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 A Holiday to Remember - and happy memories!              
The trees are wearing their autumn colours and the church clock is striking the hour.  I can hear sheep bleating and somewhere in the 
distance a cock is crowing.  Sounds very English doesn’t it? And yet, as I write I can see ‘Kalimpong’.   Yes really! Actually, ‘Kalimpong’ is 
the name of my neighbours’ house, here in the very centre of England.  But in my mind’s eye I can see the real thing, for my husband and I 
have just returned from a visit to Darjeeling, Sikkim, Kalimpong and Bhutan.

Our trip  started  in  Calcutta  (now known as  Kolkata)  and  after  spending a  very wet  and  humid  day there  we  set  off  for  Darjeeling. 
Unfortunately, our flight to Bagdogra was delayed and so it was already dusk when we started the road journey up to Darjeeling, which was 
a great shame as we missed what we had been told, was a particularly scenic route.  It was a gruelling journey over rough roads in a very old 
bus whose suspension left a lot to be desired!  By the time we arrived at ‘The Mayfair Hotel’ we were quite exhausted and glad to tumble  
into bed.

A further disappointment was that the Himalayan Mountaineering Institute was closed to the public during our stay in Darjeeling as they 
were celebrating its 50th anniversary, but it did give us time to visit a tea plantation and to wander at leisure around the town and partake in a 
little retail therapy!  Two of my abiding memories of Darjeeling are the friendliness of the people (everyone seemed keen to stop and engage 
us in conversation) and the delightfully cheeky monkeys who entertained us with their games and acrobatics.

Of course, we couldn’t go to Darjeeling and not go to Tiger Hill to see the sunrise and so the alarm was duly set for 3.20 the next morning 
and after a welcome cup of reviving coffee we got into a jeep (with even less springs than the bus and a wooden plank which served as a  
seat) and bumped our way up to Tiger Hill.  We were lucky enough to go into the observation room at the top of the tower where more coffee 
was gratefully consumed.  The air of expectation was palpable as more and more people arrived.  It began to get light and we looked down 
on the people below us, all wrapped up against the early morning chill in their brightly coloured hats and scarves.  As the sun broke out over 
the cloud bank a big cheer went up from the excited crowd and as one, we all turned to the west to look at the mountains bathed at first, in a 
silvery light and then a delicate pink glow.  We saw Kanchenjunga very clearly and briefly, through the haze - Everest.   It was quite, quite 
stunning and well worth the early morning starts.  

Eventually, of course things started to move and we enjoyed a wonderful journey with breathtaking scenery.  On arrival at the ‘Norkhill 
Hotel’ in Gangtok we were given a traditional greeting with cherry brandy and white silk scarves.  I am afraid I can report no further on 
Gangtok as I spent the next 36 hours languishing in my sick bed thinking that next year I would travel no further than Clacton for my 
holidays!  On feeling better and throwing open the curtains to a magnificent view of the snow-capped mountains, all that changed and I was 
mentally planning the next trip to some far flung place!

And so to Kalimpong.  We followed the River Teesta for most of the way and marvelled at the speed at which it tumbled and twisted through  
its rocky course.  It helped to take our minds off the fact that we too were tumbling and twisting through a rather rocky course (still in our 
trusty rust bucket of a bus).  We were highly amused to read the many rhyming couplets that were carved into the walls alongside the road 
exhorting drivers to take care - Road is hilly, don’t be silly.   Going faster meets disaster.   No race no rally, enjoy the beauty of the valley,  
are just a few examples but be gentle on my curves raised the biggest laugh!

We arrived at our hotel, ‘The Silver Oaks’, and spent a happy half an hour in the beautiful gardens relishing the warm sunshine and soaking 
in the views across the mountains.

When we first arranged this tour and realised that it included a brief stay in Kalimpong, we asked John and Ellena Christie if there was  
anywhere in particular we should see and of course, they told us about Dr. Graham’s School.  Luckily, during our whistle-stop tour, we 
found we had a spare hour and so after a very hasty lunch we piled into a rickety taxi and headed for the school.  It was a glorious day in 
October with a beautifully clear blue sky and we marvelled at the lush greenery on the hillsides as we bumped our way along.  As we left the 
hustle and bustle of the town behind us we savoured the peace and tranquillity - the first we had experienced since arriving in Calcutta just a 
few days before.
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Our next port of call was Gangtok in Sikkim.  To our dismay, our mode of transport was the same old bus that had 
brought us up from Bagdogra, but with the help of a good old British stiff upper lip we loaded ourselves on board 
and ………didn’t move for an hour.  The centre of Darjeeling was completely grid locked with traffic but there 
was  no  hooting  of  horns,  no  shouting,  no  road  rage,  just  complete  resignation!   We actually  found  it  very 
interesting just sitting watching Darjeeling trying to go about its daily business.  The street sellers had a captive 
audience so they were happy and the pedestrians and cyclists looked at us with a mixture of smugness and pity and 
as for the passengers on the Toy Train, well they just openly laughed as they chugged past!

 

We turned into the school grounds and our driver deposited us outside a large cream coloured building.  We had 
no idea if it was acceptable for us to wander around, let alone take photographs but as luck would have it we 
spotted two gentlemen chatting.  We explained that we were there on behalf of our friends in England who had 
last seen the school back in the 1960’s and asked if we could look round.  Imagine our surprise when one of the 
gentlemen said; “I know John and Ellena -I was at school here with them when we were children.  “I am over 
from  Sydney,  Australia  to  have  a  look  around  myself!”   He  introduced  himself  as  Donovan  Oakley  and 
volunteered to be our guide.



A group of giggling schoolgirls walked past and after much cajoling on Don’s part, two agreed to have their photograph taken with me. 
They looked very smart in their school uniforms.   Next we passed a tree with a very battered gong hanging from a branch.  This, Don 
assured us, was the very gong that summoned him and his friends back into the schoolroom all those years ago.   

Don was keen to show us more but we really could not stay a moment longer.  It was with a good deal of regret that we said goodbye to our  
excellent guide.  Without Don we would not have seen or understood anything about the school.  We came away with far more to show 
Ellena and John than we could have hoped for, but most of all we left with our own memories of a happy and loving home that also just  
happens to be a school!   Now, every time I walk past John and Ellena’s home and see the name ‘Kalimpong’ I will be reminded of that 
wonderful day.

We hurried back to ‘The Silver Oaks’ to meet the rest of our group and then headed off to Zong Dog Palri Fo-Brang Gompa Monastery,  
which was consecrated by the Dalai Lama.  The mountain views from here were glorious.  We briefly called at another monastery and were 
lucky enough to arrive in time for the afternoon ceremony.  The sound of the horns, drums and chanting was quite haunting and one that will  
stay with me for a long time.

The next day saw us heading southeast for Phuntsholing the Bhutanese border town.  Again, we followed the Teesta for some way before 
turning off for Phuntsholing.  We pulled into the Jaldapara Wildlife Sanctuary for a picnic under a very accommodating tree, which afforded 
much needed shade.  It was considerably hotter at this lower altitude and we were most grateful for the cold beers that seemed to appear as if 
by magic.  Three hopeful goats soon joined us and two dogs who all enjoyed our picnic as much as we did!  What a soft touch us Brits are  
when it comes to animals!  The last couple of hours of the drive were through very flat landscapes of tea plantations, jungle and then rice 
paddies and we crossed many nearly dry riverbeds, which eventually flow into the delta of Bangladesh.  We also stopped to watch tea pickers 
at work.  It was interesting to see the difference in techniques between the Assam and Darjeeling tea pickers.

For the uninitiated, Darjeeling tea is delicately picked from the top of the bush - just two leaves and a bud, whereas the pickers of the coarser, 
Assam, broad-leafed variety simply grab and tear the leaves.  In Darjeeling the yield is about 550lb per hectare, but down in the plains it is 
3000lb per hectare.  Now you know why the best Darjeeling tea is so expensive!

We  arrived  in  Joygadin  -  the  last  town  in  India  before  the  Bhutanese  border  where  we  had  to  check  into  the  immigration  office. 
Unfortunately, the officer in charge had gone to lunch so we sat and waited.  As luck would have it, there was a power cut and so we 
sweltered in the rather small and stuffy office until he came back.  What was now a rather large queue did not seem to perturb him at all and 
he went about each person’s documents calmly and meticulously.  Eventually, these were duly stamped and despatched and we were free to 
cross the border into Bhutan.  As we turned the corner we were astonished to see a beautifully decorated archway welcoming us to the 
Kingdom.  Our overnight hotel was just yards inside Bhutan and so we quickly checked in and then eagerly went out to explore.  We had not 
realised that there is a time difference of half an hour between India and Bhutan and we found it amusing to straddle the gate and have one  
foot in India at 4.00 pm and the other in Bhutan at 4.30pm!

In the past I have always been faintly disappointed when crossing a border.  Somehow I expect there to be a sudden difference just because 
you have crossed a man-made demarcation line.  However, Bhutan proved to be the exception to the rule.  In the space of just a few yards, 
the differences between India and Bhutan were marked.  Compared to the Indian side of the gate, Bhutan is a haven of quiet.   The local 
people are all dressed in national costume, the men in a Go and the ladies a Kira all made from traditionally woven fabrics.  The architecture 
is also completely different.  Even the petrol station is traditionally built and highly decorated with bright colours.  The language too of 
course is different - here Dzongkha is spoken although most people we met also spoke English, as this is a compulsory subject at school. 
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We explained that we only had a very short time and so he took us immediately to 
the areas that he felt sure John and Ellena would remember.  We started off for the 
main block of the school and through the open windows we could hear singing in 
one  classroom  and  in  another  the  familiar  sing-song  sound  of  children  reciting 
something committed to memory!  Don explained that in his day these were the 
buildings where English, Geography, Science and Domestic Science were taught.

As we walked round to the back of the building to see the playing fields, the old scout hut and 
canteen we were surrounded by a throng of smiling, laughing boys in blue football strip who were 
all keen to know if we knew David Beckham!  This time no power of persuasion was needed to 
take photographs - in fact, if the teacher had not made a timely appearance we would probably still 
be there snapping away, the demand was so great!   

Next  port  of  call  was the  Kindergarten  where  we met  the  Head Teacher,  Sylvia  Pradhan.  who  made us  most 
welcome.  She also remembered Ellena and kindly posed for a picture for her.  We were ushered into a gloriously 
bright and colourful classroom where we were greeted by a sea of very serious looking little faces.  Their teacher 
asked them to sing a song for us, which the children accompanied with very energetic miming actions - it was 
delightful!   By now the children were in full swing and were keen to sing their entire repertoire but unfortunately 
our old enemy ‘Time’ was marching on and we had to leave.

We walked away from the school buildings passing a memorial to Dr. Graham and down to 
Elliot’s corner.  According to Don this was where the boys and girls kept many an illicit tryst and 
also where the sweet sellers congregated to satisfy the confectionery requirements of the pupils. 
We wandered down an unmade road through the trees to find Ellena’s old cottage - Thorburn. 
The  original  cottage  was  undergoing  refurbishment  but  we  had  a  quick  look  into  the  new 
Thorburn, which looked very comfortable and welcoming.  



Last but not least  the geography is almost immediately different.   Having just  left  the plains of India  we now found ourselves in the 
mountains and so in every way, we really did feel that we were in a totally different environment.

Our stay in Bhutan was all too short - only five nights.  During this time we stayed in Thimpu (the capital) and Paro.  The travelling we did 
took us through wonderful scenery and lush green forests.  Apparently, 70% of Bhutan is covered in forest and logging is very strictly 
controlled to keep it that way.  We saw poinsettias the size of trees and many shrubs and plants recognizable as houseplants in England (for  
which we pay a small fortune) growing in abundance.
We visited numerous monasteries during our stay and tried to understand the rather complex religion that is Buddhism.  At one point, we 
were invited into a Bhutanese farmhouse - a stunning building from the outside, large and ornate.  But inside told a different story.   It was 
spartan in the extreme and very damp and cold.  The ground floor was given over to the livestock, the first floor to the family, and the open 
top floor under the roof was used for storing and drying fodder and chillies.  There was not a stick of comfort in the living accommodation, 
no chairs or beds, just mats on the bare floor.  The kitchen area consisted of an open stove with a hole in the ceiling to let out the smoke and 
one or two pots.   But we were warmly welcomed by the family and shown around with pride.

No visit to Bhutan is complete without a visit to the Taktsang Monastery near Paro and so in time-honoured style, we saved the best until 
last.  The monastery is perched near the top of a sheer three thousand foot cliff and is Bhutan’s most holy shrine.  It is here that Guru  
Rinpoche, who brought Buddhism to Bhutan, landed in 747 AD astride a flying tiger.  Taktsang means ‘Tiger’s Nest’.   In 1998 it was 
burned down but an authentic replica of the original structure was built in 2000.  We trekked for about an hour to a viewing point and the 
fitter ones amongst us carried on for a further hour to the Monastery itself passing a spectacular waterfall and negotiating narrow pathways. 
The final stretch involves walking down into a deep chasm and up the other side to the Monastery.  All supplies to the monks have to come 
this way.  There is no other access and it is too difficult even for mules to negotiate.  The views from the top were a great reward and all who 
made it felt a terrific sense of achievement.  

And so our adventure to the Last Shangri-La was over.  It was time to fly back to the hubbub that is Calcutta.  However, nothing had 
prepared us for the takeoff from Paro airport!   No sooner had the aircraft lifted off than the pilot had to put us into a steep bank first to the  
left and then almost immediately to the right.   Had he not done so we would have flown straight into the mountains at the end of the runway! 
Our flight to Calcutta gave us one last chance to glimpse Everest again.

So, here we were, back in Calcutta.  What a shock to the senses!  With just one day left we flew round the city, taking in The Victoria  
Memorial, Mother Teresa’s hospital, the Racecourse and of course, buying last minute gifts and souvenirs.

It was certainly a trip to remember and has whetted our appetite to see more of Bhutan at a later date.  But the world is big and there are so 
many other interesting places to visit so who knows where we will end up on our next trip…

Bev and Richard Harris
*****

KPG News ………..
The Rev. Lawrence Pereira of the Church of North India was appointed Chaplain of The Homes last January.   He is a learned young man 
with MA and B.Ed. degrees and is now studying for his Ph.D along with a degree in Thiology.   Rev. Pereira is an old boy of The Homes and 
lives on the campus with his wife and six year old daughter.

*****
UK Visit of the KPG School Choir  
The children of The Homes have been noted for their find singing not only in the keenly contested singing competitions and musical concerts  
but also in Church, in their cottages and in school.   It is a feature of Homes life; little wonder then that The School Choir excels wherever it 
performs.

There are over sixty children of all ages in the choir and some former students who are continuing their studies in Kolkata.   Mr Shane Saviel  
is the much-respected Choirmaster.   Their repertoire is extensive including gospel and modern songs from popular musicals as well as 
Nepali and Hindi choruses.

The Choir has performed in Kolkata, Delhi, Darjeeling, Sikkim and elsewhere over the past five years.  The Christmas performances in St 
Paul’s Cathedral  and St Andrew’s Church,  Kolkata,  attract  capacity congregations and the open-air  concert  held last  Christmas on the 
Kolkata Turf Club lawns entertained an audience of several thousand.

Visitors who have had the opportunity to visit The Homes and attend one of the morning services are moves by the singing of the Choir and  
the children.   Because only a small proportion of sponsors and subscribers are able to make the long journey to Kalimpong to visit The  
Homes some of the Choir will travel to the UK where there will be opportunities to meet and talk with them and to hear them sing at the 
many venues north and south of the border.

We regret it have not been possible to bring the full Choir to the UK but there will be a mix of ages, supported and fee-paying children.   O 
the thirty-one children whose age’s range between 11 and 18, twenty are financially supported, twelve of whom by UK sponsorships.   The 
are  (girls  –  Faustina  Serrao,  Sandra  Strong,  Clare  Smith,  Fiona  Smythe,  Donna  Bourne,  Valerie  Moraes,  Gillian  Manuel,  Rachael 
Dragwidge) and (boys – Lorenzo Gomes, Shermon Miller, Jason Shillong, Mankhraw Nongrum)

Staff accompanying the Choir will be Mrs Nandita Gurung and Mr Neil Monteiro both teachers, as well as Mr Shane Saviel, Choir Master 
and Mr Kamal Upasak, Accompanist.
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Choir Itinerary  -  10 to 28 April 2007

London: Thursday, 12 April - Opening Concert and Champagne Reception
St Paul’s Church, Covent Garden, 6.30pm for 7.00pm

Oxford: Friday, 13 April  -  St Andrew’s Church, Linden Road, 7.30pm

Dundee: Thursday, 19 April  -  Congregational Church, Constitution Road, 7.00pm

Edinburgh: Sunday, 15 April  -  Stockbridge Church, Saxe Coburg Street
Morning Service, 11.00am  also
Tuesday, 17 April, Greyfriars Church, 7.30pm

Inverness: Saturday, 21 April  -  Cawdor Church, 7.30pm  also
Sunday, 22 April  -  Inshes Church, Inverness, 2.30pm

Arran: Tuesday, 24 April  -  Whiting Bay Hall, 7.30pm

Troon: Wednesday, 25 April  -  Troon Old Parish Church, 7.30pm

Glasgow: Thursday, 26 April  -  Wellington Parish Church, University Avenue, 7.30pm

London: Saturday, 28 April  -  St Columba’s Church Hall, Pont Street, Final Concert  -  6.00pm

Tickets available from:

London: Opening Concert :  Mrs JF Dennis, Tel:  01672 521141
Email:  crowoodhouse@crowood.com,  Tickets  -  £30 Adults, Children half price

London: Final Concert:  Mrs Margaretta Purtill,  Tel: 0208 7150929
Email:  margaretta.purtill@sfct.org.uk,  Tickets  - £15, including Curry Supper

Oxford: Lady Ball, Tel: 01865 439023
Email:  ball@maths.ox.ac.uk,   Tickets -  £10 Adults, £5 Children.

Edinburgh: Mr J Grant Wilson,  Tel:  0131 556 5636
Email:  grant@eland.uk.com,  Tickets  -  £5 Adults, £3 Children

Dundee: Mr Alasdair Soutar, Tel:  0131 662 9177 (B), 0131 620 0112 (H)
Email:  Alasdair.soutar@virgin.net? PRICE

Inverness: Rev. A Fraser,  Tel:  01463 232897,  Email:  Arthur.fraser@btinternet.com
Mrs S McNab, Tel:  01349 866 212,  Email:  highlee@ecosse.net
Tickets  -  £5 Adults, Children half price

Cawdor: Mrs Wendy Wilson, Tel:  01667 404303
Tickets  -  £5 Adults, Children half price

West of Scotland: Rev. John G Webster, Tel: 01770 700747
Arran: Tickets  -  £7 Adults, £2 Children
Troon: Tickets  -   £7.50 Adults, £5 Children
Glasgow: Tickets  -  £6 Adults

*****

Sister Margaret Cassidy

It was with great sadness we learned of the passing away of our dear Sister Cassidy.   As an old boy of the Homes, I was a very healthy 
Tibetan boy, so didn't go to hospital very much, only for a sore throat.   I remember Sister Cassidy painting my throat with Gentian Violet  
and saying, "Well, Thuten, this should fix you."    She was a person larger than life and we will all miss her.   We have a saying in Tibetan 
for those persons who has departed from this world " May your soul find rebirth soon".    Thuten Kesang

* * * * *

After reading the  eulogy for  Margaret  Cassidy, and the  article  about  her  by Rev.  Taylor,  in  the Kalimpong Association (UK) Winter 
Newsletter, I would like to make a few comments and express my displeasure at their insensitive remarks about Roman Catholics.

I  did not know Margaret  well,  but was aware of her efficiency in her job at  Dr.  Graham's  Homes, which earned her the respect  and 
confidence of those whom she served.

Her close friend, Miss Peggy Gosnell, who wrote and delivered the eulogy at Margaret's funeral, unfortunately made negative references to 
Roman Catholics.   I  find  such  comments  prejudicial  and offensive.  The Rev.  Taylor,  who also wrote  a  summary  of  Margaret's  life, 
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mentioned that Margaret was a Roman Catholic who "became a Christian" at the age of eighteen, "after hearing the truth about Jesus' death
on the cross for her sins."  These comments boggle my mind!

Here are some definitions of "Christians" as written in the British and American dictionaries:

Believers in the religion of Christ.    Followers of Christ.   Those who believe in the religion derived from Jesus Christ, based on the Bible as 
sacred   scripture, and professed by Eastern, Roman Catholics, and Protestant bodies.   Relating to or professing a belief in Christianity or 
Jesus Christ.   

So why do some self-appointed "born-again" Christians find it necessary to malign other Christians, and believe that their personal way of 
worship is the only true way, while the rest of us are wrong, or deluded, or heathens, or worse?   What do you think Jesus would say about 
such judgmental statements?

As a life-long Roman Catholic, I have lived my life according to the Ten Commandments, and I have always respected not only Christians of 
all denominations, but people of all religions.   Perhaps some of Margaret Cassidy's Roman Catholic family members may have also been 
offended by the prejudicial remarks.   There is no place in our lives for self-righteousness and arrogance towards others who don't fit in with 
our individual beliefs and practices.

Thank you.   Please print my letter in your next Newsletter.   Mrs. Cynthia Ross, Former Teacher at Dr. Graham's Homes.

* * * * *
Lost and Found

Very simple, just Errol Webber looking for Marion Shepherd, Fay Clifford, Derek Minto, Caroline Trail, and Helen McMoran.   Would 
anyone know how I could get in touch with Mr Coombes, Mrs Tutt's son?    If you know their whereabouts, please contact me on  Email: 
Errol.Webber@dtf

* * * * *

Take care of your Heart, it’s the only one you have!

This is a very good article.  Not only about the warm water after your meal, but about heart attacks.    The Chinese and Japanese drink hot tea 
with their meals, not cold water, maybe it is time we adopt their drinking habit while eating!!!

Nothing to lose, everything to gain.   For those who like to drink cold water, this article is applicable to you.   It is nice to have a cold 
drink after a meal; however, this will slow down the digestion.   Once this ‘sludge’ reacts with the acid, it will break down and be absorbed 
by the intestine faster than the solid food.   It will line the intestine.   Very soon, this will turn into fats and lead to cancer.   It is best to
drink hot soup or warm water after a meal.

A serious note about heart attacks - you should know that not every heart attack symptom is going to be the left arm hurting.   Be aware of 
intense pain in the jaw line.    You may never have the first chest pain during the course of a heart attack.   Nausea and intense sweating are 
also common symptoms.      60% of people who have a heart attack while they are asleep do not wake up.   Pain in the jaw can wake you 
from a sound sleep.   Let's be careful and be aware.   The more we know, the better chance we could survive.      A cardiologist says if 
everyone who gets this mail sends it to 10 people, you can be sure that we'll save at least one life.   Read this - it could save your life!!!

* * * * *
Obituaries

Mrs. Olive Toten passed away on 8 October 2006.   Olive was Secretary for the Canadian Council for many years and after that became a  
devoted board member of the Council.  Her husband, Ken passed away earlier this year.

*****

Lt. Col. Hamilton  - Mr Mono Banerjee informs us of the sad passing of Col. Hamilton, at the ripe age of 96 years.   Col Hamilton lived a 
life filled with success in all spheres in the Army as well as in Bhutan and several other humanitarian organizations.   What is more important 
is that Lt. Col. Hamilton and his wife, Mrs. Dolly Hamilton, had been friends of the Homes from the early ‘60’s in all important matters as  
well as in any happenings or any functions where they were present with all enthusiasm.   Our congregation will greatly miss him.   Col. 
Hamilton donated considerably over the years and his last contribution was towards the brass railings in our chapel for the convenience of 
the Holy Communion members.  We know that he has done a great service during his long innings and having ultimately being rewarded 
with great appreciation by others, he has finally entered the Kingdom of God.   Many people were present including representatives of the 
Rotary Club of Kalimpong and the Army.   Rev. Lawrence Pereira conducted the service at the house and thereafter at St. Theresa's Church 
cemetery.

*****

Dorothy Helen Georgerian, (maiden name, Mckenzie) died on 20th December 2006.  She was married to George and had two grown-up 
children and grandchildren.   She was one of my best friends, we corresponded regularly and kept in touch by 'phone. I have lost a very dear 
friend.   The Georgerians lived in Mass. Boston, USA.    Dorothy was born on 17 September 1924, and was 82 when she died.   I hear she 
had a brother named Ronnie, who had been in Hart Cottage.   Dorothy was in MacGregor and was very good in sports.    Elspeth Lamb

*****
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CONTACT DETAILS - The Kalimpong Association (UK)
TITLE NAME ADDRESS TEL. NO. E-MAIL ADDRESSES
President Margaretta 

Purtill
67 Brangwyn Crescent, Merton Abbey, London 
SW19 2UA

020 8715 0929 margaretta.purtill@sfct.org.uk

Vice Pres. John Christie ‘Kalimpong’ Catesby End, Hellidon, Nr Daventry, 
Northamptonshire NN11 6GB

01327 26 0090 ellena.john@btinternet.com

Treasurer Vince Purtill 67 Brangwyn Crescent, Merton Abbey, London 
SW19 2UA

020 8715 0929 margaretta.purtill@sfct.org.uk

Secretary Juliana 
Duckworth

24 Aurelia Gardens, Croydon, Surrey, 
CR0 3BD

0208 665 6591 j.duckworth@imperialhotels.co.uk
julesdee@hotmail.co.uk

Member Leonie Appleby 1002 London Road, Thornton Heath, Croydon, 
Surrey, CR7 7PJ

0208 689 8134 LeonieAappleby2@homeoffice.gsi.
gov.uk  

Member Ellena Christie ‘Kalimpong’ Catesby End, Hellidon, Nr Daventry, 
Northamptonshire NN11 6GB

01327 26 0090 ellena.john@btinternet.com

Member
Member Douglas Evans Ground Floor Flat, 107 Plimsoll Road,

London N4 2ED
0207704 6494 doevans@onetel.com

Spon.Secy Fiona Cranston Commandree, Gaston St, East Bergholt, Colchester 
CO7 6SE

01206 298434 fionacranston@yahoo.co.uk

Newsletter 
Editor

Yvonne Felix 18 Ambleside Walk, North Anston, Sheffield
S25 4HS

01909 565246 yvonne@felix468.freeserve.co.uk 

The Kalimpong Association (UK) Charitable Trust – Registered Charity No: 292325

Trustees: 
Mrs R Baker, Mrs J Chambers, Mrs F Cranston, G Dumaine, I D Graham, D Gundlach, Mrs P Hardie & A H Murray - (Tel.0208 876 0709)

The UK Committee
Chairman Mr. A.B.N. 

Morey, CBE
Lattice  House,  Castleton,  Sherborne,  Dorset  DT9 
3SA

Secretary Veronica W 
Cassie

‘Kintail’, The Causer, Nethy Bridge, 
Inverness-shire PH25 3DS

01479 821222 dghukctsec@vcassie.fsnet.co
.uk

Treasurer Christine M 
McLeod

101 Caiyside, Edinburgh EH10 7HR 0131 445 4936 christine.m.mcleod@virgin.n
et 

The Australian Committee
President George Smith 31 McEwan Road, Park Orchards, Vic 3114 H 9876 1042 gsmith39@bigpond.net.au 
Secretary Jill Cantwell 129 Hortham Street, Balaclava, Vic. 3183 T/F 9525 9748 Jillycantwell@yahoo.com
Treasurer Errol Augustus 114 Dawson Street, Tullamarine, Vic. 3043 9330 1214 Ezza5@pacific.net.au

West Australian Committee – Affiliated to the Australian Committee
President Brenda Haseldine Tikka@iprimus.com.au
Secretary Lynette Ridler 0061 38361-5987 lynette_dgh@hotmail.com 
Treasurer Stuart Price lesleystuart@hotmail.com 

Canadian Council of Dr Graham’s Homes
Chairman Rev. Robert Arril 3811 Synod Road, Victoria, BC V8P 3X7 250 472 2811 barril@shaw.ca
Secretary Jacqui Hibbert 395 Queen Street,  PO Box 2325, St Marys Ontario 

N4X 1A2, Canada
519 284 1824 drgraham@golden.net

Treasurer Wayne Norris 59 Southvale, Box 1236, St Marys, Ontario N4X 1B8 519 284 2517 whnorris@gtn.on.ca

Japan Committee
President/ 
Chairman

Sakuyo Sugimoto 4276-751 Maehama, Awakigahara, Miyazaki 
Japan 880-0835

Tel/Fax: 001 81
985 29 7419

dgh@ma7.seikyou.ne.jp

Managing 
Member

Sumiko Ghoshi 5-6-3-1104 Tachibana higashi, Miyazaki 
Japan 880 0805

Tel: 001 81 985 
25 1420

Secretary Shiho Inoue 4276-497 Maehama, Awakigahara, Miyazaki 
Japan 880 0835

Tel: 001 81 985 
32 9619

Dr Graham’s Homes New Zealand Committee
Thuten,  Gwen Kesang 18 Valhalla Drive, Birkenhead, Auckland 1310, NZ 64 9 483 6066 Fax 64 9 483 7275 kesang@pl.net

School Address: Dr Graham’s Homes, Kalimpong, West Bengal, 734 401, India
President & Chairman Board of Management Michael Robertson 091 033 98305 86564 docgrahams@hotmail.com
Managing Member Monomy Banerjee Tel:091 03552 274632         Fax: 091 03552 274526 Monobanerjee@sify.com
Bursar David Foning Tel:091 03552 274827
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This Newsletter is printed by Mr John Webber of Transtech Services Ltd, Unit 6.0, 10 Greenwich Commercial Centre, 49 Greenwich High Road,  
London, SE10 8JL.   Email: Tel: +44 (0)20 86929722.   Mr Webber has been printing the newsletter for a number of years and has donated the 
money to DGH for children in need.   We are greatly indebted to Mr Webber for his generosity and practical help.
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	Choir Itinerary  -  10 to 28 April 2007
	Sister Margaret Cassidy
	Lost and Found
	Very simple, just Errol Webber looking for Marion Shepherd, Fay Clifford, Derek Minto, Caroline Trail, and Helen McMoran.   Would anyone know how I could get in touch with Mr Coombes, Mrs Tutt's son?    If you know their whereabouts, please contact me on  Email: Errol.Webber@dtf

	The UK Committee

