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A WALK THROUGH LAGGALA.

TWO DAYS AT AN EXTENSION STATION.

e ]

@ 24 U R readers will hardly need to be reminded that an
Q@& Extension Station is a place where the work is sup-

¢ ported by a fund now well known as the Extension
Fund; it was started a few years ago in response to an
appeal in the Observer, which was vigorously expressed and
generously assisted by the Editors. The scheme had for its
object the carrying on of christian work in places, hitherto
unoccupied by the operations of any Society. The Committee
of the Wesleyan Missionary Society were so deeply impressed
by the appeal, and the statement as to the need of the peo-
ple, that they, with great liberality offered to supplement the
fund by an amount equal to half the local contributions.

One of the first places occupied in this way was Laggala.
The claims of this place had been pressed on the Kandy
minister, the Rev. R. TEpB, by Mr. W. D. GiBBoON, who has
contributed most generously to the work ever since its

establishment. .
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Laggala was said to be one of the wildest spots in' all
Ceylon. The people were spoken of as extren.le]y 1gnf)rf111F,
and living for the most part a life not only .destltute of reli-
gion, but without even ashow of morality. The poorer
people lived a life, which was only a remove or two better
than that of the Veddahs, on whose district the ILaggala
Pattus boarder. It had been a convict settlement in the
days of the Kandian Kings. The Kandian soldiers, or police,
took the convicts, so the villagers tell us, to the brow of the
hill, a part of which is now covered with the Laggala Estate,
and sent them down into the valleys below, there to follow
the leadings of their own sweet wills, or to settle and make
what they could out of the lands. There the king washed
his hands of them, and saw nothing of the outlaws unless it
was in the course of an occasional hunting expedition.

The Matala Coach, which before these lines are in print
will have become a thing of the past, took us as far as Mstala.
I'rom thence to Rattota was but a short drive of an hdur and
a half. There the cart road ended and our walk began.

Laggala was on the other side of g high range of hills,
which it would be our business to cross, and as we looked up
at the summits of those hillg towering np into the clouds, and
saw the road-line winding away up the rugged sides for some
miles, we thought we could understand the description of the
Hill Difficulty in Bunyan’s Pilgrim’s Progress. From that
spot, with the prospect of that long hard walk before us, they
certainly raised no association ip the mind with the Delectablue
Mountains.

T(? a P'Ianter, all .this chat about a walk of a few il
:‘E ;hlllilnz:llizezﬂlnfa;l;]ﬁgiy flisz :l::]out n(?thing{, -an.d not worth

. : ot agree with him. [t may
be that the less said aboyt the difficulties of the way, T

better. ,,LMy.belzef 1s that many planters in Ceylon have in the
course of. theu'. Wal!is On most mornings or evenings over their
estates, sights infinitely grander —as

Dickens, I th; -
ns, hink says
somewhere, « 4 i : -

ere, about his morning walks—than the pageantry of
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i L?rd Mayor’s Day,” or of the Opening of Parliament by Her
Mat]esty the Queen. There is not the slightest doubt of it, if
t}jelr wa.lks are anything like the one which we took up the
hills which oguard the Udesiya Pattu.

.Life has its compensations. That, I am afraid is not a very
original remark, buif it is not an easy thing to be original in
tllfase days. And like the walk of life, the pull up the Hil
Difficulty is not without some very precious compensations.
Coinpensations that will almost make one forget, blistered feet
and, even corns.

It is no slight compensation to find that the road runs for
a long way by the side of a clear running stream, which
ripples here and dashes there, and then goes with a rush over a
huge hard boulder, a plunge, and then a surging beneath ; and
then a bend in the path gives you a combination of all these
sounds, filling the valley with  the noise of many waters.” I
do not know whether this remark has been made before. It
13 probably just as original as most things that one says, and
like most original things that we say, may not be true,—that
the music of water is never discordant. It always manages
its rippling, its rushing, and its roaring, in a rhythmic sort of
way, 8o as never to produce a false or grating sound. But we
shall never get to Liaggala, if I make every note by the way
as long as this.

Is there a tree in all this land of beautiful trees more grace-
ful or beautiful than the Sago-palm ? ‘I trow not ’ as the old
Puritan orators used to say. The fern-tree with its feathery
plumes is strikingly beautiful, the cocoa-nut and areca palms
carry their glories up out of our reach; but the sago-palm is
surmounted by layer on layer of foliage which is most grate-
ful to the eye, and presents a crown of. living beauty. For
a long distance, these palms line the stream. on either side,
imparting a most beautiful effect to the gllm[’sei of water
underneath and between. .

Up we go until we enter what 1s :le’ost'ﬂ golges Perhaps
best be described by the Irishism that 1t was a

it would
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‘ gorge on one side.” It was a huge cliff of hard gneiss roclé
veined with quartz, presenting a sheer (lescen.t of abo.uif
or 800 feet. One could almost make that fall without striking
against the face of the cliff, if that would be any ad vantage.
The name of the rock intimates that an elephant did once
make it. The rock is called Aliyawetunagala, or the rock of
the elephant fall. Not quite so romantic a name as ‘“ The
lover’s leap” and other names associated with the tender
passion in England, but the Sinhalese people .have not been
altogether without romance in their name-giving as many of
the names of places in this neighbourhood will hear evidence.

A Laggala man who was carrying my box told me the
story of the Aliyawetunagala, of the foolish elephant that
jumped, or fell, down the cliff. ‘

“Is the elephant dead?” I asked, something after the
manner of * The Innocents abroad.”

‘““ Appooyi, I believe you Sir, there is no doubt of that.”’

““ And what sickness did he die of ?

The only reply to this query, putin as earnest a manner
as I was capable of assuming, was a prolonged, open-mouthed
stare, which shewed a want of appreciation of the mental capa-
bility of the reader’s humble servant.

Talking of elephants reminds me of the manner in which
our Catechist opened a religious conversation with the same
man shortly after. The man had been talking of some eleph-
ants which had paid a visit to the district in which he lived,
and expressed himself as rather afraid of them.,

““Ab,” said the Catechist ¢ that is because you are not a
christian. If you were a christian you would not be afraid of
elephants. | »

“Why, would christianity kill the elephants ? >

The Catechist explained that it would not kill the elephants
Put it*would take away the fear. This novel way of
introducifg the subject certainly had the effect of fastening

th‘e attention of the man on what was said about that power
of the Gospel of love which “casteth out fear.”
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It was getting towards evening when we arrived gt the
Cattarantenne Estate, and ag we were told it was still neay five
miles to the top of the pass, I decided to avail myself of a kind
invitation which hagd been given me at Matale by the Super-

intendent to stay the night at his bungalow. The native
Minister and Catechist had got a similar invitation from g

Sinhalese man who lived in very uninviting quarters on the
border of the estate. The man was 2 Roman Catholie, his
wife had Leen trained i the Cotta Girls’ School, Her grate-
ful remembrance of the education received there, shows itself
in kind hospitalities to our native Ministers and Catechists when-
ever they pass that way; and poor, though she is, the Catechist
tells me that she, last year offered him, voluntarily, three shillings
as her contribution to the Extension Fund. . Nobody knows,
how far the blessed influences of a good girls’ school may

While my native colleagues are enjoying the hospitality of
this liberal Roman Catholic woman, I climb higher to the
estate bungalow, perched about half-way up the pass, remind-
ing one of the sublime old song.

“O the good old Duke of York !

And his ten-thousand men ;

He marched them up to the top of the hill
And marched them down again,

And when they were up, they were up,

And when they were down, they were down,
And when they were half-way up the hill
They were neither up nor down.?

A bit of poetry between the lincs looks well on the page,
and that stanza from the old song will do as well as anything
ieve the monotony of the prose.
elsfi‘lfg :slrie:v"ils setting as %7 reached the bungalow.ﬁ Idhavlfal
hardly seen a finer sunset in Cey'lon. The sunMv;: lt (;:
behind one of the two hills which form the a}e iou};,
which ought to be distinguished by a much more euphonious,

name. The whole valley between was suffused with a soft,
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orey light, which brought out. the purple shadowsﬂon tlhe 11]111;
in striking contrast. And this contrast was deepened W i./
+ soft cloud rested on the mountain peak, ﬂam.ed‘ through a.ml
through with the glory of the setti.ng sun, until it looked like
2 crown of gold surmounting the imperial purple. The two
Lills looked as if they guarded the entrance to the l)eaxfelés
beyond, a thought suggested by the. reseml.)lance l.)etwecn .th,ls
splendid sunset scene, and a beautiful .Plcture in Iiuslun 3
¢« Modern Painters’® which he has entitled, The Gates of
the Sky.”’ ;

Early the next morning I took leave of the hospitable
Scotch planter and his wife at the Catarantenne Bungalow,
and joining my colleagues in the road, soon re-commenced the
ascent. The morning was fresh, and as we got higher, seemed
almost raw.

As we go up, we pass hollows here and there, which form
magnificent natural ferneries, the tree-fern being conspicuous
with its graceful Prince of Wales’s plumes. It reminded me
a little of the Hakgala Fernery. On asking during a visit
to the Hakgala gardens, a short time since, to be shewn the
fernery, we were directed to a splendid bit of jungle with four
or five tree ferns, and a profusion made up of a few other
varieties mixed with jungle plants underneath. Perhaps this
is ag it should be. It is natural.

The road (to Laggala, I mean,) is not at all bad in fine
weather, but is trying to shoe-leather at all times. It is well
paved, if a road can be said to be paved which is made of loose
rocks and stones. Hard gneissic rocks, stained with oxide of
Il.ron, ' veined with quartz and felspar, lie about in every
dlI‘BCth}]- Here and there you see large blocks of red
Heematite, or Ironfstone, evidently rich in metal, as you observe
when you try to lift them. Further up, and you come across
a quantiiy of Magnesian Limestone which somebody has been

trymg to burn, judging from the remains of an old kiln
standing near. |

Now the wind blows as they say it always does blow here,
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;i }}t} were enter mm the Ve y caves of 1?{*]0][18. Here as we
) th ] Wi %
cac € tOp Of the PaSS the wind beats 1th increased i()-

lence, and the cloygs thicken as if passing through a funnel.
A planter, whom I met at the Matale Re
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you may as well leave behind you here at the top of the pass,

and that is the umbrella, It is not that the Laggala boys will

Stone you as the street Arabs did Jonas Hanway, on its first
introduction into England, but the wind renders it an impos-
sible luxury.

But here there are compensations again. If the wind
persists in beating down your umbrella, it is a cool, refreshing
wind, which renders an umbrella not indispensable. Then. as
you get down out of the mist, the compensation in scenery
covers a multitude of discomforts. Here are the happy
hunting grounds of the Kandian kings stretched out beneath
our feet. I wonder if the villagers tell tales of a Kandian
“Herne the hunter,’ at the head of a ghostly troop careering
across the plains on moonlight nights! Here 'to the right is
the Udesiya Pattu, a natural basin surrounded by tall cliffs,
with the blue peak of Hulangkanda—the peak of the winds-
guarding the entrance to the valley on the other side. The
valley itself presents a beautiful variety made up of green
patenas, terrace upon terrace of ripe green paddy fields, inters-
persed with dark knolls of forest with the glimmer of streams
under the branches.

Beyond all this a little to the left is the Bintenne country,
populated by the Veddahs or wild jungle men, who were de-
clared at a British Association Meeting some years since to
be devoid of the power to laugh. To the South are mount-
ain ranges with peaks rising into the clouds, beyond Whm-h
says a Laggala man with us, who has never ?een” thes sea, is
« The great river which runs round Maha Mef‘u- o :

But a long hot walk tells npon one after a time. 'NOtT.lth-
standing the compensation of natural scenery, the going down
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I ing up. After six miles
Lecomes nearly as tiresome as the going up

of it you begin to get less esthetic, and.to say t_h?t w}/llew:ng
¢ the landseape o’er  doesn’t quench thirst or Sat“«? y unt::e‘;
At this juncture a man appears 0[)[30rtunely with a pt(") .}?
honey. We “fall to,” of course Wlth. the consent 0 the
owner, but honey is sticky, and we feel just as thirsty as ever.

Down into the valley we go, and here 1n one of. tho.se
blessed little bits of forest, we find a very Elim with its
orateful shade of trees, and spring of clear, pure Wm.&er.

What an agreeable sensation, the cool shade and cool drink
impart ; more than compensation for the long hot walk.

Rested and invigorated, we set out again over a long stret(?h
of patana. That crossed, we enter the group of villages in
which our Extension Station is fixed. Here the villagers
gather to see the new arrivals. We give them a few words in
passing, and tracts to the very few who can read; and a few
minutes’ walk brings us to the Mission House, a welcome
sight, after a long walk up hill and down dale for nearly five
hours.

A mission house on an Extension Station is not by any
means a palatial affair, and thisis by far the worst that I
have seen* It consists of two rooms, with mud walls and
mud floor, and a roof of dry Mdna grass. Being in an exposed
situation, it is with the greatest difficulty that the grass is
kept on the roof. But for this, the house would do very well.

Many a Sinna Durai is just as badly housed, but the
constant shifting of the grass by the high wind which prevails
in these parts, makes it a rather undesirable residence. Tiles
are being made in the neighbourhood now, and for a small
Sum, comparatively, we could put a less precarious roof over
the head of our agent here. Will any of our readers contribute
a few tiles? Or, better still, will they subscribe to the 20 or
30 pounds which would be required for putting up another
house in & better and lesg exposed situation ?

At breakfast which we soop got ready, the conversation
turned on the work of God ip the neighbourhood.



‘aging here?» J

| a great grief to me Pyt
those who did eall themselyes christians and church members,

they did <y well” for a time byt the temptations
Strong for them, The villagers live bad lives, and once 4
year the Buddhist Priest comes to make his collection, or g
great devil ceremony is held, and to them these are very
great sights, and they cannot resist the temptation to join in
the heathen festivals. Then of course we cannot considey
them Members of our Society.?

““ But look here” said my Kandy Colleague, who i great
in parable, ¢ If you catch an old rogue elephant you cannot
tame him all at once, and make him settle down to the fixed
habits of the road elephant. You cannot do that in one day.
It is #ikka, tikka, (very little, very little) for a long ‘time.
And we cannot expect to see the wild rogue of 1 nature,
which some of these men have, changed entirely in one day
and even if they are changed you cannot expect them to be-
come immediately like you and me,”

Now there is a logic in that which is often lost sight of. If
some grumblers at the low moral character of some native
christians would remember my friend’s parable of the elephant,
it would perhaps help them to more charitable thoughts and
words.

I find that I have occupied all the space the Friend can give
me this time with a sketch of my walk Z0 Laggala, My
walk through must come next time. It is to me a most
interesting locality and decidedly ouz of the way. I.Iere you
are out of the way of telegraphs. Letters come with some
difficulty. And fancy the darkness of a place where a newspap;r
is rarely seen, and which is never penetrated even by the

friendliness of the Ceylon Friend!

were too

S. L.
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FOURTH PAPLER.

S— e e

F all the stories Miss Hetherington used to tell her
favourites among the village children, none delighted
them, so much as the history of ¢« Wandering Nancx,’

a very old woman who lived in the smallest cottage 1n

Greenland, and was therefore one of Miss Jean’s own tenants.

Every Sunday, and many a day besides, Mary Dawson, Miss

Hetherington’s little servant, might be seen running across to

Nancy’s with a good share of her mistress’s dinner in the

little basket she carried; and every Sunday afternoon exactly

at four o’clock Miss Jean herself would appear on her way to
read a * chapter ” out of the ¢ Good Book ’ to Nancy and a few
other old women who used to drop in to the little cottage as
the gloaming came on. Nancy was getting rather ¢ silly™
now, the neighbours thought, and would often interrupt Miss
Jean with strange incoherent comments, but she was very
fond of the reading, and as Miss Hetherington said ¢¢ She was
may be no ’thocht that silly up yonder, an’ it would be tellin
some o’us if we were a’ as muckle taen up wi’ the Word;’>—so
she went on perseveringly with her good work. One of Nancy’s
oddities was always to wear a man’s hat except on Sundays.

She was a most regular attender at church until she grew too

old and feeble to go out, but even then on Sunday mornings

her hat which at other times was never off her head was laid
asid?. Once a neighbour asked her the reason of this, and

?e%elvid the severe answer,  woman ye ken nacthing ava;

1t 15 needfu’ that we pay respeck to ordinances.?”’ But, now,

Nancy was too feeble to go to church, and the oldest inhabi-
tant of the town, so old that few rememb
and blooming girl
before,

ered her, the young
: she had been more than half a century
though every person in the place knew her history
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well.  Nancy Brown in those old days was the beauty of W.

a bonnie black eyed lassie, admired and sought after by all
The young men about the place. George Macdonald, a thriv-
Ing young mason just setting up in business, was the one who
had got furthest into Nancy’s good graces, however, and
already the gossips of the village had begun to speculate
about the wedding, when an event happened that put Nancy,
and her affairs, quite into the shade. A stranger arrived in W.—
and what was even more wonderful it turned out soon that he
was neither IEnglish, Scotch, or Irish, but from a further off
country than any of these. It was the most exciting thing
that had happened in the town for years, and every one turned
out of doors to watch the new arrival as he went up the
street with the step of a man who had walked a good many
miles already that day. ¢ Losh me, wha’s yon?” asked one
eager starer of another, *“an whaur’s he gaun’, think ye?”
That was soon settled, as after a moment’s hesitation when
drawing necar the end of the town, his glance fell upon the
welcome signboard of the village inn, and he disappeared
within its friendly door. ¢ Aye aye ” said old Tam Fortune
the shoemaker, rising from his work, ¢*it’s gettin’ near stoppin’
time ony way, wife, I'll just awa’ up to Jennie’s, and smoke
ma pipe a wee by her fireside, an hae a crack wi’ Soutar about
that coo he has tosell,” and so he leisurely departed, and was
quickly followed to the Inn, by every other man in the place,
who could find anything like a oood excuse to justify himself.
Curiosity was mainly for the * women folk,”” as Tam often had
had occasion to observe to his wife before, but it was really
wonderful what alot of business the nobler sex found they had
to transact at Mrs. Dean’s that evening. Bell, Mrs. Dean’s
pretty maid, was quite driven to her wits e‘I‘ld l?y '(1:3 EUd]den
- nerease of trade, and the constant c:al.l for “a aill 0’ w ’us <ey‘
Jassie,” and was almost inclined to.be impatient at th‘@: ﬁt‘f?n‘%el
who had caused all this commotlo.n. Preserve us.f ?E,L:(- 1\511’6‘,
« what made him come here to .Plt a’ the foi'kl (}(.me i 'ti()lll 1;:
Dean, on the other hand, felt the importance ol her POSIIGH 2
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the only person who had actually spoken with tbc. new
comer, and detailed at great length to her s privileged
favourites all that had been said and done. Hearing what he
had ordered for his supper, and perhaps having a peep at the
contents of the pot which was already hung on the fire, was
all the satisfaction the curious got that night, for after the
visitor had gone ‘ben ’ he returned no more to the kitchen
the whole evening.

Next day, however, he was early seen strolling about the
town, and soon Tam Fortune managed to find some excuse
for speaking to him. .He was not at all reserved, and Tam
very speedily had all his history at his finger’s ends. He was
a Norwegian sailor he said, the first mate of a vessel which
traded between ILeith, and Christiana, and his name was
Ortmann. After the last trip of his vessel he had been left
behind to transact some business that had not been finished,
and was now spending the time till the ship came back
again by walking about the country to see what he could of
it. He was a stout broad shouldered man with an open face,
and frank manners, and soon made himself popular with every-
one, This very first day of his stay, Nancy Brown was
going to and fro across the street, fetching the water for her
weekly house cleaning, and Ortmann’s admiring glances
followed her as she passed and repassed him. N ancy was of
course quite alive to the stranger’s vicinity, and perhaps not
sorry that the only way to the well was straight by where he
stood. By and bye Ortmann stepped across the street, and
took the two last pails from her hands. ¢ They are too heavy
for you” he said with a slow precise accent, which proved him
forelgxz, although his English was very correct; I must
carry,” and so he followed the blushing girl to her own
d{?or, where he laid them down fo her. Her old grandfather
with whom she stayed was in the garden among

and it was easy for Ortmanp to make an openin
The visit was prolon

Nancy and the Nor oi
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George Macdonald saw with dismay that the girl he loved
“best in the world no longer cared for him as she used to do, and
that his attentions were nothing to her now this stranger was
near. Before, Nancy and he had often wandered in the quiet
Summer evenings away down the lane which followed the
course of the burn as it ran through the meadows; they had
spent many happy hours talking of each other, and the
future, sitting on the grassy slope above the old mill in the
woods. But now all was changed. Nancy either refused to
come, or if she went with him, they were sure to meet
Ortmann on the road, and George felt they might as well not
have gone at all.

““I’'m no ony way bound to keep company wi’ you, George
Macdonald, that I ken o’,” gaid Nancy who was coquettish,
and perhaps rather pleased that George should know he was
not the only one that admired her, in answer to his entreaties
““ye’re may be no sae pleasant yoursel as you used to
be, sae ye need na be lookin’ sac glum at me.” And poor
George felt that the accusation was true, for in his despair he
had quite lost the cheerful look and manner, which
once was his greatest charm. And so matters went on till
Nancy fairly gave George to understand she had no thoughts
of him at all now, and openly showed her preference for her
foreign wooer, who on his part seemed to have no Otht?l.‘
anxiety than to please her. The old women shook their
heads over the way she had treated her old lover, but Nancy
heeded none of them. Her heart was wholly given to Ortmann
and she loved him with an affection quite differet.lt from any
thing she had ever felt for any other one. The time came for
him to return to Leith, and join his ship. .Thls voyage he
was to go alone, but he would return for.her in three month-s,
he said, marry her, and take her with him. The day for his
departure arrived, and Nancy walked as far oyt 1of the
town with him as she could. At thenlast moment she ¢ lllng' Itg
him, and implored him to take her with h1m,_buthe_ genlj. y t.o
her that could not be, and comforted her with many promises
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of his speedy return. At last he released himself from her

hold, took one last embrace, and was gone.
The three months passed away, and three months more,

<till he came not. Naney grew pale with waiting, while the
neighbours who had shaken their heads at first, now grew
loud in their reproaches, and said that Ortmann’s conduct,
was just what might have been expected from a man nobody
knew any thing about, and Nancy deserved it all for
behaving so badly to George. He, on the other hand picked
up heart as the months wore away, and thought that surely
now Na.ncy saw Ortmann was not coming back, she would
forget him, and.go-back to her old lover again. But Nancy
was constant this time, though everybody but herself believed
she hfld. been cruelly deceived. ¢ He’ll come back I ken,”
she said in answer to all Geeorge’s overtures when a year had
§0me, al:xd still there wereno signs of the Norwegian. ‘I canna
forget him George, I never cared for you like this.” About a
i::r f;ndd? g?lf Zf.'ter Ortmann’s strange arrival and departure
Shegwas :e telr 1}(;3(3, and Nancy was left alone in the world.
for sufferigt’]craha{’il ; anggd}?ow, o R T LS
i t()bg' caused the bloom to fade from her cheek, and
= go out of her eye, but still her heart clune to the
vain l-lope that Ortmann would return some dav to lD' 1
as his bride. After her o : Vb ke
live in the h ier grandfather’s death, she went to
elies de ouse of a distant relation, a small farmer near
-—and gave her assistance in the house work ; |
her board. Another vear ‘ 1n return for
young girls in the t}:)wn I:a}s;&edh i:lway, and many of the
. vho :
admirers, and her go l, 1 o Al Bivied S ian S help
e good looks, were married th
gain Greorge renewed his offers, and at ] emselves.
be his wife. She was now seve; da peih e A g b
wooed her for seven { and twenty, and he had
) years, but though his faj
ouched her heart, she had ng pl . al,thfulness had
wedding, It was to be a ver preasure 1in thinking of the
2 y quiet ] :
house, with her cousin and hiq if prean the londly
The night 1 5 wile as the only witnes
ght before her lover came to see | s
C : ) . 4 : .

) 1'3 ( : } HT - dr ] g .l a '
‘ i ;l‘ , I Ji ) s’ ’ ba (.

and
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George as he lingered by the gate,

looking tenderly back at
her.

““ Aye after the nicht; that’s true,” said Nancy with a
strange dreamy look: * God forgie me George. I’ve never
done ye ought but ill a my life, but after the nicht,”’—sghe
paused, and burst into tears, ““my ain lassie, dinna’ dinna’
said George alarmed, and trying to soothe the sobbing girl
ye’ve aye been the best, and dearest o’ a’ the warl to me.” At
last she was calm, and he left her, but as he went along he
thought how sadly changed she was from what she had
been seven years before, though hopefully he said to himself
once they were married, everything would go well, and Nancy’s
light heart would come back to her again. Early the next
morning he went to the farm house, but when he got mnearly
there, instead of Nancy, he met the farmer and his wife coming
tomeet him with looks of dismay. “Where’s Nancy? »” he asked,
where? Nancy was gone. After he left that night she had
gone to her room, and as she never appeared next morning
the farmer’s wife had gone to see what was wrong and found
her room empty. KEvery where they searched, but Nancy
was not found. At first George would hear of no one being
told of her absence, and sought for her by himself far and near.
But soon the news spread, and others came to help. Ponds
were dragged and parties sent hither and thither, but
Nancy was never found. That she had made away with
herself George felt mournfully sure, after her words of the
previous night, but no traces could be found of her body, and
at last the search was sorrowfully discontinued. George never
married, but lived on in the same house, to‘whicl? he had
hoped to bring Nancy as his wife, working at his business, and
turning an old grey haired man as t}}e yicars rolled ARV Xe

Forty-five years after that, a white haired but still e.rect
- old woman walked quietly into the town, and We]t;.t strmgh{t{
up to the little house in Greenland where Nzﬂ:}f.-dlfo\?:ﬂlv 5:;1;
her grandfather had once stayed. Shfa o(flJetlllle . 'fooked oy
in, and sat down. The woman who lived there, |

' ranted. ¢ 1° ney
inquisitively, and asked her what she wanted. ¢ I’m Nanc
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Brown,” she said simply, ¢ I used to live here, and I've 00:“‘3
B L. first the woman who had not been
back to die here. .At : S
born when these things happened did not u o
but she had heard of Nancy, and gradually 1t flashec 03
her. With hands uplifted, she ran out of the cottag:,‘e, al';l
spread the strange news. Nancy Brown con.ne back; 1t coul
not be believed, but still the woman persisted, fmd _3001'1 &
crowd collected round the cottage. Few were alive in the
town that remembered her, and even these few were u?able .to
recognize in the old worn out woman, the bright beautiful glrl
they had once known. At last there came an old man leaning
on a staff, and shaking in every limb. He looked at her a
long time in silence, bnt at last he said in alow tone. ““Aye its
Nancy,” and that was all. The long lost had returned
again. She lived for other ten years after that, but never
c;)uld be got to tell much of where she had been. Bit by
bit it came out that she had made her way to Christiana, but
could find there no traces of him she looked for, and not caring
to come back again to the place where she had gone through so
many troublesshe had settled down there,and lived onin N orway
till at last in her old days that longing for home which is
familiar to every traveller and sojourner in the earth, came
too strongly upon her to be resisted, and she wandered back once
more to the birth place of herself, and her forefathers. That
her story as to where she had been was true, there could be no
doubt for Miss Hetherington’s father was enough of a linguist
to recognize the Norwegian tongue when she used it, which
at first she did almost constantly. Long absence from her native
country had caused her to forget its language almost entirely,
but by and bye, as old age blotted out the memory of all she
had gone through, her tongue went back to the sounds of her
childhood, and she spoke her own Scotch again. She out lived
by several years the lover who had S0 faithfu]ly devoted his
life to her, as he died very shortly after her retyrn. The

ThOCk of her sudden appearance was too much for him, and
hie sank from the hour of hey entering the village, But at
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last when r ]
as n rest closed in S
o e S ke o on her also, and she was borne up to
: yard, where all those who had known her trouble
est were lono si S 1 i i :
b 1? since sleeping, she was laid beside him, and
y whose lives had been so strangely crossed, anddivided
now are together at last. ,
Such was the t: ‘ 1
‘  tale of wanderine N: ]
g A g ring Nancy, and as Miss
. gton always concluded, ¢ There’s mony a novelle
sounds mair like the truth.”

[ e
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THE SOUTH CEYLON WESLEYAN MISSION.

BY THE REV. JAMES NICHOLSON.

( Reprinted from the Bangalore Conference Report.)

————

ZL experienced ministers were removed by death, or dis-
%@% abled by disease, during that season of conflict and
loss. All eyes were turned to the revered and gifted man,
whose pen had raised the controversy, when the buddhists
were aroused, and their press was at work. He lived to see
the marshalling of the foe, to hear the clang of arms, and
knew what the points of contest would be; in the very room
where the writer now works at this paper, he sketched with
acute and prescient foresight the line of argument which bud-
dhists would take, and the probable effects of the contro-
versy. DBut, to our surprise and SOITOW, God said to His
servant : ¢ Your work 1s done : ” and the spirit of Daniel
John Gogerly passed away, September 6, 1862, just when his
learning, courage, and devotion, seemed most needful.for the
church to which he had given forty-four years of .qnbroken

%ﬁ NOTHER feature of depression was, that our senior
‘;‘e 4
\

service.
When the atheism and superst

most of their force, another 1ntrepl

ition of Lanka were asserting
1 heart coased to beat on
O
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earth. A romantic loving interest centres round the name and
memory of William Alexander LALMON, who f'oun.d .tho
Saviour during the firstservice held by the Wesleyan mission-
aries in 1814, and lived to work for his Redeemer until Good
Friday, 1862. Simple as a child, yet brave as a li'on; e.arncst
in youth, and zealous to old age; bold in reproving sin, yet
tenderly generous to the needy and helpless, Pastor Lalmon,
the pioneer of our Methodist Asian Ministry worthily sus-
tains his honoured and honourable position.

A bright youth, of ancient lineage and high rank, was
attracted to our first mission school, at Point de Galle; and
the sunny nature of Benjamin Clough soon won the affections
of Don Cornelius de Silva WisEesiNcHA, who was led to the
cross by his teacher, gave up splendid prospects in the world,
and joined the pastorate as our earliest purely native minister
in Asia. No wonder that the hearts of our fathers were
buoyant with gladness, when this true helper was sent to their
aid. - He never lost the fervency of his early conversion, was
present at the Jubilee Meeting of our Mission in Colombo,
June 29, 1864, and then calmly waited for Jesus, till his call
home came, on September 2nd of the Jubilee year.

Yet again the fatal arrow fell upon the toilers in this wasted
field of strife. Pantura has been one of our hardest stations,
and suffered bitter opposition during the controversial years;
bl}t the spirit of John Raynol Parys, never faltered, and his
fa:.lth was firm as a rock. His people partook of their pastor’s
triumphant trust, and they faced the storm together, as only
brave hearts can stand. But thig loyal loving man was
summon(-.zd away from his duty, and went calmly to rest, at his
new station, Point de Galle, March 29, 1865. ,

He:re, then, is a picture of depression and discoura ement
A third of our Church members swept awa . gement.
third panic-stricken before the onslay htsy,fanl anOt!lel’
athelsm around them; four experienced riini tO t}e rag:mg
the brighter day above, making oy trials | > o lifted into

S S heavier because of

W | , :
heir vacated places here: every assailable point fiercely tried
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b.y the wily priests of Gétama Buddha :
V10¥enlj bigotry active in every circuit;
S]l.l‘lnlflng away into the gloom, not daring to meet the blasts
of fevﬂ; no wonder if our hearts ware sometimes burdened,
while we wondered what the results would be. The Native
Church of that day was like the three hundred of Gideon,
but a remnant of those who had once come to the help of the
Lord : and like them, too, in simple reliance upon the unseen
yet ever present God. There were some cases in which the
civil law had to Le enforced for the protection of the Christ-
1ans ; for desperate haters of Bible truth mnvaded Christian
assemblies, to vent their blaspheming rage.

The next period was one of wondrous grace and power,
bringing life and increase to the labourers. No man can tell
when the revival really began; no minister has the right to
claim the glory of that work for himself ; no station received a
monopoly of the blessing which came with such living and
glorious fulness. When the “cloven tongues like as of fire
entered the upper room at Jerusalem, none of the hundred
and twenty could tell at which point the first illumined
symbol appeared, but they knew that room was filled by the
presence which awed Moses in the burning bush, and shone
in the holy place of tabernacle and temple. Thy heard the
“mighty rushing wind,” the breath of a mysterious Person
within that humble dwelling; they were thrilled by the touch
of Omnipotence on every spirit and conscience; and they all
rejoiced with glowing hearts in the rapture of that hour.
Thus it was in the South Ceylon Revival of 1865. The same
Spirit of power who passed by the temple to enter Fhe
unknown private house in Jerusalem, sent His soql-renewmg
love into rejoicing hearts while in the lower apartment of rour
Pettah Mission House, not in the adjoining sanctua‘ry. The
Lord of Glory did indeed irradiate and change humal;’l souls ;
but it was done in His own way, to repress all *pride, and

ield Him the praise.
yl%_l[‘dh(f:::m\ntho lﬁlled or surrou.nded that small alrartn}iut 311
our Mission House on the thirteenth of March, 1835, wil

social pressure and
NErvous waverers

S SN

-
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remember the sudden sharp ery which broke forth fr.onT peni-
tent and wounded natures, there struck with COIlVlf}t-IOD of
sin, keen and terrible in its reality. Iach memory will rec;all
the surprised and ingenuous gladness Tmth which one :a ter
another received ¢“joy and peace in believing ” on t}.le Saviour.

And who does not think with expanding exultation of the
sweet impulse which impelled the newly-forgiven t.o k“f"d by
the side of relative or friend, to tell the story of their own
delight, until the seeking ones also found conscious pardon
of sin,

And what a scene it was, when the pastor asked those who
had received forgiveness of sin, through faith in Jesus, to rise,
and twenty per'sons stood up, whose radiant faces were evid-
ences of the grace they had received.

That memorable night in our mission history marks a new
era in our devotion and faith. The sacred fire, once kindled,
spread rapidly during that week of services, so that when we
met on the 19th of March, for praise and thanksgiving, one
hundred and twenty had “received the spirit of adoption,
whereby we cry, ABpa, Father.” Every nationality had
been affected by the power which attended these meetings ;
English, Dutch, Portuguese, Singhalese and Tamulians alike,
had obtained the conscious sense of pardon, which God alone
can impart. “ And there was great joy in that city.”

Of course there was great excitement, and greater Opposi-
tion, concerning these things; and, as usual in such seasons,
a few cases of mere emotiona] effects, without any real repen-
tance, or reliance on Christ for salvation. In other instances,
the.rela.tives of young converts were offended by their pro-
fes.smn of acceptance with God; derided and vexed at every
point, t.he 1nexperienced ones yielded to doubt and fear, and
o t!mr thjoyment of the divine favour. With others, a
y companionship put their courage to a test

th-a.t 1::] Wag not prepared for, and an open confession of Christ
missed, avoided, or feared, soop clouded a bright

i | . spirit, and
celipsed the witness of Pardon in the heart ’

There were 2
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foew cases, where cruel oppression wrought its own end, and
the tormented converts gave way to anger and indignation,
thus losing their own rejoicing power. Some, too, were
unable to watch and sustain the conflict; they lived in neglect
of prayer, and wandered into doubtful ways, till their joy had
fled, and their peace was gone.

But the results of that wonderful week in Colombo yet
influence this district. Our larger and long-established Sing-
halese churches felt instantly the current of a warmer, more
oenial life, which the revival had introduced; the meetings for
fellowship, hitherto irksome to cold members, became scenes
of glowing fervour and thrilling testimony. And when so
many hearts had gladsome news to give, our older members
shared the happiness of these lively earnest disciples. The
Church took a leap forward in her exertions, and was strong
to ficht against the foes of truth. The heart renewed and
the life consecrated, soon opened the hand and the purse ; thus
our gifts were easily inereased, and the Liord’s treasury better
supplied. Ten of those who found their Saviour in March,
1885, were removed after nine months to Kandy. Taking with
them their zeal and ardent love, they soon began to work for
others. We think of apostolic days, 1n following that happy
band of renewed christians to Kandy. The simple yet
beautiful record of the Acts tells us, that those who ¢ were
scattered abroad upon the persecution that arose about Stephen
went everywhere preaching the word.” They had no com-
imission from the Church to do this; they had not been chosen
for the pastoral office, and could claim no right of authoritys;
they went into Antioch without letters of recommendation to
any person there: but they carried in their souls the pentecos-
tal fire, and their burning lamps brightly shone in that dark
city. And the same power abode upon our lay preacher who
went to testify of the grace of God; his words weresealed by
the gracious Spirit to those who heard them, and his heart
was thrilled with new ogladness, as one after another came to
the Great Physician, for healing and blessing: and each one
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forgiven became a worker in the good cause. Six months

after the arrival of that circle of converts in Kandy, they
requested the English Conference to appoint them a pastor,
and a few families were asked to raise Rs. 1,500 per annum
towards his maintenance. Their minister was appointed in
1866, and from that year our Kandy church has paid its
appointed share towards the pastor’s support. Every member
gave the tenth of his income to the Lord ; no faltering faith
hindered them, no cold hearts paralyzed their zeal; all
opportunities of usefulness, and ways of sacrifice ' for God,
were heartily embraced, and when that wonderful year of
blessing came to an end, the storehouse was filled, and the
rich promise of Malachi fulfilled to our Kandian church, the
earliest fruit of our Colombo Revival.
Our Singhalese churches rejoiced in these gifts of divine
favour, and sought to obtain their share. The village of
Morotto returned at that time about 400 members of our
Church, many of whom were spiritless and dead: but when
some of the Sabbath scholars obtained a sense of forgiveness,
thel.r youthful fervid witness awakened the whole Church,
:?:;ls’Jgobl:;z;g‘neadn;likzld, p.arents.and ghildren, husbands ang
; Precious faith, and filled the village with
;}:Lres‘?vl;g.caﬁite;{%rana, Seedua, and Negombo, this glowing
Pastors and peopl s e Sl tation
Ple rejoiced over the mighty work of oyp ever
p.resent Re(.leemer.. Matura and Galle, in the southern pro-
vince, received bright oleams of er"giving Tove; ‘and: ‘ons

saves to the uttermost, an saves to the end

The days of controversy were not assed
s ° : th . . ’
f;ﬁicutml-l contmued. still to harags alzld de;tro_:- Sp:ilrifolf
es grieved an( distressed yg. but the Shek; L il
?[FOH 0;1-1' churches, and the new for i
foughouwt this distriet. The learneq and gif
S5 _ ted .
s?:rie.ﬂa?fbi sald in the English Conference,gof J u]RGIEGE:
Y Years ago, | €ntered op my duties gg s |
| & missionary ;
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therefore what I have to say 1s not the language of youthfui
enthusiasm, Forty days ago, T was addressing an audience in
another language; so that the contrast I have to make, between
the present and the past, is not drawn from a very distant date.
There is now a blessed revival of God’s work, and perhaps
more souls have saved during the last six months than at any
time during our former history.”

Our chief gain from that year was this: after our members
had seen what the Lord could do, in shewing us His great
power, they would not sink down to the coldness and deadness
of formal religion. They had lived in the sunlight, and desired
to continue in that radiance ; they knew, now, the promises
were true, and could trust them. They prayed for, and
received continuous seasons of revival, so that the rapturous
blessedness of a newly-found pardon was constantly before
their view.

Thus, when the Rev. William Taylor of California came to
Ceylon in 1869, he began his Indian career among churches
ready for his methods, and prepared for their higher Christian
life. His work in Ceylon was a course of marvels; but the
fields from whence those harvests were reaped had been long
under cultivation, only needing a master-touch like his to
respond with golden grain. One of the best results of that
tour was the effect it produced upon our native ministers.
Their views of faith, their closer tellowship with God, and
expectations of success in soul-winning, have made a deep
mark upon their ministry, and lifted them in experience of
spiritual life. Only those who have come into actual contact
with the orieutal world, can ever know how hard it is for
buddhists and hindus to rise beyond their surroundings, and
gain the higher level of perfect consecration to God: but those
Singhalese converts who realized this great blessing, and have
lived in a state of perfect loyalty to Christ, are the living
witnesses of a divine and wonderful change. And she majori-
ty of those who were thus blessed, were children of native
Christians, removed one generation from the darkness of heath-
endom, and the reforemore ready to understand the privilege,
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A genuine sign of vitality in this. mission, was seeﬁn, 111002]]10
formation of our Extension Fund,in 1873. How btfan? y
this history has run, in a crisis  or deve.IOpment .evle;g] ' ?Ez
years! The fierce controversy of .bllddhlb‘ts rose 'm f ﬂ: 5
first revival year was 1865; the richer out-pouring 0 el
came in 1869; and four years afterwards a true ml.ssmn-ary
effart arose from a mission Church, and was carrle(.l Into
effect the following year. Our Home Committee pr0n1}§6(1 _tO
contribute, for four years, five rupees for every ten raised 1n
Ceﬂon towards Extension Work, up to Rs. 2,500 per year.
That cave us a prospect of Rs. 20,000 to raise, in addition to
all other funds, to which the Committee would add Rs. 10,000
more. With unusual efforts this money was obtained, and
fourteen new centres of Christian light and purity were
opened during that period. Earnest and prayerful Singhalese
Christians were found to enter these open doors of service,
and the Gospel has been widely made known by this zealous
organization. From the wilds of the Veddahs; and the home
of ignorance in Bintenne, to the town and district of Ham-
bantota on the eastern coast, Christian workers have found
their way. The Morawa Korle, the Kandabada, Giruwa, and
Wellabada Pattus have been traversed for many miles, by our
young and brave evangelists. Another entered the dreaded
region of Magal Kanda, an abode of crime and sin, on our
sea-coast ; while Riligala, a centre of malaria and fever, in the
North-Western Province, has been nobly undertaken by
successive sufferers in the good cause. Boossa and Akmimana,
e, Galle, l}ave also received the Saviour’s light, and are not
frmtles? stations. Mirissa near Weligama, is another of these
new points of interest,where native Christianity has sustained
a development of Christian toi].

The full results of all these efforts and contributions we do
;Oatn?rnt(;:,irzzgi;;ef:ci;el;rﬁzgﬂ to find out, in this life; but
R so.urf:es con\rl.nce us that the
s i f‘l‘!;:it{ el;ﬁlee of our m.lssmn work is the unseen and

- N the Son of Man sha] come in Hig
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glory, and the secrets
be astonished to find
true devotion to God.

Let it never be forgotten, that oriental fervency glows in
the records of Pente

cost; and it was an eastern wealth of love

which broke the spikenard box over the Master’s head ; and
the brilliant beauty of the eastern

of the Holy Book. The men who formed those gigantic systems
of buddhistic and hindu lore lived in the radiance of oriental
sunshine; and the exquisite touches of skill we see in marble,
metal, or pillar, are the productions of eastern hands. And
the time is coming, when orient genius, thought, and force,
will be attracted round the cross, and bring another Pentecost.

of the inner life are known, we shall all
what was accomplished by one career of

sun shines on every page

THE GANGAROHANAYA.

( Continued from vol. xi. 282.)
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Officials of note, and men of opulence, persons descended
from distinguished ancestors, those who had studied, and were
cognisant of worldly matters, and men who were eager to
listen to the Dharma.
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Distinguished citizens, and men bent on performing merito-
rious acts, warriors who did not retreat in war, ard men fit
for various walks in lif¢, servants of gontlemen, and rustics,

menials, and the common people. )
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Young men and virgins, the aged and the valorous, men
who followed various pursuits, boys and girls, and charming
women, all proceceded in the various boats, and swarmed in
the river on that day, when the relic offering was celebrated.
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Like heavenly vessels in the Akasa Ganga crowded with a
celestial host, there was no place unfilled in that Nilwal4
river with boats, having musicians and singers.
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Lindless were the thousands of men and women who were
gaily clad, and who thronged the banks of the river like a
celestial host, kindly enquiring after each others’ health.
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It will be too much to enter into the details of those

virtuous persons who were in the boats, in the river, and who
crowded its banks on that occasion,
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Offerers of oil, flowers, lights, perfumed smoke of sandal,
listeners with uplifted hands to the Dharma as nectar to the
ears, people glad at being able to investigate the abstruse
doctrinal terms they doubted, and crowds, in various places
praying for Swarga and Moksha.
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Admirers of the various de corations, and crowds in com-
panies extolling them, dancers in various habiliments singing
verses and extemporary productions, and others' gladly
welcoming those they meet.
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Men running swiftly and joyfully with loads of flowers, some
arranging jars and vessels filled with cocoanut oil, some standing
firm with lighted lamps on their heads, and others intimating
that they have brought baskets filled with flowers.
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Some summoning (the crowds) and saying take the five vows
and listen to the dogctrines, some distributing rice, water, and
betel , and asking to partake of them, some with their wives and
children standing on a side, and some anxiously searching for
children that have gone astray. |

R G

( To be continued.)
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11T Director of Public Instruction took thfa (.)])portumt,y
Y .t the distribution of the prizes at Trinity Co]leg.ca
48 Kandy, to reply to a criticism which had gppeared mn
our issue of October last. This is the Report of that part
of the Director’s Speech as given in the Observer, of N o.vember
99nd, 1880. ¢ Mr. BRUCE, then read a paragraph which had
appeared | in a number of the Ceylon Friend a month‘ or t.wo
since, in which the editor stated that every new seh.oo{ which
the Chairman of the South Ceylon Wesleyan Mission had
proposed for registration during the last year had been refused,
and if the same policy of the past two years had been pursued
in regard.to other missions the readers need not fear that the
Government would wear itself out in its strenuous efforts for
the spread of education. The Director then shewed that the
Grant-in-aid expenditure had very greatly increased during
the last two years. He would not say that it was the result of
the policy of the last two years, but it was certainly a striking
coincidence. He then gave other evidences of the spread of
education during that time, and said that the largest number of
the new schools received by the department had been Wesleyan
Schools. It was true that they were in the Eastern Province,
but Mr. NicHOLSON, the Chairman, knew how anxious he
had been to meet his wishes on the subject.”

G,

Our readers will be able to refer to the paragraph in
guestion, and see for themselves whether it will bear the
construction put upon it by the Director. We complained
that all the Schools presented for registration in the SouTn
CEYLON DISTRICT had been refused, andsurely it was quite a
legitimate thing to say that if the same policy had been main-
tained towhrds other Mission bodies, *“ our readers need not
fear that the Government would wear itself out in jts stren-~

uous effgrts to spread education.” It was a complaint of the
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tngenerous treatment of the South Ceylon Mission, and was
in the press before the Director’s Report reached us. If, on

Presenting the schools, the Chairman had been told at once
that the Department had o funds, and th
registration of the schools would have to be postponed, he
would probably have acquiesced in the decision without a
murmur, but the refusals were put on other grounds which
were considered unsatisfactory and unfair.
0
We have frequently pointed out the distinction between the
Wesleyan Mission of the North Ceylon District, and that of
the South. The schools,—and, indeed all the work in the two
districts,—are under entirely separate management. We do not
know what the constitution of the Roman Catholic Mission is,
but we should fancy that the distinction between the Northern
and the Southern Vicariates, under their respective Bisheps, is
very similar to that between our Northern and Southern dis-
tricts under their respective General Superintendents.
0
There can be no objection in the world to the Director’s
availing himself of such opportunities as the one referred to
for reply to criticism, and it must be allowed that there was
no want of courtesy in the reply. It contained a defence of
his general policy which had not been attacked, and we -
willingly allow to the Director all that he claimed for it in
his address. It would have been, however, a much better
answer to the paragraph, if he had explained why the schools
offered by Mr. N1cHOLSON had been refused.
0 |
We noticed the kind manner in which the Director express-
ed himself towards the Missionaries and their W(-)I‘k.' Bot.h
the Lieutenant Governor, and the Director ‘recogmze in their
speeches the fact pointed out in the Friend sqme. ?ontl;si»
since, that the Missionaries must bf‘: regarded as qsszslmg . a}i
Government in the work of educatlox}, and -they spea < “tftl
that courtesy, and oconsideration, which are in keeping with

at therefore the
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such a view of the subject. Thisis not a question .of ‘:"begtlgal:s
being choosers.” That is not a fair wayoof putting lt.nts t}'ol:
rather a question of the conditions on Wl]lcll.the'payrr{e e
good, honest work shall be made, work .WhICh 18 very mu
more than an equivalent for the money paid.
0

The subject of Teachers in the New Code, demands atten-
tion. We are in agreement with the Direfztor as to the
necessity of securing trained teachers, and cordially approve of
his pupil teacher and training institution systems:  We
believe that in course of years, these measures will promo?e
increased efficiency. We cannot look with favour on his
interference with our present teachers many of whom have
done years of faithful service, others already hold certificates
as having passed prescribed examinations. We cannot consider
it just to break our engagement with them, and render their
retention of the office of school teacher dependent on condi-
tions they have never accepted. We regret to see in the last
report that the Director has made the claim of Government
teachers to pension dependent upon their passing an examina-
tion. We cannot reconcile this course with justice much less
with kind consideration to long serving and faithful teachers.
We shall have something more to say on this subject if the
condition is pressed. We, however, trust that the decision of
Sir H. RoBInsoy in his letter No. 89, 8th September 1869,
will be upheld both g regards government teachers, and

especially as regards teachers in aided schools over whom the
Director has not the shadow of claim for control,

The Licutenant G

Rs. 45,000 additional, were required to meet the very great
¢xtension which hag taken place in Grant-in-aid schools. We
sh0u.1d like to sce the detaileq estimate in which this result is
obtained. 4V, imagine that sym includes the expense of

INCregs b : ) | :
Soreased staff for 1nspection, also for general educational
Purposes,
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There was a further intimation at the same time, that addi-
tional schools will have to wait for aid until Council can vote
the funds. This is an unexpected blow. At present heavy
incidental expenses are incurred, and the school is supported
for 18 months, or two years, before the manager obtains any
Government help. Under the new proposal it will be hope-
less to look for recognition under a much longer time. Wae

believe, however, that the Council which has invariably been

generous it its support of education, will still devise liberal
things.

o

The REV. JOEN ScCOTT was at one time, a member of the
old Central School Commission. He has had for many years
the direction of a large number of schools. If it 1s not too
late, we would suggest to the Sub-Committee of the Council
the advisability of examining as a witness an Educationalist of
such experience as Mg. ScorT.

0

It has been suggested that there should be a Commission
appointed which should be associated with the Director of
Public Instruction as a consulting board on the Principle of
the Central School Commission. If that suggestion is not
carried into effect it will be well for the various Educational
Agencies to appoint an Executive Committee in Colombo,
to deal with Educational questions, as they may arise, on
behalf of the different Societies.

P LS LRI o=
Jogal Qhuych Hews,

The Rev. John Scott. By the time this number of the
Friend reaches our readers, we trust Mr. Scott will have
arrived with his family and Miss Scott, at Colombo.. Vife are
sure that all the members of our church in the Sogth. (Je.ylon
District, and a large number of friends of all denominations,
will join us in according a most hearty welcome back, to the
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respected Chairman of our District. To Mrs. my] Miss Scott
also our welcomes will not be less cordial. We pray that

God may give the Chairman the spiritual grace, an.d b“‘m:Y
strength necessary for the incredsingly onerons duties of his
office.

The Rev. 8. R. Wilkin, who has lakoured successfully
for seven years in {Jolombo, comes with Mr. Scott, and will
receive a most cordial welcome back to the District. We
wish him all happiness and success, in his second term of
Mission Work.

The Rev. J. O. Rhodes. We are glad to find from the
Missionary Notcies, that Mr. Rhodes’s health is Improving
under the influence of the genial climate of South Australia.
He had taken the chair, at a public meeting, a day or two before
writing, and had assisted at a Sacramental service on the

previous Sunday. Our readers will be equally pleased with
ourselves at these indications of recovery.

—

Jotes of the Jtonth,

The Ceylon Friend. Itis hoped that the Friend will,
now that we are devoting so much of our space, and attention

to Educational matters, have a wide circulation
chers and scholars,

for teachers, and som
the Revised Code,
will permit, to give
other items of intere
work.

Bishop of Madras. We extract

amongst tea-.
We hope to give in future numbers hints
e helps for scholars, in connection with
It is our intention also, as far ag space
reports of Inspectors’ Examinations, ang
st to those who are engaged in educational

the following from the
Chickmuglur, November
On Sundfzty morning (7-30, a. M.) Mr. Morley
d we administereq the Holy Communion to 12
des ourselves. The Offertory was Rs.23. 8. This
together with the collection made ip the evening

al Mission School (Wesleyan.) x

persons begj
Was given,
| for the Loo
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