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FROM TWO STARS OF
THE INTERNATIONAL
CONFERENCE!
Bradley and Shweta Mawer
There were moments when I was put
down, there were moments when I was
looked down upon, but I made the
conscious effort to prove my doubters
wrong. That is the attitude I think we as
sponsored children, we as Anglo-Indians
need to have.
On leaving the Homes, I came down to
Calcutta and completed a B.Sc. at St.
Xavier’s College. My sponsor in the UK,
Ms. Lily Murphy continued to support
me and for that I am always grateful.
Until this day, we exchange Christmas
cards and she still sends me pocket
money for Christmas.

My name is Bradley Mawer and I was a
sponsored child at the Homes for 12
years from 1987-1999. During this time,
I was sponsored by very generous people
and church groups from the UK, Canada
and Australia. Whatever I have achieved
and for that matter the person I am today
is mainly because of their support and
encouragement over the years and for
that I remain ever grateful.

In 2000, I got selected for a 3-year
Japanese Government Scholarship. I then
continued my higher education at
University in Osaka and in total spent 12
years in Japan, studying and working.
While Japan is a wonderful place,
working to support my education wasn’t
easy and the resolve and determination
that I was taught at the Homes stood me
in good stead. In April 2013, I returned to
Calcutta with my wife (also an OGB) to
spend some time with my family and
joined a Leather-Exporting Company as
their Japanese Operations Manager. I
continue in this capacity.

At the Homes, as a junior I often got into
trouble with my teachers and cottage
parents. I was very mischievous and
talkative. However, once in senior
school, I took pride in taking part in
many of the extra-curricular activities at
the Homes. While never compromising
on academics, I took part in Cricket,
Boxing, Athletics, Drama, Debate, Quiz,
etc. and in 1998 I was appointed School
Captain.

While in Japan, I became friends with
Mrs. Sugimoto and she invited me to
attend the Homes International
Conference representing the Japanese
committee. This was a wonderful
experience and from this conference a
new vision for OGB’s was formed.

I always tried to do my best and I can
honestly say that the support I got
especially from some of my teachers was
unbelievable.
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Having been a sponsored child and
having stayed at the Birkmyre hostel as
well, I find myself in a very unique
position to contribute not just to the
cause of those at the Homes but also
those on extended sponsorship. In this
way, I hope I can play my part in the
Homes’ future.

I was needy when you took me in,
I had no house but you gave me a home,
I was nobody,
but you taught me to be somebody.
In fact, you showed me I could be
anybody.

To my sponsors and well-wishers,
teachers, cottage parents, seniors,
juniors, batch mates and all associated
with the Homes – Thank you very much.

I took my first steps under your
guidance,
and I will continue to run the race with
your support.

Thank you God for the Homes today,
and all the people who help it stay in our
hearts and minds – everyday.

The time has come to look back and help
another, to be a friend and a brother,

A Gathering of OGB’s at the International Conference
The November International Conference in Calcutta was the springboard to launch a
new OGB worldwide network. The aim is to bring together the various OGB
organisations worldwide with the aim of sharing ideas, helping new school leavers
and supporting the Homes. Thuten Kasang (NZ) has undertaken to develop a
database and Ken Hammond (UK) will be developing a website. This venture has the
full support of the Homes’ Board of Management and Gillian Hart has volunteered to
be the OGB co-ordinator on the board.
Contact Margaretta for more details

HAPPY BIRTHDAY !
FROM PERTH, AUSTRALIA
From: John Dempster
Yvonne and Dave Hughes generously
invited O.G.B`s and their families living in
the area to celebrate the school birthday at
their lovely home on 14th September.
The usual suspects attended. (in no
particular order) Yvonne and Douglas Van
Steensel, Joy (Samson), Richie and
Charlotte Stokoe, Rita (Warner) and
husband Andy, Dudley and Valerie
Appleby, Colleen and Mike Oehme, Irene
(Webber), and ourselves, Christine and John
Dempster.

They have been in their present house for
about 20 years, but have lived in the hills
for about 30. Kangaroos come into their
back garden and eat the grass. When the
creek dried up in summer, they had to leave
a bucket of water out for them as they were
so thirsty.

Everyone came with their good humour,
and there were a variety of snacks and
curries and biriani and dhal to sample and
feast on. Douglas and Yvonne brought
along a near truckload of pani puri`s and
Douglas and Yvonne made some delicious
couldn`t-keep-your-hands-off golden
jellabies!

One of the best things about living where
they do, Yvonne says, is the great number
and variety of birds that live around them,
especially the parrots. Little ones and large
ones, and they especially like the big black
cockatoos when they open their tails and
they get to see that flash of red.

We sang the school rallying song, the `old`
version to the tune of Heart of Oak, as well
as the Indian National Anthem. And then
hostess Yvonne cut the Birthday Cake.

They also have Kookaburra`s in their
garden which are quite tame. They come
when called and will sit and eat the raw
meat off the palm of their hand. They got
so tame in fact that if they left open the door
into their lounge, the Kookaburra`s would
fly right in and sit on the back of the sofa,
waiting to be fed. Needless to say, they had
to put a stop to that.

When Yvonne and husband Dave first
arrived in Australia, they lived in Shelley, a
suburb on the Canning River, here in the
beautiful Western Australian capital city of
Perth. One Sunday afternoon they drove up
into the hills of Lesmurdie and Kalamunda
in the Darling Ranges, and that was it. It felt
like travelling up from the plains at Siliguri
to the hills of Kalimpong, though these hills
are tiny compared to the foothills of the
Himalayas. She just had to live in the hills
as it reminded her so much of the Homes,
with the houses `climbing up the hills and
nestled among the trees`.

They have a pair of galahs that live in the
big gum tree by the back veranda. They
have been told that those birds mate for life.
Well, says Yvonne, the birds have been
together for as long as she and Dave have
lived in their home in the Lesmurdie hills.
Isn`t that wonderful?
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Colleen, Irene, Mike Oehme, Dudley and Valerie Appleby,
Yvonne Hughes, Yvonne Van Steensel, Rita (Warner),
Douglas Van, Joy (Samson), John Dempster

dormant. He said that it is ultimately
individual members of the public who can
be effective in changing this, which is why
he is always happy to talk to them.

Thuten Kasang QSM
DGH NZ committee
welcomes the Dalai Lama
To New Zealand !

Scientists have found that concern for
others improves our physical well-being,
while people who often use the words I, me
and mine, indicating significant selfcentredness, are more prone to suffering
heart attacks.

8th – 13 June 2013
Thuten writes:
“It was wonderful to be go right to the door
of the plane, which carried His Holiness
from India to Christchurch and present His
Holiness with a traditional khata and
welcome him to New Zealand.”

His Holiness told a story about a Catholic
monk he met in Barcelona who had spent
five years living in complete simplicity as a
hermit in the mountains. When he asked
him what he had been meditating on, the
monk answered ‘Love’ and His Holiness
noted the sparkle in his eyes that revealed
the depth of his peace of mind.
He commended warm-heartedness as a
source of happiness and the basis for
leading a meaningful life, remarking that
when we are young death seems a long way
off. However, it will surely come and
leading a meaningful life is a way to
prepare for it.
His Holiness reiterated that compassion and
concern for others is the key to human
survival. He commented that people with no
interest in religion sometimes disregard
qualities like patience and compassion,
which they associate with religious practice.
In fact, he said, they are relevant to anyone
who wishes to live a happy life.

When asked if he ever makes mistakes like
ordinary people, he answered that when he
was a teenager and had the opportunity to
study, he failed to use it properly. He feels
His Holiness explained that we all receive a he was lazy then and that it was a mistake
seed of affection from our mothers, but in because once time has gone you can never
our materially oriented society, with an take it back.
education system largely focussed upon
A visit that we shall treasure for many years
material development; the natural human
to come.
values that can grow from it remain
Our four days together were a joy. One
particular question and answer session was
memorable:
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The three Trustees
of the Dalai Lama
Visit Trust New
Zealand, who were
responsible for
organising His
Holiness visit to
New Zealand
from left Simon
Harrison, Salai
Lama, Thuten
Kesang and Neil
Cameron

Thuten receiving
a white khata
and blessings
from His Holiness

Thuten’s daughter
Elizabeth with His
Holiness when he
arrived in Auckland.

A message
from Hilda Peacock
Principal of DGH
After we returned on the 13th of
September we had to hurriedly revise
our calendar and cut short
holidays. Unfortunately, we had to
curtail number of our extra-curricular
activities and both sports and swimming
suffered a setback because of this.
Nevertheless, setbacks and
disadvantages have never discouraged or
diminished the spirit of the school, and
so in the words of President Obama “we
have picked ourselves up, dusted
ourselves off and have gone on”.
The Academic Year is now drawing to a
close and soon we will have the Final
Exams and finally break for the winter
holidays. We believe that 2014 will see
new beginnings and the disappointments
and failures of the past are left behind us
and we move forward in faith and hope
because of who we are, built by the rich
tradition and legacy that our Founding
Father has left us. We know that Dr.
Graham himself crossed insurmountable
barriers, dangers and difficulties to give
us what we have today, and therefore we
will not, cannot deny his dream of
creating this happy, healthy, safe world
in the children’s city.

Dear Friends,
Another year has gone by and it is once
again time to look back and retrospect.
Let me begin by thanking each one of you
for the love and loyalty that you have
shown to our school. This has not been
an easy year. The political unrest, the 41
days strike and the general uncertainty
took its toll on every one of us who live
and work on this beautiful campus.
The very fact that we had to hurriedly
evacuate our boarders to Siliguri and
then on to Kolkata has left an indelible
scar on the hearts and minds of the
smaller ones. Many of the children who
were housed in the Birkmyre Hostel
benefitted from the coaching that they
received there. The senior children too
had regular coaching for that entire
month. To that extent teaching time was
more than adequately made up.

I conclude with warm Christmas wishes
to each one of you, dear friends and
supporters of our dear school
Dr. Graham’s Homes.
Yours sincerely,

Hilda
Hilda Peacock

Principal
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Christmas in St Andrew’s
Colonial Homes
by Eric Pattison
I arrived at Lucia King cottage in February
1932 aged 3 years and 2 months.
The school was my dad Peter Pattison’s
alma mater, where I was told he excelled in
his studies. I spent 12 wonderful years in
my home away from home. I did not know
much about homes elsewhere. My parents
took me home to Calcutta and Kanchripara
(a township some miles away from
Calcutta) twice only - in 1936 and 1937.

to make Christmas for the children, a day to
remember - as I am doing now.
Imagine the hard work and effort the
Aunties underwent to make three special
meals for the 32 children of the cottage.
I cannot forget the long treks barefooted on
picnics down hill and back up, with packed
sandwiches tied in hankies to our hips.
Apart from Auntie Humphreys, I cannot
forget Aunties Horgan ,who nicknamed me
squib cause I was always bouncing around
like one, Miss Nibblet, Miss Dulcie
Brown, Miss Scott (Lumba Scott.. she was
tall) All Aunties in every sense of the word.

There were some flies in the ointment, but
being a gentleman haha, won’t name any.
The rest of my Christmases were celebrated
Christmas week was very special for
in the Homes: and what Christmases!
children like me. About the 20th Dec the
Never spent merrier Christmases anywhere
little boys were brought to the unlit
else to date. Maybe I think so, cause as a
fireplace in the small boys dorm, and asked
child, every enjoyable thing is great. The
to call up the chimney to ask Father
Christmas meals, breakfast, dinner and
Christmas, who was supposedly waiting to
supper were truly special. Prepared with
note down or choices of presents. I always
love and kindness by the Housemothers
asked for trains and planes, and inevitably
and Aunties of the Cottage.
received them at the Christmas Tree on
Christmas night. And that night was one of
My favourite Auntie then was Ethel
joy and merriment for us the little boys.
Humphreys, of Assam Cottage. A mother
to me in every sense of the word. There
One vivid memory I must relate. There was
was some sort of affinity between Auntie
a teacher of my Class 3A or B Miss
th
Humphreys and me. Her Birthday was 11
Dracup. One of her shoe straps had opened,
th
December a week before mine on 18
and she being a little bit portly, was unable
December. I had some pocket money kept
to bend and do it her self. She asked for
in the cottage, money my Uncle John sent
volunteers from the students in the class,
on hearing of the death of his brother my
and I was chosen to do the needful. I
dad. One year I asked Auntie Humphreys
succeeded and she gifted me with a sweet,
for a few rupees from it and went down to
white on one side and brown on the other.
the market and bought a sugar bowl and
It was a treasure in my eyes, and slept with
th
presented it to her on the 11 . I still see the
it under my pillow that night and a few
tears of love and appreciation in her eyes.
more nights thereafter.
Breakfast on Christmas Day was the only
day in the year we had Bacon, along with
eggs. Actually it was the beneficence of the
School and the Committee and the
Managing Staff, that everything was done

I was in school till April 1944. I then
joined the Royal Indian Navy.
That brought to an end my happy days
in what were then called
St Andrews Homes.

OH, KOLKATA !
By: Suhel Seth
After several years, I spent six nights
in Kolkata, which were like spending
six nights in heaven after the kind of
lives we lead in the Delhi’s and
Mumbai’s of the world!
There are no pressures of work; there is
almost an embedded fait accompli in
people's demeanour, which many a time
suggests that this is the pace we follow,
and bad luck to you if you don't like it. I
also had the luxury of spending these six
nights in unbridled comfort at what is
certainly the finest resort hotel in India:
the ITC Sonar Bangla.
There is also a certain basket of values
that never escapes Kolkata. The city just
doesn't care who you are as long as you, at
some time in your life, have been a part of
it. Which is why even the empty barstools
at the Light Horse Bar at Saturday Club
tell you tales you may have heard aeons
ago. The butter chicken at Kwality's tastes
just as good and thank god the ever
evolving Priya Paul has done nothing to
modernise the cuisine of Flury's which
still serves up the best rum cakes and
chicken patties!

I went back to some of our theatre haunts
and remembered with great affection the
time I spent with Ashoke Viswanathan
savouring the Afghani chicken at Sutripti
or partaking of Bacchus' generosity at
Chota Barrister.
I even drove past the famed Lover's Lane
several times just to relive those moments
when we would sneak our girlfriend of the
time to play hooky under a starry sky until
the ubiquitous Kolkata sergeant would
show up on his well-preserved Bullet
motorcycle. I watched with fondness the
various cricket matches going on in the
Maidan and the same Maya Ram pao
bhaji being advertised with gusto. I took
an afternoon off and strolled within the
corridors of Jadavpur University and was
delighted to see Tommy Hilfiger stickers
outside the SFI office: even the
communists have realised the worth of
Tommy.
But has Kolkata really changed? Have the
people become smarter in terms of making
the best of every opportunity? I think not.
And this is why Kolkata is still such a
special place to be.
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The only place where a lunch is incomplete
without a Campari; where there is a
distinction between the dining room and
the smoking room and where roundcollared T-shirts still find no acceptance in
club bars. There is also a certain panache
that Kolkata has with regard to the music
you hear. Item girls and Daler Mehndi have
still not replaced Barry Manilow or for that
matter Nat King Cole. There are hundreds
who can still recite their school song and
have preserved their college blazers and
not replaced them with some foreign
brands. Where photographs are in photo
frames and not in cupboards. It is this
about the city that makes it so special.
I took long walks in the malls only to
witness for myself, first-hand, the
consumerism that has invaded Kolkata and
then I thought to myself, why not ...
… If Kolkata can erect malls and frequent
them without forgetting the Victoria
Memorial or the National Library, then
more power to its collective elbows. I
smiled when I saw the queue of people
trying to enter the American Centre.
In no other city are libraries as crowded as
cinema halls. And that is because Kolkata
still has a mind when all others are busy
losing theirs.

Many years ago I was part of a movement
called "Concern for Calcutta" and it
delighted me no end to see that Ward 63
was still sprinkled with the work that CC,
as it was known then, was doing. It is
perhaps the only city in the world which
has a nature study park in the costliest real
estate of that city. I went to Dalhousie
Institute and saw an impromptu quiz just as
I went to CC&FC and saw prompted
drinking happening.
The other unique dimension about this city
is, if you belong here, you are never a guest
when you return. The family asks you no
questions: it merely expresses unbridled
delight in seeing you back. You can walk
into dinners and parties alike; to cricket
matches and merchant's cup soccer
matches on the back of your past. Kolkata
doesn't really care about the present or
what you are up to!
Sometimes, only sometimes, I wish we
could throw the residents out of Delhi and
replace them with Kolkatans … but then
when one ponders and one is gratified that
Kolkata is still a city of remarkable joy.
Of prose and passion.
Of poetry and phuchka.
Of people
… and, thankfully, no prejudices."

Lorraine Raphael
This awe inspiring story
of a fellow OGB
is an inspiration to all of us
Lorraine grew up in the homes sadly
crippled by polio. She has devoted her
life to helping the disabled.
Lorraine has transformed herself from
a young schoolgirl crippled by polio
sitting alone watching other children
play to a social worker who has been
conferred the Mother Teresa
International Millennium Award. Her
story is one of courage and
determination.
Lorraine who contracted polio at a
tender age grew up at Dr Graham's
Homes and dared to dream big. She
has emerged as a winner under the
most trying circumstances, becoming a
role model for the disabled with a zeal
to reach out and help others.

Board in stenography computers in
London. She then took up jobs in
various voluntary organisations.
In the mid-90s she was appointed
secretary of the Bishop of Calcutta
(Churches of North India).
At present Lorraine is associated with a
number of organisations including a
Rehabilitation Centre for Children, set
up by author Dominique Lappiere and
an organisation called Silence working
for the hearing impaired.
Lorraine feels that there should be
more opportunities for the disabled so
that they can live in society with their
head held high.

Bernard Brooks, former Principal of
the Homes, celebrating his 80th
birthday with students from around
the world, singled out Lorraine for
praise, describing her as “ the most
beautiful and bold student”.

Lorraine writes: "When I was in
school, I used to cry and fight with
God... what could I do with such a
disability. Then I realised that by
helping others I could touch the lives of
other people in a miraculous way."

On December 3, 2009 —- World
Disabled Day — she was awarded a
state government award " Role Model
for the Disabled" by the former
Governor of West Bengal Gopal
Krishna Gandhi.

"When people look down upon the
disabled like they looked down on me I
just want to tell them not to look at our
disability but look at our abilities and
give us opportunities to contribute”

says Lorraine.

After her school final examinations in
the early 80s, with no one to fall back
upon she appeared in a number of
certificate examinations of Pitmans
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Lorraine has visited 18 countries across
Europe and Asia in her working career.
Known to her friends as Lolly, she might
need crutches to walk. However, her
strength is insurmountable.
Meanwhile,
there is something more
to Lorraine!
She is also the winner of three ski-ing
gold medals. Won in Norway ski-ing
over distances of three kilometers, five
kilometers and ten kilometres. She won
despite competition from more than
1,000 disabled participants from 15
different countries.

Lorraine with over 24 years of
experience is still eager to work for
social organisations.
Lorraine writes "I feel that
organisations and governments should
do something for people living on the
streets.
Although Mother Teresa has set up
homes for the dying and the destitute
living on the streets of Kolkota, a lot still
needs to be done."
Lorraine is not resting on her laurels
and her quest to make a difference in
the lives of the many suffering in
Kolkata today goes on.

Alistair McCabe presents the boys on extended sponsorship at the Birkmyre
with a contribution to their hostel football team. Football is a great passion of
the boys and they organise regular tournaments. Footballs, we are told seldom
last more than two weeks on the rough concrete of the Birkmyre pitch !

BORN with
12 fingers, he
rattles out more
than 100 words
a minute. But
Vijay Singh is
planning a
move to Britain
after he failed
to get a job
typing
in India.

some guy who
has 12 fingers.
Polydactyly
sufferers are
seen as lucky in
India.

From: ALISON CLARK

[mailto:alisonclark01@btinternet.com]

Thank you so much for sending the newsletter. I have sent it to Daphne's daughter, whom
I am sure will print it off. The bit about Diana Quick credits me with being in Sydney,
Australia.!!!
Never mind, it might prompt some people to contact me, to see where I am. I am sorry to
read of the death of Dolly Paige, (as we knew her.) We used to visit her when she was
running the school for the Blind Children in Kalimpong. We always got a cup of tea and a
good laugh. We were really happy when she married Fred. They were friends for a long
time before they were able to marry.

Homes Birthday Celebrations in Sydney, Australia.
A Homes Birthday fundraiser lunch was organised in Sydney in September
by OGBs Dawn Val Steensel and Ivan Holland.
Ivan spoke a few words to the gathering of OGBs.
Mo-moes, Jellabies, cakes, tea and coffee were served and the event
raised (Aus.) $1,000 for the Homes. A Great effort!
from: Pat Hardie
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Notice
Subscriptions: A gentle
reminder that any
outstanding 2014
subscriptions should be sent
as always to the treasurer,
Vincent J Purtill
Married Couples: £20
Single: £15
Life Members: It would be
appreciated if life members
could send a little donation.
SCHOOL NEWS

Overseas Members
Would you kindly
acknowledge receipt of this
Newsletter so we can be
sure we are not sending it
to an empty mailbox

from Ruth Glashan

The results of the Grahamite Quiz: Heathland stood lst; Thorburn 2nd (delighted!)
and Mansfield 3rd. Elliott and Calcutta were at the bottom two places. I certainly
thought some of the questions were tough and some of us were guessing the wrong
answers!
The Kalimpong Association had their AGM last Saturday and though I did not go,
heard that Miku has once again become President; Prakash Pradhan - Secretary and
Sulabh Pradhan - Treasurer.
The association felicitated both Kesang Bhutia (Dawa Norbu's brother who is
Principal of the Central School for Tibetans in KPG and received the President's
Award two years ago for his contribution in the field of education) and Prakash for
his contribution.

“recognise the worth of people working under you
and treat them the way they deserve.
No two persons are alike”

Obituary
ALICE ALLAN
Nov 1913– May 2013
From: Helen & Henry
Chapman
Until her passing, would Alice have
been the most senior Kalimpong
person alive? All of her 99 years is a
century that spanned King George the
fifth, and sixth, Dr. Graham, a
Coronation in 1953, Mr. Purdie, Burrah
Lloyd, World War 2, German U boats in
the Atlantic on her furlough to Britain via
South Africa, Gandhi and Nehru, riots,
and Indian Independence.
Alice Alan was born in Aberdeen,
Scotland. She went to Kalimpong when
she was in her early twenties when the
Homes and the century were in their
early thirties.
She started as a House Auntie at Grant
Cottage and was ultimately House
Mother. Sadly, Grant closed and she and
her Grant boys migrated to Assam
Cottage where she remained the House
Mother in charge till 1952.
She returned to Scotland, and soon after
sailed to Australia where her brother had
migrated. She lived and worked in
Sydney and had a comfortable apartment
at North Sydney, then Lane Cove and
finally a retirement home at Willandra
Retirement Village where she spent her
final years. She was single and like Nan
Kelly, also a Scot, had hundreds of
children. She is survived by her two
nieces in Sydney.

Alice also helped and witnessed the
passage and preparation of hundreds of
fortunate children into the new world of
change and opportunity. She dispensed
kindness, selflessness, compassion, good
manners, humility and she kept her love
of God and Scotland silently on display.
She rarely despaired and was well
supported by her smile and sense of
humour.
She was a key member of the NSW
Committee till she was 80 years old,
faithfully collecting monthly donations
for KPG from her church and fellow
retirees at Willandra. Her thoughts were
focused on Kalimpong and the plight of
the Homes children. Her apartment was
adorned with paintings and photos of the
Homes, Kanchenjunga, the snows and
many of the children she had looked
after. Amazingly she never forgot the
birthdays of our two daughters Louise
and Alison.
Alice, like the many staff members
from overseas were icons. They set the
standards of care, courage, and
devotion to children that remains
unmatched anywhere in the world,
before or since.
They were humbly paid true mothers
of purpose who created a beautiful
caring environment that protected
children from the uncertainty and
aggravation that most Anglo Indian
families faced before, and particularly
after Indian Independence.
There is no doubt a great person has
passed on. We will remember her. Dr.
Graham will be pleased to see her again!
His gain is our loss.
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An extract from Alice’s papers,
describes Dr. Graham:

MARIE E. HARRISON
(NEE BURTON)

"I feel privileged to have known and
worked with Dr. Graham during the last
few years of his life. He seemed to have a
magnetic personality. People of all walks
of life were drawn to him and were
influenced by him, irrespective of age,
class, colour, creed or nationality.

Marie was the Canadian Council
secretary from 1978 to 1993

He radiated LOVE to everybody and
especially to poor unwanted and unloved
children and how they loved him in
return. The majority of the children cared
for during the early years of the Homes
knew no other father and Dr. Graham
was to them their Daddy Graham."
When children saw him coming along a
path they would run to meet him,
especially the young ones, all trying to
catch their Daddy's hands or even one of
his fingers or to hold to his coat tail until
the poor man could scarcely take a step,
BUT how he loved it!"
CALVIN BURN
1940-2013
From: Tizzie Burn
It is with great sadness that I have to
report the death of our beloved brother
Calvin who died on 8th July 2013.
Calvin will be sadly missed and always
in the thoughts of his family and friends.
JEAN SCRYMGEOUR
2013
Houseparent Thorburn Cottage
Jean suffered from Dementia for a
number of years in a care home in
Australia. She would have been about 85
years old.

At home on September 24, 2013 with
family by her side in her 86th year.
Predeceased by her husband Wm. Nelson
Harrison (2006). Loving mother of Jill
Nichol (Kevin) of Tecumseh, ON and
Catherine Harrison Thomson (Kirk) of
London.
Marie was born in Woodstock, Ontario.
After raising her children, Marie returned
to work managing the Canadian office
for Dr. Graham's Homes. Marie was a
gifted painter, avid reader and lifelong
learner. She participated in The
American Association of
Parliamentarians, Toastmistress
International and was an active member
of Metropolitan United Church.
JOHN TYRELL
died 19 June 2013.
from Peebles
John died peacefully at the Margaret Kerr
Unit, Borders General Hospital, on 19
June 2013. Dear father of Lydia.
Cremated at Borders Crematorium
Thursday 27th June.

My visit to the UK
by Rosalind Fox
This past October 2013
I went to Portugal for an
international Buddhist
festival which was
wonderful and very
inspiring. On my way
back to Montreal,
Canada, I stopped off
for a few days in
London to visit my sister Pamela, better
known as Pemma. My time was very well
spent. We visited our other sister Joyce and
husband Stuart (Filby) who live down by
the coast in Bognor Regis.
Stuart used to be my English teacher in
DGH when I was about 11 years old. He
would give us these spelling bees with
bonuses of bags of candy for the winners.
I was the lucky recipient more than once!
He also used to remember our birthdays
and always had a present for each of us, so
thoughtful and kind. I used to love his
classes, they were so inspiring.

Margaretta is great for having these OGB
reunions, she and Vince make wonderful
hosts.
Patrick and Leonie (Appleby) were there as
well as Rosemary (Baker). It was lovely
seeing them, Patrick had many anecdotes
of our brother Jimmy. However I was
especially anticipating the arrival of
Charlie, Malcolm, Glynis and Linda, they
were my contemporaries back at school.
They drove all the way from Swindon, and
I was really appreciative of the fact that
they took the trouble and time to come. We
had a lot of fun and laughs, taking pictures,
reminiscing about our school days, and
partaking of the delicious food that
everyone had brought. Charlie and I were
in the same class at DGH so I was
especially happy to see him. It was a fun
evening. I have to go back to visit Pemma
just to do it again!
Thank you all, it was wonderful seeing
you, and I hope our paths cross

Prior to my visit, I had specifically asked
Pemma if she could arrange for a little gettogether at Margaretta’s house as I really
wanted to see Charlie and Malcolm
(Johnson) with their wives Glynis and
Linda (Pratt). I would have loved to have
seen Yolande too but unfortunately she
couldn’t make it though we did have a nice
chat on the phone. Vanda (Goodwin) also
called and it was so lovely talking to her as
well, we hadn’t been in touch since I had
left school, but we picked up as if it was
yesterday.

STOP PRESS !
News from the International
Conference will be in our
Easter edition.
Also, just to stop the rumours
- the Homes are NOT for sale!
… No amount of money could
buy Daddy Graham’s vision !
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Eggs - A Healing Miracle For Burns !
A young man sprinkling his lawn and bushes with pesticides
wanted to check the contents of the barrel to see how much
pesticide remained in it. He raised the cover and lit his
lighter ... the flaming vapours engulfed him.
He jumped from his truck, screaming!.
His neighbour came out of her house with a dozen eggs,
yelling: "Bring me some eggs!" She broke them, separating
the whites from the yolks. The neighbour woman helped her to
apply the whites on the young man's face. When the
ambulance arrived and when the EMTs saw the young man,
they asked who had done this. Everyone pointed to the lady in
charge. They congratulated her and said: "You have saved his
face."
By the end of the summer, the young man brought the lady a
bouquet of roses to thank her. His face was like a baby's skin.
Keep in mind this treatment of burns which is included in basic
fireman training.
Recommended first aid is to spray cold water on the affected
area until the heat is reduced and stops burning the layers of
skin. Then, spread egg whites on the affected are.
One woman burned a large part of her hand with boiling
water. In spite of the pain, she ran cold water on her hand,
separated 2 egg white from the yolks, beat them slightly and
dipped her hand in the solution. The whites then dried and
formed a protective layer. She later learned that the egg white
is a natural collagen. She continued for an hour applying layer
upon layer of beaten egg white. By afternoon she no longer
felt any pain and the next day there was hardly a trace of the
burn.
10 days later, no trace was left at all and her skin had regained
its normal colour. The burned area was totally regenerated
thanks to the collagen in the egg whites,
a placenta full of vitamins.
This information could be helpful to everyone.

Calcutta Tiljallah Relief
www.blairrw.org
Charity Licence No 21118

December 2013
Dear friends and well wishers
Another year rolls by and it has been quite
eventful and fulfilling. We started the year by
attending the International Anglo-Indian
reunion in Kolkata. It was well organized and
we enjoyed many memorable events and met
numerous friends from around the world.
These reunions are a blast (see review on
www.blairrw.org/ctr ).
We had two individual highlights. Loreto
Entally staged a concert and CTR (Cheryl
Chater and Jennifer Busby of Australia)
organized a fund raiser. The Loreto girls
performed a Christmas pageant singing and
dancing with excitement and joy. This was
followed by a gala at which top Kolkata
artists performed and more than 700
attendees danced and ate from a variety of
stalls on the premises. CTR raised over

Seniors getting their pension in Kolkata

Rs 1,50,000 which was given to Sister
Tina Superior of Loreto.

Children of Loreto, Entally in concert

The second event was the inauguration of the DeRozio Research Center at the Calcutta
University Library by the Vice Chancellor (through the special efforts of Professors
Dolores Chew of Montreal and Selvyn Justy of Kolkata). Anglo-Indians now have a
permanent repository of their cultural heritage for posterity.
This is CTR’s sixteenth year and I would like to review what we do in India.
We have two main thrusts: providing monthly pensions to Anglo-Indian seniors and
helping educate children. We help 305 Seniors across six cities and 236 children across
five cities. In 2012 we sent $ 68.680 to India (Full details on our website) all collected
from well wishers .

This is a quick calculation of what we have sent to India in the last ten years.
Kolkata Seniors Rs 79 lakhs
Chennai Seniors Rs 38 lakhs
Bangalore Seniors 15 lakhs;
Vijayawada Seniors 5 lakhs

Education 18 lakhs
Education 15 lakhs
Hyderabad 7 lakhs
Education 3 lakhs
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Loreto 37 lakhs

A Total of US $434,000

We are also blessed by having volunteers who coordinate our activities both in India and
abroad. We do not pay any volunteers, either in cash or in kind. Our administrative
expenses are less than 1/10 of 1%! One of our major concerns is that we do not have
replacements abroad to raise funds for India. Our children do not have a strong India
connection, so unless our projects in India develop funding from within, there is every
likelihood that seniors and children will be unsupported.

If any of you want to help out please get in touch with me. We could use a few
younger (!) volunteers.
We still have quite a few copies on ‘The Way
We Were’, ‘Women of Anglo-India’ and
‘More Voices on the Verandah’. Do consider
them as Christmas presents. You can get
copies directly from me or from the website
http://www.blairrw.org/ctr
Finally a big thank you to the support you
have given CTR over the years. One of the
most gratifying aspects of visiting India is to
see, first hand, the difference we make in the
lives of seniors and children.

DeRozio Anglo-Indian Research Collection,

Long, long ago we resolved to ‘make a difference’.
Today it is clear that we have and we will continue to do so.
Wishing you a happy and joyous Christmas and all that is best in 2014.
Our love

Blair

Ellen

Blair and Ellen Williams - NJ USA 2011
PO Box 6345, Monroe Twp., NJ 08831 ~ USA

Email blairrw@att.net

Donations to CTR can be deposited directly into our account
Account details are:
Account Name: Calcutta Tiljallah Relief Perth,
BSB No.:
036062
Acc No.: 511695
Westpac Banking Corporation.
Our volunteers are paid, neither in cash nor kind. We are proud to say that our
administrative costs are minor (1/10 of 1%). Most of the funds raised are
distributed to the needy in India.
We would like to thank you for your past and ongoing support.

God Bless

A Christmas message from the Editor
Christmas should be a time of joy and happiness
for young and old people.
SO why will thousands be homeless
and facing their toughest winter for years?
Christmas is just around the corner. How the year
has raced by! The festive season is, of course, a time of
hustle and bustle. Buying presents, putting up
decorations, compiling card lists etc. We all have our
idea of a perfect Christmas. Often it’s inspired by
Charles Dickens’ A Christmas Carol with its themes of
family, charity, peace and goodwill. With young people
gathered around the tree eagerly waiting to open
presents; the big family dinner with all the trimmings;
children’s faces lighting up with joy as they open their
gifts.

BUT needless to say, the real message of Christmas is about compassion, especially
for those less fortunate and in a season of goodwill, let’s not forget just how much we
can all do to help make a difference in another person’s life as sadly for some young
people they will be facing homelessness, some wandering the streets. Some will spend
Christmas cold, terrified and alone as they struggle to survive on the streets. They will
be huddling for warmth in shop doorways hoping they’ll be invisible and safe from
harm. We can all help make a difference. We need to give vulnerable young and old
people a brighter future this Christmas. Let us reflect and ask ourselves “what have we
done today to make us feel proud!”
I do trust you enjoy reading your 2013 December copy of this newsletter. Our special
thanks must go to Alistair McCabe of McCabe Pilgrimages for all the help and support
given over the last twelve months in producing the newsletters on our behalf and may I
on behalf of my Committee wish you all a very Merry Christmas and a happy New
Year. And in a Season of Good will let us not forget just how much we owe to the
establishment that is DGH.

Margaretta Purtill
President. The Kalimpong Association (UK)

Forthcoming Events
The Kalimpong Association (UK)
A.G.M
June 14th 2014
The Kalimpong Association (UK)
“Birthday Celebrations”
September 20th 2014
Methodist Church, Hinde Street, London W1
Tube: Bond Street
Dear Margaretta,
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Dear Margaretta,
I am sorry to read of

the death of Dolly Pai

ge, as we knew her.
We used to visit her
when she was runnin
g the school for the Bli
We always got a cup
nd Children in Kalim
of tea and a good lau
pong.
gh. We were really hap
They were friends for
py when she married
a long time before the
Fred.
y were able to marry
.
I hope that you and Vin
cent are well.
Love from Alison (Cl
ark)

* NEW FEATURES FOR OUR NEWSLETTER

We are always looking for some new features for our newsletter and need your
help! Could you make some suggestions e.g. “A day in the life of ...” or snapshots,
latest achievement or things your children or you have done which made you smile.
We are looking for upbeat, heart warming, positive stories so if you have any please
email Margaretta : m.purtill@sfct.org.uk

Don’t forget, you can find us on the web

www.kalimpong-association.co.uk
Kalimpong Association UK
www.twitter.com/kalimponguk

Many thanks for taking the time to read this newsletter.
If you would like to contribute to the next newsletter, please contact:
Mrs. Margaretta Purtill: margaretta.purtill@sfct.org.uk
Our sincere thanks to Alistair & Nada at McCabe Pilgrimages
for their help in producing this newsletter

