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SECOND IN THE SERIES OF ANTIQUE SINGER SEWING MACHINES

The first Singer Machine especially designed for family sewing was commonly known as "The Turtle Back"
and was manufactured in 1856. It had a vibrating overhanging shaft for actuating the needle-bar and a
reciprocating shuttle. Motion was given to the mechanism from a rocking treadle through a driving wheel
carrying a broad leather belt capable of carrying much greater power than was required for the purpose.

FROM THE EDITOR'S DESK

The Association of Past Employees of Singer was formed in June, 2000. It was the brainchild of none other than
our Patron Mr. Hemaka Amarasuriya who was then the Chairman of the Singer Group. Mr. Amarasuriya took a
keen interest in the welfare of former Company employees and felt the need to form an Association to ook after
the welfare of its members.

The primary objectives of the Association were to bring all former employees of the Singer Group under one
umbrella and foster the cordial and mutual relationship the members had during their period of employment at
Singer and secondly, to help members who require financial assistance in times of need, especially when either
they orany member of their family was seriously ill.

BENEVOLENT FUND

During the past 15 years of its existence, the Association has helped 33 members by providing financial
assistance to meet urgent medical needs after ascertaining the nature of the illness, scrutinizing the Doctor's
diagnosis of the disease, prescription of drugs and laboratory tests etc. in addition to finding out the member's
present financial stability. Details of the donations made have been withheld to prevent any embarrassment to
the recipients. The total amount paid out from the Benevolent Fund to-date is Rs.549,000/=

SCHOLARSHIP FUND

Furthermore, we took a step forward on 20th April 2005 by launching the Scholarship Fund with each
Committee Member contributing Rs.1000/= towards this fund. In addition, Mr. Amarasuriya contributed
Rs.25,000/=.A few others too contributed to this fund. Since then, we have been actively engaged in discharging
our social obligations by assisting children of families to continue their studies as well as participate in Sports and
other extra curricular activities uninterrupted. The first recipient of the Scholarship was Randika a Grade VI
student of Rahula College, Matara, a son of a fisherman whose house and household items were destroyed by
Tsunami. | am pleased to inform you that this boy gained admission to the Sri Jayawardenapura University to
follow a degree course in Pharmacology. The amount paid to him to purchase necessary books and meet other
expenses was Rs.2,500/- per month during a period of 4 years.

The son of a former employee and a member, Mr. Jayawardena was the recipient of expensive medical books. He
has passed out as a Doctor from the Rajarata University and is presently attached to the Kekirawa Hospital.
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5 poor girls from Mahiyangana, Dehiattakandiya, Polonnaruwa, Ampara and Negambo who found it difficult to
pay for the Embroidery & Dressmaking courses they were following at Singer Sewing Schools were given cash
donations and the money was paid direct to the teacher in charge of the respective schools. The total amount
paid to the five students was Rs.110,600/-. All five girls have successfully completed the course and are now
gainfully employed.

12 students from the poorest of poor families studying for the Grade V Scholarship Examination at the Stanley
Thilakaratne Primary School Mirihana, Nugegoda were donated Rs.500/= each monthly for one year to
purchase Supplementary School books, Stationery and Shoes etc. The deserving students were selected by the
Principal and Vice-Principal of the school after ascertaining the financial status of the parents and the money was
distributed to the parents of the students. The amount donated up to May 2016 is Rs.66,000/=

170x Gift Packs of Crayons valued at the discounted price of Rs.21600/= were distributed to the students of the
same school who participated in the 2015 English Day Program conducted by the staff of the school. The total
amount disbursed from the Scholarship Fund to-date is Rs.338,000/=. The Fund now stands at Rs,14,000/=
which is insufficient to continue the program in a meaningful way. We therefore, earnestly appeal to all members
and well-wishers to be generous enough to help us enhance the fund, so that we will be able to assist many more

deserving students who need financial assistance to continue their studies and finally achieve their ambitions in
life.

Please send your contribution whatever you can afford to Mr. AAM.M.Nissar, Hony. Treasurer, 164. Kolonnawa
Road, Kolonnawa. Your contribution will be duly acknowledged by him.

DONATE FOR THIS WORTHY CAUSE. ITIS A MERITORIOUS DEED!

G.C. Wasalathanthri

OUR NEW MEMBERS

Wewarmly welcome the following members who have joined our Association recently.
226 - Mr. Raja Senanayake
227 - Mr. Chitral Perera

NEWS ABOUT OUR MEMBERS

We are pleased to inform you that one of our Committee Members Mr. Janaka Kaluhendiwela has been elected to
the Executive Committee of Bloomfield Cricket & Athletic Club for the year 2016-2017.
Whilst congratulating Janaka, we wish him every success in his new role.
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FORTHCOMING EVENTS FOR THE YEAR
05th June - Member's Get-together at Shalika Hall. Traditional Sinhala Avurudu Feast followed by Lunch
July - One Day Outing (tentative)
August - Medical Camp/Lunch (tentative)
Sept./Oct. - Fund Raiser - A Musical Show (tentative)

November Sing-A-long Musical Evening (tentative)
11th December - Annual General Meeting of the Association (Date & Venue to be confirmed)




BIRTHDAYS

Following members of our Association will celebrate their birthdays in the months of May
and June. We wish all of them '"HAPPY BIRTHDAY' and Health, Wealth and Happiness !

MAY JUNE

Jasmine Arseculeratne  04th Salinda Samarakoon 01st
Nihal Gunatilleke 11th Hugh Samarasinghe 03rd
Vijitha Jayawardena 12th Anil Samarasekera 03rd
D. Harsha Kumar 14th M. Zubair Hassen 04th
Lalantha Herat 14th Irene Indraratne 10th
Premalal de Silva 16th Irangani Dhanapala 14th
Kalyana Dhirasekera 20th Wincent Dabara 18th
Eric Hulangamuwa 24th ; , Janaka Kaluhendiwela 19th
Anusha Wijegunaratne 27th A.. Pigera 19th
Dilip Wickremasinghe  29th Priyath Salgado 25th
Sarath Liyanage 31st WW.AR. Ravindra 28th

Sanath Jayasuriya 30th
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OBITUARY GOOD-BYE RANJAN

We are deeply grieved to announce the demise of our colleague Ranjan Dissanayake. During his tenure of
service he was loved by the entire staff, He was a popular entertainer, and all office activities never
missed his 'Baila’ session.

We wish him Eternal Rest !




A PASSAGE THROUGH DAMBANA
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Nelson Mendis, claiming that this was the only song he knew, sang in a deep resonant voice and Gamini de
Silva took the mike next, when all SIC excursionists in the bus gave individual performances. It was the final
lap of our 1988 excursion and we were returning from Mahiyangana. On the second day, the party toured
Soraborawewa but a hang-over caused me to stay back, yet paved the way for the adventure designed for
me as on most excursions. As | rested in the Pilgrims' Rest, | heard the unmistakable veddah lingo being
spoken and rushing out, saw the rest hall keeper with two veddas, Gama Aththa and Rathanala Aththa, a
grandson of veddah chief Tissahamy, squatted under the porch. On sudden impulse and seeing a window of
an opportunity to meet the Adivasi all-time great, | tried to induce the veddas to take me to him and when
met with flat refusal succeeded by bribing my way, however was warned of the long journey to Dambana
and a tedious six mile walk through thick jungle to the chief's abode. An hour later, we got off the bus at the
Dambana junction and began to trek in the sizzling heat along the narrow winding path through the eerie
forest pierced now and then by the shrill unfamiliar sounds that only the jungles could produce.

Gama pointed to fresh elephant dung, evidence that the honda bataya from the Maduru Oya reserve had
been there and said it is the hota bariya (bear) that veddas dread. Among the jungle inhabitants came across
were red monkeys, talagoyas, a rabbit and a snake with an expanded hood in our path. After an interminable
long minute during which the only movement was the flicking in and out of a quivering forked tongue, the
snake closed its hood, lowered his head to the ground and turning, made off. After a wearisome walk, we
reached a style at the adivasi border where Rathanala gave a loud halloo signaling our approach. Out of the
jungle in open ground now were iluk thatched huts, the firct which was Tissahamy's. | was so dog-tired that |
flopped on the floor with outstretched legs and revived after gulping a can of water brought by one of the
veddah children gathered around. Some elder veddas stood in their doorways watching while the kekuli
peeped through openings of their huts. Tissahamy Aththo accompanied by his two wives arrived from his
chena and stood before me. His thick silvery hair fell below his shoulders and his grey beard, to the middle of
his chest. He wore a blue striped sarong tucked in at the waist. Although age had wrinkled his skin, his eyes
gleamed brightly and he walked upright. Here was the great chief, the respected leader of the wanni aththo
tribe of whom we had heard and read much and whom | had privilege to meet ! The chief extended to me
the tribal welcome and | presented him and the children the gifts | had brought. Tissahamy then
disappeared into his hut to emerge with a bow about four feet in length and an arrow with a sharp metal
head and a hawk-eagle feather tied to its end which he handed me.

Tissahamy's son Kalubandala Aththa pointing to a tree stump, challenged me to shoot atit. My mind raced
to my boyhood when we played with ekel bows and arrows like vedda children in Martin Wickremasinghe's
novel Madol Duwa but there was nothing to predict that the vedda chief's very weapon would be in my
hands one day. | faced the target squarely, stretched my left hand in which | held the bow to its fullest, drew
the end of the arrow as far back as possible took careful aim before releasing the arrow in the absolute
stillness that reigned, watched by a dozen adults and children. On such occasions one is privileged to
accomplish the seemingly impossible. Shooting at a range of 60 feet at a small black mark with a bow and -
arrow for the first time in my life, there did not appear to be one chance in a hundred that the shot would
come off and yet the arrow cut through the air and hit the stump dead right in the centre. It had not been
deflected by a hair's breadth and had gone true to its mark. | heard the exclamation of the gathered knot. |
had scored a bull's eye. Tissahamy came up to me and placed his hands on my shoulders in admiration. His
eyes seemed to say “excellent man, excellent'. It was the tribe's best archer Kalubandala's turn now. Taking
quick aim in characteristic fashion he shot the arrow, but to everybody's dismay it got carried away by the
wind.

| left the hamlet walking on air, taking a different route and came across a stream. Demonstrating the art of
fishing, Gama sprinkled some crushed pusvel berries into the water which instantly turned inky-black.
When it cleared, an intoxicated fish floated atop. A splash sound made me pivot on my heels to see
Rathanala in the waters beckon to Gama who lost no time in plunging. Their loin cloths were on the bank.

Once again out of the jungle and in proximity to the main road now, was a well at which thankfully, |
guenched my thirst. Ayoung veddawoman who came with her son to fetch water surprised me by speaking
in Sinhala. She had attended the village primary school and mentioned that her cousin Dambane
Gunawardena had qualified to enter the Peradeniya University. Having bought them some food at the only
boutique available, | boarded a bus and returned to the Rest to await the return of the others. Back at the
factory, | displayed photographs of the trip on the notice board and was beseeched for copies of Tissahamy
with his bow. Although it is 28 years since the event | can still picture my boss Gamini de Silva and Nelson
Mendis singing to their hearts content.
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Sent by T.V. Perera
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LOVING KINDNESS
Recently | heard over the radio an unbelievable story. It wenton like this—

A couple who had a sweet three year old daughter was thrilled to have another baby boy on the way. However, he
was born with serious sickness and was lying unconscious in a cot in the Intensive Care Unit. Doctor allowed only

the mother to peep once in a way. The baby girl on hearing about the arrival of a tiny brother pestered her father
‘to let her have a look at him.

After much persuasion he received doctor's 'Green Light' to let her in with him for a little while. Touching the
baby's hand softly, the girl murmured “Hello my dear brother, | love you a lot. Please come home to play with me.
I'll give you all my toys”.The baby who was motionless all the time wriggled a bit and started to breathe heavily.
The doctor who came in got puzzled and asked the girl what she did. Father explained how she spoke to the
baby with aloving touch. When they were sent out of the room again the baby took his last breath.

This incident was quoted to show that loving kindness can do wonders ! Through experience | know the truth of
this. When | was seriously ill once, my near and dear relatives and friends rallied around me and cared for me so
deeply that | regained my strength to fight back. If notfor their love, it wouldn't have been possible.

So my message is 'Pour loving kindness to the sick' and make them feel wanted, whenever possible. It costs
nothing but soothes the affected person. If we can extend this compassionate love to all in general, we will never
come across gruesome stories that appear in the newspapers nowadays.

| also take this opportunity to express my appreciation of the Singer Employment Pattern which paved the way to

create a cosmopolitan atmosphere leaving room to foster loving kindness, goodwill and harmony among the
employees.

Sent by Pushpa Fonseka



THE ITNEVITABLI

GROWING OLD STARTS AT BIRTH
DAYS TO MONTHS AND THEN TO YEARS
NO STOPPING ON THE WAY OR TURNING BACK

YOU CAN"T HOLD BACK THE DAWN
NOR THE DAY BEING FOLLOWED BY NIGHT
YOU CAN'T KEEP A ROSE FROM WITHERING
NOR A HUMAN BEING FROM AGEING
TIME CANNOT BE HALTED OR PAUSED
OLD AGE FOLLOWS YOUTH LIKE NIGHT AND DAY
AND WHEN YOU GET THE FINAL CALL
YOU JUST HAVE NO SAY, AND...... THE
THEORY OF KARMA & VIPAKA COME INTO PLAY

AT EIGHTY FOUR, ONE IS PRIVILEGED TO REALIZE
THAT PURSUIT OF FUN AND PLEASURE HAVE
DISTANCED HIM/HER FROM THIS TRUTH.
HENCE THE RESOLVE TO CHANGE THE LIFE STYLE
AND LIVE IN HARMONY WITH NATURE,

READY TO DEPART U
THOUGH STILL YOUNG AT HEART" [

VIJITHA JAYAWARDENA
P —j» "\
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NEXT NEWS LETTER 5. Mr. G6.C WGSGia?han‘fhri
We propose to release the next Newsletter in August 2016. Please therefore send in 6A. 6”‘ Lone, Pogodq Road

your articles for publication to reach the Editor by 20th July 2016. Post or e-mail NUGEGODA
your articles to:

G.C. Wasalathanthri
6A, 6th Lane,
Pagoda Road,
Nugegoda.

E-mail: gwasalathanthri@gmail.com



