


PEUGEOT'S enviable record in international competition is due to the power
and perfaction of the Feugect engine. Paug=ot's hemispheric combustion engine
and single camshaft (1948 patent) have since been adopted by 2 large number
of autsmobilz manufacturers—proof of Peugeot's fine engineering. No Wonder

the Peugsot 203 is the favourite of owner-drivers throughout Ceylon.
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The Ceylon Cuuserie

‘:;,“l or later there comes a time
=%t in the life of g stay-at-home wo-

¥ man penned within the four walls
of her house, when domestic pro-
= blems begin to pall, She feelg that
the role of mother, wife, and hnusekeeper is

not the be all and end all of existence,

Her world, she realises is restricted to g
very small sphere however important in its
own way it may be. She decides then that
she should seek new interests and at the same
time help balance the family budget by going
out to work.

It is this revolution in the social pattern
of Ceylon today, that has induced as many
as thirty thousand women in Colombo alone
tio seek registration at the Employment bureaun.

The ecase for the working wife is a good
one, in that contact with the outer world
tends to make her more helpful understanding
and progressive, She keeps abreast of the
world and the times in which she lives.

She becomes an interesting conversation-
alist as her viewpoints get fresher and more
who has

intelligent. The man of the house
hitherto been the sole breadwinner of the
family, though herhaps not entirely happy

about the idea at the start, ultimately finds
himself rather to his own surprise, welcoming
the change. For there is nothing more boring
Lo a man than to have to listen to an exhaus-
tive and exhausting rvigmarole concerning
house hold chorves and the shortecomings of
servants on his return from work.

Indeed the working woman and her hus-
band become knit move closely together, for

the problems which confront them in a work-a.

day world, provide g Common interest and a
bond of Sympathy,

But what about the children? Granted
that they are now beyond the infant stage,
tljles.f learn to fend for themselves, developing
distinct personalities of their own.

_ _Unless the circumstances are exceptional
115. 1s not likely that family life will suffer
either, for where does it really come into its
own but in the evenings and during weekends?

The one great disadvantage in Ceylon is
that the working wife must rely more than
ever on her servants.

) But this diffieulty ecan be overcome, for
reliable servants can still be found at good
Wages, and this could easily be met by tke

augmentation in the family income.
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~HE 8th triennial Conference of the
| Associated Country Women of the
World will take place in Colombo,

e= = w= (thanks to the initiative of the
~—= Lanka Mahila - Samiti who bave

iﬁfvf'?ef’{fh(g delegstes over. Thus Ceylon will
‘be the first Asian country to have the world's
countrywomen unite in a spirit of international
‘goodwill on her shores.

It is to Doector. Mrs. Mary Rutnam that
the L. M.S. in Ceylon owes its origin. Having
been one of the founder members of the
A.C.W. W. in Canada together with bhe late
Mrs. Watt who visited Ceylon in 1937, Mus.
“Rutnam came over to Ceylon, married a Cey-
Jonese’ and threw herself so wholeheartedly
‘ato socinl activities in Ceylon, that she soon
had the fiest branch of the Mahila Samitiya
which is affiliated to the AW W, fune-
tioning with a will. Today there ave branches
all ovw island and what they have done
ior tke betterment of our ruaral sisters 1s SO
the story would fill a bool. Mrs.
Rutnam herself who is over 80 years of age
today is now in contented refirement.

HAPPY-GO-LUCKY HUGH.

There is a sports-personality of the B.R.C.
who ig a sportsman in every sense of the
word. He belongs to that fraternity of open
air men who never let life gett them down.
I give you Hugh Aldons young hockey, ecricket,
and rvugger star who has alvready represented
his country in all three sports. Quite recently
he was elected Captain of the Ceylon Cricket
Association Bleven, which met Madras in the
annual Gopalan Trophy encounter in Ceylon,

- g
inspiring,

poedic

Rambler

and immediately after he was eclected Caphain
of the Cevlon Hockey Team which toured
Madras. Said, Hugh humbly—"1 must thank
Melrose de Hoedt, for it is to him I owe my
hockey training.”

Well the tour was not the suvecess it
should have been. thanks to the questionable
treatment our players received, but Hugh is
up and smiling once again.

It is a moot question as to whether we'll
be losing likeable Hugh to Australia. He is
married to Ione Jansz, and I have it that the
whole family is bound ' down-under.”

WILL RUKMANI SING?

Sujatha Jayawardene that indefatigable
dance enthusiast and social worker, is at it
again, organising a first class variety entertain-
ment incorporating both Eastern and Western
artists, scheduled for July 927th at the Royal
College. Worthy cause is the Buddhist Congress
National Council of Social Services. At the
head of the mixed committee helping Sujatha
are Lady Rajapakse and Mrs. Thomas Amara-
suriya.

High light of the programme if nothing
interferes to prevent it, will be the singing
of film star, Rukmani Devi, who will be
appedaring on the stage after many years.

THE CUP THAT CHEERS.

Have you heard of the wonderful sgrvice
rendered by the Red Cross at the hospitals?
Canteens set up ab the BEye Hospital, Lady
Ridgeway, de Soysa Lying in Home and Ortho-
Hospital serve 700 cups of tea to tired
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The wedding took place on the 20¢h of May 1957 of My,
Development Board, son of My, Avthur

Samaranayake. dauwghter of Mrs. Hilda

Daniel A, Kotelawela of Gal Oya
Pannipitiya, to Miss Sicarna
Samaranayake of Sylvan Hurst Extate Homabans,

Kotelawela, 3. p.

Fhotas Plute, . { the Galle
The wedding took place on the 13th of ,frfur (1 e &
Jayawardene with Miss Mallika Pereva.

FacetHotel of Mr. Garmini
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The Ceylon Causerie

patients at the outdoor departments.

R All chilg.
ren present get a cup of milk ench.

T Now the
Canteen is in need of a Van as the present
one is due for pensioning. Wi you help th;xm
by attending " Full of TLife” the benefit shosw

at the Bavoy on the 28¢d of July 2 Do g

' et
it into your diary and make it a date,

The Red Cross are gratefy] to the Tea
Propaganda board and commercial and
tile houses who are in with them
Charitable Scheme.

SHADES OF VENICE.

Venice will be in Ceylon when the Colombo
Gingers present Gilbert ang Sullivan’s ' The
Gondoliers” at the Royal College Hall on July
12th, 18th, 17th, 19th, and 20t
“The Mikado?"” their last show ?
such a ruosh for tickets,
the issue.

mercan-
on this

Remembery
There wasg
the demangd execeded

Musical Director this time will be Muys,
R. A. Spencer Sheppard, the Conductor Hussain
Mohamed and the producer Arthur Vanlangen-
berg.

The principal singers are Audrey Deutrom
Sylvia Van Ens, Elise Potger, Averil Greet,
Billy Vanden Dresen Eric Bartholameusyz Percy
Colin Thome, Maxwell Sparkes and R. Peramal,
Book your tickets at Caves.

LEELASENA.
Quite recently the pupils of Sri Ramakrishna
Mission Hindu College, Trincomalee, were

given a special balf holiday over the achieve.
ment of one of its pupils—sixteen year old
T. B. Lilasena a senior form student.

He was the winner of the Al Ceylon
Buddha Jayanti oratorical contest. As comnien-
dable as his performance is the truly diplomatie
speech he gave at the reception fo him by
the Hindu College Union, when speaking fluently
in his mother tongue he called upon Students
of all communities to unite for the progress
of the school. Well done Lilasena!

WORTHY SUCCESSOR.

A worthy successor to Mrs. Ross Bell
(who has left for England on retirement) is
the President of the Ceylon Nurses' Association,
Mes. M. A, Jainudeen, as Assictant Commissioner
of the Nursing section of the St. John's Ambu-
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lance,

She is the first Ceylonese to hold this
office,

In order to do ss she has
pleagure of m

educationa] pr
deen

foregone the
any trips abroad offered her for
: uposes. Magnanimously Mrs. Jainu-
thinks she has had her quota, and pre-
fers to Jet the younger ones have a chance.

Mrs, Jainudeen is
as President of the All-C
ference until Mrps,
abroad.

moreover deputising
eylon Wenien’s Con-
Deraniyagala returns from

MAN OF THE PEOPLE

A man of the people indeed, is Mr. C. Siva-
Pragasam who hails from Hartley College Pt.
Pedro, and has worked with no thought of
self for the betterment of Trincomalee. As
Secretary of the Trineo: Distriet Community
Centres Union, he was responsible for giant
strides in ifs pbrogress. He was organiser too
of the Prisoners’ Welfare Association committee
as well as the Youth Council. And he was
there again as a live wire when Young Farmers'
Clubs came into being. As President of the
Trinco Sports Association and the Claxton's
Sports Club, he has shone.

And now he has left in an aura of good-
will to be Probation officer at Polgahawela.

FLASH BACK TO RAID P

Remember the Easter Sunday of 1942 whin
the Japanese bombed Ceylon? One of the rnt3§§~
gruesome sights 1 saw then was a man stai
ding bolt upright against a wall, he was deadl
of shell-shock.

_...._\_\.
Soch an exodus that started out D{Cﬁe '
city then, was bewildering. =

One man who stayved at his post to render
invaluable aid to the wounded and the dying,
was Port Health Officer Doctor Hector Abeysundere.
Who ean forget the chieerful way he tackled
his task, as with unbounding energy he infused
hope and comfort into thousunds of affie-

ted souls.

Doector Abeysundere has just retired after
29 years in the medical department. The last
post he held was at Head Quarters in an
Administrative capacity on medical boards the
island over.
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Having had a brilliant eareer at &t. Joseph's
College. Dr: Abeysundere obtained his medieal
degrees in Britain.

We wish him a happy retirement.
HANWELLA NEWS.

From St. John Bosco's College comes news
of its Viee-Principal, Mr. A.G.G. Perera. He
is soon to celebrate his twentyfifth anniversary
as a teacher, and it will surely be a distine-
tive one.

Starting his ecareer as Secretary of the

e O L T

4 J’une ] 195?

Weligama Urban Council, he forsook ledgey
for the master's baton, and went on to bs
Principal in due course of four schools SUEce:
sively. i

To him goes the credit of being founge,
president of the Govt. Headmaster’s Conferenc,
and the founder-secretary of the QCeylgy
Schoolmaster’s Cricket Association. He g ¢,
boot, the secretary of the All Ceylon Parents
Union. A very popular man by scholarly
standards, we foresee an even brighter future
for this genial man.

PLO L P AL TP P P

Here and There

HE RE and there

along the road Fate

Offers you a chance—To change your

- life and make it something new and glorious

- - - - Now and then you turn a bend and
unexpectedly—you find that yow are face to
face with opportunity.

You are shown a way out of the fog
of your despair. A star moves out across
your path to follow if yow dare. A bright
new hope comes tapping at the doorways
of your heart—a chance to leave the past
behind and wmake another start.

Patience strbng
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The stars in your eyes, my Dina,
Is the light that grew In my heart,
And the blossoming of your tenderness
Was born of heavenly art.

* * *

The touech of your skin, my Dina,

Is as soft as the budded rose;

How strong the bond that binds our love
Only the good God knows.

4¢6 of the Serics of
a ncw Jeafare.
Bring your child in for a photograph,

It might be the pick of the month
and appear on this page.



| PR

| ‘ \ \ﬂ:{a B
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My Memories of Oxford

By the Hon'ble Mr. 8
( Reproduced Jrom

“Life like a dome of many coloured
Stains the white radiaice of Eternity,

HERE were. apparently, times wlhen

Shelley’s wings 3ig not heat
void, but bore him with a surpas-
sing beauty of words, straight to
the heart of an eternal truth, even
though be a truism. The dome of life
would never be perfect unless the grey and
dark tints mingled with the bright and gay, and
happy is he who has not overmuch of either.
This moralizing the reader must pardon, for
it is not without purpose—as moralizing gene-
rally is. I have now to deal with a phage
of my Oxford career, which, if it wag darkened
by unhappiness and loneliness, has not left any
permanent scar on my mind, and certainly had
an important bearing on subsequent happenings.

glass,

13
Bemge

in a

it

My first year at Oxford, once the novelty
of things bad worn off and I had settled down
to College routine, I recollect as a period of
disappointment and frustration. In all directions

I found myself opposed by barriers, which
though invisible and impalpable, were none
the less very real. I wrote a story for our

College magazine, the “Cardinal’s Hat.” which
was politely returned. To get even a trial for
one of the Christ Church tennis teams was
apparently an impossibility; a few half hearted
ciforts to catch the President’s eye at Union
debates proved futile. But the most humiliating
disappointments were vreserved for the social
sphere. With positive rudeness and brutal
frankness one might be able to deal more or
less effectively; bounders and snobs can be
suitably handled. But the tragedy cof it was
that the vast majority of my fellow-under
graduates did not behave in the former manner
and were certainly not the latter. The trouble
was far more subtle and deep-seated: in a
variety of ways one was always being shown,
politely but unmistakably, that one was simply
Dot wanted. It is terribly wounding, after
Iﬂabul‘ious]y pat.ching up an acquaintanceship
with one’s neighbour at dinner, in Hall or at
lectures, to be passed by in the street as
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W.R. D Bandaranaike
the Causerie, 1934.)

though he had never
to see him hurry
fear that he

S€en one, or, still worse,
off with a hasty nod through
might have to walk with one
along the street, or again to notice the embaras-
fsed manner in which an urgent engagement
18 pleaded whenever an invitation to lunch or
tea -is extended,

NO GOLDEN KEy.

It is not easy to
€xXperience, and many Eastern students
throw up the sponge in disgust; some
subside into a routine of worlk
nionship of a few friends a
country
tion v

survive this type of
sS00n
just
and the compa-
mong their own
men, others, of a more vigorous dispoei-
esort to pleasures and associates of a
more questionable sort,

I must honestly confess that what chiefly
saved me from such g fate was my conceit!
Although at the Union I never seemed able
to catch the eye of the President, I kpew
that I could make a much better speech than
most of those who were given preference over
me; I knew that there were many members
of the tennis team T could beat if I were
only given the chance: I knew I could write
better Greek prose than many of the scholars,
with their long, rustling gowns, who looked
so supercilously at the “‘darkie” who had the
temerity to read for the Honour School of
Classies. I felt that I had only to be patient.
and keep on trying, and soconer later 1
would suecceed.

or

I also realised that within the cold, outer
Oxford of mere routine there was a wonderful
inner Oxford, into which it was well worth
travailing to win an entry. But how? My
experience was that of poor Alice in her
Wonderland: the golden Lkey that would open
the door to the beautiful garden was forever
eluding me.

As for my fellow-undergrads, I soon learned
that their conduct sprang not so much from
prejudice or snobbishness as fr?m shyness,
reserve, and the fact that, coming up from
great Public Schools, they had at the very
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start their own sets and cliques, which made
them less ineclined for the company of strangers.

But it was a bad time, that first period.
Added to my mental malaise was the physical
discomfort of the damp, grey, sunless winter.
Although still fighting, I fell into a deep
depression.I remember reading Edgar Alan Poe
with a morbid delight: that strange mingling
of melancholia, horror and 'beauty seemed 1o
suit both my mood and my surroundings: for
surely there was a touch of the House of
Usher about that sitting-room of mine, and
it was in just such a chamber that the young
man mourned his lost Lenore “dreaming dreams
that mortals never dared to dream before.”

THE BEGGAR

One little adventure at this time ccmes
to my mind, which helped to restore io0 me
a certain degree of mental health and a truer
sense of proportion. While returning to my
lodgings one evening, more than usually bitter
at some disappointment, I passed a beggar
on the pavement: he was notan nnusual type,
old, with a sickly-white face, threadbare, patch-
ed clothes and gaping boots. He held a few
boxes of matches in his hand for sale. In the
uwsual, whining voice he begged for a penny;
he said that he was very hungry. There was
pothing strange in all this, and ordinarily I
would have tossed him a penny and walked
on, but I was in a black mood that day.
This old man now, he was probably a humbug
like the rest of them, trying to gain my
sympathy by a pretence of hunger when what
he really wanted was probably to go to the
pearest pub. I stood and contemplated him
for a moment, and then as the whim ente-
red my mind, “I won’t give you money,” I
gaid. “If you are hungry, come with me
and I shall give you something to eat.” It
was my fancy to put himto the test. Reluc-
tantly he came. I seated him before a roar-
ipg fire in my room and quelling with a
stern eye any incipient desire to raise questions
on the part of a bewildered landlady, ordered
tea and bread and butter and crumpets—Ilots
of them.

He was obviously very hungry; he consumed
enormous quantities with a grim concentration.
The sight fascinated me: I had never seen
guch stark hunger in a human being before.
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Gradually, with the warmth of the fire ang
the warmth inside him, he relaxed and becape
loquacious. Probably a good deal of what he
said was false, but there was clearly a threag
of truth that ran through his tale—the un.
ceasing struggle from his youngest days against
hunger, against illness and despair; never hag
fate given him anything like a chance, sng
yet he was cheery enough. My pretty worries
taded before this elemental fight for existence
Finally hat in hand, the old man shambled
off, leaving in my room & dank and musty
smell, but in my heart a new strength and
a new hope.

FRIENDS FROM CEYLON

THE problem that faced me was peculiarly
my own. No one else could help me to
find a solution; indeed it was not one that
could profitably be even discussed with others,
There were, however, certain Ceylon friends
during my ﬁrst year, whose kindness helped
somewhat to cheer me.

Mr. J. L C. Rodrigo, at present lecturer in
Classics at the University College, who had
gone up during the War when there were
only a few undergrads at the Colleges and
the atmosphere decidediy more friendly, was
quite an outstanding personality at Oxford
when I went up. He was President of the
Balliol J. €. R., and was extremely popular.
He combined a great charm of manper with
an ability to talk intelligently and interestingly
on a wide range of subjects. He was an
especial favourite with the undergraduettes, a
fact which  certain envious persons attributed
chiefly to his grey hairs (even as a boy he
was grey), which encouraged them to treat him
as a kindly ancle! He used to come occasio-
nally and drag me oub of my rooms and take
me for long rambles in the country.

Then ‘there was Rev. R. S, de Saram.
Warden of S. Thomas' College, who had been
a school fellow of mine. He was at Keble

and was one of the leading athletes of his
joyous and

College. Remembering him a8 a B
care-free school-boy, I cannot help thipking
that he was never altogether happy ©F at

home at Oxford.

Lastly there was the redoubtable Mr. _G-
Suntheralingam, now Professor of Mathemﬁt.“’s
at the University College. He had a mil



-———-———_—_\

Advertisement

SUPER TYRES

You will benefit by

trouble-free mileage, greater safety and maxi-
mum comfort which INDIA quality

the extra service of longer

ensnres,

Sofe Agents;-—— (Erns

WALKER SONS & Co., LTD.

1




-

The Ceylon Causerie

June, 1957

Wedding of the Season

KULATUNGA - PERERA

SHE WALKED

A N the 19th of June the church of
gt. Joseph's Grandpass Was the
venue of a fashionable
The lovely bride was Miss Pearlie
- whose with Dr.
Roy Kalatunga was solemnised by the Rt. Rev.
Dr. N. M. Laudadio, Bishop of Galle. The
bride is the youngest of the four daughters
of Mudaliyvar and Mrs. A. J. S. Perera, 1.P., M.B.E.
The bridegroom, the second son of the late Mu.
D. S M. Kulatunga of ' St. Michaels™ Weliwita.

wedding.

=== Porera marriage

Under pandals of gok-kola, with sesath
bearers standing sentinel-wise, the bridal
retinue arrived at the door of the church, to
the aisle under arches of pamba
badil-henassa and roses. The church was a
splash of colour and the sanctuary a mass of

Sonorously His Lordship, assisted

walk up

madonnas.

by a great many priests rolled ont the words

_“The God of Abraham, of Isaac and Jacob

falfl His blessing in you’—and the nuptial

Mass came to a elose. The Police ‘band broke
out into rapturous rhythm as the register was
sizned. Attesting witnesses were His Excellency,
Rir Oliver Goonetilleke, and Major Motague
Jayawickrema. The bridegroom had Dr. Conrad
Perera as bestman, and his brother M. Mervyn
Kulatunga, as groomsman.

The bride looked beautiful in a skirt saree
of silver corded guipurve lace breaking into a
knee length flavre of nylon tissue from a
cirelet of flowers and studded with diamanthe
and iridescent sequins. Her jacket of the same
lace and nylon tissue echoed at the neckline
the floral motif of the sarce. The long tuille
veil with a tracery of the corded lace, was
hald in place by a tiara of diamonds. She
wore silver shces encrusted with diamanthe,
Her jewellery was brilliants and she calried
a dainty bouquet of roses and antignon.

For going wway, the bride had chosen a
flame coloured saree, the skirt and jacket of
nylon tissue entirvely embroidered in gold
thread in a cut-work design. A spray of red

IN BEAUTY

roses adorned her hair.

The bridesmaids, Miss Monica Perera, and
Miss Nobel Peiries, looked charming in white
catin skirvt savees, frothing into four pale pastel]
frills of nylon mneb from the knee
downwards. The jucket of white satin had g
petal neckline of the same shades as the frills,
and was edged with sequins. Silver sandals,
pale pink roses for head dresses, and matching
bouguets of roses finished off two lovely crea-

colounred

tlons.

Four sweet flower girls carrying little gold
tinted boat shaped baskets of tiny flush pink
yoses wore exquisite ankle length fully flared
frocks, cascading in frills from a ruched bodice
of the palest mauve, cream, pink and blue
nylon net. Tiny caps were perched rakishly
on their soft ringlets. The little ones were
Lalindra de Alwis, Mayuri de Lianerolle, Nilanthi
Seneviratne and Trudy Ann Vanderpuit,

" ‘The bride’'s mother was a picture in gold—a
gold tissue Manipuri saree, gold kid bag with
an attached spray of scarlet carnations, gold
shoes, and for a necklace—a long gold jewelled
cobra.

The bride’s pavents held a reception at the
Galle Face Hotel for their large circle of
friends nnd velatives. Mr. A. Ratnayake propo-
sad with champagne the toast of the bride
and bridegroom. Twelve stewardesses in skirt
sarees of pale mauve, pink, blue and cream
added to the beauty of the bridal retinue.
They were Misses. Ranje Seneviratne, Majorie
Perera, Rita Corea, Maureen Ranawake, Pamela
Peries, Manel Alexander, Freda Attapatu,
Maureen Mendis, Gwendoline Kodituwaku,
Glaudys John, Jinawathie Jankia, and Girlie
Abeywardena., Yo them fell the honour of
helping to dispense the generous hospitality
which Mudaliyar uand Mis. Perera in their
inimitablé ladvishness had provided. A glamourous
asset indeed, as they moved among the guests
seeing vhat everyone had as lovely a time as
could be had on this happy occasion.



KULATUNGA _ PERERA

Photos olats

The wedding tool place on the 19th of June at St Joseph's Grandpass, of Doctor Roy Kulatunga
son of the late My, D. S. M. Kulatunga, and Mrs. Kulatunga of St Michael's Weliwita, with
Pearlie, daughter of Mudaliyar A. J. S. Perera, J.P., M. B.E, and Mrs. Percra.
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that was powerful and vigoroug and a mappe,
ihat Was erude and hrtllsquo. A few minutes
of his company “'E'l'{‘.‘ like g plunge into an
oy stream—very bracing, but too E‘Xh&nsting

to be indulged in except at rare interyg)s,

Mr. K. P. S, Meuon,om‘]n.t@ Indian Acent
was ab Christ Church with me. He was )
prilliant scholar and was placeg first in th
grst class in the .E[nnour Sc_hool of History.
ge won a fellowship of All Soylg, 4 rare dis.
tinction, but it was not awarded to him g
the authorities frankly admitteq that they diq
not want an Easterner. He was always tog immer-
sed in his work t°_ take much part ip the
social or other activities of Oxford, but T useq
often to meet him in our College J.C.R. of
an afternoon, and have long talke with him
as we had our tea together. His luminous
and cultured mind shed a lustre on the most
ordinary conversation.

WEDDING

Salim—Irifatul Lillin,

On the 18th of May, 1957. The wedding
took place at Edinburgh Grove, Colombo 7
according to Islamic rites, of Irifatul Lillin
eldest daughter of Mr. and Mrs. M. Z. Abdeen,
with B. 8. Mohamed Salim (of M/s. A. Meera
Mohideen and Sons, Colombo 2.)

The bride looked enchanting in a striking
80Wn of silver lace designed and made by Mrs.
Spillers, The bouffant skirt featured a front
V-Shaped panel of nylon net exquisitely applig-
ued with silver lace motifs and the full silver
lace bustle was laid over with kilted nylon net.

_ Her long tyijle veil was outlined with
lver beads, and her bouquet was of madonna
!'I'e-‘i- She wore Cinderella slippers and her
“ellery wns of Giucionds Her novel hair
© was the handiwork of Mrs. de Lanerolle.

June, 1957
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Pitman Story

By R. H. Bassett 0.M.G., C..B.E.
a house in our town, Wotton- idleness was tolerated by Samuel. When Isaae
under—Edge, there is a plague went, to school he had to hurry there 4na
bearing the inscription, 'In this back, without dallying to play marbles, ap
House Sir Isaac Pitman. B 1818. activity which his father regarded as a part;.

D. 1897. Invented his system of
Shorthand known as PHONOGRAPHY In the
year 1837."

A Tiecture on the life of Sir Isaac formed,
therefore, a most appropriate subject for the
Wotton Historical Society’'s March meeting,
and one could not think of a more suitable
Lecturer than the man's grand son,
Mr. Michael Pitman, son of the member of
He gave us a compre-
grandfather’'s whole
life, laying par-
ticular stress on
the shortt Woton
under-Edge per-
iod as being the
formative, and so
the most impor-
tant time of his
career, when he
invented his pho-
nographic  sys-
tem working in
the drawing
room of the house
in Orchard 8St-
reet. It was
Wotton that
provided the en-

vironment
The House in Orchard Street, Wotton- the
under-Edge, where Isaae Pitman :
invented his phonographic system of which has bene-
shorthand which is now in universal fitted the whole

L5E world.

great

Parliament for Bath.
hensive

picture of his

e o e

for
invention

Isaac Pitman, his grand son told us, was
born, the second son of Samuel Pitman, mana-
ger of a cloth factory, at Trowbridge in Somerset
on January the 4th, 1813. The woollen industry
in the West country was then suffering from
a depression, so Isaac's upbringing was hard
by modern standards, There was little time
for leisure in the Pitman household and no

cularly heinous offence. He. and hig ten
brothers and sisters were all educated at My,
Nightingale’s school, but Isaac left at the age
of thirteen because of recurrent fainting figg,
Although almost 100 boys were ecrowded into
a school-room 25 feet by 15 feet, without vep.
tilation. no one thought that lack of oxygen
might be the cause of his complaint and blameg
it on a “weak constitution.”

Isaac, who was a serious boy, with a relj.
gious turn of mind, found no hardship in the
stern home discipline, in fact he was the only
one of the children who was never beaten by
his father. Samuel Pitman arranged evening
classes at which the family learnt, among
other subjects, music. When they had reached
a certain proficiency on the harpsichord Samuel
bought them a Broadwood piano. Isaac was
so overjoyed with this instrument that he
regarded it as a gift from Heaven, so he saved
up his pocket money, and when he had gof
five shillings he changed them for a five shilling
piece, which he put in the Zion Chapel collec-
ting box as a thanks offering.

Isaac was a good swimmer: every morning
he bathed in the river, and had a great repu-
tation for daring on account of his diving from
a ten foot bridge.

When Isaac left school at thirteen he
went to work in the cloth factory, of which
his father was manager. In order to continue
his reading he rose daily at 4 a.m. His
favourite books were the English classics. Iliaad,
and the Spectator. He also studied Lennie’s
English Grammar and learned its 36 rules of
syntax by heart. He kept a small note book
in his pocket, into which he used to copy
passages he wanted to commit to memory.
In the course of morning walks he thus learned
the first 14 Chapters of the Book of Proverbs
by heart.
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Realizing that he dig not
pronounciation of all the words he
through Walker's t'li(‘t-it_mm-\-‘
object of inereasing his vorabu]m':\f
ting his pronounciation. The reading of the
dictionary introducticn
classifieation by sounds, which
to play such an important D
on. At about the same time
system of shorthand.

know the correct
met, Isaac

with the
and correc-

read

was his first

of werds

he learned Taylor’s

Looking at the plague on Isaac

Pitiman’s house.

Religion played an important rart in Isaac
Pitman’s life. His father was g memker of
the Church of Ensgland and his  mother a
Baptist, so when he began teaching in Sunday

School at the age of ten, he alternated between
the

Church and the Zion Chapel. Besides
Jeading the class in Bible reading, he accom-
panied the hymns on his flure, Eventually

he abandoned the faiths of both his parents
and became a Wesleyan Methodist.

In 1831 Isaac left his father's counting
house and went to the British and Foreign
School and College in Borough Road, London,
to train as a teacher. The training college
was part of the school in which 500 boys
were taught by the Bell and Lancaster system
of education. The boys were all assembled
in the central hall in long lines of desks, with
a4 slate in front of each pupil. All movements
in class were carried out with military precision
on brief words of command., When they were
writing only their hair was visible to the
Teacher, but when they stopped, on the word
of command. all faces were upturned and the
dark rows of heads suddenly became a sea of
White faces. Tables and charts, not bools,
Were used for instruction, which was conducted

1o the
was
art in his life later

June, 1957

in complete silence. except for the Teacher's
voice, At the end of class the boys hung up
their glates on hooks on the row in front,
turned to the left, and walked out in single file.

It easy
system, but

is to find fault with
it did achieve mass education
economically, Hach pupil paid two pence a
week, and the remainder of the cost was met
by public subseription,

such a

Isaac distinguished himself
and the Dirvector
him to “send
children as you

at the College
wrote to his father asking
me as many more of your
can spare.” He went to a
school at Barton-on-Humber where, in addition
to his duties, he corrected Bagsters "New
Comprehensive Bible” with 500.000 references,
in just under three years. He improved the
Bell and Lancaster system here by marching
the boys ont of school to the music of his
flute; each boy fell out in orderly fashion as
he reached hls home., At Barton he married
a  widow somewhat older than himself. to
the concern of his family at home. but she
won them over by her quiet charm and dignity
of manner. She quickly made him give up
his habits of asceticism: no wmore fasting on
Fridays and back to music, which he had
abandoned as being a waste of God's precious time

When the Barton school failed financially
Isaac Pitman moved to a new school in
Wotton-under-Edge. close to the rest of his
family, and came to live in the hcuse in
Orchard Street. He found Gloucestershire
boys more unruly than those of Lincoelnshire,
but their work improved so much that, at
Christmas the first and last pages eof all
their writing books were stitched together so
that their parents could see the progress that
had been made.

While at Wotton Isaac changed his religious
denomination from Wesleyan to the “"New
Church”, after reading the books of Sweden-
berg, resulting in his having to leave the
school. He was expelled from the _Wes]eyan
community, being found to be a heretic beyond

reclaim. |

The general public of Wotton do not
seem to have regarded Isaac with dlsfavon.r
because, at Queen Victoria's Coronation, he
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was a member of the Town committee, and
Mrs. Pitman was in sole charge of the “treat”
which consisted of plum cake and tea for all,
to the value of £ 60.

lsaac started a school of his own in Wotten,
and it was this result of his religious defecticn
that led to his invention of the Pitman phono-
graphic shorthand system. He wanted to teach
his pupils shorthand, but could not get text
books of Taylor's system., So he wrote a text
book of the Taylor method himself, and sent

it to Samuel Bagster for publication, the
same publisher for whom he had corrected
the Reference Bible. Bagster sent it back

advising Petman to invent and write a system
of his own.

This was enough to set Isaacoff at once.
He began in the Spring of 1837, working in
the drawing room of the Orchard Street house,
and continued to work right through the
He did not even pause for the 20th
of June, when everybody was rejoicing over the
accession of the Young Queen. “Not”, said Mr.
Pitman, ‘that I loved Her Majesty less than other
people, but that I loved phonography more.”

summer,

There was an immense amount of experi-

ment and tabulation to be done. Isaac
describes how, "'with fear amnd trepidation,”
be tried the pairing of vowel sounds, as in
peat-pit, pate-pet, ma-mat, caught-cot, with

little hope of success. But practice soon proved
that he had discovered the true method of
rotation. The outcome was a modest little
fonrpenny booklet, published by Bagster, cen-
taining twelve pages, and two lithographed
plates. This was the first Pitman’s short hand
it was entitled “‘Stenographic Sound Hand”
and by 1839, one and a half years after
publication, the first edition of 3000 copies
was exhausted.

Such is the story of the invention which
has since become of universal benefit, and by
means of which so many estimable young
ladies earn their living.

Pitman was an indefatigable enthusiast for
causes of all kinds. He was very keen on
spelling reform, about which he published
several books; the duo—decimal system, wherein
12 is the key number, not 10, which Isaac
spid was only chosen because primitive man

10

J’H.’ne, 195?
counted on his ten fingers; vegetarianispy
temperance, pon-smoking. But aj) hi;
enthusiasms were subjected to the advance.
ment of his Stenographic system.

and

When the Government offered a £ 200 Drize
for the best method of collecting the Price
for the pre-paid letters, under Rowland Hij,
penny postal reform in 1839, Isaac sent i,
the following proposal to the Lords of the
Treasury. ' Let plates be engraved in smgq)
squares of an inch space, the plates being
20 inches by 12 inches - 240 squares, the price
of which when struck off on paper will be ¢ 1
Isaac did not win the £ 200 because e
proposed that the squares. which we now eaj
stamps, should be used to seal the envelgpe,
The winner put forward an identical proposal.
but suggesting that the squares be stuck at
the right hand top cormer of the envelope,

In 1848 Pitman had to give up his school
in order to devote more time to the produc-
tion and publication of more Shorthand text
books and manuals. Then he had to leave
Wotton-under-Edge for more convenient and
spacious quarters in Bath. Finally after three
intermediate shifts, he settled in Twerton
just ountside Bath, where the Pitman Institute
still functious, with ever extending activities.

In July 1894 TIsaac Pitman received the
Honour of Knighthood at Windsor Castle
for his great services to his Country in the
realm of Stenography. Soon afterwards he
retired, after being KEditor of The Phonetic
Journal for fifty two years.

Mr. Mazlin of Wotton-under-Edge worked
under Sir. Isaac as a ‘‘folding-boy”. at Twer-
ton for three years. If he caught a boy

tilting his stool while at work Sir Isaac used
to kick the stool from under him, and if he
saw one of his staff smoking be used to buy
his pipe to stop him, He did not realize that the
smoker bought another on the way home. spend-
ing the generous balance in the Public House.

Sir Isaac died in 1897. He had started
from humble beginnings, rising, by hard work
and singleness of purpose, to the stature of
a man whose name is known throughout the
World, on account of his great invention,
which he developed without thought of gain for
the benefit of his fellow-men.
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TO HAPPINESS

Hlintos Plate

Top Row, 1. Dr. J. Lobo and Miss D. Misso. 2. Mr. Sidney de Soysa and Miss C. M. Jackson.

nd Row. 1. Mr. H., C. Mahaliyane and Miss Rose Gunawardene. 2. Dy. W. J. B. Karunaratne

and Miss I. R. de Silva. 3. Dr. F. W. Gunasekera and Miss J. Ratnaike.

9rd Row. 1. Mr. V. Balthazaar and his bride.
3. Mr. K. Imbulana and Miss @. Jayatilake.

9. Mpr. L. Piyadasa and Miss Daya Gunatilale.
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Talking Cocktails

Witn [.l’f'\(-é.‘!?f,‘.*i

June, 1957

F A
O Mi?e-” Head Bay Keeper of the Queen
" M- ¥, Joan Crawford, ang Her Hi hn- :
e Maharanee of Gwalior. =
@ EAD Bar Keepers a ir i
gun | i no:.m&“v nl;]v their assis. Joan Crawford was often a passenger on
el e‘me;ie. nature angd the Queen Mary and Bill served h;ar on more
o8t . Bce a rather than one trip. One of her fa i ktails
suspicious lot. You've got to earn was. e

their confidence before yoy can
in conversation on a friendly ang
intimate fashion in your own cabin. T haye
met many but enjoyed the confidences of few
though the majority obliged me with cocktail
and other recipes.

It was therefore quite a surprise when at
the Galle Face Hotel “Cads Bar” T ran into
Bill whom I met some years ago on a P. & O.
liner. He was out on a holiday having arrived
by air that same aftermoon. It was not long
after that I coaxed him into spending a few
days with me on my estate in the K. V. We
have been discussing “ cocktails "—famous bar-
keepers-famous men and beautiful women and
this article comes from his fund of informa-
tion.

A SCREW-DRIVER.

Alfie Cain-an Englishman-is the Head Bar
Keeper of the " Queen Mary " that wonder ship
which is on the run between U.K. and New
York. The “Queen Mary" on which Bill once
worked as a Bar Steward has over a dozen
bars from the intimate Mermaid Bar to the
oné at the top of the Observation Lounge.
Alfie Cain spends his life brushing up his
General Knowledge of drinks so that if Joan
Crawford enters the Verandah Cafe and asks
for a “Screw Driver” Alfie knows it is made
1p of Vodka and Orange Juice. Much of this
knowledge is gained by Alfie who frequents
bars both in U.K. and U.S.A. He orders
drinks at thege “joints" and his exquisite
**08e of taste tells him what he would not
Wk the Barkeeper —the recipe. Alfie goes
b"“"f to the Queen Mary and probably improves
o0 if-christens it and onother cocktail is born.

A few apricots cut up i halves,

1 glass of Apricot Brandy,

Dash of lemon juice,

Cubes of Pineapple, grapes and banana
Cover with whipped cream and grated dry nuts.

Serve with plenty of crushed ice. in a
1arge fruit cocktail glass.

According to Bill nothing gave Joan Craw-
ford greater pleasure than to quietly sip her
drink whilst seated all by herself on the ver-
andah cafe while she looked out over the
Atlantic Ocean.

CYNOSURE OF ALL EYES.

The Maharanee of Gwalior travelled with
her husband in October 1951 on the Queen
Mary. Bill can never forget them as he recei-
ved the biggest tip in all his life from the
Maharajah and Maharanee. She was the cyno-
sure of all eyes on board between Southampton
and New York.

Whilst the Maharajah drank large quanti-
ties of milk and honey, Alfie persuaded the
Maharanee to drink the following fruit cocktail.
She became quite fond of it and insisted that
both before lunch and dinner Alfie himself
and nobody else should mix the cockfail.

g or 4 fresh strawberries cuf in pieces
A slice of pineapple cut in pieces
The juice of half a lemon
The juice of a fresh ripe orange
A few dashes of 'fleur d'orangea”,
Plenty of crushed ice and served in a large

stem glass.

Bill goes back soon once again to regume
his work on the P.& O. liners. Hﬁ threw up
his future on the Cunard Liners as = the strain
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was too much though the trip took 4% days.
It is a continual rush—there's hardly any
relaxation and the discipline and dressing on
the “ Queens’ is according to him as rigid as
that of the Guards regiments. And here's Bill's
farewell cocktail to me.
BACARDI COCKTAIL.
1/2 Baecardi Rum
1/4 Lemon Juice
1/4 Grenadine.

Shake well in crushed ice.

Here's to Bill and I wonder what his cocktail
present will be to the Dickoya planter friend with
whom he will stay a week before flying to the U.K.

WEDDING
Kotalawala— Samaranayake.

The wedding took place on the 20th May
1957, at The Galle Face Hotel of Denzil A.
Kotalawala, eldest son of Mr. Arthur A.
Kotalawala J.p. and of the late Mrs., Kotalawala
of Manorama, Pannipitiya: and Swarna, the
yvoungest daughter of late Mr. Charles de Alwis
Samaranayake and of Mrs. Hilda Samaranayake
of " Sylvan Hurst Estate” Homagama. The
bride was given away by her brother Mr. 8. C. de
A. Samaranayake. The bride looked very char-
ming, in a rich Manipuri saree with a blouse
richly embroidered to match, The tuille veil
was held up by a Tiara set with brilliants. She
carried a bouguet of May Queen Roses, Duranthus
and tube roses. Her jewellery was of brilliants
and rubies. Her going away saree was of a rich
¢hot manipuri with a gold and red broad border,
‘and a red blouse heavily worked in gold to mateh.
She carried a bouguet of red anthurinms,.

The Bridesmaids, Carmen Dias Abeygunawar-
dena, and Nalinee Jayatilaka, wore lemon Nylon
Chiffon sarees beautifully embroidered and
carried bouquets of anthuriums to match.

Little Naleen Samaranayake was the Page
Boy while petite Miss Wickremaratne was the
Flower girl. The bestman and the groomsman
were Mr. Douglas Kotalawala and Mr. L. B. Abey-
koon respectively.

After the Poruwa Ceremony, the Civil
ceremony was performed by Mr. G. Wanasundera
0.A,, Mr. A. P, Jayasuviya Minister of Home
Affairs an uncle of the Bridegroom, and Mr. J.
Kuruoppu, Minister for Local Administration and
Cultural Affairs, were the attesting witnesses.
There followed a very largely attended reception
given by the Bride's mother.
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Safeguards your freshness . . .
adds to your personal charm.

A bath or talc is not protection agains unde

edour. To be sure of 24-hour freshness, you l:rm
Mum Cream deodorant. Mum Cream adds to :"d
personal charm and safeguards your ires]mes:‘:r
eliminating all risk of underarm odour, Smomhy
snowy white fragrant Mum, gentleasa baby cream i'
harmless to skin and clothes, Get gentle, safe M,._’l 2
Crcarn'(oda},'.ITKT:'.EPS‘1"C)UNICETOBENEMI;1

MUM is harmless to skin and clothes
MUM'S protection lasts longer. :

MUM is easy to apply—no spilling—
no wastage.

MUM contains no water and does not
dry or shrink in the jar.

Prize your freshness
Protect it with MUM

MUM ...

—it rolls on

Sensational new MUM Rollette is a brilliant
inspiration. The revolving marble, built into
the bottle top, rolls when you apply it under-
arm. It rolls on just enough of the pink lotion
for 24-hour protection from perspiration and
odour. MUM Rollette is harmless to clothes
— will not shrink or dry in the bottle. Get
delightful MUM Rollette today.

/Vdv M“M ROLLETTE

Brings new care and elegance to freshness

PRODUCTS OF BRISTOL-MYERS COMPANY LIMITED —LONDON & NEW YORK
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Id Row,

1. Mr. K. G. S. Perera and Miss Anule Dharmaratne. 2. Dr. Douglas Senaratne
and Miss Sita Jayawardene. 3. Mr. J. V. Basnayake and Miss T. Don. Dunstan.

1. My, BElmo Martenstyn and Miss L. Jonklass. 2 Mr. Joseph Pevera and Miss

Ethel Fernando.

1. Mr. B, Emmanuel and Miss Sheila Pedropillai.
9. Mr. Arawwawala and Miss M. Jayasinghe.

2. Mr. Ivan Perera and Miss

)
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Rita Fernando.
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Keep your teeth sparkiing
the

‘Kolynes' Toothpaste — the  family
favourite for generations. Refreshing
white foam, delicious peppermint

flavour!

Green Kolynos with Active Chlora-

N ' phyll — special fooming action cleans
. between your teeth, prevents dezay!

Entirely new ‘Kolynos Super-Wiile'
—so minty-cool and delighifully
difiz;entl Super cleaning ingredients
keep your {eeth whiter, breath fresher,
smile brighter!

Olways ask for Kolymos._
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THE REALISATION o;Anuradhapu ra

A PREMIER’S CHCRISHED DREAM

By .J. A,

HE noble, grandiose. and
of rescuing the
Anuradhapura

with which

ideal idea
Sacred City of
from the secular,
- ' it was in unholy wed-
BEe=== lock; first took root, or was conceived
= pPremier S. W. R. D. Bandaranaike over a
decade ago, when he was Ministey of Local
Government in Mr. D. S. Senanayake’s Cabinet,

He rapidly put the great idea inte effect
py inviting his predecessor as Premier, Mr,
D. S. Senanayake to initiate the building of
Lanka's "New Jerusalem.” At 4-556 p. m. (the
anspicious hour), on Sunday, 15th February
1949, Mr. Senanayake inaugurated the building
gcheme.

On 18th May this year 8 years, 3 months,
and 5 days after that inaugural ceremony,
the' Father of New Anuradhapura’” now Premier
of Lanka, invited the greatest living Asian.
Shri Jawaharlal Nehru-and a world figure, to
formally connect the New City with the old.
Mr. Bandaranaike’s innate modesty forbade his
opening New Anuradapura, which he had every
right to do, as the man who decided to
divorce the sacred from the profane with its
“madding crowd's ignoble strife”, that ever
disturbed the serenity of the Atamasthana holy

shrines, and devotions of thousands of pilgrims
annually.

“BEAUTIFUL CHILD.”

Well may, Mr. Bandaranaike on that happy
day in this life, have exclaimed with ecstacy,
as did Governor Sir William Gregory in 1884
whea he revisited Anuradhapura, which he
rescued from the jungle tide, and enthroned

her as Capital of the North-Central Province
11 years earlier:-

“I have never seen anything so
beautiful as this child of mine”

Mr. Bandaranaike has visions of making
Aouradhapura once more the Capital of the
Dew Republic of Lanka in the near future
Colombo remaining as the chief port, with
rincomalee a good second, where too, argosies

Will Pererq

can load angd unload merchandise. When that
laudable dream of his is fulfilled, My. Bandara-

naike like blind Simeon of Palestine in the
days of Christ can utter:-

“Lord now lettest Thou Thy servant
depart in peace . . . .. because mine

eves have seen this great restoration
“WHEN THE RUINED CITY RISES....”

Little did my revered “Guru”, the late
Rev. W. 8. Senior (also a product of Oxford
a Balliol Scholar—like Mr. Bandaranaike) dream
48 years ago when he recited with tremendous
emotion for the first time, in the old hall of
?rinity College, Kandy, his now famous poem
The Call of Lanka”, that his foster-mother
Lanka, would be independent. Little also did
he dream that Our Eternal City would rise
purified in 1957, as an undefiled Holy City.

Little did the late Sir William Henry
Gregory (one of our beloved Irish Governors)
dream in 1878 when he carved out the North
Central Province, and erowned Anuradhapura
as its Capital, that 84 years later in 1957, a
new city would arise on the outskirts of the
Eternal City, leaving it cleansed- In 1877
illness necessitated Sir William's retirement
from Ceylon. Seven years later he visited
Ceylon and revisited Anuradhapura on February
22 nd, 1884,

(]

From Anuradbapura on that day, Sir
William wrote to his friend Sir H. Layard
in England thus:-

“The City itself was hid in Jungle and
so pestilential that forseveral months it was
actually deserted. 1 at once made the huge dis-
trict a separate Province. I made a series of
magnificent roads, connecting it with Trinco-
malee on the East, to the West with Pnttal-am
the salt emporium, and made a road running
by it from Kandy to Jaffna, 184 miles.

“I have never seen anything so beauti ul as lllll
child of mine this North Central Puvinu._ It is
a splendid success. 1 hope 1 may have merit put
to my credit side, for baving thus rescued tenms of
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thousands of poor, helpless wretches from gradual
extinction. You never saw anything more grateful
than they were. Every soul came, if only to see
their—deliverer, as thay said once more.

“It is balm of Gilead to me that Sir Arthur
(i e. Sir Arthur Gordon his successor), goes on
gallantly wity this great and good work. 1 really
think, whatsoever haspens henceforth, my life will
be serene, from my present fulness of happiness.
“Thank God I have seen this great success and now
I may depart in peace.”

Like that Irish “Simeon’ singing his Doxo-
logy 73 years ago, Mr. Bandaranaike our “Sinhala
Simeon” can thank the Gods today for his
eyes have beheld the fulfilment of his long

cherished dream. Sir William was no hypo-
crite, else he would not have written so
feelingly. Truly, he with Mr. H. R. Freeman,

“the English gamarala” who died in 1945.
must have been re-incarnations of Anuradba-
pura’s Kings “Out of the fulness of his heart”
Sir William wrote in that loving manner. The
Late Major Oldfield thanked me personally for
my tributes to Mr. Freeman and Miss Karney
for their Labour of Love in N. C P.Mr. Free-
man’s ashes according to his last wish, were
scattered over the fields of Anuradhapura, bhis
beloved City.

14
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The Pioneers.

In this great historic year we shounld remen.
ber Sir William’s collaborator, the late Revad:
Naranvita of Ruvanweli Seya fame, Bulankulag,
Kumarihamy (Grandmother of Dissave Bulankulame,]who
was the first to aid the monk financially, and wh, alto
supplied the labour force; the Iate Mr. Walisingha Haris.
chandra, who originated the idea of a Holy City divorceq
from the secular; the late Revd: Devamitta Dharmg,.
pala (the Anagarika Dharmapala) one of Lanka’s
greatest sons; Messrs. J. D. Smith or (author of
that Monumental work " The Architectury)
Remains of Anuradhapura’); and J. D, Young,
engineer P. W. D. who carried out Governgyp
Gregory’s, Revd: Naranvita’s, and Bulankulame
Kumarihamy's plans. Governors Sir Hercules
Robinson and Sir Arthur Gordon (Lord Stanmore)
who initiated the restoration of the giant
gtupas should also be remembered.

Is it too much to hope that their names,
together with those of Messrs. S. W, B, D.
Bandaranaike (Father of New Anuradhapura),
D. S. Senanayake, and Shri Jawaharlal Nehry,
will be engraved on the 20ft. Lion Pillar at
the entrance to New Anuradhapura ?

Such an act will be a generous gesture,
and posterity will know who were responsible
for restoring the Sacred City to its undefiled

purity as in the ages when Kings reigned there.

OUR COVER.

Ten and a half miles from Colombo on
the road to Avisawella we reach the delight-
ful village of Kaduwela, where the Rest House
stands on the bank of the Kelaniya River.

The peace of this rural rendezvous is so
inviting., it is a favourite haunt of honeymooners™

_ We wander along the shady banks, lush
with foliage, until we get to Raggahawatte
and there we take the ferry for the humble
price of ten cents a man, to Biyagama on
the opposite side. Should we require it,

our car will be transported on a raft for just
a rupee.

But we prefer to walk, wandering through
the contented atmosphere of village life, chat-
ting with dark eyed, dark skinned children,
and learning much of the sweet way of life
beyond the city, until we come to Dompe.

Give me the rural roadway
When the dust of the city palls,
And let me abide in solitude

When the lure of the river calls.
A.
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g:‘tew-r.vedd-iﬂ-g took place on the 11th, June 1957
Mr. Mervyn de Silva with Miss Rita F'errum;c:
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(roup rates
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when you know it is
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Lae avedanig took place on the Sthoof My

T ()5 ol .
1457 of Miss Trifeutal. Eilling
and Mr. B S . s Ivifatul, Lillin

: ‘ll;.flflf.f it
Malvined Sealtn.
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Flate
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The wed ling took place on the 15th of May 1957 of My, H, G. Mahaliyane twith
Miss Rose Gunawardene.

L. to R. Miss Beatrice Perera. Shiveen de Silva, Chandrasiri Kularatna (groomsman)
/

34 : = : O . ] wlin Aftalage (nage)
. Sridegroom and Bride. Newton Mallikarachchi (Bestman) Lovelia Attalage (page/
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Yes, says the Barrister,

With my grasp of the facts,
I know Scotch is the drink
And, of course . . .

is the Scotch

- never vaiiies
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pll UDALISM produced m

: en who adgy.
fined their age ag great leadeys set
+ the stamp of their personality on
{ the demoecratic age we live in
_ Stoday. Among these feudal Chief-
tains one must take pride of place above a]]
others that grand Kandyan aristocrat—the
famous Maduwanwela R. M.

He was sole owner of 82,000 acres of land
in Kolonna Korale situated in the Ratnapura
pistrict. These lands were gifted to an ances-
tor of his by King Rajasingha 2 and thirty
thousand or more tenants lived on these lands,
The story goes that the head of a Low Country
Sinhalese General who had sought service undey
the Portuguese was brought to the King by
the R. M.'s ancestor. The General had been
shot by the light of his cigar which he was
smoking after his dinner. That General’'s head
was the price the Chief’s ancestor paid for
this vast acreage of land,

Today the trip from Colombo to Maduwan-
wela village a distance of 119 miles is not as
arduous or as weary as in the days gone by
when the old Chief kept his area remote and
inaccessible except to those who made the
journey on foot. Today the trip by car from
Colombo would not take 4 hours, but my mind
takes me back when as a lad of 17, I made
the trip from my village home—also in the
Ratnapura District—to meet this legendary
figure of whom I had heard so much and on
whose invitation my father was sending me.

I travelled by stages in a small hackery
to Rakwana which I reached after four days
and four nights on the road. From Rakwana
to beautiful Bulutota, from which spot one
starts the journey on foot. Four of the old
Chief's retainers met me at Bulutota to escort
me to the famous old “walauwa”’. Here you
start down a steep path intoe Maduwanwela
Which is situated in a valley far below Rak-
Vana. The path was very steep and winding.

I heard as I even hear now, the mighty
foar of the Vijaya falls. There is an interes-
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ting §t0ry about the Vijaya Falls,
fall intg g blue, bottomless
moon nights if yoq are lucky,

Its waters
On full

; : 80 my e=scorts
said, you will see the Golden Charigt and the

G?lden Crown of Vijaya—the founder of the
Lion Race, He had thrown it into the pool
as he fled from his enemies. The Chariot and
Cf‘mvn are guarded hy g great golden ee]
with huge golden earrings, Nobody dare
fish in these waters or attempt to retrieve
the treasure. There are those who have tried,
They have never been seen oy heard of since,
As my bearded, aged escort related this and
other stories to relieve the monotony of the
journey, footsore and weary as I was, T
keener on reaching my destination,

pool.

was

At last—it seemed ages since we left
Bulutota-ahead of me was the famous residence
of the still more famous Chieftain, Maduwan-
wela Wa,lauwa-anda.]arge stone gateway carved
in  Kandyan style at its entrance. A
bearded “guard” armed with a muzzle loader
shouted “Who's that?” even before I approach-
ed the entrance. The password was my family
name and the gate was flung open to admit
the only son of an old friend and kinsman.
The opening of that gate at the wmention of
my family name impressed me greatly at the
time. I walked up to the house along a gravel
path with huge trees on either side and I
noticed the house was built in the usual
Kandyan style of architecture. At the entrance
on the cement steps stood a short, fierce
looking, bearded individual with piercing eyes.
The escort whispered ‘'That is the Master,”
but I had guessed even before I had been
told. There was something indefinable about
his personality and no mi.sta]ie could have
been made about his identity. I bowed lf)w
and made my offering of betel leaves ‘f‘hl(‘h
I had brought all the way from my village
home, A few tender engquiries about my fﬂt:’er'
and some curt questions about mys.elf. be or;

Chief handed me over to his truste
i t with orders that I should be shown
i?;vizom and then given some refreshments.
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Having partaken of light refreshments
personally served by his only daughter whose
kinrdness was overwhelming, 1 was left to roam
aronnd and see things for myself. A large
satin-wood door stood at the entrance to the
main hall. It was six inches thick. The Chief’s
ancestors had many skirmishes in the past
with the Dutch and this door bore the dents
of many Dutch bullets. Antique plates. swords,
daggers and all that a collector can dream
of were in that house. What a colossal,
colourful collection for any connoisseur! The
old house itself was an antique, and was
surrounded on all sides by a forest of huge
satinwood, ebony and other rare trees. Apart
and in the grounds was his Hall of Justice
or Court House where he heard disputes and
settled them in a manner akin to Solomon
the Wise. Today I carry the impression that
this was the inaccessible but lordly. luxurious
and lonely abode of a Kandyan Chief who
maintained his pride and arrogance in spite
of the fact that he lived and served under
British Rule.

It was probably this pride and arrogance
that brought him into conflict with various
officials. Many are the true stories related
of him. Once at Kraal Town he met the
Governor’'s A.D. C. who as those who Lknew
him, was even more pompous than H. E. The
old Chief was dressed in a sarong, pyjama
coat, and carried a silk handkerchief tied tur-
ban-wise on his head with a walking stick
in his hand. He politely asked the A, D. C.
“Where are you going ?” The A. D- C. replied—
“Who are you that I should tell you where
I am going”? The old Chief promptly drew a
line with his walking stick across his path
and said— 'Take one step more and you will
soon know who I am”. In the twinkling of
an eye the Chief’'s retainers had surrounded
the A.D. C. who was flabbergasted at the
turn of events. The old Chief told the A.D.
C. off in his own inimitable way and sent him
back to his quarters. Later H. E. having
heard of the incident personally apologised to
the Chief who thereupon invited the A.D.C.
home and forgot the incident over champagne.
His cellar, incidentally, stocked every liquor
that money could buy. His hospitality was
always remembered.
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On yet another occasion a high official wan.
ted to carry out a scheme which the olq
Chief thought was not suitable for his area,
The official was adamant.
him- “Carry on if you like but you will see
what I can do’’. Along the grapevine went
the order and the official had to leave the
area because he was boycotted by the village
folk and no boutique keeper would sell him
anything. There is also the story of the

Maduwanwela told

Forest Officer who tried to tread on the
old man’s corns, He was told—"If yon
continue to stay in my area you might be

mistaken for a sambhur or deer”. The hint
was taken quicker than it was given,

The most famous story concerned the
German Crown Prince and party- Maduwan-
wela R. M. had arrived at Pelmadulla in the
horse coach from Rakwana en-route to Ratna-
pura with three other passengers, his two
retainers and his personal luggage. The Rest
House Keeper on instructions walked up to the
coach driver and asked him to empty the coach
of all its passengers and luggage asthe Prince
and his party had to get to the Ratnupura
Residency for an official dinner party thaf
night. The three passengers alighted but Madu-
wanwela stuck to his seat. The R. H. K. then
loaded the Prince's luggage and gun cases
(they had been out snipe shooting) into the
coach when the Prince and his party walked
up. Noticing a ‘‘native” seated in the front
seat one of the party asked him to alight.
Maduwanwela stuck to his seat saying he had
no intention of giving up his seat to anybody
as he bad paid for it. He also told them
that if they wanted the coach they should
have booked it early as he had done. All he
got in reply was—"‘Do you know who we are?
We are German Princes.” The old Chief was
annoyed and said—"'I dont care if you are
German Princes. I am the Black Prince of
Ceylon.” Having said that he threw the luggage
of the Princes and their gun cases out of the
coach and asked the other 8 passengers to
get in. The coach driver did not dare disobey
such a powerful and regular patron. and he
drove off leaving the Princes, their luggage
and gun cases on the R. H. grounds. The
Princes missed the official dinner and reached
Ratnapura towards the early bours of the
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following morning,

Next

mornin g«

‘ ' o as  the
old Chief was driving past the Ratnapyr;
Club he was greeted Wwitn shouts of “(Clm'n:
on—Come on in-Black Prinece and haye 1
rink.” By that time the Govt, Aﬂenltl
and the whole neighbourhoog had he:u‘dn of

the incident. The Chief walked ingg the Clup
and had a drink with the Princeg and 1.59
planters, and the matter ended there,

It was of such stuff tha this

. _ veteran
Kraal organiser was made. Hig

first lessong
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in Elephant Kraals

were learnt from his friend
the late Hon'ble

W. Ellawala who represented
the K:mdyn,ns in the Legislative Council many
years ago, Though there was a difference in
Years between the two there was a strong
bond of friendship ang kinsmanship. After
the firsg Rraal eyer held in Panamura the
old Chief gifted hie “guru” with an elephant
for helping to organise the Kraal,

To be continued.

All of us sometimes feel the strain.
Ouar grow longer, our tempers
shorter, molehills become mountains,
Commonsense tells us that energy
steadily stolen by overwork and worry

days

is not to be restored overnight. Regu-
NESTOMALT
restore energy and defeat
NESTOMALT is g palate-
tempting blend of pure country milk
and malted cereals fortified with
that most important of vitamins—B1,

lar glasses of delicious
help to
fatigue.

Please send your name and address
for a free Sample to Nestle's ( Dept. 19)
P. 0. Box 189, Colombo—10.

Hownidhing
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Tune in to the commercial Service of Radio Ceylon every H"c'dnesd:._ty night
at 8 U'céock. Jor ' Wednesday at eight’ the Quiz Show with a difference.
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The Well of Memory

By Dr. Lucian de Zilwa

2

Special to the Ceylon Causerie

L THOUGH there were some signs
of fin de siécle decadence in the
nineties, the period was really one
of intellectual and artistic quick-
ening, with the emergence of great
actors, playwrignts, and singers in all parts of
Europe. A student in London was singularly

fortunate in having the opportunity of seeing
and hearing most of them.

Sir Henry Irving was recognised to be the
foremost actor of his time, He reigned supreme.
with his leading lady BEllen Terry, and, in
spite of his notorious mannerisms, was the
idol of the people. The weekly attacks on him
in the Spectator by Bernard Shaw served only
to irritate his admirers, and increase their
enthusiasm. I think I did not miss a single
production of his between 1894 and his death
in 1905. On the night of his death he played
Becket at Sheffield, in Tennyson’s play of that
name, right up to the end, when Becket is
cut down by the knights and falls to the
ground saying; '~ Into they hands, 0O Lorxd, 1
commend my spirit.” Those were Irving's last
words before he collapsed as the curtain was
rung down.

. An Irving first night was a great event,
The queues for the unreserved seats used to
start on the previous evening. One day a
group of students with a couple of girls from
the Slade School went down to the Lyceum
at 8 a. m. prepared to mark time for 12
hours. We found that over a hundred persons
had already taken up their positions for the
pit. The queue for the gods (the gallery), was
longer. We brought camp stools, and nose-
bags with sandwiches for lunch, and books
to read when the conversation flagged. . Street
entertainers with their songs, violins, or jug-
gling tricks helped to make the time pass.
Itinerant traders did a brisk trade, with their
light vehicles to supply biscuits, cakes and
cups of tea.

After what seemed an eternity of waiting
the doors opened, and we began to shuffel

forwards, step by step, until we sank ingg
our seats. The atmosphere was electrical wity
excitement. During the performance a sti.
ness that could be felt alternated with deafen.
ing applause.

At the end of the play the curtain went
up to show the whole company. When they
had been duly applauded the curtain rose agai;:l
and Irving came on, holding Ellen Terry by
the hand.

Dhe audience rose, and clapped, and shouted,
and waved handkerchiefs, in a tumult of enthn.
sinsm. The curtain fell again, but nobody
moved to go home, for there was still Irving's
famous-first night speech to come. When he
appeared the house went mad. He looked on
with an amused smile on his austere face,
and held up his hands. The uproar ceased, and
he said his piece. He thanked everybody for
their kindness, and so on, concluding with
his invariable formula that he was “always
their humble. obedient and loving servant.”

That however was not the end. We made
Irving come before us two or three times
more. When the clapping oontinued be ashed
what he could do for us. “We want Ellen Terry”
came from every side. He answered “I am
sorry. I am afraid she has already gone.”
As he spoke she came tripping on to the
stage from the opposite wing. Irving exclaimed
“Ah!". and went forward to meet her, and take
both her hands. They bowed, and we cheered
ourselves hoarse like a football crowd. And it
now occurred to us that it would be nice to
go home to bed, after a stand-up supper ab
Appenrodt’s.

Of all the parts in which I have seen
Irving T recall him best in The Lyons Mail
and the Bells, in the tragic role of Shylock,
as Richard ITI calling:"*A harse! A harse! My
kingdom for a harse!’’, as Wolsey in Hemy VIIL
as Louis XII, as Dante, and as Becket.

Many of those who served their apprentice-
ship under Irving developed later into famous
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actor - managers,
Forbes - Robertson,

]i]i(‘. George
Beerbohm Tree
Waller. Alexander produceq at 8t. Jam

in 1893 that epoch-m

Alexsmder.
and Lewig
: es' theatre
aking play by Pinero, The

Second Mrs, Tangueray, which first revealed
to the world the greag Powers of g Young
actress, Mrs. Patrick Campbel], E\‘en'mm‘e

important was the fact that it
in the revival of the British drama. For some
time past the theatres hag been feeding the
public on adaptations of foreign, mostly French-
plays. Here was a home—magde blay fit to rank
with anything produced abreag. Besides more
plays by Pinero, there came tie work of Sutro,
Barrie, Carton, Chambers, Ga.lswort,hy, Phillips,
and later Shaw, As all great artists periodi.
cally visited London, Payig and New Youk,
we were able to compare their different con-
ceptions of the same character, Eleonora
Duse’s presentation of La soconda Moglie was
very different from that of Mys. Campbell. We
saw Magda, the heroine of Sudormann’s play
Heimath, played by Sarah Bernhardt, Duge Mrs,
Campbell and a German actress. Madame Sans—
gene was played by Ellen Terry, and by Madame
Réjane in French. The Coquelins eame across
the Channel and gave us some of Moliére’s
plays. Forbes — Robertson, with Mrs. Campbell
produced Romeo and Juliet, Hamlet, and Mac-
beth. Alexander, at St. James’, gave us Wilde’s
Lady Windermere's Fan, and The Importance
of being Earnest, the finest comedy in the
English language.

The nineties also saw the invasion
of the English stage by Ibsen’s plays. Clement
Scott was an opponent who wrote against
Ibsen in The Daily Telegraph, but enthusiasts
produced the Doll’s House, Hedda Gabler, the
Wild Duck, and others, with William Archer as
Ibson’s champion. Sara Bernhardt's appearances
as Hamlet and as L'aiglon in Rosfand's play
were interesting, but proved that a male
character was not at all in her line.

Was a pioneer

The Italian actress Duse was just the
opposite of Bernhardt. She never indulged
in violent declamation or theatrical action. She
Was an advocate of natural acting, and used
no make-up at all until she was over forty.
She suffered much unhappiness from an
infatuation for D’Annunzio.

When I left Ceylon T had no idea of music
at all. The only music 1 had heard was the
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singing of anthems at Christ Church Cathedral
by the choristers of St, Thomas’ College, some
of whom hag angelic voices, and the rather
operatic Masses by great composers, which
were sung at St, Anthony’s Cathedral Kandy
under the baton of Father C. J. B. Fernando,
when, as a gma]] boy, I lived in the Benedict-
ino Monastery, In London I developed a
mania for operas and concerts. It is recognised
that the savage breast is susceptible to the
charms of music, When I arrived in Tondon
Joan de Reszke was the great Covent Garden
tenor, and his brother Edouard was the bass
who sang Mephistopheles in Faust.
the Irving firsy night the only other occasion
on which I waited in a queue for 12 hours
was the firsg performance of Das Rheingold,
the first of the Niebelungen cyecle,
all University students, and I remember that
Bernard Hart, who is now a famous mental
specialist, brought the score of the opera. We
heard Caruso in La Bohéme. Cavalleria Rusti-
cana, and Pagliacei, and Aida. and Madame Batt-
erfly, Melba in Faust, Madame Calvé in Carmen,
Kirkny Lunn, Fraulein Destinn. Scotti. Chalisipine
and Caruso were born in the same year, and were
two years older than I. Chaliapine was a boat-
man on the Volga, and when he was singing
as he rowed at night he was heard by an
impresario on the river bank, and this led to
his vcice being trained.

Apart frem

We were

At the Albert Hall concerts we heard
Paderewski, and Fritz Kreisler, and Sarasate,
the wonderful contralto Clara Butt and her
husband Kennerly Rumford, and Adelina Patti,
who was then about 60 years of age. Of
course the older people said: “You should have
heard her 20 years ago’ After singing "SL_:I]e
labbra se potessi dole' un bacio ti darei” with
the voice of a young woman, she was called
upon for an encore, and the whole of the
vast audience demanded 'Home Sweet Home"
and the old song acquired a new value for us.

In the nineties people were getting tired
of the Gilbert and Sullivan operas whiich had
pleased their fathers, and a new entet:tamment
called “musical comedy” was taking its place
These innovators had their eye rather on box

office receipts than on artistic excellence.
The Vedrenne-Barker management at the
Court theatre, in the next decade, did not

extend the run of a piece, however successful,

p—
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because the actors
their parts mechani-
which were
cared

for more than six weeks,
grew stale and went through
But most musical comedies,
artistie standard,
An extreme

cally.
not of a very
little for this aspect of the matter.

high

example is -that of Oscar ' Asche's Chu Chin
Choy, in which = costumes: and scenery had
been provided regardless of cost, while the
musie ' fwas - of - mo agpecial brilliance. : The
production; ' however, pleased the Philistines.
and had tne‘ ipecord’ rnn of more: than

five years; enabling the management to: rake

in the shekels till their coffers were well filled.

' To be Continued.
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sucH INNOCENCE

“Know you what it is to be a child ? Tt is tq
have a spirit streaming from the waters of
paptism ; it is to believe in love, to believe ip
loveliness, to believe in belief; it is to begg
little that even the elves can reach to whisper
in your ear; it is to turn pumpking into horseg
lowness into loftiness and nothing 1n1,;
everything.

“ To see a world in a grain of sand,

And heaven in a wild flower,

Hold infinity in the palm of your hand,

And.eternity.an hour.”

"From 'Francis_ Thompson's Essay on Shelley .
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A THING OF BEAUTY
IS A JOY FOR EVER

Beautiful woollen carpets can be made by you

from stencilled canvases and wool sold by us in sets.

You can be the proud owner of one.

i i

Full particulars on application.
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Personaﬁt

By 3y

N enterprising lady wh
Rs. 10,000/- with wh
a van for the Re

0'is out to raise
ich tg Purchase

‘ d Crosg Hospita]

Canteen, (for the old one i3 Worn out)

Bl 3 within the next few weeks, jg
o Frisby.‘Shp loves to keep herself ocen-
pied by rendering humane Service fo those
less fortunate than herself, ang I8 presently
pusy working on a benefit shoyw to be helg

at the Savoy Cinema
on July 28 in aid of
this deserving cause.

She detests pub-
licity but reluetantly
consented to be fea-
tured in this eolumn
after much persuas-
ion. Fifty-five year
old, Mrs. Frisby was
born in Eastbourne,
Sussex, and came
out to Ceylon in
April, 1930, to join
the Fraser Nursing
Home as a Nursing Sister,
she holds the S.R.N.

A fally tvained nurse,
and C.M.B diplomas. She
married the present Director of Darley Butlers

& E.B, Creasys in December, 1989 at St. Peter’s
Fort. Mr. Frisby, who ecame out to Ceylon
in 1925 is also the Honorary Consul for Bolivia,

A keen sportsman in
he played football for the C.
served in the C.P.R.C.
of Captain,

his vounger days,
H. & F.C. and also
& C.G.A. in the rank

Murs, Frisby’s chief interests are gardening,
teading and her pet lemon and white cocker
sPaniel "Winston” who has annexed the cham-
Dionship in hig class in Ceylon and has now
¥on 5 cups and the C.K.C. shield. Mrs. Frisby
has travelleq widely in Australia, New Zealand
UR. & the Channel Islands. She bas also
t”}ll‘Eﬂ Ceylon at various periods, visiting the
Uined cities and oiher places of interest.
She looks forward to another such trip before

she final1y returns to her homeland. She has
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E}nl{en A great faney tq the old-world-town of

alle :.md. tells me that the town iz g Umust”
o‘n her lisg whenever she takes visitors on 8
sight Seeing foup,

1

LEA\{ING Ceylon is Covnje Evans, the popul

wife of g Popular official
High :Gommission‘ who is
elsewhere,

* *

ar
in the U, K,
being transferred

Connie spent her early years in North
Wﬂle:-; and on leaving school entered the United
Kingdom Civil Service. She was fortunate to
be posted to Wales where she worked for five
years and ip her' spare time  became very
interested in youth movements. She became
Secretary of a Youth Club in Caernarvonshire
for yveéars and enjoyved  all “its activities,
especially SWimming, badminton, eoncerts and
debates. ' '

o

Her transfer
brought roman ce
her superior officer considers the
roles reversed, Tler husband worked st {be
Commonwealth Relations Office until he was
transferred to Ceylon 923 vears ago. They
have a 3%.year-old daughter Carys (a Welsh
name) She feels sure she has enjoyed every
minute of  her stay here. Incidentally,
one of her husband’s functions at the U. K.
High Commission has been to organise the
work carried out by the Ceylonese staff of
the mission and the Evans’ came to hold
a very real affection for them.

Since arriving in the Island, Connie
tells me that laziness has erept in and
she has only played badminton and tennis
while up-ecountry, blaming the hot elimate for
her inaétivity in Colombo. For 18 months
she has done voluntary work at the .Fa.mi].x.' Plan-
ping Clinie and has been very impress.ed “'.1th‘the
progress which Ceylon is malking in this field
of socinl welfare.

An interesting conversationalist, :
loves entertaining, and playing bridge. She likes

to the Great. Metroyclis
in its wake! Connie married
who now

Connie
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the theatre and musie, especially opera W hich is
sorely missed here and will avidly devour almost
any type of literature put before her. On the sub-
ject of clothes, Connie admittec her preference for
thin summer dresses, as they are the best
for the tropics. She adores jewellery, and whilet
in' Ceylon has had a penchant for sapphires,
aguamarines and opals, but she confessed with a
twinkle in her eye, that her husband bas Lept
her extravagance in this direction within bounds.

Husband and wife have taken time off to
visit many parts of the Island and have been
particularly impressed with Trincomalie, and the
ruins at Sigiriya & Polonnaruwa, besides enjoy-
ing their rather infrequent trips up-country.
They can hardly believe they’'ve been here for 2%
years. . When we leave we shall take away
a host of happy memories,” she said. I shall
miss most among the geographical characteris-
tiecs of the country, the beautiful flowering
trees and the south coast beaches and shall
also miss the friendliness and Lkindliness of
the people of Ceylon ... we do not know
what my husband’s next assignment will be,
but we hope that if we go abroad again we’ll
be as lucky and happy as we have been in Ceylon.”

e

# ! S %

AN INTERESTING personality is Helen Bead-
man, wife of the Manager for Ceylon of
British- Insulated Callender’s Cables Ltd.

Helen has wide'
and varied interests.
She is extremely fond
of musie, playing the
piano a great deal. It
is the same with
painting, She loves
to dabble in oils. A
keen ballroom dancer,
she had participated
in dance competitions
and exhibitions. Much
to her regret, hoyw-
ever, these have had
to give way latterly

to househsld choves and bringing up four sons.

A. v‘oraciuu-s reader, she reads anything
but dislikes thrillers, 8he has a reputation as
an excellent hostess and until recently has
had to do a lot of official entertaining, but
prefers friends for small supper parties best of

Junes 1957
all. She is a good cook and does quite g Jo .
it,

Helen is very interested in clotheg o
woman is not?) and mainly wears full s],-']ch
and likes doing her own sewing too, She thill‘ta
that the Sari is wonderful and hopes ¢, t.nks
some back when she goes on holiday this y:ke
She is also fond of experimenting with ma?‘rl
up, wears large rings and adores carringe ie-

An enthusiastic animal lover, ghe kee
rabbits, cats and bhas two dogs—hey Grel:z
Dane becoming champion at last year's Shoﬁ
Helen has been twice to Australia, visitip,
Perth & Melbourne and tells me that the tripg
“down under” were thoroughly enjoyable, Sﬁe
was on the first passenger boat to touch at
Sabang after the war and has had an interes.
ting experience travelling on a cattle-ship g
Singapore from Melbourne. She has also beep
all over Ceylon with her husband who is very
keen on shooting.

The Beadmans are now looking forward
to their home leave. Their two sons are in
a boarding school in England. Allan (16) the
eldest, is a big lad and has just been awarded
his life-saving-certificate. In fact, Helen is
proud that both her boys are good swimmers.
Husband and wife hope to return to Ceylon
for a few months next year and will be very
sorry to say goodbye to friends when the
time comes. Amongst Helen’s good friends is
Sirima, wife of Prime Minister Bandaranaike.

THE SLANDER

‘I was but a breath,
And yet the fair good mame was wilted.
And friends once fond grew cold and stilted

And life was worse than death.
- & #

One' venomed word

That struck its coward, poisoned blow
In ervaven whispers hushed and low,
And yet the wide world heard.

"Twas but one whisper, one

That muttered low, for very shame
The thing the slanderer dare not name
And yet ihe work wai done.

A hint so slight

And yet so mighty in its power:
A human soul in one short hour
Lies crushed beneath its blight.



Advertisement

Sturdy and
Straight—
on Gow & Gate

All babies loye
easy-to-digest

Cow & Gate—the food
that doctors choose
for their own children,
Surely this is proof
that Cow & Gate s the
finest food in the
world to-day. Insisz
on Cow & Gate

for YOUR baby!

5493

COW & GATE &5

Dhe FOOD o/’ROYAL BABIES




Sels 7& 7-‘>ace ,/ at 34 miles per gallon.

Stnart, dashing, youthful..
Elegant Styling
coupled with

Excellence of Engineering

to give you maximum performance

with a minimum of maintenance—
the SIMCA range:
De Luxe, Elysee Grand Large.

laronoe|

ASSOCIATED ENGINEERING CO. LTD.

Showroorms: 484 Darley Road, Colombo. Phone 7030
Service: 35 Staples St. Colombo. Phones 5882, 78696.



The Ceylon Causerie

23

The story so far.-

Barbara Reinhardt (Babs) was annoyed
to find herself beiny shadowed whenever
she swam out in the sea of a Sunday mor.
ning. Subsequently she came to know and
married her shadower, Dick Hearst,

They had known some years of happiness
together, when Dick received a serious head
injury in a motor accident and had to retire
from the Civil Service as he found himself
incapable of any concentrated mental effort.

Some months after his retirement they
went on a trip to Arugam Bay, and while
there discovered and explored a deserted
shooting box situated off the road to Panam
which had beloaged to a retired English
planter who had met with his death in the jungle,
Dick conceived the idea of leasing the place
and Babs wno had had a vivid premonition
of impending danger whilst on the threshold
of the house reluctantly agreed to it

The next morning they met Mr. Joshua,
the attorney of the heirs of the deceased
planter, and he warned them against taking
the place as he knew to a certainty that it
had been cursed; but Dick would not be
deterred and took it on a year's lease.
Now read on:

TLLAHE week which followed was a busy
j one. Quick decisions had to be
“made as to the crockery ete.
_,':;_'-‘:_:"f necessary to supplement what was

4 :‘f already available at the shooting box.

The Arugam Bay resthouse keeper was
obliging, and agreed to their remaining on at
the resthouse for a few more days till they

Vere ready to shift into their mnew quarters

June, 1957
That was 4 lucky shot,
Master, the tracker remarked
softfy_"
His only reaction, when they told him of their

decision, hag been to

: spread out his
In a helpless gesture,

hands

There was g hurried journey to Colombo

to make arrangements for g prolonged stay
an'-'ly from their home. It so happened that
Dick was able to lease his house in Colomboe
fully furnished for a period of one year on
advantageons terms. It grieved Babs to leave
the home which held so many treasured memg-
ries for her, even though it was only tempo-
rarily. She hated the very idea of strangers
living there, She could not bear to think that
the garden which the two of them had tended
with such care over several years might soon
fall into negleet. It was not as though they
had merely been tenants. The soil of the
garden the house and every stick of furniture
in it was their very own; but when Dick poin-
ted out that the alternative would be to leave
the house unoccupied, she realised that leasing
the house out was certainly the less of the
two evils, and reconciled herself to it.

Dick also took the opportunity of trading
his car in for an estate car of the same
make which he realised would be just as com-
fortable and at the same time serve his purpose
better.

And so after a very busy two days in
Colombo during which they had to complete
all the necessary arrangements they set out
for Arugam Bay. The estate t-:m‘ was lom'ied
to capacity, as besides the articles of. clothing
and the various Lknick—knacks \\']Z'Ilt‘h they
considered essential to their w.ell being, tlhey
also had with them her father's old and faith-

ful servant and retainer, Jan es, v.vho was
devoted to her, and Scamp, her little fox
tervier.
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everything was ready, and one
gloviousty morning they shifted into
‘t}ll-‘lll’ jungle home. Gone were all Babg™ fears
and misgivings, It was a truly beautifunl spot
and the novelty and excitement of it out weighed

At length

sunny

all other considerations.

The little fox terrier was excited and kept
running around barking furiously and getting
in everyone's way.

They found that the water in the well
was slightly brackish but erystal clear and very
palatable.

Old James, their cook and general factotum
was at first inclined to turn up his ncse at
the jungle surroundings, having hitherto been
a town dweller; but he changed his tune when
he realised that the kitchen equipment left
nothing to be desired. and that firewood would
never be a problem. However, there were dack
nights when he yearned for the sight of a
street Jamp or a brightly lit double decker ”
At such times he would wender what evil
gpirit had driven his master and mistress into
such a wilderness, when they had a perfectdy
good house of their own within a stone's throw
of all the amenities of modern civilisation.
But life had taught him to be a philosopher
and he concluded that his master and mistress
were queer, but it was not for him to questicn
their eccentricities, their likes and their dis-
likes, so long as they gave him a fair deal,
and they had always done that. Besides, had
he not cherished memories of long bye gone
days when he had carried the “Miscie’” about
as a baby? Had he not seen her grow to woman-
hood? Though he did miss the cirele of gossip
at the boutique round the corner. he could
still enjoy the luxury of his post prandial
cigar, and that was some consolation! With
commendable foresight he had laid by an
ample stock of “Jaffnas” before he left Colon bo
for the wilderness.

Chap er XXX.
The months sped happily by for Dick and

Babs. Every day seemed sheer delight and
brought them some new and interesting
experience.

: They would wander hand in band for miles
along phan]onely heach accompanied Ly Scimp
who would give neither himself nor the crabs
which abounded, any peace. :

24

June, 1957

They soon made the acauaintance of 8
tracker who lived a few miles away ang expe.
rienced the thrills of lunting in tle dep,
jungle. Not that they took the hunting part
of it seriously. They were keener on
the denizens of the forest in natuig)
habitat. Besides, tramping the eerie Jungles
was an experience in itself. There was always
that uncanny feeling that unseen eyes wepe
closely observing their every movement,

5('(’i‘ng
theiyr

They marvelled at tbe noiselees tread of
the tracker as he guided them through the
undergrowth and were at pains to achieve ip
some measure the silence of his movements
in the jungle.

At first the tracker looked aslance whep
Babs accompanied them but he soon grew to
accept her as one of the party, when he found
that she was prepared to undergo hardship
and keep up with him and Dick on their long
vreks through the jungle, without any cemplaint,
Indeed Dick would often wonder inwardly at
the apparently inexhaustible reserves of emergy
and endurance which lay concealed beneath
her frail and slender frame. If at any time
she did feel the pangs of hunger and thirst,
she never mentioned it.

Dick and Babs could never forget their
first contact with wild elephants They had
been walking through the dense jungle when
the tracker suddenly motioned to them to
halt. “Elephants ahead,” he whispered. It was
clear that the elephants had sensed their
presence, for the next moment there was the
sound of trumpeting and the crushing of the
undergrowth and they had a fleeiing glimpse
of one of the monarchs of the forest as he
strove to put as much distance as possible
between himself and the intruders into his
kingdom.

“[t is just as well that they did not come
in our direction,” Dick remarked in a dry
whisper. Babs could only nod in reply: bf‘“
the tracker was unconcerned. “There I8
nothing to fear,” he declared. “Iy is only 1D
exceptional circumstances that elephants oF
most wild animals, for that matter, will ap?-
roach human beings, whom they try to avoid.
Still it is always best to take as few chances
as possible with elephants.”

i - t
Once they determined to scek Bruin ::d
in his own ubode. It was & remote
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gloomy forest with huge rocks wh
eerily in the semi darkness,
ded a considerable way in gi
gloom seemed to deepen,

ich loomed up
They had procee-
ngle file and the

Just ag they were
about to pass a rock, a stench which Dick

and Babs felt could only be of
flesh reached them. The
them to a halt with g4

putrifying
tracker brought

o e warning gesture
Smell of bear,” he whispered. The stench

grew almost overpowering and they waited
with bated breath. Suddenly the tracker ex.-
claimed, '"Look out on your left!’ Startled
Dick looked, and there just by the rock, scarcely
perceptible in the gloom, was & shaggy shap.e
rearing up on its hind legs within n few feet
of him. He could almost fee] its foul breath
on his face as it advanced to the attack,

In that split second Dick, barely aware
of what he was doing, had got his gun to his
shoulder and pulled the trigger. A deafening
report echoed through the silent forest. It
was none too soon. for the bear had in the
moment of his death been near enotugh to
knock his gun from his grasp like a toy. and
Dick’s spectacles too had fallen as a result
of the sudden jolt.

There was an exclamation of dismay from
the tracker and Dick looked round wildly and
helplessly. They need not have worried. The
bear was dead.

“That was a lucky shot, master!” The
tracker remarked softly.

“Are you alright?” Babs asked him in a
scared whisper.

“Yes” Dick replied groping about on the
ground for his glasses, which he succeeded
in retrieving, “But it was a very near thing
though. 1If that first shot of mine had not
knocked him out, I would have been a goner.
He must have come on us from the other
side of the rock. The tracker was taken com
pletely unawares, for once!”

“I have had enough of this! Let's get
away from here!” exclaimed Babs shakily.

“Hey! Not so quick!” replied Dick. He
had recovered completely from the shock.
"If you think I am going to do a bolt leaving
this magnificent pelt behind you are jolly well
mistaken! Why, this brote must measure a
good five feet!”

25
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The deft and well practised hands of the
t.racker had the bear skinned in next to no
tl.m.e' and they made their way from the
sinister spot, much to Babs' relief.

1 Dick once shot g deer, but swore never
0 draw bead on one again after he had seen

the reproachful, expression in its dimming
eyes.

He had no such qualms about hunting the
:cviid boar, of which there was an abundance
In the loeality: but he always hunted for “the
pot” only, and did not kill indiscriminately.

They fared like princes, and on rather
rare occasions had the welcome addition of pea
fowl to supplement their diet. Babs discovered
that the flesh of the pea fowl was more tasty
than turkey. once James had mastered the
rather elusive art of roasting it.

The pea fowl, they found, was a wily
bird with apparently telescopie eyes and diffi-
cult of approach to within shooting range.

The first pea cock they got,a magnificent
specimen, was an unforgetable experience to
Babs. They had been driving in the direction
of the Panam Wewa, early one morning, when
the tracker who was with them whispered
“Stop. Peacock.” They halted, and Dick under
the tracker’s directions succeeded in getting
up to within easy range of it and bringing it
down. In its death throes it spread out its
beautiful tail feathers for a fleeting moment,
and for the first time Babs who had accom-
panied Dick realised with something akin to
awe what amazing plumage the bird had. It
was carefully skinned eomplete with all the
feathers on their return home and the skin
and feathers preserved as a souvenir of the
occasion.

Strangely enough, though they had seen
several snakes in the vieinity, they were not
worried by snakes in their home, except on
one occasion when a cobra was held at bay
near the entraunce to the verandah by Scamp
giving Dick time to fetch his gun and shoot
it. On the advice of the tracker they took
the simple precaution of keeping the strip of
garden immediately bordering the buildings
quite clear of vegetation, and it proved effec-

tive.
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The ouly -time of day when her fears ang
apprehensions returned to her was just gg
darkness was coming on. Then the jungle at
their door step seemed to be full of sinistep
shadows, and the incessanb boom of the surf

Of an evening they would often make their
way to the top of the dune and, lying there
velaxed on the watm sands after the day's

exertions, wateh the moon rise over the sea,

As the transport of water from well to on that steeply shelving shore took on a note
house in guantities sufficient for bathing was of menace: bub 'n’er fears were dispelled whep
rather a problem, and they were reluctant to the lamps were lit, and the.h(}use became g
overtax old James, they soon learned to cosy h:wen. for .hm' a.m% for Dick—a diminutive
appreciate the pleasures of a bath at the well circle of light in a wilderness of surrounding
amidst peacefal surroundings. . darkness.

To be Continued,

e S S - S

A “Lotus” Wedding

o . Jayawardene — Perera

Ceylon is the land of the lotus and &« (ioing way she wore a rich Manipuri.with
very original idea was the “lotus. theme” on matching blouse and carried anthuriums.

which was based the very pretty wedding of
Mr. Gamini Jayawardene youngest sen of Mr,
U. A. J..J. Jayawardena, J. P. U. M. and Mrus.
Jayawardene of Dippitigala Estate, with Miss
Mallika Perera, daughter of Mr. and Mrs. A.C.S
Perera of ‘‘Ramya’” Pamankade Rd. Wellawatte, The little maids wore frocks to match and
which took place recently at the Galle Face Hotel they all carried pink lotus.

The bridesmaids wore pink skirt sarees
featuring borders in a design of lotus ponds
outlined in mother of pearl sequins and silver
beads.

On a poruwa resembling a lotus pond, The attesting witnesses at the civil cere-
the-bride looked radiant in'a saree of a lotus  mony were the Hon: Mr. S. W. R. D. Bandara-
floral design in lace highlighted with crystal  naike, the Prime Minister, and the Minister
diamanthe and mother-of-pearl sequins. The  of Finance, Mr. Stanley de Soysa.

blouse of nylon tuille had an unusual neck ; M
line edged with dainty lotus motifs worked in Mr. Doynne de Mel was bestman sEHSES

the same effect as the saree. Her beautiful Mithia Perera, groomsman.

head-dress holding np a long veil was of wild The maids were the Misses Liathitia Perera
roses and qoconut flowers, the latter forming Monica  and Suneetha Sumanasinghe, Anoma
a design of sunrays studded with diamanthe.  g,;pupu, Ramayanjala Perera, and DLalitha

Her boquet appropriately, was of white lotus

Edirissuriya.
and coconut: flowers.

The wedding cake structure was a large
Her jewellery was of brilliants and pearls lotus. A well attended reception foll._owed.
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Children’s

Dear Boys and Girls,

!
il

.J.\.g

(11} II"

RE we are already in the
of the vear Does
fast? The hot
by and the
and all
the countrvside

middle
n't time run onut
weather has gone
rains have come in,
over the smiling face of
the trees are hlns—;smnin" once
It is the eycle of nature asserting
itself-like the shadow and the sunlight of life,
Without either our days would be empty.
For there is a beantiful side even to the
darkest shadow —the shadows of suffering and

-

|
|

= UL

!

again.

ill-health, of care and disappointment. When
relief arrives it is so very welcome.

“ = -

The soul of man is parified from ifs

grosser elements and vid of all that is base
and unworthy, by one thing only-by

suffering,

It is a good maxim to remember
the shadows become entirely onr awn..

when

You must be busy now at yvour mid-term
school tésts. Here's wishing you luck.

With love
Auntie Anne.

The Story of Saradiel
Robin Hood of Ceylon.

WHAT HAS GONE BEFORE.

Saradiel, born of poor parents grew up to be
a bandit.

Living in the dense jungles of Utwwankande
with his merry men, he helped the poor by
robbing the rich. One day he visited an English
Planter and demanded a loan at the point of
@ gun. The planter gave it to him willingly
and became his friend. The servants were
shocled, but the planter told them the story
of Robin Hood of HEngland, and when Saradiel
returned the money, the servants were r'onmm’ed
of his goodness of heant:

Soon after robbing the Arrack Tavern of a
bad,
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Anmne

and he
day he
him to

was arrvested there, but on the following
tricked the constable who was taking
Kandy and escaped into the Jungle.

NOW READ ON.

When Saradiel got back to his home in
the jungle, Heeni who had heard of the arrest,
was lyving on her mat weeping bitterly, When
she heard Saradiel shout “Ho there, my
darling,” she thought she was dreaming.

“Is it you Saradiel?”
him.

she said staring at

“Pinch me and you'll make sure.,” Sara-
diel laughed.

“"Oh I am so happy, my Saradiel. But
you must be tired. Come inside and have
some refreshment. Mammalia brought me some
venison and I have prepared a fine curry.”

Where are the men?

They have all gone to town to get news
of yon and also to try to resene you if possi-
ble. They wili no doubt come back when they
hear of your escape.

THE MEN RETURN,

The men returned at nightfall. They were
The police, they said, were
combing the jungle in searech of Saradiel.
Everywhere they kept asking people if they
had seen a little man with handeuffs on his
wrists. And on every tree and post in the
town were placards offering a reward of £200
for information leading to she bandit's capture.

full of news. -

How the little fellow langhed when he

heard that.

“They will never capture Saradiel” he said
“For I bear a charmed life!” But let us get
down to business. Mammalia, send out secret
messages to all the poor in the town asking
them to foregather in the usual, place in the
jungle tomorrow just before the sun goes dewn.
Send a trusted man to the best eating house
in the village and ask them to prepare a fine
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feast: for these poor starving countrymen of
mine. Tell that the ordey comes from
“"he who Lknows no feay" them well
with that rasecally tavern renter's mnul.":ef. Also
puy one thousand bales of good cloth from

", the 'best draper’s, and see that it s distribu-
ted equally among our guests, oy the children
there shall be sweets and toys.”

them

v and pay

Mammalia and three gf his
collected several bags of the
had stolen the night before, g
their mission.

THE FEAST.

henchmen
money they
nd went off on

On the morrow just before sunsef streams
of men and wocmen bearing children in their
arms were seen wending their way into the
jungle.

When they got to an
spread out there on the green

finest feed they had
of many sorts were

open enclosure,
grass was the
ever seen. Rich curries
laid oot in huondreds of
dishes and there were great maunds of cooked

yellow rice topped with currents and nute
and fried onions, all waiting to be eaten.

The waiters from the eating house were
there to serve them. The guests’ plates were
clean squares of leaf cut off banana trees,
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and they ate with their fingers. And when
they had eaten their fill, there was still much

left ovei for the stray dogs that had followed
the poor folk into the jungle,

Suddenly three masked men bearing sacks
appeared on the scene, "Be not afraid,” shouted
the tallest. “We come from he whe knows
not fear— Saradiel, friend of the poor. The
feast was his gift to you, and in these sacks
are many more gifts, When you have received

them, go back to your homes and say no
word to anyone.”

Quickly and quietly the gifts were disiri-
bated to the people, and the bandits vanished
as suddenly as they had come.

When the police appeared on the scene,
the people were on their way back home. To
all questions they replied. “We Lnow nothing
except that there was food and gifts and we
were asked to take them."

When the Eating House was guestioned.
they replied that a man named ‘Carolis Appu
had ordered the feast and paid for it. But
no man by the name of Careclis Appu could
be found anywhere in the town, although the
police searched long.

To be Continued
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Beauty

So beautiful, so dawnty sweet,

So like a lyre’s delightful touch

A beauty perfect, ripe, complete,

That art's own hand could only smutch
And nature's self not better much.

Masefield. -~
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Crossword Puzzle No. 249

first
second

For the correct entry
Please Note:

follows (—

opened Rs. 15
Rs. 10

That all entries sent by post should be anddressed as

OROSSWORD, P. 0.Box No. 127, G. P. O, Colombo.

Fntries delivered personally or by messenger should be addressed: —

CROSSWORD, Platé Ltd., Colpetty, Colombo.

All entries must reach this office by 12 noon on July 15th,

The ditor's decision will be final.

1957.

Winners of May, Crossword Competition

Ist Prize Rs 15—Mr. Desmond Weerasinghe, * Siriniwasa Waragoda "

Kelaniya.

2nd Prize Rs. 10—Dr. J. B. Chapman, House Officer's Quarters, Civil Hospital,

Badulla.
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CROSSWORD PUZZLE

CLUES
ACROSS
3. Bright
7. Ring
8. Vivacity
9. Damp

10. Gramble

12. Regiment

14. Incite

15. Outer boundary
18. Commercial combination
21. Evergreen tree
22, Excuse

23. That is to say
26. Justice

28. Castle

29, Affectionate
80. Convenient

DOWN
1. Jetty
9. Colour
3. Force
4. Energy

5. Conelude
6. Portmantean
10. Conjecture
11. Trade journal
3. Remotely
16. Herxb
17. Noisy
19. Colour
20, Secarcity
24, Step
25. Solitary
27. Firearm

Solution to Puzzle 248

——

ACROSS

1. Garland 8. Heroic 9. Qut-
namber 10, Mutual 11. Vehicle
13. Nil 14. Wattle 17. Earthy
19. Gem 21. Decorum 29, Parent
924. Toothsome 25. Exhort 26.
Prepare.

9 Acumen 3. Lentil 4. Nim-
ble 5. Perusal 6. Volunteer 7
Scalded 8. Hem 12 Hierarchy
15. Perplex 16. Chantry
Fester 19. Gossip 20. Murmur
23. Tot.
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of tropical weather conditions on drying
time.

Designed for greater elasticity made

necessary by the stress of tropical tempe-

rature variation.
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