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It hag been gaid that there are two kinds of knowledge: That
which the individual possesses, and that which directs his guest for the
information he desires. Kipling, in his Barraclk-Room Ballads confesses -
1o the latter, when be says of Homer:—

“When *Omer smote 'is blooming lyve,
He'd "eard men sing by land an’ geo:
An’ what he thonght ‘e might require,
'E went an’ took—the same as we!”

On the distinctive setting of a cultural background produced hy
much Iabonr and research, all the activities in which the Duteh Burgher

Union hag been engaged gincs its inception have heen lucidly get forth

in the pages of a Quarterly Jouwrnal. The fortunate owner of the 40
volurnes which have regularly appeareéd gince 1908, hag therefore at
hand, a common fund of informatien ag far ag it relates to the begin-
ning and year by vear jonrney of the Dutch Burgher Union, together
with a vich store of facts garnerned by a number of writers on the Duteh

" .in Ceylon and the subsequent gocial revolutiong of the Ceylon—Dutch

Comimunity. .

Hence, while in the past volumes of the Journael there is much
which intimately concerns the average member of the Union, there is
equally much that the student who will, may draw from. Therein
will he found, many a fact pertaining te the Dutel ocenpation of Cevleon
which is even now partially known, a good deal which is buried in

~documents stored in the musty fileg at the archives, and the authentic

information which helps to ecorrect the common mags of misrepresenta-
tions, misinterpretations, and mistranslations which by accident or

- intent have been graftted on the 150 years of Duteh rule, and equally

so in the early British period of the Island’s administration.
Such a fund of information put together by writers who have

- shown the historian’s gense of justice, sympathy and understanding of

past institutions and modeg of lite, both of the Dutech, and the peoples
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SOME REMINISCENCES OF J. L. K. VANDORT
THE ARTIST

whom the Duteh in Ceylon ruled, cannot be aceepted a8 anything but
~unigue., May it never be gaid that future issunes of the Journal have
failed to maintain that ideal standard.

The earlier numbers of the Journal were guided and ingpired hy
Mr. R, G, Anthonisza. . Tn fact, the Journal was started, and prineipally
written by him. Hence, it is to himn we owe that distinctive tone
‘which his successors in the editorship have striven to maintain, :

My, Vernon Grenier took over Hditorship and was responsible
for the issne of Volumes V to VII. Mr. L. E. Blazé edited Volumes
VHI to XTIL oL

Karly in 1924, a new arrangement was made and volumes XIV
and- XV. appeared under the vigorvous management of Mr. E. T,
vander Wall assisted by Mr, J. K. Tousgaint as'Treagsurer and Co-Editor,
Since then, and till now, the quarterly issue in July, Octobar, January
and April has been regularly and successfully maintained by M.
Toussaint who has been Editor and Treasurer, in addition to serving ag
his own reporier, typist and proof-reader. It is noteworthy that he
_has edited 25 volumes.

LBY ONE WHO KNEW HiM WgLr.]
C A_Public School was established in the forties in 4nd Cross
Btreet:* in the Pettab, of Colombo, ealied St. Paul's Parochisl!
-Bchool, Archdeacon Glenie and his son the Reverend 8. 0. Glenie
I_nuumbent of 85, Paul’s, Colombe, established it I believe, an(i
‘Heary Chianer, a retired Regimental School-master wasits Head-
master. I was one of the pupils and was there one day half an
bhaur befors time having a game of marbles with some classmates
oa the outer-verandah of the school, when o our utter astonigh-
‘ment, a little nondescript trap pollied up at the school-deor—now
one of the Furnitura Depots of Don Carolis, the famous furniture
dealer. It was a little trap (the fous et origo of our rickshaw) just
sufficient fo hold two little boye, drawn by a cooly man. Weo
sarrounded the (to us) extraordinary litile vehicle and belped the
two little boys, who were seated in it, to alight. " Where did yon
geb that manhorse ?”” said one. “He has only two legs™ said another
_He s our man Apl” said one of the two boys, “ but he does not
live opon. gram.” This remark was made by the younger of the
tvtto boys, Willie whilst his brother J. I, K. V.2 smole a grim smile

With this number, the Journal beging a new chapter in its long
history, Mr.J. R. Toussaini, to whom the service he has rendered to
the Union was not a:matter of ‘business, but one of genuine pleasure, .
has been compelled to-seck less exacting literary persunits, Consequent- -
ly the reader who has for the lagt two decades and more, enjoyed his

" plain and loecid writings in these pages, and admired the staunch
manuner he upheld the hest of ouy literary traditions, will be faced with
change. The debt which the member of the Union, and the stndent ot

- higtory owes him cannot be agsessed.

It i3 encouraging however, to feel that we can rely on his help and
guidance in onr efforts to retain the value of this Quarterly, whieh by .

“natural aptitnde he conducted on a styvle based upon great models, :
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We soon became frien&s. and took the two boys under our protec-
tion: and the man Ap»il was told to come back with the trap at |

_-The two boys made many friends, and we were gll Very sorry
when we were told some months afterwards that they were sh ortly
to leave the school as old Aprii had gone lame by an accident, and
they could not get another quiet man-lorse to take his place, . !

: In the following year, I found myself in the Lower School of
the Colombo Academy, and to my delight and surprise I found J. I,
K. V. and his‘brobher Willie there. . In course of time, I made'some'
“progress in school, and after a certain half yearly examination I
was placed somewhere about the middle of the class with J LK
V. as the next boy. We soon became as “ thick as theives ": and he:
would-a,'t ‘times “slyly shew me his slate covered with all sorte of.
unuy pictuves. His great delight was to draw pictures of horees
and -also of soldiers marching at douable quick. On a ecertain
:Monday morning our classical teacher, Mr, Goertz, quite lost hig
demper and ‘administered a severs lecture to a number of boys who
ad forgot to bring their themes or egsays which they had. fo write
n Saburda.ys. " This lecture was aceompanied with sundry fierce
esticulations. J. L. K. V. knocked off the ecene on his slate—the
ork .of a few minutes~and as soon as I had a sight of i, I

1. This corresponds to 1st Cross Streot of the present time.

2. John Leonhard Katenbury van Dort, b Jaly, 1 3 .
ogy, D.B.U. dul: Vol. zxxrith p. o8, 0t ora 28th Julys 1831, See Genea

Nevertheless, it ig to the yonnger members of the Union that the-
-new Editor of the Jonrnal must look, if he is to find modern push,”
and help. It is they who must labour together to maintain the honour™
and dignity which has come to them in thege pages, as a heritage,
Surely, the enterprize and investigations carried out sinee 1908 which”
hag gone into the Journal cannotbe dead ? Tt is thoroughly alive all
around us, ag witnessed by the eager interesi taken by the young men
and young women of the major communities, and in the manner they .
geek knowledge, o give free expression to their views, o
Let ws then rally anew to the tagk, not in desperation or des
pondency but rather in optimism, and faith which hag all along led
and sustained the community in the forefront of cultaral and public
concerns, . To the new and coming generationsg in whose hands the-
lighted torch has now been placed, we pledge this new lap on which -
the Journal enters.




34 CPHR JOURNAL OF THE

laughed ouﬁrighh. Goerte, who had a snealking regard for me a8
a steady well-behaved boy, shouted out: "I say 8-——What's all

that 7' what on earth are vou langhing at? I walked up to him -
with the slatie, whilst my poor friend (the caricaturist} was shaking -
in his shoes. Goerbz, like ' Herman, was a German,” and liked fun -
of this sort xmmensely He looked hard at the picture and burst out -
laughing—'* Well boys,” said he, "I am sorry I was bard on you,

but I won’t give V. D. anothe:’ ehance to take me off I” V. D. was

safe, and I was glad to have saved him in a way——for %e really.

bsliaved he shou!d be dragged bhefore the Principal and receive g
sound thrashing for daring fo make fun of his mastev !

In course of time, we were promoted to a higher e¢lass, and'
amongsth other subjects, we were reading Paley’s Natural Theology

with Prigeipal Boake. After a while we tacklegl a ghapter on
* Compensation,” which had reference to the relative sizes of man
and the various animals which afforded him sustenance—such as

cows for instance, which were of a ceriain ‘height and make, .
enabling mankind to milk them without any discomforti or incon-
voenience. If men were giants, they would not beable to-attain-
their object. We ali accepted this theory as a very plausible one;

buat the next morning we feund a pencil sketch’ on one of ths
Academy walls, pointing out how the diffienlty suggested by Paley
‘might be met. There was the picture of a healthy fat cow with
teeming udder, and of & huge giant lying flat on bis stomach with
hie fingers clutching the udder from which he was lustily drawing

its milk with huge compressed lips,  There was also in the picture

a group of open-mouthed boys looking on at the scene in great
astonishment ! Principal Boake's abtteniion was drawn to this
exhranrdlnfmry -sketeh, and all he said was: Thab fellow V. ds a
genius, and will some day set the Inke on fire.,” He did not, how-

ever, accomplish this feat; but his talent as an original artist came. .

fio be recognlsed by all who knew himin a very short b:me there
after.

Dmmg the Race Season, some of us made a party and Walkeﬂ”

down of an afternocon to Colpeity to see the fun., J. L. K. V. was

always ons of the number; and the next morning he had no end of

life-like sketchea to show us~—~fhe winners, jockeys and horses-—

the great motley crowd ovossing the Slave Island Bridge—the
gram, sugar cane and gimger-beer sellers—and some of the remark--
ahle lady cccupauts of the carriages which had pulled up on either
gide of the fence or rope which enclosed the Race Course! On':
Saturday eveninge, too, we were often at Galle Face to hear the:

. Band play. Some of us wore fond of music and- were there fo hear
" the "' concord of sweet sounds; but J. L. K. V. was there for another

purpose as well. The subject of his facile pencil was the Ceylon
Rifle Band under the baton of that weil-known Bandmaster Somers
and the bandsmen were all Caffres and Malays! J. L. K. V. had a

1. V.D, Btanding for Yan Dort.
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‘great admiration for the Caffres and he knew them by their names;

He loved to painfi them ; their thick lips, their rolling eyes, and
short carly hair had a grea.b charm for himm—and I poseess one of
his inimitable sketches of half o dozen of them—done with a

~erowquill and Indian Ink !

In the Fifties I was away in Kandy, and whenever J. L K.V,
wrate fo me the charm of his letbers consisted in the illustrations,
referring to the inecidents and stories narrated by him.

I hava mislaid his letters—but I have oume dated December
1855 in which he gave me a very interesting and highly humordus
account of a pienic on the Kelani. He bad a vow on this magni-
ficent river on a glovious sunshiny morning., " The heavéns were
very blue and the river very green.”” He was in a native boaf—fig
which was attached a Colla, or outrigger. He sent me a picture
of this marvellous boat, shewing how he and his school mates and
frignds were seated~~the place #e¢ occupied, pencxl and paper in
hand as “ our artist "—

J. L. K. V. had nobody to assist him in the purmut of his
favourite art; bot he wrote to Bngland and gol out some useful
books which he studied most assiduously. He then turned his
atbention to litbhography, procured the necessary appartus, and set

‘to work most-enthusiastically, It was about this time that 7%e

Catholic Messenger whieh, I believe, was edited by my old friend the
very Rev, J. 0. Fernando, now Viear General of Kandy, came into

_prominence. Its X’mas supplements had some very valuable con-

tributions and some of these were written and most happily illus-
trated by J. L, K. V. My earliest “funny ” contribution was to this
supplement about thirty years ago! I wrote a lititle article about
two Pettah Fiddlers and a well-known Banjo- player by the name of

- Jan Mack Alias Chueha Jan and J, L. K. V. “ glerified"” my poor
'mntrlbutlon with some excellent illustrations. My article was

entifled—" The illustrious dead.” For some years, the X'mas
supplement of The Messenger afforded very pleasant reading and the
illustrations were, of course, by the wellknown artist, whe, in
addition to his penecil illustrations, contributed a brilliant and
exhanstive article headed ' Roast Pigeans” with illustrations—all
about Pather Anthony and bis famous pig!

We were still in school together when ouy friend J. L. K. V. D.
gamimoned & meeting and ’broughﬁ forward a project to establish a
Olub, which he proposed {o call “The Brick Club'” We all guite
entered into the spirit of the thing and the Club was ab once
established, the orginator himself being nominated Hobpovary
Secretary and Treasurer. The Club met on Saturday afternoons

“and.the Secratary took ua all by surprise one day by producing an

illustrated paper he had just started entitled “ The Wonderful

“ Adventures of the Honourable Members of The Brick Clob.”

Pleasant little stories were told in s pleasant racy style—all pure

- invention, of course—~whilst the pen and ink illustrations were
- pimply marvellous in their way, In relating some of his own
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personal adventures he called kimsell * Peter Jefferson Brick ™

and-.we never failed to ecall him by that name so long as the

ub-was in-existence —bat it had not, like most Clubs of the kmﬁ
along life! .

After the Brick Club was closed, some of us met together and :
resolved toc have :theatricals in Small Pass, A house was engag‘ed :
on the top-of §t. Sebastian Hill—a pretty stage got—up—our artist

painting all the scenes—which he did con amore;—scenes which
waere very much admired by all who saw them. He also took a great

interest in. the play and the players, and pat most of the actors .
through their facings and, with some persuasion, e took a part
himselfin one of our- "' screaming farces™; and as Jeremy Diddier .

broughb down the house by his masterly acting, Thehonse bad to be
gwen up after a while, and we-—the dramalispersonae, got dispersed
in different directions. It was about this time (1&55) that Captain

Croaset, Surveyor-General, arrived in Ceylon and took a great interest

in the welfare of the people of the country who wished to enter
the Survey Department. In due course of time, he called at the
Colombo Academy, had & long talk with Doctor Boake, the Princi-
pal, and registered the names of half a dozen of the Academy Boys
who were willing to join the Dapartment. Amongst those chosen

or willing to join were J+ I, K, V. D.; Franecis Foenan'der who has - ‘
just retired from Government Service and who is so widely known ;-
Emanuel Perera, William de Waas; Peter Dias, afterwards Maha -

Mudatiar, and a few others, who have since joined the majorivy.
They all did well, and some of them shone conspicuously. But
whilst J. I, K. V. was quietly working away asa draughtsman, he did
not neglect his art; but was constantly engaged in preparing
desigas in connection with all'sorts of functions and social events.
Ha designsd almost every transparency that was wanted for a silver
wedding or for soma social demonstration.. Besides the extreme

beauty of the designs, there was so much of quiet humour and -

meaning in the different pictures produced by him from time to
time. His services—as he was the only arbist of any note—were

naturally in constant demand. The Illuminated farewell addresses

presented to the (Governors from time totime, on their quitting the
Island were all done by him or from designs executed by him:
mud the foll page itlustrations in the work entitled “The Vigit of the
Duke of Edinburgh to Ceylon” were all his handiwork.

His love of caricature led him to contribute to the local comic
papers. For instance, his pictures and sketches which appeared in

Muniandi trom time to time were much admired, and his splendid -

illusfrations which formed a special feature of the Christmas.
Supplements to some of the local newspapers are not likely to be

soon forgotten! For some of his best sketches and illustrations, we
would refer our readers to tbe illustrated supplement to 7hs -

Braminer., (X'mas 1875). Amongst these are the sketcbes

relating to.the visit of the Prince of Wales, His repute ak an artis’ﬁ_'

1. This newspaper was established on the Tth January 1546,
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‘wag not eonfined tio-the land of his birth, for he ‘beeame many years
ago-a valued contributor 6o -several Baglish -illustrated .-papers
.notably the G'raphic which had his: photograph and a. graceful
“tribute to his memory as an artist, in & reecent number,

‘My friend married in ‘the sixbties, I think,''and lived forva
ghort'while in & little house in Hospital Stzeet Fort. ITenw him

“in his little cottage more fhan once and he told me he was leadinga

very happy life in that quarter of the world. From his heuse'he took
me, one moruing, inabouat five minutes, tothe nearest ramgpart (the

 old fortifications had nnt then heen pulled down} and pointed outithe

" coigns of vantage "—'' the favourite spots or points from which-he

"had such splendid views of thesea” of the surf-banten shore; of Galle
“Face ; of the beaatiful Esplanade(the old race course) withits fringe

of cocvonut teps; of Slave Island and its little bridge,:and of the
beautiful - Beira ' Linke—of the blue skies -and of the lights and .
shadows that fell upon the lake and its surreundings ; and of Adam’s

Peal which was visible ab times in the distance. He made me s
- present of one .of bis most exquisite drawings painted about this

sime. It was a plcture of the Lake at dawn with Adam's Peakin
the distance.

J. L. K. V. was fond of music and had a grea,t fancy for the
violin. Bui his musical talents fornd scope in a different direc-
tion. Abont this time, he came in contact with a sipgularly eccen-
tvie old gentleman, Liebert Phillips who was a great musician and
could play with muech facility on the Flute, Guitar, Zither gnd
Banda.unha*——part]culaaly on the last-named instrument. J. 1. K. V.,
in a ghort time, became a great favourite of the old gentleman’ s,
who tanght him o play on the Bandarinha--a sweet three-stringed
instrument. Old Liebert was a well read man—knew Duteh, and it
was pleasant to 11s‘uen to his falk and to hear him p}ay on the
Bandarinha. The siwecaio passages were pimply splendid, and the

lifitle instrument literally “ spoke out " when he touched the strings.

J. LK. V. pergevered, and was in a very shorttime as good a player
as his mastier, who left his Bandarinha as alegacy. to his favourite

' pupll before he diad.

"After quitting the Fort, J. L K. V. came back to Small Pasg, and
lived there, (next to his father's residence), for many years, antil
he flit-ted to Bambalapitiya, where he purchased a piece of land and

" built a model house—qnite an artist’s cottage with beautiful Ionrie

pillarg-—and thus became one of the earliest setflers to Bambala-

“ pitiya, where he lived up to his death. His best work was done
“'whilst living in this cottage, which he called “DORDRECHT,"?

Il is, perhaps, nob generally known that among -other things,
oar arbist took a greab interest in pushing forward that excellent

‘work by Mr. Leopold Ludovici—his LAPIDARIUM ZEYLANICUM,

'Whmb containsg a collection of monumental inscriptions of the Duteh

1. Married Cornelia Henrictha Spittel, at the Duteh Reformed Church,
Wolvendazl, on the 30th January 1361.

2. Between Haigh Road und 10th Lane.
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Churoh sod church-yards of Ceylon, J, L. K. V. sapervised thea

{ithographic portion of the work, as it was going through the press,
and contributed a beautiful pen and ink sketch of the interior of
Wolfendhal Chureh,-Colombo, shewing the Governor’s pew all lined
with erimgon velvat; the Flders' and Deacons’ pews nearly opposite
to it ; the grand old pulpit with the Baptistry and Lectern, and also
the western window of stained glass with the bhatchment of Gav-
ernor Wilhalm Iman Falek on one side of'it. If one examines this

picture carefully, the details will simply astonish him ; for there is -

nothing that the artist has omitted. Last, theugh notleast, you
will notice a chair next to the Elders’ pew, in which he inscribed his
_name as the ariist, shewing his love and attachment to bhe grand
old historic churech in which he was baptised, confirmed and
matried, and in which he had served as an Elder for many years.
In this connection I can searvcely omit to mention that, besides he-
ing an Blder of the Wolfendhal churech for a series of years, he fiook

a deep interest in the ercction of the plain but pretyy little chureh :

at Bambalapitiya. :

‘In addition to all this J. T.. K. V. wasa Free Mason of a high
order. Ha was s Past Master® and belonged, I believe, to the Royal .
Chapter Lodge, and wag at one time corresponding secretary and,

in communication with all the lodges. Onthe XXVih anniversaryof

his marriage, a few years ago a large number of masons called at -

"“Dotdrecht ”” headed by Colonel Gorman, who made a very feeling

spesch on the occasion and presented J. L. K. V. and Mrs. VanDort

with very costly gifts. On the same day buta short while aftér-
~wards, an address was presented to him by his numerous friends,
and Mr. Charles I.. Fardinands, the spokesman, made a most effee-
tive speech im the course of which he referred to Mr., VanDort's
position as *‘ unigue "—he being the only Ceylon artist, '

T have somwre of his earlier sketehes with me, He visited Kandy -

in the sixbies, and I have a very good coleured sketch of the
Gampola bridge and its sarroundings, a sketch of Daweon's monu-

ment at the top of Kadugannawa Pass, (erected under his father's

supervision), and also of a Buddhist priast and his attepdant. - He
told me that when he was making asketeh of the monument, Sir

William Ogle Oarr, C.J., who was a fellow-passerger with him in the

Kandy mail conch, looked at his sketch a_nd was pleased with it, and
made some suggesbtions whicli he readily adopied,

I also possess a copy of the well-known picture (done in
Indian Tnk) of the " Vacant Chair "-in the study of Whist Bunga-
low. 'The table is there—and the bookshelves and the Vacant
Chair and on the top of an office-box & string of beads left prokably
by some dear little grand-davnghter who was playing at his knee s

1, In 1869, A. M. Ferguson brought out his “ Souvenirs of Ceylon’” whick

derived its chief interest from the caricutures of various classes.of Ceylon people,
in different walks of life, by J. L. K. VanDort.

2. He was 3 Master of the Sphinx Liodge, Trish Constitution in 187.9.

(1894,
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day or two befors Sir Richard® had passed away. The cr i

.the motto “ Liet the deed shew” is seen in_theytop corncelr?gfwbl]ﬁ];
“sketoh; and through the open window the two stone‘elephants are
seeu whieh h.ad been sculptured and brought there from Muttu-raja-
‘wola. Nothing could be more complete or more telling than this

pictare.

_ To my mind, however, there is nothing finer amonest hj -
'ehes than the picture of the Stone Lion of %Wssanka JWillah]ivikizi
will be found in the illustrated supplement of T)‘le‘Ewc;m?Jner »
of October, 1875. 1t will be remembered that this remarkable Stone
Lion was removed from the wilds, of Polonnaruwa and dragged all
the way, on a dray, by elephants autil it reached Matale. I saw it

~ab the Kandy railway station, and lorge crowds went to zee it too.

_Th.e Mabawansa tells us that King Nissanks or Kirti Nissanka Malla
're_ngned_ at Polonnaruwa A, 1. 1198, just 700 years ago, and aami-
nistered Justics in his council-hall, sibting on this stone beast. This
fact was most strangely corroborated by an inseription found on it
to the following effect:—" ON THIS LioN KiNe NISSANKA MALLA
SAT AND ADMINISTERED JUSTICE ™. o

... Well, when the Stone Lion reached Colombo and found a. rest-
ing place in the Museuam—(anybody can have a look ali it now)—
J. L._- K V., was one of the first $0 go and sece it, and whilst he was
admiring this grand relic of the past, a bright idea ocourred to him
He made a sketch of if, and added a caricature of Sir Wiliiam Gte

‘gory sitting on its back in regal Kandyan costume holding a pair

of soales, and administering Fustice as King Nissankns Malla did of

old,

~ This picture was lithographed by J. L. K. V. with a heautifal
ornamental border, and, as soon as it appeared in the pages of the
newspaper referred to, it attracted the attention of Sip William
G?egory, who was evidenily much plaased with it, for he refers to it
with much satisfaction in his autobiography recently edited and.

_ published by Lady Gregory.® This is what Sir William £
- Btone Liion and of the clever arbist:— says of the

“I much regret I cannot Jay my hand on the letter of Mr
MacBride giving the accountof the transport of a famous Lion fron;

-its original site in the council-hall of King Nissanka Malla at
- Polonnaruwa.” This is the ruined city of greatest interest after
Anurvadhapura. It isof muchlater origin., The Lion in question is
: q,'.ﬁna object. There iz an inscription on it to this effect.~—

“On thig Lion King Nissanka Malla sat and adminjgtered

‘Justice.”—A capital ¢aricature was done of me by Mr.J. I.. X,

VanDort. T was portrayed as King Nissanka Mallg dresged in

" Royal Eandyan robes and seated on the Lion with the Mitle "“7The

modern Nissanka Malla)”

1. Sir Richard Morgan. '
2. Bir William Grogory K.0..,, an autohiography, edited by Lady Gregory.



40 THE JOURNAL OF THE

Some time after the appearance of the carvicaturein guestion, I
met the artist in Colombo and I asked him what all this was about.
"0, yes,” said he. 8ir William Gregory sent for me and I thought I

would be severely censured for attempling %o caricatuie the Gover-

por of Ceylon., Instead of that he received me most kindly at
Queen’s House, and, after pubting me a few guestions abount my
career as a local artist, Sir William with a merry twinkie in Iis eye,
asked me, “Now tell me Mr. VanDort, how did the ides of placing
me on the top of the Lion as Nissanka Malla oceur to you?”’ I
candidly told the Governor that the idea dawned on me as ]l was
admiring the Lion at the Mussum—a building which owed its origin
to His Kxcelleney himself. It was simply the association of ideas,
Sir William had a hearty lavugh; and then he had another look at

the sketich which he held in his hand and then at me! I feared he
would, at least, warn me not fo do 4t again: but he did mobt. As 1
was leaving him, he said he hoped to see and knocw more of me: bub,
of course, I never went near Queon’s House again.” Just like him
~—we gll know what a modest retiring fellow he was!:

As an arbist of some repute, he ghould have bsen better known;
bat J. Ti. B. V. led such a quiet life in his little cottage, 'Lordrecht”
and thus seldom came hefore the public. His great delight was to
take long and almost fatiguing walks in the early mornings and
afternoons until his medical attendant prohibited him from doing
g0 ag he feared hearf-disease. 1 met the arbist one morning at

Bambalapibiva, when I was staying temporarily in his nelghbour i

hood not many years ago. He sﬁopped me and he said, "“You have

no idea what lovely walkq there are in our ne1ghb0nrhood I have

only to gel into the Hindoo Temple opposite to my houvse, and reach

the gardens behied, and 1 find myself in paradise—such beautiful

avenues—such large umbrageous trees—such shady inviting nuoks—
where the birds slnvw—and such soft breezes blow now and again as
you get into the open.’

When he was confined to the house during the latter years of
his life, he spenh the early mornings in reading—and, after breakfast

in preparing ‘designs’” or sketehes tor The Graphic and othex illng--

trated English papers.

As an arbist he was widely known throughout the Island and
aven beyond its limitie; bab very few knew that he was equally claver
with his pen, and could describe a scene which arrested his atben-
tion with as much ease and facility, with his pen, as with his
pencil! TFor some vears pasb, he regularly contribubed articles on
various subjects to the Christmas supplemeont of The Ceylon Exami-
ner, and probably none bubt his intimabe friends suspected that he

“was the author of those excellent contribnfiors., I think T car do
no better than subjoin a few extracts to shew the pecnliarifies of
h1s style and his powers of description and also the extremp cleays

1. Anarticle by him ou *Old Colombo ', —printed in Vol. xii, p. 78 of The
Journal, affords a striking example of his a}nhty as o writer.
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ness, and correctness of such desoription, no mattex what the sub-
ject was bthat engaged his attention.

4L K. V. was equally happy in relafing short stmieé. He
wrote a very stirving article as an X’mas contribution fo the K-
aminer nob very long ago in regard to some haunted houses in and
arcund Colombo. Tt would suffice if I give your readers an extract
rolating to VUYRTWYRK, the country-seat of the notoricus Duteh
Governor Vayst. This ig the extract:—

The proverbiat schoolboy has given us the meaning of the

familiar letbers, R.I.P., as " Relurn if Possible,” hence no doubb

gertain reckless spirits acting on this hinks ave in the habit of paying

-frequant visitis to this world in general and Colombo in particular

during the glimpses of the moon., From various soirces of inform-
ation, the following legends have been collected by vour reporter for
the entertainment of yonr numerous readers during the present
festive season. Beginning with the northern suburbs, Vuystwyk
looms pre-sminently amongst Ghost-ridden gquarters. Whether or

: 'not_ Vl}yst was a eannibal, of that bis Malay cook shared his eanni-
‘balistic propensities is no concern of onrs; suffics it o say, that the

legend hints as much, and states further tha.t the Village byepath
leading from the high road behind Vaystwyk was the spob whence
many a villager retarning homeward after dusk mysteriously djs-
appeared, and that the bones of people of all sexes and ages were
unearthed in its immediate vicipnity after Vuyst’s reign of ferror.
When your veporter visited Voyswyk in 1847, a well and a2 large
bathing tank constructed near it with steps leading down to it were
pointed out ag the haunted locality where groans and sighsinnu-
merable issned all day and night; and, verily, the loneliness of the
place, combined with the soughing and rushing of the Christmas
breezes then in full force, contribnted not a little towards lending
an air of truth to the vrumour, while o grove of bamboo bushes
growing around the tank emitted something like groans when their
stams happened to grind against each other during ftful gusts of

"~ wind, It needed not the presence of a fat hoy to make one’s flesh
_ecreep whila standing there alone. In 1894, the bamboo bushes had

disappeared, the wall and tank were in ruins and overgrowpn with
waeds, but the myaferious sounde were there and no one wae to be
found courageous enough to venture near it affer dark, At night
the belated traveller would hurty on as he saw lights gleaming
avonnd the uneanny spot where all around was dark and no human
habitation near, the bunga;low bheing abant 800 yards away near the
junetion of two carriage roads, and quite out of sight and hearing.
The guide and carebaker rejected the idea of there being any Jack-
o’-Liantern or Will-o’-the-Wisp in the case at all, and stoutly main-

- finined that it was old Vayst himeelf keeping nightly »igil there and

doing penance in his burning “Tron Chair”.

I cannpot help a&dmg one more Hxbract from aeontmbntmn
which appeared in “The Bxaminer” newspapetr of Chwislinas 1893.

-His article is headed “CHRIZTMAS in COLOMBO, 1850, by a Spook of
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the Period,” It ig a very infieresting ariicle, and shews how close

an Ohserverd. L. K. V. was of the customs passing events and inoci-
“dents of the day. After describing the different ceremonies and
~ ensboms in vogue in Colombo in the Qld Times in celebrating The
Greas Mestival, he procseds fo deseribe the various costumes as well

as the head-gear and dresses worn by the children in those days, -

including the CONOERTINA CAPS nobin vogue now, Then, with great
ingenuity he traces the “Last (ar” of ifs kind to an ancient al-
mirah to be foand in a Moorish-Lumber-Store amongst the “Iron-
Hhops” in the Pettah of Colombg! Having takenus to this anti-
" gnated store he procesds, with a quaintness and humour peculiarly
his own to describe the OTHER rare and extraordinary articles
which formed the sbock-in-trade of that enfierprising Olda Tamby
who was always boping that a purchaser might furn up some fine
day and pay a fancy price for his wonderful commodibies.

Exivact Referred o

“Children go about in fheir smartest costumes of the period te
_raceive presents from Unecles, Aunts and Grandparents as well as tio
pay their duby visibs; and aged pensioners move about earlier than
usual this morning te obtain their Christmas bounties at an early
hour.” Toy—and firawork—stalls spring up in every available nook

and corner, from the humble kanape covered with a clean napkin, .
and heaped with packets of Chinese crackevs, bundles of bluelights,

rockets and squibs and sancers of detonating balls and glass bubbles,
to the wall stocked boutigue glittering with paper lanterns, swing-

ing mandarins and toy-fishes besides mountaing of crackers, and a -

" great variety of fireworks, large and small, There are, at all bours,
admiring groups of little ones assembled hefore the same, under

ascort of nurses, others, who sre old enough, make purchases on
their own acecount and a foew who only stand and wait outside the .
cirele until 2 sympathetic kind hearted person secatters a few crac.

kers amidst tham. Amongst the head dresees of the young folk the

‘Concerting Cap’ is the most conspicnous. It has since disappeared.

from mortal Ken, and seems to have heen improved off the face of

the earth. There is however: at the present day, an antiguated
Moorigsh lumber—store amongst the “Iron boutigues” in the Pettak

in which sfands an ancient almirah. Through ite broken and dusty
panes covered with the mildew and damp of years of neglect, re-

poses in peace one of thoss curious eaps, in the company of a few

poke —-bonnets, largs and small, of limp and faced straw: and two

dresg—hats of real beaver fur, with fiercely cocked brims in the -

tashion of filty years ago, beth of a discoloured drab but one lighter
in fint than the other. There are besides them a few rusty waist

and shoas —buckles, s high comb or two, an ancient snul box, and a-

brnech of watch seals; also an old betel box with brazs betel erusher
and other ascessories; and in a huge chest a green bombazine Dress

 coat with brass bottons, poinfed fails and a high velvet lined collar;-

likewise a eoupls of gorgeons, thongh faded, waist-coats of silk and

velvet, gold embroidered; a few.shirts and huge collars and frilled
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fronts and cuffz and some high-waisted, pndding-sleeved ladies’
drasses, one of Whlch i embroidered with gold and silver spangles.
The 016 Tamby “the Proprietor’ stili entertains a hope that a pur-
chaser might turn up for them some fine day, as well as for a worn out
Polfertjiie—panfs,—Wafe!l-Tron and a bell-metal Broeder: pannetiie,
which occupies another eorner of this shop in company with the
steering gear and front wheel of a trikel, the sliding doors of a
palanguin and the remains of a “looy bangue* >

" Does not the foregoing remind us somewhat of the ‘needy shop'
of the poor Apothecary of Maniuxn to whom Romeo went for a dram
of Poison in his despair.

#" And in his neady shop a torbtoise hung;
An alligator stuffed and other sking
Of itllshaped fishers: and about his ghelves
A beggarly account of empty boxes,
Green sarthenpots, bladders and musty seeds,
Bemnants of pack-thread and old eakes of roses .
Were thinly scattered to make up a show.”

I think, I have now said all I can remember of my esteemed
departed friend and it is time I shonld drop the curtain.

‘ Theve ig one small ifem, however, { cannot well omit. When I
was at “Dordrecht” for his funeral, T entered his studio, and I was

- shewn the picture of a horsedone in pencil, framed and hung by him.

gelf. If bore his initialg'and the words “‘7th year.” 1t was evidently
one of his earliest produchions which he had carefully preserved;
and, not far from this was his easel with a very striking water-

“eolour picture. It was that of a race course and of a Jockey who

had come fo grief at a burdle—The words underneath were “His
Lagr HURPLE.” This was certainly the last picture J. L. K. V.
ever painted. There is, I think, a sad significance in the words, as

‘ifhe had presen‘nlment of his approaching end.

His sudden death of heart disease took placa on the afternoon
of the 24th March last.? He left only o son and a danghter—both
elever in their ways-—~different and identical though they are in
many respechts —and the son who has inherited much of his father’s
talent, will,-wa feel sure, do his begt to fill his father’s place,

In the death of J, L. K. V., I need scarcely say; Ceylen has lost

. an Artist of no little merit, ability and originality; and his numer-
-~ ous friends ave, I feel sure, not likely tio forget him for a long time

to come. They will always think of his goodness and gentleness as

~afriend, and of his sterling ability az an Artist.

Note by Editor —This biographical skefch was written by J. B.
Siebel, and published in June 1898, in a monthly magazine of general
intievest, called The Ceylon Review, It might be added that the

" subject of the sketeh was the father of Miss Grace van Dort, and of

1. A bench or woodenseat for affianced lovers in the old days,






