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ARCHITECT OF THE HOUSE OF DREAMS

MR. GURPREET SINGH

SERVING HUMANITY IS THE GREATEST SERVICE—IT'S THE FOUNDATION OF BUILDING A TRUE FAMILY.
ITIS BY THE GRACE OF THE TRUE LORD, WAHEGURU JI, THAT WE HAVE BEEN ABLE TO DO THIS.

Never in our wildest dreams did we imagine that we, who were living sinful lives with thoughts
influenced by this dark age (Kalyug), could become part of such a great service. But all of this is happening
according to the divine will of Waheguru Ji.

We have been experiencing the power of how Waheguru Ji can change lives for the past 7-8 years.
The first thing Waheguru Ji transformed was our mindset. We were struggling in many ways to earn a
livelihood. Then in 2016, my friend Sarabjit Singh Garewal (from Kum Kalan),

who has since departed from this world, told me about a closed roadside
eatery (dhaba) near Doraha on the Delhi road. He suggested that we run
it together. So, with the intention of making a living, | started the dhaba
with my friends. But this dhaba wasn’t just meant for earning bread—it
had a higher purpose, one that Waheguru Ji had planned for us, and which
we are gradually beginning to understand. i

Anyway, it had only been about six months since we opened
the dhaba when this service (seva) began. Alongside feeding people, |
the spirit of service was already rooted in me, as my mother,
Sukhdarshan Kaur Ji, is a deeply spiritual woman.

I was raised in my maternal family, which has a religious
background with a strong sense of service and devotion. They
always taught me to serve humanity and pray for the
welfare of all. Though | have made many mistakes in life,
Waheguru Ji never let me harm anyone. Perhaps that
is why today, we are part of this invaluable service.
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RY OF ARUN KUMAR SHUKLA - THROUGH THE LENS OF TR

It was a scorching afternoon on 24th August 2016. A disabled man was crawling across the road

with the help of his hands. After reaching near a roadside eatery (dhaba), he collapsed from exhaustion.
Gurpreet Bhai, who was watching everything with compassion, immediately rushed to help. He picked
him up, gave him water, and despite the scorching heat, removed the man’s warm clothes. Once the man
regained some strength, Gurpreet helped him bathe and shared his photo on social media.

Someone who saw the post noticed that a phone number was tattooed on the man’s arm. Upon
contacting the number, his younger brother Rinku Shukla arrived and revealed that the man was his elder
brother, Arun Kumar Shukla, who had been missing for almost a year and a half. Seeing Arun’s miserable
condition, Rinku said their parents had already passed away and that they could no longer take care of
him—then he left.

It came to light that Arun had been kidnapped by some Gujjars who made him collect garbage for a long
time. Eventually, after he suffered a stroke and became partially paralyzed, they abandoned him under a
bridge to beg. From there, he somehow reached the dhaba and into the care of Gurpreet Singh,
just as “Pyara” entered the life of Bhagat Puran Singh Ji.

Further investigation revealed that Arun's deceased father had been a
government employee in the PWD (Public Works Department), who died
during his service. After his death and Arun’s disappearance, the job, all the
pension funds, and the house in Dugri (Ludhiana) were usurped by his younger
brother Rinku, who also refused to take responsibility for Arun.

Under the care provided at the dhaba, Arun, who once crawled with .
his hands, started walking on his feet within days.Unlike Lord Lakshman, |
who left the comforts of the palace to accompany Lord Ram during his
14-year exile in the forest, Arun Shukla’s brother and relatives—who seized
his rightful job and ancestral property—never even cared to travel a few \
kilometers to the village of Hasanpur to ask about Arun's well-being to
this day.
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ABANDONED DESPITE HAVING 8 BROTHERS AND 2 SONS -
THE STORY OF BAPU KESAR SINGH DHALIWAL

Following the story of Arun Kumar Shukla, a call came from Chaokiman about another destitute man. It was reported
that an elderly person from a farmer’s family, whose leg had been eaten by maggots, was wandering the streets in extremely
poor condition. Shockingly, this man had eight brothers, all holding good positions. After receiving multiple calls, Bhai Ji, along
with his friends, collected 12,000 and reached Chaokiman (Ludhiana), where they saw Kesar Singh’s leg infested with maggots.

Bhai Ji went around the village and inquired about close relatives, but no one agreed to spend even a penny for his
treatment. Left with no choice, they brought Bapu to the roadside eatery (dhaba). Eventually, Bhai Ji took him to a big hospital
in Ludhiana, where the doctors confirmed gangrene and asked for consent to amputate the leg, along with a deposit of 50,000.

When asked about his relationship with Bapu, Bhai Ji replied that he was helping as a matter of service. The hospital
also demanded the name and registration number of their organization. At that time, no such formal organization existed,
and Bhai Ji wasn’t in favor of amputation either. So, they had to bring Bapu back to the dhaba.

The next day, based on a suggestion, they went to a specialist Vaid (traditional healer) near Doraha. The Vaid gave
them a bottle of turpentine oil and advised them to remove the maggots themselves. Back at the dhaba, when they applied
the oil to Bapu’s wounds, one by one, 45 maggots crawled out. It was a shocking experience for Bhai Ji and his friend Virender
Singh Garewal — the first time they had seen a living human being consumed by maggots.

Bhai Ji posted about the incident on Facebook, saying, "What greater sign of Kalyug (Dark Age) than
this — a living man being eaten alive by insects?" Thankfully, the turpentine oil proved highly effective,
and Bapu’s wounds started healing within days. However, his mental condition did not improve, and
one day, he ran away from the dhaba.

Around this time, Bhai Ji received a call from a young woman that changed his life. She bluntly
said, “You’re no different from fame-hungry people. The same Bapu you emotionally preached about
while pulling out his maggots is now roaming naked in front of me.”

Shaken by her words, Bhai Ji immediately asked for the location and went to bring Bapu
back. They resumed his care at the dhaba and started psychiatric treatment. Bapu soon began
recovering significantly and can now be seen as a completely rejuvenated man, leading other
elderly residents at Supneyaan Da Ghar (“Home of Dreams”). Bhai Ji also gives him full respect.i&

The foundation stone of this new building of Supneyaan Da Ghar was laid together
by Arun Kumar Shukla and Bapu Kesar Singh Dhaliwal. It is truly astonishing to see how,
starting from the dhaba and crossing the Baranhara canal, the vision of Supneyaan Da
Ghar came to life — all thanks to the blessings of these elders.



qfea yrfastyi & firaa - fager s

9 AIST T HES' Z99 I I fX 8T »uE st ¥ TH-AY 'Y A I< UT RIS »i3 ATt
Higafimit & geslst ags »H sraifaar § 3t HHTEST & AroWE a9 Ue 31 I3 fears st mifpd &
32 95 7 fen v fArer & 32 & 93 AT 9| wifidt &t Foret faarer 8= &t 91 feg T1® 17 ASES 2017
& 3 7€ HousT & Ao ARfedt § fan feniast 3 26 a9a AEart fe'st fx fea wigs Avue @ fies
TAUSS fo5 93 WS To'3T '9 Sifut gnrar urdt AT 9t T

A9e fHee ‘3 AFEr & dW a8t qouls fiw it & nieeet I fAe® gRusS™ 'v uget| o SuE I3,
ﬁwﬁﬂémzﬁavhmmwaﬁaﬁﬁm@hﬂamuﬁm%mr%m
®Et fies TAUS™ 393t a9 fesr At Qaﬁmszf‘eﬁrs'mgsgﬁmm—wmmm
IH A AN S THUSS &F TE3T 13T HAARE & 3T faareT e feu 96T grget At 3 &7 It RAEr et
3 fems 82 A5 | foorer § Aeadt miEst 3° e78T &t 2 § € fos uTs-ung d& fumr

ﬁweﬁw’aéﬂm%ﬁwwm»mésaamaaﬁnﬂ feq & usT mor fx 8r & & ' it O § AT
YT JJ AS | mﬂa‘e—aﬁezmaﬂﬁ-ﬂl mhwswﬁwm%@nwﬁa&naﬁwﬁmm@néwﬁaawl
fer A fogrsT niH St 9T ARET @ W7 '9 T IS & AHT 9313 a9 It T

773 fimrer re-diz q96 3° amiE 3= st ot usT Bar fx fogsr 85 § fenrg 3 amie ATY ufses & aAT Fe-HT
ae IfJe A5 | fAA 3 a1 nr & 8R 3 we-gw 5 fesm mﬁnﬂémswaﬁmm“mwmzmﬁmuﬁ”
T T 295 TR 'Y fAE R <t g0 It o, €F wafAx Jar T St Ay JelE fimr ﬁama*e’tﬁe*mm—ws'
JaT-3%, GO Tnif 7T 3° §uT €5 & A= feeAems T HigT g & &t nial =T It 91 fem AREr ' fgoreT I9er 99 fenSt A
3t 3 @uT €% A wies 313 a9 AaeEr I fem AN faarsT Aufent @ wa ¥ T6i HEet 578 I5-HS & YRTS fles g313 9 It I
AAET 'g Ho™E A f3°5-f3Quat ‘v €9 mfkm J&t 3 w3 vyt afdeh fifedtt fE'd &t aas & wifge aw gt J1

ICTIM OF TRAGIC CIRCUMSTANCES - RIHANA KHA

It is the primary responsibility of every government to stand with its citizens in their joys and sorrows. However,
due to the negligence and ill-intentions of governments and government departments, ordinary citizens often face immense
hardships. Some individuals even fall victim to this flawed system. One such story is that of sister Rihana.

This incident dates back to September 17, 2017, when someone called the Manukhta Di Sewa Society (Humanity Service
Society) and informed them about a woman in a severely deteriorated condition, being eaten by maggots at the Civil Hospital
in Jalandhar.

Upon receiving the information, a team from the organization, led by Bhai Gurpreet Singh Ji, reached the hospital.
What they saw was heartbreaking—Rihana, who had fallen from a moving train and lost her arm, had been admitted to the
hospital by railway police officials. For the past 52 days, she had been lying in pain, soaked in blood, and crying in agony
without any medical treatment.

The team tried contacting the hospital authorities. The management neither wanted to treat Rihana nor allowed the
organization to take her away. It took two days of struggle for the team to get her released from the clutches of the
government system.

During those two days, the team members began treating Rihana on their own. It was then discovered that her wounded,
amputated arm was being eaten by maggots. After a long and persistent effort, they finally managed to free her from the
hospital.

Once brought to the foundation, expert doctors treated her, and her arm began to heal. Now, Rihana is :
spending her time contributing to the daily work of the organization, just like any other member.

After thorough investigation, it was revealed that after her marriage, Rihana was often
subjected to physical abuse by her in-laws. Tired of the constant violence, she left home. But as
the saying goes, “Fleeing from death, only to find death ahead,” her fate was no better. She
lost her arm in a train accident and also had to endure the mental trauma that followed.

Thankfully, Manukhta Di Sewa Society rose above all divisions of caste, color, and religion,
embracing pure humanity. In this organization, every individual, including Rihana, can live
a life free from discrimination.

Today, Rihana is living a happy life alongside other residents of Supneyaan Da Ghar
(“Home of Dreams”). She actively participates in all the festivals and celebrations organized
by the institution and has pledged to spend the rest of her life here.
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ENDURING INHERITED SLAVERY - BAPU GOPAL SINGH

With a burden many times heavier than his own weight, the tired and weary face of Baba Gopal bore witness to the
forty years he spent in slavery. Whenever his workload was less, his owner would beat him like an animal.

For four decades, Gopal had been tending cattle at the house of Mukhtiar Singh, a landlord in the village of Bakrawal
near Moga. Reduced to a life no different from that of a beast, Gopal’s spirit had long been crushed. The landlord's family,
who enslaved him, had no sense of humanity. In addition to farming, the landlord also opened a flour mill in the village,
where Gopal not only managed accounts while sitting on a bundle of sacks but also did heavy physical labor like carrying
grinding stones on his head and transporting bundles of chaff. All this had made his hair fall out.

Time passed, and news of Gopal’s slavery eventually reached the Manukhta Di Sewa Sanstha
(Humanity Service Foundation). Finally, Bhai Gurpreet Singh arrived in the village to rescue Gopal from
bondage. At that moment, Gopal was cutting wood and bringing it on a handcart. When asked his name,
he shyly replied, “Gopal,” in a soft, childlike voice. Mukhtiar Singh, the mill owner, and his second wife
strongly opposed Bhai Ji’s efforts, but with the support of the villagers and after much struggle, Bhai Ji
succeeded in freeing Gopal.

Upon arriving at the foundation, it was discovered that Gopal had always had a slightly
peculiar nature. He would eat at others' homes whenever he pleased, which annoyed his greedy
and prideful father and sisters-in-law. After his father’s death, his elder brother, following
instructions in their father's will, deposited 5,000 at an orphanage in Jalandhar for Gopal’s care, and
left him there. Later, both brothers divided the property equally and never cared for Gopal again.

Some time later, Gopal ended up at Sifti’s home near Shri Darbar Sahib (Golden Temple),
where he came into contact with Mukhtiar Singh, who had come to pay respects.

This marked the beginning of Gopal’s hellish life. In his prime years, the landlord brought
him home to tend to cattle and the fields. For 40 years, Bapu Gopal spent his nights in the cattle
shed. Countless seasons came and went, but he continued to live a life devoid of basic necessities,
like a bull tied to a grinding mill.

Finally, on December 3, 2017, after more than four decades of slavery, Bhai Ji succeeded in
setting Gopal free. Thanks to the efforts of Ashwani Kumar Bhakhan Ji, the chief sevadar (volunteer)
of the foundation, Gopal was reunited with his lost family. His elder brother had already passed away,
but now his sister, Manda, visits him often with her husband.

These days, Bapu Gopal is seen walking around with his beloved Philips radio in hand, always
listening to something or the other. Once a slave, Gopal is now the respected "Sarpanch" (elder) of
Supneyaan Da Ghar (Home of Dreams), living a life of dignity and freedom.
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ICTIM OF POVERTY AND IGNORANCE - THE STORY OF PREM SHAR

The Manukhta Di Sewa Sanstha (Humanity Service Organization) came to know that a man from the village of Ballyal in
Sangrur district had been kept chained inside his house for the past 27 years. On December 12, 2017, a team from the
organization, led by Bhai Gurpreet Singh Ji, reached the village. They saw that a man named Prem Sharma had been chained
like an animal in a shed. His hair was matted, his clothes were filthy, and his face was covered with dirt. It appeared that he
hadn’t bathed in years.

The family members explained that chaining Prem was not their choice, but a compulsion. If left unchained, he would
run away, physically assault people, and use abusive language.The family was extremely poor, barely managing food and
water. They could not afford the expensive medication he needed and thus could not get proper treatment. Once, they
even placed a plea for help in Ajit newspaper, but no donor came forward. Eventually, the family gave up and decided to
chain him for safety. They fed him on time, and he would quietly eat.

Time continued to pass, and day by day, 27 years went by, taking Prem from youth to the doorstep of
old age. There is a Punjabi saying, “Even a discarded broom is valued after 20 years”, but it seemed God had
forgotten Prem even beyond that.

After another seven years, Bhai Gurpreet Singh Ji of Manukhta Di Sewa came like a divine messenger
to free Prem from his slavery. Bhai Ji personally unchained him, only to discover that Prem could not even
walk—nhis legs had completely lost the ability to function.

Bhai Ji took him to the organization’s center. There, Prem was bathed and given clean clothes. After a
video of Prem Sharma was shared on social media, a village native living in England, Avtar Singh Sahni,
came to the center. He stayed for three months, massaging and caring for Prem until he regained
the ability to walk. Thanks to medications from mental health specialists, Prem Sharma now
moves around like a normal person and actively contributes to the organization’s service work.

Due to poverty, illiteracy, and the ignorance of society, Prem suffered 27 years of unjust
confinement. Though he is now well, the lost joys of those 27 years—festivals, celebrations, and
precious moments—can never be returned. If, back then, someone—be it family, a social or
political leader, or even a self-proclaimed spiritual guide— had provided him with a basic
medicine, Prem could have been enjoying the laughter of children and a happy family today.

It is our collective responsibility to come together and offer help before any wound becomes an
ncurable sore. Let us live up to the true meaning of being righteous by acting with
compassion and unity.
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REALITY OF "HELL FOR THE ROYALS" - SHIMLA DEVI'S ST(

This harsh truth reveals that the wealth humans chase after relentlessly is of no use when it comes to extending the
span of life. A similar fate has befallen sister Shimla Devi. She arrived at the Manukhta Di Sewa Sanstha (Humanity Service
Organization) on 25th February 2018 in extremely dire conditions.

It happened when a kind person sent a video showing Shimla Devi’s condition. Watching it was shocking. Inmediately,
the Sanstha team reached village Dhandrian and stood in front of the once-famous mansion of Seth Soni, known throughout
the aria. At that time, Shimla Devi was sitting on a cot in the house, in a condition worse than beggars, calling out to every
passerby.

Villagers explained that Seth Soni had two sons—one was mentally disabled, the other physically. Though Soni ran a
well-known commission agency, he was often troubled by his children. Eventually, he married his physically healthy son to
Shimla Devi, who had passed her 12th grade, in hopes she would manage household affairs. During the wedding, her mother
-in-law performed the traditional gesture of drinking water from a gold vessel after offering it to her daughter-in-law. Soni
even taught her accounting work. Shimla gave birth to a son, but sadly, the child passed away.

Not long after, both Seth and his wife died. Shimla Devi began handling the commission agency.
However, her mentally challenged husband became increasingly violent and would often beat her upon
returning home. Meanwhile, her only brother died in a road accident, and then her husband passed
away too.

That was the beginning of her downfall. With all these tragedies, Shimla Devi's mental health
began to deteriorate. The Seth's greedy relatives took advantage of the situation and began looting
everything in the house. If she ran to the back of the house to guard things, they would steal from
the front—and vice versa. Eventually, exhausted and helpless, she gathered whatever was left
and locked herself in the front room with it. For 11 years, she lived on a single cot, guarding
her belongings with a stick, using a corner of the house for her toilet needs.

When the Sanstha team reached her, the cot was sunken into piles of feces. Her hair
had turned into thick dreadlocks. The once-mansion was now like a haunted house, and
Shimla Devi, once a dignified woman, was living in hellish conditions. Some greedy
relatives opposed her rescue, but Bhai GurpreetSingh Ji of the Sanstha firmly explained
that the organization only wished to serve the woman and had no intention of claiming
any rights over the house or land. Hearing this, those greedy people quickly agreed and
let her be taken—even with the cot she had sat on for years.

Let us now witness the transformed Shimla Devi. Today, she wears clean, beautiful
clothes and neatly combs her hair. She receives round-the-clock medical care and is now
mentally healthy. However, she still often remembers her deceased son and brother.
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ARTI| - THE GIRL WHO ENDURED HER FATHER’S CR

Aarti, the fourth child of Pala Yogi, was severely malnourished from early childhood, leaving her body frail and skeletal.
Her hardships worsened when she was just two years old. While playing, she accidentally fell onto a fire pit, severely burning
her back. Instead of seeking immediate medical help, her father began taking her to the markets of Malout, using her injuries
to beg from people. Shopkeepers, moved by the fragile condition of the little girl, generously offered help.

During this time, a kind-hearted man named Rishi Babu noticed the innocent child. He took her to Malout Civil Hospital
and then to Faridkot Government Hospital,personally spending 50,000 on her treatment. However,her father forcibly got her
discharged and took her back to their hut in Malout. There, he resumed his begging business by displaying her wounds.

Once again, Rishi Babu stepped in and brought Aarti and her family to Hasanpur. Bhai Gurpreet Singh Ji, a symbol of

compassion, was shocked to see the horrificcondition of Aarti’s wounds. She was immediately admitted to a hospital in Ludhiana
for treatment, and the entire family was given shelterat the Sanstha (charitable organization).

However, as Aarti began to recover slightly, the Yogi family began creating daily chaos. Eventually, they got her discharge
dagain and took her back. This was around 2021 when the father's inhumane actions began to spread across social media. As a
result, the family moved from Malout to Gidderbaha, continuing to beg there.

When Bhai Ji came to know about this, he called Pala Yogi in. At that time, Aarti’s blood level was dangerously low—just 3 grams.
In this critical condition, she was admitted to CMC Hospital. After numerous surgeries, she recovered and returned to
the Sanstha.

Today, Aarti lives like any other child—she gets ready and goes to school daily, enjoys tuition, and loves
to play. Her father still visits once or twice a year, performing religious rituals like offering goats to temples
or bowing his head in prayer, using these as excuses to demand money and then leaving again.

The latest update is that a team of specialist doctors from England has come to assess Aarti’s damaged
spinal cord. They have assured that successful treatment will be provided soon.

Now, let’s talk about Aarti’s daily life.

These days, she starts her mornings by preparing for sports with the coaches, just like other children.
With her pearl-like beautiful handwriting and sharp memory, she is a favorite among her schoolteachers
and especially lovedby Bhai Ji at the Sanstha. Aarti often insists on accompanying Bhavanjyot Kaur,

er " big sister" and leader among the children, to exhibitions and fairs nearby.
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HE BREAKDOWN OF A JOINT FAMILY AND THE FRAGMENTATION - LUCKY GUPTA

Fakir Chand Gupta, a wealthy merchant from Kotkapura city, once had a strong presence in the town. However, the
changing circumstances are now reflected in the story of his grandson, Lucky Gupta. We often see that some individuals,
despite their wealth and status, are not able to adapt to changing times. Such was the case with Lucky Gupta.

The story begins after the death of Fakir Chand, when the family business was divided. Lucky's father, Suresh Kumar,
and uncle, Mahinder Kumar, took responsibility for the shop. In 2015, the family’s land and property were also divided,
with everyone receiving their rightful share. As the eldest in the family, Lucky inherited the old shop of Fakir Chand. The
division of the joint family had a very negative impact on Lucky, and his mental state began to deteriorate. The once
prosperous man found himself increasingly disturbed, and his health worsened.

Instead of offering him comfort, the people in the city labeled him as insane. His wife, unable to bear his deteriorating
condition, took their seven-year-old daughter and left for her parental home. With his mental state further worsening, Lucky
started frequently getting into fights with people around him. In one such incident, he struck his uncle on the head, injuring
him severely. Lucky now wandered aimlessly around his empty shop.

A concerned citizen filmed a video of Lucky’s troubled state and sent it to a charitable organization.
The organization took swift action, and on November 4, 2021, Diwali day, the team, led by Bhai Gurpreet
Singh Ji, arrived in Kotkapura. The team first spoke to Lucky's brother and uncle to understand the
then visited Lucky's shop as a customer.

Inside the shop, the disarray was evident. Broken glasses, torn clothes, tangled hair, and shattered
slippers testified to the misery Lucky was living through. After receiving the goods, the team asked him to
leave the shop. With the consent of the rest of the family, they took Lucky to the "House of Dreams"
for treatment.

Under the compassionate care and the loving words of Bhai Ji, along with the expertise
of skilled doctors, Lucky's life began to turn around. He soon started recovering.

Efforts were made to reconnect Lucky with his wife and daughter. His brother-in-law
took the lead in reuniting the family. By 2023, the entire family was back in Kotkapura,
their home once again. Bhai Ji had sent Lucky 50,000 for the shop's inventory, but Lucky

declined the offer. Whenever Bhai Ji visited, he would encourage the community to
purchase items from Lucky’s shop.

Today, Lucky Gupta is leading a content life with his family, surrounded by love =
and fulfillment. \h
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WEALTH, AND COMFORT, THEY WERE DEPRIVED OF PEACE

This is the story of the unfortunate Vaidhwan family, led by Jatinder Singh Vaidhwan. The Vaidhwan family had been a
prominent and respected household for centuries, holding high positions in govern-ment and courts. Jatinder Singh Vaidhwan,
after retiring from his position as Superintendent Engineer at Indian Telecom- munication, settled in the Sunny Enclave area of
Kharar. The family enjoyed every comfort and luxury in their home, allowing Jatinder Singh to live a peaceful life in his
retirement. The family first came into the spotlight in 2014 when, due to extremely poor circumstances, Jatinder Singh's family
was rescued by the Prabhu Asra Trust with the help of local administration and relocated to an ashram for treatment. After
some time, the family returned home victorious, but by 2021, the family began to suffer from mental health issues again, and
videos of their condition began reaching Bhai Ji. When Bhai Gurpreet Singh Ji visited their house at 8112 Sunny Enclave, Kharar,
the family had become so affected by mental health issues that Jatinder Singh himself had fallen ill.

Jatinder Singh’s father and daughter, both suffering from mental illness, tried every possible means to avoid going with
Bhai Ji, but with the support of local residents, the team entered the house. The house was filled with garbage, the kitchen was
infested with insects, and the entire house had an overwhelming stench of filth. Even the luxurious furniture was covered in
dust as if it hadn't been cleaned in centuries. The local residents explained that Jatinder Singh's father had passed away in 2014,
which had been a turning point for the family. —
Bhai Ji took the Vaidhwan family to the "House of Dreams" for care and recovery. Once
Jatinder Singh recovered, he shared that his father, Sardar Niranjan Singh, had worked as an
engineer at Indian Airlines. During his different postings, the family lived in places such as Nepal,
Delhi, and Hyderabad. They owned houses in both Hyderabad and Mohali, with one in Mohali
being referred to as the"Dada Ji's house" by Amandeep Kaur "Ninu." Jatinder Singh had bought
the Sunny Enclave house for 1 crore 10 lakhs. At that time, he was receiving an annual pension
of about 9 lakhs. Despite his struggles, Jatinder Singh remains deeply concerned about his
daughter and always strives to keep her safe.

Even though distant relatives often visit and invite Jatinder Singh to their village, he feels
the "House of Dreams" is the safest place for him and his daughter. He has decided
to spend the rest of his life there, feeling secure and cared for.
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LA DEVI: DRIVEN TO MADNESS BY THE LOSS OF HER HUSBAND, WANDERING INH

Bimla Devi Ji was rescued under very dire circumstances on August 14, 2021, from Officer Colony in Rajpura city. Let’s
take a look at her life and the struggles she faced. Bimla Devi, an educated woman, was a member of a prosperous family.
She had a daughter and a son. Over time, her daughter was married off, but soon after, the family's fortune began to
deteriorate. In a tragic road accident, Bimla Devi's husband passed away. The shock of his death proved unbearable for Bimla,
and her mental health started to decline. With no elder family member to look after her and financial resources exhausted,
she was unable to receive timely treatment. As a result, her condition worsened drastically over time. Bimla Devi locked
herself in a room, where she would speak loudly and continuously, uttering incoherent words day and night.

After 5-6 years, the Humanity Service Society came to know about her situation, and Bhai Gurpreet Singh Ji arrived
to help. By then, her once prosperous home had turned into a ruin. Her son, Tinku, had to drop out of school in the fourth
grade and start working at a shop. Every day, he would bring her food in disposable containers and sleep at his sister's house
at night.

When Bhai Ji arrived, Bimla Devi was sitting in a dark room in a naked state. The entire room was filled with years of
filth. Her son found her clothes, and the team struggled to get her out. With the support of thelocal
residents, Bhaili managed to take Bimla Devi to the institution. Tinku came along too.

The expert doctors at the institution's hospital began her treatment. Over time, Bimla Devi
started to regain her senses.

Now, Bimla Devi is living a happy life. Her son, Tinku, helps with the hospital's work while also
taking care of his mother. If you watch the video of this incident carefully, Bhai Ji is absolutely right in
saying that if such individuals had received timely treatment, and if the government's welfare
department took care of people like her, the leaders who ask for votes every five years would do their
duty by helping people in need. This would ensure that people like Bimla Devi’s daughter Shivani and
son Tinku do not have to face such struggles, and thousands of patients like Ramesh Chand Sharma,
Arun Kumar Shukla, Rihanna Khan, and Ghulam Gopal Bapu would find their place in a safe and
supportive environment.

Let’s all make sure that during election time, we demand that these political parties, who
claim to serve the people, include such welfare programs in their election manifestos, so that none
of us, or anyone else, end up in such dire situations.
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i ~ Let’s Be A Registered Member! 7

Just like any others small family with 5-6 members, our family of approximately 700-800
members also have the same basic requirements, which are needed to be fulfilled. We request all our
brothers and sisters to become our registered members and donate directly into the bank account and help
us to fulfill the basic needs of our MDSS (NGO) family.

Moreover, if someone wishes, they can arrange and bring various goods required by our family,
as well. You may send your photo id proof, pan card and email id on +91 82848-00071, +91 97803-00071 to
become a registered sponsor and member of our MDSS family.

1. REGISTER U/S 12AA OF THE INCOME TAX ACT VIDE URN. AAFAMO0755QC20211

2. THE CONTRIBUTION IS EXEMPT U/S 80G-2(B) OF THE INCOME TAX ACT
3. REGISTRATION UNDER FCRA REGULATION ACT VIDE REG. NO. 115300060 DATED 12-06-2024

Come and join hand in hand to serve humanity!

®0161-5200071297803-00071282848-00071

ﬂmdssoclety .manukhtadlsewasoclety @wwwmanukhtadlsewa org ﬂ@manukhtadlsewasomety
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