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ie T ate in for some

.+ good luck. Financial
’gain, to be.exact”, I said to
my husband who way en-
grossed in the mnewspaper.
He just raised an eye-brow
and looked azkance at me,
wondering perhaps what had
come over his down-lo-earth,

level-headed wile.

“You may not believe in the
intuitions of a lady, but the
pointers—one after anotner—are
unmistakable,” I said, continu-
ing my onslaught.

Impatiently, he put the paper
aside and looked up in the man-
ner of one trying fo find what
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lzard {= tut-tutting yen!® I
ignored it and sald, “Did yon
count the chirping or whatever
vou call it? Exactly, ssven
times,” I said.

I thought T should use Deli-

lah's charms to make him
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There she st0od . « o »

it was all about. And as if wis-~
dom had suddenly dawned on
him he said in a voice which
_gid.nap-helle bis Hoitofion W7
don’t think all this preamble is
really necessary. I'll get a lottery
ticket for you, if that is what
you want.”

“T have hought the ticket, not
one but seven, which is my fadic
number. It was a task to select
tickets with numbers adding up
to seven but I did it though the
sgent was a bit annoyed,” I
announced proudly.

T hadn't given the floor to him,
yet. “My left eve has been
twitching for the past two days
and ”

1 stopped in the middie of the
gentence. There waa a lizard on
the wall. which was “trying to
fransmift some message.” As T lis-
tened intently. my hushand try-
ing to be wifty said, “Even the

understand the implicadons of
what T was frying to say. I too
my geat on the arm of his easy

chgir and ssid in o yoine atonce 0

warm and cloying, “I am sure
you think I have gone nuls.
Please listen to me. T am &
Tibran. You know what it
means? This year the configura~
tion of planets is highly benefi-
cial to Librans. Jupiter is ruling
my destiny. Even the forecast i
the Tamil weekly says Dhana
Labham is strongly indicated”.

“Tisten,” my hushand sgaid, if
you do get a windfall Tl help
vou to spend it. Just now, vou
have enough work on hand and
the servant maid has also gone
for good, Why don’t you come
down to earth and get down to
work?”

“Don't you understand what I
am trying to tell you?” T said.
“It is a question of justLwo days
and we have to plan everything
from now on. A house in 3anga-

w - + s
lore, & car, % %ugdes . "
My hushs =5 DE NewE—

paper asiae, “Lisien, my gaar,”
he started, In the tone o0®uiae
trying to make a dim-wit uncer-
stand a simple thing, But T was
not to be put off that easily.

“You know something? The
draw is on fhe seventh. What a
coincidence!”

“How about two inches of
coffee,” he asked in whatl seems=
ed to be a desperafe atiempt to

change the subject.

I decided to be equally irrele-
vant, “Just two days and T will
give you miles and miles of
coffee!” T said and went into the
kitchen and prepared some
cofiee, Sipping it slowly, my hus=
band said, “You were mention-
ing about some lady near ths
temple who had promised to
send a household help, Any
luck?”

“You it there and agk me if
I have any luck. Just you wait
and see. Th another 72 hours 111
be able to engage a battalion «f
servants, not just one”,

Whether I was going to gei
the prize or nof, the thrill of
anticipation was itself sufficien”
compensation. Every day I
found auspicious auguries, all
poinfing to Dhana Labhsm, as
succinetly put by the astiologer.
But, my hushand was doing all
he could to prepare me for the
thundering disappointment
which, he was sure, was await-
ing me. Pooh-poohing the pros=-
pecis he would say, “Don’t for-
get you are one of several lakhs.”

“Yes, bub T am a Libran”.
Even this clinching factor didn’t
make any dent on him,

“There are thousands of Lib-
rans,” said my husband without
realising that slowly he was
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veering round to my way of
thinking that my chances wers
much better than several lakhs
of ofhers. T now came out with
my irrefutable ‘argument,

“Mayv be, bul how many of
the Librans know that they have
to give a little prod {e their
hick? How many have studied
their horoscopes and astral
numbers and hought seven tics
kets with numbers adding up e
seven?”

Beaten hands down, 21l that
he conld do was fto shrug his
shoulders in a gesture of help=
lessness,

The draw was on Tth svening
and on the mext morning we
were both up before sunrise
waiting for the newspaper, After
2 wait which seemed an era, there
was 2 knock on the door and as
the milkman had alveady come
and gone, my mind took me to
a possible telegram bringing the
glad tidings. ‘The idea caught
like wild fire and we rushed to
open the door,

There she stood, the servant
maid sent by the lady near the
temple,

“My name {5 Dhanam,”
announced, unasked.

ghe

There was no need to look
into the papers for the lucky
numbers adding up to seven, Our
Dhanam had arrived!
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