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Jg Your Moaey Could Speak

; -Like - everyone else you occasionally
B+ need ready cash—some money youy can
draw at once for an emergency or
' opportunity. :
your money lying around the house ; you \\»"
want to putit 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 helpful bank services.
Only a banking account can give you all
these benefits. Our net-work of 92 offices
also enables us o give you facilities for
quick and efficient collections. A wide
variety of banking services are centralized
under one root for your convenience.
Save your time and effort by doing all
your banking business with us.

Resources of Rs. 6,50,00,000

THE CANARA INDUSTRIAL & BANKING

SYNDICATE, LIMITED.
Estd. 1925 H. 0.: UDIPI

Madras Office :

1st Floor of “‘Jupiter House'’, Loan Square,
167, Broadway.
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[IJ The Fxpectant Mother and Her Child

., 300 pp. 8'1IL Rs. 5.

5

6.

"ﬂll Books of Latest Ea’itions & New!

. Garbhini mattu Shishu

/N
. Healthy Parentage —A Handboo(ﬁ;
\

. Preventable Diceases and: Disabiit

‘ Rs. 2. As. 12
Drink and Drug Addiction In the Orient
Its preventive aspect. Rs. 2. As. 12
Hinduism and Modern Science—with a Fore-
word by Dr. C. Kunhan Raja of the Madras
University.—Cr. oct. 228 pp. ~Rs.4/8. Rs. 2/
. Sandhyavandan of the Hindus—Introduction
and English Translation—Text in Roman
Script and Kannada.—Cr. oct. 88 pp.
Rs. 1/8.- Rs. 1/

PECIAL REDUCTION SALE OF

" Presentable Books for The Married &
The Would-be Married

Special Reduced Price

A Gu.de to Mother-Craft and Childrearing
in India. II Ed. Cr. 0ct240 pp. 32 lll/l}s 4

A Kannada rendermg of No. }~
Prize Winner 7%

Euge igsis
Family
\Rs\S _Re. 1485,

R ‘.«3

" of Qurvt (A
Clime— with a Foreword by Dr B. Patiabhi=— -
Sitaramayya, B.A.,, MB. & oM. (Present
Governor of Madhya Pradesh) Dy. oct.

or How to beget nice chil
14 1ML

re
planning explained.

Rs. 3/'
Eyes and their Care in the Tropics—14 IIl.

Copies, Descriptive Literature and Reviews from
The Author, Dr. M. A. KAMATH, M.B. & C.M.
“Ganesh Vilas”, Vidyarthi Bhavan Road,

MANGALORE-3.

or COLLEGE BOOK. CO. -
KODIALBAIL MANGrAL(DRE?w~.¢

[oupe ~
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HINDU ETHICS

Prmciplea of Hindu Religio-Social Regeneration

By BABU GOVINDA DAS

WITH AN INTRODUCTION
By BABU BHAGAVAN DAS

AND A FOREWORD
By Dr. GANGANATHA JHA, M4, D.Litt.
K It is oritioal of cutrent Hinda beliefs and lsys down lines
llong which reform should proceed.
Price Rs. 2.

THE WORLD TEACHERS

Life and Teachings of Sri Rama
" By M. R. Sampatkumaran, M.4.

Life and Teachings of Sri Krishna
By M. R. Sampatkumaran, M 4.

Life and Teachings of Jesus Christ
By 8- K. George, M A., B.D.

Life and Teachings of Zoroaster
By Prof. A. R. Wadia, M A.

Life and Teachings of Buddha
By Deramitta Dharmapala.

Life and Teachings of Muhammad
By Ahmed Shafi & Yakub Hasan,

“ Llfe and Teachings of Sri Sankara
5 : By 8. 8. Suryanarayona Sasiri, M. A.

Price Re. 1 (One) each.
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o\ 54 . The most up-to-date monthly
; B , , Annual Subs. Rs. 6/-
' ) Ask for a Specimen Copy.
‘* 7@, A. NATESAN & CO., PUBLISHERS, MADRAS: 1,
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Kahaniva

Story Monthly
. Annual Sub. Inland Rs. 3. Foreign Rs. 4.
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NEW SERIAL STORY

In this issue we begin a new

serial story by Captain C S. 8.
- 8arma who is already familiar

to our readers,

His earlier serial story titled
“The Four Wise Men” was
much appreciated. This story ran
for four issues and the beauty
of it was that the main story
Jled to other stories, each of
them containing a moral lesson.

- Indian folk lore is rich in such

gems which elevate both the
teller and the hearer.

~ Captain Sarma’s new serial
Is culled from Dandin’s tales,

~ and will run for five issues, We

We are sorry that our regular
readers in some centres had to
go without their copies of
“Kahaniya’” last month because
of the cancellation of the agen-
cies there. We request these
readers to get their copies in
future from the railway book
stalls in their respective places
or if they want their copies to
be delivered at their doors to
eniist themselves as regular
subscribers by sending rupeear :
three to us..

b X X

In response to the wishes

of several readers we

hope the read-

this new serial

have opened -
a film section

; S Un A ]M A l’g this  month.

We hope In

teresting  as ||, FOR - -the  coming

his previous
one. This will
be followed by
another about

Quality Diamonds
and Precious Stones -

months to
teview . as
many cf'thg

313, FEsplanade, Madras-1 - new releases
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95 Love .

At First Light

1t was at sizteen that I fell in
fove at first. sight with Eric.
Indeed, I was bead over heels in
love with him the very moment
he was pointed out to me as
the unbeaten champion of the
college. | remember how my
head reeled on the day I did
not see his refreshing smile.
How warm were his kisses, and
how tight were his embraces !
Yet, I cannot tell whether 1 fell
beadlong in love with his smile,
his kisses or his sinewy arms
that enveloped me repeatedly
at our rendezuvous at Haikness
Beach. Or was it his champion-
~ ship and fieetness of feet that
attracted me to him ? And he
too vowed tbat he loved me the
moment he saw me first, but he
eould not say
whether it was
my innocent
face that .entic-
ed him, or my favourite red
skirt that bewitched him.
Anyhow, our love developed
{nto what seemed to challeoge
eternity in. its duration. And
yet, what an irony of fate!
The very moment 1 was  intro-
duced to Rob it  vanished into
thin air. Rob’s sparkling eyes
beld me in thrall within the
twinkling of an eye. Perhaps it
was Eric’s long absence due to
the Olympic Meet at- Calcuita,
that did the trick ! I persuaded
myself into ‘thinking that-my
first experience had not been
true love, but just a glrlish infa

[By J. N. Cooper,
B, A. (Hons.) B.T.}

tuation, and that my love for
Rob would be genuinely flowing
forever like Tennyson’s Brook.

_ At least, that is what we pro-
mised.to each
other on ouy
weddingaight,
because . at

A Myth?

that time we were both disciples

of the mighty Shakespeare
who made countless num-
bers of his heroes and heroines
fall in Jove at first. sight and

‘temain true to their love-idols

till the end of existence. Of
course, we did not exert our-
selves to speak more as we re-
membered Rosalind’s lines,

¢ Very good orators, when they
are out will spit,

And for lovers lacking matter,
the cleanest  shift . is to
kiss.” '

Yet, perhaps, it is after the

kisses have lost their novelty. -

and the lips have
lost their allur-
ing glow that

Soon after the honeymoon, our
love dwindled Into irksome
criticism of each other.
he taunted me that my beauty
was comparable to that
golliwag’s,
forget saying a few months back
that I was the embodiment of
your heart’s sweetesy desire !
Your love is just skin-déep, and
your gallantry is all meant for
your new steno who is the
painted doll of Maxfactor
Studio.” . Con
This constant bickering ende
{n a divorce. Then I realised

- that it bad not been true lovef

tragedy begins'! :

When .

ofa
I retorted! *You .

3

-rut of existence.

Is Love At First Sight 4 Myth? 5
’ \

but just . physical attraction for
each other, as he was as tall,
dark and handsome as I had
ever hoped that my husband
should be, and I had the lovely
dimples and glowing lips which
he adored in any woman.

In the breathing time I had at
my disposal now, [ argued to
myself that dramatists like
Sheridan and novelists like
Marie Corelli who make their
characters fall in love at first
sight perhaps do not write about
their life after marriage, as they
do not want so reveal how such
lovers have numbectless mis-
understandings which they hide
from the gaze of prying eyes,
just as the presence of the skele-
ton in the cupboard i
never revealed to the visi-
tors. Besides, when authors
aspiring to distinction take wup
their pen, they describe events
which are out of the ordinary
“They iived
happily ever after,”” is more an
exporession of an ideil than the
true portrayal of facts in real
life ! .

Yet. in spite of all my musing

over the rare chances of falling

in love at first sight and retain-
ing that passion through life, I
fell for Mac the moment I saw
him at the May Ball at the Taj.

_ He seemed to reach the pinnacle

of perfection (in my imagina-
tion) as he danzed with me
gracefully in Victor Silvester
style. From the hall we glided

‘to the balcony, and as he finger-

ed my diamond necklace, I
longed for him to let his fingers
travel a little further !

I forgot that once again fami-
Harity wou 1d breed  contempt,

s

and started dating with him,
each time adorning myself
with as much gold as possibles
for he was wont to move {n high
society. I vowed to be true to
him ever and anon when he.
made a similar declaration to
me. We seemed to take to each
other as flowers take to bees,
and as he rained loving kisses
and heart-warming hugs, the
lesser did I care for the rest of
mankind that branded him @
gold digger. ’

The wedding bells chimed.

‘The twins began to cry the

nights through, till ai last Mae
shouted one might, *“To hell
with you and your twins "

I retorted, “Yes. but a year
ago weren’t you the one who
said, *I’ll follow you to heaven
or hell and never part from you
sweetheart.” Now I understand
that it was my gold that attracts
ed you then.” ‘

“Yes, yes, I didn’t have any
true love for you. [repeat —to
hell with you and your twins I"*

I took up the challenge asl
had ceased loving him. Butl
went not to hell, as a kindly
neighoour offered me her roof.
Getting a divorce was easy  as
Mac’s flirtations with Lady
Pembdroke’s daughter became
the talk of the town. He was re-
ported to have said repeatedly.
«She’ll make a dream wife,’ as
Lady Pembroke had trained her
in the old style of looking after
the comforts of her husband in
every way, and never to argue
with him.

1 mused, “Perhaps that old .
type of training accounted for
greater wedded felicity in days
gone by.” But I wasnotatall
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i
sure whether it would bring true
happiness in Mac’s home. How-
ever, that was not my affair.
- In my friend’s library was a
copy of Citadelle As1 readit,
I identified myself with the
heroine, and became a believer
in the saying that the first quar-
relendsina more lasting love
than before. Then [ remembered
thay - Jane Austin’s  mas-
terpiece of character, Elizabeth
Bennet, staried her relationship
with Darey with a  determina-
- tion to oppose him tooth aund
nail, Anna Karenina impressed
mo in a similar manner, On the
other hand was the true story of
Eisenho wer falling in love at
first sight and remsining true
to his first love right till the
piesent. Besides, at that time,
I saw two lovely pictures— 4
Bird of Paradise and The Prince
Who Was A Thief—which once
again made me a believerin
Cupid’s arrow striking hardest
at the first stcoke. Nor was 4
Place in the Sun less impressive
In showing me that love kindled
at first sight does not fly through
the window when poverty
knocks at the door or prison
bars hold the beloved in their
grasp.

Right enough, my heart was
tickled soon by poverty-stricken
Victor. Nay notonly was it
tickled, but it actually leapt up
to his, as spontaneously as

- Wordsworth’s heart leapt up
when he bebeld the rainbow in

St rr—
Hs took his best girl to tea in a restaurant.

Kahaniya

the sky. That was true romance
—love at first sight when there
was no wealth nor special phy-
sical charm on either side, as I
had grown flabby since the
birth of the twins. Indeed, we
were whole-heartedly in love.
This, I believed. was a heavenly
union,ordained by the Almighty
and envied by the angels. :

However. a few months after
our marriage, the evil eyes cast
by the angels resulted in my
b:ing disgusted with the drudg-
ery at home as Victor could not
afford a single servant. I had
not realised before thatI was
neither a home-maker, nor was
1 prepared to sacrifice my com-
forts for his“convenience. On
the other hand his love ended in
smoke, drinks and tbeir accom-
panyiog evils.
horns of a dilemma. A slap and
a kick fioally made me decide
to resort to the Matrimoaial
Court for the third time.

It was with difficulty that I

obtained the divorce, and that
gave me food for thought. At
las I have learnt to put my fuil
trust in R C. Hutchinson’s dic-
tum taat true lasting loveis a
plant of slow growth, asit
‘in volves not oaly mu-ual toler-
ance and perfect understanding
of each other, but also readi-
pess to oblige the other and
willingness to sacrifice for the
partner we accept ‘‘for better
and for worse.”

Half-way

through he looked at her and smiled *‘You’re gorgeous,” he said.
She seemed pzeved. “I may poseess a heacty appetite,” she
said, “but no one could truthfully call me gorgeous, dear.” ;

Iwas on the -

FYTITTTTREREERRITEESTIT
The Reformed Thief‘_

{8y Mrs. Rama Srinivasan) -

“Govindan, Govindan,”’ called
out Mr. Rao, as he returned
home from his walk, Bat there
was no reply to his call. No
patteriog sound of approaching
footsteps reached his ears nor
did the smiling face of Govin-
dan greet his sight. The house

. was dark and silent and seemed

to confirm his absence,

~ “Hey, Govindan!” shouted.

Mr. Rao once again from the

‘verandah, but oanly his voice

distucbed the silence reigning in
tne house. Doubt assailed him
and he pushed open the closed
door and entered the house. He
switched on the hall light. every
thing was quiet, too quiet .and
-wudisturbed He hurried up to
his bsdroom, dreading at the
same time, to see the sight he
was afraid might greet him
there, He put on the light, and
as he surveyed the room, he
felt a dull pang ia him which
grew sharper each momeat,
 The boxes lay open and some
clothes were strewn about ina
disorderly manner. When he
{nspacted the almirah he
- found that all his valuables
were missing. The bedside table
" seemed strangely bare without
the clock which had occupied
it for so many years.
His bunch of keys was
fying on the floor and with
another pang of fear he opened
his iron cash box, and of course
the five hundred rupees he had

.retired Goverment

withdrawn from the bank was
missing also. :
Extremealy distressed, Mr.
Rao staggered to a chair and
sat down. OH, what had
Govindan done! How could he
betray the trust placed in him
in such a flagrant manner?
Mr. Rao felt miserable
at what bhad bappeuned. And
after all, who but he him-
self was to be blamed for this?
His wife had repaatedly warn-
ed him that some such thing
was bound 10 occur, but he had
laughed at her fears. Koaowing
Govindan’s past career and
rezord as he did, he should
have known that this was taevi-
table. What a failure, whata
misecable failuce, his experi-
ment had turped out to betl
Govindan’s father had been a
professional pickpocket who
had successfully eluded the
police all through his career.
Whea he was past his prime
aad his faculties were no longer
what they used to be, he deci.
ded to quit the profession whils
the going was good., He had
had a few hair-breadth escapes
from the grasp of the servants
of faw, and he had oo desire to
spend the last days of his life
behind iron bars, He had pus
by enough for this rainy day,
and now retreated to some:
remote village, posing as a
ssrvant,
Here he was looked upon asa:
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