


Greetings to all Kitaleites

I cannot believe that a whole year has already passed since the last newsletter, the time has gone so quickly but it
has been a very fruitful year.

I am now in direct email contact with 325 Kitaleites, some of whom I have made contact with by travelling to the
address that I have on the database. I think the most rewarding was meeting May (Wreford Smith) Payne who was
a pupil at Kitale School from 1933 – 38. May is a very spritely 90-year-old who lives in the village of Somerton,
Somerset who at her age still does on-line shopping as there are no big shops in the village.

Lesley and I had a very good trip to South Africa in June/July for Lesley’s older son’s wedding. While we were in SA
we met up with Bridget and handed over the 80 th birthday greetings I had received to you all. Here are the photos
for those of you who may not have seen it.



  

I’m planning a nostalgia trip to Kenya with my half-sister, Anna Bullingham, in February 2017 arriving in Nairobi on
Wednesday 8th. We will be going on a Gamewatchers trip which takes us to Nairobi Game Park for a night, Porini
Amboseli Camp for 2 nights, Porini Rhino Camp for 2 nights, Porini Bush Camp for 2 nights then back to Nairobi for
2 nights. We will be staying at Karen Guest Cottages so if anyone’s interested in getting together and having a
Tusker or two please let me know. 

We then go to Zimbabwe for a week with my sister Celine for a week before flying back to Nairobi for the night
before heading back into the UK cold. I say “planning” as I am having checks and tests done for a heart valve
replacement which will probably happen in the first quarter of 2017 if all goes OK.



Kitale School Reunion, Cheltenham September 2016

A very successful reunion was held in Cheltenham in September where we had 82 people for Saturday lunch and
around 60 for dinner. There were 51 past pupils in total with some people travelling from very far away to join us. 

It was really great to see so many friends from school with many who had not seen each other for ±60 years. I will
send out some of the photos that were taken at the reunion under separate cover as it a fairly large document. 

ATTENDEES NAME Country NAME Country 
Attwood, Ann (Totty) UK Johnson, Noreen (Wilson) & Michael UK 
Bannister, Liz (Waterfield) & John UK Long, Peter UK 
Bentley, Koba (Bosman) & Bob UK Mandel, Lisbeth (Jensen) Denmark 
Bertelsen, Niels Denmark McMicheal, Else (Sunde) UK 
Bertelsen, Peter Australia Monkhouse, Keith UK 
Blennerhassett, Veronica (Plunkett) UK Munday, Robert UK 
Boll, Sue (Wilson) & Klaus Germany Munden, Jenny (Wilson) & Charlie UK 
Bolton, Alex UK Neale, Patricia (Edge) UK 
Botto, Jenny (Troward) UK Northcote, Kevin & Lesley UK 
Brookes, Michael UK Northmore, Richard & Bronwen UK 
Bush, Graham UK O'Hanlon, Damsie UK 
Collie, Harris ** UK O'Hanlon, Mark UK 
Cottam, Marianne (Olsen) UK O'Hanlon, Michael & Linda UK 
Crewe, Wendy (Totty) UK Pratt, Patricia (Matthews) UK 
Cross, Christine (Jensen) UK Ralph Nicholson & Jane Cox UK 
De Bromhead, David UK Rosa, Mike UK 
Denton, Anthony & Penny UK Rosa, Peter UK 
Dimech, Rodney & Elizabeth UK Rose, John & Mandie UK 
Doyle, Aiden & Lesley UK Seabrook, Janina (Legg) & Michael UK 
Dudin, Roger & Kirsty UK Tottenham, Elizabeth Ireland 
Field, Jenny (Duirs) & John UK Totty, Bruce UK 
Foster, John & Sally UK Vorster, Liz (Troward) South Africa 
Gerrard, Peter UK Walton, Bridget (Doenhoff) & Robin South Africa 
Hallows, Judith UK Wilson, Lindy (Northcote) & Tug Turkey 
Heathcote, Oliver UK Wilson, Steve & Cecilia UK 
Horsey, Horace & Mandy Kenya Woods, Peter & Jenny UK 
** Not Kitale School but from Kitale



Left to right: Veronica Blennerhassett, ?, Janina Legg, Bridget Walton (Hiding), ?, Alex Bolton, Jane Cox, Keith
Monkhouse, Else McMichael, Peter Long, Lizbeth Mandel, Wendy Crewe, Elizabeth Tottenham, Liz Bannister, Oliver
Heathcote, David de Bromhead, Peter Gerrard, John Rose, Antony Denton, Michael Brookes, Koba Bentley, Damsie
Willcocks, Kevin Northcote, Patricia Neale, Horace Horsey, Lindy Wilson, Jenny Botto, ?, Jenny Field, Judith Hollows,

Robert Munday, Roger Dudin, Peter Rosa, Steve Wilson, Richard Northcote, Ralph Nicholson, Ann Attwood, Niels
Bertelsen, Peter Bertelsen, Sue Boll, Peter Woods, ?, Michael O’Hanlon, ?, Noreen Johnson, Jenny Munden, Graham

Bush, Christine Cross, Aiden Doyle, Marianne Cottam

Obituaries

Michael Reaveley

From Oliver Long earlier this year:

About a week ago we received the sad and unexpected news (below) that Michael Reaveley, my "oldest"
friend, had died in Poole, Dorset (his home for many years after he retired) on Oct. 8, 2015.

Bournemouth Daily Echo
Wednesday 21 October 2015 / News
REAVELEY Michael John Peacefully at Dorset County Hospital, Dorchester, on 8th October. 



Michael and I met in January 1946
as "new boys" at Kitale School, both proceeding to the Duko 1950-55 & then to UK and University - he to
Bristol 1956-59.

Our friendship endured nearly 70 years, despite us living in different countries from about 1962. I did visit
him or he me/us whenever we could.
This includes May, 1966 in Kilembe, Uganda, in England many times - the last time was May, 2014 (when
attached image from his penthouse balcony was taken), in the U.S.A. (Boston, New York & New Jersey)
and when he was transferred to Toronto for a couple of years in the 1980's. He worked for Barclay's Bank
(as did his Dad) mainly in the USA, and became a director in both USA and Canada.

Sandra (Duncan) Peatling

I have heard recently from Delia Duncan that sadly her sister Sandra passed away earlier this year.

Dave P. Voorvelt (1947 – 2016)



Dave passed away at 2.55am this morning (20 October) after a long term battle with cancer. A tragic loss to many
and he will be remembered with much love. His paintings and other artistic impressions will live on.
Kathy

A Tribute

Dave Voorvelt was born in Kenya and lived most of his
life in Africa: in Kenya, South Africa, Malawi and in Tanzania. Dave was the Senior Artist at SAIAB, when it
was still the JLB Smith Institute of Ichthyology, from March 1983 to November 1996. Besides the many,
many  illustrations  for  scientific  publications  that  Dave  did,  the  Institute  also  benefited  from  Dave’s
extensive talents including exhibits, displays, events, artworks and sculptures, logos, cartoons, caricatures
– you name it, Dave could do it!

After leaving the Institute in 1996, Dave and his wife Kathy moved to Malawi where Dave joined the World
Bank supervised Lake Malawi/Nyasa SADC/GEF Biodiversity Conservation Project. When the project ended
in 1999, they moved to the Netherlands where Dave got to know the land of his ancestors and where he
could immerse himself in the art world.

After a long battle with cancer, Dave passed away on Thursday 20th October 2016, leaving his wife Kathy,
daughter Jade, grandson Jude and son-in-law Patrick.

Tributes
Elaine Heemstra 

The JLB Smith Institute (JLBSI) was fortunate to gain the services of a skilled, talented and industrious artist like
Dave Voorvelt in 1983. He was mentored by Margaret Smith and the other scientific illustrators employed to work
on illustrations for Smiths’ Sea Fishes, but he soon outshone most of them. Dave was able to cope with just about
any artistic task given him - from displays, logos and fish behaviour drawings, to accurate illustrations and paintings
of fishes for books, posters and taxonomic research papers.  

I  joined Dave at JLBSI after he had been at JLBSI five years and he helped me become a competent scientific
illustrator, generously providing advice and assistance when needed. Before Smiths’ Sea Fishes was published,
Dave worked at home to produce a wonderful cover for it. It was a big disappointment when his design was not
used, but his idea was reinterpreted by a graphics company. All who have seen Dave’s cover since, agree that it was
incomparably superior to the design that was used. When Dave left the Institute for Malawi in 1996 he presented
my husband Phil, the surviving editor of Smiths’ Sea Fishes, with his original cover for the book. Dave felt that Phil



would appreciate it more than most. We have it hanging in our dining room where we are able to appreciate
Dave’s expertise daily, and our grandchildren have both learnt the word ‘fish’ from having the individual species on
Dave’s painting pointed out to them.   

Robin Stobbs
I will always remember Dave as the quiet, unassuming fellow who could be relied upon to always produce top
quality artwork, from technical scientific illustrations to decorating the old Seminar or Lecture Room for any of our
'occasions'.  But more than that, Dave was the only other member of staff with whom I could talk about growing
up in our mutual homeland and the places we knew in Kenya!   
Kwaheri rafiki - pumzika kwa amani 
John Williams

Tribute to John by his sister Roz Graham-Smith (read at his funeral)

Family and Rafikis. 
JOHN. 
It's totally surreal and unreal that John has gone from here ... forever.  It just can't be.  Not my bro who
was younger by two years .... yet always took on the role of big brother! And whom I looked up to always
and was so proud of. He would ask us not to brag about him.  But it is fitting that we each honour him in
our own ways.  
This is mine. 

John took that role with everyone in his life and that is why we are all in total disbelief with a feeling of
where now. Biraj Cloe and JJ and my own gang.  so many of you extended family and friends here today.
 To so many of us he was the strong rock and mentor.



From his own miraculous and life-changing meeting with God and conversion to new life,  his unshakeable
Christian faith governed every single thought and plan he made.  His own family and friends, his Harvest
family and all the people he personally looked after and mentored knew that.    From the highest to the
lowliest beggar on the street it was the same.  

His path was direct and simple.  And he would have nothing to do with thoughts and ways of corruption
and dishonesty.  In many ways he was a tough master, but because he wanted people to see and draw on
their own depths and God given talents and qualities.  His standards were very high.    His heart was for
the widowed and orphaned, the poor and needy and dispossessed.  An ever open door for the lonely.

John was totally unique.  He always was.  Right from a little boy he showed his qualities of being different.
 At a young age, he firmly had his own mind and would speak it.  A brave nature was intertwined with
tenderness.   Being the one who always went full on out to win every race and yet lovingly wrapped his
teddies at night and, at age 5, could found arranging flowers, he had picked from the garden, in a pot on
the steps of our Nakuru veranda.  

The story, related by Mum, (who also told stories!).   of how, in Kisumu, aged about 7, he crept in to our
parents’ bedroom in the early hours of Christmas morning with John - created stockings and, because Dad
was immensely tall, fumbling in the dark was trying to pin the stocking to his toe!  He was a frequent and
long suffering patient when I with my friends endlessly played hospitals in the Kitale days.  
And this most robust and tough of primary school boys would relent to being dressed up by us.  

The unconventional man who kicked against bureaucracy and ever pushed out new frontiers with his
imagination and immense vision.  Even as Head of House at St John's, the boys public school in England to
which he had won a scholarship place, he made himself unpopular with many of the establishment staff
by, for the first time, abolishing both fagging and beating in his house.! 
Nowadays both are against the law.  He always was out at the front.  And his intention was always to be
fair.   

The man who often didn't reveal his heart yet struggled to get the words out at the funerals of our parents
and would often not manage to cover a flicker of hurt as it crossed his face.  The inside of this warrior was
very soft and tender and he was a simba who had a hurting heart for others ... and at times himself.  



In difficult times in my own life, even as recently as the last week of his life, if I asked, which I should have
done more often, he would be there, first with words of wisdom from the Bible and then with offers of
practical and financial help if ever I would need.  

The sibling bond we shared was deep and unspoken.   Always was that way.   And private between us, as
was the man. 

Just as his last months.  As he, with his wife B, endured the most Kali of treatments, he wanted us to think
of him as we knew him and not be distressed by his suffering. 

Yesterday I climbed into his car to be met with an overwhelming fragrance of roses.  I thought there must
be boxes in the back but, when I asked, there weren't ... and only I could smell them.

Just as the dream I had about 5 nights before he died, with no inkling of the devastating shock that lay
ahead   And did not fully understand until afterwards. 

I am sure God is telling us .... “I had called my good and faithful servant home and ALL IS WELL WITH HIS
SOUL. 

And we all know that is what John always knew…. for sure .... he was never in any doubt and that is what
he would want us to leave this place with.

Lala Salaama my dearest bro.



News from the Kitale School Community

Celia (Falck) Morore

Our cousin Alistair Low has just been on a month’s visit from Australia to see friends and family in
South Africa.   He comes about every two years, which is pretty good, but especially so since he turned
90 last years.   I would suggest that he is the oldest Kitaleite?   Any advances on 90?   His elder brother
John’s name is the first to appear on the Kitale School top scholar board.   They used to come by train
from Kampala to Eldoret, and spend the night with friends at Lugari before being brought to school.  
His family won’t let him travel alone anymore; son John accompanied him this time.   

His special wish for his KwaZulu Natal visit was to bring in the New Year with Karin and Chris (Norman)
and me at the top of Sani Pass, where one finds oneself in Lesotho at the top of the spectacular pass
up the Drakensberg.   Karin was only able to book us in at the ‘Highest Pub in Africa’ for the night of the
30th.   It was very special.   Later, I accompanied Alistair and John on a most interesting guided tour of
the Battlefields of the Anglo-Boer and Anglo-Zulu wars.   It’s quite something keeping up with Alistair,
and so good to see him and his family.
 
Well done for your sterling work, Aiden and Bridget.   May this be a peaceful, healthy year.
 
Penny (Flat) Madvig

Greetings from Penny and Peter

We have almost, but not quite, left it too late to wish you all, our family and friends around the world, a
Very Happy and Safe and Prosperous 2016. We do hope that Christmas was a blessed time for you all. Our
sincere thanks for all the annual greetings we have received.



It is almost 2 years since we sold our home of 27 years in Beecroft and moved to our new home in Moss
Vale, in the Southern Highlands.  We have settled in very well and are enjoying being involved in a wide
variety of activities in the area, re-establishing old friendships and making new ones. We are about 140kms
from Sydney and it is an easy drive or train ride away, so we keep in touch with friends there and love
having visitors at home from near and far.  

We have joined Bowral Uniting Church and enjoy the fellowship there. Peter is a member of The Berrima
Singers – they perform some beautiful works. We’ve met up with BirdLife Southern Highlands’ members
and enjoy going to new and out-of-the-way places with them. Penny has re-discovered the pleasure of
aquarobics in the local aquatic centre, which also has a good gym. She continues to help with Bush Care
locally.  She is really enjoying being a volunteer at the Moss Vale Community Garden, where we grow
vegies and fruit and learn about Permaculture, selling seedlings and plants at the local market once a
month.  We both have bicycles now and have ventured out a few times into the countryside – so much
more appealing than cycling in the city!

As we didn’t send out a letter last year, we’ll start by mentioning a few hi-lights from 2014, one being our
move to the Southern Highlands. Shortly after, Penny and Annette found themselves on a wonderful trip to
Sri  Lanka,  which included seeing  the  Aukana Buddha,  climbing  Sigiriya,  walking  on  the moor  land to
“World’s End”, meeting a Lace Maker who has won awards for her work and support of women in the
community, and 3 delightful rest days at Rangalla Lodge, where the Chef spoilt us with delicious food!
Peter  was  on  a  boat  trip  with  birdwatching  friends  along  the  spectacular  South  coast  of  Tasmania,
venturing into the bays of the pristine Southwest, up to Melaleuca - breeding ground of Orange-bellied
Parrots! 
Midyear found Annette walking the challenging Camino de Santiago in Northern Spain – an amazing and
rewarding achievement. She celebrated by spending a couple of weeks touring the Moorish architectural
splendours of Spain, joined by Charlotte who travelled down from Denmark. In September,  we visited
Annette in her Melbourne home, and spent a marvellous Christmas at Thredbo in the Snowy Mountains
with our Anderson extended family friends. Hiking the montane trails is so invigorating and refreshing. 

2015 found us almost more overseas than at home! 5 days in Clyde on New Zealand’s South Island in early
February attending the lovely Moltke/Roberts wedding, combined with a full day’s bird watching tour. A
week later, we arrived in Copenhagen to spend most of 3 months with Charlotte and Lars – which we duly
commenced by all having a magical week in wintry Iceland.  The ground was very “glicery”, as the flight
attendant warned us on leaving the plane!  We got quite good at walking on ice along the streets! 3 days
based in Reykjavik, driving out to the Althing, seat of the Icelandic Parliament established at Þingvellir in
930! Then to the spectacular Gullfoss falls, much of which was frozen solid! It WAS cold!!  The next 3 days
found us based in the bay side village of Stykkisholmur, above the volcanic Snæfellsnes peninsula. Hi-lights
were a morning’s  ride on Icelandic  ponies,  and seeing the Northern Lights on 2 separate occasions –
wonderful! This trip was a great start to spending quality time with Charlotte and her Lars, whom we met
for the first time. 



We spent Easter with Peter’s cousin, Ida, and family on the island of Manø in the Wadensee, great fun.
Approach to the island is by a 7km causeway, so we waited for low tide in order to cross over, enjoying
geese and shorebirds! It  was also a pleasure to catch up with cousin Torben, and friends in Ikast and
Aarhus – some of whom we knew from Sydney. A visit with the Ringsholts in Odense was a must, and the
Tramms near Faxe ensured we not only saw lovely birds, but took us to the birth and burial places of
Grundtvig, the prolific Danish hymn writer.  
  
A week in Torino and Lombriasco with Jeannie & Giorgio in April was another treat.  We went with them to
see  the  Shroud  of  Turin  –  the  exhibition  opened  the  day  we  arrived  –  a  fascinating  and  amazing
experience. Torino was a Roman city and has many beautiful buildings and street scapes and museums!
We spent a long time in the Museum of Cinema – housed in a building intended to be a synagogue but
never used as such, it has the tallest tower in Torino.  Peter was particularly pleased to see the church that
featured in the film “The Italian Job” with Michael Caine and the Mini-Coopers driving down the front
steps!  We had 2 very full days in Torino and then 3 more peaceful but just as interesting and fun days with
G&J at their home in Lombriasco.  We enjoyed being in their garden and exploring some of the local area,
including a bird sanctuary near Racconigi, where the European Stork is able to breed in peace! We drove
along the lovely Alpine Susa Valley, towards France, near where the Winter Olympics were held, en route
visiting the imposing ex- monastery of Sacra di San Michele.  We also went to the town of Alba where the
Ferrero Rocher chocolates are made! 

Back in Denmark Spring had sprung!  So wonderful to see the trees coming into leaf and flowers popping
open everywhere! We found some lovely places to walk and bird-watch and enjoy time with Charlotte.
Peter flew to Finland in early May to spend 5 very intensive days birding with his friend Harry. They slept
about 4 hours a night in a cabin on the lovely island of Hailuoto in the Gulf of Bothnia, 25 minutes by ferry
from Oulu, and had some wonderful experiences and sightings! A trip out of Kemi with owl specialist
extraordinaire, Matti, was unforgettable, seeing the fabulous Great Grey Owl, just one of 8 owls seen in
Finland. Wonderful Finnish hospitality and camaraderie shared –the music of Sibelius hits home!

Back in Denmark, quality  time also with Peter’s  brother Alan and Lulla,  with nephew Michael,  cousin
Sybille and Ditlev, Kristine, the Engholm’s and Ebbesen’s, Nis & Bente, and birding friend, Birger – just to
name a few! 
School chum Marou,  took us  to  the WWII  resistance fighters’  memorial  gardens:  the 70 th anniversary
ceremony  of  liberation,  with  torches  and  candles,  music,  and  wreath-laying  by  the  Queen  and
representatives of the Allies; very moving! We also attended the gala-ceremony at Amalienborg Palace
square, marking the 75th birthday of the Monarch – the Royal Guard and Hussars in full regalia, and all the
Royals waving to the cheering crowd, including us. 
In September, Peter had 10 days with 3 like-minded friends in Rudong, NE of Shanghai, enjoying wonderful
experiences with migrating shore-birds,  including with the ‘targeted’, enigmatic and highly threatened,
Spoon-billed Sand Piper – as well as seeing other gems. Harry from Finland, together with Markku, came
for some hectic weeks of work near Parkes later that month, and we both had some wonderful time
birding with them in between, including near home, in Capertee Valley, and at Lake Cargelligo/ Around Hill
Nature Reserve.

Our final big adventure was going to Kenya for 3 weeks, for a big family reunion centered on Chloe & Luke’s
wedding, held at Tiwi on the coast south of Mombasa. Annette, Charlotte & Lars, fresh from 3 days in the
Mara, joined us. Such a beautiful and happy occasion for the gathering of the Flatt & Davey clans. Earlier in
Nairobi, we had some super days hosted by Chris & Nicki, with Mark & Ali, Sean & Tanyth, Luke & Chloe.
The welcome arrival at the coast of Pete & Ariele with Stuart, and Derek & Judy with Andrew, Mark & Lily



reunited us all.     With Mark and Ali  we had a wonderful
week in Satao Camp, in Tsavo East National Park, all so green with recent rains. We wanted mostly to see
birds, and of course elephants, including some of the famous Tuskers, and did we ever do that!! What an
amazing roller-coaster of an exciting and emotional week – too much to write about here. The experience
was  enhanced  by  having  Susie  from  Barcelona  and  her  Dad  Nigel  from  Zambia,  join  us.  Simon  and
Adrienne joined us at Tiwi.    Back in Nairobi, we caught up with Twig, and also visited the wonderful
Daphne Sheldrick Elephant Orphanage – a must on anyone’s itinerary!                                                            

15 Morrice Court, Moss Vale NSW  2577.    
Penny 0412 972 497.    Peter 0437 364 653.   Landline +61 2 4869 1073
Penny: pennymadvig@iprimus.com.au  
Peter: madvig@iprimus.com.au   
All the best, 
Penny and Peter 

Chrissie Drake-Briscoe (nee Luck)

I run a cheese stand every Saturday, at the famous Shongweni Farmers Market, near Durban, which is
arguably the biggest & best farmers market in RSA. I have made exotic cheeses for 30 years & have
three times judged cheese at the famous Nantwich Cheshire, Cheese Show & managed to win some
international awards. I never forget the incredible Tilsiter & other cheeses that the Wisdoms made at
Njoro. And the Italian POWs who made their famous Gorgonzola in thatched huts & would bring them,
wrapped in straw & load them on the train at Naivasha station, to be routed up to Nairobi, for sale.

Sue, nee Brooksbank, of Kitale, approached my stand the other day – I recognised her at once, due to
her fair hair, her VOICE & the gap in her teeth... She went on to see Sarah nee Humphris, who was at
the Highlands in my time. The Humphris farmed in Kitale & Con made CHEESE...... I managed to get
Sarah & her husband David to have a stand at the said market, selling pulled pork rolls, which are
yummy eating. The job of making & selling such, keeps them out of mischief. Sue has hardly changed
since school days & neither has Sarah actually, who was at the Highlands in the same house as myself –
she has her curly hair & bubbly personality, as much as ever. It is our VOICES that don’t change. Myself
– well I have changed a great deal. I used to be Miss Fatty all my school life, from the age of 8, when I
first went to the UK & visited my rellies there, until I was 29 & had my 1st child & then all the fat peeled
off & I am a real skinny one now, so nobody recognises me, until they hear me speak......voices &
actions always give one away, more than anything else I find. 
The Dwens of Kitale, I do recall – one of them is a big Potato farmer in Underberg, where my husband
Peter grew up. I have never met him, but heard much about him & tonight we go to Bible Study, with
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the Stainbanks. Pat Stainbank, nee Kelbe, lived at Lessos & I knew her at the Highlands, where her
Mum was the famous Miss Biddle’s secretary – before the Kelbes emigrated to RSA. Eric Lusso, who
was in my class at Kitale School, farms in Eston, where we have our farm, & his son Justin, manages the
farm as competently as Gino Lusso, his grandfather & Eric, his father, did. Gino passed away a few
months ago, but his French wife Guerlaine, who played astonishing roles in the French Resistance in
Madagascar of all places, resides in Howick, near Pietermaritzburg, at a Retirement complex there. I
provided exotic cheese that I make, for Eric’s daughter, Nicky’s wedding, which is to take place on
Saturday in Nelspruit, North East of Natal. Eric has not changed since school days – still has the startling
eyes, the loud voice & the bow legs – an unmistakable character & like his father, an extremely good
farmer. The Lussos farmed in the Cherenganis as I recall & he went to Kenton College, which ironically,
was started by my eccentric grandfather, when my grandparents lived & farmed at Lumbwa, before
relocating to Kitale to Ol n’gatongo farm. 

Over the weekend, we had lunch with various Kenya families, notably, the Chris Normans of Kitale
fame. Karen, his wife, met Chris at Endebess club – were introduced by my father to one another. Chris
spent his youth with my grandparents, who converted their home in to a guest house & convalescent
home for soldiers, during WW2. Lee Norman was a POW during most of the war, & his wife Molly, was
stuck in Scotland thru that time. Karen, was Karen Falk – she & Celia, her sister, both ex Kitaleites, live
in Natal. Pat & Marion Long also live not too far away. The Longs farmed at Endebess & had 3 sons –
Peter, Oliver & Pat.  Pat & Marion sold their farm on the famous Midlands Meander of Natal – a lovely
place - recently – with a view to retiring to one of the well-known Retirement complexes in Howick,
outside Pietermaritzburg. 

John Crawford, one of the 3 Crawford brothers who all went to Manor House school, before going as
my brother did, to the Dukos – Duke of York school, still teaches at Michaelhouse, which is a famous
private(public) school in Natal, & we see him often. The Crawfords were a cricket crazy family & still are
– they have a vast album of signatures & photographs of many famous cricketers. I always recall having
tea in the old traditional way, every day, around their Heppelwhite dining room table, on the many
occasions  that  we  visited  them  –  we  started  with  cucumber  sandwiches,  followed  by  cake  &
homemade biscuits etc. In those days, one had discussions around the dining room table & as families
we connected so much better together, then is the case these days, which really proves that I am
admitting to getting old. 67 this year! It was interesting to read the last Kitale news article & to hear
what Horace Horsey had to say about my father – very touching. 

Last Sunday, we met people called Blore – they came from Molo area & were a very horsey lot. Carol
Blore, nee Clark had a sister, Fenella, who taught me history at the Highlands & ended up marrying
John Powles – they had a posh farm on Elgon & every year, they would bring out a special gardener, to
do their Topiary work on their hedges for them. Buster Powles, father of John – he & Fenella now live
in Tokai, Cape Town, was the farm manager for Sir Howard de Walden. My brother Guy recalls the
brilliant inspans of oxen who ploughed de Walden’s lands. And then, they brought in machinery which
was a disaster for  ploughing, because these kept falling down the many ant bear  holes & getting
damaged – the clever oxen knew how to avoid or give warning of such potential causalities. The Blores,
Normans  & myself,  talked  of  the  long  drop  loos  we  always  had  & we remembered  the  Morgan-
Grenville’s who owned a lovely farm, which was taken over & put into the reserve, called the Salient.
The Morgan Grenvilles had a lovely spot at Watamu. Caroline, their daughter died of Cerebral Malaria a
good many years ago, & nobody seemed to know what has happened to Richard, her brother & their
only son – maybe he has gone back to Watamu? Lovely spot they had overlooking the ocean there. My
parents had a lovely property at Kilifi, not far from Lady Delamere’s place. I wish that they had held



onto it, as the Horsefalls, also of Kitale, have done to their lovely place, on the Kilifi Creek, not far from
the Mnarani club............enuff talking. Enjoy the read! 

Ronnie Standfield

Hi Aiden,

Well you have many ‘young’ members, who have very little knowledge of Kitale boarding school in the
early days. I am 85 now and tons of water have flowed under the Bridge. I believe 1944 was my last
year sitting exams, and then starting at the Prince of Wales boarding school the next year. There are
not many of us of that final class year left, myself in New Zealand, Peter Hayes in England and Evelyn
Valpy, and Dorothy Wain (married) in Australia I believe. Johnnie Woods was our Headmaster. 

Attached Image of the School (1930?) before a lot of trees were planted (see front cover). But of course
(nearly)  everyone has good memories of their  time at Kitale School,  and kept one or two photos.
Sports, School Plays, Scout Camps at Bowker’s Dam, Kitale Bakery Toffee. Travelling 200 miles on the
Train to school or when returning Home. 

Sometime ago I got together with Ann Seton-Miller (now Fernandes after her third marriage, formerly
Roberts and Ainscow) and we agreed on all the names of our classmates (Std V 1944). Here they are: 

BACK ROW (left to right)
Geoff Griffin, Evelyn Valpy, John Spratt, Eunice McDonald, Ian Woodley, Helen Balabanoff, Neil Pearson,
Tim Miller, Shirley Reynolds (my girlfriend - and later when older, we corresponded, when she was
living in South Africa - Ron)

MIDDLE ROW (left to right)



Philip O'Neill, Dorothy Wain, Harry Fell, Ann Seton-Miller, Noel Hales, Barbara Turney, Pierry Vorster,
Helen Godley, - Powles

FRONT ROW (left to right - sitting)
Eric Cohn, Gillian Brown, Peter Uys, Anne Gilson, Ronnie Standfield - (Myself)

Bobby Skinner was not there as he had returned to Canada or the USA with his parents. He turned up
at POW sometime later when his parents were posted back to Kenya but didn't stay long. I seem to
remember the parents were missionaries, possibly at AIM at Kijabe? (he was an early friend of mine at
primary).

Anne Gilson was the only one to fail the Kenya Prelim (Exams for to go to 'College’) and so had to stay
back,
featuring in the 1945 Std V photo along with David Reynolds, Bobby Gray, Jane Green, Hector Munro,
Benjie Hatfield, Jim Martin, Alida Glover, Winnie Lutkens, Ramona Paul, J(Jane?) Manger (June?) and
others. Do you remember Ramona Paul's younger brother Jackie, a real makora who in later years fell
foul of the law in Tanganyika?

Of the 1945 class those who I know have since died are David Reynolds, Hector Munro, Jim Martin and
Winnie Lutkens. (now also Sandy Munro - the great all-round sportsman). Of our class John Spratt, Neil
Pearson, Shirley Reynolds (my girlfriend), Harry Fell, Helen Godley, Tim Miller (Helen's cousin), and Eric
Cohn (my Jewish friend) are no longer with us.

An interesting photo of all of us who were more athletic in our year is this image of most of us in two
“Pyramids” – probably a yearly ‘sport’ that Johnnie Woods our Headmaster always encouraged. The
cross marks my spot. 

The school buildings behind.
Remember most of us boys would have got the “cane” for various misdemeanours in those days.
None of the political correctness of these days.

(I asked Ron if he ever made contact with Shirley and received the following response – Ed)

Hi Aiden,
No sorry. I always wondered how Shirley was getting on expecting her to be in America married with



children. So when the Internet came along was my opportunity to see if I could contact her. So did
make contact directly with the Africa Inland Missionary organisation in America (A I M) And they kindly
put me in communication with her sister-in-law who was her very good friend via the A I M (was
married to Shirley’s brother David, also a later pupil.)

Discovered that Shirley had actually  joined her mother’s business down in South Africa – but had
already  died  unfortunately.  Disconcertingly  Shirley  had  never  married.  Amazing  –  and  such
‘friendships’ start at school more often than we think. And the girl will persevere into adulthood as did
Shirley herself. But she went away to train in America, meaning her parents kept her on the straight
and narrow. Of course as a 12 to 13-year-old boy – I was not interested in ‘girls’, other school activities
had much more priority!

There really are only about four of us remaining now from that era. And like everyone else never forget
our early life in Kenya. 

P. S. - Shirley and I would probably never have been compatible anyway, she having a (very) religious
upbringing and my being a butcher and an atheist. Let alone later probably finding myself stuck in
South Africa.

Paula (Burch) Allen

It has been a busy year for us, Paula (Burch) and Ian Allen in Picton, (top of the South Island)  New
Zealand.
Following  the  busiest  summer  ever  at  the  B&B,  the long  hours  with  seldom  a  break  in  the  six
months, left us  exhausted.  Servicing  the  five  units,  serving  full  breakfasts,  providing  wrapped  hot
muffins for the road, now both at 65, we decided to call it a day and put the B&B on the market. 

We had our son Scotty and Jocelyne’s wedding in early April. They married at a beautiful Lodge in the
Marlborough Sounds. The bridal party were delivered first, in a fast boat, then the groom's party in
time  to  receive  the  guests.  The  wedding guests  were  taken  out  and  returned  in  the  famous
Beachcomber Mail Boat, a spectacular cruise of 3 hours each way, with dolphin sightings to make it
special. 

Close on the heels of the wedding we accepted an offer on The Gables and have settled at 20 Newgate
Street, just 3 blocks from the B&B, an easy 10-minute stroll to town. Newgate Street is a cul-de-sac
opposite the Tirahanga bushy hill walk which my little office/craft room looks on to. The broom is in
flower and we have comical displays of the huge wood pigeons see-sawing up and down as they grab
and guzzle down flower by flower.

We had planned a holiday back to South Africa for the end of April, I'd not been back for 10 years.  The
purchasers however, wanted to move in by May, which gave us 1 week to hand over the business ins
and outs, all the contacts and so on, pack up and move out! We stayed in a motel for 3 nights then flew
off on holiday, leaving everything in storage. 

We had a wonderful holiday based in our old fishing village - Hout Bay, from where we did a trip 'away'
into old country haunts for a couple of nights each of the 3 weeks. The exchange rate was good for
us, we caught up with every one we'd planned to see and had a good rest.



We then came back to the house we'd purchased 4 years ago, which Scotty had been renting from us,
with boxes to the ceiling. It has been a busy time settling in, creating a garden while we have the spring
rains. We are picking veggies, strawberries and rhubarb, are visited all day by birds going about their
business or yelling out for more food.

(14 July 2016)
We are feeling pretty much at home now after just six weeks at our new address. After three we finally
had  the  last  cardboard  box  unpacked  and  the  cartons  and  giant  plastic  bags  of  wrapping  paper
collected by the removal guys. 

Since then it has been pictures hung, workshop worked upon, or something more of the myriad of
home-making chores done each day and things are starting to become comfortably familiar now at
last. We have neighbours on three sides and a cul de sac road out the front (doesn’t stop curious
drivers from coming up it, turning at the top and gawping all the way down scratching their heads and
trying to figure out what a sign saying  ‘no through road’ could possibly mean), but there are also trees
and bushes all about our small property and the steep hillside of the reserve/walkway right across the
road, affording us a serene country feel and whilst all the turmoil filled our unpacking days we were
surrounded by autumn splendour to placate us when we stopped for tea and meal breaks. And of
course the mornings and other random hours are filled with the glorious trilling and warbling of Tuis
and Bellbirds and their chirruping and whistling cousins. The colour riot is over now, but some trees
keep their leaves and offer us our privacy still and it won’t be all that long before the spring collection
comes to town!

Now the November earthquakes.

We are fine but still being plagued by plenty of 'after shocks' or 'swarms of quakes' measuring about
4.6 to just  over  5.  These ones are coming as  a big sharp jolt  accompanied by a laud crack,  then
followed by the rolling tremor of the ground.

The big 7.8 earthquake on Monday 14th, (Sedden, Ward and Kaikoura the worst hit) woke us with a
start just after midnight and sent us out doors pretty smartly. It was quite difficult to stand up right
with the ground rolling like waves for what felt like a protracted time. Quite the biggest since we have
been in NZ. The neighbours were all outside too, and each calling out to the other to see that everyone
was OK. We went back to bed, but had clothes ready per chance we had to evacuate the house later.
Another couple sent us outside again, but only small ones that woke us at intervals followed. Most
people slept fully dressed and ready to leave their homes in a hurry if a tsunami or a bigger quake
indicated that measure.  Friends of ours were not so lucky in nearby towns mentioned above, and have
enormous house damage. One friend had just sold his house, which is now in 3 parts, unable to be
inhabited and will be demolished. Jocelyne's bridesmaid escaped through the bedroom window as the
old family farm house crumbled around them.
 
That first big quake was followed by torrential rain for 3 days, the streams storm water drains became
very full and gushing with fury causing much flooding in places. Wellington, bottom of North Island,
had building damage and much flooding. State Highway I  between Picton and Kaikoura, and other
roads are torn into huge crevasses and bridges damaged, one snapped off the river bank on both sides.
Train lines are buckled on train line between here and Christchurch, that runs parallel to the Kaikoura



road. 

The ferry docks in Wellington were damaged so all ferries ceased to operate and stayed anchored out
in the harbour while inspections and repairs  are made. They are running again now.   Planes were
stopped until the run ways were checked for buckling. All seems good there now too. We were advised
to stock our homes with non-perishable foods to last for 3 days as the supermarkets will not be able to
restock. Schools were closed for safety and all end of year exams suspended.

About 1000 tourists are stranded in Kaikoura, awaiting helicopters, small private planes and a frigate
from Auckland to get them out. Jocelyne and Scotty were stuck in Christ church where they'd gone for
the weekend. They finally made their way back through whatever back roads they could find, the usual
5-hour trip took them 10 hours. There will be months of work to do to get the state highway between
Picton and Kaikoura, and on to Christchurch, open again. I feel so for the tourist whale watching town
of Kaikoura, completely cut off - just as our tourist business begins.

Ian and I have just returned from a 2 night away caravan trip - only half an hour drive along very a
winding road to Smith's  Farm camping ground.  It  felt  as  though we were 100 miles  away.  Queen
Charlotte Drive has had massive road damage from the quake. Evidence of lots of slips cleared away,
but single lane in several places where the road has cracked open in to big gullies, or buckled and
slipped away. 

Good news now. 
Both my brothers Tony, with Audrey, from Dorset, and Colin with Sue from Australia, will be visiting us
for Christmas. It will be the first time we are all together since our father John Burch, died in 1997.  
Joining us all will be Tony's daughters; Monica and Justin with their year-old daughter, from Belguim,
and Pippa who has this year come to work in New Zealand at a hospital on North Island. Also Sue's
daughter Gilly, who has also recently come to work at a school on North Island. Our daughter Carina
will join us too from Wellington, as will Scotty and Jocelyne and our two grandsons who live 5 minutes
down the road from us.

Love and blessings to you all, Paula and Ian.
ian.allen@xtra.co.nz
Margrit Eichler neé Liechti

Hallo!

Thank you Aiden for all your work keeping the newsletter going.

I don’t have any current news........ but I am looking forward hearing from everyone.... and if anyone
passes by in Switzerland, they are most welcome to come and say habari! You can pass on my mail
address.

Greetings
Margrit Eichler neé Liechti  (margrit.eichler@sunrise.ch)

Jay Pickford

mailto:ian.allen@xtra.co.nz


Greetings and many thanks for contacting me and for all the sterling work you do for keeping us in
touch with Kitaleites.  Well Done!

I  went to Kitale school in the forties and was in Hawk House ending up, undeservedly as Head of
House.  I have many wonderful memories of the place and the people both fellow pupils and staff.

I have been living in Southern Spain since 1987 in an old cortijo with my wife Marilyn and a menagerie
of dogs, cats and a parrot.  

I spend my spare time writing nonsense verse and I'll attach a couple of recent efforts to divert you. 
You  can  find  more  of  my  verse  on  a  blogsite  set  up  by  my  sister  Alison  in  the  UK.   type
karaseetaa.blogspot.com into Google if you're interested.  

My sister in Australia, Joanna, put together a book of some of my verse with illustrations and it is
available, though I'm not sure how.  Its ISBN number is 978-1-36-444692-5 for anyone interested. 

I'll also attach a picture of one of my other many ongoing projects which is a mosaic wall made from all
sorts of broken tiles and pottery.

May I take this opportunity to wish you a very jolly festive season and all the very best of everything for
the New Year.
Marilyn & Jay.

© jay 

http://karaseetaa.blogspot.com/
http://karaseetaa.blogspot.com/
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In olden days when pigs had wings
And they were very different critters
Slim and graceful in their movements
Singing songs that were not twitters
Elegant and light of foot
And smelling of sweet roses
Figures slender, eyes most tender,
Faces graced with lengthy noses,
Skin as soft and smooth as ermine
Regal as a dozen kings
Blessed with things I can’t determine
Plus a pair of useful wings.

They used to love to take to flight
And soar and hover like a kite
Above the ever glorious sight
Of Eden’s fruitful orchard
But topping their top ten delights
Was taking huge and toothsome bites
Of sumptuous fruits, pears, loquats, cherries
And varieties of berries
Temptations to their appetite,
They ate until their tums were tight
They should have been more cautious.

Because they’d put on extra pounds
‘Twas harder to get off the ground
And when they did, to reach the summit
Didn’t happen – down the plummet
Plunging earthward to the ground
And landing with an awful sound
That echoed all around about
And flattened the poor porker’s snout.
And with that heavy crashing boink!
His song was changed into an ‘Oink!’

The clever swine gave not two hoots
They gave up all ideas of flight
Chucked away their flying boots
Their goggles and their bomber suits



And had they had them, parachutes.
And concentrated with delight
To eating vegetables and fruit,
As much as they were able,
Leaves as well as buds and shoots
They didn’t need a dining table
But snuffled truffles, tubers, roots 
Tucked into all that they could scoff,
They didn’t even need a trough.

Their wings just shrank as they grew fatter
But it didn’t really matter
For they had no mind to fly
Yes, that’s the real reason why
They lack so very many things
Including manners, songs and wings
And that’s the truth, and that is that.
You now know why a pig is fat
And why you see them in a sty
And never floating in the sky.

PIGS do fly, I’m glad to say,
I saw one just the other day
He zoomed across the Wiltshire downs



Beneath white clouds like eiderdowns,
He made a dive and looped the loop 
Then landed by the chicken coop
And snuffled up their trough of grain
Grunted, - then took off again.
He gambolled with a butterfly
Then flew homeward to his sty.

I must admit I used to doubt 
That pigs could fly. They were too stout
And lacked, among the basic things,
Essentials such as sturdy wings
But it was only Tuesday last
A squadron of the beasts flew past
In strict formation in the sky
And why they did I don’t know why
But when they disappeared from view
I hear they dropped their bombs on Crewe

c jay 18/11/2016

Richard Statham (Sticky)

Hi Aiden

Afraid not much to report really but here are some snatches of news. Pauline, my wife, is still holding her
head above water against the big C - 6 years now with terminal but she still does her 5km Park Run every
Saturday morning and line dancing and aqua during the week. She is truly amazing - asante sana Mungu.

We travel quite a bit now as " time it is a changing".  In 2014 we did Canada, Argentina and Antarctica -
2015 it was Eastern Europe and this year was the Arctic with a circumnavigation of Svalbard. Next year -
God willing, we will do the Parks of America and really hope to visit our great friends John and Sally Foster
in UK. John and I were at Kitale in 1948 ish and then went on to Princo. I keep sort of fit if you can take
aches and pains, colitis and a shoulder op as normal at this age. What I can’t take is that I have now had
about 18 ops in my life and my sister about 0! How can that happen in the same family - aish! I still take
my gym classes twice a week and then spend time doing building and sound system maintenance at our
church - also added a couple bible study classes a week now - not sure how the Lord can trust me with His
word - but there you go!  Must admit that piling up ladders is getting a bit much now.



Haven't met up with any ex Kitale folk for some time now and really miss the get -  together in the berg
with the catching up and quaffing a few Tuskers. Also haven't popped into see Bridget for many years
which is a shame. Sometimes pop in to see Magda and Chris as we wander the berg and chat to Peter and
Marissa Swan and their "tribe “on occasion but now we have the beginnings of a tribe ourselves with our
son Ian and daughter in law Nadia in Joberg producing twins in August of this year so find ourselves
spending time with them. Other son Mark and Carla have a 3-year-old daughter Jessica and they will be
out in a couple of weeks to join us for a family Christmas with Ian and Nadia. Great stuff!

News from my sister Elizabeth in Oz - good news for her and Chris - her daughter Sharon and husband
Sean are leaving SA to finally be a family again in Oz. Liz has worked for this for many many years and
finally made it. They will be living in Perth with brother Sean and family. 

Will be great to get up to date again as I read your annual newsletter. Sorry this has been quite dull really
compared with what others get up to but - nafakiri kazi ya Mungu tu!
Tutaonana 
Richard Statham (Sticky)

Sue (Dwen) Hudson 

Many thanks for all this hard work you do.  It’s so wonderful that you and Bridget have kept this going.

Some news from my family:

My Mother Rita Dwen celebrated her 93rd birthday yesterday.  She is living in Howick at Amber Glen. Leads
a very active life.  Plays Canasta with her friends twice a week.  Most late afternoons one will see her
fishing on the dam where she lives and she still challenges the men to a game of snooker here and there
and wins most of the time.  She is a true inspiration to us all.  She is now a great grandmother of 4.

Peter and Sue have just returned from a visit to the USA where we welcomed our latest addition to the
family (My Granddaughter) (Daughter to Lee and Neikia).  Her name is Addison.  Had a lovely time with
the family at their home in Delray Beach, Florida.  Did a few short trips whilst over there to the West Coast
and then we managed to catch the tail end of the ‘fall’ up and around the Boston / Cape Cod areas which
was absolutely stunning.

Both of us are still very active in the property industry in and around the Durban area.
That’s my ‘pennies’ worth.

Many thanks.
Kind Regards
Sue Hudson (Dwen)

Lisbeth (Jensen) Mandel 

"Speak Swahili, Dammit"! - by James Penhaligon. Read it! 



It's a wonderful return to our East African childhood, funny and dotted with Swahili words, that tickle the soul. 

Once again thank you for arranging the Reunion.
Happy Christmas to Bridget and Robin and the rest of the Kitale lot, sprinkled around the world. 

Greetings  from
Lisbeth Mandel (born Jensen)

Veronica (Plunket) Blennerhassett

O Jambo. 
I feel so fortunate to have met so many Kitaleites at this year’s reunion in Cheltenham. 
Such rich memories shared and wonderful to be in touch with hordes of others through Facebook and Past Kitale 
Newsletters etc. 
A highlight of the day to be in touch. 
Happy Christmas and New year everyone 🐘

Michael O’Hanlon

On retirement, I  awarded myself  and Linda a holiday a fortnight’s safari holiday in Laikipia.  Despite a
Kenyan upbringing, and a strong interest in wildlife, Laikipia wasn’t then an area I knew anything about.  
Looking back on that upbringing, I was dazzlingly ignorant about Kenyan geography more widely, really
knowing only the Trans Nzoia farm, the area around Kitale and, later, the long road to Prince of Wales
School in Nairobi, with the occasional holiday in Vipingo on the coast.  

But Laikipia we thought was WONDERFUL, especially the camel-supported walking safari we did with a
superb outfit called Karisia – mobile camping each night, each in a new spectacular location with big game
all around.  It cured us of ever wishing to see wildlife through from a Land cruiser windscreen again, rather
than on foot.  



September’s reunion was an equally wonderful chance to catch up with Kitaleites, some not seen for half
a century.  Predictably, the reunion left us with a litter of half-completed conversations with people not
seen for decades.  This can probably only be cured by a further reunion.  PERSERVERE Aiden!

Susan McKenzie (nee Brooksbank)

Gavin and I went across to Western Australia for 3 weeks in May to stay with Brandon and Penny. Penny
and I turned 70 within 2 weeks of each other so we had plenty to celebrate.

In Perth we caught up with Charles and Vicky Kerfoot, Bryony Fremlin and Robin Archer.

In Brunswick where Brandon and Penny farm we met up with Daphne Hissey and John and Pam Barbour
and Ralph Fremlin.

In Albany where our nephew and family live we
caught up with Jennifer and Pete Hissey, Jeanann Barbour, Patrick Nield and Ian Shields.
It was great and we were made so welcome. Charles and Ian still out for adventure, Charles had hiked
through Bhutan and Ian planning on hiking across Ethiopia.

Regards Gavin and Susan McKenzie (nee Brooksbank)

Alan Howitt

I am 78 soon to be 79, left Kitale school in 1951, before the pool was built, Johnny Woods Head master,
seems so long ago.



We have done very little in our older years. We were back in Kenya four years ago, stayed in Karen with my
uncle (Frank 92) and aunt. Travelled up to Karamoja to where I was shot in Kidepo Park in 68.

Now, in Australia, I am a member of bird club and we go out most weekends. Not the same as Kenya I gave
them a show of EA birds, Lake Nakuru in particular and they were very impressed.

 I  also  belong  to  an  environmental   group  and  we  are  very  active  in  chasing  up  the  Council  and
Government.  We  also  plant  many  native  trees  and  bushes.  I  am  the  'animal  -  bird  adviser'.  Taking
conducted regular walks in the Chapman River Park.

But my hobby is bee-keeping, 10 hives, each large 4 boxes high. makes good pocket money. I was the Ag
Dept bee inspector amongst other things for 37 years. 

I still walk about 8 to 10 k's every evening.

However, Nancy (nee Gledhill ex Nakuru) is not fairing so well with Leukaemia. She fell over 6 weeks ago
breaking her knee, hand and nose, still recovering. I am not a very good mpishi. 

 Have a good Christmas.

Alan.

Joanna E Pickford 

Hello Peeps and lovely doves, Peeps is my new word gleaned from the vocabulary of my Brother Nic!

Anyway I thought it might be a good idea to write you a quick round robin as Christmas is almost upon us
and we have been having glorious weather. Today its spitting rain in a stormy sort of way as if it can’t make
its mind up and all it needs to do is bucket down its been too dry. I have been mosaicking away like a
beaver and my new outside seating area with wee water fountain is a delight the chair is so comfy that I
want  to  sit  there  all  the  time.  I  finished  Minnie’s  little  grave  apart  from  the  planting,  and  started
mosaicking the border to the path way. It’s so all-consuming that I really don't want to do anything else.
Today I made myself wash the bathroom floors! 

I had Oliver over for a day a couple of weeks ago and I managed to fall very heavily on my right knee,
whilst gardening with him. It was onto the lawn and didn't look too bad except for some swelling. Then 3
days later I discovered the most amazing bruising it was doing the gravity thing and my entire leg and
ankles and under the arch and down to the toes started to go black in turn! there was like a dark pooling
water mark around the ankles when it reached the sole of my foot! It was very interesting to watch.
Luckily no bones broken but I can’t kneel and am missing my Yoga classes.



Not a huge amount of  news really  just  the
usual plodding on towards Christmas. Yesterday I had a lovely Day with the family. We did some gardening
and then we cooked well Abra cooked a lovely thanksgiving dinner complete with a delicious pumpkin pie.
Abra loves all the celebrations that happened when she was a child in California. I remember when we
were first invited to a feast of the Kings Celebration on the 6th January and there was a cake with a baby
Jesus in it and when we left the children's shoes were full of Lollies, she was so impressed we had to come
up with other celebrations I had to bake a valentines cake with hearts in it, I managed so steer clear of the
St Patrick's cake. But Halloween was not to be missed. I guess as a kid that getting together with the
extended family was an important part of her childhood especially being an only child. I do wish we were
all closer together and able to pop over for a visit.

I  am  sure  everyone  is  settling  down  after  Brexit  and  Donald  Trump.  We  had  a  mini  version  here
with Pauline Hanson’s party winning 4 seats and an old TV host and shock Jock called Derryn Hinch getting
a seat and now the shooters and fishers have won a state seat for the first time ever from the national
party in a bi election!  What's it all about hey! 

Talking oddities, Last night when coming home from Abra’s place I had the radio on and it was a woman
reciting the telephone directory for the Beans, From A to Z whilst apparently washing heavy saucepans. I
Listens in amazement and had to listen to the end just to find out what it was. It went for nearly 1/2 an
hour before she stopped going through the Beans phone numbers and changes and deletions and then it
stopped. And I came in Mid way she had just started on Jacob Bean I think. Apparently It was a visual arts
display! 

1. Why would you play a visual arts display on radio? and 2. How long would anyone hang around to listen
to it? I mean I was tired driving home and it was a bit like white noise but really 10 minutes would have
been ample. More than Ample actually!



I  have  been  lying  awake  at  night  thinking  of  lovely
stories to tell  you then I  wake up in the morning and Gone! The usual  Christmas stuff going on and
pressies to buy and cards to send. I do hate when my mind goes blank like that. Wouldn’t it be wonderful
to be able to record your night-time thoughts somehow? I came home from the shops the other day to
find my neighbour had dug up a red floribunda rose and put it on the footpath I couldn’t see it die so I
trimmed it up and it’s in my water fountain garden now. Mostly red flowering plants.

Well, Sweetie Pies and Honey Bunnys that’s your lot XXX and Stuff Love Jo. Inevitable there will be a few
pictures. My old faithful which automatically made pictures smaller is not working so hopefully you will
not have an overloaded system.

(Part two – Ed)

Jay Pickford -  I visited Jay and his wife Marilyn in Spain this year. Jay is still amazingly active for his age and
gets around and keeps himself  busy with his  art, his  poetry,  his  mosaic wall  and his side business in
collecting and selling scrap metal. Jay has a book of poetry published called A lovely Book of Beastly verse
this can be viewed on line at   http://www.blurb.com/b/7172076-a-lovely-book-of-beastly-verse    or just
Google "a lovely book of beastly verse' Jay has also undertaken most of the illustrations for this book but
has included some from family and friends.



 Jay wants to leave his amazing house to
the people of Castell and Lujar as an artist residence with a place for art exhibitions and the like a bit like
an art centre /cultural centre anyone with spare cash or crowd funding ideas Please get in touch!

Nic and his wife Pam are fit and well living in a beautiful part of California where they see deer and elk in
the garden. They have an amazing acorn tree where the woodpeckers save acorns for winter storage.

Martin still works for the institute of palaeontology in Paris and will do till he can no longer move but he
seems to be very fit.

Ben and his wife Mary live in California and both
Ben and Nic are following in the family creative tradition making some amazing wood work items. Ben
uses recycled materials to create wonderful items like clocks and shelving units, tables etc. Nic makes
wonderful boxes with trick puzzle methods to open them you have to be good at puzzles to get into the
box. I have one with all my important papers in it. 

Alison and Dave are doing well in Malvern. Every day Dave gets more mobile and is walking well he can
walk around the house unaided. They still go for walks in nature but flat for Dave as he builds up his
strength and balance. Aly likes the hills and walks there with various friends Malvern is known for its



hills!!!! 

I am plodding along with my lovely family and my two grandchildren are a delight.
Joanna

Karin Ganz

Hello Aiden,

I have no connection to Kitale anymore, but I do speak to my Aunt Sylvia Davidson in Nairobi via Skype.
She is  celebrating her  90th on 30 December and the whole  family  Davidson Clan with  partners  and
children will be there. I spoke with my cousin, Colin, in Nigeria last night, and he was able to show me the
photos he took of Kitale recently, and of their former farm, Naisumbu, which now has a school with over
2000 students. It was all so foreign to me to see what has become of their family home. Other than the
Davidsons, I have little contact with other Kitaleites - but that is OK.
This year has been a good year for me. I had an amazing trip to and over Lake Eyre in South Australia
which had plenty of water, and I was going on a Canning Stock Route Safari in July, but I had to cancel at
the last moment due to a tooth abscess which required a root canal treatment. Fortunately, I was insured
and had my money refunded.
 
As you see from the photos I now have a cat and a 'cavoodle' puppy.   The cat was a stray ’spit-fire' that
adopted me in January. (There were 2 strays constantly fighting and the ginger one didn't like being inside
so he was collected by council ranger with fate unknown) Tina stayed and got so fat - she lives to eat! In
July I was approached by another resident with the request I 'toilet train' their pup 'with issues'.

I'm the dog-walker in the village. I took up the challenge and started walking the 10-month pup with the
result that I was asked if I would be prepared to keep this pup.  Big decision - but how could I turn down
such a gift?  I did contemplate getting rid of the cat but in the end told the pets to accept each other for
better or worse. 



5 months on I'm very happy with the progress and Rosie has filled my life with

pleasure and joy. She has responded well to love, discipline and routine.  (Why I
mention this  is  because it  is  a  big  deal.  Our Agreement  states  that  when our  pet  dies  it  cannot  be
replaced. That happened to me, and because I needed the company of pets I became the village dog-
walker. I would mind pets too. However, when my mum passed 3 years ago, I had my doctor give me a
medical certificate stating I needed a pet for my well-being. I took in the cat and then was given the pup -
so I now have 2 pets. Rules are made to be broken ........!)  
 
We have an annual village fete and residents volunteer to help - we get rid of items we no longer need. It
is an amazing time for bargains. The regular clown was unwell and I volunteered instead. However, clowns
don't have a good reputation so that was my outfit. 
 
We have had an unusual long cold, wet, winter weather.  Officially we have Summer but it is still cool.
We have been spared the heat waves from up North. This time last year we had a horrific fire season.
In November last year I volunteered for Blazeaid (people who come together to repair fences for those
farmers who have lost everything.)   I drove over to South Australia to donate my 17-year-old CRV Honda
to someone who had lost everything. Zak, an 18-year-old, was the chosen recipient. It changed his life that



a stranger should come and give him a good car for nothing. I have contact with that family now. It was
very rewarding and life changing for me too.
 
So - it has been a good year for me. How has it been for you?
 
I wish you a happy festive season and all the best for 2017.
 
Take care,
 
Karin Ganz

Di (Fulton) Purchase

 P.O.  Box 80379 Mombasa 80100    Tel: 0733 728 356          
 Email: kspcamsa@gmail.com         M-pesa No. 0716 741 399

December 2016
Dear Friends,

This will be the last KSPCA newsletter for this year and it is hard to believe that the
year is already coming to an end very quickly.  A lot of us have said (and we do every year it seems)
“where has this year gone???”  Well gone it is but not before we get a chance to thank so many people
who have supported us throughout this year and in past years.   Without your help it  would truly be
“Mission Impossible”!  So a very BIG THANK YOU TO YOU ALL and we look forward to becoming better at
what we do best and stronger to carry out what needs to be done.

Some of you may have visited the office recently to find that there is a lot of work being carried out on
renovating the office.  Dust, cement, hammering and banging has gone on for weeks but slowly but surely
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we can see a great improvement and work still carries on in getting the office into good order.  Plans to
renovate other buildings are also in the pipeline.  You would be most welcomed to come and visit once we
can open our doors to visitors without the commotion.   Our sincere thanks go to the Lions Pwani Ladies
Wing who helped to raise funds for this work.   Cattery No. 7 will be the next targeted “major make over”
and hopefully the makuti roof will hold up long enough for work to begin in January.

On the 26th of November the Bahari Beach Hotel held a Christmas Craft Fair for the KSPCA that was truly
amazing all due to Nova Morgan Woods who put her heart and soul into the organization making it such a
success.  It was the best Christmas craft fair that Mombasa has had in years and we hope that this will
happen again in December 2017.  A HUGH BIG THANK YOU to Nova for all her hard work and to Catrin,
Manageress of Bahari Beach Hotel who organized the hotel’s air conditioned conference room complete
with two beautifully decorated Christmas trees; coffee, tea, drinks and a selection of food to choose from.
Least  but  not  last  was  a  delightful  selection  of  Christmas  music  chosen  by  Nova  that  provided  the
Christmas cheer along with some sparkling wine.  

The KSPCA table was full of fun items for cats and dogs; t-shirts; yummy tasting cupcakes; picnic bags;
bottle bags; carrier bags and a great selection of fun greeting cards - the designs had been donated by Kim
Kay of  South Africa  and printed in  Mombasa.   If  you missed out  in  buying  some cards  not  only  for
Christmas but for general use you can contact Di at the KSPCA office as she will have a selection for you to
choose from.  Price K.Shs 150/- each and the proceeds go directly to KSPCA.

It was quite a social gathering of people and thanks to everyone who participated, to those who came,
who socialized and bought, the KSPCA raised K.Shs. 148,000/- from this event.  

    
Our table at the Christmas Craft Fair, Bahari Beach Hotel.

Following the Mombasa Christmas Craft Fair, Wild Living at Kilifi had their own Christmas Fair on Saturday
3rd December and the rain clouds that looked threatening held off (sadly in a way) and a good attendance
of people came. Our thanks to Lucy who organized the Fair and she worked hard to make it a success.  We
sold a few items and raised just under K.Shs 30,000/-

To date we have 86 cats and 63 dogs at the shelter and have managed to find homes for only a few.  It is
always quiet at this time of year.   Hopefully, it will pick up in the New Year.   People are still surrendering
dogs and cats which is a challenge.



 2017 EVENTS – There will be more fund raising events happening next year.   There will be the KSPCA
Gold Cup Goat Races at the ASK Showground, Nyali on the 26th February, organized by Pauline McKenzie.
This is tremendous fun.   For further details, you can contact Pauline on paulinemckenzie  27  @gmail.com  
or Mobile No. 0722-346142.  We are also hoping to have a film premiere in April and that information will
be sent around once we have all the details.  Our annual KSPCA Animal Game Count at Ngutuni Lodge is
scheduled  for  June  next  year  and  that  is  always  great  fun  and  a  good  break  from  the  coast  while
supporting the KSPCA.
 
2017 KSPCA MEMBERSHIPS. You can pay to renew your membership or become a new member anytime
from December and January next year and MPESA the amount to phone number: 

  

Adult Membership per person is K.Shs 1,500.00; 
Family .K.Shs. 2,000/-  Children K.Shs. 500/-  

In the meantime, Very Best wishes for the December Holidays and for the New Year.  ENJOY AND STAY
SAFE.             Di Purchase, Manager and staff along with all 4 paws.

June Shaw

 PO Box 3148, Nanyuki 10400, Kenya                                                             Mob: +254 (0)722 647392

Email: 44  surecucu@gmail.com  
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Christmas Newsletter 2016

             This has been a year of coming to terms with living on my own, and immense gratitude to my
family and friends for helping me make these changes and adjustments in my life.  Last Christmas was a
special time with Suzie, Marco and Daniele coming up from Nairobi and we joined a group of about 30
friends at one of their homes in the bush for Christmas lunch to which we had all contributed.   Still feeling
in a state of total exhaustion, I flew with grandson, Daniele, to Zimbabwe to stay with Tina on Jan 6 th.  Next
day we were whisked off to Lake Kariba with a party of her family and friends to spend a week on a
houseboat.  This was a wonderful experience and just the rest and relaxation I needed.   Daniele returned
to Kenya at the end of January and I stayed on until March 14 th.  During this time, Tina spoilt me taking me
all over Harare meeting friends and had super meals out and doing lots of new things there and spending
precious time with my two granddaughters, Natalie and Chantelley.

            I felt quite bleak coming back, but my little garden was a blaze of colour to welcome me and has
given me great pleasure since.  I am now involved in three lady’s social clubs, so I get to go out and meet
friends who keep me cheerful and involved.  Then in May I had the most wonderful surprise as the girls
had got together and decided I must have a dog again to keep me company.   Suzie had found a breeder of
dachshunds, which they know I love and have had before, and she arranged for me to have a new puppy.  
He is called Motley, and is absolutely gorgeous and is a dapple / silver miniature daxie, which is a pretty
combination of black and silver and can only be described as rippling along with all his long hair!  I love
him to bits and, of course, spoil him rotten!  He keeps me on the go and fit as well.

            For Dan’s First Anniversary on July 11th, we all managed to get together for a week including Tina,
Natalie  and  Chantelley  from  Zimbabwe  and  Gail  with  Kyla  and  Cassie  from  Malindi  and  Suzie  from
Nairobi.  We missed Daniele, but he had just started a new job at a lodge on the coast.   We started off by
going to Speech Day at Pembroke House in Gilgil, youngest granddaughter, Cassie’s school, as this was her
last one.  WE then all drove across to stay with me in Nanyuki and on the 11 th, we all went, with a picnic,
up to visit the site of Dan’s ashes on top of the Mole Hill.   The views of Mt. Kenya and the hills around are
stunning and nothing was disturbed.  It really is a special place which we all love.  From there we drove to
the Ol Pejeta Game Conservancy on the farm next to ours and stayed 2 nights there self-catering and did
some exciting game drives.  Time together went too fast and will be all too rare in the future.  I have been
to Nairobi twice this year for business and to stay with Suzie and Marco, but the volume of traffic now
makes it a very unpleasant experience.  I also managed a trip in September to spend a few days with
Angus Simpson in Gilgil.

            I doubt if I will be doing much travelling in the future, it’s all too much of a hassle.   Tina has set me
up with an iPad and smart phone and Suzie keeps teaching me how to use them, so that is how I will be
keeping in touch with you all now.

            I can’t believe my Granny duties are nearly over now as all five of my grandchildren are spreading
their wings and going out and seeing what the world has to offer them.  I find their journeys of discovery
very exciting to follow as they embark on their life adventures, all so completely different.

            Tina (54) and partner Bobby, are continuing to survive in Zimbabwe despite the dire economic
situation.  Natalie (27) has had an exciting trip through Europe in May and June after taking a sabbatical
from her job.  She is now starting with a new business enterprise.  Chantelly  (25) has left Zim for an
adventure working on yachts in the Mediterranean and is moving around Turkey, Greece and France while
undergoing rigorous training.



            Suzie (52) has finally decided she has had enough of making birthday cakes and is taking up and
exploiting another talent of painting animal portraits.  She is amazingly talented and seems to be able to
succeed at anything in the artistic sphere.  Certainly doesn’t get it from me!  Daniele (24) finished his
hospitality  studies in South Africa with flying colours and has had one very interesting stint as lodge
manager  in  the  Masai  Mara  and is  now doing the same in  a  beautiful  place,  Msambweni,  south of
Mombasa at the coast.

            Gail (48) was suddenly made redundant with a day’s notice from her job at a golf resort last year.   In
a complete change, she was asked to take on a run-down supermarket in Watamu near her home of
Malindi  and  get  it  up  and  running  in  two  months  for  Christmas  last  year.   This  she  has  done  very
successfully  and  is  continuing  to  expand  its  range  of  merchandise.  Kyla  (17)  is  continuing  to  excel
academically and in sport and is now in the 6th form working for ‘A’ levels and enjoying life in UK and all it
has to offer.  Cassie (14) has won a scholarship and the Kenya Bursary, like Kyla did, and joined her sister at
the Royal Hospital School, Ipswich, Suffolk, in UK.  Her lack of communication with us clearly means she is
enjoying life at school in UK and all its opportunities and I am so pleased for her.

            I am so pleased to be back in Nanyuki and very content in my little house here, which is just right
for my present needs.  It is close to all  amenities in a peaceful corner of the town.  I live in hopes of
receiving a little more of the money I lost from my bank last year, I have received 2 very small pay outs
which have kept me floating this year, but it doesn’t last long with present inflation.  Meanwhile, I will face
the New Year with hope and optimism and send my blessing and warmest wishes to all my relatives and
friends for a very Happy Christmas and 2017. 

Jenny (Coombes) Pont

My life is still in film - and I reckon I’ll work till  I drop!!   My company provides production service for
overseas productions and whilst we would rather concentrate on feature films, these have been few and
far between for about 5 years because of the competition from South Africa.  SA offer a financial incentive
in the form of a tax break to foreign producers and these days is all about money and budgets.  And so it’s
been my mission for at least the last 15 years to persuade the Kenya Government to offer the same or
better.  Finally, other filmmakers are joining me and we are getting somewhere, with crucial support from
the Head of State.  However, in the meantime, my company Pontact Productions is probably the only one
in Africa with two Oscars and one Golden Globe for Best Foreign Foreign Language Feature - which makes
me very proud as both films have a huge input from me and my team.   The German film “Nowhere in
Africa” in 2003, and the Danish movie “In a Better World” in 2011 which also received the Golden Globe in
the same category. 

In July, I went to Berlin as part of a high powered Kenya delegation to discuss Financial Incentives for film.
 And so I’m a big-ish fish in a little pond - although with new technology the pond is widening.   I spend
most of my time attending industry meetings to improve the industry, but of course would rather be
working and earning. 

In 2013 we were invaded in our rented property by land grabbers and it turned out we were caught in a
family feud - our landlady was the daughter of the first Commissioner of Police, Bernard Hinga and those
Kenyatta era rich families are notoriously dysfunctional.   These thugs came in and started cutting down
our trees and building a 7ft wall around the property.  Ben was bed-ridden by this time and I fought for
every tree and eventually got an order from the High Court.  Anyway, it couldn’t last and we managed to
find a perfect house just days before the thugs moved in.  My film crew came in force and helped me pack



up and move 43 years of life and a very confused Ben in 2 days.  We had 7 props stores in containers and
that didn’t fare so well, but I’ve still got one container with some stuff.  
Ben’s son - young Ben (he’s almost as old as me!) and his wife reunited with Ben and came out beginning
of 2014 which was great.  Ben’s ex-wife had kept them apart for 37 years.  They came from Holland again
in April 2014 for Ben’s birthday and he died the next morning but thankfully they got to see each other.
 Since then, they’ve been regular visitors and have really looked after me. They’ve made many renovations
to my home and it’s now wonderful.  I live in Tigoni which is high altitude and very cold but I don’t mind
that.  As happens, I’ve had to have 3 very much loved and old pets put to sleep for various reasons, two
dogs and a cat, and am left with one cat.  However, I have a family of white tailed mongooses living under
my veranda who provide me with much entertainment every evening when I feed them chicken necks. 

Small documentary jobs have kept the company going in 2016.  In July I was employed by my competitors
on a major Netflix series, Sense 8 Season 2 - as coordinator for the Special Effects Department.  Interesting
working for British and South African crew who are the best in the business, the South Africans having
worked on Mad Max Fury Road.  More recently I coordinated a two episodes of a TV series for Red Bull TV
entitled Social Fabric showing the effects of Masai Jewellery and Shukas on men’s fashion.  

2017 is promising to be a better year for film in Kenya.  As well as two possible feature films on the back
burner, my company has a local comedy in development. 

Everyone is worried about the forthcoming General Elections in August 2017, but best not to worry about
it at this stage and hope all will be well. 

Best wishes, 
Jenny

Pontact Productions EPZ Ltd.
Fatima Apts, Marcus Garvey Rd.
P.O. Box 64918 - 00620 Nairobi, Kenya. 
Office:  +254 20 2543418
Office Mobile:  +254 720 030870
Jenny Mobile:  +254 733 602431 or +254 722 221179
email: pontact@africaonline.co.ke  or info@pontact.com
website:  www.po  ntact.com  

Tom Jacobs

Allison and I live in Rooi Els which is about 30 km from Somerset West. The nearest hospital is in SW and I
had a hip replacement there in June 2016. We love it here. Very small village ------– 230 houses and about
70 empty stands on a peninsular sticking out into the sea. Can be a bit windy but never gets as hot as
Gauteng but also never gets as cold. Not quite as warm as Mossel Bay where you and Linda stayed. I
presume she is still living there.

A little bit of news is that I had Bob Munday come out and stay with me in December last year and in
January this year. He spent Xmas with his sisters in Natal. My sisters Libby, Rosemary and Alison are still
going strong in Johannesburg and Pretoria. I have been consulting part time to Cennergi – a Renewable
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Energy / Cleaner Energy Independent Power Producing Company. In the latter half of this year Cennergi
commissioned 2 x wind farms in the SE Cape (Bedford) which has 56 Turbines producing 134 MW and
another along the Garden Route near Oyster Bay which has 31 Turbines and produces 95 MW.

Meg Wanyonyi - Headmistress

Hi Aiden.  Sorry  for  the delay.  Kitale  school  enjoyed a  great year 2016.  The KCPE which is  a  national
examination was done and the results released a week ago. With a candidature of 227 we posted good
results with 16 of them appearing among the best nationally.  We give glory to God. 

Once again thank you for your financial support. We are currently collecting materials to continue with the
construction of the dormitory. What was raised by your team went in to the materials. God bless you. 

(This refers to the funds that were raised at the Cheltenham Reunion in September) Ed.

Susan Evans Brockway 

I  attended Kitale School 1962-1967 except for a bit of time in the middle when my family was in the
United States for leave. My best friend, Lyndl Eberhart (also American) were the bain of Barney Gaston's
existence for a bit... He was put out that these 'Yanks' bested him in the overall class placement. He always
did better than we did in Mr.  Bush's  General  Knowledge tests but the three of  us usually  ranked 1st
(Lyndl), 2nd(me) and 3rd(Barney), in class at the midterm. 

My time at Kitale School ended with a high note in July, 1967 when I won the Girls Individual Sports Cup.
The plaque with my name on it was still there when I visited Kitale in 2002. It is amazing how little things
like that can bring joy and a flood of memories. 

My husband, Wes Brockway and I have lived in Louisville, Kentucky since 1991. 
I retired from full time work in 2011. Both of our children also live here with their spouses and children.
Glynn is married to Amber with 3 children - Landon (turning 13 in January), Rylan (10) and Reagan (7).
Reagan is currently our only granddaughter. Our daughter, Jessica and her husband, Aaron, have a son,
Preston and their second child is due to be born the end of January. 

I am enjoying retirement with more time with our grandchildren, church and time for crocheting! 
My email is suebrockway  @gmail.com  . 
Much love 
Susan

Shirley Harrison

We lived in Zimbabwe for 48 years before coming here to be near two of our children with one being in a
Sydney. 
We have a great love for Zimbabwe and its people with many friends still there. Cape Town is a lovely city
to live in with plenty to do. 

We went to Watamu via Nairobi three years ago but haven't been back since then. 
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My claim to fame is  that  Daphne Sheldrick  was my head of  house at  the Kenya High School!  What
admirable works she and her team does! 

Some of our nieces and nephews have been back to Kitale recently and visited my parent’s graves. 
Needless to say Kenya has a special place in our hearts too!
Good luck and all the best for the festive season. 

Jan (Dietrich) Simpson

It  was  great  to  meet  up  with  Lindy  Wilson  and  Judith  Hallows  earlier  this  year  at  a  get  together.
Unfortunately, I was unable to attend the Kitale get together. 

I am enjoying my recent retirement spending time travelling in France and I have recently returned from a
trip to Cuba. If any Kitaleites find themselves in Bristol do get in touch. 

Season’s greetings 
Jan

Bridget (Doenhoff) Walton

Dear Kitaleites                   

Christmas and New Year are upon us. I have had mail from many of you and you will have had individual
responses. Thank you to all who have kept in touch and a special ‘thank you’ comes to you, Aiden and
Lesley for keeping the alumni fires burning. We could not have a better person in charge and I am more
than grateful.

One work year ends and another begins. The company asked me to continue working for another year –
when did I ever say, ‘No?’ It will keep us in pocket and help save for the next flight to a Kitale School
Reunion! Horace and Mandy, we all look forward to a return to Kenya, maybe even to Vipingo. Vipingo
and Watamu have always been favourite holiday destination for Memsahib Mwalimu and her younger
brother, so a return would be first prize.

I look at my work schedule for 2017 and know that the year is going to be a more than busy one. My
colleague plans visits to family in the US and New Zealand over five months so the rest of us will  be
covering where possible. Apart from one, my schools are all KwaZulu Natal based although, as throughout
Africa, distances are great so we will be clocking up the mileage. I now have a smaller Toyota vehicle,
which I hope will be just as comfortable over long distances and cheaper to drive. It took me a while to
become au fait with the technology. I miss, as an example, the CD slot. It has a USB hub so I have had to
download music – another new learning experience for Memsahib Mzee to master! They say one is never
too  old  to  learn;  I  occasionally  feel  seriously  challenged and I  am convinced Bill  Gates  does  this  on
purpose! Robin, much more sensibly, refuses even to try.



Our celebrations continue into 2017 in that Adrian and Helen plan a visit  to New Zealand by way of
celebrating Adrian’s  turning 50.  Theresa and Peter  have finally  announced their  engagement.  We are
absolutely delighted. She could not have found a better husband to be than Peter. Both work and play
hard;  As CEOs,  both have reached the top in the companies they work for  and they already have a
magnificent  home.  Adrian  and Helen  have also modernised their  home.  They have  been renting  for
several  months  and  move  back  into  their  lovely  home  tomorrow  with  Helen’s  parents  arriving  for
Christmas the next day – sounds hectic!

Next May sees us return to England for a short visit since I am to be awarded an Honorary Degree on 15 th

at a ceremony in the Royal Festival Hall. This will be an exciting end to a 62-year career in education
although my College friends who will also be receiving awards are retired long ago. Fortunately, I was
aware of the happening so have been able to arrange my school visits around this date.

It was very special to see so many of you in Cheltenham. What a lovely venue you chose, Aiden, and I am
now convinced that Grant Daniel was right in mentioning that we should not combine with Kenya Friends
reunited – amazing as the work done by the organizers of that event is. I salute them as I do you. Each is
unique and must be allowed to remain so.

For tonight it is Kwaheri from me. May you all have a wonderful Christmas and a year second to none in
2017. Above all, Keep well.

Love to you all,
Bridget


