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Embroidery 1s
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Turn Them To Profit

‘]

-
This tiny Hand Embroidery
Machine is guaranteed to
work very smoothly over
any kind of cloth and with
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Just complete a picture on
velvet cloth and hang it
framed on the wall. A finer
decoration you cannot have !
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children can operate this with ease.
Cultivate this pleasant hobby.

EMBROIDERY on Bed covers, Pillow
covers, Table cloth, Window curtains,
Children’s gowns, Jackets, Caps, etc.
may be done. 3
Detailed printed instructions along
with a design cloth, sent free with the

machine.

Price Rs. 2—4—0 only. (Postage Extra)
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As a result of the British gene-
ral elections, the Stock Exchange
reports that the base metals are

firm,
So is the Conservative Party.

* * *

[ ]
Referring to his defeat, Mr.
- Ramsay Macdonald is reported to
have said tbat he was not at all

‘ surprised.

Tor once, the ex-premier has

* * *

It is stated that the question of
the ificlusion of Mr. Churchill in
the new Cabinet depends upon

other questions.

(Whatever they are, Mr.
Churchill is prepared to ask them!!

* * *

Lotd Zetland‘says that be is
ctil the Secretary of State for

| India, but that it would be rash

fdr'him to assume that the Premier
would still desire him to occupy

the post.

At any rate, it would be correct

| to assume that Lord Zetland does.

¥ * *

An Italian communique states:

{ * An Italian column toiling up the
| mountains was stoned by monkeys.’

' Guerilla warfate has apparently

| begunt

I

reflected public opinion faithfully! ]

A correspondent says that the
Italians are asking themselves
when the Ethiopian forces will
make a balt.

Not until the enemy is afraid of
the halter !

* * *

The DBengal Government ad-
ministration report for the year
1934 says that its prestige was
higher during the year than for
many years past.

was higher than during the years
previous to them!

* * *

It further states that the Cong-
ress has become sick of Bengal.

Unfortunately, the repott throws
no light on what Bengal is sick of.

* * *

Speaking at a social function at
Calcutta, Dewan Bahadur Rama-
swamy Mudaliar said that he
would not speak on politics as he
was muzzled by his appointment
to the special Tariff Board.

Itis some consolation, though
DO compensation to us.

* * *

He concluded by saying that he
would discharge his duties on . the
Tariff Board conscientiously.

We doubt however if such an
_undertaking was demanded of him
previous®o his appointment.

o N
v

In previous yeats, of course, it |-

SPARKS FROM OUR ANVIL

One of the new German
decrees lays down that a Jew can-
not be a Reich citizen.

But no law can prevent' a Jew
from becoming rich !

A speaker says that music is
born of suffering.

At the same time, some suﬁ'eririg

that we have endured was 'born of
music | ‘

The Under-Secretary for Foreign
Affairs says that there is no use of , |
prohibiting the export of petrol to
Italy, since it can be got by Italy,
from somewhere else.

We here see Sanctions propetly
understood and applied !

A member of the Karachi Corpo-
ration proposes a tax on bachelors
on the ground that they are a curse | -
to the community.

The act would change them to. iy
a purse. B

* * L B

Speaking at Coimbatore, Mr.j L
Satyamurthi confessed thathe had | .
a preference for the soft cheek. |.:5:

His own or others’? Anyho;;_(r it |- .
would certainly turn away fro}’hi s
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The British Election Results
'][‘HESE have exceeded the sanguine

expectations of the party in power.
Labour by the same token has done
much worse. Apart from election expenses,
o fair amount of ‘business ' was done on the
size of the government majority, by book-
makers. The British have a queer faculty
for making capital even out of their embar-
rassments | Betting on the election results
began unpromisingly enough for the govern-
ment. There were no buyers above 170 ;
and now the actual figures are nearer 250.
The results might have been more favourable
to the Labour Party, if the intrusion of the
Liberals, as futile as it has been pathetic, could
have been avoided. The persistence of this
which has no more thana historical
Saterest serves the Conservative books down
to the ground. Its members are guilty of
fighting 2 rear-guard action against Labour,
and are content tO be wxpec} out, only to avert
'3 similar calamity overtaking the Conserva-
tives. Triangular contests have been many
and disastrous. Mr. Lloyd George does not
seem to have cut much ice with the electorate
with his new deal plans. Mr. Baldwin is
assured of 2 quinquennium in which to reach
 the winning post in the armament race. But
it is not unlikely that others too will be there
Sith him. Vast programmes of naval and
- Sther expenditure are threatened. Is the stage
being set for another conflagration ?

party,

b fglectioﬂs will be on the course of British

.~ "0 regard to Abyssinia. Add to the
policy ! dif%iculties of it, tge §udg§n restive-
Foypt, we must admit that there is

“eiﬁe 0; hgﬁ’ful here to engage tbe wits of
itish statesmen. The riots in Cairo were a
rclie reminder of Britain’s vulnerability in

V :hua ¢ quarter. We shall watch with interest
e gttempts to be friendly at once with
,, Ita!iy Egypt and Abyssinia, or rather with
world,opinion. ’

rly to say what the effect of

The Congress Muddle in U, P,

At long last, the unseemly exhibition of
petty personalities from which U. P. has been
suffering seems to have found a happy termin.
ation. We are not proud of the combatants
—whatever their erstwhile services to the
country. It is tragic that the province of
Jawaharlal should have exposed itself to this
gratuitous humiliation. The Government
deposed Allahabad, and established their
capital at Lucknow, for, among other reasons
the fact that Allahabad was a citadel of Con:
gress, particularly as long as Motilal Nehru
lived. These internicine quarrels have ver
nearly eclipsed the city from the Congres};
gl;p.l tPrafy }(]}od, we hzlwe seen and heard

ast of these quarrels, s 1
the faithful commo(rllalty. © scandalising to

A Re-Union

Provincial politics have been livened up by
two items of news. The pseudOrsociaE
programme of E. V. R. Naicker has been
swallowed by the Justice Party at a solemn
meeting solemnly convened. None who was
called upon to assist in the function turned so
much as a hair, nor was a single word said in
support or elucidation of the various preten-
tious-sounding clauses. It is clear that the
digestive capacity, politically speaking, of the
Justice leaders is more extensive than credi.’
ble. Whom they hope to impose upon by
this fugglery is a very large question. Not
the electorate in this province, for a certainty.: .

. There is promised another re-union which
15 more in accord with the underground
character and achievements of the party. -

The Rajah of Bobbili and the Kumararajah of -

Chettinad have agreed to join forces again, "
It is a good thing for the provincg that.li Zuilé
joined to like. It would have béen so embar~
rassing for the public, if it had been otherwise,
We wish the renewed collaboration all the:

success that it deserves, and that it has not -

yet obtained at the hands of the 1
Whom' greed and fear have ijoi g
man part asunder ! ve Joined, et m
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November ath: ‘““If you give
me this confidence now, I will
give you all that is in me during
the few years that now can only
remain to me at my present
age....... So said Mr. Baldwin
speaking at Chequers this evening,
pleading for the return of the

~ *National Government .

Outside of the sob-stuff where

: he -simpers about his old age,

Baldwin's bargaining is unfair to
the British voter. *‘ I will give you
all that is in me...” forsooth!
What is there in him, anyway?
Let’s look into it. Cutting out the
legs, whose utility is rendered
nugatory, partly at least, by the
advent of mechanical means of
locomotion, Baldwin has, from
bottom upwards, a stomach, a
panchreas which helps his sto-
mach in assimilating the food bhe
eats, a liver which -secretes a con-
servative brand of bile, a heart,—
just an ordinary one which is not
even on the right side of his

. ‘thorax—a set of smoke-charred
": teeth which can never hope to

stand beside the teeth of Mae
West or any girl of the Middle
‘West, gnd a nose which cari.
caturists the world over delight in
reviling. The sum total of all
these things in terms of commerce
comes to two shillings tuppence
ha'penny. That is the value
Science sets on a human body. If
"he had said, * all’ that is outside
me”, it would have been some-

‘thing, because we could have
 thrown in his briar which would

fetch at least seven bob, British

+ ' voters, don’t vote for old Baldwin.
. He isn't giving you a square deal.

November 9th: Speaking at

‘,;j";}’-l”;the Bangalore Rotary Club, Mr.
% Natayan Rao, Zoalogy Professor,
. University of Mysore, said that

“Dr) Raman called God a Physicist

and Chemist, that Sir James Jeans
called Him a ‘Mathematician and
that Sir Alfred. Ewing called Him
an Engineer, It would be interest-
ing to know, said Professor

he March of Events

The Man On The Move

Narayan Rao, how Hitler,
Mussolini and Stalin would visu-
alise God. During my last
European Tour I had the honour
of dining with these three worthies,
and being a hot student of com-
parative theology I ascertained
their views on God.

Mussolini sees God as a clean-
shaven middle-aged man with a
heavy jowl and a wide tummy
which he clutches delightfully
making funny noises in his throat.
He is decidedly a Roman.

Hitler visualises God as an Aryan
flattened into a Swastika. The
face is in the centre of the
Swastika, nose a bit pinkish with
cold and looking like Charlie in his
lucid moments. In one hand He
holds a wriggling Jew ; in the other,
He holds a bayonet, and hitting
the two as cymbals, He dances
on the remaining two hands like a
Cosmic Crab.

When I said, *“ What do you
think of God?” to Stalin, he said,
“ Not much. He is somewhere in
Siberia, selling opium.”

November 1oth: Met Satya-
murti today opposite the War
Memorial. I congratulated him
on the Congress success at the
recent district board ‘elections.
“ Thank you, old man,” said
Satyamurti, * Our next job is to
purify the local board admini-
stration. Can you suggest a way? "

“You mean how to get rid of
the bugs and mosquitoes "’

:‘ Exactly.”

*Well, you can pour boiling
water over them. Itis the most
democratic form of insecticide I
know. And then it costs almost
nothing.” '

“ Hang the cost,” said Satya-
murti. " I want a method which
would fire the imagination of the
populace and make, the Justice
Party sag in its seat.

*“In that case burn sulphur in
the. district boards and charge

them with tear-gas bombs. Not

a worm will be left alive,”:

“You are a fellow of ideas! I
will speak to Bhulabai Desai and
Rajen Babu about it” Satya.
murti gave a tilt to his turban,
winked and walked away grace-
fully. ,

November 1ith: This day is
consecrated to the unknown War.
rior and the glorious dead in the
Great War. They died gloriously
for—what? Answer it yourself
and keep mum the whole day. °1
am doing it myself, anyway.

November 12th: [ read in. -
today's paper in two places tbat
there is a Plethora of Funds in
Banks, What in the name of
the House of Rothschlld is =a
plethora? I asked a doctor fellow
what he meant by a plethoea.
He said it was a fulness of blood,
overfulness of anything, a swelling.

': What is the treatment fof it "

" The cheapest one is. applying .
a leach to it.’ : ‘

* You mean to the plethora? *

(3 ” ’ .

Yes.

I phoned up all the banks and
requested them to register ry -
application as a leach to relieve
their plethora. The mean fellows - -
said some upprintable things into "~
the phone. I am now all for the
nationalisation of banking, ‘

The Anglo-Iranian Oil Company ..
in which the British Government .
has a controlling interest is supply. -
ing petrol to Italy while a number.. .
of private British Companies .
refused to accept Italian contracts, .
And what is all this moonshime’
about sanctions? asks ‘Lloyd
George. Sl

Where is the sense, says L
Stanhope, Under-Secretary. - fo
Foreign Affairs, in reply, of refusitg
supplies to Italy, if othet countrie
are ready to grab the contracts
Yes, where is the sense? [
surprised at the Welsh Wizard!
The idea of life is to find a  undt
in diversity. ~ England and ' Jt§
have fcllowed divérse roadst'o
vhe Abyssinian question.: Buat ih
are achieving a ‘syntbi‘esis} "

\
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petrol, Ifany shortsighted persons
call this a sample of DBritish
hypocrisy, I silence them by say-
ing, *‘ All right, you blokes, give
me sanctions; but what about my
seventeen per cent?”

The Mysore State Women's
Conference deliberated the other
day, in strict purdha, the Yuvarani
of Mysore presiding. The Madras
Mail deploring this state of affairs
says,  This won't do.”” The Mail's
trouble appears to be the irrecon-
cilability of purdha and progress,
I maintain that even cast-iron
purdba is not an impediment to
progress. Women want seats in
the legislatures. They want to
police our affairs. They want a
few positions in the judiciary.
They want many more things be-
sides. Is the abolition of the
purdha a condition precedent to
achieve these? Not at a]l. Women
legislators completely  covered
from head to foot in an air-tight
burga sitting in our Legislative
Chambers will be a terror to the
Treasury Benches, They can make
horrible faces at the Speaker or
'the Ministers to their hearts’ con-
tent without anybody being the
wiser. They can always catch
the Speaker's eye. Policewomen
in purdha will exert a salutary in-
fluence over habitual rascals, They
can stick out a finger from inside
their butqas gun-like and say to
suspicious fellows, “ Ncne of your
monkey tricks, old top, or you'll
get this. Move along.”” A purdha
woman presiding over a court of
justice means less lies on the part
ofcounsel representing the litigants,
because since you cannot see the
judge’s face you will be kept gues-

sing as to what she is thinking of

you. I hear there is a dearth of
ghosts in old English country
homes, Purdha ladies look remark-
ably like ghosts of a bye-gone age.

Some of them can hire themselves

out as ghosts in English country

seats for the edification ¢f Yankee
tourists. And finally you need not
be ashamed of your wife's ugliness,

because you can always throw a

purdha over her and pass her off

as a hot beauty,

November 13th:— The Madras
Mail says that mood news comes
from Delhi. It seems things must
get a move on, because the India

Office has taken its coat off, In
short it is working on" the Indian
constitutional questions. It would
further appear that the India Office

has been working on them, more

or less hard, for the past nine
years.

And we never knew about it !
Bless their imperial hearts. To
work on the sly for India’s good
for years on end, oh, it's too much |
The Mail says, * What it (The
India Office) will do when India's
new constitution is working, and
Federation is an accomplished fact
we cannot imagine,” Tut, tut,
my dear Mail, vou are too modest.
When everything Indian begins to
hum harmoniously, why the India
Office will put on its coat and go
to the pub round the corner on a
long stay, for there won’t be any
India Office.

Close on the heels of The Mail
comes The Hindu with another
heartening piece of news. A con-
ference of representatives of the
central and provincialgovernments
will meet at New Delhi to discuss
plans for the introduction of Re-
forms.

I conless to a weakness for
symbolism. I love to think of the
coming Reforms as coy maideng
whom our future Ministers will try
desperately to kiss, and they,
maiden-like, will try to kick in
their pants. But I don't mind,
for there is not a rose but has its
thorn.
Committee to dress the Reforms
in all the provincial feminine
fashions and release them on a
grateful India.

November 14th: Well, there is
precious little going in the world
today to wax funny about. I am
very cepressed and feel a peculiar
depression developing in the
bottom of my intestinal column.
I am hoping it is appendicitis, I
am goirg to the doctor to verify
my hope. 1f it turns out to be
just ordinary, vulgar colic, 1
should be terribly disappointed.
I rever had a fashionable or dis-
tinguished distemper.

November i5th: Over a cen-

tury ago voicing a nobler senti-
ment Shelley said:

The dearest interests of humag.
nity demand that fashionable

So I request the Wheeler -

€tiquetia should, ig
Trom man,’ "
- Addressing o/ Bisan
ence three weeks &‘“‘
Sir H. P.Mody uttered Sh‘e?ey“”
Impassioned plea in another form,
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To-day Sir Chimanlal Setalvad -

addressed an open letter to Lord

Willingdon moderately Drotesting

against the practice of the Bycullg |

Club, and other European Clybs in .

India of not only excluding Indiang -
from their precincts but prohibiting .

thei.r members from inviting thejy
Ind'lan. friends to these clubs gag
their guests. Sir Chimanla] wants
the Viceroy to put an end to this
pernicious practice by declining
the invitation of the Byculla Club
where he will eat one of the last
of his social dinners in India and
review his administration. ‘

Representing a school of warm.
er political thought, I join issue
with Sir  Chimanlal and beg His
Excellency to ask the Byculla Club

to go to Byculla and accept our |,

swadeshi  hospitality. Summer
will have veored round by the
time Lord Willingdon lays down
reigns of office. We will erect a
gigantic pandal on the Chowpatty
sea-front.  All of us will squat on
the floor and partake of the rotis;
currys and chutney out of plan-
tain leaves, with our bare hands,

We will have iced sherbet any old.

amount. They will sprinkle rose
water on our heads, We will
chew pan. We will cut swadeshi
jokes. I will start singing the
immortal Bengalisong. We wil]
give His Excellency a swell time,
This isthe real India that Viceroya
and Governors miss and are sg
much the poorer for that,

November 16th: Amidst the
intoxicating music of Conserva.
tive success at the General Elec.
tion, a discordant note was struck
by Ramsay Macdonald, To vary
the metaphor, dear old Macdonald
collapsed at the tapes, What is
he to do? For old memories’
sake I invite him to India, I
know the rope trick inside out.
Macdonald will disguise himself
as a half-naked fakir and I will
disguise myself as his dutiful wife,
We will go about the land exhibit.
ing our skill at jugglery and
live a jolly life till the fipa]
roll-call,

T

Words' Worth—VI

HE word BLACKGUARD recently leaptinto
newspaper prominence, as having .been ussd
by an officia} against non-official fellow-

members of a club. The unfortunate rr(ziar; s;:l?fequ:nttéi‘
i t it in fun, and that it wa
explained that he mear : R
it of an attempt on his par ] _
1{:/sll:a.t aggravates the original ILc;ﬂ‘ence ggezl;zit E:.Js:o ul;c:
i 1s
miserable explanation. umour t hu ,
:&l?en ilt is capable of giving offence. Th'e mcc:llidei:gés
drove me to the dictionary, andI found a pré) hg .
number of words, depending upon BLACK an “-mtl;g
the most variegated tints of meaning. Here is the
whole lot of my loot. ) colonr. asa sate
k, is primarily the absence ot colour, state-
melxaaia:f faca and is the antithesxs’ of light. By ex-
tention, it is the opposite of all life’s desicerata. hvlil
ijs black, while good is white; the devil is blac <
pitch is black, and we know it defiles. Let us next
consider its compounds. :
Black-acre, is a legal term or postulate, a sort o
point of reference. \
poBlack Agnes, was the name of the Countess }cl)f
Dunbar who in 1337 defended her castle against .t tfa
Earl of Salisbury. She was so cz}lled on account O
her swarthy complexion. The nghlant(%1 Stt:}(:tclrly a;?
to the theo
rally dark, and lend support
sg:xxll;! Sguth Inc,iian scholars tha§ they are the descend-
ants of ancient Tamil colonists in $cotland. .

Black and Blue, is a state of being when t?e l}loo
is subjected to a severe strain as the rea_;ult of blows.
The phenomenon is genarally seen in boxing en-
counters.

Black and Tan, is a mixtare of colo_urs or rather 9é
blend of colour very popular inha pamcul?r br?::mgs

i of a
es and boots. It is alsg the name 2
:Bgoiment which made itself infamous 1n Ireland in the
days before the grant of Home Ru.le.

Then there is Black art, which is the popular name
for witchcraft. How it came to be called blacl; ?rt
is rather interesting. The _ancxant Gr_eek wzfl o?:
witcheraft was necromantia, bzcause ltd W%SV heﬁpt o>
ed to have something to do with the dea .mistake the
Latins took over the word, they mgde a stake and
called it nigromantia, which made 1t meat;{ S metyog
to do with black. Hence we have the black ar et

".ig a faithful translation of the incorrect Latin wo

. _Black ball is a kind of paste for cleaning shoes.

-ball, is a device employed in clubs to vote
%vtnBl?iflkwiﬁlome people anxious to become mell?tl))erlsi
. of the club. The convention is that one black-ba
' seutralises two white ones, Black-belt is the zarr_w
% %o indicate ‘the Southern States of the U.S.A. in
which slavery flourished.

A Black-birder, is the cant name for a slavgz-ship, ‘
and black-birding was a profitable occupation in
ancient days when slaves vyould be kidnapped for
export to America from Africa.

Black-book, was the name given to the g_over.nment
books, one of which was compiled by direction .of
Henry VIII, recording the scandals of the English
monasteries and nunneries of those day§. Henry
wanted to suppress them because they were 1mm§nsely
wealthy, and he cast his covetous eyes on thpxr re-
venues. He therefore hit upon the idea of setting up
a com:nission which was asked to feport on their erk-
ing. The commissioners duly obliged, and he abolish-

in 1530. ] )
o Ig;zrcl;e-::aks, is very good in sub;‘tance or ingredients
and taste ; so also DBlack.cap .wxchvmegms an -.apple
roasted black and served in a dish of boiled cu_starq.

Black-dog, is the cant name for a cqupterffm coin,

Black-flag, is the pirate's flag, dn_stmg\.nshed by
skulls and cross-bones. quian nationalists ~ were
sadly at fault in choosing thxs'sympol for their dxts;1
approbatidn, since it has noth'mg in common witl
their ideas or philosophy. It is one of the few survi-
vals of our slavish imitation of Western symbol.lsm.

Black-foot is the nick-name for the Amgrican
Indian ; it also means in Scotch a match-maker,

Blackguard, originally meant the scullion or other
low menial employed in the liitcheps of great bouses, .
It was also the name given to a picked body of sol-.
diers, acting as a body-guard to the ku}g ; aqd were S0
called frow their black unifo_rms. Thirdly it came to
be a term to signify criminals and vagabonds. A
particular kind of snuff was also called Blackguarc!l

Black-hole, is a famous item in the history pf India
as written till 20 years ago. A room measuring _14 X
10 x 18 was supposed to have been_ used by Sfraj-ud-
Daulah to pack 146 Englishmen in, This is now

known to be without foundation, not the room, bat

the story! ' e
Black-leg, was originally a swindler or dishonest
gambhler, and later a strike breaker. i 4
Black-mail, was originally a tribute paid to robbb:- ,
chieftains for immunity from attacks by him! It was
a respectable form of living in oldeq days. Now-a~da}y§,,_ y
on account of civilisation, we pay it all to the. police.
man, the Magistrate and the Judge. .
Black-Maria, is the nick-name for a pnfson—vn;. "
d of course you must have heard of the Black
Pr?:ce, a terrib}Z chap who killed half the P.‘rel,mb"
men of his time, and died before he cou}d finish  hia ,
}Obélack Rod, is one of the ornamental appendages qf .
the mother of parliaments. The man who carries it'
is called the Gentleman Usher of the Black Red, .-

-
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by Vanamali

SVESTIA, the official organ of the Soviet Govern-
ment, gives the text of an unpublished letter by
Leo Tolstoy, consecrated to the Italo-Abyssinian war
of 1894.1896, This letter will be read with interest
in the light of contemporary events:—

“ A terrible event has appeared on the scene. It
has produced emotion not only in Italy, but through-
out the whole of Europe. Many thousands of young
men have been wounded and killed in Abyssinia and
millions extorted from the hungry and poor people
have been unnecessarily spent.

“Jq it possible that we are now waiting for a Crispi
or a Barattieri to wrest the wealth once mote from
the poor people and assembling the flower of youth in

* the barracks to corrupt them and to send them for
objects unknown, to perish in some parts of Abyssinia
—or what is worse still—to engage in a fratricide
war with the French, the English, the Germans and
the Russians ?

* Time will come and that time is not far off—when
after  the effusion of odious blood, the people tired,
wounded and exhausted will tell their respective
governments,— Go to the Devil ; return from where
you have come.. Wrap yourselves in your imbecile
uniforms, beat and kill one another if you please and
divide Europe, Asia, Africa and America on the map
but leave us to till the earth on which we live and
through vs;hich we nourish ourselves. "

* * *

What . is the world coming to? The other

day I said something about an African cow
" which is going about eating hens and their
. eggs. Here is another of a different genus which has
forsworn vegetarianism. A giant tortoise arrived
at the London Zoo recently, from the Galopagos
Islands. During the voyage to London this tortoise—
-christened Moses—caught and ate a macaw and a
south American rodent whick passed by him. This
story was treated as a seaman’s tale. Safely installed
at the Zoo, Moses caught a rat and ate it. The Zoo

- people placed meat before Moses and he ate it up
~ with great relish. Land tortoises of Galopagos
" Islands are strictly vegetarian. Why Moses is 8o hot
:. on meat is an enigma. '

There is a yacht hanging about in the Gulf of
California, which does not touch land except when
provisions have run short, The yacht is manned by
three beefy Mexicans and there is only ope passenger
on it who has no destination to make. That man is

Tony ‘Gentleman’ Lybosko, who was a gay boy -

when Al Capone was ruling the roost in Chicago.
After Al was put in the cooler to recoup his failing
health by the Federal Incometax guys, Tony lost nerve
and wandered sadly over the States, always expecting
a shower of lead from rival gangsters. This scare
got poor Tony so much that he dashed to Mexico
and bought a yacht, That was four years ago. Ever
since he is living in that yacht. He never goes ashore
and does not even talk to his crew, He sulks in his
state room reading detective yarns by the score, He
applied the Indian Arms Act on his crew and himself
carries a sub-machine gun always, sleeping or

waking.
* * *

Sometime ago a boy with ‘radio’ eyes came into
the news. Now, it is a girl—with a ‘radio’ brain,
She is liga, ten years, daughter of a poor farmer in
Latvia. She knows only the language of her land,
But she can repeat French, German and English
texts, Put a person beside her and let that person
read anything in any language, Ilgo repeats the text.

* * * *

There is a Negro gentleman in Texas who has ’

twenty-four Christian names. His name is:

Daniel's Wisdom May | know Stephen's
Faith And Spirit Choose John's Divine °
Communion Seal Moses's Weakness
Joshua's Zeal Win The Day And Conquer
All. ‘ o
His surname is Murphy. His friends call him Dan.
* * % » b

To a land of chronic litigation as India, here is a

refreshing bit of news. Two miners working in 00‘1‘*
of the largest mines in Mount Isa, Australia, fell out

over the ownership of a small ‘hut 20 ft. by 10 ft. .
which they were occupying. They hit upon a -
brilliant idea to settle their dispute. They sawed - the

hut right in the middle and each contestant took a
bit. They are quite happy over it.
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The doctor, awakened at 3 am, lifted the receiver,

and acked: “\What is it?

The voice at the other end replied : .

big
“ doctor, we’'ve been having a
N o ter d about my brother.”

party and T'm terribly worrie
' asked he, thoroughly

¢ bother me?’
wel WbY ants or somethmg?

annoyed ‘is he seeing eleph
“No, that’s just the trouble.

them and he can't see any!”

The room’s full of

x * * *
Business Man (to applicant for post): 1 want a m:;n

like myself who will put his heart and soul in the
I think nothing of startipg work at siX

business.
in the morning.
Applicant: 1 Jon't think much of it, eitber.
* * * *
Coniralio :' Did you notice how my voice filled the
hall last night ?

Soprano: Yes, deal. In fact, I noticed several people
- ledving to make room for it.

» %
* =

My son has so many original ideas. .

Parent .
1ling and anthmenc.

“Teacher: Especially in spe

*
*
*® x*

ng an argument) : Every time
Smith, 1 feel I'm doing the
f the entertainment tax.

Mys. Murbhy (concludi
1 look at you, Mrs.
Government out O

* . * * *

“ Why don't you hke dancmg with George?”

“# Oh, George i all t
risht foot know what his

"' *
b‘" . # * *

Jeft one is doing !

.

. Hev, what are you doing ?” yelled the foreman.

‘: Sharpening my pencil, ' answere

ight; but he wont let his

d the brtck layer.

“ Well, be quick about it and don't let anyone see
you. It'sa carpenter’s job, you know.”

* * * »

A young woman wanting a pet dog, went to a dealer
and said: I want one of these dogs about so high -
and about so long. A sort of grey-hound, but it isn’t -
quite, because its tail’'s shorter and its head’s blgger. .
Also, you see, the legs aren 't so long and the bady s :
thinner. Do you keep that sort of dog?¥

Dealer: * No, madam, Idon't, I drowns: themt
* * * *
Father (to small son): How did you fare in your
exammatxon? Passed? s

Son: 1 don't know, father. . L

Father: How'sthat? L
Son :—Well, father, the teacher told all those who -
had passed to-day, and to-morrow he's going to tell
those who have failed. E N

» * * % '

He had just finished an economic speech atan- -
open-air meeting, and upon leaving the platform he g
was seized by some navvies and hoisted shoulder high'

“ Thank you, gentlemen, ' he said, “but I prefet to
walk to my car.” i~

.“Car be blowed!” replied one of the nawvieh,
“ you’re going into the river! ” R

* * * *

The meeting had been rather stormy. |

“QOh, do try to talk a little common sense, shouud :
one of the opposition. i

“ That would be taking-unfair advantnge{ of yoﬁgi

replied the speaker quickly. A




...and maké pranayam

am not talking about longevity without diet but
' about longevity_ without dietetics. Ican digest djet
butam unable to digest dietetics, or dieteticians, [
am fond of dieteticians just as I am {ond of statisticiane,
Please do not infer that Iam a cannibal, If I were one I
would dine off dieteticians and statisticians just as the
monster in the Greek story preferred a lady till Perseys
'b;qught up Medusa’s head, My preference is due to
solid reasons. Of course dieteticians and statisticians
are solid enough. They are in fact too solid. They
are hard to mouth and even harder to digest. In
regard to them I feel almost as despondent as Hamlet
and am tempted to cry out:

Longevity Without

Reading Time
®

Aboul 5 Minutes

“ O that this too solid flesh melt,
Thaw and resolve itself into a dew,
Or that the Lverlasting has not fixed
His canons against murder,

I feel tempted to murder and eat and digest them
.so that they might not mislead the world. T am an
1r.repressible philanthropist. I feel that killing dieteti-
cmr'xs and statisticians is no murder. There is an old
saying about there being three kinds of lies, viz, lies
damned lies, and statistics. To adapt it to some’thing,
neafer to us, one may say that there are three kinds
of lies, viz.. lies, damned lies, and dietetijcs, V

The fact is that there are too many health-faddists
'and food-faddists -about. Malthus says that food
uilcreases in arithmetical progression whereas popula-
tion increases in geometrical progression,

H? may be right or he may be wrong. - I have got
definite views on Malthus and birth-control. I shall tell
them to you another day. I wish that Malthus’s father
had practised birth.control. But it is a too Jate: and
Pseless wish, I know that dieteticians are now increas.
ing by magical progression. In the town of Koda
pakkam there were no dieteticians in 1932, But novs;
there are more dieteticians than hotels there. This is

Saying a great deal, because the most remarkable. .

pakkan] 18 t

Talking of exercise-faddists and health-faddists, :

h
ave you met Balaraman? In some unforiupate

sesse-dandas,..accompanied with curious guttural noises,

e

-xercise and Dietetics

by Dewan Bahadur K.

S. Ramaswami Sastri
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moment his father gave him that name. He resolved
to live up to it. He got up at 4-30 AM. everyday
and roused the entire household. His dandas were
many. But that did not matter. But they were ac-
companied with various curious guttural noises in his
throat and various noisy
thumpings on the ground.
One need not mind them
either. But he generally
managed to rouse the baby
in its cradle, His antics
and gyrations and gesticu-
lations used to frighten it
and send it into hysterics,
and its screams wused to
rouse the neighbourhood.
I generally sleep as well as
all the - seven sleepers
combined, So Balaraman's
health jymps could never
wake me. But children’s
screams go through me
like a Jancest,

Balaraman then patro-
nised Sandow and the way
in  which he heaved and
clanged the grip dumb-bells was a sight to see. He then

went for his cold water bath and made such a noise in.

the bath-room when every sensible man should be in
bed. He then used to sit in the nipping and eager air
and make pranayam. I should not mind it but he used
to shout for holy ashes. My wife is a bad sleeper and
generally gets a few winks early io the morning when
Baldraman's shouts for holy ashes puts to flight the
late arriver sleep. We all look daggers at him and
produce the holy ashes which like all holy things be-
come the more unattainable the more they are sought.
He is my wife’s cousin and so I am in awe of him. As
for my wife, he bad beep shouting for holy ashes

at 4 A.M. everyday ever since her girlhood and so she
~ stands in awe of him.

-4 _
All the same he died of influenza just like my next

- door neighbour who woke up at 9 AM. every day and
“used to catch cold if he looked at cold water and
“whose only exercises were indoor games, viz., drinking

...look at them with tearful eyes...

coffee and eating jilebis. He had a brother who also
stayed with us. His name was—I forget his natfe:
Nobody knew it. Perhaps he had nons. He was
known as Vaidyar. The beauty about his ways was
that he knew Ayurveda and Allopathy, He knew
enough Ayurveda to spoil
his Allopathy and knew
enough Allopathy to spoil
his Ayurveda. But both
combined to swell his
knowledge of dietetics. He
knew everything about pro-
tein and albumen and
starch and what not. He
could measure callories,
whatever these might be,
He knew everything about
vitamins, He was a -vita: .
min specialist. He ‘knew
the entire tribefrom A to Ze
In addition to all this he
knew .everything about
vatham and pHstham
The trouble commenc.
ed when he had to
. decide what to eat,
Take lady's fingers. Have you ever seen a gentleman
who has dislike therefor? I am very fond of them.
Chivalry demands that we should love and obey thém.
He used to say that we must cherish thera as they have
vitamins A toD and reject them as they cause pitham,
How can we take them and throw them away, at one.
and the same time? He was fond of them as a man
but was divided in mind as a dietetician.  The result: - -
was that he used to look at them with tearful eyeg '
and watering mouth while we were all enjoying fhem. -,
He was so busy studying the vitamins that he haﬂ‘ﬁtﬂ! i
vitality. We acted on the principle implied i the
motto: " Take care to eat well and the vitamins will
take care of themselves. ' But he acted on the principle

embodied in the new rule, viz., 'Take care of ths -

vitamins and the food will.take care of -itself,” The =
food took care of itself and kept out of his mouth; |
Do you know what happened to him after a}l} He-
died of anaemia. T

f




A Chronicle History

T should be a matter of pride to us, Madrasis, that
our ‘ benighted ' province should have witnessed
the birth-pangs of the great National Organisation,
the golden jubilee of which we are shortly to celebrate.
An ‘official’ history of the last fifty years of its
* glorious life’, which, by the way, i worth any pre-
vious age, will soon be available. My account of it
aims at nothing more than a synoptic survey; and if
it whets my readers’ curiosity to buy the commemao-
ration volume, we shall consider ourselves more than
amply repaid for our labour—of love,

The originators of the idea were a number of good
people gathered at Adyar for the annnal session of
the Theosophical Convention of 1884. All of them
are now gathered to their ancestors. Celebrate them,
my Pedestrian- Muse! in a prosaic enumeration of
their rames. ‘Mani Iyer’ was one of the moving
spirits,~——he who became a Judge afterwards, received a
knighthood, flung it back at the donor, and wrote a
historic letier to President Wilson which was des-
cribed by Samuel Montagu as an ‘ Infamous Letter ',
It was written without the approval of Pandit
Jawaharlal, as it was against his well-known view
that the job in India is for Indians. Then there were
Rangiah Naidu, and Ananda Charlu to represent
Madras, communally, territorially and linguistically |
Bombay was represented by Telang, a scholar and
judge, and Dadhaboy Naoroji, who was always known
as the ‘ grand old man of India ', though young then!
He subsequently wrote a book caled 'Poverty and
Un-British Rule in India’ and was actually praised

. for it. Calcutta sent Surendra Nath Bannerjea, the
‘ uncrowhed king’ of Bengal. No province was un-
reprecented at that pretiminary meeting.

The aims of these people
were, to start with, very
modest. They were anxious to
bring about social contact
between the ‘educated natives,
conversant with the English
language ', so that they might
understand one another better,
and decide on a programme of
Gokhale . common good for the country.
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They therefore decided to call for a convention of
such people at Bombay during the Xmas of 1885,

At this point, a natural question might rise to the
lips of my readers. Why did not the Government
prevent the meeting ? For one thing, all the troubles
of the last fifty years might easily have been avoided.
After very elaborate and painstaking researches, I
have discovered the real motive of the Government’s
apparent indifference. The railways had but recently
been established. As railways must justify them-
selves by good dividends, it was thought politic to
encourage the ‘natives’ to travel more widely, even
when their purpose was not quite laudable. We must
thank the railways for thus helping the national
movement from its inception. It is pleasing to
acknowledge that these cordial relations still subsist,
as witness the special bundobust the railway autho.
rities are always eager to make during the progress of
national leaders through the country !

This first meeting, which was at first called the Con-
vention, and only later, the Congress, was held at Bom-
bay. Among those who attended it. were an English.
man, A. O. Hume, whose'memory is still cherished by
a grateful Andhra family, the members of which have
acclimatised it as a surname, and two others who are
still happily with us. They are Prof. Sundararaman of
Kumbakonam, and Salem Vijayaraghavachariar,
There was another peculiarity about the first Congress:
Government officials took part in it, and attended the
session. It is said that the Maharashtra stalwart,
Justice Ranade, was the brain behind the movement
in the first few years. The first president was 5
Bengalee, Womesh Chandra Bannerjea, a venerable
looking person in flowing robes and with a flowing
beard. In thosedays, all-India leadership came natur-
ally to the Bengalees. They were bétter educated
than other provincialites, and could
boast of having the capital of the
Indian Empire in their' province.
The usual speeches were made, and
a number of resolutions passed,
before the session came to a close.
We may refer in passing to one of
these resolutions, just to show that
the * Whirligig of time brings in its Bannerjea

strange revenge. Burma had recently been * anne>.<ed’
to the Indian Empire. The Congress protested against
the war in Burma, aqd rezolved that Burma sllf)uld
not be joined to India, but ruled separa'tely as‘ a
Crown Colony. The new reforms that are 1mpend}ng
will bring about one half of this resolution; which
shows that the Briton is a very reasonal?le rulerr and
will grant your request the moment he is convinced
that it is worth while!

* The Second Congress was held at Calcutta under
the Presidency of Dadhaboy Naoroji. I't Yvas .the year
of the Diamond Jubilee of Queen Victoria’s reign. A
resolution of profound loyalty to the throne, and
gratification at the benefits of British rule was pas.sed
with acclamation, and forwarded through appropriate

. channels. A delegate from the North-West-Frontier

province created a sensation by making a speech in
Urdu, in support of refornis for the country. In fact,
reading a majority of _the presidentiaﬂ- addrgsses and
other speeches made in Congress, one is struck by the
monotony of the reference to Reforms, and the re-
petition of the same arguments. But they were not
noticed as such, for a very good reaso'n. In those
days, the Congress lived during Xmas time only. A.II
throuﬁ;h the rest of the year, there was a'pathe?lc
silence throughout the country, which enjoyed its
age-long, uneasy slumber. People did not remember
either what had once been said, or what had formerly
been said by the same person. So Copgress Week

provided an excellent opportunity for letting off the
accumulated steam of a year.

The Second Congress was marked by another un-
usual phenomenon. 'The then Viceroy, Lord Duﬁ'en.n
was so impressed by the assenilblage of all the prowmi-
nent ‘ natives' of ghe country
in his capital that he condes-
cended to invite them to tea
at the Viceregal house. Fancy
Rajendra Babu or Jawaharlal
being similarly invited now!
‘What a fall since then !

Lastly, the Second Cong-
.ress drew the wrath of The
Times, the London news-
papet. It described the dele-

QOF the Congress

gates as a pack of discontented place-hunters, and
called upon the government to put them down with a
firm hand to nip future dangers in the bud. Unfortu-
nately, or fortunately for us, most of the men so des-
cribed were hunted down by the Government, and
gagged by jobs thrown at them with seasonable preci-
sion ! ‘

The Third Congress was held at Madras, and was
presided over by a Muslim named Tyabji, who later
became a Judge. The Chairman of the Reception
Cominittee was Rajah Sir T. Madhava Rao. Two
other Englishmen joined the Congress here,—Eardley
Norton of the commanding presence, with a hooked
nose, an eagle eye, and a style of oratory, ba§ed on
nineteenth century models, and John Adam, principal
of the Pachaiyappas College. The sil_ver-tongued
Malaviya first enters the Congress arena in Madras.
Lord Connemara, our then governor also gave tea
to the delegates, and thus showed the benevalent
interest the Government were taking in the Congress,

Allahabad claimed the venue of the Fourth Congress,
But before it was actually held, officialdom wanted to
make itself felt. Itputa spokeinthe wheelof the Cong-
ress chariot, by refusing accommodation for the sessiqn.
But the organisers were more resourceful ; a zamin.
dar’s palatial house and compound were' secn‘atly‘rent-\
ed, and while the Government were bursting thh‘secfet
satisfaction, thescoop was announced and .the session
was held with great enthusiasm. Contemporary accounts
are unanimovs in giving theentire credit for that suce
cess to the ineffectual interference of the Government,
The president of the year was an Englishman, Yule,
and Lajpat Rai, the Lion of the Punjab, a'ttended the
Congress for the first time. It is also said that 'the
venerable Gladstone sent his good wishes for the
success of the Congress. But
perhaps he was in opposition then!

Among the delegates was a Mr.
Ramaswami Mudaliar, not the
Dewan Bahadur who is making or
marring contemporary history : and
a humorous diversion was caused
by a man called Raja Shiva Prasad _
who attacked the Congress in open Naoroji - -




session. He was said to be egged on
to it by official pressure. In fact, the
Allahabad session saw the first of those
abortive attempts of the Government to
carry on counter-propaganda against
the national institution.

The Fifth Congress was held in
Bombay under the presidency of Sir
William  Wedderburn, M.P. Tilak
came on the scene, as also did the
communal spirit. One of the resolutionson the
* reformed councils ' was made the subject of a demand
for equal representation for Muslims along with
Hindus. Gokhale also made his first appearance
and one of his great speeches, attacking the failure
of the government to fulfil the pledges of the Queen
in her famous proclamation. An attempt was made
by distinguished people then, as now, to explain away
the proclamation, and later pledges. :

Malaviya

An interesting feature of the Fifth Congress was the
presentation of an address of welcome to Charles
Bradlaugh, another M. P., who had espoused the
cause of India, and who had been nick-named the
‘member for India’. He was as proud of it'as some
other weak-mindad people are of a Rao Sahib ora Rao
Bahadur. We are told that the addresses, caskets and
souvenirs presented to him on the occasion were so
many and great that they very nearly filled one goods
waggon! Bradlaugh was overwhelmed; but refused
most of the presents, as he didn’t want to add to the
drain imposed already on the country | It also shows
that when we are grateful, we lose our heads more than
when we are angered or disappointed.

The Sixth Congress was held at Calcutta, and was
chiefly remarkable for the issue of a government noti-
fication prohibiting ‘ native officials’ from taking part
in the Congress, or even attending the sessions as visi-

- tors.

The Seventh Congress was held at
Nagpur under the presidency of Ananda-
charly, a Madrasi. It was the first Congress
at which there was a discussion as to the
feasibility of a special session of the
_ Congress to be held in London. This
Congress was also marked by another
important event. General Booth of the
Salvation Army wrote to it, advising that
the question of rural reconstruction should
be taken up by the national body with
a view to. raise the lot of the millions
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of the villagers. But the -
Congress was more enam-
oured of other subjects and
drew the attention of the
Government to the ruinous
burden of military expendi-
ture, lack of military
training for Indians, and

the usual demand for
¢
reforms ',

The Eighth Congress was
held at Allahabad with the

Anandacharlu

first president of the first Congress - again
chair.

in the

Dadhaboy Naoroji was the president of the ninth
Congress held at Lahore. This session resolved to
start a weekly from London to do propaganda work

for India. Thus India was started out of funds voted
by Copgress. :

The Tenth Congress met in Madras
dency of A. Webb, an Irishman,
the Chairman of the Reception
the resolutions dealt with the imposition of an €Xa
cise duty on cotton goods manufactured in the country,
Another member of parliament Mr. Keay, who attend.
ed and spoke, made the revolutionary observation that
the whole trouble of the Government in India was due
to the costliness of the administration, and that
it must be brought down by Indianisation and econo-
mies. He said that the alien government must go,

and appealed to the Englishmen to hel th
e c
towards that end, p ountry

under the presgi.

Committee. Ope of

T.he most  extraordinary aspect of this Congress
session was the donation by the then Rajah of Ram.
nad of Rs. 10,000 to Congress funds. In those days
the Congress found many patrons among Rajahs’
Mabarajahs and Zamindars, Byt no one in the'
Government had a good word to say of the Con-

greés itself.  We often hear people now
Saying that the Congress is not what it
Was in the olden days. They said the
same thing in those days also. Which
f)nl’y ;hows how every age has its own
insincere Jeremiahs or self-seeking Sayls
kicking vainly againgt the piicks !

As Sir Samue] Hoare put it, the dogs

may bark, but the Congress cardvan
Dasses on |

(To e continued)

Rangiah Naidy was

: T _,

.‘_;:ng. Sisir . Kumar. But the word ‘secretary ' was
.- prostituted here, Mr. Bipin Behari never did any

Ly

twq men sat to breakfast, served in European
style. One was large and tall. He was gobbl-
ing up tremendous mouthfuls of toast and butter.

ﬂN a tastefully appointed room in East Calcutta

The other was lean and sipall. He ate his food as if

it were a foul medical decoction. Now and again the
lean one looked at the large ome furtively, with no

great love. The large man was Mr, Sisir Kumar, as
"'v-"“-«rich as -he was large. How and where he got his
" riches nobody could say. Some people said that hq
" was a shady scoundrel. But we have nothing to do
+ - with that. The only thing known about him was

that he whs going all over India at a moment's notice.
He was a bachelor, i.e., he did not marry. His brah-

" smacharya ended there.

The qpher man was Mr, Bipin Bihari, secretary to

pecsetarying for the large one.  Mr. Sisir Kumar took

. Fly In The Ointment
by Thirupathi |
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care not to allow the other near his correspondence..

"He was an extremely secretive man. Still Mz, Bipin

Bihari knew a thing or two about his employer. 3 v

The fact was Mr. Bipin Behari was Mr. Sisir
Kumar’s cousin. Mr. Bipin was born with a silver
spoon in his mouth, One might even call it a gold:
spoon. He ate up the spoon. He was fond of horses,
But the horses were not fond of him, He lost-hig

" fortune on the Calcutta turf. A day came when ne

did not know where to eat and what to eat. - -3

Blood is thicker than water. Mr, Sisir Kumiar gave
his cousin an asylum, and called him his sectetary:
Thereby he took away the edge off the latter's hunn-
liation. ) ‘ \ S

As they were about to leave the breakfast table,
Mr. Sisir Kumar’s manservant brought in a telegrarm
Mr. Sisir read the message and frowned.
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* Bipin, when does the Delhi Express leave?” he
asked.

Mr. Bipin consulted his wrist watch, “In about
thirty minutes. Why?”

“ Jeaving for Delhi, Rather important. Won't
be back for a week.”

Mr. Bipin saw his cousin off at the station and
returned home. He sat in the hall and stared hard at
a small lizard on the ceiling for half an hour. He
was in deep thought. Slowly a smile came to his
face. He came to a decision.

. He ‘called the manservant and sent him on an
errand to the other end of Calcutta.” Mr. Sisir .
Kumar’s chauffeur was engaged in the garage. Mr.
Bipin retired to his room and shut himself in. He
stood before his mirror and spoke to his image—not
in his own voice, but in another’s. In Mr. Sisri Kumar’s
voice. He made nasty faces at himself. The
voice imitation was not good. He made another
attempt, still another and yet another. And so for
one hour. He mastered his cousin’s accent, and he
smiled kindly at himself.

He descended to the hall and approached the "phone.
He dialled a number. ‘‘Hello! Is that Ray &
CHOWDHURY ?”’ Mr. Bipins imitation of Mr. Sisir
Kumar’s voice was perfect. “T wish to speak to Mr.
Babu Sisir Kumar speaking.”

He was cannected to Mr. Ray.

“ ¥ Hello, Sisir!™ said Mr. Ray.
'pleasute?_"

~ *Ray, that scrip of Assam Valley shares you
“bought for me last week—"
- “ Yes?”
. ',_"‘ Sell them. Seen in the morning papers they are
] up by.five points.”

Why not wait a few days more?” advised Mr.
“Ray. They are sure to appreciate further.”

“ What is your

“Can't really, Want some spot cash urgently.
How much would the sale fetch, roughly.”

“ About a lakh.” '

“gel] them, And Ray, I am very busy. I will
send round my cousin Bepin Babu about 1 p.m.
Hand him over the money in. one hlmdred rupee
mtes, will you?”

‘Very well.  Send up Bepin Babu.”

Ms. Bipin rang off and left the house. He took:
: h& rides all over the city till 1 P.M. Exactly at
‘D ﬁe Pfesented himself at the offices of the stock

CREA

brokers. Mr. Ray banded hxm a bundle of notes wit

a rare smile, ‘Mr, Bepin gave a rpceipt : fnr the ‘

amount, put the money in a wallet and:took his- ‘dep‘ar- .

ture, He hailed a taxi and went straight to the Yew
Market and made a number of purchases—cabin®

trunks, ready-made clothing, bedding, etc. He then
motored to the steamship offices and booked a first
class passage to Rangoon and left his luggage with the
steamer agents to be carried to his steamer which
was waiting in Qutram Ghat.

The boat would sail ‘at 4 pM. It was only 2.50
yet. He would have lunch at Birpos.  To Birpos he
proceeded and otdered a light lunch. Sipping his tea
he looked into the future, One lakh and odd. A tidy
pile. Rangoon, the Straits, Japan, America. He
would start life afresh. Foundation of crime? Pooh!.
Society lived on crimes blacker than this. ( ‘

It was 3.30. He paid his bill and taxied to Outram
Ghat, clutching the:precious wallet. He stood on the
whatf breathing in the cool air of the Hoogly. .

Ten minutes to 4. The ship’s siren screamed a
deafening note. .A babel of voices bidding adieus
burst out. Mr. Bipin put his foot on the gangway.
That was the first step to a new world and a new life.

Somebody tugged at his shirt sleeve.. He turned
round. He looked into a pair of pleasant blue eyes.-
The eyes belonged to an Anglo-Indian police inspector.

% Got a match, Babu?" asked the blue-eyed officer.

* No," said Mr. Bipin curtly. ..

“No? Let us go and buy a box of matches then,”
“ What do you mean?” said Mr. Bipin. His inside

. was a valcano; his outside a sheet of ice. He had

nerve.

- “ Oh, nothing,” the policeman smiled. ‘I thought
—but read this first.”- He gave Mr, Bipin a tele-
gram. :

Superintendent of Raxlway Pohce,
Howrah. .

Man found dead first class compartment Delhi
Express this station. Doctor certifies” heart .
failure. Papers on person show he was. .one - .
Sisir Kumar of Barton Place, East. Calcutta,]v,
Notify his home. Body being sent to Howr"h

15.50 down with pohce escort, .
Station Master

4%

N

THE END

Bulani Railway Station, -~
12—18 Hra, 4.11.1935. . _
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“ Be quick with dinner
and pack up...... ”

"Not Hen-Pecked!

by M.N.S.

Reading Time ® About 5 Minutes lllustrated by Yarma

“ Any letter ? I saw the postman,” Mrs. Pichu Iyer
ventured as she placed the cup of coffee on the table.
Armed with the morning cup of coffee, she Now, Mr. Pichu Iyer, ever since he married his
entered the drawing room. dear wife was careful, careful to see that he was not
No sign of any letter. Pichu Iyer was carelessly hen-pecked. _
skipping the pages of -a novel. “No letter | ” he said curtly.

\4 RS. Pichu Iyer saw, from the kitchen, the
h arrival and the departure of the postman.
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“No letter ! But why did the postman come in?”

“You can go and ask him!”

Satisfied with this preliminary bout, Pichu Iyer
sipped his coffee. He slyly glanced at his gaping
wife. She was in a rage.

* No letter ?”

“Isaid no. I suppose it is clear enough,” Pichu
Tyer said indifferently. ‘“Are you expecting any
letter 2"

* Yes, from your sister.”

“ From my sister!”’ Pichu Iyer laughed loudly but
good-humouredly. “ Ha, ha, when have you changed
towards my relatives? I thought you hated her...”

*“T1t is one of my misfortunes. I am always misunder-
stood. I thought she would invite us for her son’s
marriage. Ungrateful! And you have sent Rs. 500
for the expenses...”

* There, there, don’t shout.” Pichu Iyer produced
the invitation from somewhere,

“Oh! And why should you lie for such a simple
thing ?”

“ Because, my dear, I have not yet learnt to do
that for greater things. I will learn it from you,
don't worry.”

* Always joking—and at my expense. Well, when
shall we start?”’

“ Start where?”  Pichu Iyer asked inrocently.

“For the marriage, of course. What else ? You
should be present at your nephew’s marriage. You are
his mama.”

*1 am not attending the marriage.”

“Not attending?”" A cloud passed over Mr. Pichu
Iyer’s face. ‘‘ Surely that cannot be.”

* Cannot be! Why not? You, women ! how can
you know the value of money? You sit at hone
wasting your time in idle talk, while we sweat at our
desks and convert the dripping sweat into money. 1
have already sent Rs. 500. Enough of it. If I were
to attend the marriage, I will be poorer by at least
another Rs. 100 at the end of it.”

Mrs. Pichu Iyer pursed her lips and eyed him
triumphantly.

“That was why I asked you to send only Rs. 400
and spend Rs. 100 for travelling expenses. If you
do not attend the marriage, they will surely say—
that is in their blood—that I persuaded you to stay
away. You always bring me into trouble......”

One or two tears made their appearance in her eyes,
Pichu Iyer was moody. Why should they—his

sister and others—consider the matter that way? His
sister should certainly know that he cannot undertake
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a major item of the marriage expenses and at the same
time incur further expenditure for the to and fro
journey.

“Iwon’t doit. Icannot. Wife or no wife, I have
no money. What fools they are! Why should
they think that I follow my wife’s advice, that I am
under her thumb? I am not under her thumb. I won't
attend the marriage, though my wife advises me to. 1
am not hen-pecked.....] am not under her thumb.
Iamnot! No doubtabout it.”

* %* * *

The dinner was dull. If he hated anything in this
world, or at least in his own home, it was dullness
during dinner,

Once or twice he ventured. It was galling to his
self-respect. All the courses were gone through; they
were prolonged considerably in the hope that his wife
would take the cue and set the ball rolling.

But Mrs. Pichu Iyer knew her husband, in and out.
She chuckled inwardly asshe surveyed her husband's
gloomy face, indicative of an internal turmoil. She
knew he would come round. And, Pichu Iyer did!

““ Kamala, why don’t you go alone and represent
me?”

She was silent

“ What, why not you go?" Pichu Iyer repeated,
or rather pleaded.

“I would rather not. Expense, whether itis one
or both...”

Pichu Iyer could not follow this logic. * More-
over,” his wife continued, *‘ what explanation can
I offer for your absence?”

“Tell them I am ill,” he said. * You know how
to manage big lies!”

“ That is just like you,” his wife was undaunted.
*That they may shower their insults liberally on me
for not attending on an ailing husband. You can’t
see beyond your nose, that is my fate.”

Pichu Iyer was convinced of the reasonableness of
her words.

“‘Then what can we do—" He paused for advice
from the other quarter, of course just a suggestion !

The other quarter was coolly indifferent. Mr. Pichu
Iyer could brook it no longer.

‘* Kamala, why should they blame you if I don’t go ?

Why should they exaggerate your influence upon

me?"”
“That is my fate, I cannot command a single pie

in this house. Iam treated like a suspect. And yet
they are cruel enough to attribute...”

(Continued on page _2])

" Rt. Hon'ble Gol

by Mrs. Kamala

Illustrated by Sekar

Reading Time
[ ]
About 6 Minutes

OMETIME back we had the rare opportunity of

b hearing some fine speeches made by the student

representatives of the various colleges of

Madras. As is only to be expected in these hard times,

the colleges more distant were not represented as well

as we desired. But so far as things went, the occasion
was quite a success.

The competitors were given just ten minutes to
think over the subjects. Onpe by one they came for-
ward and treated the judges and audience with their
well-cultivated powers. A few of the speeches are
reproduced below and they are quite typical. [ The

- note-takers felt some difficulty in correctly taking

" That factor is service,”

down and reproducing the mouthful L’s and twisted
O's of Kerala, the emphatic N's and L’s of the
Tamilised English, the Oed A's and strained
idiomas of North India, the propped up ‘ pronuncia.
tion made easy ’ (like ischool for school) of the U. P.,
and the long-drawn, V-terminated English of the
Andhras. Kosapet too sent her best man in the form
of a student studying in the Presidency College. ]

SOCIAL SERVICE.

BRETHREN AND MASTERS,

A moment’s thought, would convince you that the
factor which binds man to man, that keeps one from
getting more and more selfish and hence oblivious of
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" This is the proudest moment...,”’

the existence of other beings like him, that makes life
tolerable and that takes us nearer to the Creator
though by ever so little an extent, that that factor is
cervice. You would agree with me that some of the
greatest events in the history of the world, are the
direct outcome of the deep sense of service of some
noble soul. The birth of Christianity and Buddhism
come most readily to the mind, Peace or war, human
happiness is marred by so many opposing influences,
that were it pot for the fact that we see heroic men
and women come out ready to help the suffering huma-
nity, not so much as thinking of their own...(Time).
EDUCATION.

GENTLEMEN, FRIENDS,

It is hard for you to imagine the great
pleasure 1 feel at this moment that I should have
the good fortune to be so cordially welcomed by
fellow-students of another college and that I should be
accorded the proud privilege of talking about my views
for {full five minutes to such an august assembly,
believe me, gentlemen, this is the proudest moment of
my life. Ishould not make the period allowed me
an excuse for pot thanking you in all sincerity for your
great kindness. Ishould also not forget to congratu-
late you on your attempt to bring together students of
various colleges, Itisa timely step; and tke seed
sown today will, it is hoped, grow into a huge tree
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with ever spreading branches, so that the future gene-
rations might be more firmly bound, and better
capable of understanding and respecting one another.

Coming to the subject, gentlemen, it is to be deeply
regretted that few of our so-called educationists seem

to have properly...... (Time).
THE PRESENT POLITICAL SITUATION.
GENTLEMEN,

The present state of affairs tend to make the most
sweet-natured man a caustic cynic, if he begins to
stop and think. Howsoever opinion might be divided
on other matters, gentlemen, we are all agreed that our
country's dependence on other nations for her most
vital needs is what is sucking her life-blood today.

Whichever side you might turp, what do you see?
Poverty in bold, capital letters, and side by side,
disgraceful indulgence in costly foreign stuffs. The
item of clothes particularly, gentlemen, is responsible
for 90 per cent of our misery, gentlemen, my blood
boils when, looking below, 1 find a sea of heads

adorned either by high-count-yarn from Lancashire,
or sickly uncomfortable felt caps of foreign make. It

is a sad day..... (Time).
ON NOTHING.

FRIENDS,
I have chosen Nothing in particular to talk

about. Nothing is very important, in fact, nothing in
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"I have chosen Nothing in particular
to talk about....... ”

the world is more important, considering, that the
world itself came out of nothing. Some do maintain
that the world came out of chaos. And we are defini-
tely agreed that nothing is better than nonsense could
not be hoped to be in anyway superior to nothing.
The red splashes over a sixth part of the globe as we
see it on the map, tell us that it is something to have
a part of the world all to oneself. How much more
s0, one to have the wholeworld! And a fortiors raised
to the power of two, is it to have nothing which we
have agreed is superior to the whole world! Many of
us intuitively bave recognised the greatness of nothing.
So we have tried to possess it and honour it by repect-
fully carrying it on our heads, well protected by a
thick, hard cover made of calcium phospbate —you all

- know, at least such of those that were living

exponents of nothing in their schooldays, that noth-
ing is symbolised by 0, correctly speaking, a perfect
circle. A perfect circle you will agree, is the perfec-
tion in figures. All the other geometrical figures
could be got out of a circle or part of it. An infinite
circle gives for us our straight lines, and in its limit-
ing case, we have a point, When it is hurled over a

student ini large numbers, his foundation becomes
stronger. Philosophers tell us......(Time).

And many more such speeches were made. In the
end the judges summarised and said : “ Mr—, who .
spoke on ‘ Education’ seems to be a perfect speaker in
the making ; he seems to have the right elements in
him; we daresay, he has tried to learn from our
greatest speakers of to-day, especially those to whom
‘ Presidentship * is the hobby. From the skilful
manner in which he tackled the subject and engaged
the audience, we make bold to hope that he will be
one of our best speakersin the near future {on the
Justice or Liberal Party side) We are glad to
announce him * Winner ’ of the Medal. We are asked
to announce that the local Chatterbox Committee
awards special prizes to Mr—, for his Political Situa-
tion, and felt caps and to M—, of Nothing fame.

With the usual empty thanks the funciion came
to a close to the greatest relief of all.

THE END
NOT HEN-PECKED !'—(Continued from page 18)

“ Yes, that is what I don’t understand, the mad
people...”
. "I, too, cannot understood. They are very nasty

”
LYY YY)

"“Yes, yes. They ravage my purse, and then—
blame you for it, silly fools.”

Though Mrs. Pichu Iyer heard the words, she walk-
ed out of the kitchen. She was a strategist,

Pichu Iyer was squirming. Resting on his easy chair
he thought and thought——revolved the whole matter
from all points of view—financial, psychological,
etc.,, etc.

Poor Pichu Iyer! After much consideration, and
consultation with his inner spirit as he called it, he
arrived at the conclusion ‘that he should atteng the
marriage. He would be considered hen-pecked if he
did not ! It hurt his self-respect. “But—I am going
because I want to go, not because of her compelling
influence upon me,” he consolingly patted his belly.

His wife was dining in the kitchen.

“ Kamala,” Pichu Iyer said, “ we are starting by
the afternoon train, Be quick with the dinner, and pack
up the things...”

Mrs. Pichu Iyer could not suppress her laughter,

* What do you mean, laughing while I am serious 7"

*I have already packed up the things and am
ready.” She giggled again another outburst, *I
knew—"

“ What!”

“ That you will come round.”

THE END
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““What ho! My honeyhunch.”

Actinic Rays—

Reading Time @ About 8 Minutes

][\ ARAKA was a firm believer in actinic rays. It
was a rooted conviction with him that actinic
rays contributed more to the sum-total of

human happiness than sewing-machines, Hollywoad,
Amrutanjan, cod-liver oil, DBenares sarees, press-
reporters and insurance-agents. Daily, with a towel
slung across his torso, he would lie sprawling on the
terrace upstairs, allowing his system to absorb
its morning dose of actinic rays. When Sol had
turned him red enough to be mistaken for a pillar-box,
he would get up with the feeling that he had deserved-
ly earned his morning bracer., He spent every morn-
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by A. T. M. Thomas

Illustrated by Mali

ing' like this, poring owlishly over books, which
mainly dealt with actinic rays, cosmic rays, X-rays,
Y-rays, Z-rays and similar bunk.

It was on a morning, when he was pretty deep in a
book, having struck a juicy part therein, where the
author was saying something about ultra-green rays,
which, when diffused through a vita-glass, were
capable of transmuting a frog into a brinjal that the
telephone-bell rang, He wilfully ignored it for some
time ; but the ’ phone kept on ringing as though the
person at the other end of the wire was paid by The
Bombay Telephone Company to do it. Karaka got

up with a round oath (not triangular, mind you) and
unhooked the ear-piece.

“Hullo!" came the voice, seeping through the
medium,

“Who the—" snarled out Karaka, who, truth to
tell, was then intent on thinking whether ultra-green
rays could transform a cat into a cycle.

“Is that Bomanji? "

On a sudden, his face underwent a change, for he
recognized in that question the voice of his beloved.

“Yes, Isit Ratanbai?”

i

“Sure, "
“What ho! My honeybunch. How

As for Pong-Ping, he ought to have been
born a lawyer.”

“Why?”

* He has got a nasty habit of coughing drily. Some
bronchial complications, I believe. Give him pepper
mixed with bird-seed. Allow them to flutter about
the room for three hours. That would strengthen
their ganglia and reduce their waist-lines. You get
me, blockhead ?

** Like actinic rays.”

“That’s all, jolthead.”

““When you go to Secunderabad, take daily a spot
of actinic. It would give your glands a Turkish bath,
so to speak, and would do your medulla

are your white corpuscles? Are your
varicose veins getting any aclinic
rays?"”

“ Listen, fathead. To-morrow I
am buzzing off to Szcbad.”

* Secbad?”

* Secunderabad, jolterhead.”

‘*Say so. You girls have got a
confounded habit of syncopating the

words. Booking-clerks will curse you and yours to
the seventh generation, downward scale. Well?"”

“You know my myna?”

“China?”

“M-Y-N'A. Mpyna, chucklehead.”

“ Oh, yes, to be sure. I think, you refer to Joko -
the one with the orange bill?”

“ Yes, bullhead. And my two bulbuls?”

“ Ping-Pong and Pong-Ping? "

“Correct, dunderhead. I can't think of taking them
along with me. The railways will clean out of mea
lot. For that sum I can buy six georgette sarees and
build a house at Dadar. And then. there is mother.
She would much rather see me enter her house with
a grasshopper than with a myna, Would you be able
to take them as your boarders until I come back?
Don'’t you know, that Y. M. C. A. touch.”

“vYou bet. Absolutely. I shall fix them up I
shall treat them as State Guests."”

“ Thanks. Joko is a bit of a gourmand in the food-
line. Will eat anything from a cork to a screw-
driver. Keep an eye on him. Ping-Pong can whistle
beautifully. Whenever you are bored with your
wireless, you can switch Ping-Pong on.”

. * Very thoughtful of you, darling.”

oblongata a world of good.”

.

Say, beetlehead, do you think I
am made cf asbestos? Adjust that
impression. I'll not allow myself to be
grilled in the sun.”

* At least, your legs will get the
rays. '

“ Why do you want my legs to turn
magenta, grass-head ? Even my shoes
won’t get your actinic. Thaunks frightfully.”

“ As you like, my Dadar bulbul,” he said resignedly.

Joko, Ping-Pong and Pong-Ping proved themselves
very companionable. Joko the myna, when he per-
ceived that there was no longer his mistress's eye to
check him, took liberties wiih Karaka, who now began
to hate the bird intensely. He polished off everything
he could lay his beak on and came gradually to be
firmly persuaded that anything that did not go via
him, was utterly wasted. Born with gix times more
original sin than the ordinary species, he kicked at the
rules that Karaka framed for his observance. When-
ever he was caged, he shrieked asthe Punjab Mail
does when Jhansi station rolls into view, with the
result, he had to be let out, for Karaka feared that the
police, instructed by the Anti-Noise Society, would
confiscate the bird and fine him into the bargain, for
being the Public Nuisance No1 of Bombay. How-
ever, very shortly, Joko set at rest Karaka’s mind by
hopping out of the room on a voyage of discovery
and later on, it was found he had hopped the twig by
hopping into the mouth of an alley-cat.

Karaka felt relieved in more senses than one. But,
at the same time he was greatly dstressed in mind,
because he knew he was in a deuce of a mess, for, no
man would like to explain to hisgirl that her pet myna
got itself indissolubly mixed up with the gastric juices
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of a cat. He decided he must play for time and that
would give him 2 chance to manufacture a suitable
lie. Meanwhile, he should not breathe a word about
it to Ratanbai; otherwise, she would hop to Bombay
by Tata’s next aeroplane and say some pretty hot
things about him as to give a competent biographer
in three minutes enough material to last for 850 pages,
excluding introduction, preface and index.

Before the bulbuls could become an integral part
of some other cat, Karaka thought he m:st keep them
by his side, whenever they wanted to enjoy their
constitutionals. It struck him as a fruity thought
that whenever he lay sun-bathing, the birds also would
enjoy immensely if they got a spot of

when the door opened and Ratanbai stood framed in
the doorway. Karaka, made a sitting high-jump,

(1] ’ "y . . . .
) Hullo!” she said, distributing a nod to everyone,
how are our dumb chums?”

“Oh, yealt,” bleated Karaka.

“Was Joko troublesome, rattleheads?
darling Pong-Ping's bronchitis ™

There was a lull, Karaka was clicking his tongue.

How is

“ Kindly refrain from making that disgusting noise,”

sald Ratanbai.
Another lull.  As Ratanbai’s eyes roved about the
room, she suddenly made a noise like the deflation of
an angry cat. She saw Ping-Pong, the

actinic rays into their system. Ile
would be then able to say, when Ratan-
bai had turred square on him the full
stream of molten Java, “ Yes, darling,
in the matter of Joko, I've been bit of
a chump. My guardianship has been
seven sizes too incompetent for Joko.
But take an eveful of your bulbuls.
Where is that seedy anaemic lcok?
Gone. They are fit as a fiddle. Sound
as a bell. Merry as a grig.  To what do you attri-
bute these miracles? Actinic rays, my honey bunch,
actinic rays.”

The bulbuls found to their misfortune that their low
spirits was dried up by the actinic rays. Instead of
making them fit as a fiddle and all that sort of thing,
the actinic rays threw out of gear their internal works.
*“ Why is this fiend torturing us like this? Can't he
be a shade more considerate?” thought they. The
third day, Pong-Ping was gathered unto his forefathers.

Karaka, needless to say, went in mouning. He was
under the impression that the bally bird had eaten
something and had paid for it. But he knew in the
hinterland of his heart that the coming sncounter
with Ratanbai would be of such a nature and conse-
quence that The Great War was nothing before it.
Whenever he thought of hisexplanatoria, he perspired
eight gallons of sweat, with the result, he speedily
lost weight, drooped and pined away. His two club-
friends, Engineer and Nadirshaw, told him one dav

there was no need for him to behave like a jack-in-the.

box,as he was starting at sudden noises and what not.
They thought the poor fellow had become absolutely
lovelorn and had got it up the nose and needed the
vitalizing presence of his girl to rally him up. They
again found him, the next day, in the same lifeless state
and were on the point of ringing up the undertaker
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full force of actinic rays withering her
to immobility. She looked to all appea-
rances ‘3405 degres short of death.
Ratanbai = sailed through the air
enroute to 'ing-I’ong, snatched her up
and strained her to her bosom. The
looks he gave Karaka was so piping-
hot that he found his heart turning to
ashes within him. ““ Where are Joko
and Pong-Ping ?"

Karaka goggled at her., She guessed the truth.
“That’s how you treat my pets? Actinic rays, eh ?
I'll jolly well show you what actinic rays can do.
Mr. Engineer, I thank you for sending me the telegram.
A minute late, and I would have missed my poor
Pong-Ping’s parting words.”

“Don’t mention it. Dear old Karaka became
a shadow, absolutely love-sick, Nadirshaw and 1
felt, your presence alone could give him life and
a chance to tread this planet once more.”

* What! I thought something had gone wonky with
the birds. And when I entered the room, he hit the
ceiling as if he was released from a catapult. That
shows, if anything, that he is bursting with heaith
and energy.  You are vastly mistaken, Mr, Engineer.
If I have to choose between Karaka and a cobra for
my mate, the latter will romp home by thirteen lengths.

Nov.v. gentlemen, help me bind the monster to a
chair, for his actinic rays all through the day.

I'll mount guard over him.”

At this juncture, air entered the room to fill up the
gap of five cb. feet, created by Karaka, who, when he
knew what was in store for him, shot through the
open door like greased lightning,

Nadirshaw tells me that he will be the brightest star
in the Indian Olympic Team if he gives up fooling
with actinic rays,

THE END

' Pathos:—

' woldier Jim
neading Time @ About 4 Minu.tes

A L.L soldiers are poets. It’s the fast life they

lead that does it twisting and turning and

physical training makes their brains swirl to

tunes and peetry. They are all trained to make love.
Love leads to poetry. .

As examples of soldiers’ poetry I quote you t.hose
beautiful love lyrics: Madenioselle from Armetieres
and She was only a Farmer's Daughlter.

One or two historical poems are to the credit of
soldiers :— '

’ Old soldiers never die

So long as they draw their pay

Old soldiers never sigh
When their best girl runs away.

And that stirring verse :—

When you grow old
Your feet grow cold

And the devil, he welcomes you back to the fold
Vo ho ho and a bottle of Wincarnis. .

Yet these are only the efforts of young soldiers,
Real, thrilling, pathetic and romantic stuff is written
by reml old soldiers.

Here's romance with a capital ‘R’:—
I met her.on a monsoon morning
There was music in the breeze
1 said, “ Good morning, darling.”
She shivered antl pretended to sneeze.
A great red dawn was shining
And my poor heart was pining
. SoIsold my beautiful darling
For a pint and some bread and cheese.

And thrills:—
" The pun went down
Another dey was done
And when it came up
Another one begun.
Ode to the Recruit :— :

And There’s a home for dear old soldiers, sonny boy.
‘Where they serve and wait for pensions, sonny boy.
And when they get that pension, ]

they’ll do things you mustn’t mention, sonny
[boy.
Tho' it's far across the sea
You'll pay four pence for your tea;
when you do :
remember me, sonny boy.

Take back the heart you gave me
Take back your liver as well

For you know where 1'm going, sweetheart
It's a little place called HELL.

Or a’sympathetic symphony :—

Poor little weary soldiers
Waiting for their sweeties
To take them out to lunch
To sing and dance like heroes
And go home in a bunch.
Back to the dear old barracks
For bully and a cup of tea
To the dear old beautiful guard-room
Where even a bed is free.

Also a funny pun, or punny {un: — ‘
[In case the semi-ignorant don't know what a pun is]

A pun is fun
Use two words as one
And when you've done
. Start to run.]
Nobody knows
Where symphony goes
1t starts in a show
‘Where dancers grow
Where you pay your dues
Like darped Old Jews
And wear out your shees
While the bandmaster chews. *
Those you amuse
Sit in the pews
Hoping for views
Of beautiful ewes,
But the tune still grows
Until you oppose :
An elegant man with a ‘ nobody’ nose. *
[And in case you do not know what, a
* nobody ’ nose is, it's proboscis in the middle
of a facial expression of a bloke whe does
not know it's his.]

(Now, dear Editor, can your artist draw that one ?)
(No, dear old heart—Ed.)

You'd probably like another one, all about me ;— /i~

I am the great  AM I AM ‘
1 do not live on bread and jam ] TR
I do not eat, I do not chew -~ -
I am not half so common as you. BT
I am the great 'AM [ AM ’ e
It's me you see ' S A o
Out on the spree 3 5 f
With a pretty girl sitting A o
Upon my knee, ‘ ~
I know my Missus .
Won’t miss me b~
She's taking her sweetie out to tea. :
I am the great I AM I AM oy
You think I'm clever,
I know I am .
I'm quite as good as ‘ Uncle Sam
When I'm old
About ninety-three
There'll ba.another Jubilee
I'lt be strung up upon a tree
Out of pure jealousy.

THE END
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Long Live Alcohol

by John A. Henry
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Take to ealing cream

I]IUS runs the ngt
Of man Y d ert S h DuSh t
al lV lhenlent W lCh he

L& ]B));\N[SH Drink |

caramels instead !

advantages of tem
: mperance., Thel, O, G. T"

' «O.G.T's of thi
:vorld are behind th-se adverts—or most of ththls
ord 5 : ¢ em,

yway. But, Good Templars or Good Teetotallers

what would happen if
(Note capital “D’.) il we really banished Drink 2

ACh’aos would result—undoubted]
all right with a small percentage y'f
pop‘u]ating isolated spols on its ;asto
dr}am all the wine and beer and whis N
where ‘
fhers ?rl;gia::ie? Here, there, or where? That
bumim; queg“(.), and countrymen —and others s th’

’ estion of the day. Where are ? ;
we're not inthe local ‘Pub’. We're h s NO’
at our de‘sk and writing this article.’ Y ere*SItln‘uz
a local “Pub’ and you may be having 0(::1‘ oy be in
nip before dinner. But, to get back to thy . Sn}a“
m‘debate, what would happen? Yes: ~whate? queStIO,n
(tlll]é?:( ;my of you can answer that question.. IIt dicsmat
try',utone to answer, But we—or rather I—will

The world is
non-drinkers
urface. But,
key away —and

Minutes

Firstl
noses zms(’ll l:fe:orld mould be entirely devoid of red
Regions '05es -except perhaps, in the Polar
Yofr Zzl‘wh‘ere it doesn’t seem to matter what colour
busines::;/olrsldaS ons s it can sl But, in the
wise oé yout vb¥°Uf nose ts the hallmarkor_other-
nose is normal eI a good businessman. Jf your
Babie e in colour, you may as well go and sell
eeding Bottles or Busticoot’s Brassieres.

Physic:
ysiciane, doctors, quacks and- quack-quacks

w -

" :tulgelo;i 1: gr;at deal °,f their practice. They would
> &t prescribe medicines for

ztoc;r:]achs‘ and ‘tattered -livers

sumption of Lo

merchants  would al;?)hloolst.. 'I{‘::y (\]\l'loacll:i e

able to have their little jokes, ‘The ‘;0“0;?: be

;oi?g(;.e‘x:?mp]e of some of the fine humourgwl:

mould 1'151;@. A man once saw an advertisement in
ghish paper. It ran thus:—" Do you Drink?

' spongy
caused by the

Have you a Red Nose? Write to me, send mea
shilling, and I'll show you a sure method of banishing
that Red Nose!” The man, & moderate drinker, with
a Red Nose that troubled him in no small way, paid
his shilling and wrote his letter.

By return mail, prompt and early, he received
thanks for his shilling, and the Remedy for the Red
Nose. * Drink,” said the Remedy, “till your Nose
is Blue!”

That's an old one and
I make no claim to origina-
lity. But it just shows you
what we should miss.

Wives would be at a loss
for sofhe reason to scold
their husbands, when the
latter refused to by them

new hats and things; and 1. Whatis a Stradivarius ?

husbands would have no
excuse for ‘sceing Brown
on an urgent business trans-
action’. As a matter of

2. Who was the English king who
had three children all of whom
ascended the throne ?

nervous suitor always picks up his Dutch courage in
a glass of ale or a tot of whiskey or rum before he
starts licking the rouge off his * Proposed-To’s’
lips.

That grand old song * Another 1i'l drink wudden
do’s any harm’ would die a natural death and its
composer would lose a tremendous amount of money
in Royalties and things or would most probably die a
pauper or a General Manager of a Public Water-

works.

Prohibition Societies
would have to be abolished
as there wouldn't be any-
thing to prohibit, excepl,
perhaps, the sale of lolly- -
pops 1o pop-eyed females.

‘Fijl the Bowl with
ﬁ blood red wine!’ would

be ‘a saying tthat would
fade into something like
this:—* Fill the thimble
with sparkling H.O)

fact, business would be ata
standstill. Houses of com-
merce would collapse,

3.

What is the type of -humour
usually associated with lreland ?

4. What is a grilse ?

We men wouldn't be

able to stagger home at
night and tell our wives

Nobody would be able to
do any business with any-
one else—unless it were in
the milk line.

Soda Siphon merchants
would be rdined. Alcohol
merchants would only be
able to sell Methylated
Spirits and Axle Oil.  And
would most probably poison itself on these

the world
two products.

We'd never be able to have the glorious sensation
of going to the Talkies thoroughly ‘souced’ and
seeing a lovely blur on the screen and hearing a
cackle of sounds like the hum of a farmyard.

Policemen would be practically out of work, as
there would be no intoxicated ladies and gentlemen
leaning against or hanging on to public lamp-posts and
singing * We won't be home till morning!’

There would be, strangely enough, fewer marriages
in the world, for it is am undoubted fact that the

Answers on page 32

that we are ‘ Sober’ sanowl
m’dear! Sohicber’s
anowlerajudge. See me-
hic.walk straighter'n you
any-hic day!’

Yes, it would be a sad,
cad world, sad and duil.
One would have to fall
i} if, by any chance, one felt like a drink. Alcohol’s
medicinal qualities are well-known. They would
then become famous. Such things us Methylated
Spirits Stoves would sell like wild-fire, and some
of us would most probably be caught by our wives
while we were sucking our fill through the jets of
these valuable household utensils.

And yet, strange as it may seem, Alcoholism is
defipitely on the wane! Statistics have it that,
compared to the 9,000,000 people who were addicted
to drink last year, this year's total is only 8,999,999 .
Just think of that! And when you've thought of it, go
and get drunk on honey, or eat monkey nuts, whichever

you like.

THE END
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The Letters of

Reading Time ® About 8 Minutes

Madras, 23rd N 935
DEAR MOTHER, ) ovember, 1935,

’] HE other day, a young man came round the

’barracks with a burdle of hand-bills, Boggins

) said he looked like a failed B.A.

I:Iyow do you know a failed B.A.
one? " I agked.

1 .
. A, failed 2.4, has an air of genteel poverty, and
(?\vs an occupation with a faintly literary flavour,”
replied my redoubtable friend, * For example, the

distribution of hand-bills is an appropriate job for a
failed p.a.”

when you see

Boggins said he was not poking fun at the poor
chap. " He is the victim of a system, " he added.,

1 c‘enquired about this system. It appears that it
was introduced a hundred years ago, in exact imitation
of the system in vogue among the idle Fnglish aristo-
crats of those days. These idle aristocrats used to
go to the University, and get the Smattering of a
classical education, They were given a rubber-stamp
degree, after which they automatically stepped intLo
gove.mment positions.  Government positions went
by birth, favour, and the tubber-stamp label of &
classical education. The uselescness of the educad-
tion did not matter, because the work was easy, and
the prestige of an aristocrat was enormous. '

In those days, officers in the Army were also drawn
fr?:n this class. Any ‘ gentleman’ could geta com-
mission. The drills were so simple, and the men so

ignorant, that the most brainless university-product
could hold the position of an officer.

Nowadays, a prospective officer is a middle-class
lad who started preparing for his profession at eleven
years of age, in open competition with the cleverest
of his contenporaries. By the time he joins us, he
knows more about soldiering than we do, and has
passed severer practical tests. He can quell us with
knowledge, and blind us with science,

He couldn’t blind us nowadays by being a B.A., or
the son of a Lord. An inexperienced ninny from a
university would be an instant and awful failure now-
adays. He simply would not be able to command us.

It is the same with business and civil service posts,
Anyore who wants to be ap executive in these times,
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76. Encounter With a B.A.

Illustrated by Mali

m\:\st know more about the job than the clerks in the
ofﬁce, must work harder than they do, and prove
himself amidst competition of the severest kind.

Rubber-stamp degrees and aristocratic pretensions are
useless.

'}‘o some extent, universities in India are still
training their scholars to meet bygone conditions. One
of the reasons {though p:rhaps not the chief one) is
that the Irdians are a nation iof aristocrats. with a
Estrong feeling for the privileges of b'\rth'and the
importance of labels. Every poor middle-clags boy
thinks it is his destiny to be a rubber.stamped 1A
When he has achieved this ambition, often a gréqt.
sacrifice, he considers he is entitled to a job B;lt
the days of job for people with the correct ]abf;ls a;'e

iy

&
'lamapassed g a,*

Pri,vaﬁe

one for ever. ]obs are open only to young men with
ractical tr;ining and specialised knowledge.

“ Why doesn’t the government do something?”

“ No government in the world undertakes the higher
ducation of its citizens,” replied Boggins. “The
uty of a government is only to make the masses
ufficiently literate to carry out the requirements of a
itizen, and the ordinary occupations of the commu-
lity. Those people who want their sons to be oﬂicer's
ind executives, must pay for the extra training. This
xtra training is supplied according to the demand,
ind in a style according to what parents are willing to
say. If thereis something wrong with higher education

in India, it is up to the parents to demand something
different, and to pay accordingly. "

“ But it seems that Indian parents are demanding
the wrong kind of education,” protested Tiny

Hopkins. ‘* Isn't it up to the government to put them
p 3
on the right lines?”

“That isn’t the whole of it,”" persisted Boggins.
“ The parents are unwilling to pay adequate fees. -
They want a cheap rubber.stamp education on aristo-
cratic lines, and useless degrees. [t costs a lot of
money to run a school which organises the whole life
of the pupils, and develops their judgment, self-control,
and the ability to command others. A mere classical
education can be imparted by courses of lectures
attended by a mob of undisciplined boys
in a classroom lacking practically every
decent facility. Classical scholars are
cheap, too. But cultivated house.
masters are expensive; so are scienti:
fically-planned study-rooms, and all the
non-scholastic activities which are so
important in training young men for
positions of responsibility.”

*“ Bah, you are talking like a damned
Tory M. P. on a world-tour,” grumbled
the socialistic Fred Stokes.

Meanwhile, the genteel young man
was distributing his hand-bills. * Hulle!”
said Boggins cheerfully, “what univer- -
sity did you fail at?” .

“1 did not fail,” replied the young
man. “Iam a passed B.A."

“ Shahbash 1’ cried Boggins. * Why
are you distributing hand-bills?”

“To get a little food in my belly,”
replied the young man, bitterly.

“ Well, you can have a good feed
here, if you like, " said Boggins, “but 1
suppose it is not allowed? ”

“] am a Brahmin.”

“Oh, don’t apologise,” said Boggins,
generously. * Perhaps you would do us
a favour by enlightening us. We were
arguing just now why chaps like you
cannot get work. ”
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‘I have petitioned the Government five times, and
also my uncle knows a gentleman on the Services Com.
mission ; but there is too much favouritism. ”

“ Hard luck. What job did you apply for? "

“ A Government post. ”

“ What sort of post 2"

** Some employment under the Government. ”

“ Yes; but what particular job? Did you want to
be a Government brick-layer, or a sailor on a Govetn-
ment ship, or what ?”

" Oh, no,” said the yourg man, scandalised, *[
wanted a clerical post.”’

“ Good heavens ! You wanted to be a clerk? ™

“ Certainly. ”

* Not any special kind of clerk? Just a clerk [

This seemed to puzzle the young man. Evidently
his idea of Heaven was a job where he sat at desk
and did things with a pen.
did not seem to matter.

Exactly what he wrote

“Excuse me,”’ said Boggins. “ Can't you do
-anything else but read avd write ? "

" Certainly. Alter T got my degree, I took a course
of typewriting and shorthand. "

** Strike me pink ! " said Boggins. ** That’s the kind
of work for school-girls. Can’t you really do anything
except read and write? "

The young man flushed. *“ Steady, Bogsins, " I said.
* He’s not used to our way of talking. You are insult-
ing him.”

*I am past all insults,” said the young man. He
locked as if he hated the whole world.

“Icallit hard cheese,” said the religious Tiny
Hopkins, and quoted from the Bible, ‘Ile cannot
work, and to beg he is ashumed ’.

“You are wrong there, " retorted Boggins. “A
Brahmin can always beg, can’t he, mister ? ”

I could see that the young man had been resenting
Boggins’ questions, yet, with ihe great politeness of an
Indian, he would not take his Jeave while anyone was
talking to him. Now he began to realise that Boggins
was really kind-hearted and friendly. He smiled
slightly at Boggins’ joke about Brahmins being able
to beg.

"I nearly got a job, canvassing books from door to
door up-country,” said the young man, “but they
wanted a fellow with no ties. "

“Well, you fulfilled the condition,” said Fred
Stokes, glancing at our visitor’s open-necked shirt,

* I mean, a man with no family ties,”
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Ah, I see,” said I‘red, sympatheticaily, ™ you
have an old father to support, and you caunnot leave'
him, ”

“No; my father supports e, " caid this astonish-
ing chap. I was referring to my wife and children.”
We looked at him with awe. e was not more
than twenty years of age. “Well, blessad is he that
giveth hostages to fortune,” quoted Tiny Ilopkins
philosophically, **for he shall live again. "

*“ And blessed is he that sittoth on a pin, " retorted

the sarcastic Boggins, * for he shall rise again. ”

I thought what a wonderful race the Indians are.
They get bees in their bounets, and worry the life out
of the Governuent, agitating percistently over some
hysterical little matter. Yet they bear, in silence and

in patience, burdens of life that no other nation
would tolerate for a moment,

.Excuse me, " said the young man, *‘may I leave ?
I still have five hundred bills to distribute,

“Chuck them into the moat,” suggested Boggins.

. *“I cannot do that, " said the young man, shyly.

I“am not expected to distribute them like that,”

There you are, Boggins,” 1 cried, * Indian
schools do train the character of the young men. "’

Boggins shook his head.

’ All the same, 1 have
noticed th

z?t the young men from the colleges do not
play the tricks that are fairly common among other
classes,

“ What are these bills, anyway 2" enquired Tommy
Mann; but nobody knew. Suffering’ the wusunal fate
of hand-bills, they had been strewn all over the
verandaly, unperused.

Tommy retrieved a copy. * Grand Sale!”

At the residence of J. Jones Tisq., on Thursday
14th instant at 10 a.m,, all the valuable furniture and
houschold effects will he sold  without :

K. K. Bikriwala, Licensed Auctioneer. ”’
Underneath, in smalj print, w

he read.

reserve,

as the announcement,

€ oy .
~. Friends are requested to send their articles for

auction at the sale before 10 a.m.”

“ Well, that's quite a matey sort of arrangement,”'
said Boggins. “This auction is like an Irishman's
funeral: anybody can join in, Come on, Joyfull, have
you got anything for sale by auction?”

I hadn't, but I thought it would be a good idea if
some of us went to the sale, to show how faithfully
our Brahmin friend had distributed his hand-bills,

I will tell you all about the sale next week.

Your Loving Son,
OBEAH JOYFULL.

e

EAR friend,” says a lady from Meerut, “thi.s
L ]D) letter will bring you money and happi-

pess.”
Isn't that a nice way to begin, my pets? And
Auntie was fearing it was a bill from the rent-collec-
;or Let us see what Auntie has to do to get money

and happiness. o
“Copy this letter five times, and send it within

three days to five of your friends in India whom you

wish to benefit. Add your name to the bottom of th.e
list, leaving out the name at the top.” Then there is
a list of five names and addresses. .

Why must Auntie leave ?ut the person at the toi)l
of the list? Because he is going to get mo;e;;l a]r'xt
happiness. “ Gend to the person at the top of t ; 1sk
a postal-order for eight annas. Please do not brea
the chain, because when your name appfears at the't%p
of the list, 15,625 people will be sending you eig ;
annas. It is worth eight annas to get a sum O
Rs. 7,806 sent to you! N .

Isn't it a splendid idea? The onl.y thing .t%]at
worries Auntie, is the suspense and anxiety of wan}:mg'
while 15,625 people are sending l(?tters to each ot :a;é
so Auntie has made a slight 1mprovement’ on the
original scheme. Borrowing Uncle Ghastly’s cy
style, she has made 15,625 copies of the letter.

* Auntie copied the letter very carefully, with one

emall amendment. She put ber own name second on

the list, 15,625 times.

The 15,625 recipients (if they play the ga:fn;é lt;xg
cads), will put Auntie’s name at the. top o‘ 39,000
lists, and in a few days Auntie will receive Rs. 39,
in eight-anna postal orders.

Auntie has already arranged vivith the Postmasteri
General for the creation ofa spec'lal post-office to.dela;e
with the expected rush of business. Thgre will
five hundred peons to carry the sacks of mail, ani a
hundred clerks to cash the postal-orders. Remember,

my dears, the address is Auntie Awful's Post-Office,
Broadway, Madras.
There is one slight hitch at the moment. Will

somebody lend Auntie 15,625 one-anna stamps ?
x* * * *

Match-Maker (Mount Road). ‘' Who is this Merry-
Magus? He vies with you in giving wholesome
advice to all and sundry. 1 should like to cee you
going through life with him hand in hand, bluffing
people in a Broad Way.” Alas, dear boy, M'erry-
Magus already has a wife, and if he added Auntie to
his household, he would be like a bull in a China
Bazaar.

Express Growth (Madyas). 1 am twenty years .of
age, and the growth of hair on my face is very rapid.
I shave every morning, and before the evening my face
is like a file. If it goes on at this rate I shall have to
shave myself twice a day. 1 have tried all the avail.
able remedies, but to no purpose. I hope, dear
Auntie, that you can suggest a method that will help
me out of my present predicament.” It is very icter:
esting, dear boy, to note that you have tried " all the
avaijlable remedies’, as Auntie was not aware that
any existed. Evidently it is no use sugge'stu?g any
ordinary medicaments. Stern measures are mdlcate'ad,
Get the address of a plastic surgeon, and have him
remove all the flesh from your face and chin. Let
him carve a similar area of flesh from some soft and
hairless portion of your anatomy, and transpose the
two pieces. Your cheeks will then be ‘perpetually
smooth and hairless. Of course, your beard will con-
tinue to grow in its new position; but if you choose a
place that is usually out of sight, this will cause oo
inconvenience.

Umbrella (Madras). “1 am employed in a well-
known Indian concern, and the manager resides next
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to my house. Every week, as soon as I buy the
Merry Magazine, he asks me to lend it to him for
just a day. I cannot refuse him, lest I incur his dis.
pleasure. He does not return the magazine to ne,
even after a fortnight. I cannot afford to buy another
copy every week. Please suggest a remedy.” You
should work on the principle known as * passing the
buck ’, my dear boy. Make a list of all the employees
of the firm, and tell them that the manager has to be
supplied with a copy of the magazine weekly, under
pain of his displeasure;
and let them each buy a
copy in turn. If you work
the roster properly, you
may even be able to wangle
a free copy for yourself.

Miss Fi Fo Fum. ‘At
last I have managed to
pull ‘'your legs.” What a
very wholesale young lady

Answers to questions on page 27

at Buckingham Palace. This will pass away the ti‘me
quite nicely, as the things you want Auntie to tell
occupy no less than twenty pages !

Jane (Straits Settlements). 1 told my friend that
if a girl has no money like mys=elf, she must be pre-
pared to marry anyone, even a rickshaw-puller. Keng
replied, ‘A girl like you need not marry a rickshaw-
puller. If you dare to marry a rickshaw-putler, 1 will
give you ten thousand dollars."” Well that solves the
problem, my dear. An-
nounce adowry of ten
thousand dollars for a
suitable bridegroom, with
the stipulation that, instead
of taking you *away on a
horse, he must pull you in
a rickshaw.

Miss Hard Up (Penang).

S

| KNOW g

i

' A Violin. “ Please tell me an easy
you are, my dear! Most way of getting ten rupees.”
jokers are content to pull 2. Henry VI, It is very simple, my dear.
only one leg. Thank you Take six dollars and fifty
for the intelligence tests; 3. Bull. cents to the nearest post-
tie d to pass fi il gi

A.unl managed p 5. A young calmon. office, and they will give
nine out of ten. The ques- you a ten-rupee note
tion that floored her was, without a murmur.

t ;

Have you ever tasted the ‘ o Good Idea. "1 wish 1

Passion Fruit?’ Auntieis
still wondering in what way
this is a test of intelligence.

Son-in-Law (Hyderabad).
“ My father-in-law possesses
a car which he is care-
ful not to allow me to
use, though he knows I badly need it sometimes, [
do not, however, like to ask him for this favour.
What shall 1 do, dear Auntie, to make him offer the
car to me, without my asking?” Go to the dealer
who supplies your fatber-in-law with petrol, and make
a plot with him. Let him tell your father-in-law
that vou have a wonderful influence over cars, and
when you are driving, the petrol-consumption f{alls by
half. Your father-in.law will then eagerly ask you to
drive, and surely will let you have the car for your
own use sometimes. The petrol.bill will be only half
the usual amount, because you are secretly paying the
other half to the dealer.

Number Ninety-Five. ‘' As an admirer of Britain,
1 would like you to tell England a thing or two.”” By
all means, my dear. Auntie will repeat every word
tothe Prime Minister, the next time she goes to tea
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had entered the competi-
tion for the best criticism
of Deisvi's-serial.  All you
have to say is this : * Deisvi
is a genius and the Tditor
is an angel’, and you get
the ten rupees without a
Indeed, my dear? [ think there were two
hundred and seventy-three readers with the same idea,
and the Kditor decided it was hardly worth while
splitting up ten rupses among so many.

doubt.”

Teacher (A. C. Girls' School). ‘' There are nine
Chinese girls in my class, and they are all sisters, yet
none of them look alike. How do you account for
this?”  Why, my dear, have you never heard of that
well-known Chinese proverb:

Plenty money, dlenty wives :
Plenty wives, plenty children ;
Plenty children, plenty trouble.

Enquirer (Perak Road). " Please ask Private
Joyfull if it is a fact that the soldiers fight with
their wives.” Joyfull says, my dear, that he has
heard of cases; but they anly do it for practice,

" Look at the darling.”

assing |he Buck

Reading Time @ About 8 Minutes

YED Abdullah stood on the quay at Bombay,

b watching the landing of a string of Arab race-

horses. Broad bands of webbing were placed

under the belly of each horse, and the ship’s cargo-

winch began to clank. Without warning, the nervous

animal found itself hoisted high in the air, kicking at

nothing. A few seconds later, its feet dropped lightly

on the quay, and it scrambled away in charge of its
own groom.

Oze animal, a beautiful grey, particularly claimed
the attention of the horse.dealer. ‘' There she is,
O brother,”  he cried, as the snorting animal swung

o =23=11—35

by Embusque

Illustrated by Mali

overhead, * Begum, the best mare that ever ran at
Baghdad races.”

The companion of Syed Abdullah looked at the

mare with covetous eyes. “ How much did
you pa,
for her, O father of lies ? " he asked, 7

As”God is my judge, she cost me eight hundred
rupees,” replied the dealer. “But why should g
spoiler of horse-flesh believe me?*

Mohammed Latif, the * spoiler of horse.flegh ", was
a racing trainer, with a dozen mediocre Arabs in his
stable. “I spoil no horses,” he growled, “ Sell me
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this Begum, and you will see whether Mohammed ~ * What is your idea of a good price, my prince of
i i ” tortioners?”
tif can win at the races. ex .
La‘“Nay brother, I will not sell,’ replied Syed “Eleven hundred rupees; not an anna less,’ said
Abdullah ; and strode to the shed where his newest Syed Abdullah, firmly.
importations were being quietened after their disturb. “ Ridiculous !” replied the trainer, secretly surpris.

ing aerial journey. at the moderation of his friend. At last, the deal was
“Ghail I see you at the coffee-shop of the pious concluded for a thousand rupees.

Hussain ?" cried Mohammed Latif. “ But I must see the mare before purchasing her,”
“Within the hour,” promised the horse-dealer. stipulated Mohammed Latif.

*Peace be unto you.” “And 1 must be paid in spot cash,” retorted Syed

* And to you peace.” Abdullah. i}

No sooner had Mohammed Latif passed out of “ What, my friend, do you not trust me?" asked
sight, than one of the grooms came anxiously to Syed the trainer, in a pathetic voice. ) ‘
Abdullah. * O master,” he chattered, “ I fear that “Of course I f{rust y:)‘u,. dear brf)ther,' repl‘l’ed the
all is not well with the mare Begum.” dealer, embracing him. But this is business.

“What!" * * * *

“She does not hold up her head, and her eyes are Mohammed ILatif stepped up to the doo.r o'f the
inflamed, and there is a moisture coming from her nose.”  loose-box, and an iron-shod hoof ﬂasht’:d within an
Syed Abdullah swiftly examined the animal. “ My inch of his head. The mare was energetically demo-
God 1" he cried, ‘it is the influenza! Ho, youscum, lishing the wooden partition of the cox?partn.aent.
take those other animals away. Let none of them “She is lively, brother,” remarked the trainer,
come near the mare Begum. Alas, that I paid eight retreating hastily.
hundred rupees for her!” “She is glad to be free after thev“conﬁnement of th.e
The dealer stood pondering for a while. At last, the journey,” replied Syed Abdullah. *Is she not beauti-
groom ventured to speak. ‘‘ What shall T do with ful? See how her neck arches! " )
the mare, O master ?”’ “1 wanted to examine her for defects,” grumbled

Syed Abdullah came to a decision. ‘‘ Listen, num- the trainer. '
skull,” he said. * Will you follow my orders to the “ Look at the darling ; ste is full of life and energy.
letters? "’ Never have I landed so lively a mare. Ah, she is a

“ Perfectly, master.” true princess of the blood. It tears my heart to part
“Take the mare to the stables, and put her in the with her. Who could think that she was ailing or
separate loose-box at the end of the yard. Seek out defective?”
the head groom, and tell him to give her a dose of the “She seems well enough; I will pay you,” said
special mixture.” Mohammed Latif, who was secretly anxious to close
“ The dope for making horses lively, master ?” such a good bargain. “Can you send her tomy

“ Silence, fool! Do this, and await my coming.” stables in Poona? I myself will meet her at the
The groom led the sick animal away, and the station there tomorrow.”
crafty dealer directed his steps to the coffee-shop of ** Peace be upon you, brother; I will put the mare

the pious Hussain.
. % * * *

on the train this very night,”

* * * *
Half-an-hour later, Syed Abdullah was reluctantly

ix o i { the groom came
admitting that he might be presuaded to sell that At six o'clock in th? evening, th groo °
trembling to the door of Syed Abdullah. * Master!
peerless mare, Begum. Hng ool yoice
“Ho ! said Mohammed Latif, suspiciously. ** Has be ctied, in a.do eful v N
: : “ What is it, fool ? " demanded the dealer, irritably.
the animal developed an incurable disease, that you
: ” “ O master, I —I cannot put the mare Begum on
are wishful to part with her? ) o
" i : the night train, moaned the groom,
“ Nay, brother,” replied the dealer, in reproachful “Why not, idiot? "
. ractise it? No: ’ s . ..
tones. ~ How could I pract . such  deceit ? ‘ Master, the mare is dead! The special medicine
since I left you, T have been casting up my accounts,

d her to break a blood vessel.”
ch money that I must have ready C2Us€ )
anth o;{; Sor:‘:r of rr;he yhorszts a:: untrained, but Syed Abdullah took the news with greatest calm-
cash, e res ’

um is fit for racing. I can get a good price for T After pondering awhile, he said, “The mate
;3;&“ e ‘ (Continued on page 37)
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Dogged—

Reading Time @ About 8 Minutes

"""HE night was dark, Mahadev’s heart was bold
JL  as a rabbit’s, and his head as full of supersti-

tions. Hence the scared look and the scurrying
foot-work that he put forth.

He cursed in no uncertain terms the foolish impulse
that had carried him into the Carnival. Here he was
now all alone in this deserted, gloomy stretch of silent
road, plodding along with weary and hurried feet, all
because he had been so thoroughly cleaned out at the
gaming tables of the carmival booths. He hadn't even
bus-fare on him, and it was threatening to rain. His
umbrella—the one he had borrowed from Ratnam—
was resting idly in a corner of his room.

Down came a preliminary drizzle. Mahadev dodged
hastily into the shelter of a tree. The rain increased
into a steady, hissing downpour, and the silence of the
solitary, dark road grew sinister.

What had gone suddenly wrong with the
Corporation lights ? -

An ow! hooted.

Mahadev almost jumped out of his skin. And
suddenly Mahadev remembered. Somewhere in the
vicinity of where he stood, had been found some days
back, the body of a man hanging from the branch of a
tree. Whether it was a case of suicide or murder,
still remained a mystery. And such foul fellows,
Mahadev recalled, came back as gh-gh-gh-ghosts. He
shuddered and his teeth clattered. Lord God, but
was he standing under the very tree? He shot a
frightened glance up at the branches that did their
best to keep him dry. It was too dark for him to see
anything ; but for all that, he thought he saw some-
thing swinging from a branch. A sudden gust of
howling wind moaned through the branches of the
tree, A shower of rain-drops descended upon him,
Sweat—in spite of the chill—clammy sweat lined
Mahadev’s brow. Wild, panic seized his heart. He
shot out of his shelter inito the open road.

Flash! A blinding, vivid glare of lightning lit up
that lonely place for a moment, In that brief flash,
he saw various things and had impressions of several
more, And he halted abruptly in the middle of the
road,

by P. Logari

Hilustrated by Varma

He was now at the bend of the Body Guard's Road,
where one road branches off North to the Fort,
another West to the Central. The road branching of
North was out of the question—it was not at all his
route. His route lay along the Western one, and if
only he could cover the two furlongs that separated
him from the Central Station, he would be in a
reassuring atmosphere. But he had to pass by a way-
side grave-yard to reach it. The very idea made his
flesh creep with terror.

Of a sudden the rain stopped. And what Mahadev
.regarded an inspiration came to his aid. He
recollected there was a tiny road-side temple just some
distance off. Ghosts and other low-down nuisances,
he felt sure, would not dare harm a person who was
near a temple. With the rallying thought, he once
more resumed walking.

Pit-a-pat! Pit-a-pat |
Foot-steps.

Mahadev Jooked over his shoulder. He could make
out a dim figure walking. Ghost? or man? He would
take no chances. Even a man was to be feared now
and here. True, there was no money on him, but
there was a wrist-watch. The chain was made of gold,

He hurried his pace and soon reached the little
temple. To go farther, he had the mind but not the
heart. His hairs stood on end at the thought of the
grave-yards. He would sooner be robbed. He would
risk it. Let the fellow come up. He would have him
for a companion,

He felt in his pockets and fished out a cigat and &
match-box. He lit and puffed soothingly at it.

Pit-a-pat. Pit-a-pat, Pit-a-pat,
On came the foot-steps.

Mahadev’s heart leapt up to his throat. For, the
person proceeded straight towards him. What was
his intention? Rob?

The figure halted near him, peering into his face.

+“Got a match, sir?” a harsh voice croaked in
accents that distinctly belonged to a low.class man.
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” Got a match,
sir?

Mahadev’s hands shook
as he struck a match and
held it out. By the flickering
light he saw an unpleasant,
uncouth face, a dirty rag-
clad hgure, a tramp who
wore someon:’s abandoned
banyan. A nasty customer to
meet with on such a night,
thought Mahadev.

The tough-lookinz tramp
fumbled in his poskets.
Then he shook his head vigorously,

* Ha.wen’t got a beedi /” he said. “ Have you got
a beeds, sir? or a cigarette ? or a cigar?”

Mahadev really didnt have any. He told the
tramp s0, in an almost apologetic tone. The tramp
shuffled off with a wist(ul glance at Mahadev's cigar

Pit-a-pat. Pit-a-pat. Pit-a-pat. Pit-a—

Sudd.enly the foot-steps ceased. The tramp was no
more in sight. Mahadev’s heart-beats grew louder
He had watched the tramp step off the road and.
merge into the shadow of the trees, What was the
big idea ? Ilad he any sinister designs ?

Mahadev ‘det.:ided to¥stay where.he'was till he sight-
ed some passing traffic. Surely there must come
alo:g a chance bus, car, cycle or a vehicle of some
sort,

A ‘dro'p 9f rain fell from somewhere on the lighted
end of his cigar.  Another drop followed. The cigar
went out; he struck a match, But the wind was
i;}rong and blew it out, Mahadey turned, and facing

e temple, struck another match and lit his cigar,
His glance strayed into the temple. Apd he almost
dropped the cigar—+

It was the temple of Kali |

Ifali, remembered Mahadev, was known to prowl
at nights for human flesh| The thought was enough

A tilousand tramps, two thousand grave-yards would
not deter him from keeping a safe distance between
himself and a temple of Kali on such a night as this.

With the courage born of despair, Mahadev began
to walk briskly towards the Central. e passed the
spot where the tramp had retreated into the shadow
of the trees. He could see no one there. Still
Mahadev put a little more speed into his feet, just for
safety’s sake,

Pit-a-pat, Pit-a-pat. Pit-a-pat. Dlit-a-pat—

It was the tramp following !

Mahadev stopped abruptly. So did the foot-steps.
With a feeling akin to panic, Mahadev walked as fast
as he could. Pit-a-pat, pit-a-pat, pit-a-pat came on
the fopt-steps, with obviously increased speed.

Cursing and swearing, all thoughts of ghosts, grave-
yards and spooks clean forgotten in his panic,
Mahadev broke into a run,

Pit-pit-pit-a-pat. Pit-pit-pit-a-pat—the dogging foot-
steps followed fast.

Past thedreadedgrave-yards, up and down the Stanley
Viaduct, and into the General Hospital Road raced
Mahadev. And pit-a-pat came after him the chasing
foot:steps. ’

Panting, Mahadev stopped, courage in his heart. A
number of people, seated huddled in a corner, were
chatting. ' All on a sudden the Corporation lights came
to life again. Mahadev caught sight of the tramp
halting in a slinking fashion near the traffic signal.

‘With unwonted boldness, Mahadev marched up to
him with determined steps.

“ What is the big idea, running after me?”

* Me, sir ? Running after you? " he echoed lamely.

* Yes, you rogue. Why did you do it ?

The tramp fidgeted. " Well, sir,” he said, * to tell
you the truth, I ran because you started running. I

. was following you and when I saw you suddenly

begin to sprint, I felt sort of scared that something
was wrong. I thought something must have frighten-
ed you, so not liking to be left alone there, I also
ran. That's the truth, sir.,”

Mahadev spat sceptically and flung aside his cigar.

“Then why did you conceal yourself in the
shadows ? " o

The tramp made no immediate reply. e stooped,
retrieved the discarded cigar, and stuck it between
his lips. Then he spat out with disgust.

“Tut!" he exclaimed, “the thing has gone out
because of the wet earth. I'm mighty fond of cigars,
sit, and I thought I could pick up yours as soon as
you cast it off. I thought if T waited a bit you'd
throw the cigar away.” »

The Central Station tower-clock pealed outmid-

night in a sardonic way.
THE END

bAéSING THE BUCk——(Contz'mted from page 34)

belongs to Mohammed IL.atif. I have promised to
deliver her at Poona. Take the horse-float, and put
the carcass on the night train,”

** What, master, send the dead body to Poona? ™

* You heard me!”

“ Yes, master,” said the groom, glad to have escaped

so lightly.
* * * *

Two months later, Syed Abdullah entered the
coffee-shop of the pious Hussain, and drew back
hastily, Mohammed Latif was seated within, But
it was too late; the trainer had seen him,

“Ho! Thou brigand!” howled Mohammed Latif.

* Excuse me, brother, I have important business—"
stuttered the dealer, edging towards the street.

Mohammed Latif’s powerful hand descended upon
Syed Abdullah. ‘‘Come within, thou devil of ini-
quily ; come and drink with me.”

*“.D—drink with you?”

“ Certainly. Have we not had many a sharp deal
together ? ’

* If—if you are referring to Begum-—"

* That mare I bought from you?” Mohammed
Latif burst into roars of laughter. * Did you not
hear what happened? I should have remembered
that these Llood-mares are nervous. The train-
journey, on top of the voyage, was too much for her.
She burst a blood-vessel in the train, and was dead

~ when she arrived.”

*And—and you suffered the loss without comp.
laint ? ” cried the astonished horse-dealer. ‘

“Loss? I suffered no loss. In fact,I made a profit
of four hundred rupees,” .

““ A p—oprofit of four hundred rupees?”

**Yes. When Ifound the mare dead, I remembered
that there were a dozen trainers in Poona who knew
the animal by reputation, and would be glad to buy
her, if she was alive. So I raffled her.”

*“ R—raffled her?”

“Certainly. I said she had just arrived, and 1 got
eight trainers to take a ticket, two hundred rupees
each, and draw lots for the mare.”

* Sixteen hundred rupees for a dead horse?”

“I only got fourteen hundred of it. They did not
know that the mare was already dead. I told the
winner that she was kicking out the side of a truck
on the railway-station. After a while the winner
came back, and said that the mare had broken a

_blood-vessel, and killed herself.”

13 well ? "
“I condoled with him on his bad luck—and gave

him his money back !”
THE END



The Man With The Big Scar

Reading Time @ About 7 Minutes

“S. L. Kamath, Public Detective”
SO said the polished board on the door.

The first passer-by who noticed it was a young,
cheeky under.graduate, The time was half-past-nine.
The under-graduate went up and knocked, He had a
quarter of an hour or so to spare.

The door was opened by a smart boy who offered a
slip-pad and pencil. The visitor scribbled his name
and handed it over.

The boy returned very soon and caid :

* Mr. Kamath begs to be excused, sir, but will you
please mention the nature of your business on the
slip?”’

“ Private and Confidential,”” wrote the under-
graduate.

Mr. Kamath received him.

* Pray—tell me all the facts in full—"" began the

sleuth, a dapper man with a purposeful expression,
seated on a revolving chair.

“In the first place,” began the under-graduate,
* what do you mean by ‘ Public ' Detective 2

The detective was hurt, He did not hke his clients
to demand a prosaic explanation of a rather subtle
and arresting master.stroke in the art of advertise-
ment. 1If advertisers dictate to their buyers not to be
* vague but ask for Iaig’, why not an enterprising
young detective try to bait atlention by calling

himself a ‘ Public’ Detective? There are so many
Private Detectives !

,“A Public Detective,” temporised Mr. Kamath,
with icy courtesy, *‘is a man who has no time to
waste. Your business, please ? "’

The under-graduate was chilled. He rose.

[11 . v . .
I require the services,” he said, evasively,

(13
of a
private, and not public, detective.”

The innovation on the sign-board, thought Mr.
Kamath ruefully, was not proving a success.
are so stupid.

“Good morning,” said Mr. Kamath politely, and
pretended to turn over some papers briskly.
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“ Good morning,” said the under-graduate and
departed.

But Mr. Kamath was not going to let it go at that,

He put on his coat, filled his cigarette-case, and
promptly stepped out,

He noted that his recent visitor—a client who wag
probably about to seek out and consult another
detective-—was waiting at the bus stand round the
corner.

Mr. Kamath made for the bus stand.

In a few minutes he had the satisfaction of seeing
his quarry alight at Pachaiyappa’s and enter the
College buildings.

" So, after all,” he mused as he got into a returning
bus, * it was only one of those prying, inquisitive
youngsters | I must put a stop to it.”

He went to two leading newspaper offices, and gave
the following advertisement for insertion in the front
page.

“Mr, S. L. Kamath, Public Detective, requests
that members of the Public will not try in future
to worry him on unimpeortant details. If the
phrase * ublic’ Detective intrigues them, they

are requested to refer the Dictionary, Under-
graduates are especially warned."

Qn his way back to his office a large poster
claimed his attention. A typical Police Poster, it

was.
“WANTED”

" Man, height about 5{t. 8 ins., discoloured,
dusky complexion, pock-marked, bushy eyebrows,
of viclent speech, with a big scar across his face.”

A postscript added :

* Handsome remuneration if
the man is found.”

As Mr. Kamath imagined, a typical rowdy.
He lost no time,

He hurried back to his office, equipped himself
with a pair of handcuffs and a revolver, and set out on
his quest for the Man With the Big Scar.

Und.er-graduates may make light of him, but he waé
yet going to show ’em! If he helps the City Police

once or twice—why, his reputation is made, Even
Sherlock Holmes—

His cogitations were rudely disturbe_ad b¥ a 515}1:

that sent a tremendous thrill down his spine. .
i ut.

Kamath’s eyes were bulging ©

He was in a bus going at an.easy pace to:vardi
Central Station, when a man sitting in th'e frc?n sea
of another bus coming from the opposite direction
caught his attention. .

The man had a big scar across his face.

He was dressed in Western Style, and looked some-
where about 5 ft. 8ins. in height.

What luck!

i id j Public
i tective did just what any
The Dbt i He didn’t spare expense.

i uld have done.
Detective wo and then where

The bus might drop ite passenger,
will he be! ' .

Mr. Kamath got down the bus, hailed a taxt and, to
make. matters more realistic, thrust a five-rupee note
into the driver’s hand and said .

“ Drive like blazes and overtake that bus—quick!

The taxi-driver had
not read E dgar
Wallace or - Sapper s
but he did not ques-
tion the behaviour of
his queer ' fare’.

He drove on as
directed and overtcok
the bus just as it had
drawn up in front of
the Silvan Theatre.
A taxi-driver stepping
out of an Oppenheim
couldn’t bhave done
better.

Mr. Kamath was
sure of his man. The
man with the big scar
across his face was
going up a lane.

Mr. Kamath walk-
ed up briskly and put
his hand on the
stranger’s shoulder.

“you are under
arrest,” said the
Public Detective, his
voice trembling, for
this was his first case.

The man looked
around and gasped,
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' You are upder arrest,’ said the Public Detective.

Why, how clear was that scar on his face!
Mr. Kamath was thrilled at that relic of an old
wound as if it were the autograph of Sherlock Holmes
himself across a human face.

“ Arrest ? My name is Janardanam Pillay, 17, this
lane.” o

“ All right, come along,” said Mr. Kamath in his
most business-like tone. “ Don’t offer any resistance,
ot—"

Here he took out the handcuff and the revolver.

A police constable rau up at sight of these astound-

ing developments in a side-street.

Mr. Janardanam Pillay appealed to the constable,

* This man,” said Mr, Kamath, ”“ is wanted by the
Police—probably you are aware—

“No,” said the Constable, for he knew Mr.
Janardanam very well and was in fact a personal
friend of his.
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“Then you don't know your business, which is to
know all the K. D.’s who are wanted by the Police and
whose descriptions are widely advertised.” Mr. Kamath
was very severe. He took out his card and gave it to
the constable.

The policeman looked at it and saluted respectfully.

He was suffering much mental pain, but duty is
duty.

Y1 am afraid, Mr. Pillay,” he said to Mr. Janarda-
nam, “ that you will have to accompany this gentle-
man, He is a—"" here the constable looked at the
card doubtfully — ‘' a—er—-Public Detective,”

All three of them reached the Police Station,

Mr. Janardanam Pillay was in a bighly tense state
of nerves,

The Inspector could in no way help Mr. Kamath.
No such advertisement as he alluded to had been
brt‘)‘a.dcast by the Police Department.

We will ’phone the Commissioner’s Office
anyhow,” said the Inspector, ’

It drew blank,

Mr. Kamath was seriously perturhed now. He
looked nervously at Mr., Janardanam Pillay, whose

Always Late!

tense attitude was relaxing. But the gleam in his
eyes boded Mr. Kamath no good.

“Get a taxi!" ordered Mr. Kamath,

The Inspector, Mr. Janardanam Pillay, the
constable, and Mr. Kamath drove over to the street
where the Detective had read the advertisement. And
there, sure enough, was the big poster.

Mr. Janardanam Pillay was the first to break the
silence.

“Why, that's the advertisement I went and
answered this morning! They want a man at the
Bunkum Talkies for a minor part—some sort of
villain, you know ! I got it.”

The Inspector couldn’t help a chuckle. As for the
constable, he guffawed irreverently,

Mr. Janardanam Pillay alone sympathised with his
captor., He patted Mr, {amath encouragingly on the
shoulder,

“ Better luck next time ! Anyway, I am not sueing
you for damages. Have a cigarette ! "

Mr. Kamath accepted the proffered cigareite
ruefully,

THE END

=

BOSS (to clekk coming late): When were you bomn ?
CLERK: 2nd April.
BOSS: Late again!

 Shakespeare in his play ! Richard
I has said, ' Tis nof the trial ofa
woman's war, the bittey clamour of
two eager tongues, can ar'bztrate this
course betwixt wus {iwain, meaning
thereby that only women fight wgth
words, and men with arms. Applying
this to the present Italo-Abyssinian
conflict, I think they are absolutely
justified in engaging in a war to settle
their differences, for chey are men,
Why should other nations try to bring
sbout a reconciliation beiween them
merely by words 1 "—Shakespeare

Researcher, Madras.

It is quite true, dear boy, that
all human disputes are decided
ultimately by force. Civilisation,
however, is a means by which the
force is relegated to the back-
ground. In a civilised community,
life is made the subject of amicable
mutual understandings. It is no
longer necessaty for men to main-
tain a body of armed peons to clear
the road for them by beating the
populace ; everybody agrees to
keep to the left of the road, and to
use the road with due consideration
for others. Yet there still has to
be a policeman to force recalcitrants
to keep to the agreement,

This is the principle subscribed
to, however imperfectly, by mem-
bers of the League of Nations.
At present, the international police-
man is issuing summonses to Italy,
rather than delivering lathi-charges.
Your argument is that policemen
should always summarily club or
shoot uncivilised offenders, in the
American manner.

Your reading of the Italo-Abys-
sinian situation depends on your
interpretation of the facts, Some
people say that the conflict has
arisen because the policeman
(chiefly the Buitish navy) is too
weak, Others complain that the
policeman is too strong and too
officious. But the role of police-
man is never a popular one.

6~33-11-35

Italy says that Abyssinia has
never kept to the left of the road,
and is incapable of adhering to
civilised agreements. Italy claims
that the international policeman
has ignored the traffic-offénces of
Abyssinia, and therefore Mussolini
has taken force into his own hand.

Abyssinia admits that her old-
fashioned apple-cart has some-
times been a bit of a nuisance on
the international highway. but she
has done her best to obey the
policeman., While willing to give
way to the Duce’s million-horse-
power band-waggon, she does not
see that Mussolini should steal ali
the apples. Hence the scandalous
outbreak of fisticuffs on the Grand
Trunk Road to universal peace.

Anyhow, it is certain that, in
the present imperfect state of the
world, it is unsafe to rely wholly
on the policeman of civilisation.
‘We must be prepared for reversions
to savagery, and the decision of
disputes by appeals to naked force,

Yours Sincerely,

AUNTIE.

x

“*1 hold a respectable position, and
if T may say so, I am well-regarded by
those with whom I come in contact.
My family is an honoured one. Please
excuse me for saying these things, as
they are necessary for stating the

problem.

“ 7 am fifty years of age, and was left
a widower eight months ago, I have
several young children, and the care of
them is a problem. I have no relations
to whom I may turn, I am compelled
to leave my young children in the
house by day, and servants are not
satisfactory for overlooking the children
ar conducting the house,

untie 7{6:})1&38

T have not tke opportunity or the
moral strength to supervise my fatily;
yet I do not want to take a wife for the
third time at my age,

**Is it possible to secure a trustworthy
woman who would be willing to seek
reputable livelihood by taking care of
my children and household? She must
be of the Hindu community. One in
misfortune owing to widowhood or other
cause would be welcome, and would be
treated kindly and honourably. The
recent story ‘Misfortunes of Meeng’
may be taken as an example.”"—' Wife.
less' (S. India).

DEAR FRIEND,

I regret you did not enclose your
address in confidence; as there
will be delay in this answer reach.
ing you,

Your difficulty, and mine, is that
the solution you propose is un-
common among your people, and
the arrangement may be regarded
with rome suspicion. I thorough-
ly agree that your solution is the
only one that fits all your require-
ments, and I will gladly do what I
can to help you.

For obvious reasons, I cannot
broadcast names and addresses on
this page, so you must write to me
again privately, when I will
endeavour to put you in touch
with a suitable organisation.

With all good wishes,
AUNTIE,

x



Star

Boosting beyond believable limits is ths habit of
hectic Hoolywoed. This happens once a year. It
may be a new ‘leg’ or a ‘sensational’ million-
dollar insurance for an ‘unparalleled’ finger-nail,
Such stunts take the unsuspecting public by storm
and surprise. They look for something above their
wildest imagination. What they actually see in the
end is the foisting on them of a tantalizing Tommy.
One year, it is a German Elizabeth Bergner, a slip
of a girl with nothing more than a look of doom
pursuing her—in Catherine the Great. Another
year it is the Russian Anna Sten—her Russian name
always in parenthesis—all consonants and no vowels.
Nana was a three million dollar flop. The public
fails to appreciate where the originality really lies.
Not finding how these are greater than the others,
they are content to consign the stars to oblivion, con-
demned to it. No amcunt of coaxing can draw these
disillusioned film-goers to see these stars again. But
Garbo has outlived the boosting period and given
satisfaction. Garbo may not be the part she assumes
but she certainly is a virile living  thing and
the fans are happy to see Garbo do *her’ hest.
She is different. But this year, we have Luise Rainer,
a Viennese actress, She is 22, and beautiful both in
personality as well asin acting, Then why is Holly-
wood platonic about her ?

* *

* *
Film Scholars

Captain A. C, N, Dixey, M. P. stated recently that
almost all ilm technicians had to be imported from
America and consequently he is submittting to the
Board of Education a plan for film scholarships,
tenable for three years in a filin studio, at a salary of
£150 a year, and rising each successive year. IHe
holds that if film-minded boys are specially trained
they will be fitted to take up executive and technicai
positions and be automatically absorbed by the
growing film industry of England, toits great and
lasting benefit. What is good for the film industry
in England is necessary for the same in India which
is yet in the infant stage.

The Pukka Saheb

Clive of India, but for the great characterisa-
tian of Ronald Colman, can be passed- on as just a
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by Satellite

v:.a.riation of The Lives of @ Bengal Lancer. With
him in it, it is a glorious study of the first Pukbkg
Sczfzeb. To complete the impression of the glamorous
Orient, there is an army of battle elephants, giving
battle with spear-heads. Loretta Young beautifully
plays the part of the happy, simple and domesticated
wife of the empire-builder. She is at her best
in this, In spite of all these, one feels some.
thing wanting which one generally finds in any film
story. It is the unreality that is absent the glitter
that fills any picture. Itis a truthful portrayal, It
Was a glorious tribute to the faithfulness of the produ.
cers to see Robert Clive actually forging the signature
of Watson on the contract countersigned by Mir
Jaffer. Most of the history text-books cast a film
on this incident, The Pukka Saheb lives again,

A classic Film.year

This is a classic filmyear. Classic in all its senses,
Many of the pictures produced have been classic but
many of the world’s classics have been brought to the
screen. We have had Resurrection, David Copperfield,
Great Expectations, Les Miserables, Anna Karenina,
and Oliver Twist. Old Curiosity Shop and A Tale
of Two Cities are in the making. A Midsummer
Night's Dream is coming to us, The most
fastidious critics and lovers of Shakespeare have
not been able to denounce it. Somehow Dickens
seems to have caught the imagination of the film-

magnates.  The real reason is that Dickens is not so -

much a humourist as a humanist.

* * * *

Vic'tor McLaglen, has received a tangible reward
for his work in TVie Informer. Twentieth Century
—Fox have given him a three.year contract, which
ensures him three pictures a year

» at a salary of
100,000 doltars for each picture, Y

Busby on Trial.

Busby Berkeley, the famous dance director
stand trial in Los Angeles on two charges of mu’rd
the second degree, following 2 motor car cras
which he was involved. He has been relea
a 10,000 dallars bail, |

is to
er in
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Bhagat (Benares). You are very
mutable and lack determination.
This tendency eclipses all the
brilliance of your intellect. It1is
very bad to take advantage of
other’s weaknesses. Are younot
good at mimicry ? You'are gene-
rous, but only in odd instances.
Do one thing at a time and finish
it before you take up another.
This is absolutely wanting in you.
Your lungs are weak.

X

M. R. Thaker (Ahmedabad). You
are always anxious about money
matters and are trying to save as
much as you can, denying even
the absolute pecessities of life. Qf
course it is good you are in ’busx-
ness, but for God's sake don't go
near or think of speculation or
gambling. There may be ups and
downs in your life, but don’t get
disheartened; meet evexjythi'ng
squarely. Don’t be vascillating
and retreat in your efforts
half way. Be firm and work
through the enterprise to the
finish. You can plan well but to be
successful, you should stick to one
thing at a time, and carry on
heedless of opposition. Rheuma-
tism may worry you.

x

T.R. Raja (Thiruvannamalai). It
is utter foolishness to get yourself
inflated ‘when others cajole and
coax you. These ticklings may
be actuated by selfish motives.
Always see straight at things and
keep a cool head. Tactlessness
lands you in serious difficulties
with your foes. To strike at
extremes in everything is no help
at all. Stand to reason always. It

" ig certainly bad to be dominating

Merry-

Magus

Replies

for ever. Others may not tolerate
it often. Let your policy be give
and take. Don't be so swayed by
your emotions and try to meet
your right affinity. Impulsivenes’s
makes you lose caution. Don't
subject yourself to overwork,

¥

Mrs. Baratai (Perambur). Yes,
you are subtle and endowed with
great intelligence but lack of cons-
tancy as well as consistency is
your set-back. Is not your tempera-
ment peculiar ? You love with one
side of your mnature while you
criticise or dislike the same person
with the other. Itis a pity you
are not able to overcome this
tendency. Though you engage
yoursell in some work or other,
you always feel restless. Why ?
You always crave for things you
have not got and sometimes for
things you cannot get. 1t is reall,y
too bad to take advantage of other’s
weaknesses. Take care of your
digestive organs.

¥ .

V. Srinivasan (Mylapore). Do
you know that Mr. Cheiro the
famous Palmist was born on a 1st
November ? Don’t be so assertive
and try to always rule over others,
However much they may forgive
you and yield to your wishes, you
should think for a moment how
their inner feelings will be affected.
Y ou may be loved and even adoted;
but see that the love and adoration
are not prompted merely by selfish-
ness. There are many around you
who are likely to land you in a seri-
ous scandal. Moreover you have to
keep under check your strong sex-
nature. Have you not got a taste
for Occult studies? Your heart

will become your weakest organ
later on, if you are not careful
about it now,

X

N. S. Taurus (Alandoor). Will
I receive an invitation for the next
garden party you may hold, asI
would like to see how happy
you are while acting as a host, It
is fine to have so much of physical
and mental force to endure any
amount of strain. You are either
a dear friend or a deadly enemy.
My friend, don't be so morose;
if you feel that this is due to the
surroundings, clear out, and seek
good environments, Surely, one
should be of a forgiving nature, but
it should not be overdone; if you
do, you will be dubbed stupid.
Reason out and answer for your-
self all important questions. If you
consult others you will only get
confused. Be warned against faint-
ing fits,

»

Prabu (Dharmapuri). My Boy
It is really good you want to know
yourself at such an early age.
Take my advice, work hard and
never depsnd on luck. Luckisa
most elusive thing. Whether good
or bad, never worry yourself, Don’t
you think that it is very bad to
leave things half-done? Practise
from to-day to finish one thing
first before thinking of another. Is
it not your ambition to become
suddenly rich? Get.rich-quick
schemes ate only fallacicus: decry
such schemes. Don’t dream of
plans beyond your capacity. Last-
ly, don’t marry young—a most
unwelcome suggestion, is it not?
Beware of gastric troubles.

4



———— | Raghavan. Are you not a lover
€ lof music? Yes, one should be
ambitious, but ambition should not
make you selfish. How do
you like a Rao Bahadur prefixed
to your name? Don’t be at ex-
tremes in everything. It isreally
ibad to change one’s mind and
decisions too often. I don’t think
there is anything demeaning in
admitting your errors. Are you
not extremely conventional ?

*

e e s Rajivi. You admire nature. You
can be a good peace-maker. Be

Ca mak ambitious always; even sacrifice
n e your pleasures to accomplish your

aim. Don’t place too much cre-

GOOd Pictures ! dence in the opinions of others.

THE ZIP STORES & AGENCY
Post Box 1358

There are blackmailers always on
the alert to take advantage of
IN a short time, this weakness. Though you are

in your own thought to be most responsible
h . littl and conventional, tell me frankly,
ome, at very little | 3on’t you want to be free from all
€xpense, you can|restraints and be in a Bohemian
learn to make|retreat? Don't postpone things.
perfect snaps, You are liable to suffer from

’ bladder and kidney troubles.

This handy CORO- | X
NET is strong,

sturdy, smart, and | Kittu (Thiruvannamalai). My
snapshots 3} x 21. child friend! Spare your father!
Two clear view I know that you cannot under-
finders, a stand the va:lue of money: but it
’ VEeryiis notso with your father. He
p_owerful lens and | may be hard up, or may not like to
snnple mechanism | spend anything on the particular
with neat appear- thing you want, just tosatisfy your
ance go to make lcancy. Reserve your spesula;{ion
or your grown-up period. You
the new Coronet| will then be successful.  Ask your
Box Camera. father to ear-mark you either for
medicine or for law. How is it that
Get a Corone t | You are barely three years old and
. yet you want to scrutinise every-
;{; d;}é' {dt cgi}ts thing so severely! Don’t try to
- #-0 and a nm | gevelop too much of this quality ;
costs only Rs. 1-2.!you may overdo things in the later.
Postage extra. stages of your life. See, how many
friends there are around yon. Are
you not proud of them ? Develop

RS‘ 4,8 your intuitive faculties. Ask your

mamma to take gOOd care Of your

*

G. T., Madras | Ppollachi. Speculation may ba

IS most alluring in thaory but in
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practice it may just land us in
difficulties. It is only very few
gamblers who do not meet with
disaster at one time or another.
Hence be prudent and don’t dream
of succeeding in life by specula-
tion. Love of travel and love of
home cannot go hand in hand.
Your wanderlust makes for a
troubled home-life. Are you not
full of romantic ideas ? Though
you hate to be dictated to, you
never shirk work., It is a good
quality. Don’t wait to be appre-
ciated and applauded by others,
but proceed in your own way ;
if any applause meets you in the
way, receive it. Your intestines are
not in order.

X

Name illegible (72, Balagopala-
buram, Pollachi). Have you a
fixed aim in your life? Probably
not. It is not yet too late. Fix
your ambition, work at it heart
and soul. Can you stand before
the mirror of Alasnam and swear
that you are constant ? 1 wonder.
You are not yet caught because of
your tact and diplomacy. This
may be the case throughout your
life or you may not be able ta
play the game for long. You
should acquire habits compatible
with your station in life. You are
50 undecided that your promises
are not reliable, Your digestive
organs need attention often.

*

Suppandu (Teppakulam). You
think and act quickly, but you do
so just on the impulse. Don't
swell when flattered. That way,
you lose your head and will have
to face ruin, Are you successful
in your dealings with the opposite
sex? It requires proper under-
standing to be successful there,
You are extremely ambitious, but
your frankness spoils your chances.
Your are liable to have accidents,

x

N. S, Narasimham (Teppaku.
lam). It is bad to wait for an
opportunity and worse still to lose
one when one presents itself. You

have imagination: follaw in :itg -

wake, Of course, you argue well,
but you should be open-minded.
Don't be so sensitive; push your-
self forward. You carry your
likes and dislikes to extremes. This
is bad. Are you not easily wound-
ed in your feelings on account of
over-sensitiveness ? Jaundice may
affect you.

X

Gururajah. In principle, ﬁgh.t-
ing in the open is good, but in
practical life, it is not so. Your
enemies are forewarned and your
plans are frustrated even at the
commencement. As you are so
susceptible to others thoughts
and ideas, it is better you decide
everything for yourself. Jealousy
is never a virtue; it makes you do
foolish things. One should be of
a forgiving nature, but it should
not be overdone. You may have
troubles with the nose.

x*

Kavla (Dungri). Don’t mimic
others’ weaknesses, Surely you
have no determination and there-
fore are not reliable. You have
your own peculiar sense _of
humour. Don’t strain your mlgd
and annoy yourself; you will
break down too early. ' Out of
sight, out of mind” is how you
behave. How do you like piloting
an aeroplane? I think it is your
ambition. Your digestive organs
are delicate.

x

Dorai (Secunderabad. Dn.). 11ad
you the good fortune to meet your
right affinity? Else, you are not
destined to be happy in your
family life. One should have a
purpose in life, but obstinacy

should not be combined with it.
There may be mistakes in the
purpose. Be tactful; impulsive
words and acts create opposition.
One cannot rule always. You
commit such grave mistakes .in
your ordinary daily relations with
women that you are misunder-
stood. Have you eruptions on
the face and head ?

X

D. V. S. (Thakurdwar, Bom-
bay). Dont be so proud; it
makes you easily wounded in
your feelings. If you are inactive,
despondency will overtake you. It
is only the tenacity of purpose and
determination that help youin life.
Can’t you keep your temper under
control ? You are feeling isolated
and leading a lonely life. You are
carrying generosity too far. You
will have troubles in your feet.

X

M. Nomit (South Hill). Your
arguments and wit may be dazzl-
ing but I wonder whether
your audience thinks so? If
you are to be tired of every-
thing too soon I don't know what
can satisfy you in life. Even in
high social status you will become
weary after some time. Then
what is the earthly use of your
ambition ? It is bad manners to
degrade others’ weaknesses _by
sarcasm. Are you not feeling
unsettled ? Your lungs are weak,

x

E. Nomit (South Hiil). Don’t
give room to effrontery in your
home affairs. May be you are
excused now and then, but remem-
ber there is a limit to human
endurance. Create proper under-

standing and try to live in
harmony. Be ambitious and work
hard to achieve youraim. Post.
ponement is very dangerous. Do
something and do it at once. Sex
predominates your life. You
should have some control over that
instinct, You are chiefly govern.
ed by your emotions. You may
have trouble with your heart.

x

Wavering  (Shimoga), 1t is
extremely fortunate that you were
born on the same day as Merry
Magus, but for the year. Your
nature is so double-sided that one
is perpetually pulling the other in
oppsite directions. Of course, I
should credit you with a quick and
keen mentality. The main fault is
you don't know what you really
want. Though you are actively
employed always, you feel rest-
less; the reason for this is your

THE ROYAL ASTROLOGER
10000
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remarkable
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Family fame
of 25 genera.
tions in Astro.

logy. Medals
and Certific
cates from
M ah a-Rajahs
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dars, Annual life reading weekly
details Rs. 2. Answers for 5 questions
about futurity Re. 1. State birth
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Ladies’ Necklace

GENUINE WATCH CO.
Post Box 119, Madras

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

chalns at a time, post
free. 3 chalns at a
time, post free anda
rolled-goid wrist watch
chalin is Included free.
4 chains at a time, post
free and 2 rolled-gold
wrist-watch-chains
Inciuded free, Larger
Orders will be entitled
to similar presents.

Rs. 1\8

Each

over-ambition, Your bronchial
tubes give you trouble.

X

M. Kameswari (Masnchala)., It
is a pity your life is not smooth-
running. You can improve this with
a little tact in your movements.
Again, you have the tendency to
sacrifice yourself to the interest of
others and the home. I wonder if
it is worth it, And then you ima.
gine too much of responsibility.
Your intuition becomes useless on
account of your timidity. Are
you able to adjust yourself with
your neighbours? Your ideas of
life are rather odd. 1t is not your
mistake if others misunderstand
you. Your teeth need care,

x

Guhadasa. Do you know that
Mark Twain, the famous humorist
and author, was born on a 30th
November? Are you.good at
music ? Don’t be so hasty in your
decisions. Consider well before you
change your mind; or else, you
may have to regret afterwards.
May be your criticisms are good,
but others misjudge you. Idon’t
think there is anything wrong in
admitting one's fault, You are
eaten up with conservative spirit.

x
N. Dandayudapani Pillai (Kuala

18

Lumpur). You should not be so
obstinate and stiff-necked. Cer-
tainly, you are not so with
everybody: I know you are the
abject slave of your love. Itisa
pity you are so artless and speak
out your mind too openly. Avoid
all uncongenial conditions as sur-
roundings affect you much. Don't
be envious. Be kind, but don’t
overdo it; if you do, you will rue
it, Are you having fainting fits?

3

¢ Kannan. You have your own
| tastes about your house and dress,
i and like harmony in your surround-
| ings. Don't enfold yourself with
1 your own thoughts; on the other
hand, unfold your ideas to others
and take also their counsel. It is
fine for you to be able to adapt
yourself to any circumstances.
May be you are virtuous now, but
I am not sure you will not go the
other way in course of time, unless
you radically change yourself.
Don’t have anything to do with

drugs or drinks, Let your associ-
ates be decent ones. Derangement
of the intestines will upset you.

X

Kishna (Salem). It is really very
bad to thrust yourself when others
are conversing ; more S0 when you
try to assert your views. Even if it
is to your deiriment you do not
hesitate to unmask others’ decep-
tive moves. Don’t give room for
selfishness. You have a weakness
for titles. Never be inactive if
you want to avoid early decay.
You want to be a perfect discipli-
narian, is it not? Your power of
conceniration is good. Are not
your throat and lungs delicate?

X

Oarrs. If others do not under-
stand you, there must be some
reason for it, Either they are not
intelligent -enough to understand
you or there is something in your
statement which is not clear,
That is no reason why you should
be dejected and give up your
plan. It is not nice that you
should always depend on others'
encouragement. You should try
to stand on your own even if
there be opposition. It is grand
to develop great schemes for public
good but there will certainly be
criticisms which should be faced
squarely without turning to be
cynical. You are a bit partial to
‘your own people . Guard
yourself against diarrhoea and
gastric troubles,

x

Chakra (Cal). Your criticisims
may be unbiased, but it is un-
fortunate others always misjudge
you. It is therefore better to check
this tendency to avoid unpleasant-
ness. Itis fine of you to be so
honourable and treat the confidence
placed in you with respect. Don't
do things on the impulse and change
your views rather too suddenly.
There may be occasions when you
may have to repent afterwards for
things done on the impulse. Are you
not eaten up with conventionalism?
I always admit my mistake and it
has saved me many a time from

awkward situations, Why can't

you also do likewise? Never be
inactive. Your nervous system
may need toning often,
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( CLOSING DATE 15th DECEMBER, 1935 )

SECOND PRIZE
Rs. 5,000

THIRD PRIZE

FIRST PRIZE Rs. 2,000

Rs. 15,000

Cuaranteed Extra Prizes
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Rs. 500 for the first all correct en ‘ . ' “
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A Beautiful Fountain Pen with the winner's Name engraved in gilt. . !
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MAKERS OF GOOD

50, Wallajah Road, Mount Road,
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WIN Rs 1000.

1st Prize Rs. 600 2nd Prize Rs, 300

(all correct) (one error)

Rs. 50 far the first 5 all correct Solutions Posted,

Rs. 50 for the Sender of largest number of entries,

Last Posting Date 5-12-35. Results within 10 days
Sealed key Solution Deposited with

“My Magazine of India™
Substifute one letter for each dash to get the
given meaning.

No. | Words I Meaning
1 BOU-— } Limit
2. DA—~— Small river fish
3 NA— i Sieze
4 M—AN i Tament
5 M E — o } Boundary
6 RI~ Tear.

Rules :— Entrance fee 8 As, per entry by M. O, or
Postal order. Ref. Chambers XX century dictionary,
A, To, etc, have been omitted in the beginning of the clues.
Entries on plain paper acecepted. M. O. receipts or Postal
orders must accompany the entries. Prizes will vary as
per entries Permit. In case of ties Prizes will be divided.
Results only to those enclosing 2 half anna stamps.
Manager’s decision is final and lepally bindiog on all
matters. Other rules as usual. Address all your entrias
and fees to:— Tle Manager,

The Oriental Syndicate
P. O. Feroke, (Malabar)

A FULL WEEK’'S TRIAL ON YOUR OWN WRIST
TO ENABLE YOU TO CONFIRM THE QUALITIES GLAIMED !

= THE ‘DAWSON' LEVER
o en t WRIST WATCH AT

Amazingly Low Price.

Indeed an Excellent
Time keeper which will
give years of Trouble-
Free Service.
Guaranteed for S years.
Order one To-day & Ba-
nish your Watch Worries for years. Money Prompily
Refunded if found unsatisfactory. High Class STRONG
LeEVER Movements pretty small size and lovely shape,
Shows correct time to the second and gives long and conti-
nuous service. A watch equal in service to many scld to-
day at four times the price. Dright Nickel Silver Case—
Rs. 7/- Highly Gold Plated Case- Rs. 7/8/-

Above with Radium Dial As. 8/ extra. Postage As. 7/- extra

THE URION TRADING Co., 2, Doyehatta St., (A) CALCUTTA, '

& CO.,

FINEST, STRONGEST AND BEST
MOSQUITO CURTAINS

Made of extra strong white Nettings,
fullness in four corners, well tailored
very lasting. Also coloured nets avail-
able in shades of choicest Light

green, Blue, Red, Yellow, etc., at
same price, (State coloured or white).
Lg. W. H. Price. Lg. W, H, Py{ce
6 3% 3% 112 7 3% 5 2130 °
6 4 4 1-14 7 55 214
6k 4% 4 26 74 6 ¢ 314
PACKING FREE, PosTAGE EXTRA.
FREE! Purchasers of three at a time will get one
curtain 6 x 33 x 23 FREE,

NATIONAL TRADING €O. Beadon St., CALCUTTA
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Cent per cent satisfaction for child

GUARANTEED IN YOUR

Christmas present to them—

ALARM PISTOL

(No licence r.quired)
This handy pistel fires with a loud sound,
producing flame and smoke, scares away
wild beasts and thicves and  preserves
life itself in emergencies. You can fire six
shots repeatedly in six seconds. Cinema
Stars, Dramatists, Travellers, Watchmen,

Forest Officers use this Pistol.

Harmless and Funny to use !

Pistol with 50 free discs Rs, 4 only

Additional 50 Discs Re. 17

Posla.ge Puid (to Moffussil Customers only)

THE KRISHNA AGENCY,
g P B. 119, Broadway, Madras
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Make tailoring a fine art!

THE FAMOUS HAND

“SEWING - MAGHINE

' WILL SOLVE YOUR PROBLEM

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

Sent with full instructions.

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

( IMPORT DEPT.)
P. B. 119, MADRAS.
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Regd. No, M, 2856.

IT'S NEW!

"LiIS MASTER'S
VOICE’

Model No. 471 (A.C)) Rs. 300 *
NEW ALL WAVE RADIO RECEIVER

WITH THE TRUE-TO-LIFE
« HIS MASTER’S VOICE ” TONE

WRITE TO US NOW .00
For

ALL PARTICULARS
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