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THE QUEEN, SEEN FROM THE COMMONWEALTH

FROM THE EDITOR

DOES THE QUEEN EVER GET A
HOLIDAY?
JACK WOODALL

I don’t have a problem keeping track of my
dozen grandchildren, because they are all
on Facebook, which thoughtfully reminds
me the week before their birthdays. But
beware of reading their Facebook pages –
they revolve around pop concerts (the girls)
and football (the boys) – and the language
***! You’ll also need a dictionary of SMSspeak to understand the half of it.
But back to the Queen. You can’t really
count her trips abroad to Commonwealth
countries as holidays, now that the Royal
Yacht has gone and with it those relaxing
days on the sundeck in mid-ocean. I wonder
if she finds it easy to sleep on the plane?
When she lands she is plunged immediately

into a non-stop programme of meetings
with VIPs and schoolchildren – and I’m not
sure which are the more exhausting. Also
the state banquets keep her up late, with not
much chance of a lie-in the next day, even
if it’s a Sunday – the Queen is a dedicated
churchgoer.
But if the Queen doesn’t get a proper holiday
like her subjects, except at Christmas, what
are the other diversions we get that she
has never been able to savour? She’s never
been down the pub on quiz night, in the
theatre on the pier listening to bad jokes by
a standup comic after noshing on a big cone
of candy-floss – getting her face all sticky,
listening to the brass band playing on the
bandstand in the park, feeding the pigeons
in the town square, watching a cricket
match on the village green, or the buskers
in Covent Garden, or a ride on the London
Eye. I bet she hasn’t been to the circus since
she was a little kid, or paddled on the beach
for half a century. So I hope all the trappings
and privileges of royalty make up for what
she’s missing by not being one of us!
Diamond Jubilee celebrations timetable
Marking 60 years of The Queen’s reign,
the Diamond Jubilee celebrations centred
around an extended weekend on 2, 3, 4 and
5 June. The Queen came to the throne on 6
February 1952 and her coronation took place
on 2 June 1953. Communities all around the
country celebrated over an extended bank
holiday weekend.
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As well as being head of state for the United
Kingdom, Queen Elizabeth II is head of
state for 15 Commonwealth realms. She
also heads the Commonwealth itself, a
voluntary grouping of 54 independent states
with origins in Britain’s former colonial
empire, with countries ranging across the
globe from Asia, Australsia and Africa to
the Americas. On her 21st birthday, the
Queen famously pledged her life to the
service of the Commonwealth. Here, BBC
News website readers with strong ties to the
Commonwealth, recall the years they met
the Queen and share their memories.

Julia Walkley-Sherman,
Toronto, Canada, in 1973
and 1984
H.M. The Queen at Balmoral

Saturday 2 June:
Epsom Derby, Queen present
Sunday 3 June:
Big Jubilee Lunch, Thames river pageant
Monday 4 June:
Concert at Buckingham Palace, Jubilee
beacons lit
Tuesday 5 June:
Service of thanksgiving, carriage procession
All events were shown on big screens in
strategic locations in London
and elsewhere.
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In 1973, when I was twelve years old, my
dad took my brother and me to the Toronto
International Airport because the Queen
was coming to Canada! Back in those days,
crowds could gather on the tarmac as long
as you stood behind the roped area.When
the plane arrived and the Queen walked
down those stairs and then shook hands
with the dignitaries, I was all ready with
my camera...then the terrible discovery
was made! I had taken so many pictures I
was out of film! The Queen walked past
us and I saw her up close.
Eleven years later in 1984, I was fortunate
enough to have been invited to a military
garden party where the Queen stopped
directly in front of me. She spoke to an
army veteran. What struck me is how
wonderfully blue her eyes were. I may
not have pictures to prove it, but I have
the memories!
As a Canadian I feel very strongly that
our membership of the Commonwealth,
with the Queen as our head, is very
important. It reminds us where we
come from and why we are separate
from the United States. I have great
respect for the Queen. She has retained
her role with dignity and dedication.
Julia is 49 and lives in Aurora, Ontario,
Canada

Anne Buckley, Canberra,
Australia, 1963
As a teenager from an Australian territory, I had the honour of acting in the flagwaving groups on the Queen and Prince
Philip’s trip to Canberra in 1963. I lived
on Cocos (Keeling) Island and four of us
went from there to Canberra, two girls and
two boys. I was 14 and so excited.During
the visit, we stood with our flags along
the side of a train track when she arrived,
or beside a road where she arrived. We
were also in the audience at a recreation

ground. Everywhere we went, we were
asked ‘Have you got your flag?’. They were
little Australian flags on a stick.
It was all very special because it was
celebrating the 50th anniversary of the
founding of Canberra and the Queen was
visiting as head of the Commonwealth,
not just head of state of Australia. At
the end, there was a garden party in a
very posh location. We were arranged
in a great horseshoe and the Queen
and Prince Philip walked around and
talked to us. I was very impressed by
their charm and at their ability to talk
to people they don’t know. I live in the
UK but I’m still an Australian and think
of the Queen that way – as head of the
Commonwealth. Having followed her
around for a week and watched her, I saw
how much hard work it must be, doing
the same thing again and again and again.
She looked cool and relaxed the whole
time. The whole week left me in awe of
the tireless work she does for Britain and
Australia. Even as a young girl I could
see that this life of service was not an
easy one and I did not want to swap.
Anne Buckley is 63 and lives in
Saddleworth, Yorkshire

Aline Dobbie, India & UK
1957 and 1959

I was born and grew up in India. My
father was in the Indian army, as my
grandfather and great-grandfather had
been before him. The Queen meant
a great deal. It may have been newly
independent India, but the links and
traditions with the UK and the Queen
were very strong.
The first time I saw the Queen in real life
was in June 1957 when I attended the
Trooping of the Colour in London. I was
10 and I just loved it. It was absolutely
stunning. Everything was so much more
casual. Now security is immense, but it
wasn’t like that then.
In the 1950’s and 60’s, Her Majesty
the Queen & Prince Philip were the
people we young people looked up to.
They have withstood the test of time
and are a constant for our country and
the Commonwealth. To us in India,
the Queen was the essence of Britain,
someone committed to sharing the best
of Britain and doing their duty and we
were a generation brought up on duty.

For me today, the Queen has been an
enormous constant in my life and I
have great respect for her. I go back
to India constantly and she remains
highly regarded for being the glue that
keeps the Commonwealth together.
I think it was Kenneth Kaunda who
said that if it wasn’t for the Queen,
the Commonwealth wouldn’t exist.
Aline Dobbie is 65 and lives in Hartree,
Peebleshire

Stuart Penny, Lusaka,
Zambia, 1979

My dad was working in Zambia, building
schools and working in teaching and
trades training. It was July 1979, I was 15
and home on school holidays, which was
great timing because the Queen came to
Zambia on a state visit.

Commonwealth

Of course she gets a break now and then
from her non-stop public schedule, such as
when she had her knee surgery, but those
were hardly holidays. She does have the
family over to Balmoral for Christmas, but
that must be a circus, and with somebody
in the family having a birthday practically
every month, she has a busy time just
keeping up with them all. When my
mother’s descendants reached a total of
22 she just gave up trying to keep track of
birthdays, and I expect the Queen has a
similar problem, although she does have a
secretary. Mind you, she needs one, what
with having to send out 100th birthday
congratulations to someone practically
every week, and answer invitations from a
myriad charities and events.

AMBER DAWSON (BBC NEWS)

Wherever Scots gather abroad there is
always a good ex-pat community and
for us that was the Caledonian Society.
On the day the Queen arrived, the
Caledonian Society in their full kilted
regalia were allowed out onto the tarmac
at Lusaka International Airport and with
banner unfurled we stood and waited.
Security was tight.... well apart from
about 20 Scotsmen all in kilts, all with
sgian dubhs stuffed down our socks!!
We had a great view, the Queen’s plane
was to arrive right in front of us - until,
that is, the Zambian government
ministers arrived and stood right in front
of us. With British reserve there was a lot
of ‘cough, cough’ and ‘splutter, splutter’
until one of the ministers turned round
and said to my dad “She’s our Queen too,
you know.” Which was fair enough!
The schools were all lining the airport
road and there were screaming children
everywhere shouting “Queenie”.
It
was lovely, it felt like the Queen was
coming just to visit us. It was a fantastic
day and looking back on it a much
more innocent time. For me, growing
up in the Commonwealth, there is no
doubt that when the Queen visits a
Commonwealth country the love that
goes out to her is fantastic. For all of
us, we are going to see our Queen.
Stuart Penny is 47 and lives in
Dunfermline
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THE OLYMPICS & THE FALKLANDS
Zylberberg has said the advert was supposed to convey his
country’s feeling over the islands. “The message is that to
every Argentine the islands belong to Argentina. To me to be
training in any other province or to do it over the islands is
the same,” he said. The clip was shown on 2nd May – the 30th
anniversary of the sinking of the General Belgrano, which
killed 323 troops, nearly half of Argentina’s total 649 losses
during the Falklands conflict [but 770 of those on board were
rescued by Argentinean & Chilean ships – see box. – Ed].

Olympic Games - London 2012

Zylberberg training in the Falklands

Fernando Zylberberg starred in the government video which
was first aired in May and has been widely condemned as
the latest attempt by Cristina Kirchner’s government to
attack Britain over the disputed territory. Set to stirring
patriotic music and featuring scenes of Zylberberg running
and training around famous Falklands landmarks, the video
ends with the slogan in Spanish: “To compete on English
soil, we are training on Argentine soil.”
Zylberberg, 34, who has captained the national hockey side
in the past and appeared at two Olympic Games has been
left out of the 18-man squad to play in the Sultan Azlan Shah
Cup in Malaysia. It means the player will avoid a potentially
fiery meeting against the Great Britain team, which is also
competing in Malaysia. The event is the team’s final warmup event before the Olympics and means that Zylberberg
will be unlikely to make the squad for London.

Great Britain’s men face
Argentina in their
opening Olympic hockey match
at London 2012 on 30 July.
However, the video, lauded by Mrs Kirchner, has been
met with international condemnation. The Argentina
Olympic Committee (COA) has distanced itself from the
campaign, issuing a statement on Tuesday that “using the
Olympic Games to make political gestures of any kind is not
acceptable”.
There is speculation that Zylberberg has been dropped to
avoid adverse attention on the team and a potential media
frenzy when players land in London in July. One commenter
has written on a Facebook page: “I’m tempted to find out
when the Argentine hockey team is due to arrive in the UK
so I can throw eggs at Zylberberg.”

4

A source at the Casa Rosada, the presidential palace
in Buenos Aires, told the Daily Telegraph: “Under no
circumstances will we be pulling the advert. We are pleased
with the impact it has had.” Zylberberg filmed the advert
in secret after flying to the Falklands under the pretext he
was running a marathon. In scenes reminiscent of the film
Rocky, Zylberberg carries out a set of dips on benches outside
the Globe Tavern, then runs past a red telephone box.

Mrs Kirchner, who has stepped up anti-British rhetoric in
recent months defended the video, claiming that “creativity
should be recognised and applauded”. William Hague, the
Foreign Secretary, said Argentina’s attempt to misuse the
London Olympics for political purposes was a “rather sad
stunt”. Sir Martin Sorrell, chief executive of advertising giant
WPP which owns Young and Rubicam, the agency behind
the stunt, said he was “appalled and embarrassed by it.
[By Telegraph Sport]

The General Belgrano Story

Source: Wikipedia [edited]

The General Belgrano was an Argentine Navy light cruiser
in service from 1951 until 1982, purchased from the US
Navy. On 30th April it was detected by the British nuclearpowered hunter-killer submarine Conqueror. Although it
was outside the British-declared Total Exclusion Zone of 370
km (200 nautical miles) radius from the islands -- for the
protection of neutral vessels -- the British decided that it was
a threat. After consultation at Cabinet level, Prime Minister
Margaret Thatcher agreed that the Conqueror should attack
the Belgrano. At 15:57 on 2nd May, 1982, as the Belgrano
was patrolling along the outside edge of the Exclusion
Zone, Conqueror fired three 21 inch Mk 8 mod 4 torpedoes
(conventional, non-guided), each with an 805-pound (363
kg) Torpex warhead; two of them hit.
Argentine and Chilean ships rescued 770 men in all from
life rafts between 3 & 5 May. In total, 323 were killed in
the attack. The captain of the Belgrano, Héctor Bonzo, has
testified that the attack was legitimate (as did the Argentine
government in 1994). Admiral Enrique Molina Pico, head
of the Argentine Navy in the 1990s, wrote in a letter to the
Argentine newspaper La Nación, published in the 2nd May
2005 edition, that the Belgrano was part of an operation
that posed a real threat to the British task force, that it was
holding off for tactical reasons, and that being outside of
the exclusion zone was unimportant as it was a warship on
tactical mission. This is the official position of the Argentine
Navy.
Thatcher commented during a May 1983 BBC interview “I
think it could only be in Britain that a prime minister was
accused of sinking an enemy ship that was a danger to our
navy, when my main motive was to protect the boys in our
navy.”
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BRITISH & COMMONWEALTH
SOCIETY
Queen’s Diamond Jubilee
Party

Dance led a willing audience in some
Scottish dances.
In the absence of the new Chairman of
the BCS, Robert Barclay, Immediate
Past Chairman Jack Woodall gave a
short introduction, followed by HM
Consul-General Ms Paula Walsh
and the Canadian Consul-General,
Mr Sanjeev Chowdhury, on behalf of
the Commonwealth. Christ Church
interim Chaplain John Saunders
pronounced a blessing, and the Loyal
Toast was raised in the traditional
bubbly. Raffle tickets were drawn by
Consul-General Paula Walsh and
then by the large number of lucky
winners.
The party wound up with a spirited
rendition of favourite songs by the
SCM Beatles Choir, led by Martin
Hester. They obviously enjoyed every
moment of their performance.
We have Mary Crawshaw and her
happy band of helpers to thank for
organizing the great occasion, and the
British Consulate for participating,
plus sponsors KPMG, Granado and
Diatec and the Chaplain’s wife Judith
Saunders for bringing Diamond Jubilee
souvenirs out from England for prizes.
[Photos in the centre spread by Jack
Woodall & Mary Crawshaw]

Beatles Night
This was a special, once-in-60-years
occasion, much more than just another
birthday party for Her Majesty. The
BCS pulled out all the stops to mount
a fitting tribute. The Jubilee Hall was
festively decorated with red, white
& blue balloons and bunting, and a
special display of the Queen’s life in
postcards, produced by Robert Hartley.
A video of the life of Her Majesty ran
throughout.
The sun was barely over the yardarm
when it began with cocktails and entertainment for the children, including an
art competition. Soft background live
piano music let you actually hold a
conversation without having to shout.
Waiters circulated with sandwiches
provided by the British School, and
cake for which grateful thanks to Philip
Carruthers and Anne Phillips. Nothing
but crumbs was left of the beautifully
iced cake after all 200 guests had
partaken of it. Master of Ceremonies
Tim Young introduced the rest of the
entertainment, with the award-winning
Scottish dance troupe from Petrópolis,
who after a demonstration of the Sword
6

May’s great occasion was the 5th BCS
Beatles Night (the others were 1981 –
at which Robin Brown performed, as
he did again this year! – 1987, 2001 &
2007). A huge array of Rio’s musical
talent led the singing and dancing,
kicking off with Neville Thorley &
the Midnight Hour Band with Robin
Brown, playing Band on the Run and
other favourites, followed by the SCM
Beatles Choir conducted by Martin
Hester with Ines Rufino on the piano,
which started with I Should’ve Known
Better and wound up with Obla-di,
Obla,da. Sopranos were: Ceci Britto,
Elizabeth Azevedo, Ines Rufino, Karin
MOGA & SAS golfers at Buzios

Jacobi, Lisa Gabbai, Lucia de Castro,
Marly Alves, Stella Paes Leme, Tania
Peralta; Contraltos: Arlete Fernandes
Nonato, Christine Medeiros, Érica
Hammer, Kvieta Moraes, Neda Souza;
Tenors: Igor Okowinsky, Mike Royster,
Renate Müller; Basses: Celso Escobar,
Jalmi Souza, John Hughes, Moacir
Araújo, & William Hester.
The choir was followed by Mark ‘n Kev
(Mark Archer & Kevin Wick) with
more favourites including You’ve Got
To Hide Your Love Away, then a reprise
of Neville Thorley’s group with Come
Together and Kevin with While My
Guitar Gently Weeps.
After an interval, The British School
C10 Band gave an energetic rendering
of four pieces including Sergeant
Pepper’s and Helter Skelter, after which
Neville was back with music to dance
to like From Me To You and Back in
the USSR, winding up gracefully with
Hey Jude. A wonderful time was had
by all [See photos in the centre spread
by Ed.]

INTERNATIONAL CLUB
Check events in Calendar on
back page

ST ANDREW SOCIETY
MOGA x SAS 7th Annual
Golf Challenge Match, 12th
May
The Rio St Andrew Society is steeped
in tradition. There is a certain modest
pride in knowing it has served the
Rio community for 106 years. During
that time it has: continuously taught
several generations the art of Scottish
country dancing; faithfully engraved
every winner´s name for posterity on
the Quaich golf trophy since 1928;
celebrated anniversaries of the life
and works of Robert Burns down the
years; hosted the first international

The 2012 MOGA x SAS challenge
match was played out on the oft times
windswept dunes of the Buzios Golf
Club, although this year the weather
was pleasantly cool, overcast and bereft
of a single lobster-hued gringo face
toasted by the sun.

by putting more emphasis on golfing
encounters recently. Last year´s Quaich
weekend at Teresópolis received a
welcome shot in the arm when we
opened the door for the first time to
give MOGA members the opportunity
to win the competition and have their
name engraved for posterity on the
coveted Quaich trophy. This decision
was taken in return for MOGA´s
contribution to the Society over the
last seven years. We´re expecting a full
house at Teresópolis Golf Club over
the weekend of 16-17 June. Anyone
can join in the golf, but the Quaich
can only be won by an SAS or MOGA
member. For details how to join up,
contact Rob McInnes for MOGA
robert@irmserv.com.br or phil@rili.
com.br for SAS.

There has always been a good turnout
from Rio when the Society has hosted
its bi-annual turn at Teresópolis and
each year has seen an increase in
numbers from Rio at Buzios, hosted
by MOGA, proof of the event´s
ever growing popularity, as it has
gradually staked its claim in the
community calendar as another St
Andrew Society´s traditional event.
This year, once again, breakfast, lunch,
bar beverages, commemorative polo
shirts and ditty bags were sponsored
by IRM Services, thanks to Rob
McInnes. The Society´s massive blue
saltire flag, the magnificent 84-yearold Quaich Trophy on display, a bit
of lively background music from an
Iain MacPhail CD and a couple of
songs, plus more than a few Scottish
dialects, added a genuine Caledonian
atmosphere to the clubhouse bar in
the afternoon. An animated group of
several nationalities gathered together
for dinner at the Havana restaurant in
Rua das Pedras, Buzios in the evening.

For those who don´t know the splendid
rustic setting of Teresópolis Golf Club,
it lies way above the tropical line in
the Região Serrana. That´s in highland
mountain country, where the grass is
fine and the pine trees are tall. At this
time of year it can become quite chilly
in the evening, but with a cheery log
fire burning and the Quaich filled to the
brim with good Scotch whisky being
passed around the tables, nobody feels
the cold. It´s another well tried Society
tradition. On the Saturday evening
after the prize giving, the entertainment
begins, with the pipers and highland
dancers displaying their talent and the
rest of us joining in the ceilidh dances
under the guidance of Audrey Hieatt
or gyrating to the disco sounds of
our own Serginho. Whether you play
golf or not, the Quaich weekend is an
excellent break in excellent company,
away from the hustle and bustle of
the big city. You can eat and drink in
the clubhouse all day, till late at night.
Children of all ages are very welcome.

Congratulations to the MOGA team
for winning the 2012 Caledonian
Cup, which, according to nouveau
tradition, will be presented to MOGA
by last year´s holders, SAS, at the
Macae Ceilidh, on 13th October, in the
presence of the Iain MacPhail Scottish
Country Dance Band, sponsored this
year by MOGA, IRM Services, York
Research & the Copacabana Palace
Hotel. We´re hoping to add more
contributors to this list soon.

Scottish Country & Ceilidh
Dancing, Paissandu Club
every Tuesday

highland games in South America with
the world´s strongest men; brought the
Iain MacPhail band from Edinburgh
to play live at every Caledonian Ball
in the Copacabana Palace Hotel since
1986; supported the Petrópolis highland
dancers and pipers; and in more recent
times, since 2005, the Society´s golf team,
led by Philip Healey and Robin Brown,
has competed with the Macae Oilmen´s
Golf Association´s (MOGA´s) best, for
the Caledonian Cup.

Quaich Trophy Golf
Competition weekend,
Teresópolis Golf Club 16-17
June
We appear to have been doing the right
thing for the benefit of the Society

Everyone is welcome at the regular
Tuesday evening ceilidh gatherings
from 8.00pm in the Paissandu Club.
The 2012 Caledonian Ball is coming
up soon on 6th October. Why not go
along and have a good laugh while
you practice steps of the best of golden
oldies and brand new country and
ceilidh dances with Audrey Hieatt.
Centrally located in Afrânio de Melo
Franco 330, Leblon, the Paissandu
Club sits in pleasant surroundings
with an excellent menu at club prices.
Dance or listen to Scottish country and
ceilidh music while browsing through
the menu and enjoying a few drinks

It´s safe to park there, it has a great
play area for kids and there´s plenty of
grass for them to play ball. Call Audrey
at 2274 0752 or e-mail audrey.marlin@
terra.com.br

Scottish Cup Final,
Hampden Park, Glasgow, 19
May (part 2)
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Hearts ace Ian Black celebrates with the
Scottish Cup

On 19th May, as if their decades of
domination of Scottish football wasn´t
in enough trouble, with Ranger´s
imminent demise, Glaswegians awoke
to the unfamiliar sound of 50,000 east
coast accents, as Heart of Midlothian
and Hibernian supporters poured out
of railway stations and bus terminals
on their way to Scotland´s national
stadium at Hampden Park. The two
Edinburgh bitter rival sets of fans
hadn´t met in a Scottish Cup Final
since 1896.The bragging rights for the
next 116 years were about to be won
and lost over 90 minutes, extra time or a
penalty shoot out. While the rest of the
world was preparing to watch Chelsea
battle it out with Bayern Munich for
the Champion´s League title, Scots
were arriving in Glasgow by the planefull from the rest of the world for this
historic clash between Hearts and Hibs
- for the oldest football trophy in the
world, by the way. That may come as
a surprise to some. Tradition, history,
generation following generation, (Heart
of Midlothian was founded in 1874),
that´s what really matters. For those
who couldn´t make it to Hampden, the
Hearts and Hibs stadiums were both
packed out and the match was screened
in Canada, America, Australia, New
Zealand, across Europe and the Far
East, wherever there are little pockets
of Scots. Here in Rio we are three –
one lucky one went to the match – two
watched it on TV thanks to modern
technology. Everyone was nervous to
begin with. Hibs´ hadn´t won the Cup
since 1902, although they had lost it
in nine finals over the years. Heart of
7
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Midlothian last won the Cup in 2006
after beating Hibs 4-1 in the semi final.

Whatever your persuasion, you´re
all welcome to join the St. Andrew
Society. The annual subscription for
2012 can be deposited by down loading
a boleto from the SAS website at www.
standrewrio.com.br. For the third year
in succession, subscriptions remain
the same, at R$ 120.00 for family and
R$ 90.00 for single membership. If you
know of a venue in Barra for Scottish
Country Dancing on Saturdays, please
inform us. There are families with
young children out there who find
it difficult to come to Rio during the
week.

WOMEN’S DIOCESAN
ASSOCIATION
Jumble Sale
The WDA Jumble Sale is due to take
place on Wednesday 4th July from
10 a.m. until noon. The event will

We are in need of clothes for men,
women and children – shoes – household equipment including ornaments –
kitchen utensils – toys – jigsaw puzzles
etc. Please check that any electrical
appliances you send are in working
order.
Donations can be made during the
week to Karen, secretary, Christ
Church, telephone 2226-7332 or to
the BCS secretary, Gaynor, telephone
2537-6695, any time between 8.30am.
& 4.30 pm. Please remember that
between 2 pm. and 3.30 pm. when the
school finishes, cars are not allowed
into the grounds. We wish to thank
those of you who have already sent
along donations in response to our
SOS appeals. The ladies of the WDA
are very busy separating the different
items; pricing them and setting aside
those articles considered suitable for
sale on our White Elephant Stall at the
end of the year.
We would just like to add that the
Jumble Sale is an annual challenge
and its success depends entirely on
the amount of donations we receive.
It is an event that is very rewarding in
that everyone has something to gain
from it. The customer is able to buy
at very low prices; all the proceeds
go to different charities at the end of
the year bringing some comfort to so
many in need, and the WDA team has
the satisfaction of knowing it has done
a good job!
If you have separated any items you
intend to send along to the WDA for
this year’s event, there is still time to do
so. Many thanks for your support.

Marmalades, Pickles and
Chutneys

RIO BONITO DIARY - MAY

These items can be purchased any day
during the week within office hours
and especially on Tuesday mornings
when the WDA ladies are present.
They can also be purchased on Sundays
after the Church service.

AMELIA CRAU

CANADA
Canada Happy Hour: 20th
June

More than 40 guests attended the fifth
Canadian Happy Hour in May. Do not
miss this month’s great networking
event open to Canadians and friends
of Canada from 18h00 to 20h00
on Wednesday 20th June at Amir
Restaurant <www.amirrestaurante.com.
br> located in Copacabana, at Ronald
de Carvalho Street nº 55, in front of
Praça do Lido, between Av. Atlântica
and Av. Nossa Senhora de Copacabana.
Amir Restaurant, owned by a
Canadian, will provide free snacks
and a 10 percent discount on drinks.
Consul General Chowdhury and the
staff of the Canadian Consulate will
be there, so come along for some fun.
Mark your calendars now for the rest
of the year, too, as during 2012, Amir
restaurant will be our host for this
event on the third Wednesday of every
month!

On the way up to Sertão do Rio Bonito
late at night – however hard we try, we
never seem to manage to get away from
Rio until the middle of the evening
rush hour, and then it’s 3 hours from
the Niteroí side of the bridge – various
cats and a rabbit ran across the rocky
dirt road. There was a bright moon,
so no bugs or moths came to the
lighted windows of the cabin. During
the night, the temperature fell to 10
degrees! Next day, there was a single
bright orange moth flickering like a
dying flame on the navy blue rug in
front of the fireplace. The anvil birds
(trinca-ferro, Saltator similis) were
calling to each other early, two toks
answered by 5-8 of the same. The sun
warmed things up to 23 degrees by the
afternoon.
A neighbour’s poinsettias were ablaze
with flowers, and in our garden, a riot
of anthuriums were in bloom, their flat
red spathes encircling pistils proudly,
almost indecently erect. The blue
hydrangeas were in striking bloom.
Bright pink blossoms had opened
on the cactus-like mayflower flor de
maio, and it was the season for green
orchids with purple slashes, one with
flowers the size of a thumbnail, like a
small snakehead with a claw each side
of it (their scientific name, Maxillaria,
means “jaws”), some in straight spikes
up to 15 inches long bearing dozens
of florets. There were also 10-inch
spikes of little pale greenish-yellow
orchids, their flowers like tiny clowns
in pantaloons (Gomesa crispa). These
don’t grow at altitudes lower than 1,000
metres. An army of tastefully marked
little bracket fungi, striped in shades of
brown, marched up a dead tree-trunk.
Some fruit trees were flowering: jambú
do Pará with flowers like clusters of

Anvil bird (Saltator similis)
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little red shaving
brushes
coming
straight out of
the branch and
nêspera (medlars)
with drab whitish
flowers in clumps.
But in spite of all
the blossoms, the
hummingbirds
weren’t back yet,
although
there
were
lots
of
yellow butterflies.
The
caquí
(persimmons)
were finished and
their deep salmon-coloured leaves
carpeted the ground beneath their bare
branches. The mulungú had also lost all
its leaves – it’s incongruous to see bare
trees in a tropical forest. By the front
door the globes of the limão gallego
(orange-coloured lemons) shone in the
sun against their green leaves, and the
tangerine tree was full of beautifully
sweet fruit. A creeper had rhomboidshaped fruit (cará) the size of a medium
potato, which tastes just like that. We
gathered lemon grass, ginger root, erva
cidreira and mint to make a refreshing
herbal tea, drunk in front of a blazing
log fire when night fell around 6pm.
We don’t often see snakes on our land,
but by the pond a big brown-&-black
patterned poisonous jararaca viper (its
native name means “deeply holding
fangs”) lay curled round a stone. This
reminded us to get more snakebite
antiserum for the medicine chest, not
just for us but also in case the dog got
bitten. There was a large, hairy spider
in the bathtub, with head and body as
big as my thumb; I caught it in a jam
jar and released it outside, knowing full
well it would probably make its way
back into the house again. No frogs in
the upstairs loo this time; it’s a mystery
how the big ones get there, the water
pipe into the flush tank is too narrow,
the waste pipe connects directly to an
underground septic tank, and they can
hardly have made it by jumping up two
flights of inside stairs, not being treefrogs with suckers on their toes which
would have enabled them to cling
to the banisters. If they climbed the
outside walls they would have had to
somehow get around the eaves to the
top of the roof outside the bathroom
window, and find that open. A real
enigma.
The river was low, the water crystal
clear – it hadn’t rained for some time,

Little Man Orchid (Gomesa crispa)

so no turbidity. We threw sticks into it
for Brosie, the yellow lab, to fetch but
they promptly sank. Brosie was full of
bernes, bot-fly larvae – I removed 8 or
9, one the length of my thumb from
her tail, by squeezing it out. You can’t
kill them in situ because they remain
hooked in place and go bad.

Nature

Hearts began the game well and
were two goals up in the first twenty
minutes. Hibs scored just before half
time, which made us nervous again.
However, minutes into the second
half, Hibs had a player sent off on a
second yellow card and Hearts scored
from the penalty spot, making it 3-1.
A fourth, then a fifth Hearts goal
followed as ten-man Hibs imploded
under a maroon onslaught. No quarter
was given, whether asked for or not.
The traditional status quo between
the sets of fans remained. Perhaps the
Hibbies went home to watch Chelsea
versus Bayern Munich with the rest of
the world. The Hearts fans were having
their own party. Over the day there
were 22 arrests for minor offences by
the visiting fans, which earned praise
from the Glasgow authorities, used
to coping with more violent behavior
from their own.

be held, as usual, in the Jubilee Hall,
Christ Church, Rua Real Grandeza 99,
Botafogo.

The caretaker’s bantam had laid a
clutch of 10 eggs in a hollow on top
of a boulder in the garden, exposed
to snakes, gambas (ugly-faced rattailed opossums) and other predators.
The caretaker took them indoors
for safety, in a nest on top of a table,
where the mother hen sat and brooded
them contentedly. But one day in May
the caretaker went out and left the
door open, and on her return found
all the eggs broken and scattered by
an unknown intruder. By unhappy
coincidence, my daughter lost the
bantams in her garden in rural
Hampshire, that same month. Foxes
broke into the coop and killed all
three of them – Snowflake, Star and
Bobblehead – plus they got the hutch
open and killed Yuki the lop-eared
rabbit. The sole survivors were the
guineapigs Henry and Babycakes, who
should have been traumatized for life
after witnessing the slaughter, but soon
went back to placidly munching their
greens as if nothing untoward had
happened.

Jararaca viper (Bothrops jararaca)
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BURMESE PYTHONS IN FLORIDA

CHRIST CHURCH

From the Chaplain

MIKE DI PAOLA

JOHN SAUNDERS

The meandering trail in the Everglades marshlands was made by
alligators, I’m told, so be careful. There’s also poisonwood, fire
ants and the recently added Burmese python. “It’s really a very
harsh place to work,” says Kristen M. Hart, a research ecologist
for the U.S. Geological Survey and a close follower of the python,
which has invaded the Everglades in startling numbers.

Health

Burmese python in Florida

“We don’t know how many there are,” Hart says, “and that’s
ultimately the question everyone wants to know.” She reckons
tens of thousands in the Everglades, but allows the number
could be higher: “I think there could be more here now than in
their native range” of Southeast Asia.
I’m with Hart and other wildlife biologists tracking an 8 - foot,
20-pound (2.4 meter, 9-kilo) female python that had been
captured and implanted with radio transmitters a few weeks
earlier.
There are many reasons why the python thrives in the
Everglades, beyond the obvious fact that it eats just about
anything, while almost nothing eats it. Pythons prey on
mammals, other reptiles, fish and birds. The invaders
in Florida have consumed everything from the endangered Key
Largo woodrat to the threatened American alligator.
Last October, a snake in the Everglades was found to have
swallowed a 76-pound (34-kilo) deer. Another specimen was
discovered with an adult alligator bursting from its insides – a
tooth-and-claw encounter neither animal survived.

Dramatic declines
In January, the proceedings of the National Academy of
Sciences published a study showing “dramatic declines” of
mammal populations in southern Florida – raccoon, opossum,
bobcat, deer and rabbit – all believed to have become snake
food. It is not known how the Burmese python was introduced
to the Everglades. Large pythons – almost certainly escaped
or discarded pets – have been spotted here since the 1980s. By
2000, however, it was clear that the snakes were not escapees,
but a growing, breeding population. “People think this is a
Florida thing,” says Ken Warren of the U.S. Fish and Wildlife

Elizabeth MacGregor
Coloured Gems from Brazil
• F.G.A (Fellow of the Gemmological Association of Great Britain)
• English Native speaker – Expat since 1975
• We are selling our collection of top-quality Brazilian gemstones.
• We oﬀer organized trips to Minas Gerais to the mines and
Gem dealers selling mineral specimens.
• And we can visit you in the comfort and security of your home.
• Member of the British Commonwealth Society.
Please contact us at:
Elizabeth Mac Gregor: lizimac@yahoo.com.br
Tels: 21 2644-6017/ 21 8021-3738/
21 8021 3736/ 21 7333-7000
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Dear Friends,

Service. “But there have been reports of large constrictors
found in Texas, Georgia and California, as well as the Virgin
Islands and Puerto Rico. This is bigger than Florida.”
Federal agencies and local governments have spent more than
$6 million since 2005 to figure out how to control the snakes.
Eradicating them is not a realistic goal; managing them is
imperative. To that end the biologists are gathering data.

Control strategies
“What we’re ultimately trying to do is understand the biology,”
Hart says. “How do you exploit what you know to really knock
them down? Where might the pregnant females be? What is
their preferred diet? That’s the kind of information we need to
design control strategies.” Besides the python we’re tracking,
there are seven other snakes implanted with transmitters,
including a female weighing 140 pounds. Their movements are
tracked almost daily, either on foot or from small planes.

The growth of the Christian Church here in
Brazil over the past twenty years or so has
been quite phenomenal. True, the growth
has been mainly to do with the Pentecostal
Church and amongst the more working
classes, but because of the underlying
spiritual nature of Brazilian psyche, almost
all levels of society have been affected. It is
not uncommon to find groups of Christians
getting together during a lunchtime break
or some other convenient moment to read
God’s word, pray and support one another.
And of course on Sundays the Churches
are full.
Judith and I were invited in May to speak
at a local Assemblies of God Community
Church somewhere on the outskirts of
Rio. The service was vibrant and full
of life, personal stories were shared of
how God had blessed individuals over
the recent past, of plans to build a bigger
church building to house the growing
congregation – now around 300+ – of
a group that meet to fast and pray on a

Thursday morning for specific needs within
the congregation, unemployment, illness,
relational difficulties etc. and of the Bible
School that meets on a Monday evening to
equip Church members who want to serve
God in a deeper way. What we experienced
is not unique, it is happening all over Brazil
and is what some missiologists (http://
en.wikipedia.org/wiki/Missiology ) will call
“Revival” or the renewal of the Church.
During the last weekend of May we
celebrated Pentecost, 50 days following
Easter. The Christian Church remembers
the first outpouring of the Spirit of God on
the assembled Jews gathered in Jerusalem
to celebrate Harvest. But God had another
harvest in mind, so when the disciples
opened their mouths to speak about Jesus,
empowered by the Holy Spirit, some three
thousand people asked to become His
followers too and were duly baptised.
My thought is that we too in the more
traditional churches need from time to
time to experience that touch from God,
and it may be that if you have made it thus

far in the Chaplain’s letter you too might
ask to be filled again with the Spirit of God.
I know that I certainly need to.
Blessings upon you
– John Saunders

Welfare news – Pat Merchant
With the help of Mary Crawshaw and
Noreen Smith, of the BCS Welfare
Committee, Pat Merchant has moved from
her apartment in Urca to a Rest Home
where she will be well cared for. The Rest
Home is – Chalé daVovó, Av. Paulo Frontin
no.685, Rio Comprido, Rio de Janeiro,
CEP.20.261-241 Telephone: (21) 2273-7363
or 2273-3830.
We do hope that all her old friends from
BCS and Christ Church will visit her there
and maybe take her out to give her a change
of scene. Visitors are welcome but please
phone beforehand. For further information
Noreen will take your calls on 2447-3297.

Meanwhile, lawmakers are doing the legislative equivalent of
closing the barn door after the horses have fled. Earlier this
year, the U.S. House Judiciary Committee approved a bill to
widen the ban on imported snakes to include the Burmese
python and other large serpents.

Big babies
Aside from their indiscriminate diet and unchallenged position
in the food chain, Burmese pythons have other survival
advantages. Hatchlings are big – two to three feet long when
they wriggle out of their eggs – and so are not easy pickings for
a potential predator. It is believed that females can reproduce
without a male partner. They are excellent swimmers, can
survive for extended periods in salt water if they have to, and
are barely visible in the Everglades habitat, so can sneak up on
dinner with ease. “I think she’s right between us,” the biologist
next to me says. He points his antenna at my feet, which I
can’t see in the murky water. Nor can I see the snake, until the
slightest movement betrays her location, about a yard away.
Her head looks to be the size of my fist. Her colors aren’t
brilliant but they are beautiful, a delicate patchwork of tawny
lines that match the grasses all around us.
The biologists record the salient details: habitat, predominant
flora, GPS coordinates, and so on. The snake doesn’t flee at
our approach. For an invasive species, she looked very much
at home.
[Mike Di Paola writes on preservation and the environment
for Muse, the arts and culture section of Bloomberg News. The
opinions expressed are his own <mdipaola@nyc.rr.com>.]

ADVERTISE IN THE UMBRELLA
CONTACT THE BCS OFFICE: BCSRIO@BCSRIO.COM.BR

Do you have a drinking problem?
AA meetings in English in Rio de Janeiro:
SUNDAYS - Copacabana: Av. N. S. de Copacabana, 435/1005 - 6 to 7 pm
TUESDAYS & THURSDAYS - Botafogo - Rua Real Grandeza 99 - 7 to 8 pm.
SATURDAYS - Ipanema - Rua Visconde de Pirajá 156 / 610 - 4 to 5 pm.
Any questions please call Mr Bob N. - (21) 2543-5437 or
Serge - (21) 9974-8824 sergebdk@gmail.com
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In Memoriam

Father Edmund N. Leising (1919-2012)

by Gervase Shorter
Amazon @2011, available in Kindle,
252 pages

At age 92, he was still youthful and active, and vigorously working to live the example of his Catholic faith by promoting the causes of social justice
and self-sustainable communities.

Review by Priscilla Ann Goslin

Born 15th September, 1919, Fr. Leising was an American missionary of the Oblates of Mary Immaculate (OMI). In 1946, he boarded an ocean
freighter bound for South America and never looked back. He remained in Brazil, primarily in Rio de Janeiro, for 65 years. In 1954, he was among
those who were instrumental in founding the local branch of the international Catholic welfare organization CARITAS. In 1961, Fr. Leising, working
with Catholic Relief Services (CRS), an agency of the U.S. Conference of Catholic Bishops, founded FASE (Federation of Organizations for Social and
Educational Assistance), which began in São Paulo where Leising was then living and working as CARITAS Brazil’s coordinator for the states of São
Paulo, Mato Grosso, Parana, and Minas Gerais.

“Most of the time I’m too scared to go
out of the house but once in a while I
pluck up my courage and go for a walk
along one of the shady, winding streets
in this hilltop district of the city. Usually
there aren’t too many people about but,
all the same, I take care to wear dark
glasses and pull my hat well down.”

True to his convictions that the poor and disadvantaged are strongest when they themselves are able to be self-sufficient, he staked out the goal that
FASE should become autonomous of CRS within 10 years and that its direction be handed over to lay leadership. This happened in 1976, when he
moved on and founded CEAR (Ecumenical Action and Reflection Center), as an autonomous program of FASE, whose mission has been to focus on
the interrelationship between congregations and social and educational institutions.
As recently as six months ago, Fr. Leising made a presentation before the American Society Rio’s Board of Governors. Energetic and exuberant as ever,
he offered a dynamic explanation of how the model of self-empowerment and self-sufficiency that he has effectively applied countless times within the
poorest communities can be successfully adopted by almost any non-profit organization. As is the man himself, it was truly inspiring.
In 1995, the American Society Rio presented him with its Ralph Greenberg Award, annually given to an American resident in Rio de Janeiro who
has contributed his or her time and effort, unselfishly, for the good of the American and/or Brazilian communities. Fr. Leising’s life and work defined
those qualifications. We will miss him. May he rest in peace.
[You can see photos of Fr. Leising in action and read more about his life by visiting the following:
•
<www.buffalonews.com/city/article81983.ece>
•
<http://wnycatholic.org/wnycatholicnews/socialservices/tabid/1184/ctl/detail/mid/2614/itemid/1207/priest-continues-long-fight-for-socialjustice-in-brazil.aspx>
•
<www.users.globalnet.co.uk/~edges/online/issue35/p18.htm>.]

Brigade of Guards to be privatised
Following the recent success of the world’s
first out-sourced space mission, Robin
Evans takes a look ahead at one of next
year’s headlines
The Secretary of Defence, the Rt Hon
Philip Hammond, announced in the
House of Commons yesterday that the
Brigade of Guards is to be out-sourced
by the end of next year, in accordance
with post-Budget priorities of providing
for flexible, lean, transparent, affordable
and fully-funded armed forces which
make a considerable contribution to the
Exchequer. This move, he promised,
would help us deliver public sector
reform by harnessing private sector
discipline, bringing into MoD the highlevel commercial skills that we need to
deliver world-beating value for money.
Interviewed by this newspaper, Clark
C. Silberstein II, the head of Disney

Enterprises (Europe) plc, the successful
bidder, undertook to maintain the
Regiments’ fine traditions. There would
naturally, he said be rationalisation,
abandoning for example expensive
tours of duty to overseas war zones:
this would enable substantial savings
on weapons, vehicles and ammunition,
and avoid the losses of highly-trained
performers. And there would be some
modernisation, under which – for
example – the Drum Major would
be replaced by a majorette, and the
regimental mascot by Pluto. He denied,
however, that there were any current
plans requiring Guardsmen to wear
Mickey ears.
The new-style Brigade would be much
more democratically accessible than in
the past, he announced, being available
for hire for weddings, funerals, birthdays
and bar mitzvahs. And it would not

be necessary
to engage the
whole Brigade
for an occasion,
Guardsmen
or Guardsgirls
being offered by
the individual
unit.
Replying
to
questions from
the floor of
the House, Mr
Hammond
d e n i e d
persistent
reports
that
next on the
Government’s
“to sell” list
was the Royal
Family.

Thus we are lured into A Feeling in My
Bones, Gervase Shorter’s masterfully
written
on-the-edge-of-your-seat
intriguing novel, a thriller with so
many twists and turns it defies you to
put it down once you begin.
The story is narrated in the first person
by Sally Forrester, an attractive (by her
account), no-nonsense, forty-three
year old book editor, who meets her
charming husband Jake while studying
at Oxford.
“Did Jake and I fall in love at first sight?
No, but we sized each other up, liked
what we saw and made mental notes to
meet again.”
Happily married, enjoying a middleclass, bucolic lifestyle at Hillbrow, their
home in the English countryside, Sally is
content. Jake, a “fixer”for companies in
distress, is often travelling, thus leaving
Sally plenty of time on her own to
dedicate to her budding career and her
garden. Besides, Jake’s homecomings
are welcome opportunities to fervently
rekindle their healthy sexual appetites.
Although Jake’s income is greater than
Sally’s, it is erratic. When his business
dealings go sour and his gambling
debts increase, Sally is faced with the
reality they may soon be forced to sell
her beloved Hillbrow. Aware that their
financial security is now dependent
upon her income, she is gravely
concerned when Jenny, her boss,
summons her to her office. Rather than
being fired as feared, Sally finds herself
contemplating a new career as literary
agent to a handful of eccentric authors,
one of which, unbeknownst to her,will
soon play a pivotal role in her survival.
“Eighteen years have now gone by since
that conversation and when it was over I
thought about it carefully and ended by
taking Jenny’s advice. I’ve never regretted

it, least of all just recently when, if it
weren’t for my author clients I wouldn’t
still be alive…”
Shortly thereafter, Harvey Baum,
a Miami-based business associate,
contacts Jake with a proposition
beyond proportions. Sally has
previously met Harvey, whom she sums
up as charismatic, impeccably dressed,
“another fixer, a transatlantic version of
the species to which Jake also belonged.”
Harvey offers Jake a job with Cyrus T.
Kroger, a reclusive billionaire who lives
on his heavily guarded compound in
the Catskills in upstate New York, the
offer contingent upon Jake undergoing,
and passing, a suspiciously extensive
month-long physical examination at a
Miami clinic.
Sally is delighted when Jake e-mails her
with the news he has been hired. But
just as it seems their luck has turned for
the better, Jake disappears. Becoming
increasingly alarmed, Sally contacts
Harvey who reassures her that Jake is
on assignment, out of contact in the far
reaches of Central Africa. Jake finally
resurfaces a month later, although not
in the Catskills nor in England, rather
at an exclusive swank mental clinic in
Coral Gables.
Rushing to be by his side, Sally
discovers not only has Jake suffered
a nervous breakdown, but that the
reclusive septuagenarian Kroger is
dead, his sudden demise the cause of
Jake’s collapse. Finding Jake distant,
no longer the affectionate, loving man
she had married, she is cautioned by
his psychiatrist Dr Lundgren that it
will take time for Jake to heal from his
emotional trauma and that she must
be patient. In time Jake is released
from the clinic and the couple returns
to Hillbrow where Sally, respecting
Jake’s needs and Dr Lundgren’s orders,
struggles to accept his new persona
and separate bedrooms.
The plot thickens when Jake learns
he has been named sole beneficiary
to Kroger’s vast fortune, a windfall
that catapults the couple into a life of
extreme wealth. Much to Sally’s dismay,
Jake insists they sell their country home
and move to a luxury penthouse on
Park Lane, leaving behind all but their
vast library of books and their files.
“And that was the end of Hillbrow where
I’d been happy.”
Thus begins a series of events that

Books

It is with profound sadness that we report the death, on Friday 18th May, of Fr. Edmund Nelson Leising, OMI, one of the most beloved members of
the American Society of Rio de Janeiro.

In 1963, he moved to Rio de Janeiro after being invited to direct CRS’ activities in Brazil and to be CRS’ Socio-Economic director for eastern Latin
America (Brazil, Paraguay, Uruguay, Argentina and Venezuela). For the next five years, CRS and FASE shared the same offices. However, in 1968, Fr.
Leising decided to leave CRS and devote himself soley to his work for FASE, establishing branch operations in Belém, Amazônia and Porto Alegre.
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A Feeling in My Bones

dramatically alter Sally’s life forever.
From the moment she inadvertently
discovers a clue as to why Jake’s
behaviour has changed, she almost
wishes she hadn’t. But the clue is so
compelling she can’t help herself. Sally
has a feeling in her bones that her life
is in danger and she must distance
herself from Jake immediately. Who
is this man she is married to? Is he
a murderer? What was he doing in
Central Africa? Where did all this
inherited money really come from?
How can she escape his clutches? She
knows she must survive long enough
to somehow reveal the frightening
truth behind Kroger’s death, but how?
Who can she trust and to whom can
she turn?
“And me? I’m reminded of the ending of
‘Doctor Zhivago’ – Pasternak’s novel, of
course, not the screen version. ‘One day
Larisa Feodorovna went out and didn’t
come back … she vanished without a
trace …’ I’m well aware that the same
fate is probably in store for me.”
A Feeling in my Bones roars along
menacingly. As the frightened yet
determined Sally defiantly keeps one
step ahead of Jake, author Shorter takes
us on a breath-taking journey from
Gatwick to the hills overlooking Rio
de Janeiro, the back streets of Santiago
and on to Toronto via Los Angeles and
Detroit, with a stop in Dublin before
arriving full-circle back in London.
Narrator Sally Forrester is a clever
woman pushed to her breaking point
by her ensuing mistrust of her husband.
A strong lead character, she follows her
instincts even when common sense
dictates otherwise. The nicest figure
in the book is Jimmy Dyer, one of
Sally’s aspiring clients who risks his life

(Continues on page17)
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GRANNY – A BRITISH CENTENARIAN IN SÃO PAULO

Continued from page 16.

Anne Marie Speyer

traditional “letter from the Queen” for British centenarians. Asked if
she liked the party she said – “I loved it! It’s the first one I didn’t have
to organise myself!”

Lila was born in Bahia on June 24, 1911, daughter of Alfred
Stewart Dawson and Helena Schleier. When the family
travelled to England on holidays in 1914 her brother Edward
was born and, 2 years later, her sister Elizabeth was born in
Bahia. Until the age of eight, Lila and her brother and sister
spent their childhood among the coconut trees at the Farol da
Barra neighbourhood

Health

After World War I, on the second visit to England of the Dawson
family, in 1919, Lila’s parents decided that she would study there,
at the boarding school of the Sisters of Notre Dame de Namur,
in Teignmouth, Devon, in southern England. During those
years of study Lila came to Brazil only once for her vacation.
She even spent as long as three years in England without seeing
her parents because of the four- or five-year vacation system for
foreigners assigned to work on contract in Brazil. As a result of
this, Lila felt much closer to her English grandmother and her
doting aunts and uncles than to her parents. And there was also
her school, which she loved. Notre Dame was a school run by
nuns, very advanced if compared to those in countries of Latin
origin.
In 1923, when her father retired, the whole family was reunited
in England, this time for good, and Lila continued her studies at
Notre Dame. After graduation at age 17, she spent three months
in Genoa, Italy, staying at the home of her aunt Lela, her father’s
sister, who was married to Count Ernesto di Galleani, an Italian.
It was common at that time for youngsters to spend time in
other countries to become acquainted with other cultures and
other languages. Later she stayed three months in Paris, where
she was the guest of her uncle Charles, married to Marguerite, a
Frenchwoman. So it was that Lila also learned to speak French.
When she returned from her travels, Lila enrolled in a secretarial
course, encouraged and sponsored by her maternal grandfather
Hans Schleier. In a letter he sent to her, which she saved with
great affection, he counselled her to take advantage of the
opportunity because a woman should have some independence
(this at the beginning of the last century!). In those days, this
course in Europe was equivalent to a college technical course.
The students learned to manage an office in all its aspects,
practiced and developed general and commercial composition,
typing, shorthand, basic accounting, organization of files, etc.
Little did she know how much that diploma would mean in
later years as a married woman here in São Paulo!
Her first jobs after finishing her secretarial course were in
London. The celebration of her grandparents’ golden wedding
anniversary brought Lila, her mother and her sister once again
to Bahia. This was in January 1931; Lila was 19 years old.
Already a young lady, she also participated in celebrations put
on by the English colony in Bahia. On one occasion an English
warship docked in Salvador, and Mr. James Rowsell, English
consul in the city, a widower and a friend of the Dawsons,
asked Lila’s mother if he could take her to a reception on board.
That was an unforgettable experience for Lila, and she was duly
impressed. The celebration was beautiful and she was received
with full honours, as if she were the first lady of the colony.

The great love of her life
She never imagined, however, that during this trip the great
love of her life would appear, who would entice her to stay
permanently in Brazil: Eduard Friedrich Wilhelm Speyer, a
young German executive on contract for Rosbach Brazil Ltd.
Before he formally met her he had already decided he would
marry her and proceeded to do everything to have the meeting
take place – at the Rio Vermelho Carnival party. Since his
“every-four-years” four-month holiday was due in January,

16

Before this party, in May 2010, it was discovered that she had cancer of
the oesophagus in an advanced state, with no possibility for operating
or any kind of treatment. The family decided she’d stay at home being
cared for by daughter Anne under the guidance of the B&CCC Health
Liaison, Lauren Barretta. During this time she went to the beach
several times, had walks at the club, did her exercises at home... There
were also several hospitalisations for different kinds of emergencies –
but none of them lasted more than 3 days. During all this time since
the cancer had been discovered Lila was a sterling example of patience,
forbearance and resignation – as well as of constant prayer. She never
complained about her condition nor made demands and was always

Living in Bahia until 1942, the couple had three children:
Richard Alfred Otto, Anne Marie, and Robert Philip Eduard.
World War II brought about profound changes in Eduard’s
professional life and the family decided to move to São Paulo in
1942 – travelling by an “Ita” ship, among German submarines
along the coast of Brazil, until the port of Santos and by train up
to the city of São Paulo. Eduard managed to get a job right away
with the help of the American Consul at the time – Robert Janz.
The children were put in school. A few years, later, however,
Lila had to go to work in order to supplement the family income
– and she realized how right her grandfather had been in giving
her the opportunity to prepare for this. She worked at Swift,
at the American Consulate – but where she stayed longest and
enjoyed most was at Sears Roebuck, where she started when the
company arrived in São Paulo as a buying office in a house at
the corner of Higienópolis and Angelica, and from where she
retired, after 25 years, as the President’s Secretary.
Lila was always known as a pleasant and positive person. She
always “had time” and a winsome smile for all. A SPAC member
since 1948, she loved playing tennis and swimming. Later in life
she also exercised at the academy. Another one of her favourite
activities was travelling – either just with Eduard or with
other members of the family – or even alone, both in Brazil
and abroad. Her travel also reached out to her and Eduard’s
families that were in separate continents as a result of WWII:
her brother’s family settled in Canada and her sister’s in Britain;
her husband’s family, besides in Britain and Canada, were also
in the USA and Germany. She made it a point to visit them
several times during her lifetime and all the grandchildren were
taken by her and Eduard to visit Europe so that they would get
to know their “roots”.
Work and travel did not get in the way of her being very
family minded: she promoted many events to get the members
together, the most famous of which were the “Natais da
Granny” when, with practically no outside help, she put up a
delicious Christmas meal for children, grandchildren and great
grandchildren – as they started coming along – and extended
family. There is no doubt, however, that her favourite haunt
for getting family and friends together was the family house
in Campos do Jordão, where Easters and winters were the
preferred time for getting together.
In 2011 she commemorated her 100th birthday in style. The
B&CCC promoted the gathering, which included all of the
family, and the Consul General, John Doddrell, handed her the

Asked what her secret to longevity was she said very simply – “Be
happy with what you have. As to the past, forget everything that might
have been unpleasant – the happy moments must have been more
numerous and therefore, easier to remember”.
Lila is survived by daughter Anne and son Robert, 5 grandchildren
and 8 great grandchildren – and by an unknown number who have
always called her “Granny”, as well as the many colleagues and peers of
her professional life who called her “Dona Lila”.
Lilian Joan Speyer (née Dawson) R.I.P. – Lila, or just “Granny”
(24/Jun/1911 – 25/Dec/2011)
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Lila and some of her grandchildren

they decided to get married in January 1933 and spend their
honeymoon in Britain and Germany presenting themselves to
their respective in-laws.

grateful for each “favour” received – always rewarding the people
surrounding her with her engaging smile.

Across: 1.Plastic art, 10. Sad, 13. Diet, 14. Hoodoo, 15. Ape, 16. Endogenous, 18. Lop, 19. Nee, 20. Leakage, 22. Preen, 25. Mot, 27. Omen,
28. Horsecar, 30. Varied, 32. Idi, 33. Caine, 35. One-night Stand, 41. Cocoa, 42. Oat, 44. Uncork, 47. Rhapsody, 51. Peal, 52. Ode, 53. Lunar, 54.
Rarebit, 56. Lap, 57. Err, 58. Shenanigan, 63. Ali, 64. Uneven, 65. Nest, 66. Rye, 67. Stratagems.
Down: 1. Pin, 2. Led, 3. Atones, 4. Thee, 5. Ion, 6. Coo, 7. Adult, 8. Rose, 9. TO, 10. Salami, 11. Apogee, 12. Depend, 13. Delphi, 17. Gene, 21.
Korea, 23. Rodo, 24. Erin, 25. Ma, 26. Orchard, 29. Crick, 30. Vista, 31. Ant, 34. At, 36. Ecole, 37. NOR, 38. Go, 39. Noon, 40. Dada, 43. Tyrant, 44.
Uprear, 45. Nearly, 46. Carrie, 48. He, 49. Plan, 50. Supine, 52. Other, 55. Isn’t, 56. Lana, 59. Eva, 60. Net, 61. Gem, 62. Ass, 64. Us.

Continued from page 15
– through ingenious twists and
manipulations – to help Sally in her everincreasingly urgent mission to discover the
truth. Enigmatic Jake (jovial and loving
early on) and conscienceless dapper bisexual Harvey Baum join a cast of beguiling,
dark figures.
Fast yet meticulously paced, artfully
written, exquisitely researched, and
wonderfully blunt, A Feeling in My Bones is
a brilliant, effective piece of mystery fiction
that promises not to disappoint even the
most die-hard connoisseur of the suspense
genre. Rich with the disparate themes and
elements that bind together a best-selling
book – love, money, sex, dreams, and death
– A Feeling in My Bones is an excellent read,
a page-turner that will keep you guessing
until the final pages and yearning for more.
A bona fide Shorter fan, I look forward to
reading everything this talented author has
to offer.

Biography

Author Gervase Shorter was enticed
into writing after inheriting his great
grandfather’s handwritten memoirs. Born
and raised in England, Shorter was drafted
for military service in 1955. He joined The
King’s African Rifles as a commander of a

30-man platoon of soldiers from a variety of
African tribes that were hunting terrorists
in the Mount Kenya forests. Although he
didn’t catch any terrorists, he confesses
to have been chased by a rhino. A student
of medieval history, Gervase met his wife
Charmian at Oxford University. While
living in London in the 60s, the couple
travelled across Brezhnev’s Russia on the
Trans Siberian Railway with their one-yearold son while en route to Tokyo, where they
took up residence for four years. In 1969,
together with their two eldest children aged
five and three, they travelled by car back
to Europe across Asia. Just after crossing
Afghanistan into the Iranian desert, their car
caught fire in the dead of night, leaving them
with only the clothes on their back. Once
they were able to acquire new passports
and some money, they flew on to Istanbul
where they caught the Orient Express to
Paris. After a three-year stint in Lisbon,
Gervase, Charmian and their three children
sailed to Rio where they’ve lived ever since,
dividing their time between an apartment
overlooking the lagoon and their farm in
the mountains. For more information, visit
<www.gervaseshorter.com>.
[Priscilla Ann Goslin is an independent
bookseller. Born in Sand Lake, Minnesota,

Gervase Shorter

she has made Rio her home for over forty
years. Priscilla is the author of the bestseller
“How to Be a Carioca, The Alternative Guide
for the Tourist in Rio.” With over 130,000
copies sold worldwide, the guide is currently
in its 32nd edition. For more information,
visit <www.howtobe.com>.]

ADVERTISE IN THE UMBRELLA
CONTACT THE BCS OFFICE: BCSRIO@BCSRIO.COM.BR
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THEATRE

“CABARET” LIVE

JUNE
EWA PROCTER

If you do enjoy musicals, this should
really be your cup of tea! The production
of Cabaret, playing at the Teatro Oi Casa
Grande in Leblon owes nothing to similar
ones in London and New York!

The story of Cabaret goes quite a long way
back. It was based on the short story “Sally
Bowles” that appeared in the volume “The
Berlin Stories” written by Christopher
Isherwood, in the 1930s. It moves between
fiction and autobiographical confession,
and it was later on (1951) turned into
a theatre play called “I Am a Camera”
written by John Van Druten, and was first
produced in 1954 at the New Theatre, in
London. The melancholic vision of the
Weimar Republic in the pre-Hitler years,
narrated by Isherwood brings this musical
a sad vision of mankind as a whole.
The largest part of the action takes place
in the sordid Berlin cabaret where Sally
Bowles sings and dances. She is a character
who never thinks of the future, rather lives
in a way that only the present moment
matters. I quote John Dryden (1631-1701)
who wrote – a long time before Christopher
Isherwood was born and imagined Sally
Bowles: “The present joys are more to the
flesh and blood than a dull prospect of a
distant good.”
But let us go back to the musical; besides the
cabaret setting itself that uses a large part
of the stage, there are also other locations
that appear to the audience -- including
Fraulein Schneider’s boarding house where
our hero/writer puts on paper the story of
Sally and of the people who surround her.
But although with sad undertones, Cabaret
with its text by Joe Masteroff, music by John
Kander and lyrics by Fred Ebb, all adapted
by Miguel Falabella and directed by José
Possi Neto, brings the audience wonderful
singing and dancing. Fourteen musicians
play live fifteen songs (a couple of them
are repeated), under the musical and vocal
direction of Marconi Araújo, conducted
by Beatriz de Luca, and the beautiful
choreography by Alonso Barros. To watch
the chorus of seven men and seven women
singing and dancing is only a part of the
highlights of this show.
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However, although I am very sorry, I must
say that it would be impossible to mention
all the names of actors, dancers, musicians
and technical crew that have worked to put
on this successful show. It would take pages
and pages, and I have a limited space in
The Umbrella! The beautiful and colourful
programme has all the names!
After a successful run in São Paulo, Cabaret
is now playing in Rio de Janeiro, at the Teatro
Oi Casa Grande, on Avenida Afrânio de
Melo Franco, 290 - Leblon. This theatre has
been housing
different
musicals since
it
reopened
t o t a l l y
remodelled last
year. Also, all
the musicals
that
have
played there
have been very
successful – I
reviewed most
of them! -, and
the same can
be said about
Cabaret. The
show
plays
on Thursdays
and Fridays, at
9pm, Saturdays
at 6pm and
9:30pm
and
S u n d a y s
at 7pm. It
lasts for 150
minutes, with a
fifteen-minute
interval. The
prices
vary
quite a lot: on
Thursdays and

Fridays they range from R$ 40 to R$ 150;
on Saturdays and Sundays from R$ 60 to R$
180. There is a 50% discount for students
and senior citizens. When you go to the
theatre, you can use the paid parking at the
Shopping Leblon.
However, this is not a show for children: the
censor says that no minors under fourteen
years of age will be admitted.
Although the newspaper tells us that the
run of Cabaret will finish on June 10, I
hear that this date is not to be the end of
it. It seems that this musical is going on
tour for a while, and then will be coming
back, probably to the same Teatro Oi Casa
Grande. Let us hope that this happens and
thus more people will be able to go and
enjoy it!
[Ewa Procter is a playwright and theatre
translator and a Board Member of the
Instituto Cultural Chiquinha Gonzaga.]

JULY

SAS Scottish and Ceilidh Dancing every Tuesday at Paissandu Club 8pm

AUGUST

SAS Scottish and Ceilidh Dancing every Tuesday at Paissandu Club 8pm
06 SCM Choir August Concert

Classified ads
REAL ESTATE
REnt - Have yourself, your friends and relatives renting an
apartment in Rio. Ipanema, Copacabana and Leblon...
Www.apartments-in-rio.com

SERVICES
Analytical or Short-Term PSYCHOTHERAPY - VIVIANE RICHARDSON.
experience with expatriated and cross-cultural issues. Lived
many years overseas: Canada, Singapore, UK and USA. BrazilianBritish CLINICAL Psychologist (license:crP-05.33022). MAster OF
arts, Aberdeen University, UK. master of LINGUISTICS • bilingualism, PUC-Rio. appointment by phone (21) 9966.9494
or e-mail: vivianerichardson@gmail.com
General Practitioner/Family Physician - Juliana Korth, MD
Large experience with expat families. Fluent in english/spanish.
App. in english by phone (21) 9572-6949 or SEND AN e-mail TO
drajuliana@julianakorth.com.br • Office at Le Monde • Barra da
Tijuca • Phone (21) 3449-8029/8077 • www.julianakorth.com.br
Clinical Psychologist, PhD - Registered in Brazil
Dr. Niamh Whiriskey • (21) 7283-2700 • nwhiriskey@gmail.com
www.psychologistrj.com

Calendar

Although not a new text - it was turned
into a movie many years ago -- this theatre
production is another beautiful example
that musicals in Brazil are here to stay –
and to fascinate the audiences that go to see
them.

Cláudia Raia has tried for years to stage
this musical. Her waiting was worthwhile.
She is perfect in her difficult role as the
decadent Sally Bowles, and the same can
be said about Jarbas Homem de Mello as
the MC at the seedy Berlin cabaret. Those
who have watched the film will certainly
remember Lisa Minnelli and Joel Grey in
those unforgettable roles, but this time you
are watching it live! All the supporting cast
fit well into their roles. However, I would
like to make a special mention of Liane
Maya, in the difficult part of Fraulein
Schneider, a German woman in love with a
Jew – a totally unacceptable thing in those
pre-Hitler times.

02 BCS/Consulate Queen’s Jubilee party 5pm
05 SAS Scottish & Ceilidh dancing 8pm
07 Holiday – Corpus Christi
11 InC Visit to Projeto Uerê 10am
12 Dia dos Namorados - Brazilian date
12 SAS Scottish & Ceilidh Dancing 8pm
13 InC Guided horseback riding trip 10am
13 InC/AmSoc Speaker Series: Children’s Aid 7pm
16 SAS Quaich Teresópolis Golf Club
19 SAS Scottish & Ceilidh Dancing 8pm
21 InC Cafezinho 10am
21 InC/AmSoc ‘Thirsty Thursday’ Happy Hour
26 SAS Scottish & Ceilidh Dancing 8pm
29 InC General Meeting 10am

URGENT: WANTED UMBRELLA EDITOR
Jack Woodall is resigning, he will be
travelling too much in future to be
able to keep up. A new editor is
needed URGENTLY for The Umbrella,
preferably a BCS member. Apply to the
BCS office, 2537-6695
<bcsrio@bcsrio.org.br>

DEADLINE
for the July next issue,
Monday, 18th June
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AroundRio

Wanda Silveira

Birthday

On 6th May Christ Church members
celebrated the 87th birthday of Wanda
Silveira.

Welcome

We welcome new BCS members Martin
& Rosanna Maria Ebbs, new arrivals in
Flamengo.

Farewell

Jon and Vicky Harris have been in Rio
for about three and a half years, and
now they are going back to England.
The youngest of their three children was
born here – a genuine carioca! They have
hosted Bible studies and Alpha group
meetings in their home a lot of the time
and Jon has been on the Parish Church
Council (PCC) of Christ Church and
also helped in the search for our new
vicar. They provided a lovely big cake
with red & blue spots on the icing after
church on Sunday, 20th May. They will be
missed, but they take with them our best
wishes for the future.

Teresópolis relief

Jenny Byers met with Susan Hodge and
Rita and drove out to the 1a Igreja Batista
de Vargem Grande, with whom Susan
had previously made contact. They had
a good amount of donations of food,
cleaning and hygiene items, as well as
some clothes, bed linen etc., but the BCS
donations were gratefully received!
They seem to be doing a very good job of
visiting homes in the area, including the

Susan Hodge & Jenny Byers with
donations for Teresópolis victims
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districts of Porto,
Serrinha and Boa
Fé, where residents
live very close to
a river and many
lost
practically
everything. They
are
registering
everyone
who
needs help – and
where
people
cannot go and get
the donations, they
are delivering them
by car. It seemed
well-organized.

We delivered 14
double blankets, 4 double eiderdowns,
15 pillows, 15 pillowcases, 5 camping
mattresses and 5 sets of bath towels, which
Mary Crawshaw and I had purchased to
the tune of just over R$850,00 from the
BCS Serra Fund.
My impression was that there are a
good amount of donations coming in, I
think some from the Prefeitura who is
collecting in town and re-distributing,
and some from individuals and local
businesses. Apparently a lot of people are
‘camping’ with friends and family, so at
this point the donations of food etc. are
helpful and perhaps enable them to save
their money in order to replace the larger
items of furniture and equipment they
may have lost, and even in some cases –
their homes. – Jenny Byers
[It is distressing that nowhere can be found
in Friburgo, for which the donations were
originally destined, to send aid with the
assurance that it will reach the intended
recipients. – Ed.]

Easter trip to Ouro Preto
A trip to Ouro Preto is worth it anytime,
but it nears approaching bucket list
inclusion if it can be coordinated with
Easter. OP comes alive during Holy Week
with outdoor services celebrating the last
supper, Jesus’s procession to the mount,
the crucifixion and the resurrection at
one of the seven main churches that date
back to the founding of the city.
Those of us who
went on the InC/
AmSoc trip to OP
never
expected
it, and should
probably not have
been
surprised,
but the city’s main
old churches were
built for specific
classes or people,
for example the first
church we visited
was built for the
poor free Africans,

Big Flower street art, Ouro Preto, Easter 2012

another for the middle class Paulistas and
yet another for the military, etc. Class,
race and social standing all mattered.
The highlight, however, is Saturday night
when the townspeople flood the streets
and using safe and sustainable materials
create some of the most fantastic street
art we’ve ever seen. A canvas stretching
nearly 3 kilometers, artists from 2 to 82.
Volunteers welcome!
Hire a guide! OP is not only a town of
fabulous historical architecture. There
is history: OP was the first capital of
the state of Minas Gerais and there
are fabulous stories in and around the
churches and up and down the steep
streets.
We organized an English speaking guide
through the hotel’s concierge, but guides
are also available on the PracaTiradentes
(don’t worry, they will find you...).
Marcel, who is writing a book on a history
of African influence in the churches of
OP, provided a colorful alternative to
the usual, “... financing was guaranteed
by lord so and so, construction started
in 1698 and the first service was held...”.
Marcel pointed out many African
influences in the artwork. Did you know
there was a black pope?
OP, a UNESCO World Heritage site, is
home to a fantastic mineral heritage as
well – ‘thar’s gold in them thar hills!’. And
there is. We visited Passagem de Mariana
where we rode the tracks a hundred
meters beneath the town (a depth of 120
meters) and contemplated scuba diving
in the flooded tunnels – for about10
seconds! Panning provided a glisten
of gold. Other points of interest – the
train ride to Mariana, the University’s
Museum of Mineralogy and of course,
the Minas gastronomy and charm.
– Eric Scott

