
Dear Friends,
So at long last we are here in Kathmandu ... after a very long 12 months in the UK fund 

raising and working Taal and I finally went to see all 
the children and thier families at the clinic this 
morning.
We arrived to be greeted by Harimaya and the other 
children ... we were adorned with flowers and smiles 
as always.... so much emotion my eyes filled with 
tears of joy and sorrow ... the faces of my dear 
children had changed with many showing more traits 
of a
Thalassaemic ..... I had 
to try so hard not to 
show my deep sadness 

of what of course is 
inevitable when one is so sick with incurable cancer.  I just felt 
like I wanted to stay forever and care for each and every child 
there.  The thoughts of what they live with and have to endure 
each and every day, week and year just to stay alive..... oh my 
goodness how blessed I am to know each and every one of 
them.  I wonder deep inside how my life became so intertwined 
with these incredible, courageous and brave little people ... I 
knew so clearly this morning why I love Nepal and why I have 

to keep raising the funds in the 
UK.
All of the younger children have 
made incredible progress, 
growing well, studying well and 
making dreams for their futures.  
There is nothing different about 
the hopes and dreams of these 
children than there is with our 
own children.
Before we left the UK we were 
very kindly given gifts of beautiful hand 

knitted hats from dear aunty Doreen and 
tooth brush and paste sets from my dear 
friends Julie and Kerry .... there was mass 
excitement whilst Taal gave each one of 
them a new hats, tooth brush and 
paste !!!!! I was proud of Taal as he went 
round one by one and look each one in 
the eye and gave them their gift !!!!  The 
clinic is certainly a part of Taals  life too ... 
it was his 5th visit and he is only five !!!!  
My dream is that Taal will continue my 
work for many years to come and will 
know each and every child and family like 



his own.
Today was not a transfusion day but many came from far and wide to support our visit ... 
they all wanted to be close to me and tell me all about life and how they love the clinic ... it 
really is incredible how the clinic has brought so many families together for form a very 
strong community of folk who all share the same challenges in life.  The clinic is more 
monumental to them than I can ever explain... its a life line, a provider of life and so much 
more.
The one person who touched my heart so deeply this time was dear Kamal ... he was the 
one who arrived on Christmas day 2 years ago after traveling 500km in a leap of faith that 
he would find help for his disease ... he look so poorly today ... more poorly than I have 
ever seen a Thalassaemic look .... we talked a lot and he explained how he still lived far 
far away in another region 500km East ... and thats he when ever he could raise the bus 
fair would come to have a transfusion ... and how desperately wanted to be able to move 
to Kathmandu so that he could prolong his life ... he is desperately sick and has no means 
of funding any kind of relocation.  Despite his inflictions dear Kamal has managed to 
secure a Bachelors degree and is incredibly clever .... his determination is of the highest 
degree.
Our dear Sister continues to give every transfusion our clinic provide on a salary that many 
would never consider working for ... just 60 pounds per month.  In January this year she 
had the very rare opportunity chance to go to the USA for possible settlement which of 
course would have meant a better and more secure life for her .... she went but missed the 
children so much had come back ... her words were .... I already have so more than these 
children with my health being good ... how can I think to leave them all to seek more for 
myself ....  such selflessness its hard to believe when you see how people struggle day to 
day here just to make ends meet.  How blessed we are to have her in our clinic family.
So ... after long talks and much discussion a few things have become very apparent .... 
inflation is enormous here and the costs of running the clinic have soured ... I don't really 
know how we have managed to run it for 4500 pounds per year so far !!  Its time to send a 
bit more each year to enable the clinic to continue .... and of course that means .... more 
fund raising !!!!
So what will we do this year ??? I desperately need your support to drum up some extra 
funds over the next 2 years ... if anyone has any idea of how they could raise just a little it 
would be amazing .... many small donations makes a whole massive amount of 
difference :))
  I wonder if we could arrange a string of coffee mornings .... its could be something that 
almost all of us might be able to manage ???
Maybe some of you might like to make a trip out to Nepal to see the clinic and do a short 
sponsored trek ??? a trip of a life time thats for sure !!!!
If anyone can think of anything please please just let me know:))
I really thank all of you as you have all supported me in one way or another over the past 6 
years ... my plan was to run it for 2 years only but with your love and your care and your 
support we are now 5 years down the line and to be honest I cant ever think of letting it 



close ... its a life time work and Im so grateful to have you all working with me :))) thank 
you all with all my heart and all my soul .... with love Pinky x
More news 

Just after Christmas I had a desperately sad 
email from my very dear friend Dharmen in 
Pokhara.  There was a little 3 year old boy called 
Torresh who was very sick with Leukemia and 
his parents didn't have the funds to pay for his 
treatment.  His mother and father had gone to 
Pokhara to beg for help from the local 
people ...when I saw his picture my heart melted 
instantly.... he looked just like Taal when he was 
a baby .... so sweet and so innocent I felt this 
deep deep urge to help him.  I was very worried 
to take on any more "helping" as I already had 
enough on my plate and I was very nervous to 

ask any more of all of you who have supported me 
so continuously and generously .... I tried really 
hard to stop thinking about him but I couldn't and 
when I was at the dentist I just happened to 
mention him to my dear friends Julie and Kerry 
who run the reception and they wanted to see his 
picture... they too wee instantly touched.  Then 
the dental nurse, Jill saw his picture and the same 
thing happened to her !!!! oh my gosh this little 
boy has the face of an angel !!!  Within 10 
minuets Jill had said that her son was going to 
shave his head for a charity and she would ask 
him if he wanted to do it for Torresh and Julie and 
Kerry had given me 200 pound !!!!!! oh my gosh 

here we go again !!!!!!! 
I cant believe how I have so many wonderful wonderful friends 
who believe so sincerely in what I do in Nepal .... I am 
continually blown away by the love and support you all give me.  
Sue Woolston then did a raffle in aid of Torresh and raised 
another 100 pounds .... Rich shaved his head and raised 
546.00 pounds .... I ended up with 846.00 pounds !!! thats 
enormous !!!!!
So I met dear Torresh yesterday .... he and his mum have had 
to move to Kathmandu for 3 and a half years so that he can 
have his chemotherapy .... they live in the smallest room off a 
dusty side street 1 hour walk from the hospital ... they cook on a 

little gas burner in one corner and sleep in the other ... 
but when I saw his face I knew exactly why I and my 
dear friends just had to try and help him ..... he is 
adorable !!!!
I stayed with he and his mum for an hour or so and 
Torresh laughed as Taal jumped up and down being a 
clown on the bed and then they played power rangers 



together !!!! My uncle Pat had given he a teddy for him and Jill at 
the dentists a little Easter chick with a hat .... he loved them more 
than I ever tell you ... he had no toys, not a single one .... these 
were going to be 2 very very very specials toys :))))
Over the past month my friend Durga had managed to secure so 
"Poor peoples Funding" at the hospital and now all they needed 
was the money for the medicine ... about 4 - 5 thousand pounds in 
total over 3.5 years.

When we told Torresh's mummy we had almost 850 she was shocked ... I could see the 
joy in her face... she sat totally blown away with her baby in her arms .... at last a chance 
of survival for her dear son .....  the outcome with dear Torresh could not have been 
better ... I came not knowing I would even be able to meet him and not only did I meet him 
but I held him in my arms and kissed his now thinning hair.... I will cherish that moment 
forever.  Torresh's future is a lot more secure now and the doctors have high hopes for a 
full recovery .... please keep him in your prayers ... and will keep you all updated as and 
when I have news .....
Ok ...its time to get in the car and head home to Pokhara now ... in 8 hours we will home in 
the little house we love in the foothills of the Himalayas .... sending you all our love and 
smiles Wendy and Taal x x x x 
Wendy Pinker
Game Farm, Latteridge, Iron Acton, Bristol BS37 9TY
Tel : 07836 572062
pinkyland_2000@yahoo.co.uk


