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Obituaries
Dr K. C. Kandhari (MB,BS, FRCP, FNAMS)
(15 May 1910-29 July 1995)
Dr K. C. Kandhari served in the
Army Medical Corps from 1938--47.
He then joined the Punjab Civil
Medical Service in 1947 where he
served till 1949. He set up India's first
Department of Skin Diseases and
Venereology in Amritsar Medical
College, Punjab in 1951. In 1968
he joined as Professor and Head,
Department of Dermato-Venereology, All India Institute of Medical
Sciences, New Delhi arid became the
Medical Superintendent of AIIMS
(1967-70).

Dr Kandhari also organized postgraduate studies in dermatology and
guided research at the AIIMS. He
wrote more than 120 papers and contributed chapters to books on skin
manifestations of internal disorders.
In 1961 Dr Kandhari was elected Founder Fellow of the National
Academy of Medical Sciences and Fellow of the Royal College of
Physicians, Edinburgh in 1963. He was appointed as Sectional Chairman
of Dermatology in the Association for the Advancement of Medical
Education in 1964. He travelled as a World Health Organization Fellow
to Japan, Europe and the USA in 1966. He was also made an Overseas
Honorary Member of the British Association of Dermatology and was
elected Associate Editor of the International Journal of Dermatology
and Vice-President of the International Society of Tropical Dermatology.
He was the only Indian to be awarded the Castellani Reiss Medal by
the International Society of Dermatology, Tropical, Geographic and
Ecological Studies at its World Congress in New Delhi on 27 February
1994 for his contribution to dermatology.
He is survived by his wife, two sons and two daughters.

While the medical world is poorer by Dr Kandhari's loss,
the personal loss to me is incomparable.
My association with Professor Kandhari is full of fond
memories. I had the privilege of being associated with him
for almost 35 years-as
an undergraduate
and graduate
student and later as a staff member in his department at
the AIIMS.
Professor Kandhari was a man of many parts. He was a
great teacher, an excellent speaker, a noble human being
and for me, almost a parent. He was not a modest person.
These reminiscences are a tribute to a man whom I admired,
respected and above all, loved.
Professor Kandhari was ahead of his times in many ways;
one of these was his' relationship with his students. I first
came in contact with him while I was still an undergraduate
student. Almost instantly we struck a most cordial relationship-a
rare thing in any medical school in the country
at that time. I had gone to consult him in the outpatient
department for my receding hairline. He asked me to come
to his office after the clinic. His one-sentence advice was,
'Go and get married'. When I mildly protested that it was
perhaps too early, his candid reply was, 'Don't come back

to me later and say, it is too late'.
He was a strict disciplinarian who always liked things to
be done in a proper and dignified manner. He was a most
understanding friend outside the office, but within the
department he was the boss who would brook no nonsense.
His temperament and his training in the Indian army had
made him extremely well organized. His office was meticulously clean and tidy with all the papers duly filed. Curiously,
they were not traceable when he needed them most! He
also wanted people to be punctual without, for some
inexplicable reason, being punctual himself. He was almost
always late for the Tuesday morning teaching ward rounds
with rare exceptions-when
I was late!
Professor Kandhari was an elegant and handsome person.
You could not fault his shining shoes or polished manners,
his well-groomed hair or immaculate dress. He was gifted
with a rare sense of humour and could laugh at himself. He
was never tired of narrating an episode when he addressed
his British professor's wife as 'mother' simply because he
did not know what would be a more appropriate appellation.
His concern for the welfare of his colleagues was genuine.
I was away on a Commonwealth
Fellowship when the
administration of the Institute issued a memorandum to my
family asking them to vacate the house allotted to us on the
campus. Professor Kandhari called the Estate Manager to
his office and told him that under no circumstances was he
to contact my family without his concurrence.
While he gave full attention to his colleagues he also
expected total loyalty. I cannot forget how I was ticked off
one day when I failed to enquire why he was absent from
office when he was laid up with fever.
Professor Kandhari was fond of his siesta-a
legacy of
the working schedule at Amritsar before he had moved to
the AIIMS. He would drop off to sleep in the office, in
academic sessions or other meetings or even while examining
patients! In one of the Grand Rounds the late Professor
K. L. Wig gave him a nudge with the remark 'It may be
acceptable to drop off, but please do not snore'.
One of his unfulfilled ambitions was to write a book on
Dermatology; he could never find the time for that. Some
of his students tried in their own small way to make up for
this and dedicated their books to him.
Professor Kandhari had found in Mrs Kandhari a complete
companion; she was constantly beside him-in health or
illness and, of course, at the time of his demise. In an
emotional moment Professor Kandhari had said that I, as
his eldest son, should light his pyre; pity that I was not
even in town when the pyre was lit.
A man such as Professor Kandhari is rare. And when
such a man departs he leaves behind a void that cannot be
filled.
LALIT K. BHUTANI

Department of Dermatology
All India Institute of Medical Sciences
New Delhi

OBITUARIES

Nowshir Kaikobad Jungalwalla (OBE, MRCP, MPH)
(l December 1912--8 May 1995)
Nowshir
Kaikobad
Iungalwalla
was born on 1 December 1912 in
Rangoon (Yangon), Burma (present
Myanmar) where his father worked
as the Port Health Officer. In 1936
he passed the MB,BS examination
from Rangoon University, receiving
the Gold Medal. A year later he became a member of the Royal College
of Physicians, London,
United
Kingdom. In 1938 he joined the
Indian Army Medical Services.
Between 1939 and 1946, he was
called up for War service and was
posted 'somewhere in the desert' in
Egypt where he was in charge of the
venereal diseases section of a one
thousand-bedded hospital. In 1946 he
was awarded the Order of the British
Empire and appointed Deputy Public
Health Commissioner, Government
of India.
Between 1948 and 1950, he was at the fohns Hopkins University, USA
where he was awarded a fellowship by the University for further studies
in public health. He was then appointed as a World Health Organization
(WHO) consultant in venereal diseases in the newly started South-east
Asia Regional Office, Delhi under its first Director, Dr S. Mani. In 1950
he married Piloo Nanavutty, who was a Lecturer in Wilson College,
Bombay and they had a son, Hoshang, who is now a Consultant
Psychiatrist (Geriatrics) in the United Kingdom. Between 1952-55 he
was the first WHO Representative in Indonesia and reverted to the
Ministry of Health, Government of India in 1955. He was appointed
Director, All India Institute of Hygiene and Public Health, Calcutta in
1957. He later became Deputy Director General Health in the Government of India. In 1967 he was appointed as the Founder-Director of the
National Institute of Health Education, Government of India, New Delhi
which was later renamed National Institute of Health and Family
Planning.
He was later a WHO representative, UNESCO Consultant and
Honorary Treasurer of the National Board of Examinations, India.
In 1993, he became seriously ill with Alzheimer's disease and died on
8 May 1995 at Ealing Hospital in London.

The following anecdotes were told to me by his close friend
and colleague, Dr Patnaik, who had joined Johns Hopkins
at the same time as my husband. During his tenure as
Director of the All India Institute of Hygiene and Public
Health, Calcutta (1957-60), he would go twice or thrice a
week with a group of doctors to explore the swampy areas
near Serampore, West Bengal and locate remote villages in
need of fresh water and sanitation. One such village was
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chosen for the building of latrines and fresh water pumps.
When the sanitary engineer and his team were laying out
the latrines, an old village woman, with a ragged cloth to
cover her nakedness, approached Nowshir and asked respectfully, in Bengali 'Babuji, would you be so gracious as
to extend the area a couple of feet and build a latrine for
me also, near my hut? Here are my two rupees. It is all I
possess.' Tears came into Nowshir's eyes. He said to her:
'Keep your money, Maiji. It shall be done as you wish.' The
old woman was overjoyed, touched his feet and departed
murmuring many blessings. The sanitary engineer objected.
'Sir, the old woman's hut is not within the jurisdiction of
our Institute. Objections will be raised by the Government.'
Nowshir answered: 'I will pay for the old woman's latrine
from my pocket.' The old women got her latrine, and
donated her worldly wealth of two rupees to the deity
presiding over the village temple nearby.
The second incident also took place in Calcutta. One
afternoon, around lunch time, an old peasant dressed in a
dhoti and kurta, wooden cloppers on his feet, and a tom
shawl round his shoulders, was ushered into Nowshir's office
at the Institute. He placed an ungainly paper parcel on the
desk and said: 'Doctor saheb, I have watched you closely
at your work in our villages for over a year. I want you to
accept this money I have collected during my lifetime and
use it for any good work.' Nowshir explained he could not
accept any money or gift, but if the old man would like to
donate the money to the fund for the elimination of tuberculosis, then the gift would be most gratefully accepted. The
old man nodded assent. He was sent to the librarian to be
shown round the Institute while the accounts department
counted the money. It took hours to count and recheck the
amount, all in small coins, which ran into several thousand
rupees! At last the work was done, a formal receipt prepared
and handed over to the old peasant. 'What do I do with this
scrap of paper?' 'Anything you wish, but I would advise you
to keep it safely with you.' Then the two men embraced
and Nowshir escorted the old man right up to the entrance
of the Institute. Meanwhile, two accountants and three
doctors crowded into a taxi and took the money to the bank
where it was again recounted and safely deposited.
Amongst other things, Nowshir was responsible for
the telephone number 102 being assigned for calling
ambulances. This number is printed on the cover page of
every telephone directory in the country.
P. N. JUNGALWALLA

New Delhi

