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1
The Human Loss

When listening to the painful recounting of events 
and the personal experiences and memories of 
family members of the victims of the bombing, 
it was immediately apparent that there was 
an enormous loss of human potential. Parents 
and children, scholars, scientists, doctors, social 
workers, business people, artists, humanitarians 
and students, perished as a result of that cowardly 
act of terrorism. Their disappearance created an 
emptiness within their families and where they 
worked, studied or volunteered. When they died, 
their many talents and skills, hopes and dreams 
went with them. In addition, the disaster affected 
the thousands of people they touched directly 
or indirectly through their work and community 
involvement.

Unfulfilled Potential
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Shakuntala, Uma, Sandhya and Swati Sharma

2-5

Shakuntala Sharma, a high school vice-
principal in India, took her first vacation in 40 
years in 1985 to visit her two daughters Usha 
and Uma and their families in Canada. She 
had been separated from her husband in 1947 
when he became a political prisoner as a result 
of the partitioning of India and Pakistan. She 
never gave up hope of being reunited with her 
husband. Shakuntala Sharma had earned both 
bachelor’s and master’s degrees and raised her 
five daughters alone. 

One of those daughters, Uma Sharma, an 
intelligent student who had earned her 
master’s degree at the age of 20, finished first 
in her program and received the gold medal 
for outstanding achievement. She completed 
her Ph.D. in zoology and was an accomplished 
researcher. She worked part-time at McGill 
University in Montreal. Her husband Mahesh, 
also a Ph.D., was a professor of engineering at 
Concordia University in Montreal. On June 20, 
1985, only two days before the tragic trip, the 
family gathered at a ceremony where Mahesh 
Sharma was honoured by the university with a 
Distinguished Teaching Award. 

Uma and Mahesh Sharma’s two daughters 
Sandhya and Swati were travelling to India with 
their mother and grandmother for a vacation 
in their parents’ homeland. Both children were 
remarkably bright and accomplished even 
at their young ages. Sandhya, age 14, who 
tutored school friends to help them do better 
in class, was going to be surprised upon her 
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The Pain of Loss 
By Smita Bailey5 

Nobody can comprehend
The pain of loss I feel inside
So many years have passed

And I thought I would be stronger
Instead I remember, too clearly,

The laughter, the gentle voices, and the sparkling eyes…
I am forever wounded inside,

My heart forever broken
The crashing plane took all

And my soul remains shattered

return home with the news that she had been named associate editor 
of the school paper, an assignment normally given to Grade 10 or 11 
students. She was denied the opportunity to accept this honour. Swati 
was identified as a gifted student by her school board in Montreal. She 
was only 11, but already had plans to become an electrical engineer. 
The Protestant School Board of Greater Montreal had published two 
of her poems.

Shakuntala Sharma, Uma Sharma, Sandhya and Swati Sharma all 
perished on board Air India Flight 182. Four women spanning three 
generations from the same family were killed in a single attack.

Such a devastating loss has been difficult for the family, several of 
whom appeared before the Commission or submitted photos or 
written statements.4 In one callous act, a massacre had wiped out 
three generations of accomplished and promising women. Their 
laughter would be heard no more, their potential snuffed out by the 
treachery of unseen assassins.

4 Mahesh Sharma, vol. 5, October 3, 2006; Smita Bailey, Mukta Laforte, Usha Sharma  and Shridhar  
 Sharma, all in vol. 7, October 5, 2006. In addition, three sisters living in India made written 
 submissions: Asha Sharma (Exhibit P-57); Ila Sharma (Exhibit P-58); and Rama Sharma (Exhibit P-59).
 5  Vol. 7, October 5, 2006, p. 726, marked as Exhibit P-51.
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Chandra and Manju Khandelwal

6-7

6  Testimony of Dr. Ramji Khandelwal, vol. 6, October 4, 2006, p. 648.
7  Testimony of Dr. Ramji Khandelwal, vol. 6, October 4, 2006, p. 650.

Chandra and Manju Khandelwal were born 
in India in 1964 and 1965 respectively. Their 
father, Dr. Ramji Khandelwal, came to Canada 
in 1968 to pursue his doctoral degree and was 
persuaded by his teachers and colleagues to 
remain here. The balance of his family joined 
him in 1973 during his post-doctoral studies 
at the University of California at Davis. They 
moved to Winnipeg in October 1975. The 
father became a Canadian citizen in 1980. 
The girls became Canadian citizens in 1983. 
Today, Dr. Khandelwal heads the Department 
of Biochemistry in the College of Medicine at 
the University of Saskatchewan. His primary 
research focus is on the use and impacts of 
insulin in the treatment of diabetes.6

Chandra and Manju Khandelwal were 
outstanding students who aspired to contribute 
to society through medicine. Chandra, a “very 
sociable” and affable young woman, was 
entering her third year of pharmacy at the 
University of Saskatchewan. As her father told 
the Commission, [s]he chose pharmacy because 
she always believed that she wanted to have a 
good, balanced life between a professional life 
and a family life. She thought that as a pharmacist 
she can be full-time, part-time or whatever, and 
this way she can really balance her life very well 
between the professional and the personal family 
life.7
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 8 Testimony of Deepak Khandelwal, vol. 1, September 25, 2006, p. 83.
 9  Testimony of Deepak Khandelwal, vol. 1, September 25, 2006, pp. 81-82.  
10 Testimony of Deepak Khandelwal, vol. 1, September 25, 2006,  p. 81

Chandra was outstanding academically and a gifted flautist. She 
enjoyed cooking, sewing, knitting and activities with her younger 
sister. The girls were close.

Manju was less outgoing but equally loving and family-oriented. 
Like Chandra, she had musical talent and played the clarinet. While 
in high school, she told her parents of her interest in how plants and 
humans grew and functioned. She decided in Grade 10 to become a 
medical doctor and began to volunteer as a “candy striper” at a local 
hospital. Manju had a remarkable academic record. She completed 
high school in two years and pre-medicine in one and was admitted 
to the College of Medicine at the University of Saskatchewan at 18. At 
19, the year of the bombing, she was about to enter her second year 
of medical school.

Their brother Deepak testified on the opening day of public hearings. 
He recounted that in June of 1985 he had decided to attend a summer 
computer course at the University of Calgary. He had a ticket for Air 
India Flight 182 but chose to skip the flight and accept a scholarship 
for the summer program.8 Their mother, Vimla Khandelwal, had 
travelled ahead of the family and awaited the arrival of her daughters 
to celebrate the wedding of their father’s younger brother in India.

…I became an only child because of the bombing… I will 
never have the opportunity to attend my sisters’ weddings. 
This thought haunts me at every single wedding I attend, as 
well as, I am sure, my parents.9

While travelling to their uncle’s wedding on June 23, 1985, these two 
talented and promising young women were lost, leaving a devoted 
family behind.

This preventable event destroyed my life as well as that of my 
parents. It took away from Canada and the world a future doctor 
and pharmacist who would have had tremendous positive 
impact on society, both personally and professionally.10
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Barsa Kelly

11 Submission of Lorna Kelly, vol. 4, September 28, 2006, p. 428.

8

Barsa Kelly obtained a master’s degree in 
geography in Florida after graduating from 
university in India. She then enrolled at the 
University of Toronto to pursue her Ph.D. Barsa 
Kelly met her future husband Kenneth Kelly 
in graduate school. They moved to Waterloo, 
Ontario and eventually to Guelph where 
both taught at the university. Barsa Kelly 
was completing field work for her doctorate 
at the time of her death. Her thesis dealt with 
rural women in West Bengal, India, and its 
completion would have improved their lot. She 
had temporarily postponed her doctoral work 
in order to devote attention to her two young 
daughters, Lorna and Nicola.

Her devotion went beyond her husband and 
children. She was a tireless and dedicated 
community worker and gave her time to many 
causes. Her daughter Lorna stated that her 
mother: 

…was a dedicated volunteer 
and a strong contributor to her 
communities, locally and in India. 
In Canada, as a board member, 
she worked with the YMCA, Match, 
CIDA, Women in Crisis, IODE, and the 
Coalition of Visible Minority Women. 
Her involvement with the Coalition of 
Visible Minority Women was so valued 
that a new cooperative housing 
building in Toronto sponsored by 
the group was named in her honour 
posthumously. Organizations to 
which she contributed valued her 
humour, intellect and commitment.11
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12  Video submission of Nicola Kelly, Exhibit P-64, October 10, 2006.

Barsa Kelly was an educator and mentor to many women. She was an 
activist and feminist. She spoke out on important causes. The trauma 
of her death was too much to bear for her mother-in-law, who died 
from the emotional stress a few months after the mass murder. Lorna 
Kelly developed breast cancer five years after the bombing, with a 
second episode seven years later. Her oncologist attributes the onset 
of that illness to the extreme emotional trauma she endured from the 
killing of her mother, the process of identifying bodies and an ongoing 
feeling of responsibility for her family’s emotional well-being.

Her sister Nicola Kelly presented a video submission to the Inquiry 
on October 10, 2006. In it, she described with sadness the lack of 
attention to the families of victims for so many years and offered a 
number of suggestions for strengthening the weak links in our system. 
She continues to mourn the sudden loss of the best and most loving 
mother and wife.12



17

Dr. Anchanatt Alexander 

9

13 Submission of Esmie Alexander, vol. 4, September 28, 2006, p. 420.

Dr.  Anchanatt (Mathew) Alexander immigrated 
to Canada in 1971 to begin post-graduate 
studies in surgery at the University of Alberta 
in Edmonton and brought his wife, Esmie, and 
their infant son, Robbie, to this new country. 
“Alex”, as his friends called him, specialized in 
cardiac surgery and completed his residency 
in general surgery at McMaster University in 
Hamilton, Ontario.

He was chief of staff at the West Haldimand 
Hospital in Hagersville, Ontario and maintained 
two general practice offices. Although he 
worked hard, he also ensured that weekends 
were spent with his family which had grown to 
three children by 1974.

Dr. Alexander was active in a variety of church 
and community causes and was admired by 
those whose lives he touched. This motivated 
and compassionate surgeon had forged a 
powerful life partnership with his wife:

I remember attending a talk about 
relationships between husbands and 
wives and realized that my husband 
had all the qualities of an ideal 
husband. He was understanding, 
supportive, loving, enjoyable to be 
around, and valued my opinion. 
He regularly used to consult me on 
issues that arose at the hospital. 
Though I don’t know anything about 
medicine, he valued my judgment 
about people and he would use those 
opinions to make decisions he wasn’t 
sure about.13
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14 Testimony of Robbie Mathew Alexander, vol. 5, October 3, 2006, p. 505.

Their son Rob recalls how after his father’s death he had to quickly 
assume more responsibilities at home. His grandfather went to 
Ireland and was told that Dr. Alexander’s body was not recovered, so 
a memorial service was held in July. Then, a call came in late October 
from the External Affairs department: 

As the authorities were bringing up the wreckage from the 
ocean he was found attached to one of the seats of the plane… 
we got his body returned to us in early November… We then 
held a proper funeral for my father and had to go through the 
entire emotional trauma once again…14

Dr. Anchanatt Alexander and his wife Esmie planned on moving back 
to India once the children were old enough to live alone in Canada, 
not because they did not love Canada, but to help less fortunate 
people who had little access to medical care. When Dr. Alexander 
boarded Air India Flight 182 to visit his ailing mother in India, that 
dream disappeared.
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Nagasundara, Jyothi and Thejus Radhakrishna 

15 Testimony of Haranhalli Radhakrishna, vol. 9, October 11, 2006, p. 864.

10-11

Nagasundara (“Nagu”) Radhakrishna was 
travelling to India with her daughter Jyothi and 
son Thejus. Her husband Haran Radhakrishna, 
who remained behind, had completed doctoral 
studies at the University of Waterloo and was 
employed by Ontario Hydro’s research division 
in Toronto after his graduation in 1967. He and 
Nagu married in 1969 and the children were 
born in 1971 (Jyothi) and 1977 (Thejus). Nagu 
Radhakrishna, considered “the focal point” 
in their family, was a sociable and friendly 
woman, active in volunteer work, particularly 
the children’s school. She had earned a science 
degree in India, but had not yet entered the 
workforce, preferring to be with her children 
until they were grown. 

Jyothi, 14, was described by her father as having 
a growing interest in humanitarian work. She 
wanted to help people in distress. She had 
attended her graduation ceremony from Grade 
8 the night prior to the flight. 

…she had some kind of a spiritual 
insight and she was a rare child 
indeed… She was a soft-spoken 
person and was very involved in 
her culture and religion. She was a 
pacifist and often intervened in the 
conflicts in her friends’ circle.15

Little Thejus  was a bright, friendly and 
precocious child, apparently with few 
inhibitions. He was eight at the time he was 
murdered in the bombing. 
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16  Testimony of Haranhalli Radhakrishna, vol. 9, October 11, 2006, p. 868.
17 Written in her school journal on June 7, 1985 only two weeks before her departure on Air 
 India Flight 182, quoted in testimony of Haranhalli Radhakrishna, vol. 9, October 11, 2006, p. 865.

Peace Please
By Jyothi Radhakrishna

Let the time become ripe, let us wait
Let things become all right

Let there be no bloodshed or war
Let feelings of happiness prevail, not ones so sore

Let the answers be peace, let the fighting cease
Let us be together like the birds of the same feather

Let peace be won, let no one hold a gun
Then we shall live happily forever 17  

I felt the emptiness when I returned to Toronto and came back 
to our home. I could not shake it off. My life had turned upside 
down. Some days after my work, I would drive to the ice hockey 
arena where my daughter used to go for practice, only to realize 
that she was not there anymore. My life was empty.16

A caring mother and two promising children were among the victims 
of the Air India bombing of June 23, 1985.
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Syed Qutubuddin, Shaiesta, Rubina, Arishiya and Atif Quadri 

18 Testimony of Aleem Ehtesham Quraishi, vol. 7, October 5, 2006, p. 667.
19 Testimony of Aleem Ehtesham Quraishi, vol. 7, October 5, 2006, p. 668.

12-13

Syed Qutubuddin (“Ather”) Quadri had a 
successful career as a mechanical engineer with 
General Electric in Toronto. His wife Shaiesta 
Quadri, the first daughter in her family after 
four sons, was the apple of her parents’ eye and 
lacked nothing. She had a good education and 
had a positive, jovial outlook on life. She left her 
family life in India to marry Ather and together 
they decided to settle in Canada. It was their 
chosen home.

Shaiesta Quadri’s brother, Aleem Ehtesham 
Quraishi, came to Ottawa from Dubai to testify 
before the Commission on October 5, 2006: 

My sister…loved life to the fullest. She 
felt that every day was a new day and 
that it was important for her to take 
time for the little things in life.18

The Quadri family was close-knit. Ather was 
dedicated to his children’s upbringing and the 
two girls responded by being top students:

Both daughters were extraordinary 
in their studies. Usually, children at 
that age are fond of TV programs, 
especially cartoons, but these kids 
were more into books and academic 
studies. Rubina was extraordinary 
in numerics and won many prizes in 
school.19

Rubina Quadri was nine years old, and, as her 
uncle stated, already an accomplished student. 
At the age of four, her younger sister Arishiya 
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20 Testimony of Aleem Ehtesham Quraishi, vol. 7, October 5, 2006, pp. 671-672.

Quadri had demonstrated academic ability too. Whatever they 
might have accomplished or whatever they could have become was 
destroyed by the Air India bombing. Their baby brother Atif Quadri 
was 10 months old when the entire family was murdered. Of the five 
victims, four were never found. Only Atif’s body was recovered and 
taken to Hyderabad, India, for burial. 

As was the case for other families, an inability to cope with the disaster 
led to further losses of family members: 

The most affected one by this tragedy in my family was my 
father. He was, by nature, very sensitive and fragile, but very 
social and fun-loving as well. He was a retired civil servant, 
a very talented and well-known singer of his time. After the 
tragedy, though he kept himself away from friends, clubs and 
parties, he kept his talent until the last days and used to sing 
only in remembrance of my sister. He slowly deteriorated and 
died six years later…20 
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21 Testimony of Dr. Padmini Turlapati, vol. 2, September 26, 2006, p. 188.
22 Testimony of Dr. Padmini Turlapati, vol. 2, September 26, 2006, p. 189.
23 Testimony of Dr. Padmini Turlapati, vol. 2, September 26, 2006, p. 189.

Sanjay and Deepak Turlapati

14

Sanjay and Deepak Turlapati were 14 and 11 
years old respectively in 1985. Their mother, 
Dr. Padmini Turlapati, was in a paediatrics 
residency in Newfoundland. The boys lived in 
Toronto with their father Lakshminarayana 
“Babu” Turlapati, a chartered accountant.  Born 
in India, the Turlapatis had worked in Nigeria 
for 10 years before immigrating to Canada 
in 1982. Their goal was to give their boys a 
broader perspective and greater opportunities 
in what they saw as their new and welcoming 
multicultural land.21

Their sons had demonstrated academic 
excellence and strong moral values. Sanjay was 
bright, alert and mature beyond his years.22  He 
excelled in math, French, English and science. 
He wrote poetry which his teacher planned to 
collect in a book. He had received an award 
for top academic standing and had asked 
permission from his parents to take that award 
and many others, both academic and sports, 
to India when visiting grandparents and other 
family members.

Deepak was also very bright, full of life and zest. 
He was a good negotiator, a good actor and 
determined. He too did well in school.23 He had 
negotiated his way into having a paper route 
at the age of 10 although the designated age 
for the job was at least 12. His compassion 
was evident through the kindness he showed 
an elderly woman on his paper route. On one 
unseasonable day, he checked to see whether 
she needed anything and was asked if he would 
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24 Testimony of Dr. Padmini Turlapati, vol. 2, September 26, 2006, p. 193.
25 Testimony of Dr. Padmini Turlapati, vol. 2, September 26, 2006, p. 194.

go buy her milk. Deepak gladly did so and received a two dollar tip 
for his efforts. At home, when he showed his tip to his father, Babu 
Turlapati chastised him for accepting money after doing a favour 
for an older person. The young boy returned to the lady’s home and 
said he could not take her money. This lady later called Dr. Padmini 
Turlapati to say she had wept for Deepak as if he were her own son. 

Only a day before his flight, Deepak told his mother that he had a 
premonition of his death and asked her to save him. On the day of the 
flight, he remained behind in the house to say goodbye to each piece 
of furniture in his room, which left his mother “aghast.”

Dr. Padmini Turlapati travelled to Cork, Ireland to identify the bodies 
of her children:

I picked out a face with an expression of pain that turned out 
to be Sanjay’s body. He is the only one of all the victims who 
was fully clothed, missing only a Hush Puppy shoe as if to say 
“Mom, believe I am here.”24

Deepak’s body was never found. Sanjay’s body was taken to 
Vijayawada in India, where both sets of grandparents lived:

We buried Sanjay and a picture of the Atlantic Ocean water to 
represent Deepak there.25
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Muktha and Deepak Bhat

26 Statement of Krishna Bhat, vol. 5, October 3, 2006, p. 528.
27 Exhibit P-303, Love, Honour, Respect: The memories of our loved ones developed by Mona  
 Sandhu and Smita Bailey, produced through the Family Members of the Victims of Air India  
 Flight 182 and Narita, British Columbia Ministry of the Attorney General, 2005, p. 46.

15-16

Muktha Bhat came to Canada following her 
university graduation. She was sponsored by 
her brother who lived in Toronto. She met and 
married Krishna Bhat while visiting India. In 
1974 they settled in Ontario, where her husband 
worked as a petroleum engineer. In 1983 the 
family moved to Sherwood Park, Alberta where 
Krishna Bhat joined a team starting a new oil 
refinery. 

Krishna Bhat earned sufficient income to enable 
his wife to leave her job with Canada Post and 
stay at home with the children. Both parents 
had previously worked on different shifts, with 
little time left for family activities. The move to 
Alberta corrected that.

We had a happy home. She was 
active in the community, involved in 
the church and enjoyed singing. She 
was a very talented classical singer. 
She was also good at knitting and 
making her own dresses.26

Deepak Bhat was nine years old in June 1985. 
Described by his father as “very talented” and 
a good piano player, Deepak was also athletic 
and enjoyed participating in track and field 
activities at school. He wanted to become a 
doctor and help people.27

The family trip to India had been scheduled 
for July 6th, but a niece had called to convince 



26

28 Statement of Krishna Bhat, vol. 5, October 3, 2006, p. 536.

Muktha Bhat to come earlier and visit. Prior to the June 22nd flight, 
Deepak feared for his safety. He wanted to delay the trip to India in 
order to participate in track and field activities at his school. His father 
assured him that everything would be fine. 

Krishna Bhat told the Commission that after hearing news of the 
disaster, a strange feeling of being in a void and helpless prevailed 
around him. Deepak’s body was never recovered. Krishna Bhat is 
critical of the treatment of family members by Canadian officials and 
continues to mourn what might have been:

Perhaps he [former prime minister Brian Mulroney] never 
thought that it happened in our own backyard. Alas, what a 
twist of irony. Are we not Canadians? Were not those talented 
children, including a dear Deepak, the future of Canada?28
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Broken Dreams

Among the victims were individuals and families 
embarking on new experiences in their lives – a 
marriage, a new business venture, new educational 
opportunities, travel adventures. 

There were young children who had been studying a 
new language in order to enrol in school in India. There 
were world travellers who sought to learn about the rich 
culture and history of India and its people. There were 
business people who had achieved success in Canada 
and sought opportunities for investment in India. 

Their hopes and dreams came to an end with the 
destruction of Air India Flight 182.  Individuals, families 
and friends were thrown into chaos by the death of 
their loved ones. The grief creates a space that cannot 
be filled. This broken bond is irreplaceable. Fleeting 
memories often haunt those who are left. 
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Vinubhai, Chandrabala, Bina and Tina Bhatt 

29  Testimony of Laxmansinh Abda, vol. 10, October 12, 2006, p. 992. 
30  Testimony of Laxmansinh Abda, vol. 10, October 12, 2006, p. 991.
31  Testimony of Donna Ramah Paul, vol. 8, October 10, 2006, p. 789.
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Vinubhai Bhatt, his wife Chandrabala, and their 
daughters Bina and Tina were on their way to 
India to set up a business in India and live happily 
after with the whole family.29 Vinu Bhatt, who 
travelled abroad to obtain an MBA following 
a law degree in his native India, had come to 
Canada with his wife and daughter Bina in the 
early 1970s. Their second child, Tina, was born 
in Canada and all four were Canadian citizens.

Vinu Bhatt had been working with a cup 
manufacturing company in Toronto as the 
general manager, but had planned to establish 
a business in India where there was a large 
extended family. In addition, his daughters had 
studied Hindi and were eager to study in India 
and learn more about their heritage.

The family was happy in Canada. Their nephew 
Laxmansinh Abda spoke before the Commission 
and described Vinu Bhatt as “hardworking” and 
Chandrabala Bhatt as “an ideal housewife”. The 
daughters were both brilliant children in school. 
Bina was intent on becoming an astronaut; Tina 
wanted to become a doctor and help children 
in need.30

The family was extremely close. Vinu had 
seven days planned. He never neglected the 
family. Every day they had planned…they never 
separated.31 They had strong values. The girls 
always brought Donna Ramah Paul small gifts to 
express their love and affection and she found 
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32 Testimony of Donna Ramah Paul, vol. 8, October 10, 2006, p. 806.
33 Testimony of Laxmansinh Abda, vol. 10, October 12, 2006, p. 993.

them to be unusually caring and affectionate children. They were 
urged to look their best as they journeyed to meet family in India. The 
parents wore their finest clothing and jewellery, as though they were 
a bride and groom. When Donna Ramah Paul made the painful trip 
to Cork, Ireland, three bodies were identified: Both the children looked 
like angels as if they were sleeping, the same clothes they were wearing.32 
Vinubhai Bhatt’s body was not found.33 
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Rachelle Castonguay 

34  Love, Honour, Respect: The memories of our loved ones, p. 62.
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Rachelle Castonguay grew up in St. Isidore 
de Prescott near Ottawa. She attended the 
University of Ottawa and earned her master’s 
degree in geography in 1981. She was a social 
researcher and had completed work for the 
Mackenzie Valley Pipeline Hearings in 1975-
76. In addition, she had prepared various 
papers on northern socioeconomic concerns 
for the Northern Science program within the 
Department of Indian and Northern Affairs. 
At the time of her murder, she was employed 
in that department as a policy analyst. Her 
understanding of northern issues and northern 
peoples was deep. She was a valued member of 
the department’s northern science team. 

Rachelle Castonguay was a champion of 
many causes, including famine relief in Africa, 
women’s rights and the promotion of the French 
language in Ontario.34 She was also a devotee of 
nature. She explored parks, toured by bicycle, 
went camping and took photographs of the 
wonders around her. She loved to travel and 
discover new places, people and cultures. Her 
trip to India was intended in part to provide 
material for her forthcoming Ph.D. dissertation. 

On June 23, 1985, her dreams ended and 
the nightmare began for surviving family 
members. Rachelle Castonguay’s body was 
never recovered.

Her family, like so many others, has sought 
answers since the bombing and encountered 
the same frustration and disappointments:
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35 Testimony of Monique Montpetit-Castonguay (translated), vol. 5, October 3, 2006, p. 454.

But exactly what government help could have assisted us, 
and on the other hand, what help from the government was 
actually available? There was no such help and nobody made 
a big deal out of it. All of us were extremely shaken by this turn 
of events and left to our own devices. 35
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Dara D. Dumasia 

36 Submission of Sheroo Dumasia, vol. 11, October 13, 2006, p. 1023.
37 Submission of Sheroo Dumasia, vol. 11, October 13, 2006, pp. 1023-1024.
38 Love, Honour, Respect: The memories of our loved ones, p. 84.

Dara D. Dumasia was a veteran of 31 years with Air India and was 
the flight engineer on Flight 182. Sadly, he was four months from 
retirement. He was survived by his wife Sheroo and his daughters 
Dilshad and Farnaaz.

Sheroo Dumasia declared in a written statement to the Commission:

Our lives were shattered. We were absolutely inconsolable in 
our grief.36

As the only wage earner in the family, Dara Dumasia’s death left 
his widow and family vulnerable economically and distraught 
emotionally.

Lack of security was immense both financially and emotionally. 
Death is always unacceptable to those left behind to grieve but 
in this instance it was the unexpectedness of it, the senselessness 
of the disaster, that was so appalling.37

Dara Dumasia had over 14,000 hours as a flight engineer.38 He was 
due to retire on October 30, 1985. His death denied him his well-
earned retirement.
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Krishnakumar Gopalan 

39  Testimony of Dr. Chandra Vaidyanathan vol. 6, October 4, 2006, p. 579 and testimony of  Ramachandra  
 Gopalan, vol. 8, October 10, 2006, p. 814.
40 Testimony of Dr. Chandra Vaidyanathan vol. 6, October 4, 2006, p. 581.
41 Submission and testimony of Ramachandra Gopalan, vol. 8, October 10, 2006, p. 819.
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A few days before the flight, Krishnakumar 
(“Kishan”) Gopalan graduated from Carleton 
University in Ottawa with a degree in mechanical 
engineering. He was 23 years old. His sister, 
Dr. Chandra Vaidyanathan, is a paediatrician  
practising in Ottawa. Their late father was also 
a medical doctor. She appeared before the 
Commission as did her brother Ramachandra, a 
chemical engineer in India.39  

Kishan Gopalan had been a gold medalist at 
the Coimbatore Institute of Technology in India, 
where he earned an engineering degree. He 
moved to Canada to pursue another engineering 
degree at Carleton University and graduated 
with distinction. He was returning to India to 
visit prior to beginning work as a mechanical 
engineer with Pratt and Whitney Canada. He 
died never having had a chance to commence 
his employment. Dr. Chandra Vaidyanathan 
described her brother as a mechanical genius 
who fixed everyone’s television, radio or phone 
line.40

He became the master of the house, 
providing all necessary love, affection 
and assistance to my parents. He 
became so close to them that my 
father even thought that there was 
nothing in this world that Kishan does 
not know. Fixing even small things for 
him, right up to cleaning up his car, 
backing it up, keeping it ready for him 
to leave for the clinic, so many things 
my father and mother depended on 
him every day.41
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Many dreams were left unfulfilled with Kishan Gopalan’s sudden 
death. A promising career in aerospace was abruptly terminated. His 
brother, relying on major input from Krishnakumar, was forced to 
scale down construction plans for a new home. His mother, proud 
of her son’s academic and athletic accomplishments, had planned 
to return to Canada to be near him and to continue teaching dance, 
drama, singing and music. She withdrew instantly and permanently 
from all activities and public appearances following the death of her 
youngest son.

My mother, more than anyone in the family, has suffered the 
most with incalculable proportion, the loss of her sweet boy. 
She had dreams of building a life after losing her husband 
with the strength of her young son and watching him attain 
greater heights in life. But after she heard the news of this great 
tragedy, she went into dark depths of despair, never to recover 
even to today. She is under constant medication to keep her 
nerves. She becomes hysterical at times and becomes reclusive 
avoiding all social activity which was a part of her vibrant 
lifestyle before losing him. We were never able to pull her out 
of this tragedy.42
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Satwinder Singh Bhinder

43 Submission and testimony of Amarjit Bhinder, vol. 11, October 13, 2006, p. 1005.
44 Submission and testimony of Amarjit Bhinder, vol. 11, October 13, 2006, p. 1003.
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Satwinder Singh Bhinder was co-pilot on 
Kanishka. He had been both a commercial and 
a military pilot (he fought in two wars in 1965 
and 1971). At the time of his death, his greatest 
pleasure was being with his family – his wife 
Amarjit, his daughter Jasleen and his son 
Ashamdip. Had it not been for the beginning 
of the children’s school year in India, his wife 
Amarjit would have been on board Air India 
Flight 182.

He loved his small world which had 
his wife and two children.43

…I was very lucky to have him as my 
husband. He was a great son, a loyal 
and caring husband and a doting 
father, and above everything else a 
great human being. 44

Undoubtedly, Satwinder Bhinder’s life as a pilot 
had a major influence on his children. Ashamdip 
would often wear his father’s uniform shirt – he 
is now a pilot with Indian Airlines. Jasleen is 
married to a pilot with Singapore Airlines.

Amarjit Bhinder told the Commission that after 
the crash they became penniless, although 
she received some funds from the Indian Pilots 
Guild. There was no compensation from the 
Canadian government, and, as with other crew 
members who do not purchase tickets, there 
was no flight insurance.
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45 Submission and testimony of Amarjit Bhinder, vol. 11, October 13, 2006, p. 1007.
46 A Sikh place of worship (or temple) – the name means “doorway to the Guru”.
47 Submission and testimony of Amarjit Bhinder, vol. 11, October 13, 2006, p. 1013.
48 Submission and testimony of Amarjit Bhinder, vol. 11, October 13, 2006, p. 1004.

I lost control over myself. My children heard my cries and they 
too started howling. I can never forget their faces.45

She could not send her daughter to England after high school as had 
been hoped, and both children’s school grades dropped for several 
years after their father’s death.

Every June 23rd, the family offers prayers in Gurudwara46 Sahib. As 
Amarjit Bhinder reflected on the senselessness of the bombing in her 
written statement to the Inquiry:

What did we do to deserve a life with a void that will never be 
filled? 47

To magnify the effects of the tragedy, her husband’s body and those 
of the other crew members were never found: 

Destiny cut short the life of a brilliant pilot and a person whose 
vision was unparalleled in Air India and whose intelligence 
rare to find. 48
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Gaston Beauchesne

49  Testimony of Eric Beauchesne, vol. 6, October 4, 2006, p. 631.
50 Testimony of Eric Beauchesne, vol. 6, October 4, 2006, p. 632.
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Gaston Beauchesne was a seasoned traveller, 
a man of the world, “a bon vivant”. The Trois 
Rivières native was a pharmacist by profession. 
As a business venture, Gaston Beauchesne 
toured extensively and arranged travel packages 
for pharmacists to distant places such as China, 
Japan, and Egypt. In fact, he was on his way to 
Egypt via India when he booked a flight on Air 
India 182.

Gaston Beauchesne’s death cut short his 
renewed relationship with his son Eric and his 
daughter Dianne. As Eric Beauchesne told the 
Commission:

My parents divorced when I was 
little…As my sister and I grew older 
we began to reconnect. I think that 
my father dealt with us better as 
grownups than as children.49

Eric Beauchesne was fortunate enough to see 
his father just before his flight. They had lunch 
and coffee and Gaston Beauchesne let Eric 
drive his Trans Am sports car which 20-year-old 
Eric thought to be “kind of cool”. About that last 
day with his father, Eric Beauchesne recalled:

…And the part that really stands out 
about that day was that I was able to 
hold him, hug him, and tell him I loved 
him and say goodbye, and he was able 
to tell me he loved me before he said 
goodbye and left. And it’s a memory 
that I really treasure because I’m sure 
there’s a lot of people who didn’t have 
that chance and it’s something that I 
really hold on to.50
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51 “How Do You Say Goodbye to a Loved One?”, video submission of Dianne Beauchesne, vol. 12,  
 November 6, 2006, p. 1098.
52 Video submission of Dianne Beauchesne, vol. 12, November 6, 2006, p. 1098.
53 Video submission of Dianne Beauchesne, vol. 12, November 6, 2006, p. 1113.

Dianne Beauchesne’s last memories of her father were in stark contrast. 
In Ireland to identify his body, she saw the photo of her father and 
recalled how frightened he looked:

… the sheer terror on his face was just unbelievable.51

As she told the Commission in her videotaped submission, her father 
wanted to start a business with her and Eric, in yet another attempt to 
bring them closer as a family.

Eric and Dianne Beauchesne were troubled by the lack of support 
from the Canadian government. Adding to the lack of recognition 
and response was the fact that when Dianne Beauchesne arrived 
in Ireland, nobody treated her as a family victim because she was 
Caucasian: 

We didn’t have the appearance of what everybody thought 
the Air India meant. But Air India was a Canadian terrorist 
tragedy.52

Eric Beauchesne spoke of the “invisible tragedy” to Canadians, 
because he felt the Canadian government treated it as something 
remote, something that happened far away on a non-Canadian 
airline, unrelated to Canada.

Still lacking closure on her father’s death, Dianne Beauchesne asked a 
question that holds true for all the victims:

How can you put a value on someone’s soul, on someone’s life, 
on their expectations, on their dreams, on their hopes, their 
wishes?53
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Indira Kalsi

54  Testimony of Rattan Singh Kalsi, vol. 9, October 11, 2006, p. 879.
55  Submission of Surjit Kalsi, Exhibit P-50, vol. 7, October 5, 2006, p. 708.
56  Testimony of Rattan Singh Kalsi, vol. 9, October 11, 2006, p. 872.

Indira Kalsi was 21 years old in June of 1985. Her parents and brother 
Raj had already gone to India, but she stayed behind to complete a 
college course. She was enrolled in nursing studies at the University 
of Guelph and had earlier completed a college diploma as a nursing 
assistant. She worked part-time almost daily as a pharmacy assistant 
and expressed the hope that she would one day dispense free 
medication to underprivileged people in India.

Indira Kalsi’s part-time job in Mississauga, Ontario, was a significant 
distance from her university in Guelph, but she never complained. That 
was her character. She was a selfless, devoted and caring daughter 
and sister. Her father, Rattan Singh Kalsi, told the Commission of 
her generosity in buying him a car from her part-time earnings. Her 
kindness in giving time and gifts extended beyond her family. Indira 
Kalsi visited senior citizens’ residences in her home town. She also 
helped older people who lived on their own. Indira Kalsi cleaned 
their houses, brought them flowers, and arranged for cakes on their 
birthdays. As a result of these generous acts she often arrived home 
late, to the consternation of her parents.54

Indira Kalsi’s, cousin, Surjit Kalsi, said that as was common in their 
community, he considered her a sister and said that it hurts too much 
to talk about Indira and the tragedy. 55 
 
This remarkable young woman boarded Air India Flight 182 to attend 
her brother’s wedding. Her violent death understandably ripped a 
hole in the hearts of the family and the community she left behind.

Parents should die in an old age in front of their children, not 
the children …in front of the parents…Somebody killed our 
children.56
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Meghana Sabharwal

57  The official name of the city changed to Mumbai in 1995. 
58  Testimony of Promode Sabharwal, vol. 6, October 4, 2006, p. 573.
59  Testimony of Promode Sabharwal, vol. 6, October 4, 2006, p. 573.
60  Testimony of Promode Sabharwal, vol. 6, October 4, 2006, p. 575.

Meghana Sabharwal was 12 years old. She lived in Bombay, India57 
with her mother and brother, but her father Promode Sabharwal was 
based in London, England, at that time. She had spent three months 
in Montreal visiting her grandmother and other family members in 
Canada and planned to return home on Flight 182.

Meghana’s father described her as a very brilliant student whose 
ambition was to teach and to be a leader in that field.58 He remembers 
her as an outgoing child with many friends, and a young girl with a lot 
of general knowledge.59

Promode Sabharwal went with his brother to Cork, but was unable to 
find Meghana’s body. He returned to London and then to Bombay to 
join the remaining family. He told the Commission that he found the 
memories of Meghana’s childhood and her growing up in Bombay 
to be too painful. He could not bear to be in that environment and 
decided after a few months to move to Montreal to stay with his 
brother. 

After two years, he became a landed immigrant and then brought his 
family over to Canada. Collectively, they had to separate themselves 
from the painful memories of Bombay:

…and then I had my family come after two years…And we 
had to start again…60
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Lakshmi and  Veena Subramanian

61  Statement of Jagada Venkateswaran, vol. 2, September 26, 2006, p. 236.
62  Submission of Murthy Subramanian, vol. 4, September 28, 2006, p. 413.
63  Submission of Murthy Subramanian, vol. 4, September 28, 2006, p. 413.
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Lakshmi Subramanian and her daughter 
Veena were to visit her mother in India. Her 
husband, Murthy, had declined to go because 
he was planning a family trip to Disneyworld in 
Florida.

Lakshmi Subramanian had joined her husband 
in Canada in 1972. In 1975, their first child was 
born, but tragically died within two days. Later 
that year, Veena was born.

Veena was a special child. Her aunt, Jagada 
Venkateswaran, remembered the straight-A 
student as being very intelligent and warm.61 
Murthy Subramanian emphasized how his 
daughter had many friends in our family circle 
and in school.62 In fact, her school teacher, Ms. 
Palmer, remembered Veena in a condolence 
card as a kind, humble and modest girl and 
someone who: 

…shared all of her things with 
everyone. She worked hard at school, 
helped other children with their work, 
had a lovely smile, was a peaceful 
child, a little princess at school.63

Lakshmi Subramanian, the wife and mother, 
was described as a beautiful, loving, caring 
person. In his written statement to the 
Commission, Murthy Subramanian stated that 
on identifying her body in Ireland:
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64 Submission of Murthy Subramanian, vol. 4, September 28, 2006, p. 416.
65 Submission of Murthy Subramanian, vol. 4, September 28, 2006, p. 415.
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I was terribly shocked to see her pretty face was so damaged due to the 
impact of falling towards the ocean from a 33,000-foot altitude.64

Prior to leaving London for Cork to identify her body, he had been 
troubled by the apparent absence at the Heathrow Airport of Canadian 
government officials or professionals to deal with grief.65

In contrast, Air India had arranged for free passage to Ireland from 
Canada and once there the Indian Ambassador was very helpful and 
supportive.66

Although he had no contact from Canadian officials, Murthy 
Subramanian did receive a letter of condolence from then-prime 
minister Brian Mulroney.

At work, his employer was highly supportive of him. The company 
provided him with six months of leave with pay and an additional 
three months on June 23, 1986.
 
Murthy Subramanian established scholarships in India and Canada to 
commemorate the lives of his wife and daughter. Every year he travels 
to Bangalore, India, where  his wife is buried. The body of Veena 
Subramanian, a beautiful little girl,67 was never found.
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Ardeshir K. Enayati

68 Family names are taken from Love, Honour, Respect: The memories of our loved ones, p.85
69 Submission of Freny Enayati, vol. 11, October 13, 2006, p. 1029.
70 Submission of Freny Enayati, vol. 11, October 13, 2006, p. 1031.

Ardeshir K. Enayati was a retired marine engineer who immigrated 
to Canada with his wife Freny and two younger children (Zeeba 
and Shahin) around 1980 to live near their three children already in 
Canada (Farida, Firdaush and Rukhshana).68 The Enayatis had chosen 
to retire to Canada rather than one of the many other countries they 
had seen while travelling. 

Not content to stay idle in retirement, Ardeshir Enayati began work 
as a professor of marine engineering in Montreal. At the time of his 
death, he was on leave from his position as a professor at  André 
Laurendeau CÉGEP (a junior college) in Lasalle, Quebec, a Montreal 
suburb.

Ardeshir Enayati practised the Baha’i faith, and in his retirement 
taught classes on it. He was the only Baha’i member on the flight. His 
widow stated to the Commission:

The Baha’i religion was formed in 1863…We believe men and 
women are both alike. They each have full rights. We believe 
in all religions, Hindu, Muslim, Sikh, Catholic, Christian, 
Zoroastrian, etcetera.69

This distinguished scholar, humanist and world traveller was on 
his way to India to sell his property and settle accounts so that his 
retirement in Canada would be complete. 

Ironically, one of Ardeshir Enayati’s bags had to be taken off the 
plane at Mirabel Airport because it had triggered a false security alert. 
His grieving widow said: I often wish he had also been pulled from the 
flight, not just his bag.70 As fate would have it, the confiscated bag was 
all that Freny Enayati would retain from that flight. Her husband’s 
body was never found.
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In the aftermath, like so many others, her quiet, comfortable life took 
a dramatic change:  

All my life I had taken care of my family, never had a paying job. 
After my husband died, I took a nanny’s course for three months 
because I needed money to live. I worked as a nanny.71

Instead of enjoying her retirement years, she had to start over, guided 
by her Baha’i faith and bolstered by fond memories of her devoted 
husband.
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Great Leaders, High Achievers 
and Role Models

Among the victims of the bombing were many 
planning or in the midst of meaningful careers; 
others had begun to enjoy their retirement. These 
individuals were leaders in various fields including, 
but not restricted to, medicine, science and 
education. Their achievements are exemplary, first 
to the families who survived them and to our society. 
Their contributions to Canada and the world remain 
as a permanent record of what they accomplished 
during their abbreviated lives. 

Many of the victims were the strength and beacons 
in their extended families. They had assumed the 
roles of family providers, caregivers, guidance 
counsellors and taken on many responsibilities. As 
a source of support, strength and guidance, they 
would be greatly missed by those who depended 
upon them. 
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Dr. Sugra Sadiq

72 Submission of Ali Tahir Sadiq, vol. 11, October 13, 2006, p. 1015.
73 Submission of Ali Tahir Sadiq, vol. 11, October 13, 2006, pp. 1015-1016.

Dr. Sugra Sadiq was born into an Iranian family that immigrated in 
the 1920s to the south Indian city of Hyderabad.  During the Second 
World War, she volunteered as a nurse. Her son Ali Tahir recalled:
 

In these desperate times people were fleeing out of their 
responsibilities, ignoring cultural traditions, abandoning 
manners, selling children and relatives, basically grabbing 
anything just to survive, but not our mother, even though she 
was in a minority and fragile community.72

Sugra Sadiq was one of the first female students in medical school. 
She demonstrated excellence and achieved top grades in all her 
years of study. Dr. Sadiq encouraged her husband Syed to pursue his 
studies and he too succeeded and became the principal of a teachers 
training college. Dr. Sadiq specialized in maternity and fertility work 
and helped many couples to have children both in India and later in 
Canada. Her son said that her knowledge was valued by colleagues:

…she was always an anchor in the circle of the medical 
profession. Doctors of all sciences, homeopathic, allopathic 
or holistic; everyone recognized her dignity and respected her. 
In family and social community, she was a pastor, a model, a 
counsellor.73

Throughout her studies and medical career, she continued to have 
and raise her children, 10 in all. Three moved to North America to live 
in what they thought to be a safer and more peaceful environment. 
Inspired by their parents’ work ethic and success, the children pursued 
careers in medicine, dentistry, public service, accounting, education 
and industry.  

After retirement and the death of a son in a train accident, the Sadiqs 
moved to Toronto to enjoy their later years in the company of their 
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74 Dr. Sadiq spoke English, Persian, Urdu and Telugu: Love, Honour, Respect: The memories of our   
 loved ones , p. 263.
75 Submission of Ali Tahir Sadiq, vol. 11, October 13, 2006, p. 1017.

children. Her husband taught, translated technical articles and 
lectured.  Dr. Sugra Sadiq periodically gave medical advice and found 
comfort in teaching principles of Islam at Sunday school, and Persian, 
her mother tongue, to students at the University of Toronto.74

To Dr. Sugra Sadiq, family, education and service to society were 
all-important. Just two days before Flight 182, she attended the 
convocation ceremony during which her youngest son graduated 
from York University in Toronto.

She was a woman ahead of the times, an anchor for her 
large family and many friends. Those she left behind were left 
helpless without her.75
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Dr. Nayudamma Yelevarthy

76 In the literature, his name often appears as Yelevarthy (or Yelavarthy) Nayudamma. The family   
 name “Yelevarthy” has been confirmed and that is the form used in this report.
77 More biographical highlights of Dr. Nayudamma Yelevarthy’s career and accomplishments can   
 be found in Love, Honour, Respect: The memories of our loved ones, pp. 215-218.

Dr. Nayudamma Yelevarthy76 was an internationally renowned 
scientist, government advisor and academic. He had been a science 
advisor to the cabinet in India. He studied industrial chemistry at 
Banaras Hindu University and took advanced studies in both the U.K. 
and U.S. He was a major catalyst for developing the Indian leather 
industry and a strong proponent of national economic development 
using enhanced knowledge and technological innovation in the 
leather sector. He was an early supporter of India’s Central Leather 
Research Institute (CLRI) and became its director in 1958. Under his 
stewardship, the CLRI flourished, becoming the largest institute of its 
kind in the world.

Dr. Yelevarthy was active as a professor at the University of Madras, 
with Indian and international students. His specialized knowledge in 
leather technology was known worldwide. He served on the boards 
of many public and private-sector organizations. He was a governor 
of the International Development Research Centre (IDRC) in Canada 
as well as an advisor to the United Nations. His credentials in scientific 
research, government advisory work and scientific publications were 
extensive.77 His credo was that science existed to better the lot of 
people and that research and education must have the ultimate goal 
of improving opportunities and living conditions.

This scientist, educator, humanist and visionary was killed on June 23, 
1985. He was returning to India from an IDRC governors’ meeting in 
Canada. 

The shock of his sudden death was too much for his wife, Pavana, who 
was a medical doctor. She attempted suicide when she heard of the 
bombing. Their eldest son, Ratheish Yelevarthy, was left to deal with 
a double tragedy. He flew to Cork to retrieve his father’s body. But his 
body was not recovered. After a short time in Cork, where he stressed 
that the efforts of the Irish were a touch of milk of human kindness 
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that poured78, he returned to India and learned that his mother had 
succumbed to her suicide attempt. Funeral services were conducted 
for both parents at the same time. The intensity of his personal sorrow 
expanded exponentially when Ratheish Yelevarthy, after the memorial 
rituals for his parents, learned that his young son had accidentally 
drowned in a pool. Soon after, his grandmother died from the shock. 
His ability to recover and to go on with his life is a marvel which is 
inspirational.

It is difficult to understand such human suffering, precipitated by the 
random murder of a world-renowned scientist whose mission was to 
help people live better lives. All that remains is the anguish of those 
left behind.

Life has never been the same after my father’s death for all the 
family members and some of his grandchildren never got to see 
him. He would have given us high moral support and indirectly 
it was a name for all of us to refer to, to be proud to, be related 
to. He was a man liked by everybody and he meant so much 
for so many of them. On the news of his death, we received 
condolences from people in many parts of the world.79



24

55

Drs.  Zebunnisa and Umar Jethwa

80 Submission of Mohammad Irfan Jethwa, vol. 8, October 10, 2006, p. 838.

Mohammad Irfan Umar Jethwa was orphaned 
by the Air India bombing. His mother Dr. 
Zebunnisa Jethwa and father Dr. Umar Jethwa 
were physicians. Umar was 45 and Zebunnisa 
was 43 when they died on June 23, 1985. 
They were accomplished surgeons and had 
completed their resolve in 1980 of founding a 
hospital in Ankleshwar, India. 

The Jethwas were tireless workers who treated 
all in need of medical care. Where they lived 
poverty was prevalent, and much of their work 
was charitable. Dr. Zebunnisa Jethwa, a skilled 
gynaecologist, was widely sought by Muslim 
women who preferred not to be treated by 
male doctors.

All was for serving mankind in a better 
way. They never had a commercial 
aspect of their private practice in 
their minds. I still remember… they 
wanted to serve mankind and money 
would come naturally. Serving 
mankind was better than anything 
else they always taught me. Service 
to mankind is service to God… They 
used to treat poor and needy people 
free of charge and even pay for their 
medicines. Still poor and needy 
people remember them with a tear in 
their eye. Ankleshwar was not a big 
town at that time and had many poor 
and needy people in and around.80
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Irfan Jethwa, their son, now 33, works in India as a computer network 
engineer. Dr. Umar Jethwa, his father, had founded a school and 
had with him at death a personal computer for the pupils to use. He 
had written to Irfan about this from Vancouver while on vacation. 
Ironically, they decided on the June 22nd Air India flight, one that 
was earlier than they had planned, because they were anxious to 
be reunited with their young son. Irfan’s aunt, Banu Saklikar,81 and 
cousin, Renee Saklikar, both told the Commission how this terrorist 
attack had shattered their family. The loss of these gifted and caring 
physicians has been a loss not only to the family and to India but, by 
their example, a loss to all of us. It is inspiring how their young son, in 
the words of his cousin Renee Saklikar, managed to recover from this 
loss and grief to rebuild his life:

Irfan grew up alone. I do not know how he did it, but he has 
survived. He is a kind, intelligent entrepreneurial self-contained 
man, a family man, with a loving wife and two sons of his 
own.82
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Captain Narendra Singh Hanse

83 Testimony of Sheila Singh Hanse, vol. 10, October 12, 2006, p. 964.
84 Testimony of Anil Singh Hanse, vol. 10, October 12, 2006, p. 969.
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Narendra Singh Hanse was the captain of Air 
India Flight 182. He was, after 35 years of flying, 
close to retirement and planned to return home 
to rural India. He was among the airline’s most 
experienced pilots, and an active participant in 
the Indian Pilots Guild, where he served as both 
general secretary and president.

While active in the Pilots Guild, he had 
improved working conditions (and “perks” as 
his widow noted).83 He devoted time to making 
the Guild a strong organization from its humble 
beginnings.

His son Anil, a trained deep sea diver, had been 
with Captain Hanse in Toronto on the day of the 
flight, but left to take an earlier flight to London 
en route to Aberdeen for a diving assignment 
in the North Sea. Anil Hanse often had radio 
contact when his father was in flight. His 
sudden death devastated Anil. He postponed 
his diving career because of the loss:

I was trained as a deep sea diver, but 
found I was unable to continue with 
this career after my father’s death. 
Much of this was due to the memories 
and close relationship I had with my 
father. When I was at sea, Dad would 
radio the oil rig I was working on and 
pass messages to me. He would wish 
me well and confirm our upcoming 
meetings. This would give my 
workmates an opportunity to rib me 
and every plane in the sky was cause 
for this ribbing to begin anew, and it 
took me years to return to the diving 
industry.84
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Anil Hanse married two years after his father’s death. His wife, Swaran 
Singh Hanse, noted that although she never met Captain Hanse, she 
and her children are very much aware of the difficult circumstances 
under which he perished and that the children wept with her and Anil 
at the acquittals. She told the Commission that:

The sense of frustration and helplessness has on many 
occasions seeped into our life, saddening us considerably. My 
mother-in-law, who lives in a granny flat near us, has failing 
health and we know that she grieves constantly for the lack of 
her life companion.85



59

Sam Madon

86 Testimony of Perviz Madon, vol. 6, October 4, 2006, p. 590.
87 Testimony of Natasha Madon, vol. 6, October 4, 2006, p. 592.
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Sam Madon was born in Bombay and navigated 
the world’s oceans. He had completed his 
captain’s exams successfully in South Shields, 
England and sailed with different shipping 
companies for years. He married his childhood 
sweetheart, Perviz, and they travelled to Iran 
and England and eventually migrated to eastern 
Canada in the early 1970s. Shortly thereafter, 
they moved west to enjoy milder winters.86 
Their children Eddie and Natasha were born in 
Vancouver, British Columbia. 

Sam Madon loved his work, but it was second 
to his family. He did not want to be away for 
prolonged periods and looked for a job at 
home. In 1978, he was hired to teach at Marine 
College in North Vancouver and became a 
respected instructor. He published two books 
on navigational aids. Natasha Madon attended 
the Commission’s hearings with her mother and 
recalled incidents about her father’s teaching 
career. One was about a former student she 
met by accident who recognized her name and 
told her how her father had been instrumental 
in changing his life. Sam Madon had seen him 
struggling in class and insisted that he stay late 
after school for private lessons:

And I guess my dad was quite 
relentless that he got it and spent 
every evening with him until he did 
and he always remembered him for 
it.87
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Another involved a student who could not afford tuition fees. Sam 
Madon gave him private tutoring without charge and was proud 
when he became a navigational officer.88

He was remembered as a devoted husband and a caring father. He 
insisted that his wife not work in order to raise the family. His spare 
time was spent with the children:

He made sure that he was involved in their everyday lives… it was 
a hard job to teach and come home tired but he would be the 
soccer coach for Ed’s team. He would take them to the park. He 
adored Natasha. We enrolled into ballet when she was three-and-
a-half, just prior to his death, and at her very first ballet concert, 
he just was such a proud father. He must have taken I don’t know 
how many photographs of Natasha in her little tutu and her ballet 
tights and he would incessantly talk about that to all our friends, 
how proud he was of his children. 89

In early June of 1985 Sam Madon stayed behind to complete his 
teaching duties while the rest of the family went to visit in India. He 
took the later Air India Flight 182 to join them.

In spite of the shock and profound sadness that followed the sudden 
death of her husband and so many others, Perviz Madon told the 
Commission that she counted herself to be luckier than others:

I was one of the so-called lucky ones to have found his body, 
because apparently from the 329 only 131 bodies were recovered, 
and out of that 131 bodies recovered there were only 13 male 
bodies, the rest were children and women. So I was extremely 
blessed to at least have him back and put him to rest with dignity 
and have a kind of a closure with that.90
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Bhagwanti Gogia 

91  Mrs. Gogia’s name appears in Love, Honour, Respect: The memories of our loved ones, p. 95.
92  Statement of Ram Gogia, vol. 11, October 13, 2006, p. 1026.
93  Statement of Ram Gogia, vol. 11, October 13, 2006, p. 1026.
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Bhagwanti Gogia, a recent widow, immigrated 
to Canada in 1983 to live with her son Ram.91 
She had been a pillar of support in her family. 
As Ram Gogia told the Commission: She had 
four children all of whom she took care of with 
love.92

After Ram Gogia’s younger brother died 
tragically in an accident, his mother helped look 
after his family, including assisting her son’s 
widow in running a plastic parts manufacturing 
business.

Her planned trip to India on Air India Flight 182 
was, as could be expected, all about family:

My mother was very excited about 
her trip to India. It was going to be a 
very busy trip as she had many family 
members to take care of. 93

Her death in the bombing of the aircraft created 
a huge vacuum in the family. Her daughter-
in-law in India had to close her business, as 
she could not continue with work and family 
without Bhagwanti Gogia’s assistance.

Every year, Ram Gogia attends a memorial at 
Dow’s Lake in Ottawa, joining members of 
other victims’ families to reflect on their loved 
ones and all the lives they had touched.
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Mohan Kachroo

94 Testimony of Vijay Kachru, vol. 7, October 5, 2006, p. 759.
95 Testimony of Vijay Kachru, vol. 7, October 5, 2006, p. 769.
96 Submission of Romesh and Irene Kachroo (Exhibit P-61), read by Meera Kachroo, vol. 7, October 5,  
 2006, p. 777.
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Mohan Rani Kachroo (“Nana”) came to Canada 
in the 1970s from Kashmir. Her daughter 
Vijay Kachru told the Commission that Nana 
Kachroo came from a very traditional Brahman 
family, where women were supposed to be seen 
– actually, a lot of times not even seen and not 
heard definitely.94 

In Saskatoon, Nana Kachroo found new 
freedom. She no longer felt bound by norms 
of dress and behaviour. She learned to speak 
English and was intent on obtaining a driver’s 
licence. She opened a daycare centre, became a 
businesswoman, as well as a Canadian citizen: 

She said she was Canadian. She didn’t even say 
she was Indian-Canadian. Hyphenation was not 
important. She was just Canadian.95

Her granddaughter, Meera Kachroo, appeared 
before the Commission and read a statement 
from her parents Romesh (Nana Kachroo’s son) 
and Irene. It told of how Nana Kachroo was the 
person who held the family together when 
times were tough. They wrote with pride that:

She taught by her example, prayer, 
calmness, fairness, gentleness, 
customs and rituals. Her thinking was 
all-inclusive. She was in Canada only 
for seven years, very full years, as a 
contributing resident. 96
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The results of her example were impressive. By age 21, Vijay, her 
daughter, had already obtained two master’s degrees. Romesh 
Kachroo, her elder son, obtained a master’s in mathematics and the 
younger son, Balkrishan, had a master’s in linguistics. 

Vijay Kachru told the Commission of her last day with her mother:

We had breakfast somewhere…we went shopping at Ogilvy’s 
in Montreal…we went to a little coffee shop and ordered french 
fries and tea with ketchup.97

Nana Kachroo, now totally emancipated, was on her way to India to 
celebrate her 60th birthday and to show off to her brothers, brothers’ 
wives, everybody else, how much she had changed, became her own 
woman.98 She felt safe boarding Air India 182, safer than if she had 
been in Srinagar in her native Kashmir, where she would have needed 
armed guards to protect her from insurgents.99

Her mother’s death was particularly hard on Vijay Kachru:

I used to be able to talk to the presidents of corporations, just 
look them in the eye and talk, be a Canadian, be a woman…
After this, for the longest time, I couldn’t do it.100

She told the Commission how her younger brother renounced Canada, 
his Canadian citizenship and his Canadian passport. In fact, she feels 
that somehow they belong to an “underclass” by being associated 
with the Air India matter:
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A Past Reflection
By Nagindra Mohan Kachroo

I remember the day when I saw you for the first time
 as an image reflected through a glass mirror.

That moment is etched in my mind as an
eternal seal, an image of an indelible nature
 printed on the mirror of my consciousness,

 not everlasting, since that would be in the field of time,
 but eternal beyond time.

I do not remember the descent, but I do remember
 when we met flying on the wings of time.

A great time it was indeed in a mortal way, and then
 you flew away.

101  Testimony of Vijay Kachru, vol. 7, October 5, 2006, p. 771.
102  Testimony of Vijay Kachru, vol. 7, October 5, 2006, p. 773.
103  Read by Meera Kachroo, vol. 7, October 5, 2006, p. 780.

The community as a whole has been broad-brushed with 
you’re not worth it, move on, this happens, there are wars, 
just move on.101

How difficult this would have been for Nana Kachroo to accept 
– she, a true Canadian. As her daughter said, she and the victims 
were not citizens of convenience.102

Nana Kachroo’s husband, Nagindra Mohan Kachroo, wrote a book 
of poems dedicated to her memory. His granddaughter, Meera, 
read one of these poems to the Commission:103
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Om Prakash Sharma

104 Statement of Mrs. Krishna Sharma (translated from original in Hindi), vol. 10, October 12, 2006,  
 p. 936.
105  Testimony of Veena Sharma, vol. 10, October 12, 2006, p. 954.
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Om Prakash Sharma married Krishna when he 
was 16 and she 14, but their official married life 
commenced only when his wife was 16. Their 
devotion was constant and, with her support, 
he completed his studies and became the 
principal of a middle school in India:

Our family was not rich by any 
standard but my husband was a 
very hardworking individual and he 
always encouraged me, inspired me 
and supported me.104 

The Sharmas had eight children and eventually 
Om Prakash Sharma found it difficult to 
support his family on his salary as a principal. He 
was a voracious reader and inspired his siblings 
and children to take their studies seriously. As 
the eldest son, he felt it was his responsibility to 
care for his aging parents, so they too lived in 
his home, as did his widowed sisters. This was 
all made possible with the support of his wife. 
In 1972, he moved to Canada to increase his 
income. 

Being the eldest in the family he was 
responsible to take care of my aunts 
and uncles, financially, emotionally, 
and morally. He was a role model 
to them. He wanted to give us and 
his brothers and sisters better lives, 
so he applied for a job in Canada 
and Australia. He got accepted 
for a teaching job in Middle Arm, 
Newfoundland. He was a high school 
principal when he left India to provide 
a better life to his children, parents, 
and wife. 105
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106  Ayurveda is a form of holistic alternative medicine traditionally practised in India. The name  
  derives from the Sanskrit words for “life” and “knowledge”.
107  Written Statement by Saroj Gaur, vol. 10, October 12, 2006, p. 940.
108  Testimony of Neelam Kaushik, vol. 10, October 12, 2006, p. 945.

For 14 years, Om Prakash Sharma worked and saved to improve the 
welfare of his family in India. Each summer he would return home to 
share two months with them. Several of his children so missed their 
father that they followed him to Canada. His daughter Saroj spoke to 
the Commission of her father’s hobbies:

He loved wrestling. He was an ayurvedic106 doctor. He used to 
make herbal medicine and give free to his community people. 
Because of… these hobbies people would call him stuntman 
or sometimes herbal doctor.107

Om Prakash Sharma always  hoped that the family would be reunited 
in Canada. Before Flight 182, he told his wife that this was his last trip 
to India and that he intended for her to return to Newfoundland with 
him. The children, some of whom were already with their father in 
Canada, were happy at the prospect.

Several family members who spoke to the Commission reflected about 
having premonitions of danger prior to his flight, and stated that they 
told their father to cancel the trip. He dismissed their worries.

The explosion ended his dreams and hopes, opening wounds that 
have yet to heal. His daughter, Neelam Kaushik, told the Commission 
that she has progressively lost faith in the government, police, 
intelligence services, airport security and now the justice system. She 
recalled how difficult it was for her to cope, to smile or even to be civil. 
She was angry most of the time and shouted at those close to her. She 
said that the frustration has split her family:

The anger and frustration my family felt at the system for not 
producing anything constructive regarding the case, we took 
that anger out on each other. So the family that was once 
very close drifted apart to the point that we don’t even talk 
to each other anymore, and that’s very disheartening for my 
mother.108
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109 Written Statement of Madhu Gaur, vol. 10, October 12, 2006, p. 961.

Another daughter, Madhu Gaur, sent a written statement to the 
Commission. She was saddened by her perception of shortcomings 
in the Canadian criminal system and described the family suffering 
resulting from her father’s unnecessary death.

…our family lost its head, its unity. Losing a parent is a great 
loss indeed that cannot be fulfilled. We found support from 
friends and family elders. However, we did not ever find justice 
from the Canadian justice system.109
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