






I felt like I was on a roller coaster
moving back and forth as the bus
would slow down or speed up.
At times the bus stopped so fast
I thought I would fall on the floor!
I was so squished between other 
people standing, there was no way I
could fall down.  I remember looking
around and just laughing to myself -
Will I ever get off this bus alive?
The funniest thing was the conductor 
screaming at the rear of the bus, 
banging on the side with the paper
money (fare) rolled between his fin-
gers.  The kids were all small and they
were holding my hand.  It was hard 
to keep a grip on their hand as the bus 
turned or jerked back and forth.
What would I do if I lost a child’s
hand and everyone got off and I was
still on the bus driving around Cal-
cutta?  To anyone traveling to Calcut-
ta - if you want an experience you 
will never forget - Take a bus ride!



I am very proud to say I met Mother
Teresa.  She was a beautiful person 
who always looked after everyone.
This year I met the same Sister I met
last year, Sister Joel. At first I did not

My visit at the Mother House is al-
ways special.  I look forward to the
day of my visit.  I always bring a few
letters and envelopes that people in
America gave me, to give the Sisters.
In 1996, I met Mother Teresa.  She 
touched my hand and it changed my
life.  My visit with her was just unbe-
lievable.  It made me a better person.





This school is a bigger school with
many children, all girls.  Sister Marg-
arett is the principle and is in charge 
of the school and children.  With Sis-
ter Margarett’s permission I had the
chance to visit many of the class-
rooms and speak to the children.
The girls were all very happy and 
friendly.  Their ages were young and
old with everything in between.
The school was well structured and 
appeared to give the children a good
education.  There were many class-
rooms including a computer class.
In one of the classrooms I visited, I
was asked to tell the children about 
America.  It was not easy to do.
In another classroom, I found all of
the children reading the India morn-
ing newspaper.  I was surprised to see
this and asked the children to tell me





each year
and see the
staff, along
with visiting
every child
in their care.
They took 
care of my
three chil-
dren and I
am forever
grateful.





All the stories in this newsletter are
from me, but the person responsible 
for putting them in newsletter form 
is Cathi Duffy.  Cathi works endless
hours each year to help me tell the
story of my trips to Calcutta.
Another big helper is my niece Jean
Marie Gaunt.  She taught me to use
my computer more efficiently which 
helped me save time, energy and 
become more organized.  Thanks to 
both of you!








