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Territory Acknowledgment

Bichitra

The Bengali Association
of Manitoba Inc.

~9 =9
) =)

We acknowledge we are gathered on Treaty 1 territory and that
Manitoba is located on the treaty territories and ancestral lands of
the Anishinaabeg, Anishinewak, Dakota Oyate, Denesuline,
(Maskekowuk) and Nehe thowuk nations. Manitoba is located on
the homeland of the Red River Metis and northern Manitoba
includes lands that were and are the ancestral lands of the Inuit.
We respect the spirit and intent of the treaties and treaty making
and remain committed to working in partnership with First
Nations, Inuit and Metis people in the spirit of truth,
reconciliation and collaboration.
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The members of Bichitra — The Bengali Association of Manitoba Inc.,

are the organization's greatest asset.
On this page, Bichitra pays homage to the many members and
talents we lost during the past 43 years.

Anju Sen
Ashim Kumar Roy
Bijoy Roy Chaudhury
Chitta Ranjan Ghosh
Deepak Bose
Lily Mukherjee
Manoranjan Ray
Muyjibur Rahman
Prasun Tagore
Pulak Ghosh
Radha Madhab Das
Ranen Sinha
Rina Ganguly
Rory Fonseca
Shanti Majumdar
Shibdas Biswas
Snehesh Kumar Sinha
Samir Bhattacharya
Chandra Samanta
Gaurisankar Roy
Kiron Mallick
Lakshmi “Lucky” Mallick

We made every effort to ensure accuracy of information contained in this list.
Any errors or omissions are purely unintentional.
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Message from Executives

Dear Bichitra members,

I can not believe that the pandemic is almost going to get over in 2022 and we can do
Durga Puja with the same excitement like the pre-pandemic era. Bengalis in
Winnipeg began Durga Puja in 1980. We have been following our rich cultural
heritage since then until we had to pause in 2020 due to pandemic. The Bichitra
Executives unanimously agreed to resume our Durga Puja in 2021 following the
public health safety protocol. It was a grand success to celebrate our 41th Durga Puja.
This was also the milestone year where we were able to celebrate our biggest festival
in the Fort Gary United Church. We were able to dance to the tunes of our rich
Bengali songs. We were able to sing all genres of Bengali Songs and even were able to
organize a virtual live concert from India. Songs of Mr. Aritra Dasgupta’s made us
nostalgic. We danced, we laughed, and we felt lucky to celebrate the event with the
true spirit. We set up a photo booth to cherish our memories in the memory lane.
Guess what, we are now in 2022. We have lost many personalities (Sandhya
Mukherjee, Lata Mangeshkar, Bapi Lahiri) who are very close to all Bengali’s hearts.
But, our legacy continues. The Bichitra Executives and members took this challenge
to celebrate the 42nd Durga Puja in 2022 to a level that will surpass all of our previous
expectations. So, Let us enjoy the puja together. Let us sing, dance, and enjoy cultural
performances.

No event can be full proof. There will be mistakes. We will learn from them and will
make our future events much better. If you have any improvements ideas, please feel
free to share with our team.

I sincerely thank all of our sponsors and volunteers for their tremendous effort to

make this year’s puja a grand success. I wish you Subha Sharodiya. Stay well and stay
blessed.

Asit Dey
President
Bichitra- The Bengali Association of Manitoba Inc.




Message from Executives

On behalf of Bichitra Manitoba, I congratulate the organizers and offer my pronam to
all the devotees of Bichitra and all others in Canada and other countries over the
world who are celebrating the Hindus’ greatest festival Durga Puja in the auspicious
days of autumn. From ancient time, we worship Maa Durga who defeated demon,
Mahishasur or evil power and established peace in the society and earth. The demon
or evil power always exists in different forms in the society and all over the world,
and it also exists in our minds. By performing this Durga puja, we collectively
promise and gather energy as a community to defeat evil forces and rectify ourselves
to establish peace and happiness collectively in the society all over the world.

We should sincerely pray to Maa Durga for Her blessings and courage so that we can
rectify ourselves, perform good works, and help the distressed and helpless in the
society with utmost respect and dignity.

Again, let the divine blessings of Maa Durga overflow in our lives and take us to the
land of eternal peace and happiness.

Sincerely
Surjya Banik
Vice President, Bichitra




Message from Executives

On behalf of the Executive Committee of Bichitra, I extend our Sharodotsab greetings
to all members, kids and adults, and our extended friends and families. I would like
to take this opportunity to thank our membership for your sincere support and
engagement in the work we do which truly fueled our motivation and efforts to
successfully organize and execute the plethora of events in the past two years, even
during the immensely difficult times posed to us all by the seemingly endless
pandemic. The warmth in the fabric of this community helped us embrace the brutal
impacts and made us resilient as we decided to go virtual to continue celebrating our
culture and tradition when the fury of the epidemic kept us apart. The essence of
Durga puja is the celebration of the triumph of good over evil. As we walk past a
difficult year, let us all come together to celebrate the victory of life through the
adoration of Devi Durga.

We also extend a warm welcome to our new members! I urge you all to

participate/ volunteer in our events and share your feedback. To whatever extent we
dedicate our time here, [ honestly believe we are individual strands of a fabric
weaving together a better and stronger Bichitra.

At this time in Kolkata, as the kaash sways with the sound of dhaak resonating in the
air, as the crowds flock to the puja pandals with high spirit and as friends & family
travel miles to engage in togetherness, the Bengali in me cannot help but crave for
some festive warmth. My family and I feel truly blessed to be with you all here at
Bichitra, our home away from home.

With prayers for everyone’s well being,

Avishek Ghosh

General Secretary
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Shree Shree

Durga Puja Timings-2022

Maha Shashthi Friday, October 07, 6:30 pm
‘ .
2 Maha Saptami and | Saturday, October 08,
~ |Maha Ashtami 10:30 am - 10:30 pm
% Maha Nabami and Sunday, October 09
. |Bijoya Dashami 11:30 am - 10:30 pm
X
"
! Venue:
3 Fort Garry United Church
800 Point Road
g Winnipeg, Manitoba, Canada
'

X

Contact:

Asit Dey (204)770-8986
PijushMajumdar (204)290-6332
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Executive Committee

2021-2023

2

®

&

Asit Dey, President
Asit enjoys volunteering and loves to participate
in different cultural activities. He likes to
proliferate the passion for volunteering to the
people he knows. His vision is to share and
leverage the strengths to build a strong cultural
and responsive community in Manitoba.

Surjya Banik, Vice President
Surjya Banik is a Mechanical engineer and
currently working as a Power Engineer with the
Ministry of Finance, Govt. of Manitoba. He is
married to Dr. Mitali Banik and blessed with two
daughters. He enjoys listening to devotional and
classical music and likes nature, people, and leans

| towards spiritually focused activities. He is a

compassionate, straightforward, and honest
person.
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Executive Committee

12021-2023
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Avishek Ghosh, General Secretary
Avishek is an Electrical Engineer by profession
| and specializes in Electric vehicle technologies.

| He strongly believes in giving back to the
community and serves as an active volunteer in
various organizations at different capacities.

Exploring the unknown, traveling the globe

| and experiencing various cultures, cuisines and

music are what drive Avishek forward.

Shovan Dutta, Treasurer
Shovan Dutta is a seasoned banker with 23 years
of international banking experience. He
currently working as independent contractor

designation from Canada and CTP designation
from the United States. He lives with his family
and enjoys exploring his culinary skills,
gardening; and travelling in his spare time.

with Sunova Credit Union. He holds a CSI

14 158



Executive Committee
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Papri Chakraborty, Cultural Secretary
A Singer by passion and Child Care Assistant
(CCA) by profession.

work and enjoy, whatever she does. Papri
completed her bachelor’s in arts and holds
| formal training and certification in music. She
== is innovative and doesn’t hesitate to try new
things. She strives to foster and carry forward
Bengali culture and tradition.

Srijeet Saha, Food Secretary
Srijeet Saha is the Food Secretary for the period
2021-2023. He is an enthusiastic individual
recently graduated in Biological Sciences and
pursuing a career in Food Manufacturing
Industry as a Quality Assurance Manager. He
thinks of himself as a person who loves to eat (and
drink) delicious things. He finds as much
enjoyment in the kitchen preparing a comforting
¥ meal or eating a late-night street cart taco as he
| does sitting in a Michelin-starred/ World’s 50 Best
establishment. And while his favorite daily
activity is going to the local grocery store to
decide what he wants for dinner, he has also been
known to drive a hundred miles out of the way
while on vacation to dig into the shops of local
food vendors.
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Executive Committee
2021-2023

®

Jigeesha Mukherjee, Publication Secretary
Jigeesha is a second year PhD student at the
Department of Microbiology, University of
Manitoba, working on fungal genetics. Her
interests beyond academics involve slam poetry
and music. She is also enthusiastic about
participating in community events, charity
drives and volunteering. She hopes to forge
meaningful associations with the members of
the Bengali community in Winnipeg through
Bichitra.

Arindam Sarkar, Member-At-Large
Arindam is an active volunteer in the community
and sits on the executive and advisory board of
multiple not-for-profit organizations. He was an
exec. member at Vedanta Society of Winnipeg,
active volunteer at Agape Table, technology
evangelist at WSD, fundraiser at JDRF and
contemplative speaker. He is a technology
enthusiast, an avid reader of science fictions and a
die-hard fan of San Antonio Spurs. Apart from
his volunteering activities, he is a management
consultant by profession — a day job that helps for
his daily survival.
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Pranab Debnath, Member-At-Large
Pranab Debnath hails from his ancestral home
in Kolkata. He is a specialist gynaecologist &
Lecturer at the University of Manitoba, Faculty
of Medicine. He holds MBBS, MS, DGO (Cal),
MRCOG (UK), FRCOG (UK), FRCS (Canada)
degrees to his credit. He has a special affinity
towards literature & music. In his personal
sphere, he is a father of two children & a
dedicated husband.

Pijush Majumdar, Ex-President

Warm greetings to all our members. By
profession Pijush is a registered pharmacist and
by heart he is a pure Bengali who loves to be
involved in community activities & help others
irrespective of race, religion & ethnicity! His
favorite hobby is to travel different parts of this
planet while exploring different cultures and
people from different ethnicity. Other than the
Bengali food, he is crazy about Cantonese style
Chinese food. Unlike lot of other Winnipeggers,
Pijush is a big fan of Winnipeg winter.
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May Goddess Durga Maa show us the
path o eternal peace and prosperity. On
this anspicions occasion, wish yon and
your family immense joy and bappiness.

HAPPY
Durga Puj a

Satpathy F'.almilzq.ir

e THINKING OF BUYING A HOME? Beat home buyers to hot new listings & deals
on homes! Avoid bidding wars!
THINKING OF SELLING YOUR HOME? List your home for FREE. Ask how!
NEED A HOME MORTGAGE? Programs for those new to Canada. Programs for those with
little to NO money down. Help for ALL with over 40 lenders with the BEST rates in Canada!

B,

204.818.0707

Talk/Text 24/7
) 21 CENTURY 2 - INVIS

Camsdas Morgags Exparts™
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poems




THE DAY I CEASED TO BEING
Kamal Malaker

If T ceased to being what I am, then who is
talking to you today, just now and at this
moment? What made me cease to exist?

Is it the day my Volkswagon was squashed
like a Coke Can from front to back on an
African highway, barren, without any
moving soul around except me in the back
seat, upside down, and two of my passengers
thrown out of the car fifty meters away?

Or the time when my car was almost
completely wrapped around by a twenty feet
long and 12 inches thick Python in the thick
darkness of the new Moon in a deep African
Jungle?

Maybe the time when a 25000-ton passenger
ship was in the middle of a severe tropical
cyclone on the Atlantic West African Coast,
tossing and tumbling like a cardboard box?
Perhaps! The day I was under Anesthesia for
just over 12 hours. The Surgeon had to open
me up for a second time less than 8 hours
after my open heart surgery to stop internal
bleeding in my chest. That was not the issue,
but with my open eyes, I could see myself
lying on the ICU bed surrounded by
bleeping and blinking machines. Nurses and
doctors are standing around my bed. I could
recognize them, including the patients in the
neighboring beds. I watched the spectacle as I
was floating close to the roof of the high
ceiling of the ICU ward. I drifted back and
forth, trying to get the attention of the
doctors and nurses. But none could be
aroused. The feeling lasted as if forever.

Suddenly I found myself on the bed, and the

20 | R0

X-ray technician was back with his machine
to take a chest X-ray several hours after my
2nd surgery. I kept vacantly looking at the
roof, hoping to fly back into the serene space
under the top; the chance never came. That
was not a dream that “me,” the one “on the
bed,” did not exist, or “me.” The one floating
under the roof? Or both did exist.

Not a dream, but it happened right in
Winnipeg; I drove on Harrow to get to the
health Science center. Stopped at the traffic
light at the junction with Corydon Avenue.
As I stopped, I was so very sleepy thought of
stopping by the roadside. Suddenly I saw a
couple knocking at my driver’s window
while the car was still moving at a snail’s
pace. I stopped the Car. They asked me if it
was all right. Did T have a “seizure”? I was
surprised; I had never had a seizure in my
life. What they said was chilling and scary.
They were waiting behind me at the traffic
light at Corydon. I started to move, jumped a
red light on Corydon, and kept driving
through several four-way stops. They kept
flashing and honking, but I kept going. Then
the gentleman got out of his car and came
running behind and, to my utter dismay, he
narrated the horrors of jumping a red light,
without stopping at the four-way stops. I had
no idea what he was talking about. All I
remembered was I was dammed sleepy while
waiting at the traffic light. T “snail-drove”
through the crossroad, through the red light,
and four-way stops.

How did it happen? I had slipped into




“red

lights” and several “4-way-stop” signs,

“deep-sleep-driving” and jumped
stopped and woken by a highly agitated and
concerned driver who was tailgating me.
Stopped me, threatened to make a Citizen’s
arrest, better call the police, and demanded
that I hand over the car Key to him for
endangering not only my life but that of
many others; maybe I was driving “under the
influence or Physically incapable of
driving. Other curious drivers stopped to get
the fun out of the spectacle. His wife, his only
passenger, was his “eyewitnesses.” T was
“baffled” as much as he was “outraged and
After I

introduced myself and

agitated.”

showed him my driver’s
License and explained,
the only reason I could
think of the stress of a
long-distance fight and
“Tet-Lag”
couple of days earlier

returning a

from Almaty in
Kazakhstan,
spent six weeks in the

having

region.

I told my savior I had an important meeting
at the Health Science center. He insisted that
I leave the car and take a taxi, or He would
drive me to my destination. We had some
civilized yet curious exchanges as he drove
me. His wife was following us in their car.
He drove me to the Parking spot at HSC and
offered to drive me back home when I was
ready. [ need not express my feeling of ecstasy
and relief. I thanked him from the bottom of
my heart for his compassion and generosity.
I can write several moments like these when

21 10

life was threatened and about to cease or
come to a standstill, but that didn’t happen. I
can still recollect those events which did not
create  an  absolute  emptiness and
non-existing being in me, like the event [ am
about to expose.

Life-threatening to the core, yet these events
didn’t make me feel that I did not exist or

ceased to be a living object.

So what kept me sleepwalking during the day
and ultimately oblivion of myself as a
conscious being?

After just over five years of hard slogging in
the medical college, the
day I qualified with
MB.BS, T was flying in
the Sky. That was the
end of simplicity and the
beginning of duplicity,
which took years of “tug
of war” for me to
understand. I was lucky
to have had a “Guardian
Angel” in real life. My
parents were hundreds
of miles away. I called
them, and I was more ecstatic than they were
relieved. T got out of the Campus without
wasting a single Minuit jumped into the
Tram bound for Dharmatala Street. I was
hoping to pay respect to my Guardian Angel,
Dr. Amiya Kumar Sen, a celebrated Medical
Academic and Cancer specialist who just
happened to be my father’s buddy in Medical
College.

As soon as I entered his “Chamber,” the
receptionist was almost expecting me, said,
Sir was asking a Minuit ago if you had called?




[ told her I could not wait to go to a
Telephone booth to call, so I took the tram
and came; I hoped; I could see Professor just
for a minute. Of course, you can. I will let
him know as soon as he finishes with his
A posh tall, “be-mustached,”
gentleman wearing freshly pressed attire and

patient.

a lady befitting his company exited from the
Chamber.

General Biswas, retired Director General of

Secretary said, this is Brigadier

Eastern command from Fort Williams in
Kolkata. Then I introduced myself as one of
the Professor’s students. He greeted, smiled,
and departed. The receptionist contacted
Professor Sen on the Intercom and said,
“Kamal” is here; before she could finish her
sentence, [ could hear, yes, good, bring him
in. He was at the door before we had the
chance to knock on the door. He opened the
expensive, heavily ornate, beautifully curved
door, likely made of Mahogany wood.

Like our tradition, I lay flat on the floor and
touched his feet. He picked me up and
congratulated me on getting through the
MBBS examination.

Now! He said you must see your parents and
see me at ‘RG.Kar” when you return. I left
with his blessing. His “Blessing” was an
instruction to return and get back to work as
soon as possible. I expect he already had
thoughts about what I might like to do. Be a
Surgeon, of course.

That is what happened the day I qualified as a
Doctor. A new beginning, dreaming of
climbing Mount Everest, the peak which I
can’t see but am determined to reach one day.

To anyone, this is a memorable day with

and of course,

wishes, visions, ideas,

“uncertainties,” which leave a huge vacuum
for a room for future dreams.

This story does not come close to what I
promised. The feeling is the opposite:
“rejuvenation “contrary to
“non-existing-desperation of emptiness” in
an absolute sense.

One becomes a doctor to take care of sick
people, take away their agony, and is expected
to give their life back. At that moment, that

was the future.

By a twist of fate, I digressed from “Bedside to
Bench-side.” Almost four years of my life I
dedicated to research in medical science,
specifically on an unanswered question about
Cancer, in one of the World’s most celebrated
The
Imperial College of Science, Engineering and
Health at the Royal Postgraduate Medical
School (RPGMS) in London. I was unaware
of how lucky I was to secure a research

Resecarch and Education Centers:

scholar’s spot at RPGMS—considering what
the Campus was then, compared to modern
multistory Neon-drenched Glass houses and
those who pretend to be
“Pure-Thinkers,” in fact

money-making industries fueling the market

home of
serving

economy.
Imperial College & RGPMS, in my time, was
home to 12 Nobel laureates, those who

being Nobel
laureate; maybe another ten who either

continued to work after
returned to their home country or found
another place to grow somewhere else,
mainly to the United States.

But Modern institutes like this (exceptioni
ICSE&HS & RPGMS), instead of hosting

Nobel laureates, worship company CEOs and




VPs on the top floor in Penthouses, far away
from the floors of the labs, where scientists
are laboring for them.

Do you have a name for the system?

Then the entire Campus was open to all staff,
and No place was “out of bounds.” Even
with British discipline, Labs and Libraries
were open for very long hours or as long as
needed. One reason, many Clinical staff and
Professors had to do their research out of
hours and on weekends. No one questioned.
The Technical supervisors, lab managers,
Animal house-keepers, and janitorial
staff went out of their way to help the
researchers.

The eerie quietness, the pensive gaze of |}

staff, _

fellow researchers, technical

machinists, lab managers, and
the cleaning staff, and closed
doors with a hanging sign “ |

Meeting —in-progress. all in

quiet room? The manager
had no difficulty finding

one.

a day’s scene. If I can’t find a/

Once I explained my realm e
of research to my Supervisor,

explained how I wanted to solve it, and gave
him the plan, from then I am on my own.
My supervisor was a reputed Cancer Surgeon
with a high profile in Europe and across the
“Pond” in the USA and chairing many
international bodies.

[ had to meet with him once “fort Night” or
whatever suited me.

Before I met him, I had no idea who he was.
Welbourn, the

Department of Surgery, invited me into his

Professor Chairman of

office, where Mr. lan Burn was sitting. As I
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entered, both Stood up and greeted me.
Professor Welbourne introduced me to Mr.
Burn and Said I would be working on my
Ph.D. project under Mr. Burn’s supervision.
In the UK, once one qualifies to be a surgeon,
they must cast away their ‘Dr’ title and be
promoted to the “Mr” again.
For four years, I guess, like all research
scholars, I almost lived in the lab. Out of
hours or weekends, I had no help from
technicians or cleaning ladies. But had
visits from security persons from time
Gradually T  became
independent  from  cleaning the
“Dishes” to scrubbing the Lab floors,
designing the experiments, transporting

to  time.

the Animals ( my animal experiments
were on Wister rats only ),
\carrying out the experiments,
documenting the findings,
and recording data. All
manually, with my two
= hands.
_  RGPMS was one of few
M- institutes in the UK
I~

which had a computer

in the 60s.
One of the computer technician one day took
me to the computer room. That was on the
7th floor. Only a few people were using it,
mostly scientists,

Computer computer

engineers,  programmers, and  some
experimental scientists.

I had no idea what to expect. As we entered
the room, it was an Air conditioned and
dust-free room. The Computer looked like a
huge Carousel that we see in Airports for
baggage collection. The entire 7th-floor

room-space was dedicated to the computer.




Programs were done on “Punch Card.”T was
not impressed. I used my Calculator for all
my mathematics for my research works.
Almost four years were spent in the lab.
Experiments after experiments were designed
and redesigned, or ideas were thrown out in
the wastepaper basket. I did not know what
to expect. Heaps of meaningless data or
uninterpretable at that stage. But I kept
going. Days, weeks, months, and years went
by.

Mr. Burn, My supervisor, allowed me to
attend some of his clinics so that I do not get
dissociated from my plan to be a “Cancer
Specialist.” T had to attend his operating
sessions for the collection of Blood from his
Yet
thoughts, heart, and mind were focused on

patients for my experiments. my
the lab and organizing the next experiment.
Not infrequently, I slept the night, showered
at the resident’s quarters, and had my meals
on the lab floor. At times I hated to be away
from my lab and unfinished experiments.
Eventually, a day came when I was ready to
hand over my Thesis to Mr. Burn for
approval. He indeed went page by page and
wanted me to clarify some ambiguity. A
Perfect Englishman he may be, but he had no
reservation asking me, what he could not
follow. From time to time, he said, Dr.
Malaker, you are the expert on this topic; we
have yet something to learn from you. For an
that
“humility per excellence.”

Englishman, was an example of
The rituals of Submission to the Academic
register of the University went without
much hassle. The day of defending my thesis
had arrived. Aside from Mr. Burn, my
other examiners are

Supervisor, two
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supposed to be present. One from Sorbonne
in Paris and Professor from the King’s
College.

[ was waiting in the waiting room at the
Department of Pathology, King’s College in
London. While waiting, I was offered Hot
Tea and Biscuits. The secretary kept talking
to me, asking many interesting but irrelevant
questions, just to put my mind at ease.
Suddenly Prof Hurt from King’s college
approached me and introduced himself, the
chairman of my examination committee. He
was appointed by the vice-chancellor. Then
he walked me to his office. Mr. Burn stood
up and welcomed me. The third Gentleman
was  Professor Busse from  Sorbonne
University in Paris. Apparently, he is one of
the world’s leaders in the Study of Cancer
Metastases. Which I dealt with in my Thesis.
After a brief introduction, Prof Hart said that
he would request Professor Busse to open the
discussion since he would leave soon.

Busse started, asking

Professor again

questions: what made me investigate this
particular issue? Questions after questions in
his unhalted Franco-English accent never
could derail me from my ability to focus on
his barrage of queries for nearly forty-five
minutes. He shook my hand and apologized
that he had to return to Paris and said
Professor Hart and Mr. Burn will continue
with the discussion. All three retired to an
ante-room. After about fifteen minutes, Prof
Hart and Mr. Burn reemerged from the
ante-room.

Then together, for almost the next 3 hours
page by page,
experiments, interpretations

went experiments by

after

interpretations, and asked for rationale and




development of new techniques and
concepts. They made me explain every bit of
my thesis, apparently to learn, but in reality,
to gauge the depth of my understanding,
interpretation and scientific contribution,
and future direction, if any. I had all their
answers cut out for them. Later I was told that

Professor Hurt, besides being a Professor of

Pathology, was also a Professor of
Experimental =~ Medicine  at  London
University.

After nearly four hours of “Discussions,” the
episode ended. Funnily I was not prepared
for the “end.” By this time, I was fully fired
up for more and more “discussions,” as they
said. They congratulated me for my excellent
work and wished me a bright and productive
future. Prof Hart said the Vice Chancellor’s
office would get in touch with me.

They both walked me to the door. I sincerely
thanked and bid goodbye for their patience
with me.

I felt a huge relief. I heard horror stories of
Ph.D. Candidates’ Thesis being returned to
resubmit after more work or rewriting for
accurate interpretation and many other
reasons for sending back. Suddenly T felt a
shockwave  throughout my body. I
immediately stopped and reassured myself
that this will not happen to me. After All, it
was submitted from RPGMS. T had to pass
through many tough hurdles and several
internal reviews before I was asked to prepare
the Thesis to Submit. Once one gets the
Green light to submit, there is no brake or
looking back, and it is all the way up. The
Thesis returning of RPGMS candidates never
happened.

I staggered to the Bus stop, not knowing
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where I was going. If it was yesterday or last
week, or a month ago, I would have known
precisely which way I was heading, back to
the lab. I stood at the Bus stop. Let several
buses pass, still no idea where to go. Go back
to my den? Although the room is well
furnished, like a five-star Hotel, my only
contact was the bed for nearly four years. T am
not ready to go to bed as yet. Nothing
planned to do in the Lab, No plan for any
work, any experiment, or preparation for the
next presentation. Nothing at all. I started to
miss the “Bench,” the animals, the smell of
chemicals and reagents, the smell of Bunsen
burners, noise of ultra-speed centrifuges. The
shakers and four walls of the Lab, charts
hanging here and there. Slips pinned into the
Cork Board with scribbles, Blackboard with
drawings, figures, and equations. Plans and
prophecies. A whole world in itself, like no
one else. The air is bursting with life and
professing the future.

But I do not have a project or an experiment
to start. Maybe I do not belong to my world
anymore.

I left the Bus stop and started walking along
Denmark Hill Road; I Can’t remember when
and where I was going? I felt so empty, so
alone, and lonely. Still do not know where I
am walking to. Passed Elephant and Castle
Underground station. That was the station to
go back to my Hostel. That is where I
alighted out of the train to go to the King’s
College Medical College. But I did not feel
any need or urgency or even reason to go to
the underground station, catch a train! For
where

Kept walking, quite aware of the road, but
could not figure out why I was walking and

3¢



where 1 was going. I passed the famous
Elephant and Castle Pub, then St Thomas’
hospital, and crossed Westminster Bridge by
the house of Parliament.

Suddenly it was Westminster underground
station. Did not see any reason to catch a
train. Walking and walking along the
Promenade by river Thames. The Royal
Festival Hall is on the opposite Bank. Royal
Chamber Orchestra, The Theatre, one after
the other, came and gone.

Still walking, aimless, dejected, hopeless, and
the only haze and dark clouds ahead.

Unable to understand the confusion and
hopelessness, stopped and sat on a bench on
the promenade. Looked around and tried to
understand me. There was no answer.
Closed my eyes. Perhaps fell asleep. As I woke
up with better senses, I could see the Entrance
to the underground Station “Bank. “ I stood
up with a jerk, and I woke up from the spell.
[ remember standing at the Bus stop in front
of King’s College, and now I am in front of
the entrance to the Underground station
Bank. This must be more than 3 miles from
King’s College.

I felt very strange. Was I Sleepwalking “for
nearly an hour in this very busy part of
Southeastern London? I did not get hit by
any vehicle or walk on anybody and walked
safely without creating any emergency,
chaos, or scene.

I had a long-term London transport Pass. |
am still in a daze but more alert and aware
than on my “Dangerous Walk” along
Denmark Hill road. T got on the right train,
which

destination—Paddington station. Our Hostel

took me straight to my

is just round the corner in Talbot square,
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Lillian Pension Hall. This is the Residence for
overseas postgraduate students at London
University. A “Political-Scandal-drenched
five-star hotel; derogatively famed itself for
the “Profumo - Helen Keller” affair. The
disgraced Hotel was put on sale. The
University of London picked it up for
pittance and transformed it into the first
magnificent dormitory for international
postgraduate students. I was lucky to be one
of the first batch of guests.

From the Paddington station, even I could
have walked Sleeping. Maybe that was what |
did. My Thesis defense was finished on
Thursday afternoon. Suddenly 1 found
myself in my room, on my bed and as I
looked at the Clock, it was Saturday at 4 pm.
At that point, I had no recollection of the
events of the last two days. I tried hard to

remember. The Only event that came to my
mind was that Mr. Burn and Prof Hart
walked me to the exit.

Baffled, confused, angry, and upset with
myself. Gradually I came back to senses.
Realized that I have successfully defended my
Ph.D. Soon I will be conferred a ‘Doctorate”

from the University of London. Four years of




hard work, depriving myself of other
pleasures and tribulations of life. I am a
decorated Scientist.

Well, I had gone through a similar path to be
a Doctor with MB.BS from the University of
Calcutta. What a difference between “two
ends.” MB.BS showed me the road to Mount
Everest. But PhD. left me in confusion,
emptiness, loneliness, and in humility of
deserting the laboratory, leaving experiments
and many more unanswered questions and
lots more work to do. I kept going through
my Thesis again and again. I felt I have no
business leaving so many questions
unanswered. I am mentally and physically
ready to write another Thesis.

Following Tuesday, while 1 was having
Lunch in the Dining room. A Message came
on the Tannoy to come to the reception or
pick up the nearest public phone.

I ran to the Cashier and asked her if I could
borrow her phone. She complied. It was Mr.
Burn’s secretary who connected me to Mr.
Burn. Without much pretense, he said, Dr.
Malaker, you have successfully defended
your Ph.D. thesis. I guess you are recovering
from four years of hard work; perhaps you
can meet with us: that was Professor
Welbourn, Director of the Department of
Surgery, tomorrow at 4 pm at his office.

I had no word to think. I met with both of
them as scheduled. Four PM is time for
British “Afternoon tea.” It was more than an
honor for a lowly research scholar to have tea
with  the Chairman. He

congratulated me on completing the project.

Department

He said if you would like to continue in the
Lab, we can extend your Scholarship for
another year. However, perhaps you would

like to return to Clinical Surgery. If you do,
you may work with Mr. Burn as a Senior
House officer for a year, which is
traditionally renewable with promotion to
the Registrar’s level.

[ was dumbfounded. He continued, you may
continue with your research in the same lab
as many other Clinical staff does. I had no
second thought. I was grateful for the offer of
working in Surgery and, at the same time,
continuing to work in the lab. I asked when
do I start? Perhaps in a month, he said. You
will receive a letter from my office shortly.

I thanked both of them. Mr. Burn walked me
to the door. My life was cast, or so I thought.
Since then, for the last Fifty-five years, I never
parted with my “Stethoscope” nor took my
fingers off the “test tubes” or my hands off a
“pen and paper.”

Suddenly I realized I had not spoken to my
parents since finishing my Ph.D. defense. |
recollected the day I passed my MB.BS
examination. What a contrast. I ran along the
long Corridor and grabbed the first Public
Telephone I could get, and let my parents
know. But I had never had the chance to

touch the feet of Mr. Burn and Professor

Welbourn lying flat on the floor.
: %




The Little Bud

That Created a Wonder
Anna Das

As a single bud sprouts on the bare rock
life begins to grow
as plants start to follow, it leads to an overflow
later creating a prairie of green grass, soon comes a flock
of adventurous birds who were also in shock
by the act of the plants who followed the bud who grew with a slow
but determined style, who grew when there was snow
and when there were winds, but never gave up and managed to walk.
As the tlock provides fertility to the fresh soil, creatures hear this call
and join the new land
which grew because of a single bud who was ever so small
and with the right adjustments of nature, was able to install
a brand-new world filled with creatures and sand
and once again, all because of a single bud that didn’t fall.
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Live one hundred years-be like Kartik
Pallab K. Ganguly, MBBS, MD, FACA

Our body is often encountered by events such
as 1. Mental (stress) 2. Physical (infection,
unhealthy food, and lack of exercise). 1 just
completed my MD at the age of 27 and was
speaking to the audience in a public meeting to
emphasize the fact that “Health is wealth”. In
that perspective, my aim was to send a message
that a person gets sick if he/she does not pay
attention to both mental and physical events;
wealth may not have great value
at that time.

Kartik,
fellow,

a good-lookingyoung
asked me from the
audience “what are the side
effects of getting il12”. “Tell me
the recipe that I can share with
the others so that an ordinary
person can live 100 years”. 1
thought that the questions were
relevant and Kartik was smart.

Everyone knows the problems
that can arise in the family if one
gets sick. These include but not
necessarily limited to 1. Compromising the
quality of life 2. Facing economic burden and 3.
then
elaborated the second part of the question by
saying that
seven-point recipe,it may be possible to live

Giving problems to loved ones. I

if one followsDr. Ganguly’s
longer, beyond 100 years.

1. Morning exercise-even you are 90 years old.
Be active. Do not say that you are retired.
2.Avoid stress-let the children be independent,
stay minimum with the materialistic world,
avoid debt and unnecessary dream. Smile and
appreciate others.

3. One big meal-last meal may end by 6:30-7

PM. Stomach should not be full.

4. Eat the right food (rice one time)

5. Get some knowledge about your body and
health

6. Visit your family physician at least once in a
year for a complete health check up

7. Do not take any medicine unless you have
consulted your family physician

Today, I am 101 years old. Certainly,I do not
have much muscle strengthsyet I
was trying to deliver the same
seminar on a chair atthe Mandir
reiterating the
philosophy  of “Health s
Wealth”.  Suddenly in the
audience I saw Kartik, the same

complex

good-looking young fellow,
again. This time I really wanted
to come close to him as I was
interested to know the secret
behind a better life.“How could
% ¥ he maintain his great physical
~appearance?”. Unfortunately, in
a hurry, I fell from the chair. When I got up,
Kartik was gone. He left a hand-written note
for me. “Gods are meant forshowing the right
path only”. I understand why Kartikis young,
energetic, and maintaining a great life.

Jai Baba Kartik, NomoNomo!!!

A small note: Japanese are blessed with the
Word IKIGAL a reason for living. I am
convinced that our KartiKbrings that word to
us. It is perhaps our responsibility to practice
IKIGAI to live longer.
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The Dragon Stone
Ayush Majumdar

Chapter 1
Blaze was a normal fire wing child. He was
first in his class; he knew how to hunt, and he
had normal friends. He lived with his mom
on their own. His father went missing when
he was one. Now he is seven. He also has two
friends, Peril and Willow. Peril was a sea
wing and Willow was an earth wing.
One day after school, Blaze and his friends
went to his house because they had an
assignment. When they reached home, there
was a note from his mom saying she would
be gone for four hours. So, they settled in and
started working. After a while, they finished
their work and they got bored. Peril noticed a
vase and went to pick it up. When she tried to
pick it up, it slipped from her claws. It
shattered and, on the floor, there were a piece
of a map and a book.
Peril said sorry to Blaze, but he was not
paying attention. That vase belonged to his
father. He carefully looked at the map. It
showed a way to something marked with an
X. On the other side of the map was a small
piece of a bigger map that needed to be
completed. Then the door opened, and
Blaze’s mom came in.
Blaze’s mom asked Blaze’s friends if they
wanted to stay over for dinner. However,
they said they had to go home. They started
to pack their stuff and then Peril started to
pick up the map and the diary. Blaze started
to get them, but she whispered to his ear that
she would give them to him on next day at

school more privately. They did not want

Blaze’s mom to find out about what they
discovered. Then she finished packing her
stuff, the map, and the diary.

Chapter 2
The next day at school Peril brought back the
map and the diary. At lunch, they sat down
on a bench at school by themselves, and she
gave Blaze the map and the diary back. She
said she did not read anything else in the
diary at home. They just started to read the
diary again, but a dragon appeared in the sky.

Blaze asked the mysterious dragon who he
was. He said his name was Deathseeker. He
demanded the map and one of the legendary
swords. Blaze had the map, but he did not
have one of the legendary swords. He also
wondered how Deathseeker knew about the
map and the sword and what else he knew!
Blaze said he Knew nothing about what
Deathseeker was saying. Deathseeker said
that he that Blaze had

somewhere. So, he said if Blaze brought them

knew them
to him, he would give Blaze’s father back.
Then he flew in the air out of sight!

At school they did not have time to talk about
what they heard. So, they went to Blaze’s
house. Again, Blaze’s mom was not home
and so it made it a lot easier for them to talk.
Willow asked Blaze about his father. Blaze
said all he knew was that his father went
missing when he was one year old. They also
talked about why Deathseeker thought Blaze
had one of the legendary swords. They all




started thinking. Then Peril had the idea to
check in the diary.

Blaze got the diary and they started to read.
They found a small text about where Blaze's
father might have hidden the sword. It said
in the diary that the sword was hidden in a
secret chamber in Blaze's room behind a
bookshelf. So, they went into Blaze’s room

and pushed the bookshelf aside. Behind it,

there was a small room and one of the
legendary swords was sitting on a pedestal in
that room.

Chapter 3
The sword looked amazing. It was sharp and
shiny. It’s handle was made of gold with
dragon carvings on it. However, there was a
hole in the sword, and it looked like
something should have been inserted there.
Blaze and his friends were extremely excited
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to see the sword. They all thought it looked
amazing, but they could not help but wonder
what was supposed to be in the sword. They
decided to look in the diary again and they
found out that the Dragon stone was
supposed to be in the sword. They also found
out that the stone was hidden a long time ago
and still no one knows what mysterious
power it holds.

v )
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Blaze took the sword and said,“now we can
give Deathsecker the map and the sword”
Willow and Peril disagreed. They thought it
was best to keep the sword. “If Deathsecker
wants it so badly that means we cannot give
the sword or the map to him” Willow said.
Blaze was mad! He wanted to get his father
back but even he knew that they were right.
So, he agreed that they would keep the
sword.

Peril said that was not enough. She said they




would have to find a way to defeat
Deathseeker.  Willow asked how? “The
Dragon Stone!” Blaze said. If the Dragon
stone were in one of the Legendary swords,
they would be the most powerful thing in the
world. “Then we will get it,” said Willow.
“There is one problem with that plan”, said
Peril. Where would we find it? “The map we
got,” said Blaze. Maybe the unfinished side
of the map would help to find the Dragon
Stone.

Chapter 4
The next day Blaze left his house in the
morning to go look for the Dragon stone. He
left his mom a note about what had happened
in his room. His friends did the same; but, in
their note, they said they were going camping
with Blaze. They soon met up and they
looked at the map to find out where to go. It
showed that they had to go to the forest and
find a temple.
They started following the map and finally
reached a small temple that was hidden in the
forest. When they went inside, they found a
type of keyhole on a big door. Blaze tried to
put the legendary sword in the keyhole. It fit
in and he turned it and it moved. It also
opened a wall, and the next map piece was on
a pedestal. Blaze took the map piece, and they
left the temple.
They all looked at the new map piece. It
looked just like the other map piece. It was
the same size as the other one&it was also
double sided. One side was complete, but the
other side was not. When they put the two
unfinished sides together, they looked like
they were half of a full map.

After that they looked at the new map again
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to find out where to go next. It showed that
they would have to go to the desert. There
would be a temple the size of the last one and
Blaze guessed that they would need the
sword to open the locks for all the map pieces.
However, just when they were about to leave,
Deathsecker appeared infront of them.

Chapter 5
Blaze took out the legendary sword right
away when he saw Deathseeker. Willow
asked what he was doing here. Deathseeker
said that he was there for the two map pieces
and the sword Blaze had in his hand. Blaze
said the deal was off about him giving the
sword and the map pieces to Deathseeker in
exchange for his father. Then Deathsecker
said he would take them by force as he
brought out a sword that was the same as
Blaze’s. The three friends soon realized the
the other
legendary sword. Blaze asked Deathsecker
how he had gotten the sword, but
Deathseeker just attacked him. Willow used
his power to make a wall to defend Blaze.
Then Blaze tried to hit Deathsecker with the
sword, but Deathseecker defended with his
sword. Peril shot a gust of water at

sword Deathseeker had was

Deathseeker and while he was trying to
defend himself from the water, Blaze tried to
hit Deathsecker again. This time it landed
and Deathsecker was very hurt. He declared
once Blaze and his friends found all the map
pieces, he would still them and then he flew
away!

After Deathseckerleft everyone was in shock.
They just found out that Deathsecker had the
other legendary sword. Blaze said they would
have to stick to their old plan and find the




Dragon stone. They already knew where to
find the next map piece, so they went to go
find the next temple

They had finally found the next temple.
Before they went into the dessert, they
stopped to get some food and water for the
trip. Now they had found the temple. Again,
they had found the same type of keyhole and
Blaze used the sword to open the lock and a
wall opened, and the third map piece was
there on a pedestal.

This time Willow took the map and they left.
They put the unfinished map sides together.
It looked like there was only one more map
piece to find. The three friends were all
happy. They looked at the new map piece to
find out where to go next. There was a small
temple they had to go to so they could find
the last map piece.

So, they set off to find the last temple. They
found the temple near a beach and that was
amazing. They went into the temple and sure
enough there was the same type of keyhole.
Blaze took his sword and opened the lock. A
wall opened and then the last map piece was
found.

Chapter 6

Finally, the three friends had found the last
piece of the map. They went outside so they
could see better when they saw the map
pieces. They also found a rock to put the map
pieces together. Of course, the map was much
bigger than the separate pieces. The map
showed they had to go to a snowy mountain.
This mountain, however, was not on any
other map that they had ever seen before.

“It will be very cold there so we should get

some mountain gear,” said Blaze. “Do we

have enough money for the gear? “asked
Willow. “Yes!” said Blaze. So, they all went
to the nearest village to get their gears. It took
a long time to find the right shop but
eventually they found it. They found the
right gear and the right size of jackets for the
group. The friends even had extra money to
get some food for all of them.

The three friends had finally had the map, so
they went straight to the mountain. They
made sure they had everything, and they
started their climb. The mountain was very
big so they knew it would be a very big
climb. They couldn't fly because it was
snowing. It was very hard, but eventually
they got the hang of it. After a long day of
going up the mountain, they finally got to
the temple.

It was night by then, so they decided to camp
right outside the temple for the night. They
ate their food, and they went to sleep. The
next morning, they packed their stuff, and
they got ready to go inside the temple. But
then suddenly Deathsecker flew down from
nowhere and took the Blazes sword and flew
into the temple.

The three friends were so surprised they had
never expected to see Deathsecker. They all
left their stuff and ran after Deathseekerinto
the temple. The temple was amazing from
the inside. It had a lot of markings on the
walls. They had no time to look at everything
because Deathsecker was not there. He went
through another door at the end of the room.
They went through the second door, and
they finally found it Deathsecker.

There was a big door, and it was open, and
one of the swords was in the lock. It looked
like there were two locks and each sword had




to go in one of the locks and Deathseeker
opened the door. The Dragon Stone was on a
pedestal and Deathseeker was about to grab it.
Blaze Pearl and Willow tried to stop
Deathsecker from getting the Dragon Stone,
but they were too far away to get to him.
Deathseeker grabbed the stone and put it in
his sword. The three friends wondered what
they would do now that Deathsecker had the
Dragon stone and one of the legendary
swords. He was unstoppable!!

Chapter 7

Deathsecker slashed at the three friends but
for some reason there was no extra power in
the sword. It just slashed like a normal sword.
Everyone was surprised to see the sword
wasn't working. Deathsecker threw a temper
tantrum and asked why it wasn't working.
Willow was holding the map and Pearl
noticed something on the other side of it. The
three friends thought that the last map piece
was one sided, but it was double sided. There
was a note on the other side of it. The map
said,

“The dragon stone can only be used for
good.”.

Deathseeker was mad, but still he used the
sword like a normal sword. Blaze got the
other legendary sword from the keyhole and
then they started to fight. When the swords
landed on each other, they flew out of each of
the dragon's hands. They each picked up
their swords and went again to strick. Again,
their blades hit each other, and the blades
flew into the air. Blaze caught Deathsecker's
sword and Deathseeker caught Blaze’s sword.
Blaze slashed at Deathsecker and an arc of

lightning came from the sword to get

Deathsecker. Pearl and Willow cheered when
they saw the blade’s power with the dragon
stone. Deathsecker was so mad that he threw
the other legendary sword at Blaze. Blaze
defended with his sword, but it hit the
Dragon stone and it shattered into five pieces.
Deathseeker said, “If T can't use the power
then no one can! “Deathsecker also said that
he would take over the world with his own
power. Blaze got very mad hearing that. Even
though he did not have the Dragon stone he
charged Deathseeker with his
Deathsecker asked Blaze why he was still

sword.

fighting when there would be no reward.
Blaze said, stopping him was the best reward
that he would like. And all dragons in the
world should be free again.

The Shattered Dragon stone pieces started to
glow as Blaze kept on slashing at Deathsecker.
It started to grow, brighter and brighter. As
Blaze kept on talking about how evil didn't
deserve to take over the world,the shattered
pieces got brighter and brighter until a there
was a great glowing light.

Chapter 8

Everyone was blinded for a moment. When
everyone could see it again, they found out
the blinding light came from shattered
Dragon stone. However, the stone was not
shattered any more. It looked like each
shattered dragon stone piece took shape of a
tull stone. Each stone went on a part of Blaze
and then an armer grew from each stone. He
even got a shield. Then the last Dragon stone
went to Blazes sword. Blaze just got a big
upgrade!

Deathsecker tried to hit Blaze when he was




still off guard. When he hit Blaze, his blade
just flew off and Blaze’s armor was not ever
scratched. This Blaze slashed at
Deathsecker. Deathseeker dogged the attack
but a big gust of wind from the sword hit

time

Deathsecker and he went flying to the side.
Deathseckerwent again to attack, but Blaze
defended. Blaze also noticed something. He
was now faster, and he could doge more of
Deathseeker’s attacks. Deathsecker tried to
hit back but Blaze just hit the Deathsecker’s
sword out of his hands. Then Blaze went to
do the final strike but then the ground billow
Deathseeker cracked, and he fell in. It must
have been when Blaze had used the sword.
The lightning hit the floor and opened a big
crack. It looked like a long way down and
Deathsecker was gone.

Blaze, Willow, and Peril were very surprised.
They did not expect Deathseeker to end this
way. Blaze was very sad. He really wanted to
make Deathsecker let go off his father. Now
that Deathsecker was gone, Blaze thought
that he would never find his father again.
the

holographic image of where his father was

However, Dragon stone put a
and then somechow the three friends got
teleported to this unknown place. The first
thing they saw when they got there was
Blaze’s father!!

Blaze’s father was surprised to see three
dragon children pop up right outside his
cage. Blaze’s father could not recognize Blaze
because it had been six years since he saw
him. Then Blaze asked if he was his dad, and
he recognized his son right away. Blaze said,
“I am going to cut thought the bars of your
cage”. With one slash of his blade, his father

was free from his cage. Then Blaze said, “I

know you want to talk more but let's do all
this talking in front of mom”. Blaze’s father
was very happy to hear that and once more
they were teleported too somewhere else.
Everyone appeared Infront of Blaze’s house.
The house looked empty but then someone
opened the front door. It was Blaze’s mom.
When she saw Blaze in armor, his friends,
and Blaze’s father, she dropped her bags and
ran straight to them. Blaze’s father gave his
mom a long hug. She said she was very
scared. She thought she would never see
them again. She also had a lot of questions! It
took a long time to explain everything, but
they were able to answer all her questions.
Then their next topic was to find out what to
do with the sword and the armer. Blaze
recommended the place where it was hidden
before, and everyone seemed to agree. For
seven years it was hidden, and no one noticed
anything. They all went to Blaze’s room.
They went to the secret chamber and Blaze
placed the sword and the armor on the
pedestal and then they pushed the bookshelf
Then Willow and
Peril went home to see their parents. The

in front of the entrance.

next day Blaze, Peril, and Willow went to
school as usual.




Yes I can
Samrat Dutta

Yes I can...

A new day, a new song
Don’t let yourself bog down
You have so much to gain
And nothing to lose

So don’t let others to tell what you can’t

A mile is just a number
Beyond that it’s only you

You will fail and fall ﬁ—a
But there is never so much dirt —~ \?\\ Rl
That you can’t wipe off (TN O
A simile def (12 g7 [0 T2
smile defines you W@%Q”W IR 7R

Don’t let someone take that aﬁwﬂﬁ S (FES \‘?I(.\‘o
Be happy, smile and never fear (SISTH T8I T O '
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REMEMBERING THE QUEEN

Her Highness Queen Elizabeth II (1926-2022) inaugurated the opening of
Wolfson Institute and the Commonwealth building.

Kamal Malaker

In August 1964, Her Highness Queen Elizabeth
IT officially opened the Wolfson Institute and
the Commonwealth Building at Hammersmith
Hospital for the University of London, Royal

Postgraduate Medical School of London
(RPGMS), and the Imperial College of Science
Engineering& Technology.

PostgraduateMedical School and the Wolfson
institute werethe bastions of Medical Research
and Clinical training for specialists ofthe highest
caliber, especially for the people of the British
Commonwealth.

I hadjoined asa first-year Ph.D. student at
RPGMS, having just returned after Two years
of stints as a medical doctor in the denseremotest
equatorial forest of Sierra Leone in British West
Africa.

Sierra Leone did teach me much about the life of
Colonial Masters and that of those who are
“Colonized.” But never gave the slightest hint
about how to meet their Queen.

One morning as I was about to get my hands
wet, helping the Chief Lab technician, a call
came from Prof Selwyn Taylor, the Dean
of RPGMS, asking me if I could come to his
office for a short “Chat.” Does a British Dean
want to have a quick “chat”? I had never heard
of it, nor can I imagine it. Secretaryalso told me
they have already spoken to Mr. Burn, my
supervisor, and Prof Welbourn, Chairman of
the Dept. of Surgery.

[ was getting more and more confused and
bewildered. In Africa, when I am faced with a
“Head hunter” or a “Cannibal.” T know what

to expect. But facing “A Chat” with a British

Aristocrat  Dean and internationallyrevered
“Endocrinologist,” I'Will anyone in my shoes,
can tell me what to expect? I was not afraid but
flabbergasted. As I entered his reception room,
Prof Selwyn opened the office door and invited
me in. After exchanging greetings and a few
words about my work, progress, and assistance |
straight to the

“Bomb-Sell.” The Queen will be inaugurating

was getting, he came
the opening ceremony of the “Wolfson Institute
and the commonwealth building in the
The

Committee has proposed that you be the Indian

following Two weeks. Organizing
representative to meet her.

I was convinced; I was not hearing what hesaid.
But indeed, he said, what I heard. It is correct
that I will be the Indian representative at the
inaugural ceremony to meet the Queen.

The Hospital Almoner (Modern-day Director
of Nursing Services) took over and invited us to
attend a practice drill,”’How to meet the
Queen.” For the next week, a couple of hours
for every session. We had to learn how to walk,
how to keep a happy face, how not to speak
unless spoken to, not to cough orsneeze, not to
stare, and how to dress. The National costume is
preferred. The Ultimate gesture is “how to Bow
at the queen.”

Meeting students from the commonwealth was
Queen’s request. So we had a preferred location
to meet her.

Eventually, the day came. The area teemed with

Reporters, Camera-stages, Broadcasters, security




Dr. Kamal Malaker is waiting to extend the curtsy bow to Her Majesty Queen Elizabeth 11
at the Wolfson Institute and Commonwealth building opening ceremony in the Premises of
The Hammersmith Hospital in West London, in August 1964
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personnel, Policemen, and so on. We saw her
arrival only on the TV in the evening in our
We behaved and did not speak
unless spoken to. It was notdifticult to keep a

Residence.

happy face for the excitement. Everyone wore
their national attire. I was planning to wear
“Dhoti-Punjabi with a Khadi Urna. “ One of
my Best friends, Subhash Basu, had a French
wife. When she heard, she said shehad a better
idea. Let us take a drive.She drove us to Covent
Garden. Covent Garden
London’s Theatre world. Through a back alley,
we entered a warchouse. It seems this is a

her. We
spoke in  French.

is the center of

familiar ~ world  for met
a“Boss-Like-lady.” They
Within 10 minutes, she appeared with a perfect
Maharaja Dress. She measured me and said the
dress would be fitted-ready fortrial in six hours.
But we went the next morning. The trial was
a“Bingo.”

That was my “Maharaja”attire to meet the
British “Maharani.”

After introducing all the”Powers” in the
establishment, Professor Selwyn andSister
Allister(the Almoner) guided the Queen to our
row with a small crowd of the entourage and
Press representatives. I guessed we were lined
up alphabetically by the name of our country.
Her Majesty was in a very happy, cheerful, and
jovial mood. But serious enough to retain the
intellectual weight of the place and the event.
She was introduced one after the other; she
returned a greeting smile after each bow.

As my turn came, after Dr. Sui Lee of
HongKong, Prof Taylor introduced me to her
thought I  detected a

familiarexpression. Familiar

Majesty! 1

indeed!“Looksfamiliar.” I did a perfect Bow for
the Queen, at least I thought I did. Before they
proceeded to the next Country, both the Queen

and Prof Selwyn gave me another smile and

moved to the next representative.

There were altogether Twenty seven (27)
commonwealth countries represented. They
had lots of bows to receive and smiles to
exchange. They floated away like floating leaves
in a gentle breeze.

The Wolfson Center for Medical Research and
training was officially declared open by her
majesty Queen Elizabeth II in August 1964.
Work continued till today with remarkable
progress and leadership in Medical research and
training for the rest of the world.

I could not stop thinking afterward, why me? I
was an unknown quantity in the whole system.
There were at leastthirty to Forty highly skilled
and accomplished Indian Researchers and
trainees in the Institute. They had Dr. Shyamal
Nandji, an internationally  acclaimed
Mr.Karter Singh, the
Vascular Surgeon, and Mrs. Bennie Bansal,

Gastro-Enterologist,

Neuroscientist, still; why me?

I stopped asking—a miracle, perhaps for the
blessing from the Queen.

The Queen is nomore.But it is impossible not to
think that she lived for her people. Two days
before she passed away, she welcomed the New
British Prime minister Elizabeth Truss.She
projected to be no different physically and
mentally as she had been for the last five years.
In these days of Global turmoil and Chaos, she
knew perfectly that the Monarchywould wither
all weather and stay steady as a pillar of strength
for the British people, but a political Tsunami
could wash away the last vestige of British life.
Two days after she welcomed Liz Truss as
Britain’s Prime minister, she left this mortal
world happily and peacefullyfor eternity. Her
Bliss for the people will keep growing and will
get bigger and bigger. Her bliss remains for all
of us forever.May her soul be at peace in heaven
for eternity.
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Bichitra Member
Directory, 2022

Sl. Last Name, First Name Spouse Child/Children Address zzzt:l Phone

1 Adhikari, Prasant - - 63 Baldry Bay R3T 3C5 |204-269-1468
2 Bal, Makhan Lal Krishna Shivani, Shibashis, Shomit 145 Edward Ave. East R2C0OV9 |204-222-3993
3 Banerji, Shantanu Versha Naina, Akash, Robin 203 Grenfell Blvd R3P 0B8 |204-807-5092
4 Banik, Anjan Anju Ayan, Antar 214 - 26 Gaylene Place R3T 4G7 |204-963-6344
5 Banik, Rajib Trisha Ritisha 118 Shore Street R3T6E2 |204-963-5035
6 Banik, Sakti Prosad Ratna Anindita, Hrishikesh, Shatabdi 11 -1523 Chancellor Dr. R3T4G1 |[204-809-6274
7 Banik, Surjya Mitali Anannya, Upoma 1344 Lee Blvd R3T 6E2 |204-963-7042
8 Bankar, Gaurav Rukmini - 59 Hawkwood Gate R3Y 1R5 |204-894-2906
9 Barik, Premarun - - 1686 Chancellor Dr. R3T4B9 |431-278-4886
10 Basu, Sujata Saibal Sunny, Sachin 56 Raphael Street R3T 2R4 |204 293-6704
11 Bhatia, Vikram Arshita Amogh, Sanghavi 166 Sablewood Rd R3Y 1IN3 |204-899-9597
12 Bhattacharjee, Swarna Sudeep - 1304, 225 Carlton St R3COV3 |437-262-8181
13 Chakraborty, Pradyut Papri Priyanshu 1929 Jefferson Ave. R2R 1R9 |204-698-0585
14 Chatterjee, Rashmita - - 2 Rochester Ave. R3T3V9 |[204-698-8296
15 Chatterjee, Tirthik Gitalipi Mihika, Malisha 38 Edge Park Cres R3Y 0X8 |204-930-6261
16 Chaudhuri, Abhijit Sadhana - 801- 1355 Lee Boulevard R3T 4X3 |204-480-8637
17 Chaudhuri, Asim Kakali Kiran - - -

18 Chaudhuri, Atanu Devjani Trisha, Soumya 403-400 Tache Ave R2H 3C3 |204-284-2229
19 Das, Dip Kumar Srabani Anna 49 Nutley Circle R2N 1S2 |204-298-4005
20 Das, Malay Kumar - - - - -

21 Das, Pranay Kumar Sathi Rani Soptom, Saura, Neel 2 Healy Cres R2N 259 |204-416-6598
22 Das, Shubha Late Radha M. Ratna 67 McGill PI R3T2Y6 |[204-269-7249
23 Das, Swadesh Nilima Rani Pinaki, Susmith 1951 William Ave West R2R0C1 (204-417-9962
24 Datta, Pratyay Amrita - 600 Townsend Avenue R3T 2v2 |431-278-1216
25 Deb, Apurba Lipi Mrittika, Moinak 31 Colwick Cove R3T5L4 |204-417-1798
26 Deb, Arjun - - 146 Bluemeadow Rd. R3Y0J9 |204-688-7408
27 Deb, Bakul Lily Arjun 146 Bluemeadow Rd. R3Y0J9 |204-999-8622
28 Deb, Mridul Jolly Anamika, Shaon 106 Laval Dr. R3T 2X7 |[431-338-0052
29 Debnath, Pranab Sikta Monisha, Debajyoti 140 Wayfield Dr. R3T6C9 |204-275-6882
30 Dey, Asit Prachi Ryma, Raul 2 Brookstone PI. R3Y0C4 [204-219-8969
31 Dutta, Dipita - Samrat, Saurav 147 Kingsclear Dr. R2N OK4 |204-869-6178
32 Dutta, Samrat Amrita Alisha 147 Kingsclear Dr. R2N OK4 |204-869-6178
33 Dutta, Shovan Elora Spreeha 7 Drew Street R3YOL1 |204-430-2012
34 Ganguly, Pallab Late Rina Riya, Risi 103 Marine Drive R2N OE1 (204-504-4021
35 Ghosh, Archana Late Chitta Neil, Rita, Sudeshna 13 Harcourt Ave., Toronto M4K 1M3 |204-558-0288
36 Ghosh, Avishek Shreyoshi Alaina 23 Peacock PI R3T5A4 |431-336-2114
37 Ghosh, Prabal Swati Celina 1151 Fairfield Ave. R3T 2R3 |204-269-3075
38 Ghosh, Sandeep Joyita Aahana 118 John Duncan Drive R2C5E4 (639-471-1232
39 Ghosh, Subhankar Triparna Ronavy, Rahini 31 Eddington Point R3Y0A2 |204-963-2946
40 Majumdar, Pijush Arpita Ayush 23 Lake Bend Road R3YOM6 (204-261-8917
41 Majumdar, Prakash Sova Rani Pijush, Partha 129-99 Dalhousie Dr. R3T3M2 |431-554-8442
42 Malaker, Kamal Baljit K. Sharmeela 1614 Chancellor Dr. R3T4B9 |204-261-7010
43 Mandal, Bibhuti Bhusan - - 7 — 66 Carlton St. R3C 1N9 |204-783-2292
44 Mandal, Biswajit Purnima Prachurya - - -

45 Mandal, Reshmi Gautam Rajsree, Rimona 3-599 St Anne's Rd R2M 5K3 (431-778-2274
46 Mandal, Saumen Shampa Arnab, Sourav 404 Kirkbridge Dr. R3T5R4 (204-261-8645
47 Mesbahul, Tarigq Nahid Sayeda 27 Greensboro Bay R3T 4K9 (204-269-6624
48 Mishra, Vikash - - - - -

49 Mitra, Diganta Moumita Siona 419-2945 Pembina Hwy. R3T3R1 |431-278-2025
50 Mojumder, Antor - - 15 Lake Village Road R3T 4M7 (204-292-6249
51 Mondal, Sujay Chandrani Ryan 601-61 Edmonton St. R3C1P9 ([204-869-5150
52 Mukerji, Ayan Shruti Ayshani, Ishan 180 Everden Road R2N 4J2  [204-999-3382
53 Mukherjee, Ashimatiku Aparajito Aadvika - - -

54 Mukherjee, Revanti - - 3000 Pembina Hwy. R3T 372 |204-952-3856
55 Mukhopadhyay, Jigeesha - - - - -

56 Pandey, Ajay Anita Ayusha, Anish 7 Marvan Cove R2N 0C7 |[204-453-2282
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57 Paul, Bijoy Satu - - - -

58 Paul, Niranjan Archana Orgho, Adrita 78 Waterstone Dr. R3YOL2 |204-872-4477
59 Pranta Karmakar, Rudra - - 1344 Lee Blvd R3T6E2 |204-963-7042
60 Quadir, Reza Kaniz Arpita, Aazan 34 Royal Oak Dr. R3Y 1R2 |204-960-9222
61 Rajguru, Shipa Prachi 2 Brookstone PI. R3Y0C4 |204-219-8969
62 Ray, Shoma - - 77 Niagara St. R3N OT8 |204-414-4661
63 Roy Chowdhury, Sutirtha - - - - -

64 Roy, Dhrubajyoti Moumita Shreyan 1811 - 170 Hargrave Street R3C 3H4 |204-930-8721
65 Roy, Ratna Late Gaurisankar Neilloy, Rajarshi 35 East Lake Dr R3T 4TS5 |204-261-0672
66 Saha, Srijeet - - 501-2815 Pembina Hwy R3T 4Y8 |431-997-2456
67 Saha, Suvra - Amrita, Arindam 147 Kingsclear Dr. R2N OK4 |204-869-6178
68 Samanta, James (Ronju) Michelle Rachel, Emily 70 Hindley Avenue R2M 1P4 |204-995-1572
69 Samanta, Urmila - - - - -

70 Sarkar, Arindam Urbi Aaheli, Aahan 60 Edward Turner Dr. R3X 0J8 |204-952-1604
71 Sarkar, Ashish Anupama Nabonita, Aditya 308-70 Bison Drive R3T 2S5 |204-615-8485
72 Sarkar, Joykrishna Debjani Joshita. Joshmita 233 Southglen Blvd R2N 3K3 |204-505-3661
73 Sarkar, Tuntun Ashok Rahul, Rinku 6-460 Lindenwoods Dr. W. R3P 0Y1 [204-488-6643
74 Satpathy, Purna Chandra Alpana Swayam 6161 Roblin Blvd R3ROH5 |204-509-0235
75 Selvanathan, Nandita M Selvanathan Ashish, Anurag 289 Bowman Avenue R2K 1P1 |[204-942-3261
76 Shahriar, Utsha Lubna - 3 Tranquil Bay R3T5E2 |204-962-8717
77 Shome, Shashwati (Joba) Shubhrakam Devarshi, Tanajee 10 Celtic Bay R3T 2W9 |204-915-6348
78 Sinha, Luella Late Ranen Mala, Jay 582 Queenston Street R3N OX3 [204-489-8635
79 Syeda, Jesmen Ashraful Alam - 7 Rooke Ave R3Y0B6 |204-269-5544
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