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DUR GA PUJA SCHEDULE 2003

SHASTI 14™ Ashwin1410 - Wednesday Oct. 1%, 2003

5.30 -8pm
Bodhan

Amantran
Puja
Pushpanjali
Prosad Bitaran
Dinner

SAPTAMI  15™ Ashwin1410 - Thursday Oct. 2™, 2003

Bathing of Kola Bou’ in the morning

10am-1pm 6:30pm-10pm
Puja Sandhyarati
Arati - Pushpanjals
Pushpanjali Prosad Bitaran
Dinner
ASHTAMI  16™ Ashwin1410 - Friday Oct. 3™, 2003
9am-11:30am 11.30am-2pm 7pm-10:30pm
Puja Sandhi Puja Pushpanjali
Arati Sandhyarati
Pushpanjali Cultural Program
Prosad Bitaran Dinner
NABAMI  17™ Ashwin1410 - Saturday 4™ Oct., 2003
10am-1:00pm 2pm-3:30pm 7pm-10pm
Puja Home Jogya Sandhyarati
Arati Pushpanjal:
Pushpanjali Cultural Program
Prosad Bitaran Dinner

DASHAMI 18™ Ashwin1410 - Sunday Oct. 5 , 2003

8:30 -10:30am
Puja
Pushpanjali
Bisharjan
Prosad Bitaran
Sindur Khela

LAKSHMI PUJA SCHEDULE
22" Ashwin1410 Thursday Oct. 9" , 2003

7pm-10pm
Puja

Prasad Bitaran
Dinner
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Editorial

It is my great pleasure to edit our annual magazine, AGOMONI and
to celebrate its 24th year in publication by BICHITRA, the Bengali
Association of Manitoba. AGOMONI is linked to our greatest festival,
Durga Puja. The AGOMONI is the only medium with which promote
our cultural understanding and to cultivate an interest in Bengali

literature here in Winnipeg, Manitoba.

Bengal is a place rich in culture, tradition, art, literature and music.
All these aspects are brought together in the many vibrant festivals
that take place in Bengal. The greatest and most celebrated festivalin
Bengal is the Durga Puja, also known as the Autumn Festival.

The streets here in Winnipeg are not glittering with lights and the
mood of all those around is not one of pure joy, but the spirit and
Aappiness associated with Durga Puja is shared nonetheless at the
Hindu Temple during the Durga Puja Celebration. The Durga Puja
held here in Winnipeg, rekindles the spirit of delight and happiness.

Soubhik Maiti
Publication Secretary,
BICHITRA - The Bengali Association of Manitoba

. e el el s A a0 a0 . AR G



A Message from the President of BICHITRA

Friends,

It is my great pleasure to welcome you, your family and friends to join our
Durga Puja Celebration. As you may know the members of Bichitra’s Executive
Committee are working very hard to keep up our Bengali community vibrant. On
behalf of the entire Executive Committee, and myself I would like to welcome you to
Durga Puja, the most auspicious occasion for every Bengali, living in Bengal or abroad.

The Durga Puja festival will be held during October 1-5, 2003 at the Hindu
Temple of Manitoba. This is the 24t year BICHITRA; the Bengali Association of
Manitoba is celebrating Durga Puja here in Winnipeg. Although Durga Puja is known
as the festival of Bengal, people from all over India celebrate this festival under different
names: Navaratri, Dushera etc. Bengali people throughout the world celebrate Durga
Puja during the autumn season because nature is rich with beauty and color to inspire
the mind with joy and happiness.

In general, there are two aspects of this national festival, one being religious and
other social. The religious feelings are very deeply rooted in our minds as we have been
brought up in a Hindu religious environment, with the belief that this is the time to
adore Devi Durga for her inspiration in granting us courage and strength. The social
aspects of the festival remind us to share our happiness with each other, forgetting our
misgivings and enhancing our relations with our loved ones.

On behalf of the Executive Committee, I hope that you would take part in our
celebration to make this festival a great success. Also, I would like to thank Sujitda (Dr.
Sujit Chakrabarty) of Edmonton, who has graciously come to Winnipeg to perform

Durga Puja.

e v aste’

Pradip K. Maiti
President,

BICHITRA, Bengali association of Manitoba
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DINO'S GROGERY WARTT

460 Notre Dame Ave., Winnipeg, MB R3B 1R5

S

%5% Phone : 942-1526

—~
Serving the East Indian Community of Manitoba for the last 22 years.

Highest Quality Products « We Work Hard to Provide Quality, Variety and Good Value.
Experience for a Pleasant Shopping.

We offer:
 Friendly Environment ¢ Bulk Food Section
« Largest Audio, Video section- Hindi movies — Over 10,000 Titles
e Largest Selection of DVD’s - New and Old Titles
+ 220V Small Appliances - Multi system T.V.s and VCRs + Video Conversion
« Herbs, Vitamins and Herbal Medicines from India * Indian Snacks, Sweets, Soft Drinks
* Full range of Groceries * Largest Section of Indian Utensils

We Now Wire Money to Any Where in the World - Same Day Service.
We Thaunk You uery muck for your continued suppornt.
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Durga Puja
Ritual Worship Of The Mother Goddess

Sujit Chakrabartty.

All Puja consists of devotional service enveloped within rites of invocation [abahan] and dismissal
[visarjan]. In the acts of invocation and devotional service, which constitute puja, a devotee forge a
union between matter, his senses, and his highest faculties of consciousness through a series of
purificatory offerings that move him/her towards the primordial oneness from which creation is
thought to emerge. After experiencing this oneness, the devotee performs the act of dismissal with
prayer and gratitude, and returns to the mundane but rejuvenated existence. In this article a brief
description of the rituals worship, especially of the Great Goddess, Durga, is compiled.

First the preparatory part, common to all puja, is described.

Acamana (Sipping of Water)

With gokarna mudra (ritual posture with cupped palm seems like cow’s ear) purohita holds the
water from kosa, sips and then wipes his mouth ritually three times with chanting of mantras Then
various parts of the body (mouth, nostrils, ears, joints of shoulders, naval, heart and sahasrara -
energy centre of the subtle body located at the top of the head as a thousand-petal lotus) are touched
and Om Visnuh mantras are repeated. Purohita thinks : by sipping this water I remember Vishnu,
the all pervading consciousness, in the highest abode (sahasrara), in the mouth etc and so on.

Argha ( Offering to the Sun)
Using kusi to hold flowers, washed rice, durva and water Purohita makes this offering to the Sun.
He pours the argha into a copper plate with smeared red sandlewood paste disc at the centre.

Jalasuddhi (Purification of water)

Purohita draws a Yantra (mystical diagram embodying a deity) with a seed syllable (bija mantra)
and place the kosa on the yantra and recites mantra while stirring the water within :Its fuifillment is
enacted by the dhenu mudra and finally by matsya mudra (holding the hands face down one palm
atop the back of the other )

Puspasuddhi (Purification of flowers)

Dipping the kusa grass into the kosa purohita sprinkles the consecrated water on the flowers and
other objects in the room. Through the uttering of mystic syllables Hum Phat, “may flowers, small
and big flowers, beautiful flowers, things born of flowers, and the space scattered over by heaps
of flowers be purified”

Asana Suddhi ( Purification of the Seat)

Purohita draw a triangle with water from his finger on the floor just where the seat (mat) will be
placed. And a flower dipped in sandle paste is offered,and he utters mantra.Then touching the seat,
he prays.

Bhuta Suddhi ( Purification of the Elements)

The body and the external matter to which the individual clings are both thought to constitute the
physical being, and it is this gross body that is transformed by this purification rituals. By thought
and breathing the purification rituals is performed. Each of five elements ( pancamahabhuta) is
expressed by each seed syllables (bija) : Air (vayu) by Yam, Fire (agni) by Ram, Water (jala) by
Vam, Ether or Space (akasa) by Ham and Earth (prthvi) by lam. Five elements are connected with
five of the body’s energy vortices (cakra) : Muladhara is associated with prithvi, Svadhisthana with
jala, Manipura with agni, Anahata with vayu, and Visuddhi with akasa. The journey commences
at the lowest energy that abides in muladhara cakra and moves upward until it reaches the heart
cakra (anahata) from where the limited self (jivatman) is carried up to the sahasrar where it is made

—-—h
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to unit with that supreme Brahman (paratman).

Purohita sits cross-legged, takes water in the palm of the right hand and encircles his entire body
conceiving it to be a wall of fire. He then places his right palm over the left on his lap. Now he
conceptually and emotionally take the journey through his thought..(1) earth has been dissolved in
water, (2) water in fire,(3) fire in air, (4) air in space, (5) space in sound, (6) sound in form [
rupa], (7) form in taste [svada], (8) taste in touch [sparsa], (9) touch in smell [gandha], (10) smell
goes to rest in the nose [nasika], (11) the nose goes to rest in tongue [jihva], (12) tongue goes to
rest in the eye [caksu], (13) eye goes to rest in the skin [carma], (14) skin goes to rest in ear
[karna], (15) ear goes to rest in mouth [vak], (16) vak dissolves into (17) hand, (18) feet, (19)
arms, (20) generative organ, all of which rest in (21) matter or the sentient, primordial energy
[prakriti], then (22) mind [manas], (23) ego [ahankara], and (24) intellect [buddhi]. This actis a
deep and profound meditation.

While uttering this mantras he meditatively visualizes the transformation of his body.

Nyasa (Imprintment)
The purified body is then imprinted with various elements

Matrika Nyasa (imprintment with the Alphabet)

Essential vibration of every conceptualization (thus every manifestation) can be recognized through
linguistic labels and thus uttered (Sabda) The body transformed through bhutasuddhi is to be
transformed again into the vibrational body of the God or Goddess. Purohita begins with the
mystic symbol klim, the power of the mantras is unlocked by opening the door bar [kilak]
Similarly Anga (limb) and Kara (hands) Nyasa are performed.Then Pitha Nyasa
follows.Purohita now assigns various seats of the goddess to appropriate body parts.

Rsyadi Nyasa (Imprintment of the Revealers and other)
Purohita makes a general movement of his hands down the front of the body and back up over the
head and repeat this several times. This is Vyapaka Nyasa (pervasive imprintment).

Offerings to Brahmana Attendants (Tantradharaka)
Placing a copper plate before the Tantradharaka and taking washed uncooked rice and sandlewood
paste, purohita makes this offering -

Svasti Vacanam (Utterance of Approval)
Taking some rice from the plate Purohita recites svasti vacanam.

Now ,begins the devotional worship of Goddess Durga.

Sankalpa (Oath)

Purohita put his right hand over the kusi which he holds on left hand and which has some water,
rice,white flower, sandal paste, durva grass and a yellow haritoki (myrobalan) fruit placed in it. At
the end of Sankalpa chanting he overturns the vessel on the floor to the right. He then sprinkies
some rice while reciting sankalpa sukta verses.

Sankalpa Sukta (Oath Hymn) :
The God who gives yours wealth demands a full libation poured to him. Pour ye it forth, then fill
the vessel full again, then doth the God pay heed to you.

Bodhana

Bodhana means causing to awaken. This rite of awakening is normally performed on the evening
of Sasthi. If the tithi of Sasthi ends before four o’clock in the evening on the sixth solar day, the
rite will be performed on the evening of the fifth day. It starts with a sankalpa.Using a second
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offering of kusa grass, tila (sesamum seed) and flower he makes another sankalpa.
Ghatasthapana ( Installation of the Worship Pot)

Devi will be embodied in the Pot. First a low altar of soft clay is built over a Yantra. Grains will be
planted in the alter. Purohit utters while preparing the soil alter : “Thou art the earth, the ground,
thou art the all-sustaining Aditi, she who supported the world. control the earth, steady the earth,
so the earth causes no injury.” Purohita next sprinkles five grains (dhanyamasi)- paddy, wheat,
barley, sesamum,and mustard. He chants, “Nourish the gods, nourish the oblation, nourish the
lord of the oblation, nourish me the sacrificer also.”

Purohita purifies the jar by uttering Klim and then Aim. Placing the jar on the earth altar he utters
hrim and fills it with water while uttering Hrim. Next he put leaf-bearing twigs on the jar saying
Srim and places coconut on top of the kalasa saying Hum. To steady the kalasa he utter Strim.
Anointing it with vermillion he utters Ram. Placing the flowers he utters Yam. When placing the
durva grass he utters Dum. Sprinkling the kalasa with water he says Om and striking it with kusa
grass he utters Hum Phat Svaha.

Four sticks slightly longer than the height of the kalasa, and forked at the top are stuck in large
lumps of clay and placed at four corners around the kalasa. A red thread is then wrapped around
the sticks about five or seven rounds from the bottom to the top.

Samanyargha (Common offering)
After establishing the Jar (Ghata) Purohit proceeds to the common offering taking rice and scatters
it on the water-drawn Yantra .

Bhutapasarana (removal of inimical spirit)
Purohita, once again performs pranayama to complete the Bodhana rituals, prior to awakening the
Devi. :

Ganesa Puja . ¥ ;LA
Purohita tries creative visualization (dhyanas) with Ganesa stuti prayer :

Durga Dhyana : grasping a flower in the yoni mudra by his heart, purohita performs a meditative
visualization of Durga

Vises Argha ( The Special offering)
This is to be done using conch shell

Durga Avahana : invocation of devi in the conch shell

Hrim bhagavati durge devi iha agaccha ! iha tistha iha tistha ! atra adhisthanam kuru ! mama pujam
grhana ! Om durge durge raksani svaha ! Hrim durgayai namah ! Please mother, come to me and
take your seat. Grant my worship.

Worship of the Bilva Tree _
Purohita invokes the divine bilva tree to manifest within the bilva tree on the altar.

Purohita now proceeds to perform the ritual of closing off the sacred puja place by erecting the
staff ( kanda ropanam) ; " o y i T

Adhivasa

It is a process through which the essence of the deity subtly permeates the image into which she
will be invoked. The word means coloring the self with impression. The ritual is performed to the
ghata and the bilva tree.
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Svasti Vacanam : utterance of approval

Adhivas sankalpa (anointment oath)

whatever shines to the awakened one, it shines at a distance, and when he remains asleep,it
remains the same as arising. It is the light of all lights and the light of it goes far. Let my mind
remain awakened to the auspiciousness of that light.]

Bhutapasarana
Asana Suddhi, Samanya argha, dev-devi upasana, Durga Dhyana.follow one after the other.

Adhivasa in Bilva Tree

With the following worship material Purohita performs puja .
1. Sandlewood paste [gandhal:
2. Soil (mati)
3 Gandha again
4. Small stone [sila]
5. Unhusked rice (dhanya)
6. Durva grass
7.Flower
8.Fruit
9.Dadhi [curd]
10 Ghrta [clarified butter]
11.Svastika [auspicious symbol]
12.Vermillion [Sindura]
13.Collyrium [Kajjala]
14.Yellow mustard [siddhartha]
15.Darpana [mirror]
16 Dipa [Lamp]

Purohita picks up the entire platter with worship materials in his hand and passes this before the
devi. Finally he utters the namaskara mantra

Om sarva mangala mangalye sive sarvartha sadhike
saranye tryambake gauri narayani namo’stute.

SAPTAMI Puja : worship on the seventh day

1. Selection of Purahita (Varana)

2. Preliminary common rituals (Samanya Vidhi, acmanyam etc)
3. Sankalpa & Sankalpa Sukta

4. Navapatrika puja

Preparation of turmeric paste; Purohit smear the body of the navapatrika with the turmeric paste.
Purification of Pancamrta : curd, milk, ghee, sugar, honey.

Bathing the Navapatrika

Invocation of Durga into the Pujalaya from navapatrika

5. General preliminary procedure, Ganesa and other deities puja including Guru, Durga dhyana

6.Vises Argha ( The Special offering)
This is to be done using conch shell

7.Invocation of Durga into the Central Image.
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8.Prana Pratistha (installation of Vital Energy)
Om let the speech, mind, eye, touch, hearing, organs O
coming over here remain comfortably in this body.

f smell, and all the vital energies after

9. MAHASNANAM
Bathing rituals with various types of water and other ingredients. A mirror is used so that water is

poured on the image and not on the idol.

10. Worship

Sixteen-part devotional Service : 1.asana 2.svagata 3.padya [washing the feet] 4.argha [making a
worship offering] 5.acamaniya [offering sips of water] 6. Punaracamaniya [offering sips of water
second time] 7. madhuparka [offering of honeyed mixture] 8.snana [bathing]. 9.
vastra/uttariya[offering of outer garment]. 10 abharana [ornament offering]. 11.Gandha [anointing
Devi with fragrances]. 12 puspaloffering flower] 13.dhupaloffering fragrance]. 14.dipa [worship
with a flame offering]. 15. naivedya [food offering]. 16. pranama/ vandana [paying homage]

11.Arati : dhupa, dipa, sankha, vastra, camara, puspa, sankha. namaskara
12. Puspanjali - special flower offering.

MAHASTAMI PUJA ; worship on eigth day

1.samanyargha, 2. asanasuddhi  3.puspasuddhi. 4 offering to Ganesa,Siva and other gods.
5 bhutasuddhi. 6.nyasas,. 7.pranayama. 8. pithanyasa . 9. Durga dhyana

10. mirror is placed before the pedestal and the clay image is reflected near the ghata. Purohita says
ete gandhapuspe ! dum durgayai namah.

11. Now mahasnana is performed.
12. He dries the mirror. He then writes the mantra Hrim on the mirror and places it on the alter

13. visesargha and Durga dhyana.
14.worship with sodasopacara
15 Sarvatobhadra Mandal - worship of eight saktis referred as navadurga visualizing each in their

forms.
16 Worship of weapons

17.Bhoga/annam and arati and recite Durga stuti.

SANDHI Puja

The Sandhi juncture’s duration is forty-eight minutes, composed of the last 24 minutes (danda) of

the astami tit hi and the first 24 minutes of navami tithi. The entire puja must be performed during
this interval. 1. worship of the mothers (Matrs) and sixtyfour Y oginis
2 bhogo prasad and .

3, Offering of 108 lamps [ an elaborate variation of arati worship]
MAHANAVAMI Puja : worship on the ninth day

Same as saptami puja.

| & PR (Tivo NhlatiAn)
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Homa (Fire Oblation)

In the homa rituals the gross elements of the creation, through the medium of the fire, are
transformed into more subtle elements and through the symbolism inherent in the smoke, flame
and ashes are reunited with the Devi in her most sublime essence. The ritual begins with mulmantra
Om hrim srim durge durge raksani svaha,

Santi Mantra

Let all the heavenly beings, like Brahma, Visnu, and Mahesvara, Vasudeva, who is the lord of the
universe, and Sankarsana,the lord, Prasyumna, and Aniruddha bathe you and stand for your
victory. May the guardian deity of the east (Indra), Agni, Yama, Nairiti, Varuna, and Pavana, the
keeper of wealth (Kubera), and Siva, Brahma, along with Sesa, protect you all the time.

May these mothers,: reputation (kirti) wealth( lakshmi),forbearance (dhriti),memory (medha)
nourishment (pusti) faith (sraddha),forgiveness (Ksama), intuition (mati), intellect (buddhi),
bashfulness (lajja), comeliness of form (vapu), peace (santi), satisfaction (stusti) and delicate
beauty (kanti) bathe you properly

And also Rahu and Ketu.seers and sages, cows, the mother of divine beings, their wives,the
serpents, demons, the host of heavenly damsels, different kinds of weapons, all kinds of sacred
texts, kings and their vehicles, medicinal herbs, jewels, the fraction of time, rivers, oceans, hills,
and mountains, givers of water (i.e. rivers and lakes),dwellers in heaven, demons, celestial
musicians, yaksas, raksasas,creeping animals, may these all bathe you properly for the attainment
of the three worldly ends of life, righteousness (dharma), desires (kama), and the means of their
fulfillment (artha).

Om durgam sivam santikarim brahmanin brahmanapriyam
sarvaloka pranetinca pranamami sada sivam.

In conclusion of this article I like to quote Sankara who once wrote :

Why summon by invocation that which fills all ?
Where is the seat for the holder of all ?

Why give water for foot washing or oblation to one
who is transparently clear ?

and water for rinsing the mouth for one who is pure?
Why a bath for one free of blemish

and a vestment for one who encompasses all ?

Why a sacred thread for one who needs no support ,
Why an ornament for one who is beautiful ?

- good thought to ponder on the tenth day of Durga Worship. Happy Vijaya !
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Dr. Pradip K. Maiti (275-0350)
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Mr. Pranab K. Roy (257-6001)
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BICHITRA CULTURAL ACTIVITIES 2002-03

Rezwana Chowdhury Bannya of Calcutta
and Dhaka in Concert in April 2003.

Accompanied by Sailesh Bhatnagar and Subhajoyti Guha of Calcutta in
Niranjan from Winnipeg. concert in October 2002

cet
FER

Pandit Buddhadev Dasgupta of Cal-
cutta in concert in October 2002.

Alokparna Guha of Calcutta in
concert in October 2002




BICHITRA Summer Camp 2003
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Bengali New Years Celebration 2003




BICHITRA Bengali School 2002-03

School

ield Trip of BICHITRA Bengali

=




BICHITRA BENGALI SCHOOL

Principal Dr. Radha M. Das
Teachers ~ Mrs. Sikha Maiti
Mrs. Bashori Tagore

Date September 2002 — June 2003
- Time Saturday 1:30 — 3:30pm
= Location General Wolfe School, Corner of Ellice and Banning Street

Everyone interested in learning the Bengali language is welcome.

WISHES

FOR

A HAPPY

PUJA

©greetzk.com
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DIDAR GROCERY MART

110 Admar Road, Winnipeg, MB., R3T 3M3

Phonel/FAX; (204) 275-6060

* EAST AND WEST INDIAN GROCERY AND SPICES
* NEAT AND CLEAN DALLS, SPICES AND BASMATI RICE

* TANDOORI MASALA NAHAN, MUGHLAI NAHAN, ONION NAHAN, SsoRE - &
KULCHA NAHAN AND WHOLE WHEAT NAHAN. I 3

* PICKLES, CHUTNEYS, READY TO EAT FOOD AND SNACK. CANADA & o

* ALWAYS AVAILABLE SHANA PARATHA AND SAMOSA., / INNS 2

* SHANA FROZEN VEGETABLES, OKRA, GUAR, @

VALPAPADI, KARELA AND TINDORA - $2.99 EACH. PEMBINA 1iwy
* ALL DALLS - 99 CENTSILB. FREE PARKING
* DVD RENTALS - $1.09. IN FRONT OF THE STORE

* CD - $7.99 HINDI. AUDIO CASSETTES 3 FOR $10.00.

" MOVIE CONVERSION - $8.00. *We transfer video to DVD
STORE HOURS: MONDAY TO SATURDAY -9 AM. TO 8 P. M.
SUNDAYS AND HOLIDAYS - 10 AM. TO5 P. M.
WE APPRECIATE YOUR CONTINUED PATRONAGE
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Gold e Diamonds e Gemstones e Platinum

% Engagement Rings & Certified Appraisals

& Custom Designs by our Qualified Goldsmith
% Specializing in 22 Karat Gold Jewellery
% Engraving, Repair & Redesign
Custom Design & .Balwinder Gill has been sharing
‘Redesign Available in any in your joy and celebrations at
Karat of Gold Royal Crown Banquet Hall.
"We guarantee our product. He ls pleas;d ;0, annmjmce ];he
Wide - selection of fine jewellery” opening of Jaipur Jewe -
Jaipur Jeweller will be full of

jewellery selections from all
888 NotreDame Avenue over the world. We try our best

(Corner of Arlington & Notre Dame) ) .
to meet your specifications.
772 - 8 63 1 . Store Hours:
1 * Tuesday - Saturday: 12.00 - 6:00 p.m.
BalWlnder Glll Sunday 2:00 p.m - 6:00 p.m.
30

Monday - closed
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Short Story of Ram and Sita

Trisha Biswas

Ram and Sita loved each other very much. One day Ram and Sita were in the forest when a cry
from the dark forest was heard, it was a cry of a golden deer. "Ram...Ram, go help the poor deer,
it needs help!" cried Sita. Ram did not want to leave his beloved Sita. Ram kneeled down with
his finger, he drew a circle around Sita. "Sita, don't step out of this circle, or you'll be in danger”
Ram said as he ran off. As Ram left a beggar comes up to Sita asks her for something to eat. As
Sita stepped out of the circle to give him some rice, disguised Rabon captures Sita and takes him

to his castle. That's why Ram prayed to Durga in Autumn for strength to battle the evil Rabon.
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Journey
Soubhik Maiti

As the flat aerodynamic Rock is released from the hand

the Rock propelled by fury, grit and will

it slowly looses vertical trajectory

and lands on the cold hard surface of the shimmering water beneath it

The Rock winces and leaps ‘
fiercely trying to escape the cold sharp claws that wrestle to grasp 1t

but again it’s dragged down by the relentless might of gravity
from beneath it devours

Yet still the Rock struggles

jumping and leaping, yearning for life

resisting the alluring, mesmerizing calls from the depths

fighting to stay afloat of the cold confines
of the deep dark depths of abyss beneath

The frantic dance atop the sparkling water slows
it’s energy fading as it looses strength and will

and when the Rock’s energy is all but gone
and all hope seems lost

the Rock reaches the beautiful Summer Sunset

WISHES
FOR
A HAPPY

PUJA
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"Warm Hugs Of Autumn"
Taniya Biswas

The Sun retreats into this vast horizon,
as the blanket of evening comforts & envelops us in its cozy embrace.

The world infront of us changes, as does the season.

Trees and yards reflect the colours of warmth:
Red, orange, yellow, gold, brown and bronze shimmers with its glow.

Children shiver and hug themselves as they walk,
facing the brisk chill of the early morning,.

Leaves form mountains on the lawn, as you rake in the vibrance.
Cocoa is shared, as are stories with friends.

Fires burn in the hearth of homes.

Warmth surrounds you,

Beckons you nearer.

Comfort & Peace

Friends & Family

Love.

Warm Hugs Of Autumn.

TH SUEST H1 gl h faeg=

INDIA PALACE RESTAURANT

770 Ellice Ave., Winnipeg, MB
Ph: 774-6061
Open 11:00 a.m. to 10:00 p.m.

Serves a Meal Royally Fit for a Maharaja

" Catering for All Occassions

Lunch and Dinner Buffet 7 Days a Week

" Sweets are Available All the Time

Dosa and Sambar avaijlable on request

Dine-In, Take-Out and Delivery Service on Request

We Welcome You To The India Palace
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Ashoke Dasgupta

1. Ohh...aaj aar bolben naa!
2. Chol...ektaa biri phunke aashi!
3. Thak thak dada o sob jana ache
4. Minibus-e aajkey jaa ek jinish dekhlaam naa !
5. Khokaaa...duto chhoto chaa...aamaar tabil-e.
6. Ei "PAL"daa...office e ghumochchhen keno? Kaal boudi kau round koriyechen?
7. Kaal World Cup semifinal..aami baba office-e aaschhi naa.
8. Peyaj-er daam 30 taakaa...Shaalaa gobment-o hoyechhe!
9. Boro shaaheb ke kaal jaa tight diyechhi naa !
10. Ebaar Baanglaa Bandh-ta aabaar Budhbaar daklo keno? Shombaar holei to bhaalo hoto.
Lomba chuti pao a jeto.
11. Achchhha daadaa, Pay Commission-er report ki aamaader-o affect korchhe?
12. Chhoto chheletaar aabaar kodin dhore aamaashaa.
13. Aaj taaraatari beriye bhaabchhi 4 te er Noihaati Locaal-taa Dhorbo.
14. Aare moshaai Open Economy-Teconomy diye kissoo hobe naa . . industrial revolution chaai.
15. Ei je dada Gari kore jachchen bole ki bhabchen? Amra ki manus noi naki dada?
16. Ei je besi kotha noi, Dhore Kelie debo.
17.Ei je dada ! boudir sindur er khyal rakhben... handle dhore oto jhulben na.
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[NPI{ SPICE HOUSE & VIPEO '

KNOWN FOR: |
WEST AND EAST INDIAN GROCERY AND SPICES |
FRESH TROPICAL VEGETABLES EVERY WEEK

NEAD AND CLEAN DAALS, SPICES AND SELECTIONS IN BASMATI RICE
WIDE SELECTION IN PICKLES, CHUTNEYS, READY TO EAT FOODS AND SNACKS |
FRUIT FLAVORED MANGO, MALAI, PISTA ICE CREAM AND KULFI 1
ALWAYS AVAILABLE TANDOORI NAAN, MASALA NAAN, ONION NAAN, MUGLAI |
AND KULCHA NAAN, PANI PURI, READY TO EAT SAMOSAS AND SPICY CHASEWS

LARGEST INDIAN DVD AND MOVIES STORE IN MANITOBA |
= (OVER 2000 DVD TITLES TO CHOOSE FROM) |
1 = WIDE SELECTION IN HINDI, PUNJABI AUDIO AND CD'S
| = SPECIAL RENT 3 DVD'S FOR 5 DAYS FOR 5.99 (REGULAR TITLES)
= VISIT STORE FOR SELECTION AND LATEST RELEASES

AEW

1P G

How two locations to segrve gou: e
‘ 3-1875 PEMBINA HWY — WINNIPEG 66-MANDALAY DRIVE (MAPLES)- WINNIPEG
i PHONE: (204) 261-3636 PHONE: (204) 261-4600
STORE HOURS

| MON TO SUTURPHY 1013M - 8PM
éUH‘DﬁQ NP HOLIDMAY 12PM - 5PM
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THE SCAR

Kamal Malaker

Sitting and chatting with my lab partner Edward (Ed.) at Dana Farber Hospital in Boston, we were
trying to determine work strategies for the following months. Ed. seemed to be restless, and it seemed as
though he wasn’t really paying attention to what I had to say, even though he was looking at me so
intently. Suddenly, I felt a hard slap on the right side of face. I could not have been any more startled.
As quite, soft, and gentle as Ed is, I could not imagine, what I might have said that provoked him to act
so brutally. He stood up and apologized for hurting me, but appeared satisfied. I could not control my
curiosity. I said “Ed! It seems to me that your Columbian blood has taken over you.” (Ed is a French
Columbian, who immigrated to the states, as a student and established himself as a prominent research
biologist). Ed started to speak, “Kamal! Tell me how you could stand that.” “What?” I replied. “I have
been watching you precisely for the last 60 seconds.” “What is it that you have been watching?” I asked.
“You mean you didn’t feel it?” Feel what?” I asked. “The Fruit fly that was digging into your lip for the
last minute, how can you say you didn’t feel anything?”” Ed himself was feeling uneasy, and felt the sting
of the stupid fly as if it were on his own lip. You mean to tell me that you didn’t feel it?” “No” I said.
Apparently from the lab next door, where Jim Sanderson manipulates Fruit fly Genes for his research, the
cage was left open and many escaped causing havoc on the entire floor. That was yesterday, some of
those genetic creatures were still flying around, and it appears that one of them found the right side of my
upper lip to be a perfect resting place, absolutely unperturbed by its host that is I. Ed thought I was either
unaware or deeply engrossed in working out the strategies for the following months. He was worried,
whether it was one of Jims genetically engineered creature about whose biology, Jim was still exploring,
and what that creature might engineer into to my health. I was surprised to hear this from Ed, but I was
totally unaware.

Suddenly my mind flashed back more than thirty years ago in Sierra Leone, a British crown
colony in West Africa, where I went to work as a medical officer. As soon as I finished medical school in
Calcutta, the lure of Africa and the thirst for adventure pushed me into the Dark Continent. Sierra Leone
is one of the places which was known as ‘white men’s grave’. Still that did not cause any dent in my
enthusiasm for adventure. I was not “white” any way. I was very young indeed. Malaria, Yellow fever,
Tsetse flies, Tumbu, the human skin dwelling parasites, Bilharzias, snakes, Pythons, Greezles, venomous
scorpions, Cannibals all around. Still one fine morning I disembarked onto the passenger’s jetty at free
town harbor on a Mail boat, APAPPA from Liverpool England. The reception from the countries chief
medical officer was warm. There I met my life long mentor Dr Bidyut Guhathakurta, a medical specialist
at Connaught hospital in free town. After few months of acclimatization Dr Boardman the chief medical
officer felt it would be OK for me to take charge of a district as District medical officer. I was happy to
learn that. In fact at that point in time my father was a civil surgeon, equivalent to a district medical

officer, and 1 was exceptionally proud of myself. I was waiting for the order to take charge. The order
came that I should take charge of the district of Kailahun, bordering Liberia. Bidyutda was very upset to
see me parceled off to the worst district in the country. I told him, “Bidyutda! To me if it is not Calcutta,
it is the same everywhere. I shall be OK.” So I set out from Freetown, the country’s capital, to the
remotest district to take charge of their all-medical needs, I was barely 23 at that time. My first night’s
ordeal as the medical suprimo in the town was to deal with the powerful tribal chief’s eldest daughter’s
obstructed labor. That is another memory, which indeed shaped my days in Sierra Leone. That story I
will tell you at a later date. But today let us stick to Ed’s slap on my right cheek.

Al



As the district medical officer, I had few vehicles on my disposal. I had a Land Rover, which I
could have used for my personal use, but I did not. Previous DMO’s all used the official cars for personal
use. The point was, I had no driving license and I did not want to be dependent on the official Driver. I
also wanted to be able to drive anywhere I wanted, without being escorted. Mind you! My official driver,
Mommoh Conthe was more than willing to do just that. Anyway the news that I am searching for a car
spread all through the district. A couple of days into-my stay in Kailahun, one afternoon, as I was leaving
the hospital our Nursing superintendent, sister Eleanor Thomas, a sierraleonean trained in England,
introduced me with a German gentleman. Sister Thomas was tall, smart, and rather heavily built, with an
overpowering personality, but generally a soft-spoken lady, a pressbritarian Christian. The gentle man
with her had a Germanic English accent. Sister said “This is Dr Ehiemar, the chief surgeon at the Nixon
Memorial missionary hospital.” Later I gathered that Nixon memorial hospital was a well equipped, well
staffed, well run missionary hospital, built by a German mission nearly fifty years ago, far inside the deep
equatorial forest of Sierra Leone, about 60 Km to the north west of Kailahun. Like Nordic “no nonsense™
approach, after the introduction, he asked me straight, if I would be interested in buying his Volkswagen,
which is only two years old. He brought the car with him from Germany and wanted to sell it since he
had to return home within days. It was a yellow Volkswagen beetle. In spite of two years of bush
trekking, it looked good. Sister Thomas was looking straight at my eyes, trying to tell me something. I

looked at the car, liked it and drove around in town and almost instantly fell in love with it. I asked Dr
Ehiemer about the price. He said One hundred Leone, which is about the same in British pounds. That
was just about my one-month’s salary. He looked at me, said, if you like the car and want to keep it, we
“can work out the payments. In the mean time Mommoh Conthe, my driver started a thorough check on
the car, looking at the teeth, the gums, the eyes, the ears, pulling the hairs, pinching the skins, looking at
the arm-—pits, examining the gait just like future mother-in-laws in Calcutta check their prospective
daughter-in-laws. Mommoh seemed to be very happy. In the mean time sister Thomas had already
crossed the street and went to the Police Superintendent’s office and brought him to my office by his
collar. I had met him just a couple of days ago, and he seemed to be a nice and polite gentleman.
Superintendent Bisshe, said, “Doc! Sister says you may be interested in buying this car. Don’t worry
about the driving License. I will take care of that. If you want I can do the transfer now. Since all
transfers of car ownership must be done through the police, which normally takes weeks of paper works
and also some unofficial “taxation” for fast track processing.” I agreed. In fifteen minutes Superintendent
Bisshe returned with his “Head Clerk” and a thick Ledger and some papers. I was asked me to sign here
and there including a couple of my thumbprints. Sister Thomas and Superintendent Bisshe, both
congratulated me for being the new owner of a Volkswagen beetle. I was awestricken, especially since I
had no License to Drive, and no money to pay. How could I be the owner of a car? This is just within one
week of my arrival in Kailahun. Dr Ehiemer then whispered in my ear said payments could be made
whenever I was able, I was told to send it to his address in Germany, and gave me his address and phone
number. Sister Thomas volunteered to take charge of fund repatriation and save me the hassles of going
to the post office to do the same. That was a very happy ending. I invited all my staff at my quarters for
an evening of merry making. Again Sister Thomas took charge of the entire evening, from food to music,
the dancing and seeing the last guest depart around 2 am in the morning. The next day being a Friday, all
the staff wanted a half day off, and I complied. Later sister Thomas confided to me that she had gone
looking for a car for her brother who was expected to return from England with his English wife to join
Sierra Leone civil services, as a deputy district officer. But it was still a few weeks until her brother
arrived, so she wanted me to buy the car if I liked. She said she bargained with the doctor to the price and
he agreed to sell. This car can easily be sold for 200 Leone, double the price at which he wanted to sell it
to me.
For the next few days, I drove into the bushes, into the countrysides, along the riverbanks, up and
down the hills, ferried the car across in and out of the mighty Sierra Revera River and where ever my four
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wheels could take me. In the morning everyday before I left for work, Ahmadu Mohmadu, my driver’s
assistant would walk to my quarters and clean the car. It always looked as if it just came out of the show
room, ready for another bash. Superintendent Bisshe reassured me that, he would fix my License as soon
as he could. I was reassured. Frequently Mr. Jesudasan, the Principal of the local secondary school was
my company. Mr. Jesudasan was in his early fifties, and he was from Madurai, in Tamilnadu, India. He
was good company. Always happy, jovial, and full of energy even at his age. He regularly visited me
every Sunday after his church services to join me for my mid morning coffee and Indian savories
(Chanachur) cakes, pastries etc. These all came from Freetown from Chelaram or Choitram’s stores.
Anytime I visited Freetown on official business, I packed one extra suitcase with my favorites from those
Indian stores. I also did shopping for Mr. Jesudasan, whenever I could. One of his most favorite places to
sit while visiting me, was on the rear bumper of my new Volkswagen. His main preoccupation as a father
was how to get his daughter admitted to a medical school. Official business kept me very busy. Specially,
as government doctors we had to be expert medical witness for various court cases. From simple assault
to murder cases. In Kailahun, I was also the medical examiner. For all major cases I had to go either to
the provincial head quarter in Kenema, or to the capital in Freetown. A few weeks after I bought the car I
was summoned to Freetown to appear for a court case. Normally I would take the Government Land
Rover to the provincial capital Kenema and take one-hour flight to Freetown. I did just that, but asked
Mommoh to bring my car to pick me up from the airport for the return journey to Kailahun. The case was
trivial; the judge let me return sooner than I thought I would do otherwise. At Kenema airport Mommoh
and Ahmadu were waiting for me with my new Volkswagen. The road from Kenema to Kailahun was
nothing but a bush track. Nothing but Land Rovers or Jeeps with FWD could make the journey without a
breakdown. However a new 110 km highway connecting Kailahun to provincial Capital Kenema had just
been finished. That road was not open to the public yet. Sir Milton Margai, the prime minister of Sierra
Leone would ceremonially open the road in next few days. But my driver obtained special permission
from the provincial police head quarters and the Viannini, the Italian construction company that built the
road. The Viannini camp was close to Kailahun, about 10 km to the west by the Viannini highway. I was
their medical officer too. I visited their camp on several occasion to attend their sick staff and their
families. It was Viannini manager Signor Carvello Giannini who arranged this special permission to
travel. Viannini is a major Italian construction company from Milan. Almost all the workers in the camp
were Italian except the laborers, who were from the local labor force or from the neighboring countries
like Liberia, Guinea, Guinea-Bissau, upper Volta and all those. Although remote and desolate, inside the
camp it was nice and vibrant, a little Italy, pastas and cannelloni, Biscotti and risottos, Vino-rosso and
Chianti, Puccini and Maria callas, Bikinis and Brasseries abound. I felt sorry for them for their
desolation, they for mine.

Well! The one and a half hour journey back to Kailahun from the airport started. I took the
wheels; Mommoh sat besides me and Ahmadu on the rear seat. I was on the top of the world, knowing
that the Viannini road was so superb, wide and safe. Few cars were on the road, if any. I felt like I was
the king of the road. Slowly I was getting used to the wheels, to the road and the driving. Mr. Giannini
already asked Mommobh, if I would like to stop by on our way home just for a coffee or a glass of Vino-
rosso. By that time Mr. Giannini knew which my favorite was. Imagining sips of Italian Vinno and
Corsican Caffe-au-lait at the camp, started to take control of the steering and the steering gave up on me.
I had to control my passion for the wheel. The road was beautiful, the late morning equatorial sun in
October was more pleasant than piercing, the wind was mild and smooth and Maria Callas was echoing
in my head. I asked Mommoh about his family, his children, whether he wishes to take more wives.
Mommoh was the son of a Liberian Tribal chief. I could see the speedometer of my new Volkswagen,
from 60 to 70 then to 80 miles per hour. I felt in full control. This was a Volkswagen beetle. Light, slick
and appears to be passionately dancing with me. Ahmadu was on the back seat humming something in
his own tune. We were happy; we forgot that I was the District Medical Officer, Mommoh my driver and
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Ahmadu my driver’s assistant. We were just people. The joy and happiness removed all boundaries,
wiped out all differences. The car was running just over 90 miles per hour. We were not very far from the
Viannini camp. Fast and steady she goes. There was not a single soul on the highway, no car, no animals
or human soul. Suddenly right on the middle of the road I saw a baby goat standing, totally unaware of
any danger. [ knew I was going to hit the baby goat. Within a split second the mother goat appeared in
my mind. The wheels, the brakes, the engine, my grip on the wheels all conspired against hitting the Kid.
I veered to the right, to save the Kid. The car went into the right gutter, rolled over and over, twisted up
and down again and again, from right to the left gutter and back and several times over and stopped in the
left gutter. I was totally oblivious to what just happened. It took only a few seconds to change the world.
As I gained my senses, I found myself in the rear seat upside down, as the car was. Neither Mommoh nor
Ahmadu were to be seen anywhere near the car. I came out of the car looking for Mommoh and Ahmadu.
I found Mommoh lying on the middle of the road about 50 yards back. I stood up straight. Felt myself. I
am safe at least now. I ran as fast I could to Mommoh. He was barely conscious, groaning in pain. There
were a lot of grazed bruises all over his body, froth spewing out from his mouth, but no bleeding. With
the natural instinct of a doctor, I checked his vitals. Still OK. Then I looked around for Ahmadu. I found
him lying in the left gutter several yards back. He was unconscious. He had few bruises. I had no idea
where we were. I did not expect anyone to be around, unless Viannini gang came out for something. I
kept checking their pulses and respirations. Kept checking for any change, any sign of internal bleeding.
Suddenly my shirt felt wet. My shirt was soaked with blood. I could not see or feel any bleeding on my
chest. I realized that blood was gushing out of a cut on the right side of my upper lip. I put pressure. But
this was not the time to nurse myself. I had to do something for Mommoh and Ahmadu. Gently I pulled
Mommoh from the middle of the road to the grassy sidewalk, to avoid any further run over by
unsuspecting vehicle. Then I started to run towards the Viannini camp. Just after five minutes, I saw a
Land Rover coming towards me. I tried to draw their attention. The Land Rover came to me within
seconds. I told them what had happened. There may be two dead people lying on the street. The driver
said Mr. Giannini sent him to look for us, to see why we were late. The driver instantly contacted the
camp on his walkie-talkie. Two other Land Rovers appeared along with Mr. Giannini and several people.
He was concerned about me, looking at my bleeding lip and blood soaked shirt. I said, I think I am all
right, let us take the two people to the Hospital. Mr. Giannini had already dispatched another car to
Kailahun Hospital asking them to be prepared for casualties. We quickly put both Mommoh and Ahmadu
on stretchers, brought by Viannini, in the Truck and then to the Hospital. On our way I met Mr. Bisshe
the police Super, and Mr. Abboco-Taylor the District Magistrate, who were informed about the accident.
I told them I was OK. But I was worried about Mommoh and Ahmadu. We reached the hospital in 20
minutes. Quickly I started an IV drip, and took care of all external injuries, the anti tetanus, anti gas
gangrene, the antibiotics and the whole lot, whatever I could put my hands on. Their vitals were still OK.
It had been 5 hours since the accident. My lips were swollen and my face was puffy. There was
still some blood dripping from my lip. I looked awful in the mirror, but I did not feel that bad. I took
several x-rays of both of them. Ahmadu had no fractures, but Mommoh had multiple pelvic bone
fractures. I put a catheter, the urine was clear; there was no blood in the rectum. I felt they would be safer
elsewhere. Our ambulance was defunct, because Mommoh was also the Ambulance driver with training
and license to operate the ambulance. Mr. Bisshe was willing to allow me to use any of the police vehicle
so as Mr. Abboco-Taylor the District Magistrate. In the mean time Mr. Giannini sent his ambulance, just
in case we needed one. I immediately transferred both of them to the Nixon memorial Hospital. I asked
Sister Thomas to accompany them. She however asked the Pharmacist to go, and wanted to stay in case I
needed any help.
It was 8pm by now. My face was throbbing, head bursting, and I had no sense in my upper lip.
Blood still oozing from the cut, I examined the cut in my lip .I could see the bleeding point even so many

hours later. The skin cut needs to be sutured. I told Sister Thomas to stitch my lip. She prepared the set. a7
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directed her to give local anesthesia. While looking at the mirror I directed Sister to suture the bleeding
vessel. She did, the bleeding stopped. She then carefully sutured the skin and the lip from inside. It was
12 midnight all this time, and a pretty little African girl, barely fourteen or fifteen was around us. Sister
Thomas said that the young lady was her niece. She was very scared. Sister Taylor dropped me at my
quarters and asked if she would send some one to spend the night at my place from the hospital. Her
niece was more than happy to watch over me for the night. My cook Mommoh was there. I thanked her
for all the trouble and also thanked the niece for her concern, said good night to both of them and went to
bed.

The next morning, I could not get up from bed, my whole body was stiff like wood. The District
Magistrate and The Police Super paid a visit. They said they could not understand how any body could
come out alive from that car. I said could I see before you removed it. They said that was what they are
here for; they would keep the car there until I had a chance to look at the site. There was a legal and
bureaucratic reason also. I said, let us go now. I know the road is scheduled to be officially opened by
the Prime Minister Sir Milton within next few weeks. I told them that I would be OK. As we arrived to
the scene I could not believe my eyes. I saw the baby goat, sitting near the car. The car was upside down.
The front of the car has been completely squashed into the front seat. The front seat space had
disappeared. I thought to myself, somebody must have lifted me from the front to the rear seat and threw
Mommoh out before we both were crushed to death. I looked out, could not see the kid. Then I asked
them where the kid had gone. They said what kid? “The little baby goat that was sitting in front of the car
as we came.” I said that must be the kid I saved yesterday. They denied seeing any kid or baby goat there.
They had visited the place several times since yesterday. We took several photographs. I knew for sure, I
saw the kid yesterday on the middle of the road, and today right in front of the squashed car. The
Viannini people also said they had not seen any pastoral animals around. This road was made after
clearing dense equatorial forest.

For several years due to the loss of sensation, I had difficulty in drinking. Drinks dripped.
Gradually sensation returned. The fading scar is still there. The memory of the baby goat is lingering. As
I returned to the hospital to work a few days later, my driving license and full accident coverage for the
car somehow appeared on my desk. Mr. Bisshe the police super phoned to ask if I had a driving license
and insurance coverage for the car. I said it seems to me that I do have all those. There was silence on the
other side of the phone, then Mr. Bisshe said, I knew you had. I will be ever grateful to him for his
concern. Ahamadu recovered from his injuries and joined as the Ambulance driver for the District of
Kailahun. The yellow Volkswagen of Dr Ehiemer was scrapped, and was replaced by a white
Volkswagen beetle. There was Mommoh Conthe recovered completely and discharged from the Nixon
memorial hospital after 6 months. He was made medically unfit to work and retired on medical grounds.
Mommoh Returned to Liberia to attend to his princely duties. I worked in Kailahun for another 9
months. At the time of my departure, Sister Thomas came back from Freetown, where she was posted on
special duties. Mommoh came from Liberia to say goodbye. Sister Thomas’ brother had been appointed
as the District magistrate of Kailahun, sister Thomas’s niece also came with fountains of teas from her
big wide eyes, and Mr. Jesudasan’s daughter got admission to medical school. Sensation in my upper lip
had gradually returned except for a small patch, where fruit flies find a perfect resting place. The memory
of the baby goat still lingers. It came from a region where all household animals die from sleeping
sickness. Why no body else saw the goat I will never know. Was I heading for a far worse disaster? I
guess I will never know that answer either. Maybe after the next slap, but who knows!

Legend of picture 1:

M. Jesudasan sitting on his most favorite spot. The rear bumper of my yellow Volkswagen Beetle, which
almost killed me and two of my fellow workers.
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SUBMISSION
Poet: Rabindra Nath Tagore

O Lord ! You have sent your Messaiah
Again and again, in all ages,
To this compassionless world.

They all preached gospel-truth
Of love, compassion, brotherhood and of selflessness

All of them though respected and remembered
Yet, strangely, their preaching did not touch our heart
Even in days of dire misery.

O Lord! I have seen
Hidden designs of cruelty,
Unfolded in the darkness of mind
Desperately killed the innocent hapless.

I have seen the unfortunate cry in vain,
In their solitude
For cruelty that goes unpunished
In the absence of justice.

I have seen the youthful exuberance
With new ideas of reform,
Hit their heads against the stonewall of die-hards
Only to suffer pain and anguish.

O Lord! having witnessed all these I am now dumbfounded,
My flute stopped singing pleasant melodies,
And my mind engulfed in darkness.
My world of love has vanished in nightmare.

O Lord! may I now submit before Thee
With tears in my eyes,
Those who poisoned the world of yours;
And plunged your creation into darkness of crime;
Have you pardoned them?
And do you love them still?
(A humble attempt of english rendering of the original Bengali poem of Rabindranath Tagore's "
PROSHNO".The above english translation of the poem is done by Mr.Nanigopal Bhattacharyya
& Mrs. Anupama Bhattacharyya)
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Sunilmama
Samir Bhattacharya

Sunilmama called me last Sunday. He is the younger brother of my mother, but only
seven years older than me. So he has always been like a friend, especially because we have a
common passion for music. Sunilmama’s wife, an accomplished singer of RabindraSangeset,
passed away thirty years ago, from theumatic heart disease. Their only child, Gitali—Gita for
short—in time also became a very good singer and her daughter Puja too, now ten years old, is
already singing well—although I have not heard her yet. Sunilmama moved to Atlanta about
twelve years ago, sponsored by his daughter who had immigrated to America after marrying a
Bengali software engineer two years before that.

Sunilmama wanted to know if I was still well, despite the raging forest fire 3000
kilometers away, and the SARS epidemic, which apparently has killed hundreds! He was also
worried about the Mad Cow disease and insisted that I do not touch beef. He went on to give me
a little sermon about the Hindu philosophy behind not killing cows.

Sunilmama loves to talk, and I have to keep an eye on the watch for the sake of his son-
in-law’s phone bill—apparently they do not get along too well. He told me that the summer this
year in Atlanta has been a hell, just like in back home, despite their air-conditioned house and
cars—they have two, and are thinking of buying a third one.

His son-in-law was quite upset with the US economy, because the stock market has been
slow, and he was not making money fast enough. He was still one hundred percent behind the
President, who was about to stimulate the economy with a huge tax cut—helping him buy his
third car. Sunilmama, an old-time communist, was not too disturbed by his son-in-law’s misery,
and he chuckled when he told me that the support for the President was slipping fast as his cache
of deceptions was being exposed every day. “The commander is about to go under”, he said,
“and a hitherto unknown democrat, a doctor, for Christ’s sake, is rapidly gaining ground, and has
a good chance to become the next President. But, that is more than a year away! —the present
guy still could do a great deal more damage to our planet and its billions of inhabitants.”

Sunilmama, being essentially a goodhearted man, felt sort of sorry for the guy, who, he
thought, was a victim of his surroundings--a group of ultra-conservatives--who wanted to
establish the American Empire. There was also the spirit of the President’s father, who wanted
his son to finish his own ‘unfinished’ job. This was not easy and now the poor guy was shaking
in his shoes and might mess up his pants. Sunilmama asked me to look into his eyes next time I
watch him on television—they have a blank look, not in focus—like the eyes of a deer, dazzled
by a pair of oncoming headlights.

Sunilmama told me that he could not figure out his Indian compatriots in this country,
many of whom were Bengalis including Bangladeshis that supported the President for his war on
Iraqg, despite the great international uproar against him. He said that these people were basically
cowards, and scared stiff to say anything against the government; they were worried about their
jobs, citizenship, admission of their kids to the medical school, and what not. They thought that
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this President and his party would preserve their ‘American way of life’--that is, the unbridled
consumerism--to which they were absolutely entitled. They were the lucky bunches, who had
made it to the promised land, and the rest of the world could go to hell.

These people were somewhat ambivalent about their old country, because they needed to
visit friends and relatives from time to time, only in wintertime, of course, to show off their
fortunes to those unfortunate kinfolks rotting under the shed of ‘greatest democracy’ in the
world. What was the use of having wealth if you could not show them to others?

They didn’t miss any of the old country stuff, because they could have everything here—
you name it, fish, vegetables—can you imagine, fresh parbals?--fruits, DVDs— anything! They
did not miss most of the social and cultural things either, because everything came to them. All
year around, the biggest artists, dance and theatre troupes came from the old country to entertain
them. Then there were the huge cultural conferences, where many talented local and
international artists assembled, trying to entertain a huge mass, who are more interested in
gossips and chit chats in the conveniences of an air-conditioned auditorium than in listening to

music or performances. With their incessant chatter, they made sure others did not get the chance
to enjoy either.

Here one could also buy saris—the newest fashions —and jewellery. Most importantly,
you could find a match for your marriage-age sons and daughters, about whom you were worried
sick, lest they marry somebody from the other religions or races—God forbid, somebody from a
lower race--a black (or a Muslim), would be the worst.

I had to cut Sunilmama short; else he would have gone on and on about the recent trend
of Indian girls marrying white boys. I assured Sunilmama that I would call him back in a few
days and hung up, before he could pick up another contentious issue and get me all worked up.

Within two days he called again. He said, “I forgot to talk to you about something very
important.” I was worried, and asked him if everything was all right. He said, “Everything is fine
here. But, do you know that Ariel Sharon-- the first ever Israeli prime minister-- is coming to
India for a visit? It’s a state visit, but he is coming mainly for business along with a huge
entourage of weapon dealers from Israel.” I was flabbergasted; was it really possible? But, I
shouldn’t have been surprised; I was simply out of synch with the politics in India.

Sunilmama told me how India has been gradually snuggling up to Israel for the last
several years, particularly after BJP came to power in 1998. India signed a defense contract
worth 2 billion US dollars last year. The trade deals have gone up to 1.7 billion this year from
202 million in 1992. Already this year, BJP led Indian Govt. has approved purchase of nearly
100 million dollar worth of war machineries from Israel. India is now waiting US approval for
the purchase of the much-advertised Arrow missile defense system. It was amazing how the
other parties in BJP coalition could allow the government to act in such a senseless way. How
India could spend such atrocious sum on weapons when millions of its inhabitants have no
access to clean drinking water, and twenty percent of the populations go to bed hungry?--not to
mention the mind-boggling rate of illiteracy and the abominable sanitation system.
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I was surprised at the extent of Sunilmama’s outburst of indignation, knowing that in his
boyhood he had been a member of the RSS, which is now the backbone of BJP. He told me that
he no longer was a supporter of RSS, or BJP for that matter, since March 2001, when the BJP
provincial government in Gujrat, with tacit approval from the central government, methodically
staged state-wide murders of nearly 2000 Muslims and desecration of hundreds of Muslim tombs
and shrines. This was a revenge for burning hundreds of people, mostly Hindus in a train in
Godhra, apparently by Muslim militants.

I got Sunilmama more excited when I told him that India recently had purchased sixty-six
British-made Hawk fighter-bomber jets, extremely efficient killing machines. The price of each
aircraft could provide clean water for one million poor people in India for a whole year.
Sunilmama was more incensed with the British, especially its prime minister, than at its closest
ally. He said that without the support of the British, Americans wouldn’t have ventured invasion
of Afghanistan or Iraq. He said, “The British are still sulking from the loss of their empire in
Asia. Apart from carrying on the ‘white man’s burden’ to save the dark-skinned race, they got
used to kicking the bellies of those rickety dark-skinned sub humans for sport; they badly wanted
back some form of empire in Asia. If you think the Americans are bad, the British were ten times
worse in the Indian subcontinent and in the Middle East. You cannot even imagine how the
British exploited and meddled with everything in the Middle East and finally botched up the
whole place. They created Iraq, multitude of small states, and , of course, Israel, the homeland
for the Jews—essentially an European colony in Asia, at the expense of Palestinians, who were
driven out of their ancestral land of thousands of years—because God promised only to his

‘chosen people’ to live in that land.” I had a difficult time in keeping up with Sunilmama’s
verbal stampede, let alone trying to put in a word or two, somewhere.

Sunilmama was one of those people you meet in the West, who had carefully preserved
his homegrown accent and insists on speaking faster than an auction-caller. The resultant effect
was not too charming, to say the least; I wondered, how did he ever communicate with a non-
Indian? Then, somehow, the devil got into me. I said, “Tony Blair speaks well. Some of my good
friends like him very much for his Oxbridge accent and very good English. Three hundred years
of slavery under the British had to have some effect on us other than softening of our spines”.
Rather than becoming flustered by my comment about Blair, Sunilmama, surprisingly, agreed
with me. He said, “You are right. Many people here, also, including many Indians, particularly
Bengalis, like Blair very much, even when they know that he had lied through his teeth to make a
case for illegal invasion of Iraq. I can’t understand! The girls, as always, like him for his sexy
look, but I think the people in general like him for his way of speaking, his British accent. Here
in America, he is actually more popular than the President. Once he is banned from British
politics for lying and for being directly responsible for the death of thousands of Iragis and
several dozens of his own countryman, he may move to US. Many Indians, again mostly
‘educated’ Bengalis, almost worship Nirad Choudhury, Kipling, Churchill, and others for their
‘wonderful English ’, knowing fully well that those great English speakers had only contempt for
us, Indians.

“Do you know that shortly after the war in Mesopotamia—present day Irag—in 1919,
Britain used poison gas, WMD, against the people of Iraq? This is what Churchill said at that
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time, ‘I am strongly in favor of using poison gas against the uncivilized tribes. The moral effect
should be good, and would spread a lively terror.’

“But the world hasn’t changed very much. A substantial undercurrent of contempt for the
non-whites still exists in all three ‘countries of immigrants’: US, Canada, and Australia. The
non-whites perpetually remain immigrants—*‘fresh off the boat’—and their ethoses, under the

veil of multiculturalism, excite only a sense of exoticism in the minds of the main stream
population.”

I told Sunilmama that I was not sure whether he was better off being in US or I being in
Canada, where there was no real sense of Canadian Identity at all. On the other hand American
nationalism and fervent patriotism were opening the door to more disaster. I remembered what
Arundhati Roy once said, “nationalism—in all its many avatars: communist, capitalist and

fascist—has been at the root of all genocide of the twentieth century. On the issue of nationalism
it is wise to proceed with caution.”

I asked Sunilmama, “Are you ready for the upcoming big nationalistic and patriotic show
of the second anniversary of 9/11?” He said, “The 9/11 attack was an inhuman, senseless, and
barbaric act—nobody, even the staunchest anti-American can deny that. We must grieve deeply
for every single unnecessary loss of human life. But, the numbers of dead civilians in
Afghanistan and Iraq due to US invasions are now three times the number that died on 9/11—
they are all equally innocent people. Are those lives in the distant land less valuable than
American lives? Then, why is there no show of grief, amounting to even one-hundredth of that of
the American loss. I won’t even mention what happened in Hiroshima and Nagasaki! The
American hypocrisy is surely worse than its brutality.” I told him that the threat of several
Hiroshimas happening in the Indian subcontinent was more real now than we could realize. The
visit of Ariel Sharon, who should be tried for crime against humanity at the International court,

would boost religious fascist sentiments and hatred both in India and Pakistan, and was sure to
bring more instability in the region.

For a few seconds, we were both quiet, being deeply depressed by the threat of nuclear
holocaust in the Indian subcontinent. When Sunilmama spoke again, his voice was nearly
broken. He said, “I’m going back to India in a month or so. It’ll be very hard on Gita and Puja,
and on me too without them; and my heath is not good. But I cannot breathe here—something is

very wrong.” I asked him to come and visit me before leaving the promised land, because I could
not visit him there, where it would be hard for me too, to breathe.
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Humman
Sammir Bhattacharya

I’ve never seen a dog or a cat or a horse
or even a cow laugh, or smile, unless—
They did so behind my back.

No., that’s too human thing to do.

But, some primates grin a lot,
im1i tating fake human smiles--
their facial language yet

to evolve what humans can do.

But, beasts do other human things—
They ‘talk’, cry, growl, fight, and love.
They also kill, but not hate;

That’s only human can do.

SWEET PALRCE

RESTAURART

FINEST EAST INDIAN CUISINE SINCE 1994
SPECIALIZING IN INDIAN SWEETS

Through our doors walk the most the important people - our guests.
Your Satisfaction is Our Greatest Reward

1425 Pembina Highway Ph: 475 - 7867

Open Tuesday to Saturday from 11:30 am to 9:00 pm
Sunday 3:00 pm to 9:00 pm - Closed Mondays

We honour all major credit cards
Sweet Palace Restaurant prepared to Cater for all Your Special Occasions.
Take Out - Delivery - Dine In
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Maze
Samir Bhattacharya

Mary thinks life is like running

a Marathon race, first time;
exhilaration in the early miles--
going too fast, too early in the race;
then you hit the wall--

almost not making it to the finish.

David says, “Life is much like a TV show,
interrupted by commercials--mostly dumb,
uninteresting, but sometimes funny.

Wish I could have an unending show

with uninterrupted fun.”

For Ben, life is a journey in a train,
to a destination uncertain; you

share room with strangers, all going elsewhere.

Nobody ever gets to know anybody,
but they still love or hate just the same.

For me, life is like amnesiacs wandering
through an amazing maze without exit;
absurdity of Sisyphus—prisoner for life
dreaming hope to be free from

the dark labyrinth of illusion to

the sunshine of knowledge.
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Ageless Adages

Urmila Samanta

“He who comes to do good, knocks at the gate; He who loves, find the door open.”

-Tagore
“Live as if you were to die tomorrow, learn as if you were to die tomorrow, learn as if
you were to live forever.

-Mahatma Gandhi
“An idealist is a person who helps other people to be prosperous.”

-Henry Ford
“Peace is not made at the council table, or by treaties, but in the hearts of men.”

- H. Hover
“Virtue is like the polar star, which keeps its place, and all the stars turn toward it.”

-Confucius
The future belongs to those who believe in their abilities.”

-Abraham Lincoln
“The more we study, the more we discover our ignorance.”

-Shelly
“Without darkness, we’d never appreciate the dawn.”

-Source Unknown
“Children have more need of models than of critics.”

-French Proverb
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Machine Cut My both Hands
Shibdas Biswas

My hands are no longer there.
The tailor made a shirt for me, what a pity!
The hanging cloth of my hands hang all the time , like the wings of a
dove , which I used to watch in my childhood
\ the small fruit tree got burnt with the gun powder of my double barrel gun
the white morning appeared like a spotted snake
] the birds gazed like a human guard, looking at the horizon
| the wings are wet in the rain, what a day!
her breast held a broken piece of bone under her muddy wings
Also, picked up a grain with her beaks from the new land
she drinks water lodged in the small puddle, then she sat in a cool place,
hanging her wings in the air.
Every autumn morning, she writes the tale of this land,
the colours of the rainbow appeared like the red cheeks of a lady on the stage
she again drank water lodged in a small puddle
she flutters her wings
she flew away in the search of a new mate.

MEGHNA GROCERY & VIDEO

We sell Bangladeshi, Pakistani, Indian, Sri Lankan Arabian,
Middle Eastern Groceries at unbelievable prices. Including
snacks, sweets, wide selection of rice, flour, lentils, imported
fishes. All varieties of hand slaughtered Halal meat and poultry.
We also offer video rentals of Bangladeshi, Pakistani and Indian
movies and TV Dramas.

With a commitment to quality, customer satisfaction and price

1741 Pembina Hwy.
Winnipeg
(204) 261-4222 P EMBINA HWY
Store Hours —
Monday to Saturday 10AM — 8PM m Vilage
Sunday 11AM - 7PM
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Winnipeg’s longest standing, highest rated and
most respected restaurant

We cater any function, any size any time for a lot less than what
you might think. We also feature guest rooms on-site for catering
parties up to 150 people. Call today to book your party. When
quality and guest satisfaction are important to you, make the right
choice. The Company choice.

East India Company Winnipeg
Reservations: 204-947-3097
Fax Orders: 204-947-5019
349 York
Winnipeg, Manitoba
R3C-3S9

East India Company Ottawa
Reservations 613-567-4634
Fax Orders: 613-567-1775
Ottawa, Ontario
K2P-2N9
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Appointed
Agents For...
Aeroflot
Air Canada
Air France
Air Jamaica
Alitalia
Austrian Airline
British Airways
British Midland
BWIA
Cathay Pacific
Cubana
Czech Airlines
Delta
Egypt Air
Finn Air
KLM
Kuwait Airways
Lot Polish
Lufthansa
LTU International
Malev
Mexicana
Middle East
North West
Qantas
Qatar Airways
Royal Air Morocco
Sabena
Saudi Arabian
Swiss Air
Tarom Airlines
Turkish
TWA
United Airlines
U.S. Airlines
Via Rail
West Coast Air
West Jet
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Best Possible Fares for
Middle East..Africa..Asia..Europe
Indian Sub-Continent..Caribian..South America

“The Winnipeg Chamber of Commerce”
“ Heavy Equipment Rental Association of Manitoba Inc.”

804 SARGENT AVENUE, WINNIPEG, MANITOBA R3E 0BS

Ph.: (204) 779-6099, Fax: (204) 779-5610
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