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Rudgwick’s past, present and future, No 9
A Pallinghurst Mystery
Pallinghurst House, now Rikkyo School, was a hotel for about 13 years, 1959-1972. David Farley remembers doing refurbishment work at the beginning of the venture.
A 1962 advertisement in The Times read, Retired or tired folk, enjoy a holiday, or permanency at warm, quiet, friendly “Pallinghurst”.
Who were the owners? What became of them? There is a slight whiff of scandal. The reality is that a trunk of clothes, photographs and letters has come to light, found in the attic of the 1903 mansion house. In the course of investigating some of the history of Pallinghurst, the headmaster’s secretary, Liz Wood, showed me the photos and letters.

A little sleuthing on the internet produced a quick response from a descendent of a family referred to in the letters, Christopher Long, resident in France. I then discovered who is in the photographs. The family are overjoyed to have copies as they shed much needed light on their family history. However, the owner of the trunk remained an enigma. She was Jane Emma Burrell, known as Jenny, and we think she may have stayed or lived in the hotel when it first opened. She was nanny to the child in the photos, who has been positively identified as Colin Richard Theodore Zarifi, a well-known breeder of pedigree dogs, including English toy terriers.

What possible connection could he have with Rudgwick? Even his family had lost touch with him, and only reconnected him to the family tree after his death in Northumberland in 2001. He was a bachelor, and it is thought Jenny Burrell may have lived with him most of his life. An obituary in the magazine ‘Dog World’ refers to his nanny (see the end of this piece). Research in telephone directories at www.ancestry.co.uk shows he lived at Old Oast Kennels, Ellens Green, then known as Colesdane Kennels, from the 1950s to 1960s. I am indebted to Rudgwick dog expert Chris Seidler for confirming this and informing me of a Mrs Cundall who was his business partner. 
“I received your e-mail through the Swedish Rhodesian Ridgeback Club and I am absolutely thrilled to hear from you because obviously Colin Zarifi changed my life by bringing a superbly bred Rhodesian Ridgeback bitch in whelp to the UK in 1960. I was so fortunate to obtain one of the only two dog puppies and that dog became the progenator of a very famous line, my Matabele Rhodesian Ridgebacks.” – e-mail from Susan Simper to Christopher Long.
Does anyone reading this remember Colin Zarifi or Jenny Burrell? It would be a nice conclusion to the mystery of Jenny to find out who she was and what happened to her. If you can help, get in touch with RPS.
The owners of the house, which was then called Pallinghurst Hotel, was a London man called Jack Carter and his wife Elsa. They bought the house in 1959. They had two children; one, Jackie, lived in the lodge. They had bookings from people visiting Dunsfold where Haker-Siddeley developed and built the Harrier Jump-jet, including Americans. They also had tenants with horses in the substantial stable complex. As for scandal, David Farley recalls a drugs raid, but none were found. Leslie Garton remembers going to the hotel for after hours drinking when the Cricketers closed. He was a regular there and thinks the hotel was raided for after hours drinking several times. He also remembers an elderly lady glimpsed upstairs or in the corridors but never in the bar. When Jack Carter died suddenly of a brain haemorrhage, aged 61,in Spain, where they also owned property, believed to include a bar, his wife sold up, and the house went on the market, sold to Rikkyo School in 1972.

Before spending her life as companion to Colin, Jenny had spent her life as a nanny, looking after the children of his rich Greek family who had originally came to London from Turkey in the 19th century, founding the London arm of the family bank in Constantinople (Istanbul) , Zarifi Bros & Co, in about 1850. The Zarifi family were bankers and merchants, as were his mother’s family, the Rallis.
When the daughter, Fanny, who Jenny looked after, grew up, she became a wild and badly behaved young woman who had many men in her life. In between husbands, she got pregnant by another man, possibly Basil Zaharoff (source: E Sutherland-Loveday). This was during the 1st World War. Her family sent her to New Zealand to have the baby, where no one would know. The nanny went with her. The nanny, her old nanny, was called Jenny Burrell.

It is Jenny's suitcase in the attic. The contents are her clothes. The letters were exchanged between Jenny and the Zarifi family. The photographs are confirmed to be of the young lady, Fanny Zarifi, the mother of the baby. She had been baptised in St Sophia, the Greek Orthodox church in London, in1891. The pictures of a boy are her son, Colin Zarifi, who was born in New Zealand.

It was Nanny Burrell's job to bring up the boy, but he was something of an embarrassment in the Zarifi family. When he was aged 21, he inherited money in trust from his grandmother’s estate and sent on his way. His only constant companion throughout her life was Nanny Burrell. Evidence points to her death in 1960, which also ties in with his moving to Monaco in the 1960s, where he lost most of his money. Christopher Long, a cousin, writes: “He inherited the colossal fortunes of his mother and grandmother (the Zarifis were at one time numbered among the two or three richest banking houses in England, alongside the Rothschilds, while Ralli Bros was at that time the largest merchant trading house in the world). As far as I can tell, he had business interests in South Africa, lived for a while in Monte Carlo [Villa Riviera, 6 Avenue des Fleurs, Monte Carlo was his grandmother’s residence there], but at some stage had owned a large house, Coles Dane, in Kent. I understand his only close attachment during his long life was to his 'nanny' who continued to live with him.”

“In some ways the decline into poverty is irrelevant - but it does seem part of the 'story'. If one simply spends capital living lavishly, many millions might go over a lifetime. But surely he would have done as people of that generation did and live within the returns on his capital? And simply living in Monaco doesn't of itself make him a gambler! Did he speculate 'spectacularly' and badly? Was he defrauded? [Or, was the fortune salted away in Monaco, out of reach of UK taxation? – referred to in another e-mail] We may never know, if he was as private a person as people say.”
He became interested in dog breeding. He became well-known in the world of showing dogs at shows such as Crufts at his kennels in Kent. Later he moved to Ellens Green, near Rudgwick. Nanny was still his companion. They had kennels at the junction of the road from Rudgwick to Cranleigh, where it is joined by Somersbury Lane. There is still a dog kennels there today! 
The first mention of his venture at Coles Dane is in 1934, when he would have been just 17 years old. In 1936, The Times reported on his award for an English Setter, The Challenge of Colesdane. In 1938, he was showing Triumphant of Colesdane, giving an address in Coombe Hill, Kingston-upon-Thames. By 1961, he was selling puppies and adults from Colesdane Kennel Farm and Aviary, Ellens Green, Rudgwick. Colin was then in Monaco in the 1960s and left the kennels in the hands of a manager, Frank Palmer. In 1970 an advert for the re-named Hardacre Kennels in The Times lists Bassett Hounds, Labradors, Afghan Hounds and Lhasa Apsos, placed by Anne Matthews, the new owner.
When Colin was too old to continue, and Nanny a lot older, he decided to retire to Berwick-on-Tweed, Northumberland, where he died in December 2001, aged 84. We think Nanny went to live in Pallinghurst Hotel when she was too old for Colin to cope, possibly in 1959. She had no home of her own. If she died there, there is no record of it. Only one Burrell death fits – a Jane E Burrell, who was born in about 1864, died in Harrow in 1960, aged 96. Perhaps she did have somewhere to go, and was too ill to care about her belongings. There was certainly no one who was interested in her belongings. That is why they are still there. If so, she was staying in Rudgwick as one of the first guests of the Carters.
The 1911 census has now established her stated age as 43 that year, when she (nurse), Alexandra and Fanny Zarifi and two other servants were all staying at the Metropole Hotel, Brighton. Jenny was born about 1868 in Deptford, Kent [some discrepancy between census and death register is common]. This is a significant breakthrough as when this investigation began the census was not available. The 1871 census offers confirmation. The six-year old Jane (born about 1865) was living with her parents William and Jane, and her younger siblings in Bromley St Leonards, Tower Hamlets, where William was a customs officer. Unfortunately there is no record of her birth or in any census in between, but the Zarifis cannot be found either, perhaps abroad, so was she working for them as early as her teenage years?
I have copies of all the documents and photos, and I have corresponded with members of the Zarifi family to help me put the story together. One of the letters she kept dated 1922 was from her brother Jack, who worked it seems in the City, giving only a telephone number, City 6700. This is probably her brother John born in 1870. He was an ironmonger’s clerk in 1911. The letter is all about depositing some money in a bank savings account, possibly a debt of gratitude, or a pay-off, depending how you look at it, from Alexandria or Fanny for her loyalty, assistance and years away from England. Also living with Jack and their widowed mother was Alice Maud, neither of the two married. By researching Alice’s baptism I found Jane’s, as the three siblings had been baptised together at St Gabriel’s, Chrisp St, Bromley-by-Bow, even though Jane was several years older. The reason may have been that this church had only just been built, consecrated 1869, to serve this very poor working class slum.
Jenny kept a letter to herself dated 28 Oct 1916 addressed to Glenstrae, Hills Rd, St Martin’s, Christchurch, NZ. It was from her employer, Fanny’s mother, Alexandra Zarifi (nee Ralli) of 25 Hyde Park Gardens, London, W, to wish her Happy Christmas, with a generous present of £5. ‘I do hope and pray that everything may be all right for my darling child [Fanny] – I know you will do everything in your power for her...’ Fanny was about 25. Naturally her mother Alexandra was very worried, but convention dictated she had to send Fanny to have the illegitimate baby delivered as far away as was possible. Colin’s death entry gives his birth date as 24 February 1917, baptised Colin Richard Theodore. They stayed in New Zealand until the war was over, returning in 1919 with Colin a toddler, sometimes referred to as Col or Doodie (?Theodore). He was baptised in London and adopted by his grandmother, who later provided the annuity, and whose husband Theodore had died in 1910. Fanny had already divorced from her first husband, Walter Basil Graham-Montgomery, 1914, after just two years. In 1921, she married a second time to Everard John Boothby How, a very wealthy owner of the casino in Monte Carlo, which may explain why Colin was drawn to gambling there later. Fanny had been bringing up her baby herself, with Jenny's help, at 40 South Audley Street - at least from the time of her marriage to How in 1921. One item in the suitcase was A receipt from Boucheron Radius & Cie New Bond St for £246, to Mrs John How. I contacted the company but they have no record of it in the archive. This marriage lasted until 1931 and another divorce. Fanny is believed to have married a third time, possibly to WG Nicholls, and later died in Monaco. George “Boysie” Zarifi noted she had three husbands. Colin seems to have been her only child.
Christopher Long, again: “A black-bordered letter from Alexandra Ralli, Fanny's first cousin (living at 11 Hyde Park Gardens), strongly suggests that Jenny had long been the Zarifi family's nurse (probably taken on when Fanny was born in 1891). She refers to Jenny as 'dear Jenny' in a familiar way and says how fond they were of her when they were children and evokes children's tea parties with Fanny (presumably at 27 Hyde Park Gardens) and their visits to Ivy Hatch, the country house near Sevenoaks which John & Alexandra Zarifi owned and where he died in 1910.” As to why the cache of documents is only for this short wartime and post-war period, Mr Long suggests it was as some sort of evidence of the goings on at that time. Other papers she must have either destroyed or taken away to Harrow, so lost.
Photos below are of Fanny and Colin, all found in Jenny’s suitcase. Probably 1919-20.
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Finally, the story as told by Robin Searle, a man well known in the world of dogs, and associate of Colin. I interviewed him over the telephone, but his wife was very ill, so he was not on top form. He said he had a hand-written autobiographical manuscript by Colin. As he did not know where it was, and failed my request to send me a copy, I am none the wiser. What he did say boiled down to:
· Oh, I know Rudgwick! Colin used to live there.

· Colin was a very private man, who only told you what he wanted you to know.

· Colin went to school in Bedford and Shrewsbury.

· Colin’s first nanny was dismissed as she and Colin did not get on. The second one stayed with Colin to her death at the age of 90+, sometime before he died [this differs from the evidence above; Jenny died aged 96].
· Robin knew him before he went to S Africa, and only made new contact when he returned in 1956 (a certain date). It was soon after this he moved to Rudgwick, with Nanny in tow. He also thought Fanny had died after 1956. He also thinks she married a third time to Mr WG Nicholls.

· When Colin left Monte Carlo he was skint and left without paying his rent, leaving his belongings in a lock up garage, including the collection of canes he had promised to Robin.
· By 1973, Hardacre Kennels, Ellens Green had been sold to Mr GC Matthews
· When Colin died in Berwick-on-Tweed Robin had to pay for his funeral.
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7/1/02
Obituary
Mr Colin Zarifi, man of mystery, dies
www.ourdogs.co.uk 
AFTER BEING in hospital in November and then being released to go home on December 17 it was a shock to hear of Colin’s death on December 19. He was one of an ever decreasing number of characters and personalites of the world of dogs. Having been born into a very wealthy family, Colin started with time and money to make his presence felt in the 1930s. With his beloved Nanny who was always there to keep an eye on him, a staff of 55 at one time, his variety kennel of English Setters, St Bernards, Danes, Dachshunds, Airedales, ETTs etc etc, became very well known.
In fact his interest in ETTs was still there right up to the end, with very lengthy telephone conversations between us about the breed and club of which he had been a member since 1934. 
During the second world war he was secretary of Wimbledon Dog Club and ran very successful shows for charities and the war effort. Classes having quite regularly 50 to 130 entries. Evening shows had as many as 600 entries. The war over saw Colin on the General Committee of the Kennel Club in 1947 where he gave his usual witty and intelligent contribution. With usual good taste Colin decided that at this point he would retire from judging! 
Having interests in South Africa, a number of years were spent there, Goldfields Showground has evidence of his contributions and then for about 18 years Monte Carlo was home. 
His lengthy discussions with his two pals Leo Wilson and Raymond Oppenheimer spearheaded him into journalism, I expect there are a lot of readers who will recall his very long and intelligent analysis of whatever subject he was addressing. Seeing this elderly gent with beard, flowing hair usually with a glass of some refreshment in hand, the modern exhibitor could be forgiven for not knowing the real chap. 
About four years ago Sue and I decided to take Colin back to his old house ‘Coledane’ in Kent, for him to have his memories refreshed and see his old friends. He was delighted to see several and also to see the dog cemetery was intact. Then in a very round about trip back, we went to his old school in Shropshire only to find his gifts of first editions of Dickens and Somerset Maughan had been lost!! 
With typical logic Colin shrugged his shoulders and said “Well I probably would have lost them.” I have lost a very dear eccentric old friend who was fiercely independent to the very last, and would be surprised to see his like again. 
Robin Searle






