
Anita’s Dream            
Dear My Aunt Anne & Digby 

As I remember my childhood history is not easy to tell due to 

my image and dignity and value as a human being so on, but I 

am sharing with you as a part of my concerned family.  

 

I remember when I was age of 3 my mum left me, and she was 

remarried with another man.  My father also married another 

woman.  It was not good. I was shared with my extended 

family. I grew up with my grandfather and grandmother who cared for me for a short period. 

Then in old age, my grandparents did not care for me properly and I was really abandoned. 

Slightly later I decided to leave my village near Pokhara and went to work as a servant girl to 

earn some money, so I could continue my education, which was my dream.  

 

I continued both work as a servant and studying. It was a very difficult life but after some years 

I was able to pass SLC [Senior Leaving Certificate].  Around then someone advised me to apply 

to Siloam home in Tansen for further education. I met Uncle Pun and  I was able to go to Siloam 

to stay and promised one year’s support for school fees.  One Australian young guys promised 

to support me, but it was suddenly discontinued. Finally, I was introduced to both of you Anne 

aunt and uncle Digby from my 12 class education living in Mahima Hostel until passing into Law 

School two years ago.    

 

Now I am getting full support and able to continue my education as a lawyer. Not only that, but 

in everything whatever need in my life I am being supported by you.  

 

I am so happy and hopeful of a bright future. My dream is to serve in this country for the 

underprivileged people after my education.  I pray God will be at my side and I shall have a heart 

to support those girls who like me are in a distressed and abandoned condition. I want to be able 

to care for them and also to have a chance to influence the community perspectives that permit 

girls to become homeless and without hope. 

 

With best regards,  

Anita Sen 


