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ONLY Desi Store W/Cash Back Bonus!
Better Brands! Better Choices! Better Prices!

% Loads of FRESH Vegetables
At or Below Cost! Save $%%

% Introducing Chat Corner
Desi Style Pani Puri ....yum!
et e i) < Beautiful / Exclusive
2 Mandir & Gift ltems
Carom Boards/Cricket Bats!
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| Good with total purchase

of £50 or more
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FREE GIFT RAJBHOG _& .

L ocated inside Global Mall at -

5675 Jimmy Carter Blvd, Suite 105, Norcross, GA Eﬂﬂ?'t
Ph: 678-421-0071 » Web: www.ggroceries.com

Slore entrance towards the back on st floor, below Krull Dancse Academy, Global Mal
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Niagaral

* Investment Management

= Financial Planning

* Education Planning

Raj Chokshi * Retirement Planning
CPA, MBA, CFP™
* Estate Planning
4555 Mansell Road, Suite 210
Alptaurdcrs, G4 30072 * Insurance Planning
(F) 678-527-2800
(F) 678-527-2801 "
v niagarafinancial.net * Income Tax Consulting

Atlanta’s First and Best for Pure South Indian
Vegetarian Cuisine Since 1998
COME AND DISCOVER WHAT'S KEPT US AT THE TOP FOR THE PAST 10 YEARS!

* Voted Best Indian Restaurant by Creative Loafing

* Voted Among Top Restaurant by Athanta Jourmal-Constitution
for large events & dosa parties * Banguet Hall for special occasions in Decatur * Carry out service I N D IA P LAZA
T o High Quality Indian Supermarkst
Open 7 days for your dining pleasure

Sunday - Thursday 11:30 any to 9:30 pm

Friday - Saturday 11:30 am to 10:00 pm
O A 00g. O peaarcasoen 2905 Jordan Court, Suite E Web: www indiaplazalic.com
Ph: 678-584-5840 Ph: 404-325-1933 Alpharstta, GA 30004 E-mail: info @indiaplazallc.com
Free Wi-Fi Available www.udipicafegeorgia.com Tel: 878-867-0388 Hours: 11 a.m. io B p.m. 7 Days a Wesk

Fax: 678-348-7238

107 ALL
FARPPY DURGA PUJA 3008

DATTA RARRT
SAACHI, ROHAN, SARITA AND JAYDIP
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Vice President Sawanga Banik

Subhojit Roy

Vice President a
Sudipha Senta Paromita Shooh I

Secretary
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Rahud Ry

Cultural

Santanu Kar
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Web Master
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Cafering Specialisd ~ Low prices that swifes your budged
Venwe ~ Hilfon Hotel Banguet Hall

DINE IN GOOD NEWS
- For Famillles and We have Tandoorl ltems
Groups please call In o o
- =
advance for better Tandoori Chicken (Leg) - 1.99
taste and to save Chicken Tikka 6pc -3.99
time. Kabab Chicken - 1.00
Sabji Goast -4.99
Karahi Goast - 4.99
Punjabi Choley - 2.99
Paya or Haleem - 4.99
Much more Is avallable

NOW ALSO SERVING CARRY OUT AND DINE IN FOOD
HAILAL MEAT AVAILABLE

Call: ljaz Mughal. Tell: 770-955-3277

Monday 12 noon to 4 p.m. Tve-5un 11:00 a.m. to 7:30 p.m.

Marinated Items
Avallable

Cobb International Plaza Chicken Kabab Keema -3.99

1869 Cobb parkway Suite 425 Tandoori Leg -1.25
Marietta, Georgia -30062 .. and much mere




From President’s desk
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GFy Wl A vl a6l 9% & wusiorE e The actual essence of Durga Puja is in the collective set
of passions of Bengali spirit. It converges at emotion, culture, the love of life, the warmth of being together.
Last but not the list, it epitomizes in the joy of celebration, the pride in artistic expression and devotion towards
worshiping of the goddess Durga. But it is much more than just the worship. It is an event to present and feel
closeness in the community; it is the desire and a serious effort to sustain and transfer our rich culture to the next
generation and goes beyond religion. Is there any cause that could be more inspirational?

Aol R M ¢ T IR @I TGy T A (A PG!S T A
Pandals may be lit and decorated with new themes such as Olympics, latest natural disasters or worldwide topics
like global warming!

SPE FePMO] SR FAFOL02| N BI3 91 the whole city is at this moment rushing to shops spending all
the saving in buying dresses for the whole family, kids are planning fun activities, schools are in a complete
holiday mood. Whole city gooseflesh when the dhakis first begin to beat their drums. It is the only occasion
when all the Bengalis in Kolkata is out in the street going from one end of the city to the other watching
beautifully decorated pandals and seriously criticizing/comparing one with other. Which other Indian festival -
in any part of the country - is so much about food, about going from one roadside stall to another, following
your nose as it trails the smells of cooking?
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TTEXAS SART SAPNE"

1594 Woodcliff Dr. # E . Atlanta, GA 30329
(404) 633-7274 ., (404) 633-SARI
b (404-327-6383 ((Electronics)

We carry the biggest selection in Japanese Saris, Indian Silks &

Wedding Saris, Designer Salwar Kameez in cotton & silks, Suits, Lehnga sets,
20 Appliances, Tv's, VCR's, Microwaves,Stereos, Watches,

Gents suitings, Pants & Shirts.Luggage, Pens, Gifls,

Perfumes and many more items...

we do
PAEONTSC
eonversion
#ame day service avallable

We Now Put Your Videos to DUD at Affordable Prices

Come and See our New Arvivals of Latest Teenager Out Fits

TEXAS NARYNAPNE  Semie with o Swile |
Opeis TivisSun 11D0AN 10 BOOPY « Closed Mendan

gp:wyw g‘qy ;ﬂﬁf‘u’dﬁym{

Zyka

The Taste
INDIAN RESTAURANT &

BANQULET FACILITIES

Qur Locations:

1677 Scott Boulevard
Decatur, Georgia 30033
Tel: 404-728-4444
Fax: 404-636-5551 Tel: 912-238-7777
Fax: 972-238-7871
www.zyka.com

100 S. Central Expressway, Suite 21,
Richardson Hieghts Village
Richardson, Texas 75080

CHERIANS

[nternational Grocery
1, e e 0

"Largest Full Line Indo-Pak Grocery Store with
Top Quality Products & Competitive Prices”

Fresh Vegetables - Fresh Snacks - resh Sweets
Luggage - Cookware
& Groceries From All Around The World!

S pURE °
&
Y RESTAURANT

> TUESON
1RH-10PH

™ C763 Dellb I, Woy, Decatur GA 30033 - 404-299-2061  Fors 04 29718
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Full Service Catering

PUNJABI, NORTH INDIAN,
CONTINENTAL VEG, & NON-VEG

* Full service set-up, servers, & bartenders

* Banquets Halls / Hotels
(Bhojanic, Marriott, Hyatt, Hilton)
+ Delivery across Southeast

Homestyle Prepared Meals

- Selections sold by the pound

* Daily & Weekly Menus

- Perfect for small gatherings

« Custom meals for your
health needs

Visit Our Restaurant
Fusion » Homestyle Indian ¢ Tapas

17 Years Of Full Service Catering (404-386-1940)

Wednesday & Friday ~ Liv_e Jazz

Voted “Best” by the Atlanta Magazine, CitySearch

Sunday Paper and more.

Lunch & Dinner:
Mon-Thurs 11:30am-10:00pm,
& Fri-Sat 11:30am-10:30pm

1363 Clairmont Rd ~ Decatur, GA 30033

www.bhojanic.com

oTnlock Youx
FPotential

Lessons in Piano, Guitar,

Drums, Violin & More
678-770-§150

www.KeyMusicCenter.com

3081 Holcomb Bridge Road

e = KEY MUSIC CENTER

(Near Target/Publix
Shopping Center)

Group Classes Availabl e

404-633-9233

Minerva

Fine Dine-In & Carry-Out
Banquet & Catering

WWW.mMINCrvacuisine. com

4305 State Bridge Rd., #108
Atlanta, GA 30022
(Publix Shopping Center)
T 678-566-7444
Fax: 678-566-7477
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MARRY THE MANTRA, MISS DARKNESS IN OCEAN

THE MAN

Kasturi Bose

How often have we heard of it
For marriage to be made fit
Preconditions those are already set
Can love blossom but deteriorate

Nothing doing that is the way
For nuptial and love to stay
If love has to overcome such barriers to fall for
It might so happen on a day to be it is no more

Why should we follow our forefathers’ means to
livelihood
And make difficult our mutual lives to lead that is of
no good
With due respect for them who lived and died
Unethical to leave behind such customs to keep us
tied

How does it matter if one is a kayastha or a Brahmin
In the end it just boils down to just one thing
Compatibility is what one must seek for
Conviction to be one is called to the fore

Caste system---- is it a system or a ground
Where love takes a backseat and reason abound
Bigotry is not viable on wealth and birth
Hierarchy for power is sheer mirth

Disparity increases with design so immoral
Thrust deep the tentacles of divide and rule
Efforts to eradicate have proved so vain
Superstitious dogmas stand to gain

If God has not intended a bargain so despicable
What claim have we to make it plausible
Doing so might obliterate and devastate
Humankind that he so dotingly generate

A day will come | dream wide-eyed
Trust am not building castles in the sky
Caste no bar will soon be fake
Logic and wisdom will come in its wake.

AR’

L

Sujan Bhattacharya

As the day wears out,
darkness looms large-
seagulls return to shores
a top the weary barge.

Sulphur smells in the air,
nuance of extra-terrestrial flavor-
a magic played out in the ocean
a painted ship glares.

As the night draws in,
celestial shows emerge-
the kaleidoscopic waters dance
shorelines far merge.

Howling of wind grows,
silhouette buildings moan-
surreal horizon quivers
separating the world beyond.

The waves whisper in the darkness,
talking to departed souls-
crowded childhood memories
solacing the bereaved souls.
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INDIANS OF ANEWER WORLD

Cell phones. Email. Texting. These are just a few of
the technological advances that are fast taking over
the world as we delve into the 21st century. | think a
certain issue we must grapple with is how our
traditions are affected by the "modernized" ways of
life. Nowadays, it's as if people are doing the opposite
things on the opposite sides of the globe. | remember
that once while | was driving, | was talking to a friend
in India. Naturally the question, "How are your kids?"
came up and | casually told her that | was taking them
to a friend's place in order to rehearse for a program
on August 15th. She was shocked and asked why |
would go to such trouble for just one day. Later on, |
thought about how it seems as if our concept of
India's independence differs greatly with the concept
in India. For people in India, August 15th is now
appreciated only as a holiday from work, and not
many people truly care about the struggles of a nation
and how millions of people achieved freedom on that
day. On the other hand, here in America, we Indians
strive to honor the same day, and we hold great
celebrations and programs to show gratitude. Perhaps
in this way we feel that our culture and traditions are
not lost and that we are still connected to India. But
the question is, what's the real deal with the people
we are so ready to emulate?

By: Jaba Chaudhuri

In America, the Indian women are used to seeing
pair after pair of jeans and pants adorn their legs,
and casual t-shirts for their tops, so obviously they
will jump at any chance to wear their dazzling
Indian finery, be it a party, a special program, or
maybe just a get-together. Ironically, the women in
India are just as ready to don American clothes.
Seriously, it's as if everything is backwards in the
two hemispheres. Another instance of confusion
was when a friend of mine arrived in America, and
was astounded by the Indians' ways of life.
Apparently she had been informed that everyone in
America was westernized to the extreme, so she
had been quite bewildered when she saw people
diligently integrating Indian values and traditions
into daily life. It can be said that Indians possess
one-track minds, and there are people in this world
who truthfully remain loyal to their homeland and
its customs all their lives. | hope that the reputation
of India will not be tarnished by American ways, and
that generations to come will proudly uphold the
beliefs and traditions of an intricate and rich
culture.

"The roots may be fixed in Eastern soil, but the
flower that blooms can be Western. It all depends
on how you grow the plant.”

WATER: USE I'T WISELY!

What would life be like without water? Imagine your
life with very little or polluted water resources. That’s
right; you can’t. That's because many people are
fortunate enough to have water. If we don’t start
saving and being a little more considerate, there is not
going to be anymore left.

Our lives would not be easy at all with very little and
polluted water. For example, with a little supply of
water, we wouldn’t be able to have as long showers as
we usually do. With much polluted water (but with a
lot of it) we could take long showers, but we would
still be dirty. So, it wouldn’t exactly make a difference.
But, those are only two examples. If these examples
are this horrible, imagine all of the others!

Qe

By: Aradhana Chandra

Water quality and conservation are also two very
important parts in saving water. Quality is
important because we drink and bathe in water. If
we don’t have clean and purified water, we can get
sick. Water quality is also important for animals
that live in lakes, rivers, and other water resources.
If the quality of any of the sources is bad, or
polluted, the water animals might die. Water
conservation is another important point. Saving
our water will help us because water is essential
for everything to live. Take hydroelectricity, for
example. We need water flow to generate
electricity and without that we will have less
electricity than we already do.

p. 23
385



-9 9
2% Sharodiya Anjali 2008 @

R

V-AGIR AW TS e, WGl 9T G AR
ForE) g IEE J@S awm [Ew v e o

B 01 7 o e s s e < ) ) 4
Debate TS 7eJ AR 2 7T Q0O

I (TRl THER JE PR NE P 20l
22 BTY 7oz

IEIMA A BTSN GF T T¥EeE T
fer@l =9I =" WP G SRR @RI, 9@
ST S B S B GIR YRS, W
T O M *[EE SJS T CF
S I S BOCA! (IR, SARENS (o @i
PR, ARSI ORI SINCE 256 WAl 55 U7
[&qall

O} PRI ST ATl THIS| 5548 FENS T
@ERE 79 g @G R form 2O
feweEe a@ @C I I Tod  R[RER
PUte N =R @6 Hem ¥ 2R S
IFF F 9K

g® Serefe w7E ATH A ANEIS > 2= A,
ANIE Lo FEA TN )

High school @3 #i7 F MEEEAN TS g
A9 W agent @7 Fafe FroRTe Y A[E
T {1 v@ aeifeE Jn =01k e
6! 22 W (SISl TR I WMl Sz PRIt
HoR|

v TR Qe Wl [ e e T CwEm
fev e @ R wop1” = 4@ OF IR
N TG! WA WA W TSeE B I

FENEE AfeFm GENE @ WE debate
competition - @ 2ieW =&, Ifewa T NEfReE
9 wifen T FRTON ST T R @
TR TR FIER FHTe, e I 9 EE /A
IREI&T

Qe

O AR W RE - PR eIETS
AT’ TG RO ARRIY SRkE AN (IR
F@ ARl

W IR WER el W GIp 9IRS
Piciiee™ g 21F9 T T W B O9
TR & S AE? @R SRS O o
PRPaR 499 @ - R=EE Electric Supply -
@9 Divisional Manager! YW@ 8 I3 A
IS O AR, I e Ters G =
Al BIFAT A I G0 JWE T A
RR™ @61 =E A= AW R i
TR TC I SJHCA HRE S A
TR (T IR A A TR I eI,
A T HECR S S| WA WTR %
ST O (@B HIRfRE A @S =
RO AR % 9% T IA FEL TOM
SN <E ARG SHEsE SRS Aol 37
| IR B8 St Court - & A w100

W SM6Y @F IAT G TS @ER @3
RomRE e Sige s el FafeE aww
MR ©i3 @EH @F T AFE|

Tres=l Wi WM Certificate @@ @ow
R =S G S PN 0 GA PIeT A
el @ foF o7 @@ wNmE Ao
FibEE ~feREs Tt @ W= = ER
R I @ [ WNE Qe @ehe WS

v M Bhagalpur University - I SE
AN ERETS @ SN W et s el
TP T RETR W W e IR A -

p. 24
385



&'7"

%

A FIEAN A ATR M| NRTEH I
RopcaitcicENe) , IS,

SR WR ema P o =@ oA
ifesrs; 9 =9 wEF RREE O @Y =@
S AT I e AT

B 2F WS TE FH ©F AN AP
T T M ol WA [ e [RAm
ApeTl FABWE W s¢ ©F oW [alfEs,
IEFE AW T W OIS ] P T AE ©ffF
O FR A SR TEUI ST W AFG
e AT (= T NG SHIAEE Ao
FRON ] RS G|

TomE N RAfRS eSS e |, oy
SRR PRTE T el o SatE F
e WO e MR IO (M
competition - @ W IFHALT ¥ W AT
OfeT TRl eS| SRS GEE @ @
WY AGTCS AT =, st I 1 T Al -
o P s A s Fosied fege
Gf Sl e 2@ I P IO S JRE!
G TS, SRIT @ WOl FAIOR S|
SMA TREMPTOR FENSE 76 N AN TR
YRR A g @O WNmE TReT Ol T
N

WS e FEE I @G O @R Wl
TS fiff 2ol FSATH @=H S o1 2ferw
e SF WER WO AN TR g [
TEIE © T Am RES S I g @b
I AR A O WP e P e
FACS RSN Fl| HEHCad AR AN !
T TN SreE=E A W Gl Al R G0l
FAOL A TH O TOF AT SR PR
A IOl g edl SN MeE e
OIS IR F FAER, WNF AN e
‘ool 1 gRWW = B

e WM e 2pE YRR I SISy [N,
T STy g e, efew - R
oo TRel @l R v I@ m -
University - 9 (e o1 BifSa orofe, S

S

Y

Sharodiya Anjali 2008

¢
& Q\@

A 6T TRFAE- AR FICEG AIAL 87
o U B £ e 2 e TR
okt e e 'R deel s Bifen i
DI 2 FIGROCT I N 127 T A
T P A = TERARN A Z0- M
TSR PR T iR A TEH ([l
A AT SIS FESTE WfeTrS el
AR @el MERe wwmE @ SR
ST S SRS RIS Fip TS fcafes
SN @R TR I (ST & )|

Electric Supply- ¥ OIS VR 7RAM (&Sl
e - &= “ReiR S

55a¢, EH TIER OR (@@l WE OF =
S SR A AR I, B FEE
ol g Srewe e FC W\ BE @O
G S[iel ol 99 Wiva s s Rl
THIT T - OIS OIS Al AN |

91 2w 2 S Y291 - G RiENE -
T BF6 @G mrf ‘Kishore Night'| w72
(s IR e ) o B T A S IR ACTE Ml
43! AR W T2 @6 AR Wi 3
ol TSl A FEFEA IF IR -
AL 2 W A g A o wifg

[ B, ool e g el e
T O ML M WF T - Y8 FAEF -~ 8

AR @A AR A AT Gl
O T @I RN O PR =T G
TR FERE - COFEER SR AN ST
SR |

IR F 20 I g W THE FaroR 7w
@=N1 Application Form G R6eIN T2 1
RRmeEE @i e Ie| A9 AR
ToeR B G SRS SIES 2ieS

R @ @ Rl Rl e - /g
e (i3 R Wi Sree ~ufen e B

Ao 2ba W oM | &

v85¢



g
r‘:f%? Q{O

Sharodiya Anjali 2008 =

Q
)

&

4<

RINGING

By: Juhi Somani

Trrriiiinngg! Like any other day, the alarm clock
rang with a stubbornness befitting a mule, and Jana
jumped out of her bed. After glancing at the still
ringing clock which read 6:00 A.M., she hurried into
her bathroom to perform the necessary procedures
for a hygienic morning. While running a comb
through her wavy black hair, she pulled on a track
suit, gobbled up a granola bar, and ran outside for
some brisk jogging...she always needed the morning
jog in order to form the day's plans in her head. As
she ran down the sidewalk, her neighbor, a cordial
lady named Amanda waved at her, and her dog,
Rex, barked eagerly from behind a white picket
fence. Normally, Jana would have stopped and said
"Hello" to Amanda, and then thrown one of the
biscuits she kept in her pocket solely for the dog.
But that day was different. She had a very
important job interview that morning at nine, and
she knew that this was her one chance to make it
big in the industrial world. Her mind whizzed
through the memories of the many sleepless nights
and hasty meals that she'd gone through in order to
achieve her master's degree, and the MBA.
Although India had been kind to her in her
childhood, her father had realized later on that a
well-educated girl would find a better outlet in
another country, namely America. It had been with
a heavy heart that she had left her weeping mother
and her solemn father, but she had also realized
that without better opportunities, she could never
fulfill her dreams. Thus, Jana had left her homeland
and settled in a vast land of differences, and begun
her search for the key to success.

Jana jogged for about an hour, and then returned to
her apartment, 18C. Her hungry stomach steered
her towards her tiny kitchen, and there she sat
down with a wholesome breakfast of Cheerios and
milk.

A’

It wasn't the extraordinary spread she had
always been used to back at India, but, she
thought submissively, it would do. For a while,
she brooded over the back of the cereal box,
when she suddenly jumped up and ran for the
shower. It was only after she reemerged from
the bathroom wrapped in a towel that she
realized her alarm clock was still ringing. Paying
no heed to it, she put on a sophisticated black
suit with a black and red printed scarf around
her neck, and then stared into the mirror. The
woman in the mirror stared back, her dark
brown eyes framed by thick lashes. Jana
scanned her face for any blemishes, but the
light-brown complexion remained spotless.
Finally, with a touch of a natural-shade lipstick,
she smiled at her reflection and turned away,
but this time with a frown on her face. The
infernal alarm clock was still ringing. Angrily, she
slammed her hand down on it, but the thing
wouldn't shut up! After many tries, Jana thrust
the clock under her pillow, and noticed that the
sound, though still existent, was muffled and
quieter. With a sigh, she left for the office where
her future job was going to be decided.

The stuffy room consisted of five silent
candidates and a surly looking receptionist. The
moment she opened her mouth to inform the
receptionist of her arrival, the door leading to
the main room opened, and a man in a khakhi
uniform called for Jana. Trembling slightly, she
stood up and walked into the spacious room.
She stiffly perched on the edge of the chair
facing the three directors and anxiously awaited
the beginning of the interview. The man directly
in front of her kept glancing at his watch and
then looking back at her. Her own watch read
8:56. For the next four minutes, the man
continued in this manner until finally clearing his
throat after the last glance at his watch.
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Jana hastily peered at her own watch and saw with a
faint amusement that it read exactly 9:00.
Apparently, these people believed in perfect timing.
The man cleared his throat again and began, "Ms.
Jana, you have been called here today for the job
interview that will determine whether you are
competent for the demanding position that still
remains vacant in our company. So without further
ado...."

Two of the directors, both of whom were elderly,
bombarded her with numerous questions. Jana
nervously answered them to the best of her ability
until the third director spoke. "How are you, Jaan?"

Shocked by the words and the voice, Jana whipped
her head towards the young man and studied his face
with frenzied eyes. Yes, there were the same gentle
eyes, the same crooked smile, and the same lightly
tousled hair. Jana got to her feet and slowly walked
over to the man who sparked such a strong feeling of
nostalgia within her. Her eyes traced the six feet tall
stature, the sleek-framed glasses, and breadth of his
shoulders. Her lips quivered to find the right words to
say, but all she managed to whisper was, "You!"
2

Jana fell back on her faded brown couch as she closed
her eyes and sorted through her mind. Vivek Roy. The
Vivek Roy. Her Vivek Roy. He was here. In America.
She felt overwhelmed with it all, because she still
remembered how he had left his home in Kolkata to
seek his own identity. Since then he had been running
a race to forget his past. A race that was to beat even
his own personal best. Now her thoughts flew back to
the carefree days of childhood when she had been
merry companions with Vivek, and the most major
squabble was who had eaten more laddoos and who
had gotten the bigger present. Durga Puja had
somehow changed shy and inhibited Jana to comply
with bright and outgoing Vivek. Something in the
friendly boy's manner on that day had reassured Jana,
and that

A’
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%
had been the start of a beautiful friendship.
They had fallen in love over the years of
camaraderie, but it was in response to Jana's
father's harsh words that Vivek had stormed
out in an act of determination. Jana still
remembered the fury of her father when he

realized that Vivek intended to marry her.

"I will not let my daughter ruin her life with
some lowly fool!" he had cried, his eyes flashing
dangerously.

As for her mother, she had simply stood there,
conflicted between her daughter and her
husband, and had clutched a table for support
throughout the ordeal. Jana, on the other hand
had desperately tried to make her father see the
many virtues in Vivek, and in return, had earned
a resounding slap from her father. A few years
later, her father had died, and she was left with
her mother as the sole remnants of a once
complete and happy family. So if that chapter
had been closed there in India, why had such
trouble come back to her?

Now, after many vyears of heartbreak and
hardship, now she was to find him? The ways of
God always amazed her, but this once, she was
struck speechless.

Suddenly, the buzz of the doorbell sounded, and
Jana reluctantly opened the door. She felt her
jaw drop, for there he stood, bemused and
hopeful, his face illuminated by the dying
corridor light.

Trying to take control of the situation, she said
tightly, "Come in."

He awkwardly walked inside, and instead of
sitting him down on the couch, Jana led him into
her slightly more furnished bedroom. Then, she
turned around and whispered, "Why?"
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Vivek opened his mouth and then closed it as if he
had changed his mind at the last moment. But then
he whispered back,

"I knew you would come,"

Jana tried to ignore the funny ringing sound in her
head as she tried to find the correct response.
Finally she said,
"How could you know? You left me! | could
be dead for all you knew!"

"I knew you weren't dead," he said calmly.

"How could you possibly know that?!" Jana cried
as the old memories of pain began to haunt her
again.

He didn't respond, but reached under her pillow
and brought out the alarm clock. Immediately the
ringing in Jana's head became stronger, but this
time a new realization entered.

Vivek examined the worn clock and then said
softly, "You kept it all these years."

Jana now rememembered that Vivek had given it to
her on the first day they had met, the day when
their friendship had been confirmed.

"It's been useful." she replied curtly.

"Jana," he sighed while standing up from her bed.
"You may have thought before that | didn't
love you anymore. You may have thought
that....I had left you for good. But, Jaan, it's
me. I'm really truly here. And I've always
loved you. | just wanted to be worthy of you
and your family before | came back."

He looked at the clock in his hand.

"This clock is over fifteen years old. And yet,
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it still rings with a true vigor. | am no less,
Jaan. | love and will always love you."

A tear spilled over from under Jana's eyelid and
splashed between them.

Vivek turned her face up to look into her eyes.
"Believe me, Jaan, | would never leave you."

And with that he walked back to the front door
with Jana stumbling behind. He wrote down
something on a scrap piece of paper and then
pushed it into her hand.

"My address," he said as the door clicked open.
"If you truly trust me, you can always return to
me."

He left Jana standing in the doorway crushing
the paper in her palm.

Jana didn't let another tear fall again as she
walked back to her room. There, she picked up
the old alarm clock and softly smiled. This alarm
clock was special, she thought. It was the
symbol of the love between her and Vivek. It
had always seemed unimportant and
insignificant somehow, but now, she realized, it
was invaluable, because the clock was in a way
Vivek's heart. Instead of laying it down on her
table, she held it to her chest and closed her
eyes.

Twenty years later, Jana and Vivek are a very
happy couple with two adorable children. Their
lives are filled with every pleasure. But
sometimes, Jana still wakes up in the middle of
her sleep, listening for the steady ringing of the
alarm clock.
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Somelhing to tiskle your midd.....

ACross
1. Floorshow (7)
4. Spooky (5)

7. Detection device

()

9. Vertical (7)
10. Inactivity (7)
11. Measuring
implement (5)
12. Dictator (6)

14. Ecclesiastic (6)

18. Copious (5)
20. Drawn (7)

22. Pouch worn with

akilt (7)
23. Diadem (5)

24. Admittance (5)
25. Spiny anteater

()

CROSSWORD PUZZLE

Down

1. Transported (7)

2. Emblem (5)

3. Tropical bird (6)

4. Mistake (5)

5. Dependable
follower (7)

6. Go in (5)

8. Magnitude relation
(5)

13. Reinforcement (7)
15. Reasoned
judgment (5)

16. Musical passage
(7)

17. Opportunity (6)
18. Part of a church (5)
19. Ahead of time (5)
21. Obviate (5)

Sudoku Puzzle

5 4 1
4 8 9 3
6 3 7

~N W

O
0 W
N &

4 2 7
8 19 5
35 8

§20-9937 - www.Sudoweb.com — Free Sudoku and ehook

Answers in Page 79
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The Largest and Exclusive Appliances

Store in Seutheast
22041104k Appliances - TV VOR - 0D Plaver- Toys - Cameras
Kichen Appliances - Phongs - Sierecs - Faa Machines - Misrowave Own
Seiko-Caen-Caslo Watches - American Touister - Sarmsonite Lingege
Breng Narme Pefumes - P Cross Pes - Reytan Sungiasses
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2001410V APPLIANCES

1113 Chwreh St Suite &1, Decalur, GA 30033
Hours: Tue, to Sun, 11am-8pm + Monday Closed
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lunch buffet: 12:00 noon to 3:00 pm

. LD :
Cafeé India |

Delicious Indian Cuisine
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Dine-in, Take Out, Party and Catering
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CULTURAL DIFFERENCES BETWEEN AMERICA AND
INDIA

- A. N. 'Shen' Sengupta

Both America and India are like my parents,
since both have nurtured me. My sojourn in USA
started in 1958 and | visited Atlanta first time in
1959. But my real association with this country
started as early as 1951 , i.e., 57 years ago, when
I was an architectural freshman in India, since
my Head of the Dept .came from USA, so did
my Thesis Advisor and a Guest Professor and
after | graduated, one of my colleagues. | shall
never forget the wonderful gesture made by my
Thesis Advisor and his wife, by way of bringing
for me and my classmates trays full of goodies
during our all-night drawing sessions. |
reciprocated in kind when | taught in this
country. | wish to stick to the positive aspects of
both USA and India because that is culturally
right and also because | believe that stressing
positive aspects develops a better understanding
and sets up an ever-growing positive cycle as
opposed to a vicious cycle based on highlighting
the negative. | have become aware of the many
misconceptions about the respective countries.
Such misconceptions can not only act as
formidable barriers against friendly relationships
but also come in the way of promoting business,
travel, medical tourism, cultural exchanges,
exchange of potentially beneficial knowledge
and experience, solving global socio-economic
and environmental problems and potential co-
operation in all other aspects. Co-operation,
rather than confrontation can come only when
we can understand each other and put ourselves
in the other person’s shoes. We conveniently
forget that we are all children of a common
mother, the legendary, Lucy. | do believe that
unless and until we do understand the basic
oneness of humanity, and the fact that we are all
brothers and sisters sharing the one and only life-
bearing blue planet, attempting to solve any
global problem or even major national
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problems will prove to be futile. Thus the more
we and specially our younger generations
become knowledgeable about other cultures,
the better prepared we become to solve
problems and bring peace and prosperity to all.
This is the basis of Cultural Streams
International, a non-profit organization, which
I have founded. Its motto is “Networking
Cultures Around The Globe’ .

Even though my talk is based on differences, I
shall often refer to certain cultural aspects of
one country only, when the difference or
similarity is obvious. First | like to tell you
what impressed me most about this country. It
is the generosity and openness of the people. It
is the sense of boundlessness of the land, of the
highways, of the national parks and forests, of
physical and social mobility. It is its
indomitable and adventurous spirit. It is the
sense of tolerance of people from all different
cultures and countries. It is the sense of
humour, of courtesy, of civic sense, of caring
for animals and trees, of people in distress. It is
the sense that you, no matter who you are, can
have any and all opportunities without having
to go through endless red tape and worse. It is
the bountifulness of all that one needs. This
country welcomes you with open arms and
makes you its own, right from the first
moment. These we take for granted and yet
they must be treasured.

Thanks to some of these that I, a lecturer at NC
State, was received by the Dean and his wife at
Raleigh’s bus station and spent the very first
nights in this country in the same room in which
slept Frank Lloyd Wright , the greatest architect
of modern times. | shall never forget driving to a
diner and listening
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to the blaring song by Frank Sinatra, Oh La Re,
meaning: we will fly, we will sing and we will
dance. Thanks to some of these that years rolled
by without my seeing one single compatriot or
missing them. Thanks to these that | walked in
and out of jobs and schools freely without one
bit of worry about what future held. I also picked
up the American habit of cracking jokes at every
turn and opening the doors for women. This
landed me in trouble in India.

When 1 told a colleague of mine, who had hurt
his leg, if he was chasing some girls, he was
indignant. When | opened the door for a junior
woman colleague, she just stood there waiting
for me enter first. The experience has been
repeated over and over again. Incidentally, |
had a colonoscopy here just a few days ago. As
I was lying down in my curtained cubicle, 1
could overhear the following conversation in
the adjacent cubicle: Nurse: Do you have any
problems like diabetes, high blood pressure, or
heart... Patient (interrupting her): I am heart-
broken. What are you doing this evening?Not
so long ago, people here believed that India
was a vast country, a land of maharajas, of
fabulous wealth, and also of snake-charmers
and utter poverty. Actually India is only 1/3 the
size of USA with three times the latter’s
population, i.e. it is nine times as dense. Alas,
there are no maharajas: they all have been
made into governors of their respective states.
Snake- charmers are rare. There is a lot of
poverty, about which we talk later, but there is
also a 300 million strong middle class. It also
has one of the largest English —speaking
population in the world albeit with a slightly
British accent. Apart from English, there are
fourteen major languages, with two of them
ranking among the top five in the world.

India is the largest democracy in the world,
with a voting-age population that equals the
entire population of USA. It fiercely protects
freedom of speech, press, legal rights, religious
rights, minority rights and human rights. At
present the three most important officials are
all minorities: the President is a woman, the
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Prime Minister is a Sikh which represents 1.9%
of the population, and the leader of the ruling
party is an Italian-born Christian lady
representing 2.3% of the population. Minorities
have held these positions time and again
throughout the 60 years of free India. | believe
that no other country in the world can claim this
distinction. Through the ages India has
welcomed people from all over the world and
from all religions. Today there is a sizeable
population of Christians, Jews, Buddhists, Jains
and Muslims. Even after the partition in 1947,
India remained a secular country by its
constitution and with her 150 million Muslim
citizens, possibly has the third largest Muslim
population in the world. It is India’s historic
open-arm policy that attracted Columbus to
undertake a voyage to India, except that he
possibly made the single largest mistake in
human history. It is interesting that some years
ago, when | would say that I am from India, |
would be asked ‘from which tribe?” or would be
confided that he or she was part- Indian.

Let me tell about some of the differences. India’s
is the longest continually surviving civilization in
the world and it dates back to 3300 B.C. There
have been older civilizations, like Egypt’s and
Mesopotamia’s but they have been replaced.
India’s culture has been shaped gradually over
millenniums by great thinkers, who transmitted
their thoughts first through words and later
through writings, like the Upanishads, Vedas and
Bhagavad-Gita. In Indian thinking there are no
absolutes, in the sense that there is a cyclic order
in everything and finite and infinite, dark and
light, matter and energy, beginning and end, and
S0 on, co-exist .There is an uncanny similarity
between this way of thinking and the findings of
modern science. | am no physicist but 1 like to
mention just a few examples: We know that
gravity or perhaps dark matter pulls together the
entire universe and yet we also know that the
universe is expanding at an accelerating speed
defying gravity. We know that an atom can be in
several different places at the same time and yet
several atoms can occupy the very same space at
the same time too.
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We know that matter and energy dance
together in the entire universe. This non-
absoluteness is ingrained in the Indian psyche.
Thus Indian thinking and call it a religion if
you will, has no limits.

In all fairness, this is too much for even many
Indians. So the society has made it simpler for
people by giving many easy-to-understand
norms, forms and rituals. Thus we find a whole
retinue of gods and goddesses, sacred animals
and trees, mountains and rivers, are
worshipped, like in ancient Greece. People, of
all levels of education and intellect, do
understand the abstract concepts behind these,
albeit in varying degrees. It is very important
to note that it is this attitude that makes people
of India accept and even absorb concepts from
other societies readily. In a way this is like
English language, which absorbs from other
languages and become richer all the time. | like
to mention, that even though Indians do not
crack jokes as often as Americans do, they
have no problem with making rather
affectionate fun of gods and goddesses and
freely drawing caricatures of them. Also, the
bestowing of sanctity on natural objects like
mountains and rivers and even animals and
trees could go a long way to protect the
environment and ecology. Alas, there are other
forces, which tend to defeat this virtue.

Enough of the heavy stuff. I like to touch on a
number of unique cultural traits. First is the
place of women in India. Women are looked
up to as ‘Shakti’, meaning ‘Power’. The
majority of the most revered divine figures are
indeed women. After all women can do what
men cannot, bringing all of us to this world.
Women are more than equal but they are not
the same as men. Their role as mothers and the
hearts of families have very ancient historic
and prehistoric roots. Generally, women rule
the family life whereas men rule the external
domain. If women walk behind men, it is
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because men act as the human shields, in case
of any possible violence. Not bad, is it?
Married women wear a red dot on the
forehead. On being asked what it is, | have
explained that it is like a ‘red light’, meaning
‘stop!” Marriages are mostly arranged by
parents, who naturally know their children best
and objectively, who side with the daughter or
son in-law as per social customs and act as the
cushion so to say in marital disputes to prevent
them from boiling up. Divorce is very rare
indeed and a modern phenomenon at best and
believe me there is lasting love based on a true
commitment that marriages are made not for
this life alone; they are made in Heaven and
are eternal.

A very interesting and important cultural trait
is the way people address each other. It is by
actual and also assumed relationships. A
daughter is addressed as Mother and a son as
Father. This may sound strange but as people
get old they become like children in many
ways and children do take care of them. The
roles are reversed universally. In fact in
Singapore, it is a criminal offence not to take
care of elderly parents. A father-in-law
addresses his daughter-in-law also as Mother
and she addresses him as Father. All people
become uncles, aunts, nephews, nieces, or
elder brothers or sisters and so on. By the way
an uncle or an aunt or a nephew or a niece is
addressed one can tell whether he is maternal
or paternal and so on. This kind of networking
becomes real in the sense that the roles carry
certain rights and responsibilities, which are
expected. For example, an uncle or an elder
brother always foots the bill. Calling by first
names is customary only among friends or
siblings of near equal age or to those who are
younger. | remember my uneasiness in calling
the Dean and his wife at N. C. State by their
first names when 1 first came to this country. It
goes without saying that in India calling
anyone senior by his or her first name would
be considered as utterly rude.
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There are certain courtesies also which go with
relationships as well as age. One is not
supposed to remain seated when an elder enters,
nor smoke or drink, let alone raise one’s feet on
the table, in front of an elder. When 1 first
entered my class in N.C. State, many of my
students’ feet were on their desks. | felt uneasy
and told them to put them down and they
respectfully obliged. But when | went to the
faculty meetings the feet were mostly up—nbut |
could not tell them to put them down. But |
didn’t join. In fact, in India when a teacher or
an elder enters a room, others do stand up.
Traditionally, those who are senior are to be
obeyed in all matters including marital disputes.
Drinking is socially looked down upon as a
most heinous vice. But | must confess that with
increasing globalization things are changing
slowly, especially among the affluent classes of
people. Yet putting up one’s feet on the table,
not standing up when an elder person enters a
room or drinking or smoking in front of an
elder person would be frowned upon. Using
expletives in front of anyone is considered as
unacceptable. While in India | would
occasionally say ‘Damn it”. One day a group of
my young helping hands, with tears in their
eyes, told me ‘sir, you are using bad words’.
Well, | promised to never do it again and | kept
my promise.

A good many people in India are vegetarians.
They eat no meat, fish or egg, but they do
consume milk. This is partly because of the
influence of Hinduism, Buddhism and Jainism.
A great majority of people consider a cow as
sacred, because they feel that a cow, which
provides nourishment like a mother, is
somewhat like a mother too. One can
understand the sentiments some if one thinks of
the very idea of eating a dog, a man’s best
friend. It is equally unthinkable. Utterances
such as ‘Holy Cow’ would be rather offensive.
In fact, today an increasing number of doctors
in USA are advocating eating fruits and
vegetables and cutting down on animal protein.
Incidentally, the Indian practice of meditation
as a way to calm one’s mind and reduce blood
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pressure and the practice of Yoga, a holistic
mind-body enlivening system, have become
Main Street in this country.

There is a marked difference between the
two countries when it comes to the sense of
privacy. Partly because of the strong joint-
family system and in more recent times
because of scarcity of space in apartments
and also since tropical climate requires
keeping doors and windows open, people in
India do not guard privacy the way it is done
here, except in very special moments.
Thanks to having few telephones until very
recently, people would drop in at any time
without giving any notice whatsoever and
would be welcomed and served sweets or a
meal and even an invitation to stay overnight
in some instances. There is no privacy in
terms of one’s income, health conditions,
and the like. Parents or elder relatives can
speak for their adult children in these matters
without having to obtain the latter’s consent.
The best part is that no one minds. Privacy,
which is abundant in America, has its
rewards. But then, lack of it has its rewards
too: one is never lonely or alone in times of
need: neighbours are aware and takes care
like family members. Such closeness
between neighbours is partly a result of low
socio-economic and most importantly,
physical mobility. With space at a premium
density is high: people are used to rubbing
shoulders. One bonus accrued from the
lessened need for privacy and density, is a
very low level of violent crime. However,
people do have a tendency to dish out
punishment by themselves, if they witness a
crime, such as molesting a woman.
Incidentally, very few in India are allowed to
carry guns.

There are also considerable differences when
it comes to personal hygiene. Using toilet
paper or handkerchiefs or paper tissues is not
customary. For all such occassions one has to
use water and of course in privacy.
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This aspect of privacy is true even in public
toilets or showers. One must not wear shoes
inside houses or temple precincts. However,
when it comes to community hygiene it is
another story altogether. People have no qualms
about sweeping one’s own rubbish and dumping
it on the street or sometimes right next to the
neighbour’s house. In contrast with the
American sense of order in virtually everything
including music, weddings, funerals and even
prayers, the Indian way tends to be rather
improvised within some broadly defined
boundaries and positively not rehearsed. Also,
whereas in America there is a sombre note in the
way people dress for concerts, weddings,
funerals and prayers, Indians by and large
exhibit a gay abandon of sound and colours.
Even though the Christian population in India is
small, you would not know it during Christmas:
there is widespread use of colourful lanterns and
decorations in most cities. And many Hindus
flock to the churches to attend the masses. | have
done so myself many times in this country and
find the candle-light masses to be of exceptional
beauty. Interestingly, sombreness disappears
when Americans are informal: virtually anything
but anything goes. Indians are seldom informal
to the point that certain behavioral codes,
including the way a person dresses, can be
laissez faire. People in India almost intuitively
live within their means. Even the very poor tend
to save for hard times. Saving is very much
encouraged by also the government through an
excellent network of

banks and post-offices. Women’s best friend
however tends to be gold jewellery, which in
hard times acts like a cash reserve. Women in
India appear to have the biggest horde of gold
in the world! Borrowing, and worse still,
lending and collecting interest were socially
looked down upon. However helping one’s
relatives and even friends is a common
practice. Consuming minimally is the norm:
this is true for everything, be it food, clothing,
transportation, housing, energy-use and
entertainment. Also, vegetables are much
cheaper than meat. Dressing in a tropical
country is cheaper. People walk, bike or ride a
bus or a train, India incidentally having
world’s largest train system. Houses almost
never use heating or air-conditioning and are
made bricks or earth. Movies come closest to
providing night-life. People also help each
other by bartering services. The notion that if
a person earns $ 2 a day is miserable is not
quite true. His or her purchasing power for
life’s essentials or simple needs are like $ 80,
since a $ is the equivalent of Rs. 40. So, the
vast majority of people in India pursue life,
liberty and happiness matter-of-factly and
hence rather successfully. Thus in a unique
way, they are no different from the vast
majority of people of this country. Finally,
with this understanding we may like to ask
ourselves if the one-billion plus people are not
doing it right pursuing a life-style which is
environment-and-eco-friendly and if it would
not be a better world if we would network
cultures around the world.

( A lecture to an International Group .
Originally published online on
www.csinternational.org )
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KIDS CORNER

Limericks

There was an old lady of Bantry. She
lived in a pantry.
When she was disturbed by mice, she
appeased them with rice.
What a nice lady of Bantry!

There was a man from Drumpet.

His nose was like a trumpet. 4 ;

When he played his nose aloud he )
astonished the crowd. A

What a talented man from Drumpet!

g Esbaan ﬂwvf,ié*"— -
Josh Saha

Age:8 years Isheeta Mukherjee

Age:8 years
\ | LIKE DURGA PUJA

by Sudeshna De, 7 ¥ years

I like Durga puja because all my friends come
together and play games. I also like the anjali, we
pray to the god and we offer flowers to Ma
Durga. I like that I get to wear new and different
pretty dresses on this special day

I like the designs people create to decorate Ma
Durga and her four children, Laxmi thakur,
Ganesh thakur, Saraswati thakur and Kartik
thakur. 1 enjoy learning new songs and dances
and doing them on the stage and also doing all

~ond VIUKTTerjee kinds of other talents show.
Age:6 years
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Memories of Dance Inspiration
Lying in a trunk somewhere Oh, the agonizing feeling
Worn away by wear and time | am drowning in despair,
Is a flowing dress of old I can feel its darkness
Along with anklets that would chime. From my toes to hair.
This dress adorned a young girl, The cut off date is coming
A girl of no more than eight. But inspiration hasn't struck
And the anklets would decorate her painted feet, How I'm doomed, if writing
And accompany her gait. Doesn't come to me by luck!
She would twirl and whirl under the sun, I've been sitting there for hours
Delighted by the mystic sound Ideas won't appear,
That her lively feet would make They're obviously hiding
As they landed on the ground. In my head, towards the rear.
Under the stars she would softly move, Suddenly they come,
Her inner rhythm never breaking. Words just floating to the page,
And the chimes continued as she danced They're quickly written down,
To the music nature was making. In a frenzied rage.
But as the little girl grew up, They wouldn't come earlier,
The dancing became forgotten, For that | really fume,
And the leaves on trees that would rustle while I would write about my anger,
green, But alas, there is no room!
Now lay on the ground...rotten.

Sounak Das

The dress and anklets were stowed away
Nothing more than the memories of a girl.
The anklet we harshly thrown aside,

And the dress was to never again unfurl.

And so lying in a trunk somewhere,

The dress and anklets wait for the chance
That someday, someone new will find them,
And once again a little girl will dance.

Suporna Chaudhuri
Age: 12 years

Age: 12 years

Natasha Roy
Age: 10 years
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THE TAFFY MAN

Tanisha Ghosh, 5th Grade

He twists and stretches all day and all night
He even stretches to turn out the light.
He twists and bends as well as he pleases.
He ate so many pieces of taffy,

That he began to get wheezes.

He began to turn numerous colors,
Then people began to mutter and mumble.
One man said, "He's gone completely
psycho."

"Has he had someone play TYCO,

So he can be cured?"

The townspeople started to think.
They really were on the brink.
Finally, a little girl said' " | know! Let's put
him on a bed,

In a shed, and make him eat pencil lead."
So the townspeople did what the little girl
said.

The plan worked! But instead of turning
normal,

He became....the pencil man!
Now, instead of being stretchy as taffy,
He is as stiff as a pencil.

His name is now Pencil Man Dan.

A’

KHOKA’'S DREAM

Shubhom Bhattacharya (10 Year)

Khoka was a ten year old village boy in the Himalayas.
What was different about him, though, was his
determination to learn new things and change the
world somehow. Khoka was in a poor family-his father
a shepherd, and his mother a weaver. His parents only
managed to make enough money to scrap up dome
dahl_and rice. Therefore, Khoka did not get much
schooling, and thus he was constantly reading at the
library, learning math, science, and literature. He spent
almost all his time at the local library which had a
surprisingly large amount of books for a Himalayan
village. So Khoka continued learning and learning.

Seven years later, the all-world scientist meeting was
being held at New Delhi. Khoka immediately went with
his father’s prized horse Raja. Three days later, he
arrive at the meeting, secretly slipped in, and jotted
down everything that was being said, even if he knew
it.

At the end of the meeting, Khoka bumped into a big
man with a white scraggy beard. Khoka looked at the
briefcase. It said B.T on it. Khoka knew who this was-
world famous German scientist Bugerheirt von
Wollszowski. Khoka immediately apologized and
introduced himself, expressing his dream of being one
of Bugerheirt’s students. Bugerheirt saw that Khoka
had a great potential.

The plane landed in Frankfurt, Germany. Khoka had
his chance to change the world! He spent many nights
doing intense research and four years later he came up
with a way to use water as a fuel for cars. Immediately,
car makers started making cars that run on water as
fuel. The price of cars fell and many people could buy
and drive cars in poor countries. Gradually, Khoka’s
invention elevated the lifestyle of many poor families
of the world.

Khoka toured several countries speaking about his
invention. He won countless awards, ending up
winning the Nobel Prize. This little Himalayan village
boy had now become one of the world’s most honored
scientists, just by sheer hard work. Thus, he fulfilled
his dream: change the world.
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TOWARDS THE SKY

Kakuli Nag, Kolkata

Too many memories came flashing into my mind
as the car sped towards Monirampur. | was
thrilled to see even the ordinary buses of
Barrackpore, the shops, the same Cinema Halls.
Nothing seems to have changed and vyet,
everything was different.

My excitement soared high as we crossed SAINIK -
a Cinema - cum - Lecture hall for the Air Force. A
few yards from there were my school. It was over
a decade now that I left school and there stood a
huge three-storied building, painted off white, in
its place.

Had it not been a Sunday, streams of students
would be wandering in the school Premises
now. | asked the driver to slow down. | felt
tempted to ask him to stop the car so that |
can stand there for a while, outside my school
and absorb the quite atmosphere and cherish
a few lost moments.... the precious ones.

| fought the temptation. Sneha will be anxiously
waiting for me, and | didn't want to annoy her by
being late. Her husband will be waiting too. She
was so eager to take me home and introduce me
to her family that very day when | met her at
Shyambazar, after almost fifteen vyears. It is
strange that she recognized me so easily as if the
communication gap never existed, but | had been
a trifle confused when she banged on me that day
- She looked different with a few gray hairs and lot
of weight into that small body of hers.

| excused myself that day and promised to go
to her house on the Sunday that followed two
weeks later. She will be waiting for me today.

As the car picked up speed, | tried not to think of
the past but the effort was in vain. Being so close
to school and not thinking of him, not
remembering his face is like asking one not to

Qe

wink looking at the Sun.

| cannot remember his name. Actually, | never
knew his name. My friends used to call him
Akash. He looked best in his sky blue shirt and
therefore the name.

He was always there, before and after school
hour, either talking to our Security Guard or to a
senior student of our school or just watching me
for long moments - innocently. He never talked
to me, never approached me. Never ever tried to.
| remember how irritated | used to feel at times
and fret about his staring - only staring. | swore to
myself, every now and then - about his
cowardice, lack of guts, stupidity and then
consoled myself at home, each time. After all, he
was hardly a few years elder than me. | naturally
cannot and should not expect him to behave like
one of the Mills & Boons Heroes - the romantic
ones, the daring ones, at such a tender age. He
must have his own fears and apprehensions of
losing me, if he did a mistake. He is just being
careful. He ought to be, about such a delicate
situation. He needs some time to muster the
courage and that’s it. | involuntarily defended his
acts and tendencies.

It was middle of December. Students appearing
for Secondary Exam will have their study leave in
just a few days.

We had very little time to arrange a grand
farewell for our seniors - something special,
memorable and one of its kind. Each of us
contributed our ideas and suggestions.

| had a flair for writing, since | was seven and
being a student of Class Nine, with Higher English
as one of my subjects, raised on Wren & Martin
Grammar Book and my
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vocabulary being above average, | managed to
write a fairly good poem to grace the occasion.

One of us was wise enough to say - "Let us sing
rather than reciting it". The idea was appealing
and everyone agreed in unison. | composed the
song.

The 24th of Dec - It was their farewell all right, but
it was my evening. The last item of the functions
before the concluding speech by our Principal was
my song. Eight of us sang it but Daksha, the
nightingale of our class sang the slow lines in her
sweeter - than - honey voice so well, that it
evoked a deafening applause from the students
and teachers at the end of it.

| was on top of the world. All the senior students,
Teachers and the Principal too appreciated my
composition very much. | had several poems in my
diary but they were for my pleasure alone. The
sensual gratification of pleasing whole lot of
people - your friends and dear ones is such a great
feeling, | realized that evening. | felt a sense of
accomplishment - so many smiles and
compliments really moved me.

Sneha had kissed my cheeks. | could see
something sparkle in her eyes. It took me a second
to realize that she was on the verge of tears. She
was so touched.

" You have written so well. | know you will win a
thousand hearts when you grow up, with your
poetry " she told me, holding my cheeks.

Our Principal, Dr Ashutosh Chakrabarty stroked
my head and chided, " You should tab your
potential properly, nurture your talent, don't
neglect." He further added, " Many a talent is
born and lost in the desert air". He looked
doubtful about the words he had used.

| bit my lips to suppress the right line, ' Full many a
flower is born to blush unseen and waste its
sweetness on the desert air'.

A’
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| certainly cannot expect one to be just as good in
Literature, as in Physics. But Sneha, as usual had
opened her big mouth to say, "No Sir, you didn't
get the words correctly. Although, | myself cannot
remember the right words now, but I'm sure those
weren't the words written by the poet - | forgot
the poet's name too"

| liked his spirit when he snapped back at her
gently, "Sneha, forget the words. She's got the
message not to waste her talent."

One of her classmates had told her later, "Sneha,
you have such a fathead, big-mouth and thin-
memory — do you know, silence is beautiful, and
try it sometimes".

Double meaning always escaped her. She could
not figure out why she was admonished. In spite
of her talkativeness and lack of tact, | liked her.
She was my favorite among all the seniors and |
always admired her for her intelligence and
academic achievements. The teachers were proud
of her for all the prizes she had won in Quiz
competitions and School-level Sports
Championships, just the one year she had been in
our School. She was the most popular student,
enjoying a great deal of respect from the juniors
for her qualities.

She had promised her teachers to score star marks
in Math and Science. We all knew she would keep
her promise. She was my ideal.

The farewell concluded at around quarter past
seven. | wished Sneha best of luck before we
parted. | suddenly felt sorry for Akash as | boarded
the School bus. He missed something. He would
have been delighted to see me being appreciated
by so many people that evening.

| realised with a pang, ' it was so late today. He
cannot probably be waiting for me for so long. It
was drizzling too. From tomorrow onwards, our
winter vacation starts and | will
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be able to see him only in the beginning of next
year'.

| remember | felt so lost that moment, so drained
of strength. All the laughter, joy and fun that | had
sometime back at school, seemed remote. All the
compliments | gathered so carefully, slipped out of
my memory. | found it difficult to swallow the
lump in my throat. How | wished | could cry.

| looked out of the window of our School Bus,
aimlessly, not searching. And, | thought, | saw him.
Sure | did.

There he stood, under an umbrella. It had been
drizzling since God know when. His Sky Blue shirt
half drenched in the rain. | saw the color of his
shirt when the headlights of our School Bus flashed
at him. | saw him smile. | smiled back.

And that was the last of him, | saw. Akash faded
from my sight slowly.

It was during the vacation, | learnt from a friend
that our school bus had met with an accident, near
SAINIK Cinema Hall, on the 24th itself on its way
back to school, after dropping the students that
night.

| learnt that the news was in papers too. | had
looked for it eagerly, in the stack of papers that lay
on our Tea table. | was actually anxious to know
the fate of our bus driver, if he was beaten by the
masses, as is done in these cases usually. Not a
word was written about him.

'Abhijit Sen, (19 Years) died on the spot when a
School Bus collided with a speeding truck at
Barrackpore, near SAINIK Cinema Hall last night.
Mr. Sen was a resident of Monirampur and was
stated to be sauntering near the hall when the
incident occurred. He was drunk.'

| was back to school after our vacation. We had
discussed the mishap amongst ourselves - friends,
teachers and even the bus driver. The

A’
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cloud of melancholy soon faded and the accident
was forgotten.

I, was, however, upset for an altogether different
reason - Akash. | had not seen him for more than a
week, since our school re-opened after vacation.
Sure, he could be sick, or perhaps he does not
know that our vacation is over.

| continued waiting, looking for him before and
after school hours. He was nowhere to be seen. |
began to suffer from insomnia and also lost
appetite. | failed to concentrate on my studies -
not because | missed Akash or because | had not
seen him for so many days but because something
awful was taking shape in my mind, which | was
repeatedly trying to avoid.

| tried to be optimistic but without much success.
So, finally, after almost two weeks, | asked our bus
driver, “Did you ever see him earlier, | mean
before that night?"

"Several times, outside the school, looking at girls"
came the brief reply from our driver. He had
discussed the accident enough number of times
and was just not in mood for it again.

| somehow didn't like the way he distorted the
image | had in my mind, of Akash - ' After all, every
one standing outside school are not looking at girls
- may be a particular girl' | believed. | hammered
the image back to its original shape. | found myself
defending Akash again.

"How did you know he was drunk?" | had asked
with a 15 year old's innocence.

“He stinked. And everyone in Monirampur knew
him and his good traits, why do you ask?". He

looked impatient.

| was quite for some time. | broke the silence with
my final question, " What was he
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wearing that day?"

| asked him, with my heart pounding, head
throbbing and my hopes soaring. He stressed his
mind, " | think black trousers with light-blue shirt".

As he uttered the last three words, all my hopes
were grazed to ground. | looked at him blankly, as
if | didn't understand. He repeated, stabbing my
hopes again. | felt weak. | sank to my seat,
shattered.

After a few minutes, | heard someone call my
name. It was our Principal. What | thought were a
few minutes, were actually two full hours. The bus
driver reported our Principal about my sitting still
in the bus. | cannot recall what he and the other
teachers told me when they had found me in that
state. | only remember | wasn't crying. Strangely
enough, | wasn't crying even after | learnt, Akash
was dead.

| have regretted all these years having asked what
| did ask our bus driver that day. With those
qguestions, unasked, unanswered, | could have
been a happier person today, my heart still
hoping, still dreaming, still waiting, and still aiming
towards the sky.

Even after so many years, | could remember his
face so distinctly, child-like innocent face, dreamy
eyes and that glitter on his face, when he smiled,
looking at me, the day he died | will
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never forget.

| could see his face even now amidst my wet
glasses, but not very clear, as if my tears
damaged the perfect ness of his picture. |
imagined him, with the fifteen years he had
not lived - with a French cut beard, a few lines
on his forehead, with oxidized spectacles like
mine. | closed my eyes to retain the image for
a while.... or forever.The car came to a
screeching halt. | looked ahead. | wiped my
eyes but the image still remained. | heard a
man's voice - loud and clear - it seemed to me
as if the image talked.

"There you are, welcome to our abode. | have
been waiting here for such a long time so that you
don't miss our house. | am Neel, Sneha's tortured
husband " He laughed and added, "See, how |
recognized you after so many years"

| stared at him for a long time, for an abnormally
long time. It was not an image after all.

The sky was there all right and it was always blue
for Sneha. It is only that | had not noticed it earlier.
| observed its beauty, vastness and everything but
never its true color. Now | know Akash is Neel.

| had my own reasons to smile back at him then

when | last saw him fifteen years back and better
reasons now.
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RUNNING: THE MIRACLE IS NOT IN FINISHING:
THE MIRACLE IS IN PUTTING THE COURAGE TO START
- Rajib Roy

| took up running back in the summer of 2005. Contrary to popular opinions, this had nothing to do with the rising
gas prices © It had more to do with the fact that | realized | was going to hit 40 the next year and | was scared of
becoming “old”. | could not get myself to go the gym. | have tried it many times. For some reason, | do not get the
endorphins kicking in. That, and the fact that | look so puny compared to the other muscular men in the gym, | soon
start getting a complex ©

That is when | ran into running!! There were three things that kept me
running. First, it has the lowest investment. You do not need rackets, balls,
clubs and all that. All you need is a carefully chosen set of shoes. That is it.
One set of shoes should last most of us quite some time (more details later).
Second, you have full freedom on time and place. You do not need partners,
do not need to book time on the links and the courts etc. You just go. You
can run on the streets, greenways, school tracks — wherever you want. You
can go anytime of the day you have a few minutes on hand.

And the third reason | stuck to running is rather embarrassing. My first run
was on May 19" 2005 in Dallas. For the Dallas-uninitiated, that is the time
you get thoroughly unencumbered bright sun beating down on you around
105 degrees! And | ran like | was going to be the next Bolt! Needless to say,
within half a mile, | almost passed out. | had to be almost carried home.
That is when | got determined to get the better of running. (That August |
put in a 10 mile run in 110 degrees and then followed it up with a 18 miler within a few months on a cooler
November day just to prove a point). If | could, any one of you can too.

If you want to get started, there are a few things you need to know:

Run, jog or walk? It does not matter how fast you run unless you are trying to be a sprinter. You spend the same
amount of calories whether you sprint or you jog for a mile (the rate of energy spent is compensated by the time
you are running). In fact, the faster you run, the larger is the percentage of your calories taken from your muscles
(and lesser from the fat). If you are trying to get back into shape and lose fat, brisk walking is the best form of
exercise. Just go for longer distances — not faster times. If you are trying to get strong, go for faster runs. But never
too fast - or you will hurt yourself quickly. The way to measure it is to ensure that you are able to talk without
panting as you run. For me, that is about 9-10 minute mile for 5 milers and about 10-11 minute mile for 10+ miles. |
know people who can do it for 2 minutes less comfortably.

Fancy gear is not what you need: The only thing | would suggest you do is to go to a good running shoe store (not
the general purpose stores) and get them to test how you run. Usually they will make you run on a treadmill and
video record your footsteps. That will be analyzed for how you put your foot down, how flat is your arch and so on.
And then they will suggest a shoe that would compensate for that. Once you have done this, you can stick to this
brand and go for years. You should not be spending more than $100 on a pair of very good shoes. Usually $75
should be enough. Do NOT listen to all the fancy advertisements.

The reason | ask this as the first investment is because this is the difference between serious injury and good health.
A good pair of shoes will keep your knees and leg healthy without any injury. A bad pair will kill them in a few days.
Also, do not run for more than 300 to 400 miles on a pair of shoes. If you are going to run for 2 miles 3-4 days a
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week, that should last a year. Do not go over 400 miles. The shoes would feel good but the cushion is all gone and
will hurt your knees.

If you want to invest more, | would say get a pair of running shirts, shorts and a cap from a running store. They are
made of wick material that takes the sweat from your body and soaks it up. This helps your body stay cool.
Together, this should not set you back by more than $70. | still use the ones | bought 3 years back.

Finally, if you are getting serious, get a heart rate monitor. You can get them from $50 to $500. | would suggest a
lower end Polar (or any other brand like that). All you need to know is your heart rate as you run. If you want to
learn more on how to monitor your run based on heart rate, give me a shout or pick up any book on running or ask
your doctor. The more sophisticated ones will tell you how many calories you burnt and how much of it was from fat
and so on and will cost less than $150.

| forgot to mention — if you regularly weigh yourself, | would suggest get access to a weighing machine that also
measures fat percentage in your body. (If you want to buy — this would be around $99). They have two electrodes
and sends a low voltage shock (don’t worry, you will not know it) and then measures resistance which tells it how
much fat you have. When you start running, you may gain weight initially as you grow muscles — but undeniably, the
fat percentage will start going down. You would be depressed if you did not know this.

Treadmills, trails or the streets — it is your choice: If you like running on treadmills, go for it. | get bored in 5
minutes. | have to run on the roads where | get to see the nature, say Hi to fellow runners, bicyclists, wave at the
cops who drive past and there are always the surprises. Once, | was able to help a car driver who was throwing up;
then there are those times where people ask for directions and once | saw a dead deer on the road!!!

If you run outside, always run on the sidewalks. If there are no sidewalks, walk on the edge of the road. Without fail,
keep an eye for oncoming traffic. Most drivers are very courteous and will move over and wave at you. But once in a
while, there will be some crazy ones out there. When you see an oncoming car not moving over, just get off the road
to the ground and keep running. Get back to the road when the car is passed.

In general, running on dirt roads is better than hard roads because of the micro tears in your muscles. But they are
harder to run on too since they are softer.

Always run against the traffic (on the left edge of the road). This is true if you are running on the sidewalks too. And
be very careful whenever there are street intersections. Realize that often drivers are looking to the left to make a
right turn and forget to see if there is anything on the right.

When should you run? Like | said, whenever you have time. Maybe after the kids have gone to school or after you
are done at office. Whatever it is, try to fix a particular time. That way, it becomes a discipline. Also, earlier mornings
are usually cooler and will help you go more as well as you will enjoy the early morning nature. Exercise in the
morning keeps your metabolism high for the rest of the day which means you will be burning more energy.

How to stay away from injuries? Always stay hydrated. Drink water before you go for a run. Drink water after you
come back from a run. For the very long runs, get a belt where you can carry water. You should be sipping water
before you get thirsty. Water is your best medicine. If you get to thel0 mile level, | would suggest have a blood
thinner like Advil half an hour before you go for the long run.

Never show irrational exuberance in increasing your running lengths. All you will get is shin splits and hurt knees.
Start with something modest — half a mile, one mile whatever. Do the same at least 3-4 days during the week. On
Saturday, double it. And then take complete rest on Sunday. After a few weeks, increase the amount — but never
more than 10-20% at a time. The trick is to go for slow growth.
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Always stretch before and after the run. This is boring to a lot of us (especially me). But this is the most important
event that prevents your muscles from getting torn up. It does not take more than 5 minutes to do your stretches
but this is an absolute must. There is not enough space here to describe all the stretch outs but next time you go to
Barnes and Nobles, just glance thru a couple of pages on any running book — and you will get the idea. Or ask the
person at the running store where you went to buy your shoes.

The above three — with a good pair of shoes — will keep you running for years and years without any injuries.

Once you are injured, get off the track and talk to a doctor or some experienced runners. Remember that when you
run, after a few minutes, you will start feeling some pain — that is natural — because blood is running to your tissues
and they are getting bigger. After some time, it will go away. The next time the pain comes back — that is unnatural —
that is surely because of wear and tear. Stop and walk back. You should not reach this, if you are having the right
shoes and are disciplined in not increasing your distances too quickly.

Keeping track:

There are many websites which will help you find out how much distance you ran and keep log of that as well as
heart rate and so on. | use www.mapmyrun.com but you can use any that you like. Go to www.rajibroy.com and see
the “Running Log” link to get an idea.

A Final Plea:

If you do pick up running/walking, here is another thing to keep in mind. Every Saturday, somewhere near your
house, there is a charity run or walk organized. Go to www.active.com to get a list. Go and run/walk in some of
those. You can register for $15 or so in most of these runs. Most of these runs have matching money from some
corporate sponsor. You will get an incredible sense of doing something for a cause, feel as part of a community and
meet some interesting people and make friends. You get a free T-shirt too!!!

You started running and you put it to good use by raising money for the less fortunate people who need our help.
You are my hero(ine) already!! Go ahead and brag in that evening’s get together with your friends about the run you
had for the cause. You deserve all the praise and the attention.

And yes, | am 42 years young now © (much better than the summer of 2005)
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These days real estate in Calcutta is a smart
way 10 invest funds, considerably the smartest as
the returns are more lucrative than that in the
stock market or other avenues as compared to
even fifteen years back. At least among the
wealthy Calcuttans, especially the NRI’s of the city,
this is the popular belief. Even my friend Rajat
working with a New Delhi based American funding
agency, earning his salary in Dollars, of course,
‘otherwise what’s the use’ he would put it, might
be thinking in the same manner as he also booked
a splash 3-room flat, apartment as it is commonly
called, at Joka near IIM Catcutta in the south-west
suburbs of the city, apart from his 2-room one in
Gurgaon. The decision is how much emotional and
how much practical is the main question in my
mind today.

Built on the vast unused land of the closed-shop
Usha factory in the midst of south Calcutta — once
renowned for its exports and probably the last-in-
the-row example of non-industrialization of West
Bengal — South City was marketed among the NRI’s
more, as it is heard, than the Calcutta based rich
and elite class. However, big names like Sourav,
Rituparna, Prosenjit, Neotias and Budhias must be
the exceptions because of their affordability to
purchase a penthouse at above 30th floor levels of
the 3-tower 35-storey skyscrapers. For some, it is
also a question of prestige not to have an
apartment there.

But for the commoners it is a good place to have
fun, for an outing in the centrally AC arena during
weekends and holidays and good for the college
students getting a place to share moment of
happiness with the loved ones in a so called
secluded manner — ‘never mind whoever is looking
on, we're in South City Mall now!’ is the idea. This
is one thing the Calcutta youth missed for years!

A’

Ghat’, Millennium Park or Eden Gardens full of
below standard surroundings anymore? Boat
riding in the Ganga is old fashioned and not the in
thing now. When you are with a date the
ambience must also matter.

Once upon a time having a plot in Salt Lake City, in the
then outskirts of the city, was a matter of pride in
Calcutta. Much before that the aristocracy was to
have one house in New Alipore. Alipore was as it were
a place for the ‘rahish’ (rich). Affording a house in the
Calcutta’s most posh area was something
unreachable for the common people and the place
has remained the same today maintaining its age old
gravity. A walk or a drive down the streets of the area
is a matter of deep sigh for many a rich as the area
probably can help but accommodate any more new
comers.

For the middle class others areas bear the same
feeling. Like being a child | have also seen my mother
relishing big pride getting to mention at least once
during the introductory conversation to any new
comer that, her ‘baper bari’ (father’s habitat) was at
Jodhpur Park located in the South Calcutta. | still
remember, even a few vyears back, my ‘dadu’
(maternal  Grandpa) mentioned it in  my
chhotomama’s (younger maternal uncle) matrimonial
advertisement that, he is the future owner of the 1st
floor flat of his three storied mansion, now appearing
smaller than most other standing high above on all
sides.

But, gone are the days. Today, the new generation
Calcutta people — most of them coming from different
parts of West Bengal and settling down in various
parts of the city in search of work and domicile as well
— prefer Diamond City West near Joka or Rajarhat or
Sherwood Gardens near Narendrapur more to the so
called posh areas within the city.
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Even two generations ago nobody would find even
a faint connection of there older generations in
this city, but today this population is the major
driving force behind the demand pull of Calcutta’s
middle class related real estate property and
business. As a result, the city is expanding in all
sides.

One reason that Calcutta suburbs real estate is
getting dearer day by day these days is the scarcity
of space inside the city. Although the Calcutta
Corporation people, having the administrative
control of Calcutta, would not agree, the city has
probably grown to its fullest horizontally; which
leads to the thought that the only place to grab in
Calcutta for habitation is its air space now. So, let’s
go up — away from the dirty dust, deadly smoke,
dense fumes, deafening sound and dreadful
pollution. Believe it or not, there is ample scope
for the business of building erections like the
South City in every corner of the city — East, West
and North. Any takers?

But there are problems. Calcutta’s road traffic is
getting worse and deadly slow day by day with the
number of cars and other vehicles outnumbering
the vehicle bearing capacity of the city roads as
there is lack of proper planning from the part of
the administrative and traffic departments. Metro
Rail is a good relief though; it is never — never was
it — the solution to the city traffic problem, where
more than 80-90 lakhs of people commute
everyday, most of them being outsiders. It is,
therefore, considerably a lesser pain to stay away
from Calcutta for those who can afford it in order
to stay out of the maddening crowd of the city.
Only come here once in a while to see an old
relative, that’s it!

One of my professionally successful relatives,
owner of a re-rolling mill near Bhubaneshwar in
Orissa, recently bought an apartment at the
Moore Avenue area in the southern part of the
city. The 3000 sq ft cozy flat cost him more than 62
Lakhs. Recently, | was invited at the ‘grihapravesh’
puja at the new household and the place was
really enjoyable decorated with a reflection of the
choice and style of the person, mainly his wife’s,
who is a doctor.

A’

9

Now, the point is, where the price of the Calcutta
property is finally going to hit? If today, one is
buying a real estate property like this at a price tag
of 60 Lakhs and staying there for at least, say, 10
years before he decides to change his habitat once
again; then what price he might expect to get on
reselling the old property which he acquired today
at such a high price? Considering the rate of
increase in real estate property price and the
devaluation of money, as it is envisaged today, his
property price should not be less than One Crore
at that time. Will there be any takers? | could not
ask the question to him that day. It still remains
unanswered to me as at that time at that price or
a little more, outside Calcutta would perhaps be a
better choice.

Will Calcutta property be worth that much even after
ten years from now when the general trend among
the next generation people, who is actually earning
the money, is to go out of the city in a big way? | have
also seen people debating over questions like, what is
the point of buying an apartment at Hiranandani in
Bombay at 30 Crores. Better go a little back, to Thane
and reduce the amount of the price tag to a
considerably low level, almost one fourth, and enjoy
the same facilities. The only thing is one would need a
little more time to reach the heart of the city thanks
to the eight-lane-one-way high roads connecting the
two cities. Where are such facilities in Calcutta now
and when it will be possible? Nobody knows.

The question is not always affordability as the choice
of life style also counts a lot while one decides to take
on a real estate investment. If one has the fund, one
can always build a beautiful and splash grooming
room where he actually spends the smallest part of
the day. Calcutta is a different place than Bombay
with the people here contemplating a whole world of
difference in their mentality and thought process and
as a result, life style; never mind what amount of
money they have in their bank accounts. One
probably can’t expect people from Calcutta taking a
direct-four-and-a-half-hour-daily Emirates flight to
Dubai to spend a family weekend there in a country
club. This is not probably there in the blood of
Calcutta and something that will take a long time
more for the Calcuttans to catch on.
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Recently, | had a chance to visit my boss’s under
construction 40 lakh apartment in the middle
tower of South City and it was really a beautiful
sight to grab a view at the Calcutta City, appearing
really like the ‘queen of all cities’ from the height
of the top floor terrace of the 35 storied building —
the highest residential building in the city so far
and Eastern India as well, as the promoters claim
— in an ambience which is much cooler, much less
noisy, much freshly aired, the points which the
Calcutta commoners are going to give it a miss at
the ground or grass root levels; for whom the
place will remain a place for entertainment only
for many years to come.

llona Mukherjee
6 years old

Sharodiya Anja|i 2008
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Calcutta looked as serene, green, clean and calm
as one would always dream it to be and mostly
impossible to realize once putting one’s foot down
on the ground reality of today. Calcutta still has
that charm in its bearing, by default, but it is highly
over used, mostly misused, and the glaze of the
city has, therefore, simply faded away — sad, but
true — for obvious reasons like any other shiny
things. So, how much the big guns shout, against
this, the shine is gone for good. Let’s face it!
Politicians shout slogans, walk in big processions
stalling the already slow city life — most of the
time at the cost of the city’s interest — be it the
‘bandh’ or ‘dharna’ or whatever and in a
competition to trying to make it as big as possible.
Any political gain from all these? Nothing at all.
Only agony and difficulty all over at the end of the
day, which they refuse to accept.

Isheeta Mukherjee
8 years old
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CHARITY BEGINS AT HOME

Samaresh Mukhopadhyay

“Children are the living messages we send to a time we will not see. India, by one count, has 18 million® street
children and over 22 million child laborers. Nearly 20%° of the children 6-14 years old have no access to primary
education. Less than 45% receive the immunization required to protect them from deadly illnesses. Half the children
do not get enough food everyday and are chronically or acutely undernourished. Ask yourself - is this really how your
message should read?”’

Crux of this message certainly makes us think. So did several other ordinary and great Indians over different time
zone and space. And some of them acted positively as well. Their effort attempts to do something to address the
huge resource gap to build a healthy and brighter future of developing nations around the world. However, the
scope is so huge that there is still a lot more needs to done. Building awareness of this issue and networking can
help in a big way. Here is my humble attempt to share my experience in associating with a few such initiatives here
in Atlanta, Georgia and back there in my hometown Durgapur in West Bengal, India.

Around 1984, few like-minded people from Durgapur started a philanthropic organization called SWAMI VIVEKANDA
VANI PRACHAR SAMITY (will refer to VANI PRACHAR here-after). Influenced by the
teachings of Swami Vivekananda, their goal was to serve the poorest of the
society in providing primary education, health awareness, vocational training etc.
From a humble beginning in mud hut in B-Zone of Durgapur, the VANI PRACHAR
flourished through surge of dedicated volunteers, help and support of several
organizations and local industries. Currently it runs 5 educational centers to serve
about four hundred students. They are also, conducting rural development
programs such as road and sanitation development, mobile immunization and
health care programs.

Here in Atlanta, a large number of Information Technology professionals migrated from India leading to the year
2000. A large section of those Indian expatriates always explored to see what
they can do to uplift the large number of underprivileged in India especially the
young children. Due to the economic malarkey, the later are often subject to
childhood labor and illiteracy. When the government does not have adequate
resource to ensure education and meaningful gainful employment, the non-
governmental organizations and religious (faith-based) organizations focuses on
this area. Out of the several organizations that grew up out of this compassion,
VIBHA is one of the shining stars. In 1998 they were under CRY (Child relief and
You) banner but later on got morphed into a more autonomous charitable organization under statute 501(c)(3).

Vibha's mission is “to educate, empower and enable every individual who wishes to make a positive difference in
the life of the underprivileged child.” In last ten years Vibha has supported a good number of projects back in India

funded thru several popular fund-raising events such as Cricket, Walk, Run, Khel-mela, concerts etc. Several Pujari*
members including myself have the privilege to participate and volunteer in some of these events.

Back in 2001-2003 during my annual visit to my parents, | got introduced to my VANI PRACHAR volunteer friends
and had a chance to visit some of the evening schools run by them. The schools were located near the slums where
the domestic-helps and rickshaw-pullers lived near the Durgapur Steel Township (accommodations). | understood

1 . .
www.indianngos.com

% UNICEF India
¥ Vibha.org
* Pujari.org
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that without some periodic fund assurance, they could not recruit and retain salaried teachers,
pay for electricity and other class equipment. Those poor small kids are sometimes working as
child labor and they are allowed to attend the school in evening if their day jobs are not
affected. A provision of refreshment to these kids attracts more attendance. It was amazing to
see that some of those poor students, who got benefited by this tuition and education
assistance, are volunteering at the schools. Education enabled them to think differently; they
have come out of the shadow of their destiny and planning for a different profession than
their parents.

On retun to Atlanta, | approached several organizations and contacts in this area. However, |
was very surprised that our own Vibha offered an immediate help. With great help from friend and Vibha volunteer
Dr. Sujan Bhattacharyya, our VANI PRACHAR was granted an annual grant which is little more than Rs. 4 lac. Vibha
maintains an effective project review process. | was very impressed with the sincere and professional review of the
project from several Vibha members. The questions on dropout rate, educational methodology and budget were to
the point and something other charities can learn from them.

Also Vibha vqunteers based at Ind|a make periodic project reviews. Based on their review,
& - ‘ VANI PRACHAR teachers were trained by a teacher-
training organization called Sayambhar. During
Vibha’'s Walk/Run event on Sep, 2007, | was having a
chat with Vijay Vemulapalli,> regarding my VANI
PRCHAR visit on June 2007. Vijay mentioned that he
plans to visit Durgapur on summer of 2008 for his
college re-union (25" year at RE College) and if | am
visiting we two can make a trip to VANI PRACHAR. §
Luckily, that plan materialized. During this visit Vijay made a very thorough
audit and that was a great learning experience for me. He made it very clear
that Vibha wants to make sure that their donor’s money is transparently and effectively utilized. The audit went very
satisfactorily. This accountability part of Vibha makes them very different from others in this field of charity.

We visited some of the other initiatives such as Health center, Soap manufacturing
for Steel plant supplies and came back very impressed. One of my batch-mate in
college and successful IT entrepreneur from Durgapur, Bimal
Patwari is a big supporter of VANI PRACHAR. He
accompanied us during this visit and helped with logistics.
Thanks to VIBHA and several other local donors VANI
PRACHAR is doing very well. | have attached some pictures
here to share the excitement.

Today | am both happy and proud to share this collaborative initiative by some generous and
dedicated residents of two cities | love. My life is blessed with my association with the ™
dedicated group of people associated with this cause of education for underprivileged. The Pleasure of serving a
greater cause than them is the driving force of this sincere hardworking individuals.Your involvement and help in
similar initiatives can do so much more. So friends, ‘let’s start Giving’'.

® Vijay and his brother Srinivas are two of the most dedicated Vibha volunteers | have met. They started CRYKET (a tennis ball Cricket
tournament) in 1998 which still very popular fundraiser for Atlanta Chapter. This year annual cricket tournament raised about $46K
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THE ADVENTURES OF TIM AND KIM

D.J. Chakraoborty

Part Ill. The Strange Bedfellows and Their Puzzled
Practices ~ “What do you think, Jigsaw Puzzle?
You can solve anything!”

Jigeesha di Pasquale celebrated her thirteenth
birthday with cake, ice cream, and fireworks as
usual. She felt very lucky that her birthday was on
the fourth of July — the same day as the good old
USA! That day in 1986 was welcomed with the
traditional pomp and fanfare by the small town in
western New York that Jig and her friends proudly
called Home. Just this morning, she saluted her
father James di Pasquale as he and his fellow
police officers marched in the parade. She
cheered and waved to her mother Nisha Parikh-di
Pasquale as she and other nurses marched by in
their vibrant costumes. They ended at the park
and picnicked on roast chicken, corn, ham, potato
salad, deviled eggs, bratwurst, and coleslaw and,
of course the pies. The pie contest was one of
many.

The greatest delight belonged to the kids
participating in the corn-husking contest, the
numerous field events, and games which the
Rosemont community cheered with such
enthusiasm as if they were holding their local
Olympics. Later the little town’s most popular
family the di Pasquales and their friends made
their way to the lake for the grand finale, the
fireworks! Jig loved the fireworks most... or was it
the presents? This year she missed part of the
impressive fireworks display pondering over her
most unusual birthday present.

All her friends competed on whose gift Jig would
favor most. Her best friend Gayatri Gandhi gave
her a beautiful, pair of red coral earrings set in 22k
gold. Oddly enough, lJig’s favorite birthday gift
came from her babysitter Sonia Parthasarathy. It
was an oval-shaped, red, velvet box containing
two Haat-ti-maat-

tims named Tim and Kim. She learned from, her
mother’s friend, Shibani Auntie that Haat-ti-maat-
tims were creatures from a Bengali nursery rhyme.
Jig felt strange that she should be so attached to
them instantly for she had no interest in Bengali
culture in the past. She had very little interest in
any foreign language or culture. She knew that her
father was a second-generation American of
Italian ancestry, but he spoke no Italian and her
mother was born in India, but came to America as
a child. Although Nisha’s native language was
Gujrati, she never spoke it much for all her
relatives spoke English well. Shibani Banerjee was
Bengali and a community favorite, therefore all
the children heard the little rhyme about the
creatures. Jig and Gayatri, as well as the other
Indian-American children always addressed the
adults as Auntie or Uncle following the traditions
of respect and familiarity. Shibani Auntie’s real
niece Karina addressed her by the title of Jethi-
Mashi.

The Bengali language had five words for aunt as
well as uncle depending on the relationship. On
the maternal side, there were two words for aunt:
Mashi for the mother’s sister and Mamima for the
sister-in-law, the wife of the mother’s brother.
Then they included two words for uncle: Mamu®
for the mother’s brother and Meshomashai for the
brother-in-law, the husband of the mother’s sister.
The paternal side emphasized the father’s status
in the family. The father’s sister was called Peshi
and her husband would be called Peshomashai
corresponding to the maternal Mashi and
Meshomashai. The father’s brothers required a
further distinction. The father’s older brother was
addressed as Jatha and his wife was Jethima.
However the

® There is another pronunciation [Mama] which is not used to avoid confusion with the English colloquial form of Mother.
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father’s younger brother was called Kakai’ and his
wife called Kakima. When it came to friends of the
parents, it was considered disrespectful for a child
to address an adult by their first name alone.
Nevertheless, Mr. and Mrs. Banerjee seemed too
distant and impersonal. Therefore the English
titles Auntie and Uncle were used. Many other
languages around the world also had the special
distinctions for family relationships and therefore
many newcomers to America considered the
English language rather poor of family values.

Karina who was fascinated by foreign languages
and culture noted the elements of the patriarchal
society. Her uncle Ameo Banerjee was her father’s
older brother, therefore she called him Jatha. Her
aunt Shibani was her mother’s sister whom she
would usually address as Mashi, but she was also
married to Jatha, therefore also Jethima. Karina
combined the two titles and called her Jethi-
Mashi. Karina was born in Madison, Wisconsin
and her parents moved to Milwaukee when she
was fifteen months old and her mother was
diagnosed with multiple myeloma® or cancer of
the bone marrow.

Shortly after her mother passed away, her father
immediately remarried; the subsequent picture
might have been an echo of Cinderella or Snow
White had it not been for the grandmother who
loved and cared for the baby. On Christmas last
year, Karina lost her grandmother too. Upon her
twelvth birthday, the stepmother shipped Karina
from Wisconsin to New York to live with Jatha,
Jethi-Mashi, and cousin Arun. The unkempt waif
did not fit-in in the happy little town where she
finished sixth grade. One year younger than the
well-liked birthday girl, Karina tried hard to make
friends in her new home.
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“l am going into seventh grade too,” said Gayatri,
“I'just turned twelve on June first.”

“Marilyn Monroe’s birthday was on June first,”
said Karina, “Mine is on February twelve, the same
day as Abraham Lincoln, and Arun’s is on February
twenty-second, the same day as George
Washington!”

Jig and Gayatri stared tolerantly into the sad eyes.
They had been best friends since infancy, but they
simply tolerated Karina out of respect for their
parents’ wishes, fondness for the Banerjee family,
and pity for her situation. Upon Karina’s arrival,
Shibani Auntie assigned Jig and Gayatri the job of
walking her and Arun to school. Jlig was baffled
because Karina was the same age as Gayatri; they
were in sixth grade and Arun was only one year
younger in fifth. For herself, Jig was proud of being
the smartest in her seventh grade class. She not
only worked hard at school, but helped her
parents by doing chores around the house and
always possessed impeccable behavior. She
enjoyed school thriving on competition, her goal
was to get ahead, and her hobby was solving
puzzles. The latter earned Jigeesha diPasquale the
nickname “Jigsaw Puzzle.”

The birthday celebration was suddenly interrupted
by a discovery. Karina tripped over a wire and fell
on the muddy grass. Only the famous lJigsaw-
Puzzle caught the reason that everyone else
missed. They all thought that the nervous girl just
tripped by accident; lJig saw Shibani Auntie
purposely step on Karina’s foot and kick her down.
She landed on something soft and smelly. Karina
screamed. The corpse of the rotund, comical
Jennifer Haque was found under the podium. The
observers were shocked. Just that afternoon, they
had

" There is another pronunciation [Kaka] which is not used to avoid confusion with the Spanish word for excrement.

® This is a very rare but very serious blood cancer. A tumor of the plasma cells in the bone marrow. Patients of any age can be afflicted. Other
related medical problems may include anemia, kidney damage, bone collapse or fracture and/or osteoporosis. For more information go to
www.myeloma.org
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cheered her moving speech.

About ten hours earlier Councilwoman Jennifer
Haque had addressed her constituents:
“Rosemont, NY may not be perfect, but it is
our home and well worth fighting for-- not only as
voters but also as active citizens. Those of us born
and raised here and | welcome and Thank God for
the new brains and talent arriving everyday from
other parts of the country and around the world...”

At that point, Councilwoman Haque
stretched her hand announcing her favorite
newcomer, who hailed from Pakistan, her husband
Mohammed. He met her at the podium and kissed
as political spouses always did. The only ones who
noticed that look of shame in his eyes were two
very different girls too young to vote. All observed
the blatantly irritated expression on the face of
their seventeen-year-old Ayesha Haque as her
parents pulled her into a family/group hug. The
rest of the town cheered, waved flags, and clapped
as the speech continued:

“l am grateful to all my supporters
especially as | see you around the community
taking active roles influencing positive change for
our families and the Rosemont community. | thank
each and every one of you contributing your
valuable time, effort, and skills volunteering, fund-
raising, and leading activities to benefit our
children who are the future of Rosemont. This
year’s Golden Rose Award winner for outstanding
community service is Mr. Adam Wang; our favorite
Middle School Life-Science teacher!”

Everyone shouted approval as Mr. Wang
walked up and accepted his award, especially the
middle school students and science camp students
of all ages. Mr. Wang was an admired teacher; he
was very knowledgeable and he made learning
fun. Mr. Wang ended his acceptance speech and
introduced Principal Mr. Nordley to announce
Class Officers for Rosemont Middle School’s
upcoming year 1986-87. Jig hid her
disappointment in a big bite of corn on the cob
when
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her fellow classmate was elected President. She
had served before as a Class Representative and
this was only eight grade; Jig knew she had four
years of high school to look forward to several
opportunities to win.

Then she was required to chew fast and smile up
to the podium for the Vice President elect was
Jigsaw-Puzzle herself. =~ Then came the
announcements for the middle school’s Class
Representatives,  first  the Fifth Grade
Representative, then the Sixth grade -- where
Arun hid his disappointment in a hug from his
cousin. Then the Seventh Grade Representative —
it was Gayatri’s disappointment which was hidden
by a smile as she picked up her little sister and
spun her around hardly hearing the Eight Grader’s
name. Karina hugged Arun again as Mr. Nordley
introduced Mrs. Berschauer, the English teacher
who also sponsored the middle school’s student
press The Rosebud.

Mrs. Berschauer began with a long
introduction of the history of journalism and the
middle school newspaper. She also stated that the
Editor of The Rosebud had always been an eight
grade student in the past although all grades were
encouraged to try. Furthermore, it was more than
an election for each candidate was required to
submit an article, another writing sample, a
teacher recommendation, and maintain a certain
GPA. All who tried were honored and
congratulated for they were invited to serve on
the student press staff. Karina prepared herself
for disappointment, what chance did she have in
such a highly selective process?

No one noticed the oval-shaped, red,
velvet box moving as Tim and Kim stirred for they
knew who had the best chance of all. Mrs.
Berschauer broadcasted that for the first time in
history the Editor of The Rosebud would be a
seventh grade student, “...she came to Rosemont
last year from Wisconsin and we thank her family
for bringing her to
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us... Congratulations and Welcome Karina

Banerjee!”

Then the high school officers were announced.
Later various judges declared the winners of the
Pie contest, Barbeque, and such as well as all the
kids’ events followed by more merriment as
Jennifer Haque returned to the podium. All
reacted joyously when Councilwoman Haque
announced that she was running for mayor. The
incumbent Mayor followed up with the statement
that Jennifer was running unopposed; he was
retiring and tightly hugged his successor. After
that, the picnic continued, concluded, and
everyone had gone to the lake to watch the
fireworks.

Jig had wandered away early with Tim and Kim,
caught up in the mysterious creatures. Suddenly
she saw Shibani Auntie dragging Karina away and
shaking her. As she quietly crept closer, Jig heard
Shibani Auntie bullying Karina to decline the
Editorship. Karina tearfully refused. Mrs. Banerjee
planned to write Mrs. Berschauer a letter
explaining that Karina being selected Editor of The
Rosebud was an insult to the eight grade students
as well as her own seventh grade class and also to
her own cousin Arun who had lost his election.
Eighth grader Jig did not get the logic in that. Nor
did Karina understand, but she did agree to step
down at Mrs. Berschauer’s request.

Shibani Auntie continued the inquisition accusing
Karina of incest for hugging her cousin. Jig was
shocked, what could have prompted such a claim?
Further eavesdropping revealed the reason for
Karina’s move. Angela the stepmother had asked
her father to check on Karina because the eleven-
year-old was up every night crying like a baby
since her grandmother died. She had regretfully
informed the police that he seemed to be
“checking” on his pubescent daughter awfully
long, so she peeked out of concern. Angela, then,
revealed the pictures she had been
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compelled to take. Karina dressed in provocative
lingerie in bed with her father hardly covered in a
bed sheet.

Ameo Banerjee’s brother Anand was immediately
thrown in jail and Karina, placed in protective
custody, was about to go to a home for troubled
children. Ameo was confidant about his brother’s
innocence and could not abandon his daughter.
Years ago, Shibani had promised her dying sister
Srija that she would care for her child. How could
she allow her to be lost in the system of Foster
care? Therefore, Karina’s Jatha and Jethi-Mashi
resentfully, yet virtuously stepped in. Karina
pleaded that she and her father were innocent
and that her stepmother was evil. Unbelieving,
Shibani had the last word punctuated by a violent
kick. By then the fireworks had ended and the
revelers chatted, laughed, and yawned back.
Karina’s vociferous scream had interrupted the
last round of amusement.

What could have killed the plump, jolly
Councilwoman? Could obese Jennifer Haque have
died of a heart attack or could it be murder?
Rosemont had never had a murder since 1937!
Back then, it was a poultry farmer who killed a
thief for stealing eggs. Unsure of how to proceed,
the Rosemont police huddled in conference.
Nearby, Officer diPasquale’s daughter was
surrounded by her friends, “What do you think,
Jigsaw Puzzle? You can solve anything!”

Usually Jig loved that question and responded
cleverly. This time she looked up helplessly
catching her father’'s eye. The famous Jigsaw
Puzzle was stumped and this time it was much
more serious. Another pair of empathetic eyes
joined the silent conversation. Jim, Nisha, and
their daughter looked at each other as though
communicating telepathically. In the blink of an
eye, Nisha took charge.
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First, she informed the Banerjees that Karina
would have to stay to be examined and
interviewed. Her cousin could stay with her for
support, but everyone else was to go home. Then,
she asked Jig and Gayatri to load all the birthday
presents into the Gandhis’ car. Jig stuffed her
babysitter's present in the bag with all the rest,
then on impulse, took Tim and Kim out and
stuffed them in her purse. Gayatri’s parents drove
to the diPasquales’ to unload the presents, but
the kids would spend the night at the Gandhis’
house. There the police car met them to drop off
Karina and Arun.

“Arun dada’! Arun dada!” called Gayatri’s little
brother who was six-years-old came running and
hugged him. The four-year-old little sister tagged
behind and followed suit.

The kids were told to bathe and go to bed right
away by Gayatri’s mother. Jig had an overnight kit
because she had been a favorite guest for years,
but Gayatri had to bring extra clothes, towel,
toothbrush, and toiletries for Karina. Karina
hesitantly undressed in the three-quarter™
section of the Gandhis’ Hollywood™ bathroom
while Gayatri bathed her siblings in the adjoining
section.

“Gayatri! Jig!” Karina cried, “Look what | found.”

Gayatri and a clean, showered lJig found a
confused, topless girl shuffling through her dirty,
red, gingham halter. Fretful and embarrassed,
Karina wrapped the towel around herself,
resumed the search, gave up, and stepped out of
her denim shorts. She then stepped on something
else and fell seated on the toilet. The other girls
hid their laughter in the little ones’ giggles and
suds. Karina frowned as she picked up a rather
large pendant.
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“Do you have a magnifying glass?” Karina asked.

A tolerant Gayatri obliged the strange request and
in turn was impressed. Karina had expert
knowledge of jewelry and was able to accurately
identify the green and white sapphires set in18k
white gold. The big star and crescent pendant
contained an inscription: Ayesha — Happy Birthday
Sweet Sixteen. Love, Mom & Dad The pendant
must have caught in Karina’s clothes when she fell
on the body. Couldn’t Jennifer have borrowed her
daughter’s pendant?

“But she was wearing plastic red, white, and blue
beads on yellow gold colored chains and matching
dangly earrings! This wouldn’t go, whereas Ayesha
wore a long, green dress; she was the only one not
wearing red, white, and blue! Could that Ayesha
girl have killed her mother?” Karina surmised, “It’s
obvious that she and her father didn’t like her at
all.”

The other girls scoffed. What a ridiculous
conjecture! Every child loves their parents and
every adult loves their spouse; to think otherwise
was impossible for the sheltered adolescents. The
unsheltered one knew the possibility all too well.
Allowing her the benefit of the doubt, Jigsaw
Puzzle shared a memory, “After Ayesha’s birthday,
Mrs. Haque gave her the car. She was supposed to
drop her mom off at Rose Elementary...”

“Why?” Karina asked naively.
“She was a school secretary then! And also for city

council stuff, one day Ayesha said, ‘1 wish that
stupid bitch would get her own car already!””

° The Bengali title for older brother also used for very close friends.

19 A bathroom containing a sink, toilet, and stand-up shower only; although 21% century builders now define that as a full-bathroom, the
traditional full-bathroom requires an actual bathtub.

1 A bathroom with the facilities divided into two or three adjoining sections, usually one part opens to a bedroom and another to a hallway.
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They conceded that Karina may be right for the
sixteen-year-old Ayesha had been anything but
sweet. Jig recalled another incidence of disrespect
about four years ago. Mrs. Haque was the
attendance secretary at the elementary school
when fourth grader Jig came to turn in the roll.
She saw an older girl in the office with a churlish
disposition. The girl had barked that her mother
would return shortly. Jig smiled for she knew that
bubbly laughter in the hall.

Ayesha hissed to the fourth-grader, “It’s
embarrassing that you can hear my Mom cackle
all the way down the hall!”

They all suspected Ayesha, but how could anyone
prove it? Amid the inquiry, Gayatri’s mother
walked in and reminded her to clean the
hamsters’ cage because it was getting unhealthy.
For her twelvth birthday, Gayatri got two
hamsters.

“Ohh,” squealed a delighted Karina, “l love
animals! What are their names?” The other girls
rolled their eyes as Gayatri stated that she had not
named them yet. Towel-clad Karina happily took
over the chores and enjoyed Auntie’s plant shelf.

“It looks like the Hanging Gardens of Babylon!”
Karina complemented as she gave each hamster
one last pat and watched them crawl back into
their little home, “I know! Name them Hammurabi
and Hammaguri.”

Once again, her peers were compelled to admire
Karina’s merits and creativity. She cleaned the
cages thoroughly, placed fresh food and water,
and groomed both hamsters. With heartfelt
thanks, the people finally left her alone to take a
shower. Jig did not realize that she had left Tim
and Kim on the counter next to the sink. Karina
petted them and broke out in tears. These
creatures were the only ones willing and able to
comfort her sundry emotions. She felt the happy
warmth from doing a good deed and tried to
enjoy the sense of accomplishment being chosen
Editor of The
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Rosebud. Then she felt sad, scared, angry, and
disoriented. Her accomplishment was in danger of
being taken away! She got no presents for her
birthday! Karina confided in Tim and Kim. The
water from the shower muffled her cries as she
revealed the true story of her stepmother’s
mendacious accusations.

Angela Wilson was an orderly at the hospital
where Srija Banerjee was a patient. This orderly
went above and beyond the call of duty when it
came to comforting the husbands of dead or
seriously ill female patients. With Anand Banerjee,
she finally got lucky for he found the average-
looking forty-year-old blonde a raving beauty. He
could not believe his good luck that Angela
wanted to marry him ASAP. They married and
subsequently had three bundles of joy. Angela’s
greatest joy came one Christmas morning when
her mother-in-law never woke up. How to get rid
of her obnoxious husband and his waif child
became Angela’s new dilemma. Of course, she
needed her six-bedroom, five-bathroom house
and the two BMWs.

One cold, January morning, Karina started her
period so Angela took her out shopping. Too bad
she lost her grandmother and got no Christmas
presents, so her stepmother bought her new
underwear: three beautiful bras and matching
panties in an array of colors. Angela told Karina to
“show” her father the generous gifts in the
evening. Karina showed him the price tags and
thanked her stepmother. An infuriated Angela
silently barged into Karina’s room that night and
beat her mercilessly. She forbade her from making
any noise with help of a pillow. Then she would
beleaguer Anand, who slept in a dhouthi to check
on his crying daughter. This hideous ritual
continued night after night. Upon collecting
enough incriminating “evidence,” Angela went
crying to the police.
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Finally showered and fresh, Karina emerged from
the bathroom and Jig shoved in anxiously. Where
were Tim and Kim? Annoyed at being unable to
find her little creatures, she berated Karina for
taking them in the bathroom.

“But | didn’t...” Karina pleaded.

“Then why didn’t you say anything?”

Then Karina begged to borrow them only for a
week...a day? Jig scoffed her refusal.

“You can borrow Hammurabi and Hammaguri.
You take such awesome care of them,” Gayatri
offered.

“No thank you, but | would really like to borrow
Tim and Kim. | will give them right back. |
promise.”

Time and again the routine repeated; each plea
interjected by a disregarded offer and answered
by a refusal. The new guardian concluded that
custody of the Haat-ti-maat-tims would not
belong to Karina. Gayatri, on the hand, personally
took the hamsters to the Banerjees’ house the
next day. Shibani Auntie thought they were for
Arun and allowed them to remain. The two weeks
that followed did not yield any clues for the police
or the young amateurs. One evening, they ran into
each other at their local grocery store Wegman'’s.
Tim and Kim jumped from lJig’s purse into Karina's
shopping cart and send it running down the aisle.

“Ahh!” shouted Shibani, “Get it! Go get it!”

Karina ran after the cart almost bumping into a
Wegman's store clerk.

“Eeeeshsh!” Shibani expressed her disgust noisily,
“She is so irresponsible!”
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“She’s fine,” Jim laughed, “Jig used to do that
when she was little.”

“Look at ours,” laughed Gayatri’s parents, “We
need three carts because they want to ride and
there’s no room for the groceries otherwise.”

Everyone chuckled at the train-like entourage:
Gayatri wheeling her four-year-old sister in one
cart, then her Dad wheeling the six-year-old
brother in the next cart, and finally Mom with the
actual grocery cart. The friends laughed and
chatted, Tim and Kim enjoyed_the joyride, and
Karina ran to the other end of the store chasing
the shopping cart. She tripped and fell as the
Wegman’s employee turned and stopped the
runaway cart as it grazed the heel of her shoes.
Timidly, Karina panted her apology.

“It's ok, Honey,” the Wegman’s lady soothed,
“.Just gave me a flat...” She proceeded to help
the silly girl up. Trying to calm her nervous
disposition, Mrs. Mies the Wegman’s employee
recalled a very different girl’s behavior. She was
proud to be Wegman’s oldest clerk. She had been
working with food and people for over forty years.
Karina realized that she had literally stumbled on
another clue. She smiled and related introductions
as her peers came looking for her.

Mrs. Mies told Karina, Jig, and Gayatri about a
chilling dialogue between a mother and daughter
which she had witnessed. Uncomfortable with the
smell and slaughter techniques of the halal
market, Jennifer Haque had often purchased her
meat at the local Wegman’s and beseeched her
daughter not to tell her father. Since halal™
prohibits the slaughtering of an unconscious
animal, the slaughtering requires the front of the
animal’s throat to be cut first. Bleeding to death,
the animal suffers cruelly because it

12 An Arabic term which means: “permissible.” This usually refers to food permitted by Islamic law.
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takes a long time to die. Although it happened
long ago, the scene was etched in old Mrs. Mies’s
memory. She saw how a terrified mother stopped
short and regarded her daughter. As she caught
the meaning of Ayesha’s words, Jennifer reacted
as though she saw her own child transform into a
viper threatening to strike. There was none of her
usual good humor or jollity as she blinked back
tears — frightened of the venomous soul before
her. Ayesha’s mother froze in a sort of sickened,
focused attitude. More tears blurred her vision as
Jennifer absorbed the paralyzing venom moving
through her rotund form. No wonder Ayesha
always got such expensive presents.

The summer progressed as the newest clue came
from an unlikely source. Karina rode her bike to
her teacher Mrs. Berschauer’s house to submit
the first copy of The Rosebud. She had all the
articles including her own and her editor’s note
polished and ready for Mrs. Berschauer’s
approval. Upon approval, the teacher would send
it to the printers. Then, Karina had to go to the
Indian store to get some rice and spices.

Karina wrinkled her nose as she rode past the
Halal market and waved to Jig and her parents as
they drove by. Tim and Kim jumped out the car
window and into the basket of Karina’s bicycle.
The sudden movement threw Karina, she rode
straight into the Halal market, and collided with a
strangely clad lady. The lady was completely
covered from head to toe, showing only her eyes
through a narrow slit in the veil. It was a strange
spectacle for the pre-teen Wisconsinite, who had
never seen such a thing before. And out of the veil
advanced an unforgiving voice harsh, deliberate,
and pitched in a note of disgust like that of Jethi-
Mashi. She reprimanded the unknown, vulgar
female child for her ability to ride a bicycle and
display herself in public.

The veiled lady looked east and praised Allah on
behalf of a very different girl who
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remained unspoiled by the influence of her fat,
Infidel mother. That mother was in the city council
which is no place for a decent woman.
Councilwoman Haque engaged in public indecency
on a daily basis by shaking hands and embracing
men, women, and children indiscriminately.
Furthermore, she was running for mayor and
intimately embraced another man in front of the
whole town including her husband. No morals!
Such a shame! Such humiliation for poor
Mohammed Haque! Shame! Shame! Shame!

“She is sorry,” interjected Jig. She walked up to the
lady followed by her parents.

When the diPasquales saw nervous Karina in
trouble again, they decided to make sure she was
ok. Jim addressed his daughter.

“Sweetheart, go with your friend. Mom and | will
meet you there.”

Jig knew there meant the Indian store. The police
officer then asked the veiled lady if she would like
to file a complaint against the clumsy child and the
nurse asked if she could examine her to make sure
she did not get hurt. They mentioned that they
could not help being impressed by her familiarity
with the Haque family. What else could she tell
them about the praiseworthy Ayesha? The Muslim
community in the small town was very close knit
and worked hard to protect each other.

A couple of days later, Mrs. Berschauer gave
Karina a glowing evaluation of The
Rosebud’s1986-87 premiere issue. However, there
was always room for improvement, so the teacher
asked her to interview a hospital administrator
named Mrs. Carole Sidney who advocated animal
research. As editor of the student newspaper,
Karina was given an appointment to verify certain
facts regarding medical research
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involving animals. Upon entering the office, Karina
introduced herself and sat down gravely. The
windowless room was painted by a novice;
mahogany on two walls and chartreuse on the
other two. It was lonely, empty, and dusty with
none of the institutional cleanliness or hard-
working clutter. Meager office supplies furnished
the desk along with stale doughnuts and more
dust. Next to them was a faded picture of a
bleached-blonde woman with a mulatto child and
a hard-faced clock which croaked the time
seventeen minutes late. Mrs. Sidney occupied the
empty chair with considerable ceremony; first she
stared forward leaning her jowls on large, stubby
hands and raised her thin, painted eyebrows to
regard the middle school student.

“I am sorry about your mother,” her hollow voice
spoke.

“Thank you,” Karina answered at a complete loss.
How did Mrs. Sidney know her mother? “Cancer
takes lives everyday... Although she died ten years
ago...modern medicine is research...| mean...um...
modern research can save other people...Animals
can help..l mean..animals-” Karina rambled
nervously.

“Have vyou lost your mind?” Mrs. Sidney
interrupted, “Why are you telling lies? Your
mother did not die of cancer ten years ago! | know
it! This whole town knows it! She died at the
Fourth of July picnic this year! Lying half-breed!”

Karina stood up, “l am not Ayesha Haque. My
name is Karina Banerjee, | am in seventh grade,
and | am the Editor of The Rosebud.”

“Oh, yeah,” Mrs. Sidney laughed awkwardly, yet
offered no apology, “You are the daughter of that
colored nurse who is married to an American
police officer. You

half-breeds get me all mixed up. My poor baby. A
colored slut like your mother stole her father too!
My poor little Teresa.”

“No,” answered Karina, “That is Jig diPasquale. She
is in eighth grade. My name is Karina Banerjee. |
am in Seventh Grade. | am the Editor of The
Rosebud. | am supposed to interview you for my
article about animal research,” Brushing off a
golden hamster hair from her tape recorder,
Karina turned it on and took a deep breath, “The
Rosebud has an article about medical research
involving animals. | need to verify certain facts
about animal research. Around seven million
animals like kittens and puppies are euthanized®
in shelters every year. Instead it is better if their
deaths count for something. They love humans
and would happily give their lives to save ours!”

“You half-breeds are what’s wrong with this
country,” Mrs. Sidney continued, “We would be so
much better off without you stealing our American
men! Leaving us to be single moms! My Teresa.
Poor baby.”

The young editor tried to maintain her composure
and wondered what type of standards allowed this
lady. “This issue of The Rosebud contains a series
of articles about animals: pets, breeds, rescues,
adoption from animal shelters, and also animal
research. | believe it is better to make use of
homeless pets for medical research rather than
senseless euthanasia...However certain
standards...What are the standards of conducting
experiments? How are the animals housed? How
are they fed and kept clean?”

“All busy business aren’t we,” Mrs. Sidney laughed
sarcastically, “You think you’re something special
since you are half American, don’t you? So is your
father white or is it your mother?”

Bt is a fact that approximately seventy-percent of the twelve million cats and dogs brought to shelters last year were euthanized. Accurate
numbers of euthanasia on rabbits, hamsters, lizards, and such are not available.
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The editor wondered how she was going to get
any information amid reruns of litany and
interrogation. Karina clarified several times that
she was one-hundred percent American born in
Wisconsin and one-hundred percent Bengali by
ancestry. She then propped the office door open
with her chair and stood up with her notebook
asking if she could view the administrator’s files or
maybe come back here with her teacher. Finally
Mrs. Sidney reluctantly answered the questions.
Karina was glad when the grueling interview was
over. She breathed a sigh of relief as she walked
briskly down the hall.

Peace of mind was not to last as she realized that
she had forgotten the tape recorder. Full of dread,
Karina slowly tiptoed back to the office and froze
when she heard a familiar voice, the voice of
Ayesha Haque, conversing with an unfamiliar one.
Peering, Karina recognized the other as Mrs.
Sidney’s daughter Teresa. The dialogue between
the two unlikely confidantes turned Karina’s
stomach. They shared confessions of murdering
their mothers with pride. As they spoke, their
boastful confessions were recording in interview
tape. Common hatred was a stronger bond in
societies than common affection. Ayesha’s friend
Teresa was a vegetarian involved with a radical
animal rights group. Jennifer Haque was killed by
her own daughter Ayesha for her lack of morals
and Carole Sidney killed by her own daughter
Teresa for allowing animal research. The two girls
were totally different in the causes they served,
but shared the same mindset and bonded by the
hatred they bore their mothers.

Opportunity makes strange bedfellows. Karina
thought of that expression more often to apply to
politics. Living in the eighties, educated Americans
understood that the top priority in US foreign
policy was to contain communism. Therefore,
American leaders were bosom buddies with the
likes of Osama bin Laden and gifted him
generously with
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weapons and supplies to fight the Evil Empire the
Soviet Union. No one could imagine the future
consequences of hanging with the wrong crowd,
least of all the teenage allies still unaware that
there was a witness. Knowing she had to get her
tape recorder before Ayesha Haque and Teresa
Sidney realized it was there, Karina crouched in
the hallway. Impulsively she seized the tape and
absconded down the long corridor. Then she hid
under the desk of the nurses’ station and begged
them to page Nisha diPasquale and call the police.
It was a matter of life and death! The lady coldly
informed her that Nisha worked the night shift, so
she would not be there until 10:00pm. The forlorn
girl continued to plead in vain fearing for her
precious life. The lady coldly answered with
repeated warnings that she would call security if
the child did not get out. This was no place to play
hide and seek or cops and robbers. Karina was
frightfully aware of the evil presence a few feet
away.

Another impulse took hold of Karina as she threw
a potted plant at the two evil girls, ran to the fire
alarm, and pulled it. The hospital security
immediately grabbed the child and shoved her
into an office where they watched her like hawks.
They had no idea how their hostile expressions
comforted her. Arrival of the Banerjees, Gandhis,
and diPasquales brought more expressive eyes.
Some looked confused, some caring, and some
cold. Along the way of discovering clues, Jig and
Gayatri discovered a genuine liking for Karina and
accepted her as their friend. They ran to hug their
friend.

“Karina, are you ok! What happened?”

She played the tape and told her story. The
murder was solved. The matricides were punished.
The pathetic waif from Wisconsin became a local
heroine — a title she was more than happy to share
with
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her two best friends. During the last week of appoint a new assistant editor, the eight grade
summer, the Editor of The Rosebud worked day class Vice President. Mrs. Berschauer approved for
and night to put together a new premiere issue. Jig had solved the ultimate puzzle.
g p g p g p

She asked the teacher if she could

Artwork by Sharmila Roy
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SUPPORTING SCHOOLS THAT ACTUALLY MAKE A
DIFFERENCE

By Atasi Das, M.A.

Walking along a dusty road a few kilometers outside of the booming IT metropolis, Bangalore, | entered into a
community removed from the noise and bustle of the city. | walked through the gates of Thakka Bapa School
Foundation. Surrounded by coconut plantations on one side, earthen-colored farms on another, and encroaching
clusters of development, this unique school currently exists to provide educational opportunities to girls and boys
from the Dalit community. This school, also known as the Bapagrama Educational Center, was created, under the
advice of Mahatma Gandhi, as a girls’ school in 1949 by Saraswathi Natarajan, a devoted community advocate for
the Dalit community. Thakka Bapa, a co-worker of Gandhiji’s for whom the school was named, was also involved in
the school’s inception and was committed to freeing the Dalit communities from caste and class oppression.

Thakka Bapa School Fbundatiéln*

| travelled to India and to this school as part of my graduate practicum experience. As my focus interests included
social justice and sustainable development, | chose to specifically study education systems. The Dalit community has
been historically disadvantaged giving rise to low literacy rates in this area, around 33%. From a broader
perspective, options for stable employment have declined and subsistence living continues to be pushed out by
development and neo-liberalized globalization. | learned that three hundred students come to Bapagrama from
surrounding villages in this semi-urban setting. There are approximately forty primary schools in the area but
Bapagrama is only one of two secondary schools and teachers college for the same area. This school has become
essential for many families as everything is provided to students free of charge including uniforms, books, healthy
midday meals, and even health clinics. The families that lived here for generations have been farmers, landless
laborers, vegetable vendors, construction workers, small shop holders, and contract laborers in small-scale factories.
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In this context, | sought to understand how schools and educational-based NGOs approached a plethora of issues
and needs. | spoke with numerous parents, students, teachers and community members. From my research, barriers
to schooling, low academic “success” and socio-economic stagnation were prevalent characteristics within
disenfranchised communities. The structure of inequity remained and very few schools purposefully worked within
existing systems to create the conditions for humanistic social change. However, Bapagrama and partner
organizations pursue this very endeavor. The school implements projects such as in-depth science education,
vocational training, computer training, language lab, theatre and creative arts unit, women’s project, international
student exchange program, water harvesting, earth contouring, and organic farming. These projects run along with
standardized Karnataka state curriculum. Through strengthening local knowledge and history with more tools and
skills, students and their families have a greater chance of accessing sustainable livelihoods. The school provides
relevant education and with a specific purpose.

This school is partially funded by the government but also runs on donations to help sustain and strengthen their
holistic program. Educational Praxis, a U.S. based non-profit in Putney, Vermont, is one of Bapagrama’s partner
organizations that collects donations and coordinates exchange programs. Educational Praxis, Inc., also provides
learning experiences for U.S. students in which knowledge can be translated into action. Praxis believes there is a
vital need for broader and deeper knowledge of issues involving world cultures and people.

Educational Praxis is looking for DONATIONS, volunteers, and interested community members. High school, college
or graduate students can also come to Bapagrama Educational Center for the study of Political Economy and
Development issues as well as independent study. Credits may be arranged with their own institutions or affiliated
institutions. The school has created an endowment fund to safeguard necessary programs, such as the mid-day
meals, uniforms, books, health clinics and the maintenance of the school building. Your generous support can make
a significant difference and is tax deductible.

Student Mural Project*

Please visit the Educational Praxis website for more info about Bapagrama.
www.educationalpraxis.org or contact atasi.das@gmail.com with comments/queries
You can make checks payable to: Educational Praxis, Inc. P.O. Box 409, Putney, VT 05346

*Pictures courtesy of Olya Jouikova
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A DIFFERENT TYPE OF MINDSET

Sampriti De

| was not fond of roller coasters at all, to say the least. | wouldn’t even look at one for more than two seconds; it was
just out of the question. | guess | never really trusted the people who made them.

So we went to Orlando this summer, and for the first time, | went to Disney World and Universal Studios. We first
arrive at the Magic Kingdom and ride a couple of rides that | would’ve usually thought of as fun and amusing, but
this was not the case this time. After all, we were at Disney. People from all over the world flock here to not for
those boring, gentle rides, but for something exhilarating, something you can’t find any place else.

Our families had done a little research and planning on which rides were really worth going for. And “Space
Mountain” was one of them. Without even asking the kind of ride it was, as soon as we saw it, our families rushed to
get FastPasses. When we finally arrived during our assigned time interval to board the cars, | heard a bit of
screaming, but completely overlooked it at the time. | was just eager to get the ride started.

| did not expect it to be a roller coaster that was for sure. | mean come on, with a name like “Space Mountain”, it
could be anything...how obscure is that?

That was no excuse, however. There were plenty of clues | had overlooked. | should’ve recognized the safety
harnesses in the cars I've seen countless times on Roller Coaster Tycoon. | even heard the sound of people
screaming, but decided to ignore it. Well it was too late, now. | was on the coaster, whether | liked it or not, and
squealing my head off.

After experiencing those deep drops that plunge you into the darkness, and those unexpected twists and turns, | felt
refreshed, almost. If | survived that ride, | was ready for anything. Besides, | was sick of riding those boring kiddy
rides anyway—I| found out | liked the sensation of weightlessness. | rode all the other roller coasters at Magic
Kingdom after the rain opted to stop. “Splash Mountain” turned out to be a disappointment, and “Big Thunder
Railroad” was good, but not as good as, of course, the best roller coaster in the Magic Kingdom: still “Space
Mountain”. Day Two in Orlando, however, is another story.
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One day Jan and Timmy made a robot using
some cool stuff from their attic. They made it
look human as much as possible. It had a cube
head and wheels at the bottom. They made its
eyes and ears with metallic rings and put an
antenna  over the head for better
communication with the outer world! It also had
two metallic hands.

"All done", said Jan. "What will be his name?"
"Let's call him Wiz", said Timmy. "That's a good
name", said Jan. "What will Wiz do?"

"Wiz is short for wizard," Timmy explained. "He
will learn stuff from us. He will read and learn all
the books we have." "Can Wiz do our
homework?" asked Jan eagerly. "Our homework
will be a piece of cake for Wiz" Timmy said.

“Cool, then we are going to have a real nice time
with Wiz!" Jan said. "Let us start teaching Wiz."
They took Wiz to their study room."Lots of
things to learn Wiz!" said Timmy. "Do you know
ABCD?" asked Jan.

"I know everything," a metallic voice answered
all of a sudden. It was Wiz talking! Jan and
Timmy were very much surprised. "It's real! Our
robot is talking!!" Timmy said. "l know addition,
multiplication, division, computer, internet,
encyclopedia..." Wiz continued. "l know history,
art, geography, science, mathematics, medicine,
psychology, earth, space, religion..." | can travel
to past and future. | know the mystery of
controlling time!"

"You mean you can make time travel? It's my
dream. It will really be an adventure for us."
Timmy said. “Yes and not only that, | can very
well take you anywhere in the past or future."
said Wiz. Wiz took their hands and asked them
to close their eyes and stay calm.
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WIZARD ROBOT

Udisha Bhattacharyya

Soon they found everything had changed . Cars are
flying. Machines and robots are doing all the work.
Each child is going to school with a guider robot.
They saw robots are cooking, serving breakfast,
lunch, and snack, even dinner and dessert! "I don't
like this very much." Jan said. "Robots are
controlling everything! | like food cooked by my
Mom."

'Let's go back to our past, Wiz." Timmy said. "OK,
let's go but be careful and avoid danger." Wiz said.
They saw huge living dinosaurs! People were living
in caves, Timmy remembered Jurassic Park movie
and got scared. They were both afraid.

"Let s go back to our present. | think that’s where we
are most comfortable right now." Timmy said. So
they came back to their study room. "Dinner is
served." Mom called. "Let's go Wiz." Jan said. "Mom
is calling! We are so hungry."

Wiz did not answer this time. It was all their
imagination!

"I like your food Mom. Thanks God, it is not cooked
by any robot!" Jan said to Mom at their dinner table.
"What are you talking about?" Mom asked.

"Nothing!" Timmy and Jan said together and looked
at each other.

p. 89
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Oct 4, "3

11:30 am Wﬂ‘[ﬂfﬁi S -Children’s Art Competition  Organized by Aradhana Bhattacharya

11:30 am aﬁﬂjﬂ% { - Children’s Crafts Organized by Aradhana Bhattacharya
Competition

11:30am e AfSEFEST Organized by Sutapa Das

12:00 pm Best Couple Competition Organized by Sutapa Das

03:00 pm TrERE Wﬂé‘lﬂ Richa Sarkar & Santanu Kar

03:20pm ‘NFWHI- A Dance Recital Direction & Choreography by Banhi Nandi

SRR 1 Kuheli Mitra, Kriti Nandi, Briti Nandi,
Eleena Ghosh, Bebo Das, Puja Deb,
Sudeshna De, Akriti Majumdar,
Raya Deb, Suraj Samanta, Dhipro Banik,
Aariyaman Das, Rounak Das

03:40 pm JIHIBIME T&F Skit Directed by Prabir Bhattacharya : Facilitated
by Sudipta Samanta : Script by Santanu Kar

SRR :  Nil Bhattacharyya, Dhipro Banik,Suraj
Samanta, Aariyaman Das, Ronak
Mukhopadhyay, Shubham Bhattacharjee




‘JC& IS - ATheme based Dance
Portrayal

SRFEARA :

04:45pm ‘S ®Y 49~ A Medley of Romantic
Songs

06:00 pm %A FGF -*- A hilarious Drama

08:30pm  ‘ZFGIT -A Bengali Band

Direction & Choreography by Indrani Kar :
Technical Facilitation by Biswanath
Bhattacharyya & Tumpa Bhattacharyya

Kriti Lodh, Natasha Roy, Tinni Datta, Tania
Bhattacharyya, Ananya Ghose, Paroma
Mukhopadhyay, Remi Nandy, Aradhana
Chandra, Upasana Chandra, Nairita Nandy,
Tanya Roy, Olivia Datta, Udisha
Bhattacharyya, Saachi Datta, Isheeta
Mukherjee, Suparna Choudhuri, Sayak
Choudhuri, Rimjhim, Brishti & Biswanath
Bhattacharyya

Rahul Ray, Mayuri Ray, Debasri Datta, Atrayee
Rao, Anindya De,Raja Roy

Directed by Shyamoli Das

A performance by "Cactus", Kolkata’s
explosive melodious Band. Visit Cactus'
website at http://www.cactusmusic.com to
know more about this popular group.
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Oct 5, IRIF

12:00 pm ‘ﬁ'fﬁ A6 AfsEifHe

-Dhunuchi Naach Competition

12:30 pm Children’s Fancy Dress Competition

04:45pm TERA RS

05:00pm  ‘writ T* - fosfmca oiiw
Melody — An evening with Sampa
Kundu

Organized by Raja Roy

Organized by Dola Roy

Rumki Maiti

A performance by "Sampa Kundu" & troup,
One of the most popular singer from Kolkata.
Visit her website at
http://www.sampakundu.com to know more




New Year’s Eve Party 2008




CHFERS TO PUJARI VOLUNTEERS

Puja & Prasad Distribution

Shyamali Das, P K Das, Amitesh Mukherjee,
Biswanath Bhattacharyya, Saumya
Bhattacharjee, Bulbul Banik, Madhumita
Mukhopadhyay, Sharmila Roy, Anusuya
Mukherjee, Chandana Bhattacharyya, Supriya
Saha, Sonia Nandi, Sumana Choudhury, Monali
Chatterjee, Sutapa Datta, Richa Sarkar, Ruma
Das, Rupa Hazra, Molly De, Aradhana
Bhatterjee, Sutapa Das, Sharmila Chatterjee,
Indrani Ghosh, Mukta Saha, Ruchi Lodh, Indrani
Kar, Sonia Nandi, Kanti Das, Jayeta Sarkar, Mala
Pal

Cultural

Santanu Kar, Amitava Sen, Dola Roy, Shyamali
Das, Soma Datta, Banhi Nandi, Sonia Nandi,
Debashree Dutta, Jaba Ghosh, Richa Sarkar,
Jaba Chowdhury, Saibal Sengupta, Bisakha
Sen, Lalita Das, Bob Ghosh, Ruchi Lodh, Indrani
Kar, Sharmila Roy, Indrani Ghosh, Jayati
senapati, Madhumita Mukhopadhyay

IT (Web)/Email Relationship Management

Joyjit Mukherjee, Kallol Nandi, Sutapa Datta,
Samaresh Mukhopadhyay, Amitabha Datta,
Bob Ghosh, Prabir Nandi

Event Recording/Photography

Abhijit Hazra,Biswanth Bhattacharyya, Samaresh
Mukhopadhyay, Kallol Nandi, Swapan
Chowdhury, Satyaki Lodh, Joyjit Mukherjee, Bob
Ghosh

Decoration

Sonia Nandi,Tumpa Bhattacharjee, Paromita
Ghosh, Sutopa Das, Anindya De, Monali
Chatterjee, Indrani Ghose, Aradhana
Bhattacharyya, Baisakhi Mukherjee, Shymoli
Das, Reema Saha, PK Das, Chandana
Bhattacharya. Soma Dutta, Sharmila Roy,
Anupa Chakraborty

External Artists

Prabir Bhattacharyya, Santanu Kar,Prabir Nandi
Kids Events Management

Rima Saha, Sonia Nandi, Dola Roy, Mukta Saha,
Paramita Ghosh, Debjani Majumdar, Subhasree
Nandi, Indrani Ghose, Ajanta Das, Indrani Kar,
Saheli Bhattacharyya, Sipra Chandra, Soma
Choudhury, Madhumita Mukhopadhyay

Light and Sound Logistics

Santanu Kar, Satyaki Lodh, Surojit Roy, Bob
Ghosh, Subhoijit Roy, Prabir Nandi, Abhijit Hazra,
Kallol Nandi, Ravi Senapathi, Saumen Ghosh,
Sujit Sarkar, P k Das

> Public Relations

Ashok Das, Sudipta Samanta, Kanti Das, Atul
Choudhuri, Saheli Bhattacharyya, Dola Roy,
Gouranga Banik, Bulbul Banik, Shyamoli Das,
Ruma Das, Sushmita Mohalnobish, Abhijit
Chatterjee, Soma Dutta, Chandana
Bhattacharyya, Madhumita Mukhopadhyay
Publication

Arnab Bose, Sutapa Datta, Samaresh
Mukhopadhyay, Sutapa Das, Prabir
Bhattacharyya, Subhojit Roy, anindya De,
Amitabha Datta, Sujan Bhattacharjee

Fund Raising and Advertisment

Surajit Chatterjee, Pabitra Bhattacharya,
Samaresh Mukhopadhyay, Jaydip Dutta, Rajib
Roy, Satya Mukhopadhyay, Sudipto Ghose,
Kallol Nandi, Kanti Das, Prabir Nandi, Subhojit
Roy, Mukta Saha, Sanijib Dutta, Dola Roy,
Gaurango Banik, Amitabha Dutta, Aninidya
De, Debjyoti Roy, Sudipta Samanta, Sanjoy
Chatterjee, Joyijit Mukherjee

Venue Logistics/Planning/Coordination)
Sudipta Samanta, Rahul Roy, Pabitra
Bhattacharjee, Sonali Das, Richa Sarkarr,
Choudhury, Prabir Bhattacharyya,

Sanjay Chatterjee, Joydeb Majumdatr,
Dipankar Chandra, Supriyo Saha, Nachiketa
Nandi, Sudipto Ghose, Joyjit Mukherjee, Pabitra
Bhattacharya, Anindo De, Vikram Das, Mukta
Saha, Prabudha Pal, Sujit Sarkar, Gauranga
Banik

Sports/Picnic/Parties

Abhijit Hazra, Surojit Roy, Sudipto Ghose,
Subrata Majumdar, Amitesh Mukherjee , Mrinal
Chakabarty , Soumen Ghosh, Pabitra
Bhattacharyya, Bhaskar Banerjee, Swapan
Mondol, Seemita Chakrabarty, Subhojit Roy,
Prabir Nandi, Sonia Nandi, Indradeep Banerjee
Food Planning and Coordination

Prabir Bhattacharyya, Sushanta Saha, Subir
Dutta, Joyjit Mukherjee, Subhaojit Roy, Anjan
Das, Joydeb Majumdar, Soumya
Bhattacharya, Sanjay Chatterjee, Mukta Saha,
Kakali Banerjee, Satyaki Lodh, Supriya Saha,
Gauranga Banik

Youth Programmes

Ananya Roy/Sejuti Banik/Sampriti De/Rohit
Roy, Sudipto Banerjee, Rupa Bhoumik,
Abhiruchi Agarwal, Arnab Chatterjee,
Aryaman Das, Neil Bhattacharyya, Sudhesna
Datta, Saunak Das



PATEL BROTHERS
“Calebrating Our fopd... Opr Cuitane”
Bringing your humeland closor since 1974

A proud sponser of
Pujart of Atlanta’s Durga Puja Celebrations
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