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On October 28th, 2021, Lorraine Elizabeth Travis, born to 

George and Elizabeth Brand in Victoria, on April 21st, 1936, 

quietly and sadly slipped away from us, surrounded by many of 

her family. She leaves behind her son Marshall, who gave her 

incredible and indefatigable support in her retirement years, 

Marshall's wife Jane who, with open arms, accepted Lorraine as 

a second mother, grandchildren Frans, Chelsea and Madeline 

who loved their Malo dearly, her son Christopher and his wife 

Nerissa, their two sons Robert and Brayden, other relatives, and 

many life-long friends. 

 

Lorraine's early years were spent in Winnipeg where her father was stationed during 

the war, later returning to Victoria where George became a renowned educator, one 

who eventually insisted, with a true Scottish mien, that his daughter follow in his 

footsteps. At the time though he had no idea that his daughter was destined to succeed 

beyond his wildest dreams! 

 

It all began when Lorraine left Victoria High School in 1956, at the top of her class. 

From there she graduated with honours from UBC, went to La Sorbonne in Paris for a 

term, and finished up spending a year in London, completing what would now be 

called her "gap year." Then, once back in Victoria, she completed the requirements for 

a Teaching Diploma from the same Normal School, later Victoria College, at which 

her father lectured and, in her spare time, modelled for the downtown Eaton's store the 

Bay and for Gibson Girl, and became an accomplished pianist. 

 

Lorraine's teaching career did not last long though before she married and soon began 

raising two boys, Marshall and Christopher, but within a few years, as needs arose, 

she was back in the classroom, and aiming high. Within a very short time she had 

crossed the divide with an appointment to a vice-principalship at a secondary school, 

the first to be held by a woman in the whole of Greater Victoria. From there she was 

soon promoted to a principalship at Lansdowne Junior Secondary School and became 

a force to be reckoned with as far as the District was concerned, and Lansdowne, to 

Lorraine, became a school where she was able to spend many successful years, full of 

happy memories. 

 

Eventually Lorraine returned to where she had started, finishing her career as 

principal at Campus View School and lastly, to indulge her dormant ability in French, 



she transferred to Ecole Willows, from where she retired in June of 1996. During her 

significant career, as well as being a teacher, a pioneer as an administrator in a man's 

domain, and a mother, Lorraine also picked up a master's degree in Education, and 

undaunted by all of the commitments, she carried on her passion for music by 

spending several years as the rehearsal accompanist for the Victoria Operatic Society! 

 

Lorraine also read avidly, and she loved to travel, whether it be with friends, family or 

by herself, with Europe and Maui being amongst her favourite places, and Liz 

Hamblett, Jean Melvin and Judy Thomlinson eventually becoming three of her co-

conspirators for such peregrinations. Most of all though, in the latter years, family 

became even more important to her, and much to her delight, she found if she 

extended her travel yearnings that, via Jane, she had a whole new set of family in 

South Africa whom she could befriend and cherish. 

 

At the end, Lorraine left us knowing that she was loved by all those closest to her, and 

since she adored dogs, even by a little puppy who had brought a flicker to her fading 

eyes on her last day with us. Her life had been full, and rather like her favourite role 

model, Ruth Bader Ginsburg, by not remaining silent, and by challenging preset ideas 

and institutions, she inspired others, especially women. She also captured the hearts 

and minds of countless colleagues, parents and, probably even more important to 

Lorraine, thousands of children, big and small, to whom she dedicated her entire 

career. George and Elizabeth would have been proud. 

 

In leaving us there was one special gift which Lorraine had tried to impart to everyone 

with whom she worked, and especially to her grandson and granddaughters. She 

called it simply "My three C's" - common sense, courtesy, and cooperation." In many 

ways it typified who Lorraine was, and what she hoped would be an enduring 

philosophy: it certainly is to Frans, Chelsea and Madeline, and many others whom 

Lorraine touched. 

 

Marshall and his family would like to express a very sincere "thankyou" to all of those 

at Sunrise Lodge who, over the last three years, diligently cared for Malo, and who 

also became her friends, staff and residents alike. And, in closing, it would be remiss 

if a special "thank you" was not given to everyone who became her loyal audience 

every time she sat elegantly at the grand piano in the lobby at Sunrise Lodge, and 

whose appreciation rolled back the years, giving her back her youth as her magic 

touch on the keyboard brought our smiles, whatever we had to deal with. Lorraine was 

indeed a gift to us all! 
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