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If we ourselves 
cannot recognize the 
talents in our friends 
and children, how 
can others recognize 
them? 

  

Dear Friends, 
 
On behalf of the Orissa 
Society of the Americas, I 
wish you very Happy 
Holidays and a 
prosperous New Year. I 
am currently visiting 
India for a couple of 
weeks. The main purpose of my visit is to attend the 
First Prabasi Utkal Divas being organized by the Non-
Resident Oriya (NRO) Cell of the Government of 
Orissa on December 18, 2004 at Bhubaneswar. This is 
similar to the NRI Divas being held by the 
Government of India every year. The invitation was 
delayed because we insisted that Orissa Government 
must take the initiative this time and invite all the 

NROs worldwide, 
instead of making it 
an OSA gathering 
like last year. It has 
also been decided to 
open a Non-Resident 
Oriya Facilitation 
Center (NROFC) to 
facilitate various 
development projects 

being carried out by the NROs. For more information 
on the NROFC and this year’s Prabasi Utkal Divas, 
please visit the website www.nrofc.org.  

While formation of NRO cell, NROFC and 
organization of the Prabasi Utkal divas has been one 
of the biggest achievements during my presidency, I 
hope this effort is continued year after year. Similarly, 
while we have tried to define/clarify the operations of 
OSA through many constitutional amendments, 
however, they can be meaningful only if we choose to 
follow them instead of ignoring them. I feel it is 
therefore essential that you nominate the very best 
people in our small Oriya community to continue all 
the work that has been done during the past one and 
half years. A call for nomination for the next OSA 
office bearers is contained in this newsletter with Feb 
28 as the deadline. Please talk to your friends and send 
in your nominations early. Tell the potential nominees 
that the Oriya community needs their time and help. 
The past OSA office bearers are always there to help 
them when needed. 

OSA recognizes many members and their 
children for their dedication to society, and Oriya arts 
and culture. If we ourselves cannot recognize the 

talents in our friends/children, how can others 
recognize them? A call for nomination for OSA 
awards is sent in this newsletter. Please take time to 
nominate your friends and their children for next 
year’s OSA awards by March 1. We moved the date 
earlier so that the awardees can plan to attend the 
convention and receive the awards in person.  

Finally, next year’s OSA convention will be 
held at Radisson Hotel in Newport Beach, California. 
The organizers are planning it to be a very different 
OSA convention making it a memorable event. It is 
not too early to start planning to attend the 
convention. 
 
Thank you and God bless you. 

 

 
Laxmi N. Bhuyan 
OSA President 
 

OSA Newsletter Utkarsa 
 
The mission of The Orissa Society of Americas 
(OSA ) is to provide a mutually supportive 
environment for the better interaction of Oriya 
immigrants of North American countries,  and to 
enhance the awareness of Orissa and Oriya 
traditions in North America through cultural 
promotion, social events, and developmental 
activities.  
 
OSA Ofiicers: 
 
Dr. Laxmi Narayan Bhuyan (President) 
Dr. Nivedita Mohanty (Vice President) 
Mr. Hari Arjun Patro (Secretary/Treasurer) 
Dr. Bigyani Das (Editor) 
 
Utkarsa is published quarterly by The Orissa 
Society of Americas. 

Our OSA Theme: Working together is success 

Are you in OSA mailing list? OSA announcements 
are regularly made electronically using the OSA 
mailing list created by Dr Joy Gopal Mohanty. If you 
are a member and you don't get any announcements 
electronically, please contact Dr Joy Gopal Mohanty 
(jgmohanty@yahoo.com).
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OSA Welcomes You  
 
 

Happy New Year Wishes to all of our OSA families 
 
 

OSA National Officers - Executive Council (2003-2005) 
 

 

President  Laxmi Narayan Bhuyan CA 951-789-9890 

Vice-President Nivedita Mohanty VA 703-536-3837 

Secretary/Treasurer Hari Arjun Patro TX 214-509-0897 

Editor Bigyani Das  MD 301-498-3729  

Past President Nick Patnaik  NY  212-799-2122  

  
 

Coordination Committee (2003-2005) 
 

OSA Planning and 
Constitution 

Sitikantha Dash 
Amiya Mohanty 

MN 
KY 

952-931-9400  
859-623-7146  

Membership Drive Prasanna Panda  
Pratap Dash 

CA 
MD 

949-859-4044  
301-528-7892  

Orissa Development Devi Misra 
Gopal Mohapatra  

AL 
TX 

256-883-5499  
281-807-6787 

Women's issues Annapurna Pandey  
Lipishree Nayak 

CA 
MD 

831-427-1232  
301-306-1995  

Youth Activities Likun Mishra  GA 404-321-7818  
Educational Activities Sukant Mohapatra 

Rabi Mahapatra 
NJ 
TX 

732-332-0235  
979-694-1060 

OSA Seminar and 
Awards 

Niranjan Mishra 
Birendra Jena 

ONT 
OH 

705-522-3909  
330-494-2618  

Art and Culture Pratap Das  
Sri Gopal Mohanty 
Purna Patnaik 

MD 
  
CA 

301-972-8059  
905-648-0203 
760-436-8277 

Welfare and 
Emergencies 

Namita Das 
Nivedita Mohanty 

PA 
VA 

814-237-6362  
  

Web, Graphics and 
Communication  

Joy Gopal Mohanty 
Sanjay Sahoo  
Santanu Das 

MD 
MD 
OK 

410-796-0608  
240-631-0859  
918-361-7472 
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Brown and Associates Inc. 
Professional Printers 

 
Tom Sikorsky 

 
9687 Gerwig Lane, Suite F 

Columbia, MD 21046 
 

410 381 3399 
Fax: 410 381 3070

Dear Friends 
 

Namaskar. On behalf of OSA 
National Executives, I have painted this 
issue of Utkarsa for you using the 
colors of my imagination. However, 
this is an experimental step and the 
success of this experiment depends on 
your feedback. In 1998, then OSA 
Editor Gyana R. Patnaik under the presidentship 
of Mrs Gopa Patnaik had taken this step before 
me. The tradition only survived for a year. I hope 
that does not happen again. 

My heartfelt thanks are due to all the 
contributors for providing ornaments to 
decorate Utkarsa. Although, my imagination 
has not taken shape completely in this 
issue, I still believe Utkarsa’s 2004 winter 
issue would be appreciated by the members 
and the tradition of an OSA winter 

publication would survive. May this New Year 
fulfill your wishes and bring new hopes in you! – 
Bigyani Das, Editor

 
 
Call for nominations for office bearers of the OSA for the period 2005-2007 
 
The election commission of the OSA would like to invite nominations for the following office bearers of the OSA 
for the period 2005-2007. This year there will be four elected officials rather than three as in the previous 
elections. 
 

1. President 
2. Vice-President  
3. Secretary 
4. Treasurer. 

 
Tenure, Eligibility and Responsibilities of candidates; 
 

 The President, Vice President, Secretary and Treasurer shall be elected for a term of two years.  
 These four executive officials must be life members or patrons or benefactors of OSA in good standing 

and must be 21 years of age or over.  
 The Vice President shall be a running mate of the President. A vote for the President shall mean a vote 

for his/her running mate.  
 The Secretary and Treasurer will be separately elected, but will work as a team with the President for 

smooth operation of the OSA.  
 
Please refer to the Constitution of OSA and recent amendments at the website www.orissasociety.org 
for more information on the election process, and powers and functions of these office bearers. 
 
Nominations must reach any member of the election commission on or before Feb 
28th, 2005. 
 
Election Commission for the 2005 election of the OSA office bearers; 
 
Raj Kishore Pati, Chairman Rajupati@aol.com 
W67 N985 Cambridge Ave. 
Cedarburg, WI – 53012 
(262)-893-9005 
 
Brajendra Panda, Member bpanda@uark.edu 
2531 N Norwich Lane 
Fayetteville, AR 72703 
(479) 443-8024 
 
Pradip Nayak, Member  lnayak_73@sbcglobal.net 
554 West Babcock Ave. 
Elmhurst, IL 60126 
(630)-832-014 
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`ÍÞ¯ auÊNZ 
_c²Ðe Ð _ËAaiàe @Ò_L @Ò_L hÊbLÐc_Ð Ð ÒcÐ LÁ_Ð aÀàÐfÑe e=Òe e=ÐB JjÐe LcàLràÐcÐ_* [e$eÊ DLúiàe H 
jÕMÔÐVÞLÊ cÊÜ A`ZcÐ_* _ÞcÒ« `ÍªÊ[ LeÞRÞ Ð Ò[Òa H HL `eÑlÐcËfL `]Òl` J H `eÑlÐe j$f[Ð A`ZcÐ_* 
c[Ðc[ D`Òe _Þbàe LÒe Ð DLúiàe H jÕMÔÐVÞ `ÐBÜ @= AbËiZ ÒdÐNÐB Ò]B\úaÐ jcª ÒmML, ÒmMúLÐ cÐ_*Ê ÒcÐe 
kÐ~àÞL ^_ÔaÐ] Ð d]ÞJ jÕ`ËÀà eËÒ` ÒcÐe jé`ðe eË`Ð«e OVÞ_Þ, [\Ð`Þ AhÐ J aÞhéÐj, DLúiàe H jÕMÔÐVÞ A`ZcÐ_* ]éÐeÐ 
A]ó[ Òka J JjÐe `earàÑ LcàLràÐcÐ_* ]éÐeÐ hÑ[LÐfÑ_ `ÍLÐh_Ñe `Í\Ð ÒkÐB aqú ekÞa Ð [õãVÞ \úÒm cÐSà_Ð LeÞÒa Ð 
_ËAaià A`ZcÐ_* SÑa_Òe jÊM, jcówÞ beÞÒ]B _ËAAhÐe LÞeZ aÞqúÒ]D Ð HkÐkÞÜ LÐc_Ð Ð - aÞsÐ_Ñ ]Ðj, j−Ð]ÞLÐ 

Important Oriya Festivals: 
Feb 13, 2005   - Saraswati Puja 
March 8, 2005  - Shivaratri 
March 25, 2005 - Holi 

Important OSA Deadlines: 
Nomination for next OSA Office Bearers – Feb 28, 2005 
Nomination for Various OSA Awards – March 1, 2005
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As OSA members, 
you all are 
ambassadors of OSA.

Every OSA Member an Ambassador of OSA  (Editorial) 

Bigyani Das 
It was the Christmas Eve of 1998. I was a new 
employee at Goddard Space Flight Center, NASA. 
The day before Christmas Eve it had snowed heavily 
and although on Christmas Eve the snow had stopped, 
the roads were still icy. Irrespective of my husband’s 
warnings, I started for work. It was my new job and I 
wanted to prove myself the best taking risks, 
sacrificing personal comfort and trying to exceed the 
expectations. 
 Oh! No! This cannot happen? My Mazda 626 
had slided in the slope of the exit lane to Rt 295 from 
Rt 32 in Columbia. The engine was running and 
making violent 
noise. There were a 
few vehicles on the 
road and the 
passengers of the 
vehicles did not notice my helplessness. After sitting 
in shocked state for a while, I came outside and was 
terrified to discover piles of slippery ice patches all 
around my car. I tried to turn the steering wheel, but it 
only made things worse. The wheels circled crunching 
ice and the sound increased my heart beat. The life 
was not so convenient with cell phones then and so 
there was no way of communication. I just waited for 
some miracle to happen.  

The miracle did happen. Just before my heart 
froze hundred percent, the warmth came from the 
friendly smiling faces of two gentlemen who noticed 
my problem and were coming for my rescue. One of 
the two strangers sat on the 
driver’s seat and started 
turning the wheel while the 
other stranger poured sand 
around the front wheels and 
started giving instructions. 
Together they were able to 
bring my car up to the road. 
Suspicion came to my mind, “If 
they take away my car? Then what? ” Soon the 
stranger on the driver’s seat came outside and said, 
“Now everything is fine. Please drive carefully and 
slowly when there are ice patches.” I was dumb found 
and I could not even ask their names. However, I 
thanked them. They wished me “Merry Christmas” 
and vanished in their car. Although I am  Hindu and I 
believe in Hindu philosophy, I equally respect the 
people who believe in Christianity as true Christians. 
My belief became strong as rock solid because of 

those two people, who were true ambassadors of 
Christ, the Holy Spirit, not just in talk, but in action. 

Friends, as OSA members, you all are 
ambassadors of OSA.  Irrespective of whether you are 
a National OSA executive or a local OSA chapter 
executive or not, you have a significant role. OSA is 
recognized through your voice, through your 
judgment and through your action. If OSA should be 
considered as a successful organization, it could be 
only through you all. If OSA should be considered as 
a nurturing, caring and strong social base, it could 
only be through you all. OSA is us. We constitute 
OSA. You all have the ability to be the ambassadors 
of OSA. 
 

Be an OSA Ambassador. 
Happy New Year 2005. 

     Bigyani Das 
 
 

OSA Awards 
 
Nivedita Mohanty, VP 
 
Various OSA awards are given to members to 
recognize their contribution to OSA as well as to the 
Oriya name. These awards are: Distinguished Oriya, 
Kalashree, Subrina Biswal, Youth Volunteer, 
Utkalamani Gopabandhu Das Memorial, and Yuva 
Kala Vikash Award.  We request that the members 
recognize their friends and fellow Oriyas by sending 
nominations.  
 
The due date of nomination is February 28, 2005. 
This date has been choosen to make sure that the 
award recipients get adequate time to plan to attend 
the convention and personnaly receive the award. For 
the description of the awards, nomination format and 
other questions, please refer to the award page at 
http://www.orissasociety.org. 
 
Thank you for helping OSA.  
 
Note: Award nomination forms will be available at 
our OSA web site by January 8th, 2005. We request 
the nominators to use the respective forms to 
nominate the candidates for different awards. 
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The author in a 
Seismic Exploration 
Truck, at IIT 
Khargpur in 1958 

TTTeeeaaaccchhhiiinnnggg   aaannnddd   
LLLeeeaaarrrnnniiinnnggg   FFFrrrooommm   
DDDiiisssooorrrdddeeerrr   
 
In teaching others, we teach ourselves. 
 
Lalu Mansinha 
 
 Something strange was going on in a lecture 
in Rm135 of the Physics Building at the University of 
Western Ontario in Canada in the first 
week of October 1965.  A brown 
skinned gawky young man, with 
ill fitting and mismatched tie and 
jacket, was lecturing to a class 
of 60 or so mostly white male 
students on some aspect of 
second year mathematics.  What 
was strange was the fact that the 
students in the class were paying 
no attention whatsoever to the lecturer.  
The students chatted with each other, joked, laughed, 
ate breakfast, read the newspapers or doodled — 
everything but pay attention to the lecture and the 
lecturer.   
 That lecturer was me.  I had finished my PhD, 
but had failed to get a position in India.  I finally 
landed a temporary one year position as a replacement 
for someone going on a sabbatical leave.  I was given  
a title of ‘Visiting Lecturer’ in the Dept. of 
Geophysics.  My duties initially included teaching two 

courses in Geophysics.  Then one 
day the head of Applied 
Mathematics, John Blackwell, a 
crusty Australian, came looking 
for ‘This new Mansinha chap’.  
He told me that there was a 
sudden vacancy and they 
desperately needed an instructor 
to teach math for a second year 

engineering class.  I told him that 
my background was in Geology, 
and that I did not know much 
math.  He brushed aside my 
objections. 

 Engineering students had a campus reputation 
of rowdy behaviour.  From the beginning the students 
were noisy in my class.  But it simply had gone from 

bad to worse.  It was so noisy in the class that even the 
students who were interested could not hear anything.  
My requests for silence were simply ignored.  If I 
could not restore order in my class, my academic 
career would be very short. 
 I could only speculate on the reasons for the 
disorder in my class.  The students could have been 
just boisterous, part of growing up on the campus, or, 
it could be that they were reacting to the fact that I 
was a visible non-white.  It was possible that the 
problem lay in me, in that I was born a subject of the 
British, felt uncomfortable in having the order of 
authority (white over brown) reversed.  Or, perhaps, I 
was just diffident about not knowing enough in 
mathematics.  Each or all of these factors could have 
been true. 
 There were very few non-whites in Canadian 

cities those days, and these kids had not seen a 
black or brown person ever, let alone one in 
authority.  Their perception of non-whites came 
from TV and movies, and the brown or black 
skinned persons were invariably portrayed as 
inferior to whites.  The attitude was reflected in 

Canadian immigration laws of the day, which 
allowed only 100 immigrants from India per year. 

 India was at that time portrayed in the western 
media as a country of starving millions, unable to feed 
itself, and dependant on shipments of food aid from 
Canada and US to avert famine.  The wheat and milk 
powder was given free to India, but our country was 
so poor that we could not even pay for the shipping.  
They had to give the shipping as aid too.  Even when 
the free ships arrived at Indian ports, we had no grain 
handling machinery.  So the US and Canadian public 
saw video clips, not of a modern functioning 
democracy, but of this ant like activity at Indian ports 
of hundreds of port workers unloading the grains ever 
so slowly, headload by headload. 
 The students in my class must have wondered 
as to why was it that they had to be taught by someone 
from an impoverished third world country of no 
particular distinction except poverty. 
 These days a child growing up in India can 
see a galaxy of Indian names of international standing 
in virtually every field of endeavour: S.Chadrasekhar 
in Astrophysics, Lakshmi Mittal in Steel, H. Khorana 
in Molecular Biology, Sabeer Bhatia in Hotmail, A.R. 
Rahman in pop music, Ravi Shankar in Sitar, Sekhar 
Kapur in movies; Rohinton Mistry in literature; and 
on and on.  In my youth there were so few persons 
who were recognized outside for their achievements.   
Rabindranath Tagore, C.V. Raman, Srinivas 
Ramanujan, Mahatma Gandhi were part of a very 
short list.   
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Being a novice faculty member 
with no tenure, I was only too 
aware that failure to maintain class 
discipline could not be beneficial 
to my career.  

With geophysics graduate students 
in a field course in  Northern  
Ontario  around 1970.  The author 
is on the left. 

In British India, a nation ruled by Britain, the 
choice well paid senior positions were for the British.  
From childhood we knew and were made aware of a 
ceiling on our ambitions.  I wanted to be a scientist, 
with some vague notions of carrying out research, but 
with an ambition of becoming a lecturer in, perhaps, 
Ravenshaw College, and certainly with no illusions of 
achieving anything substantial.  Growing up in Orissa, 
never in my dreams did I imagine that I would be 
good enough to be a scientist and a 
faculty member in a North American 
University.  Days after I first arrived in 
Canada as a student, I was most 
astonished to be addressed as ‘Sir’ by 
waiters, sales people etc.  In India I had 
never heard a white say ‘Sir’ to an Indian.  
The whites were the ruling class.  The Indians were 
the ruled.  There was no question of equality.  
Therefore I could not imagine that I, a member of the 
ruled class, would be teaching a group of white 
students, clearly of the ruling class.  In my manner 
and bearing there may have been a differential attitude 
towards the white students. 
 I had no formal degree in mathematics.  I had 
not taken any graduate or undergraduate course in 
mathematics in US or Canada.  Whatever math I knew 
was from subsidiary courses in India.  So my 
ignorance was vast.  During that first year, 1965-66, I 
studied intensely, spending something like six hours 
for each hour of lecture.  Most of the time I knew just 
enough to deliver the day’s lecture and not much 
more.  Most of that year, I was barely ahead of the 
class in knowledge.  
Students had a sense about 
these things and they 
perhaps guessed at the lack 
of depth of knowledge to 
my lectures. 
 Being a novice 
faculty member with no 
tenure, I was only too 
aware that failure to 
maintain class discipline 
could not be beneficial to 
my career.  I could not 
turn to the Head of Dept. or the Dean for help.  A 
senior faculty coming in and ordering the class to 
listen to me would have further diminished me in the 
eyes of the students.   

I was on my own.  How to gain control of the 
class?  How do I teach a group of students to listen, to 
pay respect and learn? 
 Slowly a solution evolved in my mind.  I had 
noticed that most of the unruly behaviour in the class 

was caused by groups of friends who sat in clusters.  
If only I could find a way to break up the clusters 
permanently, most of the other problems would be 
easy to resolve.  One day I decided to act.  I started 
lecturing normally and as before, the students kept 
chatting away, scarcely pausing.  After about 5 
minutes, I stopped talking and banged loudly on the 
table with the duster.  The noise made them pause and 
take notice, with surprised looks at this unexpected 

intrusion.  I spoke slowly, 
loudly and deliberately.  I 
told them as to how 
furious I was with the 
behaviour of the class 
during my lectures.  I told 
them that things have to 

change, starting NOW.  I stated my name (I had done 
this in the first lecture but doubted that anyone 
remembered).  Then I requested each student to 
introduce him/herself.  ‘Please stand up and state your 
name, year and program, then sign on the sheet’, I said 
loudly, and with all the sense of authority I could 
muster. 
 I had taken a big risk.  The students did not 
respect me anyway.  What if they did not listen to me, 
did not obey?  But I had no alternative.  This was the 
only path. 
 At first nothing happened, as the students 
tried to comprehend what I said.  Then the first 
student, at the beginning of the first row, stood up and 
gave his name, year and program.  Then the next one, 
and the next one.  I heaved a sigh of relief.  I passed 
around a sheet on which each signed in.   
 There was more to my plan.  Next I told them 
— ‘I will assign the seat at which each one will sit till 
the end of term, starting NOW’.  Again, I heaved a 
sigh of relief as each one meekly moved to the seat 
that I pointed to.  With the shock of the new 
development, and with the clusters of friends broken 
up, a pin-drop silence ensued.  Each student sat meek 

and modest, looking demurely downwards.  The 
silence was strange, unusual.  Then I resumed 
lecturing.   

To my pleasant surprise, several students 
stayed on after the class and thanked and 

congratulated me for taking charge and restoring 
order.  From that day, I never had a discipline problem 
in that class or any other course in subsequent years in 
my long teaching career.  With the normal class 
atmosphere established and my confidence in myself 
restored, the quality of my teaching improved.  The 
students also enjoyed the lectures more and 
discovered that mathematics was interesting and 
useful.   
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 One day, four years after the above episodes, 
students in the same course broke out into cheers and 
gave me a standing ovation as I walked into the class.  
There were congratulatory messages to me written on 
the board.  They were so proud of me, and so proud to 
be taught by me.  The perception of me in the 
student’s eyes had changed around completely.  From 
being a gawky brown skinned guy from a starving 
third world country, I became, in their eyes, a noted, 
famous scientist.  What had happened was that one 
particular research by I and my coworker Doug 
Smylie was noticed by the media and we were on 
radio, TV and newspapers worldwide.   
 What the students did not realize was the 
contribution that they and all the past students in that 
course had made to my growth as a scientist.  As I 
struggled during that first year to really understand the 
subject so that I could teach it properly, I was really 
laying for myself the foundations of calculus, algebra, 
vectors, Fourier series, matrices etc.  As I tried to 
answer the questions of the students, I was clarifying 
the concepts for myself.  My proficiency and skills in 
mathematics, physics and computation grew.  Within 
a few years I became more and more confident in my 
ability to tackle the theoretical basis for many of the 

unsolved geophysics problems.  The quality of my 
research and my presentations at scientific meetings 
also improved.  With the clarity of concepts in my 
mind, the quality of my teaching in other courses also 
improved.  Perhaps the best compliments of my 
abilities came when I was invited by colleagues in the 
Dept. of Applied Mathematics to join as a Professor of 
Applied Mathematics.   
 There was an irony in that I was offered a 
faculty position in Canada in Mathematics, without a 
degree in that subject.  Decades before, my father, Dr. 
Mayadhar Mansinha, who was already a well known 
published Oriya poet by the time he finished his B.A., 
was rejected for a faculty position in Oriya at 
Ravenshaw College, because he was judged as not 
qualified to teach Oriya, because he did not have post-
graduate degree in Oriya, only in English literature. 
………………………………………………………... 
Lalu Mansinha is an Adjunct Research Professor in 
the Department of Earth Sciences at the University of 
Western Ontario, London, Canada.  His current 
research interests include S-transforms (a method of  
local spectral analysis of time series and images, 
similar to wavelet transforms); and Newtonian 
gravitational physics. 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
]ÞNcée cÞhÍ 
 
[Ð*e Òd ÒLÒ[ Ò Í̀c \úmÐ SZÐ _ÐkÞÜ 
[\Ð`Þ Òj aÐ^Ô LeÊ\úÒm 
@ÒafÒe aÊmÞdÞaÐ `ÐBÜ j[Ñ QDÜeÐLÊ Ð 
 
ÒcÐe aÐ LZ QÐeÐ ? 
HL _ÞbÞàL Ò Í̀cÞLe Rf_Ð RXÐ 
kÜ ! AkÊeÞ aÞ ÒaÒfÒaÒf SeÊeÑ ÒOÐiZÐ - 
Òd cÊÜ @aÐ^Ô _ÊÒkÜ, bÐeÑ ÒaejÞL Ð 
 
cÊÜ @uÐeLÊ [Ð* `eÞ `ÞB`ÐÒe _ÐkÞÜ 
HaÕ [Ð* bÐeÑ bÐeÑ RÐ[Þe ÒaÐTLÊ  

DhéÐje bejÐ ]ÞH_Ð 
LÞcéÐ [Ð* @bÊmÐ jëó[ÞLÊ cÊÜ dÊw LeÞ `eÐª LÒe_Ð 
 
HcÞ[Þ @Ò_L juÔÐ  
HaÕ akÊ Ò`ÍcL\Ð `RÒe `LÐB 
`Òe hÊZÐNmÐ Òd jaÊ jcÊ]Í ÒXBÜ Òj DXÞNÒm [Ð* 
`a_ OeLÊ Ð 
 
Dr Digambar Mishra is a faculty member in Political 
Science and stays in Birmingham, Alabama.
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1   LÞRÞ VÕLÐ Ò]BRÞ 
      
     VÕLÐ D`Òe cÐ'e QÞ[Í d]Þ 
     A*Þ `ÐeÞ\Ð«Þ eÞSbà aÔÐ*e 
     VÕLÐ RÐ`ÞaÐ LfÒe 
              
     ÒaÐÒ^ cÐ'e FZ LÞRÞ jÊTÞ`ÐeÞ\Ð«Þ 
     HB S_êÒe ! 
           
2    LÞ«Ê HcÞ[Þ 
      aqú j$f[Ðe aeNR aÒ_BÒ]mÞZÞ 
      _ÞSLÊ Ð _ÜÐ, dh J WÞLZÐe 
      Jkf jaÊ HÒa QÐeÞ`ÐMÒe Ð 
               
      LÞ«Ê aÐeÕaÐe 
      SÑa_dÐ`_e eÊVÞ_ç jÐeÐ 
      hË_Ô[Ð HL 
      aÐ^ÔLÒe jé`ð Ò]MúaÐLÊ Ð 
               
      jé`ð bÞ[Òe cÊÜ jaÊÒaÒf 
      Ò$eÞ dÐD\ÐH cÐ' `ÐMLÊ Ð 
 
3    `_úÑLÊ LkÞRÞ Ð 
      Ò Í̀cÞLÐLÊ Ð 
          
      Ề@LÊ SZÐBRÞ Ð 
      jcª*Ê Ð 
              
      @\Q HcÞ[Þ aiàaiàe  
      _ÞaàÐj_ bÞ[eÊ 
      ÒdcÞ[Þ cÐ'LÊ cÊÜ _ÞaàÐjÞ[ LeÞ Ò]BRÞ Ð 
 
4    HÒa a¯je hÑ[F[ÊÒe 
      có[ÊÔe @uÐeÊA QÞ[Í 
      HÒ[ @`eÞQÞ[ _\ÐH 
      HÒa SÑa_e jcª AahÔL 

      j$f[ÐLÊ `ÐMÒe AZÞ 
      _ÞSLÊ aÐÓ aÐÓ LeÞaÐ jc¯Òe 
      LÞRÞ `eÞQÞ[ _\ÐH Ð 
       
      cÐ'e QÞ[Í AMú`[Ð `XÞaÐ ANeÊ 
      J AMúÒe aÞjê¯ ÒMÐmÞaÐ ANeÊ 
      ÒjcÞ[Þ \ÐH Ð 
 
5    jcª QLÍaÊÔke ]étéLÊ [ 
      [Ê jaÊÒaÒf SÐZÊ\ÐD J jaÊ 
      `[_e WÞLç ANeÊ HcÞ[Þ 
      Ò[Ð `Z[Òe DÒWB_D ÒcÐ 
      @`Q¯LÊ J `eÐS¯LÊ Ð 
      Ò[Ð jéNàe @_ÊLÕ`ÐÒe Tmcm 
      LeÊ ÒcÐ bÐNÔLÊ J aeÐb¯LÊ Ð 
 
       aÐecéÐe Ò$eÞaÞ 
       ÒcÐ có[ÊÔ J cÐcÞàLe 
       ÒSmOe bÞ[eÊ Ò[Ð `ÐMLÊ cÐ 
       HB SÑa_Òe Ð 
 
7     HÒ[ _ÜÐ hÊZÞmÞZÞ 
       cÐ'e Ð jÐeÐ `ó\úaÑÒe, HÒ[ XÐL 
       HÒ[ _Þbà¯Ð, HÒ[ ae]Ð_ Ð 
         
       cÊÜ HcÞ[Þ cÐ `ÐMLÊ Ò$eÞdÞaÐe 
       hvNÐ_Òe 
       SÒ_êS¯, SÐ[Þjêe J HÒ[ jÐ^ÐeZ ! 
 
------------------------------------------------------- 
Amarendra Khatua works at Indian Embassy, New 
York as the minister at the office of ambassador-at-
large for non-resident Indians and people of Indian 
origin. He is an eminent Oriya poet with many 
publications to his credit. 
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LZ SÐZÞR aX _ÊÒkÜ, LÞH 
[ÊcLÊ SÐZÞRÞ ÒjBVÐ aX, [ÊÒc 
LÐkÐLÊ SÐZÞR, [kÊÜ aX Ð 

 

 
 

_Þe&_ cÞhÍ
  
@* ]DXÐÒe @*VÐ jÞ_Ð WÞLç LeÞ Ò]mÐ, cÐ[Í ]DXÐÒe 
`RÒe `XÞ jÊLÐ« `Êe²Ðe `ÐBaÐeÊ aÕQÞ[ ÒkmÐ Ð LâÐj 
Òe NZÞ[Òe jaÊWÐeÊ ÒahÑ _cée eMÞÒm aÞ, @Ò_L [Òf 
\ÞaÐ jÐ\Ñ a_cÐfÑ @*VÐ WÞLç LeÞ\ÞmÐ, ÒSÐeÒe 
]DXÞ\ÞmÐ J Ềe²Ðe `ÐB\ÞmÐ Ð 
 
`ÍÐ\cÞL ²Êm j®Þf_ÑÒe @`Êe²ó[ jÊLÐ« eÐ[ÞjÐeÐ 
LÐtÞ\úmÐ, ÒlÐbÒe, NìÐ_ÞÒe J @`cÐ_Òe Ð ÒkXç `¨ÞÒ[ 
SNÊ ]fÐB [ÐLÊ ÒQÒ[B Ò]Òm- aÐaÊÒe! MÐmÞ `ÐW 
`YÞÒm LZ Òka- jÕjÐeÒe D`eLÊ DWÞaÐLÊ ÒkÒm- 
ÒSÐeÒe ^ÐBÜaÐLÊ Òka Ð ^ÐÜ ]DXe H SÑa_ Ð 
 
]h aiàe `ÞmÐ jÊLÐ« aÐ H 
L\Ðe ck[é LZ SÐZ«Ð? 
` Þ̈Ò[ j©ÐkLÊ ÒLSÐZÞ 
ÒLÒ[\e LkÊ\Ð«Þ ÒjB YN- 
`ÐW `YÞaÞ, LÐfÞA ÒOÐXÐÒe QYÞaÞ, c^ÊaÐaÊ jÕÒN mYÞaÞ Ð 
 
`ÐW `YÐ- ÒOÐXÐ QYÐ- @ÐD- mYÞaÐe jÕjÐeÒe ÒLÐDVÐ 
AN AD ÒLÐDVÐ `R, bÐaÞmÐ ÒafLÊ jÊLÐ« _ÞÒS _ÞÒS 
aÔª kÊH, ÒLÐDVÐ ÒLÒ[ÒaÒf ÒLcÞ[ÞbÐaÒe jÕ`Ð]_Ð 
LeÞa Ð 
 
jÊLÐ« c_Ò]B `ÐW `YÞmÐ, Ló[ÞRÐ[Íe 
j®Ð_ `ÐBmÐ; N÷LÞeÞÒe `Ð] Ò]mÐ `Òe 
Ò]MÞmÐ, @* WÞLç \úÒm LZ Òka - 
ÒSÐeçÒe ]DXÞ `ÐeÊ_Þ Òj Ð LfÐ ÒOÐXÐ 
a]fÒe `Í\Òc `Í\Òc LfÐ jÐBÒLmçeÊ 
_Ñf ²ÊVe LÞZÞmÐ, ÒkÒm mYÐB LeÞa 
LÐkÐ jkÞ[? 
 
jÒnÐVç, jÐ^Ê, LràaÔ `eÐ¯Z, _Ñ[ÞaÐ_ç LcàN÷eÑ ÒkÒmaÞ 
`Ò]Ð_ð[Þ `ÐB`ÐeÞmÐ_Þ, _ÞSLÊ _ÞÒS LÐeZe @_Ê^ÔÐ_ 
LmÐ- H `eÞZ[ a¯jÒe ]DXÞaÐ ]eLÐe _ÐkÞÜ Ð  

^eÐ^eÞ ]eLÐe, Ò[ÐiÐc] ]eLÐe, `eÞQ¯ J `ÍN÷e 
]eLÐe, H[L _LÒm `Ò]Ð_ð[ÞeÊ aÕQÞ[ Òka Ð ÒLÒ[Òd 
L_Þº, @`ÐeN @\Q ^eÐ^eÞÒe _Þ`ÊZ D]çÒdÐNÑ jkLcàÑ 
`Ò]Ð_ð[Þ `ÐBÒmZÞ Ð 
 
`ÞmÐ ]Þ_e N` ÒmMÐ, LaÞ[Ð ÒmMÐ ÒjcÞ[Þ eMÞ\úmÐ 
jÊLÐ«-R`ÐH ÒLÒa ÒLÒa `[Í `[ÍÞLÐÒe, `Í\Òc `Í\Òc 
Ò]B\úmÐ R]ê_Ðc jÐ[ÔLÑ, `Òe `Òe Ò]mÐ _ÞS _ÜÐ  Ð 
ÒLÒ[ Òd aÐiàÞL jÐkÞ[Ô Djúa jeÞmÐZÞ- jaÊ\úÒe Òj 
Ò]MÞ@ÐjÊRÞ, dÞH `Êe²Ðe `ÐBRÞ, Òj LÞRÞ_Ð LÞRÞ @ÐLiàZÑ¯ 
`]aÑÒe ekÞRÞ Ð  kÊH[ AB.H.Hjç, AmÐHXç, eÐS_Ñ[Þe 
Í̀MÔÐ[ ÒMfÐfÞ aÐ aÞhéaÞ]ÔÐf¯e Í̀Ð^ÔÐ`L dÐkÐ jkÞ[ 

ekÞRÞ jÐkÞ[Ô HLÐÒXcÑe aÞN÷eL cÐ_* jÕa^ 
LÞRÞ _Ð LÞRÞ Ð 
 
Ò]k jÊkÐ ÒkÐBNmÐ - HBVÐ QÞkðÐQÞkðÞe dÊN Ð 
`ÍN÷ee dÊN Ð LZ SÐZÞR aX _ÊÒkÜ, LÞH [ÊcLÊ 

SÐZÞRÞ ÒjBVÐ aX, [ÊÒc LÐkÐLÊ SÐZÞR, [kÊÜ aX Ð  dÞH 
ekÞNmÐ `RÒe, ekÞdÐH; dÞH AÒNBRÞ \Òe, AkÊeÞ 
AÒNB N÷mÞRÞ Ð  
 

j[Ñ\à hÊÒbtÊ ÒdÐD]Þ_ jeLÐeÑ D]çÒdÐNe 
jÒaÐàn yÐ_ `ÐBmÐ, cÊMÔ `eÞN÷fL ÒkÐmÐ, 
Ha JXÞA @le _ SÐZÞ "JXÞA-jÐkÞ[Ô-
ÒNßÐea' Ềe²Ðe `ÐBmÐ, jÊLÐ« aÊTÞ̀ ÐeÞmÐ- H 
jaÊ D`Ð^Þ HcÞ[Þ aSÐeÒe aÞLÍÞkÊH Ð 
 
_ÞS Ò]h, AD _ÞS SÐ[ÞeÊ ]ËeÒe ekÞaÐLÊ 
HL yÞe jÞwÐ« LeÞ ÒdÐD]Þ_ jÊLÐ« JXÞhÐ 

RÐXÞmÐ- [ÐkÐ \úmÐ HL jéÐbÞcÐ_, ÒlÐb J NìÐ_Þe QËXÐ« 
`]Òl` Ð 
 
jÊLÐ« aÞÒ]hÒe HL ÒRÐV jkeÒe _ÞSe ÒRÐV jÕjÐe 
NYÞaÐLÊ _Þ¾Þ[ LmÐ Ð 
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aÞÒ]hÒe _ËA _ËA ajÐ LeÞaÐ HÒ[ jkS _ÊÒkÜ Ð aÞÒhi 
LeÞ c^Ô a¯jÒe, _ÊALeÞ N÷LÞeÞ LeÞ HL  ÒRÐV 
jkeÒe ÒdDÜWÞ JXÞhÐ ÒaÐmÞ LkÞÒm aÞÒ]hÑ cÐÒ_ 
`QÐe«Þ JXÞhÐ ÒLDÜ Ò]hÒe, ÒjBWÞ Òj ajaÐj LmÐ Ð 
@ZJXÞA ÒLBSZ ÒjBWÞ aÐjÞtÐ, Òahç jÊkó] ÒjcÐÒ_ Ð 
 
_ÞS bÞ[Òe JXÞAcÞ aÕÒQB eMÞaÐLÊ, ÒjB ÒdÐD 
AÒa]_ [Ðe- ÒjjaÊ HXÞÒkmÐ_Þ Ð  ÒdÒ[\e Aj«Þ 
JXÞhÐe _ó[ÔLfÐe Ló[ÑjÕ`_ð LfÐLÐe- ÒQ½ÐLeÞ jÊLÐ« 
AÒ¯ÐS_ LÒe cÒ_ÐeÕS_ LÐdàÔLÍc Ð ÒLÒ[Òd AjÞ\úÒm 
bÐe[Ñ¯ aÞMÔÐ[ LfÐLÐe, A«SàÐ[ÞL MÔÐ[Þ jÕ`_ð 
ÒjcÐÒ_ Ð ÒRÐV ÒjB  jkeÒe Òahç A]ó[ ÒkmÐ JXÞhÑ 
_ó[Ô J JXÞhÐe LfÐ Ð 
 
bm ÒkD aÐ ct ÒkD, JXÞhÐe @bÞh© aÐ[ÔÐÒaÒf, 
ÒjB ÒRÐV jkeÒe jbÞHÜ @SÐXÞ Ò]Òm ÒjðkbeÐ ]Ð_ -
- eÞmÞ$ç jÕNW_  mÐNÞ ÒRÐV HB jkee aÞhéaÞ]ÔÐf¯LÊ 
AjÞÒm ÒLÒ[SZ [eÊZ JXÞA jðÐ[ÒLÐ[e hÞlÐ mÐNÞ  Ð 
jbÞ*Ê OÒe eMÞ A[Þ\Ô  Ò]MÐBR«Þ Ð  ÒjcÐ_*e aX 
bÐB bDZÑ bfÞ j±ÑL Òjðk Ò]BR«Þ Ð ÒjBcÐ_*Ê Ò_B 
Qnàe ÒajçÒcÃçÒe LeÞR«Þ aj«`qcÑ, ÒkÐmÞ, 
aÞiÊacÞf_, eS, LÊcÐe `ËÀàÞcÐ ÒLÒ[ LZ ?  aÔª[Ð 
bÞ[Òe ÒdÒ[ÒaÒf aÐ jc¯ cÞÒf, LaÞ[Ð AD N` ÒmMú 
`ÒWBR«Þ ]ÊeÐ«LÊ- Þ̀mÐ]Þ_e jÐ= jÊ̂ ÐÕhÊe `[ÍÞLÐLÊ Ð 
jaÊLÊ jÕNÍk LeÞ eM«Þ, ]ÞÒ_, @aje `Òe, NÜÐLÊ Ò$eÞÒa 
J ÒmMúÒa _ÞSe SÑa_Ñ Ð  ÒLÒ[Òd AhÐ Ð 
 
kWçÐ[ Òj]Þ_ Ò$Ð_çÒe aÕ^Ê @_ÞeÊw SZÐBÒm ""jÞLÐÒNÐe 
JXÞhÐ j®Þf_ÑÒe [ÊcLÊ JXÞhÐ `Í[ÞbÐ `Êe²Ðe cÞfÞRÞ Ð 
[Òc hÑOÍ Aj- LÐmÞ "$fL' `Í]Ð_ Òka Ð'' 
 
jÊLÐ« kjÞÒm- ^_ÔaÐ] Ð cÒ[ LÐkÞÜLÞ cÞfÞmÐ, ÒcÐWÊÜ[ 
[ÐcXÐ @R«Þ Ð LÐmÞ aÐ ÒLcÞ[Þ dÞaÞ ? HÒ[ ]Ëe Ð   
 
""AjÞÒa ÒdcÞ[Þ ÒkÒm- _BÒm AÒc c_ ]ÊÓM LeÞaÊ Ð''  
dÐB`ÐeÞÒm_Þ jÊLÐ« Ð ÒaÐXà cÞVÖÞN- N÷LÞeÞ [ HcÞ[Þ dÐDRÞ, 
AjÊRÞ  Ð 
 
Ề_¾ ^_ÔaÐ] Ò]B @Ðhéª ÒkÒm jÊLÐ« Ð  ÒLÒa ÒLÒa 

jc¯ cÞfÞÒm jÊLÐ« ÒMÐmÞ aj«Þ BÃeçÒ_Vç Ð bÐaÞ\úÒm H 
j®Ð_, Í̀[ÞbÐ L\Ð Ò_B ÒLkÞÒLkÞ jÐ= jÕawà_Ð 

SZÐB\úÒa Ð  
 
]Êaàf c_[ !  
 
cÐ[Í H LZ ? 
 
jcÐÒmÐQ_Ð- aÞN÷eL c¨fÑLÊ bjúà_Ð Ð  jÊLÐ«*Ê QÞkðÞ_\úaÐ 
ÒLÒ[SZ jÐkÞ[ÞÔL AD jcÐÒmÐQL* [Þe²Ðe AD LVÊ¦Þ 
Ð ÒjBcÐÒ_ [ aÞÒ]hÒe JXÞhÐe AD JXÞA jÕ²ó[Þe 
S__Ð¯L Ð  
 
YÞ*Þ jéNàLÊ NÒm aÞ ^Ð_ LÊVÞa  Ð ""@jË̄ ÐÒe Í̀aÑe, 
MfaÊwÞÒe Í̀aÊw HB S__Ð¯L cÐÒ_ JXÞhÐÒe dÐkÐ 
LeÞ\ÐÒ«, HWÞaÞ ÒjBA LeÞÒa Ð `ÍLó[Þ Ò_ßacÊQÔÒ[ -  
`ÐmÐ NÐ¯L*e jÕ²ó[ YN aQ_...... 
 
jÊLÐ«* c_ ]aÞNmÐ Ð bÐaÊ\úÒm Dre Ò]Òa- ""Òk aÕ^Ê 
Ð  H `Êe²Ðe @dÐQÞ[ Ð LÐkÞÜLÞ aÐ cÞfÞmÐ ÒcÐÒ[- LÞ jÊM 
Ò]mÐ ?'' SÑa_e @`eÐkðÒe LÞH aÐ ÒLDÜ LÐeZeÊ [Ð*e 
`eÞQ¯ aÞkÑ_ SÑa_e @^ÔÐ¯[L @_Ê^ÔÐ_ LeÞ H 
@_ÐÕLÐlÞ[ Ềe²Ðe ÒLÐfÒe Ò\ÐBÒ]mÐ Ð  
 
jÊLÐ« c_LÊ c_ QÊ`ç ekÞÒm Ð bÐaÊ\úÒm ÒjB NÊZNÍÐkÑ 
aÕ^Ê,  ²Êm SÑa_e jÊkó]ç @_ÞeÊwLÊ SZÐB Ò]Òa-`Êe²Ðe 
aÞaSàÞ[, _ÞtÐ-`ÍhÕjÐLÊ jc ]ó½Þ eË` Ò]B jc[f `\Òe 
jÐeÐSÑa_ `\úL jÐSÞ Òj aeÕ MÊaç Ahéª \úÒm Ð  ÒkÒm 
ÒM] ekÞmÐ - H $fL, H `Êe²Ðee @acÐ__Ð  
@lcZÑ¯ Ð 
 
ÒkÒm Òj LÞRÞ LkÞ`ÐeÞÒm_Þ, LÞ LÞRÞ LeÞ`ÐeÞÒm_Þ Ð  JXÞhÐ 
`Í[ÞbÐ'e $fLLÊ ^eÞ Òj jéNÒ[Ð¦Þ LÒm  
     ""@`Êe²ó[ ekÞaÐ h[NÊÒZ bm'' Ð 
 
   
Niranjan Mishra stays in Sudbury, Canada. He has 
received many awards including OSA’s Kalashree 
Award for his life long effort in preserving 
Oriya/Indian culture in Canada.  
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I learnt the value of small 
things. Don’t waste, there 
are others who are deprived 
of what is thrown away.

 
 
 
 

 
 
 

The train had to carry me away from Balasore 
in June 1951, leaving behind my tear laden father 
almost alone in the platform. I was heading towards 
Delhi for studying Statistics and this became my 
involuntary beginning to renounce my connection 
with my village, parents, relatives, friends and what 
not that I dearly possessed since my day of birth. Yet 
my uncontrollable curiosity about the outside world 
beyond my limited surrounding and my Orissa was 
trying to tear away my nostalgic bondage. 

It could have been my mother who would 
have grudged my departure. But she was different. I 
must study and do well – was her determined desire. 
During war time she would stay whole evening with 
an indigenous kerosene lamp (dibiri) or in darkness 
with my brother and sisters so that I could take the 
only lantern for my study.( My father Raghu Nath 
Mohanty, was a school teacher with a meager salary at 
American Baptist Mission School, Balasore.) During 
my high school study, she would not let me go to see 
late night village jatras or theatres, but she encouraged 
me to attend them inside the village when I was small. 
Later in my life, I was mesmerized to follow the 
beacon of her desire. 

I took pride in seeing my only school bag, 
umbrella and lantern, still there even 
after many years of leaving school. 
Once I lost my umbrella in the school. 
My mother sent me many times to 
enquire about it and to my good luck I 
found it. The bag had to be repaired 
several times for my use. They 
remained my life long companion – I 
learnt the value of small things. Don’t waste, there are 
others who are deprived of what is thrown away (even 
we were not allowed to drop a grain of rice from the 
plate)– was a constant reminder. 
 

Small values and big ones were coming to me 
even unnoticed, from my parents, community and my 
dear teachers, often through direct experience and  

 
many a times from stories and anecdotes. 

Some of my teachers were brilliant in their teaching, 
but most of them were my honest gurus guiding me 
how to be a good person. I remember of one teacher 
who rushed along with us to the outside to show us the 

wartime planes and at the same time taught us about 
Gandhiji  
and freedom movement. Today I feel lucky to be born 
in that unique period of India. 

Occasionally, I solved some mathematical 
exercises in my dream and I would immediately get 
up with excitement. At the high school level I used to 
help others in Mathematics and never studied myself. 
But I had a fantasy to be an artist, because I was 
considered to be good in drawing, painting and 
sketching in my village and the school. A decision had 
to be taken to painfully sacrifice my stubborn artistic 
expressions, because those days to learn more in arts 
one had to go to Calcutta which we could not afford. I 
could not study Science either, because there was no 
Science curriculum in Balasore College the year I 
joined nor could I have the finance to study at 
Cuttack. 

My village days were a cautious mixture of 
study (hardly any interest in languages or outside text 
books, but certainly on puzzles and quizzes), 
involvement in folk art like chita on wall, muruja art, 
floor designs in lily flowers during Kumara Purnima 
time and other community activities during festivals 
and ceremonies. Nevertheless, drama was my passion. 

Although I was shy ( 
and more or less so 
today in a large 
audience), I and my 
village friends managed 
to stage dramas within 
the outside walls of 
someone’s house, 

thereby not allowing others to see us. But one day, I 
was caught by my uncle who himself was an 
accomplished dramatist. He was harsh probably not to 
allow me to be associated too much with other boys 
who were not serious in their studies. Remnants of 
such childhood imprints spurt up now and then to 
mould me to what I am today. 

 My decision to study Statistics in Delhi had 
both an adventurous as well as an embarrassing 
aspect. Embarrassing because I could not answer the 
only questions at the interview for receiving Orissa 
Government stipend: ”What do you mean by 
Statistics” and “ Name a famous statistician in India” 
– I was simply a village folk. The adventurous aspect 
was nothing but my naïve dream of moving to the 
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With Akshaya Mohanty during his first visit to Canada and 
Pratap Das of Washington DC 

Srjan members and musicians during 
their 1996 tour of North America 

capital city. It was naïve since by deciding to join the 
Indian Council of Agricultural Research, Statistical 
Wing, New Delhi, I lost an opportunity to join the 
prestigious Indian Statistical 
Institute, Calcutta ( I did not 
know much about either). 

In Delhi, the cocooning 
impact of my village, school, 
college and even Orissa, 
Ravenshaw College, football 
teams, super-brilliancy of so-
called heroes and models which 
provided me a comforting 
shelter was shattered to no ends. 
I became classmates of the first 
class first student from Benaras 
Hindu University and students 
old and young from all over 
India. Yet my life took shelter 

in a small Oriya community of 
Delhi and gradually accepted 
the challenge of being part of a 
minority group. I became an 
active part of Oriya Samaj, Delhi, the socio-cultural 
organization for Oriyas. That life was exciting 
because it provided the opportunity for the first time 
in my life to get into contact with the upper echelon of 
Oriya community. I learnt a different culture, even 
within a broader Oriya cultural ethos. There the 
accidental meeting with Kishori Charan Das, the 
young Accounts Officer and his wife Kumari Das ( 
Kuma Apa, daughter of the then oldest parliament 
member, B. Das) took a different turn in my life. I was 
treated as a part of their family. Kishori Babu is an 
eminent Oriya short story writer who passed away 
only a few months back. But the real pleasure was the 
privilege of my association with both middle class ( I 
considered myself to belong to this class) and labour 
class Oriyas.  

I was very close to two gardners of Birla 
Bhaban, Suryamani Samal and Raghunath Nayak. 
Nayak is remembered even today, as the person who 
caught Mahatma Gandhi’s assassin, Nathuram Godse. 
They were highly respected in the community. We all 
sang, played music, performed drama, pala, cooked at 
picnic and celebrated festivals together, all in the 
name of my heritage ( and of course, in the name of 
myself and my existence away from the village). In 
my youthful enthusiasm, I used to bike often more 
than 20 miles a day and to run around in burning hot 
summer days and bitterly cold winter nights for Samaj 
related jobs. 

Indeed, after my study I went back to Orissa 
for a job, but the Government could not provide one. 

So I returned to Delhi not to find a job either. But a 
murmuring whisper was in the air - I was advised to 
do research. This was another moment of 

embarrassment for 
me: I did not know 
what exactly 
“research” was, 
although I saw a few 
around me boasting 
themselves adorned 
in so-called 
“research” cloak. A 
new beginning was 
made; I charted a 
new path in an 
unknown territory, 
only guided by a few 
blinking light here 
and there. Unlike all 

statisticians of those 
days, my course was 
somewhat away 
from classical 

Statistics and I was put on a direction called 
“Combinatorics”, a branch of Mathematics, not very 
well-known then and to apply it to probability. Well, 
perhaps I was destined to be always in a minority 
group, no matter what! 

Sure enough, I was in minority when I came 
to Canada in 1959, of all places to Edmonton, Alberta 
for my Ph.D. 
Forget of seeing 
an Oriya, there 
was only a 
handful of Indian 
students in the 
campus. But my 
survival instinct 
led me to join 
those handful of 
students to form 
India 
Association and 
I was taking an 
active role in its 
cultural 
activities. Our 

popularity grew 
so much that we 
participated on a 
UN Day event. Suddenly I was asked to comment on 
Kashmir issue which I avoided, the real reason being I 
did not know much about it. Yet, there in Edmonton, a 
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Pakahala Party at author’s house that formed 
Canada Chapter of OSA in summer 1971 

The check dam built in 2002 by the 
people of Chauldia village, 
Balangir (SEEDS Project) 

subdued romantic youth within me led me to finish the 
Oriya novel “Kuanri Kanya” which I started from my 
Delhi days. 
 

I moved to Buffalo as a faculty member in 
1962. For the first time, I was experiencing the 
American culture, its 
concept of liberty, 
individualism, adventures 
and compassion. Of course, 
it was Kennedy era and in 
India that was Nehru era. 
We were very lucky indeed. 
Again for the first time, I 
was experiencing opulence, 
lavishness, extravaganza 
and a life for only pleasure 
sake, in the back drop of 
my mind covered with 
scenes of hunger, suffering and my people whom I 
left. Occasionally I had difficulty to convey the inner 
feelings to my American friends. The duality brought 
constant conflict and readjustment – the perennial 
challenge of a minority member. In the meantime, a 
transformation took place inside the house to a lively 
Oriya environment after my marriage.  Soon in 1964, I 
joined McMaster University, Canada since 
then I am here. 

 A new beginning was made in 
1969. From their basement level 
existence, Oriyas, although a few in 
number, dared to start an organization 

called Orissa Society of Americas 
(OSA). In 1971, those living in and 
around this area, joined together for the 
first time in a ‘pakhala’ party at our 
place and formed its chapter. Then their spontaneity 
and effusive exuberance ran sky high. And we jumped 
together, together as a team. 

Those days, I was guided by a few thoughts. 
While I was in Delhi and even in earlier days here, I 
felt that Orissa and Oriyas were hardly existed in 
Indians’ mind. It was sometimes a humiliating feeling. 
I realized that if Orissa were to be given some 
recognition, it could be through her temples and art 
forms. Then Odissi came to my mind. Although, 
Odissi dance by sixties was well recognized and 
Indrani Rahman performed it in Montreal in 1960, 
many Indians and even Oriyas were ignorant of this 
dance form. My challenge since sixties was to 
popularize it in this continent in my modest way. 

Who could help us? Certainly my Indian 
friends and even our Oriya community. That became 
my next objective. In the process, I became part of the 
group who formed India Canada Society here and 
worked hard to bring Sanjukta Panigrahi in 1976 
which did not materialize. Being a member of 

minority community, to work in 
harmony with others became natural 
on my part. 

But Oriyas themselves 
should recognize and be proud of 
their rich heritage - language, 
literature, music, dance, food and 
everything else. Some skeptics who 
would shyly prefer to look the other 
way might be persuaded to get a 
‘wow’ feeling of what they inherit. 

Again the team work has succeeded.  
Later in eighties, I felt skeptics 

have a reason to be so as long as Orissa and her 
people are at the lowest end of the economic scale. 
This problem is more daunting than earlier ones. Soon 
I saw a team embracing me into their fold and we 
became part of Sustainable Economic and Educational 
Development Society (SEEDS) to bring a new 
concept – sustainability - of development in the 

interior parts of Orissa. Orissa’s 
education and research standard 
come to my mind too. I try to 
contribute whatever I could. 

Why Orissa or Oriyas? It is 
like working for myself. I come 

from a village where working 
together is a way of life. Yet, I am 
an Indian, Canadian and an entity 
in the whole world and must learn 

to live with others in harmony. 
……………………………………………….. 
N.B. In 2002 OSA Souvenir Journal, I 

published an article ”Prabashi Bhabare Mun” in 
Oriya, the content of which is almost the same as 
this one except a bit more elaborated. I am 
thankful to Bigyani Das for this article. She as the 
editor of Utkarsa, is determined to give a new 
dimension to the art of communication among 
members of our community. 
 
------------------------------------------------------------ 
Sri Gopal Mohanty is a Professor of Statistics and 
stays in Canada.
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hÊbÍÐ*e ASÞ DWÊDWÊ ÒXeÞ ÒkÐBNmÐ Ð  h_ÞaÐe 

ÒkÒmaÞ jLÐf R'VÐÒe kÞÜ DW«Þ j©Ðke @_Ô ]Þ_ cÐ_* 
bfÞ Ð  HB _ÞÒeÐfÐ jc¯ VÞLL `ÐBÜ Òj jÐeÐ j©Ðk 
@Ò`lÐ LeÞ \ÐA«Þ Ð  hÊbÍÐ LÒmSçÒe `ÍÒ$jeç Ð  j©ÐkL 
`ÐBÜ `ÐW `ÍªÊ[ LeÞ eM«Þ Ð  RÐ[Í RÐ[ÍÑ*e MÐ[Ð Ò]M«Þ Ð  
kÊH[, bÐe[Òe \ÞaÐ _ÞS bDZÑ, bÐB aÐ jÕ`LàÑ¯ 
auÊcÐ_*Ê QÞWÞ ÒmM«Þ aÐ @^Ð ÒmMÐ D`_ÔÐjVÞLÊ LÞRÞ 
AÒNB _Þ@«Þ Ð  h_ÞaÐe J eaÞaÐe jLÐf R'eÊ _@VÐ 
`dÔà« H jc¯ [Ð*e jÕ`ËÀà _ÞSjé Ð  [Ð'`Òe, j&¯ J 
jÊSÑ[Ð SZL `Òe SÒZ DWÞ OeLÊ Nkf ÒLÐfÐkfÒe 
be«Þ Ð  hÊbÍÐ LÐNS Lmc at Le«Þ Ð  jLÐf SfMÞA 
[ÞAeÞ LeÞaÐLÊ ÒeÐÒiB OeLÊ DW«Þ Ð  j©ÐkÒe HB 
]ÊB]Þ_ cÐ[Í j&¯ J jÊSÑ[Ð* `ÐBÜ BRÐcÒ[ SfMÞA 
[ÞAeÞ Le«Þ Ð  jeÊ jeÊ `ÞAS LÐVÞ jÊSÑ[Ðe 
@¨Ð AcçÒmVçÒe `LÐ«Þ J j&¯* `ÐBÜ QÊ_Þ 
QÊ_Þ LVÐ VcÐÒVÐ, LqÐ m*Ð J jaÊS cVe 
Ò]B AcçÒmVç Le«Þ Ð  `ÐDÜeÊVÞ ÒVÐ½ç LeÞ 
jÒ[S LcfÐ QÞ ỀXÞ ²ÊBSeçÒe ej aÐke 
Le«Þ Ð  lÑe NâÐjçÒe eMÞ jÊSÑ[Ð `RÒe 
mÐN«Þ Ð  aÐ\çeÊcçÒe jÊSÑ[Ð OÃÐH mNÐBa d]Þ 
hÊbÍÐ [ÐLÊ _ Ò]MÞÒa Ð  `ÐZÞLÊ LfÒe RÐXÞÒ]B 
A=ÊWÞ Ò]B QÐ`Þa Ð  ]Ð« OjÐ aÍjçÒe ÒMfÞa Ð  
ANeÊ H-aÞ-jÞ-XÞ NÑ[ ÒaÐmÊ \ÞmÐ Ð  HÒa LÍÑjçcÐjç 
AjÞmÐZÞ, SÞ=mç Òamç, SÞ=mç Òamç ..., SÞ=mç @mç ]Þ JÒ¯ 
..., NÑ[ ÒaÐmÞ LÕ`ÐDRÞ Ð  `Í[Þ]Þ_ hÊbÍÐ aÐ j&¯ bÞXÞÒm 
kÞÜ MÐBaÐ ÒVaÊmçLÊ AjÞa Ð  jÑcÐkÑ_ Qqf Q`f[ÐÒe 
hÊbÍÐ*e _Ñea jLÐfLÊ cÊMeÞ[ LeÞa Ð  j&¯ ÒaÍLç$Ð½ç 
MÐB Òm]eç ÒjÐ$ÐÒe ajÞ Mae LÐNS `YÞÒa Ð h_ÞaÐe 
eaÞaÐe jLÐfe _Ñ[Þ Aec÷ HBWÊ Òka Ð 
 `ÍÐ¯ jÐÒY ]hVÐ aÐSÞa Ð  Ò$Ð_ç aÐSÞmÐ Ð  
@bÔÐj ah[Ó hÊbÍÐ DWÞNÒm, [Ð* bDZÑ hÍÑ¯Ð cÞjÞNÐ_çeÊ 
Ò$Ð_ç LeÞ\Þa bÐaÞ Ð  [Ð'aÞ `Í[Þ h_ÞaÐee @bÔÐj `ÍÐ¯ 
`te aiàe, hÊbÍÐ*e AÒceÞLÐ AjÞaÐ `eWÐeÊ Ð  LÞ«Ê 
Ò$Ð_çÒe jÕ`ËÀà @QÞkðÐ jée ... ""_Ð_Ñ cÊÜ eÑ_Ð LkÊRÞ, 
ÒcÐÒ[ A`Z SÐZÞ _ÐkÐ«Þ, Ò]MÞ aÞ _ÐkÐ«Þ Ð cÑ[Ð 
_Ð_Ñ*WÐeÊ A`Z*e Ò$Ð_ç _cée `ÐBmÞ Ð  A`Z* L\Ð 

hÊZÞmÞ Ð  ÒcÐ jéÐcÑ cóZê¯ HWÐ LcÊÔ_ÞVÞ LÒmSçÒe 
LÕ`ÊÔVe jÐB_çjçÒe `ÍÒ$je Ð  AÒc _ËA AjÞRÊ H 
jkeLÊ Ð  HB Aj«Ð h_ÞaÐe ]Þ_ cÑ[Ð_Ð_Ñ*Ê J A`Z*Ê 
XÞ_eç `ÐBÜ XÐLÊRÞ, AjÞÒa'' Ð  L¶eÊ SZÐ dÐD\ÞmÐ, 
TÞ@VÞe a¯j `QÞhçeÊ [ÞeÞh bÞ[Òe Ð  ÒLSÐZÞ ÒLcÞ[Þ 
hÊbÍÐ*Ê bm mÐNÞ\ÞmÐ [Ð' _ec L¶e _Þc§Z Ð  eÑ_Ðe 
Oe WÞLZÐe _ÞÒ~àh cÐNÞÒm J LkÞÒm j&¯* j=Òe 
L\ÐÒkÐB j&LÊ SÒZBÒa Ð  j&Òe hÊbÍÐ eÑ_ÐLÊ XÐLÞ 
SÒZBÒ]Òm dÞaÐ `ÐBÜ Ð  HWÞ[ ÒahÞ JXÞA aÐ a=ÐfÑ 
`eÞaÐe _ÐkÐ«Þ Ð  NÊSÊeÐVÑ J jÐD\ç B Þ̈A_ç `eÞaÐe 
NÊXÞH aÞRÐB ÒkÐB ekÞR«Þ Ð  hÊbÍÐ*e jc¯ @bÐaeÊ 
jcª* jÒ= ÒdÐNÐÒdÐN eMÞaÐ jc÷a kÊH_Ð ÒLÒa Ð   
Ò[Òa eÑ_Ð cÐ[Í [Þ_Þ cÐBm ]ËeÒe, [Ð* _Þ[Þ ]Þ_ÞA 
LÒmSçLÊ dÞaÐ AjÞaÐ eÐªÐ LâÐBXçÒcÐeÞjçWÊ XÐkÐZ `ÒV 

aÞNçVÍÞ eÐªÐ ^eÞÒm aÐcLÊ jceçÒmµç 
A`ÐVàÒcÃçÒe Ð  `ÐM `ÒXÐhÑ `eÞ 
AÒceÞLÐÒe Ð 
 j©Ðk LVÞNmÐ ÒLDÜ RVLÒe Ð  
hÊLÍaÐe]Þ_ eÑ_Ð `ÊZÞ XÐLÞ cÒ_ `LÐB 
Ò]B\ÞmÐ, ""_Ð_Ñ, TÞ@ J bÐB_Ð*Ê ^eÞ j& 
R@VÐ ÒafLÊ AjÞ dÞÒa LÐmÞ'' Ð  bm mÐNÞ\ÞmÐ 
hÊbÍÐ*Ê eÑ_Ðe ÒSÐeç Ð  jÊSÑ[Ð'LÊ ÒXÍjç 

a]fÐBaÐLÊ NÒm hÊbÍÐ, h_ÞaÐe j& `ÐqVÐeÊ [Ð' `RÒe 
Ð  jÊSÑ[Ð R' jÐ[ aiàe ÒkÒm aÞ _ÞS `jte ÒXÍjç 
`ÞuÞaÐLÊ SÞ]ç LÒe Ð  cTÞÒe cTÞÒe [Ð* BRÐ `ÐBÜ hÊbÍÐ*Ê 
jÊSÑ[Ð jÒ= jÐmÞjç LeÞaÐLÊ `ÒX Ð  eÑ_Ð cÐ[Í 2 aià 
ÒkmÐ aÐkÐ ÒkÐBRÞ Ð  `ÞmÐ`ÞmÞ ÒkÐB _ÐkÐ«Þ H dÐH Ð  
kÊH[ _ËA aÐkÐ `Òe jéÐcÑ ªÍÑe HLÐ« cÒ_Ðc[ 
`e¸eLÊ `ÐBaÐe jéÐ^Ñ_[ÐLÊ D`ÒbÐN LeÊR«Þ Ð  
hÊbÍÐ*e cÒ_ `XÞmÐ Òj jéÐ^Ñ_[Ð, jÊSÑ[Ðe [Ð* SÑa_LÊ 
AjÞaÐ Ë̀aà jc¯ Ð  j&¯* jÒ= BVÐmÞ, BÕm¨ç, ScàÐ_Ñ 
Í̀bó[Þ dÐ[ÍÐ J D`ÒbÐNe ]Þ_ NÊXÞL Ð  Ò[Òa jÊSÑ[Ð 

AjÞ\ÞmÐ c^Ô @$Êe« A_te jc÷Ðe Ò_B [Ð* SÑa_LÊ Ð  
`RLÊ Ò$eÞ QÐkÞÜaÐ `ÐBÜ ÒLÒa jÊÒdÐN Ò]B_Þ jÊSÑ[Ð Ð  
jÊSÑ[ÐLÊ _ËA ÒLÍ¯_ç aÐµ J Lmeç akÞ SÊÒVB Ò]B hÊbÍÐ 
LkÞÒm, ""AÒc _ËA ÒmÐL* OeLÊ dÐDÒR jÊSÑ, ]Ê½ÐcÑ 
LeÞaÊ_Þ ÒjWÞ'' Ð  _ËA ÒLÍ¯_ç aÐµ Ò]MÞ jÊSÑ[Ð MÊjÞ ÒkmÐ 
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Ð [Ðe `ÐZÞ Ò$ÐVLÐ bfÞ `Í[ÞsÐLÊ hÊÒZB LkÞmÐ, ""AB 
`ÍcÞjç ccÞ'' Ð  bÐe[Ñ¯ MÐ]Ô MÐH_Þ ÒaÐmÞ [Ð' `ÐBÜ `ÐªÐ, 
QÞÒL_ç J QÒLÐÒmVç `ÊXÞ=ç ^eÞ Ò_BNÒm j=Òe Ð  ÒaaÞ 
jÞVeç jeçmÞ `ÐMÒe S_êeÊ ekÞ MeÐ` @bÔÐj LeÞ Ò_BRÞ 
Ð  jeçmÞ jaÊÒaÒf $Þjç½ÞLç, QÞÒL_ç _ÒNVç, Ò$Íqç$ÍÐBSç 
Ò]B [ÐLÊ "$Þ=eç $ÊXç' MÐBaÐ @bÔÐj LÒeB Ò]BRÞ Ð  
jLÐf jÐÒY jÐ[eÊ juÔÐ jÐÒY `Ðq `dÔà« jeçmÞ `ÐÒM 
ekÞ ekÞ [Ð'e AÒceÞLÐ_ç @bÔÐj afare ÒkÐBRÞ jÞ_Ð 
LÞ«Ê LcÞ_Þ Ð  [\Ð`Þ hÊbÍÐ jÊSÑ[Ðe HB a]bÔÐj bÐ=ÞaÐ 
`ÐBÜ  cTÞÒe cTÞÒe aÍÒLÐmÞ J jaÊS cVeLÊ LXÐ 
Ò[mÒe bÐSÞ bÐ[ XÐmÞÒe "aVeç' Ò]B QLVÞ NÊ¨ÐH 
]ÞNÊ¨Ð MÊABaÐLÊ ÒQ½Ð LeÊR«Þ Ð  ÒLcÞ[Þ ÒLSÐZÞ `ÐÕ`X 
bÐSÞ Ò]Òm Òj bÐ[ XÐmÞ NÊ¨ÐH ]ÞNÊ¨Ð hÑOÍ MÐB ]ÞH 
ÒaÐmÞ hÊbÍÐ HÒa `ÐÕ`X LÞZÞ eMÊR«Þ B Þ̈A_ç Ò½ÐeçeÊ Ð  
LÞRÞ _ ÒkaÐ WÐeÊ H[L dÒ\½ bÐaÞ hÊbÍÐ [Ð' @bÔÐj 
a]ÒfBaÐLÊ ÒQ½Ð LeÊR«Þ Ð   
 jceçÒmµç A`ÐVàÒcÃç LÕÒ`âµçÒe eÑ_Ð Oe 
`ÐMÒe `kÜqÞmÐ ÒafLÊ j& `ÍÐ¯ NXÞ dÐB\ÞmÐ Ð  ]éÐeÒe 
"_Lç' LÒm Ð  eÑ_Ð LaÐV ÒMÐmÞmÐ Ð  Ë̀eÐ ÒNÐeÐ e= 
_ÊÒkÜ Ð  ÒLcÞ[Þ Nkc eÕNe ÒQÒkeÐ Ð  `Ð_ `[Í bfÞ 
cÊkÜ Ð  cÞWÐ cÞWÐ ÒQÒkeÐÒe ÒLcÞ[Þ b¯e @¸½ RÐ` Ð 
hÊbÍÐ*Ê cÒ_ ÒkmÐ kÊH[ _ËA ÒaÐmÞ Ð  `ÒQBheÊ jÒ[Bh 
aià bÞ[Òe eÑ_Ðe a¯j Òka ÒaÐmÞ hÊbÍÐ @_ÊcÐ_ LÒm Ð  
jaÊS eÕNe SeÞ]ÞA cÔÐQÞ=ç hÐYÑ aâÐDSç `ÞuÞRÞ Ð  jéÐcÑ 
[Ð'e kjÞ kjÞ AcLÊ jéÐN[ LÒm Ð  jÊSÑ[ÐLÊ jÒ= jÒ= 
QÒLÐÒmVç `ÔÐÒLVçVÐ aYÐBÒ]Òm Ð  eÑ_Ð ]ÊBVÐ ÒkAeç 
LâÑ`ç AZÞ jÊSÑ[Ðe aÐfÒe mNÐB Ò]mÐ Ð  jÊSÑ[Ð MÊjÞÒe 
LkÞmÐ, ""a_Þ ÒkAeç LâÑ`ç ! mÊLç ccÞ'' Ð  ÒjcÐ_*e 
@bÞ_t_e jÊÒdÐN Ò_B __ç½`ç L\Ð Aec÷ LeÞÒ]mÐ [Ð' 
`Í[ÞsÐLÊ `ÐZÞ Ò$ÐVLÐ bfÞ DÒXB Ò]B jaÊ\e bfÞ Ð  [Ð' 
L\Ð at LeÞaÐLÊ jÐ=Òe Ò_B\ÞaÐ ÒLÍ¯_ç aÐµVÞLÊ 
aÒYBÒ]B hÊbÍÐ LkÞÒm, ""eÑ_Ð AÃÞ*Ê QÞ[Í A*Þ Ò]MÐ 
jÊSÑ'' Ð  
 hÊbÍÐ*Ê eÑ_Ð bm mÐNÞ\ÞmÐ Ð  cóZê¯ c^Ô auÊ`ÍÞ¯ 
cÒ_ ÒkÒm Ð  cóZê¯* a¯j `BÜ[ÞeÞh R[Þh AXLÊ cÒ_ 
ÒkmÐ Ð  jÊNWÞ[ `ÊeÊi ÒQÒkeÐ, LÞ«Ê cÊ¨e @ ú̂LÐÕh QtÐ 
ÒkaÐLÊ Aec÷ LeÞRÞ Ð  ]h cÞ_ÞVç bÞ[Òe cÑ[Ð `kÜqÞNmÐ 
jéÐcÑ aÞÒaL J [Ð'e ]ÊB `Ê@ jÒeÐS J jÊaÍ[*Ê ^eÞ Ð  
eÑ_Ðe ÒRÐV A`ÐVàçÒcÃçVÞ jeNec NkfÞÒe beÞNmÐ Ð   
cóZê¯ JÔÐB_ç jSÐXÞ cÑ[Ðe jéÐcÑ aÞÒaL, j&¯ J hÊbÍÐ*Ê 
@$eç LÒm Ð   j&¯ AmçÒLÐkmçÒe aÞhéÐj Le«Þ _ÐkÞÜ Ð  

AÒceÞLÐÒe ÒLÐXÞH aià ekÞ jÊwÐ c] jÞNÐÒeVç RÊBÜ 
_ÐkÐ«Þ Ð  `ÐVàÞcÐ_*Òe cTÞÒe cTÞÒe hÊbÍÐ JÔÐB_ç _Þ@«Þ 
ÒkÐ½çcÐ_* MÊjÞÒe ÒdÐN Ò]aÐ `ÐBÜ Ð   j&¯* bfÞ HÒ[ 
eÞSÞXç _Êk«Þ hÊbÍÐ Ð  jÐeÐ j&LÊ jÐe«Þ NâÐjçeÊ cÐ[Í ]ÊB 
[Þ_Þ jÞ`ç Òhi LeÞ Ð   
 eÑ_Ð @Ò_L LÞRÞ eÐuÞ\ÞmÐ Ð  Lcç a¯je TÞ@ 
cÐ_* bÞ[Òe H euÐaYÐ AhÐ LeÐdÐH_Ð jaÊÒaÒf Ð  
_XÞA ej Ò]B QÞ=ÊXÞ cÐR, QÞÒL_ç ÒLÐ$ç[Ð, OÊNÊ_Þ, `ÐmLç 
`_Ñeç, auÐÒLÐaÞ Q`ç J MÐBaÐ `RLÊ kÐ[NYÐ bÐ_ÞmÐ 
ÒjÃçe jÒth Ð  bm Þ̀ASÞ aÞ Nec Nec bÐSÞ JÔÐB_ç 
jÐ=Òe Ò]B\ÞmÐ Ð  cÒ_ ÒkmÐ MÊaç [ÑlçZ J Òahç LÐc 
LeÞ`ÐeÞaÐe TÞ@VÞH eÑ_Ð Ð  hÊbÍÐ, eÑ_Ð J cÑ[Ð N`ÞÒm 
@Ò_L B¯ÐXÊ jÞ¯ÐXÊ Ð  cÑ[Ð LkÞmÐ, ""_Ð_Ñ, cÊÜ eÑ_ÐLÊ 
[Êc L\Ð jaÊ ANeÊ N`Þ Ò]BRÞ Ð  [ÊÒc Ac aX bDZÑ 
bfÞ HWÞ Ð  AÒc [Þ_Þ `eÞaÐe cTÞÒe cTÞÒe HLÐWÞ ÒkaÐ 
Ð''  ]ÊB j©Ðk `Òe [ÐeÞMVÞH Ò]B LkÞmÐ [Ð' OÒe 
jcÒª HLÐWÞ ÒkaÐ `ÐBÜ Ð  [Ð'e ]ÊB `Ê@ J jÊSÑ[Ð 
ÒjÒ[ÒaÒf QDLÞ VZÐVZÞÒe mÐNÞ \ÐA«Þ Ð  hÊbÍÐ DWÞÒm 
Ð LÐmÞ jLÐf AWÒe LâÐjç Ð  jÐÒY jÐ[eÊ OeÊ 
aÐkÐeÞdÞaÐLÊ `XÞa Ð  jÊSÑ[ÐLÊ ÒeÅÞ LeÞaÐLÊ `XÞa Ð  
j&¯ cóZê¯*Ê ^_ÔaÐ] Ò]B jÊSÑ[Ðe kÐ[ ^eÞÒm Ð hÊÊbÍÐ 
`ReÊ LkÞÒm, cÑ[Ð' `Òe ÒLÒ[ÒaÒf AcOÒe jcÒª 
HLÐWÞ ÒkaÐ Ð  cÑ[Ð bÐeÞ kjMÊjÞA Ð  `ReÊ ÒWÐ ÒWÐ 
ÒkÐB kjÞ LkÞmÐ, ""]ÐVç jÐD¨çjç mÐBLç H `âÐ_ç''Ð     
 eÑ_Ðe _ec jébÐa hÊbÍÐ*Ê MÊaç bm mÐNÞ\ÞmÐ Ð  
[Ð' _ÞeÑk _ÞcÐà¯Ð ÒQÒkeÐÒe ÒLcÞ[Þ _ÞSe _ÞSe bÐa Ð  
cÑ[Ð OÒe Ò]MÐ ÒkaÐ `ËaàeÊ eÑ_Ð j=Òe AD\Òe L\Ð 
ÒkÐB\ÞÒm Ò$Ð_çÒe Ð  eÑ_Ð Oe ỀeÑÒe Ð  [Ð' aÐ`Ð 
`ÊeÑ LÒmSÒe $ÞSÞµç @^ÔÐ`L \ÞÒm Ð  HÒa @aje 
Ò_BR«Þ QÐLÞeÞeÊ Ð  ]ÊB bDZÑ J ÒNÐVÞH bÐB ÒjcÐÒ_ Ð  

bÐB @Ò½ÍmÞAe jÞXç_Ñ jkeÒe Hcç.aÞ.H. LeÊRÞ HaÕ 

bDZÑ ÒNÐVÞH Ò½VçaÔÐ*ç Þ̀.J.LÊ aÐkÐ ÒkÐB ÒRÐV [Þ_Þ 
aià `Ê@ jkÞ[ ekÊRÞ LVLÒe Ð  aÐ`Ð, cÐ'* ÒNkâÐ TÞ@ 

eÑ_Ð Hcç.H. `eÑlÐ Òhi `Òe `Òe cóZê¯*Ê aÐkÐ ÒkÐB 
]ÊB aià ÒkmÐ AÒceÞLÐ AjÞRÞ Ð  AD LVL eÐZÞkÐVe 
^_ÑL aÐ`Ð, cÐ'* HLcÐ[Í j«Ð_ cóZê¯ AÒceÞLÐ 
AjÞmÐZÞ kÐB²Êmç `Òe `Òe Ð  `te aià ÒkÐBNmÐZÞ Ð  
S_êeÊ LÐeçÒe ajÞRÞ Ð  aÞSÞÒ_jç `eÞaÐe Ð  AVçmÐÃÐeÊ 
B_ç$eçÒcj_ç jÐB_çjçÒe cÐ½eçjç LeÞ N[ SÊmÐB cÐjÒe 
HWÐ LcÊÔ_ÞVÞ LÒmSççÒe SH_ç LeÞRÞ Ð   
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 ]ÊB j©Ðk `Òe cÑ[Ð OÒe `ÊZÞ Ò]MÐ ÒkÐB\ÞmÐ 
eÑ_Ð jÒ= Ð  cóZê̄ , aÞÒaL J j&¯ ajÞ ajÞ eÐS_Ñ[Þ 
QnàÐ LeÊ\ÐA«Þ Ð  LÐkÞÜLÞ ÒXÒcÐLÍÐVç kÐeÞÒm, eÞ`aâÞLÐ_ç 
`ÐVÞà SÞ[ÞÒm, BLÒ_ÐcÞLç BÕ`ÐLçV J BeÐLç dÊwLÊ Ò_B 
j&VÞLÊ D`ÒbÐN LeÊ\ÐA«Þ ÒjcÐÒ_ Ð  MÞA`ÞA, 
kjMÊjÞÒe ÒLDÜ RVLÒe Òj]Þ_ j&VÞ cÑ[ÐOÒe LVÞNmÐ 
Ð   
 H bÞ[Òe LÞRÞ]Þ_ aÞ[ÞNmÐZÞ Ð  Òj]Þ_, LÒmSÒe 
`RLÊ `R [Þ_ÞVÐ LâÐjç `ÒYBaÐ`Òe hÊbÍÐ*Ê kÐmÞA 
mÐNÊ\ÐH Ð  [\Ð`Þ aÞSÞÒ_jç aÞmçXÞ=çÒe cÞVÞ=ç \ÐH [Ð'`Òe 
Ð  hÊbÍÐ AD _ÞS @$ÞjLÊ _ Ò$eÞ jÞ^Ð LÐ$ÞÒVeÞAeÊ VLÞà 
jÐ ç̈DBQç, ÒRÐV `VÐÒVÐ QÞ̀ çj `ÔÐÒLVçVÞ J XÐHVç ÒLÐLç 
^eÞ aÞSÞÒ_jç aÞmçXÞ=çe kjç`ÞVÐmÞVÞ cÔÐÒ_SçÒcÃç mÐDÕSçLÊ 
QÐmÞ AjÞÒm Ð  kÐmÞA cÐeÞ ÒjBWÞ mqç Òhi LeÞ cÞVÞ=ç 
`ÐÜB @Ò`lÐ LeÞÒa Ð  LÒmSe ]ÊBSZ @^ÔÐ`L* jÒ= 
AfÐ`Òe ]h cÞ_ÞVç LVÞNmÐ c^Ô Ð  [\Ð Þ̀ [Ð*Ê AkÊeÞ 
`ÍÐ¯ QÐfÞh cÞ_ÞVç @Ò`lÐ LeÞaÐLÊ `XÞa Ð  ajÞ ajÞ 
ÒLÐLçVÞLÊ D`ÒbÐN LeÊR«Þ, bÐaÞÒm LÐkÐLÊ Ò$Ð_çLeÞ L\Ð 
ÒkÒm jc¯ LÞRÞ LVÞdÞa Ð  cÑ[Ð QÐLÞeÑ LÒe, OÒe _ 
\Þa Ð  cÒ_ `XÞmÐ eÑ_Ð L\Ð Ð  Òj HLÊVÞA OÒe \Þa Ð  
_ËA TÞ@VÞ hÐ« jébÐae Ð   
 hÊbÍÐ Òjmç Ò$Ð_çÒe XÐLÞÒm @Ò`lÐ LeÞaÐ 
jc¯LÊ aÞÒ[BÒ]aÐ `ÐBÜ Ð  eÑ_Ð ^eÞmÐ Ð  `Ðq cÞ_ÞVç 
B¯ÐXÊ jÞ¯ÐXÊ N`Þ LkÞÒm, cÞVÞ=ç @Ò`lÐÒe ajÞ LÒmSeÊ 
XÐLÊR«Þ Ð  H[L LkÞ hÊbÍÐ eÑ_ÐLÊ `QÐeÞÒm cóZê¯ OeLÊ 
ÒLÒa Ò$eÞa LâÐjç jÐeÞ Ð  LÐeZ, HLÊVÞA ÒkÐB aÞQÐeÑLÊ 
bÐeÞ MeÐ` mÐNÊ\Þa bÐaÞ Ð  eÑ_Ðe Dre, ""cÊÜ SÐÒZ_Ð 
_Ð_Ñ Ð jWÞL jc¯ LkÞ `ÐeÞaÞ _ÐkÞÜ Ð Ò[Òa H[ÞLÞ SÐÒZ, 
Òj Ò$eÞÒa eÐ[ÞÒe Ð  cóZê¯  ÒcÐÒ[ [Ð* Ò²XÊmç SZÐ«Þ 
_ÐkÞÜ Ð''  ""cÐÒ_ ? [Ð*e LâÐjç jeÞa ÒLÒa?'' - hÊbÍÐ* 
`Íhð Ð  ""cÊÜ SÐÒZ_Ð Ð ÒcÐÒ[ Òj LÞRÞ SZÐ«Þ _ÐkÞÜ Ð''- 
eÑ_Ðe Dre Ð  hÊbÍÐ*Ê AaçjXà fÐNÞmÐ ÒLcÞ[Þ Ð  ]Þé^Ð 
jkÞ[ `ÊZÞ `QÐeÞÒm, ""[Ê `QÐeÞ_Ê cóZê¯*Ê ?''  HWÞ kÊH[ 
LkÞÒa "Ò_ÐSÞ' ÒaÐmÞ Ð  LÞ«Ê _ËA JXÞA TÞ@VÞH bÐaÞ 
AÒNBÒm Ð  [Ð'LÊ "[Ê' ÒaÐmÞ jÕÒaÐ^_ LÒm bm mÐNÞa 
ÒaÐmÞ eÑ_Ð Òj]Þ_ LkÞ\ÞmÐ Ð  hÊbÍÐ*Ê c^Ô ÒLcÞ[Þ jkS 
mÐNÞRÞ `Í\ceÊ ""[Ê'' jÕÒaÐ^_Òe eÑ_ÐLÊ _ÞSe ÒRÐV 
bDZÑVÞH bfÞ Ð  eÑ_Ð Dre Ò]mÐ, ""_Ð_Ñ, [ÊcLÊ Ò]MÞaÐ 
]Þ_WÊ MÊaç _ÞSe mÐNÞRÞ Ð  SÐÒZ_Ð LÐkÞÜLÞ Ð  jaÊ LkÞaÐLÊ 
BRÐ ÒkDRÞ cËfWÊ Ð  ÒcÐ SÑa_ ÒcÐ a¯je jaÊ 
TÞ@cÐ_* bfÞ kÊH[ _ÊÒkÜ aÐ cÊÜ @_Ô TÞ@ cÐ_* bfÞ 

ÒjÒ[ bÐNÔa[Ñ _ÊÒkÜ Ð  cóZê¯*e J ÒcÐe jÕ`Là 
jÐ^ÐeZ jéÐcÑ ¸Ñ* SÑa_e jÕ`Là _ÊÒkÜ Ð''  hÊbÍÐ ÒLcÞ[Þ 
^LçLÐ MÐBÒm Ð  `ÊZÞ `QÐeÞÒm, ""LÐkÞÜLÞ, LÐeZ L'Z ?'' Ð  
eÑ_Ðe jéeÒe `ÍR_ð @jkÐ¯[Ð Ð  Dre Ò]mÐ, ""SÐÒZ_Ð 
_Ð_Ñ - Òj aÞeÐV D`_ÔÐj'' Ð   hÊbÍÐ LkÞÒm, ""eÑ_Ð, 
[Êce cÐ[Í ]ÊB aiàe aÞaÐkÞ[ SÑa_ ... D`_ÔÐj ?''  
 ""kÜ _Ð_Ñ, ÒRÐV NÁ _ÊÒkÜ, D`_ÔÐj kÞÜ Ð  cÑ[Ð 
_Ð_Ñ*Ê LkÞ_Þ Ð  ÒLSÐZÞ LÐkÞÜLÞ, [ÊcLÊ Ò]MÞmÐ ]Þ_WÊ cÒ_ 
kÊH [Êc jÐ\ÑÒe kó]¯ ÒMÐmÞ L\Ð ÒkaÐ `ÐBÜ - c\Ð 
$ÒVB LÐtÞaÐ `ÐBÜ -c_ ÒMÐmÞ mÊkÒe bÐjÞdÞaÐ `ÐBÜ Ð''   
jée AD hÊZÐ NmÐ_Þ eÑ_Ðe Ð  kÐaÊLÐ ÒLÐke QÐ`Ð LÐt 
. . . . Ð   hÊbÍÐ _Þ\e ÒkÐB LkÞÒm, ""eÑ_Ð, ÒcÐ cÞVÞ=ç jeÞ 
dÞa Í̀Ð¯ jÐÒY 3'VÐÒe Ð  OeLÊ dÞaÐ aÐVÒe Ò[ÐÒ[ 
Ò]MÐ LeÞaÞ Ð  c_ aÔª Le_Ð Ð''  eÑ_Ðe LÐtcÞhÐ jée, 
""AjÞÒa _Ð_Ñ ?'' - ÒdcÞ[Þ LÊVÐMÞ@LÊ ^eÞRÞ DSÊXÐ 
SÊAeÒe Ð   
 cÞVÞ=çÒe hÊbÍÐ* c_ mÐNÊ _\ÞmÐ Ð  eÑ_Ðe _ÞeÑk 
AMÞbeÐ ÒLÐke DSÐZÞ hÊbÍÐ*Ê ÒWmÊ\ÞmÐ - A_c_Ð 
LeÊ\ÞmÐ Ð  hÊbÍÐ NÐXÞÒe ajÞÒm Ð  `ÍÐ¯ 4'VÐ aÐSÞa Ð  
`te cÞ_ÞVçÒe `kÜQÞNÒm Ð  LaÐV ÒMÐmÞmÐ eÑ_Ð Ð  hÊbÍÐ 
[Ð'LÊ SÒXB ^eÞÒm Ð  "_Ð_Ñ' LkÞ eÑ_Ð ÒdcÞ[Þ ÒmÐVÞNmÐ 
LÐtÒe Ð  hÊbÍÐ [Ð'LÊ A_c_Ð LeÞaÐ `ÐBÜ `QÐeÞÒm, 
""[ÊÒccÐÒ_ QÐ' MÐ@ eÑ_Ð ?''  eÑ_Ð LÐt at LeÞ LkÞmÐ, 
""cÊÜ [Êc `ÐBÜ J ÒcÐ `ÐBÜ QÐ LeÞaÞ Ð''  `Ðq cÞ_ÞVç bÞ[Òe 
QÐ' ]ÊB L`ç J ÒNÐVÞH Ò`âVçÒe cÊYÞ cÞµçQeç AQÐe 
Ò[mÒe ÒNÐfÐB AZÞ eMÞmÐ ÒVaÊmç D`Òe Ð  ""Ò[Ð'e 
LÐBÜ Ò`âVç ?''- hÊbÍÐ `QÐeÞÒm Ð  ""ÒcÐe ASÞ hÊLÍaÐe Ð  
MÐmÞ QÐ' MÐBaÞ Ð jÒ«ÐiÑ cÐ' aÍ['' -  eÑ_Ðe Dre Ð  
 ""hÊLÍaÐe ? jÒ«ÐiÑ cÐ' aÍ[ ?'' `QÐeÞ _Ñea 
ÒkÐB hÊbÍÐ lZL `ÐBÜ bÐaÞÒm @jkÐ¯Ð eÑ_Ðe A`ÍÐZ 
`ÍÒQ½Ð Ð  H aÍ[ D`aÐj kÊH[ aÒ]ÒfB `ÐeÞa cóZê¯*Ê Ð  
VÞÒL _Ñea[Ð `Òe ÒLcÞ[Þ ÒLDÜWÊ Aec÷ LeÞÒa bÐaÞ 
hÊbÍÐ LkÞÒm, ""H AQÐe Ò[mÒe cÊYÞ cÞµQeç bm mÐNÊRÞ 
eÑ_Ð Ð  @Ò_L ]Þ_Ê cÊYÞ cÞµQeç MÐB _ \ÞmÞ Ð  Ò[Òa 
Ò[Ð' kÐ[ÒdÐNÊ ÒaÐmÞ ÒaÐÒ^ ÒahÞ bm mÐNÊRÞ Ð''  eÑ_Ð 
hÊMÞmÐ kjVÞH kjÞmÐ Ð  hÊbÍÐ aÊTÞ `ÐeÞÒm_Þ, HÒ[ jÊte 
cÊÜkÒe LÐkÐ @bÞhÐ`e H RÐ` ?  eÑ_Ðe kÐ[LÊ ^eÞÒm Ð  
eÑ_Ð AMÞÒe AMÞH mÊk beÞ LkÞmÐ, ""cóZê¯ ÒcÐÒ[ 
XÞÒbÐjà LeÞÒa''Ð  H @`Í[ÔÐhÞ[ aÐLÔLÊ hÊbÍÐ @Ò`lÐ LeÞ 
_ \ÞÒm aÐ QÞ«Ð c^Ô LeÞ _ \ÞÒm Ð  jéÐcÑ ¸Ñe N¨ÒNÐf 
Ð  [ÊVÞdÞa jc¯Òe Ð  `QÐeÞÒm, ""LÐeZ L'Z ? L'Z `ÐBÜ 
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H L\Ð bÐaÊRÊ eÑ_Ð ?''  ""_Ð_Ñ, cÊÜ jÊte _ÊÒkÜ Ð''  ""L'Z 
LkÊRÊ eÑ_Ð, [Ê d]Þ jÊte _ÊÒkÜ, LÞH [Ð'ÒkÒm jÊte ?''  
""_ÐÜ, _Ð_Ñ, cóZê¯* AMÞÒe cÊÜ LÞRÞ _ÊÒkÜ '', eÑ_Ðe Dre Ð  
""Ò[Ð'e L'Z AMÞ _ÐkÞÜ ?  ]`àZÒe cÊkÜ Ò]MÞ_Ê Ò[Ð' _ÞSe 
?''  hÊbÍÐ* `Íhðe Dre Ò]mÐ `ÊZÞ eÑ_Ð, ""cóZê¯*e cÊÜ 
`jt _ÊÒkÜ _Ð_Ñ Ð  ÒcÐe bm $ÞNeç _ÐkÞÜ Ð''  hÊbÍÐ 
LkÞÒm, ""[Ê `[fÐ, ÒX=Ð, jÊte . . .  Ð''   
 eÑ_Ð L\Ð RÒXB Ò_B LkÞmÐ, ""ÒcÐe aÒlÐS 
`jt _ÊÒkÜ cóZê¯*e Ð  jÊDn _ÞÒVÐf aÒlÐS, jeÊ LVÞ, 
QÕ`Ð ÒNÐeÐ eÕN, AÒceÞLÐ_ç e= Y=, jÐamÑf BÕeÐSÑ 
L\Ð LkÞaÐ ÒhßfÑ . . . . jaÊ\ÞÒe cÊÜ Ò$mÊÔ@eç _Ð_Ñ . . .'' 
Ð eÑ_Ðe L\Ð LÐ_LÊ aÞhéÐj ÒkD_Þ hÊbÍÐ*e Ð  ""cóZê¯ L'Z 
`eçÒ$�ç ?  Òj _ÞSLÊ L'Z bÐa«Þ ?''  ""Òj bÐa«Þ _ÞSLÊ 
kÔÐ¨çjcç HaÕ ÒjµÞ ''Ð  hÊbÍÐ* `ÐVÞeÊ aÐkÐeÞ `XÞmÐ, 
""[Ð*e HB a¯jeÊ aÐf c^Ô _ÐkÞÜ cÊ¨Òe !  QtÐ cÊ¨Òe 
... ?''  ""Òj bÐa«Þ J Lk«Þ - QtÐ cÊ¨Òe Òj ÒahÑ ÒjµÞ 
Ò]MÐ dÐA«Þ Ð''  hÊbÍÐ LkÞÒm, ""Òj jÞ_Ð bÐa«Þ Ð  [Ê L'Z 
bÐaÊ ?  Ò[Ð'e LÞRÞ bÐaÞaÐe h¦Þ @RÞ _Ð _ÐkÞÜ ?'' ""ÒcÐe 
jaÊ bÐa_Ð ÒmÐ` ÒkÐB dÐBRÞ aÐkÐ ÒkaÐ `e WÐeÊ Ð  
Òj ÒcÐÒ[ dÐkÐ bÐa«Þ, cÊÜ ÒjB¯ÐkÞÜ bÐÒa  _ÞSLÊ Ð  
aràcÐ_ hÊbÍÐ c^Ô LÞRÞ bÐaÞ `ÐeÞÒm _ÐkÞÜ L'Z LkÞ 
aÊÒTBÒa eÑ_ÐLÊ Ð  LkÞÒm, ""Ò[Ð bfÞ TÞ@ `ÐBaÐLÊ 
ÒkÒm [`jÔÐ ]eLÐe Ð  eË`Òe NÊZÒe . . . Ð''  eÑ_Ð 
L\Ð bÐ=Þ LkÞmÐ, ""cÊÜ LÊAÒX dÞaÞ _Ð_Ñ ?  `te aià 
AÒceÞLÐÒe ekÞÒm c^Ô cóZê¯*e NÍÑ_ç LÐXà _ÐkÞÜ HdÐH 
Ð''  LÐeZ eÑ_Ð SÐÒZ_Ð aÐ aÊÒT_Ð Ð  aÊÒTB `ÐeÞmÐ _ÐkÞÜ 
hÊbÍÐ*Ê - LkÞmÐ, ""JLÞm L'Z LÐc LeÊRÞ NÍÑ_ç LÐXà `ÐBÜ Ð  
ÒcÐe aÐ`Ð, cÐ ÒcÐ @ayÐ SÐZÞ ]Þ_eÐ[Þ ]ÊÓMú[ Ð  cóZê¯ 
OÒe _ \ÞaÐ jc¯Òe ÒjcÐÒ_ A[Êe ÒkÐB Òj`VÊ Ò$Ð_ç 
Le«Þ, cÊÜ LeÞ`ÐÒe_Þ ÒaÐmÞ Ð  cÊÜ B¨ÞA Ò$eÞNÒm 
ÒjcÐÒ_ LÐkÐLÊ cÊkÜ Ò]MÐB `ÐeÞÒa _ÐkÞÜ Ð  _Ð_Ñ, [Ð* 
c_ Ò_aÐLÊ cÊÜ _Ð_Ð `ÍLÐe ÒeÐÒiB LeÊRÞ Ð  AÒceÞLÐ_ç 
ÒXÍjç `ÞuÊRÞ Ð  jÐamÑf bÐÒa BÕeÐSÑÒe L\Ð LkÞaÐ `ÐB 
ÒcÐÒ[ jc¯ mÐNÞa Ð  cÊÜ LÞ«Ê A`ÍÐZ ÒQ½Ð LeÊRÞ Ð  Oe 
bÞ[Òe HLÐWÞ ekÞ aÞ ÒcÐ jÐ=Òe ÒLÒa L\Ð kÊ@«Þ _ÐkÞÜ 
_ÞkÐ[Þ ]eLÐe _ \ÞÒm Ð  m=fÐ TÞ@ cÐ_*e RaÞ Ò]M«Þ 
LaÐV Ò]B Ð  auÊ cÐ_* jÒ= OÃÐ OÃÐ ^eÞ L\Ð kÊ@«Þ 
Ò$Ð_çÒe Ð''  héhÊe B-ÒcmçÒe ÒmMÞR«Þ, ""Ò[ÐÒ[ d]Þ bm 
_ mÐNÊRÞ, RÐXÞÒ], XÞÒbÐjà Le Ð''  B-ÒcmçLÊ \Òe ]Þ\e 
cÊÜ `YÞ Ò]B \ÞaÐeÊ `ÐjçJÔÐXà a]ÒfB ]Þ@«Þ Ð  `ËaàeÊ 
AVçmÐÃÐÒe ekÊ\ÞmÐ ÒaÒf dÐkÐ OÒe Ò`B=ç ÒN½ç ÒkÐB 

ekÊ\ÞÒm, Òj ÒkÒm "ÒcÐ_Ð aD]Ñ' Ð  [Ð* jÒ=aÞ [Ð*e 
jÕ`Là \ÞmÐ ÒaÐÒ^ Ð  AÒceÞLÐLÊ cÊÜ AjÞmÐ `Òe `Í\c 
\e ÒcÐÒ[ Ò]MÞ LkÞÒm, ""Ò]MÞ, LÞ aÞÒ¯ LÒeR cóZê̄  ?  
ÒLÐ_ç NÍÐÒce ÒcÒ¯VÞ ?''  eÑ_Ð `ÊZÞ LkÞmÐ, ""cÊÜ MÊjÞ 
ÒkÐB\ÞmÞ, ÒdÒ[ÒaÒf LÞRÞ]Þ_ `Òe Òj ÒXÒVÐ_Ð aÞQçÒe 
QÐLÞeÞ `ÐBÒm Ð  @Á ]Þ_ `Òe ÒcÐ_Ð aD]Ñ* Oe RÐXÞ 
AÒc HWÐLÊ AjÞmÊ Ð  bÐaÞ\ÞmÞ cóZê¯ `eÞarà_ ÒkÒa Ð  
ÒcÐ bÐNÔ a]fÞa Ð''   
 hÊbÍÐ `QÐeÞÒm, ""cóZê¯ B¨ÞA dÐB Ò[ÐÒ[ _ÞÒS 
Ò]MÞ `jt LeÞ\ÞÒm ?''  ""kÜ _Ð_Ñ, Òj, [Ð* aÐ`Ð, cÐ', 
jcÒª Ò]MÞ `jt LeÞ\ÞÒm Ð  _ ÒkÒm aÐkÐOe ÒkÐB 
\ÐA«Ð LÞ`eÞ ?  @ahÔ ÒcÐ' aÐ`Ð*e jcª eÞVÐ¯ÐeçÒcÃç 
V*ÐVÐ ÒdßÐ[ÊLÒe dÐB\ÞmÐ Ð  aÐ`Ð, cÐ' bÐaÞ\ÞÒm TÞ@ 
AÒceÞLÐÒe jÊMÒe ekÞa Ð  ÒjcÐÒ_ `jt LeÞaÐ `Òe 
V*Ð [Ð*Ê @VÒLB _ \ÞmÐ Ð''   eÑ_Ð ỀZÞ LkÞmÐ, ""cÊÜ d]Þ 
cóZê¯*Ê Òj¯Ð LÒk Òd Ò]MÞ QÐkÞÜ [ `jt LeÞ\Þm ÒcÐ 
ÒQÒkeÐLÊ Ð  Lk«Þ, hÐYÑ [Òf [Êc aÒlÐSe jÐBSçLÊ cÊÜ 
@_ÊcÐ_ LeÞ̀ ÐeÞ_Þ ÒjÒ[ÒaÒf Ð  AB Acç jeçeÞ Ð  [Ð' 
RXÐ [ÊÒc _ÞkÐ[Þ ÒNÐAÜeç NÍÐcÑZ Ð''  kWÐ[ç hÊbÍÐ* `ÐVÞeÊ 
aÐkeÞ `XÞmÐ, ""XSç kÞ jâÞ̀ ç DB\ç B Ê̄ ?''  eÑ_Ð [fLÊ 
cÊkÜ LeÞ AÒª LkÞmÐ, ""kÜ ÒdÒ[ÒaÒf Òj QÐkÐÜ«Þ Ð  [Ð* 
`ÐhaÞL BRÐ `ÐBÜ ÒcÐÒ[ aÔakÐe Le«Þ Ð  Oee 
QÐLeÐZÑ bfÞ ÒdÒ[ÒaÒf BRÐ ÒjÒ[ÒaÒf Ð''   hÊbÍÐ*e 
`Íhð, ""kéÐB XÊ B¯Ê NÞbç BÒ¯ÐeçÒjmç$ç ?'' eÑ_Ðe Dre, 
""_ ÒkÒm Òj @_Ô ¸Ñ Ò]MÞÒa Ð  jéÐcÑ ÒaÐmÞ [Ð* `ÍÐ`Ô 
Òj Ò_DR«Þ Ð''  ""kÐ¯Òe eÑ_Ð, Ò[Ð'e Í̀Ð`Ô _ÐkÞÜ cóZê̄ * 
`ÐÒM Ð''  eÑ_Ðe kÐ[LÊ QÐ`Þ ^eÞ hÊbÍÐ LkÞÒm, ""[Ê _ÞSe 
jaà_Ðh LeÊRÊ eÑ_Ð Ð  Ò[Ð' AcùcdàÔÐ]Ð cóZê¯* ÒNÐX 
[Òf QÐ`ÞaÐLÊ [Ê _ÞÒSkÞÜ `ÍhÍ¯ Ò]DRÊ Ð  [Ê _ÞSLÊ bÞLçVÞcç 
bÐaÞ @`àZ LeÞRÊ Ð  d]Þ [Ê QÐkÊÜ [Ê aÐkÐeÞ `ÐeÞaÊ H bÞ[eÊ 
aÐ `eÞyÞ[ÞLÊ a]ÒfB `ÐeÞaÊ Ð  jÐeÐ SÑa_ HcÞ[Þ LÐVÞaÊ 
LÞ̀ eÞ ?'' eÑ_Ð  LÐtÊ\ÐH HaÕ LkÊ\ÐH, ""_Ð_Ñ cÊÜ B Þ̈A 
Ò$eÞ LÐkÐLÊ cÊkÜ Ò]MÐB `ÐeÞaÞ _ÐkÞÜ Ð  jcÐS AMÞÒe 
ÒcÐ' aÐ`Ð, cÐ J cÊÜ ÒLkÞ aqÞ `ÐeÞaÊ _ÐkÞÜ Ð''  hÊbÍÐ jéeÒe 
VÞLÞH LWÞ_[Ð AZÞ LkÞÒm, ""[ÊÒccÐÒ_ LÞRÞ Ò]Ði LeÞ_ÐkÜ 
Ð  @jÊaÞ̂ ÐÒe `XÞ dÐBR ÒLaf Ð''  eÑ_Ð ỀZÞ LkÞaÐÒe 
mNÞmÐ, ""cÊÜ d]Þ Ò$eÞdÐH, [Ð* `eÞaÐee jcÒª MÊjÞ 
ÒkÒa Ð  ÒcÐ aÐ`Ð* jcª eÞVÐ¯ÐeçÒcÃç V*Ð `ÐZÞ 
Ò$ÐVLÐ bfÞ DÒbB dÞa Ð  ÒjcÐÒ_ SÞ[Þ dÞÒa _Ð_Ñ  . . 
.Ð''  
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aÐkÐ ÒkaÐ `eWÐeÊ jéÐcÑ 
ÒaÐmÞ _ÞÓjéÐ\à`e bÐÒa 
[Ð*Ê cÊÜ bm `ÐBRÞ Ð  
SÐÒZ_Ð LÞ`eÞ ? 

 hÊbÍÐ LkÞÒm, ""[Ê d]Þ SÞ[ÞaÐLÊ QÐkÊÜ, H eÐªÐÒe 
NÒm SÞ[Þ `ÐeÞaÊ _ÐkÞÜ aeÕ kÐeÞaÊ AkÊeÞ ÒahÑ Ð''  hÊbÍÐ 
aÊTÞ `ÐeÞÒm _ÐkÞÜ eÑ_ÐLÊ L'Z D`Ò]h Ò]Òa J LÞ`eÞ 
jÐkÐdÔ LeÞÒa Ð  `QÐeÞÒm, ""cÑ[Ð SÐÒZ H jaÊ ?'' ""_Ð' 
_Ð_Ñ, ÒLaf [ÊcLÊ Ò]MÞ HÒ[ _ÞSe mÐNÞmÐ ÒaÐmÞ ÒcÐ 
c_ L\Ð AD ÒeÐLÞ `ÐeÞmÞ _ÐkÞÜ Ð  d]Þ SÐZÞÒa, cÊÜ [Ð* 
L\Ð LkÞRÞ LÐkÐLÊ, ÒcÐÒ[ AD cÊkÊÒrà OÒe eMÞÒa _ÐkÞÜ 
Ð'' hÊbÍÐ LkÞÒm, ""[Ê d]Þ QÐkÊÜ, j&¯ J cÊÜ H aÞi¯Òe 
cóZê¯* jÐ\ÞÒe L\Ð aÐrÐà ÒkaÊ Ð''  ""_Ð' _Ð_Ñ, ÒdÒ[]Þ_ 
aqÞaÐLÊ \Þa cÊ aqÞaÞ- ÒcÐÒ[ aÐkÐe LeÞaÐ `dÔà« H 
OeÊ Ð''   hÊbÍÐ LkÞÒm, ""H Ò]hÒe jaÊ L\Ð `ÐBÜ _Þ¯c 
LÐ_Ê_ç bÞ[Òe dÞaÐLÊ `XÞa Ð  cóZê¯ HÒ[ jkSÒe LÞRÞ 
LeÞ`ÐeÞa _ÐkÞÜ Ð  LÐeZ Òj @jÊaÞ^ÐÒe `XÞdÞa [Ð"e 
NÍÑ_ç LÐXà Ò`ÐÍÒjjÞ=ç bÞ[Òe Ð  
@Ò`lÐ Le NÍÑ_ç LÐXà ÒkÐB dÞaÐ 
`dÔà« Ð  [Ð' `Òe [Ê QÐLÞeÞ 
LeÞ`ÐeÞaÊ Ð  HLÐ aÞ ekÞ`ÐeÞaÊ Ð  
AÒc "B Þ̈A AaÍXç' Òe \ÞaÐ 
`ÍªÐajaÊ Ò]MÞaÐ Ð  Ò[Ð' `ÐBÜ 
kÊH[ ÒLkÞ @Ò`lÐ LeÞ ajÞ ekÞ\Þa Ò[ÐÒ[ eÐZÑ bfÞ 
cÊ¨Òe eMÞaÐLÊ J Ò[Ð' cÊkÜÒe jaÊÒaÒf kj Ò]MÞaÐLÊ 
jaÊ @SÐXÞ Ò]a Ò[Ð' `Ð] [Òf Ð  `&ÞLÐe ÒLDÜ @bÞh© 
cÊkËràÒe cóZê¯e J Ò[Ð'e ÒdÐN bÊmç jÐaÔª Òka HaÕ 
ANÐcÑ SÑa_e jÐÕjÐeÞL ÒLÐfÐkfÒe H bÊmçLÊ `RÒe 
`LÐB ANÐcÑ SÑa_LÊ @bÞ_t_ SZÐBaÊ Ð   hÊbÍÐ*e 
jc¯ ÒkÐBNmÐ jÊSÑ[ÐLÊ cÒÃÒjÐeÑ ²Êmç ÒX-ÒLAeeÊ 
`ÞLç @`ç LeÞaÐLÊ Ð  NÐXÞLÊ AjÞaÐ `ËaàeÊ eÑ_ÐLÊ LkÞÒm, 
""jaÊ bNaÐ_ç* D`Òe RÐXÞÒ] Ð  dÐkÐ [Ð*e _ÞÒ~àh, 
[ÐkÐkÞÜ Òka Ð Ò[ÐÒ[ ÒNÐX LYÐBa Ð''   
 H bÞ[Òe ỀZÞ aÔ[ÞaÔª SÑa_e LÞRÞ ]Þ_ LVÞ 
NmÐZÞ Ð  hÊbÍÐ Ò$Ð_ç LÒm eÑ_ÐLÊ LÒmS Ò$eÞaÐ aÐVÒe 
Ð  hÊLÍaÐe Òj]Þ_ Ð  BRÐ ÒkmÐ eÑ_ÐLÊ Ò]MÞaÐLÊ Ð  
HLÐLÑ HÒ[ aX `ó\ÞaÑÒe Ð  eÑ_ÐLÊ `QÐeÞÒm, ""ÒLcÞ[Þ 
@RÊ eÑ_Ð ?''  eÑ_Ð LkÞmÐ, ""cÊÜ bm _ÐkÞÜ _Ð_Ñ Ð''  hÊbÍÐ 
AD LÞRÞ _ LkÞ LkÞÒm, ""cÊÜ `te cÞ_ÞVç bÞ[Òe 
`kÜQÞdÐDRÞ Ð''  A`ÐVàÒcÃçÒe `kqÊ `kqÊ eÑ_Ð kÊH[ 
@Ò`lÐ LeÞ\ÞmÐ Ð  jÒ= jÒ= LaÐV ÒMÐmÞmÐ NÐXÞ hv 
hÊZÞ Ð  LaÐV ÒMÐmÊ ÒMÐmÊ LkÞmÐ, ""_Ð_Ñ, Òj kÊH[ [Ð* 
`ÊeÊZÐ LâÐjçÒcVç eÑ[ÐLÊ aÞaÐk LeÞÒa Ð  jaÊÒaÒf [Ð' 
jÐÒ= Ò$Ð_çÒe L\Ð ÒkDR«Þ Ð  BÃeçÒ_VçÒe "QÐVà' 
LeÊR«Þ Ð  ÒLÒ[VÐ "JmçXç' B-ÒcmçeÊ J [Ð* auÊ 

jcÒehç* jÒ= AfÐ`eÊ, cÊÜ dÐkÐ @_ÊcÐ_ LmÞ Ð  LÞRÞ 
ÒNÐÒV hÑOÍ OVÞa Ð  cÊÜ aqÞaÞ ÒLcÞ[Þ _Ð_Ñ ?''  hÊbÍÐ 
LkÞÒm, ""Òj d]Þ Ò[ÐÒ[ MÐ[Þeç LeÊ_Þ, [Ê LÐkÞÜLÞ [Ð'LÊ 
MÐ[Þeç LeÊRÊ ? @Ò`lÐ Le Ð  ÒdÒ[ÒaÒf Òj Ò[ÐÒ[ 
LkÞa, [Ê ÒjÒ[ÒaÒf QÞ«Ð LeÞaÊ - aÐ `e `dàÔÐ¯e `âÐ_ç 
LeÞaÐ AÒc jcÒª Ð''  kWÐ[ç eÑ_Ð LkÞmÐ, ""cÊÜ bm `ÐH 
[Ð'*Ê Ð''  hÊbÍÐ @aÐLç ÒkÒm Ð  @aÞhéÐj beÐ `ÍhðÞf QlÊÒe 
ª• ÒkÐB QÐkÞÜ ekÞÒm eÑ_ÐLÊ Ð  c_Òe @SjÍ Í̀hð - 
"eÑ_Ð bm `ÐH cóZê¯*Ê ?' hÊbÍÐ*e kWÐ[ç cÒ_ ÒkmÐ, 
Ò`Íc, `ÍÑ[Þ J bm `ÐBaÐe jsÐ dÐkÐ SÐZÞ\ÞÒm, [ÐkÐ 
jaÊ ÒdcÞ[Þ bÊmç ÒkÐBNmÐ Ð  eÑ_Ð LkÞmÐ, ""aÐkÐ ÒkaÐ 
`eWÐeÊ jéÐcÑ ÒaÐmÞ _ÞÓjéÐ\à`e bÐÒa [Ð*Ê cÊÜ bm `ÐBRÞ 
Ð  SÐÒZ_Ð LÞ`eÞ ?''   

 ""eÑ_Ð ! - LkÞ QÊ`ç ÒkÐBNÒm hÊbÍÐ Ð  
LÞRÞ _Ñea cÊkËrà `Òe LkÞÒm, ""[Ê cóZê¯* 
]¯ÐLÊ @Ò`lÐ LeÞ @_Þ¾Þ[ SÑa_ `\Òe [Ð*e 
@_ÊNÐcÑ ÒkaÊ H cÐ_jÞL _ÑdàÔÐ[_Ð c^ÔÒe 
?- ÒjBVÐ L'Z Ò[Ðe `jt ?- Ò[Ðe BRÐ ?'' 
eÑ_Ð LkÞmÐ, ""ekÞ\ÞaÞ [Ð'* `ÐÒM Òj XÞÒbÐjà 

LeÞ ÒNÐXÒe AÒXB Ò]mÐ `dÔà« Ð''  hÊbÍÐ SÐZÞÒm, `\ 
bÊmÞRÞ eÑ_Ð Ð  LÞRÞ LkÞaÐe _ÐkÞÜ aÐ LÞRÞ Ò]aÐe _ÐkÞÜ HWÞ 
Ð  Ò`Íc, `ÍÑ[Þ, `ÊeÊi, ¸Ñe bm `ÐBaÐe LÐkÐZÑ jaÊ 
cËmÔkÑ_ ÒkÐBNmÐ Ð  AMÞÒe @Te Te eÑ_Ðe Ð  LÞ«Ê 
hÊbÍÐ* cÊMÒe bÐiÐ _ÐkÞÜ Ð  eÑ_Ðe aÔ\Ðe D`hc _ÐkÞÜ Ð  
eÑ_Ðe kÐ[ ^eÞ LkÞÒm, ""cÊÜ ]ÊÓMÑ[, Ò[ÐÒ[ LÞRÞ jÐkÐdÔ 
LeÞ `ÐeÊ_Þ Ð''  NÐXÞÒe ajÞÒm hÊbÍÐ bÐeÐLÍÐ« kó]¯Òe 
@jkÐ¯ eÑ_ÐLÊ [Ð' `ó\ÞaÑÒe RÐXÞ Ð  ÒeÐcÞJ-SÊmÞHVç J 
ÒL]Ðe-ÒNßÐeÑ NÁ cÐ_*Òe `ÍÑ[Þe jsÐ jaÊ bÊmç 
ÒkaÐÒe mÐNÞmÐ Ð  ÒLÐkÐ[Êe eÑ_Ðe "Ò`Íc' jaÊ ÒdcÞ[Þ 
JmV`ÐmV  LeÞÒ]mÐ Ð  `RLÊ QÐkÞÜÒm hÊbÍÐ LÐQ DBÒ¨Ð 
bÞ[eÊ Ð  ÒXZÐLVÐ aÔ\ú[ aÞk= bfÞ @jkÐ¯ eÑ_Ð 
ALÐhÒe `\ bÊmÞRÞ Ð  [Ð'e _ÞeÑk J _ÞÒeÐfÐ c_e 
`eÞ^ÞÒe QLçLeç LÐVÊRÞ ÒmÐVÞdÞaÐ `ÐBÜ [Ð'e aÔ\ú[ 
`ó\úaÑÒe Ð 

------------------------------ 
Sulakshana Patnaik is a mathematics professor in 
Daytona Beach, Florida.  She lives with her 
husband Dr. Shukdeb Sen and 7 year old 
daughter Susan in Port Orange.
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The Most Beautiful Sight 

 
Swadha Rath 

 
I opened the drapes of my hotel window 
Behind the mountains I could see your glow 
Little by little the bright orange 
 I could see peep out of the mountain range 
 
I could not believe my eyes 
 This was indeed the 
most beautiful sight! 
 
The snow-capped mountains 
miles away 
 Your beauty took my 
breath away 
I stood there hypnotized by the sight 
 With pounding heart and transfixed eyes 
 
Unable to move from your enchanting hold 
 I watched you emerge like a pot of gold 
A perfect circle of bright yellow 
 Your wonderful glare enhanced the snow 
 
Right before my very eyes 
 You rose into the clear blue skies 
I could not gaze you in the eye 
 Your dazzle was about to make me blind 
 
As evening came you changed again 
 From yellow to orange to bright red 
You went back to your hiding place  
 Leaving us all in sublime darkness 
 
The mountains on the opposite side 
 Kept you hidden throughout the night? 
 
I sat there wondering where you were 
 Why I could not see your flare 
I was sure you moved during the night 
 You always appeared on the opposite side 
 
Help me open my heart’s window 
  I want to see you wherever you go 
With open or with closed eyes 
 In darkness or in bright daylight 
______________________ 
Swadha and her husband, Pradeep, were long time 
residents of Houston, Texas. They now live in Las Vegas, 

Nevada. Swadha is the daughter of famous writers Durga 
Madhab Misra and Shoilarani Misra. This poem was 
written during one of her assignments in Portland, Oregon 
when she witnessed the beautiful and unforgettable sunrise 
at 5:00 AM – it truly was a spiritual moment. 
 swadharath@hotmail.com 

 
To you, my mother 
 
Nirbachita Dash 
 
Thinking of you in thousand words, 
   not one to describe you in your entirety. 
The night and its obscure depths, 
   resides within your somber eyes. 
Yet there are tales to tell, 
  Of the vagaries of life, an unbidden guest. 
Echoes of a distant dream, 
  resounding in every shard of broken emotions. 
But faith was ever so strong, 
   a life force indomitable in you. 
And when hope burst in flames, 
   the fiery flames never scorched you. 
You gathered the ashes in your hands, 
   and let life roll by. 
Braiding love in every twist & turn, 
    of the frayed fabric of our lives. 
Far from you,I carry your presence 
    soaked in each bit of my existence. 
Longing to grasp the hand, 
     that lead me always. 
 
_________________ 
Nirbachita Dash lives in Shakopee, Minnesota with her 
husband Sudipta Tripathy, and loves to read and write 
poetry. 
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Can researchers become successful 

entrepreneurs? I always had second thoughts about 
scientists becoming entrepreneurs. One 
profession needs silence, deep thinking, 
and devoted time while the other 
profession needs people management 
skills, alertness and demand on personal 
time. However, in the recent age some 
scientists have shown interest in 
entrepreneurship and some have really become very 
successful. Before I interacted with Dr Sitakantha 
Dash, I knew him just as a rich Oriya businessman 
who supports OSA and Oriya causes and I did not 
have any special interest to know what type of 
business he does. Business world was always far away 
from my world of mathematical modeling. My interest 
increased while I was preparing a proposal and 
suddenly with my internet search on peptic ulcers, his 
article caught my attention. I developed curiosity and 
asked him to share the story behind his decision to 
become a businessman from being a scientist. 
 He was not sure what to write and he sent 
me some references on the history of his decision to 
start UAS laboratories. Although our readers may 
refer to UAS laboratories web page at 
www.uaslabs.com and read the articles to know more 
about UAS laboratories and its products Acidophilus 
and Bifidus, I have chosen to present some interesting 
scientific facts while relating to Dr Dash's transitional 
step of becoming an entrepreneur. 
 While working as the director of the Food 
and Drug Administration for South Dakota, from 1973 
to 1979, Dr. Dash discovered that a probiotic product 
was approved as a drug in the 1950’s by the U.S. 
Government. He also found that probiotics lost ground 
to antibiotics, the miracle drug of the time. 
 There are many benefits 
of probiotic products. Probiotic - 
Digests foods and alleviates 
digestive disorders; enhances 
synthesis of B vitamins and 
improves absorption of calcium; 
protects against E. coli infection; 
improves lactose tolerance and 
digestibility of milk products; reduces vaginal 
infection and yeast infection; improves immune 
function; promotes anticarcinogenic activity; helps 

prevent peptic ulcer caused by H. pylori; prevents 
acne; and reduces cholesterol. 
  
 After leaving government work, Dr. Dash 
began to work closely with researchers at the 
University of Nebraska. There, scientists had isolated 
a strain of Lactobacillus acidophilus now called 
DDSÂ®-1. DDSÂ®-1 L. acidophilus was being 
extensively researched with published papers showing 
its health benefits. It had been found that this specially 
isolated and cultured strain possessed properties 
significant to digestion and nutritional health. For 
example, it produced enzymes (such as proteases and 
lipases) to aid the body's digestion of proteins and 
fats, respectively. Other documented benefits, perhaps 
of even greater significance, were the strain's 
antibacterial actions, which were essentially 
equivalent to those of antibiotics. 
 
And thus Dr. S.K. Dash's brain child UAS 
Laboratories was born in 1979. UAS Laboratories is a 
leading probiotic company. For more, please visit 
www.uaslabs.com. 
 

References 
Armuzzi, A., et al. "Effect of Lactobacillus GG 
supplementation on antibiotic-associated 
gastrointestinal side effects during Helicobacter pylori 
eradication therapy: a pilot study." Digestion, 
2001;63:1-7.  
Bagchi, D. & Dash, S.K. "Lactobacillus acidophilus -
- natural antibiotics and beyond." Townsend Letter for 
Doctors and Patients, 1996: 78-80.  
Dash, S.K. "How to select an acidophilus 
supplement," presented at the Canadian Health Food 
Convention, Vancouver, Canada, October 1989.  
Elmer, G.W. "Biotherapeutic agents." JAMA, 
1996:275:870-876.  
Fuller, R. Probiotics-The Scientific Basis. London: 
Chapman and Hall, 1992. 
 
----------------------------------------------------------------- 
This special article is presented with the intention that 
this may accelerate the thoughts of scientists and 
engineers who wish to become entrepreneurs. – 
Bigyani Das.
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aÞsÐ_Ñ ]Ðj, LmcÞéA, ÒceÑmÐ¨
 

ckÑ¯jÑ*Ê cÊÜ ÒdÒ[ Ò]MÊ\úmÞ, ÒjÒ[VÐ aÞiÀà[Ð 
ÒaÐ^ ÒcÐe kó]¯LÊ cxÞ[ LeÊ\úmÐ Ð ÒcÐ c_ bÞ[Òe 
NYÞ\úaÐ Ò]aÑcËrÞà, L_L e=e 
eË`c¯Ñ, Òjðkc¯Ñ, h¦ÞhÐfÞ_Ñ 
_ÐeÑcËrÞà a]fÒe cÊÜ Ò]MÊ\úmÞ HL 
]ÊÊaàfÐ, ÒmÐfÞ[QcàÐ, hÔÐcf e=e 
jÐ^ÐeZ cÐ_aÑ*Ê Ð ckÑ¯jÑ*Ê kÊH[ 
_ ÒbVÞ\úÒm LÞ _ Ò]Mú\úÒm bm 
ÒkÐB\Ð«Ð Ð ÒcÐ c_bÞ[Òe [Ð*e Òj 
Ò]aÑcËrÞà ÒcÐe S_ë@« dÐH aÞeÐSÊ\Ð«Ð J ÒcÐ c_e 
b¦Þ`Ê¹Òe cÊÜ [Ð*Ê j]Ð `ËSÐ LeÊ\Ð«Þ Ð LÞ«Ê H lÑZ[_Ê 
aówÐ*Ê Ò]Mú ÒcÐ @«e Arà_Ð] LeÊ\úmÐ Ð ÒdDÜ 
ckÑ¯jÑ*Ê ÒbVÞaÐ `ÐBÜ ÒdÐS_Ð D`Òe ÒdÐS_Ð LeÞ 
QÐmÊ\úmÞ, ÒbVÞaÐVÐLÊ HL _ÐVLÑ¯ eË̀  Ò]aÐe jé̀ ð 
Ò]MÊ\úmÞ, jaÊ ÒdÐS_Ð, jaÊ jé̀ ð ÒjkÞWÐÒe kÞÜ @« 
ÒkÐBNmÐ bfÞ @_Êba LmÞ Ð ""BH LZ j[Òe ÒjB 
Ò]aÑ? dÐkÐ* `ÐBÜ ÒcÐ SÑa_e hÊ´ AhÐ [óZ `mâaÞ[ 
ÒkÐB ASÞ hÐMÐ, `ÍhÐMÐ ÒcmÞRÞ, Òj ckÑ¯jÑ j[Òe 
HÒ[ _ÞÓjkÐ¯ !'' 

AkÐ ! ScÐ iÐWÞH aiàe ÒkÒm aÞ kÐXaÞuÐ 
ÒeÐN `ÐBÜ jÞH j[ÊeÑ, @hÑ aiàe aówÐ* `eÞ ]ÞhÊ\úÒm Ð 
aiàL `ËÒaà [Ð* jéÐcÑ*e Ò]kÐ« ÒkÐB\úmÐ J WÞLç R@ 
cÐj [Òf [Ð*e HLcÐ[Í dÊaL `Ê[Íe NÐXÞ ALçjÞÒXÃçÒe 
`ÍÐZkÐ_Þ OVÞ\úmÐ Ð [Ð*e ]ÊBVÞ TÞ@  ¯ÊÒeÐ`Òe 
ekÊ\úÒm J HÒ[ aià ^eÞ _ÞSe ÒaÐmÞ cÐ_Þ AjÞ\úaÐ 
ÒceÑmÐ¨ eÐSÔLÊ RÐXÞ TÞ@cÐ_* `ÐMÒe dÐB ekÞaÐ 
[Ð*e `jt _\úmÐ Ð ÒmMÐÒdÐMÐÒe TÞAeÑVÞH [Ð*e 
_ËAaÐkÐ ÒkÐB _ÞS jéÐcÑ jkÞ[ AÒceÞLÐ AjÞ\úmÐ Ð 
ÒjB TÞAeÑVÞ ckÑ¯jÑ*Ê ^eÞ AjÞ\úmÐ LÊAÜe ỀÒ_BÜLÊ Ð 

]haià `ËÒaà cÊÜ ÒdÒ[ÒaÒf `Í\c \e 
AÒceÞLÐ AjÞ\úmÞ, ÒjÒ[ÒcÒf ckÑ¯jÑ jÊM]Ð cÞhÍ*Ê 
ÒbVÞaÐ `ÐBÜ @Ò_L QÐkÞÜRÞ J Í̀\c ÒbVÒe [Ð*e QeZ 
¸hà LeÞ AhÑaàÐ] Ò_aÐLÊ ÒdÐS_Ð LeÞRÞ Ð Ò[Òa 
bÐNÔQLÍe aÞXcé_Ð, LràaÔ J `Í[ÞºÐe ÒOÐXÐÒ]ßÐXÒe Òj 
QÐkÞÜaÐ jé`ðÒe ekÞ\úmÐ Ð ASÞ [ÐkÐ aÐªa ÒkÐB\úÒm aÞ 
ÒcÐe heÑe hÞ\úf, J L¶ eÊw ÒkaÐ bfÞ mÐNÞ\úmÐ Ð cÊÜ 

jÊM]Ð Ò]aÑ*e QeZ ¸hà LeÞ`ÐeÞ _\úmÞ Ð ÒLaf 
kÐ[ÒdÐXÞ _c²Ðe SZÐBmÞ Ð [Ð*e ÒhÐLÐ[Êe, aÞ^ÊeÐ 
cÊkÜLÊ Ò]Mú cÒ[ `ÍLó[Òe LÐt cÐXÊ\úmÐ J _ÞSe 
]Êaàf[ÐLÊ A¯[Òe eMúaÐ _ÞcÒ« cÊÜ [Ð*Ê @[ÞLÍc LeÞ 
@_Ô JXÞAcÐ_* jkÞ[ `eÞQ¯ A]Ð_ Í̀]Ð_ LeÞaÐÒe 
aÔª ekÞNmÞ Ð 

Haiàe LÊAÜÒe `ÊÒ_BÜÒe ÒcÐ SÑa_e D³éf[Ð 
¸½ aÐeÞ ÒkÐBdÐD\úmÐ Ð cÊÜ, hÔÐcÒftÊ ckÐ«Þ, Ò_jç_Ðmç 
B_ç½ÞQÊÔVç @$ç Òkmç\çÒe (H_ç.AB.HQç) HL cÊMÔ 
ÒaßsÐ_ÞL `]aÑÒe _ÞdÊ¦Þ `ÐB\úmÞ Ð ÒcÐe `_úÑ jÊc_Ð 
B_ç$eçÒcj_ç ÒVLçÒ_ÐÒmÐSÞÒe cÐ½eçjç jÐeÞ HL 
L−Ð_Ñe cÔÐÒ_Seç eËÒ` LÐc LeÊ\úmÐ J ASÞe LÊcÐe 
`ËÀàcÑ Djúae Hcç.jÞ. \úmÐ Ð ÒcÐe aÐe aiàe TÞ@ Òhé[Ð 
_ÐQLeÞ jcª*e `ÍhÕjÐe `Ð[ÍÑ ÒkÐB\úmÐ J ÒcÐe 
]haiàe Ề@ jÐ\àL NÑ[ÒNÐaÞt NÐB jcª*Ê QcLÐB 
Ò]B\úmÐ Ð Ò[Òa H jaÊ ÒjkÞ ckÑ¯jÑ*e Ló`Ðe $f Ð 
_ÒkÒm ÒcÐ baÞiÔ[ ÒLDÜ ÒcÐX Ò_B\Ð«Ð, LÞH SÐÒZ ?  
 WÞLç j[e aià 
[Òf HcÞ[Þ HL LÊAÜe 
`ÊÒ_BÜ eÐ[ÞÒe cÊÜ Ac NÐÜ 
Ò`ÐMeÑLÊf QÐtÞ_ÑÒe 
HLÊVÞA ajÞ\úmÞ Ð Skð 
AmÊ@ SÞLÞSÞLÞ aÞRÐXÞ 
`XÞ\úmÐ d]ÞJ ÒcÐ SÑa_Òe beÞ\úmÐ @cÐaÐjÔÐe _ÞeuÍ 
@uLÐe Ð Ò`ÐMeÑ `ÐZÞÒe `Í[Þ$fÞ[ ÒkD\úmÐ `ÊÒ_BÜ 
Skïe hÊbÍ ÒSÔÐjðÐ Ð Ò`ÐMeÑe ]lÞZ J `¾Þc `ÒV 
kjÊ\úmÐ ^Ð_ Òl[ _ËA ÒLhe ÒcÒmB Ð `ËaàÒe kjÞkjÞ 
]Ð¨ $VÐD\úÒm NÐÜe TÞ@cÐÒ_ Ð Dre `VeÊ bÐjÞ 
AjÊ\úmÐ dÐ[ÍÐe jÕfÐ` Ð cÊÜ d]Þ ÒRÐV \Ð«Þ, Ò[Òa kÊH[ 
H jc¯Òe VÊ_Þ J eÊ_Þ @`Ð* `ÐBÜ ÒaÐD `ÐMeÊ c¨Ð`ÞWÐ 
\ÐfÞÒe ^eÞ LÊ_Ð]Ð]Ð* RÐ[ D`eLÊ dÐB\Ð«Þ Ð ÒjWÞ 
kÊH[ ÒjcÐ_* jkÞ[ [Ðj ÒMfÊ\Ð«Þ LÞcéÐ [Ð* RLÐe 
WÞLZÐ eMÊ\Ð«Þ Ð _ÒkÒm aÊ_Ð J eÐcÐ* jkÞ[ ^Ðe`Êe 
dÐ[ÍÐ Ò]MúaÐLÊ dÐB\Ð«Þ Ð Ò[Òa Hcç.Hjç.jÞ. `Ðjç LeÞ 
OÒe ÒaLÐe ÒkÐB ekÞaÐe HL b¯*e @_ÊbË[Þ ÒcÐ 
c_e jcª Q`f[ÐLÊ cÐeÞÒ]B\úmÐ Ð RLÒe dÐ[ÍÐ 
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Ò]MúaÐLÊ ÒcÐe jcª jÐ=cÐÒ_ dÐB\úaÐ ÒaÒf, cÊÜ 
HLÊVÞA aÞm`ÐM Ò`ÐMeÑ QÐtÞ_Ñ D`Òe ajÞ _ÞS 
SÑa_e aÞ$f[ÐLÊ aÞÒhìiZ LeÊ\úmÞ Ð ^ÑÒe ^ÑÒe eÐ[Þ 
aYÊ\úmÐ Ð NÐÜ ]Ð¨e TÞ@ cÐ_*e kje hv LcÞAjÞmÐ Ð 
 
""LÞH! hÐcÐ LÞÒe ?'' 
""kÜ ]Ð]Ð Ð'' 
""HÒ[ eÐ[ÞÒe LÐkÞÜLÞ HLÊVÞA Ò`ÐMeÑLËfVÐÒe ajÞRÊ ? 
Ò[Ð bfÞ `ÞmÐ ÒLcÞ[Þ dÐ[ÍÐ Ò]MúaÐLÊ _dÐB ekÞRÞ? jaÊ 
WÞLçWÐLç @RÞ [?'' 
""kÜ ]Ð]Ð Ð'' 
""AD QÐLÞeÞ aÐLÞeÞ LÞRÞ SÊVÞmÐZÞ?'' 
""akÊ[ SÐNÐLÊ ]eMÐª [ `ÒWBRÞ Ð Ò[Òa bÐNÔ 
H`dàÔ« ÒMÐmÞ_Þ Ð'' 
""ÒjB\ú`ÐBÜ [ÐÒkÒm c_ cÐeÞ ajÞRÊ HWÞ Ð ASÞ _ÒkÒm 
LÐmÞ QÐLÞeÞ Òka Ð cÒ_cÒ_ WÐLÊe*Ê ^ÔÐ_ Le Ð A, 
OeLÊ A Ð'' 
 

LÊ_Ð]Ð]Ð Ò`ÐMeÑÒe RX Ò]MúaÐLÊ AjÞ\úÒm Ð 
[Ð* _ÞÒ~àh bÐ=Þ _`ÐeÞ cÊÜ OeLÊ AjÞmÞ Ð dÐ[ÍÐe jÕfÐ` 
¸½ ÒkÐB hÊbÊ\ÐH J HÒ[ eÐ[ÞÒe aÞ Skð AmÊ@Òe ajÞ 
[Ðjç ÒMfÊ\úaÐ TÞ@ ]f*e L\ÐaÐràÐ LÐ_Òe aÐSÊ\ÐH Ð 
ÒhÐBaÐLÊ ÒQ½Ð LÒm aÞ ÒaÒeÐSNÐeÑ, ÒaLÐe SÑa_e 
QÞ«Ð ÒcÐe _Þ]ÍÐ cÐeÞÒ]B\úmÐ Ð HL k[ÐhÐc¯, @uLÐe 
baÞiÔ[ cÒ[ b¯bÑ[ LeÊ\úmÐ Ð  

Ò[Òa LÊ_Ð]Ð]Ð* L\Ð j[ ÒkmÐ Ð `e]Þ_ 
`ÍÒ$jeç ÒQßÐ^ÊeÑ*e QÞWÞ AjÞ `kqú\úmÐ Ð QÞWÞÒe jÞH 
ÒmMú\úÒm Òd jÊM]Ð $¨ç [Þ_ÞVÞ eÞjnà AjÞ½ÐÃç Ò`ÐSÞj_ç 
`ÐBÜ Ac XÞ`ÐVàÒcÃçLÊ @\à]Ð_ LeÞRÞ Ð Òj\úÒe cÐLà 
ÒajÞjçÒe cÒ[ jÞÒm�ç LeÐdÐB\úmÐ Ð QÐeÞaià `ÐBÜ 
½ÐBÒ`¨ç cÞfÞa d]ÞJ `Í\c aiàe ½ÐBÒ`¨ç RXÐ 
`Í[Þaiàe ½ÐBÒ`¨ç [Ð' `Ëaàaiàe j$f[Ð D`Òe _Þbàe 
LeÞa Ð SÐ_Ê¯ÐeÑ `kÞmÐÒe SH_ç LeÞaÐe jrà \úmÐ Ð 

ÒjB ]Þ_eÊ jÊM]Ð Ò]aÑ ÒcÐ SÑa_e bÐNÔ 
mlêÑ ÒkÒm Ð `Òe cÊÜ [Ð* aÞi¯Òe aÊTÞ\úmÞ Ð _ÞS jéÐcÑ* 
jkÞ[ ÒdÐS_Ð LeÞ Òj H $¨ç ÒMÐmÞ\úÒm JXÞhÐe hÞlÐ 
aÞbÐNLÊ jÐkÐdÔ LeÞaÐ `ÐBÜ Ð Í̀\Òc Òj Í̀[Þ 
¯Ê_ÞbeçjÞVÞe `]Ð\à aÞsÐ_ aÞbÐNLÊ akÞ`[Í ÒdÐNÐBaÐ, 
NÒaiZÐNÐe`ÐBÜ A^Ê_ÞL `ÍZÐfÑe d§`Ð[Þ ÒdÐNÐBaÐ 
B[ÔÐ]Þ `ÐBÜ @\à ]Ð_ LeÊ\úÒm Ð Ò[Òa Òj aià Í̀\c 
LeÞ ÒjcÐÒ_ eÞjnçà AjÞ½ÐÃçjÞ`ç `ÐBÜ @\à]Ð_ LeÞ\úÒm Ð 

ÒLtÍ jeLÐe* ]éÐeÐ _Þ̄ §Þ[ jÞ.Hjç.AB.Aeç. J Ê̄.SÞ.jÞ. 
H_çVÍÐ_çjç `eÑlÐÒe cÊÜ ÒjÒ[VÐ bm LeÞ`ÐeÞ_\úmÞ Ð [Ðe 
LÐeZ \úmÐ WÞLç bÐÒa `YÐ`YÞ LeÞ `ÍªÊ[Þ LeÞaÐe 
jÊÒdÐN LÞ NÐBXÐ_çjç cÒ[ cÞfÞ`ÐeÞ_\úmÐ Ð ÒcÐe 
jÐ=cÐÒ_ Hcç.Hjç.jÞ `Í\c aiàeÊ aÔÐ*ç, Ò`Ð½Ðmç, jÞbÞmç 
jeçbÞjç J @_ÔÐ_Ô QÐLÞeÞ `ÐBÜ `ÍªÊ[Þ LeÊ\úaÐ ÒaÒf cÊÜ 
ÒaßsÐ_ÞL ÒkaÐe ALÐÕlÐ Ò_B `]Ð\à aÞsÐ_ kÞÜ MÐmÞ 
`YÊ\úmÞ Ð Òj\ú`ÐBÜ ÒcÐe @Ò_L jÐ= QÐLÞeÞÒe _ÞdÊ¦Þ 
`ÐB jÊMc¯ SÑa_ @[ÞaÐkÞ[ LeÊ\úaÐ ÒaÒf cÊÜ ÒaLÐe 
SÑa_Òe aÔ\à[Ðe ]ÑOàhéÐj Ò_D\úmÞ Ð c_Òe 
ÒaÒfÒaÒf `Íhð AjÞ\úmÐ, ""`]Ð\à aÞsÐ_LÊ HÒ[VÐ bm 
`ÐB cÊÜ bÊmç LeÊ_Þ [?'' ÒdDÜ]Þ_ sÐ_bÐB cÒ[ 
ÒeÐLçÒWÐLç bÐÒa SÑa_e aÐªa[Ð aÞi¯Òe @`ÍÞ¯ j[Ô 
LkÞ\úmÐ, Òj]Þ_ cÊÜ _ÞSe BoÐ D`Òe jÒtk LeÞ\úmÞ Ð 
 
""aÊTÞmÊ hÐcÐ, Ò[Ð bfÞ cÊ¨ `ÐNfÐ LeÞ cÊÜ ]ÊBaià ÒaLÐe 
ekÞmÞ Ð `ÍÐBÒbVç LÒmSÒe `ÐW `ÒYBmÞ aÞ_Ð ]ecÐÒe 
Ð ÒhiÒe aÔÐ* `ÐBÜ `YÐ`YÞ LeÞ `eÑlÐ Ò]aÐeÊ ASÞ 
aqúRÞ Ð [Ê Òd $ÞSÞLçjçLÊ SÐaÊXÞ ^eÞ LÞRÞ bÊmç LeÊRÊ ÒaÐmÞ 
cÊÜ LkÊ_Þ Ð Ò[Òa Ò]Yaià ÒkmÐZÞ [Ê ÒaLÐe ajÞmÊZÞ 
LkÞÒm QÒf Ð ỀZÞ cZÞie ÒcßÐfÞL AahÔL[Ð aÞi¯ QÞ«Ð 
[ LeÞaÐLÊ `XÞa _Ð ?'' 
 
""ÒkÒm sÐ_ bÐB, $ÞSÞLçjç RXÐ ÒcÐe @_Ô ÒLßÐZjÞ 
aÞi¯Òe ANÍk _ÐkÞÜ Ð cÊÜ LZ LeÞaÞ aÊTÞ`ÐeÊ_Þ Ð'' 
""OÒe ajÞ Ò[Ð aÐ`Ð*e @\àhÍÐw LeÞaÐLÊ [Ò[ bmmÐNÊRÞ 
[ ajÞ MÐmÞ jé`ð Ò]ÒM Ð Ò[Ð aÐ`Ð Ò[ÒZ Ò[Ð VÊ_Þ @`Ðe 
aÐkÐOe `ÐBÜ QÞ«Ð LeÞLeÞ aÐe]éÐe hÊ¬Þ`Þ¨Ð kÊ@«Ê Ð'' 
 

Òj]Þ_ cÊÜ _ÞS D`Òe eÐNÞ\úmÞ Ð $ÞSÞLçjç D`Òe 
aÞ eÐNÞ\úmÞ Ð _ËAaià `ËaàeÊ d]Þ hÞlÐaÞbÐNÒe QÐLÞeÞ 
_`ÐHÜ, Ò[Òa $ÞSÞLçjçLÊ jaÊ]Þ_ `ÐBÜ bÊmÞdÞaÞ ÒaÐmÞ h`\ 
LeÞ\úmÞ Ð dÐkÐ aÞ ÒkD, jÊM]Ð Ò]aÑ* `ÐBÜ $ÞSÞLçjçe J 
ÒcÐe QÞe jcéu aÐuÞ ÒkÐBdÐB\úmÐ Ð 

ÒcÐe `Í\ccÐje ½ÐBÒ`¨Òe cÊÜ jÊM]ÐÒ]aÑ* 
`ÐBÜ HL ÒRÐV Ò]aÑckm LÞZÞ\úmÞ Ð [céÐe HL [ÐeÐ 
LeÞ Òj\úÒe jÊM]Ð _Ðc MQÞ[ LeÐB Òj\úÒe cÊÜ $Êm 
QYÐD\úmÞ Ð HL\Ð AaÞ´Ðe LeÞ ÒcÐe `ÞÍ¯[cÐ jÊc_Ð 
akÊ[ kjÞ\úmÐ Ð ÒcÐ eÞjnà LeÞaÐe [ó[Ñ¯aiàÒe cÊÜ 
jÊc_ÐLÊ SÐZÞ\úmÞ Ð jÞH ÒcÐe jÐ= hÊÒbtÊe bDZÑ \úmÐ 
J hÊÒbtÊ cÐ^ÔcÒe ÒcÐ eÊcçLÊ Ò]MúaÐe jÊÒdÐN 
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`ÐB\úmÐ Ð cÒ[ Òj ""akÊ[ BÒcÐjç_Ðmç'' J ""`Ê@ `ÞmÐ 
HÒ[VÐ BÒcÐjç_Ðmç _ÒkÐB ½Í=ç ekÞaÐ DQÞ['' B[ÔÐ]Þ 
D`Ò]h Ò]B\úmÐ d]ÞJ, Ò[Òa ÒjB LÐeZ `ÐBÜ Òj 
ÒcÐe Ò`ÍcÞLÐ ÒkÐBNmÐ Ð ÒcÐe Òjðk, hÍwÐ, b¦Þ Òd 
QÞeyÐ¯Ñ J cÊÜ Òd jÐkÐSÐkÐ_ç* bfÞ `Í[Þ j−LàÒe Òj×^ 
eQ_Ð LeÞaÐLÊ `Z LÒe, Òj\ú`ÐBÜ ÒcÐ D`Òe [Ð'e 
`ÍNÐY aÞhéÐj AjÞ\úmÐ Ð  
 
""[ce [ ÒLÒ[ bm bm `ÍªÐa AjÊRÞ, ÒcÐ WÐeÊ 
^_hÐfÑ, `ÍbÐahÐfÑ J AbÞSÐ[Ô j−_ Ð hÊbÐLÐlÑ 
bÐÒa cÊÜ [cLÊ D`Ò]h Ò]aÞ Òd, [Òc Òj `ÍªÐaeÊ 
ÒNÐVÞHLÊ jéÑLÐe Le Ð'' - cÊÜ jÊc_ÐLÊ D`Ò]h Ò]B\úmÞ Ð 
""d]Þ _LÒe ?'' 
""_LÒm [Òc ÒbÐNÞa Ð `YÞ`YÞ ÒhiLÊ cÊÜ `ÍÒ$jeVÞH 
ÒkaÞ Ð ÒkÒm aÞ AB.H.Hjç. @$Þjeç LÞ B&Þ_Þ¯eçe ]ecÐ 
jkÞ[ `Í[Þ]étÞ[Ð LeÞ`ÐeÞaÞ_Þ Ð'' 
""[Òc LZ bÐa cZÞie ]ecÐ kÞÜ [Ðe aX`Ze `eÞQ¯ 
Ð'' 
""jcÒª [ ÒjBA bÐa«Þ Ð ^_ÑÒmÐL*Ê aXÒmÐL Lk«Þ Ð 
[Òc LZ @mNÐ bÐa ?'' 
""ÒcÐ c[Òe cZÞi c_e jÊte bÐa_Ð kÞÜ [Ðe aX`Z Ð'' 
 

ÒjB jÊc_Ð j[Òe ÒbÐNÞ\úmÐ Ð `Í\Òc cÊÜ [ 
Ò`Ð½XLçVeÐmç eÞjnà `ÐBÜ AÒceÞLÐ AjÞ\úmÞ, LÞ«Ê 
]ÊÊBaià `Òe `ÊZÞ ÒaLÐe ÒkÐB bÞjÐ elÐ LeÞaÐ `ÐBÜ 
ÒdÒ[ÒaÒf AD\Òe NÍÐSÊHVç Ò`ÍÐNÍÐcçÒe SH_ç LeÞ\úmÞ, 
akÊ[ ÒbÐNÞ\úmÐ jÞH Ð ÒjÒ[ÒafLÊ ÒcÐe aXTÞ@ S_ê 
ÒkÐBjÐeÞ\úmÐ Ð akÊ[ LVÐLVÞ LeÞ AcLÊ QfÞaÐLÊ 
`XÊ\úmÐ Ð jÐ[aià ^eÞ AÒc JXÞhÐ dÐB`ÐeÞ_\úmÊ Ð 
ÒaÒfÒaÒf ÒVmÞÒ$Ð_ç aÞmç `ÐBÜ Ace TNXÐ ÒkD\úmÐ Ð 
Ò[Òa jÞH cÒ[ aÞaÐk LeÞ _ÞÒS bÊmç LeÞRÞ ÒaÐmÞ LkÞ cÊÜ 
ÒcÐe Òhi aÐLÔaÐZ RÐXÊ\úmÞ J jÊc_Ðe eÐN ÒjBWÞ 
jeÊ\úmÐ Ð ÒkÒmaÞ TNXÐ jaÊÒaÒf ÒjcÞ[Þ jkSÒe 
RÞXÊ_\úmÐ Ð @bÐÒa jébÐa _½ Ð @\àÐbÐa J LÐce QÐ` 
ÒaÒfÒaÒf ÒcÐ jÊte c_VÞLÊ cfÞ_ LeÞ LLàh J _Þ~à¯ 
jéeÒe `ÍLÐhÞ[ LeÊ\úmÐ Ð HcÞ[ÞLÞ SÑa_LÊ HÒ[ @^úL 
bm `ÐD\úaÐ jÊc_Ð J cÒ[ HÒ[ aÞhéÐj LeÊ\úaÐ jÊc_Ð 
]ÞÒ_ eÐNÞLeÞ Acúk[ÔÐ LeÞaÐLÊ aÐkÐeÞ dÐB\úmÐ eÐªÐLÊ 
Ð `Òe jÞH _ÞSe bÊmç aÊTÞ\úmÐ d]ÞJ, cÊÜ LÞ«Ê Òj OVZÐ 
`ÐBÜ akÊ[ ]Þ_ `dàÔ« _ÞSLÊ lcÐ LeÞ`ÐeÞ_\úmÞ Ð 

HÒ[ jaÊ SÑa_e ]ÊOàVZÐ bÞ[Òe aÞ cÊÜ 
ckÑ¯jÑ*Ê bÊmÞ_\úmÞ Ð jaÊÒaÒf [Ð* _ÐÜ D`Òe $Êm [ 
LÞZÞ `LÐB `ÐeÊ_\úmÞ, Ò[Òa [Ð* _Ðc jêeZ LeÞ 
_c²Ðe LeÊ\úmÞ J AhÑaàÐ] cÐNÊ\úmÞ Ð  
 
""jÞH [ AceÞLÐÒe ÒLDÜWÞ ÒkÒm \úÒa Ð ASÞLÐmÞ B-
Òcmç jÊaÞ^Ð ÒkmÐZÞ Ð [Òc [Ð* WÞLZÐ ÒMÐSÞ [Ð*Ê 
ÒbVÊ_ LÐkÞÜLÞ ?'' jÊc_Ð `QÐeÞ\úmÐ, \Òe _ÊÒkÜ, 
@Ò_L\e Ð 
 
""cÊÜ [ H`dàÔ« ÒjB @ÒdÐNÔ ½ÐVjçÒe kÞÜ ekÞRÞ Ð Í̀\Òc 
ÒdÐNÔ ÒkÒm jÞ_Ð [Ð= @Ò_éiZÒe [Ð* `ËSÐ `ÐBÜ 
ÒdÐNÔ D`kÐe ^eÞ ÒbVÞaÞ Ð HcÞ[Þ @j$f[Ðe hË_Ô\ÐfÞ 
^eÞ bÞLÐeÑ bfÞ `eÞQ¯ Ò]aÐLÊ [ dÞaÞ_Þ Ð'' 
 

ÒkÒm ÒdÐNÔ ÒkaÐ`ÐBÜ cÒ[ akÊ[ jc¯ 
mÐNÞNmÐ Ð ]Þé[Ñ¯ \e `Þ.HQç.XÞ. XÞNÍÑ `ÐBaÐ `ÐBÜ cÒ[ 
mÐNÞNmÐ ỀZÞ jÐÒY QÐeÞaià Ð ]ÊB, ]ÊBVÐ Þ̀.HQç.XÞ. XÞNöÑ 
\ÐB aÞ jÐÒ= jÐÒ= QÐLÞeÞ cÞfÞ _\úmÐ Ð LÞ«Ê ÒjßÐbÐNÔ 
ah[Ó cÞfÞ\úmÐ Ò`Ð½çXLçVeÐmç Ò`ÐSÞj_ç H_ç.AB.HQç 
(Ò_jç_Ðmç B_ç½ÞQÊÔVç @$ç Òkmç\ç)Òe Ð ÒjWÐÒe ]ÊBaià 
Ò`Ð½çXLçVeÐmç eÞjnà LmÐ`Òe bÐNÔ ÒMÐmÞ\úmÐ Ð cÊÜ 
jeLÐeÑ QÐLÞeÞÒe _ÞdÊ¦Þ `ÐB\úmÞ Ð ckÑ¯jÑ*Ê @Ò_éiZ 
LeÞaÐ [Ðe `earàÑ LÐc \úmÐ Ð Ò[Òa SÑa_ S&Ðfe 
@_Ô jaÊ LÐc aÞ ÒjB cÊkËràÒe HLWÊf ÒkÐBNÒm Ð 
ÒjÒ[ÒafLÊ Ace ]Þé[Ñ¯ j«Ð_e ANc_ 
ÒkÐBjÐeÞ\úmÐ Ð _ÞS SÑa_e ALÐÖlÐ `ËeZ LeÊLeÊ 
`Þ[ó[ée ]Ð¯Þ[é @_ÊbË[ ÒkÐB\úmÐ Ð [Ð`Òe SÑa_ 
QÐmÞ\úmÐ ÒOÐXÐÒ]ßÐXÒe Ð TÞ@ _ÐQ hÞMÞaÐLÊ dÞa, `Ê@ 
`kÜeÞaÐLÊ dÞa, ÒjcÐ_*e jÐ=cÐ_*e S_ê]Þ_, ²Êmçe 
@eçÒL½ÍÐ, B[ÔÐ]Þ B[ÔÐ]Þ ÒNÐVÞL `Òe ÒNÐVÞH M&Þ 
ÒkÐB ekÞ\úmÐ ÒdcÞ[Þ Ð ÒjWÞ `RLÊ Ò]MúaÐLÊ aÞ Òaf 
cÞfÊ_\úmÐ Ð AÒc ÒNÐVÞH Oe LÞZÞmÊ Ð AW-_@ aià ^eÞ 
Oe LÞZÞaÐe jé`ð Ò]MÊ\úmÊ Ð A`ÐVàÒcÃçÒe ekÞ ekÞ ÒcÐ 
TÞ@ akÊ[ c_ªÐ` LeÊ\úmÐ Ð [Ðe @_ÔÐ_Ô jÐ= cÐ_*e 
jé[§ ÒMfOe \úaÐ ÒaÒf, ÒcÐ TÞ@e jaÊ LÞRÞ ÒjB 
ÒNÐVÞH eÊcçÒe Ð HÒ[ jaÊ ÒdDÜ S&Ðf AjÞmÐ, 
ckÑ¯jÑ*Ê ÒbVÞaÐe BoÐ ÒjcÞ[Þ bÐa_ÐÒe ekÞNmÐ Ð 

ASÞ ckÑ¯jÑ cÒ[ _ÞÒS _ÞÒS ]hà_ Ò]BNÒm Ð 
cÒ[ @_ÊbË[ LeÐBÒ]B NÒm LÞ cÊÜ HL Ló[Oð Ð _ÞS 
`ÞmÐRÊA* ]Ð¯Þ[é J SÑa_e jÕOià c^ÔÒe ÒjcÐÒ_ aÞ 
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ÒjcÞ[Þ Ò]MúÒm H ]Ê_ÞAÒe ÒLkÞ [ 
jÕ Ë̀ÀàeËÒ` jÊMÑ _ÊkÜ«ÞÐ jcª* SÑa_Òe 
LÞRÞ _Ð LÞRÞ ]ÊÓM @RÞ; LÐkÐe hÐeÑeÞL 
]ÊÓM [ LÐkÐe cÐ_jÞL ]ÊÓM, LÐkÐe ^_ 
`ÐBÜ ]ÊÓM [ LÐkÐe S_ `ÐBÜ ]ÊÓM, LÐkÐe 
eË` `ÐBÜ ]ÊÓM [ LÐkÐe NÊZ `ÐBÜ ]ÊÓM Ð 

[ @_ÔcÐ_* L\Ð bÐaÞ\úÒm Ð JXÞhÐ J JXÞAaÐjÑ 
cÐ_*e D_ð[Þ aÞi¯ QÞ«Ð LeÞ\úÒm J JXÞhÐe hÞlÐ`ÍZÐfÑ 
jkÞ[ SXÞ[ jcjÔÐe jcÐ^Ð_ `ÐBÜ jË[Í ÒMÐSÞ\úÒm Ð 
Ò[Òa cÊÜ LÐkÞÜLÞ HÒ[ jéÐ\à`e ÒkmÞ ? _ÞS QÐLÞeÞ, _ÞS 
`eÞaÐe, ÒLaf _ÞS _ÞS ÒkÐB H `dàÔ« @_Ô LÞRÞ 
aÞi¯Òe bÐaÞ aÞ _\úmÞ Ð ÒdDÜcÐÒ_ Ò]h `ÐBÜ, SÐ[Þ `ÐBÜ 
J jcÐS `ÐBÜ bÐa«Þ, ÒjcÐÒ_ jcÒª LZ jaÊÒaÒf 
jÊMÑ ?  
 ÒjcÞ[Þ Ò]MúÒm H ]Ê_ÞAÒe ÒLkÞ [ jÕ`ËÀàeËÒ` 
jÊMÑ _ÊkÜ«ÞÐ jcª* SÑa_Òe LÞRÞ _Ð LÞRÞ ]ÊÓM @RÞ; 
LÐkÐe hÐeÑeÞL ]ÊÓM [ LÐkÐe cÐ_jÞL ]ÊÓM, LÐkÐe 
^_ `ÐBÜ ]ÊÓM [ 
LÐkÐe S_ `ÐBÜ ]ÊÓM, 
LÐkÐe eË` `ÐBÜ ]ÊÓM 
[ LÐkÐe NÊZ `ÐBÜ 
]ÊÓM Ð ÒLkÞ ÒLkÞ 
`]cdàÔÐ]Ð @`ÍÐ©Þe 
]ÊÓMÒe OÐÃÞ ÒkÐB 
ekÞR«Þ [ ÒLkÞ ÒLkÞ 
`]aÑe ]Ð¯Þ[ée S&ÐfÒe aÔª, aÞaÍ[ ÒkÐB SÑa_ 
aÞ[ÐDR«Þ Ð Ò[Òa, ÒjcÐ_* c^ÔeÊ LÞRÞ jkó]¯ aÔ¦Þ 
cÐ_aÞL[Ðe D]ÐkeZ Ò]MÐDR«Þ Ð _ÞSe ]ÊÓM \úÒm 
c^Ô @_Ôe jÊM `ÐBÜ `ÍÒQ½Ð LeÞaÐÒe @aÒkfÐ 
LeÊ_ÐkÐ«Þ Ð _ÒkÒm _ÞS SÑa_e ]ÊÓMe [ ÒLÒa @« 
Òka _ÐkÞÜ Ð ÒdÒ[ ]Þ_ `dàÔ« c_Òe BoÐ jó½Þ ÒkD\úa 
ÒjÒ[ ]Þ_ `dàÔ« ]ÊÓM ekÞ\úa Ð jÕ`ËÀà eËÒ` ÒLÒa 
jÊMÑ ÒkÒm jcÐS `ÐBÜ LÐc LeÞaÐLÊ BoÐ LeÊ\úaÐ aÔ¦Þ 
ÒLÒa aÞ jcÐSÒjaÐ LeÞaÐe jÊÒdÐN `ÐBa_Þ Ð 

LÊAÜe `ÊÒ_BÜ $*çj_çeÊ AÒc eÐ[Þ jÐÒY 
HNÐeVÐ ÒaÒf NÐXÞÒe OeLÊ Ò$eÞaÐ aÐVÒe cÊÜ HkÞ 
QÞ«Ð LeÊ\úmÞ J @_Ôc_² ÒkÐB NÐXÞ QfÐD QfÐD AN 
NÐXÞ jkÞ[ ^LçLÐ mNÐBaÐ `ËaàeÊ @ÁÒe aqúNmÞ Ð 
 
""[Òc LZ ÒYÐÒfB `XÞR _Ð LZ?'' 
""jeÞ Ð'' 
""jÐeÐ `eÞaÐe [ HÒa ALçjÞÒXÃÒe dÐB\ÐÒ« Ð $ÍÞ 
DÒ¯Òe HcÞ[Þ ÒYÐÒfBLÞ NÐXÞ QmÐBaÐ `ÊeÐ cÊMàÐcÑ Ð'' 
 

Òj]Þ_ eÐ[ÞÒe ÒcÐ _ÞSe jéÐ\à`e[Ð J Ló[Oð[Ð 
aÞi¯ bÐaÞ cÊÜ LÐtÞmÞ Ð cÊÜ Òd SÒZ _ÞºÊe, bÐa_Ð aÞkÑ_, 
d§cÐ_a `ÐmVÞdÐBRÞ, Òj L\Ð bÐaÞ cÒ[ aX @jkÐ¯ 

mÐNÊ\úmÐ J ÒcÐ _ÞS D`Òe eÐN AjÊ\úmÐ Ð jÊc_Ð ÒcÐ 
LÐt hÊZÞ`ÐeÞ DWÞ ajÞmÐ J A¾dàÔ ÒkmÐ Ð LÞ«Ê ""`Ê@ `ÞmÐ 
ÒkÐB cÐBQÞA* bfÞ HcÞ[Þ LÐtÊR LZ?'' bÐiZ Ò]aÐ 
`eÞaÒrà QÊcÐ Ò]B Òj ÒcÐ AMúe mÊk Ò`ÐRÞÒ]mÐ J 
]ÊÓMe ÒLßÐZjÞ OVZÐ _\ÐB kWÐ[ç cÊÜ LÐkÞÜLÞ LÐtÞmÞ ÒaÐmÞ 
`QÐeÞmÐ Ð 
 
""ASÞ cÊÜ ckÑ¯jÑ jÊM]Ð Ò]aÑ*Ê ÒbVÞmÞ Ð'' 
""j[Òe! ÒLDÜWÞ ÒbVÞm ? jÞH LZ ÒceÑmÐ¨Òe ek«Þ ? 
jÞH LZ LÊAe `ÊÒ_BÜ $*çj_çLÊ AjÞ\úÒm?'' 
""kÜ Ð'' 

""[Òc cÒ[ ÒLcÞ[Þ XÐLÞ `eÞQ¯ 
LeÐBÒ]m_Þ ?'' 
""[Òc [ HÒ[ aÞSÞ \úm Ð Ò[Òa ckÑ¯jÑ 
ÒcÐ LÁ_Ðe kÐjÔc¯Ñ, mÐjÔc¯Ñ, 
Ò]aÑcËràÞ _\úÒm Ð jÞH akÊ[ ]ÊÓMÑ Ð'' 
 
[Ð`Òe cÊÜ jÊc_ÐLÊ ckÑ¯jÑ*e aràcÐ_e 
`eÞyÞ[Þ aÞi¯Òe SZÐBmÞ Ð jaÊ hÊZÞ jÊc_Ð 

cÒ[ `ÍÒaÐ^_Ð Ò]mÐ J AÒc ckÑ¯jÑ* `ÐBÜ LÞRÞ 
LeÞaÐ DQÞ[ ÒaÐmÞ LkÞ ÒcÐ `ÞWÞ \Ð`ÊXÐB hÊABÒ]mÐ Ð  
 
------------------------------------------ 

ÒcÐ TÞ@e ASÞ S_ê]Þ_ `Ðf_ LeÐdÐD\úmÐ Ð 
[Ðe ²ÊmçeÊ ]h SZ jÐ* jâÞ`ç Jbeç LeÞaÐLÊ AjÞ\úÒm Ð 
aÍÞVç_Þ ¸Þ@jàe NÑ[ mNÐB ÒjcÐÒ_ _ÐQÊ\úÒm J ÒajçÒcÃç 
L−ÐD\úÒm Ð Ề@ jÐ\àL [Ðe ]ÊBVÞ jÐ=*Ê XÐLÞ\úmÐ J 
ÒjcÐ_* jkÞ[ ÒNcçeÊcçÒe bÞXÞJ ÒNcç ÒMfÊ\úmÐ Ð jÊc_Ð 
ASÞ ckÑ¯jÑ*Ê [Ð* TÞAeÑ, TÞAeÑÒSÐBÜ* jkÞ[ _Þc§Z 
LeÞ\úmÐ Ð H R@ cÐj bÞ[Òe ckÑ¯jÑ Ac OeLÊ HkÐ 
`ËaàeÊ ]ÊB\e _Þc§Þ[ ÒkÐB AjÞ\úÒm, \ÔÐ*çjçNÞbÞ=ç ]Þ_ 
J _ËAaià ]Þ_ Ð _ËAaià ]Þ_ jÊc_Ð jÊM]Ð $ ç̈ aÞi¯Òe 
`Íhð LeÞ\úmÐ J ckÑ¯jÑ LÐtÞ `LÐB Dre Ò]B\úÒm Òd 
[Ð* jéÐcÑ `Í[ÞcÐjÒe _ÞS ]ecÐeÊ jÊM]Ð $¨ç `ÐBÜ LÐVÞ 
eMÊ\úÒm Ð HÒa LÞ«Ê $¨çe jq¯ aYÞ_Þ J [Ð* jéÐcÑ*e 
jé`ð @^ÐÒe ekÞdÐBRÞ Ð 
 
""AÒc @«[Ó Ac Í̀[Þ cÐje ]ecÐeÊ @ÒYB hk XmÐeç 
[ jÊM]Ð $ ç̈LÊ Ò]B`ÐeÒ« Ð'' 
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jÊc_Ð cÒ[ _ËAaià `e]Þ_ HkÞ `ÍhðVÞ 
`QÐeÞ\úmÐ Ð cÊÜ A¾dàÔ ÒkÐB\úmÞ Ð  ¯ÊÒeÐ` dÐB aÊmÞaÐLÊ 
jÊc_Ð jé`ð Ò]MÊ\úmÐ J aÐkÐcÐjç LõãSçÒe dÞaÐ`ÐBÜ VÞÒLVç 
LÞZÞaÐLÊ ÒdÐS_Ð LeÊ\úmÐ Ð Òj\ú̀ ÐBÜ Òj Í̀[ÞcÐjÒe HL 
@mNÐ HLÐDÃç ÒMÐmÞ Òj\úÒe LÞRÞ `BjÐ jq¯ LeÊ\úmÐ Ð  
 
""AD ¯ÊÒeÐ`, aÐkÐcÐjç dÐ[ÍÐ `ÐBÜ @\à ÒLDÜWÊ AjÞa ? 
LZ mÒVeÑ `ÐBm LÞ?'' 
 
d]ÞJ jÊc_Ðe `ÍªÐa cÒ[ A_tÞ[ LeÞ\úmÐ, Ò[Òa [Ð 
c_ `eMúaÐLÊ cÊÜ H `Íhð LmÞ Ð 
 
""`Í\Òc FZ `eÞÒhÐ^, [Ð`Òe `Ð\àÞa A_t Ð FZ 
`eÞÒhÐ^ LÒm AÒc cÐ_jÞL A_t `ÐBaÐ Ð jÊM]Ð 
$¨çe jÐkÐdÔ [cLÊ ÒdcÞ[Þ k[ÐhÐeÊ AhÐe AmÊ@ 
Ò]ÒMB\úmÐ, ÒjcÞ[Þ Ace H ]Ð_ AD LÐkÐ SÑa_Òe 
[ AhÐ AmÊ@ VÞÒL Ò]MÐB `ÐeÞa ? '' 
 
jÊc_Ðe `Ð] RÊBÜaÐLÊ Òj]Þ_ ÒcÐe c_ ÒkÐB\úmÐ Ð  
 
""ÒLÍÐÒ^ ]ÐjÑ, eÒ[ ÒahÔÐ, ÒbÐSÒ_ S__Ñ jcÐ  
jcÒe c§ZÐ aÊwÞ jÐ _ÐeÑ `ÍÐZamâbÐ Ð'' 

jÊc_Ð ÒcÐ `ÐBÜ Chée*e jaàÒhÍº D`kÐe \úmÐ 
Ð ÒcÐe cÐ_jÞL ]étédÊwÒe aÞS¯ `ÍÐ©Þe Drc `\ 
Ò]MÐB\úmÐ jÊc_Ð Ð ASÞ ÒjB `\Òe AÒc dÐ[ÍÐ Aec÷ 
LmÊ Ð 
 
""AÒc QÐkÊÜRÊ Òd jÊM]Ð $¨çÒe `Í[ÞcÐj LÞRÞ XmÐeçjç 
XÞÒ`ÐSÞVç LeÞaÊ Ð Òj\ú̀ ÐBÜ A`Z*Ê ÒQLç `ÒWBaÊ LÞ 
ÒdDÜ aÔÐ*çÒe A`Z $ ç̈ ÒMÐmÞR«Þ, ÒjWÞLÊ jÞ̂ Ð ÒQLç 
`ÒWBÒm QfÞa ?'' 
 

jÊc_Ðe H `ÍhðÒe jÊM]Ð Ò]aÑ*e cÊkÜÒe kje 
$ÊmVÞH $ÊVÞ ckLÞNmÐ ÒdcÞ[Þ Ð ckÑ¯jÑ* cÊkÜÒe Òj 
kje AbÐ ÒcÐ c_e LÁÞ[ Ò]aÑcËràÞ*e cÊMe AbÐWÐeÊ 
h[NÊZÒe D³éf \úmÐ J ÒcÐ kó]¯e `Í[ÞÒLÐZÒe 
AhÑaàÐ]e @có[ jÞqú cc[Ðe `eÐN aÞqúúÒ]mÐ Ð  
--------------------------------- 
Dr Bigyani Das lives in Columbia, MD with her husband 
Naresh Das and three daughters Bagmi, Mrunali and 
Shashwati. She is a Mathematician by profession and 
a writer by passion. 

 
Winter 

Alok Mohanty 
 

Winter began and autumn has set. 
We know snow will fall, 

Kids will make snowballs, 
I think that is a bet, 

Definitely, we will get wet. 
Kids make snowmen that are tall, 

And make snow angels that are small, 
Now we know what we can get. 

Kids and adults are bundled inside,  
So that the coldness will disappear, 

Knowing that we will not freeze for long. 
Winter is just a ride, 
For this past year, 

Waiting for this poem to be wrong. 
 
Alok Mohanty is a nineth grader in Long Reach High School, Columbia, MD. He is the son of Dr Joy 
Gopal and Sulochana Mohanty. 
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For me, writing is freedom from self 
to selflessness and hence a never 
ending, never satisfying quest 

 
 
 

Pratibha Ray
 
 

 

 
 
 

Going down the 
memory lane, I 
respectfully owe 
my humble 
achievement to 
the forefathers of 
my mother 
language Oriya, 
an ancient 
language with rich 
literary heritage, 
Adikavi Sarala 

Das, Ativadi Jagannath Das, the Great Sudra Saint 
Poet Bhima Bhoi, Fakirmohan Senapati, the father of 
modern prose, the Great Novelist of our time 
Gopinath Mohanty, Kanhu Charan Mohanty, Surendra 
Mohanty and others who left behind for us a luminous 
path to go ahead. With love and 
respect, I also remember my late 
parents Parasuram Das and 
Manorama Devi, my school 
teachers Late Abhilash Nayak and 
Late Narrotam Mohanty and others who had 
constantly encouraged me to be identified as what I 
am today.  

Looking back, I nostalgically reminisce my 
small village on the banks of river Alka, the mystic 
smell of Punnag flower in gentle summer breeze, the 
timid blue Lily, completely drenched in rain in the 
small village pond, the liquid diamond dropping down 
on the dew bathed petals of winter flowers in our 
small garden in the rising sun and the glowing 
vermilion mark on the golden forehead of my 
Goddess like mother in the evening Arati flame. They 
all were instrumental for making me love everything 
around me. I feel, it all started with love. I fell in love 
with the virgin nature in the very childhood. But love 
here was not to be blind. It must have a third eye, 
wide open to observe the half clad, half fed poor 
Muslim boys and girls and children of Scheduled 
Castes who were leading a life which no human child 
should have lived. They were my childhood bosom 
friends. My father being a freedom fighter, poet and 
Gandhian in attitude, had practiced no discrimination 
irrespective of caste, creed, religion or sex. It had 

great impact on me. Hence, the discrimination I 
observed around me forced me to encounter with my 
creative self at that tender age – why there should be 
so much discrimination? Who would answer my 
questioning mind? Love was the answer. Love 
sacrifices, Love makes you bold and fearless, Love 
liberates you from smaller, meaner “I” and raises you 
to the greater, broader “We”. Here, the personal agony 
and anguish is transformed into universal concern. 
The beauty of nature and the ugliness of the dogma-
ridden society, both instigated my creative self to say 
something, which ultimately resulted in poetry. My 
maiden poetry was published in the children corner of 
a reputed journal. I was 11 years then. My journey 
from poetry to fiction has grown into a bond since 
then.  

The saintly heritage of Oriya literature and 
Jagannath cult, where all faiths, 
all religions have assimilated, 
taught me to believe in social 
equanimity in a multi stream 
Indian background. I attribute 

the boldness and revolt in my literature to my family 
religion “Baishnavism” which preaches no caste, no 
class and to the teaching of my Gandhian headmaster 
father. 

After all, why and how does one write ? 
Writers often are asked to answer these questions. I 
don’t think I know the answers. For me, writing is an 
urge, strong and irresistible as urge for life. Can the 
bud be stopped from opening the petals? Can the 
stream be stopped from flowing down, can the cloud 
be denied of raining? Ultimately, the answer may be, 
can living beings stop breathing? I write because I 
strongly feel that something is to be said which 
remains unsaid by some for which the mankind 
suffers. The pain, the anguish, the helplessness of 
human being disturbs my creative subconscious and I 
cannot but write. Problems of human survival are 
same as past. Technology and Scientific progress have 
no way reduced the struggle for survival of mankind. 
For me, writing is freedom from self to selflessness 
and hence a never ending, never satisfying quest . The 
search is from a seen world to an unseen horizon 
which binds man, nature and universe.  
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And, how do I write? I am not sure if I still 
understand the process. As a novelist and a short story 
writer, I have made use of my experience even many 
years after the occurrence of the event. The events 
once occurred occur again and again in my creative 
sub-consciousness, until it takes the shape of a story 
or a novel. The events which disturb the writer, pains, 
questions, and challenges and when not mature 
enough to be re-created, take even many years to be 
transformed into what is called a fiction. Here art can 
be more truthful than truth but preserving essential 
sense of the humanity and human values inspite of the 
ugliness and crudity of the events. Here personal 
injury and anguish transforms into universal concern. 
Unless the writer’s inner self internalizes every bit of 
the event, suffers and celebrates with the event being 
an indivisible part of it, writing fails to generate the 
essential grandeur of universality. Hence writing is 
emancipation from all selfish bondage, all fear, all 
dogma leading to humanity.  
 

It may be better expressed through the tale of 
two shadow : 

Forenoon; with the rising sun the event 
occurs and creates a deep impression in the sensitive 
screen of the writer’s creative self. Instantly, the 
shadow appears, clings and follows you. When you 
look back you see the large shadow in-separable, but 
separate, hauntingly following you. “Why do you 
follow me, have you any thing to speak ? What do you 
want from me ?” It is determined to remain 
obstinately mute. You are disturbed, restless and 
anguished. But you are also determined to walk and 
walk imprisoned by the hunting shadow. Both you and 
the shadow are equally helpless at a point but 
internally you are fearless and a fighter. Afternoon 
approaches, slowly the shadow comes close and 
suddenly the brilliant sun comes up your head. In a 
moment, the shadow merges in you. The shadow and 
you become one and the same. Now, the shadow 
walks ahead of you and you follow it till it vanishes 
with the setting sun, no, till the burning bright sun 
transforms into soothing, shining, touching and loving 

moon – your Creation. A moment of relaxation and 
delight till the new sun rises with new pain and new 
challenges and you are again imprisoned between two 
hunting shadows which tests your patience and 
truthfulness as a writer. The journey continues. 

Thus, for me writing is a pilgrimage from one 
sun rise to another sun rise, embraced by his own 
formidable shadows. It is a craving to voice the 
voiceless, a selfless craving like a woman to mother a 
child. It is the universal craving of all writers. Hence 
not salvation, but  re-birth is the dream and destiny of 
a writer. In my humble effort to visualize things, 
events and problems, I have never been unaware of 
my limitations. I know the inadequacy of words, to 
speak for those who remain mute for some reason or 
other. Even then, I cannot but write.  

Significant indeed, the role of writers at the 
crucial point of humanity today. I conclude with what 
the 19th century Sudra Saint Poet of Orissa Bhima 
Bhoi declared  
  “Let my life languish in the hell, but 
let the world be redeemed.” 
 

Hence all writers sing the same song of 
humanity irrespective of caste, creed, religion, gender 
and geography all over the world. This is the spirit of 
my culture, this also is the spirit of Indian culture from 
which we, writers draw necessary nourishment.   
 
Dr.Pratibha Ray 
“AKHYAIKA” 
27, Gajapati Nagar, 
Bhubaneswar-751 005. 
Ph.No.(0674)-300180/300986 
E-mail: pratibha_ray@yahoo.com 
 
------------------------------------------------------------ 
Dr Pratibha Ray is known throughout the world by 
her creative writing. She has won many awards 
including Sahitya Akademi Award, Saptarshi Award 
and Moortidevi Award by Bharatiya Jnanpith in 1991. 

 
  
 
 

 
 

 
 
 
 

 
 
 

Utkarsa will be published quarterly. Current issue: No. 6 -  December, 2004 Publication.  
Questions, comments, corrections, suggestions:  bigyanidas@orissasociety.org 
  
Note: Next issue of Utkarsa will be published in March 2004. Articles for 
this publication should reach the editorial staff before March 10, 2004. 
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                                          Sitakant Mahapatra
 
It is a long time now 
father left you here 
along Chitrotpala’s flowing stream 
the vast open fields and sunshine, 
just as I left him here 
alone, the other day. 
 
Now and then I have come here 
and found everything as before 
except a few young trees 
grown-up and bending 
with flowers and fruits. 
 
Perhaps in the beginning 
you did not like it here, alone. 
perhaps that is why 
you frequented our dreams 
particularly, grandma’s. 

 
But I am sure after a while 
you must have got used 
to everything and like me, 
truant from school 
plucking wild berries, 
pou too roamed 
the wilds of the river island 
 
Today, after many years 
I am here, 
everything as before- 
the river, the fields, the sunshine- 
except a few trees 
now grown old. 
 
Suddenly I hear 
your boisterous, heart-felt laughter 

and see your bearded face 
lurking behind them, 
dear grandfather. 
 
------------------------------------------- 
Dr Sitakant Mahaptra is an eminent 
writer of Orissa.  He is the recipient 
of many awards including the 
Jnanpith Award, 1993; Sarala 
Award, 1985; Orissa Sahitya 
Akademi Award, 1971 and 1984; 
and Sahitya Akademi Award, 1974 
and Award of the Highest Honour' 
by Soka University of Tokyo, 2001. 

 
   

 
 
 
 

Meera Das 
 
  For centuries, from the 
banks of the river Mahanadi that 

joins the Bay of Bengal and the 
sallow waters of Gopalpur on the sea, 

the Oriya Merchants (Sadhaba pua) used to start for 
their adventurous journey through the sea in boats 
guided by winds in search of fortune. They were the 
daring businessmen carrying rice, lentils, betel leaf 
and other consumables to Java, Sumatra, Borneo (now 
Thailand and Indonesia) and come back with spices, 
money and gold. The saddened wife with tears in 
eyes, anxiety in heart, but making a brave face used 
bid adieu to her husband during the month of Kartik 
when the North wind starts. 

To immortalize the age old tradition the ritual 
is symbolically performed on Kartik Purnima day at 
the same place where situated today is the sprawling 
Paradeep Port. It was my fortune that in 1992 under 
the then Chief Minister Late Biju Patnaik the Indian 
Navy did an actual journey by wind boat and I was 

privileged to present Orissi Dance in Indonesia 
reliving the age old memory. This year when my 

dance school was invited to participate in Paradeep 
Beach Festival as well as Gopalpur Beach Festival it 
was a challenge and excitement.  
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Both Paradeep Beach and Gopalpur Beach 
were wearing a festive look. Lines and lines of typical 
shops selling various merchandise items starting from 
clothes to household goods. It gave us a feeling as if 
the market place was ready to sell the merchandise to 
the sea fearing Oriya businessman may start his 
journey. When one thinks of the sad flight of the 
Oriya Bohu (daughter in law) whose husband has 
gone and her expectant eyes awaiting return of her 
husband, tears come to our eyes. At the same time 
respect develops for those strong women who gave 
that strong support and encouragement for the men to 
travel while they took care of the family. The 
merchants normally return by change of wind in the 
month of Phalgun around the festival of holi. 
    While planning our performance of Odissi, we 
decided to present our traditional dance of 
Mangalacharan, Pallavi, Abhinaya and Mokhsya. We 
choreographed a new item Basant Raas. The stage was 
set on the beach with open sky and the sea in one side. 
The sound of sea waves, the moonlight and the 
befitting music made it nostalgic for the audience. 
  It had wonderful acceptance by the audience 
as well as critics. It was a satisfaction for us to take 
the audience back to ages and make them remember 
Oriya history, culture, tradition and festivities. 
 

----------------------------------------
Meera Das is a sought after Odissi dancer and 
teacher. She teaches Odissi at her dance school 
Gunjan Dance Academy in Dolamundai, Cuttack. She 
has received numerous awards for her unique talent. 
She is the recipient of Mahari Award 2002. This year 
Meera Das along with her students participated in 
Puri Beach Festival, Dhauli Festival, Gopalpur Beach 
Festival, Nalco Annual Day where over 110 Members 
of Parliament were guests, Cuttack Balijatra where it 
was held in tribute to late Akshay Mohanty and Late 
Guru Kelu Mohapatra (the two dance 
schools participated were Gunjan Dance Academy 
and Srjan Dance School as both of the schools follow 
Kelu Charan Mahapatra’s dance style). They also 
participated in Paradeep Boita Bandana on Kartik 
Purnima.  
 
Recently she was awarded “Dr Sanjukta Panigrahi 
Sanman 2004” by the Governor of Orissa and 
“Shreekshetra Mahodadhi Maryada Sanman” during 
Puri Beach Festival. She was also nominated by 
Goverment of Madhya Pradesh as a Jury Member for 
the Kalidas Sanman Award.

 
In Memoriam 

Professor  Bijan K. Rao 
January 25, 1943 – May 7, 2004 
By Munmaya Mishra – Richmond, VA

 
Recently the Physics Department of Virginia 

Commonwealth University, Richmond 
organized a memorial symposium for 
Professor Bijan K. Rao.  Dr. Rao had 
served as a professor of physics at the 
Virginia Commonwealth University 
for about 20 years.  The memorial 
symposium was attended by his 
friends and colleagues from around 
the world.  This one day event 
reflected his contributions to the 
physics and his love to the 
community, his friends, and family. 
Prof. Rao, along with his VCU 
colleagues, pioneered the field of 
“atomic clusters.” He was the author of numerous 

books, journal articles and lectured extensively 
throughout his career.   

Prof.  Rao was born in Sambalpur.  
He received his B. S. and M. S. from Utkal 
University and his Ph. D. in Physics from 
the University of California, Riverside in 
1971. After his post-doctoral training at 
Louisiana State University he joined the 
Institute of Physics at  Bhubaneswar where 
he remained until he joined Virginia 
Commonwealth University, Department of 
Physics in 1984.  Prof. Rao is survived by 
his wife, Laxmi, two daughters, Ratna 
and Sulagna, son-in-law, Bassem, and 
two grandsons, Siraj and Ameer.
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OSA as an organization has now spread into fourteen regional Chapters, which operate as a social umbrella for 
different regions in USA and Canada. The chapters arrange religious festivals, social get together, cultural 
events and participate in the cultural life of the local community as representatives of Oriya culture. 
  
A particular chapter is delegated to host the convention of the year. The chapter chooses volunteers, leaders 
from its community to coordinate various tasks related to the convention. The chapters are administered by 
locally elected officials. The national Governing Body and the Presidents of the chapters form the OSA 
Executive Council, which acts as a policy-making body. 

 
Chapter Name Chapter Head Phone  
Canada Gagan Panigrahi 416-223-2756 
Chicago Ipsita Satapathy  630-416-6259 
Florida Ramnarayan Mohapatra (tentative) 407-657-6423 
Maryland - Virginia  Lipishree Nayak  301-306-1995  
Michigan Chandana (Rina) Mahapatra 734-429-1771 
Minnesota Sudipta Tripathy 952-445-7989 
New England Pradeep Dhal 978-392-9680 
New Jersey  Nageswar Prusty  609-275-0749  
New York Pradip Tripathy 917-399-5426 
Ohio Birendra Jena 330-494-2618 
Ozark (central) Jeetu Nanda 636-273-4144 
South East Sivabrata Das 919-954-9740 
Southern Anoop Mishra 205-941-1925 
South-West Niranjan Tripathy 940-382-7305 
Washington, DC  Parameeta Kanungo  703-591-5099  
 
  
To become a chapter member, please contact the respective chapter presidents. There is a 
misconception that the chapter members automatically are considered members of OSA National. This 
is not true. Although the chapters are completely independent in carrying out local activities and 
involving local community members, there are official conditions between the chapters and OSA 
National that are established by the constitution. The chapter officials are thus requested to be awre of 
the following article on chapters and read the constitution of OSA which is available from OSA web 
page at http://www.orissasociety.org and help OSA in performing its activities following the rules. 
 
ARTICLE VIII: LOCAL CHAPTERS 
  
Section 1: A minimum of 10 families with at least 20 
members from a particular area is required to petition 
for establishing a chapter. 
Section 2: A petition to form a chapter must be made 
to the Secretary of OSA for approval by the Executive 
Committee at least two months prior to the targeted 
date of its establishment. 
Section 3: The President of a chapter or an elected 
representative shall become a member of the OSA 
Executive Committee for a term of two years. A 
notification to that effect shall be submitted to the 
Secretary of OSA on or before the June 30th of the 
OSA election year. 
Section 4: The President of a chapter shall provide a 
membership list of the chapter to the Secretary of 

OSA at the beginning of each fiscal year and he/she 
will collect the OSA membership dues from the 
members of his/her chapter. 
Section 5: Any donation and membership dues 
collected by a chapter in the name of OSA shall be 
deposited with the Secretary-Treasurer of the OSA. A 
chapter shall, however, be free to raise it’s own 
membership fees and other donations for local 
activities. 
Section 6: Local chapters raising funds in the name 
of OSA and using the OSA Federal Identification 
Number shall follow the OSA rules and be 
accountable for the IRS audit. A copy of the annual 
financial report shall be submitted to the Secretary-
Treasurer of OSA at the end of each fiscal year. 
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Chapter History
 
We have collected the history of several chapters in our previous publications. In the present 
publication we publish history of Canada chapter and Washington DC chapter.  
  
CanOSA: The Canada Chapter of the Orissa Society of the Americas
  
Glimpses of the history of the Association featuring 
its 33-years of eventful life in Canada 

                              Dr. Gagan Panigrahi 
 
Early days 
Summer 1971: Oriyas living in Toronto, 

Hamilton and vicinity gathered at a “PakhAla” party 
in the residence of Dr. Sri Gopala Mohanty; put 
together their thoughts to form the OSA Chapter in 
Canada. In the fall of the same year, the small group 
of Oriyas celebrated the first Kumara Purnima 
featuring folk dances and Odissi dance.  Eminent 
Odissi Dancer Chitralekha Patnaik made her 
premiere performance in North America. Winter, 
1972: Canadian Oriyas celebrated Saraswati Puja. 
Summer 1972: A memorable get-together in a 
Canadian three-day Cottage picnic was so exciting 
that it became an annual event in due course. It 
attracted participants from far way states in the US. 
The format of OSA convention is very much like that 
of the picnic. The picnic was in many ways a 
precursor to the three-day OSA convention that was 
initiated by the Washington chapter in 1983.  Except 
for a period of break, the tradition continues and the 
event is very exciting and well attended. Summer 
1973: Baishakhi celebration featured the one-act 
play: Pahadara Atma Katha: by Suren Mohanty 
(AIR), presumably this is the first time an Oriya one-
act play was staged in North America. Summer 1975: 
A half-day OSA convention was hosted, a full-length 
Odissi repertoire by eminent Indian Classical Dancer 
Menaka Thaker was presented for the first time in the 
history of the OSA. Jnana Ranjan Dash was the 
convener. 

 
As we grew older…. 
Summer 1986: With Ashok Das as convener, 

the Canada Chapter hosted the OSA convention. The 
unique feature of the convention was a three-hour 
stage presentation on (Late) Dr. Mayadhar 
Mansinha’s “the Saga of the land of Jagannatha” 
through music, dance, skit and recitation.  Jayashree 
Mohapatra presented a folk dance, late Promod  
Patnaik took an impressive role as MC. Cultural 
program by youth and adults many featuring Oriya 
folk dance and Odissi dance dominated the cultural 

component. It commemorated the 50th anniversary of 
the formation of the state of Orissa.  Sixty 
participants were in attendance from all over North 
America. Inaugural ceremony was introduced as an 
important component of the OSA convention; the 
tradition continues. The present-day format of the 
Souvenir journal started by Lalu Mansinha as the 
editor. Summer 1994: The Canada chapter presented 
“Chha Mana Atha guntha”, based on the classic novel 
of Vyasa Kabi Fakir Mohan Senapati, dramatized and 
directed by Sri Gopala Mohanty.  The troupe made a 
presentation in Hamilton and captivated the audience 
in the 25th Anniversary (Silver Jubilee) OSA 
Convention in New Jersey hosted by OSANY 
Chapter. Summer 1999: CanOSA hosted the 29th 
OSA convention in Toronto with Lalu Mansinha as 
the convener, Loreena Patnaik as President, and 
Sushmita Behera as vice-president.  A stage 
presentation of “Ama Odiya Bhasara Kinchita 
Abhasa” based or “A Glimpse into Oriya Literature” 
by Chitta Ranjan Das was a literary accomplishment. 
Devaraj Patnaik gave a splendid performance of 
Odissi dance. 

 
The tradition continues……. 
We continued our events like three-day 

picnic, one-day picnic, Bishuba Milan and Kumara 
Purnima. We are delighted to see our old friends like 
Manoranjan Patnaik, Minati Patnaik, Suniti Behera 
and Saroj Behera visiting us and joining the Cottage 
picnic, Kula Mishra making a surprise appearance in 
our Bishuba Milan. Current year events have reached 
high standards, and the team, composed of the 
members, is very enthusiastic to keep up Oriya 
tradition culture and heritage. Summer 2004:CanOSA 
organised Bishuba Milan that featured many things 
from Oriya poetry reading to a hilarious skit “Shesha 
Bichara”. Later on, the fun-filled one day picnic was 
held at G. Ross Lord Park, in Toronto. In the months 
of July and August, many took part in the four-day 
cottage picnic, held at Rice Lake, Ontario. Fall 2004: 
Superb presentation of Geeti Natya “Karna Arjuna  
and childrens Oriya drama Bhakta Prahalad  became 
master piece production. Both were directed by 
Prafulla Pujapanda. 
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The CanOSA chapter is proud that the 
following members were the recipients of prestigious 
OSA awards during the past many years: 

 
Distinguished Utkaliya awards: Lalu Mansinha 

(1997), Sri Gopal Mohanty (1998) , 
Jagannath Prasad Das (2004) 

Kalashree Awards: Chitralekha Patnaik (1992), Sri 
Gopal Mohanty (1995), Ellora Patnaik 
(1999), Niranjan Mishra (2001)   

Yuva Kala Vikasha Award: Priyanka Patnaik (2004) 
 
Mr. Asok Das and Mr. Pratap Patnaik took 

responsibility of OSA as president and vice-
president, respectively, during the years of 1987 and 
1988. Lalu Mansinha, Gagan Panigrahi, Sabita 
Panigrahi and Ashok Acharya were responsible for 
an outstanding publication of the OSA Souvenir 
Journal at several points in time. Hara Padhi has been 
diligently compiling and composing OSA directory 
over the past few years: it has been of great help to 
all of us. We appreciate his perseverance and 
commitment. Two distinguished members of 
CanOSA, Sri Gopala Mohanty and Niranjan Mishra 
are currently on the OSA Coordinating Committee 
serving as stalwarts of Cultural Affairs and Awards, 
and Seminars, respectively, relating to OSA 
Conventions.  

 
And as we move on, Our Legacy is Our 

Future…. 
At present, Gagan Panigrahi, President, Amit 

Nayak, Vice President and Mahnaz Sen as Secretary-
Treasurer, have taken responsibility on their 
shoulders to build CanOSA for promoting Oriya 
culture and heritage in Canada. 
 
 
OSA Washington DC: The Washington DC 
Chapter of the Orissa Society of the Americas  
By Pratap Das, Poolesville, MD -  Member 
 

Washington Chapter is one of the premier 
chapters of the Orissa Society of Americas (OSA). 
This is a chapter that has offered leadership to OSA. 
More than 100 families live in the metropolitan 
Washington area and participate in various activities 
of the chapter. The chapter holds its election every 
two years for President, Vice-President, Secretary, 
and Treasurer. There are four major programs - 
Saraswati Puja, Ganesh Puja, Picnic/Raja, and Kumar 
Purnima. Some of the past presidents are Surendra 
Nath Roy, Anu Biswal, Arun Das, Sudip Patnaik, 
Gita Mohanty, Srikanta Nayak, Sukumar Nayak, 

Alpana Das etc. Parmeeta Kanungo has been the 
current President for 2004-06.  

Members of this chapter work for both 
private and public sector such as federal government 
agencies. This chapter is privileged to have its 
members in past including Honorable Lalit 
Mansingh, former Ambassador of India, and other 
career diplomats.  

Dr. Rabindra Nath Patnaik and Pratap Das 
were elected as the President and the Secretary of the 
OSA in 1983-85. Dr. Babru Samal was Vice 
President of OSA in the past and Dr. Nivedita 
Mohanty, is the current Vice President of OSA.   

Washington Chapter is a pioneer chapter that 
brings new ideas of organizing successful OSA 
conventions such as hosting the OSA convention at 
Bowie State College, Maryland for two days in the 
college dorms. It started a mehfil (informal session), 
youth activities, introduced the new logo for OSA, 
mass cooking etc etc. In 1990, tragedy hit with the 
loss of Subrina Biswal, a young talented member and 
the OSA convention was held at the Quince Orchard 
High School for two days dedicating the convention 
to the memory of Subrina Biswal by awarding a 
scholastic award and a performing art award 
sponsored by Indo-American Friendship Foundation. 
In 1996, the chapter hosted the convention for three 
days extravaganza under the convenor Anu Biswal 
adding so many cultural features such mela, Pramod 
Patnaik Inter Chapter competition, poetry and literary 
sessions, youth activities, Oriya film show, art 
appreciation by Prafulla Mohanty of UK, formal sit-
down banquet, a special inaugural program titled 
"Baar Maase Tera Jatra", fashion show, spiritual 
address by Guru Sachidananda, woman forum, 
multiple seminars about development in Orissa etc.  

Four of its members have been awarded 
OSA’s Kalashree Award - Pratap Das, Anu Biswal, 
Surendra Ray, and Arun Das. This chapter won the 
Pramod Patnaik Inter-Chapter award in 2002. Dr. 
Bhakta Rath was awarded Special Recognized Oriya 
Award in 1996. Ashutosh Sahu was awarded the 
Subrina Biswal Scholarship for best academic 
achievement in 2000. Pallavi Das got second prize 
for performing in 2003 OSA convention at New 
Jersey. This chapter always participates in the 
cultural programs during OSA conventions and other 
local events. The chapter also organizes programs for 
the visiting artists. In the past, artists such as Late 
Akhaya Mohanty, Prafulla Kar, Pranab Patnaik, 
Sikander Alam etc were presented by the chapter.  

One of the outstanding features of this 
chapter is that some of its members are involved in 
various cultural and social activities promoting 
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Orissan art and culture by organizing seminars, 
workshops, cultural programs. To name a few -  

1. Pratap Das, Arun Das, Anu Biswal, and 
Ajay Agrawalla formed India Performing Arts 
Promotions Inc. (IPAP) organized two International 
Odissi Festivals in 1990 and 1993.  

2. Braja Mishra, Indu Mishra, Binod Nayak, 
Prafulla Mishra, Dharitri Mishra, Sushant Mohanty, 
Anu Biswal, Sudip Patnaik, Suresh Kodolikar etc. 
formed Orissa Village Trust (OVT) to build houses in 
Orissa after cyclone.  

3. Naresh Das, Bigyani Das, Nrusingha 
Mishra, Surendra Roy, Mahaskati Dash etc. organize 
Bhajan programs every month at the Jagannath 
Temple, Baltimore, MD.  

4. Both Bigyani Das, Naresh Das and their 
friends have been organizing Holi program for the 
past six years.  

 

Chapter News 
 

Canada Chapter 
Gagan Panigrahi – President 

 
The Canadian Chapter of OSA had a very 

successful year. They celebrated the Bisuba Milan on 
the 15th of May, in the Hillcrest Public Library in 
Toronto. Approx. 110 people participated in the 
programme. The one day picnic was held on the 10th 
of July at the G. Ross Lord Park in Toronto. Over 90 
people attended the picnic. 

The big event of the chapter was the 3-day 
cottage picnic at Sandercocks Tourist Resort of Rice 
Lake, Ontario from the 30th of July to the 2nd of 

August 2004. Nearly 70 people 
joined the fun filled picnic.  

Finally, the Kumara 
Purnima was celebrated on the 
30th of October, in the Mimico 
Public library in Toronto. 
Approx. 135 people 
participated in the programme. 
The programme started with 
traditional song of Kuanra 
Punei Janha Go. The high 

lights of the programme were  drama Bhakta 
Prahallada presented in Oriya by the children. Prof. 
Purohit wrote that the children spoke better Oriya 
than him. 

The adults presented the  Geeti Natya 
Karna Arjuna by Gana Kabi Biashnaba Pani. It 
was a commemorative presentation in honour of the 

Gana Kabi (Poet of the Folks) to celebrate his 122nd 
Birth Anniversary on Kumara Purnima.  

Gana Kabi was 
born on Kumara 
Purnima on 1882 in 
village Kota pada, 
Mahanga, District 
Cuttack. The episode 
presented in a blended 
form containing 
narrative music, 
abhinaya, dialogue and 
acting conformed to the 
Pani style of Geeti Natya of the late nineteenth and 
early twentieth centuries in rural Orissa. According to 
Prof. Sri Gopal Mohanty “Toronto presentation of a 
Baishnaba Pani’s play could be the first time in 
North America. It was superb and professional”. It 
was a presentation of team work and demonstration 
of solid commitment.  

According to Prof. Lalu Mansinha “But 
striking about the Saturday drama on stage was the 
high quality, and beauty, of set design and direction, 
of the music, the dazzling costumes,and the absolute 
professional level of acting”. Both the dramas, 
‘Bhakta Prahllada’ and ‘Karna – Arjuna’ were 
directed by  Prafulla Pujapanda. Kalashree Niranjan 
Mishra wrote “ It was a splendid performance; it 
looked like a master piece production: not a piece of 
cultural item for casual audience, it is for those who 
wish to witness an authentic OriyaYatra and Geeti 
Natya.” 
 

The programme ended with sumptuous 
dinner prepared by the volunteers. It was a moment 
of happiness and community spirit to witness and 
enjoy. 

 
New York / New 
Jersey Chapter 
Pradip Tripathy and 
Nageswar Prusty 
Ganesh Puja was celebrated at the grounds of 
Guruvayurappan temple in Morganville, NJ. This 
temple is the proposed future home of Lord Shree 
Jagannath in NJ. Puja was conducted inside a huge 
tent, erected on the grounds of the temple. Tent 
reminded us the typical pujas in villages of Orissa. It 
was beautifully decorated with patakas, sarees and 
lights. The tent echoed with the slokas of the priests, 
who performed the pooja. To follow the traditions: 
Kids broke coconuts, recited slokas and Bhajans. The 
Prasad and lunch was excellent, cooked and 
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volunteered by 
our participants. 
More than fifty 
families attended 
this year’s 
Ganesh puja. 

Kumar 
Purnima / Annual 
Function was 
celebrated in a very grand scale. It was held at 
Bridgewater temple on 30th October. The temple’s 
large auditorium felt like small for the hundred or 
more families attended this year’s Kumar purnima. 
Program started with song “Kumar Punei Jahna go” 
with little girls doing the pooja in front of “Tulsi 
tree”, followed by chorus song “Swargadapi 
Gariyasi”, which inspired the patriotism in 
everybody. Evening was colorful with Odissi dance, 
Karaoke program-first time on Oriya songs, several 
kids programs, including a Sambalpuri group dance- 
Superb performance by little girls who were looking 
cute in their costumes. There were adult cultural 
programs, including most appreciated item “Bharat 
Darshan”, which showcased different Indian states. 
We had the privilege of having Sri Ramani Ranjan 
Panda, who has done more than 100 dramas in his 
life. He directed our very important item of the night, 
Drama: “Swarga re Chala Hala”, where all 
participants worked very hard and did a wonderful 
performance on the stage.  
 
Ohio Chapter 
Dr Birendra Jena, President 
  
Summer Picnic 

 This year's summer picnic was held at Alum 
Creek State Park near Columbus on Saturday, August 
21, 2004.  The venue of the picnic was in the 
recreational area situated against the backdrop of 
scenic Alum Creek dam.  The whole day was filled 
with a lot of fun activities for children of all ages and 

adults which included talent show for children, 
various races for children and adults, quiz 
competition for older kids.  The food was delicious 
and quantity was more than suficient, thanks to the 
ladies of Columbus area .   

 The credit for organizing this year's picnic 
goes to Mr. Saswat Mohapatra, the picnic co-
ordinator and his group of dedicated volunteers.  
We would like to thank them for their untiring efforts 
in making this event a grand success. 
  
Kumar Purnima 

  
Kumar Purnima was celebrated on October 

30, 2004 at Parma, Ohio.  The turnout was very good 
and we even had guests from Michigan and Indiana. 

 The major highlight of this year's Kumar 
purnima was the observation of "Chanda Osa".  
Young children, both boys and girls participated in 
the Chanda Puja.  Niki Pradhan read an article on the 
significance of Kumar Purnima. 

 The potluck dinner included several Oriya 
delicacies.  The food was delicious and plenty.  
The dinner was followed by a light entertainment 
program which included a skit by Birendra Jena and 
Basant Mohapatra, vocal music by Prasanna Rout, 
Arun Pradhan and Ritanjali Patnaik.  Drs. Prasanta 
Raj and Basant Mohapatra entertained the audience 
with their jokes.  Finally the program was concluded 
with "Antakshari". 
  
Congratulations! 
  

Sutanu Misra, son of Dr. Santosh and 
Margaret Misra has successfully completed his 
residency program and started his practice as an 
Anesthesiologist in Providence, Rhode Island since 
July 2004. 
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Clair Misra, also the daughter of  
Santosh and Margaret Misra graduated from Kent 
State University with a B.S. in Biology in May 2004. 
Madhuri Nayak, daughter of  Hemanta and Sagarika 
Nayak graduated from George Washington 
University with International Business Major in May 
2004. 

Anshuman Swain, son of Ashok and Kalpana 
Swain graduated from Wright state University School 
of Medicine in May 2004 and is currently doing his 
residency at Ohio State University Medical Center, 
Columbus, Ohio.  

 Our congratulations to Sutanu, Clair and 
Madhuri and Anshuman for their sucess and we wish 
them all the best in their future endeavours.  
  

Washington DC Chapter 
Dr Bigyani Das - Member 
 
 On November 6th, 
2004 OSA DC chapter 

celebrated Kumar Purnima. The day was bright and 
the temperature was right for the celebration. After 
the chanda puja and snacks, the stage program started 
with anouncement of new office bearers by 
Brahmapriya Sen and Arun Ojha. 
 Outgoing president Alpana Das and 
secretary/treasurer Munmun Patnaik alogwith the 
chapter members welcomed the new office bearers 
 
Mrs Parameeta Kanungo (President) 
Mrs Sangeeta Dey (Vice President - Continuing) 
Mrs Jayashree Samal (Secretary-Treasurer) 
 
 The cultural program started with the 
traditional "Kuanra Punei 
Jahna Go Phula Baula Beni". 
MC Deepa Parija then 
announced the program 
sequence of the children. 
Among the children 
performers, Divya and 
Devashish Das presented 
classical music pieces, Tej 
and Prem Patnaik presented 
instrumental music, Bagmi Das danced to the song 
"Deva ho deva Ganapati deva" from the movie Dev, 
Sriya Chhotray presented Odissi dance Batu, 
Shashwati Das performed an odia dance "Mate 
Chandana Panire Gadhoi Dialo mu Kalia Pakhaku 

Jauchhi". The childrens' program ended with a Hindi 
sequence presented by  Pallabi Das. The last part of 

the cultural program was Odissi performance by 
Sonali Mishra. 

 Sonali 
Mishra (Lara) began 
her dance training in 
Bharatanatyam at the 
age of five under Smt. 
Uma Suresh and later, 
under Smt. Sudha 
Chandrasekhar. She 
was initiated into 
Odissi dance at the age 
of fourteen under the 
Chitralekha Dance 

Academy. Since 1995, she has traveled to India on 
several occasions for further training and refinement 
from Guru Sri Bichitrananda Swain and Sri Ramesh 
Chandra Jena at the Orissa Dance Academy under the 
supervision of Guru Sri Gangadhar Pradhan. Her 
training includes one year of rigorous and sustained 
training in Orissa, India from 1999-2000 with her 
Gurus. 
 Odia dinner items are always plenty. 
Everybody enjoyed the vegetarian dinner and live 
chat and gossip with friends. Everybody also 
participated in the clean up and brought back sweet 
memories of Kumar Purnami while driving back 
home. 
 The chapter is getting ready for the 
celebrations for the year ahead. President, Mrs 
Parameeta Kanungo has taken initiative to create an 
email group for easy communication among 
members. Washington DC chapter members are 
looking forward for exciting chapter activities. 
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For Kids 
Saraswati Puja (February 13, 2005) 

 
Saraswati Puja falls on Shukla Pakhsya 

Panchami (fifth day of fullmoon lunar cycle) 
of Oriya Magha month. The day marked for 
the propitiation of Saraswati, the Goddess of 
learning is known as Sripanchami or 
Basanta Panchami. 'Sree' is beauty and the 
other name of 'Saraswati' and Basanta is 
spring season which brings beauty and 
pleasure to the Earth. Therefore it is a festival 
to welcome beauty through worship of the Goddess 
 
What to do? 
 On the puja day, take a complete bath. Put 
on new or washed cloths. Collect flowers and make a 
garland for the mother. Join the puja celebration with 
your family either making arrangements at home or go 
to the temple to perform the puja. Recite the slokas for 
Mother Saraswati that are discussed below. Organize 
some of your favorite books and keep it near the puja 
place for mother’ss blessings. If you learn any musical 
instrument, please take blessings of Mother Saraswati 
putting your instrument in the puja place. Eat 
vegetarian food. 
 If your local Oriya or Bengali communities 
organize Saraswati Puja, then join the puja and 
perform the rituals. Puja place is not a place for 
gossip. Please concentrate and listen to the mantras 
and do not talk while puja is being performed. 
 
Mythology 
 Saraswati is described as the water deity in 
Vedas. She is also described as the goddess of all the 
creative arts and in particular of poetry and music, 
learning and science. She embodies wisdom, fortune, 
intelligence, nourishment, brilliance, contentment, 
splendor and devotion. With book and veena, Lordess 
Saraswati is known as the symbols of literature and 
music. 
 Knowlege is power. Goddes Saraswati is 
regarded as the giver of wisdom. She is also referred 
as Vak devi (Goddess of speech) and Sakala 
kaladhishtatri(goddesss bestowing all the art forms.) 
 Saraswati is appropriately described as 
spotless white in complexion, riding on a white swan, 
wearing white silk, bearing the Vina (lute-variety), the 
book, the rosary and the symbol of protection in her 
four hands, and having a crescent moon on her head. 
Celebration in Orissa 

 Saraswati puja is celebrated in all 
schools and colleges. Very rarely it is 
celebrated as a community event. Schools, 
colleges and educational institutes are 
closed for two days, the day of Saraswati 
Puja and next day for bisarjana. The 
students get up early in the morning, 

collect flowers and decorate the school's 
puja place. By 10 am, everybody takes 

complete bath and they gather in the puja place in 
new garments. After the puja there are feasts arranged 
in schools with vegetarian meals. At times drama and 
other cultural activities are arranged for the Saraswati 
puja day. Students take break from their studies for 
the day to pay their respect to Goddess Saraswati. 
 
Prayer 
Literally, Saraswati means SARAH - Knowledge, 
STHANAMYASYAH ASTITI. Thus, Saraswati is the 
goddess who rules all kinds of knowledge. In 
scriptures appearance of Saraswati is thus described 
as: 
 
Shukalaam Brahma Vichaar Saar  
              Parama Adhyaan Jagadvyaapeeneem 
Veenaa Pusthaka Dhaarineem  
              Abhayadaam Jaadyaandhakaaraapahham 
Haste Sphaatikamaalikaam Vidadhateem  
               Padmaasane Sansthitaam 
Vande Taam Parameshwareem  
              Bhagavatheem Buddheepradaam Shaaradaam 
 
Saraswati is all pure with white clothes and her arms 
bear the veenaa (a string musical instrument), the 
book of knowledge. Saraswati is the bestower of 
fearlessness, and Remover of the darkness of 
ignorance. She (also) bears a crystal maalaa (rosary). 
Mother's form is brilliant and is firmly established in 
her position on the lotus flower, who is a graceful 
bestower of intellect. I offer my prostrations to that 
Goddess (also known as Shaaraada). 
 
yA kundendu tushAra hAra dhavaLA 
yA subhravastrAv.rtA 
yA vINa vara daNDa maNDitakarA 
yA sweta padmAsanA 
yA brahmAccuhta saN^kara prabh.rtibhir- 
devaiH sadA pUjitA 
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sA maM pAtu sarasvatI bhagavatI  
nisshesha jADyApahA      
 
Meaning: She is the embodiment of all beauty and the 
abode of all learning, the consort of Brahma, and is 
worshipped by Gods like Indra, and sages like Suka, 
Sanaka and Narada. She is kindness incarnate and 
generous in her gifts to her devotees. 
 
Saraswati Namasthubhyam 
Varade Kamaroopini 
Vidya Aarambam Karishyami 
Siddhir Bhavatume Sada 
 
Meaning: O Goddess Saraswati! I pray to you, who is 
the fulfiller of my wishes. I start on the path of 
learning with the request that Thou will bestow Thy 
blessings on me. 
 
Odia Prayer 
 
bidyA-dAyinI namah Saraswati,  
                 jaya bINApANi bhAratI |pada| 
biNA, pus-tk beni pANi, beda,  
bedAnta samrATa rANI 
chha rAga Au chhatisha rAgiNI,  

TankAre to bINA sArA sruSTi |1| 
shwetabasanI, mAtA padmAsanI,  
bidyA-bhaNDAra tripuramohinI 
namah, namah, namah, namah shArade  
namah mAgo baradAyinI |2| 
brahmA pATarANI, jagata-jananI,  
krupApradAyinI, duhkhahAriNI 
surendrapUjitA bhagabatI bande,  
bande taba charaNa beni |3| 
 
Meaning My salute to you mother Saraswati, the 
giver of the knowledge.  All glory to you mother 
Binapani, Bharati. You hold veena (bINA, a string 
instrument) and books in your both hands and you are 
the empress of all vedas and vedantas. Your string 
echoes the whole creation with the six rAgas and 
thirty-six rAgiNIs. You are clad in the white saree, 
and seated on the lotus. You are the prettiest in the 
three worlds and also the source of all knowledge. I 
salute you several times mother Sharada, I salute you 
mother, the fulfiller of all desires. You are the wife of 
Lord Brahma and you are mother of the whole world, 
you are also very graceful and remover of all misery. 
Mother Bhagabati, who is worshiped by the king of 
Gods, I salute your both feet. 

 

Non-Resident Oriya Facilitation Center (NROFC) 
A venture of the NRO Cell of Government of Orissa 
Call for action and participation by Mr Tuhin Pandey - October 17th 2004 
 
To 
All Non-Resident Oriyas 
Re: First Prabasi Utkal Divas and Annual OSA Symposium on Orissa Development 
 
Over the years, members of the Non-Resident Oriya Community have contributed to various development 
projects in Orissa. The purpose of this event and the symposium is to highlight the present contributions by 
NRO community, to involve local organizations in their efforts, to seek Orissa Government participation in 
these projects, and to develop plans for future projects in Orissa through Government collaborations facilitated 
by the NRO cell and the NROFC. We would like to invite you to visit our website at www.nrofc.org to learn 
more about the proposed society and the event. Your personal presence at the event will encourage the endeavor 
of the NRO Cell and the NROFC to carry out further development work in Orissa, and will ensure successful 
collaborations with the Government in future. By your participation in the discussions and deliberations, we 
hope that new ideas for future development of the state in collaboration with the NRO communities can be 
formulated. In closing, we once again request you to accept our invitation to participate in the symposium. We 
are attaching a copy of the draft program for the day for your information. We also seek your contribution 
related to Orissa's Development for a proceeding to be printed on the occasion. The same may be presented in 
the appropriate session of the Orissa Development Symposium. 
 
We look forward to hearing from you soon. With our best regards, 
Mr. Tuhin Pandey, Spl. Secretary, GA Department, Govt. of Orissa, Officer-incharge – NRO Cell 
Mr. Sahadev Sahu, Local Coordinator, NROFC 
Dr. Dhanada Mishra, Local Organising Chair 
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                                 Oriya Cakes and Sweets 
(Pitha and Mitha) 

 
 
In Oriya/Odia, the term for the cake is “piThA” and the term for a sweet dish is “miThA”. Described 
below are the preparation methods of some cakes and sweets. The ingredients are approximate in nature 
and preparation methods  are also the generalized methods.  
 

Pithas (piThAs) or Cakes 
 
In most of the cake preparation, filling (pura) 
preparation and flour dough (jantA dough) preparation 
are two most important elements.  We first describe 
the ingredients and preparation methods for these two 
items. 
 
Filling (Pura): Pura can be made with coconut, 
cheese, mung dal or khoa. For coconut pura, one 
should first grate the coconut. For mung dal pura, one 
should first boil the dal to make it soft. Then mix with 
black peeper (optional), and jiggery (guDa) or sugar 
and fry it for 5 minutes. Then cool it. 
 
Flour Dough (JantA Dough):  Dough can be 
prepared with rice powder, semolina (suji), all purpose 
flour, wheat flour and refined wheat flour (maidA). 
Then for about 1 pound of the flour, boil 1 ltr of water 
in a wide mouth pan, add salt, cinnamon powder 
(optional) and 1 tbsp ghee (optional).  Pour the flour 
slowly and stir continuously. Reduce the flame and 
cook till it absorbs the water completely (to the 
consistency of chappati). Let it cool.  
 
Poda Pitha (Baked Cake) : 
(From the kitchen of Maushumi Pattanaik, Silver 
Spring, MD) 
 
Poda Pitha can be prepared with rice or black gram 
dal  (Urad Dal  or biri DAli). Other ingredients remain 
the same. This is a special item for the Raja festival in 
Summer. 
 
Ingredients: 2  cups rice, 1  cup Sugar, ½  Coconut, 
1cup Ghee, 1/8 cup Cashew nut, 1/8 cup Cardamom, 
1/8 cup Raisin, 3 to 4 bay leaves 

 
Method:  
1) Soak the rice overnight. Grate the Coconut and mix 
with rice .Grind the rice with water until it becomes   a 
smooth batter. 2) Bring  water and sugar to boil to  
make a syrup . Add the above prepared batter to the 

syrup and stir properly and  care  for not letting the 
mix to burn. Add ghee ,cashewnut, raisins ,cardamom 
and bay leaves to it. Turn the heat low and  stir the 
mix till it turns to a dough. Remove from heat and let 
it cool. 3) Bring a baking tray  put   ghee nicely inside 
it  and slowly spread the dough to the tray, pat with 
ghee again. Cover the tray with aluminum foil and 
bake with 350 degree centigrade and till the  top turns 
brown. 4) Cut the cake when it  is cool and serve. 
Generally in Orissa  this is baked inside the fire whole 
night with charcoal and banana  leaves. 
 
Kakara Pitha (kAkarA piThA or Fried Cake): 
(From the kitchen of Maushumi Pattanaik, Silver 
Spring, MD)  
              
Kakara Pitha is a dish that goes with different festivals 
such as Raja, Kumar Purnami etc. It’s also used as an 
item in “bhAra”. Kakara can be prepared with rice 
flour, all purpose flour, wheat flour, refined wheat 
flour (maida) or semolina/Suji. The preparation 
process and other ingredients remain the same. Again 
the kAkara pithA is also recognized by its stuffing 
(pura) such as “chhenA kAkarA” if the stuffing is 
cheese, “naDiA kAkarA” if the stuffing is coconut. 
When there is no stuffing, kAkarA is called “sekA”. 
 
Ingredients: 4  Cups maida, 2  Cups khoa, 20 Pieces 
cashew nuts, 2  Cups sugar, 20 Raisins, 8  Cardamom, 
1  tsp Baking Powder, Oil for frying 
 
Method: 
1) For filling:  Mix  khoa , cashew nuts,  raisins, 
ground cardamom and sugar. Make 50 parts of  this 
mix. Other types of fillings (pura) can also be used 2) 
For dough: Mix   the flour , baking powder and oil 
properly. Add  required  amount  of water and knit  to 
make  a nice dough. Make 50 parts of this  dough  and  
prepare 50 small round  ball spread  each  ball  to  and  
make  puri  and  put   the filling mix to each  puri  and  
close it with  water . Close the puris to your style  and 
shape but  remember to close it with water .Close the 
puris  to  your style and shape  but  remember to close 
the sides properly .Repeat  the  same process  rest of 
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the  balls .Keep it  aside. 3) For  frying :  Heat  oil and 
deep fry those prepared  Kakara. 4) Serve it cool.  
 

Mithas (miThAs) or Sweets  
  
Rasagolla and Rasamullai 
From the Kitchen of  Ila Ojha, Columbia, MD 
 
Taste : Sweet 
Time : 2 hours to 2 ½ hours 
Serving : 40 pieces From the Kitchen of  Ila 
 
Ingredients for Rasagolla:  1 Gallon Milk,  1 cup 
Lemon Juice,  1 cup Sugar, Plain flour (all purpose 
flour) 
 
Method: 
1. Prepare Chhena: a) Bring the milk to a boil. b) 

When boiling add either whiter vinegar or lemon 
juice and turn off the gas. c) Milk will separate 
into whey and curd. d) Pour into a vessel through 
a strainer, leaving only the Chhena in strainer. e) 
Add the cold water  to Chhena to stop cooking 
process. f) Squeeze excess water to make it dry 
(NOT complete dry). 

2. Add  1 table spoon of all purpose flour to Chhena 
3. Smooth curd in a mixer for one minute (till it 

becomes soft and not sticky). If you do it  
manually it will take more minutes.  

4. Prepare even sized small balls from the curd. 
About 30 – 40  rasagollas would be formed.  

5. Prepare Syrup:  Add 3 cups of water to 1 cup of 
sugar and bring to boil . 

6. Place the Rasa ollas in syrup. 
7. Boil the Rasa ollas for 40 minutes. 
8. Remove the Rasagollas and let them cool. 
 
 Ingredients for Rasamallai 
 
1. Rasagolla as described above 
2. Full Cream Milk - 1 liter 
3. Cardamom Powder - 1/2 tsp 
4. Almonds & Pistachios - 2 tsp (thinly sliced) 
  
Method 
 
1. Boil milk to 2/3rd, add cardamom, sliced nuts and 

saffron, well dissolved. 
2. Put  Rasagollas  into the boiling milk and boil for 

5 minutes 
3. Remove from fire, cool to room temperature. 
4. Chill for 3-4 hours before serving.  
 

TIPS: Do not tie the CHHENA in a cloth and press for 
Rasagollas and Rasmullai. Just hold under running 
water, press out extra water and knead gently with 
fingers not palms. Always use freshly made 
CHHENA from imported cow's milk (from India, 
Orissa) for best results.  
 
Chhena Poda (Cheese Cake): 
 
Ingredients:  2 lbs part-skim Ricotta cheese, 3 tbs 
Sooji , 1 cup of sugar , 1/4 tsp of vanilla essence 
(optional), Kajun and Khismis (optional), 10 
Cardamom, 1 cup water, Butter /Ghee 
 
Method:  
1. Pour all ingredients in a container and mix it 
properly using a spoon or a hand blender. 2) Put some 
butter/ghee in a baking pan to make its surface greasy. 
Transfer the batter into the baking pan leaving about 1 
inch from the top empty. 3) Pre-heat oven at 400 F 
and bake it for 25-30 minutes. Then reduce it to 350 F 
and bake it for 45-50 minutes till the top turns to light 
brown. 5) Cool it after taking out from the oven. 6) 
Then cut it into pieces like cakes and serve.  
 
Golapa Jamun (Gulab Jamun):  
 
Ingredients:  Carnation Dry (Non fat), Milk Powder, 3 
Cups Self Rising Flour, 1 Cup  Heavy Whipping 
Cream, 1 Cup Sugar , Vegetable Oil/Corn Oil to fry  
 
Method:   
1) Mix the milk powder, flour and cream into a 
smooth dough.  2) Divide and prepare the dough into 
small balls 3) Heat oil in a pan  4) Deep fry the balls 
in slow heat. 5) Heat another pan in medium heat and 
put some water with sugar until it becomes a thick 
syrup.  6) Put the fried balls to the syrup.  
 
Kalakand:  
 
Ingredients: 2 lbs Ricotta Cheese, Milk Powder,  1 
Cup  Butter, 1/2 Cube Sugar, 10-15 Almonds grated  
 
Process:  1) Heat a frying pan on medium heat.  2) 
Add  Ricotta cheese, Butter, Sugar, Milk Powder into 
it. 3) Stir it continuously till the mixture is little thick, 
4) When it starts getting golden brown remove the pan 
from the stove. 5) Then spread it on a greased surface. 
6) Let it cool down for a few minutes and then cut it 
into 1/1.5 inch square pieces and put it in the 
refrigerator. 7) When it becomes cold  and ready to 
serve garnish it with grated almonds. 
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  OSA Convention , 2004 at DALLAS        
  Income Expense Statement        
          
Revenue  Item Amount     
         
  Saree Sale  $2,810.00     
  Registration - Outside SW Chapter  $7,000.00     
  Registration - Local SW Chapter  $4,425.00     
  Registration - Local DFW  Area $3,985.00     
  Misc  $3,663.37     
  Food Collection $13,595.00     
  Sponsors - Souvenier  $1,625.00     
  Donations - From Oriyas  $13,807.00     
  Donations- Corporate  $2,750.00     
  OSA Membership collected  $2,090.00     
  OSA Registration Fee collected $2,230.00     
  Total  $57,980.37     
          
Expenses         
          
  Youth Expenses  $1,120.89     
  Stage Expenses  $6,553.25     
  Souvenir $6,280.50     
  Registration Exp $7,311.14     
  Saree and Other Exp $3,587.00     
  Food Exp $14,731.12     
  Bank Charges $184.65     
  Artist and Guest $12,159.04     
  OSA Membership Paid $2,090.00     
  OSA Registration Fee Paid $2,230.00     
  Total  $56,247.59     
          
  Total Surplus  $1,732.78     
          
  Transferred to OSA Main Account  $866.39     
  Transferred to SW Chapter $866.39     
          
          
(Loknath Patro) (Niranjan Tripathy)    
Finance , OSA Convention 2004) (Convener, OSA Convention 2004) 
          

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

REQUEST FOR MEMERSHIP /UPGRADE MEMBERSHIP 
 
OSA's membership is open to any person eighteen years of age or more, interested in Orissa and Oriya 
cultural heritage. Membership fee is the primary source of income and membership is the most 
important asset for OSA. Membership has been broadly categorized as benefactors, patrons, life 
members and annual members. The present dues for various categories are: Benefactor: $1000; 
Patron: $600; Life Member: $300; Annual Membership (July 1 to June 30) Family - $25, Single - 
$10, Student Family - $10, Student Single - $5. Please mail your check to OSA c/o: Hari Arjun 
Patro, 2216 Harrisburg Lane, Plano, TX 75025 and specify "OSA Membership" in memo.  
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California…Here We Come! 

 
Orissa Society of the Americas 36th Convention 

 
Welcome to Newport Beach, California  

for the OSA Convention 
July 1st, 2nd and 3rd, 2005 

 
Visit one of the most diverse convention location sites and  

major tourist attractions for people of all ages 
Convention Venue: Radisson Hotel, Newport Beach, Orange County 

…California Odiya Jatra… 
 

10 Commandments of attending The California OSA Convention 2005 
 
1. Thou shalt have great fun in the sun. 
2. Thou shalt meet with thy old friends and make many new ones. 
3. Thou shalt enjoy three incredible days in a festive, lively atmosphere. 
4. Thou shalt experience a memorable vacation in beautiful California or have an enjoyable visit on your way to 
India.  
5. Thou shalt consider visiting a wealth of exceptional attractions: 
 
 - Hollywood  - Universal Studios - Magic Mountain 
 - Disneyland  - Knott’s Berry Farm - Little India 
 - Beaches  - Balboa   - Fashion Island 
 - San Diego Zoo - Sea World   - and Many More 
 
6. Thou shalt enjoy cultural and entertainment programs performed by our odiya community and invited artists – 
in a Jatra setting. 
7. Thou shalt participate in a number of seminars on topics of interest to our community. 
8. Thou shalt participate in technology symposiums promoting potential entrepreneurs. 
9. Thou shalt enjoy Italian and Mexican lunches and Indian dinners and snacks – in a formal setting served by 
the hotel 
10. Thou shalt witness the leadership of our youth as organizers of a substantial part of the convention. 
 
Please plan now to attend the convention. Your host families from Northern California and Southern 
California are waiting wholeheartedly to welcome you and to enjoy the convention with you. Only with 
your participation will we be able to make the OSA 2005 Convention a memorable event and grand 
success. 
 
With best regards 
Kirtan Behera  Twisampati Mitra       Nivedita Mohanty  Mukta Mohapatra 
Convener  Co-Convener        Co-Convener   Youth Convener 
     & 
The OSA Convention 2005 Organizing Committee Chairs and Members 

 
N.B.: 
Why not just pickup the phone to reserve your airline tickets right now to get the best discounts. Orange 
County John Wayne Airport: Few blocks away from the hotel. Los Angeles Airport: An hour away from 
the hotel. Please visit the Convention website: www.osa2005.org 
Hotel website: www.radissonnewportbeach.com 
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JOGA 

for Education 
www.jogaworld.org 

SEEDS 
For 

Grassroot 
Development 

www.ssedsnet.org 

IPAP 
for promoting 
Oriya Culture 

www.odissi.us 

Grassroots Asia 
for Grassroot 
Development 

www.grassrootsasia.org 
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