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THE GOOD OLD DAYS-
■BY BAAS 'KEUVELAAR. 

.'■ When Jan de L'eugenaar told his fellow assistehts at 
the soldy kantoor that he had, the night before, seen the 
ghost of weduwe Stadlander talking to her slave Flora in 
the Pettah Cemetery, it was unanimously accepted by liis 
listeners as an ascertained fact that there was no decadence 
in the art of lying at Colombo. 

Robertina van Slangenberg was onee the wife of Jan 
Stadlander, commandeerende sergeant of Chilaw. An 
attack of malarial fever was the cause of his death. Through 
the kind intervention of the Predikant Godfried Jansonius, 
her brother-in-law, she, being a widow, acquired the sole 
right of baking bread in the Pettah for the troops at 
Colombo. 

She soon gained quite a. reputation as a purveyor of 
wholesome food, although her suikergebakken were res­
ponsible for much of the dyspepsia prevalent among the 
school children of Colombo^ Flora de Sarpento, her slave 
girl, was equal to two of her kaffers and did the kneading 
of the whole establishment without any extraneous aid. 

One evening as weduwe Stadlander was. playing her 
concertina in the hall after her day's work, and allaying 
her thirst, induced by the heat of the bakery, with sundry 
potatjons of genever and water, a large cobra fell from the 


