

Incog. Of course you succeed
only by your daring ways but it is
o reason why should act always
impudently. Huve consideration
for the feelings of others, Surely
I cant coerce you; it will result
only in the kindling of your
dormant temper : tact and kindness
alone can control you. Don’t be
so impulsive. it gives out your lack
of self-control, ~ Are you not fond

pages every week.

Announcement  and  free character-reading  coupon  elsewhere —Ed.

of bo?sternus mirth? Don't go in
for stiumlants, and have good sleep
and rest. .

*

R. Anantanarayanan (Nagpur,
C.P). Don't be so whimsical,
Why are youso dejected it others
are not able 10 understand you?
Does it not show your cen:itive.
ness?  Are you not fancitul?
It is gond to be frugal, but don’t
turn out a micer. Surely you are
fond of self-praice.  You are
fond of charges and travels. DBe
moderate in  eating as you are
liabl: to suffer from indegestion.

*

Merry Luxmi.  Why do you
recorl from apyearing before the
public? Cvercome that sensitive-
ness or else you will not be able
to realise your ambition and carry
out your plans. Stand firm and
claim your reward. You allow
others to take the credit which is
due to you. Are you not worrying
youtself about the future? Don’t
go back on promises; it ®ould be
better if you do not promise,at all.
Shake off that brood ng tehdency
if you want to be successful,
Anaemia is likely to worry you,

*

Rose Mary Ca. Is not your
frankuess misunderstood by others ?
You want proot for everything,
blind faith has no room in you.
Self-interest is strong in you.

Replies—

Don’t let it develop as it will make
you restless and whxmsx.cal. Be
plain in your, talk. You will create
enemies who will retar'd your
advancement. Your family-life is
likely to be a troubled one.
Troubles of the spleen and liver
are hikely to worry you.

x

Kusum Sagar (Ahmedabad).
Are you not spepding money
rather too freely sxm'ply to show
your scorn for miserliness ? Y](;u
.are too sure of yoursel. e
moderate. You will regret your
impulsiveness aftetvards. Your
good nawre and c'harxtatyle views
are tinctured with ar}stocrat\c
tendencies. Youarea bit showy.
Be active alway. Take care O
your lungs and throat.

x

Vas (Gondja). In spite of the
fact you are kind-hearted and
willing to help others, are 'then:
pot many opponents to your vxfewsl;
Why? You are atrociously ramf
and outspoken to t'he _dtstaste t(:
others. You are inclined to be
religious but don't turn let your ia

ination make you a fanatic. _It
(i:sh:a;:;ty your labours are _repax?
only by ingratitude and dxgtrus :
Are you not 2 successful debator ¢
You are not over:scrupuloush in
acheiving your aims? E-chew
that. Liver complants and jaun-
dice are likely to worty you.

X

A, Shamanna. Don’t be 'rectlez;s
and ask for impossibie things. rt
is bad to criticise other’s manner-
.sms,  You lack will-power;
l evelop it. You are aﬂ'c_ct19uate
:nd good-natured and so it is no

surprise if you are a bit doting.
You are absolutely lacking in
fixity of purpose. Are you not
able to judge others’ nature
instinctively. Insomnia will be
apparent in you. Take care of
your tongue.

L. §

Khushi Ram Sharma. Why are
you so discouraged? Don’t care
whether others understand you or
not; you say what you have got to
say with firmness and confidencs.
What is the use ofrexciting oppo-
sition and then philosohising!
You are feeling the respons:bility
of life too much; why should you
worry? It will affect your health.
It is ine youdo not interfere in
other's work nor allow anybody
to interfere in yours. Guard your.
selt against rheumatism.

x*

K. Subbaramappa (Madana-
palli). 1t is a pity you are so
tactless and outspoken. Extreme
honesty is not paying now-a-days,
my dear sir. Mureover, you are
susceptible to flattery. If you
become a victim of it, you will
turn to be wunreasonable and
arrogant. Be careful therefore
and restrain  yourself in that
direction. You are ambitious but
it requires perseverence, Wwill-
power and caution on  your
part. 1f others interfere, _you
make a mess of your work. Head-
ache and insomnia will worry you.

x

Puzzler. It is good to be
ambipious, bit how are you going
to fulfl it if you are ot firm and
sure of yourselt. Push yourselt
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This exquisite orna-
ment has p *adants set ‘
with imitation stones

in red, white etc,
Looks like real Gold
Necklace.

2 chawns at a time, post
free. 3 chains at a
time, post free anda
rolled-gold wrist watch
chain is Inciuded free.
4 chains a. a ume, post
free and 2 rotled-goid
wrist-watch-chains
Included f-=e (a-ge-
Orders will ne entitied
to simisar presents,

Rs. ]_/8

Each

-

Post Box 119, Madra

GENUINE WATCH CO.
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Can make

Good Pictures!

IN a short time,
in your own
home, at very little
expense, you can
earn to make
perfect snaps,

This handy CORO.-
NET is strong,
sturdy, smart, and
snapshots 3} x 21,
Two clear view
finders, a very
powerful lens and
simple mechanism
with neat appear-
ance go to make
the new Coronet
Box Camera.

Get a Coronet
to-day. It costs

Rs. 4-8 and a film-

costs only Rs. 1.2,
Postage extra.

Rs 4]g

e a c h

THE ZIP STORES & AGENCY | Avoid all

Post Box 1358

G. T, Madras
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gaze of the public but stand before
them and claim your reward. You
are not wanting in talents. You
dislike to be a burden oq others.
I¢ not that tendency WOrrying you
about your futurity in money
- matters? Don’t be impulsive in
’ your promises. Consider well
. Whether you will be able to keep

it. Beware of intestinal troubles.

I
!
i
i

X’
Srivas  (Gumtur).  You are
ardent but not constant. Are

you not endowed with clear and
logical understanding ¢ The weak
points in you are outspokenness
and remissness but even this wealk-
i mess istinctured with good nature.
. Choose your associates carefully.
- As you are not malicious, you are
' liable to be victimized by
| cheats. Fight out morbidness.
- You can originate but imitation js
? seen more successfully in  you,
| Take good care of your eyes,

’ *

Bhujangsayan (Guntur). You
are quick, keen and brilliant in
wit but you lack steadiness. You
are tired of everything rather too
soon. Don't be restless, Restless-
ness will make you aimless. Is jt
not you always crave for things
which are impossible to be got?
Don’t pick faults in other’s
mannerisms. It is bad manners,
Develop your will-power and stick
to your purpose. Take care of
your tongue. You are liable to
suffer from internal tumours,

x

S.Sen (Guntur) Your course
of action is solid and plodding.
Quickness is wanting in you. You
can be good at business as you
have self-reliance and self-posses.
sion. Don't be dictatorial and
overbearing in your doings. This

tendency puts out others and so
{ you will have a lot of opposition.
| Youareinclined to be superstitious,

You are mundane in your views,
disharmony and
annoyance, They will spoil your
health. Don't imagine illness
while you have a good constitution.

Ever Lost (Ruipur), Certainly
you will be ever lost if you are
not careful about your associates,
You are liable to misplace your
affection and it wil] take no time
for your so called friends to lead
you into some scandal or other.
Your rashness algo contributes
much towards interference in your
work.  Firmness, sincerity and
sympathy are all seen in you, but
what is the use? You become
extremely haughty on account of
this tendency which outweighs
all the good qualities and you are
easily wounded in your feelings,
Your instincts are not social. Take
good care of your heart,

*
K. M. Srinivasa Rao (K oppa-

Kadur). You are a chameleon.
It changes its colour often and
you change your views often, both
in wordly and religious matters,
I will not wonder even if you leave
your home. Your views are

absolutely earthly. Avoid all drugs’

and drinks. You have a strong
attraction for them. You jump
to extremes both in good and bad.
The only good qualities in you
are your steadiness and industry,
You have the unhappy knack of
doing things in your own way.
Any ailment is only in your
imagination, .

*

Raghu Ram. My friend hounti-
ful! You throw money for other’s
sake but consider well whether
they are deserving to receive your
bounty. You care not for fatigue
and peril, but you need not be ada-
cious at the same time, Listen
to other’s arguments: don’t be
over-assettive, Don't be obstinate
and arrogant; if you are, you are
courting yous own ruin. Shun this
tendency. Take good rest and
sleep  well. Overstraining will
wreck your system,

*
T.K. Rajah ( Triplicane). Can't

you overcome your sensitiveness
and develop your will-power ?
You are young, and this is the
time to work, to be successful in
later years, Certainly it is good

)

-

~ gwindled by false friends.

.

to be frugal but don’t be
tricky in money matters. It. is
bad to be over-argumentative.
Have control over yourself. Good
opportunity is not.of every day
occurrence; so don't lose it when
it presents itself. Be warned

against bladder and intestinal
troubles.
*
P.D. M. (Sandur). Don't give

place to that morbidness. There-
fore be alway engaged. You are
endowed with clear and loglgal
understanding. Your weak pgmt
is your outspokenhess. Consider
well the time and place before you
talk. Are you able to be constant
though ardent ? 1 know you can_t
be. Even the opposite sex will take
you to task for laxity though in

a good-natured manner. You 'ca;n
invent but you can cer_tangy
succeed in imitation. Avoid fire

and protect your eyes well.
*

Misken (Karachi).  Promise
not on the impulse, for you always
back out! Why do you unc}lle;-
value yourself? Overcome t }?t
inferiority-complex. That is wthy
you are not able to mix well in the
society and feel lonely‘.l Dont

s Yo
keep bad company mill be
i . if not, you
our desire for luxury; 1 '
iill become easy-going. Avoid

drugs and drinks, Nervous
diseases will worry you.
B

Ma Pi (Talavadi), Whe:xh y(:u
have got sufficient §trengh dg
withstand any acl.v'er.suy f“]r'fyt 0

feel responsibilities of life to
xﬁzh and worry yourself into

Don't

~work successfuily,

bad health? You should cultivate
to control yourself and develop
will-power. You are imaginative
and this tendency will heip you
much, provided you do not waste
it on others. Why do you allow
good opportunities to slip past
you? Stomach and kidney troubles
will worry you.

*

Balathur (Talavad:i). Mr. Con-
servative! It will take you no
time to stray from the pat_h' of
virtue. Don't enter into politics.
Don't exhaust your energy by
rushing headlong to extremes and
then fly off at a tangent in another
line. You have self-counfidence to
save you from any crisis. Hence
you are most fitted for business.
Your moods are variable.. Guard
yourself against theumatism.

*
C.S. Kambli (Poona). You are

- very young and if you develop

will-power you will come up in
life. Your idea of frugality is
good but draw the line somewhere.
There is a tendency in you to
be tricky in money matters. This
is bad. You have a great liking for
serving the public: it is fine.
Kidney troubles may worry you.

1§

Sri Rama (Chintadripet). What
is the use of your love of peace
and happiness in family if you do
not create proper understanding ?
Be tactful and keep your own
counsel. OQutspokenness is not a
virtue always. You must culti-
vate will-power to carry out your
instead of
‘making a muddle of it. Headache

will worry you often.

THE ROYAL ASTROLOGER
1000000

& more clients
have had our
remarkable
foretelling,
Family fame
o 25 genera-
tions in Astro- .

logy. Medals
and Certifi-
cates from
M a h a-Rajahs

and Zamin.
dars. Aaaual life reading weekly
details Rs. 2. Answers for 5 questions
about futurity Re. 1. State birth
details or writing time. V. P, extra,

Pandit N, AMIRTANANDA

M. 2.29, North Mada $t.,
Mylapore, MADRAS
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Nothing to Compete the Modern
Marvel of Chemistry |

OHIO

The Best Hair.Removing
Cream.
(Refreshing, Soothing and
Highly Perfumed)

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

Special rate for
Three Tubes Rs. 3-12.

Stockists :—

SRI DHANAM & Co,,
Broadway, Madras.
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STa

A

Turn them
y " Problem of -
? into Profit the ~ Proble ®
. making good NMP '
¢ -y blocks whether for N
Newspapers A '0 " ‘ i
7E know you will say you do. But Magazines Folders,
ten to onc you do not. Itis a ' ) 0 ‘
hard job, to weigh yourself, to be or any printed
aware of your weakness and strength matter. MED ANSWER A

in their true proportions. We gene-
rally over-estimate our abilities or sadly
disparage them to ourselves. Have
you seen yourself as others see you?

If Not—

@A-MIRAL
3] e 12

| @S-
|

Tell us what you

want—we will do

We will help you

strong and weak

oL ---

do it. We have points. He will the rest. ,
secured the services advise you to avoid . . :
of a noted chiro- pitfalls. He will | |RULES:=Substitute A Letter For each dash
mant who w1¥l.tell hold up the mirror to gel- any TITLE of Honour.
y ou impartially and show you your 01" »
what you are, your inner man. Z.‘his tiny Haud-'t'lmbrgidery‘Mach‘ne Phone For EX. N'.'l S|R . Ref Chaﬂ‘bel’s
amiy L emess AR your 8251 XX CENTURY DICTIONARY.
lt’s FREE E {vtlai:hi;v:ry easy to work with this ENTRY FEE Re1 . Per E"TRY.
aile ‘ rinted instructions or write
Remember this is sl?zztt allocxllg ?vitt:xtt(ti)e Ma.::huigte.on are ‘ to PRlZES Rs‘ '500 & 1000 For

absolutely Free
and puts you under
no obligation. Just
fill in and mail the
coupon—Merry -
Magus will do the
Test. 1 e

You can produce ornamental pictures,
suitable t> be hung on walls, with
this Machine.

All correct & one Errors.
Other Rules As Usual
Addres ENTRIES :—

THE MADRAS CROSSWORDS BUREAL,

Merry-Magus,
Clo-The Merry Magazing
Broadway, Madrag, -

Kinds of work done by this Machine:

Embroidery on Bed covers, Pillow
cavers, Table clothes, Window cur-

tains, Children’s gowns, Jackets, Caps ‘ V I S V A 8 C O .
etc. Y

in 'Ihe Merry: Magazi

b rry. M This can also be used to pPepare o MAKERS OF GOOD BLOCKS : : .

g ts e nder’ fio ob] veral kinds of flow i ' v
el ke B 50, Walljah Road, Mount Road, | [{ e e e
o ‘v = '.d A\ N '.-'I i .
G Rs. 2/11 | - MADRAS |

- possible): 4 :
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- L * (CLOSING DATE 21-10-1935) - The best equipment for Deepavali season!
: — 02 Kir 1 s TWELVE THOUSAN -
N ) 9% i men 800 ; irst Prize Rupees TWEL b : To Acoid any more waste of money on Crackers!!
- “WSeeond Prizé Rs. 3,000 T Third Prize Rs. 1,500
] Special Pri ENJOYED BY ALL CHILDREN AND YOUNGSTERS
Ll s ’ he 11 ) pecia rizes
e M R e Heavens o (88) ]
PN YR Cut (43) 1 A Brand New Little Standard Sunshine Saloon IT IS THE
3\ B Suddemfit 82% Car (Valued at Rs. 3,200.) _
__:_ ! k}}z_;, ,,,,,, X/bzfr?)n 44y (For the first all-correct entrapt) '
— T T T Beawntal (34| (For the first competitor who submits the ,
T O E Narrow Excavation (30) maximum number of entries.) N
SlHIE] T Cure (26) § - i - .
I Fssage into an eackaswre () Rs. 300 in Cash (Guaranteed.) )
0B |R | | |L| Noisy quarrel © §5% TWO ENTRIES FOR A RUPEE, T ——— :
T T E R Bigvessal DB (Minimum number of entries to be :
12 MIE|T ___#l " | Measurement (61) submitted is two.) SCC The
Any number of plain paper entries accepted, how high-
SOLVE THUS. .
- : the tension
Place a letter in each blank square, so as to make a word which will agree with the clue given
And you can test your solution, E detonating sSpri
The following numerical values have been assigned to the letters of the alphabet. dl 3 pring
5C
The sum of the numerical values of the letter§ of 5 hel
each of theutwelve wordsuis given within brackets against | A | B | C _D_‘ E s FlS TH ! __]_\ X \ LM arc aut pst'
he word,
t QwEogI: Take No, 1. S. "-,;Hea.ven (55)_ The only logical 1 2 { 3 ‘ 4 ! 5 ' 6 7 ) 8 ‘ 9 10 I 11 ! 12 | 13 ) loaded Oma lC
an is "“Bky'", A A S A S A Y N . .
sw’l?géscorrec{ness of the answer is tested by adding the | N | O P i Q ! R| | T|U 1 v ‘W] X | V2 flrmg
*  § pumerical values of the letters. PV I L O S S IO O RSV ORI I R JT————
S:19 K:1) Y:25 and the total is 55 1415 16“7)18‘19 02 |2 23\24125‘26

No license required.

Rules:~{1) The Entry Fee in this competition is One Rupee for each Two entries. The minimum number of
entries allowed to each individual entrant is two. For each additional single entry the entry fee is only Eight annas. _(2)
Competitors must write their name and initials in block cgbpitals (;n( th%}bal(zkl of th;a envclope conta(i:)in[{,v“tbexr entries,
stating the number of entries enclosed. (3} All entries must be in ink (in block letters) or typewriter, entries must - . . .
be reoiived by last post on October 21st 1935, Lacal entries with entrance fee in cash only may be handed over the ”\,15 l’landy plStOl ﬁres Wlth a IOU.d Sound’ pro..
counter up to 5 p. m., on that date. (5) The first prize will be a;avarded to the colmpetito% who sends“inbn solut(iiox:1 whxgh

nds exactly with the Secretary's sealed solution. Failing & correct solution the prize wi e awarded to the s d .
correspo y wi ey will be equally divided at the discretion of the Scretary, dJClng ﬂame ana sm Oke, scares away the W]ld

nearest correct entry. In the case of tie or ties the prize mon vide i )
Prizes are liable to reduction or increase at the discretion of the Secretary. A winning competitor can receive only one

prize. (6) Keep an exact copy, so that you can compare it with the correct solution, which will be published in this paper ’ beasts and thieves and pl'e serves life itself at

on October 30th 1935. (7) Entrance fee must be sent by Money Order or 'I"ostal Order and must be addressed to ** Compe-
tition No. 4, The Indo-European Club, Club Hill, Kotdta%;am.l‘ S. India. 1;1)1 o. Eo;)xpon §palce I\111;112;; notP be filled in. . . 1
Entry Fees in respect of all entries submitted by an individual entrant may be seat by a single ML O, or ostal Order, 1
P:st.zl Orders (Indian or British) must be made payable to " Competition No. 4, The Indo-European Club, Club Hill, emergenClCS- You can ﬁre SIX ShOts repeatealy
Kottayam," and crossed. (8) All entries submitted by a sin;'le ent}rzantlmzzw beésent in t(g;e sameoenvelnre but the denf!riea .
must be serially numbered at the foot of the entry thus :— Entry No. 1, 2...... , ete. M. O. Receipts issued from . . M
th‘;sPost Office oyf issue or pastal erders must accompany the solution. Counterfoils of the Postal Orders should be retain- 1n six Seconds- Clnema Stars’ DramatlSts’ Tra-
ed by the sender. (10) Eatries may be made on plain paper. %WXY C?mvgtl'.tor l;mSt send an addressed oblong envelope . :

ith & nine pie stamp affixed to it. (11} No claims are required. printed list of the names and addresses of the winning \X/
ngpimors‘inu be despatched by post to all competitors on November 4th 1935. Should any competitor not announced ‘ vellers, atChmen’ ForeSt OfHCCrS use thlS PlStOL
asa winner consider that he entered an entry eligible for a prize, he should submit a Scrutiny Claim under the rule below,
(12) Scrutiny Claim. No form is prescribed. A Scrutiny Claim may be made by letter enclosing an M. O. receipt or . You should also pOSSeSS one ‘ M

crossed postal order for a scrutiny fee of Rs, 3 payable to The Indo-Enropean Club and also an exact copy of the solution on .

which the claim is based. The envelope in which a;lscruti'ny c;la.im is sertl)t must I:jebsu?erscribed "gcrutinyhclaim ll
ition No. 4. and addressed to tbe Secretary. A scrutiny claims must be received by last post on Nov. 18th 1938, [ s i .
ggﬁlgit; é)lr;.in?s from local entrafpts %ccompanied 1by t_ltaﬁ iﬁe oibéis. 3in gqs‘n onl:;lwm bg zeceivgd o\éer t(he)counter up to Addmonal 50 dLSCS a Owed ﬁ ee fOl‘ DeePa"al‘

R that date. Claims not confirming exactly wi e above provisions will not be considered. (13) Cheques on . .
?n?;z)iﬁ%mi of India at Cochin will be despatched to the winning competitors on Nov. 23rd 1935, (14) In no%ase’can . Pistol with 50 free discs (and extra 50 for Deepavali) Rs. 4
any entry fees or scrutiny fees be refunded or credited to anotber competition or account. (15) Noresponsibility canbe Additional 50 discs Re. |

accepted for any entry Or scrutiny claim being lost, mislaid or delayed. No correspondence can be entered into or inter- |
views granted. (16) ~No alterations or corrections whatever‘wﬂl be allow'ed. Matilated answers will be disqualified. (17) . .
Apy entry which does not comply exactly with these rules will be disqualified. (18) The Secretary of The Indo-European - Pogtage Pazd (lo Mofusszl Customer' onl y)

Club, is the sole judge and interpreter of these rules and bis decision on all matters relating to this competition is
. .
The Krishna Agency, P.B. 119, Madras.

absolutely final and legally binding on all ccrnpetitors.  This is an express condition of entry.
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The INDO-EUROPEAN CLUB, Club Hill, KOTTAYAM, §. India.
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“ut Your Tailoring Bills

HIS little wizard brings amazing
T results in your home economy.
Working on the same prlnplples
as the big tailoring machine, ithFltcheS
jackets and gowns for your children,
kerchiefs and shirts for yourself an
comes in handy for a hundred ant
one uses in your home tailoring.

There is no need to send for your
tailor or to wait for his return. You
do your own work, in your owi Lome
without expense oY WOrTYV—

Children love to use it and enjoy it as
an interesting and profitable pastime.

You can fit it to any furniture around-
Chair, Table, shelf or stand.

Full instructions

regarding the

working of this oy
hittle machine s //f i
follows each s ey ik
machine. I I

T
P e

The Krishna Ageneys
P. B. 119, Madras.
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