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(Inebrmted gent to rzckshaw -wallah): ¢« How much—hic—do you—hic—
want to take me to Vepery Al ' |

chksha-wallah P Exght annas, Saar "

Gent “ ch-—-It’s too much Jump in I’H take you there myself for two
. ‘n” - o ; .




"'A ¢ltl ﬁaﬂi s ihal :ha can phy ﬁve

< In lumeu taher. howaver, lt muat
be a.dmmted ﬁhat she rmly doec 0. -

.'o .

Mxmablo-l ooking- indmdun.lu

ihchrsl 'Y wntar

m ol the b:ldogtoom, o! ooures.

3 ‘d‘h“ .'-JU‘ ”

- ' ~Yw, N
\Q(,{'?Lf 11“>

'hnndnasunes on the piano mbhoui .

‘should “be bsrrad trom weddmgﬂ.

conbemporary

One method is fo go for & ride in

@ jutka, wait until it has taken you
$two miles and give thab driver an-
nnm.andlxsten carefally,

I . . :
Inan American talkia one of the

" We {alt eure thaﬁ ulhms.taly t}:ere

On :egéimng consciousness - after

" “sald uetmdesmun being counted oub, & boxer a.skad whu&“

" the yams evening and that he hadn'’t -

. been knooked into the middle of next. °

oA business man wotiin.g late i Ftlm
. City was surprised by bnrghtg
« A burlgar who appesred in oour the - bound him %o & chair. -

very
boeksof other day 'admitted tln.t xﬁ ‘wed the

» wenty-fifth time -

churwters ig fatally, atabbad w1th &
'corksmw

- An exoeption would be msds tn the
wonld bs & soresn thnllarthh & new
S hmt

"~ He was amazedtoﬁndthahﬁ Was

S '4'rmftm MAGZIN -

" Acoording to & phrenclogish & certain

" $yps of bump on a man's forshead
denctes that ha wxll meet trouble in

his life.

- Or, of conrse ﬁh&t ha bas a!raady
met ib. : 3
‘ s's

" When I go and consalt my lawyeri
-be gimply gives me a haadachs,”

complaing a correspondent.

.. BHo shonld consider bimself luoky
, »th&t be mnt oharged for is.

. [}
~~Aq authar dectares that he onca kepb

T an ides for anavel in his haad tor
" fifteen yeara. ro

Itunoklongencugh i . ;é

: angla.rs recontly broke inbo two :
’ vibndms ocoupied by arbists.

ﬁ,«

1% is 0o known why, unless it W&B

- ' Jnst ﬁo gob a little praoﬁxoa.

accumely the dressed that their mves

~wear,” eay¢ a fashion writer.
" "Anyhow, not unsil lihey roceiva tha ’

bxlla fo: them.
‘a¥s
We read of & farmer who is trymﬂ
io find an infallible meihod of keeping

pem Iroxn frmi

‘He ‘has no doubb reahzed the
- hopleseness of repomng them to their

r__ 'schoolmasterq AT ‘;

. . . | 28
One of the olaims of & oazta.m pto-

fassmna.l strong man ig that he is able

%o 1ift three fully-grown women. K -
Most husbands find it is a8 much a8
they can do to anpport one,

&

'Whan  they had gons, he maneged
to reach $hs $alephone and ring up his

. ':wifo to lay be really wes deuamed ab

B L DR EZ
Amarema.n oannoh undmtand he

modarn zirl.

_bustle snd noise,

tho least heart for the chiff-chaffs and .
- tittle-tattla cf her chums {or they bored
. her, and she answered sll their anxious

“ Very few men are able o desonbe‘

| JONE 20, 1935

' BY
THETA

. EELA Bhushanam of the Fourth
form of the Doyen Girls' High
School wag in one of her
contrary moods. She was thoughtful

-and s bib off-ecolonr. The school - had

reopened that day after the Xmas
vacation, and there was the wususl
But Lsela hadn’

queries dully and in monosyi'ables.

Generally, she was a8 pert, way-

ward, irrepressible and saucy minx of
a sohool girl asever wore a pigtail
down her bask. Even her teachers
koew it ; mosh of them kad at one time
or other heen victims of her agiful
pranks. She was an incorrigible—a
bard nub to crack, a surprise-packst to

be precise. And that was that.

On the reopening day, howsver, her
dial was olouded. - She herself could
pob tell you why, if you asked her. It
was simply ona of her wayward moods.
And pleading a bad headachs she

‘eluded her chums and wended soli-
'tarily home, a picture of gloom. Her

gait was and forced, mechanical-almont

like one going for one’s funeral if you -
- gee what I mean. Half-way up, she
;.remembared her mother had given her
a letter o posh.

It wouldn'dt do to

forget that. It wasn't stamped, and

- ghs therefors turned listlessly back in

the direction of the post-office.

As she came in sight of that red-
brick monstrosity, . a veil suddenly

. 'seemed to  lift from over her face ex-
v'posing it - to the : brscing brecze—
- Result;
- old, dancing light of mischief dawned
Sin"her lookers,
- bergelf, ehe increased ber pace fo a -
- brigk trob, a run almost.” Ae sha peared
+ the gates, she nearly collided with a
= young man oyeling towarda ber from
.-.¥he opposite direction. Both the rider
. and the machine crashed $o the ground,

the clouds cleared and the

Innghing softly to

but luckily enough nobt much hsrm

s done, The youth serambled up
awkwardly, and pioking up the bike
examined . if. ' The old bug im's io

sC

badly damagad, thank god! only
gearbched a bib,’ he muttered with a
sheepish grin al the demure little girl
bafore him.

“Oh, I am sorry "' sha said conbri-
taly, “but... .. iv's really your fault,
you know, you didn't toot I’

* Phat's all right. No harm dons
anyway I"" and he prepered to mound.

* Wait s minute please! Can you
tell me whera the Post offies ia?”
she inquired innooently.

* My hat I" langhed the yourg man.
“Can't youresd the bally e!d sign
there, grinning al you overhead 7

* Ah, very stupid of me nob to have
nobiced ik! Thank you!”

 Forget i, old thirg ! so long I and
be moved off. After going a litile
distance. curiosity made him turn his
head and look back, and the girl who
had nob yet left her pest, beckoned to
him with B Wave of her hand.

* What' a it now ?"* he asked pedsl-
ling back, " you aren'$ going to ask me
whera the * rabies-bite-dog-hospital * is,
or tha zoo, are you? For I don't know
and there aren't any either, here-

.abouts I”

" Any peep-show, or whab?"' shs -
ingnired, and passed on rot waiting for
an apswer. It was miles away from
her mind to get stamps by preuimg
into that ccowd, Oh po! That imp
of mischief that mmust have had a lob
fo say ab her birth and tha$ had ctood
godfather to her ever since, tockthe
matter entirely oub of har hands and
made her it3 exclusive concern. Leela
slepped boldly into the coffice.

Ths offies room wa# almosh deserted.
The post-peons had left long ago with
their daily burden, The money-order
clork wa8 yawaing at his counter with
a bored expression. whila the elerk
seated adjacent was immensad in a
thriller. Rangiah Naidu, the head
post-man was’sorting letters at a big
table, and the head of the offica was
enjoyivg his forty winks a$ another,
his face buried in the deep folds of that
day's newspaper end ha wag snoring.

Leela tock in the whole picturs a$ a
glancathe was a very sersibls girl-and
gtepping to the post-master’s tabls sha
leaned over it and gave a gentle tug
af the paper-and ca.!mly awaited
results, her eyes scanning the roof in
apparent know-nothingness,

“Eh? who tha......wha} tha......I"

. soorbed the posb-master awaking with

“You seern to be a nics, discerning
young man,” she lavghingly said,
*bub, bave nofear! Iam almost a
atranger to thess parts. Can you
direct ms to some shop where they sell
gbtamps-p-stage stamps, I mean ?”

The youth stared a her speechless
for & moment, buk failing to datect tha
glightest twitch or twinkling in her
facs, be gave it up. * Suffering
snakes! Are you trying to pull my
legs 7'* ha cried after a pauss, * Well
I'm blowed I”... ... and pushed off
pedalling for all his life was worth,
hie¢ only wish to pub as much distance
a8 he could between him and that im-
posible girl. Nordid he commit the
mistake this time, of looking back !

L L J

A minute later, Leela entered the
post-office gates. From the queus of
impatient people waiting at one of the

- windows she corld plainly see which

was the stamp counter. Bhe walked
up to i,

s start, He saw befores him a little
girl with a pigtail, and she was stady-
ing tho tilee on the roof. He glared
ab her speechloss for a mement. ‘

‘* Hallo | who the davil are you, and

* whab do you waunb " he asked angrily

* Ah, wero you tpeaking to ms,
pleass 7'’ inquired the girl with weil-
faigned surprise, and flashed cns of
her engaging emilas &b him.

The smila tailed ta gocthe the tem-
per of the Head.

“ Who elsa do you think?" he
snapped.

“ Oh, my name is ‘Leela, if that's
what you be wanling tc know,’, she
answered xnnocently “ Bu¥' I epell it

xth & double ‘e’ and not with an

‘e’ and an'i."

'.['he Hea.d'a face blazed with anger,

* Oh, you epell it with a doubls '’
doyoun? Wait a minute, who gave
you permxsnxon to get in? Didny
’0“0"-“ ’
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"1 dido's come hers b0 -
sheal your cash- or lebters,
Mr. post-master! Do you -
take me for & thief or what 2"
she interrupted hotly. .

“Didn't you ees the
board put up over the door ?”
he wen$ on without seeming

» to note the hot outburst.

* Thas i she sniffed scorn-
fally with & toss of her
pretty littla head, “You me-
an ths red plated thingbung
outside don’t you? I thought
it was meanﬁ for your B i-n.-
8 & DR

A real - bang-in-the-eya for
the Head, & ¥pock-out blow

. $ha$ olean kmocked the breath
. oub of him ! He gasped ! Ha
was = completely taken back
by that answer. He did not
know what to make of the .
, little visitor. He was com- "
pletely = befogged. He losh -~ - EER
. hig bearings - and floundered -~ ;- ’ - )
halplasﬂly ‘8Bhe . sesmed &
7" ligtle, - innocent - mite, bub . . - s
"varyfreethhhsrtongua“‘-' o ‘
_ rather too fres ‘o his i - S ,
- . king, he thought. Ho ps.used's b" " pass thal way to his counter °
' vovolving jn kia mindat Wh‘“ ““319 : ;fmier his a.ttemsc')on oup of ten. -
RNy - " Hi,' Vilan; this girl wants
, ‘i“ Well leb thai pass " he ﬂ&ld in a Some stamps. -‘Givg hor what -
/ more eqml.hh;l frame of fone, * Now ,aho‘r§qme:i: he ::glt:hhlm" - :
are wm t w0 Yea, : e clerk .
Aot you m he heok do - motioned $he girl to follows him.
. LT What dannqua.hon. Mlsa 2"' ’
ould * like  to look at some lta.mps.;;{”ha the clerk. ' =
- pleass |7, sha sald *'/ ¥ Denomination ? > She lookaa o
o1 ! puzz!ad for a* moment ** Deno-
roination? - Do . you 'mean "
.. Booarths, Va.mlmava, Bhiah, .
«/(_‘Snnm snd a.ll”tha.t? Do you T

}
BEETIRIEIE T

~*distinction s
hﬂte m?n

[ i A e % Oh'no she erled horrified, * You
ean'i read it, it's pnnte and more-

ni; :t‘ $

over, .16 iv glued ,
~ The’ liamp clerk wae gettmg imm-

i

| Juxe 20, 1936

only b0 eea how heavy it ml" ha
said.

‘Tt that’s all, hera it is 1" a.nd sbe
handed him & buff-envelope, whichhe
poised in his band.

“ Oh yes, one anna will do. Hers
you are, Miss! "’ and he offersd her &
stamp of thab value.

T.eola held the light-red tinted
thing up to the light and surveyed it
oritioally likg a connoiseur of stamps.
She shook har head. *'I hardly like
the colour " Sha rama.rked banding
it back, * Haven't you got any other
shade—sky—blue, psacock—neok
Banaras—roga. .........for instanes? you
ges, I naver did hke this kind of red_
If it was a brighter red now........ '

The stamp vendor began fo geb
‘eross. In all hig eix and old years
a¢ a stamp vendor, he had never coma
across such a ourious customer who
objectad to the colour of stamps. Was
ghe raally 1gnomnh or wag iba posa?
Was she really serfous or ouly laugh-
ing up her sleaves ?

The crowd oulisids was gemng quite

© restive.

~ * Beally, Mies, youara keaping me
from my work " he said in & tone of

* Thig iz tha only coloar

annoyance, y
we hava got.”  “ Strange!” Lsela
murmured, " Are you surs you-

"haven't got them in aay other shade,
really, really sure ? "’ - :

Seeing that the girl couldnb bs
frowned away, hLe offeral her two
half-anna stamps, and #aid " you can
affix these on, if you like! "

“ Ah, that's better’ she eaid,
‘taking the green things and serutinis-
Ing car:fully. "~ Thesa would suif me

to a T. Bub I'll take ooly one if you

please””  and sha handed the ofher
back, ‘' But, you'll need two for your
letter | Those are half-anna sbampa,
remonstrated the clerk. .

* You really think so?  But, I

never did like two of the Eae oolour
together, you know, W sha said,

"M They never do look well sxde by

'__mde. ,
"o %1 don't eare 1" retorted the clerk,

" ® Tither you take the one anna stamp
or the two half-anna ones if you wanb

- your letter to go! ”

N But, - ..-don'ﬁ geb angry please!l—
“’Are you quite? sure you haven't the
- other in, @y peaoock hue, or navy
mkou- RIS ’

Y “"Not™ thundered the clerk throw-

ng the lasﬁ shreds ol patience to the

Wmdn

" Or..-- " wenb on the incorrigible

‘girl in £h© same calm innocent tona,

Ll

---cr, if you have it any other tint,
a6 least let ria be surs you baven's gob
any with a different picture, say
Chagplin, or Greta garbo or Harold
Lloyd, or Maurice Chevalier...... jush
for a choice, you know ?

Thab was the lask straw !

* “ Madam, thig ia a post-offica and
nob a blooming pieture-album shop or a
lunatic asylam! “hs roared thoroughkly
purple with rage.

* That's oddl I thought you had
such things bere. But never mind,
let me see if I einnot suit mysalf elsa-
wherel ” and she went out leaving
the poor clerk to mop his perspiring
brow and atiend to his othar customers.

* *

Lesla came back, however, in a few
minntes. This time she approached
the counter from fhe outside. The
cerowd bad departed.

* I've changed my mind ” sha said,
I'll take the green cnes” and sha sighed

The olerk gave her stamps in' ques-
tion. Sbhe took them and turned away
without yaying for them, The clerk
velled after her.

"Wa,xha. minuts, I'm nob raally
going! ** sha answered torning back.

“Whare do I post this, letter. please?
she inquired coming back & minute
Iater.

* Just you slip it into that box,
there, riss, ™'
$o the letter box.

- She left bim again, bub returned
cnce more fo the counter looking very
sad and troublad.

“Oh, Mr. Stamp-clerk! ” she
wailed pxtxful.y, “I slipped the labter
in, bt I forgot to put the stampionl
Mother will be dreadfull angry £
ths letter doesn't gol '

For the clerk, the joke reached its
olimax. He borst into uproarious
laughter. The pleading troublad face
that stared at him in open-monthed
horror and sastonithment, however,
brought him back to terrafirma'
“Don't ecry ** he said soothing her,

said the clerk pointing:

" We shall go to ths post master and
gob him opar tha bex."

The two weat to the post master
and apprized himof the situation,
"Well, I never!" bhe exc'aimed,
and roee and fetobad & key.

During th e search for Leela’s un-
stamped leifer, Rangish Maidu who
had also joined the party, fisked out a
fountain pen from amongst the pila
and showed it to the othera “ Ah, it
must bs my penl” cried Leela exci-
tedly, a8 ste looked in her pocket and
didn't find it thers, * ..and oh" sha
gasped "'here’s tha letter which I
tbought T had put into the box. I
must tave slipped in my pen instead
of the latter I think!"”

*You cussed litsls daughter of
Eve!” exclmmed the poat-master very
red in the face, ** Let me catch you ab
the trick ggainl™

* Oh, but you haven't agked for oy
autogragh, yel, you know]™ she
reborted grinaing, and beat a guick
refroat cub of the post-master’s reach.

* Hi there, miss I cried the bewil-
dered starop clerk running after her,
* you haven't paid for the stamps ™

. Ah I forget I ehe said coming

. back " Here ars the etamps please.

I've charged my mind. I don't like

' tha looks of two together side by side,

and if you are really you bhaver't
a different shada to offer, I think I'll
gee if T oan’t suit myself elsewhere,
after all, as I smd before, you ras-
momber?’”’

And placing the stamps on the
countsr, the girl deparfed as abruptly
ad she came, lsaving a thoroughly
astounded and ' too - speechless-for-
words " clerk to replece the despiced
stamps inside his bock-file. and hkurry
out for a stiff strong drink to- restors
his benumbed senses, .

. Y -
Safely outside, Leala looked a$ her

. dainty wrisslet for the #ime It wag

half past two which mean thatehe had
spent the best parb of aa hour in the
post offica. “ And nrow for some tes
and a bit of lupch [ eho said to
herself laughing eoftly, which brough}
the dimples on Ler saucy cheeks,

&
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m BAmEL. S. [ )ORAL

Mamma says I am lucky as can be .

oo T o marry Professor Grant; .

L S L ' i’Papa, says he wonders what he could see .

B i In a girl lz]ce me to wants

: (His fame is world-wide, you know) y

: Well, it is awfully sléw !

Inspzta of bemg S0 wzse,
' An(l say-he loved, agazn and again, '

And prazse my J hazr and my eye: ;

: A‘nc“Z,at fimt‘_n‘o one was prouder tha}i I

hBu‘t. I must tell some one, or I shall die—

‘ ;,_I 'thought ke'd come woomg like other men

-l
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Scientific Gold Jewellery
(Substitate for 1eal gold)
Highly appreciated by High Court
Judges, Ministers to Government
2nd other Eminent Public Men.

NEW CATALOGUE FREE

THE SCIENTIFIC GOLD EANGLES
Company, Limited. ‘
Head Office:— 43, Byragimatam St.,

Post Box No. 203, MADRAS,
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g .SATISFACTION YOUR DAILY TRY ONCE BE g;
' ' . LUNCH |

GUARANTEED. : SATISFIED. b
g , | - at |
i  “BOMBAY SARDAR BHAVAN” |
}  (Next to T. T. V. High School), 367, Mint Street, Madras.
b With upto date dishes in Sweet, Savoury and iced cool drinks. i
¥ | . ‘ i
3 | EVERYTHING Proprietor i— CATERING §
§i |mPuRE GreE. SARDAR K. SHIAM SINGH. A SPECIALITY. :%:
] | ) i
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Jataka Kamtha Sagaram
(IN - TAMIL)
An exhaustive and complete treatise on
- Asirology and Astronomy
BY K. KRISHNA IYER

An invaluable reference and guide to all things

pertammg to Stars, Planetaty influences on Mortals, Birth stars, Planetary tables, etc.,
etc. 225 pages. Ptxce Rs- 1-8-0 Nett.

Ampiyto :-—ANANDA BODHINI OFFICE,
: Post Box No. 187, MADRAS.
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ATERIA; Medica s
~all trash—if it does
“not contain the symp-

‘,Lf'fcbllectively;'_ the entire con-
- gregation of the  alleopaths,
. with stethescope in “their ears

~-and 'the blood pressure tube.
‘»’in the arm; the entire homeo-

pathists, boasting of - their dy-
“ namic, dashing and the death-
'> defying treatment; the hakims
_.-imparting . vim" vigour - and
“‘yitality gratis to their patients
-~ and ‘. finally © the . clownlike
- dressed astrologers, noted for’
‘their

nd a second sight.
; After “a ~prolonged - X'ray,
Itra: Voilet and the like exa~-.
‘minatjons, | :
finally < coughed . ont; moving
is neck within' his stiff collar,

1 suffered from a compli-.
of a heart dis

‘fftok'ms.e,f my disease. I have
. .consulted, individually and.

‘marvellons - mystic;

~

- FONNY MAaGZIN

By B.N.SAHAY

-~ . “'pub with. half a ‘tumbler of refused by the editors and the sight of

country wine or while examin-
ing your granny’s will you
found a pamphlet advertising"

-of your family, finally told me,
that I suffered from a serious
type of whooping épugh and

- that a dese of ‘droscra’ will

do me a world of good. °-

. HE hakir, my next door neigh-
" bour, cog day whispered - into
"y wife's ears that I suffered
" frony a aeuts-chronio type of conjune-
tivitis thet I shotld either be insjantly

““placed under his treatment or insured

for a heavy amount, .

" Finally .I ran fo my sstrologer

[riend, who baving scrulinized my gptry fea.

palm, forehead and -some such other
.parts ‘of the body as if he was a life
insurance  dootor searching. for an
identification mark, and having gather- .

-~ od a $enfold austeriy on his uncouth,

“lagk-lustre - face - 8aid ‘ Dear Client.
- There i8 Baturn in your house of zodiae,
- and advised e o give him a fiver s0;

- that he might offar some ablution on. -

my bebalf and then asked me to taka

a large quaniity of onions every day. .
- Now ‘readers; ib i funny indeed.
. Xou %00 will like $o knew, a bif of it .

- attack is pariodion] and comes on the

‘sun rises high up, comes to ‘its ' elimax

sight of some one and finally leaves me.
in happines

your edifor, & ehrewd fellow,  $0 your

" to: marry- an  infellectual giant like
_yourself ? She mush be” and began to

S Nali

put : my reader ina
I kno ! }

thoss rejected MSS. sends your heart
_palpitating like a drum. Is it nob.”

* Sorry, Chief, you too bave failed.’

and readers, do you see, of course by

- “Ratio-serol for the.piles’ Or the process of - telavision, your editor
- - some such other minor secret . sitting on his ricketty chsir and gazing .

through his lens {eupported by a frame
of doubbful antiquity on the well
yondar, looks profana. 2

"And here you see a long letter from

the business manager, marked oonfi-
dential and pritate -advising me: to
start a oompetition in his magazine
inviting .the medical inbelligentia to
diagnose my diseasa’with a note bhat
gvery human -born man, woman or'a
child, be ha by profession a doctor or:

a riok:shawpuller msy enter for the .

‘ competition provided he enmcloges an
entry fes of Re. 1. for every solulion
he submits: and thus pocket a heavy

magazine to the effech: ,
" Persons who wanb to know,ths
- nama of my digease enclose eighé ‘'one

pico stamp for reply.,”- And open a

- private stamp gelling depot at hoe,

* Lastly he ‘undertakes o broadoact

the symptoms of my disease in the

foreign oountries so that by the end of
" the week I may be asked fo gign’ a big

contrach for & few drops of blood  from
““the “”alleopath,and now’ here i goes.  Listen,  Its - the various medical a esociations dgd by

_the end of a month I go ansemje and

" particnlar day without fail - It beging - accompany the editor to the nearesb
MB mzmnm; E: gﬁxln;: - pub far n.ilasu of the AB-E-]'EJIEYAT
: owever,
with beavy palpitation of heart at the - readers, hers comes a chappie” from

(Life - Elixir).  Wait, -

" among the * Funny * readers with &

galars. Are yon perplexed, - 1aughing face and shouting' “Euseka, I
readars.: Does no$ matter; here: + have found ib..Ib is love that you
Tol matar, hare comed ;o o, Who i the fortunate lady

Lol - degcribe the combined beauty featurss
P aaking»g hers. ’ Damn, '.you'f“"t * Sulochana and - Sabita, = Readers,

"Ha talks " of  marriage-a sweeb thing.
.1 will not disappoint him. Come hers,
My chap. - 1 will l¢§ you what I am
guffering - from. - Lok : noy the  edifor
tisten. - He will be puffed - up. = It ie
he . pleasure-oum ~ tiy-cum-bhrill

As on alternabive, he
advises me to give & ehors advertise-
men} in the classified ecolumn o( his

Tolme!’ .

- Joxe 4q, 1 !35

. ERE is an anecdote about Mr. Hayes,.

President of the United States, who
was a teetotaller. * When called
upon to occupy the White House he and
- Mrs. Hayes decided (courageously, as most
people might consider) that it would be their
duty; when giving entertainments té maintain
the same practice in this matter as at their
own home. After one of the official entertain-
ments at the White House, one of the news-
papers contained this report of the proceed-
~ings: *The reception was a fine affair; a
brilliant company: the handsome rooms
decorated with flowers : music and so forth:
and water flowed like c‘hampagne."*

ERE is an amusing yarn which Lord Aberdeen
heard during his travels in Quebsc ;

" Three young men arrived one night at a

small eountry hotel. . Thay asked the propriator if he

" oould pravide a bed for each of them. ‘Well,' he said,

~you'd better come upstaira and ses. Now here’s a nice

i largs bed for two of yon, and abous the other, I'll show

- youl The door of ancther room was opened where there

 wag alsc & large bed, but ib wag already partly ocsupied
. by & Negro sound asleep and snoring.

‘T thought' said
the proyprietor, if one of you would ocoupy the other half of
{ the bedj A discussion ensued, and somehow none of the
- Gbree were disposed to accept the offer o ab last one of
them said, * Well, it ig no use jabbering; I have gobto go

- by the early morning train, aud I must get some sort of

“sleep; I will just risk it " Good. sensible fellow ’ said

"/ the others, and sure enocugh their comrade waw soon .
sound aslesp. ;

** It then ocourred to them ko perpetrate a litble joke

" By means of some burnt cork and also soct from the back

of the fireless grate they eautiounsly began fo blacken their

. friend's face.”

-"* Early in the morning the hotel boots rattled at the

. door and called oub, * The gentleman whois going by the

* oix o'clock train will have fo hurry up’ The slseper

. woke enough to grow! assent, and soon rose and approsch-

: o4 the ' looking-glass on Gthe dressing table and then

- imuedistely, still only balf awake, he exclaimed, ‘The
7 idios I He's called the wrong man—the 'nigger, instead

B T . * . .

< Kdlisn Braithwaite is one of the ',hardutv(wcrkers on
“Th Ma&l In_diur'_,j (‘}nild‘nnd‘np.udl' much of her

tima collecbing disused elothing from tha more affluend
members of the profession for the less fortunste onea
Still yon can’t always tell what's in a man's pocket by
the crease in his trousers. :

On ons ocoasion shs approachsd an apparently affluent
youag actor and begged for some discarded clothing. Ha
bum'd and ka'd, until at lash, in desperstion she asked
bim what be did with hiz old trousers. ¢ Well, frankly,”
he said, * personally I put them under the mabérass at
night and pub them on agairE i)n the morning.”

. ———Q

Whether he i¢ writing about dressing-gowns or
dramas, about babies or bankers, Arnold DBennett is
inexhauslibly interesting. Somewhere, ysars ago. hs
ruled that an author's ekisf aim should be " interesting-
ness,” and he cerfainly never [ails to practise what he
preaches.

On a visib to his tailor ha learns that the mozsh
expensiva cloth for male athire is “‘ real Llama, sometimes
oalled °viouns,’’’ and that ib costs fifty shillings a yard.
* You counld buy free hold land for less and it would last
longer,” is $he typieal Bennstt comment.

Edward Abinger, Barrister of the Inner Tampls,
whoss famonse defence of Stinie Morrison will always be
remembered onos caught the great Judge Hawkins
napping.

* I appeared bafore him ir an action he was trying
without a jury,-and said $o hir:—

* Your lordship is frying this question of fact g if a

,jﬁdge and jury were trying it bub withowt the same

power as & jury— "'

‘ Hawkine {nettled): ‘' Will you kindly tell me
what powers & jury have which I de no$ pessess ?’

* Now, this was precisely what I was waibing for, so
I replied qaite cheerfully’.—

*' Why, your lordship osn't dizagrea!’

» : —{o}—

Sir Montagus Butler who for sometims Qavernor of
the Central Provinces of India, and his brother, Sir
Harcourt Butlar, then Governor of Burma, aftracted the
attention of tha king ab the Dalhi Durbar in 1312, " Who
are they ?” hs inquired. " They are the two Butlexe,
sir,” he was informed. * Whosa?* demanded the' king,
doubtless impressed by their stately being.

This reminds one of a much older story, Sold, indeed
of Franxg Josef, Emperor of Austria. A notorious rake
returned fo ocourt alter mshsence of some years. The
Emperor asked him where he had besn. * Living in the
country. sir, with twosisters,” . was the reply. “I am
glad to 'hear you bava become a reformed character,”
commenbed the Emperor approvingly. '* Ah, sir,” eaid
the navghty nobleman, * but thay are not my sisters, "
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THE PROFITEER

By BOBBY

o Young Mr- Venkatram, I fear,

st father percezmng all this

. Was what is called a profiteer ; 8ad proof Of morals gone amiss

At school he had the vice S ,
s SRR o A lesson such a mind to reach ;
- Of Making rupees out of picel ~ - =, G ,z l..‘ e
g | I o So next dayy for his very own
- Gave Venkatram a ball of stone,
_ Saymg, “ Make that hop off the ground

And yow shall have a golden pound |

“« e lessons to be learned from life

Cannot be learned except with strzfe-

So take this ball of stone for test :
" Extract from it an_ interest]”

- 'UIH! HAIIII

Sought how in practice he might preach
i - : B
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Had k_uhdred-weights but been an ounce

" He might perhaps have made tt bounce,

Hop, skip, and skim along the grounii.

And thus have earned the golden peund.

It winds him like a piece of tape.

But as the stone weighed half a ton,

- It could not be so simply done ;

And many ways his mind he turned

On how that pound was to be earned

Now he had heard his elders say

% Where there is a will there is a way.”

And knowing that it is quite so - true.
He kit on the best thing to do.

 For then I need not lift and throw,

But only loose and let it go;
© And I shall see it down the slope

Go bounding like an antelope.”

- 80 up the hilly with many a groan,
. PersMﬂrzgly he pushed his stone;
; "\,Til‘l;‘ losing balance at the tops
,‘“‘:Hc,,lu’r“ch,ed, and gave a backward hop ;

11
And slipping from his tired control,

It started on the downward roll :
Another moment——bolt from blue :—

And Venkatram goes rolling too.

The stone, with that for added zest,

Now takes from life an interest;

. And round and round its ample shape

It winds ham like a prece of tape.

Though two and two sometimes make foury

Poor Venkatram's remains make mores
When like a long addition sum,

There, at the bottmﬁ they lie dumb.

You se3 now what I mean !

Hiis father soon comes on the scene,

And says, “ You see now what I mean}”

But Vcikatram has passed the test,

jAnd také; no further interest)
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ISS Jaya | stepped out

. of the Egmore  tram.
the  Asphalt

. +. ‘on to
- road and shivered. R
A dull evening, pouring rain,

-“a wind ' that cut like a knife
~and - the  prospects ‘of - a  few
*+ furlongs walk through ' the an.

A3 2 matter of fact,

B I \J— i)

T

ea, ' since she was also a bit-
ored of her hostel routine.” .
this was

//

/

“she nearly laugned with joy. = - -

“ And room No. 18 is in the second -
floor,” she #dd * herself, romembering /
her friend's instructions. - ' 7
- At last she reached she lodge made -

- her 'way up, snd searshed the rooms./
. But I told you this waa her untucky

day! She found that thers were ¥wo
rooms of the same. number. . Tha one

" baing 18 and ancther 18 A. Sines her
: naiated  locality ——mot . friend had given only ss * No, 18’, she
-.acquainted - ——not a .
- cheery-beginning to the week+  was no response.  She pushed the door
Lisoel ot eiee snd i opened. - Bhe - found tga
- T NINION AT PR to be empty but i¢ had all the
"7 Jaya hadn’t thought that it - {220 A 2 ot
- her - friend ‘and ::class-mate
.:Nalini had made her the -
pend’ the .week-end
h igr';'at - t§e ~ waber kept in the mud-jar near by a
“I-BIMOres SNE . window and ‘she was jush wonderin
- 'at the room of bher friend, ~ . ..
2% This 18 eomething . good 1°*, she
. declared taking & gulp of water. ' It's -

boldly tappad tha door. But there

have gone out either 4o clean her face
or for a bath she rested hersell in

,ih’ Ohlir. : ,5" : '

. Belng & bit tited, she géner;
ously “helped herself $o a cup of

. the dearest room. * I never dreamt that |
- Nalinl would ' bs 8o’ arfissie.” = .

arawh { 'wad followed by . & . muttered
then' s step along ihe passsge.

8 sareaming———all the rooms of .
¢ were locked and obvieusly the -

arglar

carbainly was a disreputable specimen
enough, shabby olothes and a hand-
karchief knotted round his neck.

* At the sight of the slim gir] Jaya,

standing there in slick costume, tha
sennis-racquet held poised above her

head—like an avenging angel—he

gave a gaep of surprise and horror, -
*“@GEG. Good College Stuff! hs
stuttered. “ What the—how the—
why—'",
* Yes, you expected the room fo be
empty, didn't you 7" said Jaya orisply.

* Waell, for onoe in your life you .
. weora mistaken | I'm not in the least

& bit frightened ! (Oh!  Jays, but

. your knses were all wobbly 1) * But

don't coma a step nearer, or I will hik
you with thisg! And I warn you, I
can hit bard ! *’ ' ‘

* T bet sou oan t*”, said the intruder.
He took off his kerchief from his neck
and made her a swseeping bow, and
Jaya saw that be had a Xinky  sork'of
hair whioh she had always rather ad-

‘mired, that his seyes were beautiful

and $winkly— that, in fact, withou!
the shabby dress he was a very nice

»- » looking . burglar indeed. - His voios,
7 #0o, wag-sofs and oultored. Allofa .

- sudden Jaya felb sarry - for himand

"-wanted t0 belp him. . - a

-+ "1 .beb you can’ hit hard!"{{he

repeated, looking ' with admiration ab

ber flushed face and shining eyes.

* They train you girle, a ‘jolly sight

s t00 well ab - your: colleges now-a- @ays

—Tennis, Hockey, and Orioket. 'LX ed
1 bet Tennis is your gams. - Over-hand
serve and sweeping drive, eh? "

her . college’ for ¥wo years running-
'O, yoa!” ghe replied, " Do. you

I.ama oricket-tsn. .Bub in my

h‘&.|l : _‘ :

+:.* Pennia |, -cried Jaya . instino-
$ively. She had been the champion s$

spare time I play tennis. Give me &
‘good hard coved—". v ‘

JONR 20, 1985

Fdr under cover of the argument the
burglar had kegan to oreep to the
window,

. " All right,” he said meekly encugh.

I enly wanted a oup of water, it you
vyculd be kind enough to let me. I'm
simply $hirshing

" " Oh 1", Like gvery other girl, Jaya
9ouldn’t resist the temptation of oblig-
ing the brute, even thongh the brute
in question bappened to bs a burglar,

Oh, you poor thing! And you are
wet through, I'm sure. I know I was
when I arrived. Healp yoursell.”

" You bet ! " ‘

e Ri.gbt! But, first of all, whers's
your pistol ? "

“ Really,” he sighed. “ You are
horrl?bly suspicious young lady, are n't
,on "

. “ There you are!” He took off &
wmall  shining - murderous-looking
}n.:plement from his pocket. (In fact
it's only & novel kind of pisto]l which
shoots out cigarettes). He placed it on
the fable and aid :

* It’sn't losded, shough ; too danger-
ous you know. And by the way
where's yourg ?

“I never dreamb I should nesd -

one,” Jaya told him with dignity.

Gi}:gerly, inspite of the assurance
t{mﬁ it was unloaded, ehe pushed the
pistol to one side of the table.

:' Nogv you can sit down here in
this chair,” she told her captive. “And
I will gob the water for you" I
daren't leave you while I go out to
$hat shelf, 8o you use my tumbler. 1
$00 drank a oup of water only just
before your intrusion.”

. " And leave a kiss within the cup
and I will not look for any other drink *’
warbled the burglar sentimentally and
Jaya blushed in spite of herselt,

~ * It's nob a bit of good toying to gok
round me that way,” she told him
eeverely. ' .

**Is it enough, or do you want some
mora?”

"' Yes, loi's ploase. I liks pob water
and Tennis Champions." %

. Jays took mo notice of his last
remark, bus went to fetch another oup

of water, no easy job, oonsideriog she
bad o keep ons eye onm the barglar
snd she otber on her weapon, but the.
result sppeared to be satisfactory.

<+ Good ! very refreshing,” approved
the burglar, wiping his sweabed face

)

:v!iﬁh thq kmhiet._ L

* Now, if I might trouble you for
that mateh-box lging yonder in ths
table * said ke, pulling out a - cigarette
bit from his pockes.

_They mada & perfect couple ag they
mat there side by side togzether. Jaya
perched on the $abla swinging her
legs, as the burglar blew rings

In fack after a while, she found ib
diffieult o remember that he was a
burglar. They had so many 3$astes in
common and 80 many things to disouss,
that half an hour flew like anything.

* It's & pity we never meb bofors.”

her new friend was beginning when the
Corporation clock-Tower chimed sevea
and Jaya leapt to her feek in harror.

*Good Heavens,” she oried. “1
had no idea i% was sa late, We can's
stay here all the night.”

'* Ien’s the tennis-raoquet Chaperon
enough ?" he teased. “In any case,
I'd like to know what jou intend to
do, my GARBO 2"

" Jaya looked at him bhoughtfully
for a minute. She didn't want to
turn this attractive Gable to the

" Police, and yet it was up to her to

protect her friend’s property. She
determined to appeal to his sporting
instinots. - '

“ Look bere,” she eaid. " don's
wanb 30 make any fugg ..**

13

* Awfnlly good of you, I'm surse”
he said.

* Eo supposing yon just go out $he
way you came, and leave ma in
peacs... ..."

" But my dear girl 1" the cther was
horrified. Heo just wanted to olsar the
mystery fo her and confide thab he
was the owper of that room. Bub he
thovght it better fo continue the joke,

“Tean't possibly do that. There
is rather a jolly lot of things in thia
room... ... "

" 1 know ; I too wae just admiring
it when you intruded,” eaid Jays.

“ Well, I'd rather like it, if you
don't mind,” replied the burglar
suppressing the laughter.

** Never, never, never "

“ It's a pity,” he sighed, gebting to
big feeb. " It's against my principles
to hurd a girl, but then you are no
ordinary girl, ara you ? And it you
will persis in,”" said the burglar and
reached for the pistc] (to sake out =
oigaratte).

“ Mind | I warnyou ! Jaya grabbed
the racquet again, and kepb a wary eys
on the intruder ss he enlarged his
band towards the sbining pistol. “ I
don't wan$ to hurk you, either, but—"
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" And then somsthing happensd that .

upset all their calculations. There
‘was a jingle of staps outside, followed
by a knock ab the door. . The burglar
who in the meantime grabbed the

dow and peersd out,

Jaya mmundmtandxhg his inten-
tions brought her racquet thh s

sickening thud on hig head.
Ths unfortunate man _gave a htbla
: groan, then crumpled up in & heap ab
her {eet, and with a ory of remorse ehe
weont down on her kneea beside him. .
“Oh, T've kmed him 1 sha
moaned.

i | dxdh ﬁ mean to, but I've kxlled .
asked him.

him and he was the vety measi man
I have met.”’
- " Who's thera 2,” inqtured a ahatp

female voice, and Jays jumped to he',._

‘eeﬁ'll
LY Ib's Nlllnl 1" - She axclaxmed

- 7" She must uot--Oh

find me hare.” -
-~ .- Bub before ahe con!d do mything

but sband in front  of the. unfortunate
- infruder, ;. Nalini - walked ® into the
¢ room and atared in aurprise ab Jaya. -
"+ Nalini~ went ‘down on her  kness
- beside ths fallen man, and -J: aya ma.da
. ons last efforh to save him. . -

- burglar - opsned his'

sha musin’é
. wonderful sense of olear air, and I

. % Ha tell snd hurt himaelt, Naliai,
He's one of may f{rienda.”

* Your friend,. Jaya? Why I
never knew thab my brother had a

“ Your brother," gasped Jaya.
This gentleman your bro.‘.her 12"

“ Of sourse, Jaya, who, elee should
it be ? Ha'fwent to the theatra bub

: - girl friend."”
pistol from the table flew to the win- -

 unsble to get She ticket returned

drenching himsel! in the rain** -~ -
They then gave the victim the first
aid and in & short §ime the  prsudo— -
oeyes. He was
then helped to the nsar by chair and
wad seadad somfortably
. Nalini who was all eleog nursing

" * What wers you doing Bamu, all

" along in my absencef  If {you remems-

ber, tell me.. Whad's all this fuss.’
For the first txme he cpaned hxs hps

. .and spoke

** The firs} thmg 1 remember was &

began to breath [oxuriously. I seemed
tc be lying on my back, but not quite
flat, becauee & tender arm was sup-

" porting me. - I hadn § opened roy eyes.
+I didn't want- to somehow.’ -Thpnl

told a kiss—yes. & hot burning kiss -
on my lips. . That peemed natursl

 eiater.

-

. PUNNY MAGEZIN

énongh unbil T opened. my eyes,

snd then I closed quickly. For
$he tender arm that supported me was
the arm of a girl Jaya, and her
eyes had » frightfully intense expres-
gion in them -

Migs. Jays who wag mum all n.long
burstod.

“Oh, Mr, Bamu, 1 don'é know
what to say. Can you forgive me?
I know it's an wunlucky day for me.
Bus I thonght you were a burglar.”

* A burglar 1 broa.king in his own

- room ?*

* Your rcom | Isn’i this  room No.
18 of my friend Nalini”

*“Good Lord, nol Nal\ni i my
"She is puﬁ up in - ' Room No.
18.A. And you are my lister’
friend 2" ;

> Of oourze 1"’

" Great Scott! And I thoughi you
were a burglar.” -

They stared ab eaoh other in a.maza-

e

ment for a moment, then burst in )

laughter. - -

A H'm 1" Said Ramu gingerly feel-
ing his head.”” ** 1 think I shall be
abla to take yeu to Tennis to-morrow.”

“ Forgeb and forgive,” said Nalini
as sho entered info room with & tea-
kettle. * I know everything.” o
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The Geese and the

3 andey

By JOHN. R. CHAPMAN.

R. William Woright
was very peeved.
For  thirty-five

years he had been park-keeper

to the Traddleditch Urban
Council, and what he did not
know about parks would filla
Wright was a

that piece of land designated

! Traddleditch Park.

Small boys stubbed their
noses at him, lovesick cou-
ples looked on him with

" baleful eyes and even the
- village
~ have

- on the  slightest provoca-
* tion.
g dlverswns passed off Willi-

- am’s bioad shoulders like

policeman would
arrested  Wilham

Bat ail these minor

water off of a duck’s back-
The 'reference to ducks

brings us close to the pet
~'grievance of Park-keeper
_Wright.
"Fathers

Thet Urban
had purchased,
for the amusement of the
visitors, one gander and

- six rubber necked geese.
" The park-keeper was expect-

ed to feed and generally look

- after their welfare. William
-growled and clucked alter-
* nately-.
“to tuck them up
~'For' three nights the blessed
~gander

“made. the
.-pond their happy swimming
~ ground. - All the cajolery of
;. William could not entice those
..web-footed animals nearer to

-Was  he expected

and geese had

centre of the

the -bank. If he ventured
fter them in a .panty they

! would sw1m off . in the .oppo-

site direction.

Mr. William Wright was as
familiar to the visitors as the
stately centory-old oak trees
surrounding the park. Cheeky
urchins dubbed him, ¢Keep
Wright off the Grass’. The
Traddleditch Debating
Society were wont to use the
park,for their meetings.
Spouting females, prattling
patriots and flower-bandits

in bed?

for tlic collecting of dead
leaves. His was the task of
ensuring that the hothouse for
the preservation of tropical
plants was kept at an equable
temperature. Sometimes, the
fires would go cold but that
was only a minor worry.

LASS squarinms bousing multi-
coloured denizens of the deep,
including frogs; aviaries con-

ta.mmg birds large and small, beautifuj

One gander and siz geese were installed

detested the sight of William.
Passionate lovers clasped
deep in each other’s embrace,
were called to order by the
park-keeper. Mr. ‘Nosy’
Wright, Mr. ¢ Sanctimonious’
Wright and ¢ Parkie’ Wrong
were only a few of his choice
nicknames.

Little bits of paper care-
lessly strewn around by pic-
nickers were a flattering
menace - to William. In
addition to the cleanliness of

the Park, he was responsible

and otherwise, came duectly under
Wiliiam's supernslon, The birds
knew him by his voice, the fiches by
his figure-

The pelican and the penguin were
old residents of the avlary, and for
some time William was bheir devoted
friend. The aquariums wers siltuated
near the walls surrounding the avairy.
One day William - madvertantly -4
open the wire door of the avisry, One
his return he discovered that the two
feathered friends had disposed of all
the small sdible fish, and were even
then contemplating & mass attack on
the gcidfish. Hence, they wers no
longer friends of tha patk keeper.

On another oceasmn he bad just
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entered $he aviary when he heard the

shrill squawking of a gaily-plumaged .
oockabon. A youug robber had the

bird in hizs hand. When he spotted

William he flung the bird away, and
ran as if all the cockatrices in the~

" lmvma were pursuing him.

Ona young soamp bad the nudsmty :

to attempt to feed the pelican with

rounded stones. William suffers with

indigestion every fime hs recalls the
‘ oooagion. - . :

The ohildren wers allotted & small
- playground with - swinge, sand-hills

- and gsee-saws complete.-. William -was

“regularly in sttendance with iodine

and * first-sid . applisnces.  He  saved

- many & child ' from: umly-mﬁoemon

 When someons stola the wooden see-.
‘saw, he waen’t quite lnta whather to :

3bepleuedurpsevod

toanlos and - fosble logios fed - the -

* And now, to £l Wﬂlnmu eap ot :
~ sorrow and indignation te overflawing, .
I ‘ons gander and six geess were installed
.. 'on dhe placid ‘waters of the {ake ta fry -
his patience ‘still further. - Flutiering .

' sathersd fowls with fresk fish fodder

and thus made William feel lull ol
fine-fury. Fea-fau-fum!

"The park-keepet waa in deapmx.
What could he do to lurs the seven
delinquents to the outhouse for the

pight ? Darkness came and he decided -

%0 leave them alome for thad nighd, ab
loagt, ' Next morning ~ he guickly
_fnished his rounds and again -went o
the laka. He wad only mildly sur.
priced when he conld see jush one

. swimming around. 1§ was the gander. -
' William stared and then sbared harder.
He was amazed $o sea that a long rops
was tied {rom the oppoe:te bank fo the ;
gander’s neckl - R

* With s howl of rage ha soon mohed
thn other bank. Ha then' unoeremoni-
‘ously - hauled the gander to the shore.

“A folded <handkerchisf was alsg tied .
* round the neck of the gander,

Unﬁymg the hmdkerchuf thh,
tzemblmg fingers, William found a’
‘piece of paper with a silver sixpence
ingide. . What did all thia mean?’

S&mghtening out the du'ty pleoa of

LI nmn‘uunn

paper, William read she tollowmg

" lines :—
¥ Dear Mr. anht 1bid you good

night,

‘As I can no Iongcr wanlsr.
‘Iv e boulht your geesc. at a jmmy

, apzeu.
And left ‘it with the gander,”

Mr. William Wright is now enjoy-
ing a well-earned pension, but be

- steadfastly declines to keep geese.

Orie third price
(appled oaly o the lamd) -
B Ribum of 12 Nude girls taking exarclﬁ

2 Ribam of 12 Rude men taking ex:msc
3. Album of 12 Nade girls selected ir'om
- differént .countries of the world

Original Price Rs. 7/8 for 3 albums. i
Reduced Prics Rs 2/8 for 3 albums.

Look sharp only a lew remammg‘

STEND HDUSE AGERCY, AMR]TSAR

1\Rs 500 MUST BE WON.

d PUZZLE No. I A
Rs. 50 .is guaranteed for every'correct "solution.

jod key aolutxon deposnted with the Editor, ¢
Eatrasce fes Anpas EIGH‘L‘ _only by M 0. Place a letter for each dash to get the names of five Railway statxons

EASY TO WIN. |

eondition of the entfy. g

" 2nd Prize Rs, 150 (one error)

. Re.50is awarded for the la.rxelt No. of anmes
‘- LABT. POSTING DATE 10-7--1938, « .
‘ THE FUNNY MAGAZINE ” of India..

" Ref-M. & S, M. Guide and S. L. R. Guide.

. GE\IER).L RULES :—Writs your name and address clearly in Block !

stters on the M. O. Coupon and on ths solution. - Solutions mnat be written;

in 1nk only. | Corrections whereln alterations, interlineations corrections ‘etcie

are, made  will be disqualified. Postal M. O. receipts and self ~wddressed |
nvelop alopg with ons anna Stamps must sccompany estries, the resalts ml!

be posted 1o each sntrant on 20th July 1935. Tho correct solutioa is one which!

grees exactly with the Key solution.deposited with the Rditor. The dacislot%

f the Manager is final :nd legally bmdmg in :ll matteu and i- the ax'pusl

"EASY TO;SOLVE.

mmgm :
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‘ Lilian Hirv:y i Cong?esc Dances.
sses Withont a Kick.

Joan Crawford has made
ve to Clark Gable in half-a-

zen pictures but after the -

y’s work is” done goes” out

- happy

with Franchot Tone! The
love team of Chevalier
Macdonald is surrounded
with feud ramours off the
lot |

Mae West explains the
fact saying when you kiss a
man fifty times in an hour
in order to get the filming
right you can’t getany kick
out of those kisses, and they
become just mechanicall

Acting Has Deteriorated

Asfar asacting goes many
artists are not so convine-
ing as they were. Take
Dietrich, Crawford,Harvey,
and Chevalier and compare
the insipid uninspired con-
fections they turn out to-
day to the  performance
they gave in The DBlue
Angel,  Within - the law,

cents of Paris.
There is something lack-

™ ing about the stuff they

- make nows a kind of vital
spark has departed from
them.

ot s 7

Cortez Scores!

Some - one suggested to
Ricordo Cortez during the
production of Napoleon that
the movie ought to have a
ending- “ They’se
giving it one/ * Cortez retorted
“They're letting Napoleon win

the battle of Waterloo!”

Congress dances and Inno- .

17
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Ramon's Little Joke

Ramon Novarro, has his
lighter moments. He once
let loose on Jeanette Mac-
domald, the film capitals’
¢ professional insulter’ Vince
Barrett, as a make=up expert.
The *insulter’ sternly told
Jeanette that she had been
difficult to photograph ever
since she had been to the
Metro Studioc and ordered her
to change her make-up.
Novarro however explained
;;he joke before it had gone too
ar.

Lifeless Advertisements

.VVhat does the name
Kinema convey to us? A

Ronald Colman,

place of entertainment. Bat
to judge from the continued
display of lifeless advertise-
ments screened in our cinemas
without variation week after
week, a person is at loss to



i understand what good pur-'
.. poseisserved. by them. Of
+, - course one often hears that

advertisement pays, . but who -
are the recxplents? Certamly

notfhose who go for 2 2 night's
entertamment

makmv Tamil Talkles-
¢ Baktha Nandanar.”
Equally expenenced in the

i field of journalism and one who

~-is running a magazine even to

 this day is Mr. M. Ramakrish-

_nan who is in charge of all
* publicity for “Nandanar” The -
* success of a pictate depends
- to an-appreciable degree on
' the amount and manner of

publicity it veceives. -The
publicity is bemg very “ably
handled by him and no wond- ;

 -er for he does it with all. his

.

. PURNY luazm

expenence in the ﬁeld of jour-

-nalism which dates as far
rback as' the

- % Amusement

 Weekly ** days when Rama-
-krishna. was - assisting .~ Mr-
Vasagam in his journalistic
work. o '

Asandas szhmchand really '
needs our congratulation for
having collected - under one
banner such talents and we all _
eamestly hope that the cumu-\f:
lative result of  their talents

~W1ll be a production that will -

‘be mlmuable, matchless and ..
supetb L o

' Jonz 20, 1936

¢ After Office Hours’

Featuring Clark
Gable Constance
Bennett Stuart
Erwin and
Billie Burke,
An exciting
newspaper
story.- Come-

i dy murder
and melodra-
ma all skilfal-
ly blended
into a very

- exciting story,
Portraying as
it does such
stellar’ screen
personalities
as Gable Con--
stance, Ben-
nett, © Erwin
and Burke, it
isa film which

A scene from Meenakshi Ta! kles Predu’ﬂon

Rhadha’s Wedding'

_"‘-FILMS T0 SEE
'ROXY.

¢ Mllhon Dollar Ransom

An exnctmg film featuring
Philip Holmes, Edward Arnold

~ and Mary Carlisle. The story.

of a Beer Baron who after his

-release from prison finds it

1mpossub1e to go straight

‘again. The picture _ bristles
- with gang ﬁghts and night

club scenes-

»

-famous old

all film fans
should see.

WELLINGTON.’
YWharf Angel-

Featuring Victor Mc
Laglen and the Ilate-
Dorothy Dell. The co-
lour of san Franciscos'
Barbary
coast the thrills of bat-

tling men maddened by w5 €
love enlivened by stirring .

scenes aboard ship, make this
picture well worth seeing: *

' PARAGON

¢ Viva Villa’
The picture of the vear.

Featuring

19

Wallace Beery,
Leo Carillo and Fay Wray.
A fictional version of the
spectacnlar career of Pancho

iK. B. Sundarambal as Nendanar,

Villa, the great Mexican reve-
lutionary leader, Undoubtedly

- the best film showing this

month. Wallace Beery excels

~ even himself and that is say-

-ing something !
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Grand Entertainment.
VERY SHORTLY !!

, AT CROWN TALKIES |
A NEW THEATRES’ PICTURE FULL OF STUNTS & THRILLS

DAKU- MANsoom::Es.‘g)

FEAT UBIN G

MlSS UHADEVI OF CHANDIDAS de

Mr. PRITHI VI RAJ, SAIGAL SANYAL & HUSNABANU

(1 MOHABBAT Kl KASOTI with Mlss. Ratan and Sanyal

(2 JOSHEE INTIQAM, or BLOOD FEUD thh Miss. Kamala,
- .: Molina, Prithiviraj and Hiralal.

-~ CALCUTTA FILM. EXCHANGE ,
- No. 50, ARMENIAN STREET, G. T., MADRAS.

- momccmccommocmmcmmcamccc

coM}NGi | COMING 1!

To be follozoed by {

T
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'l'be Best Remedy known for Cougbc, Colds
Inﬂuenza. Atthma and Bronchms.

:{shart attacks of Spasms. Hysterm
amd Palpmmon IR _
ACtS’__lkxe acharm in Dxarrhoea, Cohc and other Bowel Complamts- o

s_ﬂA true Palhatwe in Neuralgxa, Gout. Tooth- :
',Ache -and Rheamatism. -

Per Plnal Re. l. .

TR

A

oMo,
S,

b ik
b

W Your most priceless Possessio"’ mety ;o
' your slonous .

. &r:.l:hin lifeloss and bald. 1t is neediess. ' Use our -
thal and  prevent it. This oil softens

-. ;‘b;inss ‘sbout s -luxurious - |

oc;:c:ac:c:c:::ﬁc:ac:d}:ﬁc:&bécbc:ﬁcjcc:ooc:c:ma
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The mei{y Lovers

S 1 looked .at my
: horse-like features in

the looking glass, I
came to the conclusion that I
would not be able to face
Muriel at twelve o'clock. I
remembered the last time we

had seen each other, three
years ago. Then she had

lovingly pulled my hair,
counted the hairs on mychest,
and made herself generally
affectionate. But if she saw
me as | was now, 1 felt sure
she'd say ¢ Out of my way,

~worm!” In short, I knew she

wouldn't put into practice all

the loving things she had .

talked about in "her letters.
In other words, her love for
me would be as dead as a bad
sausage.

Tentatwely. and with my

reyes still on the funny-look-

ing thing in the looking glass,
namely, wbhat I called my
face, 1 picked up my razor
rand fingered its edge. It was
fairly sharp, despite the fact
that in lonely Burma I had
‘conscientiously shaved every

-day for the last two years. I .

must tell yon all now that I
am perfectly clean " shaven.
My doctor used to tell me
that half the cause of all the
_corisumption and hydrophobia
in the world lay in beards and
,moustaches- An hour before,
it is only fair to say, I had had
_another of my perfect shaves.

. ) r.arressed the razor almost
;lovmgly -Should I make a
‘noise like a dying pig and get
:lt ovez wnth? My mind was

By J, H. ACOTT.

in a torment of doubt. 1
felt that I was on the horns of
a dilemma—and pretty sharp

horos too. They made me.

feel rather sore round the—
well, well, after all, I realised,
it wonld be so swift. I would
most probably feel nothing.

I looked out over the paddy
ﬁelds, ‘wishing heartily thatl

was a blade of grass or a -

feather in a crow's tail. No.
I couldn’t do it. Not now,
anyway. 1 decided to wait
awhile ard think things over.

- Lovingly pulled my haiy ...
It would be such a messy
business, and Jemima, my
Negress general factotum,
would nct like the idea of
clearing up that mess.

- With a noise like the sound
of escaping steam, I went to
the bathroom and plunged
my head and shoulders into a
basin of loke-warm water.

“And I suddenly realised that
it wasgood to be alive, to

tramp the paddy fields and
supervise the work of

hundreds of labourers. Life
indeed held a lot that was
pleasant. But I decided, as
I dried myself, that it would
be better to die than face
Maurie! in my present state.
She would be positively dis-
gusted with me. [ could
imagine her looking down her
ncse at me and telling me to
imitate an ostrich.

ND ag I prepared to go oub
once more into the paddy
fields, I thought again, with

" shiver ranring down my back and

my right ealf, of the razor.

8o swify and sharp! With

a delt flick of my wrist it

would be all over! “Would

I have the coursga? In

that razor lay freedom from
 my pressnb worry.

Then, with a quick
change of tbought, I wonder-
ed if they would bury mse
in the paddy fialda when I
died, or whether they’d
think I'd poisba all the
cropa. 15 would be rice to,
be buried under the swaying
blades of rics. One wounld
be s0 comfortabla. And
ocoasionully, when a thiey-
ing cow or bullock eame
along and prepared to
consume cne’s paddy coverlet, one
could make a roise like & machine gun
and frighten the darned thing away,

Twelve o'clock! And MNorisl!
Nobody likes ungleazant changes in
peopis, and I knew, while my previous
night's dipner ssemed to sssail my
Adam’s Aopple all of a sadden, that
Muris! would ebrink frcm me Shas

"bad always been very particuiar.

Why, she would never eat a stew into
which had jumped one ¢r two entiez-

priging vockroaches |

I had been very olever durivg the
lagt yexr, and had allowed no sus-
picion of ugliness to oreep into my
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lettera io Mnne! She most probably«
“ gtill thought of me ae the eame clean-’
" ™ featured, olsan-touled, large-eared man
- ghe had gaid good-bys to.
"I wens back $o my dressing table.
" As* I picked up the razor, withs

- determination in my heart and & ting--

. ling sensation in my nsasal channels;
- Jemimn entered the room. I -ocould”
- ‘see ber {ace and .whlte besth glesmmg

i themm. , -
o Breakus' am rmdy. sah!"‘ she -
. wsnuonnaad snd then ber eyes went ' -
. round se she eaw the look on my face: -

. and the glioting razor” in my: bapd.

" had often confided in ber and told

“her that, ons day I would use that
ﬁlok of the, wrish.
“#]ed into the: room, rall concern. . " A,

it's not. moe.
‘such &

nd ehe Jooked huzt. :
T I'weran's ewaatmg, sshl I emd S

ning turnip?” .

! Ahve ‘$olo:you: so many tlmes.’
1 her emile coming bmk to het
: Y

- _tomalo soup.

Fazor t0 BOmS purposa~w1th ene deft. - Y
" % Nob that—nob thab.nh! sha bul-

" hava tol ¥OU 0 msRY. timas, 'sah, that,
| Suo'a a bloody mesa -‘

f'-“Smp lwaarmg‘l " I admmmhod‘
g hloodymesa. ‘and I ‘means a" bloody:
esg Thtnkrwbauhe b.bla wouldbo

.Can you suggest any’

o
A

nni‘ar'my of bugs, intruding themsalves
upon s mind that was hovering unoer- -

tainly and feeling very much like

Ifelt a audden remorse ior my care-
lessness during the last year, ‘I ehould
have got & sound grip on the thing that
"had been creeping on me day by day,
week hy week..
~out long ago. Ce s

The rasor I S0 sw»ft and sharb

_a gargle in » case of sore throat. Per-

: * haps I Lad been doing too much garg-
"7 ling in*he past few months or perhaps
I ~‘~vI had y guat on the brain -~ But what-

< ever ~wrong - with me, I wag~ be-

gai the razor tnd ﬁnlah iha thmg. y

I stould bavecut it .
’ - There was the possibilisy that I might
~~yelp like a ben befors...but anywsy,

Whukey itis md umy xood 28 -

coming more and more de"ermmed to' :

. FONNY MAGZIN .

- Ak Jast I laughed o myself, a noise
-very much like the bleat of a frighten-

"' od donkey, and hurried back over the
- fields to the bungalow.

I was done
with weighing things in the balancs.

T had been done - in  the eye too often.
I couldn's face Muriel as I was.

Better to be the worms' hors-d'ceuvre.
The vazor! So swift and sharp.
.y mind was made up. )

"1 was panting like a dutreaeed oaber-

pum by the time ‘[ reachad ‘the
/- yorandah of my house. .

I had besn
eating & Iot of dough-nuts of late, and

-1 have beard that they are very bad
for the wind. I hurried swiftly into

my room, fesling that 1 hsd a most

" determined look in my eve, albeit _hay

patellaé sounded & bit loose. Jemima

‘was _nowhere to be seen. She had

a.pparently tidied up the hcuse and
‘wad mosb probably eooking the wood-

~cutlets for lanch.  Well she'd hu.ve a
e ‘-shogk pext mormng :

Wxth almoat a thrxll of horror. aud
with my ‘eyelashes shaking, I walked

. o the drossing table and graspad the
SO razor, & beautiful shining Kropp. i/ .

: ‘My  hand trembled slightly as I
- ralsed 15, and 'my innards seemed ta

turn to prawn. ocurry. ~ Up-up., "Jusk
ons flick and it would all be over."

i With asudden . bleabing noiee 1
flicked and the wark tha$ had bean on
the ond of my nose fell to the tab!a in
a spnrﬁ o} blood »

J

1 gave it to Marisl when she arrived '

to oelebmte our leatber weddmg. -

Joxm 20 19238
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RUE it is, this world
which some philoso-

_ phers call wicked, is
growing every day, but the
fact remains it does not get
better tempered and the prac-
tical joker in this practical age
finds . himself very unpopular.
In fact there is every possi-
bility of his being kicked to
death. ~Still, sometimes we

are not in a position to while
Therefore,

away our time.
yours truly proposes to give

some ‘tips’ on “ the art of
bemg unpopular-
Try this. Buy yourself a

box of initials gummed at the

back. The thing is on sale at’
One night ar-

any hatter’s.
range a convival meeting at
your home.
are engaged at cards sneak in-
to the hall. -
will find a number of hats.

Into each of those poor dumb

hats stick some of those initi-
:alsand I guarantee you a scene
‘of: the prettiest  confusien,
‘when the company prepares to
depart *“Hello,I”" one is
‘sure to say,- I was under the

.impression that this hat was’

‘mine, but if this battered hat

While the guests

On the rack you

‘does not belong to a bhghter_
th» the uutlals ¢ B. F- ] stnke‘-

© me p.nk !" A second WOuId

say, “Well 1 am jiggered,
Iam prepared to swallow the
initials, but I wxll swear it is
not my tosh.” Ihave even
known a man come round me
the next day with his own hat
and say ¢¢ Look here, old som,

in the harly-burly yesterday.

I took this hat jast by mistake
it has the initial * A.S.S” on
it I -would not have minded
it of course, only mine was a
better one.” That reminds
me. Of a truth, the prophet
was right. It is 2 wiseman that
knows his own hat..

¢ OW again. You do not want
your friend to repeat his
visitsa,. When he leaves,
accompany him to the front door and
hold him in conversation till a pretty
girl passes. When he hegins to ogle at
her just cry oub, " No, Sir, I will
not give you an anna more. Lsave the
house now, if you wish to be spared,”
and slam the door on him. Exvellent
idea, ain't it ?

All of us have our own prejudies I,
for my part, do not wish one $o comse
and see me off when 1 siart ou a
railway journey Yef your friends
maus$ needs rally round. And on these
oocasions | would do like this: Jush
ag the train ia moving I say * good -bye
old bean!", holding hia band wish a
grip of iron and I don’t let it go, The
friend thus gets & very gharp run. But
onos a greab, big and sfrong fellow, in
the foolichness of his heart, resisted.

By As Parthasamthy

Tha fables were ttrned on ma. The
big idea he hiad was, perhaps, he eould
stop the train . 1 need bardly eay he
did nob He suvecesded, however, in
giving me a rude ehock, from which it
took ma some bours to recover, for I
auddenly fell back on the floor of the
carrisge with his arm ia mine, - So,
ons of thess daye, if you resd in the
prpers tbat I am accused of osld-blgod-
ed murder of this chap you should pot
‘ba surprised. But thereisa balm in
Gilead. Tha chappie is dead and dead
men $all no fales !

And | have just perfected a capital
vew game to be played in omnibuses.
The game is really a variation of our
dsar old {risnd " Musical Chairs* It
.is evrential that all thao geats onone .
sids of the bus should be ccoupied and
all but one on the other. Thera then
enters an ill temperad man who makes
‘Lis way to tha vacant room. WWhen
be has begon o 1e% himsel! down the
eporion wented next to that space
.shiftsa  off and the space is
filled. The new-comer will then rosh
%0 the e« space and the individual

. mexb to thab goes threogh identically

the sams tachies ; ro sooner has the iil-
terpered man lot hiaeell go than he
discovors this seat algc is taken. Hae
is thus chivied from plsce to place.
Poor fellow!

Snobs, you will find ‘often collect
antographs to show to their friends.
In o cass like this forge a leiter to your
maan {rcm a notorivns eoamp, couched
in the most frieadly of terms avd ost
surrepbibiously slip it into his book
Then tha next person to whom the
book i8 ehown a8 ‘one or two leiters
from friends § bave met’' will resd
somasthing of dhis sort: My dear Jim
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—your par§ of swindfing was done ad- oo glad to give you more of thess lips again you reburning and the hig, bad
mirably well—ag it always is. The -—but ' Away with you' rosrs the Edi- - wolf—1 mean bthe Editor, who i
potive, a8 ueual, ars affer—tke wrong - tor over there. Chesrio, we shall meet neither big mor bad-—willing {
man.  What & ely dog you arel . :
Plesse let me bave half the profit {or
my share: Ever thine—Jack™, 3

Many a vain man again—particular-
ly shose politically minded are for ever
o the lock ou$ {or, references fo their
‘mporkant gelves in the news-papers. -
I'here is only ons thing to do with this
ndividual. Ard that is this. Just .
irop him & card saying "' I am sending ’
jou & ocopy of “ The Hindu™. * 1§
wontaine something that will interest
rou.'’ Al the same time you despatch
i copy of the paper—unmarked. - The
nan who recsivés ib will be driven’
razy in his hood {or finiing a refersn-

18 to himsell. He will ultimately be.
oreed to resd every single word in
he paper—and that perhaps for “the
impheenth * time. -~ Well, it alwaye
088 we 1o end of good to think of the
ims that will thus be squandered and ©
he temper thad will ‘be lost, for I . .
sod poarecoly tell you that tHe paper = -
onﬁainn no reference to the importent =~ - §-
aan. - I would strongly sdviss that it -
hould “be -the Saturday edztum ol ‘
The Hmrln M , -

“grow l" aaya 8he:~
oll, 1bave done my part &

! preaching. - It ie left for readers $0 .- .

lay: helrpari ol: mohcal ;okas on '

\ v (Indzau I uggler at a London Hotel) a
-:"._ 4 I'm sorry I can t pay my bztl all you can do is to retain -my luggaga,

;-_':NWATCH FOR THE NEXT.

“The Corporation

Jone 90, 1985

.~ By T. L.EDWIN

f ATHAN was saunter-
¥ ing along Kilpauk
somewhere about
midnight. . His clothes were
ragged and he sauntered not
because . he liked sauntering
bat because his pocket was

innocent of the price of a rick- -

shaw hire. Indeed; all that

now belonged to Mr. K. R.

Nathan was his name; and
that too had at several times
been exchanged for others leds
likely - to be remembered by
the police | '

But in spite of all his adver-
sities Nathan was not a man
without humour- He still
smiled to himself though he
was hangry and thirsty, as he
slunk along the quiet deserted

-streetse There was a soft

slumbery darkness everywhere.
Electric
lights were all out owing
to some mistake. So much

‘the better for - Mr. Nathan.

Soon he picked upon a fair

"sized Bungalow for his exploit.
‘Quickly he scaled the com-

pound wall and dropped on
the other side. . As he peered
about he was surprised to sce

‘a lighted window. He appro-
ached it stealthily; and peered -
through the glass window. -
.There wis nobody inside.
‘With a dextrous hand, he slid
‘a long flexnble blade bétween *

“the window frame and worked
in a silence which was broken

‘at last by a satisfactory click.

Nothmg stirred. These was

-another corner
absolutely no life in the sleep- -~

ng Wmdows--all in fact exact-'

ly as it should bvan das it had
been for Nathan‘on a hundred
dark nights. He scrambled
over the low sill.and stood on

-the floor of the room. He

glanced fleetly, fm.'tn ely round.
Nobody there{{ The place

" was quiet enoungl x- Too quiet!

&

Hig attentloxg' was soon

i g

He had heard it distinctly.
Sucking in his breath he
watched. But nothing happen
ed. He smothered a curse. It
was merely his imagination. Or
better still itwas a cat perhaps.
Nathan again set to work. A
few minutes later he had a
clammy 1 on

.wm M gy
;sg,ﬁu tug ‘ll:;:

2 sie A

oo hewas disturbed by a rustling sound ... NT D00

“drawn to the saf in the corne?

of the room. ' H§ immediately
started workmg-, He brought
forth from his pjckets quite a
queer assortment of wires and
skeleton keys. 1A few minutes
work and he had the safe open.
He was actunally gripping a
Diamond necklice, when he

.was disturbed L?’ a rustling

screen from

. the room.
-Something {iad moved,

something behin{ the cartain.

sound “ behind

him. He felt as if he was being
watched. Slowly he turned
back and with a surprised
ejaculation and start, he let
fall the jewel in his hand to
the floor. For there really
was 2 man. A queer looking
man, well dressed! He was

. looking at Nathan with a cy-

nical smile. Nathan had the
shivers. He felt the intrusion
wasn’t fair. Here he had
came quiet like a cat at an
anholy hour, and the cwner
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of the honse wasn't asleep as

he ought to have been. He

.hated violence - and- vxolence
‘ wasn't any good in this case

for the man had a gun m hlS
- hand.

“I-er-——I am afraxd 1 have'

come . to - the "wrong house
- Mister- My friend sent me to
. his house to fetch some

. ‘money. En—Probably thxs is
* . not his house—""

“the man  with a “smile * that

- teethe:
e provxdentlal
. surprised if yon-knew what a

- Aot of  good you've aone me
2 ;by your untimely visit."” '

agreeabilitys .

the gay- - * If you will €xcase

.% Oh, don’t apeloglse.  said

revealed a line of " perfect
“Yonr coming -was "
You- would be -

> Nathan ’shivered. - He was
isurpused at the: other man's 'z
‘ Further . there .
was somethmg sinister about,.g_-

think ,I~had*"better be:
. ta{m»meredk Nathan.:if

the night’ 4

»othez man agaixi spoke.
* “I'm now going to call the.

police. Dont you stir, unless

‘of course you want to be as

dead as a door mail.”’-

e e

. Half an hour later the little
room -was _ filled with . re-

presentatives of  the Jaw.
The stranger related how he

had - been called to visit

I‘UXTNY KL'Z!R -

had bortowed Rs. 20,000 from
‘Mr. Ramlal, and also another -
‘revolver, out in the bushes in
‘Two pairs of

the garden.:
foot prints clearly distinguis-

- hablé both leadmg to wmdows, :
were also found. - ¢

NSPEGTOB Loga.nathan whxstled
softly $o himself.

™ “H'm, he muttered “this cass is

very interesting. szhnn is & small.

job man, be woulda't hurt of ﬂy,'; hs

* Whoee is the gnn you l;av?, in

_your hand. 2"
.. Phis /is the murdareu wespon ;

“.+ 7" The Inspector again ' emiled,
.. Nathan towered six- inoches more
* the tﬁnnger md was phyuonuy h'noe

ook it lmm him by force. "
for

‘, The ltmngur wu ltumped

said 6o himseelf. He then confrqgtad

:the :mdd]e‘ of ‘fi'ﬁhﬂ stranger. .

sound of a. shot"
nd how' he* had. caught' the "

"';Er—*ii was ‘& seosporsry loan I
./:etnmedlt and pmbably Mr. Bamlal

JoNa 90, 1985
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By J H ACOTT.

HE sheets of foolscap

" remained blank before

o me. Inshort, I was
stumpcd for a short story.
Groaning like a 1905 model

"Ford, [ wiped my brow.
Nothmg seemed to be going-
I had exhausted all my

right.
~ideas. I had written myself
completely out. And I didn't

- know where my next week's:

' booze was coming from.

«The Clue of The Mangled
Turnip' ? ” I asked myself,
thinking that in a tarnip might

_lie my salvation. -

"« No,” Ireplied. * That's
“a washout. Worse than ¢ The
‘Stolen pimple. "’

% What the devil to write
“about, then ? ™ was my next
questlon. v

. . “Why not try ¢ The Man
"Who Murdered His Wife
- With A Darning Needle [
suggested

“Bahl™ I replied. “Old
~as the hills. Besices, it’s a
“silly idea murdering anybody
~with-a darning needle. You
“might as well write about - the
“hosier who killed his mother-

in-law with an old stocking.”

Y s'noked another cigar,
‘(Re. - 1 a sackful): and
Acompletely chewed another
. pencil: * Just as I'd come to
+the conclusion - that ‘I would
1l the story of ¢ The Wife

Who Gnawed Her Husband’s
Moustache Offy 1 remember-
ed that Harris had asked me
to phone him up about dinner
that - night at the Petite
Restgurant-

I got up and went to the

phone, dialled Harris’s num-
ber, and waited with the
receiver to my ear. There
was a click and then Harris’s
‘voice.

* Hullo? " he said.
* Er---abont...... * I began, and

-then jumped like & oat with a string

of orackers on iis tail.

“Help!” came a womsan's voica
over the wire “ He'ds murdering.. "

There was s wierd moaning sound
and the words were cut off ss Harris
replacad she receiver ad his end.

“The Man Who Murdered His
Mistrass With A Carving Knife"
I muttpred, wondering what the hell
Harris was up to. Harris & murderer !
He was an awful blighter at the beat

of times, up $o all eorts of praacbical
jokes, bul I counldn't belisve he'd forl-
Iy murder a young girl, and, from the

. sound of bar voics, a pretty girl.

In a trantic hurry I took .a faxi to

. Harris's flat. whlch was nob far from

mina and which waa situate amongek
soveral okhere of a similar kype. .

When I knocksd at tha door ib was
opensd by Harris himse!f, ag cool and
calm as evar.

: " Fullo, Smith,” hs grestad ms.
"Why this early vwisit? A eavers
attack of corns, bunions or dyspepeia

...which 2"

"You foul murderer!” T snorted.
“Let ma in! Where'shhs girl? Or,
if you've already killed har. where's
the body 2

He locked astonished for 2 momenk.
And then ha laughed suddenly and,
unoonfrollably for fully five seconds,

* You can stand Share and laughl®
I said in disgust.

Hae wiped ths tears from his eyes.

“ You'ra pricaless!" ha eaid, hiz
lips ebill twibching.

W&%%&WWM%@@J@O

'DELICIOUS LANGRA MANGOES.

Kishenbheg and Maharaj Pasand mangoes

at Rs. 7. per 100. Expenses extra.

Price

strictly in advance. Packing thief-proof and h
scientific. Catalogue for genuine and heal- §
_thiest grafts free on request.

Superintendent, DARBHANGA NURSER\' '3
No. 11, DARBHANGA,
m%mmwwma&%%@a—am
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Superﬁne biggest Safeda Langra, Bombay, ' §
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" You oan't ‘deooivo me " I eaid
aggresively. " You blasted murderer 1™

I was 'ﬂﬁrptiséd when he lot me in
quiba willingly. -  There was mo ons
in ths drawing' room.

md .Hmis with a

. “Bit down.
smile. -

“Ill uarch the houu firaif"
lnsrled

“* So you haard wha.t she gaid over

- “Yes," Isnorted.
. _you hang for the dirty deed! ™ -

- " And Impposeyoun wriﬁoslhort »
gbory on-ib aiterwards?" "gneersd

] Harris, -

 of the bratality of shat 1% *

“ Then wharea the boayz'" I

askod.

“Ins ﬁa.t over the- way: there.
eaid Harris, and pomhed oub ot the
wirdow. -

* Then why don’ﬂ yau do gome-

thing? * I asked desperately, "If -

you didn's kill her, why didn's you do
somethlng to pmvent the swme “that -

- . d d 7"
the phone ? ** ba acked, atill smiling, .

“ And 1'11 jes .

I smhe:i the houaa. w1£l'x‘,;kha} s e -y

lmilmg Harris a8 my elbow. Thers
WaS - no lxgnot blood or & body
‘snywhere..

. Woild you oare o look down un
drain pipe ? ** mildly asked Hl!’ﬂl a8 .

- _woleft the bathroom.
ES SRS & retirned., -

: ;,ic- B

geh.my with this sort of thmtl il

- * Dot why ﬂﬁl sﬁranga nbtlﬁudl ? "
ukad Harri!

?'Whan one hnn Iha worai "I
gaid, “ina ‘saxd of :oream—-’Helpl
He's  murdering - ."——one . mush .
jump o the obvions conslusion. " Come °

2 winkle inhu

I waid,

™ Yon're,'f.'“ L
da,mned ounning, mea, butyon oa.nt’ L

tn, what have you dons with ber ? "o

a . I tlldn’iklll her. ; saui ‘Harris. ,
* 1 wouldn's do such s ihing Ilove

Sweet Daisy. I'm  going %o marry-

Daxsyina weeh txmo. o o

W My God! AP § smd wﬂdly
What tha hell ere you talking ?
- 'This was getting a bit too

" thiok. -

beenkﬂ!edmﬂthanm sou fell me

. that you're going to mm-y her. Azq,
,_yonmnd?"'i"*'ﬁ S

Dalsy; this is $hat lunatiec Smith thak-

I wad lolling you about,  Always' an

-

’ rmiuri.ncxm‘. -

the lookout for plots for stories.. Ha's

. dashed along here like a horge fo in-

vestigate the murder of swest Daisy.”

Shae laughed gaily as she sat down., -

- " Well, I sabtled him,” she aqid

. sabisfiadly as she crossed her legs,
" Who I asked curiously. .

“The man over the way,” she
rephed : :
- " Good Ha&vensl You didn'f......"
1 began. :

“ You youl murdcur

‘Kill him?” sha lnughed * No
“Ttold him that he could murder
nnyﬁhing‘ budl SBweet Dalsy,
know he won'$ murdar ber sgain.

- Bub what......" ] was flummoxnd
mai like the hungry monkey. that was
knocked unconscions by a covosnut.]

" Sweaﬁ Dauy, * explained Hartis
“.politely, .

* i3 my latest effort in the
I wrote it in honour of
It's a grand song——

music line.
Daisy here.

"' you know=~da—da—da--des—dea-dea
. tiddly—om—pom —pom. And that

_swine over the way was mu.rderlixg it

- Sea ? Dmsy ;

on his blasted cornet.
didn’¢ like $hat. ™ - - , ri

.~ 1 went 'home and wrotea - yarn
" about  the coster's
“friplets and potsoned her busband mbh :

varothen tomatol P ;:":

And T

wile who s;hud :
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"That's Fair. .

A business leader saye this country
needs men with the courage to spend

.  money. Wae hereby submit this 56-50
*  proposition : if anyone will put up the
-mongy, wo'll pul up the courage.—

]acksonwlle Journal.
: » '

, ¢ Splendid!

+ "I may say I'm regarded as quite

* gmart,'’ announced the appliesnt for
the position of &ypisht. “ I've won
saveral prizes in crosaword and jigsaw
puzzles and word picture competitions
lately. "

" Yes, but 1 want someone who can
- ba smart during offles hours, " returned
- the prospective employer.
“ Oh, this was during office hours |”
said the girl.—Grit,

- So Much for Soap.

/" The class had been told $o write an

'} essay on any subject.

- A litsle boy chose the subject of
. " Boap.” He wrote: " Soapis a kind
+ . of stuff mwade in oakes, not bad to

~smell, but, horrid fto taste. It tastes
;.. warst of all when if gets into- your
< eyes. T wish thers was no soap. '~
. West London Observer.

'
Is That Clear ?
- ‘Driving down Dublin's main

thoroughfare, a motorist passsd the
iraflio conatable by the bridgs on the
‘wrong side.

i Onlliug him back, tha policeman
asked : Why did ye not xo ronnd
me ?u .

Tho moborish. smd he was very
sorry, but he had not notlced the
oﬂcar was theu. ‘

" Well, now, ' the constable warnsd

" him, * juet remember next time. Ye

are fo go round me whether I'm here
or not |"—Montreal Star.

Play the Game.

Notice in & church: * Worshippera
who intend 5o put buttops in the eol-

lestion are requested fo give their own
" and not pull them off the hassocks.”

—Christian Science Monitor.

: Poor Likeness.
The teacher was dJdoing her very

- best to ingbil the rudiments of natural

history into her young charges. She
heid up befors them the picture of a
deer, but no one could tell her what it
was, :

“ Now, Tommy, "'’ she eaid, pointing
to one small boy, “surely you know
what this animal is callad. Come now
think. What does your mother some-
times call your father?

The child's eyes beamed with intel- >

ligence. “ Well, mum,””* he said hal-
tingly, “it don's look mmuch like a pig
to me. '—Pathfinder.

O..

The Expert.

Two sirangers in a first-class rail- -

way oarrisge had got into {riendly
conversation. The windows had juet
been lst down on account of the closa-
nees of the day, and desuifory chatter
tarned to the subjech of ventilation.

* I make i$,” said one of the passen-
gers, * an inveriable practics o adviss
poople to sleep with their bedroom
windows open all the year round.’’

" Ha. ha!” langhed tha other; “I
perceive you are a dootar | ** .
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" Not ab all 1" was the confidential
reply. ** To tell you the trath, strictly
between ourselves, I am a burglar| *

- —Boston Transcript. .

...

Pedro, tha lion tamer, was ill and
unable to appear ab the cirpus that
night, g0 his wife applied for the job.

“ Do you think you can manage the

animals ?" asked the cireus propristor.

“Did Pedro manags them all
right ?"* she agked.

- '* Most suceessfully.”

* Well, that's all right, then.
manage Pedro.

I can

«*
A consistently lacky backer of
borges waa asked by a novies bow it
was done.

' Well * gaid the punter, * I £ind it
guite simple. I just look at the list of
arrivale in the morning paper, writs
down three or four that I fancy, and
1a88 them to a bockie with five bob.*’

Hia friend acted . upon this advice,
buy failed to find the names of the
horses he had backed in the avening
paper. o

Ho explained his difficulty to his
friend, who, on close examination of

‘the morning paper, discovered thal the

novice had backed thres liners and =
warship |

..8

- T want this photograph, of my hue-
band enlarged,” said tbe woman to
the photographar. " Now, can you do
it with his hab off ?”

* Yes,” said the photograpeer. 1T
think I can manage to take the hair
all right By the way, on which sids
does he part his hair ?”

The woman looked at him in blank
surprise,

'*Oh, ” gha gaid, "I can't ramamber
bot you'll beable toses that when
you kake his kat off,”-

‘e
Q..

Quite Different,

- An indignant mother oalled a} bbr
gohool to see tha headmistrasa.

“I want an apology from the teacher
who called my Mabes!l a dirty elephant
in front of all the class this morning,”
she demanded.

* Bat you are mistaken.” explained
the teacher. *All I said wes that
Mabe! was & disturbing elament, ™



- FUNNY MAGZIN

orner

By M V Matthewo

E whxstled mlrthfully
- _ in his bath-tub’ 'He
SoLn - was joyfuals after ally
,.?Q'"that he had - achieved - his
. ambitions ; in fact," over-joy-
~“ful in his wonderful precocity-
~To him, then sorrow wasa -

meanmgless ‘word ; and there.

me to him, now and then; a
moment of qulet exaltation, -

s he sat in: tbe h°t‘;£ fender hapds in his and meddling

" with them, just 8o teass_her.

“ B Rsw Chanderl” a

. voioce rang oub, merry. ~

-~ healthy, gxrheh By

tha chuckle that followed, he knew

“wha. it wes.” 'Mr.  Ram  Chander"®
sonsequently rose up.Irom his bath,

- " dried and dressed himself, &nd \wens,

qm to mest hm—-mfe

L So you're my first enstomer, eh?—'"

wall Good Morning, Madn.m,' " he

n.id Janghing, returning the ° joke.
* Rajam, slept well ?”” he then asked-

quietly - of -Rajalaksbhmi, - taking her

*Oh, yes | Chander, insomnia hm '

f: ‘become . & weakness .of mine,” she
-~ voplied' "~ Which had been their usnal
mormng greetmg. ever smca lhey were

Na.tuml. genuine low ot tha fpnrut .

;.. noblest quality, lay deep-rooted in the

.~ hearte-of-gold ot the young happy_

. »,,/oonple.

HE "By tha way, Ghanda: ” aho sald
:/Latier the Sea : was - over, =
il ~ belter go to . the . studxo. 'I 4hink
s0meons ia wmmg :

*you had

Oh, yes; and you be oﬂ'iothe

ung
the,phokogmphxe studio, he found, ' ta
hissurwise g;aino one was m.mngi

abouﬁ hun, people - admired him,

regarded him . as their very brothar, ~

end tried Sheir utmost to propitiate
the hero; and aleo he was a kind

: he!per. and & true friend. &

" Naturally enough, hs moved in’
,good circles. .Good Old Subbamani
wag & bosom friend and a frequent

customer of his. Some hot afternoon,
the old man would drop in, aud have
long chat' with the Ghsnders Then'
you could sea him taking the phoho-

grapher down the avenue for a series’

of photos.. That was the good old.

- man all over. Then thers was Krishoa!
. Rao, & neighbour and . an ambitious
olerk ;; Mrs. Stinnal, an old Anglo-.

Indian widow, who was particularly

“irlend of ~Sekbar and his mother; &
very thick friend, Mr. Sukumaran,
"who wae an engiveering student ab:

Benares; and in shork, a moblesse;—

all moved in tha ‘company of the young ;
~Chandezs.

. The voica of hls wifs smgmg in the ,
) garden thrilled him, yes, infused into
-his ‘'mind a thrill of joy and pride,

How sweeh the sound vibrated in his

_ears! He could almost see her—14 -
"in plain white blouse and sari, with

. her ourled jet-black hair flying abous

" her temples, her. blue lauvghing eyes,

- ensircled by long dark eyelaghsee, fhe

"~ naturally-fair - /skin, -~ her - rose-pipk

- cheeks, and thick tull lips——oh, bow

be loyed heri S E%

" Phe door gently Opened and Ran.m
glided. in——the one he - was dreaming
abng in whxte blouse n.nd sari. g

A5 Hnllo, ﬂm, 80 you are “not wOr

i - iog then. Seemg ihe door shnt I

f"f.l“I know-thai dw. he sid, &
tinga of remorse ;in- his . voice, and
turned . Away toy_the Dark Room

ot mustn’d wmk now, however.
Ohmdar ‘Job's . hnva‘a.’ look a.t tho

-folded on the ‘eaddy.
-fondly in his hands, and wondered
:'who mighs have veatured to send her
3 mh & valuabla gift.

meapi somabhm%

Joxa 20, 1938
o : :
. AccordinBly they went omd, and
ward passing along a eorridor. When,
Rajam disappearsd into the parlour
with an ' I'll-show-you.-something-
dear.” He koew there would be some-
thing else, when she first mentioned of
baving a look a$ the flowers.”

In a mioute she came back, & small
oaddy in ber hand.

“ Why, lost your hair-pins again,
dear? The ochesk of Sekhar!” he

“ gaid sesing the box, in which Sekbar

used to pub his ° paraphernalia.’

" * No, no$ his caddy, Chander, It’a
A new one.”

She opened it and tock from inside
& mahogany box with a brass-lock!
unlocking $his mechanically, she fcok
oub a new Benarea Sari.

* Tan't 1!: lovaiy ?* she said, un-
foldmg it. .

" Very ; bub I don't think we could
get such nice goods from anywhere

s here,” hse romarked.

“0 yes——er——it's from——
Villuswamy's,” she [laltered, and
turped her face tothe window There
wagd a risa of colour in her chseks,

- which Chander, absorted, in the eari,
_missed. " ;

“ By the way, Chander,” she looked

“up to him & moment later. "I forgot
"o tell you one thing: can't you

pleasa take a photogmpg of Suku-
maran? He—1I think it wxll bs a—

er—ha's & fnend of ours—""

“Oyes | it s quite easy. dear. But
ba hasn'd tumed up from Benares yel,
I fear "

* No, you're mistaken,”” she quickly

'A‘ra'phed “He has oome-—by yester-

~dey’s 5 40."

. . Well, than—that's O.K-" he eaid,
and she lefs him abruptly. .

He sblll sab in tha oorridor, puffing

: at a clgarette .

" *Benares saris from Villu's,” hs
: teﬂected. * That'e strengs |’

: Then rlamg from his seab, he went
tothe stool, where tha sari was left
Hs took it

Nine thu'ty chimed | he must go $a

jjthe studio. 8o be carefully put back
“the precious . eari into the receptacle.
“Jush then, he saw a emall violet-
-nalonred pisce of sbout paper eticking

‘gWAImY'S.

to the corner of tha caddy, Fvidentiy
Rajam had no$ seen it

He picked it up. On it was sorib-
bled in pencil " To My Durling,
Bajem.” Thero was no signature on
i, and he tore it off carelessly.

He went down into the garden snd

_ seatad himsell on a bapch, after pluck-
- ing one of the bigge:} roses.

He was
no% in a working vein then; but
began to dream,

" To—~My Darling Rajam ?" Who
would have sent it thas small
violst card, with a strange scribbling
upen i5? Ha felt a painful sensation
all over his body,

But why ? He was a benavolent
neighbour. and a helping friend. He
was contented and happy with his
profeesion, kis loving wife, and his
three-.year-old son. And why did a
scrap of paper come inta their
life ? and mar their happiness? Thsir?
Or his alonc? He shrugged his
shoulders and groaned.

So Rajym had lied to bim, saying
that the sari wag bought from Villu-
Ah! Why did she parti-
cularly urge him to go to the studio
after the breakfast ? And whare waa
the said ousiomer ? Was she simply

_ joking., or——? His brow darkened
" with elouds of suspiction-

A light white hand was gently
placed on his shoulder. He turned
with a start, removing the hand, and
heard the laugh of his wife. Look-
ing up, he saw Rajam, and his smiling
mother-in-law.

* Good Morning, mother —when did
you arrive ?"’

* Jush now, my dear Chander,” she
replied.

* I fear wa rather surprised you ?"'?
she continued quite condescendingly.

“ Eh ? Excuse me. I was-er-think-
ing of & broken plate of old Subba-
mani’® Chander finished with an
obvious falter.

They had ther dinner over, all {our
togetber, and Sekhar proceeded with
his ma and the " ole g'uani ” to show
tha latter the gramophone and his
oaddy.

Aud Chander turped his steps fo-
wards $he studio.

Bub again, hordes of quesbions
menacingly  preseated themselves
before his mind's eye ; be was worried.
He did not work, he could not; bub

‘began to dresm.........

R

How ever did Rajam know that
Sukumaran h ad arrived from Benares?
And yesterday evening by the 5-40
train ? It was strange that she knew
the particalars, when he heard nothing
about it And then the sari! Of all
friends who would have sent that ?
Ram Chander thought.

For three hot hours hs was in the
Dark Room—thinking, thinking and
making matters all tha worse. Oh,
how he waus perspiring! how he was
worrying himeslf..

A little knoek was heard, and Raja-
lakehmi cama in, followed by Suku-
maran. .

* How are you, Sukumaran? So
you turned up yesterday 2’

* Quite well, thank you, Chander :
yes, 1 turned up yesterday.”

* Chander,” whispsred his wifs,
** what aboub the photo ?'*

Y Really ? ah, Iforget. H'm. we
ghall go Sukhu, to a better pl&oe
And you, Rajam, go to your memma.'

* Yes."

Ram Chander and Sukumaran left
the room with & camera, and headed
for tha etudy.

“1 thiok," said Chander, as hs
opened the door of tha study, this will

g ba encugh for $aking the photo, eh ?"

Sukumaran agreed with » smile

On entering i%, Sukhu glanced round
searchingly. The o called * study ”
appeared to ba the last frequented
room There were five or six colour
photographs on the wall. Opposite to
the only window was & small wall -
almirah, with no visible means cf
opening. Three strangely carved old
chairs were scattered around a small
round- table, on which stood & small
vage with faintly-perfumad pasper
roses,

They ocoupied two of the ohairs.
Chander lit a cigarette. and offered the
casa to Sukha, While puiling at i,
Chander said, " Queer sor$ of room,
don't you think ? It's the only room,
wo sel apar for queer purpcies.

* Yes ; it's very queer.”

Whila askiog ' Sukhu abous his
studies apnd friends, Chander was
murmuring inaudinly. Then casusally,
he talked about Benares saris being
vory famous, and oetera. He lesned
on the table a little, tilting it; snd in
that exploit, the va:e fsll down vn the



24

oarpemd floor with  thud. Tnstead of
stbemphing to take i himself Chander

- stood up, wnd exoused  himself. .
Suknmamn kindly stooped to take it,
when  ‘olick’—a sbrong band—
Chander's—ouffed his wrists. - -

. Sukhn raised his head in dismay, to
look into the jealous grinning face of
tha mysteriong Chander. . . -

* Benares sarig trom Vxllulwaml B

- ¢hSukhu?” " -
“The addresses wa3 800 aglﬁated o
. gpeak. A rusty manaele - had .now,

; handenffed hun, and nearly pamed hm

.- wrista, .
B | presume, Chsnder wenb on
eou!ly, with that pisrcing - sarcastic

- Jook * of - his, " T presume that bhis is -

the - most beﬁﬁtmg room for Imllymg
; parsmaun :
Suknxmrm found - hxs ﬁonngue 8t
= la.st. * What——wha are you saying -
_all these o me for, Mr. Rim Chander?" -
"'~“A slip of the -Songus, my. dear
< Sukhu. *1 was: saying - that oaddies '
hnvani gok good comersiomullova-
B Whai aré you duvmg si ? Why

m ‘my bands ouffed, Sir?  Have you f

. gone mad 7—-—-—-—-—By God, whai m
- you going ko do 2" st

"= For, Dhanderhadgotw. opanad bhn
- almirah, and took oud an.automatic.

“:Sgkhu stood op shivering painfully:

N "whad’ eould . the  student of twenty--
. thres do, bub o snmmdat io iha u.uguat
- armed man hecide ?

. This ‘is & good” pmto! © und the -

lmol private-lovers, Sukhu. a good

b ;thlooalesiﬁps« 3

Snkhn

~ .
L)

sn innooen, olever young chap. Bus

now—nay, don's epeak, let me finish

—now, you send Benares saris and
other  valuable presents and create
trouble, This ia &Il ou of your way,
Spkhu and there is only ons way to
end all this fuss—" -

*“By God, I am mnooenﬁ Iohl I
know nothing of what you say! "™

.- Buf Chander, white with grudge and

envy,—wsas he fo hear all this?

MH'm*™ he grunted, impabiently.

"'Ishall agree to any oondlﬁum. it
only*-" Sukhu groaned, - :

* Then,” pronounoced ihe parsecuter. g ‘

yon leave us with a good bye-bys,

‘pever o slep info this house again.”
" I~pmmxse.

tgthhdly :

Chander cime up wmiling, andi

relensed his bhands.. Before he was

send away, the phobographer exposed
-the® photo-plate for. hxs wife's own-

sa.ke!
Imme&mhe!y the extremely exhausted
‘Sukumaran was -burned out of hig
me by Cha.nder :

[ )

CHANDEB reﬁurned to the study,
$ook up the camera, and made slowly,
" sadly Sowards the parlour. © On sp-
. proaching a half-opened window,
heard - voices epesking from - inside.
He , stood there, leamng on the lt1l!
listening. .

~,“’ “My darling,” aa.xd tha gruﬁ voios
you haven't

of his mother-in-law, *
lorgotten thnt L) day is your bxrth-da.y.

- Sex passion” in Boye “and : Girls,
Gents

4

‘Edition

!
/

: muttered Sukhu /

‘,‘Ra. o-12—~o

This beok ‘containg’ many " sdoret ﬂ\‘lblwi °‘ R
bobh sexes, kissing, Joving, what is love and lush, = /i

' cmﬂmhlor-ﬂ-{*;.
and *Li died, " A’ charming book: %o read: - -
‘with ; many : beautifal - loving photol

UMY MAOSIN,

-~ . -

e

as ke haddone? 2

His wite’s low volce gaid, ** Oh, no,

wammea darling, how won!d I? And

1 .torgob only to thank you for tbe_
nice sari you sent,.,,......... morning
__the v

---------------------

lied s0 many............ for the sake of

fun—bo take him by surprise__._.....
Chander dropped the cnmera with &

olang! - . o

(Gontmued irom page 18)
window like a burglar?”™
The stranger now paled.

Both Nathan and the stranger were
then formally charged with the murder

of Mr. Ramlal and taken to police
Head quarters. The Ballinistic expert . -

broughs in his report to the  effect thab
the ehob which bad killed Mr. Ramhl
came from the gun found in the garden;

The finger-yrints in the gun . were

those of the stranger. Thus the case
against the stranger was clinched and
Iater on he confeseed to the crima,

« Now leb that be a warning to

‘'you, you rascal,”
Loganathan §o Na.than a8 he wag

aoquitted. ~. S

L My 1" said Nathan. .." Tha.t vnu
. oloso sha.?a it o

- English -

said * Inspector .
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By C. V. Venkmr.’aman;

T all - began through the

- third class carriage on:

the exght-thxrty hours,

¢ Officer’s. - Special; of the
S I. R. electric train.

‘Mr. Srinivas, like most of
the officers had used the same
“train and the same carriage
~ever since the  Electric-
- System was introduced; and it
: was with indignation he took

: the first seat he could fmd else- ‘

where-

But the angry frown faded |

from his face as he sat down.
: For opposite him in his seat
.sat Miss. Leela and one could
- not—look at Leela and frown.

Sreemvas. in fact, smiled.
;' In a week he had found out
aa good deal about Leela, but
ihe 'made little progress ' to-
iwards knowing her better-
g'.l‘rne, they occasionally smiled
vat each other, butat this rate
k;he ‘would be.an  old man

before

ghad to be done, ‘and without
‘delay h -(_jecxcied L :

¢ they. ' became ac-
£ quamted Somethmg drastic .

That morn-
ing he step-
ped into the
carriage with
a very deter-
mined air.
But as he sat
down he not-
ed that a
strange young
man had tak-
en possession
of LLeela’s
se at—'—reserv-

' ed seat.

It took him a few minutes to
get over the enormity of the
offence, and then he began to
bristle with indignation- But
suddenly he had a brain-wave,
and leaping from his seat he
dashed down the platform-
Reaching the Higginbotham’s
book-stall, purchased a copy
of * Hindu’ and entered the
carriage in motion as the train
had already started.

He slammed the door, and
turned to find Leela in his
seat. Just as he had hoped.

¢Oh. 1 am sorry, I'va
taken your seat,” she apologis.
ed blushing prettlly-———-—“ i
thought you weren’t coming.”

“ Dehghted please don’t
move,” murmured the en-
raptured Snmvas, smiling
idiotically-.

“.Oh; but you can’t stand
up all the way, we can easily
make room,” and the girl
squeezed her tiny form into
the corner.

“ 1 say really, I’'m quite” —
began Srinivas.

% Please sit down,”
the young lady.

Srinivas shyly obeyed and
sitting down gingerly, on the
very edge of the seat, pretend-
ed to read the paper. Then
he stole a glance at the young

echoed

| ) Pretcnded fo read ...
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lady and thexr eyes met.
- “You can lean back, if you
~ like, ” she ailmost whispered.

-~ %‘There is plenty of room,"”

and she blushed -even more
deeply-

Smmms sask slowly back, and

g thrill ran through bhim asshe -

moved to try #o give him a

LE‘IM- more room. He mush stark .
* _oonversadion very soon before she began

- reading. So he glanced at her book:

. *The: Funoy Magzin ",

“7 Do you read regululy bhxa
¢y Foony'? be asked feebly.

=7 *hub I always read in my spare-ixma,
. Srinivas knew that something was -
- bubbling in her mind. - However he
wagn't going to let this opportunity
= slip.. He-bad never seen a- mme:
f'j‘yonnghdythsnl:eala. S

~ “1 haven't much time,” said ahe._

“girl in the world,. ~
- As Leela sat to her dmnat shat
. evening, ¢he returned the book entitled,

“T'm & regn!i.r.‘Fﬁnny'-fan". and

I contribute arsioles,” he eaid ghibly. -
" Perhaps .you would care %0 go

through mine .
“Is it 1—I na——*hha.nk you, “ stam-

mered Leela, and Srinivag, eseing her .

‘sonfusion grew posibively daring. -

“ Why, I %00 used to contribube o

this Funny now and then! said Lesla.

** Good.. Are you competing for the
Literary Competition?**, -

* Oh, yea. Iaminmrchofanaw
plot and I wanted o dxscusa with
somecre........4 -

“Good!” broke  in Srinivas,

“why we bad better discuss | Why

nol we arrange somewhere for the.

disoussion. How aboui the beaah next
Sunday.”- ‘
. And so it was arranged

- Srinivas walked on air o hns oﬁioe.’v

seumg vigions of the most. wondattul

..

U7 - PUNNY MAGEIN

K Funny Magzin * $o her Broﬁher.

* Thank you,”” said the young man
with a grin.. " Very useful magazine,
what?'"' You wont want mato act

" she intruding stranger in your com-
- parkment again $o-morrow, will you?'""

said he.
Leela blushed. * No thank you ",

ghe said happily. “I don't think I.

shall need you again.”

ANTED Immedistely _influential

gantlemen #o represent. " The
Basanti Insurance Co. Lid.,” Caloutta,

as Sub Agents & ‘Agents, in each ﬁown? .

of the V{adrag Presidency. -

Apply Shrough vmﬁmg with two

annad postal stampa 0.—
The Chief Agent,™ 5
Madras Presidency, 1
The Basanti Ins: Co. Ltd., &
(Camp) Malur Post, = -
L (Kolar stt )

Sarasa at The Theatre

- By G

‘womanhood.
face and a slender figure were.

‘women of their race.

ONDLY cherished
objects are either shat-
tered to nothingness in

midway or they never reach of
happy destination.

Sarasajaksha Kuman was
a pet to her parents being the
youngest of their children.
From her earliest childhood
Sarasu was all along winning
her own way tlil now, to her
sweet seventeenth. She had

‘passed her innocent infancy,

guileless girlhood and had
come to the dangerous part
of her life, the dawn of early
A handsome

the endowments of God  to
Sarasu. But each and every
lineament of her countenance
depicted in them a free will
and a ' come-what-may-I'll-
have-my.way sort of air,
which attracted the attention

.of their parents. They thought

of sparing the rod and spoil-
ing the child and so resolved
to put by their erroenous
kindness towards their daugh-

" ter wishing to sustain the pris-

tine purity and modesty of the
Being
unaccustomed to meet with
oppositions, this abrupt
change of attitude of her

‘parents towards ‘her made
‘Sarasu sulky and impudent.

EB elder brother Sukumar
- too had reoeived strict in-
junctions from his parents

"nok %o permit Sarasu to do anything
which would prove s breach to their
-moral oodo. Saru.su was lrroooncilablo

A

hers, and she was always inwardly ab
rebel. Whenever her hopes were
blighted, she tried to find an egress
favourable fo her own wayward will.
Soon she {ound & confidant in her
oousin Sekhar, a youth whose mental
faculties wounld exackly poisse with
3hose of Sarasu herself.

Dsy by day their frisndship grew
and reaching its aome found thema
bi¢ ‘amoronsly ‘%nelined. Sarasu
olandestinely me$ Sekbar ab untimely
hours to carry,out their imprudent
inlrigues, to onbwit hsr aged parents.
Baul ber every action was ae clear as
daylight to SBukumsar who affected tq
be a philanthropist. Nevertheless he
was waiting for a wea bit of an
opporfonity, when he could feach a
good lesson both to hig cousin and his
gister, though dear to him they were.

It was midsummer, . and Sukumar
was a$ his ease atber the  toilsoms,
anxious days of preparation for his
Honours - Exam.  The euléry abmo-
gohere instigated Sukumar to stir out

of his chambaers one day aé an hour -

rather late in tha night. Nature
appealed $o him then and he gazed at
the blue sky above, clothed in its
brida! vesture of the calm stellar colo-
ny, and down  at the landacape
flooded with the: cool rays of the
glorious silvery moon. Admiring . the
beautiss - of nature, his peacelud
ramble became a worthless detour and
like a Cartaphilus he wound his way
shrough many a sireeb.

" QOutside the porch of Sekhar's
house, he saw $wo persons in deep
ooaversation and without lstting them
see him, he passed by, taking in at a
glance that iy was Sekhars maid
servant Sarasswathy ooquetting with

* her paramour in his nocturnal visis.

" This sight plunged him in deep
reverio. In his contemplation he
reached home tbrough the postern
gata. A form in mala attire was
gilhouetted against the clear moonlik
sky, in his garden near the window
of Sarssu. Drawing nearer he under-

5

R. Samuel.

away hig time in gerenading, for ha-
could distinetly hear hhe sweel and
serene notes from & flaganlet whioh he
was well aware fo be the favourite
musical instrument of Sekhar. It fook
only & lew ssconda for Sukumar to sur-
mise what was taking placs there.
What bis feelinga at the time were is
1ofs to the imagination of tha readers,
bot '$wo pairs at a shot' was his
thought.

Saragajakeha Kumary seeing ber
brother quickly closed heor window
and czept info bed leaving Sekbar #o
the oold hands of his irate cousin.
Urnder the circumataneos, Sukumar,
had already pluyed the part of a subtle
eavgs-droppsr and he had gathered
from the conversaticn of the lovers,
that they were making arrangements
to go to the talkies the nest night.

Assuming an  innocent  look’
Sukumar oame mnear Sekbar and
queried what prompted him fo coma
there at the time, The Ilatber was

- takan by surprise, worda were lost to

him, he demurred and faltered some-
thing to which his cousin $00ok no
heed ab all. Plucking couraga he
ooncooted a story and said “I ocama
ta see you and ask you to acoompany .
me to the football mateh to-morrow. .
But finding none in, your room, I
BShought of leaving the information to
your sisler. Her window is clogsed
and 80 I am frning round to return
in disappointment.”” Suokumar said
that he would meet Sekhar the nexbh
day, and they parted in amioshlse
torms. Sekhar presumed thab the
victory was decidedly his.

Sukumar wisking to teach us
cousin & lesson for his misdemeanonr,
pondered well and arrived at a soul-
tion of the eonundrum? On a previous
oocagion he had heard Saraswathy
Shkhar's servant maid, pleading to her
mistrass to permit her fo go tothe
Theatre hall one of these days and he
thought of making this Sarsu the in-
strument of his joks.

So, the next day Sukumar paid a
_viait fo !:_is sung w_b_o BBV _him a hear-
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Slon, he easually mentioned that a fine
. ghory wag to be flimad that day, taking
sare $o spurk oubd his words ab the very
moment when Saraswathy was passing
by. - Hearing this she rsquested her
. raistres - %0 leb - ber go to the #alkies -
“that day and when Sukumar volun-
«teered %0 escort her safely to the
theatre ball and back, Sekbar's '

mobher gava in. - But Suaswathy in- -

* formed Sukumar that she would go to
- the hall by harult with her ocmnhry
coulin. SR
- 8o far &0 muah good, a.nd “abill
Bnknma.r bad to congquer his sister and
datarharmi“o .the Nkm to mave
“her * from ~ soandal. - Sarasajakiha
- Kumary used o eopy volumes of notes -
- for her brother,
. Bukumar went o her and ssksd her
<80 oopy cerbain notes whiehhcwdha
- wanbed ' emergently and - were very .
. important.  Ha know perfecily: well
. thab - I§ would require ab leash full" -
lhreehmm o' finish ' copying  them.’
!bm:g!: unwillingly Sarasu  had fo sit
“down to wntﬂvhan tha hghh
puiup,
Hcmmlled on. Smm vnnted

bud she could nod leave the fable for
¢ even s momsn$ withoud" dmwmx the
5§MthMbmm Ba$ anxious
Shoughte - made her’ absent  to the
olroumstances,” and - she oommim
mnysmmwm She‘huw ihe.wal

give warning- ioharphilanﬂern..

mangameni be went o ths garden
and waited patiently for his oonain to

appéar. He had not to waib for long, -

when he came and their prameditated
moanlight walk began.  On his way

' Sukumar was always on his alert less

be should be betrayed by his mas-

culine voice, He only -spoke a few
worde ab random, either the affirma. .

. bive - or the negative. . This unsual
gilence on his Sarasu’s p&ﬂ gave no
worry S0 Sekbar for he thought i
wag dus fo nervous, self consciousness
on her firsh venture out in $he dark

alone, and wllhont the petmmmn of

’ . the film. He did not even lend 'a
single thought to his Sarasu and fully '
ignored her presence by his eide
"This saved her situation. :

her parents,

The lights were pub out in the -

theatre hall,” and . the show = oom-

Remembering this, wmenced, It was a khrilling comie.
Oatchmg this oppo:tunity Suknmn;
left his seat without his cousin’s know-~

" ledge and went onyslde to search for
- Baragwalhy.

“changed his disguise® putting on his
~mnla’ atfire. . He found Saraswathy

‘with'a man whom he tock to be her
-‘Iover . They were shown in and he

- ushered $hem in the chairs nexb fo

that of Sekhsr. -All these #0ok only.
-1ess kime $han ib ook for the narration
1mdmle{iSekha.rfreeo£ ‘the malies.

_ By #this $ime the ' comio soene was
%ver A\mll1 the stary. began. . I;Il:aw.

araswathy was osoupying - the chair -
o e " eost. Saraswathy seeing - her Maater
" by her side wondered, ~the bashful -
“maiden with her own lover by her
sida shivered . knowing nothing of her
punishment. : Sekhar turned o - cdi- °.
.He found kis maid -
gervent in lisn of Sarasajaksha Kumi- -
ry when Sukumar bure oub laughing

- farmerly ocoupied by Bukumar and 10

i b0 the - lelh: of Sekhar. = When the
> leaturing hero and heroins appeared i in
- the film, Sekhar began fo fondle the

peréon next §o° bim thinking her $o be

“ his Sarasq and  tell” her ' Sarasu,- leb - ol
heﬁmaoomo.Sa.ruu,weioo are-like
+-khal ' 8o on,’nob in-She leash know- .
ing: ihni horvm hvmhly spending - ‘
: 3 Sokher. it is Sm-m. wha is with -

- Being dark . ountside,’
" Sukumar- ea.sxly snd dexterouely -

" Fomer Mieziv -

N

" bus her paramour who ocould be sweet
" upon her, espesially ab the time. -
All were enjoying $he falkies $o -

bheir [ull. * Our Sukumar convenisnt-
ly took o chair ab the back of thess

three and he was ardent on his vigil.
_Hig mirth knew no bounds when he -
heard Sekbar softly speaking, throw-:
ing off his blandighments npon his"

- garyvan$ - maid ' Saraswathy.
Saraswathy's lover he was quite a-
oountry brute, I was his firsy vieit

fo the pictures and so all his genses

.wera drowned in the enterfaining

songs and the -captivating scenes of

The sbory was nearing its finm wheﬂ

Sukumar gently touched the shoulders .
-. of Bekhar.and said that ha hn.ppened :
0 ‘pass that " way and ‘stepped im; -
" Sekhar lost bhis balance, his merry -
laughter eank down fo a deep frows, "
_be oould not' find an explanation for .
the presenoce of . Sarasu there. He -
“wished $o desert the hall before the .

lights wers on, ' for eaving Barasu.

Sukumsr laughed  inwardly.  Sud- :

denly “* Good night* was seen on the

. gereen and in & minuie “the electric

lighte flashed uwpon them brillisatly.
- Sekbar wag in & very bad plight,
he wanted to shisld  his love, ab any

sole Saragu. -

and  ssid.” " Never mind, -my

{

: N’o. s passed on 1*——6—- 35 aﬁ tha openmg
3 of $he 9nd annual conferencs of the Grace Medica] Mission, only - |f -
those Homaopathe” holding ‘earbificates  from an jnstitution run by a: jI°
ragitlam& medical moﬁtm m bo be inoludod in tho medma.l xegmﬁer.—;
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RING the 3 x over to this

“side,” explained Chandran,

: . seribbling furiously in bhis
,rough notebook:

His companion Rangan, regarded the
‘transaction phlegmaticailly'

« What for ? » he asked dispassionate-
ly-" Those two words comprised the main
part of Rangan’s vocabulary. Uttered
without a trace of surprise or curiosity it
epitomised his outlook on lifes he could
never take anything for granteds but
argued that there must be a reason for
every thing: Chandran, his chum, was
‘just the opposite in temperament; to him
things were so because they were.

~ “Because you always bring the x's
‘over to this side,” he explained briefly-

« What for,” repeated Rangan.

“« For nothmg in partlcular- Just
‘because you have to, that’s all,” said
Chandran-

4 Yes, but what for to

A Cha.ndran sighed- Rangan rega,rded
the note°book without enthusiasms.

3 RS was minus 3 x before ” he said:
o« Now you have made plus 3 x. What
for 7 e | -

R Chandran gazed scathmgly at thxs
bOyl'h query ma.rk e
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“ Isn’t that just like you, ass? ”» he
demanded. Rangan, be it, explained was
of the dumpling type. Oan’t you say
dnythlng but what for*t”

At this Rangan displayed: a slight
show of interest at this outburst and said.
« of course I can, but what for ? »

A snigger came from behmd the -
evening paper-  Mr. Prahaspathi Iyer,
who found the news less interesting than
his young son’s’ companion, had been
evesdropping. He feigned a deep sudden
interest in his papers and Chandran
returned to his algebraic problem. ‘

“ Bring the x’s to this sides” he said,
“ and the numbers to that- Then this x

~squared crosses out with that. See?1”

Rangan ‘threw the husk of the
groundnut which he was eating acd looked
philosophically at the jumble of figures

“ Yes--es,” he hesitated. I can see
what you have done--crossing the x
squared and all that.  But--but what for"
That's what I want to know.

| Meanwhile the . newspapers rattled .
ominously in the easy-chair nearby. ‘

«Because you do!” snapped
Chandran. “Look heres Appa- Don't you-
cross out the x squared;when there’s one

-~ ony each side of the equa,tmn in

W
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Thus appealed to, Mr- Prahaspathl
Iyer- laid down hls « Hindu ® paper and

: looked wise.

. What sa.y?"he asked A
Chandran

e A very mce pomt,” sa.ld Mr- Iyer

saéwxously ~«'A verymice - point indeed.

T should say that-—yes,

“But ' then,  agaiu; it ,is

pose1ble that - certam cu'cumstances may
. arise when such a course of action might
“be ma.dnsable, not to say mcorreet - :

Chandrans eyes. opened in- astomsh.
ment at such’ erudmon !

z repeated hls queshon- .
. Mr- Tyer closed his eyes and rubbed “his .
jf_fchm S -
' « One each slde L he asked suddenly. ‘

?Chandran and Rangan nodded - approv. course I do- We used to have them at

o school when L. was a lad like you.”

T think I ‘might
venture to assert, ‘that " under ordinary.
,_clrcumstances that would ‘be  the  correct

Rangan’s blazed- i v
T - and covered his face with the newspaper -

FONNY MAGZIN

~ «Oh!” he said- « 1 dont believe
You know anything about them, Appa.”

Mr- Iyer looked somewhat injured. -

~ « Quadriatics”

7 Nonsensel” he l)luster'ed“ -~ Of

J

they’re--they are water- Sports

?j

Even Rangan, joined -in the laughter

. that followed this Statement with Chand-

ran and Mr. Iyer after a futile attempt to
save his face, retreated to the easy-chair

. About v.vha{ t» heasked: °~

“ Very well, then," demanded Ch md-
'ran « tell us What they are.” -

e Quadrlahcs “ said Mr. Iyer slowly,
‘¢ Quadriatics is--or more - correctly aré-—
,er--well
-(aqu 1t1cs\, of course”
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Nudist Wko Cannot Die.
An ach of charity has led to a Jugo-

Slavian man becoming an unintentio

nal nudist for twenty years.

Believing himeelf to be at the poin

of death, Maskarie Milanovitch, who

"lives at Nesan, ‘in Jugoslavia, called

the poor of the district aromnd him

and gave them all his worldly goods,

- including olothes, money and persanal
effects.

- Hethen covered himeelf with &
-pingle blankes and lay down to die.

But he did not dis, and now, =after
" twenty years, apd ab the aga cf nine-
ty, ha is still efrong and alive.

. After parbing with all his posses-
sions, he vowed never to leava his but
till he died. He lives on food pushed
through ths window by eympathetic
peasa.nbs

. And his only eovering is sb:ll fhe
- sohbary blankeh

x - L *
. The Miser
" Lilian Rosenfelt, a New York

i miser, was well known for her beg-
.- ging habits. She ma.nagedto live on
" food which was lef$ over in restaurants

k1 - and other places.

- :1One day while in a restaurant she
-.8aw wo rolls, one of them half eaben,
““whioh had besn left by a diner.
© Quickly and stealthily she picked
. them up. When she gob outside she

ﬂ ate the half role. Two hours later she

i wag dead. . It transpired that the half

“roll which she had’ esten was fillad

+ with poison—i¢ had been laft by a

7 man who had committed suicide.

Racently & probate disclosed thab
she left an estabs worbth £ 12,000.

* * %
Japan's Chick-Diviners
A party of experts from Japan.

They claim to possess a secrel me-
thod whereby thay can determine the
gsex of chicks when they are less than
twelva hours old.

Other pouliry esparbs are nob able
to do this until the birds attain the age
of at leas} ceven wesks.

So the Japaness have been invited
to inspect a number of chicks in
England. Their strange gift is unique,
almost a divining power, and no
Westerner posesses if. :

During their stay they expect
fo clagsify about 12,000 newly-born
chicks each day.

* . *
Ice-Water Ruins Your Eyes
.European experts blame American
eye-troubles to too much drinking of
ice-water, which it is elaimed shrinks

the eye-ball and paralyses tha optic
nerve.

* 4‘ *

‘ Brlde Schools Run Marnage

Bureaux.

In Japan thers are several echools
for brides where women are trained
for marriags. As not ail the passed

- pupils have prospestive husbands, each

school runs ita own maariage bureau.

39
Fires Make Rain

A fortune will ba yours if you hava
sny echempe which would make rain
when it iz wanfed. Boientista have
decided that all the suggestions that
have been mads in the past few years
aTe ULsless,

"Nature’s method of making rain is
first vo ges an abundance of waier into
the atmosphers by evaperation from
water surfaces, ice surfaces, growing
vegebables and damp soil, and then to.
squeazs it out by lowering the t{empe-
rature

Firing shells into the eclonuds; drop-
ping electrically.charged sand info dhe
elouds, and allowing special chemieals
to evaporats, end so breaking the
cloude, have been claimed as ocertain
rajn-makers. Farmers in Alberta paid
ner. Hatfisld - £ 1,100 for the last
idea.

But an Amarican weather expert,
Dr. Humphreys, claims that the only
sure way 80 make rain i by building
huge fires, Buaf as the cost of a fire
big enough to break a drought would
be prohibitive, even this idea is of no
use fo ua.

= *

World's Smallest Radio Set.

The World’s smallest wirelass seb
has just been made in Chicago.

1t is & taning ooil wrappsd round a
pencil. The arystal deteotor is in-
serfed in the metal eraser eap, to
whioh is also attached the standing,
pinlita aerial.

For use, the psneil radio is simply
connected to & pair of earphones. It
is said %o provide snrprisingly good
reception, considering its size, and it .

picks up stations several hundred mllas
AWAY.
‘

Bosk Which Has No Errors.

The only book in the world which
contains no printers' errors i eaid to
be the Modern Oxford Bible.

* -

Swimming Taught By
Telephone.

Swimming is taught by telephone,
in & wmethod rscently davised by a
Californiau coach.

Weariag waterproof  headphanes,
the pupil swims at the erd of a traliing
cable connectlng the ’phonss witha °
mouthpiece in bhe hands of the in- -
gtruobor,



PR

."Iixth,inwa‘y ha is able to oorreui

" mistakes in $iming and in execution of
the strokes a¥ the moment they oocur,

instead of wuﬂmg until the novice hu )

ﬁnmhod swimming,

A smll battery carriad in the hand
of the . instruckor provides  all ths
_ ourrent that is needed o oparata tho
ama.n aqnmo telepbone o :

S

‘_g(_.h«—;. ,.

'Mnn' who mvented lce cream. ,

It man Ttalian who mvanted jea
cmm Oultelli was* an ambitious -
¢ oonfectiover’s apprentios  who racked -
~ bis. braine fo - invent, new_sweetmeats..
* During . cne - summer, baving found
* that " cold * water applied :inside ‘and
" out-. Wa§ nob enough o relieve .the .
> gtrain of heat, he bad -the brillisnb .

* notion ol erushing ; same " oo -and taken - from the. ulkworm. which

oonsuming it thh lwaei ixquul g

- */,The resuls wai-pleasing. . Cultelli -
ihm ~oonstrucked s wooden box with - -
double-botéom, Into which'be put -

enrolled when they mohed ihe gronnd~ ’

allve. by parachute.

‘No cne can belong o the clnb
_ nnlaas his life has been saved by a
parachuta - descent. The membership.
_inoludes the famous Amsrican airman,

Colonel Lindbergh, who i reputed

_to have made four forced  parachute -
.~ descants, "and "~ i, therefore, entitled

$o wear three bars fo his oluh badge—
a Golden Cakerpﬂlar i

The Caﬁarpinar Olub whmh is

-mﬁamutional has st presenb . about
‘1,000 mambm and is steadily in- -

ereasing . in nnmbm yeb it -hag ‘no

‘olabhouse - nov: an ; entrance - fes!

members amos 1926. : :
Tta; name’ appeau to have been -

provides’ the raw material for para-
ohutes—-ihu lifebslts of the air. ",

The World's First Mllllonaif@

The firss . millionaire was Sencea,

: wha pomad £3 140, 000 and died in

separately crushed ioe and sweet cream. ?.65 B. C

} And Thm Dies o

chlld which is aid to havo lpoken
perfect Bpa.nuh within ' a few minutes

< of ite birth is terrifying the nupersh—‘
‘ lionspeoploo!Mexmo .

.~ Acoording to the sﬁory. ihe baby‘
‘_tmedloﬁhedootormﬂmidmaolmr :

: Thes;npnlsea ol

?,Baby Predxcts Duacter f -

- rv‘f There wlll be six monlhs ot ca.!a-
'miﬁes‘ < 'Which doyou preter—mrth~'

. FUSKY TMAGZIN .

1o 1906'.! when  he was sixiesn, he
> {ell from a dry dook in England on ta

a pile of timbers 458ft. below, and - -

broke his leg. The following year he

. was | drowned " *near Savana, Italy, -
.and waa restorad to life after an hour 5
and $wenty minutes. . T
In 1912 he was wrecked off ihe :
- ooash of Vancouver Island, and wag in

the water for eeventy hourd before

- being rescued. A year later ha was
- canght ina barning building which? - -

nollapsed. He had only minor injuries

' He waa ambushed in a train at the
outbresk of war. A woman was shot
_dead in his arms by Ublans. " Dreyer .
killed an officer, and was clubbed un- -
England slona has supplmd over 120 / conscious. He was loft for dead, and

Coee Y /hylniheopenfortbmedaysand =
" . "night with his right knee and eix ribs . .
broken. ' Then "ha was ta.ken to.a
- prison eamp . 4

Heo was ahlpwrecked ugam in 1923

‘and reported dead. Tn 1931 he was

blown off hig feeb when & yacht ex-
ploded in  San Francisco Harbour.

* Thres weaks later s yacht caught fire,

and trapped Dreyer in & cabin. Hae

" fought his way out with a fire ex-
“dinguisher. ~A year later a yacht ex-

. ploded, and he was knocked wm.
- - consofous among the ;lamea.. Besauets

sa.vod him Jusb in time, -

Dreyer i8’ now awmting his neu f

ndvantute

"Worlch Largest Fly Coﬂec!;lon L
The world's largest fly colleckion is o

thab which is . in the Entomologigsl

. Department of the Natural Histary =
".South Kensington -
(London)} Thxs collechion - numbers .
- abouﬁ 9 000,000 verious kinds of flies. - .-

Museum at

.'» g- * S T l»"

Slameae Twins Can't Mar

One-halfofapairotSiamesat ing,

sn - Violet Hinfon, aged twenty-six agph..

v ed reeently in New York to mprry, .

Tbeilosher beli, Dmy. who is iike{ .
"wise engaged Yo - be mmxeda—-wtj o

welber-weight - prizefighter ~ no

N England—mndo the plea s joint § :
ork

{1 waa too much for the chxet

':";n! the Marriage Lwenoa Buresu. Seve-
L ta!.oﬂiem!s were “consulted, and . the .

" Maurioe Lambert, leat (] ptosbea
ive bridegrocm, dopartd thh Violei
Dalsy—for

" Jwxe 20, 1988,

THE ONLY UNIVERSAL LANGUAGE
THAT HAS ACHIEVED MUCH
SUCCESS 18 THE WINK,

MOTTO FOR WIVES.

L Ahgenee makea tha hear$ grow
: fonder—of the other woman!

A wife likes a husband who
will keep his word——to himself !
. - . T e |

- SHE WAS ONLY A CHEMIST'S
DAUGHTER, BUT SHE NEVER
WISHZD ANYONE ILL

Monsy isn't everything. As eoon
a8 eome folks get a nesb-egg
they becsme hard-boiled !

I know a girl—
She’s been engaged
. For seven times-and how !
But now 'tis said
" She's to be wed,
" Causs she's on her last lap now.
[ ] ‘ . e - T e
VENUS WAS THE PERFECT
’ WOMAN. :
(SHE WAS CARVED IN STONE)

. Whon & man has the last
- word in an argament with his
I -.". wile it is generally an apology.
e T e _

Don't judge the cigars a
man smokes by those he
gives away.

. ' : . . [}

Young soldiers are always .
willing §o instruct pretty girle in the
usa of arms.

. < ] )

DEFINITIONS.

Lova is the mprnmg of marriage,
and marriage is the evening of lova.

: [ 4 L]

REMEMBER -
THE KEYNOTE OF GOOD MANNERS
— BE NATURAL.

- L *

It is only by forgetiing ourselves
that we can make others really

remember us.
[ [ ] .

SOME PEOPLE ARE S0 MEAN
THAT GRUDGES ARE THE ONLY
THINGS THEY PAY!

Many peopla who are bant on
_pleasuras are broken very soon.
* L] L]

Thare are two sides to every
question———The wrong sida and

our side.
. s ® e
A ROLLING STONE PLEASES NO
BOBS.

s ® B
. .
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NCE upon a tlme “until it is gone”? The -other "police of the conduct of the
. there were : two poo!' -boy then locked at his- coin Ether boy, “who was cgugthht’
boys who lived to-“and found that he had also and taken before a magistrite

gether in “a village: " They : received a rupee and was very and soundly whipped and

_were very. poor -and wore rag- sad.  ‘You do not suppose ' punished.

‘ged clothes, but one . of them " that the gentleman = really

was honest and intelligent and -~ meant togive us these doyou'? -

the  othér was a liar.” Once" he asked. “No, he made a mis- - - e

“a‘gentleman: who, take inthe dark, of course,” @} ‘ |

Howed * them to carry. two ' replied his' friend “and when

‘bundles for him, as he wished . he finds it out he won't find

give th iem an opportnmty to ‘me.” “The other boy, who

little money. . was honest, then told his friend
ved at his that he wasno better ‘thana -

‘house he gave them each what* o ‘thief “to : which * the friend
e thought to be a ‘half-anma’. rephed that he would rather -

: he arkness be .a-thief than a fool. He - ¢
, began to spend the money,
but the honest boy would not
touch his but went with it on "

-the ‘following morning - to‘the' T

Gentlemans ‘h re o AT

e Wéll. Jones Minor, I supjwser
. you know what a grudge is."

: Yss. szr.
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COMPETITION NO. 12

Clo:mg Date 12—7—-35
1st Prize Rs. 15 Only (for Children
below 18 years)

2und Prize Rs. 10.

Heté you gea 8ix picures. There ie also s list of oluex
given. Out of there find the eorrect olues 4o the piotaresz.

iy e pp - Foe exsmple A is CLOCK FACE. Now procead with the
=2’ obher five.

By D. E. T@NY S :

Shant I have a good t1me He then complained to the

COMPLETE LIST OF CLUES.

Children’s Puzzle No. 12 (Coupon) : ‘-
. 1. Clock Face 11, Singlebon
 CLOSING DATE 127TH JULY 19835 ‘ 9. Stock houss 12. Stoock hill
A CLOCK FACE. Agreres —nee | 8. Treston * 13. Sea-shore
o 4~ Waterside 14. Hill-bonss
c‘ 2000590 00000RARNISOEINORNIENIS Add"ss""’.”' LA Lol og ko b aa thiid 5. Pen 15. Tower clock
D , ' 6. Oakton 16. Harsepool
’ (] ..'I..l.l..'l....‘.l"l.......l 7. Waterﬁeld ‘ 17. ‘ Heavy tru ‘
E:  ececocescnriscersessersorseass ! P A P '
: : 8. Cowfield 18. Beach
. Y Iy eI Y Y YT R TR Y 9. SQ&view 19. Grassland
ilh'.....‘ql'...l.l..l.. 10- Drinkﬁeld ) 20' » Sh“p hi‘l

Its the place where :

Forward this coupon to ‘ Cousin Eddie’ to become a member of-
" Funzin’s ‘ Youth League .

Dear Cousm Eddbe,

I wxsh to be 2 member of the Youth League. I enclose 4 as. in st:{mps.
Nam Daia of Birth... RN

FaLREr's OF GUGIAIAN'S NAMbuvuv.cvisiviis vsoss s sassss assssass sse ek esd 100 48100 1021001000008 ERARR BRELR RS S0 RAR 100 b 0

" His OCOUPALION.....crvitirrrisiisimrissistansassiresessovsas snssns as
"

- Add(ess....... e e Es e e s e an et S a8 s (AR SIEINETOR PO BEIBNIIE LT TIELIR VIR EPETRRERS NOE ta bR EeN ISE I SABINORISREIRE LS IR IR IRR RS DYRTLEYSTEYTTI BT RO T T X

- : . Sigﬂahlfc,........ T P T T P T R T T P R L DA PRI AL T YT ST

: . Da‘e.....u-}u...........----u..-.-;..-.u.u..-s......u.-u..193 . - : '




S L T FUNNY MAQZIN

Entrance Fee As 2 per entry.
Closmg Date 10-7-35 Re5ults on 20- -35 ' - 2

Substt!mh one ‘lebter fm- mh duh to got ihs glm me&ningu a.nd on.eh word rapreaenﬁn An anlma.l R

C,“',,,’: ' RULES AND CONDITIONS- ’
. An hunﬁed &nlmal 7 1. Enmes must be in the speoial Funny Magzin coupons
A m'oss bred amma.[ . printed below and sach eniry mush be accompanied by en entranes

~ fee ‘of 2 annas per entry. Enptrapce fee may be sent either in m
Domesmo muml

Indian - Postal stamps or by Money arder. Dnhnes ‘not ssnt on ™
. the Funny Magzm soupon wxll not be oonaxderad 5

77 3 The Pirst Prisscf Rs. 300 will be'awarded %o ih&
" oorrech solubion thab is one whioh exactly #alliee with the sealed :
Key solution and the second prwl of Rs. 200 o the next ' best in. Wi
B »_,»merlt In case of Im. tho prizes wm be divided

3. '.l‘ha Ediﬁora dseision in all matters relating to ihw
¢ Oomlmmon is final, - The Editor doss nos told himeeif responsi--

. Animal with alaws.

. <oan be mﬁared inio , S . E‘
beaddrpsscd iﬂih& wmmmmn Editor Annua.l Compehtmm Funny M&gzm office. Sowca.rpelj
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. bla for the solutions #hat are loeb or mxslmd "No oorreauondanoe, :
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AN

UNIQUE OFFER
o
‘FUNNY -
- MAGZINW’
) Readerso

25% Commission will be
allowed on face-value, if you
just mention that you are a
reader of ‘Fuanny Magzin’l

G. W. i, Reynold’s Blg Type Editlon Novels.

The Mysterles of the -
- - Court of London

The only true and exact eopy of tbe Original |l
" This interesting and unrivalled novel abounds in
amaging snd spell binding incidents which will enthrall
bhe reader. A daring exposure of- tbe English Aristo-
craoy, fearlassly related !
.- Publighed in 17 Vols, 17 Volumes at a time
" Price per volume I—2—0  Postage As. 7 extra®

NECROMANCER

A highly sensatiocal Novel, full of startling inci-
dents, sold as only Reynolds can. Relates the sabory of
Danvers “who sells ‘hla soul - to satan in exchanga for

longevtty of lifa. =
Price per Sbt of 3 Vols. Rs. 2—4—0

SEAMSTRESS

A story which illustrates the $riumph of Chastity
under adverss circumstances. Full of movmg tragic
lﬁnu snd absorbing incidents.

S In 2 Vols. (m ons Bound) Bs

Rye House Plot

Wherein, the inimitabla Reymolds narrates the
story of Ruth, ths conspirator's daughter. Conlains
th:e mysteries of Rye Houss Days and the innumerable

Court intrigues.
In 4 Vols. Rs. 3—0—0 only per sst,

LFRED
ALFRE
Tha story of the adventeres of & French-gentlamsn.

raveals the passionafe love intrignes of Parisian sgociety
ladies ! _ In 1 Volume, Prica Re. 1.

Bronze Statue, or The Virgin’s Kiss

Corsidered by many as the antborsmasterpmca
tbis unique movel is ove of the mest interesting story
aver written. Suffice it to esy thst the reader who
peruses a few pages will not~ lay sside the book till be
figishes it. Ia 4 Vola. Rs. 3.

Stories Told by a Gendarme

An account of a thousand singular adventures
wkichh would make tbe rcader avoid the crooked path of
vice and pursue the course of virtue.

In 1 Volume As. 12.

a—aapm—
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'UNNY MAGZ!N

iR Reyn@!dg' llg ?yg@ Edmcn Nevais.

The Queen s Prophecy

Conta.ina the court intrigues during time of Queen o

. Ehmbeth Htghly entert&mmg and {oberegting -
: - n3Vole Rs ..——4-0

The “ﬂvstenes of old. Lfmdon

dnrmg the 17tk Centaury. Reveales the debauchery, crime, -
: eztravagar.ee nnd proﬂlgacy, ‘'which existel during the:
permd - In 8 Vols. Bs 2«4—»0

- POPE JOAN

‘,‘éc‘mrt of a Despotic Snltsn. - 3 Vols 1—-!2~O

" - The young Fisherman

7 An exttuordmary story of the adventures of ths "
'~only gon of & nobleman, whoss uncle resorts to cunning -
‘ machioations to deprive him of his ancesiral proparty.
‘A NoVal wbich cne should read. In: 1 Volume As. 10..

TRobert Macalre Vi

;dv—eniures ‘of aEtench Bandit” in Engla.ud
‘recklessness and ruses would enthrs.ll tha reader

and sustain his Interest to the end.
Vola. (in one Book) Rs.,1—4—-0

,The *Yeu; ;g Bmhess :

i’&s who in e momens of

. A vivul pcrtrayal of the exttaordmsry scones in the .

“and resolves to _

The Soldler S Wlfe

Per ssb 2 Vols, Rs. l 3.0,

° Ma?y Price

The mewoirs of s maid- servant. &s every one
‘knows Reynolda is an adaph abt coining oub sensational
-plots, and in this novei he has surpassed hlmsalf. - ¢

3

-V@seph Wilmot - I

4
3@‘

'I.'hxs isa comprehensxvs acconnt of the advanburaa
which befall s man-gervant. Abounds in a vivid portra.y-
sl of -orims, vica, murder, daba.ucnery, -chaatity and

vxrtue - - { A

Pnca per Vo! As 12; per sal 8 vols. Rs 5

MARGAR ET

A story of a digearded Quesn.

Priae per Volume As. 12; par sot 4 Vols Rs. 3.

Loves of the ﬁarem :g

,' That Bayno!as can imagins a strong plot and w¢1k
it out with extraordinary skill is well-kmown and mow
#from his magic pen ocomses s story of Gonstmﬁmople,
whxch confirms this, yet again!

» Ptioc per. Yol As. 12.

ELLEN PERCY

Pet aef; 4 Vo!s Rs. 3-a

Memoirs of an ackress is an inberesting narrative.
%7 Pricg per Vol L-tN 12 per set. of 8 Vols. Rs. 5%

A rovel Abounamg in tragw soenes. Relatas the'

sdventures of & clergyman’s daughter, This is the
nelﬁy 1 homﬁle TssEacra now;l in whmh in depmted tha_coqrnge and weakness ot
the au- Bex, : ,

Per aet 4 Vols. Rﬂ 3. :

PoST Box No. 187,

Many consldar this as the Y[aaﬁer piace of Reynolda.

- Rolatas the adventures of a chaste young womsn, who:
- 'suffers all gorts of porsecution to save her husband's,
. life. It is impossibla not to be thrilled by thia sensa- -
.- tional "\Iovel '

" A novel which unfolds the myeteries of Londonﬁ

- Absolutely and '
: thrilhngly mterest;ing from cover fo coverl.

- We iced not ha.rp npon ‘the exoellence othhe’
author's plots. Suffice it is to say that this story of the

i

Prics par volume /As. 12; per set 8 Vols. Ra. 5. g: )
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Krishna Sanjeevi
- The S:mthfng Balm for all Pains.

It our.e by external apply,

§ catlon only all sorts of

Rhoumatism, N euralgis-
Spasmodio or Bud:ien musculsr
pains, stifness, * swellings,
gpraing, Liumbsgs Gonorrhzeal
and  Syphilitic Bheumsabism
whebber cansed by  exlornal
‘3 irvjury, chill or scouranlation of
urie acid or impurs blosd.

It 13 ecnally weeful in chest
palns, pains in the reck acc
even bruiges and outs.

Por Phist As. B.

" Indispansablrfo  braia workars.

Lantn XY

Sandanathi 7§

f'§ om'

‘

A bssid tonla food for ihs
Brala, RBegolar usa for bath saad
for balr dreasing, keeps the brain
oool, refreshing and sharp.

Prios in ﬁins of 5 Palams
Re.1 0O 0.

” ‘ 10 Palaxs

Ra. 112 0.

GOLD PILLS.

~ Youth in thirty mirutes. )
Old man and delighted young man will enioy
pleaaures in lea within 30 minabes.
. Revives youth and vigcur
in $hirty minutes by ths age
of Nervigour geld Pille
The world renownsd specifio
pills for tha impolent and

for wesk constitution awnd
norvegs Prostration. ik iis
bhe medicine ba geb back the
lost power —ith the lasfing
offecs. It iz a proparstion
on indigsnous d.ugs with no
" bad after effeot.

II two pills are taken daily mormiag and affer
lnpper with milk, coffes ovaltine or water bofore going
%0 bed, it =ill restore manly powers snd {t Is useful
2 ) both gexes ' Na resiriotion of dled. Ope phisl of
20 Dml 9zlna Bs g -

-

hopelese and tha bash toolo

Amirthasanjeevi Lekvam
: AND '
Avakantz Bhaspam, -

Wil
Foh -sn:%

The Etrength.sivinyg and Nerve-
t Invisoratianz ¥ilixir.

This remarkebls mediclne I8 withoud egual I sl
ensed of dsloctlve norve powsr, whether induosd by
worry, over-work, = unhealthy climate, dissipation,
cxcezsof modern lifs, Sleeplaseness, fremblings,
palpitation, nervous dyspepsia, menial and bodily
prospration, Muasular and local weakness, general and
nervons debility, faully uctrition, prematurs desey or
deficleney of ths vital foroes, wasts of vitality, harsssing
dreams, sudden pbartlings, dimness of sight, defective
hearing, loss of memory, back-ache, narvous headscha
waabing discases, night aweals, and sll ether . phases ol
brain and nsrve exhaustion, ars successfully combatad by
kbis kighly sclentific preparation. It gives tone fo tha
exbausted narves, arrerts all woakening symploms, ebe.
restores the falling powers, and impar{s new lifs and
spergy o what bad 80 recenily assmed ‘' worn ou$*
“upeed vp " and “ valuelass .

In rebuilding the disorderad nervous Bystem—in
anriching the impoverished blood, In removing the

‘obnoxious ard polgonous matter from the body, In giving

a healthy #ona 0 ths shattored consiifafion and I
bringing & doomed life back fo youll:, vigour and chser -
—Thie Liekyam end Bhaapam are unrivalled and
vnequalled. These ecan be taker by all peopls o! al)
agos and all ssx with bhe greatesy advantags,

Inlard (for 24 doys use) Bs, 1-12-0
Poatags As. 8 Extra.
» (.48 ,, ) Ba, 4-0-0 (including posiags.)
Forelgn (for 24 days uss) Re..l- 120
Potfige Bea 140 Bxtra. "7
w Un 4& ", :VRa. 5-8:0 (ncluding pow.gﬁ')
For foreign gouhlriea mwedicinea will ned bs eamt ;

withoos monay ¢ ]7 are;md (a2 advanoe ) ‘
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'annual Other selected MSS

The wmnmg MS w111 be dec1ded by

- 'wxll be paxd for at our usual rates- _J : ‘

B {ong aad sampla of work.

a . Rs. 2-8-0 only. FOR
_ NERVOLIN Private Collectors
AND '

4 Daebility, Prematur Decay,

» ﬂ U : - ) mmcmm@o@cmoammcoomomcmc %Ia‘ T -
o B : GUARD YOUR TEETH! Nethra Bindhu
:,,'* WITH
0 0 G d A 1 0 : OR
I Our Gran nnua Number | }  sarRAGASA TOoTH FowDER: Eye Drops
CLTR — It will keep
8 — -; 0 P your teeth Pearl- Disaases of the eye are very common in Iadia.
0 i " N P white, strengthen NETHRA BINDHU is the most soothing, cooling
0 , , * .~U B them and pre- and .hoaling remody known. I§ reliaves the optio nerve
& U - — ) ; e S 2 N B gorve them. A tansxolt: cures ired-ness. oiphtb:lallia. catar‘:'aot. ﬂelhyf
g ey - - cure and growth, ulceration wabering of the eye, shortness, o
i — 111‘ lssue Of 20th J uly 1935 WIH be L sure vision, iritis, sore-eyes, profuse flow of tears, purulent
. ﬂ o - a - , . L preventive  for discharge, colour blindess eto. Does not irritate.
8 ____..____ : 5 a grand Annual Number. It : | 8 'I.‘foobgea:‘l:e.éfe::; Per Phial As. 8 only.
e e T - lI contam more “tha 100 o ¥ X '
o g — T wi n 50 Neuralgia, Gum .
g i .'i‘_pages and wxll ‘be chokeful of laughs, - g g boils, Piarrohes, Rlngwor m
— = T ete.
D h___‘.——-—-——- Only thB plck Of thﬁ MSS- we have ) U R 1 Tin As. 2.
;.3:50 — ;‘ecexved for the last three . months o i 8 8 6 Tins As. 10 Cll_fe
8 rgoes mto the DeLuxe N umber- 0 R only. Speedily and Perms-
: : 8- “ ” nently cures all sorts of
8 ’ 8 L I D E A L ringworms and other
8" 0 ; HAND EMBROIDERY MACHIVE skin-diseases. Does not
0 The Edltor Wﬂl pay Rs, 15() to the od Amn.rvellous favention with tha aid of which f:z::dyozvhi::l:lt::x:ht ;:
i ‘o ithout the laast previous knowledgs, could
~ artlcle whlch 1s consldered the best in :v!:,yrl:r;zg‘dko%epb;r. Plush, Velvet, Khaddar ete., | be in every household

any kind of Embossed BEmbroidery Work, Monograms,
Pictures, Designs etc., with ease.

With the aid of this Novel instrument you ecan '
{ maks delightfal and original bed-covers, table-clohhes,

window curtaing, undies stc.
Prica of Machine with complete 1llusbrated direc-

THE IRON TONIC

Builds mighty musclesl
Upequslled tonie in cases of
defective power. Cures all
Nervous Diseases, General

Exhausted Vitality and all the
results of overwork and dissi-
paﬁion. _

Por Phial for 20 days uca

medicine chest |
Per Phial 4 As, only.

Photo Album

_Art Lovers

. 12 Beautiful real lifs Nature studies of !sexes of |
Parisian, German and Indian beautios, posted in
rhythmio motion just as an exacting artist fwould
degira them. If photos tell the sbtary, buy thess
genuine stuff and ges for yourself. Girlsin very
tantallsing and daring poses to show every thing to
the hest advantage. Many actual photos of men and
‘'women in sffsctionata French style love scenes. Thess
are the kind of photos that you keep in your inside

Be. L]
pocket and you make sure that there are no helog in.
. Per Phial for 40 days’ use " the pocked sither!
. Ra. 1-12. Complete seb Rs. 1-12-0 only.

SUPERIOR WATCH 00.. POST BOX No. 167, MADRAS.
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Here you‘see |
S a happy palr

They always
‘are SO sunny

lmmune are they
from any care

Because they read
- the: Funny
0(‘ ’

| And 1f you re not a happy man f'
7 But happmess would Woo | |

e G

To' e
THE MAAGEI%

FUNNY '
MAGZlNg
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