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Dalia Ghosh
(President 2013Vilonee of Coloradp

Milonee of Colorado serves as our home away from home. For many of us, Milonee also represents our extende
This December marks my™2§ear of involvement with Milonee, and | can safely say that Milonee has helped shay
into the person that | am today. | can still remember some of my first Milonee experiences such as making begu
for Saraswati Puja (held in a club house!) back in February of 1990, or coordinating the green room over the yea
kids got ready fotheir performances. | have been blessed to have raised my family in such a wonderful and wel
community. The Milonee community extends beyond the boundaries of an annual Pdjaearhes into our homes
andA yi2 2dzNJ OKA f RNXD y feasuré af ¥eBifigdhe Impaktithét Sur KiloriRe dbrn@inity has had on
children; they have carried their experiences and friendships through their lives, and now, as they are spread ac
country, they still embody the ideals impressed upon thenthgy/Milonee of Colorado. So it is with a lot of honor a
gratitude that | accepted the responsibilities of leading Milonee as the President this year.

While | was also on the Milonee Committee in 1992 and 1996, | can say that our Bengali commuriity Bhidriee
organization have changed greatly over the years. We are a much larger community and as such planr
organizing our events require a lot of energy and sophistication. | am thankful to have had a great group of peo
a variety of taénts on the executive committee this year who have devoted countless hours to the tasks at han
strong patrticipation from our members made the events this year quite successful. As part of the 2013 eve
celebrated Saraswati Pujo and Mildviela Picnic with all of your participation and with grand success. At the picn
Wdzy S 6S 2NHIYAT SR a{LR2NIaé¢ | FG4SNI vm &SIENA® LG 41

competitions that we had participated in when we were schaddklgrowing up in India. Now we are celebrating tfje

Y240 OKSNRAAKSR LINPANIY 2F GKS B&SFEN) a5dz2NHIF t dz22¢ @
of this event that we remember from our days in Kolkata. With careful managementyave able to lower even
subscription rates throughout the year in spite of rising costs for the venue, food and supplies and yet continue
excellent programs. We are on track financially to also build on the Milonee reserve funds and leawr adimtce for
the incoming committee to start with.

Seeing the full effects of Milonee on our Bengali community over the last 25 years has made me exceptionally |
make my mark on the community. While we have grown from having Pujas in club hbhseg, that we continue to
maintain the principles of the original Milonee of Colorado, as our community is still small and do not enj
economies of scale similar to the larger organizations in the coastal cities. We rely heavily on the cordrituuic
participation of all our limited membership and should never take hasty decision to overreach financially or incre
future burdens. | hope that everyone who joins us feels as welcome as | did when | first became a part of Nji
Milonee canonly thrive through our active participation and commitment and only through its success, can we co
to perpetuate our Bengali traditions, festivals and pujas in Colorado.

L tA1S G2 SYyR ¢A0K ¢ kddKalgbminglthe hew 2@ Mildage egefutive sothmitted @hé [Bc
forward to their contributions in the coming year.




Editorial / T=1W31F

Durga Puja is a special celebration for Bengalis all over the world. This fest&al tlilR S& 06 S@ 2y Ru {i K|

marks the beginning o n s ¢lgemember, as a kid, me and my brother would wake up to the alarm at 4 an
huddle under the mosquito net on my parents' bed. With rapt attention we would listen to the special broadcast
India Radio. Sri Birendi&ishna Bhadra's voice cut through the darkness, full of vigor and quivered in reverence

chaned st { sD¥ zp describng the various divine forms dr q of Ma Durga,nEDZ wp¢ The chanting wa:s
interspersed with inspirational melodiesdis d& 3 uw R & w Sskfor d § nED#y | wko wp¢ As the early light of

dawn appeared on the horizoQj * x | s u §,dilled dursheads with hppe and joy. Durga Puja means r1fg

clothes, getting dressed, going out with friends to see the Durgtirpas, big pandals, cool lightings, delicious food:
stalls, entertaining programmes with music and dance. We cannot forget the Puja edition magazines. This yeal
lot of fun collecting writings and art work from our greater Denver Bengali contguespecially from kids an
compiling them into our own Puja edition magazine, Tuli Kolom with Tirtho. It was amazing to see the tale
enthusiasm expressed in the numerous entries, covering a wide gamut of relevant topics from culture, spirit

traditionsand challenges of eveday life . .
Editor: Roshmi Bhaumik /

Arzbetnsz?2a &{gbz nz\zs| qzrz ni¢ic¢ct Xz{b¢aiQylg+rgaprz
Mpzr n2&av giYiks Mbs |} ¢ _zr ~}{b {X*} {ik nz¢i N I “"¢nG
_zaZz? gYk liz¢ds nzljz UR we¢a {zZ¢ap2&6 Aje _znMytogd
Mr pz¢ar PWlrwgMven Ar Mven+ TYKkCAgzv#EZLAzZEzXXr ¢{t
nesG AgqN {tn czX}r rz{_ @ankpclkp {gkvkpp z&2/£z TMv ZrelbG
wa{kG gzN Y}n rzz wg {tn czX}¢rr VIr+ p¢k p¢k nsgz

Mpz¢ir nN{ vpg AXKizce¢veb Zzk Atzkzr Y}n ]s {~sO0 gzN |
|l "¢GygzN |} ¢ _zr TX pzv MEZN+ Mpzcecir nz{~ ¢g?2TTXXbTzX ZAX
AN TX AX AN+ A~¢srz vn kzpgz | ¢ |1@TcYtkaVsNAZ 2VKN |i[ Z 1 A «
XzGk} ¢ _zr M¢Cp_ nz\lzs|¢ir _¢ki TXip LkirXpG XsXzg:
twe¢rr vp! rz!zaG {taTmpxe¢rYzl{}s¢t dar XXz _zpza+x Mr AXzk

Av M_ L¢kX n”Arr M¢Zr XhzG M_k Mpk&r aXx smMNzwgzXr pzAXME

n{LgG gzN Tnzr qgYk g}{s Xsp Tr vfzi X wVazr v} ¢_2zZ7
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Artist Bio: Gopal
Neil Sen

www.redblueart.com
Contact: 8328163383
neilsen65@agmail.com

Brushworks magidAbstract Expressior

Neil Sen (ak&OPALis a renowned contemporary Bengali artist in Houston, TX. His paintings have been exhib
around USA. He has created illustrations for bookna@azine covers. He paints with a flurry of colors and goes
meticulous details using a broad range of styles and medium depicting the human beauty especially in its female

In 2007, Neil received an award from SANSKRITI Art Assoaiatognzing hiscontribution in enriching Indian Art. H
gra OKz2aSy lFa (GKS ! NIA&ad 2F GKS az2yiK ob2@go |G G¢F
exquisite works at the Sugarland Area Artist Convention, 2010. This year 2 of hisgpaias awarded *iplace by the
Lone Star Guild, the biggest Art organization in Texas. He currently holds the posibarecibr of Arts for three
institutions: Anjali Art Academy, Sugarland Artist Alliance and Kala Bhavan Art Academy

Gopal loves to grtray women in a large spectrum of emotions, in his distinctive style. These emotions come ¢
explicit colors using realism, accentuated with a touch of abstract, wherever necessary. His expressive works sc

create a disquieting clarity, reaicly well beyond the depiction of his subjects. His illustration use familiar objecjk

context. This gives his work a sense of scale, meaning and proportion.

Gopal has portrayed the spiritual power of women in many of his latest work. The central tiveetls on contrasting
emotions of sadness and se&§teem, blazing conviction, resilience and spiritual strength. His art shows hope
liberation in the mind and spirit of women, even though they are immersed in traditions.

D2LI t &0l 0Sa2a02vy@SeX eKSAAEOUAYS SY20A 2K hidendedvel B bring
out hidden feelings and sentiments, he uses colors which are warm and bold yet somber and subtle at the sar
He believes in bringing clarity of expression witkadt mystifying form that elicits beauty and positive passion.
hardly ever relies on negative deformity and ambiguity. He believes that through his simple realistic approe
audience can understand and appreciate the hidden complexities of higcssb Art enthusiasts are able t
comprehend, respond and feel thoroughly comfortable looking at them.

Neil is involved in teaching numerous classes both for kids and adults (over 100 students) and has been doing
over a decade. He is widely knowin the community for his inspirational teaching and his passion for art. He i
natural teacher and is in the process of writing a book for children which will work as a guide for kids to leart
easily.

Neil has done numerous exhibition all around tloeintry from Jan 2012 to showcase his painting to the art lover
Indian OriginHe is presently involved in numerous commissioned works for clients around the country. Please
free to contact him if you knowof anyone who is interested.
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Under The Shimmering Light
Shewli Ghosh

Under the
Shimmering Light
wirl

A book about an ordinary wir
doing an extraordinary thing

(An excerpt from the book)

| was the youngest swimmer on board that day and there were others on board who were drawing inspiration frc
They all wanted to know how old | was and where | lived. The conversgidmse going and | stopped feeling so we
about the swim. | chatted with my mom and played a quick game of rock paper scissors with my brother.

All of a sudden the ferry started slowing down. Next, it cut its engines and came to a gradual halttitteviis make
the jump. The knot in my stomach came right back. Last minute instructions were blared out over the loud sj
about the jump. There would be two sides of the boat that we swimmers could jump from and we would jump i
or threes. Somewe would be at the door to clear us for the jump.

We got into the queue to make the jump. dad took it all in and whispered into my ear to hold my swim goggles
my face when we jumped, bob up as soon as possible and to swim away from the side$eofittimmediately to avoic

being jumped on. He said that as soon as we were a few strokes away from the boat we would regroup and thj

the swim.

As we were gently pushed forward by the crowd, | looked back at my mother once more and could seekhafr

concern and brave face. | could imagine that sending your daughter into such a huge challenge in rough weatt

not have been an easy decision. | remember my mother telling my dad to be by my side for the entire swim a
after my wellbeing! saw them exchange a brief look of trust, strength and reassurance.

We were suddenly standing at the edge of ferry side and being encouraged to take the jump. My dad and | ha
up and it was just us jumping together. WHAT IN THE WORLD WAS | DIoGK&® out at the sea. It was rough wi
high swells. The rain caressed my face, and it felt cold. There was no turning back now. | knew | was rea
prepared in the lakes of Colorado, and | had swum the distance with my dad next to me. I"ifeardre next. Jumy
and clear the area, Good Luck, You can do it!"

| jumped doing just what we had decided to do. | held my glasses against my face and stepped off the side. | cc
my dad giving out a tribal whoop as we accelerated to the waitind. dadhink we must have jumped about twelve
twenty feet before hitting the water feet first. As | plunged into the icy waters, | kept going under with the momen
must have gone about 6 to 8 feet before my mind screamed to me to stop my desceleaddack to the surface
Talk about a massive brain freeze. This is different. In addition to a ten ton hammer slamming on my head
exposed skin on my face, wrists, fingers, ankles and toes were almost flash frozen.

me

pakel
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Bobbing up from the jump, | wdied to take a gasp of lifgiving air. My dad had warned me about this, and | waited |
a second before taking that breath. It gave me a chance to figure out where | was in relation to the sea surfi
waves so | took a gulp of air rather than seaexal touched my face to check if | still had my goggles on.

| saw my dad come up next to me; he quickly brought me back to reality. We took a few moments to get orientedff

pointed to the two buildings we wanted to use for sighting. Once we hadgbeaed out, we stuck out for the Aquati
Park landing 1.25 miles away.

I knew | had to swim away from the boat in order to avoid getting jumped on, but my body was still in shock. As Iff

to swim, ice cold water seeped into my wet suit drop by droartdof my body started freezing up to the sudd
exposure of cold H20. It felt like a vampire was sucking every last drop of warmth out of my body. For the first
my life, | felt like the skin of my face was peeling off.

As | swam, | knew | wauelly getting colder and colder so | knew | had to speed up. In a pool that would be ea:

the San Franciscan water does not yield much to you and has a very chilly embrace. The short practice swim | d }§

0ST2NB O2dzZ RY Qi K IpWfge iniNtkewhtdiBdi suEsa heighNdnditiie /effects of cold after tha
the crazy weather or rough waters. The swells were huge, the wind and rain were making the waves very unpre:

My goggles started to fog up my vision as | stopped forfitst time. Apparently, that was a bad idea. As | wacg
vertically in the water, salt water flooded my mouth. The salty water was horrible. | looked around and the distancfg

me a mini heart attack. We were so far from the shore. All | could think abduti = &2 KI 4 KI LILISY
22dzZA R GKFdG YIFI1S YS | FlLAfdNBKE GKSYy L NBFEtAT SR GKI
As swells carried me up and down, | felt like | was a surfer. Because the water wasyaurkgd to look down anc

A6AYDP L O2dA R KI @S ag2Ny Al t221SR NBR® aleoS AlG o)}

The weather was getting worse by the minute as we continued swimming. | was concentrating on my sw
method. The side breathinglso allowed me to keep track of my proximity to my Dad. The large swells were mal

difficult to execute my strokes as it was like punching into a liquid wall and each and every impact hurt my sh
Regular side breathing was a challenge asgauld take a mouth full of the bay if you did not time it right. How co
you time your strokes and breathing if the waves were doing the Macarena on you and were totally unpredi
Should | give up? My grandmother would never give up, and neitheldaou

I have moved on to High school now and experiencing new things every day. My swims have been a learning e:
of overcoming fears and challenges much larger that day to day life of-gmel feel a lot surer of myself now that
know what lam capable of under pressure and the challenges. My teenage years are daunting but | know it will r
me. | know | have the love and encouragement of my family and community.

I am an ordinary girl with the most normal life and regular challen@esall other children of my age. These swims h:
been very personal to meBy sharing the lessons learnt with my peet have gainedtrength and pride of being a
contributing member of this society and the world.

(Now available on Amazonhttp://www.amazon.com/UndefShimmeringLightordinary
extraordinary/dp/1478345616/ref=sr 1 fkmr0_ 2?s=books&ie=UTF8&Qqid=1365701386&
1-2-fkmrO&keywords=Undering+the+Shimmering+Lipht

Visit: http://shewli.blogspot.com/
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Light at last

Roshmi Bhaumik

The second Wednesday of June 2013 was a pretty ordinary day fanttabitants of a midsized town in norther
Colorado. Piya Sengupta, an inquisitive girl, barely in her twenties, woke up as usual stretching out her ha
letting out a big yawn. She had a slender athletic structure and stood five feet four inché&¥'tiath she walked uy
to the aquarium to feed the fish, she heard grunting noises as if an animal was exhaling deeply. Her blac}
were coming over her oval face and her dreamy eyes. Moving the long curls away and tucking them behind |
ears, Bya peered through the blinds. She saw that a rainkmlored hot air balloon had landed in the street next
KSNJ K2dzaS® { KS aLINAYyUiSR R2gy GKS &adFANR (2 32 2dz
ritual, she opened the frandoor and walked out onto the porch. Her sharp nose caught a mixed smell of wet
roses and Russian sage. She was admiring the bright colors of the balloon that towered over the roofs of
story houses in her neighborhood and ignored the begmpund that started as soon as she stepped out. In ¢
seconds the meek sound morphed into a blaring alarm. This woke up her mom who came home late from he
the hospital. The neighbors, watching the balloon got startled. Piya quickly sped #wdasng room and kitcher
dzLJ G2 GKS o0F O]l R22N¥®» {KS LldzyOKSR Ay (GKS O2RS gAi
thought
When she got back to the porch, the balloon was deflating and the colored fabric envelope slumpiesl aark
LI dSYSylGd {KS &l g aN¥dP . NRgy> KSNI ySAIKo2N | ONRaa
tA@FH 126 A& AG F2Ay3IKE¢ INBSGISR aNd . NRPgyd ¢KS |«
be optimisticabout her life. She was reminded of the day about five months ago when her father left their hou:
was having an affair with his secretary. He moved out shortly after this secret was discovered. Before this i
she believed that he would alwaygsS G KSNB FT2NJ KSNp a1 S Aa +tyvyzad |
OAGGSNIe@d a52Ay3 JI22RP ¢KIylaHé akKS &l .,

A 10 yeaold girl with her hair in pigtail, was getting out of the wicker basket with lileép of her dad and the
balloon pilot. A middleaged lady was standing next to her, smiling proudly at her brave princess. It brought |
flurry of childhood memories for Piya with her happy family that had been torn apart. Several summers, s
worked with her dad in the yard. He had taught her how to trim the bushes, mow the lawn and pull out the v
She also remembered how a few years ago, she went skydiving with her dad. It was easy to jump off the
simply because her protectorwas witd y 3 KSN3 t A&l gtk a Ffglea SIFIaASNI

life was heading for success under his guidance. This stealthy surprise came from nowhere and robbed th
trust on which she thrived. Her world of confidence dwindled ddike the giant balloon reduced before her eyes.

The thick ropes that were used to hold up the balloon somehow got intertwined \
LIN2OS&aad tAel albe¢g OGKFG GKS ftAGOES | |

struggle to getitout made it & NB S ' yR S@Sy KSNJ LI NBy "
spontaneously walked up to the basket. She knew she was good at undoing

Many times her mom asked her assistance when the thin gold chains in her |

box got entangled. She focused on theoity mess of ropes for five minutes. Pre

az22ys GKS 3FANIQa £S3 gla FNBESH® ¢KS

O2dzLl2y F2NJ I olftft22y NARS 4gAGK (GKS;

remind her that it was getting late.

Piya baely made it to work on time, with a slight headache, probably from that sound of the alarm from the n
world. She had a patime job as a server at a local coffee shop. She had been doing this every summer sit
was fifteen. Her mom knew the ownef the coffee shop, who arranged for her to work there once a week. On ¢
days she tutored at the Math and Science Learning Center.

Her first customer was a young girl who came with a little baby in an umbrella stroller. She had on a navy blus
with a plunging neckline that showed her cleavage and the flower tattoo on the upper part of her right brea<j.
wore dark eye makeup and her hair looked as if she had just got out of bed. Piya wondered if she had see
high school. As the girl ppached the counter she was aware of a strong stench that reminded her of frat p:
that she was occasionally invited to. It was the unmistakable smell of marijuana. Piya smiled and addres
a1 Stt23 gKIG oAttt e2dz KROSROEREERE &) SheoSwet eKAES
from everything around her. Piyept up a friendly disposition but felt her headache getting worse. She found he




lacking energy and enthusiasm, just going through the motions of her§bb fumbled and spilled a little coffejg

while preparing the cupShe decided to take a little break. She made herself a cup of strong Columbian coffefe.

picked a chocolateipped almond biscotti to go with it. It was undoubtedly the perfect remedyKi@ NJ K S| F
aK2dz R y20 KIFI@S &a1ALIISR Y& Y2NYyAy3a 2@ Ay Yeé Kd
about her little refreshment but she had to quickly get back on the job. A group of four ladies in pretty sL
dresseswhllB gl AdGAy3 (42 o06S FTGGSYRSR® dadd Ddd YIy g2 dzAf
forgot all about her headache and even letting her boss know about her snack.

Around lunch time, Mr. Brown stopped by with his girlfriend. He smileBiga and
41 SR KSNJ Fo2dzi KSNJ alidzRASad a2 KL

FFGSNYy22yK DANIX 32 KIFI@S &az2vy$S FdzyH
adventurous, fudoving and reckless. On the other hand, her mom was hardworl
organized andisk-averse. Piya used to love playing soccer with her dad in the
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GKFiGKE {KS NBYSY0OSNBR (KS aoSysS G(KI(
taktohima2 dzi KA & FFFFAN®D {KS g4I a
AONBFYSR® | SNJ Y2GKSNJ ald Ay |
KINRf& 332G | OKFIyOS (2 SELXIAY
meanfaced middleagS R Y I y > | LILINRIF OKAy3 GKS
Y2O0KF F2NJ YSI LJ SIFaS¢ KS avYAf SR akK2gAiy3d KAia R
maintain her professional facade. She handed back a tall cup with a hesitant $helenan sat down at a neark
table with his drink and shamelessly eyed her for some time.

At the end of the day, Piya went to the store manager, Ms. Guzman, a stern ragleiielady, to collect her meage
paycheck for the month. She looked at the chaokl was surprised to see the amount was fifty dollars less thar
usual amount. She had put in her regular hours this month. The serious woman narrowed her eyes and looke
O2f Rt ed daL RSRAzOGSR GK2aS TATUuUeats. Bo2ybu Kndwkthatiitds ataRe dif

O2YLJl yé& NHzZ Sa (2 O2yadzyYS YSNODKFIYRA&AS 2y RdzieK ¢K
AYAGALFET RAAO0OSEASTFEI FyaSNI aStfSR Ay KSNJ o NI roydeduoy
fifty dollars foraOdzLd 2 F O2FFSS IyR o06Aa02GiA¢é¢ &aKS NBG2NISR
Gt tSrasS R2yQi YIS I a0SyS KSNBo® wdzald SIS ¢

Piya plodded out of the store with a deep sigh. Even though she did hemjgdredly, Ms Guzman judged her bas
on a single mistake. She seemed to be fighting her losing battles all alone in this unfriendlyTears trickled dowr
her palecheeks. She looked at the grey asphalt and saw little dark spots on it. When she |po&efdw droplets
landed on her face. It had started to rain. The gloomy evening was mirroring her frustrations. In a few minute:
pouring heavily as Piya drove back home, crying.

Piya pecked on the dinner with little interest. Her thoughts were dgafS R ®

GKS aryYS dAYSKé 1SN Y2UKSNJ alg KS

CKAY3a ¢2N] 2dzi Ay GKS SyRod ¢ tAdl

KSNJ FyaNEdé | SN Y2Y y2RRSR® aL 1y26 GKI G

O2dzf R y20G |3INBS 6A0GK KSNI Y2YQa NBlFazyiay3ao

divorce? Youcanfinds@®2 yS St 4SS G2 &ALISYyR (GKS NBadG 2F &2dzNJ f A
everything. Then you came and hugged me. | realized | was not looking at the opportunities that life has
offered me. | have someone to live forH IS | 2203 FNASYRa FyR | O2YF2NI

t A8l GAAKSR aKS (22 O0O2dAR FAYR KIFILWLIAYSaa | NRdz/R

most. The funny part is you have to give itinorderto gétit O1 ® 2 KIF 0 Aa AdGKE tA@l
dinner she slipped on a light jacket and went outside for a walk. Staring into the vast emptiness above, she w
AT GKS FyaA6SN) 6138 Gf2086d {KS A0AELIB2KE & Ry$SSIjva 4i

The night was clear after the shower and the air was fresh and crisp. The northern Colorado sky was teem
tiny sparkles of bluish white, pale yellow and light pink. They spread out in intricate patterns over the grewee)
Piya sat down on a bench in the open park area near her house. Looking at the stars for some time, she di
shapes that were familiar. Gazing on carelessly, she found the patterns dissolve and melt into something else

her wonder if they | G dzNB 61 & fAGAYI FyYR ONBFGKAYIZ &LINKAy3IAl

15

YSEN) GKSANI K2dzaSod {KS 2F0Sy FSta @SNE

It ma



KARAY3 0SKAYR | 0dzAKKE

She was suddenly aware of some scratchy noise behind her. Piya turned her head sideways and saw a dark

tall wellbuilt manapproaching the park. There was something rectangular sticking out of his pocket. A cold b

NI}Y R2g6Y KSNI ALIAYSd ¢ 213 (KIG ¥ 2REEYAISNIYA ¥ NE XY aN
mind raced. She felt uncomfortable remembegihow he had ogled he
SINIASN» L K2LIS KS R2Sa yz20 af
back again and saw the man coming closer towards her bench.
quick reflex, Piya got up from the bench and started to run as fast a
could. The shadoviorm stopped abruptly and waited for a few secon
near the bench, as if startled. Piya was running away from the
towards the opposite sidewalk. The street lamps provided a dim ligh
enough to reveal the slim attractive figure of the young gine Shadow
form turned its head in her direction and reacted immediately. 1

stranger started to run after her with big strides.

Piya took a turn into a narrow dingy stdead, thinking she would lose him. Unfortunately, the person was
enough to noice her before she disappeared round the corner. He kept on behind her even though it was pitcl
The tall man was gaining on her with the long strides. Piya surged forward with a heaving chest and a
awareness that it was but a lost race. Haafly grabbed her jacket collar and turned her around to face him.
struggled to free herself but the man gripped her by the shoulders and pinned her against his body. His hold v
strong and she gave in. Exhausted, she rested her head on his sihesvas aware of a strangely familiar perfunfg
GLa GKAAa (GKS LISNFdzyS L 2y0S 062dAKG 5FR F2N KAa
provocative. The masculine body made her desirous for a split second. In the next moment diwrifiegl by her
0K2dzZa3KGaod a2 KFd Aa KFLIWISYyAy3a G2 YSK ¢KA&a NI Aol f
revulsion.

The strange man picked her up in his muscular arms and started to head back towards the park. A few semo|
by in silence when she imagined the iron grip becoming loose. He finally released her on the ground.
terrifying moment, she closed her eyes and her mind went totally numb. Maybe he would to kill her with that

his pocket afterhewas dordzda A y 3 KSN3 t A&l Qa KSFNI &ad§2LIISR Ay Iyl
AKF 1Sy 2dzi 2F KSNJ addzLl2N) 6& | FFYAEfALFIN @2A0S ySt
YSz¢ AlG O2YYlI YRSR KSN®DInth&din light i tfieSsteet KaBps) sledp&ceived & o df il
intense eyes looking at her. The man had a fair complexion, short dark hair and was in his late twenties Hjp
partly confused but expectant look on his handsome face. Piya sprurgdIhFS S @ a5 yK 2 K[ f{i
t Al | A1SR® aG,2dz KIR aOFNBR UKS fAFS 2dzi 2F YSHH

Dan and Piya were studying in the same college. Dan was in his senior ye:

a graduate student in the Astrophysics department. Piya was a sophomore

the undergraduate Astronomy program. They first met in the Astrophysic

Instrumentation class last falFor the sophomore, a lot of the theory wasf

brand new. Dan was amused and intrigued by the questions Piya asi

Professor Duncan, in class. In a short time, Dan found himself attracted$

Piya. One day, Piya came in late and in a hurry to sit downedligpd fell on : ‘ =
G§KS 3INRdzyR® ¢KS ¢gK2fS Oflaa NRBIFNBR gAGK I daAK3GSN.
when she noticed a kind face smiling at her reassuringly. Later, he spotted her in the library poring c
astrophysical jornal. Sitting down at the same table, he made a funny remark about how he once slipped in th
while playing soccer. Piya burst out, giggling.

They shared general information about each other. Piya found out that his mother worked at the same place
RFR® ¢KSe fa2 GFf{1SR o2dzi I aGNRy2Ye&d 51y &ada3sS:
R2y Qi @&2dz gNAGS T NBadzySQ +tyR FLWLXe& F2NI+ wSaSIN
seriously. She 1S dzLJ KSNJ NBadzySQ |yR fF0SN) aK2gSR Al G2
library to work on their assignments. Sometimes when it got late, they would go have dinner together bef
dropped her home. On one such night, DansawlPiQa FIF 0 KSNE aN¥®d { Sy 3IdzLiil o

It was a spring afternoon. Dan and Piya were walking together to the cafeteria. The cherry and crab appjf
looked pretty with the burgeoning branches of white and pink. The sky was clear and blue with wisps of white




The bright golden sunshine made everything happy. But Dan had something unpleasant to share. He clefjred |
GKNRBFG FyR OK2aS (GKS ¢g2NRa OFNBFdzZ teod a2KSy L 3Afd
0SRNR2Y®e t A&l ¢ thamwalyiny. SMAshthis{ai &treindély2vatzh foke he had conjured upl| She
ran off and called her mother. But by then, her dad had already broken the news to her mom. This Hainfu
development abruptly ended their young friendship.

GwSYSYoSNE @& 2msurBdfaldnonthS agé?d slzowed it to Professor Duncan after he came back frdin his
aSYSadiSN) f2y3 aloolGAOKf dé¢ a2KIFIG RAR KS GKAY]KE AR
@2dz Fd maYnn ' a (2Y2NNE &ldter f& thg past tw& hoarsSvBtiyout Bundss. yFmally] i1
OARSR (2 02YS (2 KSN)I K2dzaS yR 3IAGS KSNJ GKS 32QR
had left her phone in the car when she got home. She was so dejected that it nevgrastto her that she did no
KFI2S GKS LIK2yS 2y KSN¥®» Gl 2¢ RAR @&2dz {y2¢ G2 O02YY i
I NPdzy R GKS ySAIKO2NK22R LI N]Z¢é¢ KS NBLI ASR® | 246SIYNE

She could not fathom why Dantwda  OF NNBE Ay 3 | KIyR3Idzy Ay KAia LROIS|o
after all. Then her dad will never be able to come back to Piya. The job offer was probably just a bait to distifjct he
G YX{2NNEZ AF &2dz 320 #Qdt tk&SMessagazi actuallyNdBve fo frud basklngwil &l @ ;
adzoYAaarzy G2Y2NNRgzé 51y alFAR aONIGOKAYy3a KAa KSYR

his right hand on to his pocket and felt for the square article. Her body tretiior a moment when the last shred «
strength seemed to leave her. But what happened afterward did not match her expectations at all.

GhK gFAGH | SNBEQa a2YSUKAYy3 (2 OStSOoONIGS®dE 51y Lzt S
scutinized the white cardboard package in her shaking hands. It had a picture of a brown square piece (§ Swi
chocolate. It looked nothing like a firearm from any angle. The light and shadow had played tricks with her mijjd. St
was silently laughing at hewn folly.

By then, Dan had his back towards her and was slowly disappearing into the dimnese ~f tha

YAIKGID a5FyT LXSIFAS R2y Qi 3I23X¢é &aKS ONXR¢ HSy
she desperately longed for his company. His feelings wetetoo different either. He we .
looking for an excuse to stay and her request was reason enough. He retraced his st

to the streetlamp, much to her relief and joy. Piya opened her arms wide and gave her

I 0A3 0SI NJ Kdz3 ®A liroa@ sinilelbhgBtenédkiS fade &isiHe Hrially goi

reaction he had always longed for. Finding her so close, he kissed her lightly on her fc

Together, they sat down on the bench, happily munching on the treat.

Dan told to her was that Mr. Sengia was really nice to him. They had gone hunting an

FAAKAY3 (23SGKSNE | FSg GAYSad a.dzi KS

F NHdzYSyida A0K Y2Y 2@0SNI tAG0GtS GKAy3aA

wanted to havek NB O2Yy OAf Al GA2Y GAGK tA&F @& al

back. Piya ran home to tell her mother that all hope was not lost. Her mom hugged

agreed. She had good news for her too. She was working on a cure for depression aiu rau
discovered the perfect medicine. Her work received official recognition that evening in the national news.

m(mm(

O\

That night Piya went to bed still thinking about the riddle. She found herself high §p in
the sky in a colorful balloon. She was wearing a sun hat and a flowery dress. It waj} caln
all around. She looked at the tiny houses and roads below. It reminded fhiiose
childhood toys. She wondered if it was her world of imagination build by LEGO piefles. A
sudden gust of wind blew away her hat. In an effort to hold on to it, Piya reachethe
edge of the wicker basket and was about to lose her balance. Fortunategnd came
at the right momentand grabbed her. This helped her stabilize. Piya turned backjand
al g KSNJ RFR NAIKG ySEG (2 KSNI® a5F RRf=
INB o0FO1® LG FStd K2NNAOE S (ather @ifa pht ieENE
KSIR 2y KAA aK2dzZ RSNJ FyR @NJ LIWSR KSI I
FFrOdKSNI Lldzi KA&a LIEY 2y KSNJI KSIFR FyR Jy
€2dzNJ aARS¢ KS LINRPYAASR® a&{ 2 asked.&TheRldl Raiffle 2 «
KFR I GogAy1tS Ay KAa SeSod aL KAR Yeapt 1
t Al Qa tALA GNBYof SR FyR GSt €




When My Voice Is Important
Rohan BaishygAge: 14 yrs)

¢2 a42YS LIS2LX S Y& @2A0SXAa 2dzad GKS az2dzy/R LINPROS
but in reality, it is much, much more. My voice has a very clear purpose and the waychlwise my voice can impa:
every single person or thing around me. It reflects everything about me from my favorite food down to my princifjles o
tA?S@ ae ézxéé A& YQNB GKIF Yy adﬁﬁ éZNﬁéT A NS%NEﬁ.yG

a2YS g2dZ R NI uKSNJ AJYy2NB AdGz | yR a2vysS LS2LXS Ylre JaS
voice.l have pride and honor in my voice; my voice has power beyond almost everything in the world, and that ff whe
makes the difference.

GKSYaSt ¢gSa )\y I OZy’szaSR YSaaT 2yS LISNAZ2Y Kla I P | ¢
LJI NJIi 2'-F f?x‘FSXodzu YIedoS AyaiSIR 27 zlffzﬂixyﬂ AY Ye 29

strive for happiness. It can glve strength and words of wisdom from its own experiences and lessons learned, td]frien
and family that are in desperate need support.

l'yR @&SiGz Al R2SayQi SyR GKSNB® ¢KS O2dzy i NE G K G
RSY2ONJ} Oed ! yR AT (GKSNB Aa 2yS (KAy3d (GKFG OKIF NI} OBeSINAR i
KSFNR® ¢KS JI2@SNYYSyd 2F GKS ! d{d Aa | LIS2L) SQa 3I2PpsSt
and make a difference in our country. Vote for what you believe is right and will benefit our nation, or for even wijat oul
nation will do to benefit the world as a whole. We all have this power, and it is best to use it and let our voicegjto be
heard. This is when my voice is important.

¢CKSNBE INB a2YS LINRo6fSYa (K2dAK® b2i S D
YR a2YS NBIFffte R2yQi OFNB K2g GKSANI @2A0S | ) P
deserves anopfeli dzy A ilé G2 06S KSIFNRZ odzi a2YSGAavySasz RS
fF NEBYE® .dzi @Sd F3IFAy GKAA A& 6KSy Yé @2A0S A& AYLERN
other for the better! Each and evemne of us has to step forward, let our voice heardand set good examples

hasthe selRRSUSNXAY | GA2y (2 | OKAS@GST AGQa 2dzad SdNA SR RYSL
2dzi K248 6K2 OFyy2i KSIFN (KSYsmporiait.da Ad 6KSy Y& @20 O
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PUIA GREETINGS TOALL MY INDIAN FRIENDS

Your Handyman

Wayne Morse
Call (303) 877-7148

FREE ESTIMATE

T TAKE PRIDE IN A JOB WELL DONE
NO JOB IS TOOLITTLE
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My Short Life as an Indian Princess

Krittika Krori (Age: 12 yrs)

| woke up one sunny June morning with sleep still in my eyes. | sit up and look out the window. | see a mesmerizif§g sce
of the city of Mumbai. The Marketplaces are crowded with people trying to see what the vendors are selling. fVait
YAYdzi SXX® (vl ioBaR Yy 2 KSNBEQaE Yeé 3INFYRYFK L a¢SIFN GKI a
GKSYy L 2271 2dzi Y& G6AYR260 L 4SS 46ARS aidiNBSGa oAl |
last night. This place probablyi®2 i Y& 2¢y FtlLdH L ¢l f1 G2 GKS OSyd BN

Ot 2GKSasx LQY y2i S@Sy ¢SINARy3 Ls@&dewith gnkleisS Now | knowlwieredr@lf NJ
jingling was coming from. | look around the room seadiitig curtains, a halo shaped mosquito net, a big dresser, a bifjger

Ot2aSid IyR GKSNBQa | GSYLXS FddlrOKSR (2 GKS N2R2YO®

'd FANRG L GKAY]l LQY 3J2Ay3 AyalyS (KSy KSI : 20
youyourbreak | (0 ®¢ &KS adleéax K2f RAy3 2dzi I+ (NI ¢ -0
YR &A0G 2y GKS 0SR® G2K2 | NB @&2dzxKé L Ia 0K
aKS NBalW2afRet ®2di 2AKE dESE & YSP a,2dz I NB 06 S XX X

How am | supposed to act then? First, | wake up in a different room and now | have a servant? It was too much fffr me
handle.

All of a sudden, ithit Y S @ LQY | LINARYyOS&aaH L 3IdzSaa L akKz2dzZ RQOF 1|
was too concerned over whether | was going insane or not. It explainsatieel Y R G KS 2RR NR 2 Y«
princess! This means that my parents #re maharaniand maharajgking and queen) of the land. | ask my governeg if

| can see my parents. She says yes so | leave my chamber to go downstairs. The staircase is so long and beauffful to
at, it simply takes my breath away. [ trytomy fin@m ¢ R R¢ o6dzi AyaidSFR L KSFNJ I J§od:
LX FyGe a,2dz aySt1 (GKS LRAaz2y Ayild2 KA&a F22R |G f dzy CIK ®¢
GStfa KAY ljdASited 2KF{GK akhS hanNad begdnk Kirg? Whg? ThiRid ndt)obd ai |MI.S

gKIFG G2 R2 &2 L 2dzad KSFER (G2 GKS aArdipy:
4 dzLJ | Beti, RVASR I e/ERdz ElaAfQ@Lﬁ\qassmf mdaam Saod w2 S f
(0 S @2dz o2dzi GKS FSIad dGdKFEdQa 3I2AyY 2
SS | aSNIFyd OF NORIAKYSNEF giKNlF 83 dZNELINTN{HEAY
Fd Eto {KS GSftfta YS GKFG GKSNBQa || FSd ki
my way back to my chamber where a bunch of female servants are waiting for mehdlpaye get dressed and | gailf
at myself in the mirroNot bad for a princess, | think
(KS I FGSNY22y 6KSYy L KSIR R2éy GKS adf rl
@S NE @ th&kfdastl ys& alyduyymamsérgeamy fatkeY B8ith od and then ancjher
GAGK T RNAYyl1® a1l SNBE RNAYy]|l GKA&axX Y R
dK2dzi & SNHNBSRYOQE RNA vyl @& dddg G2 35
GKFG GKS F22R IyR (GUKS RNAYy]l 6SNB jLk27)
Jdzr NRa @ ¢ KS 3dzl NRaNJ RRND dF3 KKIASWE | @128z d\5 |
G6Stfa YSo® ¢KSy GKS LI NIe& LI aasSa oe& A |
KIgS FlLttSy Ayd2 | RSSLI af SSLI RARY QU @& 2 dzkeé flat{ | gudess wkalfl & ®
happened was all one crazy dream. | go to the living room to eat breakfésels good to be home agairthink to

myself.

19



LYRAIFIQa LYyTFfdzSyOS 2
Biswadeep Mukherje@Age: 19 yrs)

I am what is known as a second generatiogidn. This means that although | was born in India, | spent the majori
my life in the United States. Even though | left India, India never left me. It is horrifying for me to see so many [k
generation Indians become so absorbed so quickly inkoAmerican culture. It took time for me to assimilate and wt
| have for the most part become Americanized, there are parts of me that to this day stay true to Indian culture
attending pujas not because of the religious worship necessarily, boause of the dances and other events th}
happen.

Singing and dancing are an integral part of Indian culture and those are my favorite things to do. | very often I
Indian songs because of the beat and rhythm and sometimes the lyrics just sedioktovith me. | also like singin
Indian songs. In the past, | have sung a variety of songs on stage, mainly Rabindra Sangeet. These days, h
always, | sing songs as a hobby. | prefer Hindi songs to Bengali songs, but when | listen to Beysydlimefer
Y2RSNYAT SR @OSNERA2ya 2F wWlcEOAYRNIYIFGK ¢lF32NBQa azy3az
the song itself in the background.

Whenever | sing songs, | tend to sing the song when the song itself is playing,heusding is incredibly catchy, ther
gAftf aAy3da Al oAGK2dzi GKS az2y3a LXFeAy3d 2N Kdzy Ad b
sad as some are very sad and some are about love and some are about death etc. Whatswagtiseabout, it usuall
ends up elevating my mood and often when | listen to those songs, | imagine myself and my friends within the
the singers.

Growing up, in addition to listening to a lot of Indian music, | also saw a lot of Indian mmaady( Hindi, but
sometimes Bengali). In fact, | learned to speak Hindi from watching Hindi movies. Hindi movies all seem to hjk
common theme: Love. Whether the periphery of the plot is surrounded by such topics as war, politics, bl
partnershipsetc., the major story revolves some kind of romance between the two main characters. They also in
lot of dancing and singing, which | like because of the dance moves that the characters do. | also very ofter
myself in the role of the heroral keep the heroine the same, but sometimes | will picture who | see to be the pe
heroine and place her in the role. Often, if | watch a really good Hindi or Bengali movie, the movie will teach n
lesson or change my thought process and forae t think critically about the moral of the movie. My favorite act
ANRGAY3T dzlJ 61 & { KIKNUzZl K YKFIYy® b2gtRIF&a LQY I YdzOK
really had a favorite actress because | have seen so many actressteegrare all very good at acting.

9SSy (K2dAK LQYBS tABSR Ay ! YSNAOI F2N) o2dzi wmn &&|
American society, | have never lost my Indian roots and will always be proud to be an Indian. It is important to me
healthy balance$ 1 6 SSy (G KS Odztf G4 dzZNB &2dz 6SNBE NIA&ASR Ay | yR
while there are negative aspects to being an Indian, such as being stereotyped as good at math and science,
also positive aspects, such as gnemisic and great food. Not to mention the films and actresses!

OOy




An unknown companion

Amrita Purkayastha(Age: 13 yrs)

la . Afo2 .l33FAya Nry (G2 GKS LINRAa2
older brother, secretly followed behind. Sind&lbo was invisible, Bobb
O2dz Ry Qi | Oldzrftte &aSS KAYZ odzi K¢
hearing.

a. Afoz2z KI a asSyasS Fd lftftz¢e GK2d
oSttt (2 AT SI OK R, Hikddme, kg wbuld
KIgS 32G0G0Sy SOSNE2YS 2dzi 08 y260
that Bilbo had a plan in mind, whereas Bobby had no idea how to helf
dwarves escape.

Bobby had been secretly following them during the whole journey with

defeat the humungous dragon and now they were all in the prison. Bobby
listened from next door as Bilbo got invited to come on the journey, and fe
if they had the wrong Bagus. He knew that Bilbo was not the kind of hobl
to go on an adventure to defeat a dangerous dragon.

Bobby had been the adventurous one throughout their whole childhood. W

dwarf group, since the day they had started. They were on an adventuifg

\ (

they were children, Bobby was the one who jumped fences and disturbed nefgbbdhat he could have the time of hjp

fATS NARAY3A I LRyes gKAES . Afto2 olft1SR K2YS Ay KAa
to go, Bobby decided that if Bilbo went alone on the journey without anyone to protect lénwould die. He alsc
wanted a chance to prove to his brother that Bilbo needed him. If Bobby came and saved Bilbo, he would be a
the others, and that would be his time to shine. So Bobby followed Bilbo and the dwarves around secretly since
they took off. Throughout the whole journey, he was walking behind everyone. Sometimes he almost got caugh
he was walking, and he got a little too far behind, and got lost. Luckily, Bilbo and the dwarves took a short st
Bobby was able torid the dwarves again.

Bilbo and Bobby had the same tra@od colored hair shuffled in a mess on their heads, and the same big hairy, le¢
feet. The only difference was that Bobby was much skinnier and athletic, than Bilbo. Bilbo was rather pluengl] bim
RAR ¢la SIFd YdzZFFAya IYyR aAd | NRdzyR aY21Ay3d KAA& LAL
always jealous of him since he got the chance to do something that Bobby really wanted to do.

After many days of following® Rg I NSasx . 2006e alg GKFG KAa fAGOES

jumped in to save everyone, they would all have died by now. When they had to get through hungry trolls, Bok
distracted them, and fought one of them on his owhen Bilbo and the dwarves were trapped in sacks. He had al
been a mystery to the dwarves. They kept wondering why the trolls were struggling, and who had rescued ther
they thought they would die. When the dwarves were trapped in silky spideswaid Bilbo had to defeat the gial
ALARSNBE AF .2008 KIRYyQd O2YS Ay G2 (Aff GKS 20KSN

YR GKS Rgl NBSa ¢2dZ RyQi KF@S YIRS Al 2 & Baftured Kabd wRrglfl

put into prison. Luckily, Bilbo was able to use his magic ring and turn invisible. Now the dwarves were locked in
in an elf castle, and Bilbo was trying to save them.

As Bobby followed Bilbo around the castle, he noticeat Bilbo spent a lot of time examining the water gate. Th
when Bilbo told Thorin, the head dwarf, his plan of escape, Bobby soon understood.

G2 KSy GKS GAYS Aa
RolFNF Ayd2 | oF NNBftx |
G. F NNBfaHé¢ ¢K2NRYy SEOf




GLG oAttt 0S &l TSP 52yQl g2NNE®E ¢KSYy . Afoz2 [[dAaO(fe
Bobby was extremely surprisedSH RARY Qi GKAyYy {1 GKFd . Afo2 O2dAR 0O2VY!
company throughout this whole journey, saving his cowardly brother, he finally saw that his little brothe
transformed into a fighter, a hero.

One night, when thaight guard fell asleep, Bobby decided to show himself to Bilbo. He came out of his hiding sp
nudged Bilbo a little.

a1 S& .Hawhisgetked. Bilbo quickly turned in fear, but then, relief flooded his face when he saw the friendly f
his older brother.

G! KX 1ol BdzKXKé . Afo2 alddziGSNBR® IS 461 a &2 &dzNLINR:
histhoughi &8 > KS 3+ @S KAY | 0A3 KdzaAd aL (K2dzZ3Kid LQR ySg@¢
L OFYS KSNB (2 21dNPsrA (R a688dz. a8 sToSE&® BAf 62 Qa8 YAYR O2d
who has always tried to be better than him in their dhibod, has ome on this dreadful journey just to protect hirn
Was he the mysterious one that killed the enemies and saved the company when they were in trouble?

G[ AaGSy . Afo2x @&2dz R2y Qi KI @S YdzOK GAYS G2

escape tonight.

G!' t NAIKGET a2 KSNBQa GKS LXFyed L gAaff 2Ly GKS 3l G
then take the keys from the guard. Then, we can free the dwarvesleaadeveryone to the Watergate, &. AR RO 2
YySSR (2 3IS0 (GKS 3JdzZ NRa dzyO2yaOA2dza a2YSK2gdé

GL KIFIgS (KSasS atSSLIAy3 LAtTfasze .200& adaA3ISadSRe alL

. 2008 NI}Y ljdAaSGfte (2 GKS RAYAYy3a KIFff3x FyR Llzi ous iviers
the dwarves escaped. The two brothers waited patiently for the guards to get their wine. Right when they left
woke up all the dwarves and told them to get ready. The guards began to drink and laugh merrily. Soon, they Lfg
feel drowsyand then they fell fast asleep. Bilbo unlocked all the cells, and led the dwarves to the water gate. Eac
got their own barrel, and they stood in a line waiting for Bilbo. Bilbo turned to give his grateful thanks to Bobljy.
GSNBY Qi B2 MI2ZKAX RY QUAKE S 0SSy FoftS (G2 &dz2NDADSD

LF .2008& Udz2NYSR o601 01 y2¢ G2 3I32 K2YSI KS ¢g2dzZ Ry Qi
and the dwarves, and join them on the treacherous journey. He decided that he had to reveal hintkeltitvarves, sc
after they reached the island, Bilbo gathered his friends.

aL KI @S | GStf @&2dzé¢ KS alAR®D® &, 2dz | ff
O2YLI yA2Yy d¢ . I £ 1 SR 2 dziing Flddé@ Ne lobkeKak ahdd oflthe dwdlBeS. K S
GL Y y2g LI NI 0 KS 2YLI yez YR L akKltf 22Ay
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Hinduism
Mita Mukherjee

I would liketo direct this articletowards the youth growing up in foreign lands, away from Hindu culture and acji
would like to welcome comments and questiotis.my previous articles, | touched upon the Ipebphies underlying
Hinduism; the basic ideas and practic€his time | wouldike to address some of the rituals we have, as HINDUS;
some of the auspicious occasions and their symbolism.

¢tKS Y2aiG 02YY2y 62NR 6S 0O2YS | ONRPaa Aa dalLlzl éod t
G LJ- LI édivikeZactio®y 2 NJ AAYy A& ayl alylé AAWISEKE WayiR2 yT 2N W
G2l yYlI GAOKKSRIF¢ gKAOK YSIya @3yaRiiXKSBWI 2 NR&E QT -B)rRdns
victory over sins and the ultimate freedonfi moksha; (as | had mentioned in my previous article the one and only
of mankind is to realize the divine, or mokshand to know that all of us are blessed with divinity within us). Thus |
is that action whereby we evolve spiritually, culminatinghe exhaustion of sins and ending punarjanma, or the cycl
birth and death.

TKS a.w!lalbé 2N 6§KS &AdzZZINBYS GCryisif@mlessizzhgweentd makelitiedsier Alpa
common man to focus on something tangisé® that they can devote their energies on a concrete object, numet
deities, wth names and forms have evolve&o we have Brahma, the creator, Sara Swati, goddess of learning, \
the sustainer, his consort, Lakshmi, goddess of wealth, Shiva, the destiizyegnsort Durga, the goddess of streng
plus several other gods and goddessHsroughout the year usually according to the lunar cycle we have specific
when we worship these deities; now, worshiping or performing a puja, usually involvescettiais. At first we clear
the idol or the picture of the god or goddess we are getting ready to worship; we bring flowers, fruits and sweets
these before the deity; chandan or sandal wood paste is an integral part of the puja. The priest gotufiims a
OSNBY2ye tA1S o0lFlGKAYd (GKS RSAGes gA0GK YAf]13X OKIYyRI
life into the deity; then we offer the food and flowers with specific mantras (chants).

First we invoke Lord Ganesha, he is the remover of obstacles; and then the priest invokes the god or goddes
worshipping by chanting mantras that are specific for that deity. Lastly we do the arati with the oil lamps, show
ultimate devotionto the God or Goddess we invokdeinal part is the visherjan ceremony or the culmination of the pl
gKAOK YSlIya 3IAQAY3I dzZLJT ¢S y2¢6 3IAGBS dzlJ 6KS AR2f F2
YFE1AY3 AG a7FAy Asfif@rhs addiattriButes) fve/ Hawve kedlizeg theYidinite, so now we can let go o
finte. hyS 2F GKS YI Ay Lldz2lidze [4¢SP LASINFRdelH A aA 86 S5OMNE | 02 v &
goddess with ten hands killing the demon, Mahishashthis depicts the victory of the divine over the demon or L
divine, which resides in all of us. The puja goes on for ten days, symbolizing the five senses of perception and fi
2F FOGA2YyT GKS {5ladl YRA-ée A3 yOufoar MyRer seff-eiéethéiivweniseliiNeg 2
C2ft2oAy3a GKAA A& da[lF1aKYA Lzl ¢ 3FI2RRSaa 2 Wivine Sualtids
have been overcome, the concept of material want drops off, this is the highest prosperity, alil d@as not depend
on bank balance, but the happiness and contentment of the mind.

bSEG A& aYIfA Lzl é 2NJ G5A61 fA¢E &&Yedsé gied stergiilo lieki@re thlf
remaining urdivine qualities within usFinalpuf A &4 GKS Lldz2l 2F 3I2RRSaa { I NI ajp
creativity; only when the page is totally clean can we draw on it and create something new, similarly when the
clear and pure only then can we meditate upon the formless digime& be enlightenedThere are several other puja
that we celebrate, for example, Rayhl @1 YA £ 6 A NI K R-Ram, Jarfmasbt&nhti, Bidhiday of &1 K¥idhna,-S
N} GNRAZ FyR Lzl F2N f2NR { KAGI ® 5 SLIShodsd a/cartaifl geity 20yvBrehij
and focus their energies on that deity, and that is the fun of Hinduism.

In conclusion, the number of gods and goddesses we have are confusing, but there is a symbolism hidden}§i
attributes and manifestations, whewe know that we can choose the manifestation we feel comfortable with and,
the rituals do have meanings and when we know the significance, it becomes less confusing.




—
1
(@]

1]
{4
>)\
oc »
()}

) , [ ORSNO 1
O -OR#EIR RO R
X R

a4

Cy Co Co & Cc &
LAy < m
»

<

Al

N

E(
i CI CI C

|8"_O(

S oS¢ T X 2
- Z20Z o 2 W

(@ O('_"' ZA0 O
o N NN

A o

S v =Nre B v B T A

&g o=
Olm
S
©- -0
Z
-4
(-
A
e}
--§;\‘
(
&'

5
wn
— 1}
=N
o
CC Cc CC T S CCeCe Ce Ce o
el ﬁ

g e-& &

WIRr 6N NR ALRr ON @t R ¢
DRKNIRORE R ORK NR TrnORN ¢

u
U
U
U
U
U
U
r

U
a
a
U
a
U

EORMRBN Rt




My Paris Journal
Tanisha Roy(Age: 11 yrs)

Since | was a little girl, | wanted to go to Paris and finallydbgithad come. Whenever | asked someone how they w
describe Paris, they would say it is beautiful, but when | went to Paris, | feel it was more than beautiful, it was
belief.

Previous Day

| was sitting on my bed learning some French wordsak ®1:00 pm and my parents kept telling me to sleep but |
too anxious to sleep. What would Paris be like? Would it be crowded? Questions were overflowing thru my mi
mom made me put my book away and go to sleep. | eventually fell asleep andftagikhamy dream. When | woke up,
realized that | was dreaming of Paris.

First Day in Paris
| woke up at 5:30 in the morning because of my eagerness of going to Paris. | woke up my family. We all got dre<jf
ate a breakfast before going to the airport by Super Shuttle. We went through Security Check then to our flig
whole planeridew & 02 NAyYy3a AAYyOS 6S RARYQlU KIF@S LISNER2YLlfATS
plane rides because it gives me butterflies in my stomach. We landed at Washington, Dulles where we took a
t I NRADP ¢ KAA TfsnéKva had pedsondlized BV2Whénavie Blogedto landing, | looked out the windo!
the sight was awénspiring. There were green shades of agriculture everywhere and there was the Siene River
beautiful blue swirls running through France. Ilwat A G 1t S RA &l LILRAY ISR 6KSy (K
ground. We went through Customs and Security Check before going outside. We waited for our bus for what fe
generation. We climbed on and it took us to our hotel. There, we put ous bagur room and got fresh, and then wjg
contacted Roshmi khi and rer family to go with us t®acré 2 SdzN3d LT @2 dzZQNBE 62 Yy RS NAR
Catholic. It was very beautiful in fact. There were two statues of King Saint Louifdit iof the Church and mucl
greenery. Inside however, it was exquisite. There were paintings of Jesus on the tedliinggthe stories of Jesus
We saw how the Catholics prayed then lit candles like everyone else. We even tried some of theffeoty. It was a
sweet cracker and another cookie with jelly filling in it. They were quite delicious. We had dinner at an Indian Re:
and said our goodby® Roshmi Mishi and her family.




Second Day Paris

Today | decided to goto VersailgsF [ 2dzAa (GKS - L+®d L KSFENR GKFdG AO0 Aa
us a 45 minute train ride to get there so this better be worth the time. When | got there, | got a sound recordirj§
taught us the use of each room. Somemws had a TV on the walls that went with the sound recordings. | learned
GKS LI tFOS é6layQld Fta oA3 +ta AG Aa G2RIe& odzi 2@SNI
current state. We saw the painting that covered the pala@ed took pictures of them as well. This was definitely wo
the time. The paintings were war scenes, court scenes, and portraits of people who once lived there. Outside
Versailles Garden, there were statues of famous people in French historg Wiaer also beautiful fountains surging o
water. The trees were cut into patterns and made into a maze. We spent the whole day there and were quiet dra
the time we went home.

Third Day in Paris
Today, my brother got sick and it was raindags and dogs so we stayed in and watched movies.

Fourth Day in Paris

Today was the last day | would be touring Paris. Tomorrow, | would be waking up and leaving. Today | decide to
one place Paris is known for the most, the Eiffel Tower. Instéaaking a train there, we took a Ham Hopoff bus. A
Hop-on Hopoff bus is a bus that you can hop on and hop off at any time. We hopped off at the Eiffel Tower sic
gSyid Fff GKS gl & dzldd ¢KS @ASg dzL) ( hSheRitifug I chiddeeeNde Brkir
city. It was like | could touch just the clouds. And from up there, it was beyond belief. After the Eiffel Tower we \
the Museum de Louvre. We saw the beautiful works of art there including the Mona Lisa. theveieasure of Paris
Worth 1 Billion dollars and yet the artist may have never thought it would be worth so much. It was worth the r
though. If | could only live in Paris. We visited Notre Dame and bought some souvenirs from a souvenir shop &
home.

Goodbye Paris
| woke up in the morning and took a bath and ate some breakfast before | left my room and to our flight. Well, tif§
has surely been something to remember. Farewell Paris.

Al

L T ——




2013 Milonee Sports
Dr. Biswadip Ghosh

World cups or the @mpic games are held every four years. Such time lag only builds excitement and expectat|
these events.Will Roger Federer last another 3 years to compete in"h@{fmpic games for that coveted tennis singf
gold medal in Brazil in the 201630 goes the Milonee Gamesan event that was again held on June 15, 2013 aftel
years since the last time they were organized in 1992! In 1992, there had been several 186es, 400m, degged
race and several individual/group/team competitiorisel tugof-war and tennis and musical chairs. The 2013 gal
featured a 100m race, a lemon and spoon ractedded races for kids and adults, a father and child relay race, mufpi
OKFANR FYR FydlF{1aKlINRO® ¢ 2 27T Frkid agd aNBuBlegrieket cridket Sohidament
for the adults.

These events witnessed some amazing performances that will endure in our memory. The tremendous conce
put on display by the kids in the lemon & spoon race to balance tinylileg asthey darted over the patio or the
SYRdz2NI yOS 2F (K2asS ({ARa (2 NYzy dz2lJKAff FyR GKSYy R2¢
3-legged race was won by Debayon and Ratul with an incredible galloping finish over the last 15 rhagare never
seensuch & 0 KNS S { B@@\daRsuch bpkdil in any priof3S 33 SR NI OSaH ¢ He§ged racBlK

was a clinical demonstration of coordination as Avishek Ghosh and Aritra Ghosh left the other teams well befi

fimhk 3K FANBRGO® ¢KS S@0S 2F CHGKSNDa RIe aS8SSYSR Ly I Lf

Lemon and Spoon Race:
1. Raj Bhaumik
2. Sonakshi Srivastava
3. Auvishek Ghosh

3-Legged Race (kids):
1. Aritra Nag+Avishek Ghosh
2. Nova Dam+Sonakshi
Srivastava

100 Meters Race:
1. Aditya Roy
2. Avritra Nag
3. Avishek Ghosh

C
3-Legged Race (Adults):
- Debayon+Ratul
- Sourin Maiti + Soma Hait
- Saket + Shikha Srivastava

Father and Child Relay Race:
Sonakshi and Saket
Srivastava
Aritra and Amit Nag
Neha and Jaydip Bhaumik

(Adults egged Race inngrs of Father and 6 Y A Re@ged Race
Runnersup) Child Relay Race) Winners)




After the races, 10 pairs competed in the double wicket cricket tourney for the 2013 Cricket Champions Troph}.
large, flat, oval shaped patio at the Centennial Center Park provided the ideal venue to play a cricket match.
seating around the atio filled in with spectators from our Milonee group and other park visitors (most locals per
witnessing a cricket match for the first time in their life), the venue felt like a hallowed cricket field like Lords o
Gardens. Each pair batted f8rovers and received a point for each run scored, and negative 3 points for each ou
fielding pairs took turns to bowl an over at a time and collected 3 points for each wicket taken and 1 point for cff
and run outs. Two teams (the first team bat and the last team to bat) distinguished themselves in a batting bar jh
that resulted in each of them putting up over 49+ runs in their 3 overs (18 balls)! The fact that the last team
(Jaydip Bhaumik and Sidhartha) had to hit a 6 on the ldsbbthe last over to beat the first team (Debayon and Ra
by 2 points, showed how exciting and close this dowtileket competition was. The points system placed enoil
emphasis on bowling and fielding so that third place was captured by KrishnedBiswadip, whose team did nc

(including a gem of a diving catch onto the concrete patio) at the short cover position were quite am&airsfpik (and
Sutanu) finished in the top 6 and had the elbow scrapes/scars to show for his brave fielding efforts.

Double-Wicket Cricket:

1. Jaydip Bhaumik+Sitarta
(51-:0 = 51 runs +1wk +1ct
=55pts)

Debayon+Ratul (49 =
46runs +2wk+1ct = 53pts)

Biswadip+Krishendu (28

= 22runs+5wk+0ct = 37pts

Arabinda+Joydeep (286 =

17 runs+5wk+1ct = 33 pts \ ¢
RishiRaj+Sishir

:ZslruniJ +82vs\’/k+2(f: 29 (Cricket Champion )
pts) -
Kaushik+Sutanu (2= 16

runs + 2wk + 3ct = 25 pts)

Swajata+Sabyasachi (AL

=18 runs + 0 wk + Oct =1¢

pts)

Ananyo+Tirtho (138 = 10

runs + 1 wk + 0 ct = 13 pt)

(Jaydlp Bhaumlk hits a 6 off the last ball of last over'

(Krishnendu bowling his Magic!)

The park had manlylterestlng facts about geology, science and Colorado engraved on stones and Walkways and alls
I NRBdzy R GKS FlLOAtA(lED ¢tKS aly2¢6fSR3IS Kdzyié¢ LI I OSR [
20 questions as fast as they could. Téstest allcorrect completion was recorded in 56 minutes by Amrita Nag. Thi
antakshari event was a hit among the music aficionados and won by the combination of Sucharita and Shreyosh

final evert was musical chairs, where Gaydeld off Kaushik Dam to capture that final remaining chair and claim th

first prize. As the chairs were being pulled each round, the sheer joy of landing an empty chair brought out many
smiles among the participants (e.g. below photo of Munmuwikkkrjee).

In the end, | may say that | am glad that | had a seat to witness these wonderful moments at the 2013 Milonee
and will surely remember these memorable performances till the next manifestation of the Milonee Games, wh
and wherever they might berganized next!




¥ %
e

g answers to the 20 guestions)

Musical Chairs Winner:
Gayatri

Antakshari Winners:
Sucharita and
Shreyoshi

e

(Musical Chair game in progress)
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Aemories Of A Lifetime

How often have you thought of climbing
the Eiffel Tower in Paris, sailing down the ¢ )
Grand Canal in Venice, cruising the /“( ”/),/ ’“7)“,4(‘ a /_
Caribbean, surfing Hawaiian waves, seeing Ird d
the Great Pyramids of Egypt or strolling the
streets of historic London?

I.f/)(".f lf()[l a l’(’l'[/

At Alpine, sit back and relax while we do
the hard work. We will make your travel
dreams come true, with expert planning

s & aal | EBY JOHNSON

303 200 4540

eby@alpine5.com
Our mission is to provide you with a . WWW'aIDineS -Com

comprehensive travel planning service
ensuring you enjoy a comfortable and
worry-free experience.

- Twitter| Facebook



http://www.alpine5.com/
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The Garden Island of Hawalii

Roshmi Bhaumik

Imagine you are lazing on the beach, watching the sapphire cogae against the pale yellow sands as far as you
see. The blue skies above meet the waters at the horizon. The tall dark palm trees whisper in the mild bree
refreshing sip of pina colada soothes your senses and creates a peaceful carefrepdit@iound. If this is your idea ¢
a perfect vacation, the place to experience it for reddasiai

Base Camp at Grand Hyatt:

We chose to stay at Grand Hyatt, Poipu for its family friendly activities. After
finishing with the chedclin at the front desk, we went to satisfy our
gastronomical urges. Our concierge had helped us with the restaurant bookir_g#
ahead of time so that we could enjoy a dinner at Dondero's. The ambiance V&
quiet and romantic which was much appreciated after the long exhagi$light.  {if
Many young couples were enjoying a date night. We sat inside but could hff*=
the tireless sound of the lashing waves and the wind blowing softly throught
leaves. The food was refreshing. From the happy look of the others, | got
feeling thd the verdict was unanimous. It was 10:30 pm local time when we
scrambled to our hotel room. We had planned to do more but were absolutely
ready to crash.

Waimea Canyon:

Using the four hour time difference to our advantage, all four of us showeredjarm@ady by 8:00 am. We had planne

to hike in and around the Waimea Canyon State park that day.We had our car in the valet parking. A medium a
with a white flower in her hair, greeted us with a smile and "Aloha" and brough
our car keys.She explained that in Hawaii, people say "Aloha" to mean he

. Jgoodbye, love and more. The morning air was fresh and mild. It made us hungrjf.

lhad some breakfast bars in our backpack but we did not have anything to drin}
“stopped by a grocery store tauy some muffins and drink$he grocery store was nc
ery big but it had all the things we wanted. The store keeper was very friendly
complimented the girls on their island outfits. On the way out, | saw a chic
andering about in front of the gaery store. It reminded me of remote village are
in India.

We took the Koloa Road and th&aumualii Highway (Hwy 50). On the way, there were a couple scenic lookout ffpi

These areas had reddish soil and uneven terrain, characteristic of the westearnWhen we took the turn into the
Waimea Canyon Drive, our GPS acted up and started to take us the wrong way. The road had a steep slope ¢
and at one point we started to see the ocean at a distance. Luckily, the driver sensed something wroegided to
turn the other way. His argument was that the Waimea river cut through the high terrain before it headed down
ocean. That logically meant that our way should be up the slope and not going down.

It took about 20 more minutesn the Waim@& Canyon Drive to get tthe Waimea Canyon lookout This canyon
reminded me of the Grand Canyon but of course was smaller in scale. In soméhatigsade it more interesting. It fell
like we were looking at a zoomed out view and was able to fathomeheifes of the landscape in totality. The river w
visible way at the bottom, between the steep hill like sides of the baifk. could see the water marks, striated on tl
eroded banks indicating the former courses of the Waimea river over a few myiams.

We saw helicopters flying over the top of the canyon to give the visitors a closer look. Some of formations looke
elephant's head with a long trunk. Near the lookout, there was a small makeshift shop selling various dry foods
to the island. The mango and sweet potato chips were delicious!

Going further north for a few more minutes we reached the Kokee State park. The visitor center had a pletl
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information about hiking trails in and around Waimea canyon and other interesticig fabout the aredVe saw a
model that showed average rainfall in Kauai at various locations.

The place that records the highest rainfall for the past 12 years is Mt. Waialeale, with a record rainfall of 683 ir
1982, making it one of the wettespsts in the world. We also saw a jaw bone of a full grown shark and a vertebr:
whale. Each tooth was the size of an adult human thumb. The vertebra was about a foot across in diameter.
displays of local birds in taxidermic models. We also saadvspecimens of local trees like Koa, Hala, Kapok and K
Some of them especially that of Koa tree, were very dense and heavy. It is there that we heard about the Kalalat
point that was only a little way further north on the Kokee road.

KokeeState park had a huge park area with picnic tables under the shade of big trees set on a rolling lush greel
It also hadcclean restrooms at one end of the park making it a perfect place to enjoy a picnic. We also saw nu
chickens and chicksaming about. We obviously got curious about these wild chickens. The lady at the store adja
the visitor center enlightened us on the mystery of the feral chickens, now seen everywhere in Kauai. A p
cyclone, Iniki, had struck Kauai in 1992dt destroyed all the chicken coops.

The chickens got released at that time and are running wild all over the island, ever since. We wifnasopteé caught

them for meat. Unfortunately, these chickens were more muscular and less tasty. The storytHasfityou boiled a

Kauai wild chicken and a lava rock, most probably the lava rock would taste better. Oh\aftesihearing that we
started to look at them a little differently.

It wasa treat tovisit the Kalalau lookout point. It had breathtagir
views of the northwestern edge of Kauai, the Na Pali coast. A s
of dark steep rocky cliffs jutted out right from the edge of t
beaches and contrasted against theending expanse of the Pacif
Ocean. Away from the coastline, the water had vamiagi in the
blue color as if fronshadows of giant clouds. These were lava fl
submergedbeneath the ocean, cooling over time to form beds
coral reefs. The beautiful aquamarine color of the waters turne
bright turquoise green near the edge of the thrThere was very
little vegetation on the rocky slopes especially at the top parts. |
colors black, blue and green were spectacularly laid out to cree
picture from a different world. We could see the small white tc

boats passing by at a distand&’e were scheduled to take the boat ride the next mornitaving seen the trailer, w

were charged with curiosity and anticipation about whatswa store for the next day.

Na Pali Coast:

Natural beauties have a special appeal to our aesthetic sensesndjesty of Na Pali coast was in a class by itself.

Hawaiian words "Na Pali" literally translates in English to "many cliffs". The northwestern part of this Garden |

very pristine. There is no road access to this part. The only two ways afeegbpare through sea and air.

For the benefit of the tourists there are several boat tours and helicopter tour
enjoy this unique landscape, preserving its primordial grandeur. We took a
ride on the Southern Star. We started early and reached Rten in 20 minutes.
The boat tour was scheduled to leave at 7:30 &k were made aware of the
possibility of sea sickness and asked to take a medicine for that. Our Captain
jovial middle aged gentleman with a very relaxed disposition. At higlsigie all
followed him across the road to the dock. A big white kegld catamaran was

~__waiting out there. It had leather sofas and tables in the cabin and the L

restrooms on either side in the lower level, a full kitchen, grill and bar. There wasadline right in front of the deck
where we could sit or lie down. We were given strict instructions not to jump on it. The reasoning was very sim|
would jump off the trampoline but land in the seé&/e left our bags in the cabin and went to the kaif the boat and
got settled in the cushy sofas. For breakfast there were sweet rolls, frespimegpples and guavpiice. Everyone
helped themselves generously. The crew members consisted of the Captain, the chef, the snorkel instructo
hostess.

The servicgrovided was top notchwithin half hour of leaving the coast, we slowed down to enjoy the dolphins ple
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around the boat. After a while, the flat shores disappeared in a distance and we could see the black rocky cliff risfiig clc
to the edye of the landand the lovely emerald waters.

The top of the cliffs were so high that they were hidden in the clouds. This coastline was the shooting location f(f mar
famous movies including the Jurassic Park. Even though we saw a few waterfalls freantdgee point of the boat, the
famous waterfall pictured in Jurassic Park was not visible from the sea. We would have to take a helicopter ridj§ to s
that. There were areas where we saw green vegetation growing at the bottom half of the cliffs.

Therewere not tall but provided ground cover and added beauty and color tr -~
steep slopes. We saw beautiful white sandy beaches formed in parts of the
line. A few people with special permits were camping out there. At other plact
rocky cliffs wentright into the sea. The powerful waves lashing at the igneous

over the years formed sea caverns.

The catamaran stopped near one of these caves for us to explore the waters
snorkeling gears. The water was a little murky there with pale whital dormationg
at the bottom. There were big and small brightly colored fish swimming close 155%

variety was amazing. The longer we lingered under water, many more different kinds of fish could be spotted Wk spe
about half an hour in the waters.

Shortly after climbing back on the boat, warm lunch was served to the hungry tourists. On the way back, the boa}|picke
up speed. The waves were bumping against the bottom of the catamaran with load thuds at times. We got backjjto Pc
Allen at around twa' clock.

Mahalo:

We were just getting a hang of the laid back island attitude when it was time to go. The sign at the airport said "fflahal
(thank you), till we meet again..." Leaving the Garden Island was difficult after the fun filled @eekacabn was We
learnt about the age old customs and traditions of the island people, the dances, the music, the food, the hospitaljty, th
gratitude and love. It broadened our views of the world. Mother Nature showed us her bounty and power. Wjthout
visiting Kauai, it is hard tamagine such picturesque landscapes even existed in reality!
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Odissi, a Traditional Dance

Swagata Banerjee

Dance is often describeds a rhythmic movement of the body. It is a non verbal conversation performed in |
cultures in various ways; sometimes as an exercise, sometimes as a social interaction or sometimes as a Visuge
art. For some, dance is an expression of joy, heggs and fulfillment. India is a land of diversity and her diverse na
can be witnessed in the dance forms. India has a rich tradition of classical dances. There are majorlydidigtht
classical dance form&athak, Bharatnatyam, Odissi, ManipuricKipudi, Kathakali, Mohiniyattam, Sattriya.

With the joy of learning threelassical dance form&athak, Bharatnatyam and Odidsigalizeddance has always bee
a passion for me. But, learning Odissi and getting connected to the lost tradition hastalten me to a new world; the
world of artistry, grace, sculptures and emotions. The 22 years of journey with dance has inclined me to go dee
deeper into its root.

Odissi originated about 2000 years ago in the temples of Odisha, India. Thethkesglcarvings of the temples depi
the different postures of Odissi dance. It remains a mystery whether the dance is inspired by the timeless beaut
temple sculptures or the sculptures depict the eternal grace of the dancers.

¢tKS FTANBRBG NBFSNBYyOS 2F (KA& Y
Wbl el akKFadNI Qo Wbl delaklkadN

information on every aspect of dance, music and drama such
stagecraft, makeaip, instruments. In Natyashastra, this art form wags=
1y26y a WhRNJI Y Flcdrtiry thedlancd: adgSing

AGAa LINBaSyil VleariSst evitieRce dfatheQdancedig:

preserved in the embossed relics of the Ranigha caves near '
Udaygiri. The dexterous statues of dancers are magnificently stz
in the walls of the temples which approximately date back to tffe
century B.C.E.

Odiss$ gives an impression of soft and sensuous movements. However, the movements are extremely challenc
rigorous to execute with immense control and precision. Body balance, intricate footwork and torso movements
most important features of the ahce. The detailed study of the body positions, hand and feet positions and
Y2@0SYSyia FINBE StIF02NIGSR Ay WI oKAYylL&l /KFEYRNA|IQ ¢

Odissi was performed by three categories of dancers: Mabi@itémple dancers), Narthaking royal court dancers)
and Gotipugyoung male folk dancers). Mahari dance was performed by devadasis of the temples who used to d
their dance to Lord Jagannath. The art of Odissi was developed majorly by them. For centuries Gotipua da
performed by young male dancers who dressed agfemales to praise Lord Jagannath and Lord Krishna. Goti
dancershad extraordinary flexibility and perfored acrobatics inspired by the life of Radha and Krishna. The d
tradition of Narthaki was developkin the Royal court.

During the Mughal period, Odissi was an extremely respected and dignified form of art. But the status of the

declined during the British rule in India. The entire dance form was reconstructed and revitalized during thi

independence period. In the post independent India many scholars and noted dance practitioners formed a grou
GWH&lFyiAllé yR aidFNISR (G2 LdzotAOATS (KS RIyOS Lk
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Odissi regained itsassical status. The dance became more famous with the immense efforts of the iconic teach:
Guru Pankajcharan Das, Guru Kelucharan Mahapatra, Guru Mayadhar Raut and others.

Odissi Music: Oriya music is different from Hindustani and Carnatic classisia having
been influenced by Buddhist and Tantric music. Later on it developed into Odra Sa
¢CKS YdzaAOlFf AyaidNdzySyida O2yairad 27F Wt
OedvYolfaovs W{AGIND YR W¢I yLdzNI Qd

Odissi repertoire consists dive sections Mangalacharan, Batu, Pallavi, Abhinaya [§

Mokshya.

Mangalacharan is the beginning item of Odissi dambere the dancer shows respect 1
the Mother Earth, audience and the Guru (tutor)

Batu is performed in honor of Lord Shiva. The dgmeee enthralls me and takes me f
the sculpturesque poses of the temples which depict the different instruments use
Odissi. The dance postures, hand gestures (Mudras) bring out the correlation bet
the dance and the dance sculptures ornamenting td@ples. Batu consists of intricat

body balance, footwork and expressiamd is thusconsidered as the toughest dancjg

piece in Odissi.

Wt FEf1FIGAQ A& | LWz2NBE RIyOS gAGK St o2N}

footwork. While performing pallay| feel like it is just like blooming of a flower. As a flower gradually starts bloo
from a bud, the dancer also starts blossoming upon the stage with a series of stylized symmetrical postures and

footwork. Pallavis are set to definite tunesragas. The beautiful body movements and footworks are very eye catcjji

WI 0KAYlF&FEQ A& |y SELINBaarAzylt RIEIyOSo Ly GKAa RIyOS
3Saiddz2NBa 6adzZRNI a0 ® | &dz thésédon diferenklike\storizd oRLorkl Krishnad Nairating th
stories through dance takes me to the world of fairy tales.

Mokshya Mangalam is my favorite dance piece. The ultimate aim of lijg

believed to attain salvation or Mokshya. Art is one bé tgreatest ways o
attaining salvation. Here, the dancer is released from all earthly attachm
and becomaunited with God. This dance is performed in fast tempo as a pr:
F2N) SOSNE2YySQa LISIFOS arAayAiaAFeay3a (il

The fame of Od@ has reached far and wide through the performances

stalwarts like Madhvi Mudgal, Sanjukta Panigrahi, Sonal Mansingh and

\ "\\.‘\i === others. The style is continuously evolved through traditional format, gr

) .I“f(!‘ B choreography and dance dramas. Odissi is trulglabcation of human beauty

"‘.j"""""“ - through incredible grace and astonishing movements offered joyously
prayer to the Divine.

OOy
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Visiting the South American Cone
Dr. Biswadip Ghosh

Anyone familiar with a world atlas knows the shape of the South American continent is similar to an ice crea®og(
what is the best part of an ice cream con@®ll it is the ice cream filling that always settles at the bottom of the cc
All the favors accumulate there, just waiting to be enjoydsut alas! To reach the bottom of the cone means worki
tediously through the entire top part of the cone first. The same holds for travelling to the bottom of the !
American cone; usually a long/-8 hour flight from a gateway city such as Bogota or Caracas or Lima before or
begin to experience the incredible places down at the bottom. So, my journey began in Lima, Peru after a 7 hc
covering 3600 miles from Denver. But my goal wwagsit the glaciers and alpine lakes in Patagonia. Reaching tha
yet another 3000 more miles from Lima. To conquer such distances and begin to enjoy the goodies down at the
2T (KS O2ySOpehyat Sy $IRENF ¥ & & (0 dBFFA yII RK Sy By iMNBy 02§
fopenjaé A& FANIAYS 2FNBH2Y F2NJ Iy AGAYSNINEB GKIFG KI
encompass two cities in between. So for my trip, it translated to flying from larBa¢nos Aires, Argentina and flyir
back to Lima from Santiago, Chile. This allowed me the opportunity to make #daad border crossing betwee
Argentina and Chile and fully experience the Lake District between Bariloche, Argentina and Puerohvaras,

So, after a long 7 hour flight, | arrived in Buenos Aries, where soccer legend, Diego Maradona is a living god. [ffi
plastered all over the walls and | encountered dozens of his statues andddakcostumed imposters, willing to giv
me his autograph!  Buenos Aires is built truly on a grand scale with wide boulevards, lovely city parks and E
styled palaces. Buenos Aires has the widest street in the wodd @Sy dzZS o RS WwdzZ A2¢3
I NBSY Ayl Qa Ddy, YyulyD L1818. Rre/a@eSue has up to seven lanes in each direction and is flanked c
side by parallel streets of two lanes each. There are also two wide medians between the side streets and the mi
The Torre monument, Retiro railway stm, the Recoleta, Teatro Colon, the elaborate gravestones in the Rec
cemetary and the pink presidential palace and uncommon looking library building stand out as unique elem
.dzSy 248 ! ANBAQ | NOKA G SOl dzNB dean ankhd eaél sidedaitidthe idPdEItasYOR thedP!
river to the north, give the city a breezy feel that make it so wonderful to explore the Tango Halls and the Rodizio
night.

On the other side of the Plate river from Buenos Aires is Uruguhich offered a very contrasting and buco
experience, which | felt during my visits to Colonia and Montevideo. The Uruguayan side is rusticspithitureaches
and fishing villages still habituated by fishermen, reminding me of the laid backa$diatin America. | also visited thjg
GPortendg O YA Ol YLl YS F2N NB & W& yoivd of Bigie, nontzSf/Blienos !Aikedldd @xperieh& (
RSyaSfteée T2NBadSR RSt il NBEIXBwe gedondihéntes in Tigrelabd ubehadS akia
weekend resort to escape the hustle and bustle of the city.

From Buenos Aires, | headed south to the frontiers of Patagptiia town of El Calafate. As my airplane was circlini
land at the airport, all | could see was vast stretchésvbite ice and snow covered fields. The barren and fron
feeling of the town of El Calafate made it seem as if | had reached the edge of civilization. | visited numerous
around Lake Argentino on a full day boat ride. Among the many glalcigsited, the Perito Moreno glacier was tl
largest single one (also the largest glacier in the world). The beautiful and peaceful blue ice faces of these glac
the activity that is constantly in process. It must be experienced to see thksbéddce break and drop into the lakj
below to witness how a very, very old glacier can indeed change at such a rapid rate. Perito Moreno is not just§
bordinary pieceofices A G A& GNHzZ & NBYFNJIFo6tS Ay lésinileBgthcaad@vigitNgam
activity. Visiting the Perito Moreno glacier changed my outlook similar to a visit to the Grand Canyon or an
natural wonder. To celebrate, a complementary glass of champagne is included in the price of admissiaylaoieh
site and is offered at the visitor center.




Clockwise from top left: Piramide on Ave de 9 Julio in Buenos Aires; Perito M
glacier; Lake District; Valparaiso, Chile; Santiago, Chile and Colonia, Uruguay.

From there | went to the Lakistrict to the town of Bariloche. The town is surrounded by alpine lakes and steep, how
OF LJILJSR LISF1a 2F GKS ! yRASA azdzylilAy Nry3aSo C N&rixee Ji K
Anding 2 @SNJ H Rl &a dzaAy 3 -sparsell &ithIB Saat rided crossing trse lakiiie NNShiiel Hugpifl S N.
lake, Frias lake and Todos los Santos. The scenery was truly amazing as we were in the middle of winter wifh lots
snow on the peaks. E€hovernight stay at a lodge in Peulla, Chile at the mouth of a mountain pass was stunnin} Th
Natura lodge had a sitting room with a 20 foot by 15 foot window overlooking native pine forest, which turnf§ out,
provided some of the inspiration for our curneresidence on Angie Court!

After completing this unique cruise (Cruce Andino), | reached my last stop in the South AmericanSaatiago, Chile
which is in the foothills, a mere 50 miles from the Andies range. Unlike Denver, where the mourgahsays to the
6Sald 2F (GKS OAGezZ Ay {IFyldAlr3z2y GKS Y2dzydlrAya | NBheff 51
coup of Salvadore Allende and the districts of the Providencia, Bellavista and the charming old districo &rBsit are

a mustsee in Santiago. | also made a trip to the coastal cities of Valparaiso and Vina Del Mar. Valparaiso still reffains
character of an old Spanish port and the seafaring culture. The city is laid out on a hill and strollingelaidgstreets

f SFRa (2 AYyONBRAOES @GAradlra YR @AaArAotS 2Lz Sghel oGl y I
t - OXFHOF2NBE GKS tlyrYlF [/ Fylt SR G2 I NBRdzOGAZ2Y Ayl af
Thereare several wineries in the Maipo Canyon foothills along Santiago and | visited the Concha y Toro winery, jvhich
the largest producer of export wines in Chile. What can be more rewarding to culminate my trip enjoying a ¢flass ¢
merlot with a cut of pampa streak on a restaurant terrace overlooking the Maipo Canyon? These are the memorif|s of
truly amazing trip venturing deep down into the cone of South America.
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My Fantastic field trip to Snow Mountain Ranch
Medha Pan(Age: 11 yrs)

Before the Trip

Hi, my name is Medha Pan. Now | go tbdgsade, and | want to tell you about my amazing field trip (Outdoor ED) tc
YMCA Snow Mountain Ranch Winter Park, Colorado that was 3 days and 2 nights long. | was very excited as
first multi-day field tip away from my parents. It was from Jun& 52013, | was still in"Sgrade, and my teacher wa
Mrs. Moller. Mrs. Moller gave us a list of things to pack in our suitcases, such as some clothes, some soap, anc
hiking shoes among several otheirths we might need during the trip. Sadly, we were not allowed to bring electrc
on the trip other than small cameras. Then, she gave us a list of what to bring on the trail, such as sunscreen.
bottle, a hat, and a pair of sunglasses among wiime other things in our daypack. Since we were going to be 1C
feet above sea level, it was important to drink lots of water and to put on sunscreen. Lastly, she told us to ¢
school at 8:30 am on Juné"So that we can get on the buses early dref school starts and we can reach o
destination before lunch, because it takes 2 hours and 15 minutes to get there.

First Day June 5, 2013 Wednesday

On June 5, | woke up excitedly, got ready, ate breakfast, and got in the car. | was sad to lgerentsyfor the first
time, but my mom told me that | will have so much fun that | will forget about them, and before | know it the trip v
over. My mom drove me to school and | dropped of my packed suitcase and daypack on Bus #3. | said bye to
and headed off to class. In the class we discussed how excited we were to go to Outdoor ED. Before we got ir
Mrs. Moller handed out the necklaces that we made before, each with our name and academic group we were in

After receiving our necklase our journey began. We got on our designated bus and got to pick our seats. My
Emarie and | sat together. We started off to Snow Mountain Ranch with a convoy of three buses eacHfgthdiss.
The experience on the bus was very neat. Thesseare well cushioned; there was a bathroom, and also a TV so
6S 62dd R y23G 3ISG 02NBR® hy GKS 4@ (i KD&BEINIaked Al Gew
pictures. We all got very excited when we finally reached there.

First,we unloaded our suitcases and our daypacks from under the bus. We then went inside our lodge where wi
stay, The Silversage Lodge. Sadly, we were not allowed to go inside oos.rbwstead, we put our luggade the

basement of the lodge. We only tkmur 100% disposable lunches and our daypacks to the picnic area outside. |
lunchable which contained a sub sandwich, some pringles heg®@disses, and some water. Along with that | had so
cherries and some yogurt. As we finished we each filled up our water bottles and put on sunscreen. After that w
out our groups and group leading teachers. The name of our group was Bison andvéreré@ girls and 10 boys. Tt
guide from Snow Mountain Ranch for our group was Mr. Jerry. The teacher from my school was Mrs. Moller.

Then, all the groups split up and started their activities. Our first activity was a 6 mile (round trip) hike to Ve
5FYd {AyOS GKAa FOGAQGAGE ¢l a NBIHftfte t2y3s 6S RARY!
that farm there were sheep, chicken, horses and cows. When we reached the 3 mile mark, we began to look for
Sadly, we dif Qi FAYR lyeés odzi 6S RAR FAYR GNBSa KK g¢
exploring for a while, we started our 3 mile hike back. Since we were going downhill, we reached our des
guicker. By the time we reached our lodgewas siesta time. We brought our suitcases upstairs (the girls stayed i
1% floor and the boys stayed in thé“Floor). We rested and got ready for dinner. At dinner | ate macaroni and ch
and salmon, with some powerade, some salad, and sone jg#xt it was rec. time. Rec. time was for an hour and
had the choice of the pool or kiva, and for that night and next | chose kiva. In the kiva there was roller ¢
basketball, dodge ball, volleyball, ping pong, and soccer. | did a little\mtleyball, dodge ball, and roller skating.

After that, it was nearly 9 pm and it was time to go to go to bed. My roommates were Erin, Lexi, Emarie, and Se
We all got dressed, brushed our teeth and went to bed. The teachers came into our roomssidrgbodnight. After
closing the doors, they put tape on outside, so if we opened our doors, the tape would break, and in the morn
teachers would know that we opened our doors.




Second DayJune 6, 2013 Thursday

We woke up, brushed our teeth anatgready for breakfast. | ate biscuits and gravy, with fruit and milk. After that,
FAEESR 2dzNJ g GSN) 6200t Sa yR Llzi 2y &dzyAaONBSyo® C2

Our next activity was archery. Out of 10 shétgot 7. Then, it was time for lunch. | ate rice with hungarian chicl
salad,and powerade. After lunch it was rock climbing time. There were 4 levels, and | completed 3 of them. C
activity was a game of jail break. After that, it was siesta tikve rested and got ready for dinner. | had pasta ¢
shrimp with somesalad, a cookie, andowerade. Once again it was rec. time after that, my friends and | did ping

and volleyball. Since it was the last night in Outdoor ED, we had a campfineg Eheicampfire we had smores ar
told scary stories. After the campfire it was time to go to bed. We headed back to the lodge, brushed our teeth, i
teachers taped our doors at nearly 10:00 pm.

Final Day June 7, 2013 Friday

On the morning of théast day, we woke up early to brush our teeth, get dressed and to get packed. Then it was 1
for breakfast. Before breakfast we put our suitcases in our designated buses. For breakfast, | had pancakes andj
with fruit and milk. We put on sunseen and filled up our water bottles for our last activity in Outdoor ED, which w
game of camouflage in the woods. | got M @ace and my friend Lauren got iff. After that it was time for lunch. | ha
a sandwich with chicken noodle soup and saad coke (we were not allowed to drink soda there but since we wip
0KS GoSaid 3INRdzLX GKSNBE a2 FINE ¢S 6SNB ff26SROD 2
YR RNRB@S o601 K2YS® hy GKS gl & sol 01 6S ¢ Gi0OKSR (K
When we reached our school, we were very sad to leave Outdoor ED, but happy to see our parents. We sai

everyone and went home. For the next two days | was so tired that | slept most of the time. For the very little tim!
was awake, the dg thing | thought about was my exciting field trip.
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With Best Wishes from

Niki Khatei

Vinay Shah

400 W South Bealder Rd, #2800
Lafaystte, CO-80026
303-665-8399 Ph/fax)
303-641-7974 (eell)

http://www krighnagrocerys.com

KRISHNA GROCERIES

Business Hours: Tuesday to Sunday 11:00 AM - 8:00 PM
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FOB- FRESH GF THE BOAT
Mita Mukherjee

Some of us, who came to this country (USA) in the late sixties or early seventies from India, have some embfjrrass
stories to relate, which, nowooking back seems strange and funny. | think young people who come these days fare s
well informed in this information ridden world have nothing to fear, whereas when | first came to this foreign couijfry, |
was a nervous wreck. 3 dzSa & ( K Sne frdnNrthedn@riigrarts wbd used to land at Ellis Island, and broifjght
their cultures and language and ways and had their own quirks.

I would like to share a couple of those stories with you.

a® KdzolyR KFR FftNBFRe adFrNISR KA&a al a0SNQa LINE INI 7
L gl a&a FAYyAaAKAY3I Y& YlFadSNRa RSINBS Ay Y2t1lLaGF FyRQél
was to visit my uncle in England. My mother haidimed them that | might need some winter clothes;

{2 2yS {SLIISY0oSNJ SPSyAy3aI> FYARaAG GSFNR 3I22Ro0éSazx IJyR
who was one year old. | was carrying three bags, one filled with baby stuff, evertadlp pink potty, and my purse
which | was told to guard with my life, and an overnight bag filled with necessary items.

Luckily my mama (uncle) and mamima (aunty) were waiting for me at Heathrow; | heaved a sigh of relief. Nofy | wi
carrying 3 bags ptuTota, (son) who was fast asleep, getting heavier by the minute.

So the first half of the journey went well, after spending a few days in England | was getting ready for the 2nd pajf of n
journey to TulsaMy Mamima heaped a bunch of winter clothes omnThen when we went to close the suitcase, it 1}}it
fA1S A0 62dzZ R O02YS FLINI 4G GKS aSlkryvyaoe {KS (1SLIG alflea
them here, nobody wears sarisi (4 I NI ¢S NRAy 3 LI y (& 3 hakidedNBe ad&8rdf péngsowvhichHA &
YS 6Stfd I 26SOSNE L 61 ayQid lo2dzi G2 LI NI 6AGK Yeé off z

g GKIFIG LRAYGTZ &aKS KAG dz2Ll2Yy + oNREEALFLYyd ARSI {KéEfal
pants first, then wear twcpettlcoats then wrap the heaviest sari over it, put that sweater on top of the sari, and fhen
carry the winter coatinoneamii KSNB X y 24 e2dz g2y Qi 32 2®SNJ GKS gSHakK
| reluctantly agreed, so | set forth looking1S | aLJ} aKolfA&aKé O0&aARS LAff 26>

around me, carrying the 3 bags plus a jacket and holding on to my son with one hand.

Now | was about to get on the escalator in the airport, picture me, a green pashbalish,rorfalbof bags, other one
holding on to my son, as soon as | stepped onthe firststép2 | hhh! ¢ L AYYSRAFGSte g {yi
bag baggage and all! A strong arm suddenly shot out and propped my back.

Luckily a strong young man was behind ime Jiterally carried me up the escalator and set me dowrcould have criec
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with embarrassment.

A¢CKIFIyYyl é€2dzz az2NNEXZ az Aa2NNBEE | R ﬁQLJKSéILﬁAVE@dzg’(!EIétREFQE
accent, waved and left.

After the eight hour flight | arrived in New York, it was a hot and humid day, here | was all wrapped up in sweatfjrs an
O21 G4 L KFER S@Sy Lizi F+ tAGGtS o0tdzS 2101804 2y YvYe 2y
ready forwinter itida &d0GAff {SLIISYOSNI @2dz {y26dé L aYAftSR FyR|ly2

Following other people | stood in line at immigration, filling out the form as best as | could balance on bags, holdilfg on
my son at the same time, lest he toddle off. Itgahe end of the line, the lady took one look at the form and barke
GKAa Aa y20 FOOSLIIFIotST L OFyQli S@Sy NBER! 0KS &NRGRY:
I hung my head stepped out, looked at the long line that snaked after me, lamabiacried. | was hot, itchy sweaty, ¢
those clothes making me uncomfortable, then | pulled my son and headed to the back of the room, at that p@int he
decided to start a screaming fit, everybody looked at me in disgust , it seemed.

I startwritingond KS F2NXX L KSIENJ I LI} 3IST daaNEP® a adzl KSNEBS
L ¢l a&a FfdzaiSNBRX daoKe gla L o0SAy3a LI 3ISRI 6KIFG RA
GNBYyIKE

S
R

Thoroughly nervous now, | askednseone where | could find a phone, luckily | found one and picking it up asked, {jvhy |
gl a 0SAy3d LI ISR YR (KSe& &lFARI &, 2dzNJ NBfFGAS3Sa N ¢
Heaving a sigh of relief, | headed to the back of the line, luckily my son was at the whimpegmghstavas tired anc
sleepy. This time the immigration officer was very nice and clucked sympathetically and | let me go.

| stepped out, seeing my sistarlaw and brothercin law waiting for me, | ran towards them; my sister in law lookec

me quizzichly, thinking | must have gained a lot of weight since she last saw me!

Finally we were in the car, heading towards Connecticut, | looked out at the 8 lane high way in awe, In India, fff roa
GSNBE RS@P2AR 2F NAOlaAKIgar OQadla | yR odz f 201 OF NI & S
Suddenly my brothein-f I ¢ Gaz2 KSY Aa @2dzNJ FfAIKG G2 al
GCft AIKGK 0 YS aSSo¢ L t221SR Ay Yeé LWzZNES> JzNYy
My sisterin-f I & -0 YS Ay O2yOSNYyszI G2KSNB FINB GKS (R O]
aL Ol yQi 0KSYé¢ L &FIARZI K2NNRAFASR® Ly (GK23&Srt -
remember?

boat!



Lost in France

Tuhin Sur

It was the summer of 2010. 3earold Luke was vacationing in France with his family. One evening he went bikfhg in
Champs Elysees by himself. He saw beautiful shops, bakeries, florists and cafes. He was mesmerized! He had 3§ Eurc
he decided to buy is family a pot of sunflowers with 10 Euros. The florist gave him a warm, sunny smile. Hjg saic
GdaSNOAHE FYR 6Syli KAa gleéd ¢KSYy KS o02dAKI al
people were beautiful and friendly. They haktty printed umbrellas and wore fancy rain jackets.

NHzy yAy3aed IS NIy YR N}y dzyGdAatfl X
He quickly hid behind a tree that had Madelinedms.

He took his flashlight out looked at the address of the hotel on his phone. kzlthis mom 91168, Champs de Ebse
{dzZRRSyf& KS KSIFINR | LK2yS NAYy3IH .dzi Al ¢l ayQi KAa JLK
flowers andmacaroons. He thought of all the stories that his mom read to him when he was a kid. This was likefla pac
out of those books. This was real! Then he started running! He ran fast! He ran and ran until he found a hoteljf It we
locked! Suddenly an arrow canstraight towards him. He ducked and tried to unlock the hotel door. But the key fell fjut.

It turned out that the building was not a hotel. It was a castle. Aledgtm ——
his history books. Taltowers. Beautiful gardens. Big bells. What w.
happening?Where was he? What was that shadow? Whose were th
footprints? What was that smell? Was it macaroons? No, it was his fav(
French butter croissants. Soft and fluffy. He opened his eyes. And sa\
mom by his bed with a plate of croissants and agtzsmilk. He was in hotel /A
NE2Y® IS KIFIR ySOSNI STl AGD a2 10 dao o & ° 1)l oF:!

In the flight he enjoyed macaroons, sipped lemons ginger tea with his family and enjoyed his favorite @beist and
the Darkness. It was a funnyoaion. He was such a good boy on the plane. The air hostess gave him a special giff whe
they reached Denver a beautiful pot of sunflowers!

>k 5k >k 5k >k 5k >k 5k >k >k 5k >k 5k >k 5k >k 5k >k >k >k >k >k >k 5k >k >k >k >k >k >k >k >k >k >k >k %k >k %k >k %k >k >k %k
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Ghost LI O A Tafe®
Mita Mukherjee

It is always fun to write for Tuli Kolom, so this time when | got word from Roshmi that articles are needed, my ey
¢y26 L Oly TtSE vYeé dt wilNdctiiallyybd seen dzpridt irGazbeadtifuEbbok! y YR

However, what do | write about? | remembered that last time | had written a couple of ghost stories that were
LIS2 L)X SQ&4 SELISNASYyOSas GKAa GAYS gKé y2iG 6NAGS Foz2d

Soherel YX GF{Ay3 dzZlJ GKS aYh[haé¢ k O2YLIziSNI {Sea I Oldz

This was the year 1997. We had been transferred from Denver to New Orleans; Every time we move, and we ha\jg

often, from city to city, from house to hoasat least 14 times, | cried!

| hated to quit my job, | hated to leave the house that | had so carefully decorated, and | hated leaving my friel
community, even the dentist.

My husband painted a wonderful picture of New Orlemiitshas the best
food in the US, lot of culture! And a lot of ghostdl! &I &y Qi
however what to do, if the job takes us somewhere, we have to go!

So after saying a tearful goodbye to everyone, | boarded the plavie
settled in a house in a place called Slidéle houses looked gramdkind
2F fA1S {OFNXISOHO hQlFN}YQa LXLFydl
and put my energies into redecorating the house we had bought. (£
looking at 20/30 houses, | am ashamed to say).

Somehow this house had welcomed mé&lt a serene energy in it.

Tall pine trees surrounded the house, a play of light and shadows al

long. The kitchen was large, separated from the living area, which Itdovj

the aroma of Indian spices, do have a way of pervading the house. Thicwawy tlose the kitchen door, and the sm:
g2dZ RYyQiG 32 I ye@gKSNB®

A small living room and formal dining area took up the front of the house; a living room with large glass windows
the back, adjoining the master bed room.

A grand staircase snakets way up on to a bridge which ran from the left to right connecting the four bedroc

upstairs. To tell you the truth, that is the best house, | have ever lived in; whoever first built it put a lot of cajp

thoughtfulness into it.

My husband was outf town, this was the first time | would be alone at night, it is always a little scary, even thougt
y20 2yS 2F (K2aS ¢K2 OFlyQl oS Ft2yS G yA3IKIGZT &dGA:

bit uncomfortable. As dwsk fell, | went around locking all the doors, had a simple dinner, and settled on the sofa i

good book, while the TV droned in the background.

dzZRRSyYy OK $21S YS dzLJH LG 61 VAIKEG yA&KS LA 0¥ ded
F1é Al 6 -1

ff
yisz

ON
off.

The hair on my neck stood on end! If | was chilled, it got chillier. From my angle on the sofa | coelel thet stairs;
G2 K2Qa GKSNBKé L GNASR (G2 areées odzi vye& @2A0S OlFYS 2

The creaks stopped; | looked up and there was this swirl of a faint fog almost like cigarette smoke hanging on th
and | caught whiff of cigarette smoke. Nmdy snoked in the house, and | had it thoroughly cleaned before we mc
in.

AT a2vyS8S2yS g1 at2ste O2YAy3d R2p

as |



Now | was scared! Mustering an enormous amount of bravado, | jumped up and started switching on all the light§f

same time chanting all the mantras that came to my mind.
| turned the TV off, ran up and down the stairs, the swirl was gone, there was no smell either, and everything ¢
back to normal.

Never the less clutching a picture of one of the Gobtlgvent to my bedroom, barring the door between the living roc
and my roan, | slowly crept into my bed, my logical mind trying to make sense of my experience.

Finally I put it down to my imagination and the mystery novel that | had been reading, and fell into a deep sleep.
The sun streamed in through the window in the mornihbad forgotten to draw the curtains.

My heart skipped a beat, there was someone looking at me through the window, a hazy face with both hands
face, as if trying to peer in. A faint face but hody attached!

G1 S& 6K2 A& Al K dowdrds elninddtRhe dztd dibagpearedlJTle sunlight gave me courage, | re
the back door to see if | could catch the person, there was no one there and no footsteps on the muddy patch ¢
gangly plant stood brushing the windowvas that what had seen? | thought to myselfwent back into the house,

nice pot of tea would help, | thought and put the kettle.oh2 GKAa RI& L KIFI@ZSyQid o
experience.

My other experience was in New Orleans also, they say it iy avbiere ghosts aboundMy friend, her husband, anc
her two kids had come to visit from Florida.

hdzZNJ {ARa 6SN 27T : - ( : FOTaEF Ja
2y I 3IK2ad

G2 KFEG F gl ad
42S Oly R2 0
booked our tickets.

2F : & ( 32 YR KI &
i KH ) o@zitd HHefrityNU hdd yedled Kt

B
2 dzZNXE y - BE G2dNd &, S
S
2

at tr

EeMme

The tour started at one of the hotels, the husbands settled down to a glass of beer, while my friend and | with kid:{ joi

the tour.

The wellit streets, like Bourbon Street gave way to dark, dineetis our feet clattered on the cobble stones. The Ie
giving the tour was dressed in black, with dark lipstick covering her lips, her skin was unnaturally pale, and sh
like a ghost herself.

Her voice was husky, but she did have a dramatic wagllirfig stories; as she led us through different locations, :
recounted occasions where paranormal phenomenon had been observed.

She took us in front of the abandoned court house, where they would hang slaves; at night, people had seen ligt

and off in different rooms, when checked, there was no one the®le took us to a building where a little slave girl I

been pushed from the fourth floor and her screams still reverberated on some nights. All very interé&gingie were
getting tired and kingry, the kids had started complaining KS 3IANI al ARX aGKAA&A A& |
82dz gl yd tSIH@gS GKAa Aa GKS gFe o0FO1 G2 0KS K20GSf¢

We did a quick conference, the kids wanted to go backonvinced them to stay, which they did retaatly. | will tell
GKA&a adG2NB Ay (GKS (G2dzNJ 3dzARSQa 246y 62NRAY

G¢CKAA K2dzaS (GKFd @&2dz aSS Ay FTNRyd o6St2y3aSR G2 LI
integral part of my story.

GCKAA @l & | NRdzy R wmy p forichipanfation dineds-aydidheivstades. I LI | OS

There were a lot of illicit love affairs between owners and their slave ladies, but it was kept hush hush; At that tim

was a rule that young men of plantation owners were brought up with every kimdafgence; It was an absolute ru

GKFG GKS@& ¢2dzZ R KIFI@GS (2 YIFINNE Fy20KSNI LIX FydFrdAazy
bride was going to bédowever to educate the young men into ways love, a young slave girl was chosdregmwbuld
have to have oneeigit K af I dSk of I O 0f22RY a200GNR2ya¢ | a (0K
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So one such young man found himself paired off with a beautiful young sixteen year old, and these girls were brc
as ladies and were educated just as any otivaite girl. Their black blood enhanced their beauty, they sometimes
olive skin, dark eyes, luxurious hair; the young lady in my story was such an attractive girl.

When they met, there was an instant attraction, and in training in love, they actedllin fove.

After sometime, the young lady kept insisting that they run away to a different state and gets married, bece
[ 2dzZA @Al Yy S | LIXFYyGFraGA2y 26ySNRa azy O2dAZ R y20 YI NNE

It was a chilly December night, couple days before Christthage was a huge argumer
between the two. She wanted to elope on Christmas day, she had packed her bags a
NBIIRe& (2 323X odzi GKS @e2dzy3d YlLy gl ayQi
took such a drastic step.

So to put her off, he toldher if she would promise him something, he would marry her
next morning.

{KS 61 a OSNEB SEOAGSR IyR a4l AR2dz6KY B 6 A &K
| S &4FARZ aL ¢yl @&2dz G2 GF1S @&2dz2NJ Of 20t
for an hour or so | will come and find you there, | have to have proaf! you can do that |
gAEt YIENNEB &2dz GKS ySEG Y2NYAYy3IHE

The young girl in all her innocence took her clothes off and went to stand on the ng
ledge of the bed room window. She slidk S gAYy R2g Of 2aS3> 0S¢
room to get chilly.

The night went on; the young man with all his friends went partying, then came home d
tEFG8 AylG2 GKS yAaKG YR RARYQG 020KSNI (

The next morning one of the semt girls found her on that narrow window ledge, frozen stiff, with one hand cu
around the window. She had tried opening the window when she realized this was a stupidojatkéhe window was
aidz01 YR ¢2dzZ RyQid 2LISYyH

To this day--onacold Decembgf A AKG X 2yS OFy &SS Iy FLLINARGAZY 2V

The guide concluded her story and we all looked at the window ledge expecting a figure totafipgas such a sac
story.

We headed back to the hotel, and suddenly | realized, that this day waallpdivo days before Christmas, son
instinct made me look back one more timand there it was--a smoky swirl forming on the ledge!

L Ny G2 Y& FNASYRI YR YydzZRISR KSNE 6S 020K adz2LILIp
backat the ledge, but now the swirl was gan¢here was nothing there, mashave been my imagination, evas it?

>k 3k 3k 5k >k 5k >k 5k >k >k >k >k 5k >k 5k >k 5k >k >k >k >k 5k >k 5k >k 5k >k 5k >k >k >k >k >k >k >k >k >k >k >k >k >k >k %k >k >k >k %k

Durga Puja Greetiog
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ORTHODONTICS

2535 S. Lewis Way, Suite 106
Lakewood, CO 80227




Winter
Aunya Mallick (Age: 10 yrs)

The whole street is white
Thefirst snowfall was today
Winter is here now

The Dark
Aunya Mallick (Age: 10 yrs)

Watching you )

With huge eyeballs Rain

Hiding something Avishek Ghosh(Age: 10yrs)

Big and scary

Just like a storm Drop, drop, drop, drop

| jump out at you Plop, plop

And Watch you scream ) o The rain is falling

l'yuAf e2z2dz OFyQu aONEBI The rain brings life

Anymore ¢KS NIAY Aa 3I2RQ:
A o The rain is wonderful.

L Y £ A1 Shohe Y2y aidSNX:

| am your worst fear

| am the dark

Inside Lightning
Aditya Roy(Age: 12 yrs)

Coming down to earth.
Falling from a cloud at supersonic speed.
Hotter than the surface of the sun.
Causing destruction wherever it lands.
Say goodbye to life.
Inside Lightning.

@ird Salmond by Sohan Sur
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Life
Advika Jayant(Age: 10 yrs)

Why is life even there?

Everyone knowa (nevar fair.

When we're born, why do we die?
Thepurpose is just to make us cry...
What isLife?

Why are people sad, madappy and mor&
Is this what life is from theore?

Why can't people get alortggether?

Are our feelingsoo fragile...like deather?
What isLife?

Why do families sometimdight?

Is it just to drive us away from the light?
Every angry action is full ofight

every words spoken is as dark as night.
What isLife?

Is life only about making owareer?
Every time | lose, | grudge and fear

All I want is to sing, weave dreams andly

A Brave Soul

Roshmi Bhaumik

The gentle smile that touches the hear
The calm and bliss pervades

In the midst of challenges

The trust and excitement flows on
The big plan is in sight

Little setbacks are but ripples

Flowing over the broad Ganga

With little impact on its course.

Ganga accepts flaws and virtues

And turns them pure with a magic

Parents gave me the wing, than why do | shy

LS touch
Whatis Life?

Heading strong to the confluence
To meet the Great one,

Our mind isa seed, grows like a sprout The ocean of peace and love

Butwhy my heat has so many emotions to pout
Every days a cle..to unfold it, | will strive.

2 K| th@pgurpose to my life, iill alwayslinger and
thrive..

To me, life seems all just like a mystefWHAT IS

LIFE??2?? The Midnight Creature
Srijita Ghoshal (Age: 10 yr

In the moonlight, you come out, out of sig|
Your beautiful eyes twinkle and glow bright giving off an intensive I
Your black and orange stripes canbetseen beneath the shadows you hide betwe
,2dz2NJ N} LJAR alLISSR R2SayQi
Your four tremendous paws all equipped with sharp cle
Your amazing strength lies in your fai
Your jagged jaws acts like an aggressive
Everyone believes in fright when they see you out in the nif§




Waiting For A New Day
Tuhina Saha

Lying in my catacomb of darkness,
Caught in the vicious circle of

Night after night

Afraid of shadows | never see
Parasites relishing victuals

Days, weeks, and centuries? An eon?
Since when do | wait?

Forgotten by friends

Forgiven by enemies.

My bones wither like Ozymandias.
Agave blooms, | bore. My duties done

[ SFOAY3 0SKAYR KIFLILR YSY2NASa

Salvation was imminent?

The pen and the paper, long neglected
Avengeful, had the last labg

The pen bleeds nothing. Blankness fills crevices.
Another day, a new sun awaits me somewhere

With a challenge for me to finish, that | started long ago.

Like unfurled gnarled branches, | twist.

| turn in the sad night of my creativity. | break.
| bledd.

And

| wait the coming of dawn

| wait for a new day.

Moms are Avesome
Kritika Krori(Age:10yrs)

Dressing for Winter
Rahul GhosltAge:8 yrs)

Put onyour snow mask
y parents said
think I'll wear masking tape instead
Put on your jacket
My parents said
May be I'll wear a cape over my head
Put on your red mittens
My parents said
How about if | paint my hands red
Put on your snow boots
My parents sal
But crocs are so much fun
| begged

Moms are awesome in many ways, so here is a little something to make her day.

Soft red black hair that has lots of flair is my awesome MOM!

She isrery awesome because she helped me blossom.
When she frowns she turns my world upside down.

| would do anything to make her smile even walk a mile.

My mom loves to cook, even though she gives her food weird looks.

My mom loves to move because she always tiee groove.
My mom loves me so much, she always have the perfect touch.

You will love them so much and they will love you too.




SUPERNATURAL Thoughts on
Mita Mukherjee Mita Mukherjee

Ooooh L KFE@S 2F0Sy 62yRSNBRZ
Sudden sensitivity of theensesesp! Where does it arise and where does it go?

Up and down the spine! Our mind, like a river, channeling the water

Pin prickles on the skin! Thoughts, angry, happy, quiet or peaceful, ebld au
BEyes red glowing! flow

Rotating round and round! They affect the body and the mind
Nobodyaround! _ Thoughts of anger and ire play havoc,

An icy cold breath of air! The Blood pressure climbs, and heart rate jumps
Touch as light as feather! Loving thoughts on the other hand, soothes the
UGH! 5 ) body, quiets the mind

Runt runt runit Ol y Q4 H So what are thoughts? | feel

Am rooted to the spot! We are what our THOUGHTS makeout to be!
Let me out, HELP! Please let mmat!

AAAAH! It is but a dream!!

The Amazing Sight
Ishana Banerje€Age: 10 yrs)

Birthday
Rahul GhosliAge:8 yrs) The bright yellow sun

beams with pride
It's your birthday, you dream of a cake like someone receiving a medal
Especially one with a milk shake and showing
With lots of sprinkles their big achievement.
That gives you giggles The calm cool breeze smells
But then Mom says, "Oh Honey! it's time to wake like cherry blossoms trees,
the navy
blue sea slowly and softly ripples to the shore.
| smile
and laugh
as my toes dig in
GKS LISGrt az2¥Ti
We play in the big soft salty ocean.
L ( Opeacefud
fA1S I R20SQa TFTANERI
The shiny collection full of
unique speckled sea shells.

p80p 44 9y 5y
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Full of calm
IMAGINATION
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Par away from the hasslesof lfe 6e¢ { &1 3 ©n a Spring Mornin@




WHappy Forediby Rajarshi Bose

Wbstracby Sohan SuiAge: 11 yrs) Wly Dream Pefby Rajarshi Bose




Y Iy 2 IbyNNipynika Chaudhury Euphoridby Swagata Banerjee

Whe dream must stay alidy Swagata Banerjee W 2 f 2 NI R 2by BiplBika CBaidhury
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Designsby Neha Bhaumigage: 8 yrs) G ¢ NB LIA O by ShanidZBaheyjed\ge: 7 ys)
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W I & BytAGn@a MallickAge: 10 yrs) Painting by Anushka Singha R@ge: 6 yrs)

Paintingby Arnab GhosltAge: 7 yrs) Paintingby Rahul GhosfAge: 7 yrs)
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Why life insurance? Because people
depend on you.

How much and what type? That depends on you too.
Call me today for a free, no-obligation Life Insurance
Needs Analysis.

N
AMERICAN FAMILY
 INSURANCE

®
American Family Life Insurance Company
Home Office — Madison, WI 53783
www.amfam.com

©2006 002023- 1/06

Ram V Nathan Agency, Inc.
9085 E Mineral Circle, Suite 370
Englewood, CO 80112
rvaithia@amfam.com
(303) 799-0777 Bus
(303) 799-0779 Fax




