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Embucque
The Disobliging Cow

This is a welcome breay,
as  our Yankee friends
would say, with oll this
deafening noise around us
about bulls. At least out
of chivalry we ought to
say something whout the
‘ladies " once in a while.
So here is a cow for you.

¥
Sithara Thriambak

(13 .
Vissalam Gases’’

It is a well-known fact
that the Proletariat has a
fascination for  society
weddings. We have been
persistently asked by @
section of our readers to
describe a wedding in High
Life. We released our
Lady Correspondent on a
posh wedding, and can she
describe a wedding !

*
John A. Henry

Private Dcfence
With all these Socialists
and Communists hanging
around casting unholy eyes
on our comfortable homes
it is eminently necessary
that we know something
about private defence.
Here are a few straight
tips.

x

K. L. Bernard
Molehill To Mountain
All about what happens if

your wife is not careful
when frying pappadams.

.
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SPARKS FROM OUR ANVIL

“The Indian Team skippered by }

Commenting on the Austro
German Agreement, the Daily
Express says that it relieves
Britain of 115 obligations in Eurcpe.

BBut we are not so sure that she
will not have to pay for it else-
where !

* * *

Baron Franckenstein, the Aust-
rian mipister in London, explains
that the Agreement will not destroy
Austrian independence.

We wish we could take his
name for a sufficient guarantee of

this hope!

+ * *

+

It is announced that Britain is
about to order a mass production
of gas-masks for the civilian
population.

Some of them will no doubt be
used to save the faces of the
Ministers !

£ * *

Urging young men to join the
Territorial Army, t‘he Bishop of
Liverpcol says: = Our regular
army is occupied coutinually in

keeping the peace.”

Especially the piece that belongs
to others!

* * *

He further added: “ But for its
detachments in all parts of the
world, there would have been hal£
a dozen massacres since the War.

—More or less than the actual
number !

¥ * *

And, by the way, he must have
meant attachments, not detach.

ments!

Reuter reports that a Commons’
debale was 8uspended on account
of the escape ot gas.

This is a belated discovery by
the Mother of Parliaments !

, * * *

| Speaking at Vizag on ‘Some
! Teuse Moments’ in the Jocal

'Counci), the President, Mr. Rama- |

chandra Reddi, referred to ques-
| tion-time and said: ** On the supply
of butter-milk, Hon. members
churned it so often that they got
neither butter nor milk ouc of it,
but only bubbles.”

Anyhow, they pricked them very
effectively ! '

* L ] *

Referring to the transfer of
Aden to the Imperial Government,
Earl Winterton remarked : ** Had
the transfer been made twenty to
fifty years ago, the colony would
have been in a much better posi-
ticn to-day.”

Evidently therefore, the Bombay
Government must have been mis-
managing it as badly as it is mis-
managing its own province !

* * *

The Indian Express character-
ises the proposal to bring two
experts from England to study the
prablems of agriculture and dairy-
ing, as bringing ' two white ele-

phants’.

Obviously for bleeding purposes!

* x *

Speakirg of dictators in Europe,
Sir T. Vijayaraghavachari is
reported to have said that Herr
Hitler is a vegetarian.

Still, we think that vegetaxia-n.
jsm cannot be so easily dis

credited !

i

!

|

|

|
|

Major Nayudu beat Lancashire
in their second fixture with that
Coumy. The Maharajkummar of
Vizianagaram was away in
London where he was krighted by
the King.”—News Item,

What a { ity that the ceremony
cannat be protonged for he rest
of the period of the Indian Team's
stay in England !

From an account of an English
trial: ** A fortnight later, she was
arrested on a charge of iorgery,
and taken to a cell with a plank
bed and only one blanket, Next
morning, she wae torcibly strip-
ped, and washed with carbolic
soap. When brought up to the
court, she was found not
guilty.”

Nor, we fear, very well-dressed !

A communique zays that the
Secretary of State in Council has
excluded Indian Philosophy from
the list of optional subjects for
the 1.C S. Examination.

This comes with peculiar grace
from the author of The Heart of
Aryavarta!

Referring to his Party, Sir
Cowasji Jehangir said: ‘T could
name a number of men of stand-
ing all over India whose politics
do not differ from ours.’

You can easily spot them ali by
their refusal to move!

I S s vovsers




The Austro-Germian Agreement

Nothing succeeds like success; and Sgr.
Mussolini is entitled to the smcere con-
gratulations of all impartial people who con-
sider that politics is a not over-refined game,
in which, as in love, all is fair. It was a
detached British student of world politics who
bewailed the weakness of democratic govern-
ments in general, and of Britain in particular,
that they have a constitutional habit of * wait-
ing upon events’. This disastrous policy
discernible in the vacillation and divided
allegiance of British statesmen during the last
two years has resulted in the emergence of a
central European bloc which bids fair to rival
in strength and power for mischicf, the
alliance of the central European powers in
pre-War days. History has repeated itself
with a disconcerting rapidity, which can be

judged from the feverish measures rushed

through the British Parliament for increasing
the fighting forces. The Dardanelles Con-
ference has just concluded inan agreement
which, on the surface at least, tends to throw
Britain along with France into the arms of
remote Bastern allies. Just as Italy suffers
German friendship up to a certain point, s0
Britain seems not averse to cultivating Soviet
collaboration—up to a certain point. The
isolationists in Britain, always on precarious
ground, are now absolutely nowhere. There
was justification for them when England had
its prestige unsoiled by 2 timid advance and
inglorious retreat. Isolation now would
be suicidal ; hence the pact with the much-
hated Soviet, because it provides the only

possible counterblast to the growth of German

hegemony in Europe.  Judging from previous
experience of the ways of the British Cabinet,
it looks as if Hitlers flirtation with Mussolini
might be put an end to by her being given
back some of her African colonics. Mr. Pirow,
the African Minister, returning from a recent
visit to England, made a statement which has
scandalised the faithful Imperialists of the Page-
Croft varicty. He said that English opinion
was coming to realise the necessity of placat-
ing Germany by restoring to her her African
colonfes. It would ease the tension in Europe,

‘and make Africa safe for the white settler,

surrounded as heis by the dark and dis
possessed millions of the soil.  We shouldn’t
be surprised if the next move on the chess’
board of Europe has its results manifested 10
Africa. Ewven so, the problem of European
pacificationt is as far from solution as ever.
Dictatorships of the kind that have sprung up
in Gzrmany and Italy are essentially predatory
in character. Indeed it is the condition of
their survival. All the terrible re-armament
that is going on is essentially unproductive ;
and however much politicians may profess

that it is to maintain peace, War is bound to’

come. Itis the great purgation devised by
Nature for restoring sanity to an insane,
greedy and power-mad world. To take only
one instance, the success of Mussolini has been
too thorough for retribution to linger or delay

unduly. But who can be sure that Nemesis
will not engulf many more beside him ? '

———
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+On deeper consideration > Skipper .Vizzy has changed his mind
about Amarnath’s return to England.




On Saturdav the 15th July the
happy news was flasned asross
India that \marnath was beinz
sent back with a chiperore In
the persen of AL S,
see, apparentiy, that tae bw sad
men over there don't zst frelh
with thiz coy duriing.,  V

wiltling, as Barkis was in

12 Melo o

old and we
expreln a htle .
faniic Tha very next day

news tck
Was rot goinyg, becauss \ 4y ol
deep-r  consineration. ! 2
mv mand and [ have inforned ihe
Board to that effece”

acrors thal Nmarnain
.

coaanoen

It s nice to have surh nice
changing minds, 3 t.ad cne
such mind. [ think I will ask tor
a loan of Vizey's mind and suck it
up on the terrace of the Jilerry
Magasine office as a weathercork,
It is a good idea, and you can
alwavs say which way the wind is
blowing,

x

It is reported that there isa
town in South Africa where the
girls do most of the courting.
That is a god-send for girl-shy
chaps like me. 1 have never be=n
kissed by a girl, a real live girl 1
mean. [ have kissed, of course,
girls under two years who have
strayed away from their mothers
or ayahs in the parks. My idea of
a good, stolen kiss has been ever
this: A young man would sit 1in
a deserted spot on the beach
or any old place you like. A
dashing buck of a girl comes along.
She approaches the man, chucks
him under the chin and kisses him
squarely on the lips. Anything
might or might not happen after
that. Idon’t know. But what I
do know is that we men are over-
worked and need a rest. What

say ?
x

Sally Desmond writing to the
Hiustrated Weekly says, _by way
of caption to what she writes:

A Tip To Husbands
Put Her In Sandals

The “her’ here refers to ths
wife, of conrse.  Don't vou think
this tip iz wo awful for words?
Oh, Saliv De:mond! Where s
vour loyaity to your sex > FHusband!
You couald put your wife in bed,
and the softer the bed, the better
it would be for her. You could
put her in a chair, stand behind
her and admire her ears, back view.
You could pui her on a diet and
feed her on orange juice, onions
and kisses, if you want to reduce
her waictline. But, dimmit, how
could you put her in sandals, you
brute? For one thing sandals are
smeliy things. especially when
they are new. For another, how
could ycu put your wife who is
probably five feet five inches high
into a nine Jnch sandal? That
means you've got to buy a sandal
five feet five inches long, which
would be unthickably silly asa
substitute for a silk sari. Besides
sandals are all holes except the
sole. No, putyour wives in saris
as usual, and don't you pay any
heed to Sally Desmond.

x

The era of Sanctions against
Italy is off. I suppose [ must fall
into line. You remember I also
imposed sanctions on Italy when
the fashion was al] for sanctions?
1 used to write about fifty letters
a day to the Duce and post them
without sticking stamps on them.
The idea was that the Duce would

be obliged to pay double the legal
rostaze, if he wanted my letters
delivered to him. As he could
not aTord 1o iznore our powerful
Indian public opinion, he dare not
refuse my letters. Now, in the
face of the unequivozal lead of the
Mother of Parliaments, I am stick-
ing stamps to my correspondence
to ltaly. Post Office Garettes of
India and Italy, please copy.

X

The Mauadras Dravidian Asso-
ciation felicitated Dewn Bahadur
Ramaswamy Mudaliar on his
translation to the India Council,
The Association told the Dewan
Bahadur * We dare say that with
your long public work and your
wide and varied experience, you
would make yourself felt at the
Council and that your term of
office would leave indelible im-
pressions ou the landmarks of
Indian constitutional history.”

Rather a nice thing to say of
any man, I should say, M,
Mudaliar would certainly make
himself felt at the Council. Among
his other valuable contacts at the
Council, the seat of Mr. Mudaliar’s
chair would certainly feel Mr.
Mudaliar’s body, But 1 don’t
agree with the latter sentiment
e}'pr_essed by the Dravidian Asso-
ciation. Mr. Mudaliar is certainly

a strong personaiity, wia :

* perconality " might mean. bt !
don't think he 1< as suong and
sticky as markine.ink whose first
and jact business s to leave indelib]_e
impressions.  Even it you b
me into a sti~kv pazte, v coid
never yse M ds matn, ke |
suppoce the same halds good 10
the case of every other man.

»

Mysore has always attracted
me. It is poscthle, 1 may have
been an important member of the
Mysore Royal [Fami.v inone uf‘n‘.y
previous births hryrow [ ke
the Myrore lachies. and o6 way
they wear their vars Mahatma
Gandbi fell in ove with the ladies
of Mysore State, o why mot I?
\Which reminds me of Rajaman-
trapraviea 9.1 Lt arapalacbary,
Dewan-in-Charve, Musore  State
Dear un-Sanscr.t readers, don’t
be scared by that “Ranumantra-
[t just means a guUv

who 1= a fast spunter where
with buc-

statecraft s cow crned, v bu
kets of staying powe? 1 h*._;n. l‘ne
Dewan-in-Charge opened the oo
day the palatial new ottiees of the

. ’
1)(&'\\'1{111

Bangalore Municipal Councill.l Hre
said somew here in hiSf;peegh: We
fortunste  in  having the

are
inspiring
guished dew
who has bee
the welfare of 1

guidance of our distin-
an, Sir Mirza Ismail,
n keenly interested In
his City and its

Crauentenn o evely  1esnect
"

(e the poast dreadde or e

A orromy friends, I count a
Hoawe v owere dewans,

ar Dot e b e oeted
i it v e Tt
N 1ot T onosoasothat M e

Faca Dewan who s -9 beenly
intere~ted i the most bheatiful
city in the State which e s
devl‘:ming? It i~ not evervwhere
you coull yet a dewan like that,
could you s

*

News is 1o hand that some
Virers an wornen have formed a
cperety calied SPLAVE LT e,
meaning, Society for tie Protee.
tion of Laties \Wihine Dves have
bween Blarkened by Gentiemen
Taking O Hats in Flevators,

Nt bad, conetlerimr thoat
wornen ate at the bhack of tase ]
think we e cue b oo startoa
eociety o OLedias woth hranenes
m all the bir cues nf e whose
amenities melude tran ars \We
might catl the corieny the SE110-
GWAOTGUTCANISETT L
WHETYASETC, meanind,
Coctety for the g otection  of
gentlenen who are obhliged 10 give
up their comfortable and hard-won
cpate in tramears to ladies who
don't cven throw you a smile for
the Louriesv.

“If Nature s ungrudgingly
bountecusto any one, it 1s certainly
to the viilaver, and vet his tale 15
one of sadness  and  micery.”
So savs Mics RU S Naidu, Prin-
cipal, Indignastia Gerl's College,
Delhy, man article i Dharma-
raya

Put, dear lady, why wor der at
it?  Nuature i goving tothe villae
ger with a prodigal band, handed
out to bhun with the same hand
cadnecs and musory onocacclas, T
15 perfecty all richt, Tassure vou.

x

Qave the Statesman : * The dic.
tators  are gettiag  things  done
while British Mmisters confimue
to mowmth their old stale cliches,
The Empire moct ureently needs
real and decicive leadership. This
1t will never et until Mr. Baldwin
and <ome of his colleagues either
retire or are kicked out”

1lard words these, coming from
Chowringhee. 1 admit the Fin-
pire needs real  and  deciive
leader-hip: but need we go to the
lenpth of kicking peopie any old
wav we lke - My ! won’t it hurt
their tunps 2 1 there s anythiong
in the world today which could
justifiubly be compared to the most
sticky brand of glue, it is the
Briish Cabinet.  So it madness
to suppose that they would <cram,
to oblive me and the Stafcsman.
What then, eh?  Kicking them
out wou't do at all. They arc
all elderiy people and  we must
respe-t age,  and ats hindguar.
ter.. One alternatne to kicking
15 1o lead them pently by the hand
and leave them on the Fmbank-
ment or the Sahisbury 1'laim when
it was ramning hard, (0 we can
put them in a boat and cend
them to Hati, with either Clark
Gable o1 Pranchot  Tone as
guides to show them the guls,

T
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‘FPopuli !

[This is what your fellowreaders say. You too are invited to write to this page.—Ed. V. P]

Oh! Monkeys!

Bonthay :—The Conoras has
opened the election campaion
right royally in this paurt ol Tudia
Sardar [atel opensd it hut ot
with a can-opener He said that
our first and foremaat fask was to
revitalise and reorganise  the

provincial, district  apd  laluq
machineries.

Well, bhLow about monkey
glands? Auntie J. J. says that
she oweg her youthful looks to
monkey glands. If a tough girl like
that could get so much sex-appeal
from monkey glands, what would
not the monkey glands do for the
provincial, district, and taluq
Congress machineries ?

—Gopinath Karanjia

x
The éommunal G.O.

Mylapore :—In a Justice Party
meeting in Madras, Dr. C. Natesan
said that the Communal Govern-
ment Order was one of the crown-
ing acts of the party. If that was
scrapped, the position of the Non-
Brahmins in the Madras Dresi-
dency would become unthinkable.

Unthinkable, my foot! ‘We‘

Non-Brahmins are suffering from
an inferiority complex. Instead of
calling ourselves Non-Brahmins,
let us call ourselves Un-Brahmins.
‘This will throw the Brahmins into
such a panic that they will go back
"to where they*came from, namely
the woods and forests, This wil]
leave the coast clear forus Un.
Brahmins, and we can g0 on

merrily with our own Justice’

Government.

In any case, I_don’t see why we
should get so jumpy about the

8

Congressscrapping the Communal
G O, as if we were a lot of scalded
cats.  The Madras Darliament
[{ouses are about to be built. Let
us bide the Communal G. ) o a
dlab of conerete and place it in
the foundations of the unborn
Parlinment 1louse.  We can then
sleep the sleep of babes, because if
anybody  wanted to scrap the
(. O. he would have to pull down
the Parliament ouse before he
could do a thing to the G. O.

—-D, P. Naidu

x

A Bed-time Story (?)

Madras :—1Please, Mr. Editor,
will you hear a bed-time story?
Once upon a time there lived
in Madras a man who owned
a Talkie studio. A Producer
came to him and asked
him to film a picture for him.
“ 0. K.” said the Studio-man. But
the Poor Producer never got things
going, because he had had to pro-

pitiate the Technical Director who'

was the Chief Deity of the Studio,
by daily libations of ‘Don't be
Vague, Ask For Haig’. And it
cost the PPoor Producer anything
up to Rs. 30 a day. And now

another Deity came along. He-

was the Sound Engineer. Now
these two Gods were rather fond
of costly presents. So the Poor
Producer kad to pay through his
nose. Even then, the Poor Pro-
ducer did net see things brighten-

ing up. So he went to the Owner

of the Studio and complained
against the two Gods. The owner
said, * But my dear'chap, they are
Gods ! What can we do?” With
a heavy heart the Poor Producer

wen{ to far of Bombay
where there was another Studio.
The Gods of this studio were rather
Vague People. They heard the
P’oor Producer pclitely, got going
in a jifly and handed him the finish-
ed picture with an elaborate
salaam. ’

And the moral of the story is— .

but you know it!
—XYZ

x

Gentlemen Prefer Cows!

Karachi:—If ever the Univer-
sities of Annamalai, Madras,
Calcutta, Bombay and Benares,
request me to write a History of
India (which is not unlikely) 1
would divide Indian History into
five periods...Pre-Aryan, Post-
Aryan, Pre-Muhammadan, Post-
Muhammadan and Stud DBulls
periods. The other day the
Maharajah of Doongursee present-
ed to the Karachi Pinjrapole three
stud bulls. The elite of the City
was present, including His
Exceliency the Governor of Sind.
The Governor said of the bulls,
“ They are magnificent fellows—
thorough gentlemen.” Indeed I
never knew that you could call
bulls gentlemen. {(PPoor ignorant
man —Ed. V. P.) If some bulls
could be called gentlemen, there
must be other bulls who are utter
bad fellows, cads in fact. How
can I recognise a cad bull when I
see one ?

N. P, Gidwani

(I don’t know much about bulls.
However, I know this much ;
gentleman bulls prefer cows.

. —Ed. V.P.)

“ You weren't at school yesterday. Was it due to
the inclemency of the weather ?

“ No sir, I couldn’t come because of the rain.”

—The Irishman

* * *

A visitor to a lunatic asylum was approached by an
inmate, who begged his case might be laid before a
magistrate and his release obtained, The visitor
promised to take the necessary steps immediately.

“ you won't forget ?”’ asked the lunatic.

“ Oh,no.”

“ You are sure you won't forget? "

* Certainly not.”

As the visitor turned to go, he received a kick that
landed him in a heap a few feet away.

“ That,” said the lunatic, ““isin case you should

forget.” _
—Chicago News

* * *

‘A number of old cronies met inthe Duck and
Drake on Xmas day to wish one another the compli-
ments of the season, After several rounds of drinks
had been bought, Smith turned to Sandy McTosh.

“ Well, Sandy,” he said, with a merry twinkle in
his eyes, ‘I think it's your turn to stard treat all
round now.”

There were bursts of laughter from all corners of
the bar. When the merriment had died down,
McTosh turned to Smith.

“ Weel, weel,” he said artfully, * now we're quits.
Ye've all had a laugh at my expense ! ”

—~—The Scotsman

2n25—7—36

“And you don't know anything about religion ?’
queried the missionary.

4 .
Well, we got a little taste of it when the las
missionary was here,” replied the cannibal chieftain.
—Christian Science Monitor
* * *
On reaching Heaven’s gates old Flanagan remarked
< I 3 .
to St. Peter: " It’s a fine job you've had here for a
long time.”
“\Well, Flanagan,” said St. Peler, ‘' here we count
a million years a minute and a million pounds a
penny.”
1 e .
'Ah, I’'m in need of cash. Lend me a penny.”
o . ) . )
Sure, just wait a minute,
—E! Paso News
* * N
“ I say, old chap, did anybody ever tell you that you
looked like Napoleon ?”
* Oh, yes, but I've stopped lending money on it.”
—Afrikander

* * *

It was the young policeman’s first day on duty, and
he was anxious for an opportunity to exercise his
authority. So when he espied a street musician, he
went up and said: “ Have you a permit to play in
the streets?” -

Ttinerant Musician: No,

Policeman: Then will you accompany me ?

Ttinerant Musician: Vit der greatest pleasure.

Vot do you vish (0 sing ?
—Everybody’s Weekly
* * *

“ When you were in Paris did you have difficulty
with your I'rench?”

* No, but the French did.”

—Das luteressante Blatt-Vienna
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Silence

Reading Time @ About 6 Minutes

QILENCE in Court !
b The Judge was delivering his charge to the

Jury.

The principal witness for the Crown was the loeal
zamindar. The priconer in the dock was a young
man, much too young to find himeell in that awful
place. The charge was murder, and the penalty the
extreme the law could award.

On the 13th February, on a hrizht moonlizht night,
in the wood skirting the village, the young man
Murahari murdered the village Baniya. The young
man admitted during the course of the examination
that he owed a ({rifling cum to the Dauniya; the
sum  was exactly Rs. 21.13-5 which 1ocfuded the
interest accrued. On the day the murder was com-
mitted, the Baniya demanded the satisfaction of the
loan from Murahari. Murahari pleaded for tine.
He =aid, truthfully enough, that he was unemployed,
that he was expecting a call for a job in the neigh-
bouring town. The Daniya was unreasonable. e
called the debtor some vulgat names, to which Mura-
hari retaliated by a well-deserved, well-aimed blow
across the Baniya’s face. This happened in the after-
noon of the {3th of I'ebruary. [‘our hours later the
Baniya was found murdered in the wood.

The accused was in remand for three months.

The local zamindar was a great lover of horse.
riding and rode out every evening into the country,
weather permitting. On the 13th I'ebruary while he
was returning home from his customary ride through
the wood, he came upon a clearing and saw Murahari
cutting the throat of the Baniya. It was, be said, a
moonlit night. He recognised the young man. More-
over when the young man’s house was searched
later, one of his shirts which he secreted in a drawer
bore marks of human blood.

Silence in Court!

“But your honour, gentlemen of the jury, great
God, I did not commit the murder! Look at me,
gentlemen. Do I look like a murderer? Your honour,
I have nobedy in the world except my little wife.
Don’t take me away from her. I am not afraid of

10

In Court !

by V. Vyasa Rao

death. DBut who will look after my little Padmini?
[ am guiltless. Godhelp me! ...... " The prisoner
in the dock was at last silenced.

The jury retired. They took four hours to come
{o a decision. It was a unanimous decision.

“ Gentlemen of the jury, guilty or not guilty ?”

" Guilty, my lord.”

The judge agreed with the jury., He proceeded to
deliver the sentence. There was a commotion in
the dosrway.

Silence in Court!

A strauger approached the judee’s box, Tt was a
“dramatic’ moment. The stranger addressed the
judge in a cocl, level voice.

“My lord, the accused is innocent. If was un-
fortunate that his counsel overlooked a most important
aspect of the case.”

" Who are you?”" asked the judge none too cordially.

“lam a barrister come here on private business
from the neighbouring town. 1 have heard your
lordship summing up the case, and it occurred to me
that the evidence led by the prosecution was too
perfect to be good.”

“Well?" said the judge, indulgently.

“1f your lordship would be pleased to call the
principal prosecution witness, [ will make him confess
that he was lying on a cardinal point.”

There was an uproar. ' Silence in Court!” boomed
the usher.

“Call the zamindar!” ‘commanded his lordship.
The zamindar came forward.

“You remember the date of the murder, don’t
you?” asked the stranger of the zamindar.

“Per......but who are you to question me? The
court did all the questioning, I question your right
to......"

‘ Answer his question! " commanded his lordship.

The zamindar glared at the stranger. " Yes, ]
remember perfectly.”

“Yt was the fifteenth of February, was it not ?

“No. It was the 13th.”

“What was the time when you saw this young
man cutting the Baniya's throat ?”

* Near eight in the night.”

“ The scene of murder was the wood outside the
village ? "

* Yes.”

“Woods are generally dark after nightfall. Can
you see like a cat to be able to describe the murder
so graphically ? ?

“1 resent......’

“ Answer the question !’ said his lordship.

“ My eyesight is perfect. Moreover it was a moon-
light night.”

“Oh,” said the stranger and scratched his chin
thoughtfully. “Just how high was the moon when
you saw the young man at this fell deed? ”

y

The zamindar considered the point a motent.
*“ About forty five degrees from the horizon.”

* Are you sure of that?”
“Well, it may have been fifty degrees.”

The stranger turned to the court, ‘‘ My lord, you
have heard this man say that it was a moonlit night,
that the moon was about forty-five degrees over the
eastern horizon, that his eyesight is perfect. 1 would
beg your lordship to remember that the zamindar says
it was a moonlight night.”” He turned again to the

-zamindar. “ Am I right about the moon? "

* Yes,” said the zamindar shortly.

The stranger held up his hand with a flourish, * My
lord, this man is a perjurer, The story he was telling
you was false. The thirteenth of February was a
dark night. It was amavasya......!"”

THE END

Jail Visitor :  What brought about your downfall, podr man ?
Convict: 1 stumbled over a sleeping dog, sir.

11
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Reading Time @ About 8 Minutes

é 6NO\V, gentlemen,” said the President of the
“we have

Co-operative Stores Soclety,

tinished all the items on the agenda
except the last- “Any other matler that may be
brought forward at the meeting.”

13 . . .
Then, sir,” said a committec member, ** 1 propose
a hearty vote of thauks—"

“ Belore you do so,”" interrupted the Tlon. Secretary,
“1 think we had betier dispose of a really important
matter...”

[ b . .

“1 thought,” replied the committee member who was
. [ 11 . v AR
interrupted,  we had finished all important matters. ..

“ Not all,” answered the Secretary. I suggest
that we should now consider the desirability of issuing
a circular to our members, The commitiee is aware
that we have admitted a large number of new members
this year and many of them are ignorant of the articles
that we stock, and the procedure followed in regard
to indents etc. Therefore, I think that a general
circular would be very helpful...”

“I wish to protest, sir,” intervened the interrupted
committee member, * agaiust the way the Secretary

al——

by R. Jagannathan

has drawn the agenda. This is really an important
matter and he should have given it a proper place on
the agenda instead of relegating to * any other matter”.”

* Are you teaching me the duties of the Secretary ?
inquired the ITonorary Secretary, visibly wroth.

" Yes,” replied the member, “ if you can be taught.
Mr. P'resident, this 1s most inconvenient. Seeing the
light agenda, I have already promised to be ata
friend’s house by 7 o'clock and now it is already 6-50.
If you take up thisitem, I don’t think T can keep the
appointment.”

“Pray, what's the appointment?” asked another
member. “ I presume it is playing bridge with stakes.”

“If that is so,” remarked the Secretary, I must
leave it to the member to choose between his duties as
a committee member and—shall 1 say--his more
profitable pastime elsewhere,”

(11 . -
Are you teaching me my duties?” asked the
committee member,

‘6

Yes,” replied the Sccretary with a wink in his eye
“il you can be taught.”

* Gentlemen,”’ observed the President, “ would you
care to observe that my chair is not empty!’
(Laughter.) ‘‘ Now please stop wrangling ; after all,

_ we are all honorary workers and must do our bit.....,

About the circular, I agree entirely with the Secretaxy.
Besides being of use to the new members, it will serve
to enlighten some of our old offenders who continug
to purchase their provisions elsewhere. May I t;ﬁ{e it
that we are agreed as to sending out a circular ?

“Yes,” replied a chorus of committee voices.

“ Now then,” proceeded the President, " we should
decide as to what we should put into the circular.
Suggestions are welcome.”

“*1Ve have now,” the Treasurer pointed out, ‘“about
20 saris unsold and I think we must let the members
know about it.”

“ Just like the bachelor that he is! " commented a
member. ' What's the good of letting the members
know about the saris? We must see that the mem-
bers wives are duly apprised of the matter. That's
the way to sell sarjs." (Langhter.)

“ Then, sir,” observed the member who was in
charge of butter supply, ** there is the butter business,
As we are getting weekly supplies from Meerut, we
must insist on advance bookings ; otherwise no supply
should be made. During some weeks there is too
great a demand and during some others, those who
have ordered do not come to take delivery of the

supply.”

“ As one who had been connected with the fuel itemn
of our society’s business, " said the member in charge
of fuel supply, I feel boundito -put in;my,word, sir.
We supply fuel fortnightly and the supply is made in

compliance with standing orders. Last week, I may
tell you, that several members returned the supply on
the ground that they had purchased elsewhere. This
is most... ..

“1 know the reason. That's because you didn’t let
them know that you were supplying them coal on that
day.”

“Then why the devil did they give us standing
orders 7"’ »

“ Why the devil didn’t you intimate to them that
the standing orders would be complied with from such
and such date?”

* We are not very much concerned with devils just
now, " observed the President. “ Do let us proceed to
business. Secretary, give me ‘a sheet of paper and
I shall write out the draft circular......Now, what
shall be item 12"

“ Saris.”

“ Butter.”

“Coal.” -

“ We had better take these in their alphabetical
order.”

“ No, no,” remarked the President. “ Let’s proceed
systematically. [irst, we should settle our hours of

7N
=Y

o
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usiuess. L suggest that item 1 be worded as
follows -

**Tihe Society will be open on all days except
I'ridays and Sundays.””

“I dont think we are fair to the members in
closing the stores on Sundays since that's the day they
will be free to seud iun their indents.”

“I too think so. Let us make it Mondays and
Fridays. All agreed 7"

“ One point about the dralting of this item, sir. If
you say that the society will work on ull dJays except
Mondays and lridays, most ol the members will
remember only «ll days and are likely to forget the
exception.  Therefore, [ would suggest the {oliowing
wording:  “‘I'he Society will not work on Moudays
and Uridays,””

“I think this is an absurd suggestion and doces
little credit to our members, though in one particular
instance it my be amply justified. (Laughter.) More-
over, I oppose it on principle. What's the good of
slressing that we' are nof working on such anud such
days? We should always give prominence to the fact
that we are working to the utmost of our capacity.
So, [ am against the bald negative proposed by my
friend.”

“ May I suggest a compromise? We may periiaps
put it this way. ‘' WORKING HOURS. The hours
of working of thie Soriety’s stores will be from 6 p..1.
to 8 pAL" Then as a separate item put in ‘2 Holi-
days. The stores will be closed entirely for business
on Mondays and Fridays.”” V

I hope,” said the President,  this suggestion is
acceptable to all of you. After all, this circular is
intended to enlighten members and it is important for
them to know when we are working and when not.
What's the next item ? Butter ?”

“Yes, sir,” answered the member in charge of butter.
" The first thing abouat the butter supply is... ... ”

An interruption - Members ougbt to know where
their bread is buttercd.”

“Pleasc don't interrupt,” said the bulter member
and continued. * The first thing about butter supply
is that orders should be booked in advance. Secondly,
supplies once ordered must be accepted by the mem-
ber concerned. Otherwise he will have to pay for the
stock ordered. “Thirdly, aud this is the most im.
portant thing, members will have to make their own
arrangements for taking delivery of the butter from
the Society’s premises.”

*“I agree with all these except the last, Why can'’t
the Society supply it at the members’ houses? ”

THE
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“You don't know,” replied the butter member,
“what you are talking about. Supplies are made
every week and if we are to pay the cooly charges for
distribution to every nook and corner in Simla, our
overhead charges—"

" Why don't you make the members pay the cooly
charges?”’

“That means increasing the price of butter. As
it is, butter is costlier than ghee and if cooly charges
are to bhe included, members may not care to have
butier at all.”

“ 1 think it is gros:ly undervaluing the time of the
niembers to expect them 1o come (o the Sociely’s
premises cvery week to take delivery of butter.”

“They neced not come. They can always send
their servants,”

" Not all have servants.”

“ What's the fun of calling ourselves a co-opcrative
society,” the Secretary thundered, “ if we can’t expect
co-operation on this small matier 7 All of them need
not march in a file to the Saciety’s premises,  Surely,
they can make their own arrangements to take delivery
of the butter.” - S

"I take it,” summed up the President, * that the
Secretary’s view is accepted. It will be duly put into
the circular. I need not waste your time in drafting
the paragraph now. Next item ?”

*Coal, sarces, etc.” announced the Secretary.

“ 1 think these are routine matters,” the President
observed, * which the Secretary can put in the draft,

I don't think we need waste our time over these now,

especially when one of our members seems to have a
bridge of sighs or sighs of Bridge, or whatever it is.”
(Laughter.)

" There is just one more point, sir,” the Secretary.

urged. “ We ought, I think, put in a final para saying
that as it is not possible to circularise all members
individaally in regard to all wmatters, circulars, ete.
will be posted on the Socisty’s notice hoard which
members may see from time to time.”

*“Am I to understand that this circular also will -

have no circulation beyond the notice board ?”

“No, no,” answered the President, ** this circular
will be sent round to all.  Others won’t be so circulat-
¢d......Thanks, gentlemen, for your co-operation. if
we go on at this excellent rate...... "

“ They will elect you as President once again......"

......

“Shut up. 1 shall certainly be out of the show
next year...The meeting is now adjourned. Goo'night
everybody.”

END

The Beast In Us_

Reading Time ® About 5 Minutes”

HOSE of us who despair of the race have bgen
askedi to look at the evolation of humanity

from its sadistic lust for blood in the dim past
to the ‘higher’ humanism of the twentiet.h' cer.ltury.
Notwithstanding the growth of ‘ public opinicn and
the apparent censure of man’s inhumanity to man, no
honest man can say that we have shed our. gory
predilections. The fact of the matter is that w%nle our
forebears went about their business of despoliation just
as the beasts of the jungle would, today we have
imported a certain finesse into out predatory conduct.
Even if we e]iminate from man’s conduct the element
of gain, he still stands before us fundamentally as a
cruel beast. Of course there ate the Mahatmas whlc.h
the race has produced, but they are less than a drop n
the ocean.

Just what measure of cruelty governed man’s
actions in the unrecorded past can only be guessed.
The pages of recorded history, however, bear ample
testimony to our monstrous bestiality.

They let loose into the arena of the Collesium pggi-
lists provided with bronze boxing gloves with splkfas
on them. Imagine a blow from that glove. A fight in
which Caligula took particular pleasure was a bc?ut
between two gladiators one of whom was armed with
a sword and a shield and the other with a net 'zimd
trident. And there was no umpire. Moder4n pugilism
which has evolved from the Roman pat‘tern was no.t
in the late years of the last century a clean sport .
In 1860, Heenan the American champion boxer tou'ght
Sayers the Englishman for the heavyweight
championship. They fought for five hours. A round
lasted till one or the other was knocked down. These
two fought forty-two rounds. Inthe last round Sayers
was too exhausted to rise up. Heenan crossed over
to him and mussed him up brutally. He won the ﬁg.ht,
Just about this time American boxing was a revolting
affair. Every 'hit below the belt ' was condoned.
People came out of these fights maimed, blinded,

crippled.

16th and 17th century Europe used to derive great
amusement from public executions and autos-da-fe,

by Jyeshta

The latier were great bonfires in which heretics were
warmed up permanently, not one at a time, but in
cxowds. The doings of the Spanish Inquisition have
found an abiding place in the literature of the contin-
ent of Europe. Men and women were torn to pieces
on the rack, crushed to pulp under mountainous
weights, and burnt alive for the benefit of the mob.
Children were held up high by their parents to enjoy
the beauty of the burnings,

In these horrible exhibitious of cruelty the state was
not so much to blame as the populace which was
frankly for these free entertainments. Mr. H. M.
Robinson traces this virus of bestiality in us to the
pre-Christian religions practised by the Norse and
Aztec races. One bloody ritual which the Norse
priests practised, to please Odin, is graphically describ-
ed. A handsome youth was selected. The flesh was
torn off his back. His lungs were drawn from the
fleshless ribs and offered to the high God. Auztec
ritual was equally terrible. A man was stretched on
the holy stone slab and his stomach ripped open with
a sharp stone. They looked into the entrails for
omens. They made use of every prisorer of war in
this fashion. Cortez records that he counted some-
thing like a hundred thousand human heads in
Montezuma’s gallery of skulls.

The fate of the English archers whom William the
Conqueror rounded up at the battle of Hastings was
picturesque. He had the thumbs of every archer cut
off. No more archery for them.

Instances such as these are endless; but the way
Turope treated its lunatics and criminals was the very
limit. The prison life enjoyed by criminals round
about the middle of the last century is too well known
to need mention. What Europe did to her unfortunate
lunatics takes one's breath away. Up to the middle
of the 17th century and even beyond it, the belief was
current that a madman was possessed of the Devil.
The exorcising of ihe devil was the duty of the
Church. One case may be cited. A Dutch heretic
named Bertrand le Blas went mad. At that time, late
16th century, Titlemann was the Inquisitor. This

156



Inquisitor’s ideas on the exorcising of the Devil were
very drastic. He had the poor lunatic dragged to
the market square with his mouth closed in an iron

gag. His right hacd and foot were twisted off and

burned with red hit iron:. His tongne was torn ont,

The Devil still persisted, Then the mad herctic’s

arms and legs were ticd up behind and he was held

up by a chain over a slow fire. e was literally roasi-

.ed Fo death. The horror of this will be realised when

1t s said that the poor victim lived through every

atrocity on his body,

Thus the beast in us progreszed to this century of
grace. True, public exhibition of cruelty is not quite

P
i W,ﬁ/;.’” |

Lady (to Milkman) : What ! Water again !

the fashion today,
with a deep insig;;t' :; ttl?en io::;gu;lm b philosopher
e ’ ways of life to sa
that this jungle element in us is dormant. It w .
Leonard Waiters I believe who had had to s;ay 50:1:
pretty home-truths, not so very long ago, ahout
lust for seeing pain inflicted, ’ o

Human nature is fundamentally the same every.
where.  Yet it is some consolation to know that
measnre for measure, India stands comparatively blame-
less, in this sad business. It is our respect for Life in
all its manifestations, the ahimsa whizh we drank in
at our mather's breast.

THE END

Milkman :  Pardon, amma, I forgot to add the milk.

———
e e e e

16

Reading‘Time ® About 4 Minutes

=T story goes that an Englishman, desiring to

l compliment a French lady, called her a
canard; and she slapped his face,

“ \What was wrong !’ the discamfited Briton asked

an acquaintance. ‘' I called her a canard, which is

French for duck,”

“ Languages are tricky things, my friend. Would
you like to be described as a cabbage?”

“ Not particularly.”

“ The word ‘cabbage’ is a term of endearment in
the French tongae. The word ‘ duck’ holds a similar
position in English. You must avoid literal trans-
lation in such cases. After all, ducks and cabbages
are not things of beauty in themselves.”

“ Good gracious ! If one says ‘duck’ to a French-
woman, does she imagine an ungainly creature with
waddling legs and waggling hinder-parts ? "'

“ Worse than that. When you call a Irench-
woman a canard, you are describing her as an
extravagantly fals= report.”

Of cnurse, the word ‘canard’ has found its way
into Epelish literature in this seuse. There is the
native Anglo-Saxon expression, ‘a mare’s nest’; but
‘ canard " carries a more sinister implication.

Perhaps the most appalling canard in history was
invented by the British Propaganda Bureau during
the War of 1914—1918. A story went round the
world about a German Corpse Factory. The
Germans were said to be boiling the bodies of their
dead soldiers in order to extract the fat, of which
there was a famine. The ghastly lie was bandied to
and fro with all the solemnity of serious documentary
corroboration; and it was more than half believed.
Even the German people grew uneasy, and gazed at
their meagre rations of substitute-butter with horritied

doubt.

3-25—7~36

Quack!

by Louisa Dyer

The canard has always been a political weapon
Dynasties have fallen, and great -perscnages suffered
ruin, through the agency of a well-devised carnard.

The term originated.in a somewhat gruesome story.
During the early nineteenth century, there was a
great extension of the popular press in France.
Literacy was becoming widespread, and a {lood of
cheap journals appeared. Bat there were no Reuter
agencies, communications were slow, and news was
hard to come by, An editor, faced with half a-dozen
blank naws-columns, would set the whole office staff
to work, inventing interesting but imaginary items of
intelligence from distant places. All sorts of fantastic
reposts were printed as serious news, and were
accepted as true by the gullible public.

A feature-writer on the Paris Matin set himself to
ridicule the increasing absurdity of the ‘news’ printed
by his contemporaries., Like many satirists, he was
a serious-minded man He was concerned for the
reputation of the press, and he viewed with alarm the
irresponsibility of editors who filled their pages with
false reports. With this end in view, he brought into
plav the dangerous weapon of satire. One ddy, the
columns of the Matin carried the following item:

Grenoble, b6th June—An interesting experiment
has just been made, calculated to prove the
extraordinary voracity of ducks. Twenty of these
birds were collected in a pen. One of them was
killed and cut up into the smallest possible
pieces, feathers and all. The pieces were thrown
to the other nineteen, and were gluttonously
gobbled up in an exceedingly brief space of time.
Another duck was taken from the remaining
ninateen : and being chopped up small like its
predecessor, was served up to the eighteen, and
at once devoured like ‘the other. The process
was repeated until there was only one duck left.
The canard had performed the remarkable feat
of eating his nineteen Tompanions in a wonder-
fully short space of time.

(Continued on page 20)
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RKeadme Toue ® 0 About 5 Mimtes

VW far ar N TR
\(\(] [ YW Lf,u are we now 7 asked the greenhorn,
. r
{ ] We have come  about half-way,”
» replicd Maboney, Naother hundred and
fifty miles will briog us to the water-hole.”

L'hey were au ill-assorted pair, sitting up in the old-
{);15111-oned motor-car as it chugged its way across the
urning desert.  Mualione ras 3 ; 1
purne }, ' ‘L 11 oney was a hulking Australian

usit-whacker , sunburnt and saturnine. The green-
horn went by the name of Arthur King, Tle was a
mere youth, pink-faced and wide eyed.

Arthur King had arrived at Barloohoo, the mining.
centre, a month Lofore,

A remittance-man, said the
i 1 ' A
loafers in Kelly's Hotel.

A young fellow seeing the
- syt 1 . ’

world, said the store-keeper. Anyhow, Arthur King
had money, and

bt ! : ie local stiffs set their minds to
relicving him of it.

But Arthur King did not fall for the usual tricks
He declined to go shares iu fabulous gold mines H;;
was not inlerested in gambling-games. : )

Mahoney was a gambler and an adventurer He
was the participant in uany a shady deal .
the leading spirit in many a deed .
NMahoney was a Llough guy,

He was
‘of  violence,

‘A queer {riendship sprang up between the bush.
whacker and the ,reenhorn, Mahoney half-pitied

“ : 7
~- v oL
. ~~ \ \ " /o4 /
‘ \\ . \\\v\‘ \//,'/////J'//

N

\ahoney’s Last

halfl respected the pink-faced boy. DPerhaps Mahoney
would get his money ; but meanwhile nobody else
would be allowed to try.

Maiioney told the boy the story of Bushman's Dip.
Away out in the desert, three hundred miles from
anywhere, was a water-hole, unknown except to
Mahoney and a few wandering blacks,  And within
a mile of the water-hole was a hill of silver.

8,y . PN 1
T'here is a fortune wuiting to be picked up,” said
T, (13 . .
Mahoney. Al w need is some capital”

The boy blushel. *I have five thousand pounds,”
he said. * It is the last of the family money. 1
came out here looking for a chance to make &
fortune.”

[ II
ow do you carry the money, kid ? "
* In bankers' drafts.”

(:00d ; they can be negotiated anywhere. After
we have prospected Bushman's Dip, and made our

plans, you can go on into Kalgoorlie and buy the
equipment.”’

But Mahoney plotted that ke would go on to
Kalgoorlie with the bankers’ drafts, alone. He would
leave Arthur King stranded at Bushman's Dip. He
would not do the kid any harm. The blacks would
look after him. Mahorey liked the Lid; but he
wanted five thousand pounds.

The ancient inotor cur chugged on. There was no
road or track. The car ran easily over the hard-
baked desert clay, guided by a compass.

[0 '
Suppose we broke down ? " acked the greenhorn,

Y \fVell, it would be inconvenient,” admitted Maho-
ney, ~but we would be all right. There are two water-
bags under the seat for emergencies, and the waler
would last us four or five days.”

“So if you broke down, we could get back to
Barloohoo on that water, provided we walked thirty
miles a day "

[ 1} .
That is so. But from now on we will be getting
nearer to walter all that time.”

The car hummed on, and Mahoney settled comfait-
ably in his seat. It was not necessary to keep a look-
out. " The driver held the wheel steady with one hand,
and cast an occasional glance at the compass.

“ Look out!" shrieked Arthur King.

Rain [ell in the desert once in ten years; and when
the rain came, it cut channels across the sun-baked
clay. Such a channel might be encountered every
fifty miles. Ilere was one, right under the wheels of
the car. It was steep-sided, and about four feet deep.

The car crashed down the bank, smashing on to a
boulcer. Arthur King was thrown out, and lay
stunned.

When the greenhorn recovered consciousness, he
heard groans coming from the car. He went to the
wreck. Mahoney was pinned in the driving-seat, his
leg broken.

“ Get me out, kid,” gasped the bush-whacker.

It took a long while. At last, Mahoney was settled
s comfortably as possible under the bank, with his
chattered leg roughly splinted. “See if you will be
able to get the car going again, kid," he muttered:

The inspection took a very. short time. “It is no
use,” reported the young man. “* The car went down
on to a boulder. The transmission and under parts
are smashed.”

The bush-whacker erimaced  philosophically.
“ That means I must lay here four or five days.
Luckily, there is a bag of water for each of us. Do
you, think you could walk back to Barloohoo in four

days?”

“'m sure 1 could, old man.”

“Then I will be all right. Lay my food and water-
bag beside me, and make your own intoa pack to
carry on your shoulders. W hen you reach Barloohoo,
a car will be able to come out and get me in a few
hours. Go on; get the food and water.”

Arthur King climbed into the wrecked car; and
suddenly cried out in dismay,

by Embusque

“ The water-bags! They are both pierced, and there
is no water !”

The bush-whacker was unmoved. “‘ Bring the bags
here, son.”

The young man brought two limp canvas recept-
acles, There was a Jarge jagged tear in cne. The
other had a small hole in the bottom, from which
there dripped a last drop of precious water.

Mahoney inspected the second bag. * This can be
repaired,” he said.

“ But what is the use?”

“Never mind. You'll find insulating-tape in the
tool-box. Repair the bag.”

Arthur King obeyed.

“ Now fill the bag from the radiator of the car.”

The tenderfoot gave a cry of joy. ‘I forgot that,”
he burbled. * We won’t die of thirst, after all.”

Mahoney smiled grimly. The water from the
radiator filled three.quarters of the one bag.

“There you are,” said the older man. * Pack
that on your back, and get going. The water is a bit
rusty and greasy, but it will Just about get you there.
Take the compass, and keep on a hearing of two
hundred and eighty. Good luck, sonny! v




The boy gared at his companicn in blank astonich-
13
ment. ** But what about you? 1 cannot leave you
here to die of thirat”

“Be censible, kid. [t is imposible to move me,
and we are five days away from water.,  There is
barely enously water for one of us. [ have no chance
at all. You must take the chance, and go.”

“Of course | won't.  Listen, I'll leave the water-
bag with you, and try and reach Barloohoo with-
out it.”

“That only means we would both die. I got you
into this mess for my own ends. I was taking you to
Bushman's Dip to rob you. There is no hill of silver
there. You don’t owe me anything. I'm just a rogue
and a gambler; and this time 1 have lost.”

“T den't believe you, lLet us at least divide the
water.”

“

That would De certain death for both of us.”
”Then T will leave all the water with you.”

Painfully, the hush-whacker raised himeelf, and
arguel earsestly. Only the youth bad the slightest
chance of surviving, and to do that he must take the
water.

“I don’t care,” said the lad. “ You have richt (o
half of the water.”

Mahoney sighed. ** All right,” he said. “1 will
gamble my share of the water against yours. That
is fair, isn't it?”

Arthur King looked puzzled. * We must toss for
it,” insisted Mahoney. “If you win, you take all the
water. If I win, I have it all. THalf of the water is

no good to either of us. By God, it you refuse, 1
will blow your hrains out” And Mahoney drew his
automatic from s shoulder-holsti,

The youth cat silent.
said at last,

“ Do you swear to ahide by the spin of the coin?
I you win, will you walk ctrught off with the
water ?”’

i vy
[ swear.

Mahoney fumbled, and producced a peuany. “ Here
you are, kid,” he said. ** I can't move, on account of
my leg.  You toss, and 1']] call.”

The lad spun the coin.
““Tails! " cricd Mahoney, sharply.

Arthur King uncovered the coin in the palin of his
hand. It was heads.

Mahoney sat alone in the pitiless desert. The sun
was setting.,  I@is lips had cracked. His tongue was
swollen, The tortures of thirst were upon him.

He dragged himself into an upright position, and
drew his automatic. e unlsaded the weapon, and
methodicaliy tested the mechanism. He loaded it
again, taking the cartridges from his pocket. With
the cartridees came a penny. Mahoney looked at the
coin with a wry grin.

He raised the automatic to his temple, and pressed
the trigger. The peuny rolled out of his hand, and
lay on the sun-baked earth beside him. There the
search-party found it, a week later.

1t was a gambler's penny. It had two heads.

THE END

QUACK, QUACK! —(Continued from page 17)

Although the story appeared as an avowed piece of
satire, it was so acceptable to current journalistic
taste that it was extensively re priated in France as a
real item of news. The unhappy author spent ceveral
years chasing his cariard through the columas of the
provincial press; but the story travelled faster than
his denials, and was repeated as news all over Europe,

The furious disclaimers of the author only served
to draw increased attention to the story ; and soon the
canard of the Matin passed into common speech in
several languages. Gradually, any distasteful and
extravagant report, dished up as a news-item, was a
canard.
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At last the story reached America. With true
Transatlantic enterprise, an editor over there brought
out the report accompanied by the sworn statement
of the surgeon who conducted the experiment; and
printed a facsimile of the certificate of autopsy on the
surviving duck, whose esophagus was declared to
have been seriously injured !

On receipt of the American journal containing this
final enormity, the orwginator of the story is aid to
have been stricken with apoplexy. But that is pro-
bably a canard!

THE END

AN vight; 1 oagree,” be-

‘Fun For Al

First Scotsman:—1 sat through that picture show

threc tunes last night.

Second Scetsman :—Why, 1 heard it was & terrible

show !
It was so lousy [

’
S

IPirst Scotsinan :—That's just it! '
had to sit through it three times to get my money
worth.

* * *
He :—Just what do your duties at the oflice embrace ?
She =—Just the boss.

* * 2

“* [as anyone told you about my forebears?"”

l‘ ’ .
“ Gracious, no! Don’t tell me youre an animal

trainer.
* * *

**1 don't like my mother-in-law.”

don't you realise that you wouldn't have

“ Listen, ] o
been for your mother-in-law ?

your wife it it hadn't

 Yes, that's why 1 don't like her.”
* * »

“ Where have I seen your face before?”

“you should know, sir. I lost my head the other
and when I found it, it was on your shoulder.

night
* *

*
s dumb. I sent him out

¢ 1, that new office boy i
Cot hat do you suppose he

for a Corona-Corona and W
brought back? ”

”»
“ A cigar, of course.

“ No, two typewriters.”

* *

*
Brunette ] certainly wish nature had blessed me
with hair the colour of yours.

Pplatinwm Blonde .——Well, 1 wish Nature had blessed
me with it, 100, dearie.
* * *

i ive you anything you
Executioner ._We're going to givey ytt

want for your last meal.

Condemiied ™™ All right ; can I have some champagne?

. . R
Executioner ~—Suyre. Any particular vintage

Condemned —Yes, 19841

“The horse I was riding wanted to go one way and
T wanted to go th? other.”

“ Who won?"

“Fe tossed me for it.”
* * *
“My wife explored my pockets last night.”
“ What did she get ?”’
“ About the same as any other explorer—enough
material for a lecture,”
* * *
Natalie —Tell me, Billy, why they use knots instead
of miles on the ocean?. ‘
Billy —Because, darling, they've got to have the
ocean tide.
' * *
“ They say bread contains alcohol.”

“ s that so? Let’s drink a little toast.”

* * *

“ Then you believe that your husband’s death was
due to a broken heart 27" asked the coroner. And the
wife replied, Yes, if he hadn't broken my heart, I
wouldn’t have shot him.”

* * *

“ Why do you say that beautiful photograph of
your wife was just a snapshot ?”

“YWell, it must have been. Her mouth was shut.”

* *

*
“Did I actually hear Tommy say that his mother-
in-law has the skin he w,\{g;w&?‘"
r}ied:;énﬁghé‘:ﬁkes to hear

e



Written

Reading Time € About 7 Minutes

wae= 10 person who lay: it down that Women are
the Wealer Sex it cither unablo to difforentiate
between chalk and granite, or else makes that
statement just hefore or during incarceration in a
lunatic asylum.

True, Shakespeare said “ I'railty, thy name is
woman.”  DBut then Shakespeare was a philosopher
and a pcet -not a piophet,

Were he living to-day he would not hesitate, in the
light of modern experience, to re-write that line.
Perhaps something like this: —

6, »
*'Thews and sinews

Sy

Stamina, encrgy, virility,

And force.
Overbearance, arrogance,
Audacity

And brass—
Thy nawme is Woman.”

Or may be :— )
“If thou be top-dog,
Thou be Woman.”

Or simply ;-
“Thou bully—thou art Woman1"

I suggest all this in no mere spirit of cynicism, nor
am I attempting to dogmatise. It isn't very difficult
to prove that Woman is the Mightier Sex.

Who dances till four in the morning, and turns up
fresh as paint for work at nine? Woman. And who,
in order to keep going, pays innumerable trips to the
bar, and arrives at office with dark rings under the
eyes and a head shrieking for aspirins? Man.

Who in the winter never catches cold—whether
dancing in the flimsiest of bare-back frocks—or bath-
ing for hours in costumes mostly composed of holes—
or flitting about in nudist camps? Woman.

Who, when dieting, can subsist on the very mini-
mum of food? Woman. Who, when not dieting,
consumes vast quantities of indigestible pastries,
pickles and sweets ? Every man who has had to foot
a dinner bill will answer without hesitation—Woman.
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Sex

and lllustrated by A. A. Roland

Who can play golf wiithoul swearing - a feat (hat
few can accomplish ?  Woman.

Is it man who’s utierly [carless in African Hunting
Expedition 2 No, it’s Woman,

Is it man who flies round the world these days ?
No, Woman.

Is it man who swims the Clianunel ? No, Woman,

Though the rules of tennis veto five-set matches
for Woman, everyone knows she can play longer and
faster than man at this or any other game,

I a married couple is leading a fast and furious
life, it’s always she who's fast, and he who's furious.

And Woman can out-smoke man, even in Treland,
where they smoke cigars and clay pipes.

No man can stand up to Woman in the matter of
cocktails,

No man can ride to hounds like Woman.
Or drive huge cars with her verve and recklessness.

Or dig for gold with her perseverance.

No male can emulate the chorus girl who dances so

late each night after running round all day with her
boy-friends,

No male's skin would tolerate the treatment a
Woman's does : powders, creams, Iotions, astringents,
mud packs, steaniing, lifting.

Woman’s hair never falls.

Woman’s eyes are always bright.
Woman's teeth are always like pearls.
Woman's nerves are unfailingly sound.

Woman'’s figures are generally graceful.

Even stout women are to be respected. What they
ldck in grace and agzility, they make up for in strength

and staying power—as many a I_Ienpecked Husband
will bear out,

Look at the Circus Queens! Could men equal
their agility ?

Look at the Fula Dancers! Could men shimmer or shake

so0 astonishingly ? . -
What man could stand the bearing of_ §h11dren. ldag
wh.st Mrs. Dionne did! Is there a man living who could do

a quarter as much ?
Wormen box.

‘Women wrestle.

The old-fashioned girl studied cooking when s}1e wa?ted
to learn to hold a man. The modern Miss studies Ju Jitsu.

Woman can wind nian around her little finger——especially
when be hasn’t any backbone,

And can Woman be tenacious? An acquaintance told mﬁ
the other day: “ When I married,1 got a Worr,z’an“\\(r‘hi!?‘nl
stay with me whatever | do, where\{er I go. . ::,LS I
remarked, '’ it must be great to havg a wife hke‘ t’flat. ay,
he said, “I'm talking about my wife's mother!

The same man declared that his wife's li}ns prove there is
such a thing as perpetual motion. She talks in her sleep.

Woman gets her own way in all matters. The wife who
celects everything in the homs will even pick the quarrels,
You've heard the expression, * Born leaders of men.” It refers

to Women. : '

* * *

With an elaborately revereat bow, I handed the foregoing

Ms. to my wife.
“ Read it, my dear,” I begged, “and let me know your

"
reactions to my argument.

She hesitated, then glanced at the Leadline,

“ What's this?— The Mightier Sex/ Anocher’ of your
tedious articles, isn’t it ? I prefer reading your §tor1es, espim-
ally the ones about Henpecked Husbands and Wives who—




“You would!” 1 murmured uuder my breath;
then aloud: “ Do read if, love - the thome's similar,
and 1o sure you'll b interested.”

She hegan reading at ance s vhe proceeded, |
noted the varying expressions on hor fuce with faterest.
She was alternutely pleas:d, annoyerd, amused, delight.
ed, horrificd and fatterod.  She handed me back the
Ms with an approving smils,

(]

. €
“On the whol” she vaid, “ not bad!  Bui-—er—'
“ . . f . .
Well 27 1 waited for the inevitable word  of
criticisim,
" . . . . v
Aren't you sather ecareless in your typmg e i
notice, wherever the word “ Woman " orcurs you've
used a capital © W, but you've forgoten (he capital
i 3 oy
for "Man .
o ia £ . .
That,” T beamed, Tis neither carele sness nor
forgetfuiness,  Tt's significantly dehberate—-a further
tribute to The Mightier Sex,”

T

13 - V
[ sce, my dear,” shc giguled. “ Well, 'm glad
you acknowledge our superiority. Let me read it

throush again, and sec il anyCing else cecurs to me”

She re-read the Ms. Then :
« . . . )

Dyarling,” she said,” I think the article ends rather
tamiely - sort of tails off, Couldn’t you round it off
with a slrone, summarieing sentence?”

m . . .

P11 try,” T said, and bezan {uriously to think,

“Tve gotit! " Tsaid presently.  “ ITow about this?™

[ " .
You wretch ) she cried, as she read my effort.

It went Hike this:
“\Well, there you have a picture of The Mightier

Gex ! And things being what they are -all I can say
inconclusion s PITY THE POOR SULTANSI!

LND

Kittu went to the countryside and was struck by its beauty.

The Culinary Wager

by Emkay

Reading Time ® About 6 Minutes

] T was a curioas bet, You may even call it silly,
But it had a touch of dash in it, Believe me,

it had.
“ Now that the cook is out, you are at our mercies,
dearies, you are,” mocked the girls.

“ How, may we know?”" asked we, also mockingly.

s

* Suppose we go away too..?’

“ But where—to Andamans after Craik?” asked
Micky icily. ,

“ We only suppose, you bad men...What will you
do? Can you cook? Are you game?’ taunted
Yasodx=. -

“you talk as though you were the only two on
earth who knew how to cook,” I retaliated.

4—25—7-36

* Cheeky, I call it,"” said Micky.

“ As though cooking were black magic. A bit of
salt, some chillies, a little dal, a few chippings, and a
lemon and presto, there is sambar for you!”

“Rice and water,” I added.

* The whole dressed.up with cocoanut scrapings,”

. "
“he continued, " and ave, I forgot asafoetida, very

important thing.”

I felt relieved to know that Micky had so much
culinary lore. I wondered where he bad learnt it.
Tie girls looked at each other knowingly and smiled
an innocent smile.

** So you think you can manage? " they asked.
“ Think ! Bah! We know.”
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SES

“ Then shall we have a bot ? one of them ashed.

We all ithought for a while. Susila brole the
silence.

" Shall we say, a suit length of tweed if you win? ™

“Yeu," I agreed, “ e one we saw at Nallaramg.”

* Supposs unfortunately.. ;"
" Not likely...”” cut in Micky.

“Siill to complete the pact, shall we fiv itoup as
the lace and silk saree, we saw Saroja wearing 2"
she asked,

“ A bit costly,” T grunted.

‘“ 3 " v .
Don’t hother,” said Micky, and turning to them,
nodded, “* done.”

“So as not to disturb you,” they said, “ we chall fly
away now and be back at twelve, Dimner for four

. . !
mind you, and yours is the word of gentlemen.”

“ And yours, that of honourable laldies,”
The pact was scaled. The girls loft ys,

I returued,

Micky lit the stove “You fool 17 | bawled oul,
running to his aid. “ Don't hold the spirit bottle o
near the flame.”” So saying 1 qnatched it frow himn
and placed it aside. Micky said: ““ You are very
nervous: it couldn’t huve cauaht fire 50 easily.” »

I said gently . chky, spirit is inflamm; able, and

can catch fire within two inches of a naked ﬂamc "

Y Exactly, T was holding it four feet

. away,” he
said.

What can you say to such a fellow ? “ AN right,”
I said politically aud changed the talk,
the tailor who was
clever at {weed you
said, Micky?”' [ asked.

“John Hawkins,
See how I get my suit
done! The girls
were for once a bit
too ‘audacious, don’t
you think?” Micky
was pumping the stove
with an energy and
snthusiasm that would
have sufficed to blow
ten stoves into pieces,

* Please, Micky,” I
. 1 »
said, ~ don’t pump so

“Who was
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hard : stove-hur.ting tragedies are reported every
day.”
g \l .
Al rizdit, ™ he said, Stopring the piston, ** The
stove is re ady What newg 2V

“That’s fine ! Yun lellow acen 1 know LVCI‘V”HIH'
on carth,” I put in, “ Where Aid you learn cooking 2’

11 T .
" 'Who said that | learned i£? "
(Y
Anyhow, you know the trick,” I comfortad,

Micl\'y looked hard at me. [le said that if he

wasn’t sure of my culinary knowledge, he wouldn’t
have said a word about it to the girls,

I said that the whole situation resolved upon him
and him only, and all T conld do was to run errands
and finally {usie (

e Uings and say what Was wrong
willi what.,

Micky, who has the unfortunate quality of getting
angry with others over his own faults looked at me a

look that a blind mun could have diagnosed as
{
murderous

*Think you are funny, don't you ? " he asked. The
only way to placate Micky was to get angry myself.
So 1 also pretended anger and asked him what the
devil he meant when he vaxed eloquent over asafoetida
and cocoanuts,

" Al right, When one has 1o teal with fools, one
should look for such things,” he said with a nasty
laugh,

“One has t0,” T assented.

“ Oh, shut up! Go to that darn(.d hotel and get
things for [our soun. Run up 1”7 he ordered,

[ ran up to the hotel and returned, wiser and out
of breath.

3

The wirls are cle-
ver,” 1said to him,

“ Who said  they
aren't 7" he  replied
savagely.,  “ But where
is the [ood 2"

“Phat is why T said
they are clever. They
knew that the oxly
hotel  hereabout g
clased down, while we,
ordinarily more inform-
ed than they are...”
I'began, but he wasn't
interested in my com-
parative study.

(Continued on page 28)

-ountain

by Penn

Readipg Time @

N the golden days there lived in the City of
I[ Imanganj a stipendisry Magictrate, Munshi Iman-
dar Baksh by name. Now the word ‘Iman’ inUrdu
means ' Honesty . Consequently, ' Imanganj’ would
mean * the city of honest folk *, and ‘Imandar Baksh’
would mean ‘an honest fellow’. Now this is just
where Fate had dealt a crue!l blow. The blow was
both cruel and subtle, for, since the very beginning of
Time, all the scoundrels in creation had flocked to
Imanganj and made this Honest City their home.

And our Munshi Imandar DBaksh, Magistrate 1st
Class, was a worthy citizen of this very honest city.
Each case tried by him added substantially to his
money-bags...and his already ample proportions. But
the long-suffering public paid, and continued t“o pay
gladly, and in silence—for this was Imanganj—the
City of Honest Folk.

Then Fate evolved anather cruel-jest. It sent to
this City, as Kotwal, a Sub-Inspector name‘d Thaku’r
Bayiman Singh.  Now if “ Iman’ implies honesty :
even the suckling babe would answer that = Bayiman
implies ‘ dishonesty ".  Never was a man less appro-
priately named, for, poor unfortunate Thakuar Bayiman
Singh was one of the honeste:t men that had ever
lived. So rigid was he in his scruples .tm_t if duty
sent him 1o a village on an investigation into some
crime, be would refuse even a cup of w::.ter from that
village—nor would he sit at anyor.les Illouse, or on
anyone's charpor——po matter whether it rained, blazed,
or snowed—a RARITY —there is no other word

for it!

Now to complete the jest—for Tate iz always
thorough—it was ordained that Thakur Bayiman
Singh should work under Munsh.i Iman'dar Baksh.
Conscientiously would Thaku‘r Bayiman Smg’h prose-
cute, daily, cases before the fearned Court ’, and as

)
consciencelessly would the ‘learned Court’, in the.

person of Munshi Imandar Baksh, take bribes in them,

* * *

After months of patient labour and elaborfxte
scheming, our City Kotwal had succeeded in catching

About 5 Minutes

‘red-handed’ the most invelerate gamblers in
Imanganj, Sher.IKhan, Sher Ali, Sher Mohammad
and Sher Abmed—men who lost and won, won and
lost, tbousands in an hour’s play., Things looked
biack for the four ‘Shers’. Jail seemed certain for
them. One single star stared forth from the inky
heavens—the trying Magistrate, Munshi Imandar
Baksh. He alone could save them from jail—but at
a price.

Negotiations began.  The four * Shers’ believed in
dealing directly with the ‘fountain head'. Yes, the
case was black against them. It was hardly worth
while for the ‘ fountain head’ to tamper with justice
in this particular instance. Long-suffering authority
would not allow such a flagrant miscarriage of justice
to pass unheeded. They miusé be punished. Well,
even that could be contemplated. Punish them...Yes
—"“Let justice be done, ere the heavens fall,”—but
jail ?...Oh! spare them jail? Here was a solution...
a brilliant brainwave., A thousand apiece, to be
spared the ignominy of a jail sentence ! Four thousand
changed hands that night. The fout 'Shers’
thought it worth while,

Y1 shall take up your case at 6 am. sharp to-
morrow,” growled the ‘fountain head’ as they bowed
out of his presence.

Court hours, be it noted, were from 11 am. Nof
6 a.m.

And so, next morning, whilst Imanganj and the
City Kotiwal slept, our hardworking ‘ fountain head '
proceeded to court to try the four * Shers” for gambl-
ing. It was an amazing trial. No word was spoken.
The ' fountain head’ was busy writing on some sum-
mary trial forms. The Court Reader sat respectfully
awaiting orders,

The ® fountain head ’ finished writing, and lookmg
severely at the four ‘ Shers ' he began:

“ 1t is fnished...Go "

The four ‘Shers’ literally bounded out of the
Codrt-room fearing lest a whimsical Magistrate might
suddenly change his mind,
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The " fountain head ' wened to his Reader. ™1
have fined each Rs. 300/ under the Gambling Act.
Here is the money,”’—tweive crisp Rs. 100/- notes—

o8 .
Prepare the deposit papers!”

The Reader smuled. Ile beew; he understood;
perhaps he even shayed!

It tiashed round the ciy that the four  Shars’ had
been acquitted. A Dbewildered Kotwal burst in at

It am,
“Tlave vou asquitled them...cir?”

) . b . )
“ Acquitted them ? 7 chuudered the © fountain Lead .
£ -
[ have fined exch 300/- .. a heavy sentence...the ras-
cals deserved it.. they admitted.. here ara the files!”

True enough. ‘ihere was the sentence of the
Court :

“The accused admit the offence. A deterrent
sentence is necessary. [ fine each Rs, 300/- in
default of fine I sentence each o 6 weeks S. L.”

Below :
“line paid in full”

Thakur Dayiman Singh, City Kotwal, thanked
Munshi Imauvdar Baksh, City Magistrate, for this
excelleat sentence aud left the Court. The four
‘Shers ' had been severcly punished. The 'scound-
rels * had dared to give out they had been acquitted.

Later that day the Police, according to rule, took
their thumb impressions. ‘This was disconcerting.
That night again they sought out the *fountain
head ’.

“The Police bave taken our thumb-impressions—
although you acquitted us!"”

What harm is there in that ? You know [ acquit-
ted you. Give themn all your finger imprints...toe-
imprints as well...if they want it!”

And the °fountain head’, Rs. 2,800/- to the
‘ good -~ thought this joke of his merited a Jaugh, sO
he unbent and laughed.

THE END

THE CULINARY WAGER—(Continucd from page 20)

“Will you kindly shut up?” he begged. Next
minute he was in the chair, blubbering like a child.
I, on the other hand, kept my head. You might say,
1 was the mouarch of the situation.

“ Come and help me, you!” 7commanded., " We
shall do semething.”

“So you know cooking after all + ™ he jumped,

“No mote than you,” I replied. * But what is
there in it?”

*“ A bit of salt...” Here I quoted Micky's own words,
I had just time to dodge the complete works of
Shakespeatr~ which Micky threw at me,

Micky’s eyes proclaimed murder. I never till then
knew that under slightly altered circumstances
one’s words coutd count for so much as then they did.

Micky again retired to his seat and sulked.

Meanwhile 1 managed to prepare ore dish -rice

It was almost ready, but having norve to tell me

whether it was quite caoked or not, 1 decided to keep it
a while longer on the stove. The clock struck twelve.

Like fate and with the same precision, the girls
returned home.
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*1 am dead if you don’t serve me my dinner now,
said one.

“1 am starving,” said the other.

The dinner was served. It was black magic. The
soup was ‘piping’, there was a fine ‘sweet’ and
refrigerated curds. It was one of those rare dinners of
which the kitchen-gods of ‘ Mohana Vilas’ are so
proud. For the girls had foreseen our difficulties and
brought everything from the city in the car.

I tried my preparation on Skelly. He didn’t relish
it and he invited the crows to it. Skelly is our dog.

Alfter dinner the silence was broken by Yasoda.
She gave out an impressive monosyllable. She said:
“So?"”  Susila gave out a little roguish laugh.

“ With your husband for a partner in any bet who
can ever hope to win ? 7 asked Micky of Susila.

I asked the same question ot Yasoda.

“We knew it, and so we bought the silk ant
lace direct so as to save you the boiher,” said
Yasoda and Susila in one voice, handing over tne
bill.

THE END

-

" ing the new device. One firm,

‘ Leading By The Nose

by A. T. MacNaughton Thomas

Reading Time @

1 . .

i i th Virgil or
! d facimus bene faciamus * quo

Quo (anyway, one of the Blue Water

lex-tortured reader will
else to szt the eye-ball
f quod facimusing with

Ovid or someone,
School) which, the comp
admit, 1s as good as anything
rolling. A singular instance O
bene faciamus is just to hand. . f
The American publicity experts,.lFl‘seemfs, gv::arx:
having thoroughly exhausted the possibility of a
ing eal to the ear and the eye, are now
- 'by al:P assault upon the nose. A new .kmd of
'prep’armgd%for printing advertising matter, which can
ik used' accordance with the commodity to be
o ';r;ms jeaflets commending vanilla chocolate
bf)osm(:i: smell of vanilla, caleulated to make .the
ng 0'5 :wuth water ; while lemonade is advertlscfd
;)?Iabijs that exude a thirst-provoking aroma of fruit-
juice. . o
The insurance companies have be;ns g:r;c: ;2;; So‘;)ut

. ] ] ]
.

About 6 Minutes

such a smell pervades an uninsured home. What are
we coming to? as the Malayalee asked his Neapolitan
guide when he took round the Indian to the next
object of architectural interest in his city.

Instances by which the public have been led by the
nose, are brought to our notice, which we shall set
down as they occur to us.

The other day we received a letter from a progres-
dive Bombay fira1, which, when opened, exuded a
pleasant scent, reminiscent of the smell that emanates
after the first shower of the South-West Monsoon on
heat-parched earth. We knew instantly, without
reading further, that we were asked to buy Ocka-
bhoy's rubber-lined raincoats (S. B. Rs. 18. D. B.
with cap, Rs. 24.) for the ensuing mongoon season. Next
day, another letter from an another Bombay firm,
while giving off the same smell, told us in a few well-
turned sentences o go in for Umachand’s Unexcelled
Umbrellas. The South-Wester is undoubtedly a
blessing to these firms, whose nwotto is evidently :
NEVER SAY DRY. They know how to be on the
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leeward of the monsoon. This great thoupht reminds
us of shipping companies, Langalore cabbages, Cuban
music—

All vight, shipping companies iirst. Now that the
summer cruises are quite the ga, the Dombay shipnimeg
companies, which are always on the Jockont for f.eoh
methods of inveiglive the public, have not fallen
astern. They are inducing their patrons, we are told,
to part with a tidy <wn by sending attractive bro-
chures that smeli of tar, bilge and tha tang of the
Arabian Sea.

But the most enterprising of them have pone a step
farther. They have askel us to viuit Yarmouth by
pampblets that smelt of herring ; to holiday at Tangier
by circulars that emitted orange flavour; to honcy-
moon at Naples by bills that re kad ol sulphur and
lava of the Vesuviuse to drop i ot Aden by solices
that flavoured of Turkich Helipht cud Nvabian Soreow
to tour Australia by brochures that were strongly
suggestive of kangaro’s sweat, dingy’s mills and
omelettes made out of emu’s <o bat the one that
neatly bowled us out, stumps, bails, creave-dust and
all, was the request made by an Halian ehipping

company which asked us to see Addis Ababa, in a -

letter that was sweetly redolent of mustard gas.
When the letter came into our hands, we [failed to
retain our perpendicular. The result: We fainted
outright and broke our size 14, semi stiff polo-collar
bone. Italian shipping companies, YOU ARIE
WARNED! The commonest of common humanity
demands that before you think of attacking our
olfactories and pickle-factories, you should have the
decency to supply us a gas-mask along with your
advertisements f rips to Abyssinia, And Tat’s at,

Red-blooded Congress M. L. AJs will resent if we
tell them that the Government lead them hy the nose.
How oftea have we nol keowin ihad wienever  the
Gevernnient brought Criminal Bills for discussion and
decision, prodigiously scented with lavender, the Con-
gress members took a deep sniff at the Javendered
Bills, and went into a swoon of delight? The Govern-
ment were S0 hugely pleased with their experiment
that they lajd up all the Criminal Bills in lavender, so
that whenever occasion atose, they might lead the
Congress by the nose, by asking them to smell at the
lavendered Bills, That’s what we call leading by the
nose, Dictionaries, please copy. Deep-chested reader,
if you haven’t still understood us, let us explain again,

The author of this article is a double-fisted he-man,
He won't allow himself to be led by the nose by any
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airl unless she smells of lilac, cyclamen, otto dil 1lihar.
otto dil Orissa, Otln Von Bergner. Well, that's
being led by the uose. Get us?

Our heart swells out in cympathy to those poor,
case-hardened bachelors, who were led to the altar by

the nose by scheminz matrimenial bureaux that lie

dotted over the country like sizn-posts, who have
fallen into the stiide by perfuming their letiers with
the soent of aranes Liorane,

\We raise the Thomis hat (¢ Raitan Bazaar affair)
to the Madvas Urbanites Ascociation -an associalion
specially formed wader the distinguished patronage of
Sir S. Thathachari, Kt., (Iiknight of the most exalted
order of the Tin ITat in Triplicate), to kexp vp inter-
cource with those citizens of Madras City who are
overseas TUsyeaks libraries Tor their comuoion-son<e
that the M. U. .\, has also fallen in line with the
prevailing craze by parfuming its corvespondeace. Ty
secmis, many o Madras urhanoe who are 11 Colombo,
Sipoore, Dera Dinbos ele,, whenever they gel an
attack of nostalxia, comnrticate with the M, U, AL to
send them perfuned letters which, when  opened,
elfuse i full Dlast the delicions fragrance of the
Cooum and the sweet olour of the Buckingham Canal,
calculated (o raise unforiettable memorins of dear old
Madras. The nonvegetarians amouy the Madras
urbanites prefer their lsttes to be a trifle more smelly,
with the result, the M. U. A. taking the hint, has
impregnated their letters with the delightful ordours
of the Meersapet Market, Chintadripet Market and
the prultry section of the Moore Market,  The M.U.A.
is scriously considering whether it shoukl not also
lavour the exhalations with the exquisite scents of the
Triplicane temple tank,  Ilowever, the M. U. A. aver
with a justifiable pride (which ought to be filtingly re-
cognized by every member of the Madras urban popula-
tion in a deckle edged address of aporeciation), that
the blend of the elilavia is endowed with a three
hundred horse-power of scent, warranted to knock
over a non-Madrasi at a distance of seven hundred
vards. Surely a proud achievement !

The political associations have not been slow in
leading their constituents by the nose. If we only nosed
into their letier-books, we are sure to find their corres-
pondence, smelling strongly of jobbery and nepotism.

Take {or instance, the correspondence of the Cochin
Socio-Radical Wild-Goose Chasers Union. Well, we
needn’t sinell into that now.

THE END

“find yourself a grass-widower. But ¢

Legal Tripe

Straightened Out

Reading Time @ About 6 Minutes

we

come to a very useful section, fromyour neint

of view and my point of view, of law. You
H MR

ngs you cant Jo Desiues

"J 1115 week, ladies and gentlemen and others,

will now see what a lot of thi ‘
holding the wife's skein of wo»ol while she w:n‘.‘s and
helping her to cook your dinner after .you have “,‘M a
without being punished for th.cm.
n’t do— no, tvo—
..with the

tiring day’s work,
There’s only about one thing you ca
one's a Scotchman and the others a ]ew:
y of a third, namely, your wife on pay-

bare possibilit ' B
of course, exceptions, and excep-

day. But they are,
tions prove the rule.

1. ‘“Nothingis an offence wiich is ’don.u by a
person justified or believing himself to e ]uslzﬁ'fz;l by
law to do it.” In the law books‘ we have a, fair-to-
middling example of this type of I\OI'l-OfTeuce . Here
it is +—DB; mistaking Z to be nmrdermq A, 'arrf:sts Zf
It eventually turns out that Z was only acting in se.]
defence. B is no: to hlame in any way for hhls
action. 1 can put it rather more 'clearly V'tl;‘an tuat;
You, believing your girl tc be ca?ryfslxg cn with ano xet
n, B, stop her chocolates. 1t eventually turns 01.1
, ly trying ioget B all goafy .m
order to get a substantial amount of money out of him

for the sake of your booze, which you love better

han her. You have committed no offence in stopping
than .
her chocolates.

And, in fact, you shake her by the

hand. Also, next time you see him, you pat B on the
1 ' 14

back in a friendly way.

ma
that your girl was on

You'll most probably soon
hat won't be vour

Ard you'll be lucky, anyway. The path of

fault. ful spots, just as the sea has its

romance has its beauti

. ‘
mCZk Nothing is an offence whic,’% is. Zikel'y to caus;
har;n but which 18 done withoz:t_ cm?zmzfl “”;-:Lf]:;it
to prevent other harm. To sirplify it :1 1h bt

.oq know a certain andertzker Y, who charg

more.'.t.} cturates for coffins, even when they only have
E::;:lna:ils in their lids. Your friend X has com-

by John A. Henry

missioned Y {o buryohim when he departs into the
next world, top or bottom-floor not specified. You
murder your friend X, put hisbody in a coal sack, and
bury bim witha yo! ho! ho! in your back garden
in order to prevent other harm—that is, Y charging
X too much for a coffin. You have committed no
offence —not within the meaning of law anyway
And, if X was a very bony man, you'll now find it
quite simple to grow marrows in your back garden,
and, the nearer the bone, the sweeter the marrow.

3. Nothing is an offence which 1is done by a
person of unsonnd mind. Getting married comes
under this sub-section. As also does violent love-
making and the kiss the heautiful but entirely {to you,
if not to the wife) strange girl in the omnibus gives
you. Mussolini's attack on Abyssinia also comes
under this sub-section.

4. Nothing is an offence which is done by a
person in a state of intoxication braught about by
having the intoxicant aiministered to him against
his will. 1 give here a short play for the benefit of
wives. This play was, by the way, turned down by
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Mr. C. B, Cochran because it was not melodramatic
enough., Queer tastes sonie people have !

Scene 1. A public house, commionly termed *boozer’,
Two men al a table- Jones and Swuuth.
Smith's wmouth is watering but he kecps
looking furtively over his shoulder as if
expecting 1o be stabbed in the back at any

moment.,
Jones: Go on, have one, Smith! Won't do you any
harm,

Smith: But the wife......

Jones: She won't know.

Smith: Won't she! Almost kills me when she

smells my breath !

Jones: Ever tried peppermint?

Smith: Never...oh...well, only ore then!

Scene 2. Same room, littered with empty botties, alias
*dead marines’. Smith and Jones entirely
hors-de-combat unider table. Jones' foot in
Smith’s mouth,

Scene 3. Smith’s home at three in the morning.
Swiith's wife prominent on door-mat.

Smith: Warrerotten feller Jonesh! Forshed tme—

hic—drinksh., Awf’l flah!

Smith's Wife: *****1111179?

[Delivers scveral expert hooks,
jabs, and uppercuts, not to
speak of straizht lefts, straight
rights and kicks to the solar
dlexus belonging to Smith.
Smuith makes noisc like punc--
tured tyre  subsiding and
subsides.] )

{(cURTAIN)

Here Smith’s wife was entirely in the wreng and
could have been sued by Smith {or assault, battery,
and bad language. She wasn’t, But that was Smith’s
fault and an opportunity, a golden one, lost to him,
It is quite clear from the evidence before me that the
intoxicant was forced on Smith by Jones agaiist his,
Smith’s, will. It is even clearer, too, that Smith’s
wife was forced on him against his will,

5. Nothing is an offence when it is done for a
person’s benefit when that person is unable to give

9
[

his consent. For esample, dear rcaders, 7 falls from
the horse bhe is riding,  Strikes his head on  a rock or
on the road and gets knosked out, his fall yuining the
shape of the rock or the road as the case may be. Y,
a surgeon, cuts Z's lews off so that he will not be able
i eat into mischief and -vide a horse azain. Y has
committed no offenze,

6. Nothing is av offeouce {other than the capital
crime) which isdoue by a child under scvein years,
When vou are asked to ‘_ hold the baby ’, dear reader,
you will understand.

7. Nothing (s an offence when it 1s done by a
person who is compelled by threat of grave danger to
do it. Driefly, it is no crime for you to spend Rs. 150/-
on a far coat for the wife when she has threatened that
if you don’t buy it she will continue to live with you.

8. Nothing is an offcnce whewn it is dene by acci-

dent provided duc caution was being exercised and a
lawfid act was being done in a lawful manner.
...... You are driving a steam roller along the road.
Just ahead of you, you sec your hoss, who has recently
relused to give you a rise. You suddenly, and without
knowing why, lose control of the steam roller and flag-
ten your boss into the macadam uuder your vehicle's
front wheel. Yocur boss can’t claim damages as you
have committed nn wrong. DBut the Municipality
might-~under the grouse that you have spoilta perfect-
ly good road.

Yes, dear readers, as I have said, there are so many
things you can do which, according to law, are not
offences. You can become a lawyer and not be
clapped in jail.  You can run a rvectaurant and serve
dead-dog pie under the guise of rabbit pie. You can
bomb people under the excuse that you are trying to
civilise them. You can, if you are an Editor, publish
an author's hard work and not pay him for it, telling
him that you thought it was submitted free of charge.
You can even keep the authoc’s return postage.

In other words, one can usually find a legal expla-
pation for everything...even triplets.

THE END
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(A Wartime Anecdote)

Tt is afrer all the hwman note
That kindles dead ash ro flames.
May I recall an anecdore,

And recall legendary names ?

On the banks of the Meuse, (in France) all keen,
The Germans in form advanced,
The ¢ Allied Command ’ was shared between

Jofire and French—it chanced.

Sir John French, who could not speak
A word of his namesake tongue,
Addressed * Pappa” Jotlre, plump and sleek ;

Their nerves were taudy strung.

Thus Marshal French : /with very faint shiver)
Through an interpreter he spoke.
“ Will the Germans, I wonder, cross the tiver ?”’

Joffre let fly—grim joke!

His moustachios bristled like a porcupine.
“ Oh, tell Sir John, it’s my wish,

That disgusted Germans, leaving their Rhine,

S v Sy poe, ey

Have come here just to fish!”’

~G. K. Pillai
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A wicked nephew wants to know if Jack the Ripper
was the elder brother of the Jack of  Jack And
The Bean-stalk ’ fame.

No, my dears, Jack The Ripper was not this Jack's
elder brother, though it is quite possible he may have
been his younger brother. However that may be the

. Ripper’s life was not exactly a beacon-light to guide
and inspire my little nephews.

Jack the Ripper was so called not because he was a
dashing young flame overflowing with animal spirits,
but because he literally ripped people open. He never
touched men. His field was the opposite sex—exclu-
sively those unfortunate women whom in our smug
|atter-day morality we call ' the women of the streets’.

Jack was a lunatic and a sadist. Else it were not
possible to explain his gruesome deeds. The most
astonishing part of the basiness was the identity of the
man. It was never known. Probably it never shall
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be.

This dreadful man lived in London in the late
eighties, and his name sent a thrill of horror through
the length and breadth of England during the four
months between August and November 1888.

He enticed the ‘women of the streets’ into back
alleys and dark coroers, cut their throats, mutilated
their faces, ripped their bodies open and severed sundry
organs. His first victim was Mary Ann Nichols,
aged about forty.five, and his last Mary Jeanette
Kelley, the youngest to suffer at his hands.

?‘he police at Scotland Yard were baffled. It is un-
believable that a man with so much blood on his
hands should go scot-free ; yet such was the case. As

Jack ripped up woman after woman, the press set up '

an indignant howl, called the Home Secretary bad
names and demanded the resignation of Sir Charles
Warren the Commissioner of Police. When the news
of Jack’s last atrocity, the murder and horrible
cutting up of Mary Jeanette Kelley, was reported to

police headquarters, Sir Charles Warren sent in his
resignation. . ,

It was believed that after his last murder, Jack °

became a raving lunatic and made away with himself.
But that was only a surmise.

After nearly fifty years of this nightmare, Jack is as
much a mystery as he was: - -

x

Gulshan Rai (Khandala): * What do advertisers mean

when they say: ' Money refunded if not found
satisfactory *? "

They mean, my dear green cabbage, that they
would return the money if the money was not
satisfactory.

* * *
Newly.wed (Shahjahan-

pur) My darling

wife polishes all the

brass-ware in the house

a bright sheen and sits

before them and ad-

mires her handiwork.” . When was the first tramway
laid in England ?

What, poor man!

Yes, dear sir. Especially if the baby is one of
those dinky little two-seater sedans.

* * *x

Angling Novice (Coonoor): “I went fishing for the
first time last Sunday. After plying the rod for
six weary hours, I landed a small frisking fish
just three inches long. What is wrong with my
fishing ? "

Absolutely nothing. You are too honest to be
a good angler. Learn lying first and then take
up angling.

* * *

Little Padma (Srisailam):
“What is ‘Coming
off with flying colours,’
dear Auntie ?”

It is an air-plane
“ pilot, my dear, who
i flies from one place to
! another with a cargo
| of wet paint on board.

: ) ) . o *
Couldn’t you afford. to | 2. When was the first post office { Old *M . *
give the little darling letter-box placed in the | unusami {Kuppam):
a small mirror? street ? i I am a boomerang.
. [ Da you know, you old
* * * . 3. How many motor vehicles are humbug, what it
Private Awful (F?rt t. plying in the world ? . means e
George) : Wot i )
; Poor chap! Soyour

from piller to post 2
Suppose, after you
have retired for the
night, your wife sear-
ched your pockets and
found in them the letter
she gave you in the

‘ ing to post. She
$Z;?élnsghakeirou up from your bed allfi make you
post it. That is called driving from piller to post.

contain?

|
d'yer mean by ‘Drivin’ 4. How many cells does one i
|
c
|

* * *

Footballer (Calcutta): “ Damn it, Auntie, I never
get a good position in our football team. The
captain never decides whether I am a half-back
or a full-back.”

Perhaps you are neither, dear chap. You
appear to be a drawback.

Old Bachelor (St. Thomas Mount): “Is it a fact ,t’hat
baby draw s a young couple more together ¢

square foot of honeycomb

Answers on page 10

| wife kicks you out
l daily in the mornings
i and you return home
“I
‘
I

in the evenings?
* * *

Naturopath (Bardoli) :
“ Honestly, what is
your opinion of fellows

who ask you to boil your drinking water before

you drink it ?”

Honestly my opinion is that these fellows are
fuel-merchants.

* * *

Merryfan  (Mahalakshmi): *“What is a boring
story ? "

It depends on the person reading the story,
dear boy. Anyhow if the plot of the story is
laid in an oil-field, it is more or less a boring
story.
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The Philosophy

WH-\T is gambling? My stolid and matter-of-

fact neighbour acidly defines it as the art

of ruining oneself in trying to get rich

quick. I know, however, that it is not the correct defi-
nition ; for, the wise man has defined it as the science
of self-discipline. I shall presently illustrate my point

by taking the most popular form of gambling, viz:
betting on horses.

The thousands of punters who crowd the Race
Courses all over the world are not get-rich-quickers
as people generally suppose. They are every one of
them self-disciplinarians and searchers after trauth. It
is not the paltry fifty-to-one dividend which the ‘ Tote ’
might return on a ' Dark Horse’; nor the * Twenty-
to-oue bet " with the bockies ona ‘sure tip’; nor
even the double or the triple to ten that attracts the
punter to the Race Course; but it is the thirst after
spiritual experience of winning or losing with utter
unconcern and in fact his zest for self-discipline that
draws him to the vast cougregation that gathers on a
Race Course, He may cry his throat hoarse when
the animal he has backed looks like romping home ;
he may curse the inefficient jockey who cannot ride
his mount to victory:; he may even coliapse after
witnessing the faithless performance of a rider who
‘pulled " his animal ; but deep down in his heart he is
a real philosopher for all that. He tries to follow the
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of Gambling

by D. Ramachandran

path of many a saint who by severe austerity and
penance tried to achieve that equipoise of soul and
mind which is so essential to spiritual advancement.
He tries to look unconcerned after drawing a big cup.
He actually tries to smile and whistle before his
friends after baving lost a fortune. By dint of such
practice and experience, he aspires to the ideal—the
ideal punter, who does not hurrah or dance with
delirious joy after pocketing a fifty-to-one bet, who
does not die of heart failure, because he lost his only
shirt on a horse, whase left hand does not know what
bet money is made over by the right hand to the
bookie and whose mind remains calm and unruffled
like a drop of water on a lotus leaf., For, has not
Lord Krishna said that he alone is a Jnani whois
neither elated by success nor depressed by failure and
to whom prosperity aud adversity are alike immaterial?

Such is the quintessence of the punter’s philosophy
and such his strivings after spiritual advancement. A
patient study of the philosophical aspect of any other
form of gambling, will lead one to a similar conclu-
sion, namely, that itis not self-ruination but self-
discipline which is the ultimate objective of .its
votaries.

So, friends, don’t decry punters and punting.
THE END

GULAM DAKU (Hindi}
An ‘ Imperial’ Production

Showing At: The Select Talkies, Madras

Gulam Dakiu is a lesson in film-story adaptatxon.
Even as a double of Victor Hugo's .maeterp\cce Les
Miserables, Gulam Daku is original in its prensentation
and back-ground. The pathos which wrenches tears
from your heart are admirably balanced by and blended

" with the other human feelings—particularly delicate

humour. And there is not oné s'ituation where a song
is sung nor a comic scene introduced needlessly.
There are at least a hundred scenes where one's
emotions are stirred to the depths and in the Ta.mll
filmland, each such scene would have been exploited
by a tortuous, heartrending song.

1t is necessaty, to be able'to rec‘apture the dxff.::r.
ence in the version of this moving tale, to recite
briefly the story which opens with the tyr_anmcal
zamindar Raiji treating his men to a taste of his horse-

whip.

i . gets stuck up.

a country road, a vxllaqe'cmt ge
It Obrllocks the road to the passing Police Inspectqr
Fulasingh and his party. Jairam, a Ialv)our‘er, puts his
shoulder to the axile of the cart and lifts it up to the

amazement 0 all.

home to @ wife in tears. TThere
is no milk for the hungry, sick b'%'t’)y'l"tc}l;ibsgg
would give him some. So he goes to Raiji’s \’1 hen
teals milk. The maid finds him there an ralses
- ;arm He is caught. He begs to be gllowfe
to 3iake 'the milk home. His child is dying or
to'lk He prays for mercy. The policemen (}ont
mr;de'rstand mercy. Lhere is a strugg{e. He :fes
gimself from their hol‘;i ancll{ rea.fg}u::‘m 1;1;‘ Zigzd 1?12
ready taxen 1 ¢ )
late-, H::fse‘ }'llegea;l)olicgraid his house. The sxght
babyhs \dead. child and the miserable, helpless, clinging
(v?vfif; ;oes not mean a thing to them. Jairam goes to

prison.

Jairam goes

On a Jubilee Celebration Day, the c?nvicts are
In Jairam’s cup, OVer the milk, :'appears
the face of his dead baby. He could;;t dr'm: ﬁl;;is tHhZ
i litary cell. ornin
flogging and the so .
ge:csl gows througzh the broken bars of the only window.
i 3

served milk.

Jairam arrives on a burning-ghat. There he finds a
piece of long, new cloth. He needs it. As he is about
to make away with it, a man appears there, his former
friend, and informs him mournfully that the burning
body is Jairam’s wife. .

Leaving the burial-ground, he sits on a wayside
bridge. A woman travelling in a village cart lets go
of her bundle of jewels. Jairam picks it up and
keeps it, brandishing the knife at the prayerful woman.
(The song that the bandyman sings here is a * thing
of beauty.”)

Thereafter, Jairam repeats what Jean Valjean does
in Victor Hugo's masterpiece in a cleverly managed
Indian setting. [t isall so admirably done. Jairam
becomes the millionaire millowner ‘Jairamdas ' and
an Honorary Magistrate.

The woman whom he had divested of a package
comes up to him for trial. convicted for street-walk-
ing and soliciting his chief clerk. The truth is the
other way about. Jairam acquits her and takes her
home: learns that she has a daughter Rohini who
is in the clutches of a hotelwallah. A young doctor,

Dilip the nephew of Raiji, who treats her is in love

with Rohini. The zamindar also wants her. Trusting
Rohini to Jairam Das, Sarala passes away. The end
finds both Jairam Das and TFulasingh who traces him,
gone. Raiji is repentant for the injury he was to
have done to his owa daughter! Rohini and Dilip are
restored to each other to live happily ever after.

[ would boldly compare the portrayal of the pathetic
role of Jairam-cuwm-Jairamdas by Gulam Mohamed
with that of Jean Valjean by Fredric March. Gulam
Mohamed, as Jairam, issuperb. Among the others,
Baba Vyas, as Mahant Ramdas more than plays his
part: he lives it. He looks the very embodiment of
ahimsa and piety.

Tamshedji as zamindar Raiji is convincing while

Fulasingh and Dilip are done well. Lovely Miss Rose
is excellent as Rohini.

The scenes and settings are excellent. Sound-record-
ing and photography are at their best.
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The Week's New Pictures

Wellington
Trail of the Lonesone Pins
Parawount - —A Walter Wanger Production.

A powerful, splendid picturisation of John I oy s
novel of mountaineer’s feuds done entircly in colour,
Sylvia Sidney, Henry Fonda and I'red MacMurray
and the whole cast excellent,

Elphinstone

Here's to Romance
A TFox picture,

A romance of an opera star’s
private life and loves,

Featuring: Ning Martini, Genieve Taobin, Anita
Louise, Madame Lrnestine Schumann-Heink,

Denny, Maria Gambarelli and Vincente Escuderg.

Reginald

The Paragon
Tough Guy
Metro-Goldwyn-Mayer production, A mild and
moral little piece about a little boy’s (Jackie Cooper)
adventures when kidnapped with his dog (Rin T'in Tin
junior). Gangsler Joseph Calieia ig excellent and Rin.
Tin-Tin Jnr. ig the real hero.
Minerva Talkjes

Lava-Kusa ( Telugu)

THE ROYAL
ASTROLOGER

1,000,000

& more clients have had
cw  remarkable foretelling
Family fame of 25 genera-
tices ip Astrology, Medals
and Certificates from Maha.
Rajahs  and Zamindars,
Annual life readivg weekly
details Rs. 2. Answers for
5 questions about futurity
Re. 1. State birth details or
writing time. V. P, extra.

gandit N. AMIRTANANDA

26. North Mada St.. Mylapore, MADRAS.

AN OPPORTUN

Case Rs. 6-12-0, Above
Sole Apents :—

THE UNION TRADING Co,

The renowned “ Dawson ¢ Lever wWrist
at considerably reduced
Guaranteed for 5 years,
obtained if found unsatj

ITY wH

! HMUST NOT
BE S

MISSED !
Watch offered
price for a short period only |
Can be returned and full price
sfactorv even after a week’s use.

awson ' is the only Low
Priced High Class Lever
Wrist Watch that you can
choose with full confiidence
to obtain Long and Continy.
§ ous cc.vice with perfect
reliability and accuracy,
Its wonderful design and
bretby small size, strong
pearance mase 1t equal to
at four times the price,

Bright Nicket Sitver Case Rs 6-4 0, Highly Gold Plated

with Radium djal As. 8 extra,
Packaping & postage As. 7 extra,
2, Dayehatta St. (F) Caloutta.

The day is dawning Je  The Sun rises

The firsg ideal Tamil Talkie

with perfeet action & real life in i(

The famoys South Indian Author
J. R. RANGARAJU'S well known great novel
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Being brought to the silver screep

5 with all your Javourite stars
y

JUPITER PICTURES LTD

+ TIRUPPUR,

-

AROUND THE STUDIOS

New Theatres, Ltd., Calcutta

.~ .Nitin Bose's Double version Pictures:

Outdoor shootings of Nitin's picture have al(:
been taken and the same indoors will be commence

Big sets are under preparation and shootings

shortly. Full

dy.
are to commence as Ssoon as they are ready
cast is given heére of both versions:

Hindi— Saigal, Jagadish, Bikram Kapoor. Nawab,
I;emo Vaid. Harimati, Rajlakshmi. Kalyani (a new
find o'f outstanding merit) and Kamalesh Kumari.

Bengali—Saigal, Durgadac Banerjee, Tndu Muker;:e,
Amar Muilick, Boken Chatto, Basanta B?f u,
Harimati, Rajlakshmi, Kalyani and Chandravati.

The names of Nitin Bose’s pict}lrec dhaV: ::ttirzle;
been firally settled. Nitin ’Bo%e has intro 'uc[e:lre el
new technique and story in his presen; i;cdoné The
design of sets and settings have also be

very new line.
Hem Chander’s New Picture :

The Selection of the cast (Hindi version) for Hem-

d it is given
! Picture has been done an
Chanderls\hljv::;) lNemo. Pahari, Saigal, Babu Lal,

$ Uma, Rajkumari, Raj-
ish, Kapoor, K. C. Dey, ' :
]alfa:r:ih Harimati. Saigal and Uma will be in tge
;3 :ing ;'oles The picture will be on the set by the
ea .
. h..
end of this mont | |
Hem Chander's Bengali version Picture

here.

Players in

are “ .

Amar Mullick, Indu Mukerjee, Bha(r;l:l t]?ani\r;:;

jee, Silen Paul, Boken atto, i

gurgﬂldzz ga?;;;'e Umasashi, Chandra, Rajlakshmi
anyal, . . 3

and Harimati. o

It will be seen from the cast that the C?Enbmattxon
i really good one. Bhanh Banerji's return
:Z t:e screen after a long time will cause a p)ea:lan:
surprise to his fans. It should })e mentl'cn')eddhere t;:r
the report that Bhanu Banfzr]ee has joine an’o
company is without foundation.

Director Hem Chander chould do something big
with such talent at his command.

‘ BEJOYA ‘:—(a talkie in Bengali) :I‘he picture is
almost ready for the screen. Director is .D. R. Dass.
Outdoor shots have been taken afxc_l indoors arlel
being shot with considerable precision on we
thought-out plans. This story of Sarat Chatterjee

was a great success as a stage drama and its screen
version is likely to be doubly so. There is'great team
work, which will surely result in a unique success to
Director Dass and all concerned. It is being produced
at New Theatres No. 2 Studio where the great DEV.
DAS (Hindi) was produced. This is enough guarantee
of Bejoya's success. This film will be released at
Rupabani, in Calcutta and the distriburion will be done
by Prima Films Ltd., of Calcutta.

‘ Maya ' :—(Hindi and Bengali) Director Barua is
busy with this double version Ramuneck Production
and New Theatre release. About three-fourths of the
picture is finished and in abat one month's time the
Big sets and
settings are being used for this picture. Everything

picture will be ready tor the screen.

in Maya is being doue in an extensive scale—in a way
never before tried in Indian films. The theme of the
picture is an ultra-modern one and full of appealing
angles to interest every class of audience.

" GRIHADADA ‘ has been passed By censors and is
awaiting release at Chitra. Director Barua has intro-
duced some unique and clever twists in this picture. The
dialogues and songs are perfectly suited. Audiography
and Camera.work are of the usual New Theatres
standard. * Manzil”,. the Hindi version of “ Griha-
dada " is also ready for release and prints may be sent
out in the course of this month to different centres
and circuits.

" MILLIONAIRE ‘ has made a tremendous hit at
Bombay and the box-office collections have broken
all past records there. The press reports are very
encouraging and Director Hem Chander should
feel himself a proud man. MILLIONAIRE is his
first, independent picture and he has done exceptionally
well in this his first venture. Now that Hem Chander is

. well-established and we ought to be getting from him

greater pictures in the near {uture. MILLIONAIRE
is to be released at Calcutta (New Cinema) in August,

All the units of the New Theatres are working full
speed and about six pictures are in the course of Pro-
duction, and some more are under contemplation.
The artistes are all engaged and are feeling happy over
the fact that they will be seen on the screen oftener
than before. The technicians are also busy night and
day—and there is not one idle moment for them.
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HOT FROM HOLLYWOOD

The Marrying Hall

Some day the young and pretty Hilton Sisters, better
known as the ‘' Siamese Twins,” because of the
physical deformity which makes them inseparable,
will recognize that the motion picture theatre has
advanced comewhat since sideshow days of . 1%

In one spot lies Alice Brady's beloved Sammy who -
lived with the star sixteen years before going to
dogdom’ heaven. Rudolph \'alentino's beloved Kabar,
who died of a broken heart after his master's death,
occupies another spot.

Books on Sex, Health & Happiness, cic.

SEXUAL BEAUTY

Puzzums, Mack Sennett’s cat,
John Gilbert's Topsy, Miriam Hopkins' Jerry, Billie _
Burke's Prince, (loria Swanson’s Rusty and Dolores i
Del Rio's Da Da, are ail vesting in their own corners.

Consultatory—

A set of 3 volumes for the ambiti-

YOGA IN DAILY
LIFE OF Tl_IE ous man. Gives detailed particulars
F E ]_\I A L E F O R 1‘\’1 for all the Imperial, Provincial, Sub-

By ordinate and other services and. all

i Si 5 i ‘echnical, Industrial and Misce-

: Qwami Sivananda Saraswati. the Tec , o
> éwa d Kutir " Rikhikesh. HALF PRICE Haneous carcers open to the Ind'm.u
A youth. ‘4he best reference and Guide-

Barnom, writes a film-gossip, and substitute a more
acceptable niethod to attract publicity attention
to their stage engagements at picture houses, (0
replace their
out gag of attempting
o obtain in each large city

Over T.ouise Dresser’s pet dog, Bubbles, is a tiny
marker reading, © Gallant
Little Soldier.”

worn-

This js a constant companion for

Manv o _— Don’t miss this opportunity of | Book for the _uncn’ip‘lﬂged'NC(meple‘:
: nany o the animaly all the students of Yoga—Usefulfor } Ty 1o vonr order among | st usual price Rs. 10,- Now or
they play a mairiage worled in pictures and were every day Life—Specially designed for tbhe first 500 ! limited time only. Rs. B
license for one of then. beloved  throughout the the Spiritual adva;xgementh of thgie ® .
: o ifc in the wor . -
Naturally the city fail.cis l !x mdustry. :i‘i]vil:i?:fsl : blIll ustlrzteld whercve);' Price Rs. 10 only. Art  Studics b_)’ French
are stumped when a chap ! Answers to Questions on page 55 “ o * n;cessary. Excellent get-up. Masters—
presents himself with the | | The First tremways were laid at Iintering a Sunset Boule- Price Rs. 1-10-0 For first 500 copies #ctual Photographic reproductions
freaks at the courthouse or i Birkenhead, Cheshire, by vard market where he has ric Al 6 Extra) Rs. 5 each. in a beautiful album Rs. 10
city hall and requests a l G. F. Train, sn Awmerican, in been a customer for months, (Postage As
license to marry half of the | IS()tO ; i:\abl_londlgfx at Baysd- Jack Mulhall wore a tmile oA RS A
: . water, . tSc t . 5. A S. A, v Qe
duet. This rperplexity al. { in London he died cfplfr‘ngn from ear to ear. All those . Y RS- 4 Sure Curc for Masturbation 7 Male Sex Problems—Yguth
ways causes a delay, and | man in New York in 1909. clerks smiled in re'(urn. It How to .Lwe logﬂ-‘f:lrs_;lew and the resulting disorders and Manhood. (Necessary
“tired of waiting,” the 2. The first letter box was placed scems Jack had just been ggiz:leg:if‘givin‘g am}i, Heal- - —A god-seud for those for al,l senior sludgnts of
twins and the *‘ grocm-to- in the street at the comer given the lead of Craig ing. Worth many times its youths who are leading a of sfoc;olﬁgY-). In this won-
be” depart “in a huff,” of Farringdon Road and Fleet Keniedy, the detective, in a weight in gold . 1 8 mfserable life due to past ?g; ul], ?ra;rcn::al x}eT(f book,
giving expression to the Street, City of London, in series of pictures for an ) misconduct. A real life . tol'd;élianrl acts of life are 0 12
iniusti November, 1855. A postman ind d tudi Nature Cure Mints from Head saver e 2 y.
injustice of the treatment. stood guard night and da ncependent studio. to Foot—Gives simple and
6 {3 “ . .
Publicity-seeking authori- beside it lest it overHowez I'd rather have the ezsy drugless methods for Female Sex Problems—A Th(e Hl(l}len Powers in Man—
ties of some of the less or was robbed by thieves! praise from you boys,” preventing and curing ail book that modestiy yeveals Igfd ?dn-% _I?[f}tiog}llse ¥t—*
important places in the 3. 35,000,000, Mulhall told the clerks who important ailnients. Fully life’s secre;s'»n the S\m'plesié pr?ﬁet %{; Ptleasubree or Your -
states had extended invita 4, About 9,000 cells crowded around him, ” than indexed for ready reference. 2 8 terms possible,  The aim o '"
vita. .

this book is to ground
woman in the facts of sex. 0 12

congratulations from all

the big shots in the world.
You boys were my friends

when [ was down.”

“The nicest part of it is,” said one of the clerks,
* Jack means it."

tions to the twins to visit
their Commonwealth, pro-
mising that the wedding of
the one would be arranged without hitches. But,

evidently, the booking route of the act does not
take them within the boundaries of such

Palmistry and Allied Arts—
By an expert Paloutst ... 1 8
A Manual of Uirth Control—
(Illustrated) 2nd Edition ... 1 0
Sex Vice & How to Avoid it—

Married Sex Life—A Guide
for the wife. A complete
manual of invaluable and
indispensable advice to
young brides w 012

Secrets of Long Life —The
book is easily the most opti-
mistic and constructive
book, being written exclu-

( d) ively i firmative or 20d Edn. - 10
obligin 's Cha Contraception -— I)lgstrate stvely 1 a ""’f‘ Pleasures of Married Life—
States. Bing Hollywood lumizlxtieesol::vse longn::)ce learned how to A practical guide discussing constructive words .. 012

By M. N. Ganesa Aiyer .., 1 0
The Secret of Sexual Bliss—

{llustraied 7th Edn. .. 1 0
A Guide to Conjugal Happi-

ness—QOr the Science of

why and how of Birth
Control. The book has been
primarily written for the
layman. .. 010

avoid the usual gold-brick salesmen who besiege them
daily—but before small boys they don’t stand a show,
: The Columbia Company on location to make So
They Were Married got took nicely, it seems, and

Married Sex Life—\ Guide
for the husband, A valu-
able boock of instruction,
sympathy and kindly cond-
our for young husbands

The Sunny Spot!

During the spring-time months, there is a lot of
quiet treking out the valley among famous movie

How to Keep Good health—

by the most angelic-faced little boy you ever saw f1h 1 e 0 8! Sexes. (IHustrated) .. 1 0
. ; ; . . : ition of 1 imple . . | .
!l;eop]e, a]lfc.f whom carry in their arms, lovely little  He came trudging down to the camp tugging a cring- ﬁ:de:,ﬁ?,srl:lomeans :o i?g];)in Kissing Theory in Practice— ' Control over Birth—
ouquets of flowers.. .» %77 "hg pup on a strap, and (separately) persuaded every Perfect Health w110 By a Lady Graduate 2 0. (Hlustrated) - 012

) "‘merﬁbqgtof the troup that the animal was a find at
) *Qllg_rs. They shelled out one and all, but when

inde to leave, the only sign of boy or dog was
-] ) a puftbof dust far down the road. :

”)-2 da‘jj / &

The destination of these stars is a s
called The Los Angeles Pet Cemeter
their beloved pets are laid to rest.

90 . -

Sri Dhanam

& Co., P.B. 119, Madiras.
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Don't theow away your old
.+ Gramophone Records |

Gives Them New Life

Zip makes old gramophone records new and new ones better.
‘There is nothing so jarring to the ear as the screeching noise
of worn-out records. But it is not just to throw them away for
that reason.

Dr. Zip offers you a remedy. “ZIP7 oil is an infallible
estorative. A little poured on a piece of cotton wool and
rubbed round the worn-out record with a brisk circular motion
brings back the tune with full richness.

Fach bottle can restore 43 records. Neatly packed in a card
board box with instructions for use.

Price Rs. 2-12 per bottle

(Postage Extra)

T“E (1) zw“ STORES’ Po B. 1358’ MADRAS.
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