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THE COLOMBO C OMMERCIAL

COMPANY, LIMITED.

MERCHANTS, ESTATE AGENTS, ENGINEERS.
SUPPLIERS OF

STATE REQUISITES
AND
FERTILISERS FOR ALEL  CROPS.

EXPORTERS OF CEYLON TEA.

AERIAL VIEW ; g’ /-'UUR SLAVE ' I
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HEAD OFFICE IN C } °  SLAVE ISLAND, COLOMBO.
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FERTILISER WORKS: ¢
®

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

THE
IDEAL

TONIC WINE

e L

REFRESHES THE STRONG
RESTORES THE WEAK
- REVIVES THE DEPRESSED

s

jing

I SOLE PROPRIETORS 1

FLETCHER FLETCHER&C°I° LONDON& SYDNEY
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: NATIONAL BANK OF INDIA, LIMITED
) 4 ) .
.;‘ P —— — — e : £
% %
:‘: Registered in London under the Companies Act of 1862 on the 23rd of March, 1866. g:
i @ 3
o Established in Calcutta—29th Seplember, 1863. ® *:b
% ¥
& BANKERS TO THE GOVERNMENT IN KENYA AND UGANDA. :::E
.=0 -
.:’ '
¥ Subscribed Capital ¢ ) - - £4,000,000 %
% Paid-up-Capital - - - = £ 2,000,000 :::
:§: Reserve Fund - - - - £ 2,200,000 :;:
& Number of Shareholders - - - 2.820 ®
;3 5
o:- pxs
% o
% Head Office: 26, BISHOPSGATE, LONDON, E. C. 2. :
w f 5
& , BOARD OF DIRECTORS: E,
“:" Sik CHARLES C. MCcLEOD, Bart., Chairman. R. LANGFORD JAMES, Eso., Deputy Chairman. :3:
3 S JOHN P. HEWETT, G.CSl, KBE. CIE, ‘ Hov. EDWARD JULIAN HAWKE, &
4 W. SHAKSPEARE, Esa. C. NICOLL, Esa. T
% I A SWAN, Esa. : 3
.f, W, ROSS MUNRO, General Mannger. E. H. LAWRENCE, London Manager. o
s BRANCHES §‘
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& CAWNPORE. | CHITTAGONG NUWARA ELIYA KISUMU SALAAM ) Temitery 2
3
.§: AGENCY: . :2:
:;: GALLE, CEYLON:—CLARK, SPENCE & CO. :::
Kt Agents for the Principal Banks in Australia and New Zealand. ¢
::: The Bank conducts every description of Eastern Banking Business and has Correspondents in all the principal Cities of the World. ‘;‘,‘
;?i; , C. E. GRAHAM, Manager, Colombo. %
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ELLERMAN’S CITY LINE

THE WAY OF COMFORT AND ECONOMY
TRAVEL BY NEW ONE CLASS CABIN SERVICE

COLOMBO TO LONDON £38

ALL OUTSIDE CABINS EXCELLENT CUISINE AMPLE DECK SPACE

ﬂlSO

CITY & HALL LINES
Regular Service Karachi and Bombay to Marseilles and U. K.

AMERICAN & INDIAN { Direct Service to America; Sailings to Norfolk, Boston,
STEAMSHIP LINE. Halifax, New York, Philadelphia, Baltimore and Montreal.

The Ellerman & Bucknall SS Co., Ltd.
Andrew Weir & Co.

COLOMBO.

¢
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> This favoured resort, alike of residents, vi.sitors, tourists and commercial travellers o

?; has been completely renovated and re-decorated. All modern conveniences are E

. %} provided, including a plentiful supply of hot and cold water, up-to-date fittings, :%

- = g

a": appointments and sanitary arrangements, excellent CUISINE and the BEST WINES. h“@

E E The hotel is fitted with electric fans throughout and is conveniently situated @

: e both for the pleasure-seeker and the business man, being a minute’s walk %

: g

from the Landing Pier, principal Banks and business houses. Under the new '@

; European Management several other improvements have been mtroduced and e

the tariff completely revised.
Specially reduced rates are allowed to long term residents
Manager :
Lt.-Commander F. ]J. PHILLIPS, R.N. Retd.
Cables : “ BRISTOTEL
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ORIENT LINE
MAIL STEAMERS

Calling at Colombo
for London and Australia

20,000 TON STEAMERS

SPECIAL HOLIDAY EXCURSIONS 1o AUSTRALIA
AT REDUCED RATES

RETURN TICKETS To LONDON, INTERCHANGEABLE
WITH P.&0O., B.I., OR BLUE FUNNEL STEAMERS

AGENTS AT COLOMBO:~WHITTALL & COY
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Twenty-ninth Year of Publication
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Editor :

A. C. STEWART
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THE DRAG NET.—Coloured Frontispiece.—By Davip Paynizx,
GAMINI AND CITTA.—Decorative Sketch.—By Mrs. Rex Hamer,
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** BorrowER AND LenpER,”
“TrE Financier.”

CARDS.—Coloured Plate—By J. D. A. Perera.

TREASURE TROVE—By Joun StiL.—(Illustrated in Colour).
SPORTRAITS.

ELEPHANT PASS.—By Jonn Krrenine,

IT NEVER IS.—By THauRIA.

THE TEMPLE STAIRS.—Coloured Plate—By A. C. G. S. AMARA-
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BAUR'S MANURE

FOR ALL CROPS :

A. BAUR & CO.,

THE CEYLON MANURE WORKS,
COLOMBO _ KELANIYA
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THE PROPHET
\Qff UNCHIRALA  knew a

things that very few people in Europe
knew. He knew, for example, that
a stick from a certain kind of tree
is an infallible charm against wild

* elephants, and that the same stick
can be used to cure snake-bites. He may have
been a little too ready to believe anything he was
told ; but, after all, it is polite—and, according to
some philosophers, natural —to believe implicitly
anything that one hears and does not know to be
false. And Punchirala was both polite and natural.

great many

One day a soothsayer came to the willage.
Punchirala was anxious to know what was going
to happen i three petty law-suits in which he had
been engaged for a year or two; so he took the
first opportunity of consulting the soothsayer. The
soothsayer said nothing very definite about the
law-suits or about anything else, except that Punchi-
rala would “ die by drowning, unseen by any-
body."” :

Punchirala then knew that he would die in that
way, but he thought he might try to put off the
evil day, at any rate until he had won his three
cases in the courts. He was clean enough i his
personal habits, and did not want to give up bath-
ing altogether; so he determined that when he
-did bathe he would do so in the most public place
possible.

Punchirala’s village is on a main road, along
which quite a lot of 'buses go. Where the road
enters the village there is a bridge over a small
river. Below the bridge the river falls almost sheer
for several hundred feet ; above the bridge there is
a large pool, which is seldom more than five or
six feet deep at most.

The road, of course, is especially narrow where
it passes over the bridge ; and, that being so, it is
just there that "buses always stop to put down
passengers or to enable the driversto have a little
conversation with the passengers. Bullock-carts
also usually stcp on the bridge, for much the same
reasons or for no reasons at all. Any traffic that
does want to proceed is almost sure to be held up
there for some considerable time : it would require
the best brains of the Ceylon Police Force to solve
the traffic problem. Even a London policeman—-
but what he would think about it is perhaps
unprintable.

The pool just above the bridge was obviously
the place for Punchirala to bathe in after the sooth-
sayer's prophecy. So, when he wanted to bathe
the next day, he went there with his cake of soap,
lathered himself all over, stood in the pool, and in
the usual way bobbed his head up and down, in
and out of the water, in full view of any number
of people if they cared to look at him.

Nobody paid any attention to him, and he
was missing for the next fortnight. Someone then
found his body under a rock mn the river, about
five hundred feet below the bridge. It was im-
possible to determine the cause of death, but the
soothsayer has doubled his fees.

HIS AMBITION
ARUMUGAM'S village is not the sort of place

where you would expect anybody to have
any ambition. It is a small village in the dry
zone. Everybody in it owns some paddy fields
which he gets cultivated by coolies whom he
imports for the purpose, and a small garden con-
taming, amongst other things a few orange trees
and coconut trees, which produce fruit in the
proper way, that is to say, without any effort on
the part of their owner. The tank, strange to
relate, 1s completed, which means that the amount
of work to be done annually on it is so small that
it can easily be done by the imported coolies in
their spare time. In fact there is nothing to worry
about there, and, generally speaking, nobody does
worry about anything.
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W. M. A. WAHID & BROS.,

PUBLISHERS—BOOKSELLERS —STATIONERS
THE LEADING HOUSE IN CEYLON FOR ALL EDUCATIONAL SUPPLIES

e A P Jronlt REL - ek,
EDUCATIONAL BOOKS FROM ' ‘ ' SCHOOL STATIONERY,
THE KINDERGARTEN CLASSES EXERCISE BOOKS, DRAWING
UP TO THE MATRICULATION BOOKS. CRAYONS. WATER AND
AND HIGHER EXAMINATIONS. | OIL COLOURS, ETC. ETC.

GENERAL BOOKS, STANDARD
AUTHORS. WORKS OF FICTION.
PRIZE BOOKS. PICTURE
BOOKS, ETC. ETC.

5

COLLINS' AND LETT'S
DIARIES FOR 1935.
CHRISTMAS AND NEW YEAR
CARDS.

&

PUBLISHERS OF

The Story of the Sinhalese, By John M. Senaveraina, F.R.H.S., covering the whole Mahawansa Period of Ceylon History. Full Cloth,
Reduced Price Rs. 200

Ceylon and World History, Book I. The Beginnings to 1505, Full cloth. Price Re. 1'25. Book IIL. From 1505 to 1796. Price Re. 1'50.
Book IIl. From 1796 to the Present Day. By David Hussey, M.A., Professor in the University College of Ceylon.

English Composition for Ceylon Schools, Books I to VI, for Stds. II to VII by Dora Hussey, M.A,, Formerly Inspectress of Schools, Ceylon

sHowrooms 4np OFfIcE: 233, MAIN STREET, COLOMBO.

Telegrams : “ WAHIDS COLOMBO.” Post Box 195. Telephone: 719.
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But Arumugam at one stage of his career had

~an ambition. That in itself was peculiar; but

Arumugam was not eccentric enough to have any
ambition for himself. His ambition was for his
son Velupillai. Arumugam could not even read
or write his own language, but he intended that
Velupillai should fearn English.

[~ ".Velupillai could not do this anywhere near the
village ; Arumugam had to send him away, at some
little cost to himself, and had to pay for an * English ”

education. So Arumugam had to save money
and, to some slight extent, he developed the qualities
of thrift and energy.

There was nothing offensive about his thrift
and energy. He still remained a genial, cheerful
fellow. If, as was likely to happen, he managed
to grow a particularly large pumpkin or snake-
gourd, he was still ready to give it away to any
official who visited the village or to any fellow-
villager whose pumpkins and snake-gourds were
particularly small. But he managed his affairs
well, and took care to see that things were done
at the proper time and in the proper way.

If, for example, he wanted coolies to sow his
fields, he engaged them at the right time, and not,

- as most people did in the village, a few days or a

few weeks too late. When his paddy crops were
ripe he had them reaped before they rotted. If
he found that he had a surplus of paddy over and
above what he required for his family and himself,
he did not throw it away, but stored it safely until
he could sell it.

Recognizing his business-like qualities, the
villagers always elected him as Kama Vidane,
which meant that, in return for a small share of
everybody's paddy crop, he was responsible for
the distribution of water from the sluices to the
fields, and for various other small matters con-
nected with irrigation and cultivation. He did
this work very well, by which everybody benefited,
and nobody grudged the bushel or two of paddy
given out of his crop to Arumugam.

By the time Velupillai was ready to be sent
away to school Arumugam had acquired sufficient
money to pay for an ““ English” education. So,
with all due pride in his own achievement and
with many paternal regrets for the temporary sepa-
ration from his son, he sent Velupillai somewhere

Ghe GIMES of GEYLON GHRISGMAS NUMBER

where he could learn English. Arumugam was
a widower; his daughter Sangi, for whom he
had no ambition, a pretty little girl with a charming
shy smile, stayed at home to keep house for him,
which 1 have no doubt she did very well, though
she was anly about seven or eight years old.

All that happened several years ago. Velu-
pillai has returned to the village now, and when
he returned he had some sort of rudimentary
knowledge of English. But from that day to this
he has never had occasion to speak, read, or
write a word of English, and I do not suppose
he ever will.

BORROWER AND LENDER

PONNAN had the misfortune to live in a village
that had grown big enough to be called
a town, and he was eminently unfitted for town
life. The only advantage of town life that he
could see was that it was easier to borrow
money there than in a village. There was a
number of people who usually seemed able to
lend money, and Kandappah in particular was
a]vlvays able and willing to oblige anybody with
a loan.

Ponnan énce borrowed Rs. 20 from Kandappah.
In the course of the next five months he paid Rs. 25
1n interest, and not long afterwards, having a sudden
influx of wealth, he repaid the whole of the loan,
which by that time had somehow reached the
figure of Rs. 30. Six months later Kandappah
again demanded payment of the loan or at any
rate of interest on it ; he explained that the Rs. 30

I a8 z27= e ('t "Rl , .
l' P |
‘ _“__fa A 1 ~
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: - 7 o |
= bz 415

paid by Ponnan in a lump sum was merely an
advance of interest. Kandappah had chosen his
time well ; Ponnan happened to have Rs. 30. He
was a little mystified by this high finance, but he
paid his Rs. 30 on being assured that this was a
final repayment of the loan.

Six months later Kandappah again demanded
payment of the loan. Ponnan said that he had
paid it. Kandappah challenged him to produce
a receipt, which of course Ponnan could not do.
He knew that receipts were things of interest to
clever people like Kandappah who could read

Digitized by Noolaham Foundation.
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and write, but he himself had never worried his
head about them.

Even a worm will turn, and Ponnan had had
enough, or rather he thought that Kandappah had
had enough. He realised that now he would have
to be very careful about getting a receipt ahe agreed
to pay the money if Kandappah would come the
next day and sign a receipt before a witness in
Murugar's house, Murugar being a relation of
Ponnan's who was rich enough to own a pen and
a bottle of ink.

Kandappah was extremely contemptuous of
anythmg that people like Ponnan and Murugar
could contrive agamst him, and he took no pre-
cautions before going to Murugar's house. He
went in; Murugar and Ponnan were inside, and
outside there were two friends of theirs. There was
a sum of Rs. 30 on the table and a receipt awaiting
signature ; Kandappah signed it with one hand on
the money, took up the money, let go of the receipt,
and then was quietly but ﬁrm]y relieved of the
money by Murugar and Ponnan, while their friends
outside made it impossible for anybody passing
by to see what was happening inside the house.

What happened afterwards, with all its rami-
fications, is really another story. Kandappah of
course mstituted a case against Ponnan for assault,
robbery, rape, abduction, insult, and criminal tres-
pass, and Ponnan, greatly daring, instituted a
case against Kandappah for burglary. Both cases
failled owing to the conflicting naturé of the
evidence, and Kandappah has hitherto been un-
successtul in his attempts to regain possession of
the receipt.

THE FINANCIER

INGIRI BANDA was the greatest financier

in his village. He had been the first person
to realise the immense possibilities that lay in
representing to outside capitalists that the Crown
land in the wvillage was his own and selling it to
them accordingly. There was about a hundred
acres of Crown land, undeveloped land, in the
village, and out of this hundred Dinginn Banda
had managed to sell about five hundred acres to
various people.

Several of his fellow-villagers had subsequently
done much the same thmg Dmgm Banda's arith-
metic, though apparently better than that of his
purchasers, was not very good; and he did not
suppose that there was any Crown land left in the
village which he could sell to outside capitalists
or—what was really the same thing—that there
were any outside capitalists left who would purchase
such land from him. And Dingiri Banda was in debt.

That, of course, was nothmg unusual ; in fact
it was an elementary maxim of Dingin ‘Banda'’s
system of economy that it is better to live on other
people’s money than on one’s own, and he had
always lived up to that maxim. But his creditors
were becoming very insistent. To escape their
undesired attentions Dingiri Banda had a long time
before donated to his wife all his land, ie., land
which he regarded as being in some special way
his own and which he occupied accordingly. But
he had contracted nearly as big debts in his wife's

name as in his own, and he was expecting that at
any time he and she would be sued and perhaps
sold up.

That was the worst of Dingiri Banda’s troubles,
but it was not the only one. The Land Settlement
Department was shortly going to settle land in the
village, and, though Dingiri Banda felt that he was
bound to o his own house and garden settled °
on him—or, if he preferred it, his wife—for a nominal
sum, he knew that once that was done his creditors

would seize the land and that any money he paid
for the settlement would be wasted. And there
were difficulties, as will be seen later, in the way
of doing the usual thing and getting it settled on
his minor children.

But Dingirt Banda, as | have said, was a great
financier, and he got over those difhculties. A
Settlement Officer came to the village and offered
to settle Dinginn Banda’'s garden on him for Rs. 10.
Dingiri Banda asked that it should be settled on
his minor child, Menikhamy. He paid Re. I, and
he and the Settlement Officer signed a document
which would be stored away somewhere until
it was eaten by white ants or until Dingin
Banda paid the balance of Rs. 9, when the
land would finally and definitely be settled on
Menikhamy.

The Settlement Ofhcer was not concerned with
the ethics of Dingiri Banda’s evasion of his credi-
tors. And, since it was unlikely that anything
further would be done i the matter until long
after his own transfer, resignation, or death, he
did not trouble to ask whether Menikhamy
was a boy or a girl, the name being common to
either sex.

Five months later the same Settlement Ofhicer
happened to be somewhere near the village, and
Dingiri Banda did a very surorising thing. He
paid the balance of Rs. 9 due from him.

This departure from his ordinary principles
of finance can only be explained by mental aber-
ration due to excitement over the birth, which had
occurred a few days previously, of his first and
only c'hilc_l, Menikhamy.

Dingiri Banda was and is a great financier.
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N2 ONG after their temples have crumbled
R to earth, the gods live onalone: Ter-
mites devour the timbers men had
carved : sun, and storm, and centuries
strip the last frescoes from the walls ;

% but stone images, conceived in fervour,
stand in the cloisters of invading forest while blos-
soms from the crowns of lofty trees fall upon their
heads, and hands, and altars. The names of their
creators are forgotten. The meanings of their
symbols are lost. But their majesty of form still
breathes awe into the hearts of men, and thoughts
that some great artist enshrined in stone are born
anew In those who burst through the living wall of
leaves, to stand amazed where kings once bowed
in worship.

A Statesman in London laid a ruler on a map
and drew a line. ** Let the trace run straight through
there,” he said; and the Engineer nodded. It
should not prove difficult. The only obstacles were
a few rivers and a low range of hills ; and surveyors
had reported that the railway would traverse forest
where there were no towns and but few villages. He
did not know that the forest-covered plain had once
been a populous kingdom ; or that the kingdom had
declined when its people perished from malaria.
Nor was he told how jungle villagers fought a long
losing battle with mosquitces until at length fever
killed them, or he might have added to his estimates
to allow for human wastage. i

Orders for the railway's construction passed on
by a series of jolts, like the impetus sped noisily
along a ballast train. The Statesman sent the
Governor a despatch whose urgency was not masked
by the courtesy of its tone. From the Governor the
impulse ran through a series of high officials to
others of lower status, until urgency outsped courtesy
with the end of white-men's responsibility in a
thatched hut where an Assistant Engineer was
camped in the edge of the woods. Thenceforward
the orders went on from brown men who could read
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English to brown men who could not, until at last
they reached Simon Kangani. Simon was a broad,
short, dark-skinned man who professed Christian
principles, could swear in two languages, and keep
simple accounts in one of them. Below him, orders
became actions. Drawn by hope of profit, he had
recruited a gang of coolies that now formed the
point of the Statesman’s thrust towards the unused
deep-water harbour. Most of Simon's men were
Indian Tamils of unsettled habits who had wearied
of steady work on healthy tea estates in the hills,
and drifted down into a lawless life of casual labour
in the plain. But two East-coast Mahomedans
were among them, and three real foresters. [t was
rare for the forest folk to harness themselves to
regular labour, but for some reason these three
men had elected to do so. They may have required
money to satisfy an usurer, or they may have had
good cause to leave their village ; or, possibly, they
had some quite different reason which they kept to
themselves. Rangan and Perumal were brothers,
and the third man, Andi, was their uncle. He had
first joined the gang, and the brothers had followed
from respect, for they held their uncle to be the best
man they had ever known.

Simon Kangani thought quite otherwise. From
the very beginning of their contact, he had dis-
liked Andi, scornfully, openly, and without known
cause. Whenever there was an unpleasant job to
be done, he made it fall to the lot of Andi.

Simon and his gang lived in temporary lines,
thatched with grass, floored with earth, smeared with
cow-dung to abate the plague of fleas, and walled
by green and leafy twigs. But the three foresters
departed each day after work, disappearing silently
into the rustling woods, and emerging once more
when the coolies were mustered and tools given
out m the morning. At present, all hands were
employed in clearing a straight and narrow line
through the forest, felling trees, lopping branches,
and making ready for those who would follow with
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level and theodolite. All supplies passed through
Simon’s hands, rice and salt, coconuts and curry-
stuffs ; and on each of them the Kangani levied two
profits, the one when he charged the men rates
which even the difficulties of transport did not
justify, and the other when he falsified their monthly
accounts. But these profits from food-stuffs were
by no means the main streams of his flood of fortune.
That flowed from the sale of smuggled arrack, and
Simon reckoned it a grievance that the two Maho-
medans should be orthodox abstainers, for pagan
fanaticism was sinful in his eyes. However, men
were not easy to recruit, and the Mahomedans were
notably resistent to fever. In any case, their minor
delinquency seemed trivial beside the foresters’
parsimony, for those thin silent men lived entirely
upon their own resources, drawing neither drink
nor rations, and claiming the full wages they had
earned, without deduction. This meanness the
Kangani attributed to Andi.

In course of time, the party advanced further
mto the woods. The temporary lines were aban-
doned, and others built a few miles on upon a mound
where brick debris hinted at earlier occupation.
Simon hoped that this move would compel the
foresters to deal at his store. But he was dis-
appomted, for, when the day's work ended, the
three dark men moved quietly off by a forest path,
and disappeared into the wilderness. Next morning
they as punctually returned.

So far, they had laboured in dry heat. The sun
beat fiercely down, dry leaves rustled on the trees and
only the cries of monkeys or of deer told that the
forest was frequented by greater things than birds.
But now rain threatened. The heat grew more
oppressive. The very air seemed tired, and under
a sky closed against the winds of heaven, the men'’s
naked bodies were drenched with sweat. The Kan-
gani ordered that trenches should be opened round
the lines to carry off storm water ; and for one whole
day they laboured at preparing for the rains. The
foresters and one Mahomedan were sent to cut and
carry ramba grass for thickening up the thatch, and
Simon himself saw to the digging of the drains.

The ground was hard, and the coolies cursed as
they cut mto a pan of brick and broken tiles ; but
it interested Simon. He had heard of men finding
treasures in old buildings such as this: heathen
temples, may be, or the palaces of bygone princes, so
he kept a narrow watch. First went a pickaxe man
who hewed through the sun-baked soil and brick.
Then, while he rested, another dragged out the broken
soil with a hoe, and filled baskets for the carriers.
Working thus in relays, it was Palani the pickaxe
man who led the way, and presently it was Palani
who found the treasure. The point of his tool,
instead of ringing hard upon brick or tile, crashed
into an earthen pot, and the Kangani saw him scrape
carefully with the point at some buried object.

Simon stepped down to investigate, and a dozen
men saw him prize out the last pieces of brick and lay
bare a brown pot. Lifting it carefully out, Simon
tipped the contents on to the grass, and spread them
with his fingers.

For a moment there was silence. Every man
stared at the heap upon the grass, and then the
Kangani said, * There are fourteen of us to share.”
“I found it,” exclaimed the pickaxe man: but
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without conviction, for he could not hope to keep
the whole treasure to himself.

“They are only copper,” said another man.
But Simon was less sure. The coins were black, but
that meant little. He picked one up, and rubbed it
on a brick until it shone white as silver. There were
letters on’the coin, but in no alphabet he had seen
before. * We must keep this secret, or Government
will claim the lot,” said Simon, slipping the shining
coin into his jacket pocket.

“ Share and share alike,” cried a man with a
sharp voice like a girl’s. But Palani objected: “It
was [ who found them.” And Simon upheld Palani,
for he did not intend that the shares should be equal.

“My brother went with the grass cutters,”
growled a Mahomedan ; and then they all began to
talk at once.

Simon fingered the coins. All were of one
size, and equally black. They appeared to be of
equal value. “ I will count them and share them
out,” he said. * The grass-cutters must not be told.”

But the Mahomedan protested loudly, and it
seemed dangerous to leave him dissatisfied. He
might tell the Engineer.

“ I will share them out,” said the Kangani deci-
sively, “ and Mohidin shall take his brother’s share,
but the others must not know.”

“ I found them,” muttered Palani once more, as
Simon began to count. There were several hundred
coins, and it took time to count them, for they were
clotted with patina. Simon talked as he separated
them into little heaps. “ You found them, Palani,
though I told you where to dig. You shall have two
shares. And Mohidin gets two. The rest will have
one share each.”

“Will you take one share, too?” asked the man
with the girl’s voice. “ No, baby-face, I shall take
four. [knew where to dig, and I'am Kangani. The
men grumbled half inaudibly, but Simon went on
counting laboriously. Coins that felt heavier than
the average, and all that showed the colour of silver,
he placed nearest to himself ; and the broken ones he
put on one pile designed for the man who had twice
interrupted him. Suddenly a man on the outside of
the circle whispered loudly: “Here come the grass-
cutters!” Simon put up his head to listen. There
were voices in the jungle near by. * Here, take
yours,” he said quickly to Palani, and snatching up
the four nearest piles together with a clot not yet
separated, he tolc{p the coolies to divide the rest, and
put his share into his pocket.

A minute later, Andi appeared with a bundle of
grass on his head. His face was half hidden by its
trailing ends, but he saw that something had happen-
ed. The trench-diggers hurriedly resumed their
work, excitement still glowing in their faces ; while,
with greed and cunning peering from his eyes, Simon
urged the men on with their digging, uttering volleys
of oaths as though the Engineer had unexpectedly
arrived. To Andi’s ears the Kangani's shouts rang
false and hollow. Like a stag who scents danger,
he grew instantly alert. Then his eyes fell upon the
pot which lay where Simon had dropped it, and he
guessed the truth. As he stepped slowly towards
the lines, he saw Mohidin sign to his brother, and
noticed Simen watching furtively. The Kangani
had just realised that the pot betrayed them. He

-moved forward tokick it into the trench, where, surely,
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Palani would have the sense to tread on it. But Andi
forestalled his move by throwing down the bundle
of grass so that it covered the piece of ancient earthen-
ware. The other carriers followed suit, and the
crisis passed. _

With a boorish shout, the Kangani ordered Andi
up on to the roof, and thatching began.

The first trench soon reached its limits, and
Simon had to lay out the next. He glanced at And;,
astride the roof, and went off to do so. From where
he stood, he could still sece Andi arranging bundles
of grass as they were flung up to him by Perumal ; but
he did not notice that the swing that sent the last
bundle flying upwards, caught the pot, and rolled
it into the bushes. When, later, he went to see, he
supposed that another conspirator had removed
the evidence.

That evening, in their camp, the three men of the
woods discussed the incident. The pot was passed
from hand to hand, and marked against its side they
saw circles where coins had lain close packed for
centuries. Whether the treasure was of copper, or
silver, or even of gold, they could not tell ; but they
felt aggrieved at receiving no share. Rangan threat-
ened to tell the Engineer; but Perumal objected.
It offended his deepest instincts to take any
course which might lead to a police court. Andi
supported Perumal. “Can the fawn venture
among the leopards?” he asked. “Then let’s
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forest. Trenches and new thatch kept the lines
dry, but soon every pool in the woods contained
millions of mosquito larvae, and before many weeks
passed, malaria swept out upon the advance camp,
and it grew rare for half the men to be fit for work
on the same day. On week days they worked
slowly and dispiritedly, and on Sundays they did
not work at all.

The three foresters moved into an open cave.
Soft dust lay underfoot, and a vast rock leaned out
over their heads. They knew it as the rock of
writing ; but who had chiselled the inscription on
its face they did not know, nor when, nor what it
signified. Each week, one of the brothers journeyed
to a hamlet hidden in the woods, and returned with
the provisions those frugal men required. This
was not Andi’s part, but one Sunday he made the
journey, and, when he returned, had a small gold
coin carefully hidden in his waist-band.

On Monday the Kangani was depressed. The
Engieer had mspected his work and shown «dis-
pleasure. In truth, it was the displeasure of the
distant Statesman. How could a comfortable man
in London know what it meant to hew a way through
wet Jjungle in the height of the fever season? Simon
had orders to advance his camp two miles, and must
go forward that very day to choose a site for the
new lines in the unbroken wilderness.

The rain swirled down in showers that raced

SIMON AND HIS GANG LIVED IN TEMFORARY LINES, THATCHED WITH GRASS, FLOORED WITH EARTH AND WALLED BY GREEN AND LEAFY TWIGS.

take our pay, and go home,” pleaded Rangan.

Andi looked up through the tree-tops, where
stars began to spangle the deep vault of heaven. He
was silent, and Rangan urged him again. “We
can’t prevent the railway from running.”

With his eyes on the stars, Andi said softly,
“No. Not after the trace is cut. But the rains are
coming. Simon might die of fever: and the next
man might choose another line.”

A few days later the weather broke up suddenly.
A tremendous thunderstorm sluiced off the thatched
roof, and rushed down the trenches into the rejoicing

across the sea of trees in disorderly procession.
It was eminently the kind of day to spend indoors
drawing pay for doing nothing, but the Engineer
would not brook delay. Simon looked at his care-
fully planned trenches functioning so admirably.
He glanced up at the smoke-stained inside of the
thatched roof : there was not a leak, not even a
trickle. How would he get the men to move ? When
he called upon the Tamils, one and all pleaded
fever ; and when he called for the Mahomedans,
they did not reply. They had taken their pay,
therr share of the coins, their cooking pots and
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spare clothes, and absconded in the night. They
had also taken two axes, and Simon would have to
replace them himself.

In the verandah, watching the rain, the three
foresters waited impassively. * Come on, you!”
shouted the Kangani rudely to Andi. “ Come and
find a new site for the lines.”

Andi looked out where rain swept across the
narrow- clearing cleft through his forest, and down
at the mud where a brown mist rose under the flail
of falling drops. * Hurry up! You useless old
fool,” shouted the Kangani. And then, with kilted
cloth, and holding an umbrella over his savage
black head, he drove the forester along the trace
to the North. When they reached the end of the
clearing, there was no longer any path, and Andi
was sent ahead to lop the wet branches which
barred the way. The umbrella was useless here,
and soon drenched shrubs wetted Simon as
thoroughly as though he had plunged into a river.
But from Andi’s naked body the rain slid off, as it
slides from the feathers of a bird. Now and then
he paused, looked for some mark he knew, and
slipped silently forward again. At the end of an

our he stopped. “We are near the river. After

this there is no more high ground.” The forest was

very thick, and Simon looked morosely round.

It was not much good thinking of building

where they stood. He cursed Andi for

a fool, and cursed him again for

dumbness when he did not answer

back. “ Have you nothing to

say? Where is the ridge I

saw from the hill by the
Engineer’s camp? "

Andi pointed

- westward,

and the Kan-

I gani moved
1 in that
Lt = direc-

tion.

IN COURSE OF TIME, THE PARTY ADVANCED FURTHER INTO THE WOQDS.
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“Come on.. Clear a path,” he commanded.

They proceeded slowly, and soon began to
mount a slope. A hundred yards further on Andi
stopped and squatted down on his heels. “ This
is the place,” he said.

“Then why didn't you bring me here first?
[ believe you are lying. Get on with that clearing.”

Andi lopped a few more branches, and then
halted once more. “ It is all the same along here,”
he said. “Any place will do.” But Simon had
grown suspicious, and pushed on for another two
hundred yards before he was satisfied. The trees
were not so crowded here, and it would be easy to
clear a site. “ This is better,” he admitted less
aggressively as he peered through the undergrowth
around them. *“Hullo! Is that a pillar3 ”

Andi had done his best to hang back, and now
that the Kangani seemed contended, he determined
to dissuade him from exploring any further. [t
might be safe to let the lines be built here, for coolies
seldom left the beaten track for fear of the bears.
So he replied meekly, * Yes, there are old pillars
here. Some old temple, I expect. We might find
a treasure if we dug here.”

Simon glanced suspiciously at him. How much
did this thin dark wood-lander know about the coins
they had found? He approached the pillar and
studied it. It was grey with lichen, and somehow
did not look quite like otherold pillars he had come
across in half-buried buildings. There was a round
knob on the top which did not look as though it
had been the support of a beam. The rain had
ceased, and now a rift in the clouds let through a
gleam of sunlight. Only for a moment did it fall
upon the stone, but that sufficed, for the slanting
light revealed letters cut into the face of the pillar,
Simon could not read them, but they recalled to his
mind the legend on the silver coins. “ The Iines
shall be built here,” he said with finality, and with
no more words turned and headed for the camp.

The Engineer visited and approved the site,
but the move was delayed by the epidemic of malaria.
New coolies were sent forward to replace the sick,
but they too succumbed, and again the move was
postponed. Regularly, as though by routine, the

wettest, hardest, most unpleasant tasks were allot-
ted to Andi ; day by day he was harried by the
Kangani and night by night, in the cave,
Rangan grumbled and urged his uncle to

clear out, wages or no wages. ' What
can you do? " he would ask. “ You
can't reason with that leopard
of a man.”
But Andi always replied
that he would stay where
. he was until the railway
trace had crossed the
river.

Simon took Andi's
silence for fear, as in-
deed in part it was. A
lover of peace is always
dismayed by a brawler,
and the simple are
overawed by officials of
the meanest kind. But
it was not all fear, and
Simon’s estimate  of
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Andi was as far astray as was the foresters’ belief
in_the Kangani's power to choose the line the
railway should take across the river.

Pay-day came, and Andi’'s money was short.
He was slow at reckoning, but when the rest had
received their wages, he came to the [JEngineer’s
table and said humbly that there had been a mistake.
The Engineer was in a hurry. He had just received
orders to divert the trace to a more southerly Cross-~
mg where building stone was plentiful ; but he
listened to Andi’s complaint. Turning up the check-
roll, he verified the account. * You worked for
twenty-one days,” he told Andi. But still Andi
looked puzzled. He had worked for twenty-six.
“ We three worked together,”” he told the Engineer,
indicating his nephews. Simon was called upon
to produce his book, and laying his finger upon a
page covered with writing the Englishman could
not read, he read out how Andi had been fined
five days’ pay for malingering and slack work. The

ngineer was rather doubtful, but it was politic to
trust his overseers, and he declared the matter closed.

When the foresters had gone, Simon was called
back and the Engineer told him of the dewiation of
the trace. “ Do not tell the coolies yet,” he advised.
“They won't like moving.” Simon concurred heartily,
for he knew there would be grumbling, and perhaps
half his men might bolt. “ When they are due their
next months pay, | will tell them, "he declared.

“Now you will go!” reiterated Rangan as
they returned to the cave. But Andi said: * Not
yet. Wait till they come to the river.”

When the coolies mustered for work the next
morning the Kangani was half drunk. Rain had
ceased. The warm forest steamed; and long-
tailed robins sang in praise of the sunshine; but
Simon felt sick and irritable. The Engineer had
called upon him to replace the axes stolen by the
Mahomedans. “ Where is the axe | lent you?"”
he demanded of Andi rudely; and when the man
denied having borrowed one, he struck him with
his open hand.

Rangan watched with the look of a cornered
wild animal. What had come to his uncle that he
ate dirt like this ? But the affair passed off without
a fight, and Simon believed more faithfully than
ever that Andi was a worm who would never turn.

Once more, when they reached the cave, Rangan
begged his uncle to quit. And this time Andi
answered “ Yes. | will go in one week's time.”
Then for a long time he looked out from the mouth
of the cave in silence.

The moon rose behind the trees, and their
canopy cast black patterns upon the carpet of
fallen leaves. The forest was full of voices. Far
away, m the river valley, an elephant trumpeted
again and agan. Once they heard the harsh roar-

ing of a leopard who sought to stampede the spotted:

deer. ““ A leopard of a man,” muttered Rangan to
himself, as he watched Andi’s long thin face grow
remote with thought. The forester had meant to
do things in a different way; but now Simon had
forced the pace, and he must make fresh plans.
The gold coin would still serve. He hoped Simon
would not be drunk to-morrow. He dld not think
it would rain.

Next morning, Andi sought Simon cringingly,
like one who has a private message to convey. The

Kangani was gratified. Did it not prove that a
heavy hand pay ed? One must drive these ]ungle
dwellers hard, or they would not respect one.

‘] have something to show you,” began the
forester with a humble gesture, “ only no one else
must know.”

Simon glanced round. “ Whatis it? " he asked.

Andi said nothing, but felt n his waist-
band, unknotted a strip of rag, and displayed a
small gold coin. The Kangani took it in his hand
and examined it. “ It is not worth more than three
rupees, he said at length.

*“ If one 1s worth three rupees, a thousand would
be worth three thousand rupees,” said Andi slowly.
He saw Simon's face change.

“ Where did you getit? ”

“I found it. Many things are hidden in these
jagles.”

“Then why do you work as a cooly mn this
wretched wilderness ? If you were rich, you would
live in a town.”

‘I am afraid,” said Andi simply. “ But you
are afraid of nothmg, and that 1S why I have come
to you. We can go shares.”

The Kangani's eyes half closed as he stared
into Andi’s face. But the forester went on : *‘ [ know
where it i1s all hidden, thousands like this, but the
goddess guards it, and | dare not dig it up.”

Simon laughed. He despised this heathen man
who was afraid of a goddess, and afraid of him,
afraid of drinking, and afraid of towns. At first he
had not believed, but he began to now. “If we
don't get it the Engineer will,” said Andi ; * for this
line through the forest, this trace where the rails will
run, points straight to the place where it 1s hidden.”

Simon knew now that the trace was to be
diverted, but he was not such a fool as to tell Andi
that. If this timid man could be cheated of his
secret through fear of the Engmeer, why should a
wise man interfere? So he looked round once
more, and said in a whisper: “ Then it must be
done at once, for the Engineer is due to-morrow to
mspect the site for the lines.”

Andi believed him. The whole camp knew
that the Engineer was expected and this might Well
be his purpose. But Simon was speaking again.

“Who knows beside you and your nephews ?

“No, no,” cried Andi eagerly. “ Don't tell my
nephews. They would kill me.” So he fears his
own people as well as all the rest of the world,
sneered Simon to himself. “ Where i1s it? " he
asked, fingering the coin. “ Near the river, where
the bridge is to be built. If you will come to-night
[ will show you. Come along the trace to the north-
ward, and | will join you out of sight of the lines.
If we are seen together someone may suspect.

Someone did suspect, and that was Simon.
Could the man mean to murder him? But Andi
saw the thought in his eyes, and countered it deftly.

“ Come sﬂently, and brlng your gun. Load with
slugs in case we meet a bear.”

Simon’s doubts subsided. If the man had
meant violence, he would never have suggested
bringi 1ng the gun. He determined to comply. He
would make Andi walk in front of him, and he would
keep the coin in case they did not find another.

All that day the Kangani drove the coolies to
their tasks. He wanted them to be tired and thirsty.
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When they knocked off, he wrote a vague report
about nothing in particular to the Engineer, and
sent off Rangan and Perumal with it, bidding them
bring a reply next morning. It would be safer, he
reckoned, to have them right out of the way. Then
he served out arrack generously, and waited for the
weary coolies to fall asleep.

In his own room at the end of the lines, Simon
prepared. He loaded the gun with slugs, as Andi
hac{)suggested, and round his waist he buckled a
broad belt with pockets in it. He had decided that
the railway had seen the last of him. He meant to
disappear. The tools were to be checked, and his
accounts inspected ; and both were sure to get him
into trouble. As a rule, men who absconded made
back along the trace towards the track-hiding slums
of the town behind ; so he determined to go 1n the
other direction. He would force Andi to guide him
right through the forest to the coast. And then :
what next? He had not yet, perhaps, thought his
plans out to their logical concﬁlsion ; but he knew
at least three good reasons why Andi should never
be seen again. Andi would expect to share the
treasure. Andi would betray the direction of his
flight. Finally, he had hated Andi more than ever
he had hated a man before. He had told And; to
bring a pickaxe, and it might prove useful.

The tired coolies soon fell asleep. Simon could
hear their snoring as, gun in hand, he crept softly
out into the moonlight. Not a soul was in sight.
Not a voice could be heard. Along the lines the
sleepers breathed, and down the trace there moved
mysteriously the calls of nightjars who flitted in-
visibly along that gash through the ancient forest.
Away into the distance, straight as the line ruled
by the Statesman, stretched opposing walls of trees,
one of them silver in the pale glare of ‘moonlight,
the other, black as the grave. The Kangani
believed in gods. Doubtless they existed some-
where ; but into Simon's life they had not entered,
as yet. Gods, and ghosts, and devils might haunt
this dark forest, but he had never known them to
mterfere, and did not believe they ever would, or
could, unless it was with the weak of purpose,
like Andi. As for a goddess scaring him away from
a treasure of gold, the very thought was ridiculous.

Waiting m the edge of the woods, Andi
saw Simon approaching. He too heard the night-
jars calling, and pictured them as forlorn spirits
who bewailed the destruction of the forest. He
heard the thin shrick of a loris, and knew that the
voice came from no living body. Close above him
a gecko uttered its chinking call, a single note
repeated seven times, and with his finger-nail he
tapped back upon the handle of his pickaxe in like
thythm, lest the call should be meant for him.
Before the Kangani reached him, Andi stepped out
mnto the moonlight. He wished Simon to see that
he came unarmed. From the Kangani's unsteady
walk, he judged that the man had been drinking ;
and this did not displease him, for he wished his
companion to go forward full of confidence. When
the Kangani came close, the forester said not a
word, but stepped out along the trace. Only once
in_the next two miles did he speak, and that was to
ask if the gun was loaded. “ With slugs in both
barrels,” replied Simon. “ It is well,” replied Andi
shortly. * We might meet a bear.”
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What a coward the man was, thought Simon,
always afraid of something. Half an hour later
they reached the end of the trace, where the two
walls of forest, the black wall and the silver, closed
in upon them. Here no axe had swung, and they
pursued game tracks, roads that animals alone
had trod, save when rare foresters made their path
their own. The track was sinuous as a snake,
and the moon shone sometimes from the right,
sometimes from behind, and sometimes from
straight ahead. Once, as they passed beneath a
giant tree, monkeys cried out in startled anger,
and once they surprised a sambhur, who leaped
with a crash from the path, antlers laid back,
and sped through the undergrowth. Presently
Andi halted. Simon could see that ﬁe listened
mtently ; and soon he too heard a sound, the
mutterng voice of one complaining, and advanc-
ing as he complained. The forester stepped lightly
from the path, and moved down wind into the shrubs.
Ten yards in, he squatted down to look along the
floor of the forest below the level of the branches.
Simon_followed, and soon the mutterer came in
sight black against moonlit leaves, a shaggy old
bear who trundled along at a round pace until he
came to the man’s footsteps. With a loud snuff of
indignation, he thrust his head down to smell the
ground. Simon advanced the gun in perfect silence,
but suddenly the bear gave a short bark, and fled
along the path. Andi shouted after him some
words that Simon could not understand.

They returned to the path and continued their
way. Presently the path felt rough underfoot.
“ The old brick wall,” said Andi in a low voice.
“ We are near the river now, and this was the temple's
outer court.” Simon's eye glistened like a wet Ii)eaf.
For a few yards the path went up hill, and then
Simon saw the first stone pillar. It gave him a
start, for it was about the height of a man, and shone
white in the glare of moonlight. They went very
slowly now, passing several more pillars ; but on
them the moonlight fell less brightly, for the ruined
temple was densely overgrown with thorns.

Had Simon been a true forester, he would
have grasped the significance of that thorny thicket,
for in such forest thorny undergrowth is rare. It
meant that the temple had been cleared and light
let m. It meant, therefore, that centuries after the
building had fallen into decay, and forest grown
over it, some human being had come out into the
wilderness and performed hard work. But why ?
Was it some seeker after ancient wisdom ? Or,
perhaps, some treasure-hunter such as himself :
this thought would have disconcerted him. Or did
some one still worship the gods of old? But Simon
was not forester enough for any of these questions
to trouble him. The thorns pricked, and he swore,
and that was all.

Andi stood to one side and let Simon pass.
Set calm enveloped his soul, as though he were
but an onlooker at some strange drama, a passive
weapon wielded by the hands of fate.

Simon pushed his way through with head bent
to guard his face. When the thorns ended, and he
raised his eyes, he saw the goddess.

In the centre of the thicket a plot was cleared
of all growth, but grass. The shrubs ended abruptly
in a square that enclosd an image, and the goddess
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stood erect in a room whose walls were leaves.
The moon was behind Simon, and her light fell full
upon the standing figure. The goddess was of
stature greater than a living woman’s, and her face
was austerely beautiful, calm with the formal grace
that ancient artists loved. She had four arms, but
that did not seem unnatural, while her rounded
breasts, with deep shadows cast beneath them,
stood forth bravely like standards of motherhood.
Only her eyes seemed strange, for they were deep,
and black, and void of all expression, unless their
empty hollows spoke of indifference to men. Simon
looked long at her, like one hypnotised, whose set
gaze stares into depths unknown. When Andi
spoke to Rim, he started, and almost dropped the
gun. Then he stared at the goddess again, more
critically, and saw that candles had been burnt
before her. Parts of her person, her strong breasts
and elsewhere, were darkened as though by oil;
and by those signs he knew that the goddess was
still worshipped ; but none of the significance of

those signs of devotion found an echo in his greedy -

mind. Neither their symbolism, nor their menace.
Here in the forest, where once had been a city, the
goddess still lived in the hearts of men. She still
symbolised eternal change : motherhood and birth :
motherhood and death : creation and destruction,
world without end. Month by month, the trees
that fall go back to earth agam. The beast that
falls is devoured by brother beasts, and in a few
days 1s forgotten. Life springs anew from death,
as worship springs from faith. Simon saw that the
goddess’s eyes were terrible, and hated them for
being so ; but that feeling of hatred was the nearest
approach to reverence that he had ever made.

he oil which stained her form symbolised her
function as creatress. It was a tribute to Nature’s
boundless fecundity. Her set stare, the poise of her
arms, and the weapons they wielded, displayed her
function as destroyer. Which side of her dual
nature would Simon come to know? She offered
abundance, and she offered death. Which would
Simon choose ?

* The wind blew from the river, bringing a sickly
smell of carrion. Down by the water’'s edge a
startled moorhen cried, and the grunts and scufflings
of a herd of wild swine approached along the rushy
margin of the stream.

di spoke in a low voice: * Look where
she stands. The treasure lies beneath the
altar.”

Simon looked where he was bidden. The god-
dess stood upon the massive head of a bull, between
his horns. The beast was carved from granite, of
one block with herself ; but his neck and muzzle
reposed upon another stone with a square raised
border, as though it had been designed to contain
liquid. Oil, perhaps, or blood. And: pointed to the
broad base where the bull's head rested upon the
altar, and Simon saw that a shallow groove led
into the bull’s mouth, and down a dark hole. He
heard Andi whispering that the treasure lay within
it. “Thousands of gold coins like the one | showed
you, thousands of pieces of gold.” Simon bent
down and looked more closely. Moonlight did not
enter the hole, and he could not see inside. *“ The
stone is hollow, and full of gold,” whispered the
voice at his ear. ** Priests hid it there.” '

Simon pushed his fingers slowly into the stone
mouth : cautiously, for there might be a snake in it.
But his hand would not go m. The slim hand of a
woman might have slipped through, but his was short
and broad. The hole was little wider than his thick
wrist.

“ My father’s father told me, " eame the whisper-
mg voice ; * when the walls were breached, and the
shouting Cholans poured in, the High Priest and
his son barred the great temple gates, and poured
their treasure down the bull's stone throat. Then,
with a golden knife, the Priest forced out the goddess’s
eyes, great sapphires, blue as a Kingfisher’s wing.

e dug them from the sockets, and with the golden
blade, thrust them in until they fell upon the pile of
coins below. And then, with the knife that had
committed sacrilege, he stabbed himself to death.
When the doors gave way, the boy flung off his robe
and escaped ; but the soldiers found the Priest’s
body lying on the altar where you are standing now.”

Simon looked down as though he expected to
see blood upon his feet. Then he looked up at the
eyes. What huge sapphires they must have held.
With the rising of the moon to her zenith, their hollow
shapes had changed, but still they gazed far away
from him, far away from all mankind.

It was very quiet. They could hear the river
rippling over stones, and a horrid sound of swine

evouring carrion.

Simon knelt down and tried to force his hand
into the hole. *“ We must lift her,” he said. Then,
with a gesture of reverence, Andi placed the blade of
his pickaxe where the bull’'s neck rested upon the
altar, and working it from side to side, gained a
purchase. When he bore upon the handle, the
image rocked slightly. Again he worked the steel
from side to side, and when he leaned upon the haft
once more, the image moved again. He heaved
until the bull’'s head rose an inch from the stone.

“1 will hold it thus,” he said; “thrust in your
hand, and take what you find there.”

Simon tried again, but the angle was too sharp
and he had to lie flat upon his belly before, with a
sigh of satisfaction, he thrust in his arm up to the
elbow. Where thousands of worshippers had knelt,
Simon grovelled before the goddess of birth and
death. He felt round with his fingers. “ 1 can't
reach it. Heave her up another inch or two.”
Andi raised the heavy image one more inch, breathing
hard as he bent his whole force upon the pickaxe ;
and Simon thrust in his arm right up to the shoulder.
“It's too deep,” he mumbled with his mouth
against the stone, as he struggled to stretch his
arm yet farther. But this was not possible, for Andi
had relaxed the strain, and the goddess sank gently
back into position. This lapse of Andi's did not
hurt Simon. Indeed, he was not yet aware of it, for
his arm exactly fitted the hole and was in no way
pinched. But when he tried to pull it out, he could
not. ‘“ The hole goes down,” he said ; “ lift her up
a bit, and [ will come out and help you. We must
topple the old thing over.”

Instead of obeying, Andi worked the pickaxe
free and stood up. He moved the gun away, and
stepped back from the altar-stone. Simon spoke
again, but his words were muffled by the stone. All
Andi heard was a mumbling voice, as he passed like
a shadow through the woods.
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Jaffna was the last stronghold of the Portuguese
in Ceylon and capitulated to the Dutch in 1658 after
a siege.

The incident portrayed in this story occurred at
Elephant Pass between 1640 and 1650 on one of the
occasions when the Dutch fleets descended on the coasts of
the Island. :

7

#* w *

=) HE little fortress on the water’s edge

] stood for a moment bathed in a bright
light from the sun, but already the far
shore of the lagoon retreated into
gloom.

' In his chair in the upper room
the old Portuguese soldier settled h'mself more
comfortably. '

“ They sent me from Colomba to the North,”
he growled to his young companion,  because my
speech was too frank, and the perfumed fool of
Jafanapatao, who plants gardens and dallies with
the ladies, assigned me to this command. Outpost
of His Majesty—point of danger—Pah | Meanwhile,
his Highness the fool makes gay in Jafanapatao and
grins if by chance my name be mentioned.”

Luiz de Andrade snuffed the wick of the crude
lamp.
" Perfumed fool of Jafanapatao,” he replied in
a murmur. ° We are all perfumed fools there. Oh
ves, | have realised that of late. There are things
that happen, you understand. One's eyes are
opened suddenly...."”

The old soldier watched him with a not un-
friendly expression. “ And so you were banished
and sent to relieve me of this important command.”

“ That, oh yes.” De Andrade'’s face belied his
casual reply and he changed the subject by Inquiring
listlessly.

" The countryside ?”

" Desert to the South. To the North all is
quiet.”’

“ The men?”

“ Five all told.”

The GIMES o CEYLON GHRISGMAS NUMBER

** And should the Hollandezes come "

The old soldier drummed on the table so softly
that he made no noise. Then of a sudden his head
lifted in a soundless chli(l:k]e.

A few days later de Andrade stood on the sea-
ward watch tower in the cool of the morning. After
a first scrutiny of his surroundings he had fallen into
a brown study, his eyes fixed in a stare of painful
concentration.

" Now, Motta, five nights have we diced and I
have won. One acre remains of your farm at Leixoes.
Tonight we dice for that—yes?” There was the
suggestion of a threat in the invitation.

The words drifting up from the courtyard pene-
trated dully to de Andrade’s consciousness.

“By our Lady, we will dice. Yes, Barriga,
[ will win back all I have lost, and take the very
shirt off your back.”

De Andrade pulled himself together. * Polish
those arms,” he called out sharply. * One day you
will have need of them.”

He turned his back and continued his scrutiny
of the countryside, striving to keep his thoughts
from wandering.

A tender blue sky lay above and the rays of the
sun glistened on the still waters of the lagoon. He
sighed. It was a morning when a man ought to feel
glad he was alive.

Shading his eyes against the sunlight he followed
the line of the further shore towards the ocean. And
there, dancing and shimmering between the blue of
sky and water, he saw three black ships.

" Shut—shut the gates,” he cried out excitedly.

The men-at-arms gazed up in astonishment

~over the half-cleaned accoutrements. For a moment

de Andrade gave no further sign, for he had a sudden
dreadful fear of making a fool of himself. Then he
called out curtly.

* Motta.”

“ Senhor?”

" Come up here.”
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The portly figure of the man with a farm climbed
slowly up the ladder.

*“ Those ships, Motta ?"

Motta's eyes were not yet accustomed to the
bright sunlight and he screwed them up painfully.

“ I see three ships, Senhor Capitao.,’

“Yes p"

““ Senhor Capitao, four years have I been here and
never a ship appeared. And now [ see three ships.”

“ Mother of God,"” muttered the young man.
“You would drive a man mad. Whose are the
ships ?”

Motta's jaw fell, and hung there gaping. ** Holy
Mother,” he gasped.

A dark smile grew in Barriga's face.
*“ Senhor Commandante, we can close the gates.

We can mount the flag of Portugal and bid defiance
to our enemies.”’

" Aye, and for how long?”
“ For an hour, for a day, for a week. Have we
not provisions for a fortnight ?” *
An answering smile appeared in de Andrade's
VeS| It spread to his lips, his throat. He Eut
at

back his head and roared with laughter so t
the ray of sunlight caught his pointed beard and
made 1t golden.

“Turn out the guard,” he shouted in a great
voice. ' Summon my army of five men.”

De Andrade descended the ladder to the still
shadowed courtyard and called in a low voice,
“ Barriga.”

The senior member of the garrison appeared.

“ How long will it take to send a message to the
Modliars "

** At the most two days, Senhor.”

“And for them to bring their levies to our
succour ?’’

At that Barriga understood and his face
darkened.

“Your pardon.” He spoke grimly, “ I have
been in many battles in this Island and seen much
of the people. We of Portugal are notloved. Should
you summon the Modliars, Senhor, they will not
come.”

“Yet in Jafanapatao there is one who with fire
and sword....”

The man-at-arms shook his head. * Senhor
de Andrade, in Jafanapatao there is one who pays no
heed. We can expect no help from there.”

Silence fell and a level beam of sunlight slanted
down over the walls into the courtyard.

*“ What can we do?” muttered de 'Andrade, but
his face had become strained again as if he were
thinking of other things.

II1.

It was now dark and nothing had happened.
The sheer corner of the fort was just visible from
the upper room where it came down to the water.
All else was darkness, unlit by the soft brilliance
of stars.

In the courtyard voices were murmuring. * So,
Motta, you wretch, we will dice for that one acre? ”

The portly Motta grunted. “ We are allowed
no lights. Here in this well of darkness must we
sit waiting our turn for guard. For me, | would
rather sleep than dice.”

“ No, Motta, no,” Barriga urged remorselessly.
*“ Should you sleep, there would be no guard
for you, no wakening when the Hollandezes
come. Only the fires of hell would serve to
rouse you once you slept. Motta, that acre of
land. .,."

Soon the clinking of dice gave place to the
faint murmurs of the night. e game over,
Motta stared sullenly after the form which retreated
into the darkness.

“So, Senhor Barriga,” he growled to him-
self. “ We are getting very fine some of us these
days, are we not? Thinking that we shall wax
rich on the lands of others !”
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About midnight there came the sound of
muffled oars. Motta, dozing at his post on the
seaward side, heard it and strained his eyes towards
the sound.

Nothing. He shrugged his shoulders. Why
fuss about these things? They were but six men,
all told, and the Hollandezes might be merciful.
Perhaps if he kept silence they would rush the
fort without bloodshed and all their lives would

be spared.
A loud report from the main building startled
him. “The Commandante does not sleep,” he

said under his breath, “ But what use to fire at an
enemy one cannot see ?

Silence—a complete utter silence—now broken
by the cry of a night bird, under which you might
imagine the beat of oars.

Barriga descended from the roof where he had
stationed himself and wormed his way unnoticed

close to the sentinel. " S'sh,” he hissed.
The sibilant whisper terrified Motta and he
began to repeat anxiously, *Pardon—pardon—

pardon,” like a subdued and respectable parrot.
. A pretty watch you keep, you miserable
carrion. The Hollandezes might have captured
the fortress under your nose !
Motta backed as far as he was able. *“ Who
Indignation followed his fear.

1s it? Barriga.”
“You dog, | thought it was the Hollandezes.

You creep here like a snake to frighten me. You
dow. Mol e

Barriga laughed quietly and turned to face
the lagoon whence the sound of muffled oars could
again faintly be discerned as if retreating into the
distance.

Motta peered at the outline of the broad back.
That was the man who had won everything from
him with the dice; that was the man who was going
to get them all murdered with his watches and his
creepings like a snake.

A second shot rang out. It was impossible
to say whence 1t had been fired or where it had
struck, for the echoes came rolling round the little
fort like waves across the lagoon.

" A signal to the boats,” murmured Barriga.

But the shot had given Motta an idea.

He slipped his knife from its sheath and stepped
up softly behind the other.

“Get us all murdered—hey? Creep in the
dark like a snake—hey? "

The knife slid home and Motta listened for the
heavy thud on the sand outside the walls.

He looked round him anxiously. No one had
stired. Satisfied on this point he peered down
into the courtyard and gave vent to a cautious,
“Hola! Wake up you fools and go tell the

mmandante that Barriga is dead.”

“What happened?” De Andrade had felt

his way up on to the watch tower.

Ghe GIMES 3“ GEYLON GHRISGMAS NUMBER

“ Senhor, that shot. Barriga was standing here
beside me and he fell.”

“I saw no flash,” whispered de Andrade.

A sudden stir of wind set ripples lapping along
the shore. The young Commandante turned his
tace towards the innumerable stars of heaven,
his beard jutting out in a straight line.

“ My friend,” he said at last softly, ** I believe
we are all very soon to die.”

The wind came whispering into the little fort,
breathing on the sheer walls, sighing away almost
without sound to be lost in the obscurity of the
jungle.

Motta was of a sudden overcome by a strange
agitation. [t gathered in his breast, accumulat-
ing from nowhere, until he could no longer contain
it.

“ Senhor,” he muttered, “ I have a confession
to make, will you listen? ”

The face of de Andrade was still raised to the
dark sky. There had come to him a clear vision
of a garden in another fortress ten leagues away, a
garden with a stone seat and lit by moonlight.

“ Well,” he prompted quietly.

“My farm in Portugal,” Motta spoke with an
unusual dignity, *“ [ diced with Barriga and [ lost.
Agamn | diced. Always I lost and at last that fellow
said, have you no property which I can win from
you? [ staked my farm and [ lost.

“Senhor, [ have no farm. [ staked what I did
not possess. But the provocation was great, Senhor.
If I explain that to the good God will it not
make a difference ? "

A shght grating noise nearby passed unnoticed.

De Andrade was still lost in a reverie, he was
barely conscious of the soldier's words—the girl on
the stone seat—her hair shining black—her eyes
smiling at him under lowered lashes. . . .

“It will doubtless make a difference,” he
muttered mechanically.

Motta sighed and crossed his hands over his
stomach. For a moment he wondered if he ought
to confess to the death of Barriga, but that weak-
ness passed immediately. His complacency returned
and he was about to make a remark in his usual
pompous fashion when there was another loud
report. Motta's head rocked on his shoulders and
he staggered back stunned.

The gate crashed down. The Hollandezes
poured into the courtyard uncovering their lanterns
as they came.

The first shots disposed of the two up on
the watch tower and the remnant of the garrison
had no chance.

¥* ® W 3+

Ten leagues away in Jafanapatao a scented
fool was smiling. He had reason to be in good
humour, for he was supping late with a girl who

hitherto had been cold.

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



Ghe GIP’\F‘,S‘?" CGEYLON GHRISGMAS NUMBER

;
;
;
;
:
;
;
;
-
;
;
;
;
;

V5

An environment of pleasing appointment, a quiet and comfortable atmosphere
wherein you may leisurely inspect our wide range of beautiful footwear, and
where we seck to make the selection of shoes a delightful experience.

Hosiery™

- .\\\-\“
SRS
S 3

as delicate

TR

A

as they are

durab[e.

 EPEC R

( ;

W here the
\ individual
e / taste

Al is studied
L

TIMES BUILDING COLOMBO

N
£

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



\

-

Ghe GIMES 3" CEYLON CHRISGMAS NUMBER

D e e e e e BB B B B

tg

KENNEDY'S shoes are fashioned along smarter lines—quality built, and
worn by men who know what a difference good shoes make. A credit fo
any man's good laste or judgment.

A ANANANATANATARARANAA AT A

The Smartest
Fashions in

Men’s Footwear

come from

Kennedys.

MEN’S FITTING SALON

b
3
3
:
3
s
]
%
£
?
¢
?.
3
2
]
g
?
8
2
s
L2

AR AR A AR AT A N AARE AR AR A Ay A e

£
$
¢
H

L L A AU A AL AL I A

2
H
3
§ Kennedys are bnown
E a‘hroughouf the Island
H
¢

for quality and com-

fort in footwear.

AR AN AR A AANAARARANAA

2w

|
é
f

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



Gﬁe GIMES 9“ CGEYLON GHRISGMAS NUMBER

haunted. There was a tradition to
> that effect, though | never met any
one who had seen the ghost. | was
= not alone mn the bungalow. There

75 were two other guests—motorists—a
man and his wife; and they occupied the room
opposite to mine across the dining-room. At dinner
[ met the lady, a stiff, rather formal person, with a
precise and acid voice. My early advances were
not an unqualified success, but after the fish she
thawed a little, though not much. She said her hus-
band had gone out to dine with business friends
and would be back presently ; and after the meal
she withdrew. I sat for a while in a long veran-
dah chair over a smoke and a final whisky and
soda, but the insects were troublesome, and ulti-
mately | went to bed at about ten o’clock.

[ cannot say precisely at what hour the appari-
tion arrived, but my impression is that it was well
after midnight. | awoke to see it looming whitely
in the doorway, where it stood for a while gently
swaying from side to side. Then, with outstretched
arms, it began to move forward gropingly, and I
felt the hair of my scalp rise. Little tickling shivers
raced up and down my spine. The approach was
slow and painful, and the figure seemed to move
with difficulty and with a gliding or shuffling motion,
until its hands touched the mosquito curtain, and
I realized with horror that it was trying to get into
bed with me. Witk a great effort | pulled myself
together, and said as calmly as I could—" Who
are you? What do you want? Speak.”

The figure stopped, its head already bent under
the net, and it said—"* Shorry, old chap. Musht be
wrong room.’

“Yes,” | replied, “it is.” Something [ had
heard of dinner and business friends recurred to
me, recalling me to a sense of my duty. * Let me
help you,” I continued as kindly as I could.

To this he made no comment either way, and
I started to guide his uncertain footsteps. He
had, | ascertamed, discarded his outer garments,
and indeed [ found a dinner jacket and waistcoat
next morning behind the dressing table. The
figure was, therefore, clad exclusively mn a stiff white
shirt and collar, and black patent leather shoes.
Taking his arm, I led him towards the door. We
proceeded at an incredibly slow pace, and with
the same shuffling movement, which a pool of moon-
light revealed was due to his trousers having come
to rest round his ankles, restricting his gait as would
a pair of shackles. In this fashion we crossed
the dining room, and finally reached his destination.
“Now, pull yourself together,” | whispered, and,

opening the lady’s door, gently pushed him in,
very quietly closmg the door again behind him.
Then, with the consciousness of having behaved
rather well, I retired.

| had hardly regained my bed and tucked the
mosquito curtain round me when a piercing. out-
cry broke forth from across the dining-room. A
female voice, startled and shrill, was demanding
with evident indignation—" How dare you? How
dare you, sir? Who are you? Go away at once.
Harry ! Harry !

Then Harry (who was evidently already home
and asleep) began to boom—"* What the...... ip

Next moment my door flew open. The ghost,
his movements now quite unencumbered, burst
into the room, and shot through it towards the
bathroom. The tin tub, which for some mysterious
reason was kept hanging on a peg, fell on the stone
floor with a shattering crash. The outer door was
flung open, and | heard the ghost’s running foot-
steps patter away down the drive.

* ¥* * ¥*

The uproar in the opposite bedroom had by
no means subsided. A lamp had been lit, and the
female voice was chattering with outrage and anger,
like an excited old monkey; while the male voice
rumbled pacifically as opportunity offered. There
was indeed a sound like the beginning of a laugh,
but it was cut short by the shnll assertion
that—"“ | see nothing amusing about it whatever,
Harry.”

I myself lay convulsed with my face buried
deep in the pillow, striving to suppress the shouts
of laughter that threatened to choke me. As I lay
there suffocated, and 1 fear emitting stifled but
incriminating noises, the door half opened.

“Yours,” said the voice of Harry in the dark;
and he threw in something that fell with a light
patter on the matting floor. Then he slammed the
door.

Thoroughly sobered, I pulled myself together,
groped for my torch, and turned it on. There, n
the middle of the room, lay two patent leather shoes,
and what had recently been a pair of shackles.

* * * *

The ghost—whoever the clumsy beast was—
was never seen nor heard of agam. The night
swallowed him up; but in the morning when the
lady passed me in the verandah on her way to the
car, she swept scornfully past with averted head,
and without a word of greeting or farewell. But
to Harry | managed to whisper—" | assure you
it was not me.”

“No,” said Harry with a whimsical smile, “ it
never is.’
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a5 BOUT 500 years ago
upon an evening a
band of twelve
young men, led by a
: patriarchal-looking

= old man, arrived at
the banks of the Malwatu Oya in
the ancient and abandoned’ city
of Anuradhapura. The men were
armed with bows and arrows and
light battle-axes and had their
loin cloths tucked up to ensure
free and easy movement. Their
leader was named Kiriwanthe : he
carried only a staff in his hand and had a sharp,
long dagger at his waist. Although old, he ap-
peared full of vigour and in the full possession of
all his faculties.

They rested for a while and at a word from the
leader, laying aside their arms, they began to clear
the place to camp for the night. The work was
nearly over when a company of men, women and
children of all ages began to enter the clearing,
following each other closely in single file, each
carrying a load of some kind. Placing the loads
on the ground, they threw themselves wearily beside
them. In their wake came heavily laden tavalam
bulls and a herd of cattle.

After a_short rest, preparations were made for
camping. Before sitting down for their evening
meal, a%l the people washed in the river, having
first taken the precaution to make the crocodiles
harmless by *“ charming ™" a few stones and casting
them into the water.

The whole company numbered about a hun-
dred souls. They were clad in the manner of that
period when cloth was scarce, for they had to weave
it for themselves. The men wore loin cloths which
did not reach below the knees, and the upper part
of the body was bare. A woman’s cloth reached
down to the middle of the calves, and one end of the
cloth was taken up from the waist and thrown
over the shoulder to cover the breast : they wore
bangles and rings and ear-ornaments of silver
and sometimes of gold, set with precious stones, and
necklaces of glass, large red coral, or agate beads.

Long before midnight silence reigned in the
camp, and only the cackle of the burnin logs
the fires round the camp was heard. ’%he still-
ness was broken occasionally by the distant cough-
mng of a leopard or the trumpeting of an elephant,
and that shewed the watchers the necessity for
keeping awake.

Away from the sleeping crowd, Kiriwanthe sat
by the fire surrounded by a few of the older men.

Ghe GIF“\ESj‘ GEYLON GHRISGMAS NUMBER

“ For four days,” he said, * we
have been travelling from our
last home in the hills. One more
day's journey lies between us
and the home of our fathers
where | was born. It was a
land flowing with milk and honey
when we fled at the approach
of marauding Tamils. Everything
which we could not carry away
then, we consigned to the flames,
lest they fell into the hands of
the robbers, and of our houses
we made huge bon-fires. It was
learnt that out of revenge the
Tamils destroyed the tank.
While the women and children rest here to-morrow,
we shall make the customary offerings to the Dis-
sava at Nuwara-wewa and obtain his permission
to proceed to our old village and rebuild it. His
walauwa lies not farther than the sound of a cock’s
crow.”

In the morning a procession started from the
camp to the walauwa, taking the offerings and gifts
for the Dissava. Kiriwanthe and his companions,
having prostrated themselves before the Chief,
made their offering of betel leaves and presented
the various gifts which consisted of sweet-meats,
fruits, cloth, milk in the form of curd and syrup of
the kitul palm. They stated who they were and
prayed to be allowed to return to the village which
had been abandoned under such tragic circum-
stances. The Dissava received them favourably
and accepted their gifts.

On arrival at Ambagaswewa it was found that
the site of the old village was now a forest, and the
fields were overgrown with scrub. The tank was
breached and without water except at the breach
itself, and its bed had become a large open green,
the feeding ground of herds of deer and wild buffalo
and pig.

For the next few days the noise of the axe
and the crash of falling trees resounded in the
forest. In a short space of time the village had
risen on its old site, and the more serious work of
repairing the tank was begun. At an auspicious
hour selected by the astrologers, the first sod was
cut and the breach was filled up rapidly, for the
people worked with a will early and late under
the direction of their leader. When the work was
finished, there was much joy in the village.

In due time the rains came. There was anxiety
in the minds of the people at the thought of the
test which their work was to undergo for the first
time. As the water rose in the tank gradually,
they stood at the repaired spot noticing the effects
on it, and when the required level was reached
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and the surplus water flowed out at the spill, they
were reassured. But the rain was incessant, the

spill discharged to its fullest capacity, yet the water

rose i the tank and continued rising.  They could
only gaze on helplessly.

It was night. The women and children were
asleep, but the mgn had congregated in a few huts
and were seated by fires, talking in whispers.
Suddenly, above the hiss of the falling rain, there
was heard a cry of alarm from the watchers on the
bund. The men rushed out and clambered up
the slippery slopes of the bund and were seriously
alarmed to find the water lapping their feet. Every
flash of lightning disclosed to their view a wide
expanse of water, which, they realized, their frail
bund could not hold back for long. few men
ran along the bund backwards and forwards, panic-
stricken, imploring the gods to come to their aid
and preserve the tank, but Kiriwanthe and the
rest remained calm, though despair was in their
hearts at the disaster which seemed imminent.
With a crash of rending timber, followed immediately
by the deafening roar of rushing water, the repaired
embankment gave way.

The breach was repaired again, and every
known ingenuity was adopted to make the bund
as strong as 1t was humanly possible, and the spill
also was made wider. It rained again, and rained
unceasingly. The water rose over the bund, and
the repaired portion was swept away. The men
returned to their houses sullenly. The old leader,
sick at heart and quite dispirited and rebellious
at his hard fate, would not even go down to his
house but sat by the breach, brooding. Whilst
seated thus, he slept and he dreamed. A kingly
personage stood by him and demanded to know
what he was doing there in his domain. He replied
who he was and said “ Lord, twice did I repair
this breach, and twice did it give way, | can do
no more but must perish with all these little ones.
As for me, | am old and what matters when I die !
I would have cast myself into this raging torrent
and perished ere this, did | not fear the fate of these
that | have led here.” “ Thou hast not propitiated
me by the sacrifice of a maiden, therefore vain has

Ghe GIMES f GEYL.ON GHRISGMAS NUMBER

been thy labour.” So saying the being vanished.
Kiriwanthe awoke and it was dawn.

The man rushed down to the village and related
his vision of Minneri Deiyo.

Despite the urgent need and the promise of
wealth and favours, no one was willing to give
his daughter for the sacrifice. In their dilemma,
it was related that in one of the nearby hamlets
there was a Veddah with unmarried daughters,
and it was agreed to obtain one of the maidens by
any possible means.

Kintwanthe interviewed the old Veddah. What
entreaties, what threats were used, nobody knew.
All that Kiriwanthe would say was that he had
succeeded in his quest. Watch was kept to see
that the Veddah did not flee with his daughters.
Permission was obtained from the Dissava to make
the human sacrifice.

The work of repairing the breach was com-
menced for the third time. A passage was left
leading right up to the middle of the breach, and
there a polished brass pot with jewels inside it was
placed. The people went to the village of the
Veddah, and having dressed his daughter Kapin
in fine clothes and jewellery like a bride, took her
in procession led by dancers and tom-tom beaters.
Kapiri was shown the brass pot and told that it
contained precious jewels meant for her, and she
was requested to fetch it. With a glad cry she
rushed forward and grasped the vessel. At that
mnstant men who were waiting ready on the bund
threw down baskets of earth upon the unfortunate
gil and buried her quickly. Her cries were
drowned by the loud beating of the drums and the
shouts of the people.

When the sacrifice was over and the breach
was closed, Kiriwanthe stood up and addressed
the people: “ This village,” he said, “shall no
longer be called Ambagaswewa. Kapiri is now
its guardian, and so long as the sun and moon
exist, it shall be called Kapiri-gama.”

The village is about twelve miles north-east
of Anuradhapura and goes by the name of its
guardian spirit. From that time the bund has
withstood every flood and storm.

& BUT ONCE A YEAR @

WHY 1s the Appu’s face so bright 2
The kitchen cooly’s work so right ?
They're both imbued with the idea

That Christmas comes but once a year.

The man who brings around the ice
Is now so friendly, kind and nice,

I'm filled with wonder (also fear 1)
"Cos Christmas comes but once a year.

My dhoby, like a man re-born,
Would die if anything were torn.

He knows his victim's fate is near,
As Christmas comes but once a year.

The paper peon'’s step is light,

His smile is wide, his eyes are bright.
He seems to say * good news is here 1"
For Christmas comes but once a year.

While ayah looks so round and sweet,
And hopes she'll have a Yuletide treat.
A saree bright is not too dear,

When Christmas comes but once a year.

Santosum ! is the password now.

Though slumps and taxes wring the brow,
Our master’s voice is full of cheer,

And Christmas.comes but once a year.

B. 5., 0R,
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MINIATURE PHOTOGRAPHY

PHOTOGRAPHY FOR ALL

BABY BOX

KOLIBRI

If there is any branch of
photography, which has
captured the imagination of
people all over the world,
in modern times, it is
Miniature Photography,
employing the ordinary Vest
Pocket Size Roll Film for
taking 16 pictures. The
entire credit for this inno-
vation goes to Zeiss lkon.

Apart from cheapness, the
Cameras used are so simple
to manipulate that even the
very beginner can secure
clear, sharp and brilliant
photographs from the start,
The pictures themselves are
not by any means small:
they are pleasing and are
capable of being enlarged to
surprising dimensions.

The Baby Box, Baby
Ikonta and Kolibri are
all cameras of precision,
finished in typical Zeiss [kon
style. Ask your dealer to
show these to you or better
still, buy one and start.

A fascinating 32-page
booklet on Miniature Picture
Photography 1is yours for
the mere asking.

USE ZEISS IKON FINE-GRAINED FILM

FOR BEST RESULTS.

OF ALL PHOTOGRAPHIC STORES

OF REPUTE.

Sole Distributors in India, Burma, Ceylon

AtLast—a Wrist Watch Band
that is Self-Adjustable

Safe.Comfortable..Practical

venient.

‘G
HE Krementz

Self-Adjustable Wrist Watch
Band is an endless ventila-
ted ribbon of metal which
slides over the band as easi-
ly as a glove. There’s no
awkward fumbling or dan.
ger of dropping yourwatch.
The band is instantly ad-
justed to fit any wrist and
once in place the fastening
is absolutely secure until
you wish to remove it

This handsome Wrist
Watch Band is a worthy
accompaniment of the cost-
liest watch. It is made with
the same precision which
has won fame for Krementz
Jewellery the world over.

of the "ribb

The Krementz Self-Adjuscable
Wrist Watch Band is an adaptation
on’’ principle; recog-
nized as the safest and most con-

The wearer makes the
adjusement awufomeiic-
ally as he puts the
watch on by tightening
the band untl it has
just the right “feel.”

It is then fastened by
means of a clever litde
Eamnted clasp which

ooks into any link in
the band.

Krementz Self-Adjustable Watch
Bands are available in different

ADAIR, DUTT & CO., LIMITED,

MOUNT ROAD, MADRAS,
BOMBAY —  CALCUTTA.

_—

IKON |

styles and may be had in Green,
White or Yellow Gold on Sterl-
ing Silver base; Sterling Silver
throughout; or Kremaloy.

KREMENTZ

QUALITY JEWELLERY FOR MEN

Messrs. MULLER & PHIPPS (Asia) LTD, 38 Keyser Street, Colombo, Ceylon
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> ETWEEN the gharry and the motor

L) A age mn Ceylon was sandwiched the
222X epoch when the rickshaw was the
‘{’T principal means of transport. At first
¢ there were no rickshaws, any more

3 than there was whisky., The European
residents drank brandy—freely—and went about
in horse-drawn vehicles called Ticca Gharries. |
do not know when whisky made its first appearance

ZZ

g

i

Old Tourist engages the last rickshaw on the stand.

in Ceylon, but it was
probably long before the
rickshaw was imported from
China—or was it Japan?—
and was found much more
convenient than the gharry
for covering short distances.
The rickshaw epoch was not
very protracted, but it is
important and embraced,
among other events, the great
rubber boom. The motor car era arrived with this
boom.

The writer arrived in Colombo in the early
days of the rickshaw epoch. The most one could
aspire to in those days in the way of luxury road
travel was to have a rickshaw with two cooljes—
one pulling and one pushing behind. Only the
heads of firms were supposed to indulge in this
extravagance. An assistant who had a double-
manned rickshaw would be frowned upon by his
seniors as one who was putting on unnecessary
frills and living beyond his means.

Mr. G. C. Goapp, who is now selling
“luxury " cars in Piccadilly, introduced a new
luxury type of rickshaw with very low pneumatic-
tyred wheels. All those who could afford it

Che GIMES y‘ CGEYLON GHRISGMAS NUMBER

/z/oe,s

and who liked to . swagger ordered one. A resi-
dent when he first appeared in one of these attracted
quite as much interest as if to-day, say, Mr. H. H.
Kirton appeared in a brand new Rolls Royce.
But the vogue of the Gnapp rickshaw came to
an end as suddenly as it had started. Owing
to the smallness of the wheels it was much more
difficult to draw and those who had too precipitately
invested in this * posh " conveyance had to be
content to travel at a snail’s pace behind a toil-
ing and perspiring cooly, while those who had
stuck to the old type of vehicle swept past them
with an exultant “and grinning rickshawman |n
the shafts taking an occasional look back at them
to see whether they were enjoying the joke. The
pneumatic rickshaw fell to a lower price than even
rubber shares can be bought at to-day.
It was quite a comfortable vehicle, the rick-
shaw, when you did not know anything better.
friend of mine used to
fall asleep in one regu-
larly on the way home to
his bunga]ow after a
dance or a dinner at
the Club. Not having
made himself clear to the
rickshawman where he
wanted to go to, he
spent the whole of one
night asleep in the rick-
shaw, only waking when
the rickshawman, seeing
an early caddy-keeper
taking down his shutters,

At first he proceeds slowly.

The pace improves. OId Tourist tries to maodify it.
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GENASPRIN

RELIEVES
ALL NERVE

HEN  Headaches,

Neuralgia, Toothache
or Nerve Pains attack you,
take two Genasprin tablets at
once in a little water — and
immediately the pain will fade
away. As Genasprin soothes
your nerves and a comforting
relief is felt, you almost forget
that you ever suffered pain.
Genasprin does not endanger
the heart or disturb the
digestion because it is pure.
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To obtain the best results,
Genasprin showld be dissolved
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dropped the shafts in order to drink a glass of tea.
n another occasion, being bound for a bungalow

woke up to find himself near the Museum. After

gently reproaching the erring cooly he resumed his

The floor gives way, The deaf rickshawman tikes this as a sign to go faster.

slumbers. Next =l

time he woke he
was back again

at the Clock
Tower !
W h en I

arrived in
Colombo there
were a number
of cars in the
Island; but
were suffi-
ciently rare that —;
when one
assed through
Eaillie Street
all the assist-
ants 1n the
mercantile
offices rushed to the windows to have a look at it.
Two or three of the more enterprising V.A.'s had
Sh.p.Rover cars, which used to take them almost
anywhere with difficulty—they used to avoid
Hakgala and Ramboda. The pioneers of motoring
were Mr. G. C. S. Hodgson, Mr. C. M. Wright
and Mr. Robert Davidson and one or two
others. They and the V.A.'s already mentioned
were almost the only car-owners. But a little later
Dr. Aldo Castellani appeared in a small and noisy
two-seater called a Piccolo, and the late Mr. Crosbie
Roles in a motor (not a Piccolo), which though by
no means silent had a peculiarly melodious engine-
hum which earned for it the sobriquet of * the
musical box.”

In the meantime the motor cycle had made
several false starts. The first to introduce one,
I believe, was a German named Kahn, but
about the same time Mr. Bowle Evans, the late
Mr. John Grieve and several others Up-country
became proud possessors, while later in Colombo Mr.
C. T. Young and Mr. H. J. Lovett of the Post Office,
appeared as pioneers. Then the vogue completely
died out for some reason or other, and | myself
may claim to be amongst the starters of the next

‘somewhere in the neighbourhood of Wellawatte, he -
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motor cycle boom. Lying in Brown's Stores, in
Chatham Street in 1905, I found several brand new
Minerva 2 h.p. motor cycles which had been left
on their hands. | was able to purchase one of
these for the magnificent sum of Rs. 120. It was
run by bajtery ignition, and I used to charge the
battery surreptitiously off the lighting current at
the Mount Lavinia Hotel!

One of my first essays on the Minerva was an
attempt to get to Batticaloa. I went by train as
far as Bandarawela, considering it hopeless to try
to negotiate either the Ginigatenne or Ramboda
Passes or to go up via Haldummulla and Haputale—I
was blissfully unaware of the hilly country between
Badulla and Lunugala. Before 1 got to Passara
the petrol induction pipe snapped. | was able to
solder it together at Mr. J. J. Robinson's factory,
but it went again before I reached Bibile. Here a
village blacksmith effected a very efficient repair,
but I had had enough of it by this time and turned
back. Ihad had a pretty strenuous time of it pushing
up hills on the way out, but it was nothing to the
pushing I had to
do to get back
to Bandarawela.
Never again did
[ take the Min-
erva out of
COlOmbO

My debut
on the Minerva
at the Golf Club
caused about
as much sen-
sation as if to-
day a player
landed on the
links in a moth
‘plane. [ used
to park it near
the entrance to

He urges on his wild career and astonishes the populace.
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The gate at the railway crossing flies open.

the locker room and when | made my departure all
the members used to leave their drinks and rush out
to the verandah to witness the exit. This must have
been at the erid of October or beginning of Novem-
ber, 1905, for I remember Mr. E. Human, then
honorary secretary of the Club, startled by the series
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of loud and alarming detonations issuing from the
silencer when [ was starting, rushing out to inform
me that the fifth of November was not till next week.
Except that there were
rickshaws instead of cars
life was not startlingly
different in Colombo from
whatitisat the presentday.
There were of course much
fewer people, and to see a
strange face or someone
one didn't know at the
Public Hall or at a race-
meeting was unusual.
The hotels were open
continuously, i.e., day and
night, and 1t was nothing
to walk into the G.F.H. or
the Bristol at three in the
morning for a drink.
The hotels, too, were
often full of passengers at
these hours and as livelyas
a Paris Cabaret. On such
an occasion the chief rick-
shaw and gharrytraffic was
m Main Street, for there
were large coloniesof “gay”
ladies in Reclamation

Road and Keyzer Street.

The Red Lamps were extinguished for good in 1912.
As means of transport were much more meagre

planters were largely confined to their estates, or

at any rate to their own districts, and consequently

Is YourSaltr
Untouched by Hand?

A model factory, wonderful auto-
matic machinery, rigid scientific
control and the handy pourer
package enable Cerebos to be
placed on your table without at
any time being touched by hand.
Salt of unknown origin packed
without these safeguards cannot
give you the same security. There-
fore always use Cerebos for its
unvarying purity.

Cerebos Salt

The Recognised Standard of Quality

e

Finally he is persuaded to stop.

August Week was a more joyous festival and marked
by wilder and more hilarious scenes than in these
degenerate,

decorous, days.

Reverting once more
to the rickshaw there
used to be an idea
that the rickshaw-
driver’s occupation was
an unhealthy one, or
at any rate that it im-
posed such a strain on
those who followed it that
they either relinquished
it before they were old
or died prematurely.
There are, however,
still—or were as late as
eighteen months ago—
actively pursuing their
caling in the Fort of
Colombo, importuning
passengers as eagerly as
ever, not one but at least
a dozen rickshaw coolies
whom [ often employed
between the years 1905 and
1910. This does not seem
to indicate that the
rickshawman’s lot i1s such
an arduous one as all that.
I interrogated one of these quite recently and he
informed me that he had been at it continuously
since 1907, not even taking an occasional three
months *‘ vacation " at the coast.

but more
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CEYLON WATERFALLS

A remarkable study of the LAXAPANA FAILLS
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THESS1 . CLAIR FALLS

PO UL > : o e 0 4
Copyright Photograph P. J. C Durrant

“Hark to that roar whose swift and deafening peals,
In countless echoes through the mountain ring.”
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DUNHINDA FALLS

5

Copyright Photograph P. J. C. Durrant

The stately majesty of falling waters is illustrated in this beautiful phomgrlaph of the Dunhinda Falls, BADULLA
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RIVER BEAUTIES UP.-COUNTRY
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AMID SYLVAN GRANDEUR.—A charming view of the Mahaweliganga, near Kandy.

" .
fad sk 4 : o i

np)'n'glu Phol:g:apl.t-s . P. J. C. Durrant
WITH MOUNTAINS BEYOND.—A rivulet which flows into the Maha Oya near Polgahawela.

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



JELEBRATING his 75th birthday, old
sy Mr. Raymond was in a happy and
" reminiscent mood. He had good reason
\ to be so, for he was about to achieve
NN an almost life-long ambition to revisit
V%) the land of his birth. He had left
Ceylon at the age of seven, when his father, like
so many other hard-pressed planters, had been
forced to return to England with his family. Five
years later his father had died and the youthful
Jack Raymond had gone to make a livelihood.
and possibly a fortune,
in Canada, refusing to 7R
remain a burden on his
mother’s slender means.
Eventual]y, Jack
Raymond had settled in
Alaska, finding work as
a trapper a healthy and
interesting life  though
somewhat lonely. He had
now saved sufficient for
his own retirement and
was looking forward
with no little excitement
to a tour which would
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~—A.G.D.BAGOT

Tk ILLUSTRATED By R-F.L.

Clapham Junction East, which was apparently a
huge awship filling station on an artificial island,
on which were built hotels and recreation grounds
for the convenience of tourists.

Old Mr. Raymond decided not to ask any
more questions. He did not hold with those float-
ing palaces and would feel more at home on dry
land. What he wanted after all was to
see- Ceylon, or Lanka rather—he would have
to call it Lanka or people wouldnt know
what he was talking about. He wanted to arrive
for Christmas and spend some time in Colombo
and Mount Lavinia, put up for a night or
two at Kandy, pay a
visit to Bandarawela,
and then—the crowning
delight—go to Nuwara
Eliya. From his head-
quarters at the Sana-
torium he could visit his
old school, Haddon Hill,
and also Honeycoombra
I[,, —the estate his father
: & /2% 1 had worked —where he
o T [ '+ had spent happy, care-

: /S ‘_h free years. And he would
probably reach Nuwara

I

include a holiday in his
birthplace.

P ¥* *

Of course Mr. Ray-
mond—for so we should
call this dignified gentleman of mature years—
was out of touch with world affairs, but he did
know that Ceylon was named Lanka, the change
having been effected to mark the grant of Dominion
Status in the late 'thirties. The clerk at the office
of the International Travel Bureau at Montreal
seemed totally unaware of the existence of such
a country as Lanka or Ceylon. There was a great
rustling of files, consulting of maps and reference
books and at length an exclamation " Ah, here
it is, sir; Clapham Junction East. Lanka Island,
Indian Ocean.”

Pressed for information, the clerk could only
refer Mr. Raymond to the Enquiry Bureau, but
the officials there were very hazy i their ideas of

a, suggesting that it was a derelict island
scarcely ever visited. My. Raymond, with faint
recollections of his childhood and remembering
what his parents had told him of the good times
they had spent in Colombo, Kandy and Nuwara

‘Eliya, was inclined to regard the suggestion with

suspicion or even to dismiss it as preposterous.
At any rate the officials knew a great deal about

At any rate the officials knew a great deal about Clapham Junction East.

it Eliya at the height of
Al the season when the
|| tennis championships
"' and the races were In
full swing. No, he .cer-
tainly would not favour
the Floating Airways Hotel with his presence.
* * * %

Thus Mr. Raymond, having booked his passage
in one of the latest Imperial Amphibian Air Liners,
which could alight with equal safety on land or sea.
set out upon his first real holiday. The “ Car-
pathian " was a truly wonderful ship of the air,
having a cruising speed of 500 miles per hour and
accommodation for 1,000 passengers. He joined
the airship at 6 a.m. ; breakfast was served during
the Atlantic crossing; and the leviathan reached
London in time to enable the passengers to lunch
on shore. There was a lengthy stop at the Empire’s
Metropolis, not so much for the sake of the pas-
sengers, but because of the time taken in discharg-
ing and loading the mails. By three o'clock, how-
ever, the ship was speeding to Cairo, which was
reached in time for dinner on land, in “ The Aero-
drome Hotel.”

Mr. Raymond would have liked to have broken
his journey at Cairo to visit the places of interest,
but, like the other passengers, he was also anxious
to get to his destination. How different from the
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that Sanatogen
creates 60 more

red blood-cells in
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# A feeling of lassitude is a typical sign
of Anemia. When the blood is weak
and impoverished, it cannot carry the
necessary life-giving oxygen and food
to the cells of the nerves and muscles.
As a result, the functioning of all the
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days of travel in the great ocean liners. It gave
him a feeling of pride, however, literally to see
the British flag flying round the world, an even
more intense feeling than he had experienced in
the day when the Red Ensign was carried upon
every ocean.

An early start was made next morning as the
arship was scheduled to reach Clapham Junction
East at noon.

Nearing the time of arrival, Mr. Raymond
went to the rails to catch a glimpse of Lanka, and
was just in time to
see Adam's Peak
visible above the
clouds before the
airship began to
descend. Almost
before he had lo-
cated the Floating
Island, the airship
was alongside and
the crew were busy
disposing of the
passengers’ lug-
gage.

Clapham Junc-
tion East was a
wonderful place.
The hotel quarter
had huge buildings
and wide streets
with shady flower-
ing trees. There
* were tennis courts
covered with awn-
ings to protect the
players from the
tropical sun. There
was also a golf
course in a lovely
setting of tropical
vegetation and palm
trees. Swimming
pools had been built
out into the sea with
ample protection
from the sharks.
The Island, in fact,
contained every amenity of civilization. There were
hotels for people of every nationality and all had
spacious reception and dining rooms. Bedrooms
were limited in number as very few people stayed
on the Island for more than a few hours, but there
were numerous dressing and retiring rooms.

Mr. Raymond was only interested in visiting
Ceylon, and at once saw the Manager to make
arrangements for getting ashore and for his trip
m the Island. He was told that hydroplanes left
twice a day for the mainland, which was only ten
miles away, or, if he wished, he could hire an aero-
taxi for the whole trip. In further conversation
Mr. Raymond heard something of the history of
the Island after the grant of what amounted to self-
Government. Swara)] apparently had been the
downfall of the people. Colossal sums of public
money had been spent in works for relieving un-
employment ; schools and universities had been
built as well as elaborate Council Chambers for

e
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The crew were busy disposing of passengers’ luggage. L
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the numerous committees that governed the country.
An attempt had also been made to rebuild the
ancient palaces in the jungles in order to recapture
the lost glories of 2,000 years earlier. To prosecute
these schemes the country had keen taxed dry.
Capitel had vanished and nothing had been
left but mortgaged properties. The Island
had then gone bankrupt; all progress had
stopped and soon the jungle tide had set in
and swept over all the abandoned cultivated
areas. Malaria had decimated the population.

“You under-
stand, sir,” said the
manager, ' it was
no good making our
airways junction on
shore. With this
Floating Island we
are free from taxes
and malarial”

* * ¥*

Still undaunted,
Mr. Raymond was
determined at least
to see Colombo,
and, taking passage
in one of the hydro-
planes, arrived in
the old harbour.
The breakwaters
had endured all the
onslaughts of the
seas, and remained
a fine memorial to a
bye-gone adminis-
tration, but with the
passing of shipping
there was now no
real use for the
harbour and there
was practically no
activity.

Untroubled by
any Customs formal-
ities, Mr. Raymond
stepped ashore and

’;ﬁ"“" entered a tumble-

S down building
which had once been a famous hotel. A host of
native guides offered to show him the ruins of
Colombo, and it was only with great difhiculty that
he was able at length to make arrangements for
an aero-taxi trip Up-country.

On his tour round Colombo Mr. Raymond was
scarcely able to believe his eyes when he saw the
desolation everywhere. Fine buildings had crum-
bled to ruins, and the Clock Tower seemed to be
a relic of the Middle Ages, giving no indication
that it had ever been used as a lighthouse. The
Victory Column still showed its head above the
rumns, as a reminder of what it stood for; but the
only pleasing sights were the avenues of flamboyant
trees which had once beautified the best roads in
the East.

* e *

After this short tour Mr. Raymond stepped
into the aero-taxi which was to take him to Nuwara
Eliya. These taxis were really seaplanes intended
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to land on the lakes at Kandy and Nuwara Eliya,
on the tanks in the low-country and at places along
~ the coast. To the observer n the seaplane the
land had the appearance of a thick, impenetrable
jungle. And so it was. In a comparatively short
time of neglect the jungle had re-conquered the
tea and rubber lands, and the only cultivation in
evidence was coconuts and paddy.

Alighting on Kandy Lake, Mr. Raymond made
a quick inspection of the neighbourhood, but was
soon glad to resume the trip to Nuwara Eliya. True,
he was interested in the Temple of the Tooth, but
he found it difficult to make a thorough inspection
on account of being pestered by hordes of beggars.
An old ruin standing near the Temple of the Tooth
attracted his attention and he was informed by the
guide that it was the ruin of the new temple they
had begun to
build during
the prosperous
years of tea
and rubber,
but which had
never been
com_pletecl be-
cause they had
found it m-
possible to
raise the ne-
cessary funds.
The original
temple, how-
ever, appeared
to serve its
purpose !

* * *

On the
way up to
Nuwara Eliya,
Mr. Raymond
was engaged in conversation with the pilot, remark-
ing aimlessly on the comfort of travel by air as com-
pared with the tedious journey by road. De Silva, the
pilot, could only dwell upon his regret that so few
ladies and masters now came to Ceylon. If only more
of them came, he might then be as rich as had been
his grandfather, who had made a great deal of
money in driving visitors round the Island in touring
cars.

A perfect landing was made on Lake
Gregory at Nuwara Eliya, and Mr. Raymond
made his way to a dingy Resthouse, which was
the only place catering for wisitors. The meal
consisted of the inevitable chicken, and he was
glad to hurry away on his tour of inspection.

space, overgrown with thick scrub, marked
the place where once had stood the racecourse,
while the former golf course was a forest of
accacla and gum trees. The tea bushes, which
at one time had been the mainstay of the Island,
were now growing wild and appeared as a scrubby
undergrowth on the forest-clad hillsides. The ruins
of bungalows were to be seen here and there,
and it was obvious that the place was scarcely
inhabited as there was nc attraction for people
born under a tropical sun to live at this eleva-
tion. Mr. Raymond eventually found his way to
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Haddon Hill School, only to find it a ruin like
the other buildings m this place of desolation.
Thoroughly disheartened, he decided to leave
without clelay.

w * * *

Making the return journey via Polonnaruwa,
he noticed the old ruins of 2,000 years earlier, which
apparently had stood up better to the ravages of
time than had the more modern buildings, although
it was certain the jungle would soon completely
encompass them.

Back m .Colombo again, Mr. Raymond de-
cided to return at once to the Floating Hotel, as
it was not safe to sleep on shore and risk getting
malaria. He was thoroughly disillusioned, but
his spints revived somewhat during  dinner,
which was the
best the hotel
could produce
—and it Is no
exaggeration
to say the
best Mr. Ray-
mond had
ever had—for
delicacies from
all over the
world were
brought to this
air junction.
After spending
a few days on
the wonderful
Floating
Island, Mr.
Raymond
booked a pas-
sage to kng-
land, and now
lives there in
happy retirement, at peace with the world.

THE LIDO OF THE UNIVERSE.
MR. BENTLEY stepped out of the air liner,

feeling none the worse for his journey, although
in his eightieth year. He was making the trip
at the suggestion of his doctor, who had readily
favoured a visit to the wonderful Island called
Lanka.

It was some 70 years earlier that Mr. Bentley
had left this place, then known as Ceylon;
so that he was naturally eager to see for himself
the changes which had taken place in all these
years.

Since the black 'thirties the whole world had
made wonderful progress. The historical Ottawa
Conference had dated the first real recovery in
trade, and some years later, the equally important
Lausanne Conference had settled the affairs of the
nations. With general disarmament, and the
removal of all trade barriers, the world had become
a United Empire, ensuring the peace and prosperity
of all civilized peoples.

In the early years, Ceylon with her newly-
formed Government had been slow in getting off
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the mark, but eventually had blossomed forth—
an example to all—and was now known as Lanka,
" the most prosperous Island in the world, and, par
excellence the ideal place in which to spend a holiday.
Owing to its geographical position, it had soon
become the [.ido ofp the Universe, and people
rom all over the*world flocked to its picturesque
shores.

After alighting from the airship, Mr. Bentley
was transported from the Aerodrome, situated a
few miles outside Colombo, to the “‘Lanka Hotel,”
an enormous building with a spacious roof on which
the smaller aircraft could alight.

In the evening every one went to Mount Lavinia to a palace called *

“Gracious,” said Mr. Bentley, “this exceeds
all expectations. What a wonderful building 1"

The clerk in the reception office smiled
indulgently at the old gentleman. *You are not the
first to make that remark, Mr. Bentley. Room
No. 2002, sir, facing the sea. Your luggage will
be taken up immediately, and”"—noticing  that
Mr. Bentley was a stranger—"no tips are allowed
in this Hotel.”

What Mr. Bentley noticed first was the
absence of fans, and yet the rooms were delight-
fully cool. On further examination he dis-
covered that the building was ventilated by
regulated air, and, although in the Tropics, was
as cool, fresh and comfortable as could be
desired.

* * * #*

Colombo was a wonderful city. The modern
buildings, though skyscrapers, were all artistically
destgned in Eastern fashion. The Opera House
was a veritable marble Palace ; and in these days
of fast travel, for the Air Liners speeded at 500 miles
an hour, the most famous artists were engaged to

* Polaris.”

She GLMES.\)“ GEYLON GHRISGMAS NUMBER.

entertain the people in this playhouse of the
world.

In the evening when the Opera was over, every
one went to Mount Lavinia to a palace called
“Polaris,” where, on a Tropical night with the stars
shining likg diamonds in the sky, one entered a
magnificent building which was decorated internally
to represent the Polar regions.

One of the most attractive features of Colombo
was the marvellous esplanade which extended
from Colombo, through Mount Lavinia, to Panadura.
The broad motorable road was flanked on the sea-
side by beautiful palm trees and on the land side
by gorgeous flamboyants, with
spacious mansions in the back-
ground.

A most popular craze at
Mount Lavinia was ice-skating,
and around the rink were tables
where people supped, with cham-
pagne flowing like water, for
everyone in this fair Isle was rich.

Mr. Bentley was astonished,
and enquired how these wonders
were possible, for when he had
left the Island many years before
everyone had been bankrupt.

Mr. Walker, the proprietor of
the world-famous Palace, an
elderly man himself, explained
that some years after the Island
had been given self-government,
things had gone from bad to worse,
but a saner Council had soon been
elected, and an absolute trans-
formation had gradually taken
place.

Following the example of the
Lausanne Conference, the new
Councillors had worked together,
forgetting racial and communal
differences. They had elected a
Marketing Board to control the
numerous industries of the Island.
Thanks to the Tea Propaganda Board, the Ceylon
tea industry had become most prosperous, and
a timely boom had supplied capitalp to finance
other developments. Later, the boom in rubber had
hclped the Island enormously. The new rubber
roads required no up-keep, thus keeping down the
expenses of the State. The Island now had markets
all over the world for its produce of coconuts,
chillies, cotton, tobacco, plumbago, rice, and not
the least of all, cashewnuts, the latest market
produce.

“In these days of fast transport,” continued
the proprietor, “our fruits are greatly in demand
all over the world. The result of all this is that
Lanka has become altogether self-supporting.
Instead of money being levied from import duties
and taxes to finance the State, money is now col-
lected solely from the produce exported, and as the
revenue Is enormous, there are ample funds for
advertising our industries. As you see for yourself
Mr. Bentley, it has paid us handsomely in the long
run.

“Wonderful,” exclaimed Mr. Bentley. “Now
tell me—This perfect surface of ice for skating and
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the delightful room temperatures—how is it all
managed ?”’

Mr. Walker explained that after the completion
of the Hydro-Electric Scheme so much electrical
power had become available that people didn't
know what to do with it all. Many inventions had
been brought into use, and the general standard
of living had improved enormously. Every village
had its own electricity these days, and every villager
was prosperous.

* * * *

Mr. Bentley returned to his hotel, and set out
the next day to tour the Island. The Industries,
being mainly agricultural, had not defaced the
beauties of the countryside, and the villages through
which he passed were just as picturesque as they
had been in the old days; for the Government
had had the foresight to insist upon all new buildings
being of artistic design.

Travel along the wonderful smooth roads,
through avenues of flowering trees amid
scenery of beauty and grandeur, gave one the
impression of bemg in a paradise. The roads
had been greatly improved with ample paths on
each side for pedestrians, and motoring was a real
pleasure.

Mr. Bentley arrived at Ramboda from where,
it he had wished, he could have travelled the re-
mainder of the journey to Nuwara Eliya by the
Electric Escalator, which rapidly ascended a sheer
4,000 feet, right over the pass. The journey provided
a wonderful panorama on a fine day.
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Of course, travel by air was possible, but one
missed much of the scenery.

In Nuwara Eliya, the “Pedro Hotel” was as
splendid as the “Lanka Hotel” in Colombo, but
provided other. amenities. A spacious swimming
pool was surrounded by an enormous conservatory.
The water and the air were warmed to suitable
temperature, and in this crystal palace grew all
types of tropical plants.

Here at this Sanatorium of the East, people
from all over the world congregated. Every kind
of sport and entertainment was provided. Most
of the residents owned their own aeroplanes, and
to live in this wonderfully temperate climate and
yet be able to reach the Tropical zone in a few
minutes was one of the great attractions.

Mr. Bentley already felt better for this delightful
holiday. He visited Hambantota, which was now
provided with a Harbour to export the cotton, rice,
tobacco, and other produce grown in the surrounding
districts.

The Council Chambers and Government
Offices had been built at Anuradhapura. With
the rapid cultivation of the land, the once mosquito-
infected areas of the Dry Zone had all disappeared
and the ancient Capital had again become a most
perfect setting for the Island's administrative head-
quarters, which were erected on the foundations
of the ruined Palaces from which the country had
been ruled nearly two centuries earlier.

Mr. Bentley decided to prolong his holiday in
Lanka, and eventually spent the rest of his life
in this happy and prosperous Isle.

‘-llllIIl||IllIIllIIIH!IIlIIIIlIIIlIIIIl'IIIIlIIIIIIIIIIII|II|IlIIIIIIII{IIIII!IIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIII!IIIIIIIII!IIIIIIIIIII|llIIIIIIIlllIII[III!IIIllIIIIlIIIlIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIII[IIIIIIIE

DELMEGE, FORSYTH & Co., Ltd.

MERCHANTS AND SHIPPING AGENTS,
COLOMBO,

CEYLON,

The Blue Funnel Passenger Service.

The Ocean Steamship Co.

John Robertson & Son, Ltd., London & Dundee.
MacFarlane, Lang & Co., Ltd., London & Glasgow.
Bryant & May's Ltd., London.

H. ]. Foster & Co., Bombay.

Joseph Nathan & Co., Ltd., Glaxo House, London.
The Indian Patent Stone Co., Ltd., Calcutta.

The Marine Insurance Co., Ltd., London.

The Guardian Assurance Co., Ltd., London.

The National Board of Marine Underwriters, New York.
The Board of Underwriters of New York, New York.
Prudential Assurance Co., Ltd., London.

British Fire Insurance Co., Ltd., London.

Binny & Co. (Madras), Ltd. Madras.

Carreras Ltd., London.

The Ocean Accident & Guarantee Corporatinn, Ltd.
W. S. Kimpton & Sons, Melbourne.

T T T L L L LR LA AR TTLA

.

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



JJHE idea is to give some information
Y about Ceylon to those who know
nothing of it, and possibly to those
whe know a great deal. First of all,
Ceylon is the name of one of the
it units in the Colonial Empire of Great
Britain, but, according to rule 842 of the local
Government, it 1s not a Colony—most decidedly
not. We are left to imagine exactly what it is, but
are fairly safe in the assumption that it is an
Island, being entirely surrounded by salty wetness.

But why Ceylon? Why not Lanka or Tapro-
bane or Tapioca or Semolina? That is a problem
which is wrapt in mystery, complete ignorance and
utter bewilderment. However, the latest theory,
for which no responsibility is assumed, is that the
name 1s synthetic, as follows :—C stands for cinna-
mon, E for elephants, Y for yakas
(devils), L for lawyers, O for opu-
lence, and N for notaries. Extensions
of this theory have engaging
possibilities, but we won't go into

that now.
* * *

But what of Ceylon? We are
immensely intrigued. Tell us all
about 1it. Now, it would not be
desirable to state that Ceylon has
an area of 25,300 square miles,
because the statement would not
be strictly correct and it would
convey little information to anyone
but the mathematical fanatic who
can look for and after his own
information.

Contrary to the mmpression a glance at the
map of the world would convey, Ceylon has shape
and magnitude as well as position. Undoubtedly
it 18 an obovate Island—shaped like an egg. In
fact it is clear that when Ceylon came into the earthly
cosmos someone had laid an egg—whether it was
a good egg or a bad egg i1s not easy to decide. At
any rate it was a small egg and that is one reason
why the poultry of this land are never very ambitious.
Of course, in the official accounts Ceylon is not said
to be egg-shaped but is * of the shape of a pear,”
and the Island is variously called * the pearl of the
Orient,” a * dewdrop on the brow—or is it chin?
—of India,” or “a pear-shaped ear-drop.” You
pays nothing and takes your choice. [ plump for
the egg.

,Its size? That's an awkward one. | have
. already hinted that it is a small egg, not very big,
but its size, after all, is only relative. The person
who foot-slogs it along the roads, shed or unshod,
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will have a very different idea of the Island’s size
from the person who covers the ground in a fast
touring car. It all depends not merely on the point
of view, but also on the means of locomotion. From
the armchair we may look at the map of Ceylon
and be satisfied
with the know-
ledge that its
greatest length is “®
270 miles, its
greatest width
140 miles and
that it is 760
miles measured
round the coast
line.

This water-
tight little Island,
which is located
in the Indian
Ocean as if it had
been shot off the
toe of India
with the order of the boot, is not flat as a pan-
cake. It has well marked physiographical features.
The land is dissected by numerous rivers and is
divided into flat Low-country and mountainous Up-
country, valleys and plains, wet zones and dry Zones.
As a result, Ceylon is the land of infinite variety,
variety of climate, products, scenery and of peoples.

* * * *

Ceylon produces tea—that stuff which in its
raw state is awful brown muck like finely-chopped
cabbage leaves gone slightly bad, but which ends
its career as a delightfully stimulating, non-inebriat-
ing beverage. For proof we
might say that no tea-fight has
ever been known to become a
really rough house, but at the
same time 1t must be conceded
that the alluring flavour of tea
encourages gossip, scandal and
back-biting like nothing else.
Ceylon produces a great deal of
tea. In fact, if the correct amount
of water were added, there would
be enough tea to float the whole
Island, and it is a consolation to
know that if the worst were to
happen, Ceylon could comfortably
float on her tea.

This is all too vague, how-
. ever,and from the careful historian
you will- require much more exact information.
Precisely how much tea does Ceylon export per

EUROPEAN
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annum? Two hundred and fifty  merely for coconut-shies. The * cockermnut” seen
million pounds is the answer, correct-  at fair grounds is really only the shell of the coconut,
ed to the nearest fifty millions. which, in its natural state, is clothed in a green or

This means that the dried and
withered vegetation which is
shipped under the cognomen
of tea would make 50,000 million

cups of tea according to the

yellow husk. Every particle of the nut has a
commercial value. Copra and coconut oil, used
for the production of margarine and soap, are
the most important products, but there are also
desiccated coconut for cake-making, coir fibre

Bntish standard of 200 cups
per Ib. or 75,000 million cups
to the weak and watery
American standard. Fifty
thousand million cups of
tea represents 25,000 million
pints, which, translated into
terms of beer, would be
sufficient to keep an expedi-
tionary force of five million
men happy for the duration.

eriously though, the output of tea is
sufficient to provide one-fifth of the Island’s

MALAY

for mattresses and poonac for
cattle fodder. Then we must
not forget the local beer called
toddy, which comes from the
fermented juice of the coconut,
and the spirit known as
arrack, made by the distil-
lation of toddy.

It 1s no wonder that Ceylon
came to be regarded as a land
flowing with coconut milk and
money. Recently, however, it
has not been all beer and skit-

revenue, and, besides keeping thousands of absent tles for the coconut-wallah, just
shareholders in a pleasant aroma of whisky, main-  because there are too many whales
tains a labour force of 300,000 happily employed in the Antarctic and too many soya —
during the day and happily occupied in the beans in Manchuria | This is ob- BURGHER
toddy taverns in the evenings. viously a case for international
» * * * action, but there is not much fear for the future_ of
Ceylon is likewise no mean producer of rubber. a product which can literally supply bed, food, drink

In fact, if all the
rubber that Ceylon
has produced had
not been produced
and could be sub-
tracted from the
world’s visible sup-
plies today, there
would be a certainty
of a rubber boom
in 1965. Put in
another way, if all the
milky latex (which
coagulates into rub-
ber) that Ceylon has
produced could be
collected into one
Iarge earthenware
bowl, there would be
ample for the drown-
ing of all the State
Councillors as well as
of all the people who
voted for them.
Nevertheless, Ceylon
continues each year
to export and sell
her 60,000 tons of
rubber at ruinous
prices instead of re-
taming it all for more
serviceable uses.

* *

Coconut growing
supports a consider-
able proportion of
Ceylon’s population
with effortless ease.
And no wonder. The

coconut is used not
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and entertainment,

and there is reason to

believe that the wily

coconut 1s coming

into its own again.
¥* *

Other products,
of course, contribute
directly or indirectly
to the sustenance of
the population.
Paddy, which 1is
merely rice in the
rough and is an
essential ingredient
for Ceylon’s famous
rice and curries, is
grown over a large
area. Cinnamon
(which puts the “um”
m plum pudding),
cardamoms (supply-
mg an Oriental
spice for high-
powered sauce), co-
coa, coffee, citronella
{not Cinderella, but
the oil used for scent-
ing soaps and
perfumes for her
[ugly] sisters), cotton
and tobacco are also
grown, but these pro-
ducts to gether
occupy less than 15
per cent. of the culti-
vated area. A certain
amount of mineral
wealth includes plum-
bago (not to be
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confused with the plant of the same name or the
disease of a similar name) or graphite, and precious
stones such as sapphires and rubies and many
semi-precious stones. It will thus be seen that Ceylon
has enormous natural resources, most of which can
be drunk or eaten, nicely spiced, tasty pr pungent
if desired.
* * * *

The census, taken two years ago, showed a
population of 5,312,548, but ina highly productive
country like Ceylon there are probably a few thou-
sands more now. In every thousand souls there
are roughly 670 Sinhalese, 249 Tamils, 63 Moors,
seven Burghers and Eurasians, three Malays, two
Europeans and five assorted. Surprising as it may,
more than half the
population are
classed as “earners,”
which is not exactly
the same as
“ workers,” although
we presume that the
earners have to make
a pretence of being
workers. And yet 1t
IS not surprising
when we consider
how many of the
women folk do a spot
of wage-earning.

even the
children are expected
to bring home, if
not the bacon, a
certain amount of
curry and rice. They
may not exactly be
hewers of wood, but
large numbers of
them are certainly
drawers of water, as
the photograph
shows, and 1t must
be said that they look

creditors, lawyers and litigants, bankrupts and near
bankrupts, politicians and the gullible, Government
servants and serfs—but why bring all that up?
Enough to say that the population is composed of a
smiling, happy-go-lucky, cosmopolitan crew who
lznow how to live, love and laugh.

+* * * ® *

Ceylon can claim to be an eminently progres-
sive country, politically, socially and otherwise.
Although her Constitution is popularly considered
to be a trifle weak, Ceylon is certainly in advance,
politically, of all the Eastern countries. Every
man and woman of mature years has the vote and
most of them know how to make the best use of
it. Then there is a State Council, which is almost
as good as a Parlia-
ment, with Ministers
of State and plenty
of people to run on
little errands for them.
Taxation is in the
best modern style,
and the Council has
even adopted Income
Tax to keep abreast
with the progressive
countries of Europe.
The raillway system
has tracks through
the mountainous
sections which are
feats of engineering
skill, and the main
roads are kept iIn
excellent repair even
where they traverse
the jungle fastnesses.
All the amenities of
civilization are avail-
able, particularly in
the capital city of
Colombo, which has
as many hotels,
picture houses, pawn-

quite happy about it.

Nevertheless, in
s?ite of the census
classification we
would be inclined to
classify the population in two large groups: 1,000,000
workers and 4,000,000 non-workers. The classifica-
tion Is arbitrary—admittedly. There is, obviously,
the great difficulty in distinguishing between those
who work and those who don't. There are, for
mmstance, so many respectable men with umbrellas
who draw wages, but work not. Again, there are
many who accept good money, or soiled rupee
notes, for so-called manual labour, but while they
soil their hands they never do enough to suffer
backache or to become horny-handed sons of the
soil. They toil not, neither do they spin, but some-
how are able to array themselves in bright-coloured
raiment and are cheerful, withal.

On the obverse side of the medal, we have those
who follow the learned professions, but many of
them lag such a long way behind that they never get
up with a real job of work. We might also divide the
population into judgment-debtors and judgment-

Copyright Photograph

EVEN THE CHILDREN ARE DRAWERS OF WATER, AND THEY LOOK
QUITE HAPPY ABOUT IT.

brokers and taverns
per square mile as
any city of a like size.

The Jaffna Pen-
msula 1s perhaps
the most advanced part of the Island, for it has
boycotted the State Council and has even given
Prohibition a trial. Not that the latter mattered
very much when the thirsty man could shin up his
own coconut tree and make his own home-brew.
If that was too much trouble, it was always easy
to get supplies from someone else. More striking
proof of advancement is the fact that Jaffna, in
accordance with the latest tendencies in the
West, has been equally prompt in renouncing
Prohibition.

We may sum up in a few sentences. Ceylon
is a land of laughter and loveliness. Nature is
lavish with her gitt of easily-grown products and
a wonderful variety of scenic beauty ; and Ceylon's
peoples are kindly and cheerful, even during the
open season for murders. With its irresistible appeal
Ceylon captures the heart of the resident and she
beckons, not in vain, to the visitor.

P, I. C. DurganT.
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TELEGRAMS : TELEPHONE :
“SUISOTEL” KANDY 24
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General View of the Hotel
The Hotel is situated at the foot of a wooded hill overlooking the lovely lake, and with its own
delightful gardens of several acres, surrounded by glorious mountain scenery and away from
the dust, noise, and smell of the Bazaar.
Private bathroom attached to every bedroom, hot and cold running water from own spring
supply. Suites and Private Balconies available.
Cuisine and Service the Best, Roof Lounge, Music, Garage. Golf and Tennis Clubs.
Hotel Porters board all Steamers in Colombo and meet all Trains and attend to luggage, etc.
Automobiles are available for Sight-seeing Trips, with Hotel Attendants. Cost of cabled
reservations will be refunded on arrival.
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View of Hotel Grounds
THE HOTEL SUISSE. KANDY
RATES TO SUIT THE TIMES
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BY APPOINTHMENT
TO M.M. THE QUEEN

LOVABLE

GIFT

A Yardley Gift : most welcome
and acceptable of all delightful
things at Christmas time.

The exquisite fragrance of the
Yardley Lavender is woven
through a delightful variety of
Toilet Luxuries: Lavender
Perfume, Toilet Soap, Com-
plexion Creams and Powders,
Bath Salts and Talcum Powder
and delectable Gift Cases of
Lavender articles.

These are ever the best loved
of Christmas Gifts. Give them
this Christmas.

OF ALL GOOD CHEMISTS & STORES

YARDLEY HOUSE
33 Old Bond Street
LONDON - - -

YARDLEY LAVENDER
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AST, fierce, and free—amain ! amain !

Sweeping afore it the yielding rain,
The Monsoon breaks with exultant blast,
And scours the spaces wild and vast.

It smites the cords of the tunéd air,

And pipes to a motif rude and rare :
The lulling waves to the measure prance
And in heaving phalanxes advance.

They bear aloft the tossing crest,
\ They hold their course from South and West
\ To boom on Lanka’s barring side
\ And die in the throes of their might defied.

Now from the Rain, and the Wind, and Sea y

There rises a thrilling melody, b
\ And gulls that sweep on labouring wing S -
\ May hear the songs that the Sirens sing. =

- And in the heaven's spacious halls, =
7 O’er-hung with cloud-inwoven palls, é}fh
Is wrought a drama Titan-bold, My,

As did the Ethnic days behold.

W In the blackened sky is a fiery breach, W
, A crash beyond the eagle’s reach : \
", Then a pulsing pause——a flash so stark,
"'lq,‘\ It rends the heart of the groaning dark.
||I

: . )\
", But when the height of the storm is past, m“ﬁl'lum‘ll
l_': And its clangour dies in the dismal vast, o
A mellower sound, and a merrjer play 5

g Mark the measure of waning day. s

éég‘? Then the Lightning takes a wanton's form, \\\
& Laughs in the teeth of the snarling storm,
M\\\ Looses the robes from the loins of Night

Wy Mocks his nakedness open to sight.

She frees herself from the Cloud’s embrace, Vi
Is lost awhile in the frenzied space, o
\*\\\\\\\\ And leaping aloft in Elfin glee, 4
= Fills the Heaven with rhapsody.

5 Bedight with silver blade and sheet,
= This har]ot of the sky, SO ﬂeet,

Maddens the gloom with flicker and flash, \
And marks his frame with a gleaming gash.

And grimly the deep-mawed Thunder growls, \\
As o'er the brooding arc he prowls,

Whilst the teasing Lightning, quick and slim, \
Draws him on and badgers him.

Fall the rain-drops passionless, 3
Moan the Winds in sore distress,

But the laughing Lightning dances free

To the strams of a roaring minstrelsy.

Or ever the weakening Winds are spent,
In the languid air is a low lament,
There’s nought it holds is harsh or sharp,
But all is sweet as David’s harp.

R. L. SPITTElL:
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MATRICULATION

and

LONDON UNIVERSITY EXAMINATIONS

UWhniversity Correspondence Colleae
Founder : LD DGCL., MA., BSc

Tuition by University Honours Graduates. The Resident Staff
of Tutors of University Correspondence College ineludes more
than thirty graduates with high Honours-— nearly all First Class.

WirLiam Brices,

U.C.C. SUCCESSES

During the ten years 1922-1931, above
4,500
University Correspondence College Students PASSED  the

Ordinary Matriculation Examination of London University.

University Correspondence College alsc provides Courses of
Preparation for the Intermediate and Degree Examinations
of London University, and for the

examining bodies.

Diplomas of other

FREE GUIDE

to London Matriculation containing Articles on Textbooks and

Model Examination Papers ;: and Complete Prospectus (64 pages)

of the College dealing with London University Examinations,
may be had post free from the Registrar,

61, BURLINGTON HOUSE, CAMBR!DGE, ENGLAND
or from “ The Times of Ceylon’ Office

NEW QY .

ABBOTT'S W

FOR MEN i
LONDON’S
VERY LATEST

FOR
OVERSEAS
WEAR 4

No. 742. Made in Brown Suede with
Tan Willow Backs and Quarters.

White Suede with Tan Willow Backs,
Caps and Quarters.

C0ID, Wesend C. 0. D, all over
IIIL \xorld W}iLfL lﬂ orce, o LI‘WIEG
through any . Bank. All C. 0. D.
Ufllerh Jllu51 bf_ ﬂLL()II]panL‘! b"' a
deposit of 3/~ per pair.

White Suede
With Black Contrast

16’9

Puostage : Three Shillings.

ABBOTT’S

Post Dept., 58-60, Ludgate Hill, LONDON, E. C. 4.
40 LONDON BRANGHES 10 PARIS BRANGHES

g@@@@@@@@@@@@@@@@@@@@@@@@@@@@@@@@@@

LONDON SCHOOL
OF DANCING

“THE FIRS”
Turret Road, Colombo

Foremost School of Dancing in Ceylon

Ballroom, Ballet, Acrobatic, Tap,
Classical, Musical Comedy, etc.

Guaranteed Ballroom efficiency in six lessons

Watch for Announcements
OF

" NINA AND JACQUES’
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g Every type of dancing taught.
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Unruffled

through the heat and
turmoil of the day.

A long day in trying weather is the best test for a hair
fixative. Anzora never fails. It keeps your hairin perfect
order always. The Cream is for greasy scalps and the
Viola for dry ones.

Sold in bottles by all Stores or from our Agents :—

Gomes, 7, Main Street, Colombo, Ceylon; Narotam
Girdhar & Cu,. Shaikh Memon Street, Bomba}' 3 Chandulal
Nagindas, 75, Bhajipala Cross Lane, Bombay: Messrs.
Mohammed Siddigq Abdul Ghani, Colootollah Street, Cal-
cutta : Shaham & Co. M. G. General Merchants, Camp,
Karachi;
Girdharlal &
Co., 5909
Canning
Street, Cal-
cutta; Messrs.
H. Rahimud-
din & Co. of
10, Coloatal-
lah Street,
Caleutta.

BOTH MASTER THE HAIR

Manufactured by

ANZORA PERFUMERY CO., LTD.,
Willesden Lane, London, N.W. 6, England.

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




Ghe GIMES f GEYLON GHRISGMAS NUMBER

BREAKING IN THE BOY.

3

“WHEN I CALL YOU, YOU MUST DROP WHAT YOU HAVE IN HAND AND COME AT ONCE.”
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COLOMBO COMMERCIAL C@., Ltd,

ENGINEERS & BUILDING CONTRACTORS

MODERN TEA FACTORIES BUILT AND EQUIPPED.

Patentees in India and Ceylon of the Reversible System of Artificial Withering.
(PATENT No. 2285 OF 8th 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. % Mirrlees Diesel Engines.

“Savage’’ Tea Cutters. Gilbert Gilkes & Gordon, Ltd., Turbines.
Moore’s Tea Sorters and Packers. “Thornycroft’”’ & “Day-Elder’’ Motor Lorries.
“Wing”’ Disc Fans. British Thomson-Houston Co.’s Motors and
“Tangye”’ Engines & Triple-Action Tea Dynamos.

Rollers. Callender’s Cable and Construction Co.,
“Solignum’’ Wood Preservatives. Ltd.
Wolman Salts. Auto Machinery Co.’s Ball and Roller
Asea Electric Ltd.—Electrical Withering Bearings.

and Firing. = Morse Chain Drives.

Goodyear Mechanical Goods.

Contractors for Water Power and Hydro-Electric Schemes.

All Classes of Woodwork and Building Undertaken.
Head Office : Slave Island, Colomba. Branches: Kandapola, Badulla and Kandy.

&
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outrageous liar, or else a credulous
idiot,” Worthington remarked with an
unusual degree of outspokenness.

“Please yourself whether you

' =% believe the story or not,” I replied
tartly, ** but don't call me a liar. [ admit, as | told
you when [ started, that it sounded a bit far-
tetched, but [ believe it.”

There the incident closed not because I wanted
it to, but because Worthington adopted methods of
non-co-operation and apparently became absorbed
in his book.

Lying in the light thrown from our one hurricane
lamp, Worthington had listened patiently to my
story of what must have sounded—I realise now
—like an African Medicine Man story, with the
difference that the Medicine Man was white. I
had heard from a respected Kandyan that a white
man was seen occasionally near Alutnuwara and
was treated with the greatest respect. He lived some-
where in the jungle, no one knew the exact spot,
and was regarded as a magician who could harm
or heal at will. Naturally, I did not believe the
latter part of the story, but the old Kandyan was
a man mn whom I had considerable faith, and he
was in deadly earnest. The shooting and explo-
ration trip was a good excuse to test the truth of the
old man’s statements, but Worthington proved a
somewhat unexpected stumbling block.

Had I been in the hurricane lamp’s circle of
light Worthington would have read the chagrin
written on my face and probably relented. Then
the incidents 1 am about to relate would never
have happened. We should have pushed ahead
to look for the “ medicine man,” 40 miles to the
east of our camp, instead of remaining for some
leopard shooting. We decided to make our camp
our headquarters for a few days and spend the
next morning and afternoon with our trackers
searching for suitable sites for our machans.

Neither of us had any luck on that first evening
and by midnight we were both back in camp, not
even having heard a leopard. The little difference
of the previous night had apparently been forgotten
—it was not referred to again either by Worthington
or myself.

The next day we set out to visit a rock pile in
the hope that we might find bear. It was a three
hours’ march from the camp by a track fairly well
worn by the wild life of the jungle. It might have
been the High Street of elephants—we did not

Ghe GIMES ' GEYLON GHRISGMAS NUMBER

know, being ignorant of whether elephants were
in the habit of following one set path or not, and
we did not care. We certainly saw their spoor.
It was nearly mid-day when we reached the rock
pile, and we spent an hour exploring it in the stifl-
ing heat. There were bear tracks, but none of
the holes seemed to contain any specimens of the
Bruin species.

After a few sandwiches for tiffin we decided
to make our way back to the camp by a different
route. We were in no hurry to get back before
nightfall, and we planned to get back to * head-
quarters ' just before dusk.

It had been a trying day and we decided to
rest for half an hour to finish the last two bottles
of beer we had brought. They were warm, but
beer had seldom seemed so good.

We had been there only two minutes when |
noticed the two trackers talking excitedly and pointing
ahead. Worthington, too, had noticed that their
usual calm had been upset and called to Sarneljus.

The man was evidently upset by something
that we knew nothing about and his conversation
with Worthington was, to say the least, excited. Not
understanding Sinhalese | was at a complete loss.

“ He says he hears a tom-tom aheadl,)" Worth-
ington remarked at the end of the outburst. * |
think he must be mad. He says it’s a bad white
master.”’

My thoughts went back to the old man I had
been told about, but I did not give voice to them.
We both listened intently and were just able to
distinguish a faint throbbing coming from the
jungle ahead. Blank amazement was registered
on Worthington's face. For fully five minutes we
stood like statues, listening.

* Well, what about investigating ? "

Worthington responded by shouldering his 12-
bore and we marched forward. But we met with
unexpected opposition from Sarnelius and the
other tracker.

" Very bad man ahead, according to Sarnelius,”
Worthington said, interpreting a short conversation
he had with the trackers.

" Tell them not to be fools,” I said impatiently,
and pushed on towards the tom-tomming. But
the trackers could not be persuaded to follow, and
finally we left them to make a wide detour to the
camp while we went straight ahead (as we thought)
towards the tom-tomming.

Walking in the jungle with a noise to guide
one sounds very easy. But we quickly discovered
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THERE s nothing to equal the

boot or shoe made to fit your foot.

By means of our self-measurement
apparatus (registered,) as illustrated
below, customers abroad can take their
own measures, and we guarantee the fit.

WRITE FOR THIS, AND DESCRIPTIVE BOOKLET.

SELF-MEASUREMENT D
APPARATUS. SOLELY BY
(REGISTERED.) FAULKMNERS.

ESTABLISHED 1871

Faulkner & Son.

51 & 52, South Molton Street, Bond St., LONDON, England..
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BOOKS
AT LONDON PRICES

By ordering through The Times Book
Club (the Largest Book Shop in the
World) books can be obtained every-
where abroad for the same prices as

London itself.
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WHY PAY MORE?
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that the contrary was the case. After three-quarters
of an hour’s scramble through the undergrowth

~ the sound seemed as far away as ever. | was

getting anxious because the afternoon sky, dis-
cernible through the trees, which in this particular
section of the jungle were very close together, was
overcast, and | was afraid the rain might spoil the
entertainment.

“This is no human,” Worthington remarked,
“its a blasted will o’ the wisp.”

We finally emerged into a glade from which
the sound emanated. On the far side with his
face towards a
large rock, re-
miniscent of the
cromlechs o f
Salisbury Plain,
squatted the
instrumentalist.
His back was
towards us and
in the gather-

HE LEAPED TO HIS FEET AND,
SNATCHING UP HIS TOM-TOM,
DASHED INTO THE JUNGLE.

ing dusk it was impossible to obtain a clear
view of the creature. We could see he wore
only a loincloth. He has still monotonous]y
tom-tomming and the hubbub was increased by a
troop of monkeys in a tree overhanging the rock.
They were aimlessly swinging from branch to
branch, uttering sharp screams. The thought oc-
curred to me that the monkeys were fascinated by
the music of the tom-tom.

Worthington, too, seemed to feel that some-
thing unnatural was going on, and he stepped for-
ward somewhat doubtfully into the glade. The
monkeys saw him and their screams were hushed.
The crouching figure in front of the rock sensed
that something was wrong and looked over his
shoulder.

Have you ever seen the startled look in the
eyes of a deer unexpectedly encountered If you
have, you will visualise the look of hunted ear
which the tom-tom man gave us.

He leaped to his feet and, snatching up his
tom-tom, dashed into the jungle. During the brief
glimpse we were able to obtain of the man it was
fairly obvious that he was no Veddah, although
his tangleql black hair and his loincloth at first
gave that impression. But his skin was too light,
even for a Kandyan Sinhalese. I had no doubt

wlis Vi
il |
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whatever that he was the man my Kandy informant
had mentioned.

Our first thoughts after our amazement at the
scene had been overcome were to chase the man.
He had a 30-yards lead, and, judging by his rapid
start, was, a nimble runner. ut we charged
through the undergrowth in his wake, being able
to follow the sound of broken branches and twigs
as the fugitive sped on.

. We were panting hard at the end of ten
minutes ; stood a very good chance of being lost
in the jungle with the rapid approach of darkness :
and seemed to have fallen welrbehind our quarry.

I called a halt and Worthington, nothing loath,
stopped too. Reluctantly we gave up the chase and
made our way back to camp very much puzzled.
We both agreed that the man was probably a
European and ought to be brought back to civiliza-
tion, bL_lt this was a problem. We could hope for
no assistance from our trackers, who evidently
regarded the man as a devil, and our prowess as
runners as compared with that of the mystery man
had already been shown at a distinct disadvan.
tage. Even if we went back to Kandy or Colombo

and reported our find to the police, we would be

laughed at.

“Its no good worrying, anyhow,” Worth-
ington said, with a gesture of despair. “If we

5

5
== |

go on like this we

shall get as mad as the
old monkey-man. I'm going to try my luck
again in the machan and forget all about tom-tomming
maniacs. Sarnelius said there were frcgh tracks
of leopard at the water-hole this morning.’ _

My machan was about three-quarters of a mile
from that occupied by Worthington and he had
the longer walk from camp. He accompanied me
part of the way to my “pitch.” Even if it had been
advisable when out on a shoot to talk [ think we
should still have been dumb, debating in our own
minds the mystery of the tom-tomming man. All
interest in the night's sport had left me; but [ knew
that if I lay in bed in the camp I should' get no
sleep with the puzzle still unsolved. I'm sure
Worthington felt the same.

My belief in my powers of wakefulness, how-
ever, was somewhat misplaced, for I dropped off
to sleep within an hour of climbing into my machqn,
and [ rather suspect the two trackers followed suit.
We had all had a strenuous day.
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I don’t know how long I
had been asleep (it seemed only
about five minutes) when | was
wakened by the report of a
gun—Worthington'’s.

Lucky blighter, I thought,
and made myself comfortable
once more to indulge my drow-
siness. My next recollection was
that one of my trackers was
vigorously shaking me. He
pomnted excitedly in Worthing-
ton's direction, and | noticed
one of Worthington's trackers
down below, having evidently
brought a message.

I could not understand
what was being said, but my
immediate presence was evidently of high import-
ance, and I made all haste towards Worth-
ington’s machan, taking the first-aid box which
I always carried on shooting trips. The
excitement of the trackers alarmed me, and
I covered the distance between the two machans
in record time, expecting to find that Worth-
ington had been mauled.

[ was very relieved to be met a few yards
from the water-hole by Worthington ~who
appeared to be uninjured.

“A most awful thing has happened,
David,” he said. “I've shot the tom-tom man.”

“ Great Scott, is he badly hurt?” [ asked
incredulously.

“I'm afraid he's a gonner. Got him
through the head with my 12-bore. Anywhere
else and he would have been all right. Any-
where else—anywhere else—why couldnt it
have been somewhere else?’” he groaned.

The man was stretched out beside the
water-hole in the light of a hurricane lamp and
was badly smashed by the shot. The back
of his head appeared to have taken most of the
charge. Nearby lay his tom-tom.

I was soon busy beside the form stretched
out beside the water-hole, but it was fairly
obvious that my ministrations were useless.
The tom-tom man was dead.

A little brandy seemed to pull Worthington
together, but on the way back to the
camp, after helping to make a litter to
carry the body, I purposely refrained
from questioning him.,

It was a tragic, and sudden end to
our holiday.

* * * *

" K.:\q : r ;

Of course, there were inquest pro-
ceedings, but the full story did not come
out then. It was sufficient for the
Coroner to know that Worthington had
seen an object in the dark, creeping
towards the water-hole to drink, and,
mistaking it for a leopard, had shot it.

Afterwards it proved to be a French
visitor to the Island who had disappeared
into the jungle ten years before and
was never seen by a white man again
until we discovered him tom-tomming.
At the time it was concluded that he

il "ﬂ\li‘\

N

had been killed by a rogue elephant
who was known to be in the vicinity.
That he had gone mad during that
ten years in the jungle was obvious,
but the reason was not divulged.

Worthington knew the reason
and after the inquest he let me into
the secret—a small diary, very tat-
tered, and written in French.

“I've had it translated,” Worth-
ington said, and produced two foolscap
sheets of closely typed matter.

The first part seemed to be the
recorded impressions of any ordinary
visitor to Ceylon. But the last three
paragraphs caught my attention.
They read as follows :—

March 19th; Peace at last. Have
shaken off my pursuers. The grim tragedy
1s now only a faint memory. After a few days
in the jungle I shall be able to brave the
world again.

March 20th: Dreadful thing happened.
Left Bibile Resthouse, 8 a.m. and shot wan-
deroo monkey. Fearful screams, human
screams just like Jacques five years ago. |
can't face life agamn. Don’t know what to do.
I shall live in the jungle for a few days to
think.

March 2lst: Tried to shoot myself to-
day, but could not. Can still hear monkey's
and Jacques's scream. They follow me
everywhere. Found cave to-day where I shall
sleep. Hope | never wake up.

“That's the explanation,” Worthington
said. “ The poor fellow was crazed by the
monkey's screams. Possibly, he had mur-
dered this man Jacques and the screams
of the monkey brought the affair back to
mind so vividly that it unbalanced him.”

“Sounds feasible,” 1 remarked, * but
how on earth did you get hold of this
diary? "’

“Found it in a bag round his waist, and
| wasn't going to give up a little treasure like
that to the police.”

“But what a- tragedy,” he went on,
his tone changed. *“ Think of that poor
blighter out in the
jungle for ten
years, with a
tom-tom he had
probably pinched
trom some village,
trying to placate
the monkey’s rela-
tives, and probably
living only on ber-
ries, herbs and
roots.” There
was a pause,
and Worthington
added, “By the

way, | seem to

remember calling
you a liar a few
days ago. I
apologise.”
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~y XPOSURE to tropical heat or sudden temperature changes quickly exhausts

bodily energy and stamina.
Waterbury’s Compound is unexcelled in combating these run-down con-
ditions, in rebuilding health and restoring nerves to normal.

Waterbury’s nourishes the whole system . . . creates energy ... makes blood ... builds
tissue. For more than twenty-five years it has met every demand of the medical pro-
fession both as a preventative of colds, chills, influenza, pneumonia and other- illnesses,
and as a reconstructive tonic and food during convalescence.

Waterbury's is actually pleasant to take. It has no oily taste — no disagreeable odour.

It is always safe; never upsets the system, nor causes disagreeable reactions. It is equally

beneficial for both children and adults.

Sold in Blue and Red wrappers — the Red as a general and bronchial tonic.

WATERBURY CHEMICAL COMPANY - NEW YORE -+ 9% LOUIS - @ 92
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e

With a Camera
in the Jungle

Shooting big game with the
camera is becoming increasingly
popular, but nothing is quite as
interesting and fascinating as
flash-light photography in the
wild. The would-be camera shi-
kari must have an intimate
knowledge of the ways of animals.
His camera with its trap wire must
be cunningly camouflaged.

To secure the photographs of
the elephant and the leopard on
this page Messrs. A. R. Hughes
and Lauritz Blichfeldt penetrated
the most remote jungles of
Southern Ceylon. They brought
back with them some remarkable
photographic trophies well worth
the effort and toil required to gain
them. The pictures were secured
by carefully camera-trapping the
game trails leading to water. The
traps needed constant visiting
during the night, calling for care-
ful movement through the jungle.
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- WHERE TO STAY
_ WHEN
ON LEAVE

PARK LANE HOTEL HOWARD HOTEL LONDON. |

Piccadilly, AHEAD OF THE TIMES, ALWAYS!
LONDON, w.1. You may pay high prices, but wyeu

cannot obtain more perfect service, better
cuisine, finer wines, more comfortable
The most beautiful site in London
Overlooking Green Park and
lace.

rooms and suites are definitely un-
equalled. Yet you can have bedroom,

bath and full breakiast for only 126,
Of course, every room has central heat,
hot and enld water and telephone. ese
are necessities. It is the additional
luxmies you find at the Howard which
vou will appreciate. Many thousands of
pounds have been again spent on new

and artistic rooms. The private bath-
uckingham Pa

Single Room and Bathroom  from 14/6d.
Double Room and Bathroom imm 25/0d,
Sell-contained Suite {rom 42/04.

Send for Topical Tanff-Fo]dcr with map

of West End of Londen to ™ Times of decorative effects, making the Howard
Ceylon, " Colombo, or Manager, Galle

Face Hotel, Colombo, i AN HOTEL OF RARE BEAUTY.
Each of the 400 Bedrooms has a fully equipped private bathroom, a telephone, and HOWARD HOTEL NORFOLK STREET STRAND wW.C. 2.

central heating. Private Garage for 200 Cars adjoins.
'Phone :  Grosvenor 6321. "Grams : Keighbrace, Audley, London. Telephone : Temple Bar 4400, Telegrams :  Howdotel, London.
GREATLY REDUCED TERMS
No alersion in sandard A GUEST HOUSE AND CLUB
A fine Elizabethan mansion rich in historic
interest. The largest hotel within daily reach ALL IN ONE—FOR ONE AND ALL
of London with A ]
FREE GOLF ON PRIVATE 18-HOLE
COURSE (6,361 yards) IN OWN PARK THE NORTH DEAN CLUB AND GUEST HOUSE,
OF 230 ACRES Full en pension with car to HUGHENDEN VALLEY, HIGH WYCOMBE,
East Croydon Station, billiards, tennis, BUCKINGHAMSHIRE.
dancing, Squash raquets, all free, Riding, Hot Telephone, Naphill II,
: L S ik PURLWRE CRCiap B S S MANAGING DIRECTOR AND CLUB SECRETARY,
Half-an-hour from the City and West End every room. Numerous suites and rooms IAN R. PURDIE.
wet over 500 ft. up on the Surrey Hills, with private baths.

SELSDON PARK HOTEL London 32 Miles. 35 Acres of Woodland and Grounds.

COME AND SEE THIS “HOME FROM HOME ”
Write for illustrated Brochure , ] Sanderstead, Surrey, England. WHEN YOU ARE NEXT ON LEAVE.

Free on rcqueef from the Offices of YOU WILL NOT BE DISAPPOINTED.
* Times of Ceylon.” i

SUSSEX

SPEND YOUR LEAVE AT

ORWELL, STEYNING, SUSSEX ARDMAY HOTEL

WOBURN PLACE, LONDON, W.C.1.

Telegrams . YAMDRA, WESTCENT, T'elephones ;: TERMINUS 5201—4.

Situated on the Sussex Downs between Brighton and Worthing i in
sheltered position. 5 miles sea. Exceptional residence offered in

small umcLe Tudor Guest House (heated) electric light, bathroom N mleralle Rolentalt ol adnaahly mtae
(constant hot water). Food and cooking for the Gourmet. ],arge for business and pleasure. Established in 1900, and
light rooms. Charming rose garden; croquet; garage; near tennis, still under the same Proprietership. 120 bedrooms.
golf, Coarse hbhmg and rough shootmg Gas hres. Telephones to bedrooms. Terms from
4 2% gns. inclusive. Current Menus always sent with
Telephone : 143 Steyning. Tariffs. No Extras, Night Porters.
Winter:—£3.3.0d. single; £5.15.0d. double.
- @ e » bﬂ.
Tariff from TIMES OF CEYLON. :, Toeity from The Msuaaw, “Topes of Corlatl £ SIS

lmpeiten vl gt BEDFORD HOTEL
Central Heating in each Room. = TAV'STOGK

LARGE PUBLIC ROOMS
;ei;i:a::il.nnya:dmd The motorists’ centre for touring Devon and Cornwg]l.
Excellent Golf, Salmon and Trout fishing. Hunting
(4 packs). Delightful scenery. Real l'{ome comforts.
Best English catering, no chilled or foreign meat used.
Vegetables from own garden.

Central heating. Hot and cold water in all bedrooms.

Telephone :
Temple Bar 6082-3-4

== AND dﬁegroum.ﬂ Tabae
:'\ = 0“ BU‘S\"“E"" N%"EEXPTRFIIGAES hst?l‘el!athna : 7 / 6 "Phone 31. W. L. LAKE, Proprietor.
‘/@F, “‘:‘ FULLY LICENSED S

: i lon Office.
Tarifi obtainable from Times of Ceylon Office, Tariff from Times of Cey
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( LAMB—who did not wvisit

) Ceylon—extolled in laudatory prose
the epicurean delights of roast pig.
Robbie Burns eulogized in ecstatic
¢ numbers the “great chieftain o
* the pudden race,” but his gustatory
horizon was bounded by his native “land o' cakes.”
Dr. Johnson commended a Scotch breakfast, and
loved a lark pie, his Socratean nostrils never having,
undoubtedly, been assailed by that aromatic blend
that heralé a Ceylon curry. Sam Weller found
tongue a “ werry good thing when it an't a woman's,”
and Pickwick almost met his Waterloo with * chops
and tomato sauce.” But the poet yet hides his head
m obscurity who is to sing curry and rice into its
nightful place in the annals of gastronomic literature.

urry is not for the palate of some satiated
millionaire who toys with plovers’ eggs and larks’
tongues, or pecks at out-of-season asparagus, and
hothouse-grown grapes. It has no faint elusive
flavour, no rare ephemeral odour, but is pungent,
aromatic, decisive ; warming the cockles of the heart,
and bringing beads of delicious moisture to the heated
brow.

Only a Sinhalese cook-appu should make it,
preferably the old family-retainer type, complete
with comboy and comb, a mixture of guide, philo-
sopher, and cook, artist and butler. Your rice must
be the country variety ; none of your pallid milchards,
anzemic mut ba—Burmese imported—milled away
to a whited sepulchre ; but the pinkish-buff, flecked
grain, looking as though it had been soaked in a
wash of pale burnt-sienna. From the tender emerald
of its birth, through the lush green of its adolescence,
to its golden maturity, it has absorbed the aroma
of Ceylon, the balminess of her air, the tang of her
monsoon, the richness of her soil.

Ghe GIMES 5"’ GEYLON GHRISGMAS NUMBER

The pounding of the curry-stuffs is a rite, a
ceremony, but in this you have no part. Appu is
the High Priest, and the kitchen-cooly an acolyte.

no mere machine-made pestle and mortar must
it be performed, but on a hand-hewn curry-stone,
of local gneiss which has crystallized through the
ages the very soul of Ceylon ; and not new, but well
seasoned with years of former curry-pounding.

e ingredients are many, and can be varied;
most of them should be grown in the garden and
plucked fresh for the making. Of kotthamallie or
coriander seed a small handful, as well as one or
two leaves; and of the aromatic orange-yellow
turmeric a taste, to impregnate the dish with its golden
dye. Of cummin-seed a “tithe "—as much as the
scribes and pharisees were wont to pay * with mint and
anise, and omitted the weightier matters of the law,
judgment, mercy, and faith.” A soupcon of saffron
for a yet richer colour, (but for the white curry a
taste of maldive fish). Pull a few pieces of tender
green ginger fresh from the garden ; four cloves—those
innocent unopened buds, mummified ere they know
the world ; a couple of small hot chillies, a quill of
cinnamon—Ceylon’s commercial prize from earliest
ages,—of fennel seed a pinch, and a few karapincha
or curry leaves. All these pounded on the well.
seasoned curry stone, and forget not the merest
sigh of the “ rank and guilty garlic,” without which
no curry is complete.

An important adjunct is the coconut milk. Watch
the podian with simian antics scale the long slim
stem of the palm. Sce that he plucks a full ripe
golden fruit. Scrape the kernel to a snow-flaky mass
that will permeate the milk with its nutty sweetness,
and here is the soul of your dish.

It is a moot point whether the “koli” intended
for the curry should be chased violently round the
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compound immediately prior to execution, or not.
Does it intenerate him—if the diner, like Mrs. Gamp
“in consequence of tender teeth and not too many
of 'em,” prefers it tender? On the other hand, 1t
may be more de rigueur that the curry-chicken should
be slightly on the tough side. Itis following a well-
honoured tradition, and necessitates lehgthier mas-
tication, which in turn prolongs
and enhances on the tongue the
flavour of the spicy concomitants.
The sambols served with the
curry must be many and varied ;
yet not so many
or so varied as
to upset by a
vulgar ostenta-
tion the nice
balance of fla-
vour. Let them
be arranged
artistically on
the tray, so that
the madders and
ochres, the cad-
miums, ambers,
siennas and umbers, interspersed with the flaked
coconut's snowy white, form a chromatic display
approaching some ultra-cubist fancy.
curry must be served by the quiet-moving,
bare-footed, native “ boy.” No heavy-walking, leather-
shod European should disturb the even tenor
of the meal, as it were a brass band accompaniment
to a Schubert melody. There should be at least
three of them, so that dish follows dish in quick
succession, that even the aromas mingle delicately

IT 1S A MOOT POINT WHETHER THE
“KOL1 " SHOULD BE CHASED VIOLENTLY
ROUND THE COMPOUND OR NOT.

and with discretion into one harmonious whole.

First comes the rice. Each pinky grain swelled
to his utmost, lying separate from his fellows, yet
with a unanimity. Heap your plate to the shape of
a cone. (Beware of the man who only takes a meagre
spoonful or two. He is no devotee, he has not the
curry palate. To such an one cyrry is but as pearls
before swine, and
he will destroy
the atmosphere
as one sceptic
will spoil a
séance). In the
centre of the cone
of rice, then, make
a hollow with
the spoon and
fork—never viti-
ate such flavour
with the tant of
steel—in  which
gently deposit the
curries as they
follow. Next
come the sambols.
A soupcon of each, but with discretion as to pun-
gency. Tlake freely of the mango chutney, and,
according to taste, of the acerb lime pickle and the
sharp tamarind. Mix well on the plate and sprinkle
with the crisp golden popadams, crushed mn the
hand. A plantain beside the plate to cool a moment-
arily over-heated tongue.

And now, ““ Let good digestion wait on appetite,
and health on both,” till repletion terminates the
sequence of curry-eating in the arms of Morpheus.

T

Come, Appu !

\2,\4 2 Heaped up in good and overflowing measure,
Yet carefully, that not a grain is lost.
With spoonfuls of the golden curtry cover,
> 5 And sprinkle crumbled popadams all over,
e A plantain too, then gorge away at leisure.

3

=

=

=By

3
FANS

NOW that the morning’s heavier work is ended,
Comes Appu, all-important, in a hurry,

With all Arabia’s vaunted spices blended,

A flavourous medley in a dish of curry.

The platter groans beneath a load of rice,

Impregnated with chillies, gravy, spice ;

Lucullus’ feasts were surely not more splendid.

Do not linger with the treasure !
The steaming rice upon the plate is tossed,

Let’s put away all thought of work and worry,
Let's cultivate a placid open mind,

; And to our tempting midday feast let's hurry

i Leaving the cares of other things behind.

Not all the wine that tuneful Omar lauds,

No Gargantuan banquet e’er affords
3 Such pleasure Epicurean as CURRY .
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=~DHE Police Inspector had just finished
Qe writing his report, a colourless, routine
2 affair showing that law and order
were being mamtained.
Inspector Wijenayake was a young
R o man with ambitions. He rose from
his chair and strolled round the Charge Room of
the Police Station. Everything was in order and
accoutrements shone. His men were clean and
smart. Even the little garden in front was well tended.
Just then he heard a discreet cough and a slight
shuffing of feet on the verandah outside. *See
who 1s there,” he told the orderly. The constable
stepped outside and returned. “It's Andris and
Sarnelis. They want to see you, sir.” “ Right,
show them in.”

Two men entered and saluted the Inspector
by placing their palms together on their breast.

oth were young. One of them wore his hair long
and tied m a konde at the back, while the other had
short hair and a gaudy silk handkerchief bound
round his head. A sarong and banian completed
their dress. -

“ Well, what is it?" asked the Inspector. He
knew Andrnis and Sarnelis, who had previously acted
as informers.

“Oh_Hamuduru,” replied Sarnelis, doffing his
silk handkerchief in respect, ** it is the eve of owrudhdha
—the Sinhalese New Year—and there is to be much
gambling in Pablis. Fernando’s house tonight.”

" Where is that?” demanded the Inspector.

" Oh, about half a mile beyond our house. It
is going to be a big affair. They can be caught
red-handed”

" Yes, but how and when do you propose we
should catch them?”

“Hamuduru, you will have to go there in a cart
so that no one will suspect.”

“ Who is going to get the cart?”

“Sarnelis looked sheepish and rubbed one
foot against the other. Then—"“We can get the
cart, but—we are only poor men, tch. If the
Hamuduru will be pleased to pay the carter some-
thing, tch.”

“ Not a tuttuva,” exclaimed the Inspector. * You
can pay the carter yourself from the santosum you
will get if your information is correct.”

Finally, it was arranged that acart would be
sent for the Inspector that evening about half-past

Ghe GIMES 3“ GEYLON CHRISGMAS NUMBER

nine and Andris and Sarnelis would be picked
up opposite their house about ten o'clock.
* * * +*

The Police Station was. about a mile from
the small fishing village near the Galle Road where
Andris and Sarnelis lived. Their cottage was
quite near the road.

It was moonlight. A cart had drawn up near
the Police Station. The Inspector came out and
glanced at his wrist watch. It was just past

the half hour. He climbed in and spoke to the
carter.

“There is no hurry. Go slowly. I don't want
to get to the village before ten o'clock.”

The carter nodded and the bulls started off at
a slow pace.

It was close on ten o'clock when the cart
stopped opposite the house where Andris and Sarnelis
ived. Two figures approached.

" Everything is all right, Hamuduru,” whispered
Andns and he and his companion climbed into the
cart beside the Inspector. Some distance along
the road they came to a house standing alone.
They alighted and approached stealthily. Not a
light was to be seen. ey came to the door.
It was open. The Inspector flashed his torch
nside.

Nothing was to be seen; not a soul was there.
The raid had miscarried, for there was neither gambling
nor gamblers. The only inference the Inspector
could make was that the gamblers had received
timely information of his approach and had dis-
appeared. There was nothing to be done now but
to return to the Station.

* * * %

It was long past eleven o'clock when the Inspector
and his two companions reached the Police Station.
He left Andris and Sarnelis on the verandah and
stepped inside. There he saw a curious sight. Lying
on the floor was an elderly woman whom he recog-
nised as Sopihamy, the occupant of a small cottage
near where Andris and Sarnelis lived. - Her clothes,
and, in particular her arm round which was wrapped
a piece of cloth, were heavily blood-stained. The
officer on duty reported to the Inspector that Sopihamy
had entered the Police Station about ten minutes
after eleven, bleeding from two severe gashes on
her arm and other minor injuries and in a fainting
condition. He had attended to her wounds and had
made her as comfortable as possible.

As Sopihamy had now revived a little the In-
spector proceeded to question her. On being asked
whether she had identified her assailants, Sopihamy,
who was still lying on the floor, immediately pointed
to the two men she saw standing on the verandah.
They were Andris and Sarnelis.

The Inspector was incredulous. He laughed.

“Oh Sopihamy,” he said, “you must either be
mad or do not know what you are saying. How
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BIBBY LINE

FORTNIGHTLY SAILINGS .

MARSEILLES . GIBRALTAR . EGYPT . PALESTINE . SUDAN . COLOMBO
"SOUTHERN INDIA . BURMA & STRAITS SETTLEMENTS
Outwards from LIVERPOOL. Returning to PLYMOUTH & LONDON.

WINTER SUNSHINE TOURS to EGYPT, SUDAN CEYLON
ONLY FIRST-CLASS PASSENGERS CARRIED. Special arrangements are made for the carriage of Motor Cars.

' BIBBY BROS. & C0., & Sir %t oiosv s~ | CARSON & CO., LTD., Colombo.

T is too vast to be put under one roof. Scientists are at work
every day of the week, year in, year out, in the laboratories
and hospitals of the world. Searching, testing, experimenting.
Always seeking some further aid to fight sickness and death.
Often they fail; sometimes years of hard work by men (and
women, too) who have worked thousands of miles apart, although
engaged on'the same problem, are rewarded at last by the perfect
remedy. It is a fact, for instance, that you can obtain Insulin
from your chemist. But you can only do so because some
twenty scientists working for nearly thirly years, some in Europe
and some in America, gradually built up the experimental work
that enabled a Canadian doctor to produce this valuable
preparation. Your chemist is in touch with these researches,
waiting for the moment when he can obtain supplies of the latest
remedy for you and yours. He is your link with the international
world of medical science. And he is ready to supply you with
the best pharmaceutical remedies at your urgent ecall day
or night,

J. B. PINTO & SONS

88, CHATHAM STREET, FORT, COLOMBO.

DISPENSING CHEMISTS AND DRUGGISTS.
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can | believe you when I know these men have been
with me the whole of this evening since ten o'clock
- and it is now close on midnight?”

* Oh Hamuduru,” replied the woman, “ 1 swear
to you that Andris and Sarnelis were the two men
who attacked me. [ am speaking the truth and”’—
Here she collapsed in a dead faint.

The statement she had previously made was to
the effect that she had heard angry voices and cries
about ten o'clock that night. She had opened the
door, and, having located the sounds as proceeding
from a compound on the opposite side, she had made
her way across the road.

[t must here be mentioned that almost opposite
the house of Andris and Sarnelis lived an old man,
Arnolis, with his wife and a daughter who was married.
Her husband John was employed in Colombo and
visited the house regularly and frequently. The
cottage stood in its own grounds some distance
from the main road. Leading up to the little verandah
through the compound was a narrow path which
was entered through a kadulla, or wicket-gate, let
mto the barbed wire fence along the main road. The
compound, like all wvillage gardens, was thickly
planted with young coconut, lime, and other trees
and shrubs.

Sopthamy had hardly passed the wicket-gate
when she had been attacked by two men armed with
short swords. She had been felled to the ground,
unconscious. When she had recovered all had been
still. She had picked herself up and, with great
difficulty, had made her way to her hut. Arrived
there, she had again become unconscious. On. re-
gaining her senses she had bound up her wounded
arm as best she could and had made her way to the
Police Station.

Perhaps as a result of the Inspector’s open dis-
belief of her story, combined with her extremely
low condition, Sopithamy's statement, as recorded,
expressed uncertainty as to her assailants.
The Inspector despatched her to
hospital for treatment.

% * * *

Early the next morning Arnolis’s
wife and daughter were seen in
their compound calling excitedly to
some of their neighbours. About ten
o'clock the previous night, they said,
while they had been cooking kaevum,
or rice cakes, for the New Year they
had heard voices calling for John.
Arnolis had replied that he was not
at home. Angry words had followed
and, on going out, they had seen
Andris and Sarnelis armed with swords.
Arnolis had ordered them off his pre-
mises. More angry words and abuse :
and then suddenly both men had cut
at him with their swords. Arnolis had
been felled to the ground under the
rain of blows and, as he lay fallen, they
hadstruck at him again and again.
Panic-stricken, the women had turned
and fled through the house into a
thicket some distance away where they
had concealed themselvestilldaybreak.

large patch of blood-soaked
earth on the path close to the verandah

AS SOPTHAMY HAD NOW REVIVED A LITTLE THE
INSPECTOR PROCEEDED TO QUESTION HER.
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and splashes of blood on the foundation and the
pillars left no doubt as to the central fact, but
where was Arnolis’s body? After a prolonged search
the body was found lying on the ground at the side
of the house hidden from view by a bushy lime
tree and the overhanging branches of a young

coconut tree.
* ¥* * %*

For the second time within seven or eight
hours the local Police Station received information
of a crime alleged to have been committed about
ten o'clock the previous night by Andris and
Sarnelis.

The superior officers were soon on the scene
and the formal investigation began. When examined
in the hospital Sopihamy definitely identified Andris
and Sarnelis as her assailants, but, apart from
these three women, no further witnesses were
forthcoming.

The direct testimony of eye-witnesses is, it is
said, the best evidence, but it has many infirmities.
[t may be wholly false. It may be honest but mis-
taken. The relentless logic of facts, however, is
often more deadly than the asservation of those who
have witnessed a crime.

Now Andris and Sarnelis were not on good terms
with Arnolis and his household ; they were on the
worst of terms with his son-in-law John.

There was ample evidence of motive. But motive
is a two-edged sword—it does sometimes happen
that the witness of a crime finds little difficulty in
proceeding from a moral conviction that a certain
person has a
strong motive for
committing the
crime to a belief
that he did com-
mit 1t, andﬁna“y
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to the definite assertion that he
person commit the crime.
Amolis's widow and daughter were, of course,
highly interested witnesses. As to be expected of
ignorant village women of this class, their stories
were not whelly coneistent. Moreover, Sopthamy the
third witness, was shown by her recorded statement
to have expressed uncertamnty as to the identity of
her assailants. Although she was emphatic as to
their identity at a later stage, it was urged that she

had seen this

might in the interval have been influenced by the

story told by the other two women.

Above all, there was the proved fact that, by
arrangement, Andris and Sarnelis had been met
by the Inspector at ten o'clock at night on the high
road immediately opposite Arnolis’s house and had
remamed m his company till after midnight. Apart
from the zlibi suggested there was the improbability
of the two men entering upon such a murderous
enterprise about the time when and rear the spot
“where they were to be met by the local Inspector
of Pclice. It would not have been surprising if
a jury had accepted the plea of mistaken identity,
or, at best, had given the prisoners the benefit of
the doubt.

Estimates of time—in a special degree a villager's
estimates of time—are generelly far from accurate.
But two points of time were clearly fixed. The In-
spector had arrived at the house of Andris and Sarnelis
at ten o'clock. Sopihamy had arrived at the Police
Station about ten minutes after eleven.

Apart from her own testimony it was proved
that Sopihamy had been assaulted in Arnolis’s com-
pound. There were blood-stains where she said
she had fallen and there were scratches on her body
probably received from the barbed wire on the posts
when she made her unsteady exit through the kadulla.

There could be no doubt that Sopihamy's
assailants were the men who had murdered
Arnolis. The blood-stains in Sopihamy's house

proved that she had returned to her house and
had- lain there for a time before she had gone to the
Police Station.

When the Inspector had arrived opposite Arnolis’s
house at ten o'clock all had been quiet. Making
a computation from the time Sopihamy was assaulted
and allowing for her return to her house and her
journey of a mile on foot to the Police Station, the
murder of Arnolis must have taken place shortly
before or shortly after ten o'clock. It was also be-
yond controversy that the murderous assault on
Sopthamy had been made by the same persors and
had taken place about the same time. The women
had each given ten o’clock as the time of the murder-
ous onslaughts. The alibi advanced on behalf of
Andris _and Samelis was thus not altogether
unassailable, although it would seem that a strong
presumption had been created in their favour unless
it could be definitely proved that the. murder and
assault had taken place before ten o'clock, for
the Inspector had undoubtedly been with them at
ten o clock.

* w * "

But there were other facté and circumstances
which pointed even more strongly to the truth of
the women's story and, in particular, to the truth of

their statement that they had identified Andris and
Sarnelis. '

The evidence of the medical expert who con-
ducted the post-mortem examination established the
fact that Arnolis had sustamed a large number of
serious injuries, many of them individually fatal,
and that death must have been practically in-
stantaneous. Arnolis had been struck down and killed
on the path near the verandah at.the spot indicated
by the presence of the large patch of blood-soaked
earth. His assailants had carried his body round
to the side of the house and deposited it where it
was found the next morning. Why? Manifestly,
they had a reason for lingering at the scene of the
murder, in spite of the risk of detection, overcoming
the natural instinct of a murderer to flee from the
scene of the offence. Their object had not been to
destroy, bury or otherwise permanently dispose of
the corpse, for they had left it where it was inevitable
that it should be found—as it was—when the next
day dawned. The offenders, whoever they were,
must have had some compelling reason for shifting
the body from the front compound to the shrubbery
at the side of the house.

An examination of the scene disclosed that the
body of Arnolis, if left where he had been struck
down and killed, would have been seen from the road
on a moonlight night. On the other hand, it might
not have been noticed by the ordinary passer-by,
and such a person, even if he had noticed it, would
probably not have paused to investigate. It was
certain, however, that a body lying at the spot at
which Arnolis’s corpse was found could not possibly
have been visible from the road. Obviously, the
reason for the removal of the body by those who
had committed the murder was to obviate the possi-
bility even of the body being seen by some person
on the high road, although the chances of its being
noticed at all were negligible. On the other hand,
precious time had been lost, and all the time there
remained also the risk that the women who had fled
might possibly return with help.

Why shouid it matter to a murderer whether
the body was noticed, so long as he made good his
escape ? 1he conclusion was almost inevitable that
the murderers knew that some person would shortly
arrive at a point on the high road from where a body
lying on the path would be visible. They knew also,
it would seem, that he would pause at the spot and
that he was a person who, on noticing such
an object, would almost certainly proceed to inves-
tigate the matter.

The lnspector of Police had been expected
at that spot at ten o'clock that night. Two persons
arranged that he should meet them there and,
therefore, were expecting him. They were Andris
and Sarnelis—the two persons who had been charged
by Sopihamy as her assailants, and later by Arnolis’s
widow and her daughter as the persons who had
murdered Arnclis about ten o'clock on the eve of
the New Year. Andris and Sarnelis knew that if
the Inspector noticed the body, there was an end
to their carefully planned alibi.

But for the circumstances that Arnolis’s body
had been carried from the place at which he was
murdered, who can say the alibi so cleverly
prepared by Andris and Sarnelis might not have
helped them to escape the gallows on which they
paid with their lives for the life they had so
ruthlessly taken ?
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ELANIYA on a Wesak night is not a
sight to be missed. A myriad lights
illume the Buddhist Temple and
its grounds, adorned with flags and
festoons. The large, pure-white, bell-

= v2r=> shaped dagoba shines under the
silver light of the full-orbed moon. Stream after
stream of devoted worshippers flows into the sacred
premises from Colombo and the regions around,
and the air is filled again and again with cries of

“ Sadhu! Sadhu! Sadhu!”

Two thousand five hundred and thirteen years
ago, on the birthday of the
Buddha, Kelaniya offered a differ-
ent sight. There were no human
beings in this region then and
no Buddhist shrine made the
place a sacred ground. But there
was even greater rejoicing on that
day ; for Kelaniya was hallowed
by the presence of the Buddha
himself.

A  canopy, dazzling with
jewels, stood on the spot where the dagoba now
rises high above the E[)‘emple. Beneath sat the
Buddha on a throne inlaid with gems. He had
come m response to an invitation given by the
ruler of this region, the Naga king Maniakkhika,
the jewel-eyed, whose image now stands in the
Kelaniya Temple. This king entertained with celes-
tial food the Holy One and his five hundred
companions, clad in yellow robes, while millions
of Nagas thronged around to pay their homage
to the Buddha.

Kelaniya calls back to mind not only the story
of this cobra king. There were other Naga kings
m this Island, and men say that the dagoba at
Kelaniya has within it a gem-set throne presented
to the Buddha by two of them who wanted to fight
for its possession.

The Buddha visited this Island not once but
thrice. The first time he came to free this Island
from Yakkhas or demons and make it a habitation
suitable for men. It was then that Maniakkhika
decided to follow his teaching.

Five years later, out of compassion for the Nagas,
he visited the region of Nagadipa in this fair Island.
A war was about to take place between two Naga
kings. One of these was Mahodara, who was gifted
with miraculous powers, and ruled over a Naga
kingdom in the ocean. The other was his nephew
Culodara, in whose keeping was a throne set with

=
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gems, which Mahodara was also anxious to
possess. Culodara had no desire to part with this
treasure, and therefore the uncle made preparations
to fight the nephew, and obtain it even by force.

When the battle was about to begin the
Buddha came flying through the air and hovered
over the battle-field. He filled the place with dread
darkness, and struck the Nagas with terror. He
preached to them next on the virtues of concord, and
the frightened Nagas were so impressed by this ser-
mon that they presented him with the throne instead
of fighting for it. When he sat on it, they served him
with celestial food, and eighty
million Nagas who lived on the
mainland and in the ocean be-
came his followers. The Buddha,
before he left, returned the throne
to the Nagas, saying: “‘In remem-
brance that I have used this, do
homage to it, ye Naga kings !
This will bring blessing and hap-
piness for you.”

Nothing more is known about
these ancient beings, who inhabited this Island
and whose meetings with the Buddha form the
subject of some of the oldest ballads of Ceylon.
But fortunately the Mahavansa, the Great Chronicle
of Ceylon, which records these legends, tells us
more about other Naga kings who lived outside
this Island.

The Naga king, Mahakala, like Mahqd_ara,
possessed wondrous powers. He lived for millions
of years, and was able to see four Buddhas in his
life-time. The great Indian Emperor Asoka, hearing
of his existence, sent for him. When the Naga king
came, he offered him a throne placed under a white
canopy, and paid him homage. Then he expressed
a desire to see the form of Gautama Buddha, and
Mahakala created a beautiful figure of the Great
Sage.

i Another Naga king, Aravala, lived in Kashmur.
He too possessed miraculous powers. Once he
caused hailstorms to pour down upon ripe crops
and floods to overwhell?n the land. Hearing of this
damage done, the great Buddhist Missionary who
went to Kashmir, Majjhantika, hastened to the place
to put an end to his evil actions. This enraged
Aravala still more, and he caused fierce winds to
blow, clouds to give forth rain, lightning to flash
here and there, mountain-tops to be hurled down,
and Nagas in grisly forms to belch forth smoke and
fire. But Majhantika was too powerful for him,
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and the Naga, when he was subdued, offered him a
jewelled throne, and became a disciple of the
Buddha.

The Nagas are associated with gem-set
thrones in other Buddhist works. A book which
gives a life of Gautama Buddha says that when
he was once born as the powerful Naga king Atula
he presented the Buddha® of this time, Vipassin,
with a golden seat in-
laid with seven kinds
of gems.

This connection of
Nagas with treasures
persists even to the
present day. It is
often beheved that
when misers die they
return to earth reborn
as Nagas in order to
protect their hoarded
wealth. It 1s also
probably due to
these ancient beliefs
that the cobra is
placed by the Bud-
dhist villagers of
Ceylon on a higher
footing than other
snakes and animals.
It 15 always treated
with respect and is
addressed as Naihami
or Your Lordship the
Cobra. Other poison-
ous snakes are often
killed when they approach a human dwelling,
but this one is only entreated to move away.

The Nagas, in addition to their association with
gems and jewels, are represented in Buddhist works
as guardians of relics. It is said that the relics of the
Buddha that were enshrined in the Ruvanvel; Seya,
the large dagoba in Anuradhapura, the capital of
Ceylon up to the eleventh century A.D., were at
first in a dagoba at Ramagama in India, and were
worshipped by a tribe of people called the Koliyas.
This dagoba after some time was destroyed by a
flood of the Canges, and the urn with the relics
was carried into the ocean. From there the Naga
king Mahakala took them to his palace, and built
over them a dagoba of precious jewels.

That the Nagas were further regarded as guard-
1ans of Buddhist Scriptures is shown by a tradition
of the Buddhists of the Mahayana, a form of
Buddhism that arose in India and is now found jn
China and Japan. According to this tradition their
holy book, the Dharmakaya, revealed by the Buddha
himself, was protected by the Nagas and handed
over later to their great teacher, Nagarjuna, when he
visited their realm.

his conception of the Nagas as protectors of
relics and of the Buddhist Scriptures, probably led
to their connection with Buddhist sanctuaries.
All the dagobas of Ceylon have relics enshrined
within them, and since medieval times, probably
owing to the influence of Mahayana Buddhism,
metal plates, with passages from Buddhist Seriptures
mscribed on them, have also been placed within the
relic chambers of many of them.

Photograph by ARCHAEOLOGICAL SURVEY.

Guardstone at Anuradhapura depicting
& nine-headed Naga king.
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Figures of Nagas carved out of stone are to be
seen near many of these dagobas. A five-headed
Naga king, for instance, is to be found on the eastern
altar and a seven-headed cobra on the southern
altar ot the Jetavanarama or the Eastern Dagoba at
Anuradhapura. Figures of seven or nine-headed
Naga kings are also to be seen at the entrances to
dagobas and religious buildings in Anuradhapura
and in Polonnaruwa, the capital of Ceylon in the
eleventh and twelfth centuries.

In Buddhist art the Naga appears in two forms,
either as a mere animal or as a human creature.
The figure is always that of a cobra and not of any
serpent. It is represented with many heads just
as Hindu gods always figure with many hands.
The number of the heads varies, but it is always
uneven, three, five, seven or nine. The Naga in
human form is characterised by the many-headed
hood surrounding the head. In Ceylon art all
these forms of the Naga are to be found, and
perhaps the human form with the head surround-
ed by a nine-headed hood is peculiar to this
Island.

The association of Nagas with precious objects
was due to the fact that the Nagaloka, or the realm of
the serpents, was considered to be a place of delight
and wondrous charm, covered with jewels and other
treasures. Buddhist works are not always definite
with regard to its real position in the wuniverse.
Some books represent the Nagas as haunting the
sky and the upper regions. They are at times
definitely referrad to as
inhabiting the first of
the upper worlds above
the earth. But the
general idea that pre-
vailed in ancient
times was that the
Nagaloka, the world
of the Nagas, was
the lowest of the
nether regions called
the Patala.

The author of the
Mahavansa undoubted-
ly held this view.
When relics were need-
ed to be enshrined in
the Ruvanveli Seya in
Anuradhapura, Sonut-
tara, a Buddhist monk,
was asked to fetch
them from the
Nagaloka. Sonuttara
then plunged into
the earth and reached
the palace of Maha-
kala. After he obtained the relics he plunged into
the earth again, and came out of it through
his cell.

There were many entrances to this Naga World.
One could enter it through the bottom of the ocean,
through holes on the peaks of hills, or through
lakes and water-holes. This is the reason why the
Nagas were often represented as dwelling in the
ocean, on the mountains, in lakes and ponds, and on
lands surrounded by water. Mahodara had hijs
kingdom in the ocean, and it is from there that

Guardstone at Anuradhapura showing
a seven-headed Naga king.
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Mahakala took the relics to his palace. Culodara’s
father lived on the Kannavaddhamana Mountain.
The Naga king Aravala lived in a lake. Ceylon
bemng an Island was considered to be a place haunted
by the Nagas and it, or a part of it, was called
Nagadipa. .

The representations of Nagas in Ceylon sculp-
tures also show that Nagas were connected in Ceylon
with wells and tanks. Figures of Nagas were often
placed on the dams of tanks, such as the one still
to be seen at Anuradha-
pura on the dam of
the Tisawewa above its
sluice. In Mihintale,
near Anuradhapura, a
three-headed hood of a
cobra 1s to be found
carved on a rock above
a pond. The vessels
of clay with figures of
Nagas, now to be seen
at the Colombo Mu-
seum, were also found
near this place.

There is an interest-
ing story in a book
of the Buddhist Canon
about a Naga who
became a Buddhist
monk. When the Bud-
dha was alive there
was a certain Naga
who was ashamed of
being a serpent. He
thought that, if he be-
came a Buddhist, he
would be redeemed
from his serpent state,
and would be able to
become a human
being. He, therefore,
assumed the shape of
a youth, went to the
Buddhist monks, and
asked for admittance
to their Order. His re-
quest was granted, and
he was duly ordamned.
He resided in the
monastery, and shared a cell with another monk.

Once his companion got up in the night, left the
cell, and walked to and fro in the open air. There-
upon the Naga, thinking himself safe from discovery,
fell asleep m his natural shape. When the monk
returned he found a coiled snake m the cell,
and, terrified, cried for help. Awakened by the noise,
the Naga, assuming human form once more, sat down
on his seat. The other monks of the monastery
hurried to the cell, and asked for an explanation
from the Naga, when the frightenedfmonk related
his story. The Naga confessed that he was not a
human being, and explained why he sought entrance
to the Order. After the Naga left the monastery
the Buddha declared: “ There are two occasions
when a Naga having assumed human shape shows
his true nature; when he has sexual intercourse,
with a female of his species, or if he thinks himself
safe from discovery.”

Photograph by

A THREE-HEADED HOOD OF A NAGA CARVED ON A ROCK ABOVE A
POND AT MIHINTALE,

There 1s no doubt, as this and other stories
show, that the Nagas were looked upon by the
Buddhists as beings that actually existed, and that
thcy were as real to them as ange]s and devils were
to the medieval Christians. This story also makes
it clear, if other accounts do not, that the Nagas
were never thought of by them as human beings.

Nevertheless, many persons still class the Nagas
of Ceylon mentioned in the Mahavansa among the
aborigines of this Island. The one who first gave
currency to this view
was perhaps [ames
Fergusson, the
author of Tree and
Serpent Worship. He
expressed the opinion
that the Nagas were
not originally serpents,
but serpent worship-
pers, an aboriginal
race of Turanian stock
which inhabited Nor-
thern India and were
corlquered by the
Aryan invaders. Dr.

o Oldham, the
author.of The Sun and
the Serpent, thought
that the Nagas were
not demons, but were
so-called because they
claimed descent from
the sun, and had the
hooded serpent for a
totem, Hermann
Oldenberg, the famous
German Indologist, did
not rush to such
conclusions. He con-
sidered the Nagas to
be demoniacal beings
similar to the were-
wolves, who like
tiger-men and swan-
maidens appeared in
human form.

Professor Vogel of
Leiden, who has dealt
exhaustively with the
subject of the Nagas in his book, Indian Serpent Lore,
refers to the theories putforward by Fergusson, Old-
ham, and Oldenberg. He finds no foundation either
in Hindv or Buddhist literature for the views held by
Fergusson and Oldham. He differs also from Olden-
berg. “The Nagas,” he says, “may occasionally
assume human form, but they do not belong to the
human world. Theirs is the Nagaloka, wherever that
mysterious realm of the snakes may be located. They
are decidedly unhuman (a-manusha), and in Buddhist
writings they are frankly classed as animals. Inthe
legends they usually exhibit a bewildering blending
of human and serpentine ‘properties, they may even
act entirely as human creatures, yet there can be
no doubt that their real nature and form are those
of the serpent. In the Naga the animal prepon-
derates, at least according to earlier conceptions,
whereas the were-wolves appear to be primarily
conceived as human beings,”

ARCHAEOLOGICAL SURVEY.
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THROUGH THE TUNNEL

Copyright Photograph Guy Spencer

A striking photograph of the scenery at Ohiya, through the tunnel.
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MOUNTAIN SCENERY
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Copyright Photograph Guy Spencer
This view of Great Western has a serene beauty typical of Up-Country Ceylon.
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R} N the early hours of the morning the
4 vasa culie's tom-tom awakens the
dwellers of the fotum™ to the day
that lies before them—be the day
of happy sunshine or of threatening

' =¥ black storm clouds. The vasa cutie,
by the way, is the sweeper of the cooly-line com.
pounds. This duty is usually assigned to a man
of the Sakilia caste by the conductor of the totum,
aclllvised, of course, by the head kangany, or kanaka-
pillai.

The sweeper, | guess, must wake with the crow-
mng of a neighbour’s cock, for he has no alarm clock,
and on him depends the punctuality of the labourers
to appear on the muster ground. So at about four
o'clock in the morning we hear the first thappu
resounding through the fotum :—

“ Jenje-naku, naku, naku,
: Jenje-naku, jenjenaku ! "’

On hearing this, the wives and daughters of
each family are the first to rise. They roll up their
respective sleeping mats and settle their sarees
about their hardy selves so as to give a convenient
and easy movement while they work. These sarees
are only loosened at
night. They are usual-
ly from seven to eight
yards in length and
are to a certain extent
comfortably utilised
both as blanket and
night gown—one end
serving as a garb from
hip to ankle and the
rest of the saree being
thrown over: the body
as a covering. |he
men-folk, on the other
hand, use one vatee,
which is only half the
length of a saree, as
a night suit, and a
second vafee as a cover-
ing. In the cold sea-
sons both the men and
the women use their
kambillies, or coarse
black rugs, which they
wear while working on
rainy days. These rugs

The vasa cutie, or cooly-line sweeper.

* Estate.
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do not seem waterproof, for they get rain-soaked
in heavy showers and must be a cumbersome weight
to the shivering, miserable labourer. Ready-made
kambillies of black oil cloth seem to be taking the
place of these heavy rugs—though there still remain
some obstinate few who prefer the cheaper rugs.

Yes, | was saying that the wife is the first one
to be up and about her household duties, while
her lord and master, still lingering full length on
his mat, asserts an order at intervals—such as to
hurry up with the rice cungy—fry some chilly to
go with it—boil the water—and only that slaving
wife knows the other thousand and one commands
that she has to answer. Eventually, the cungy
made of overnight rice steams anew and the master
of the house rises, takes the brass sembu containing
hot water and steps out of the house. He goes to
the nearest tea bush and breaks asunder a * nice "
hard stem. Having cleared it of the leaves, he
bites one end till that portion looks like so many
bristles. With this * patent " tooth brush he rubs
his teeth vigorously till it turns almost blood red.
Then he seems satisfied that he has conveyed all
betel stains from his teeth to the * tea-brush.”
He then throws away the stick and chews a bit of
charcoal which he rubs on with the forefinger in
a " polishing-brass-ware”’ manner. Lastly, he
gargles and emits great sprays of red-tinted water
from his mouth—letting all the world know by his
guttural and nasal noises that he is at his morning
wash.

Meanwhile, his wife rolls up his mat and sweeps
the house. She then serves her master with a
cumba (deep brass vessel) full of cungy. The cumba
shines brilliantly—it was first cleaned with tamarind
and salt to remove any verdigiis or other stain, and
then with sifted ash. With the cungy i1s served some
chillies, to which, while frying, was added a piece or
two of dried fish to give the whole an appetising
flavour. When the master has leisurely washed
and eaten, he enjoys a chew of betel and the
wife hurriedly gulps down some cungy. Then fasten-
ing the door with the padlock (they are too busy
to open their single window in the mornings), the
couple make haste for the muster ground, to which
a second thappu summons them.

Those who arrive in time are marked present
for the day, and the tardy folk are sent back to the
lines to court idleness and gossip the whole day
long. A few beg forgivene:s and promise to be
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Latest TYPe Faces

. We Need Your Money for a Splendid Cause
THE CARE OF YOUNG LIVES

THE SHAFTESBURY HOMES &
“ARETHUSA” TRAINING SHIP

(FOUNDED 1843)
President : H. R. H. THE PRINCE OF WALES, KG.
WE HAVE ALWAYS TO FEED, CLOTHE AND EDUCATE

1,100 CHILDREN IN OUR VARIOUS HOMES AND
TRAINING SHIP "ARETHUSA”

include

Lining Caslon Old Face & Ira/ic
Caslon Old Face Heavy Open
Nicolas Cochin and Italic

Nicolas Cochin Bold and Italic

Cochin @Pen Gayton

Kennerley Old Style and Italic

FORUM TITLING
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Please help us by .purchasing a copy of
“A CEYLON PLANTER’S TRAVELS”

by Mounsteven Bremer.

All proceeds from the sale of this book will be
given to the Society.
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This intensely interesting record of a life spent strenuously in the
Colonies is full of adventure and good sense and wisdom. The
author's aimis to sound a Call to Action to the youth of to-day, to go
out and find their fortune in the far flung reaches of our Empire,

Bound Copy Rs. 4-40
Paper Cover Rs. 1-70

Agcn.! _J'rur CE YLON

Gnanam Rajoo Pl].lal

P.O. Box No. 204, COLOMBO
Head Offices:
82 & 83 Chiswell Street, London; Engla.nxl

Post free from our Headguarters :—

164, SHAFTESBURY AVENUE,
LONDON, W.C. 2, ENGLAND.
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punctual next day, but seldom do they meet with
mercy. Some kindness, however, is meted out to
the mother with a baby. She is marked present
and allowed to work though she did not appear
in good time at the muster ground.

The cooly mothers cannot afford to stay at
home to look after their babies ; so every morning
after muster the
children are given
in charge of an
appointed ayah-
amma, usually an
elderly woman ; and
one might almost be
sure that the parting
plea of every uneasy
mother must be,
“ please look after
my child carefully.”
The little ones of
under one year sleep
most of the time, so
that the ayah-amma
has little or no
trouble to mind
them. She makes
cradles of sarees
suspended from
different beams or
branches of trees
and rocks the in-
fan's. The two,
three and four-year olds seem to be the most
unmanageable. While the ayah-amma busies her-
self going after one who has crawled a little
distance, another bawls out in a pitiful manner as
he sees the blood on his knee cap—the result of a
painful toss. Another chubby pair, all full of
curves and curls, are wrestling with each other and
the ayah separates them from their fight embrace.
She turns round and finds one little man challenging
another to move a big boulder from its place. They
both try to overturn the rock with the disastrous
result that they fall heavily on their backs. The
ayah-amma has now to rack her -dull brain to
find some other amusement to quiet the crying
youngsters. g

Meanwhile, the parents are slogging in the
field—the man with his mammoty or pruning knife
and the woman exhibiting her nimbleness of finger
with plucking tea as quickly as one can imagine it
done. As fast as her fingers goes her tongue, and
some are more skilled than others in keeping up
an eternal gossip, sometimes of a trivial nature
such as the curry that the next door family had
for dinner last night, or a saree that so and so has
bought and how much she spent on it. The most
amusing sight, however, is to witness two women
in a genuine quarrel. They face each other like
two tigresses at bay, and before words go to blows
the supervising kangany makes peace between
them with the threat that they will have no name
for that day if they continue their tongue exercises.
Unfortunately, this is a frequent occurrence on
the fotum.

The hour for mid-day meals comes at last
and the mothers eagerly hasten to their babjes.
The rest betake themselves to some spot where

A beautiful picture she makes as she strolls
along the road.

Ghe GIMES of GEYLON GHRISGMAS NLMBER

water flows. Here they untie the bundle of rice
which the daughter or son who attends school
brings them and ravenously attack the rice and
curry with the wonderful appetite begot of labouring.
The curry is usually of edible herbs or brinjal, which
1s a great fayourite of the coolies. The high-caste
coolies, I am told, thrive mostly on butter-milk
and rice, or rice and a sour tamarind gravy which
they call puliyanam.

After an hour’s recess the coolies resume work
and go on till about half-past four in the afternoon
when the very welcome *knocking-off-work ”
thappu goes again and sounds in the ears of the
weary labourers :—

“ Rambutan Kangany Vee-ti-coo po (go home)
Muthamma, Muthamma Vee-tu-coo po " (go
home).

The leaf is then weighed at the muster ground
and the ambitious woman anxiously waits to hear
the weight of her overflowing basket. She smiles
with satisfaction to hear that she has plucked
100 lbs., but the smile vanishes when a few lbs. are
deducted for the weight of the basket. Ordinarily
when flush is scarce the hard-working woman

plucks but 35 to 40 lbs. for a day, while the idler

She makes cradles of sarees suspended from branches of trees.

never plucks more than 20 lbs. when flush is plenti-
ful and only 8 to 10 Ibs. otherwise. At times a
word of praise is meted out to the hard-worker.

* Mitcham nalam,” says the S.D., whereon the
bashful lady exhibits some affectation and shy
maidens, or cufties as they are generally known
on the fotum, bestow a pathetic glance on the
Dorai, which alas has no effect on him, for his words
of praise go only to those who deserve them.
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The leaf having been weighed and names
marked the coolies disperse to their respective
quarters.

Then comes a programme of household duties.
The podians and httle cutties usually go out to
gather firewood—this being the drieds prunings of
tea bushes. The culties, just blossoming into woman-
hood, prefer to go to the peely (water-spout) and a
beautiful picture they make as they gracefully
stroll along the road with their sepu-co-dams (brazen
or earthenware vessels) on their hips. Leaving
alone the gossip, and charitably looking on the
better side of things, it is at the peely that many a
romance has its birth. Some young lads of the
fotum oft-times linger at this cherished spot to
exchange a few words with “ the apple of his eye.”
Here they chew betel together and are happy while
they may. Very seldom it is that these little love
scenes end In marriage, for the girl, if not already
married, is usually betrothed to another from the
time of her birth, generally to an uncle or first cousin
who 1s twenty or thirty years older. Need we
wonder then that cases of elopement are frequent
on the totum ?

The mother’'s voice, wafted on the evening
breeze, reaches the peely and the girl wakes from
her dreams, places the now overflowing water pot
on her hip and goes home. . The father has just
laid aside his mammoty, with which he had been
working on the little plot that was given him for
a vegetable garden. The little brother and sister

have reached home long before her with large bundles
of firewood. While the bright fire lights the humble
room, the claughter takes to cleaning the brazen
utensils, and when the rice is boiled and the pieces
of dried fish swim in ample gravy of diluted
tamarind the chatty pots are taken off the fire
and placed on pee-ru-ma-nays made of coir. The
deepest eating vessel, which holds about half a
measure of rice, 1s filled to the brim and placed
before the master of the house. His wife also
serves out the dried fish and gravy and very often
adds a generous heap of cooked, blackish green
herbs, which in the dim glow of the coconut oil
and “ rag-wick " lamp appears like the silhouette
of a miniature mountain. The man does justice
to this and, when he has had his fill with a second
serving, he proclaims his satisfaction with a belch
which makes the next door neighbour just a little
inquisitive to know what curry he had that night.

The women-folk then squat on the floor for
their feed, after which they wash up the eating
vessels—the cooking utensils are filled with water
and left to be washed next morning.

Then comes the “ cannot-do-without” chew
of betel with arecanut and lime and a small piece
of tobacco.

Now we come to the end of a “day on the
totum” when the sleeping mats are spread out
on the floor and the family settles itself to . . . . .
we wonder if to a nightmare full of dancing demons
or to a peaceful sleep !!!

THESE LEAN TIMES
o) o=

Aiyo, Marikar, do you not think of standing for the State Council ?

Why, no, Ralahamy.

Politics 1s a curse.

This State Council will soon have us all starving.
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THE BLUE FUNNEL LINE

FIRST CLASS PASSENGERS QNLY
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ROUND TOURS
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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 AND STRAITS

* 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 IMPERIAL AIRWAYS LINER “HADRIAN”

One of the largest aeroplanes in the world employed

in civil aerial transport and built for service between

Cairo and Karachi, is wired for electric lighting with
CALLENDER CABLES.

In such an important service, entrusted with the regu-
lar custody of passengers and mails, no effort can be
spared fo ensure absolute reliability and only the
best material obfainable is used. As in many other
situations where technical and climatic difficulties are
to be overcome in the employment of electricity,
those responsible for the equipment of Imperial
Airways machines choose

CALLENDER CABLES

CALLENDER'S CABLE & CONSTRUCTION CO. LTD.
Head Office: HAMILTQN HOUSE, VICTORIA EMBANKMENT, LONDON, E.C.4.

BOMBAY. Forbes Bldg., Home St. Fort COLOMBO. Colombo Commercial Co. Ltd,, P.O. Box 33, Colombo. CALCUTTA.

54 Ezra St
MADRAS. Telephone House, China Bazaar Rd. Telegraphic Address: Cossack Colombe.

LAHORE. Junction of Mall Rd. & McLeod Rd.
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“Sorry, master, no

. ”"”
trousers coming.

O\/\\ZEBQO
MOOd

LT

A

column sequel.

bargains

—Seller (to pur-
chaser) : “What
a sweet fr0ck,
I had one
exactly like
that.”
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TUNGSTA- A BRITISH
LITE LAMP
THE EVERY LAMP
: CARRIES
LIGHT WITH IT A

GUARANTEE
THAT OFUiiiIABLE
SAVES SERVICE

To be had only from :—

' M. G. PERERA,

COLOMBO,
NORRIS ROAD, CEYLON.

WIRING OR REWIRING FOR ELECTRIC INSTALLATION

use JOHNSON & PHILLIPS CABLES
THE BEST FOR USE IN CEYLON
ELECTRICAL ACCESSORIES AND FITTINGS OF

ALL DESCRIPTION CAN BE HAD HERE AT
MODERATE RATES

T'grams : “ PEREINGCO.”
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RAPHAEL TUCK & SONS LTp

LONDON * PARIS * NEW YORK
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H
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SOLE
HOUSE KANDY AND UP-COUNTRY

AND AGENTS
LAND AGENTS FOR

KYE
ELECTRIC LAMPS
“WHOLLY BRITISH "

A HOME IN KANDY !

DOUBLE SUPERLATIVES CANNOT

DESCRIBE ITS BEAUTY, ITS CLI-

MATE, ITS HEALTH-GIVING SUN-

SHINE. LET US FIND FOR YOU A

BUNGALOW IN KANDY—JUST FOR

A FEW MONTHS—OR A YEAR—OR
A LIFETIME

AGENCIES AND CORRESPONDENCE FROM FOREIGN FIRMS INVITED
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DHE most remarkable figure in the

JJ annals of Ceylon brigandage is un-
doubtedly the celebrated Saradiel Appu
"" of Utumankande, the Robin Hood of
» Ceylon. Utumankande was his Sher-
=225~ wood Forest, Tuan Sahrah his Friar
Tuck and Mammalan his Little John. He had his
Maid Marnan, too, and a goodly number of merry
men

Saradiel was born in the year 1835 at Utuman-
kande, not far from the delightful hamlet of Molligoda.
Those were the haleyon days of rural simplicity
which knew neither of railways nor motor cars.
It was the age of the carrier pigeon and the horse-
drawn mail coach.

Young Saradiel was the eldest of a family of
five children. As was customary, he was duly sent
to acquire a knowledge of the three R’s at a neigh-
bouring temple and under the fostering care of the
monks of Illukgoda Temple Saradiel pursued his
studies for some time with commendable zeal.

But Saradiel was a rebel born, seeking revolt
and thirsting for the fray. Before long his fiery
temper led to a fight in which some of the temple
boys were sorely and severely thrashed. As
destiny directed, torthwith Saradiel shook the dust
of the temple from his feet, and left swearing ven-
geance. Before many days had passed the news
got abroad that
the truant Sara-
diel had waylaid
the temple boys
and severely
assaulted them.

The sequel
was an ap-
pearance before
the law courts
and a sentence
of three months’
imprisonment as
a criminal.
These three
fateful months
gave his career
the fatal turn.
After his dis-
charge from
prison, Saradiel
spent a roving
life, gathering
round him a
band of reckless
outlaws.

Utuman-
kande gradually
became the

A

SARADIEL IN CAPTIVITY.

stronghold of the most formidable band of highway-
men in Ceylon. Disgruntled youths from all parts
of the country, disappointed men from every class,
creed and caste, refugees from justice and non-
descript malcontents from every quarter sought
refuge at Utumankande. These bandits held up
bullock carts conveying merchandise and secured
booty even from the Royal mail coach.
* * * *

Folktales galore bear ample testimony to the
almost incredible dexterity and cunning with which
Saradiel and his henchmen scoured the country-
side, and carried on their depredations amidst
danger and death. Intrepid, cool and self-possessed,
Saradiel’s followers were difficult to lay by the heels,
and they frequently evaded capture by passing
for common peasants.

Saradiel had a weakness for gambling and he
sometimes lost heavily. On one unusually luckless
day he had gambled away all his money and was
at his wit’s end to find more to let him try his luck
agam and recoup his losses. As he was considering
various plans, he caught sight of a lonely wayfarer,
Saradiel engaged him in conversation and soon
found that he was a villager carrying a large sum
of money intended to be given as his daughter’s
marnage dowry. Saradiel induced the man to
part with the money and bade him await his return
at an appointed
hour. True to
his word Sara-
diel returned
and handed over
to the man
exactly double
the money he
had borrowed.
The wvillager
went cheerfully
on his way
escorted by one
of the bandits.

Saradiel had
a sense of
humour and
even in the most
distressing  cir-
cumstances it

never deserted
him. In the
days when he
was a pro-

claimed and
hunted outlaw,
he once wvisited
a theatre hall at
Kandy dressed

From an old print.
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as a woman and left behind a bundle of woman's
clothes together with a note explaining his identity.

In those days there was a general belief that a
wonderful ointment, the Henaraja Thailaya, credited
with the virtue of rendering invisible any person
anointed by it, was kept in a temple at Badulla.
With his godless band Saradiel broke into the
temple and removed from its sanctuary this wonder-
ful omtment, using it afterwards in many an hour
of need.

Tradition still supports the belief that Saradiel
led an enchanted Ife. Tuan Sahrah, his chief
lieutenant, was a necromancer and magician of
parts, versed in weird mantra lore which kept
Saradiel, it i1s said, from all harm.

Some strange occult power, it was believed,
rendered Saradiel’s person proof against the power
of bullets. When at long last a bullet drew blood
from his sinewy body, it was rumoured that the
priest who had endowed Saradiel with this wonderful
charm had betrayed the secret to his foes.

Romance entered Saradiel’s life as the result
of a raid on the village of Katukelle, near the Hill
Capital. The objective was the house of a wealthy
money-lender named Cader, but no loot was found,
as the man had taken everything with him to Kandy.
Cader’s wife was there, however, and was frightened
out of her wits when the robbers broke in. She
fainted, and the story has it that Saradiel carefully
tended her until she had fully recovered. As a
result, a strong attachment sprang up between
them and it was rumoured that Saradiel acquired
great power over her by occult means.

As time went on these depredations assumed
alarming proportions, and eventually Major-General
Terence O'Brien, the Governor of the Colony at
the time, issued special orders to Mr. (afterwards
Sir) Frederick Saunders, Assistant Government
Agent, for the capture of the outlaw. A special
expedition was planned, and in the year 1864 the
whole island was ablaze with the news that
Utumankande Saradiel Appu had at long last been
captured at Kegalle after a severe battle with
the police.

In March, 1864, Saunders with a large force of
Malays pressed upon the outlaw’s haunts, and after
considerable difficulty succeeded in bringing the
elusive Saradiel and his lieutenant Mammalan to
bay in a lonely house. Shots were fired on both
sides, but the combat was entirely unequal.
At last Saradiel's one time friend Kumbalpana
Dehivedarala, on the orders of Saunders, went up
to the house and parleyed with the bandit, pointing
out to him the wisdom of surrender in the face of
inevitable capture. Saradiel threw all the arms
he had out of the house as a signal of capitulation.

Saunders and Dehivedarala found the two
bandits crouching on the floor of the hut, both
wounded, Saradiel with a fractured arm. Some
brandy was administered to them and they were
then duly led away to Kandy. After trial they
were convicted and sentenced to death. On May
7th, 1864, the corpses of the two foremost criminals
of the generation were lowered to a criminal’s grave.
Thus closed the last chapter in the life story of the
last of Ceylon’s bandits:

COMMONWEALTH LINE

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

To London in 21 days

ABERDEEN AND

FAST ONE CLASS SERVICE.
Colombo to

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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REFLECTIONS

P. J. C. Durrant
THE KANDY LAKE.—An unusual view of the much-photographed Kandy Lake, showing the early morning reflections.

Copyright Photograph
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IN THE HILLS
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Capyright Photograph

Andreas Nell

AS IN CENTURIES GONE BY.—Elephants hauling one of the carved pillars used in the buildi f the Trini
Chapel, Kandy, in which the old Sinhalese style and method of architecture aere ‘lglen':g ge?npfoged.rmlty Yt
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Copyright Photograph P. ]J. C. Durrant

MIST IN THE VALLEY.—A view taken from POONAGALLA looking towards HAMBANTOTA through the

morning mist.
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! | IN THE COUNTRYSIDE
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Copyright Photographs

) P. J. C Durrant
: A PASTORAL SCENE.— Villagers are seen preparing the fields for

sowing paddy.
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©Y @ANY of the ancient customs, rituals,
¥-9/s |§ and observances of the Sinhalese
) are slowly disappearing, yielding to
) the civilizing hand of progress. Some
g of these practices are of value,
but those that do not stand the test
of commonsense must inevitably disappear from
use. It is strange, however, that customs which are
historic and altogether unobjectionable in character
are falling into disuse much faster than others
which are absurd, or even harmful.

On account of the widespread belief in the
influence or the stars upon human life, astrology

lays a part in most of the social activities of the
ginhalese, from marriages, deaths, and the healing
of sickness down to small trifles such as the selec-
tion of an auspicious moment to do business or
start on a journey. A visit to the house of a villager
during the Sinhalese New Year festivities (April
13th) will supply abundant proof of this tendency.
For days before the festival begins the master of
the house has his mind preoccupied by what the
New Year may bring, and has made constant
pilgrimages to the Nekaththa, or astrological adviser,
of the locality.

If the former is a man of some position, he will
not rest satisfied until he has bought every almanac
available mm the vernacular and has carefully
studied their forecasts side by side with those of
the Nekaththa. So scrupulous mdeed is the average
villager in the matter of these traditional observ-
ances that a new occupation has been created
in the rural districts, and village boys carry on a
brisk trade in almanacs of all sorts and quality.

Seldom has the villager cause to complain of
the shrewd Nekaththa, who takes timely care to
bring his own forecasts into close accord with those
of the almanacs. Good astrologers are few, yet
anybody who practises the science holds a unique
place in village society. The province of this inter-

reter of human destiny is vast, beginning with the
girth of a child and ending only with his death.
* * * *

The birth of a child is one of the greatest events
in family life, and every endeavour is made to
ensure that the event takes place under most auspi-
cious circumstances. Itis firmly believed that a child
can bring good luck or misfortune to his parents.
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When a child is about to be born, the expectant
mother is confined to a special room which has been
duly sanctified. The ceremony is both elaborate
and mystic. Upon a plaster of ground rice and
mustard, which is later embedded in the floor, are
drawn the names of the Grahayas—the Sun,
the Moon, Mars, Mercury, Jupiter, Venus, Saturn,
Caput Draconis, and Caudal Draconis. Offerings
of incense and flowers complete the sanctification
and the chanting of mantarams or charms takes
place as the mother-to-be enters the room.

Nowadays, the correct time of birth is easily
obtained, but half a century ago clocks were a
luxury and this important item of birth registration
depended mostly on guess-work, for the uninitiated
found it difficult to read even the sundial. The
recorded time of birth is straightaway sent to the
astrologer who prepares the infant's Kendaraya,
or life-chart. It is a simple diagram drawn on
talipot palm or paper showing the situation of the
nine Grahayas at the time of birth of the child,
and really forms the précis from which his horos-
cope 1s cast. lo the astrologer, it indicates at the
first glance what sort of destiny awaits the new-
born. Robert Knox has said that children who
were ill-favoured by the stars were allowed to

erish, if not actually murdered. This alleged
Eomicidal tendency in the mothers of those days
1s probably as much a myth as it would be if said
of the mothers of to-day.

When the child is named or allowed to see
the sun or the moon for the first time, an auspicious
time 1s chosen and the events are heralded by
ceremonial, often of a religious kind. The cere-
monial most in vogue is the chanting of Pirith by
Buddhist monks, and the chapter generally chosen
is that called Ratana Sutta, which the Lord Buddha
recited some 2,500 years ago in saving the
city of Vesali from a dread plague and drought.
A child may be named within a period of ten
to thirty days, and taught his first letters in the
fifth year.

K custom still strictly observed by the majority
of Sinhalese is the feeding of a new-born babe
with a mixture of gold rubbings and mother’s milk,
sometimes accompanied by the juice of hedge
hyssop, the object being to purfy the blood and
ensure the full development of body and intellect,
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It is not clear how in olden days gol_d rubbings
were procured, but now the practice is to rub a
sovereign or gold ornament on a stone. As a con-
sequence, there is more stone dust than gold dust
in the milk so prepared. A circular golden orna-

o N nt called Panckaudha_qa, which is said to h:aye
the power of securing immunity from evil spirits

and of con-
ciliating the
Grahayas, is
also ung
round his neck.
Upon this orna-
ment are em-
bossed the five
weapons of war,
the conch, the
defending-rod,
the sword,

the arrow, and a short cudgel.

* % *

A ridiculous superstition at-
taches to the event of a girl's
coming of age. The belief is
widespread among the villagers to
this day that when a girl attains
puberty she is cleansed of certain
evils or Was, and no man is

permitted to look upon her at

readil
el

SO
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guest of honour. The utmost publicity is given
to this event by way of initial propaganda for the
finding of a suitor.

+* * * %

Marriage customs still enjoy precedence of
place and gre by far the most interesting and
picturesque. Polyandry has outlived its usefulness
n rural households, and marriages now generally con-
form strictly to modern laws. An element of tragedy
remains, however, in that form of Kandyan marriage
called Binna, according to which the husband lives
in the house of his wife's parents at her will and
pleasure. I have seen many of these marriages
result in untold misery to the parties and their off-
spring, but, happily, Binna marriages are fast
waning in popularity.

Romance rarely enters into Sinhalese marriage,
which is usually one of convenience. Man and
maid are brougl‘;t together not by their own free
will, but through the good, or bad,
offices of a marriage-broker acting
on behalf of parents who exact
mmplicit obedience.

Even to-day few marriages are
made without the intervention of a
match-maker, in the past a relative,
now often a man of mean attain-
ments, crafty, and possessed of a
facile tongue for flattery and ex-
aggeration. Banda cannot in the
ordinary course of things pay court
to Emeline; neither can Carolis
woo a Kandyan maid for his bride.

__.-—;‘
v.;_;_

this time lest these evils should
lodge themselves in his being.
Hence the practice to hide her away from the
sight of man until she has been duly pronounced to
be once again eligible for ordinary companionship.

erefore, as soon as a girl reaches maturity,
she 1s closeted in a room, but never alone. An
elderly woman, with an arecanut-cutter or other
piece of iron, goes with her into the room as her guard-
1ans. News of the event is loudly proclaimed and
the Nekaththa is invited. He takes the time of the
event, gives his forecasts, and fixes an auspicious
day for the bathing of the maiden. This ranges
from three to seven days after the event, during
which period the girl languishes in her cell on
starvation diet. Here again, the belief is that the
girl should not take rich food lest she fall ill. Then,
on the appointed day comes the dhoby woman,
who bathes the maiden under the shadow of a
jak tree from a new earthen vessel which
1s broken after the ceremony, this being the final
act of riddance of evil. The dhoby woman is the
most 1important functionary on these occasions
and is well rewarded with gifts in money and kind.

Near relatives of the girl are invited and they come'

with presents to the feast at which the girl is the

(2) JUPITER.

As a recent \
development R
the match- ?

maker has,
however,
brought about
many inter-
caste mar-
riages, formerly
almost com-
pletely taboo,
but here again
the wishes of
the principals
are seldom consulted. Almost without exception the
ruling consideration is the dowry.

Banda is an eligible young man and Menika
a girl who has reached maturity. It follows in the
order of things that Menika's parents want her
married without delay and they consult the Magul-
kapuwa, or match-maker, who calls on Banda's
parents on behalf of his clients. He sings Menika’s
praises, exaggerates her accomplishments, disguises
her faults, apologises for any blemish in her beauty,

3) VENUS.
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and offers a handsome dowry in expiation of possible
shortcomings. He, or the dowry, seldom fails to
persuade, and already the marriage is almost
accomplished although Banda and Menika are
even now ignorant of the plans being made for
them.

The next stage is reached when the astrologer
is called in to examine the horoscopes and to fore-
tell what wedlock has in store for the young couple.
The match-maker intensifies his efforts, ingratiates
the Nekaththa in the time-honoured manner and
the benefit of great doubts is always given in favour
of the union.

* * * *

For the first time Banda now visits his fiancée
accompanied by an elder member of the family,
and at a lucky hour Menika, dressed in silks and
adorned with jewellery, is conducted to the visitors
in the parlour. The match-maker is not present
at this critical moment, for he deems it discreet

that he should
not be_ called to
immediate account

their stand upon a floor strewn with white rice
and each feeds the other with milk-rice from a
vessel. The bride's maternal uncle then mounts
the dais, with silken thread binds the right
thumbs of the bride and bridegroom together,
and pours scented water from a ewer over
the newly-tied knot, while a group of children
stand a little distance away chanting melodious
Ashtaka, or verses depicting Buddha’s attributes
and blessings.

The ceremony over, man and wife descend
from the dais to sign the marriage register accord-
ing to the present laws of the land. A pretty
custom, centuries old, is thus preserved with all its
significance in the house of the rich and of the poor.

Money is lavishly spent on these marriage
functions, sometimes as much as Rs. 5,000 when
the contracting parties are persons of affluence.

* * * *
The mystic arts of the Sinhalese are in some

for any guileful

exaggeratloqs.
He does not wish
to jeopardize his

commission,
which may range
from as low a sum
as five rupees to
as much as a
hundred. It 1s a
coy Menika who
steps forward
with a tray of betel
and steals a glance
at her future
mate, which is not

always easy, for
Banda is usually
as shy as herself. On the day the banns are
published, Banda throws a necklace round the
girl's neck, and the bethrothal is complete when
she places a ring on his forefinger. Banda pays
a second visit to the bride ; notice i1s then given of
the marriage to the Lekama, or village registrar,
and part of the girl's dowry is at once handed to
Banda. An auspicious day for the wedding is then
chosen, and invitations are issued in the form of
betel leaves distributed by the members of the
two families in person. On the day before the
wedding the priesthood receive alms from the
families.

The wedding ceremony is a picturesque affair
of pomp and dignity. For royalty and commoner
alike the ceremony has always been the same.
Invariably the marriage is solemnized in the bride's
house, the bridegroom arriving in procession, bear-
ing gifts. The ceilngs of the bridal house are
draped with white calico and the same material
has been spread on chairs and other furniture.
In this setting the Magul Poruwa, or dais, where
the marriage ceremony is performed, assumes an
aspect of the greatest dignity. It is a square-
shaped structure raised from the ground, richly
decorated with flowers and roofed with a canopy
of green cloth. The bride and bridegroom take

AN OLA MANUSCRIPT AND STYLE.

cases held in greater importance than their religious
observances. Religion indeed shows the way to
salvation, but evil spirits are considered to have
the power to cure disease, to rid the district of
pestilence, or to recover lost property. The belief
1s strong even among the literate classes that evil
spirits interfere in human affairs, of their own will
as well as at the instigation of man.

The delirium of a high fever is often regarded
as a sign that a person 1s possessed. The native
doctor, finding his treatment unsuccessful, strongly
upholds this view, and thus enters the Kattandiya,
or devil-charmer, as a last resort. He, like the
physician, is versed in a jargon of queer languages
that are not understood and the villager thereby
15 easily imposed upon. The devil-charmer, of
shabby raiment, has a tattered knapsack in which
he carries his weapons of war, a few bits of talipot
palm scrawled with weird designs and figures, a
style, thread and turmeric, and a stick or two
of sandalwood. None the less he has a sonorous
and impressive voice. He recommends a Pideni
ceremony as the cure, swearing that nothing else
can serve. His verdict, pompously given, is
accepted without demur, and the household is

“subjected to a night of weird chantings and the

beating of Udakki tom-toms.
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The idea is to expel the devil by force of charms,

or, if this is unavailing, to beg him to leave the sick

‘man _in peace in return for adequate compensa-

Liple in the shape of the blood of a full-grown cock-
ird.

A tiny wooden loft, standing about ten feet
rom the ground, is erected in the compound of the
house and thatched with woven palm fronds. In-
side flowers of various hues are arranged in a
circle, and in this setting coconut oil lamps are
placed on a base of milk-rice. A full-grown
cock-bird is tied to the foot of the structure.
On the ground nearby is another enclosure contain-
ing a clay model of the sick person lying prone.

The Kattandiya
then begins to
exorcise the devil.
Standing in front
of the loft he
chants a series of
charms in a loud,
blustering voice,
while two or more
assistants beat
time on tom-toms.
Close on midnight
the scene changes.
The proceedings
now assume a
subdued tone,
and the Kattandiya
begs and implores
the evil spirit to
leave the victim
in peace. At the
approach of dawn,
the cock-bird is
killed and his
blood is drained
into plantain
leaves and placed
in the two boxes
as a peace-offer-
mg. There is a
belief that the
evil spirit so ad-
dressed partakes
of the offerings
at dawn, and that the patient immediately recovers.
Inquisitive lads and even adults peer into the con-
tainers from time to time in the hope of seeing their
contents dimmish. It is difficult to say whether
this devil-feast ever takes place, but patients given
up for dead have miraculously shown signs of
recovery just after one of these acts of exorcism.
If the charm fails, the Kattandiya only receives a
day's wages, but if it succeeds he leaves the scene
of his triumph a richer and prouder man.

Closely similar procedure is followed in the
case of a Balishanti ceremony which has the same
object in view, namely, the healing of disease. But
in this case it is the nine Grahayas who are propi-
tiated, and no blood offering is given. Clay figures
of the Grahayas as well as of the patient are arranged
within a decorated square, and the patient is made
to recline within sight of them, while the performer,
bell in hand, chants a series of incantations beseech.-
ing the Grahayas to intercede. This is more popular

BRIDE AND BRIDEGROOM AT A KANDYAN WEDDING.
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than the devil ceremony. There is, it should be
noted, no fixed method of operation as regards
either of these practices. The method differs in
accordance with the versatility of the performer
and the value of the gifts.

* - * * *

Bara, the practice of making vows to a
deity, is even more popular. On the eve of an
Important examination, many a young man, in the
seclusion of his room, hangs up a limed coconut
or a silver coin in saffron-coloured cloth as an
earnest of further offerings to the deity if success
1s accorded. Long distances are sometimes travelled
to the Devale (temple) or other place of worship
where the particu-
lar deity i1s said
to presici; in order
to discharge these
sacred debts.

he casual
wayfarer, if ob-
servant, may even
to-day notice
peculiar manifest-
ations of this
form of worship
along the high-
ways leading to
Puttalam and
Anuradhapura.
At a shadowy
bend of the road
he may still come
across, in the
shadow of tall
trees, an open
glade where the
turf has been
trampled down by
human feet. He
may also notice
there a tiny thatch-
ed hut It by an
oil wick or candle
and hung round
with withered
branches and
twigs, and on the
earth immediately below an abundance of split
coconuts. This is a Sanhinda, or circuit centre of
a deity, and the fragments of coconut, twigs, and
candle are the offerings of travellers who have
asked for supernatural protection in order to reach
their destinations in safety.

L % * *

While such customs are innocent in design,
there are others which aim at destruction and
vengeance. The least innocuous among these is
considered to be a type of literary composition in
verse, called Vas-kauwi. ales support the view
that these recitations, if scientifically composed,
can be very harmful to the person or object
addressed. The science is now gradually going
out of use.

Huniam, a practice which aims at causing
death, illness, or serious injury to an enemy,
remams the monopoly of a few evil-minded men
who keep the principles of their art a close secret.

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



Ghe GIMES L GEYILON GHRISGMAS NUMBER

T@)N WATERR_\,,,
| EEMJ@N.S;QMA\SI"IJ., ORANGE SQUASHLer

:Prepared from the. Finest Fruit
- & Pune Cane SUgan

' Obfﬁmab/e at a// F}rsf Clas Hofe/s Clubs,
. ano’ Sfores /ﬁroag/wuf Me World

j'

| BOUSTEAD BROS, COLOMBO. |

Vor the Mo wi'Bust | | ESTATE SUPPLIES
- will FOR SALE

ABBOTTS

82" SHOE e . !

ey ALL Estate Requisites including best selected
BLA()J(K Cocoanut Shells for collecting Rubber Latex. Best
BO L A . . ¥
CAAINF Building Lime, sifted. Best quality Tea Leaf bags with
1 -

WILLOW wire shoot, manufactured from the best Indian Coir
CALF, . PN 3w
PA,}[‘I\EIET Yarn. Ceylon Coir Leaf Bags, 3’ 4" by 2’ 6.” Tea,
o Rubber, Cocoa and Albizzia Supply Baskets, Cane

Ch\‘(;?:}:,te Plucking Baskets, Cocoanut Poonac. Delivered at

“ngﬁei"‘ey Ambalangoda Station. Finest quality guaranteed.

2 5 RUBBER PACKING COIR BAGS A SPECIALITY

Postage 3/-

Many Europeans and others, scattered all over the C.0.D, We send C.0.D. all

World, sill demand a good, fashionable West-End  Oxer the World where in Force

shoe. Here is a shoe for men, that is giving C. 0.D. orders m"s;r be accom- PLEASE ASK FOR QUOTATIONS.

service and satisfaction to thousands all over the Dﬂpied by a deposit of 5/- per

World.,  Absolutely reliable, and sure to please wair ahay,

Y ik DON. WRITE FOR OUR
the most fastidious. DIRECT FROM LON NEW | ILLUS. CATALOGUE.

Post Dept. (T.C.) 58-60, Ludgate Hill, LONDON, E.G. 4. AMBALANGODA
40 LONDON BRANGCHES. 10 PARIS BRANCHES.

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



The devil is said to be the medium in this nefarious
transaction, and it is also said that another sorcerer
can counteract the curse and make it rebound on
the original person, acting through the same medium.
One of these practices is known as Ira-pennaweema,
or crossing the line. A line, which is suitably
charmed, is drawn across a path frequented by the
person intended to be harmed, and it is believed
that if he crosses the fatal line his feet will blister,
the disease will gradually spread throughout his
person, and he will ultimately die.

e most popular forms of Huniam are Kodi-
vina and Pilli. In the case of Kodivina, the Kattan-
diya procures the tongue of a
bird or animal, places it on a
salver surrounded by flowers
of seven different colours, in-
cense and candle, and charms
it near a stream or waterside.
Then the charm is buried at a
junction of three roads fre-
quently used by the person
mmtended to be harmed. The
belief is that when he has
crossed over this buried tongue,
he will become ill and die.

In the case of Pilli, the
Kattandiya procures the buried
corpse of a first-born child of
the third generation of first-
borns and charms it at dead
of night in a graveyard. The
belief is that the corpse, resur-
rected for the time being, visits
the house of the person in-
tended to be harmed in person
and works a curse, from which
the entire household will ulti-
mately perish.

* 3 %

The most important of the
disciples of superstitious rites
1s unquestionably the village
clairvoyant or Kapurala, but
local clairvoyance is vastly
different from spiritualism in the
West. While the latter confines
itself in the main to the trans-
mission of messages from the beyond to a living
being, the former, through the agency of a local
deity or spirit, performs certain services such as
the tracing of lost property, foretelling the future,
intercession when in trouble, or the wreaking of
vengeance. Just as in the West, a séance is the
modus operandi in Ceylon, but the medium, or Kapu-
rala, is always a man, never a woman, and the
séances are held only on Wednesdays and Satur-
days, when the deities are supposed to devote
their time .to the affairs of this world.

There is a Devale in a village called Olupeli-
yawa, in the Wanni district, which is renowned
tor the efficacy of its séances. Indeed, for well
over two decades this Devale seems to have enjoyed
pride of place over all other centres of clairvoyance
in the country. People from both the low and
up-countries flocked there for one purpose or an-
other, with the result the clairvoyant soon became
one of the wealthiest men in the district.

THE KAPURALA WAS A SHRIVELLED-UP OLD MAN.

Ghe GIMES f GEYLON GHRISGMAS NUMBER

He was a shrivelled-up old man, past his three
score and ten, who hobbled about with the support
of a stick and with the help of a guide at night.
The Devale where he held the séances was a rudely
erected mud-hut scarcely eight feet square, with
a small verandah in front. Inside this room one
found swords, spears, kris, and other weapons
of all sizes and sorts, said to be the arms of Kalu-
kumara Bandara, the presiding deity, whose inter-
cession is sought through the agency of this
old man.

The séance takes place by night, when the
outside of the hut is illuminated and the arms
are assembled against the wall
to lend their share of gravity to
the proceedings. The old man
hobbles in, and the expectant
crowd subsides into silence.
The Kapurala washes his hands
and feet, swathes a white robe
round his waist, puts on a
string of little bells round each
ankle, loosens his tiny knot
of matted hair, and takes a
coconut flower i his right
hand. He is ready. His two
assistants start thrumming on
their Udakki tom-toms and
raise a chant in praise of
the Bandara, and a moment
afterwards a visible shiver
passes over the Kapurala's
person.

The chant grows louder
and louder; the drums keep
time ; and the Kapurala bursts
mto a sprightly but static
dance durmg which one won-
ders what energy or power
sustains the frail broken
figure through those madden-
ing contortions. Suddenly,
from his mouth goes forth an
awesome yell. He stops danc-
mng and stands violently
shivering and shouting in
strange tongues. The murmur
now goes round that the
Kapurala is possessed. Suddenly he calls a
man by name, and out steps a man from the
crowd dumb-founded and amazed, for the two
had never before met nor seen nor spoken to
each other. But the Kapurala again addresses
him by name and, after the stranger has replied,
tells him in coherent language whence and why
he had come and demands a price in return for
the service he requires. The other agrees, and
the spirit announces a date within which he shall
have his favour granted. It is a very small fee
that the man pays for this séance, the spirit giving
him the right to pay the full price when the deed
has been done. It is common talk that the spirit
has invanably kept his word. How else, it is asked,
could this frail old man have accumulated his
vast wealth ?

Such, briefly, are some of the customs and
practices which continue to hold a place in the life
of the Smhalese people,
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) AD /ELL sir, they do say as ‘'ow Christmas

comes but once a year and all the
rest of it and all I can say is it's
lucky it don't come more often. I've
4 been on a good many sprees, and
e/ele s so on, with old 'Erb since we joined
up, but | think this is the first time we've both
spent Christmas together, on duty as it were.

To my mind Christmas is a time of beer, turkey,
Christmas puddin’, mince-pies and—er—beer—Thank
you, sir, | don’t think a small bottle would do me any
‘arm—Yes, a time of goodwill when all men, even
soldiers, should love one another and be'ave like
little children. -

Our luck was out this year. Sergeant-Major
'Usky ’ad been keepin’ an eye on us for some
time, as if two old veterans like 'Erb and me what
was a model to all the young “rookies” could do
any 'arm. ‘Owever, as you probably know, sir,
merit isn't always rewarded m the Army and often
it 1sn't even noticed, and so it 'appened that my
leave and 'Erb’s as well was cancelled and we was
ordered up to Kandy, on duty, durin’ the Christmas
'olidays. My job was to demonstrate on the Lewis
gun, which | may say I reckon I know all there is
to know about. [ 'avn’t yet discovered what 'Erb’s
job was supposed to be unless ‘e was sent there
to show that *“ 'ashes " and “stews,” served alternate
for six days of the week is a diet calculated to breed
Wwarriors.

Probably you know Kandy, sir. Of course
you do. Them blokes what writes always ’as
somethin’ to say about the place. The placid

waters of the lake nestlin’ amongst the jungle-clad-

‘lls and all that sort of muck, but ten to one they'd
never think of mentionin’ the name of a decent
'otel where you can buy a glass of beer good
and cheap. 'Owever, we discovered our ‘otel the
first night we was in Kandy. Old 'Usky ‘ad
made a mistake in sendin’ us up to Kandy and we
managed things so well that leave was as easy
as if we was Brigadier-Generals, and we began
to think that there was possibilities about Kandy.
The second night at the ‘otel we run into one of
the rummiest crowds as I've struck for some time.
They was part of a circus and I reckon they was
as queer lookin’ as any of the animals they was
showin’. First we run into old Grube, the owner
of the circus, as 'e was proppin ' up the bar one
evenin’. 'E introduced-us to Coxe, the clown, one
of the un'appiest lookin’' comedians I've set eyes
on, and out of the ring more likely to make you
weep than laugh. There was Jeffrieson what did
the motor-cycle stunt, a big blusterin’ bloke,
and then we met the star turn.  Miss Maisie Duvaux
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was ‘er name and she was the most versatile
little piece I've yet struck. She was a stunt
rider, a lion tamer, a caution as an acrobat and
as pretty as a peach.

Well sir, of course the very first night after
about eight or nine glasses poor old 'Erb fell for
Miss Maisie, though I don't say I wouldnt ‘ave
done the same if | was unattached, as it were. She
was one of them loveable little creatures, all smiles,
"ugs and kisses, and old 'Erb with the ’elp of a vast
amount of alcohol felt certain ‘e 'ad at last dis-
covered 'is soul mate.

We went to the circus that night and a first-
class show it was, and the next day bein’ Christmas
day we promised to 'ave dinner with Grube and
s pals before the show. I got 'Erb 'ome and, of
course, ‘ad to listen to ’is ravin's as we got into bed
until [ got fair sick of it. * Look 'ere 'Erb,” I says
at last. " A man of your age ought to know better
than to get spoony on a little girl like that. She
1sn’t more than 'alf your age though you are be'avin’
like a kid of twenty-one. [ reckon if that girl is goin’
to get off with anybody it 'll be that bloke Jeffrieson.
[ can see it by the way she looks at 'im.”

“Oh 1" says 'Erb. “ So that's it is it? That
motor-bike stunt, eh? Well, I don't reckon that's
so very wonderful, though of course it would appeal
toagirl ..”
“'Ush! 'Ush!” 1 interrupts 'm, “If you-
go on like this you'll keep yourself awake and you
won't look your best tomorrow. Now ‘ang up
your socks because I've 'eard the Orderly Sergeant
1s dressin’ up as Santa Claus and you'll find some-

. thin" nice In 'em in the mornin’. Get into bed and

I'll tuck you mn."” _
You've got to be a real believer if you are goin’
to make Christmas day seem like the real thing

" out 'ere, but there are ways and means by which

the convivial spirit can be come by. It was a lovely
sunny day and after Church parade we was free
for the rest of the day.

We found all them circus chaps round at the
‘otel. There was all sorts and all nationalities, all
workin’ themselves up into the right Christmas
spirit, and amongst 'em was Jeffrieson. 'E'd 'ad
one or two and was talkin' pretty big about stunts
‘e’d done in various countries. | suppose what
I'd said the night before ‘'ad rather put old 'Erb
against im. Any'ow ‘e chips in and says whatever
else Jeffrieson could do ‘e evidently couldn’t drink
without it affectin’ 'is imagination. Jeffrieson
looks at 'Erb for a bit and then says 'e would drink
drink for drink with 'Exb until it snowed if neces-
sary, and if ‘e didn't see 'Erb under the table or
‘ave the pleasure of puttin’ 'Im to bed 'e’'d give
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up the profession and take to somethin’ soft like
soldierin’.

We 'ad some tiffin and I turned in and didn't
wake up again until five pip emma. Grube 'ad
invited us all to dinner and | didn't meet 'Exb and
Jeffrieson until we was all sittin’ down to table,
about twenty of us in all. Lookin' at them two
[ could see it wasn't a fair test. Old 'Exb seemed
almost normal except that 'e was talkin' more
than usual, which means an ‘ell of a lot. Jeffrieson,
owever, | could see was nearly speechless and
1s eyes ‘ad a ‘elpless glassy sort of stare about
‘em, which made me wonder what sort of a show
‘e'd put up on 'is motor-bike that night.

It was a very cheerful dinner as you may guess,
and after it | found "Erb was very nicely thank you,
and, as for Jeffrieson, Erb and | 'ad to assist
'm down to Bogambra where the circus was
performin’.

Jeflrieson’s stunt didn't come off until the end
of the show, but even then [ didn't see 'ow ‘e was
goin' to be fit enough to get on that motor-bike,
much less ride it. I'd seen 'im do 'is stunt before
and it didn't seem to me that any one so badly up
the pole as Jeffrieson
should be allowed
to try it. There was
two ramps or plat-
forms, one each
side of the marquee.
Jeffrieson rode 'is
motor-bike up one
ramp and jumped
across on to the other
one. It made you 'old
your breath to see 'Im
do it, "though per'aps
it wasn't as difficult
as it looked. But I
reckon it wanted more
than a little practice
and nerve.

Jeffrieson ‘ad
passed out in a deep
slumber and old
Grube was furious
and tearm’ 'is ‘air,
sayin' as ‘ow Jeffrie-
son would ’'ave to
do the stunt, drunk
or sober, as it was
Christmas night.

“What 1t comes
to i1s this,” ‘e says.
“If that turn don't
come off to-night Jeff
gets the sack.” There

Ghe GIMES ff GEYLON GHRISGMAS NUMBER

when ’Erb steps forward. 'E 'ad the sort of look
on 'is face that Nelson must "ave 'ad when ‘e thought
‘e was goin’ to lose 'is arm. 'Is voice was 'usky, |
suppose | ought to say “'usky with emotion ' as
they'd say in a novel, but to tell you the truth ‘e
was merely 'usky from the gallons of beer 'e'd been
swillin” all day.

" It was my fault,” ‘e says. “I'm goin’ to ride
that bike."

No one spoke for a moment.

“You're more drunk than [ thought,” | says,
takin’ 'im by the arm. “ You'd better come 'ome
right now.”

" Leave me alone,” 'e says. " No one's goin’
to get the sack through me.” _
~ "D 'you mean to say you're goin' to take the
jump ? " asks Maisie.

“ I am,"” says 'Erb. _ ]

" "Ave you ever done that kind of thing before  ’
she asks. , } _

“No,” says 'Erb. “But I'll do it all right,
don't you Worry.“

il Well,” says Mis'-‘} DUV&UX'
goods and no mistake.

“you're the

Of course that remark
put the lid on it and
made old 'Erb more deter-
mined than ever to carry
on with 'is fool-'ardiness.
At first the boss

wouldn't let 'im go,
but ‘e evidently
thought from the

way old 'Erb
went on that
this stunt

wasn't much time as
there was only one
more turn before Jeffrieson was due for 'is jump. We
tried a bucket or two of water which woke Jeff up
and we got 'Im on to 'is feet, but 'e wasn't able
to stand without assistance and we let 'im lie down
and ‘e dropped off to sleep again. Miss Duvaux,
who 'ad just finished ‘er turn, came up and said
it was a shame to expect 'im to do anythin' except
sleep.

e was just wonderin’ what was to be done

“You're goin' to do it then? " asks Grube. " Of course I'm goin' to do i," says Erh.

was a mere flea-bite compared to some of the
amazin' feats' Erb 'ad done on a motor-bike.

“All right then,” says Grube. “But it's at
your own risk, mind."”

'Erb didn’t even seem nervous. 'E 'ad another
bottle of beer and said 'e was ready.

Old Grube was out in the ring addressin’ the
audience and some attendants was sprinklin’ sand
on the approach up to the take-off platform.
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'Erb got on the bike just as Grube came in.

“You're goin' to do it then ?” asks Grube.

Little Maisie Duvaux was standin’ close along-
side, and 'Exrb gives ‘er a
look as much as to say
‘e was ready to die for ‘er
sake.

“Of course I'm goin’
to do it,” says 'Erb.

“ 1 only 'ope you don't
break your ruddy neck,”
was the boss’s last cheerin’
words, and * good luck,”
says Maisie, and then ‘Erb
started up the engine.

e engine roared as
'Exb opened the throttle and
as ‘e let in the clutch the
machine jumped forward so
sudden that ’'Erb was
nearly thrown out of the

marquee ‘ad been badly cut up and was full of
ruts so that the bike did a sudden swerve to the
left almost turnin’ right round, while 'Erb con-
tinued on over the 'andle
bars.

Except that 'Erb was
badly bruised there was
no 'arm done.

After supper with
the circus folk we got
back to barracks, and

I was just droppin’ off
to sleep when 1 ‘eard
'Erb  mumblin’ under is
blanket.

“Bill,” 'e says. “I'm

a fool | am, but after all
‘'ow was | to know?"”
“Know what?"” 1
asks.
“ About Maisie,” says

saddle, and 'e nearly 'Erb. " You see she isn't
finished 'is ride almost Miss Duvaux at all.”

before 'e ’'ad started. 'E “Then what the ’ell
straightened up that G 1s she ? 7' | asks sleepily.
machine wonderful and The B ke o wrsive: ahiioe nﬁ;gm s, while e “She didn't wear a
roared up the platform and RSO Bk ade (b rng you see, goes on

shot into the air, landin’

bang in the middle of the far platform, as perfect as
if it 'ad been Jeffrieson 'imself. All would ‘ave been
well, but I reckon 'Erb must 'ave lost 'is 'ead for ‘e
and the bike went chargin® out of that marquee at
a good fifty mile an hour. The ground outside the

'Erb, “and Miss Duvaux

was er stage name.’
“Well2" 1 asks wakin' up a little.
“Well,” says 'Erb. “ That long streak of
misery, Jeflrieson, ’'appens to be ‘er 'usband,
that's all.” -
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Stocked
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It is well-known that Australian soil and grasses produce Fruits, Vegetables, and Meats unsurpassed in the World. Our
fruits are packed on the orchards, and all our packings retain the goodness and flavour of all their first fresh ripeness.
We solicit a trial for “AUSTRALIA”
For full particulars apply to G. de BAILLEUX, P. O. Box 394. Agent for Ceylon.
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SGEORCE PETERSON and his  wife
&) Eileen were the most devoted couple
I had ever met in my life—they were
literally wrapped up in each other.
[ had known him for at least eight

st years before he married Eileen, and,
as our estates lay side by side, and were rather
isolated from the others in the district, we saw a
good deal of one another.

We had come out to Ceylon together and,
curiously enough, our first billets had been on
adjoining tea estates. It was with very mixed
feelings, therefore, that 1 heard of his engagement
while at Home on leave, but, when I went down
to Colombo to meet the happy couple on their
arnval, I was happy to find that Mrs. Peterson
was an exceedingly charming woman, while George
was obviously very pleased to see me again.

We had quite a cheery little party that night
at the hotel, in spite of (or because of !) the prevail-
ing depression, and the next morning | drove them
up to their estate in my car, where they were wel-
comed by the staff and labour force with triumphal
processions and fireworks. [ learned that FEileen—
for we had very soon drifted into using each other’s
Christian names—had been a well-known singer
in the North of England, and that George (who
was passionately fond of music) had met her in
town, where she had an engagement with the
broadcasting authorities.

After what must have been a whirlwind wooing
(George was always very thorough !), they had been
married at a tiny village in Cornwall, and had then
honeymooned leisurely on the Continent, to pick
up their ship at Naples.

Now, George and [ were not what you might
call “social fans,” for we were not very interested
in the usual club gossip and scandal, and I won-
dered how Eileen would take to Ceylon life, for her
tastes were similar to George's.

As it turned out, she was an immense success.
Her voice unlocked all doors and she was in con-
stant demand. All of which secretly pleased her
husband greatly, for he was very much in love
with her. As | said before, they were absolutely
devoted to each other, and neither had a thought
for anyone else ; in fact, if ever two human beings
could be said to be en rapport they were Eileen and
George. This made the subsequent happenings
so dreadful in their stark tragedy . . . . which yet
ended triumphantly.

George, being fond of music, but no musician
himself, had always been very keen on wireless, so
that he could collect music from the air, as he said,
and was, by this time, quite an expert on designing
and making receiving sets. His latest, bought

at Home and improved very considerably by him-
self, was one of the finest | had ever listened to, for
not only was it extraordinarily selective, it was
also abnormally powerful, so that far distant stations
came roaring in with the volume of the local trans-
mitter.

Of course, it was in far less use now since
Eileen’s arrival, for he had picked up a very good
second-hand piano at a sale, and many were the
enjoyable evenings | spent with them, listening to

er superb mezzo-soprano voice when she sang
some of the favourite old songs to her own accom-
paniment. On these occasions George's pleasure
knew no bounds, while her eyes, as she looked at
him over the top of the piano but reflected his adora-
tion. They were wonderful eyes, large and deeply
set ; sometimes they reminded one of deep violet
pools, at others they were a shadowy blue-grey, but
at all times they were vital and compelling . . . . . S0
instinct with lil?:e were they. Often I had to turn my
own away when, by chance, | intercepted a message
telegraphed by them to George—it seemed as if |
had blundered into some sanctuary.

They had been married perhaps a year—it
certainly wasn't more—when the first shadow of
impending tragedy came over them in the shape
of a long, narrow, sealed letter from England.

It seemed that fate, Kismet, or whatever you
like to call it, had decreed that I should be a witness
to the series of events that overtook them, for I
happened to be in their bungalow when the letter
arrived. | remember it distinctly, it was pale bluish
in colour and bore a large black seal on the back—
obviously something of a legal nature. We were
all sitting on the verandah when the mail arrived,
and George had just got up to turn off the wireless,
“I can’t stand anyone else singing your song,
darling,” he had said as he switched off the set.
A lady from some far-off American station had been
singing (not too well, I remember) the haunting
words of “One Fine Day” from “Madame Butter-
fly.” It was Eileen's favourite song, and it used to
thrill me to hear her sing it in her sweet voice . . . .

George read the letter, frowning, . . . . put it
down, then picked it up and read it again more
slowly. * Well of all the confounded bad luck !
he murmured absently. “ Sorry dear,” he went on
as his wife began to speak. e read it out . .
“Dear Sir,

We very much regret to advise you that from in-
formation received from Messrs. Calder, Jones & Calder
of Lincoln's Inn, London, W.C. 2, we find that your
late father executed a mortgage—unknown to us—uwith
their client over his Ceylon property, and that as none of
the terms have been observed, the mortgagee demands that
the estate be handed over to him. '
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We may add that we very much fear that you have
no option in the matter, and we have grave doubts as to
the possibility of raising sufficient funds here to settle,
even if the morigagee agrees to this.

you are in a position to obtain a loan locally,
kindly cable us at once, and we will use our best endeavours
to persuade the morigagee to accept same, failing which
we are of the opinion that you have no chance whatever
of resisting the claim.
We are, dear sir,

Faithfully yours,
MALLET & SHEPTON.”

There was a dead silence. Eileen had risen and
gone over to George and now stood, white-faced,
with her hand on his
shoulder.

I felt extremely
uncomfortable, and
heartily wished I were
anywhere else but
there. No one had
the faintest idea that
George's father had
mortgaged the estate,
and in view of the
depression in the tea
market it was very
unlikely that George
would be able to
raise funds locally.
It seemed that he
was doomed to lose
the p]ace.

His father, Gen-
eral Peterson, had
retired from the In-
dian Army, and
bought the Ceylon
estate. Then, tiring
of the East, he had
sent his son out
some eight years be-
fore to manage it for
him while he in-
dulged in speculation
on the English Turf.
He had died the year before, having lost a consider-
able sum of money, but leaving, as everyone thought,
the Ceylon estate, unencumbered, to George. It
can well be imagined how dumb-founded the poor
fellow was by the unexpected blow, which at a
breath reduced him from being a comparatively
rich man to one of extreme poverty.

Then began an anxious time for them both,
and for me as well, | must admit, for I felt their
troubles keenly.

George went down to Colombo in a vain
attempt to raise a loan, but everywhere was met
by the same tale,......tea was going down and
no one would lend the requisite sum. Over and

over again he cabled to his lawyers, and many

were the advertisements he inserted in the local
papers. But everything was useless, the estate
had to go.

Eileen stood the strain remarkably well, and
if it were possible, they seemed to grow more and
more fond of each other.

HER EYES, AS SHE LOOKED AT HIM OVER THE TOP OF THE PIAND,
BUT REFLECTED HIS ADORATION.
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She knew, of course, that she could earn her
own living at Home, and at last she said something
to George about it. He came to me. * Fanc
Eileen thimking that I would let her keep me ! It’s
too horrible for words. I'd rather do anything in
the world than let that happen.” But he couldn't
raise a loan, and matters began to look desperate.
I offered to do what I could for them, but I had
no money. All my investments had gone with
the tea slump, and Eileen wouldn’t hear of it.
George became despondent after a while, but she,
In mverse ratio, seemed to radiate good humour
and goodwill, and ever she pressed her argument,
until at last he gave way and reluctantly consent-
ed to her going Home to obtain an engagement

with the broad-

casting authorities
or with some
producer.

drove them
down to Colombo,
and must say that |
seldom remember a
more nerve-racking
time than those few
hours before her ship
sailed.

George's resour-
ces were by this time
pretty low, but Eileen
said that she would
go in for one extra-
vagance only—she
would cable him as
soon as she got her
first engagement.
“ And if it should be
a broadcast, | shall
sing our favourite
song, dear!” she
said, smiling through
her tears. The ship
eventually sailed and
I took George back
with me to the hotel
for the night.

He was utterly
heart-broken, and seemed to have left a part of him-
self on the ship. Back on the estate he busied himself
in winding up his affairs. It could only be a few
months longer before the mortgagee would take
over the place, and he was determined to leave
everything in first-class order.

* * * * *

In his spare time George devoted himself more
and more to his wireless ; listening to stations all
over the world and extracting the best that each
had to offer. Time and time again | remonstrated
with him about sitting up so late, but his invgriable
query in reply was, * What else have I to live for
until [ see her again ?”" and [ really had no adequate
answer to give him, for his future looked pretty

rim.

£ Weeks went by and he grew t}_ain and pale.
Worry and anxiety were telling on him, as well as
the separation from Eileen, and | began to feel
distinctly nervous about his health.

Eileen's letters, posted at various ports on the

e
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way Home, gave him enormous pleasure, and on
one memorable night, about six weeks after she
had gone, a cable was brought him—"* Have secured
good engagement, broadcasting National 8.15 20th.
love. Eileen”......

It was then April 7th and George cheered up
tremendously in spite of the oppressive atmosphere of
the S. W. Monsoon, whose approach was heralded
by mutterings and sullen booming of distant thunder.

He overhauled his set for the hundredth time
and fixed up a new aerial in order to be ready for
the great day. They had decided that as soon as
she had secured a more or less permanent engage-
ment, he would follow her, and look for a job at
Home, leaving me to hand over to the newcomer.
Next mail brought him a letter from the new owner
to the effect that he would arrive in Ceylon on May

3rd, and trusting that Mr. Peterson would find 1t
convenient to &

circled the globe, and a good quarter of an
hour before London was due he was seated
by the set with the tuning dials at the correct settings.

“It really will be marvellous to hear Eileen
singing again ! It will be twilight at home when
she sings that song.” LI

A flash of lightning followed by a deafening
crash drowned my reply, but it seemed to be
the last of the storm, for its boom died away in
sullen mutterings around the hilltops, then faded to
silence with no fresh din to rouse the echoes.
]ust then

hand over to [ T e T o
him soon after | %9 '

that date.
George hand-
ed me the
letter, a sar-
donic smile
on his face,”
“1 like the
part about the
‘convenience,’
don't you? I
shall stay out
and hand over
to him myself.”
It really was
too sickening,
and | mur-
mured some-
thing inane in
reply.

All his
belongings
that could be,
were sold, and the eventful day of Eileen’s broad-
cast drew near. He asked me over to dinner that
night. It meant waiting up till nearly midnight
before we would get on to London, and I was
thankful to get into his, now bare, verandah and
out of the storm which was brewing.

* % ¥* * *

Poor old George was in a state of great excite-
ment. The air seemed electric inside as well as
out. He told me that he had devised a new gadget
by which he could absolutely cut outall atmospheric
disturbance. “Doesn’t matter twopence what the
conditions are, old man !"” he exclaimed excitedly.
“We shall get her broadcast all right,” and he
showed me his latest effort.

During dinner he seemed in an extraordinarily
nervous condition, and could not wait for coffee.
" Let’s go and see what we can pick up,” he called
over his shoulder, as [ hastily followed him to the
drawing room:.

The rain had, by this time, begun to fall in
torrents, and the thunderstorm came nearer and
nearer. In spite of it all his new gadget seemed to
work marvels—] had never heard such wonderful
reception before. Long before midnight we had

“IT REALLY WILL BE MARVELLOUS TO HEAR EILEEN SINGING AGAIN " the

we heard the
familiar sound
of Big Ben
leisurely strik-
mg 8 p.m., its
solemn “notes
reverberating
eerily through
the halt-
denuded kun-
galow.

Its: last
stroke was
imme diately
followed by the
equally fami-
liar voice of
the announcer,
speaking In
friendly fa-
shion from the
loud-speaker
which we had

rigged up on

a table be-
tween us.
For ten

minutes or so
we listened to
day'’s

news, every
word coming through clearly and distinctly. Then,
altering his voice slightly the announcer went
on...." It is with very much regret that we have
to alter our programme to-night, owing to the
tragic death of Mrs. Peterson who was to have
sung two songs. On her way here from the
station she was knocked down by a runaway
dray in Villiers St. and brought here unconscious.
Every possible attention was....,” there was a
blinding flash of blue-white lightning and a roar
like the crack of doom. George, who had risen to
his feet, his face as white as chalk, fell forward
with a choking cry beside the loud-speaker and I
was hurled across the room, which filled with
sulphurous fumes.

The bungalow had been struck by a direct
flash of lightning, and poor George was stone dead.
A smile was on his face—a face which reflected a
glory not of this world. As | picked myself up
semi-stunned, to see 1if there was anything I
could do, | distinctly heard a soft voice steal-
ing out of the wrecked loud-speaker. It seemed
millions of miles away, and the faint words,

sung iIn a whisper, were the refrain of “One Fine
Day.”
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helpful ideas on how to economise, especially

on our husband’s kanak.

g

poor dears, don’t you think ?

Shirts.—These often come back from the

So helpful for the

| J.F.S

N every

hand it 1s
agreed that we
cannot spend
too wisely or too
well, likewise
that the gentle
art. of saving
cannot be
overdone. |am
giving, for the
benefit of
women rea-
ders, some N

Ghe GIMES 3" CEYLON GHRISGMAS NUMBER

AO LT WPENSIVE

R OSBANDS

lllostraled by
Alex Taylor .

have an amazing habit of fraying at the seams,
but the boy can soon be taught deftly to wield
the scissors each dhoby day to remove this undesir-
able type of Ceylon lace. If all else fails old
trousers make topping shorts, or even coats for
the little ones.

Banians.—These are simply a nuisance.
Seldom, if ever, are they in a whole condition.
The best thing to do is to get hubby to dispense
with them altogether. So cool.

Drinks.—I am sure every wife will agree with
me that these should be cut out entirely. As we
can'’t get the
necessary sup-
port from our
menfolk, all we
can do 1s to
have three

dhoby a bit ragged and womn in appearance.

If you cut off the lower portion and apply it to
the upper half, it makes very snappy false fronts,
the joins being hidden by the coat. he only
snag 1s that bubby may complain of feeling the
draught, but we all have to put up with some-
thing, haven't we, dears? After turning the

whisky decan-
ters ; one filled
with the real
stuﬁ; one well
watered for ser-
ving as the

cuffs and putting on a new neckband; there is-
still lots of wear to be got out of the average

shirt in the shape of craw-
lers for the toddler or chic
mats for the luncheon table.
stitch 1n
time 1s said to save nine,
but with socks it is just the
other way about.

Socks.—A

way to prolong

and to reduce darning to
the minimum is by cutting
After all, as
long as the ankles present
a decent appearance to the

off the feet.

world, who 1s

what goes on underneath ?

And it is so cool
and airy for the
feet. Then
shoes: [ have
often found that
when soles get
thin an nsole of
linoleum pro-
longs hife won-
derfully.

Coats and
trousers.— [ hese

The best
their life

to know

It makes

snappy false fronts,

evening draws
on; and the
third, secretly
filled with a
mixture of water
and bitters, to
be served by the
boy after seven
or eight (o'clock
or drinks), The
host will be too
far gone to
notice, and the
guests too polite to comment. Why, in one
evening you can often save enough for a new
dress or hat at Cillers or Margills.
Cigarettes.—Our menfolk would be far better
off without these poisonous weeds. Of course,
we cannot allow them to cut them out entirely,
for then we should have none to smoke our-
selves, but by dint of always having a supply
on hand, ostensibly for visitors, we can make
sure of our quota, hubby, of course, being
sternly exhorted to go without.
Food.—Doctors agree that we all eat far too
much, and as food is one of our most expensive
items let us see if there is any way to cut down the
bills a bit. Breakfast is, of course, out of date—a
sharp walk, then bath and dress and off to the
office is now quite acceptable to most business
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Such Symptoms as these are WARNINGS :

Easily induced fatigue, dizziness,

difficult breathing, biurred

vision, low resistance against
colds and infections

Q remarkable discovery has now revealed the important
part played by Calcium in the life of every human
being. From babyhood to old age, lack of this vital

element always results in weakness and ill-health.

From middle age onwards, calcium deficiency becomes
a distinct menace, particularly to the health of people
over 40. Enrich your blood with calcium, and avoid
unpleasant reminders of advancing age. Keep your

arteries young, and conserve your vital powers. And
you can do this—with Kalzana.

Kalzana, the calcium-food, prevents
all ill-health due to calcium shortage,
because it supplies the extra calcium
needed in a palatable and easily

digested form.

High blood-pressure causes dizziness
heart troubles and a host of other
un; leasant symptoms, Kalzana —
by lowering the blood- pressure—
alleviates the trouble and will give

" i you a new enjoyment of life,
Kalzana gives a new lease of life to ]

the weakened body-cells {each of
which demands calcium) and —what
is of vital importance — Kalzana
lowers high bleod-pressure.

Start taking Kalzana to-day to restore
and conserve your erergy and vital
powers, to fortify your heart and to
reduce high blood-pressure. You
can remain healthy tl roughout middle

Kalziwﬁa

BRAND OF CALCIUM FOOD
Of all Chemists and Bazars.

for this free

Post this Coupon to-day
of the pamer,

in the margin le of Kalzana

ddress
y fill in your name and 2 receive a Samp

. 4, and you will
ond s a postear e
::i:h an interesting pooklet en

i t;l;;\?l'iﬁ g HARRIS LTD.

Rowlette Building, Prinsep

YOUR NAME moemmsemramw YOUR ADDRESS mammmsm

THE MAIL ORDER HOUSE

FOR COMPLETE LADIES AND
GTLEMENS OUTFITTING

You will be interes’ed in our complete

range of high quality garmenis for

Ladies and Gentlemen at economy
prices :(—

DRESSES MADE

TO MEASURE IN

LATEST FASHIONS.
MANTLES

Big range of Tennis and Ready Made

Frocks, Uncerwear, Hose, Shoes, Bathing-

wear, Sportswear, Raincoats, Shirts, Pyjamas,
etc. Wedding oulfits a speciality.

Write to-day for free illustrated
Catalogue and avail yourselves
of our Service and Value.

(Establ shed over 30 y=ars)

14-16 GOSWELL ROAD.LONDON.EC.

Reveals Secret of Personal Influence

Simple Method that Anyome Can Use to Develop the Povers of
Personal Magnetism, Memory, Conceniration, W ill-Power, and to
correct Undesirable Habits through the v onder-science of Suggestion.
80 page Book Fully Describing this Lnigue Method and a Psycho-
anl sis Character Delineation 1 REE 1o all vho wrile at once,

dreared. they possessed. The free
d'stribution of 0,000 copies is leing
conducte y a
arge Brussels
Institution. and
a copy will be
sent post free to
anyone interest-
ed. Inaddition
to suppf_\'ing the
book free, each
person w

writes at once
will also receivea
p s yvcho-analysis
character  «eli-
neation ol from
400 to 00 words
as |:-r:|:'a.rcd bs'
Pro'. Knowles.
It you wish =

" The wonderful power o' Persomal In- |
Huenie Ma netis 1, Fascination, Mind- |
Contral, call it
what  you will,
can surely be
acqguired by
everyone mno
ratter how un-
attractive or un-
succcnsful." says
vy, Elmer E,
Knowles, author
of the new hoo
entitled: " le & o
tr the Devslopment
of the Inner For-
ces.” The book
lays bare many
astoun ling 'acts
concerning the
s ractices of the

Eastern Yo his copy r.r’i Fro',
and explains a Knowles'  book
unique _ svatem an ! a Character

for the Develo-- Delineation.
simply copy the
tollowing verse in
your own and

writing :

ment o Personal
Magnetism,
Hypnotic ani
Telepathic
Powers, Memary,
Con ¢ e nration,
Will-power, and
the correction of Mr. 4
undesirable stren th in my
habits through the wonder power of Please read my character. loal,
Suggestion. And send me your book.”

Mr. Martin Gol hardt writes : "My own
success with the Knowles System iuskiﬁna
my belief that it ¢ ces more for the ad-
vance nent of peoplc than any other
existing method.” The book, which is
being dhh‘] buted broadcast free of
char e, is full of photographic repro-
ductions showing how these unseen
orces are being used all over the worl |
and how thousands wupon thousands
have dcvc]npcl powers which they hittle

“Twant power
[of min
Force and

Martin Goldhart

Also send vour full name and address
olamly printed (state whether Mr., Mrs,
iss), and address your letter to:
‘PS‘ICHULO(“Y FOUNDATION, 8. A.
(Dept, £70—A.) No, 8, rue ce Lnndrcs
Brussels, Belgium.” If vou wish 1 ou may
encloze 40 cents (stanps of vour own
Lc.\unlry_\ to pay postage, etc. e sure to
put sufficient postage on your letter,
Postace to Belzium 13 20 cents.
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men. Besides, the no-breakfast idea is so slimming,
my dears. We really should try it, too. Luncheon,
if the bread-winner doesn't come home, is apt to
be a solitary meal for us—much better to go and
lie down with a book and some light sustenance,
su_ch as a box of chocolates and some nuts and
fruit, thus saving the cost of tiffin. After sundown
the men will probably be imbibing liquid refresh-

We all eat {ar too much:

ment, and this, in conjunction with short-eats, 1s
usually all that is required. They usually don't
want any dinner after a prolonged sitting, so why
bother with food or a cook at all? If you really
want a decent meal at any time, it 1s simplicity itself
to call at some bungalow, preferably a chummery,
and sit tight until asked for pot-luck. After all,
why shouldn’t these bachelors lend a hand occa-
sionally, wild young fellows with more money than
they know what to do with.

Car—These men usually take the car down
every day to the office and leave us stranded.
Do as I do, my dears, and make them go by train.
This saves ever so much petrol and leaves the car
for us to go to our morning parties. So hot-making
for us to go by rickshaw, don’t you agree? Many
ladies, I am glad to see, are doing their bit by driving
the car themselves, thus dispensing with a driver’s
wages, and to those who have never driven before
I address a few words of advice. Jump in boldly,
seize the wheel firmly and
have a look round. You
will see a lot of knobs
on the dashboard, and
by experiment you will
soon find out what they
are for. Try them all
one by one, or even two
at once and usually the
car will start up. If not,
get someone else to start
winding 1t up at the
front. As soon as you
hear a noise, press your
foot down on one of the
plates protruding from
the floor. There are
usually three of these
and you can soon find out which to press when
you want to go faster, and which one will free-
wheel the car downhill when you want to save
petrol. To start driving, you sound the hooter
ferociously so that everything else gets out of the
way, then push the gear lever up and down a bit
and the car starts off about two miles an hour.
Hoot again, press one of the footplates and move

Evervone agrees that never have things been so cheap hefore.

Che GIMES ch GEYLON GHRISGMAS NUMBER

the lever, when you will hear a queer crashing
sound and your husband will shout out in agonised
tones, * Oh, my poor gear-box.” But never mind
about that, you will find the car makes a lot of
noise of this kind at first.

As you, proceed down the street remember to
hoot quite a bit, as the Judge always asks you if
you did so when you are in the dock. Proceeding
onwards you will certainly come to a corner of
some kind and you are expected to wave your
hands a trifle ; it really doesn't matter exactly how.
In fact if in doubt simply copy the motorist in front,
and if you have passengers m the back seat, just
get them to“put their hands out too, for luck. If
there are any policemen at the corner just sail
straight on, disregarding all other traffic, as they
never hold up your car when they see a woman
driving. | expect their Superintendents, or what-
ever they are called,
have told the police
force “Ladies first.”
When you come to a
parking place, never
reverse in, as you are
almost sure to hit some-
thing and damage the
mudguards and
then there's
trouble at home
when its dis-
covered. Go
straight in, then
draw up (which
you can do by
switching off
the current).
When you want
to back, the easiest way is to get a crowd of on-
lookers to push the car out. While they are pushing
and heaving you must twirl the steering wheel like
mad, but if the car goes the wrong way, you must
turn in the other direction. If the car won't start up
again, press all the knobs
and get the crowd to
wind up the front han-
dle. If it still won't go,
perhaps you have for-
gotten to turn the key, or
maybe the petrol is
finished. That is one of
the annoying tricks a car
often plays on one, but
don't despair, dears, you
will soon be up to all
its little tricks. What is
more important, you will
soon be able to retain
the car for your personal
use, give your hubby
plenty of healthy train-
catching exercise and dispense with the services
of the driver.

Telephone.—Quite a lot can be saved by dis-
pensing with the telephone, and it is wonderful
how easily you can get along without it. If you
do have to make a call, you can do so free of charge
from any shop or office or hotel (upstairs) or police
station, and obliging neighbours for miles around

With a book and some light sustenance.
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are only too willing to let you use theirs. Besides,
we must do something to pay the Government out
for foisting this Income Tax on our over-bur-
dened shoulders, and when they find their tele-
phone receipts dwindling, that will make
them sit up and realise
that the women of
Ceylon are not to be
played with. Person-
ally, I have never
found the telephone
much use, as all [
get are "“number
engaged,” or “ sorry,
you 've been trroubled, §:
or wrong numbers—
usually in the middle
of the afternoon siesta.

Clubs.—Resign
from them all. You
can easily go up with
someone on visitors' day when-
ever you want a game. [his
means you don't have to sign
any chits—think what a saving
there is in that. Of course, as
time goes on one's friends begin
to get scarce, but don't let that
worry you. These husbands are
far better behaved when well re-
moved from such haunts of
temptation. And don't be temp-
ted to allow him to become a
pavilion member, for that might
easily lead to a frenzy of chit-signing, not to speak
of the destruction of the poor man’s digestion and
of the swollen kanaks.

The Bargains Column.—We have one great
help in this pursuit of thrift and, of course, you
have guessed that I refer to the bargains column
n The_Tr'mes of Ceylon, which, if well worked, can
bring in an appreciable addition to one's dress
allowance. Men never keep track of their various
office suits, flannels, socks and ties, do they ? All you
have to do is to sell them quietly in the Bargains
Column with the proviso * seen mornings =~ and
pocket the money. Another idea is to haunt auction
sales,-plck up articles at next to nothing, then put
them in the Bargains Column at four times the price.
Moonlight nights are a great help, too. One can
often cull delightful plants from surrounding com-
pounds at night and sell them for a rupee a time
next day, sometimes even to their original owners,
who must have something to replace those mysterious
disappearances.

Personal Kanaks—Coming to our own kanaks,
we can save money hand over fist by buying all
the bargains we see. Everyone agrees that never
}}ave things been so cheap before, so that every
time we purchase something we save something.
Carry this to its logical conclusion and, you will all
agree with me, that it is easiness itself to save Rs. 50
or Rs. 100 a month. Thus, we may go on purchas-
ing our frocks, shoes and hats with an easy con-
science, mn fact with a glow of rectitude at the
thought of all the money saved and the num-
ber of people who are thus given employment.

f course, my dears, [ never believe n wasting

Obliging neighbours for miles around are only too
willing to let you use their telephone.

anything, and often quite small things which are
apt to be overlooked can be made to serve some
useful purpose. Old socks and stockings, for
instance—if not already disposed of for financial gain
—can be cut into strips and made into stuffing
for broken-down settees, our own
frocks can always be sold before
they go out of fashion, sheets which
have been sewn side-to-middle and
are quite worn out, make polishers
and floor-cloths, and torn bath towels,
if folded in three, make serviceable
bath-mats. Then what about discarded
hats? Straw ones make nifty soup-
strainers and felt terais are invaluable
for wrapping round the ice. Don't you
think my headgear shown in the sketch
on the previous page is too utterly
sweet for words ? I can assure you it is
nothing more or less than hubby'’s felt hat
which he wears on rare occasions in the
afternoon. With a becoming band of
ribbon to fasten with press-studs when |
wear 1t to the Fort in the mornings,
it serves a dual purpose. Then again
you see me in the sketch on this page
sporting one of the new pinafore frocks,
manufactured from an ancient pair of
plus-fours, the blouse being contrived
from the coat-lining.

I am sure no one can accuse us
of extravagance when we make the
best use of what would normally be flung away.
Isn’t it marvellous what we women

can save
when we really get down to it? | am sure our
husbands ought to be glad and thankful to

be married to such wonderful wives.

Plenty of healthy train-catching exercise.

P.S.—Such a blow, my dears. Hubby says he's
sending me Home next week, as in that way he
can save ever so much money.
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REDUCED SALE PRICE
0:0 o;o
& With a view to getting an extensive sale in Ceylon of our princely medicine, a tin containing 40 pills of the &
::: ROYAL YAKUT:_[ priced at Rs. 10/- will be supplied to those remitting Rupees Seven and Annas Eight only by Money ,;.','
% Order together with the attached Coupon duly filled in post free at our expesse. The Medicine will be quite fresh, ¥ 4
% genuine and a wonderful tonic restorative. Readers of this Annual Number are therefore recommended not to lose this .
:i: golden opportunity. ¢
e i +
. bRl Dr. KALIDAS MOTIRAM, RAJKOT, KATHIAWAR, INDIA. I 3
‘0:. .

& : 1 have remitted Rupees Seven and Annas Eight only by Money Order today as per your Advertisement. ) :‘E
3 ( Please arrange therefore to send a tin containing 40 pills of the ROYAL YAKUTI priced at Rs. 10/~ to the ) :f:
::: i following address post free :— ) k)
KX i Name and Address I E::
.3: i ———————————— S A Y. L L o R :i:
X 4
.i. CIVIL SURGEON (Retired), L.M.S., RAI BAHADUR Dx. S. C. Mittra, in his letter dated 29-6-1928, from Hazaribagh writes I have tried your =
¥ Roval Yakuti Pills in a few cases and have found them to be good tonic in general and nervous exhaustion.” 5
:3: ’k
¥ THE ROYAL YAKUTI %
& (REGISTERED.) %
& 3
‘:’ Tuis YAKUT! or life-giving nectar has been prepared from the best, choicest and richest vegetable drugs. It has wnnderl"l_.ll properties of -
T increasing virile power and it rectifies urinary disorders. In fact it makes man a man, This valuable medicine is used in large quantities not only by e
.:. our Rajas, Maharajas, Nawabs and many of the nobility, aristocracy and gentry in this country, but it is greatly patronized by people in all countries %
ot of Europe, America, Asia and Africa. Itis needless to expatiate upon the magical qualities of this our invaluable medicine. We recommend it &
:%: especia]ly to those persons who desire to tone the nervous system, to strengll'n:n the hody, to refresh the memory and to guard against debﬂity.

-f‘ Suffice it to say that the use of this medicine is recommended to those who have any faith in the Ayurvedic medicines. It works like a charm and the e
I effect is lasting. It replaces lost power and rejuvenates the emaciated and it is enough to say that musk is not that which a perfumer admires. It is 3
‘io that which diffuses fragrance of its own accord. Price per tin containing 40 pills, Rupees ten only. The name of our preparation is Royal Yakuti in Jt:
o« English and Badshahi Yakuti in Gujarati and the trade mark of this medicine has been registered in Government and bears the Register No, 231. il
x These pills do not contain any harmful drug, and we have received the best certificate from the Government Analyser upon the Analysis of this b 4
oi- medicine in the Bombay Government Laboratory., 0;.
& . . . &
% Dr. KALIDAS MOTIRAM—Rajkot—Kathiawar (India). :
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SPECIALLY MADE FOR :
e INbiAN ChiaTE | | THE MOTORISTS' MASCOT

INDIAN CABLES are . THE SIGN OF THE

made .under copdilium
o iane Sicans s DISCRIMINATING MOTORIST
ritish Standard Speci-

fications in our own up-
to-date cable factories at

Ta!unugur and are
= completely dependable.

| DURING 1932
_|MORE THAN

500

MOTORISTS AND

INDIAN CABLES may
be relied upon for long
life and excellent results
under the most seveie
Indian conditions.

SUPPORT MOTOR-CYCLISTS
HAVE BEEN

INDIAN ADDED TO THE

RANKS OF THE

M = ’ INDUSTRY
FF7ad2A !

A.A. OF CEYLON.
Ceylon's addition
to that great world-
| wide organisation
" of road fellowship
which day by day
is making the path
of the motorist
easier and more

e e

INDIAN CABLE C2 i
=
Head Office :—2, WATERLOO STREET. CALCUTTA. Full particulars from the Secretary,
(P.O. Box 514) Branch Office ;(—KARACHI.
Agents:—GILLANDERS ARBUTHNOT & Co. THE
Bombay ... Lahore ... Delhi ..., Madras ... Rangoon.
bt oy sl AUTOMOBILE ASSOCIATION OF CEYLON
P. O. Box 338 COLOMBO Phone 548
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An

International
Favourite

KREMENTZ styles
are international in character as
well as in popularity. Many of
these smart designs in Dress,
Business and Sports Jewellery are
originated in London and impor-
tant Continental style centers.
That’s one reason why Krementz
Buttons, Studs, Links, Pins and
Watch Bracelets are as much in

demand among well.dressed peo- KREMENTZ DRESS
SETS—in distinctive de-
ple everywhere. signs for full dress and

informal evening wear.

Then, too, Krementz quality is
recognized the world over. Pre-
cious metals especially hardened
to resist wear and discolouration,
are used in the manufacture of
Krementz Jewellery.

Sold by Smart S bops
and Jewellery Stores

KREMENTZ COAT
BUTTONS—easy to put
on and take off,

KREMENTZ STUDS KEREMENTZ COLLAR

4 ¢ made in dozens of PINS in the patrerns
models—resist corrosion which well-dressed men
—give liferime service. prefer.

KREMENTZ

QUALITY JEWELLERY FOR MEN

RESISTS THE COMBINED ACTION CF BODY ACIDS AMD EXCESSIVE PERSPIRATION
Messrs, MULLER & PIIIPPS (Asia) LTD. 38 Keyser Street, Colombo, Ceylon

PIONEERS

Pioneers, imbued with the Spiril of Leader-
ship; steadfasily disregarding all falk of
short cul panaceas; pursuing in the face
of all obstacles, their onward march towards
new conquests—what do we nol owe fo
them, every one of us!

It has been the privilege of the house of
Coates Bros. & Co., Ltd. as pioneers in
metallic prinfing, to "blaze a frail " for
Adverlising—the trail that has lead us even
info the East, for we were the first 1o bring
metallic prinfing lo the East. This spirit of
enterprise still governs our enlire service
to-day. It is reflecled in the quality of our
inks for mefallic and every other printing
purpose ;- it is reflected in our determina-
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

BROS. & CO. LTD

PRINTING
INKS

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

Sole Agents for Ceylon, Nissei Trading Co,,
P.O. Box 140, 92—100 1st Cross Streel, Pettah, Colombe.
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There’s an appetising sparkle to Tuborg Beer .. .. like the.
sunshine glinting on a mountain lake . . . . it looks refreshing

. . cooling . ... wholesome .. .. and so it is . . . . brimful
of bubbling enjoyment . . . . a zest to it that will make you glad
you were thirsty . . . . a satisfying, invigorating tang . . . . if you
want heer at its best . . . . drink Tuborg

T U B O R

. IMPORTED BY G
THE CEYLON TRADING CO., LTD.
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¥ T IS not the so-called “devil-dancing”
which | hope to explain, but the folk-
dancing which aims at social and
personal entertainment. There were
Ratemahatmeyas™ Disawas, ¥ even an
¥ Adigar* known to me, who were able
to jomn in the song and dance and happy to do so.
One of them, the late Mahawalatenne Bandara,
wrote in 1908 : “In former times, indeed till quite
recently, the Kandyan nobility, even the great
Adigars, learnt to sing,
dance and play on musi-
cal instruments. [t was
an accomplishment
among them then as it
1§ Now among the West-
erns.” He added the
remark which should
be read, marked, learnt
and inwardly digested:
“The dancing and the
playing | refer to must
not be confounded with
the dancing and playing
usually seen performed
by ‘devil dancers.” "
The performers of
folk-songs and folk-
dances are the same
individuals and families
who are able to do the
Eighteen-demon dances
and the Bali-dances, but
there is not sufficient
reason to continue the
use of the misleading
name at present -care-
lessly applied to them,
that of “devil-dancers.”
In reality they are folk-  Comsishi Photagrash
dancers and folk-sing-
ers. Their ancestors
were the same and it was only in the 15th century
that “devil-dancing” was added to their repertoire.
Another name applied to these folk-dancers is
“temple-dancers,” with more reason, because the
families hold their houses and lands on service-
tenures, which bind them to sing, dance and play
on their musical instruments at certain services
and festivals at the temple from which they hold
their tenant-rights.

e cannot separate the three parts of their
performances. The song, the dance and the in-
strumental music are associated in their training
and in their practice. The greater part of the

* Titles of Kandyan chiefs,

training is in the song and dance, which has nothing
to do with exorcising demons, and in practice most
of that work goes to certam groups who make a
speciality of it. The groups are family groups.
All, without exception, are able and ready to per-
form at the temples. Some acquire a repute for
special excellence in the social entertainments, at
which ballads, verse narratives of history, anecdotal
songs and songs of pure joy are rendered with
unwearying spirit and keen enjoyment by the per-

formers. FIY ere is

The Li-keliva folk-dance in progress.

reason to marvel at the
physical strain sustained
without effort. It is the
training from early youth
which enables them to
render mstrumental
music, to sing and to
dance wvigorously for
hours without apparent
fatigue. It is remark-
able how the three
constituent parts are
combined mmto a syn-
thetic unity.

The musical ren-
derings are based upon
the infinite varieties of
commutations of five
primaries, called the
Pancha-tala, named in
some Kandyan districts
tat, dit, tit, ton, nan, in
the other districts ta, dhi,
to, na, ta, (with hard ¢ in
the last). Of the tunes
for song and dance
called Wannamas, there
are eighteen principal
Awomas Naw ones universally used,

but some districts add a

few, so that fourteen
auxiliary ones are available. This regional diversity
from a rigid canon is usual in folk-music in all coun-
tries. It 1s spontaneous utterance by people, who may
be untravelled and illiterate, but possess the capacity
as well as eager desire to express themselves. In-
evitably, some singer, who 1s an artist, gives his
rendering differently from the rest of the troupe,
or shightly varied from the conventional rendering.
The transmission is mainly by oral tradition and
oral teaching, hence there is no stereotyping by
writing and by learning from a book. In conse-
quence the individual touch has greater scope.
The words in some Wannamas vary in different
districts, but the traditional tunes are faithfully
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Telegraphic Address : Telephones :
“{ALIPHTEA,” Colombo. Nos. 519 and 1530,

~A. E. M. SULAMAN BROTHERS

TEA BUYERS—TEA EXPERTS

EXPORTERS OF

CEYLON TEA

TO ALL PARTS OF THE WORLD

Proprie't.ors of several well-known Brands

P. 0. BOX No. 267,
“ Rokeby, ’’ Union Place, COLOMBO (CEYLON).
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LION
DENTAL CREAM

DESTROYS GERMS
OF DECAY AND
PREVENTS THE
FORMATION OF
TARTAR

Begin and end the day with an application of this
world-famous DENTAL CREAM

Sole Agents: ONO & CO., COLOMBO
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. still f‘ully worthy

observed as they represent the movements and

- gait of some animals, e.g., the cobra, the elephant,

the horse, the hawk, etc. The accompanying music
on the drums is adapted to each dance. Besides
the Wannamas, there are traditional dances with
song and instrumental music, once the delight of
kingsandnobles,

of admiration by
rich and poor,
Eastern and
Western, without
exception.

The Bali-
dancing is omit-
ted as a religious
ceremony of a
whole night’s
duration de-
signed to
propitiate the
planetary rulers
of superstitious
man., The
Eighteen-demon
dancing is also
omitted—it is a
ceremony of con-
ciliation and
defeat of demons
causing illness.
Moreover, the
Wes Sellama
must not be
performed as
entertainment—it has a connection with the worship
of Siva and Kali. The old ritual entailed on the
performers many preparatory purifications and the
erection of a special shed, of which, when completed,
it was said, “‘this was yesterday a leaf shed, to-day
it is a demon-house.” Seclusion from women and
privacy from a crowd were considered essential to
avert ill-luck and other evils falling on all concerned.
Therefore, though some troupes of folk-dancers
wish to oblige by performing it for a social gather-
Ing, it cannot be included in the list of those which
can be recommended for entertainment.

-+ * * *

There are five kinds of dances which come
within the category of entertammment for private
or public use :—

(1) Li-keliya—FEach of the eight or twelve
performers holds two short sticks, which are struck
agamnst those of every dancer whom he passes In
the evolutions, which remind one of the movements
in the Quadrille and the grand-chain of the Lancers.
The songs are sprightly and the movements quicken
into rapid activity.

(2) Panteru—A war dance with large metal
tambourines in the upraised hands. The dance
1s a survival of the dancing minstrels who went
in the forefront of the army when moving into
battle.

(3) Udakki—The dancers carry and sound the
small drums of the shape of hour-glasses. They
mention that its origin was to quell a charm laid
on a princess, but do not attribute any magic to it
now. Big drums accompany this song and dance,

Copyright Photograph

AvprEAS NFLL
The Star-dancer in the Naivandi folk-dance

Ghe GIMES 3" GEYLON GHRISGMAS NUMBER

small silver cymbals give the time. The rhythm of
the dance is wonderful.

(4) Kalagedi—Small chembus of brass or pottery
are borne by the young men dressed up as women,
who reproduce the swaying, lifting, lowering and
gently rotating movements of the filled waterpots.

he dance replaces within the last hundred years
the original dance on a tight rope of young women
who advanced and retreated on the rope to the
sound of vocal and instrumental music which re-
gulated their steps and the movements of their
arms. It is now seen only performed by men and
on the ground.

(5) Naiyandi—This fills the description by
the 15th century poet, Wettewa (a pupil of Tota-
gamuwa) whose poem the Guttila-Kawya mentions -
“Hands moving as if intent on portraying a number
of pictures, feet moving as easily and as quickly
and as harmoniously with the music of the vina
as mercury amalgamates with gold.”

These five classes of folk-dances with folk-
songs, and the eighteen Wannamas are more than
sufficient to provide many programmes of fine

' entertamment and great interest. Adequate en-

couragement will lead to improvement in their
execution. Perhaps the vina will come back into
use ; for it is fervently hoped that the horrible
“serafina” will be soon banished from all Sinhalese
musical entertainments.

Of course, many variations and mutations are
necessarily omitted from this brief notice of the
principal fea-
tures of Sinhalese
folk-songs and
folk-dances,
particularly the
regional pecu-
liarities.

* * *

Some advant-
age might here
be gained in
briefly discussing
two controver-
sial points which
have been raised
by anthropolo-
gists and cannot
be set aside as
irrelevant. A
school of anthro-
pologists hold
that all art and
culture spread
from a common
centre by diffu-
sion. The
contrary view,
favoured by the
majority, i1s that
though diffusion
can be proved in many instances, no theory of this
kind 1s necessary to explain the many resemblances
and similarities found in separate areas, because
under similar conditions of environment, at similar
stages of development, the normal reactions of
primitive human minds will produce very similar
results;

Copyright Photograph

A veteran teacher, father and grandfather. to the members
of a troupe of eleven.

Anpreas NeLL
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We are informed that in the 15th century of our
era, an able poet and eminent Buddhist Thero
introduced the Bali-dancing and the Eighteen-
demon dancing, which can be shortly described
as “devil-dancing.” These came from South India
and may be credited to the diffusionigts as an in-
stance in their favour. But the folk-dances and folk-
songs are of extreme antiquity. Some may have
come with other arts with the Vijayan colonists and
the retinue of the Bo-tree about 240 years later,
but they seem to have grown into indigenous forms,
and the accretions during the last twenty centuries
have been purely indigenous. The bulk of the folk-
lore of Ceylon
can be credited to
the isolation
theory of similar
human actions
under similar
conditions, irres-
pective of
geographicall

iﬁerences.

The other
point raised by
recent anthro-
pological visitors
1s as to whether
Ceylon folk-lore
was communal 1n
origin. One can
admit thata com-
munal sentiment
or belief may
inspire, but it

‘was the ndivi-
dual inventor or
creator to whom
we must assign

the origin of a tale, a song.or a dance. It is, however,
to communal appreciation that folk-lore owes its
survival and health. If such appreciation can be
made more general and popular in the present day,
the preservation of the Eving art of the folk-dance
and the folk-song will be assured.

* * * *

The degree of royal and popular patronage
in olden times may be estimated from history and
trustworthy tradition. Two instances out of many
are of special interest. When in the second half of
the 12th century of our era, the great Parakkama-
bshu celebrated a festival in honour of the Tooth-
Relic (and Bowl-Relic), there were * splendidly
attired dancing-girls,” ** people bearing lutes, flutes,
drums and the like,” * female musicians, who were
like to the heavenly musicians, to do honour (to
the relics) with their dance, their song and their
music.” The same king even named one of his
great gates into the city of Polonnaruwa after the
heavenly musicians, the Gandharvas. The con-
tmuance of royal favour through the centuries is
well-known. In the early part of the 19th century,
a whole street in Kandy, now Brownrigg Street,
was called by the Sinhalese the musicians’ street.
The king's palace had attached to it a musicians’
hall, the Kavikara-Maduwa, on the site where the
present District Court stands.

Unfortunately, there has been for a generation

Copyright Photograph

A troupe performing a Naiyandi folk-dance.

failure or disinclination to give any attention to the
indigenous songs and dances of the rural people
im Ceylon. A few individuals have made sympa-
thetic research into the great quantity of folk-tales
and folk-songs. The most thorough was by Mr.
W. A. de Silva, whose descriptive papers are in
several journals of the Ceylon Royal Asiatic Society.
Ancient historical tales, social episodes, traditions
and beliefs are embodied in primitive and spon-
taneous prose and verse of which much remains
unknown to those who are absorbed in the activities
of urban life.

With the

ever-increasing popularity of the
motor-'bus, the
newspaper, the
cinema and the
gramophone, a
gradual decrease
of the interest
hitherto well
maintained in the
rural areas can
be expected.
The carts making
slow progress
contained people
who whiled away
the tedium of the
journey with
song.  The
motor-bus has
replaced the slow
travel by bullock-
cart; it has also
abolished the
long halts at
ambalams during
the nights. The
newspaper and
the gramophone have eclipsed the attraction of
the village singer and narrator of tales. The popu-
lar folk-tales may be saved by collection and
printing, but the songs and dances can be kept
alive only by the living exponents being encour-
aged, by employment and appreciation. Nothing
could be more disastrous than to let these arts die
for want of support, even though the words and
the musical notes be embalmed in scientific
records. The proper place for them is not in a
museum, but among the people of Ceylon at their
social entertamments. In the area of folk-lore
study, much can be done to understand and help
the singers and dancers, but it is far more necessary
to improve their economic conditions and to promote
their artistic capacities and ambitions. In former
times there was patronage by the royal court and
by the nobility. Even in the past generation there
was patronage by the Kandyan chiefs. Some of
us can recall to memory the names of men seen in
our youth, who were happy in continuing the art-
traditions of their parents and grand-parents, men
who could dance the folk-dances and sing the
folk-songs.

The quite recent interest shown in these
dances and songs encourages the hope that
many more will study those within their areas
and take pains to record them, also to help the
dancers.

Anpreas NeiL
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FACTORIES s MACHINERY

CANNAVARELLA TEA FACTORY, ONE OF THE FINEST IN CEYLON.

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.

Our prices are always competitive and we will submit estimates free of cost.

We manufacture good Tea, Rubber, and Coffee machinery in our Colombo Workshops
and represent the leading British manufacturers, including Messrs. Marshall,
Sons & Co., Ltd., makers of the well-known ‘ Jacksons' Tea Machinery.

WALKER. SONS & CO., LTD..

COLOMBO.  BRANCHES: KANDY, TALAWAKELLE, BANDARAWELA, RATNAPURA, GALLE
ESTABLISHED 1854
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Good things from home

Whichever of the two hundred varieties of Jaceb's
biscuits you prefer, the quality is always the very best,
Jacob’s themselves have no favourite — each type of
biscuit gets the same care in the making, has the
delicious “differentness” of flavour that eighty years of
experience give. No favourite perhaps—but they are
particularly proud of having invented—as long ago as
1885—the Jacob Cream Cracker; the first ever imade
and”the only biscuit with the real Cream Cracker Flavour.”

Royal Afternoon Tea: A rich assortment comprising
chocolate biscuits, meringues, macaroons etc,
Selected Assorted: Fancy biscuits that will add variety
and gaiety to every meal.

Dainty Afternoon Tea: As decorative as they are delicious.
Afternoon Teatime Assorted: Fancy biscuits at their
daintiest—chocoiate and fruit flavoured, crisp as
they make them.

Assorted Creams: Luscious many-flavoured creams sand-
wiched between crisp biscuits in tempting variety.
Family Assorted: A wide choice—not too sweet, with
delicious creamfillings in chocolate and fresh fruitflavours.
Variety Assorted: Svitable for all occasions, but specially
perhaps for mid-morning chocolate or coffee.
Golden Puffs: Flaky, buttery and very delicately crisped
and flavoured.

Butter Puffs: A deliciously flaky biscuit just toasted
golden brown and delicious with cheese and butter.

g W. & R. JACOB

& COMPANY, LIMITED

. BISCUIT
MANUFACTURERS WV, ¢

JACOB
DUBLIN - [IRELAND
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