el @ Wl ql o q P

AUTUMNAL ® PATRIKA




02

TABLE OF CONTENTS

soivra

6

ANKUR DFW & EVENTS
Editorial

About Ankur

Durga Pujo 2024
Volunteer Appreciation

19

FICTIONS, NON FICTIONS,
ARTICLES, RECIPE

Recipe
Novel, Story
Article

41
POEMS

52
ARTISTIC EXPRESSIONS

Paintings
Photography
Song

59
KIDS CORNER

Cover Page Contest
Honorable Mention
Article, Paintings

69
PUJA DONORS

Kali Puja Pratima Donors
Durga Sankalpa Puja & Bhog Donors




EDITORIAL
SIGEER RIGER| TEA M

EDITOR-IN-CHIEF
Ajoy Chatterjee

MANAGING EDITOR
Rudra Ray

DESIGN TEAM
Sharanya Banerjee

Debarati Chakrabarty

WEB PUBLISHING
Gairik Roy

1D

§

On Behalf of: Ankur Publishing and Ankur ACT Performing Arts Group
Web: https://ankurdfw.org/ankur-potrika Email: AnkurMag.Editor@gmail.com

Follow Us: Facebook.com/Ankurdfw

03



https://ankurdfw.org/ankur-potrika/
https://ankurdfw.org/ankur-potrika/
https://ankurdfw.org/ankur-potrika/
https://ankurdfw.org/ankur-potrika/
https://ankurdfw.org/ankur-potrika/
https://ankurdfw.org/ankur-potrika/

ADVERTISEMENT

| Malabar
| With.you +

@+ Inall your
Gelebrations

>~ —
¢

VISIT OUR SHOWROOM AT

5811 PRESTON RD, FRISCO, TX 75034
945-260-0650

10|z



SIFF ARG A3 G138 =TT

AT (TS ANFIO! IRF (@G (517, AATO (TS
FF QoI IRF M7 GUIRAR @0 SSIF AT,
MATS AATS N WFI (A IBICEF AR5 35|
ST (I FIANEN Fofiofena 97, J1a a3 {5
IR TR IR ARG AR5 RO et wNat
NS Ted WENP JARKES, W[ J167 3
Rrgreet (oISt "SR (ACT Performing Arts Group),
SN CFERICI]T N "SI S TN
THITF S Do RIod e "Ras1Q"-7 Sap3 |

AT AFEITEIS ARAITOF TS IR I
IRy, 5T Tofas TGAIE QTR NNTF AT
YT, AR AR MEIOF 2fS TR 7711 SO
BT | 2T JIEs FSA-Fers, aga nfS, aga
&S, oicea SIS, 39561 e, Feirefer, @
SN ATST TSI | TS JIH2 NHERI B-AT A5
Fesord GiffIfS Rt ST et 2[eet JIEs
Q3 TG J/ N5 AW

GIE AT WHI A GPIN AR 7S 585 | FIFA
QI WY iz oG sifas, wdie w==n
VY AGI3 91, B, (LI | NI ATGPIF 93 FoA
OIS It GHCT ALY (OF B3, (GN6T &8I
HERFIF A ST Ire It NFAT ATaFIrg &3
ifpel

WP FIfY FRIPERIE WF A G 9 O A S|
TP I A [T TSN A IG5

T I,
ST BCGIAEN,
oFd Afadr 8 FFT AR

05 :ﬁ\%
QGRS [§:‘[ g

By Junior Artist Ishani Mazumdar



L™

ankwy

ROOTS OF BENGAL
ESTD. 2022

asouT AN KUR

Ankur DFW thrives as a non-profit
organization, with the primary objective of
promoting Indian, especially Bengali art and
culture in DFW metroplex through community
engagements and fostering a spirit of
camaraderie and cooperation among its
members through social activities.

Ankur has many initiatives such as its cultural
wing ACT Performing Arts Group, its social
welfare wing Utthan, and Bengali Sports
Association, a sports club that promotes
health, teamwork, and a love for sports.

Ankur is committed toward a Sustainable
Future, and is highly focused on growing
together, building strong communities and
ecosystems that include our partners and local
businesses.

Ankur ACT Performing
Arts is the vibrant hub for
DFW artists, fostering
creativity and

X2 collaboration to inspire a
more inclusive and
sustainable communities.

To Know More - Contact Us
or Visit
https:.//www.weACT4.earth

Ankur Utthan
harnesses community
=%*= strength to benefit the
akwr  community,
environment, and the
underpriviledged.

To Participate / Know More -
Contact Us

Sports Association
promotes community
health and camaraderie
by organizing fun
tournaments and active
lifestyles for all.

To Participate or Know More
- Contact Us

For sponsorship opportunities please contact Ankur DFW Marketing
marketing.ankurdfw@gmail.com
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EVANS MIDDLE SCHOOL
6398 ELDORADO PKWY, MCKINNEY, TX 75070
DOORSOPEN .« PERFORMANGES BY A IN[]SEAN
0 730PM (1T 2% ANJAN DUTTA MEs  pengar
CHANDRABINDOO FOOD FESTIVAL
*FO0D AVAILABLE
7 COUPONS* FOR PURCHASE
*INCLUDES ADMISSION, PUJA DARSHAN, FOR REGISTRATION R';EEET EHnlﬂ ':Epﬁgﬂ
ANJALI, ALL PERFORMANCES (30AYS)  WWW.ANKURDFW.ORG RAKHISKITCHEN
Food Festival | Sindoor Khela | Kumari Puja | Live Bands | Fashion Show | Music & many

more ..

ANKUR - DFW has planned a variety of events for DURGA PUJA 2024.
We extend a warm invitation to all of you to join us
for the biggest event of the year!
NEA
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DURGA PUJA 2024

EVANS MIDDLE SCHOOL, 6998 ELDORADO PKWY, MCKINNEY, TX 75070

tvent Schedule
FRIDAY (OCT 11) SATURDAY (0CT 12)

DOORS OPEN (DAY-2) 9:30 AM START

DOORS OPEN (DAY-1) 7:30 PMSTART | MAHASTHAMI PUJA 10:00- 11:00 AM
PUSHPANJALI (ASHTAMD  12:00- 12:30PM
MAHA SAPTAMI PUJA 8:30 - 9:30 PM
KUMARI PUJA 12:30 - 1:00PM
PUSHPANJALI (SAPTAMD) 9:30-10:00 PM | PUJA BHOG PRASAD 1:00 - 1:30PM
LOCAL CULTURAL PROGRAM 8:00-11:00 py | MAHANAVAMIPUJA 1:30 - Z.30PM
/P 'ANKITA GOSWAMT FASHION SHOW +CULTURAL  4:30 - 7-30PM
& *\ PROGRAM
SPORSHO' MUSIC BAND "\ *LWE CONCERT 8:30 - 10:30PM
CHANDRABINDOO
LIVE DHOLAK % 12:00 - 2:00 PM
DOORS OPEN (DAY-3) 9:30 AM START
SINDUR KHELA 1:00 - 2:00 PM
MAHA DASHAMI PUJA 10:30 - 11:30 AM N
2:30- 5:00 PM
PUSHPANJALI (DASHAMI) 1130 - 12:00 PM VENUE CLOSED
LIVE CONCERT
BARON & BISARJAN 12:00 PM - 12:45 PM ANJAN DUTTA 5:30-7:-30 PM

KIDS MOVIE 11:30- 1:00 PM

08

For liegistration: www.ankurdfw.org
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Live' Concert %

4
Saturday & Sunday: 12th & 13th Oct, 2024

\ For Membership Log onto: www.ankurdfw.org
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Grace from the Past and Elegance of Future ARLELLL /
Fashion Show of Bengal in Dallas. — . Dur o P u] S 2021 -\/'Mtr
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RELIVING THE NOSTALGIA

0 90 0800 8%

an\mr
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! Walk down the memory lane & enjoy the children act out
A Tribute to the Weavers ocT ome of the unforgettable advertisments from the past
o \{\
Register un:|www.ankurdfw.urg of Bengal 12 N m
et %_u
/ 12
’ I REGISTER ON: WWW.ANKURDFW.0RG
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) Explore Connect
TEXAS ELITE

[_ A McKinney, TX f in
Frisco, TX
Plano, TX
Prosper, TX

John Martellini

Texas Elite Realty

3900 S. Stonebridge Drive Suite 1002
McKinney, TX 75070

Phone: 214-592-7390

Email: john@txeliterealtors.com

Texas Real Estate Commission Consumer Protection Notice | Texas Real Estate Commission Information About Brokerage Services

John Martellini

Texas Elite Realty
McKinney, TX

With unparalleled industry
knowledge, experience, and local
expertise, I'm the McKinney, TX
Real Estate expert vou've been
looking for. Whether you're buying
or selling, I can help vou get the best
deal. Just looking? That's OK. Use my
website all you like, but you'll have
to create a free account to unlock all the best search features. Once

vou sign up, vou'll be able to save listings, save vour search criteria,
get automated email updates for new homes matching your saved
search criteria, and more. Good luck on your house hunt! I hope to
hear from you soon.
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Thank You Volunteers

Ankur DEW Durga Puja2024
* Appreciates & Thanks = -

AII Decoratlon Team Volunteers -

©  SUBHAIT - - . RAHUL".

SUSHOVAN © " RUDRAPRATIN :' nuium T ANMESH

:. SOURAV-."- " SABYASACH) --

© .t PRASENIT - .




Thank You Volunteers

Pujo happens only for the enormous effort of jogar and bhog making Volunteers

M'ohona % Sananda_ | Saptarhita A_'_‘_“_*‘.';FPG
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"Thank You Volunteers

fhe Priests and Pujo Team is gearing up to worship the Mother Divine and to make
| your experience memorable.

O—e—e—C0—e—CCO—e—

% o Ankur DFW Durga Puja 2024
: Appreciates & Thanks
ankwy Priests and Rituals Volunteers

Your Pujo Managers:

Your Pancha-Purohit

Ajoy Chattopadhyay (AxC) Sabyasachi Panda (Saby)

Will preside over Ashtami, Sandhi, and Will preside over Shashthi, Saptami and
Dashami Pujas. A dharma enthusiast with Mavami Pujas and Chandi Path.

almost two decades of experience conducting Expenenced with 20+ years of conducting
puja. A master priest initiated (deeksha) at varous pujas and rituals. A master priest of
Bharat Sevashram Sangha, belongs to the the Yajurvedi branch. Kashyap Gotra.

Samavedi branch. Kashyap Gotra.

Shubhodip Chattopadhyay Som Prakash Mukhopadhyay Siddharth Bhattacharya

Will conduct Ashtami, Sandhi, Your priest for Kuman Puja. A Will conduct Shashthi, Saptami
and Dashami Pujas. Infused with  devoted soul, laden with heritage. and MNavami Pujas. Comes with 5
philosophy, soaked in traditions. Initiated in the Satsang school of  years of experience with rituals.
Samaved. Kashyap Gotra. Sri Ankul Thakur of Deoghar. Samavedi. Vatsav Gotra.

Samavedi. B‘ne;l[adwaj Gotra.

-
-
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Home Condo Renters Life

® 281-856-3941 p | ® 972-421-7338f |
“%:: Johnson.Leonard@ace.aaa.com | AAA.com
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Thank You Volunteers

Our Music and Dance Leads have spent hours in readying up a great cultural
gg show to entertain our valued guests

Ankur DFW Durga Puja 2024
o Appreciates & Thanks
All Cultural Volunteer Leads ,_

A SINGING SEGMENT LEAD - SINGING SEGMENT LEAD -

AIOY SANCHARI
KIDS SINGING LEAD -
ANKITA

; KIDS SKIT LEAD -
FASHIUNEmIIU LEAD NIBEDITA
o THANKS

>

FOR BEING
KIDS INSTRUMENTAL LEAD - [‘R EAI ‘[EA[H [ RS!

SAYANEE ﬁ I]ﬂHBE-lEAI] - JOLLY DANCE LEAD - SRITAMA DANCE LEAD - SHILPITA

DANCE LEAD - SAYANEE DANCE LEAD - SUMANA DANCE LEAD - GARGI

15
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Thank You Volunteers

Our Welcome Desk volunteers are ready to welcome you to Ankur Durga Puja

Ankur DFW Durga Puja 2024
Appreciates & Thanks

All Registration desk Volunteers

‘RAIDEEP SABYASACHI

SUBHAJIT ANIRBAN DEBABROTO ANUPAM

16 =@}



Thank You Volunteers

We are deeply grateful to the many volunteers who continue to step forward,
making every Ankur event a grand success. While we regret that we cannot list
every name individually, the evolving and dynamic nature of our activities, with
many members contributing in various capacities, makes it challenging to
capture all contributions.

Nevertheless, we extend our heartfelt thanks to each and every one of you for
your invaluable efforts and dedication.

ADVERTISEMENT

Expert Guidance
in Commercial and
Residential Realty

Excellence

in Every
Deal

Your guide every
step of the way
One Property At a time!

Specialist in Commercial
Retail

Office

Industrial

Multi-Family Asset Class
Investment

» Land - Speculative and
Developing Land
Opportunities

ARPITA SARKAR : 214 300 1558
KW COMMERCIAL AGENT ﬁ- arpita.sarkar@kw.com
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SHOW

Behind the Scene

Glimpses of rehearsals and making of the Ankur’s internal cultural performances
lined up for Durga Puja.

' / \ ‘
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RECIPE

Blueberry Cheesecake Pops

There's nothing like refreshing
homemade Popsicles on a hot summer-
day. Cream cheese, whipped cream,
vanilla extract and sugar are integrated
with summer’s Fresh fruits to give these
popsicles a creamy cheesecake flavor.

SUPARNA SENGUPTA

Ingredients:

e 1 cup - Fresh Blueberries
1/4 + 1/4 cup - Sugar
4 0z - Cream Cheese
1/2 tsp - Vanilla extract
1/4 cup - Whipping Cream

Method:

1. First add 1 cup fresh Blueberry and
1/4 cup sugar to a frying pan over low
heat.

2. Mix and simmer until berries start to
release their juice, stirring occasionally
on low to medium heat.

3. Cook for 10-12 minutes or until
berries are soft and juice becomes
thick.

4. Transfer them to a bowl and let it
cool down to room temperature.

5. Now add 4 oz cream cheese (room
temperature), 1/4 cup sugar, 1/2 tsp
vanilla extract in a bowl. Beat until
smooth.

(11
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6. Add 1/4 cup whipping cream into the
bowl and whisk together until combined
and fluffy.

7. Now fill the popsicle molds about an
inch deep with the blueberry mixture.
Next add cream cheese mixture until
molds are almost filled. Top each pop
with 1 tsp blueberry mixture.

8. Cover the popsicle molds with lid.
Insert the popsicle sticks in each mold.
Freeze for 6-8 hours or until it is firm.

9. Once Popsicles are set fully remove
them from freezer. To loosen, place the
molds up-side-down under warm
running tap water, it helps the popsicles
to come out from the molds easily &
enjoy.
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Term Life
Insurance
Indexed Universal
Life Insurance
Indexed Annuities
Health Insurance
Medicare
Insurance

Estate Planning

\\\\ﬁs VALUE FINANCIAL

— SERVICES —

Thirumala Reddy Kumbum (Thiru)

® 972-655-8849 Q) info@valuefinserve.com
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NOVEL

Bakul Katha: Tale of the
Emancipated Woman

BY ASHAPURNA DEBI
Translated by Lopamudra Banerjee

In this reflective note, the translator shares her journey of translating Ashapurna
Debi's Bakul Katha, highlighting the emotional fervor and literary consciousness
that guide their work, while exploring the complexities of women's experiences

across generations in Bengali society.

6® LOPAMUDRA BANERJEE
,é« AUTHOR, POET, TRANSLATOR

Chapter 1

Anamika Debi came close to the
window and stood there quietly, placing
her pen at her writing table. The sound
that emanated from the cacophonous
world outside was a familiar one, so
familiar that even if she kept sitting in
her chair, she could visualize the ones
marching ahead in the procession, and
hear their words. Such an assembly of
agitated individuals had been a daily
phenomenon, the words embedded in
the membrane of her ears. Their
slogans pushed against every cell of her
brain.

(11
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FA KUL KATHA
sle of the Emancipated Woman

But then, why did she stop writing and
stood there at the window, looking for
the source of the discord?

Did the loud noise generated by the
crowd disrupt her writing, or was it a
meaningless curiosity without a rhyme
or reason? Just an insatiable urge to
know what could be the source of such
public outrage? Whatever be it, such
chaos in the city streets should not have
been an impediment to her writing...
never!

Anamika Debi had been born and
brought up amidst such characteristic

QIELE) E@ﬁ HAf G
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NOVEL

chaos of her ancestral house, a house
that stood tall at the beginning of a
vastly populated Kolkata street. In fact,
her journey with her pen had started
amidst such disruptive noises. Hence,
wouldn't it be an absurd proposition if
she had demanded to write in blissful
solitude?

She was an author emerging out of this
very mundane urban reality, after all.
Her struggles had gained momentum in
the midst of these terrible noises, and
the pandemonium caused by the
movements of innumerable people in
the streets.

Would the unperturbed quiet of a rustic
life and its uneventful surroundings be
therapeutic to her persona as an
author? Would she be able to write
more often, given such surroundings?
Most importantly, would her writings be
more eclectic, then? She was not aware
of the opinions of other urban writers
in this regard. None of them had ever
been close enough to her, to exchange
thoughts or opinions of any kind.

As for herself, she believed that the
source of sustenance of any kind of
literature was the turbulent city life in
its diverse colours; always transforming,
always in a state of flux. Literature,
according to her, thrived in

(11
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the presence of the endless diversity
that the city unfailingly offered. The
nerves of the city were ever-restless,
feverishly warm. That incurable fever,
everybody knew, inspired art, literature,
intellectual expressions, rejuvenating
the sick and ailing.

The noise and the chaos, thus, had
never been a threat to Anamika Debi.
Rather she loved saying, “I am a writer
dedicated to the masses. My only task is
to derive my creative juices out of the
cacophony of the world.”

But what about the feelings of someone
close to her heart, her Sej di, her elder
sibling, the silent poetess? Of course,
she looked at it differently, and said:
“Hats off to you for writing in the midst
of such noise!” If Anamika Debi
belonged to the world of the masses,
her sister belonged to the world of
solitude. She was a poetess at heart,
reigning in her suburban home far from
the madding crowd, the flowers of her
heart's desire blooming in the sacred
quietude of her home.

But Anamika was busy catering to the
wishes of other people, busy directing
her moves according to their whims. As
she leaped towards the window and
looked downwards, she noticed a
steadily moving wall of countless
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NOVEL

people, and a mechanical sound

emerging from the dense crowd...
“This is not done, this must stop!”

Suddenly, she was struck by a strange
sense of humour. On one hand, she
noticed this incessant stream of
protest. On the other hand, she thought
about the series of intolerable acts of
continuous oppression.

Since times immemorial, this
bewildering game of tyranny and
protest took place as parallel entities.
Today, the assembly was a remarkably
long, never-ending one. Once, the noise
paled a wee bit, but immediately after,
a new surge of human voices followed.
Finally, the humans dispersed, their
voices subsided. The ones far behind
the others in the crowd were seen
running to the front, and the others
were visible in between their frantic
movements.

Anamika Debi returned from the
window and seated herself on her
chair, picking up the pen once again.
But she couldn’t recollect her stream of
thoughts. Then, an absurd idea struck
her. It was not about her writing, not
about the crowd of the streets, not
even about the human anarchy; or

(11

politics, for that matter. It was her
memory of barren lands surrounding
her ancestral home, stretched on both
sides of the property. Today, it was an
overpopulated street standing in front
of her, holding its breath with all its
might.

Was this house built in a day? She had
almost lost count of the years that went
into its formation. “This house can
testify to my childhood, my youth, my
middle-age. It has been witness to all
the days, months, years of my life...all
the words of my soul have been
imprinted within its four walls.” She
thought, wistfully.

What if these walls could speak, and
testify to her emotions, hold her
precious words in invisible letters? She
wondered at the marvels of science...
Why can't science make the wordless
walls speak, condense the flawless
history of humans held in one’s fist? She
pondered.

....The telephone rang from one corner
of her room. Anamika Debi lifted herself
from her chair, and picked up the
receiver. The telephone could be
conveniently kept at her writing table,
but she preferred to place it at the tiny
table in that unassuming corner. She
had taken a sort of fancy towards that

-'.@:
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particular corner, even though she
would have to make extra efforts to
reach it.

“...May | know who's calling? ....You are
coming out with a new magazine?
Happy for you! All my best wishes for its
success...You want my story? Are you
crazy? ..Impossible...I wouldn't have
said no if there was a way...Ah, well,
continue with your good work, we will
see later ... What? You are junior to me
in age? ...But | cannot submit a story
right now, you see..What did you say
again? About keeping my word? ...No,
no, once | give my word to somebody, |
can't rest in peace until | deliver...Hmm,
that is true. | wunderstand how
important it is to you, but is there a
way?” She paused in between the
sentences, as she held the phone close
to her ears.

The person on the line coaxed and
cajoled her with his consistent appeal.
Finally, she had to surrender to his
wish. “Ok, let's see,” She said.

“No, please promise to write. | am
announcing your name.” His robust
voice pushed against the wall of the
room, as he hung up the call, not
allowing her one more word.

She knew the outcome of this
conversation all too well. If she would

(11
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be unable to submit her writing to this
would-be editor in time for any reason
whatsoever, he would badmouth her to
everybody, to attain sympathy.

“What can | do if she doesn't keep her
word? Once a writer gets a wee bit
famous, look at her attitude! And we,
always at the receiving end, cannot do
without their contributions...” He would
say.

Though these editors emphasize on the
contributions of acclaimed authors,
they actually rely on the glossy images
of film stars—the way they walk, the
way they place bananas on their
mouths, the way they smear colours on
their faces during Holi and what not,
Anamika pondered! These are the main
highlights of their magazines, apart
from the gossip columns, the ‘features’.
Although stories and novellas are
absolutely necessary to them too, they
always want the famous ones to be on
the safe side, so that the writing can go
to the press directly. What else can they
do, anyway?

Once, the literary world was armed with
a sacred sense of responsibility. In fact,
she herself was privileged to receive the
magnanimity of acceptance in her initial
years as a writer, albeit for a brief
period. The man who had taken her

QIELE) ( EI HAf G
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under his wings was gone forever. Since
then, she was standing as a lone entity
in this open bazaar, striving to carve her
niche. All  she had was the
unconditioned love of the readers of
Bengal.

She came back to her writing table, and
once again, the words of her niece
Shampa came back to her mind.

“Pishi (Aunt), why don't you keep the
receiver at your writing table? Isn't it
inconvenient to move to that far corner
every time the phone rings?”

She had the reply framed in her mind
already. “No, dear! In that case, this
room won't remain a room, but become
an office cabin...”

Though this happened to be one of the
reasons behind this decision, there was
another reason, the only true one.
Quite often, these days, a young male
voice demanded on the phone: “Can
you please call Shampa?”

Shampa, upon being summoned, would
come to the room, prancing and
preening, and take the call, lowering
her voice, lifting her face towards the
wall. The conversation would continue
for hours at a stretch.

Hence, the inconvenience was true for
both parties. Shampa had recently
fallen in love once again, and was

(11
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floating on cloud nine...

Anamika Debi was not aware of all the
recent happenings in her niece’s life,
but she counted the number of times
Shampa had fallen in love. It was five
and a half, including the current one
which was half-way through.

The first time she had fallen in love was
with her distant cousin Bubul, the son
of one of her distant maternal uncles,
when she was eleven, and Bubul was
seventeen. Bubul had just passed his
school final exams from the suburbs
and took shelter at his distant aunt’s
home with the aim of attending college.
The handsome young boy with
charming behaviour won everybody's
heart in the household. Moreover, his
father kept sending money to finance
his education, and the arrangement
pleased his aunt, Anamika's sister-in-
law.

However, once she discovered about
his love affair with her daughter, all hell
broke loose. First, the film magazines
which came home because of Anamika
Debi were deemed culprits, then the
love stories written by her were blamed
for the disaster. Shampa was punished
severely for her reprehensible act, and
her nephew was thrown out of the
house.
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Shampa’s mother was relieved that her
eleven-year-old girl had learnt a hard
lesson with that episode, and was sure
she wouldn't commit such a crime ever
again. But Shampa fell in love again,
when she was twelve-and-a-half, with a
young salesman of a stationery shop.
The friendship that had started with
notebooks, pencils, chocolates and pins
soon grew into an irresistible romance.
Free goodies started coming home, and
soon, the story of the romance was
revealed by an inquisitive neighbour
boy. Probably he blurted out the story
out of frustration since he himself was a
candidate for Shampa'’s affection, yet he
failed to win her.

Thereafter, there was a constant
policing on Shampa’s activities. Her
father took on the responsibility of
bringing home all the material things
she needed, oblivious of the fact that
love was all that she needed. After a
short span of depression, Shampa
found a new subject for her affection,
this time, the elder brother of her
classmate.

The news of this love affair was not

supposed to reach home, since
Shampa'’s classmate had been a faithful
ally in the romance, cautiously

protecting the lovers. But then, the

(11
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news reached Anamika Debi, albeit
unexpectedly, after the break-up.
Shampa, now a bit more grown-up and
unabashed, came up to her aunt and
declared:

“Pishi, | have a new plot for your story!”
She narrated a story of romance with all
her enthusiasm, and then, without any
qualms, revealed that she herself was
the heroine of the story.

“Tell me, Pishi, is it possible to tolerate
such a dumb ass of a boy, to continue
to love him?” She burst into peals of
laughter.

Anamika thought about the heroines of
her own stories, the audacious, brazen
ones. But the spontaneity, the frank

confessions of her own niece, the
daring granddaughter of her male
chauvinist father stunned her into

silence.
Shampa continued:
“You know how angry Lily is with me,

she thinks her brother has been
humiliated!”

“But isn't that natural?” Anamika
replied.

“But what can | do, tell me? He is not
even nineteen, Pishi, he just entered his
third year in college. Look at his
audacity, he asked me to take you in
confidence, so that you can negotiate
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our marriage!” She giggled.

“But look at you, you are barely fifteen...
not even passed high school!”

“So what? Do you think marriage is in
my mind, of all things?”

“But you are indulging in romance!”
This didn't curb Shampa’s spirits. She
continued: “Romance is different, it has
a thrill of its own! Why does it have to
be for the objective of marrying a fool?”
Shampa, after abandoning that great
fool, was least bothered this time. She
joined the swimming club, asked for a
sitar for herself, and got one.

Her parents and aunt thought of it as a
great idea, a welcome relief from her
expeditions with boys. Her elder
brother Prasun was immersed in his
pursuit of a scholarship abroad, hence
didnt bother about her. Shampa's
mother too tried to hide her daughter’s
whereabouts from her son, and
admonished her privately. As for
Shampa herself, she was still ardently
looking for that ‘charm’ factor in her life.
Without further delay, she fell head
over heels in love with her swimming
coach in the club. The fire was burning
from both sides. The duration of her
swimming became prolonged, and her
boldness skyrocketed every day.
Gradually, her parents’ control over her

(11

started to diminish, more so, when her
elder brother migrated abroad. Shampa
grew more and more daring with each
passing day. One sentence thrown in
her way; she would throw a hundred
more. If her parents shouted at her for
returning home late at night, she would
return home even later the following
night. If she was forbidden to step out
of home, she would immediately put on
her sandals and go away.

“You all seem to be living in the dark
middle ages! Such a pity!” She would
shout at them.

Her father had given up on her. “Let her
go to hell, do whatever she wishes to!”
He stated.

Anamika Debi had a suggestion to
pacify Shampa'’s parents.

“Search for a groom for her...everything
will be alright once she ties the knot.
Girls these days are getting all the more
uncivilized because they are not getting
husbands at their marriageable age.”
She said this, not as a writer, but as a
commonplace woman the
household. Shampa's mother negated
the idea immediately.

“Marriage is out of question! She is only
in her first year of college! What would
people say if we want to marry her off
so early? Where can we get a groom

in
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suitable for her age? We can't get a
groom ten years older to her and marry
her off, like our own times, can we?"
She replied.

No, they couldn't. Shampa took full
advantage of the situation, falling in
and out of love time and again. Soon,
the swimming coach was abandoned by
her. “He sounds too boring for my
tastes!” She claimed.

After this episode, Shampa started
studying hard for quite some time.
Apparently, it seemed she had come
back to her senses. But one day she
came up to her aunt and confessed:
“What a pain it is when you are not in
love with anyone, Pishi! Ah, not a single
soul to wait wistfully for me, not a single
soul to feel blessed to see me, how dull
it seems...but you know, | never came
across anyone who could make me fall
in love truly, deeply...”

Realizing the absence of her only ‘true
love’, Shampa sought the ‘charm’ and
thrill of love in unworthy suitors. During
such a phase, she fell for a stupid-
looking professor. A married one. But
that didn't stop Shampa from seeking
adventure from the short-lived affair.
“So what if he’s married? | do not intend
to marry him, only to make a fool of
him!” She proclaimed.

(11
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Following that short-lived episode, she
became involved in another affair, this
time with a young librarian of her
college library.

...... The phone started ringing once
again, just as Anamika was trying to
concentrate on her writing.

“Such a hard task to climb all the way to
the third floor every now and then,
Pishi! Let's see who wants to blabber
with me now...by the way, there’s a
letter for you.” She came to her aunt’s
room with her characteristic gaiety.

She placed her aunt's letter at her
writing table and stood facing the wall,
with her back to her aunt, hiding her
ears and mouth with the receiver.
Anamika fiddled with the envelope
before opening it. It was a letter from
her elder sister, her Sej di. She wrote
after a really long time.

But did Anamika herself write to her
sister frequently? No way. When was
the last time she wrote to Sej di? She
couldn't even remember. All she did
was to write heaps of letters to people
who didn't matter. But Sej di was a
stubborn, emotional woman. She didn't
want curtly written letters.
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rﬂ This book was published in 2021, the full book is
available in in Amazon and Goodreads, Flipkart
etc. Here are links for the full book:

Amazon USA link:

https://www.amazon.com/Bakul-Katha-Tale-Emancipated-
Woman-ebook/dp/B09G776D)3

-

-

India link (Flipkart):
https://www.flipkart.com/bakul-katha-tale-emancipated-
woman/p/itm7ec65e250f80a?

- ‘ pid=RBKG7ZYFBHDFIONNN&lid=LSTRBKG7ZYFBHDFONNNG
ﬁgﬁt‘jFzﬁr?;eD;et;rszrgigex;ee: :jt';;':g;:ratreg NFEMF&marketplace=FLIPKART&cmpid=content_regionalb
this journey of translating this mammoth book ~ 00ksS 8965229628 gmc
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where breams find their abbress
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Our Home Worship Si|HIg

Celebrating 300 years of family tradition
during Durga Puja, uniting generations
in joy and devotion.

ANANNYA CHATTERJEE

Autumn has arrived, and the
picturesque view of the clear blue sky
decked with cottony clouds is being
complimented by the Kash flowers
swaying their white heads merrily in the
gentle breeze. The bright weather, the
freshly precipitated dewdrops over the
greens, the mild fragrance of Shiuli
flowers, and the notes of Agamani
wafting through the atmosphere are
tugging at our heartstrings, making us
smile. Finally, this season has arrived
which marks the Festival of Durga
Puja - our favorite festival of Bengal.

Our traditional and ethnic Durga puja at
my native Amrai, located in the
outskirts of Durgapur city, has long
been receiving recognition because of
its gorgeousness and immense
devotional fervor. The above picture
depicts the Pratima of our family Puja.

family (the Babu Paribar of Amrai) is
going to celebrate the puja with great
pomp and grandeur in our Durga
Mandir with a blend of tradition and
religion. We have been celebrating our
Durga Puja for more than 300 years -
founded by our forefathers in the 17th
century during their Zamindary tenure.
Our family still maintains the specialty
of preserving the age-old tradition of
making the idols. About 4 months
before the Puja, the artisan from a
nearby village comes with his group to
make the idols inside the Mandir. They
have been making the idols of our Babu
paribar hereditarily since the time of
their great grandfathers.

Like all previous years, our Zamindar _'&ﬁ;Our Durga Puja begins from the day of
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Sasthi and the idol is adorned with
dresses, ornaments and weapons;
which are dedicated to the Goddess by
the members of our family as a tribute.
On the day of Saptami, Puja starts with
the bathing ritual of Nabapatrika
‘Kalabou’. It is an elaborate and
important affair of our family. Long
procession accompanied with Dhaki,
Shehnai and Kanshi proceeds to the
pond nearby. In the wide blue sky with
fleecy white clouds and the mild
fragrance of Siuli, glimpses of swaying
Kash in the nearby fields and the
chanting of mantras in a high and deep
tone of the priests fill the atmosphere
of the Sharadiya Puja. The Nabapatrika,
adorned in red-bordered yellow saree
with vermilion smeared on its leaves, is
carried on a decorated palanquin and
after the holy bath the procession
comes to the Mandir. Crowds of people
welcome the procession. Women
standing with mangalhat welcome the
procession offering uluddhwani
chorus. When the palanquin enters the
temple women with devotion perform
the traditional worth seeing ritual ‘Dola
Baran'.

Narrating about the specialty of our
puja, the "Saptashati Yagna" or Durga
Saptashati, also known as Devi

in
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Mahatmya is the Hindu religious text
describing the victory of the Goddess
Durga over the demon Mahishasura.
The text contains 700 slokas and is
completed in 13 chapters. This oblation
is the special function of our family Puja
on the day of Mahastami. Eminent
group of Pandits perform the Yagna
with immense devotion. Sandhi Puja is
also being celebrated in a vigorous and
enthusiastic manner. Crowds of people
gather during this time to offer their
prayers. There is no ritual of animal

sacrifice in our Puja as this is a
'‘Baishnab moter' puja.
Sandharati is another attractive

function here. The rumbling of dhaks,
shrill notes of shehnai, fragrance of
Dhup Dhuno and the unbound joy of
the teens and youths dressed with new
clothes of vibrant colors fills the
sanctum and create a heavenly
atmosphere.

On the day of Maha Nabami, Nabami
Yagna is performed followed by
"Narayan Seva". Hundreds of people
irrespective of caste and creed of this
village and surrounding areas join here
for the Maha Bhog of Devi Durga. To
enhance the attraction of our family
festival, Cultural functions like Drama,
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Kirtan or Popular Bangla Band songs
are arranged during Maha Nabami
evening.

On the day of Bijayadashami, all the
members of our family assemble in the
Mandap and join the Stutipath
program to bid adieu to the Goddess
folding our hands in front of Our Ma
Durga. After completion of all rituals,
transfer of an enkindled lamp (Diya /
Pradeep) from our Durga Mandir to the
adjacent Lord Bishnu Mandir is the
most vital function here on this day.
Everybody believes here that all the
well-being of our family depends upon
the safe transfer of this “Diya / Pradeep”
to Bishnumandir.

In the evening married women bid
farewell to the MA DURGA, smearing
vermilion to the ‘Kalabou’ and then
applying the sacred vermilion to each
other with the hope of living the rest of
their lives most happily. Everybody joins
the procession for immersion of the
Goddess and afterwards the male
member of our family join for Aparajita
Dharan in the Chandi mandap and
ends the euphoric episode of
Bijayalingan (embracing), Pranam to the
elders and beginning of blessings and
distribution of various sweets, mainly
homemade varieties of Gurer Narus.

in
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As part of our large joint family,
members make a trip to Amrai, often
from abroad, to join our great old
traditional Barir Pujo every year. We all
say, ‘it's the time for our home coming
as well as to celebrate the puja
together. No work, only play - having
fun and frolicking, enjoying good food,
lots of chit chatter & games, etc. This is
how we have celebrated our very own
Home Worship (Barir Pujo) for decades
- together.
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104= Tax Consultancy
Services

CERTIFIED
ACCEPTANCE

AGENTS

Individual Tax Return

IR S

"+ file

Business Filings

1040 Filing ( W2 & other Wages income) Partnership Return : Form 1065
Sole Proprietor Returns (1099 NEC, Misc) S- Corp Return : Form 1120-5

1040 NR Filing
Student’s Tax return
CPT/OPT Filing

C- Corp Return :Form 1120
Tax exempt Org : Form 990
Estate & Trust Return: Form 1041

Mohit Tax Consultant

We are here to help you with all your tax problems..

e-mail : mohittax@gmail.com
Phone : 302-897-9017 // 732-660-7855
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POEM

UTOPIAN
NATION

CHAYAN MAJUMDER

Nation! Nation! In the wake,

Make me proud, for honor's sake!

Your sons and daughters deeply hurt,
Thoughts and words ghastly curt.

Mankind weeps for acts so cruel,

Corrupt and conniving serve the fuel,

Bring us back our golden days,

Revered glory of olden ways,

Moving mountains under the sun, we bake,
Utopian land, we shall make.

Everyday is a sunlit dream,

Wrapped in rainbows, ushering in hopeful
scream.

Childlike desire to build our own paradise,
Like a phoenix from ashes, we will once
more rise.

Blood and sweat will wipe away all sorrow,

41

On the horizon is a new tomorrow.
To generations of the future, we shall
gift,

Valued morals and finer culture,
devoid of rift.

Etiquette and ethics with a paradigm
shift.

While tormenting emotions invoke,
shimmer and shake,

Soulful prayers immersed, in the
kindness lake,

Nation! Nation! In the wake,
Make me proud, for honor's sake!

At your feet, we rest our ego, follies
and pride,

QIELE) E@ﬁ HAf G
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Take us to the fairyland, rejuvenating the
Rudolph ride,

Where love, fraternity and camaraderie
thrives,

Bliss of eternity, touching millions of lives.
A walk in the clouds with beautiful minds,
Where the ageless body and the formless
soul unwinds,

The place where transcending goodness
always binds.

Devout meditation, one with nature,
Self-reflection, in a pristine stature,
Above and beyond the realms of
boundless,

Rests the source of wisdom and timeless,
Abstention from deception, conjecture or
fake,

Nation! Nation! In the wake,

Make me proud, for honor's sake!

Rich and poor will be treated equal,
Prejudices and biases will have no
prequel or sequel,

Religion, caste and regional creed,
Jealousy, hatred, fear and greed.

Will rest in peace, in the bastion of Divine,

(11

Noble mankind will toast and dine,
Celebrating freedom and unity of
Utopian take,

Supreme everlasting kingdom, in
“moolah we rake”,

Nation! Nation! In the wake,

Make me proud, for honor's sake!

A perfect world is all that we dream,
River of compassion, deeply runs an
innocent stream,

We bow to you, Almighty God,

Look up to you for a miracle nod,
We sow and toil, aspiring a glittery
future,

Heavenly consciousness, blessing to
nurture.

In the “Aura of Wilderness” says,
“William Blake”

On soldiers’ valor will vices quake,
Nation! Nation! In the wake,

Make me proud, for honor's sake!
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Durga Puja -

Embrace the Reflection

AVIRUP ROY

Ma Durga - the mere mention of it
weaves together diverse emotions
Those four days stitch myriads of
nostalgic memories and high spirits
It brings in that feeling of déja vu - of
childish joy and elation

Those serene autumn mornings and
evenings filled with pandal hopping
visits

People of all strata bow down to the

deity in complete devotion
The air is filled with anticipation of

unbounded happiness and roads filled

with sparkling eyes..

Rich or poor, upright or crooked - the
quantity of joy blurs the division

We, as a community, give each other a push
for arise

The sweet and earthy smell of incense fills
our hearts

The sound of drums is thrown as echoes
from the four walls

The very sight of Bengalis gathering to
worship is off the charts

Celebrating the victory of good over evil is in
all corners and halls

(11
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Mahalaya is heralded with the
advent of the Goddess to celebrate
woman power

Navaratri broadly signifies the
divine feminine power

Hey Holy Mother, shower us with
your blessing for us mere mortals to
elevate

To stand for justice and right
upbringing is the call of the hour
Let's not forget to evoke emotions
of joy and rejuvenation

That a man with integrity is a step
forward for societal restoration.
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We Want Justice @ To Be Continued:
SANANDA MITRA The Fight for

Humanity

IPSITA GANGULY
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ARTISITIC EXPRESSION

ARTWORK

SUMANA SARKAR

This collection features four stunning artworks by Sumana,
showcasing her diverse techniques and styles.

= : awes
Ssee NS — S

i i AV A
Saraswati: Pata Chitra painting on canvas with acrylic
paints

)

Buddha: Mural Painting with

o

Krishna: Dot Painting on canvas with acrylic paints
clay & acrylic paints
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ARTISITIC EXPRESSION

Sketches

PIYALI GHOSH

AUDIO STORY

T 3 AW

AT T WINIRET @ FRGIBT *hst
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ARTISITIC EXPRESSION

Photographs

SUPARNA SENGUPTA

Lantern Fevtival

Fall Colors




ARTISITIC EXPRESSION

Photographs

SUBHAJIT GHOSH

55

Solar, Belipse 2024
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ARTISITIC EXPRESSION

Photographs

SUDIPTA MUKHERJEE

Life Divine Morning Glory

The Path

Two to Tango

A Drop of Eternity

Catch Of The Day

Stairs To Heaven ;
... but | have promises to keep

56
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ARTISITIC EXPRESSION

Belief

The Ball of Fire

Of Rocks and Stones,
And a brook hugging the two

-

Beyond The Blue Mountains

Where the mind is without fear
And the head held high

Loneliness of the Long Distance Runner

57
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ARTISITIC EXPRESSION

R Wiveaa

The Constellation

Meditation

ADVERTISEMENT

THE GODDARD SCHOOL OF

Aubrey

691 FM 1385, Aubrey, Texas 76227 - 972-645-0990 - 7:00 am - 6:00 pm

e T ———
1 _‘—-ﬂ——______________ e
L ____"'-_._._—'_'_

THE

GODDARD SCHOOL®

FOR EARLY CHILDHOOD DEVELOPMENT

FOR ADMISSION OR TO SCHEDULE A TOUR, CONTACT ZAHRA VIRANI OR NABANITA BANERJEE
0 .
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Kids’' Artworks
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It =&, By Priyadarshini Seal
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Kids’' Artworks

KIDS CORNER

By Oishik Sarkar
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Dear Baby: A Letter to
My Little Brother

SRINIKA SARKAR

Landscapes

OISHANI BASU
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This summer vacation was very special. | was waiting for
my baby brother to come out into the world. | was counting
every day to see you.

| used to visit the doctor's office to see your face, but you
never showed me your face, | only saw your hand.

There were days | checked your heart beat with the doctor.
| can't explain to you how excited | was to meet you. We all
wanted you to come during my summer vacation and
finally you came just three days before my school opens.
You will always be my baby, my “Bhusha” (that's the name |
gave you © ).

| used to sing the “Believer” song for you when you were
inside mommy's tummy and when | did the same when you
came, you smiled at me.

| am so excited to celebrate our first Durga puja together.
Now onwards we will do everything together. | love you my
little baby brother.
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The Sun

RYKA RAY

Every morning when the sun sets the mountains on fire
Every noon when the sun puts the world on a pyre
Every night when the sun gives the sky to the moon

Life will not give up its hold so soon

When the sun sinks behind the trees

The world gives up in misery

When the sun makes the horizon glow with mystery

| wonder how much of the world there is left to see

As the plants struggle up from the ground

And the sunflower's devotion turns their head all around
The sun presides over all with a smile

And a twinkle in its eye that can be seen for miles

Portrait Outer Space

AYANKAN MITRA ANKANA MITRA
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The Wind 7
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ANSHIKA GHOSH, .

The right Spring wind
Whoosh, whoosh, the wind is whispering VRV
The tree branches are still, the leaves move slowly, and N ( . C
Sometimes the wind whispers louder! OC_/

It's almost Spring!

The hot Summer wind

Whoosh, whoosh, the wind is whispering

The tree branches fall, the leaves crunch, and the grass whispers
Sometimes the wind whispers louder!

It's almost Summer!

The crunchy Fall wind

Whoosh, whoosh, the wind is whispering

The tree branches cry, the leaves are mad, and the grass is too excited
Sometimes the wind whispers louder!

It's almost Fall!

The freezing Winter wind

Whoosh, whoosh, the wind is whispering

The tree branches blows the leaves waves and the grass laughs
Sometimes the wind whispers louder!

It's almost Winter!
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The terrible Cold wind

Whoosh, whoosh, the wind is whispering

The tree branches are spoiled

The leaves moves fast and the grass is not right

Sometimes the wind whispers louder!
It's a Cold wind!

The nice Warm wind vV
Whoosh, whoosh, the wind is whispering C o C
The tree branches are kind the leaves move normal ard tiregrass d

Sometimes the wind whispers louder!
It's a Warm wind!

The kind Hot wind

Whoosh, whoosh, the wind is whispering,
The tree branches is quiet

The leaves are proud and the grass is flying
Sometimes the wind whispers louder!

It's a Hot wind!

The happy Breezy wind

Whoosh, whoosh, the wind is whispering

The tree branches feel sassy the leaves go in the breeze and the grass feels angry
Sometimes the wind whispers louder!

It's a Breezy wind!

The huge Sunny wind

Whoosh, whoosh, the wind is whispering

The tree branches are talking the leaves collapse and the grass turns brown
Sometimes the wind whispers louder!

It's a Sunny wind!
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The small Snowy wind
Whoosh, whoosh, the wind is whispering
The tree branches are wet the leaves are flying and the grass is melting

Sometimes the wind whispers louder!
It's a Snowy wind!

The normal Rainy wind

Whoosh, whoosh, the wind is whispering

The tree branches are cold the leaves are fascinating and the grass is sad
Sometimes the wind whispers louder!

It's a Rainy wind!

The fast Thundery wind

Whoosh, whoosh, the wind is whispering

The tree branches is super wet the leaves are growing and the grass is sick
Sometimes the wind whispers louder!

It's a Thundery wind!

The slow Lightning wind

Whoosh, whoosh, the wind is whispering

The tree branches have electricity the leaves are burned and the grass is hot
Sometimes the wind whispers louder!

It's a Lightning wind!

The mad Cloudy wind

Whoosh, whoosh, the wind is whispering

The tree branches are warm the leaves are beautiful and the grass is poor
Sometimes the wind whispers louder!

It's a Cloudy wind!
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Nature's Beauty

SHARANYA BANERJEE

Sharanya Banerjee lives in Little EIm, Texas with her family and is in her Freshman year in high
school. She won Honorable Mention at the Kappa Theta Writing Project of Lewisville ISD, TX for
her short story titled ‘An Adventure to Giggly Land’. Her debut collection of poetry and stories ‘My
Unicorn is a Dove’ was published by Blue Pencil, India (2020). Besides, she has contributed her

poetry in various international anthologies. She also loves art/painting, music, and playing the
violin for her school orchestra.

Royal Bengal Tiger

AAYANSH BHATTACHARJEE
[2UTRL UBASUS TR
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Paintings
MOHUL SARKAR
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@ Thank You Donors

Kali Puja Pratima Donors

Abhijeet Dutta & Shrabonee Bhowal
Ajoy Chatterjee & Nabanita Banerjee

Amit Bhattacharya & Sudipta Mukherjee

Anirban Banerjee & Esha Mukherjee
Anirban, Sumana & Mohul Sarkar
Animesh & Sritama Dutta

Ankur Sihi & Chitralekha Hui
Arindam & Mili

Arpan and Aparna Dey

Arpit & Ipsita Roy Chowdhury

Avijit and Sananda Sen

Bhaskar & Priyanka Majhi

Debmalya Mohapatra

Joyjit & Arundhati Chowdhury
Kaustav, Sayani & Srinika Sarkar
Mantu & Mohana Samaddar
Parshaw & Shilpita Ghosh

Rudra Ray & Debarati Chakrabarty
Sabyasachi, Sayanee & Aarush Karak
Samrat & Soma Mondal

Santanu & Tapasi Bhadra

Shamik & Lopamudra Banerjee
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Shiladitya Sarkar & Esha Bhattacharya
Somprakash & Anannya Mukherjee
Soumitra & Nabaleena Ghosh

Subhajit Ghosh & Jolly Roy

Sudipta Saha & Sudeshna Bhattacharya
Sujoy Dey & Amrita Banerjee

Sumalya Bhattacharya & Nibedita Bedajna
Suryashis & Shreya Chatterjee

Sushovan & Suparna Sengupta

Tapabrata Sarkar & Joyee Pal

Durga Sankalpa Puja & Bhog
Donors

Abhra & Srijita Majumdar

Chayan & Kalpana Majumder
Joyjit & Arundhati Chowdhury
Kallol & Debarati Aich

Somnath, Priyanka, & Aaditri Dutta
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SPOTLIGHT

Ankur Band: =¥

Ready to entertain you with their debut band performance on the night of October 11th

‘ Palash




Artist: Shrabonee Bhowal
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