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It Yous Money Could Speak

Like everyone else you  occasionally
need ready cash—some money you can
draw af once for™ an emergency or
opportunity.  You don’t want to leave
_ your money lying around the house ; you
want to, put it where it will be sale, pro-
tected'night and " day.” You may not be
ready-to make an investment—but you
would like your money to earn some
| interest while you are waiting'to invest it.
And you would like to deposit your
money ‘where you can also apply for a
- loan or use other helplul bank services.
H . Only a banking account can give you all
these benetits. Our net-work of 92 offices’
also enables us'to give you facilities for
quick and eM%ent collections. A wide
variety of banking services are centralized
under one rool for your convenience.
Save your time and effort by doing all
your banking business with us.
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. Every month brings some
letters of appreciation from
readers. Last month one was

received from a railway passen-

ger who had to wait a few
hours at a junction for a con-
necting traln. Looking through
the books and magazines at the

railway bookstall he picked up

Kahaniya. **1 did not koow
how 1 passed the time. The
variety of stories provide very
Interesting reading,” he wrote.

dium of expression by writers
of all countries and types.”

. After pointing out how the
monthly contains varied types
of stories, the review adds that
it is a happy augury that stories
of spirittal import are also
included. “ And shert stories -
can be a very effective medium
for the expression and propaga-
tion of spiritual truths and
aspirations.” -
X X x
Quite a few readers have
asked why “Know Your Luck’’
feature has been dropped. . We
thought thatin

‘X x - . x
. " The November Issue of
Vedanta Kesari reviewing Kaha-
- niya says :
. “Shortstories

. a'story monthly.

have a tremen-

men and WwWo-

form of literary
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. .and Precious Stones

, 313, Esplanade, Madras-1

the space occu-
pied by this
feature could be

- over the world. better utilised -

. Stories are read FOR.. . by giving one
and told altover || - . of two more

" the world by - Quality Diamonds’ short . stories,

But since rea-
ders seem to like
it, we have deci;
ded 6™ <reyive
the feature from
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“THE ROGUES' IlAllEllY

~(By C. V. Pichappa, MA., M, 8c.)

Ho was staring a' me from
the opposile side of ¥he table in
$he coffee~house

I was sipping my coffee,

I was watching him also.

I thought, may be he’s hun-

ary.
. Isald, *Shall I get you some
coffee?” -

He sald, “*“No, thank you.
just had a cup, I'm glad that
‘there's at least one good man
on earth.”

1 thought, this fellow has suf-
fered much. He has no faith in
humanity.

Isaid, “You seem to have
suffered much.”

He replied sadlyi ‘Yes,
shall I tell you my story 7

I thought, I have no other
work, let the fellow please him-
self.

So I said, “O.K Go on.”

This is what he said 1

The world is full of rogaes.
I got disillusioned long ago.

1 was young and well-educat-
ed, You laugh, don’t you’ I'm
nob surprised. Who wants mere

educatlon now-a-days any-
way ?
QOr for that matter who

wants classical music? You see
modern soclety only worships
wealth.

I wanted to marry. There was
¢his girl also willing.

But she had a father. A uni-
que specr >} 1 DU

e \.-'.. | want to marry?-

sﬁm - ?u‘.

enough thah I have my
degree 7"

The father laughed. I couldn’s
see the joke.

He said, “Young man, I'm
sorry for you. You’re a fool,
Go and get a Jod. Then come
here.”

He was adamant.
died even at its birth.

I already told you. They're
all rogues. That was. the tirst
one. He couldn’t see my worth.

I'll tell you about another.

This chap was my close
frieand.

He said to me, “Old chap,
you're living in a féol’s para--
dise. You're trying to get an
overdraft on your degree.

My love

*‘The thing for us is business..

How muchare you prepared to
invest 7’

I said, *You know I’ve not -

a pie on me. I'll borrow some.”

My friend said, “That’s the
spirit I like.
ness without credit.””

We tried to take up some-
agencies. There was some profit.

also,

One day, my friend sard “1
think we will have to wind up.
I have got an offer to_ work in a_
firm.*

I said, O.K. We will spht theﬁ

profits and go our way.

My friend laughed, “What do’

you say about my salary? Was I

not working like a dog, while
you were the sleeping partner?*’
I told you, they're all rogues.

I was Ieft on the roads.
L.

. 2oy
r‘(")’.«i )?_,-’ \5\/‘/ w} i

There’s no busi-r

The Rogua'a Gallery

I climbed the steps of 2 num-

_ber of offices.

Last month, I met this chap.

" He said he will get me a jobin

- his office.

I got the job.

I got the
salary. ’ ]

.. Icounted the money. It was-
ten rupees less than the stipula-

- ted sum.,

I asked - my friend. "He was
the cashier.

He laughed and said, “What
about my commission every
month 7’

I said, “You’re not going to
get it. I’m gomg to represent
matters

He sald, “You won’t try.”

- Tsaid, “Let us see.”

Isaw the boss. The next day
Y got the sack,

So here I am withons a job
again,

They're all rognes, rouges,
rouges

x
I stood up. I patted him on

“the back.

1 said, “Young man, I am
sorry to hear your misfortunes.

_I hope you will get a job -
soon.”
" We came out of the coffee .

% house together.

3

AL E IR AERE N JRERNERRITE N N

» The editor invifes’ shorf-

 §
® stories, skifts and arhcles:

'of general interest from s
sreaders and particulacly s
: vfrom college  students. s
: *Please enclose stamps' :
:uf the manuscript is desir-*
* ed to be returned in case '=
- it is rejected. Siones'
-and articles should not'f
s ordinarily exceed 1500'
' words. -

n--------n------l---.lul

There was the usual queue
and the final rush as the bus.
stop. Somehow with his help, --
I got Into my bus.

I said, I'm much obliged. I'm
an old man. .

He said, ‘“It’s nothing, You :
are honest and kind. Ishall be -
pushing along.”

- 1 sat in my seat. - .

“Fare please,” the conduc-
tor asked. I put my hand into
the pocket to take out the .
purse. It was not there. '

I hadto get down from the
bus and walk back home.

Bitterly I said to myself§ .
“They’re all rogues.” ;

D — ——

ALL TO HIS CREDIT

Sandy seemed worried. There was obviously somethmg on
__his mind. -
© . “What is it 7" asked his friend.

*'1 want your help,”” replied Sandy quietly ; “In fact, I wang
you to come and choose a suit for me.”

. His friend smiled modestly.

“But I don’s think my taste isany better than yours," he

.rophed

- “No, perhaps not, " said the Scot, "bul I'm thmking tha¢

your credw 18"

/
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 Mangalore Murder Case

VAN VNS VAL N N A SN NP AP AAAANAANAAS N N N

2
)
>

)

(ByAS‘. Rajagopalan)

On the morning of 23-12.°50,
at about 10 a.m. a cooly working
In a field in Kuthethur village,
about 5 miles from Mangalore,
on the West coast, stumbled
upon a gunny bag which when

untied disclosed a human hand .

sticking out of it. The bag con-
tained. 8 headless trunk; the
head apparently had already
been chopped off. He reported
the matter to the village head-
man and the police were ap-

prised of it immediately after- ., {
‘pensively furnished and ‘gave an

wards. Sometime later, a skull
wrapped up io cloth and weigh-
ted with stones was found
deposited in & nearby well. The
remains were later on identified
as those of one George, who
had been in the employ of one
Peiris. :

Peiris was a native of ‘Ceylon
and. had settled down in
Bombay. He posed as a big
diamond merchant and a prosp-
erous businessman with numer-
ous contacts with Maharajas
and other big people as his
clients. But in point of fact he
had been a‘ habitual crimioal
having had between theyears
1922-1942, at .least 10 convic-
tions for theft, house-breaking
and other offences. In 1946 he

. appearance only occasionally at -

met Lucy Patroas in Bombay -

and married her. Her brother
Albert Patraos also became his

close associate, Their maternal.

uncle, one David Souza, a day

labourer, too, became friendly,
In 1947, Peiris set up house in

Bangalore where he met one

George who was then working

as a salesman in a radio shop,
and prevailed upon him to serve
under him. George consented
to do so. In 1949, Peiris moved
to Mangalore with Lucy and
George and they all lived toge-
ther as members of one family.

In 1950, the party moved into a

house in Bijey, which was ex-

impression to the visitors that
the occupants were prosperous.
Peiris, however, used to absent
himself very frequently at Bom-
bay or Bangalore and put in

Bijey. .
On 13-9-1950, the Sub-Ins-

pector of Police, crime branch, :
- Mangalore, searched the house -
_on information received from -

the Bombay police. Peirls, how-

ever, managed to conceal .
himself and eluded him. He dis- -

appeared soon afterwards tell-
ing his people that he was pro-
ceeding to Bombay. Lucy was
alone in the house with George’
and the two became very

friendly and lived as man and .

wife. George was addicted to

drinking and most often he ..

drank to excess. Two other per-

sons Albert, brother of Lucy,.

VMangalon Murder Oase

. and another, Augustine, also
used to visit the house,:and ths
three, George, -Albert and

- Augustine, became :boon -com-"

‘panions with frequent -bouts
of drink and dissipation.
" Now Peiris was .upset by
George’s immoderate drinking
- and he Ielt that one day he
(George) would betray him and
his secrets. In fact he became
. extremely nervous .after the
.police search on 13-3-50 and
had even exchanged .hot words
with George. {n November *50,
. Peiris had prevailed upon 'his
brother-in-law Albert, who was
working ia .a restanrant in
Bombay, to come and reside
with him in Mangalore. After
considerable hesitation, Albert
agreed to do so and on 22-1(-50
‘had procseded to Manga-
lore,”

Sometime ‘later, Péiris sum-
moned both Augustine and
Albert to him and complained
that George was drinking hea-
vily and wasting his money,
creating a lot of trouble all
round, He apprehended that he

.would expose him, and expres-

" sed his resolve that he should

~ be murdered Albert at first de-

" murred but eveatually agreed.
Augustine who was promised a
.payment of Rs 12,000, also off-
ered to help him in the nefarious
undertaking. Albert was still
cogitating but latter fell in with'
‘the idea. This was.on 24-11-50
_and 25.11 1950 and the three
confabulated Peiris wound up
and sugeested that the murder
sbould be comsleted in 10 days
_.and that the corpse should be
destroyed completely as to leave

-B

--no :trace - :and that the head
should be.left uatraceable

-Angustine suggested :that the
‘murder should be committed in

Kaulur by inducing David Souza.

uncle of Lucy and Albert, to

join the gang.

On 2- 21950, Peiris sdiled
from 'Maangalore ‘to Bombay

..and left full instruction for the

communication of information;
aai he felt worried that nothing
‘had 'been forthcoming. 'On
12-12-19°0, Albert went to
‘David -and promised to pay him
Rs.2,000°if he would assist ‘in
the murder and ‘he readily
-agreed, ‘being only a day.
‘labourer.

The :party perfected -sheir plan

“and on 19-12-1930 took George

‘from the ‘-house in Bijey to -
David's house in Kuthethur
where ‘they spent the night. *:On
the following day, ‘George was
‘made to-drink so'heavily that he
‘became completely prostrate,
They took him to a Hhillock
behind David®s house about a
furlong off and ‘made him it
down there. A Tope 'was then
looped round his :neck under
instructions from ‘Augustine
and they pulled at-both ends of
it. "George was thus strangled
to-death. His clothes were takeo
off and put into a buadle toger
ther with the shoes The corpse
was thrust into a gunny bag. It
was carried to a well nearby
which was beiag dug. A pit was
macde in the earth thrown up by.

the welt. The gunny bag was

then opened and the head seve- -
ved from the trunk, The head
was tied io a plece of cloth, and -
the trunk was pushed back into
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the gunny bag which was buried
fn the mound of earth., The
skull with the wrapping of cloth
was cast into the - well after it
had been weighted with stones.

- The shoes and stockings were
deposited in a rock nearby and
the clothes were brought to the
house of David where they were
burnt. On the morning of
21-12-50, Albert and Augustine

" left David's house, their task
done. :

The dody was as  stated dis-
covered on 23-12-50 and the
. police began to move. Albert
- got scent of 1t and both he and
_ Augustine did not stir out of
their house In Bijey. On
28-10-50, Lucy sent in an ex-
press telegiam to Peirls, saying,
“**On receiving wire start home.”
Peiris immediately flew to

. Madras and from there travel-
_ led by train to Mangalore which
he reached on 1-1-51. On
. 3-1-51, Peiris, Lucy and Albert
all left Mangalore by the mail
- train for Bangalore, travelling
first class. They were, however,
detrained at Podanur and arres-

- ted by the Railway Police. They
were produced before the near-
est Magistrate and later bailed
out On 8-1-51 Peiris ran away

Kahaniya

to Bombay, but he was arrested
oa 20-3-51. He was brought to
Mangalore and kept in the sub-
jail but he again gave the slip,
He was finally arrested a month
later in Delhi,

The police filed their charge

_sheet on 24-7-51 against the

four persons for conspiracy to
commit murder and for murder,
the accused being A. J. Peiris,

Augustine, David and Atbert-

Patraos Albert could not be
trac:d until 28 7--52, when he

was apprehended at Bombay. - \

When produced bsfore the
Magistrate he offered to makea

clean breast of the whole affair.

He was in legal parlance taken
in as'an approver and was par-
doned off.

The trial was long and elabo-
rate, the story of the approver
was corroborated and the three
accused were sentenced to death
by the Sessions Judge of Maan-
gilore. At the High Court two

judges differed as to the guilt of -

Peirls alone. bat the third judge
who was referred to, held that
his pacticipation ®as proved.
The curtain was finilly rung
down on this gruesome murder
when the Supreme Court dis-
missed their appeal.

SIS S

" Teacher was taking the class ina general knowledge test.
“Johuny,” she said, *'tell me how matches are made."
Y don't know, miss,”” said Johnny, “bus I don't blame " you

' for asking.”

" “Whas do you mean, Johnny ?”

year,”

“Well, mother said you’ve been trying to make one fora .

A FOLK TALE

.There was once a lady who

- had two daughters ; they were

called Rose and Blanche. Rose
wgs bad, and Blanche was
good; but -the mother liked
Rose better, although she was

. bad, because she was her very
i picture. She would compel
Blanche to do all the work,

while Rose was seated in her
rocking chair. One day she sent

- Blanche to the well to get some

water in a bucket. When

_ Blanche arrived at the well, she

saw an old woman, who said to
her : “Pray, my little one, give
me some water; 1 am very
thirsty.””

“Yes aunt,” said Blanche,

-“here is some water;” and

Blenche rinsed her bucket and
gave her good fresh water to

~ drink. “Thank you, my child,

you are a good girl. God will
bless you *
" A few days after, the mother

_ 'was 80 bad to Blanche that she

ran away into the woods. She

* ¢rled, and knew not where to go
. because she was afraid to return

home. She saw the same old

..woman, who was walking in
- front of her. :

“Ah my child why are you

~ crying 7 What hurts you 1’

© “Ah, aunt, mamma has bea-
‘ten me and I am afraid to return

' to my home.”

“Well, my child, come with

me ; I will give you supper and"

a bed ; but you must promise

. me not to laugh at anything
- which you will see.”

“She took Blanche’s hand,

© THE TALKING EGGS

and they began to walk in the
wood As they advanced, the -
bushes of thorns opened before
them, and closed behind their
backs. A little further on,
Blanche saw two axes, which
were fighting ; she found that
very strange, but shé said
nothing. They walked further
and behold ! it was two arms
fighting; a little farther, two
legs ; at last she saw two heads
which were fighting and which
said, ‘‘Blanche, good morning, -
my child, God will help you.”
At last they arrived atthe
hut of the old woman who said

-to Blanche: *¢Make some fire

my chiid, to cook the supper,’”
and she sat down near the fire-
place and took off heér head.
She placed it on her knees and
began to louse herself. Blanche |
found that very strange; she
was afraid, but she said nothing.
The old woman put back her
head in its plice and gave
Blanche a large bone to put on
the fire for thsir supper.
Blanche put the bone in the pot. .
Lo ! in a moment the pot was
full of meat. ~

She gave Blanche a grain of
rice to pound with the pestle
and thereupon 1the mortar
became full of rice. After they
had taken their supper "the old
woman said to Blanche: **Pray,

_my child, scratch my back.”

Blanche scratched - her back,
*but her hand was all cut,
because the old woman’s back
was covered with broken glass.
When she saw that Blanche’s
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hand was bleeding, she only

blew on it, and the hand was

cured. ‘
When Blanche got up the

next morning. the old woman

said to her: “You must go
home now but as you are a good
girl, I want to make you a p-e-

sent of the talking eggs. Go to
the chicken house; all the eggs
which say ‘Take me’ you must
take ; * all those which will say

‘Do not take me’ you must not. -

take. When you will be on the
road throw the egps behind
your back to break them.”

. As Blanche walked, she broke
the egps as directed. Many
pretty things came out of these
eggs., It was now dxamonds.
now gold, a beautiful carriage,
beautiful dresses and so on.
When she arrived at her
mother’s -she had so many
fine  things that the house
was full of them. There-
 upon her mother was very glad
* toseo her. The next day she
said to Rose: “You must go to
the woods to look for this same
old woman; you must have
fine dresses like Blanche.”

. Rose went to the woods and
she met the old woman, who
toid her to come to her hut, but
when she saw the axes,the arms,
the legs, the heads and the old

Kahamya '

woman takmg off her head to
louse herself, she began to laugh

and to ridicule everything she

saw. Therefore the old woman
said : ““Ah ! my child, you are
not a good girl
punish you.’

The next day she said to
Rose: “I don’t want to send
you back with nothing; go to
the chicken-house and take the
eggs which say, ‘Take me.’ ”’

Rose went to the chicken-
house. All the eggs began to say
“Take me,” “Don’t take me;"
“Take me,” ¢Don’t take me.”
Rose was so bad she said, “Ah,
yes, you say, ‘Don’t take me,’
but you are precisely those I
want,” . She took all the eggs
which said, “Don’t take me,”
and she went away wit1 them.

As she walked, she broks the
eggs, and there came out a quan-
tity of snakes, toads, trogs,
which began to run after her.
There were even a quaatity of
whips which whipped her. Rose
ran and shrieked. She arrived at
her mother’s so tired that she

"was not able to speak. When'

her mother saw all the beasts
and the whips which were chas-

ing her, she was so angry she

sent her away like a dog, and
told her to go and live in the
woods.

e — o —————

 Peter was playinz at John’s house. When it was time to go
home, it started to rain, Mres. White, however, gave Johnny’s

raincoat to Peter.
politely.
replied.

“Don’t take so much trouble, Mrs. White,” said Peter

“I’'m sure your mother would do as much for Johnny.” hd

“My mother would do more * 3aid Peter. "Snc‘d ask Johnaoy

to stay to supper.”

God will-

" DETECTIVE STORY ' S

Thlrd Time Unlucky

(By George Goodchild)

* . The second attempt on the

life of Sir Miles Friston was no
more successful than the first,

- but it sent that gentleman

hurrymg to Scotland Yard.

. As usual, he was as neat as a
‘new pin, with well-creased
trousers, spats, and morning-

“coat. But his customary calm’

and somewhat cyanical face was
now hard and resentful.

“It’s- happened again,” he
sald to McLean, with whom he
had a slight acquaintance.

“What has happened exact-
ly 7 asked McLean.

“[ was shot at, shortly after.

leaving my house in my car.
The bullet must have missed mo
by inches.

“The mile of lane between
my house and the main road is
thickly wooded on either side.
I must have travelled about half

*a mile when I heard a loud
report and a curloas sound ia-
side the car.

HTae window on the driving
slde of the car was up about
halfway, but just below the top

_of it was a round hole, and the

~ glass was cracked all round the
puncture., There was a similar
hole on the opposite window,

which was. shut completely.

The car is below. I drove
straight here.”

“You think it was an at-
tack

- “What else could It be ? Two

months ago I was shot at in my
garden ”

“Do you koow any reason
why some person should seek

. to take your life 77 o

“Absolutely none.”

*Do you live alone 7" .

“No. My sister shares the
cottage with me, and manages
the domestic affairs. We keep
a daily maid and a part-time
gardener.”

The damage to. the car bore
out Friston’s -statement. There
were thetwobulletholes,
exactly opposite each other.

“Iy could only have missed
my head by a maiter of inches,”
complained Friston.

“Yes, you were extremely
lucky. You say this took place
within half a mile of your
house 7’

“Just about half a mile Near
an old, withered oak, which
I reckon to be haif-way between
my house and the maia road.”

] see,”” said McLean. “Now,
if you have no objection, I'd
like to see your house.”

When they reached it. a tall,
datk woman came out of the
house to greet them. As she
approached, McLean could see
she was gravely disturbed, but
she conjured up a smile as her
drother made the introduction.

“I'm glad to see you, Ins-
pector,” she said. ¢’I am horri-
fied at my brothet’s narrow
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escape. I can’t understand why
anyone should want to harm
him.” :
“Jt's much too early to
assume thas anyone tried to
harm him,” said McLean. “I
agree the matter needs investi-
gating, dut it’s surprising how
careless some people can be
with fire-arms, :
“] want to go into the first

incident. At what timo_of the’

day did it happen 7%

“]It was at half-past nine in the
" morning,’”’ said Friston. ‘I hap-
pened to be at home because it
was Saturday, and I do not go
to the office on a Saturday., I
was doing a bit of weeding on
the rockery when I heard a re-
port, and simultancously 1
heard the bullet strike quite
close to me. It sounded as if it

. came from the woods at the

back of the house."
".“And the bullet was never
- recovered by the police 7"

“No They spent a long time
iin the garden trying to trace
t.’l -

McLean gazed across to the
rockery, and at his request
Friston went with bhim and
showed bim the place he had
" been standing when the shot
was fired. o

“It seems very doubtful that
we shall recover the bullet,”
said McLean. :

He and Brook spent two
weary hours at this, and just
when they were about to give
up, success came. In the largest
of a group of silver birch trees
McLean discovered a puncture
about breast high.

Friston, quite excited by the
discovery, soon produced a

Rakaniya

carpenter’s chisel and a large

mallet. He ~watched while
Brook nsed the tools with con-
siderable skill, and at a depth
of about five inches the bullet

was removed, almost unda--

maged.’ .
Is was nickel-coated, and it
showed clearly the rifling of the
weapon from which {t had been
fired. » .

“Will it help ¢ asked Fris-
ton.

“If it can be traced to a par-
ticular type of weapon it would
narrow the investigation.” -

The subsequent examination
of the retrieved bullet endorced
McLean’s early opinion. -

38 automatic pistol,” sald
the expert :

“A very old weapon with
much wear on the .rifling
Should bs easy to identify -the
weapon used.” ’ '

“First find the weapon, said
McLean. -

But his search came to noth-.

ing.

. x X X

A fortnight passed during
which the police made no pro-
gress, and then late one evening
a message came through to
McLean at his flat, :

It was from Scotland Yard,
and it Informed him that Sir
Miles Friston had been injured
in his house and that the man
responsible was in a ‘critical
condition. o

A fast car arrived and was
soon making down the Kings-
ton by pass with McLean and
Brook inside. When they
finally reached the lonely house
there were two men present
from thelocal force, and also a
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doctor, McLean was shown

-

into the morning-room, where

:"the doctor was attending to
~ someone lying on a water-proof

sheet.spread on a large settee.
McLean introduced himself,
and the doctor said, “Friston
Is in his room. I have tiken a
bullet off his leg. He’s not in
any danger, Put this fellow is
ina bad way. He’s bleeding

- badly.”

The doctor stood aside, and

- McLean winced at the sight

which met his gaze, for the face
and neck of the man were
covered with small shot wounds.
. %Any chance of a statement?”’
he asked.

- “Not much.”

McLean left him to his grim
task, and went across to the
man’s clothing, noting a pistol
which lay on the fioor. He went
through the pockets of the

" outer garment, removing & pipe

and tobacco pouch, also a
bunch of keys and a wallet con-

" taining a few pounds in notes.

The pistol he handled carefully
before passing it to Brook as an

~exhibit,

“The weapon we’ve been

' >looklng for,”” said Brook.
 «Well, third " time wasn’t lucky

in this case.”’ g

“I'll take Friston’s evidence
in his bedroom,” said McLean.
“He’s probably incapable of
getting down here.”

Friston was found sitting in

." an armchair, with his right leg

raised on a stool, He was

. wearing a dressing gown over a

sleeping-suit. and he looked

‘pale and worried. ~
“Good-evening, Inspector|”

he said. *It happened, you see.

, 11.
Thank God I sent my sister
away.”

“Tell me what bappened,”
said McLean., ¢Didn't you
hear him enter the house 7"

“] never heard a sound until
he suddealy opened the door
and stood for a moment
staring at me. Istood up and
asked him what he wanted. He
said he had come to settle -
accounts with me I said he
must have made a mistake, as }
had never seen him before in
my life. ,

“Since the trouble Y’'ve been
keeping a shot-gun handy. It
wasn’t visible to bim from
where he stood, and it was
loaded. Isuddenly snatched It
up. He was caught slightly off
his gouard, and his- bullet went
low and caught me in the right
leg—just below the hip.

“As the muzzle of the pistol .
came up I pressed the trigger of
the gun and he staggered and
feil, The painin my leg was
considerable, but I managed to
phone the police.” '

¢You say the man wasa com-
plete stranger to you 1.

“Absolutely. I think he's a
madman,’’
. McLean did not linger long, .
for he did not want to miss the
chance of getting a brief state-
ment from the man downstairs,
but when he reached the door
of the morning-room the doctor
came out, . - i

““He’s gone," he said. “There
was a flicker of consciousness
at the end, and he tried to say
something. I'm used to lip
reading, and I think the words
were ‘The pearl box,’ but he
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could get no further. Of course,
1 may be wrong.”

* “The pearl box !” muttered
McLean. ‘“A great deal might
be concealed in those words.

Well, I bad better tell Friston
the bad news.”

“Is it so bad 1*’ asked Brook.

«The threat to his life is over,
and In -almost any court he
would be acquitted.”

Friston took the news sadly.

The matter of identification
now rested with the clothing.
The suit bore no tailor’s tab,
but on the vest there was a
1aundry number in red cotton.

It was the one and only
chance, and McLean decided to
use the machinery to supply
_this to the principal London
and provincial newspapers. But
before he lefs the house he
made a search for any possible
pearl box, without success.

“Does it matter, sir ?'* asked
Brook. *The case seems all
wrapped up.”

[ think it's far from wrapped
up. The evidence is very incon-
sistent, and has been from the
gtart. ,

“For example, that bulles
which we dug out of the tree in
the garden could not have
- narrowly missed Friston. The
direction doesn’t agree with hlis
story. '

“For another thing, the bul.
et fired at the car, was fired
while the car was stationary.
Had the car been moving
fast, as Friston stated it was,
the two bullst holes in the win-
dows would not have been
exactly {a the same position. 1
~ want to know far more about
she dead man,” .
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Two days passed-- before
McLean could make any pro-

gress {n this direction. Then

the laundry mark was claimed
by a small lavadry in a gouth
coast town and traced to a Mr.
Cantor, who lived in a bunga.
low some miles out of town.
McLean and Brook found the
bungalow. The place was iso-
lated and locked up, but, signi-
ficantly enough, one of the

keys from the dead man fitted -

the front door. .

McLean and Brook went
inside. The place was well
furnished and quite tidy. Mc.
Lean passed into the small
sitting-room, and opened a roll-
top desk. Inside wasa wooden
box, inlaid with mother of
pearl. »

McLean selected the smallest:
key and speedly opened the
box. Inside was a number of
lesters and documents, some of
them dating back many years,
but it was the top letter -whish
drew McLean’s immediate
attention, for it was on Fris-
ton’s headed - notepaper and
dated the day before the shoot-
ing. In a low voice McLe.n
read the neat handwritingt

Dear Ed,—I am now able to
fulfill your terms. Cannot meet

youin town as I have a bad .

cold and am confined to the
house. Better bring the stuff
here and we will make an end

of it. Any time after 8 p.m.—

M.F. : i

“Well!” ejaculated Brook.
“But that doesn’t seem to make
sense.”’

McLean made no reply.. He

was readiog some of the other

letters, -and perusing some
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bank - statements. Then he
said, “An incredible case. Yet
it all fits together like a jig saw
puzzle. _ :
#“Ten years ago Cantor was:
-employed in Friston’s office
before Friston reached his pre-
sent high position and got a
knighthood. Cantor was sen-
- tenced for misappropriation o
public moneys. :
“Upon his release from pri-
son, there appears in his bank
statements a regular cash pay-
ment of round about a hundred
pounds—always in cash and
paid in quarterly. Can there be
any doubt about the source of
that money ?”
#You mean—Friston 2"
‘“Yes, He has been- black-
mailing Friston for years. It
appears that recently he made
a proposal to Friston, whereby
he would deliver up what incri-
minating evidence he had about
Friston for a lump sum. Fris-
ton, sick to death of being
bled regularly, and having no
intentlon of paying a lump
sum, sought and found what he
believed to be the perfect
.crime.
. - “He faked two attempts on
his life, and then planned the
finale. It all worked perfectly.
He had already sent his sister
away, and had the house and
. his victim to himself, He didn’t
-, use a pistol, because a shot-gun
suited him much better.”
“You mean to disfigure Can-
tor ¥’ o ‘
“Yes . He didn’t want him
identified. I believe that after
he shot him and believed him
to be dead, he went through his
. pockets and removed anything
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which might aid identification,
also the incriminating doco-
ments, of course.” ‘

But he was shot,” protested’
Brook. “Cantor must have
come armed.”

“No, Friston had the pistol.
He had it all along.”

“You mean—Friston shot
himself 2" , :

“] do. Wasn't it wortha
bullet in the leg to berid of
Cantor for ever 7 He was clever

*enough to realise that be would:

have to stand trial and that
such a wound might tip the
scales in ‘his favour. You
wouldn’t think that he would
have the guts to do it, but he
had. Now we. will pay hima
visit.” ~ .

But McLean was. spared. the:
necessity, for as bis car rounded:
the bend of the lane, another -
car passed them at speed.

McLean caught just  one:
glimpse of the driver, and that
was enough. ,

*That was Friston,” he said..
“Turn the car Brooke assoon
as you can.” ) .

“Yes, sir. But how can he

dirve a car with an injured
leg?”’ .
“A man can doa lot of sur—
prising things when he has the
incentive, and in this case the
inceotive may be the destruc-
tion of anytling in that cottage
which might spoil his game.”’

Brook still thought that
‘McLean might be mistaken,
but he got the car round and:
then stopped it on the bend in
the lane. As they walked round.
the bend Friston’s car came to:
view, parked just off the cot--
tage, :
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“He appears to have gone
round the back with the inten.
tion of breaking in that way.
#We'll give him a minute or
two.”’ .
Finally they went forward,
McLean sent Brook round to
the back while he himself

opened the front door quietly

_ with the key. There was Fris-
ton, hobbiag towards him with
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the aid of sticks. He stopped
dead as he recognised McLean,

“You shouid have started
half an hour earlier,” said Mec-
Lean. “What youn hoped to
find and destroy is now in my
possession. This way, if you
don’t mind.” . :

And soon all three were in
the police car enroute to head-
quarters, . :

-———*—,—9——
HOPELESS

They found him wandering
and a gap in his front teeth.
annoyed somedody.

aimlessly, with a blackened .eye
Ho looked -as though he had

Filled with pity, they seized him by the arms and helped him

along.

Shall put you right in op time.”

«No, po,” he groaned; “‘not that! Don't you—can'lt»you,’

“Come along, old chap. Let us take you home to your wife.

understand that’s where I got this lot ?”

X X ‘X
A Scoltish minister had a sermon which he preached on .

- speclal occasions. It was taken from the text, **Were not two

sparrows sold for a farthing ?”

" John Smith, who had been a devoted church worker,

was leaviag the place, so he attended church on the Sunday before
his departure and once again heard the familiar sermon and text,
«“Were not two sparrows sold for a farthing ?”

After a time Joha returned to his native place. He went to

H

church on Sunday, and was not a little surprised to hear the same
old text announced. After the service the minister beckoned him

Into the vestry, and started talking about the many changes that

had occurred during his absence.
aThere’s one thing that has not changed, I notics,” said
Joh N

n, -

“And what is that?”

“The price of sparrows.” ‘
b & x

He had talked about himself till she could endure it no K

longer.

& broad-minded and intelligent man of the world,” he remarked., -
“[ suppose 80,” she said, “and I don't blame you for saving

your money.”" : S

It costs a great deal more than one would think to become

A
- Human Sacrifice Stopped

(By Justice A, S. P, Ayyar.)

King Harlschandra, of the
famous line of lkshvaku, was
very sad as he had no son. His
.Queen, Chandramatl, was even
sadder. So, when the sage
Narada visited him one day,
the king told him about the
secret sorrow which was eating

“into his heart. *

. %Pray to Varuna,’” said
Narada. “He may grant youa
son though he will exact hard
condition.”

*] am willing to put up with
any condition,” said the King.

“wHe shall have the costliest
offerings.”

“He may not be satisfied with
any other offering ; he may de-
mand the sacrifice of the son
himself,” said Narada.

“How horrible!” exclaimed
Harischandra. *Human sacrl-
fice has not been heard of for

~ generations.”

“But, he is an old and conser-
..vative god, unlike Indra who is
“ content-with the lower animals

and is fast becoming his- dread
rival,” was the reply.

“What will I gain if I agree
to this monstrous sacrifice ?*'
asked the King.

' * “Some people think that it is
better to have loved and lost
than not to have known what
it is to have a son at all,” said

. the sage.

“I3 there any way of making
Varuna relent finally ?' asked
the King. .

“Who cip say? You can

count on my help, though it is
mighty litsle that I can do. But
I would advise you mnot to
entertain false hopes from the
very outset, Varuna is, indeed,
a hard taskmaster,” said
Narada. S
“Why does he exact such
hard terms?” asked the King.
':He thinks that he is only
taking back what he himself

‘gives, and that there s nothing

wrong in this,” replied the sage.

“But, a human sacrifice!
How horrible I'’ . exclaimed
Harischandra,

“To you and to me Jt is hore
rible, as death seems to us to
be such a terrible and gruesome |
event. To Varuna, the ancient
and immortal god, the giving .
and taking are just the same ;
birth and death are alike; ®o,
he may not look at this with
our eyes,” said Narada. “Now
I muss be off,” and he left, after
setting the dall rolling for end-
ing human sacrifice in India.

Harischandra consulted his
queen that night. Both of them,
finally, resolved to pray to
Varuna, and obtain a son, even
on the hard terms mentioned
by Narada,

“0Oh thou who holdest heaven
and earth apart, and causeth
the golden swing to shine
above, hewing a path for it
across the sky with thy dast
grant us a son on any condition
you like I'* they prayed. YVaruna.
appeared, He granted the boon
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on the explicit condition that
they would sacrifice the son to
him.

Queen Chandramati ‘had a
son the very next year, resplen-
dent like the sun and the em-
bodiment of beauty and charm.
The delighted parents named
him Rohitasva or Rohita, for.
short, ‘and _ went through the
auspicious ceremonies and gifts,
usual on such occasions. The
whole country rejoiced at the
bmh of the prince.

In the midst of this universal
rejoicing, Varuna appeared
before she King and said,

sSacrifice the son to me, as-

promised.”

Harischandra, replied, “‘Let
the ten days of birth pollution
pass. No one who is not cere-
momally pure can be sacnﬁced
o the gods.

*“Be it so,” sald {Varuna, and
departed.

- Ten days passed, and he
came again, and made the
dread demand.

#Let the teeth appcar," said
Harischandra ¢No animal can
be sacrificed till all the teeth
appear.” '

Varuna left, but returned
again after all the milk teeth
had appeared.

-~ “Let the milk teeth fall, and
the real teeth take their place,”
said the King, “Teeth must
mean oaly -permanent teeth, and
not milk teeth.”

Varuna went, but came again.

as soon as the milk teeth had
all fallen and the real teeth had
taken their place.

"Let the boy be initiated in
arms,”  said . Harischandra.
“Then alone will the sacrifice
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ofa Kshatriya prince -be pro-
.per.” .
“So be it,”* said Vamna.
“But, do not hope to put me off
even then.”

Rohita 'was duly (initiated
into the warrior's profession
when he had completed the age
of sixteen Then, taking him-
inside his private audience hall,

Harischandra told him, with‘

tears streaming down his
cheeks, about his impending
sacrifice to Varuna, and begged
of him to agree to it as there
was no other way out.

“Why should I agree to be
sacrificed for keeping your
silly promise 7"’ asked Rohita.
“No father is entitled, under
our laws, to sacrifice his son
except for his country, as in
war. Simply to have the plea-
sure of boasting that you too
had a son, you made this pro-
mise to this ancient and blood-
thirsty god. He has no right to
demand the sacrifice from me,
as I had no part or lot inthls
promise. Let him do what he
likes with you for breaking your
unholy pledge. I do not want
your kingdom or property
80 that Varuna may not say
that, having taken your assets,

1should also take on your. .

liability. - T am departing with
only the bow given to me by
my maternal uncle.”

So saying, hé took the bow
and left for the wilderness,
guided by Indra, the powerful
god of rain and the rival of
Varuna’s exclusive claims to be.
the lord of all the waters. There:
he built the famous fort of"
Rohtak and lived free from
care.. ‘ . >

" Human Sacrifics Stopped

‘Varuna, deprived of his pro-

mised sacritice, aad powerless
to.do anything to Rohita, took

. revenge on Harischandra by

causing a terrible kind of dro-
psy of the belly. The belly

. swelled enormously. For six

years, Harischandra suffered the
tortures of hell from this terri-

- ble affliction. Nothing could

quench the thirst from which
he was suffering, aad his belly
was distended like an enormous
_balloon, making iv impossible
" for him to appear ia public. He
had no sleep or rest or peace of
mind, and felt his life a buarden.
He heard Varuna’s jeers, **Now
you see how an untulﬁlled pro-

* mise can drag you down’, dia-

ning constantly in his ears,

~TFinally, he was on the point of

death. He seat a pathetic letter
to his son as follows: *I am
about to die But, far from
trying to live, I am only anxious
to die as early as possible, and
to get rid of this infernal dis-
ease. You will succeed me as

_king shortly But Varuna will

not allow you to reign in peace
till he has been given the human
sacrifice he demands In response
to the piteous entreaties of my-
self and your mother, he has
finally agreed to accept a suit-
able Brahmia boy as a substitute
for you if you can get one. Offer
any amount of wealth; and get
“the substitute, and come here
with him, and, save our race,

"the famous line. of Ikshvaku,

from extinction.”

Rohita read the letter and
went on eagerly searching for s
Brahmia. boy No one was
willing to -offer his son asa
substitute. One said to him1

2
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My son is as valuable to me as
you are to your father.”” Ano-
thea remarked, “What a Ksha-
triya are you ’that you quake
before death. and seek to put
an unwarlike Brahmin in your
place " A third asked him,
‘“‘Who wants your wealth ip
exchange for his son . A
fourth said. ¢‘Harischandra has
an enormous belly filled with
water. You have au enormous
purse filled with pelf. Neither
of you will succeed in foolmg
others ” A fifth queried, * You
fool, can’t you see that a crow’s
young will be as deartoit asa
swan'sis to the swan ?” A
sixth said, ‘““When you find a
father ready to barter his son
for your pelf, know that the
time of universal destruction ig
at hand, as righteousness is a
an end.”” A seventh remarked,
“If you are brave, sacrifice
Varuna to the other gods, and
rid the world of this inhuman
deity.”” Rohita wandered
about, hearing such replies-and
without any sign of approachs
ing success, .

Then, one day, to hls sur-
prise, he met a father who was
willing to aceept his offer. This
was the Brahman Ajigarta who
had three sons, Sunahpuchchha,
Sunahsepa and Sunolangula.
He was extremely poor and
greedy. For years it had been
his ambition to own a cow, and
he had not realised it yet, ..
though he had reiched middle
age. When offered a hundred

good cows in exchange for a

son hecried out, “Leave the
eldest for -performing - my
‘funeral ceremonies when I am -
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dead, and take one of the other

iwo.” :
" ¢Don’t take my last-born
‘one 1" said his wife clinging to

sunolangula. -
* So. Rohita took the middle
one, Sunahsepa who was

-unclaimed by either parent,
fike the unswept middle por-
tion between two houses ina
strect or like the No-Man’s
1and in war, and gladdened the
heart of Ajigarta with the gift
of the coveted cows .

' Then, taking Sunahsepa, and
also  his pareats in order to
prove their consent to the
sacrifice, Rohita went to Ayod-
hya and told his father every-
4hing. Harischancra- asked
‘Yaruna fof permission to sub-
stitute Sunahsepa for Rohita.
Varuna agreed, remarking, “A
Brahmin is beiter tnan a
Kshatriya.,” The King then
prepared to perform the sacri-
fico with * Supahsepa as the
victim. Viswamitra- was the
Hotri *, Jamadagni was ‘the
Adhvaryu; Agastya was Udgatri,
and Vasishta was the Brahma
for this unique sacrifice.

" Nobody was willing to tie up
{his human victim to the sacri-
ficial post, as a doubt was felt
whether such a sacrifice was
proper in the changed times,
whea the victim could not be
restored to life. as in the days
of old. Ajigarta said that he
would _ tle up tbe vistim if
given a hundred cows more,
adding, *“I have already allowed
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him to be sacrificed, and he
will surely be sacrificed as the
only alternative is Rohita. So,
why not I myself do this, and
gain something more for the
family 7’ - He was given a
hundred more cows by Haris-
chandra, and he tied the boy to
the sacrificial post, Viswamitra
alone shouting out,*Fie on you
who call yourself a Brahmin!"
The sacrifice proceeded, and the
sacred fire was taken round
Sunahsepa preliminary to his
actual slaughter After this
was over, the victim had to be
slaughtered

No one was willing to use
the sacrificial knife on him.
Ajigarta once more volunteered
his services and offered to
slaughter his son himself if
given another hundred cows,
adding, ““When I agreed to give
him for sacrifice, it was equal
to slaughtering him myself. So, I
may as well get somethiag more
forthe family by completing
the gift.”” Harischandra ac-
cepted his offer at once, though
Viswamitra exclaimed, “What a
sacrifice is this, with this Brah.

min callously killing his own -

son for the sake of wealth !”

Sceing his father
with the sacnficial koife, and
sure of death now, Sunabsepa

g

get ready -

prayed to the Lord Prajapati’

to save him. “You are the lord
of all creatures, and the lineal

ancestor of men.” cried he. .

““O save me from this horrible
death !”” Prajapati expressed

~ *The Hotrl, Adhvaryu, Udgarti, aud Brahma are the four priesta
nooosesry a¢ & Hindu sacrifics, The Hotri recites hymns from the Rig Veda;

the Adhvarym racliea ritgal passages from the Yajur Veda; the Udgatr] -

ghultl hymas from Sama Veda ; and the Brahma represents the Godhead,

* Human Sacrifice Stopped
" his  desire that

~ the sacrifice
should be stopped, but refzrred

. 4he matter to Agoi, as the sacred

fire had been circled rouad the
the victim. Agnl released his
claim, but waated the god

- Saritar to decide, as the hymns

had heen uttered,. and it was
for the god of hymns to release
the victim.. Savitar released
his claim. but referred the

. matter to Varuna, as he it was

who had demanded and got
the sacrifice. Harischandra
. prayed to Varuna :

. %Oh Lord Supreme, you have -

caused the rivers to flow into
the sea; you have made the
mighty mountains wrapt in
cloud ; you know the course of
all the birds ia the sky, and fish
“Ih the waters, and the. path of
the wind ; you know each and
every secret thing and act ; and
mist have kno #n long ago the
course events would take. You
who forge the dread fetters for
the sinners, but forgive those
who repent, pardon my sin in
not fulfilling my promise and
let Sunahsepa go.”

Varuna released his claim,
-moved by the prayer and in
"~ -ference to Prajapati’s wishes,
it referred the matter to the
Viswadevas whose share in the
proposed sazrifice could not be
taken away without their con-
sent. The Viswadevas readily
agreed to forego their share,
adding, “The question of our
share arises only when there is
aclually a sacrifice. But the
person to decide whether the
sacrifice, which has been begun,
can be given upis Indra, the
lord of saorifices.””  Iadra was
referred to, Hoe sald shat Ushas,

/
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the goddess of the dawn, was:
the fittess person to decide as-
-to whether such a sacrifice ‘was
appropriate to the changed
times. Ushas said with convice
tion, “Human sacrifices belong -
to the Sunset, and not to the
Dawn.” She continued 1 L

“Know, human sacrifice -

Is from new on a vice,

To be put down by Kings

Like a Hydra wita wings.

Fathers can’t sell their sons, -

Even the middle ones,

It's forbidden to kill

Men siaply at one's will.

Sacrifice can go on,

But with oneself as pawn.

He who wants others to save

Must be unselfish and brave, -

The gods who demand blood

Must ob1ain it in war,

But the time is not far

When wars will go, like flood. -

Give the gods a leaf or frult,

Water, flower, or ront.

Be your hearts pure always.

Keep you firm in God’s

ways | <

So, the sacrifice was given up,
and Sunahsepa was released, to
his immense joy. Harischan-
dra’s belly also reverted to its
normal size, and he was free
from his fell disease.

Indra said to Sunahsepa,
*'Son, I give you the power to -
prepate a wonderful -oblation
called Anjasava from Soma,
Prepare it at once aad offer it
to the sssembled gods and sages -
with rice and butter as sacrifice,
That is the only suitable sacrifice
in this age, the sacrifice of a
goat being a permitted alterna.
tive in a fow cases.” .

“Tell us how this came -
about,” asked Sunahsepa.
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“I shall,” said Indra. “The
80ds tried an experiment long
ago. They sacrificed a man.
The medha' went  out of- the
man and entered a horse. They

dismissed the man who had be- :

come deformed by this, and
sacrificed the  horse. The
medha went out of the horse
and entered an ox. They dis-
missed the horse. which had be-
come a white deer and sacrificed
the ox. Thé medna went out
of the cx and entered a
sheep. The gods left the ox,
which had become a gaval* and
sacrificed the sheep. The medha
went out ofit and entered a
goat So the gods left the sheep,
which had become a camel, and
sacrifized the goat. Tne medha
remained for the longest time in
the goat, but, finally, went out
of It al:0 and entered the earth.
The gods cismissed the goat
which had become a sarabha.?
Then they surrounded the medha
which bad entered the earth. It
could not escape, being thus
surrounded, and turned into
rice. So rice withclarified but-
ter, is the best thing to be
sacrificed in this age As the
medha remained longest in the
goat, that animal has come to
be an alterpative. Human
sacrifice is hereby declared to
be sinful,and to be distasteful
to the gods.” ‘

. Supnahsepa then prepared the
Anjasava* from Soma® snd

I
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offered it to the gods with rice ’

and clarified butter. All were
pleased, and blessed him.

Viswamitra adopted him as his
own son. Ajigaria, on secing

what great honour was being -

accorded to Sunahsepa by gods

and sages, went and claimed .

bim as his son. *No, Ishall
pot return to you who did acts
which the worst sinner would
pot have done,’” said Sunah-
sepa. ‘I have been adopted
by Viswamitra who was the -
first to condemn your act, and
I will be his son.”

¢ How can he adopt you with-
out my consent ?”’ asked Aji-
garta. )

“You have no- more claim

. over me having sold me for 300
cows, * said his son. «

““How can Viswamitra, who
has a hundred sons alive, adopt
you 7"’ jeeted Ajigarta. . ~

*J shall make him my eldest
son,”* said Viswamitra. *‘Then
the thing will be regular, asa

man can have an adopted son

first, and then any number of

natural sons.” ‘
Ajigarta was cornered. “You

will do anything,” said he to

Viswamitra, *“You combine”

Brahman learning with Ksha-

triya courage. You made the .

Sutlej make way for the Bhara-
tas when they fled southwards
after being defeated by the
Tritsus with Sudas at .their
head. You made Trisanku

1. The loner spirit of rnorifice,

2. A stunted short-horned bullook, s
3. A fabulous snimal having eight legs and reputed to be stronger

than a lion.

. 4. A doubly sacred drink offered to the gods at racrifices,
5. The usual drink offered to the gods at sacrifices.

‘ JSacrified”’ said they.

' Human Sacrifice Stopped . o1

" stand in the mlddle heavens lnvéntor of Anjasava and the

though the Devas tried to push favourite of the gods, as their

© him down to the earth. But eldest brother. As the first fifty

gour sons tao are like you, sons still refused. Viswamitra

~ daring aad obstinate. They drove them out with the curse,

may refuse to receive this boy *'As pride of cast and love of
*as their eidest brother.” of privilezes have prevented
*] shall see to it, *said Viswa- you from  accepting this
mitra. ¢ . favourite of the gods as your
Viswamitra then took Sunah- eldest brother, on the score that
gepa with him to his hundred heis a srranger may your lot be
sons, and asked them to accept cast among strange peoples of
him as their eldest brother The the south, and may your
first fifty sons would not agree descendants be of low caste 1"
to have this stranger grafted So the unfortunate fifty sons
nto thelr family and as the waadered forth in the hills aad -
head of it too. forests of the souta, intermarci-

“He should have obeyed his ed with the people there, and

: became the ancestors of the
father, and comsented to be Savaras, Palindas, Matilas and

others. Sunahs:pa remained
“‘You obey your father, and yijth Viswamitra, ashis honour-
accept him as eldest brother,” o4 eldest son under the new
cried out Viswamitra in wrath. pame of Davaratha. Human .
They persisted in their refusal sacrifice was stoped for good all
while the last fifty sons, with over [andia, and Ajigarta’s name
Madhuchandas at their head, became one of universal
gladly agreed to their father’s reproach and obloquy.—From
request, and expressed their Famous Tales nf Ind. V. Rama-
pride at having Sunahsepa, the swamy Sastrulu & Sons, Madras,

.

An angler sat on the bank of a canal in Yorkshire, watching
nis float Preseatly a bishop came along with his pretty daughter,
They stopped to look on. '

“My friend,” said the bishop, *I perceive that youarea
- fisher.” . ‘

*“*Aye,"” grunted the angler.
~ *“] also am a fisher.””

" «Eh, is that so 7" said the man with the rod; “well, I'm
pleased to meet a fellow sportsman.”

“Ah, but there is a misconception in your mind. You are a

" fisher of fishes, but I am a”fisher of med.”

The angler turned and surveyed the daughter. .

“Aye,” he said at last, “*and with bait like her you ought to
get a good bag.” -
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not lost his heart entirely in’

" Of late Srimati . had taken to
ctying at all odd bours of the
day. While straining the boiled
rice steaming hot from tne
oven,grinding the roasted coffee-
beans, mixing glaxo for the
baby,—while engaged in any
- kind of household work, her
eyes would suddenly become
misted, her - throat dry; she
would weep gently for a while,

. with a gentleness which belied -

" the vioience of  her emotions,

" then with a sigh dab her eyes .

with the end of her sarl. And
in her preoccupation she would
mix dhall and blackgram, cumin
-apnd coriander, mustard and
-gingili, and after the de:d was
done realize her mistake, curse
herself under her breath, and
subduing the impulse to throw
- gway the stuff begin laboriously
tosort out the mixture. One
. evening she had put salt in her
husband’s coffce ; without bat-
ting an eyehid he had drunk the
.cup and said nothing about it.
An hour after discovering her
blunder, she had asked him
timidly - how the coffee had
tasted 1o which he had replied
good-humouredly 1 “Why. guite
as usual ** She couldn’t help
herself laughing. The absent-
mindedness of professors Is
proverbial, but Parchanadam
was not a professor, he was
assistant cashier in an insurance
“compapy in Calcutia. He had

the ledgers so as not to dis-

tinguish between salt and sugar
in his coffee; ‘tolerant by
nature, he exercised alwaysa
complete control over his feel-
ings and he was uninquisitive.
Deep in the heart of every man
and woman there is the same
kind of beast ; the desire . in
each to bend the will of the
other, in each to enslave the
other ; passive resistance on the-
paré of man or woman alone is
not the thing ; together the two
should fight the animsal and
vanquish it to achieve happi-
ness. May be it was a dispensa-
tion of Providence that Pancha-
nadam was not inquisitive ; but
his wife felt it rather inhuman
of him not to ask her what
troubled her. He took too
much ' for granted. Nothing
eventful had happened in the
seven years of their married,
life except for the death of ber-
mother-in-law in the thitd and
the birth of her child, a boy,
in the :'sixth; altogether the
period hai been evenn. Pancha-
nadam deeply grieved over the
loss of his mother for he liked
the way she did things, though
his wife did not ; being father.
less since a lad of ten and com-
ing to depend on his mother
who had made him a man,. his’
loyalty to her held beyond the
crematorium. He, however, hak

7
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nothing to complain about the
way his wife ran the home ;
~ oftentimes he sincerely felt that
he ocught to bz nearer to her
than he was; but there was
something withheld in him that
defeated the feeling. Thank
. God for his tolerance! The
alternative would bhave been
detachment degenerating by
and by into sterile indifference.
Despairing to attract her hus-
band’s attention by her sad face
~—result of crying ntfully at all
odd hours of the day—Srimati
changed her weeping time to
“night. She could glve free flow to
her sorrow which would pass
into the night, unseen even by
“herself. She could relieve the
heaviness of her heart through

.copious tears. She had been too -

long in hell that she needs must
have a glimpse of heaven. This
thirst itself was pathos and
pathos should lead to under-
standing.

Panchanadam slept the sleep

.of ths just.. -
Sitting hunched on the bed
- Srimati cried softly. Her hand
crept toward her husband’s
~ shoulder to shake it, the cluster
of slender gold bangles sound-
ing thinly about her wrist. Just
" then she heard the child stir in
the cradle near by. Panlc
. geized her ; with a little sob the
"baby was still again—a sob that
didn’t break its sleep.
Should she wake her hus-
band ? For six successive:nights
~ she had tried to, but st the tast
- moment her courage had
broken down. Tonight it
wasn’t going to happen again.
‘Two lizards struggied on the
- wall, one clicked, clicked as if
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to confirm. He lay supine, her
hand rested on his knee, diffi-
dent and trembling, 2y shako
him by the leg.

I am awake,” he said, in a
small voice.

She was speechlcss with sur-
prise. o

**Then you know...

““Know that you've been Cry-
ing every night, at the same
hour, for over a week now.”

““And yet you never asked me
why I did 7"

“How could I? Sensnble‘
people tell and cry out their
grief. There’s greater consoia-
tion in that. You cry and wait
to be asked. I am afratd ot'
tears.”

‘‘Afraid 7"

“Yes to the point of being
benumbed. It's a preventivo
against infection.”

Was he trying to be callous ?
Or was hereally? Was his -
tolerance a mask ? If it was ho
was wearing it only too weli It
challenged the sum of her tragic,
tearful hours. 1o the concrete
world men and women wero
different, distinguishable beings,
but in the realm of the spirit,
man and woman as husband
and - wife, besought the
same golden doors 10 open
and reveal the shining idol of
auspiciousness aad good augury
which they had unconsciously
made through mutual affection,
kindness, common hopes and
joys and reverence for the verl-
ties of life. She was contrite;
humble. Would he lead her by
the hand, open the doors, and
reveal the shining idol ? - Her
lips were a quiver of unspoken

L
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words. He waited in silerce.
Then she found her voice.
“I've heard from my mother
from Madras.”
* When 7
¢ Three days ago.”
- “'Ig it an invitation to stay
with your parents 7"

* No."
*Then s there anything
worthwhile

to be communi-
cated to me?’ .

“Jt's’ about Lalita,”

*“Oh, indeed ! *

" ¢[t seems she had an attack

"of typhoid. They didn’t suspect

it till after one week of the
fever.”

“] know bow much interested
your mother is in Lalita. It has
been phehomenal in one res-

ect—"*

“Oh, please ! Don't make
ft more difficult for me to
tell ,
| “What Is there to tell? I
- hope the poor girl is alive.”

*“She were better dead than
allve. Oh, she were better
dead,” and her voice was lost
in an uncontrollable gust of
sobs.

X - b X

Panchanadam showed no

concern for his wife’s tears. His
mind went back to an uaforget-
table day, seven years ago. A
very beautiful girl. about fifteen,
fair, tall for her age, with large
eyes but their brightness shadow-
ed by an indefinable sadness,
her luxuriany dark hair of
. natural curls plaited and hanging
behind her back, her pavadai
and davani of dlﬂ'crent hues fad-
¢d and shabby, looked at him
-.from a staircase landing. He

. looked at her and her cyes, free

Kahdniya ‘

;)f the shadows moméntarily,

regarded him with a curious,
half-smiling, bright interest.
Confused, he turned his glance

to see another girl who stood -

near her, dressed gaiily, bejewel-
led like a goddess,—alarge-made

girl, well rounded, brown of

skin, her whole get-up conscious
of creating the best impression
and before he could make a
mental comprison of the two,
with lightning speed it had hap-
pened. The beautiful tall girl
fell down the stairs head fore-
most ; throwa heavily on the
floor she groaned and fainted.
He gazed up the stairs again, on
the landing stood the other-one
prim, grim; for a moment
she appeared to him as ugly as

sin. He fought down thew

unpleasant feeling...... .

A beautiful, fair, tall girl, the
sadnesa in their eyes an added
attraction—tbat  was Lalita
before she became a cripple.
Sevenyears had npassed siice.
Seven years by cleck and calen-
dar, but the moment stood and
her girlish beauty with that—an
undying vision !

Lalita was Srimati’s cousin, -

her  aunt’s. father’s sister’s
daughter. Orphaned at seven
she had come under the protec-
tion of ber uncle. Heriwas a

melancholy story. Panchana-

dam had known f{t plecemeal
from his wife and his father-ia-
law, the most melancholy part
of it from the latter.
father had a distillery for

eucalyptus oil in the Niigiris -

which did fairly good business ;
his only brother, younger and
unmarried and much devoted
to him helped him as accountant

e

Lalita’s .
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and organizing salesman. Soon
a rival distillery, with plenty of
resources and much showy
publicity, was established near
that of the brothers and their
business began to fiil. A local
Marwari who had advan:ed
money as capital t> them press-
ed for payment ; they prayed
for time, and time was granted
at first on agreement of a higher
rate of interest; they were not
abdle to pay up at the dus dite
and the Marwarij had said some-
thing obscene to the effect that
those who couldn’t pay must be
prepared to pawn tbeir wives.
Laiita s father was a sensitive
person and unable to bear the
shame he hanged him elf that

night from a tree on the road

from Ootacamund to Ketti. His
younger brother, much concern-
ed at his abseace from home for
forty-eight hours on end,
wandered about in search of
him, found his body before the
police did, returced ,home
quickly to teil his anxious
sister-in-law that all was well,
went back and hinged himself
from the sam: branch beside
bis beloved brother. And all
the time the money to be paid
to the Marwari was there, for
‘Lalita’s uncle having been
appealed to urgently by his
brother in-law had remitied the
amount; but it happened to be
a postal boliday when the
pound of flesh fell due and fate
took {ts toll. The irony of it !
Within ‘a2 year of these two
violent deaths, Lalita’s mother
‘also passed away, ill of mind
which made her uawilling to
live, leaving her daughter to be
looked after by her brother, for

-2

she bad no near relation of “her
husband who would bring up
the child. :

Innocent of the shadows cast

_over her young life little Lalita -

grew under the tender care of
her uncle to whom the memory
of an only sister so unfortunate _
was ever a tug at his heart-
strings But his wife viewed
things differently 1 to ber the
orphan girl was an ill-starred
creature and her mother, when
she was alive, an unabashed
sponger on ber husband. She
Just waited for the day when
with same tinsel of ornaments
and a petty cash dowry she
could marry her off to anyone
be he a widower with six child-
ren. Her Joveliuess was an
eyesore to her; she putinto
shade her own  >Srimati.
Between the two there was a
difference of a year and 2 half ;
Srimati was the elder and she
was trained up by hcr mother
to behave saperiorly to her
cousin,-to put on airs, to always
complain about her, thatshe did
this wrong, that purt.

Lalita, a: she grew, intelligent
girl that she was, noticed how
unjustly she was being treated
in the house She had nothing
agaiost her uncle who was
always kind and considerate
to her; but then he was
governed by her aunt, and of her
she was frigatened, for day by
day her harshness be:ame more
manifest, She was carefully
taraed into a kitchesn drudge.
She was fiftee
koowledge
Srimati
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dresses from her parents; she

san seventeen.

And.then came the day of

days. The house was agog with

' excilement. Srimati's marriage

had b:en fixed and the young

man was calling to have a look

-at the ‘brice’. His mother in

whom he had absolute faith had

already approved of the gisl;

. his visit wasin the mere nature
of convention :

- Panchanadam came. The in-

stant he stepped into the hall,
" greeted and conducted by him
who was to be his father-in-law
he glanced up involuntarily and
saw on the landing of the stair-
case in front of him a very
beautiful girl, fair, tall for her
age...... May'be, he wondered,
. this is she,.....That was- Lalita
before she becamea cripple.
That bappened seven years ago.
X x x
. “Better dead,” Srimati gasp-
ed, ¢ thaa suffer like this; and
make me suffer more with her
silent, reproachful eyes. The
typhoid has reduced her to a
skeletoni. so my mother
writes.”’ :
~ “One crutch walking on two
crutches,’ said Panchapadam.
w+!The crime is on my head.”
“How do you mean ?”
~ “For making Lalita walk on
crutches.” ‘ :

“Why this self accusation
after all these years 2’

“I couldn’t summon up the
courage before. The hunger to
confess has been cating me. I
"need 10 be consoled.”  Srimati
_talked with a feverish rapidity.
It was I “that* - pushed Lalita
down’the §tairs:’ . :
tﬁ‘.i‘v’““‘Ah‘.!"\h' B ';.,'17 ~ .

Ka haniya

-¥Yes, in 2a moment. of dlind
Jealousy. I wasa’t aware that she
was standing by me on the
landing, even to this day it's a
my:tery to me how she got
there. At the moment of your
arrival she was in the bdackyard
of the house, mother had desig-
ued to keep her back on some
domestic work. Perhaps when I
was taking a final look at the
mirror she must bave come up-
stairs quietly. Your'glance of
wonder and admiration was not
for me, that made me turn round
and I saw Lalita, light as a spiris
standing near me, with shining
eyes and half-parted lips. Even
in rags and with not a speck of
jewel on her body she would
turn a princess green with envy,
I went mad with rage and hate,
we were standing on the brink
of astep, and with a swift
movement of my waist against
hers and a foot between her fees
I knocked her down. And when
all of you crowded round her to
examine the magnitude of the
burt I quickly put an orange
hull in the place she had stood
...... She was bruised on her lefy
kneecap; no fuss said my
mother, imperiously ; an {li-
omen, what a time the accorsed
creature chose to fall, she mut-
tered, when the daughter of the
house was to be married. For a
couple of days Lalita walked
with a slight limp; then she
complained that her left leg fels
stiff like a stick and she could
not move it. They took her toa
bone setter who only increased
ber pain, she bad broken her
ankle and the whole foot was
swollen and livid. D1ys passed,
my mother’s temper grew worse,

Girl on OVrut;:he‘s

Then the hospitai and<the oper-
ation. These are tiresome
detafls.” The doctor who opera-

.~ ted for the fracture gave hera
" shortened twisted leg and a palr

of crutches. For a time her right
leg too was ~ a halt paralysed
thing, not being used. Lalita
never spoke a word, won’t ever-
about my wickedness, It was an
accidept, the b1t of orange huil
was a clear proof.”

“Bven if she” had said the

truth your mother wouldn't bave -

believed her. What chance is
there for an ill-used orphan in

" an unkind home ?”’

34 *Please don’t be harsh upon
me. I've suffered enough If she
had spoken out 1 wouldn’t have
been so greatly on the rack.
Now my mother says that the
cripple Is a burden to her family;

.who would marry a thingon

crutches 7— to add insult to in-
jury this typhoid had reduced
ber to a bag of bones. She has
made by father fali in with her

7

scheme; they have decided to
send Laljia to a home for desti-
tute girls. Ard I am the cause
foritall” - . ,
. Panchanadam made no re-
remark, He was deep in
thought. . )
“May I ask a thing?” said
Srimati, her tone crumbly with
anguish, ‘ -
“Do.” ' .
“Did you know all along of
my crime?”’ )
“Yes,” he answered quletly.
She recoiled as if hit but real-
ching out his hands he drew her
softly to him. Through the open
window he saw the morning |
star blazing low in the sky and
other stars twinkling far apart,
and each star more solitary than
the other. ‘His wife wasno
longer where loneliness lay. He
had come closest to her, vyhlcp
he had always desired, he in his
tolerance; and she had come
closest to him, purified -by
pain. :

—————rane————
Music Instructor : “I'm surprised to hear you admit you

haven’t been practising, Susle.
music if you don’t practise 1’

What can you get out of your

Susie s **Sixpence an evening from my father.’;
x

X .
Theatrical Manager 1 *Can you dance 7"’

. Applicant - “No, sir.”
¢Can you sing?”
“No.” .

“Can you act ?”
“Not much.”

“Then what did you come here for 7

“My looks.” '

“*Well, you can hunt round for them if you like, but I don’;

think you’ll find them here.” <
: X

“I'm going to speak my min
- “Ah ! Silence at lastl ™

d!*? she said. .
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(By G. K. drya, B, A., B. L)

, 48 The undiscovered country, from whose’boara.

‘ No traveller retorns...pazzles the wili.”

“"During summer W, M. and-

his wife took a house in the
country on the riverside. The
eternal murmur of the flowing
< stream was a special attrsction
as a change. Suddenly one
evening they saw a little boy
with a big dog on the other
side of the river. . They hailed
. but there was no response on
the first two occasions He first
stood there w:th the bare feet
and torn shirt. They thought
that the boy and the dog were
from the big house yonder,
but they felt there was some-
- thing uncanny about the boy,
So a few days later when he
appeared again he was beck-
oned again and this time he
responded, the dog ruaning

-—Hamleﬂ

behind him. He was asked
whether he hai not any play-
mates besides the dog. The
boy replied *not now”. When
questioned what his family was
doing he answered, “Oh, they
are all right.” Then he dis-
appeared.

Couple of days later the frult
vendor came to deliver some
fruits.. Enquiry was made of
him as to who lived in the big
house and whether he sold
fruits to taem also. He said he
did not know aad that the boy
and the big dog who used to
meet him at the gate were killed

_in a car accident and that from

that tims on, the parents took
to drink apparently to forget
their grief.—From Esquire.

D S——

" SENT BUILDING BY POST!

Probably the strangest object ever mailed in the United States
was a brick bank building which was shipped by post from Sal¢
Lake city to Vernal, Utah, in 1919. Freight rates at the time were
'$ 2:50 per huadred pounds while parcel post was only $1°05. The
contractors who were moving the building decided to save money.
They simply wrapped the bricks in fifty pound packages and
hauled them to the post office. Slace it was against postal regula-
tions 10 send more than 50u pounds of parcel post to one address,
they mailed them to various individual citizens. By the time the
post office department discovered what was going on.and changed
4ts regulations to stop it, the bank building was nearly completed.

THE HAUNTED HOUSE

When he saw the “To let”
slgn in the window of the neat
little house he was elated. Smith
had been.recently married and
when he came to the city on

transfer he could not find a’
" suitable place to live and had

to take lodgings in a boarding
house. ‘

He immediately called at the
agent’s office and enquired

. about the house. The agent

secemed a little surprised at the
enquiry but Smith took litile
notice of it. He was anxious
to see the house and went with
the agent to the place. The
agent seemed in a little hurry
and the process of looking over

, the house was gone through

quickly. The prospective tenant
seemed satisfied with the house

That night Smith dined in
the lodging house and returning:
home prepared his bed to sleep.
He was tired by the exertion in:
the daytime acd he soon fell
fast asleep. How long he sleps.
he did not know but suddenly -

_he was aroused form sleep by

and a lease was.entered into for _
' ' Bebind them came an attractive

a reasonable rent.
Smith and his wife were

" happy at the prospect of moving

into the house and setting up

- home and they spent the rest of
. the week purchasing furniture

and taking measurements for
carpets, curtains and the like.
But on Saturday atelegram was
recelved saying that his mother-

‘in-law was ill and requesting

his wife to come at once. She
bad to leave that day and the
next day he alone. moved into
the new house.

As the last piece of furniture

- was being moved into the house

Smith noticed. a few old
people gathered around and
one woman was heard remark-
ing to others, * Well, I bet,
‘they won't stay long.”

the creek of a door. He sat up:
and from the dim moonlighs
streaming into the room he

could see that the back door of
the parlour leading into the
kitchen was opening. Ianside:
the kitchen he could see the
outlines of sofa and on it lying:
full length was a man | He was.
dressed in military unifcrm and.
the shining brass buttons were

distinctly visible. A second
later two evil-looking men-
entered through the door. One-
was carrying a heavy sledge.

looking woman holding "her
hands high. Her face showed
that she was in great terror. She-
extended her hands as if In
supplication to the two people-
but they rudely pushed her
aside and one of them rushing
forward gave a heavy blow on
the head of the sleeping soldier-
on the sofa The woman hid
her eyes between her hands.

"The men lifted the body of the

soldier and pushing aside a
floor board by the leg threw the:
burden down which dropped:
down with a splash. The men
placed the floor board in posi-
tion again and it was nailed
down and they hurriedley
walked out carrying with them.
a small bag.

All this Smith saw sitting:-
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on his bed. He did not move
for he was pewrified with fear.
But slowly he recovered his
courage and put on the electric
light. The door to the kitchen
was shut and there was no sofa
there or any signs of tampering
with the floor boords ! And yet
hie could not. dismiss what he
had secen a few miautes before
as mere hallucination. Then he
remembered the words of the
old woman just as the last piece
of furniture was being moved
into the house and also recol-
lected the look of surprise he
bhad seen op the face of the
agent when he went to him
enquiring about the house.

The next day be moved his
furniture and wrote to his wife
saying that the house was too
damp and that he had given it
up. The agent too seemed
willing to pay back a portion
of the advance.

It seems that ' years before a
queer family had lived there.
They were ao ill-assorted lot—
a fine looking girl and two or

Kahantya

three roughs whom none in the
neighdourhood liked. It was
said that the girl had a soldier
paramour, who disappeated
later in mysterious circum-
stances with a large sum of

money belonging to the army.

The last aaybody knew of him,
he was traced to the house.
After the disappearance of the
soldier, the giri committed sui.
cide and the two roughs were
not heard off again.

X X

X
A few-years later, the house '

which remained untenanted,
was pulled down Smith who
hd lived in it for one day
went to the contractor and
asked him, -*Was there anything
unusual about the kitchen ?*’

“Yes, there was an old well
under the kitchen and before
we filled it up one of my men
put down a grapp.ing hook.”

“'Did he find anythinz 7"

“No. The iron only brought
up a bit of cloth with a brass
army button. Nothing of any
value.””

Py —

The big game hunter was spinning yaras.

_"sand as I was walking through the jungle,” he went on,
o] tripped over a root and let my rifle fall. Before I had time
to pick it up two lions approached. Without hesitation I grabb-

“ed each of them by the throat and——"
“Wait a bit,” interrupted a listner ; “how did you manage

to catch hold of both of them ?

You've only one arm,”

The huoter was not at all perturbed.

“Yes, I've only one arm,’ he said, *‘but in the oxcitement of _

the momeat I forgot about that!” ‘ ~
C X ) x :

Film Star; *I hear you're married again, Dorothy. Whom

X

did you marry this time ?”

Second Film Star ; “Er—er

his card somewhere.” -

" (opehs Dag)—*1 believe I've got

- through their control (St. Louis)

. manifestations1”

" The Wischievous Ghosts .

Now and thea we hear of.  “Such manifestations are
houses being hauated by ghosts. always caused by the presence’
The doors and windows rattle. of the person attacked ; they

. The roof shakes. Stones are* arise from the ill-will of :
thrown. The wind bowis and perturbing spirit towards t::.

the house Is in a devil’s dance. inhabitant of the place to which
These phenomena are' caused he comes; and bis object is  to
by the spirns of the lower order annoy him, and to drive him
v;ho ulllxaole u;dﬁnd a solace in out of the house.” ‘
the other world, go about mis- 3 «we would
A . ask, if among .
(t:_hiefmaklng. To offer prayers the people of the house thetll'g
or the dead, for the peace of jggsome one who causes th
their mlgd ;md ls';oul. is the least phenomena by a spontanec;:lsse
we can do for them. i ianimic i -
I_A[lan Kardec in his book on ::,‘;:!gl'lp tary, medianimic influ- .
Spiritualism relates the story of  wwithout such :
the incideace of the disturbance" thes ithout such an  influence,
in the Rue des Noyers, in Paris, e e c;ccl:(urrgnccs could not
in June 1860, by an evil spirit, g (tAked Place. A spirit
It used to throw stones as the h  place for which he
inhabitants and the experime- as a predilection, he remains
nters with a view to elucidating passive, as long as there is in it
facts, got the following version g::gi?&,.ﬁ t:ﬁg ti?sl‘)lc h used as a
: cha person

comes thither, he uses his medi-

from tbis spirit. The guestions P
4 1 D2 animity as much as he can.”

and answers put are reproduced

~ here. 4. “Where does the spirit find

* (Questions  addressed 1o the projectiles he makes use
St. Louls) : : of 7"’ ' ‘

@. “Will you have thekind- _ ‘‘The different objects ' thus
ness to tell us if the facts report- ¢mployed are generally got
ed to have taken place in the from the spot where the mants
Rue des Noyers really took festations occur, or in its neigh-
place? We have no doubt asto Dourhood;a force proceeding
their possibility.” from the spirit impels them into
the popular imagination exagg- Place designed by him.”
erates them, but they were rea- 5 “Do you think it would be

~lly the work of a spirit who of anv use to invoke this spirit,

likes to amuse himself at the so that i
:gp%nse ot; the inl'labltants of qm:atim;):e?”might askc bim some
e house in question.” “Evoke him if yo H
-2, “Is there any onein the helisa spirit of y &:m&egrbe?
house who 1s the "cause of these  who will aot be ablo to  give
you mush information.”
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~. (Communication with the dis-

- turbing spirit of the Rue des

Noyers)s

. 1. **Why do you call me? Do

you want to have some stones
thrown at you? In thas case we
sbould soon see you scampering
away, though you look so
brave.' - »

“¢*We should not be frighten-
ed even though youthrew stones
on us; we ask you to tell us if i
- is really in ycur power to do

g0l .

“Perhaps I could not, here;
you have a guardian who looks
so sharply after you.”

3. **Was tnere any one in the
Rue des. Noyers who  helped
you in playing off your tricks

_ on the inmates of that house?”
' “Certainly, [ had a capital
fnstrument, and no wise and
priggish spirit to  hinder me;
for Iam merry and like to
amuse myself soms time."

. 4. “Who was the person that
served as your instrument?”

“A maid-servant.”

5. "Was she your

~ unawares’?”

“QOh, yes ; poor girl! she was
tl}f most frightened at them
a ." -

-6. “Did you do this from {il-

" will?” ~

“1?1had no ill-will what-
ever; but you men, who get hold
of everything, will turn this to
your advantage.”

7. "What do you mean? - We
do not understand you”

“*What I wantedwas to amuss
myself;
study the thing and you will
have one more factto prove
that we exist.” .

8. “You say you had no {ll-

auxiliary

but your spirits  will

Kahaniya

wlll, but you broke all the win-
dows of the apartment; and
that was a real injury of your
doing.”

“That's mere trifle.”

9. “Where did you get the
things you threw into the
house?” . ) :

“They are’ common enough;
I found them in the yard and in
the neighbouring gardens.”

10. *Did you find them all, or
did you fabricates ome ofthem?”

“[ created nothing, composed
nothing.”

11, It you had not found
them, could you have made
them?”

“That would have been more
difficult but we can mix things
together and so make a sort of
a whole " '

12. “Now tell us
threw them?”

*“Ah! that is more difficult to-
tell. [ helped myself by the
electric nature of the girl, join-
ed to my own which is -less

how . ybu

" material; we were able thus to

traasport these objects batween
us‘ll

13. * You would not object, I
think, to give us some informa-
tion about yourself.

long dead?”
“A long time: full fifty
ears.” T

14. “What did you do when

living?” ' : )

“Not much good; I did rough
work: such as picking up rags,
etc, in this quarter; and people
used to tease me, because I was.

too fond of Goodman ‘Noah's.

red liquor. So I wanted -~ to
make taem all decamp from the:
house."~The Other World,

Tell wus, -
first of all, if you have been

| Walledup Abive

, ( By Edgar

- The thousand injuries of
Fortunato I had borne as I best
- could ; but when he ventured

- upon insult, I vowed revenge.

BT

He had a weak point—this

- Fortunsto—altnough in other

regards he was a man to be’
respected and even feared. He
prided himself on his connois-
seurship in wine. '
It was about dusk, one even-+
iog during the supreme madness
of the carnival scason, that I
encountered my friend. He
accosted me with excessive
w.rm'h, for he had bzea drinke

»jzg muob [fhe man wore

motley. . He had on a tigh's.
fitting partistriped dress, and his
bead was surmounted by the
cbnical cap and bells. I was
so pleased to see him, thatl
thought I snould never have
done wringing his hand.

I said to him: “My dear
Fortunato, you are luckily met,
How  remarkably well you
are looking to-day! But I have
‘received a pipe of what passes
for Amontillado, and 1 have

~ my doubts.”

“How?’ said he. “Amon-

- tillado? A pipe? Impossible !

Ar;d in the middle of the carni-
val I”?

#] have mv doubts,” I repiied;
“and I was silly enough to pay

" the full Amontillado price with-

out consulting you in the
matter. You were not to be

" found, and [ was fearful of los-

ing a bargain. 1 am on my way
to Lucoesi. If any one hasa

3

Allan Poe)

critical turn, it is he,
tell nie—"> . :

“Luchesi cannot tell Amoan-
tillado from Sherry.” o

“And yet some fools will
have it that his taste is a match
for your own.” o

“Come, let us go.” . ,

Thus speaking, Fortunato
possessed himself of my arm,
Puttirg on a mask of black silk
and drawing aroquclaire closely
about my person, I suffered him
to hurry me to my palazzo. '

There were no attendants ab
‘home ; they had absconded .to
make meiry in honour of the
time 1 had told them thatl
should not return. uatil the
morning, and had given them
explicit orders not to stir- from
the house These orders wers
sufficient, I well knew, to insure
their immediate disappearance,
one and all, as soon as my back
was turped.

I took from their sconces twg
flambeaux, and giving one to
Fortunato, bowed him through -
several suites of rooms to the,
archway that led into the vauylts..
1 passed down a long and wind--
ing staircase, requesting him to.
be cautious as he followed. We
came at length to the foof of .
the descent, and stood - togethes
oa the damp ground .of the.
catacombs of the Mon:resors.

The gait of my friend way..
uosteady, and the bells upon his
cap jingled as he strode. -
 “The pipe?? said he, ., .

“Is is farther on,” said I,; .

He :wi'll
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“but observe the white web-
work which gleams from these
caveen walls.”

He turped toward me, and -

looked into my eyes with two
filmy orbs that distilled the
theum of intoxication.

- %Nitre?"" he asked, at length.

“Nitre,”” I replied. <“How

fong have you had that cough?”
“Ugh! ught ugnl—ugh! wugh!
ugh!—ugh! ugh! ugh!—ugh! ugh!
ughl—ugh! ugh! ugh!” ,

My poor friead found i\
impossible to reply for many
minutes.

It is nothing,"’ he said at

1ast.

#Come,"” I said with dec’sion,
‘#we will go back; your health
" is precious. You are rich, rese
pected, admired, beloved ; you
are happy, as oucs I was. You
are a man to be missed. For
me it {3 no matter. We will go
back; you will be ili, and I can-

‘not be responsible. Besides,
there is Luchesi—" .
“Enough,” he said; *the

cough is 8 mere nothing; it will
aot kill me. Ishall nov die of
“acough” .
“True—true,” I replied; “and
indeed, I had no intention of
alarming you unnecessarily; but
you snould use all proper cau-
tion. A draught of this Medoc
will defend usfrom the damps.”
" Hero I knocked off the neck
 pf’s dottle which I drew from a
long row of its fellows that lay
upon the mould. .
“Drink,” I said, presenting
him the wine.
- #o raised it to his lips with a
teer. He paused and nodded
to me familiarly, while his bells

Jingled.
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“I drink,” he sald, “to the -

buaried that repose around us,”

#And I 1o your long life.”

He agaia took my arm, and
we proceeded

We pasczed through a range of
low arches, descended, passed
on, and descending again,

arrived at a aeep crypt, in -

which the foulness of the air

caused our flamneaux rather to

glow than flame.
At the most remote end of
the crypt thers appeared

another less spacious. Its walls -

had been lined with human

remaics, piled to the vault over- -

head, in .the fashion of the
great catacombs of Parls. Three
sides of this interior crypt were

From the fourth the bones hda
miscuously upon the earth,

froming at one point 1 mound
of some size. Within the wall

thus exposed by the displacing -

of the bones we pe:ceived a still
intericr recess, in depth about
four feet, in width. three, In
height six or seven. It seemed
to have been constructed for no
especial use within itself, but
formed merely the iaterval bet-
ween two of the colossal sup-

ports of the roof of the cata.
combs. and was backed by one -

of their circumscribing walls of
solid granite. ‘

It wag in vain that Fortunato;;” )

uplfting his dull torch, endea-
voured to pry into the depth of
the recess. [ts termination the
fecble light did not enable us to
see. a

the Amontillado.

As for
Luchesi—" o

“stlil ornamented in this manner,

"been thrown down, and lay pro--"

“Proceed,” I said; *“hero I3 -

‘Walled-up Alive

“He i3 an Ignoramus,” inter-
supted my friend, as he stepped
uasteadily forward while L fol-
lowed immediately at his heels.
In an fastant he had reached
the extremity of the niche,
and finding his  progress
arrested by the rock, stood
stupidly bewildered. A mo-
ment more and I had fettered
him to the geranite. In its sur-
face were two iron staples dis-
tant from each other about two
feet, horizontally. From one of
these depended a short chaio,
from the other a  padiock.
Throwing the links about his
waist, it was but the work of a
few seconds to secure it. He was
too much astounded to resist.

. .Withdrawing the key I stepped
- back from the recess.

“Pass your hand,” I said,
*over the wall; you cannot help
feeling the nitre. Indeed it is
very damp. Once more let me
implore you to return. No?

~Then I must positively leave

you. But I mast first render
you all the little attentions 1n

my power.”
“The Amontillado!’’ ejacu-

" lated my {riend not yet recover-

ed from his astonishment,

“True,” I replied; ‘the
Amontillado »*

As I said these words I busied
myself among the pile of bones
of which I have before spoken.
Throwing them aside, I soon
uncovered a quaatity of build.
ing stone and mortar. With
these materials and with the aid
of my trowel, I began vigorou-

‘gly to wall up the eatrance of -

the niche.
I had scarcely lald the first
tier of the masoary when I dis-

86

covered that the intoxication of

Fortunato had in a- greap

measure worn off The earliess

indication I had of this was a

low moaning cry from the

depth of the recess. It was not

the cry of a drunken man.There

was then a long and obstinate

silence. 1 laid the second tier

and the third, and the fourth;

and then I heard the furious
vibrations of the chain. The
noise lasted . for serveral
minutes, duriag which, that I
might hearken to it with the
more satisfation, I ceased my
labours and sat dawn upon the
bones. When at last the clank.
ing subsided, I resumed the
teowel, and finished wishous
intercuption the fifth, the sixth
and the seventh tier, The wall
was aow nearly upon a level
with my breast, 1 again paused
and holding the flambeaux over
the mason-work, threw a few
feeble rays upon the figure
within.

A succession of loud and
shrill screams, bursting sudden-
ly from the throat of the chain-
ed form, seemed to thrust me
violently back. For a brlef
moment I hesitated—I trembled,
Uansheathing my rapier, I began
to grope with it about the
recess; but the thought ofan
instant reassured me. I placed
my hand upon the solid fabric
of the catacombs, and felt satis-
fied. I reapproached the wall.
I replied to the yells of him
who clamoured. I re-echoed —¥
aided—I surpassed them in
volume and in strength, I did
th_ilsl. and the clamourer grew
still. ' ‘

It was now midanlgh, and my
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task was drawing to a clase,
I had completed the eighth, the
ninth, and the tenth tier. I had
finished a portion of the last
and the eleventh; there remain-
ed but ¢ single stone ¢o bo
fitted and plastered m. Xstrug-
gled with its weight; I placed it
parually in its destined position.
But now there came from out
the niche a low laugh that erec.
ted the hairs upon my head. It
was succeedea by a sad voice,
which 1 had dfficuity in recogn-
jzing as that of the noble For.
tunato. The voice said :

“Hal hal hal pe! hel—a very
good jot e indeed —an excellent
jest.  We wilt have many a rich
Jaugh about it at the ralazzo—
he! he! hel—over our wine—he!
he! be!” -

“ fhe Amonrillado!” I said.

“He! hel bel—ne! bel hel—
yes, the Amonullsdo. But isit
not getting late? Les  us be
gone,”

- Bahaniyo

“Yes,” [said, “let us be
gone » ,

“For the love of God, Mont-
resor!” '

“Yes,” I said, *'for the love
of God!*

But to these words [ hear-
kesed invain fora reply.
grew impatient, I called aloudt

“Forwunato!”

No answesr. 1 called again i

“Fortunato!” ’

Np answer still. I thiust &

torch through the  remain-
ing aperiure and let it fall with.
in. - There came forth i return
only a jingling of the bells. My
heart grew sick—~on account of
the dampness of the catacombs,
1 bhastened 10 make anend of

my labour, 1 forced the last
stope into its position; 1 plaste<’

red it up. Against the new
masonry 1 re-erected the old
rampart of bopes. For half of
a century no mortal has distur-
bed them. In pace requiescat!-

B -

A youog man was spending 8 week-end ata friend's bungalow
and on t.e Sunday evening he tock his host’s little boy on

bis lap.

Presently there was a pause in the conversation, when the
fittle bpy looked up at the young man and asked: “Am f as

heavy as tister ©°° .
X

b X

Wife tarriving home rather late) ; “Did-you think I was lo;t,

dear 7

Husband : “No—1 was never an optimist.”

x
«“Why are you crying 7”’

X X

“Father called mother a wading goose.”

"Weil 7'

“Moptber called father a stupid ass,”

**But why are you ctying 7

*“Then whatam [ 7

gAvowrvr~  OUR HERITAGE  cmvvrvmvrme

| The King & The Sage |

(By A. R. Ponnuswamy Iyer, Retired Principal,
) P: R. College, Kakinada.)

B}Once there was a king named
Janasruti, a pious man and a

giver of large gifts. He had"

rest-houses buile everywhere
with the thought, “Everywhere
let people eat of my food.”

One night there fiew over his
house some swans, and one
swan spoke to another thus:
“1Ho! Short-sigh1! Short-sight!
The glory of Janasruti has

" spread like the sky. Do not
- tguch it lest it should burn you
. up.”” To it the otlier one repli-

ed, “Who isthis Janasruti of
whom you speak as if he were
Raik wa toe maa with the cart ?
Who is this Raikwa of the
cart?’’ The second swan replied:
“As the lower throws of dise
goto him who makes the

highest throw so the friutsof all

the good things that men do go
to Raikwa. Such is the reward

" of those who know what he

knows.”

Janasruti overheard this
conversation. In the morning
when the bards sang their usual

. praise of him, he said to them:

““Why do you speak of me as if
I were Raikwa, the man with

~ the cart?"’ To their eager enquiry

as to who Raikwa was he could

" only repeat the words of the

swauns that whatever good
things men did all that went to
bim. The king was anxious to
meet Raikwa and he instructed

one of them to go in search of .
him, but he reported that there
was no man of reputed wis-
dom of tne name of Raikwa.

The king sent bim back on the

quest saying, “Go and look for
him where one should search
for a Brahman.” But the only

person whom he found witha

cart was a man who was sitting

under a cart and scratching his .
itches.To him the king’s servant

said. “Pray, sir, are you Raikwa-
with the cart?” ¢ Yes, l am,”

replied the other,

Then Janasruti took six hun-
dred cows and a g@ld necklace
and a chariot and gecing to
Raikwa said, “‘Please accept
these gifts and teach me that
divinity that you adore’ To
him the other replied, “Let
these cows and necklace and
chariot remain with thee, O
Sudra” In explaming this
episode commentators point

-out that by birth Janasruti was

a Kshatriya and that the word
of reproach oaly meant that
instead of trying to get instruc-
tion in sacred lore by the
approved method of devoted
service of a teacher he was
trying to buy it with material
gifts. Janasruti did not resent
the rebuke buat went to him
again with costlier gifts and
his daughter. He said to
Raikwa in all reverence, *“I
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offer you not merely these

small gifts of money but also

my daughter to be your wife.
Pray, sir, do you teach me."

Though Raikwa again ans-
wered scorntully; * So you
think that with this fair face
you can make me speak’ he
relented towards the king, who
thought him worthy of his
daughtes’s hand, and imparted
that mystic lore to him. There
are threc things to note in this
story: how the greatest learning
and wisdom often reside in
quite unexpected quarters, the
sage’s contempt for wealth and
his scornful rejection of riches
and the deep humility of the
king and his earnest quest of
knowledge.

_ Here is a paralig] story from
the west, a true tale of ancient
Greece relating to Diogenes
and Alexander the Great,
Diogenes,the cynic philosopher,
lived true to his creed and
scorning comfort wore the
coarset clothes, ate the plalnest
food and slept on the bare
ground. Aftera time he ook up
his permanent residence in a
tub. It is said that he used to
carry a tub on bis head wher-
ever he went, to be used 88 res
ting place in the day and asa

Kahaniya:

sleeping berth In the night. The
fame of his austere life reached
the ear of Alexander and he
came to see the sage, just as he
was basking In the sun seated
In his tub. When the king
asked him if he could serve hinr-
fn any way, the sage bluntly

said: “Yes, by standing out of .
the sunshine.” That was all that

he had to ask of the mighty
king, namely that he should
pot come between him and
the sunlight. The king does
not seem to have been
offended by this churlish reply,
for in departing he told his
friend, “If I were not Alexan-
der1 would be Diogenes.”
Diogenes with the tub is a true

match to Raikwa wita the cart. -
To prove that these are nosw -

fmpossible heights of ascetic

stetnness, in our own times -

Saint Tyagaraja scornfully
declined the invitation of the
Tanjore king to visit his court
saying that he would live on
alms and sing the praises of
Sri Rama rather than utter flat-
tered praise of kings. The sanna-
dhi of Sri Rama was dearer to
him than the nidhi offered by

the king. India isstillaland

where wisdom is prized above
wealth and where sages receive
more honour than kings.

S———p————

People ook upon it as a slight if you don’t remember them.
I suppose we all attach a sort of importance to ourselves, and it
is humiliating to realise that we bave left no impression at all
upon the persons we have associsted with.—Som.rset Maugham,

X ‘ X .4
For anything worth having one must pay the price; and the

price is always work, patience,

~John Burroughs.,

love, self-sacrifice——no paper
currency, no promises to pay, but the gold of real segvice.

M*\J‘J\-\'VM

{ AN OBEDIENT WIFE’
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(By Swami Sivananda)

Tek Chand, a devotee of

Kabir, was conversing with’
.Kabir one afternoon. Kabir

was explainiag to him the vari-

- ous methods one should adopt

for realising God through

leading the life of a house .

holder.

Kabir: You can convert your
own home into heaven if only
you wish to do so and actin
the maaner prescribed in the
Shastras |

Tek Chand. What, Maharaj!
Home into heaven? [ have
heard many people say that it
fs impossible and that man can
realise God only by resorting
to forests and doing tapas-
charya for 8 number of years,
They say wife, children, and
possessions are ail formidable
obstacles in the way of an aspi-
rant’s progress towards his goal.
It greatly surprises me to hear
this statemeni from you—that
our own home can be conver-
ted into a heaven!

Kabirt Yes, 1 will explain to
you. It is very simple; an obe-
dient wife is all that i3 needed
to accomplish this task. If she
treats her husband as Gd Him
self and acts according to his
wishes without even a second-
thought, she has the power of
converting the home into a
heaven. By dolng so she not
only realises the goal of Iife
herself, but enable; her husband

7

to attain self-realisation, the
children will also become thé

beacoalights of wisdom and-

great  yogis. (Doubt was"
expressed in Tek Chand’s face.

Kabir noticed this.) I see you

are not convinced. Come-to -
my house one of these days and

I will make you understand the

truth behind what I say

After about a week, Tek -

Chaad paid a surprite visit to
Kabir’'s house. Kabir was
weaving cloth; his wife was
busy with work on the thread

Kabir rose from his seat, wel- =~

comed Tek Chand with pranam
and made him sit by his side.
He, after enquiring about Tek

Chand’s health, the welfare of .

his family, and the progress

of his sadhana, asked his wife ’

to bring some clay, Without a
word, the lefi the room and

brought clay. Next, he asked -

her to bring some ghee; this too
was brought at once He then
told her to pour the ghee on
the clay and mix both these
well. Without even a sign of

astonishment at tais mysterious: .

behaviour on the part of her

husband, she did as she was.-

told to do. She was then asked

to make small balls out of this -

clay-ghee mixture and cook ft
on the frying pan. Tek Cband
looked on at all this, dumb-

founded When the fried balls.

were ready, Kabir asked his °

-

. Prom Iuminating Stories by Bwami Bivananda.
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wife to throw them away: and
this was done. -Tek Chand
could not understand what all
this ‘meant. ‘He thought that
perhaps this was the custom
in Kabir's family. Kabir aad
" his wife resumed their work.

Tek Chand: Maharaj, you
promissed _the otner day that
you would show me the easy
method of converting home
fnto heaven. Would it suit you
to.fulfil that promise today ?

Kabir: Why, you have already
seen a practical demonstration
of what I sard. [t was for your
sake that I wasted so much of
ghee, time and labour. You
have not understood yet?

Tek Chand: 1Is that all? My
wife will also do likewise. - Is
this all that is required to con-
vert home into heaven ?

Kabir: Yes, try it then. You
will experience the result your-
self, - - .

Tek Chand returned home
and immediately wanted to try
the experiment. His wife was
in her room playing cards with
a.few of her friends. Tek Chand
was impatient; he had shouted
for - her half a dozen times

before even getting a reply. .

When shs came, murmuring at
the disturbance caused by his
intrusion, he told her that he
had something. very urgent to
be done by her and asked her
to dissolve the party. She
refused; bus on persuasion,
agreed to finish the play “ina
few minutes”. . Tek Chand sat
in-his room couating time and
plaaning bis adveature.
Then after taking leave of
her playmates, she reappeared
before him. ‘

Kahaniya

Tek Chand: Indra, please get
me some clay, ‘

Indra: Good heavens! What
are you going to do with clay
at this dme ? And is this urgent
business for which you spoiled
my play °

Tek Chand: Don’t argue with -
me now, Please bring some
clay.

(Clay is brought) .

Indra: Here is the clay. Now

I am going back to my friends;
meanwhile you verify if this is
the same substaace as is in your
head just now.

(She turns towards the door.)

Tek Chand: Don't go away..
My business is not over. Bring
me some ghee. .

Indra: You look curious to-
day. Your taik is equally curi
ous. Are youin your senses?
Or, if you are feeling a bit out
of sorts, shall I send for the
doctor?

Tek Chand: Nothing is the
matter with me. You will your-
self know a few. minutes later
why I am asking you to do all
this. Please bring a little ghee.

Indra: All right Please your-
self. (Brings ahee). What are
you going to do with this? B

Tek Chand: Going to turn
this home into heaven...

Indra; Ha, ha, ha, ha, ha!

Tura this house into heaven? It
already is—if only I get my
companions back! You are
really mad. 1 thouzht as much
at your very sight today.

Tek Chand: Don’t be silly.
Pour the ghee into that clay.

Indra (grows wild)t What?
I am no! going to waste the
precious ghee to satisfy the
fancy of a mad man like you,

Awn Obedient Wife

I am still in my proper senses,
Do you think I have also gone

mad ? Are you drunk today, or
what ? Go into'your room and
lie down for a couple of hours.
Then you will be all right.
{Takes the ghee back and goes
for the door.)

Tek Chand (prevents her from
goiog out) 1 Do as I say. Don’t
ask any questions. Don't
argue, Otherwise I will beat

ou.- .

Indra; What do you mean?
I won't waste the ghee and
pour it on the mud.

Tek Chand (vehemently) : If
you don’t do as I order you to
do, [ will beat you_severely.
Don’s you want our house to
become a heaven ? Now, come
ea. ~
. Indra. Who has put these
queer ideas into your head ? If
you want you can go to the
bazaar, and get some ghee and
pour it wherever you like. I

won’t allow you to waste this’

ghee which I have specially pre-

pared myself. Going to con-
_ vert the house into heaven!

(Tek Chand beats her)

Indra O Kamala, Vasantha,
Sulochana, my husband has
gone mad. Heis beating me.
Please, come to my rescue,
He will Xill me now. -

All the neighh»ours rushed
into the house. Kahbir also walks
in. They catch hold of Tek
Chand and make him sit on the
bench nearby ,

Nandalal (a neighbour)1 What
is the matter, Tek Chand? Why
are you....

Indra; Oh, he has gone mad
today. Please ask somebody
to remove him to the mental
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hospital. Or he will murder
me today. .

Tek Chani No, 1 am noy
mad, Nandalal. [ wanted to
convert the home into a heaven:’
She would not cooperate with
me. So, I brat her

Nandalal: What? How do
you propose to convert the-
home into heaven?

Tek Chnnd: You see, if a
wife dutifully obeys her hus-
band implicity, the house ia-
which they live will be turned
into a heaven. 1 came and
asked her to do (narrates all
that happened); but she refused
todo. So, I beat her. All the
people laughed on hearing the
story and said that he was
really mad. Kabir came for-
ward and asked the others to
leave pronising to take care of
Tek Chand. A ter the others
had left, Kabir said;

Dear Tek Chand. This is
not the way to coavert home
into heaven. You have, verily,
done just the reverse and con-
verted your bome into a hell.
That house in which the hus-
baand and wife quarrel is trully
the worst hell. From there all
peace disappears. You can't
expect to have the least joy in
a house where the husband and
wife incessantly strik+ a discor«
dant note. 1 tind youn bhave not
understood the philosophy’
behind what [ demonstrated
to you this morning. Itis not
that by exactly repeating that
process you can coavert your
house into a heaven. By an
expenditure of a rupee worth :
of ghes, if man can obtaln
heaven, then don’t you think

all the people on earth would"'
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convert their houses into hea-
vens? It Is not so. The idea
underlying what you saw this
morning s this. A wife should

always be obedient to her hus--

band. This, agaip, does not
mean unwillingly doing things
as a penance for having married
the man. What all she does
sbould de whole-heartedly done
with reverence, faith and affec-

tion. This she will do oaly if-

you win her heart by Inspiring
confidence in her, by convin-

cing her of your good inten-
tions and by satisfying her

wants even before she expresses

them. You must read her heart,
understand her temperament,-
behave nicely towards her and
win her affection. This will
!nducq your wife to obey you
implicity and without the
necessity of your having to
apply force. The house in
which the husband and wife
lead such a life, is undoubted!

heaven itself. :

ey —

She i"“Have you ever had a lesson by correspondencé 7
He : “You bet! I never write to women now."’

i X . X . x
Artist (pleased with his latest picture) 1 *I shall never do

apything better than that.”

Critic1 “Come don't lose courage.” S

ever kissed »?

. X X X : o
“Darling,” he murmured, happily, **youare the only girl I

““I believe you,” sighed the
He kissed her again.

glr].

- “And you are the only girl who believed what 1 say,”
on the foolish fellow, absent-mindedly. ¥» cht

. X . X , X '
A fortune-teller said [ should go to prison for embezzling

money entrusted to me *’ .

“Don’t believe it. Who would entrast money to you?”

X

X X

"l.'he teacher was putting questions to the class.
What do we call a man,” he asked, ‘‘who keeps on talking
and Ealkmg when people are no longer interested 7"’
- “Please, Sir,” replied a boy, *“*a teacher.”

X X X o
“I see,” said Smith, 'that a famous man has been saying four
hout.s' sleep i3 enough for anyone.”
Pooh !" said Jones, *that’s nothing. I've a two years old
boy at home who knew that a year ago.”

“Tm the hoood x X
‘I’m the happiest man in the world. I have the best wife in

the country.”

“Well, who wouldn’t be happy with his wife In the country?”

Kakawiyé ,

 STORY OF MARICHA

(By N. Chandrasekhara Iyer).

Raksasas are wicked genera-

" lly. . Some are, however, born

good; a few transform themsel-

" ves from bad to'good. The first

class is illustrated by Ravana,
Hiranyaksa and Hiranyaskasipu.
Prahlada represents the second
"class. Maricha furnishes an
“excellent example of the third
category. A brief study of his
life would be useful from seve-
ral standpoints. He played a
rather important part in the
Ramayauna.

He comes into the picture as
one of the two frightful sons of
Tataka, whom Rama killed.
Trke yaga of Viswamitra was
delng desecrated by them and
the sage sought Rama’s _assis-
tance to destroy them. Viswa-
mitra’s spiritual power was so
great that he could have him-
self accounted for the two Rak-
sasas, But he did not want to
expend this spiritual strength
for any such purpose; and what
is more important still, he had
in his mind a much bigger ob-
jective, namely, the marriage
between Rama and Sita and the
ultimate slaying of Ravana,
.which could be achieved only
by Rama and none else.

The arrows that Rama disch-

- arged against Maricha and
Subahu were deadly. Subaha
. died on the spot. Maricha was
hurled across a distance - of
several yojanas into the sea;
. but he escaped somehow from

- a watery grave. This lesson-

was not enough for him. Later,
assuming the form of an ani-

mal, he molested, killed and
ate away many of the foress
residents who were engaged in
tapas. Io the course of this
career, he attacked Rama also,
eager to avenge his prior  dice-
comfiture ano forgetting for the
moment Rama's strength. Once
again he got a sound thrashing. -
He became wise after this
second defeat. He founded a
hermitage on the scashore and
lived there in peaceful medita-
tion, thinking of Rama always.
Even the very mention of
Rama’s name ennobles, sancti- -
fies, proctects and confers bliss.
What to say, then, about those
who constantly thirk of Rama?
The p:rpetual fear of Rama
and the constant thoughts fixed
on him changed Maricba.
From a demon he turned into a

_devotee.

When Ravana approached
him for assistance to trap and
abduct Sita, he dissuaded the
chief from the adventure in
terms thatdo creditto his
frankness, courage and sagacity
and which prove the chauage in
his character. He told his
master that Rama was nota
helpless weakling, who could be
despised as an insignificant
enemy. His prowess and valour
were extraordinary; his skill in
archery was unparalleled. More-
ever, Rama was the very embo-
diment of goodness, truth and
dharma or righteousness.
Ravana would be inviting ruin.
on himself, on Lanka and the
whole of the Raksasa race if he
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. ;ersisted in his endeavour to
kidnap Sita. *I have hada
taste of Rama’s strength and
skill in arcliery on two occas-

sions and | have turned a her-

mit,. I dread even to think of
him. Isee a bark-clad, deer-
skinned Rama with his drawa
bow in every tree, looking like
the very god of destruction. I
‘see not ope but thousands of
Ramas The whole forest is
full of and pervaded by him.

Seeing Rama even ina dream,-

I tremble and bdecome uncon-
scious. Even the words beginn-
ing with the letter Ra creates a
tfremor in me. Any quarrel
with him is not good for you.”
People who say nice and plea-
sant things abound everywhere;
but those who state unpleasant
truths and those who listen to
them are rare indeed. :
Ravana paid no heed to Mari-

cha's advice, asone on the

point of death does not like
medicines, He  threatened
Maricha that if he did not obey
-him, he would kill him instantly.
Poor Maricha had to choose
between cdeath at the hands of
Rama and death at the hands
of Ravana. Naturally he
chose the former, as it meant
his future salvation. He assum.
ed the form of a golden deer
with silvery spots and went to

Kahaniya

Rama’s hermitage on the fate
ful mission;- and he met his
doom - ;

One lesson to be learnt from
Maricha’s story has already
been  indicated. Calamities
make men wise; and it is never
too late to mend one's ways.
The second lesson is that destiny
is inexorable and has its own
way of working itself out, be
the persons involved big or
small. Maricha had to be an
instrument in the hands of
Ravana for bringiig about his
ownend. Thereforeit is that
Rama did not kill him on both
the occasions when he eacount-
ered Rama, though he could

.have d >ne so most easily. The

road to safety . never trodden
by those fated to die. No saner
counsel could have been given
to Ravana than what Maricha
offered; buy what chance was
there of its bearing good fruit
with a man who proudly pro-
claimed his own nature in the
striking words when his mater-
nal grandfather Malyavan asked
him 1o return Sita:

“Even though [ may break
into two, I shall never bend

before anyone; this fault is -

inborn with me and nature is
difficult to surmount.” —Kalya-
na Kalpaturu,

el ———

A doctor’s reputation is made by the number of eminent men
who die under his care.—Bernard Shaw. )

X X x
Definition of a politician : *“A man who approaches every -

question with an opea mouth.””—Adlai Stevens6n.

X X x
A bigamist is a man with two wives, But a man with one
wife too many Is not necessarily a bigamiss. '

The predictions given below are based ona
thorough interpretation of the planetary positions
of the month. Those who have favourable ruling -
dasa bhukti will experience the evil effects men-

tioned herein to a lesser degree.

(By Leo)

MESHA RASI or ARIES

You will find this a better

‘ ~ month than the
BhAswaini a lastﬁone. lFrom
arant and  the financial point
/% Krithika  o¢ view youpwill
find a  distinct

change for the better from the
6th. If you are considering any
marriage propasition, it will
meet with success this month

- but throughout the month you

will have some worry or other,
Children’s health also may not
be good. Speculation will be
partly successful. Partnership
dealings will be lucrative.
Service conditions would be
good. But don’t put too much
trust in your friends. Proceed

* cautiously.

2,7, 11, 12, 16, 21, 22, 29 and
31 are good days. ,

VRISHABHA RASI or
TAURAS
‘The month will give you
mixed results, Fi-~
3 Krithiks, npancially you will
Robiniand  find it more flexi.
¥ Mrigasica  ple  Health, how-
ever, will not be
good and effccts of general
debility or rheumatism will! be
more prominent. Official duties
will be found rather hard and
heavy. Merchants will meet
with more dfficulties and obsta-
cles in their business. A
journey is likely,
3,5, 9,11, 12, 14, 22, 31 are
good days.
X ‘X
MITHUNA RASI or GEMINI
The month generally is good
and you will have relief from
the dipressing tendency

\
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: noticeable during
4 Mrigasira, Jast ‘month. Im-
yirasnd . portantaffairs held

up last moath will
. be suceessfully
completed this month Finaaci-
ally, there will be increased
- expenses much to your sur-
prise. Health of your wife or
child may need your attention.
Merchants will be more
speculativly inclined. There will
be official recognition of your
merit and promotion is likely.
2-5, 11, 12, 15, 21, 29 and 31
are good days.

X X
KATAKA RAS! or CANCER

The planetary position pro-
mises better state
+ Punarvasu oOf affairs for you
Pushya&  this month.thanin
Ashlesha  preyious months.
Through the help
of elders you will be able to
carry out your programmes
more successfully. -Financial
" conditions will be more promi-
sing. For those in service,
conditions will remain sratio-
nary. Merchants will be keenly
fnterested in specuiation and
their profit takings will be
good. Partnership will not be
- good.
. 3-5, 7,10, 11, 14, 22, 26, and
31 are good days.
x X

SIMHA RASI or LEO

Domistically you will find
this month rather

P Makhg.l unhappy though
;:;':l;n;‘ financially youwill

Uih not be so much
;ha;g:nr: handicapped.

. A journey or some
activity with regard to some

.. Kahaniya

asgoclations Is envisaged. There
will be secret enemies working
behind your back. Official
change or transfer if it comes
will not be to your advantage.
Businessmen will find unex-
pected difficulties. Your wife's
health will be below par.

2-4,9, t1, 14, ;6 and 31 are
better days, '

KANYA RASI or VIRGO

This is a very promissing
month for - you.

}hUlttara- Financially you-:
phalgunn i -
Hostoe and will feel much re

& Ohitza - lieved. Itis likely
yru may have to
concern yourself. with your

brother’s affuirs or a journey is

quite likely. Though ycar’
health may suffer now and then

you will find the moath enjoy-
able from the social point of
view. Marriage negotiations

are likely. Financial gain with

retrospective effecs is assured

for some in service. Merchants

will fare well in business. Part-

nership business will prosper.

3,4,5,7, 11, 21, (9 and 3}
are good days. :
X X

THULA RASI or LIBRA:

The position of Mangal a d
» -~ - Saturndon’t augur

% Chitra well for .your
Swathi and
1 Vishaka  be mentally high.
strung throughout .
the month. Health also may
suffer in some cases. Financial
worry will contiaue throughous

the month. Second half,

however, 1is better than the .

first, In the cfiice you will
find work heavier, Trouble

-expected.

affairs. You will

.Know Your Luck

through near relations must be
Speculation shou.ld
be avoided. One of your chils

" _dren is likely to cause you con-
" siderable anxiety in the second

half of the moonth, .
2, 5,10, 11, 14, 15, 26, 22 and

31 are beiter days.
x X

VRISCHIKA RASI or
SCORPIO

The month is bad from the
the point %f view of
’ domestic happiness.
il’éi‘?.‘?.ii' There will be finan-
and Jeshta ¢ial  conveniences
and you will notice
it more in the second half of the
month Officially there may be
some desirable change of duties.
Yife’s health ,may cause you
some anxiety. Change of reside-
nce for some is quite in the
picture. One of your children
will come up well soon.
2,7, 11,12, 16, 21, 22, 29 and
- 31 are good days.
x x
DHANU RASI or
SAGITARIUS

This is not a satisfactory
month for you,

Meola, All your efforts

poorvashada  Wwill prove unsuc-
Uttarasbada} cesgsful,  Health
also will be below

par.  Financially though you.

will find increased expenses you
will be able to manage it with-

" out much difficulty. Expendi-
_ ture and worries will increase as

the month progresses. In office
{here will be nochange for the
detter. You will gain some
friends in the first half. A
journey is indicated during the
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month. Marriage negotiations,
if any, will not bear any fruits
this month. .
3,5 7,11, 16, 21, 26 and 31
are better days.
X 2 8
MAKARA RASIor
CAPRICORN

This is a more promising
month for you in

!. Uttarashada a“ respects. Fin'
Sravana & } ancially you will
Dhanista  have greater con-
veniences. Dom.«

estic worries will continue to
disturb your mind. In the office
you will be happier than before
and you'may have a change of
duties which is more to your
liking. Departmental favour is
also possible, Correspondence
will increase. Avoid friction
with others near your home sur«
roundings, Saturn’s aspect to
Rahu in the XII house will

cause you unpecessary worries

through your near relations,
4, 0, 10, 11, 14, <0, 28 and 29
are good days, :
X x
KUMBHA RASI or
AQUARIUS .

You are disposed to be hasty
: and impulsive in
% Dhanista,  all your decisions
Saihgngsvl;a& this month.

Lhodra  Friends and rela-
o tions will take
advantage of you. You may
have to do some self sacrifice

in your official work. You will'

have help from your_ superiors
in office. Financially you--will

be able to tide over youridiffi<:.

culties,through “timely - help,
S ‘n"‘»i

o
s -
S
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from others. Merchants will
find foreign business more
profitable and encouraging.
You will come in contact with
men of position. Cultivate this
contact to better your prospects
jn life Marriage negotiations
will be successful.

1, 3, 4, 8, 9,.10,.15, 19,21, 27
and 2% are better days.
b4 X

MEENA RASI or PISCES ©
- The month will not prove

Kahaniya

unt up and you“
} Poorvabhkadra will be worried

Uttarabhdra & about it through-
Revathi out the month;
- Your re]atlons

will accuse you and give you -

trouble First halfof the month
your healta will not be good.

Panchama Guru will scmehow

try to keep you from disturbed
mind though pinpricks will be
continous both at home and at
office. Elders will try to influe-
nce you to their advan age.

2,3. 11, 12. 15, 21,22, 26, 29
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