











“ Awaken, my soul, He calleth for you. Hasten to meet Him.
With eager expectation He waiteth for you.”
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His Excellency the Governor General
Lord Soulbury.

QUEEN's HOUSE,
CEYLON.

send my warmest congratulations upon the 125th Anniversary

of Uduvil Girls’ English School. The happy recollection of

my visit some five years ago is still fresh in my mind, and

I think that I owe to the delightful performance given by the girls of

Uduvil on that occasion, the beginning of my interest in and appreciation

of oriental music and dancing, I hope that ever increasing attention will
be devoted to the cultivation of those arts,

It will never be possible fully to estimate the value to the com._
munity of this school with its long and honourable tradition, and this
Anniversary will not, 1 feel sure, be allowed to pass without recalling in
a spirit of gratitude and thankfulness the work of the American Ceylon
Missionaries begun 125 years ago. Their inspiration has guided those
that followed, and this school has given to Ceylon, and particularly to
Jaffna, a splendid succession of well - trained and well - educated women
of whom any country would be proud.

Long may it be so.



The Rey. Raymond A. Dudley,

Secretary for India and Ceylon.

14 BEACON STREET,
Boston Mass,, U. S. A,

HE 125th Anniversary of Uduvil Girls’ English School must
not pass without a cordial word of greeting from the Ame-
rican Board which has watched with joy and satisfaction

the growth of this institution down through the years.

We here in America join you in Ceylon in gratitude to God for
His blessing and guidance which have permitted the united efforts of
many people to eventuate in a school of choice influence to generation
after generation of girls who have been privileged to attend it.

Speaking out of the memory of repeated visits in recent years,
Uduvil is a lovely place. The able and devoted staff serving today,
building on foundations well laid in the past, has been abie to infuse a
spirit and life into the manifold activities of the school to make the years
spent in Uduvil a rare experience to the girls in attendance.

On these occasions one looks to the future as well as to the
past. There is every reason to view the future with confidence and
expectation. The girls in Ceylon today need just what Uduvil has to give.
May the days of your anniversary celebration be an inspiration to all who
attend, and may they give an impetus to staff and pupils to give their
best to God and to Ceylon in the days to come.



The Rf. Rev. S. Kulandran,
Bishop in Jaffna.
ARALY,
VADDUKODDAL

HOUGH we keep up our spirits by saying that the older

we grow the wiser we become, as far as human beings are

concerned there is not much virtue in age. We have a

chance of becoming more religious, more learned or more charitable if

we care to. We have a longer opportunity, But the development is

along lines that we liké; and it exists only at our option. Its existence as

a possibility is no guarantee of its achxevement as a fact No one can
question the truth of the words

It is not growing like a firee
In bulk, doth make man betier be:
Or standing long an oak three hundred year.

The poet’'s words are certainly true as he goes on to say:

A lily of a day

Is fairer far in May,

Although it fall and die that night —
It was the plant and flower of light,

We human beings may exist only because we happen to have been born
and because we do not happen to have died. Our existence may be
merely biological.

With an institution it is different. There is no biology behind it.
It comes into existence because somebody wants it to. It continues in
existence because somebody wants it to. An institution must serve some-
body. There is a meaning about its age. The more venerable an insti-
tution, the greater the service and the place it has made for itself among
those it serves. But not all institutions are good, nor is all service good,
because all needs are not good. Even when they are, they are not all
of the same quality, We are not grateful to all institutions; and rightly
so; nor are we grateful in the same degree to those institutions which
do command our gratitude.

We know, however, what people feel about the service that Udu-
vil has performed. The service it has done is of the highest and best
kind that ever may be done to the people of any country. As her his-
tory of one hundred and twenty five years lies unrolled before us, we



see the kind of ideals that always actuated her; the kind of influence
that has always gone out of her; her five or six Principals whose ad-
ministration spans the whole period, each a power and radiant light in
her time; her long lines of teachers, most ot them merely names now,
but meaning so much in their context; and all those beyond count who
have left her gates year by year, many of them unknown and forgotten
now, but making a difference wherever they have gone. When we see all
this, we know what Uduvil has meant to this country,

Generations have come and gone. The world has seen many
changes. Through them all, Uduvil has gone steadily and unremittingly
about its task, suiting its efforts to changing situations, but always faith-
ful to its ideals. The original building put up at the foundation of the
school still stands in the centre. The School however, has grown a 125
years older. But the cld impulse has never flagged and the old vision
never grown dim; and so still she goes, as she ever went with the
same devotion to the same duty.

One can think of no more appropriate words on the occasion of
this Jubilee than the words in the last chapter of the Book of Proverbs
in which King Lemuel speakirg atout the good mother says:

Her children rise up and call her blessed.

With gratitude to God for the past as she reaches the 125th year of
her existence, with hope for the future trusting in God’s continued
mercy, as she steps into the years to ccme, with all our hearts we wish
her well.



.

s

o

£t

KULANDRAN

S

e Churc

REV.
affna of th

HE RT

T

hop

h of South India.

i3 O

2

Bi






R 9wnﬁumﬁn%w%om§§x.

L
i

i

SR

Sinnanact o

SRR AR
»@»ov‘ox?ﬁ;c?&?«

SRS TR
A S

(1950)

C

-

D

a

THE EXECUTIVE COMMITTEE OF THE J






. E. GREEN

MISS ]

o

ik

HARRISON

H

M

MRS,

MISS E. S. VYRAVANATHER

cca )

innapillai

(Ch






&

The Rt. Reb, Lakdasa de Mel,

Bishop of Kurunagala.

POLLATHAPITIYA,
KURUNAGALA,

r+=~HE school has lived through a Century-and-a-quarter in one
of the most formative periods in human history, including
that of our own country. Today we are faced with new
knowledge, new ideas, social changes and the resulting tensions. Many
people are bewildered, some unbalanced, in the attempt to face new
conditions, It is here that the steadying influence of a strong tradition
is of incalculable wvalue, helping an institution such as yours to go
serenely on its way, pursuing a clear ideal which has stood the test of

time and is capable of adjustment to whatever is best in the presert

without uncritically adopting all that happen to be new. You may well
be proud to claim a heritage of the spirit coming down from the
missionary pioneers from the United States, who, to their great glory,
not only came into our midst, but also trained our own women to take
up their responsibilities and to hand on the torch of enlightenment in
our generation.

Thanking God for a long period of achievement based on trust
in Him Alone, may Uduvil whose many daughters rise up and call her
blessed, go trustfully forth to new chapters of service to Lanka in the
furtherance of learning, of Art and of the good life. May the blessing
of God abide with you,



Miss Julia E. Green

264, NorTH WHITNEY ST,
HaxTFORD 5 CONN,
SR

CONGRATULATE Uduvil School upon reaching its one hundred
and twenty - fifth anniversary.

I vividly recall the happy faces of the girls assembled there
from far and near intent upon securing the best for their good, the
kind, faithful teachers, matrons and others trying to help the girls in
every way, many of whom I can name and wish I -might send a special
message to each one.

It was a great privilege to be associated with Miss Susan R,
Howland who for many vears, as Principal, so ably conducted the school
and whose influence tor good “only eternity will reveal.” -

Qur Heavenly Father has blessed the school through its long
history. There hundreds have found the Lord Jesus as their Saviour
and have gone forth and exerted a wide influence for good in all the
surrounding region and beyond.

~ May Uduvil, including the two schools which have branched
out from it, long continue to help train the highest type of womanhood
intellectual and spiritual.



‘]7_16 Rev. S. K. Bunker,

President, Jaffna College.

JAFFNA COLLEGE,
V ADDUKODDAL

T is with utmost pleasure that I send greetings and con-
gratulations to Uduvil for ber 125th anniversary. She is
entitled to share in the celebrations of it in the same year

with Jaffna College. Is it not typical of her, lovely representative of
the Jaffna woman thau she is, that she should modestly mark the date
three years after we did? The sister would not embarrass her rather
forward brother. I am sure that it is this and not any shyness over her
quite venerable age, for that age is entirely misleading. For one thing,
125 years is still ycuth for a good institution, and for another, Uduvil
seems to have found the secret of perpetual youth, or if not that, then
the secret of that charm which makes all thoughts of age vanish.

What I have written is not the persiflage of a man trying to
be courtly on a special occasion. It is the sincere and daily feeling of
one who never thinks of Uduvil —of all she is and all she stands for —
without a lifting of the heart in pleasure and in thankfulness. Hcw
sure she is of herself, and yet still how teachable! How lovely she is,
yet she’s not vain! How orderly, and yet how free and loving her
children ! May she live and work a thousand years !

[ limit myself to a thousand years only because the world
will probably be unrecognizable then as compared to what it is now
if the present pace of change is maintained. But surely there will be
no time, so long as man is man and living on earth, that God will
not need an Uduvil to teach girls and young women all the things that
are necessary for living and working together in a community of faith
and hope and love, Uduvil does it .better than most, but not well
enough even so, for so long as there are ills in Jaffna life ~ and how
many there still are ! — so long must our . schools keep on striving for
“more wisdom, more consecration, more devotion. May Uduvil never be
satisfied till every one of her children loves God as she ought to love
with a fully-given heart, and every neighbour in Him, shown in under-
standing service. That is a long time off, but Uduvil has brought it
nearer, and she will bring it yet nearer. God bless her for it and in it.



Miss L. G. Bookwalter

WoMEN’S CENTRE,
MARUTHANAMADAM,
CHUNNAKAM,

“Beneath Thy palms, We've laughed and sung.” We thank Thee, Lord!
To you who knew the joys of Uduvil, remembrance is sweet:—

You have picked flowers from the garden in all their gay
colours and caught the scent of jasmine; you've laughed with the little
pink lilies as they sprang forth after the first rain; you've wandered along
the garden paths in the evening twilight, Thank God for Uduvil
flowers !

You've felt the cool life-giving water as it flowed  over your
hot body at the well, Jaughing with your companions in the sheer joy of
cleanliness and newness.

You've gone to the playground, reluctantly sometimes perhaps.

_only on reaching there to find yourself in the midst of the game,

shouting, running, striving. Play the game, Uduvil!

Youve walked under the moon.lit trees watching ‘the tracery of
the lacey pattern on the ground, and as you mused, looked up and
wondered where you were — in this charmed mysterious park. -

You've made your way to night study — those lessons for
tomorrow loom large — soon to be immersed in them — one by one finished
and laid aside or —“I must continue in the morning,”—a sigh of relief,
and now to bed. You've touched your head to the pillow and soon were
Jost in sleep—perhaps to wander afar and dream — what strange dreams
you had. Thank God for sleep!.

You've wakened with the stir and movement about you, and if
you were cooking that day have seen the early morning star and fac
first peep of the sun.

You've heard the quiet bell for “ Morning Watch,” and sitting
on your bed, with bowed head —“God with me today” you've prayed.
Then — bless home and the family — and then your own problems come to
the fore, your school life and work for today. Or, further back in years
you’ve gone to Morning Prayers as the clock struck seven. A song, a



talk, a prayer, a psalm learned; *“All stand up,” the matron says
“Did you talk after the quiet bell last night? Those who didn’t, sit

down.” Then the duties for the day portioned out, all is set for the

day, and you swarm out of the Hall, with a chattering like the
“Seven Sisters.”

You've walked to the dining room —a long line of girls — how
many times in those years—day in and day out. The kitchen fire, the
matron, the servants were always there working to give you food for
your growing bodies. Thank God for the sacrement of food!

Sunday morning! You've wakened late and remembered —
church this morning, And before you knew it, in clean white uniform,
and shining black hair, you were walking with all the other girls in a
line around the Mission House and into the Church You took vyour
seat and settled yourself for the worship, mostly to listen, sometimes not,
unless a story was told. The theme “Be strong in the Lord. Face the
struggle.” The last hymn or lyric, and you are out again in the free air.

Uduvil —“The School of Song!!” In Church, in Chapel, in
music lessons, at special functions, along the verandhas, under the trees,
at table and from your beds in the mornings — anywhere — how you've

sung. And danced too. “Freedom of limb and freedom of thought.” Yes_

that was it. <

In the midst of it all, you've been so engrossed in our own
lives, so important to you —and God — you’ve hardly noticed the plan-
ning and the undetlying concern of those in charge, those who taught,
those who worked in office  and compound and kitchen. But — you've
caught their spirit and have sensed their brooding thought and care.
“Nothing too good for the Uduavil girl” — you heard it said. And as you
came to the higher classes you were much concerned with your own
position of leadership — your Y. W. C, A. your Girl Guides, your Liter-
ary Society, your Friday Chapel, — “Shall I be able to lead like this
when I go away from Uduvil ? ” — may have flitted across your mind.

You've come to the last months, and final examinations are
~ahead, so0 you are very busy and concerned. Now they are finished and
~ you are saying “goodbye” to friends of your school days. and those
special friends who knew you best. Witk a catch at the heart you've
gone out of the gate — “Remember to come back at any time, the gate
is always wide open for you.”
2 ““ When from thy walls we wander free,
In all our hives we’ll honour thee,

Thy counsels gladly follow still,
Uduvil, dear Uduvil,”
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; Yes, you know, you Uduvil girls. Together, you remember and
greet each other, and those gone before, at this celebration time. One
hundred and twenty five years of the Uduvil girls there have been, How
many have there been? No one knows certainly. How many have come
since you left, and how many are coming and going now !

We greet you—all those of the past, present and future,
Wherever you are our wish for you —"God bless you, girls, all down
the years.”

Miss L. K. Clark

Mission HOUSE,
UDUPIDDY,

Sing! The Beloved School.

HEREVER I go in this compound, I always hear sing
ing coming from one quarter or another., Uduvil seems
to be full of “song!” Thus remarked a guest who

stayed with us several days.

How true of our beloved school! Have you ever heard the Baby
Boarders just before they go to bed at night? With what zest these
littlest ones sing! In memory’s picture can vou not see that large
colourful group of boarders seated at sunset on the Hall steps and hear
their joyous chant of lyrics? How sacred have become the hymns of
consecration and the lyrics of worship sung in the quiet of the prayer
room, For special occasions what ambitious programs of song were
sometimes attempted! But whether difficult or easy, the spirit of delight
in co-operative effort poured forth from the hearts of the singcrs.

In after vears, “Cld Girls” of Uduvil, how often these songs
bring back happy memories as you hum them in your homes, or sing
them to your children. When several of you get together what fun it
is to sing again the old school songs!

So my message to you is: Keep on singing! Let your whole
life be expressed in song. At day - break thanksgiving and praise to
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God. Then the note of confidence and courage as vou go forth to meet
life’s difficulties. Along with achievement the joyous ring of laughter
and fun. The soft tone of tenderness will also be heard as you sympa-
thize with another in sorrow or distress. As the evening shadows gather,
let there sound forth the victorious song that follows work well done
and your life’s journey well run.

For you, our gallant “Old Boys”, there is a special song, for the
wo:ld of today needs tremendously men of your calibre and character-
This song that I associate with you was written by a young man who
knew first hand what the battle of life was:

‘* Be Strong, O men, be sirong!

We are not here 1o play, to dream, to drift,
We have hard work to do, and loads to liit,
Shun not the struggle; face it. Tis God’s gift.

Be strong, O men, be strong!
Say not the days are evil,—Who’s to blame ?

And fold the hands and acquiesce -— O shame !
Stand up, speak out, and bravely, in God’s name.

Be Strong, O men, be strong!

It matters not how deep intrenched the wrong,

How hard the battle goes, the day how long, £
Faint not, fight on! Tomorrow comes the song ”

Mrs. Grace M. Vining Nichols

PasuMALAL
S. INDIA.

Undying love to UbpuviL we send ;
Deserved congra}:ulations, too, extend !
Unitedly we “Oldsters” sing your praise,
'V oluminous the chorus we can raise !
In Christian service may we learn to be,

La‘oorious though the way, by truth set free!
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Mrs. Eva Grainger

FREEBORN,
MINNESOLA,
U. S A

REETINGS to Uduvil and congratulations on one hundred and
( l twenty five years of service to Jaffna girls! To stand
in the rich tradition of Uduvil is both a proud and hum-

bling™ experience., I am grateful that I had the privilege of a few years
in your midst.

It was good to move ina school where the importance of human
relationships is of paramount importance and where all the school acti-
vities are framed not only to develop personality in the individual but also
to inculcate respect for the personality of others. Someone has said that
the only imperishable gift one can give to ancther is the gift of person-
ality.

I have lived long enough in three separate cultures among three
distinct races to realize that neither race nor culture is the cause of our
inter-global clashes. The solution to most of our social, economic, and
political ills lies in this recognition of the value of the individual. Edu-
cation, particularly Christian education, wakens in us an awareness of our
inherent worth and the worth of our neighbour. Inevitably this process
has caused stresses and strains in society as under-privileged groups have
challenged industrial exploitation, political imperialism, and social suppres-
sion by class, caste, race, or nation. But this is the struggle that comes
when you “Know the Truth’” and it sets you free. Cherish our traditions

at home and in the community that others through you may know the
Truth and be led into its freedom.

Memories of Uduvil are rich and warm. Often I am beset by
a deep yearning to walk again among you in familiar paths. I hear the
school bell sending us about our duties; I catch the throbbing beauty of
lyrics ringing in chapel; I see the compound dripping in tropical moon
light and once again I catch my breath at the blue of Jaffna skies, The
heavy fragrance of the temple tree drifts on the night air and in my

nostalgic dreams walk with me your ever dear familiar faces with Udu-
vil's compound walls,
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The Rev. D. T. Niles

METH0DIST MIssioN HOUSE,
MARADANA.

to write a message. But the danger having been risked

has to be taced. I read a long time ago a story which
has seemed to me to be as true a commentary on our attitude to life
as one can find. A man lay dying and his minister went to him and
said “Brother, you are near to crossing to the other side, but there is
no need for regret. The next life is the true life, this present life was
only a preparation’. The dying man snorted. He said to the minister,
“When I wus at school they told me that that was a preparation for
College, when I was at College they told me that that was a preparation
for life, and now at the close of my life you tell me that that also has
been a preparation. Dammit all! Haven't I lived yet?”

THERE is always a danger in asking a preacher by profession

His question was justified. From the day of our birth we live-
Each day looks to the next, but each day is life. Preparation there is
for that great day when we shall see our Maker face to face, but the
only preparation that there can be for that great event is one of living
each day as unto Him. The life at school, therefore, is life - not just the
beginning of it, but life itself. There is no question of beginning and
ending when we speak of life. Life is always present tense, it is exis-
tence before God.

Uduvil has had 125 years of life, May it live.
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Mr. A. Sambandan

VANNARPONNALI,
JAFFNA.

3

five years old and still so young After all it is not the

C ONGRATULATIONS to Uduvil — A Hundred and twenty
age but the spirit that matters.

Your Institution has been a pioneer in extra curricular activities
such as Dramatics, Western and Oriental Music, Handicrafts, Dancing
and Sports thus giving your pupils what may be termed an all round
Education. The Uduvil girl can be spotted in any crowd for she has
been taught self reliance and given a sense of discipline.

With a solid foundation and a grand tradition behind you I feel
confident that you will be able to pull through the stresses and strains
of the present crisis in Education in our country and with a Principal
and Staff devoted to the great Christian ideals of Service and Sacrifice
a great future awaits you.

May I on this happy occasion when you are celebrating a land-
mark in your history — as a parent and well wisher, beg that God’s grace
be granted to your Institution to continue the good and noble work:
which means so much for the welfare and progress of our future gener-
ations.
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Lyman S. Kulathungam

JAFFNA COLLEGE,
VADDUKODDAL

Uduvil Magazine that I should send a Message, as

the Chairman of the Secondary Schools Board of the
Jatfna Diocesan Council of the Church of South India, to its 125th Anni-
versary Number, 1 felt frankly delighted at the privilege offered to me.
Nevertheless 1 felt bewildered as to exactly what to say. My bewilder-
ment has been somewhat eased by my recollection of Sir Phillip Sydney’s
words to a would-be writer: “Look into thy heart and write”. When I
look into my heart and that of my country, Icannot but see GRATITUDE
writ large in them for what Uduvil has meant in our life during a
century and a quarter. Uduvil is particularly dear to my heart because
of the forty years of his life my father gave her.

My first duty, therefore, is to record our high appreciation
and deep gratitude for Uduvil's magnificent contribution to the educational
progress and the general uplift of the community in general and its
womanhood ‘in particular. To Uduvil I say: Yours has been a precious
heritage of love motivated, and altogether selfless, devotion and service,
Yours is a rich, worthy, Christian tradition. In obedience to your motto,
you have always held aloft the torch of Truth. And thousands have
been, thereby, freed from bondage and darkness.

Yours is also a tradition of a happy and perfect harmony.
Rarely does one come across in another institution such a harmonious
blending of the ancient and the modern, the academic and the practical,
the cultural and the utilitarian, the serious and the gay, the East and
the West — their art, music, literature and culture — as is so pronouncedly
evident in Uduvil. Someone has said: “We are so busy with facts in
this age, we have become somewhat indifferent to values — art, literature,
music, and the like, Material interests smother wvalues”. It is fortunate
for our country that Uduvil has not allowed material interests to smother

values.

WHEN the fiat came to me from the Editor of the

Now for a word about the future. In August 1914, Marshal
Foch sent the following message to Marshal Joffre: “My right has been
rolled up; my left has been driven back ;: my centre has been smashed.
[ have ordered an advance from all directions”. Thus he won the first
Battle of the Marne. Uduvil’s strength and resources are very much more
favourable today than Marshal Foch’s then. From her, therefore, a much
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grander and more significant advance is demanded and expected. And
so, we say to Uduvil : Go forward strengthened and supported by your
already worthy and triumphant past, built up mainly by a long array of
devoted workers — men and women, nationals and missionaries, Principals
and assistants. Go forward with the assurance that wyou are backed by

the support and prayers of an appreciative and grateful public. Go
forward, finally, with unwavering and renewed Faith in your Pilot!

Miss E. K. Mathiaparanam

PANDATERUPPU.

count it a privilege and honour to be invited by the Editor
to send a message of greetings to the Jubilee Number of
your Magazine.

We, Old Girls of the School, who have passed out of the portals
of Uduvil and are holding responsibilities or reigning in the homes are
linked together with the spirit of our School which burns alive in our
" hearts. The lofty ideals and traditions of our Alma Mater coupled with
the spirit of service have chiselled us to fit into the niche of our vocation
or calling and for this we are grateful to our school.

To the young who are still within the portals of Uduvil I send
this message. Yours is a rich heritage and your school is one that you
could be justly proud of. May you keep alive the torch that we have
passed on to you — Golden youth is still yours and may you make good all
the opportunities that are thrown your way and in work, play or service
may you do your utmost for the highest development of your body,
mind and soul.

Times are not the same as they were in our days and with
greater opportunities come greater challenge to stand loval to your school,
vour country and your God, May vou march forward linked in love and
fellowship temembering that we old Uduvilites are expecting greater things
from you than we were able to accomplish.

Wherever you might be, whatever you might do may you doit
to the Glory of God fighting against all things that are false — lifting your
hearts in unison to your Master and remembering that after all it is
Truth that makes you free ",
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Udavil: High lights of the First Hundred Years
1824 — 1924

Mrs.

st can one who left Uduvil
' ®more than twenty-five years
ago know all the “high lights”?
Or do these high lights of the past,
like the powerful neon lamps of to-
~ day, continue to give radiance beyond
the school - where once they were
lit 7 I believe they do.

The high lights of any school,
must surely include its beginnings.
So now, as at the Uduvil Centen-
ary, let us call to mind Uduvil’s
humble beginnings, — the two little
girls who stayed and ate in the
Missionary’s bungalow during that
monsoon rainstorm in 1824 and who
became Uduvil's first two boarders,
-~Hindu in background, Christian in
the leadership which they gave to
women in their after life, Is it not,
if we think in terms of secular life,
a singular thing that a young lady,
Mrs., Winslow, brought up in the
State of Connecticut, in the United
- States of Awmerica, with a tradition
of gracious living in her home, her
Church and her city, should have
become the * Principal of a Girls’
School in far away Ceylon, in which
one -~f the first two pupils should
be the daughter of the priest of a
. Hindu temple; when Ceylon was
scarcely known even by name to
most of the educated citizens of the
new republic of the United States of
America? That this school in its
tirst fifty years should give the ele-
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by
M. H. Harrison

ments of education to 532 girls in
a country where in 1824 the edu-
cation of girls was strictly taboo, even
though it was a country which had
had a long-held respect for learning
among men, what a miracle it was
that this should happen! That a
young American lady of more than
ordinary talents and gifts, should
stoop to coax little village girls in
Ceylon to come to her to be taught,
and should in this way be one of
those who started the tradition
of the necessity for literacy among
women in Asia! Like all the other
“high lights” of the Uduvil story,
Uduvil’s beginnings are a miracle,
accounted for only by the power of
Christ to take a dedicated spirit, to
use gifts of the mind, to lay hold
of a gracious personality.’” And so
a school was started, which, in turn,
has become a bulwark of the Wo-
men's Movement of the East, a school
that has sent forth, and continues to
send forth, dedicated spirits, young
girls with mental gifts, young wo-
men of beautiful personality to tasks
beyond them— to work whose end
they cannot see. Mrs, Winslow her-
self is the first “high light” of the
first hundred years in Uduvil, and
should not an Uduvil girl of today
read Mrs. Winslow’s brief biography,
written by her husband after her
early death, which includes, too, so
many revealing extracts from her
diary ¢ This book is still our most
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precious sourcebook for the begin=
nings of the Christian enterprise in
Ceylon,

Then came Miss Agnew, and
she, too, was a “high light”, for she
chose a career instead of marriage,
a choice as unusual -in America in
1830 as it has been in Ceylon until
a hundred years later. She chose to
spend her life in training minds of
little girls in Ceylon, to lavish her
love on them, instead of on a home
and {children of her own, and thus to
build for the day when the spiritual
descendants of her “little ones”, as
she called them, would similarly
choose vocations other than marriage,
for the sake of Christ, and for wo-
men, so that their lives might be
as full and rich as her own. Whe-
ther Miss Agnew’s mind reached
thus far into the future or not, we
of this day can see that she has
been the forerunner of all the
exceptional women who have been
Principals of Uduvil—Miss Howland,
Miss Bookwalter, Miss Paramasamy !
Uduvil’s way from the beginning
until now "has been high lighted by
her Principals.

Perhaps we can find *“high
lights” in Uduvil’s history when she
started a new department. Think
of the thnll that must have been
secret in Miss Howland’s heart when
the new department for teacher-
training was started: -Now it is
common place everywhere in the
East, but in 1885 when the teacher
training department was started, how
long had schools for the training of
teachers been existent in the
progressive West ? From the time

this department started until the
Centenary year, just over 100 girls
had received their teachers’ certifi-
cate, afler having successfully com-
pleted their training course. Nearly
every one of these taught, at least
for a time, either in the Boarding
Schools at Udupiddi or Udupvil, or
in the village elementary schools, in
which as early as 1900, there were
over 5000 giil pupils. Several of
these graduatcs earned their first
class certificates by teaching for
five years or mcre. We reed census
records to tell us how many women
in Jaffna were literate 75 years ago,
50 years ago, 25 years ago, as com-
pared to the three women who were
literate when the [first American
missionaries arrived in 1816, But
we may be sure that the teacher
training department at Uduvil has
been largely responsible for the fact
that today, all over the northern
peninsula, women, in general, are
literate. Similarly, the starting of
every new department was a “high
licht” of Uduvil's progress. The
beginnings of the English echool,
by Miss Myers, Miss Root and Miss
Green, meant that girls, too, had open
windows to wide interests, to the
social and political movements of
their time, to the worldwide fellow-
ship of the Christian Church, As
the English department expanded
the vernacular department (having
become an Anglo-Vernacular and
later Bilingual school) moved to
Pandaterruppu, where it flourished
in a new area, There the principle
of literacy for women needed again
to be established, under the guidance
of Mrs. Flora Kanagathungam and
others A Department of Music,



Domestic Science, Indian Art, inclu-
ding Dancing, each meant a broaden-
ing of interests, a practical teaching
of the conviction now shared by edu-
cated women the world over, that
beauty is one, whether beauty of
sound, beauty of form, beauty of
motion, or beauty of ideas, Every
kind of beauty, if pursued eagerly
and skilfully. can lift ordinary life
into timelessness, into something that
gives life eternal significance. For
are not all kinds of beauty, part of
Truth—the truths that shall make
us free? And are they not all part
of the "beauty of the Lord” which
the Psalmist of old, prayed might
rest upon us?

Then what about the move-
ment for higher education for
Uduvil graduates? Can any school
feel that it has pointed the way
sufficiently if it has the matricu-
lation standard as its highest goal ?
Training in methods of teaching in
English was beginning in Ceylon at
the Governrment Training College in
Colombo in 1912, and thither girls
who expected to teach for a few
vears before their marriage, might
go for two years, to learn methods
through the medium of the English
language. But could even such ad-
ditional training be the goal for
girls who really had a zeal for
knowledge comparable to that which
for the last. 50 wvears had been
agitating their sisters in the West ?
Education of the University grade
for women !! Was this a sensible,
useful-ideal for any woman ? Then,
too, would it not interfere with her
chance of marriage ? Could she bear
children if she had climbed as high
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as this on the ladder of knowledge?
This brought to mind the guestion
already touched upon, is it neces-
sary for a woman to marry? Or is
it a part of the providence of God
that some women, like Miss Agnew
should not marry ® And that their
“little ones” should be children of
the spirit, not children of the flesh ?
The present writer well remembers
the thrill in her own heart and in
the hearts of her colleagues when,
in June 1919, the first two Uduvil
girls to go on for university edu-
cation, Grace Paul and Daisy Anke-
tell, left for the Women’s Christian

College in Madras, armed, among
other things, with a small spirit
stove and a recipe for making

fudge, because forsooth, the making
of fudgz had been part of the joy
of life at College in America, in
the student days of the American
staff, ten years before! Later,
Kanagam Curtis, whom we all know
now as Mrs. Dr. Buell, left for
Vellore, —an Uduvil girl going on
to study medicine and become a
woman doctor! From this starf, as
we all know, it has become a part
of Uduvil custom to send at least
two or three each year to college,
either to Colombo, Kandy or Madras.
And what about that long proces-
sion of girls, who after becoming
graduates have gone even outside of
India for still higher training or
perhaps just to broaden their hori-
zons, — to England, America or Aus-
tralia’; of whom the first was Grace

Paul in 1921, to be followed, some-
what later, by our present Udu-
vil Principal, Ariam Paramasamy,
both of them to return with the
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hood, has followed.

one of the

degree of Master of Arts ? Yes, the
movement toward higher education
is definitely a high light of Uduvil’s
first hundred years,

But high lights are not only in
beginnings. High lights, Ilike the
neon lights to which teference has
already been made, are lights that
end darkness. The darkness of
ignorance and of the prejudice
against women’s education which
existed 125 years ago when Uduvil
was founded was the first darkness
to be banished. And little by little
the darkness of social customs, not
worthy of an enlightened woman-
What about dis-
tinctions of caste? This was a
problem faced even by Uduvil
founders. "“Shall we take girls of
good social position and of some
property ? We can get such,” says
early records. Uduvil
banished this darkness when she
took in, together with such girls,
girls with no recognised social posi-
tion and no property, and gave them
equal facilities with the others — the
same food, eaten in the same dining
room, clothes washed by the same
dhobies. This became Uduvil's volicy
in 1902, and has been followed ever
since; The darkness of discrimi-
nation against a few because of
their background, = nof because of
defects of either mind or character
is surely a darkness unworthy of a
school bearing the name of Christ,
whose disciples taught from the very
beginning that *“God is no respector
of persons”, The light shone bright-
ly at Uduvil when the first low
caste girls were accepted as pupils!
The darkness of other formerly ac-

cepted restrictions for girls, because
they were girls, also was gradually
illumined by precept and example,
In thé days when Mission Commit-
tees examined Uduvil girls in Scrip-
ture in the big hall, and the girls
replied in monosyllables and inaudi-
bly because their modesty was en-
dangered otherwise, the writer re-
members that one year Dr. Thomas
Scott of the examining Committee
moved them all to somewhat shame-
faced laughter by making his own
speech to them in whispers! Also,
in the drill class, it was the custom
for girls who had begun to wear
sarees to refrain from participating
when exercises involving the lower
part of their bodies were given such
as running in place, jumping, knee-
bending, ete. How could big girls
take part in such unlady like postures?
Folk-dancing, and Indian dances, in-
augurated by Miss Freda Hacker
and Miss Isuvariam Antony respec-
tively were such fun; basket ball,
badminton and tennis were such
fun, that Senior girls began to
abandon attitudes of mind that pre-
viously had refused to take account
of the need of every part of the
human hody for exercises. So another
darkness was overcome, Now Uduvil
girls speak in public so that they
can be clearly heard; they think of
their cause, and not of themselves ;
they glory in exercise, like their
educated sisters in every land; they
know in their hearts that to love
and honour all their sisters, what-
ever difference in background, is the
only course open to them as Uduvil

graduates,



And, of course, other high lights
of Uduvil’s history have been con-
nected with her building programme,
It was a “high light” indeed, when
the whole school could gather for
the first time, in the summer of
1883, in the beautiful hall of the
first new building, which is still in
use. There was another thrill in
1920 when McLaughlin House, erected
as a dormitory for the English
School, and connected to the former
building and hall by 8ix modérn
classrooms. came into wuse. The
schiool expanded with the addition
of Lyman House, Eliatamby House
and the large playing field. The
Domestic Science Cottage, The Kin-
dergarten, and the Baby Boarding,
so long a testimony to Miss Clark’s
loving efforts for the very best for
the littlest ones, each were a thrill
— a “high light".

Shall we recall some of the
excursions that Uduvil girls have
taken in the century that is past?
These sureciy are “high lights” in
many old girls’ memories. There is
no one living, — (or is there ?) — who
remembers the first of these excur-
sions, organized by the Misses Leitch
in 1886, when the whole school,
conveyed in 23 bullock carts, visited
Jaffna town to see the Dutch fort
and moat, the jail, and also the
other girls’ schools, the Convent,
Vembadi, Nallur, Chundikuli! There
was a later picnic, where Miss
Twynam, daughter of Sir William
Twynam, sent cakes and sweets to
the beach for Uduvil girls gathered
there for tea! Later classes have
gone for week-ends to Urikadu bun-
galow, to Anuradhapura, to Kandy
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or to tour the Island, no longer in
bullock carts, but by train, bus and
car! Will future excursions proceed
by air to places of note in South
India? A far cry from bullock cart
to Air Ceylon!!

But each Uduvil girl will treasure
in her memory her own ‘“high
lights”, perhaps, some happy care-
free times, or some words of praise
from some beloved teacher, perhaps
for games or for music or for stud-
ies or for cooking; perhaps some
new experience of friendship, and
at times we hope, some new ex-
perience of the sheltering and sus-
taining friendship of Christ, and the
God and Father whom He knew so
well. “Pray for the women of Jaffna,
that they may come to Christ” said
Miss Agnew to Mr. Spaulding, dur-
ing her last illness. The Women's
Evangelical Association which thrust

_the responsibility for making Christ

known to their Jaffna sisters, on
educated women, is an answer to
her prayer. And every Uduvil girl,
who shows in her own life some-
thing of the grace of Mrs. Winslow,
the sturdiness of Miss Agnew, the
loving sympathy of Miss Howland,

the courage and forwardlooking
statesmanship of Miss Bookwalter,
the winsome strength of Miss

Paramasamy, is helping those “high
lights” to burn, and to illuminhe the
villages where Christ is not yet
known as a living reality. Wherever
superstition or ignorance or cowardice
still exists among the women of
Jaffna the radiance of the lives of
truly Christian women first kindled
at Uduvil, continues to dispel
darkness.



Uduvil
1924 — 1950 ;

Tm; two and a half decades
which follow the Hundred
years of Uduvil’s historic past, takes
us into realms of various changes in
the school and in the Educational field
of the Island. The expansion of the
school which resulted in its branching
tc Pandateruppu and Nallur, Miss
Bookwalter’s Jubilee celebrations, her
farewell and the welcoming of Miss
Hudson  Paramasamy, the first
national Principal of the English
School, are some of the spot lights
which stand out in Uduvil’s twenty
five years history that followed the
hundred years. The Centenary Cele-
brations of Uduvil in 1925 marked an
epoch in the history of the school,
when OIld Girls from far and near
united to make it a festive occasion
worthy of the ideals and aspirations
of the school. The Pageant put
forth by the school then was a
revelation of the pioneer work done
by the missionaries, the gradual
growth of the school and the Uduvil
of 1925,

There were three schools in
the compound, the Bilingual School,
the Training School and the English
School. Each had its own boarding
and academic departments. The com-
pound was a busy hive of activity
in every corner, varying from todd-
lers of the Kindergarten to the
students of the Teacher Training
classes and teachers of the three
schools,

The Bilingual School.

During this period under review
several important changes took place
in the Bilingual School. It was now
felt that one person should bhe set
aside to look after the school, Miss
Vining, the neice of Miss Clark
looking forward eagerly to work in
a foreign land, was appointed to the
American Ceylon Mission and most
happily welcomed in Uduvil. Atter
the study of Tamil she was given
charge of the school. Trained along
this line of work she entered whole
heartedly into the problems before
her. Her high aims, great devotion
to work, and interest in her teachers
and the girls won her the esteem of
all in the school. An important part
of the work was the process of
changing the school from an Anglo
Vernacular to a Bilingual School.
Mr., H. S. Perera, the then Divisional
Inspector of Schools, took a keen
interest in the experiments of a
change into a Bilingual School, and
the scheme owes its success to a
great extent to the invaluable help
and advice rendered by him. When
Mrs. Nichols left in 1928 Miss G. J.
Paul succeeded her. She was the
first national principal of the ilin-
gual School and to her is due much
of the development of the school
and innovations along modern lines.
Her devotion to school work, her
interest in educational problems and
her organising capacity and efficient



administration were felt throughout
the period of her principalship. In
1937 Mrs. Kanagathungam succeeded
Miss Paul as Principal.

It had long been felt, that two
large schools should not be housed
in the same compound, and plans
had been in the making for several
years to move the Bilingual School
and plant elsewhere another strong
cenfre for Mission work. Finally,
early in 1940, this school- was moved
to Pandateruppu, - to the Mission
compound where Miss Hillis had
worked wmany years before. The
church parsonage was remodelled
into Hillis House for the orphans.
Three houses were built in memory
of Miss Howland, Rev. 8. Elia-
thamby and Mr. C. & Lyman. A
large building to house the Lower
School was built, and the Upper
School was accommodated in build-
ings bought from Jaffna College, A
piece of land was added to the
compound and a well dug. On the
opening day friends and parents
gathered to welcome the School to
its new place, the buildings were
opened and there was general re-
joicing. Already the virgin soil was
blossoming  profusely. Here the
School was afforded an opportunity
to expand on its own and was free
to carry out its ideas and ideals, It
was not a new institution but a
confinuation of Uduvil iteelf. It
flourished from the first, overflowing
its houses, so that more building
space had to be added from
the first year. This move to Panda-
teruppu and the lay out and plans
for buildings were carried out by
Mrs. Kanagathungam and Miss Book-
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walter. With Mrs. Kanagathungam’s
characteristic, quiet able management
and courage, the school was given
the right atmosphere and earned
the loval support of the com-
munity.

The Training School.

In 1922 the Uduvil Training
School became a part of the United
Women’s Training School, organised
and shared by the Methodist,
Anglican and American Missions.

- Uduvil Training School, along with

the wusual training, specialised in
Kindergarten methods, Miss L. K.
Clark who was long attached to the
English School was made the Prin-
cipal of the Training School at
Uduvil. Under her charge the teach-
ers increasingly felt the nobility of
their profession. Before long Miss
Kirubai Mathiaparanam with special
qualifications in Kindergarten methods
joined the staff of the Training
School. Miss Hutchins then suc-
ceeded Miss Clark and the Training
School shifted to Nallur, where it is
now a co-educational School under
the three Missions.

The English School.

The English School growing steadi-
ly into a well equipped School with
a qualified staff, many of whom
were Old Girls of Uduvil. continued
to expand during this period, en=
deavouring to perfect what had al-
ready been undertakea, and branch-
ing out into new lines of work,

Uduvil has the proud place of
early introducing the study of
Oriental dancing and music along
with Western music. With some
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trepidation she presented her first
dances at a programme on a Founders’
Day to a select group of under
standing friends. From then on, the
beauty of the dance has ever been
a part of the life of the Uduvil girl.
It was Miss I, Antony (Mrs. Rasa-

durai) who sent to India for special
training in Oriental Music and -dan-

cing, came back to Uduvil and
taught Indian dancing along with
the study of Veena and Violin,
Western Music and dancing in the
early years were in the hands ot

Miss Freeda Hacker, ( Mrs. Boot)
who created a great interest in it
and by 1932 Uduvil was also to

have her own music teachers, old
girls of the School, who had specia-
lised in the subject. Miss Dulcie
Solomons (Mrs. D. T. Niles), the
Misses Ruby and Dolly Anketell,
(Mrs. Somasunderam and Mrs. Rasa-
ratnam,) '

Two teachers from the West
came into this period. Mrs. Wini-
fred Stopford and Mrs, Eva Grainger.
Mrs. Stopford from Dublin  znd
London Universities was in charge
of the English and History sections
of the Upper School. The girls will
remember how she taught them to
write poetry and how she made
history live. She very acceptably
looked after the school as Acting-
Principal when Miss Bookwalter was
on furlough. She was much respected
and loved by those who knew her
well, She left Uduvil on marrying
Rev. Robert Stopford, Principal of
Trinity college. During World War II
she was lost at sea, Mrs. Grainger
coming to us with special qualifi-
cations in music and English entered
whole heartedly into every phase of

- they sang then,

our life. Never has Uduvil sung so
sweetly the music of the west as
After returning. to
Uduvil for a second term of service
she left us to be married and is
now in the U. S. A,

Domestic Science was felt to
be a very necessary part of every
girl’'s education and was introduced
as early as 1925 under the guidance
of Mrs, Kanagathungam who was
specially trained for it in the Gov-
ernment Training College. The
Domestic Science Cottage and Kitchen
were built and the girls threw

- themselves into what they found to

be a most interesting subject. Any
Domestic Science period found them,
aprons on, at their tables concoct-
ing all kinds of good things to eat,
or polishing and cleaning, or binding
up imaginary wounds, or bathing
doll babies. By 1936 the course was
made compulsory for Forms II and
IIl and every girl was afforded the
opportunity of this training. In the
same year hobbies were introduced
into the School in the form of car-
pentry, weaving, gardening, knitting,
painting and typing, and even a
potter’'s wheel was made to mould
clay. Geography taught by Mrs.
Thambyrajah had its subject room,
and the Art Room was enlarged.
Science which had been introduced
into the School unusually early by
Mr. Ward was taught both in the
Lower and Upper forms. The Seiznce
teacher, Miss sRanee Paul (Mrs. V.,
S. D. Sathianathan) introduced Botany
and it was offered for the Cam-
bridge examinations. Collection and
preservation of specimens, excursions,
editing of Scientific magazines and
scientific exhibitions were encouraged



SCHOCL VIEWS

Mission House

e
el e
v :

s

s

e B

Urrer School
Class rooms

i 3
T
S D

Singing at Sunset






.
ommwm
L

ety

i

e

g
s

L
:

o

o

.oxgv

o
e
L

FEEgd

g

et o

Gt

s
i

e

i
1

COTTAGES AND CLASS ROOMS






by Miss Paul so that girls became
alive to the world about them. The
Science room has always been a
place of pride and joy of discovery
to the Uduvil girl.

The Guide Movement which
became popular with Miss Hacker
as Captain has {lourished ever since.
The Second Jaffna Company was
composed of Brownies, Guides and
Rangers who joined the movement.
Their outlook on -life -widened. It

was a movement towards discipline__
and character training. The Guides

were called upon to set the standard
of honour for the School, and rose
nobly to this responsibility. The
Y. W. C. A. started in the early
years of expansion of the School
was organised along American lines
by Mrs. Ward. There were a variety
of activities in the form of Bible
study groups, social work and Y. W,
C. A. camps in Negombo. A Junior
branch of the Y. W. C. A. too was
formed. To this day one of the most
impressive _events of the year to
which every member of the Y, W.
C. A, looks forward, is the solemn
candle lighting service, which brings
home to the minds of all members
the sense of world fellowship and
oneness with God, The Ingirtha
Vidhya Sangam — the Senior Lite-
rary Society was carried on by
the girls themselves, and they
were very conscious of their
owarasponsibility. It celebrated its
10th Anniversary in 1933, when its
charter memhers were remembered,
A study of authors and their works,
oratorical and dramatic contests,
debates and extemporaneous speeches
gave ample scope for display of
4 :
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individual talent and wider use of
the pupils’ abilities, The critic was
feared and no one wanted to be
called upon to make an extempor-

. aneous speech!

In the home life of the School,
the oldest girls and the youngest
children were happy to find perma-
nent homes in small houses. When
we say we turned around the stone
Mission House kitchen and go-down
to make a home for the children,
people are amazed that stones
could be so moved. Put verandhas
on the back and North sides with
stone pillars, cut out doors and
windows, and behold! there it is
facing the School compound, “Clark
House”, it is called as it was Miss
Clark’s idea, The children’'s bed
time songs are a delight to hear
as one walks past at nights. For
the oldest girls, a Senior House was
built on the North-East side of the
compound called the Lewis Book-
walter House after the benefactors,
Here the senior girls find a retreat
and quietness from the busy stir
of the girls in the Dormitory.

In 1937 Uduvil had a Silver
Jubilee Celebration for the 25 vears
of the priacipalship of Miss Book-
walter, A Praise Service, tree plan-
ting, and a procession through the
village in the evening revealed how
Miss Bookwalter was enshrined not
only in the hearts of girls, but also
of the villagers, whose lives she
had touched. Miss Bookwalter was
the guest at the Indian Dinner
Party that night. The next day
the public celebrated with the School
at a Garden party and a Public
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meeting, which was presided over
by the then Director of Education
Mr. Robison. The girls gave an
original play, “ An Indian Phantasy.”
Miss Bookwalter was a great edu-
cationist, a born administrator and
able Principal, Uduvil grew in
truth and freedom. ‘'‘Seek for the
truth” she would say and *free-
dom shall be vours.” Her respect
for personality of each one created
in the pupil a desire to be worthy
of it. Her love and understanding
sympathy and her encouragement
to be one's best, won the hearts
of all,

Light, light—Ilet us have more
light. Old lamps, new lamps --
nothing gave enough light. May
30th. 1940 was a red letter day for
Uduvil whan it turned on its elec-

“tric lights in the Hall and round

about. The -School put up its own
engine hoping to find the means to
pay for it. School children with
collection cards, a sale and concert,
and the Old Girls’ Association by
organising a Benefit Show at the
Regal Theatre, together with gifts
from friends, managed to meet the
expense of the engine.

For some years there had been
a great desire to have an Oriental
Prayer Room for private and group
worship. Although funds were early
set apart for this purpose, as a
suitable spot was not found, hope-
fully we waited for later times.
Meanwhile a temporary building
was converted into an Oriental Chapel.
How could this-be done out of so
gimple a building. A cement plat-
form, a table upon it for an altar

a deep red altar cloth and back
hangings, green’ cloth around the
walls, a mud floor with mats, brass
lamps, and flowers and pictures—
that made such an impressive place
of worship, that even now some
will hesitate to move to a real
stone chapel. A most impressive
dedication Service was an event in
Uduvil's religious life.  The lighted
lamps, the offering of flowers, the
worship songs gave an atmosphere
of reverence and joy which has
made the chapel ever a place to
which older girls alone or in groups
eagerly make their way, The at-
mosphere of dynamic  Christian
influence was deepened with oppor-
tunities this afforded in the Chapel.
The Chapel services on Mondays
and Thursdays, the united worship
of all pupils, teachers and all in the
compound in the church on Friday
mornings, the teachers’ prayers on
Wednesdays and the Sunday School
classes were looked forward to by
one and all in the compcind.

It was with deep gratitude and love
and a sense of sadness that Uduvil
bade farewell to Miss Bookwalter,
when she retired after 31 years of
service at Uduvil,

When Miss Hudson Paramasatny
was installed Principal of the Eng-
lish School, Uduavil now had one of
its own girls as head of the S<hool.
At a general assembly of the School
in the presence of the members of
the Mission, the new Principal was
installed by the Rev. S K. Bunker
who gave her the right hand of
fellowship and welcomed her to this
new field of service, Miss R, Suppiah
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assured the 1oyélty and co-operation
of the Staff and the. Head Prefect.
the love and help of the Student body.

Later at a service in the Church
Miss Paramasamy was dedicated to
the Principalship of Uduvil, We
shall let one of the School girls,
writing in the Uduvil Magazine of
Pacember 1941, recount this event.

“On December 7, 1941, at 6
p.m. a mamorable event ever to be
remembered in the -annals | of
Uduvil's history, took place.
was thrilled at the -very idea that
one of her daughters was to be
placed at her helm.

As twilight flooded] the surroun-
ding landscape, the little grey church
set amidst picturesgque gresnery was
the cynosure to which all footstens
were guided.

A breathless hush pervaded the
church, as the voices of the choris-
ters all clad: in white, swelled in
unison, They marched up the aisle
singing “A mighty Fortress is Our
God.” Behind the choristers followed
the Officiating Minister Rey, Bunker,
the speakers and Miss Paramasamy.

After the “Call to Worship’ the
solemn tone of & thevaram broke
the silence. This was followed by
the Hymn, “This is my Father's
world.” Then in soft and melodious
tones the choir sang the responses
succesded by the leader reading
Psalm 24,

The next response was sung by
the Congregation in unison. Rev.
Kulandran read a few verses from
the Gospel of St. John and the

Uduvii,
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hymn “Breathe on me Breath of
God” was sung.

Rev. S. Selvaratnam delivered
an impressive sermon. He first
spoke in general to the congrega-
tion and then gave a few words 6t .
advice to Miss Paramasamy. He told

her that in spite of the long and
tedious task ahead, God would be a
help and comforter. He brought in
the beautiful illustration of the
Persian carpet-weaver, who would

‘only view the beauty of his work-

manship at the conclusion of his
monotonous job. Even so, the great-
ness of Miss Paramasamy’s accom-

plishments would be realised later.

He concluded his sermon with gfew
words spoken to the congregation.

The climax of the service was
reached when Miss Paramasamy

advanced and knelt at the commu-
nion rail during the singing of the

dedication hymn, “Make me a
Captive Lord.”

The most impressive and beauti-
ful part of the service was witnessed
when the Officiating Minister placed
his hand upon her head and blessed
her, whilst a breathless hush per-
vaded throughout the church., She
was then presented with a Bible
from the American Ceylon Mission.

A triumphal conclusion Wwas
reached with the singing of “Crown
Him with many Crowns,” followed
by the Benediction and the Reces-
sional.”

The Dedication Service with its
high note of prophecy for the new
Principal of Uduvil has been amply
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fulfilled. Miss Paramasamy’s devotion
to the Kingdom and her desire that
Uduvil should help to build God's
Kingdom on earth has bzen evident
from the first. Her -capacity for
work, the aim of thoroughness in
whatever is done, her understand-
ing love, sympathy, graciousness,
natural friendliness and freedom have
won the love and loyality of teachers
and pupils,

Miss Paramasamy came in when
the international situation was at
its peak in the global war. Yet the
same policy and ideals of the past
years were maintained even in the
midst of the difficult years of the
war. The academic and Home life
of the School kept its high stand-
ard. The introduction of the H.S.C,
Art and Science classes meant
improved staff and increased equip-
ment tor the Physics and Biology
subjects which had become very
popular. From 1945 Uduvil has held
an H, S, C. class which has sent
students to the Ceylon University,
some of whom have already returned
as graduates. Now we are preparing
students for Medical Entrance too,

Two Uduvil plays staged for the
public brought in money with which
extensive additions were made to
the laboratories. When schools were
reclassified, Uduvil was placed in
Grade I without delay as she was
ready to meet the requirements of
the Education Department. We are
grateful to Mr, S. J. Somasunde-
ram, Mr, S, M. Chanmugam, Mr.
N. Veerasingham, and Jaffna
College who belped us to build up
the Science Department of which

~School has

we are proud today. Geography
had received a new impetus through
Mrs. E. S. Thambyrajah who return-
ed from England with special quali-
fications in the subject. When she
left Miss G. Raju followed as special
teacher of the subject and it has
continued to be a desired subject.
Qur Library which has been enlarged
by adding Kanaga Vasa as a Refer-
ence Library has hed a large addi-
tion to the number of books both
for teachers and pupils. The Lower
its own Library in an
adjoining room,

Pupils at Uduvil have always
been encouraged to use their hands.
Specialists with vocational training
in Art and Hand work have joined
the Staff. Drawing and painting
and all kinds of hand work and
hobbies continue to be very popular,
Sanskrit has been introduced as one
of the subjects. When the Educa-
tion Department gave up Domestic
Science Examinations «s such, the
School has had its own examina-
tions in that line for the beaefit of
the girls who wanted and needed
special Domestic training. “ The best
for each individual has been the
guiding principle of the Principal
and Staff and this has helped not
merely in encouraging the weak,
but also in strengthening talents
and increasing their abilities, The
Department in Tamil has been
steadily progressing. The late Mr,
S. G. Arulanandam through his
devotional verse compositions, creat-
ed a new interest and appreciation
for charting. His sudden and un-
expected death was a heavy loss to
all of us. Pandit Balasubramaniam
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otherwise known as Ilamuruganar
has taken over the -Tamil Depart-
ment. His large store of knowledge
and his most pleasant teaching has
increased the interest for Tamil in
the minds ot the girls, A taste for
Tamil literature and culture has
been greatly cultivated through his
enthusiasm. The Indian dancing and
singing continues to be popular,
Girls are anxious to excel in this
art. The School of Dancing in
Jaffna is engaged to teach n>w
dances. Western Music has been
given full scope with violin, piano
and vocal training. We are looking
forward to the arrival in November
of Miss Eunice Goodfellow who will
be at the head of the department
of Western music, and also of the
department of English.

Individual attention to pupils
has been the special concern of the
Principal and Staff in improving the
standard of work in the classroom.
As the stre- sth and weakness of
each puvd have been studied, we
have Leen able to understand the
achievement of each, and have
civen special attention where need-
ed. The extra curricular activities,
the Y. W. C. A., Guide Movement,
Rhetoricals, Literary Society, Science
Association, as in the past, receive
enthusiasm and support and bring
out new expressions of activities,

In 1941 many of our Old Girls
sent their children to the old
School when the international situ-
ation became tense in Colombo.
Numbers increased steadily and
continued to do so especially when
the school entered the Free Educa-

.special occasions we are
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tion Scheme in 1945, which Uduvil
felt was a welcome feature to the
democratic ideals of the country.
Although it has been difficult, the
quality and standard of work has
been maintained by a faithful group
of teachers and honest hard work-
ing students,

A new large engine installed to
supply lights to all parts of the
compound makes Uduvil a bright
and happy place at nights. On
glad fto
have increased electric power. A
tank is built and pipes are already
laid for running water and before
the 125th Anniversary celebrations,
students and teachers and all in the
compound will rejoice to have water
running freely at all times. This
will doubtless increase the beauty
of the compound and make their life
comfortable. The boundary wall
round the school too has been com-
pleted. That the children must live
in beauty and joy has been the
aim at Uduvil and it is faithfully
maintained.

There is marked enthusiasm in
Games and Sports. This developed
with the extension of the playing
field, now cleared of palmyrah trees.
Special attention is given to Sports
and Games which has resulted in
Annual Inter-Clan Sports Meet, A
teacher trained in Athletics is now
in charge.

The boarders are a happy
healthy family. The Seniors, Upper
School, Middle School, Lower School
and the Kindergarten departments
have their separate houses and
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dormitories. The Boarders’ Union is
anactive and energetic group of all
the children of the Scheol when
they meet together every Saturday
evening for frolic and merriment.
A method adopted to give individual
attention to pupils in the home life
of ,the School is the Group System.
Ezch teacher has a group of girls
12 in number. They are her charge.
They meet in groups during the
week. The progress of each pupil
in her studies, her life in the
boarding and all her
keenly watched by the teacher, and
the necessary help given.

Several Prayer cells have been
formed in the School in recent
years, A group of Christian teach-
ers with the Principal have formed
themselves into a Prayer cell, meeting

every Wednesday evening in the
quiet of the evening hour for
silent prayer, meditation  and
guidance. Pupils who have felt the
urge have formed Prayer cells
among themselves, Retreats are
held during the term. The indigen-
ous form of worship has taken a
definite shape in the special order

of services, the antiphonals, Thevar-
ams, chanting verses, singing invo-
cations and responsive prayer. These
have made solemn and real our
worship hours in School.

Plans have been in: the making
for sometime for the building of a
permanent Chapel in Oriental design
for School use. We are laying the
corner stone at the 125th Anniver-
sary Celebrations, and the Chapel
will be completed for use some
months later., The ultimate perfec-

wants are

tion of all our work could only be
realised if the.Divine Spirit associ-
ates with it, Worship finds its
basic place in the life of the School,
The study of the scriptures is
taught to those who long to know
God’s Holy Word. Devotions are
observed by all in the quietness of
the morning hour, All stop for
Prayer at the call of the Chapel
bell, at noon intercession, and at
vespers in the evening. ‘Those who
live in the- Uduvil Compound know

aAnd feel that Christ’s spirit is present

among them.

What about the girls who have
gone out trom the strong influences
of Uduvil? A number of TUduvil
Old Girls are out on new and vital
enterprises. It is a proud fact that
many of our girls have already
finished their graduate courses, not
only in Arts and Science, but also
in Medicine, Nursing, Dancing and
Music. Representativcs of Uduvil
have studied and aru:studying in
Europe, England, Americ.. Malaya
and India being significant*'eaders
and scholars of this long-stal.ding
and worthy institution. In edul:-
tional and academic fields, Uduvil
has emphatically made her contribu-
tion through her Old Girls.

From its very beginning down
to the present the strong spirit of
Uduvil has vitally lived. Sme has
called out the
of her daughters, and has spread near
and far her ideals and aspirations for
courageous living. With God’s bless-
ing this dauntless spirit lives on.

God -given talents



The Challenge of the Future for Women

past and the present as
creating the future, but in a sense
the future creates the present. Our
response to the challenge of the
future can determine what we make
of the present, for the future is
not somesthing to be dreamed of or

hoped for merely but something to

QOur
the

be fashioned in the present.
vision of tomorrow can be
driving-force of our life today.

Love is blind, said the poet—
but Love is also clearsighted and
keen-eyed. It sees the best, and the
worst is not hidden from it. We
rejoice today in our country’s in-
dependence, in the progress she is
making, the place she is filling in
the Commonwealth of Nations, and
in the world, out the brightness of
these achie ements cannot conceal
the dark shadows that persist and
wait *. be dispelled. Wishful think-
ing will not do it, only hard, steady
24d unremitting effort on the part
of all who live in our land; and

"~ let us remind ourselves that women

are approximately 50 per cent of
the total population.

Women today ate in a chang-
ing role_ “Wherever a true woman
is, there home is,” and the age-old
—task of woman, home-making, is still
hers. She must guard her right to
it jealously; she cannot relinquish
it except at her own peril and with
loss to her children —but she must
become also ‘citizen’ and take her

BY
Mgrs, G.

Loos

full share in building a happy and
contented nation.

Too long have we who have
had the privilege of education, be:n
content to enjoy the benefits ed..-
cation has conferred on us. We
have given but little thought to the
under-privileged or ‘privilege-less’
in our midst. We have forgotten
that we belong to a minority, while
they are in the majority. Between
us there has been a great gulf
fixed and we have not often made
attempts to bridge it.

Now a revolution is needed in
our thinking, a change in our pers-
pective. ‘The good life’ which has
hitherto been the monopoly of the
few must become the prerogative
of all,

How 1s this goal of a true
democracy to be reached? No de-
mocracy can consider itself success-
ful until all its citizens have had
opportunities for such education as
will enable them to think clearly,
judge wisely, and act purposefully,
We know how far short we fall of
this standard, both in the extent
and in the quality of our education.
More schools, more types of schools,
more diversified teacher - training
Colleges, the broadening of the
scope of education to include the
pre-school child as well as the
adult, will call for men and women
of educational ability, but this alone
is not enough,— Sir Richard Living:
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stone’'s words point our need.
“All drive comes from the spirit,”
a high concept of the teacher’s
place and function held both by
those in the profession and those

out of it—for the teacher is a
craftsman working in the most
precious of all materials, human

life —and the product of his work
ig life. Life is a continuing process
so should education for life be,
The country is just awakening to
the importance in its scheme ot
education of the child of pre-school
age and of the adolescent and the
adult past school-age. Sri Lanka
has yet to set up a net-work of
Nursery Schools, of Vocational
Schools, of its own counterpart of
the Village Collegss and Folk High
Schools of the West where the aim
will not be teaching in wvocational
subjects but an all-round education.
For all, this expansion and improve-
ment of education hundreds of
wormen teachers are needed. The
need constitutes the challenge.

We cannot become an A' nation
with C? bodies. One of the most
serious handicaps to the extension
of medical services in the Island is
the shortage of nurses, The Nursing
profession is worthy of the best of
our women, but there still exists
deep-rooted prejudice against it and
consequent unwillingness on the
part of parents to allow their
daughters to enter it, These barri.
ers must be broken down  and
women’s thought and action can
most effectively do it.

Leisure is one of the preroga-
tives of freedom. If the truth were

they could

known how few of our women
enjoy leisure! - Drudgery of routine
household tasks and a ceaseless
struggle to make ends meet makes
life a drab, colourless existence.
By acts of Government and the
co-operation of employers leisure
must be made available for all and
training given in the use of it
‘Recreations for the spirit ™ — " acti-
vities which will imbue those who
participate with a gaiety and an
excltation of spirit beyond what
as individuals compass
and a sense of the beauty and
interest of life keener and more
vivid than their own unaided vision
could realize”—So Joad on one of
"the Socialist” concepts ‘of the
duties of the state.’

The problem of full employment
for all, of social security, of human
rights have all to be faced. Can
we be content while 75 per cent of
our people live below subsistence
level ? Is there not a challenge fo
us in this appalling fact:

Is it not true that in\ our
national life public spirit and “uis-
interested service are not generally
found ? Those of us who enjoy
living in our ivory towers of sel-
fishness and ease, of indolence and
apathy should rouse ourselves fto
leave them. More and more should
wonien who are competent fo do so
fit themselves to share in tne work
of the administration of the country.
More and more should they associ-
ate themselves with voluntary bodies
like Lanka Mahila Samitiya and the-
Y. W. C. A. that work for the wel-

fare of all,
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No longer does any nation or
people live to itself. . For better or

fer worse we live in ‘One World’
—a distressed and apprehensive
world at the present, We need to

become aware of world problems,

we need to make our contribution
to world peace.

The challenge of the future is
the clarion call to present action —
Let us go forward with courage
and in faith,

e

Wanted: Women of Vision

Miss L.
ﬂ woman of vision is a
= woman of far-sighted

faith and hope, of enlargement of
understanding, and willingness to
act on this faith and understanding.
It is as if she stood on a high
mountain and looked far away
beyond the village below, on out to
the horizon where she sees in her
faith the object of her hope.

Will her vision be fulfilled ?
There are two main conditions —
that God is in it, and that faith
has full play,

Jesus said a most remarkable
thing — “It two of you shall agree
on earth as touching anything that
they shall ask, it shall be done for
them of my Father which is in
Heaven. .For where two or three
are gathered together in My Name,
~there am T in the midst of them.”
And he meant it. Of course He
meant it, Form a combine, A three-
way spiritual partnership,” obey the
rule, and you will be guided to
fulfillment. This spiritual technigue

5

BY
G. Bookwalter

works; it has worked throughout

the ages.

This is why saints and spiritual
leaders have accomplished God's
work as two or three of like mind
have joined together in their high
endeavour. Organizations have been
formed on this basis — monasteries,
convents, Orders of different kinds,
the Society of Friends, and other
groups without number,

There is an Order which is
new, and still not new, for it has
been fully tried, but new to the
religious philosophy on which we of
our Protestant group have been
nurtured. It is—a Holy Life for
Women. :

Most Christians know of the
life of St. Francis of Assisi, the
saint who *ran away to God.” He
belongs to us all now, and it would
be impossible to know how many
lives he has deeply touched, and to
how many has come the beauty
and love which were the very
substance out of which sprang the
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Franciscan  flame. St.  Francis
gathered about him “two or three”
and more, forming in the 13th
Century, the First Order — the
Order of the * Poor Little Brothers.”
This was for men only and where-
ever the First Order exists, it is
for men who will obey the rule of
poverty, chastity and obedience.
There are men among us now who
are members of this First Order.

Perhaps few know of Clare, the
young woman who also “ran away
to God.” The Second Order was
founded two years after the First
Order. “The preaching of St
Francis came as a revelation to the
daughter of a rich citizen of Assisi,
This was Clare of the noble Scifi
family. She was sixteen, brought
up -in prosperity, surrounded by
everything that wealth could give,
with the prospect of a marriage
wilth some noble man of her class.
A new kind of love came to birth
in her under the spell of Francis’
life and message. The idle, empty
life of a rich lady became hence-
forth impossible for her. Her spirit
was determined, She left her home
in the night, found her way to the
Portiuncula, took vows of poverty,
had her beautiful hair cut off, and
became the head of the Order of
Clarisses, or “Poor Sisters of Clara.”
St. Clare, a woman of radiant joy,
matched the holiness and flame of
St. Francis.

Another outcome of the preach-
ing of St. Francis was the emer-
gence of the Third Order. It was
formed to meet the need of the
many who thronged to hear St

Francis preach. There was danger
of whole villages taking the vows
of poverty. To meet this, the Third
Order was created. Thus the en-
thusiasm of the multitude was met.
the home preserved and the settled
order of society maintained, [t has
been described as a profound reli-
gious fellowship open to the devout
of both sexes. Those who joined it
were not asked to give up houses
or land, home or family. They were
to follow Christ and to purvey love

in the normal processes of every-

day life. They were to be in the
world, but not of the world. This
order was of slow growth, but it
had as members many notable men
who were called “Tertiaries,” and
saints who were later canonized.
Here appeared the spirit of group
fellowship. This order is even
now maintained in connection with
Ashrams, and some institutions, includ-
ing schools, have been founded on
the plan of an inner Jroup who are
members of the Third Order. It is
possible for any devout Christian to
become a ma2mbar of the Third
Order of the Christa Seva Ashram,
Jaffna, if he or she is willing to
obev the rules.

Our times call for light and
guidance. Where is the way out
of the “back wash of materialism,”
of the desire to possess without
honest endeavour, to appear great
and successful without sacrifice, to
have for ourselves and our children

a life of ease without compassion

for our fellowmen.

Sometimes we wonder why
there is so little upward movement,

£ )



We go along for generations on a
dead level. Not very much happens,
we say, and no wonder., We conform
to prevailing customs, and in our
self-satisfaction frown upon anyone
who does not conform to the usual.

Has woman any part in this
conflict ? Are her visions worthy?
Has she the high-power to show
forth a living self - revealing creative
God to this bewildered world ? Down
through the ages young women have
caught a glimpse of the OSpirit of
the Lord, and have dreamed dreams
of the part they could play in help-
ing to bring the Kingdom of God
on earth.

We dJdo not forget the saintly
mothers who have never been known
to the world, but who have given
sons and daughters who have had
within them a light to lighten their
fellows. Nor, those who have given
their lives in feaching the children
of others, believing as they poured
out the enrichment of their souls
that they would somehow bring to
birth in these children that which
would carry on the torch of the
knowledge of God’s wonders in the
~ world, Nor, the ordinary woman
carrying on the duties of her daily
life in her home, striving, seeking
and finding amid perplexing pro-
blems the something which has
lifted her and marked her as dif-
ferent trom her neighbours.

But, we are now speaking of
the women since the coming of
Christ who have given up all for
their Lord, and who have served
with full time devofion. Some were

who
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sainted, others were mnot, but all
have had a fire burning within
them as they lived dangerously for
others. We have in mind, also,
women who dedicated themselves
to the service of prayer and have
reached the very gates of heaven
in their daily petitions ; alsoe women
who have gone out to teach, to heal,
to do whatever called upon to do
in obedience to God's guidance, un-
shackled by home or family. They
have been separated. Here among
us there have been young women
would have joined a Second
Order had we had provision for
such an Order, but who found else-
where an Order where they could
accomplish the fulfillment of their
vision.

Would not such an Order help
to build the Kingdom of God on
earth 7 Here she would find “two
or three gathered together in His
Name, and He in the midst of them.”
It must be an Order which gives
her security in an insecure world,
where there will be no family pull.
She will be free as far as human
obligations to family are concerned.
She will not conform to the usual,
but will have every encouragement
to follow the way her Lord points
out to her.

This is not a new idea, Bud-
dhists and Catholics have provision
for women who have a desire to
separdte themselves for a certain
kind of life and work, Such a life
ot devotion to an ideal i1s different,
that is true, and only the few can
do it. Is it out of line with God's
purposes that some women should
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give their full fpowers in service to
God and man?

In the Orient, perhaps in fome
parts of the Occident also, the
social pressure upon single young
women is great. If a young woman
has such a vision there iz always
the hope in her family that she will
relent, and so she is constantly re-
minded of her obligation to her
family. Uncles, aunts and a host of
relatives appear from time to time
and give her no peace. Instead, let
us Christians take it for granted
that there may be young women
who are set apart by God. Let
Christian mothers teach their daugh-
ters that they are free to be guided
by God, and are free to obey when
He calls. There may be heart aches
in the home, but does not the
Master lead the way? She will be
sustained in a Second Order for
there will be others of like mind
with her, as they follow the Em-
maus road of fellowship. They will
magnify the Lord, and the Lord will
magnify their lives for the good of
all of us.

In such an Order we shall find
women who can lead and strongly
support our Christian evangelistic
work, our Institutions and our
women’s groups. Also, they will find
new avenues for the expression of
their faith as they move forward
toward the object of their hope,

Let us put this plan before the
Lord, asking Him whether this is
His desire. It is not too soon to
know His will. We call upon all

Christian women to pray fervently
asking God to lead us in this vision
for women. If it is His will it will
come to pass. Already there may
be one or two waiting for such an
opportunity for service.

Women are wanted — women
of vision; women who are obedient
to the call of a new life separated
unto God ; women tru: to a vision,
guided by God’s Spirit

“Whom shall I send
And who will go for me?”
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[mpressions of Life at Uduvil_

BY
Old School Tie.

An

feel myszlf placed in the

il same circumstances as Ru-
pert Brooke who, while staying in
Berlin, contrasts’ the Continental
heat with the coolness of the green
sheltered English village amid its
pleasant waters, In epite of fthe
ennervating heat, the constant and
pressing reminders from the Editor’s
pen have finally compelled me to
comply with her request.

Sweet and pleasant are the re-
collections of school days.

“ Bliss was it in that dawn
When to be veung, was very heaven™”

Looking back upon those days,
- lived in such idyllic settings breath-
ing the pure fresh air of the coun-
try side it was there that I awoke
to the wonder of God's creation,
Spanning the entrance stands the
luxuriant purple Bouganvilla, ever

extending a cordial welcome to one-

and all.
golden

A little further, sways the
canopy of flowers under

whose shade many an inspiring As--

sembly was gone through, Nearer
the class rooms, the red flamboyant
within the enclosed dquadrangle has
more than once been a source of
ingpiration to the fatigned mind,
Towering in the background, there
stand the stalwart palmyrah and
the gigantic tamarind trees, Wher-

ever you turn your gaze, you
are confronted with God's bounty,
Such an environment in which I

spent a good part of my impres-
sionable age, has undoubtedly left
its indelible mark on my mind.
More than the rich human associa-
tions, it was the iwealth of nature
that spoke in subdued and yet
sublime_ *ones of the deep things
of God,

1 have got to apologise to the
Editor for trespassing the limit of
the subject assigned to me. [ cannot

but -give expression to some of
those facts of how this wonderful
and inspiring environment has

nurtared and shaped me, The part

‘that environment plays in moulding

one’s personality need not be over
emphasised. When T think of Uduvil
the first thing that strikes me is
this environment. It is a strange
and mysterious one, yet it is also
simple enough to be understood and
appreciated by all, For man is
obviously endowed with the power
of responding to the beauty of
nature. All of us may not possess
clever brains to follow an argument
easily, or understand a high brow
book, but there are few who are
not in some sense artistic. It is
caid that during the war, many a
soldier enduring the hardships and
dangers of active service was
called back from the edge of despair
to some sort of faith in the ultimate
decency of things by the glory of
a sun-set, the colour of the wayside
poppy or the song of a lark. It is
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only the dull, unresponsive heart
that can miss the - revelation of
Ged in nature.

“ Earth’s crammed with heaven
And every commeon bugh a fire with God,
But only he who sees takes off his shoes
The rest sit round it and pluck black-
berries,”

But at Uduvil it is difficult to
resist the spiritval influence of

Nature.

The other aspect of school life
that T wish to emphasise is how
at Uduvil 1 learnt to consider
work as something sacred. " he
most striking feature about life at
Uduvil is the jov experienced by
doing one's duty to perfection. One
gets up in the morning with a
feeling of thankfulness for the rich
opportunities of work and the
abundance of duties to be gone
through. Life-is a happy blend of
pleasure and pain, The variety of
duties and work kept our spirits
young and made us aware of the
sacredness of work ; for “ Laborare
est orare” work is prayer, Through
faithfully doing one’s duty one
realises that God’s Kingdom is here
on earth. “Raise the stone and you
will find me, Cut the wood and I
am there.”

Life had so
things to offer
with Browning.

much of gecod
us, that one felt

‘“ How good is man’s life; the mere
living, how fit to employ

All the heart and the soul and the
senses for ever in joy.”

45 :

The secret of love for one’s
work depends on the strength that
we derived during the daily morn-
ing twenty minutes devotion, It
takes some time for a young boarder
at Uduvil, to realise the wvalue of
this compulsory daily devotion period.
It is a time of prayer and medita-
tion, a time - of perfect silence,
perhaps disturbed only by the twitter
of the chirping birds and the
creaking of the well-sweep, It is a
time when one feels as Rupert

. Broocke felt about England,

“ There is peace and holy quiet there

........................................................

They love the Good, they worship
Truth.”
The morning devotions lifted

our souls from the drab and dross
and instilled into us that spirit of
God — consciousness The experience
gained during this fraction of an
hour had such a transforming effect
that it converted the dull and
monotonous moments of our daily
rounds, into dutiful and pleasant
toil,

With an inspiring environment,
speaking” of the creator’s love for
man, and with a consciousness of
the sacredness of work, one awoke
to the realisation of our Master’s
teachings that "I am come, that
they may have life and that
abundantly.”

RATNAM SUPPIAH.
Mgrs. N. CHINNIAH,
“ Field View ”
Batticaloa.



Looking Back

RIuEnw we were in the Senior
WY  form at Uduvil about
ten vears ago we would sometimes
stand on the wverandah just outside
our classroom, and leaning on the
railings, gaze into the distance as
if trying to find out what the future
held in store for us, The end of
the year was fast approaching —
there would be the tree-planting
ceremony on the school birthday in

November, the farewell addresses,
then the Cambridge examinations
and the end of term and then we

would launch out into a new world
—a new life. “Strike out into the
world,” our Principal often told us
and she spoke with confidence and
enthusiasm because she felt-that the
training we had received at Uduvil
would help us to face
world, the new situations, the
responsibilities cheertully and
ageously,

new

Some of us had been at Uduavil
from the time we were mere todd-
lers. We could remember our early
days in the Kindergarten —the bright
and sunny classrooms, the two large
black concentric circles on the floor
of the hall, the black-boards along
the walls where we could draw and
scribble away to our hearts’ content,
the friendly old tamarind tree under
which ‘we had spent such delightful
hours, the swing, the see.saw and
the play-house. Our world then was
a little world, but a very happy and
carefree one.

Some of us could remember the
days when Standards II & 1IV.

the new’

cour- -

classrooms had stood behind the
Office, on the spot where the garage
now stands, It was a cadjanned
building with low walls and railings
—not a very attractive building
perhaps, but certainly very cool and
airy. We had very pleasant memo-
ries of the days spent in joyous
work and play in the shade of the
large spreading~ vembu tree that
stood just outside the classrooms.

Going up to the Upper school
was comething to look forward to.
We ‘'would move into the main buil-
ding- with its large airy classrooms
and attractive green glass window

panes. The little iron desks with
shining red wooden tops in the
Form I classtoom seemed to be

beckoning to us. When we come
up to Form I we become members
of the school library, How well we
remembered the day when we had
trooped into the Library where the
regulations were read to us and we
had signed our names on a register
and undertaken to observe all the
rules. It was an event of tremend-
ous significance to us for we began
to be conscinus of our privileges as
well as of our responsibilities. Then
there were various other activities
which broadened our outlook on life,
We discarded our brown and white
brownie uniforms and blossomed out
as Girl guides in white sarees,
promising to live a life of practical
usefulness. As members of the
Y. W.C. A, we came aware of a
world-wide fellowship. We had no
period for civics as such on our



time-table but we had a period for
current events, when- we discussed
matters of local as well as of world-
wide importance. We began to rea-
lize that we could not afford to live
a life of isolation or indifference —
that each had a contribution fo
make and a part to play in our own
country. To foster in us a sense
of practical social service, we were
encouraged to go to a village, an
area close to the school, and work
among the poer people whs helong-

ed to the socalled depressed class..

It was purely voluntary se vige--
there was no compulsion whatsoever,
but quite a number of the s nior
gitls would turn up on Surday

afterncons to go out lo do social
work, A number of the other acti-
vities in the classteom and outside

— rhetoricals, competitions, hobbies,
collecting money for the scheol-
chest, Inter-house matches, excur-

sions —to mention a few at random,
kept us busy and enabled us to
live a full life, vigorous and active.
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We thought too of the teachers
who had taught us and guided us.
Some of us could remember too the
days when in the Kindergarten we
had called our teacher acca or elder
sister. As we came up to the
higher classes we called them by
the more formal and more dignified
Miss so and so. What a large debt
of gratitude we owed to all our
teachers who had above all things
taught us to love and do whatever
was beautifu!, honourable and worth-
while in life.

And =0 we had worked our way
up to the Senior form—step by
step — each step widening our out
look. We had had the good fortune
to have studied in a school so rich
in 1ifs traditions, so noble in its
ideals and so broad and generous
in outlook. We would leave its
sheltering walls, but we would not
be helpless; on the contrary, we
would step out of the school well-
trained and well equipped to face

_the new tasks and the new respon-

sibilities that lay ahead of us.

Liy CnELLIAH,
Hillwood, Kandy.




. Memories

5. The whining School
Aund  shining morning

Lime — dong — Ding . .. dong
#&=(the tunc to which every
schosl day commences.) Girls pour
out of their class rooms. throw their
books on to a desk and scurry back
to fall in at the tail end of the files.
The lines are long
tending in mult-directions, under
trees and werandahs bul they all
converge at thz two doors leading
to the hall. — Harassed prefects
hurry past endeavouring to Lkeep
order or at least a semblance of it,
First chord is struck, the staff rises,
and the girls march in to the chal-
lenging rhythm of a Blakes Grand
March, or the mellower but none
the less lively strains of the wveena
and the violin, And when the last
girl is in, and the last chord is
struck, a sea of young happy faces
look up at their teachers. It is a
proud moment for the entire school,
and though oft repeated yet ever
retains its thrill. '

The class room is not without
its share of attractions in spite of
the “Black Mark” charis and its
counter parts, in epite of the ago-
nizing moments spenf over a rider
that “just would not get solyed”,

or the shame of falling an un
fortunate victim to a teacher’s
displeasure. The keen satisfaction

that comes from knowledge acquired,
the thrill that accompanies your
first success with the log tables or

boy with
face. creeping like snail....”

and many ex= .

lits =atehal

the surprice at finding that the
language that once killed the Romans
had miraculously spared you — are
experiences a girl remembers with
pleasure. Do vyou remember the
wonaer «and awe that gripped you
when é.;y/(’)l.x first found that all things

moverd and had their being in
compliance with some unalterable
law Zor when you had your first

into the fremendous fact
cosmic nature of the uni-
verse ? Within its four walls the
world unravelled - itself to us in
startling picture; within it we were

gl mpse
of uthe

guided to see the depth, the rich-
ness and complexity of human
emotions and actions and there

initiated into the realm of the

abstract,

The big bell strikes the hour
of twelve, and at its last stroke,
a sudden pin drop silence, made
the more obvious by contrast,
envelopes the entire school. To many
a casual spectator the observance
of a minute’s silence at mid day
might perhaps appear artificial and
unnecessary Buat personally I believe
that this sudden contrasting silence,
this short, self-imposed pause as it
were in the middle of the day’s
duties, daily repeated left its in-
delible mark on the gitls.., The
second bell has the effect of a
button that releases a maximum
quota of compressed energy. The
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old walls vibrate with the shouts
and laughter of it§8 youthful in-
mates,

The tropical sun can be very
trying indeed to young eyes not to
mention the older ones across the
teachers’ desk, but they do succeed
in keeping above the wiles of
charmed sleep, and get through the
atternoon work with credit,

Twilight hour —= the vivid tints
of the sunset sky dissolvéa‘"ito softer
shades. A cool breeze rustles among
the leaves. The hushed silence of
the dying day broods over't the
school. Girls stroll about in ‘two
and threes under the trees or sit
in quiet conversation on the scat-
tered garden seats, Through the
restful silence of the hour fleat the
rich, vibrant notes of the Veena
and in imagination you once again
watch graceful figures swaying to
its rhythm in a fairy garden of
green arches and massed flowers...
Or from a distant piano come the
quick rippling notes of a Chopin’s
minuet, and its sad haunting melody
mingles with and enhances the
sadness of the dying day. A sudden
breeze wafts the faint echo of girls’
laughter, Something stirs within
you and you yearn to hold and
keep for ever the unutterable beauty
and richness of this hour....

For a hundred and fifty years
Uduvil has been the training ground
for hundreds of growing girls,
Situated in the heart of the country,
with the wunique advantage of
spacious airy rooms, large grounds
dotted with fine spreading trees,
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comfortably long verandahs and
colourful gardens it is ideal for a
girls’ boarding school.

Uduvil has grown with the pas-
sage of time. Always keenly alive

to new wvalues and ideas in the
sphere of education, she has not
been slow to introduce new and

advantageous changes which have
enriched the school life of later
generations, But not one of théese
could out mode or out shine
certain traditions that were ex-
clusively Uduvil’s — traditions that
were her heritage. On the other
hand the new values and ideas
absorbed into Uduvil were modulated
and enriched by their impact with
her traditions. Raised on the Puritan
and democratic traditions of her
primal founders she has maintained
and upheld them through the years.
The entire machinery of the school
is run on democratic lines. The
School council is a proud witness
to this tradition. Undoubtedly free-

dom of the individual received
special emphasis. New enterprises
always’ met with encouragement.

Strangely enough even the bricks
and mortar of Uduvil appear to
have responded to this tradition.
Its walls never seemed to shut you
in, there was a sense of vastness
and of a spaciousnsss about them
that stimulated freedom of thought
and action. When a girl entered
Uduvil she came into this deep
rooted heritage and as the years
rolled by it inevitably left its im-
print on her. It enhanced the girls’
belief in herself and the conssquent
desire to contribute her share to
the good of her community, It



o0

created .in them the consciousness
of individual freedom and ultimately
its inevitable counterpatt ‘a sense of
responsibility. Here they received
their” first lessons on the interdepen-
dance of Freedom and Responsi-
bility.

Within  Uduvil walls one
gradually became conscious of the
beauty and granduer of simplicity
and “naturalness” — if one may so
term it. The spontaneity of the
informal forms of worship so
characteristic of Uduvil, the depth
and purity of the themes embodied
“in the simple Tagorian dances drew
us to them through and because
of their simplicity. The prevalent
atmosphere of Uduvil has been in-
formal and friendly in essence and
the girls nurtured by her took it
with them when they left her.

With its missionary heritage
behind it, it was inevitable that
Uduvil should instill into its girls
a strong sense of service, The spirit
of service which had been the
driving force of its founders had
worked itself into the very fabric
of the school, The students saw
marks of it at every turn and it
fired and fostered their own desire
to serve,

“ Wheres the mind is without fear and
the head is held high;
Where knowledge is free.....conueeen

“fhere tireless striving stretches its
arms towards perfection’.

SARASVATHY AMARASINGHAM,
Mgrs, 3. ] SOMASUNDRUM,

Bishop’s Park,
London.
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3 [ Remember

in the Uduavil
for fourteen
yvears of my
intimately the

Waving lived

| compound
most impressionable
life, having known
various personalities of the school
all these wears, and having come
under the influence of some of
them, I am naturally full of remi-
niscences of the place. The Editor,
therefore, has asked” me ~¥o "record
some of them here. That is the
explanation for the personal and
subjective nature of all these re-
flections and recollections. '

I Remember with Interest

I recall with the greatest inter-
est my first introduction to the
Uduvil Girls’ School. It was through
two things, very fascinating to me
at that time—a large, black kitten
belonging to-the portly Miss Helen
Root, with which I used to play
regularly at the Mission House, -and
an interesting picture book which
the elegant Miss Julia Green gave me.

The simple, white uniforms of
the girls, consisting of a blouse and
a cloth, gave them a peculiar charm
and dignity, Their whole being was
simply and effectively that of de-
mure, modest Eastern women,

I shall always remember with
interest the remarkable and speedy
manner in which the institution
grew in all directions, and the un-
tiring spirit with which those work-
ing in it laboured for its growth.
What was originally a Tamil School

" School.

and what had slowly assumed the
character of an Anglo-Vernacular
School, scon broke out into three
distinct sections, each one strong in
itself to become a separate institu-
tion: the Bilingual School, the
Training School, and the English
The whole place immedi-
ately hummed with a multitude of
activities, One could not but he
struck with the remarkable develop-
ment that was being made in all
directions — in academic studies, in
buildings, games, music, plays etc.

I Remember with Pleasure

One thing I always recall with
pleasure is the rollicking time I
spent as a boy with a number of
children of my age and some adult
members of the Uduvil staff on the
verandah of the Mission House on
Hindu New Year days. Regularly
every year the New Year day would
see us, donned in our best, hurry to
the verandah from which to view
the crowds of people wending their
way to the temple at Manipay, the
Kavadi processions, and the races
between various bullock carts. How-
ever, what we ultimately enjoyed
was not these, but the wunripe
mangoes on which we could freely
lay our hands and the jokes those
“big ” men of Uduvil equally freely
let fall from their lips. It was a
real treat to us to watch these nor-
mally austere and severe men-—like
Mr. S. K. Daniel, Mr. Tennent and
my father —relax without any rest-
raint and become like little children.



Of special interest and pleasure
to me are the first English lessons
I learned from Mr. S. Richards, the
Head master of the English School,
I was altogether fascinated by the
highly interesting way in ,which he
presented his lessons to me. The
text books then available were unot
the attractive children’s books we
have today. Therefore, for him to
have made me take to those dry
books with absorbing interest must
have bheen a feat. It was nc wonder
to me, consequently, to hear elogu-
ent appreciations frem the girls
about his worth as a teacher. And
it was only much later that I real-
ised what it must have meant fto
him to give me that most valuable
time from his luncheon interval, all
as a labour of love. I must here
express my deepest gratitude to him
for his great help to me. I do hope
that this will catch the eyve of some
one belonging to his family,

1 Remember with Gratitude

With pardonable pride, 1T re-
member with gratitude the service
which the members of my family
have rendered to the institution.
For the last one hundred years from
1849, when my great-grand father,
Mz, Jesse Page, joined Uduvil as a
teacher, about eight people connect-
ed with my family have served the
school up-to-date. I wish to mention
only three of them: Mrs. Page,
my father and my uncle.

I was one of the favourite great-
grand sons of Mrs. Page, and she
toiled hard to fill me with two
enthusiasms, enthusiasm for the

school to which she and her hus.
band had given a total ot 46 years
of their lives, and secondly enthu-
siasm for the Bible which had
transformed her into a saintly, de-
voted old lady. I have not come
across another lady who knew her
Bible so well and who had a pas-
sion to teach it to others as she.

It is not for me to attempt here
an apprisal of my father’'s forty
years contributivn to the institution,
but I mast withess to the fact that
his interest in the school was an
all-absorbing passion with him, deep
and zbiding. I was struck very
forcibly by the personal concern he
had - for the students under his
charge — a concern which was as
practical as it was genuine.

To him teaching was a calling
and more so “ mission service.” And
in his own quiet way he tried to
impress upon me that he felt that
it was going to be my calling too.
I could not understand at all then
how he could be enthusiastic about
his vocation, knowing as I did the
harrowing difficulties that almost
overwhelmed him as a teacher.
Living on Rs. 88 a month— the
highest salary he ever received — he
had to support our family, and find
for us a permanent abode, for we
were living at that time in one of the
school houses. Hence, it -was not
surprising that he was always in

straite_n-ed circumstances. In addi-
tion, often the epithet * hireling
under mission employ” was flung

at him with contempt. Yet he went
on unperturbed Ly financial hard-
ships, and unaffected by scornful



taunts, with what he believed was
a divine task of building the insti-
tution and helping all in it to his

utmost. His utter, consecrated de-
yvotion fo service in a Christian
institution gripped me SO powerfully

that 1 dedicated’ my life, on€ year
before his death, to the same voca-
tion as his. No other act of mine,
1 know, brought him greater happi-
ness, And today looking back on
my own 28 years of teaching in
another Christian, “mission ™ 1 nsti-
tution, 1 can boast with triumph
that, in spite of several disappoint-
ments and real hardships, 1 would
not exchange my present profession
for any othet, except it be for
Christian Ministry. :

In addition to my profession,
my father passed on to me his
great love for literature and his
unbounded relish in teaching it.

My uncle. Mr. 1. C. Stickney,
joined Uduvil at a time when she
needed the services of an experi-
enced and talented teacher like him
to build up the English School. Miss
Bookwalter, who was then the Prin-
cipal, found in him an able and
trusted lieutenant. And to the girls
he was a real guide, philosopher
and triend. The perfect ease and
confidence with which they went to
him with their problems was T€-
markable, His gentle but firm ways,
his calm and collected manner, his
unruffled temper. and his uncom-
promising tand on and for Chris-
tian principles-—these made an in-
delible impress on all at Uduvil.

I must recall with special grati-
tude the long succession of mission-
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ary ladies from America who have
given of their very best to the
school. Though I can speak remini-
scently and appreciatively of each
one of those 1 have come across.
exigency of space allows my refering
to only four of them, Miss S. R. How-
land, Miss L. G. Bookwalter, Mrs.
M. H, Harrison, and Miss L. K. Clark.

Miss Howland brought with her
a rich tradition of a distinguished
missionary family. She was an
austere, grand old lady, filled with
an unquenchable zeal for evangeli-
sation and great love for the people
of this land, and steeped 1In undil-
uted Christian principles. She may
well be called one of the pioneer
Principals of the School, and her
{hirty years of principalship saw the
solid growth of the school on sound
lines. No crisis ever caught her
unprepared and no step was taken
by her without a searching enquiry
and a thorough consideration. An
orthodox Puritan in her outlook and
ways, the women of her day found
it easy to follow her lead.

Her active interest in every
detail of my development, though at
times irksome to me, was neverth-
less a source of inspiration. One
incident comes to MY mind now.
During 2a baptismal ceremony at
the Uduvil Church, she saw me
seated, while a° good section of the
congregation was joining 1n repeating
the promise that they would look
after the child when need arose.
At the end of the service, she came
up to me and wished to know the
reason for my failure to join the
others in that most important pledge
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cf the Church. I replied that that
pledge was a farce and no one kept
it. She promptly in her own quiet
bat convincing tone reminded me
tha: it was up to me to keep my
own pledge and not worry about
what others did with theirs,

The task which Miss L. G
Bookwalter faced, when she was
called upon in 19i3 to take up the
principalship, was a formidable one
for one of her young vears. For
one thing, she had behind her the
glorious (traditions set by her pre-
decessors of gigantic stature-Mrs.
Myron Winslow, Miss Eliza Agnew,
and Miss Susan Howland. For ano-
ther thing, the time demanded ad-
vance on all fronts and change in
some impoortant aspects. Miss Book=
walter 'was not found wanting to
cope with the new situation, With
remarkacle fortitude and real courage,
with great vision and foresighted-
ness, she set about her task, and
has earned for herself quite legiti-
mately the title of the Builder of
Modern Uduvil. Her absolute conse-
cration and single minded devotion
to her task have made her this
great builder. One unforgettable
function connected with Uduvil’s
rich history is the magnificent cele-
brations of the Silver Jubilee of
Miss Bookwalter’s principalship. The
mammoth crowds assembled on that
occasion and the various tributes of
praise showered upon Ler were but
a symbol of the eternal gratitude
with which she is enshrined in the
heart of the womanhood cf Ceylon,

From a personal point of view,
I owe her, more than I can tell her

here, very muvch indeed for her
encouragement and guidance to me
in many matters. She it was who
first introduced me to the service
in the Church Council as early as
1924,

Miss Bookwalter was fortunate
in finding a woman of the -calibre
of Mrs. M., H. Harrison (then Miss
M. K. Hastings) to help her. Though
Miss . Hastings was herself young at
the tirre, her pushful personality

*and the rich tradition of missionary

service in which she herself was
steeped, with her great schoelarship,
fitted her admirably to be co-Princi-
pal with Miss Bookwalter for a time.
It was a rare treat to listen to her ex-
pounding great passages of literature.
She also gave a  most essential cul-
tural tone to the education imparted
in the school. It was, therefore, no
surprise to me when Pundit Harrison
of Jaffna College — himself a man of
deep erudition and culture — claimed
her for his own. The two kindred
soivits had perforce to come together.
Uduavil should be grateful to Mrs.
Harrison for, more than anything
else, its excellent and readable
history written by her,

From 1915 Miss L. K Clark
has enriched the Ilife of the insti-
tution with her varied talents and
interests. [ remember with gratitude
particularly her contribution to the
Kindergarten Department of the
English School, to the training of
teachers, and the Sunday School
work. She gave the necessary im-
petus to the Kindergarten Depart-
ment. which had already been start-
ed by Mrs, J. H, Dickson and which



was being conductea- very efficiently
indeed by Mrs. Mary Fry (Miss Mary
Paal). It would be difficult to find
another like Miss Clark of such an
indefatigable spirit, indomitable
energy, simple humility, and utter-
loyalty to the institution. One
particular service she has been
performing for some years now is
that of acting as a link between
Uduvil and her Old Boys.

A long and brisiant galaxy of
Tamil women who have “laboured
hard in the service of the institu-
tion passes before my mind. -I can
pick out only the most lustrous of
themn, like Valliammai Acca (Miss
Henrietta Kanagasabai), Chinnapillai
Acca (Miss Ellen Vyravanathar), Miss
Mary Daniel, and Margaret Acca
(Miss Margaret Gnanapragasam). [f
these are dear to an outsider like
me, what a precious place they
must occupy in the hearts of their
pupils whom  they always served
with distinction and devotion !

Then, there is Flora Acca (Mrs.
W. B. Kanagathungam) who inaugu-
rated an essential course for the
girls ~— Domestic Science and House
Craft. Her understanding sympathy
and counsel have always made her
a dependable friend to her pupils,
her colleagues and others like me.

To -Miss Grace J. Paul goes
the honour of being the first Prin-
cipal of the reorganised Bilingual
School and reorganising it on sound
lines, With her high scholarship and
experience of foreign universities —
she was the first Uduwvil girl to go
to America for her post-graduate
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studies — she brought that schocl
scon up to a standard that became
the envy of some Girls’ English
Schools, This was at .a time whko
very few people in the Island 1ad
any faith in Bilingualism and wken
there was no experience of any
other institution from which Miss
Paul could have benefited. She could,
therefore, be called a real pioneey

in this matter,

Before I leave my reminiscen-
ces of persons, 1 must remember
with gratitude what Uduvil's first
national Principal, Miss A. H,
Paramasamy, has coniributed in the
nine vyears of her principalship, With
her scholarship and training in
America, with the experience she
gained under Miss Bookwalter, with
her gracious personality and winning
ways, and with her daring faith,
she is already proving a valuable
asset .to the school and to our
Christian community. Her father,
the great educationalist and a most
outstanding Christian leader in his
day (Mr. T. Hudson Paramasamy),
could not have wished or expected
more from his talented daughter
than that she should follow in his
footsteps.

Finally, let us remember with
gratitude the big place Uduvil occu-
pies in our community, our country
and the Church, and the invaluable
contribution she has made to the
educational advancement of our
women, | want to stress here what
she has meant to the Church
in this land. The Church has been
enriched and helped — and through

the Church, of course, the country
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a" large — by the long Iline of
Caristian  mothers nurtured and
tuned out by Uduvil. It cannot be
sa.1 of Uduvil that she ever forgot
her primary task of imparting the
best Christian education and incul-
cating unadulterated Christian ideals.
Nor can it be ever said that she
has been remiss about her co-opera-
tion with the Church. Always a
religious atmosphere has pervaded
the whole place. Even in the noons
in the midst of arduous toils, the
school bell invites the girls for a
short intercessory prayer. Another
striking, unique feature of the School
is the School Chest into which the
girls drop their wvoluntary offerings
regularly. These gifts are distribu-
ted for various causes — the .chief
among them is the Church — by
the girls themselves,

The tradition of active co-
operation between the Church and
the School had been well established

by the pioneers -of the past, so that
it was easy for those who followed
to maintain it. I remember- two
people, one on the side of the
Church and the other on the side
of the School, who were responsible
for this ideal relationship. Pastor S.
Eliatamby with his dynamic person-
ality, his prophetic mien, address,
and message, was for a long time
an outstanding power in the coun-
sels and life of the institution. No
other pastor, to- my knowledge, can
point to such a rich record as his
of intimate connection with an
institution. Miss Rookwalter from
her side did all she could to foster
this relationship. She identitied her-
self -so wholeheartedly and wholly
with the Church that others in the
School could not but catch her
spirit and emulate her example,

LyMaAN S. KULATHUNGAM,

Jatina College,
Vaddukoddai.
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Seeing such a-Cloud of Witnesses . . . we press o,

it gnrg;_ blood is an inherit-

b,  ance, noble blood if it
begets noble deeds is a blessing,
Bu: above all and beyond all is the
inheritance of a pious and God-
fearing ancestry.”’

Uduvil certainly is richly en-
dowed with *‘a pious and God-fear-
ing ancestry.” The Pioneer mission-
aries who laid the foundation for
Uduvil, in obedience to the purpose
and plan of God are ever present
with us. Their lives were a mission,
and in the expansion of their souls,
they delighted in the Unknown; and
in their spiritual adventure found
Him faithful who had promised.

Conditions and circumstances
have changed since 1824, but the
same compelling love of God conti-
nues still at work, and in obedience
to His will, and true to their vision,
many have followed the foolsteps of
the pioneers. As in the past, their
horizons were not bounded by the
familiar places and people they
loved. So the Uduvil of today is
the love and labour, sacrifice and
service, devotion and dedication of
many known and unknown people.

The hundreds of students who
throng the school today, and gather
for worship, assembly, work or play
are different, but in spirit they join
hands with all who have been in
Uduvil during the 125 years, and
who will walk the well known paths
in the future as well. The quiet
village, free from the roar and dis-
traction of industries, the commu-
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nity devoted to learning, dedic:. ed
to the improvement of society the
wide open gates of the school, the
quiet majesty of the trees in it
the white winding road round the
garden, the old and faithful sentinel
office building, the clear fresh wells
of water, the silent message of the
buildings, and above all the glowing
healthy girls with their songs and
laughter of joyous freedom, give a
certain amount of “old familiar”
places and warm welcome to Uduvil,
no matter where one has roamed,
and we hum —
“ We walle the well-known paths once more

Amid the summer's bloom:
We pass familiar thresholds o'er,

And breathe the air of home”

Uduvil is a gift of God, He
breathed His spirit into her and she
came into being, and continues to
live. She has had a long lease of
life, yet the years seem few and
pass so quickly. As we lift our
hearts in thankfulness to God for
the past, we look forward in God
with hope and thankfulness, for the
future,

We have had natural fears about
Government rules, and regulations,
but faith dispels fears. Restrictions
have come to us as a challenge for

honest Christian - living, with an
overflowing love of God. As in
every school with a serious pur-
pose, the teaching and learning
process of the class room in Uduvil
is central and fundamental. To
achieve a high standard, every

student is expected to give her time
and energy for this; but the major
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pirpose of the school is achieved
buth within and without the school
curiculum, So in our daily life, in
tes hing and learning, in work and
plas, in silence and worship the
ch llenge comes to us to reveal the
Christ spirit within.

From the beginning Uduvil has
given equal status to its students
no matter to what caste or creed
they belonged. It was not easy to
fight the battle then, but it has
been done, The challenge for the
present generation is not merely to
accept it as we live in a group,
but to practise the heritage of
equality in homes and communities.
It means breaking the barriers,
“being different,” incurring displea-
sures and conquering adverse cir-
cumstances. Ideals are achieved
through pain, sacrifice and suffering.
It is only when educated young
men and women have the courage
to emerge out of bondage into the
freedom of mind and body, that
society can be liberated, and races
and nations can march forward,
with a single aim toward a common
destiny.

We want to remember con-
stantly the sacrifice and zeal of the
early missionaries. At the opening of
the Bilingual School at Pandetheruppu
in 1940, one of the speakers re-
marked that we were moving on
“hallowed ground” because Miss
Hillis had knelt down and prayed
on most of the grounds there. I
think it is true of all the Mission
compounds. The Centre of an insti-
tution is its religion. If the centre
is secure, the circumference will be

B
safe, and a schzol becomes a Power-
house, generating spiritual power
that moves the world. It creates a
sacrificial disposition, and an in-
vincible goodwill which are essential
requisites to human progress, and

young men and women, imbued
with Christ’'s spirit, and equipped
with practical knowledge, to meet
the demands of the times, will go

forth in obedience to His call, and
fill the God-given vacancies wherever
they may- occur. We want to love
this life intersely without deep
attachments, so that when the call
for service comes we may be free
to answer it in obedience to His

will,
“ God must kindle the flame,
We may guard it.”
Uduvil has believed in giving
ite girls an all round education,

Narrow early specilization which
might give only a position and salary,
but leaves the individual unequipped
to meet the demands of the times,

or leaves them resourceless and
disqualified in the presence of
emergency or culture has always

been discouraged. So the early in-
creasing demand for mere academic
qualifications has beécome a problem
in relation to social conditions. We
need knowledge, but what happens
after acquiring knowledge ? All seek
the same kind of work, thz country
side is left behind in search of
better salaries and aimless leisure
hours. It is the same beaten paths
that promise security, and it is the
easiest in many ways. But we want
our girls not merely to be fully
equipped to meet the demands of



intelligent citizenship and corporate
living, but fearless to break the
shackles of the age-long customs
and demands that prove to be a
bondage. The education they receive
needs to have a tenacity of purpose
and courage to live and work for
improving individual homes and social
conditions in the spirit of Him who
went about doing good. Such a
courage is a gift from God — a gift
which sees the good in every human
being — and reverencés human nature
because Christ once bore it.
that Thou dost ask of us dear Lord
is that we lend Thee a hand.”

It is the Lord who giveth the
increase. During these Celebrafions
we rededicate ourselves anew so that
God fulfills His purpose for and
through Uduvil, to play her part
in helping to bring the Kingdom
of God en earth, We felt His pur-
pose afresh, when a long dream

“All

5¢

came true as we turned the first
sod for the chapel one evening =n
the moonlight. The girls sang, and
we thanked God for the spirifual
hospitality of those who mace a
chapel for Uduvil possible, A quiet-
ness and peace pervaded the place
as we prayed for guidance and
blessings from above. It has already
becomz a sacred spot. From the
breaking to the waning of the day
the chapel will give power and
guidance, and send out messengers
to be a blessing, The steps will be
worn with the feet of those who
would walk in and out of the Holy
place. ; '

“ For the supreme wonder of the' Cross
upon a hill ;

For its fact in human history.
For its meaning through the ages,
For its triumph and wonder still ;”

We give Thee thanks,

A. H. PARAMASAMY.

Be proud, O Mother, of thy past!
It lives in thee to-day;

And still its high traditions cast
Their light upon thy way,



Achievements

Dr. Mrs. Emily Lee
. 4  Lizzie Ponnambalam Dorai .
Mts. Daisy Anketel Alagaratnam, B, A.
Miss Grace J. Paul, M. A.
Wirs. Elizabeth Veluppillai Thambirajah, B.A.
Diploma in Education.
,» Flora Clarence Kanagathungam
_ 1st Class Trained.
Miss Ariam Budson Paramasamy, M. A.
Mrs. Rance S. Raul Sathianathan, W. A.
Miss Dora John Chinniah, B. A.

,, Efizabeth Saravanamuthu, B. A.
,» Gtace M. Lee Vanniasingam, B. A.

Diploma in Education.

Dr. Mrs. Kanagam Curtis Buell
Miss Isabel P, Daniel, B, A.

Diploma in Education.
,+ Kirgbai Mathiaparanam
1st Class Trained.

,» Kanmalar -Mathirparanam, M. A.

Mts. Lucy Chinniah Dharmalingam, B. A.
Miss Gnanam Morugesu, B. A, Trained

,» Esme Gould, B. A,
WMis. Thangaratnam Muthiah Nalliah, B. A.

Miss Rasamanie Thomas
1st Class Trained.

Miss Lily Alfreds

,» Amirtharanee Mills

,» Grace Raju, B. A., Trained
" ,» Mary Chinniah, B. A.
Diplema in Educatiom
Mtes. Ruby Anketel Somasunderam
,» Dolly Anketel Rasaratnam
,» Christabelle Raju Amarasingham, B, A |

of O1d Girls.

Malaya.
Colombo.
Uduvil's first Graduale.
Principal, Girls’ High School, Kandy.
Principal, Govt. Training College,
Batticaloa.
Principal, Girls' English School,
Pandateruppu, 1937 —1947.
Principal, Uduvil Girls’ English School.
Teacher, Meth¢ist College, Colombo.

Teacher, Saiva M: ngayar Kalagam,

Wellawatte.
Teacher, Museaus College, Colombo.
Principal, Gitls’ English School.
Uduppiddy.
Manipay.
Teacher, Ladies’ College, Colombo.

Principal, Girls’ English School,
Pandateruppu-
Lecturer in Philosophy, University
College, Ceylon,
Teacher, St. Clares, Wellawatte,
Principal, Women’s Govt, Training
College, Kopay-
Inspectress of Schools, Jaffna.
Inspectress of Schools, Batticaloa.
Guide Commissioner, Jaffna,
Vice - Principal, Vembadi Girls’ High
School.
First Uduvil Girl to obtain the Nurs-
ing Degree at the Raini Hospital,
Madras, afterwards Nursing Superint-
endent, Manipay.
Nursing Degree at the Raini Hos-
pital, Madras.
Teacher, Uduvil Girls’ English School.
Principal, Methodist Girls’ High
School, Point Pedro,
LR L
I 5725 iz Dl DN
Uduwvil.

G



Miss Lydia Murugesu

Mrs. Ratnam Suppiah Chinniab, B. A.

Dr. Mrs. Susan Chacko Benjamin

Miss Rosamalar Mathiaparanam, B. A.

Miss Irene Ankete] Watson

Dt., Mrs. Indrance Rajanayagam
Kumaradeva

Dr. Miss Roseline Karthigesu

Mirs. Maheswary Chinniah Thavaratna-

singham

Mss. Pashparanee Suppian ngaflathan
Miss Gnanam Chelliah, B. A.
Mrs., Alice Niles Ashbury

,, Amirtharanee Rasiah Ratna-
singham, B. Sc.
,, Chandra Alagaratnam MNylvaga- -
nam, B. A.
Miss Lily Chelliah, B. A.
,» Pushpam Amarasinghnm, B. A.
Mrs. Kanagamanie Stephen Thamba-
pillai, B. A,
Miss Rasanayagam Coomarasamy, B. A.
) Trained
,» Flotence Rajanavagam, B. A,
,, Padmini Alagaratnam, B. Sc., (Hons.)

,, Ponmanic Sabaratnasinghe, B. A.
,» Mary Chelfiah, B. A.

., Pavalam Snell, B. A.

,» Ruth Maan, B. A.

,» Gnanatatnam Sinnathamby, B. A,

,, Kamatambikai Kanapathipiflai, B. A.
,,» Ranchithamalar Saravanamuttu, B. A.
,» Packiam Mann, B. A,

,» Kalamanie Kalaratnam, B. A.

,» Thavamanie Poopalapillai, B. A,

,+ Pathmasany Arumugam, B, A,

61

Teacher, Government Central School,
Jaffna.

. Teacher, Central College, Batticaloa.

Madras Co - operation dospital.

Inspectress of Schools, Batticaloa.
3 s A L B B

Govt. Hospital, Welisara.
Dentist, Batticaloa.

Labour Inspectress, Central Employ-
ment Exchange, Colombo.
Diploma in Indian Vocal Music,

- Teacher, Convent, Hatton,

1. 7T.€C L
Hampden Place, Wellawatte.

Teacher, Ladies’ College, Colombo.

I TG B

Teacher, Hili Wood, Kandy.
Teacher, St. John’s College, Jaffna.

Teacher Highlands, Hatton.
Teacher, Ramanathan College,
Chunnakam.
Teacher, St. John's College, Jaffna.
First lady to obtain the Science Exhi-
bition at the University of Ceylon.
Assistant Assessor, Income Tax.
Teacher, Uduvil Girls’ English School.
Teacher, Convent, Kandy.
Teacher, Uduvil Girls’ English School.
Teacher, Uduppiddy Girls’ English
School.
Uduppiddy Girls’ English
School,
Teacher, Christian College, Kotte.
Teacher, Uduvil Girls’ English School.
Teacher, Uduvil Girls’ English School,
Teacher, Pandateruppu Girls’ English
School.
Vincent Girls’ High School,
- Batticaloa.
Hindu College, Manipay.

Teacher,

Teacher,

Teacher,
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Miss Padmavathy Ramanathan, B. A,
s» Naveena Kanagathungam,

" Diploma in Physical Training.
,» Daisy Nagalingam,

Diploma in Physical Training.
» Ratnam Arianayagam

We wish the following

Miss Padmini Eliathamby

Mrs, Saraswathy Somasunderam,
Miss Kamala Nagalingam

+»» Rajamalika Rajasootia

» oushila Chelvanayagam

s» Annapoopathy Subramaniam

,» Kamalavathy Thiranavukkarasu
s+ Joy Gunesegaram

» Christebelle Gunesegaram

, Vimala Eliathamby

» ohanti Elfathamby

, Paramasundari Sabaratnam

s Molly Mathews

-

-

-

» Arunthathy Kanagathungam
+» Rasalakshim: Chellappah

Teacher, Hindu Ladies’ College, Jaffna.
Teacher, Uduvil Girls’ English School.

Methodist Girls’ High School,

Point Pedro.
Y. M. C. A. College of Commerce,
(Lady Secretary) Madras.

Old Girls every success,

Specialising in treatment of nerves
and muscles (Physio-Therapy, Hydro-
Therapy and Electric-Therapy)London.

" Bishop's Park London.

Ceylon University, obtained a History
Exhibition.

Medical College.

Ceylon University.

Madras Presidency College,
Ceylon University, Pre Medical.

T 23 I LE)
Ceylon University

4 ) "

Home Science Degree at Lady Ervin
: College, Delhi.

Christian College, Madras,

Lady Doak College, Madura.

= .
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ON THE GAMES FIELD

icycle Race
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One Hundred and Twenty Five Years Old

Many a girl rejoices as she thinks of Uduvil
Calling to mind the happy time that does her memory fill;
Mothers and daughters raise their song,
Fathers and sons her praige prolong,
To honour Uduvil.

Chorus —

Sing we of owr—ove for Uduvil,

Love that ever will honour Uduvil,
Loyal daughters shall her dreams fulfil,
And honour Uduvil,

Over the years her precious gifts of knowledge she bestows,
Planting the seed of faith and love from which true wisdom grows;
Loyally every teacher lives, :

Royally God the increase gives,

To Crown the harvests close.

Forward with you, our Mother frue, we press on joyously
Toward the goal where every soul shall find felicity;
One hundred and twenty - five vears old,

Continue your banner to uphold:

“The Truth shall make you free".

Lucy K. CLARK.



Programme of the 125th @nniversary Celebrations.

reem——

Aug. 11, 1950 Friday :

5-30 p. m. Praise Service in the Prayer Room.
7-00 p. m. Dinner. :
8-00 p. m, Film Show.
9-00 p. m. Sing -Song in the School Hall.

Aug. 12, 1950, Saturday :

7.30 a. m. Net-ball match, Past vs. Present,

8.00 a. m. Breakfast.

8.30 a. m. Laying the corner stone for the Chapel.
9.30 a. m. Visit to the Cemetery.
10.30 a. m. Old Girls’ Business Meeting.

1-00 p. m. Fellowship Lunch, Past & Present Girls.
4.30 p. m, Garden Party.

5.30 p. m. Public Meeting.
7-00 p. m. Entertainment.

Dinner,

Aug. 13, 1950, Sunday :

230 a. m. Tamil Service. (Communion)

5-30 p. m, Service of Thanks-giving (in English).



FOR ALL OCCASIONS
fargest Stockisls

of -
g Toilet Reqguisites o L
Presentation Articles =
T’ grams: Fountain Pens T’ phone:

i N Alarm Clocks
STERLING” Jatfna G

—=¢tf Torch Lights and other |Sf<=,
Sundries.

232, Jaffna.

Also Repairers of Parker Pens

% THE STERIL NG

182 & 184, KANKESANTURAI ROAD, JAFFNA.
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offer

@ BUILDERS SUPPLIES
@ PLUMBERS BRASS
@® SANITARYWARE
® PAINTS, VARNISHES & DISTEMPER
@ AGRICULTURAL TOOLS & IMPLEMENTS
@ ESTATE SUPPLIES
@ WEIGHING MACHINES & SPRING BALANCES
@ ENGINEERING & CARPENTERS TOOLS
@ RICE HULLERS & SPARE PARTS
® PUMPS & PUMPING EQUIPMENT
@® DIESEL ENGINES
® LAWN MOWERS & GARDENERS TOOLS

al compelitive rales

MascoN HARDWARE STORES,
165, Armour Street, Colombo, 12.
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§* THE CHEAPSIDE

| Leading House

FOR

ALL VARIETIES

OF

Phone : 121 \

Estd: 1896

BENARES BRIDAL SAREES,

88, Grand Bazaar, Jaffna.

Prop: K. P. THAMBUSAMY




L F Grams: COMMERCIAL
A Phone: 21§

Estd. 1036

JAFF!

TWO

P FIvE C ALLING

STATIONERY:

TO.
MEET ALL DEMANDS OF EDUCATIONAL
INSTITUTIONS  BUSINESS CONCERNS

Frinted Deed Forms, Court Forms, Keceipts for all paynients.

SPECIAL FEATURES
VARIETY OF ALL ARTICLES
QUALITY GOODS

PUNCTUALITY
PRINTING:

JOB WORK TO PRINTING BOOKS
UNDERTAKEN WITH MODERN DESIGNS

Latest Types , . . , . . Cheapest Rates

BOOK-BINDING, RULING AND RUBBER STAMP WORKS
UNDERTAKEN,

COMMBRCIAE: ~== .

ERESS & STORES - 71 FAE

AUTHORISED IMPORTERS




T. Phone: 78. Esid. 1905. T. Grams: ‘' Tayoob”’ %

H S T
DRESS FOR BERUTY

W ITH

RELIABILITY & ECONOMY |
S FLEASE VISIT US ¢
% HAJI SULAIMAN TAYOOB & CO., €~

g Importers and Dealers in Textiles, %
s
3

Crand Bazaar, JAFFNA.
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- SAMUEL, SONS & Co. Lrp.

HARDWARE MERCHANTS,
‘Phone No. 62. JAFFNA Head Office:

) “ oL 371, OLD MOOR STREET,
] Grams “ECHIRON” taitna, COLOMEO.

el

Importers and Stockists of

AGRICULTURAL AND ENGINEERING TOOLS
BUILDERS SUPPLIES

PIPES & FITTINGS

PUMPS —-HAND & POWER = ;

RICE HULLERS & SPARES, 7

We also undertake

INSTALLATION OF WATER SERVICE
REPAIRS & RE-CHARGING BATTERIES
WELDING WORKS OF ALL KINDS.
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FOR LHTEST DESIGNS

’

Remember “YAPPAN"

ESTD. 1900

K. Arumugam Pillai & Son,

Manufacturing  Jewellers,
JAFFNA.

I/
Telegrams: Y APPAIN. K. & KGHGQGSGBGL \\
2\

JEWELS MADE TO ORDER

———-\‘*ﬁ—-——-—mﬁ

Telephone: 118, Propriefor.

—_——

5
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N. Vartiiincam & Co.,

MERCHANTS, ENGINEERS AND CONTRACTORS.

COLOMBO AND JAFFNA,
3rd, Cross Street Telegrams: No. 138 Kankesanturai Rd.
Pettah, Colombo, “ENVAITILIN ", Grand Bazaar, Jaffna.
Telephone (Colombo) 20z7— Telephone (Jaffna) 30
P, 0. Bor No. 600 Stores 121 K. K. S. Road

and 6, Stanley Road.

eading Importers and Rtockists ofi—

All kinds of Cement Leading Contractors of:-
E ] fron
] ) Buildings
& Pipes & Fittings &
i & Oils !
® me‘_lts . Drainage
@ Fittings for Doors &
Windows Water Service
@ Wires
® Sheets Roads and Causeways
Touls : s
¢ Varnis] Estimates are submitted
® atags Free of Charge
& Brass Ware
e Sanitary Fittings E
L] Tiles 5 We also undertake Architectu-
@  Timber ¢ ral and Engineering Plans.
g
{

High grade materials of everp description are
available at competitive prices.




The Jalfna Co-operative Stores Ltd.

(Liability of Members is Limited)
Fstablished 1918,

Head Office:
HOSPITAL STREET,

JAFFNA.

150,

Motor Dept.

Momsac Buildings.

Maidan Shell Filling Station

K. K 5. Road.

Branch Stores

12, Main Street.

“LAKSHMI,’ Jaifna. Telephone: 70 & 137

OO
®

Telegrams :

Agents and Distributors in the Jaffna Peninsula for:

Austin Cars, India Super Tyres, Water PLimps, Cossor,
Phillips & H. M. V. Radio Sets, H. M. V. Gramophones,

Raleigh & B. $. A. Cycles, Remington Typewriters, Adding
and Calculating Machines, Filing Cabinets, Nestle’s Products
& Gold Flake, Players, Capstan, Bristol, Sportsman &
Peacock Cigarettes and Island Pride Tobacco.




IF

You are looking for something new in -
GROCERIES, CONFECTIONERY, CHOCOLATES
Don’t turn over until you have made a
note of the oldest established BUSINESS
HOUSE in the NORTH.
JAFFNA APOTHECARIES (O.,

o

— Direct E’]mp‘orters of =

i
H
[}

|
@;—’:—f" e %—_477
- If you appreciate the best in ICES
THEN VISIT THE
PREMIER GCAFE
FRUIT DRINKS
HEALTH GIVING — THIRST QUENCHING — FRESH & FRUITY
o ] ICE CREAM A.SPECIALITY
K OUR CATEHRING DEPT. ﬁ
ﬂ It's so simple to have a party that you can enjoy as much as \\
your guests when you entrust your CATERING TO THE
DPREMIER CAFE.
CONSULT US FOR SUGGESTIONS AND QUOTATIONS.
“3 PREMIER CAFE
CATERERS OF DISTINCTION,
' Phone 63, ) _
z’_I'VLAIF\] STREET, E 3 . e JAFFNA. :




THE PREMIER BOOK SHOP
SCHOOL TEXTEOOKS

AND

S I ATIONERY - ACCES SORIFS

ALSO

Our Printing Dept.

*:::io F or

JI\}

HIGH CLASS PRINTING

dt Moderate QCharges
PROMPT SERYICE GUARANTEED
S. S. SANMUGANATHAN & SONS
Vannarponnai,

Telephone .t No.- 16 JAFFNA, Telegrams: “NATHAN™




& _
Keep Your SERVICE
DAY
Engine &
NIGHT |

in new

Condzz‘zoﬁ
SHELL

MOTOR OIL

SHELIL X-roo will mix with any mineral oil which is
already in the sump, but to get the best and quickest
results, DRAIN, FLUSH, AND
REFILL WITH SHELL X-r0o0

Filling Service Station

_ {hemma Street

ol



The portable PATRIA is the ideal Typewriter

1t is one of the most
elegant ranges and the possibility of
adopting itself to the drawing room
makes it an ornament for cvery hduse,

Despite its small size
machine of Inll sefficieney with a
carriage of normal length and thick-
ness, a mnormal key board, and a
type of ramarkable beauty and clear.
ness,

Thanks to its little weight it can
be put into a light clesing ease and
i carried when on a journey, Never-
theless it is-extremely strong for it
is the enly machine having a special
_east iron frame,

SPECIAL FEATURES
SMALL AND LicHT —
Length 12% Breadth 12
Height 4/ Weight 10 Ibs,
VERY EFFICIENT — EXTREMELY STRONG
Normal Carriage—Normal Keyboard —
44 Keys and 88 Bigng;
FINE LETTERING —  BEAUTIFUL & ELEGANT.
Arvailable in Olive Green, Grey and Led in
Elegant Chest with Lock ( Elile o Pica)

PATRIA A,,s¥ss PprODUCT

EXTREMELY STRONG

for private use,

AVRA LIMIT]I

ib ds o

—
=
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wings on your

fingers with Halda),

More typing , ., less effort
with Halda's “feather-touch.”

One of the finesses with Halda —
the Bwedish precision Typewriter —is
its accelerating type bars, One has
ouly to strike the key vavy lightly —
ther the speed of the bar increases
antomatically, In a fraction of a
second the type strikes the paper.
This produces sharper, clearer charac-
ters and a greater number of legible
catbon  copies.  Halda’s “feather-
touch” means more speed but less
fatignie, Other Halda advantages are
the touch-regnlator, the 49 BSwedish
ball-bearings, and the easy-on-the-eyes
green colour, Halda will be a new
experience [or every typist.

The light tonch, the smooth oper-
ation, its sweeping beautiful lines and
dnll-green non.veflectivg eolonr, make
Halda a delight to beth hand and
eye,  Treyv it—and you will under:
stand why one says: ' Pul wines on
your fingers with Halda™

HALD

SEA STREET,
? COLOMBO.

A FACIT PRODUCT
MADE IN SWEDEN



always needs his milk ration. But some
children are “finicky:” they don’t like !
milk, and want coaxing. Try him with ,
NESTOMALT: two heaped teaspoons to '|FNES MAL |
a glass of milk. Watch him drink that! e M'“_Tﬂ”“"c 1
Down it goes. And always ready for
pext time!

THE PERFECT MALTED MILK

WITH ADDED VITAMIN B 1
A NESTLE'S PRODUCT.




T.N. LINGAM'S

The Most Popular Establishment

Jafina
OOO

For all your requirements in:-

Mbotor Spares, Cycle Spares, Tyres. and Tubes,
Electrical Goods, Spray Paints, Motor Hood Cloths,
Engine Oils and greases. Eveready Torches and
Batteries, EXIDE and HarT CAR Batteries Etc., Etc.

Sole Agents for:-

Philips Radio Receivers
Goodyear Tyres and Tubes
G. E. C. Electrical Accessories

G. E. C Flourescent Lamps and Fans
DUCO Spray Paints.

T. N. LINGAM & SON,

248, K. K. S. ROAD, JAFFNA.
Telephone 108, Telegrams *LINGAM

ST s i




@ZL golombo Book Centre

Publishers, Booksellers, and ftationers.
FOR ALL YOUR REQUIREMENIS OF
BOOKS

For Students, Teachers, Gifts,

Libraries and General Reading.

STATIONERY
For School and Office.

COLOMBO BOOK CENTRE,

20, Parsons Road, Fort, Colombo.

'Phone 4268,

KANDY BOOK CENTRE,

? 40, Ward Street, Kandy.

' Phone 159,




B:
Sandal Wood
Soap

Delighttully fragrant
and refreshing

BRITISH CEYLON CORPORATION LTD,

—

FOR PRINTING

of every description

consult

The American Ceylon Mission Press.
TELLIPPALAL

&) THE PRINTERS OF DISTINCTION.
O THE PRINTERS OF RESOURCE.
O THE PRINTERS OF IMAGINATION.
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