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WITH 23 FLIGHTS A WEEK FROM THE UK,
WE'RE NUMBER ONE TO COLOMBO.




30 of the world’s leading
airlines can’'t be wrong!

As the only Sri Lankan consolidator for over 30 airlines Return fares to
we have earned the recognition and trust of our airline Colombo from
partners. '

5, . . ﬁ_" from
This gives us the opportunity to offer you a better price 2k £260**
when you book your flight with us. Srilankan

éif’ from
Call 0208 748 35350:0208 741 4894 Y

and speak to Githal, Anurudhdha, Christine, Manoj or

Faith. = from
' £390*

You can rest assured that you will get the best deal in

town from a choice of airlines. from

£370"

C
D u k e S CO u r t Trav€l **valid 17/04-30/06 with Skywards
204 Kings Street, London W6 ORA * plus applicable taxes
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We practice warm efficiency
as opposed to cold precision.
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What's on our radar
this month

Cotombo La party

A balmy n|ght
The Joker
Meet Rohan Agalawatte

The Connectol

Delon lesmg nature
with nurture

The Player

Meet Krishan
Maheson

b
3
Inside Jaffna

Ranidu Lankage on the

streets of New York

24 Lunugar nga

The garden of dreams

o Ugly Babies

One Sri Lankan man's
valiant trek through
Europe.

Ajourhey you will

never forget
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» Aura Dental

Sna

relaxmg visit to
the dentist?
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Sexy new fiction

Sr| Lanka take on
England this Summer



The art of gracious living ... redefined !

Nestled in a serene environment of great natural beauty, The Fairway is an eclectic luxury condominium project
that offers a most exceptional living experience, To the south of the Fairway lie the manicured lawns of the
Water's Edge golf course and the tranguil waters of the Diyavana Oya. To the north, the shimmering
Colombo skyline appears in striking contrast lo the mangroves that lie closer to The Fairway.

"The Fairway on the Waterfront" is the FIRST and OMLY development to get approval from the
Condominium Management Autharity (CMA) for its Provisional Condominium Plan .

Please Contact
Neluka De Alwis on
+94 - 11-773 237177
for further information

;rasi(imies.com
THE FAIRWAY

on the waterfront

Office: 1E, Barnes Place, Colombo 7, Sr Lanka: Telephone: + 94 (0) 11 2681345 Fax: + 94 (0) 11 2681344 Vmail-info fairwayresidencies. com
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editors letter

Lets start this issue with a thought.

Sri Lanka is no longer just an island in the Indian Ocean.

IUs also this vast, sprawling global village of over 400.000 people living
across the world, this network of friends and family living from London to
Singapore. from Washington to Brishane. And we're proud to be the only
magazine thal tries to link these scattered communities and reflect their joys

and successes.

That's why we're exciled Lo present our music special in this issue where
vou ¢an check out interviews with some of the hottest rising stars from LA
to New York to London. Meet Delon, Krishan and Ranidu - names vou're
eoing lo be hearing a lot in the future,

We also get an exclusive first look inside the private estate of an inspiration
from an older generation; Geoffrey Bawa was Sri Lanka’s pre-eminent archi-
tecl and his country estate Lunuganga was his lour de foree. A labour of love
that was his retreat from the world. it has now opened as one of the world's
most stylish hontique villas,

I've heen a fan of Dominic Sansoni’s work ever sinee | opened up a maga-
zine at the age of eleven and was transfixed by a beautilul photograph of suwrf
spreai like lace over a golden beach, That’s why its an honour to be able to
fealure his wonderful pictures of Jalfna. along with Prasanna Weerawardane’s
evocative words ahont a journey Lo a ity which has heen a symbol of our
fractured nation — but which could siill be a beacon of hope for the future.

And continuing our mission to bring you the cream of contemporary
Sri Lankan fiction, we're delighted to introduce vou to the work of Shiromi
Pinto, whose debut novel “Trussed” will no doubt leave vou panting for more,

From our family to vours, much love,

Afdhel & the Serendipity Team

feeddback@serendipitymag.net

Published by Diasporic Media Ltd.  Sales Director: Gaddafi Ismail
Mailing address: Arl Director: Geoff Cowan
fiat 2,38 Cravan. Wil Canlaas Assoclate Editor: Leah Marikkar

s Editor-At:Large: Nihal Artha
Email: letters@serendipitymag.net i T i
Music Writer: Soham! Tennekoon

‘Publisher: Tony Thirulinganathan SR
He : Digil arketing Manager:
Editor: A-fd_hel iz Ravin Femando

)&.W;sgérendiplgymag_,né.t i




The epitome of luxurious living

]celand

RESI|ID:ENCIES

Iceland Residencies luxurious design and exclusivity embodies the
timeless magic that Iceland is renowned for. The iridescent and pristine
beauty of the Country is replicated in this prestigious development in
the heart of Sri Lanka, Colombo.

Iceland Residencies is comprised of
+ 66 Three Bedroom Apartments

+ 22 Four Bedrgom Apartments

* 14 Studio Apartments

* 04 Penthouse Suites

I Location
49/4, Galle Road,
Colombo 03,

Price ranges from LSS 320,000 upwards

i 54
sie Developers (Pvi
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eters

Dear Serendipity,

I read your article on MIA with
interest. T canl Lell whether
she’s a musical genius or a one
lrick pony.

Yours,
Confused Toronto, Canada

Dear Serendipily,

I love your mag but T eant find
a copy! Where do I get them in
London?

Yours.
Dr. Lasitha Wickremege
London, UK

Dear Serendipily.

A friend of mine forwarded on
vour email version to me here,
deep in the darkest depths of
the USALT lest wanted 1o say
keep up Lthe good work. and
thanks for putting together
such a cool mag. 1 loved Janaka
Javasingha's piece on “Going
Tome™ (so funny, so true) an
the pictures and reportage in
your lsunami retrespective by
Shehani Fernando sent shivers
up my spine.

How do T make sure | alwayvs
get a copy?

Ramani Siriwardene
Connecticut, USA

Digitized by Noolaham Foundation.
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Dear Serendipity.

| just wanter to say thal ils
greal to see g magazine out
there that’s doing its best to
promote a posilive view of

sri Lanka and Sri Lankans. |
was sick of the rags vou gel in
London, all they seem to do

is recyele the same political
propaganda and AFP reports on
how the Paddy crop is doing,
Congrats to you on showing the
world what a sexy. successlul
and interesting bunch of people
Sri Lankans are!

Yours.
Philip Jeganathan,
Cambridge, UK

Wite tousat
letters@serendipitymag.
net and the the best

 letter will win a beautiful
. Barefoot sarong.

serendipity. ¢



serendipity

Aspirational. Inspirational. Sri Lankan

If you would like to
get Serendipity deliv-
ered straight to your
home, then send a
cheque made out to
‘Diasporic Media Ltd’
for £15 for 6 issues to:

Serendipity Magazine
Flat 1,

36 Craven Hill Gardens
London W2 3EA

Please include your name
and full address.
Offer applies to UK only.
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BOMBAY BRONX

| We gotta give props Lo our Editor-At-Large, Nihal's
| latest venture — Bombay Bronx. the Album. For those

| the zame name at the Notting Hill Arts Club, with MC
hatlling *8-Mile” stvle in Punjabi and some fresh urban

| we may add, tracks by 2 of our interviewees in this issue's

| 20). Launched in London, Delhi and Bombay. its
already gone Top 5 in India. Not bad, Nihal malli.

TANK

Tank is an ultra-hip design and ideas firm based
in Singapore. the brainchild of Sri Lankan Shiran
Sooriva- Arachchi. They've got a diverse portlolio

encompassing the worlds of three dimensional
design — architeclure, interior, and industrial

— and two dimensional design — print . interac-
tive. film and television. They've just got the
commission to design the new Art. Design &
Media Library for Nanvang Technical Unmiversily
in Singapore. We'll be covering them in more
detail in an upeoming issue. but for now whet
your appelite at wwiw.tank.com.sg

MEGA MALAAI

Serendipity was hanging out at the Mega Malaa
2006 at the packed o capacily Hammersmith
Palais in February, [t was great to see so many

Digitized by Noolaham Foundation.
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| of vou who have checked out his rammed elub night of

Havours, the album delivers more of the same. Including.

| music special: Ranidu (Page 22) and Krishan (page

v
SRUNX

fine looking brothers and sisters, dressed 1o the
mines. enjoying the enltural show which featured
everylhing [rom some off-the-hook B-bov danc-
ing to karate demonstrations set to the theme
[rom “Enter the Dragon”. Congratulations 1o the
Imperial College International Tamil Society for
putting on such a slick show.

rendipity wels ils lips in anticipation of
a new Sri Lankan beer that has jusl been
re-launched. From the same brewers who
make Heineken, King’s Beer has heen
overseen by a master brewer from the
COompany. who's ensured that it adheres

to the highest quality standards. And

it tastes greal too. If ather ‘niche’ bars
like Red Stripe from Jumaica, and

Asahi from Japan can make it globally.
here’s hoping King's will follow in the
footsteps of those other esteemed Sri
I_,alil\'i'tl'l }II"E'I’ﬁ'_' Hkl' l.il”l !.{tgl'l'il!l‘]

Cevlon Pride. and soon be laking the

world ])_\ storm oo,

serendipity 11






party people

Colombo launch party: Tantra
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Serendipity gets a call from our
mate Janaka. ‘Come to Forest Hill’
he says, ‘I've found a Sri Lankan
stand-up comedian’. Disbelieving
him, we scoff. ‘There’s no such
thing as a Sri Lankan stand-up
comic’. Yet, curious, we drive out
to the comedy club upstairs at
the Hob, and some hours later
we’re confronted by this amiable,
friendly young man with a
magnificent mullet hairdo.

1 serendipity

Its frizzy. it sprays out all over the place and il
makes him look like the bastard love child of
Krystal Carrington from “Dynasty” and Justin from
the Darkness. *632" he says. deadpan. *632...
most people have just one bad hair day..." The
audicnee explodes into laughter and doesn’t stop
[or another halt an hour. Meet Rohan Agalawatte.
the world™s first (to our knowledge anyway) Sri
Lankan stand-up comedian.

Over the course of his gently meandering show,
he delivers finely crafied, beautifully delivered
killer one liners that combine the laconic preci-
sion of American genius Steven Wright and the
surreal observalions of Eddie Izzard. We wont
give the show away, butl there’s one line involv-
ing unicorns that is pure comedy genius and that
we've been quoting for weeks. He's warm and
funny. interacting with the audience in a way
thal is both avuncular and lacerating at the same
tme. We canght up with him for a quiet chat.

Digitized by Noolaham Foundation.
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Tell us a bit about your stand up career

I've heen going for about 5 years now. I've played
the Edinburgh Festival, the Leicester comedy fes-
tival. and lots of other venues around the country.
Including Jonglewrs, and the Avalon University
Network. I've had my stand up broadeast on BBC
Radin (7) and my sketehes on BBC Radio 1. Lam
currently developing a TV sitcom.

What made you get into stand-up comedy in
the first place?

The long hours - sometimes I have to work at
least 20 mins.

Do you have a full-time job?
Yes.

What do your parents think about this job?
What they don’t know won't hurt them, and they
can’l disinherit me.

What do you love about doing stand up
comedy?

The fame, the adulation. the wavel. The motorway
cafes are things of heauty. Beauty | tell you.

Digitized by Noolaham Foundation.

people

Who are your comedy heroes?
Fddie lzzard. Woody Allen. Steve Martin

What's your favourite Sri Lankan thing?
The: Sarong,

ls there a website or somewhere peaple can
go to for more information?

They will find me listed in TIME OUT or in their
horoscope.

What the press say

“Despite sharing his name with a region of
Middle-Earth, Rohan has nothing to do with
Lord of the Rings, unless you count a mane
waorthy of an Elven Chieftain. What he does
do are deft,daft puns in a laconic style out of
the Steven Wright book. Genuinely funny, and
distinctly different from most of his peers”
The TIMES.

“loads of potential”
The STAGE

serendipity 15
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MUSIc

The Connector

Words: Soharni Tennekoon
Pix: Alefiya Akbarally

Raised in LA, Sri Lankan hip hop artist Delon has fused
nature with nurture to produce a dazzling debut album,
released on his own independent label, Ceylon Records.

Growing up in a sociely alien to his roots, Delon
has ﬁlfarlllt‘;%:l_\-' assimilated the cullures around
him inte his persona 1o an extent where his music

mirrors his multiflavoured upbringing.

The album entitled The Connection tells the story
of the familial conneetion between Indians, Sri
Lankans, and Africans. Defily mixing in elements
of soca. salsa, and traditional Sri Lankan music.
with overtones of Kanve West and the Neptunes,
the album generates a killer sound. But to Delon.
his Sri Lankan identily is the essence of his
music ad his songs are heavily inspired by his
rools.

And Tyrically, hip hop clichés of money, cars and
loose women. have heen replaced by an inventive
take on cullural/musie-hased unity. “Rap music

is such a powerful ol and. il used o educale.
can help change the world.” he zavs.

Delon is refreshingly grounded and humble

16 serendipily

despite his highly accomplished CV and Bill-

hoard chart suecess (Debut single *Calor de la
Salsa” went to No. 24 and there’s rumours of a

Grammy nomination). Serendipity digs a little

deeper to discover the truth about this walking
SUCCEsE,

How and when did your love of hip-hop
come about? And is it true that you weren't
exposed to TV or radio as a kid?

When [ was 12 years old. | was exposed to radio,
just not TV, It was al that time that 1 hecame a
DJ. hecause at home [ had nothing else 10 do but
play basketball or play music, .

What was the first album/record you bought?
TL Urban Legend.

Who would you say are your favourite
artists?

Dead Prez. Mos Def. The Roots. Jay-Z. Quikast
(Southernplayalisticeadillacmuzik) >

Digitized by Noolaham Foundation.
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L ing?

Yes. L nged to crack jokes and make everyone

in the lamily laugh. | also used 10 sing - when |
wats a child we had school concerts and T sang in

therm.

fell us a Ut yol

1d Sri Lanka. School
time was in Los Angeles and summers and

Grew up in Los

Christmas in Sri Lanka. T started DJing when |
was 12 and began rapping at 15, began producing

at 19 and evervihing else has really been history,

ss-cultural |
Well. it’s simple - the African man is the Sri
Lankan man. and the Indian. but more the St
Lankan, as we were not invaded by the white man
as quickly.

“I teach unity,
through unity
we grow strong.
| am a black

Sri Lankan,

an African, an
Indian, a Latino.”

18 \f‘l'r-“.'li\i_;nil'\

See. we are igsland people; we have been in-
habited by everyone at some lime. Africans in
Africa consider me African. The funny part is,
that through the hundreds of vears of rule by the
“white man” they have got us (o believe thal we
are NOT what we are. “Divide and Conquer™, the
famous words of Alex the Great, We even have
Swithili in our language. which is testimony to
our ronts. And this is looking al the subject in a
race point of view, Il you take the question to the

States you see something else,

Look at the perpetuation of vacial
profiling when il comes to colored

people (in the US|, 1 can't go
nowhere withoul having to deal

with the police. This is about
color here: being black, or not
being white. T T am ina nice
car, coming oul of a bank, or
just walking on the street, I'm
suspect. Whal the fuck 1s
that about?



I teach anity, through unity we grow strong, T am
a hlack Sri Lankan. an Afvican. an Indian. a
Lating. Latin cullure is 20 close o ours, alter
the 150 yeurs of mule by the Portugese, vou have
words we use that are Spanish. like camisa,
zapato, mesa, My island is a special island. with

heritage much deeper than what the eve cun see,

What you hope o

through your music?
Have fun. be uboul vours. and understand

the truth.

1l ¢ in the
music industry itself?
| have eeceived a lot of
racisim in Los Angeles:
setting hand-cuffed for
running out of a hank. (o

getting gung pulled on

e and police asking
e il this is my car.,

Lo aetually pulling me over for no reagon hut 1o
search my car for deugs. 10 bullshit, No: racism

is the industry.

vice do you have for other Sri

who want to do what you do?

Keep hustling and he real,

you love about Sri Lanka?

The lood. the people. everything!

5]

I have =ix concerts in Sri Lanka in December,
Sold oul shows.

inspiration fo younger me

- you've retained you

I'love my country and [ love my people. il is o

wounderlul to be part of a culture Lhal is 1 piece in
part of every other culture. I'm proud 1o be a =i
Lankan.

o find out more about Delon, visit his

website at www.ceylonrecords.com

-n-':'1-||||;.[)il_\ 19
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*1 want to be the voice of a

The Player

Words: Soharni Tennekoon
Pix: Prashanth Visweswaran

Serendipity is a big fan of Krishan
Maheson, the tall and rangy lyricist and
vocalist whose lushly produced debut
‘Asian Avenue’ is the first Tamil hip-hop
album out of Sri Lanka. It's being
released internationally by Universal

{ Music, from Sri Lanka and India to
Singapore and Malaysia. We caught up
with this future M.V.P. for a quick chat.

e

When/how did your love of hip-hop

come about?

When | was 15. | started ofl with my brother
Gajan — we formed “Urban Sounds™. Our first

o track was ‘Smooth Flow™ with Rukshan Dole. And
" then we started making our own original hip-hop
misic. We were inspired by Brown Boogie Nation
and Rude Boy Republic. Then my brother lett and
he worked lor Bathva and Santhush. From there
onwards [ started working with Traj. and we did

a track called “Rools™ in aboul 1999/2000. From
then on 've been working with Iraj. | helped him
on his debut album. | launched Tamil vap musie
in Sri Lanka and did a song called T tlown storv’.

And [rom there onwards Twanted 1o do my own
thing as | wasn't getting much credit for what 1
was doing so T thought of moving oul on my own

and that’s when I started on “Asian Avenue’,

- which was the first Tamil hip hop album oul of
Sri Lanka. And it was the first album 1o gel a
Universal distribution label. It was quite a chal-
lenging project as I had very little time, T had to

undation.

m.org



come here for my studies, T had only a couple of

months 1o do this project.

Who was responsible for the production

& lyrics?

Surjun Suleerm. Yohan Ruajapakse. Rukshan Mark
and Nissal helped produce it. Traj produced one
track on my album. As far as Ivries are coneemned.
[wrote most of them, and Amalan and Ram Vietor
helped out. The whole album was done within a
span of 3 months. | was working at the time and so
I quit working and worked on the album.

What're you up to at the moment?

I'm in my final year in business and marketing
al London Metropolitan University, Just finished
some of my exams. But F'm doing some perform-
ances in the near future: T'm performing in Paris
on 19th February and doing the Asian Avenue
launch coneert in Sri Lanka in June. I did a few
shows in London too — | did a guesl appearance
al the Imperial College Tamil Society and the
Tamil Youth Function in Greenford.

So tell us about the album ‘Asian Avenue’
We shol a video in London and it's getting a fair
amount ol airplay on local TV stations and we're
signing up with TV stations in England like TTN,
Veetone and BAL Music, [IUs already released in
St Lanka. We're hoping Lo launch the CD here,
It was launched in Sr Lanka and India and will
he released in Singapore and Malayvsia. *Asian
Avenue’ has a videa CD plus an audio CD with a
documentary on the making of an album.

Who are your influences?
Local artis

s (and the artists mentioned earlier)
and Tamil artists like AR, Rahman and Yavan
Shankar. In terms of international music A Tribe
called Quest and Tupace Shakur and stall on the

commercial side.

If you could be any artist for a day who
would it be?

Tupac.

Really? Why?

Because he was such a controversial figure: he
was a voice [or a whole community. And T want to
be the voice [or a certain community, But 1 don’t

Digitized by Noolaham Foundation.
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wanl my music to get too polilical.

What about your song ‘j-Town story’?

Jtown story is g peace song. but from a Tamil
persons perspective, 1 talks about whal they
have 1o go hrough. as a Tamil person. becanse of
the ethnic conflict, 105 a one-sided perapective of
the ethnie conflict It caused a lot of controversy.,
The state chanmels (i Sei Lanka) didn®l want o
play it But YA TV ran interviews about the song
and then people started 1o be more open aboul it.

How do you like living in London?

Theres alot of opportunily over here. Career-
wise, music-wise, But | haven't studicd the
market here so Twouldn’t know how to approach

it which I'm still learning,

If you could live anywhere in the world
where would it be?

Sri Lunka. Thats home vknow? Wherever vou
may be. at the end of the day, vou want 1o w0
where vou belong, Family, home. the weather.

evervihing,

Anything new to look out for?

Yeah Sarjun is helping me produce some new
tracks. we're going lo release them as singles and
thev're in English unlike "Asian \venve” which is
trilingual (Tamil. Singhalese and English).

It will probably be released in the next 2 montha
in London.

‘Asian Avenue’ is available in Sri Lanka and
India and online at www.me.lk

You can also check out Krishan at www.
krishanlive.com

Win a part in
Krishan’s next video!

SL2Uk is one of the leading websites for
young Lankans in the UK and they've teamed

up with Krishan to offer you the chance to be
in his next video.

If you think you have what it takes to be a
‘video hottie’ then visit;
www.SL2UK.COM

‘--=I'|'||-ii||i'.'- 21






When did you first fall in love with hip hop?
| think it happened when 1 was around 12-13.
Me and Iraj always used to be in to music and we
started plaving keyboards when we were quite
young. Bul what got us really into hip hop was
playing drum beats on the desks and pencil cases
at intervals at Royal College. Some buddies of
ours used to rap and | used to sing hooks as well.
It was the start of a long lasting love for hip hop
that culminated in our firsl on slage performance
which was at a school talent show- and the song

we p(.'-rformed was the fugees ‘Ready Or Not*

Who are your favourite artists ?

That’s a really hard question. In terms of hip
hop- 1 Tove artisis/ beatmakers such as Timbal-
and, Kanye West, Pharell Williams, Scott Storch,
L'il Jon, Missy Elliott, Swizz Beats, JD and Just
Blaze. 1 also love rappers like Jay 7., Tupac,
Biggie and Ludacris.

T am also really into smooth R'n’B and I love
Alicia keys, Mario, Mariah and many more.

In terms of the desi scene 1 got luy for what Rishi
Rich, PMC, Raghav and the erew have done for
the scene by taking it to the main stream. I love
asian influenced hip hop and EnB I think its got
50 much flava.

In terms of pop musicians I greatly respect AR
Rahman for his work. Also in Sri Lanka [ respect
Ranga Dasanayake because he honestly is the
most talented musician [ have seen in a studio.
My man Iraj is also someone who 1 got respect
Tor in terms of coming up with all the biggest hip
hop/ pop songs in Sti Lanka in the last vear and
half.

What are you listening to right now?

Lots of Asian RnB like Rishi rish, Jay sean,
Raghav and stuff on the Bobby and Nihal show
on BBC Radio One!! T think 1 get most of my
latest asian R'n’B tunes off that show. I think its
been the single most influential radio show in the
desi urhan scene. Plus Nihal is my 5 Lankan
bombastic brother!!! T also lislen 1o mainstream

hip hop on BET and MTV jams.

Digitized by Noolaham Foundation.
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Who has influenced you musically

and lyrically?

Well | don’t write a lot of my lyrics because when
I do its so personal and deep that 1 feel naked.

I am more inclined to thinking aboul a certain
picture or mode when 1 compose and use it as a
base to write the music and collaborate with
wrilers lo creale the idea,

What do you miss about Sri Lanka ?

| miss everything about Sri Lanka. [ miss my fam-
ily, my besl friends, the culture, the ¢community,
the food, The beautiful weather, the beaches,

the soul. the resilience in the face of adversity,
even the pain and obstacles 1 had to fight growing
up and in music... [ truly miss everything. .. |
love Sri Lanka and il will always be my home no
matler where | am and no country will replace
Sri Lanka in my heart as my motherland. Things
might not be perfect there but we don’l realize
what we have until you are in another part of

the world. Thing might seemingly be better off
outside of our shores but lel me tell you once you
get out there and see what the world has to offer
vou often wish that Sri Lanka didn’t have this
completely unwanted war going on. Because if we
didn’t have it, I think Sri Lanka would truly he
heaven on earth!!!

What do you like about New York?

It feels like the center of the world. Hustling and
bustling all the time, the city never sleeps. You
gel in the subway and hear 10 languages spoken
in one carriage. And 1 feel like it is the face of
America as the land of opportunity. Tt is also
where most of the biggest business in the world
takes place and its undoubtedly one of the most
amazing places in the world to live in.

To find Ranidu’s music: ‘My album is sold in Sri
Lanka through Ransilu enterprises and | believe
some websites are selling my music online. Also
our song ‘Ahankara Nagare’ can be found in record
stores around the world on Essential Asian RnB on
Outcaste and also in India on Asian Flavas Vol 1
on HOM records. Some of my tracks which | have
collaborated with iraj on are up on iraj’s website
www.irajonline.com.’
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“Walking through Lunuganga was like
walking through the gardens of some
Italian nobleman of the Renaissance”

Some vears ago | was privileged enough to be al-
lowed to visit Lunuganga. At that time. Mr. Bawa
was still in residence and visitors could only walk
through the grounds in the afternoon hours when
he was taking his siesta. We were greeted by
members of his staff and then assigned a rather
unusual tour guide — a dog. Somehow this did not
seem oul of place at all and we spent a pleasant
couple of hours being guided at a meandering
frefite l]\ our l:ilﬂi[ll‘f l:(JIrl]‘li‘lIlil‘JIl. el h]ﬂf.'k I,i.'lJJl‘adUr.

who scemed to know the gardens intimately.

Walking through Lunuganga was like walking
through the gardens of some Ilalian nobleman of
the Renaissance, one blessed with exquisite laste
and an eve for magnificent vistas and intimate,
sylvan glades. His landscaping showed a gift for
turning the wilderness into a series of [ascinating
rooms, furnished with elegant statuary and giant
stone masks. The whole place is redolent of calm
and serenity. This labour of love began some fifty
years ago when Bawa brought the property aller
some arduous wrangling with the previous owner,
Over time, it has become his piece de resistance,
an ‘infinite garden of the mind’, and it was indeed
fitting that it was here that he was cremated when
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he died at the age of 83. It makes a fittingly noble
resling place.

From December 2003, individuals will be able
to stay in one of 6 en-suite bedrooms availahle in
the house, the studio or on Cinnamon Hill or rent
the whole property in its entirety. It is perhaps
the most magical garden retreal in the world.

“This is how | found it. abandoned and uneared
for. one of the most exciting moments was the
opening up of the vistas. not based on pre-ar-
ranged formality. the garden planned itselt”

- Geoftrev Bawa

Geotfrey Bawa is regarded not only as Sri Lanka’s
premier architect but certainly also as one of the
most important Asian architects of the Twenticth
Century. His gift for blending Modernist prinei-
ples of space, form and function together with Sri
Lankan construction methods made him someane
who's unique influence was alwavs recognizable
—whether in designing the monumental splen-
dour of the Sri Lankan parliament or designing
the most intimate of personal residences.

Bawa’s [amily history shows a typically Sri
Lankan conflation of cultural and racial -
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“Bawa’s designs have inspired legions

of Sri Lanka’s architects”

influences. His father, “Benny™ Bawa, was a
lawver of Muslim descent and a prominent King's
Counsel, his mother a lady of impeceable Dutch
Burgher ancestry. Born in 1919, he was educated
al Cambridge as a lawyer, hut only became an
archilect in the 1950° at the age of 38. after
studying at Lomdons progressive Architectural
Association as a mature student.

Bawa remained a Modernist at heart but showed a
unigue flair in merging indigenous building styles
and techniques into his work. creating a style

that was uniquely his own. Above all, he believed
ihat a building only really came to life when the
core concepl was introduced 1o the context of its
surroundings. Out of thiz was generated what he
called “the geniusg of the place’ — that mysten-
ous, unquantifable quality that gives a building
its distinetive atmosphere and personality. He
helieved that a building’s true signilicance lay

in the hearts and minds ol its users and that this

would change and evolve with time,
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Bawa's designs have inspired legions of Sri
Lanka’s architeets who have in turn gone on have
an impacl on the way generations of Sri Lankan’s
have lived, worked and played. In eelebrating
the islands rich history and cullural diversity he
developed a unique new architectural vocabulary
that truly evokes “the genius of the place’. No
other architect has done more to shape the way
Sri Lunkans live and work and relax. For this he
will always be respected. admired and loved. And
il vou want to immerse yoursell in his imagina-
tion, and sce the world through his eves, there is

no better place to do it than Lunuganga.

Thanks to Serendib magazine where portions of

this article first appeared.

For more information, contact

Sri Lanka In Style: www.srilankainstyle.com
Phone: +94 (0) 91 4380275

Fax: +94 (0) 91 2222624

E-mail: sunhouse@sri.lanka.net
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valiant trek through Europe.
36 days, 11 countries, 1 pair
of sneakers. I'm glad | did it,
but ’'m ultra glad it’s over.
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They say hearing about
someone’s travels is like
looking at someone’s baby
pics. Only marginally less
interesting. I’'m showing you
my babies anyway. So you
can see how ugly they all
are.

The tirst thing you do on arrival is grab al leaflets,
maps and brochures o find what's worth seeing.
But you need to wade through mountains of
advertising fluff to gel o any truth. Not unlike

the catfood leaflets T wrote Lo [inance this jaunt.

| have now tasted my own medicine. And it is
poison.

1 met Scott the Seot in Rome and [ asked him to
compare Edinburgh with Glasgow, = If yae wann
tac see Arl, Architecture and Cullure, go lae
Edinho.” he said. “If vae wanna git rat-arsed and
lickle some fanny, come tae Glasgow.”

Il umly the Lonely Planel were that coneise.

I've been out of hed well before 7 a.m. every day.
This ain’l because of any new found zest for life.
It has to do with ventilation

Dorms stull 6-10 people into a room. In big cities
like Amsterdam, Berlin and Barcelona. they pack
uplo 20. The windows only open a few inches to
prevent drunks from throwing objects or them-
selves outside.

All this means you wake 1o a room leeming with
warm carbon dioxide. sweat and nocturnal farts.
No matter how rancid the showers are, you run
for them, just to taste air that hasn’t been filtered

through another human,

In Prague the menu comes with cute cartoon
renditions of the dead animal you are aboul Lo de-

Digitized by Noolaham Foundation.

vour. Duck Curry has a shot of Donald; Chicken
Chausser has Tweety Pic: Pork Chops. who else...
Porky Pig.

I order Garlie Rabbit and Venison Steak. Becausc
they have pictures of Bambi and Thumper next

o them. And the thought of them skinned and
skewered for my pleasure makes my mouth water,
my stomach rumble and... I won'l go further
south.

Who knows? If Sewer Rat Burger were marketed
with shots of Mickey and Minnie. it may vet
become a delicacy,

The train to Sarajeve stops at 18 checkpoints be-
tween Slovenia, Croatia and Bosnia. Al the first,
a Croat military policeman bangs on my door,
salutes and demands my passport. “Svi Lanka...”
he sneers “You help Serbia in war?”

How do vou answer that one? I1's taken me years
to Lathom who the Serbs. the Croats and the
Bosnians were. And decades to figure out who the
bad guvs were. (Hint: All of them) It | answer ves.
and he’s Serb, mavhe | get a chatfeur-driven tank
ride around the Balkans. 1T he’s not, maybe T get

ethnic eleansed and chucked in a mass grave,

“Sri Lanka... no fight...no Serbia.” T stammer.
hoping that sounding like a gimp would bridge
the language barrier. He slaps my back so hard |
[eel my shoulders dislocate and roars with laugh-
ter. In other words. he has heen, as the English
say, winding me up, or as the Sri Lankans say.

taking me for a bite.

There are 17 more stops on thal train, Thal “joke”
is replaved no less than 4 limes. First thing | do
when T get home is gel my shoulders x-raved.

A rainy night in Salzburg. | miss my lrain. arrive
at the Hostel drenched and exhausted. Two Dan-
ish girls tdke pity and invite me 1o empty a bottle
of Chardennay with them. The light dims. conver-
sation {lows, they lean in closer... belore I know
it, I'm signed up for.. a Sound of Music toor.

Four hours on the Fraulein Maria bicycle ride,

serenddipity 3
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traipsing through flower gardens, castles, streams.
The tours full of middle-aged women, lamilies,

camp men. silly girls and a lew other bewildered

heterosexnal guys.

The bus driver has just one CD on loop. Guess
which? A hit of Radiohead, perhaps? The first
Black Sabhath record. mavbe? Nope. You know
the album T speak of. Edelweiss, Doh-a-Beer, Yo-
delay-Hi-Ho, Have you met a bitch called Maria

and 20 other golden greals,

And al the elimax of the tour, they drive up thal

hill, we gel oul. the ladies put on nun’s habits,

spread their arms and sereech, “The hills are
alive...” Sounding and looking nothing like Julie
Andrews. 1 shouldve walked into the mountains
with whatever was left of my dignity. Butl then |
realize... | ook kinda cool in a nun’s habit...

He's an aging busker. [ say 'm on my way Lo see
Tracy Chapman play ot the Paradiso, He says

[ may not believe him. but he slept with Tracy
Chapman 20 years ago. T reply. he may not be-
lieve me. but 1 cried myself to sleep listening to

Tracy Chapman 20 vears ago.

Now sad. corny wordplay hardly qualilies as high
wil. But in un Amslerdam hash bar, even a grunt

can come out sounding like the collected works of

Oscar Wilde. He bursts oul laughing and buys me
drinks for the rest of the night.

He tells me how he slept with Suzanne Vega,
Sheryl Crow and Fddie Brickell. How he gets
high with Crosby. Stills and Nash. And every time
Neil Young comes o Amsterdam. they go to the

red light distriet together,

I endd up missing the Tracy Chapman gig. It"s not
olten that vou hear stories tuller than FOur own.
It"s not often that in the land thal invented the
lerm “going duteh™, someone pays for your drinks
all night.

Some days you're surrounded by Bosnian urchins
threathening to pelt you with fruit unless you

hand over your camera. Other days, youre on a
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French heach, sipping Sangria, surrounded by a

SEE l'lf tl'}plf_‘!':\."* WOMEen.

Travel impresses on you the ying and yang-ness,
the somelimes-youre-the-hammer-sometimes-
voure-the-nail-ness of it all. No matter how much
vou plan. some days will rock. some will stink.
You go with the How.

To think that alter growing up surrounded by tem-

:, I had 1o visil a topless beach to understand

pl

the essence of Budidhiam.

Was it on metaphysies n a Parisian cafe over a
cask of rouge with heret wearing socialists? Or on
global polilies in a seedy Berlin nightelub with
chain-zmoking drag queens?

Neither.

It was in a family hostel in Vienna, over a jar of
marmalade with 4 Austrian kids. ages 8§ - 12, The
topic? Was Prisoner of Azkabun a superior work
to Goblet of Fire.

These kids were vituoso musicians on a school
field trip to Salzburg who spoke 4 languages Hu-
ently. Who, despite my hest efforls, managed to
convines me that even though Azkaban boasted
circular ime-travel plols and characters like
Sirius Black, Goblel was in fact, quote, da shil.

unduole,

In the Gaudi museum. He looks like he’s been
breast fed till the age of 10. He runs around like
he owns the place and speaks as if evervihing he
savs is of great import. In other words, a typical
American.

Opinien is mised on Antonio Gaudl., Some say
genius. Some say Gaudy. 1 reckon he’s pretty
cool. End of Art history lecture.

“Mommy. | wanl Lo be like Caudi!” sereams the
kid as I pieture his severed head hanging from
ome of the Spaniard s turrets. His mother, in the
typical schoolteacher tone that parents of ohnox-

ous kids have. replies.

serendipitv 33
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“ But honey. whal do va wanna be? A painter, a
seulptor. an architect...?”

I visualise her skull dingling next to the bral ‘s,
when the kid comes out with the most hrilliant
Justification for human ambition Ive ever heard.
1 just want Lo do something that people look al
and go... WOW...”

[ zaze at the lnmp of Tard in awe. Don’t we all?

Two Argentinian girls tell me of their visit to Sy
Lanka. They like the conntry, hul can't stand
how the men ogle. Especially the manager at the
resort they're al. He gawks at them sunbathing
and seribbles in a notebook. When they cateh

him. he grins.

O their last day he gives them an envelope and
asks them to open it in their rooms. It contains
an llustration of him as a two-longued mon-
ster, performing oral =ex on each of them. He's
captured their nakedness in startling detail. The
caplion savs, “If you like this. meet me on heach
tonight.”

They lock their doors and check out of there at
dawn. T'm amused hut can't help feeling svmpa-
thy lor my fellow Lankan. The muppet probably
still believes that the way to a woman’s heart is

thiough pormographic hand drawings, Bless

People think of Germans as humourless, closet
|

faseists, What scheisse. | found them warn,

smart. funny and surprisingly egoless, And more

than willing to confront their past.

Tiny example. Outside Humboldt University. in
the square which once held Nazi hook burnings,
there are now stalls selling those same books at
half price. There's a little memorial with & quote
[rom German author Heinrich Heine, written o
century hefore the vise of the Third Reich.

“If you start burning hooks. soon vou will he

burning people.”

Now that propheey (a) makes Nosteadamus look
like o two-bit sarsthara karava and (b) tells vou
that it is possible for a society 1o address its

past and learn from i, no matter how bloody or

horrifie.

Out of all the capitals T visited. Berlin is the only

one Tl seriously consider Living in,

hiza is Sodem and Gomorrah with chavs, spice
airls. lads and slappers. 1t's my last stop and
I'm knackered. So 1 decide 1o walk around and
people waleh. The only problem with people
watching is that other people watch vou. A chay
points ul me. “Look. it's a black Bob Geldof!™

L oo 1o the nearest WC and look i the mirvor.,
Goggle eves, unshaven jowls. seruffy hair, slouch-
ing shoulders. crumpled shirt, The crelin was
right. If I were [airer. | could’ve organised Live
And.

Il that was exhausting to read. be glad you

weren'l there, And be glad vou're not here now.
I'm about to lake my socks off for the first time in

36 days. I may require a chisel.

3¢ =serendipit
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Jaffna * Trincomalee *+ Colombo
Reservations 07957 400 777 213 High Street North, Eastham, London E6 1JG

citisolutions

Trainee Representative in Financial Services

About CitiSolutions
Subsidiary of Primerica Financial
Services, Inc. Member of Citigroup

Description of position

Full or part time business opportunities
exist to bring quality financial services to
middle-income families. Associates will be
trained to develop skills through several
strategies: one-to-one client consultants,
group seminars, referral introductions and
networking opportunities within the
company. Training is for 16 weeks, 4 haurs
perweek.

What we're looking for
Good people skills and work ethic,
honesty and integrity.

Other specific information

Degree discipline/specialist skills
required: Business Management,
Economics, Finance and related degree
disciplines preferred.

Type of opportunity
The business opportunity is offered on a
self-employed, commission only basis.

Location
National

Application method

For further details and lo apply, contact
Ajay Sharma, CitiSeolutions Financial (UK)
Limited, 17 Pintail Close, Aylesbury HP19
0ZJ. Tel: 07977 560 459

Amemoer of cigroud

Digitized by Noolaham Foundation
noolaham.org | aavanaham.org




inside
Jaffma

Words: Prasanna Weerawardane
Pix: Dominic Sansoni

Growing up in Colombo in the far off 60’s and 70’s, Jaffna was a
curiosity to middle class Sinhalese like me. Then came the war, and
Jaffna was centered on our radar screens, but it was a no go area.
There was a curtain of palmyrah, razor wire and anti-tank obstacles
over the north. Now peace had arrived, and the chance to visit Jaffna
had come.

Of all the journeys | had made in Sri Lanka, this was the most
emotionally charged, a journey to a war which had just been halted.
It was a journey that | will not forget. The dust of the north has been
shaken off my footwear and clothes, but etched in crystal are the
memories of Jaffna.

It was a glorious sunset. an orange hackdrop to a masterwork by Cezanne.
I was about to capture it on film when 1 realised we had company. A little
zirl with large eves had stopped by us. “Which country are you from?”
she asked me in Tamil."Colombo™. 1 said."No!"She said shaking her head
t-rllplmlil“.l“_\.

The fact that | was dressed like a typical tourist with a camera dangling
round my neck, here on a dusty road in the Vanni jungle made me quite
exolic. But | was lrom Colombo - 4 foreign country lo many people in
the north.
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We had got 1o Anuradhapura and Vavuniva with
lime to spare. My pariner. Jenny and | were
travelling logether. For her it was work. and for
me the very first visit in my 40+ years. Vavuniva

was just another small town now, 'Three cheer-

ful voung men manned the LI'TE checkpoint

at Omanthin, There were many heavy vehicles

waiting to be processed. A large number of vans
and buses were waiting to be checked . retuming

from Jaffna.

We had lunch at Killinachi. at the LTTE café.
next to the Govl. Vels office: delicions Toad, Jallna

. but prety
orderly.] wondered how many of the young guys

style. It was packed out with diners

serving were cadres, Was it possible that the
waiter who brought our meal had exchanged his
evanide capsules for dishes of brinjals? 1 would
have loved to have found oul. This was the only
caterie belween Omanthai and Jaffna, and it was
good barometer of civilian traffic-right now traffic
was very heavy indeed. It was hot. the heal being
punectuated by a dusty wind. Back on the ap-
proach to Jallna, occasional patehes of serub on
the roadside. We pussed the bombed out remains
of the Paranthan Chemical Works. Walking by
the roadside was a male LTTE cadre, a 1-pack
RPG strapped on his hack. It

of grenades for his
was a sobering reminder. if one needed i, that

this peace was still on a hair trigger.

We arrived at Elephant Pass, the white sign now
ohseured, It was an immense vista, On both
sides of the road, shimmering in the heal, was

a Hat plain broken up by occasional elumps of
Palmyrah and serub. Here and there lay rusting
and broken bits of metal: the detritus of war.
This was the seene of elimactic battles. of great
heroism and carnage. Given the immensity of the
Army camp, it was hard to believe that it could
he overrun. But overrun it the LTTE did, a1 the
third try. Looking at this vista, I could begin to

understand the nature of LTTE commitment Lo

their cause. T also wondered about the wisdom of
having a camp., however lortilied and seemingly
impregnable. in the middle of enemy territory.
Didn’t just such a scenario ocenr at Dien Bien
Phu, that debacle for French forces in Vietnam?
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The French, the middle of their fortified camp
on a mounlain, were laid siege by General Yo
Nguyen Giap, Commander of Vietnamese forecs,
and after a fieree hatile lasting days, overran the
camp in spite of reinforcements rushed by air,
Elephant Pass too. couldn’t be supplied by road,
the SLAF being the only lifeline. What a military
debacle this had been.

The whole area on both sides of the road was
mined. There were lwo wreeks of armored cars

by the roadside, and buses from Colombo had
stopped. 11 was a Kodak moment. people posing
for snaps on them. Didn’l they realise the danger
from mines? The rusting remains of an LTTE
barricade-busting truck were enacting similar
scenes, [t was like these |N—‘0|'r|f-' had a death wish.
Apparently very much in demamd were the signs

put up by the army, UN ete warning ol mines

present. Visitors (rom Colombo and elsewhere

loved to pull them out for souvenirs. Another ex-
ample of the famous happy-go lucky approach 1o
life we exhibil regularly. Not very smart, though.

The sunhaked, arid grey sand ol this stretch held
many secrels for me. Years ago | had watched the
cinemalic masterpiece that was Akira Kurosawa’s
Ran. his makeover of Hamlet. and there was a
signature seene of his which remained rooled

in memory: a climactic battle in slow motion,

the soundlrack being a low key orchestral divge.
Explosions, bodies flving through the air, horses
sereaming, (lashing swords. pikes and all the
gory panoply of war. Looking al this wasteland at
Elephant pass. if T shut my eves | could imagine
such a scenario, magnified a thousand times,

The chatter of AK 475, the howl of RI’Cs. the
thunder of artillery, and the anguish o thousands
dyving. Allin slow motion, This was our version
of Flanders Fields, that charnel house of World
War 1. in the mud of Belgium. How many bodies
lay beneath these sands? What tides of blood had
washed over these arid wastes,

Jallna ity seemed green. in spite of war damage:
skeletons of bombed oul houses in narrow streels.

The size of the roads and houses reminded me of
Trineomalee: this would have been a ety in
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“Walking down the narrow
streets, white sanded, past
houses both decrepit yet
quietly substantial, | had a
sense of otherness. This was
not a city in the mainstream of
Sri Lanka in the 21st century.”




a fime warp had the tragedy of war not occurred.

Now il was a ety warped and scarred by war.

We tound our guesthouse, run by a very nice lady,
Mrs.Manoharan and strelched our legs. The streel
we were in was very green. lots of trees, and all
the houses except al the very end were intacl.
There were other guests as well. Another vehicle
from Colombo had arrived just before us, and dis-
sorged four people, who got the best room in the
house., with an attached bath. But our room was
okay. although small. It looked out into a wide
balcony into which L wandered: in a reddening
sky, [ruithats were flying home, their sharp-edged
wings outlined black against the setting sun.

We went lor a short walk. There was a medium-

sized Hindu temple aboul two streels down,

opposite which was a erossroads. There was an
army bunker here, with the house hehind pocked
with bullet holes. The streets were [ull of people
on hikes and on fool. A few 00 and 70s era
Austing were on the road. Looking as we did,
and me wearing shorls, we stood oul here. People
gazed at us. 1L was not an unpleasant sensation,
as is usual when one gels stared al. more a sense
Lt

was noliceable how many bunkers and harriers

of wistlulness. Visitors from another countr

remained in the streets here, Back in Colombo.,
seenrity barriers were a distant memory, but here,
the reality was of a eity still under seige.

Dinner that night was rice and seafood curry, with
Rrinjals and murunga. Jaffna style. Delicious.
There was a power cul early evening which lasted

for over an hour. It had |

seen a long day. and we
slept early, woken intermittently by power culs.
Tt was good to he in Jaflna, this city which still

seemed to have a sense of hygone grace: a grand

old lady who had seen more destruction and
death in two decades than most countries would
see ina 100 vears. A tribute to the human spirit.

I woke up to a clear and cloudless sky: the morn-
ing light was bright and clear, marvellous for
photography. 1t had been a night of dogs barking
incessantly, beeping of trishaws and bikes. The
sounds of peacetime. A radio from next door was

1. Jallna had

blasting out Tamil devotional mus
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woken up long before T did.

Breaklast was thosais and curry. the thosais paper
thin, with a superb kiri hodi. 1 ate like one pos-
sessed. My partner had work to do in the Katch-

eri. leaving me to wander around in the morning,
Our guesthouse was close 1o the Nallur Temple.
Perhaps | would take a walk down there. T saw
the other guests wha had come vesterday. and
started lalking to them, a middle-aged couple.
They were from Colombo as well, accompanying
their lwo cousins who were visiting [rom USA.
The lady was dissatisfied with what was on offer

for sightseeing in Jallna. She said “there’s noth-

ing to see™: what did she expect. Disncyworld,
with Prabhakaran togged up as Mickey mouse?

Il was like she had no idea of the history of this
city, of what had happened here. Stifling my urge
to point her in the direction of Florida, 1 set off on
ury amble.

Right at the boltom of our street was this small
shrine to Thileepan, the LTTE martyr who fasted -
to death during the IPKF time. Tt was his death
anniversary, and every strect and wall had trib-
utes to him. The LTTE remembered their dead
well, Walking down the narrow streets. white
sanded, past houses both decrepit vet quietly
substantial, [ had a sense of othermness. This

was not a eity in the mainstream of Sri Lanka in
the 21l century. This was a page from an old,
old illustrated book from a hygone era : when

Sri Lanka was whole. unfractured, innocent of
wholesale massacres, burning libraries, burning
bodies and the lexicon of war. I had the strongest
feeling that this was what much of this island was
like long age. In houses such as these, genera-
tions had lived, dreamt and died, their passing
adding 1o the rich tapestry of culture and life that
had been Serendib.

We arrived at our destination, the Vishnu temple
ol Point Pedro. Turning a corner we came into a

dense throng of people. This was Sunday, the last
day of the temple festival. and it was a big day. A
water bowser was slowly wending its way through
the narrow roads, spraying the heated road with

waler. It was incandescently hot now, close to >
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“From what little | ha& seen of Jaffna, it~
would thrive and prqsnmr if left alone hyl
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niid-day. There were rows of stalls selling foad.
Aowers, incense and whatever else.

The kovil was huge, and quite stunning: the
main gopuram rose up into the blue sky. its tiers
packed with figures and ormamentation. Pale or-
ange, white and touches of blue were the primary
colours. AL ils base were depictions of Hanuman
and Sugriva, perhaps. and at the pinnacle was
Yishnu, The structure which housed the Vel-cart
too was huge, like a mini-airplane hangar, Laste-
fully adorned in mythical motifs, The carl was

a covered chariot, in a light mahogany colour,
heavily decorated.

All around, passing o and fro. were waves of
humanity. the ladies dressed in their Sunday
hest. We parked under the shade of some giant
trees on the perimeter, and gol oul. 1l was then

[ realised the point of paving penance to a God.
The white sand underneath was hot enough to

frv eges. And meanwhile there were thousands
of people who secmed not to notice. L had 1o do a
frenzied hiphop routine to take photos: my God
was my camera. | would gladly pay penance to
caplure this seene, It was from another world. All
il needed was a few coneh shell blasts and an en-
trv by the divine charioteer himself: | could well
believe that he was just about to take part, with
an entourage ol mythical beasts. To cap it all, was
this extraordinary vignette in front of the Gop-
uram. Mounted on a trailer was Lhis contraption
made of bamboo and wooden sirips, like a small
crane. with a small shrine at the apex. Dangling
trom this on four strips ol rope. was a man with
of his back. In a white
sarong, with a garland around his neck. carrving

hooks driven into the flesh

a trident in his right hand, he hung a few [eel
above the heads of the onlookers, Here was the
epilome of penance.

Il was easy to imagine thal the people living in
the middle of such stunning beauty were verv
lucky. But this was a tongh land. it’s fruits hard-
won, the people smoked dark by the sun. Great
sunsels and wildlife didn’t feed hungry stomachs.
They didn’t necd a war to impose sutfering-it had
always been a parl of the equation for the villages
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here. The war had increased that factor exponen-
tially. I these regions were 1o develop. it would
need a massive effort by all those concerned with
life here. The LTTE had 1o be an integral part of
this. But there hadd been so many failed prom-
ises before, with the hillions of aid Tunds being
either misspent. wasled, or gone astray. With

the expeclation of globalisation now paramount
worldwide, how could villagers in the Vanni fit in,
when the daily struggle 1o survive was the need
of the hour?

From what little T had seen of Jalfoa, it would
thrive and prosper if lell alone by opposing fore-
es. It had a vitality and resilience which shone
thorough. Given time and an equal plaving field.
it could outstrip Colombo in importance, with
it's proximily to India. The Vanni was vast, and
it's resources could be vast as well. given a bit of
fine tuning. It should not be done by ham-fisted
technocrats rom Colombo, but by its own people,
who needed a litile help 1o help themselves,

We left. and I looked hack at the dusty red

road leading into the jungle shrine. Small bovs
crowded around a van going in through the bar-
rier trving to sell peanuts, Past Vavuniva, nearing
Anuradhapura, we slowed just by the 2nd Bal-
talion Army Fngineers HQ where the memorial
to their fallen is erecled. The names were many,
but still a minizcule lll.lllllJl'?I of the total fallen m
this war. Santayvana™ reminder that those who
forget history are condemned to repeat it came
1o mind. I is time to make a new history now. of
renewal and rehuilding. We may not get another
chance at it.

e Wee:awardan 2 is now wnrking at
! Angkor Wat in Cambodia as a Field

| Archaeologist for a New York-based NGO,

. World Monuments Fund. He says ‘My partner,
'lenny. is partly Tamil, and hel
open myeyestowhatilmeanttnhe‘l’ mil

: |nl:otombopust1933 She has been a great |
influence on me since 1996, guess |
to stay objective and maintain some surt of Sn
Lankan identity, rather than being Sh‘lg_halﬁ_e,-
which to my mind is rather limiting.’
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“At Aura we believe in taking a holistic
approach, creating a climate where we
use the five senses to alleviate stress

and deliver calm.”

Dental spas are a growing international trend
and Aura is the latest to open in London. The
environment is designed Lo provide maximum re-
laxation for the patient, with lighting. music and
other elements carefully selecled to deliver the

right aesthetics. Stylish and chic. it aims (o marry
the latest dentistry techniques with relaxing spa
treatments. in an environment that is luxurions

and calming.

Gradualing from King’s College London, Dayid
Tissera is a professional Jdentist with almost ten
vears in private practice in London. He feels the
inereasing popularity of dental spas is driven

by the desire to focus on what the patients want
— peace of mind,

He says ‘1 think attitudes in dentistry have
changed and it is now all about delivering
dentistry in a stress-free way. Having visited lots
of spas. [ found thal treatments like massages
und aromatherapy were conducive Lo relaxation
but very few people were Luking that approach in
London.”

Sharon Tissera has a background in fashion,
having graduated from Central St Martins with

a degree in Textile Design. She has a succeess-
ful business designing coneepts for elients such
as Kenzo and Calvin Klein. With clients in New
York, Paris and Tokyo, she works long hours and
as such appreciated the promise of a dental spa.

Digitized by Noolaham Foundation.

I'm a stressed out, highly driven person so 1

value the time I get in spas, o look after myself
and re-energise. When David and 1 started talk-
ing about setting up a business. we realised that
there was a lot of potential in creating something

unique for Londoners.

David also has extensive experience with nervous
patient programmes. “Al Aura we believe in
taking a holistic approach. creating a ¢limate
where we use the live senses 1o alleviale stress
and deliver calm. It’s about taking the elements of
dr‘.nliStl‘}_-‘ that p?opfe find stressful — the sounds,
the smells - and turning them on their head.

We want people to leel relaxed from the moment
they step in through the door”

The attention Lo patients 1s also seen in details
like opening hours. “IUs not ahout chuming out
patients like a factory — its about taking the time
to get to know them and their needs. That’s why
we have opening hours to suit our patients — like
on Saturday mornings and weekday evenings.’
An innovative range of luxury spa treatments and
products will also be available. So the next lime
vou go to the dentist. you micht actually start

Tooking forward to it.

For more information, please contact
0207 289 3072
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Sir Christopher
Ondaatje.

Author.
Traveller.
Millionaire.

The Outsider.
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serendipity
WANTS YOU!

Serendipity magazine is looking for UK-based sales persons with
experience in media and advertising sales. Initially working on a
temporary or part-time basis, you will be responsible for generating
display advertising for the magazine. If you have great contacts, and
are motivated, efficient and would like to work for the world’s first
global publication for the international Sri Lankan community, then
please send your CV and covering letter to jobs@diasporicmedia.com



1

é.
4
E
T
&
o
¢
:
r

| 4

7

‘Harsh, iron-tinged prose’ Metro
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Serendipity is proud to introduce you to the work
of sizzling new talent, writer Shiromi Pinto. Of Sri
Lankan descent, she was born in London in 1971
and raised in Montreal where she studied religion
and non-Western histories in Canada. Aller doing
an M.A. at the School of Oriental and African
Studies in London, she traveled widely, directing
a short educational film in Mali amongst other
things. She has wrillen numerous short stories
and now lives in London.

Her debut novel Trussed reads like a cross
between Elmore Leonard and Monica Ali. 1t's
the tale of three vibrant characters, each richly
characterized. whose paths cross in perverse and
compelling ways. There’s Asma De Zoysa: by
day she’s a ‘good Sri Lankan girl”, living with her
aunty and unele in South Harrow, sconring the
Guardian newspaper for jobs. But by nightfall she
turns into Vinda (short for Vindaloo), a domina-
trix who geis paid for her relationship with Derek
the human rights lawver, a relationship hased on
pleasure and pain.

Then there's her cousin, golden-voiced Angel, an
Elvis impersonator who arrives in London on the
run from America, carrving with him an opulent
secrel; one of the Kings original black and red
jumpsuits, as dazzling as the sun, studded with

rhinestones, rubies and garnets.

The cape pulsated on Angel’s bed, capuring
and ricocheting light across the room. He was
stull stunned by its opulence, still forced to catch
his breath. And next to if, frmgrfrf and .'.‘ureﬁ.-.f' r’.'__\-'
embroidered: the black and red jumpsuit. Part
matador, part Cisco Kid with an Amerindian
flavour, the one-piece was a triumph of fine
needlework and intaglioed leather. Angel gazed
at these treasures, sighing. He could see — feel
— Elvis™ breath rising from their jewelled skins.’

Bul Angel has no time Lo revel in the glories of
the costume for too long — for on his trail, is Regis
a relentless bounty hunter: phlegmatic on the out-
side, but voleanic on the inside, battling hiz own
demons as he navigates the streets of London in
search of Angel.

Digitized by Noolaham Foundation.
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Sassy, flamboyant and hugely enjoyable. Trussed
marks the arrival of a major new talent. Serendip-
ity caught up with Shiromi recently to talk about

hoppers. astral projeciion and Jesus.

What made you pick the subject matter

you did?

Trussed really began by fluke. | was walking
through Russell Square one day and saw one of
those prostitute posteard adverts on the sidewalk.
All I could see were the words: “hotter than a
vindaloo” and I thought, 1 really can't let this one
go. When I got home that evening. | began writ-
ing what would later become the hook’s opening
seene,

Vinda

My arm. My arm rises and falls. rises and falls.
1 can feel the sweat building under the skin of
my thighs. My arm. It refuses to tire. It fulls
with mechanical regularity, like a well-wound
Metronome.

‘Vinda’. he says. Vinda, you're a =" e is trem-
bling, 1 am a wall and my hreasts are towers.

Shut up!” I am standing over his cowering
body, knees apart. His pale flesh shivers, He is
moaning. I force a stiletto heel into his forehead
and hear his knees crack against the laminate
Muoor. He whimpers.

‘Feels good. doesn’t i7" Twhisper. “Like a cold,
hard silver bullet.” His bellv-button dilates and
constricts in time to my mental metronome, | re-
move my fool, sneering al the vague. trapezoidal
hollow left on his skin. His eves are wide, almost
panicked. He is moaming and slavering and
telling me he wants to suck my heel.

! turn around and thrust my buttocks toward
fim. “Tell me I have a nice arse,” [ growl. { can
Jfeel his eves roaming over the leather seat of
my pants, devouring the mottled flesh which
seueezes out from underneath and through my
netted tights.

His votce is tearful. “Its gorgeous.” he says. 1 feel
something wet touch my right buttock, >>
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‘Dan’t touch,” I shout, snapping round to face
him. I thrash my whip on the floor, sending tiny
dust moats serambling. Every man hath his
sword upon his thigh. He blanches. "Did I say

vou could touch me?” Another crack of the whip.

Did 12 He knots himself into a_foetal tuck. His
blue-white skin is creased pink and is as slick
and frogile as an unbaked meringue. Answer
me.’

‘Nen-no.’

Say vow're sorry.”
Fmsorry.”
Fouder.”

M SORRY”

1 pat his head with a gloved hand. "Naughty
hov. I say, pouting. ‘And if naughty boy stays
naughtv, Vinda will be back.” I glunce at my
witteh — a few minutes after 9.30 — and peel off
my gloves. { enn feel the muscles in my cheeks
lensing as my lips pull apart to form a grin.

He staggers toward the couch where his trousers
are lying and fumbles through the pockets. I
have to give you something,” he says. “Some-
thing fur .7 His breadh is laboured. The air in
the room is suddenly cool and his skin prickles
with tiny studs like a plecked chicken. I nod.
counting eighty-five pounds before folding it
irfo my wallet.

What interests you about the characters?
I Tove how imperfect and complex they are. Flit-
ling {rom Vinda to Angel to Regis - getting inside

their heads and finding out where they were going

- it was so liberating, Thave a particularly soft
spol for Regis. Of the three, he's the one T miss
the most. | find mysellf walking around London

from time to time, looking at the Thames or some-

thing through his eves, and feeling little pangs.

But then I picture him kicking back in his LA [lat
with a glass of ram and Coke and T know that he's

doing just finc.
Regis

Regis sipped at his rum and Coke. tryving hard
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not bo fook at his watch. He examined what
looked like fine white powder on the backs of his
hands: dry skin. He felt himself de-hydrating,
felt his eveballs shrinking in their sockets. He
put down his drink and picked up the water in-
stead, Some six hours had elapsed since he'd lefi
LA. And exactly six weeks since he'd left Audrey.
He sighed, rubbing a hand along the back of his
head, fecling the bristles prick his palm. Audrey
Kim with her short hob and short legs and
experl manipulation of seaweed and glutinous
rice. He had left her in their Burbank apartment
wound in white sheets next to a shaggy-hatred
surfer named Finnegan. When he found them
crouched against one another, deep in sleep,

he thought his skin would full off. Without a
word. he closed the door quietly, wrote a note (o
-lmi'rf}' which he blue-tacked to the bathroom
mirror, and left. He spent the rufgfr! ina barin
North Hollvivood. staring into a single glass of
rum and Coke. He blamed himself.

When he returned to the apartment she was
gone — her clothes, her creams. her hand-blown
glass bong — everything was gone. The bed had
been stripped. the place aired out. 1t was as if
she had never been there. Regis stumped on the
couch, felr embers in his eves. Through the pale,
muslin curtains — the one thing she had left
behind — the sun shone unbearably bright. Ie
stared at the little cactus across from him, rising
plumply from a white porcelain pot. And then it
happened. Everything around him crached like
ice, splintered into jewelled fragments. glinting
shards. Regis” head fell back against the sofa.
His chest tightened, rocketed with spasms. And
tears spilled over the tops of his big cheeks, into
his ears, dotwn his sideburns. into his collar.

What writers have influenced you? Who are
you reading at the moment?

James Joyee, William Faulkner and their literary
offspring - think Toni Morrison - are lechnically
brilliant. Tam so grateful to writers like them who
pushed the boundaries of language and liberated
us from the shackles of overbearing puncluation.
synlax and, more importantly, linear narrative. 1
gless the one writer who made the prospect >
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of writing a potential vocation for me (rather than
a furlive pastime) was Michael Ondaatje. [1is
poetic prose style slipped right under my skin
and remains there. even today. At the moment I'm
reading an old Granta collection of essays called
“What we think of America’ which was published
about a vear after 9/11.

What are your favourite Sri Lankan things?
Machang. where do I begin?! Speaking of which
- yes - vernacular Sinhala is so rich in poetic
expression and bawdy humour and is so fabu-
lously untranslateable - T love it. There are plenty
of other things: the sun melting into the Indian
ocean as viewed from Bentota beach, the Gallery
Cafe lor aesthetic and gastronomie bliss, Sigiriva
rock for its immaculately manicured elaws and
.. old style hoppers. T say ‘old style” because

on my last visit 1o Sri Lanka. the only hoppers

| came across were wimpy, anaemic, miniature
things made from wheat flour. Is there anyone oul
there who can tell me where [ can gel a good old
tashioned hopper in Colombo?

What would you want on your tombstone?
(slightly morbid | know, but...)
Didn’t Ltell you? I'm immortal.

Whats the most over-rated virtue?
Immortality (... wait a minute, that’s not a virtue,
s it7)

Whalt is your most treasured posession?

My laptop. I've had nightmares from which I've
woken up screaming. ‘Don’t take my computer!”

Who or what is the love of your life?
See above. Also. my other half. He knows who
he is.

Which talent would you most like to have?
Is astral projection a talent? As a child, | tried
very hard to project myself all over the place
{mostly the ceiling). Needless to say 1 failed.

If you were to die and come back as a per-
son or thing, what would it be?

I know I said T was immortal, but as we're dealing
in conjecture here... a galah. It's a type of pink
and grey cockatoo native Lo Australia that likes
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lo hang upside down from branches and make a
racket. They mate for life.

What is the quality you like most in @ man?
A sense of humonr,

What is your motto?
Wark. work and then work some more, but never,
never eal crap.

What are you working on next?

sSomething to do with architecture. If things go
to plan. I'll be travelling a lot over the next few
vears.

Who is your favourite hero of fiction?

Jesus

Angel

Angel breathed Elvis for the first time in the
summer of 1977, It was a hot summer, full of
The Muppets and Little Rascals re-runs — this
last, a show he didn’t usually get to see except
thai this summer he was in Ottawa with his
parents and his brothers, visiting his grand-
f”!)rhcr ﬂ”(l two annts: J’.h!? .Qj“‘n,sfer Qlf.f.’fff{!:{’ l'”'ll"fl
the young and very pretty Delta. Angel was
etght years old. He had been at his aunts” since
the end of July, and only the other day, Delia
Aunty and Uncle Percy, her husband. had taken
him and the family to Niagara Falls where they
poked their heads through a rocky crevice and
sereamed as water pummelled their eager faces.
Angel grinned at Delia Aunty then. blushing

at her perfect teeth and thick lashes. When she
smiled. Angel felt something warm and slightly
sweet flutter in his stomach, and imagined it
was freshly baked white bread.

Then night turned into day and the 15th be-
came the 16th August. Angel was playing with
his brothers. Michael and Francis, in the base-
ment, having retreated into its cool darkness 1o
escape Lthe rising humidity (Matthew, the eldest,
was thirteen and didnt have time to play stupid
games with his little brothers. Instead. he spent
most of his time slumped in front of the telly).
They were running around in circles playing

Digitized by Noolaham Foundation.
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Jireman. Angel taking up the part of the siren,
Francis the part of the fireman, and Michael
the fire. They did this for a full fifteen minutes
before collapsing into a panting heap. Angel
needed the totlet wnd excused I L'ur.)'t:_z‘ﬁ try t'H.a‘.':
hard not to inhale the hot air that met him as
he nudde Tis way up the stairs. When he opened
the basement door, the harshness of the sunlight
hurt his eves. He paused. blinking for a minute.
then frowned.

The house was strangely quiei. He peelced round
the edge of the door into the living room. hut no
one was there. He peered into the kitchen, No
one there cithern, Furgetting (i Oladider, fie crepr
npstairs to where the bedrooms — and the releni-
sion — were. The tr was in Delia Aunty's room,
which was right at the top of the landing. Angel
went up the stairs on hands and knees. digging
his fingers into the chocolate shag of the carpet.
When he got to the top. he slid 1o the right of
the deorway, casting an eve into the room. They
were huddled around the television = Matthew,
his parents and grandmaother, Aunty (Jueenie,
Unele Percy and Delia. And she was crving.
.‘l”g(’!‘ Fear ?-??IG lr.lh-(., roont f.l’f]rl"} J'J”.Jr I’JI‘."' hl’f{”l’ I:”

hiis aunt’s lap. From the corner of his eve, he
(‘r'JHM SEE et f)r_*“r: :\ﬁn'v looked hruived. Tears
ran from her chin onto his temple. Angel was
speechless.

Avyo, she wept. “Oh Angel. He's dead. He's
dead.”

Angel was confused. Evervone else just stood,
cxpressionless, staring at the te. He turned to his
brother.

Folvis, whispered Matthew. “Elvis died today.”

Angel wanted to ask who Elvis was. But when
he looked at the television. the words stuck in
his throat. He saw a man in a leather jacket.
Juddering his hips and singing deep soulful
notes into a microphone. 1 was electrifying.
Angel was transfixed. His mouth fell open and
notes slarted powring into i, coating his tongue
and tonsils like haney. He remained like that for
fours. watching tribiute show after tribute show,

Digitized by Noolaham Foundation.
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swallowing lyrics. When he went to the buth-
room that night to brush his teeth, he closed the
door against the sobs of his aunt, clusped the
toothbrush to his fi'p.s. and sag. In the morn-
ing. he walked into Delia Auntv’s room. stood at
the foor of the bed and sang Love Me Tender,

First Delia Aunty looked shoecked, her red and
swollen eves bulging slightly at the sound of her
nephei’s quavering votce, Then a smile spread
across her lps and she held a hand out to An-
gel. urging him to come 1o her side. Despite her
red. ereased face. Delia looked beautiful. Her
hair spilled in dark curls down one shoulder.
the straps of her nightdress a shiny pale green
against the light brown of her skin. But Angel
didn’t move, delighting instead in that bready
sensation that started to fill his stomach. He
kept singing. until his mother and father and
brothers and grandmother and Aunty Queente
were gathered around him, quiet. awed.
incredulous. When he finished his song. Aunty
Queenie declared it a miracle. it a candle and
made everyone recite one decade of the rosary.
As Angel praved he knew that something inside
him had changed forever.

Trussed will
be available
in bookshops

from 1 March.

You can also order directly from the
publisher. To order a book by credit or
debit card please call Serpent’s Tail on
+44 (0)Boo 916 8603 Free delivery on
all orders worldwide still applies. For
overseas, try Amazon.co.uk
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Look out for Serendipity’s
cricket special in the next issue!

Sri Lanka tour of
England, 2006

Your handy guide to all the matches...

APRIL 2006
Mon 24 - Wep 26 | British Universities v Sri Lankans Venue TBC

SAT 29 - Mon 1 Derbyshire v Sri Lankans County Ground, Derby
MAY 2006

THU 4 - Sun 7 England A v Sri Lankans County Ground, New Road, Worcester

THu 11 - MoN 15 | 1st Test - England v Sri Lanka Lard’s, London

THu 18 - Sun 21 Sussex v 5ri Lankans County Ground, Hove
THU 25 - Mon 29 2nd Test - England v Sri Lanka Edgbaston, Birmingham

FRI 2 - TUE 6 3rd Test - England v Sri Lanka Trent Bridge, Noltingham

THu 15 Only Twenty2a International - England v 5ri Lanka The Rose Bowl, Southampton
Sat 17 15t ODI - England v Sri Lanka Lord's, London

Tue 20 2nd ODI - England v Sri Lanka Kennington Oval, London

Sar 24 3rd ODI - England v Sri Lanka Riverside Ground, Chester-le-Strest

Wep 28 4th ODI - England v Sri Lanka Old Trafford, Manchester

England v Sri Lanka Headingley, Leeds
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You don’t need to go starving just
because your mum's time-starved...

Instant India brings home the authentic flavours of
South India in just § minutes. Just add boiling water fo
the contents of the Instant India pack and you will have
a greattasting Lemon Dhal or Sambar Rice in no time.

Ideal for those crunch times when you are in too much
of a rush to cook something for your loved ones. Trust
Instant India for great tasting food in minutes.
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