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THE COLOMBO COMMERCIAL

COMPANY, LIMITED.

MERCHANTS, ESTATE AGENTS, ENGINEERS.
' SUPPLIERS OF

ESTATE REQUISITES
AND

FERTILISERS FOR ALL CROPS

EXPORTERS OF CEYLON TEA.

AERIAL VIEW OF QUR SLAVE ISLAND OFFICES, MILLS AND WORKSHOPS

HEAD OFFICE IN CEYLON, et
MILLS AND ENGINEERING WORKS, | SLAVE ISLAND, COLOMBO.

WORKSHOPS AND STORES AT : BADULLA, KANDAPOLA AND KANDY.
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FERTILISER WORKS : HUNUPITIYA (HUNUPITIYA STATION)

LONDON OFFICE :
THAMES HOUSE, QUEEN STREET PLACE, LONDON, E.C. 4.
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Recommended hy the Highest Medical Authorities.

]
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THE
IDEAL

TONIC WINE

REFRESHES THE STRONG

RESTORES THE WEAK
REVIVES THE DEPRESSED ’

1 :

| SOLE PROPRIETORS L

FLETCHER FLETCHER&C?1> LONDON& SYDNEY
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PRINCE "TYRES

For Service
and Cheaper
Running Costs

Manufactured in Japan and
specially designed to save
you Miles and Rupees!

Further Particulars and Prices obtainable from

The

Prince Tyre Distributing Co.
Ceylon and South India.

No. 735’ Main Street, Colombo.
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THE
DIFFERENT
HOLIDAY

When you come to CEYLON

you will inevitably visit

MOUNT LAVINIA

Situated only seven miles
from Colombo, a motor car
will bring you to «“THE
MOUNT” as it is popularly
named, within TWENTY
MINUTES

Sea Bathing from the Hotel’s
Private Pavilion, Surf-riding,
Tennis, Golf, Fishing, Swimming
and the perfect Hotel Service
all combine for your complete

comfort and happiness

Fish Luncheons a Speciality

[ Inclusive Rates from Rs. 175
per month : '
Telegraphic Address : “SEASIDE, MOUNT LAVINIA” : : :
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P& O and British India Lines.

PASSENGERR FREIGHT SERVICES

From and to

London, Gibraltar, Tangier,

Marseilles, Malta, Egypt, India,

Ceylon, Persian Gulf, Burma,

Straits, China, Japan, Australia,

Mauritius, Eastand South Africa,

New Zealand and all chief ports
east of Suez,

and vice versa.

OCEAN CRUISES
Short leave sea-holidays
WORLD TOURS

The new P & O Tourist Class accommo-
dation provides a speedy and comfortable
passage home at most attractive fares.

For details of Itineraries and Fares, Pleasure Cruises and World Tours, consult :

MACKINNON, MACKENZIE & Co.

Bombay Colombe Caicutta Heng Kong Shanghai Kobe Yokohama
Singapore R. V. Harris Penang: Islay, Kerr & Co. Rangoon: Mackinnon, Mackenzie & Co. (Burma) Ltd.
EAST AFRICA: Smith, Mackenzie & Co. AUSTRALIA : Macdonsld, Hamilton & Co.

LONDON: P. & O, 14, Cockspur Street, London, S.W.1, 130, Leadenhall St., E.C.3 or Australia House, Strand, W.C.2
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Thirtieth Year of Publication

The

Times of Ceplon Christmas PNumber

Editor

A. C. STEWART

CONTENTS

PALAN.—Coloured Frontispiece.—By LArtcir.
THE MOONLIT SOLITUDES—By F. A. Eagt,

THE PADDA BOAT —Coloured Plate.—By A. C. G. S,
AMARASEKARA,

THE SLAVE CHILD.—By Katuieen Hawkins,

THE SPILL—By F, A. E. Price.

ON THE RIDGEWAY COURSE.—Photographs.
OUR CHRISTMAS PAGEANT.—By CATHERINE ApAms.
JUNGLE EVENSONG.—Poem.—By R. L. SeiTtiL,
INVOCATION.—Coloured Plate—By ], D, A. Perega.
COLOMBO HARBOUR.—By Aran C. McKay.
PHOTOCGRAVURE SECTION.—Ceylon Types.
THOSE LETTERS HOME.—By N. O. WrIGHTER.
VIEW OF LABUGAMA RESERVOIR.

IZ WA ~By C, Brooke-ELLioTT,

BUDDHIST PRIEST AND ACOLYTE —Coloured Plate.—
By Orro ScHeiNHAMMER.

THE RUBY.—By R. L. Sprr1xL.

A BANDARAWELA RAVINE.—Coloured Plate.—By A, C. G. S
AMARASEKARA.

THE RODIYAS.—By Anpreas NEeLL,
FOR MANGLED FEET.—Cartoon.—By Jan Cookk.

RIVER SCENE NEAR COLOMBO.—Coloured Plate.—By Avgx
TavLoR.

AN ANGEL'S VISIT TO CEYLON.—By J. P. e Foxsexa,
PHOTOGRAVURE SECT ION.—Ceylon Vistas.

THE YAKKAS—By G. C. Mexpis.

PHOTOGRAVURE SECTION.—By River, Sea and Lazoon,

RECOLLECTIONS OF PRE-WAR CEYLON—By C. W.
(GRANGE,

THE PRICE OF ENMITY.—By Avrren Duncan,

THE MALIGAWA —Coloured Plate.—By A. C. G. S. Aumara-
SEKARA.

THE MALDIVES —By Artur H, ABEYARATNE.

TOWARDS ADAM'S PEAK.—Coloured Plate.—By Rex van
Buuren.

THE ORDEAL.—By Joun StiLr.

*“ON-VIEW " DAY TAMASHA !'—Cartoon.—By Jan Cooke
FOR THE DANCE.—Coloured Plate—By ]. D. A Perera.
A BADULLA CARAVANSERAI—By J. R.T.

THE COVER DESIGN

by Mudaliyar A. C. G. S. Amarasekara, depicts
the pageantry of a Buddhist procession.
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THE

PRODUCT
' |  OF AN
ALL-BRITISH

C. C. WAKEFIELD & CO., LTD., TIMES BUILDING.

P. 0. Box No. 259, COLOMBO.
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ORIENT LINE
MAIL STEAMERS

Calling at Colombo
for London and Australia

20,000 TON STEAMERS

SPECIAL HOLIDAY EXCURSIONS To AUSTRALIA
AT REDUCED RATES

RETURN TICKETS To LONDON, INTERCHANGEABLE
WITH P.&O., B.l., OR BLUE FUNNEL STEAMERS

AGENTS AT COLOMBO:-WHITTALL & CoY
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BRILLIANT moon hangs, surrounded by flashing, gem-like stars,
in the deep indigo of the sky.

All is still save for the cicddas, whose whirring and chirruping
swells and fades on all sides, and the busy clatter of the knife-
grinding insect who works away noisily at his trade.

= As far as the eye can reach in the cold rays of the moon, stretch
the motionless tree-tops of the jungle “sea "—all of a uniform dark grey.
In one direction only is this “ sea " broken, for immediately before us rises the
frowning cliff of the marvellous mountain of Dimbuldgalakandé, that wonderful
mass of jungle-crowned granite which thrusts its huge bulk to a height of 1,700
feet, rising sheer and alone from the surrounding level plain, about half a mile
from where we sit. The moonlight throws this amazing mountain into sharp
relief and makes it stand out as an immense block of ebony, menacing and aloof.

From time immemorial this rocky mountain has been the haunt of hermits
and of the jungle denizens, separated as it is from civilization by miles of
dense forests and a wide river.

At one time a monastery flourished here, perched high up in one of the niches
in its rocky face ; now, alas, deserted, and the temporary lair of bears and
leopards, who ramble about the crumbling ruins of what must have been a
Cyclopean labour in the misty past.

What stories could this rocky mountain tell—this mountain whose
sonorous Sinhalese name is itself suggestive of romance.

What wvivid scenes of human passions and emotions. What tragedies
enacted beneath its shade, where gushes a small spring in this land of
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THE FINE’T - ; A scientifically made shock proof move-

ment which has been specially designed

’ T o c K o F - to withstand the jars and shocks -as-
¥ sociated with sports wear..

NOVELTIE’ e Gents chromium watch

i ; = Plain dial® - #£4. 4.0,

FOR GIFTS __
'INLONDON

Gold wrist
viatch on moire

band £8, 8. 0.

FULLY
GUARANTEED
AGAINST Untarnishable chromium
BREAKAGES wristlet on  moire or ium Plate. Opens and lights auto-
strap 5 - - £3.3. 0. j matically at a turn of the propellor,
Ladies and Gents watches  from £1::19..0,
£3.3.0.
Special unbreakable glass
Special waterproof model £5.15. 0.

Aetoplane Lighter in best Chrom-

Spectacle Binoculars for Sports and

Theatre, Comfortable and Light

Weight only 3 ozs. Fit anybody,

adjustable sight. Complete in case
3.0,

A new idea in Chromium Plated
Clocks, mounted on Onyx base in-
laid with Lapis, Malachitc or Black
Onyx. 8-day movement. £4. 17. 6.

Chromium Clock 8-day lever
movement. Size of base 43*. Plain
Figures £2. 10. 0. Luminous
Figures £2. 15. 0,

The “\Iagna]rte” Self-Tlluminating
Reading Glass and Automatic
Lamp combined. A useful novelty.

3" diameter. Shagreen, Thuya or ;
Lizard Finishes. = British made Best English Enamel and Solid Silver. Hallmarked
£1. 5. 0. each, 6-Piece Brush Set. Newest Model. Beautifully
Engine-Tutned. Colouts: Blue, Green, Primrose,
- Pink, Price Complete £6.10. 0.

The “Autofan”™ Automatic Wind-
ing Travelling Clock 8-day lever
movement, Luminous Dial Crushed
Morocco £7. 5. 0. Lizard Skin
£7. 10. 0. Crocodile £7. 15. 0.

Gold Enamel Regimental Cuff

Links, All well known regiments,

also in School Colouts complete in
Case £3. 3. 0.

61" X 6" Ctepe de Chine Evening 81”%6” 2-Colour Calf Pochette,
Bg.g All Coplour: E£2 7. 6. All Colours Half White £2.15.0.

WRITE FOR COMPLETE
ILLUSTRATED CATALOGUE

Selid Silver Cigarette Case—a good
everyday case at a moderate price,

145-147, REGENT STR‘EET

The Phantom Flap]ack in Lacquer, . To hold Six £1. 10. 0. Eight
All colouts. Diameter 33”. Com- R 0 ] 70 T e R O N £1. 15. 0. Twelve £2. 12.g6.
plete in Case £1. 1, 0. BY APPOINTMENT TO THE ROYAL FAMILY Fourteen £3. 3. 0.
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parching drought. All must remain stored for ever
within the bulk of this Sleeping Giant. To this day
too, can be found, buried in the jungles, remains of
huge temples, ddgobas and palaces.

To be here thus at midnight when the moon is
at her full is a very awe-inspiring experience, when,
from around, and near you, can be heard the snuffl-
ing of a bear, the coughing bark of a leopard, or the
trumpeting of an elephant, while nightjars, owls
and cicidas provide a ﬁtting accompaniment to
. your thoughts.

Faintly wind-borne, from a far-off, abandoned,
2,000-year-old irrigation * tank ” you can hear the
fretful, quarrelsome cries of the huge white egrets,
settling down for the night, and the occasional
high-pitched bark of a startled deer.

A shadow appears on the little boulder-strewn
plateau on the rocky outcrop near where we sit, but
being so near to the huge central boulder i1s hardly
discernible in the general play of light and shade,
??king you wonder if your eyes have played you
alse.

No I There it is again—and another—and yet
another, all creeping stealthily towards the boulder.

Your eyes, now focussed correct]y, soon tell
you that they are wanderoos, the big grey, whiskered
monkeys who are ubiquitous in the Low-country
jungles. The old man of the party climbs to the
top of the boulder, while the rest sit in silence around
its base, and you suddenly realise that you have,
all unwittingly, come to attend a meeting.  Shall
we * listen-in "’ to their deliberations, to try to dis-
cover what has brought them out to-night, what
deep and dark secrets will be discussed, what
tragedies disclosed ?

The patriarch emits one or two harsh barks,
presumabﬁjy to call for silence, which is already
intense. Then . . .

“ I have called you here this night, to this clear
space where we should be safe, to discuss with you
tﬁe necessity of moving our home to another place
where we shall not be so harassed by our hereditary
enemy— Kéttiyar’  (leopard). As he mentioned
the dread name his voice became a snarl and his
audience shivered in fear, and cast apprehensive
glances around. * From time immemorial,” he went
on, “‘ our peoples have lived in these mighty cliffs,”

Ghe GIMES er GEYLON CGHRISGMAS NUMBER

and he pointed to the frowning mass of Dimbuldgala-
kandé, “ but, as you all know, during the last ten
moons, owing to the infamous Kéttiyar taking up
his dwelling in the ruined houses of the two-legged
apes, we have been sorely used, and have lost several
of our people.”

He paused a moment to let his words sink in,
and, during this pause, a sudden coughing roar
awoke the echoes in the mighty cliff. Kéttiyar was
on the prowl !

The effect was electric on the party of rnonkeys.
They bounded to their feet and began chattering
and gesticulating wildly until the patriarch, who
alone had been unmoved in the general panic,
called for silence. * Fools,” he exclaimed scorn-
fully. “Do you want to bring Kéttiydr up here ?
Remain silent, and he will soon be in the jungles
stalking a deer. Go on with your noise and he
will come up here at once.” His words seemed
to have the desired effect, and the mutterings died
away.

“Come here, Durd,” he said, and a young
female climbed up beside him. * This, my daughter,
will tell you of Kéttiyér's latest infamy.”

Hers was a pitiful tale as told to the little com-
pany. She told how, only three days before, while
playing in the huge “ palu” trees near the tiny
spring with her little ones, Kéttiydir had suddenly
sprung down from an overhanging branch and
killed two, with two successive bounds. His
destruction was wanton, for he only ate a little
of one of them, and her harrowing description
brought muttered curses to the lips of her listeners.
One young male jumped up, * Let us snare this
wretched Kéttiyair | " he exclaimed, “Are not we
the cunning people of the jungle? We can easily
snare this killer of babies.” Others said the same
thing, and the talk became general, if somewhat
subdued in noise, and many were the vain boasts
and threats uttered.

You are suddenly aware of a very gentle rustle
near you, and, as if slung from a gigantic cata-
pult, a living mass of muscle and sinew, clad in a
tawny, spotted coat, hurls itself into the midst of
the chattering monkeys. With a few remorseless

strokes and a cmnching of teeth, four of them are
laid stark on the tiny plateau, while the rest take
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to the surrounding trees and swing themselves
rapidly out of sight, their terrified barks fading
away m the distance. Alas for them, their early
clamour had betrayed their presence, and Kéttiyér,
whose evening hunting had been barren, needed
no persuasion to obtam such easy and desirable
prey.

Alone on the rock, he settles down, and half
growling, half purring, begins to feed. Hunger
appeased, he rises to his feet, then, stretching him-
self lazily like the enormous cat he is, very quietly
descends to the jungle to sleep. His passage is
noted by a deer who winds him, and barking wildly,
makes off as fast as he can, and the jungle settles
down again to quiet, broken only by the din of
the cicadas.

The moon sails serenely on, and, save for the
bodies of the dead monkeys, there is little to suggest
the drama recently enacted before your eyes.
sudden chorus of yelps and demomiacal wailings,
nterspersed with barks, is borne to you on the
gentle breeze which stirs the jungle tops fitfully,
and soon a pack of jackals, those scavengers of
the jungles, comes into sight, their keen sense of
smell having detected food, and with many a snarl
and yelp they settle down to clear away what remains
of the unfortunate wanderoos.

They too, leave when no more is left, and an
occasional porcupine, spines aloft, drifts noiselessly
across the plateau, looking for all the world like a
turkey cock.

The moon is beginning to pale, and the stars
grow dim, when, just before dawn, a belated bear
comes ambling along to drink, inky-black in the
uncertain light.

The first lights of morning appear behind the
brooding cliffs, and the whirring of the cicddas
fades to silence.

As you watch, the sky becomes blue overhead,
flushed here and there with rose. The jungles
are bathed in softest pink-grey radiance, and the
mass of Dimbulédgalakandé alone remains jet-black
against the brightening East. Great beams of

e .

i

AWM

crimson are rayed from behind the mountain; the
sky takes on an intenser blue, and a gentle breeze
lr_uflljes the jungle “sea,” now green in the morning
ight.

A distant family of wanderoos breaks into
harsh booming grunts, and from far away come the
querulous cries of the egrets.

An eagle soars into the blue overhead. The
glowing disk of the risen sun crowns the mighty
mass before you with celestial fire, and nature
settles down to another day, the nocturnal jungle
dwellers being at rest. A number of jungle cocks,
scratching in the scrub below, shout their challenges,
and with a faint preliminary tuning up, the birds
awaken and sing anthems to the morn.

A REVERIE
The cold white rays of the Queen of Night

shme athwart the jungles’ loom,

And shadows black as ebon logs chequer her light
with gloom.

A hush has fall'n on grey-green sea of forest-
clad plain and hill, and a Sleeping Giant
before you lies,

dreaming the long night through.

A shatt'ring roar breaks the hush, arousing the
echoes wide, and the startl'd cry of a lonely
deer proclaims to the night his mortal fear . . .
when the leopard hunts beside.
While a chattering mob of monkeys cry, shouting
their woes to the highest sky,
. . as up to the lone tree-tops they fly,
evading a fate most drear.

The price 1s paid, the deed is done, the claims of the
wild are met,
But the Slumb'ring Monster still sleeps on . . .
dreaming the hours away,
Till the conqu'ring sun raises spears of gold, and the
hoary tales at last are told,
In the light of a new-born day.

o
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CARR’S BISCUITS

SUPREME IN QUALITY

CARR & CO. LTD. CARLISLE, ENGLAND

THE PIONEERS OF THE BISCUIT INDUSTRY
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SWALLOW & ARIELL

LIMITED
Biscuit and Cake

Manufacturers

MELBOURNE, VICTORIA
AUSTRALIA

X X

M.S.'Marnix van Tonnage:
St.Aldegonde” | ' 19000
M.S. Johan van

Oldenbarnevelt

M.S.Christiaan

Huygens'

S.S."Johan de
Witt”
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DY KATMMEEN MAWKINS

-HE big room, shadowed from the
i afternoon sun, seemed full of a bub-
A 2 ble of feminine voices, and of the
334 rustle of silks. The main portion of
o2” Mevrow van Honden's toilette was
ERBZS. " already accomplished. She was laced
mto her long bodice. This, her festival one of
gold and plum colour brocade, was a thought
tighter than the one she wore on ordinary days ;
and Mevrow's colour and temper were accordingly
a thought warmer than usual. Before her one of
the tailors, who had been sewing on the verandah
for the last two months, was disPlaying a small
gown of blue, in the Hollanders' fashion, with
cuffls and collar of that lace which the women of
Galle had lately learned to make. Catherina
remembered that the tailor who made that gown
“had once measured it against her ; her heart sank
still lower.

“ You are long in coming, child.” The mistress
turned on her sharply. “ There, put it on her;
now the cap."

Catherina could feel the envy and malice flowing
out of the fingers which obeyed the order; but
when it was done, she stood there, slender and
solemn, her dark eyes very grave, her pale olive
skin that shewed, maybe, the strain of two races,
looking very clear against the prim whiteness of the
collar, the long, stiff bodice emphasising her childish
dignity. And Mevrow clapped her hands, as a
child might do, who sees a new doll, the possession
of which will render her the envy of her companions.

“So, you shall stand behind my chair when
the Captain sups here to-night. And after that—
well, we shall see what will happen.”

But Catherina stretched her body m relief
when she was told that she might take off the strange
garments ; and the spite which the other girls showed
her for the rest of the day passed almost
unnoticed.

And at supper time fear grew to certainty.
She was standing, in the hated new clothes, behind
her mistress’s chair, waving a wide fan of pea-
cock’s feathers, when that good and very resplen-
dent lady turned to the burly Captain Girike beside
her, who was still busied with the bones of his stuffed
goose. Captain Girike had arrived that day in
the ship, long expected from Batavia and now

bound for Holland.

“Yes.” Mevrow was enjoying herself; for
the Captain, wearied of sea fare, had lavished praise
on the food set before him. “ Yes, I shall take
one slave to Holland with me. [ vow she will be
the prettiest handmaiden in Leyden. It is a good
child too, the little Catherina.”

Catherina did not drop the fan; she was too
well trained for that. But when the long feasting
and deep drinking were done, and she was free
to take off the blue gown and creep to her mat,
she slipped out into the moonlit garden, past the
shadow of the alamander, and so down where the
cool sands of the bay kissed her small, tired feet.
Then she was scrambling up beneath the palms,
till she came to the door of a small house. A lamp
of coconut oil still burnt there ; and a fretful crying
filled the room where one woman sat on a low stool
and rocked a child upon her lap, whilst an older
woman knelt beside them. She looked round as
the small figure entered silently.

“ Ayoe, Catherina! You come late. Yet we
hung the yellow cloth, to let you know that he is
no better.”

But the boy, who was about two and a half
years old, had opened his fevered eyes and seen
the new-comer. His wailing Stopped; he held out
arms that were but skin and bone. “Catha ! Catha !
take me.”

“Ah!” With an inarticulate murmur of love
she dropped down on the floor, and gathered the
tragic bundle of babyhood to her, whilst the other
women rose to their feet with sighs of relief. The
lamp—light on their faces showed the younger one
pretty, despite a touch of weariness and slovenli-
ness ; but the face of the elder one, under her snow-
white hair, was like drawn parchment. The terrible
history of a people’s ruin was written in the fine
wrinkles that covered it; but through them there
shone the beauty of a dignity that could meet all
life's reverses with a fine and gentle serenity. As
the lady of a great house, Donna Isabella de Sousa,
with her husband and children beside her, had,
on one March day, now long ago, watched the
fleet of the Hollanders sail into Galle Harbour.
As a fugitive, widowed and homeless, she had left
the city ten days later, with two faithful slaves and
the baby Manuel, the one child that remained to
her. This poor coconut garden had been their
refuge ; and here, in bitter poverty, she had brought
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up her son and seen her grandson born, and
watched meantime the ruin of her people’s power,
and the triumph of their enemies. And of late
years perhaps it had comforted her, going often
barefoot in her native cloth, to see that in the eyes
of the little Catherina, slave-daughter of a slave,
her mistress was still the great lady who had been
wife of a Fidalgo dg Casa, a nobleman of Portugal.
"It might have been this fact which roused Donna
Isabella to fierce protest when her son told her
that the Dutchwoman in the big house, having
seen Catherina on the beach, coveted her childish
beauty, and wished to buy her.

“And we have naught else to sell,” said Manuel
bitterly. “ And Joao, my little son, will die unless |
can buy him medicines and better food.”

So, silently and sorrowfully, the grandmother
acquiesced. For the sake of Joao, Catherina was
sold ; and for the
sake of Joao she
crept away at
times, back from
the new, luxurious
form of slavery
to the house of
poverty and the
pitiful claims of
this small scrap
of fevered human-
ity who wanted
her.

“See now,
Shc haS made him
s]eep," said the
mother, pointing
where Catherina's
dark head was
nodding above the
baby sleeping on
her lap.

“And Mev-
row would take
me away, said
Catherina, heavy-
eyed in the paling
starlight, when the
child had been
lifted from her lap, because she dared stay no
longer. “ She would take me across the water to
the Hollanders' own country.”

" That would, no doubt, be good for you : and
Lisbon 1s over the water there,” said Donna Isabella
wistfully ; for though her ideas of geography were
very vague, her memory of those beﬁ; which
had rung through her own girlhood was very clear.

“But it 1s far from Joao; and none can put
him to sleep and play with him as I can. And
if he frets for me and I do not come, he—he may
even die.”

“ Mother of Mercies grant not ! But Donna
Isabella shrank from the shadow of what might be
a coming sorrow; for the child was the dearest thing
yet left to her.

“Then I will not go,"” said Catherina valiantly.
“ Ah, Madame, if there were some place where |
could hide until the ship had gone !’

And then Donna Isabella, who had known
the big house on the other headland very well

1 WOULD STAY,” S5AID THE LITTLE CATHERINA STEADILY.
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mdeed in the old days when its splendours were
borrowed from Portugal and not from Holland,
bent down and whisperéed in her ear. “ It will
take courage, child,” she finished. “ Dom Manuel
shall see that the passage is clear this side the head-
land ; but to swing on the rope—! You will see
that 1t 1s knotted carefully round the fourth coconut
tree ? You will not be afraid ?
“ It 1s for Joao.”

“The Saints bless you,” said Donna Isabella.
“1 will go and find the best rope we have;
you shall hide it under your cloth. Pray Heaven
that it is long enough !

Wearily, and perhaps a trifle absent-mindedly,

_the little Catherma did what was required of her

during the following days; helping to pack bales and
coffers with goods and with such food as would
keep well and help to vary the terrible fare which
was then the lot
of travellers by
sea. lhen, on
the day when
Mevrow had ap-
pointed to move
n to Galle to be
ready for sailing
on the following
dawn, the child
quietly disap~
peared.

Donna Isa-
bella, questioned
by Mynheer's
head clerk, had
said gravely that
Catherina was not
there; and the
garden cooly, who
had been sent to
search along the
top of the cliff,
did not think it
needful to report
that he had found
a rope tied to one
of the coconut
trees, and dangl-
ing loose over the rocks. Mevrow took her place
in her palanquin, almost crying with vexation.

And meanwhile, in a tiny cave, half way down
the face of the cliff, the narrow entrance to which
was concealed by a bush that sprang from cranny
m the rock, Catherina sat, and felt sick every time
she thought of that one dreadful moment when
she had swung over space; and thanked various
saints with queer names when she remembered the
blessﬁd relic{ 0{ ﬁﬂding the narrow Ecdge, Of WhiCh
Donna Isabella had told her, firm beneath her feet.
But the Saints would take care of her, and she had
brought a little food to eat, and, above a]l, she was
very, very weary. Like a kitten, she curled her-
self up in a corner of the narrow place ; and, for
the greater part of twenty—four hours, she slept
the sleep of an utterly exhausted child.

“The ship will sail at dawn,” Donna Isabella
had said. “ Nevertheless it would be well that
you should wait till the evening; for it is when
the sun is setting that his light shines right in to
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the back of the cave, and so will give you hght
down the passage."

And it was by the help of that last Western
beam that Catherina dared what she felt to be the
terrors of that short, secret way through the heart
of the rock which brought her out, llke a small
Persephone returned from the shades, amongst a
scrubby growth of bushes on the grassy slope where
‘Mynheer's cows were feeding. Ah! but it was
good to see the sky again, and watch the sunset
golden on the sands of the little bay. And amongst
the palm trees near the small house on the opposite
hill, she could see Donna Isabella moving.
Cathenna began to run down the warm, sweet grass.

But, alas for Persephone; she had returned
too soon ! It had been a matter of the non-arrival
of expected “ bahars” of cinnamon which had
caused Captain Girike to postpone the sailing of the
ship for four days ; and Mevrow Juliana had refused
to spend the time of waltlng m QGalle, preferrmg
rather to return to her own house. Her palanquin
had but just been set down at the door, when the
cattle-keeper rushed to the house to report that he
had seen an apparition. The spirit of the missing
slave-child had come out of the earth, and moved
before him on the slope of the cliff !

But a spirit which is seen by daylight is never
so awe-inspiring as one glimpsed by moonlight.
Mevrow had the superstltlons of her day but she
had also a natural shrewdness of her own. As
she heard in what direction the spirit had dis-
appeared, her first alarm changed to an angry
suspicion.  Stop ! she cried to. the palanquin-
bearers, who were turning away. ““ You shall carry
me to the house on the other cliff. [ will look into
this for myself.”

But perhaps she had not realized that the
palanquin could not be carried right up to the door
of the little house. She, who never walked, had
perforce to mount the last slope on her own feet.
And, as she was one of those women who cannot
move silently, Donna Isabella came out to see
who it was that creaked, and rustled, and breathed
heavily under the palm trees.

> Ah 1" For a moment, while Mevrow fought
to regain her breath, they faced one another in
silence, the women of two bitterly opposed tradi-
tions. Then she of the conquered race, in her
poor cloth and straw sandals, swept a low curtsey
that had such a grace of ancient Court days about
it that Mevrow felt suddenly clumsy and red-faced.
Then she remembered her just wrath.

“Ha!"™ she said. “1 have come to look for
my runaway slave ; that girl my husband bought
from your son ; she whom | would have taken with
me to Holland—to Holland, do you hear?” She
had recovered her dignity now, and with it the
sense of her wrongs. This old Portuguese woman
might curtsey with fine grace ; but in all probability
she was harbouring a runaway s]ave and there
were penalties for such an act. “But she hid,
and made me grieve, thlnklng that she was dead,”’
Mevrow went on, her voice growing shrll. “ 1f
she 1s hiding here, she shall be well punished, I
promlse you: and you too; for it 1s robbery " “She
stamped her foot, annoyed because she telt herself
grow hotter and hotter under the sad gaze of those
calm, dark eyes.”
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“No, Madame,” said Donna Isabella. * You
have the right to be angry, but yet you are mistaken.
It is Dot robbery, it is love

“ Love—that child ?

“ Yes love—but for a smaller child than herself.
He 1s my grandson, and it was to buy better food
for him that we had, much against my will, to sell
the little Catherina; and always he has fretted
after her, especially "of late since he has been ill.
No one could hush him to rest as she could.”

*“ So she hasbeen coming back here—my slave?”

“Yes, Madame. We have done you wrong.
I know. But when the little one 1s ill, one would
do anything—anything.”

“Ah!"” said Mevrow : and for a moment her
thoughts flew back to that golden year when she
and Mynheer had looked forward to taking back
to Holland a treasure dearer far than pretty hand-
maiden or talking bird. * One would do anything,”
said this stately old woman. ButnothingthatMevrow,
with all her riches, had been able to do had availed to
keep sorrow fromthe big house on the headland. And
now she tried not to think of that long-past year.

“ Come and see,” said Donna Isabella.

And Mevrow steppecl to the doorway, and
stayed there. She was a good Protestant, and had
been trained to a distrust of ““ Popish pictures.”
But the memory of one that she had seen some-
where rose in her now. There was a Mother n 1t,
with a Baby on her knee ; and a little angel knelt
close by, with'just the same expression of adoring
love as shone now on the face of the little Catherina,
bending over a sleeping child. Suddenly he opened
his eyes, and screwed up his wasted features to
cry ; but, seeing who was near him, changed the
cry to a smile ; and held out his arms.

But at the sound of the voice Catherina looked
round ; in the act of stretching out her arms to take
the child, she turned her head and saw her mistress ;
but she only hugged the little fellow more closely
to her; and her frightened eyes gazed at Mevrow
above his soft, dark hair.

“You are my slave,” said that good lady;
but not at all as she had intended to say it. And
then she forgot her brocades and her ches, and
all the splendours with which she had intended to
dazzle the folks of Leyden.” “But God knows
that it is this poor child who needs you most,” she
cried. “You say you would stay with him; but
think first of the fine sights you might see if you
come with me, of the good marriage | might make
for you. Yet you would stay—? "

" I would stay, " said the little Catherina steadily.

“Then,” saidd Mevrow, wiping her eyes, and
feellng that it was hlgh time she got back mto her
proper posmon of 5upenor1ty ‘I will send across
here some ﬁttmg mcdlcme of my own makmg that
shall take away his fever.”

So when the ship set sail for Holland, though
Mynheer had with him his talking minah, Mevrow
went lacking her favourite handmaid, But on the
cliff under the palm trees, the little Cathermna tried
to make baby ?oao's eyes turn towards the white
sails ﬂushed with sunset.

“ It is a fine ship,” she said. " May it carry
her who was my mistress safely to her own land.”

*“ A blessing go with her | " said Donna [sabella
piously.
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WAS always sorry for Wilfred (it
wasn't his real name of course). Not
that he really made himself very pleas-
ant to anyone. “Most people” either
disliked him or left him to himself—

e : said he was rude, boorish, uncouth.
Yes, so he was. It was his pose, his way of hiding
his feelings from the world, and very well he carried
it out too. “Most people” took him at face
value. He once told me that he was a misogynist,
a woman hater. He may have been, but, as I
fancy I knew him better than *“ most people,” | am
inclined to think that that was the cause of it all,
but of course he didn't enlarge on it, simply shut
up like an oyster. During his lifetime he would
not accept sympathy. He just wore his cloak of
hard cynicism, and, well, it wasn't everyone who
knew that it but hid an aching heart.

I did though. I have at times an uncanny
gift for seeing through the poor little rags in which
most of us try to drape ourselves, hoping, often
successfully, to hide our wounds from the outer
world. At times it enables one to help a little, at
others—well, take Wilfred's case. I met him first
at a Resthouse in the N.C.P. when the teal season
had just begun, and was naturally somewhat an-
noyed to find that another gun would be wandering
round my favourite tank (it was only a small one,
but usually carried a good number o birds). How-
ever, during dinner, over one or two splits,” |
came to the conclusion that after all it was just as
well to have two guns, one each side of the tank.
We might get more sport. Somehow or other, when
you meet “strangers’ in the wild, they don't seem so
“strange’’; or perhaps it is the spirit of the jungle.
[t was during our nightcap that the talk drifted
to womenfolk, and—"Are you married, Hayter? "I
asked him, knocking the cigarette end out of my
holder. Wilfred got to his feet, “ No,” he said
abruptly, “ Good-night. I am going to bed. I hate
women, " and off he went without another word.

[ turned in just afterwards, ** Damned funny, ”
I thought as I blew out the lamp and tried (not very
successtully) to adjust my anatomy to the some.
what lumpy bed. “ Must be something behind that
remark. Darned rude too, " I said sleepily as [
eventually dozed off among the lumps, to sleep

like a log until the boy brought in my tea at 4.45
a.m.

Wilfred seemed to have got over his queer
behaviour of the night before. He was never
expansive, and naturally [ said nothing about it,
I bore no malice, nor did I dare to probe into his
affairs. Still, | wondered a bit. It was a topping
morning—sunrise wonderful, colour effects and
temperature just perfect, still forest all round, placid
tank full of birds and shimmering in a blaze of
radiance ; and then we met at the far end, our
followers well laden with teal. We shot again that
evening. It was equally delightful, but still Wilfred
made no reference to the night before.

I had to go back in the morning, and the next
episode was on boardship a year later. | was on
leave, and the Purser, an old friend, and I were
having a quiet gin and bitters in his cabin before
dressing for dinner. We were two days out from
Colombo.

“Did you ever run across a fellow called
Hayter? " he asked after a while. “1 believe he
1s somewhere in Ceylon, or was.”

[ sat up at once, “ Yes, I've met him once or
twice,” | replied. “Why do you ask? " | queried.
“ Oh, nothing very much. He once travelled with
me,”’ said the Purser, * and if any man ever had a
really bad ‘let down,’ that man was Hayter. The
usual sort of thing. A quiet reserved sort of man
he seemed. Then he met a girl, a Miss Haughton.
She had been staying with friends in Ceylon. They
hadn’t met before. 1 could see that she was deter-
mined to catch him, and catch him she did too.”

He paused to light a cigarette, and pushed
the gin bottle my way ; I liked this Purser.

" It all happened before we got to Suez,” he
went on, * and Hayter had persuaded her to marry
him as soon as they reached town. At least he
imagined that he had persuaded her. [ think it was
really the other way about, but he couldn't see it.
He was absolutely infatuated, treading on air,
thought she was the most wonderful being in the
world and himself one of the luckiest. It wasn't
just the usual boardship affair with him, but I'm
afraid I'm cynical (he was barely 32), for I could
see with half an eye that she didn't really care
two pins for him, or perhaps for anyone.” (He was
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a.cynic, he was also wrong). “ Hayter came to the

ship’s dffice and drew all his money out of the safe,

he cabled to London for a special licence, bought
up half the barber’s shop, and then we tied up In
Port Said. We were scheduled to wait much longer
than usual, something like 14 hours, if | remember
aright. There were several big passenger ships

tthere, so one of the hotels laid on a dance to which

everyone went, as we were not due to sail until 9
a.m. the next day.

“1 drifted along later, when 1 had finished with
the office. At least | was on my way when I saw
a smartly-dressed girl run down the pontoon bridge
and climb up the gangway. It was Miss Haughton,
Hayter's fiancée. ‘Anything the matter, Miss Haugh-
ton?" | asked as she spied me and came running
up panting. ‘ Yes, er, no!" she stammered breath-
lessly. “I've changed my plans. Can I get my
baggage on board the Opato?’ and she indicated
a vessel lying alongside, outward bound. ‘Good
heavens, Why ? * I asked, astonished. She seemed
nervous, ‘Oh !’ and she twisted her hanky, ‘ I've
decided that I would rather go out East again for
a bit. I'm—I'm awfully sorry to give you any trouble.
All my baggage is either in my cabin or in the baggage
room. There is none in the hold.” It was no
business of mine ; the ‘Opato’ sailed at 6 am., so
there was ample time. What a nuisance these
women are, | reflected as | went back to the office
to give the necessary orders.

“ Within an hour she had gone, bag and bag-
age, and there was no sign of Hayter. It must
ave been nearly midnight when at last [ got a taxi

and drove to the hotel. Near the Post Office [ saw
a man, an Englishman in evening dress, slouching
along the pavement, and in the rays of a street
light I was horrified to see that it was Hayter. |
stopped at once and got out. He was drunk, dead
drunk, not just inebriated. No ! he was cold,
hard and brusque ; seemed to have been drinking
deliberately; and in his eyes there was a look

[ didn't like. It was the look of a man whose soul
was dead | ” .

The Purser paused. The bugle sounded
dinner.

“ Well, what happened? " I broke in. “Oh!
Nothing very much . . . I told you I was cynical.”
He laughed, rather mirthlessly 1 thought, “she
had apparently met someone, a man, from the
Opato and had given Hayter his congé, all in a
few moments. [ wonder that Hayter didn’t kill him.
Cheer Oh !” he went on again. ** This must be our
final and then we shall have to run.” Hayter took
it very badly. On the surface he appeared in-
different, but his eyes gave him away, he looked
in torment.

“Wish 1 were married,” the Purser went on
apropos of nothing. I never saw him again, and
[ hear the girl went to Malaya. Bye bye old chap,
see you after dinner,” and we rushed off to make a
hurried change. [ had a quick meal and ordered
coffee and liqueurs in the smoke-room, but the
Purser could tell me very little more. “ We often
see, and have to do odd things on boardship. It’s
a funny life being a Purser | ”

When [ returned to Ceylon again a few months
later I was very glad to find that Hayter had taken
up a billet next door to mine in Dumboya, and
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we got to know one another fairly well, at least,
up to a point. | knew he was lonely—wanted a
woman companion, a pal always there, a wife ;
but he never said a word.

Then it was that I had an inspiration, due really
to a real desire to help him, aided by an extra-
ordinary coincidence, although I didn’t for a moment
—God knows—think that it would have such an
ending. Down in Colombo one day I met some
friends at the Club who introduced me to a lady
staying with them—"* Miss Haughton, Mr. Marten '
—and we murmured the usual platitudes.

“Miss Haughton”—I raised my eyes— did
you ever, by any chance travel in the Safee?”
I asked her, knowing instinctively that she was
the Miss Haughton, Hayter's finacée. * Yes,”
she seemed surprised, “ Why?” “Oh, nothing . . .”
I stammered. * Just sheer curiosity. A great
friend of mine, Hayter, you know, or, of course,
you don’t know . . . ." I floundered, watching her
closely.

She flushed, then paled, her fingers playing
with her hanky, “Oh!” she gasped, “Do you
know him? Is he in Ceylon? Is he in Colombo? ”
“No !" I said, now certain, “ he is on his estate,
Up-country, as far as | know.” “Oh, God!”
she said, almost under her breath, “ I'd give every-
thing | possess to meet him again, to explain . . .”
“That's easy,” 1 said gaily, feeling rather like a
little Cupid, for I felt, and knew that she now really
cared for him. I could almost feel wings sprouting
on my shoulders. “Listen,” and I hastily told
her of a plan that had just occurred to me.

“I say.” I turned to my friends who were
chatting nearby. “ Would you care to come on.
a shooting trip with me next week-end? I had
thought of a few teal at Kantalai. They ought
to be in by now.” Mrs. Sparshott sighed, I
would love a change,” she said, “ and I'm sure that
George would love it too if he could manage it.”
George hastily assured her that he could. ““ Then
what about you, Esmée?” The girl played up
well. “Oh!"” she said, “I don't know what it all
means, but it sounds exciting, I should love to go.”
“Consider it settled then,” 1 said delightedly,
feeling somewhat of a demi-god.

Back on the estate | said nothing to Wilfred
about the others. Just casually asked him to come
on a shoot with me, an invitation he, of course,
accepted eagerly.

It so happened that we were the first to arrive
at the Resthouse, and when their car drew up and
they wandered into the verandah, Hayter’s face was
a study.

Luckily he had been oiling his gun, so didn't

ave to shake hands, and silently went to his room.
The Sparshotts, of course, knew nothing of it all.
They merely raised their eyes at his manner. They
knew him and he was always the same when un-
known ladies were about.

Miss Haughton played up nobly and even asked
some light questions about the “morose young man,”
but I could see that she was terribly upset by his
pretended ignorance of her. [ felt very sorry for
them both. After a rather strained tifin Wilfred
picked up his gun and some cartridges, murmuring
something about going to have a look at the weather,
and wandered off along the great bund. The tank
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was full, perilously full. I had noticed how the
water was pouring over the great masonry spill at
the far end, where the road takes a sharp turn
before ascending to the top of the bund, and the
sluice near the resthouse was wide open, with
tons_of water cascading merrily through it.

We were going after the morning “flight” and
were busy making the necessary preparations.
Suddenly Miss Haughton made an exclamation.
“Why, there are some monkeys. | must go out
and have a look at them, the dear
things,” and, putting on her terai,
she too wandered out on to the
bund where some wanderoos
played—along the same road that
Wilfred had gone down. In my
heart | prayed that they would meet.
In the solitude of the wild, who
knew what might happen.

Our arrangements made for the
morning, | picked up a book.
“Those people have been away a
long time, it's
getting late,”" Mrs.

Sparshott said
suddenly. “I
wonder what

they are up to.
It would be too
marvellous if
Esmée tamed
‘the misogynist’ !
Poor girl! I
believe she once
made a very great
mistake, and has
been miserably
contrite ever
since. She never
told me anything
about it, though.”

[ looked at
my watch. By
jove | she was

right. It was high
time they came
back. So l, too,
wandered along
the bund to meet
them. It had
begun raining
again, and | was
annoyed at see-
Ing no sign of
them when I got
to the end of the bund, so I called out at some
P.W.D. lines and was told that a dorasani had
gone down the road. So on I went. When 1
turned the last corner before the spill my heart
missed a beat and a deadly fear grew chill over
me. Miss Haughton was standing, fascinated by
the surge of the water, on the brink of the great
spill. How or why she had got there goodness only
knew, but there she stood, facing the enormous
expanse of water, with thousands of tons of its
surplus pouring thunderously beside her.

' could see that half of the massive cut-stone
masonry had given way under the strain and the

THE TRIUMPHANT WATERS SWEPT AWAY THE LAST LITTLE OBSTACLE IN THEIR MAD RUSH
TO THE SEA . . . WILFRED TOOK HER IN HIS ARMS.

pent-up waters were tearing savagely at the remain-
ing stone blocks. I shouted to her to run while
there was yet time, but my voice was carried away
in the thunder of the flood.

As I rushed to the spot [ saw another huge stone
topple over and fall with a crash, to be carried
away like a bit of matchwood, and then, out of
nowhere, I saw Wilfred leap on to the remaining
stonework and jump from boulder to boulder to
where she stood, now in midstream, the last remain-
ing link with the |
land falling from
- under his flying

feet. _The waters,
feeling their
freedom, now

pounded in
savage, Insensate
fury against the
solitary islet
where these two
stood with 20 feet
of dark tumbling
waters each side
of them many
feet deep. [ have
never felt so
ineffectual or
utterly miserable
in my life. There
was literally noth-
ing | could do to
help them; no
power on earth
could save them.
It was only a
question of mo-
ments before the
triumphant
waters would
sweep away this
last little obstacle
in their mad rush
to the sea. Al-
ready it was
beginning to
totter.

Then it was
that | realised
that perhaps it
was all for the
best, for, with a
marvellous re-
vulsion of feeling,
[ saw Wilfred
take her in hrs arms, and, as they waved to me
(I'm not ashamed to say that the tears were run-
ning down my cheeks), I caught the look in their
faces. They were happy, really supremely happy
at last. There was no fear there, only a great
glory, a great joy.

* * * *

We found them, a long way down stream,
tightly embraced in one another’s arms, and on their
faces was a smile such as | hope to, but fear [ never
shall see again, and | dare to presume that their
second meeting was justified and well worth it . . . .
Life is a funny thing, isn't it ?
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THE FIRST GREEN ON THE RIDGEWAY COURSE OF THE ROYAL COLOMBO GOLF CLUB.
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A VIEW OF THE GREEN AT THE LONG FIFTEENTH,
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Tb.f'r i5 the shilling

that seemed to be saved
on the price of the Oil

that Jack bought

Tfm} is the oil
that Jack bought

2

Tf)if is the carbon bard and
black that formed on the valyves and
caused poor Jack

to curse at the car worth more than the
shilling,

That seemed to be saved, on the price of

the Oil that Jack bought

Hf‘?’t’ 5 the big end, all ruined and done,
becawse of the oil that would not run
and stapped the pipes,
and gummed the valves,

and ruwined the pistons new and clean

(such terrible cylinders never were seen)

becausc of the Oil that Jack bought

Tbif is the car that s worth
more than a shilling

That scemed to be saved on
the price of the Oil
that Jack bought

5

H cre is the sludge
that formed in the oil,
| and stopped  the pipes,
v and  belped to sporl
the works amd all of the brand new car
(that was ruined before it bad gone very

Jar) because of the Oil that Jack bough:

7

Here is the Bill
aslong as your
arm that bad to be
paid to cure the
barm that was done
1o the car
because of the
O1l that

Jack

bought

A GOOD NEW YEAR RESOLUTION

USE SHELL OIL
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@ verandah of the Club a large lawn
=X sloped down gently. Verandah
¢ as gallery and lawn as stalls—an
& 1deal auditorium !

4N Beyond the lawn the ground
pward to a bit of patna with a delight-
ful background of jungle. Groups of trees and
shrubs, “Right” and “Left” would make
picturesque * Wings.” A little platform erected
in one of the trees would be a splendid
position from which the master of the pageant
could direct the proceedings.

With all these assets, we decided to have
a pageant !

Several literary people came forward and
evolved a Series of Twelve Episodes. The
chronology was a bit mixed, but pride of place
was given to a Sinhalese episode of the time
of the lion-like King Vijaya. Some Sinhalese
families, with quite long pedigrees of their own,
would represent members of the ancient royal
family of Ceylon. If the costumes were not
absolutely correct, who knew better ?

Big “hops ' were made. Romans and
Greeks were introduced because someone had
read that Grecian architecture and Roman
coins had been found in the north of the Island.
Also, one of our actors had such a very

ronounced Roman nose we felt it a pity to
Eat it blush unseen. Hence, the Roman Legion
fishing for those Ceylon pearls that Cleopatra
dropped into Marc Antony's cocktail !

Boadicea came imto one episode promi-
nently, because one of our actresses possessed
the complete costume which had been worn
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by her as the queen of the Icenii in a pageant
in England. This'ancient British touch gave us a
chance to exploit our long-ago lineage.

At last, the pageant committee * passed” the
programme of twelve episodes. And as some of
these required *“ crowds” of aborigines, real
Veddahs, early and later Sinhalese, Portuguese,
Dutch, English, right along to the period of Boy-
scouts and Girl-guides, it can be imagined what
a big en masse crowd there would be to assemble,
pageant-fashion, for the finale.

Luckily, our pageant-master, Guy Wakefield,
was a splendid man for the job, with experience
of Viceregal shows in India. As for the lighting,
some enthusiastic engineers of our district would
be responsible.

Now for the story !

CHAPTER II—Tse Star From HoLLywoop

All the men sat up. That alert look that the
pageant-master had so vainly striven to obtain at
rehearsals, appeared as by magic—the magic of
a name. Yes, large type, please—

THELMA LALANGE ! !

“Is this really true?” asked our pageant-
master.

“ Quite ! " replied pretty, blue-eyed Mrs. Clunes.
“1 was introduced to her just before I left Colombo.
She is out here for a holiday, but her busi-
ness manager is with her to take notes in case
something strikes her fancy in Ceylon. She is just
crazy to see our show. Wantsa ‘part’ init!”

“Wh-a-a-t? " chorussed the pageant-master,
authors, and committee.

The older talent thought a special episode
should be written in for the star, otherwise she
would outshine the other ladies uncomfortably.

“Who will put her up?” asked one woman.
Half-a-dozen planter-actors rose as one man. Their
wives sat like marble-statues.

“I've already invited her to our bungalow,”
said Mrs. Clunes with a glance at her husband.

“My dear Saidie ! it can't be done. Stars
radiate so, they need so much room.”

Clunes was a terror with the *“ drums,” as good
as half-a-band. Fierce ! but, sans drums, as mild
as milk. Of course, Saidie got her way. Equally,
of course, we men all revolved round the
star. And if she didn't throw a sweet biscuit
by way of a smile, we started snarling amongst
ourselves.

Happier without her? Yes! but our fame
increased. Head-lines in the papers—" Wanfed—
an Orbit for the Hollywood Star!” * Authors Great
Chance !  Write an Episode worthy of Thelma!" and
so forth.

Plenty of advance publicity for our pageant
without paying for it.

But it was Thelma who spotted a winner.

Watching a rehearsal o? Episode Twelve, a
playlet of the pioneer days of King Coffee, she
suddenly rose from her chair :—

“That's my part | It's fine ! plenty of scope
for thrills ! " Now, we had all realised that Episode
Twelve was going to be one of the big successes of

our pageant. Only two principals, but they were
excellent, especially Bea Chester as the young
wife. For the purpose of this little story the action
of this drama-in-a-nutshell must be referred to.
Briefly, then—A young pioneer-planter has to leave

his wife alone while his work takes him some distaygge .
away. Out riding, during his absence, the girl s

suddenly attacked by a horde of wild men, wit
bows and arrows. Trying to escape on the rough
patna gave Bea a good chance to show off her

ne horsemanship. Then dismounting hurriedly .

she frantically tries to gain the foot-bridge over the
stream, a short cut home. The stream had been
widened for this and a ravine built up and cleverly
camouflaged, Bea could be seen, springing wildly
from rock to rock, bounding as lightly as a young
fawn, as the Veddahs drew in more closely. Last,
the broken bridge, one of those narrow bamboo
ones that start swaying madly directly a foot
1s placed on the narrow plank. All this had been
weﬁ thought out and Bea did splendidly all through.
In Scene II of the Episode the culminating horror
of the bungalow set on fire, with the trapped girl
within and the Veddahs at every window threaten-
ing her! Then, of course, at the last moment,
a good old melodramatic rescue by the husband.
Now this was all going to be most realistic with a
fine “fire” effect on the scenic “ bungalow” by
our engineers-in~chief !

And now—what was happening? The first
scene finished, Bea came towards the verandah
during the short wait before the rehearsal of Scene
[I. “Yes,” she heard Thelma say, in her high
voice, “You boys can write. up another episode
for Miss Chester and I'll take over her part in this
pioneer episode. Early Victorian dress suits me,
too ! "

“We have still to ask Miss Chester if she will

give up her part," said the pageant-master tersely.

And at this Thelma Lalange did open her fine
eyes widely.

ea came nearer. Slender, but beautifully
formed ; brunette colouring with chestnut hair
and beautiful brown eyes.

“Miss Chester,” said Thelma, “I feel I can
really make that pioneer part, make a real live wire
of it. I'd be glad to have it handed over to me.”

Bea recoiled a little. She had sensed some
upset, so this was it ! She was a sport, however,
and could not let the committee down.

“I am quite sure,” she said in her charming
voice,  that 1t would make all the difference in the
world to have you in our pageant. | can easily
stand aside. | hope you agree?” she turned to
the pageant-master.,

The latter had been swearing under his breath.
It was a most outrageous contretemps, but he followed
Bea's lead with as much grace as possible.

“I wish to say,” he replied stiffly, “ that I am
more than satisfied with your work, Miss Chester.
A fine interpretation, which can not be improved
upon. But, in view of the committee’s wishes, I
will fall into line.”

“What an expressionless face !” thought
Thelma. She has no idea of the restraint he was
using. But Mrs. Clunes caught the look he gave Bea.

“Why ! she thought, “he is in love with
Bea | and she has not the faintest idea gyet!”
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ROTTERDAM LLOYD

ROYAL DUTCH MAIL

Regular sailings by luxurious and fast passenger and
mailships, renowned for their service and comfort, between

COLOMBO
and

MARSEILLES, SOUTHAMPTON
and ROTTERDAM, vice versa

(The Quickest route to Europe)
P. & O., Orient, British India and Blue Funnel Lines' return orders accepted

a]so

SINGAPORE, SUMATRA, JAVA

Short Sea Trips Colombo-Sabang-Colombo at special fares

Reduced throughfares to
CHINA, JAPAN, AUSTRALIA and PHILIPPINES

(via Smmgapore or Java).

For sailings, rates of passage and freight apply to:

AITKEN, SPENCE & CO., LTD., COLOMBO,

AGENTS
and all Tourist Offices.

AUSTRAL CANNING COMPANY PTY. LTD.

Specialists in packing and export of Butter to the East for over 35 years.

We ship 35,000 cases Tinned
Butter annually to the East

Also Exporters of
Funnel Brand

BUTTER DRIPPING

IN ROLLED OATS
CARTONS CANNED FRUITS
PATS JAMS
BULK HONEY

TINS.

TOMATO KETCHUP

In Tins of all sizes.

AUSTRAL CANNING COMPANY PTY. LTD.

115 Queen’s Bridge Street, South Melbourne, Victoria, Australia.

Cable Address : “LACTIC,” Melbourne.
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“Regarding the change of actresses in Episode Twelve
this was not too successful in Scene . The thrilling
gallops across the patna became a pleasant amble,
the broken old bridge became a solid structure
which failed to rouse enthusiasm, and Thelma
ruledr out the rocks as impossible.

“You see,” said her manager to the worried
pageant-master, [helma misses the mechanism
which joins up the “ bits ”’ and creates the effect
of hair-breadth escapes when there 'aint any.”

. But, at long last the
night! Qur story is more

concerned with the’final
episode, Suffice to say
that on “Boxing " night,
all the episodes were
performed very well
indeed, performers and
audience being equally
delighted. The kiddies
had had their show on
Christmas Day. A
Father Christmas Episode
with appropriate music
and acted nurseryrhymes
by some of the elder
children. Presents
galore !

But, naturally, the
greatest interest centred
round Thelma in Episode
Twelve. If, in Scene 1
her performance lacked
the brilliance and reality
of Bea Chester’s acting
and vim, the star came
into her own in Scene I,
that tragic scene of peril
and horror. She wasjust
immense | giving all the
various notes of emotion
from tip-top terror to
pitiful pleading that
drew tears from some of
the women spectators.

Ghe GU"\ES&“ GEYLON GHRISGMAS NUMBER

comedian. He was a very fine first tragedian.

Of unusual height for a Ceylon elephant he was
quite a useful personage with his own mahout to guide
and cajole him, and could do the work of many
men.
He had been at work during the past few weeks
widening the stream and collecting big boulders
which he placed with wonderful precision to form
a "'stage ravine.” His work done, Billy had been
tethered to a big tree down near the river, read
to remove his “ ravine "’
after the pageant.

The fusillades of
firing necessary for
several episodes had
upset him. Now, a cul-
mination of noise and
those sharp riﬂe-reports
in Episode Twelve
stirred him to a terrible
rage. [ hose quick
shots awakened a corner
of his brain moving it to
memory—memory of that
kraal which had ended
m mad terror and a
crushing captivity.

Possibly, after so
many years of his pas-
stvity, Billy's mahout had
become careless, heed-
less of his enormous
strength—the rope may
have frayed. The rifle
shots were repeated.
Billy Rustam made his
entrance into the
pageant !

Quietly, but swiftly
through that bitof jungle!
but as he came out mto
the blaze of light from
that “burning” bungalow
he came crashing with
a terrific trumpeting and

Trapped in that burning

bungalow (a most real-

istic effect of lights &
achieved by ourengineer-
staff) with the Veddahs'
bows and arrows threatening her at every window
Thelma was really magnificent. Her final terror
as she flung herself down into a corner of the
room i a fainting condition. Marvellous !
Marvellous too the return of the hero-husband,
his rapid shooting down of the Veddahs, then
his heroic leap through a window into the flames
to search for his poor bride.

Up to this point we had got all the thrills of a
first-class melodrama. And though we did not
know it there was another thrill to come. While
the young planter was searching madly round
for his wife, another actor was making ready.

CHAPTER III—E~NTErR BiLLy Rusrtam !

The name has a certain comedy flavour, but
though he had a wicked eye he was not a first

e e squealing right into the
— picture. He made
= A straight for that frail

erection.

“THAT'S MY PART | IT'S FINE! PLENTY OF SCOPE FOR THRILLS,"

“Lights out,” mega-
phoned the pageant-master. He hoped the sudden
change to darkness might check the elephant.
But in the dimmed light his great bulk could
be seen heaving heavily against the stage-bungalow.

It quivered, then went down flat, like pan-
cakes. As the elephant started trampling on the
débris a sickly shudder went through the
remaining crowd. The women, shepherded by
some of the men, were already getting within the
Club.

The pageant-master had slithered down from
his tree. * Sykes ! Sykes ! "' he shouted.

“Here |” came the relieving reply. “ We're
both here, behind the tree. But for God's sake !
head the brute off while we do a rush for the
Club.”

Too late ! Having vented the first part of his
rage on the rumns of the bungalow, he came for
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ABERDEEN AND
COMMONWEALTH LINE

FAST ONE CLASS SERVICE.

Colombo to

Southampton or Hull, and Australia
BY OIL BURNING TWIN SCREW STEAMERS OF 14,000 TONS

To London in 21 days To Hull in 22 days
Fares from £27 to £43

To Australia in 10 days
Fares from £19 to £29

Through tickets are issued to principal
New Zealand Ports.

Special short period return tickets are
issued to Australia and New Zealand.

FULL PARTICULARS MAY BE OBTAINED FROM:—

Messrs. Mackinnon, Mackenzie & Co.
COLOMBO.
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This favoured resort, alike of residents, visitors, tourists and commercial travellers
has been completely renovated and re-decorated. All modern conveniences are
provided, including a plentiful supply of hot and cold water, up-to-date fittings,
appointments and sanitary arrangements, excellent CUISINE and the BEST WINES.
The hotel is fitted with electric fans throughout and is conveniently situated
both for the pleasure-seeker and the business man, being a minute's walk
from the Landing Pier, principal Banks and business houses. Under the new

European Management several other improvements have been introduced and
the taniff completely revised.
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the tree. Led by Guy Wakefield some of the men
- went a little aside and started shouting to distract
his attention from the tree. He never budged,
but he kept a wary watch.
A girlish figure slipped round by the side
of'the men and faced them.
“ Keep back !
commanded,
and keep quict!”
Bea was holding a
huge bunch of plan-

she

6

tamns, one of the
" properties ' for the
performance. She

went close to the
elephant, giving him
space to turn about.
There was a pause in
his trumpeting. Bea
cut in quickly m the
momentary silence.
She raised her voice,
calling clearly :—
“Billy! Billy!”
He gave the tree
a mighty whack with
his trunk. He could
so easily have killed

the girl with one such
blow.

_ “Billy!” Her
voice rang out more insistently. He stood perfectly
still. Listening !

hen Bea started crooning a little song in
Sinhalese. Over and over again she sang that
quaint tune. At last Billy gave a half turn, eyeing
her sideways, then fully round, sending his trunk
waving quite gently towards the plantains. Bea
continued to sing that little song, giving him the
plantains one by one. She was playing for time.
Then she softly crooned some new words into the
song. ‘:‘ Get away, away | you two, softly, softly creep
away !

Then, the Sinhalese words once more. The
escape was effected. What next? A new voice
from the rear.

“Out of the way, girl! Run, hard. To the
right ! Ready? Go!”

Bea dropped the bunch of remaining plantains
n front of the elephant. The moment she was clear
a stout rope came whizzing through the air, with
unerring ain. As the Californian-manager tightened
the noose he said :—
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THEN BEA STARTED CROONING A LITTLE SONG IN SINHALESE,
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“Huh | thought I'd not forgotten that trick.
But it would have been too late if that little heroine
hadn’t held him up. Talk of pluck!”

Billy was roped safely to the tree. Oddly
enough he offered no resistance. The sudden
rage had spent itself.

Thelma, hugging
Bea inatightembrace,
cried—" To stand up
alone! To that
mammoth ! "

“ Reelly, noth-
ing! " protested the
girl. “When he was
working here a few
weeks ago, | seemed
to remember him
being on my father’s
estate. His mahout
used to teach me
elephant-talk and that
song.’

“But he might
not have recognized
you!" said Thelma,
gravely. But she
cheered up when
shown some wonder-
ful pictures her
photographer had
taken of Episode
Twelve. “Carl has some grit. He went on taking
pictures to the very end. And you are in the final
scenes. Yes, you! as the brave Ceylon girl who
saved me from the huge Ceylon elepﬁant ' Lovely
posters he will make, too!”

*“ That must come out,” said Guy Wakefield later.
The pageant-master pointed to a form just behind Bea,
in the scene with the elephant. “ I don't want her
to know | was there. You see, I couldn’t let her
be there alone, to face the brute, so I slithered along
in the grass to be handy in case he turned on her.”

“ I can blot you out easily. Wish you luck ! ”
said the astute photographer.

But Bea did get to hear of the incident and
thanked him shyly. And she forebore to say that
his action might have spoiled her effort utterly.
Wakefield was quite as shy as Bea, and actually
started stammering ‘' D-~-d---d !"” he stuttered.

“Let me say it,” said Bea, surprisingly, I
know how terribly disappointed you must be over
the scene being spoiled—so I'll say it—Damn !”
He gasped.

“It wasn't | It was d—darling | "

i

I
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Throned upon the treed horizon,
The lordly peacock calls—
Va, kova, kovaa—

Come slayers, come, the day is done,
The pall of evening falls.

Afar resounds his plaintive wailing,
The drowsing leopard stirs—
Va, kova, kovaa—

Out of his dark roost a-sailing,
The hungry owlet whirrs.

Sambhur, from your lairing brake,
Bear, from forth your den—
Va, kova, kovaa—

All creatures of the night awake—

Within their homes are men

Arise and roam, the night is long,
But not too long for you—
Va, kova, kovaa—

Who must before the coming dawn
Hunt high and low and through

The tangled copse that flouts and leers,
The breeze that ever shifts—
Va, kova, kovaa—

For food that sees and smells and fears,
And on fleet pinion lifts.

So stalk each other, chase and slay :
And hail ! I walil to you—
Va, kova, kovaa—

Full-gorged victor of to-day—
To-morrow carrion too.

Bagari, 1933,
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(HEN

some chance
acquaintance me n -
tions Colombo to me

By ALAN C. McKAY

The breakwater, to me, was
the most interesting place in
Colombo, perhaps one of the

and my thoughts turn

AV to happy years spent in Ceylon, it
/e 1s not of the Galle Face I first
think, or of the Race Course, or even of Mount
Lavinia. These all are happy memories, they

can tap the deep well of reminiscence within me
and bring light to my eyes, but although they are
among the dearest of my past recollections it is of
the harbour [ first think when my thoughts turn
to Sunny Ceylon.

This is strange, perhaps, as Colombo Harbour
has no place among the beautiful and natural
harbours of the world. Naples, Venice, Toulon,
Plymouth, these harbours alone, visited on the
voyage to Ceylon, remain in one's mind through
their beauty o‘l'ysurrounding and their natural forma-
tion, but Colombo Harbour is a disappointment to
one’s senses from which it takes a long while to
recover.

In its size, and n its suitability for its purpose it
i1s, indeed, far from what one would expect, especi-
ally as it must rank as one of the most important
harbours in the world.

As the Clapham Junction of the East, more
ships must pass through the port of Colombo than
through many more-vaunted “ busy " ports. Every
ship (with very few exceptions), proceeding to the
Straits, the Dutch East Indies, the Far East and
Australasia calls at Colombo. Every Western-bound
ship makes it a halting place. Its value as a Clear-
mg House is, therefore, incalculable, and Colombo
Harbour is to be judged not from the point of view
of its beauty—which is frequently too common a
cniterion—but by its undoubted importance to the
mercantile and naval fleets of the world.

But I do not consciously think of all this when
my mind calls up the days of the past. [ think of
the hours spent along the breakwater, of the sun-
sets witnessed from the lighthouse parapet, of
" moonlight over the harbour, of sunrise breaking
away over the Kelani Valley and etching the ships’
masts in black silhouette against the wonderful
tints of the morning sky.

most interesting places | have ever
known. Brought up far from the sea and knowing
little of ships, beyond a stray moment spent leaning
over London Bridge, I discovered a deep satisfac-
tion, a thrill of excitement, an unending fascination
in studying the ceaseless procession of ships that
entered into and departed from Colombo Harbour.

[ have heard of men—or should I say boys ?—
haunt railway stations and know the names, the
timetables and the route of every express. In
time, | came to haunt the harbour and there were
few steamship lines I could not recognise, few
details with which [ was not familiar, few flags I
could not read.

Every morning found me walking the break-
water, usually before most folk were out of their
beds. [ liked to be on it just before the sun rose
as the beauty of the sunrise over the harbour never
failed to impress me.

There was nothing unusual or outstanding,
[ suppose, about this sunrise, only the sun coming
up behind its little bank of cloud, sending beams
over the tall masts, over the dark waters, gleaming
on the lighthouse, and glinting over the sea. There
were only the ships black against the skyline, only
the riding lights twinkling feebly against the increas-
ing daylight, but it was a new world to me each

awning, a world | could not share with anyone
else, but hugged close to myself.

The sun would be well up by the time I reached
the lighthouse, and [ would sit on the parapet watch-
ing the catamarans of the fishermen come skimming
over the water, from the villages at the mouth of the
Kelani River. ;

In their thirties and forties and more, they
would speed past the harbour entrances and out to
sea. With the early sun on their great sails, and
in the freshness of the new day, they made a
picture of beauty.

At times a siren would sound from within the
harbour, and looking back, | would see a steamer
under weigh, warning the fishing fleet to beware.
Then would there be a commotion among the out-
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riggers and they would scatter to allow the ship to
pass through. How they must have anathematised
the ships and the pilots fulminated against the
fishers !

It was good to sit there, feeling the sun’s increas-
ing strength, glorying in the faint breeze, listening
to the sounds of the harbour behind me, and the
waves of the sea beating steadily against the break-
water rocks. It gave a happy start to the day.

In its sunsets the harbour also fascmated.
The breakwater occasionally became a promenade
and this detracted from the loveliness of the even-
ing, but if one were alone, or with a friend, there
was much to make one think.

The sun set right out to sea and at certain
periods of the year it set in amazing splendour and
majesty. The most magnificent sunset | have ever
witnessed was from the breakwater in 1927—that
year of beautiful sky effects.

More often than not a buggalow would be
approaching the harbour with the evening wind,
and was the waters reflected the radiance of the
sky, the sail of the buggalow would be lit up, the
ornamental prow would g}eam as itcleaved the waves.

Slowly, pitching noisily with creak of boom
and strain of ropes, it would pass between the
breakwaters as the daylight faded, the men shout-
ing to each other as they made ready to lower the
sail. Always these buggalows brought with them
a sense of romance, expressly, typically Eastern,
something beyond our knowledge, something
appealing to our imagination.

ime and again | have seen a ship bound for
Home head straight into the sunset and Heaven
knows the thoughts that were mine. It took with
it much that brought a catch to my breath and
sent me back to my bungalow a little homesick, a
little sad.

There always seemed to me to be something
symbolical in the sight of a ship sailing into the
sunset. The long day done, the eventide falling fast
over sea and land, the ship bearing its precious
cargo of human souls into the darkness of the Great
Unknown, and from that darkness into the light of
another day. Fanciful, I doubt not, but one's
fancies play strange tricks with one as the waters
little by little*give up the crimson aftermath of the
darkening sky and take on a deeper hue, the darkness
of the night.

Looking back, the lights of Colombo would be
glittering in the distance, and the harbour would be
indeterminate in the night. And away on the far
horizon the twinkling lights of the Home-bound
steamer would grow faint and disappear.

What an allure ships were to me, andMhow
bountifully Colombo Harbour catered to my tastes.
I had but to sit long enough on the breakwater for
nearly every type of shipimaginable to pass before me.

Rarely did I forget to carry my camera with me,
and always when I thus erred, I had the gravity of
my omission brought sharply home to me. I received
many delicious surprises on my morning walks ;
[ never knew what to expect, and frequently the
unexpected did occur.

(ne morning when I stepped through the gate
on to the open breakwater | saw in the distance
five small dots heading for the harbour. As they
were in formation [ realised that they must be Naval
vessels and | hurriedly judged whether I had time
to sprint back for my forgotten camera. It was
impossible, however, and never have | so regretted
being without it.

By the time I reached the lighthouse five de-
stroyers were nearing the harbour entrance, travelling
at a colossal speed, the seas breaking right over
their prows. In a moment a flag fluttered at the
mast of the leader, and the flotilla dropped into
single line ahead. [ stood on the edge of the break-
water to see them pass, and without any appreci-
able slackening of speed the leader shot before me
and | had to run back quickly to avoid the wave
that swept viciously over the wall.

One after another the destroyers flashed into
the harbour, turned at an amazing speed, and
before I could fully comprehend it, they were lying
at their buoys as if they had been there for days.
I felt like cheering, and shouting, *“ Good old Royal
Navy ! ™

Before evening the destroyers had gone. They
were rushing to China where they were urgently
required to safeguard British lives and property.

While the disturbances were at their worst in
that much-disturbed country the harbour became
doubly a place of interest.

Each week Naval ships hurried in, and as
hurriedly sped on their way again.

H.M. aircraft carriers ** Hermes "' and “ Eagle "
came in, their Marine Bands playing as they entered

Photo by M. K. Nadarajah,
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the harbour ; a submarine flotilla arrived with their
parent ship, destroyer after destroyer went on their
way. e cruisers of the East Indies Squadron
were wirelessed for, and they, too, left the harbour
for China.

ther them came the troopships, and what
delight they gave to Colombo as they unloaded
their passengers for a route march through the City |
It was strange to see the Green Howards marching
along the Galle Face !

To this day I can see the “ Carnarvon Castle ”
- and the “ Neuralia ” steaming out of the harbour,
China-bound, their decks crowded with troops
waving to those of us on the breakwater. How we

longed to be aboard, as they cleared the point and
were soon hull down for China.

What a miscellany of ships [ watched from the
lighthouse wall! The proud mail ship of the P. & O.
and Orient fleets ; the ** Maloja,”’ the * Mooltan,”
the *“ Orford,” giant 20,000 ships, the graceful * Nar-
kunda " and “ Chitral,” the old “ Osterley’—the
names bring back many memories.

The fine ships of the Messageries Maritimes,
the attractive sounding Marus of the Nippon
Yusen Kaisha, the homeward-bound Blue Funnel
with their Grecian classical names, “Hector,”
“Patrocles;” the friendly Bibby, the busy Bay
boats of the Commonwealth Line, the beautiful motor
ships of the Lloyd Triestino and Sabaudo—it was
a wonderful education to watch them all and think
about them, their passengers, their cargoes, their
Home ports and their destinations.

Ghe Gla"\ESj“ CEYLON CIIRISGMAS NUMBER

The gay passengers, the beautiful women who
waved to us, the shouting children, the busy crews
—they all made us a little restless, a little dissatisfied
with the routine of our daily life.

Almost more mteresting to me were the count-
less cargo steamers. Goodness knows how many
lines call at Colombo, but I know my list was a
lengthy one and that I was continually adding to
it. As long as one is not wooing sleep, or endeavour-
ing to solve some abstruse problem, the rattle of
winches, the roar of engines, the shouts of coolies,
can be a most pleasing divertissement of sound,
while one continually is curious as to the cargo a
ship is either loading or discharging. There is

Photo by M. K. Nadarajah.

much to divert one and rouse one'’s curiosity in such
a cosmopolitan harbour as Colombo.

The tugs dashing to and fro pulling the lighters,
the water-barges and oil-barges, the stevedores
with their ships’ provisions, the passenger launches,
the police launch on patrol—they all add to the
din, the bustle, the liveliness of the port.

Occasionally an additional thrill would be mine
when a private yacht would enter the harbour,
some Alan Gerbault on his way, lone-handed,
round the world, or some millionaire entertamn-
ing a ship’s party, or off to seek for hidden
treasure.

And again | would eagerly hug the breakwater
wall when a survivor of the old sailing ships would
come up from the sea like a dream of the past.
Rarely, rarely did | see such a lovely sight, unless
it were a Tramning Ship of some of the Navies of the
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world. But this, too, Colombo Harbour vouch-
safed me, and I do not forget. :
" What of the days spent in our own little yachts

tacking here and there between the ships, ever

alert for fussy tug and
cardless launch, ever
alert for the slightest
puff of wind ! Is there
not happiness in such
a memory as this? To
be not only an observer
of the harbour, but one
of its many component
parts, one of those busy
on the face of its waters—
surely this, too, was
good, and [ think of
the day when [ was
cast away upon a ship’s
buoy in the middle of
the harbour, so that I
could take photographs
of the yachts as they
rounded it. A little incident, may be, but of such
15 my kingdom and [ treasure my memories. Those

ays may not come again and he would be foolish
who put them from his mind, and did not, at
times, lean back in his chair and let the past recall
the past. I dip my flag in grateful salute to the
Royal Colombo Yacht Club.

How many, I wonder, remember Squadron
Leader Cave-Browne-Cave and the fine flight
of flying-boats that landed in the harbour on their
way from England to Singapore—or was it Australia ?
A red-letter day, this, in the annals of the harbour,
as the gleaming machines glided to rest across the
safe waters. “Home Sweet Home,” we called
Cave-Browne-Cave, but he laughed last, as he
took us aboard, and watched us become green and
yet more green as the flying-boats rolled to the swell.

On the day the flying-boats left the harbour on
the continuation of their flight, I too, left Colombo
Harbour for Home. My thoughts went winging
quicker than any aeroplane’s flight, went winging
Home straighter than any bird could fly.

But before I take leave of this surprising port

Ghe GlMESs“ CGEYLON CIIRISGMAS NUMBER

[ have other memories that crowd upon me. There
are the Sunday mornings, when, taking the lines
from the hands of some old fisherman, | would
become—in appearance—a perfect Isaac Walton—
but an Isaac Walton
who rarely caught a
fish! Yet it was pleasant
to sit there in the sun,
with now and then a
ship slipping her moor-
ings and steaming out
to sea, now and then a
ship clearing the en-
trance and gaining safe
anchorage.

Fish there were in
plenty, I would see
schools of them earnestly
engaged In examining
my bait, but always they
gave a scornful flick of
their tails and were gone
to find more animate and
less deceptive food. They seemed to sense me
sitting there above them, and sometimes when they
knew my thoughts were with the questing seagulls,
or with those who go down to the sea in ships, they
would jerk my line and then insolently swim away.

One day I did catch a fish—a huge fish (of
course !) indeed, so large that it nearly pulled me
into the water. [ was delighted, as | heaved with
a will. I shouted to my old fisherman to assist me.
For a moment he pulled on the line, and then with
a snort of disgust he left me. Evidently the fish
I had caught was—no, not an old boot !—but of so
rank and bony a species that it was unfitted for
human consumption !

The glory of my achievement was taken from
me, and | sat down again to rebait the hook feeling
somewhat humbled.

When the moon shone over the sea, over the
harbour, over the tall ships—then did I steal away
to my beloved breakwater, but I walked not alone.
Another walked with me, and because of her the
moonlight was more perfect, the night more lovely
In its mystery, more mysterious in its loveliness.

Photo by M, K. Nadarajah.
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*“Indian Medical Record.”"

SANATOGEN I3
OBTAINABLE AT
ALL CHEMISTS & BAZARS

R e e B e T A A B e e S e e S S e IS ST

For unless you are suffering from
organic disease, there is absolutely
no reason why the priceless joys of 3
youth should be denied you, even though middle-age is approaching.

SANATOGE

The True Tonic- Food

Thousands have been faced with the same troubles and worries
and have regained their former health and strength by taking a
course of Sanatogen. It will improve your health and strengthen
your nerves.

Read what the medical paper ‘‘ The Lancet’ writes:

“There is abundant evidence of the value of Sanatogen as a
restorative and food and more particularly in cases of
general debility.”

Why let another day pass with your
nerves depressed and your vitality
lowered? All Chemists and Bazar-

keepers stock Sanatogen. Buy a bottle
and start taking a regular course—
to-day.

Digitized by Noolaham Foundation.
noolaham.org | aavanaham.org



And because of the moonlight her hair gleamed
darker, her eyes shone deeper, and the confiding
hand that lay in mine linked us with the night,

made the music of
the waves melli-
fluofis, and the soft
breeze the repository
of age-old and yet
ever new secrets,
It was a thrilling
interlude this, per-
haps even a
dangerous one, but
youth will be served,
and youth will take
no heed of the
morrow. ltallended
when an Orient
Imer left Colombo
for Australia, and
in the fitness of
things it was mid-
night when it passed
the breakwater,
IL_)lassed the light-
ouse and so out
to sea. | stood on
the parapet wall
and shouted the
name of her who
had walked with
me—perhaps the
wind carried my
voice, perhaps 1t
was tossed scorn-
fully in shreds—I
never met her again
to ask her, and so
ended yet another of
life’s little romances.
There were other
ships that left the

Photo by R. West,
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harbour, ships carrying Home our'friends, our office
companions, sweethearts of later days. There were
ships bringing to us new friends, new companions,

fresh sweethearts,
never did we grow
weary of this con-
tinual coming and
going ; the arrivals
from the uttermost
ends of the earth,
the departures that
were mostly for
Home. It was an
exciting human
kaleidoscope; an
eventful interim n
our busy lives.

My memories
throng in upon me,
they tumble one
over the other as
they demand ex-
pression. Incident
after mcident leaps
fresh to mind and
I only now realise
how great the im-
pression is that
Colombo Harbour
has made upon me.
And | am glad it
should be thus; my
life will never be
empty, | will always
be able to cast my
mind back and live
In a past that was
more colourful than
I realised.

When my days
in the East are over
and there come

Phote by M, K. Nadarajakh,
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hours of ease, my mind will be a treasure-house
to enrich my quiet moments and [ will be able
to draw on the wonderful bank of my memory in
delightful reminiscence.

Now the time comes for me to leave the harbour.
There is much that | have left unsaid, many tales
that remain untold. I have related nothing con-
cerning the days when we unloaded bullion from the
mail ships and went in dread of a box of sovereigns,
or.several ingots of silver, slipping from the slings
into the water. Once it had so happened and the
enormity of the deed had been driven well home to
us. Nor can [ write to-day of the eve of the Flag-
ship’s departure for her annual East African tour,
when, lit from prow to stern with glittering lights,
flag-decorated, and with orchestra performing deeds
of marvellous endurance, we danced on her decks
till midnight, or else sat in the wardroom over a last
parting drink.

[ left it all, somewhat unexpectedly, some-
what broken in body, not altogether as I had
dreamed of leaving for Home. My ship sailed not
into the sunset, as I had hoped it would, but left
the harbour late one January evening.

There were friends to see me off, to bid me
the usual farewells, not knowing whether the fates
would allow us to meet once again. As they left
the ship and waved to me before their launch shot
into the night, [ said * Goodbye " to Colombo.

As my ship slowly turned, as she almost imper-

-

ceptibly moved past my old breakwater, now only
dimly seen, | realised that one chapter of my life.
was ending and that on the morrow | would know
Colombo no more.

Only the lighthouse remained, and behind ik the
lights of Colombo. The ship rose to meet the
freshening waves and one by one the lights faded
out astern, but still the lighthouse shone out.

Away behind me | could see the row of
lights I knew to be the Galle Face promenade,
but soon they, too, faded and only the lighthouse
remained.

The ship ploughed her way into the night, the
darkness seemed to close more compactly about me,
the wind blew fresh and free.

And away in the far, far distance a light shone
for a second, was obscured, shone again and then
was lost in the night. There was now only the
darkness ahead . . .

As a footnote, it may be interesting to record that Colombo
was originally an open roadstead and that the construction of
the first breakwater was put in hand in [875, the foundation
stone being laid by the Prince of Wales. The construction of
the South-West Breakwater led to an increase in traffic as the
result of the shelter, and a scheme of further breakwaters to
enclose 643 acres was put in hand in 1894 and completed in 1898,
Through the years further facilities have been added—a graving
dock, a guide pier, coaling jetties and an extension of the S. W.
Breakwater—and altogether the capital expenditute on the
harbour has amounted to nearly 67 million rupees.
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CEYLON TYPES
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A SINHALESE ARTIST, AYEE WITH SIDE “KONDE.”
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AN IMMIGRANT TAMIL GIRL. A YOUNG TAMIIL BRIDE.
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SOoME SOLUTIONS
FOR A PERPLEXING ;

PROBLEM

Q NCE upon a time there lived in the

X East a love-sick swain, a Scotsman
to boot, or to wit, as the case may be,
\ & 2 | who wrote a letter every day for seven
N\ 4 long years to the girl he had left behind
W<€ Lim. No, it is not a fairy tale. He
did, and the breach of promise jury awarded £1,200
damages, with nothing off for the epistolary labour
expended. Which shows that the art of letter-
writing has a value—six shillings per missive in
thisﬁ case—and there's no saying who makes the
pront.

Nevertheless, all the laggards in letter-writing
—and who in the East is not >—must raise their hats
to this phenomenon. There may be people whose
moving fingers write, and having writ, move on to
cover page after page of notepaper, but they are
people of unusual powers and are few and far
between. The average person finds the weekly
letter home a terrible business. Some bachelors
have extraordinary difficulty even in sending the
weekly message of the heart to the Chosen One,
however receptive she may be to the outpourings
of the kind that such young men pour out. When
billets-deux present such difhculty, judge the feeling
of helplessness experienced in attending to the
ordinary letters, the will to write which is not inspired
by the same dynamic force.

[t is not necessary to give an analytical examma-
tion of all the causes which make us regard the
outward mail day with fear foreboding. It may be
all summed up in the Great Excuse : It's the East.
Everywhere East of Suez it is the same. First of
all, there never seems to be any time to do anything.
No matter how zealously the early days of the week
are kept free from engagements, people will call,
and when all the formalities of departure have been
carried through, beginning with the “last one "
and ending with the “ swing of the gate,” writing
is altogether out of the question. At the end of the
week, on the other hand, the engagements which
have been carefully noted in the little grey book
seem to get cancelled and no one dreams of
calling.

But even when the desk is cleared and pen
and paper are put ready to hand for an attack on
the correspondence, there is another snag. There
is never anything to say, the mind is also blank.
If you tell all you have been doing in the evenings,
it brings back a stern reproof, and advice to lead
a quiet life. If you do not say anything about it,
you are asked how you use your spare time, and the

b O.WIGHTER

hope is expressed that due regard is being paid
to the need for healthful exercise and mental
improvement. If reference is made to a hard game
of “rugger’ or “ soccer,” a solemn warning comes
back about the dangers of strenuous exercise in a
hot climate. Again, if the good intentions you have
had about writing come to naught, back comes a
letter suggesting that you are going where good
intentions usually lead.

Apart from the manual effort mvolved, 1t 1s
all so perplexing and difficult, and much thought
has been expended in trying to find a solution for
the problem. If left long enough most letters answer
themselves, but there are some which simply have
to be faced. One method that has been success-
fully adopted is to write a standard letter with as
many carbon copies as may be necessary, but, of
course, this system has a very limited application.
The despatch of copies of the Christmas Number
helps to lessen the demand for the written word,
but that only comes once a year, and does not
offer a permanent solution. The sending of presents
may also save considerable mental stramn, but this
method is not to be commended as it involves a
financial strain which may become even more
cataclysmic.

* W * *

One of the most attractive solutions yet offered
for the Home mail problem is the Foreign Service
Card, on the lines of the Field Service Card which
simplified the soldier’s correspondence mm war-time.
This, if you remember, contained bright little
sentences like the following :—

I am well.

[ have just recovered from malaria, quinsy,

lumbago, pleurisy, trench feet.
I am in hospital with (as before).
I am in hospital wounded, slightly, seriously.
I am down with (as before).
The enemy gives me no rest at nights.
I have been promoted Lance-Corporal (un~
paid), pioneer sergeant, mess orderly (and
S0 on).

Our battalion are domng splendid work, and
[ am doing most of it.

[ have received your parcel, letter, ** Christian
Herald,” postal order.

| have not heard from the Bosch, the paymaster,

the War Office for a long time.

* * * *

You have the idea now. All it wants 1s some
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POSTAL TUITION for London University

MATRICULATION

and higher examinations.

University Correspondence College

{ Founder ¢ WM. BRIGGS, LLn,, MGl MUAL, BLSC)

Principal: CECIL BRIGGS, M.A., JM.C.

TH E leading feature of University Correspondence College,
foundedin 1887, ixthe Resident Staff of Tutors consisting of more
than thirty graduates with high Honours —nearly all First Clasa,

U.0.C. Successes—From 1887 to the end of 1932, 40,534
U.C.C. Students passed London University Examinations, the
ayerage from 1890 to 1914 being over 1,000 annually, This
annual average has now been exceeded, the total number of
successes for the ten years 1923-1932 being above 11,000,

SCHOOL CERTIFICATE Examinations

U.C.C. provides Courses of Preparation for the Oxford or
Cambridge Scheol Certificate, also for the diplomas and
certificates of other examining hodies.

Full particulars and advice as to tho most suitable
Courses of Study may be obtained on application to the
Registrar, 61 Burlington House, € ‘ambridge, Hngland.

F RE E G u I D E to London University Matriculation

comtaining Articles on Texthooks
and Model Examination Papers; or COMPLETE PROSPECTUS
of the College may be had post free from the Registrar,
61 BURLINGTON HOUSE, CAMBRIDGE, ENGLAND
or from “The Times of Ceylon” Office.
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BOYS LIKE THESE
HAVE HELPED TO BUILD THE
EMPIRE

THE OLD "ARETHUSA' TRAINING SHIP HAS BEEN

CONDEMMED BY THE ADMIRALTY AS WORN OUT

AND UNFIT FOR FURTHER SERVICE. 10,000 BOYS

HAVE BEEN TRAINED AND SEMT TO THE ROYAL
NAVY AND MERCANTILE MARINE,

A NEW “ ARETHUSA ”
TRAINING SHIP

HAS BEEN SECURED.

£ 15.000
STILL URGENTLY NEEDED

FOR NECESSARY COST OF PURCHASE, ALTERATIONS,
EQUIPMENT, NEW SHORE FRONTAGE, ETC,

A MOST EARNEST APPEAL

IS MADE FOR IMMEDIATE DONATIONS SO THAT THE GREAT
WORK OF TRAINING POOR BOYS FOR THE TWO SEA SERVICES
MAY BE CARRIED OM.

THE BOYS WILL THANK YOU

THE SHAFTESBURY HOMES AND ‘“ ARETHUSA
; (FOUNDED 1843.)

TRAINING SHIP - - 164, Shaftesbury Avenue, London, W.C.2., England.
President: H.R.H. THE PRINCE OF WALES, K.&.

HERE

THE
GARDENER’$
SEED BOOK.

Mailed free by return

S
=

THE finest seed book and gardener's AB.C. ever produced,
Invaluable to all who are keen to get the best results

in flowers and vegetables from their gardens. 126 pages,
packed full of details of Ryders' popular priced Seeds, hinte
ou growing and general gardening information. There are also
28 magnificent direct colour photographs of actual flowers,
etc., grown from Ryders’ Seeds.

Send to-day for your copy, free and post free, to Dept.
T.X.1, S.D. Engineer & Son,
Post Box 692, Imperial Chambers, 32,
Wilson Road, Ballard Estate, Fort, Bombay.

Please note that orders for seeds should be sent direct to

Ryder & Son (1920) Ltd., Seed Specialists, St. Albans, England.
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AND ALL OVER THE WORLD
you can enjoy the delicious flavour of the
choicest English Fruits—in CHIVERS’

% v S

JAMS. The

CHIMERS

Pure Food Products

include JELLIES

Canned English FRUIT

and VEGETABLES,

Clde Englisft\ Marmalade,
ete.

CHIVERS & SONS, LTD,
HISTON, CAMBS., ENG,

@ Digitized by Noolaham Foundation.
noolaham.org | aavanaham.org

quality of these fine pre-
serves has carried their fame into every
place where high class foods from the
Old Country are regarded as some of the

good things of life, :
CHIVERS® JAMS

From all leading Grocers and Srores throughout Ceylon,




adjustment for the requirements of the East, as
" for example :—

I have just recovered from malaria, rabies,
rinderpest, tetanus, plague, cholera, Ceylon
sore toes, gout, August Week.

[ am down with fever . . . . .

I have been playing * rugger,”
hockey, golf, cards.

[ have been shooting elephants, leopards,
crocodile, snipe, cards, and got back safely.

| have a feeling that [ shall win the Calcutta,
Stock Exchange, Galle Sweep.

I have not won the . . . . Sweep.

Business is quiet at the office, but | am doing
all the work.

Business i1s brisk, but the other fellows are not
pulling their weight.

[ have to-day had my first drink for six weeks,
beginning from to-day.

This place is frighttully expensive. _

I am keeping my head above water, only just.

I am slowly getting into debt.

It 1s fearfully hot and 1 wish the Monsoon
would burst.

The Monsoon has gone astray.

The Monsoon has burst. The bungalow 1s

“ "
soccer,
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flooded out and everything is moist and
clammy.
[ have . . . weeks to wait for leave.
[ have received the remittance ; many thanks
for prompt attention.
[ can never forget your unremitting kindness,
Satis verborum! You take your choice, delet-
ing the items which don’t apply. The system is
certainly good, but it does not get over the diffi-
culty of constant sameness, and the recipient is
apt to have a grievance after the novelty has worn
off. The old-fashioned ** Guide to Letter-Writing
is not much help either. It gives one sample of
every conceivable kind of letter, whereas what 1s
wanted is a series of 52 different letters which may
be written to the same person, mother or tather,
the rich uncle or aunt, or to assorted acquaintances.
Perhaps some benetactor of the human race will
do some benefacting in the right way. In the
meantime, it behoves the exile to conquer the inertia
induced by an enervating climate and make valiant
weekly efforts to “keep in touch.” In this land
of " nalike ” it is well to strive never to put off till
to-morrow what you can put down to-night. This
refers to the exercise of the pen fingers and not of
the elbow.

A VIEW AT LABUGAMA, COLOMBO'S BEAUTIFUL RESERVOIR,
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IN SUNNY CEYLON

FOR A SCENE OF EXQUISITE BRILLIANCE
VISIT

ABDUL CAFFOOR’S GEM MUSEUM

e THECONLY =ONE-OF ITS - KIND@EEE =

RARE — ENCHANTING — SPECTACULAR ARRAY

OF THE ISLAND'S GEMS, PRECIOUS STONES,
ANTIQUE JEWELLERY, PEARLS, &c.

LLEEREEEREE

OVERLOOKING A MAGNIFICENT VIEW OF COLOMBO HARBOUR

THE MUSEUM BUILDING CAN BE SEEN FROM THE SHIP
A STONE'S THROW FROM THE COLOMBO JEETY

Tourists and Residents in the Island are cordially invited

N. D. H. ABDUL CAFFOOR, g
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) SHALL never forget that morning
----- =% never. It was ten years ago in the
80! beginning of May; which can be a
(46 lovely month up-country in Ceylon
Q OS2y it it likes, before the south-west mon-

= ¥ soon blots out the landscape with a
terrific burst of whirlwind and rain.

I had been camping below Pedro some three
miles from Nuwara Eliya with a few Scouts, sons of
soldiers mostly, sent to the hills during the hot
weather. Below our camp ran the lovely Bul-Ela,
the silver stream from Kandapola.

[ slipped out of camp alone that morning very
early, leaving the Scouts still fast asleep. By law
in Ceylon no trout may be taken before six a.m. or
after seven p.m. This is to prevent poaching by
people who f}';l)nd that a trout makes a good addition
to vegetable curry. One venerable poacher, [
remember, once bathed in a stream in Nuwara
Eliya town with a line attached to hijs big toe.
Attached to the hook was a worm ; and deeply
attached to the worm was a trout ! He, the poacher,
was caught by an observant watcher and fined
for poaching. "He almost deserved to get off |

On this morning at the stroke of six | was down
the green hill and on the water, and took two fair-
sized trout with my first cast. | kept what I caught,
as the Scouts were to join me later, and grilled
trout was the dainty dish designed for lunch.

About nine o'clock I had reached Left-Elbow
Pool, so named by me after its shape, just below
the long rapids. It is a singularly lovely spot.
To my left were the rapids streaked with foam on
the face of the tumbling waters, and at my side the
slow glassy glide of deep grey-green water, clear
as crystal. All around was high jungle, rising
steeply and enclosing the valley of the Bul-Ela in a
ring of green.

y early tea in camp had consisted of hot tea
and a plantain, nibbled on the way down. So
[ enjoyed my breakfast of hard-boiled eggs, bread-
and-butter, and a flask of hot coffee, which I ate
about nine o'clock, seated on a tufitt like
Miss Muffitt of nursery spidery days and ways.
At my back was a slender tree that added to my
comfort. Sitting there, somehow my thoughts went

‘a summons to carry on.

back to a talk on camping and fishing that I gave
to some Scouts long ago at Roland House in White-
chapel, London, and I recalled how one Scout had
yearned to come with me for a day's fishing in this
valley of Piscine Delight. I longed to have that
hittle London lad with me to share that loveliness.
Two are better than one: and a joy shared
1s doubled out fishing.

was quite alone. My fishing-cooly had
melted silently into the jungle, patiently awaiting
I slipped down from m
grassy seat and lay on the ground, like W. S. G-
bert's hero. The sound of running waters came
softly ; my head was pillowed on Mother Earth ;
high up in the sky fleecy clouds were scampering
along . . . All was peace . . .

II

I usually sing in my tub, but more rarely when
fishing. So, when presently | heard a strong clear
voice rolling out a song I wondered dimly who the
sweet singer could be. For usually, only three of
us fish this stream, of whom the other two are not
musical.

[ listened lazily and soon caught these words :—

God quickened in the sea and in the rivers,
So many fishes of so many features

That in the waters we may see all creatures,
Even all that on the earth are to be found,
As if the world were in deep waters drown'd.

And then | saw the voice, or rather its owner,
coming towards me along the path cut through
the jungle beside the Bul-Fla.

He was a stranger to Nuwara Eliya and
presented an odd yet sporting appearance. He
wore a large sun-stroked, rain-soaked hat, in shape
rather like a large Terai, with a curly brim. His
collar was such as Puritans wear in pictures, and
the tunic round his ample waist was gripped by
a broad leather belt. His baggy trousers were
gartered at the knees with gay green ribbons, and
his yellow hose ended in stout shoes decked with
silver buckles. I confess I was puzzled at the
sight of this unusual figure in such surroundings,
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COLOMBO COMMERCIAL CO., Ltd.,

ENGINEERS & BUILDING CONTRACTORS

Exterior view of Craighead Factory.

MODERN TEA FACTORIES BUILT AND EQUIPPED.

Patentees in India and Ceylon of the Reversible System of Artificial Withering.
(PATENT No. 285 OF & APRIL, 1927)

MANUFACTURERS OF:

C. C. C. Triple-Action, Double-Action and Single-Action
| Tea Rollers, Desiccators, Roll Breakers, Rubber
Sheeting Mills and Scrap Machines. '

AGENTS IN CEYLON FOR:

| David Bridge & Co.’s Rubber Machinery. ® Gilbert Gilkes & Gordon, Ltd., Turbines.
“Savage’’ Tea Cutters. “Thornycroft’’ & “Day-Elder’’ Motor Lorries.
Moore’s Tea Sorters and Packers. British Thomson-Houston Co.’s Motors and
“Wing >’ Disc Fans. Dynamos.

“Tangye’ Engines. Callender’s Cable and Construction Co., Ltd.
“Solignum ’”’ Wood Preservatives. Edison Swan Electric Co., Ltd.

Asea Electric Ltd.—Electrical Withering Auto Machinery Co.’s Ball and Roller

and Firing. Bearings.
Mirrlees Diesel Engines. Morse Chain Drives. |
British Mannesman Tube Co., Ltd. = Goodyear Belting and Mechanical Goods.

‘ Contractors for Water Power and Hydro-Electric Schemes.

All Classes of Woodwork and Building Undertaken.
‘ Head Office : Slave Island, Colombo. Branches : Kandapola, Badulla and Kandy.
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till T remembered that there had been a Fancy
:Dress Dance the night before at the Club, and this
worthy gentleman was apparently soothing a fevered
brow in the cool of the jungle. .

He evidently had the grace of humour: for
he was still carrying a fancy fishing rod made of
two pieces of hazel, the butt bound with hoops of
iwon. The top of the rod was fitted with a noose,
through which ran a hair line. In his left hand
he carried a very jolly-looking fat book.

e came near me he bowed and said, * You
are well overtaken, gentleman.”

I got up, feeling somewhat of a clumsy fellow,
gave a stift little salutation in return, and found
myself saying, “ Sir, I trust you are enjoying of
good s ort in

Ghe GIMES of GEYLON GHRISGMAS NUMBER

His reply was to make ready his rod, singing
softly,
The jealous trout, that low did lie,
Rose at a well-dissembled fly,
Then stood my friend, with patient skill,
Attending of his trembling quill.

" But enough of song,” he said, “ we will now
seek a likely spot and do nought but angle.”

“ It is a match, Sir,” I said, I pray you take
precedence in casting.” :

A little way down-stream was a much-loved
spot of mine, where a good fish often lay, right in
under the grassy bank. Just there a tiny brook
trickles in from the hillside bringing down juicy

jungle-grubs and

your angling?”’

CSir,” re-
plied he, “I for
my part |trust
shortly to make
answer to your
hopes. For I
perceive you are
an angler, and it
shall be my pur-
pose to profit by
frour skill, and
earn which of
my Jury of twelve
flies shall prove
most profitable
to dysporte
within yonder
stream.”

I noticed that

e was looking
with great in-
terest at my
hardy split-cane
rod.

" Some use a
wheel set near
to the hand,” he
remarked, ex-
amining my reel,
“but for my
part | find them
cumbrous.”

With this sentiment I agreed ; for I always
prefer to hand-line a fish, and gently apply pressure
as needed.

My fly-box with its medley of brilliant silk and
feather lures next caught his eye.

“Once,” said he, “was [ given in my youth
by an ingenious brother of the angle twelve sorts
of flies with which to cast upon the top of the water ;
though I be by persuasion a bottom-fisherman.
This being the month of May I adjudge aruddy-
fly to be most suitable in these waters.”

[ nodded ; and he added, * Three or at most
four flies, neat and rightly made, and not too big,
serve to catch trouts in skilful hands.”

Hastily I thrust my fly-box in my pocket ; for
with me it is a case of safety in numbers ; and his
rebuke went home.

“ Pray, Sir,” I said, *cast how a cunning fl
straitly, that it may return graced with a fat fish.”

THE ANGLER'S DREAM,

other trout deli-
cacies to the
tenant of this
trout-lair for the
time being. My
friend came to
this spot; saw:
and was con-
quered. He had
a good eye evi-
dently for trouty
country.

“First,” said
he, “] need a
grasshopper to
set upon my
hook, making
him to stir up
and down.”

“Oh, but
you mustn't,” |
said horrified;
“for no baits are
permitted in this
water, but only
flies.”

He bowed
courteously and
took from his
capacious pocket
an ancient pouch
that | instantly

Sketch by J. T. D. Savarg

yearned to pos-
sess. He selected a rough-looking fly of medium
size and remarked drily. “ In this stream I have

observed trouts remarkable for their number and
smallness.”

" Some are pretty big,” I retorted, for the honour
of the Bul-Ela. He smiled, and just then a faint
smell reached me. I sniffed.

“ Camphire placed in the bag with moss,
said he, “ imparts to baits a strong and so tempting
a smell that the fish fare the worse and you the
better for it.” Which sage counsel I duly noted.

He then tied what he called “a blackish fly,”
and [ noted that it had a body made of black wool
and was lapt with the harle o'ry a peacock’s tail.

Then he cast skilfully under the bank. Up
rose a fish like a flash and took his fly, and was
away.

“Oh me!"” he cried, “ he has broken all. There’s
half a line, and a good hook lost.”

Digitized by Noolaham Foundation.
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“ Ay, and a good trout too,” | added.

“Nay,” he replied, “the trout is not lost, for
pray take notice that no man can lose what he
never had.”

I accepted correction with a smile, and longed
to offer to lend him my hardier tackle ; but out of
delicacy refrained.

He was soon ready with another fly and cast
of a single horse-hair; and then to my surprise,
after a pause, he cast again rather lower down. At
his third cast there was a swirl from the deep
such as our big Bul-Ela fighters make, and I
trembled for his slender line. But he played his
tugging fsh like a Master, and presently when it
leaped high in the air, he said, “ Look you, friend,
I have hold of a good fish. Iseeitisa trout... .l
pray you put that net under him, but touch not
my line, lest we break all . . . Well done . . . Friend,
I thank you.”

And up the bank came a lovely sheeny rain-
bow trout of about two pounds, fat as butter.
really believe I was as happy as he was.

“Here,” said he, “ we have a good dish of
fish for supper.”

I11

[t was now my innings ; and | confess [ had
little hope of winning the match, for two-pounders
are rare in the upper waters of this jungle-stream.

I chose an Ogden's Invicta, which is a good
fly here on a bright day. The water was gin-clear.
[ decided to try my luck at the foot of a baby-water-
fall where a fish often lies feeding in a narrow run.
I soon rose a fish and got him at a second venture,
but he was only a half-pounder when hungupon
my scale.

I raised my fopee in token of the stranger's
victory, and suggested we might now have our
lunch.

“ Agreed,” said he. “Let us go to yonder
sycamore tree (if indeed it be such), and there we
will make a brave meal with a piece of powdered
beef and a raddish or two that I have in my fish-
bag. With these I warrant you, we shall make
good wholesome eating. Thereafter we shall sing,
and later I will give you direction for the better
making and the using of your flies, so that you shall
catch bigger trouts. Now to a Grace ; and to fall
to meat. at say you to the Providence of an
old angler? Does not this meat taste well ?

I admitted that it did. Though camphire—
which proved to be henna—might be wused to

better purpose than as a relish to powdered beef.
After our simple meal he said, “ Come let us.
thank God that we enjoy such days, and wood-
lands, and flowing waters.” Which we did in
silence awhile ; and then he burst into song :—

As inward love breeds outward talk,
The hound some praise, and some the hawk,
Some, better pleased with private sport,
Use tennis, some a mistress court :

But these delights I neither wish,

Nor envy, while I freely fish.

I care not, I, to fish in seas,
Fresh rivers best my mind do please,
W hose sweet calm course [ contemplate,
And seek in life to imitate ;
In civil bounds I fain would keep,
And for my past offences weep.

As well content no prize to take,
As use of taken prize to make :
For so our Lord was pleased, when
He fishers made fishers of men ;
Where, which is in no other game,
A man may fish and praise His name.

The first men, that Our Saviour dear
Did choose to wait upon Him here
Blest fishers were, and fish the last
Food was that He on earth did taste ;
I therefore strive to follow those
Whom He to follow Him hath chose.

At the end [ said a soft *“ Amen "’ for this was
indeed a psalm of fishing life.

* * * *

“ Sir, Sir, wake up and come and look, quick,
for we've just seen a leopard’s tracks on a sand-
bank ! "

Not quite awake, | blinked and muttered,
“ Scouts, I've found something much better.”

“What is it, Sir? "' the Scouts asked eagerly.

“ One of the Immortals,” | said.

But they-comprehended me not.

* * % *

If ever you go down the Bul-Ela, you will find
a tree with my friend’s name roughly carved upon
it, ISAAK WALTON.

Some day, | hope, we shall fish together again.
I wonder if there are rainbows in Heaven?
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THE BLUE FUNNEL LINE

FIRST CLASS PASSENGERS ONLY

| B
ROUND TOURS
THE IN
WORLD THE FAR
TOURS EAST
H R " B

FOUR WEEKLY FIRST CLASS PASSENGER SERVICE
AND
REGULAR WEEKLY FAST CARGO SERVICE

MARSEILLES, LONDON AND LIVERPOOL

SPECIAL OFF-SEASON RETURN FARES AVAILABLE FOR NINE MONTHS OF THE
YEAR BETWEEN COLOMBO AND UNITED KINGDOM PORTS OR MARSEILLES
REALLY EXCELLENT FACILITIES FOR CHILDREN ON EVERY PASSENGER VESSEL.

REGULAR FOUR WEEKLY SERVICE OF FIRST
CLASS PASSENGER VESSELS
FROM

* LIVERPOOL AND MARSEILLES
TO

COLOMBO, STRAITS SETTLEMENTS, CHINA and JAPAN

SPECIAL CHEAP RETURN TICKETS VALID FOR TWO MONTHS
FOR TRIPS BETWEEN COLOMBO, STRAITS, CHINA AND JAPAN

* LONDON PASSENGERS TRAVEL TO LIVERPOOL ON SAILING DAY BY SPECIAL TRAIN AT
COMPANY'S EXPENSE

ALSO REGULAR MONTHLY SERVICE OF FAST CARGO VESSELS FROM

COLOMBO to U. S. A. ATLANTIC PORTS

CARRYING A LIMITED NUMBER OF FIRST CLASS PASSENGERS

COMPREHENSIVE TOURS TO ANY PLACE OF INTEREST IN THE WORLD CAN BE ARRANGED BY
APPLICATION TO THE OWNERS :—Messrs. ALFRED HOLT & Co,, LIVERPOOL OR ANY®LOCAL TRAVEL AGENCY

Local Agents :

DELMEGE FORSYTH & CO., LTD.

COLOMBO
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“THE- UKL RIVER
HYDRO=ELECTRIC INSTALLATICGN

3,200 FEET SPAN
AT KOTLA

The first stage of the Uhl River
Hydro-Electric undertaking,covering
over 46,000 square miles of the
Punjab, was formally opened by
His Excellency the Viceroy of India
Lord Willingdon, on the 10th
March, 1933. When the second
and third stages are completed the

CABL

 CALCUTTA,
54, Ezra Street.

BOMBAY,
(P.O. Box [ 11)
Farbes Building,

Home Street.

undertaking will rank among the
major Hydro-Electric Schemes in the
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2 N 1898, when | was a young Assistant
# Superintendent of Surveys in Ceylon,
I was set the task of defining the
contours of two ruined tanks, Pada-
wiya and Wahalkada, buried in the
e *¥ jungles of the uppermost jut of the
North-Central Province. I had at the same time to
define the boundary thereabout between the
Northern and North-Central Provinces.

How I was assisted in these difficult undertakings
by the jungle folk, and how I came to solve a most

affling mystery of their forests, is what | now set out
to relate.

Turning off with my coolies at Kebitigollewa
on the Vavuniya-Horowupotana road, I made for
Padawiya by a jungle track which eventually
peters out at the Kokkilai Lagoon on the eastern
coast.

I have said that my work was concerned with
tanks—this is the name by which the great artificial
lakes built over a thousand years ago by Sinhalese
kings are called. Everywhere the remains of them
bescatter our arid low-lying jungles which they
at one time made fertile with fields of rice.

Wahalkada certainly, and Padawiya probably,
were built by Mahasena who ascended the
throne in 277 AD. With him ended the Maha-
wansa or Great Dynasty of Sinhalese kings. Ruth-
less iconoclast of monasteries (including the sacro-
sanct Brazen Palace) in his earlier years, he later
repented his misdeeds, and not only restored the
sacred places he had razed but built many
new ones. lhe Jetavanarama Dagaba at Anu-
radhapura, a mighty dome of brick, 321 feet high,
1s evidence of his piety to this day.

T
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It 1s, however, by his tanks that Mahasena is
best remembered. Of these he built sixteen, the
largest of them Minneriya, some twenty miles in
circumference ; here, after his death in 304 AD.,
a temple was built in his honour and he was wor-
shipped as a god.

All there was, and still is, of the Padawiya tank
were glades of high ramba grass split up by islets
of jungle ; while the Wahalkada tank was entirely
in forest.

[t was a disheartening prospect that confronted
me. And yet I had but to unravel by means of
theodelite, level and chain, what men with far
cruder means than | possessed had planned and
achieved centuries ago. How they did this is a
problem that baffles modern engineers.

Those early men must surely have had some
way of ascertaining levels to enable them to trap
the waters of streams into vast cisterns bounded by
hill ranges, and where these were lacking by arti-
ficial bunds of earth so colossal that yodayas or
giants had to be postulated to account for their
possibility.

The contour of a tank, technically speaking,
1s 1ts highwater level at which the surplus begins
to spill, and one sets about determining it by first
locating the spill. This, therefore, was my initial
problem.

Beginning with Wahalkada, I had reconnoitred
the jungle with my coolies for days, without being
able to find any trace whatever of a masonry spill.
The northern bund of the tank abutted against
a hill at one end and merely melted into high ground
at the other. Examining the latter spot closely
[ gradually realised that what | was looking at was
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actually a fairly large channel in a rocky bed which
had been scoured out by surplus water. [ had
solved my problem, here was a natural spill.

This discovery after days of patient labour
elated me no'end, though | was yet only at the
beginning of my task. I had still to trace the flood-
time circumference of the tank.

One noon after breakfast | was seated under
a sh'ady tree, roughly p]otting out my work, when
there approached me two elderly men. One carried
. a bow and arrows and the other an axe ; they were
accompanied by two dogs that barked viciously
at me and my coolies. I knew the men atonce for
Wanniyas (as the Veddas of these parts are called),
of whom I had heard but so far seen nothing.

The strangers stood hesitantly, undecided
whether to advance towards me or pursue the
iguana hunt on which they were engaged. 1
beckoned them, and soon we were on easy terms,
for they spoke the kaelabasa or jungle language, a
patois which anyone familiar with Sinhalese could
easily understand.

And so I got to know these forest folk intimately.
Their village Morakewa was a few miles from my
camp. Often | met them hunting in the forest,
and always welcomed the opportunity of a talk
with them, for their knowledge of the locality was a
great help to me.

One day, | was contemplating some monoliths
that, ever since I first noticed them at a desolate
place called Rambewa, had greatly puzzled me,
when a voice behind me said, “ That is a bridge
over which men of old used to cross.”

| turned to find Randu, the elder of my two
friends, behind me.

“ A bridge ! " I said ; “ here where there is not
the remotest possibility of water ? "

“We don't know about that,” he replied ;
" but so it has been handed down to us.”

Examining the stones more closely in the light
of the information, I found sockets at the sides of
some of the long rectangular monoliths, and pro-
portionate projections at the ends of others which
seemed to indicate that the longest of them had
been placed horizontally on the others, and that
these stones, after all, may possibly have served
such a purpose as the old Vedda suggested—though
what a bridge did there was more than I could
imagine.

I explained to my friends the nature of the
work on which | was engaged, and said I was
greatly puzzled by the extent of land the tank waters
must have covered.

They told me of a slab of rock many miles
away in the forest which the waters must have
reached, for their fathers had related that people
used to fish from it in the old days.

[ dismissed these tales, at the
moonshine.

Later, however, | was to learn the reliability
of the information I had received. The level half
way up the isolated rock proved to be the exact
level of the spill ! And more wonderful still, when,
having completed my survey, | had plotted out
the contours of the Padawiya and Wahalkada tanks,
I found that they met precisely at the spot where
the legendary bridge was said to be | To enable
them to do this those tanks must each have covered

time, as
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an approximate area of fifteen square miles, making
them two of the very largest tanks in Ceylon *

Can you wonder that | treated with the
greatest respect whatever my jungle companions
said? [ often employed them as guides through
the tangle of those forests, as their sense of direc-
tion was amazing. When it came to demarcating
the province boundary, I do not know what I should
have done without them, for the line had been
haphazardly blazed by a previous Government
Agent using a rock here, a stream there and a tree
elsewhere as landmarks, impossible for me to
establish.

[ once had occasion to put to the severest test
the sense of direction of the Wanniyas. There
was a small rock buried in the jungle, called Bola-
bandagala, which was a boundary landmark. Some
eight miles from this was a tree on a stream bank,
[ra-hantha-kapuwa gaha (tree blazed with emblem
of sun and moon), which the men said was the
next landmark. My duty was to connect these
two by a straight line ; and | was anticipating an
arduous survey, when suddenly 1t occurred to me
that [ might with advantage exploit the sense of
direction of my friends.

Standing by the blazed tree, | asked Randu
to indicate to me the exact position of the rock
that was separated from us by the wide stretch
of dense jungle. He looked up at the sky and into
the forest alternately, considered a moment, then
deliberately stretched out his hand pointing, shifted
it an inch and, being satisfied, turned to his friend
for confirmation. He agreed.

Planting a pole where the man stood, and
two others a hundred yards away from each other
in the exact direction he pointed, | commenced
my lining. So I carried on for days, clearing the
jungle as | went and shifting my poles from point
to point throughout the eight miles. When | got
to the end I was but two chains to the left of th=
rock. What this saved me in labour any surveyor
will readily appreciate.

ne evening, tired out after a long day in the
field, I had loitered in the Wanniya's hamlet. Five
mud huts thatched with grass stood round a bare
space where the knot of us were seated: [ on a
rice-pounder overspread with a mat, the others
on the ground chewing quids.

It was a restful hour, and gradually our talk
drifted to jungle mysteries. It is remarkable how
real things ridiculcusly incredible to civilized ears
are to forest folk always in the grip of the eerie soli-
tudes of the wilderness. In their simple convincing
way they told me many a tale of their actual experi-
ences garnished with traditional beliefs.

“Why don’t you tell the gentleman about the
red stone?” asked a hitherto silent youngster
during a lull in the talk.

“What is that? " | asked, all alert.

“ A glittering gem, in an inaccessible hole,”
said Randu, with a reproving look at the youngster.

“You must show it to me,” said [. “ Why
have you not told me of this before ? "

“What is the good? You cannot take it
Sometimes it is there and sometimes not. No one

* A subsequent survey questions miw.computation and estimates the tank areas at hu_l‘ abour
six square miles each, adding. ™ It is impnﬁ!ibYe that the waters o! Wahalkada and Paduwiya can
ever have joined.” | am conhdent, ho~ever, that if the work ol restoration is ever accomplished
my hgures will be tound the more correct.
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knows what it is. Demons guard the place. It
1s not good to be too curious about such things.’

“Never mind. You must show it to me
to-morrow.”
“ Not to-morrow. Some other day
perhaps.”

woman, bent with age

tottered out of her hut.
“What talk is this,
I hear? "she
chided

ff.g-ﬁ}!

US&"M}

loud
piping
voice.” Don't
take the gentleman
there.”

“Ah, ammay, | must see
that gem.” said I.

She fell at my feet beseechingly, saying,

“Don't go there, I beg. ly harm will
come of it.”’

“You talk as if you know of evil it has
wrm.‘lght."

If I don’t, who does ? "

*“ Tell me about it.”

For a long while she was deaf to my entreaties :
but patiently I coaxed her into reminiscence, and
was able to piece together a remarkable tale :—

ome sixty years ago this wizened creature,
Bevini, was the joyous newly-wed wife of Vela,
the finest young fellow in the village. One day,

as they travelled the forest together in search of
food, her husband peered into a cave in search of
iguanas, and called her excitedly to him. There,
far within, was a scintillating gem, wonderful to
sec. For a long while they had watched its ruddy
glitter and wondered how it came' to be there.
That night, when they spoke of it in the
village, their old chief said: “So you have seen
the stone again after all these years. I too beheld
it once. Trouble lurks there. That's the place

where they say one of our women, heavy with child, .

was buried alive long years ago to appease the god
who caused the flood waters to break the bund
down at that spot as often as the king had
it rebuilt. After that sacrifice the bund

have held the place accursed.
Never go that way again,
any of you.”
“Since
continued the

man,

talked

f a 15
o 1t no N??L
more. One day, L"Tf/\b

about three moons
later, my husband did not
return from the hunt. All night
I waited for him. In the morning his
dog came, whined as if it had something

to say, and lay down sadly. For two days we
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sought my man everywhere. The jungle echoed
to our calls tll our throats were hoarse: our
limbs ached with walking from dawn to night.
Then one by one they gave up the search.

" Overwhelmed with grief [ was seated apart
from the rest, when suddenly it occurred to me
that a few days before his disappearance, when
my husband seemed preoccupied and I had asked
him what he was thinking of, he had answered,
" That ruby,” and [ had flippantly said, ‘ Ah, what
a gem for the breast of a woman.’

“ The remembrance of this so worried my mind
that I determined to look for Vela myself in the
cave of the gem, for [ knew that none of my people
would accompany me there.

“ Coming to the cave [ parted aside the dense
growth at its mouth and looked in. There was no-
thing to be seen, not even the shining thing —only
dense blackness. My broken heart was proof
against fear and, impelled by what power I cannot
say, | crawled in, feeling with my hands. Suddenly
I clutched the cold foot of a man, and dragged out
the body of my husband. There was no mark of
injury on him whatever. He was dead. That was
all. We brought him away and buried him. Since
then no one in the village talks of the place but in
fear. Go your way, son, I beg, back to those that
love you. Do not tempt the fearful gods of these
desolate lands.” She bowed down, kissing my
feet with her tear-stained face.

“ All right, mother,” [ said, gently lifting her up,
“ I'll do as you say.”

[t was too late for me to return to my camp
that night, and | made myself as comfortable as |
could in the hamlet. Having dined off a savoury
dish of iguanas and manioc the kind folk offered
me, | stretched myself on a mat in the moonlit
verandah of Randu’s hut. Into my restless dreams
were weft the cruel deeds of ancient kings, the
agonies of immured victims, the horror of dark
fathomless passages.

The episode I have described had occurred
during the early months of my stay in those parts.
And true to my promise to old Bevini, | had put
away all thought of prying into the mystery.

hen, however, the time for my departure was
nearing with the completion of my work, I found
the matter of the wonderful gem occupying my
thoughts more and more, and I determined at least
to sc.itla it before I left, that is if such a thing existed
at all.

At length my opportunity came with the final
visit of inspection of Moorcroft, my superior officer.
Seated outside my tent, refreshing ourselves with
his whiskies and sodas (for [ was but an impecunious
junior long estranged from the good things of
civilisation), | told him the legend of the ruby. His
curlosity was instantly fired.

“We must investigate this,” said he. “It
sounds incredible, but there may be something in
it. How about to-morrow? Have you a man
who can show us the place?”

“ I know two who will do whatever I ask them :
but this will put their regard for me to a severe test.”

“Well, ask no more of them than to take us
to the spot.”

Early the following morning, in answer to my
summons, Randu Wanniya and Sutha were at my
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camp. When I put our proposal to them they did
their best to dissuade us, saying only harm would
come of it. They even pleaded ignorance of the
exact locality, and wished to leave us on the grounds
of pressing business. I entreated with them,
saying this was the last service they would be doing
me, promised them a good reward, and gave our
assurance that we would attempt nothing rash.
All we wished was only to be shown the mysterious
stone. And so | overcame their scruples—though
they would have nothing to do with any gift.

They appointed an hour for our starting, say-
ing that only at a certain time in the afternoon
would the stone be visible.

To my surprise they led us after a walk of some
six miles to a spot on the Wahalkada bund with
which [ was already quite familiar. It was the
bisakotua or ancient sluice that ran through the base
of the earthwork and connected up with the ruined
Yoda Ella or irrigation channel that formerly con-
ducted the water away to the fields.

Reconnoitering from the tank side of the bund
we found the mouth of the bisabotua to be a fearsome
cavern densely overgrown with scrub. Hacking
through this we found the remains of wooden
sluice gates that were let into grooves of dressed
stone. Beyond was a dark tunnel, about six feet by
three, built of rock slabs, except the upper portion

“ which was of brick.

Randu went down on his abdomen and
peered In.

“ It 1s not yet to be seen,” he said, getting up.
“ We must wait a little while.”

“ So much for your ‘ gem of purest ray serene,” "
said my sceptical boss. * These tales, when you
really test them, are usually twaddle. No wonder
they were reluctant to bring us here ! ”

But I was not so sure. | knew my men, and
felt they would not have brought us merely on a
wild goose chase.

“ Well, if we must wait, let us do so under that
shady tree and smoke our pipzs,” said Moorcroft
sauntering away.

The Veddas sat by the cave mouth looking
in from time to time.

After about an hour, when even | was beginning
to lose hope, they beckoned us, saying the gem
was visible.

Moorcroft was the first on his face.

"By the lord Harry ! it is there all right,” he said
excitedly. *“ You look !”

There could be no doubt about it. Far within,
in the black darkness of the tunnel there glim-
mered a blood red stone about the size of an
apple. We could hardly believe the evidence of
our eyes, as each of us in turn lay gazing at the
peerless thing.

It was Randu’s voice that broke the spell:
“ Now that you have seen it, let us begone. Soon
it will disappear.”

His remark but whetted our curiosity. We
held counsel. The passage as originally built we
knew would easily admit a man ; but it was now so
ruinous and choked with fallen brickwork that
we could see nothing but blackness beyond the

first yard or two. To invade it seemed impossible.

The mere suggestion of such an idea brought an
expression of horror into our guides’ faces.
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““ It 1s no use staying here,” they urged. * You
gentlemen promised us you would attempt nothing
reckless. That stone can never be got by man.
He who attempts it will not come out of that hole
alive. Let us go away, sirs.”

The appeal was irresistible, and reluctantly
we agreed to leave. I bent down to have a last
look. The ruby had gone !

Back in camp we could not get the thing off
our minds. Far into the night we discussed it,
and the more we did so the more puzzled we were,
especially the phenomenon of its sudden disappear-
ance. At length wearied we dropped off to sleep.

About five the next morning | was awak-
ened by a shout from Moorcroft : © |
have it,” said he.* Let's reflect
sunlight from a mirror into
the channel; that will
show us what it is
like inside, and
perhaps
help

tosolve

the mys-

tery.” It was

before the days of
electric torches.

So, armed with guns and a

shaving mirror, we set out after an

early lunch, accompanied by a couple of sur-

vey coolies, as we knew it would be too much to

expect to press the Wanniyas again into our service.
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Coming to the spot, we saw the glittering
beauty challenging us from the gloom. With a
hatchet | began clearing away what remained
of the thicket at the entrance to the
cave. Moorcroft was standing behind
me, while our superstitious
coolies kept at a respect-
ful distance.

Suddenly there
was a deaf-
ening

roar,
an d a
tawny streak
shot out of the cave
hitting me on the side of
the head as | ducked instinc-
tively, and sending me toppling over

the boulders.

I staggered to my feet, dazed, to find Moor-
croft on the ground with his knee buried in the
jaws of a leopard. The brute grinned malevolently
at me, but would not relinquish its hold, lest it lost
anchorage on the steeply sloping ground it
happened to occupy. 1S circumstance saved
Moorcroft's life, for it just gave me time to get a
grip of myself and recover my gun. Placing the
muzzle to the animal’s chest | gave it its quietus,
just as it was about to spring on me. The coolies
had vanished imagining demons were loose.

Luckily the boss was not seriously hurt. His thick
corduroys had saved him with only a few scratches.
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Thoroughly shaken, we waited some time
undetermined whether to pursue our investigations
or obey the importunities of our terrified coolies.
But when the shock of the adventure had passed,
we found it had only served to spur the spirit of
adventure in us. So, after a short rest, we resumed
our activities, but this time better prepared for trouble.

To assure ourselves no other beasts lurked
there, I fired my rifle into the tunnel. The only
answer was a flurry of bats, some few of which
escaped outside to flutter blindly in the sunlight.

Soon we had cleared the cave mouth sufficiently
to enable Moorcroft to use his mirror to advantage.
The beam of light he reflected revealed the passage
to be cluttered up with rubbish.

Over-riding his scruples on my behalf and the
vehement expostulations of my coolies, | now began
crawling into the cave. [ wormed myself along,
clearing a passage as [ went, and dragging after me
my breach-loader charged with ball and heavy shot.

[ must have penetrated about a dozen yards
when | became conscious of a purring, snarling
sound that came from a recess on my left. [ found,
as | had expected (for the leopardess 1 had killed
was mm milk) two leopard cubs a few weeks old.
Not big enough to show fight, they growled protest-
ingly and scratched. Soon [ had them both out
by the scruff of their necks, in the safe-keeping
of Moorcroft.

Determined to see this thing through to a
finish, I re-entered the cave. I wriggled along foot
by foot over fallen stones, heavy dust, and occa-
sional ant-hills, always on the gui-vive. Here and
there the stones that lined the channel had fallen
in, all but obstructing my way.

Now [ had progressed beyond the beam of
Moorcroft’s light and was in absolute darkness,
except for the glimmering brilliance of the gem
before me. Bats flitted about making quaint un-
earthly noises ; the foetid smell of them and their
accumulated droppings made the hot still atmos-
phere of the tunnel absolutely stifling; my heart
thumped in my ears, my limbs trembled, for the
place seemed eerie and bewitched ; there was a sense
of impending doom ; as I grovelled painfully along,
every now and then I stopped to listen, for I could
see nothing.

Suddenly, from within a couple of feet of my
face there came a menacing hiss ; and, even as [ felt
the blood surge through me in a blush from head
to foot, involuntarily I recoiled, just as a heavy
thwack on the ground told me a snake had struck—
and missed by the fraction of an inch. I slid back
and stayed motionless, for I could hear the reptile
blowing as it swung poised ready to strike again.
Thus we stayed awhile. Nothing happening, very
slowly I reached out for my gun and, pointing it
where | thought the snake to be, fired a barrel
of shot.

The reverberation in that confined space nearly

split my ear-drums and set the pulses of my head
hammering agonisingly. A legion of bats beat a
tattoo about me, like malignant sprites of a strange
underworld. The smoke of my shot suffocated me,
and induced a paroxysm of coughing which, lying
as [ was with.my mouth close to the ground, raised
the powdery dust and made me choke the more. .

[ could hear the faint insistent shouts of my
companions outside ; but what they said I neither
heard nor cared.

Gradually, the bats resumed their claw-holds,
and | my senses. | straned my ears, and hearing
no hissing, began moving quietly forward again,
groping ahead with quivering hands. 1 touched
the cold sleek form of a snake and recoiled, but
stirnng no sign of life in the object, I dragged it
aside and moved on, but not before reloading the
spent barrel.

There before me glowed the lustrous gem
more vivid and mocking than ever. Nothing could
hold me back from it now. Ignoring caution, I
wriggled nearer and nearer as rapidly as the ob-
stacles I thrust out of my way would let me. In
a smother of dust and sweat, and with my heart
pounding against my ribs, I panted on, feeling the
excitement of it would kill me.

Now I was within a yard of my prize. [ stretched
a trembling hand hungrily towards it. My fingers
closed on it, and gripped—no solid thing, but merely
a handful of water! | withdrew my hand, and as
the ripples played there danced before my eyes the
ruby more taunting than ever.

[ laughed a hollow mirthless laugh, and a grim
echo replied, when I realised that the phantom
[ had chased was but the reflection of a shaft of
sunlight, through a minute crevice in the bund,
on a little pool! No wonder it was only visible
during certain hours. Its glimmer was due to the
ruffling of the water’s surface by the stir of the
imprisoned air caused by the flitting of bats that
homed there in plenty.

I made my disillusioned way painfully back,
dragging out into the light of day two things :—
One was what felt to my groping hands like a pot-
sherd in the far end of the cave; the other, the
snake my gun had shattered. The latter turned
out to be a seven-foot cobra of great age, almost
white, with its eyes blinded by membranes—a
circumstance to which I owed my life. Had it
been otherwise, | too, like Vela, the husband of
Bevini, might have been drawn out dead with
no mark to show how | had met my fate.

The other object | had brought out proved to
be the parietal bone of a human skull—then was
I reminded of the tale of the Vedda woman immured
alive as a sacrifice to a vengeful god.

It 1s now almost forty years since the events I
have laithfully recorded here occurred. [ often

wonder whether that ““ ruby " still shines in that
dark depth.
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ANDREAS
NELL

=) HE Rodiyas, outlawed in Sinhalese
Wl times and even in the present times,
treated as an inferior caste by every
other caste, originated from a separate
: tribe of hunters, who immigrated into
>~ (Ceylon in the retinue of the Bo-tree
from Magadha. The “Mahavansa’ tells (Chap. xix,
verses 2 and 3) us of the “ the hyena and sparrow-
hawk clans,” which are explained in India to mean
hunters and bowmen. Their services were to
gather white wild flowers for offering at the services
to the Bo-tree, to prepare toddy and jaggery, and to
supply dried venison. Two sections of the clan,
the Ranghawadiya and the Wayali-pediya, gathered
the wild flowers and performed services at the temples
and Bo-tree. A third section prepared the toddy
and jaggery. This pediya once gained kudos and
privileges by making white sugar-candy from the
“syrup of the jaggery palm, which so pleased the
king that he granted them permission to wear hat
and jacket, though only of bark, and to carry a
cane-staff, their headman being allowed to deck
his jacket with “gold.” The fourth section, who
provided the dried venison for the royal house-
hold, were the Rankot-pediya. One of these hunters
and a royal princess were the cause of the ban from
Sinhalese villages and the outcasting which has
been the unfortunate fate of their descendants
for nearly 600 years. The versions of the tradi-
tion, which one can gather here and there, vary
slightly in some details, but all agree in the main
particulars. We need only consider the two principal
accounts, one short, the other longer and more widely
known.

One account of the fall of the royal princess,
the daughter of King Parakrama Bahu V (circa A.D.
1344-1359), at Gampola, is given thus in many parts
of the Kandyan districts :—

The hunter, or dada-vedda, whose duty it was
to supply venison once a week, failed to secure any,
and in dread of punishment supplied the tender
human flesh of a child instead. The king's daughter,
Princess Ratnavalli, relished the flesh and insisted
on the hunter supplying the same regularly. He
did this either with her full cognizance or secretly.
The young child of the king's barber was the
hunter’s victim on one occasion. That day, when
the remainder from the royal provender was distri-
buted, the barber and a mat-weaver (a kinnaraya),
were .the recipients. The barber found a finger-
nail in the food and suspected it was that of his
lost child. Though overcome with disgust, he hid
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the finger-nail, but the kinnaraya, noticing his agita-
tion and his stopping his meal, was inquisitive and
finally wrung an explanation from him. There-
upon the kinnaraya, taking the finger-nail to the
king, boldly made a public denunciation. The
king was angered but had to institute an inquiry
which brought out the partnership of the king's
daughter. Before the king, overcome by the dis-
grace, committed suicide, he ordered severe punish-
ment. The hunter was degraded to be the public
scavenger, rodda, and the princess, degraded still
more. She was given in marriage to the outcasted

)

hunter, and both were expelled the city. Their

descendants are since known as rodiya, worthless.
The term is offensive to them, and they used the
term gadi, which it is usual for well-disposed visitors
to use when addressing them, and which they use
in speaking to each other.

The other and longer version of the tradition,
as given by the late Mr. Hugh Nevill, and found
more widely known, is as follows :—*‘ At Parakrama
Bahu's court, the venison was provided by a certain
Vaedda archer, who, during a scarcity of game,
substituted the flesh of a boy he met in the jungle,
and provided it as venison for the royal household.
On the following day Navaratna Valli, the beautiful
and idolized daughter of the king, called the Vaedda
aside and said emphatically, ‘ Just so, Vaedda,
bring such venison again, or fear my anger.” [t
would seem that the princess had penetrated the
horrible deception, but, fascinated by a sudden
longing for human flesh, had determined to satisfy
her morbid craving. Terrified at the risk of expo-
sure, the Vaedda continued to waylay youths in
the woods, and purveyed their flesh to the royal
kitchen, urged on by the princess. At last the whole
country took alarm at the mysterious disappearances
of so many youths, and dark and sinister rumours
began to circulate that a devil haunted the vicinity
of the court, preying on young men whose bodies
were devoured by it. At this crisis a barber, who
happened to be waiting at the palace for audience,
and who had to complain of the disappearance
of his only son on the previous day, having been
long in waiting, was given, by the servants at the
royal scullery, a leaf of rice and venison curry.
Just as the bereaved father was about to put the
first mouthful to his lips, he noticed on his leaf the
deformed knuckle of the little finger of a boy. Re-
cognizing it by the deformity as that of his son, he
at once feigned illness and a choleraic attack, and,
explaining that the unwonted smell of meat after
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his long fast had made him ill, he left his food un-
tasted and crawled away. When' once beyond the
purlieus of the palace, he quickly spread the alarm
that the king himself was killing and eating the
youths of the city. On this an angry crowd collected
at the palace demanding ‘justice of the king’ against
the king. The facts then came to light.”

This variant of the tradition makes the king
give his daughter to a scavenger. The outcasted
couple are refused any lodging by a kinnaraya first,
by other castes
later, and their
descendants will
not eat food ob-
tained from any
of these castes
and regard the
kinnaraya people
with intense
hereditary hate.
Other versions in
different Kandy-
an districts agree
with these two in
the ancestry of
the Rodiyas; a
royal princess
degraded for eat-
ing human flesh,
and a scavenger,
or hunter de-
graded to be a
scavenger, were
the progenitors.

Subsequent
to this semi-royal
origin, nearly 600
years ago, the
tribe have had
occasional accre-
tions of royal
blood from royal-
ties banished mto
their midst. The
nobility have also
contributed mem-
bers as frequently
as the king
wished to inflict
the most degracl-
g penalty he
could think of.
The threat to
inflict this punishment was effectually used by
the last king against the wife of Ehelapola,
the traitor Adigar who was beyond his reach.
The last king's resort to this dread punishment
was once the cause of enrichment of a Rodiya
settlement near Kadugannawa by the addition of
a whole clan of noble Kandyans. It was proved
that Nahalu Mudianse, of high family and holding
high office in the Temple of the Tooth Relic, had
stolen a golden image of Buddha, and melted it
down. The usual procedure followed the sentence

assed upon him of degradation to the Rodiyas.
he Rodiyas were notified and waited at the river
Mahaveliganga at Peradeniya. The duraya gaoler
and his assistants conducted the condemned to

AN OLD RODIYA.
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the river and bid them cross to the Rodiyas, to whom
the king’s decree was announced. They express
sympathy and promise friendship to the new-
comers ; a quid of betel from a Rodiya's mouth 1s
thrust into each woman'’s lips, an irrevocable adop-
tion, and the men are driven by sticks to the settle-
ment. In the case of the banishment of Nahalu
Mudianse, his family and all his male and female
relatives shared his fate; their new home was Udu-
galpitiya, where their descendants are still to be
seen in the Rodiya
settlement above
the Kadugan-
nawa-Kandy road
about half a mile
from Kadugan-
nawa. Descen-
dants of those
formerly employ-
ed about the court
of the Tamil kings
of Kandy and
some spurious
claimants to such
descent are those
who exhibit the
most extreme
degrees of scorn
towards these
descendants of
royalty and nobi-
lity.

The respect-
able Sinhalese
and the commoner
folk have never
il been free from
feelings of com-
passion and
kindness, even in
their modes of
address to these
people. In Uva
and Sabaragamu-
wa provinces,
their tribal name,
the term Gadi was
often used in
speaking to them,
instead of Rodi-
yas. Toflatterand
gain something,
the term Gasmanda
is used ; this was the former term for the headman
appointed from' their body. The headman is now
given the term Hulavaliya, 'which formerly was
used for the Kandy gaoler’s assistant (from among
the duraya gaol-guards) appointed to convey orders
to the Gasmanda, the Gadi headman. These changes
have come out about during the period of British
rule in Ceylon along with other gradual alleviations,
though much still remains to be done.

Nowadays, no local bigot is able to prevent the
Gadi folk from building huts like those of any other
Sinhalese ; instead of a bare upper half of the body
and naked breasts, the women at first used a ker-
chief to cover their chests and now wear proper
jackets in many districts. The old type of dwelling

Photo by A. S. Lazarus,
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was merely a piece of thatch leaning on the ground
and open in front, and the path leading to the en-
campment was marked by a dried skin hung up
as a banner. These have happily disappeared in
most districts. The Gadi people may now cross a
river in a boat or walk through a village or on the
bund of a channel. This was prohibited in Sinha-
lese times by a royal order affectng royal villages
and imitated by great lords, then adopted by the
lesser nobility for the sake of prestige, finally adopted
everywhere as a means of pretence to higher rank.
The same downward spread of conceit marked
the conduct of other ranks towards them. The

surrounded the camp, and shot down men, women
and children without compunction, then burnt all
the dwellings and destroyed the place.

The changes under British rule were startling
to most of the Sinhalese. In 1829 the Judge at
Kandy had the offending Gadi people from four
Kandyan districts brought into Kandy jail, confined
for a few days, and then sent home, “with a suit-
able admonition.” In 1830 the Judge, who was
another gentleman, had a gang, accused of violent
assault and robbery of the servant of a noble, brought ;
in for admonishment and discharge. In another
case, a landowner having stinted the allowance

e
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Photo by Andreas Nell.
A SURVIVAL OF FORMER KANDYAN LAW, THE RODIYAS ARE PERMITTED TO CARRY A LOAD ONLY AT ONE END OF THE PINGO.

kings, especially the Tamil kings (A.D. 1739-1850),

for political reasons, heaped insults and wrongs

upon these people so as to intensify the degrada- .

tion the king could inflict upon an overbold baron
or a traitor chief. The two territorial Adigars had the
power of life and death over them : lesser lords
would shoot or otherwise kill them without punish-
ment ; the Goigama people treated them witﬁ scorn
and would not buy from or sell to them. The
Adigars were severe in their judgments: in a case
of robbery by an individual, the whole camp was
summoned to the ferry and his fellows flogged the
culprit with thorny twigs and knotty sticks, after
which he was banished to another camp. If the
charge was one of seizing a Goigama woman, all
charged were tied in stocks and placed in elephants’
tracks to be trampled upon or to die of starvation.
[n the case of a whole settlement being condemned
the people of neighbouring villages of other castes

given free from the paddy reaped, the Gadi man
poured it back upon the heap thus rendering it
polluted and useless; the landowner was much
aggrieved that he was not permitted to shoot the
outcaste out of hand, but referred to a legal proceed-
ing. In 1834, a man charged with murder escaped
from the Kurunegala jail and took refuge in a
“Rodiya™ village. The consequences were visited
upon his own village, which was strictly ostracized
by its own barbers, dhobies, tomtom-beaters, etc.,
as well as by its neighbours. The intercession of the
headmen failed even fourteen years later, and the
ban was noted to exist even forty years later ; but
the feeling died out in time, though the death of
the culprit was much prior to the cessation of the
ban, and seemed to make no difference.

It 1s difficult to comprehend the indifference
of many Sinhalese towards this cruel attitude against
a tribe who can boast of royal descent and of many
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accretions from royalty and nobility. These “out-
caste ' people have more blue blood than many a
proud family, and the original sin of an ancestor
should not be a perpetual bar to common charity.

The allegations of thieving
by the men and immorality
on the part of the women
simply show that other
avenues of life have not
been left open to them
by those who could help
them.

The demon worship
which regulates much of
their lives is common to
many other classes of
Sinhalese Buddhists. They
are Buddhists as much as
permitted by the neglect
of the monks and the
people. One Buddhist
monk in the days of Sinha-
lese rule taught religion
to this tribe, and when
reprimanded by the king
was brave enough to reply
“Religion should be com-
mon to all.” Adherence
to their religion, despite
neglect by the professed
teachers and interdiction
from the temples, has
been shown when occasion
arose. An instance often
quoted is that of two men
condemned to be hanged

in 1834, who were heard

Ghe GIMESf GEYLON GHRISEMAS NUMBER

Fhoto by Andreas Nell,

A RODIYA HUT OF THE PRESENT DAY, A VAST IMPROVEMENT ON THE

LEAN-TO OF A FEW DECADES AGO.

refused ; and, when reaping of paddy takes place,
any one of the tribe is always given a part, perhaps
to avoid animosity, injury to the cattle in the woods
or secret damage to the grain or food plots, or some

witchcraft being practised
against the family of the
niggardly giver. There is
no better provision that
could be made for their
general welfare than the
allotment of lands for more
cultivation than they have
at present.

Accounts of these
people given by early
British writers such as
Davy and Forbes and
D’Oyly were collated from
statements made by Kan-
dyan chiefs and represent
their condition fairly. The
full account given by
Robert Knox (captive in
Ceylon, A.D. 1659-1679)
was borne out by the later
accounts. Knox was ex-
tremely careful in his
observations and very
accurate in his accounts
of the interior of Ceylon.
Another careful chronicler
was Major Forbes, whose
“Eleven Years in Ceylon”
was published in 1840.
The most work was by the
late Mr. Hugh Nevill,

whose papers in the jour-

repeating nal he
Pali stan- edited,
zas before “The Tap-
their ex- robanian, "’
ecution In contain
Kandy. m uc h

Their about the
means of Rodiyas
livelihood o fi t he
are at North-
present re- Central
stricted: Province,
the women Sir Emer-
sing and son Ten-
dance and nent was
perform given' an
simple jug- estimate 'in
glery for 1859 that
money; the they num-
men make bered
ropes, about a
whips  of thousand,
the fibre of an enu-
the Ceylon P A Rerationin
wild hemp, Dr. DRUMMOND SHIELS, WHEN A MEMBER OF THE DONOUGHMORE COMMISSION VISITING A RODIYA ViLiace, " 1903 gave
tassels and the number

cords dyed with vegetable dyes,
mental whisks : they do not make mats of the dyed

hemp fibre, which the kinnaraya do.

gain 1s attendance at the houses of the well-to-do
for money or food. These are seldom or never

and orna-

One source of
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1,600. To break up the settlements in which they
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rtain peculiarities in their language, survival of
their Indian tribalism, can be removed only by
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Send for illustrated rnmcal Tariff-Folder phone. Luxurious suites.

ta “Times of Ceylon,” Colomb
Masiayir, Ehlla: Fava Flotels Colotab AN HOTEL OF DISTINGTION,

Each of lhla 190 Bedrooms has o fulh" e:-ﬁ"p%ﬂ pn\:iate bathé::.d:}. a 'o‘lfci'"’“’ and MODERN AND UP-TO-DATE.
tra ting rivate Garage for ars adjoins. er’s jig
Pﬁmﬁm Grox::nor 6321 ‘Grams: Keighbrace, Audlayfs]_‘;ldm NORFOLK STREET, STRAND, LONDON.

THE ROMANTIC
TRADITIONS OF
A BYGONE DAY

combined with
Modern Luxury
AT SELSDON PARK you may enjoy
free golf on a private 18 hole golf

course (6,361 yds.) in our cwn park of
230 acres, over 500 ft. up on the Surrey

Every LUXURY and Comfort Guaranteed

at the most reasonable prices

PALACE HOTEL

BLOOMSBURY ST. LONDON, W.C. 1.

Telegrams : Epicure, Westcent, London.

With a reputation {or giving absolute satisfaction to its overseas visitora.
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TERMS H. 2 C water and phoneinall rooms. Rooms and Suites with private baths. { 50 Bedrooms, Running hot and cold water and telephone in every room.
illustrated Brn:hures free on request from the offices of this Annual. {1 Fully licensed, Excellent Cuisine and Wine cellar.

‘; _Unde( f‘Je same mar-:;v;ar;én:-" 1; The | Terms : En Pension from 5 guineas weekly.

| WICKHAM COURT HSCEL SDON" PARK “INDIVIDUAL ATTENTION IS THE KEYNOTE OF OUR SERVICE”
il ..... _W’EST WICKHAM, KENT _“: gﬂ?ﬁ%ﬁ',‘p‘?’fg‘é?}ﬁh{ﬂ H o TE L For complete brochure write The Manager, “Times of Ceylon,” Colombo,

Surrounded by LONDON’S main interests

THE TUSCAN HOTEL

SHAFTESBURY AVENUE, W.|

TELEGrRAMS: TUSCANOTEL, LONDON.

Offers MAXIMUM corr;forl at
a MINIMUM charge.
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Stafford BHotel

THE HOTEL OF DISTINCTION
for Comfort & Luxury combined with economy
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Adjacent to West-end Parks, Theatres and Principal Shops, in
the centre of London yet the most quiet and select locality

= =

Central Heating. 5 minutes Station Dally Terms B 10/ (eI and: ons ghnian Sasvle) :—E
Garage near by. Telegrams : Si. James’s Place Telephone : i

. * Stafford Hotel, Regent 7501 =
Single Room with Breakfast ... 10/6 T‘mrdon‘ i T, l}.()?d(?fl'cl I (7 lines) g
Double Room with Breakfast 18 to 21/- ariff from Times of Ceylon g =

Self contained Suites.
Tariff from Times of Ceylon
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285 BEDROOMS RECENTLY RE-FURNISHED

Hot and Cold Running Water and _,.-::-'::'7:5":."- EDINBURGHO
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Central Heating in each Room. -

i ,,,G‘ﬂgbfﬁ" \ THE ALISON HOTEL

3 e MELVILLE CRESCENT
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B SHA L 2. k“l_f ?//-’f/f to Shopping Centres, Theatres and points of Historical Interest.
\\ DB“‘ §1- _,,/_;-’::?: Telephione - It is cquipped with modern conveniences which
‘\ et st w /}4’*‘: SURE Temple Bar 6082-3-4 make for comfort and good service.
eREY o Bedroom,
\\/ s W0 oNE PRIE aicte riak o / & PERSONAL MANAGEMENT
=g OF NO EXTRAS | fast, Ba % 7 PRI, ”
CENT?\E‘ FULLY LICENSED | (double 13/6d.) Telephone : 207501, : Telegrams : ** MELCREST EDINBURGH.
Tariff obtainable from Times of Ceylon Office. Tariff from TIMES OF CEYLON.
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WHERE TO STAY
WHEN
ON LEAVE

BOURNEMOUTH

FOR AN IDEAL HOLIDAY

OR PERMANENT RESIDENCE

Bournemouth—the gem of England's sunny South coust—offers unrivalled
attractions for temporary or permanent residence. Here—iragrant pines,
golden sands and sparkling sea, in a mild equable climate —combine with
more osaic advantages: low rates, pure water supply, economical gas
and electricity, and excellent facilities for sport, education and amusement.

Come to Bournemouth : you will find health and happiness on jts favoured shores,

Official Guide and Residential Bookiet free on request
from the offices of this Annual

PARIS
GRAND HOTEL TERMINUS
108, RUE SAINT LAZARE,

Meost Central and Best Situation.
500 Bedrooms with Private Bath or Running Water

Single Room from Frs. 30 With Bath from Frs. 45
Double Room from Frs. 40  With Bath from Frs. 55

Telegraphic Address: TERMINUS- 118-PARIS
Tariff from Times of Ceylon

CADOGAN HOTEL

SLOANE STRE ET, LONDON, S.W. 1
Telephone : SLOANE 7141
Si_tuated centrally in the West End overlooking gardens and within a few
minutes of Victoria Station, Hyde Park, and Piccadilly.  All rooms with
telephone and running hot and cold water. FExcellent restaurant
renowned for Cuisine and Service.

Single Bedroom “ie ok e per day, from 8/6
Single Bedroom (with private Bath Room) i from 14/6
Doukle Bedroom 55 o 5, . from 18/6
Double Bedroom (with private Bath Room) " from 25/~
Private Suites rem 35/-

3 i » i 7o "
Inclusive En Pension Terms per week from 6 Gns
Wedding Receptions. Fully Licensed,

Tariff from Times of Ceylon
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Estate Supplies for Sale

LL Estate Requisites, selected Coconut Shells, for
collecting Rubber Latex, Rs. 3/- per 1,030 packed,
Slaked Sifted Lime, Rs. 20/- per ton, Cochin Coir Tea
Leaf Bags for wire shoot, etc. 34" X 2’ 6" Rs. 14/- per doz.
Tea Supply baskets 8" x4" Rs. 450 per 1,000, Albizzia
3"%3" Rs. 3'50 per 1,000, Large size Transport Cane
Baskets 24" < 24" Rs. 18/- per doz. Plant Protecting Bas-
kets 15, 8, 6 Rs. 20/- per 1,000, F.O.R. Ambalangoda.

Apply :
W. JANDORIS SILVA,
AMBALANGODA.
O O O O O O R L R T
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education. One of the young men in the group
photographed has been educated in a bilingual
school and has reached the sixth standard in
Sinhalese and in English, but one swallow does
not make a summer, and wider enrolment in
the available government schools seems very
necessary. In Uva and in Sabaragamuwa Provinces,
they are not hated and harassed as in the
nearer Kandyan districts, where the degrada-
tion i1s emphasized by the behaviour of the other
Sinhalese towards them. That ‘ untouchables ”
should be permitted is of course illegal in Ceylon,
as well as contrary to the dictates of civilization,
but social and civic privileges cannot be enforced
only by laws ; the customs have to be changed even
if only gradually. The name Rodiya, which means
“ worthless,” could be replaced by their tribal
designation Gadi. Their headman used to be called
the Gasmanda, and the Duraya headman, chan-
nel of orders from above, was cailed Hulavaliya.
At present the people call themselves Gasmanda.
and their own headman Hulavaliya. The next step
to the calling of the people Hulavaliya is being
taken, and the official authorities may go further and
call the headman an Arachchi as in the case of other
villages. The village has been always called a kup-
payama, i.e., a camp or settlement not a gamaorvillage ;
that is in an official distinction which might be
abolished along with the special name for their
headman.

The restriction of the pingoes to a load at only
one end of the pole is not enforceable by law, but
dread of the anger of other rural folk ensures the
continuity of this custom. That they do not have
to jump off the road into the drain is a most gratify-
ing advance in many Kandyan districts, but in
remoter parts they are still compelled to do so. To
move them to fresh settlements seems practicable,
since they have been fond of migrating when not
forcibly prevented. The group in far Kumani in the
Eastern Province went from the Kandy district
during the wars. of the 18th century and later, and
migrations from Uva to Colombo have been recent.
Each generation under the British rule of freedom
has made some slight advance towards liberation
from the cruel conditions enforced by the edicts
of the Kandy kings, but there is still a great deal
to be done by the Sinhalese towards improving
the conditions of life of the tribe called Rodiya,
but properly to be known as Gadi, until the names
and their implications can be abolished.

The existence of the Rodiya community,
labouring under severe disabilities, was one of the
considerations which led the Donoughmore Com-
mission to recommend manhood suffrage for Ceylon,
with no qualifications as to income or literacy.
Among the Tamil community the Commission noted
the existence of 70,000 or 80,000 persons of low
caste or of depressed classes, and it was the hope
of the Commission that many of the members of the
inferior castes, by receiving the vote, would not
only be placed in a better position to obtain redress
for their grievances, but would also gain a new
status in  self-respect as possessing one of the
highest privileges of citizenship.
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* FOR MANGLED FEET

ANY CORNS, WARTS OR BUNIONS, MASTER, OR IF LADY GET FEET HURT BY MASTER DANCING.
VERY CHEAP, MASTER, ONLY TWO RUPEES.
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@Y friend E. V. Lucas (the gentle-hearted
E,: successor of Charles Lamb, the angelic
1D visitant of earth’s many paradises)
$ likes Ceylon. This is, to be sure, a
J & perfectly valuable testimonial to Ceylon.
2 Ub-Vatst It 1s also an advertisement. | do not
suppose there is a better hand in the world to
depict the charms of a place than E. V. Lucas.
here 1s no more charming writer who can better
convey the delectations of travel and of quaint
topographical discovery.
hose who have read a certain book called
Windfall's Eve, which E. V. Lucas wrote in 1928,
will remember a dedication which runs as follows :
“To Pando, a ship, which took me on an even keel
to a troplcal [sland and brought me back with equal
felicity.” ‘Pando ' was a transparent way of men-
tioning a certain shipping company who ply their
vessels from London to Australia and to the Far
East; the tropical Island was ours. He, it seems,
wrote this book on board on the outward and the
inward voyages. In between he saw Ceylon, explor-
ing 1t with that acute eye for those original and
commonly neglected little sights, which only E. V.
Lucas possesses ; so luminous are his interpretations
of our human settlements hls angel eye lookmg
gently at them through his wings. He promised
a sequel to Windfall's Eve, and Windfall's Eve as a
narrative of all that befell a good-hearted elderly
bachelor who wins the Calcutta Sweep (in the days
before Dublin) was capable of many sequels. The
sequel was Down the Sky into which is worked E. V.
Lucas’s glimpses of Ceylon. Two or three hundred
years hence Down the Sky will be one of the classic
places contalnmg reference to Ceylon in the world's
literature ; like Fa-Hien. But unlike Fa-Hien, it
will reflect the Ceylon we know, our Ceylon
In the later years E. V. Lucas has come to find
that the winter months in England are not com-
patible with the best of health. He i1s now con-
strained to get away for a while from the cold, looking
for blue skies and sunshine in the more equable
climates. He calls hlmself for this reason a winter-
escaper. The people in his already mentioned two
novels or entertamnments (as they are techmca[ly
called by their author) are all winter-escapers too.
His Ceylon visit was one of his winter-escapes.
In his winter-escape of 1930 he saw Ceylon again, only
passing through' Colombo this time on his way to
Java. Ina letter to me he makes an affectionate salu-
tation to Colombo. This time there was more personal
commony ground between him and me, and he had
been received here by my brother and sister-in-law
who represented to Elm he said, the friendliness

with which the permanent heart of Colombo entices
the passing wvisitor. And there was over again the
sempiternal sunshine, which is our own gift from
the Most High.

Now, how precisely does one come at last to select
Ceylon as a desirable place to wisit? In E. V.
Lucas’s entertainment called Down the Sky the
thing i1s quite simple. The adorable Richard,
who has bagged the Calcutta Sweep First Prize,
must hit Ceylon somewhen. All those who draw
that kind of smashing First Prize must take notice
of Ceylon. The adorable Richard selects ; so much
the more delicate his compliment to our tropical

Island. * What about South Africa? " he is asked
in the club by one counsellor. By others in turn:
“What's the matter with Rio? "™ “What about
Bombay or Calcutta or Madras? " * What about

Samoa?” “ Why not Cuba?” It was amid these
suggestions that the Oracle among travellers (in
the club) put in, “ Why not Ceylon? Ceylon fills
every requirement. All you have to do 1s to fix
the passage and then cable for the right rooms
at Colombo.” * Are there palm trees in Ceylon? "
enquired the sweep. Answered the Oracle : *“ Palm
trees ? My dear fellow, the palm i1s the principal
tree of the Island.” “ And lagoons?’ * There
are great natural inland lakes anyway, and tanks,
as the artificial ones are called, made by the kings
long before our ancestors over here had begun
to paint their bodies blue.” So Richard settled on
Ceylon. His boon companion and old friend,
Jenny, Mrs. Jenny Candover, the only other character
of the story ancf' the heroine of all its continuous
speaking parts, concurred. “ If you are not afraid
of curry,” said Richard, “then it's Ceylon.” “I
adore curry,” Jenny replied. So they came.

[ wish a few of us could have joined this party
of two when they came here. It would have been a
new experience seeing Ceylon, which we had never
seen before. It would have shown us how we had
gone about all our lives in Colombo without seeing
Colombo; without seeing just those familiar
and everyday objects, which we do not enjoy
seeing enough or don't enjoy seeing at all.
E. V. Lucas is the kind of traveller who has a
keen eye for those very things. With him we
should have seen what exactly makes the home-
liness of Colombo, we, who should be supposed
on all counts to be perfectly at home in it. E. V.
Lucas's readers would know how that peculiar
felicity and native charm which clings to different
cities have been so exactly distilled by him
in the books he has written on Paris, Florence,
Venice, Rome and the cities of Holland. There is a
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KREMENTZ
QUALITY
JENVEEEERY

FOR THOSE FAVOURED
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KREMENTZ
STEIDS res
sist corrosion
—give lifetime
service,
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KREMENTZ COLILAR PINS
in the patterns which well-
dressed men prefer.

T{AT air of ease and savoir faire which marks
certain men in every smart gathering is due not only
to personal distinction but to a meticulous choice
of the accessories which contribute to their “‘well
turned out’ look.

International “style leaders” have long favoured

Krementz Jewelle S . RREUENTZ DRESS
J lery for dress, business and sports wear, T hREss
signs for full dress and

not only because the world of fashion has stamped informal evening wear.
Krementz Jewellery with its highest approval but
because Krementz c]fmlz'{y is a guarantee of choice

materials, skilled workmanship and lifetime wear.

Sold by Smart Shops and Jewellery Stores.

KREMENTZ Self-Adjustable WRIST WATCH BANDS 12 fit any wrist, : S
Sport Shirt Combination
of Tie and Collar Holders.

KREMENTZ

QUALITY JEWELLERY FOR MEN

RESISTS THE COMBINED ACTION OF BODY ACIDS AND EXCESSIVE PERSPIRATION BUTTONS—casy to

KREMENTZ COAT

Messrs. MULLER & PHIPPS (Asia) LTD., R tatives—Mi Buildi Colombo, Ceylon - oo
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special London which the publishing firm of Methuen
have called E. V. Lucas’s London. So there is a
Colombo waiting for the explorer who has faith is in
the harvest of the quiet eye. There 1s a Colombo
whose hurried permanent inhabitants hardly see at all
as they go about blind in their own city. The
adorable Richard and Jenny, Mrs. Jenny Candover,
were bound for exactly this Colombo. They were
coming to introduce us to E. V. Lucas’s Ceylon.

“ It was to Ceylon that we were bound " (writes
the pen of the adorable Richard, the narrator) :
- *“Ceylon, the Isle of Spices, or the Spicy Isle as it

MONSOON, AMBEGAMUWA—" CEYLON'S BEAUTY 1S THE BEAUTY OF NATURE.”

used to be called, because it was alleged that wafts
of perfume met the mariner when stll far from its
shores and drew him thither by the nose.” The
adorable Richard, so ready to subject himself to
be drawn here by the nose, continues: ““ To me,
having now first-hand knowledge of it, Ceylon is
not the Isle of Spices but the Isle of Sunshine ;
for the sun, to an inhabitant of Great Britain, is an
indiscribably seducing idea . . . . By five o'clock,
the Sinhalese let their long, black tresses fall and
glisten over their shoulders The fragrant
darkness comes with swiftness, bringing with it the
smister cries of the flying foxes as they anxiously
cross the sky, and the glint of the fireflies’ fugitive
sparks 1s impossible to anticipate. A magnificent
sunset 1s the rule. That is why the Galle Face
Hotel is unique : the whole pageant is punctually

Ghe GIMES o GEYLON GHRISGMAS NUMBER

unrolled.” With that memorably graceful word
for our Galle Face, the adorable Richard plunges
into a descant on Ceylon’s many names in history.

“The fact that I call it the Isle of Sunshine
will never be remembered, but it is a record in
all the books that it is the Serendib of the
Arabian Nights, the scene of Sinbad’s adventures :
that by its first Indian conquerors it was known
as the Resplendent Isle ; by the Buddhists as the
Pearl on India’s brow; by the Chinese as the
Isle of Jewels; by the Greeks as the Island of
Hyacinths and Rubies; while Mahomedans ‘as-

Photo by R, West.

signed it to the exiled parents of mankind as a
new elysium to console them for the loss of
Paradise.” No wonder then that every day there
are passenger ships in Colombo’s harbour.”

I do not know whether we should ever beguile
ourselves into thinking that Ceylon has a note-
worthy architecture except, of course, the historic
ruins and the small accidental residue in Kandy.
Colombo has none. But even in Colombo there’s
an exception, which opinion coming from E. V.
Lucas, who is the author of A4 Wanderer in Holland,
1s specially interesting and authoritative. * The
Dutch may have gone, but you find their grave,
solid buildings—their churches and their forts—
all along the south-west coast. There are churches
in Colombo and Galle that might have been trans-
planted from any town in Holland, and in Colombo
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you pass the old cemetery filled with the neglected
graves of the dead and otherwise forgotten Myn-
heers and their wives, who lie under crumbling
stones between open railings beyond which the
ceaseless traffic of the city they won and lost goes for
ever on. Dutch names perpetuate the old regime
—such as Bloomendaal and Rosendaal.” This tribute
to our Dutch memorials is followed by another
Colombo discovery which is simply delightful in
its surprise. ** Colombo is unique in my experience
m combining in one building, very ingeniously and
thriftily, the functions of a clock-tower and a light-
house. By day you look upon this structure, which
1s at the meeting of four cross-roads in the thick
of the town with a traffic policeman at its foot, as
you would look at any clock-tower in any main street
and think no more about it ; but at evening, at the
moment the sun's rim dips and the dark prepares to
stride, the beacon springs to life and shines on,
through its revolving shutter, through the night :
a thing of romance.” I do not know if any permanent
Colombo-dweller, living or dead, ever saw our
wretched, common-place clock-tower in this light.
But E. V. Lucas was bound to; because of that
exquisite eye he has for such things, because of
the magic alchemy of his wanderer’s pen, because
of the angel in him. It is E. V. Lucas all over.
Then there are pictures of even quieter things.
Our cricket in Ceylon : * Colombo provided me also
with a new cricketing experience. | have seen in
my hfe much cricket but never till then had [ watched
a man make a hundred on Christmas Eve. This
was the only cricket | saw, except for desultory games
on the Galle Face lawn in one of which the ‘partici-
pators were a very small boy, in ; his father, bowling
and fielding anything in front ; and his grandfather,
with a big cigar, keeping wicket and making a un-
sportsmanlike use of his skirts. Could one see such
a sight in England, the home of the game? " Our
Ceylon crows : ‘I shall always remember the Galle
Face Hotel for its bodyguard of crows. This, the
omnipresent bird of Ceylon, differs from the crows
of India and Jamaica in being smaller and bolder.
He does not keep his eye on the city from the sky, as
those sinister fowls ever do, soaring and watching,
but descends in noisy flocks to the streets or makes
his observations from roofs and window ledges.
The Galle Face Hotel is entirely under his claws.”
Our common Ceylon cart-bull : “ The real transport
power of Ceylon is the bullock. This loyal creature,
although no bigger than a Jersey calf at home, pulls
considerable loads, to which are added their owners
and often a friend or two, and keeps up a gallant
trot. | saw no sign of cruelty on the part of the
drivers who, having no reins, steer by digs and
persuasion. QOurselves : ““ The Sinhalese, if not actu-
ally laughing, have a contented air and seem to be
on the friendliest terms with each other. As for the
children, they are always merry and never anything
but of an adorable comeliness; straight-limbed,
care-free children, all with shining teeth. Upon the
women of the East the heat is, of course, hardest.
Some splendid full-bosomed dark beauties in rich
silks fluttering in_the monsoon I saw, descending
from cars on the Galle Face lawn. But Ceylon is a
man’s country. All the servants are men, all the
shop-keepers, all the walkers on the roads: and
all wear camboys or skirts. Never were bipeds

better built to show off trousers to advantage ; and
none wear them. The road-menders are naked and
have the most beautiful backs and shoulders. The
trite companion between them and bronze statues
1s continually in the mind. Except for the shaven
head of the Buddhist priests in the yellow and
orange draperies, you see no baldness. Also you
see no bowlegs. Nor are there cripples.”

There are the official guide-books and tours,
even for Ceylon. These are more or less a bore :
and they copy from each other the usual appreciation
of the ruined cities, Kandy, the Perahera, and so .
forth. One may be pardoned for skipping these,
though even here E. V. Lucas can bring the charm
of his pen to transmute the banal and the blasé.
One, anyhow, prefers those vignettes drawn of less
sensational but very familiar things. There is the
portrait of an elephant (anonymous): *“ We saw
him building a sea-wall somewhere between Colombo
and Galle, on the south-west coast. One end of a
chain was fixed to one of the great blocks of granite
which had been dumped on the sands, and the
other to a thick pole about six inches in diameter
and five feet long. The pole the elephant grasped
in its teeth and then began to pull, slowly but surely
dragging the block to the wall and under the direc-
tions of the mahout, pushing it into the required
position. There was no sense of effort, and no
sense of display, although one felt that the elephant
was conscious of its ability and proud of it. No
doubt he was concentrating as a labourer, but he was
able none the less to keep one of his little eyes on us
to see if we were properly impressed. [ shall never
forget him.” There 1s the portrait of an old Sinha-
lese gardener (anonymous) at Peradeniya: A
very charming old man. All the Sinhalese, whose
employment bring them into a helpful relation to the
foreigner struck me as being kindly and thoughtful
and hospitably bent. Would Master like this?
What would Master eat next? and so forth : all
very soothing and gratifying. But the nicest of
them all was the old gariener or guide—wrinkled
and smiling, with a ragged white beard—in the Kandy
Botanical Gardens, who led us from flower to flower
and tree to tree and, in his gentle voice, with an
admirable choice of words, described their pro-
perties The principal occupations of the
attendants at Kew, if I remember right, is to prevent
anything being picked ; but this dear old gentle-
man picked everything ..."” And there is a
portrait of a Ceylon blue bird (anonymous), which
E. V. Lucas liked better than all our hawks and
water-birds, kingfishers and fly-catchers, and so on.
This special little blue thing * flew away from me
as a gentleman should.” So the praise of him is
as follows : “ I think that blue bird was the most
beautiful thing I saw in Ceylon. An assurance that
I could find it, somewhere, at a given hour, flying
not across the sky but away from me, as a gentle-~
man should, would make me cheerfully again
face those five thousand miles of tedious waters:
gncl"all the languorous fatigues of the Arabian

ea.

Perhaps the finest of E. V. Lucas’s observations
on our [sland take the shape of two general apprecia-
tions of its natural beauty, written in his beautiful
quiet prose, instinct with a quiet and beautiful
poetry. “ Ceylon,” he thinks, “is an Island of
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TO MEN AND WOMEN OF ALL AGES — ESPECIALLY THOSE OVER FORTY

Are you at the
cross-roads of
middle age?

Forty years of age marks the turning point of life.
Youth lies behind and the future presents the
alternative of increased mental and bodily vigour
or premature old age.

Science enables you to make the better choice. Day by
day, fresh triumphs are achieved in the fight against lost
vitality and advancing years, Prominent amongst the
scientists who conduct research for the prolongaticn of
youthfulness is E. Buergi, M.D., Professor of Medicine
at Berne University, under whose direction the well-
known * PHYLLOSAN °’ is prepared.

‘ PHYLLOSAN ' helps you to keep on keeping on. It
increases all the vital forces of the body, rejuvenates the
arteries, revitalizes the blood, corrects high blood pressure
and fortifies the heart. Just take two tablets three times
a day, before meals. The results will gratify you.

To revitalize your Blood, rejuvenate

your Arteries, correct your Blood Pressure,

fortify your Heart, strengthen your Nerves, and increase
all your Physical and Vital Forces- - irrespective of age.

Sold by all Chemaists, Stores and Bazars,
Agents: W. A, Beer & Co., Lloyd Buildings, Prince Street, Colombo,
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ABBOTT’S
CUSHION

INNER SOLE SHOE

Here is the smartest and most comfortable shoe in the
World. A bold statement to make but one you will
agree with immediately you put it on. The Cushion
Inner Sole gives the feeling of walking on a thick pile
carpet. No nails of any description in the sole and

perfect ventilation.

=4 Made i
No- 5!) « T aAa 1;; i
WILLOW CALF. BLACK -
BOX CALF. BROWN
SUEDE. GREY SUEDE.

C.0.D.

# MENS SHOES

We send C.OD. all over
the World through any

Postage 3)"- 2 _ P.O. or_Bank, 5/= Deposit
er air must accompan
WRITE FOR ILLUSTRATED CATALOGUE D COD, crdem oo

W. ABBOTT & Sons Lo

Post Dept. 58-60, Ludgate Hill, LONDON, E.C. 4. 50 LONDON AND

10 PARIS BRANCHES.
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DELMEGE, FORSYTH & Co., Ltd.

MERCHANTS AND SHIPPING AGENTS
COLOMBO, CEYLON

AGENCIES AND CORRESPONDENTS :

SHIPPING. National Board of Marine Underwriters, The, New York
Anchor Line (Henderson Bros.)) Lid., The Ocean Accident & Guarantee Corporation Lid,, The
Anglo-Saxon Petroleum Co., Ltd., The il Prudential Assurance Co., Ltd., London
Brocklebank 1.td., Thos. & Jne. (The Anchor Brockle- i
bank & Well Line of Steamers, Brocklebank's Cunard | GENERAL.,

Service)
Bullard, King & Co,, Ltd., London
Cunard 8. 8, Co,, Ltd., Liverpool
Capadian National Railways, The oy
Holt & Co., Alfred, Liverpool. (The Blue Funnel Passen- gryant &gd)’l\f{ ]‘itd" LI(j r:;lOKI_ g
ger Service, The Ocean Steam Ship Co., Ltd.,, The sy & Go. ( adras) Lid., Madras
Blue Funmnel Trans-Pacific Service) ‘ Carreras (India) Ltd,; Calcutta

| Burness & Sons, James, l.ondon
Burrakur Coal Co., Ltd., The, Calcutta
Bird & Co., Calcutta

Henderson & Co.'s Line of Steamers, P. Foster & Co., Ltd., H. ]J., Bombay
Red Star Line, (Antwerp) | Heilgers & Co., F. W., Calcutta

Weir & Co., Andrew (India/Natal Line) | Indian Patent Stone Co., Ltd., The, Caleutta
| Kimpton & Sons, W.S., Melbourne
INSURANCE. Ledward & Taylor, Ltd., Manchester
Board of Underwriters of New York, New York MacFarlane, Lang & Co., Ltd., London & Glasgow
British Fire Insurance Co., Ltd., London | ‘ " Robertson & Son, Ltd., John, London & Dundee
Guardian Assurance Co,, Ltd., The, London Samuel & Co., M. London
Marine Insurance Co., Ltd., The, London Cepea Fabrics, Litd., Manchester

LONDON BROKERS:

Messrs. Delmege, Allen & Co., Ltd., 138, Leadenhall Street, London, E.C. 3.
Messrs. James Burness & Sons, 15, St. Helen’s Place, London, E.C. 3.
Messrs. Mann, George & Co., Ltd., Cory Buildings, Fenchurch Street, London, E.C. 3.
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many waters. There are rivers, muddy after
heavy rain, which often break out into rapids and
‘m which elephants lie in paradisal sloth and drivers
bathe both themselves and their bullocks, pouring
the water from a pail solicitously over the little,
patient animals. There are the mountain streams
tumbling in waterfalls over the grey rocks

beside the road and escaping under it to
splash riotously again on ther way to the
valley. There are the great shallow lakes,

with turtles at their edges and white cranes alert
for fish or frogs. There are great artificial tanks

TOILERS OF THE DEEP—LOOKING DOWN FROM SWAMY ROCK, TRINCOMALEE,

made by the old kings, where flocks of water-fowl
rise up and you notice black excrescences on the
surface which might be pieces of wood but are
really crocodiles’ snouts. There are irrigation
channels for the rice fields, some of them under
water, some of them squares of vivid green, and
some of them mere soft mud being re-puddled by
teams of water-buffaloes. There are the grassy
pools beside the road where these same slate-
coloured ruminants take their siesta, and lastly
there are the constructed baths, each with its
bucket, for passers-by who feel drier than is good
for them.” The second is a passage of the beauty
of Ceylon mingled with the beings who have been
favoured to own it for a permanent background,
as they live and have their being. *‘ Ceylon’s beauty
is the beauty of nature—of palm trees, mountains

Ghe GiMESg“ CEYLON GHRISEMAS NUMBER

and rivers ; of palm trees, lagoons and rice fields ;
of palm trees, butterflies and blossoms, and of
sunsets of amazing and even frightening splendour.
Now and then the white dome of a temple, gleam-
ing amid the greenery, alights sweetly on the eye,
and there are agreeable flashes of colour among
the clothes of the wayfarers who walk ever along
the roads. (Closing my eyes and thinking of Ceylon,
that is what | see : the Sinhalese walking, on both
sides of the road, slowly, gracefully, independently :
walking, walking, walking.)”

That is pure idyll; this charming presentation

Photo by P. J, C. Durrant.

of this Island or of ourselves, even on his very
short second visit to Colombo he did not forget. He
penned a note to me in London referring again to
his own Ceylon discovery, Colombo's admirable
magic-lantern which is at once also Colombo’s
clock-tower. He wrote : ** A very beautiful morning
just as hot as I like it. I woke early enough to see
the sun rise and to watch the lighthouse say
* Good-bye ' to the sea and become strictly muni.-
cipal agamn.” And he added the post-script :
" Colombo is a most hospitable and warm-hearted
city.

To finish off, I should add my own post-script
too to my friend E. V. Lucas, the latest and most
companionable and most angelic of His Majesty's
Companions of Honour. This is to say: Thanks
awfully. Come again.
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- SIEMENS

16mm CINE CAMERAS
AND PROJECTORS

Professional quality
movie making-now
possible for the most
inexperienced amateur

‘* this unique idea enables
you to load the camera
in daylight without loss
or waste of unexposed film

M 0 D E L (1 'B » MODEL “B”. There is nothing to learn with a Si_emens
camera, the merest amateur can take successful pictures
at once, The Siemens way of loading has eliminated
the use of complicated adjustments such as sprockets
for threading and Joopmg the film. Its unique features
include 3 speeds: slow motion (64 pictures a second),
normal (16 pictures a second) and fast (8 pictures
a second). There is no need 1o worry about
under or over exposure, changing the speed automati-
cally changes the aperture. The Busch-Glaukar F/2.8
lens combined with the varying speeds permits pictures
being made in indifferent light. Footage indicator, view-

THE SIEMEN’S STANDARD 16mm. PROJECTOR finder with sighter, self-portrait and single pictures

has the I"liﬂhest lighting efficiency possible, A special optical CIEVICE. &e. £30 )

svstem gives a light of 130 lumens—there is nothing of its kind TROPICAL MODEL “B" all metal finish £36.

to equal it. Two and three bladed shutters supplied. Lens

Eaﬁll]_y lnt_erchans{ea.blu.l o The‘dsie%ensIﬂroicclnrdwill thr:l:\w ; " 2 e P e FB5 1 £20
rilliant picture up to 19ft, wide. Variable speed control an /| ‘AT i mn .2 lens !

reverse mechanism. Meator rewind. Sl p’:"n]'ccﬁorl far any M 0 D E L £x A 2 MODEL “A \epeed, cayight ke i

length o_f time. I_T_Im new td_vpe silent méﬁ;‘up c‘lioes not engage DEL D 3 1 Jistieh ] y
perforations—eliminating damage to and permilting the M 0 D E L 11 D (Y] MODE 1 b s enses, yhignt oading, remote

use of old or worn films. The i is self-contained T
making the projector very easyl to carry. Weighs only control, and many athel‘ up-to date features £100,
5,

20 lbs.  Price complete with carrying case

FILMS IN SIEMENS CASSETTES AT STANDARD
PRICES OBTAINABLE FROM AGFA AND KODAK
DEALERS

THE SIEMEN’S SUPERLUX PROJECTOR

for Halls and lLecture Rooms is notable for its wvery high
illumination lumens) 50 and 65 mm. lenses easily inter-
changeable. Speed 12 to 28 frames per second, lamp pro-
tected from overload, motor rewind. £96.

THE “CINEA” FILM SPLICING AND MENDING
OUTFIT FOR 16 m/m FILM

In 10 to 15 seconds you can repair a broken film with

THE SIEMEN'S HOME PROJECTOR

is a smaller edition of the standard model similar in design,
has a licht value of 50 lumens. Is capable of giving

this ingenious accessory. The ideal instrument for
brilliant pictures up to 6ft. wide.

inserting titles and making composite films.

Price 50/-

Provision is made on the two larger models for the
later fitting of & sound head for projecting sound-

@ an-film pictures.
am IMITED
£ . {55TA - % - 4

it Write for full particulars and name of nearest stockist to :— N

1, New Burlington Street, Regent Street, London, England.
SOLE DISTRIBUTORS FOR THE EMPIRE Phone ; Regent 2085 Cables : Cinepro, Piccy, London.
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WHERE ELEPHANTS MEET

Copyright Photograph

Hape Gaster

A view from the KANDY road at HINGULA, at the foot of KADUGANNAWA PASS.
The stream is a tributary of the MAHA OYA.

Digitized by Noolaham Foundation.
noolaham.org | aavanaham.org



“LYOA HOL(IG PIo ) 30 Joij iy uoyey soa
ydezSojoyd ayyp, punoideroy oyl ul ‘TYNVD HOLNA 4 Suimoys ‘TTIVO “ST4Vd VINOLIIA

&
.
va
cC
EIRE
Owc
e (=
(4]
E c
© ©
s
© ©
o ®
o
Zo
29
5§
B
£s
o)
=" 0O
(@ =

Ghe GIMES o GEYLON GHRISGMAS NUMBER

TNALSHY




‘wro)s FuuaAe ue jo
syuairod SnNOUTWO 318 SPNOP NIep 2y, ‘ensuiudd VNAAV[ 24 U 'IVAVYN 3 9008 Y
qdeiTojoqq 1qFraddon
yeleampoN N W

m
Z
w
m
=
=
0}
G
2
2
i
O
)
0
g
A.IH
&
H._H\.

Digitized by Noolaham Foundation.
noolaham.org | aavanaham.org

IWIOLS ONIXNHYI V




Ghe GIMES 9 GEYLON CHRISGMAS NUMBER

SHIMMERING WATERS

Ry g JOFOgr P;J : _,I C ! X
C right. Photogra e j . C. Durrant
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=) AMBAPANNI, before the days of the
0t Buddha, was not a land inhabited
bow by men. It was a land of romance,
the mysterious island, where, abandon-
ing their celestial abodes, the yakkhas,
- %\ the hosts of Vaisravana, delighted to
spend their term of life. Mariners, who had been
ship-wrecked on its shores, on their return related
wondrous tales of strange adventures never experi-
enced in other countries.

It 1s not surprising that the island was hedged
round with mystery. The yakkhas, who inhabited
it, were not manussa, human beings, as some believe,
but amanussa, non-human beings, and belonged to
the first of the upper worlds. They were invisible
like all spirits, but by their magic powers they could
take the form of any other being. One yakkhini
was wont to appear with the face of a mare. Others,
assuming the forms of comely maidens, lured men
into their haunts, killed them, and devoured their
flesh. Yakkhas at times played also the role
of protectors of men, and cast their favour on
those who honoured them and offered them
sacrifices.

One of them was the yakkha Cittaraja. In the
month of Kattika (November) the Indian kings of
old held a feast every third year. They clothed
themselves in great magnificence like gods, and
standing on the bank of a lake in the presence of
this Cittaraja, shot in the four directions arrows
painted in diverse shades of colour and wreathed in
beautiful flowers.

* W * * *

THE VALAHASSA JATAKA

Long, long ago, Tambapanni was the dwelling
place of yakkhinis, and Sirisavatthu was their chief
city.

Once a ship was wrecked near this island, and
the five hundred merchants and their chief who
travelled in it, succeeded in reaching its western
shore.

At this time the yakkhinis were walking along
the coast from Kelaniya to Nagadvipa in search of
prey. When they saw these men they did not
wish them to run away finding that this was nota
land where men lived. To dispel all fears they
caused the merchants to see cattle and dogs, and men
ploughing their fields. They themselves dressed
beautifully, and, carrying children on their hips
and accompanied by a band of maids who carried
food, they approached the men.

“NHIE

e YAIKIKIHAS OF CIEYLON
iy, BY. . C. AIENDES
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After a few words of greeting were exchanged,
the yakkhinis offered the merchants gruel and rice,
and the latter, who were famishing, partook of the
food, little thinking that they were being entertained
by cruel yakkhinis.

When the repast over, and the men were resting,
the yakkhinis made friends with them, and ques-
tioned them as to where they dwelt, where they
had come from, whither they were going, and why
they had come there. The merchants replied that
their ship was wrecked and for that reason they
had sought refuge there.

“ O merchants,” said the yakkhinis,” our lot is
not better than yours. Three years ago our lords
departed in a ship. They have not returned, and
are probably dead. Stay with us, sirs, and we shall
be your wives.”

The yakkhinis then won the hearts of the
merchants with the wiles and charms of women,
and lured them to their city. The men, whom they
had made their husbands earlier, they bound with
magic chains, and cast into the prison-house. The
chief yakkhini made the leader of the merchants
her lord, and five hundred yakkhinis took the five
hundred merchants for their husbands.

That night when the merchants had fallen
asleep, the yakkhinis rose, slew the men in the
prison-house, and devoured their flesh. When the
chief yakkhini returned after this dreadful deed, the
chief merchant, who awoke, embraced her. He
found her body cold, and understood at once that
she was a yakkhini and had just devoured humanflesh.

The next morning the chief merchant, when
he went out to wash his face, told his companions
that they had taken as wives not women but yak-
khinis, and that they must escape immediately
from their clutches, as otherwise when other men
came to the island they would be killed and devoured.
Half the number agreed, and fled with the chief
merchant. The rest were loth to leave their beauti-
ful wives, and in course of time were killed and

devoured by the yakkhinis.

* * * * #*

The ancient Sinhalese knew this tale, but the
Dipavansa, their oldest chronicle, though it gives the
story of Vijaya and his landing in Ceylon, does not
mention that he met any yakkhinis on his arrival.
This is as it should be. The Buddha had come to
the island years before the landing of Vijaya, expelled
the yakkhas, and settled them on another island
called Giridipa.
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WIGGINS, TEAPE & ALEX PIRIE (Export) Ltd.,
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THE EXPULSION OF THE YAKKHAS
FROM CEYLON

On the full-moon day of Phussa (January),
eight months after his enlightenment, the Buddha
left Jambudvipa, and came to sanctify the island
of Lanka. He knew that here his doctrine would
shine in glory and that the yakkhas, who inhabited
it, had to be driven out to make it a place fit for the
dwelling of men.

At that time there was a great gathering of
‘yakkhas in their usual place of meeting, the delight-
tul Mahanaga Garden, twenty-four miles long and
eight miles broad, which lay on the right bank of
the Mahaveli Ganga. The Buddha came here,
and stood hovering in the air over their heads and
above the place where the Mahiyangana Dagoba
now stands. To frighten the yakkhas he produced
rain, storm, and darkness, and they in fear begged
him to release them from those terrors.

“I will banish this fear and relieve you from
your distress,” said the Buddha. * Give me a place
where | may sit down.”

“We, O Lord,” replied the yakkhas, “give
youeventhe wholeisland. Releaseusfromfear.”

The Buddha then freed them from their
terror. Next he caused the pleasant island
of Giri to come near,
and when he had settled
the yakkhas on it, he made g
it return to its former place. T

* * *

In spite of this legend
the chance for weaving a
romantic tale was probably
too tempting. Before long
the story of Circe-like Kuvent
took shape, and was in-
cluded in the Mahavansa,
the medieval epic of Ceylon,

* +* *

VIJAYA AND KUVENI

Vijaya, the first king of Ceylon, was the eldest
son of King Sinhabahu of Lala, and he and his
seven hundred followers were banished by Sinha-
bahu from his kingdom on account of their evil
ways. Leaving their country in a ship, they wan-
dered for some time finding no place of refuge
on the coast of India, and at last reached the un-
known shores of the island of Lanka.

Soon after they disembarked a yakkhini
appeared before them in the form of a bitch. As
dogs are found only in a place where there are

ople, one of Vijaya's companions followed it

oping to find a village. Before long he came to a
pond, and here seated at the foot of a tree was
Kuveni, the mistress of the yakkhini, spinning like
a woman-hermit.

The man, who was weary, bathed in the pond
to refresh himself. Then when he was about to
depart, Kuveni stopped him. “ Stay, thou art my
prey ! " she cried.

uveni, according to her habit, wanted to
devour the man, but she did not find it possible,
as Viaya and his followers each wore a magic
thread. She, therefore, seized him and hurled him

mto a chasm. The rest of the seven hundred

RAVANA,
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came in turn, and she did likewise with them.

Last of all came Vijaya. Seeing the woman-
hermit he said, * Lady, hast thou seen my men ? "

“What dost thou want with thy people,
prince ? "' she replied. “Drink thou and bathe.”

As she knew his rank Vijaya at once under-
stood that she was a yakkhini. Drawing his bow
he caught her in the noose about her neck. Then
seizing her hair with his left hand, and lifting his
sword with his right, he cried, “Slave, give me back
my men or | slay thee !”

“ Spare my life, sir,” replied Kuveni. ““I will
give thee a kingdom, and do thee a woman's service
and any other task that pleases thee.”

Vijaya was afraid to trust her. But she, to
satisfy him, took an oath, and restored his men
to him. To fill their hungry stomachs she gave them
rice, which had been in the vessels of the merchants
who had been devoured by her.

~ When the meal was over,

Kuveni assumed the form of

a lovely sixteen-year-old maiden

and adorned herself with orna-

ments, and Vijaya, attracted by
her beauty, made her his wife.
Not far from this place, where
Vijaya landed, lay Sirisavatthu,
the city of the yakkhas. That night
all the yakkhas gathered
there to celebrate the wed-
ding of the daughter of
their chief who dwelt at
Lankapura.

Kuveni, who feared that
she would be killed for
allowing men to make their
habitation in Lanka, sug-
gested to Vijaya to destroy
all these yakkhas and seize
for himself the kingship of
the whole island.

“How can | slay the
yakkhas? " asked Viaya.
“They are invisible.”

“ I will utter a sound wherever they are,” replied
Kuveni, “and whenever you hearmy voice, strike. By
mymagic power your weapon will fall on their bodies.”

Kuveni took the form of a mare, and Vijaya,
riding on her, struck with his sword whenever she
made a sound. Having thus slain the yakkhas
he wore the garments of the yakkha-king, and
bestowed the other raiment on his companions.

Atter this the followers of Vijaya settled down
in Lanka. When they had fully established them-
selves they wanted to consecrate Vijaya king. But
this could not be done as a maiden of a kshatriga
or royal family had to be consecrated queen at the
same time, Messengers were therefore sent to
Madura in South India to ask for a royal princess,
and the king of Pandya consented to give his
daughter in marriage to Vijaya.

Vijaya could not have Kuveni as his wife any
more ; for no princess would agree to live under the
same roof as a yakkhini. *“ Go thou, dear one,”
said Vijaya, “leaving the two children behind.
Human beings are ever in fear of non-human beings.
[ will spend a thousand pieces of money and make
thee an offering.”
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Kuveni was seized with fear. She knew what
reception awaited her at the hands of her own
kith and kin whom she had helped Vijaya to destroy.
She reminded him of the services she had rendered
and of the son and daughter she had borne him.
At last when Vijaya paid no heed to all her plead-
g and tears, she took her son and daughter, and
left for Lankapura.

When she reached the city, she entered it leav-
ing the children outside. The yakkhas, who saw
her, thought she came to spy on them, and one
killed her with a blow of his hand. The children,
who heard what had happened, fled to the region
around Adam’s Peak. There the brother took the

sister to wife, and founded the Pulinda, the race
of hill-men.

* * * # *
_ Once the yakkhas came to be associated with
Vijaya there was nothing to prevent them from
playing an important part also in the legend of

Pandukabhaya.

* * »* *

PANDUKABHAYA AND CETIYA

Pandukabhaya was the third king of Ceylon
after Vijaya. Long before his birth it was predicted
that he would slay his uncles and ascend the throne
of Lanka. The uncles tried their utmost to change
the course of destiny, but the yakkhas saw to it that
what the gods had decided should not be disturbed
by the mnterference of man.

Even when Pandukabhaya was in his mother’s
womb, the yakkhas Citta and Kalavela kept guard
over him. After his birth Pandukabhaya was taken
in a basket to Dvaramandalaka by a serving-woman
to prevent him from being slain by his uncles. The
princes, who had gone hunting, met her on the
way, but before they could discover that the basket
contained the little Pandukabhaya, Citta and Kala-
vela caused a boar to appear, and made them
pursue it leaving the woman to continue her journey.

Later when he was fighting against his uncles
he took possession of the fortified camp near the
huge rock, Dimbulagala, called Dhumarakkha
Mountain in ancient times and Gunner’s Quoin
to-day. When he was residing there he heard that
a mare with a white body and red feet wandered
about the Tumbariyangana Pond, which lay close
to his camp. This was really a yakkhini called
Cetiya, who lived on the rock and often assumed
this form.

One day Pandukabhaya saw her, and, desiring
to capture her, followed her with a noose. When
she noticed him, she fled without making herself
mvisible, and he pursued her. She circled the
pond seven times, plunged into the Mahaveli Ganga,
and returning ran seven times round the rock. Once
more she went three times round the pond, and
plunged into the river near Magantota.

Here Pandukabhaya seized her by the mane.
At the same time he caught a floating palm-leaf
feared by the yakkhas. The palm-leaf transformed
itself into a sword on account of his merit, and he
thrust it at her to kill her. Cetiya begged him to
spare her life, and promised to conquer the kingdom
for him. Pandukabhaya accepted the offer. Mount-

ing her, he went up the rock, and lived there for
four years,

In the war that followed Pandukabhaya rode
on her, and followed her counsel. When he became
king he placed the yakkha Kalavela on the east
side of the city and the yakkha Cittaraja at the
lower end of the Abhayawewa. The slave-woman,
who had helped him and was re-born as a yakkhini,
he settled at the south gate of the city. Cetiya,

- 1n the form of a mare, he {)laced within the royal

precincts. He made annual offerings to these and
other yakkhas, and on festival days he sat with
Cittaraja beside him on a seat of equal height.
Gods and men then danced before him, and the
king passed the time merrily.
+* * +* i *

In India too the belief that Ceylon was inhabited
by yakkhas or rakshasas, a term which was often
interchanged with yakkhas, persisted, and this

led to a fresh episode being added to the story
of Rama.
* ¥ W * #*

THE DASARATHA JATAKA

Dasaratha, king of Benares, had by his chief
queen two sons, Rama and Lakshman, and a
daughter called Sita. The chief queen died while
these children were yet young, and the ministers
raised another queen to her post. The new one
very quickly won the love of the king, and after some
time succeeded in obtaining from him the promise
that he would appoint her son Bharata his successor
instead of his eldest son, Rama.

After that Dasaratha, fearing the jealousy of his
queen, banished Rama and Lakshman; and Sita,
unwilling to stay behind without them, accompanied
them into exile. When the old king died, Bharata
refusing to be king went to the Himalayas, and
offered the kingdom to Rama. Rama returned,
ascended the throne, and made Sita his queen.

* * * %* *

THE RAMAYANA AND LANKA

Valmiki chose this story, which was well-known
in ancient India and Ceylon, as the subject for his
famous epic, the Ramayana. The story of the
abduction of Sita and of the war that followed
was probably invented to make the tale more suit-
able for an epic poem. Sita was made the wife
of Rama to fit the moral conceptions of the age,
and the Deccan was made tﬁe place of their
exile. Ravana, the rakshasa king of Ceylon, was
chosen for the villain, and the mysterious island
of Lanka itself for a part of the setting.

* * * * *

When Rama and his wife, Sita, were wanderin
in the forests of the Deccan accompanied by Laksh-
man, Sita was seized by Ravana and carried away
to Lankapura in Lanka. Rama, with a large army,
went to rescue her, and was assisted by Hanuman,
the leader of the monkeys, who, in order to help
Rama to cross to Lanka, set up the line of rocks now
called Adam’s Bridge. In the war that was waged
by Rama, Ravana and many of his rakshasas were
slain, Lankapura was razed to the ground, and
Sita was taken back to India.

* * 3* »* *

When Ceylon was occupied by the Sinhalese,
and the island came to be known as Sinhaladvipa,
mnstead of Tambapanni or Tamradvipa, the Valg-
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hassa Jataka had to be adapted in India too to fit
in with the new conditions. A new tale soon came
into existence, and was included in the Buddhist
Sanskrit work, the Divyavadana.

* * * * *
THE STORY OF THE MERCHANT
SINHALA

“ This i1s not a king’s daughter,” said Sinhala.
** She is a rakshasi from Tamradvipa.”

“ All women,” replied King Sinhakesari, * are
rakshasis. Forgive her. If you will not accept
her, I shall take her.”

“0O king ! ” said Sinhala, “ she s a rakshasi.
[ shall neither take her nor give her to you.”

Sinhakesari was the king of Sinhakalpa. During
his time there dwelt a rich merchant by the name
of Sinha, and Sinhala was his son.

Sinhala was of matchless beauty, and the father
did not deny the son any
pleasure that he wished to
enjoy. Sinhala, how-
ever, was not content. He
wanted to travel, Cross
the seas, and see other
lands. Sinha tried to dis-
suade him, but finding it
useless allowed him to go.

On a lucky day, ac-
companied by a large
caravan of five hundred
merchants, Sinhala
started his journey. He
travelled through many
countries seeing towns
and villages. At length
he reached the shore of
the sea, and alone arrived
at Jambudvipa. Here he
met a rakshasi, and in
ignorance took her for
his wife.

The rakshasi at first did not wish to kill Sinhala,
but, urged by her companions, she assumed a
frightful form and went up to him. Sinhala, under-
standing that she intended devouring him, drew
Eis sword to kill her, and she in fear fled from

m.

When Sinhala returned to the caravan the
rakshasi followed him. She fell at the feet of the
caravan-leader, and told him that she was the
daughter of the king of Tamradvipa, and was given
in marriage to Sinhala. When they were travelling
their ship was wrecked in mid-ocean, and she was
abandoned to her fate by him. She succeeded,
a}t}f_ter great difficulty, in saving herself, and followed

im.

The caravan-leader spoke to Sinhala, and
pleaded for her, but Sinhala replied that this was
not a king's daughter but a rakshasi from Tamra-
dvipa, and narrated the story.

When Sinhala went back to Sinhakalpa the
rakshasi took the form of a pretty maiden, and
followed him carrying a little boy, beautiful in
appearance like Sinhala. She entered the capital of
Sinhakalpa, and stationed herself at the gate of
Sinhala’s palace. When the people, who passed
by, noticed the similarity between the boy and

THE LANDING OF SINHALA
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Sinhala, she repeated the story she narrated to the
caravan-leader.

This story was conveyed to the parents of
Sinhala, and they asked their son to forgive her,
and take her back as his wife. Sinhala told them,
as before, that this was not a king's daughter but
a rakshasi from Tamradvipa, and refused to have
anything to do with her.

The rakshasi next went to the palace of the
king. When the king heard that a beautiful woman
desired to see him, he ordered his ministers to bring
her before him. When she arnived, the king inquired
why she had come. In reply, she complammed to
him about the cruel treatment meted out to her by
Sinhala, and begged him to interfere on her behalf.

The king summoned Sinhala to his presence
and asked him to take her back, but Sinhala
refused, and warned the king agamst her. The
king, however, was loth to send away such a
beautiful woman, and in
spite of what Sinhala
said admitted her to his
harem.

Sometime afterwards
when the king and his
wives had gone to sleep
the rakshasi returned to
Tamradvipa. There she
collected her com-
panions, came with them
to Simhakalpa, and de-
voured the king and the
whole harem.

The next morning
the news spread that the
gates of the palace were
not open and that birds
of prey hovered over the
buildings. Sinhala, when
he heard the talk, told
the ministers that the
king and his harem must
have been devoured by the rakshasis, and the
ministers when they entered the palace saw only
skulls and bones.

King Sinhakesari had no heir, and the people
asked Sinhala to be their king. Sinhala at first
was unwilling to take up such a responsibility,
but yielded finally to the wish of the people when
they pressed him and promised to obey him faith-
fully. He ruled the country with great wisdom
always working for the weltare of his subjects.
The country soon became prosperous and the
people quite happy.

After some years, however, Sinhala gave up
the government of Sinhakalpa. He collected a
large army, and set sail to destroy the rakshasis
who had killed Sinhakesari and the other inmates
of the palace.

When Sinhala approached Tamradvipa the
rakshasis collected to meet him. Sinhala and his
soldiers put a large number of them to the
sword. The rest of the rakshasis then submitted
and begged for their lives. Sinhala granted them
their request, and became the first ruler of the
island. From that time onwards ‘Tamradvipa,
from the name of its first king, was known as
Sinhaladvipa.
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(5 O many healthy-looking veteran Ceylon

i~ planters call at the London office of
the Times of Ceylon and casually remark
that they went out to the Island in
W& ) il 1869 or thereabouts that [ feel quite a
~==——"0 podian; and yet it is nearly a
quarter of a century since | landed at the
old Jetty and was taken into the G.0O.H. by
Mr. R. A.-Hodges, then of Messrs. Ford, Rhodes &
Church.

In January, 1911, Colombo was a much quieter
city than it is to-day. Although the Fort possessed
that atmosphere of bustle and worry which seems
mseparable from any busy port of call, yet once
outside it and bowling along in a rickshaw to the
Galle Face Hotel a peaceful feeling came over one,
for motor cars were few and far between. Thence
along Colpetty—a narrow lane, and smelly withal—
to Flower Road, beautiful then as now. This
flamboyant-bedecked thoroughfare is one of the
few Colombo roads which do not seem to have
altered in appearance with the changing years.
[ was taken to the Garden Club that first
afternoon, where the famous Norman Brookes
from Australia had been
playing in an exhibition
match. The lawn was
crowded, and | was
soon made deeply sen-
sible of the sartorial
convention of that day,
it being explained to me
that straw hats, dark
coats and white flannel
trousers were considered
bon ton after 430 p.m.
“ Only passengers wear
topees during the even-
ing,” | was told, and, as
[ had ceased being a
" passenger ' only that
same morning, | was
properly impressed. |
remember that some of
the more senior mem-
bers wore beautiful white
flannel suitings of the

[RecorLEeTions
4 I
CEYLON

“LOOK AT Me. C...." SAID ONE OF THEM, “ISN'T IT DISGUSTING.
AS IF HE HAS JUST COME FROM THE OFFICE "

S

o

197 CW.GRANGE [l

type sported nowadays by Colombo bridegrooms at
“ white wedclings."

The “ posh” tennis-court by the lawn was
then Number Seventeen, and the Singles giants
of those days were Mr. “ Willie " Mitchell and
Mr. Steuart Hayley. In Doubles, Mr. F. F. Roe,
partnered by Mr. J. B. Dufall, were the supreme
pair, and, if I remember correctly, their handicap
In tournaments was owe-forty !

At the time of which I am writing, Ceylon was
extremely prosperous, for the rubber boom of 1910,
during which the price of the commodity had
touched over eight rupees per pound, had brought
fortunes to many and contentment to most. There
was plenty of hard work to be done, and | remember
that for many weeks on end several of us never
thought of leaving the office before darkness had
set m, and as we had invariably begun work at
an early hour and taken only a short respite for
tifin—served in the office—we were usually in a
state of mental exhaustion at the end of the day.
Remember, too, that punkahs, not always available,
were more usual than fans, and [ do not recollect
any hfts in Colombo in 1911. A working day of
eight hours in the tropics
15 equal m terms of en-
ergy-units to an eleven or
twelve hours’ day in a
cold climate, 1 should
imagine. Here in London
[ see every day thou-
sands of City workers
arriving at their offices
at 10 a.m. and stream-
img away again at )
p.m. hese are the
people who cherish the
illusion, which nothing
scems able to dispel,
that the European in the
tropics conducts his
morning’s work from a
comfortable long chair,
aided by a punkah-
wallah and a gin-sling,
and sleeps all afternoon

} ‘i
R because of the heat !
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I have long ago given up any hope of correcting
this impression.

There was one feature of the social life of that
day which I remember was the cause of some pro-
fanity especially in the hotter months of the year.
To be invited out to dinner by any Colombo hostess
automatically necessitated wearing full evening
dress ; it was a solecism to arrive i a dinner-jacket
unless the welcome words “short coat'” had
appeared on the invitation. The ladies—bless 'em
—were responsible for man’s painful correctness
of attire, only relaxed, I believe, in post-war years.
[ can vouch for the accuracy of the following
story :(—

About twenty years ago, at one of the Saturday
night dances at the Galle Face Hotel, a young
Colombo man had the audacity to dance wearing
a white dinner jacket and black evening trousers.
I could not help over-hearing the comments of
two scandalised Colombo ladies, who were watching
the dancing. * Look at Mr. C—,” said one of them,
“isn't it disgusting—he looks as if he has just come
from the office " !

The week-end was eagerly awaited. The
cricket “* fans " were able to look forward to seeing
Frank Crawford bat and “Bill" Greswell bowl,
and, although I have watched a good deal of first-
class cricket since, for sheer enjoyment. good fellow-
ship and sportsmanship, those days remain
cherished in my memory.

At the Golf Club, too, the Sunday morning
round was invariably followed by what might be
termed a " social gathering "’ of surpassing cheer-
fulness. Those were rickshaw days, and once
one had arrived at a club there was no temptation
to dash off again to another club, for transport
facilities were limited.

For the same reason, a visit to Bentota,
Negombo, or even Mount Lavinia for a bathe
was an undertaking not usually attempted by the
Colombo resident except on a Saturday or Sunday.
Many of us, however, who lived on the Bambala-
pitiya coast, had our own sea-bathing from the
bungalow, the particular chummery which 1 have
m mind being the one presided over by genial
John Wall, now, alas, no longer with us. There
we had a raft, christened H. M. S. “ Shark,” and
in the light-hearted manner of those days each
member of the bungalow was awarded a rank
commensurate with his natatory ability, and to
this day | answer to the sobriquet of “ Seaman,”
the humblest rank of all !

It is, indeed, difficult to imagine, on looking
back on those days, what we had to worry about. We
were happy and care-free, the bungalow possessed
a tennis-court, gramophone, piano, the sea-bathing
facilities above mentioned, and we even laid out
what we were pleased to term a nine-hole golf
course among the coconut palms ! Peaceful during
the week, Saturday and Sunday were hospitable
days, and if my memory serves me correctly, seven-
teen guests once arrived, suma, one Saturday even-
ing. We had our financial troubles, of course,
but the big stores were always very obliging. It was
a difficult business at the end of each month to
allocate the distribution of one’s stipend fairly
and with discretion. | well remember how a
colleague and myself used regularly to spend much
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PIONEERS

Pioneers, imbued with the Spirit of Leader-
ship; steadfaslly disregarding all talk of
short cul panaceas; pursuing in the face
of all obstacles, their onward march towards
new conquesis—whal do we nol owe fo
them, every one of us!

It has been the privilege of the house of
Coates Bros. & Co, Lid. as pioneers in
metallic printing, to "blaze a trail" for
Adverlising—the trail that has lead us even
into the Easi, for we were the first fo bring
metallic printing fo the East. This spirit of
enterprise sfill governs our entire service

fo-day. It is reflected in the quality of our
inks for melallic and every other printing
purpose; it is reflected in our delermina-

fion to remain the leaders in our field by
maintaining the high standard of our
producls—so justifying the confidence
placed in us by printers, the world over.

COATES

- COTTLTD

PRINTING

INKS

ST. BRIDE'S HOUSE SALISBURY SQU.
FLEET STREET LONDON E.C.4.

Scle Agents for Ceylon, Nissei Trading Co,,

P.O. Box 140, 92—100 1st Cross Streel, Peitah, Colombo.




Ghe GIMES 5“ GEYLON GHRISGMAS NUMBER

time and mental énergy in apportioning our respec-
tive salaries to the various claimants. We began
by writing down the salary, “ x " rupees, and on
the other side of the account put the claims in order
of precedence. First came the bungalow kannik
and boy's wages, then the club kanniks. We then
struck a balance, which my friend humorously
called “ Profits available for distribution,” and
then the argument began. The various stores’
accounts were produced.  ‘So-and-so’ can have
twenty chips this month "—but stay! they got

i

WE BEGAN BY WRITING DOWN THE SALARY, “X " RUPEES, AND ON THE
OTHER SIDE PUT THE CLAIMS.

twenty last month, so it will have to go to *“ Such-
and-Such.” On the other hand, “ So-and-So's"
last letter of demand was found to be couched in
much more acrimonious terms than that which
had been received from ** Such-and-Such.” It was
all very difficult !

While on this subject 1 cannot refrain from
repeating a true story of “ Blank,” who was in a
chronic state of impecuniosity. *“ Blank " received by
the morning tappal a really severe letter from
So-and-So's stores, threatening legal action if their
long-standing account were not substantially re-
duced forthwith. By the same post he received
a peremptory communication from the long-suffering
manager of his Colombo Bank, to the effect that
his unsecured overdraft could no longer be tolerat-
ed. “Blank” scratched his head. Clearly they could
not both be satisfied. So he pinned the Bank's
letter to the one from the stores, and sent both
epistles, without comment, to the latter !

Another “credit” story may perhaps be
mserted here. In those days the hotels gave con-
siderable credit, and advances could be obtained
from the hotel cashier against one's chit. The
yarn 1s told of one who, on receiving a severe
letter from a Colombo hotel regarding his outstand-
ing account, went to the cashier of the said hotel
and signed a cash chit for rupees one hundred.
Armed with this hundred rupees he then proceeded
to the other side of the hotel where the Secretary’s
office was situated, and there paid in this cash to
the credit of his account !

Rest-houses, of course, were not so compara-
tively palatial as they are now. It was usually
advisable to warn them by telegram of one’s impend-
ing visit, and in this connexion I recollect that
two friends, who dislike hot curries, telegraphed
to a rest-house somewhat as follows :—

“ ARRIVING NOON PREPARE CHICKEN CURRY NOT HOT"

Soon after arrival they sat down to tifin and were
given a curry, the first taste of which made it only
too plain that here was about the hottest curry
ever made in Ceylon ! Furious, wiping eyes and
mopping perspiring brows, they summoned the
rest-house keeper. That very worthy man at once

said :—* But masters ordering very hot curry by
telegram!” “Produce the actual telegram,” they
said. [t was duly brought, and it read as follows :—

“ARRIVING NOON PREPARE CHICKEN CURRY HOT HOT"!

The European community in Colombo in those
days was not very large, and everyone knew every-
one else, a strange face immediately exciting
comment and enquiry. The men, of course, greatly
outnumbered the women, some of whom, [ dare
say, developed a * spoilt-child-complex” in
Consequence. I knew 0{ one Imnman Who gave up
dancing for years because a certain Colombo lady,
having insisted that he should waltz despite his
protests of unskilfulness, rounded on him severely
at the end of the dance, and said: “You young
men really cught to practise more ! ”

The festive seasons, as now, were August
week and Christmas-tide. There was one particular
bungalow where a Colombo host and prince of good
fellows always gave a huge party on Christmas
night. After one such party the host, m check-
ing up stores with his appu on the following
morning, found that the number of bottles of

whiskey consumed was out of all proportion to the
number of sodas which had been drunk. The appu’s
cxpianation—pcrfectly true—has gone down to
history, but at the risk of repeating the story,
already well-known to

many readers, [ will

THE TELEGRAM WAS DULY BROUGHT, AND IT READ AS FOLLOWS:
“ARRIVING NOON PREPARE CHICKEN CURRY HOT HOT "1

summarise it as follows:—"Sah! about two
o'clock in the morning we running out of sodas.
| sending house-cooly next door bungalow asking
borrowing sodas. They say they also run out
of sodas. [ then sending to Master Blank’s bun-
galow to borrow, but no sodas got it. Then I
telling house-cooly fill our empty soda bottles with
water from tap, and serving to masters. By that
time masters not noticing the difference "’
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A GLORIOUS VISTA

Copyright Photograph S, Champion Jones
FROM THIS PERILOUS AND ALMOST UNKNOWN PERCH AT THE TOP OF
MIHINTALE ROCK A MAGNIFICENT VIEW IS OBTAINED.
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THE KALUDIYA POKUNA (OR BLACK LAKE) AT MIHINTALE.
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f: sight of the visitor her long dark
¢ lashes drooped modestly, her smooth
cream cheeks assuming a delicate
7henA\d blush. But quickly recovering her
(LRI g serenity, she stepped forward a pace
L O and beamed forth radiance as she
extended her hand in welcome.

“The rains have now gone, John,” she said
in cheerful welcome.

“Yes, Celena,” was all John could say in
reply. He was gazing almost spell-bound at the
grace and beauty of the creature before him.
Many times had they met before and they were
good friends, but he had never seen her look so
charming.

Celena de Silva was the daughter of a contractor
of moderate means in the village of Ranastenne,
and John Jayawardene was the owner of the Pal-
watte Tea Estate on the outskirts of the wvillage.
There had been bad blood between the fathers of
the two, but from occasional meetings over a number
of years a warm attachment had sprung up between
them. De Silva had objected to his daughter’s
association with the planter, but for some months
had even shown active acquiescence to the hitherto
forbidden friendship. John had gone to the village
to order supplies, but at the back of his mind he
was half-hoping that there would also be a pleasant
encounter with the girl to whom he had become so
strongly attached.

“ My father has gone to Kandy on business,”
Celena remarked. “ Yes, | know, but I didn’t
come to talk about him.”

“Obh, then you came to see me?" queried
Celena, with another enchanting smile.

There was a moment’s pause before John
spoke, somewhat hesitatingly, but no less fervently.
“Why, yes, but [ have never seen you look so
beautiful as to-day, Celena.”

Ghe G];"\Esy‘ CEYLON GHRISGMAS NUMBER
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“Is that what people call flattery? "’ asked
Celena mischievously. “ Really John, I am becom-
glg an old woman. I'm twenty-three this very

ay.

“Do you mean that to-day is your birthday,
Celena?” * Yes, John, and this blue silk saree
and all these jewels are presents. That's why I
appear beautiful to you.”

“Nonsense, Celena,” he laughed. “ | hardly
noticed these things. But tell me, would you accept
a birthday present from me, something old and not
very pleasant-looking ? "’

“Oh! John,” cried the excited girl. “ Any-
thing you gave me I would prize for life.”

“Well,” said John seriously, “ I hope you will.
The thing I am offering is myself.”

“Yourself | " she exclaimed.

“Yes, Celena,” came John's soft answer, gently
taking hold of her hands, and looking into her lovely
eyes. ‘I want you to marry me, Celena. I'm
asking you to be my wife. Will you, darling ?

Slowly Celena raised her head to meet John's
anxious gaze, and by the light burning in her eyes,
he knew her answer.

De Silva received the news calmly and made
no objection to the alliance, not that any should
normally have been expected since John had ignored
a vast difference in social status.

Truth to tell, De Silva was inwardly elated and,
outwardly, he showed an unmistakable desire for
the marriage to take place without delay. The
happy couple offered no objections and the ceremony
took place quietly a few months later.

Three weeks after the wedding John was enjoy-
ing afternoon tea with his beautiful brnde.
“ Celena,” he said, " something curious happened
last night.”

“ T hope it was nothing serious ? " she enquired
anxiously.
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TA-PAT-CO Life-Save oOne of the Popular

Racing Vest TA-PAT-CO
(Shown below.) Officially ap- Beach Mats
proved by the National Out- . ;
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_ when suddenly my topee

‘managed to pull up,

_in her hands.

“ No, sweetheart,” he replied, “ but it might
have been.”

“You know [ had to go to Kandy yesterday
afternoon ? Well, everything went off all right, so
I dropped in at the King's Hotel, met a few decent
fellows and decided to dine there. We spent a
pleasant evening together, and it was just ten o’clock
when | got into my car to return. Nothing eventful
happened until [ was getting near our turn-off.
I had slackened speed,

was wrenched from my
head with terrific force.
I thought my neck was
broken."”

“Oh! John,” gasped

Celena. “ Did you hit
a projecting branch?”
“No,” he replied,

“though I thought some-
thing like that had
happened. Anyway, |

and then backed
the car until the head-
lights showed the spot.
What do you think |
found? It was a huge
flint stone, so big that
[ could hardly hold it
m one hand.”

“Thank goodness,
you were not hurt,"
exclaimed Celena, taking
his head protectingly

“ Quite scatheless,
my dear, but not so
the topee. | picked it
up some yards away
almost shapeless. I'm
going to keep it as a
memento, for it saved
my life.”

“Have you informed
the police?” enquired

Ghe CIMES o' GEYLON GHRISGMAS NUMBER

to an end at last. The time has come to strike the
final blow and recover what is mine—mine, I tell
you,”” he shouted.

“Be quiet, father,” cried Celena, greatly
alarmed. * Whatever are you talking about? "

De Silva extracted a small black cheroot from
his pocket, and, lighting it, spoke again in a more
collected voice.

“Listen, Celena. Many years'ago Palwatte Estate
belonged to my father,
your grandfather, but
he was compelled to
mortgage the property.
Old John Jayawardene
held the mortgage, and
when there was a lapse
in the payment of in-
terest, he foreclosed and
got the estate for a mere
song, through the aid of
a rascally lawyer.”
Celena’s father puffed
his cheroot furiously
and, expelling a volume
of smoke, continued.
“1 have always been
determined to regain
the estate. Jayawar-
dene died. His certificate
read that it was from
natural causes. Tchch !
The son will pass away
in like manner."”

Celena gasped, but
standing erect and
dignified, interposed,
“you are now talking
to a Jayawardene.”

“] don't forget
that,” her father replied.
“In fact, your marriage
to that dog is part of my
scheme.”

Taken completely
aback, Celena attempted
to speak, but De Silva
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Celena.

“No, I didn't want
to make any fuss,” he
replied. “ I haven’t any enemies, so | came to the
conclusion that the assailant mistook his man.
| certainly did hear twigs snapping in the jungle by
the side of the road, but it was useless to give chase.”

Celena remained silent, obviously deep in
thought.

* * * ¥*

That afternoon Celena called on her father
at the bungalow in the village. She had often
observed a subtle mystery about him, but it had
never been so apparent as now. There was some-
thing furtive about him and it was curious how he
would frequently turn the conversation to the subject
of her husband, only to switch over suddenly to
some other topic. At last what he had in mind
became clear. Coming close to Celena, he touched
her shoulder. She shuddered nstinctively.

“ My girl,” he said, with a trace of exultation,
" the Jayawardene reign over Palwatte is drawing

"1 WANT YOU TO MARRY ME, CELENA."

raised a protesting hand.
“Now, girl, listen to
me. [ want your
assistance to deal with him.”

“1 don't want to hear any more of your dia-
bolical talk.” Celena spoke defiance in the ring
of her voice.

“ Come, come, my child,” said De Silva, coax-
ingly. “ Surely you would not let me down when
success is almost here ? "

He drew from his pocket a small phial and
held it towards her. “Now be a good daughter.
Take this for your father's sake, put just one
drop in his tea each day for one week, only one
dr.”, .

“Stop !” shrieked Celena, “ Have you gone
mad ? Do you think just because I happen to be
your daughter that | would forsake a loving husband
and bring about his death? You are asking me
to murder my husband.”

“Oh no, my dear,” replied De Silva. *“He
would die naturally in his bed like his father.”
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“You brute ! " Celena gasped. “1 will have
nothing to do with your dastardly plans.”

“ Very well, my beauty,” he sneered. ““ I must
rock the baby to sleep myself.”

In a state of frantic agitation Celena rushed
from the bungalow and did not stop till she had
reached the estate road. She decided to warn
John to watch her father, and on reaching the
verandah told him guardedly of her father's enmity
against the proprietor of an estate he considered
should be his and that he would stop at nothing
* to secure revenge.

John laughed the story to ridicule, saying that
her father could not wish to do serious injury to
his daughter's husband, but, still, he was troubled
by Celena’s obvious concern.

+* +* * *

Next afternoon the eerie stillness of the bunga-
low was broken by the dining-room clock chiming
four. Before the last stroke was finished, Arnolis
came along the back verandah to waken his master.
Standing outside the thin curtain which overhung
the door, he called, “four o'clock, Master!"”
but, receiving no response, he whisked the
curtain aside and entered the room. The bed
was empty.

His keen eyes observed that it had been ruffled,
so he thought his master had risen earlier. His
attention was then attracted by a small teapoy
overturned on the other

side of the bed, and,
stepping round to replace
it, he suddenly pulled
himself up, almost para-
lyzed with astonishment.
The outstretched body
of his master lay on the
floor at the door leacling
to the dining-room.

“ Master ! " shouted
the terror-stricken boy,
rushing forward and
stooping over the body,
" Master ! " But John
Jayawardene lay still.
Arnolis wasted no time
in raising the alarm.

Celena rushed in,
greatly distracted with
the fate that had over-
come her husband. She
was well-nigh demented
and could do nothing
but sob her heart out.

It was Arnolis that
had word sent to Kandy
for a doctor to come at
once. Meanwhile the estate apothecary was able
to pacify the anxious wife by telling her that her
husband was still alive.

The sound of a horn and the screeching of
brakes, heralded the arrival of Dr. Mendis. Arnolis
ran out to meet him.

“ Well, what's the matter, boy? " shouted the
doctor, jumping from the car and grasping his little
bag. Arnolis tried to explain as they hastened
towards the bungalow. The doctor’s examination
was over quickly and his face bore a curious expres-
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"WHAT DO YOU THINK | FOUND? [T WAS A HUGE FLINT."
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sion as he spoke. “ Was there no one here with
your master to-day? "'

“Yes, sir,” answered Arnolis. ‘‘ David Master
came morning time to stay long time, but Master
going after tifin. Master not to be found now.”

* Well now, that’s a pity,” exclaimed the doctor.
“ Anyway, this is a matter for the police. I'll have to
take your master to the Kandy hospital at once.”

Willing hands executed the hastily directed
orders, and the mert body was made as comfort-
able as possible in the big car.

De Silva had arrived at the Jayawardene bunga-
low soon after word reached him, but he kept in the
background, a silent spectator. Soon he went to
his daughter, with an air of sympathy and with
soothing, comforting words on his lips. Celena's
tear-stained eyes looked straight into her father’s
as she slowly asked. " Do you know why this
happened ? "’ Poor Celena, her grief was intense.

“Tchch "—De Silva shrugged his shoulder
and raised his hands expressively. * It was fate.
I do not know the cause. That will be for the
doctor and the police to say.”

* * *

The police held a strict enquiry into the affair
and were convinced there had been foul play The
doctor later reported that the victim was suffering
not only from concussion, explained by a deep
gash on his head, but also from the effects of poison,

possibly injected into the
arm by means of the
hypodermic syringe that
had been found in
another room in the
bungalow. He was
receiving expert treat-
ment at the hospital, but
it was impossible to say
how long the state of
coma would last.

On the doctor’s
information, the police
renewed their activities.
The bungalow was
combed for some clue as
to the criminal who had
committed the crime,
and orders were quickly
issued to find the where-
abouts of David Jaya-
wardene, John's cousin,
who had paid what now
seemed a mysterious

- visit to the estate just
before the crime.

While John was in
hospital it was arranged

that Celena would stay with Dr. and Mrs. Mendis,
so as to be near her husband and to avoid the
embarrassing questions that might be asked her
if she stayed in an hotel.

In the end the police constructed a chain of
very strong evidence against David. It had been
established that the cousins had not been on the
best of terms, that, in fact, there had been frequent
quarrels over money John had lent David and .
which the latter had refused to repay. David,
moreover, was a neer-do-well. It was common
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knowledge that he drank too much and the police
readily established that he had been the possessor
of a hypodermic syringe, the disappearance of
which the accused was unable to explain. David
came before the magistrate a sad-looking object,
strongly pleading his mnocence.
for him to protest that he had thrown away his
hypodermic syringe weeks earlier when he had
decided to give up drugs.
of the best lawyers to prove his plea, he was re-
manded to await his trial before the Supreme Court
-on a charge of attempted murder.

A sensation was caused when the Government
Analyst informed the court that the syringe given
to him for examination contained dregs of poison
similar to that found in the body of the victim.
The poison was that of the deadly Mapilla snake.

The motive of the crime was put forward as
hatred. The pile of unpaid bills found by the
police was sufficient to prove that the prisoner was
desperate for money, the inference being that the
accused had made a vain attempt to raise a further

loan from his cousin.

At the hospital the news of John was distressing.
He had pulled through, thanks to his strong con-
stitution and moderate style of living, but his memory

had completely gone.
He did not know his own
name, nor did he recog-
nize his wife or anyone
with whom he had been
acquaimted. It was de-
cided to remove him to

Colombo for special
treatment.
L3 i b

De Silva was pon-
dering deeply over
recent events. [hings
had taken a different
turn from what he had
expected. Still, to his
mind his son-in-law was
as good as dead. Then
Mrs. Jayawardene—he
chuckled at the name—
would soon have control
of the estate. The rest
would be easy. While
he was inclined to con-
gratulate himself, he was
restless and—though he
would not confess it even
to himself—still a tnfle
anxious. He decided to
seek distraction in
Kandy.

In the main street
Doctor Mendis came
across him, unexpectedly

to both. “ You are just the chap [ am looking for,’
- said the doctor. “ 1 am motoring your son-in-law
down to Colombo this afternoon and 1 need some-
relative—to come with me.
You'll come along, won't you? "

This was not what De Silva had planned for
himself, but there was no alternative but to appear

one—preferably a

willing.
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[t was useless

nition, nor any

In spite of the efforts

Low-country reached.

Colombo before sunset.

TAN COIKE

|
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“ HAVE YOU GONE MAD?....YOU ARE ASKING ME TO MURDER MY HUSBAND. "

on to the verandah.

John

gratulate

to Celena.”
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John Jayawardene, accompanied by Dr. Mend:s,
walked dazed]y towards the car.
but otherwise seemed little changed. They made
themselves comfortable in the roomy back seat,
and De Silva got m beside the chauffeur. He
looked hard at John, but there was no sign of recog-
acknowledgment
approach to wish him farewell.

[t was useless waiting. Mrs. Mendis waved
to her husband, and led the grief-stricken girl away
as the car began its iourney.

The pass was cautiously negotiated, and the
Speed was imcreased, and
the doctor had every hope of getting his patient to

He looked pale

Of Celena’s

Ahead of them, going in the same direction,
there suddenly appeared a long line of lumbering
bullock carts. Attempting to get past quickly, the
chauffeur accelerated. At that instant an unruly
bull caused one of the carts to swing right across
the road. There seemed no escape, but, keeping
his head, the chauffeur wrenched the wheel round,
causing the car to spin to the right.

He avoided

a collision, but the front wheels struck a low cul}rert
wall with such terrific force that the car shot into
the air.

T

It made a complete somersault and dived

radiator first into about
five feet of muddy water.

Prompt assistance
came from the car ers,
but John and the doctor
managed to scramble out
unaided, drenched to the
skin and covered with
mud. The helpers man-
aged to extricate the
chauffeur quickly, but
the doctor had to ad-
minister first-aid.

In the meantime
John was busy helping
the men to find De Silva,
calling out sharp instruc-
tions. T he doctor started
in surprise. He had not
heard such rational utter-
ances from his patient
since he had recovered
consclousness.

They soon located
De Silva pinned under
the open door of the car.
At first glimpse the doctor
saw that he was beyond

aid. De Silva was dead.
% # %
The clock in Dr.

Mendis's bungalow
struck eight o'clock as
two weird-looking

figures, attired in misfitting clothes, quietly stepped

“ Wait here,” whispered the doctor, as he made
his way towards his wife’s room.
finished dressing for dinner and ran out to con-
on his
“Come,"” she murmured sweetly, “1 will take you

She had just

miraculous  recovery.
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The dinner at Dr. Mendis’s that night might
have been festive, but the spirit of joy had to be
suppressed out of respect for the dead.

When all the servants were out of the way,
John Jayawardene was asked to tell his story.

" First of all,” he said, making himself comfort-
able in a big chair. ““Tell me if my cousin has been
attending to the estate ? ”

The doctor then gave John a long account
of what had happcnec].

" This is terrible,” exclaimed John when he had
heard all.

" Do you mean to tell me that David is in prison,
accused of poisoning me ? "’

The doctor recounted briefly the events of the
last few weeks.

" Good Heavens ! " cried John, “ what absolute
rot. No one gave me an injection.”

Dr. Mendis jumped to his feet. “If you are not
losing your senses again, John, perhaps you'll
explain? This is a very serious matter.”

“I'm very sorry,” said John, ‘ but you have
all been terribly misled. You see the puncture in
my arm was not caused by any syringe, but by
the fang of a Mapilla snake.”

" A snake ! " gasped the three listeners.

“Yes,” continued John, “there can be no
question whatever about that.”

** Well, [ must have slept very soundly, because
[ didn't feel the actual bite, but something did waken
me, perhaps the irritation. [ tried to rise but was

held back by a sort of numb feeling. Then, through

what | can remember as very sleepy eyes | saw a
large Mapilla gliding out of the room. I realized
then | had been attacked by the brute. With an
effort [ jumped out of bed, but the poison had acted,
and as you know, | got no further than the door,
where 1 crashed against a table and lost
consciousness.

The doctor was the first to recover from the
consternation which prevailed.

“I'm afraid I've got a very urgent duty to
perform,” he said, trying to control his agitation.
“ Dear me, that poor innocent boy must not suffer
another night in prison.”

* * * *

There was unbounded joy on Palwatte Estate.
Pandals had been erected and a wonderful recep-
tion prepared to celebrate the return of the big
Master who had been restored to health by a miracle.
And there was excitement no less at the fact that a
new Sinna Dorai was being installed.

David was in the centre of the celebrations.
He was feted and garlanded like the others, and
considered quite a hero.

In after years, Celena often spoke of her father,
but never mentioned his terrible threats of vengeance.
Throughout these happy years a locked secret in
John's heart was the knowledge of two heavy flint
stones, closely resembling one in his possession,
and a phial of snake venom, found in De Silva's
bedroom. Neither did he ever mention the receipt
for a hypodermic syringe that had been found
among the dead man’s papers.
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fBYOUR hundred miles to the south-west
< of Ceylon, the blue waters of the
Indian Ocean wash the coral strand
of a palm-fringed Archipelago. These
are the Maldive Islands, numbering
some two thousand, divided into
thirteen atols—a collection to delight the soul of
Joseph Conrad !

On these islands, resounding to the boom of
ceaseless breakers and liberally salted with their
spray, live a hardy and highly contented popula-
tion of 79,500 persons. They are ruled by an
independent Prince who holds a mimature court
and maintains a diminutive Army and Navy with
tiny ships of war and batteries of cannon. Mohamed
Shamsudeen Iskander, Sultan of the Maldives, is
a friend and ally of His Britannic Majesty who has
created him a Commander

2.
ARTHUR H ABEYARATNE

of State, administered by the Mimisters who are
each paid Rs. 6,000 a year and the Prime Minister
Rs. 12.000. The total annual revenue amounts to
Rs. 450,000.

The Army and a Navy are under the Supreme
Command of the Sultan, who 1s the Commander-
in-Chief of all the Forces. The Navy consists of
eleven ships of war, manned by a total of 175 and
equipped with guns up to 6-inch calibre. The

rmy consists of 600 men under a General and
other officers after their kind, operating seven
batteries and a number of field pieces. The Police
Force numbers 124. There is in addition a personal
bodyguard belonging to the Sultan, thirty men armed
with rifles and taking their commands in English.

Since the new Constitution was initiated, trial
by jury has been introduced. At the head of
the Judiciary is a Chief

of the Most Distinguished
Order of St. Michael and
St. George and whose
Covernment is pledged
to protect the sovereignty
of the Sultan and the
integrity of these islands.
A yearly tribute 1s ren-

dered by the Sultan of
the Maldives to the
Governor of Ceylon who
returns him gifts i kind.
Eighty-second in the
line of Sultans, who have
upheld the faith of Islam
inviolate through eight
centuries, Sultan Sham-
sudeen Iskander, moving
with the spirit of the
times, carried through
last year a bloodless
revolution in his kingdom
when of his own accord
he granted his people a
liberal Constitution es-
tablishing representative
Government. It was my
privilege to wisit the
islands on the occasion
of the solemn inauguration
of the new Constitution.

| Justice. In the one year
| of its existence the Legis-
lature has passed
thirty-five Bills and Legis-
lative enactments.

The trade of the
Maldives is estimated at
six million rupees a year.
The Borahs, of whom
there are 250 in the
islands, claim that 95 per
cent. of the trade is In
their hands. There are
also 50 Moplahs and 50
Ceylon Muslim traders in
the islands. No less than
46 firms are doing busi-
ness in the islands with
52 places of business.

Nearly 60 per cent.
of the Maldivian males
depend on fishing for
their livelihood. Enor-
mous quantities of the
dried fish known as
Maldive Fish are exported
to India and Ceylon,
this country alone taking
Rs. 5,000,000 worth a

year.. lhe returns fur-

This Constitution
provides for a Cabinet of
seven [Ministers nominat-
ed by the Sultan and a Legislative Council of
twenty-one members elected by the People’s
Assembly, consisting of elected representatives from
the various islands. There are twelve departments

A MALDIVIAN GIRL ENGAGED IN MAKING LACE.

nished give 4,411 boats of
all kinds, of which 1,730
are described as fishing
boats and ],598 as or-
dinary boats. Besides these there were at Malé 20
cargo boats, 4 brigs or large ocean sailing vessels
and one schooner, which brings the annual tribute
from Malé to Ceylon.

Photo by Titus Perveva.
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Next to fishing, coir-making is the most important
industry. The coir of the Maldives has been
famous for centuries for its light colour, fineness
and strength. The Portuguese, when they ruled

Che GIMES j‘ GEYLON GHRISGMAS NUMBER

dropped in Hyde Park.
capital 1s 7,500.

Malé is a picturesque island with clean and
well-planned streets, and white buildings stand-
Ing up against the blue of the sea and the
green of the surrounding islands. It has
a natural outer harbour, where steam-
ships can anchor in safety. There is
also an mner harbour built of coral stone
for small craft. Around the island is a
high wall strangely reminiscent of the
Galle ramparts. It 1s said to have been
built in the fifteenth century as a protec-
tion against the Portuguese who alighted
upon Malé on periodical looting expedi-
tions. ©he island boasts three batteries,
cach manned with seven guns said to
have been captured from the Portu-
guese.

One enters Malé as one does any
other sea port—through the inevitable
Customs House, only m Malé the Post

The population of the

A PALANGUIN CONVEYING LADIES TO THE DURBAR HELD A YEAR AGO,

these seas, are said
to have obtained
most of the rope
required for their
fleets in the Indian
Ocean from these
islands. In 1921
there were 9,224
persons employed
m the coir industry,
all but ten of whom
were women.
Maldive copra
is said to be superior
to Ceylon copra and
to realise better
prices. The system

Office finds convenient !odgin_g in the
same building. A more imposing struc-
ture is the Military

Headquarters, a
three-storeyed build-
mg dominating the
whole island. This
building dwarfs by
contrast 1ts neigh-
bour, the Royal
Palace, an old and
unpretentious two-
storeyed building

lying secluded be-
hind high walls in

the cool shade of
large trees. :
Unpretentlous

as it 1s, once within

of drying the nuts
1s pecubar to the :
Maldives, as they are dried in husk and over

THE SULTAN ON HIS WAY TO THE DURBAR.

the palace gates one
becomes consclous
of the sense of de-

ordinary kitchen fires. The Maldivians are
also noted for their lacquer work and mat
weaving, both of which display skill and
artistic perception. But these arts are not
encouraged as they should be, as they are not
so remunerative as fishing.

Cut away as they are by four hundred
miles of ocean from their nearest neighbours,
one would expect to find the Maldivians a
rude and semi-civilized people. But that is
far from being the case. Their isolation tends
to make them a people of simple tastes.
Although the number of the inhabited islands
is more than two thousand, yet the total
population is less than 80,000. That gives an
average of less than 40 persons to each island.
And the largest of the Archipelago, the capital
island Malé, the seat of the Sultan, is but one
and a half miles in length and three-quarters of
a mile in breadth. That is to say, the biggest
and most important island of the Archipelago is
Little larger than the Galle Face, and, to make
another comparison, would be comfortably

i Photos by Arthur H, Abeyaratne.
A SWORD DANCE FOR THE ENTERTAINMENT OF DISTINGUISHED VIRITORS.

tached individuality associated with a Royal palace.

Three roads, each forty feet wide and a mile
long, span the island from east to west. They are
crossed by many others, none being less than twenty
feet in width. At most of the road-crossings there
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are either public wells and bathing places or seats
built under shade trees. High walls with quaint
door-ways at intervals abut on these roads on
either side, and behind them are well-built houses
of coral stone and lime plaster. The roads of Malé
are scrupulously clean, the secret being that each
house-holder is responsible to the Municipal author-
ities for that part of the road in front of his or
her house.

The people are small of stature, but are well
proporiioned. The men are very much like Sinha-
lese, but the dress of the women is distinct, consist-
ing of a cloth worn like askirt down to the ankles
and over it a high-necked, well-fitting blouse with
long sleeves. The women wear heavy ear-rings,
bracelets and long

Malé is all flat land varying between four and
six feet above sea level. As the seat of the Govern-
ment 1t 1s more or less entirely residential, and there
is little vegetation. The people are very cheerful
and contented, and there do not seem to be any
signs of depression although the Sultan in his speech
at the Durﬁar referred to the world-wide depression
and its repercussion on the Islands’ trade.

The Maldives share with Bermuda one unique
distinction. No motor car disturbs the stillness
of these spotless streets although the motor car
1s not prohibited in the Maldives as it is in
Bermuda. At times the silence seems weird and
almost uncanny. But though there is no swift-
moving traffic, the roads are wide.

chains to which
are attached nu-
merous gold
sovereigns. | heir
hair 1s gathered
to the right side of
the head and twist-
ed into a knot
which is covered
with a bit of
coloured silk and
falls over the ear.
Except the ladies
of the Royal family
and the nobility,
Maldivian women
do not observe

purdah.
The men are
mostly  sea-faring

and fearlessly brave heavy storms in their small
schooners and peculiarly built vessels called “Hodis.”

Although Malé is so small in point of size and
the numbers of the population, there are no less
than fifty mosques and an equal number of burial
grounds. The Maldivians are all of the Muslim
faith, though at one time they were Buddhists.
Mr. H. C. P. Bell, who once wisited these islands
and is an authority on matters Maldivian, thought
that an archaeological survey would make it abund-
antly clear that Buddhist missionaries took the
Dhamma to these islands. In Malé Buddhist
remains have been discovered and identified. In
the grounds of the Sultan’s palace, there is a collec-
tion of sculptures brought from the various atols
bearing the impress of Buddhism. There is no
doubt that there is a strong admixture of Sinhalese
blood in the Maldivians, who retain distinct marks
of their Aryan origin. They speak a dialect akin
to Elu or old Sinhalese.

The first Sultan to embrace the Muslim faith
was Mohamed, son of Abdulla Sri Bawana Ditta
Dharmawanta Maha Radun, who was a Sinhalese.
He was converted in the year 1130 A.D. by Saint
Moulana Al Hafiz Abul Barakathul Burbury and
ever since then the Maldivians have remained true
to the faith of Islam. Such island names as Lankan-
furi (Lanka-pura), Vehimana-furi (Vihara-mana-pura,
“City of the pleasing Vihara”) and Manna-furi
Muni-pura, Buddha’s City) are very significant,
and point to the belief that the Maldivians were at
one time Sinhalese and professed the Buddhist faith.

Only once was
a motor car seen in
the Maldives. That
was when the
Governor of Ceylon,
Sir Herbert Stanley,
visited the [slands.
His Excellency had
his motor car ship-
ped on the cruiser
which bore him to
Malé, where it
was landed, used
for His Excellency’s
transport and
shipped back.

Whether after
that memorable
ride in the Gover-
nor's Rolls-Royce,
Sultan Mohamed
Shamsudeen Iskander ever hankered after a motor
car we know not. If he did, like the prudent ruler
he is, he suppressed the desire, even as he has
strictly forbijz]en certain other luxuries which are
taboo to the good Muslim, for instance alcohol
and even scent with a high alcoholic content.
Bicycles supply the quickest and commonest form
of locomotion, for even carriages are not to be
found there.

His Royal Highness has never left the shores of
his territory and he does not consider that he has
lost anything by this self-denying ordinance. He
sets an example to his people of serene content-
ment.

Little use as the Maldivians have for modern
luxuries, they are not slow to make use of the
products of modern science when it serves their
purpose. They abjure motor cars, but this race
of hardy seamen recognize the use of motor boats,
which may be seen churning the waters of the
Archipelago.

Progress in other directions has been slow.
Until about thirty years ago no interest appears to
have been taken in developing the natural resources
of the land which were being exploited by foreign
traders from India. But now that the Government
has passed into the hands of keen and progressive
young men of education and liberal ideas, there
1Is now a new materialistic outlook and, as a
token of the new spirit, there is the promise of the
early establishment of a steamship service and a
wireless station.

Photo by Arthur H, Abeyaratne.
THE MILITARY HEADQUARTERS ARE SEEN IN THE BACKGROUND WITH THE PALACE ON THE LEFT.
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. a secret priestly life, shared with none other in the
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Despite the infiltration of new ideas, primitive customs linger on in
Ceylon. One of these is the trial by ordeal, which of course finds no place
in recognized legal procedure, but which nevertheless is occasionally prac-
tised to this day in the remote villages. Both accuser and accused are subjected
to the ordeal, the principle of which is that something spiritually potent
will automatically reveal their guilt or innocence. John Still describes how
four persons are subjected to a terrifying ordeal, under the direction of the
village Kapurala, who holds himself to be the dispenser of the justice of
the God. In the European trial by ordeal of mediaeval times, the test was
generally by fire or water, and usually the chances of escape were of the
shghtest. In this Ceylon parallel the ordeal is a terrifying vigil in temple
premises, and, as things are ordained, there is little or no chance of escape

for the one marked out by the God for punishment. e
R NS IR

8LODIYA, theY Kapurala, lived in a world. When the time came, he would share it

@) coconut garden on the outskirts of the with his son, passing on the mysteries come down
village. Like othervillagers, he laboured through his father from a long line of Kapuralas
in his field, singing in a high voice as which reached to a day when the God they served
he drove the hulking buffaloes round ruled as a King upon earth. Bodiya had a wife,
and round through yielding mud. a garden, a ﬁeld and children like other folk ; but
Unhke other villagers, he had an inner life of his own, of the temple’s mysteries they saw but the outer

manifestations, while he knew their inner cause.
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He knew, for instance, that his God did not deal
directly with mankind, smiting here or rewarding
there, but acted through the agency of his servants,
entering into their minds, and speaking

with their tongues. And he knew full
well that the God's justice must be
done without fear or favour, un-
swervingly, lest inspiration should
cease and the priesthood pass
from his line to one more
worthy. This had been told
“him by his father, and
when he grew old he
would tell it to his son.
When he died, and his
body went back to the
earth, his son would
own the field and the
garden, the few buffa-
loes and the many
goats, and would deal
justly and impersonally
as he himself had done.

In the commoner
affairs of life, Bodiya
was no honester than
his neighbours. Why
should he be? Buying
and selling and bar-
gaining were no con-
cerns of the God’s.
When he rebuilt the
earthen ridges that
separated his field from
the next, Bodiya, like
other cultivators, was
wont to slap down each
dollop of mud on the
outer side of the ridge
rather than on the inner, so that in the course of
many years and many rebuildings his widening plot
might creep gradually outwards. He did not pay
his debts readily, nor forgive those of others easily;
and, more often than not, his views on mundane
matters were tainted by prejudice or swayed by
love of gain. Those were no affairs of the God's.
They concerned him as Bodiya the man, not as
the Kapurala, the priest. All men were unjust,
and one could only deal with them on equal terms,
or suffer injustice. But the Cod was different.
Justice belonged to the core of his nature : perhaps
it was simply another of his names. Him one could
deal with only in equal value. So, while Bodiya
ordinarily told as many lies as his neighbours,
extraordinarily he spoke naked truth.

here was turmoil in the village. Podihami
and Malhami, two brothers who worked for the
Lekama, had accused a low caste woman of steal-
ing their master's coconuts. The Lekama was a
man of some wealth, who owned fields and gardens,
and grew coconuts for sale. His bullock cart
journeyed weekly to market, driven through the
night by one of the brothers, for bulls travel better
in the cool.

Kiri, too, dealt in coconuts ; but having no bulls
of her own, was accustomed to sell her crop to the
Lekama to be carried in his cart. And now the
brothers both swore that she was selling back to
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their master nuts that she and her daughter had
filched from his garden. How else could his be
so few and hers so many? Neither Kiri nor her
daughter was of good repute in the village, where
indeed their traffic in more than
coconuts was notorious. But they
denied the brothers’ charge most
hotly, using words unfit for the
mouths of women, especially when
speaking of men of higher caste.
In the good old days they would
not have dared to do this ; but many
wise customs had fallen into disuse :
quite common people nowadays
roofed their houses with tiles, and
wore forbidden orna-
*Y ments. Kiri's mother
would not have dared
to wear a cloth that
hung below the knee,
or any jacket to cover.
her breasts; but now
these shameless women
wore long skirts like
their betters and decked
their handsome bosoms
m coloured bodices.
The Lekama was
related tothe Headman's
wife ; but it was not

BODIYA, THE KAPURALA, KNEW THAT safe to' knoc_l«g
THE GOD'S JUSTICE MUST BE DONE ganse 1nto Kiri

WITHOUT FEAR OR FAVOUR. ] !
with a stick, for
she had too much knowledge of the world.
She would certainly carry her troubles to the
market town, and beguile some upstart lawyer into
taking her case mto the police court where an
Englishman presided who was unversed in the
rights of olden time. That would cost a great
deal of money, and might, after all, end in the public
disgrace of defeat. The Lekama reckoned him-
self an advanced man, superior in knowledge to
the villagers, but in this matter he preferred old-
tashioned ways, and although he was precluded
from using the most obvious, he still had resources
he could fall back upon.

That night a mysterious shower of stones fell
upon the roof of Kiri's house, startling a man who
had no right to be there. The man fled by way of
a hole in the fence, and the two women huddled
together in expectation of attack. But none came,
and even the bright-eyed daughter, peering out
mto the moonlight, could see no movement either
of men or of devils among the surrounding palms.
When the sun rose, and the women ventured out,
stones were lying on the roof, and two tiles were
broken.

“ What do such people want tiles for ? ”’ snarled
the Headman when word was brought of the out-
rage. ' Thatch does not crack beneath stones.”
The following night more stones fell, several more
tiles were broken, and in the morning the Lekama
sent round a servant to demand payment for the
coconuts. But Kiri had now found out who the
stone-throwers were, and declared her intention
of taking a case against them in the Gansabhawa,
the village tribunal, which would be sitting in a
few days' time.
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A lull came in the feud, for both sides were
busy preparing evidence. The Lekama had
witnesses ready to swear that they had actually
seen Kiri and her daughter carrying away the
coconuts by moonlight. Kiri had found two men
willing to testify against Podihami as the thrower
of the stones. Both sides approached the Presi-
dent of the Gansabhawa with small gifts and large
promises. He accepted all with impartiality, for
he had already decided in his mind that it would
be inexpedient to permit a low caste tribe of wantons

* to triumph over a man of the same caste as himself,

and as well connected as the Lekama.

Before the case was called, practically all the
mhabitants of the village had taken sides. From
the number of willing witnesses, one might have
supposed that most of the male population was
accustomed to walk secretly abroad by night spy-
ing upon their neighbours. But of all the cloud of
witnesses scarce one spoke the whole truth, and
none at all spoke it without embellishment.

Bodiya, the Kapurala, stood apart from the
quarrel. His house was separated from the rest
by a belt of jungle, and he was a man in whom
nature had implanted so strong a love of peace
that, whenever he could, he stayed aloof from
controversy.

Each morning that passed saw Bodiya busy
in his field, and each afternoon, when the sun slanted
low, he went forth alone and fetched his goats
home. As a rule, they were to be found among the
thorn bushes that covered the slopes of the bund,
not far from the temple of his God. When they
came to his call, he would count them carefully,
for the great tank was infested with crocodiles, and
leopards roamed along its shores.

The day of the trial came. Kiri and her friends
bore witness against Podihami in the matter of the
stone-throwing. Malhami and others swore that
the accused was in their company at the time, play-
ing cards in the house of a friend. The President
recorded as much as he saw fit of the evidence,
made a private note to the effect that the accused
was certainly guilty, and reserved his judgment
until he had heard the counter case. It might be
expedient to decide one case for Kiri and the other
against her. He would wisely bide his time.

Then the Lekama accused Kiri of stealing his
coconuts. Podihami, still undischarged from the
case just heard, swore positively that he had seen
Kiri and her daughter Walli creep through the hedge
and take eighty-four coconuts out of a shed.

“Why did he not seize us? " demanded Kiri,
her bosom thrust forward indignantly.

“ Because | thought at first that they were
ghosts, and | was afraid.”

“How did we carry them away?”

“ In baskets,” said Podihami, and stuck to it,
though there was not a basket in the village that
would hold a dozen coconuts.

“ Let eighty-four coconuts be brought and
weighed ! " Kirt demanded. But the President
intervened, and called upon the Lekama to give his
evidence.

The Lekama knew that his servant had lied,
and, despite careful tutoring, lied clumsily. Never-
theless, . he felt certain that the woman had robbed
him, and he thirsted for revenge. So brazen a
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creature must be punished and humiliated, or life
would become intolerable. He backed up his
servant, but cut down the number of the coconuts
to twenty-four, and on this charge the President
promptly delivered judgment against Kiri. She
was ordered to pay the value of the twenty-four
nuts, and a fine of five rupees into the bargain.

“It 1s false!” cried the woman, unsubdued
by the dignity of the court. “ There is nothing
but oppression for the poor, and I, Kiri, challenge
my accusers to trial by ordeal.”

The President had not given his judgment in
the first case, and now was glad to escape from
doing so. Whether Kirn had stolen coconuts he
was uncertain, but he was quite convinced that
Podihami had thrown the stones. Yet, if he were
to convict the man, his master, the Lekama, would
have to find the money for the fine, and that would
seem too much like a victory for that low caste
trollop, Kiri. So he let the matter slip by unnoticed,
while the whole village stood agape to see how
the Lekema would meet the challenge which im-
memorial custom gave Kiri the right to issue.

“Let Kiri first pay for my coconuts,” said
that puzzled man, while he strove to think out his
most dignified course of action.

“ Here is the money ! " she countered at once,
laying on the President’s table the assessed value
of the nuts. “ And the five rupees too." she added
equally spontaneously. For she realised that the
Lekama could not now escape. He was bound to
accept her challenge, or the entire neighbourhood

- would hold him defeated and shamed.

The Lekama looked at the Headman, but the
Headman locked out at the sky as though wondering
if it would rain. :

The Lekama looked at the President, but the
President only looked back hard at him as though
expecting an answer.

“1 accept,” he said at last. " Podihami and
[ will keep our vigil one night at the temple, and
Kir1 and her daughter shall watch for another.”

But now another voice was heard, and the faces
which had been turned towards the antagonists
swung round to look at a thin dark figure which
stood alone outside the court-house. The man
was shaggy of breast like a bear, and his beard
was tied in a knot after a fashion now grown rare.
Bodiya, the Kapurala, spoke. “ The ordeal must
be undergone alone. It is not lawful for two people
to keep vigil together.”

The President rose and retired to his private
room. It was outof his hands now. Kiri had
paid her fine. He had evaded the difficult question
of the stone-throwing. Procedure had passed
from his control into the custody of the God. He
was uncertain how far this delegation of his powers
would be countenanced by his official superior,
and concluded that his safest course was to provide
himself with an immediate alibi, so he left the village
hurriedly in his travelling bullock cart.

Accusers and accused returned to their houses
escorted by their supporters. Knots of wvillagers
gathered in compounds shaded by coco-palms,
and the Kapurala repaired alone to the little temple
on the bund to commune with his God.

The rest of the villagers were immeshed in
their plots and feuds, but Bodiya knew now that
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' yet lived,

the sword-like justice of the God would shear
through the tangle, and render all things sternly
plain. He did not yet know what the judgment
would be, but he knew how to find out; for the
sEirit was coming upon him as he hastened towards
the temple.

Leaving the wvillage, the Kapurala passed
through a region where the trees grew to a height
and magnitude unknown elsewhere in those forests ;
for their roots had been succoured for centuries

_ past by the water of the mighty tank soaking through

the pores of earth beneath the bund. He passed
from daylight into twilit shade, and walked in silence
to the foot of the vast earthen bund that contained
the water stored above him. For five miles, from
hill to hill, the bund curved as a bow. It had been
built so long ago that the name of but one man
then alive
was re-
membered,
and he was
the Kin g
who had
command-

ed the
work to be
performed.
His name

and more
than his
name, for
his being
was now
merged
into the
God whose
tem ple
Bodiya
served.
Here, by
the mighty
lake the
King had
dreamed,
and plan-
ned, and
brou g ht
into being,
the King's
justice still
prevailed ;
but of the
thousands
of fields
his tank
had water-
ed not three
hundred acres
still grew crops,
and of the cities he
had built not one
roof remained. Bodiya
climbed the steep slope
and stood for a moment on the top of the bund. It
was as though he stood upon a natural hill, for he
could see out over the heads of the giant trees to the
far horizon where sky and forest met in blue haze.

“IT IS FALSE " CRIED THE WOMAN, UNSUBDUED BY THE DIGNITY OF THE
COURT, “THERE IS NOTHING BUT OPPRESSION FOR THE POOR, AND I, KIRI,
CHALLENGE MY ACCUSERS TO TRIAL BY ORDEAL."
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Almost the only clearings visible in the dark woods
were the fields belonging to his village a mile away.
A httle nearer the glittering green of palm-tops
hid the village roofs. From the green and bronze
sea of leaves, Bodiya turned to look upon the lake.
Wind ruffled its wide blue surface and drove little
waves to break upon the bund. Not far away,
several crocodiles lay floating, and the waves rocked
them and splashed against their sides.

Bodiya hurried along the top of the bund.
The spirit was upon him, and he hastened to the
place of the God. As he neared the great sluice,
built of cut stones a thousand years before, he
glanced at the deep water below him. Men said
that an age-old crocodile dwelt there, snowy white
with years, and possessed of strange powers. But
none had ever seen him. So far as Bodiya knew,
it was le-
gend and
nothing
more. Nev-
ertheless,
the largest
crocodile
he did
k n o w
haunted
that part
of the lake.
It was full
sixteen feet
in length,
but was not
white ‘
though its
eyes were
pale, per-
haps with
extreme
age.Bodiya
reached the
sluice, and
then the
path he
tollowed
turne d
sharply
down the
slope till he
could see
the lake
no more,
though as
he stood
before the
temple the
lapping of
waves against
stones still reached
his ears.

The temple was one
tiny square room with a
peaked roof. It was
built of old narrow bricks,
and roofed with old flat tiles different from those
used in the village. The door was made of roughly
adzed planks, black with age, and held by enormous
wrought-iron hinges. In the centre of the door, a

Digitized by Noolaham Foundation.
noolaham.org | aavanaham.org



 bBhe GIMES o CEYLON GHRISGMAS NUMBER
L 3

heavy loop of iron hung from carved bosses, and
served both as handle and knocker. Low walls
ran out from the building to make a small porch,
not roofed, but paved with slabs of stone. The
temple faced away from the tank, and from the
porch a man had a wide view over the forest, and
might even catch a gilmpse of the distant fields.
Down below, a broad channel of water ran gurgling
from the sluice towards the village, but its curved
course was soon lost to view among the giant
trees.

Bodiya, the Kapurala, drew a key from his
waist-band and opened the temple door. He
passed inside and closed it behind him, but light
still crept in under the eaves, and showed a room
so small that when he stood in the centre he could
touch the four walls with outstretched hands. The
room contained no image, nor any altar. There
was not even a box with a slit in the lid to receive
offerings. The only box there was an ancient
chest, hinged and ornamented with plates of ham-
mered 1ron. It was not locked, and, stooping down,
the Kapurala took from it a pair of heavy bronze
anklets and clasped them on. When he moved,
they clanged with harsh music, and his eyes began
to look strange, as though their pupils were en-
larged by a drug. From the chest, he took an
old jacket made of white and red home-spun cloth,
and the Kapurala thrust his bare brown arms
through the sleeves, and fastened it across his
hairy chest. Above his elbows, he slid several
pairs of hollow metal bracelets that rattled and
clashed as he moved, for iron shots ran loose inside
them. In two of the corners of the room there
stood long iron-bladed spears with lacquered staves,
and he took one of these in either hand. Then he
stood with his back to the door, his face toward
the sound of the lapping waters, and waited, for
he knew that the God was at hand.

Presently the Kapurala raised his arms till the
spear-points touched the ceiling, and then he
brought their butts down upon the stone floor with
a startling clash of the hollow bracelets. His eyes
were glazed. They no longer saw the plain wall
of narrow bricks, but were focussed on eternity.
Again the arms were raised, and again the spear-
butts stamped with a clash upon the floor, and his
body began to sway in a measured dance while
his feet shifted rhythmically from figure to figure.
The anklets clanged with a tone deeper than the
clash of the bangles, and again and again the spears
were raised, and shaken fiercely, till the little room
was filled with clamour. Sweat ran down the
Kapurala’s arms and came out through the back
of ﬁis coloured jacket in a dark patch. And then,
quite suddenly, the spear-butts rested on the floor,
and all was silent. But silent only for a moment,
for then a voice began to speak. It came from the
Kapurala's mouth, and yet was not his voice. Nor
were the words those of his own rustical speech,
but more ornate and archaic in form ; high words,
such as he would comprehend but never bring
mto ordinary use. Nor was this use ordinary.
[t was the voice of the God speaking by his servant s
tongue : the strength of the God that had shaken
the spears : it was the wisdom of the God directing
his servant’s thoughts.

A hundred of the Kapurala's ancestors had

owned this faculty. For half a thousand years,
each father had passed on this strange gift to one
of his sons, together with the field and garden
appertaining to the temple. Then it had failed
in the male line, but passed through a daughter to
her son, and for hundreds more years through their
sons, until it reached Bodiya. They, with their
bodies, provided an image for their God to dwell
in when he had dealings with mankind. Decked
with his attributes, garbed in his livery, filled with
his moving spirit, they became the God himself,
each in his time and day. When the spirit withdrew,
once more they were simple unlettered village folk
who worked in fields.

The God was speaking through the mouth of
his Kapurala, Bodiya; and when the possession
was ended, Bodiya’s mind would retain the message
his ears had heard.

The voice spoke on for several minutes,
mentioning by name the various parties to the
challenge, and dissecting their characters briefly,
accurately, mercilessly, and without malice. A
lawyer would have hailed it as the masterly sum-
ming up of a ruthless but impartial judge. But he
would have shuddered at the sentence passed.
Truth was admitted that lay quite outside the case
at issue. Thus, said the voice, the Lekama was
an acquisitive man, one who had added field to
field none too scrupulously; a man unbalanced °
by his pride. Kiri was a strumpet who had robbed
a man in a town when she was young. Podihami
and his brother were gamblers and deeply in debt.
Walli had taken from Malhami presents he could
not afford, and had then given her fleeting affection
to another man. None of these things had been
mentioned in court, but they were taken into account.
by the God, and dropped one by one into the
balanced scales of justice, some on one side, some
on the other, until the heavier scale dipped and
came to rest. It almost seemed as though the
weighted scale must have rung upon the stone-
paved floor; for, when sentence was pronounced,
the Kapurala moved, his body relaxed, anklets
and bracelets clanged, and the commeon vision
of men came back into his far-straining eyeballs.

In a matter-of-fact and business-like manner,
Bodiya disrobed, and replaced the emblems of
ritual in the chest. He stood the spears in their
corners, but the red and white jacket he spread
upon the lid of the chest carefully. It was soaked
with his sweat, and must be dried before being
folded up, or it would rot.

Then he went out, locked the door behind him
and called to his herd of goats. An old she-goat
with a bell hung round her neck put up her head
and hstened. He called again, and she stepped
out from among thorny bushes and walked towards
him. The others followed, and soon the whole
herd of some forty goats and kids had assembled
before the temple. Bodiya counted them carefully.
Then, passing into their midst, he separated one
of a pair of kids from its mother, and tied a string
round its neck. The little white creature tugged
at the cord, but Bodiya led it out from the herd
and tethered it to the heavy wrought-iron handle
of the temple door. Then, with a cry, he drove
the rest before him, and took the path by the channel
to his homestead. '
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An hour later, Bodiya stepped briskly towards
the village to interview the Headman.

The Kapurala had evidently been expected,
for three or tour village elders sat in the verandah
discussing the challenge, and on Bodiya's appear-
ance the Headman invited him to join them.

“These elders were saying,” began the Head-
man, ‘“‘that it was well the woman claimed trial
by ordeal. The stone-throwing case was like to
have been decided against the Lekama, and pro-
3 priety was at stake ; but now a judgment will be
given which cannot be appealed against.”

“The Gods' judgments are final as death,”
said the Kapurala solemnly. “We shall see,”
commented an elder. * I shall not be surprised if
tomorrow finds Kiri far from this village. She
will never face that long lone vigil in the dark.”

“The Lekama is determined to go through
with it,” said another. “ He has brought Podi-
hami and Malhami into his house until the trial
is over, for he will risk no more foolishness.”

The Headman looked official and severe.
“ If any one of the parties fails to appear, [ shall
distrain his or her property in the name of the
Crown."

The elders nodded sagaciously, and wished
they were headmen themselves.

“Now,” said the Headman, “ what is the
procedure, Kapurala?"”

» Bodiya stood up, and his body assumed the
attitude it had taken when the God spoke through
his lips. It was noticeable that he enunciated with
precision, as one who delivers a message and
strives to be word-perfect. ““ The trial must begin
after the tenth day of the waning moon. Each
m turn, the challenger first, must keep lone vigil
m the temple porch, from the setting of one sun
to the rising of the next. There he must stay until
| come with the elders to release him in the morning.
If no judgment be given by the God, then all must
be held guiltless.”

. “But,” saild the Headman, “in this case
there are four of them.”

“Kiri, as challenger, will watch for the first
night. The Lekama for the second. Then, in
turn, Walli and Podihami.”

“Very well,” said the Headman, “in two
days' time I will produce Kiri.” Unless she flees,
he thought to himself, when I will attach her posses-
sions.

With formal excuse, Bodiya retired to his home.
All was settled now. Fate had been set in motion.

The next morning, as soon as there was light
to see by, he led his goats to the bund to browse.
They scattered among the thorns, and he walked
up the slope towards the temple. As he had
expected, the white kid had gone. The string was
broken off, and he untied the end of it from the
door-handle. For a moment or two he studied
the ground, but the paved floor and the smooth
grass slope alike betrayed nosecrets. Then Bodiya
climbed the bund behind the temple, and stood
gazing over the miles of rippling water. A cloud-
like flock of teal came circling over the tank with
whistling cries. White pelicans rocked on the
waves. "Far away, on an island, crocodiles lay
like logs ; and still further, black dots he knew must
be wild buffaloes moved along the distant shore.
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For two days each side watched the other.
The Lekama's party hoped that the God might
deal some signal punishment to Kiri. She and
Walli prayed secretly that their opponents’ hearts
might fail them. The willage in general only hoped
that no one would abscond, for that would spoil
sport ; but the Headman prayed that all of the
antagonists might flee by night, leaving him to seize
their goods in the name of the Government.

On the appointed day, when the sun touched
the far nm of the forest, the Headman, the elders,
" the Lekama, the Kapura]a, and Kiri. mounted the
bund and stood in a group before the temple. The
last gleams of the setting sun painted its brick walls
red as new shed blood. Two crowds of villagers,
severed by their rival sympathies and by the
gurgling water that rushed along the channel,
looked on in silence.

Then, as the sun disappeared, Bodiya, the
Kapurala, stepped forward, and, standing before
the locked door, addressed Kiri.

“You issued a challenge, and your opponent
is here, ready to stand in your place if you quail.”

The Lekama nodded, but he hoped the woman
would not retreat now. Darkness. was already
falling, down among the trees, and the wind sang
eerily through their branches. He hoped that
Kiri might die or go mad.

“] am ready,” said the woman stoutly.

“ Then stand upon the pavement in the porch,
and do not move off it until | come at dawn to see
if you are still alive.” '

“ 1 shall be alive,” she said; too arrogantly,
the Headman thought, too confidently, the Lekama.
“Am [ allowed to sit down?”

. But the Kapurala did not answer. He signified
to the Headman that the trial had begun, and that
important man ordered all and sundry to depart
to their homes, and followed immediately himself,
with the Kapurala close behind him.

When they had departed, Kiri sat down, took
a bottle from her shawl, stood it against the flank-
ing wall, and looked around her.

Trees stirred in the breeze. Water gurgled in
the sluice, and she could hear waves lapping against
the stones on the other side of the bund. The
voices of the willagers dispersing to their homes
sounded thin and distant. Then a clarion call rang
through the heavens, and a great white-headed
eagle that swept by on stiff dark wing turned his
head as he passed, and glared at her with an eye
like a topaz. There was nothing very terrifying
in all this. The branches moved again, more
purposefully, and Kiri saw the black face of a
monkey peer at her through the leaves. She
shook her fist at him, and he fled. A jackal
trotted across the open, caught her scent, and
bolted. “ It is they who are afraid,” she said aloud.

Night fell swiftly, and, soon after she had seen
so clearly the brilliant eye of the eagle, Kiri was in
complete darkness. In all her life before she had
never been alone, beyond the sound of human
voices. It was worse than she had expected. What
a variety of noises one heard up there at night.
Not only owls and jackals, horrible though they
were, but strange cries from the tank that might be
the voices of birds, or might be . .. well, what
might they not be? And that gurgling sluice,
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with its dark tunnel leading under the bund, sounded
quite different now that she was alone. Below the
bubbling and breaking up of water, there was a
deeper note, a constant hum which never varied ;
and there was a splashing sound as though some
one was bathing there. However, that was only
water ; and she had something better than water
in her bottle. Besides, she had not stolen the man’s
coconuts. There was nothing an honest woman
need be afraid of.

One of the great trees that grew at the foot of
the bund bore edible fruit. Its dome-like mass
rose from behind the thorns to a level with Kiri's
face where she sat, and she could hear things moving
there. A scrambling, leathery noise, a squabbling
and squealing and the woof woof of membraneous
wings. It was unpleasant to hear that so close
when one was alone; but, after all, flying-foxes
don't attack human beings; if they really were
flying-foxes whose wings made that curious reedy
noise. Had gods wings, she wondered. Some of
the devils had. But she was here to be judged
by a God, not by a Devil. She did not question
that the God woui,d act justly ; but would he restrict
his judgment to this particular case, the affair of
the coconuts, or would he weigh her whole life ?
The thought was disturbing, for her life had held
queer happenings. Some day, when she grew
quite old, Kini intended to reform and live a holy
life ; like the devotees who sweep the precincts
of dagabas. Some of them had not always been
pious and holy, and she could tell a tale or two.
But how would that help? Their sins were not
her virtues. Yet, to be judged now ! It was too
soon. It would not be tair. She had challenged
the Lekama on one point only, and on that sole
issue should be acquitted or condemned. That
was only common sense ; human common sense :
but was it the way of the God? Men appealed to
his judgment only when their own had failed. An
appeal to a higher court than the village tribunal,
even to the Supreme Court, was but a step higher up
the same ladder. But God stood apart, all un-
concerned with the dignity of human laws. Perhaps
he would yjudge her by her whole life, and not by
part of it.

There came a sound among the thorns where
the Kapurala’'s goats had browsed, and Kiri's heart
thumped when she heard it. Her speculation dis-
solved in fear, for the thing was coming nearer.
She tried to remember a prayer, but could not.
She longed to scream, but that would be to abandon
her case. If she called for help, she would be
bundled out of the village for good and all. Besides,
who would come? No one she wanted to see ; no
being she would dare to welcome. The thing
moved again, and breathed heavily. Then a dark
form emerged from the thorns, and with a silly
cackle the woman saw dimly the shape of a buffalo
who lumbered down to the channel to drink.

“What a fool I am!” she cried. “ Why, it
may even have been my own buffalo.”

Nevertheless, it had unnerved her, and her
hand shook as she drew her shawl closer. She
wished she had brought a blanket, for the night was
cold ; but it was too late now, so she reached for
her bottle and took a long pull at the arrack. The
neat spirit ran down like liquid fire, warming her
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body, and rousing her courage. “What God would
punish a woman for being such as [ am? We all
do it.” She felt quite certain now that it was only
the coconut affair that counted, and, taking another
gulp of arrack, she chuckled to think how the
Lekama would keep vigil on the morrow, and she
sleep comfortably in bed. So Kiri finished off the
liquor, curled up against the door, and fell asleep.

Very early in the morning, Kiri awoke. Nothing
had disturbed her, and, save for shght nausea and
a burning thirst, she felt perfectly normal. It was
lucky she had thought of bringing the arrack. She
hid the bottle in her shawl, and sat up. What
would happen if she were to run down to the channel
for just one little drink? But she put the tempta-
tion from her, and sat stolidly awaiting her release.
When, at last, in broad day-light, she heard the
voices of approaching men, she stretched her stiff
body, and stood up before the door. Now that
she had won, she was not going to give a single
point away, and the Kapurala had not told her
she might sit down.

Led by Bodiya, the Headman and elders climbed
the path. When they reached the temple, the
Kapurala looked narrowly at Kiri, but said nothing.
The others were inclined to talk, and began to ask
questions. Had she seen or heard anything ab-
normal ?  Yes, many things: she had seen a dark
form, and heard voices she had never heard before.
The Lekama was standing on the outskirts of the
ofhicial group, and she was determined not to make
it appear too easy and safe. “No one can im-
agine what sounds there are here until he has
watched through the night as | have done. Even
the stones move and speak.” The Lekama’s eyes
were fixed on her. She saw that his fingers were
fidgeting as he longed to hear more, and wisely she
said not another word. Let the old liar find out
for himself.

So Kiri took leave of the assembled dignitaries,
and went home to her daughter, who brewed her
a cup of tea. “ Be not afraid, Walli. It is nothing :
nothing at all. But don't forget to take a blanket,
and don't you try arrack, my girl, for your head is
not seasoned like mine.”

The second evening of the ordeal came with
a dark and threatening sky. All day long, the

Lekama’s friends had brought him tales and
rumours. One said that Kiri bore the white impres-
sion of a gigantic hand printed upon her breasts,
though how he knew this he did not explain. Nor
was 1t clear whether this stigma was a punishment
or an emblem of good fortune. It might even have
been an amulet. Perhaps the Lekama would be
well advised to brand himself in like manner.
Another described Kin's exultation. Her justifica-
tion by the God proved, she claimed, that her
adversary must perforce be condemned., -

Evening came, and the Lekama was left stand-
ing before the temple. He did not sit down, but
paced the flags with restless stride. Day-light
fled before the clouds. It was chilly, and he had
not even brought a shawl. But his conscience was
clear. He did not fear the God. Had not the
woman always been an evil liver, while his own
life so shone before men that even a God must
recognise his merit. Unlike Kin, the Lekama was
familiar with the voices of the woods. Camping,
on pilgrimage, watching by waterholes with a gun,
he had slept in the open many nights and the noises
that had startled the woman held no terrors for him.
But it was very cold. A restless wind searched
the corners of the porch and set dead leaves danc-
ing. It had been a worrying day, and he had
hardly eaten a mouthful ~since waking. As he
paced the stones, he shivered, and wished he had
been wiser. When, in a town, he had been clerk
to a surveyor he had been far wiser than now.
Living among these backward people had sapped
his judgment. They were hardly less ignorant
than the animals. That Kapurala who posed
as a sort of wizard ; had he ever shaken hands with
a Government Agent? The whole affair was ridi-
culous and degrading. What could that 1gnorant
man know ?

Heavy drops of rain began to fall; slowly at
first, so slowly they might have been counted. The
Lekama felt with outstretched hands in the dark
corners of the porch, but found nowhere to take
shelter. His fingers strayed over the massive door
and weighty wrought-iron handle. He heard rain
come roaring across the trees as a squall swept
towards him, and he dragged at the handle and
shook the old door of the temple until it rattled.
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He would get soaked to the skin and go down with
_fever, and then that fat strumpet would pmclaim
it as an act of God. Women like Kiri ought to be
destroyed by the police, like stray dogs. The storm
raced across the woods, and struck the bund almost
as a wave. |he Lekama could scarcely breathe,
S0 densely wet was the atmosphere. He must get
inside before he was chilled to death. Suddenly he
thought of his bunch of keys. One of them, the
key of an old storehouse, seemed nearly as large as
the keyhole his finger fitted into. He thrust in
the key, turned it, and heard the bolt slip back with
a click. Now he could go inside and find shelter.

But he found that he could not. When it
actually came to the point, he could not bring him-
self to open that mysterious door. What was there
inside ? He did not know, and he realised that
he had never even wondered, or troubled to inquire.
Some image or other, he supposed. Perhaps a
warm curtain he could wrap round his shivering
body, for images were often screened from view
by patchwork curtains. But perhaps there was
no image, and so no curtain. There might even
be something that was not an image, something
that was alive. What if the Kapurala kept a cobra
there to guard his mysteries ? Such things had
been heard of. He must think for a minute or
two before he decided. He must not make a fool
of himself, or fall into a trap. Nor must he be rash.
Weird tales were told about this temple : especially
about its ordeals and few men would pass near
it after dark. It was very, very dark now, and
he was alone : almost as much alone as if he were
dead. At least, he thought so, but was there not
a faint sound, like snoring? Perhaps it were wiser
to stay where he was. The rain did not seem quite
so heavy now. It might be a slumbering owl who
snored : but, on the other hand, it might not. And
with that he came to a decision, and determined to
stay where he was.

When the elders released the L.ekama at dawn,
he was still wearily pacing the wet flags of the
porch. Very cold, and feeling sick and miserable,
he crept back to his home and went to bed burning
with fever.

Kiri failed not to proclaim loudly that the God
had dealt all too lightly with a perjuror: but, perhaps,
he might die even yet.

When the people departed, Bodiya turned to
his temple. Into the lock he inserted his key, tried
to turn it, and found to his amazement that the
bolt was not shot. He was certain he had locked
it, and at once concluded that the Lekama had
somehow opened the door and taken refuge inside.
But there came to him a picture of the Lekama's wet
clothes and haggard face. It could not be that,
for the man was soaked through and through. Very
carefully he pushed the door open and looked in.
The stone flags inside bore no imprint of a wet foot.
He must have been mistaken, and left the door
unlocked. He folded up the jacket, put it away
_in the chest, locked the door, and went about his
business. The Lekama's secret remained his own.

Walli went to her trial armed with blankets,
betel to chew, and an amulet lent her by an admirer.
In spite of her mother’s encouragement she felt
very much afraid. Owls, she had been warned
about, and flying-foxes, and jackals, and the buffalo;
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with two blankets to cover her shapely body she
did not fear rain; and she knew quite well, and
knew that the God knew too, that she had stolen
no coconuts. Yet she felt dreadfully afraid, and
cast piteous glances at the last of the elders as he
disappeared among the trees. It was not the
justice of the God that Walli feared, but the revenge
of Malhami. She knew that her behaviour towards
him had been abominable, even by her own stand-
ard. How easy it would be for him to creep up
in the dark and stab her. The God would take the
blame. But presently she began to hope that
perhaps the God would not allow this wicked thing
to happen before his own door, and she commended
herself to his care in a short prayer. “ O Great
God ! I stole no coconuts, as you know well. If
Malhami comes, | shall call out to you.” And
when her eyes could watch no more, she slept like
a child until she was woken from her dreams by
the voice of an elder saying : * Here sleeps innocence.
Friends, we have misjudged this woman.” Walli
opened her sleepy eyes, smiled as she stretched
herself, and walked modestly behind the elders
back to the village.

Bodiya was puzzled. Was the girl so innocent

‘as the elder thought? But her sound sleep assured

him, and he concluded, despite all rumour, that
her life was blameless. So \X};l]i, like the Lekama,
kept her secret to herself.

Podihami remained to be tried, and he felt
very anxious. |here were young optimists among
the villagers who laughed at the ancient supersti-
tion. The others had seen nothing, why should
Podihami? But old men wagged their beards, and
muttered that never an ordeal took place without
some one suffering. Since ordeals were rare events,
perhaps their hopes outsped their knowledge:
besides, the Lekama had suffered. Podihami tried
hard to gain speech with his master. He longed
for first hand assurance that there was nothing to
fear. But the Lekama's wife barred the way, for
the fever still ran high.

Kiri was brutally exultant. On her side, both
had escaped scatheless, and “if,”" she said, “
Lekama is struck down like that—and, mind you,
it may yet turn out to be plague-——what on earth
will befall a common man like Podihami? ™

The Headman looked glum. He cared little
what befell Podihami, but resented the open humilia-
tion of his wife’s relative, and the slight to his caste.
He wished he could declare the trial ended ; but
how could that be done without admitting that the
fever had been sent in fulfilment of justice? No,
it must run its course, and probably Podihami
would come through safely like the others.

Bodiya, the Kapurala, avoided the village that
day. Even his own wife he shunned, busying
himself about his field until it was time to wvisit his
goats. He had business with one of the noisy
little kids, and had barely done it and reached his
home when the procession arrived there for the
fourth evening in succession.

The Headman hurried the people 1mpat1ently
along. There were fewer spectators this time,
for the complete immunity of the women had dis-
illusioned some, and others feared rain. The wind
moaned 1n a lowering sky, but Kiri thrust her stout
figure forward among the elders, regardless of
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decorum, for she desired, she said, to see the last
of Podihami before he went mad.

Of the four who underwent the ordeal, Podi-
hami was the most deeply awed. Kiri had feared
ghosts, devils ; she knew not what. The Lekama
had feared ridicule and chill. From Walli’s mind,
suspicion of Malhami had driven the less tangible
terrors. But Podihami went in deadly dread of
the God. Immediately he was left alone, he began
to plan escape. His first idea was to hide away
in the jungle, returning at dawn to face the release
party. But when he came to think it out, that
seemed dangerous, too. If the God were to deem
himself slighted, he might take revenge when he
returned. It would be better never to return at
all. But if he were to go, he must go at once, for
rain was threatening, and in a few minutes it would
be pitch dark. He stepped towards the entrance,
and then stopped. Some one was coming up the
path by the channel, crooning a song as he came.
The man would pass by, Podihami supposed ;
and he went back and stood by the door, to show
how unconcerned he felt. But the singer, whoever
he was, seemed in no hurry. Podihami heard him
snapping sticks, and soon a flickering light told
him that this unknown person had lit a fire. Who
on earth could it be? The man no longer sang,
but the light flickered upon the trees, and Podihami
wondered, hesitated, and let slip the last few minutes
of twilight. Night fell like a blow. A gust rushed
through the trees, whirling aloft sparks from the
hidden fire ; and on the heels of the blast, rain
advanced like a wall, quenched the fire, and blotted
out the last glimmer of daylight.

Podihami drew his blanket round him, crouched
mto a corner of the porch, and abandoned his
mtention to fly.

The rain drummed upon the tiles, and sluiced
off the peaked roof. Closer into the corner by
the door, Podihami shrank for shelter, and then
sprang up with an oath, as though he had been
stung ; for something moved within the temple.
He heard a pattering sound, as though strong
fingers beat a tattoo upon a wooden chest.

Podihami dared not move. He scarcely dared
to breathe, or even to think. Gods coufd read
human thoughts, he had heard ; and his thoughts
were not happy ones, open for Gods or men to
read. Darker they were than the night he shivered
in, for it was he and his brother who had stolen
the nuts. Taking advantage of the opportunity
the cart gave them, the brothers had plundered
their master regularly, and sold their plunder in the
market. When the Lekama grumbled that his
crop seemed light, they concocted this false case,
relying upon Kiri's dubious record to drag her
down. These were no thoughts to be shared with
the God on a night like this. But the God claimed
to share them, and his hard fingers drummed upon
the chest as though he grew impatient. Podihami
trembled. His only chance, he {lf):ared, lay in con-
fession, now at once, before he was struck dumb or
driven mad. “O Lord God,” he cried, *“ Malhami
took the nuts, but [ helped him.” The women were
so bad already that we thought there could be no
harm in blaming upon them this one sin they had
not committed.

He paused, for a voice answered him. Not

terrible like thunder, not piercing like the scream
of an eagle, not savage like the roar of a leopard,
the voice cried aloud in the sanctuary behind the
door, and to Podihami’s guilty ears it seemed like
the bleating of a goat. He stood dumbfounded.
The door was locked, and yet the sound came from
behind it. He uttered an exclamation, and again
the voice answered him. He who had spoken
through the lips of a man, now chose to speak
through those of an animal. This time there was
no possibility of error. The voice was a goat’s voice,
the bleat of a kid that
calls its mother.

Podihami’s fears
fled. He laughed,
and rattled with the
knocker on the door.
Either the Kapurala
had placed the
animal there to
frighten him, or,
more likely, it had
strayed inside and
been locked in when
the Kapurala led his
flock away. It did
not occur to his
mind that the Kapu-
rala might intend to
sacrifice it to his
God. Probably, after
the manner of goats,
it had climbed as
high as it could, and
was now standing
on the image. If
there was an image.
He was not quite
sure about that, But
of two things he was
absolutely certain:
that the bleating was
the voice of a kid,
and that no living God would be found where
there was a living goat.

*“ So my confession was made to a goat | Well,
that’s safer than confessing to a woman, or even
to a God.” Podihami settled back into his corner
and tried to sleep. But sleep would not come.
That accursed kid’s bleatings effectually banished
it. The little beast was hungry for its dam, and.
there was no way of silencing it; but he would
sleep all day on the morrow.

Podihami began to make new plans. This
god business was evidently a fake, and now that its
mystery was unveiled he felt no qualms at all.
Often, through the moonlight, he had driven the
cart alone, and the voices of the woods and the
lake were not new to him. He felt safer now than
for many days past. No more court cases for him.
If his honesty were impugned, he would straight-
way claim trial by ordeal, and ten to one his accuser
would withdraw. Even the Lekama had  been
afraid and had fallen ill of his fear. Now he
could rob with impunity, for one night of lonely
vigil had established his innocence for life.
Had he uttered that  thought aloud, or was it
imagination that echoed his last words *for

AT WAS NOT THE JUSTICE OF THE GOD
THAT WALLI FEARED, BUT THE REVENGE
OF MALHAML
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life?” Well, he would try once more to sleep.

Rain still fell heavily, but less gustily than
before, and by lying along the doorstep of the
temple, Podihami gained the shelter of the eaves.
The kid bleated less often now, though its curiously
piércing voice was still uplifted from time to time
as though it feared something. Podihami muffled
his head in his blanket and tried not to hear it.
Where he lay upon the stone, his knife and pouch
stuck into his side, so he took them off with his
belt, and laid them close to his head. Then he
drew the blanket closer, made a determined effort,
and soon was snoring.

Into Podihami’s dreams, the bleating of the kid
thrust like a blade. He moved restlessly, and
muttered in his sleep. But soon he sat up and
swore aloud, for sleep had fled once more. He
called .to the animal, hoping that his voice might
reassure it ; but the kid cried louder than ever,
and into its incessant complaint there crept a note
of agony which disturbed Podihami, and frightened
him. * Surely hunger alone would not wring from
the little creature so bitter a lament. How strong
the goat smelt. Perhaps the damp air intensified
its natural odour ; for it stank like the rankest old
he-goat, pungent, and musky, and horribly foul.
Its hard little feet rapped a devil’s tattoo upon the
wooden chest till Podihami banged upon the door
with the heavy loop of iron. For a moment, the
creature ceased its cries, and then a slow and heavy
footstep crunched upon pebbles behind the wall.
They paused without the porch, and Podihami
stooped silently down and felt for the matches in his
pouch. The footsteps moved one more yard towards
the entrance, and something huge loomed dimly in
the space between the walls ; something vast, and
formless, and placed so that all egress was barred.
In a spasm of horror, Podihami struck a match and
held it before him. His hand shook, and the trem-
bling light glinted upon a wet hide. The light
of the match was reflected like a spark by a pale
unwinking eye.

With a screech of dread, Podihami flung him-
self at the door and wrenched at the iron handle.
The goat was silent, but the man screamed, and
drummed upon the iron with his fist. “Oh God ! ”
he shricked. “Oh God! Oh God !"” until there
came a rush of feet, and the iron loop he clung to
fell with a clang upon the stone.

When the Headman, the elders, and Bodiya,
the Kapurala, climbed the slope towards the tgmple,
the sun shone, and birds were singing merrily. “We
shall find him asleep, like Walli,” said an elder.

“Sleep i1s good evidence of innocence,”
remarked the Headman sententiously. He was
tired of these daily interruptions to his peace of
mind, and called out to Podihami to wake up and
come out. But no‘answer came from the porch,
and when they reached its level and looked m, the

lace was empty..

“So he bolted after all ! cried two men at
once.

“ What, and left his knife and purse ? ” asked
the Headman superciliously. ““ He must have gone
down to the tank to wash.”

They climbed the bund, and a huge old croco-
dile, who floated motionless upon the water, turned
a pale eye to look at them before his great bulk
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was silently submerged. For miles to north and
south, wavelets lapped along the waterline, but
no man was in sight. They turned towards the
thorny thicket, and shouted, singly at first, and
then all together. The echo of their shouts rolled
back from the solemn wall of trees. An eagle rose
from a branch and flapped away. Somewhere
below them, a kid bleated for its mother.

“We must spread out and look for tracks,”
said the Headman. ““Some can go north, and
?olTe‘_south. I myself will search the margin of the
ake. :
“1,” said the Kapurala, * will scout back along
the path we came by.” They spread out, and
scanned the earth with the keen speed of men
accustomed to tracking ; but the rain had washed
the earth clean, and search proved useless. When
they gathered again at the spot where they had
stood and shouted, the Kapurala mounted the
slope and joined them. At his heels trotted a little
kid, but no one took heed of so trivial a happening.

“He lost his head and ran away,” one of the
elders said again. “He did not,” growled the
Headman dogmatically. “A man does not start
upon a journey with his cloth slipping down,” and
he held up Podihami’s belt in prooE

They all fingered the belt, the knife, the purse,
and the match box in turn. The Headman emptied
the purse into the palm of his hand, and showed
some silver coins. ‘ Does a man leave his money
when he goes on a journey ? "’ he asked sarcastically.

“Come,” said the Kapurala. "1 will show
you something more.” They trooped back to the
temple, led by the guardian of its honour. Bodiya
entered the porch and pointed to something which
lay on the floor. *‘ The handle is broken off,” was
all’he said.

They crowded to the door, and the Headman
picked up the iron loop. * It weighs pounds and
pounds,” he said; and look at the pivots. “They
have sheared clean through.” He held up the
ponderous loop, and they all saw new fractures
glint in the sunlight. The loop had hung from
bronze bosses, cast in the form of makara’s heads,
mythical beasts compounded of lion, and elephant,
and crocodile. Their massive faces still frowned
at the trees their eyes had seen grow up from the
ground to become the canopy of the forest. But
the pivots were sheared off close, and the fractures
shone.

“ Friends,” said the oldest man, after some
moments of silence. “ The strongest among us
could not have torn that iron from its sockets. This
is the deed of a God.”

They passed in awe and silence from that place,
and departed in a body to the village to announce
the judgment.

Bodiya, the Kapurala, stayed on alone. As
he entered the shrine of his faith, his face shone ;
and he sang an old hymn as he swept the temple
floor and the top of the chest with a broom of wild
peacock feathers. In his heart dwelt the peace
which comes of communion with God, the content-
ment of a sacrifice fulfilled.

He closed the door. The kid was awaiting him
outside. *“ Come, Nannikin, thou hast played thy
part. Thou art hungry; we will go and f{nd thy
And he strode down the hill to his home.

mother.”
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) an estate
Y superin-~
) tendent

; dulla, I
soon had experience of
his ancient car, the
carburettor of which
was a source of con-

stant trouble. At the most awkward times and for
no apparent reason, the engine would conk out,
and no power on earth could persuade it to function.

It was fortunate on an occasion that my host’s
bungalow was high on a hillside, enabling the
old 'bus to coast almost the whole way Into the
town. At other times, of course, it was not so
fortunate, nor were we.

The Badulla Meet was most successful, finish-
ing off with a morning’s polo on the Sunday.
As a grand finale, dinner and bridge were arranged
for my host and self at another bungalow in the
district, my host, however, being a doubtful quan-
tity owing to his deep immersion in a discourse on
the finer points of polo and many other things,
without time-limit. A conveyance was provided for
me, and my domiciliary host was left to follow as
and when he could. We did not delay dinner
for him, but he did arrive ultimately, dusty, dis-
hevelled and in a state bordering on collapse. He
explained that the carburettor had played up badly,
but luckily he had only pushed the car for a mile
or so, most of the way being downhill. He had
apparently lost all sense of proportion, however,
for his one idea was to get back to his totem at once,
to “sleep for years and years ' as he feelingly
pleaded with his host. Likewise, he had apparently
some mind to follow his doctor’s advice to * shake
the bottle " as a change from the club motto, ‘‘ Please
whack the bottle.”

He was also heard to murmur that I would
have to drive the car, which put me in solid terror,
what with useless footbrakes and the refractory
carburettor. But there was
nothing else for it and, after
the usual courtesies in part-
ing, we set forth, having
pushed the car to the top of
a slope which most con-
veniently dispensed with the
need of cranking up the
engine. Despite the orna-
mentally useless brake pedal
underfoot all wen? smoothly
down hill, but, after the long
drop into Badulla, we started
to climb the three odd miles
to our destination and ran
straight into trouble. The car spluttered venomously
and then the engine subsided into a death-like
silence, from which no amount of coaxing, wheedling
or beating would rouse it. Nor for that matter did
it rouse my host, who, without deserving it, was
sleeping soundly enough for four just men.

I smoked a last cigarette and prepared to spend
the night huddled down in the car, when, luckily
enough, there came the most welcome hum of a motor

vehicle, followed by the gleam of head lights. The

S

s sympathetic 'bus driver
backed into a suitable posi-
tion and prepared to take us
mm tow. Then the fun reall

began. The only rope avail-
able for towing was being
used to secure a most
evil-smelling if appetising
roof-load of dried fish, plan-
tains, and curry-stuffs. In
daylight that rope would have taken a full quarter .
of an hour to untie, but in the dim light of the hour
after midnight it took ages for the sporting 'bus
driver to disentangle it from the cargo, which he
then had to stow inside. In due time, however, the
rope was In position and securely lashed—thanks to
a few tricks learnt in my gunner days. Four or
five strands were taken as tow, and off we started.

All went well for a matter of 300 yards when,
all of a sudden, the interior of the 'bus gave forth
mysterious, turgid noises and the engine gave out.

After carefully pillowing my host’s head in the
corner instead of on my left shoulder—I did not want
his beauty sleep to be disturbed a second time—
[ stoically descended to be greeted with the 'bus
driver’s news that he was out of petrol. He had
no spare tin, but would master please give him a
chit to the estate teamaker? He would send down
the petrol and also a good hemp rope and an odd
cooly or so in case of need !

Perhaps five minutes, but more likely an hour,
passed before | was awakened by the estate tea-
maker, complete with rope, coolies and petrol.
Soon we were again in tow and in a short space of
time were able to unhitch the car and push it into
a spare lean-to near the factory. The last lap
had now been reached, and the sporting 'bus driver
took us up beside him in front, the inside being
really too stenchful for comfort, and we slowly but
surely accomplished the last few furlongs to the
bungalow.

[ am still debating in my mind whether my
host, who had latterly shown some slight interest
in the proceedings,
was being mildly sati-
rical when—at 4 a.m,

—he bade me good-
night at his bedroom
door and said, “It’s
been a topping Meet,
old boy. Everything
went swimmingly ! "

In the early morn-
ing, sound asleep as

must have been,
there came to me
more and more insist-
ently the sound of a
car engine which had a familiar rattle, so faniiliar
that | was tempted to investigate. Sure enough,
there was the fractious car, the engine running
merrily, whilst the estate mechanic was doing some
odd job about the main shaft.

" Charles,” | asked in the reproachful tone I
can assume on occaslons,  what the devil was the
matter with the wretched car? "

“Car quite all right, master. Tankie bone
dry '™
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MODERN
TEA & RUBBER FACTORIES

DESIGNED, BUILT AND EQUIPPED

CANNAVARELLA TEA FACTORY, ONE OF THE FINEST IN CEYLON.

FACTORIES

Since our establishment in 1854 we have been
directly connected with Estate Engineering
and place our mature experience at the
disposal of all Estate Owners, Agents and
Managers. ‘

We are in a most favourable position to
quote for complete Factories, Steelwork,
Woodwork, Steel Windows, Elevators,
Installation of Withering Schemes, Electrical
Accessories, Engines, Ropeways, etc., etc.

Our prices are always competitive and we
will submit estimates free of cost.

MACHINERY

Besides holding the finest Agencies for
British Manufactured Machinery, we are
makers of the following well-established
machines :(—

“Walker's "’ Pressure Tea Drier
“ Colombo " Automatic Tea Drier
“Economic ~ Tea Rollers
“Michie’s ” Tea Sifters

“ Improved ” Tea Sifter

“ Pentagonal '’ Roll Breaker

“ Improved "’ Roll Breaker

“ Improved " Tea Cutter

“Walker's " Tea Blower
- * Little Giant "’ Tea Roller,
Etc., Etc.

WALKER. SONS & CO.. LTD..

ESTATE ENGINEERS,
COLOMBO, KANDY, TALAWAKELLE, BANDARAWELA, RATNAPURA, GALLE.
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