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He was going i
whom hi

A

Accidents

The evening was still you
as Dilip walked up the street he
had been looking for in Poona.
He had a house and a girl to
find. Unfortunately, he had
forgotten the number of the

_house and even the name of her

father. .But, at least he knew
what the girl looked like from
a photograph his mother had
given him. But, how could he
find her? Anyway, he was not
too keen about the whole thing.
Under the circumstances no-
body could blame him. For he
had told his old mother that as
far as his marriage was concern-
ed it had to wait

A

soATothors bad et her b
ingeFréned-in the middle™

. C. Prema)‘ /;//’ //‘,:,

% o Diﬁ,p,nra&k/‘a};hé; , ‘isn’t she
; I make mea . .

good daughter-in-law, don’t you
think 27 _ ‘

“Daughter-in-law ! Mother,
if that’s what you need, I'll find
one myself,” he had said dryly.

And then his mother had
wept and between the act of
wiping her tears and blowing
her nose had said :

- “Oh, Dilip she’s the daughter
of your father’s best friend.
I've been writing to them all
these years, only in the hope of
winning their daughter for you,
They were always moving from

place to place

- till he became
areal somebody
who could
afford to havea
wife and raise

a family. FOR

Now he was
well established
as an architect,
areal somebody
and his mother
had shown him
the photograph
and said :
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and now they’re

. in Poona.”
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mother. T think

Plifind this girl,
and if she’sgood
'l even bring
her home!”
he had said teas-
ingly. -

And now he
was in search of
this girl.He tried
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the number of her house, when
something hit him hard on the

"head. It was a stunning blow
and he staggered and nearly
fell. His felt hat fell off and
near it he saw what had hit him.
It was a painted ball. A
wooden ball! He picked it up
along with his hat and began to
weigh it, while with the hand
that held the hat he rubbed his
head vigorously. He looked up
to find the window from where
the ball had come, and looked

“into the eyes of an angel !

“I’'m sorry if the ball hit
-you,” the angel said.

“ Why don’t you try playing

with rubber balls for a change ?
And keep your windows
closed,” Dilip shouted still
. rubbing his head.
- He was hardly on his way
again when he heard the angel.
:She had come down bringing a
dittle boy with her.

“¢ Shekar, go and tell the
gentleman you're sorry for
throwing the ball,” she said.

So it wasn’t the angel who
‘was playing with the wooden
ball. Dilip turned to face the
culprit, and all his anger vanish.
ed. In spite of the pain in his
head he began to smile at the

gaily dressed little boy who
came frowning towards him.

“I'm sorry, mister,” he said.

Then the angel spoke again.

“You must forgive my

nephew. It’s his birthday
today, and the ball you're holc}-
ing was presented to him by his
aunt. He doesn’t like her very
much and got furious when she

gave him the- ball and so he
simply }b&b ST “Sf th

windowy..

|
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7 Dilip smiled too. Remember-

ing he still had the house and
the girl to find, he said :

““ Accidents will happen,”
and giving the ball to Shekar
began to walk away.

Taking little Shekar by the
shoulders, Bina, the angel, whis-
pered :

¢ Shekar, why don’t you

_invite the gentleman to your

birthday party ? And remember,
I didn’t tell you.”

Nodding his head Shekar ran
towards Dilip and tugged at his
coat.

“ Mister, mister, Aunt Bina
told me to tell you that I am to
invite you to my birthday
party,” he said.

The angel did not hear
Shekar’s invitation. She only
saw the look of surprise the
stranger gave her. He was
smiling into her eyes and he
took Shekar by the hand and
came towards her. Speaking
more to Bina, he said:

¢ Thanks I think I will
And by the way, you can call
me, Dilip.”

Soon the three of them
walked up to the flat where
Shekar and his parents lived.
Bina explained the circums-
tances under which Dilip was
invited to the party. Taking
Dilip s hand, Shekar’s father
said : .

“We are very glad to have
you, Dilip. Please sit down,

and do forgive my son. We .

hope youwd be his friend and
ours too.”

Dilip was thankful to be able
to rest comfortably ona sofa.
hekar ran away to take a stock
all his toys, and his parents

dccidents Will Happen

hurried to the kitchen to attend
to the sweets and other prepa-
rations for the party. Dilip
was alone with the angel. He
was glad he had met her and
thanked Shekar for that,
“ Does it pain still ?°* Bina
asked.
“Yes, .
“I’'ll get youa drink,” said
Bina and hurried to the kitchen.
Bina brought him a glass of
cold orange juice and it helped
to relieve Dilip’s pain. A smile
lit up his handsome face, and he
said, *“ Thanks . °. ” Then
remembering something added :
“Idon’t know why I'm tell-
ing you this, but I feel that you
must know. I'm looking for a
girl, living somewhere in this
street. I forget the number of
her house. "You see, it’s my
mother’s idea that I marry this
gir] and I'm not
marriages. Idon’t know any-
thing about her. I've only seen
her snap, and marriages don't
happen just like that, At least,

_not as far as I’'m concerned. I

told my mother so, but she
began to cry. Well, 1 thought
I'd at least see this girl and
please my mother. So that’s
why I came along this way.
Now, I would like to leave.
But I'll be back for the party.”

‘“Shall Itell my brother-in-
law and sister you are leaving,
and will be back 7' asked Bina.

‘“Please don’'t. They won't
miss me,* said Dilip. :

He gotup and went to the
door, and stopped. It was not
the pain in his head that stopp-
ed him. It was Bina. For a
second he stood and tried to
understand this new feeling

" he said..

for such -
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which seemed to bind him to
her. He was in love with her.
He turned to face Bina, and he
noticed how  different. she
looked. She looked very serious
now. But, how could he expect
her to love him, after what he
had told her? °

“Dilip,”” she called softly,
aad then bit her lips for having
said his name. Then trying to
be her gay self again said :
_ “Lknow nearly everyone who
live in this street,” at least by

- their names. May be if you

told me more, I could help you
find the girl you are looking
for,”% .

Dilip knew how truly she
had spoken, and yet, hedid not
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seem to care for her help. Ins-
- tead he said :

“Thanks Bina. I’ll find her
myself.”

With a curious little smile, he .

turned and left her.

Shekar was the firstto notice
Dilip’s absence. He ran to his
aunt Bina and asked her what
had happened to him.

“He just left, Shekar. He’ll
come back,” she said.

“You sound very sad. Come
with me and see my new toys,
‘they’ll make you bappy. And
can you guess where Dilip's
gopne ? He’s gone to get mea
present. Hasn’t he aunt
Bina 7>’ he asked.

“He’s gone to get something.
Let’s wait and see. H’m,” Bina
said.

X X X

There was laughter in the
doorway. The guests began to
arrive. They were mostly old
couples and relatives. Then a
few of Bina’s friends arrived
and Bina seemed to forget all
about Dilip.

It was at this moment that she
saw Dilip standing in the door-
way. He was looking at her,
and in his hands he held two
. cardboard boxes.

Shekar saw him too, and
darted to meet him. G1v1ng
the boxes to him, Dlhp said :

“For you dear - Shekar, and
happy birthday.”

“Thank you wuncle Dilip,”
said Shekar taking his presents

and began to undo the coloured

strings.

“Whoo! I’ve got trains,”
and looking at the Maccano
Set 'said, ‘““and ladders, and

Kahaniya, January, 1956:

wheels  and...... thank  you
Uncle Dilip I”* -

Everyone began to laugh,
They were all happy.

Bina brought him a plate of
sweets and fruits and was about
to leave, when Dilip said :

“Must you leave ? Please
don’t worry about any drinks,.
and aren’t you going to ask me
what happ:ned after I'd left?”

Bina did not say a word. She
sat down silently beside him,
and Dilip saw how uneasy she
felt. May be she does not care,.
he thought. But how could
she 7 ’

“Bina, I really went to get
Shekar a present. 1 do not
want to find the house or the
girl I was looking “for. My
heart has already found such a

irl.”

& “Dilip !’ Bina nearly shouted.
She looked around like a
frightened child to see if she
had attracted anybody’s atten-
tion. No she hadn’t. Only her
sister scemed to look at her,
very motherly. And Dilip was
staring at her as if another ball
had fallen on his head! She
began to tremble, then stea.
died herself and . very seriously
whispered 2

“You must find her. You've

got to be fair to your mother.”

“She loves me,” said Dilip
to himself. There was a mis-
chievous smile on his face.

“Do you thinkl must ?” he
asked picking up a sweet.

Bina did mnot answer. Her
attention was drawn to her
cousin who had just arrived.
Bhekar and his parents were

with her and they brought her -

to Bina and left.

'Aéciients Will Happen

When Dilip saw her. he
mearly dropped the
was holding. His su
too obvious, and Bi
1t.

“Aren’t you going
-duce me, dear cousin
the new arrival very
vely.

Bina willingly obliged, and
-quickly left saying she would
get some refreshments.

Dilip was left in the company
-of a fashionably dressed girl.
He looked] very miserable and
uneasy. A definite killer, he
‘thought, and then she began
talking to him.

“Young as I am, I've tra-
velled quite a lot. I know
four languages. I can sing, can
dance and even act. I’'m going
to become an actress. Don’t
you think, I’'ll make it? And,
you’re not bad looking yourself.
You know......... ”

Dilip didn’t seem to care to
‘know more. This was the girl
his mother had chosen for a
-daughter-in-law ! )

His eager heart began to
-search for Bina, She ‘was
mnowhere in sight, Shekar’s
mother came along carrying a
tray of refreshments. Dilip got
up and asked her where Bina
“wWas. «

“She just left. You'll find
her at the station,” she replied.

“Station !” exclaimed Dilip;
“‘then I must be going. It wasa
wonderful party. And thanks
for. everything. Please tell
Shekar that I’ll see him during
the week-end.”

Without a word to his
imother’s chosen daughter-in-
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law to be, he left like a god on
, wings.,

1t was not long before he
found Bina near the booking
office. Heran up to her, and
gently touched her. She turned
around with a start and faintly
smiled. He quickly led her to
a quiet spot.

“Oh, Bina, how could you
leave without telling me ?°° he
said.

“] had to,” she replied
seriously. “When you dropped
the sweet at seeing my
cousin, I knew she was the girl

Kahaniya, January, 1966

you came looking for. It was.
only fair that I left.”” There
was sadness in her voice.

“Oh, Bina, how could you?”
said Dilip tenderly. ‘‘Oh, Bina,
Bina, I love you so.”

“I love you too, Dilip,” said
Bina. ““And now I’ve lost that
train to Dadar.”

“PDadar ! I live in Dadar
too. And darling, you'’re com-
ing home to mother first,” he-
said.

“I"d love to,” said Bina and.
hurried away with Dilip to-
wards the booking office.

FAMOUS MURDER TRIALS

Sarath Murder Case

(By S. Rajagopalan)
Who was the murderer of Titwa—was it her jealous
mother as related by her younger brother or someone eise ?

N V——
RECORD BEARD

Do youknow what a pogonotropher means? It means a

a man with a beard. , .
M. Jules Dumont, of Antryne, France, has what is the

longest beard in existence today. There’s 12 feet of it!
But the world’s record-holder was Hans Langseth, who made-
a living in travelling circuses. Hans had a beard 17 feet long.
He used to wind it round his neck like a scarf.
X X X
Murphy was taking a short cut through some fields when he
was approached by a haughty looking young man.

“I say, there,” said the latter, ““what are you doing on this.

land ? Do you know you are trespassing 7”
““And who might you be an’all 7’ asked the Irishman.
“I'm the owner of these fields.”
_» ““And where did you get them from ?”*
“They were handed down to me by my ancestors,” said the-
haughty youth. . . )
“And where did they get them from ?”
“They fought for them in battle.” '
“Good, then I’ll fight ye for them !”” Murphy exclaimed.
X x X _
“Yes,” said Mrs.Newkind, “my husband is most awfully care~
less; he’s always losing the buttons off his clothes.” .
“Perhaps, my dear,” replied Mrs. Oldstyle, gently, *it is
because they are not sewn on carefully enough.”
“That’s just it! He’s most awfully slipshod with . his own

sewing.”

In the early hours of the
morning of 19-2-1937, the Sub-
Inspector of Police attached to
Sarath  outpost in Dunka
District (Patna State), was
awakened by a choukidar and
informed about a murder ina
nearby village, Dhoro Dum. He
proceeded to the spot and
found a young woman, Titwa
(24), lying on acot with bleed-
ing injuries. He asked her as
to who had treated her thus,

but she could not respond. Her
mother Darpan (50) was present
as also her youngest son Jiblal
and three other villagers. The
father of the woman, Bhagirath
Poddar, was away at the time.
Darpan related to the Sub-
Inspector that - she and her
daughter (Titwa) were sleeping
on separate cots after taking
their meals, on the southern
verandah of the house. Her
youngest son Jiblal was sleep-
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ing with her and her daughter
took her bed with her own
child aged two. After the
moon had set, she went into
the courtyard for the purpose
of nature and then heard Titwa
crying out ‘“ Mother! Mother!
I'm killed.. I’m killed.”

She immediately ran to the
verandah and saw two men
running  out through the
western wall of the compound
in front. She lighted a lamp
and found that her daughter
was covered with blood, her
neck and cheek cut; and she
could not speak.

-She and her son raised an
alarm and the villagers includ-
ing the choukidar came up and
saw what had happened. Her
daughter’sson Ganesh had gone
away on the morning of the
day before to celebrate the Sun
God festival at a village 7 or
8 miles away where her eldest
lived and worked as a gold-
smith. Her husband (Titwa’s
father) too had gone there at
noon. She suspected that some-
one whom she could not recog-
nise from the village had com-
mitted the outrage. '
© The Sub-Inspector found a
goldsmith’s iron anvil near the
daughter’s cot, butit bore no
blood stains.

He asked her if she (Darpan)
had any quarrel with anyone.
She replied that she had a tiff
with one Moti who had damned
her as a witch. Her husband,
she prcceeded, had illicit inti-
macy with the wife of one
Dhano Poddar; and she also
suggested that Titwa too was
not above board.

Titwa was sent to the

Kakanz’yé&{January, 1956

hospital at Sarath. She had
about a dozen injuries, consist-
ing of incised wounds on the
neck and face which seemed
from their nature, to have been
inflicted with a knife. After a
dying declaration had been
taken from her, the Sub-
Inspector thought it prudent to
examine the person of Darpan
and also the place of occur-
rence,

There were on the spot
marks of dried blood. Blood
was also found at the corner of
each eyeof hers; and there were
also blood stains on the sari;
but as the sari was worn inside
out, the stains were on the side
next to her body. They consis-
ted of drops of blood in 13 or
14 places and it looked as
though they had been spurted
on to the garment. There were
also stains on the upper
wrapper which had a smeared
appearance.

Darpan explained that these
stains had been caused when
she went to her daughter’s cot
and also when she held her
grandchild in her arms. This
was prima facie a rational expla-
nation, but something happen-

ed which cast a- terrible suspi-

cion about the woman’s bona-
fides. .

The Sub-Inspector questioned
Titwa who however was unable
to speak out. He recorded his
own questions in the vernacular.
She could reply only by signs.

These signs were by waving of .

the hands and the movements
of the head.

The questions and the ans-
wers which were spelt out of
the signs by the Sub-Inspector

Sarath Murder ‘ Case

were recorded and they were in
these terms :

Q : Who have assaulted you ?
the Mians, the Mirzas or the
Poddars ?

A (By signs): Poddars.

Q: Which Poddar did assault
you? (Here the names of 13
Poddars were mentioned.)

A (By signs): Dhano Pod-

ar.
Q:Why had he assaulted
you 7 Was it to obtain money,

“or out of enmity or to outrage

your modesty ?
A : Outraging my modesty.
Q : How could you have
recoganised Dhano 7 Was a light
burning ? ‘

A (By sign): She indicated

that a light was burning.

Q : Wasit Dhano who had
assaulted you ?

A : Yes.

Q : Who else did assault you?

A : Seeing her mother (Dar-
pan) she expressed by making a
sign with her hand that she had
assulted her. ‘

The Sub-Inspector then -exa-
mined Bhagirath Poddar, the
father of Titwa. He stated that
on the 18th he had set out from
the village leaving Darpan,
Titwa and her child and his
own son Jiblal. Seven days
before the occurance he had lost
a knife which he had never
been able to recover.

The house was examined in
detail. Blood stains on the
walls and the verandah were
noticed. The boy Jiblal was
also examined. ,

Titwa succumbed to her in-
juries and Dhano Poddar and
Darpan were arrested for murder.

At the trial, amongst others,
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the boy Jiblal (Titwa’s brother)
made a very long statement. His
father, he said, left the house at
about noon of the same day for
another village and his elder
brothers also had departed.
His mother and Titwa slept in
the kitchen. On the fateful
day, however, his mother sug-

,gested to Titwa that they should

sleepin the verandah and all of
them slept there. There was no
light in the verandah. Their
cot, i.e., that in which he and
his mother slept, was a few feet
away at right angles to Titwa’s
cot.

He woke up at about one or



10

two p.m. on hearing the cry of
Titwa., His mother was not on
the cot with him. He covered
himself up with  his cloth out
of fright. He heard a sound
of “Hum, Hum’' which he recog-
nised as his mother’s voice and
found- her hitting someone
with: force; then he heard his
sister’s cry. ‘““Hai re Bap. Hai
re Bap.” This went onfora
long time. He uncovered his
face and called his mother
several times and saw her go
from the verandah to the court-
yard. He recognised her, he
asserted,. by moonlight. His
.mother told him that the thief
had wounded his sister and she
advised him to come away. He
then asked her to bring a light
which she brought from the
kitchen and he carried it near
his sister’s face while Darpan
wasin the kitchen. By the aid of
the light, he saw Titwa and
- found her covered with blood
and returned to the courtyard.
He rushed to raise an alarm but
his mother stopped him saying
that if he raised an alarm, the
thieves would beat him. He,
however could not keep quiet
and on hearing his shouts the
neighbours arrived and left thé
placeto seek the choukidar,
The choukidar came and ques-
tioned Titwa as to who bad
injured her. She replied ina
faltering tone that it had been
by her mother. The choukidar
asked his mother to give her
(Titwa) water ; but Titwa turned
her face away and waved her
hand intending to  decline the
offer. She finally drank the
water broughtin by one Barjo.

He related what had all

Kahaniya, January, 1956

happened to his father the
following morning. He also
alluded to the frequent quarrels
between the mother and
daughter, the last of which took
place 4 or 5 days before the
occurrence.

The choukidar also gave evi-
dence and he deposed that Tit-
wa implicated her mother and
also mentioned how she refused
to take water from her hands.

A motive was also suggested
for the crime, the most sordid
one that ever came before the
courts. Darpan had been accus-
ing forupwards of a year that her
husband (Titwa’s father) had
been carrying on a liaison with
his own daughter and had even
taken out the management of
the Thousehold from her and
given it over to the latter. She
was supposed on this account to
have been in a constant state of
resentment against her daughter.

The sessions judge acquited
Dhano, but convicted Darpan

“and sentenced her to death.

Now there were certain
circumstances in the case which
though exciting suspicion against
Darpan were by no means con-
clusive of her participation in
the murder.

For one thing, the blood-
stains on her face and clothing
could be explained as having
been caused by her contact with
the grandchild; and for an-
other, Titwa’s statement to the
bystanders did not fit in with
her dying declaration. The
evidence of Jiblal, who was
only 10 years old, could not be
relied upon since he did not tell
anyone what he said, before he
met his father. The-evidence

AN
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immediately available and loses
all its value unless received
before the possibility of coach-
ing is completely eliminated.
To accept it at its face value
would be extremely dangerous,
Then the fact that the weapon
used for the Kkilling had not
been found was also a circum-
stance fovourable to Darpan.
She did not leave the premises
from the moment of the com-
mission of the crime wuntil long
after the neighbours had arrived.
She was there throughout
within sight of everybody. It
is difficult to see how she could
bave disposed of the knife or
any - other weapon secretly.
Again- if the injuries had been
inflictedin the manner suggested,
it was extremely probable that
her hands would have become
covered with blood but there
was no suggestion that she had
cleaned off her hands un-
observed.

The choukidar came on the
scene and narrated what Titwa

- told him and how she accused

her own mother. Stifl it did not
occur to him to take Darpan into
custody then and there and send
her to the Police Station. On
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the other hand it was Darpan
who made first information
report to the Police. What
seemed the most probable was
that by reason of her strange
accusation against her husband,
vis a vis his own daughter, she
had become odious in the
neighbourhood. And it was
not improbable that the villagers
would have combined to screen
the real murderer at the expense
of the woman.

These circumstances weighed
with the Judges of the Patna
High Court, who acquitted her
of the charge.

————————erer
.Two men were out shooting one day when a policeman appro-

ached and politely asked to see their game licenses.
prise, one of the men turned round and ran away as
The policeman, attentive to duty, followed.

When he caught the man the policeman demanded
The sportsman promptly produced it, and it was found

dear life.

license.
to be in order.

“Why on earth did you run

To his  sur-
though for

to see his

away when vyou had your

license ?* asked the policeman, as he mopped a heated brow.
“Just because my friend hadn’t got his,”” was the reply.



The Dhobi

& The Lion

(By Swami Sivananda)

When a man has forgotten his real identity and when
through wrong identification with the body and mind
suffers grief and pain the guru awakens him to the nature

of his real self.

. A dhobi (washerman) was
instructing his son who was
washing clothes : “My son, it
1s nearing nightfall. Get ready
toreturn home. I am very much
afraid of night. I am not afraid
of tiger or lion; but night
makes me sick with fright.”

A lion which was hiding in a
nearby bush heard the dhobi’s
remarks. It mused within itself :
“What kind of being is this
Night? Judging from this man’s
remarks, it must be greatly
superior in strength to even me,
the king of the jungle.”” Fear of
the unknown Night crept into
its heart

_The dhobi was searching for
his donkey which had not
returned home that evening. In
the dusk hecould not see
clearly ; but he espied an animal
crouching in the bush. He
thought it was the donkey and
gave it a couple of good blows
with hisstick. The lion was con-
_ firmed in its fear : ““This must
be the mighty Night. Thank
God, Iam let off with .only
two blows.”” It got up and
followed him into his house.
The dhobi did not notice it was
* a lion, but simply tied itin the
yard and went to sleep. The
lion was greatly worried.

Early in the morning the
dhobi put a big load of clothes
on the back of the lion (it was
still dark and so he could not

discover it was a lion) and led it
to the river. The poor lion
meekly followed him. Another
lion met this lion on the way
and laughed. ““What is this that
you are doing? Are you not
ashamed that, being alion, you
are doing the work of'a donkey ?
Throw away that burden and
come with me.’ But this lion
would not. “Brother, you
don’t know what this terrible
creature Night did to me. Keep
quiet or it will beat you also.”
The new lion laughed at this
lion’s foolishness. “Look. Just
roar once and see what hap-
pens.” It did so. The dhobi
looked back ; and in the dim
light of the dawn he saw the
lion. He bolted away without
even caring for the cloth-bundle.
The two lions bounded away
into the forest.

It is to be learned from the
story of the two lions that the
grip of nescience over usis
strong and powerful, like the
lion’s dread of the my-
sterious Night, that it needs a
Guru, another lion, to point

~out to us our own essential

nature and to stand by as our
support and guide while we
roar : “Satchidananda Swaru-
poham.” The load of miseries
and grief, of delusion and des-
pair, that we have so long been
carrying—as the lion was carry-
ing the dhobi’s clothes —will

The Dhobi & The Lion

drop away from us as we leap
forward to reach our native
Abode of Bliss.
X X X
GANDARVASEN
In the selection ofrice you
use your intelligence and select
the best quality of rice when
you go to a shop. When such
is the case in an ordinary
material affair, how much more
careful you must be in your
Dharma. If you take by mistake
a third sort rice by payinga

"high price, how much do you

regret and repent. Evenso if
you lack in discrimination, you
will repeut later on.

In a certain country there
was a. washerman. He had a
donkey which he loved very
dearly. He named him Gandar-
vasen. One fine morning the
donkey suddenly died. The
washerman was drowned in
sorrow. He lost "all taste for
food and gave up washing
clothes. One of his well-to-do
customers finding him very
morose, asked for the reason
for his sorrow. He began to
weep bitterly. When the cus-
tomer pressed for the reason he
said, “Gandarvasen died.”

“Who is Gandarvasen?” asked
the customer. The washerman
again simply wept. The cus-
tomer thought that Gandar-
vasen was perhaps some saintly
man. He also shared the
washerman’s grief, shaved his
head and moustache and wore
black dress.

The news that Gandarvasen
was dead spread like wild fire
and everyone carried away by
the impressive name, shared the
grief by shaving their heads and
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wearing mourning dress. In one
day thewhole cityput ona
mourning appearance. The -
minister who came out for.a
walk in the street, found this
sight everywhere and asked the
people what the matter was.
They said: “Some great man,
Gandarvasen, has died.” The
minister also  thought that he
must also share the grief. Thus.
the news reached the king, who
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also followed his subjects and~

shared the grief.

At night when the Kking
entered the inner appartments,
the queen enquired the cause of
this unusual mourning and the
the king narrated the whole
story. The queen asked: “Is
Gandarvasen your father or
mother ? Why have you shaved
your head ? Who is this Gan-
darvarsen 7 The king was
brought to his senses. He sent
for his minister and questioned
him. The minister could not
satisfy the king. Then the sub-
jects were summoned. And
lastly in the open court the
washerman was commanded to
.give out who Gandarvasen was.
After great pressure, the
washerman said that Gandar-
vasen was his own ass. The king
bent his head down in shame
and all the subjects did the
same.

Therefore, do not be foolishly
led away into blindly copying
the actions of each. and every
man seen. Use your discrimina-
tion before adopting a course
of action. Dharma is subtle. Its

real import is not so easy to

understand. Any man’s fanciful
utterance or whimsical action is
not to be impulsively imitated.
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Use your ‘Viveka’ and avoid
disgrace. Choose the right path
bysitting at the feet of your
Guru or by association with
sages.

Moral : This is the wonder of
wonders. No one stopsto
think even for a moment.
Everyone follows everyone.
Each man tries to outshine his
neighbour ; every man follows
the beaten track blindly, with-
out bestowing a  thought
whether he is doing the right
or not. A young man goes to
school because his father went

to school, and because his .

neighbour goes to school. He
seeks employment  because
everyone seeks employment.
He gets . married. He earns
wealth because everyone does
so. He wastes his life because
he does not know what else to
do . Life to him has come to
mean being born, begetting
children, growing old and so to
the grave. This is just like we
have'in the story. When Gan-
darvasen is dead, one after
another, upto the king, every-
one observes mourning. But the

-real seeker is not like that., He

does Vichar and gains Viveka.
Then he abandons the wordly
life and embraces the spiritual
life. ‘Heis a wise man.

A Christmas Ghost Story

It was Christmas eve. In the
large sitting room panelled in
oak and richly furnished all the
family members from all parts
of England had gathered to
enjoy a Christmas of the good
old-fashioned kind, with a
roaring log fire, a2 flaming pud-
ding, festoons of holly and ivy,
and the indispensible mistletoe
bough.

In the seat of honour by the
great stone fireplace sat the old
lord, surrounded by children
and grandchildren. As Amy,
one of the pretty grand-
daughters, approached him he
looked up with quick interest
and exclaimed, ‘° Why Barbara,
my dear, what a long time you
have been away.”

Some of the elder people
looked at each other meaningly.
““The dear old man,” one
whispered, *‘ his mind wanders
a little sometimes. He is think-
ing of his little sister Barbara,
who died when they were both
children.”

But Amy was quick to see
his mistake and responded to it
with ready tact. She went -up
to the old man, putthier arms
round him, and kissed him
tenderly.

“Have you missed me dear?”
she asked gently. 7T will not
go away just yet.”’

“ Missed you?” the old
man said. * I always miss you,
Barbara. Nothing is the same
when you are not here. Why,
how you have grown,” he said
fondly, holding her at arms
Iength, and looking her up and
down. ,

The girl’s mother came for-
ward, and laid her hand on her
shoulder.

“It is time to dress for
dinner,”” she said, adding in a
whisper, ¢ Don’t say any more.
He is getting excited.”

The old man looked wistfully
at Amy as she went away.

Out in the hall she found a

little group talking and laugh-

ing and together they trooped
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‘“There is a happy land, far, far away,” echoed through the

school room.
““Very good !”’ remarked the teacher. “Now, can anybody tell

me where the happy land isd ?’ . ¢ the child , S/
This was a puzzler, and one that none of the children seemed = S i <
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said the teacher. “Well, laddie and where is the happy land 7’ - == Al UKYLDAOKRAMAN'LIN . medhay’
“Please, teacher, far, far away.” ' :
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up the wide, polished staircase
to their different rooms.

Amy’s room was one known
as the coved saloon and im-
mediately she entered theroom
she prepared to lay out the
dress. There was to be an’ in-
formal dance after dinner fo
which all the young people in
the house were looking forward
with great excitement.,

She was standing before the
mirror, her long hair hanging
over her shoulders, when some
unaccountable feeling made
her turn round. She saw that
she was not alone in the room.
A chilé—a tender girl of about
ten dressed in a long high-wais-
ted white frock—was standing
by the bed, alook of sorrow
and distress on her face, and
tears falling down her cheeks.

Amy went towards her
quickly. “Don’t cry,” she said,
in her sweet sympathetic voice.
¢« Tell me all about it, and
perhaps I can help you.”

The child looked up at her

and smiled, the look of sorrow

passing from her face. .

Amy turned to the dressing
table, and began to do her hair
up. A moment later she glanced
round, but the child had dis-
appeared.

« She must be hiding some-
where,” Amy thought. “What
a nice mischievous’ little thing.
I am sure I shall love her.”

A little later she discovered
that her frock wanted hooking
behind. :

¢ Eva,” she called to her
cousin, whose room adjoined
hers, *“ do come and hook me
u .!’

pThere was no answer, She
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pushed open the door, but the
room was empty. Eva eviden-
tly had finished dressing and
gone downstairs. .

When Amy turned back into
her room she saw  the child
by her dressing table. She put
out her little hands witaout
saying a word. ‘

“ Oh, thank youso much,”
Amy said. *“Eva has gone
downstairs, and I can’t reach
by myself.” :

She felt the little fingers pull-
ing to get the hooks fastened
and it struck her how cold they
were.

“Do warm your hands
before you go down,’” she said.
“J will be ready in a few
minutes.”

She turned round but once
more the child was gone. She
finished her dressing and went
out. On the stairs she met Eva.

I suppose you will give half
the dances
remarked teasingly. .

Amy flushed a little. “Motuer
says I am not to encourage
him,” she said. ‘" Oh, it is
hard, Eva. Just because he is
poor, but he is bound to be
rich soon, for heis getting on
so well.”

Amy and Eva went down the
stairs together laughing and
joking. When the dance started
Amy gave the first three dances
to Percy, but her mother soon
bore down upon her and dis-

gusted Amy went across the .

room to where her grandfather
was sitting and seated herself
beside him. His mind was per-
fectly clear now, and he wel-
comed her by ‘her name.

Amy said to him, * There

to Percy,” Eva

A Christmas Ghost Story

was such a dear little girl in my
room. She helped me to dress.
I'don’t see her here. Do you
know who she is grandfather 7’

The old man looked at her
attentively.Then asked, “Where
are you sleeping ? In the coved
saloon ? >’

¢ Yes,” she said in some sur-
prise.

‘“ That was my nursery,” said
the old man dreamily, “mine
and my sister Barbara’s. My
poor little Barbara! People say
that children have no affection
and no memory. Don’t believe
them my dear. I have never
loved anyone in my life as I did
my little sister, and her death
was the greatest sorrow I have
ever known.”

“ Djd she die long ago?”
Amy asked in a hushed voice,

 When she was ten years
old,” he said. *‘1 shall never
forget it. We had been to some
children’s party and she had on
her best white frock, Our
heads were side by side in the
alcove of the coved saloon and
we were chasing each other
round them when the nurse
came in and chided us. The
next morning she was dead— of
some sudden mysterious com-
plaint.”

“It was Barbara then, I
saw,” Amy said below her
breath.

“ She often comes to me,”
her grandfather said. ‘ Don’t
tell anyone, dear. They would
laugh at it as an old man’s
fancy, but it is true.”

Juzst then Amy’s mother came
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towards them before he could
say any more.

“ Really,” she said rather
crossly. “I am surprised Amy,
that you should dance with
Percy Hatfield when I have told
you not to encourage him.”

“ Why shouldn’tshe 2" asked
the grandfather with some
Interest. ** He is a fine young
fellow, and will do well in the
world.” :

Just then Amy felt the touch
of cold little fingers slipped
into hers. She looked at her
side and . saw little Barbara
standing beside her. At the
same time she saw Percy Hat-
field coming towards where they
were sitting. Amy saw little
Barbara looking at him and
then up at the old man, with a
questioning beseeching glance.
Only she and the old ng1a11g were
aware of little  Barbara’s
presence,

“ Let the young people be
happy,” said the grandfather to
Amy’s mother. “T have set my
heart uponit. Do this thing
for me.” )

Amy’s mother looked at the
old man bewilderingly. Then
after sometime said grudgingly,
“If you really wish it and
approve.”

“Yes. I do really wish it.
Then it is settled,”” he said with
a happy smile. Percy reached
across and took Amy’s hand in
his. It was little Barbara who
impelled him to move forward
to where Amy stood and take
her hand. Her mother stared,
Eva who was closely watching
the scene looked on curiously,
Only the old man understood.



]F ables and F airy Tales

No mythoelogical story, no traditional event in the folklore
of a people has ever been, at any time, pure fiction, bnt
everyone of such narration has an actual, historical lining

to it.—H. P. Blavatsky.

-The attention of young men
and women of the present gene-
ration is greatly abosrbed by
science, technology and econo-
mics. It is believed that profi-
ciency in these subjects will
prove financially most remunera-

now religious and didactic, now
historic and patriotic.

The oldest of stories are the
myths. The Western world is
fully familiar with the Greek
myths. The myths of the
Orient are more ancient. To

tive, and money largely- deter--~.assume, as so many civilized ”
mines one’s §ocial status; - So it ~rand - learned ** persons do, that

is fancied - that"fortune favours
the machanist and the techpician,
the economist and the #4tisti-
cian. Therefore our modern-
youths do not care for literature
and the classic and are
becoming increasingly,
incapable  of understanding.
and also enjoying the wisdom’
.of the old-world sages. Those
seers created myths; taught
wisdom in fairy tales and social
:science in fables; they used
parables, metaphors and allego-
wies ; emblems and symbols
entered into their expositions.
To get at the meaning of these
is too much for the *trained”
mind of the graduate !

The habit of telling stories is
one of the most primitive and
universal characteristics of the
human race. The most ancient
civilizations of which we have
any knowledge have yeilded to
investigators clear traces of this
practice. ~The specimens of
their narratives that have been
gathered from all the ends of
the earth and from remotest
times of which we have written
record show traces of purpose,

myths are outpourings of infant
humanity . face to face with
nature, which it was trying to
understand.and to interpret, is
wrong. .Myths are not the
babblings of/ an infant race;
and , morg- ancient myths,
especigliy'those of China and

‘0f India, contain keys to real

knowledge. Myths are truer
than history and were the care-
fully conceived work of sages
and seers. Says H. P. Blavat-
sky in The Secret Docirine i

“Indeed, there are few myths
in any religious system worthy
of the name, but have an
historical as well as a scientific
foundation.”

To comprehend the whole
subject we must recognize that
myths convey cosmic and
anthropological fact just as
fables convey truths about the
social behaviour of men and
women. Similarly, fairy tales
reveal one aspect of the human
subconscious, the psychic nature
of every man.

The history of the early races
of humanity, the former conti-
nents, their civilization and

Fables and Fairy Tales

their cataclysmic changes; the
deeply occult truths as to man’s
evolution and final goal ; secrets
of nature; scientific laws;
moral verities ; the profound
religion of our forefathers—
the key to all these and other
problems which today puzzle
our greatest intellects is to be

.found in ancient myths, legends

and folklore. The Secret Doc-
trine states::

‘“There is * history’ 'in most
of the allegories and ‘myths’
of India, and events, regl actual
events, are concealed under
them.”

Next to myths come fairy
tales. Recently the 150th birth
anniversary of Hans Christian
Andersen was celebrated throu-
ghout the world. Many of his
tales reflect ancient folklore,
but they are told with a quaint-
ness, insight, humour and
imagination that we have given
the author a place by himself in
letters and made his name a
household word.

vishshanasaanngaancasnbtunnneins

PATRUDU’S

“BALASANJEEVINI

Best Remedy for Infantile LIVER & SPLEEN Disorders

For free advice consult:

DR. PILLA PAPIAH PATRUDU & BROS,,

19, South Mada St., Mylapore, MADRAS-4,
Phone : 71354.
Branch: . ‘
7, Serangapani Koil East St,, KUMBAKONAM.
(Enclose 2 Annas Stamps for Free Advice)

EAE R ENAESNRERRNYNNT"RNGUNEERTEBAEN ..IIIII.I--....I..

19

- He who would look deep into
these tales would find in them
more than entertainment. For
all their fantasy, they are life,
universal and eternal; for all
their lightness of touch, they
are serious. Andersen’s tales are
reputed to have a perfection of
form that no other modern
writer of fairy stories has
achieved. This is due in no
small measure to his painstak-
ing efforts.

But we have his peculiar
temperament to account for:
we need a real insight into the
nature and character of his
genius. -Was not his personality
unbeknown to himself, affianced
1n some way with the kingdom
of nature spirits? Numerous
strange incidents of his life cease
to be puzzles when we accept
the existence of the invisible
kingdom of Nature Spirits. It
influences and affects all human
beings, but more pronounced is
that influence on some psychic
constitutions. Consider Hans

'..II.I-I.I-III'IIIl-lII-.I.lII.
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Christian Andersen to be one
of these. .

The belief in Nature Spirits,
variously known as devatas,
- elementals, jinn, sylvans, elves,
dwarfs, trolls, goblins, moss
people, fairies, etc., is universal,
though modern science dismisses
them as fictitious. These in-
visible beings, which under
certain conditions take objec-
tive shape and become visible to
people who have always believed
in them—e.g., in old countries
like Ireland —figure prominently
in fairy tales. This demon-
strates the fact that nature
forces do infiuence human
beings, either beneficently or
maleficently, consciously or un-
consciously to themselves And
fairy tales have ever kept up the
human belief in the super-
physical.

Fairy tales do not belong
exclusively to nurseries ; nor are
they senseless stories written for
the amusement of the idle.
Apart from their literary and
cultural value, nearly all tales
that have come down to us from
ancient times, and even some
modern stories such as those
that Andersen wrote, and
which are derived from ancient
folklore,convey facts and teach
truths.

In India, Somadeva, a Brah-
min of Kashmir, wrote or rather
compiled, about A.p. 1070, the
famous collection of tales
known as Katha Sarit Sagara
(The Ocean of Tales). Not
only have some Arabian Nights
narratives come from it, but
to it is traced even the pound-
of-flesh story of Merchant of
Venice. The tale of the pious
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King Sibi, who offers the hawk
his flesh if he will but spare a
dove which has flown to him
for shelter, finally found its way
into the study of the Bard of
Avon. Stith Thompson, one of’
the greatest authorities on the
subject, points out that the
fairy-tale style is found in tales
of non-Eroupean origin, even
in Egyptian collections dating.
back to the 13th century B. C.
Benfey postulated an Indian
origin for fairy tales and their
subsequent migration to Europe.
It 1s understandable that
schoolmasters do not know the
value of ancient myths and can-
not explain their meaning or
what they are supposed to con-
vey.But, myths apart, how many
among them can entertain their
young pupils, with a.view to
instruction, by telling or reading
to them fairy stories? And
what about fables ? From the
Panchatantra, the oldest known
collection of fables attributed
to  Vishnusharman, to the
most modern ones—almost all
of them are full of priceless
lore. : ‘
Among our writers how many
can be honoured as modern
Vishusharmans ? And if we
found one living and labouring
in obscurity would our legisla-
tors and adminstrators make
such a Vishnusharman a Direct-
tor of Public Instruction? Or
even allow him to conduct a
high school as its headmaster ?
Creators of fables like
Vishnusharman were educa-

tionalists of a totally different .

calibre and were motivated
very differently from modern
educationalists. As Arthur W _

Fables and Fairy Tales

Ryder, the able transalator of

the Panchatantra, well points

out in his introduction, real
fables are Niti Shastras, text-
books of =iti or * the wise
conduct of life.”” He says:

‘¢ Western civilization must
endure a certain shame in
realizing that no precise equi-
valent of the term is found in
English, French, Latin, or
Greek. ‘Many words are there-
fore necessary to explain what
niti is, though the idea, once
grasped, is clear, important,
and satisfying.”

Niti-Shastras are food for the

-citizen just as Yoga-Shastras are

for the aspirant to soul advance-
ment, not to social advance-
ment. Ryder rightly points out
that the citizen desires to have
security, to live in comfort, and
believes that it is ¢ better to be

-dead than poor.” What kind of

education should the future

.citizen receive ? Vishnusharman

has put these words in the
mouth of the jackal, a major

-character in the Panchatantra :

What is learning whose

attaining

Sees no passion wane, no

reigning
Love and self-control ?

Does not make the mind a

menial,

Finds in virtue no congenial

Path and final goal?

Whose attaining is but -

~ straining

For a name, and never gaining

Fame or péace of soul ?

‘Says Ryder:

““This is niti, the harmonious
-development of the powers of
qman, a life in which security,
prosperity, resolute aciion,
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friendship, and good learning
are so combined as to produce
joy. Itis a noble ideal, sham-
ing many tawdry ambitions,
many vulgar catchwords of our
day.” '

If schools, colleges and educa-
tion departments do not value
myths, fairy tales and fables at
their true worth, should not
some attempt be made by pro-
moters of adult education to
stress their value and impor-
tance ?

The spread of the -wisdom of
Vishnusharman forms a more
fascinating story than the birth
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of the Panchatantra itself. To
begin with, the great author was
3 gleaner and a transmitter.
© OneVishnusharman, shrewdly
gleaning,
All worldly wisdom’s inner
meaning,
In these five books the charm
compresses
Of all such books the world
possesses.,
The Panchatantra was trans-
lated, from the original in
Sanskrit, into Pahlavi (with
additions) for the Sassanian
Shah Khushrow by his physi-
cian Burzoe. This Pahlavi trans-
lation is no more available, but
a Syriac translation made in the
~ sixth century A.D. survives. Two
centuries later Burzoe’s version
was translated into Arabic and
was known as Kalilah wa
Dimwa from the names given to
the two jackals in the Pancha-
tantra. This Arabic version was
soon translated into Persian,
Turkish, Mongolian, Malay and
Ethiopic. Among the Persian
versions is the famous Anwar-i-
Suhaili—Light of Canopus.
This and other translations and
versions brought to the Middle
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Ages of Europe the practical
message of the Panchatantra.
Ryder points out that in this
work the European reader
*“ makes the acquaintance of”
one of La Fontaine’s important
sources.”’

But to return to our conten-
tion: Fables must be read,.
enjoyed and applied by the
modern man and woman. They
are provocative of mental action
which leads to the perception of
moral principles. Life will be-
come more drab and boring,
more mean and petty, without
an appreciation of true morality.
One way to overcome this
depressing condition is to use
old myths, fairy tales and fables.
and demand new ones from the
modern penmen.

Tolstoy wrote a fable to fit
the learned blind man of our
20th-century civilization 1

THE BLIND MAN AND
THE MILK

One blind man from birth
asked a man who could sece:
“What colour is milk ? *

The man who could see
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replied :  * The colour of milk
is like white paper.”

The blind man asked: “This
colour, then, rustles in the
hands like paper ? .

The man who could see
replied : < No: it is white,
like white flour.”

The blind man asked : “Then
it is soft and dry like flour,
isit?”

The man who could see
replied : “No; it is simply
white like a rabbit.”

The blind man asked : ““Then
it is downy and soft like a
rabbit, isit 7

The man who could see
replied: “*No; white is a colour
exactly like snow.”

The blind man asked: ‘* Then
it is cold like snow, isit? "

And in spite of ‘all the com-
parisons which the man who
‘could see made, the blind man
was wholly unable to com-
prehend what the colour of
milk was.

If fables, fairy tales and
especially myths remain sealed
mysteries to most persons in our
present civilisation, it is because
we do not have the clue to their
correct  interpretation. The
-wisdom of the.past ages was not
expressed in words easily com-
prehensible to the materialistic

and mechanistic mind of this

day and era. But the key exists.
The science of Occultism pro-
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vides it ; symbols and emblems,
allegories and metaphors—all
can be deciphered. But first we
should exercise imagination, in-
tuition and discernment in all
the experiences of daily life,
We must not be glamoured by
the ratiocinative process of
thought but secure for ourselves
a different kind of perception as
superior to reason as reason is
superior to sense . perception.
Fables, fairy stories and myths
enable us to cultivate our intui-
tive and imaginative faculties.
— Theosophical Movément.

e
He who serves his brother best, gets nearer God than all the

rest.—John Ruskin.
X

X

Dlsappomtments are shafts sent to the very bottom of our
souls, and whatever is there, whether gold, or only copper, they
pring it to the surface.—~Edmund Garret. .



Light Of Asia Moves On
(By K. S. Ramaswamy Sastri)

The stories known as the Jataka tales relate to the
life of Gautama Buddha during many reincarnations as
Bodhisathva before his attaining Buddhahood; Sir Edwin
Arnold called Buddha as the “Light of Asia” in his
immortal poem. But Buddha is a light for all times and
climes. There are 547 Jataka tales. Buddha tells them
to throw light on human ethics, on reincarnation and on
emancipation. They, and the beast fables of Panchatantra
which went to the west and became famous as the Fables
of Bilpai, and the stories in the famous Ocean of Story
(Katha-sarit-sagara), are of great value even to day, though
the world epics of Indian origin (Ramayana and Maha-
bharata) outshine them. I shall present here such of the
Jataka tales as have great emotional and aesthetic value
and relate to human themes of perennial interest.

Once upon a time a learned
Brahmin who wanted to propi-
tiate his ancestors sent his sons
to take a goat to the.river and
have it bathed and then
brought back to be offered
as a sacrifice. They took
it to the river and bathed it
and put garlands round its neck
-and were bringing it back when
the goat suddenly laughed, and
immediately afterwards had a
burst of weeping. They asked
the goat: ““You did not laugh ot
weep till now. What has
suddenly come over you to
make you laugh and weep ? ™"

The goatsaid : ¢ Take me
to your father.” They did so.
" He put the same question to
the goat. The goat replied:
‘¢ As I was being led back after
the bath I suddenly remember-
ed my past life. I was thena
learned Brahmin like you. I
killed a goat to propriate my
ancestors. For that evil act ]
.have been reborn five bundred
times and my head was cut off
four hundred and ninety-nine

times. This is my five hundredth
and last rebirth on that account.
I ambound to lose my head.
But my sin will have had full
expiation. It will not haunt
me any longer and will not
pursue me like a shadow. So
I laughed. ButI remembered
immediately that for the sin of
killing me you will be reborn
five hundred times and lose your
head. So 1 felt a deep com-
passion for you and wept.”

Thereupon the Brahman felt
that he should desist from the
act of sin. He told the goat,
“Do not fear. I shall not kill
you.”

The goat replied: 1
applaud your virtuous resolve.
But you cannot avert my
death.” «

The Brahman said : “ Have
no fear. 1 shall be always with
you and guard you and save
you from the death.”

Accordingly, he and his sons
always went with the goat to
prevent any harm happening to
it. But one day when the goat

Light of Asia Moves On

went to a hill side to eat the
leaves of a bush there a Dbig
rock rolled down as a result of
a thunderbolt hitting it and fell
on the neck of the goat. The
goat immediately died as a
result. :

The Bodhisattwa who had
been as a tree-divinty there
made himself visible and taught
to the assembled men :

“If men know the reality of
pain and misery and grief, they
will never take life. Stern is
the slayer's doom. Harm none.
Ahimsa is the highest law of
life.”

All the hearers of the gospel
felt the force and logic of the
teaching and lived from that
day a life of ahimsa and virtue
and achieved emancipation.
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The Bodhisattwa disappeared
but the gospel was never for-
gotten,

X X X

THE MONKEY SAVIOUR

Once upon a time the Bodhi-
sattwa was born as a king of
the monkeys in a thick forest.
A troop of eighty thousand
monkeys formed his subjects
and obeyed his command. He
loved his subjects and lived for
their welfare. He told them :
¢ In this forest there are some
trees whose fruits are  poison-
ous. If you eat'them, you will
die. Do not eat any any fruits
without showing them to me.
Another thing. Yonder lake is
haunted by an ogre. I went
round the lake. 1 found many
footprints leading to the lake but:

@ N NAANAAAANAANAANANANANAAANANANG

e ININA NS NINN NSNS\ NSNS NSNS NS NI

M. A, ETHIRAJULU NAIDU

Government Hospital & Railway Supplier

Aluminium, Brass, Firth Staybrite Stainless
Steel Utensils and Calcutita Galvanized
Bucktes Wholesale and Retail

7/4, Evening Bazaar,
P. T., MADRAS.S3.

SN IS NS NSNS WA WA N TSN NN NN N

)

PHoNE: 4106 = )

p)

p

p

p

>

p)

?

p)

p)

?

g

Merchant ) b)
: pJ
d

b

p)

)

[ ]



26
not a single returning footprint.
Do not get into the water of
that lake to satisfy your thirst.
Restrain yourself. Ishall think
over the matter and tell you
how to drink the water of the
lake without any danger to
you.” The monkeys obeyed
him.

The ogre seeing that
monkeys are not coming into the
. lake to drink water came up
and advised the monkeys to go
into the lake and drink the
water. The king monkey coun-
selled them against doing so.
The monkeys then asked : “We
will obey you loyally. But we
suffer from thirst. What shall
we do ? - Please tell us how to
drink the water without incur-
ring any danger.”” They
refused, however, to heed what
the ogre said. '

. The Bodhisattwa monkey
felt pity for the monkeys and
meditated as to what should be
done. Then it decided todo a
new and skilful act and show
that method toall the monkeys.

Kahaniya, January, 1956

It look a lotus-stalk and blew
down the reed. The reed be-
came hollow. It then told the
monkeys : ‘Do as I have done.
Take a lotus stalk and make it
hollow. Do not get into  the
water but stand on dry land.
Drink water through the
hollow reed.”” He seated him-
self witha reed in his hand.
All the other eighty  thousand
monkeys also did so, each with
a hollow reed in its hand. He
showed them how to suck the
water up through the hollow
reed. They all drank the water
in the same manner, sitting on
the bank of the lake. (Dear
reader! You will now see
how we happen to suck our
drinks at garden  parties
through hollow reeds. This, in-
cidentally, is a proof of the
Darwinian theory about the
ancestry of man.) .

The ogre in the lake was
furious. But it was impotent
and could not do any harm.
The moral of the story is:
Helping others is the first law
of life.

e

KESARI KUTEERAM LIMITED

S. T. R. Iyengar writes:

We deeply regret to announce the sad demise of

Srimathi Komattil Madhavi Amma (Mrs. K. N. Kesari), Manag-
ing Director of Kesari Kuteeram Ltd., on 16—~12-55 at 11 A. M.
at her residence in Royapettah of heart attack.

A meeting of the members and staff of the company,

was held at 5-30 p. M.

in which reference was made to her

genial temper, kind-heartedness and charitable disposition and
a resolution was passed expressing their profound sorrow at the
death of the Managing Director and conveyed the same to
Srimathi K. Sarada Devi (only daughter of the deceased)
the newly elected Managing Director.

AN ITALIAN STORY

LOVE LETTERS

. (By Aldo Palazzeschi)

Michelle, Michelino.........
Lumachino ; that was how the
name started. Lumachino...the
little slug. Michele, already
rather a soft kind of a name,
was not enough; so they had

. recourse to the brute creation,

to the molluscs, in fact; and
possibly they might have gone
even a little further than that.
He was the ugliest man in the
village; and not all villages
have the previlege of possessing
an inhabitant so excessively
ugly. He was the postmaster,
having inherited this position
when left an orphan by the
early deaths of both father and
mother, the former from con-
sumption, the latter as the result
of a malignant tumor : he was,
therefore, the product of two
horrible diseases. The move-
ments of his arms, of his thin,

-crooked body, were apelike,

sluggish ; his face was emacia-
ed, greenish; his face was
emaciated, greenish yellow in
hue ; he was shortsighted to the
point of being ridiculous,
absurd, with eyes like a toad
behind thick lenses attached by
a thin black cord ; while his
mouth—yet another horror—
was a mere slit, indecent both

_ in its colour, its softness, and its

expression.

He liked women. All the
men in that village liked
women, as they do, of course, in
many other “villages too; but no
one likad them quite to the
extent that he did, nor with less

return, for he had never succeed-
ed in getting possession of a
single one. If he had been
content to put up with some
hideous, dried-up disregarded

-old maid, as yellow and green

in the face as himself, one of
those who would keep her eyes

“tight shut in order to maintain

a position of dignity, he might
have had a wife; but not at
all—Lumachino loved beautiful
women, the very beautiful ones,
the most beautiful of all. Even
Signora Rondoni, the exube-
rantly ripe widow, universally
pleasing and desired by young
men and old, Jeft him in-
different; and she was the
woman who was known all
over the countryside for bher
beauty, her elegance, and a life
which, in a discreet, domestic
manner, was not at all respece
table—for an important perso-
nage, one with the title of
‘““ honourable ”, came, from
time to time, to stay for brief
periods at her villa. Not even
this lady would have made him
satisfied and contented; beneath
her beauty and elegance there
was a suggestion of indifference,
of calculation, of .worldy
wisdom, whereas what Luma-
chino wanted was trug love, the
love that bursts forth in early
youth, that came bursting forth
in himself every day, to no
purpose, like a broken spring,
the love that makes its victims
lose their heads and commit
acts of folly,
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When he heard a report that
a beautiful young girl was offi-
cially betrothed or was carrying
on a secret love affair—which
gave him infinitely greater
pleasure—his melon coloured
blood would leap up beneath
his greenish skin : and if she
happened to come to the pigeon-
hole in his office—and sooner or
later, they all came there, bent
on some post office business—
he would stick out his head,
leaning forward right under her
nose as if he were trying to
tead an address there, laughing
with his mouth wide open and
melting with pleasure as he
laughed.

Then the girls would burst
into fits of laughter too, and
screams of laughter would fill
the room ; for they either laugh-
ed or teased him mercilessly.
He was quite content to be

teased by the girls, and they.

asked nothing better than to
satisfy him in this way : for he
derived immense pleasure from
their cruel, indecorous guffaws,
and they required no pressing to
-oblige him ungrudgingly.
There are ugly men in this
world whose ugliness is of a
virile kind that can be very
pleasing to women and can ex-
€rcise a power over them greater
than the power of beauty itself;
this is what the English call
“ sex appeal ” (a happy expres-
sion which they .must have
- invented on their travels abroad).
But this poor little man possess-
ed, not sex appeal, but the
quality of sex repulsion. There
are also some who are ugly and
unattractive, without any appeal,
but who do not arouse mirth in
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others. And others, ugly, unat-
tractive, and ridiculous, but at
least not actually repugnant:
Lumachino was repugnant as
well.

Those were the girls that
Lumachino wanted, the ones
who despised him : and above
all Agria, the most exuberant,
the freshest of all, the most
beautiful, a rosebud scarcely
opened, overflowing with health
and vigour, and one who mock-
ed at him most mercilessly. She
was in love with Giotto, the
biggest scamp in the village;
and these wretches had come to
an understanding and sworn to
love each other in spite of their
families and the world in gene-
ral; they were burning with
passion for each other. Giotto
was a big, strong, handsome
young man, rather arrogant, who
had never worked seriously for
his living; gambling, amuse-
ments, shooting, riding a motor
bicycle, love-making—these
were his chief passions, to the
considerable discomfort of his
modestly placed family., Oh, to
be Giotto! That was the
passionate desire of Lumachino.
Oh, to be Giotto ! But not the
Giotto who put a stop to Cima-
bue’s boasting, who painted St.
Francis with such heavenly skill
—not at all ! He did not even
think of him ; it was Giotto the
scamp, the despair of his family,
the scandal of the village, the
betrothed of Argia in spite of
all the world. .

Argia., In that harsh, sweet
name Lumachino tasted the
savour of all the fruits of the
earth, the perfume of all its
flowers, that were like the

)

Love Letters ’

flames of redness glowing in her
full cheeks, where skin and flesh
were one. With such a treasure
in his heart he would have feli
himself a god : yet Giotto carri-
ed it about everywhere with
perfect self-possession.

No one else could have given
a woman so much devotion, so
much tenderness, so much pas-
sion ; and yet the women, on
their side, did not know what
to do with all these fine things,
for slugs, alas ! cannot enter into

.the temple of love and must be

content to creep by, with burst-
ing hearts, leaving a little slime
at the doors 3 for if they enter,
the sacristan will Kick them out
at once. Or crush them beneath
gentle feet. Gentle for him, of
course,-not for the slugs.

He had passed the age of
thirty, and even though. in his
apparent idiocy, he might
appear not to suffer from being
the butt of everyone,Lamachino,
beneath his slimy laugh, was
aware of a stone growing hard
within his breast.

All round him there was love,
and in the warm days of spring

.he saw nothing but embracing

couples, heard nothing but the
twittering of kisses. The young
people went off together along
discreet lanes bordered by
flowering hedges: even the
branches clung together or
stretched out their arms to each
other; and there was singing and
whispering. caresses, vows (oh,
such vows), smiles, perfumes...,
Ugly as he was, he yearned fo

beauty and for love. ‘

- All the girls arrived, sooner or
later, at the pigeonhole in his
office to buy stamps or to entrust
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him with jealous, urgent letters;
to fetch them away jealously,
too, or to find out with un-
bearable impatience, whether
there was anything for them.
Then off they would go, empty-
handed and depressed, or else
trembling, with the letter scor-
ching their fingers. :
Leaning upon the well-worn
counter, alone, deep in thought,
he would start at the sound of
letters falling into the letter box;
he would recognize the different.
handwritings. would speculate
vainly upon their contents ; he
would postmark them and still
hold them in his hand before
sealing them up inside the bag ;
firally, with a long sigh, he
would make up his mind to dis-
paich them to their fate, follow-
ing them, mentally, right into
the hands of the person to
whom they were addressed. He
himself never received a love
letter. :
When Giotto went to Romeé
to do his military service as a
grenadier Lumachino kept a
careful lookout for his letters
and those of Argia, and always.
recognised them. Argia would
go into the post office to fetch
the letters and bring her own,
prepared to face a ' struggle.
Before he put that particular
letter into the bag, he would
rub his nose against ita hundred
times and then pressit to his
heart. One of these letters he
kept for two days ; he could not
bear to part with it. And one
he did not send at all; he opened
it and kept it altogether.
Lumachino came thus to
the language of the heart, the
tender words, the burning
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phrases, the vows (och, such
vows!), the confidences, the
intimate revelations, the requests
and promises that drove him to
madness, the power that over-
comes obstacles in spite of
everybody andin opposition to
everybody. The letter ended
like this: “...no one shall tear
me away from you ! shall be
yours, yours, until the grave.”
He was intoxicated, just as
though these remarks belonged
to him personally, and kept
repeating: ¢ yours, yours, yours,
until the grave.” He kept other
letters, too, letters from Argia,
from Giotto, from other girls
and other young men, and, in
a kind of delirium, in an ecstasy,
opened all those which seemed
to smell of love; he was in
heaven, now, unmindful of the
world.
The village began to show
. sigas of ill-humour, of doubt to
make claims for undelivered
letters; people began to be sus-
picious, there were scenes inside
the post office, scenes which
increased in violence. Lumachi-
no laughed, and by laughing
fomented this violence; with his
irritating composure, he laughed,
rejoicing in ‘the steadily growing
tumult of which he felt himself
to be the center, the protagonist.
He laughed, with an idiotic,
happy smile on his face which
was as good as a confession;
and as he answered the com-
_ plainants he almost died with
happiness at the sight of their
scowling faces.

Suspicions were consolidated
and he was accused, and, at a
first interview with the Superin-
tendent of Police, he said at
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once : **Yes, yes, sir.”” Yes, he
had taken the letters and read
them; yes, he had them, they
were his, he asserted impeni-
tently. Declared to be under
arrest, he was transferred in a
public vehicle to a detention
cell at the prison in the nearby
town; he was accompanied by
the Superintendent and two
police constables, who had great
difficulty in saving him from the
fury of the crowd, which de-
manded the right of taking
justice into its own hands. And
the girls screamed and hurled -
imprecations behind the carriage
which took him away, follow-
ing it to the last bend in the
road, flourishing their fists and
their nails at Lumachino.
““Coward! Cad! Shameless
brute I” In the midst of the
group Argia stood out, taller
and stronger than the rest, blaz-
ing with anger. “To prison
with you! You cad !” In her
passionate rage, she was
even more beautiful. And
Lumachino, wriggling and
writhing between the two
policemen who prevented him
from seeing her, kept on saying,
as he slipped his face in between
their arms: * Yours, yours,
yours, until the grave!” And he
was laughing. Not even the
palicemen could manage to
keep serious; they laughed at
the infuriated girls. “ To prison
with you! You cad!” They
langhed at Lumachino. “*Yours!
yours! yours!...... " They laughed
at the unusuvalness of the case.
When placed in the lockup,
he looked all around, drew
hastily to one side, and sought
to avoid his companions who
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were watching him, trying to
see what sort of a person the
new recruit was, weighing him
up, and deciding, at once, that
he was an imbecile. Sitting
down in one corner of the
pallet that had been assigned to
him, he¢ drew out some papers
from his breast pocket, put his
spectacles on his nose, and
started reading them, shaking
his head and swaying his body
and smiling as if he were getting
ready to sing or to fly suddenly
away. “He’s here because of
women,” said someone. * Ha!
ha! ha!” they laughed and
shrugged their shoulders uncon-
cernedly., ““He’s an idiot, "
added another and that was the
end of it. Disqualified even.
from being a criminal, Luma-
chino raised his head, stared at
them, and understood. “ So
even they knew all about it,
everyone knew about it, the
whole world knew his secret,

his story...... »  Delighted be-
yond measure, he started to
read again.

In front of the magistrate, as
previously in front of the
Superintendent of Police, he did
not hesitate for an instant, but
kept on answering: “ Yes, sir,
yes, sir.”” Yes, he had taken
them.

¢ How many of them ?”
< All” '
<« In order to read them ?"
¢ Yes, sir, yes, sir.”
. * Only love letters 2’
¢ Yes, sir, yes, sir. ”’

- And he laughed as he looked
at his judges, who, themselves,
were unable’ to keep serious
faces. The presiding magistrate
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laughed too, the policemen
laughed...... There was general
laughter.

He was found not guilty
because of congenital idiocy
and placed under disciplinary
control. Stripped of his posi-
tion and rank, he was appoint-
ed, with the job of porter, to
the central post office in the
neighbouring town.

When he presented himself,
according to orders, at the post’
office building, he was at once
conducted to the lavatories.
*““Here you are,”” said the
employee who accompanied
him. “ This is your place, and
here are the jobs you have to
do.”” He showed him the dress-
ing rooms, the lavatories, the
washrooms, the passages, the
stairs, and a courtyard. “You,
must be careful to keep all these
places clean ; from now on they
come under your direct res-
ponsibility. Mind you do your
duty...... * He pointed out a
small cupboard. ¢ Here you
will find dusters and brooms
and brushes and all you need
for cleaning and polishing. You
can begin now.” And he left
him.

Lamachino took up a broom,
went into a lavatory and began
sweeping but after a few strokes
he clutched the broom handle
tightly under hisarm and, tak-
ing a piece of paper from his

. bosom, put on his spectacles.

“ No one shall tear me away
from you! I shall be yours,
yours, yours, until the grave !”
He trembled and was happy.
—From Modern Italian Short
Stories edited by Marc Slonim,



RAMBLES IN COURT LIFE (8)

Oddities of Lawyers

(By V. G. Remachandran, M.A., B.L.)

In our rambles in court life
often witnesses provide all the
mirth and create piquant and
spicy situations. It is said
counsel X asked a witness:
«You state in one place that
you were born in 1884.”

¢« Yes sir,” answered the
witness.”

«« And in another that you
were born in 18857”

¢ Yes sir.

«Isn’t that inconsistant ?”

. ¢ QOh, no,” smiled the wit-

ness. “I was born in 1884
and just stayed born. Why,
Iam born yet.” )

The great lawyer recognized
that here was a novelty of a
witness.

In a murder case counsel
asked witness: ¢ How far
‘away from the dead body
were you?” ‘

¢ One hundred and one feet
sir.”

« How isit you are exact?”’

¢ Qir, I measured the dis-
tance as I feared some fool
may ask me that question.”

In a divorce case plaintiff, a
young Negro, who based his
grounds of divorce on the
seventh Commandment was
cross examined by the judge.

: ¢ Have you an affinity?”

A: I dunno what that
is.”

Q: *“Well, have you a soul-
mate?”

After some hesitation the
Negro answered : *“Is that what
you call a company keeper?
If that is it, yes sir, I have one.”

It used to be said of Mr.
T. E. Crisps K. C. that he had
a contempt for the latter day
generation of the Bar for lack

of high culture, calibre and -

oratorical powers. Once speak-
ing on “ The wit and oratory
of the Bench and the Bar—

* Past and Present”, he said

he chose the title of the
lecture with some reason. - He
hoped his reason would offend

. no one. His view was—for

what that was worth—
that oratory at the Bar was
practically moribund It was
possible  however that there
were a good many young ora-
tors in training of forensic
eloquence, of brilliant speech,
admirable declamation, im-
passioned  utterance, but not
oratory as he took oratory
to be.”” Mr. Crisps did not
however expand or define his
conception of oratory. This
much is definite. He had
contempt for the new pig-
mies at the Bar and always
spoke of the ¢ great past”.
That is indeed a universal
habit. We have seen umpteen
times as to how the older
members of the Bar speak of
the hoary past in contradis-
tinction to the prosaic present.
An old veteran at the Bar
once said, ¢ You fellows of
the present day should know
in our days we were never sub-
servient to the judge. Judges,
used to seek us outside the cour,
come to our houses, take us for
a walk etc,—not like you chaps
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who run after the judges
hither and thither at the ten-
nis court, at the club, at a
picnic and so on. We never
waited at his door. But you
chaps always contrive an
excuse to call at his residence
on the pretext of lending
him the latest novel, or on
the pretext of enquiring about
his health etc. Bah! You fellows
are the limit.” '

But the old veteran would
not reveal what pranks the
Bar of his days resorted to
in days of yore. Another

old hog alone could reveal

as to how they used to takea
long walk along the promenade
-and time it so well so as to
accidentally meet the learned
judge who would be walking in
the opposite direction. There
will then be a conversation of
a studied type. The old hog
will speak about the latest
political news of the day,
then glide slowly into the
absurdities of the politicians
of the day, particularly of
one X who was of a very bad
type. ThisX would bea plain-
tiff in a pending case before
the judge but the old hog
without touching on this aspect
and the details of the case
would only slowly inject pre-
judice into the judge of the
moral degradation of X and
suddenly turn the conversa-
tion to another topic as to
the need for hobbies to judges
and lawyers lest they fall a
prey to ill health and senility.
After a few minutes, the old
hog will adroitly add that
he has to hurry up to keep an
engagement. The judge is
3
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kept wondering as to the
seemingly straightforwardness
of the old hog and his disincli-
nation to ‘hang about’ a
judge ! The magic works. Mr.
X when he appears in the
witness box, is looked upon
suspiciously by the judge!
His trustworthiness is at a
discount. The old hog’s cross
examination of X gets all the
appreciation from the judge
and ergo, X loses his case !
Two old veterans of the
Bar at C had indeed another
way of tackling a judge and-
trying to prejudice him against
their rivals at the Bar. They
chose this -modus operandi.
The judge goes in the morning
near the lake for a morning
walk and answering calls of
nature. These old veterans
would also be there earlier at
the spot but would adroitly
avoid meeting the judge in
person. They just sit - down



84

on the lake bund. The judge
would be easing himself near
a bush, within hearing distance
from our . friends of the Bar of
the hoary past. One of the
latter would say: ¢ Well,
brother, this Z fellow is horrid.
You know he has taken to evil
ways. His wife complains to
mine that he is hardly in his
house and that he is always at
his concubine’s house. It is hard
on the wife. Isnt it? Z, it
appeats, is planning a coup.
‘He is trying to captivate the
new young judge and slowly
introduce him to his concu-
bine.” o
““Yes, brother,” replies the
other, ‘1 also heard that Z
called at the judge’s house yes-
terday evening but to his disap-
pointment found him away. The
poor new judge appears to be
a gem. Butthe ways of Z are
inscrutable as of Providence.
‘Somebody must warn the judge
“.of 2. Then the two old
«<ronies would turn the topic of
conversation 1o other inoccuous
matters as to the future of
their sons, their education, all
indeed so adroitly planned as
to impress the overhearing
judge that their hints on Z were
just casual and hopest. The
judge falls into the trap. He
suspects Z and whatever Z said
in the court was turned down.
Z (elt the situation hopeless and
beyond redemptionand thought
his deadly rivals were at the
bottom of all this prejudice.
But Zhad a plan. He was
not to be easily outwitted by
bis rivals. He was made of
sterner stuff. The judge was
a married man and he had an
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only child which was ailing.
The local doctor was of no use.
Z was something of a quack
in this line and so he got in
contact with. the judge’s peon,
and tipped him on to praise his
capacity as an amateur doctor.
The peon did his job well with
Mrs. Judge. The latter told her
partner in life: *° Qur child is
suffering. Why not call Z? He
is reported to have luck in his
medical treatment.” (

* But,” says the judge, *“Z is
a bad fellow. He appears in
my court. Mind you, he has a
deep plan to seduce me from
you to his concubine.”

“ Bah!” says the lady. <[t is
all rot. Don't believe it. Our
peon says Z is a nice man, god-
fearing and much devoted to
his wife.” The judge at last
sends his peon to Z. But Z
would not at once come. He
would say to the peon, “Tell
your master, I will send some
pills. 1 cannot come to his
residence as that will cause
needless comment among these
rascals of the Bar.”

The judge consults his wife
who is adamant. *How can Z
diagnose without secing the
child? Z must come.” The
peon sallies forth again, Z
promises to callin the evening.
Z goes when the judge is
absent, Mrs. Judge is all praise
for Z. Z puts on a modest face,

““Lady, [ am not a physician. I

am just an ordipary man. But it
is my ‘Devi Pooja’ that inspires
me to give the necessary bhas-
mam. Please give this powder
twice a day in the morning and
evening  for .three consecu-
tive days.” The lady

Oddities of Lawyers

agrees. The powder is given
but there is no improvement. Z
is called again after four days.
He again visits when the judge
is absent. He says to the lady:
““Amma, please give this new

* bhasmam. This will clear off

the evil eyes that have fallen on
the child. Does the child go
out in the street at sunset time ?
Evil eyes might have fallen on
him.”

“Yes,” says the lady. “He
does play in the street. Two
old cronies of lawyers daily
stop and pat him when they go
for a walk.”

“Oh,” says Z. “‘That is the
thing. These gents’ evil eyes
must have fallen on the poor
kid. Just smear this vibhuti
also on the kid. He will be
alright in two days. But please
do not call me in again as there
is already a talk in the town

that I am ingratiating iato the.

judge’s favour by these visits,”

“Nonsense. Nothing of the
sort. You are such a nice man
and itis we who want you. I
will tell my husband about
these two old lawyers with evil
eyes.”’

The two old lawyers are Z’s
erstwhile rivals. The magic
works. The judge gets stunned
by the sorcery of these two old
hogs. Their evil eyes alone,
as Mrs. Judge said, have affect-
ed the child. The judge will
see to these fellows! None of
their pranks for him! Z
triumphs. His two rivals have
their innings of bad luck in
court, Z's luck was in the up-
grade and whatever he uttered
was now sense and good law.
‘What the two old hogs said
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was ever sheer nonsense. The
judge was too human and for-
got “‘justice” just to wreak his
wrath on these two old hogs.
But the old hogs were not to
be so easily beaten also. The
child episode they knew. They
studied the situation. Z was
only a quack and never knew
anything of medicine. It was
by sheer chance that the child
got alright after Z administer.
ed his pills. The old hogs bided
their time. Two months later
the child again fell sick. The
old hogs visited Z and showed
all friendliness towards him.
One of them wanted a pill from
Z’s famous medicine chest, The
pill was a cure for all ills. The
old hogs were so eloquent
about his capacity as an
amateur doctor. While Z was
immersed in this conversation,
one of the old hogs dropped
somte new pills into the chest.
They adroitly carried the con-
versation for another hour and
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departed. The next dav the
call came from Mrs. Judg}; tth
to see her boy in high fever, Z
rushed up. The judge too was
rresent and was all eagerness.
Z examioed the child ang gave
him the pills from ths chest.
The pills were those dropped
into the box by the old hogs.
ThBe 3;1dg}e wahs grateful.

ut aias the old hogs won.
The pills did their wori% raig?r
dangerously and damagingly.
The boy began to purge and
purge and grew weak, very
weak indeed. Z called twice
tbrme‘ and four times. The
siuation gsew worse, The old
hogs waited for this opporty-
nity and called on 1he Judge,
Thpy were all sorry for the
child. “Why, sir, should you
call Z? He is but a quack.
His pills are dangerous Do
call in the Disttict Medical
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Officer at once.” The judge

€alled in the D.M.O. and the

Iatter admouished the judge for-

allowing a quack to interfere.
Two more pills ang the hoy
woild be dead as & doornaif
the D M.O. said. )

Needless 1o say, the scales
turned against Z. The old hogs
faughed within themselves. The-
judge’s wrath fell on Z and the
0ld hogs were the saviours and
hence good men !

Such is the haoary past of
these ofd lawyers. When they
pride themselves of their ‘days
of yare® you may be sure they
were upto some subtle tricks !
And there are some judges who
fall 2 prey to these subtie tricks
and sway away from their strict
ggdlcxai reciitude. We  shail
dilate more on this in par noat
chapter,

(Copyright.}
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- THE HECKLER ‘ -
e speaker was engaged in the easy t ’ i
: a
Govern}p}&nt, when 2 heckler oried opt ; ‘§You§£{e0twritx§;c¥i¥gvt’he
o zft éttle nettled, the speaker continued, Presently, in answer
atuer sisong assertion, caaie again the shout "Y:)n’rc wIong

sir t?

When the persistent interropter spoke for the fourth time, the

speaker shouted back : “Look here, 1 could tell

you something

about the Government that would make your hair stand on end I

“You wrong again sir I* {
T " came from the critic, as ami
of laughter he took off his hat and displayed a shi;)y patl? id roars
T e,
X

X
Student : “What would you

advice me to read after I have

complesed sy course and graduated, P
co! » Professor ¥
Frofessor : “f would suggest the ‘Help Wanted page’ '

X

story.”

“You see that girl ? She’s < o
gir e's just got £100  for a short love

* “That’s 2 Jot of nioney for a short story, D3igd she wse}i the.

cinema rights 7
- “No. Told it to a jury.”

Ohesity: A Malady Of Civilization

(By Gerald Wendt)

Thin people are much more
numerous than fat . ones,
Undernourishment is still a

‘world problem; overeating is

not—at least not yet. But condi-
tions are changing. The United
Nations Food and Agriculture
Organization has reported a
marked increase in the world’s
food production in recent years.

Rationing of food has ali but

-disappeared in Europe since the

end of the war. In north Ame-

‘rica vast surpluses of wheat and

butter have accumulated. The

improved standard of living in

nearly all countries has brought
back the gourmet—and the
gourmand too. After years of
privation eating is once more a
pleasure and, not unnaturally,

‘the privilege of overeating is

becoming a popular indulgence.
As the prosperity of the under-

.developed lands improves, life

will be easier, sedentary occup-

.ations will increase, and many

people will yearn for that mark
.of wellbeing, an ample girth.
The jolly fat man has always
been a popular figure. Less
admired, but more envied are
the well-fed business man, the
-rotund potentate, the successful
politician, the plumb peasant
woman. In the western world
-especially, they have long been
symbols not only of wealth but
of health,

But before plumpness be-
-comes a social trend under
improved economic conditions,
‘the question deserves a closer
look. Itis true that undernou-
rishment and malnutrition are

the real penalty of poverty.
They bring on many serious
diseases, such as tuberculosis,

- which thrive on weak and wast-

ed bodies. - It is also true that

_tuberculosis is only one-fifth

ascommon among overweight
people as among those of nor-
mal weight. Furthermore, the
suicide rate is much less among
the fat folk.

Nevertheless being too fat
and heavy is itself a slow form
of suicide, for the death rate is
far higher among fat people
than among lean. They are four
times as likely to die of diabetes
and their death rate from
chronic nephritis (inflammation
of the kindneys or Bright’s
disease), cerebral hemorrhage
(apoplexy) and coronary disease
(heart failure) is about twice
the normal. Accurate life insu-
rance statistics in the United
States show that with as little
as 10 percent overweight the
mortality rate is 20 percent
higher; at 20 percent over-
weight it is more than 40 per-:
cent higher; and at 25 percent
the mortality rate is nearly 75
percent higher than normal.

Put in another way, and less
accurately, out of ten lean men
at the age of thirty, eight will
reach the age of 60, five will
reach 70 and three will survive
to the age of 80. But if the ten
men are fat, at the age of 30,
only six will reach 60, three will
reach 70 and one mayreach 80.

What is the cause of over-
weight 7 The answer is simplex
eating too much, Every ounce o
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weight has entered through the
mouth. There is no other way.
It matters little what one eats.
Sugar or starch, sweets or bread,

" potatoes or alcohol, meat, fish -

or fat, all are foods that can be
burned to produce energy for
work or exercise, but all appear
as layers of fat if they are not
so burned.

This conversion of any excess
of food into fatis one of the
most remarkable feats of the
-animal body since fats contain
twice as much energy, pound
for pound, as the other foods or
the other tissues of the body.
The layers of fat deposited in
the body, chiefly just under the
skin, are therefore a valuable
reserve store of energy for later
use. During periods when food
is scarce the body draws on
them for sustemance and, in
effect, uses itsown fat in place
of food. Animalsin the wild
state would not be able to
survive without this fat for their
food supply is irregular. Primi-
tive man—and occasionally
modern man too—has known
periods of semi-starvation. But
for prosperous, civilized life
this provision of nature is
obsolete and fat deposits are
only a heavy burden to be
carried about through life and
an unnecessary strain on the
heart.

Then what is eating too
much ? It is, quite simply,
putting more fuel into the
mouth than the body uses for
energy. The excess food above
the energy nced is inevitably
stored as fat. The body has no
means of rejecting the excess
once it has entered the mouth,
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If overweight is to be avoided
it must be done before that
point. The only preventive of
obesity is good sense.

This is neither as simple nor
as easy as it sounds. There is.
first the question of how much
food is too much This differs.
for different people because it

“depends on how much food is.

needed for energy production.
It is easier to overeat in the
tropics than in a cold climate
because in cold weather much
food is burned just to keep the
body warm. The meals of
medieval days in Europe were
enormous because the houses
were always cold: Everywhere
meals should be lighter in sum-
mer than in winter for this
reason. People who move from
cool countries to hot ones easily
grow fat unless they reduce their
intake of food.

Even more important is the
amount of work domne. Hard
physical labour requires energy,
which can be obtained only from
food. - A labourer in the fields.
or in industry may eat twice or
even three times as much as an
office worker without growing
fat. But when he grows too
old for work, his weight in-
creases rapidly unless he changes
his eating' habits. The com-
fortable wives of labouring men
often are fat because they eat as.
much as their husbands do but
use much less energy.

In the cities the young athlete
can eat well but when he stops
his exercise he should reduce his-
diet too, since from the body’s
point of view exercise is work.
For this reason the .man or

-woman who does no manual
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work and yet has an appetite for
good eating should maintain a
schedule of physical exercise to
counteract and use up the exces-
sive food. In one sense this is
automatic because the heavy
person gets exercise just by
carrying and propelling the
excess weight. One who weighs
200 pounds does twice as much
work in climbing a flight of
stairs or a hill, for instance, as
one who weighs onlyl100 pounds.
This sets some limitation on the
ultimate gain in weight. But it
is usually wiser and healthier to
take pleasant exercise at a
normal weight than to do the
enforced labour of carrying 100
pounds of unnecessary weight
wherever one goes. This is the
least pleasant form of either
work or exercise that can be
devised. Yet it is only the first
penalty of overeating. It is
followed by a severe strain on
the heart and, too often by heart
failure.

There is thus no absolute
answer to the question of how
much food is too much. It de-
pends on the activity of the

person. But whenever one’s
body weight rises above normal
there is no escaping the verdict
thar one is eating too much.
For instance, pregnant women
often eat far more than they
need to in the thought that they
must feed the developing infant
too. This is true but it is
balanced by the fact that the
pregnant woman usuaily greatly
reduces her work or exercise.
Thus she gains far more weight
than is accounted for by the
infant. As always, such gain in
weight indicates overeating.

There remains the question
as to.why people overeat. More
isinvolved than just good sense
and more than just hunger too.
It is a matter of continuing
appetite after hunger is satisfied.
Dr. Jean Mayor of the School
of Public Health at Harvard
University (USA) and the son
of a famous French physiolo-
gist, has discussed a number of
causes in a recent series of arti-
cles inthe Atlantic Monthly.
One of them is certainly heredi-
tary, for there are many strains

.
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RECIPE FOR SUCCESS

First work out a definite plan. )
Then concentrate upon the thought of success in your

Fall asleep with the prayer for light.
Thought is like a magnet and you can work your way
to success if you use all your thought force wisely and well.
"Expect aid from unseen and unknown forces ; make
yourself worthy to receive such aid.
And the more prayerful and trusting and patient you
are, the greater and more lasting your success will be. -
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of domestic animals which are
bred and grown because their
appetite is never satisfied and
they grow fat.

Another cause is the result of
ar. injury of some sort. Over.
eating results in some animals
upon the removal of two small
centres in  the mid-brain. A
certain type of tumourin the
pituitary gland also causes
obesity in mice. Both hormonal
treatments and castration are
known to cause obesity. Butin
human beings it is more often a
psychic injury. A sudden in-
security—or the removal of a
long-standing insecurity~—may
be connected with the beginning
—or the ending—of overeating.
To forget their troubles some
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neurotics are addicted to eating
as others are to alchool. Often
the nibbling of sweets between
meals is merely the result of
nervous tension.

But the major cause is envi-
ronmental or social. The avai-
lability of ample food after
years of privation is a strong
psychological temptation, es-
pecially when it is prominently
displayed and advertised. Final-
ly, there-is the esteem in which
overweight persons are held in
many lands on the outmoded and
false idea that fatis a mark of
health and success in life. Not
so0, say scientists and the physi-
cians. On the contrary, obseity
is a major malady of civiliza.
tion.—Unesco.

L D

EXPLAINED
Son “Pa, what is a politician ?”°

- Father : “Son, a politician is a human machine with a wag-
ging tongue.” ~
Son : “Then what is a statesman ?”
Father : “Heis an ex-politician who has mastered the art of
holding his tongue.”
X X
The visitor was examining the class.
“Can any little boy tell me what a fishnet is made of 9’ he
inquired. _
“A lot of little holes tied together with strings,” smiled the
never-failing bright boy, ‘
. X X X
Enid: “Would you believe it! I asked John whether he
would rather have me or a million pounds—and he said he'd
rather have the million pounds !”’ )
Edna : “Well, darling, he knew that if he had the money he’d
be sure of getting you as well.*’
X X X .
The Man (rather a bore): “By Jove!I wonder what the

X

-

time is. There’s something wrong with my watch—it isn’t -

going.” v
The Girl : “It must be contagious.”

ABOUT EYES

(By M. S. V. Chari)

It is my humble opinion that
eyes are the most embarrassing
as well as the most essential
organs of the human beings.
For, they help shrewd observers
to see your mind inside out.
Day inand day out we meet
with innumerable instances of

. how peopleare grossly betrayed

by their eyes.

You have doubtless seen the
ticket examiner in trains poun-
cing as if by instinct upon the
ticketless vagabond who travels
with an appearance of bravado.
More often you are stunned by
a policeman giving two mighty
slaps on the cheek of the well
dressed pick-pocket travelling
in trains or waiting at bus stops
with his efficient and invisible
tool, the razor blade, in his
pockets. Even the pickpocket
is stunned at his being found
out inspite of his nonchalant
attitude and tries to protest
meekly at such high handedness.
But a third slap silences him
into afull realisation of his
position. 1t is said an animal
knows whether you are afraid
of it or not by instinct. The
lion-tamer wields control over
the animal, it is said, by his
mere look. If the apimal knows
you are afraid—and it cannot
make any mistake in this regard
being guided by instinct which is
always unerring—it will pounce
on you.

People often talk of persona-
lity. It is but the effect that
your look has upon those with
whom you come into contact.
This has nothing to do with a
massive build of body. A man

with a frail frame may possess
a magnetic personality which a

‘man with a mighty frame might.

sadly be in need of. There are
men in all walks of life who
with their eyes are able to
exercise a mighty influence over
their fellowmen and thisis in
no small measure due to the
magnetic attraction of their eyes.

This power the eye owesin
turn to the mental calibre of its
owner. If you areintent upon
developing the power of your
eyes you have great need to im-
prove the power of your mind.

Different indeed are the uses
to which different men put their
eyes. The pious man uses them
for worshipping God. The
glutton uses them to feast his
eyes on the delectable dishes
served before him ; the lover
thinks his eyes are intended
only for drinking his sweet-
heart’s beauty ; the cynic uses
his eyes to gloat over other
men’s helplessness and un-
happiness because he thinks
that this life is fatile; the
criminal uses them for picking
out his victims and waits with
ever watchful eyes for the most
suitable opportunity.

It is a sad fact that we have
the least control over our eyes.
It leads us into all sorts of in-
convenient situations exposing
us to ridicule and abuse.
Though we have physical power
to use our eyes as we like we
often find ourselves looking at
things which our better nature
forbids us to do. We seem to
be the unwitting tools of. our
monkey-like minds in the use
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of our eyes.

'One has indeed got to be very
careful about one’s eyes. They
have a knack of conveying you
off your feet especially when
there are pretty women about
and making you either the
object of ridicule if you are an
old fellow or of indignation
if you happen to be young.
_'To the villain his eyeis an
invaluable asset. He alone can
mask his real intention by the
calmness and serenity of his
eyes often followed by a smile
which disarms any suspicions
about his devilish mind.

But there is no gainsaying the

~ fact that a control over the
eyes would be valuable even to
honest folk. Ina mnjority of
cases, our eyes often mirror our
mental  feclings—of  anger,
sorrow and a host of other
feelings. This may place us in
an embarrassing situation and
work to our prejudice especially
when we are in a position of
subordination. For instance a
clerk cannot afford to look at
'his_offending boss with angry
and bloodshot eyes, even
though he might be absolutely
free from blame,

Sometimes I wish God had
endowed us with the power of
vision similar to that of a mole.
The mole does not possess eyes
like human beings or animals—
with eyelids. But it can
nevertheless see, the light being
its guide. Such a device would
save honest men from many sad
predicaments though it would
enable many to go undetected.

There are occasions when we
love to close our eyes com-
pletely. We do this when we
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want to think out a difficult
problem or to enjoy art,
especially music, or to con-
template upon God. In a bliss-
ful state the eyes happen to be
closed. Why happiness and
closed eyes should go together
1s more than I can say. This is
_a problem within the realm of
the psychologist.

It is said the fair sex are
adepts in using their eyes to the
maximum advantage in the
minimum of time. Almostina
trice a lady can have a com-
plete picture of what a member
of their own sex wear on a
particular occasion including
the minutest details about the
sari and the jewels. It is again
said that they have a special
gift of looking from the corner
of their eyes, without opening
their eye-lids appreciably ! This
is a feat that men cannot per-
form. This side-long look be-
comes thefair sex and adds to
their graces while in men it be-
comes detestable and betrays a
cunning mentality.

Eyes are, however, the most
precious possession of all living
beings. Life would be misera-
ble without the eyes, And no
wonder the blind man excites
utmost sympathy. Every civi-
lised countryin the world is
trying its level best to make life
tolerable to the blind man by
teaching him to learn by the
Braille method and teaching
him a craft. The eye bank has
been started to graft eyes from
the dead to the living. If eye-
grafting can be made cent per
cent success it would go a long
way in rescuing the blind from

darkness and unhappiness.

~ What Is New In Science

A pew and important dis-
covery in protecting mankind
from diseases is claimed by
scientists in America. Research
which lasted over ten years has
shown, it seems, that it is pos-
sible to protect animals and
human beings also from at least
fifty infectious diseases by vac-
.cinating cows and thus impart-
ing to their milk the ability to
generate antibodies, thatis the
germ Kkillers. ~

The discovery, says Waldemer
Kaempffert in New York Times,
is new and important. It has
been assumed for years that
after the suckling period in
mammals, human babies in-
cluded, antibodies in milk no
longer protect against infection.

This assumption proves to be
wrong. Ifitturns out that im-
munity from infectious disease
can be conferred by vaccinating
cows there will be less vaccina-
tion than there is now against
buman infections.

The experiment was conduc-
ted by the University of Min-
nesota scientists, Dr. Peterson
and Dr.Campbell, who injected
dead germsinto the udders of
cows. They say that the cow’s
udder is the greatest producer
of antibodies known. Vaccina-
tion of udders transforms milk.
It remains a remarkable food,
but acquires the power to fight
off measles, pneumonia diph-
theria and many other diseases.

So far, experiments with the
milk have been carried out only
on animals, but there is every
reason to believe that the find-
ings hold good for children and

men and women. Dr. Peterson
is convinced that anybody who
drinksa quart of milk a day for
four or five days buildsup
passive immunity to the parti-
ticular disease for which the
cow that supplied the milk was
vaccinated. But if milk-drink-
ing is stopped immunity is lost.

The most extensive tests have
been carried out with a chicken
disease caused by a micro-
organism known as Salmonella
pullorum. Killed Salmonella
bacteria were injected ina .
cow’s  udders. Antibodies
produced thusin turn killed
Salmonella bacteria even when
attenuated 100,000 times. Dr.
Peterson and Campbell them-
selves drank milk from a cow
that had been thus vaccinated
and found that their blood
contained enough antibodies to
confer immunity against Salmo-
nella pullorum.

Pasteurization does  not
deprive  milk from vaccinated
cows of its anti-producing
power. Neither does the reduc-
tion of the milk to powder.

Clinical tests have still to be
made so that doubts about the
efficacy in human beings of this
new method of conferring
immunity will be resolved. If
milk from vaccinated cows ful-
fills the promise of animal ex-
periments, so far as buman
beings are concerned, we .shall
be buying and drinking milk to
protect ourselves against specific
infections. “Milk from the
Jones Dairy wards off measles,”

or “Drink Smith’s milk for
protection against boils.” " Who
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knows but we shall yet reach
such advertisements ?

X X X
CREATING LIFE IN
LABORATORY

A further step in solving the
mystery of life has been taken
by scientists. They have now
succeeded in finding out what
a virus consists of. They can
now tear a virus apart, then
put the dead parts together
again and restore its infective
ability.

This is nothing but creating
life in the laboratory on a very
small scale. Virus, it has been
long known, can be crystalised
~—a familiar example is the
tobacco mosaic virus. When in
crystal form it is just likea
mineral but when these crystals
are brought into contact with
the tobacco leaf, it becomes
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“‘active” and  the disease
spreads. The viruses can re-
produce themselves and they
mutate —both  properties  of
living matter. :

Nucleic. acid and protiens
form the basis of life. They
are chemically united in bacteria
and virus. Now the scientists
have succeeded in separating the
two. The protein moleclues
when separated from nuleic
acid looks like viruses but they
are not infectious. Only when

-nucleic acid is chemically united

does it become active.

This new field of research
opens vast opportunities for
the future. For scientists can
createnew viruses beneficial for
mankind combining particular
protiens with nucleic acid which
means creating life synthe-
tically in the test-tube !

———— it

REALISTIC

The teacher had been giving his class a lesson on salmon-
fishing and canning. At the close of the lesson the boys were told
to draw a salmon for the evening home-work.

Morning arrived, and each boy’s slate wasexamined. One
bore no drawing whatever, so the teacher demanded an explana-

tion.

“Well, sir,” said the boy, I drew a real good one, and when
I came to my slate this morning, I found the cat had licked it

off.”’

X X

X

“Dad, what were you in the war ?”” - -
““Why,” said his father, proudly, ““I was a battery sergeant-

"major.”
“High or low tension ?”

X X

X

" A soldier who was a bit 'of a malingerer reported sick, but the
«doctor could find nothing amiss with him. . .
*“You wouldn’t come to me with this complaint in civil life,”

he said.

“Oh, no, sir,” replied his patient. “I should send for you.””

The F. §'s and 0. C's!

(By Lotus E. ater)

There is indeed a genuine
pleasure going to the core of
our being, in enjoying things
without paying for them. I am
not a moralist and hence not
interested in the ethical aspect
of this. pleasant sensation. I
am only interested in the
psychology behind such plea-~
sures. At any rate such
pleasure must certainly be more
than what we feel when we
merely get our money’s worth.

F.S., O.C,, are the familiar

appellations given by maliciou-

sly inclined people to decry
such people. Itis really an art
by which you can manage to
enjoy at another’s expense. For
one thing, you have to be opti-
mistic, thick-skinned and
always cheerful. He is the type
who affectionately follows you
to give you the benefit of his
company, when you enter a
coffee hotel. He enters into a
most friendly conversation with
you and orders three or four
dishes both for you and himself
inspite of your protest that you
have  a poor stomach. The
server pays scant attention to
your protests. Coffee is then
served. Your friend takes a long
time to drink the coffee. The
server writes the bill and places
it on the table. You pretend as if
you have not noticed the bill
expecting your friend to take it
but he delays inordinately over
hiscoffee and lags behind and
forces you to go to the counter
first with the bill. .You have no
other alternative but to pay and

come out. One man’s meat is
another man’s poison—so the
proverb goes. So is one man’s
pleasure - another * man’s
sorrow in certain cases. You
feel chagrined and gnash your
teeth while your friend—the
world calls him parasite—calmy
takes leave of you and once
again starts his hunt for another
victim.

Take another common in-
stance. Youare engaged in'
reading your morning news-
paper. Your friend who specia-
lises in  reading other
persons’ mewspapers comes to
your house loudly greeting you,
then sit by your sideand joins
in reading the sheet you your.
self are reading. But he must
read it aloud. You feel the
nuisance and your face gets
into a thousand wrinkles. You
don’t have the courage to snub
him. You fretand fume. By
this time your friend has come
to the end of the column and
gently turns the sheet and con-
tinues to read the news on the
other side while at .the same
time allowing you to . complete
the column on the front side!
Unable to bear his nuisance
you release the hold of the
sheet and your friend with
alacrity takes that sheet mur-
muring his thanks. Thus he
finishes reading of the
paper before you and departs

.remarking that there is not

much readable news in the
day’s newspaper. The above

S
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categories of people are called
"0.C’s..

If you are a regular bus
traveller you will meet with
another type of parasite. This
worthy shoots up his hand
asking imperiously the bus to
stop. The driver puts on the
breaks and the individual jumps
into the bus and the bus pro-
ceeds onits way again. The
conductor then approaches the
man and demands the fare.
The newcomer puts on a broad
smile and says, “ Don’t you
know me, brother? I am the
bus owner’s father’s brother’s
uncle’s son working in the so-
and-so lorry service and now
out of work,” and so on and so
forth. By.this time the bus
would have travelled several
miles, for the parasite knows
how to drag on the discussion
to suit his purpose. If the con-
ductor is adamant he appeals
to the driver. Ifthe latter too
is unhelpful, he begins a disser-
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tation on the desirability of

workers helping one another in
times of distress. Sometimes

the conductor, sometimes the
driver, sometimes both, abuse
him in choice language peculiar
to their profession. He coolly
takes "in all the abuse with the
utmost good humour and if he
is asked to get down resigns
himself to such a contingency
and by this time he has travelled
several miles without paying a
single pie. Such a man is called
the F.S. passenger.

You may call’ these people
parasites, O.C’s., or F.S’s., and
derive what pleasure you can by
such declamation. Bur if you
think you have detracted from
their pleasure by such declama-
tions, you are mistaken. They
treat your abuses or displeasure
with the utmost indifference
and go merrily on to enjoy the
pleasures of a free treat or a
free ride.

_————————

HEAPS OF IT
Visitor (to convict) : “My poor man ! It was poverty, I pre-

sume, that brought you to this 7

- Convict : “On the contrary, ma'am, 1 was simply coining

money !”

X X - X
«The last speaker,” said the Chairman of the Health Con-
gress, “is a striking example of the efficacy of the doctrines he so
eloquently advocates. Hale and hearty at eight years of age, he
" could tire out many a man younger than himself.”
A voice from the audience. ‘He did.”

X

X

«Are you laughing at me ?”” demanded the érofessor, sternly,

of his class.

“Oh, no, sir,”” came the reply in chorus.

“Then,” asked the professor even more grimly, “what-else is

there in the room to laugh at?”’

AU AU LY RSN RER NGRS ANARRNS

Our M@@ds

Our moods reflect the condi-
tion of the emotional nature
from moment to moment. They
are the éxpression of Kama,
which is no more to be elimina-
ted than any other human
principle but is to be controlled
and used for our own purposes.
Our feelings reflect some state,
but it is for us to determine that
state, to impose from within a
steady rate of vibration upon
our emotions. Unless such
control is deliberately  asserted
we are at the mercy of shifting
moods, responding automatically
to casual stimuli or following
helplessly the rise and fall of the
tide of action and reaction,
exhilaration and  depression
endlessly succeeding each other.

The man of emotional extre-
mes is trying to those about him,
his hilarity wearying and his
gloom depressing others; but he
himself is the worst sufferer. A
tremendous amount of energy
goes to waste in these “‘ups and

downs”’. Progress is hindered by
them, as a traveller is delayed
in his advance if his course lies
across mountain ranges and deep
intervening gorges—with their
attendant storms and floods.

It is disastrous to the right
performance of duty to await a
propitious mood. Carried to a
logical conclusion, that would
inhibit all action not immediate-
ly pleasing. Itis asignoble to
be the creature of our emotions
as to make a fetish of the body,
and indulgence in uncontrolled
moods is acquiescence in domi-
nation by the lower nature.

Often no very determined
effort is made to control the
emotions. The moody one deri-
ves a certain gloomy satisfaction
even from the sensation ofgmisery
and many a staunch advocate
of strict sobriety on the physical
plane indulges without compunc- |
tion in the emotional orgy
popularly known as “the blues.”
To do so is to get the effect of

AN R RERERENEE RN NENNNNNNSRNMEIENSENNEESENL AN ERERNRENRERN}N]

SOWCARPET
Head Office

Jnsist on being given

The Quality Asafoetida
Sold everywhere or direct from

LALJEE GODHOO & €O.

: BOMBAY.

T MADRAS-1



48

dense fog cutting off the road so
that the next step is shrouded
in gloom...but it is less often an
outside fog which drops a pali
upon our spirits than our delibe-
rately blindfolding ourselves and
then lamenting that we walk in
darkness. The earth’s own
atmosphere is responsible for
shutting off the light of the sun
from its surface; behind the
clouds the sun shines on in un-
diminished splendour,

If he is honest with himself,

the despondent one will admit
that much of his woe is rooted
in self pity. The very meaning
of compassion is feeling with and
for others, sympathy with the
distress of others; it is a fund
held by each man in trust—he
misappropriates it who seeks to
divert it to his own selfish use.
The sweet, life-giving waters of
compassion, pent up within,
grow brackish and lose their
potency. Self-pity never makes
the heart’s response quicker to
others’ need. Dejection is the
indulgence of the weak; a farcry
from such to that dauntless soul
. described by Browning :

" One who never turned his back,
but marched breast forward,

Never doubted clouds would
break,

Never dreamed, though right
were worsted, wrong would
triumph,

Held we fall to rise, are bafl-
led to fight better,

Sleep to wake.

A man may recognize depres-
sion asan evil to be struggled
against, but unless he takes into
account the law of cause and
effect he confines his efforts to
attempting to deal with the re-
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action. Exhilaration, from which
the pendulum swings in due
courseinto depression, is equally
to be avoided. It is only the man
of equable temper who is able
to deal competently with every
circumstance as it presents itself,
who can be of most service to
his fellow men.

A flickering torch is of little
use to light the way. When the
flame within us rises and falls,
shines out at one moment and

"disappears in murky darkness

the next, it is of slight use as a
lamp to our brothers® feet. Be
that flame ever so small, ifit
but burn steadily, its lightis a
mute but indubitable witness to
the hidden oil of the spirit which
its wick touches. Others can see
by its unwavering light to trim
their own lamps that they may
burn more brightly.

Calmness or'steadiness de-
mands  emotional control,
without which there. can be
no lasting peace or happi-
ness. True happiness is not a
fleeting mood, nor is it depend-
ent, as are moods, on outside
circumstance or person. It isthe

- realization of Ananda.

The mighty resonance of
Ananda is the obligato without
which the melody of life, or
grave or gay, would tinkle flatly.

. For him whose ears can hear, it

overtones all discord, as Nia-
gara’s roar drowns out the
cricket’s chirp. Attuned to that
great pitch man can sustain and
echo back the tone, deaf to the
promptings of his lower nature,
in control of his emotions, free

. from the domination of moods.

—Theosophy.

‘Screen News & Notes -

(By Pratibha) '

As we enter the new year a
review of the film industry in
the South is not out of place.

In the year that has just
closed the film industry has
marched ahead in the number
of pictures produced but as
regards quality, one has sadly
to admit there has been no
improvement. .

There were about 100 films
under production or planned
in South Indian studios. Half

- of these were in Tamil.

At least a dozen top produ-
cers in South India had switch-
ed to Hindi productions
but these lean heavily on star.
value from Bombay and not on
story value. The main reason
for this s~itch on is perhaps
the dwindling market in Cey-
lon and Malaya for the regio- -
nal pictures.

 Malayalam and Kannada
pictures are making big strides.
Pictures in Malayalam have
received special impetus recent-
ly though tbe market is very
limited and the financial returns
comparatively meagre.  The
Malayalees have kept up their .
enthusiasm for picture making
with unflagging zeal. There
are two studios in Kerala, one
in Trivandrum and another. in
Aleppey. 1t is to be noted that
all Malayalam pictures are being

.produced -only in these two
-studios

While Kerala bestows
more attention on social themes
Kannada film. producers are
interested mostly in mythologi-
cal and purgnic themes, The
Kannada film industry has now..

4

spread to four major centres
—Mysore, Madras, Bombay
and Kolhapur. The first half
of this year saw the record re-
lease of nine Blms in Kannaja.
FILM ARTISTES’
GENEROSITY.

Film actors and actresses
have come forwara to contri-
bute liberally to the Tamilnad
Cyclone Releif Fund. The South
Indian Artistes Association had
collected and handed over
the first instalment to Mr.
Subramaniam, Finance Minis-
ter. Many top artistes and play-
back singers staged a variety
entertainment at Kalamantap,
They have also planneo to visit
othertowns ano to collect funds.

The artistes have formed a
committee with N, S. Krish-
nan as president.
GUNASUNDARI IN TAMIL

Vijaya Productions’ fe lklore
film in Tamil, Gunasundari, is

‘now on show in many theatres

of Tamll Nad. The Telugu
version of the film which was
procsuced a few years ago was
a tremendous box office hit.

In this Tamil version Savitri,
Gemini Ganesan, Madhavan,
S. V. Ranga Rao, Suryaprabha,
M. N. Nambiar,  T. P.. Muthu-
laksimi, A..Karunanithi and
Rushyendramani  are taking
part. Directed by Kameswara-
rao the overall supervision of
the production was in the hands -
of K. V. Reddsi.

" VIJAYA'S NEW FILMS - -

Vijaya Films performed the

. muhurats: of their two new

ventures at Vauhini-last- month,
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One is Yor Payyan (Who is this

boy) asocial in Tamil and the

other one is Anna Thammalu

which is the Telugu rendering

of their Tamil film Neethipathi.
X X X

The President. Dr. Rajendra
Prasad presented the State
Awvards for the bestfilms pro-
ducec in India during 194 ata
function held at the National
Physical Laboratory audito-
rium, Deihi, last month,

The Hindi film, Mirza
Ghalib produced in Bombay
for Minerva Movietone by
Sohrab Modi. and the docu-
mentary, Spirit of the Loom,
produced by the Films Division
of the Government of India,
were awarded the Presidents
Gold Medals, the highest ho-
neur in the list

Neela Kuyil, a Malayalam
film. produced by Chandrathara
Productions in Madras and
BirajBahu, a Hindi picture, pro-
duced in Bombay by Hiten
‘Chowdhury Productions, and
two docu rentaries, Darjee-
ling and Golden River, both
made by the Films Division,
were awarded all-India Certifi-
cates of Merit,

AVM'’S ‘BHAI BHATI’

Raja was an expert pick-
pocket and nothing suited him
to ply his trace so well as when
Ranece was dancing on the

"streets  with her audience -
wrapped up in her perfomance .

But Ranee saw his .nimble

_fingers busy and Raja saw that
shenad seen. Before shecounld:

improvise lines to her song.to
warn her patrons, he_ slipped

off like an cel.. But he had:
left his beart behind ~with her.

®
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Many were the tricks he

practised to get into her good.

books. But she saw through
them all. Raja befriended her
father but Ranee would not
thaw. He staged a fake picking
of her pocket and appeared on
the scene as her rescuer. The

only reward he got was a deri--

sive smile and a dressing down.

These are but fragments from
the film Bhai Bhai being made
by AVM Productions in Hindi.
Nimmi plays the role of Ranee,
the street-dancer, and Kishore

Kumar as the accomplished-

pick-pocket Raja

Among other star names in '

the cast are those of Ashok

Kumar and Nirupa Roy, David '

and Om Prakash.
LHORI CHORI

Love came to Miss Kammo
in the most unexpected fashion
and in a manner she bad not
even dreamt of. She was a
determined sort of person, with
her own pet notions of what was
good for her and what was not.

She had run away from her
father in order that she might
marry a plausible-looking young
man, Sumant, with whom she
fancied she was in love. Then
chance took a hand in the game.

Sagar, a journalist and a
story-writer, was travelling by
the same bus in which she
was travelling.

Sagar and Kammo became
“acquainted and thea, in spite -
" of themselves, their paths interf'

twined.

- Raj Kapoor as Sagar and .
Nargis as Kammo . play these ‘-
piquant and: laugh-laden se--
-quences in AVM’S Chori Chori' -

in Hindi, -~ -

The predictions given below are based on'a
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.

(Bv P. V. Rao)

MESHA RASI or ARIES
The first half of this month
bristles with
Bh:swaiui i t;‘oublés—w ith
rani and  elders, seniors and
t Keahike  5)c0 with associa-
tions with which youmay be
connected. Mangal in the 8th
house conjunct Saturn and
Rahu from the 4th will dis-
turb your general health for
some days and might create
rifts with others in financial
matters. Ina few cases a dis-
tant journey may be envisaged.
An operation pending so far
may be undertaken or severe

stomach pain or functional

disorder may result unexp:c-
tedly. There may be unaoeces-
sary accusation or blame also
against you. Second half will
prove siightly better as.to finan-

cial matters and social life. Your.

wife’s health may cause you

some anxiety, Officially you
will have change of work and
financial gain  in the second
half. Merchants will be spe-
culatively inclined but must
avoid element of risk in specu-
lation as otherwisc loss may be. .
fall them.

1,2, 11,16, 17, 18, 23, 25, 29,
31 are better days. 8 and 14 are
unfavourable.

X X X
VRISHBAVH\ RASI
~or TAURUS

First half is hard and annoy- .

ing. Domestic hap-

l‘?:;:hjk;. piness is 'ncz:t har-

oL 1 o monious. Change

% Mrigashira  ¢" e i g e ncge

might engage your

attention. Health of an elderly
person may worry you. Thisis -
a month of oppositicn from
your enemies or unsympathetic
friends. Your own health -
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will be disturbed owing to
several reasons. Financially
there will be pressure felt.
There will be relief from the
12th. Avoid  miscalculation
regarding money affairs. Second
half is also more encouraging
as to your official life. A dis.
tant journey is envisaged. Avoid
open discussion and quarrel,
There may be legal troubles
causing you fear. You may have
strained relations with an elder,
Legal matters will require care-
ful approach as otherwise you
will lose therein. Merchants
will find foreign business more
successful. Second half will
register better improvement.
Partnership will be under
troubled waters.

1, 3, 11, 15, 16, 25, 29, 31 are
better days. :
X . X X
MITHUNA RASI or

" GEMINI .

. Planets in the VII and VIII
: don’t auger well

% Mrigashirs, this month for
*A;d“ and  yoyr success in
fuearesd - veneral. They in-
dicate disturb-

ed mind and confused state

of - affairs obtainirg in your

professional ac ivities. A pear
relation of yours will claim
your special attention. There
may be some unpleasant
news or correspondence. Avoid
controversies as far as possible.
New troubles will worry you,
or n:w enemies will be created
by your own precipitous action.
Your general health will cause
you greater anxiety thain ever.
But towards the end of the
month your enemies will be
powerless as against  you.
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Financial worries wi'l continue.
There may be need of a tempor-
ary loan raised for your emer-
gency. One of your children
will suffer in the first half of the
month. Second half shows a
journey as well. Officially there
may not be any encouragement,
Your health will be disturbed
during this month. Merchants
will not find this month favour-
able for business success. Part-
nership will not be faring well.
First half will be more advan-
tageous.

1, 2, 11, 16, 18, 20, 23, 25,
27, 31 on better days. X
. X X X

KARKATAKA RASL or

CANCER
First half shows settlement of
many of your pea-

- 4 Punarvasu ding affairs. The

Pushya &

ositions of three
Ashlesha p

planets in the V
from the 4th Janu-

“ary will cause you great worries

and you will be mentally morti-
fied in some important cases
engaging your attention.
One of = your children will
come up well. Second half
may effect his health, Stomach-
ache due to gastric com-
plaint, windiness or vomitting
sensation will disturb your
health. Financially there will
be greater relief. You will come
to the forefront of your

- profession because of the

encouragement you may receive
at the hands ot your superiors,
New knowledge will be gained

.in the second half. Domestic

harmonv may improve in the

second half, Merchants will fare

betrer in the month. They

will engage themselves seriously

Knoéo"four Luck

in speculation.  Judicious
speculation only may prove
lucrative.

i, 2,3, 5, 11,16, 18, 25, 27,
30 are better days.

X X . X
SIMHA RASY or LEOQ

. An admixture of both good
Makhs, and bad results
P°‘;“’:Ph‘g' characterises the
B Uibya. mDature of this
phalguna  month’s  feature.
The solar movement through
the V house in the first half
will cause you mental worries
regarding your children’s affairs,
domestic life and financial pres-
sure. The second half will
prove slightly better financially.
General health will be distur-
bed. Pressure of money will in-
crease week by week. Domestic
life will be troublesome ; at
times there will be disintegrat-
ing elements in the home circle
causing you restlessness and
annoyance. If you are a self
driver you will do well 10 avoid
driving for a month. There
will be misunderstandings with
others at home or in the office.
Officially there will be some
unexpected trouble causing you
some official disappointment
for a short time. Health of your
wite will take a worse turn.
Businessmen -will do well in the
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second half only. New connec.
tions will be  established with
foreign markets. Partnership
will be labouring under mis-
understandings.

1to3, 7, 13, 16, 18, 25,29 are
better days.

X x X
KANYA RASI or VIRGO
“ Though Guru may 1ransi¥
' your XII house

} Uttars-  indicating  tardy
phalguna 3 eneral
Hastha and success 1in generait,

other planets in

Ot the 1T and V
house are favourable during the
first half of the month showing
satisfactory course of happy
events in the line of least
resistance. Heavy expenditure,
desire to have better home
surroundings, happy circle of
friends etc., will be the special
features of this month in the
first half. There will be
important correspondence taken
up in the month, One of your
children will not keep fit. You
will feel quite aggressive or get
excited over petty points,
Important signature over docu-
ments may be avoided. Finan-
cial conveniences will be more
satisfactory than before.
Officially your work will be
heavier while your efficiency
will be appreciated more in

YOUR ZODIACAL SIGN

We acknowledge receipt of a copy of Your Zodiacal Sign
by Bruce Kenneth Gordon. The book gives the characteristics
of oersons born under each of the twelve Zodiacal signs and the
benefic and maletic planets to these houses. Some useful advice
on the methodical judgment of a nativity is also included in the
end and this will be found us~ful by beginners as well as profes-
sionals. The book priced at rupee one can be had from B. K.
Gajapathy, 3, General Swami Naicken Street, Madras-5.



54

the first half than in the 2nd.
Merchants will be more specu-
latively inclined in the second
half. Correspondence will set
up new connections outside. .
21,3, 11, 14, 6,17, 18,25,29
are better days. :
x x X
THULA RASI or LIBRA
2. This is an important month

£ - for you regarding
" & Chitra your finance, edu-
Ruatht and  Cation,  married
A Viebaka  life, eyes sight and

. conjugal life.
First-half will seitle some of
your pending affairs satisfac-
torily. A journey is envisaged.
Qne of your elders will cause
you anxiety. Financially there
will be greater - stability. But
avoid any financial deal which
may bring about dispute or
differences. Second half s
calculated to bring about
important changes in the
domestic circle. It is also pro-
pitious for investment on land
or house or v hicle. A good
friend of yours will be adversly
affected b. your treatment of
him. Officially there will be
fair  eacouragement.” Avoid
misunderstanding by alterca-
cations. Merchants will do well
in the month. New source of
income will be exploited. :

1,3,5 1,13, 4,16, 18, 19,
21, 23, 25, 27, 19 are better days.

X X X
+ ‘“VRISCHIKA RASIor
P SCORPIO
Thisis decidedly a better
T - month than the
}vrichika, previous one. The
gouradhs.  lords of the Il and
and Jeshta IV houses in

kendra signify the.
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acquisition of new ideas and
practical knowledge. The coms-
bination of the first house lord
with that of the IV house be-

" speaks of your domestic har-

mony being disturbed now and

then. Relationship with your

mother is likely to be strained.
This combination alse favours
solution of investment problem.
Second half is propitious for
vehicular happiness. A journey
is envisaged in the second half,
Financial conveniences  are
encouraging though there may
be some setback in the pros-
pect of monetary problems,
Authors and journalists will do
well in this month. Ina few
cases wealth through your wife
ora woman is indicated.
Officially there may be tiny
advantages. But more work
than before is facing you with-
out the . expected additional
remuneration. Merchants will
fare tolerably well. New busi-
ness venture may be launched.
1, 2, 3,5. 11, 14, 16, 17, 18,
20, 23, 27, 29 are better days.

X X X
DHANUR RASlor
SAGIfFARIUS
Major planet Saturnis work-
Moola ing against you in
Poorvashada the XII ,hf)u,se'
Uttarastaial Mangalbs  joining

him from the 4th
does not improve mitters but
ensures  unexpected financial
trouble and aiso  affects your

chi dren’s health thereby also -

causing you heavy eXpenditure

and mental confusion.” Guru -

in the X house will keep up

the tempo and b-ighter outlook

of life. A distaat journey

will .be . undertaken if . not-

Enoto Your Luck

already . in the second half
of December '55. One son of
yours will bring you joy and
comfort. Financially there wili
be high pressure. Second half of
the month will register impro-

-vement and sudden mouney ina

few cases may be in the oicture.
Domestically vou will not be so
hapoy owing to your family
and children. Officially vou

have heavier work. Merchants.

will fare better in the second
haif. Correspondence will
prove eventually lucrative and
increase your turn over. Spe-

_culation should be carefully

handled lest heavy loss may
resuit.

Ito3, 11,16 to 18, 20, 23,

25, 27, 29 are better days.
X X X

. MAKAR\ or RASI -

CAPRICORN

Guru in the 8th house and
, Soorya in the XII
2 Ustarashada D OUSE don’t
8rav.na anger well in the
Dhacista §  first half for the
general success
of your undertakings. Mangal
with Saturn and Rahu in the XI
house has a special significance
as to your financ , friends and
sociat life. There will be old
friendship revived and sudden
money also gained during this
month.Since these planets are in

the XI house which denotes bad ..

taste and reaction against you,

there is a likelihood of yaur be- ..

ing duped by one of your friends.
You must therefore be cautious.
Your mother ~ if alive will be-
come angry or displeased with

you.” Dom#stically “you  will |

feel happier than before.” One
of your brothers will claim’

‘Merchants  will ~ have  tobe

§&

your special attention. Officially:
first half shows more encours.
agement while the second one
may bring your boss’s frowns.
and disfavour on you. Mer-
chants will be lucky during this’
month as they can gain heavy
profirs by  their careful and
judicious speculation. . . -
1, 3, 8. 16, 18, 20, 25, 29, 31
are better days., :
X X . X
KUMWBHA RASI or
AQURIUS Lo
Malefics predominate in the:
X houss during:
% Dhanista.  the month but.
Saéh;";‘s‘““& Soorva’s movVes
thadw  through. :the XIE.
house - aspected »
by Guru relieves much of your
troubles overhanging in the
first half of this month. You
should concentrate more "ouz
your nrofession and it is safef
to look up to . sympathisers at
the top level if you _tind thatl;
your carrier interes's are not
shaping well. Itis likely that
disturbing elemeats are at work
acainst you as to your career;”
and undertakings. In your ”
social and public relations you
have to conduct yourself
cautiously. Retrograde Guru*®
causes a setback in your finan-
cial expectations. First ®half
is ‘more favourable for money.
while the second half for.social. .
and domestic felicity. Expendi-
tur: will mount up in the.second .
half. Officially, there may be-:,
some disappointments . Second '’
half . causes . greater 'WOITIgs, -,

N bev

‘very careful” “in ‘theéir speculd=T -
tions. . They will .be reckless

.and might - lose -heavily if not



eareful. * Partnership  will not-

fare well.
1,3,5, 14, 13,16, 17, 18 20,
25, 29 are better days.

X X Y
MEENA RASI or PISCES
_Planetary plan during this

month  radiate

3 Poorvabhadra favourable in-
Uttacbbadr: & fluences on your
Rovathi affair  of life.
First half shows

undoubtedly favour of superiors
and your professional attain-
ment. Mangal conjunct Saturn
envisages a windfall. There
should be greater encourage-
ment as to money matters. In
spite of this-the trine positions
of the malefics to your rasi

Kahaniya, Januar, 1956 »

renders vour heart dispirited,
meiancholy and discouraging.
This feeling is but short lived.
General health is better in the
the second haif. Social life is
happy. Officially there will be
some departmental encours
agement. Some of your friends
with whom y>u have financial
dealings will be estranged from
you. The month ending 1Sth
April w1l be more favourable
tn yos both at home and out-
side. Merchants will find this
month more profitable in the
second haif. New contact with
fore:gn markets will charac-
terise the month’s feature.
2,3,8, 13, 11, 13, 16, 18, 20,
21, 25, 27, 31 are better days.

PSS VS

Man has now reached the stage where he has conquered almost
every dangerous thing in nature except human nature.

X

X

Wife—a woman who is a great consolation to a man in all

the troubles a bachelor never has.

X

X
Passenger: And here’s a penny for you, my man.

X

Porter: Couldn’t you make it a couple of ha’pennies ? I could

jingle them, anyway.
b4

X

No harm shall reach the honest and the industrious among

the wicked.—Zoroaster.

X X ' X :
Be what thou seemest; live thy creed. Hold up to the earth
" the torch divine. Be what thou prayest to be made. Let the great .

Master’s steps be thine. —Horatius Bonar. :

X

X

When the heart is heavy, and we suffer from depression or”

Grams! ‘Woodlahds’ Madras.

Phone : 86461 & 85528

WOODLANDS HOTEL -

Your famiiiar bogt in Madras.

(Regd. Boarding & Lodging:)

The hotel which always playeds

host for you in the city since 1938, now located at 1/23, Edwaid

Elliots Roads Mylapore, Madras-4, is offaring you home comforta,

The same palatial accommodation. 'phone extensions to all reomsa
air-conditioned cotfage accommodation with gardens, hot-water facilis
tles day and night, wholesome food and courteous service at rmoderate

charges,

Garden parties are undertaken at short notice.

&

The Udipi Sri Krishna Vilas

1/4, Mount Road, Madras-2

Phone : 86155

Air-conditioned tiffin rooms and variety of sweets

“Woodlands’, Coimbatore

available always.

MEALS SECTION i
98'A’ Wallaiah Rd-' Mad!as'ZO

&

WOODLANDS HOTEL

Phone : 111 & 777

¢ COLLEGE ROAD, COIMBATORE.
disappointment, how thaakful we should be that we still have -~ A :

work and prayer left to comfort us. Occupation forcibly diverts - S
the mind; prayer sweetly soothes the soul. —~Charlotte M. Younge. - e

 Popi K. KRISHNA RAO? °
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offer you efficient collection service.

For it has a network of 93 branch offices
spread over the States of Bombay, Madras,
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Bank has agents and correspondents at every
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abroad. It is also fully equipped to handle
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efficiency in handling cheques and bills.
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through its offices with the result that it
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The Bank keeps you informed of the
fate of your bills from time to time till they
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returned home from court. Vi
wife opened the door. She
was all smiles when she greeted
me. *Oh, dear !> she said.
«] was so anxious about you.
What kept you so late to-day
at the court 7’

I murmured some excuse and
went to my study not without
misgivings. Something was up,
1 knew. Ihad good reasonto
be apprehensive when my wife’s
mouth widens from ear to
ear !

She, however, followed me
and taking a letter from the
table handed it over to me. I
noted it was a marriage invita-
tion. I laidit on the table as

FEBRUARY, 1956 Cood No. 10
,_«-“;.— T ‘?7‘\
-.v.._h - \

is determined, to have her

out it with all| ker coquetry

: i ing a hu%k@s an do/but yield.
Eivitgtic
e rnvitation

AeSAotus Eater)

oo _
witd flew into a temper
idifference. ““Why don’t

Yot sce yourself 27’ she retor-

ted.

I1 You may tell me.

She : Do I know English?
How canlread an invitation
card in English ? Had I gone to
school and studied English I
would not be begging you to
read it for me.

1 :Do you mean to say you
do not know from whom the
invitation card has come ?

She:I can just guess. It
must be from my brother.

I+ You know the date as
well ? :

She 1 Yes. .

I: Youmust also be aware

if unconcerned

of the parties to

and casually
asked from
whom it was. I
have a horror of
these invitations
for they mean
expense, which
I can ill afford,
being hard put
even to balance

-my ordinary -

household bud-
get.

SURAJMALS

FOR

Quality Diamonds
and Precious Stones

313, Esplanade, Madras-1

the marriage ?

She: No. I
think the bride
must . be my
brother’s dau-
ghter.

I: What more
do you want to
know ? °

She: How
heartless you
are! Should I

not know who
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the bridegroom is?

1: You will certainly know
in good time. Why are you in
sucha hurry? Run up and
serve the meals.

I sat for my meal. My wife
after serving me rice and curry
started the topic again. W

«“Sometime ago my 'gbrét{i'ét‘,
to me that he has been’

wrote
considering two or three bride-
grooms. I don’t know “which
of them he jhas selected. The
choice was difficult.
bridegroom is fair, he is not
well-to-do. If he is well-to-do
he is not fair. If he is both
fair and well-to-do, he wants a
fortune for his dowry.”

I: Your brother’s daughter
is just homely looking. lam

afraid she has no pretensions to’

beauty. She is also dark com-
plexioned. So your brother

has to be modest in his expecta-

tions about his prospective son-
in-law.

She: When did you see her
fast 7 Let me recollect. Yes, it
was nearly fifteen years ago
when she was just a child.

1: 1don't think dark comple-
xioned children become fair
when they bloom into maiden-

- hood.

She ;- Brotber wrote to me
that she is fair.’
1: Naturally,. A father’s

estimate of his daughter cannot
buy he exaggerated. We must
make allowances for that. -

She: Do you think adark
girl has no right to expect a fair
husband ?

1: Surely not. Lookatour

own case.
She I am
than you.

surely fairer

If the

* 44 She 1

Kahaniya, February, 1965
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We  acknowledge
receipt of ahandsome
diary from Messrs. Spirit
Warehouse, Madras-3,
a pictorial calendar from
British Information  Ser-
vices, Madras-1, and a
sheet calendar from
Messrs:Kesari Kuteeram

Ltd., Madras-14.
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I: Sobe it. Let
quarrel about it now
twenty years of marriage.

She t I don’t know what my
brother will do for meeting the
marriage expenses. It can’t be
less than four thousands.

1: You will know the exact

‘.--III.-lll,‘.'IIII.I..
\II..I.'I...II-I.ICIIII‘.

us not
after

figure when you attend the
marriage.
She ; Ido not know why

you are always cynical.

1: What havc we got to do
with this matter? Every man
must bear his own cross.

She : How unsympathetic
youare! Areyou afraid that
1 will ask youtolend a helping
hand? 1 ~will never! Nor
would my brother accept  any

financial help from anybody—

least of all from you.

1t Atany rate we have not
the means to help and that
settles the matter.

She: Where thereis a will
there is a way. We can certainly
extend our helping hand if we
are anxious to help. ~

11 Why should we bother ?
He has not asked for our help.
Should we help only

A Marriage Invitation

when he asks for our help? How
grateful he would be if we offer
our help unasked. -

I: Ihavetold you I have
pothing. My bank balance is
nil.

She : If you want you can
raise a loan on your insurance
policy. i

I: Wretched woman! Do
you want me to ruin myself to
help your brother ? Does not
charity begin at home ?

She : Who wants you to do
charity to anyone ? You can
take a bond for the money and
collect interest too !

I: Why all this bother
when we have not been ap-
proached for help ?

She (Wiping an imaginary

* tear with the corner of her sari):

My ‘brother  did write to me
some months back asking for
help. 1Ididnot tellyou then
because I thought it would be
time enough for me to do so on
the receipt of the news about
the fixing up of the marriage.

I: Did you not write to him
then adout our inability to
help ?

She 1 No.

I: Your silence might have
been misunderstood by him and
he might be under the impres-
sion that we are having some
savings in the bank. (After a
pause.) What amount did he
ask for ?

She : Rs. 2000.

1: Where are we to go for
such a huge sum? .

She: You may sell my
jewels and raise over a thous-
and rupees and make up the
balance by a loan on Yyour
insurance policy.

g

SNSCNEONA NSNS\

rapturowsly alluring

) & MUSTIC
St will delight you

I: Thank you for your per-
mission, but I simply won’t do
any such thing. You may give
your jewels to your brother
yourself and let him raise phat
he can on it. o

She (Smiling) 1 I knew you
would agree. Of course my
brother must be satisfied with a
thousand rupees from us. 'You
needn’t raise the loan on the
insurance policy. When do we
start ?

1: You may start whenever
you like.

Shet How can I goalone ?

I1 What is there tobe
afraid of ? You entrain at the-
station here and get down at
your brother’s place.
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Shet Qf course "I have
written to my brother to come
to the station or to send some-
body. But would it look proper
ifyou don’t attend the mar-
riage 7 It is fifteen years since
you visited my brother’s house.

1: Surely, I have not refused
any invitation to go over there.

She: 1 know your insinua-
tion, What was the occasion
to inivite us?

I: Then why do you blame
me for not paying him 2 visit
before ?

She: Iam nota lawyer; so
don’t you argue with me as you
do in court.

I1: Thank you for the com-
pliment.

Sher Don’t be peevish.
Can’t we have a pleasant talk
even for a few minutes?

I: It has already cost me a
thousand rupees t

Kahaniya, February, 15

She s You are really a hear
less miser., What a fuss you a1
making over a temporary ac
comodation !

[: Wait and see. It wil
prove to be a permanent ac
comodation,

She: Oh! Don’t you fear.
I will stand guarantee for that.

I: Your guarantee is worth

nothing.
This was too much . for my
wife. My saying that her

guarantee was not worthwhile
was so galling for her that she
immediately resorted to the
most powerful of women’s
weapons—t i ¢ Brahmastra—
from her armoury and tears
began falling fast from her eyes
and in such abundance that ¥
was completely lost in wonder
in contemplation of this handi.
work of God-the inexhaustible
reservoir—~a veritable Manasa-
rovar—of tears.

R

“I bought my uncle some of that patent medicine you recom-

mended.”
“Is he any better ?”

«After he'd read the wrapper round the bottle he found he

had two more diseases.”

X X

X

* Experience is what you have left after everything else is gone,

X- X

X

Dealer  This vase is over 2,000 years old, sir,

now.

X ) X

Customer : Don’t try to pull that stuff on me. It’s only 1956

X

“What shall I do with my son ? He never _comes when he

is called.”

“Make a watter out of him."”
x

X
“My husband is an efficiency expert in a large office.”
“What does an efficiency expert do 17
swell, if we women did it, they’d call it naggmg

FAMOUS MURDER TRIALS

Mayuram Murder Cuse

(B 'y S. Rajagopalan)

Murder will always be out.

Below are given two cases

which thoughb affling in the beginning were solved easily

by the police.

Murder, DeQuincey once said,
is a fine art; but it seems true
to say that the detection of
murder is a finer art, not to say
a science, which brings in its
reward only after strenuous toil
and trouble. The agencies in
this behalf in England are pro-
verbially well known for their
uncanny skilland efficiency, and
a good deal of itis due to the
public spirit which the citizens
display in ‘rounding up the
offender at any cost.

Ann, a baby under four, dis-
appeard from her cot in the
babies’ ward in Queen Park’s
Hospital in Blackburn, Lanca-
shire, on a certain night in May
1948. At dawn, the body of the
girl was found on the hospital
grounds ; and it became a puzzle

how a sleeping child could be -

removed from the hospital ward
despite all vigil to the adjoin-
ing grounds, and molested.
The police and the Scotland
Yard were alerted forthwith.
Investigation was started. Near
the chlld’s bed fibres belonging
to a man’s clothes were discove-
red ; furthermore fresh finger
and palm impressions were found
on a Winchester bottle under
the cot.

It was decided to finger print
every male of 16 and over in the
town and searches were made at.

the principal finger print bareaus
in the British Isles and overseas
too, and in fact throughout the
world. More than 46,000 finger
prints had been taken in the
Blackburn area; and the impres-
sions on the Winchester bottle
were compared with  the
several finger prints throughout
the world until at last a card
bearing the desired finger prints
appeared on 12—8—1948. They
were those of one Peter Griffiths,
a 22 vyear old resident of
Blackburn and a member of the
Welsh Guards. When charged
with the crime, he admitted his
guilt although an insanity plea
was put on his behalf, This was
negatived and he was hanged.
Things are not so rosy in
India. Detection is purely a
policeman’s job and the feeling
that a murderer should not go
scot free is still largely conspicu-
ous by its absence amongst the
public. What usually happens
is that a dead body is found. No
information is obtainable. Then
an anonymous communication
reaches the police. A few per-
sons are interrogated. Then the
culprit is traced, himself gives a
clue and confesses. At the trial
however he retracts and the
prosecution will have to rely on
extraneous circumstances which,
however, offer only rarely a clear
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and cogent proof of the actual
murder. The result is that too
often bringing the culprit to
book is a speculative business.
On 4—4—1934, a body was
discovered floating in a tank
called Arran Kuttai in Maya-~
varam town. When it was taken
out it was found to be that of
a male who had clearly been
murdered ; the throat had been
cut to the vertebral column
and there were also several
injuries on it. ‘The identity of
the body could not, however,
be established.
* On the following day, the
Citcle Inspector of Mayavaram
received an anonymous com-
munication stating that the
body was that of a Sourashtra
merchant of Madura and that
he had been done to death by
the family of one Ramu Iyer and
one Gurumurthi, who were
Sourashtra weavers living in the
town. The deceased was later
identified as one Nagendra Iyer
who was trading in Madura. He
had come down to Mayavaram
a few days before 1—4—1934 to
collect his outstandings; and as
he was accustomed to do so
before, he put up in the house
of one Krishna Iyer, who was
living with his father Ramu Iyer
and brother  Gurumurthi.
Nagendra Iyer- was able to
collect a good portion of his
debts and on the fateful day of
1—4—1934, he had with him
Rs. 900. In the night, he went
to rest at the house sleeping on
an outside pial with Krishna Iyer
and another while Ramu Iyer
took his bed at the other pial.
At 2 a.m,, he got up intending
to go to the railway station to

Kahaniya, February, 1956

catch the train to Madura and
he appeares to have left the
bouse accompanied by Krishna
Iyer who took it upon himself
to carry his bundle consisting of
some clothes wrapped up ina
carpet.

Nagendra Iyer was not seen
alive since then and-it also came
to be noticed that Krishna Iyer
also had suddenly disappeared.

Police investigation started
almost immediately, and the
incriminating facts presented
themselves slowly albeit witha
cogency which was remarkable.
A fellow weaver and neighbour
related that on 3—4—1934 at
about 8 p.m,, Gurumurthi came
to him and told him that he and
Krishna Iyer had murdered a
Madura merchant and thrown
the body at Arran Kuttai tank,
and that it was likely to come
up to the surface, and he wanted
his " assistance to prevent it,
promising to pay him Rs. 10 or
Rs. 15. Another weaver asserted
that Gurumurthi met him at
11 p.m,, on the same night and
told him that a Madura merchant
who was staying in his house,
had committed suicide by hang-
ing himself as he could not bear
acute stomach pain and that
four of them had taken the body
and immersed it in the tank. He
promised to reward him if he
would but try to prevent it from
coming up. He however would

snot believe the story. Then

Gurumurthi told him that he-

and Krishna Iyer had cut the
man and thrown the body in

the tank. This was too much .

for the witness to bear; it was
preying upoon his mind; he was
slack in his work and when his

* in and took it down.

Mayuram Murder Case

master questioned him, he
revealed what he had been able
to gather. This spread like wild
fire and Gurumurthi spent
Rs. 70 to silence nagging ton-
gues, This money was given
to the mother of the second
weaver. Subsequeantly however
the police recovered it.

On 7~4-—1934, Gurumurthi
was arrested and was taken to 2
bungalow where a number of
big police officials had fore-
gathered. He was in a mood to
confess and a Magistrate came
All of
them went to the tank. Guru-
murthi pointed out a tamarind
tree where he said the murder

had been committed. A search

failed however to reveal any
blood stains. From there, the
party went to a ‘““Nandavanam”,
a flower garden, near another
tank in the town and from a
bush therein a portion of a cloth
bag was recovered at a place
indicated by Gurumurthi.

The party then proceeded
to Gurumurthi’s residence and
he produced from the hollow
top of a bamboo pole suppor-
ting the roof, a bag containing
Rs. 270 in currency notes.
The bag was the portion
of a long narrow linen bag
which both he and his brother
were in the habit of carrying
at their waist whenever they
needed a receptacle for currency
notes. It was not probable that
Gurumurthi had moneys of his
own.. He had been out of
employment for nearly two
years and the family itself was
involved in debt. On the day
following the murder an appli-
cation to a Co-oprative Bank

ERTTTTITIRY)

Surs orquatity

Retail Branches

285, China Bazaar Rosd, G. T.
&
71, Pondy Bazaar, T’NAGAR.

TP PIFETTY
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for a loan of Rs. 500/- had
been made. Futhermore if the
money in the house had been
honestly come by, why should
it at all be hidden at such an
odd place? And it was also
proved that one of the five-
rupee notes had actually been
passed on to Nagendra by one of
his customers.

The body was asstated dis-
covered on 4-4-1934. Krishna
Iyer was found missing since
then. He bad crossed the
borders, took the ship to
Rangoon and managed to reach
there safely. But destiny works
out -in strange ways and it did
in this case. Alltoo incautiously
he wrote a letter from there to
a friend of his in Mayavaram.
It was about a loan of Rs. 3'-
which he had taken and he told
the addressee not to let any of
his friends at Mayavaram know
his address at Rangoon. This
letter somehow came into the
hands of the police just at the
appropriate time. On 14-5-34,
they ordered the 'police at
Rangoon to look out for a man
of his discription. Getting
scent of this, Krishna Iyer sailed
back to Madras on the follow-
ing day. He was arrested on
board the ship in Madras under
very incriminating circumtances.
A sum of Rs. 445/- was found
on his person. That, however,
was not all. He gave when
accosted a false name and he
told them that he did not know
where Mayavaram was! He
said further that he got the

Kahaniya, February, 1956

money following a partitionin
his family, which of course was
not true.

Krishna Iyer and Gurumurthi
were chargesheeted. There was
no direct evidence but a chain
of circumstances both consistent
and deadly left no room for
doubt about their participation
in the heinous offience. They
were seen in the company of
the deceased before murder at
the various places in the town
and were actually with him
when one constituent had paid
him Rs., 105. Their own

relations, viz, father, brother -

and brother’s wife, testified that
they had accompanied the
unfortunate man to the railway
station at 2 A, M. The aruval
(spear) which was found in the

tank had its handle wound -

with rope and cloth which were
identified as theirs. They were
in a very impecunious condition,
and Krishna Iyer at any rate
was aware of the Jarge sum of
money Nagendra had collected.
After that time Nagendra had

-not been found alive; and after

the fact was discovered, Krishna
Iyer had run away from the
town. Arrested on board the
steamer, he was found in posses-
sion of a large sum of money
which be could not satisfacto-
rily account for and he gave
a number of explanations which
were transparently false. The
two were held guilty and paid
the penalty with their lives.

(Copyright with the author.)
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One reason why romance lasted longer in the old days was
that the bride looked much the same after washing her face.

- dJ ataka Tales

(By K. S. Ramaswamy Sastry)

In the last issue the author related two of the Jataka
tales, which relate to the life of Gautama Buddha during
many reincarnations as Bodhisatwa before his attaining
‘Buddhahood. Below are two more stories.

Ons day King Brahmadatta servants saw what had hap-

of Benares went on a state drive pened. They told a plausible
in a grand chariot drawn by story to the king. They said :
beautiful white Sindh horses. “Sire! Some dogs came in the
After the drive the chariot was night through the sewer and
placediin the courtyard. The have caused this damage.”
harness was left hitched (;o the
chariot. There was rain during T e

the night and the harness be- and _ ordered : “Kill all the
came wet, The king's dogs
came down from the upper 5]
chambers and gnawed the of the dogs. The surviving dogs
leather works and straps.

The king became very angry

dogs inthe city."”
" Then began a great slanghter

ran up to the Bodhisattwa, He
Next morning the king’s asked them: ‘““What is the
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matter 2’ They told him all
that had taken place.

The Bodhisattwa felt com-
passion for them. He thought
within himself : »“How could
the city’s dogs have got into the
palace ? The king’s .own dogs
must have done the mischief.”

He then ran up in the form
of a dog to the palace, The
king’s servants tried to catch
him. But he took refuge under
the king’s throne. The king
said : “Do not harm this poor
dog. Itisin greatfear.”

The dog came out and said to
the king1 “You have ordered
the wholesale slaughter of
dogs. But did you ascertain
which dogs did the mischief 7*

The king replied : “Idid
not.”

The dog then 'said: “You
must have asa king enquired
who did the mischief. It was
not proper on your partto
have ordered the wholesale des-
truction of all the dogs. Having
ordered so why did you not
have the palace dogs also
killed ? What you have done
shows. your vpartiality and
ignorance. Kings should treat
all alike. They should ° be as
straight and unbiassed as the
beam of a balance. The poor
city dogs are being slaughtered
wholesale while your dogs go
scotfree.”

The king asked him: “Do
you know who committed the
-offence ?7”’

“The Bodisattwa said : “Yes.”
He then ordered a little buttes-
milk and kusa grass to be
broughtin. He said: ‘“Have
this grass mashed wupin the
buttermilk. Let the royal dogs

-threw the net over

S

Kahaniya, February, 1956

drink it.” The dogs did so.
Then they vommitted bits of
leather.

The king was overjoyed. He
offered the royal wumbrella to
the Bodisattwa. The latter
asked the king to be righteous
and handed back the umbrella
to him. The king thus learnt
the greatest and noblest lessons
of justice and ahimsa. He then
had a - royal proclamation
announced to the people about
justice and ahimsa and ordered
food to be suppliedin ample
and constant quantities to the

-dogs. He led a life of justice

and charity and compassion
and ahimsa. The gospel
endured for ten thousand years.

X X X
UNITY AND DISUNITY
Once upon a time Bodhi-

sattwa was born as a quail and
lived with  thousands of other
quails in a big forest. They
lived a free and happy life.
But suddenly trouble came
to them in the shape of a fow-
ler. He brought a huge net and
imitated the note of a quail.
As soon as a sufficient number
of quails came near him, he
them, tied

itsendsand ftook themina

~heap and threw them intoa

basket and sold
living. '

Bodhisattwa-quail took com-
passion on the birds and told
them : “This fowler will des-
troy all of us very soon if we
do nothing but merely await
our fate. I have a plan for
you. After the fowler throws
his net over us, each one of us
must put its head through a
mesh. We must then act to-

them fora

Jataka Tales

gether and fly away with the
net, alight at a thorn-brake
and ascape from underneath
the net while the fowleris
disentangling the net.”

They did so. This happened
day after dayand the fowler
had to go backempty handed.
His wife blamed him for his
want of skill as he was not able
to get a living. He told her:
“Some clever friend of the
quail seems to have taught them
how to defeat my aims and
attempts and how to achieve
union among themselves. The
quails now act in concert. But
1 expect that very soon they
will lose their unity and begin
to quarrel among themselves. 1
shall then capture them all as
before.”

Strangely enough it happened
as he foretold. Many of the
quails began to guarrel among
themselves., The Bodhisattwa-
quaif advised them to continue
to be united as before and act
in concert and not to quarrel
among themselves. But onlya
few followers heeded his words.
The majority was egoistic and
bent on quarrelling. Each
prided itself with the thought:
“But for mecan the net be
carried away by us 7?7’ Each
thus wanted to be the leader
and none would be a follower:
Each was vain about itself and
contemptuous = about the
others. They were in a state of
endless wrangling.

The Bodhisattwa-quail found
that it could not mend their
ways. It flew away with its loyal
followers to another forest
which it had already seen and
selected. Its followers were loyal

11

AMRUTANJAN

Fhe

[ Pain Baim |

""’uun' umi“’
‘I: .ou.iv’:‘”‘» g

FOR
All Aches and

Pains-

A R S AN NN AN NN NN NS AR AR RN A NN AN RSN NN AR RGN TR
IR RS RS R EREEREREER A EEIERENR’ AR RN RN RN AR REEENRERERRERE R NY

to it and acted in accordance
with its advice. He loved them
and they 'loved and admired
and obeyed him.

The wrangling disobedient
quails continued to quarrel with
one another. The fowler came
back a few days later. He
collected them by imitating the
note of a  quail and threw his
net over them. Each of the
quails wanted the other to lift
the net and fly away with it.
They disagreed and quarrelled. .
The fowler lifted the net and
threw it into a basket and carri-
ed away’ all the fighting quails.
All of them were destroyed.
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A CHINESE FOLK TALE

The Magic Brush

Once upon a time there was
a boy named Ma Liang, whose
father and mother had died
when he was a child, so that he
had to earn hisliving by gather-
ing firewood and cutting weeds.
He was a clever boy and longed
to learn to paint, but he could
not afford to buy even a brush.

One day Ma Liang passed a
private  school where the
school master was paintingand
was fascinated to watch the
strokes made by his brush.
Before he knew it he had step-
ped into the school.

‘1 want so much to learn
to paint,” he said. “Please
will you lend me a brush ?”’

“What !I” the master glared
athim. A little beggar wants
topaint :? You must be dream-
ing!” And he_drove the lad
away. L

But Ma Liang had a will of
his own.

“Why shouldn’t I learn to
paint even though 1 am
poor 7’ he said to himself. He
made_ up his mind to learn and
practised hard every day. When
he went up the mountain to
gather firewood, he would use
atwig to draw birds on the
sand ; when he went to the
river to cut reeds, he would dip
his finger into water and trace
fish on the rock ; when he got
home, he would sketch his few
pieces of furniture on the walls.

_Tune.passed and since Ma
Liang did not leta single day
80 by without practising,
naturally he made rapid pro-
gress. People who saw his

pictures almost expected the
birds to warble and the fish to
swim—they were so true to
life. But still Ma Liang had no
brush. He -often thought how
happy he would be if he could
have one.

One night, tired after a hard
day’s work Ma Liang fell fast
asleep when an old man with a
long beard came and gave him
a brush,

“This is a magic brush,” said
the old man. “So use it care-
fully.”

Ma Liang took the brush in
his hand. It was of glittering
gold and rather heavy,.

“What a beautiful brush !
He jumped for joy. “Thank
you ever so much ...”

But before he could finish his
sentence the old man had
vanished. Ma Liang woke
with astart. So it was a
dream ! But how could it be a
dream when the brush was there
in his hand ? He was lost in
wonder, ’

He painted a bird with the
magic brush, and the bird
flapped its wings, then soared
up into the sky where it began
to sing merriiy for him to hear.
He painted a fish and the fish
frisked its tail, then plunged
into the river and sported in the
water. He wasin raptures.

So with the magic brush Ma

-Liang painted every day for the
poor folk. in his village: » .

plough, a hoe, an oil lamp or ..
bucket and so on.

The news of Liang’s magic

brush soon reached the ears of

The Magic Brush

the rich landlord in the village
and the landlord sent two of
his men to seize Ma Liang and
force the lad to paint for him.

Though Ma Liang was only a
lad, he had plenty of courage.
And however much the lapd-
lord threatened or flattered
him, he refused to painta
single picture. So the landlord
shut him up in a stable and
began to starve him.

Three days later it began to
snow heavily, and by the even-
ing, snow lay thick on the
ground. Thinking that Ma
Liang must have died of cold
if not of hunger, the landlord
went to the stable to look. As
he approached the door he
saw red firelight shining
through its chinks and sniffed a
delicious smell of food. And

13

peeping through a crack in the
door, what should he see but
Ma Liang toasting himself by a
big stove and eating hot cakes !
The landlord could  hardly
believe his eyes. Where had
the stove and cakes come from ?
Then he realised that Ma Liang
must have painted them.
Trembling with rage, he sum-
moned his men to kill Ma
Liang and sejze his brush,

By the timea dozen of his
fiercest men rushed into the
stable, Ma Lfang had escaped.
They saw a ladder leaning
against the wall. The landlord
mounted the ladder in pursuit
but he tumbled and fell before
he reached the third rung. And
when he got to his feet again
the ladder vanished.

After escaping from the
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stable Ma Liang knew he
could oot hide in the village,
for that would only get the
-friends who sheltered him into
trouble. He must go far away.
He waved farewell tothe
cotteges and painting a horse
mounted it and gallopped
down the highway.

He had not gone far when he
heard a hubbub behind him.
Turning his head he saw the
landlord and a score of his
lackies pursuing him on horse-
back.

Calmly, Ma Liang drew a
bow and arrow, fixed the arrow
to the bow. Whizz! and the
arrow pierced the landlord’s
throat and he fell down dead.

Ma Liang gallopped down
the high way several days and
nights without stopping, till he
came to a town and decided
to stay there; for he was now
far, far away from  his native
village. Since he could find no
work in that town, he had to

paint pictures and sell them
in the market. But in
order thathe might notbe

discovered, he took care not to
let his pictures come to life by
drawing birds without a beak
or animals with one leg missing.
One day, after paintinga
crane with no eyes, he was
careless enough to  splash
ink where the eyes should
have ©been; whereupon the
crane opened its eyes, flapped
its wings and flew off. At once
the whole town was agog with
astonishment. And some busy-
body reported it to the emperor
who sent officers
Ma Liang to court.
Ma Liang had heard many

to summon -
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storfes about the emperor’s
cruelty to the poorand hated
him from the bottom of his
heart. He was certainly not
going to serve such a man. So
when the emperor ordered to
paint him a dragon he painted
a toad instead and when the
emperor ordered him to paint
a phoenix, he painted a cock.

This toad and cock leapt and
flapped around the emperor,
leaving dirt] and droppings

everywhere, till the whole place
stank. Then the emperorin a
towering rage ordered his
guards to seize the magic brush
from Ma Liang and throw him
into prison. -

Now that the emperor had the
magic brush, he tried painting
with it himself. First he paint-
ed a gold mountain. Then
thinking one gold mountain was
not enough, he added another
and yet another.
the painting was finished the
gold mountains turned in'to a
pile of rocks. And hecause
they were top-heavy they
toppled town, nearly crushing
the emperor's feet, .

Finding that he could not
make use of the magic brush
himself, the emperor released
Ma Liang and spoke him fair,
presenting him with  gold and
silver and promising to give
him a princess in marriage.

Ma Liang who . had already
formed a plan pretended to
agree to all these proposals.
The emperor was very pleased
and returned to him the magic
brush. : :

“If he paintsa  mountain,”
thought the emperor, “wild
beasts may come out of it.

But when ~

The Magic Brush S
Better paint the sea!”

So he ordered Ma Liang to
paint the sea.

Ma Liang took up his brush
and sure enough, a clear bound-
less sea appeared before the
emperor. lts blue surface was
unruffled and it shone lJike an
immense jade mirror.

“Why are there no fish in

the sea 7"’ asked the emperor,
looking at it.
' Ma Liang made a ifew dots
with his magic brush, where-
upon fish of all colours of the
rainbow appeared and they
swam slowly far into the sea,

“Hurry up and paint a boat.
I want tosail outto watch
those fish,”” ordered the em-
peror.

*Ma Liang painted a huge
sailing boat, upon which the
emperor and  empress, princes
and princesses and jmany
ministers embarked. Then, with
afew strokes he drew wind.
Finelripples appeared on the
sea and the boat moved off.

But the emperor found the
pace too slow. Standing at
the bow, he shouted 1
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“Let the wind blow harder!”

A few powerful strokes from
Ma Liang’s brush broughta
strong wind. The sea grew
rough, and
billowed out as the boat scud-
ded towards the ocean,

"Ma Liang drew a few more
strokes. Then the sea roared,
big waves rolled, and the vessel
began to heel over.

“That’s enongh wind!” shout-
ed the emperor atthe top of
his voice. But Ma Liang paid
no attention. He continued to
wield his magic brush. The sea
was lashed into fury and
billows broke over the deck.
The emperor drenched through,
clung to the mast shaking his
fist at Ma Liang and shouting.

Ma Liang, however, pre-
tended to hear nothing and
went on drawing wind. A hurri-
cane blew black clouds before
it to darken the sky, and angry

billows reared themselves higher .

and higher to crash down one
after another on the boat. At
last the vessel heeled over

and capsized. The emperor and -

sank

his ministers to the
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bottom of the sea.

After the emperor’s death
the story of Ma Liang and his
magic brush spread far and
wide. But Ma Liang had dis-
appeared. Some say that he
roamed the earth, painting for
the poor wherever he went.
—Chinese Literature.

X X
A FOLK TALE FROM
HUNGARY

A rich man sent the eldest
of his three sons out to travel
and see the world. In three
years the lad returned with fine
raiment and manners and was
welcomed with a feast., The
father also sent out the second
son, well supplied with money.
He too returned after three
years, during which he did all
that he should have done, and
the feast with which he was
welcomed was even more
splendid than the first. The
third brother, Jenik, was con-
sidered a fool, since all he did
was to sit over the stove and
dirty himself in the ashes. Still
his father allowed him to go as
well and gave him a sum of
money.

On his way Jenik met some
shepherds who were about to
kill a dog, which he begged
them to spare and give to him.
So, too, he rescued a cat, which
also went with him. Finally
he saved a snake, which said to
him, “Go where I go.”

Now the snakes seek their
holes in the winter and present
themselves before the Serpent
King. ‘“All the others are
housed,” said the snake, *and
Iam behind hand. But when
my King knows how you saved
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me from death, he will not be
angered. When he asks what
you desire in return, beg for
the watch that hangs on the
wall. It will grant you what-
ever you want.”

And so it happened. Jenik
became the master of the watch.
He rubbed his watch and wished
for bread and meat and wine,
and there it was. He wished
for a room for the night, with
a comfortable bed; he rubbed
his watch and there it was. The

next day he went home, but
as he wore his old clothes his
father gave him no feast of

welcome, and Jenik went back
to the ashes again. The third
day he thought he would like a
three-storied house - filled with
all kinds of treasure. He rubbed
his watch-and there it was,

Jenik said to  his father,
“You gave me no feast; now
it is I who invite you and all
our relations and friends.”

" The father in astonishmentin.
vited all the relations and every-
one was amazed. After the
first course Jenik begged his
father to invite the King and
his daughter. He rubbed his
watch  and there was a fine
carriage drawn by six horses in
glittering harness, but the father
followed humbly on foot. As
the King and” his daughter
stepped in, Jenik wished the
road paved with marble for six
miles, As the carriage approa-
ched, he wished for a four-
storied building, still more
magnificent than the first, with
everything marvellous inside.
The King and the princess had
never Seen such a house and a

‘banquet so magnificent, and the

Folk Tals From Hungary

King begged Jenik to be his
son-in-law. The wedding took
place and the couple - were left
together,

But his wife found Jenik too
simple and she soon became
bored. She learnt of the watch
with its wonderful power, and
one dark night she stole it. She
wished for a four-horse carriage
to take her back to her father's
home, and then, "with her
attendants, she drove down to
the shore. She wished fora
palace in the middle of the sea
reached by a bridge. When
she got inside it she rubbed the
watch once more and the bridge
vanished right away.

This left poor Jenik = very
unhappy, for his family laughed
at him and all he had left was
the dog and the cat. He set
out with them for the desert
where he saw a group of crows
fiying towards a mountain. The
onein the rear said to the
others, ‘‘I have seen a most
marvellous palace in the middle
of the ocean.”

Then Jenik knew that his
wife was there, and he went
to the shore and bade the dog

swim to the palace with the cat
on his back, so that the latter

could hide there and steal back:

the watch. The two crossed
the sea and the dog hid nearby
while the cat crept inside the
castle. The princess at once
locked the watch in a box in the
cellar, but the cat found her
way down and scratched the
box till she made- a hole. She
then took the watch in her
mouth, slipped softly out and
made her way to the dog.

‘“‘Be careful not to speak to

2
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me as we cross the water,” she

said, and atfirst the dog paid
attention. .
But as they got near the

shore he felt he hadto ask, -
“Have you got the watch?”

Fearful of dropping it, the
catdid not answer; and as they
reached the other side the dog
asked again, “*Are you sure you
have got the watch?”’

“Yes,” side the cat; and the
precious treasure fell right into
the water. Sorrowfully the two
gazed at thespot, when  sudd-

enly a fish appeared and the cat
pounced upon it.

“Spare the father of nine.*
cried the fish. e

“So beit,” said the cat, ‘if
you will find our watch,”

The fish achieved this mission
and the watoh was brought
back to its master. Jenik
rubbed itand wished—and the
princess and her palace and all
its inhabitants were swallowed
upin the waters, Then Jenik
returned to  his  parents and
lived happily ever after, . with
gls watch and his cat and his

og. '



RAMBLES IN COURT LIFE (9)

The Lawyers® Tricks

(By V. G. Remachandran, M.A., B.L.)

There are of course very nice
gentlemen of society and of high
character among the members of
the Bar, In fact the public lif=
of this country had always an
everlasting supply of very
capable and noble men of the
legal profession who always
strove to bring their knowledge
and wisdom for the advancement
of the public good. Such men
are in plenty, some dormnant,
some in small centres with not
much of opportunity to shine,
and some in the foreront in big
district centres and in the
metropolis. Economic condi-
tions apart there appears to be
some kind of needless rivalry in
some centres, which leads to
excrescences in certain quarters
in the shape of ugly episodes
.which are typified in the fore-
going pages A policy of give
and take and a healthy outlook
which places professional recti-
tude even over economic advan-
tages, is necessary to eradicate
such evils. Butit is not our
purpose to dilate more on this

topic within the ambit of these

“Ramblesin Court Life.” They
may be more germane toa
desertation on ‘‘Professional
Ethics ’. ,

As we stated in the previous in-
stalment the old hogs at the Bar
know their business very
well indeed. Itis hard to beat
them in that game.The younsters
with new fangled notions at the
Bar are no match to them. Cis
- a marvellous place which produ-

ced such resourcefully clever old

hogs One of them Mr. T found ™

his income dwindling while Mr.
S was having a roaring practice.
Mr. S was devoted to bis work
and nothing else. No outside
pranks for him. He hardly stepp-
ed out of his house, wedded as he
was to his clients and his work.
In court be was always sauve
and by sheer dint of hard
work and a certain amount
of good luck, he became
easilly the envy of others inclu-
ding. T T was third or fourth in
rank in terms of volume of
work., But he was astute and
hit on a plan. He used to declare
to his clerkin the presence of
his clients in his office in the
morning hours, say after 8-30,
that he has been sudden-
ly called by the judge to his
house.

Clirk: But sir, we have a lot
of cases to prepare today. B

Mr, T: Yes. But what to do?.
That fellow wants me urgently.
Don’t you see the court peon
waiting outside?

Clerk: But sir,
want us often?

Mr. T: (Lowering his poice but
sufficient for his clients to heary
That fellow has to write a judg-
ment and so wants me.

Clerk  (To clients): Hush !
Hush ! You ' chaps keep mum
about this. Don’t you tell this
to anyone. ‘

The clients are dumb-founded.
Mr T then sallies forth out of
the house with the court peon.

why does he

,cases also,

The Lawyers' Tricks

Mark you! The peonis on his
pay by constant tips just to
come and disturb T at odd hours
in the presence of clients and just
whisper something innocuous,
nothing at all to do with the
judge. Itis T’s way of impres=
sing and misguiding his clients.

Mr. T goes out and returns
at about 9-30. He summons
his clerk and sayst “See, how
long it takes. The judge waanted
me to help in writing an impor-
tant judgment.”

The clients hear and get elated
at the importance the judge
attaches to their vakil. This
trick T resorted to every alterna-
te day or once in three days.
If a client murmured, *“Why sir,
you go- away? What about
preparing our case?” T replied:
“You fool. Don't you know?
What could I do? The judge
wants me, It is something if he
asks me to help him in writing
a judgment in a case in which
I appear. But the chap wants
me to write in other fellows’
Those vakils get
ipaid for their cases. But I have
o write the judgment. What to
do? The judge is known to me
from his young days and depends
on me.” ‘

T then would beam up and then
heave a heavy sigh asif it was
very hard luck indeed for him!
The clients get impressed. They
spread the news, It catches
like fire in all villages. Mr. S’s
clients, some doubting Thomas-
es, get a shake up. They come
to T for advice. T is adamant.
The clients beg him also to
appear along with S. T
refuses. But mildly adds, “Don’t
worry., You better file new

-
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cases with me. In the pending
case I will try to do something
for you.” They implicitly believe
and as luck would have it they
succeed in their cases after T
had his mock round to see the
judge. They rush with afew
suits to T. T’s filing gets on the
increase ' and it was being
whispered that he was given an
honorarium by interested
~ clients whose cases were pending
judgment! Poor Mr. . judge
never knew that his name was
being dragged into such redicule.
Mr. T never went inside the
judge’s room in his house at all.
He would just go by that street
and come the other way round.
One particular client felt that
he must be sure T did meet the
judge. He lurked round and
T very cunningly and bravely
set foot into the judge’s house
and met him. Judge: ‘“What
Mr. T? What is the matter?”
T: “Nothing. Next Sunday
a Baghavathar is coming to dis-
course on Ramayana for three
days. I came to request you to
preside on the occassion.”
Judge: “No Mr. T. 1 have no
time. You will please excuse
me.” Then T contrives to speak
to him on general topics fora
few minutes. The judge abru.
ptly gets up-and bids T leave.
T. bravely comes out with a
broad smile and espying the
doubting client round the cor-
ner meets him and falls into
the mood of confiding -with
him. “You see. "I touched
upon your case. - The judge got
impressed but asked me not to
meet him in his house but meet
him at...where he will be pro-
ceeding next Sunday.”

Kahaniya, February, 1966

Thus indeed T made up his
file and earnings. The other
members of the Bar had a natu-
ral envy at the easy money T
was making. They crowded
round S, the leader, and awaited
his command. But-S was a
gentleman and would say, “T
will get ruined by his own acts
by and by, you will see!”

It was indeed so. One parti-
cular troublesome client Y who
had parted with a huge amount
of cash to T, lost his case. T
began to avoid him butY
pursued him wherever lie went
and dogged his footsteps. Ano-
ther lawyer K goaded this
client Y to persue T to the
utmost limit and expose his
fraud in the interest of honesty
and fair dealings to the clientele
population and the seat of
justice. Y stuck to T like a
leech and would present himself
at his office at 8 A.M. He will
ask T: “Please sir, return .the
five hundred rupees.” T dare
not ask which 500 rupees.
Then the court peon as usual
would peep in. T will make
an excuse to his clients and sally
forth for the alleged visit to the
judge. Y will laugh and follow.
T, as pointed out, would simply
gonear the judge’s house and re-
turn, the peon adroitly going in
advance and coming out saying:
“The judge says he will meet
you later.,”” This make-believe
drama Y knew to the inch and
so addressed a petition to the
District Judge about the peon’s
pranks in this direction. Next
morning at T’s office Y repeats
his visit and declares to all
clients assembled that T’s visit
to the judge is all faked up and

~

The Lawyers' Tricks
that he was himself duped by T

to the extent of Rs, 50. T denoun-

ces Y and says it isall a lie.

‘Meanwhile the District Judge

visits the local court and makes
an enquiry about the peon’s con-

duct. The” peon confesses and

the judge calls T, chastises him
and says that he would have

‘reported of his conduct to the

High Court but taking his old
age into consideration, he would
merely leave him with a warning.
Mr. T discreetly keeps silent
and ruminates over his fate. The

. other members of the local Bar
‘giggle and take some satisfaction

over T’s disgrace. .
Such was the sordid episode
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of °T. There are umpteen of
these shady gents lurking in
various places exhibiting various
shades of conduct most disho-
nourable to the name of the
profession. It is not our desire
to pulldown the profession buta
few dark episodes are enough
to mar the fair name of a noble
calling. :

- We have indeed very many
estimable men at the Bar, in the
metrypolis and the moffusil.
May be the average member of
the Barin each place does his
best for an honest living. But
there are also black sheep and
when we go round in our rambles
in court life we cannot but
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touch upon these dark aspects
not with a desire to redicule but
with a desire to rouse up the
rest of the Bar to the ficed for
cleaning up the ‘dark spot’. The
public eye is rather severe on the
noble profession and a little
dark mole would indeed be
magnified as a big monster.
Such a high rectitude of conduct
is expected of the profession.
The more noble and exalied a
profession, the more rectitude
of conduct is expected of them

Kahaniya, February, 1§56

A labourers faults will go
unheaded but a small mistake of
an educated gent will be subject
to severe public criticism. Our
readers, among whom we
believe a number of lawyers
can be reckoned) will therefore
pardon us for revealing some of
the funny episodes some of
them dark indeed-—attendant in
court life.It is wise to know and
reform than to ignore one’s
faults or refuse to own it.

S —

“Have you ever been in a railway accident ?”
“Yes, once when I was in a train and we were going through

a tunnel,

I kissed the father instead of the daughter.”

X X X
[ don’t like the look of your husband,” said the doctor

gravely
«“Neither
children.”
X

A swanky chap went to the recruiting

Army.

do 1,” the wife replied, “but he’s kind to the

X
office to enlist in the

“I snppose you want a commission ?”* said the officer.
+*No, thanks,” was the reply.

“I’'m such a poor shot that

1’d rather work on a straight salary.”

X

X

“Good morning, sir, I'm looking for a little succour,” smiled

the tramp.

“Well, you’ve come to the wrong place. I’m not one. ™

X X X
“Why is our language called the mother tongue ?** asked

young John of his dad

“‘Because father never gets a chance touse it,’”” was the reply.

X

X

‘She was a pretty young wife, but a bad cook.
- “I don't know why,’”’ grumbled her husband, “but you don’t
seem to be able to make pastry like my mother.”

“No, * she answered, ‘and I don’t know why, but you don’t.
seem to make dough like my father.” .
x

X
““Is your wife artistic 7"

X

““Artistic!] Why, she’s so artistic that she doesn’t care how
the soup tastes so long as it’s a pretty colour.”

Narada Humbled

(By Swami

Narada thought within him-
self that he was the greatest
devotee of Lord Hari and
became a prey to pride. Lord
Narayana, the indweller of all
beings, the silent witness of all
thoughts of all creatures, want-

" ed to teach a lesson to Narada

and thereby eradicate his subtle
pride.

Yord Narayana said to
Narada: “There is a great devo-
tee in the world. He is very
dear tome. He is an agricul-
turist. Go to the earth-plane
and have a talk with him.”

Narada at once visited the
earth-plane and went to the
house of the peasant. Narada
said: “O devotee, Lord Nara-
yana is very much pleased with
you for your devotion. What
sort of devotion are you prac-
tising? He asked me to havea

" conversation with you.”

.
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The peasant duly honoured
the rishi and said: *O, adorable
sage! I do not know anything
of devotion. I am immersed
in wordly affairs. I have a
very big family. I ever engage
myself in agriculture. As soon
as I get up from my bed I once
repeat Narayana. When I take -
my dinner I repeat Narayana
once and when I go tobedl
repeat Narayana once. This
is all my devotion "and sadha-
na.”

Narada came back to Vai-
kunta and said to Lord Hari:
“My Lord! | had been to the
house of the peasant, thy great
devotee.. He does not practise
any continual meditation or
any worship. He simply repeats
thy name, Narayana, thrice
daily. How can you regard the
peasant as a great devotee!”

Lord Narayana said: “O

R
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Narada! Keep this pot of water
on your head and do

pradakshina around Mahasesha
thrice. Not a drop of water
should fall on the ground.”
Narada acted accordingly.

“ Lord Narayana said: O
Narada, where was your mind
when you went around myself
and Lakshmi?”

Narada replied: “My Lord!
My mind was always on the
pot.” '

“How many times did you
remember me?”’ .

“Not even once,” replied
Narada. “My mind was ever
fixed on the pot of water. I was

fully concentrated in saving
the water from spilling.”
Lord Narayana said: “O

Narada! You were not able
to remember me even once
when you did this little simple

task. The peasant is a big
family man. He had to dolot
of wock in the field. He

remembers me thrice daily even
amidst all sorts of worldly
troubles, difficulties and tribu-
lations. Is he not a great
devotee indeed?”’

Narada hung his head down
in shame. His pride was put
down and abandoning his pride
from that very moment ‘became
very humble,

X - X X
QUEEN KEKAYI
Kekayi was the queen of the
. king of Kekaya She was the
mother of Kaikeyi. The king
of Kekaya possessed a sound
knowledge of the language of
beasts, birds and insects.. This
was conferred on him by the
sage Samika. The sage had
conferred this boon and said;

~ with his queen.

Kahaniya, February, 1956

“O Kekaya! I give you this
boon. You will be ableto
know what the birds and beasts
talk between themselves, But.
mind you, if you revsal any of
their talks to anyone to satisfy
their curiosity your head will
burst into thousand pieces »’

One day Kekaya was seated
He observed
an ant taking a grain of rice
and hurrying with it to its hole.
Meanwhile another ant came
across and said to the previous
one: “Friend! I am very hungry.
Please give me that grain of
rice.”

The ant replied: *No, 1
cannot, because you area
Brahmin. You cannot accept
the grain from me who ama
Sudra.” At this differentiation
and petty distinction even
amongst these insignificant ants,
the king burst into an uncon-
trollable laughter,

The queen, who was sitting
by his side enquired from the
king, the reason for his laughter.
The king could not reveal the
truth on account of fear of the
sage’s curse, He tried to evade
the queen. But she wes persis-
tent. She said: “You are hiding
something from me. I will not
take meals or do anything until
and unless you -reveal this to
me.”

The king was in a fix. He
did not know.what to do. At
last he said: “My beloved, 1
am prohibited from telling you
this by the Rishi Samika. If
I tell this my- head will burst
into thousand pieces. What
am Ito do now? Give up this
obstinacy and save me.”

The queen said: “Never mind

g

arada Humbled
- hatever may be the consequ~
.. 25 of your telling the same.
7 o notmind, But 1 wantto
~ Uy the same” SR
- Yhen the king found ne
;... ns toappease his wife he
~Uafter deep thought:  “You
Lo aloknow  the secret even
s cost of my life. So
- willreveal this fo youat
©Cmc s where  dying 1 will
o omuktl”?
. king and the queen went
¥ the next day.  Again
J 7 nopressed the king 1o
ww, .- <he seeret, The king
s, -will tell you what it is
-+ ze days.”
“o& thied day.  the kiog
was sunk in sorrow reflecting
over bis fate and waadered to
the neighbouring hills, There
he sat  undermeath a tree
Suddealy he overheard the
quarrel between two goata. The
she-goat said to the he-goat:
“Get for me the grass hanging
in the well, otherwise 1 will oot
live with you. I will part with
you for ever™
. The be-goat replied: “What
1 fool you are, Do you not see
wati it 18 risky to get to the grass
er there? 1 will fall into the
:p waterless pit and die.”
“he she-goat said, *I care
nng for that, But I wanat
grass only.”
s he-goat got violent and
s and hit the she goat
v with his horns in such
hat she began to  bieed
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profusely. The she~goat gave
up her obstinacy and begged
pardon,

King Kekaya now gotthe
claue. He went back to his
place. The queen as usual
insisted ea his revealing tbe
secret. The king took along
eane and severgly thrashed the
queen right and left and said:
“f will kit you to-day if you
persist in this query, What do
you want now, teff me frankly.
Do you want to hear the secret,
nOW?)’ - M - By

The queen got terribly fright-
ened at this belaviowr of the
king and begged pardon and
said: “MNo, my lord. Save me.
I do not want to know any bf
vour secrets  Pray, )stop.’
Then the king once again went
back to his couatry with his
gueen after paying his respects
to Lord Viswanatk,

O . ilttsem e

,,  teading her husband’s fortune o9,

¢ dynamic, a leader of men, and adghte
fooks and strength of character.” g
L e .
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favour of the host. Adrian
hastened to make his acquain-
tance, regarding him as a per-
son of whom he would certainly
stand in need sooner or later,
and when the guests sat down
to table, these two sat next to
each other Herr and Frau
Schultz and their daughter, the
seventeen-year-old  Lottchen,
‘while dining with their guests,
waited at table and helped the
cook to dish up. Beer flowed
copiously. Yurko ate for four.
Adrian - was not behindhand.
His daughters minded their
manners. The conversation,
which was carried on in Ger-
man, grew ever louder. Sud-
denly the host called for atten-
tion, "and, uncorking a bottle

besmeared with tar, cried out
loudly, in Russian ““To the
health of my good Luise!*”

The light champagne frothed.
The host kissed the fresh-com-
plexioned face of his middle-
aged helpmate, and the guests
noisily drank the health of the
good Luise. “To the health of
ny dear guests!’ announced
the host, uncorking another

- bottle, and the guests returned

their  thanks,
glasses again,

draining their
The toasts now

- began to follow thick and fast

—they drank to the health of
-each person singly, toasted the
city of Moscow, and a round
dozen small German towns,
then came toasts to all trades
as such, and to each in turn,
and to. the health of all the
craftsmen and
them. The guests began bow-
ing to one another~—the tailor
bowed to the shoemaker, the
shoemaker to the baker, and so

apprentices in.

Kahaniya, February, 1956

on. In the midst of these
mutual salutations Yurko
turned to the undertaker, cry-
ing: “Come on, neighbour,
drink the health of your dead
men !” Everyone laughed but
the undertaker who took
umbrage and frowned. No one
noticed this, and the guests
went on drinking ; by the time
they rose from the table the
bells were ringing for the
vespers.

The guests dispersed at a
late hour, most of them tipsy.
The undertaker arrived home
angry and befuddled. “After
all,”” he reflected aloud, “why
js my trade less honourable
than the others? An under-
taker Is brother to the hang-
man, is he? What do those
foreigners find to laugh at ? Is
an undertaker a fool in motley
for them? And [ was going to
invite them all to my house-
warming. Oh, no, I won’t do
tpat ! I will invite those for

whom [ work—my Christian -

corpses.”
“Oh, Sir I’* exclaimed the
serving maid, who was taking

off his boots. “Think what
you are saying ! ¢Cross your-
self! Invite the dead to a

house-warming! It’s horrible I’

“Before God, I willdoit! ™
continued Adrian. “And to-
morrow, too! Do me the
honour, my .benefactors, to
feast with me to-morrow night.
Youshall share my litle all.”
With these words the under-

taker gotinto bed and was soon

snoring.

X X X

It was still dark outside when
Adrian was roused. Tryukhina,

The Undertaker

the merchant’s wife, had died
during the night, and a messen-
ger from her factotum had
galloped up on. horseback to
bring the tidings to Adrian.
The undertaker rewarded him

with ten kopeks for vodka,
dressed hastily and drove to
Razgulyai. Policemen were

already posted at the entrance
to the house of the deceased,
and merchants were strutting
up and down like crows sensing
carrion. The corpse was laid

‘out on a table, her countenance

waxy, but the features not yet
deformed by decay. Relatives,
neighbours and  domestics
crowded round her, All the win-
dows were open ; there were
candles burning ; the priests
were reading prayers for the
dead.

Adrian went up to the dead
woman’s nephew, a youthful
merchant in a fashionable
frock-coat, and informed him
that the coffin, candles, pall,
and other funeral parapher-
nalia would be supplied imme-
diately in good condition. The
heir thanked him absent-
mindedly, remarking that he
would not haggle over the price,
but would trust entirely in the
undertaker's good faith. The
undertaker, as was his wont,
vowed that he would not charge
a kopek too much, after which
exchanged a significant glance
with the factotum, and drove
back to make his preparations.
All day he drove backwards and
forwards between Razgulyai
and Nikitsky Gate. By even-
ing - everything was in order,
and he went home on foot,
dismissing the driver. It was
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moonlight. The undertaker arri.
ved safely at Nikitsky Gate. As
he was passing the Church of
the Ascension our friend Yurke
challenged him, and recognizing
the undertaker wished him
good night. The hour was late.
The undertaker wasapproaching
his house when all of a sudden
it seemed to him that some-
body came wupto the gate.
opened it, and disappeared
through it.

“What can it mean 7’ won-
dered Adrian. “Who else could
be needing me? Is it a thief
breaking in? Can it be that
young men visit my little fools
by night 7> He even thought
of calling his friend Yurko to
his aid. Just then another per-
son approached the gate and
was about to enter, but catch-
ing sight of the undertaker
hurrying towards the house, he
stood still and raised his cocked
hat.. Adrian fancied he knew
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the face, though in his haste he
had not been able to examine

closely *You were ceming to
see me?’”’ he panted. “‘Step in,
please.”

“Don’t stand on ceremony,
friend,” said the unknown in
hollow tones “You go in
first show your guest the
way.” Adrian was in much too
great a hurry to stand on cere-
mony. The gate was unlatched,
and he went up the steps to the
house, the other following him.
It seemed to Adrian that there
were people moving about in bis
rooms ‘What the deuce does
it all mean 7’ he thought, has-
tening to let himself in, and...
his knees gave way The room
was full of corpses. Through
the window the moon lit up
their yellow and blue visages,
their fallen mouths, dim, half-
shut exes and peaked noses ...
Adrian recognized with horror
people whom he had assisted to
bury, and in the one who
entered with him he beheld the
brigadier buried during the
pouring rain. They all, ladies
and gentlemen alike, clustered
round the undertaker with
bows and words of greeting,
with the exception of one poor
fellow buried free of charge not
long before who did not come
near, but stood humblyina
corner of the room as if asha-
med of his ragged attire. Afll
but he were decently attired,
the women ' in ribboned caps,
the defunct officials in uniforms,
but unshaven, the merchants
in their best robes.

“You see, Prokhorov,” said
the brigadier, speaking on be-
half of the whole company,

Rahaniya, February, 1956

“we have allrisen to accept
your invitation. Only those
who are quite helpless, who
have completely decayed, have
stayed behind, and those who
are nothing but fleshless bones,
but one of these latter could
not resist coming, SO anxious
was he to visit you....” '

Just then a small skeleton
elbowed its way through the
crowd and approached Adrian.
Its fleshless visage leered
affectionately at Adrian. Straps
of bright green and red cloth
and threadbare linen clung
here and there to it, astoa
pole, and its shin-bones rattled
in high riding boots, likea
pestle in a mortar. “Don’t you
recognize me, Prokhorov,” said
the skeleton. 'Don’t you
remember retired Sergeant of
the Guard Pyott Petrovich
Kurilkin, the man you sold
your first coffin to ‘a deal one,
but you said it was oak, in
1799 7 With these words the
skeleton extended his arms in a
bony embrace, but Adrian,
mustering up all his strength,
cried out and pushed him away.
Pyotr Petrovich swayed and -
fell to the ground, a mere heap
of disjointed bones. A hum of
indignation arose from the
corpses. All were anxious to
defend the honour of their
comrade, and advanced upon
Adrian with curses and threats,
and the unfortunate host, dea-
fened by their cries, and almost
crushed by their onslaught, lost
his presence of mind and in
his turn fell unconscious upon
the bones of the deceased ser-
geant of the guard, :

S 4 X X



The Undertaker

The sun’s rays were already
lighting up the bed on which
the undertaker lay. At last he
opened his eyes and saw before
him the servant-maid blowing
on the embers in the samovar.
Adrian remembered with horror
the events of the night., Truk-
hina, the brigadier, and Ser-
geant Kurilkin vaguely haunted
his imagination. He waited in
silence for the maid to open
the conversation and tell him
what the consequences of the
nocturnal adventure had been.

“How late you slept, Adrian
Prokhorovich, Sir,” said
Aksinya, handing him his
morping robe. “Our neighbour
the tailor came to see you, and
the police constable ran in to
say that it wa, the police ins-
pector’s name-day to-day, but
you were asleep, and we
didn’t like to wake you.”

“And did anyone come from
the late widow Tryukhina ?”°

“Tryukhina ? Why ? Is she
dead 7 ,

“What a *fool you are!
Didn’t you help me make the
preparations for her funeral
yesterday ?° .
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“Have you gone mad, Sir, or
are the fumes of yesterday’s
drinking  still hanging about
you ? There wasn’t any funeral
yesterday ! You feasted at the
German’s all day and came
bacy drunk and fell on to your
bed and you’ve been asleep up
till now, and bell has stopped
tolling for service.”

“Have1?7® exclaimed
undertaker, in great relief.

“Of course you have,”
assured the maid. A
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“‘Am I really the first girl you’ve really kissed John 9"
‘“Yes, darling, though naturally I’ve rehearsed with others.”

X

X

Foreman : What are you limping for ?
Workman : I've got a ndil in my boot,
Foreman : Why don’t you remove it?
Workman ¢ What in the dinner hour ?

X .

X
Sam : Hollywood is a fabulous town.
have breakfait with Jane Russell,

dinner with Mariyn Monroe ?
Mike: You did all this?

X
Where ‘else could I
lunch with Lana Turner, and

~ Sam1 No—but, where else could [ ?

-



Statistical study conducted in U. S. A4,
shows that more people fall ill in cold
season than in any other period.

The Season of Iliness & Accidents

According to the Statistical
Bulletin of the Metropolitan
Life Insurance Company, New
York, about twice as many
people are sick in winter as are
sick in summer. And the num-
ber of deaths in any given
segment of the population jumps
up by one-third during winter
months,

The Metropolitan,
Robert K. Plumb in New York
Times, reported on a iwo.year
study of its own employees made
in the of period August, 1953,
to July, 1955. The group of
employees (excluding those in
Pacific Coast states and Canada)
was composed of office and field
personnel  actively at- work
before their illness.

For purposes of the study, the
date of onset of illness was
related to the month in which
the employee first received pay-
ment of a disability benefit and
only illnesses lasting at least
eight days were included in the
study.

The study determined that the
average annual rate of disabling
illnesses or injuries lasting eight
days or more was 156 per
thousand workers. This was the
year-round figure. When calcu-
jated on a monthly basis, the
annual rates ranged from a high
of nearly 200 per 1,000 workers
in January, February aud March
toalow of a little more than
110 per 1,000 in July and
August,

writes .

The widest seasonal variation
was found in diseases of “the
respiratory tract, which accoun-
ted for slightly more than 30
per cent of all illnesses in the
study. The incidence of these
diseases in January was more
than four times that in July.
Influenza and pneumonia caused
about the same number of sick-
nesses as did respiratory disease
class, reached a peak incidence
in February and October.

Second most common cause
of sickness, the year round, was
diseases of the digestive system,
which cause about 15 per cent of
all the sicknesses over eight days
in length. There were varia-
tions in the months of peak
incidence ; January for diarrhoea
and enteritis, and for diseases of
the gall bladder and bile ducts;
February for - ulcers of the
stomach and duodenum ; April
for hernia of abdominal cavity
and October for appendicitis,

Third most common cause of
sickness the year round is
diseases of the circulatory
system. These diseases accounted
for more than one-tenth of all
the illnesses. The monthly
incidence rate for circulatary
diseases in the Metropolitan
study fell below the annual
average rate for seven months
from July  through January;
‘the peak months were June and
March. ‘ g

Diseases of the coronary
arteries caused abous one-fifth of

high
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all disabling illnesses of the
circulatory system. Coronary
artery illnesses reached Ilow
points in August and September.
High point$ came in February
and March, :

Other diseases listed in the
Metropolitan study ranged from
cancer to psychoses. The
bulletin commented :

“The other disabling illnesses
show varying monthly fluctua-
tions in incidence. However,
practically all of them had a
peak rate in one of the first six
months of the year. and for
many the trough occurred in
summer.”’

Diseases are just part of the
winter health scene. Accidents—
both fatal and nonfatal—come
oftener in winter. Of disabling
accidents, which cause some 16
per cent of all eight-day or more
ailments in the Metropolitan
study, the bulletin says 1

“The incidence of these inju-
ries was lowest in April and
May, and highest in January
and February. The relatively
incidence of fractures
[among accidents] from June
through September probably
reflects the rather extensive

x X

Light On
- Important discoveries made
regarding appetite and body
weight are reported by Dr.

Charles Glen King, executive
director of the Nutrition Foun-

. dation, U.S.

The research was conducted
at Harvard and Cornell univer-
sities and it has shown that-
people do not accumulate

3

recreational activities carried on
during the summer vacation
period.”

The picture is different in fatal
accidents, according to another
Metropolitan study. The mor-
tality from all kinds of accidents
reaches its peak during the
summer. But there are certain
types of accidents that take
their heaviest toll in autumn or
winter.

Motor cars kill more people
during the last quarter of the
year than they do during any
other quarter. The automobile
toll is higher despite the fact
that more cars are on the roads
in summertime. In the Metro-
politan accident studies, it was
found that the peak month for
fatal accidents in cars is Octo-
ber. Each day during the year
there were an average of 103
lives lost in cars ; in October the
daily average is some 118
deaths. .

Even worse is the increase in
the number of pedestrians killed
by automobiles. In the peak
month for such accidents—
December—the mortality was
37 per cent above the annual
average,

x
L4

Appetite
excessive body  fat unless they
consume more calories than
they need. . :

Many recognised factors con- -
trol food intake; some are
social, others are genetic,
anatomic, glandular or varia-
tions in exercise. Now the be-
lief is that the amount of sugas
in the blood determines in part
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one’s  “hunger’’. However,
amino acids, fats and other

nutrients affect appetite. So
Dr. King believes “the tetal
balance of positive and nega-
tive factors is very complex.”’
“The evidence,” he says,
“supports a concept of appetite
or satiety being controlled
largely by a dynamic equili-
brium of many nutrients sup-
plied into the common path-
way of nutrition for the central
nervous system. Workers at
Cornell find the glucostatic
{blood sugar) theory too in-
complete to be widely appli-
cable except in the sense of
sugar contributing to the com-
mon pool of nutrients.””
Emotions appear to be firmly
linked to success or failure in

reducing. Management of
obesity, the Cornell workers
declared, should - include an

attempt to evaluate the patient’s
emotional state. Then the
patient can be given a motiva-
tion for reducing (such as social
or porfessional advantage)
rather than attempting to
induce weight reduction by
merely using scare techniques
based on health warnings.
“Studies on proteins suggest
strongly that each meal should
have a proper balance of amino
acids, Proteins are composed
of amino acids, each protein
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being made up of some of the
twenty-six odd amino acids
arranged together in specific
chemical configurations.

*“Each new experiment which
we carry out to determine the
proper amino acid balance for
good nutrition gives further
proof that these essential build-
ing blocks must be supplied in
a ratio similar to that found in
high quality proteins,  in the
proteins of meat, milk eggs
and poultry, for cxample

“An excess of one amino
acid may 1increase significantly
the need for another. These
basic studies give scientific evi-
dencefor the importance of
three balanced meals each day
for all people, children or
adults, active or sedentary, male
or female.”

The key to  balanced amino
acids, Dr. King said, is in
variety and regular intake of
proteins. Amino acids in
cereals, fruits, peas, beans and
other vegetables have values In
forming balanced combinations
with animal  preteins. An
example is the' combination of
cereals with milk, or meat with
beans, Additional research
may suggest how combinations
of plant and animal proteins
may be arranged to make maxi-
mum nuiritional use of limited
natural protein foods.

gt —pr————————

Never vénture on'the sea of matnmony with

dream-boat,

X X

the wrong

X

“What were your late father’s last words 2

GJI do 124

“But you say that when you get married.”
“f know. He didn’t get much chance to talk after that.”.

- weeds and small

They say the moon causes madness in
man, but who knows that it can excite
e terrthe passion in a tiny worm ?

The Nuptial Dance of Nereis

(By K. S. Venkatachalar,

Nereis is a segmented worm
and belongs to the phylum
annelida. On each segment are
paddle liké appendages. It has
four pairs of feelers, two pairs
of eyes and a pair of hooked
jaws.

The full moon on a particular
day in summer marks the most
important event of the year in
the social calendar of the Nereis
worm. Between the hours of
eleven o’clock and midnight the
socially  prominent  Nereid
debutantes and bachelors will
gather at  the beach for their
nuptial dances.

Only once during its life time
is this little creature lured from
its home at the bottom of the
sea, to see the world. For 364
days, it lives prosaically in a

tube Of MUCUS s "sennanvensasen:

B. Sc.)
worms may have a radio
network to keep themselves

informed of the gossip of the
worm worid.

Even worms cannot resist the
romance and the glamour
of the full moon and so during
the summer months at full moon
thousands of Nereis worms
leave their abodes and swim to
the surface of water. Such vast
numbers gather for this party
that they form a dense curtain a
few inches below the surface.

At the stroke of twelve on
the night of the full moon, ora
few days before, if the water is
calm and the sky clear, male
worms appear at the surface.
Sometime later the females
begin to arrive. It always takes
the “girls’ longer to get ready
==snens for a party, you

not even leaving = \\\\\\\ know' Quite
it to secure } N MR anonchalantly
food. When \Q\\\\i\\\\\\\\\\\\\\§ ' the females
hungry it crawls - swim leisurely
partly out of » about enjoying
the tube and ! the novel expe-
stretches and s rience of free-
swims in  all : dom. The males
directionsgrasp- . rcircle ardently
ing - about the ladies

protozoans,

minute sea~

« of their choice,
! prancing about

crustaceans. We
may think it is

Hp »Y ; wildly to attract
VIADR < their attention.
¢ Shyly at first,
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a terrible dull
life but Nereis :

]
]
L ]
[ ]
»
"
[ ]
«
L ]
»
»
. .
diatoms, «
a
.
L
[ ]
[ ]
a2
]
.
2
[ ]

» the females be-

IIII.LIIIIIIIIIIII.IIIIII:gin to ﬂirt With



36

their wooers, then they openly

lead them on. This dance goes’

on for sometime. Finally, the
passionate proximity of the two
sexes excites the discharge of the
sex products into the water.
The large quantities of eggsand
the sperms given off make the
water look milky in appearance.

Assoon aseach female has
‘deposited her thousand (or
" more) eggs she slowly sinks

down to her watery grave and
dies. The male may live a day
or two longer and then he also
dies. The propagation of the
species must go on and they
have fulfilled their mission in
life.

Culminating the splendour of
passion and the pathos of death,
nature now makes the eggs and
sperms thrown into the water to
come together and fertilisation
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starts with the sperms penetra-
ting the eggs. The early stages
of development of the. worm
are extremely rapid. In. three
weeks the tiny worm is able to
take care of itself and it sinks
to the bottom of the sea where
it constructs  its mucus home.
New segments are added to its
body as time goes on until full
growth and sexual maturity = is
attained. This takes at leasta
year.

As in the preceding year when
the silvery orb of the summer
moon shines upon the waters of
the sea the urge comes upon the
new generation of worms to
break the bonds of domesticity
and togo forth to their
‘nuptial orgy’ for itis the only
eventful day on their social
calendar.—Journal of the Stanley
Medical College.

[ —
Mr. Allbrass, who had recently made a packet of money, was.

told it was considered fashionable

to be a music lover, so he

bought a ticket for a concert, but unfortunately arrived late. The
orchestra was already playing when he arrived at the hall.
“D’you mind telling me what this piece is 7" he asked the

man in the next seat.

“Beethoven’s Ninth Symphony,” was the reply.

«“The ninth !’ exclaimed Mr. Allbrass.

that late.”

X X
A Regimental barber was doing his worst with
few seconds to deal with each man.

recruits. It took only a

I didn’t think I was.

X
a batch of

Starting at the front and finishing at the back, he left no trace of

hair visible to the naked eye.

A Cockney who was waiting his turn could contain himself no

longer.

““Steady, mate,” he exclaimed. “If you cut his hair any shorter
you'll be able to see what he’s thinking about I .

X X

X

Specialist : “I’'m sorry, there’s nothing I can do for you.”
Patient : “Do you mean to say I’ve come here for nothing ?°”
Specialist : “Certainly not. My fee is five guineas.”

'SCREEN NEWS AND NOTES

13 is not An Unlucky Number

(By Pratibha)

Number 13 is said to be
unlucky for many but as far as
some stars like Vyjayanthi-
mala, Bina Rai and Amarnath
are concerned it seems to be a
yvery auspicious and - lucky
number.

Bina Rai likes the number 13
very much since her birthday is
13th of July. She also signed
her first contract to act in
Kalighatta on a 13th. She was
eagaged to Premnath on the
13th.

Vyjayanthimala, the versatile
South Indian star,was also born
.on 13th of August. “Thirteen
is an extremely lucky number
for me,’’ she said to me once and
in support of her remark she
observed that she had sailed for
the Continent on the 13th and
also returped to India on a
thirteenth. Her first film con-
tract for Life was signed ona
thirteenth.

Amarnath selected 13 beautiful
girls for the picturisation of a
song and dance in a village set
in his own production Baradari.
This is because producer director
Amarnath considers 13 a lucky
number. He was born on 13th,
passed his school examination

on 13th and got married
-on 13th. '

Gemini’s 13th picture was
Miss Malini. Because the.

producer thought that it wasan
unlucky number the picture was
mentioned  as production
No. 12-A. The picture was a
:good sucgess. . '

The film industry is to cele-
brate its sashtiabdapoorthy this
year. It is 60 years old. The
first commecial cinema as you
know was shown in the base-
ment of a Paris cafe on Dec.
28, 1895,

The first motion picture
camera was, however, patented

five years earlier on June 21,

1889 in England by William
Friese-Green. It was on October
6 the same year that Thomas
Alva- Edison gave his kinetos-
cope show in the United States.

When William Friese-Green
died his entire personal effects
amounted to just the price of a
cinema ticket!

X X X

The first cinema show in
India ~was held in July 1896
in a Bombay hotel. This was
followed by a show ina tent
near Azad Maidan by two
Italians Colonello and Cor-
naglia.

X x X

In 1934 orthodox Hindus
picketted the theatre in Bombay
where Wadia’s Waman Avatar
was shown. This was because
the role of Waman was played
not by a Hindu but by a Parsi
actor. Although the religious
heads had no objection to this
the film was banoed. But later
Sahu Modak, a Christian by
religion, appeared in the role of
Krishna = but this was not
objected to.
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Is there a market for Indian -

films overseas? :

Discussing this topic A VM
News bulletin says that the out-
book for Indian films is rosy.
It writes:

In the grip of product shor-
tage, the American exhibitor is
casting his roving. eyes all over
the world for pictures he could
exhibit, for he is not willing to
go out of business. Japanese
films, because they are essen-
tially Japanese, are making
history and reaping golden
harvests in the U.S, some of
them making new records.

There is insistence on one fact
and that is an Indian picture to
be shown in the United States
must be representatively and
truly Indian, opening, as it were
a_ window on this country.
Norms differ and, in making
such a picture, the producer
should always take into account
what the average American and
his wife would like to see and
should not set his standards by
what Indian audiences would
like to see and enjoy. That
knowledge does not come ina
day
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To suggest that it is not pos-
sible to make a picture in India
after the American’s heart
would be to insult the intelli-
gence and culture of India and
the Indian film producer.

Interest in the U. S, extends.
not merely to pictures for the
tHeatre but includes pictures for
TV stations

If one approaches the question
in a spirit of enquiry and has
the patience to sift the gold
from the dross, the labour will
be amply rewarded. -

A few with enterprise, initia-
tive and imagination are already
at it and there is nothing to-
prevent many more from follow-
ing suit.

It is no idle speculation to say
that the times are mot far off
when the Indian film will be
distributed systematically
through the world and then
there will be an end of the sorry
spectacle of a third-rate picture
from India cutting a sorry figure
at an art theatre and then going
back’ to repose in its cans.

The gates are wide, open and’
free and could be entered with-
out the aid of any mumbo-
jumbo,

B Y S——

“My uncle’s got a wooden leg, and it hurts

thing.”

him like any=

“How could a wooden leg hurt 2’
¢My auntie hits him over the head with it.”

b4 X : : X
She (with a sigh) : “Kisses, Albert, are the language of love.””
~ Albert 1 “Well, say something, then.”

X : X X
“So you accepted Tom ?”* said Hazel, acidly. I suppose he
didn’t happen to mention thathe had previously proposed to-

me ?”

“Well, not exactly,” replied her friend, blandly, “but he did:
confess that he’d done a lot of silly things in the past.”

for some time.

The predictions given below are based on a
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.

(Bv P. V. Rao)

MESHA RASI or ARIES -
Planets in the 8th alone are

considered bad_

hAswani where dasa bhukti

Bharani and vourable.
S Heithive is unfavourabl

They indicate dis-
turbed health, financial trouble
and family difficulties and court
troubles as well. During the
second half Mangal, your Ruler,
will enter the 9th house where
the aspect of Guru will lift you
up from the depressing condi-
tion of your life and an expec-
ted wish will surely be achieved.
It also shows in general new
ideas about professional mat-

ters and a change therein during -

the course of the month, The
very starting of the month may
promise good many develop-
ments and frutiful ambitions.
But Saturn’s  aspect  will
adversely affect the realisation
‘"The second

half will then prove friutfulin
all your occupational matters.
Sukra, the lord of wealth, in
the 11th might not be considered
quite favourable owing to the
reaction of the badaka rasiin
which he is placed. The aspect

_of Guru to Mangalin the second

half will keep you hopeful as to
monetary affairs, The second
half will also be favourable for
obtaining the necessary finan-
cial help from the expected
sources. Of icially you may
gain some advantage or other
but avoid friction or misunder-
standings with your colleagues.
Merchants must be carefully
guarded in all their business
matters If rightly conducted
their ventures will prove finan-
cially successful. Partnership
will be under troubled waters.

1, 2, 7,11,13, 15, 16,21,
25, 29 are better days,: -
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VRISHBAHA RASI
or TAURUS-
Planetary set-up promises a
happy turn of
events in the first
half inspite of the
oppositions that
you may have to
encounter both at home and
outside. There may be differen-
ces between you and othersin
your business. Misunderstand-
ings with relations might also
prevail. You may gain through
people who are far away.
A distant journey may be found
necessary in connection with
your business or profession or a
near relation. Second half
might upset your health on
account of improper functioning
of your system. You may also
be subjected to criticism or
blame unnecessarily by others,
who are your enemies. Finan-
cially you seem to be slowly
improving and sudden money
may favour you. New friends
will be made to your advantage.
You will be socially happy with
them. You willalso be doing
- pious deeds. Temples, saints,
religious deeds might appeal to
you in particular during this
month. Domestic harmony will
be disturbed. Investment or
sale of property will be advan-
tageous this month in a few
cases. -
your boss’s favour after some
disappointment initially. There
may be some financial worries
or miscalculations. Merchants
will find great opposition in
their business speculations.
Foreign business may apparen-
tly look tempting but may not
end well totheir satisfaction.

£ Krithika,
Rohi i &
4+ Mrigashira

Officially you will gain-

Eahaniya, February, 1956

Yet they will indulge in good
many speculations which will
pay them in the long run.

I, 2,7, 913, 14, 15, 16, 19,
23, 25 are better days,

X X X
MITHUNA RASI or
GEMIN!

Planetary map seems to have
‘ long range effect
on your affairs as
to vyour career
interest and your
relationship with
friends and relations. Mentally
you will be disturbed by what
looks like unfavourable trend
of events against you. But this
is only a short-lived anxiety.
Youare sure to gain advantages
and favours from those you seek
on account of the position of
your Ruler, Sukra, from the 6th
onwards. Your plans for your
successful activities will slowly
materialise with the help and
co-operation of your sympathi.
sers. At any rate having a
pleasant and happy frame of
mind you will not be daunted
by elusive difficulties in the
march of your progress. Do-
mestically you will be happier
than before. Your children will
make your life happy and gay.
One of your children will spring
a surprise on you. Marriage, if
any, will be successfully per-
formed. Heavy expenditure is
in store for you, Second half
shows better sources of income
to yourrelief. A friend will be
your sincere sympathiser in
monetary matters. Officially
inspite of differences and see-
ming difficulties your powerful
luck will enable you to realise
official benefits. Merchants

¢ M:igashira,
Ardea and
1 Punarvasa

Enow Your Luck

will have financial embarass-
ments. The bandicap will be
lifted after the 18th for a better
flow of business. Foreign
business will be more fruthful.

1,2,5,7 12,13, 16, 19, 23,
25, 29 are fruitful days.

X X X

KARKATAKA RASI or
CANCER

Planetary cabinct is seriously
considering about
the affairs of your
children, your wife
and your disturbed
health. A remedy
is indicated more in the second
half than in the first. Your
general health will be effected
owing to gastric troubles and
disturbed amily life. Ina few
cases, an operation may be found
necessary, if not already resorted
to. Sickness will prevail at
home. The disturbed news from
afar will vex your mind. An
opposition in _the surroundings
in respect of financial dealings

4 Puanarvasu
Pushya &
Ashlesha

- may be in the moath’s picture

in a few cases. There may be
estranged  feelings with your
relations. Financially improve-
ment is registered. ‘Expenditure

is seen mounting up. You may.

have to help your near relations
with money. Second half is
more congenial financially.
Friends and bigger guns may
come to your relief, while help
from a woman may also come
to your rescue. There may be
attempts made in regard toa
house move. The next house
that you secure will be more.
delightful and happy. Officially
there will be greater anxiety and
even misunderstanding in the
first half. The second half might
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gain some advantages and your
boss’s favour. Speculators will
be tempted to indulge deep in
their ventures but only the
second half will crown their
efforts with success. Foreign
business will be encouraging.

1,2,7.12, 13, 16,21, 24, 25,
26 Wlll be your lucky days

SIMHA RASI or EEO
Your domestic life and
Makha, matters concern-

P°“>1‘::I;1:31' ing your house,
 ihara- landed property,

phalguna  etc. fare specially
emphasised more than ever.

Your ruler Surya’s course
through'the 6th house effects
settlement of your pending

financial matters which have
been worrying you in the past.
Your ruler is at the same time
passing through inimical sur-
roundings which you can’t
easily oppose. Your enemies
are well secured as against you
causing pin pricks and troubles
more often than not. The only
remedy lies in the position of~
Guru in your rasi. Fervent
prayers alone will relieve you
from your troubles. Domes-
cally there will be strained
relationship and unless you
take a calmer view of things
you will not be happy in your
relationship with others. Second
half is better for finance. Loan
may be temporarily raised.
Your general health will not be
good. Chronic troubles of
secret nature will set in. Offi- -
cially you will have better
facilities and rank. Avoid
discussions with the seniors.
Merchants will find the month
more favourable than - before.
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New business will be ventured
upon. Partnership will be
welcome in the month. Corres-
pondence will advance your
business interests in the coming
months.

12,3,7,9, 13,15, 16, 19, 23,
29 are better days.

X X X
KANYA RASI or VIRGO
Mental affliction is highly
emphasised on

t Uttara-  account of planets
Bp:ﬁlfu::;d both in the house
¥ of mind and sub-

¢ Chitra . .
. conscious mind.

This will worry you most in re-
gard to not only material life but
also in spiritual development ;
your mind will be divided and
mortified between the two
planes of material and spiritual
life. People of menial aberra-
tions will suffer from hallucina-
tions and depression. In other
normal cases, the ccmbination
in the 3rd house will add
further incentive to your active
mind for the development of
the plan in your life’s new
sector. You may for some time
be given to sudden excitement
and temper which may lead to
unpleasantness or differences
with your near relations like
brother or sister or uncle.
Projected journey will occur
* (in a few cases) to your native
place. You may move in high
circles and cherish a new social
life in the domestic circle. The
lord of wealth. being exalted is
a good testimony showing added
income and financial convenien~
ces. In a few casesa lady may be
in the picture. Officially though
you may not gain much your
work will be appreciated and
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perhaps you may stand to gain
financially in the second half.
Merchants will do well in the
second half. Previous corres-
pondence will open a new
vista of business in this month.

4,7,9, 13, 15, 16, 21, 24,29
are your lucky days. -

X X X
THULA RASI or LIBRA
Planetary plan sheds a new
phase of radiation
of more benefic

4 Chitra N
Swath1and influences over
3 Vishaxa  your life’s activi-

, ties during this
month. The positions of Guru,
Mangal and Sun promise
favourable turn of eventsren-
dering your attempts successs-
ful in the line of least resis-
tance. Friends and friendship
will appeal to you more. Do-
mestic life is highlighted by in-
flux of friends and guests. Help
of officers, elders or seniors will
be timely in all your emer-
cies. Financially the differences
that might have arisen in the
past in dealings with ountsiders
and the treatment tothe mem-
bers of ycur family will be
favourably settled and you will
have better conscience about it.
A call for financial help from
your near relation may neces-
sitate your immediate response.
Money through papers, writ-
ings, publication and chance
games might come to you
suddenly. Your health will
suffer owing to cold and plag-
matic trouble. There will be
divine experience gained or
spiritual culture aspired for.
Your wife will be a great

solace to you. Officially you

may gain through the grace of

Know Your Luck

your boss in the second half.
Merchants may lay claim to
good business profits. But their
aspirations will meet with rea-
lisation late in the month.

1,2,5 7, 12, 15, 21, 23,25,
26 are fruitful days.

x X X
VRISCHIKA RASI or
SCORPIO

Planetary configuration
: sounds we 11
1 vrichlka, favouring a life
Acuradha  of new responsi-
and Jeshta  bility and involve-

ment around
you. The solar course through
the 3rd house makes you more
enterprising and sensitive to
the surroundings in which you
are circumstanced. The lord
of the 10th house in the tenth
sign is a special feature of the
month indicating a new turn of
interestin the sphere of your
professional activities. Health
problem may slightly worry
you in the 3rd week when your
ruler Mangal becomes debilita-
ted in the second house in’ the
amsa. But the aspect of Guru
will avoid complications. This
position increases your revenue
as the month is underway. One
of your financial plans will
recede for some time only for
the expected fruition thereof.
Socially this month is active
and happy. Your wife will
advance your interest in life on
account of the exalted Sukra in
in the 5th house while your
mother willprove a source of
chronic trouble in the domestic
life. Officially the month
favours a higher rank or pro-
motion under favourable con-
ditions. Your- work will be
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more heavy and responsible,
Avoid friction with colleagues
and members of your family.
Merchants will come up fairly
well from the second week on-
wards. Much of their money
will be seen unavoidably locked
up in the business for some
time only.
1,2,3,5, 7,12, 13, 15, 16,
21, 23, 25 are your lucky days.
X X X
DHANUR RASI or
SAGITARIUS
Planetary combination
characteries an
Moola, admixture of good
%‘f""?gag”é and bad results
tarasbada1  during this month.
The first half will not beto
favourable as the second one
until Mangal goes to the X
house. Your schemes infinan-
cial, social and family matters
will not be favourably consi-
dered by the planets. Delay and
disappointment will await you
if you hurry up to improve
matters. One of your children
will also add to  your anxiety
and disappointment. Another
child may cause you unneces-
sary anxiety by reason of his
ill.health or suffering. Finan-
cial speculation may land you
in unexpected loss. Correspon-
dence may lead to friction and
differences. It is advisable for
you to postpone your important
activities to the second half of
the month. Financially differen-
ces and rupture mav be avoided
by better counsel on your part.
Indirect money may be gained
in a few cases, since the Jord of
gain, Sukra, is exalted' in the
4th angle. Officially you may
not gain anything worth the
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name. A displacement ora-
transfer may be in the month’s
picture for some of you. Mer-
chants will not gain much in
the first half. The second half
may prove more fruitful in
speculation, but they must be
.guarded against off-hand indul-
gence in speculation.

1,2,7,13, 15,16, 21, 23, 25,
are your lucky days.

X X X
MAKARA or RASI
CAPRICORN
Planets in the first and

11th markout a

§ Uttarashada new era in the
Sravana making The
Dhanista §  solar position as-

pected by Saturn
is adistinctly promising feature
with a favourable turn for a
brighter outlook  of life.
Mangal-Saturn  combination
along with Rahu with its
dynamic power is distinctly
another new feature for a new:
source of financial flow. If
Mangal at the very beginning
of its course in this house has
proved to you financially
beneficial, it is likely a sudden
" loss through a friend of yours
might occur when he leaves the
11th house for the 12th house
or vice versa, according to the
dasa bhukti obtainging during
this month. Domestically you
may improve after the second
week. Socially you will come
across new and congenial
friends. You may gain also
through them. A new turn of
life will be slowly shaping
your destiny to your advan-
tage. The exalted Sukra in
the 3rd house will make you
cherish new hopes of life
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through higher-ups or bigger
guns who are sympathetically
disposed towards you. Mer-
chants will fare well in the first
half. A windfall may not be
an impossibility in the month’s
picture. Second half will indi-
cate ‘the disturbed partnership.
New partnership had better be
concluded in the first half only.

2,5,7, 12, 15, 16, 19, 21, 24,
29 are fruitful days.

X X X
KUMBHA RASI or
AQUARIUS
Indications of planets in the

VII, X, & XII

% Dhanista,  houses are short
saghggohﬁl:f& of your expecta-
bhadra tions during this

month owing to
their malefic influences at work
against you. Differences or
disappointments with higher
ups or men at higher level will
be there till the second week of
the month after which you
will be lucky to receive your
cherished objectives both in the
professional and social matters.
You will be reserved, revengful
chaffing and often getting exited
in all your dealings with others
till the 18th this month. Heavy
expenditure will be incurred both
at home and outside. Domestic

life will be disturbed. Favour of

elders is envisaged in the second
half. In the financial matters
delay and anxiety will prevail.
Collection of your outstandings
will be delayed. Officially there
will be no substantial gains.
You may chance to serve your
old boss. Avoid discussion or
disputes with your colleagues
Merchants will be fairly lucky
from the second half.Partnership

Enow Your Luck

will progress well. Financial
help will be forthcoming.

. Machlnery business will prove

more profitable. -
2,4,5,7, 15, 16, 21, 24 and 29

‘are better days.

X b x

MEENA RASI or PISCES

This month will prove luckier
than the last one.

1 Poorvabhadra
Uttarbhadra & boss
Ravathi

or seniors
will be gained.
Financially you
will find this an easier month.
Sudder money is envisaged, if
‘not already in the past. Banks,
public companies, or insurance
companies will patronise you.
Second half will prove more
expensive. Your general health

Favour of your
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will be disturbed now and thea.
Old fricndships will be revived.
New friends in government
service will be made. Either a -
sister or a brother will claim
your special attention. New
source of income will be exploi-
ted. In spite of better financial
facilities a need for extra money
may necessitate a temporary
loan being raised. Officially
you may not gain any advantage,
Second half shows some diffe~
rences with others in the office.
Avoid friction. Merchants may
not find this month better than
before. Foreign business may
not be encouraging. Third
quarter of this month will prove
more profitable,

1,2,4, 7, 12,15, 16, 19, 23,
29 are better days.

The trouble with a lot of women is that they’d rather mend

your ways than your socks.
X

X

X

A man is not allowed to have more than one wife because
the law protects th ose who can’t protect themselves.

X

“What is a cannibal, Dad ? »

X

“Well, if you ate your mother and me you'd bea cannibal.’””
*Oh, I thought that was an orphan.”

»

X

“So Doris has gone back to live with her busband 7*

time.”

X ‘ X
A Scotsman had to send a telegram, and not wishing to spend

more money wrote this :

*“Yes—she couldn’t bear to hear of him having such a good

X

“Bruiser hurt erased afford erected analysis hurt too infec-

tious dead.”” (Ten words.)

The fellow Scotsman who received it translated it without any

difficulty as:  *‘Bruce is hurt,
it, and Alice is hurt, too.
words.)

He raced
In fact, she’s dead.” (Nineteen

a Ford. He wrecked

1



~ The Heart OF The Atom

(By Gerald Wendt)

During the past half century
scientists have delved ever more
deeply into the strange world
within the atom in their search
for knowledge on the nature of
matter and energy. Within the
atom which is the fundamental
unit of all  matter they have
discovered still smaller particles
—the proton, the electron and
many more.

The proton  has long been
known as the fundamentat
building stone of the atom.
Now, the anti-proton has been
discovered. It is the most
astonisning of all the my-
sterious particles that are
smat er than the atom itself.

The simplest atom is that of
hydrogen. It consists of a
tiny proton at the centre with
an electron circlingin an orbit
arou'd it The elecironis
itself the unit particle of elec
tricity and is said to ‘‘carry”
one unit of negative electrical
charge. Itis somewhat con-
fusing to call it “nagative® but
this is a term left over from the
early days when electricity was
not yet  understood. It was
recogunised that *+ an electrical
battery has two poles and that
a current flows from one to the
~other, doing such work as
running a motor or lighting an
electric lamp on the way. In
those days, one pole of the
battery was called positive and
the other negative. But shis
was done arbitrarily and merly
to distinguish one from the
other. Actually, it is now

known that the pole called
“negative” is the one that
provides electrons and that they
flow from this pole to the one
called positive. As a result
the electron iscalled negative.
The atom as a whole is neutral
and the negative charge on the
electron is balanced by the
positive charge on the proton.
In large atoms the nucleus
contains many positively charg-
ed protons and the exterior of
the atom contains an equal
namber of electrons.

This simple picture of the
structure of the atoms,
however does not include
other fundamental particles
which exist either within or
outside all atoms. For one
thing there is  the “neutron”’
which is practically identical
with the proton except that it
does not carry a positive elec-
trical charge. Neutrons are
also present in the nuclei of all
atoms except hydrogen and are
ejected, for instance, when
uranium atoms explode in the
atomic bomb or in the nuclear
reactors.

A fourth particle that has
been known since 1933, is the
“positive clectron” or “posi-
teon” which has the properties
of an electron but carries a
positive charge instead of a
negative one. It is not known
to exist within any - atom, but
bhas been detected in cosmic
rays that reach from outer
space. When a positron and
electron collide, each not only.

The Heart of the Atom

neutralises the eleetrical charge
of the other but they are
both annihilated in the
collision. The result is a burst
of very penetrating gamma
rays, which, like x-rays, radiate
outwards as vibrations and pass
easily through matter. Thus
both particles - disappear and
turn into immaterial radiation.

Since the discovery of the
positive electron there has been
much speculation as to whether
a negative proton could exist.
On the basis of pure mathe-
matical theory, it should. But
if so, it is very rare. In 1951,
Dr. J.G. Retallack of Indiana
University, USA, found a record
on a photographic plate exposed
to cosmic rays which, he
thought, could have been caused
only by a negative proton. In
1954, Dr. Rossi of the Massa-
chusetts Institute of Technology,
USA, also obtained a * most
unusual’ cosmic rays photo-
graph which seemed to indicate
the passage of a negative
proton.

But on September 21, 1955,
a group of investigators at the
University of California used
their large °¢ bevatron’—-a ma-
chine that can accelerate

charged particles and give them

an energy of six thousand milli-
on electron-volts—to hurl high.
speed protons at a material tar-
get such as a strip of copper.
When a proton strikes a neu-
tron in the copper -atom, the

. enormous energy of the flying

proton is converted ‘into parti-
cle form and two particles
emerge from the collison—an
ordinary proton and a negative
proton. The latter has now
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been named the anti-proton.
Its mass and its charge were
accurately measured in October
last which thus at last establi-
shed the existence of the anti-
proton, )

But it does not exist for long.
In a world made up of atoms it
is bound to collide, sooner
rather than later, with the posi-
tive proton. of an ordinary
atom. When this takes place
the proton and the anti-proton
annihilate each other and both
vanish in a burst of energy.

Thus the theoretical scientists
are happy to have established a
“balance of nature.” As the
negative electron has an oppo-
site in the positron, so the posi-
tive proton has an opposite in
the anti-proton. Just as the
two types of electrons annihi~
late each other, so the two types
of protons do also.

The experiment also has this
great significance : it accompli-
shes the synthesis of matter
from energy. Nearlya thousand
million electron volts are need-
ed to make an anti-proton.
This is the opposite of the
production, of energy from
matter in the explosion of
atoms in the atomic bomb. It
was long ago predicted by
Albert Einstein that matter can
thus be created from energy;
now it has been done.

Nevertheless this experiment
has no practical significance.

The world has plenty of
matter and there isno pointin
converting costly energy into
cheap matter. What is more,

" it is not "possible for the anti-

proton to exist in atoms or in
contact with ordinary matter
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simply because protons and
anti-protons annihilate each
other. Anti-protons can exist
only in a complete vacuum
where they have no chance of
encountering the ordinary pro-
tons that are contained in all
material things.

" There is, however, room for
some speculation, It is possi-
ble to imagine that in some
other universe, quite apart from
the one we know, atoms might
be made entirely of anti-pro-
tons in the nucleus, with posi-
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tive electrons circulating around
them. Such atoms might con-
ceivably exist ond would form
what might then be called

* anti-matter ’—provided there -

were no possibility of encoun-
tering moatter as we know it.
This leads to the appalling
thought that a universe of anti-
matter colliding with a universe
of ordinary matter would result
in a cosmic explosion and the
annihilation of both. This,
however, is a speculation that
must be reserved for science
fiction.

P U

The little man was applying to the court for a separation. on

the ground of cruelty.
“Can you
cruelty 2" asked the judge.

give the court an illustration of the alleged

“Well, the other night I dreamt I won £75,000 in a football
pool, and the following morning my wife nearly killed me for not
rushing out - of the house and putting it into the bank before I

woke up.”

X - X

. ’ X
.. Two cautious boxers fox-trotted around each other, afraid to
risk an opening. This went cn for nearly two minutes, when out
of the silence there came a shout : “Hit him now, Butch~you've

got the wind with you !”

X X’

X

Teen-aged Jean asked her grandfather for some advice.
*Tell me, Grandpa,” she said, ““what kind of husband should

I marry 7

*“Take my advice,” answered Grandpa, “leave the husbands
alone and find yourself a single man.”

X X

X

For weeks a destitute concert violinist had enviously watched
the daily arrival of a very bad itinerant violinist who played in the

street below his window.

When the bad violinist sawed out his wretched tunes, windows
opened and tenants threw out wads of money.

One day the concert violinist tried it, and played brilliantly.
He collected only a few pence. Bewildered, he put the question
to the other player that afternoon. o
“That’s simple,” said the novice fiddler.

to be a bookmaker.” ’

“You've also got

On Pilgrim’s Path

( By Nandalal)

Kumbakonam recalls to one’s
memory the famous Mabha-
makam festival that comes once
in twelve years when lakhs and
lakhs of pilgrims from all over
the land visit the place to have
a holy bath in the sacred tank.
This year Mahamakam falls on
February 26th.

Nine important rivers of
India including Ganga and
Yamuna, are personified as
maidens and they are said to
visit during this particular day to
remove the sins they acquire by
the bath of pilgrims. In Kasi
Viswanathaswamy temple which
is on the bank of Mahamakam
tank one can see the idols of
these nine river goddesses in a
row. Hence this tank is known
as Kanniya Thirtham.

There are 16 mantaps on the
banks of the tapk. It is stated
that one Govinda Dixiter, the
Prime Minister of Achutappa
Naicker, who ruled in Tanjore
in the 16th century, had built
this.

King Achutappa  Naicker
during one such Mahamakam

~ festival weighed himself in gold

and distributed the proceeds
to poor and deserving people.
The mantap in which the

function was held Isknown as
Thulabdra Mantapam.

In 1517 Krishna Devaraya
visited the tank during Maha-
makam to have theholy bath,
There is an inscription in Kum-
bakonam to that effect. - :

Kumbakonam is studded with
temples. The most piominent
temple of this place is the
Kumbeswara ~ temple from
which the town derives its name.

In Nageswara temple during
certain months in the year the
sun’s rays fall directly on the
lingam inside in the morning
hours. There is a stone chariot
in the temple. The wheels.
made of single stone are fine
specimens of architecture,

A fine example of art and
architecture at Kumbakonam {s
the Ramaswamy temple. This
was built by Achuta Naicker.
This temple contains beautifully
earved pillars.

Apart from the architecture
one finds in the inner walls of
the temple the Sampoorna
Ramayana painted in three
rows in colour, thereby making
the visitor come round three
times to finish the story in Pat-
tabhisheka scene.

RS

A plumber wona big prize in a football pool and soon after-
wards a second-hand piano was delivered to his cottage.
Next day he wheeled the piano out on a hand-cart and started

down the road.

A necighbour ealled to him : “I knew,

keep that piano, long.”

Tom, you wouldn’t

“You’re wrong,”” said the ex-plumber; “4'm just off for. my

~first music lesson.”

4



. Th@ Lonely Vigil

( By Vilis Lacis)

Vanadzins was a little boy
with quick little feet, his little
face always smeared with dirt
and with "soft flaxen hair, like
many other boys of his age.. He
had turned five in the spring.

Back from the sea, his heavy
boots pulled off his feet, his
father would pick his little son
up and put him on his knee
which, like his hands and boots,
smelled of fresh fish and algae.
It was the familiar smell of the
nets, of the black fishing boat
and of the room where they
lived.

. They were good friends. And
it eould not have been otherwise,
for the two were the only tenents
of the little hut which was closet
to the sea of all the fishermen’s
huts.. There was a time- when
the . house had three tenants.
Father remembered that time
.very well, but Vanadzins knew
no more than that the third
person was his mother.

Whenever his father left on a

long fishing trip—and that hap-
pened most often in the spring—
he would take Vanadzins to aunt
Annie in the village, where the
- boy would be left for the night.
There were other little boysand
girls in the house, but it seemed
to Vanadzins that aunt Annie
treated him best of all. The
children played games, hopped
and skipped, and they had sup-
per together in the evening,.

That was fun, and yet Vanad-
zins thought that the best place
was home although the only
partner in his games there was

Minka, a gray catwho did not
always understand  what he was
told. However, Minka was
much fun,

Minka sure was clever, In the
evening, when  Vanadzins’
father was due to come back

with the fish, he ran together . |

with the boy to the shore to
meet the fishermen. Perched
near the place where their boat
was usually tied, Minka looked
patiently at the sea.. As soon as
the fishermen came ashore, he
mewed softly and began to
move 1na circle round Vanad-
zins’ father, its back arched its
tail raised like a candle. It
sure knew well that the fisher-
men never came back with empty
hands, and that he.  too was
bound to get some fry.

~ Autumn came. The sea was
no longer so warm that the boy
could roll up his panties and
wade through the shallow
places. Sometimes the wind
would blow in gusts and the
raging waves rushed ashore-
threatening to wash everything
into the sea. On such occasions
the fishermen would pull their
boats farther into the sand.
Vanadzins could no longer
romp on shore and collect beau-
tiful sea shells. As-for Minka,
this smart dandy who feared
meore than anything else in the
world to get his white paws wet,
dared not venture beyond the
row of tall dunes.

On days like that father never
went to sea, and Vanadzins and

s B

The Lonely Vigil.

Minka had no one to wait for
on the shore of the bay,

But one day everything took
an entirely different turn. There
was no sign of anything bad
before dinner: the sky was
clear and the sea calm; only
a light cloud was gradually
growing somewhere on the
borizon, Father received a visit
from his comrades and they
decided that it would do no
harm to set in the sea the nets
they had spread to dry the day
before. :

Father went -away. For a
long time Vanadzins watched
him through the window ; he
saw the boat move away from
shore, become smaller and
smaller until it vanished from
view. There was no longer
anything of interest to see and
Vanadzins turned away from
the window. He found a piece
of robe with a bit of rag tied to
it and began to play with his
Minka. .

They were both so absorbed
that they did not notice how
time was passing 3 they stopped
playing when they grew tired.
Vanadzins climbed onto a chair
and looked towards the sea:
perhaps father was coming back
already. But the boat was not
in sight. While they were play-
ing the sea had acquired a dark
Jeaden hue. Huge waves with
grey crests swept the shore.
Howling and hissing the wind
tore the sand off the dunes and
bent to the ground the midget
pines which had been crippled
by storms. It seemed as if they
were shaken and - bent down by
some visible hand.

But the boat did not come.
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Dusk was gathering. - He could
no longer distinguish where the
sea ended and the sky began on
the horizon. The wind was
becoming “stronger, its blasts

tearing the roof of the hut. It
"sure was high time for father to

come back; but why does it
take him so long ?...

Vanadzins stuck his head into
his cap and ran out of the house
without a coat, with nothing

-but his shirt on his back. Minka

ran right after him without
waiting for an invitation. The
cat also knew that it was time
his master wasback and treated
him to fresh fish. : i
It was very hard going towards
the shore with the wind blowing
straight in the face and nearly
knocking the boy off. his feet.
His father’s boat was not in
sight on shore or at sea. Strictly
speaking, it was hard to discern
anyvthing in the sca. Theraging
water was black and gloomy.
But -he had to wait for father:
he was bound to come any
minute; what would he do at
seal :
Mewing pitifully as if asking
a question, Minka pressed his
soft fur to Vanadzins' legs.
Then he mewed again, and his
appeal unanswered, he walked
quietly towards the house.
Minka was weary of waiting.
“Let him go” thought Vanad-
zins,“he’ll get no fish for that...
But he would keep on waiting
until father comes back. Father
would surely take the boy in his
arms and carry him home. But
why is he not coming? Perhaps
he had gone far away, beyond
the edge of the sea, to learn
what was there? If that is true,
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he should be able to tell many In the darkness of the night
interesting things when he gets the wind was howling wildly,
back. Vanadzins too wanted the raging sea moaned and the
so much to -see what happened lone little house by the dunes
there where sea touches the sky, stood dark and cold. Vanadzins
What a pity he is so small and sat and sat there waiting for his
he has to wait for a long time father. But he never returned.
before he grows wings... .
e

A Revivalist went to conducta service in a town where he had
never preached before. On alighting from the train he found in
his pocket a letter he had forgotten to post. He hailed a boy
standing by and asked : “‘Son, can you tell me where the post
office is 7

““Sure,” said the boy, and gave the preacher directions. The
preachle{ thanked him and asked, “Do you know I who am?”’

[14 o "

“Well, I'm the preacher who is preaching here to- mght You
come to the service and I'l show you the way to Heaven.”

“Gwan ! *’ satd the boy. “Youdon't even know the way to
the post oﬁice 104 ™ ’

. X X
A lecturer was describing the effects of continuous indulgence
in the use of alcohol. He mentioned a case in which a man had
drunk to excess for a number of years and was so saturated with
alcoholic fumes that one night when he was blowing out a candle
his breath took fire, and in a short tlme he died from sponta-
neous combustion.

One of the audience said that he w1shed to thank the lecturer
for having saved his life.

“‘How have I saved your life 2" asked the speaker.

“How ?” replied the man. “No more candles for me. I'm
going all-clectric ”

X x

“Mother, should I marry a man man who lies to me ?”°

“Don t besilly ! Don’t you ever want to be marrred »

X
Reclmmg on the beach a woman drew her husband’s atten-
tion to a girlin a two-piece bathing costume,
“Look at her," remarked the wife critically. “‘She must thmk
she’s Marilyn Monroe...."

The husband didn’t even glance in- her direction, but con- -

tinued to lie back sunning himself on the sand.
“Aren’t you interested ?° urged his wife. « :
“Not particularly,” was the laconic reply. <If she’'d been
anything like Marilyn Monroe you wouldn’t have asked me to
have a look.”

NEWS STORIES

. Man may some day be able to control the sex of children
before birth.” .

But, says Dr. Robert Burns, the technical drfﬁcultles are so
great and *the social, legal, and moral hazards so serious,” that
the possibility may never become a reality.

Working in the department of embryology of the Carnegle
Institution of Washington, Dr. Burns has successfully reversed the
sex organs in unborn offspring of a variety of animals.

The result of his latest experiments with the opossum were
disclosed in a Carnegie Institution's report. Dr. Burns succeeded
in changing the sex of opossum embryos by means of sex hormo-
nes - glandular substances which control the sex development and
activities of an organism.

_He had managed complete reversal in lower animals years
ago, but his more recent work was the ficst with mammals, -

Man is a mammal, and the experiments are "of importance to
the study of human reproduction because, as Dr. Burns says:
“They show 1that ‘the same pnncrples of development in lower
animals apply to higher forms.”

TRHE CELEBRITY SERVICE

A chancc conversation on Broadway one afternoon 16 years

ago put Earl Blackwell on the road that led to fame and wealth.

~ The only son of an Atlanta, Georgia, cotton broker, Blackwell
found success was eluding hrm He had tried acting, spenta
wasted year in M-G-M’s drama school in Hollywood, and written
a play that closed down after seven nights.

Moping along New York’s Great White Way, wondermg what
next he should try his hand at, the luckless Blackwell bumped mto
an acquaintance connected wrth the movie industry.

*You wouldn’t happen to know where I could find Robert
Montgomery ?" the latter asked.

Blackwell thumbed through his pocket address book and
found the required information. The book’s pages were crammed
with names, addresses, and private telephone numbers.

“Some information bureau you got there, Earl » exclaimed
his delighted acquaintance.

The remark set Blackwell thinking. He started to collect
details of other celebrities. At the end of the week he had added
300 names aad personal details to his list. He got hold of biogra-
phies, clipped useful paragraphs from magazines and newspapers.
Then he took an office on Bast 54th Street and started an enter-
prise which he called Celebrity Service.

To-day his organisation provides the world’s most efficient
public relations service, with branch offices in London, Paris, and
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Rome, that can supply authoritative, up-to-the-minute information
on hundreds of famcus people in America and Europe.

This specialised information is sold to a network of subscribers
all over the world, mostly magazines, newspapers, radio news
rooms, and televxslon stations. .

His enterprise brmgs Earl Blackwella turnover of £:70,000
a year.

ARTIFICIAL AURORA

. A group of Italian scientists intend to create within the next
two or three years an artificial aurora borealis that would repro-
iuce in temperate cllmcs the phenomenon as it is observed in the

rtic.

The artificial aurora, as seen from earth, would look like a
luminous globe having about ten times the diameter of the full
moon. It will be about fifty miles from the surface of the earth
and will hght up an area about 4,000 square miles.

UNFAIR COMPETITION

A ﬁfty year-old doctor, one of the Tehran’s most successful
physicians, was recently accused of unfair competition by Persian
carpet dealers.

Because of the doctor’s fame as a healer, his panents usvally
attend his surgery in such numbers that more often than not police
have to control the crowds which queue to go into his four wait-
ing rooms!

These four rooms are equipped with huge appatatus for carpet
weaving, The wealthy patients who can afford to pay their expen-
sive bills, sit around reading or chatting.

Not so the poor patients, whom the philanthropic doctor ~

treats for nothing. They are politely asked by the doctor’s -effici-
ent receptionist to show their appreciation by working at the
handlooms while they wait their turn.

Thus a good day’s work is usually done, enablmg the doctor
to sell three or four carpets each week.

That is why Tehran's carpet dealers took legal proceedings

" against him. But the judge told them that nobody can stop the

doctor treating poor patients free, or forbid them to show their
gratitude by working for him.

But the judge has advised the doctor that—just " to keep the
peace between him and the professional carpet dealers—he should
sell his home-made carpets to the dealers.

X X X

Train passengersin Sweden are provxded with metal coat
hangers. On hot days jackets can be pegged out in the corridor
instead of crushed on passengers® laps.

News Stories B 55

A HAPPY ENDING -

Joanne Bailey, an heiress to £50000 spoted this advertxsc-
ment ina London paper i—

“Refined young man, in hospnal wouid like to correspond
with good-looking young woman. Object :~Friendship.”

. Joanne wrote to the advertiser to provide her with some out-
side interest. She used a friend’s address, because she was in
prison serving a five-year sentence for manslaughter. Her letter
was answered and a pen-friendship started.

For the foliowing 18 months she wrote to Robert Rodgers
three times a month. When she finished her sentence her ﬁts&-«
thoughts were to visit Bob.

Rodgers received her request and panicked. He wrote stat-
ing that he was not allowed to have any visitors, Joanne was
puzzied and hurt.

She began making inquiries and she fearned that he had also
used a forwarding address, .

He was in prison serving a 10-year sentence for bank robbery.

- Joanne made up her mind to visit him. Rodgers wasvery
ashamed when the girl came to see him, but Joanne quickly told
him she had practised the same deception.

Joanne liked Bob even more than his letters. After she heard
the details of his early life, she felt sure that she could help him
when he was freed.

She had to keep on writting letiers and visiting him for
another two years. At last the day came when prison bars no
ionger separated them.

Joanne had 2 home ready for them to move into after their
marriage. She also arranged to settls Bob in a good job,

Now both are very happy and are known as model citizens.

X Co X X

Throwing litter in the streets in Switzerland is a crime second
orly to murder !
Recently a tourist in Lausanne absent-mindedly chucked an
empty cigarette packet out of a tram window.
~ The tram drew to a halt. The conductor came up to him.
Very pohtely and apologetically he pointed out that such things
just weren’t “done* in Switzerland, and asked the tounst if he
would mind picking it up again! .
X X , X .
Most potatoes sald on the Continent are washed, scrub-
bed, and polished before they appear on market stalls or in shop
wxndowﬂ
X x X

In Italy cvery bus has a seat near the door reserved for dxs_
abled ex-servicemen or very eiderly peopie
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8 a diver. He was given a pick and
told he would have to use it on his job. After having his diving
suit properly adjusted he was lowered into the water. Aftera
few minutes the men on top received the signal to haul Pat up. -

‘“What’s up 7 ” Pat was asked when his helmet was removed.

“I’'m giving up this job,” he said. “I can never work with a
pick where I can’t spit on my hands.”

X X X

I mariied my wife because she was different from other
women.” ‘ ‘

“Js that a fact ?”°

‘Yes, she was the only one who would have me.”

x - X b4

He was a hefty fellow, bigger than the policeman who had
arrested him, but he was allowing himself to be marched meekly
to the station. .

It was not his first visit there by any means, and a crowd had
collected in anticipation of the usual scrap, but they drifted away
when they saw there was nothing doing. . Even the policeman was
surprised. ‘

“It isn’t like you to go so quietly,”” he remarked. ‘What's
taken the ginger out of you ? ”

The prisoner sighed. “If you knew what I’d paid for this
suit, you’d understand.”

X X ¥ X

The landlord wrote to ene of his tenantst <Dear Sir, I
regret to inform you that my rent is six weeks’ overdue. Will
. you kindly forward me a cheque ?”’

. Next day he was surprised to get this reply : “Dear Sir, I can

see no good reason why I should pay your rent. I can’t even pay ,

my own.”

S 0X x X

“I can’t afford a car,” said Jones.

*“But I thought you hgd one,” replied his friend.

“I have. That’s how I know I can’t afford one.”

x X X

“Every time you are naughty, I get a grey hair,” said Sylvia’s
mother.

“Gosh, Mum, you must have been a terror when you were &
little girl. Just look at grandma ! *’

X X x
Harry 3 “How did you get on with the exams ™’
Peter 1 “Like our kings and queen—I went down in history.”
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WOODLANDS HOTEL
(Regd. Boarding & Lodging.)

Your familiar host in Madras, The hotel which always playeds
bost for jou in the city since 1938, now located at 1/28, Edwazd
Elliots Roads Mylapore, Madras-4, is offering you home comforts,
The same palatial accommodation, 'phone extensions to all room3
atr-conditioned cottage accommodation with gardens, hot-water facili=
ties day and night, wholessme food and courteous service at moderate

charges.

Garden parties are undertaken at short notice.

&

The Udipi Sri Krishna Vilas
" 1/4, Mount Road, Madras-2
Phone : 86155

Air-condltioned tiffin rooms and variety of sweets
available always.
MEALS SECTl;ON 1 ‘
908-A, Wallajah Rd, Madras-2.
B
“«Woodlands”, Coimbatore Phone : 111 & 777

"WOODLANDS HOTEL.

COLLEGE ROAD, COIMBATORE.
Propt K. KRISHNA RAO.
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‘50 YEARS OF CHOWTH

~ Established in 1906 we would
be completing 50 years of
friendly ' courteous service in
1956.

_Through these 50 years—years
of war and years of peace—lean
_years and prosperous years
Canara Bank has gained vast
knowledge and experience which-
enables it to furnish helpful
Banking Service to its numerous
clientele.

We are grateful to all our friends
who have made possible the
consistent. growth of this Bank
for 50 years and we pledge our-
selves to a continuation of our
policies in the future. -

CANARA BANE LIMITED

1906 —Services and safety unsurpassed— 1956
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