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By L. E. BLA2E. 
The initials stand for Christopher Drieberg, a name held in the 

highest regard by all who knew him and by many who have only 
heard of him. He might indeed have won a more prominent place 
in the estimation of our little world if he had been less comfortably 
well off, and had been disciplined into a more exact sense of values. 
He loved literature and music and good company, but he did not care, 
as a rule, to penetrate too deeply into the meaning of things. His 

' unselfishness was remarkable ; he was always willing and x>i'ompt to 
help in any way anyone to whom he could be of service. 

He and I were friends, and.our friendship grew more and more 
intimate as the years rolled on and we got to live nearer each other; 
for our duties usually kept us in different towns and different coun­
tries. This paper is meant primarily as some record of that friend­
ship—not as a biographical sketch or a critical study or an "Appre­
ciation", though necessarily partaking of all three. 

First, a' few facts about the family to which he belonged, as 
these facts explain a good deal of his general attitude to life. His 
father, John Drieberg, was the outstanding Proctor of his time in 
Colombo. He married the sister of C. A. Lorenz and had sons and 
daughters. Of the daughters, one married Frederick Morgan, another 

• J. "W. van der Straaten, a third (Sir) Samuel Grenier, a fourth 
Francis Beven, a fifth Joseph Grenier, all well-known names. Of 
the sons, James Stewart Drieberg retired from Government Service 
as Deputy Fiscal, Colombo. He was the father of Allan Drieberg, 
K.C, and the legal guardian of his youngest brother, sixteen years 
his junior—Christopher, who was horn on the 17th December 1862. 

Anything was within the reach of a young man with these con­
nections. C. D. was naturally proud of his uncle, C. A.. L., of whom 
he says a little, but much too little, in his " Looking Back". In the 
Lorenz Centenary Celebrations in July 1929 0. D. took a leading 
part, and ho gave me the honour of a place on the working Com­
mittee. I t was a sore grief to him that the " Life " of Lorenz was 
not written, as proposed, and >ve had frequent talks on the matter, 



In connection with him when be stayed at Edgehill, Peradeniya 
(1920), he suggested that I should write the " Life ", or he and I 
together. There was plenty of material, he snid, especially of C.A.L's 
letters, a bound volume of which was with the Drieberg family. In 
his account of C.A.L.'s party ("Looking Back" page 1), C D . omitted 
to say that his birthday gift was a red morocco Birthday Book with 
a Latin inscription. 

We first met at Trinity College, Kandy, and there ours was 
little more than a " nodding acquaintance ". He was a senior pupil, 
in the Upper School, while Lwas a teacher in charge of the Lower 
School; we' lived at the western and eastern extremities respee= 
tively of the town; he belonged to the Dutch Church, but was an 
Anglican in practice, while I was a Wesleyan— though religious 
differences never counted seriously with us. Indeed we Jknew so 
little of each other that we could not then suspect that we had any­
thing in common. * 

It was in Calcutta that we really got together. He was there 
to read for the B.A. Examination of the University. I arrived there 
on the 12th December 1882, and on the 10th February 1883 I met 
him and Clement Edwards, our old teacher at Trinity College, who 
shepherded him for the time being, in a search for books. C. D. had 
arrived a day or two earlier, and had arranged to enter the General 
Assembly's Institution (Presbyterian). His first visit to me was on 
the 4th March 1883 when he called at the Campbell Hospital, 
Lower Circular Road, where I was staying with a Ceylon friend who 
was the apothecary at the Hospital. C. D. Jived not far away at 
Durrumtollah, (road, or street, s&metimes added), with a family of 
Kochs also connected with Ceylon. We met frequently, either at 
each other's rooms, or in rambles in the city, or in trips to Seram-
pore and other places. Together we visited Ballygnnge, the Zoo, 
the Eden Gardens, the India Club, Chandny Chowk, Bow Bazaar, 
China Bazaar, and Eadha Bazaar where Dave Carson's Bengali Babu 
"keepit shop '". We had our photographs taken on several occasions 
in the Bazaar, when the glass negatives were handed to us in ten or 
fifteen minutes, at a cost of four or eight annas each. We were in­
terested in the Great Exhibition then on, and occasionally in the 
theatres. Many a long tram drive took us to distant parts of the 
city. • 

C.D.'s musical attainments were keenly appreciated by those to 
whom he played in their houses —and even by me, to whom music 
without words conveys no real meaning. At Mrs. Koch's he once 
played to rae a dreamy piece called "A River Song ". It made a 
haunting impression on me, and I made him play it to me over 
and over again. 

We read Horace together for his examination, but he was 
keener on Dickens. He would come to me with " The Old Curiositv 
Shop ", and excitedly read pages out of it, till I was weary, and 
eventually promised to read the book myself. Another book he made 
me read, and read with more enjoyment, was " Lewis Arundel*', 
the hero of which was C.D.'s ideal of a young .man—at that time. 

DUTCH BURGHEE UKION 3 ^ 

He wrote news-letters occasionally to the " Ceylon Examiner ", and 
perssuaded me to do the same both from Calcutta and from Lahore. 
" Lewis Arundel ", by the way, was written by Frank Smedley, whose 
cousin was Judge Smedley in Ceylon. 

We saw " Iolanthe " together on the 14th April 1883, performe'd 
by the Loftus Troupe. On the 28rd October " H.M.S. Pinafore " was 
performed by Pollard's Lilliputian Opera in the Corinthian Theatre. 
I cannot be quite sure if C. D. went with me to the Theatre when 
Dave Carson gave his farewell performance, and was hailed with 
enthusiastic applause. 

Somewhere about this time he wanted a motto to add to the 
crest of his initials he had on his note-paper. After some discussion 
he selected Won multa sed mulbum —meaning that one subject 
learned thoroughly was better than a superficial smattering of many 
subjects. 

On the 5th July we went by train to Serampore for a view of 
the Juggernaut procession, and Walter Loos, then a teacher at 
Serampore College, returned with us to Calcutta. Loos practised as 
a doctor at Negombo when at last he returned to Ceylon. Other 
Caylon people we used to meet were Clement Edwards, then head of 
the Welland Memorial School, F . Vethecan, medical student, E. K. 
Byers, usually referred to as " The Big Man ", and his brothers Paul 
and Tom, both engineers or engineering students, and a van der 
Straaten who was interested in phrenology among other things. 
One Indian Brahman who took to C. D. heartily was Surendra Nath 
Mukerji of " Gup and Gossip", a weekly newspaper which he started, 
and to which he had already got me to write. To this paper C D . 
contributed a weekly column of "Gossip' ' by "Margare t" , while I 
did the " Gup " as " Diogenes ". In the issue for the 22hd October 
1884, C. D. forgot his feminine character in describing a railway 
journey when he was worried by newspaper reporters whom he tried 
to shake off. " I even tried to smoke them out. Within the space 
of twenty minutes I puffed through three cigars at steam engine 
rateb. I then whistled 'Tommy make room for your uncle ' as 
shrilly as possible." Neither C. D. nor anyone else noticed the slip 
till I chaffed C. D. about it. 

He was with good reason proud of his Principal in the General 
Assembly's Institution. Dr. William Hastie, a man of exceptional 
ability, was an impulsive Scotsman, somewhat lacking in the philo­
sophical temperament, though a specialist in philosophy and ethics. 
C. D. had an appreciative note on him in the " Ceylon Observer " of 
the 8bh September 1903. With misguided zeal Dr. Hes^ie made 
statements againet a missionary colleague which led to a defamation 
suit in August 1883. C. D. took me with him to the n igh Court to 
hear Dr, Hastie plead his own case and spoil it, especially by the in­
troduction of irrelevant matter. The verdict was against him, but 
be was determined not to let the matter rest t as be told 0* D. who 
oall̂ d oa him in February 1884* 
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Ear ly in December 1883 0. D. proposed to visi t Ceylon, and 
Olemenfc E d w a r d s wen t wi th h im. I saw t h e m off on t h e " Ves t a " 
on t h e 10th December . E d w a r d s r e t u r n e d on t h e 21st or 22nd 
J a n u a r y , 1884, and C. D. by t he " Capella " on abou t t h e 23rd. He 
had h a d a good hol iday in Ceylon where he arr ived on t h e I7 tb De­
cember (his b i r t h d a y ann ive r sa ry ) " I am qu i t e happy h e r e , " he 
wro te " In t h i s dear homely place ". 

H i s s tud ies were resumed on his r e t u r n to Calcu t ta , bu t his 
social e n g a g e m e n t s in ter fered so largely wi th t h e m t h a t he felt t h a t 
s o m e t h i n g had to be done. On the 23rd Sep tember 1884 we again 
visited. Se rampore where he proposed to s tay a fo r tn igh t . Three 
m o n t h s af ter , I left C a l c u t t a for a hol iday in Ceylon, and t h e r e I 
hea rd from him t h a t he m e a n t to s t ay a t Serampore till h is Exami­
na t ion . " I a m afraid it is impossible for me to do a n y t h i n g in t he 
w a y of s tudy he re (Calcut ta) . I feel myself in a whirlpool among 
picnics and pa r t i e s . U n d e r t he c i r cums tances I have already decided 
to qu i t t he City of Pa laces and r e t i r e for t h e r e m a i n d e r of my days 
in th i s c o n t i n e n t to Se rampore . I t is my only chance if I i n t end to 
mug a t all " Meanwhile,, he was bes t man to Clement E d w a r d s who 
was mar r ied ou t h e 18th December . 

I n March 1885 C. D. was a t Serampore " m u g g i n g " for his ex­
a m i n a t i o n . " I a t l as t real ly believe t h a t I am ' going to s t a n d t h e 
B . A . ! ' " T h e examina t ion began on t h e 15th April, and when it was 
over he left for Ceylon. I t may have been a t th i s t ime , r a t h e r t h a n 
in 1883, t h a t 1 s e n t him t h e " v a l e d i c t o r y " verses which he h a s 
quoted in " L o o k i n g Backward " and e l sewhere . 

On the 6 th Ju ly I had a long l e t t e r from h im, from Eock House, 
Colombo. . He said t h a t h i s g u a r d i a n - b r o t h e r suggested th ree p lans 
for h i s f u t u r e : a place on the " C e y l o n E x a m i n e r " , which was 
shor t ly to be made a daily p a p e r ; t he Civil Serv ice ; and the Bar . 
Whi le these p lans were being discussed he made a round of vis i ts , 
I n K' tndy he called a t T r i n i t y College and was joyfully welcomed by 
Mr. G a r r e t t , t h e Pr inc ipa l , who took him, robed in academicals , 
t h r o u g h the school, and a f t e rwards ac tua l ly suggested t o h im t h a t 
he should be t h e College Lec tu re r in Ph i losophy . C. D. '' t h o u g h t 
i t would be c r u e l " ; bu t Mr. G-arrett hirnself knew l i t t le of Phi lo­
sophy, t h o u g h he t a u g h t i t . 

On the 8 th Ju ly 1885 be was to leave Ceylon for London . He 
proposed to e n t e r Lincoln 's I n n , bu t t h o u g h t also of t he Civil Ser­
vice and even t h e Engl ish Civil Service. 

" I was in London at an unfortunate time—it was in the depths of the 
Autumn vacation, and everyone one would care to see and hear was out of Lon­
don. I did not see a single Oeylon man the day I arrived. I did the journey from 
Graveseni t i London, as well as finding myself lodging and doing some business 
with my Agents—all by myself! I am quite proud of the fact, but will cenfess 
to you that'my head was in a whirl during that first day in that great city." 

lb was no surprise do me that he gave up the idea of the Civil Ser­
vice, bub it did surprise ma that in the end be preferred Agriculture to 
the Bar. Hard "gr inding " did not appeal to bim, and Agriculture was 
not then thought of as a earsar for Ceylon students, Bu t the sours© at 
$h@ Boyal AgrieuUurai College, Clrenesafier, Gloucestershire* was ot ocl^ 
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two and a half years duration, and that decided the matter . This Col­
lege he now entered, on the advice, as he writes, of men from India and 
the Weati Indies. In " Looking Back " , to which these notes must be 
regarded as supplementary, he describes in detail the life of the college, 
bub an extract from Ids letter may be added :— 

" You will be surprised to see where I"am. I suddenly made up my mind to 
come here, but i believe we spoke of Agriculture in Calcutta. My experiences 
here are certainty very novel. The theoretical part is of course all scientific, but 
there is a good deal of practical work, and if 1 referred to them I would imagine 
you hold ing'your sides and rolling out your familiar guffaw. However, the Col­
lege is a charming structure, and everything connected with it is first class. The 
students are a very gentlemanly lot, and we have some big swells among us. The 
Baboo is of course here too. There are about 6 Indians ..... I stay in Cirencester 
town about a mile from College. It is a dull hole. I was very nearly tempted to 
decide upon entering an Inn and doing nothing in London. You will admit that 
if I have not got complete control over myself, I at least have a little of what is 
called discretion, and this quality made me decide to leave London," 

In 1885 he made his first visit] to Edinburgh, 
"As I had some time to spare and was anxious to see my brother I thought I 

could not do better than run up here, and also take this opportunity of seeing 
' Auld Reekie' which I may not have again. I am immensely interested in 
Edinbro', and for its size it has a wonderful deal to shew. Quaintness rather 
than grandeur is the characteristic of the sights in this city I have a)so made 
trips with different Ceylon men, walking, by boat and train {travelling is absurd­
ly cheap) to cistle*—Edinbro', Stirling, Craigie Millar, Koslin, and Melrose 
Abbey. To give you all the details of those which delighted me I would require 
to be peculiarly affected with the ' cacoethes scribendi ' which yon know I am 
singularly free from. Pleasant trips too I have made to Aberdeen, Burnt Island, 
Porto Bells, across the Firth ... I shall be leaving for London by another 10 days 
or 2 weeks, so that I may spend a fortnight in London before beginning work. 
I must, however, spend 2 days in going through the Trossachs and seeing some 
of the famous lochs before I leave. Last Sunday I heard Talmage the American 
preacher, and this morning Or. Calderwood. I have not met Hastie yet, but 
hope to before I leave." 

His heart was in London, and he rushed down to it at every op­
portunity. Besides the usual at tract ions of the city he would meet there 
Oeylon friends whose company he enjoyed. He wr i tes ; " H o w I wish 
WB were together, to pry about the City. All alone, I have been knock­
ing about a great deal of the past week, looking at a hundred things I 
longed to see so l ong" . He spent hours at S. Paul's and Westminster 
Abbey, frequented the theatres, and heard Joseph Chamberlain Bpeak at 
a political meeting. He wa3 in London on the last day of the year 
(1885), and described his experience of a first winter there with eje* 
cepUonal vividness and depth of feeling: — 

"So far, they say, we have not had very much of a winter. There have been 
about half a dozen falls of snow, but not sufficiently heavy to lie. I remember 
my first sight of the snow at Cirencester. it was a beautifully bright night, and 
the effect of the moonbeams on the falling flakes was a charming novelty to me. 
But of frost I experienced more than sufficient to leave a very definite impres­
sion on my mind. To be tramping over the Ootswold Hills at 7 every morning, 
on a road become as hard as cast-iron, in water freezing to 10 inches depth—not 
to speak of a cutting wind blowing over from the Bristol Channel—will be, I 
think, as hard a condemnation for a tropical criminal as can be imagined. Ore 
peculiar result is a notion that you have dropped your hands and feet somewhere. 
This is sometimes inconvenient. During the frost I imitated my friends by try-
ifig to gain warmth by movements on the ice, which however sometimes took &■ 
rather erratic form, The faot is, as ArUmus Ward would say, the blocks oi h 


