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��o celebrate the Games, the 
names of 361 tube station stops 
have been changed to the 
names of Olympic athletes. 

Transport for London  has unveiled the 
special Olympic Legends Underground 
Map featuring icons such as four-time 
gold medallist Jesse Owens as station 
stops on the map. 
 The Underground Olympic Legends Map 
is a unique interpretation of the Under-
ground map in which each underground 
line is dedicated to a Summer Olympic 
sporting discipline or disciplines from 
basketball to athletics and, of course, 
hockey.   

The map not only celebrates multiple 
gold medal winning athletes but also fea-
tures other extraordinary athletes who 
may not have won an Olympic gold 
medal but are recognised for their abilities 
or in some cases, famous defeats.  

 Hockey players included in the project 
are Dhyan Chand, Roop Singh, Leslie 
Claudius (pictured left), Stephan Veen, 
Rechelle Hawkes, and Carsten Fischer. 
American swimming star Michael Phelps, 
the most successful Olympian of all-time 

with 14 gold medals, has received the 
ultimate honour of being the main Lon-
don 2012 Olympic stop of Stratford.  

Nearby Stratford International Station, 
on the Docklands Light Railway, has 
been named Cassius Clay after the Ameri-
can boxer who won gold at the Rome 
1960 Olympics before changing his name 
to Muhammad Ali and becoming the 
greatest heavyweight of all time. 

The Underground Olympic Legends 
Map designers stated,   "We love sport, 
we love lists and we love London, so 
what better challenge than to select 361 of 
the greatest athletes the world to fit them 
on to our iconic tube map. 

 "There were heated debates and a few 
late changes of heart, but we are happy 
with the result: dozens of nations repre-
sented, all 2012 Olympic sports ac-
counted for, and Ali and Phelps, two of 
the greatest Olympians of all time, guard-
ing the Stratford gateways to the Games."  

For those of you familiar with the Lon-
don Tube system, Watford Junction is 
Dhyan Chand, Watford High Street is 
Roop Singh and Bushey is Leslie 
Claudius. 
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��f you were at our May 
Queen Ball (19 May 2012) 
then you would have been 
blown away by the maturity 

and beauty of our ‘queen’ contest-
ants. If this wasn’t an eye full then 
you could and would have also 
added the sounds of the music 
selections made by our band and 
superbly contrasted by the musical 
choices made by our ever faithful 
and caring Gerard Jansen. 

Our ‘big’ band the Rockin’ Heart 
Beats blew us away with their 
musical prowess. Dressed in pink 
and blue silk shirts they not only 
looked cohesive they performed 
equally to our approved delight.  

Thank you gentlemen. We look 
forward to seeing you again. 

The food supplied by the Flavour 
of Ceylon was right up to our ex-
pectations and our more robust 
taste buds. There were no short-
ages. We ate well and nothing was 
wasted. Thanks FC. 
REMARKABLE MATURITY 

Now let’s get back to the heart of 

the matter…our May Queen con-
testants. Quite a few young teens - 
some were in Year 10 and above, 
despite their youth they stood their 
ground against the ‘older’ univer-
sity contestants (one was at PhD 
level!) who together displayed a 
remarkable maturity.  

When each was asked a question 
by our five specially invited 
‘younger’ judges, each reply was 
confident and quite a few pretty 
cheeky. 

Over 32 contestants had to be 
sadly whittled down to a the final 
eight. 
REMARKABLE SUPPORT 

It is never easy to see some of 
our favourites who did not make 
the final eight. But in our book 
what was important was the enthu-
siastic support they showed our 
Association and the pride of their 
respective families. 
EYE CANDY 

The Association is immensely 
proud of their dress sense, partici-
pation and, dare we say it…eye 

candy! Thank you ladies. Without 
your support the dance would just 
be a another dance. Your presence 
lifted the show to a massively suc-
cessful evening. 
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Above: Our final eight from 32 contestants. Below: Carl hugs his 
Queen Wendy. The surprised look on Noel Seth’s face is of serious 
concern...Queen Winsome (lady in red) was on full alert!.  

After much deliberation the May 
Queen for 2012 was chosen by 
an independent committee of 
five...she was our very own 
Candy Salmon (above). 
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Yes.  We are - but it will be slightly different to the usual dinner-dance. The event will be held at Loreto Entally (Tangra) on a 
free evening from the International AI Reunion Calcutta 2013. The date is 7 Jan 2013. 
CTR is really looking forward to catching up with a lot of ex-students...so please come along to support this event. 
There is a minimum cost of $10 for visitors from USA, Canada and Australia; Rs.200 for local residents.   
This meagre amount is to cover overheads. There will be vouchers sold on the day for food and soft drinks, this will include the 
famous Calcutta Kati Rolls and the great Chinese food we all remember.   
We are in the process of having Admission tickets printed, so please do not hesitate to contact me for your requirements.  There 
will also be a raffle on the day, the first prize being a chocolate/liquor hamper. 
 Any donations in cash or kind towards other prizes will be  
gratefully accepted. 
 
For further enquiries, please contact Cheryl (Chater) 0408 113 259 
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�� was not in Oak Grove for very long - how-
ever, my short time with the school was one 

of extreme happiness and has always remained 
a very important few years in my life. 

It was the early ‘60's when my mother en-
rolled my two brothers and myself in Oak 
Grove School, Jharipani. We were kitted out 
with the uniform all packed in the old metal 
trunks one used then, and the "tuckbox" full of 
edible goodies duly packed. 

SURPRESSED EXCITEMENT 
It was a long train journey from Bombay to 

Dehra Dun and I expect, with 
the energy of the young, it was 
something we looked forward to 
- also, we were travelling with 
the Pereira girls (Lynette, Lillian 
and Lois and Leander - their 
brother. 

We boarded our train at Victo-
ria Terminus, found our carriage 
and settled in somewhat su-
pressed excitement. This was 
the beginning a new adventure, 
a new chapter in my book of 
life.  

The best times were the stops 
at the stations where the hawk-
ers cries of Paan, Bidi, Copi, 
Chai-garam-chai were plentiful 
- and welcome. My first glimpse 
of OG was the valley - I was in 
another world altogether, this 
was heaven and I was in it!  

We posed for photos and then traipsed first to 
the Junior school to deposit brother Francis 
with Mrs Haslam, then the Boys' School where 
brother Bill was to reside. The school was 
thoughtful to the point of how much pocket 
money one could have - there was a limit both 
ways and this was really good.  

ROCK CAKES A FAVOURITE 
Once a week mullabux would arrive with his 

box of goodies and we would buy what we 
liked, rock cakes were the favourite. My dear 
friend Priscilla Wordsworth and I used to pool 
our resources and the one or two paisas left 
over would go into a money box to be used at 
later date. 

We had so much to keep us occupied at Oak 
Grove - we never got bored. We saw movies 
every fortnight (provided the school was not in 
lockdown mode due to mumps, measles or 
chicken pox).  

‘DANDY’ TRIPS 
Our brothers visited us every week - or not 

for all of the above reasons. The Catholics went 
to church every Sunday (in our lovely white 
dresses), and deposited/collected the letters 
from under the runners in the pews set up by 
the boys (for distribution later).  

Father would come down from St George to 
give us instruction in a "dandy" (I read years 
later he had been murdered along the route by 
bandits). 

Exam time and we studied by "night" light. In 
some ways it was quite regimented - like pol-
ishing your shoes every second night and then 

the matron on duty in-
specting them.  
One evening Mrs 
Fowles (nee Wragg) 
punished me for some 
misdemeanour - I had to 
stand outside her door. 
And then she promptly 
forgot about me - I was 
still standing out there 
until she had finished 
her shower etc and she 
must have been coming 

out to make sure were 
were all tucked into bed 
like the good children 

we were and almost jumped out of he skin 
when she saw the spectre of her student outside 
her door and apologising profusely then or-
dered me to bed. 

 We were given a character in history and all 
the literature on him/her so we could write our 

own play - lights, costumes, sound effects etc. 
We designed out own flags for Sports Day in 
the valley - high secrecy - behind closed doors.  

On Saturday and Sunday afternoons we used 
to listen to music on the gramophone - (the old 
'78s - Elvis, Fabian and Ricky Nelson and of 
course Connie Francis plus Sandra Dee and 
Troy Donahue - and a few other hunks - it was 
our time to relax and we played board games 
like scrabble and monopoly and danced the jive 
and cha-cha-cha. 

‘FASCINATION…’ 
There would be a social every month which 

each class took in turn to organise - and there 
had to be a theme. This is when I remember 
helping a young Jean Tocher with her costume. 
Our darling Mrs Edwards used to attend and 
used to request I sing Fascination or La Vi En 
Rose - she and Mr E used to go dancing into 
Muss. They were such a romantic and hand-
some couple - and they have never lost that 
wonderfully dedicated air about them. 

One year, shortly after arrival at school we 
were all sitting at our desks and a terrible storm 
was erupted - pouring with rain and then hail 
and suddenly we could still see things falling 
from the sky only no sound. Snow! All the girls 
including Miss Noronha (nicknamed Minnie 
Mouse), ran to the window.  We were given a 
day off to enjoy the snow! 

At the end of the year we used to collect 
wood for an enormous bon fire and were al-

lowed quite a lot of freedom in our 
search - it was quite a feat getting a 
chair to the top of the bonfire - and the 
crackers in between.  
We also had a farewell dinner and gave 
the teachers 'gifts' we made out of old 
badminton rackets etc... it was all taken 
in good humour - even by Miss Wesley 
(the strictest teacher).  
We also used to have a bonfire in the 
valley tennis courts - with skits put on 
by the Guides and Scouts usually about 
things that occurred during the year. We 
were also given our pocket money to 
finish - those were the days when you 

could buy 100 walnuts for one rupee 
In my last year at OG I got quite ill following 

one of our midnight feasts. I was sent to the 
school hospital and was on a starvation diet as I 
was being tested for amoebic dysentery - how-
ever, this came back clear and one morning the 
bearer came in really early advising me I could 
eat - so I had a great breakfast of parathas, 
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The boys and the girls blocks (below) 

 

Above: Brothers 
Bill and Francis. 
Above right: Chris, 
aged 3. Right: 
Lillian, Caro and 
Priscilla...we were 
best friends and 
still keep in touch 

- continued on page 7 

CAROLYN MARTIN REMEMBERS HER OG DAYS 
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SUMMARY  
OF ACCOUNTS 
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Our website has been in state of disarray 
and also needs a serious facelift. This job was 
given to me. I fell behind and then experi-
enced a massive computer crash and lost a 
big chunk of work, images and documents. 
Most of you know my portfolio includes the 
Prattler, Flyers and the website. I am very 
sorry to have let you down. But all guns are 
now blazing and our website is being redes-
igned. It is a slow process requiring com-
puter know-how, patience and time. Please 
be patient. We will always keep you in-
formed through the Prattler and our flyers. 
That’s a promise. 

Bev Pearson 
AIANSW Executive Committee 



5 

OUR very  
quintessential 
Marie Drayton 
(last issue of 
the Prattler p3) 
is on the mend. 
Why ? Well 
Marie had 
some serious 
back problems 
and was  
operated on  
18 June at  

St. Vincent’s Private. The procedure took 
four hours and was very successful. She 
went to Rehab for a few days. Marie is 
back home and will have to slow down for 
the next couple of months. Marie’s detailed 
medical report displayed all manner of 
screws and rods that will now be a part of 
her for the rest of her life. 
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��he death knell has been rung for Metro cinema, one of Calcutta ’s best-
known and loved landmarks. The 77-year-old standalone theatre on Chow-
ringhee, once owned by MGM, will soon be turned into a multiplex keeping 
only the façade intact.  

According to a highly-placed sources its heritage commission has cleared the project 
to makeover this Grade I heritage building. This, for many, is yet another instance of 
the city’s total indifference to its cultural heritage about which it never fails to boast. 
Metro, once synonymous with glamour and grandeur, is now a picture of neglect.  

The Metro-Goldwyn-Mayer used to own this cinema, once synonymous with luxury 
and glamour, till 1972, and it changed several hands thereafter. Metro, Elite and New 
Empire are the last of the cinemas in this city where Hollywood films were exclu-
sively screened. A host of others like the Globe, Lighthouse, Minerva or Chaplin and 
Tiger have all closed.  

“The Home of the Stars” may be in a shambles today, but its basic structure — in an 
elegant art deco style characterised by the “waterfall” style engaged columns — re-
mains untouched. According to the website, cinematreasures.com, “the Metro was a 
project of MGM to promote their movies in Calcutta . It was the first of two cinemas 
to be designed in India by the noted New York-based (Scottish born) architect Tho-
mas Lamb, the other being the Metro in Mumbai in 1938, again for MGM. The Metro 
plot was where The Statesman newspaper used to be put to bed each night before its 
office shifted to Chowringhee Square. 

The art deco style was such a big hit it soon found an echo in hundreds of contempo-
rary buildings both grand and ordinary, jewellery and furniture designs, and typeface. 

Peter Moore, a second-generation police officer said: “Bengali by birth; Anglo-
Indian by ethnicity; British by record and Australian by choice” in an email he wrote 
“Almost all former Calcutta residents would remember the Metro with great fondness 
for sheer luxury and its air-conditioning in Cal’s summers.“The building’s exterior 
façade was distinctive, especially the red, white and blue vertical neon-light feature 
which bore its name. The foyer’s walls carried framed colour portraits of leading Hol-

lywood and British movie stars of the age. In my 
Calcutta childhood, the Metro was one of those 
wondrous places that dispensed weekly doses of 
escapism that fed dreams and made life tolerable.”  
Blockbusters like Gone with the Wind, Ben Hur, 
Quo Vadis, Ivanhoe, were screened here. However, 
like its exterior, the interiors, too, remain in one 
piece, if one can ignore the dullness born of neglect.  
The lacklustre marble staircase, the wall-to-wall 
mirrors, the two bars, the fluted plaster inside the 

hall are all there, although twinkling LED lights have 
replaced the elegant art deco lamps, and veneer and 
plastic chairs the pile carpet and velvet seats.  
But, what is a cinema without an audience? 
 
For those ex-Calcutta residents attending 
the World AI Reunion in January 2013 your 
memories of the Metro, Elite, Minerva, Tiger, 
New Empire, Lighthouse and Globe will not 
be re-lit. They are no longer operational. 
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IN THE last issue of the Prattler 
(p6) we introduced Josh Cotter 
(main picture far left)  who has 
been nominated for Youth Am-
bassador amongst other public 
appointments. He is nominated 
for the Young Leader Medal 
2012. And you can help make 
this happen. Just nominate this 
young hero.  
Go to the website —
thetelegraph.com.au/
prideofaustralia 
Josh is the son of Christopher 
and Cheryl Cotter who has fea-
tured previously in a Prattler. It 
seems that winning awards runs 
in the family. You may recall his 
dad Senior Sergeant Chris Cotter 
(above left). And if you remem-
ber the last issue of the Prattler 
then you will recognise this 
handsome (left) couple—Milton 
and Cecilia Cotter—Josh’s proud 
paternal grandparents 
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OUR first season 2011/2012 

began with us being runners-up in 
the Blacktown District Grade 7. 

We had our Annual Cricket 
Presentation and the Picnic on 
Sunday 29 April 2012 at 
Nurragingy Reserve. 

The team members along with 

their families were present. There 
was an abundance of food and with 
a succulent variety as everyone 
pitched in to make something 
different. The awards were 
presented by the President/Sponsor 
Tony Bellett. Trophies were 
awarded to each individual player 
an d s pe cia l  t r ophie s  for 

outstanding performances by: 
Meril Farquharson for Batting, 
Tesh Kanojia for Bowling and 

Mitchell Farquharson for Best 
fielding and the Most number of 
catches.  

��������	
������	��������	��������	
������	��������	��������	
������	��������	��������	
������	��������					
�����������	������	�������������������	������	�������������������	������	�������������������	������	��������				

Left:  Our proud team. Above: the young ones would not be 
left out. Below: the cheer squad and ‘caterers’, without them 
we would have starved. Right: (next page); the trophy table 
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A gigantic  
thank you to 
our Chaat food  
suppliers and 
helpers. You 
made the day  
a huge  
success...and 
we were a  
sell out. 

cream and jam. At around seven the nursing 
sister came and said Carolyn, you can start 
eating again - and I did. 

ADMIRERS ABOUND 
It was whilst in the School hospital I read The 

Great Escape - under another title and it all 
came back to me when I saw the movie years 
later.  

Of course I got many parcels of sweetmeats 
from my admirers in the Boy's School via my 
brother Bill - 
which I shared 
with the other 
patients natu-
rally. I think of 
them often, 
Joseph Samuels 
- great swim-
mer, Oscar 
Matthews and 
Daryl D'Cruz. I 
remember with 
great affection 
Roy Haslam 
and Indru M 
(yes, Indru, I 
knew who you 
were too). 

At the end of the year there was entertain-
ment put on by the students in the valley - plays 
and poems and satire and one year a play called 
The Crimson Coconut was put on by the boys - 
starring Oscar M and Roy H as the females in 
the play - it was quite hilarious.  

Every time Oscar turned sharply his skirt 
would fly up giving us a glimpse of really hairy 
legs. 

KOFTA CURRY FAVOURITE 
I remember so well our birthdays in school, 

when we were allowed to order the food for the 
day - Kofta Curry was a favourite and puris at 
night. We could also have a little party with our 
close friends and the school catered (at our 

parent's expense). We shared everything - I 
even remember the fantastic sauce Priscilla's 
mum used to make.  

I guess OG gave us the confidence to move 
forward in our lives - it gave me a passion for 
reading and Shakespeare. I often think of those 
teachers who in some ways were responsible or 
the wonderful feeling OG brought out in us - 
Rani Thomas, Miss Raffin and the staff she 
used to walk uphill, Miss Ganjur and Minnie 
Noronha, Ella Wella Wesley, Miss Cleophas 
and how could I ever forget Mrs Wolfe - the 

teas we had with 
the Edwards, Mrs 
Kelka our dietitian 
and Tootsie Gar-
lah. 
The year I was in 
the school hospital 
was the last time I 
was to be in OG. 
Mum had to come 
and collect me as I 
needed my appen-
dix out - I must 
have known I 
would not be back 
as I wept copi-
ously on Tootsies 
ample bosom - 

circumstances had changed and I never re-
turned to my beloved Oak Grove as a student. 

WONDERFUL MEMORIES 
And the students - the Gomes girls, Sherril 

and Susan Nogg, Savitha Mathur, Veena Bhatia 
and Cookie Yashpal, Lynette D'Cruz and Diana 
McDonough Alison Pushong. In 2005 I caught 
up with Sharmila Mansukhani, Swarch Bewtra, 
Joan Beaucasin and of course the Wordsworth 
family were there too - as was Bert Payne.  

I remember Priscilla Ralph (Rose Red) and 
Priscilla Coelho (Snow White). I have such 
wonderful memories of that wonderful Shan-
grila that is Oak Grove - unique - one of a kind 
- serendipitous. 

- continued from page 3 

EVERY time we hold a Chaat evening the numbers attending have 
to be estimated. We take the proverbial punt and food is purchased 
in at some considerable expense to cover these estimates. 

Our last Chaat evening (9 June 2012) at Erskine Park was a real 
treat. It was a sell out. You kept arriving and the hall filled quickly. 
More tables and chairs had to brought out to seat our supporters. 
And these wonderful supporters with family numbered pretty close 
to 250. Thanks chaat lovers! We were well pleased.  

The queue for the dosas seemed endless. But you know you cannot 
pre-prepare them. But the wait was worth it.  

We opened at 5pm and there were already 30 or more seated, 

after which the stream of people coming in, it seemed never to stop. 
By 7.30pm everything was sold out. If you missed your favourite 
chaat street food, our sincerest apologies. Promptly after Bingo, 
tables and chairs on the dance area were cleared to allow our guests 
to party and or hop! 

We have already planned our next CHAAT ENCORE evening at 
the same place on 20 Oct 2012.  

Full details via a Flyer will be sent to you. In the meantime go 
directly to your diary or the calendar and pencil in the date. And 
don’t be late! 

Remember 20 Oct 2012 your next Chaat evening. 

The kids had a great time doing their version 
of batting, fielding and bowling. 

“ We would like to thank all our sponsors, 
team members and their families and 
Association members who were present...plus, 
plus, plus those members and cricket team 
families who donated all the food.”  

The new season is just around the corner. Our 
registration day will be Sunday 5 August 2012 
at 40 Wehlow Street, Mount Druitt. 

Anyone interested in playing for the coming 
season 2012/2013 and is 14 years old and over 
can contact me by phone on 0411 312 835 or 
by e-mail melroy15@hotmail.com 
 
 Lillian, Lois, Caro, Lynette and Francis  
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��NGELBERT Humperdinck vowed 
he has it in him to become the oldest 
person ever to triumph in the Euro-
vision Song Contest, declaring:  

“I am going to win it for Britain.” The 76-year-
old Engelbert — a surprise choice by the BBC 
to represent the UK at this year’s event in Azer-
baijan — said he couldn’t wait to take the con-
test by storm.  

Engelbert — real name Arnold George Dor-
sey — said he doesn’t know why the BBC had 
decided to approach him. 

A BBC spokeswoman said: “Engelbert’s age 
isn’t the reason why we chose him to represent 

the nation for Eurovision, but it’s nice to break 
a few records along the way. 

“His musical heritage, appeal across the UK 
and Europe and massive experience were big 
factors as well as what he offers as a great per-
former. 

“Engelbert’s experience leaves us in no doubt 
that he will be able to deliver a standout per-
formance in front of tens of millions.” 

 The reality was the rest of Europe failed to 
warm to the UK's Eurovision entry, sung by 
Engelbert Humperdinck - with the veteran pop 
singer coming second last. 

Humperdinck's ballad, Love Will Set You 
Free, opened the show at the Crystal Hall in 
Baku, which is thought to have been watched 
by a TV audience of 100 million. 

Wearing a black suit and lit by a single spot-
light, the 76-year-old was cheered by the crowd 
as he started singing and blew kisses to the 
audience when the performance came to an end 
as fireworks rained down. 

But the cheers from the crowd failed to trans-
late into points from the viewers at home. The 
Eurovision Song Contest brought more disap-
pointment for the UK this year as they finished 
a pathetic 25th. 

Engelbert Humperdinck's Love Will Set You 
Free managed just 12 points while winners 
Sweden scored 372 points. 
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Next editorial deadline 
1 Sep 2012. 

Email: Bev Pearson: 
�������	���������������
Or call 02 9631 9738 
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Disclaimer. Every effort is made to ensure that all pub-
lished items in the Prattler are accurate and current at the 
time of publication. The Association accepts no responsi-
bility for any loss or damage incurred as a result of infor-
mation published in the Prattler.  
ABN 6475226350 
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The English language has some 
wonderfully anthropomorphic 

collective nouns for the various 
groups of animals. We are all 
familiar with a Herd of cows, a 
Flock of chickens, a School of 
fish and a Gaggle of geese. 
However, less widely known is a 
Pride of lions, a Murder of 
crows, an Exaltation of doves 
and a Congress of owls. Now 
consider a group of Baboons. 
They are the loudest, most 
dangerous, most obnoxious, 
most viciously aggressive and 
least intelligent of all primates. 

And what is the proper 
collective noun for a group of 
baboons?  
Believe it or not … 
A PARLIAMENT  
OF BABOONS! 
I guess that pretty much 
explains the things that come out 
from  Parliament in Canberra! 
* the showing or treating of 
animals, gods and objects as if 
they are human in appearance, 
character or behaviour  
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