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.~ notice . at the - Corporatic

" tank in the People’s’ Parl
. We suggest a glass wall t
'bullt round L

e "Satyamurthl Versz
James!'! 21
We are rehably mforme
~that many people . returne
‘disappointed, for want ¢
sufficient accommodatwn- '
" 'Why not stage the: ﬁght i
the SI.A'A- Ground ?_ :
*Original Sarangaaara g
_‘Ongmal Valli” g
‘Ongmal Vel - 4
the orlgmal thatf Isn t it

. : *

i Hallol every body, Madra

- Cotporatxou calling I The nex

“item is 3 song .in ragd Brrrr..
—"_whew.---....tup----q.."s '

-~ "Will the next music confe
“: rence, tell us. somethmg abou
this new raga. ? s

d ; .she meant, . one"'of the many
__rouble she had had..

attempted’: to ‘cross ~Mount T
R uri rush hour 2. : of gold-
2o husband

kmg ex\rcise
,ng ex:rdse

. AvGENT 20, 1935,

jHefamted'-—? e

. Recently Mr, and Mrs. BOtlB
Karloff went fo see - his - latest
horror picture ¢ The ~ Bride of
Frankenstein ¥ in a Hollywood
theatre. "As he entersd the door

of the theatre a girl rushed to-

wards him csrrying a young msan
who had faimted. Her load too
heavy to carry far, she was forced
to drop the man on the floor and
in doing so, criad, for help,

" Karloff, close at hand, lifted
the ‘man to his feet and shook
him, - Slowly, as the crowd
gathered closer and theafre ushers
ran for water, the man's eyes
‘opened and he stra.xghtened on his
full beight. Then he saw who

- was holding him up—-and famted
gmn., . -

Mr.  Karloff was 80 upset he’,

’went home.

‘thcben Exposnres —

"% Not too much salt—Gable.”

- ¢ Omit tha sugar——Barrymore.”
.5 Beery likes mustard.” :

Lﬂ)’ ”.

These ctyptlo notatxons on

: i*’lpfs of paper pinned to & black-

“board, adorn the space -over the -

“work-table of Jean Noetzli, chef
"af the M-G-M . studio restaurant.

!xst. ,
% (% :s from- these
:$hat  the busy chef -
‘knows how to serve -
hig-clients,” Any .~
_thance remark drop-~
- by & plsyer.
bout a_;}yreference".;, :
ood s noted . by -;
3 a-m:ess who uttends the cele-
yo-Itis & literal cross  section
he likea andA dislikes of the .

“Has to be EATe = Eveiyn'

:"‘hey are only a: fow ofa long -

‘s Lot Miss Garbo- add !
"her own ™ reads one slip.. When But chocolate, malted  milks,
- luncheon is gent to Greta's dress- exirs-thick, are something else
xng toom, the

other . condimerts ~ go
47-3’, .-, along so that shemay pre.

7, pare hér own flavérring.

“ Plenty of potatoea v

“{sthe/notation under the
_.name of Jeanette Macdo-
. pald, This singing star
¢/ has @ gemerous portion
- sent with whatever she
eatg—usually a vegetable
dish.

“8pice for Miss Hayes"
reads another notation.
Lemon juice salad dress-
ing for Joan Crawford,
is another warning on the
board.

- Lionel Barrymore takes
French rolls with his
lanch. :
Norms RShearer wants

whole — wheat bread or

rolls.

The boy.

Hollywood’s new sensa-
tion is a ten-year-old boy.

He's Freddie Bartholo-
mew, the English lad who
has leaped to fame almosé
overnight as a result of
his performance as the
child David in ¢ David
Copperfield.”

Certain stardom is pre-
dicted for this youngster,
who is * receiving the
adulation of the film
- colony.

But fame means noth-
ing to little Freddie.

A megnet, a small
" camera and & fountain-
pen are his chnef interests
ia life. '

Tce-cream doesn't interest him

Hugar, salty and

gam. Ha h&snt 1eame& %0 $e3 .

Fo T : -




- Californis olives, but he can write
.. on_the type-writer—bhe received

> one ‘for . Christmas  from -David.
ﬁnger‘

0. Selznxck w1th--one "
aextenty
Hollywood is tellmg innumera:

ble stories about this yew wonder-

chlld who—blda fair to ehmm&te

room and prayed t.hat the plcture

-would be a success.

Thig is one side of this amazxng

‘child. - The ‘other is the elfin-
" sense of humour that leads him

to play all sorts of practical jokes
on his co-workers-stthe studio,

>and then to bob up with & whoop

of joy when the
]oke is successful.
—* Varieties "

Da you Imow

o Beca.use Norma
i Shearer ;will inot
Xreturn -~ o the
. studio’ unhl long .
- after” the arrival

“just < to appea.se
Norma.s fans. .

Rnth Chatter
ton, " gince. her
" arrival " in Holly-
wood is -at - the -
air port each day,
taking - her many
friends sky-riding .

~ " of her new heir,
.~:... Metro. is srrang-.
" ing  for - the re- :f
release of * Smil-
ing - Through*.

= ._."" Queen Chrutxna.

" the ast ‘are

- M. V‘Go Mc haVB ﬂeclded tO
spend approxxmately ‘£ 800,000
on tbelr new: versxon ot “ Broad-

- FURRY MAGEIN

Ralph Bellamy makes a first
class - he-man: hero, with. Fay
Wray playing with sufficient abi-
lity to hold her own "as the rich
heroine of the story. Among the
supporting cach, Fredrik . Voge-
ding deserves mention for his
splendid performance of unscru-
pulous villainy. .- -

The story supphes the oppor-
~ tanity for quick fascinating scenes
‘under tbo sea, combined with a
" complete - demonstration, of how
under-water  films are, photo-
~graphed. The director, camersman
. and author deserve - credit ior
thexr respechve works.

(M. G- M) mg
ThlB picture is & beautiful
produchon with Greta, magnifi-
cent in the title role.” Also in/
John Gilbert,
C. Anbery - Smith, Lewxs Stone
and Jan Keith. = - x

Many peopls who' missed this
picture,  will - be glad of the
opportunity to see it ; ﬁ]ou will be
. pleased ‘fo view it &g&m. The
- whole thing .is" ext;:nordmanly
‘well done and is worth & second
vmt ol

‘Roland
;Pa.rker.

‘pective
-comedy and
f“Crosby 8 besh.

AveusT 20, 1938

" WELLINGTON

¢ Here is my heart.!"
» - (Paramount )
Directed by :—"Frank Tuttle "

Chief actors:—Bing Crosby,
Kitty Carlisle, Alison Skipworth,
Young and Ceceila.

As Paal, Bing Crosby simply

 strolls through the picture, in

that pleasantly casual way of his,

" . interspersing his performance with
mellifluous crooning. "Kitty Car--
- - lisle is afttractive as the Princess.
~ Roland  Young
Owen 'as the.
‘brothers and Alison Skipworth as
-Countess Rostova get the utnost

and Reginald
Princess’ two

in ghy comedy out of their res-
‘roles. - A delightful
one of - Bing

»WINGS IN THE DARK "

- (Paramount)
Darccted by :—James Flood.

Mymsa - Loy. Roscol Kams and
Hobart Cavanaugh

_be _ready for the screen by the

Chief Actors :—Cary . Grant, -

Myrna Loy in
th is Paramount
production gives
8 brilliant per-
formance as the
gtunt flier Sheila,
opposite Cary
Grant who docs
the best acting of
hig career in the
patt - of a blind
but keen aviator.
(Ken Gordon)
Beantiful direc-
tion and out-
standing aerial
work. The praise.
worthy works of

Loy and Graunt
make this film
wellworth a visit,
Studio Gleanings.

(New Theatres) Calcutta.

* Bhagya Chhakra"—Naw Thea-
tres pext Bopgali Talkie is making

rapid progress, end is expacted to

middle of August. Nitin Bose the
Dirgotor—Cameraman is doing hig
bost fo make the film eomething
bigger and the Bengali soreen
may see something uniqua in the
pisturs. R. 'C, Bora! hag introdue-
ed some apeoial scng-hits and Mukal
Boge  the recordist will show his
gonius in rasording. The cash
which§ includest Uws. Pabar,
K. C. Dey. Biswanath, Durgadas,
Amar Mallick-is surely a strong
one for any Bengali Talkis. Bengal
expects plctures of the hishssy
gtandard and quslity from Now
Theatres— and in the comisg pic-
tures New Thasires will not fall
Bengal's expectation.

*“Devadag ** (Hindusteni) — is
now in the Fgitores room and
will be ready for release by the
1ab wesk of Auguah. Everywhera
in India fans ara eagerly wal bing
for the picture and they expect
something higher in “DEVADAS."
16 is ocertain, thay wiil-bs glad
with the pictore. Tha story, treas-

‘menb, Cawera work, sourd record-

’ 5

ing and other items of inberest
in the picture have attained perfeo-
tion. Director Barua 'is now eon-
giderad to ba cne of ths best Direo-
tors in Bengal-and safter his Hindu-
stapi “ DEVADAS " relerse, Barua
will ocoupy a very high pcniuxon 80
far as dirastion is coneexnsd in Indian
soresn world. In this oconnection
special mention of Mr. J. N. Mitra
should be made. The produsction of
Hindusthani “DEVADAS" was_
under hig dirgct supervision, And his
experience nonutened and krowledge

'go a long way to the picture’s success.

Mr. Mitra is pow busy with the
production of “ RBAJA BHOJA "—s
Tamil Talkie with a selected eash of
Tamil Artists,

“BEJOY " will be taken up very
soon under the able direction of D. R,
Dhuss.

Mr, Nitin Bosa's ' Dhup Chhson ™
is ‘nearing compleilon. The cash
which ia at onoa distinguisbed and
large includes K. C. Dey, Nawab,
Pshari Sanysl, Biswapath Bhadu:i,
Miss Uma, Miss Deb Bala.
Melodious songe arnd lilting music are
two epecial attractions in the film,
apars from - the gorgeous sets and

" (Ccuntinued on page 12)
/&.
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undmy desxgnaixonbelow,and saved: “awkward - alllds.h'on‘;wafe‘ silly and
that much precious time.. “And look - foolish in the extreme. ' The ohers.—

UBBER-S T AM PS
‘are a “perfect’ .nms-,ﬁ
- hance. . Notw that: L.
: "-them any : grudge-<'B
‘they gave me a Jot of tronble . seeaud for i, by using  the 'R P.’ " ence.  Some of ‘thsm even ezhibited
hen T ﬁrst made thexr, ac-". stamp, No, no, gir,” he ended,’ lta.rlng - $heir amusement at my discomSEtnre
% ~ : aﬁ me and shaking his head lidewsys, " with @ll-suppressed giggles - In trying
a8 if he was relusing some compromis- - $o seb matters righs, I only managed to
'ins oﬁ'er sohcitonsly mmie by me ‘apread the copying staing fo both ny
= G ‘palms - and eventually to my face ard
‘neck.: Tha handkerchief which I

minutes by roribbling $his: ‘ngiatored “down - and become - ussd o ; rubber-

f«i

- the reek and equalor of the confounded

identity.” My whols being
a - oolourful , and " piotures ) study
In my nervous confusion, ;1 bed in-
<72 . vyolunharily fingersd - my Feoab - and
e S h“‘h trousers, and, happening $0 glange ab

9"’9&‘,“ present- -~ thq hosy, T was dtaggered o find him
cibbod-1iks brall of ' psnly\_:;;gmting over _ the altered

7Fioger. and thytab imopres-
sions Ehut could unequi y esbablish
 1dentity, stared me in/fhe {ace all
r the papere. - My wit h&d ‘almosh
led abd 1 ha.dlgood to hurl

nnoanny hoad o! hoss [ Diseretion,
' ¢ bowever, gob the batter of ¥my feelings

‘and; mumbling éoms forma! words ot
"permiuion $0 withdraw,':. I ran oub
os, and pedalled farioualy

here, you must_have wasted $wo olear  senior olerks who had long ago settled

7 Post" in that slovenly manner. - You - starp : wark,~—sat watohing {me and’
"~ should have taken only a Iracﬁmn of 8 - looking on with’ exasperating indiffer. °

-pulled oud- frantically, slipped on to

4 pad “and 'was " goon - uoddg ont oé
a4 indead

il
%
§
:

tny : Beleigh, and spent the

" Avavst 90, 1935
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Scientific Gold Jewellery

'Highrly appreciated by High Court

T

(Substitute for real gold)

Judges, Ministers to Government
‘and other Eminent Public Men.
NEW CATALOGUE FREE
THE SCIENTIFIC GOLD BANGLES
Company; Limited.
Head Offices— 43, Byragimatam S!
Post Box No. 203, MADRAS,
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Excellent
Preparatio'n !
All in pure
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I'rade Shows.
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H was” stnkmgly beau-

txful Of course . I~
“mean  Lalitha = the '
‘sweet eharmer« ‘Three months

"ago she startled sleepy Sholin-

" gar by joining'a Men’s Tennis
- cluband has been -startling " it
“ever since -by her . wonderful -
. beauty. . Nobody knew- where -
- she 'came from. . Like a bolt
~from the blue, ‘one .fine May ~
" morning she had arrived with -
her aged mother,. engaged a:

long - prettjr comfortably all.
these three months. Nobody
oney

e Lure of Labis

. a.nd bhcugh only Iiwentybhree. ha.d the
wisdom of thesagea in him.. But as
ia the oage, he had; rothing elte.  He -
“wad poor. A ba.ohelor who - eould -

make both ends meek with some diffi«.
-gulty.- But his tennis - was superb.
It was _booause of this Shab he wa3
khrown largely m&o Lahths

p&nYO -

He iell head aver heels ln lova with )
her . His  onse ~was :differend. - He -

wad lmndsome but "ha bhad' not the

whmthhalto marry, So he aléo

waxbad ey

“ Things cama ko s ohmax when she
Zemmdm: confessed : o - Shankar one
> day his burning * passion for Talitha
- ‘Shankar and the Zemindar were good
friends. - They"

in the pit of the stomach.

*Why shouldn't Zemindm mind
heir owr business? * Falllng .in love,
indéed) the blxghter, I wiﬂ teanh him"
hought Shaokar, -

Here {8 a_‘cass- wherem you se0 bhe
vil influences let locss by A~ woman.’
- Pwa life-long friends, &' woman inter-
enes, both their minde are poisonad
he forged link breaks. The one bagmn

. sbudied " ogether,:
played fennlz - tegethcr una did . so -
< many things together from childhood,

+~Bo - this - confessicn gave - Shankar a -
“terrible jolb and he felt a nnklng Ieel _

PURNY MAGZIR

4

: y Ami ta Namyam

‘x"

_ The old lady lmtaned mhently.

Lalitha finished her story. ;%

Then the old lady epoke.”

" 'What she gaid was very diﬂ'erent
from what Lalitha expecbed.  #i

"Buab’ Lalitha broke - onb into peals
of merry laughter. .

**Ob, Mother you ars a darling "

oried Lalitha aud kleled ‘her ‘motber

affectionately. s a.;

+* There! Thera! M'dear l" lisped

bhe "old woman o

“ The Greaﬁ Find Arts exibition was
to begin in a few days. ~Every: aspir-
ing painter hag submitted his* pictura
for. the
course had submitted his.: But he
wad despondent.
axpeot from » lovelorn artish

The greab day dawned. The judges

grouped in. info the sanclitbm sanc- -

torium to - congider the merits of the
exhibits, -The Zemindar whs one of
the judges. - Ha seemed highly elated,
In fact he had 'some reason” fo feel
alated, : That morning he had received
- 'a note.’ That wad from Lalitha, and
~ she had .asked him %o buy plotures for
- her and also requested hing; to oonsi-
" der earafully a  corfain picture (ske
" gave the " title ). The 4 Zamindar
upderstood or thought be did. Lalitha

. 'wal raerely “asking him to! buy some
fctrres and also declare a ¢ertain pio-

turs a8 the best in the exhibit and the
ward for bhis trifling act¥waq to be

“greal. blg des !’ ‘No* womﬁt he felt

ated. "He Opanad the exhibition and
cod the winning exhibit. Shan-

kar  gaped,  Ib - was - his "Had the

dar gone pelby 2 -
onder of worders | Bhankar near-
reeled Every one of his Swenty-
ve - exhibitsé  was sold!’ Ten were
1ght by the Zemindar sk a thousand
pees each | > The other filteen were

bought bys Northern Indian prinoe at

wo thousanda ‘apiece!
. Bharkaf wag riok beyond avmoel

competition, = Shankar of
What could ona

D [ RACRRe L
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“ USCLE or,ﬁo.

- muscle, I'll knocL
- him cold man”

'gtowled Sundar baring  his
“sharp teeth in anugly grimace.

He chewed hard and spata

_thin ‘scarlet stream -on the
Jd_,amp cement floor.

.-~ There was a tense silence.
1fl‘he three rough looking men
-at " his table sat erect and
; stared wudly at him.

- 'Hey, got fed up with. life -
: or ‘what’ sneered Kishore lean-
‘ing over the table ! Remember
- there is not a single guy miles.
;around here that wou!d touch

Chandx. “the giant. And

,‘Shucks,"- xnterru p ted
undar banging the table with
podgy Afists. "

“A single

blow in the tummy and the
Chandi balloon busts, Who
says he is tough? smiled
Sundar ,working his shirt

sleeves up. A ripple of
laughter broke loose from his
comrades.

“It's playing with fire, boy.
Chandi sure, would run rings
round you in the breeze and
count your bones in no time.

It would be bigh time you
said your prayers if Chandi
heard you now,” advised
Kishore in a whisper. :

Sundar stood up to his full

height and bent his thick head

menacingly over his comrades.
“Bet you a hundred chips, I
squeeze the precious life out
of Chandi right here and now,
come, friends,” he grinned.
-Kishore’s jaw dropped in
amazemant. His  friends

R A

' : | | BY -
E D ~ JACK SPENCER.,

leaned back and rolled their
eyes- It was incredible, the
slim and slender Sunda I bare-
ly topping five feet six, in
shoes; meant business.

“A hundred chips, I maul
him,” snapped Sundar as he
swung round and pointed at
the corner table near the
window-

KISHORE and. his friends
. turned towards the indicat-
ed table and emitted a low
gasp. There was Chandi seated in a
low chair, with his strong ha'ry legs
stretohed carelesely over the fable.
Ho waa of medium height and wag
bordering on corpulencs. An abnor»
mally large head on a powerful neck
sat bat wean broad and strong shouldars,
he looked like a monster out of myth-
ology. A shook of bristly hair,
hung down over his bulging forshead.
His small shifty eyes npever ssemed o
be ab reshand his dhiok coaree lipy



- were wnstanﬂy imtohing
- was ugly and repulsive.. . .
" "Tjisten $o me Sundar,ib is’ aeaf.h

4 $o - approach - him.” He seems io be

in a bad temper and if yoU.cucreend
"% *Nonsense,'" cot in Sundar. - “Talk
bnsmesi boys.” . If you want some fun,
place the monsy hers and_sae your -
Ohandl crash to the floor.” T

Kishore -and his ' friends amphed
: t.halt puress on the table and . Sun.‘
“ pounbed out & hundred rupees.- - A
hnndxed chips to knock Chandi over,”

- chuekled * Sundu a8 he tondlad th. .

;mslinz ooins. -

~ “Well, boys, now_ waoh the fun 1" e

“"Yith his hands $hrust deep into his
pookais. his small, bead erect,” Sundar -

5 walked straight towards Chandi and =

jum on %0 the : table,” Chandi
uwox‘:ind mmoved uneasily in his chair. =
He grinned -.t tha fnnny ﬁgure betore
him. - 0

"Wha.t iu ths well idaa- ? L aoowled

Chandl

that young servant : who took & month
‘%o walk  abouf.
bru . he ﬁmshed

: 'lee me & mgmtte, observed Sun- :

dnr with, cold confenapt in his eyes.
. 1 take cigarettes from the type of

itained teeﬁh.

-~ *Quick with & olgmtte waa khn‘

calm and cool reply.

donblmg bis ﬁata i
“Shut np.“ he. mamd
your bores.”

. him like a rat.
ted fire. .
~soowled Sundar a8 be forced Chandi to
hxs ehair, 70

'Remember how Chandi heke&‘.
- aonfsemphble oreabure befors him. He
- pulled bimself up gnashing his teeth,

_The meroxlesa'
- .and missed landing a powerful blow

- ground, - hissing and oursing.”

"1 u bmk

S "matchea '» A

rm! IAGIXR

For & momenl Chandi elared ai the

on Sundar. - The puny little chap
saw his chance and crashed a -heavy

" figh full into his top. Chandi crumpled

. . t wobbly. in his
-you, fosl, and I offer no one,” reborted - under the blow, went wobbly .

. Chandi, - his eyes flathing and -his
upper lip ‘curling over hxa tobacool

kneses, - and - dropped . hasmly to the
“Thers

wasd s general outburst of spptecmhon

" from - tha - gazing crowd.. With an
‘effort, Chandi stcod up on his foftering
. knees. and rollea hm eyes.

Chandi rose and leaned toward hun{ :

He looked

funny o
"Bxﬁ down" ordered Suqdar a8 he
pusbed Cbandi Into a chair. :

“at " h
" Like a flash Sundar leaped a Cha.ndi' + "Now,.be quick” be l““gh"d

caught him by the neck  and :shook
- His small eyes emit-".
- “That will * feach . you,”

Meek!y Chandi tumblad in his

ﬁpookeﬁ and offered a silver: cigarstte

caga.”  Sundar- inserfed a ! cigarette
‘between " his thin lxpa and lsked for

'

‘Avaus'z 20, 1938

- “Light a cigarettesa and smoke'
ordered Sundar puffing out a blue
ribbon of emoke sﬁtmghb xnto Chandi’s

. face.

'No. Idon' like fosmoke now.'

. replied Chandi rising up from ths

chair and edging to the door. Sundar

obasrved the mova out of the corner of
hig eye and his brows wrinkled.

'Stay there’ chouted Sandar rushing
towards the door. Chandi trembled
slightly.  Sundar eaught him by his
gleeve and dragged him to the chair,

* 'Do as T say.! It'Il do you gocd.

Obey ma!

. Chandi obeyed. His hands shook
visibly 28 he struck & match, Tha
- oigarebte quivered between his lips.

" ‘8tand* up, tbuocdered Sundar
suddenly.

7 Chandi instantly obeyed. His siga-
reite fell to tha floor.

‘Pick up the cigarette, you fool'
_#afd Bundar. Chandi bent Iow to
. piok up the stub, bub Sundar erushed

it under hia bara foot and smiled.

. "Now get ont,” commanded Sundar
standing . up, and swrveying the
ineredulous erowd.

" 'My cigsrette case,” sbammered the

- gland. .

-"™Wo. I am keeping it.’ Cha.ndi
- tba giant walked through the erowd
hig head hung down, and dmappaa.red
down the streeb.

Pm drop eilence in the halh The
orowd oellected in a corner and wera
‘ whispsring to  themselves. = They

knew Chandi too well to beliave hia -

being licked by a puny undersized
- Bundar. - The incredible had happen-

ad, Bradar lit another cigaretts and
walked into the cenfra of the hall
unmindful of the crowd who wars
anxious fo shake hands with him. He
wad looking for Kishore and his com-
panions, and found them standing at
the door way emiling ab him,

*Well boys, come in and have a bite

" with me,” laughed Sundar wabohing

them with amusaxment. Liks dumb
shesp they followed him to the nearest
tabla.

"So you ars a marvel, Bundar,"”

breathed Kishore sippirg the hob tea." .

By the look of Chandi T thought ha
would....... .

. ‘All bluff,’ oot in Sundar placing
the cup on tha table. If he bad shown
fight, you wonld have geen his carcass
now’ chuckled Sundar.

‘You win, Sundar, The money is
yourd and you have earned i}, con-
gratulated Kishore a8 Sundar left
$hem with s warm band shaka.

It was nearly halt an hour late,
when Sundar met Chandi in Queen's

- Park ani emiled a$ him.

*Oh! boy, how well you ncted "

-+ wondered if you would play it up to

theend 1 " He
oigarette oase.

‘It's all right, buddy, bub did our
scheme work ? agked Chandi smiling
back ab him.

' 0. K. boy, eplendid. They knew
no one would touch you and backed
geventy five chips. Half and half eb,!’
“gure,”” agreed Chandi, his mouth
watbering at the sight of the money.

handed back the

No wonder bs eang on his way
homa.
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himeall that he was quite awske, and
then wenb to sleep.
* »* *

The Zemindar’s Limousine drew up
in front of Lelitha’s houss. The
Zomindar jumped oub. olearsd ths
steps in a jiffy snd was knocking &t tha
door ~before you could say Jack
Robinson |- Wonderful the way a
man boshaves when he i3 in love!
The door opened and an cld lady
invited the Zemindar to come in and
sit down. She - introduced herself
88 Lalitha's mother. After thiz pre-
arpble, tha Zamindar got the biggest
shock of his young lifa!

It eeemed Hhab by & eurions coinei-
denca mother and daughter had ths
gama name | - IY wad really tha mother
who wrote ths nofe, and wounld the
Zemindar be kind enough to olaim
the kiss ?

The Zemindar fled. Claiming the
kisg indeed ! He would rather dia
firgh. Oosh, if thia  story gob abount
he would be ruined !

From that day, the Sholingur
Tennis Club Iost an influential mem-
ber. A little point befars I finigh the
story. Lalitha's mother’s name was
really Sabita, but all is fair in Iove and
War! Ialitha wad really ona of the
Royal Family of N-———a North
Indian ocomstitusncy. And that ex-
plaing the sule of Shankar’s piotures.
Things came to a rosy climax when
the engegement between Lalitha and
Bhanksr was announced. If you kad
been lucky encugh fo visit the Shan-
kar-Lalitha housa-hold you wonld
bave seen in the large puest-hall, a
lovely portrait of a womean and gnder-
neath it in gilt letters, * The Lura of
Lalitha."

t

I The Best Remedy known for Coughs, Colds,
Y lnﬂuenza. Asthma and Bronchitis.

Cuts short. attacks of Spasms, Hystena
~ and Palpitation. .

8 Acts hke a charm in Diarrheea, Colic and other Bowel Comp]amts.

A true Palhatwe in Neuralgia, Gout, Tooth-
: Ache and Rheumatism.

-

Per Phul Re. 1.

Apply ta .—Dhanalaxrm & Co- Sowcarpet, Madra&
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: exquisite " patural - soeneries. Iﬁ is
 Interesting to note ‘that of the songy,
40" be ~heard in . "DHHUP
.OE{EAON * - there are & few olass. °
‘LioalsougsbyMr.K C. Dey.Mr R, C.
Boml isin charge of muaxo and

0 | DELICIOUS_LANGRA MANGOES,

. FUNNY MAGZIN
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A WOMAN IS A REAL BEAUTY
" _ WITH HER - ’

'BREASTS TIGHT |

fo ensure this quality ask for our renowned

"MOHINI OIL. A week's treatment will

~ convince you of our . marvellons invention.
Prlce Rs. 2, postaze extra.. . SR
: Wrals lo -day :— T ;
KL KAPOOR & Coy., g
i Govmd Ram Strcet, LAHORE-

g. .
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H E S E gramo-

phones have

become a

nuisance,” cried my . friend
Pasupathy, when my
peighbour Muthanna, after a
hearty meals began plying his
De Luxe Model, Portable

- Gramophone. 1 completely
concurred with Pasupathy.
But Muthanna is not so much

o Superﬁne blggest Safeda Langra, ‘Bombay.

i vKlshenbheg and Maharaj Pasand mangoes
“at Rs. 7 per 100. Expenses extra.  Price |
stnctly in "advance.” Packing. thief-proof
ahd sc1ent1ﬁc. Catalogue for genume and
healthxest grafts free on request. = - 5
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Supermtendent DARBHANGA NURSERY, 0 toblame. It jabiy wife that

- ,_ + brings the *“‘phone’’ downstairs
8 01 .No. 11, DARBHANGA. . 3 brings the “phone’ downstalrs
oamcaomc:ocoomacc:c:oc@oc:\c:o . Muthanna plies it for only
: A half an hour or se,and he goes

off promptly into his siesta.
And while Muthanna is in a

- state of suspended animation,
hig son is hardly more wakeful
at college |

Sty o .y :
... Brought befare a oivio magistrate for drunkenness anEdm- N
arderly bebaviour, a wretobed old man was asked what he’shad

“to asy for hlmse!f. “He smoothed his grey hairs and exolaiped: =
* Your worship, * Mana inhumanity ‘ to” man: makes counbless -
thousands mourn *. ' 1 am nob as debased as. Swift, ag proﬁigate

‘a8 Byron o8 ﬂmexpa.ﬁodu Poa orn deba.uohed B "

* » *

. Muthanna's son and others
~of his type nod their sleepy

heads with drooping eyelids,
.-ander the very nose of the
.. Lecturer = oftentimes. ~The
. Lecturer, has- been dealing
- with Cardinal Newman, his.
..-style and writings, but what
«.that great sage wrote is unfor-
tunately so stale, or

krm will do, angelly shouted the' magisﬁmﬁe. “Soven
days [ - - And officer, take a ligh of $hose names, and meet them, 3
0. They are as bad as he fs.” ;

gy 2]
" Thay ¢’

4D
l"/}

= \\?)4.97"(/
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oteresting. ° Thére is alsoa -
breeze coming in, and some of
he ‘taoght’ are senaitiye to its

w if é’ “ﬁ(@? %%BOQQ ? m% A

FORTY WINKS
ﬁ’@f@gafﬁi%s

@’j@"
gx%

charm and solace; and on ears

‘accustoned to more melodious

things like gramophones, this
treatment of Newm an
jars as twaddle, so that
the spine relaxes a nd
books are made pillows of.
It is a voyage to dreamland in
broad daylight, often accom-
panied by a SNORE. The
visit is extremely pleasant, for

that land is so tranquil, and
without a Cardinal Newman
or a professor in it. Indeed,
there are more things there
than Newman or the professor
dreams of.- Baut there is very
soon the home-coming, the
painfal home-coming, and itis
now “Paradise Lost,” perhaps
only to be “regained” some
other day!

gound way of slesping in class

is not certainly that way of

, sleeping with a sound, and a
abrikingly shorb nap may go unhesded
very often. As a maller of fach, many
gbudentsa who possess that knack of
baving & short nap, do it and do the
Lecturer %0o. Buaf thoze wavering
fellows who do nob want to sleep, but

- cannol help doing so and go on nodding

thair heads, are caught,caught napping.
S0 long as they sleep in silence, they
are comparatively safe, but onaa they

;mn.thsvmlm.

By R. SUBRANIANIAN.

that the

1t will ba borne in mind,
professor knows how o survey tha
whols class with that vigilant, as well
a3 genial look of his, and find Joub the
man he wants, even though ha be doz-
ing off elaven benches away in a

corner. [is $arban aits on his head
like & skull-oap, and there on the tip of
hiz formidabla nosa rest his spectacles
over whish ha observes tho "bl oke”
iutently. The professorial  breast
swells with righteous indignation,
hands are thrush into poskets, and oub
oomes & sbunning reprimand. “Waell,
Kuppuswamy, just awaks ?... ... That's
good. What doss Newman eay, says
you should havs a sleepy bime of it in
ths clags ? Really, you are a sight for
the Gods. I saw you yawning some-
$ime back, and now you've got up from
your slumbert Delightful reveris,
I suppose, What was I saying now?"’

Kuppuswamy is pot to be beatan
this way. He remsembern the profes«or
gaying ““ Qeorge Bernard Shaw's.’
That was befors the tranca. When he
woke up, the professor was saying
something of tbe “Pilgrim’'s Progress”
So putting two and $wo $ogether,
Kuppuswamy with a ehuckle of
trivmph answers, "You were talking
of George Bernard Shaw's Pilgrim's
Progress.”” The whole class roars with
langhter. “Fine 1" snaps the professor,
“But were you sslesp when I talked
of Nowman's ‘Hamlet? You won't do

(_Ooniinucd on page 16) B
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A Good Weddmg Glft
is thls

GOLDENTONE

A Gr&mophune that
has eatisfied  over

. (Continued from page 13)

thab again, I think, sh? Once bit, twice
thy!” Kuoppuswamy grine like =
greanhorn. Bub how dees the professor
know this ecardinal fach,—

Delicious vadais and applams
too,

0

S Jonn Y Wall it wﬂl giye me
=, ~the greafiest plaasnre :t you dine wnhh
o metonighl." s -
k . -0 . * S
= Poheama.n, % Migs, youi‘ were
R dnving vixty miles an hour I
S She*i’" Oh ion's iha.h splendnd
o I only 1eamt to ﬂmo nstetday.

Panneer rasam and  mcrs

," I hea.r Yﬁm 0‘3”“ has abmndad kuzamboo,

did he take anything with hm 7 '

3 Yes.” My wﬂe." And a lot of riee with epoons of

Anythmg d ya.!ue? v " - thousands  of - pur- ghee,

N s chasers—and how Are undergoing digestion .in

b Wban 1 wa.l s baby 1 W&f left an " many, thousands of Euppuswamy's belly,
orphan.”. o  listeners ?

" Wha.l dld yon io mth ib 7" And a breeze so balmy

/ Must lull Kuppuswamy 1 ..

Exquisite reproduc-
tion, olear, sonorous,
rich makes it an
1deal machins.

o Thmr is noi much_ wuted on

¥

bamm.u. ig thers o
".* No; even the ikms ma‘n good

w. . /

Lot not olass-room-sleepers look
gmall in the eyes of the world. Hats
off to them. K-k-r-r-r-h-.........riges
the snore, and eoon the drowsy guy
stands up, tha very picture of vacuity ;
and where once monotony hummed,
there is now merriment and laughber.
. Call it Lucretian pleasure, but i{ one
is not 8o crusl ag to laugh at hiz un-
comfortable predicamant, ene also will
not ba such a killjoy, as not to be
tickled by his perspiring face and red

- V s ‘ ,

: »i" Bo he ¥ teachmg you io awim

hnsband " How much have you leamed fio fur o
= " That be's Iiwenty lona.~

4

Fitted with Donble
- gpring Motor and
", finished in Attrao-
‘ tive Style,

X Migxi&at&‘ . Wha.t is !our age,
adam ?” "

‘Woman miknm b Twanty -cne

yeul and same months ”

* Tush ‘how - many mcnihs? You

know you are en cath,” 7

A hun&nd md iwenir-"

“MADE IN INDIA:

. s rTha col.denione. will . R 40 only. eyes. He and his like are haters of
h;Paleall 1“ ':Tao; e:s“t v:; years ‘ !(eap the giver green . o | 'Reduced  from samena:s and bringers of vanety.‘ Of
8 ’ v in the memory of the he Origi 1 course, they bear the brund of it all,
recipient. oo : ;"r?ce orf‘Rgsl;Za sill they have fulfilled their mission.

§leap on, Master Muthanna! You
and your father hava slapt ab tha same
tima, though in different placess. Nons
will bo such & vimpleton as to advise
you fo refrain from baving a good meal
in the morning, none so wicked as to
ask you nob to abtand college. azd
y R : : nothing quitsa so npatural as the

[ —————— , v Lecturer boring you, nothing eo lnlling
ST ' ' : ag the mid-noon breeze, mothing so
sound a8 fhe nap that follows, and

o ot ) V dvailable also on
“ Phonograph Distributing Co., Hire Purchase
32, MOUNT ROAD R MADRAS s Arrangement

c:ccbmcocmcmcoc;cc:c:cjc:cbc::é:)ccacbc:c:c:::cac::ic:

ppose vo’a: thn is one
Efvmom goet

OO OO
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Wxaiiing to bs polite &b "the officer of some troops newly

‘ " billetted in her neighbourhood, a lady sent him an invitation : when you 5‘”‘“’ dons your FORTY
el "Mrs. Jones requests the pleasure of having tha company of WINEKS, “nons so poor fo do you
ou to tell ms again all U&piam Brown to Sea at four oclock on Monday.” ‘ reverence {''

Sy Monday arrxvod and tha whole place wag full of soldiers. -
Mre. Jones humad downstairs and Captain Brown cams forward. ‘
pologiving : " It wae very kind of you to ask usto tea. Iam ,
sarry I oould not brmg all the oompa.ny. g soveral ot my men - C
away on lcava v .

: y
thinkl‘ you gaid then.' I'm getbmg

man glll ~whils bi
; up something 01“ to




A N Eé\ : Slreé';;\l.{”f:lfr)eéember
¥ oorning <1 alighted
i at M- Roavdl;railwayr
"“station from a train that can
_;::,aitﬁ‘;“_ win the ‘blue riband’

*for slow motionand primitive .

: PR : i o A.n
. conception - of . comfort
:ight I:ni edrive onan ill-kept

° >4 in slashing rain complet-
:a?i?d '?'What the train half .

achieved, in - making - me

hly unbappy. . How-
_thoroug y. ” ‘ "been  welcoms; bub - surprisingly she
-was nowhera to be eean.. -1 oo

' ever, the very warm -welcome

call came

© detain him till next morning..~ © -
% LIioneliness is not always enjoyable

> . - 9y
extended to me by the “K-s% .
.- Barely an hour had elsp ed.'I woke
"'pp with = start, - Yes. - There ‘was a
- ‘sucosssion of gentle fape on the front

= About seven o'clock in the .

entle Grafters”

By P.V. Gopatakriahuan B. . (Hons)

_ and obsequiously showed nus into &

Iarge room, sparingly furnished. Whab

* wag beyond the room we didn’t careto -
“enquire - or explore. We wers o0
“$ired - or . disgusted to worry about.

After a hurried meal, K—went cut to

“ attend to his business, telling e nob -

o sit up for him." I$ waa pi'oba'bla.
he added,. that the business might

of derirable, and that, in a large dingy .
room without a book or even a cigar. -

The-old wowan had ‘s fpos ugly .

enough 0 knock me down ab the mers
sight of it -~ Yet, even the would have

"™ bolted the door, curled Tayself in

ef  door. *Why were they not bold? What

" waa the idea of the knocker - ?vhqever 5
he or she might be, in trying the

»: ‘Meorss Code on a door ? Surely it wag
not my friend,who generally signalised -

hig arrival - with a big bold rap, thal

"+ always evoked s “Oh” from Mrs. K2

It took me only ‘& minute to light

Insver meb in mylife, 4 mare ill-assart-

“The man rather a youth, gwas fair,

' pourbeons, & trifle timid and afraid,and
7 gingularly " enough, - ill-dres

sed. The

‘wormpan-] have no.
I :shmio,:ap
« bit bumpéious bu sullen,

conld $his fal

¢ lamp and unfasten the bols. - “May .
we ooms in”.some one enguirad gantly,® .
Surely”, 1 replisd, and they came

od pair than $he one, 1 saw betore me,’ -

call her a’
paesing falr,
; ‘alkogether. -
M * ars ‘surely mads:in hea

. FONKY MAGZIN

would have sought lodgings, elsawhers
Now it is too late for us to go oqﬂ, but '
if our presence he in the least disturb-

-ing or cbjectionable o you, we would -

‘rather roam the strests than oauco
" you sny inconvenience. - We will be
up very early to-morrow and by ths
time you ge$ up, we will be away. 1f
you pleass, you may ask the ocarebaker

" $0 bear testimony to our bonafides.” .

. He spoke in a peculiarly pleasing
voice and his demeanour and ‘deport-
ment wers perfect. I disliked $he old
woman 8o much, - thab I fels 1 counld
‘trush this young man. I eaid "I bave
" ghe loast objection. - Bul it is obvious,

“'you can't share my room. ‘I don't

know what is beyond this. ~Of course,
you can find a suitable one for your-
el T g
= After profnsely thanking ms, the.
pair opened the door leading fo the
inner rooms, and disappeared in the
gloom. - S

bed, but I couldn’t slesp;] however

‘much I coaxed myzelf into 8. I could

- not” find a single exouse for' the man's

‘ghoios of such & wite, who though not

“positively ugly, was surely nat a “ray

of sunshine” to_brighten Bne’s home.
£ &

' Ocoasionly, - fragments EaQit a muffled
- conversation reached me, but I didn't
“caze to. decipher them, Finklly, out of
" ‘sheer ennui I fell into a deep sleep, and
- woke up only, when my friend shook
- me violently by $he shouldars. - Geb
“up,:.;..G—." You' bave done in,

 #0—Couple” as- we knd¥ them by.
“They have fooled  many a new comer
to this town.. The ‘man’ is a charming
young ‘lady and . the ‘lady’ is & man,

 both eduoated, well conneated, and

idn't lose any money,
any, in my . hurried

ancy-
“ - Dud

" 1 blew oub the lamp, and] went o

|

‘1 find~ by thab - precioph pair the

AvgusT 20, 183d
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HOPE you do not
mind the unconven-
tional manner in

which I always commence my

letters. Youcan take it safely
tor granted that we are quite
alive and kicking till you hear

anything to the centrary. 1

shall always presume the same

of you and promise not to be
alarmed, if in your communi-
cations you omit any refer-
ence to your state of health

I know that your time is
very precious as a busy lawyer
and I shall therefore without
any further preliminaries pro-

_ceed straight to the point, and

that is, as'you have already

. guessed, Iam very badly in
~need of money. Of course I
© . quite realise, that every time.

I stand before you in this

. suppliant attitude, I desgend
.- one step lower in your estima-

.- tioms but’ I am absolutely

l;ﬁglple‘s's. Please do not for a
moment ' imagine that I do it

17

By Father-in~law.

in a flippant or casual manner:
I have to swallow a great
deal of my pride before I
venture upon this particular
course of action. That how-
ever does not matter, because
it is nothing short of arrogance
for a poor man like me to
entertain any such pride.

OMETIMES however, I fesl
that I am nob entirely with-
out justificaiion in indenting

upon your generosity, because I epand
very little upon myself from what I
raceive ab your hands. The &roubla is
that your daughter is nnable to recon-
cilo herself to tha idex that the i3 now
primarily the wila of a poor humbls
and obedient servant of His Majesty,
who (oot Hig Majesby) is perpetually
faced with tha problem of making both
ends meet. Having bsen brought up
in the lap of luxury, she finds it
impossible to reducs her wants and
adapt harsel! to the altared condibions.
Of couzse, it is my duby as her husband
$o provide for her comforts and oon-
veniences, hut if she refuses to bs
satisfied with whal is available, what
ean I do, excep$ turn to those who are
inferested in our weltare and who can
afford to succour me? Tha only
parsons who are ioterested in the

advancemant of my well-being ara my
pargnts and your gcod self, but no
useful purpose will be garved by my
appealing to the former as they ars
poorer than mysslf and entirsly depan-
dan$ upon my earnings. I havs there-
fora no othor course epen than to
approach you, however demeaning and
derogatory it might ba.

As 1 said befors, $tha money is
intended exclusi ely for the entertain-
mernt of your daughtsr. The only
benefit I darive from it i3 the ineidental
pleasura of seeing her confented and
bappy. 1 Co not mean to insinmite
that you would diseountenance my
appropriating a minor share fowards
my own requirements, but what I wish
to emphaaise ia ths fach that practioaliy
the whole of it is for the purposs of
replenishing your daughter's wardrobs.
After all, wealth by itself i3 valueless
unlees ib makes it rosesssor happy snd
what greator happiness can bhera ba to
a loving ather such as you ars, than
baholding your only duughter contented
and carae-free?

I do not wish %o bake up any mors
of your valoabls time by dilating
further on the subject, though the
philosophy underlying it is extremely
interesting. I hope I havesaid enough
to convince you and I shall therefore
be expecting a remibtance of ab least a
bondred rupees by the mesh post, I
thank you in advance," :
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: EAR READER. have
ou ever paused to

conSIder what a lot
f things would -happen, some
PMleasant) som iy

{r-if you mere

’gess and put
et of clothes ¢ -

1y~ not-
talircilt)afb;gm me; the world

Itsezf would seem -to have

changed your
ton a dxﬂ'erent

re concer

p——

If you do

: rapess
whward scrap try thxs szm-

frot believe mer
pie experiment: <
steard yo
‘serge. ‘coats
Salem lace

e very unpleasant -

ned the possi- -
: e you might get into some

ur” sdk shlrt.
nﬁ' collar: and b

:.You are all treated nlxka-you are all

. mere pumbers! -

-~ Mhe worst misfortuns comes how- :
- ever, when a womsn . {8 admited into

s ﬁhe hosmh.l and turnad into numbetl

OF

BY HAYBA-

- by what right you came by that sym®

bol of law aud order. Constables click
their heels, stand a} attention and
salute your bonour, and bus eonductors
vacate the font seat in deferenbial

- haste and offer you a free ride.. Even

it you tender your fare they wouldn's
receive is. If the bus. is overlosded
they might even pay you eomef.hmg

- %0 keep mum |

“You - may -

"“I! by any mischance you are ad-
mitted into a hoapital, things ohange -

- there too, You are deprived of all

your individual and distinctive abtire
and you are givena red lungi and a
white blouse: = With the surrender of
your dress, you lose your whole

-individoality. - You are  no “longer
Ramsaeami or Krishnasamy, bub merely
* Bed No. 18 of Ward No, 41" You

may be a Collestor or a  Districh

Magistrate, you might be an Editar

you may be au anything. bus that -
simply doas not matter in a hospital.

<Earher mthe day, ‘my wxfa hs.d
‘been admitted as an in-patient in the
! Rukamani hospital * and I was given’
permisgion o come and see her in the -
venings, 1. went  ascordingly - and
ag directed . b0 . the * Ripon Ward ’,
~wen$ - round : and ‘round,. looking -
nxiously ab evary bed, bnt I couldn’s
find my wife, . I stopped & nurse who ..
waa running for all her life to answer’
probably. & call from some superior

od where sba - was, © Bub the name -
‘mneant absolutely pothing o her, and -
‘when 1 :protested * $hat my - wife had

k13

very morning, she smiled.

| -arq the hushand o Bed No. - 18,

‘efficer,” apologised " for-'my rudeness, ._W
mentioned my wife's name and enquir- -

_been -sdmitted - fako Shat ward - bhai &

FUxnNY Ma@zIN

She was looking just like any other
patient in the ward, and it fook me a

foll minute and a half o realise that .

the figure lying in the bed was none
other than my beloved. We chatbed
pleasantly for half an hour, I gave her

“all the enbouragament I could :to bear

the suffering in patience, :fook an
affectionate farewell for the day and
came away, leaving the framits, and
biscuits which I had. brought' for her
consumption, -

The next day I had no dxﬂioult)‘
in looating the bed, I saw her again,

and was assured bhat she was vastly ‘

improving. .

_The third da.y. 1 went a.snsual
Bub to my surprise, I found ber
sleeping, with her head burmed  the
other way about, Had she had a
relapse ? I wae warned not to disturh
*Bed No, 16 * and T had fo come away
qmﬁely. with not -.even a word from
~my dear wife. I left the basket of

froits under the bed. requested tha,

nureo to take care of ker and inform
me promptly if there was s"'ohange for
the worse.
. The next day, the sams’ sﬁory wag
ropeated. The nures, A new ons on
duty this time, told me nob - to distwrb
the pabient, %;g

*The £{th day whan Iitwent, I was
detarmined to bays a word with her,
‘gleeping of not. Sure {enough she
,wag fast asleep with a blanket covers
ing her from head to foot ] I woke her,
“up, with & broegue " You, my dear!”
Harror of horrors—$he blavket rolled
~down from the face andgrevealed not
my wita——bub an’ entxnly dxﬂerenh

* Wha.h . thundred “the enmgea

~dame. . Helpl Helpl where ig the

,nntao 2 She sab up in the bed, and

begs.n raining a volley of vulgar abusel

- Boon, there was & crowd. Nurse-
ward boys, and attendants came run-
ning and  sorroundad me. I had fo
apclogise av abjsctly as I could.. My
wife had been tranafarred to another

ward three days back! ..

I went upstalis and began 8 pamful
ward, : ;mong ihc

Oontinued on pnga 20)

ESS

. want?
~and get thee gone I'

V; ‘ ut pleage, just let me explam
- firstl Doo is simply en ab
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JEEVES ASSIMILA 'EEE

hullo; hullo ™
The Doctor stiff-
ened and visibly froze.

‘You said ¥

“$Hullo Doc’ I said’

‘Pog ¥’

*Yes, Doc!l’

‘Young man, you imply 1
am a dog ?'

 Dash it—Aren't you a—F?’

‘Dog ¥

“‘Course! You are a doc?’

D—Q—G ?’

‘Oh No! Not Dog! Doc!
D—QO~—C/l S
¢ And pray what is a Doc ?’

* Take it easy, old bug! You
know--don’t you know—'

' Bug ?’

¢ Old Egg) then—I say—

‘Egg?

*Ohlold bloke—-—-bean any-

thing }—But—~'
¢ The Door!’ he thundered.
‘Ohh Myy! Plea——ea— .
ease|!”

“The Doctor calmed a bit.
*Well then, what do you
Be quick about it

for Doctor.’
' And what is an ab '

* " Don't you know ab is an &b for ab
= f-—whai-do—you call—i§? .

. * Never mind, never mind { Just tell

s ma your complaind ' goothed the Doe-
-~ kor in & voice that hit me ab about the
. $hird stud of my shirt and passed r)ghi
~ threugh the back. There wag that in

his eyes—sord of suspiolous glint—

my pride and roused in me—; bnt-
with the restraint of a life- hmﬁ. 1 pud
gonial oound. - - ..

ot ULLO Doc! Haulio, -

suggestive of something thab wounded

By ' AR]EN:

'Just this! The bally old bean is
burakmg i

Eh »

* The old onion is simply splitting’!

' What?'

My top is aching terribly I’

' That is it, is it ?' he said and ross.

He buzzed about for a few minutes
and cams with a glaes of eparkling—1I-
don f-know-what

*Ts it good old Jeevez | (No offence
meanh Jeeves; ‘course you ars a
gentlemsan’s gentleman and all thabt
* And pooffence taken, Sir !’ responded
a faint voice) B—and—8 ?2*

* Bicarbonats of soda.
~ 'Never heard of i6 1’

! Anyway ib doesn't contain animal
fats ?*

‘No'. But why animal fats ?”

* Animal fats, you know | Anything
that dossn’t contain animal fats mush
be good, you know-—ab least acoording
fo the ads.’

I drank off tha gtoff in a whisk.

Just then G-wheezed into the room
headiong- )

* Say H— ' That i3 me.

*Bay !’ ,

‘' Darn it eonny | None of yer inter-
rupbing xnter]acblons bhere! Hear me
out 1y

‘ Out with it I’

' Say, H—! you remember the in.
surs brought in by $be post-man while
we were playing chasa to-day? The
fhing has dissppeared-—zort of evapo-
ratad. And I ean swear that none
bad come into fthe room after your
departurs, for immediately after that,
[ myselt made my ex:t, carefully lock-
ing the door behind me, and the lock
you know is Godrsj's.’

I was ftaken aback and knit my
brows, but only for a split second.
With a flaeh of final decision I eaid
solemnly :

“ Well G—O01d boy, there is only
one thing to be done 1"

‘*What ie it ?

" ' Consalt Jeaves |’

t Joaves 7'

' Yes, Jeoves |’

. *

* Sir? The msn sort of manifested

~ himself jus Iike tbe Gods must have

done befors the ** Tapasvins' of old ! "*

' You heard, Jeeves ?

'Yes, Sir!" A

* Well then, zally round—buzz
around—bulgs your benn and pop it
out !’

* Very good, Sir,! well, Sir—-'

' You don't mean you see your way
already Jeeves ?’

‘Yes Sirt’

: 14 is astudy in psynholoﬂy, Jeaves?

' Exactly Sir!®

* Seeing thab none but ma oould
have $aken it, which I 4 didn't—'

' Pracisely Sir!’

And knowing a3 we know the prooce-
durs G-—adopts towards all letters
received—’ ‘

* Especially when desperately en-
grossed in a Josing gama cf chesst Very
good Sir!® said Jeaves.

‘*Good Heavens Man! You don’,
mean bo say—?’

*I do, Sir I’ with which sane remark,
he vanished into thm 8DA0S.

® . ®

Puzzled G——and gtill more puzzled
Doo sbared at each other, and at me,
as the above seemingly one-sided
conversation, or rather—oeonversabional
soliloquy—was going on.

* Dear H ! are you off your nuha T
oriéd ont G—,

*Spoksn like DBertial Bub. No
Fears!' .
. *Then with whom wers you falk-
ing this while ?'

With Jeaves I'

* Jeaves! But thare wasn'y anyboay
here besides we threa '

* Correch, the very first-shot! Ace
cording to Mr. P. G. Wodehoussy
Jesves doesn's and gouldn't  exish
exceph batween the covers of his books.
But he forgob, that Jeavay gets sort of
assimilated intoc the system of the
intelligent reader, who adores him!
And there you have me—Jeeves is in
me—in my blood—right within 1’

This was boo mouch for the poor old
Doo. He oould stand it wno longer,
with the result, the next mcment I

- found myself embrasing fervently and

with an exocess of warmth, Mether
Earth, outside the Dootor's window,
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G —ocame ronning round. He was ’

all sympabhy.
' Bay, old boy I" ke hegan.
*'Tig nothing.I’ I put the cork
rather severely, and legged it home-
G—followed bard. : .
' Ho—! Hey—! H-1 o
" *Keep off 1ad I' T legged iv faster.
- 'Bat H—!' _
Hop off chappiel”
‘Dear H~—1' .
 *We are ous, you blighter I' I elowed
. down. » _ v
‘Yot H! it wasn'd my faulb, was
i¥?* be whined. s
4 Al right{ All right I’
We walked band-in-hand. |
" G—simply beamed at me. In his
mosh captivabing style he started, -

 Moss Dear H—! Friend of my

-youth | What did Jeaves say ?'
' Jeeves 7' L
"~ vYes, Your Man Jeeves I’ _

- *Phere is no Jeevesl Yourdon'*_

- peliove in Jeeves !’ . ‘
-1 do11 too have read abouk him,
though be is nod i{x my aystom !'

Prize Rs. 12,000.
7 (for all corvecs enbry) -, <
: If thera is no all eorrech entry, &
20 (1o A New Baby Austin Se
A Motor Cycle with Side-

That made rue proud—relent  bit. »

* You have, have you ? Well, Jeaves .
" gaid * Search the wasts-paper baskes !’

* Cowe, coms, H—! This isn’t time
for jokingl’ i

* 14 aint joking, old put !

'You said ~ waste paper baskeb,
what ? o

'Y gaid waste-paper baskeb, I mean

_waste-paper basket, and it will be the

waste-paper baekeb 1' 1 retorted.

And the wenderful part of it was—
it WAS the waste-paper hagket all-

right! { -
*You are & brick ! eaid G—
*Yes ? -
* And—'
' Really 2"

* By-the-way. you aren’t in need of
a fiver?’ :

* Phank you! I just now eent word
bhiough the Doo's agst, that you would
foot the bill for ms, though the fellow
insisted on my paying, and _p&ying ab
onca for fear $hat onoa I gel in ﬁhrqugh
the doors of the Lunabic Assy—— .

* You have though? Well, Toodleo

—_p—ol - -
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(Continued from pageVIS)

pumercus red.- and - white patients.
The search ended ab Jast and Yvhen I
gtood before my wile, she was bitter in

* her denunoiation. She wept loud at

my caliouspess and utter indifference.
" Why did I not comse and see her for
three whole daya ? I waeina fix I
couldn't confess the blander that I
had committed unwittingly though.
1t was all T oould do to appease ber
with some silly story of beavy. office
work.  Bhe believed it for t_he mo-
" ment—dutiful and obedient girl that
sha was—and I thought I wes safe,
Bu$ the nexb day, I was,disx!lusxo_n-
ed. The story of my fragedy of mis-
paken idantity downstairs, had gone

~ the whale round of the hospital during

the day and had reached the ears of
oy wile in due course. Thank God,
she belisved me when I protested my
innocence. She smiled as much ay

to say how ridiculous for a husband -

not o ba abls to identify his own wile,
after seven years of married lifel
‘I bowed down wy head in shame.
What becarse of the oranges and
bisonits I had left under " bed.'No._16~
Ripon Ward ' donwstairs—i8 still a

- S Plp—pipt’ L mystery | _ .
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HE Rev. Samuel Stone
was a very pious and
conscientious gatherer

of souls. A true and faithfal
disciple of the Lord Jesus, he
sympathised with the poor
and afflicted, wept at their
sorrows and made them his
own. He was a nice, good and
sociable mamn, but having been
only recently transferred to
our parish; he was of course
totally unacquainted with his
flock. '

That was how it happened

one day, he committed a very
serious and ludicrous blunder.

The other evening he called
upon Mrs. Williams. She had
jast lost her husband and

- quite naturally supposed, that

his visit was relative to that
sad occurrence. :
“I am so sorry to hear of
your sad bereavement, my
dear Mrs. Williams,” the Rev.
gentleman began his condo-

~lence.

‘ ] HANK you, Sir. It wass
torrible blow,” [altered

] the puor widow.

* You naver expected that you would
loee him go soon ?

" Inever dreamed of it, Sir."”

* He died in the barn, I supposa ? ”

" Ob, no, he died hers, right in this
room, on oy lap,” said the surprised
woman,

" Ah—well, you must have loved
him a grea$ deal.” : .
" Of course, Bir.

The minister was not quite sonvin-

- ced, however, and he continued.

“Blind staggers, was what ha suffer-

ed from, wasn's it ? * )
-+ No Bir” eub in the widow, “Rheu-
- matism._"«j‘ _ -

‘that during his pastoral calls

By ANON

" Indeed you must have fed him
too much, in senson and oub of season"
~the person argued.

" He was always oapabls of looking
alter his own needs, Sir.”

" Bure, he must have been very
clever and intelligent. He suffered
much, didn’t he 7 *

“ He did, indesd, Sir * the widow
wept * God bless his Scul.”

* But I was told, you had ts hitbim
hard on tha hesd with an axe, to puk
him oyt of misery ard spears him the
yain.”

" How dare you eay so, Sir " enap-
psd tha woman, * Pocr James died
quits & natural death,”

' Of oourse " repliad the perplexed
minister, ** he kicked the side of the
barn ia his dying agonv, and brovght ib
dewn, did banot ? **

* No, Bir. he did not do anything
of the kind.” Mrs, Willlams won-
dered.

“ Well, Mrs, Williams, I am sorry,
bub I suppose I must have been mis-
informed. Howold was ha ? "

** Thirty-five, Sir."”

' He cotldn't have been of much
uge to you then. Perhaps you rre
much betbar without him for you can
easily geb arother in his place.”

“What ?*" oried the astonished
woman, * how can you suggest such a
thing Sir ? Never will I ces cne as
good ag he | "

"“Oh | yes, oh yes ! you will. Bub
really, now, Mre, Williaros, did he nob
hava & viciony temper and a dengsrous
trick of of suddenly balting and kick-
pg?"”

Mrs. Williams was stunned. She
remained epeechless for a minute. The
Parson smiled arnd drove home his
point.

* You es8g, after all Mrs. Williams,
I am right in saying that you are
better without him.”

" He was not a mad man. Sir’” was

all Mrs. Williams could plead.

* Probably not, of courss, thare were,
soma good points shout him.”
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" You sre right Sir. We loved gach
otber very much. He was warm-bsart-
ed, gensrous to & faull and quite frank
and bonest,”

" Vary good qualities indesd | But
how lonz did it take himtogo a
mile ?*

“ Why Sir, about fiftean minuses.
Jueh the sams for all of us, I bs-
lisve | ”

* Ncb much of & goer. His hair wag
too shabby ? " .

‘‘ He had no hair, Sir, ke was buld-

. headed | ”

* Quite a curiosity, then ?*

That was the limis, Mrs. Wil
liaras  flared up in righteous indigna-
tion,

* No, Sir,no woraof a curiozity
than you aré.”

There ~ was an urncomfortabla
sileroa for a congle of minutes, The
poor parson was in a fix and didn's
krow whet more to say.

* Did you use the whip much, on
him ? " he began afrezh.

* Never, Sir " the wowan enappsd.

* He wont along without it ¢h 9"

" Why. of courss, the very idea 1

‘ He must have besn a very gcod
animal, then! * the parson came to the
yoint at lass.

Mrs Williams o002ld stand it no
ionger. Bhe couldn't bear it, she broke
down completely and tha tears flowed
{resly down her swollen cheeks. *'VWhy
doyou coms hors and ineult me, Sir,
in this manner. Your relerancss to my
poor dead husband have Leen a serisa
of insulis. I caonct stand ib '’ and
she cried '

The Parson looked dumbiconded.

"1 am really sorry. Mrs, Willlamg
if I have offended you, unwittingly,
Bub I was given to understand that ona
of your horses died and I thoughs it
wy duoby to offer you my s;mpathies.”

*“ I never ownad a horse, Sir. It was

- my busband who died last week |

The right Rev. Samue! Stone cama
out of that hoves, with the saddest face
ever gcen on mortal man.

** And te think ** ha murmered na ha
walked homs, * that I was all along
talking horse to that woman, and gha
was talking busband |
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By *INGOGHITO®

in his twenty-seventh

an obliging  brother-in-aw

‘gend him the news by wire:

from Madras, than Raman

“borrowed a cycle from one of .

~his friends, and executed a

- series of breakneck rides round

the town -to celebrate  his

victory. He sought out the’? “Ts was raining cats and dogs, the

" best signboard painter, and

. commissioned him for three-

.. times his usual rate, to paint
“’his’ mame- in" bold ~staring

“capitals. = Next day, to the

 accompaniment of “ the town

9 AMANAN graduated”

year. No sooner did -

“band, the board: was hoisted -
up to face the world, and on
t'. were these words. “Mr.
K N Ramaman-ard: ik was oot going fo be turmed
-’ away with & word, -1t is getting late,
“and bow loog you will have. to wait
- hore, heaven only - knows. You had
- better . accept  my . probection” be.

Merry Magazine” and be wished
earnostly, to come acros another Bala,
with whom he could alope in ciroum-
stances, more refined and more in

keeping with the diginty of his’

University degres; DBut no Balaever
crossed his path, and eo, he made up
hiz mind to go a-huoting sfter her.
And mee¥ her he did, but in what
strangs surroundings and with ‘what
disastrous consequences!. .. ..

.*May I offer you the protection of
my umbreila ? - asked Ramanan of
a young lady. -

_sky was still overcast with clouds,

and ~ now sand - then » sbreak of.

lightning flashed out amidsb a peal of

thunder. - .- .. . S
““PThank you sir, bat I would rather

noY incovenience you . As’it is, thig
ool is - protection’ encughfor me
“ replied a voice whish our bero straight-

‘away olassed a9 angelic. -But he wss

"> nob to ' be denied.  He had come all

‘the way to meet adventure and having

offered. - * Don't refuse me this favour ’

Here’s my card. T. K N.” Ramanan.
‘(iraduate—at ~your: service.”. '’ The
1ady “contemplated - the . persistent

. .

She decided to acsompany - him home.

: And %o, Yhe two walked “slong: pnder
the same umbrells, pash E.planade, .-

d read many storles: of th
iskednsss of | this -ancien!
1o walked along the sbree

oontinued our hero in & soft atlx;li sooth--
ing ‘tons. 'I am s reapestable man, ion of .
; a may trust me like » brother.  bade him walk upstairs to; the draw-
ey e T : ‘ ing"reom - . "1 shall send word to the

S g d - him & green bom, ° P
sdmirer and found him'a greer “Sbe asked me to inform ybu further,

uring & word 8
*Sﬁfgtfo'lﬂéi and bawildered ones. . ** What is the
u.Nothing ‘- meaning of the message?’  he aeked
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Ramanan The _Graduate

said “you can come no further. Thank
you 8o much for your kindness, young
gir, which I feel I can never repay,”
snd our herol felt her touch his hand
gently, while a Bweet and aﬂ‘m-mg
smile flashed acrosy her face. “Oh!
'no mention. - Asit is. T am sofliciently
repaid already,” snswered our hero
gallantly, spd wonld have gone om,
Bot - ab: that psychclogicsl moment

- {ootstops were heard rapidly approach-

ing and our hero ended with the
conventional-matter-of-fach [ words.
Good-pight | Shall eall on you sowme
time - ‘tomorrow evening jush to sco
it you have caughta eald. or fever.”
And befors he bad fin'shed, be found
- himsel! alone on the pavement Bub

- 1% was & very different. Bamanan who

‘slowly retraced his way homel. His
bead was on firs, what was going {o

_ bappen next ? It only ovr hero had

the gift of second sight, he would have
hidden farewell to Jew's Street and
its fair inhabitant for aver. §j

* Mr. Ramanan trusted to hopeand was
content to let things taks §hair own
~ courss.: Next day, our herd attired

* in his best, went to Jew's” Street b5

‘pay the promised vieit. With an _air
of assurance, he rang the bell, which
was almost Immediately opened by &
“liveried ' domestie, who, Jpoking' ab
Ramanan for the fraction of & second,

" mjssus presently, but she bade me tell

“you sir, that you bavejnob acted
“ quits wisely in entering this houss.
i that you are fo remaimdipside the
‘room, .and - on no pretext whatever
“movaoukof it . o

Ramanan sab in the room thinkirg
n the previous day's excitement bg
had forgotten to wind his watch, anc

s Jow's Street. “Bamwacan bad i now stood a§ 2-30, slthough it was

pearly eight oolock in the evening
A slight drizzle had commenced. As
$o hiz thoughts, sure -they 'were his
own. i They “were long thoughta oo,

f,. He  sighed, - Hiz anticipa-
_the ¥ime. table he had
anned with referencs fo
ont bad sil gons wrong,

. passionate siraina.
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Possibly, the realigation mwade him
restless, and unhinged him not a littls.
Opening the door whioch was nob
locked, be walked down the passags
across the landing, down the atairs.
All was silence everywhers, He

" thought of the gulf hetween himself

and these ancestral folk. Their out-
look, depressed and down-trodden ss
theywero for centuries, must decidedly

- be parrow. Repulsive lcoking though

the Jews were, ye$ their womanfolk
wera like the bewitching houria of
paradire;

Logrosced in these meditstions, our
hero recollected hia:self. only whea
hs reachod a brillian:ly lighted ball.

* The sight thab mef his eyes there sent

a thrill through every nerve of cur
heros already over wrought frame
A orowd of ladies singing and
dancing like ange!s! And ob ! what
delightful = musis! SBound  may
intoxioate the brain as well as wina.
No wonder the werm glow ot ipsbria-
tion mounted to Ramanans brain.
As in adream, he saw bewilching
eyes and smiling lips dance to the
messurs, and the music played, wild
How the ladies
paced and curbtsiod, how their ourls
flowed, and golden ring'ets fell into
the white areh of ths necks | And
the ehimmer and- dazzle of satin and
broochss! Ramenan felt his pulse
ouatpace the measura. How the musio
shrilled him, éalting, calling......... g
Presently, one of the figures in a

‘. shimmer of whits satin, came out of

the crowd of excited dancera and
beckoned him. Ramanan ohered
impulsively, and followed the figura
to the room into which he had been
shown at firsh.- :

The lady threw herelf in g corner
of ‘the sofa and frankly invited
Ramsnan$o siy “You did eplendidly™

-commenced he, now as bold as brass,

and hoping he was no¥ assuming too
patronising an attitude  “Comp'i-
menls can - wait” returced the lady

[1) A -
do you know we are in danger of our-

lives ? It my cousin kosw of your

- - presence hear, he would choke the life
~oubof you. What prompled you to

brave all the danger?” *Your
sweed - 8elf”  ventured Ramanan
who  had  digested a lo§ of

‘real and imaginary romancss. I fell
~in love with you atthe very firsh

sight, and I want you to come with

me, and be mire,"” murmed our hero.
% "Oh1 I have arranged everything. If
.- only you content” procecded our hero,

and was about to raise her hand to hig

1.ips.  Bub ab this $ime a voice epoke

in the doory!ay "Brea_k away there I

Ramanan jumped up, his blood tingling
~-and turned angrily. In the very
ach, he mebt the lady's wupturned
countenance. Never had hs seen go
much digtrese on a lady's faca  “Come
hither my Gentile {riend,” roared the
voies at the door "‘and I shsll Beach
you whab i) is to defilo a jow's bouse
and commit sacrilege by ruaking lova
foa Jewish lady.” Aud tha man at
the door raised hig kaita threataningly.
Ramsanan wasina fix. His love for
lifa was icfinitely stronger than his
love for thalady—~—ba she ever salovely.
Al his bercism fled He thougks
only of safety. ITa wos usarmed, and
89aing no way of hraving the danger,
definijely lapsed far bslow even his
customary standard. Doaing a bit of
swilt thinking. he darted to the young
lady, ard grasped her tightly round
the waist. Using her ag a shield,
he rushad to the open windo~, hurled
hor at the oncoming foa with such
foros and shrowdness of aim, that his
agsailant fell aa if be had been knooked
clean over the head Acnd long before
he could regain his feet, tke window
had slammed and there could be kesrd
faintly, the soond of a heavy body
dropping to the earth, with a dull
thud

Such was the ignoble exit of Rama-
nan {rom the paradi-e of his expecta-
tions. Bab, as it happened, it torped
out to bs far worse tban he could ever
have imegined He did nct fall on
torra firma, or on a garden bed as

. herces in romanees arrange to fall,

but, found himself in a mire which
slowly sucked him ia, after bespatber-
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ing him generously all over. Too lats,
otr poor hero realiced the truth of that
ancient adsge, " Look befors you
leap,” for the place where he found
himze!! was a dang hill} Wha} an
exkward predicament for a full-
fledgsd graduate | The frantie ellorta
he made to get oubt of the stinking
hole only draggsd bim in yeb desper
and deeper, till his feet encountered
hard surfsce, when he was well nigh
immersed uvp to his chin. Finding
himself mors comfortable row, cur
bero decided to remain thera till the
early beuis of ths roroing, for it
would have been a problem etaggering
even to a graduate how to go howms
in all that mess, even if ks had sne-
coeded in getting cut., And here we
ghzll take leavs cf our hero and leave
him to his own reflactions.

OO OCOODOOOO

WANTED Immediately influ”
ential genblemen to repre”
gsni. ° The Basanti Insurance
Co., Ltd,” Calcutta, as Sub
Agents and Agsents, in each town
of the Madras Presidency.
Apply through writing with
two annas postal starmps to—
The Chief Agsnt,
Maudras Presidency,
Ths Basanti Ins. Co, Ltd,
(Camp) Malur Post.
{Kolar Dist.)
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AN OPPORTUNITY! i

i

WANTED a few Inspectors to appoint ]

agents for our Marriage Scheme (undcr i

§ ~which we pay hundreds of rupees to our mem- &
f bers at their marriages) on decent pay, T- A. i
i and Commission. Cash Security Rs. 50 i
o essential. I,‘I
i Apply immediately with photo and testi- 5;,!
: z monials (If possible):— &
Upper India Insurance Seciety Ltd. i

| Hall Bazaar, AMRITSAR, 2. N
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HE young man cursed
freely, ﬂuently an d

- finely- :
~“And if you ask me, he
concladed  fiercely, ..
sooner eat up a couple - of live
scorpionss attempt to make an
elephant walk en a suspension
bridge of creepers, or even

interview editors of humorous

~magaines than go about
searchmg fora smtable—-—ed—-
ed—— houge.” - R

CAl thls the young man.
sald, and even more.. And
“:all'this, of course,” he said to
- himself, .for the very good
rason that there was nobody
~ else: to whom he could say it .

By K. R« N,

inspected — something was wrong
somewhere,

Almost ab tha end of his long quesh
for the ideal house, small, compach,
siry. neal, and cheap, in a decent
locality, . he was matdrally greatly:
chagrined to find eo vazt and proud a
oity devoid of such a model houce.
No wonder then, he cursed wnth such
farvour!

T4 was a long and weary pilgrimage - of death.

. young lives. |
- this would lose my father a good sum

through lanes and bye-lanes, and yet
the ideal bouse was nowhere in sight.
Hours and hours of occassless hiking
yielded no other resnlt than that gueer
sonsation “in the -shomach which
announced thas the time for re-fuellicg
was overdue.  He entered a restauran$
-and there, while making short work of
a plata of fruit-ealad, he pricked up
his ears-

T wo people geated a.& a neighbour-
ing table were oonvening. Ona said ;
<+ Yes, my house is atill- vaoant,
'Suah & good; cheap house “too] I
wonder ~why people don’t staga a rush

PUNNY MAGZIN

a curious expressxon came oVer his

faoe and he drew near the youth.

“ Look here, mister,” bhe said,ina
aorh of urgent, dramatic underfone.
*] am young and educated:*like
yourself, apd . you sirike me as
being a parhlcnlarly good man_  Noth-
ing pleases me more than fo: serva
others. I - would like to ~ tell
you something.  This house—thers is
n inister ourte upon it. It is a house
It always takes toll of
Of course, telling you

of rupees—but : not felling you would .
losa this eountry probably a good num-
ber of lives—if thera ars other young
people in your family, Sh-h! Fa.!iher
is coming back-+not a word of this! " '

The house-geeking youth was noi
partioularly prone to superstition. He
did not bother very much abouf him-
golf, but he was newly-married. Sup-
_ poss anything happened to his_beloved
girl- wxfa he could naver exouse “him-

self. ;

The snmple. sore fact Was, “for it~ Must be my luck, I've had i Wlbh a heavy sigh, he gava up tha
¢-had.. been “doing - What ‘empty on my hands for She past gix house. * I shall let you know aboul
cores of othets everywhere in. months® © . this.some days later,” be told the
orld are: domg almost - Our youhh b“ﬁemd to introdues - DOUse-owner and ' with a silent look of
— A v ety common humel[tothe man with the grievance, 'hanke ;a8 the frank and:/ a.lhrmsb'o
He would finish the~ day’s work, hg YOUth, be touk his depa.rtmreFj
‘ : ~told himeelf, ‘with ong more house. . " And what aboub you,mister? "
I "Inside of half-an-hour, his desire was . asked the house-owner in almosh anxi-
op pomon of ‘the day,: “gratified—for - ha wag baholding the ous/and. sad tones, turning to the
A ‘a~smtable ideal house | © . ‘youth who had called - himgelf his
“U Tk was ‘ineredxb!y gaoa._md it wag . !
absurdly oheap.. He . oould soarsely Fi I've bronghb the advanéd. I shall
-vacant - q_wdii his own eyes or eats | .pay it to you now and enter into an
" “Havs another - ‘lock . - around ths eagreemendt for three years il you'lll
houss, mister,” 1aid the  house-owrer, ' iake thirty and kr.ock oﬁ' the extra
1 have got a little work to attend to five” :
gd shall be back im hall-an-hour,” 0" -“ Al righb " aooepted the older
! Five minules hﬁer anothar you&h mn with a gesture of resignation.
entered the house.. .- . Tha oleyer, resourceful youth ohuo-
: Huﬂo," he' gteated ihe ﬁni youug kled !

aoyonmthr end who w:
%o fake_ this ‘house, , 9 wants’

son.’ EA

 Avguse 90, 1985

N an age when ritualism
and meaningless ceremo-
~nials are rapidly losing
-their hold on men’s minds,

. and wherein ideas and usages
- are being weighed more in the
"~ scales of utility than mere
- sentimental appeal, it is rather

difficult te understand why
our universities should conti-

" nue to stick to this annual

ceremony of a “convocation "’
with all its attendant inconve-
niences and expense. The
obJect of holding these convo-
cations (they have now multi-

-plied to two per annum), is

apparently to confer degrees
and diplomas upon the suc-
cessful candidates. Why this
harmless process of ¢ confer-
ring "’ should . assume the
shape of such.an elaborate
pageantry, passes one's com-
prehension, especially when it
is observed that an increasing
number of the recipients pre-

" fer to take their degrees ¥ in

absentia.” = At the last convo-
cation held by the . Madras

* University a very fair per-

centage chose to receive their
hall-marks of university edu-

" cation, in * absentia,’” and it

can very safely be asserted

- that they are none the worse
. for it—not the least odium or
- opprobrium_ attaches to their
. absence from the convocation
hall. They are as much gra- -
};;duates or -masters as those

ho - desired - to receive their
parchments (nowadays paper
8 substituted - on grounds of
conomy)  from the angust
d_s of the chancellor “him-

i:‘

The eGovernment set-

By An Old Graduates

vices do not bar their entry
into their clerical grades, nor
do the other employers stand
‘aghast at their impudence.

N the first placa. it involves consi-
derable wasts of time, energy and
precious money on elther eide—

both the giver and tha recsiver. Ths
University has o spend considerably
from it already impoverished exche-
quer, and the unforfunate candidates—
the majority of whom can ill afford i#
in these days of comparative poverty
and unemployment—are compelled to
travel all the way to the Matropolis
from distanb parts of the Province.
The incidental expanies of & sojourn
ia the oity, the return journey home—
all told—it i indeed & wserious pro-
blem te be considered, whether, after
all the game is worth tha ocandle!
From ons point of view, however, a
particular olass of paople do shand fo
gain—] moan~~the briefless lawyers
who saoretly loan their gowns for a
faw rupees !

Wha actually happens ab tha Con-
vocation Hall, is more of the nature of
& theabrical entertainment than any-
thing else. Rows and rows of gaily-
drossed younz men and women, (I
wonder why tha ladies should not be
given the option of wearing gowns of

& more atiractive colour 1) -the solemn

procession of senators and other fune-

-tionaries, (suggesting somethiog fune-

ral in ibs aspeoch!) the daig on which
they take their saats, (like children in
& class-room!) do remind one of a
pantomine show! Whab exactly the
procession is intended to signify is
rather difficult to imagine, Like
mannequing in a dress-parade of any
fushionable millinery-shop, tke un-
fortunate gentlemen are maroched pash
in single or double files amidst rows
of mischievous and oritical eyes, &8
though they were condemued prisoners
escorted back to their cells alter their
morning ablations !

Adaahh lika silence now pervades .
the hall, and amidat shis sombre &uill-
nesms, the psual questions are asked
and the oandidates ewear allegisnce to
somebody. In a epirib of the most

porverss bravado, the majority mur-

éﬁs E
r’{ -~ 'a} -] 9:;?;,..:.
M

mur their answers in a definife nega-
tive. 'What a oolossal joke! what
treason! Then follows an apology for
an introduction which never ripens
into friendship—no, not even a casual
acquaintance! One has $o pity the
poor chancellor (who is all the while
inwardly eursing the whole affair),
who hag bo kesp on extending his arm
—like & semaphore—to ba shaken up
aud down vigorously for ovar an houmr,
Shaking the arm might ba good exer-
cise if it ig indulged in oocasionally —
like kisgsing—but if iv extends to some-
thing like an hour ab a stretch, it is
bound 8o degenerate into positive pain!

The mosh tirasome part of ths funo-
tion is howaver, a% the end—just ag
the eaying goes, that the sting is
always in the tail ! The presentation
and banding over of tha visible symhol]
of learning ab lash finished, one woz!d
cortainly feel thankful %o be let of,
Bub no! Somebody has bean specially
brought down (probably ab great
expense)) ko deliver a sonorous sermon.
It is usually a long and tedious ad-
dress, which nobody oares to listen to,
for it could be read in the evening
papers ab leisure and digested if nead
be with the belp of a substantial dinner!
The lsarned gentleman pours forth his
ideas in an impassioned effort to con-
vinge his hearers and goes with the
suprame sabisfaction that he has done
bis beab. OCertainly, he has yeason to
ba proud of his performanee, for it is
nob always thabt & speaker is abls to
address guch a quieh and urdisburbing
audiencs ! The address after all, con-
taing nothing new, nothing that the
oandidates do not already know or
could not express better !

Ib is high tima therelors that the
Universities, consider afresh, ths pur-
poses or utility of the annual assem-
blage, and take steps in the direction
of ecopoxrising expendibtare on their
own part, and gaving the students from
a wholly unprofilable outlayl The
** Rsgistered Poet * could indeed be &
very good alternative ! !

RS



 PUNKY MaGZIN

;

R . 6yed stare at the woman.
‘HOW many memberlare s
-~ pow,’:

el Inspector Benoy was busy ;wnfgng
'Onl we Ahres, InSpecbor “1:live ¢ officlal notes the next morning; when
-here wil;h my  mother lnd ‘my, wiio.’i -Rupsingh entered swmxmg his M;laoa.
. “Wae don’t keep servan 1___,m'x‘e W
'fsmall and  Inspeotor_Benoy ailrred unmilyin Whm-o’ have you been hiding 50

ble topped table - “ his chair. He lighted s olgarette and - “Jong, Raup” esid the Inspector motm-
d ent 2 a’ méﬁl‘ de OP P ‘puffed out thin circles of blue smoke. . - ing the etlmmologvsl 0 a chaird

k" chair - on .. "Can . leave ' the - room, - officer” *. “Bosy leammg tbe technical ‘secrete
" Kanthl - pleaded 'Kanthi who was standing by - of - -watches, ' old . man’’ - observed

tha table all the time.. Tall and good-,

RETECTIVE Inspecton -
“Benoy bent ‘over the
- stiff and lifeless body -
of Mrs:Swarnma. “Strychnine
‘Maust. have been dead half'an "

AN

P S Shaw."

Inspeotor Benoy darted nbulgmg

“Thanks madam. : Yon- oan - go"

Rnpsingh taking out a sxlvat cigarebbe,

‘,\'

~ Avevsr 20, 1938,
“%Oh thanke, bub what In the name -«

T ot heaven wers you doing that for,

11 Bup ?n

“Tell you &oon. ane you made

'any, ~ progress . in yesterday's case? .
. What was the autopsy report?” ‘
" - Inspector Bepoy lit his oigarette .
" and leaned back in his ebair,

" “Progress| - Why, 1 have nsarly
";drawn up my official notes, The
“-hushband “and the wife are under
- arrest on  suspiction. The antopey
reporh - is, death due to Strychnine
. polson.  Of course an over doss. It's
- & simple oase, if you want to know."”

- "I know Benoy, how you hata my

"_butting into your. cases but murders

interest me. - I bad been to the scena

after you left and did a bib of investi-

gation- myseli. Now, who in your

opinion i guilty?"’ .
©.-"The wife of courte. Itis olear.
- The husband is out and the mother-
in-law bhelplersly sick,. Jushan over

&

dose and the ﬁatéd woman will be ro

‘more. .What more do you want?"

remarked the Inspector thumping ab
fhe table.

"It might have bsen an ncoidenﬁ,"
puggested Rup emiling lightly. “She
takes the bobtle 4o her month and

. an extra deso Jusﬁ slips down kLer
- throat.*

" "I thought of thab of course, bui the
doctor assured me the patient was too
weask to geb up and reach for the
bottle on the tabla. So that equashes
your theory. The girl did it all right
and no doubts about thab.”

“1 completely differ from you on

- thab point, officer. If she yeally had

done ib, she would bave either broken

- the hottle ard blamed a house cab to
“explain the shortage, or added the

necessary water to it. And you don's
have positive proofs bo convict her.”

o Whaiz» is your theory then? Nob

are all insured.”

%7

the husband anyway?' put In tha
Inepactor fealing irritated.

"'"But wby nob, you havan'i ohecked
up his aliby."”

“I have. His aliby is air - tight,
He was talking with his friend a$
Guindy $ill noon and they both slept
away. Buresh left Guindy by the
5, 10 and hia friend swears o thab."

“No cffence, Inapeator. but if yecu
don’t mind, I would like Mr. Suresh
to answer me a few quesbions.” Tha
Inspector nodded assent,

Suresh felt like fainbting under the
hypnotic stare of the gread eriminolo.

_gist.

“Is your mother Insured, Mr.
Suresh? '
"Oh yes sir. We

“That's fine.
What time was il
when you lefh homa

‘ ”N - for Guindy?"

I *Exactly nine,
3 ;}, ‘Q' ST $ i Y 'iru”
S5 S5 “How ocould
FAsAiNpoFy  you be eo sure
(,' ' : ’,’ of the hma?
I e o

!ookadl"at ‘my
wato ** smiled Suresh,

"Well when exaclly did you leave
Guindy ? **

"By the"5°10 sir,”

“And¥ you stayad‘ there all] the
time?”

"Oh ns. My.[fmnﬂ ,{wculi sWear

soxm




‘. “\What made you go fo Gmndy
; ‘asﬁerday?" :

=71 wonld rathar noi angwer ﬁhe
-'qnashion officer. It ia quite personal
"1 assure you, and has no bearing on

. this tragedy.” observed Suresh stand. .
“ing to-hig full height and looking .

" defiantly a¥ the eriminologist.
*:.“I will put the question more plainly

,-Mr Sumh. Perhaps you would’
" You cwed your frisnd af -

answer me.
. Guaindy - six thousand rupees and he
- $hreatanded . lega.l s.cbion.
) right? "

L Y eg” skammerad Snrosh dlviug. bis

“:nutvous fingers inbo hig cont pooketa.”

HWhat - is ﬁhs hune now, Mr.‘t

Suresh? "

cham and took
. oresh pul}ed out hh - agained - Bim.  White . a3’ s sheeb, -
5 Buresh’s face sirained . into an expres-
"sion ot genuine fear. His legs shook -
under him ylsibly..* Hig face glistened
‘'with olammy beada of ~ penpmhon.’

" oub & silver watch,2 " 3
;""I;mmymr.iihnmpmd ,
“+ %1y neads repair, parhaps.” .

Ie that -

by Dmi bother, sir, this ig nob mine. :-
My watoh. gob dashed = egainsy a-
~mndow inthe train and I gave it for =
‘ropatrs.. I got his from the repairers ..
. Jor temporary - keeping till my - watch
‘I ready,’ nxphined Sureah ‘elearing -

You might s¢ well come clean. Your

- watoh was all right in the morning
"when you left home.  I6 got dashed

In the frain and you gave i$ for repn.lra.
Am [ right'' questioned Rap in a

.yoioe ag oommanding a8 it was clo&r.

“Yes gir.*"
“Then how do you exp!ain ths
presence of thess in the siok room. ‘Mr.

Suresh 2

Rupsingh 'ﬁnfolded a tmy packab

befom the wﬂdly staring eyes of«’v x
- - watoh fell ont and dashed against the

Suresh.
- I found #his pinion under the

pick bed and also this glass. splinter
_“from the dial of your watch Ca.n you .
. explain ? L1 .
" Buresh felt clesn bea.ten. '.l‘hete ’

was the subtlest but irrefutable proot

Rupsingh moved nearer to him. o
wilfal murder of Mrs.- Bwarna—your

- mother—and .warn you that anybhing
_~yon say will bs ﬁakandown n.nd used

in evidenoe sgainst you."

“Suresh, I charge .you ~with ‘the

Crraidy, 1didy soreamed Surosh ‘
“ and bared hia aharp ﬁeeth ina hornd

Bee. - '
'You dld n all rlght Suresh a.nd I e
mm&-ﬁéﬁi 'E‘i =5

: : And Other Artlcles By

Doni Ioae thm golden opportumty 3 fanoy Maute Wrish Watohea
‘with silk . bands, “oolour and®beauty - gusranteed 5 years.
“Time Piece guaranteed 10 years, 1 Zar' Proof lever pocket watoh - ﬁj
fitted with . unbreakable glags - guarantged fi
Fountain Pen fifted with rold “gold plated Nib and Shikar

. Lamp with . battery.”  All thesa valuable artioles for Ra only
 Postags and Packing extra. . Money rah.nded it disapproved i

- SHARMA BROS‘& Co.; P.B No. 2412 (Section F.) CALcugA |
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el you how Your tueud slepb in his
own room ab- Guindy. . You feigned .
glesp and later slipped oud of the .
. hoyse. Ib bakes legs than fifteen .-

minutes for the Electrio brain to get
you here. You knew. &he back 'door
of the house would always be opsn.

-You also knew your wife would he
_slesping. . You sneaked into the honse
. through the back entrance and. gave

your sick mother tte fatal overdose.
While you: bent over the bed, the

bed.” The pinion ~slipped and. rolled
under the bed. - You went ina mad
hurry to get back to Guindy  belore

. your friend got up. - And you did's

observe - sither the missing pinion or
the broken dial.,”” = Rupsingh  furned

&owards khe sbupeﬁad Inspecticr and

smiled, . oL e 5"1*, /

" Well oﬁ‘icer, here ie your: man.
Igot a hne on this affair from the
Insursncs company. - You know, the

*Madona - Insurancs ' corapany': insure

lives against death by unnatural cir-
oumstancessuch a8 death by hanging,
poison and gallows  Suresh* wanted
to collect the Insurance on both his
mother and wife. - He thought his

" wife would swing for a crime which

she never committed. A mgamtte I
- “Oh thanke.” -

3
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8 years. One Sqerajya’ m

orch
i

8/ Developing . chemicals. - Instructions

-, R 7/- Films extra Re. 1]~ per dozen
‘priating - papet at’ /6] per dogea: developer “-/4/- per
. phial; Fuing salt -12{; per tx:hw, Postage and packing in
Fooe Wi

FOLDING' AND BOX. CAME.RIS o

new lmport which “beats all m
ametas in the market.: Good oppor- ]
unity to leara photography. Com-
- plete with one dozen printing papers, [||
.4 Flim exposares, strong lens and m

fee.. Prics Rs, 2/12/- best Re. 3/12/-.
‘olding | Camera Rs.- 8)- Superior

postage free

- for ever, dearest!
will ever separate us!” he had
- vowed, klssmg her passxon—
»ately

)

- Apaos? 20, 1838

€

HANDRAN  lounged

idly> watching his

: wife at her toilet. He
had often sat thus, noting the
various processes of her toilet,
and drinking in her beauty.
And Sarasa, was undoubtedly
beautiful. He counted himself

" extremely lucky in getting her,
_for she had refused many a
- suitor before him. As he

watched her carefully powder
herself—face, ears, arms, and

- neck—he recalled ta mind the
- loving words she had said but
- last night,

when he had sud-
denly surprised her with,

© %Sarasa, do you love me?”

“You are my one and only
lover, Chandran. Will always

~ be. Kiss me. And don’t stop
till I ask you to.” .
"“Then our love shall last

Nothing

Idly, he noticed Sarasa

- scent her hair, those exquisite

curly black locks, which con-
trasted so pleasingly with the

cream of her skin. He recall-

ed their first embrace; when

_those locks had played not a
. little part.
~her lovely head against his
-shoulders and as he brought
“his face close te it, a truant
“lock let loose by a kindly gust
~of wind, hit him right in his-
~eyey - and

She had nestled

thnlled hi m

exqmsxtely

: She was stlll only half-clad.
She pulled open a drawer and
elected a paxr of shell pmk

By MIARTIN.

stockings. She studied them
a moment—their shimmering
length drawn out—as if to
see whether they would
suit her for the occasion, then,
sitting down, she proceeded to
draw  them up. What
perfectly-shaped legs they
were! Might have won her a
fortune as an actress |

That reminded him of the
ticket, his wife had given him,
during the day. It was for a
variety entertainment, her club
was giving that very evening.
Sarasa was to befeatared ina
scene from an ultra modern
play, and he was looking for=
ward with ant1c1patlon to
witness her histrionic talents.

Strapping a pair of pretty
sandals to her shapely feet,
she rose and went to the
mirror; and deftly employed a
lip-stick- Her eyes met her
husband’s in the mirror during
the process, and she smiled.
Chandran smiled back.

€€ § YHANDRANI" she Iaughed,

v "haven’t you yet un-

ravolled the mysteries of

woman’s dress?  Will it ever be a
mystery to you?”’

“I am wondering” he returned, *just
how many yards ifi takes 10 oconscenl
my wife's lovely body from the gazs

"of others [’

“Ohl* ghe laughed, "Shall we
hegin from the outsids? Iirst there is
my 8area, which, as you know, covers
all my other items of clothing”

“Or iy supposed to covar! Well,
that's the topmosh layer. Then comes
your sleeve-less jacke$, and next...?"’

* Don't bs naughty .

She again laughed that pleasand,
rippling laugh of hers and choss a

esree from a chest-of-Arawers, and no-

_ you lazy boy.

. right ?"

folded it. A light-blae affair of ,
shimmering silk it was, with gold
borders. How deftly her fingers work-

- ed, fixing it round her waist, and

gathering its length neatly around her.
It tell into prebty folde at her feeb, and
came sauoily over ber shoulder,

Chandran had & contempt for the
sares a3 an artistic form of apparal
Bob , then, one formed tha opinion
when ong saw 5o many women dress
in thick. uushapely, heavy-coloured
affairs, that were merely gaudy ab
their best, though made of silk.

But with Sarasa it wag diffarent.
Sarasa’s sarees were real works of arh,
Bhe made them express her lovely
personality

*“Chandran | said hla wife, pulling
him out of hig reverie. Gome, come,
Help nve on with this
sarge,”’

Ha went up to hez. “Howsghall I
do it, sweety ?' he asked. Hs liked
doing little bits of service for ker,
while she dressed. In faos, he loved
playmg the 'maid’ to har on such
oocasions,

“It s slightly up, ab the back. Pull
it down gently—just & wee bit.”’ He
stooped down and pulled the sares 4
little, o cover her snklea. " Thanks, *
she returned. *'Now is everytbmg all

‘ She studied herself in the
mirror. -

“I shonld say so! Milady's toilss is
charmmgl How about a kiss for my
services, darliog ? You ars lookiug f0
awinliy eweet | I cap’t rusied myssli.”

“Oh.. =08 now, Chandran, ” sha
protested. “I've taken so much pains
over my foilet, and you'll ruin the
effech, if you kissed me now. You
ses, I've gob to appear in this very
dress on the stage. Reserve the kisg
my dear, won't you?"' She smiled and
pat‘:ad hig chesk. “And Chandran,

.you'ra ocoming toour Variely Enber-

tainment, aren't you?”’

“Obh, sure!” he replied. “You did
nob ﬁh.nk I'd missit? I'm all agog
toeee it | I've gob the ticket you gave
sae right in my breast-pocket. Where
dol bhavetoeib? I hope it'll ba olose
to the ghage ?"



centre -of tha - hall, Chandran. . The -
trond sofa-eeats are five rupess- sach,

euending ‘the show. * Ol ocourss, - the
hole proceeds go to charity.”

Chandran: drove ber fo her elub in
$heir listls swo eeaber, ~deposited her
thme.endthen drove on $o his own.”

s his olub “he found quite a bunoh
his: acquainfanoes - dizoussing - $he

baking part:in it," eaid enoiber Gob
it just now from Shankar. - Shankar’s

:& .he-man- role in.:
rama. =, Nona of your
: ayansf - stuff

“1 guees 1% wm'be somewhere in the

Yo soe,. the whole plan’s . been loldr

gﬁnotiennt the' Iadxee Olub. Appa«

"'cmamn: “wife, ,is . & belie“

wifo,)it eeemn barrowed his besh pants

by b

eonrl:ea ber Feinily to hie oare ce.me

ihe faughter of the ladies In the club, -
at Sheir various games.- He iurned

ronnd & corner and paused .

Y Darling *s

- He stopped dead. It wasg hnl the
epeekmg. bni fo whom 7 He lutened
mmnsly

: Seated - cloee together ona bench

tmder a tree, not far away, the moon . -

“playing ‘on them through the  foliage,
“he saw- Sensa end & man ho!dmg her
hand. Tami e

her. saw their lips mesh, .,
- His  head swam,’ his heettetopped
bea.img, and the next momenk raced -

" wildly within him. | He swayed, al--

- most losh * his  balance, then recovered -
- himsel!.  The man sald sorething in a -

- low, passinate voice, but he didn't hear .-
: whethe laid He had seen and hea.rd

photogra :.
pext-door netghbmn-l whe wse talking -
So. this wae' whak waa .

l’m HLGIII

He ﬂrove wildly for some bime then
turned homewards. - Ths : situation
"demanded calm and critieal enelyeis.

. end homs was the place for if.-

“Ha loth his ‘car in the garege and
weni straight 0 his room. Closing the
- door, he sat down heavily on a chair,
.He -was almost panting for hreath.
‘Bweab ocozed from every pore of his -
" body, and his shirt was wringing wet.
He pulled oud his coat and thraw it on -
the floor.” - He buried his face in his

., ,;hende ‘*Oh, God ¢ Oh God l" he
.letieda.loud R

< He had to hhink—think o&lmly, but

~;~he was-all® worked up. .- Hi# nerves

% Ohendran eaw%bbe man' ben& mr"
-, bo work. . He "wenb o a cupboard - in

‘were unsteady, 'and his  brain"refused

‘she  wall ‘and - brought out a bottle of
“whisky, and a glass.- Never a babitual

.-dzmker-—he usually - kept a bottle of

“'whisky’ to entertain  his friends, and
~"drank only on such ooeasxone-—-he now
felt . the - need. of & stimulant.; 4 What

'axd men usually 'do when ihey wers

- orogesd . in - love? Drowned theu-

;1  BOrTOws In drink.

. He' poured out’ hn.lf -8 gla.se ot the

. whiaky and drank It at a gulp.; Pour-

ing out anothe half-glass he plwed it
on the table. Now he felt a liftle:

.- better, his brain eleared, and he conld
: 'lhxnk.

* Bosnes fmm the pash, worde he hnﬂ

spoken to Barasa, or she had told him,
- paraded themselves befare

bl mental
€1

iy 1 Vigiom,

' sach other - and -, falk

Bl | worshxp youl I e.dm-e ?}er bit ot

you [” he ‘remembered - telling’ her,
soon after they were married.”
> *Then show it. Hold me tight a.nd

kiss roe " she “had yielded.; Strange,
hadn’t ghe said something vexy simxlar,
Sho tlmﬁ ‘man on the bench ?

He remembered how, 3 years aso

when she “wasg ' a eellege -girl of
ningtean, " ha used to scale the hostel—
wall, and wait near a clump of bushes.

She would evade the hoatel-authorities
and mee$ him. How they fould olasp
passionate
whispers 1" One moonlighs night they
were . almost . ‘eaught  red-banded ' by
$wa girls who happened to stroll close
by them. " Bub Barasa had prompily

saved shera both by addressing bim in-

the feminine gender. - When she wend
home: for the following eummer
wacation, be ‘bad travelled - along with
her in the same carrlage. - He had put
up in » hotel in $he little town. Every
svening he'd ‘meet . her near her houss
snd shey'd sfroll'arm in arm, . along &

‘foad,: The ecstatio hours he'd
* He bad married hes

" hoarsely.
_mel” He gulped down the second

- whisper. The harlot! ,
" deserve to liva! Her body must be -
: quartered and thrown to the vultures |
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But then_-he wag broughb back ﬁo

- yhe barsh realities of tha present—wag
- ‘she not,” merely repeating now what
* she'd done then? This clandestine love-

affair | Hadn't she tricked. him .to

- mesb her lover, just as she had evaded
. $he hostel authorities, and then her
‘. own peopls, in order to have a clandes-

$ine love affailr with him ? She didn's

~ kiss himy that evening ; she mada some

excuss abou¥ epoiling her make-up.

" Buat she let this other fellow kiss her,
" nay begged for his kisgas.
" furned a complete somersault in his

His heart
breast; as he thought of it. He was just

" s refuge, & mere convenisnes, some one

o feed her and buy her clothes, whils

. she had all her romanse with another.
" He fors ab his hair in agony.

“Saxessl My BSarasal” he oried
“ob, God, have mercy on

glass of whisky, and poured out a
third.
v And only that evening, he was

. admiring -~ her eplendid form, and
- graeoful curves. "I am just wondering,

darling, how many yards it bakea to

- conceal my wife's lovely body from the

vulgar gaze of others!” His own words
were flung back in hig face. No, he
did not have sole possession over thab

alluring body of hers.. Others, shared

it- with him, How they must be
laughing in their sleaves |

“Sarasa '’ he said again in a hozarie
She didn't

‘The tortures of s man flayed alive
or  oondemned to die a slow and
lingering death, were nobhing compar-
ed to the tortures he was suffering.
Life for him had suddenly lost all

‘interest. He drank every drop of
‘'whisky there was in the bottle, then
-~ gab still, his face buried in his hands.
<+ Presently, the cook ocame in, and
*~ inquired whether master would dine,

‘"Pleass don's serve dinner fo-night,

- Narain. - I'm not bungry* he answered
’;ea.lmly

. -He heard the man close the door,
. heard hig faint foot-falls as he walked
.- &way, Some where in the house a clock
‘ began to strike, b was eleven 11'0

ook and hie wife wasn't home yet 1

he variety entertainment et her club_

ust have ended long sgo. Maybe

he was having some mors fun with _
-thek oad of & photographer. He hadn't.
tlived homs yet, his noisy old motor -

iﬂm would have prompily annuunoed

-ring a9 shs spoke.

oar ab bis gate.
voice from the ocar.  Quickly ha
gwitched off the light and looked
cautiously through the window. Hs
gaw his wife wish ' & good-night to the
couple in the car, and then the car
drove away. His wife was coming
towards the house now. ’

What shonld he do? What bad be
decided to do? He musy kill her of
oourse - Then kili himself. Opening
s drawer of the table, ba pooketed a
revolver and went quickly up the
gtairs fo their bedroom. She would
come inthers to undress. He heard
tha sarvant open the door, heard her
agk him something. Then she cams
up the stairs and pushed open the door
of their bedroom.

“Why, Chandran ' &he exclaimed,
eatohing sight of him. "You almosh
gave me a fright. I thonght you were
a cat-burglar! Well, and how did you
like our show ? How did you lika my
acting ?” She was unscrewing an ear-
"Why didn't you
wait for me, selfish boy ? I had fo ask
Jaya to giye me a litt, Why Chandran,
what’s the matter with you 1"

She bad suddenly nobiced his odd
appearance.—his dishevelled bair, and
blocd-shot eyes, with the glint of
murder in them. Hs was breathing
p8 it he had run a mile. She went

. neer him. “Don’t touch me!” he hlesed

ou

"Why, Chandran | What's wrong?™

.How she could act! How innoocently
ghe pub him that quesﬁlon!

"Wrong? What's gomg on behind
my back 7" ]

“What? I don’t know.”

1 saw you thisevening! Thought
you were #afs from we, hay ? Thought
you wouldn't be noticed 1"

-“What are you hinting ab?"’ ehe
demanded.
"*I saw sou—eaw you kiss a men |"

He heard his wife’s
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he blurted oub. His hands olenched,
and his teeth shone.

"I did not {" she retorted. "I don’t
know what you are talking abou§ 1"

“Don't know, hey ? Well, explain
this: explain or I'll kill you 1 What
wera you doing this evening—in the
grounds of your club——vmu a moan ?
Tell ma {”

“Is that all ? X can explain that.”

“Is that all! And you are going to
explain that I he shounted.

‘I can,” she answered coolly.'That
wasn't & man you saw me with, That
was Jaya in man's garh. She and I
were just rehearsing a love-scene. - Asg
it was a moon-light Jove-scene, she
wanted to rehearse it properly in the
moon-light, befora acting it on tha
stage, Our performance, by tha way,
was the most highly applauded.”

Chandran couldn’$ believs his ears!
The naws was tco good !o be true.
"But-bub.” he stammered, ‘I-I-nob
only saw some one in man's garb. He
had & man’e voios, tco0.”

*Jaya's voice is naturally low, silly!
And she lowered ib still farther to

- resemble a man's."

The relief was eo greab thay Chan-
dran wanted o laugh out or shout or
dance. Instead, his mouth §witched
and the fears flowed freely down his
face.

“Sarasa! Saracs, my love!” he
guavered. "I still forbid you to touch
me! I'm t00 low to be touchad by you.
I don’t deservs you, for even daring to
think you could bs unfaithful o me."

“Oh, thab's all right, silly,” Sarasa
langhed and continued mattar-of-factly,
"Ooma le$ meo dry your face; unfzsten
this pin, and you can have that 'kiss I
promised.”

Chandran buried his face on her
shoulders. The torture, the nightmare,

- wad ended.

J. BAY.
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ertored solations,

RESULT OF FUNNY MAGZIN JULY
' COMPETITION.

-The eorrect solubion of the July compebition ie ee follows ;—

3. (Nob taken into consideratian) 6. SOFT. .

" No competitor had eucoeeded in eendmg & correed solution or ons

4, BINGLY, 7. LEMON.
5. CRASH. 8. PUG.
9. RUSE.




& '.J‘He wrote 1200 Booln.
"'On July 24th, 1802, a grea.t wrlter

‘;.-g,msbomin France. ~ His name wag
. Alexandre Dumas. -
2 ywenby-two years later—on J nly 2T¢h.
:. 1824—there ook ~place an  event

" which can be recorded in those very -
ihe birth o! & greab

< same worda

":did nob know before thab tba

Almosd. . exnctly -

The most famous work of Alexandre’
Dumss the Second was *“Lia Dams:
atx Camelias,” a play which fa still -
“produced from #ime to time on the .

London stage, and a ﬁlm of whxoh lms

: n.leo been cuaoeasful

\“ "
L& _Y.‘:;. —-"

‘Bhe- ia,known all - over  Enrope as

_used in bnsiness. - To everyone sha ie
* Mise Gloria””’ or just * Gloria "

London‘ Shbe ‘has trave!lad a gread

.deal _on the Continent. In the lash
-geven years Gloria estimates thst sheﬂ
ha.s worn over 50 000 dteeses b e

.ud struok another van,
e Electrlc Salad.

" Few peopls know har :
surname, and it is never : published or .

 PUNNY MAGZIN

In China, at dinnef-bnﬂﬁee or feasta,
goys bean " bean curd” is often

- gerved. It appears in little white cabes

and fastes likd burnb milk, The

. Chiness have no cows, no milk o give
- their children.. When a mother is
. unable fo nurse her baby the child i

fed on a preparation of soya bean with

~ exosllent results.

. e e,

A Birmingbam horse attaobed to &

_ . railway van, having remembered the
" exaol spot where it was knocked . into

a motor car by an omnibus gix’ months
praviously, bolted down & staop lnll

La
y'\

‘Salads aré now bamg gmwu by

eleobrxcxty

- When the National Elaoﬁrmal Ocn-
venbtion was held reoently, ‘it was

_demonstrated thab tha growth of crope
. can be stimnlated by mnning ‘heating

o oables banaath the soil.
Om thonsand men havo wanted to -

. marry Gloria,” the beautiful London,
% mannequin who is considered to be one.
ol _the loveliest girla in the - werld,
great many other’ peop!e, yonevldeni- i
:* Misg Gloris.”

N
v " For four years’ ~ go-shead farmers

“have bean expsrimenting, and- it is’

now possible to buy wushrooms and
lottues whioh bave been grown by
eleotrioity.  Experts  propbesy that
within  the nax¥ few - years cables in
the eoil will be parh of the e§tiipment

on all np»lo da.to tarms in thm _pountry

heis & Yorkshue girl and she
RY . &rained :a8 -&° manwequin in -

- A British inventor produoed quite

‘ sueh an astonishing device as an alarm

olock recently patented across the

" Atlantic 2 This clock makes doubly
.-, 8ure of awakening a sleeper by equirt.

ing waber on to hls face at Hhe same

S ixme s lt rmgs!

Anohber ingenious -Amepican bas

\i:‘patented a balloon propelled thy large
.- birds. . They' are attached fo it by
.- harness, and ib Is claimsed thiak they can

be ms&o to ﬂy in any ﬂueobnon desired

feguard the hens from bamg pecked
in the eyes by other bxrdl. ,

One gentloman in.s devoted hm brain
$a the task of exterminating bed-bugs,
He bas patended » device which is
guannteed fo elactrooute them |

-President privately, and
“pointed out to him his inability to func-

Meran Rowthar Bahadur, the

and spoke his mind to the typist,

.ordinary clerk,
, greatly assisted by the Presxdent’s secreta-

1y, who happened to arrive

] v . .
Fonnisr skl fa the idea of spactaole. . then

for ohickens { Thess ara intended to

Ax orjginel method of rat-catohing

| LUGusr 90, 1035

Cutting the
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sordian  Knot

o Y - 8 VI

: newly formed Taluk Board Office
‘ - was in sore need of a typewriter.

 The typist met the newly elected

respectfully

tion as a typist ‘without a typerwrxtlng
machine- « A taperator! Whatis a tape-
rator'” inquired ‘Mr- K. M. N. 8. Sheik
President,
and Visvanath the {ypist explained ‘% with
bated breath and whispering humbleness »
that it was a machine costing about 200
chips, which when manipulated by a

competent operator, would do the writing,

neatly-almost printlike. |
Mr. Rowthar uttered a blcnsphemy,

“ Damn
you and your impudence; if you lazy

fellows, you clerks that are paid liberally

for your illegible scribbling: should need
a machine to do your writing, I cannot
understand why you lazy lubbers should be
so generousy paid for. = You and your

‘cheek 3 I’ve a good mind to give you the
‘sack-” And Visvanath had to utilise all

his resources to point out to that worthy,
the difference between a typist and an
in which task, he was

there just

So the Presxdent consulted his secre-

;,(tary, who suggested to him the desirability
of convening an extraordmary meeting of
‘;;{th_e Board, to discuss the necessity and
propriety of the contemplated -purchase-

-, Bo, the newly elected. members, met
n a certa.m day to dlscuss the matter,
er’. the “presidency “of the illustrious
wthar. ‘Mr. Visvanath dwelt at length
the: importance of purchasmg a type-
iter:for the office, and how 1t would not

PARS!.

only expedite the office work, but also
enable the other clerks to carry on their
work neatly and quickly. But he had to
explain & good lot, to give even the haziest
of an idea, what a typewriter was, exact-
Iy !

An earnest discuseion followed and
ended in a heated debate for, though the
Board was newly formed and only some
weeks old, yet it was not behind its more
aged and experienced colleagues in the
watter of Party Politicss There were two
distinct parties———the one headed by
Mr. Rowthar and the other led by La- Pa.
Na« Karuppanna Chettiar  Esquire. The
two above mentioned leaders bad formerly
contested the much coveted Presidentship
of the Taluk Board, which the Rowther
was now lucky to secure by the narrowest
margin of a single vote-

The House was unanimous on the im-
portance of a typewriter for the office, and
sanctioned its purchase. But the question
was, where to get it from: Mr. Visva-
nath read out the several quotations
received, and explained that two com-
panies at the District Headquarters had
offered a suitable machine, at the.same
price Viz: Rs. 200f-. Rowther and his
party were for purchasing it from Messrs.
Zachariah Sait & Sons, while Chettiar and
his party were for purchasing it from
Messrs. Meharwanjee Bros.,—the other
company in question.

The debate was long and -the partles
most uncompromising. When thers
seemed to be apparently no possible- solu-
tions up rose Mr. Karuppanna Chettiar,
offering to cut the Gordion Knot, in such
a dextrous way that both partymen would

(Continued on page 35)
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POET!C jUSTECE

HAT exaCtIy is meant by this
- expression, I do not know, in
, . fact most - peOpIe do not—but
i thls much 1 can tell you, it is neither poe-
- {ry, nor ]ustlce
. poets would be entitled to a seat on the

. bench and all our judges would be ex-
f ~ officio Post Laurea,tes- Sweet poetry and
.. stern justice can ' never 'be ‘combined-the
two are: poles - apart‘ Poetry gives you
»beautxful rhymes and exquisite ideas: it

sentences  and . uncomfortable cells;
crushes your body- - Judges do not- dabble

is seldom honoured in : his - ‘own  country-
: ust A-n51gn"~4qu1te ‘absent mmded]y.

4.'-Tennyson or

If it were sos all our |

captivates your soul- : Justice deals in uglyv
io poetry and a poet never gets 3ustme-he;

’s” name_ in. your cheque book ;.
! ives - you is not & piece .

- pOpular and sympathetic Viceroy.4
ive 8sk: where is poetic justice ! Iw

By R Meenalkshn §undamm.;

pookets a clean two hundred _every month

-and grumbles to pay two and a half rupees
for an excellent essay on “What would
happen  if there were no women in the
world ™, or say, cows; sheep, buttons or
bees , o

! Am I not ﬁt to be aMmlster or a
judge ¥ ~ I know more of the world than

either of those learned gentlemen do- .

~Can I not travel in Saloons, receive wel-
come addresses in silver caskets, open roads
and bridges» and say ¢ I want notice™

every time an mqulsmve member asks an
inconvenient question in. the council ? 1
‘can write beautiful postry on bobbed hair
and banana skin—I challenge even the
‘Prime Minister to do that. I can talk
‘extempore on any subject from the League
of Nations to lightning and thunder, I

-can write volumes on B1rth-Control and -

Bi-metalism, I know ancient, med1eva1 and

“'modern law and, can ‘easily sentence" every

one of you -to eternal damunation-: I can
" handle any job-to perfectlon, except! perhaps
ma.kmg both ends meet, which however, as

- you know, is ‘a geometncal ‘impossibility-.

~Ycanbea succesful governor, and Ea _very
“of money ‘and nobodyecares to givéd me—

does .not know how to spend 1t I ask, Su-,
o is poeuc Justlce LB e ,

'w re great chums' Why, we 'were . more

" indeed meant for each other-
~ just two heads with one brain and, two
- bodies with one soul, and everybody took it

i plenty
“there is the fellow in that big btngalow -
,j’who ‘has - heaps and heaps of money, but

amala ‘was my class mate and, we

n that, we were perfect lovers and we
‘othe ho]e—heartedly Our
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‘examination, and we both passed out
successfully the next year. We were
We were

for granted that we would be married as
soon'as we went home. But I was poor
and she, the daughter of a retired Judge s
that made all the difference. Her father
dismissed my suit, and bestowed her upon
an old widower, whose only qualification
was that he had pots of money. If there
is such a thing as poetic justice, if life is
really regulated by this excellent principles

I have a right to shoot the father, bury the

old man alive and, instal my erstwhile

~_ :darhng as the mistress of my house (to the

immense discomfiture ¢f the present in-
cumbent) But I cannot do anything of

“the kind.

Pilate asked in jest “whers is truth ?°

"I ask, in all seriousness, ¢« where is poetic
justice ?” Echo answers, ¢ Where *?

3

A Maeyor of a small town bemg called upcn to
presiaa 8% a banqued, was advised that in pro-
~ vosing the haalth of the King and Queen it was
~ _nol neocessary or desirable that ba should make
8 speech. Profiting by this advica when the tims
came, he said: * Gentlemen, I will ask yoa to
Join me in drinking a toast to the King. Iam
told, and I am sure you will sgres with ma,
- that the less said on the subject the better.”
The toa.st having been duly honoured, ba rose

. sgain. “ And now, gentlemen, ** he said, " the

king being drunk, I give you the Queen "

k3

o&w

Numerous testxmoniala

Apﬂy to -—Tbanalahhml Co. -

GENTLE LADY

: ‘Do not allow your most priceless possession, pamely your glori
g tresses, to become dry, thin, lifeless and bald. It is neeydl};ss %sa gg:
9 :ﬁnowned Shakunthala Hair Oil and prevent it. This oil softeus
Q- o scalp and nourishes the bair roots and brmgs about & luxurious
g gUrcwtb of hair. It is of pleasiog fragrance ard is cooling to the brain.
= 47 Use this oil for your kair and for your bath and you’ll be coivinced of

'Plts certain ocure of haldness, thmness skin trouble and bra.m debilit y

Pnce Per Botile 12 As. only.

o .. P.B.No. 167, Sowcar pet, Madras.
MMWW%W
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beisatisfied- All the members hailed the
offer with acclamation which they evinced
by prolonged and loud clapping of hands.

Mr. Chettiar cleared his throat, blew
his nose, wiped his spectacles and looked
about him with an air of self-importance.
He began « President and Members! We
are assembled here to peacefully discuss
things, and not to unnecessarily waste our
lungs and precious time over trifling points.
(Repeated shouts of Hear! Hearl) You
would all agree with me, when I point out

-to you, that both the companies are on

friendly terms with us, and offer the same
make at the same price; some of you
here want tc purchase it from one of them
while others wish to favour the other one.
Why not resort to a via media and please
both our parties and indirectly both the
concerns Y Well, my suggestion is this.
Remit Rs- 100/- to each of the concerns
and ask them to 'send half and half.”
After thus delivering what he thought, a
long and learned oratiens the Chettiar
resumed his seat with a triumphant air,
amidst loud cheers.

The typist and the other clerks who
were standing respectfully behind the
President’s seat, managed to stifle a great
outburst of laughter at the dextrous cut-

- ting of the Gordian knot.
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L ha,ve scarcely got
. over the effects of
, “the last, and yet
" the world seems to be rapidly -
. heading - towards : the next.
- Almost everybody, who ' is
- anybody, is anxious to predict

_~whens where, -and how precise-

- ly»- the next war is going to be -
«fought out -One says ‘‘ap in
- the aie” a.nd ‘the 'nations - vie .
" with one another,” in manufac-
taring aeroplanes and air craft
‘ machmery ““Down below the -
.sea’ ‘says another,” and each.

- —her

ountry  hastens to : possess "
he_largest nuznbex(j1 of umsinka- .

s cinemas < and -, theatres,;

By Dr. CYNICIUS

the peace and harmony of my
domestic life’ My wife has
‘anticipated:: all _the other
mations of - the world and
declared open war against me -
Iawfully ‘wedded
husband. . Things have all -
gone topsy-turvey. - When I
‘married - her; she - was an
ignorant little country mouse,.
“and it was I who taught her.
Enghsh, spent days and nights
- trying to make her understand -
_the - beauties , of  the: English,
hteratnre-, [ gave her lessons.
‘in: - English-« hlstox'y: . told |
her ‘the story - of- ‘the 'French -
‘revolution and the” ‘American
Warof Independence—ln fact
ithin a' few’ years, trained -
b'r- up as the 'model wife of
an’ educated young ‘mian of

-fashionmable . ‘tastes - and ~pro-

essive: xdmls- -1 took her to.
ouraged her: to attend beach
meetings and ladies’ clubsand’
now - the ’ result is, the’ whole
ing: has - recciled . upen my."
ewn  head ... The' structure
built up with  loving ::

s has. ctashed and bgmed

‘Olub mespoudu “with all hm
 women's assooistions ‘all: over the:-: -

"% world, and ie one of “the mosh virulent

3 * Peminist ' mavomant

en~"

- amns, eyen betore hhe war

" FURNY MAGZIN

i

xn the soheme of ureahmn. The grose-
o8t injustice bhat the world - has ever
gsan, is the subjugabion of our glorious

- gex to the whima -and ca.prxcas of the

“male, Men have .ruled over: us all
. these ysars, we bave been their slaves
and even worse, why not we be given
a chanee #o show our mettle ?'* Thak,
in brief, is the essencs of her gospel

» Politioians, busbands, and, statesmen
of the world—1I ask you in all seriocus-

ness, wha$ are you going to do about -
‘it? How do you propose to combat
~this kind of a pernicious propaganda?
" Your international politios, your lesgue
"o! nabions, your’ reparations problem,

“your Yellow Peril, your Imperialism, is
nobhing when compared to the danger

that thrca.tens’ you from within your A

very doors. All the world over,
women arp fash heading town.rds '
origis, there is a growing antipathy

towards mankind &s & Whole, and if you -
will only opsn _your eyes und read”
aright the writing on the m.ll you
onr own.
‘drawing rooms are thc fuﬁure bahila~_
- fields, -The next war is gohg to be

wxll ba convmcad . that .

fought $o it bitter end, nob in the fair
fiolds of Fanders or, the (desolate wilds

‘of - Biberia, but, within four very '
hearthsand homes |

‘" Whab  the conssquen ot this
iemble war will be—it s heyond even

oompletaly ‘all our cherished POBEes-

my powers to foretell-—md *,f ean dhink ,
of_only one way. to save oug”nkmn, snd |
hat is, to ﬁua for peace, t% gurrender -

eaks ouﬁ !

va"tham ﬁhe vote, hand over the -
nnﬁ tha mny, the navy. the ,

? .. AvGUST 20, 1935

HO knows the
Devil? Who does
not know the

Devil ? “ God”, says the

good man, “‘is the antithesis

of the Devil.” ¢ The Devil,”
- says the wicked man, *isa

- worthy antagonist of God, if

- there is one.” “Truly,” ex-

~ claims the fool addressing the

wiseman by his side, ¢if I

were the Devil - and you were

- God, and if we feught be-

-tween ourselves to settle the

dispute as to whois great and
- who is not, it would bea wise
' method indeed.” “ That may

not be,"” returns the pigmy
who happens to be a shrewd

- man and one conscious of his

physical inferiority. ¢ Let us

by all means try to settle the
point at issue by a game re-

-quiring intelligence and not

" by mere physxcal strength.
. For” continued he, * modern
“battles are waged, destraction

wrought and nations beaten
- not by mere force but by the

strength of intelligence.”

_ANKIND may be eclassified
into thres categories for our
: purpose :—those who wor-
. ship God $hose who worship the Devil
"aud thosa who divide their devotion
- between God ‘and the Devil, And it
- may be salely stated that the number
" of the latter class is legion.
~..nod at one time or other, in moments
. of desperation thought of the Devil
:.snd implored - his aid to mollify the
- sbrangah uf his suffarmg ? .

Devil to the days when Adam and Eve

pore, The Devil's influence is consider-

2 oeption.  Bus" for the dasting of the

BAS ey

Who has -

'Wo osn trace the influence of the -
‘were practising the nudist cult extem-

d %o baevil but I cannot possibly bring
Tyself to fall in with the populsr con-

Iozbidden frmt by our ongma.l progani- - -

1n

tors whers would all this varying
nafure of mankind be? Everything
would be canal, Thars would no
such people as pgood and  bad,
Piety wotld woka no approbation ;
places of worship would not bava bean

buils; and religion would be superflu-

ous. Moootonots goodness is po lass
& ourss than wholesals roguery. Whag
& world would it be where thers are
no tewples, no idols, no priests, no
festivals and nothing of any sork that
makes life worth living ? Imagine the
lot of the priests, devolees, humbugs,
scoffers and all : what will they do ?
Parhaps, they will ail ba on an eternal
unemployment lish. Tha Devil,
aocording to popular conesptions, has
cloven fest, wings aftached fo the
arms, the body of a man, the face of a
wolf with projeching oanines and
promicent ezrg, If ons is to conjec-
ture the appearanca of tha Devil from
his actions the above deccription may
bs considersd as wholly unimagina-
tive, Buh it has to bs noted that the
Devil's natural appearance would
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almesb terrify his would-be victime
and thus constituta an impediment of
no mean order towarde the carrying
oub of his dubiss. To counter such a
contingeney the Davil is endowed with
protean qualitias. He is capable of
taking all sorts of captivading shapes to
suit the ocecasion in the eourss of his
muliifarions and multitodinous, ®in-
homan ' duties. Devil may be a forca
for evil. Baut take it from me, it iz a
necessary evil; for who can do with-
out the devil? Can the editor ory
* damnation’ or ‘pardition,’ when ha
has lots of manuseripts to go through,
or when confronted with an importu-
nate contributor?  Take Dante's
Inferno. Would Dante ever have Laen
able bo write his great masterpisce but
for onr {riend the Davil? Haere is
anothar. What about Mephistophele-
in Gosthe's Faust? Frgo, Deyill
hater, take ucla that you yoursslf are
a devil in the makipg, and would be
a worthy sucoesser, if His Iofernas
Highness - beccmaes suparannuated.
Long live tha Davil!
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When you see. hzm commg to youy - 1
-

With your fan just idly play, and look
- down, as if to say, R

Be careful wkat you do ;

.‘I am qmte prepmed to teach you all I can .

s ;S'd ladws, ever one, please observe how it :
| s 2o ”‘ He daesn t very murh interest | Jou

R Tken you ﬂuttcr and fidget wzth ity so[

Tzll. when he begms to speak, you j-ust lay
‘. ib.on your cheek, ' e

' },'In tkat fascmatmg manner that yow‘ﬁknowl

wkzle you cam—=

| ’xxuggestion,—gnothing

.(An%n.)v '_

little thrill touched my tender heart; |
And ¢ r‘g_iropa ﬁlled my Joyjul eyes. ' } ‘
t, '

I though
Beca

/?Aml you ]zzde your lzttlc nose behnd it low I

Aml wken he tells the old tale 0 er aﬁd o'ers

‘Gather up your httla fan, and *secg;fm him ‘

. creatare. -
"_quent upon its timorous pro-

* Avevsr 20,1935 -

HERE are moments in

. one's life, when one is
tempted to do all

sorts of things under the sun,
to read, write, sing, dance,

- compose poetry, write maga-

zine articles, stand, sit lie etc,
and when these maultitudinous
impulses react on one another,
they produce a resultant pro-
duct of physical and mental
lethargy, moments, when one

falls an  easy prey to that
_apparently harmless monster
~ called by thename INERTIA.
* If any three of these or other

tendencies arise in your mind
in quick succession, then, rest
assured, you are under the
spell of this weird monster.
My laborious researches into
the psychology and physiology

- of this sorcerer, has enabled

me to formulate the following

- “facts, with a certain degree of
- precision.’

Firstly, that it isa timid
Secondly, conse-

pensity, it can be kept ata
espectable distance by two

- procesges—artificial and cir- .

umstantlal

By artificial ' mean, the
leliberate introduction of some
tlmnlatmg agents into ' the

-which even

every blessed reader of this
article, from the learned Law
Member to the light headed
bumping school-boy knows
the commodities that are
generally applied into the
nostril or into the mouth for
the purpose under reference.
It is ‘quite plain—as plain as
the Editor’s bald head- But
I am not so sure whether my
readers do have any . idea of
the one simple, self-sufficient
agent, [ have in mind, that

tickles the nervous papillae of-

the skin, to the nth degree
where ‘n’ represents ‘suffer-
able’. I am referring to the
plain common pinch—PINCH
a close compression of your
finger and thumb with the
delicate flesh of your body in
the middle, the fami'iar out-
burst of friednship which you
and I, and the editor. used to
indulge in with our chums,
when we were - kiddies, and
now we have
recourse to, to ascertain
whether a certain windfall is
true or a dream, or to drive
off that obnoxious parasite
INERTIA.

Y circumstantial, I mean the ac-
cidental springing up of any excit-
ing inoident, the  sointillating

sparke of which cling to the mind with
an ape-like tenacity, a grip thab
loosens, ounsts, and displaces ull other
grips, even the grip of our enemy-
friend, Inartia. And this exeiting, in-
oident may very well take the shape
Ve . . : i

By RAMU.

of a pleasing, longing, lingering look of
an old, interim, or anew pal of the
opposite sex, the appearance or non-
appearance of one’s Registor Number,
in the Uuiversity Examinabion results,
fhe unrythxical eteps of ones debtor,
not $o say of the process peon in your
sorridor, the enobby gesticulations of
collectors of ineome-tax, land-tax,
wafber-tax, slme-tax, and its a!lo‘*roplc
modifieation, subscription-tax, in a
word, collectors of tax of evsry deno-
mination at your door, and last bul
not laask, the shrill, infriguing, self-
complacent, self-confidenca breathing,
my-will-be-done voics of your mother-
in-law.

Well, T wes sitbing, or standing, or
lying—I could nod say which—Ior,
ovidently I was inertia stricken—in
my study ; you may csll that room by
half a dozen other names, such as
dressing room. 8moking room, bad
room efs., ebc.  For, I may in abrict
eonﬁdence commaunicate to my dear
reader thal I have only this single
room, to cater to the variour pesds of
mina. Yes, I wag then under the
embarrassing influsnce of inertia a
pethological atate cartainiy more paths-
tioc than thab of a bedridden piecs of
humanity, I had net to rewain long
in thal state, when, thank goq,
my obzequious tormentor fook to his
hesls higglady piggledy ab the scund
of & shrill and pyrotechnic voice—a
natural phenomenon, which, you will

please remember to ivolude in thy cate-

gory of 'circumatantial processes *

"I think the contagion iz spread-
iog,” emanabted a shrill voics from tha
rotating chair in the parlour, with s
characteristio authority. .

There can be mo mistaking aboub -

it. It was the voice of my dearest
ma in-law. .

The dpor of my rcom was half-open,
and pesring through ib, I could clearly

discern the face of & gentlemsn .in



whmeshn&,basidatherotn.bmg ohair,
ths face of the Advoeate  Mr. Trimur-
thi, my tather-inlaw.: .

I': Yes, the emall-pox  has made ite

‘appearanos in tha city early  this year.

The obher day I chancad $o see Health

' Offioer, and he remarked something fo-
‘that effect,”. Mr. Trimurthi replied -

£ <

"2 * Whoaver cares for your small-pox?
T am nob referring $o0 it at all. " Even

it 1% comes, i will only_ fske a.few.

“lives here, a fow there or lsave some
marks ‘on - people - some-where - elsa..

‘But what of that ? Ona day or other-

.we must relinquish ~our mortal coils.
‘Y8 does nob ak all matter whether that

takes place to-day, bo-morrow, ora day
‘afier eh ! * sermoniend - Mrs. - Trinzur- .

thi with ' jerk of her head, which

_asction, enabled me to have a peasing -
glimpee of her spectacled face. ' And :
truly, ‘evary lineament of ber counte-
‘nanos_hare -eloguent . tesbimony, tha$ .
: contribu- -

“she was making an original -

a7 of fg-day.” el gt
2 < I'saw Mr, Trimurthi blushing like
‘s girl ;& smile of intense satisfackion:
ighted up' his {eatures. .. Though ke
used to recaive compliments from the -
presiding - judges  and - cliente  olten -
enough, compliments from his better -
“half were few and far befween. : - 1
*And,” Mrs. Trimurthi eontinued,

- My _‘ n;of»hai-in-la‘w “was ab lash

dead—desd ae a door-mail. - Neverthe
less, I wae constantly obsessed with
the idea that by some mysterious pro-

cess, she would begin to breaths, movs, -
rise up and burst upon me with all

her pent up wrath,” read Mr. Trimur-
thi alond; and  added by way of

commen$, *' I would like to take it :
in another light, These silly writers
" are all cowards. - Every word in. this

passage befrays cowardice, tha satisfac- -

$ion and the doubts of a coward. . The

~ fellow quails with mertal fear to face
his mother-in-law " alive, - Does ‘is nof -
show -the superior strength, “inbelli-

‘genoe and wisdom of the montber-in-

law ? And,if Iam %o be taken asa-
‘typical reader, I would consider the
- remark quite complimentary.”
©..+" Exactly, my . dear, . the difficulty
“srises when you bring in: the word .
“*typical reader *.1 Is will be the height

.o folly. %o expech your  level-headed-

nees, intelligence, and . senes of propor-:
* tion in the tena of thoussnds of impul-
-~ give, sensation-craving youthfal readers

Tt these things are allowed to drift,
am afraid thab & country-wide eneer
i1l be directed against a nobls and

have taken a sclemn resolve from

 roaNt waesm

oourage and strongth to fake the law
in our ownhands.  Thesa cowardly

“writers do pot dare to oome into the
" open bo fight with us, and bhey resort

to unmanly subterfuges fo gain their
mean and vuolgar ends.  "Welll we
will also pursus the same factics. Tit
for tad, an eye for an eys, and a tooth
for & booth—that is dur motto t
A brief silence ensued. o

. % Well, this iz what I propose fo
do,” Mrs, Trimurthi continued in her
self-assersive fone, *’ I mean eonvening
& conference of ail . the mothers-in-law
of this Presidenoy. Of oourse, I

" know it is not possible for all mothers-
in-law to attend the  proposed confer-
‘ence . Let each districh eleot iis own
¢ representatives and send them to the
. conference, as .delegates

Bat I will
take " partionlar oare: to invite the

“ mothers-In-law of our enemies—Debi,
~ Kebi, A.C.P,, G.B.R, T:R.R,

M.8N., R.M 8., Y.B,, Neil; 'and the
whola lob—$o attend the conference
in their jndividual capacity. As chair-

“'woman of the reception committee

I shall placs before them my plan of
campaign, indoors as well as ountdoors.

. And these post-conference mothers-in-

law_I am- sure, will ges, thab their
sons- in-law “bshave more decently in
the fobure.” -~ = . li- v

" Having uttered thess .wgirds‘pom-

pously, ‘my mother-in-law i#%o0d up
from her rotaing chair. Les » right-

* about-turn on her part placene in the

1 part pla
usefal - fraternity of ths body-politie, * COmPromising position o

aying the
eaves dropper, I silently managed fo

his “mowent o nip this evil, in the creep invo my bed to lie [there with
i " ¥ e i i

eyes shut pretending—you know what.
Ag8oon 84 she disappeargd from the

- parlour, I got up, and, beixg row com-
- plately free from the influance of iner-
" tia’ $ook pen and - paper and soribbled
. the . whole thing - without® omitting &
. single detail, and with $hdjveracity of

-

iatmm’ B R

Now - Mr. Editor, and tbrothers of
the pen { Forewarned s fore armed.
I hasten to communieate o you this

: den, Arise] Awake ]! I am sure your

ferhile braing oan invent a more power-
ful oounter-move $o  meeh this immi-
nent danger bhat threatens ibe exlat-

[
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" Nothing Like the Sea

By JOHN NAIL.

AMES Redfoot was a good writer but his
theme disconcerted Peter- It seemed
somehow to resemble his own life and

that was why he snapped the book shut and

‘stood up. Life seemed suddenly void and his

thoughts raced back to four vears when life

with his sweet Marie, was ome pleasant and
- uninterrupted dream. :

Jack Peter was tall, good looking, and
* thirty and had more money than is good
enough for a man of his age. He met Marie
-one evening at a waterfront in ¢ Bimla* and
- decided that she was the woman for him. It
- was a question of love at first sightand Peters
loved Marie as no man ever loved a woman.
. They married within a fortnight and life to
~ them was what it is intended {to be, till one
~ night after a year, Marie vanished out of his
life without so much as an explanation.

-~ % Redfoot be hanged ” he cursed clench-
- ing his teeth as he paced up and down the
room. He suddenly remembered Marie's
" words— there is nothing like gazing into the
. Sea, darling.” The words were ringing in his
ears. He recollected how Marie with her little

- head on his lap, would gaze into the sea for -

' hoursand whisper into his ears, ¢ there is
- nothing like gazing into the sea, darling.” The
- recollection sickened him. *Fresh air and

< the sea for me too,”” he whispered to himself.

: : HE blue sea stretching out in a vash glimmering

I+ expanse opposite to him, sparkled and Janced. .

2 " Ayoung moon gailing slowly away shona bright-
. lyin the cloud ridden heavens, among the myriads of
% twinkling stars. The slow music of the silvery waves
lapping sgainst each obher towards the shore, stirred
~unpleasant recollections in Peter's as he gtood Lhers
. smoking and gazing at the sea. The laughter of children
- playing about the beach, and the sweet music from afar
roke upon his dreams. He walked on and on a3 though
would walk &ill eternity. Thinking of his Marie and
izing at the ses. -

odiom of beight, s woman walked fo him,

h,.‘;h,"\ bands. Cigarettes, Chocolatse, S};." ,
Oh, sure” snid * Peter diving his hand Into bls -

pocket whan the tray fell heavily on his feaf.

“ Peter'” wailed the volce a8 he looked up puzzled
a§ the figurs befors him. '

. “ Marie " stammered Petar looking full into her
ace, . -

-~ They stood stunned staring wide-eyed at each other
quite unmindful of the drenched cigarsttes and
chocolates, Peter never expected o meet her af all
and now she was there standing before kim, His
Maria, the very picture of health four years 220, now
looked a ghost of ber formar gelf, The radddy bloom
of youth has left her chasks and her florid complexion
paled- The dirty blus frock and the cheap thin grey coat
with an ugly rent near the neck, confirmed Petor's worst
suspicions, " Marie! What does this mean "' question-
gd iat;f'looking into ber tesr stained face. '’ Areyou

roke

** Oh, nothing Patar.
mumbled unbla o stem
eyes.

Please lat me go,” she
the tears out of har

" Go " repeated Poter. ' Listan to me, Marie,
What are you selling chocolates and cigarettes for- I
don't understand.”

.** Agk nothing and pleasa let me go.” Maris pullad
out & shabby kerchief and wiped the insistent tasara,

“You are coming with me Maris, not going” ha
observed taking her arm into his. It was a picture of
tragedy. For the moment he quite forget that Marig
onos left him and his home unsccountably, for another
waster of her fancy, Peter loved her once and loved her
still. He couldn’t see her in a cheap and dirty dress
solling cigarettes to meke a living, while ha lived in  ra-
spectable quarters and pining sfter the one thing to fill
hig lifg—-—Marie's love.

" Coming with you " repeated Maria and abtemyting
o free hergelf from fhe grip of his iron hand,

* Impossibla Peter, impossible—after the way I ‘bg.
haved. I have nothing to justify my conduct and [
don’t deserve your sympathy, PeSer.”

8o Maris knew she wa3 in the wrong, and was gin-
cerely repenting for it. * That's something” mused Peter
eysing the thin pathotic lgoking figura bafcre hiu,

*When db you g0 lome, Marie.”
“ Howe!" she gaspsd. * Oh yes ” sometime later.

Péter Aundersbood éverything. Marie had no howse
fo 80. No {rienda to approach.



-nythins" L o face.

“I promxsa I wont nk you a.bont the past.” 7 ‘ f‘- i

a8 lha went up the s(mrs with Pnter. 1

: Everythlng in its plaoe. Paﬁer ehe ssid lookmg l,
lboni the ha.ll '.l'ho picturea. fnrniture. and all.” '

T Nothing has been ohmgad ‘sincs you lsft me, dar- X
ling. he ‘replied ad she looked curiously about the place, -

: nm nnzm

S

i You are noming mth ne Mstie and doni you ny ‘ u.boui her thm lips u Peter lookad searohingly into hez

- Haw benumul you “look now, dsrnng ' he whis-

: t :
pered as he drew hor into the ourve of his arms. I'll ask
,Msrie meekly followad. sxd her old home ""m""h‘" the tailor here the first thing in the morning, and my

put new life into her. Pleasant resollections revived h". darling Maris will have the best of clothes. Silk, fur,

1 and all. No more thm coats for you *' smiled Pef.ar.

v  “ Pomorzow " she paused But Peter. don's you
thinklshouldua TTRTYY u ,' e : i ;

) Nonsense. you are lhymg with me for ever Ma.m

Go and change. You'll ind your clothss in your dresser. - darling " cut in Peter as he kissed hor yielding red molst
- It was really wonderful for Marls to have a change after - lips. Marls had never dream$ she could ever be so happy
& cheap cost and s tattersd hat which she wore for over - with Peter, -
. year.. Within & few minutes she returned, dressed -assured ber sho was shill, and would remain his, darling
“beautxhxny In green u!k. Tharo was a- pathelne um!é tor evar./ Petet loved her and wnnted her. i

The™ past is gone. and his  passionate kies

SR Entriu clou politiuly on the :Oth Septembn 38,
' FIR&T PRIZE - Rs, 50 -

e divided equall

: For seldar of h.rgest number oI entries. e TR

E - ERTRANCE FERE Re. 1/- per sntry By M. 0, only. PRI
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undara Vilas

T was a New Moon- day
and pearing twelve inthe
night. It was pitch dark

everywhere. There was no
" light in the sky but one or two
_glittering stars. Almost all
the street lights were blown
out by the heavy wind, save
one or two flickering lamps
‘here and there, who were
- expecting their end every
‘moment. ’

** The wind was blowing hard,

thh a roaring noise like a
storm.. The whole town was
enveloped in silence.  The
- only noise that one heard was
‘the clanging of - branches,
~croaking ef frogs, rumbling of
insects, and twittering of birds.
- The sky was cloady and it
~began - to drizzle. It was a
terrible and frightfal night.

HE greak tower clook announced

$hs hour of midnight. As the

"second show was over, the

otowd began to disperse, out of the

- Varieby Theatre. I, who started oud

. that frighttul night pnzposely in quest

“of  soma adventure. fook mmy routs

- $hrough - the lonaly ‘Kamalspuram

- Road. . Thers was a bridge near the

* tarminal seross the Cooum river in that’

- lonely road. - The locality was ssid to
- be haunted by a gang of decoits, and
Eem:ally nobody dared %o go after

. #oven in the evening. Numerous mur-

. ders bhad been committed thara and

. khe bodies thrown into the river, I was

- fast_approaching that dreadful spot

2 zoend, - I’ found $wo figures. walking

Yowards 4hs bridgs. - I held my breath
and stood in shatussque silence quite
tnconsclously, though 1 was extra-

.....

housd tham whiswlnz

- carrying ook my wicghes.

: * when suddenly %o my great astonish-  offica-room.

| lhp;o was- only twenty feeﬁ'

Rajagt¢

something and I was satisfied that they
were no ghoats as I feared. I could
bear thems dissinctly. Thsnks to the
darkness they eould noh see ma.

"The sooner the batter. I eannch
allow him bo perpetrate any further
havoec upom us. I will gea that hs is
dead befors 24 hours,” s2id one voics.

“You are right there. Do not hava -

any meroy. Do not hasitate. Fvery
minube is dangerous,” #aid the other.

“Well! To-morrow by this time he

will be dead; you can rest assured.
There wili be nobody at “Sundars
Vilas ** to-morrow to prevent me from
To-morrow
night abt ten, he will bs shot dead,”
agstured the voioce that spoke firsd,

At this, my mind involunbarily went
towards my coal pocket, whare I kept
my sutomatic. A wild idea caught
me, %o shoot $hose villains who plotted
for the murder of a poor man. Bui I
kept my head oool, and decided to
foliow them tomorrow, and prevent
$he murder. | '

I oame to my room ab about one
I rolled abort in my bed slesplsssly.
I wae oompletely shaken by the
murder which those fellows intended
to commib, What a eplendid and mag-
nificant thing it would be, if I bronght
thosa villains #o book with ha chargs
of murder! I began $o speculate how the
carrespondents of sll the leading

" dailiss would request me to repeab

my strange story, and how I would
be praised by ons and all for my
bravery. Tha government may take

"note of my zction snd, I way even be

appointed as the head of the CI D.
who knows ?

The next morning, I woke up at eight
eursing myselt for sleeping so long
Atter taking s onp of delicious coffes, I
oncs again resumed my eea$ in my
Now the great problem
was to take this matter {o the police &
have their aid, or coninue the investi-

gation myself. 1 did nob like the police

and their methods, as iz always
the case with the great detectives. Ib
is my deocided opinion that the police
are great foole and so I decided to
proceed with he lnveetlgaﬁon.

mysol!,

It wag pash elghb wheu I finished
my breakfast I then dressed myself
and took my antomatie. After
roaming abou the streets aimlessly for
awhila I was at * Sundara Vilas”
exactly a$ nine. I found the fronk
door clotad and boltsd ingids. Thaere
was nobody in the front porbion and
nafurally my euspicion inocreasad.
I turned into an adjacent lanse, climbed
over the ocompound wall, entered
$hrongh one of #he open ironm gates,"
and then reached the big garden. It
was pikch dark every where. I hid
myself behind & trea. Afier half an
hour, a tall man entered the garden
dragging a ferocious bull dog which
tried to extricate itself from his iron
grip. Ha fastened the ohain o a neigh-
bouring tree. I could res his face well.
Ko was -tha sames man whom I mef
the previous nighs, . The absence of a
third man, and the dog, greatly puz-
zled me, and I wa.lted with great im-
patiences,

1 keenly watched everything that
was going on. Thers was wgoarcely 20
yards between us. 1 was ready with
my acbomstic in band. The npext
moment I heard & shob followad by
the barking of a dog. I ab cnea wprang
towards him. with my finger on the
trigger, ready for action. * Hands up!
You scoundrel,” I shouted, caching
hie wrist and covering him with my
gun. “ T will shoot you like adog if
you fry to move.” :

He began to laugh. ™ Ycu have
discovered a murder, eh ! Ara you nat
Mr, Paul?  So youars going to
charge me,with $he murder of Tiger,”
said he mockingly, He polnted hiy
finger at the dead dog.

I was completely taken & back. Tha
man in front of me was no other than
the retired military officer Ranga Ram,
and the dog belonged %o him: I had
geon him en several oocasions with hig
peh dog, ** Tiger."

*Exeusa ma If I lnarude upon yog,”
md 1 spologetically, atter & long panse,

(Ooutlnuud on page 45)
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E mnst spend ‘to-
‘morrow in fastmg
L and medltat 1on
announced Papa 7
-*Good gracious ! :
-5 Bless my heart ! s
¢ Dear mel:”"
* ¢ Great Heavens 1"
¢ Stop - this profananon all
of you, will you cned Papa
in' disgust-

o And’ mmd no'j suk or"'

coloured sarees on Good Fri-:
’ papa spoke out the
“item of
programme- 3

5 haven ta hiure whlte saree.

hat MemorableA Good Frday

 what iho Pn.dn says and Tl giva &
present on Easterday to the one who '

has the beal notes.'

.. *Yeu eay it very well paps Bni )
. when i¥ comes $o action, I - mean ‘wril-
T BIDE +en +os us sor won vos e WOD'M the  people -

laugh at us ? ' one of us murmered. -

" 1augh on Good Fridey I haven't much
fo ay for their souls. . Do your duby,
I tell you, and don’t let your thoughts
dwell on other people's feslings. I've
$old you this a thousand fimes. As
long 88 you think thaé you are doing
something sane, what do you care if
anybody . takes you to be a pack of

s - the

. looking lady by ' sister - Pamela’s side

- wouldn’h: budge an inch, and. writing =
-+ was of course ous of the question. -
" Ioan’t write ° she whispered fo
. ma, and I gave that puffy soul suchan *
i nnpleaaant stare that she asked me,

* whad is your greal - blmking 1dea
pufiing a little more, - i
% My sister wants $o take noiea a.nd

said urcaltmlly a.nd ﬁbe moved aﬁ

" worldly hnnger... ore e wee

room. -

.\ 11—30 on Good Fnday. “we wers -
in the erowded church fighting for’
- breath and epace, The old leviathan—

sacred  place !’

T'm afraid she ean’s do it with your:
' very thin hands strebohed wide' I -

\ o S

FURRY IIAG!IH

By iss. Saguna la! Banlel.

Papa ca.uimusly hpioted to our reom
and joined us unnoticed. Oh: thad
wretched chest of drawers!. It ocould
safely hide only dwo or there behind
1t. Well, before we oconld beg, borrow,
eopy, alter or scarawl a word, Papa

. ghowesd himself up like a Ssnh Claus
*Tub 1, it peaply come o - church: to‘

and  soared us whxte He took our

papers one by one.’
The first slip. be took wn.s mina.

‘He took a minute to read my notes.—

Notes on -the Good Friday Sermon.
Jeanma e ei sve cqeres ove oo so ]I Wag'n  the
«The other
thmt waad repentent and J em said... ..

*vereessseeesnr Joverythiog ﬁmshed......
lunatios or idioks ? 7. papa shod. forth -
“and we submmed -.t onoa. Pa.pa lefi S

‘A pamkad sepulhere | - you  eall this
noted eh ?' he "emeered, and it was
such tough work 'foreing back my
tosrs. - My paper war orushed infoa
ball and flung out of the window.

Then Papa f$ock wup brother's.

“'Disgraceful, you call yoursell ason

of mina} feeling funny evem in thab
. 'he said, mgnly
Brother bent his head Iow and examin-
ed some thing on ihe ﬁmz pretty

keenly.

‘My tnrﬁ»-....oh I «. 11 shivered

o Samla, and I was really surprised to
‘9eg her unusual nervousness.

‘Listen
o this’ Listen' Then he read the
tollowing.  'Old Mr.'B !l not ab ail

.~ Goods Fnday-ilh The ~ #weed snit
i his. best sunday . dress.” His
- grapd-daughter sold mej; so. The
°< " firgh word is nob good.Rev. Z’s allusion

f-‘ushe one - I'm hearing, for tha third

fme from his own lips, Can't he learn

- & frech one ? Jemimati's dregsed in her

confirmation silk. - My Bod! who
won's © laugh “a$ the red flowered
Karachi sares of Mre. K| How dare
she dress w0 grand this day of all

- Mazy's gold belt is eimoply

.+ showy. - Couldn's she kesp it al bome
2 *'{or jush ona day. If she basn’é s lock

- -and kéy; So keep - 1& safe in har brunk,
. T#l present her one " *

*That's all. Jued hha sorh o! tmklmg
bal~you talk-in your = mother’'s
maetmgs ladies clubs. Q W.C'A &
0?7 Ma lookodf" mm,ot the

‘AvaosT 20, 1835

. have all suddenly gﬁne deaf and damb.

Leb me see the other slip,  Notes in- -
deed !’ Paps murmured disgustedly.
Mamma didn's go out of the room

~ beoauss she knew we nesded her help

“when papa’s anger descsnded on us.
‘Now attention, here’s a topping
arbiole with a poem’ papa said suddenly,

and we prepared ourselves, to hear -

more sorewed up words, but he went
on réading it with the faintesh trase of
& wee mile, *“Mrs. T. and Mrs N.
Iooked daggers at one another, These
two ugly ducklings if put in a balanca
will weigh the sama in looks ets, yeb .
they are jealous of one snother. Odd!
I remomber to have read John Byron's
something about two people. Lot me
see whether I remsmber the verse
aright.

Some gay compared to Bononeini

That Mynhesr Handel is bui a

ninny ;

Others aver that he to Handel.

“ Is searcely Fit to bold a candle.,

Strauge all this difference shold
be,

‘Twixt Tweedle dam n.nd Tweodla
dee.

That's it Lord | I'va olean forgotten
to write notes on the Sermon. Papa
will raige tha heil itsolf and order ma
sack oloth and ashesa.  So, I've missed
a present.’ _

‘Your mentality ia clearly seen from
your notss—"'Papa wonld have gone on
in that strain, but for mamma who
camse to our rescue.

‘I¥'s really wrong of them to write
such things, but thank God | they are
ab least Fanny. Life is'al full of
roses and things like theie help ops to
draw a nail out of our Coffin’ mamma
eaid serionsly.

‘No one dssarves the present. Get
oub all of you cried oud paps. Wae
gos ous and of course langhed hearbily,
for we heard papa and mamma laugh
too.

* , 45

(Continued from page 43)

"1 was completely misguided, undar
the circumsiances, I mean your briet
conversation with your friend on
Kamalapuram Road lagt night. Well,
what is the matter with * Tiger ? "

"Tiger, pcor oreature,”’ said he with
grief, ' suddenly, he became mad a
month ago, I tried my best to cure
him, but in vain. He bit three peracns
who died a horrible death. So I
thought it wiss to get rid of him,
* Well Mr, Paul, you have dicsovered
» murder enyhow: Leb me congratu-
late you on your success,” said he
mockingly,

I could not refrain from joining him
in the laughber.
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" PUMRY MAGKIN

F e ays our ‘ house is called ‘Good evemng, young man.
D“' Membars, 5.5 7 ' ;uthce S Dl but what are . you domg here’
""‘-'I”“"‘ﬁ’ that the m’m"m"f 'I'was very: much surpnsed she ‘asked.’

the' ! youth Leagus® do-oh take "For Mr. Black; »the Chxef “And before I answgred her,
any . Interest In ""eur Ohildren's ]udge lives there. Ry i Sylvxa interrupted.

Corner *_started spocially fo give | - 27 What's: your - narne, httle ¢ Well, Mummy, he. brought
ensoursgeient {or. young hf' to glrl ?” 1 asked her. ‘me home.or 1 should have
wribs eborb stories. And domdget | . My name is Sylvia | Black " been still weeping on’ the pial
disoouraged it your . shories ars |- she answered*’ lookmg-»upiat&of that” bad -ugly house and,
‘ 1 mes ‘mummy - I _promxsed him
. «How did ' you come_ here ch0001at88

“and where are the servants of ;
‘the house *-I questioned her.. * " young - man. . Bat for you I
~ *Oh’ she said simply biting  would have "lost my little
her ﬁnger. ~.*1 never told any: Sylvia. Come inand havea
ne. " *Jim—our - servant: was cup of tea. And, what is yonr
e¢ping and - I came, out of nime?” 5

‘house w1thout -

makmg © % Jack's Mada
‘T'wanted to Sper{cer

‘It was’ véry late that day
~ when 1 went. home and my
fgther was very a Gry ‘

{.*Why are youflate, Jack?
wasting ~your . time when you
ught . to attend fo your sick
other,” - chlded.gmy father
and 'that ‘was. th first “time

when da_ddy grew ngry.
And * before L cpuld explain

:to him, a big motor car stop-
ped at our house and Sylvia

“ ]ack

You ' ‘see,

““I'm very glad to hear that,

- AvaUsT 20, 1985 -
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AN
UNIQUE OFFER

‘FUNNY -
= MAGZIN®
Readers.

25% Commission will* be
allowed on face-value, if you
just mention that you are a

- reader of ‘Funny Magzin’l

£ @_ w, . Reyn@!d’s B!| Typé Editlon HMovels.

he Mysterxes of the. -
,_,.- o Court of London

'L'he only true and exact copy of the Originalt
- This interesting and unrivalled novel abounds in
:;zing and spell binding incidents which will enthrall
8 readar. - A daring exposure of the English Aristo-
A0y, fearlessly relabed!

Pnbliahed in 17 Vols. 17 Volumes at a time

Re. 17—0——0
. Prioe per volnme I—2—0 Postage As. 7 extra.
.. .NECROMANCER

% hiahly sensational Novel, full of startling inoi-
ats, bold ag only Reynolds can, Relates tha story of
nvers . who gells “ his soul to satan in exchange for
!xevity of lite.

X Ptlce per set of 3 Vols. Es. 2—-4-0.

- SEAMSTRESS

N’A'ltoty'vvvhlch illustrates the triumph of Chastity
- adverse ° ciroumstances. - Fnll of moving tragia
nll ‘and Abiorbing incidents, *

In 2 Yola. (in one liund) Re.

Rye House Plot

Wherein, the inimitable Reynolds narrates the
storyeof Ruth, the conspirator's daughter. Containg
the mysteries of Rye House Days and the innumerabls
Court intrigues.

In 4 Yols. Ra. 3——0—0 only per seb.

" ALFRED

The story of the adventares of a French-gsntlaman.
reveals the passionate love Intrigues of Parisian soclety

ladies ! In 1 Volume. Pries Ra. 1.

' Bronze Statue, or The Virgin’s Kiss

Considered by many as the author's masterpioce.
this unique novel is one of the most interesting stary
ever written. Suffice i6 to say that the reader who
peruses a few pages will not lay sside the book till he
finishes it. In 4 Vola. Rs. 3. -

Stories Told by a Gendarme

An sccount of a thousand singular adveoiures
whieh would make the reader avoid the crooked path of

vioe md pursue the course of virtae.

In 1 Voluma As, 13,

e en————




. ma Anaed
R 0 O
G. w. H. Raynolds' ll.

The Soldier’s Wife -
" -Many congider this as tha Maater pieoe of Beynolds.
: Be!sbes the adventures of & chaste young woman, who

suffers all sorts of persecution to save her husband's, -
- life. - It is impossibla not 6o be thrilled by this sensa-

The Queen s Prophecy
Conhinl the soart intrigues during time of Queen

RN Highly entertaining and interesting. -
,E““b“h' lighly o In 3 Vals, Re. 2—4—0.

Per set 2 Vols. Bs. 1-8-0.

Ma?y P?ioe

; The:' memoira o{ a ms.xd-eerva.nt. As every ona
" knows Reynolds is an adept at coining oub sensational
- plots, and in this novel he has surpagsed himself.

Priea per volume Ag. 12; pet seb 8 Vols. Bs. 5.

Eé ,

'l‘he“Mystenes of old Lendon

>+ X movel which unfolds” the mysteries of London -
during the 17th Century. Reveales the debauchery, crime,

ce:nd praﬂlgncy. which existed- during- the
;:;‘;;?gm ~In3 Vols. Re. 2-—4—0

POPE JOAN |

: A vivid portnya.l of the exbtaordmary goenes in the
uaurt of aDeapotie Sultan. In 3 Vols l-,m__o,

 The young ng Fisherman Joseph Wllmm B

Ao extraordinary story_ of- the sdventures of the. ‘ 'I.‘hls isa.oomprehenmvs acoount of the advenhures
_only son of & noblsman, Whase uncle resorts to cunning. “ which betsll & man-sarvant. Abounds in a vivid portray-
~ machinstjons to deprive him of his’ ancestral property. * ) of . cnme. vioe. mur&er. 6ebsuchery. chaitity and
' A’ Novel which one sheuld read.. In 1 Volume As. 10. “rwe_ o

.Rebert Macalre

The adventurés’ of & French Bandib in: England.-
His meklessnm and ruses ‘would® enthrall t.ha reader :

and pastain his interest to the end. :
Vols. {in one Book

tional Noval

Priee per Vol Aﬂ. 12 per seﬁ 8 vols. Bs. . /

MARGARET o

A story of A dmcarded Queen. j Abaolutely and
: thrﬂlmgly interesting from cover $o cover! ]
Prxce par Voluma As 127 per: seli 4 Voh. Rs. 3.

elabes the advantnres ol
ents” ;volupbuous
.- Bs.

That Rey olda can imegine a strong plot a.nd work
2 out with extraordinary skill is well-known and now
rom  his ‘magic pen comes & story of Constantinople,

* which confirms this, ye& avaini vj
: Par ae& 4 éls. Rs..3.'

Princpe‘Vol Ax 12,0

“We ‘need: no harp iupon the exoellenoe of tbe_‘
uthor's plots.  Suifics it is to eay that this story of the .
Memoirs of an actress is an, mterestxng naffative. ;
et le. Rs. 5.

ing tmgic soenes. Relates the
{ ‘w clargyman's : daughter.> This is the
3. depicted - the couruge and weakness of
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GUARD YOUR TEETH!

WITH ‘
SIVAPRAGASA TOOTH POWDER' |

It will keep
your teeth Pearl-
white, strengthen
them and pre-
gserve them, A
sure ours and
preventive  for
Tooth-ache, decay
of becth, fang
Neuralgia, Gum
boils, Piarrches,
eta, .

1 Tin As. 2
6 Tice As. 10

OoR
Eye Drops

Dissasea of tha eyaara vary oommen in Jadla
NETHRA BINDHU i3 ths most 8aothing, cooling
and bealing ramady knowa. It relisves tha optio narvs
fsngion cores radnses, ophthalmis, cabarrach, fashy
growth, uloaration walering of tha eye, shortnaas ol
vigion, irikig, sore-eyes, profuss flow of tears, parzlszs
; digehargs, oolcar blindess eta. Does not irritasa.

Par Phisl As. § oxly.

Nethra Bindhu §
X
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Cure

R e W o W B e S S S

Of_},y - Speadily 2ad Parma-

6t E @ ‘;« [,‘% nently cures sll zorty of

- rizgwarma  and  gthar
HAND EVMIDROIDERY MACHINE sisin-disessan, Doz nos
1. ' k':

our rooIrribat

A Uaa3 favantiza with thy sil el whiig a’ or frmidda 4 :
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: bs in every fiooashell ,ﬁ,
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ALD i

TiE ,!K{}\ TFONIC

Builds - mighty w© 5l
Upcgualled tonic in casea of
dofsctive power. Cures all . 2
Nervons Diseases, Gonersl T
Desbility, Prematur ~ Daesv, reythmis m’:j' S
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lf you want to keep a smile |
on your face, it is very easye'
All you 've got to do is to hll
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