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More India.
No More Hassle.

» If you've ever had to go from the international to the
domestic airport in Mumbai to catch a flight to another
major Indian city, you know what a hassle that can be.

But when you fly to India with Air-India, that inconvenience is a thing of the past.

Because Air-India has connecting flights from the same international air terminal in

Mumbai to seven other major Indian cities. You can check your luggage all the way from

New York or Chicago to your final destination, and clear customs and immigration

upon arrival. No other airline makes it easier to travel beyond Mumbai and Delhi.

Check the chart below for connections to your destination.

To: From: Connecting Service In Mumbai:*

AHMEDABAD New York Mon/Tue/Wed/Thur/Fri/Sat/Sun
Chicago Tue/Fri/Sun

BANGALORE New York Tues/Thur/Sat

CALICUT New York Wed/Thurs/Fri/Sat

CHENNAI New York Tue/Wed/Thur/Fri/Sat/Sun
Chicago Fri

GOA New York Tue/Sat
Chicago Tue

HYDERABAD New York Tue/Thur/Sun
Chicago Sun

TRIVANDRUM New York Tue/Wed

*Schedules are subject to change.

Service is also available to Amritsar, Cochin and Calcutta. For full schedule details and
reservations, see your travel agent, or call Air-India.

e SIS <7y
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New York (212) 751-6200 » Chicago (312) 782-8761 « Washington, DC (202) 785-8989 ¢ Los Angeles (310) 338-8484
www.airindia.com
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Orissa Welcomes You

28
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MESSAGE

I ain glad to know that the Oriyas of Americas
(OSA) will be holding their 32" Convention in Chicago
during June 29" to July 2™ and publishing a souvenir on

this occasion.

The Oriyas abroad have earned accolades in
vatious fields and brighten up the face of our State. They
should be proud of their glorious heritage when ancient
Orissa excelled in art, architecture, sculpture and
maritime trade. I hope the Oriyas of Americas would
contribute significantly to our efforts in rebuilding Orissa

as a prosperous and vibrant State.

I extend my warm greetings to all the members on
this happy occasion and wish them great success in their

endeavour.

( NAVEEN PATNAIK )
Dated June 20™ 2001
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BACK COVER
The back cover of the 2001 Journal is a painting by Mrs. Chitra Patnaik. Mrs. Patnaik is a
professional artist who also teaches art. She has a Masters in Fine Arts degree from
Shantiniketan. She has exhibited her work in several national galleries in India. She
currently lives with her family in Bhubaneshwar, Orissa.
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President’s Message on the eve of 32" Annual Convention of OSA

Last year at Nashville, our friends from the Chicago area promised us a very good
32nd convention. All year long, they have been preparing for this event. For their
tireless efforts they deserve a big hand from all of us.

For many within OSA, this year has been a contentious year. Yet, words have not
destroyed the mutual respect our members hold for each other. In the process, the
organization as whole has become stronger, more responsive and more engaged in
issues confronting our relatively small community. As a result, more Oriyas have
become more involved in solving Orissa's problems than ever before. This is the
most heartening thing that has come out of this contentious year.

In a personal way, the last two years have been quite eventful for me. They have
given me a chance to know and work with some of the wonderful people in our
community. Last year we had to deal with the Super cyclone and all the problems
it brought with it for the coastal Orissa. The problems of reconstruction are not
over yet. This year, we have to deal with the drought problems of Western Orissa.

The 32nd convention will spend a lot of time and energy to find ways to help the
people of Orissa. As usual, the convention will be a grand gathering of friends and
relatives. Cultural events and culinary extravaganza will create and highlight the
real Oriya feeling amongst us.

I urge each participant of the convention to share his/her commitment to Orissa
with others and help make the convention a grand one in every possible way.

With best wishes to all. —

Anadi Naik President, OSA

Journal for the 2001 0SA Convention at Chicago 2




ffffffffffffffff(f?’f(fffffffff(ffff

A ]
N

RN NN N
N N

N
N

N
N

Message from the Convener
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The members of the Chicago Chapter of OSA extend a warm welcome to you as you
attend the 32" Annual OSA Convention. The Chicago-land area is noted for its
friendliness and hospitality. The members of the Chicago chapter as well as some of
our friends across the country have worked diligently through the past year to
extend the Midwest warmth to you, as you attend the 32" OSA Convention. As in
recent years, the younger generation has planned and will be executing the
Convention. It has been my pleasure to be associated with this fine group of
individuals, as they have worked hard to bring you three days of social and cultural
activities.
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It has been a wonderful experience as well as a lot of fun as we worked hard to pull
the pieces together for the Convention. There were adversities along the way too,
but everyone has worked together to overcome them. Support for our efforts has
come in different forms and I want to take the opportunity to thank all our
supporters for helping us make this a successful Convention. We have been able to
demonstrate our pride and passion as Oriyas in a constructive manner during the
process.
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During the Convention we will be spending time reflecting in the glory of our past as
well as enjoy an opportunity to showcase and recognize the successes and
achievements of the present. We hope to use the discussion groups at the Convention
as an occasion to plant seeds that germinate and blossom into initiatives that benefit
us as a community as well as benefit our motherland, Orissa.
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We hope you will have a fun and enjoyable experience at the Convention and at
Chicago.
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Cordially,
Saroj Mohanty, Convener
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Padmini Khuntia . Nitai' Mi‘sra
Sudhansu Panigrahi Fund Raising Sumi Misra
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Ipsita Satpathy
Sarita Parida
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From my heart to yours...

Some six months ago, when Saroj Babu, the Convener, and I met at a social function
in Naperville, naturally we got around to talking about the upcoming OSA convention. It was
a time of great excitement, expectations and most importantly, responsibilities. As we
talked, the excitement within me grew and visions of a convention, where all participants are
having fun, socializing, discussing ways to help our Motherland, and of course proudly
admiring the souvenir in their hands, ran through my mind. I think it was at that moment
that I involuntarily volunteered to co-edit the souvenir, taking responsibility of the English
section. This was my opportunity to follow my heart and give something back to the society.
I had a great co-editor in Mrs. Jhinu Chhotray, who is a seasoned editor and herself a
writer.

This was my first experience in such a role, and I really did not know what to
expect. So I approached some previous editors for guidance and the tips that were so
generously and readily offered, have helped me immensely. I thank them all for sharing
their experience with me.

Well, the daydreaming was suddenly over when the articles started to arrive and I
had a challenge at hand. I would be kidding if I said, "It was a walk in the park". But then,
on second thought, in many ways it was just that. As one is free in will when walking in a
park, to sing with the birds, wander away from the trodden path, reminisce in old memories,
remember those that are no longer with us, be proud of one's heritage, lose track of time
and so on and so on, such was my experience in editing the articles in this souvenir.

It makes me proud to partake in putting together such a diverse collection of
verses, stories, memories, and hard facts from such a diverse group of contributors. The
sleep-starved nights are now over and we are ready to present this compilation to you, our
readers. I truly envy all of you for the novelty of your experience when you read this
collection, because, for me now it is in the past. The "Keynote address by Lalit Babu at the
25™ Convention", singularly stands out as a 'must read'. This is a piece that will inspire all
generations.

I cannot thank the contributors enough for the experience they have given me, and
all T can give them back is encouragement from my heart to keep on writing. It will be fool-
hardy of me to even attempt at thanking the many that have guided me, encouraged me,
listened to me, and above all, tolerated me during this journey of mine. But, I must say it,
“Thank you".

All members of the Chicago chapter have, in many ways, worked hard and selflessly
to pull together this unique convention. Please do take a moment to greet and show your
appreciation to any and all host chapter members, when you see them.

I believe in beginning or ending any endeavor with the acknowledgment of blessings
from Lord Jagganath. He has given me the energy to complete this task. He watches over
us all, always.

So, as we convene, mingle, lose ourselves in the fun and frolic
And debates so close to our hearts,

Please take a moment, now and then, to say "Jai Jagganath”....

..Raj Kishore Pati,
Co-editor
Journal for the 2001 0SA Convention at Chicago 6
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Ambassador Lalit Mansingh, A Profile

Mr. Lalit Mansingh assumed the position of India's Ambassador to the United States on March 15

For the first time in historil, we have a son
of Orissa as the Indian ambassador to the
United States, Mr. Lalit Mansingh. It is a
rare honor and prestige for Orissa to see
this illustrious Oriya to adorn such an
important diplomatic position.

A brief background

Lalit Babu is the second son of Orissa’s
well known poet, philanthropist, educator,
and author of several books, Dr.
Mayadhar Mansingh. After completing his
bachelor’s degree in history, he did his
masters degree in Political Science from
Utkal University. While his father wanted
him to be a musician, Lalit Babu was at
the top of the list in the elite Civil
Services selection examination, and joined
the service in June of 1963. He was the
first Oriya to top the all-India Civil
Services examination. He took up several
diplomatic positions in Afghanistan,
Geneva, and Belgium.The first
appointment as ambassador came in 1980,
to the United Arab Emirates.

He was appointed Deputy-Chief of
Mission (DCM) to Washington DC during
1989-92. Following that, he was posted as
Indian High Commissioner to Nigeria,
which was considered a rather difficult
assignment. Later, he was Dean of the I[FS

Training Institute in Delhi, and then was
appointed as India’s High Commissioner
in London. After a 14-month tenure in
London, he took over as Foreign Secretary
in December 1999. All these three
positions in Nigeria, U.K. and that of
Foreign Secretary were also positions for
an Oriya for the first time. He is only the
second Foreign Secretary to be appointed
ambassador to Washington DC., the first
being T.N.Kaul. Needless to say, one has
to be an outstanding person, even among a
pool of outstanding persons, to be
appointed DCM in Washington, Dean of
Diplomatic School in New Delhi, High
Commissioner in Nigeria and the U.K.,
Foreign Secretary, and now India’s
Ambassador to Washington DC.

In addition to being an outstanding
diplomat, Lalit babu’s supplemental asset,
during his service in Washington, was art
and culture. He had served previously as
Director of Indian Council for Cultural
Relations (ICCR) in New Delhi, when the
“Festival of India” was organized in
several countries. As someone wrote, “His
innate good taste drips from every detail:
classical music, paintings, books and
general aesthetics. He is always so polite
and civil to everyone — an example
incarnate of a perfect gentleman, really.

Journal for the 2001 0SA Convention at Chicago : 7
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And Mr. Mansingh is always so
impeccably well dressed — even in casual
wear.”

Lalit Babu is married to Indira, a senior
media professional, and they have two
children.

Personal Observations

I met Lalit Babu for the first time in 1992
at the annual OSA Convention in Atlanta.
He came as the chief guest from
Washington. His deep love for Orissa was
evident immediately from his speech and
through personal interactions, We met
again in 1994 at the twenty-fifth OSA
convention. He flew all the way from
Lagos, Nigeria to meet all the Oriyas in
North Americas at the convention and to
be the chief speaker. He presented a very
thought-provoking speech titled, “Orissa,
Yesterday, Today, and Tomorrow™. It is
worth reading by all persons from Orissa.
(The keynote address has been published
in this issue of the souvenir). I have never
seen someone synthesize the entire history
of Orissa so precisely, extolling the
bravery and adventure of Oriyas during
the maritime history. He then painted the
dismal view of Orissa today, based on
statistical facts. Finally he presented two

e e ek e e e kA Ak ek Aok oo ek sk okkok ke ok kol e ook skeok ook i kodok Aok kok skek ok okok ok

pictures of Orissa’s future, one a very
grim one and the other a brighter one. He
concluded by suggesting what the
expatriate Oriyas can do towards
achieving the brighter future.

Last time we met was at the 1999 OSA
Convention in Toronto, when he came
from London (he was India’s High
Commissioner to the UK.). I asked him
how he could find time to come when
there was the Kargill war going on in
India., He smiled and said, “I had given
my word to Lalu Bhai (Professor Lalu
Manasinha of London, Ontario, Canada)
and I had to come.” His address at that
convention was equally uplifting  and
educational. One quickly realizes how
much he cares for Orissa.

In conclusion

Orissa lacks in modern-day icons and
mentors for the younger generation. Lalit
Babu stands out as an inspiration to all.
He also shows the virtues of humility
despite all the successes. Let us take real
pride for such an illustrious son of Orissa
amidst us holding such an important
position. We wish him the best in this
very important role.

AAALAAAMAAAAAAAAAAAASAANAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAA AL AASAAAAAASAASSAAMAAdAD

Jnana Ranjan Daslt iives in San Jose, California. He is a life member of OSA and works as Group
Vice President, Architecture & Technology, at Oracle Corporation.

Journal for the 2001 0SA Convention at Chicago
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Keynote Address at the 25" Annual OSA Convention
By Shri Lalit Mansingh, IFS, High Commissioner of India to Nigeria, Ambassador of India to
Cameroun, Chad and Benin. He is presently India’s ambassador to the USA.

The 25th Anniversary of the Orissa Society of
Americas is a very special occasion and an
important milestone in the Society's history.
This is evident, not only from the unusually
large gathering of the Overseas Oriya
Community, but also the galaxy of dignitaries
and outstanding sons and daughters of Orissa,
present here, led by Hon. Shri K. P. Singh
Deo. It is an occasion for deep introspection
and self-analysis, so that we discover where
Orissa and Oriyas stand on the eve of the 21st
Century. 1 have chosen to speak on a topic,
which is as sweeping as it is challenging,
“Orissa Yesterday, Today and Tomorrow”,

History, unlike light, does not proceed in a
straight line, Orissa’s chequered history had
its ups and downs - from the heights of glory
to the depths of defeat and despair. From the
mist of Indian antiquity emerges a great
kingdom called Kalinga. In the Mahabharata
war, we see the King of Kalinga, entering
Kurukshetra with a formidable formation of
war-elephants, to fight on the side of
Duryodhana. Unfortunately for Kalinga, it
was not the winning side. A more
spectacular defeat awaited Kalinga in the 3rd
Century BC, when the Mauryan Emperor
Ashoka decided to conquer a territory he has
described as  Avijta ie. previously
unconquered. The Emperor paid tribute to the
bravery, and recklessness of the defenders:
100,000 soldiers were killed and 150,000
taken as prisoners of war. Ashoka renounced
war, became a Buddhist and used Kalinga as a
base for his missionary activities overseas.

Two hundred years later, Emperor Kharavela

appears on the scene. He conquered large
tracts of territory in the South and the North,
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including Ashoka’s Magadha. He relished his
victory by making his elephants and horses
drink from the River Ganga.

We skip a few centuries and find the
Sailodbhava dynasty ruling Orissa from the
6th to the 8th Century AD. From the ports
spanning the Eastern seaboard, merchants
from Orissa reached distant destinations in Sri
Lanka, Burma, Thailand, Java, Bali, Sumatra,
Borneo, Malaya and Cambodia. Historians
point to the links between the Sailodbhabas of
QOrissa and the Sailendras of South East Asia,
the builders and patrons of the great temples
of Borobudur and Ankor Wat. The rituals of
Balijatra and Khuduru Kuni Osa in Orissa
today remind us of a great maritime past.

The Golden Age of Orissa came with the
Ganga Dynasty, which ruled, from the 1lth to
14th Centuries. The great temples of Puri,
Bhubaneswar and Konarka were erected
during this period. Orissa remained a strong,
powerful and independent Kingdom, even
while the neighboring States fell victim, one
by one, to the conquest of Muslim invaders.
In 1568, Orissa became the last Hindu
Kingdom in India to lose its independence.

According to historians, the next three
hundred years constitute the Darkest Period of
Orissa's history - a period of continuous slide
into decline. . Repeatedly exploited and
plundered by invaders, Orissa became the
hapless victim of the power struggle between
the Muslims, the Marathas and the British.
By the beginning of the 20th Century, Orissa
existed only as a geographic expression,
Oriyas lived as aliens in three different British
provinces: Bengal, Bihar and Madras. Worse



still, Oriya culture was under threat and the
Oriya language was almost extinguished as
powerful groups conspired to declare it as a
dialect of Bengali.

It is appropriate on this occasion, to pay
tribute to our great leaders, who stubbornly
fought for Orissa and saved her from
oblivion. Special mention may be made of
three of Orissa's founding fathers: Barrister
Madhusudan Das, Maharaja Shree Ram
Chandra Bhanj Deo of Mayurbhan) and
Maharaja Krishna Chandra Gajapati of
Parlakhemindi. Madhusudan Das  was
undoubtedly the greatest among them. He was
the first Oriya graduate, the first Oriya
advocate, the first Oriya to join the Viceroy's
Council and the first Oriya Minister. Through
the Utkal Sammilani founded in 1903,
Madhusudan Das waged a struggle for more

than three decades to achieve the cultural
~ revival and political unification of Orissa.

To those who now take Orissa for granted, it
is worth reminding that Orissa became a
separate province only in 1936 and attained
its present geographical form only in 1949.
The British certainly had a sense of humor in
creating Orissa on April 1%, 1936.

I have so far attempted to present, in a
capsule, the Orissa of yesterday: from the
pinnacle of its glory under the Chedis, the
Sailodbhavas, and the Gangas to the depth of
its degradation under the Muslims, the
Marathas and the British., et us now turn
the focus from the past to the present.

An assessment of Orissa should rightly begin
with an inventory of its physical assets, It has
an area Of 60,000 square miles, slightly larger
than Florida, 40% of which is said to be
covered with forests. The Eastern coastal belt
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of Orissa has rich alluvial soil and the
abundance of water. According to the
National Commission on Agriculture, Orissa,
with 4% of India’s geographical area has 10%
of the country's water resources. The Western
region is endowed with extensive mineral
resources. Orissa has onc of the world’s
largest deposits of coal, iron ore, bauxite,
dolomite, limestone, manganese and graphite,
It has nearly 20% of India's total mineral
resources, including 98% of chromite, 70% of
bauxite, 33% of graphite and 26% of iron ore.
The Chilika Lake, with 450 square miles of
shallow backwaters, combined with an
extended coastline of 500 kms on the Bay of
Bengal, make Orissa a treasure house of
marine resources.

It would be logical to assume from this
impressive inventory that Orissa must be one
of the most prosperous States of India.
Unfortunately, the reality is quite the
contrary. In the mid-19th Century, British
administrators described the Orissa region as
the most backward area of the Bengal
Presidency. One hundred and fifty years later,
Orissa retains the unhappy distinction of
remaining the most backward province of
India. Per capita income in Orissa in 1989-90
was Rs.1557, which is 50% of the per capita
income of States like Punjab, Maharashtra
and Haryana, According to a statement made
in the Indian Parliament on 20th December
1993 by Mr. Giridhar Gomango, Minister of
State for Planning, 55.61% of Orissa is below
the poverty line, making it the Poorest State in
India. In other words, while the rest of India
has forged ahead, Orissa has remained at the
bottom of the pile.

The development of human resources reveals

a mixed record. The progress of education in
the State has been a redeeming feature. Orissa
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did not have a University until 1943. Utkal
University was established that year with 11 5
colleges and 300 High schools. Today, the
State boasts of 5 Universities, 3 medical
colleges, 6 Engineering and Technical
Colleges and over 300,000 students.
Nevertheless, literacy in Orissa is one of the
lowest in India. It is 48.5% compared to the
Indian average of 52.2%. Female literacy is
only 34%. Among the tribals in Orissa, who
constitute 20% of the population, literacy is as
low as 2%. Infant mortality in Orissa is 122
per thousand, among the highest in the
country. It reaches almost 150 per thousand
among the tribal population. The national
average is 80 per 1000.

The growth of infrastructure has been slow
and inadequate. Orissa has only 122 kms of
surface roads per 1000 square kms of area,
compared to the national average of 269 kms.
Only 15% of Orissa’s villages are connected
by all-weather roads, compared to 41% at all-
India level. Orissa, which was power surplus
until 1982 has been suffering a power famine
since then. Power is currently imported from
far-away Chukha in Bhutan and neighbouring
Farakka in West Bengal. Power availability in
Orissa today is 721 MW against a total
demand of 1271 MW, a deficit of over 43%.
Current projections forecast a deficit of 22%
even by the turn of the century,

The history of industries in Orissa is even
more revealing, Madhusudan Das is
regarded as the pioneer of industry in Orissa.
Around 1885, he established the Orissa Art
Wares to revive the traditional arts and crafts
of Orissa, especially gold and sliver filigree.
Thai was followed in 1897 by Utkal Tannery
which was set up to process local hides and
skins and produce shoes, bags and other
finished products. Madhu Babu was a great
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visionary, but a less than brilliant business
manager. His two ventures were commercial
disasters, forcing him into bankruptcy in his
declining years. From 1885 to 1947, Orissa
had only 2 industries, a paper mill and a
cotton mill. By 1962, after two Five-Year
Plans, there were around 15 industries
including the Public Sector Rourkela Steel
Plant. By 1993, some 300 large and medium
industries had been established. These may be
statistically impressive but Orissa's place in
the industrial map of India is still
insignificant. A simple fact will illustrate the
industrial backwardness of Orissa. Per capita
output in the industrial sector is less than
Rs.1000 in Orissa, compared to Rs.2000 at all
India level. The figures for progressive states
like Maharashtra, Gujarat and Punjab range
between Rs.4000 and Rs.4500.

The question we should all ask ourselves
today is: Why is Orissa poor? It has been
fashionable among our intellectuals to ascribe
the backwardness of Orissa to exploitation by
outsiders. Orissa’s decline, following the
death of Mukunda Deva in 1568, was blamed,
in varying degrees on the Muslims, the
Marathas, the Tamils, Telegus, Biharis and
Bengalis. Orissa, however, has been under
Oriya administration for nearly sixty years. I
wonder if this has brought much cheer and
joy to the common people.

The recollections of past glories cannot erase
the misery of the present. It is a matter of
national shame that 12.5% of Orissa’s
population do not get two meals a day; that
children are reported to be sold by starving
parents in Kalahandi; that young girls from
tribal areas are flocking to Delhi and
elsewhere to seek employment as domestic
servants. Most of the statistics I have quoted
are those published by the Government of
Orissa. If I have drawn a pessimistic and
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bleak picture of Orissa today, it is not to
minimize the considerable improvements,
which have taken place in many walks of life.
The intention is not to point accusing fingers
at any one or find a scapegoat but to provoke
a collective rubbing of minds to discover why
Orissa suffers from poverty in plenitude.
Only then can we find ways to expedite the
pace of change in the future.

What then is the outlook for the future? I
would like to present two alternative
scenarios: a nightmare and a dream. First,
the nightmare, 1 would like you to imagine
Orissa twenty years from now. The
population will have doubled from the present
level of 30 million to approximately 60
million. Cuttack and Bhubaneswar will merge
and become one urban area. Congested roads,
lack of drainage and sanitation, and pollution
will transform Cuttack-Bhubaneswar into the
worst urban slum in India. The story will be
repeated in cities and towns all over Orissa.
The forest cover will be reduced from 40% to
a mere 10%: thanks to the combined greed of
contractors, bureaucrats and local leaders. The
magnificent wild life of Orissa, including the
tigers, cheetahs, elephants, crocodiles and
turtles will face extinction. Urban and
industrial wastes will be drained into the
rivers and the sea. The beaches will become
filthy and unhygienic. The Chilika Lake will
lose its unique ecological character. Much of
it will be reclaimed for human habitation; the
rest of the lake will be turned into a large
aquacultural pond for breeding prawns and
fish. Modernization will come with a
vengeance into Orissa. Bars, casinos,
nightclubs, video-parlors and discotheques
will be common features of the urban
landscape. Lawlessness will increase and
criminal elements will become powerful
through political connections. For the masses
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of people life will be nasty, brutish and short;
for the elite, it will be insecure and full of
stress.  This is a pretty grim picture, and
many of you may be inclined to dismiss this
as the product of the fertile imagination of the
son of a poet. I beg to submit that this is no
flight of fancy on my part. Much of what 1
have described is already taking place.
While official statistics claim that 40% of
Orissa's land area is covered with forests, the
latest remote sensing show that the forest
cover is no more than 19%. Two other
illustrations will suffice to remind us how
close we are to disaster. The first relates to
Talcher, situated in the heart of the industrial
complex of Orissa. When I visited Talcher
some ten vears ago, | could not believe the
surrealistic landscape, which greeted me. As
far as the eye could see, everything was
covered under thick layers of gray ash spewed
by the thermal power station and other
industries in Talcher. It looked to me like the
aftermath of a nuclear accident. I shudder to
think what Talcher looks like today, after the
addition of the NALCO Aluminum Smelter
and the new Super Thermal Power Station.
As for Chilika. Few can resist being carried
away by Radhanath Ray’s poetic tribute to
Chilika: “Utkala Kamala Bilasa
Dirghika/Marala Malini Nilambu Chilika.” At
the present rate of encroachment and
pollution, Chilika will not remain either
Marala-Matlini or Nilambu.

Let us turn away from this harsh depiction of
reality to my dream of the Orissa of the
future. In this scenario, there is orderly
economic growth. The mineral rich western
region is ecarmarked for  industrial
development, with stringent protection of the
environment, A series of super thermal power
stations, based on Orissa's enormous reserves
of coal, convert Orissa into the powerhouse of
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India's eastern region. With an abundance of
power and mineral resources, Western Orissa
develops as an advanced industrial region,
specializing in metallurgy, heavy equipment
and a host of major manufacturing industries,
All this is achieved without degrading the
environment or disturbing the balance of
nature. In the rich, fertile eastern seaboard
there is emphasis on tourism, agriculture,
electronics, agro-industries, aquaculture and
small-scale industries. The traditional arts and
crafts flourish throughout the State. Famous
fashion houses and interior designers use
Orissa's handloom and handicrafts in their
creations. Urban planning ensures the
orderly growth of cities. Wide and well-
maintained roads provide easy access to all
parts of Orissa. The forest and tribal areas are
preserved as a part of India's precious natural
heritage. Tourists come in the millions not
only to admire the ancient monuments but
also to absorb the immense natural beauty of
the forests, mountains, lakes and beaches. The
ports of Orissa become active again, carrying
cargo from the eastern region of India to
farthest destinations.

To avoid the nightmare and fulfill the dream
is the greatest challenge facing the leadership
in Orissa today. Orissa has traditionally
suffered from an impediment, which I may
describe as the, Orissa Time Cycle. This
represents the period Orissa has taken to catch
up with the rest of India. Historically, there
has been a 50 to 60 year time lag. (It is
interesting to note that even the Mughals and
the British occupied Orissa fifty to sixty years
after they had established their presence in the
rest of the country!) Industrialization took
place in most parts of India in the early years
after independence whereas the process seems
to be starting in Orissa today. The Orissa
Time Cycle needs to be broken and Orissa
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must join the mainstream at an accelerated
pace. With the liberalization and restructuring
of the nation's economy in the past few years,
India is poised for a great leap forward. Orissa
must not miss her date with destiny this time.
Oriyas overseas have made their mark in
diverse professional fields not only in the
United States and Canada, but all over the
globe. The stereotype of the shy, immobile,
homesick, Oriya is now a figment of the past.
In the course of my assighments abroad, I
have been pleasantly surprised to discover
Oriyas in the most unlikely places: from the
deserts of Arabia to the darkest corners of
Africa. Most recently T have met them in
Nigeria, the Ivory Coast and even the tiny
Benin Republic. I firmly believe that Non-
Resident Oriyas have an important
responsibility in the shaping of the Orissa of
tomorrow. Their experience of the new
frontiers of science and technology and their
exposure to the forces of international trade
and commerce will be of inestimable value if
Orissa has to leapfrog into the 21st Century.

[ believe the time has come for Orissa to
adopt an external policy. Authorities in
Orissa must seek out new markets for Orissa's
products and attract investments from abroad.
Non-resident Oriyas will have a significant
role in this regard. I have therefore the
following suggestions to make for OSA:

1. The creation of a Small Standing Group
within OSA to prepare a socio-economic
data-base on Orissa and identify areas in
which overseas Oriyas can make
significant contributions.

2. The formation of two other broad groups:

a. To survey and identify the projects in
which Overseas Oriyas can invest.
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b. To identify socio-cultural Non-
Government Organizations (NGOS)
for making effective use of charities in
donations from Overseas Oriyas.

I am confident that these groups will, render a
most valuable service to hundreds of overseas
Oriyas all over the world. Three major areas
come to mind where non- resident Oriyas will
have a natural advantage: First: Hi-tech
industries and services; Second, Exports, and
Third, Tourism. Oriya professionals in Europe
and North America have distinguished
themselves in a wide range of industries and
services: electronics, telecommunications,
computers, power production and banking.
These are the very areas attracting foreign
investment to India in recent years., And
herein lies the most cheerful news, which has
come from Orissa in a long time.

In the financial year April'93 to March'94
Orissa was the third largest recipient of
Foreign Direct Investments (FDI). FDI
approvals for Orissa during this period totaled
Rs.780 crores, following Rs.1514 crores, for
Maharashtra and Rs.956 crores for Delhi.
What it means is that Orissa’s economic
potential has received recognition from
overseas investors. I -am convinced that Non-
Resident Oriyas should stake out a major role
in this development. The export prospects
from Orissa are enormous. There are the
traditional staples: minerals like iron ore,
manganese, bauxite and chrome. It should be
easy to add to this granite and other stones
which are in great demand all over the world.
Orissa's traditional arts and crafts, textiles,
sculptures and filigree jewelry have a vast
market if only we can expand production and
follow the market trends. Export of
manufactured products will be possible after
Orissa sets up a solid industrial base.
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Tourism is the third major area in which
Orissa's Potential has been exploited only
marginally. The global tourism market
consists of 500 million tourists per year of
which only 1.8 million visited India in 1993,
Only a small fraction of this came to Orissa.
According to a draft tourism plan some 5
million tourists are expected to visit India by
1997. Using a simple rule of thumb, a million
tourists will generate foreign exchange
earnings of around $1 billion. I am
convinced that with a little effort tourism can
become a major revenue generator for Orissa.
Consider the unique attractions: incredible
natural scenery with mountains and forests
teeming with wild life; vast white beaches
with sun and sand; two thousand years of art
and architecture embodied in magnificent
temples and monuments and a rich living
legacy of dance, music, folk arts and crafts.
Orissa has been the home of three major
religions: Jainism, Buddhism and Hinduism.
Religious tourism can be a major attraction
not only for pilgrims within India but visitors
from Japan, Korea, Indonesia, Malaysia,
Thailand and other prosperous East Asian
countriecs.  These are only suggestions in
outling. The mapping out of details can best
be done by the Non-Resident Oriya groups 1
had suggested earlier. I earnestly hope that
this will be the beginning of a close, two-way
collaboration between Orissa and overseas
Oriyas for the future prosperity of Orissa.

I would like to refer in this connection to a
problem, which is agitating a number of
Overseas Oriyas: a perception that the
authorities in Orissa are lukewarm, often
hostile in dealing with their proposals. The
recent experience of the sponsors of the
Kalinga Hospital Project is cited in support of
this feeling. It seems to me to be a case of
mismatched expectations. Oriyas in Orissa are
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often offended by the supercilious attitude of
returning natives who seem to have lost touch
with the reality of India. Overseas Oriyas in
return, are hurt when their prosperity and
success abroad seem to be resented and their
genuine desire to  help Orissa s
misunderstood and discouraged. These are
wrinkles, which need to be ironed out. We are
fortunate in having the presence, at this
convention, of distinguished political leaders,
senior civil servants and businessmen from
Orissa. 1 would urge our leaders present here
to consider setting up, either in Delhi or
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Bhubaneswar, a small cell for extending help
and guidance to Overseas Oriyas.

I would like to conclude on a note of robust
optimism for the future of Orissa. It is not
without symbolism that India's latest
technological achievement, the 2500 km
ballistic missile Agni has been launched from
Chandipur, not far from the ancient Surya
temple at Konarak. With Lord Jagannath
being assisted by Surya and Agni, Orissa's
destiny is safely in the hands of the Gods.
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We grieve for Hemant Senapati, not just for a life extinguished, but for a husband, a
companion, a father, a son, a brother, a friend, and a colleague taken away in his prime.
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& His was a life well lived, but not lived long enough. Grief for the departure of such a man e
:é_‘ comes naturally, yet grief is proscribed, for, birth, life and death are part of the eternal :’é‘
::’ cycle of life. In the Hindu view of the universe birth follows death as surely as death “":’
o follows birth. &b
& &
£ Hemant Senapati passed away on Monday, June 4, 2001, after a brief iliness. He is &5

survived by his wife, Sworna (Kuni), and sons Rajesh and Devesh, and brothers Shishir
and Manoj in America, and one other brother and a sister in India.

Hemant was born in 1948 to the late Srimati Padmabati and Shri Haribandhu Senapati, of
Singarpur, near Pipili, in Orissa. We feel for Sworna, Devesh, Rajesh and all members of
the family, and we feel the agony of a ninety-two year old patriarch receiving the news of
the death of a son. At the memorial services in Detroit on June 9, friends, colleagues and
acquaintances painted a portrait of a remarkable man, a man who has touched the lives of
so many, in the Oriya, Indian and American communities. His secretary of 22 years
tearfully described what a wonderful boss he was. A sheriff from Macomb County
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:’? described how they could find no one to treat the jail inmates; fortunately Dr. Senapati :’?’
L came forward eleven years ago. The sheriff and Dr. Senapati became family friends. A e
& much younger colleague described how he had friends of his own age, but after working &
&4 with Dr. Senapati, Hemant became his best friend. A colleague described how, against £
& their advice, Hemant gave money to his needy patients, Hemant considered helping the &
& 1n.dlgent patient a part of the duties of a physician. So, many of his patients became his &
e friends. =
W e
& Another Good Samaritan act by Hemant for a stranger in distress led to a lifelong &
&b friendship. In the long lineup at the Passport Office in Calcutta, Hemant saw a young &
&5 woman with a child, very distraught because she had lost her passport and all papers. &4
§_§§ Hemant helped her, looked after the child, and made sure that they got all the papers right é%;.
& and the airline ticket back to USA. That lady is Mrs. Kalpana Dash of Minneapolis. Thus &
::,. started a lifelong family friendship. Hemant and Sworna followed Sita Kantha and :,‘._';
i Kalpana in naming their two sons Rajesh and Devesh. U
%
& After receiving the MBBS degree in 1972, he came to America in 1974, and started his o
§,§;~ residency in 1976 in Detroit. I remember the day I met Hemant for the first time, in a g_:%g
i house in a suburb of Detroit. There was this lively and unassuming young man with &

glasses, just finishing his residency, and talking about his new job in a few months. What
I remember most was his laughter.
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In the years that followed, as Hemant rose as a popular physician and hospital executive,
his demeanor did not change. He continued to be the same happy, modest and concerned
person. Most marriages of Oriyas of his generation and earlier, were arranged by parents,
well wishers and friends. Not Hemant. He met a pretty young Oriya girl, Sworna
Subudhi, studying Social Work in Detroit. They fell in love.
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& Dr. Senapati's professional competence and leadership resulted in his rapid rise in the &
& medical hierarchy in his arca within a very short period: Medical director, Pontiac &
;’é,‘ General Mental Health 1985-1986; Administrative responsibility at Macomb County Jail :é_‘
::' 1980-1986; Utilization Review Coordinator, Psychiatric department of Holy Cross ‘::’
o Hospital 1988- 1990; Vice Chairman, Department of Behavioral Medicine, St. Joseph wue
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(Mt. Clemens) 1987- 1992; Chair of Behavioral Medicine, St. Joseph (Mt. Clemens)
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&5 1992-2001; Executive Director, Department of Psychiatry, St. Joseph (Mt. Clemens) S
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‘:; Dr. Senapati was an extraordinarily competent doctor and administrator. He is the first ‘;;
b hysician of Indian origin in the Detroit area to be appointed the head of a major b
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Y department. Under him the Department of Psychiatry underwent major expansion, o
& increasing two and half times in size, both in budget and staff. &
& E
o Often, professional success and achievement of personal wealth brings about insulation T
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from the community. Not so with Hemant. The most remarkable thing was that he
retained his humanity and links with the community. He remained much the same, as |

e &
& ¢

- ot
%':3’ had seen him in 1976. He was active in the Michigan Chapter of the OSA. In fact his *‘-?
& pride was that he was the only physician from Orissa who repeatedly and successfully ran &
& for the high executive positions of the Orissa Society of Americas, Vice President (1981- &5
& 1983); Secretary-Treasurer, (1991-1993) and President (1995-1997). During his tenure as &
& Secretary-Treasurer, he along with the President planned ancll setup the first OSA Orissa &
& Center in Bhubaneswar. Hemant provided funding for the project. &
& Over the years Hemant has given generously for community and cultural projects. He &
?‘:‘.}";‘ established two high schools in his village, one for boys and the other for girls. The first é.;j;‘
& group of students graduated last year, in 2000. £
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This immigrant physician from Orissa came to America and touched the lives of so

L3

& . . . Y &
@ many, at all levels of life. He has been recognized as the 'Compassionate Physician of the e
W . . . . . iz
:';" Year'. My heart swelled with pride at the memorial service, in that I had known such a :':'
w man and that this man came from Orissa. W
L ()
it b
& The lasting image of Dr. Hemant Senapati is as | saw him for the first time on the bright &
& sunny day in 1976 - a happy young man concerned about humanity. That is how we must &
- . -y
& remember him. &
L] >
1o Lalu Mansinha, London, Canada &
&5 Hemant Senapati Memorial Trust Fund: &5
& To continue the goals and projects that Hemant Senapati supported during his lifetime, &5
& the Hemant Senapati Trust Fund has been established in collaboration with the Orissa &
g‘.!':; Society of America. Please make the checks payable to OSA, and write on the Memo eé-a
::' line: Hemant Senapati Memorial Trust Fund and mail to: Shishir Senapati, :;'
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In Memory of the Founding Father

During November/December of 2000, my wife Lata and I visited Orissa. Upon our
return, our dear friend Mana Ranjan Pattanayak came to fetch us from the Newark, NJ
airport and gave us the sad news that Dr. Krushna Mohan Das had passed away on
December 6 at the Kalinga Hospital. For us, it was like a bolt from the blue. Only on
December 5, we had the privilege of meeting with Dr. Das and Basi Apa at their
Bhubaneswar home. Although weak, Dr. Das seemed to be in best of spirits. He was
lying on the bed, but got up when we showed up. We had a lively conversation with him

for over an hour and we never thought that he would depart from this world, forever, the

very next day. Although he was suffering from multiple physical complications, he never

gave the impression that he was ready to call it “quits” so suddenly. He was undergoing
dialysis twice a week at the Kalinga Hospital and seemed extremely pleased with the
treatment dispensed to him by the hospital. We stayed in Bhubaneswar for about ten
days during which time we had the opportunity of meeting the Das family three times.
Each time, it was pure pleasure discussing and reminiscing about people and events of
the past, along with hearty meals provided by Basi Apa. During his last visit to New
York in May of 1999, Dr. Das promised my wife to treat her with a PALA when she
would come to Bhubaneswar, next. True to his promise, he orgz-mized a PALA in
Bhubaneswar, while we were there. About 100 people were invited, including dignitaries
such as poet and administrator Sitakanta Mahapatra. It was a great evening. A delightful
Dr. Das sat among the guests till 11 P.M. After the conclusion of the PALA, Basi Apa
treated all the guests with a sumptuous vegetarian meal. Little then did we know that his

end was so near.

Dr. Das was among the first Oriyas who set foot in this country in 1958. He obtained his
MS and Ph. D. from Cornell University with high distinction. Born in a poor family in
1925, in the village of Chasikhanda in Jagatsinghpur district, he lost his mother at the age
of two. She died of smallpox. While attending the P.M. Academy High School at
Cuttack, he joined Gandhiji’s “Quit India” Movement and courted imprisonment in

Cuttack and Berhampur jails. In spite of his involvement in the Movement, he passed his
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Matriculation examination with flying colors, securing a position among the best 10, His
classmates were some of the most distinguished Oriyas of our time, such as, Justice
Ranganath Mishra and Professor Jiten Mohanty. He then Joined the Bihar Veterinary
College of Patna from where he graduated in 1946 with distinction and honors in
Pathology and Bacteriology. He became an Assistant Professor in the newly opened
Veterinary College at Cuttack. In 1958, he was selected to pursue higher studies at the
Cornell University and thus set foot in the United States of America. After obtaining his
Ph.D. from Cornell, he held a variety of teaching, research and administrative positions in
the United States, notable among them, as Professor of Pathology at the Pace University
and Chief of Staff at the Animal Medical Center, both in New York City. He owned two
animal hospitals, one in Yonkers and the other in Mount Vernon in New York. Later, he

Joined the Federal Government from where he retired in 1992,

When I came to United States in 1971, I brought with me a letter of introduction from
Mr. Ullas M;)hanty 6f Bhubaneswar who is the brother-in-law of Krushna Babu and met
with him a week after my arrival in New York. Since I had no permanent place to live at
that time, Dr. Das insisted that I stay with his family, and thus started a life-long
friendship between his family and my family. Both Krushna Babu and Basi Apa (Mrs,
Das) treated me no less than a family member. However, I was not alone. Dr. Das
welcomed scores of newly artived Oriyas in New York with open arms into his home
until they were settied, and found residence elsewhere. At that time, Dr. Das was the
only Oriya to have a house in New York City. Scores of visiting dignitaries from Orissa,
including Chief Ministers, Assemblymen, Assembly Speaker, Membetrs of Parliament,
etc. were his guests when they were in town. Every weekend, unless someone else had
invited him, there would be a gathering of all the local Oriyas in his house. Amidst lively
conversation of all sorts, Basi Apa's authentic Oriya food was the greatest attraction.
Memorable of all the events at that time was the Thanksgiving party hosted by Dr. &
Mrs. Das every year. All the Oriyas of the tri-state area were invited and were treated to
a sumptuous feast. It was a tradition that continued for over a decade while Dr. Das lived

in Queens, New York.

Journal for the 2001 0SA Convention at Chicage




Drt. Das was a true Oriya patriot. He epitomized Oriya tradition, culture, language, and

above all, the Oriya spirit in every breath of his life. At that time, when there was only a
handful of Oriyas in the United States, he encouraged Oriyas to migrate in greater
number to this country. In his opinion, this would reduce the burden of unemployment in
Orissa while the immigrants would substantially contribute to their families in Qrissa in
form of vaiuable remittances. Whenever there were natural calamities in Orissa, such as,
flood, drought or cyclone, he would immediately set up a task force to collect money and
material for the victims and made sure that the relief reached the affected people.
Unfortunately, such occasions were numerous and he tirelessly contributed his time and
energy, besides extending substantial financial help. His children continue to speak
chaste Oriya although brought up in this country from a very carly age. They all married
in Orissa. In the year 1969, Dr. Das formed an organization called the Orissa Society of
New York, before even the formation of OSA. When OSA was formalized as an
organization later, the New York Society became its first chapter. He never craved for
any position in OSA, although he had been roped in to become the president of OSANY
many a time. During his leadership of OSANY, his landmark achievement was to
institute three annual scholarships in the three universities of Orissa - Utkal, Berhampur
and Sambalpur, from where the best graduates in every year get an OSANY scholarship.
He was a familiar figure in almost all the annual OSA conventions and would be called
upon to moderate whenever there were differences of opinion. He would always speak
from his heart, never ever thinking of maligning or belittling anyone, be it young or old.
In recognition of his service to the Oriyas in North America, OSA conferred on him the

Utkaliya Award in 1993, along with wife Basanta Kumari.

After his retirement from Government service, Dr. Das started spending more time in
Bhubaneswar. By then both of his sons were firmly established as physicians in New
York. He wrote extensively in local newspapers and magazines about the Oriyas living
in the United States. He also wrote his biography at that time, depicting his time and life
in the United States. He also devoted a substantial part of his time building a college in
Baisi Mouza, near his village, Chasikhanda in Jagatsinghpur district. The college has

since been completed and was given recognition by the Government of Orissa. In
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between, he came to New York several times, where his two sons are living. Because of
his failing health, both of his sons would persuade him to stay permanently in New York
in order to avail better treatment, but he would always go back to Orissa after a couple of
months’ stay in the USA. His final visit to the USA was in the year 1999. His two sons,
Akhaya and Annada, along with their wives Rini and Ruby, planned a big 50-year
marriage anniversary for Dr. & Mrs. Das. A big hall had been rented and hundreds of
invitations were sent out for the occasion. However, Dr. Das fell ill soon after his arrival
in New York. He was immediately admitted to the Northshore hospital in Manhasset and
his condition steadily deteriorated. The planned felicitation had to be cancelled. Some of
us, at that time, thought that he would never recover. However, due to the excellent
treatment provided by the hospital, and the care and devotion of his wife, daughter, sons
and daughters-in-law, he recovered miraculously. But once that happened, disregarding
all pressure from his family, he was ready to return back to Orissa. I was in constant
touch with him at that time and also suggested to him that going back might prove fatal to
him, because of lack of treatment and facilities in Orissa, compared to what he would get
here. He confided that his end was drawing near and his cherished desire was to die in
Orissa and be cremated in Puri. The end came finally on December 6, 2000 and his
mortal remains were taken in a procession to Puri. He was cremated on Swargadwara. In

his honor, the Orissa Military Police accorded him the “Twenty-one Gun Salute”.

In their eulogy in ORNET on December 7, 2000, Mana Ranjan Pattanayak and Lalu
Mansingh have said, “Dr. K.M. Das was truly a founding father of the Oriya community
here. He laid the path on which hundreds of later immigrants, young Oriyas, tread so

effortlessly, and so casually, and went on to meaningful careers in the US and Canada.

He was a pioneer. His life and living has touched us all” — a fitting tribute to the departed

soul. The doyen has disappeared from our midst and it will be difficult to fill that void.

May his soul rest in eternal bliss!

Saradindu Misra is a member of OSA since 1971 and has been a reqular contributor
to the OSA Souvenir. He lives in Plainsboro, NJ with wife Lata.
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Utkal Ratna Professor Bhubaneswar Behera: Memoirs

(January 1, 1916 - April 16, 2001)

When a man has a clear vision, total commitment and strong determination, he can excel
in all walks of life and make the best use of his faculties. Professor Bhubaneswar Behera,
a proud son of Orissa, an illustrious Engineer from Kalahandi, grew up in a small village
in Kalahandi and took challenges in life to focus on developmental plans and multifarious
activities and excelled in every aspect of life.

He was born on the New Year’s Day of 1916, in the village Kashibahal in the princely
state of Kalahandi. His early education included Matriculation from Bhawanipatna in
1935 and B.Sc. with Honours in Physics from Ravenshaw College, Cuttack, in 1939 and
B.Sc. (Engg) with honours in Civil Engineering from Bihar College of Engineering,
Patna, in 1943.

After an apprenticeship in Works Department of Government of Orissa, he worked for
the Irrigation Department of the then princely state of Mysore, and was involved in the
Jog HydroPower Project. He returned to Orissa to join as an Assistant Engineer in charge
of the Irrigation project under the Kalahandi-Durbar in 1945.

His vision for power and water shortage in western part of Orissa turned into a plan of
action when he proposed and investigated the possibility of diversion of the water flow
from the Indravati river to the Hati river, to cause an artificial water fall from a height of
2000 feet to generate hydroelectric power, and provide perennial water supply to the
region. The Indravati river flows across Thuamal Rampur Plateau of Kalahandi and is a
tributary of the Godavari river, running parallel to the Eastern Ghats. His preliminary
investigation and report to the Maharaja of Kalahandi was later approved and thus the
plan of a young engineer took shape as the “Indravati Project”.
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On a Government of India scholarship, he went for Master’s Program in the University of
Towa, USA, in 1947.

On return from the USA, he joined the Kalahandi State Government as an Irrigation
Engineer. With the merger of the princely state in 1948, he joined the Government of
Orissa, and was deputed to work on the Hirakud Dam Project where he worked as an
Assistant Engineer and then as Executive Engineer. University College of Engineering in
Burla attracted him to go for a teaching career, and he joined there as a Professor and
later became the Principal in 1961.

On August 15, 1961, under the charismatic leadership of Late Biju Pattnaik, the second
Engineering College of Orissa was born, it was named the Regional Engineering College
at Rourkela. Professor Behera was selected Principal of this newly born technical
institution. He took up the challenge of turning the newborn institution into a premier
technical centre for learning by accepting the position of Principal in 1962. He made
remarkable contribution to the field of engineering education and research in this capacity
until 1971.

During his nine years of stay as Professor and Principal of the Regional Engineering
College, he made indelible impression on the student community, the faculty and staff.
His view of life was a total commitment to the profession, position and responsibilities he
held. While bidding farewell to the graduating class, his wife (late) Mrs. Uma Devi
Behera, an ideal wife and a great social worker, would send out dinner invitations (in her
name) and have all the faculty and their spouses cook a family dinner, serve the students
and bid them “good-bye” and “good-luck” with tears in her eyes. “He suggested this”
she used to say, “students are his children”.

He tried to maintain the legacy of Ashram life and an unbroken bondage between Guru
and Shisya in the residential environment of the Engineering College. In 1965, during a
state-wide student strike, he tried to resolve the strike by REC students by resorting to
hunger strike while recuperating from a major surgery. The students respected his
Gandhian ideals.

He chose to leave Regional Engineering College in 1971 to accept the Vice
Chancellorship of Sambalpur University. The staff and students gathered to bid him
farewell, all spoke with tearful eyes and from their heart, how each would miss him, how
he made the College grow with a touch of love and care under his term in office.
Professor Behera, in his farewell remarks, spoke of the underlying meaning of Ratha
Yatra. He said, “Orissa is proud to celebrate Ratha Yatra, keeping Lord Jagannath as the
symbol of unity and prosperity”.

He added, “ When you go attend the Ratha Yatra, you either touch or pull the ropes of the
Ratha, and there are thousands of devotees doing this. Everyone thinks, “I am pulling the
Ratha”, but it is the combined effort of all that can only pull this big and heavy Ratha.
Everyone contributes as much as one can. Everyone has to do the action, and everyone
shares the responsibility and glory. Every family, every institution, every organisation is
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a Ratha, and we just cannot stand and watch, we have to do our role in building it. With
total commitment and hard work, we can accomplish our goal. So with me or without me,
the institution can and will grow”. Such was his modest and inspirational speech, a story
to remember and an ideal to follow.

There is another interesting anccdote relating to Matrubhasa. The College was
conducting a debate competition on the “Three-language formula™ envisaged by Dr,
Triguna Sen. Some spoke for and some against the use of either Hindi or English as the
National (Official) language of India.

As the moderator, in his concluding remarks, Professor Behera, said, “One’s mother-
tongue (Matrubhasa) is the dearest of all languages. Listen to this story.

“There were three roommates sharing residence with a bright, pretentious and seemingly
smart young student. They were not sure what would be the mother tongue of this ‘sahib-
like boy’. Once while the ‘sahib® was sleeping, the three friends got up in the middle of
night and made an unusually loud noise as if there was a fire. The ‘sahib’ exclaimed
“ILO BOULO”, (O my mother!) And then the friends concluded, this ‘sahib’ is an
Oriya.”

Professor Behera’s later day accomplishments included being deputed by Government of
India to advise the Democratic Republic of Liberia (West Africa) on Technical
Education. He was a member of the Orissa State Planning Commission. He joined as
Member of the Union Public Service Commission and remained there till 1981.

On return to private life, he went back to his native place and enjoyed being a farmer and
received awards for farming.

He kept his literary talents latent for many years. As Principal of Regional Engineering
College, he used to write in Oriya and English quite infrequently. Later in life, he
dedicated himself to write short stories, novels, and technical writings in Oriya. His
essay book “Suna Parikshya”™ earned him ‘Sahitya Academy Award’ and his novel;
“Gaonro Daka™ earned him the “Sarala Award”. Awards such a “Sarala Samman”and
“Prajatantra Prachar Samiti Essay Award”, “Sahiya Sudhakara” by Utkala Pathak
Samsad were conferred on him. He has authored 8 books and several research papers.

The Sambalpur and Utkal Universities have conferred on him the Doctorate of Science
(Honris Causa).

In 1998, Professor Behera was honoured as “UTKAL RATNA™. In April 2000, the old
students of REC, Rourkela along with the present staff and students, paid homage to their
beloved teacher by felicitating him with overwhelming emotions during the millennium
celebrations.

He is survived by one daughter and three sons. Daughter, Dr Yashodhara (Mishra) has
emerged as a prolific and established writer in Oriya. Sons, Malay is a physician; Binay
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is a member of the Indian Railway Service; and Abhay is a member of Indian Police
Service.

Prof. Behera’s contributions to technical education and research in Orissa, and to Oriya
literature, place him, as one of the greatest sons of Orissa of the last century. It is difficult
to realize how one single individual could accomplish all these.

It is equally difficult to recount the many unforgettable memories he has left behind in
the minds of thousands of students he cared for and hundreds of staff he managed. He
had a magic touch of love and compassion, care and forgiveness, with which he turned
stone into gold.

He is truly a “UTKAL RATNA?”, jewel of Orissa and Orissa lost such a “RATNA” on
April 16, 2001.

His legacy, his life and works, his ‘foot-prints on the sands of time’ will continue to
illumine the minds of future generations of Oriyas, in making firm resolve to build Orissa
as a technically advanced, economically strong and culturally vibrant state, so that
Oriyas, at home and abroad, can identify themselves as “Proud Utkaliyas”.

This is what Utkal Ratna; Professor Bhubaneswar Behera cherished in his life. We all
pray that his soul may forever be at peace.

Niranjan Mishra graduated in Civil Engineering from Regional Engineering College,
Rourkela in 1965. He belongs to the first batch of students in the college and had many
years of close association with Prof B.Behera, both as a student and later as a member of
the faculty of Regional Engineering College, Rourkela. He is currently President of
Regional Engineering College, Rourkela Overseas Alumni Association. He lives in
Sudbury, Canada.

(Biographical sketch prepared by Dr. Saroj K. Patel of REC, Rourkela, is gratefully
acknowledged).
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Manmohan Misra, the voice of the people

(March 23, 1920 — November 19, 2000)

Sri Manomohan Mishra, the patriot of the
soil, has left us forever. His spirit lives with
us with his idealism and poetry. As a patriot
he had lodged relentless struggle for the
independence of the country from the British
colonialists and for the freedom of the people
from the yoke of feudal, capitalist and
colonial exploitation. For him nothing was
more precious than the freedom of the people
and the independence of the country. His
image as was captured in his funeral is
forever etched in the heart of the working
people of Orissa, engaged either in mines,
collieries, agricultural field, gardens or
government offices. He and the masses were
one. He wrote hundreds of poems, songs and
articles to rouse the consciousness of the
slumbering masses in the freedom movement
of India. Such efforts are unparalleled. His
melodious tone and commanding voice united
the freedom fighters, students, cultivators,
migrant laborers, poor peasants, Girijans, the
have-nots and the down-trodden, in a voice of
unison that has no comparison in India and is
rarely seen in the world. He led the
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progressive movement of poets, politicians,
social workers and leaders for sixty years and
became known as the “voice of the people” in
Orissa. His oratory in Oriya had a profound
effect on all and we would miss him.

Sri Misra was born on March 23, 1920 in the
village Biranarasinghapur in Puri District in a
progressive Brahmin family. His father used
to work for the erstwhile princely state of
Baudh and Sri Misra’s early life was spent on
the hills of western Orissa. Pandit
Gopabandhu Dash was related to his family
and he was deeply influenced by Pandit Dash
to be inspired to a life of service and
dedication. He had poetic inclinations and
won prizes for his creative talents in school.

While being felicitated in Puri in 1938 for his
good results in BA examination of Patna
University, he gave the fiery speech calling
for complete freedom of all people. He was
jailed for three years and thus began a life of
service and dedication to human freedom and
a call to end exploitation in all spheres. After
coming out of jail, he published he poetry
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collection “Koti Kanthe” which was banned
by the British authorities. His undaunted
courage to remove the Union Jack from the
flagstaff in Ravenshaw College would remain
as one of the heroic acts in the annals of
liberation movement on Orissa soil.

His unique song "Kete dure tora Odisha mati
re, kahin Mahanadi pani", roused the migrant
laborers of Orissa in Assam Tea Garden in
1948 like wild fire. He was in exile for three
years and he continued to write about the
pains and sufferings of people and helped
organize the poorer masses for economic and
social freedom. Many of these poems have
been classics in Oriya literature. Every word
explodes with power. The poet subjects his
penetrating study to all aspect of human life.
The poems became the organ of protest to
integrate Oriya tracts into Orissa State during
the state reorganization efforts in 1956.

After leaving the Communist Party in 1958,
he joined with Pandit Nehru to organize
socialistic movement through the formal
government and the official procedures. He
became the Chairman of Cuttack Municipality
and helped to establish the daily newspaper,
Kalinga. While he brought new light to
journalism and to Oriya prose writing during
this period, he was intolerant to be tied up
with corruption and ineptitude. The cause of
people was paramount to him and he left all
official connections in 1964. He spent the
next decades in the mines, collieries and
factories of western Orissa in negotiating
wage and benefits for the laborers. He led the
working class movements in Cuttack,
Keonjhar, Belpahar, Brajaraj Nagar, Rourkela

Rabi Dash, Kalahandi, Orissa.
01/06/2001
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and Biramitrapur. His hunger strike for
thirty-three days in Brajarajanagar is a beacon
in Trade Union movement in Orissa. Before
succumbing to his departure on November 19,
2000, he was busy organizing progressive
writers in continuing to carry on the voice of
the people, that he had heard.

By  writing the ethos of people, Sri
Manmohan Misra created words and poetry
that are poignant and refreshing. The feelings
and expressions speak out loud the agony of
the people and their resolution to be free.
According to him, people's heart can never be
deceived, their will can never be bent. His
remarkable poem “Nuhen Kandana Bela”
turns the grief of people of natural calamities
to a positive hope of unity and progress. His
poem “Muhin Hindustan” is a call to the
world from the youth of a young nation. In all
compositions, the metaphorical word plays of
conviction and resolution stand out as a
tribute to the genius.

Politically, he believed in Marxism and
translated many Marxist literatures into Oriya.
He was aligned with the Marxists in India and
in the world. For him Marxism was the new
tool to end exploitation. He resolutely carried
out proletarian revolutionary line and adhered
to the political philosophy: “Practice
Marxism, not revisionism. Unite, and don't
split. Be open and be aboveboard. Don't
intrigue and conspire”. He attracted many
young people as followers, and his idealism
lives through the works of hundreds of
selfless field workers today. His songs will
be heard wherever there is exploitation and
human subjugation. The light shall live on...
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Kuntala Kumari Sabat’s Centenary in Delhi

The centenary of the birth
of Kuntala Kumari Sabat (1901-
2001), one of the foremost
crusader woman poets of the last
century was held in Delhi on April
21, by the initiative of capital’s
academia, some eminent writers,
journalists, some senior civil
servants marked by their love of
culture, and several
cosmopolitan, patriotic citizens.
The celebration had the moral
support of Delhi’s Hon’ble Chief
Minister, Shiela Dikshit. It turned
out to be a most moving event.
Without it, one had the feeling
that the centenary of this great
woman would pass by
unremembered. Like the little
known men and women of
history, Kuntala Kumari would
rank with Thomas Gray,
celebrated 18th- century elegist;

“Some village Hamden that with
dauntless breast

The little tyrant of his fields
withstood

Some mute inglorious Milton here
may rest

Some Cromwell guiltless of his
country’s blood...”

With the exception of a
modest celebratory function held
by Orissa’s Lekhika Sansad,
which brought out a souvenir
volume on the life and work of
Kuntala Kumari, nothing
noteworthy was done by our
nation, where we boast of our
abiding cultural values, to
commemorate the saga of this
historic woman, who, as an
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activist poet and writer, was at
one time an intensely romantic
poet, a radical spokesperson of
the underdogs, and a mystic, like
the English poets Blake and
Shelley. Her 2zeal for human
rights, especially the rights of
women and dalits, as well as her
passion for social reform was the
main motivation behind her
poetry, fictions, and inspirational
prose writings. She fiercely
championed the cause of the
masses, the oppressed and the
submerged womenfolk in a male
dominated, feudal India. Even
today the majority of honorable
male members of the Lok Sabha
cannot agree on appropriately
democratizing the composition of
the august body by gender, by
passage of the shelved Women’s
Reservation Bill!

Kuntala Kumari Sabat was
born in the old state of Bastar,
once a part of Orissa, but
afterwards separated from it. Her
Christian father Daniel Sabat
was, by profession, a doctor, who
stayed away in ‘Burma’ of those
days for several years. Her
mother, Monica Sabat, was keen
that as a child, Kuntala learn
English and Bengali. Kuntala
had not learnt Oriya until the age
of thirteen, when she was
admitted to Ravenshaw Girls
School. There, she was happy to
learn Oriya. Securing the first
position in school examinations,
she got admission to Cuttack
Medical School and passed the
L.M.P. examination in 1921,
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1921 to 1927 was a most
fruitful period for Kuntala Kumari
as regards shaping of her life as a
poet and writer in the years that
followed. She wrote extensively in
Oriya: several volumes of poems,
e.g. Anjali, Archana, Sphuling,
which contained the poem titled
‘Narishakti’ i.e. womanpower, and
novels of social questioning and
commitment, e.g. Bharati,
Parasmani, etc. Her works
protested purdah, child-marriage,
casteism, discrimination against
women, untouchability, and
supported women’s rights steps
towards  their empowerment,
widow remarriage, etc.

For some years she worked
as the Superintendent of Cuttack
Red Cross, but in 1927 resigned
her job and left for Delhi, where
she set up independent medical
practice.  That was a turning
point in Kuntala Kumari’s life.
She became an Aryasamajist and
married Krushna Prasad
Brahmachari, protesting caste
and religious taboos. She began
to write in Hindi, in addition to
continuing her work in Oriya
language; she produced a volume
of poems in Hindi titled
Baramala. She also came to be
an influential editor of several
Hindi  periodicals such as
Mahavir, Jeevan and Nari Bharati.
She was invited to deliver
addresses in Benaras Hindu
Viswavidyalaya and Allahabad
University, according to data,
painstakingly gathered by late
Professor Kunja Behari Dash of
Ravenshaw College. That was a
mark of rare recognition accorded
to a woman of those days.
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Kuntala Kumari’s development as

an extraordinarily talented
woman was comparable in
significant ways to that of her
senior poet and leader Sarojini
Naidu (1879-1949). Sarojini, like
the young Kuntala Kumari,
always desired to be (in her own
words): “A wild free thing of the
air like the birds, with a song in
my heart” In her letters from
Florence, comparable to Kuntala
Kumari’s famous long “Letter
from Delhi”, Sarojini wrote in a
vein of poetic ecstasy, “This Italy
is made of gold . . . the gold of
dawn and daylight, the gold of the
stars . . . the gold of fireflies in the
perfumed darkness. . . . God!
How beautiful it is, and how glad
I am that I am alive today.” A
romanticist at heart, she wrote
Arthur Symons in 1904 that “the
very ‘Spirit of Delight’ that Shelley
wrote of dwells in my little home. .

»
.

In personal life, Sarojini
was far more privileged than
Kuntala Kumari. She studied
three years in Britain: first in
King’s College, London, and then
at Girton, Cambridge, which
accounts for the “Western
influences” on her that Symons
speaks of. Kuntala Kumari, on
the other hand, was homespun:
as a poet, thinker, and as an
individual. Throughout her short
life, she constantly emphasized
the value of her dual identity: as
an Oriya first, and then as an
Indian.

In their social and political
thinking and action they were
markedly  similar and  yet
dissimilar. Both were champions
of secularism. Both broke the
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bonds of casteism: Sarojini on her
return from studies in Britain in
1898, married a non-Brahmin Dr.
Govindarajulu Naidu, “to the
scandal of all India” in the words
of Symons, as did Kuntala
Kumari — some twenty-five years
after her - marry an
Aryasamajist, outside of the
Christian community.  Sarojini
and Kuntala Kumari both were
followers of Gandhi and were
deeply committed to the Indian
National Congress. Sarojini
Naidu was elected President at
the Kanpur Session in 1925;
Kuntala Kumari did not live long
enough to gain that honor, but
she played a leading role in the
AICC Session held at Puri. As
regards their position relating to
Gandhi, Sarojini Naidu was, in
principle, closer to Gokhale’s
liberalism than to the relatively
greater activism of Gandhi, but
Kuntala Kumari avowedly
believed in Gandhi’s policy above
that of any other national leader.
Her concept of ‘Nari Swaraj’ (Self-
rule for women) embodied a
highly far-sighted emancipated
womanhood.

The points of difference
between Kuntala Kumari and

Sarojini went further. Although
Sarojini Naidu ardently
participated in the freedom
movement against British colonial
rule, she, strangely enough,
opposed the struggle for freedom
of the people of the Nizam-ruled
State of Hyderabad. She was on
the side of Nizam Mir Osman Ali
Khan. Kuntala Kumari Sabat
showed no such ideological
inconsistency in her single-
minded devotion to people’s
struggle for freedom.
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The centenary of Sarojini
Naidu’s birth was celebrated at a
national seminar in Osmania
University in 1979. Dr. P.C.
Chunder, then Central Education
Minister, gave the keynote
address; eminent scholars from
all over the country took part in
the event. But neither the
Central Government, nor the
Government of the State of
Kuntala Kumari’s birth, Orissa,
showed any noticeable interest in
celebrating the centenary.
Today’s self-aggrandizing,
blatantly partisan political
masters as well as the Babus of
the Central Government
Department of Culture (Their dole
to Orissa’s Lekhika Sansad’s
function was a meagre ten
thousand rupees given via the
Central Sahitya Akademi), seem
hardly concerned with a memory
of this unforgettable woman of the
nation. Apparently, for this
circle, Kuntala Kumari has gone
into oblivion.

At a time when
governments are impervious to
cultural history and people’s
aspirations to celebrate continuity
and re-invention of past tradition,
what civil society can do to
preserve and enrich valuable,
humane, identity were shown by
the memorable Kuntala Kumari
Sabat’s centenary held by
people’s effort in Delhi at the
India International Center.
Papers were read at the
conference on Kuntala Kumari’s
extraordinary life and works, her
socio-economic perspectives as a
writer, her radical nationalism,
her richly ambiguous mind and
art, her humanism, and her
unwesternised feminism based on
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vision of Indian
These presentations
interventions

a reformist
femininity.

evoked engaging
from the audience.

In a unigque session titled
“Fusion: Readings of Kuntala
Kumari’s Poems in Oriya and in
Translations”, one listened to
renderings of her works in diverse
languages; Ahomiya, English,
Hindi, Kashmiri, Punjabi, Tamil,
. Telugu, and Urdu.

Delhi’s Chief  Minister,
Shiela Dikshit’s declaration that

Delhi State, and indeed the entire
nation will honor Kuntala Kumari
by naming a street in the capital
city after her, was greeted with
thunderous applause from the
audience,

Can one expect the present
government of Orissa led by a
writer-turned-Chief Minister to
arise from apathy and think of
building a befitting monument to
the memory of this great Orissa-
born woman of the 20t century?

e e e e T L L R L Rt E kL R L L R ST I a ey

G.K. Das is a former Head of English Department, University of Delhi, and former vice-

chancellor, Utkal University, Bhubaneswar.
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Forever Remembering

It is almost summer and I am in the midst of new beginnings. The clear azure sky
surrounds me as rays of golden hue warm my tan skin. Before, the scent of freshly cut
grass and the sounds of giggling children running through sprinklers would call for the
yellow bag of oatmeal cookies and a trip to Bar Beach in the maroon Camry. But those
days are no more. Instead, I pull up a dusty lawn chair and take a seat in the cool of the
shaded porch where he once sat- reading the NY Times, nibbling on a snack. My eyes
drift shut and I am back, forever remembering, a time of lazy summer days, filled with
the intoxicating aroma of coconut filled trees and ripe mango groves. I can almost taste
the nectar of juicy guavas and feel the red dripping from strawberry stained fingers. I feel
the hot Indian sun beating down on my face, painting my cheeks with a permanent cherry
blush, making me the sight of innocence and purity. | was always innocent in his eyes.
In his eyes I could do no wrong. In his steps, we would follow with greater strides. In
his arms, we would suffer no harm...

He lay in the bleak gray of the early moming dawn, upon a mound of white and
ashen colored linens. A slow turning ceiling- fan provided him with his solitary source of
relief from the scorching heat. There lay, buried in a haze of white pillows, a thin, frail
man. His eyes released a helpless, lonely glance. At first, I thought I had entered the
wrong room., This was not my grandfather, but rather a mockery of the man who once
was- a paled image of the greatness I once knew.

“Hi Jeje”, | spoke softly, afraid that if I spoke too loudly the delicate man lying in
the bed would shatter into a million pieces. I cautiously walked over to the bed, not
wanting to disturb him. I sat down upon a lonely brown chair and silently held his hand.
I sat holding his tan and leathery hands- worn from ages of toil. Not a word was spoken
but everything that needed to be said was said. My eyes quietly traced the now
prominent bone structure in his gaunt face. His sunken eyes had seen so much in their 74
years. Would they be able to see more? His mouth had helped him speak his way
through life, to attain the unthinkable, the impossible. His chin, stubborn and proud kept
his head up- never letting it bend to the might of the many blows. He always said I
would make it big someday. “ You have the gift for the gab Iya,” he would say. But I
knew better. If only I possessed half his talent, if only I possessed half his charisma, if
only I possessed half his power- maybe I could have saved him...

While he slept, my eyes stole a quick glance out of the window. As I gazed out
the window, I remembered how my grandfather used to be. Suddenly I could smell the
salty water of the Atlantic and feel grains of hot sand between my toes. I remember my
days as a little girl swinging on low black plastic swing at Bar Beach. Behind me stood a
tall, plump, energetic man. The sun shimmered off his dark gray hair and twinkled in
solemn brown eyes. His arms, strong and powerful pushed me higher and higher until 1
could no longer see anything but the tops of the trees. He was always standing behind
me- maybe that is why it is so difficult for me to remember his face back then. As 1
swung higher I caught glimpses of Bou sitting on a near by bench, smiling sweetly,
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looking like a saint, a devi. This is how I knew them, Jeje and Bou- a pair, inseparable.
Jeje would come down on the weekends, and before he even entered the house, he would
call me to take me to Bar Beach, no matter how tired he was. Jeje was always like that-
doing things for others without any regard for his own well being. People call him a
“path finder”. I know better though, he was not a path -finder he was a path maker. If
there were trees in his way, he would cut them down. Boulders were no problem- he
merely rolled them out of the way. He was the gate keeper- welcoming all in fervent
enthusiasm. He was a father to many and a teacher to all. He broke barriers, brought
himself and his family over, founded Temples, societies, colleges- but he was so much
more than his contributions.

Lost in my own “re-memories” I barely heard Jeje saying my name. “Hi Iya”,
“Hi Jeje” I said as I gave him a kiss on the head.

“Thank you” he said. He always said “thank you” whenever I gave him a kiss or
“I'know” when I told him I loved him. He always knew how to prevent a situation from
becoming overly emotional- I loved that about him. We sat and talked for a while about
the hospital, my adventures in Khandagiri and Udayghiri. My trip to Puri, the Pandaas,
the monkeys, the heat, Amrit, Kris, Tina. We laughed and joked. After Jeje had gotten
sick, this was the usual pattern of our conversation. Then he would grow serious. The
lines on his forehead would appear and his eyes would gaze out past me in a pensive
manner. You could see his mind working, thinking of what he wanted to say next.

“lya, I’ve lived here forty years. 1 have done a lot in my life but not more than
most. I do not have any regrets. I am proud of my children. I am proud of my
grandchildren. I am proud of all of you.” I would look into the eyes of this man,
weathered by the storms of life, and see his heart. He spent so many years hiding it,
building an iron fortress around it and now it had begun to crumble. This was not the
hard and bitter man everyone feared. It was Jeje, my grandfather. He was my guiding
flame in a world of darkness and cynicism. He made me the woman I am today. But, |
know I could be so much more... if only he was here.

My eyes slowly flutter open. Drunk with sleep, the gaping darkness startles me
and for a second 1 don’t know where I am. But there is something comforting and
familiar about my location and I realize that 1 am sitting in his old seat- I have
accidentally taken his place. I quietly stretch my arms and legs, shaking off the sleep
from my lethargic limbs. As I stand, alone engulfed by twilight I feel a sudden need for
oatmeal cookies- the ones in the yellow bag. Hesitantly, I leave the chair behind to
bemoan its solitude and I creep back into the warmth of the family room. Before leaving,
I'turn towards the black and white visage framed in gold, and say, “Goodnight Jeje, I love
you.”

******************************************************************************

Iris Yashodhara Das is 17 years old and a college bound senior in Manhasset High School in Long
Island, NY, Krushna Mohan Das was her grandfather.
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Moving On

It hurt’s really badly,
Sometimes for very long,

It seems like this couldn’t be happening

To me,
Not something this wrong,.

I feel as if [ can’t breathe

. As if someone knocked the wind out of

Me,
And if I close my eyes really tight
Maybe this whole thing wouldn’t be.

I don’t know what I am supposed to feel

Or what I am supposed to do,
I don’t know what’s wrong or right
What’s false, or what’s true.

My mind seems to spin in swirls
It goes around and around,
I seemed to have fallen

And just never quite reached the ground.
It’s as if something reached inside my

Body

And pulled part of me right out,
Something very special to me
Something I could never do without.

Now this is how I felt

About six months ago,

It’s been quite some time since then.
Now, this I know,

Even though it’s been so long

I still sometimes feel like this,
I still feel bad
About what it is that I miss.

But I have come to realize

That even with my grandfather gone,
I have to understand that

It’s time to move on.

I know that I will always miss him
And that I will hurt too,
But at the same time

I know that things aren’t really so blue.

I think of the good times
‘That we had together,
And slowly but surely

I start to feel better.

So you see, what [ am

Trying to say,

Is that we must move on

And start another day.

We must value the precious moments
That we once had,

And hang on to those,

So that we never feel bad.

Once we learn to do this
And not see this and run,
We can say to ourselves:
Yes...I know that I can move on!

Seeta Misra wrote this poem about 6 months after her grandfather passed avay, and it pretty much
symbolizes what she has come fo learn from him, and this whole experience.
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The Last Tide

(In memory of those who lost there lives in the recent Orissa Cyclone)

My tiny village by the seashore,
A pristine and idyllic look it always wore.

Nestled in the backdrop of a crystal pond, awash with rich green paddy fields,
Oh! What a treat for the tired eyes and weary soul, the serene view that it yields.

I remember the temple by the banyan tree, with the sounds of the conch and the

bell,
The fragrance of the flowers and the burning camphor with its mesmerizing smell.

You can see the fishermen’s dhows casting yards of net,
Far in the horizon where azure blue skies and the tranquil sea met.

Every evening 1 would wait for my brother returning from the sea,
That was my home and he was the world to me.

Then one day the skies turned hostile,
The clouds became angry and furious waves crashed on the rocks mile after mile.

Our trawler was out at sea, with my brother, uncles and all,
I panicked as the village siren sounded its first cyclone warning call.

Tears streamed down my cheeks, I was numb with fear,
I had only heard tales of killer cyclones but there had been none here.

“Come away girl, to the dry inlands!” urged the elders while retreating,
As I stood perched on the roof of our hut, with the rain pounding.

The torrents came in like invaders, but why was my brother late?
I saw the seawall break yet I remained rooted, for the trawler I must wait.

The ground beneath gave way as I closed my eyes, overcome by fatigue and worry,
With the last tide, came a familiar benign smile, “we’ll go in peace, there is no
hurry!”

PAP AP D AP AP AP AP AP AP AP AP AP AP AP AP 4> > 4> <> 4> 4

Anushila Mahanty lives with her husband, Debjeet in Dallas, Texas. She is presently
pursuing an MS in CS at the University of Texas at Dallas. Two of her short stories have
been published in The Times of India.
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I Sushree Jyotirmayee Sethi attends 8" Grade in Government High School, Konark, Puri
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Sri Nandakishore Satpathy stays in Orissa and is the father of Sanjay Satpathy, New
Jersey. Born in Cuttack to Bata Krushna & Hemalata, he always had a talent towards
literature & writing. His hobby for writing blossomed during his bachelor education in
Ravenshaw College. Later on in the midst of worldly worries his inclination towards
literary activity got side tracked, & which again was revived after his retirement from
active professional life. A very humble & God fearing person, he is probably the
epitome of honesty. He is now leading an extremely fulfilling life in his residence in
Nayapalli, BBSR.
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I'm Hindu, I'm proud, and I'm here to Stay.

That's right, I'm Hindu. A good number of Americans are thinking I'm a
dot-wearing cow-worshiper, the biggest misconception of Hinduism in the
Western Hemisphere. My parents were born and raised in Orissa, where they
were brought up with a strong faith in Hinduism, and my older sister and I
have chosen to be Hindu also. We attend the Sri Ganesh Temple in Nashville,
Tennessee. I don't regret being Hindu one bit.

Hinduism is a lot deeper than most non-Hindus realize. Iinduism is the
oldest practiced religion in the world. The majority of Hindus live in
India or Nepal. Sanskrit is the ancient language of Hinduism; the word
Hindu is derived from the Sanskrit word sindhu ("river,” more specifically
the Indus). Our Holy book is the Bhagavad Gita. Hindus are monotheist and
polytheist (we believe that there are many parts of God but one whole higher
being) and live the ideas of karma, dharma, and reincarmation. We also
believe that God is in every individual's soul, and your actions in one life
will determine your being in the next life. When one has become truly pious
then one’s soul is taken in as a part of God, the universal soul. Hinduism
has more depth than most people of other religions realize.

In - my high school of approximately 1450 people, there are two
Hindus. That is a 1:725 ratio, and sometimes I do feel a bit out of place.
My dad puts it as being “The tongue in a mouthful of teeth”. You have to
watch what you say or do, so that you won't get bitten.

The main problem for Hinduism today is lack of education of the
religion. Many of my peers don't know much about Hinduism, and I am often
asked if 1 worship cows or if I will wear the red dot on my forehead when I
get married. The fact of the matter is that I don't worship cows. Hindus
have great respect for animals, especially cows for milk and plowing, and
many are vegetarians. And, I see the red dot as merely makeup to draw
attention to the eyes and away from the body and prevent impure thoughts.
The best way to deal with such questions is by having patience and
explaining about my wonderful religion, so if anyone has a question, Il
gladly try my best to answer.

Like I said before, “I'm Hindu, I'm proud, and I'm here to stay”.
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Deepalie Milie Joshi will be a senior in high school this year. She lives in Tennessee with her parents
Ajova and Jyoshna Joshi. Her hobbies are swimming and playing soccer. She takes a very active role as
an attorney on her school's Mock Trial ream.
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The Inspiring Initiatives in Western Orissa; One Man’s Dream

He grew up in a village of 800 people,
about 8 miles from Bargarh. Having left
home at the age of 9 to live in the
hostels, he graduated from C.S. Zilla
School in Sambalpur in 1962 and
finished LSC from G.M. College,
Sambapur in 1964. He was the first
undergraduate from Orissa to enroll at
the All India Institute of Medical
Sciences (AlIMS) in New Dethi. His
career flourished into the demanding
field of neonatal pediatrics here in
lowa.

His feelings and concern for Orissa’s
needs hit a nerve center in 1964 while
at AIIMS. -People in Delhi would
recognize Orissa through
‘Bhubaneswar” & “Puri”. In general, the
public in india hardly knew of the
existence of Orissa, frequently
commenting “Ah! Orissa is a backward
state.”

In 1978, he initiated a U.S. based
foundation with a vision to build a
children’s hospital in Sambalpur in
cooperation with Rotary International
and Sambalpur Rotary  Club.
Unfortunately, two grants from Rotary
International, one amounting to
$40,000 in 1982 and another one
amounting to $20,000 in 1990, were
returned by Sambalpur Rotary Club
due to inaction. Because of this lack of
fruitful action, his focus shifted to
establish a clinic in Pipilimunda with his
own contribution of $25,000 and an
additional grant of $14,000 obtained

Journal for the 2001 0SA Convention at Chicago

through the effort of Burla Rotary Club.
The clinic had an operating budget of
$12,000 per year; $6,000 donated by
him and $6,000 matched by AAPI
(Association of American Physician’s
from India). Now, AAPI has adopted
the clinic. The clinic serves 15 villages
— it has 10 girls serving as aides, a giri
from each village. The clinic is
managed by a doctor, a nurse, and a
midwife. It has an ambulance. This
time the clinic has a matching grant of
$6,000 from Rotary International to
upgrade to a mothers’ and children’s
hospital and this lowa physician has
agreed to build the building itself.

In 1990, his mother passed away, his
father having been gone since 1970.
With the help of two brothers in
Sambalpur, he established
“Shakuntala - Bidyadhar Trust” in the
name of his parents. The family started
a high school in their own village8
years ago. The family is upgrading 4
elementary schools to middle schools
and has started three more elementary
schools. His long-term goal is to help
500 schools. With the help of “Trees of
Life", he has provided Rs.25,000 to
Rs.40,000 worth of books to about 20
schools. They plan to cover 100
schools with such help.

Another project of his Trust is in
collaboration with “Trees for Life”, a
Wichita, Kansas based non-profit
organization run by Mr. Balbir Mathur,
who has been involved in planting fruit
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trees for the last 20 years. Their
coliaborative project was started 10
years ago and noy they have planted
millions of fruit trees in districts of
Sambalpur, Kalahandi, and Bargarh.
After the recent cyclone, Mr. Mathur
has plans for planting 2 million trees in
coastal areas in Orissa. If any of you
are able to help Mr. Mathur, please do
SO.

" Through the Trust, they have dug 40-
50 tube wells in the vicinity surrounding
the schools in and around the village.
Having gone through’ a thorough
research in development of
underdeveloped, poor countries, this
lowa based physician is of a firm belief
that education in general, including
technical education, particularly of

girls, is of paramount importance in
reshaping the future development of
an underdeveloped state or country.
WHAT CAN WE DO?

Orissa, even though a poor state in the
eyes of many in India, has spent
substantial capital in all of us who have
immigrated and have a good life
abroad.

If we take a telescopic view of all the
achievements of this lowa based
physician, | am sure each of us,
particularly those of us who are from
there, can give 1 to 3% of our physical,
emotional, and financial support to
fulfill the endearing dreams each of us
may have for the development of our
motherland.

850885558 558558558558858855885555855555558555585555555555585555855585658856888

Devi. P, Misra, Huntsville, Alabama
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Sumitra Padhi lives in Burlington, Ontario with her husband Hara Padhi, daughter
Shovita and son Pinak Padhi .
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Portrait Poem

My grandpa is & hard fruit tree,

Not }lawing AWAY in A tough wind,

Making fruits for everyone to sample and enjoy,
Making everyone recognize greatness when

It’s name is sAid.

My gmm(pa 5 A fnlcm,
Standing proud and fuc{ing its youny,
30 they can be Like him when they grow up,
Helping them and vthers.

My gmm(pn 5A sfwating star,
Bright and qreat, people wishing on it,
Leaving a streak. that everyone admires,
Having an impact on whoever sees it.

My grandpa is ligf»tning,

Spectacular and great,

People, though scared of it, admire

The sound and sfmfz of natures

Amazing wonder and fwye tfwlj can be like it.
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Amvrit Misra lives in Flint, MI and goes to eighth grade at Detroit Country Day School,

In his own words, “Iwrote this poem in honor of my grandfather, Dr. Sarat Chandra
Misra, who lives in Cuttack. I love him dearly.”

Journal for the 2001 0SA Convention at Chicago




: s’éaﬂésﬁéa&és’éﬁéﬁés‘fésﬁéﬁéi&#&ﬁéﬁés’éﬁzﬁésﬁéﬁéﬁéﬁéﬁéﬁﬁéﬁéﬁﬁéﬁﬁéﬁi&a‘éﬁéﬁﬁéﬁﬁéﬁéﬁﬁﬁé?&ﬁés’és’éﬁéﬁéﬁéﬁ ,

clalaliofatefale[[)

66 18

60 an avano 46¢. 60 6RI61E Rl 6FIAT aleq 6 QleacacIQ § 9& claelv | af Afea qF ediady ade aaa Gae

gge ad@ | 6aen Agey §64. C4el. QERG. PG Qe G AUe YQee 6Fd | @F MRcuEe UARIe AgeRM’
F1Q160 AGRAIG QEIRE UGNQ B 6RAYULICAER. GEIRCI 6 AFAMER QI G 660RIA TS G CIQIA adAl 2648
giiaal | Q616 980 AIFY 6 9ae 6aaa a9 adf. aaa MY cARURIA 98 GRR | ade CRGRIGN 84l ga EUIaR
geia | ene 696 Uel @l Jada 6ganl aIFR. 9 6UIRRI ¢ URRUEEE YOG QUANIGR g6 Af06 G162Ia 696 GF0
aIgl 6gloiaa gacadal 691a 09 Qa6 0606 AGRIEE FYF 624 | R6e0 d6osy @vel 69Q |

GEa1 16 A9 6 ag6 QIAY | QINE dGINIEA OISR GICEEIER AORI. GEE AW Y@ FRIQY AR | KUEQeR
aefl § 49a A9a G6a8 aeRl | YRIHEG UeR GIR G ARAY (N6 CIgRA J6Re YAl | Redl FIREE 6B °e6a
oGQIeln amed T8l - 68 90IE AcaR A gl eRsee el 66IIRGS. Q] GAHIAN 606, A A1RQS 6 aRUe A4
acGEn aeRIa IBIER 86 Gea BdAl 6 Y8 A0 JIRER AGIAE AIOE AINIGIER JERIe Ve dag 6 Aar QlMA
YQg GU6a Q6 Jale G669 aiasa @do 6108 | AIRYY 6 UG8 A0EA 6geRa oA G GEAT TQIR BNV | EIZHE 06
A’ g6 §0AQER Q19YS QU | 68 g8 QUBRIAGE, ‘I’ g6 61g, ‘I’ ga @8l ‘A’ ga aagc. U’ ¢a 6298 6 G’ ga dde
Q06 QOAIEH @4940 QU | €Ig UQalea Ge0Q AUt 8'C alse i 62168 | Gigse 6dae. edisa 6710, aacea B,
6RFIB68 RERIAINE. G106 GAIG 6 AAR60 @aaada & | Y§ AI91e A6 URMIER CPaNe ie dIal RIRGET AGeEs
601RE | GEEN PAca Q&R QeHCINee N Y RN FQUIN QeRl FARIGIE | g6 dRIdIfE 6 6aalERl MUNNsR
610 GRG0 6RAURI | QERIR fRIY HNARGE 60626l G106EIFR GIGR. AIRIAN GGY G QF UeUa @6RIAale cQIRl
62RaI GEE PANGa QIR I 686R MM GG RAIse agd SaIdIRRY |

106618201, 2IG] 6916 eaIe aale d0g AedeIR FIGIEa AQAIER FIRI AIRER FMA AQ10a 5066 G0 | 9601q 67
0Q @dalg RIOR AINGIG 607 & QP CAM ARARIE I Y@ ARNE Qea dee @GRl | GGal wraIcea @@lleR
QRIGEATR! @l AR AR RIGRIF 6076 AR TOIRE GQ FIRIINER URIE AAYRIR QSIS ARR | AAINIGR aeRIqQ aNY,
edi @ @98 aga edal caIE aspd @A QQe 6 BRI | Y] 086UNEA 9aQ S6Ra G846 G g FlIse SRR @8
QSRS | Ol QORI YeiR QIGRICE FIC 6RECIT 8l AL af |

SNYAQH AGIRER URT 4% QU 6 6000R QBT GEAC U | 610/, g8 6 ¥eR aqld AR d6a8 A8l ARG dRel |
YRIg ASY @6 K3ANI0 GEARGBET @ UNA CANRTIQ W30 6RIAG:

ARIAIG EMING 608, 918 60186

a18q 6216A @19, 604 ¢ 6add

Gl U6 650018, 6466 a9ge &6

651 Q& 0068 QIR EIR6R 6EIRE - 101 (QIG-RINAE, CIR-Cael )

6QIE @QIe YPAN RIHA CENQE RR6Q: 60dER AN AG Z€aI, 60 6060 Y 010 AIRQ AR, A0RIA AR 968 ¢ ¢
69ARE | 6RIRR. AR Q6P QY A16; FHIAI FIA HBRI D186 JR/e1sR G0 1 (QIG-IRNIE QAN

gae o acse: @AY daar QR NG 996IR 681N F6AT; aed g 9°geeq nY JaNdaY 6T 68 1
aE60. 607 G°FER QIO 6018, QIQANSR 9 @40 69/ad IR AFRIA AGIA Ir]

RIBENEGT RIIER YRQET GIE 006 AP AAITIRS:

sf
¢
§
g
g
¢
g
g
¢
¢
A
g
g
g
d
A
#
¢
#
A
g
g
?
#
4
A
§
7
4
gt
oF
2
3
#
§
#
#
#
£
4
g
g
g
#
A
g
¢
#
¢
g
g
7
#
A
¢
¢
#
£
¢
¢
Z
¢
g

; Journal for the 2001 0SA Convention at Chicago ,
: R’é#’éﬁésﬁéﬁéﬁéﬁéﬁéﬁéﬁéﬁéé’éﬁéféﬁéﬁﬁS’éﬁét’éé‘éﬁsﬁéﬁé#*és’é3’&#’éféféféa”éﬁé’én‘éﬁﬁs"é#’éz’éﬁéﬁéﬁéﬁéﬁés@éﬁﬁéﬁ -

mmwm%&ﬁ%mmmmmmm%&mmmmﬁmmwm%mﬁmm%mmmm%m%%&m9&:9#9:5:?&:mﬁ%ﬁmmmmmm%m%w%mm#é&mmﬁmm



vy 26 g4l ad. engen 64 deeq
QG ClRI-R1604 696 RIGE
OR g8 6@ A8 6A06R 2166 0
&8 oo d86a @INE cal6d |
666 6906 alleylalley
QTR CUCER ATl @YR1 QR 101 (AIG-68I6H )

AR Gag @h0 986 drI6a MAEIRET Flatee: aea Jelel deed sgiam! Re1R Qo1 aeiey 06 9a%e gala eeesa
RIE waiam e/ fagt ol aalea Geq dee 07 aﬁ’ﬁ; ﬂﬁ?f?fﬁ?ﬁ? ae6r Qb 606 erae 96@ age €/ qlel- @GHRIGI‘I )

JA% RIEHEE QIGI6E G BIN: CR/AM B0 G1SF GG ORI 60IRI QEOIT ;ARRT AERIFR R PLRI OF 6] O
@86 | 0GR ARG Q198 CRIF Qe QAR 6IgR PAGO. AITRT §8E F6eF Jel (AIE-AIR gEan | 68 JgRIa MERRE
RIQI6Q B190QR QelRl V§ URIa6: 81g /O P8 UBER. FAE APRAY CAR TR | gF AIER! GRS a8 GReY JRIARI
QEcE 10/ (216668

@& Q10qY QIR G181 AURCHRCE 918, AQ6 adRl: K6 AYSAT CRIARI G60F 6RIQR! ISR 9 GRAIR PR ARl HAGR
PR G dalg) | gk & 696/ ARIeAs; GAIARI REY AgR a0 I°IN @I 8960 10/ (Al8-a4s ead)

AYHG LO6 GRAING AU GEOR AIRICAS TFRINAER 6T PAI0] QAR UQRATL | CIF AGRIY V g8 5189 69
6@MIGA, 96 @6 aaeise efRleR | 900 ¢4 98 J6ed A P4, FOI M6 0F KIARIGA | (AIB-GRaaT, Ci-Gast ) |
REIGRE QERIQ YA Y@ AR ACIRAE G |

ot Qg J6aEiss: edl AQQ deQdea GG UE A1om Q\’I | a8y & agad! dirae adlt E}Q‘IOO digleel edia enom el
?JIQQ Qv | eedIsa QIG‘GﬂIQ dellaee calGG gyl @8 aeliet Q6dR Wt adl aGa adelea @ 61@6'96) age QQ@QI 8 odIs,
6RO QoYIQ g}h@ Mt A6 60aes | odl diRea G‘IQG?IG} qaQ G?‘FI‘G RAGR 6 KIGAIA Qdel GORE | QB V 07 F/R6R
@I8 QA G6R VRIS, G QIR Q8 RIFI AA6A G6g 986 1 ( olfel-crerial, 6’/171’—_6?9'6’/ J

V@ aofld edi aga edal 60102RIq YT QIGG 606 @ 1QIA6R g6 PEUIRRIR AeRl AEE | AIFEIeDT RIQsR: sod
PRQING GRIRG! AIRRL AFRIRE QI8 98 QI6-6018); PRe asr 6OIF F6r PAIRI §& #6807 6RIRI 604/ FIRES
6R6 §F. Q6P RALSR CAIR (AG-T8N aRIS) RGYIGER U8 ¢ra @it fdItgR edrl fRIIBR | RAIFEYSST QIGY6R TRY
va 0iee ediaga edal @t @7 RUSE: H6Rd CRIARI AT GIR: NG MIRE GRN 8R | BRe GGR &IF WIgR. a1
GeaR Goial oF | TR/ 980 60. ORId &F CRIOR OB I (QIG-PAIE )

fagriede agaiae edel ¢ aIdia AEAIGR! AR UE AINIGY s Aags BiC Q6d | Y4l adeR age adaie @Ry
0662, a3 | 6115 @Qe gaa! @iiea gel adi aga adn! vale aIgas |

2gia 9ap FIR 6210 A0

A6 9ReRe GRS

96 6 WR 94 190

uG6a aaId ola G6d G66l 6

6REE PE16ER IR apld

UAINE ARICEH Q5 FRIC |

g aQiiema af o6 dan dga Qle 6Q6h. MG Qg &l | A geT OF @R 6R/R AeY - QacYIE |

lournal for the 2001 0SA Convention at Chicago




g6 €ef 6 §O10 a6 @IQ 6a6h G1Y AQe dRl 6AIRE | LAl QY UP AIF 69/Q ACH, CIR FRQ CAANY - GCHId |
g6 gaIen aeRIq QIR YQd: OI 9RR1 BId G8R1 . 60 CHR IR (A0) | @APA CRSI 60 60F ¥ ARG, 18R
6RIER QS 690 GER Q8 /8° JANQGE: ¥ 0F D006, 6R6 CIgR B | gé 0RY a6, §ifé ¢ §6 1

a6 Qraeao QdRepif @469 Q@@OQ Qdal @ daaiaer @61 afae cR/am 648 | 60d 688 IEIR A | RIRGaIR
FIRGI A6Q 6Q6R ARG 68 | BRI P60 68 PR I 676’5)/ 676)6‘6). 6)'6?8’ agiaen aelee Fr’ sediar 8 60 1 (QlE-a1QIG2
6aaIa )

aegdy emcee e adl 6ga edel dgd Aletee gd | Qe 0P A PadR 68 CBR, 6RYG ORId 60IA0 REY AAC
eRR/ | 09 ¢F1 R QI | gRG GRY LR CR/ARI RIGRI 6041 NQRT BIF 601G AIR (68 @ CER 64 & AFY A4 /

A8 UREO: ABRB K181 AP 6AYIQ 60ITY QUIRAS: VAR 6R6C CF OF GRIF OGR OI9F C60d 6eRI | U8R Q16 aglg
6RIR6R; @R 68 @16 6/ 6086R / (AIF-aIE)

99 9QQIQ @1 ORAR 6ORIQ - PR B60F sR/RRI AIT; PIvel G6d G6q AT | P6Q QIGRI GRIGR Gl BRI 606 60RI
aaia | de a6 96 1 966 a6 agd AP 1 (ale-eqid)

o1 Rl SRRINRE a0RIch el 6ga edl ¥ JRI08 - @R URY FAR, PRSI Y BRCRI ZRI | RIR RIRG G
GoR, @EXF GRIA 69 OF/ / (QIG-661G AYIR) | REER FIRIGAE SFRISAE AERIA UFIBA RI | OIF AORICA QIR QI 6
aagaIa 681 U0YR ARRIR | AAILAE YQO: AR 9P AWE, IR 9§ 0. eAE JOAIR CIGRIF (99 ) | 1P 6aE OF
SIRRI GOIR | €F GER 6PRI GUIR ARIA | ARIF @FARI AR RPIQ | FAS GRI 667 O1A AGR / (AIG-00RIE, caalasdiar
0RGG)

gél o'’ QERIQ QUG QA0 FQIAE: OF A¢ AIGER; 6ed 9d GR AfsA | 61 DEAE BIPRA ORAR MG OF8 & Fée
PeOR | 006 0F 06A 686 6/, XA eARA 618 G66a /

02 QREAIEE 7 636k RN QedeINse GE B8 G06 9RO AYIA, 6616 AYR 6 6l NIYIG BIEER ARl K88E | NG
UEROR FELIQ ASRIE & 2aIQ AN QAFAS 69f |

ediag J6aUsa E66 GGR ZEAR UGS RGN | Rel @R JRYY. ARG JAMA 6Qla dg cunimice Q86 gy |
QIGIea4I6a Ye AITIRY 16 ARIES QI8 G Y& §6aT Q0GRC CARER U6 | RIICE Tha JAIEAIT & A gelie ATnRT DR
Qg6Q Y@ ¢oa dale G916 a6@ | ¥§ aga edrisa aegmm 6RLIRIG ~ 606 RIAQ PIAG GAE GC SRART aga ege |

oIF oagl I 6‘6‘ 609 @66 de/d wor &0 |

VEIea 69 €66 aIRca AIdAIINEER §ag @RG d10le edhl GAeR | GFER YAUAY 99 Gga edhl @em caaR OI1QIF
661 @1 QAG gan 628 | IoE ARG Qddl edal 68 68 URB, QYRR AR CALISR VT A8 Q6RY 6QIRE | VB fREY
GRY 6@R/ ; 110 GAS AQ AIGRI | REIR BY GRE QY6 FEIF G JNA 18 |

~

qleY a9 49 IRU6Ie QU0 AF aaeaIR gReaRw adrl YRAG: VY IRB6R FEC6R goed 6RIARI 8AQ iR @ RAR
986w AG5TIR 6RIARI 0 P97 | 69 B8R 6068 PARI 86 ISR 65 GASE §8 GIR CRYGIR 6 CAINIAIR ¢I0 6RIR IR 60/
(26 oabel a8 )

@8 Q1ReS QU QORIQ: P60 Q6OF 6RIARI ARG PR U6R Qdsm G0 | Qa8 6RIRER TP Cl6R; 6RPR QLR 6Q6R
660; 6gQ RO CAER 6/ | G6R B6IA JER6E Al 1




Goa SRINA QIevsa @d A0seY AINBIrQIaE des adn Y@ ORIGR: 996F ARG QIR AGTY G0 Y F8 oR |

G?G‘@Q RIRCAE JHRINGE AoRlse dac alRe adet 28 auew: gae e QIR PAAR AR AYR NERI QIGeR PEFIT
élﬁ’ﬁ?ﬁ‘ e/dea 07 qiGRl | 28 6AIeR QIR 6067 5 0H6R A P da Uﬁ‘ﬁ? OR / 667 MRS e Aied §°d /R FRAUGR |
(Qel-694d, Olf- O_.E]G'l )

HRCRREE RIS0E gne Rl FIRCAS UHAICRE AORIEA & GQGM‘I@ fem AR Z6R dAe ger! | & oF ARt
REIGRGH 690 GAC QIS | RS AIREE 6RIG, AIRIER RG6R 66Y. aalclee sia e e & 1

YOIEa 2G U6 P GE0RE QORI AsRe FAIdIR B |
886 qon ad. 28qa QU §& 90a! 406 66l IR |
a0 QeF AREAIRRT Fand BKgaan?
UG QR 48 N80 Gaaa. 0AIEH MY 48l QIS |
v§ 299 aenIs adeaw abc AGUINda1 ebaIce des dea | ag ed uA AQIRM QSR AN AYER AMERIE GEe
6a0Q 4198 G186 62agR! ¥§ ARUIATR CPEIo IR GEORER Y& AAA AR QIR | i

GRG AGa6a 62¢1% CQa d6Qe GG‘G AGe NRFIIRER 609 G F1R6R dQie GalY | Wl Soa EIIO@IG‘ Q6Q | Gf 6ale
caelg miea | g ﬂ‘?fGG) Gn‘l@q QEI‘Z]Q dmasllos a6 a1 eadaal@ QQ@QG‘ endiad - 67@6’ sa85a 9’66’67 6RRl 678 i
/7] 6‘6?0 REAR CI6 626R oer |

@9 GaaR QG QEERE G ARIGAIY GIAYEE 62913 AQ6a e QBRI AeHI Tald 6 /EeR: VAR 96K 6898 PIR GPR/
g60a, AICRI URYC RICRI 08 Q68 QRIS |

60918 @6 &EQ @l a6 Gga UGAR gV | 886 BIENAER HRIA WY @G 6 AR WA QBOIA UEHRR ARl @6a |
ainide 86 oy afediec QU1 Y8 dndea Rl AITH CEEA IR MR GIGR 6RIRUIB I Y8 rrsa 8 foel)
AORERIR AISI6R VRER ednl @Gad |

R @Y Q14 SI6 J8Rl, GRRICER 66 66 CUIER |

669 Q066 RAYE 260, G6R G10] 90 K& Gen

66Q G666 A0 @Al 6, 638 FAER 6RIE FoaIq

628 QIA1 6160 6QIR AR, GA 2U6E MR QIS 6RIR |

AAGE QENENCER 60 e TNosa 62 YO 6ala Gal emia 01§ 608 GG | GIQIR AY @O AW CRUAIY - FER
G106 a4 A9IA6T, F6R G6R d68 &/8 AC6H |

3@ @691 G671 6216 62R G TER M0G aQ of caIf J6t ae6Iq AY @8 @ criad -
ol Gegq ol Ree
@9 @Q 6aIGRI O e |

U9 Queka 67 GEIG 67690 ag @RAN AIAYEE aeage edrlsa AFIHe aqa aspd adad | el
§66 A06R QRA AR 67198 QUeT
0l 604 88Q AR AYR ORI 6UEQ AAA |
J66l Geet 62MI @EIGI @BE UG ga €0
209 0190 @6R F0AR AY AL AIG €0

Journal for the 2001 0SA Convention at Chicago




. t’é@’éﬁé’és”éﬁés’éﬁéﬁéﬂéﬁéﬁﬁé3’:&&?s"éb*érﬁés"é#’é?’élﬁéﬁ'3"5#’és‘és‘éﬁéﬁéﬁéﬁéﬂ’éé’éﬂfés‘éﬁésféﬁéﬁﬁéé‘éé’és‘és‘éﬁé#’éﬁéﬁéﬁ

G100 €q 994 AER Q6% 6918 QR
e fafic 0eI0q GAl GReTa AIaINS |

A8 CRIGRIY JERINE MG GQa GdRIta MY 8qeR FUH AR Rad | gell -
16 AR,
AR KR OF CEIAUAT GRIdRl
69108 693901 90R Géiem A
80 @6l 668 IS pbica Y 6RITR |

410 096 @t 066 6T GQEIR 998 | QU8 A9 dlaAcR JURGa Jaedr AT 6618 G NIRCA ALAD JARE TR G |
giia Qlerl A6106 ¥§ 6ga dmia § 4We ad | 96016 GIAYEE GaNIee Ul AdRl G GIQIR AN @8 FINR RIS
Aeda e €laRle AIBR edel R6RE | GUERe® QGG ANCGEITRsR Ul aga edal gonudl | AFP AP REY
ORAIRR. CRINR ARG ANER. MIFR Fea FAJe caIdR. ¢&p g6 getea | 6J66 dIF1e1 gael aldqIQIEs dlsl JBia
ARQANG; | RFARIE A6ER QYR RIRIEE @IS GQA QR QIAFIR 6ATITIY | RIFENAGT RIGYER -

AR deen dar 60168 @d. afaldl aramea 1

ARG Q1Y 601aIe 676, 6Q1A GERIE QNG |

6aA6R 6REI6R 6ARIE FBR, i

6RE6E N80 AR QRGA TEERE ERE6 IGR |

#

o

37 #
¢ ¢
# 4
¢ g
4 4
A 4
4 g
4 4
7 g
§ g
¢ 4
4 4
4 g
4 #
d #
¢ ¢
7 g
4 #
$ §
A ¢
4 4
4 A
g §
# g
4 A
§ ::
#  6RI 9Q)8 QRA QIRY6Q - 6 AAY PR O G0 GEAR CIPIR A0 BRETY BeR FAIA PR P6RIAT IR | HAEE, &
§  aednl plsagag | agae ag 60 A7 60RRL O/F 9gR cedag 1648 QIQYE - 6odRr aialn 8d adain, 6 sode v§ &
: a016 1 ARQ AEA A0 @IA A 6B & CQI 6RREE | RIRR AR QsE GIY 616, FRIRT RIR GO IR Q6 JeIPieR -,
5 000/ gp Qagie 607 gR (6. g0 NG F/6Y ARIA. ART AR FE° JU°HY APR PRE AYAT! AT | AYEY §J6R P f6R X #
: :: /6 1 186 JYFIAT 607 eI QFY 01§ 66/a0 | f
A ¢

A #

# #

i ¢

A #

4 #

¢ 4

g 4

4 A

A 4

4 ¢

4 g

4 4

4 4

# 2

§ 4

4 ¢

4 ¢

A A

4 g

4 4

A g

£ f

# 4

# 4

4 4

A 4

A 28

4 2f

A

6360918 @RI @I6U6R - @98 990 26 AINY AQY 0608 UG 60, §9a 8E 929 RE/ AIF ARG Aalse OF 60/ oM G
6061 CRE Q@E gem aIel RIC AV AR | VE daeka @G cRdad - 098 6/0 ¢/0, 6] YR/ 6a | eUIR B QY a6
UG, 6RORT 01 RIAR 60 1698 Q10960 - @I8 A¢ ¢4 TAAGRA. PR RAR 0 RALA | PLB 00 Q0 AF J6R, 998
/ORI AGBY JER | @YY @6 PR | U 16 95 ag QA |

@@ @REAE QLGR ANG EREIRT A0 GAARI GIAIER @UB adRl Y§ URIBG-- JAEPE 60R 9O PIF; PAEPE 6Q6R
QA0 @7 | GA6e H6R 6FR/ FIOR; RACE GIA 6P6R CAITT @R | AACHE 6/F | Ja6e QIf6R P80 67¢ | PR 66 g
Q0; @GR 6 60 AIPRN | AAIR 9gR | GIF §8 62/ IR QgR |

ARG AQ GRS 65162aFa COJR1 RIRIEa eae dal adiey &g | AN Ad - YERe AYR €U8 RIR. fIR QIR 689 Gad
@iIR ! 9965 dda o1ga asd; A 68 G0y ved 69 1 §8a Frsa OF6a, SIAIRIR 6910 AGRY 16w eeo 6PRE 616 60
/

vgea eqe edal §ag @G0 F0Y QIG AA6R AMEC 621A QUING 6RIRR | B8 CAIRGIL ToIaER FORR GI8Y60 QU
age edel Y@ 0RIe6 - VY 68 8 ORIAcA Oa8 60T 6RIAR) AR R §10 ARY 180 9% Fsa aaaR! /

ALRCAIR FIGY6R BE Q1RRG QIR ANR (ARG VG AINAY QQIQAE - G99 AN /AR Qe | oFal aer PRI ered
od 6@iaRs a6ae | g0 Cdd PAGIE RIG GIFT RIFIRT B6R Q6 /

: Journal for the 2001 0SA Convention at Chicago
; s?éaﬁégf,éaﬁéﬁéaféa%éﬁésﬁéﬁgﬁésﬁés&éa’gﬁ?&s’éﬁéﬁs’é#&ﬁéﬁﬁﬁéﬁﬁﬁéﬁﬁs‘éﬁﬁésﬁéﬁéﬁﬁéﬁgs’éﬁ.&ﬁéﬁéﬁéﬁéé&ﬁéﬁﬁéﬁ




; ?é#’:&i”éé‘*é%’é‘?o”é?’éé’éé"é?é?’éé*éi‘é?’é#’éi"a?%‘é#’é?éé’éi”é#‘é?éé’é?éé’é?éé‘éé’é?é?éﬁéﬁ?é?éﬁiﬁéﬁéﬁéﬁé?é?é?é?éﬁéﬁé?é?é?

A0 CREQGIG QOGRAE QICIER - VY J68 OF G6% O650F SRR LR SIAR: ARE AQE Q8 SRIPE eRIA 6/0Y BRQe /
66RIR I8 6RAR 2IG0E | 6ROF! §F g8 0/Q @FR Qe MR adae | (aa Gy gRsel)

20166 Ga6k QOAICH 9% Rl QMBS Y66 QR 60 09 QIR AURIOR! @6R S19IF Y@ gOR Tensa 0AE0 624 |
7@ €QRIQ & FRAF GEERYI AIRIEA @R ag edRl Y UGIaG - d4a ZBsR 6gR €98 G608, PORI AR OR ARGsR
26 /9% QMIFe §IS166 88 faHIGa JERICRE 6ALIRIG -

Q4RI A0 AMe: ARFER GQ6E.

amig dala g edadem

g o) €lse Aa. Sl @0 dQIGT

fan 286 698 qlsn ahon

on GasGE ang

and 9816 G6R OR QUIA |

86 sRIAGIY TFRINRE AAQAIR YRR | Q- 60F a1 Aol QU AURRIE misa Y €as 101 §6Q ARAL ¢PR
ARRN, QA8 AR AR CF AIFR | 86 1 OAIR G6R 06 GIAE Adwe. RRRT OI66 a7 @68 I7 Ade: 98 Q9 A
60618 20686, @RT JATsR MR MRGR 1 (Al RN 68661)

Q300 MRS URMINRE QISR ed edRl V§ dRIGR: IR AQaP G €91 Y AR RERIE 10/ OF §¢F 06k OF
SCIQIR; GI6 GR6R G160 RER IR | (QUG-URR 68061, CIR-AM )

GOSN 6106 IGRt QB 6 8266 AGUIAC | ARG AIAGIY, A6 QIAGI, I6Y, EINCY PHIGER QAINI A6 §& AR

ﬁ

¢

¢

¢

§

#

¥

A

¢

g

g

A

#

#

§

#

¢

4

g

g

g

4

&

7

#

#

4

A

‘

4 690 a7ea Geaiee (permutation and combination) agsa arigy ceaald | MG 6861 waIea JARG QORI
2 Q80 Y6 g6 eIeria detlar 02R | 960e e dgl Gavd Afc ga wedIeRl 6 aea A9 Add | 6oq GGl
3 oo 80 aFe 6 4Ng GIFP ARG, GIf QYT GG CIQIg GG U0 ANY GAINGIA 6o8 Seun 6T | Ao 6
'- @161 JQ EAIRRIA EARRI ARIRIR | GEEN ENCER a8 G QIRYA QI 624 @8 6da GRsE 9a 6 BRGIMEA TEIGR|
§  Geun 1 606N @610 QIR ¢ A AIGEER ANG6 9@l 996 1 Y0l UL &G QS FAIRS e | a9 Yol § ade.
;: ge1él, @fi91e, 208 6 Yana Gide GINE AREE YIS G6QY |

A
A
g
4
4
§
4
¥
§
4
¢
A
4
4
d
4
4
#
4
4
A
4
4
¢
4

ARG 46 6oa deea a6 Qs AYAl Q16 CHIF AIQ @G8T | JREIR GIIC, JE0ER JHE ARG AR €IG 6R
€60 60 QQ QAR QlE G QRERYE AU Ol GEat AMCR ANRIA AREEA | 6GE1 JMOa BEE JRITURY QRINe
FAIe6Q 69 KIGIT 6 UBEICIN TSR B AIRER IFIG UBERTE FERE |

lournal for the 20010SA Convention at Chicago
ﬁéﬁés’é#’éa’éﬁﬁéﬁéﬁés‘éﬁés’éa‘és‘éé’éﬁﬁﬁﬁﬁs’éﬁéﬁéaﬁés’é?é#’éé’.és’és’éa‘és’éﬁét’ésﬁét’éeﬁéﬁét’é#’és’és‘éﬁéﬁﬁéﬁﬁﬁéa‘ :



PURI BEACH

Light blue sky, dark blue water
Gulls flying overhead

Wet and pretty shore

Shells scattered everywhere
Crabs scuttling away

People walking by the waves
Waves washing over the sand
Water going over my feet

Glittering, shimmering, ocean

Sunset painting colors in the sky

The same colors reflected in the sea.

N B B K

Ananya, daughter of Snigdha and Srikanta Mishra, attends the 3rd Grade Talented and Gifted (TAG)
program ai Pond Springs Elementary in Austin, TX. She loves to read and write, and is also taking
Hindustani Classical Music, Piano and Bharatanatyam lessons.
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_hold exhibitions throughout the country. =~

by Mrs. Reena Pattnalk She hves in Qneens, New York wnth her husband, Sourjya f
r Pattnalk and two lovely young children, Darshee and Divya. Mrs. Pattnaik has

been pamtmg as a hobby since her chlidhood She does not have any formal
training in art but has always had a passion for it. She prefers to work with oil
paints as her medium. She likes to paint contemporary art, portraits and

landscapes. The painting showcased in this year’s Souvenir Journal was painted by
“her about 6 years back when she was extremely fascinated with rendering
contemporary versions of Hindu gods and goddesses. ~Mrs. Pattnaik has plans to
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Purushottam Kshetra

When I got up in the morning, 'Aai,' my grandmother, asked me to get ready fast. She also
insisted that I should take a bath. That was winter. “Ooh! Do I really have to take bath early
morning? How I wish I could control the temperature of the tap water by myself!” The only
thing I used to hate in Cuttack was taking bath early in the moming. Since 1 was on holidays
I was allowed to go to bed late, wake up late and take bath late. Even Mama did not insist on
me to follow my usual Toronto schedule. "Aai," I asked, "why do I have to take an early bath
t-0-d-a-y? Can't I go to Puri without it?" Aai explained, we were supposed to visit temples
with a fresh mind and body.

An hour later, we were on the road and on our way to Puri. All along, Aja, my grandfather,
kept narrating to us about the different places we passed by. Finally we reached Puri, some
three hours later. My mama told Puri is also known as Purushottam kshetra. On asking, she
explained Purushottam means an excellent or unique being, kshefra means place, together the
phrase means the place of the excellent being (God).

India is full of temples, holy places, and pilgrimages. Purushottam ksketra or Puri is one of
the four most important pilgrimages of India. Purushottam Jagannath, Balabhadra and
Subhadra are worshipped in Puri. The temple is also known as Shri Mandira which stands on
the holy ground of Shri Kshetra.

We parked the car a good distance from the gates of the temple. I was asked to take off my
shoes and keep them inside the car before we went inside the temple. The barefooted walk to
the temple was not very pleasant and I know my younger sister did not enjoy it too. 1 stepped
on cow dung (‘gobara’). While I was worrying about it, Mama reassured me we had to wash
our feet before entering the temple.

The temple was very crowded. As I looked at the structure through the gates, the temple
looked huge. We had to climb twenty-two steps to reach the place of worship. Those stairs
are called "Baisi Pahacha." On our way we met many 'Pandas’ who insisted to guide us.
Although my Aja asked one of them to help us buy prasad’ and offer Puja for us, 1 noticed
most people were ignoring the ‘Pandas.’ I wondered why! Our ‘Panda’ helped us buy ‘dipa’
or earthen lamp, flowers and ‘prasad.” My little sister was thrilled watching how the dipas
were lit inside the temple. Finally, we were pulled close to the Gods by our Panda. There we
saw Jagannath, Balabhadra, and Subhadra. So close! On our way back, I felt the tapping
touch of very fine sticks on my head. I looked up and saw a priest tapping everyone's head
with those sticks. I was later told, that was a way to bless us. We took a round of the temple
premises, which is called 'Beddha’. There were many other small temples. I noticed on a high
platform many priests were sitting. There was no God there, I was told, that was the "Mukti
Mandapa'.

When I came out of the temple Aai showed me the flag on the top of the temple, which is
called 'Nilachakra Bana'. We sat on the Baisi Pahacha for few minutes while waiting for
Khira (a delicious sweet dish made out of milk) to be bought.

[ later heard more about the history of Sri Mandira temple from my Papa. I learnt King
Indradyumna had set up the deities at Puri on divine orders. Since then, kings of Orissa have
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been serving the deities—Jagannath, Balabhadra and Subhadra with deep faith and Orissa 1s
truly known as 'The land of Jagannath'.

There are many other temples in Puri such as Lokanath temple, Gundicha temple,
Markandeswar temple, Nilakantheswar temple etc. I could not visit all of them but I visited
Loknath temple and Gundicha temple. After visiting the temples we went to the sea beach. It
was wonderful! Of course crowded. I collected seashells and still have them with me in my
souvenir box. I was surprised to see beautiful hand made idols made out of seashells. Mama

bought few of them.

On the way back to Cuttack, I was thrilled to know more about Purusottama &shetra from
mama. The temple of Lord Jagannath observes many festivals and ceremonies throughout the
year. Two of the most important festivals are Snana Purnima and Ratha Jatra. Ratha Jatra is
also known as Gundicha Jatra. Every year this festival is observed with pomp and ceremony.
On this occasion, people from different corners of India as well as abroad assemble at Puri to
visit Lord Jagannath. Three chariots are constructed for the three deities (Jagannath,
Balabhadra, Subhadra) in Rath Jatra. People pull the chariot with utmost devotion and the
deities go to Gundicha Mandira. Again on Bahuda Jatra, Jagannath, Balabhadra & Subhadra
come back to Srimandira.

On the way we got down at Pipili where I saw beautiful decoratives, bags, skirts. I bought a
few of them as gifts for my friends in Toronto. They were very impressed to see the colorful
handicrafts of India (Orissa).

We reached home tired at about 8pm. We had Mahaprasad as dinner, which we bought from
Puri. The Mahaprasada dali was very tasty! Sometimes my Mama prepares a special kind of
dali, I realized then why she calls that Puri da/i. But the real Puri dali was a lot tastier than
Mama's Puri dali. Many kinds of sweets were prepared for the bhoga. Puri khgja is the most
delicious one. For the first time, my sister and I were allowed to eat outside food. When I
was hesitant to eat Mahaprasada, my Great grand mother insisted, "Eat Roma, this is
Bhagaban's prasada. Nothing will happen." Really, nothing happened to me and my three-
year old sister who visited India for the first time!

Then it was my bedtime. I used to write my daily diary before going to bed in Cuttack. That
night T was too tired to write. I went to bed straight with the sweet memories of my Puri visit
thinking that T would write about it the next day. Somehow I could not write about it. Later
when Papa asked me whether I want to contribute this time to OSA souvenir, I do not know
why the thought of Purusottama kshetra came to my mind even if I had visited other
interesting places in India! Though I had visited Puri twice before with my parents and
grandparents, the first time when 1 was two years and then six years, the memory of my last
visit is unforgettable! '

Pratyasha Acharya is a Grade 4 student of Jesse Ketchum Public School and the daughter of
Ashok & Madhusmita Acharva of Toronto. She likes sharing all pleasures with Prateechi,
her younger sister.
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[Shantilata Mishra lives in Rochester, Minnesota with her husband Prasanna Mishra
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Memory

That time you opened up with your secrets, I confided mine in return
That time you were upset and explained your problems
I offered you guidance to help see you through
That time you supported me when all happiness was gone
1 reflected on how lucky I was to know you
That time you cried from a broken heart
I realized mine was also cracked in two
That time you made me laugh so hard from all your silly jokes
I returned the favor with a gazillion unspoken thank -yous
That time you wouldn’t let me play with your dolls and makeup
I just really only wanted to play with you
That time you screamed you hated me
I cried silent tears it wasn’t true
That time you told me you loved me
I replied I love my sister too
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Reflection

I used to be lied to when I was young
Now that I am older, I'm not oblivious to the truth
1 used to be told I could be anything, princess or doctor
Now I am told my SAT scores are low and colleges won’t accept me any longer
I used to believe that tomorrow comes forever and beyond
Now I fear that tomorrow is a fantasy and my life will be done
I used to think people were all fair and just
Now I know hate hides in all forms with prejudice
T used to think people would always be beside you
Now I see something comes along that’s better and then they are gone
I used to cry from bleeding knees and smile after the pain went far away
Now I realize a broken heart cannot be mended with a band-aid and kissed away
I used to be forced to eat, so I would grow nice and tall
Now I count my calories, so I won’t gain a pound or two
I used to be able to waste my days away
Now I am velled at for wasting precious time
1 used to want to know the secrets in my life
Now I wish to be deceived once again.

Seema Mishra, 16vears old and an 11th grade student is the poet of both poems. She lives in Laplata, Maryland
with her parents Mukia and Sanjeeb Mishra.
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Sabita Panigrahi lives in Toronto with her husband Gagan and two children Soman and Ineka.
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EMOTION

Thoughts thundering through
The fields of my mind,
Feelings flowing in a fury
Through my heart,
Heartbeats howling hard
Shaking my soul,

Soul shivering silently
In sheer agony.
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MEMORIES

Old memories
Fond memories
Clothed in sequin and gold.....
Molesting my mind

Old memories
Fond memories
Making me moan with misery...
Mocking my present

Old memories
Fond memories

Mauling my future.
Old memories

Fond memories...
Memories of you.
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Sangita Misra is a Librarian cum Homemaker, lives with her husband Sameer

Fb

and nwo children in Bayside, New York
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Remembering Holi

After the long winter, finally spring is
here. Everybody is in the mood to celebrate
spring. Stores are filled with different
brightly colored clothes. Crocuses and
daffodils buds are coming out. I was happy
to get the invitation to celebrate spring at the
Hindu temple with our friends. We went to
Washington D.C. to celebrate Holi, which is
an Indian festival welcoming spring. We all
enjoyed the rituals of the festival. When the
children were performing the rituals of the
Holi festival, my mind wandered to my
childhood. T thought about the time when I
was a child. During the Holi festival day,
families cook special meals. People visit
friends and relatives and wish them good
luck for their new crops. When people
come, families offer snacks, sweets, and
delicious punch to them. But it was different
in my family. Most of the kitchen duty was
done by my grandmother, since my mom
died when I was very young. Granny was
old and grumpy, complaining of aches and
pains due to her age and bad health. So, she
did the cooking as a duty, rather than out of
love. As a child, I always wanted this day to

be special and have my friends visit us.

Journal fer the 2001 0SA Convention at Chicago

When [ asked my family to have my friends
over, I remember my grandma saying to me,
"Do not ask for any special treat, I am lucky
to cook two hot meals, I am too old to make
sweets and punch. | will be happy when you
grow up and give me a hand with ‘the
kitchen chores". 1 tried to ignore what she
was saying. We ate the regular meal at the
usual time on the special day Holi, and T was
not too happy about it. After lunch, I used
to gaze out of our courtyard to my
neighbor's house. Their small house was
filled with people and laughter, and I
sometimes could smell the steamy Basmati
rice pudding and cinnamon pastries. There
was noise of festivity and rituals going on in
their house. The smell of hot steamy rice
pudding with cinnamon was coming from
the children's bowls .The little children were
enjoying the pudding sitting on their
mother's lap, when the adults were busy
talking and catching up with the village
gossip. It was twilight time, but their house
seemed to be much brighter than ours. 1 felt
cold and our house looked dark to me. I tried
to cover my face with the quilt hoping it will
take away some of the darkness and cold

from me, but instead the pain seemed to go
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deep inside of me. I wished my mom was
there to cook some special meals for us like
any other family. [ told myself that she
would have made some sweets for us on this
day for sure and I could have shared it with
my friends. Yet, it is not possible since she
is gone forever. Suddenly a silver lining
appeared in the clouds. 1 consoled myself
saying, " Chandu, do not worry. When you
grow up and have children, you will make
lots of sweets for your children and their
friends. You can celebrate with them in your
own family.”

I came to U.S.A with my husband and made
a life for my fz;mily. When spring comes,
our friends get together and we celebrate the
Holi festival. When we were together, some
of my friends talked about their happy
childhood experiences. 1 had tears in my
eyes when 1 heard their happy voices

reminiscing about the events of their

childhood memories. Although I wiped my
tears before any one saw it, my son's curious
eyes caught me. After the festival, when we
were coming back, I asked my son Sanjay,
"Did you like the festival ?" Looking at me
he said, "Yes, 1 did, but why were you
crying there?” I did not know how to answer
his question. I asked myself, “How I could
explain to a child, who has a mother, the
empty and cold feelings that a motherless
child goes through 7 Looking outside, I told
Sanjay, "You know, I was thinking about
my childhood memories of the Holi
celebration, and 1 feel sad. I couldn't enjoy
Holi with my mom since she died when I
was a baby -- but I am happy we can enjoy
it together. Let us go and join the prayer
group to sing the songs. 1 do not know what
he thought, but he paused and gave me a
kiss at my cheek. Then he mumbled, "It is

OK to cry sometimes, Mom"
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About the author: | am Chandra Misra from Northwales, PA. 1 am thankful to the editors of OSA
magazine for giving me the opportunity to publish some of my stories and poems.
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Rina pattanaik lives in Queens, New York with her husband Saurjya and daughters
Darshee and Dibya. This poem is dedicated to her father and was written before her

marriage. Rina has a special talent in painting.
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Solace of the Light

When all the light of life fades away
I only hear the music of leaves
Rustling in the night.
My sweet, precious child's words
Ilove you
Whispers softly like a soothing song.
As a'lonely saint visions ecstasies in divinity
With you, grandchild
I see the glimpse of the absolute
Pure and lovable beauty.
Suddenly a renewal of joy, streams of life.
There is a delight and laughter
I long for that moment
You enchant me with your wonderful laugh
Weaving the joy of love
Spreading all through my heart
Bringing solace of the light.
Two ways to be the eternal candle of my life

Or the mirror that reflects it.

Sneha P. Mohanty lives with her family in Huntington Beach, CA and enjoys
spending time with her grandson, Milan. She is a regular contributor to the
OSA journal.
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Padmanabh Pradhan lives in Charlottesville ,Virginia with his wife Chandana and daughter Prerana
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and son Pratik.
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The long etched memories,

Of a very distant past,

Looms on the soul at present;
Reliving moments in a flash.

The thrill in a child’s laughter,
Radiates a moment of life,

In being someone’s little child;
With a support to share and confide.

The marvel in viewing distant horizons,

Et Building castles out of dreamy designs; af
But always getting encouraged and loved;

ﬁt With words of praise drawing a smile. ﬂf
The moments bereft of sorrow and care,

? The laughter really laughed and felt; dt
The vivid ecstasy seen in simple dreams;

ﬁt Marvels in a belief that stays. ﬂt
“ﬂ The way that one feels, ﬂt
Basking in the genuine warmth of love;

ﬂf That parents shower on us, ﬂf
ﬂt Gives us the strength and courage to hope.

The strength of love felt; ﬂt
ﬂt As one strolls down memory lane, ?
Reliving days of golden childhood;

ﬂt Being grateful for a love with all its grace. af
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Tanuja Tripathy lives in Georgetown, Kentucky with her husband. This poem means a lot to
her as this is about the unconditional love that parents shower on us.
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Remembering Bahadur Shah Zafar

For Babaruddin Khan “Riag”

Never, never was it so difficult
To speak; never for me.

And never was there a titme
When you were so much

(As you are now) in the middle
Of an occasion, an hour of your
Storied presence and activities.

Who took away, at some

Dark, unguarded time today, all my
Happiness, my restful peace?

Never did I feel so lost, O Heart!
Never was speech so tough as this day.
Never have I been so lonely,

So much unable to speak.

This Green Light

This green light seems to be
Everywhere, even at those places
Where we had so secretly buried

Our nascent hopes, pale miseries.
The books, the white-and-blue tables
On which our children completed
Theit weekend homewotrk

Without complaint, the bed on which
Every night we bundle ourselves

Into a semi-frozen sleep,

The very blocks of molded plastic
With which our younger, six-year old son
Struggles to build his frail, formless
Wortlds of innocence and simplicity—
Fach little thing seetns to have been
Transformed by this light into

'The lucidity of April, joy and dreams.
This green light, which has been

So near our nagging, over-protected
Sicknesses and shadows, our
Childlike hopes adult fantasies.

T i o o ol

Poems by Bibhu Padhi of Puri, Orissa. Read his other poems in section "Something for Everyone”.
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What’s The Problem?

Once I had the best of friends,

And a good family, a perfect blend,

I was doing well in school, and had gone
many places,

And was facing the problems everyone
faces,

But one came with such a persuasive
voice,

That it made me choose the incorrect
choice,

The name of the problem: drugs.

At first, it made me feel so high,

I was flying, soaring through the sky,
But then I realized the awful price,

If I did drugs, I’d lose my life.

When my friends told me that drugs
aren’t right,

I blew them off, because it’s my life,

But then my friends left me, one by one,
And I realized that drugs weren’t fun.

I have no friends now.

As I fell in deeper, my grades were falling,
But my descent was never stalling,

But even as I was finally expelled,

I did not think how far I fell.

I became a drug dealer, and in a flash,
I could buy more drugs with my new
cash,

Drugs were the cat, and I the mouse,
But then my parents found out, and
threw me out of the house,

Now I have lost my family.

Now my drugs are running low, there’s
not much left,

And to get more money, 1 turned to theft,
But then I got caught, and put in jail,
If life is graded, I have failed.

I’'m out of jail, but still not free,

The grip of drugs began to squeeze,

Not a single moment passes now,

When I do not ponder how,

To get more drugs.

Now I’ve killed an old lady,

To take her money,

My humanity by now is melted honey,
But as I’m shot by a pursuing cop,

I fall, and my life begins to stop.

By now I’m dead, and my soul’s now free,
And I’m going wherever God’s taking me,
But as I watch my life pass by,

Did I really have to die?

Avisek Chandan Khandai of Naperville, lilinois is a regular youth contributor to the OSA Journal. This poem

won him a school district award,

fournal for the 20010SA l:unveminn at Chicaygo

73

N
]

N
N
N
N
N
N
N|
N
N
N
N
N
N
N
N
N
N
N|
N
N
N
|
N
N
N

7] e e e e ) e ) e

e e e ) e e e D B e e ) B D

NN NN NN N NN NN N N NN N NN S SN NN



(4 (53 85 655 85 B &8 B 8 &
3 5 o ULV HS

. @ 22 35 85 &5 o @ (@ o (@ (@ @ @ o (o
b 855 ¢ """"o"‘t‘”t."' 8 8 8 “i‘* " 8 8 & ¢ §~§'a;&.a~‘ 5 "‘»“u"‘n‘“-‘.’ "‘"*u‘”“ SEHEHEHE S

Mi‘% ”z%

\g N\

o %@% Lx ARG

R ?\&92‘,5 e o e

% \7% SR> 0leg e A9, A8E°, 66l

4/%) x;;\gs
Nac aideq &
60R RIa QIFQIQ Usee 94Q @0 AGRIE oG | geﬂ@ @0 @19, ARGl gm@@l@ 69Q;
ROMAIG, 62IA GAR a6 ¥ AN A0QI AIGR | O J6Q ARG 6210 9 QIQ180Iq 6@ |

of QaIReIe 98¢ 98 AG | gagqesa 6alaenn 96 asqer @GeIa. afMlRER Ge
Ag1d, @RIIR @4 67AIE 606IQ QR G | @8 60 ARG QY 06 QAR 686R - - - |

Y 2RGE, Q0. CIBGI QIGAIE | AA O QARG 6Q6R @6 @RQIQ 629 N60 @ddY | ¢
QAEIRE | @0, @aG @O0 |

MG 69I'a 66IQI B2 | 6A'Q AIG-QIeN, 9H-Q8el, AAI-TARPY 9@ GE | A’ Gr'a Clealsn |
616 QIR &dal aaQ Q@ AIGIEA GI'a FIFE | ANY6a 26a QRLa 2N Al 2 AEI6R
A6 AR QR A | Nfa alogel Aad 62@l GRQ AN AGEER A0 Aty | 1Ga aal
gal oI @Y 6RITE GRCE AQQ | ANQ ¢ YRl QIGIER 6AIBEP 6210 26l @9 | 626R & QR
018G | 9987 ¢ YRI0 QF 62eR | 604 616 6aIFe gAc aden Je RIEARIA A& | 691'A
vegsa 69 916 gal | ldl, 681a @ wrad @sal @6R | 661G 6QIA RIGENG 60 G5 687
QIQI6a 2IGQIQ ARG @6R | YGA, 616 afal 691" QIGEa | QIEl, 6Q1Q ARG AL 2N AQ
028 | §3 66a adadiaca @] gead acud ae N8 N8 aig ealea AR | Q16
Cr'oca g9ee 6Qagdal 6169 A°AIaT ARINNR dRIARIg | § @8 Y@ aaf @eaed 6l
A 0I'a T 6ACIA 60AgM | 69AGQ AIGAR 691I'A ARIBA | 61T 6@ aBf 6@416a | e
Qn 984 |

616 @EINIga 6aIdY | 6046 aIce age 6afiG aQIsee | 4 6I'g 691 U AR G@RIQ
ol68 | 691 @aRIa rgd ATV @Gelq ol6d | ARIE 3aq 63 @@ 2GR oI @RI 6RIREA |
6910 0I'g &elad 6GUANRR 9L AIgH, GG | 6qIa 6a0Gal GQIE gasl QIR
A6R198a 969 | 6060 6008 AR IV, QAW 6QER 2NA FUN RIRREA. HFR6R GERAIG
6008 69 | Q6 ARAIN 69 AQ6Q @] @8 afedr @ @A AR UGAEY | FIANIIA 60Q OE,
000 94dlé, 69 99a 719Q - 68IN6a NRQ 6 6IY AR AG 98N 6 GIAB; CEER 6QIR;
60060 T8l 2°QIB; 6@YR6A UGG 6 aG;s Iedsa QIS 6 RIS AFAEA NARN, Q6
G @ola g8 @Idlaca g8l A1aIeRt, gaIRIeM - 99 QISR end |

flae 9aal | AIdda 696 | 9@ QRAALNER GQRIA6A 60! ARIAR 6116 | AR A0 SRR
66IR Q10 2AGFOEa AFQe PROGER JeIa A’ AYIEE 9QAIQ Qa6 | Q18 QTIa A9Q 0lea
JegIY QI6 @6Qa 6@Q OlEP ClE AR UIY | URKIRIER Qe 98 a0QIg 719I1de | QIF 6660
edq @8 Aden & 661 UGRIQ 691aQ 62 6ARIER V60 G6a @ a8l 9Gf | ear gnaq ale

Journal for the 2001 0SA Convention at cnicauo

25 485 35 85 B 85 8N 8N B
S35 S50 S50 50 SO0 S5 S uSY &

74

3 ¢ B8 35 85
8 S8 (oo RO H

$B5 &35 45 &35 485 85 5% 35 8N O\ &\ O t S B8 $Bh B8 B85 35 8a
SHESHESSSSEESEEHHEH S S

T @ (@ (@ (o @ mn T
S ECHECH 5 8 & &5 SEHSSHESESS ‘5 & 8 ‘e
©u 5 S5 50 8 5 57 S50 S5P S50 SB0 SO 180 8 )




S35 485 B (3R MR B8 435 435 134 485 55 155 5% L3R 45h 43s 35 835 458 45 AR 25 4R t“t"l"l"l"!"l s‘u- 435 855 486 430 455 42 &
SMEBEHS S 9-."'" & & i85 {5 455 B 88 & AR "l.ﬁ 9 18 853 ¢ “i-,o SIS SIS SSEmSIHESES S eSS % & & g I

a0e Q66 geolia e 1 A Gl6 calgsa AIG oad £QQ, 6‘218!9[6) @4l @O@iﬁ?‘ el adne
il 6QIQ0 | Veae 6qla GIIG? QAR | Alged] A6 6@ |

—~

“Aal MR- of @GR |

Q0 6061611[6@61‘6? OZHGMQGI@ 60166 Q@ | 6o deln a0 18 QIARGRI 661G A& ARIRG
Q@IrQ G@QQI 6Q15661a aadl | veeden @2 6o daal, 96161 @l96a! ?JGIE]@OIQ qaen
CORMIGR 604 601 RIG @6& 6016 6RlAGR A ARRea | Q2 QI 88, 9f@el, ¢1e, o,
Q9, QAGHIRUG, 6QIGINQ O/ YR 9 6QIR6IRNE QNG | vee oI ag E]G‘I@ 69Q Ol
QARGIR HO1 ane | GG 60U dueIMe AnY QaIaRl, 69 A aide 6gaIdig
deddl G?@@IGP 60Q | ¢l'dca Qaag 6erism GRd2ITcR Qall ag or q QdlnQle 69Q QIQOIGIQ
RIS - €900 @F 0RA CAIRGNY SR ‘2}"%06) @lglel | @OQIQG? ARER-QIR digleq
OEQHQ‘ZIG? oelas ARISYANPEA GA ASEIERTR QIGMMEJG? QI8 AoRSIEa 6R1QIGIR
Gaadl | YAG cre qIQien glesl 69 691'Q 968e 1 decya Qaia @Q]QGHIG 6LI6G 646G
ISR ﬂ U@, 498q cld g8y o'q | @19laNge de' QGQIQJ@ FRIGAY 909 FaIFEeR
@%@ | gdilqsl gOG% q16a | Akan fer adela d&e a8 | 6‘6‘9'16‘1 L1516 06 BIIQQIG
ae Giéwl‘ﬂ, QQGG@ @QGI‘G 64 | G‘Qﬁf@@@ dadin va ‘EJ@!&‘P ag Qld‘lﬁm Qo aa ﬂ 7160
Ace GA8 @6 adad | J6re 096) g@ﬁ@ﬁ%\@l e® Q%ﬂ@ Q‘@G‘Wﬂﬁ‘l e ‘21"965 Q2 aRQ|
691l QB6R 66[61‘@ | 986 gal 64 ARAIA A6QUS 6911 QI &1 AER | bRl s | b
Qo6a aal 67160 I8 e F|IUNGL, & Qe G“I@Q & 6% Qa1 @& | G?% AQUS gl
e 6o 61@6116), e RIIgRQ JAIe-6RINR RIAGIR | 69l FRAI QIge QuIBa 6@60QR
a0 ﬂ @4 | G??s‘; 64 deqdda dalelql vee ﬂ Q@& 16 |

oAl g6a iG] @IRAIG g QUG e gmea 21§ Ada | AE ore FRER RS
a66aIdel 6961 U8 | 0eq 6UFRQIa GF A dea AF aeEal QIG | AR ANg Ge6a § 69
ol 29Q1Q R0 iR |

‘600, I6Q GI'IG@ °olel GmEal Q8 @914 OQ 6eR TR | Ua 6eEGe GG YRR CQ6M

69 @69 QaIQUIER | Gl FENER ﬂ CUEIN YMQ E]@‘ZJ‘EJIG.IEEP e @el 62la AdR | 69 E%'IQIO
ERRQ60) q 6Q0Iq QIE 228, aleg nd ane Ga 6‘16%6@% 691 ﬂ Cle? AQeR | ﬂ ore
A& 60QIg 238 | vee EIIG‘FIGIQ @om Ve 69906 q saniee eamdee |

2606 G0 6261 260 63 FUNEER f2ll 691a @ a1 G 201G, ¥ @gl a0iagle ﬂ Aledy 69
I éa el GRGA TQ8I 6Pa 69 64 6 GPSQ ﬂ @& | Q@ 0I'q QAR YMER deleQle
69 601 NG GPQ laly ﬂ Qe @ 81611 I Qlal, 6016 6 60l'a BE2 gm dag6q 916 ARl | 6Q1R
gdeal gidiea G?Q?Jﬁhl, "O@ a8, 66I'a g2 626 ¢ 0I'g araieise delae | &2 enl'a or
g elgen a@e I’ Qlal. 6ela aag QEnNe disa | vid caeascR 9‘1 &6l OG? 08 @18
ANEAE |

Journal for the 2001 I)SII Convention at cnicano

- @5 135 18 S5 455 408 5% 855 35 &5 o 0 T YT T T T oy 55 55 430 40
& ‘ -‘ 85 430 4B 85 ¢ 8 & l SEHEESEas 5 45 8 23‘.3"!.?-'%3?‘-2?‘.‘,’0‘!.‘3?‘.‘:? s B S S ES® & & s O3h 430 48

T
1‘, ?iﬁ!“! 1‘ 1. ‘a. |¢‘ 1.3 |‘ 'n l.



s (ms (Rn (R s (mT s mS GBI gEL (S (R (AT G (L (ML (R Re (R gme gml (el yms e g ogmco gl gl Ml gm
BEHESEHG S GGG SIS MBS S el g B B W

" T
Al i A A L 7

(R AR AL gmL gL (B GRU GRC L s yml s gms uml e e gmy obu yml T
48 $8h o) &kp d2h u I8 deb e) 050 w30 2P UOP 357 B0 w5 880 o SR NS0 O

SBL ABR ABN
15 & 50 48 ¢

a15a 08 aralal FIRNAER 8l fase - AeaIel gRse 9@en GRIGe 'Rl ege. 69
e Qe 626 - - - @oNIE ACYE | 6aA QUUEE 69 AR TERINEA EAIEE GEIRE |
QRGE 6I'g QRIAQ AF /04 -

‘a8, 666 Q06aa MLIGIg 604 | @8QIg 608 QQ | 6RQR 6GIIY ITIG 6r4. dI0 deiAQIa
6elg1Y ARG 69@ O 2NQ ¥ A6 algday, 606e 619 Gada. AR Y& JRME | oI
6eIGY QISl FIG | 686R YA 6616 QISlsq aIaade! adel die 9N dga AN Qsa o'
QY90IQ RGal @4 7216 CaRIa 7 APRIRIEA @A QR AFAIG '8 a1 YRAIg adIY ?
Rala1 aigl §Sl @fiel @'8 66 @0f 64 6I'g AT gsd d8l @AITSI VRIS AaGHR 7

“6a qell 0671 @R QIAER QACHN @GR | 64 6HIAT GraIf! YR TAITY AN GGl YRS
daia ‘sed’ 060 QAR 88 cedala | 69RIRR ‘QYIERY, ‘ARGAE. @1agla cadiale - - 7,
QIG dae 60i0 831 |

Ve 666018 @1quea ¢ 9d 62laaf | GI8E, 18 va 9@ § @@ ede | QR 69 @ O g8,
8 drde Qlesa | ¥ 99 g99e. 98a 906 Aaq 60 6766 a8l AIF, 63 @ell Q68 | ear I
Gao6a 6aI'a A0IA6 @fied-0de edidg o0& @de. afWe | Qg afe Wa gase o'
RQf-

“6ae '’ GE06A 060 @98 ? eRfAla QI eralet QIBIse diacdicla ? 6FIadda @

637 §0YRUER €10 QUG QIgR MR @17 62alq &Il 98 d ety @& a9ag | vael
Faa 96 60 aeaIRT gRA G909 a1g eBnalca 60 RUIRUA RIQFDIQ G866 §9T | RIGA
63180 68 6RIed il @ M aose fda aca AIF | Y IR 69 60 6RIAT QIdisa,
60 6R16E 689966 AR Qeeal geds a6e § @86 | QIR AITIEE adR Fu § 6aQ0Q |
060 6 Bea @I8UQ 6FYU GRURINIGEEA CQ JIAYR AR TI0Y 6 QUERR ARy |
0@l @'a 58 a0 af ed & 690 7 96 e AAN, O 66k CIAI Gad @GSl NG
aelay |

26 dal ‘Qdend Kl ‘@ReaY’ §19leq @t | YAl 6aIEY dale @f @el adlas g6
60601 QaF @ @9 wYBQ AR EIRIF ACIQ QURRAR Q& JRIe PHIQ 6Aa | AN O6Q
260 AR JRl 6AIR AIRIE @9 7 A1, e QuIe GRISYe ACH AgEeER AN ARG G0a]
08 2l6d RIF @ 7 652 GGV Snlseq dou SROCIQER Q88 AURIA G661 d6d | daE
aere NI @@ @6a | 7 69968 69 A J9R @ GRARNIAE A9 G8l @EIC ‘Y’ aleca GO
HeoIa 96l s 2 RSl 7 F@ G0l AICIW UQ QY. ‘ARG geNe G691 €U 66 &
7 g60R Q@6A, 9604R QIRYEE Qeifia QIF 60 6a66Id ‘TR eraIe! dR @1eQla @6
ddel &8 G018 968 ‘ANGAQ° Q1RFIAR GGCINR | U8 @1 6QIRGINY CI9I A'¢ 6ReR AR
304R0Q Sdsae 7 ' 801 AR QEIEE & €4 SIRIE @1ARIA QUG ARG BRI A8 @ ?
a6 6908 S6@ 60QBIY. 6066 OIQI 6ReR 63 QIS f9A6A 2NG QFR BIe § sadiae |
FIQ8, 6R9R AAIS1 AF4Ia 666 Q| 'gfm‘ﬁ’@ dale 26N G2 GoNRNe JREDIER 60dalg

Journal for the 2001 0SA Gonvention at Chicago 76

ARG gL GRL RL R g g Bl GBL (BL R R R g gmn o gy gl ohy oL B o oBn af (Bn oBn oBh S84 338 4R A3 SBb $B0 &8 483 B8 45 18R Bk Shs ey dmn UBL 4N 4D 0B BN BN U
£ G 80 81 8V 8 8 8 5 85 B0 80 80 S 150 450 50 5h 180 50 L30 457 85 45D oh leh Ui 330 150 150 89 330 S0 B0 W8 U9 S30 S99 S50 980 457 387 S0 3PN 850 GOF L8V LV S S

RL oo R gml gme gl
S5 &2 486 &5 B 4B
CEY RED AEY SE} AR 4B



YT Y Y
HHEG»HHBHSH S

G AR ymL oMy oM (R gml gmooml o gmgm gmgme
U AR L RS R A

85 435 455 UB3 55 S50 UI5 (B0 B0 55 B0 B0 455 (5 UBh U5 A5 135 S5 % A3 405 $35 06 135 435 4O% S5n MAn B X 35 ¢
SR BT W RIS ST R B GBS S S B e S B S ke

e | @ 69 2aIe 618 6906a ade AT 69 AIAQ 6AI'a | 6UNIET QY GF4IR 696 Ve
dleRIacl GO gealdiang aosa fda @6a | 067 cadie, a1f AR Q8AGI RIGT UN6a
GIgl 9NQYl Raley & 606 AIF I”

6'Q Agl 0AG! QIBSER QAIF @GIY0s 691 BFRl | RE JINQ GRS U6a 69 6RINQY
0I'e 6618 Q16! ARIR6A @17 ednl I 996 -

“AeaIa1 GQAER ¥ 4019 98 g6a. 6Ga gagsa 6Na 98 @8 ? 6Fa QIBI 6RA 067 6J6
U606 061 @9, 48 6GUsa @ UMY 60 6RIT QIACIY AT APAIRT R QIeRIA ¢ @8
QIYEY @2l 60 6860 @0R 6 QUR 6a6e o ad cod] 7 6 89 Gq GGl ARNAGA
OQIRGIQ GQ dR6a 6718 AsQEY @4 ? G AAEIe AR 667 @8 0@ @da 7 org &6
GG 2RINITR! @F1AQIG 619 7 UG 6908 Q67 O 626R 69 AAIRIER AT NG @€ 7 eer
0lRq, AEF0e @7 AQY AQl &8 & 606IIR J6a A°AIRER § ¢ afelq afe 1 ”

QI6Q VRLQ ARG g4 6a60IT 67160 JRcea asa@e a8 aelasn | ¢ 260y &F
ARIaR -

“6RISId QIQSIH 68 Q1eQIA @ @6 G611 g8 APAIRIEH GHIA QY QIe. ARER G ANY @’
gals @G a1ae & 7 9¢ CIfe 606e Mdéia 1Y gaAlIasa M8 edln AP 9l FARIA A
69098 GOl Gug GU8 gRle @Ge 6NI6e G ¢ | @F JGRIA CaMIal QI Q1A AGA
aelin S1RQI6 Q6 @ad adnl aGe 92 ¢ | QIF gRId 6 Gag @Gelsa AR 4RI QISR
1Y | 69OIE USEIALER YRIIG QISIQ AN snIFasa 6aIrq 26T 6aad 2iad aIf | ¢
6668 & a°ala1 @ 88e1g @9RId 5 @Y 16g iU MTR eRIAQl § 600 ALY Q64 | Aa
Q8910 f6e O/ RAAIGMAIAR Q1RGEY 6F G06a 6QIa J6etl 6aeR I @Qf |

6GE QIEIQ UETY @& 606 @l G601 @R CIYl YRGER 660 e A% 6ad | § gas
@d8, o g0agla ARING 6ra NG A6 dielad. 6668 G1gI GAQIR | 6AI'e Q] 6@e
6616 QISIY 6aa 96%, €6 61TV WYeq caa | NG 6FA ARINAG IR6E Ofem GE
201Q8 RIQ | G9 PAIRT FIRINAEA UEsR FRIRE 68eR GI'a AIGAISI g6d, @6 o' §a
Y0 ARG Y& JRIIF 6d, e goa AR | AIGAISI Qlesa 62 9Y6 6I'q Jdia 68a;
@9 6 606Ia QIGnIR. 6GU 6g6la ¢oa 6d @Y adsee o' 7 6§ 0ae a1fad,
cldere, 6ldla cdleena afeld, ora ada difey. 998 9°g6. QILdd 6 LIAGYER
GgaeuIc eaiegide gRre QY ddiIRe ¢Ig 7 GGUMQ aIgal, Q8% 8 dIRMe YLQIA
adelq @@c! caInded & 64 ? @68l AR 018A ¢ APERCA 996 A6 AIRY, A6 gl Al
06 AIoQIT Ge06a G @66l 6§161T QiG] Q& G0IGe & 7

q
@
@
g

gace866, 6EY QIEl JOY6R YA 6Ra B9 | GaIR1 A1G6Y6a eNlg AIfE GRGNs! 6 e
Qg0ea ¢ @éige | 6GA AFoiea OI'F AR QAR KAINY JAYO! RGN | G 96
ANRQEER CRAI GER CFRMAEANIRR QITEVIQ U6RE aRsa | aad AIF, 6aIfa AgEIe 6Aa

Journal for the 2001 0SA Convention at Chicago 77

35 35 450 85 435 S35 UBh 435 455 O%5 55 Bh A5 405 05 U35 BN ABS 005 0N A%5 0% 435 OOR 405 105 5N S35 OBN 408 A58 O30 A6 UBN AN AN ANG AR A3n 0%y 0L AT ARL AL (RL (B (Rl (e gA gml e e Y
VPSP SRS T ST W T s i SR W v B i S e S rin i iR i S s S s S S S S B S G G




- Bl gmL (U L gR GRL Rl R R A R URL AR (R URL (L L gl R R L e g bl e A
3 B (35 455 655 135 485 B B 155 B B OB B0 455 4B 85 &1 B B B 4 85 8 Ba g
SRR R A s R e A i L I A i L L

SES MRS ARL D0 O MR SDR AN AON AN ABL ADL DA AT A0R 53A ADN SRR 43R SBN SR AGn 1BA M
sF 465 Lab dap fay fod ab d3b d20 4ab 480 450 fnp 450 dgb 850 880 850 480 490 447 G00 1%

YN
17 487 ey L3 1B 38 850 850

IR, RG0!, ATRYIY 6AYLIGA | 696 AGA 6EENR CRIRNIRER G1RR] 6AR SANIER B BIslEa
81§ CIARR dsha aaa g& | U0 CRIAEAIQAER CREH 6’6 gal Q18 7 63 Raa 2ae
ARYe AURI-68 @R Y8 QIBIQ Ve° FIG] F6Y UQ 6aen a8l abesR 964, @6° GI'g
Y@ dYRERR NRQY Ad6a Jedsa 02 ealasla 8@ 6 ALl 62adsa | ANa YA QIfa,
AN AGANA @QE G19R G KRN OR6m G6A § QLUEN @Re Yalg A8 §56I6R
0fQ QERYsAl RU0EE | @8 ¢de aal aae Yol ¥& wrod §6d0 dWRGRS LA
QY719 | YQIa AleE YoIe goa 99f @i de 9real | e16q J caded qeqa qane
QAIRIR 606 68 AARIq Q6 | O B0 ORNR REIEE gEcR danlde FRFE cadl Fad
¥e 99fe grea 9& «8el sil'e aderal. Q19 adea 6 9dqf 61@6ae aigsa. FuLa
e JRO QIA66 | QPaIRIFIEl BE2Ita AR6M 69 699 Y& ‘URLRS @Y |”

YoR cang Q16 6CRAR GMA | 698 (0R 08 Q06 Od A 2IY KA “QIal. Qldl. AR Al
25 Ea @RGI gE6AIGIe! 60agRl - FIRNIGI fuER | I 69866 M 664160 YEIN 6Q1A8

") olg B aIrg 608 ge ¢dev 6QladRl ¢ G6e YGRAR SR, “QI6AI AT, Q16 26 G
? 697 G0 g @9 77 OI'U6a A raIRIea @F @ aif e8Al “0f, @1da. ¢ A& aca G0l
aRlag | @Il ¢ig Jel A6q 67160 F8ia 608 AIRg; - - - 6a¢ie & - - -

- QR eRIRE @l -7

1 Gleg Qeee Qg eder Adglq 9000 NAQI adie ‘G4l 6ILIRET YP ASNARIY, BF 6UE FIIINE

ao-gead asa Qifig wag edigen | aeasResa gan 6§l adal 'ed@c (Www.sambit.coma ag-
QoG G8ll PUIRQEa BFA AT, NFGY 6 wada fald G660 69 9T0! PEORQ |

Journal for the 2001 0SA Convention at Chicago

R R GRL gBL AL gL gMn 4R (ML gL e URL AL AMI g (MD (MU (Wi gme gme gmi gRu gl (R gRL gRL gRL L (RL (B GBL L CAL (Rl UL UM URL R Gl (R URL GRL G R URL LR R oRL ML R Rl el e gm om
oy 405 (35 485 435 435 55 455 SBh 455 433 (3h &35 435 O30 S35 M35 O55 (36 £3F U3 A5 RN Amh 4B 4Sh hh eBn OBh 035 (55 &30 505 B35 &35 ¢35 3b &5 155 455 B 35 435 B 3 405 455 155 45 B B O U 4
887 457 18 L2} w0) LA 530 LY S w0 330 wH0 U0 RED w90 wAP RS0 UED RSV G50 P 450 N00 150 A0 4V 480 U0 OV NPT UET ATV AU0 G5V AT NIV NSV SO0 350 NEY NS N30 UEY MR RV G u8P S0 NER R N Y w80




The Gateway to Heaven

Every sunset during my two-week stay in Puri during the winter of 1981, | would
walk towards Swarga Dwara, literally meaning Gateway to Heaven, the
cremation site on the beach. Puri is famous for the temple of Lord Jagannath,
the holy Hindu shrine, a place of pilgrimage for Hindus for centuries. Having
been in the practice of Psychiatry in Chicago for many years, | was suffering
from burnout, fatigue, and irritability. | thought it was time for me to return to my
native Orissa and nothing could be better than to spend a few days in Puri,
walking on the beach, visiting the Great Temple, reflecting on the meaning of iife
and meditating near the cremation site.

During my early morning walks, the beach wouid be full of bathers, strollers,
vendors, and fishermen. The Bay of Bengal was shimmering in gold and silver.
However, | enjoyed the evening walks with brilliant sunsets and the sky aglow
with bright colors. Soon, it would be dark and | would be left alone by hawkers,
but families lingering or strolling on the beach, enjoying the snacks, perhaps,
listening to the music of breaking waves. | would invariably go towards the
Swarga Dwara, the cremation site on the beach. There would be funeral pyres,
perhaps, half-a-dozen or more. There would be small groups of people huddled
together, squatting close to the funeral pyre of a departed loved one and
sometimes, a funeral pyre with no one nearby. As | recall, it must be about the
third or fourth evening that | observed a squatting figure at a certain spot.
Again, | saw the same figure in the same posture for three more evenings and |
began to wonder about this. On the fourth evening, my curiosity overwhelmed
me and with caution, | took a few steps towards this unknown creature. !t was
dark, but there was some light from a nearby funeral pyre, and as ! approached,
| heard voices emanating from this figure, two different voices as if two persons
were in conversation. | came to about ten feet from the figure when the voices
stopped abruptly for a moment and then, a male voice, quite clear, asked me
simply, “Who are you?” )

| was speechless for a minute or so, fearful, my childhood memories of ghost
stories intruding into my consciousness - this macabre scene of a cremation site
on the beach at Puri, funeral pyres nearby, and a psychiatrist being asked a
question by a human figure who has been on the same spot for at least four
evenings.

| took a deep breath and told him, “I am Dr. Sonjee, a doctor from Chicago. |
am originally from Orissa.” At that point, | couldn’t proceed, not only speechless
but also anxious. | was about to run away, but it gave me some solace that
there were still clusters of squatters nearby at various funeral pyres. | wanted
that figure to say something, as the silence was unbearable. | wanted to hear
some human voice to assure myself that i was in the real world and not in a
nightmare. Finally, | could bear no more and shouted in Oriya, “Kichhi
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Kahantu®, meaning, “say something”. Then, | heard this very soft and sweet
voice, “Please come and sit by me”.

| was still apprehensive but sat down on the sand, five feet away from him.
Then, | waited. After what seemed to be a never-ending minute, he told me his
story about himself. | will put down here more or less what he told me. “Dr.
Sonjee, | didn't expect anyone would be curious about me. | have been here
four evenings, meditating. | have seen many dead bodies brought in for
cremation during these four evenings, sometimes the mourners just a few yards
away from me but none has come as close as you ”.

| was feeling reassured by this matter-of-fact version and mustered enough
courage to speak up, “Sir, when | came close to you just a few minutes back, |
heard two voices, as if two people were in conversation, two distinct voices, both
male and that aroused my curiosity. Am | correct or was my mind playing a
trick on me?”

“Yes, Dr. Sonjee, you are right, you did hear two voices. | was having a talk with
Lord Jagannath”. At this, | couldn't help but laugh aloud and stated, “Why have
a talk with Jagannath here? Why not go to the great temple and face Him
there?”

| was increasingly feeling bold in confronting this man, perhaps insane, claiming
to be communicating with Jagannath. It was quite dark by now but there were at
least three funeral pyres nearby. | saw no one around.

Then, | heard the same voice, “Let me proceed with what | was going to tell you.
Yes, ! was having a talk with God. Let me tell you my whole story. Do you
have time?” | replied, “Yes, | have plenty of fime”.

“You see, my name is Ramakanta Panda. | am from Balasore, a retired
schoolteacher. | am almost 75. | am a life-long bachelor. | have no
dependents. | get a small pension from the Government. | have no one in
Balasore. | have no close friends anywhere. Yes, | have a brother in Cuttack
and a sister in Delhi, but | have not been in touch with them for years. | have
had no contact with my nephews or nieces. Even during my teaching career, |
led a secluded life. | have always been a voracious reader. On retirement, |
moved to Puri, to be near Lord Jagannath. | have a small room in a boarding
house near the beach.”

“You are living a life of detachment, of no desires, no passions and no
ambitions,” | said.

“Not quite” he responded. “You see, | am a devotee of Lord Jagannath. | visit
the temple. | attend all the festivals and festivities. | walk on the beach daily,
reflecting on the meaning of life”.
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“But why meditate here on the cremation site? Why not in the court-yard of the
Great Temple?”

He was silent for a moment as if he was pondering an answer and he added,
“This is a cremation site. This is the Gateway to Heaven. Truth is no more
transparent anywhere than here. | have been at this site on many lonely
evenings. | go into a trance-like state. Then | have a conversation with God,
our Lord Jagannath”.

It seemed to make sense to me. | remained silent. Not too far away, was the
Bay of Bengal, the soothing music of breaking waves, the beach almost
deserted, a bit scary to be near the shadowy figure of a man who has been in a
conversation with Jagannath. | thought to myself, “Why am | here? What am |
looking for? Why did | leave the comfort of my suburban Chicago home to
come to this unreal scene?” My reverie was jolted by this particular conversation
between two voices, one voice accusing the other of casting a spell over the
Oriyas. As | recall, this was the man’s voice, which said, “You, the Lord of the
Universe, you Kalia, the Black God, you have mesmerized the people of Orissa
to the point that they are no longer able to fight for themselves. They are no
longer able to take action to correct their problems. All they do is to pray to you
over and over again. This great Orissa, when your temple was built, has fallen
into despair and disgrace. Look around your own abode. Your people are
unable to stand on their own feet. The large majority is struggling to survive day
after day. \Where is your mercy and your guidance?”

Then | heard the other distinct voice from Mr. Panda, in response and
presumably the voice of God, “You are an angry man. Your rage is boiling over.
You feel deeply for your people. That i appreciate very much. You people
have built me this beautiful, magnificent tempie.  You have for centuries
developed these elaborate rituals for my worship. You take me on a parade in
the Car Festival. You celebrate the festival with wild enthusiasm but my
message to you has been lost over centuries”.

The first voice, that of the man, responded, “You have failed to guide your
people.  Visiting you, praying to you and calling your name for help, has
replaced all their action to improve life, to help each other, and to turn their life
around. This once powerful and beautiful country is now like a vast famished
land, except for a few. Your people do not even realize that they are facing a
calamity, an immense tragedy. Your people are under-nourished, they are
physically and mentally weak. Al they are doing is pray to you and thus,
mesmerizing themselves into inaction and lethargy.”

Jagannath responded, “l am deeply distressed at what you are saying. My
message has been universal love, not cowardice or inaction in the presence of
evil. You know the message of the Gita.”

journal for the 20010



It struck me that the message in the Gita, the essential and the core is to fight
evil, to do right. However, the response of our great God Jagannath didn’t
sound convincing, even to me. | thought for a moment that the Gita was quoted
profusely all over India but hardly practiced. My own thinking was interrupted by
the response of the man, Mr. Panda. “Oh Jagannath, do not quote the Gita. |
know all about it. Do not hide behind such intellectualization from the Gita.
That response will not help our people. | am having this conversation with you
and | haven’t been wiser. You have to come down from your pedestal in your
great temple and arouse your people to action, as you were able to do for
several centuries. Your people have become weak, passive, inactive, confused
and perfectly content with praying to you and blaming either the British or the
Muslims for their occupation of Orissa. Your temple has now become a place to
hide from the real world.”

| was curious to listen to what the Great Jagannath, the Lord of the Universe,
would say to Mr. Panda’s sharp comments. | looked around and the beach was
now almost deserted. However, there were still some funeral pyres aglow.
Then, in the distance, | could hear voices and soon enough, another bier was
being brought to the beach for cremation. It was close to ten o’clock in the
evening. While | was preoccupied with witnessing another body being brought
for cremation, | suddenly remembered Mr. Panda but he had disappeared. At
that point, | was not sure if | was sane or insane. | looked around some more
and all | could see was the bier being placed on the sand with some crying loudly
and a few pyres still burning. There was no sign of Mr. Panda. For a moment, |
got confused and despite the funeral pyres around me, | thought | was in
Chicago. | came back to my senses and started walking towards my beach
hotel.

Early the next morning, | walked to the temple of Jagannath, which was just a
mile away from the hotel. | was in the inner sanctum, worshipped our Great
Jagannath with the usual rituals. On another level, | was still trying to sort out
my experiences on the beach the previous evening. During the afternoon, I took
a long walk on the great road leading to the temple. On a side lane, | entered a
small monastery and | was delighted to find a room full of men and women
engaged in devotional singing to Lord Jagannath. | sat down on the floor and
listened to this soulful music, sung in unison. It was enchanting.

| was on the beach as usual late in the afternoon, walking and enjoying the
scene. The sunset was spectacular. | was away in a remote area of the beach.
| was debating whether | should return to the Gateway to Heaven, the cremation
site. It was beginning to get a bit dark. Then, almost as if in a compulsion, |
started walking towards the cremation site. There were already more than a
dozen funeral pyres, some with a few people around and some with none
nearby. | came to the same spot where Mr. Panda was the previous evening




and sure enough, he was there, a shadowy figure silhouetted against a multitude
of funeral pyres.

Immediately, | heard him say, “I| was waiting for you.” | told him, “Last evening,
you disappeared in a flash. | looked around for you.  All | could see were
funeral pyres at this Gateway to Heaven, silent groups of men squatting around
some pyres.”

“Yes, | had to leave in a hurry. You see, | was getting angry at Jagannath as he
was not answering my questions.”

" We chatted some more about his daily routine, my life in Chicago, a perfectly
normal exchange though with an eerie background. Then, abruptly, there was
silence and obviously, Mr. Panda had gone into a trance-like state and a
resumption of the two-way dialogue, that is, between him and God.

“Your majestic presence on this coastal town, considered sacred by Hindus all
over the world, no doubt, has given solace to millions who flock to your temple
daily. Yet, you look around in Qrissa and in fact, entire India. This society is
now being run on lies and deceptions, and plunder of the state treasury. The
country is on the verge of moral and economic collapse. India is facing an
abyss. Your people need your re-incarnation of ancther Krishna in the battle
field and new guidance to your people who do not even realize what they are
facing”. His voice was rising, increasingly accusatory in tone. As expected,
there was a change of voice and it was the impersonated voice of the Lord of the
World.

“Yes, | hear you. | will return as the Great Shiva or Durga. | assure you | am
Omnipotent, Omnipresent and Omniscient. The time is fast approaching and |
will come and guide the people again. There will be a gigantic struggle, a war
far exceeding the horrors of the Mahabharata, a war within the minds of men and
right will triumph.”

Then, there was silence. Mr. Panda remained in a trance. After several
minutes, a very sweet voice came through, “Dr. Sonjee, | will be proceeding to
the Radhakanta Matha, the monastery where Sri Chaitanya used to stay. He
came to Puri in 1510 AD and made this pilgrimage city the center of his religious
mission and activity.”

“Yes, | know about Chaitanya. | will come with you. | know where it is located.
We will listen to the devotional Kirtans popularized by Chiatanya.” '

We walked together in silence and soon reached this monastery. We
participated in the musical chanting of names of the Lord.  Apparently, it goes
on day and night. Finally, we parted company, he proceeding to his boarding
house and | to my hotel. | asked him whether | would see him again next
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evening, but there was no response. When we were about to part company, in
a gesture of friendship and warmth, he vigorously shook my hands and then
started sobbing on my chest. Then, he was gone.

| stayed in Puri a few more days, walked on the beach every evening and
regularly visited the cremation ground, looked for him in vain.  Finally, one
morning | went to his boarding house. The manager told me that Mr. Panda had
not returned and it was his speculation that he might have gone to Balasore to
visit with friends and relatives.

| was to depart from Bhubaneswar to Delhi on the evening flight and from there,
proceed to New York. Puri was a bittersweet experience, | was not able to say
good-bye to the man conversing with the Lord of the World, Jagannath in the
cremation site, the Gateway to Heaven. | was just glancing through the morning
paper when | noticed a brief news item indicating that the body of an elderly
man, yet to be identified, had been recovered on the beach some seven miles
from Puri. | was overcome with an intense feeling of horror. The report
indicated that according to Police, it was a case of accidental drowning and no
foul play was suspected. Autopsy was scheduled in the Puri Hospital.

Immediately, | took a taxi to the Puri Hospital and reported to the Police Officer
who was in charge of the investigations. | was very agitated but the Officer was
patient, listened to my story. He reported to me that there was no identification.

In the meanwhile, | narrated to him my meetings with an elderly male in the
cremation site and his conversation with Jagannath. The officer seemed
curious but skeptical but assured me that | would be allowed to view the body as
soon as the autopsy was finished.

After about an hour | was escorted to view the body and my heart sank. It was
Mr. Panda. | related to the Officer that the deceased had been a recluse. He
might have some relatives.but had not maintained any contact with them. |
requested the authorities to release the body to me and that | would take care of
the funeral rites. | rescheduled my flight from Bhubaneswar to Delhi. | was
interviewed by police officers for hours. With my unbelievable story, they might
have thought that here was another Oriya who had gone crazy in America. At
the end of the day, the body was released to me for funeral rites. Three Police
Officers came forward to assist me in making elaborate arrangements. It was
just after sunset that the body was brought to the Gateway to Heaven cremation
site.  With all the appropriate rites and rituals, the body was ignited.  With
flames rising to the skies, | recalled Jagannath’s voice coming via the departed
that He would come to the earth and cleanse India and Orissa of all evils. | saw
the consuming fire and then, realized how impatient Mr. Panda was with our
Great Jagannath because he thought a time bomb was ticking away at India’s
heart and soul.

| thought to myself, what an encounter in the Gateway to Heaven for the
departed. | bowed my head to pray for the departed, but nothing came to me.
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Dr. Pati is a retired psychiatrist in Salem, Oregon. He played the role of Dr. Sonjee in the
movie, "One Flew Over the Cuckoo's Nest" in 1975. Many of his stories have been published in
the souvenir issues of the OSA Journal. His stories deal with pain, tragedies, conflicts and Hindu
mysticism. His book, "Adventures and Misadventures of Dr. Sonjee: A Collection of Short

Stories, " has just been published and will be available for safe at the OSA Chicago convention.
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God’s Guiding Hand

He is up there
Watching me
Guiding me
Along my own path

Wherever I look
He is there
Making sure
I am happy

And whenever
I am down
I can count on Him
To cheer me up

It may be
For only 2 moment
But then
I feel His presence
Stronger than ever
And I feel His bliss

No one
Not anybody
Can match Him
Or earn his place

In my heart

He will remain there

Evermore
To be with me

During the good times

And the bad times
I will be
With Him
Forever
For He is
My God!

Bagmi Das is a eighth grader Gifted Talented student in Patuxent Valley Middle School, Columbia, MD

and is the daughter of Naresh and Bigyani Das. She is a student of Odissi Dance School Nrityalaya for 6

years. Her other activities include representing her school in orchestra, Black Saga competitions, Science

Fair etc.
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“"FATE IS GIVEN TO YOU, BUT DESTINY IS YOURS"

This profound statement came from a small observation, even though the fact
that "you are born with a fate, but you make your own destiny, by your own
‘Karma', is known to all religions and scriptures. The other day we were
eating in a Chinese Restaurant and at the end, we opened one of the fortune
cookies and it said, "Fate is given to you, however, you create your own
destiny.” How true indeed is this statement? When you are born into this
world, you genetically inherit some of the traits from your parents. The genetic
code decides what kind of person you are going to be to some extent,
but most of it is decided by your own actions, your own karma. The

environment that you create or live in influences the making of your

being. You are the ‘doer’ and the ‘enjoyer’.

You shapeup or destroy your life. To be more precise, you are your own problem
and your own solution. The choice is yours. If you want, you can be Timothy
McVeigh, the infamous Oklahoma City Bomber, or Michael Jordan, the famous
basketball star. You can be Ryan, the notorious shooter at Columbine High
School, or you can be Tiger Woods, the youngest and most talented golfer.
Belief, hard work, and perseverance will make you achieve what you want.

The parents and the teachers will help you make the right decisions but the
ultimate decision is yours. Seek the grace of God, the Almighty, and the
Invincible. (G = generator or creator, O = Ordainer or ruler, D = destroyer). With
the grace of God, the most impossible is possible. Without the grace of God, the
most possible is impossible. You may have knowledge, power, money, name,
fame, and work hard at it, still you may not be able to get what you want without
the grace of God. God always guides you. Good is godliness and good
always wins over the evil. When you are at the crossroads to make a
decision, ask your parents, ask your teachers and ask your good friends and,
most important of all, ‘Talk to God'. Pray and ask the Almighty Lord to give
you wisdom and knowledge to make the right decisions.

You know, | was reading an article the other day in one of the leading
newspapers about Humanitarian Corrie ten Boom. Those of you who do not
know her, she was a jeweler from Amsterdam, Netherlands. She was a catholic
but saved thousands of Jews from Hitler's Nazis during World War Ii. She was
caught by the Nazis and imprisoned and later sentenced to death. However,
just before being put to death by a firing squad, she was spared due to
mistaken identity. What else could it be! It is sheer grace of God.
She had saved thousands of lives and God saved her. She survived
either by her fate or her destiny she had made, or immense faith in God. She
used to tell the youth in Boys and Girls Ciub "Faith is like radar that sees
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through the fog... the reality of things at a distance that the human eye
cannot see."

So, go to a church, synagogue, mosque, or temple or any other place of
worship and seek the grace of God to help you find the right direction. In
order to have a ‘direction’ you have to think about it. You have to have a
‘dream' and once you have a dream, work in that ‘directions’ until you achieve
the goal. Let me conclude by quoting Henry David Thoreau, the famous
philosopher, "Go confidently in the direction of your dream. Live the life
you have imagined."

This, in part, was a commencement speech and was delivered on the eve
of presenting the SAHU ACADEMIC ACHIEVEMENT Award to the best student
in one of the schools in Alabama.

B. C. SAHU, M.D., ATHENS, ALABAMA, MAY 9, 2001
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Spring Semester

Spring Semester

In January?

The earth is still gray,

The wind is still frigid,

And it is the middle of winter.

Registration

Class schedules

Syllabi to prepare

The campus is still sleeping
No sign of students or teachers

Under the heavy winter coat,

My heart flutters

Between my cracked chapped lips,
I softly whisper

"Spring Semester"

1 think of you,

Your promise to return

In spring semester

1 feel the warmth of your presence,
And hear the sound of your laughter.

I think of daffodils,

Cherry Blossoms,

And Bradford pears,

The warmth of spring sunshine,
And the cascade of colors.

I await your arrival

Light hearted and sure

I welcome spring semester

In winter

Because you will be here.

Dr. Nirupma Kar Mohapatra is a professor at Robison
Community Colfege in Lumberton, North Carolina.
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The Missing Appointment

I was anxious to keep my appointment. It was a very important appointment for
me, an interview for a new job that | had worked hard for, and badly wanted. The
headhunter who wanted to interview me had asked me over phone to meet him at 235
Mayfair Avenue in Milwaukee at 9:30 am. Driving down from the suburbs of
Milwaukee, I was still on the freeway, a good ten miles away, and with ten minutes to go
for my appointment. The entire blame for my late running lay at my door, 1 had
overslept. Praying fervently to God, I stepped on the gas.

The first exit from the freeway to the city of Milwaukee came on my right. 1
thought fast. Mayfair Avenue ran parallel to the freeway right from its first to the second
exit and number 235, I guessed, would be somewhere near the second exit. 1 could either’
take the first exit and go down the rather crowded Mayfair avenue, or I could race to the
second exit on the freeway and come back a little ways to number 235. The latter option
was a bit longer in distance, but perhaps quicker in terms of time, perhaps... | hesitated.

Then, before my rational brain could process the available data and come up with
the ‘best-available’ alternative, my hands automatically turned the steering wheel to the
right and I was through the first exit, leaving the freeway behind. I looked at my watch.
I had only about six minutes left with Mayfair Avenue to negotiate yet. I prayed again to
God that Mayfair would be as free as the freeway.

But when [ turned into Mayfair Avenue, my heart sank. I never knew nor
realized that Mayfair had so many traffic lights and that it could hold so many cars at a
time. My task seemed hopeless now. 1 would be at Jeast fifteen minutes late for my
interview. Fifteen vital minutes which would crush whatever impression 1 wanted to
create with my interviewer. Afier all, first impressions last long. In a market starved of
jobs for people like me, every detail mattered. So the delay could make all the difference
between success and failure. Cursing myself for not taking the second exit, I drove my
car forward behind the long line of vehicles.

Beyond care, I tried to relieve my tension. I had time to observe the people
walking on the footpath and in and out of the shops and restaurants lining the street. A
tall girl in a white dress and sunglasses was engrossed in talking with her companion,
even as they walked with a brisk pace. A small boy tried to keep up with his mother,
walking and running in spurts. Smoke was curling out of Joe’s Diner, advertising its
bacon and fried eggs for breakfast. Faceless men, with colorless briefcases were running
to their offices and I noticed two of them in gray suits as they entered an office building.
I happened to look up at the signboard.

The screeching of my brakes could be heard clearly, even in the rush hour traffic,
while a few cars behind me pressed their horns in annoyance. 1 had stopped suddenly in
the middle of the road, for the name of my headhunter’s company stared at my face from
the signboard. Without wasting a moment more, 1 waved my apologies to the drivers
behind me and made for a parking slot. I almost ran into the building and the office I was
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going to. It was half past nine on the dot. While entering, I noticed that the address of
the building was 1235 Mayfair Avenue. After the interview, I had time to reflect on what
had happened. When the headhunter gave me the address over the phone, I had missed
out the ‘1’ from 1235. So I went searching for 235 Mayfair Avenue, while 1235 was in
fact very near the first exit.

Was it coincidences that I happened to look up at that particular building, or must
I thank my powers of observation for spotting it? Whatever the reason, the turning of my
car’s steering wheel at the first exit was no coincidence. That act was done not by my
hands, but my His hand. It was His way of telling me that He steered the car as well as
the affairs of the world, which He cared for.

Left to myself, I think T would have raced to the second exit and come back along
Mayfair Avenue to number 235. Bewildered, 1 would have made frantic calls. After
getting fresh directions, I would have probably reached 1235 Mayfair Avenue a full one-
hour late, and my credibility lost. It would have caused the greatest disappointment of
my life.

As it was, God kept my appointment and gave me the appointment letter for the
job.

SO000CIO0GGO IOV OVDOPOO0OO0CO0OOGOBDOR

Ishwar Prasad Pati lives in Bhubaneshwar, Orissa. He is a regular contributor to the
OSA souvenir. This is a narration about an experience of his brother.
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“It Would Be Really Strange If...”

Everyday, everywhere, the world turns and people go on

Living out their dreary lives, struggling to overcome sorrow and strife.
But every once in a while, a wonderful, beautiful thing happens

That makes us remember there is joy in life.

A bit of good luck happens, or beauty blooms forth unexpectedly

And we just take it all in stride, and pass it by quickly.

But no one ever ponders the cause of these mysterious happenings

Do they occur by chance, or does someone somewhere make them be?

It would be really strange if there are beings in the world
Whose sole purpose is to make light where it’s dark.
These are the people who help in small and special ways
And create all of Nature’s works of art.

They are the ones who help us guess the right answer

Who slip the extra coin in our pockets when we think all is gone
Who help us remember what we forget

And give us the strength to carry on.

These are the clandestine creatures that send us

Those red-letter days and block out ones that are black
Who stitch our clouds with silver linings

And bring our missing socks and pencils back.

These purveyors of aid are also the ones

Who try to make the world a better place to live

They engender friendship, create love where there’s none
And persuade people to take less, and rather, give.

They are also in Mother Nature’s employment, as they
Create the masterpieces on the canvas of Earth

They make the sights for us to see

And sculpt the natural scenes of infinite worth.

They make the flowers bloom and the snow fall gently
And paint the rainbows across the stormy skies

They teach the birds the lyrics they sing

And choreograph the dances of butterflies.

Now these givers, these helpers, these unseen friends
These guardians of hope and weavers of dreams

You’d think “It would be strange if they were real at all”
But to doubt their existence is wrong, it seems.
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For some walk among us, and are actual people

And though they do not do, all their mythical counterparts do
They work to help others laugh and smile

And try to make some hopes and dreams come true.

Though it may seem really strange, these mysterious people

Do not want prizes or praise from their fellow man

And both real and unreal types have gone unthanked and ignored
Although they have worked since time began.

Now all of us can be Givers as well

And mold the world into something more

To make happiness around us, and aid other people
In facing the obstacles that life has in store.

For it would be really strange if we did not give help to
Those beings that have helped us so many times before.

Avisek Chandan Khandai of Naperville, Iilinois is a regular youth contributor to the OSA Journal
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THE PULANGA TREE

After many years Avinash has come to visit his village orchard. Overlooking the
river Alaka, this has been a prize possession of the family for many generations. It’s not
that big in size. But it is something that no one dare sell off. Avinash’s great grandfather
had bought it from a zamindar for a song.

Avinash is now a renowned environmentalist. After doing research at several
advanced centers of the world, he is now a senior consultant with the UN Environmental
Program. He has conclusively shown through research that to cope with the Green House
effect certain level of intensive plantation is essential. Plant, plant and more plant — this is
his motto. The earth is getting barren so fast! Avinash is always restless. We must make
the earth green by planting more trees. Only giving advice to governments and NGOs
does not bring him peace. Everyone must do something. He too can do something with
the ground. At least he can plant trees - even eucalyptus trees, in his one-acre orchard in
the village. He remembered the lush green orchard of his childhood. The vision of that
being barren troubled him so much, that he decided to make a quick trip to his village.

He still remembers how deeply his grandfather was attached to the orchard.
Everyday he walked half a mile to the orchard to nurture the plants before doing anything
else. There was this Gandua Bauri from a scheduled caste. He had been given a corner in
the orchard to build his hut and look after the trees. Grandpa is gone, Gandua lives with
his children and grand children like an ancient banyan tree. For long, Avinash had never
taken any interest in this piece of land. As a schoolboy, he had gone there a few times to
supervise the plucking of coconuts or mangoes. But he did not have the good fortune of
taking a close look at the orchard.

After schooling in Rishi Valley, he came straight to the US, and the very first job
he got was with the UN. He never got an opportunity to return to the village and the
orchard. Today Avinash is determined. If nothing else, he will plant at least eucalyptus
trees in his village orchard to save the planet from the Green House effect. He knows,
plantation in just one acre is not very much. But he would at least feel happy even though
it is only a drop in the ocean. He had already sent a letter to Gandua. Today he must do it,

he told himself. He should go ahead and inspect the condition of the orchard before the
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UN vehicle reaches there and unloads the eucalyptus saplings. He was carrying the
literature, giving specific instructions on things like the spacing of the plants.

As soon as he arrived, Avinash was startled at seeing the orchard. It was lush
green, full with trees. Gandua received him with a loud welcome and ecstasy of joy. He
served Avinash a green coconut to drink. The size and the taste were very familiar. It was
from the coconut tree close to Gandua’s hut. Then he took him around the orchard.
Gandua pointed at the mango tree in the corner and said, “Your grandpa had planted it
when he was 65. While visiting Vrindavan he had picked up a mango seed of a Dusseri
variety and brought it all the way here to plant. He had told me, “Oh! Gandua, true
enough, when it bears fruit I will not be around but my grand children and great grand
children will surely enjoy these mangoes and remember me.” His grandfather planted that
mango tree to the south. That seed he brought from Baripada. How sweet is that! It has
survived many storms and cyclones, and stands erect.” Gandua suddenly became excited.

He continued, “On the riverside, you can see the Chakunda trees, seven in a row.
The old man had planted one tree for each of his brothers. He had warned me, “ Look
Gandua, when we brothers die, there should be no shortage of pyre wood.” In fact, when
a brother died, a big trunk was felled to set the funeral pyre in no time. The bamboo
bushes that you notice there supply the requirement for thatching the houses every year.
And what to speak of the coconut trees! They are thirty in all. The year round festival
needs are met from these. The household never has to buy coconut oil for daily use from
the market.”

“The tree leaning towards the Pana hamlet is the Sahara tree. The Master’s
younger brother married this tree to ward off the evil omen after his first three wives died
in quick succession. The next wife lived long and has survived him. Since that day no one
breaks even a twig from that Sahara tree for brushing teeth. By its side are the majestic
pippal and banyan trees — the Master’s favorites. He had performed the marriage of the
two trees. It was a grand occasion. The whole village had turned up at the feast. Everyone
had eaten their bellyful. His brothers were so jealous that they too carried out six other
weddings of pairs of pippal and banyan trees by the roadside. There were six more feasts

on grand scale. The entire village was enthralled.”
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“Now look here at these rows of trees. They are Pulanga trees. Only the bats eat
the Pulanga fruits. But, do you know, the lamps using the oil from these Pulanga fruits all
year round light both your courtyards, the front side rooms as well as the backside rooms.
Every year Arjuna, the oil crusher collected ten sacks of Pulanga fruits and supplied five
tins of oil to the household. We also use this oil in our family. Mahana’s mother —
Mahana is my eldest son- is particularly fond of using the dry leaves of Pulanga as fuel
for seasoning the paddy for making parboiled rice. Of course, the dried coconut branches
are the first preference.”

“How nice, Babu, you finally cared to come to see the orchard. Many times the
Master used to say with tears in his eyes, “Gandua, I fear this orchard would lose its
l.uster after I go. Only you can save it, no one else.” He continued, “After the Master
passed away, I have been rooted to the soil, couldn’t leave the place. My children, and the
grand children all wish to get out of this place. But, I cannot go back on the word I gave
to the Old Master.” Now addressing me, he said, “Young master, now that you have
come, please take charge of the orchard. This orchard is Lakhsmi Thakurani, Herself —
the goddess of wealth. If you look after her then she will fulfil your family’s needs.”

Avinash was stunned. Outside, at the gate, the UN vehicle was blowing the horn
impatiently.

Transiated by Manoranjan Mohanty

This is the translation of the story Pulanga written in Oriya and included in the collection of Oriva short
stories titled Pulanga published by Orissa Writers Cooperative, Bhubaneswar in 1998, Dr Ms. Bidyut

Mohanty writes her short stories in Oriva in the name Lata Mohanty. She is also the anthor of
Kaluribenta (1987). Born in 1943 in Janiapada, District Jagatsinghpur, Orissa, she had her education in
Baripada and Delhi and obtained Ph.D. in Economics in Delhi School of Economics for her thesis on
Famines, Agriculture and Women. She is currently a Senior Faculty at the Institute of Social Sciences, New
Delhi coordinating the Programme on Panchayats, Women and Development. Address. (-8, 21-31
Chhatrae Mg,

University of Delhi, Delhi-110007, Tel. 91-11- 7667960, e-mail: dr_mohanty@yahoo.com
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ETERNAL LOWE
(For my cowsin Tini Nani’y Wedding)

‘With a bless and a kiss,
Love takes its course,

Pulling them together,

They take it without force.

Happily ever after,
Stories always end,
But for never ending love,
In the heart it only begins.

This story does not end,
The band remains gold,
No rust, nor tear,

The love will still hold.

Whoever has witnessed a wedding,
Knows the joy that takes place,

Eternal Love binds husband and wife,

Straightened stays their base.

Nilu Rath is 11 years old and she is a 5th grade student in McKelvey Element. School in Maryland
Heights, MO. She has a natural talent for writing poems and few have been published in various school
district and school level magazines. She is a voracious reader (too much, in our view). She is the class
president, spelling bee champion for the school and a gifted student in the Parkway School District.
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THE WAIT
BY DP

Twenty long years and the wait will be over. He is coming to me today. We will
meet at the place we parted that hot summer evening with the promise to wait for each
other. He was heartbroken but 1 was determined. It was just a test of our love; time can
not change it.

The decision of their only child to not marry and wait for somebody, who has not
communicated since, did not make my parents very happy. Mom was quite vocal about it.
I tried to defend him. It was not at his choice, that he left this country. The partition of

" India forced it on his family. They moved to East Pakistan and the relation between both

countries was not exactly very friendly. Later | just ignored her. I finished medical school
and joined in Dad's hospital. When I passed the marriageable age, mom slowed down to
occasional outbursts " Why wait twenty years?.. Not twenty weeks, twenty months but
twenty years? Life is not something that you play like a game. How do you know he will
ever comeback?” But my dad, he never uttered a word. I caught him few times looking at
me with those sad eyes. I could see the pain in them. I wish I could have taken all that
pain away from him. Mom still blames me for my father's death. Dad died of heart failure
and nothing could have saved him. I tried my best, but his years of abuse of his body
have left it with many a problem. He knew it. But a grand child probably could have
given him an incentive to fight. Over the years, | promised him several times that his
name would not end with me and I would name my child after him. He used to smile and
say "Then go and adopt somebody soon 1i'l one for my days are getting shorter." 1 did not
want anybody else's child. I wanted his and my child. I knew in my heart he will return
soon and I will have my own family, my own flesh and blood. My friends and enemies
alike think I am crazy. I am the subject of gossip of many a social evening. I have
laughed it away. Today I will be vindicated. I was not chasing a dream. He is returning
today to ask for my hand.

Two decades have passed by. It has very little adverse effect on my body. If
anything, at thirty-nine, I look better than I was at nineteen. I have matured. Hard work
and exercise has kept my body toned. I have preserved it for him. I still turn few heads.
He will be happy. Ah, that smile of his. I wonder how he looks now. It does not matter
really. He will be only forty-two. We still have a long life ahead of us. T will quit my
practice. The money from my hospital alone is enough for us, I will be his full time wife
and a full time mother. We will have a lovely life. I have plenty of money to last us a
long time. We will visit all those beautiful places together. We will walk holding hands
together. We will sit down by the beach and watch the sun go down.

When he called me a week back, | was delighted. Our promise of waiting for at
least twenty years had almost come to an end. I did not even give him a chance to talk.
To his question whether I am still available, T poured out my twenty years in that one
short hour. He sounded so uncertain, rather nervous as if T wiil not accept him, but he was
always like that., He was never strong, never assertive. He used say, [ will be his
backbone. Well, I will be lot more to him. I will be his friend, sister, mother and wife all
rolled into one. I will be his and he will be mine and mine alone. We will be one.
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Our meeting place had changed. The park and the pond were gone and replaced
with tall office buildings. All the houses including his were also replaced with parking
spaces for the multistory offices. But the old tree is still standing there, the mute witness
to our love and promise. The tree is in full bloom. It is spring now. Yes, it must be spring.
I sat down; just the way 1 used to sit and wait for him. But I could not stay still. My heart
was racing and my mind was even racing faster. I closed my eyes. When I see him, I will
run towards him. He will hold me tight. I will lay my head down on his shoulder. He will
lift my head up and look in to my eyes. I will smile. There will be no tears. We have own.
There shouid only be laughter of celebration. It's Sunday. All the offices are closed. The
parking lots are empty. That's OK. I like it this way. I do not want to share my meeting
with him with anybody. How much must he have suffered. It was a long wait. After all he
is a man. They have different needs. But he kept his promise and is coming back to me. I
will wait.

The noise of a car stopping brought me back from my reverie. A car stopped all
the way at the entrance of the parking lot. It must be them. He said he will bring some
body with him. He is sitting in the front. My God! he has not changed a bit. He got down.
No it can not be him. He looks so young, maybe seventeen or eighteen. There is another
younger boy in the back of the car. The driver got down and stood by the car. They are
looking around. The driver, that's him. Yes, it must be him. He has aged considerably.
Time has not been kind to him. But the boys...? So much likeness. He looked at me for a
while, seemed uncertain. He told something to the younger man who started walking
towards me. Same walk... chin up, body swinging from one foot to the other; a clone of
him. I keep staring at him. He got closer, smiled at me. That smile. The same smile I saw
two decades ago, the smile that I dreamt of every night for the last twenty years. He must
have said something, I did not hear him. He was uncomfortable under my stare. But how
can he know of the unfathomable turmoil that is raising inside of me. It is pulling me
apart. My two decades of dream flashed by. Two decades of shattered dream. I felt
nauseated. I was beyond tears, beyond any hysterics.

"Are you OK ma'am? You don't look right!" he asked.
I'locked up " I am fine. Can I help you?"
"My dad wants to know if you are waiting for somebody?"

I looked at him some more. Unsure now, he kept looking back at his dad. I asked,
"Where is your mom?"

"She passed away last year." I saw the sadness in his eyes.

"Oh, I am sorry," was my instinctive reply.
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"That's OK; we are coping well. Naturally my dad misses her the most. They were
married almost twenty years," he said "Anyway we are supposed to meet some body
here. Are you her? Are you waiting for somebody?"

I was chasing a memory, which was over twenty years back. How could I be so
wrong? 1 shook my head "No, not I. My wait is finally over."

1 got up and started walking towards my car. As I passed their car, he looked at
me. I did not look back. My eyes are burning with hot tears of shame. I did not want him
to see that. I did not want any sympathy from some shadow of a person who died twenty
years back. All the thinking will come later. I have to get away from this nightmare right
now. [ drove on.

D R R B R B B BB B8

Unfortunately, not much is known about the author except that DP is an Oriya.
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Ode to Bliss

Wind chimes tinkle in the gentle breeze,

A hummingbird flashes iridescent — amidst the coral sage.
Cool, blue dart of a jay into the green oak foliage.
Somnolent — I smile as 1 sip my fragrant tea.

The pomegranate dips and sways, flirting with the morning breeze.
The climbing rose wafts its perfume into my expectant senses.
Notes of Bhairavi drift through my mind

As [ muse — my haven, my sanctuary of bliss.

A shriek shatters the morning calm.

Pieces of my reverie tumble to the beat of my startled heart.
My teacup splinters on the porch tiles.

I hear myself cry out “Who’s hurt? WHO’S HURT?”

Over by the playscape, where the peach tree stands,

My laughing daughter holds out her cupped hands.

“Look Mama” she says, “ I caught a yellow butterfly!”

Not to be outdone, my little son shrieks “boosasaai, boosasaai!”

I admire their treasure and watch them set it free.

I smell the wilted wildflowers they have picked for me.
I kiss their flushed faces and I think,

This is my life, an ocean of bliss.

Snigdha Mishra is a resident of Austin, TX.
Currently on an extended leave of absence from a financial analyst career, she teaches
Hindustani classical music and writes poetry in her spare time.
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Time Unlimited

Time,
I try to fathom you
In the number of teeth
Sprouting in my baby girl,
In my receding hairline.
Trying to fathom you
In the size of the expanding hole on my head
And in ever invading wrinkles
Around my eyes and cheeks.
But,
Only you
By the magic wand
Change the toddler
To the heart breaker
To the grand mother
To be a baby again.
I try to measure you
By looking at the sunrise and sunset
And the rise and fall of tides
And in the changing color of the leaves.
But, you still
Remain unchanged,
A drop of water on the lotus leaf,
A flow of eternity
With no ends.
I measure you
With the anticipation of my dreams
Waiting, waiting for ever it to happen
To see you speed up the moment to treasure,
Put me in your wings,
Move me
To the moments
To undo me,
Unwind me,
Feed me
With the pollen of life again

Rk kk

* Babru Samal lives in Maryland and work in the area of neurogenomics.
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A Waker — Up’s Woe

All sweet dreams have to come to an end,

At the outbreak of dawn.

Just when you have a prize won or a good deed done,

Along comes your mother telling you to water the lawn.

In a sweet little voice she says "rise and shine son, rise and shine"

And you let out a protesting little whine.

At this her mouth becomes a thin straight line,

And she screams in your ear,"Its already nine!"

You moan and you groan, you plead and you preach,

About the evils of slumber breach.

But she remains unmoved and steadfast,

And for your bedclothes her hands reach.

Y ou then head grumpily towards your breakfast,

Thinking that your dream was too good to last.

Soumya Shanker wrote this poem vhen his 13" Birthday was approaching during
March, 2001.0n a Sunday morning his mother was attempting to wake him. He wished to
continue in his pleasant state of slumber. Mother desired that he wake up in time, put in
extra hours and succeed in life - hence the phrase "rise and shine". The words "sweet

little voice” and "unmoved and steadfast” depict the unigue balance of love and
discipline.

Soumya Shanker lives in the steel city of Rourkela, State of Orissa (India). He writes

poems on natural wrge. Probably you too have had the same feeling like him and all
mothers have the same desire.
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Letter to a Child: A Time to Count

Recently, I have been reading a book called “What are the Seven Wonders of the World?”
by Peter D’Epiro and Mary Desmond Pinkowish. The authors have put together a very
nice collection of culturally significant lists drawn from the basics of western civilization.
The book is full of fascinating questions such as “Who were the 3 sons of Adam and
Eve?”, “What were the 5 rivers of the classical underworld?”, “What were the Latin
names of the 12 months?”, etc.

As I slowly worked my way through the 101 questions and their answers, I began to think
about coming up with a similar list based on the mythology, culture and heritage of India.
I had to do a little bit of research to find some interesting facts, and it turned out to be an
enjoyable learning experience for me as well! So here it is; a very preliminary list of
some facts related to India — which I hope you will enjoy. As time permits, I will try to
expand this list beyond the number 10, and also try to include more items per number.
Until then, have fun with the counting!

[Q] Who are the 3 Gods of the Hindu Trinity?
[A] The Gods, also known as the Trimurti, are Brahma, Vishnu and Shiva. Brahma is the
God of creation, Vishnu is the God of preservation, and Shiva is the God of destruction.

[Q] What are the 4 Vedas?

[A] The Vedas are Rigveda, Yayurveda, Samaveda and Atharvaveda. Rigveda mostly
contains hymns to Gods, Yayurveda has formulas for conducting rituals and sacrifices,
Samaveda is a collection of priestly chants, and Atharvaveda has chants for well being.
The Vedic writings are believed to be at least 3000 years old.

[Q] What are the 5 elements, which make up the physical world?

[A] The basic elements, which make up the world around us, as well as the human body,
are: Kshiti or Prithivi (earth), Ap or Jala (water), Tejas or Agni (fire), Marut or Vayu
{wind), Vyoma or Akasha (sky, ether)

[Q] What are the 6 seasons in the Indian calendar?

IA] The seasons are Grishma (summer), Varsha (rain), Sharata (autumn), Shita (winter),
Hemanta and Vasanta (spring). Hemanta is a transitional season between winter and
spring, and along with Varsha, has no western equivalent.

[Q] What are the names of the 7 stars, which form the Saptarshi Mandala (The Big
Dipper)?

[A] The stars, named after 7 sacred rishis, are called Kratu, Pulaha, Pulastya, Atri,
Angira, Vasishtha and Marichi. The little star you can see next to Vasishtha is named
after his wife, Arundhati. If you join Pulaha and Kratu by an imaginary line and extend it
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away from Pulaha, you will find Polaris, the North Star, known as Dhruva in Indian
astronomy,

[Q} Who are the 8 guardians of the directions in Indian mythology?

[A] The 8 principal directions and their guardians are: North — Kuvera (God of wealth),
North-cast ~ Ishana (divine physician), East — Indra (King of heaven and God of war),
South-east — Agni (God of fire), South — Yama (Ged of death), South-west — Nirriti
(Goddess of death and destruction), West — Varuna (king of the seas), North-west — Vayu
(God of wind).

[Q] Which are the 9 planets in Hindu astrology?
[A] The nine planets are: Surya (Sun), Chandra (Moon), Mangala (Mars), Budha
(Mercury), Vrihaspati (Jupiter), Shukra (Venus), Shani (Saturn), Rahu and Ketu.

[Q] What are the 10 incarnations of Vishnu?

[A] The incarnations, also known as the Dasha Avatara are: Meena (fish), Katchapa
(tortoise), Shookara (boar), Narasingha (man-lion), Vamana (dwarf), Parshurama {axe-
man priest), Rama, (prince), Balarama (plowman), Buddha (enlightened), and Kalki
(destroyer). The first nine avataras have appeared so far, and it is believed that the
appearnace of Kalki will signify the end of the universe. One interesting fact — there is a
mural of the avataras in the Jagannath temple at Puri, where Jagannath is shown as the
ninth Avatara (Buddha)!

WOE O E OE R

Srikanta Mishra, an engineer who also dabbles in risk analysis, lives in Austin, TX. His hobby is to
continte learning about Orissa and India so that e can teach his children more about our heritage.
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Grandpa’s Story

Our twin grandsons, Noah and Alex, are always very inquisitive about their grandpa. At
the age of cight, they know a lot about India and Orissa. Their mother (our oldest
daughter Seema) has been to Orissa only once as a child, when she was ten years old.
And does not remember too much. Now it is my turn to tell my grand sons the stories of
farmers and fishermen in coastal Orissa. To Noah and Alex, their grandpa’s life 1s very
unreal and as mysterious as Harry Potter’s is. They have heard about mud hut homes
without electricity, hurricane lantern lights, monsoon rains, muddy roads, and schools
with no roofs and feet with no shoes. They question me if I really killed a cobra with a
bamboo stick when I was fourteen years old, and how I used to feed my uncle’s six
mongooses mashed rice and crabs. They love to hear the translation of Sanskrit fictions
like Hitopodesh-Mitralabh, and the story about the frog and the black snake. My
grandsons think their grandpa belongs to another age, another world.

They are right. Their grandpa did belong to a very different world. It feels like
yesterday. I distinctly remember on July 1, 1961, forty years ago, I started working with
the Andrew Yule & CO’s coalmine in West Bengal, India. It was my first job as a
graduate-engineering trainee after I received my engineering degree from Banaras Hindu
University. The mine was closed three years earlier when a massive methane gas
explosion caved the mine tunnels and killed 199 coal miners. The Chinakuri mine
complex located 160 miles west of Calcutta was the deepest coalmine in India. The
vertical mine shafts were over 2500 feet deep. The top company officials were British.
The midlevel management and workers were Indians. It was definitely a very diversified
work force, 1 am not talking about religions or caste system. I am talking about
language, the basic means of communication. The underground mine laborers were from
Bihar and spoke only Hindi, The mechanics and electricians were Bengalis or Punjabis,
who spoke their native languages. My mother tongue was none of the above, although I
had working knowledge of Hindi and Bengali.

My first assignment was to supervise a crew of about 20 men engaged in the cleaning
rocks, debris, twisted metal arches and mine cars in the caved tunnels. It was not exactly
a dream job for a young mining engineer to work in a dark, dusty and humid tunnel in the
midnight shift. But the pay was good, 250 Rupees per month (about $35 then and $5
now) and free housing in a supervisors’ dormitory. The coal miners eamed about 100
Rupees per month.

Looking back, I have worked four decades in three continents. It seems to me as an
achievement of unparalleled proportions. [ have traveled 10,500 miles from an out-of-
the-way fishing village on the shores of the Indian Ocean to live in a resort community on
the shores of the Atlantic Ocean.

I was born in British India a year before Hitler invaded Poland. The Second World War

came very close to my tiny village and to the Mishra family. My Uncle Banshidhar
Mishra, who was working in Calcutta, joined the British Army to fight a brutal land war
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in Rangoon, Burma. There was rationing of kerosene, sugar and fabric for clothes. My
father, a small farmer, was complaining about paying unheard of prices to black-
marketers for a gallon of kerosene, our only source to light hurricane lanterns. We did
not have to worry about blackouts, since we did not have electricity. We did not hear
from Uncle Banshi for many years. 1 remember my grandmother crying everyday for
losing a son. Many of our neighbors returning from Calcutta reported heavy bombing of
the Calcutta Harbor by the Japanese. We all lost hope of ever seeing Uncle Banshi again.
Then one day a miracle happened. At the end of the war Uncle Banshi showed up in the
village. He was carrying a miracle singing machine. It was a hand-cranked Gramophone
with several 78-RPM records. News spread like wildfire to nearby villages. Every day,
we had a big crowd at hand to hear the war stories and the machine singing. As the
youngest and the most favorite nephew, I was privileged to change needles and crank up
the machine. Since he was a war veteran, Uncle Banshi was rewarded a comfortable job
of a Postman.

After the end of the Second World War, a Minor School and then a High School opened
three miles away from my village. My father was not very enthusiastic about my
attending a school. He wanted additional hands for farming, But my mother and Uncle
Banshi prevailed. Since I had a couple of years of education at a village Chatshali, | was
admitted to the fourth grade. As a barefooted kid in a rural coastal village in Orissa, |
dreamt of America through the pages of my geography and history books. I dreamt of
the vast open landmass stretching from the Atlantic to the Pacific QOcean with its beautiful
coastlines, navigable rivers, mid-western prairies, rich mineral deposits, automobile
factories in Detroit and the skyscrapers in New York City. As I entered high school, 1
memorized President Lincoln's “The Gettysburg Address”, read Uncie Tom's Cabin ten
times over and my imagination roamed with the Autobiography of a Super Tramp (by
W.H. Davis) and the Adventures of Tom Sawyers and Huckleberry Finn (by Mark
Twain). In my college years, I was fascinated by the great American Institutions of
learning like Harvard, MIT and Cal. Tech, the research conducted in science, engineering
and medicine. I was overwhelmed by the sacrifices made by the U.S. Peace Corps
wotkers in my village who traded their comforts at home to teach how to instail septic
tanks in my mosquito-infested village. But I never planned to come and work in America
and become an U.S. citizen. It was a strange twist and turn of my “Karma” that T came to
West Germany and a few years later, I ended up as a graduate assistant at the Penn. State
University.

In September 1963, I came to West Germany as a “Guest Worker” (Gast Arbeiter).
During that time, there were about a million guest workets in the post war Germany, a
nation with a severe shortage of workers. My engineering degree in India was not
considered equivalent to Diplom-Ingeneur in Germany. I was given all kinds of odd jobs.
My wages were 600 Deutsche Marks or $150 per month. After six months, I was given a
job with the mining company’s engineering office. The foreign workers earned between
$150-$200 per month and lived mostly in the workers’ dormitories with common bath
and common kitchens. I developed friendship with many workers from Turkey, Korea
and Pakistan living in the dormitory, in the mining town of Gelsenkirchen in the heart of
the Ruhr District. Since I was a foreigner, I could never become a German citizen. On
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the brighter side, I traveled across Western Europe by train, visited Nikita Kruschev’s
infamous Berlin Wall and shook hands with Willie Brandt, the mayor of West Berlin
(who later became the Chancellor of Germany). One of the major highlights of my stay
in Germany was to attend the Beatles concert in Gelsenkirchen, before the legendary
Rock Group became world famous. The ticket cost was one Deutsche Mark or one
quarter in terms of American money in those days.

As I mentioned earlier, I was not very keen to come to America. In November 1963, just
six weeks after my arrival in West Germany, President Kennedy was assassinated. The
entire world, particularly Germany, was deeply saddened. In 1965, one of my BHU
classmates, Paul from Penn State University wrote me a letter asking me to immigrate to
" U.S.A. I declined his offer of help. Those were the days of civil disobedience, peaceful
marches and bloody consequences. I did not want to come to a country besieged with
violence and bloodshed. In 1965, I returned to India, got married and went to work for
the Planning Commission, New Delhi. Two and a half years later, I got restless and
decided to take Penn. State’s offer to pursue graduate studies. After a year and half, I
received a master’s degree in engineering and moved to the great industrial city of
Pittsburgh. Starting as a junior engineer, I rose to the rank of the Group Chief Engineer
of the Raw Materials Division, in the third largest steel company in America.

I am glad I immigrated to America in the sixties, when there was less affluence and less
technology. Most people had to work hard and long hours to make a living and support a
family. 1 worked with the people of diverse ethnicity in the coalmines and the steel mills
of western Pennsylvania. The dust, smoke and heat at the work place bonded us together
as a family. I developed close friendship with my co-workers whose parents and grand
parents immigrated in the early part of the century from Ireland, Germany, Poland,
Hungary, Yugoslavia, Czechoslovakia and Italy. Blacks, Whites, and Asians worked
together, made good wages and rooted for the Pirates, Penguins and the Steelers. After
the collapse of the smokestack industries in the eighties, many of us left Pittsburgh, but
we remained as life long friends.

In the sixties, customer service was the real thing, not a slogan. No one had to go
through the daily harassment of voice mails and e-mails. It was the time when “Made in
the USA” meant good quality and reliability. Gasoline cost less than 30 cents a gallon
and a giant ice cream cone in the Penn. State Creamery cost a nickel. Wealth was created
through mining, manufacturing and agriculture and not through speculating in the stock
market or suing companies for product liability or suing doctors for malpractice. It was a
time when most fathers worked and most mothers stayed home to take care of the little
ones. Little toddlers were not dragged out of their beds so that their mothers would go to
work. My family always had dinner together and we discussed our children’s’ homework
and school assignments. People had less money, smaller homes and less material things.
But they had more time to enjoy the home and family life. People, in general, had higher
morals and were responsible to guide their children for better futures.
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I do admit, it was not all rosy in the sixties. We were in the midst of a very unpopular
war in Vietnam. The young generation was getting introduced to a new drug culture.
Certain part of the country was embroiled with racial tensions.

As 1 am about to call “quits” to my four decades long career; I am concerned about the
future of our grand children. Not a single day goes by without a senseless killing in some
little corner of our nation. Innocent lives are lost through school shootings, domestic
violence, and alcohol and drug abuse. I am very deeply concerned about the racial
prejudice and the racial profiling of minorities all across the nation.

I will summarize my feelings in a paragraph taken from Ann Lander’s Columns:
“Paradox of Our Time”

We have cleaned up the air, but polluted the soul: split the atom, but not our prejudices.
We talk too much, love too seldom and hate too often. We have more advanced degrees,
but less common sense; more knowledge, but less judgement; more medicine, but less
wellness. We live in a time when technology can bring a letter to you in seconds, and
you chose either to make a difference or just hit “DELETE”.

This is just a glimpse of Noah, Alex and Natalie’s grandpa from a far off land called
Orissa. All across America, you will hear similar stories from many Oriya parents and
grand parents in the years to come. :

..............................................................................................................................
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Ghanashyam Mishra is a Senior General Engineer with the U.S. Department of Energy, Savannah
River Plant. He and his wife Dr. Manorama Mishra reside in Kiawah Island, South Carolina.
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My Brothers
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My little brothers are very loving and caring,
We like to share together lots of things.
Brothers are nice and clean,

But sometimes they are cool and mean.

They like to play with all my toys,

Then they try their best to hide the mess.

One always eats well, stays in good mood,

So, my mom forces me to finish all my food.
The little one always likes to draw everywhere,
Then cries and goes with mom or aunt somewhere.
We love to play soccer in our own way,

One holds the ball, other one runs away.
Sometimes together we play games and chess,
But, I can trick them and win without any fuss.
When 1 do my homework with my computer,
They pretend that they know everything better.
Every Sunday we like to go to our temple,

And pray to God for everything and be humble.
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Dave Raj Praharaj is a fourth grade student at the Jones valley Elementary School of Huntsville,
Alabama and is the son of Dr.Sarat Chandra and Minnie Praharaj.
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One Jealous Turtle

1 Once upon a time, there was a turtle. She was always happy. One day she saw a
hare that was wearing a lot of jewelry. She told herself “ I want same jewelry so that I
would look beautiful too”.

She went to a jewelry store. There were all different kinds of jewelry. She got confused.
She could not know which one to pick because they were all too beautiful. She wanted to
take everything that was there. Finally she picked the best one. It was a silver necklace
with a sparkling turtle in the middle. She looked at the price. It was three dollars. She had
three dollars ! She got excited. She bought it. She tried it on immediately. When she saw
herself in the mirror, she was very happy. “It’s beautiful”; she told it to herself,

But when she got home, she was not happy anymore. It was hard to walk with a heavy
necklace on her neck. She told herself, “God made me happy but I am not happy because
I am jealous.” She went back to store and returned it. She was happy to get her three
dollars back. Now she can buy what she really needs, something that will make her
happier.

Anya Rath is a student of 2" grade and lives in Macomb Township in Michigan.
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[Kalpanamayee Dash lives in Minneapolis with her husband Sitakantha Dash
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House Lizards

In these tropical homes, they are many,
But they keep mostly to themselves and eat only
Those insects, who gratefully offer themselves.

They are believed to be right, ves, always.
When we diffet on a ctitical point, from behind
The piles of old newspapers will come the wotds:

True, true.

During a crisis in thought, when everything
Large and small is bound into a knot
That won’t open despite our best efforts;

Or when, at the lean lost end of an
Imagining hour, we find ourselves
Farther than we wete, we hear:

Treee, trove.
Reptilian group. Cream-white and smoke-gtay.

Harmless. Preservers of ancient memories.
Our wise forefathers in enviable disguise.

ATTENTION: Poetty lovers!

BIBHU PADHI (from Orissa) is considered to be among the finest of the younger
generation of Indian poets.

His fifth and latest book of poems (all of which deal with the unusually tender and
unsparingly cruel nature of love in its various forms), Games the Heart Must Play, priced at
US$9.95, 1s available to the North American Oriya Society’s members at 2 special pre-
publication price of US$5.95 (which includes packing and air-mail postage). It is a book for
all time, not just for the hour.

To ensure your copy, please send your orders (with your complete postal address and an
appropriate check) to Raj Pati, W67 N985 Cambridge Ave., Cedarburg, WI-53012
Copies should be received by the end of July/eatly August.
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Never

Never.
Never wait.
Never wait for letters.

Never wait for letters from distant hands.

Never wait for letters from the hands
That will never hold you.

Nevet wait for letters.

Never wait.

Never.

2,

Nevet.

Never wait.

Never wait for anything, anyone.
Never wait.

Never,

Never.
Never wait.
Never.

The poems, essays, and book-reviews of Bibhu Padhi (b.1951; Cuttack, Orissa) have appeared widely in

distinguished magazines and anthologies throughout the English-speaking world. His fourth book of
poems, Painting the House, was published by Orient Longman in 1999, while his fifth, Games the Heart
Must Play: a trilogy in verse, is scheduled for publication by Pen & Ink in October, 2001. He lives and
feaches at the small seaside town of Puri, in Orissa.

Present address for correspondence:
Near Bhog Jaga

Mati Mandap Lane

Puri 752001

Orissa, India

{e-mail: bibhupadhi@satyam.net.in)
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Poem for the Tree

Neither you asked for a blanket
In winter’s biting cold,

Not did vou ask for a cooler

In the hottest of summer.

When rains came lashing on you with full cry,
You managed even without an umbrella.

Those days when autumn arrived,

I envied the richness of your golden fruits
And each time

T injured by throwing a stone at you

Each time you sent down ftuits from you.

When my body was brought to the funeral pyre,
My dearest ones shed a tear or two

But you came quietly as wood

And flamed yourself into death with me.

To avoid this all

I thought I had bettet

Wished to have been buried on my death
In that case

You would have come as my coffin

To be together with me till eternity.

House of God

World has not become greater
With teachings of the great
Whose followers

Have divided this earth

With their love and hate.

How beautiful
It is for us to be

Like those nameless leaves
On the tree that we see

Know nothing of God

Yet how godly they look to be
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Poet Raju Samal lives in Bhubaneshwar, Orissa. See his other poems in this section
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The bird in the sky

As I was looking in the sky one day,
Something flew in a steady curve.
It landed on a tree to stay,

The thing I saw was a bird.

g @y

I looked at the bird as it flew.

It was tiny but fast.

With the colors of green, blue, and golden too.
It was the bird I saw in the sky.

It darted across flowers a lot,

It flew around endlessly,

Still, in flower vines, it never got caught.
It was the bird I saw in the sky.

\wr
\wr
\wr
\wr
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I figured it was a hummingbird \r
i e g A
\or

\or

\or

\or

\or

\or
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To the bird I saw in the sky.

Prerana Pradhan, a student of 6" Grade is the daughter of Chandana and Padmanava
Pradhan of Charlottesville, Virginia.
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My Love of Computers

(Sing To the Tune of Yankee Doodle)

I go on computers everyday, they keep me very busy.

I go on them so very much, the screen can make me dizzy.
I can go on PowerPoint all day, Microsoft Word as well
As you can see right now, I almost dwell in Dell.
Hyper-Studio is a weakness, but I don't really care,

I can learn it easily and it won't cost me a fare.

Any program I can't do, I can easily learn,

All T have to do is read a book, if I really yearn.

Sanjay Misra is 11 years old and lives in North Wales, Pennsylvania. He loves sports and plays bass
Jor two orchestras.
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A Tale of Two Worlds

This is the best of times, and the worst of times, a world of good and beauty, and
an abode of evil and despair. Some say that the world is progressing and becoming better
and more civilized as time passes, while others denounce the progress and condemn the
world to destruction. Some wallow in deceit and greed, while others ennoble themselves
through empathy and selflessness. Miracles and catastrophes happen in the same year,
lives are born while lives are lost. Darkness and Light bloom alike and slightly gray in
humankind, a race inherently double-sided in its nature.

Into this twofold world I was born, bringing along my share of doubling. I have
two names, “Abhisek™ and “Chandan.” T have two different personalities, one that cares
so much about others, and another intensely self-centered. I have two groups of friends,
one that goes with the popular flow of things (“cool” clothes, events, and talk) and strives
for popularity and prepackaged happiness, and the other that rebels against the status quo
and enjoys things like Anime and other “alternative™ forms of fun. In addition to this two-
sided present, 1 have two possible futures, as a lawyer or as a doctor. But most
importantly, I have two pasts, two heritages, and two cultures.

On one side, | have my Indian heritage, a way of life that stretches back thousands
of years and still continues today in the great nation of India, a land full of two sides.
More specifically, despite what others might say or not know, I am an Oriya, a member of
an ethnic group that lives in the state of Orissa in eastern India. Orissa is known for its
great poverty and low level of industrialization. However, Orissa is also known for its
calm and quiet people, strong religious background, and hard working population. It is
important to remember the second part, for we, as Oriyas are a people, not an economy.
Here in America, our past, present, and future live on in the OSA, where I can preserve
who I am by being with others of my people, all the aunts and uncles and bhais and apas.

Then, on the flip side,.] am arguably part American. For though I was born an
Indian citizen, and will probably remain so for the rest of my life, I have grown up in this
nation for most of my life, and have been irrevocably affected by it. I speak English with
little or no accent, live in the archetypal American suburban house, wear mainly
American clothes, go to an American school, and watch American TV. In addition to my
Oriya quasi-relatives, I am friends with many Americans, who themselves are of many
backgrounds (European, Chinese, African, Latino, etc.). I will live in America for the rest
of my life.

From these two seemingly opposite backgrounds, I strive to reconcile my life and
fuse them into something new and wonderful. I wake up in an Indian house, go
downstairs past the stately gods of my religion, off to an American school. There, I hang
out with my friends and eat American food. I go home and have Indian food for dinner,
and sometimes visit or have visits from other Indians. I go to Chinmaya Mission and
learn about Hinduism and chant s/okas and bhqjans in Sanskrit, then the next day, sing
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W Christian gospel music in Chorus. A friend takes me out to a 50s-era restaurant by the A

‘!:I/ mall and 1, in turn take his family out to the best Indian restaurant in the area. 0N
! i
W |
}q/ However, the life of an “Indian-American” is not as easy as that. Sometimes, and ,i:'\
ki more frequently in the turbulent period known as adolescence, they can clash with N
\I:‘!’ occasionally nasty results. I feel as if I am on a white bridge walking towards my destiny 0
'\!, in life. On my right is the orange and green, on my left the red and blue. Both sides have ,::"
W many flowers, of which I pluck many and adorn myself. Also, both sides have monsters s
\I:I’ in the form of books, TV, and most importantly, people. The red and blue ones, more fi\l
” numerous yet less noisy, exhort me to join them, drop my orange and green and embrace o
W their side, drown myself completely in their world like many before me. On the other side ":;\
W are some sinister zealots, old and young, few in number but poisonous in their attacks and P
‘E:I/ more effective in the fact that they are closer to who [ am. They scream at me to go back o
v to them and immerse myself in mango and plantain, to not walk on. When I refuse them, ":;\
W they accuse me of betraying them with words and ways | have never used, and say that I n
‘5;, am not worthy of the beautiful orange and green that emblazons my soul. .':\
! i
[\ '
I\g/ To these nightmares that plague my journey in defining who 1 am, I say, “I am all ,;:'\
W the colors of the rainbow.” To the strictly red and blue beasts I say that they must accept M
\‘::’ me for who I am, and to look beyond their narrow minds. With the demons in ultra- 0
w conservative orange and green, it is a harder fight, as they resemble me far more so than l,:‘\
U the previous monsters. However, they attack and I must defend. I tell them, “Yes, I am ',;\
\':!’ proud of who I am but not so arrogant like you”. 1 remind them that in this world of i
" change, one cannot obstinately be one type, but must open their eyes to other viewpoints M
W and accept the truth. I will not turn into American Desi’s “Kris” Reddy, but neither will I ":;\
v regress into a cultural box that never opens. i

I
Ay n
Az
|

With this philosophy and defense, I must walk along my path with others like me

v
)

W towards my destiny. There is no guidebook yet to this unique journey, and it may be up to i
k4 someone like me to write it, a deed far, far better than I have ever done. However, for N
\,:!’ now I must stay who I am, and shepherd others like me along. To them I say, listen not to 0
w the monsters on both sides. Strive ahead, ignore their assaults and you will be the /;:'\
W stronger. Take the best from both lands, and be proud of who you are in the two worlds N
\C” you reside in. In your twofold life you are one, for two worlds do not have to war, but can ri\l
W reconcile in a yin-yang-like balance. It is not the nature of colors to only look good by l,:"
W themselves, but to enhance others and mix in a beautiful work of art. At the end of the p
\I‘!f journey, it will not matter who we were based on nationality, religion, or culture, as we all Ii‘l
S go to the same place after our stay on Earth is done. It will matter what we did, and who o
o we were as a human. "
W i
W i
\I:i/ li\l
I\|,r ’I:I\
\g,' Abhisek Chandan Khandai is 15 years old and is a freshman in high school. He loves music, drama, I,;\ '
4 poetry and painting. He is an Illinois State spelling bee finalist and North South Foundation National P
W vocabulary championship third place winner. n
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Beaut
.%. =2eauly |
Beauty is important because this quality makes one feel
peaceful. In society, it helps in making friends. Everybody
has beauty in them to help others. The beauty in heart leads
to kindness and love for others.

*3%*

s

'ﬁ' The most important kind of beauty is the beauty inside of a

* person. Someone may be beautiful on the outside and ugly
and mean on the inside. Someone may be ugly on the

'*‘ outside and beautiful and kind on the inside.

Beauty is not always in a person. This quality is also in arts,
music, and flowers. The beauty in music is the melody, the
,*, thythm, and the sound. The composer has beauty in mind to

compose such a song. The beauty in arts is the beauty in the
artist’s hand, the way he strokes the brush. Flowers have
beauty with their beautiful colors, shapes, and sizes.

e
oo

Beauty is everywhere. Some places and some people might
look like they have no beauty in them, but if you look
closely enough you will find beauty in everyone and
everything.

Ankita Mohanty, a 6th grade student is daughter of Dillip and Rita Mohanty from

% 0000000000000 000000000000000000000 000000000000
% Mt Pleasant, M1
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Flowers

Flowers are beautiful

You smell them

And give them to your loved ones
Flowers grow in your favorite colors
Like blue, red, orange and purple
You are like a flower

They grow just like you.

Shaswati is a first grader in Guilford Elementary School and is the daughter of Naresh and Bigyani Das
Of Columbia, MD. Shashwati is a student of Odissi Dance School Nrityalaya and Gymnastic Plus of
Columbia, MD. She was inspired to write this poem just by observing her sisters.
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THE BEACH

The beach's waves are usually quiet
They will never cause a riot
The dolphins and fish play like a child
They certainly are very, very wild
And the gloomy sharks creep behind
The school of fish starts to wind
And as the sun starts to set
All the children come draping wet
And everyone will start to weep
Because the love of the ocean they will keep

EEEELLEXLECEEXELRLXLELEX LR EXLELEX XL

Swagateeka Panigrahy is the daughter of Surya Narayan Panigrahy and Minakhi
Panigrahy
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Why I Enjoy Going to OSA Conventions

Last year we attended the OSA convention after a long time. I'm really glad we went to the
convention, which was in Nashville. The hotel, located in a colorful part of the city, had a fine
ambience with lighting and decorations.

I especially liked meeting the other Oriya kids from around the United States. It is a very unique
experience to meet new people with similar backgrounds. I also saw families of other people that
[ hadn't seen for a long time. It was quite interesting to see how many and how much people had
changed since I'd last seen them.

I find it funny when you go to the conventions because eventually you can find some way that
you're related to almost everyone. You meet a perfect stranger in the lobby, your parents begin a
conversation, and in five minutes they trace their common relatives. And suddenly you have
three or four new cousins, distant though they may be, and a new family relationship begins.

The cuitural programs at the convention are also a big highlight, because how often do you get to
see a group of people get together and show off their talents? The dances that the kids do and the
songs they sing are always so cute and fun to watch. When I have children I'm going to take
them to OSA and hope they find it as enjoyable as I have. I'm really looking forward to going to
Chicago in July for OSA and I hope it's as fun as it was last year.

XXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXX

Jeeta Mahapatra is 14 years old and just completed her freshman year in high school. She is the daughter of
Lakshmi and Meenakshi Mahapatra.
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My Little Girl!

My little girl!

I think about you

When [ wake up
1 think about you

When I go to work
I rush from work

And pick you up.

When 1 play with you
1 feel relaxed

When [ dance with you
I feel young

When you do something new
I feel proud.

W

W

W

W

W@

W

W

W

W

W

W

W

W

W

W

W

w

W

i

You are so cute ?
You talk so sweet ?
I know you are naughty W
But I don't mind it W
I wonder about your energy aﬁ»
Where do you get it? ‘1?
When you follow me all over the house ‘b@
Sometimes I get upset with you My
WP
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But somewhere in the deep corner
Of my heart, I enjoy it too.

[ love watching you
Running on the ground
My sweetie, just be careful
Please don’t fall down.

You are so cule

You are so wise
You are adorable

You are bright!

When you grow up I know

You will be a smart bold lady
No matter whether

You are two or seventy
You will always be

My little girl, my sweetie!

Sabita Panigrahi lives in Toronto with her husband Gagan and two children Soman and Ineka.

Journal for the 2001 0SA Convention al Chicago : 137



A T A AT AT T AT Th I T T S M e e e e Fe fe e e e de Ce Hn e Fe e iTn e 6 Fe fm fe e e e e fe e Hm Fe Fm e iFe ifm aFm fn afm e fm e aPm ofe ifm sfe ofm oo s
85 4AN RN 430 KT} 423 Q%) 45N 483 2N 458 E2) 42D 53 45 46> 48D N g ™ N QD §EY gEN £O% N §E% g n ‘] ) ™ g3 a N §En X 2 G% QBN ¥ Y % Y :

U 3 G U U U U U G U ST U A 4 U S0 S O U 5 W) O ) O 45 & &g) gy i) i) B € 5] i) i) ) 4 ) & 4 i & 57 407 450 40D 4D Y 45 5 15 WY 1) 4 9 B W 4
M o
I'rg 33
-cn- ntm-
i i
o) o

~

AQ 6060, A6 9456,

o,

64 64 60R1AIR |
Q@ Amial

~
o

2l

derea Qlea-

6alISll g2 6
Qou8

2691 2N |

@60 21§ aA6en

edlding 69ldie
sraeen 7161 64

Qe 61 eAs |

ol Ia Gl696m

, Gl Gelg

64 99 Gl

o

g
.
-8

gsRse a8l 9
0% aga a9is
ol d6l@

gl@ﬂl@G@ Q8 62la

64 @ dam

60len o9d

a6 Qbiel AIE
ACROIQ geIs UIGRER;

69 €168 A9 |
Q1 AN 1R ¥ o
AMA ' 6@

o
&,

G
(€N

@
o

AUEGI 2.

o W

k=

26941 gigla N6 aoen

o

o
—~
-~

QR g6 06 QIdela

3

Yo

69 QG0 698G |
NE89082 ok

fea Adi9 daq 6a6...

AL Ao daag

AR @S

~

qésIeq @ ad

FORI6 @QGY

~

aatea ¢l aea |

-~
o

Q00! ANNE60
ag9Q 6

H

9
-

(62 2I6aR Bl6a
MU ARISRG
6QFRNA T66

Asaa olfdiel @eA%9q

§eging Agdd
AQIIYEE 00 6218
PRIQ FEQR FuNER
E01NIN0 F66IQ SRR
J-NG-6018618
G196l 68981 |
699l R

@l

Madhusmita Acharya lives in Toronto with her husband, Ashok, and daughters, Pratyasha

and Prateechi.
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Cranes at pre-dawn

From the last of darkness
That surrounds a neatby tree
A flight of white cranes
Open their wings

And begin to fly

As though

The petals of a huge lily
Freeing themselves

From the bondage of flower

Now, up in the blank page

Of the sky

They look like the writing of a preface
To the gteat poetry of dawn

RAJU SAMAL graduated in English front Ravenshaw College, Cuttack, and is now a Regional

Manager with the New India Assurance Company, Bhubaneshwar, Orissa. He has published three books

of poems. Delicate, haiku-like, and cryptic in style, most of his poems surprise us with an end-twist or a
most unusual metaphor,

Address for correspondence.

The New India Assurance Co Ltd.
Bhubaneswar Regional Office
Alok Bharad Towers, 1t Floor
Saheed Nagar

Bhubaneshwar 751007

Orissa, India
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The Wind

Softly speaking,

Into your ear,

The hush-hush voice,
Breathing near.

Singing and humming,
Beckoning to you,

Flying beside you,

Like a friend forever true.

Poemy by Niluw Raih

Friends

Friends are there,

When you need them the most,
Friends say they're sorry,
When they boast.

Journal for the 2001 0SA Convention at Chicago

AR AR R R R R R R R R R R R R R R R R N R R R R R RN RN EN NI I

Friends help each other,
Through dark and light,
Friends make you keep trying,
With all their might,
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I am Unique

I am Unique
Mrunali is my name
Mrunali, the Goddess of Wealth
And the Lotus Bud of Fame

Marvelous
Respectful
Unique
Nice
Ambitious
Loving
Intelligent
And that's me,
The unique MRUNALL.

Creative, Imaginative, Caring, Friendly
Sister of Bagmi and Shashwati,
Lover of parents, puppies, sisters,
Who gives happiness, respect, love.
Who needs freedom, fresh air, water;
Who wants love, respect, books;
Who would like to see
The Eiffel tower, ltaly, Paris
And that's me
A girl that’s friendly.
| am unique

Mrunali Das is a Gifted Talented 3 Grader (will enter 4" Grade) in Guilford Elementary
School, Columbia, MD and is the daughter of Naresh and Bigyani Das. She is a student of Odissi
dance school Nrityalaya and is a member of Soccer Association of Columbia.
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An Ending? Or a Beginning...

As the 2000-2001 school year comes to an end, I begin to realize how little of my high
school career remains. My freshman and sophomore years seem to have flown by without
my taking many glances back.

Most people say their last two years of high school were the most memorable of the four.
There could be a number of reasons for this. One big issue could be the formals, for those
who didn't attend any during their freshman and sophomore year.

Prom is an exciting experience for most teenagers. Personally, I am looking forward to it
next May because it will be my junior prom. Everything from the theme to the food and
the decorations will be designed by us to make it a beautiful success.

Another topic that comes up throughout the year is college. Many students have already
recetved or are receiving information from various universities all over the United States.
We will most likely be touring and visiting campuses sometime before the end of our
Jjunior year. This will probably be the most stressful of all the activities of our junior year.

During the senior year we try to complete all the goals put off for a while, to renew old
friendships and make tons of new friends, so we have memories to hold on to upon
entering college. By this time, we know what college we plan to attend and what our
major will be. We also look back upon family, teachers, friends, and other people who
have made a difference, no matter how little, in our life.

Those last two years are also a beginning in life. Some look at it as a door to the "real
world," while others see it as a transitional stage that could help you make some
important decisions in life.

Although these final years of high school may prove stressful and nerve-racking, they are
a time of retrospection and introspection, a time of completion and initiation, loss and

gain. On graduation day, I hope to take into college, cherished memories of those
"elementary years" of life.
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Smita Mahapatra is the 15-year old daughter of Lakshmi and Meenakshi Mahapatra of Vincennes,
Indiana.
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Random Thoughts for an Er-in-Law School

“These mothers-in-law: no matter whose
mother-in-law they are, and how nice they
are otherwise, why do they suck as
mothers-in-law?” Years ago, a friend had
wondered once. 1 had no immediate
insight, But the question has bugged me
since. I remember what my own mother-
in-law had exclaimed in fond memory of
her mother-in-law. “It is very hard being a
mother-in-law; my mother-in-law was
good at it, and I don’t know if I can be as
good!” | had found it surprising coming
from someone as confident as her, who
had, time and again, proved that she was
better than anybody at any job. Maybe
mothering-in-law  is  hard.  Unlike
mothering, for which there are books,
classes, and support groups, poor mothers-
in-law are left alone to do their mothering-
in-law without any training or support.
Also, while a daughter may wait until her
teen-age years to find fault with her
mother’s mothering, a daughter-in-law
may be much quicker to find fault with
her mother-in-law, The role of the mother-
in-law in a joint-family is significantly
different from her role in a nuclear family.
While more and more South Asian
families today are shifting toward a
nuclear model, mothers-in-law are not
being adequately prepared for it.

Therefore, there seems to be a need for a
mother-in-law prep school. Perhaps 1
should wait for my daughter-in-law to
arrive before deciding on the exact
curriculum for such a school. But not
knowing how long I would live after my
daughter-in-law has had a chance to
decide whether 1 pass or fail at my
mothering-in-law, 1 have decided to give
it a head start now based on observations
made by other people’s daughters-in-law.
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Also, how can 1 be sure that when 1
become a mother-in-law, 1 won’t change
my mind to work instead on a prep school
for daughters-in-law? Actually, just like
cute little babies can grow into heart-
burning, sleep-depriving teens, timid
daughters-in-lJaw  may  grow  into
terrorizing mothers-in-law. So it may not
be a bad idea for both daughters-in-law
and mothers-in-law to go to the same prep
school for all ers-in-law as long as the
classrooms allow only one in-law per
family.

Perhaps the basic belief of the prep school
could be something like this: We believe
that all ers-in-law can learn to be loving
and caring toward one another. The
mission statement could be something like
this: Qur mission is to help women learn
to develop friendships with their ers-in-
law.

And what are some of the topics that may
be incorporated into the curriculum of the
er-in-law prep school? The following
basic points come to mind. I invite the
readers to make other suggestions.

Who is in charge where? In the laws of
the land, jurisdictions are usually quite
clear. In the work place, departments and
administrative units and their boundaries
are well defined. But, in the unwritten and
changing laws of the household, there
seem to be frequent confusions about
jurisdictions resulting in collision and
injury. For example, if the ers-in-law live
under the same roof, who is in charge of
the primary activities of the area under
that roof? The answer seems simple for
nuclear families, because only one er-in-
law is a permanent resident and others
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would be visiting, living temporarily
under the roof. Therefore, logically, the
permanent resident (moth or daught) er-
in-law should have the jurisdiction. She
should be in charge and her responsibility
should include decision making for the
household, as well as hospitality toward
the visiting er-in-law. But in practice, it
seems that many mothers-in-law behave
like visiting circuit court judges, assuming
decision-making roles as they visit their
sons’ nuclear homes. This practice often
leads to problems. Another common
problem is that the er-in-law in charge
ignores her hospitality duties toward the
visiting er-in-law, and even worse,
expects the visiting er-in-law to take
charge of hospitality toward the
permanent er-in-law. This can be a silent
call for war. In a joint-family, where there
are multiple. permanent resident ers-in-
law, usually there is an invisible implicit
org chart that the newest daughter-in-law
figures out slowly through observation
and pguessing. The resident ers-in-law
could make the org chart explicit and help
the new daughter-in-law get oriented.

Who is married to whom? You are
married to your husband. Your son to
your daughter-in-law. Your mother-in-law
to your father-in-law. You are not married
to your son. Your husband is not married
to his mother. Simple and clear, right?
Not! While clarity is usually maintained
in the sleeping arrangements, confusion
seems to prevail in other aspects of life in
problematic families, such as, mother and
son spending more free time together than
wife and husband, mother and son making
more decisions together than wife and
husband, mother and son having bank
accounts together instead of wife and
husband, mother and son going to more
places together than wife and husband.
Healthy families show lifelong friendship
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between wife and husband. I have seen
that wife’s lack of friendship with her
husband sometimes manifests in her
forming an unusual bond with her son
which in turn stands in the way of her
son’s developing friendship with his wife,
Thus, the first step to being a good
mother-in-law often starts with having a
good fulfilling marriage.

Fear of losing a son. Mothers-in-law
often have fear of losing their influence
over their son to their daughter-in-law.
This fear brings in rivalry and makes
friendship with the daughter-in-law
impossible. But by the time your son is
ready to marry, he should be able to live
by himself, take care of himself, including
the basic cooking, cleaning, shopping etc.
But more importantly, he should be able
to make decisions on his own without
your help. In other words, you should not
have any influence on his daily life. You
should have nothing to lose to your
daughter-in-law. Sure, your son may come
to you every now and then to enjoy your
fantastic cooking or his childhood
memories. But he should be able to live
on his own in case you suddenly drop
dead. Ancient India had a wonderful stage
of life called Vanaprastha. When children
were educated and able to earn a living
and start a nuclear family of their own,
parents detached themselves from the
children and traveled in quest of spiritual
wisdom and peace. But somewhere along
the line, Indians abandoned this nice
system, and instead, concentrated on
building joint family empires and ruling
them into old age. With build-up of power
and attachment to it, came the fear of its
loss and efforts to protect it. I am a strong
advocate of the old Vanaprastha idea and
reinterpreting it for modern times.
Another fear women have is that the son
may not support his parents financially or
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may not take care of them when they are
old and unable to take care of themselves.
This is a valid fear, and is a real problem
if the family is so dependent on the son.
At the same time it is important to
remember that a man has the financial
responsibility for his own children and not
for his siblings. South Asian men with
good relationships with their families do
help their parents and siblings to the best
of their abilities. If your son has strong
feelings for you, and plenty of money, his
chances of helping are more if you get
along with his wife than if you do not.
Therefore, try not to let the fear stand in
your way of making friendship with your
daughter-in-law.

Fear of losing family traditions. Another
common fear you may experience as a
new mother-in-law is the fear of losing
family practices and traditions. The
daughter-in-law may bring new traditions
with her from her natal family and may
want to follow them instead of (or in
addition to) your family traditions. Get to
know your daughter-in-law before trying
to convert her. Find out her likes and
dislikes. Share family traditions with her
but don’t impose them on her. Let her
share her natal family traditions with you
and who knows you may enjoy those too.
Let her see the values of your family
traditions by enjoying them. Give her the
time to make the new traditions part of her
life. If your son values the traditions, your
daughter-in-law is likely to make an effort
to adopt them and incorporate them into
her nuclear family. People do what is
enjoyable and avoid what feels like a
punishment. Try making the traditions
enjoyable for the whole family and
especially not a punishment for anyone.

Daughter-in-law treated as a legal
immigrant and not as an illegal alien.

Journal for the 2001 0SA Convention at Chicago

NI~ RI NN NI NE NN NN NN N NN SN NN N N N N N N NN

Because of the patrilineal nature of South
Asian families, in a way, daughters-in-law
migrate from their natal families to their
affinal families where they become new
members (are reborn) and a formal
transfer of location occurs, symbolized by
the new family name they assume. This is
somewhat like you leaving your country
and becoming an immigrant and
eventually a naturalized citizen in another
country. It is just as difficult as settling
down in a new country with different
customs, traditions, expression styles, and
rules. It takes time to adjust to the new
family. A young bride may go through
various stages before accepting your home
as her home. First, a honeymoon stage,
where the newness feels enjoyable but
unreal with a feeling that it will not last.
Then comes a period when one misses
home terribly. Then, slowly the bride gets
used to the fact that it is her new home
whether she likes it or not and tries to use
humor to accept things that are different.
Finally, years later, true understanding
and appreciation develops and one calls
the new family her home. Expecting
overnight adjustment is unrealistic and
can only cause unhappiness. And just as
an immigrant cannot cut off his
relationship with his country of birth, a
daughter-in-law cannot cut off her
relationship with her natal family. This
expectation is asking for trouble. The
more hospitable you are as a mother-in-
law, and the friendlier you are to the
bride’s natal family, easier is the transition
on the part of the daughter-in-law and
happier the whole family. Under no
circumstances should a daughter-in-law
be treated like an illegal alien, with
reduced rights or benefits, or with threat
to deportation to her natal family, which
she left for good according to the
patrilineal system.
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Self-esteem and self-care. When you feel
good about yourself, you wouldn’t have a
need to make your er-in-law look bad in
comparison. When you value yourself as a
person, you will be able to value others
for who they are and not for their
circumstances. Self-care is not selfishness.
It is an essential part of life. If you are not
well you cannot take care of others. Self-
care means assuming responsibility for
yourself and being independent from
others for your happiness. When you are
happy with yourself and independent you
will have less need to depend on your er-
in-law for your state of mind.

Non-Competitiveness. Today’s society
values competition. Competition with
others can give one the drive to succeed in
business and produce better consumer
goods. But competition between family
members can only bring unhappiness to
the family. Especially, when two ers-in-
law compete for attention from the same
man they both love, home can become
hell. It is important for the daughter-in-
law to remember that her mother-in-law
will always be the first woman in her
husband’s life. She is the one who
nurtured him to life and raised him to be a
man. You must honor that special
relationship and know that you will never
be like her or replace her in his life. Try to
get to know her as a person. What does
she like? What does she dislike? You
must also remember that your mother-in-
law is not your mother. She will not have
the same feelings for you as she has for
her daughters. She did not see you grow
up. You will not have the same feelings
for her as you have for your mother. It
will take both of you a long time to
develop feelings of love for each other.
Closing doors on each other prematurely
will prevent this friendship from
developing. Hard feelings for his mother
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on your part can stand between your
husband and you. It is important for the
mother-in-law to remember that her
grown son needs his wife as his partner
more than he needs his mother. She may
not do things the way you would but it
doesn’t matter that much in the long run.
Your son and your daughter-in-law have
to figure it out for themselves how they
want to live their life together. You must
learn to let go. When both ers-in-law
honor and respect each other’s positions
in the life of the man they both love, and
not compete with each other for his
affection, they will notice that the man
they love is capable of loving both in
different ways. .
Assertiveness and effective
communication. When you can express
your opinions, needs, and desires without
imposing them on or sacrificing them for
your er-in-law, you will be happier. When
you are able to listen to your er-in-law
with empathy, you are opening doors to
friendship and family happiness. It is
unlikely that your er-in-law and you will
see eye to eye. Even your sister and you
probably disagree on many things.
Disagreeing is only a natural and human
expression of individual differences
among people. Disagreements can be
expressed and accepted with respect and
grace without hurting one’s feelings.
There is potential of friendship between
ers-in-law, based on their common
experiences related to their womanhood.
This potential often remains undiscovered
due to lack of communication and fear of
loss. When you use mind reading,
guesswork, and symbolic gestures without
use of direct conversation for
communication, you are risking
misinterpretation and misunderstanding,
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Compliments rather than criticism.
Compliments are easy ways to win
friendships and criticisms are sure ways to
lose them. Learn what to say or not say to
minimize hurt feelings.

Problem solving and conflict resolution.
Being able to determine whose problem it
is, and if it is your problem, learning to
take effective steps toward initiating a
solution can help prevent problems from
escalating to tear families apart. If your
son and daughter-in-law have a problem
you can leave it to them to work it out. If
your husband and mother-in-law have a
problem, you can leave it to them to work
it out. Most likely your intervention will
not help. It might hurt. No need to make it
your problem. If you and your er-in-law
have a problem, it is better to talk to her
directly about it and not to your son
(husband). A third party intervention may
be unnecessary and may hurt instead of
helping.
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Keep money and employment out of
relationships. Any monetary expectation
in any form is a killer. Don’t touch
dowries even with a nine-foot long pole. It
creates a problem to begin with. Your
daughter-in-law, if educated, can earn
more than what her father can provide as
dowry. If in spite of your request, the
daughter-in-law brings in substantial gifts,
honor those as her sole property, because
they are. Dividing the household chores
between all residing family members
including the visiting er-in-law is healthy
as it brings unity and harmony. But
expecting the er-in-law to bear the burden
of most household work or most baby-
sitting makes it unpaid work and brings
resentment and unhappiness.

Learning to leave your past behind. If
you suffered in the hands of your mother-
in-law, your daughter-in-law need not pay
for it. You don’t have to repeat what you
did not like.

Mamata Misra is a community volunteer living in Austin, Texas. She manages the section
“Women and Society” in the webzine at the South Asian Women's Forum at www.sawl.org
where this article was originally published in March 2001. Mamata is a founding member and
the current president of Saheli, a support and advocacy organization for Asian families torn by

family violence. Saheli may be reached at (512) 703-8743 or saheli@usa.net.

Journal for the 2001 0SA Convention at Chicago

147

IIIIIIIIIIEIIIIIIIIIII

ﬂﬂﬂﬂﬂﬂHﬂﬂﬂﬂﬂﬂﬂﬂﬂﬂﬂﬂﬂﬂﬂﬂﬂﬂ!ﬂﬂﬂﬂﬂﬂﬂﬂﬂﬂﬂﬂﬂﬂﬂﬂﬂﬂﬂﬂﬂﬂﬂ



/
&y
&
Vi

Vi
&
&
&y
&
&r
&r
G
&’
&
/4
&’
&
&
&7
&
Vg
&
&7
&
&y
&y
&
&/
&’
&
&/
&
&7
&7
&y
&
Z7
&7
&
Vg
&
&y
Vg
&/
&’
&y
&7
&y
&
Vg
&
Ly
&
s

&

g
&7
&

N

&7
&7
&
&
&y
&y
&y
&7
Vg
&

0Qea gaa NRIAIG, daae G saepie

QlmYalm:
FEq10. faor
1900 0gaR
8REIN. BRL1R
S1EAR. AAGABIR |
Q9. 205RIF
RS, QORI
ARG, ERIRIGRIG
RIGEIRT, S1GI8H
49108, 2eUIR
adieen aaaia
96, 8Ged
ceiRgd. aIfina
ARG, 6Q0E
AEE. SINGRIG, ACRUES |
ge FsRUED, aderRl enl
FAFSING! 6a1a8 MAIGIR S,
4 aler cla @1ee R,
qseiciisslen, RORea ciel,
NG 6ag, A FIg,
B, @19aG1eR
aG8R o cidea Gen ¢ AFRATR |
ferase aifadalsm 6ag.
QARG AAIC, TCRITRI,
QeRIME AR, A6,
RS FIQAIGT,
Q2N @ AgneaIa.
Q66 URER ©F. A0Y AR e
6ia v 149 69 Q8
QA g e caaf
@ Qseeld 69 @ise |
AR FEREEE QSIS BG4,
GaEE RUead
6360ER AT,
ARG AR FER
QIER QRIOIGRIEN AT Q¥ |

&
&y
&7
&
&
&
V4
g
Vg

Q\eH

6JI1eq:

RIS, 9Eas
637710, NGAG AIsel v QR
9olg aIng &3,

qeRIse QI0TIZIRIEE

{ 686 6616 A8

28 G 6619 Y R |

Y 9R Q8RR

6660 QIRGIO €KQ.

QIR 6266,

w0 @geew MRed G50,
RINRIG €6 PR @l6E -
6REG PIRIGER,

FIRG QI SURCEIR FIEE
81 SlsA GIER

JRHIQ 1RR6 ]6R |

8% 6QI08 S0I0GR

ANIEa ARG

QIR SRS, efud
AQ casaEn AW -
AERIRIG 60¢ BORISH,
681a @6Q - &68 10 eficem
ardiel @lé ae

QIal 998 - efieig ca6m
676905 @BQIg as0,
6050 826 - Ursa
@10060 URAE AIRGITIE
A0a 608 c0Q1gF €60
VEe Ye g6y

&5, & 968, & g6 ?
URE €098 &0l |

&y
&

&
&y
g
&7
V4
V4
&y
&y
&7
&

QISR

Fe9eR FsE010

Geaind Qens

A8ne 296ia af

QABIFY FealRIen @f
eIfalg gm Aeieg

Rl6R QRYRIEN 639,

496 24 o8

AlaaIsl fg1e

6QIQRE FQNRTER.

@l o @ {6 28

o1 Q19 o né ag

@l 98l ¢ gligl 28

v0 ah a8, 90 Qif ad

w0 eardl 28, 2@ne ad

v0 o 2. Ag°aie vl

w0 8¢l 5. ARSAIeR TS
¥0 &8 wig, ¥0 ae 2] |

¥ QR aemIEea ¢ v 6aRIR,
M0 GRCHRER 6860 -

g eag, o Goa

q QI04, of efa

q aEg, o abf

q s0ad. ¢ eipd.

waea §Aadols tem -
22IgY GgIaea aIfelg
ARG AR5,

4e Qlagy. GFead coelg agIgY
AREcea aga

dRdem gIoeiginiea.

B% 6010 62 - UAER
QERIG Q' ARUIR

ClER 9168 qa8.

63 SNIGRE, 62 TEAINIFRR
62 aGoaIen, 68 0Q FIAIQE
26 99§ gRa BRI URie
asieg &8 devgie

ARG 61T 6718

ANOAES Af N WP |

r. Shashadhar Mohapatra stays in Silver Spring, Maryland with wife Meera, so
Siddharth and daughter Sharmistha

lournal for the 2001 0SA Convention at Chicago

U UV

S et et e oo

&y
V4

148
S VY

&y
V4
Vg

L7
V4
Vg
by

'/
&7
&7
47
&
&7
g
&
g
&7
Vg
Vg
&
Vg
Vg
&7
&
&
&
&
&
&
&7
&y
g
&y
g
Vg
&7
&
&7
&/
&7
Vg
&
&
&7
&
&
&7
&
&
&
&y
&
&y
&
&7
&
Vg

Y



FOOD HABITS OF ORISSA

Cuisine stems from two sources, a popular
one and the erudite, the latter necessarily
being the product of the well-off classes of
every era. In the course of history there
has been a peasant cuisine and a court
cuisine. The state of Orissa had developed
a third kind of cuisine, especially for
Gods. The first type of cuisine has the
advantage of being linked to the soil, of
being able to exploit the products of
various regions and seasons, in close
accord with nature, based on age old skills
transmitted unconsciously by way of
imitation and habit, by applying methods
of cooking patiently tested and associated
with certain cooking utensils and recipes
prescribed by a long tradition.

Not surprisingly, one needs to put one’s
hand into the mouth of a tiger to be able to
satisfy the culinary taste of the people of
Orissa. Such hands are believed to be the
best skilled for preparing delicious dishes
to suite the palate of the people living in
this part of the country. One should have a
savory taste to enjoy the varieties of Orissa
food, in preparation of which one attains
proficiency by risking one’s hand into the
mouth of a carnivorous. To ensure perfect
red color to the turmeric, grown in their
fields, some tribes in Orissa used to smear
human blood on the fields. This practice
has since been stopped. The standards are
rigid and quality predestined. Slight
variation of color, texture or flavor,
outright degrades the preparations.
Therefore, Orissa cuisine is considered
very exclusive and distinguished. The
variety of dishes that make up the cuisine,
the pattern with which they all come
together in a feast-like meal, and the
evident intricacy of crafi, offer enough
material for life long study and enjoyment.
It is such a classical art, which satisfies
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ones senses while reconfirming the higher
order of society, community life, and
culture that existed in this state.

The Modern State of Orissa was formed in
1936 as province of the British Empire.
However, the ancient Tri-Kalinga covers
the area extending from the Ganges to
river Godavari, which covers a part of
Bengal and Andhra Pardesh. Hence, it can
be observed that people living in the
border districts of Bengal and Andhra
have semblance in their food to that of
Orissa. The state is an extensive plateau,
which slopes gently into the coastal plains
along the Bay of Bengal. The river
Mahanadi flowing west to east, through
the plateau cuts it into distinct parts. The
eastern part is an extension of the
Chotanagpur plateau and the southern part
is covered by hills of the eastern ghats.
There are, thus, four well-defined physical
regions of the state: the Northern plateau,
the Eastern Ghats, the Coastal plains and
the River basins of the central tableland.
The climate here is characterized by high
temperature and medium to high rainfall,
restricted to the four months of rainy
season. The seacoast extends to over 480
km.

Great civilizations always produce art. In
Orissa, which has a history stretching back
to thousands of years, the preparation of
food also was developed as a great art. The
cuisine may not be rich but is surely
convenient and nutritious. As a testimony
of a civilization, visual expression of a
particular conception of the world, the
magnificent temples of Orissa tell a story
that lasted for millenniums. A technical
capacity for construction of the highest
order, the rich and well-developed culture
has bequeathed precious testimony,
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especially in stone carving, metal tools and
utensils. Its music, dance and culinary
perfection, clearly demonstrate the
existence of master-craftsmen in these art-
form and profession. Today, neither the
state nor the people can be called rich in
wealth. Therefore, the diet the people of
this region evolved over the course of the
centuries, heavily rely upon such
ingredients as rice, roots, leaves and
vegetables which are inexpensive and
nutritionally filling. Freshwater fish,
seafood, pulses and dairy products supply
the protein in the diet.

A meal is highly complicated and complex
when items are so numerous. But, in
Orissa, compiling a menu really does not
create any problem, because the season
and the traditions are the best guide.
Principally a rice growing and rice eating
area, rice is treated with great respect. The
housewife will specify the kind of rice she
wants to use for a particular dish: either
long grain or round grain, flavored,
polished or par-boiled. Rice is therefore,
the heart of every meal. When people sit to
dine there is always a mound of white
grains poured in the center of the plate or
leaf. Rice is the mainstay of everyday diet.
Vegetables and lentils are also consumed
in plenty. Leafy vegetables are always
there, as if an essential item.

To an Oriya, the essential part of the
harmony in a meal is its variety. The meal
would consist of highly spiced dishes,
heavily seasoned along with bland,
accompanied by some fried and crispy
items. An item of sweet and sour or
preserved pickle or slices of fresh lime and
a couple of green chilies are a part of the
ment. To suit the long dry summer season,
there will be watery food known as
Pakhal, i.e. cooked rice dipped in cold
water. This is eaten plain with salt or
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highly seasoned with herbs and yogurt.
Soft and light food like Khechuree or
Kichri, made out of rice and lentils is also
a popular dish. Rice with ghee called Ghee
Arna or slightly sweetened, called Kanika,
is common on festive fare.

Rice flour, sugar or gur with coconut or
creamy cheese constitute the base of the
most delicious and attractive sweets.
Creamy cottage cheese and sugar are made
into several kinds of pastries, popular all
over the country. Festivals are many, and
housewives religiously observe the
traditions and prepare the Pithas at home
for offering to Gods, family and friends.
The Pithas are snacks, also made of rice
flour, lentils, sugar, cheese, thickened milk
and spices. The Pitha is a kind of
preparation, which originated in the Indus
Valley Civilization and was known as
Pistakas. These were either fried or
steamed. According to availability,
seasonal fruits like mango, jackfruit
(Panasa), ripe palm fruit (7a/), banana
etc., are added to the Pithas. Rice is also
perched or puffed for serving as snacks.

The protective tree, bamboo while serving
as a fuel, also provides food in its tender
offshoots. A delicious bar-be-Que. is
prepared with bamboo. A hollow section
of bamboo is capped with clay at one end,
filled with scraps of meat and a little
liquid, then capped again at the other end,
is put into a fire pit. When the outer shell
is burnt the meat inside gets cooked. This
process of cooking meat is also practiced
in Indonesia. The red jungle fowl (gallus
gallus), considered the ancestor of the
domestic fowl or the present day chicken,
which is now eaten all over the world, are
found in plenty in the forests of Orissa.

The state has a large tribal population,
though they are no more as isolated as
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fifty years ago. Still, in some pockets, their
food is so simple that it is characterized as
wild. The people, who live on hills with no
irrigation facilities and scanty rainfall,
largely depend on roots, tubers and
animals killed in the forests for food. They
cannot grow adequate amount of grain to
sustain through a year. They, therefore, eat
whatever edible is found in the adjacent
forest. Among fruits, there are plenty of
Kendu, Jamun, several kinds of berries,
dates and wild grapes. Mahua flowers are
a great favorite. It is eaten in various
preparations, like fried with Sal seeds or
tamarind seeds or Ragi. Dry tamarind
seeds are eaten after being boiled. Those
who live in deep forests and hilltops resort
to eating wild potato known as Pharsa
Kandha, Paisa Kandha, Gandha Kandha
(found at one to two meters under the
ground), Gethi Kandha and Kolkola. Meat
of animals, killed in the forest, fish in
mountain springs, crabs, frogs, big ants
known as Kai and other insects that appear
during rainy season are eaten with great
pleasure. Alcoholic drinks are brewed
from Mahua flower, Amla fruit and also
from rice. Juice, collected from palm and
date trees known as Toddy are a great
favorite as intoxicant.

Rice is the staple food of these tribes. It is,
however, considered a luxury during
summer and rainy season when rice is
scarce and they have no income. The
tribes build their houses away from water
points to avoid confrontation with wild
animals like tigers, bears and elephants
that also depend on these water holes for
drinking water and bathing. Thus drinking
water is generally obtained from a distance
of one to two kilometers. Water is
collected and carried in dry shells of
pumpkins known as Thumba. It is light to
carry and it keeps water cool. Thumbas are
not so fragile as earthen pots. Food is
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eaten or served on leaves. Bowls are
stitched by joining several leaves using
bamboo picks. However, earthen pots are
used for cooking. Food is cooked early in
the morning and before sunsets.

The whole village gathers for a
community feast on the occasion of
martiage or childbirth or on death in any
family. Sometimes the whole village
enjoys a feast if a big animal like Sambhar
or wild bore has been killed. Fermented
palm juice is distributed liberally and the
young and old celebrate the occasion with
dance and music. Often each individual
owns a palm tree and enjoys the right to
tap the juice for one’s own consumption.
Trespassing on others’ palm tree causes
violent disputes leading to injuries and
death..

In tribal areas drinking of milk is a taboo.
It is considered a sin to rob the calf of its
share of milk. The yield from the cow is so
scanty that it is just sufficient for the
survival of the calf.

The people of Orissa are not strictly
vegetarian. Those living in coastal region
relish fish. But they prefer sweet water
fish from the rivers and ponds than the
seafood. Crabs from the brackish water of
Chilika Lake are a delicacy. The tiger
prawns from the lake and the decp sea are
being frozen and exported, leaving very
little for local consumption.

Vegetarianism was often a matter of
necessity. Even if religion is involved,
people were reluctant to kill the highly
productive cattle, goats included. Cattle
were so few in relation to the land under
agricultural  production that further
depletion of cattle population would have
unbalanced the production of crop. The
spread of Buddhism and Jainism also
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influenced the people to abstain from
killing animals for food. Barring cows, the
meat of goats and chicken are being eaten.
With the arrival of Chaitanya in Puri,
Vaisnamism was spread to grassroots of
the society, and under its influence eating
of all meats including chicken and eggs
were forbidden.

People of this region like community
feeding. Every function or celebration
concludes with a feast for the gathering.
Feasts, following a Puja or religious
functions, are very simple: rice, boiled or
fried, dal (lentil), vegetables of the season,
a sweet and sour dish, concluding with a
sweet dish, normally Payas made of rice,
milk and sugar. In feasts held in
connection with marriage, serving of fish
is considered auspicious. Fish curry, fried
fish, fish in yogurt, fish besara (mustard
paste) are very common, A mixed
vegetable with fish head is a delicacy
called Chenchera. Sometimes sixteen to
eighteen kinds of fish preparation are
served in one feast. The marriage feasts in
Orissa are very elaborate and lavish.

Towards the end of rainy season, a dish
called Ghanta is prepared in every home.
All available vegetable of the season,
added with coconut, sprouted gram, sweet
potato, sugarcane, sour vegetable like Oyu
and several spices are the ingredients of
Ghanta. This is prepared in a season when
vegetables are in plenty after the rainy
season or a good rainfall. The most
common curty is called Dalma, which is a
combination of lentils ad some common
vegetables like brinjal, pumpkins, potato
and onions flavoured with spices like
turmeric, coriander, cumin and dried
chilies. When cooked, tamper with ghee or
vegetable oil for a mild blend. For a hot
blend, tamper with dry red chili, mustard
seeds and cardamom.
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Among sweets this state is famous for
some particular milk based preparations
like Rasgollas, Chenna podo pitha,
Chenna jhilli, Rabdi (thickened milk
sweetened) Ras malai, Chenna Gaja,
Khasta gaja, Labong lata, Sara pulli and
many others. The most notable is Chenna
podo, which is prepared in some parts of
the state, is a kind of upside down cake of
creamy coitage cheese with little flour,
sugar and spices to flavor. In wedding
feasts several kinds of sweets are served as
desserts, preferably milk products,

On festivals, the menu is fixed taking into
account the produces of the season. It may
appear strange, but it is true, that in every
Oriya at home would be eating the same
preparation during a particular festival.
Even the ingredients and accompanying
spices are prescribed for the perfect
production of the food.

All important temples in Orissa offer
catables as Bhoga. Therefore temples have
a separate edifice called Bhoga Mandap to
facilitate offerings to the deity. After it is
offered to Gods, the food turns into sacred
Prasad. Thereafter, it is distributed to the
devotees.

It is believed that Lord Jagannath had
ordered to serve him with cooked food.
This proves that the cooks attached to the
kitchen of Shri Jagannath Temple, in Puri
were required to prepare food for the
highest authority known to mankind. The
offerings to Gods are identified as Prasad,
whereas the offerings at the Shri Jagannath
Temple is honored as Maha-Prasad.
Because the offering made to Lord
Jagannath is also offered to Goddess
Bimla, thus the offerings turn into Maha-
Prasad. 'The divine command had
established the famous kitchen of the Shri
Jagannath temple at Puri, which now
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caters to thousands of visitors from all
over country. The kitchen prepares fifty-
six items daily from a list of eighty-four
tasty items. It has the capacity to serve
food to over one hundred thousand
devotees everyday. It is believed that the
fire that lights the ovens, called
Vaishnavagni has been preserved since the
temple was built a thousand years ago.
The method of cooking followed here is
basically ‘steaming’. Only jar shaped
earthen pots are used here which are
arranged one over the other on the wood
fired ovens. Normally 72 quintals of rice is
cooked every day. To work to full capacity
the kitchen requires 900 quintals of rice
and about 160 quintals of firewood to heat
the ovens. One of the largest kitchens of
its kind is operating very efficiently
uninterrupted for the last millennium.
Neither the menu nor the method of
cooking has undergone any change. Still,
devotees coming from all over the country,
having distinctly separate food habits,
relish it. No complain or suggestions have
been received to effect any kind of change.
Nowhere such traditions have been
preserved for the people to enjoy and
study the food and its method of
preparation.

Every grain grown here is dedicated to the
Gods. Because production of food grains
depends on favorable rainfall, which is
believed to depend on the goodwill of the
Gods.

On full moon night in the month of Kartik
(November), the festival of Bali-jaira or
voyage to the island of Bali, is celebrated
on the banks of river Mahanadi in Cuttack,
reminiscent of the past maritime activities
of the people living in this part of India.
During the jatra, traditional food shops
sell unusually large size of Rasogolia,
gulab jamun, ladoos, batasha, phennys,
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weighing one to two kilos each, the kind
of fare that was offered to the Sadhabas
(seafaring traders), embarking on their
journey overseas. Only during Bali-jatra,
such sizes of sweetmeats and Purees are
made to remember the glorious days of the
past. Pumpkins are called Boito Kokharu,
meaning boat pumpkin. This was the only
vegetable, which has a long shelf life, if
kept suspended in slings. Therefore
pumpkins were carried in  ships,
conveniently to be consumed during their
long sojourn on the seas to distant lands.

Concern for hygiene in this state extended
not only to plates and pots but also to the
food itself. The standard of cleanliness
prescribed for the kitchen of Shri
Jagannath Temple in Puri is ultimate. The
food is perfumed with precious camphor
to prevent decomposition. Camphor was
earlier imported from Borneo in Indonesia.
Stone utensils of Orissa were much in
demand overseas in the past. These were
exported along with fine linen produced
here. It was a law to destroy the
earthenware after one use, so that it could
not be used for a second time. Hence
people avoided the issue by using thick
unabsorbent leaf of trees as plates. On
finishing eating, the leaves alongwith the
leftover is thrown into waterholes ot
buried under the ground. The chefs were
required to wear cloth masks to cover their
mouth. The housewives used to enter the
kitchen only after bathing and cleaning the
entire kitchen and its floors.

The cuisine of Orissa is so scientifically
grouped that any kind of foreign influence
has not effected any change in food, its
method of cooking or the food habit of the
people. There is no trace of Muslim or
Christian food in this region. Except while
celebrating Saftva Narayan Puja , the
bhoga offered fo Satya Narayan is called
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‘Shirini’, a Persian word for sweetmeats.
This is, in fact, the influence of Hinduism
on Islam. The Christian community makes
the local pithas during Christmas and
other festivals but cail these cakes. Rose
cake is nothing but a fried pitha. There is
no food, which can be identified as of
Mustim or Christian origin. Foreigners
gladly adopted the local food because the
food suited the climate. In early 20the
century the Rajas and Maharajas of the
native states converted their palace
kitchens to produce European food to
entertain  the British officers who
frequently visited as their protector. Under
the patronage of the Rajas the state
produced many excellent cooks mastering
the Continental cuisine.

Orissa cooking depends heavily on
moderately hot curry sauce from seeds of
mustard, cumin, poppy, curry leaf, chili
and ginger. Onion and garlic is moderately
used. Coconut is used in curry but
principally used for making pithas and
sweets and their fillings. The medium of
cooking is pure unrefined mustard oil or
ghee. An Oriya will like his fish to be fried
only in mustard oil,

Among beverages, fresh palm juice, green
coconut water are popular drinks.
Intoxicating drinks are common among
tribal community. Home-brewed rice beer

and Mahua liquor are the favorites of the
people living in forests and hills. Bhang,
ground to paste, mixed with milk or syrup,
creamy cheese, banana, and with herbs is
taken on festive occasion or during
summer months. Juicy mango, cooled in
cold water is sucked with relish. These are
very refreshing during the hot season. Bela
fruit (aegle marmelosa) is another popular
fruit for making cold drinks. Curd or
buttermilk are befitting drinks during
summer.

A meal is concluded with the chewing of
Pan (betel leaf) smeared with chuna
(calcium) filled with betel nuts and spices.
Some individuals chew 20 to 30 pans a
day. Others add tobacco with roasted split
cumin seeds, flavored with perfumes of
local scented flowers.

Savoring the cuisine in an idyllic retreat of
sun and sand. Orissa is home to some of
India’s best chefs. Here, amidst the
turquoise waters, golden sand beaches, and
brilliant sun, an equally colorful culinary
tradition thrives in every home and in
some casual restaurants. The chefs here
combine the finest gift of nature with flair
for traditions, instinct and a unique sense
of invention. Whatever be the recipe, the
inviting spirit of the state infuses into
every dish. The breadth of culinary
choices in Orissa is nearly overwhelming.

R N N N e R R N N N R

Shahabuddin Mohammad Gani.(Red), Deputy Director General, Ministry of Tourism, Govt. of
India Formerly Principal, Institute of Hotel Management, Calcutta.

Contact address :

1430 8. Busse Road, Apt.# 1]
Mount Prospect

Minois 60056-4748

Phone 847-956-6159

Email : Smgani@usa.net.
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Jagannath Swami Nayana Patha Gami Bhabatu Me

an Kanungo, Secretary

Please join us during Ratha Jatra. We sincerely thank all JSA members and devotees for
nj

due to the presence of many members of the Orissa Society of the Americas. This year,
their continued support.

we hope to pull the Lord in a new Chariot from India.
villages. Beginning this year, JSA has started a fund raising drive in an effort to help

JSA has adopted three villages affected by cyclone in Orissa and plans to adopt more
educate the people in India about health and hygiene.

Jagannath Society of the Americas (JSA) was established in 1992. Since then, JSA has
been spreading the word of Lord Jagannath. Last year’s Ratha Jatra was a great success

Sucheta Misra, Chairperson, Prasad Committee: 615 221 3987

Sangita Chakraborty, Treasurer: 931 525 1514
Journal for the 2001 0SA Convention at Chicago

May Lord Jagannath bless you and your family.
Satya Hota, Editor: 615 860 2456

Panchanan Satpathy, Ex-President

Akshay Joshi, Vice President

Gita Mishra, President
Sreera
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Orientation Program for High School Science Teachers in Orissa

In association with the The Govt of
Orissa, we few non-resident Oriyas
(NRO), organized a two-day orientation
program for high school science teachers
at Kendrapara College for schools in
Kendrapara district on May 10-11, 2001.
We are thankful to Orissa society of
America (OSA) for supporting and
partially  financing the orientation
program. Ever since the super cyclone in
1999, we were thinking of improving
educational program in Orissa. It is
needless to say that education helps
whether you are facing cyclone, flood,
drought or famine etc. Though there are
many ways one can work, we thought of
concentrating at the high school level
education.  Through our  personal
acquaintances in Orissa, we collected
information on what is needed in the
school program. Hence the idea of
improving the science teachers' skills
through orientation program was born.

Now-a-days, most of the college level
study materials have been included in
High School courses. The Orientation
Program is very much needed to upgrade
teachers' skills as well as to make them
aware of many new subjects like
computers, environmental sciences etc.
Though it is planned to organize similar
course at each district level, the first of its
kind in Kendrapara was very much
successful. An organizing committee was

formed with Kendrapara circle inspector
(CI), Chandrasekhar  Mohanty as
convener, and Dr. Anant Panda, reader in
Physics, Kendrapara College, as co-
convener with a few people from USA as
advisors. Invitations were sent to 100
High School headmasters to send their
science teachers. Total attendance in the
course was 76 teachers. Credit goes to
Kendrapara CI, Chandrasekhar Mohanty
and his many dedicated staff, as well as
Dr Anant Panda, Reader in Physics, and
many faculty members in Kendrapara
College. We would like to thank Dr.
Dibakar Patnaik, Principal, Kendrapara
College for extending all the facilities on
the premises. The detailed information
about the program is presented later in this
article.

Registration and inauguration started
exactly at 9:00 AM on May 10", as
scheduled. To our surprise, almost 50
teachers had already arrived at the venue
by 9:00 AM. Pictures below show the
attendees and the guests during the
inaugural function. As can be seen, each
teacher has a nametag. With the
permission from the OSA executive, we
declared that the course is sponsored by
OSA (as seen in the photographs).
Principal, D. Patnaik was the chief guest.
Each teacher was given a folder with the
program and handouts of all lectures.
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All the lecturers who taught the first day
were from Kendrapara College of the
course except for Dr. Sudhansu Tripathy,
who taught about periodic table and
chemical reactions, was from Ravenshaw
College. Faculties and guests were given
special prasad from Baldevjew temple
during hunch. Other lecturers for the first
day were P.C.Samantray (wave motion)
and Dr Binayak Das (photosynthesis).
" Teachers were given homework on each
lecture and next day 75% of teachers
returned their homework sheets, after
completion, '

On May 1lth, the second day of the
program, the morning lecture was given
by Bikram Parida, from Oricom who
brought PC/Printer etc. to give an
introduction about PC. The talk was well
received. In fact, Govt. of Orissa is
planning to introduce computers in High
School from next year. This talk was very
much needed. Other lecturers who taught
on May 11" were, Dr N.N. Sarma and SK
Palit (cell division), Dr C. Mohanty
(Heredity and variation) and Dr. A. Panda
(Nuclear physics). All the lectures started
and ended exactly as planned. I gave
survey questions to teachers to get their
feedback on this type of program. The
overall score about the usefulness and
arrangement for the course was 80% .
That is high compared to Orissa standard
of scoring. Most of them wrote that this
course should be 5 to 7 days long. In a
valediction session, teachers were given
certificates and Rs. 80.00 each towards
expenses incurred. One male and one
female teacher spoke in the function about

the course and they had a lot of praise for
the course arrangement, particularly to see
the standard and the method of teaching.
As we informed in the function that we
had plans to arrange similar courses in
other districts, at the end one teacher came
and requested me to arrange similar
courses in Kendrapra for the second time
before trying at other places.

We have plans to organize similar courses
in all the districts of Orissa. Bhagabat
Behera, Cabinet Minister for Ministry of
School and Mass Education, was very
much supportive for the past program as
well as for future courses. With his
support, we are optimistic to make
positive changes in the school education
program. We invite you all to support and
sponsor for organizing similar courses in
future. This will not only benefit the
teachers but also help in improving
quality of education system in Orissa.
Eventually this will result in better
students. Although the first program was
planned and carried out by a few of us, I
am thankful to many people who strongly
supported the idea and are interested to be
involved in such types of efforts in the
future. With the success of the first
program, I can see a bright future of such
types of efforts. If you are interested to
know more about future orientation
program, please contact any one of the
following people.

Hemant Biswal, hbiswal@hotmail.com
Naresh Das, nareshdas@yahoo.com
Lalu Mansinha, Mansinha@uwo.ca

Naresh Das, Columbia, Maryland
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Below is the schedule followed in the orientation program:

May 10, 2001
9:00 - 10:00 Registration and Inauguration.

D. Patnaik, Principal Kendrapara college, and Dr. S.C. Das, Jagatsingpur college
10:00-11:30, Dr, P. Panda, Kendrapara college, Wave motion, and sound waves,
11:30-1:00, Dr. S. Tripathy, Ravenshaw college, Chemical Reaction
1:00-2:00, Lunch break
2:00-3:30, Dr. S. Tripathy, Ravenshaw college, Atomic structure and periodic table
3:30-5:00, Binayak Das, Kendrapara college, Botany

May 11, 2001

9:00-10:30, Bikram Parida, Oricom Corpn. Intrduction to Computer, TBD

10:30-11:30, Dr. N. Sarma, Kendrapara College, Cell Division (Meiosis)

11:30 -1:00, Dr. S.K. Palit Kendrapara College, Cell Division ( Metosis)

1:00-2:00, Lunch break

2:00-3:00, Dr. C.R. Mohapatra, Kendrapara college, Photosynthesis

3:00-4:00, Dr. Anantram Panda, Nuclear physics

4:00 -5:30, Valediction function: Dr S. Ray, Reader in Physics, Chief Guest
Dr. N.C. Das, Army Research Laboratory, Maryland, Certificate distribution,
comments from teacher representative and vote of thanks
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A REPORT ON RAVENSHAW COLLEGE ALUMNI ASSOCIATION
OF NON-RESIDENT INDIANS

In 1997 we collected $1,250.00 for benefit of the Physics Department. A sum of
$1.279.00 (Rs.35, 470.00) was remitted to Ravenshaw College Trust Fund, which as of
May 1, 2001 has not been spent because Physics Department has not been able to fulfill
the requirements. During my visit to Orissa last May, I talked with the Principal
Professor Rama Krishna Kar (RKKar@yahoo.com) regarding this. He asked me if the
money could be spent to support one experiment for Physics Department instead of the
two, we had requested. I told him that it should not be a problem, but he has to send me a
note and I would discuss with the committee (Dr. Subhendra Mohanty, Dr. Bijan Rao,
and Dr., Naresh Das).

In 1998, we sent a letter to Orissa Chief Minister urging the government to allow full
autonomy to Ravenshaw College, thus opening door for UGC and other private
organizations’ contributions and grants. Approximately fifty (50) persons from the North
America signed this letter and copies were sent out to the Governor, Ministers, and
Education Secretary, etc. We did not get any response from Orissa. Professor Kar, this
time, mentioned that they are trying to make it a “Deemed University”. A copy of the
charter of this “Deemed University” is with me for information purposes. This has been
in the boilerplate for past 10-12 years.

I have this time requested the Principal to let me know the procedure for establishing
scholarships because some people are interested to contribute money for that.

Last Remark: I have been receiving enquiries from NRIs from time to time regarding
Ravenshaw College and I believe there is room for progress. Response from Orissa has
been a little slow. I apologize for not replying each enquiry. The financial account is
maintained by me and is open to anyone interested.

PYAAPVAAP VAAP TV AAP VY SAP VY 4AAP VY 4AP TV 4AP VYV 4AP VY 4AP T 4

Surendra Nath Ray, May 2001
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Supporting Your Project in Orissa

Organizations To Count On

. Center for World Music
San Diego Indian American Society
2225 9th St.  (surcharge: 5%)
Olivenhein, CA 92024
TEL: 760 436 8277
Attn: Purna Patnaik

2. Jagannath Society of America
{Charitable wing) (Surcharge: 5%)
641 Gaylemore Drive
‘Goodlettsville, TN 37072
TEL: 615 859 5326
Attn: Panchanan Satapathy

3. The Orissa Foundation
1001 Brookridge Circle
Huntsville, Alabama 35801
TEL: 256 883 5499
Attn: Devi P. Misra

STIPULATIONS:

Your yearly donations are tax-free

*  You will receive a receipt.

* Donations should be to an organization of your choice but not to
an individual.
Wire transfer of money not to be requested.
The organization, receiving donation from USA should have
clearance from Orissa or Government of India to receive foreign
currency.
Please allow about a month or two for your donation to reach its
proper place. Hence kindly plan well ahead.
Your donation will be earmarked to the charity of your choice.
You can support with your donation any institution in Orissa,
India or here in USA.

Devi P. Misra, Hunsville, AL
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A solution to dire needs in cDISA - SERVICE ABOVE SELF

(The following four paragraphs are simulations of actual events. Names and places are fictitious.)

Babu was late. He so much wanted to be on time. To meet with his future brother- in-
law would be exciting in itself. But things were more complicated than that. His father
Gopinath had just retired, and like most people in his situation, was unable to provide for
the family. His only sister, Kuni had yet to be married. Until then the family must
somehow stay on in Bhubaneswar. Finding a suitable groom in the village would be next
to impaossible, at least a good mannered and well-employed young man that would fill
the dream Kuni had harbored and the oid parents had prayed for. Babu was sure this
would be the lucky day. Shankar might be just the answer to the family's prayers. He
assured his little sister, saying “Kuni, don't worry. Your brother is here, and if the boy is
not good enough for my eyes, | shall not rest till | find you your dream bridegroom.”

Gopinath called out to Babu to be careful as he got on his scooter strapping on his
helmet. So obedient, his father thought to himself. Babu’s mother called to him to ask if
he ate his breakfast. Babu gestured to her to signal he could not hear her above the
“phut-phuf’ of the scooter but smiled impishly and swung the scooter around to face the
street. His mother waved from inside the doorway saying something about reserving a
special bowl of “khiri” and “ChhenA Poda” for him to eat on his return. Babu was so
proud of his new scooter he had just purchased with his own savings. This made it easy
for him to go to work and also do the tuition classes thrice each week. He could perhaps
find more work, now that he had the scooter, he had assured his father. He swung out of
the narrow lane turning into the main road greeting neighbors and waving once toward
Kuni, now just visible through the dust behind him.

He did not know what hit him. The truck coming up behind him could not stop when
Babu pulled up for two little boys that ran out onto the center of the narrow road, chasing
their kite, eyes glued skyward. Babu was flung several yards to land against a pushcart
laden with corrugated iron sheets for roofing. Babu’s family heard the screech of brakes
when the truck tried to stop. There was a loud impact, and then silence, but only for a
second. People were shouting and someone came running down the street. Kuni felt her
heart beating like thunderclaps. She held her brother tenderly lying in the dust bleeding
profusely. He kept saying he was sorry, for one of the little boys had come under his
scooter when the truck slammed into him from behind.

It was tragic. Not only because it occurred, for such events occur far too often, but also
because not enough blood was available soon enough to save his life. He died later that
afternoon in the City Hospital. Babu's life was lost needlessly along with the hopes and
dreams of an entire family. The chiid too was severely injured and later succumbed due
to loss of blood.

The following day was a Monday and we were at a meeting of the local Rotary Club.
News of the tragedy and lack of adequate blood was brought up. An idea began to take
shape. Could the situation be corrected? It would cost over a Crore of Rupees! The
Rotary Club of Bhubaneswar together with the Rotary Club of Brighton, NY wrote a
proposal and forwarded it to the The Rotary Foundation. They proposed to refurbish the
equipment in the existing Blood Bank at the Capital Hospital in Bhubaneswar.
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They also proposed to establish a new Blood Bank at the Bhubaneswar (Old Town)
Municipal Hospital. A third unit would be a mobile air conditioned van that could travel
round to the outlying villages where it would screen people and collect blood from
eligible donors. The blood collected would be frozen immediately and transported to the
hospital at night for further processing. The mobile unit would be used also as a mobile
classrcom in the rear of the van, to teach disease awareness, animal hushandry and
literacy programs.

The efforts resulted in a grant of over $300,000.00 from the Rotary Foundation to match
the $25,000.00 seed capital raised from private individuals and the two Rotary Clubs.
Many of the donations were from oDiA residents of USA. A dream became a reality. The
program is now fully functional, contributing immensely toward the quality of life of the
local population.

In the aftermath of the super cyclone of October 1999, which destroyed many lives,
villages and live stock, another grant has been obtained from the Rotary Foundation to
urgently repair and reinforce many buildings that will serve as storm shelters and
community centers. When not used as a shelter they will be utilized as classrooms for
health awareness, HIV, AIDS, birth control and literacy lessons. In addition to this, a third
proposal has been submitted to the Rotary Foundation for consideration. 25 concrete
shelters are to be built in the coastal belt to provide safe haven to local villagers in the
event of another cyclone coming on shore. The shelters are to be put to good use in
between storms. Local Rotary Clubs will be responsible for operation of each shelter.
Apart from the literacy and health awareness programs, advice will be available to local
farmers on how to grow better crops, better agriculture methods and animal husbandry.

Members of the Rotary Clubs involved are grateful for the contributions, interest and
encouragement received from the oDiA population residing in the USA and a few others.
Rotary was the vehicle that made delivery of this service possible.

About Rotary: (source — www.rotary.org)

Rotary is an organization of business and professional leaders, united woridwide, who
provide humanitarian service, encourage high ethical standards in all vocations, and
help build goodwill and peace in the world. In more than 160 countries worldwide,
approximately 1.2 million Rotarians belong to more than 29,000 Rotary clubs. Rotarians
develop community service projects that address many of today's most critical issues,
such as children at risk, poverty and hunger, the environment, illiteracy, and violence.
They also support programs for youth, educational opportunities and international
exchanges for students, teachers, and other professionals, and vocational and career
development. The Rotary motto is “Service Above Self.

The Rotary Foundation of Rotary International is a not-for-profit corporation that
promotes world understanding through international humanitarian service programs and
educational and cultural exchanges. It is supported solely by voluntary contributions from
Rotarians and others that share its vision of a better world. Since 1947, the Foundation
has awarded more than US$1.1 billion in humanitarian and educational grants, which
are initiated and administered by local Rotary clubs and districts.

A few personal impressions of Rotary and its impact from around the globe follow.

Journal for the 2001 0SA Convention at GChicago 165



(Source — www .rotarv.org )

Name: Charles A. Rogers

Position: District Governor

Club: Rotary Club of Celebration District 6980
Location: Celebration, Florida USA

Email: charlie rogers@celebration.fl us

Comments

Rotary is the world's oldest and largest international service organization. It's motto, "Service
Above Self" exemplifies the dedication to international understanding and world peace we strive
to achieve. Collectively we give back, both to our local and global communities, far more than we
could ever do individually. Comprising almost 1.2 million men and women in 163 countries,
Rotarians daily make a difference in thousands of peoples lives. I'm proud of the service and
money |'ve invested in an organization that will have eradicated polic as a disease during my
lifetime and can do so much more in the future.

Name: Tom Ewen

Position: Past District Governor
Club: Barrie-Huronia - District 7010
l.ocation: Barrie, ON Canada

Email: tewen@bconnex.net

Comments

Rotary International exists in 163 countrigs. | like to think that our inter-nationality evolves
because of Rotarians' involvement through the avenue of Internaticnal Service. Rotarians have
seized the opportunity to assist the less fortunate in a multitude of ways - immunization programs,
water and sanitation projects, vocational training, education, housing; the list is endless. These
people are being presented with numerous cpportunities to enhance their lifestyles, Multi-faceted
programs address disease and sickness, which leads to reduced mortality rates. Through
Vocational Training programs they acquire skills that lead to employment opportunities; thus
reducing their dependency on others.

Name: Allan R. Frumkin

Position: Rotarian

Club: Red Bluff; District 5160

Location: Red Bluff, CA., USA

Email:  frumal@aol.com

Comments

Rotary is the Miracle of.....a World Without Borders. At a time when children lose life and limb
because adults disagree about borders, religious preference, ethnic background etc., only in
Rotary have |, time and again, stood in a room with my brothers and sisters of every race, every
nationality, every religion and understood that, despite these differences, we are, in fact, brothers
and sisters. Service unites us - Rotarians do not allow us to be pitted against one another.
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Name:  Robert Tuttie

Position: Past Club President

Club: Marin Evening, 5150

Location: San Rafael, California, U.S.A.

Email: tuttlebob@home.com

Comments

Tired of too many goals and objectives; Tired of not knowing where your money is going or what
it is being used for; Tired of being around people with mixed motivations. Join Rotary; Service
Above Self & Participation in Club, Community, Vocational and International work that everyone
is behind.

Name: Vince Pinto

Position: Past Club President

Club: RC Kowloon Golden Mile - District 3450
Location: Hong Kong

Email: pinto@selpro.com.hk

Comments

| wanted to be part of a community service organization, which had no religious or political
affiliations, and | joined my Rotary Club in 1989 when the Rl theme was "Enjoy Rotary". | had so
much fun with my new friends, who really knew how to do the serious work of serving the
community with such a "joie de vivre", that | have never looked back.

Name: Flemming Sgrensen
Position: District Governor

Club: RC of Faxe, District 1480
Location: Fakse, Denmark

Email: faas@post.tele.dk

Comments

Join Rotary in order to give help {economical or practical) to suffering peoples around the world -
a help, which will always reach the place, where it is needed. Join Rotary to get into a friendship
worldwide with all the facilities thereby. | know, that | had never met so many friends without
Rotary.

For more information, please visit www.rofary.org

If you need help to locate a Rotary Club in your vicinity, please contact the writer.
(Rotarian) Bhabesh C. Dash, Life Member of OSA.
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Rehabilitating a Cyclone-ravaged Village in Orissa:

An initiative under Qur Village Project at

Bhitara SriChandan Pur

Introduction

The aftermath of 1999 Super-cyclone that
devastated major parts of Orissa’s coastal
belt and brought about untold miseries to
millions, engendered an unprecedented
ground swell of enthusiasm among the
Oriyas living in the USA to help the
survivors of  this unprecedented
catastrophe. = Members of the Oriya
community at-large, living in the
Washington DC metropolitan area were no
exception. They were active in raising
funds and relief supplies to send to Orissa
through various relief and aid agencies.

As relief supplies poured into Orissa from
different parts of the world, it was
becoming increasingly clear that, beyond
the immediate need for food, medicine,
clothes and temporary shelter, the need to
counter the potential risks of similar
disasters in the future is paramount. It was
also evident that to solve massive problems
of this nature, simply replacing the
materials and structures destroyed in the
cyclone would not be enough. One must
focus on the total development of the poor
and neglected communities in Orissa. To
help them strengthen themselves not only
to face the wrath of nature but also to
improve their general economic and
educational standards.

It is in this context that a group of Oriyas
from the Washington area perceived the
need to band together and work towards
not only “rehabilitating in the short-run”
but also “integrated rebuilding for the
long-run”, the villages affected by the
killer cyclone. At a philosophical and
strategic level what they wanted most was
not just “quick-fixes” or “band-aids”, but

solutions that can mitigate such disasters in
the future and bring about an all-round
development in these villages through the
direct participation of the villagers
themselves.

The Organization

Rebuilding for the long run is a tall order!
But this group was ambitious enough to
put their horns together and use every
minute of resource available, including
their own expertise in areas such as
architecture, engineering, finance, health,
and community work, to build these
villages from ground-up. They wanted to
make it a cohesive, well structured and
well managed effort, and named it “Qur
Village Project”, to emphasize the
partnership between the villagers and the
helpers. Furthermore, they formed a
charitable organization called Our Village
Trust (OVT for short) to provide a stable
structure under which to accomplish this
mission. OVT was created as an IRS
501(3)(c) organization in January 2000, to
carry out developmental work in disaster-
hit areas at zero overhead, while ensuring
high  ethical standards and  full
accountability.

From its very inception, OVT aimed at
maintaining a formal discipline and a
balanced plan for all its work. Its approach
was to be rather conservative, and take
small steps at a time after thorough
evaluation by all its members. All
important decisions were made by its
Board of Directors (an TIRS nomenclature)
through simple majority.

The newly formed organization soon
devoted its energy to come up with a
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development plan, the name of NGOs to
help implement the plan, a village willing
to cooperate, and the initial funding. OVT
members visited the village several times
at their personal expense, and slowly the
plan started to take shape.

A Development Plan

It was a foregone conclusion that, as in the
case of Andhra Pradesh, the risks of
similar catastrophic cyclone in Orissa, year

" after year, arc real. The other indisputable

example is Bangla Desh, which has had its
share of catastrophic cyclones. It was also
clear that in the villages ‘that were hit by
the cyclone, people living in brick and
mortar houses survived much better than
people living in thatched houses.
Therefore, the obvious conclusion was that
in order to rebuild any village to counter
such killer cyclones in the future, one has
to include structurally sound dwellings that
are made of brick and mortar. Thus, in the
full developmental plan that was created
for Our Village Project, cyclone-proof
housing became an integral part.

The plan itself was ambitious, and entailed
a multi-prong, multi-phase development
approach, which included:

1. Building a community center to foster
a strong community spirit — which
would be a gathering place for cultural
events, educational activities, health
camps, vocational training, village
library; and also serve as a cyclone
shelter

2. Providing aid for building small (~ 200
sq. ft.) brick-and-mortar houses for
each family in harmony with the
village surroundings. 1t would not only
provide security against cyclonic
dangers, but also raise their awareness,
and motivate them to reach a higher
standard of living and take better care
of their environment.

3. Providing better income generating
plans and agricultural assistance.
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4. Providing vocational training, adult
education, health/environmental
education, and youth camps.

OVT planned to engage an NGO, who
shared OVT’s ideologies, to supervise day-
to-day progress in the chosen village.
Loksevak Yuba Mandal (LYM), a local
branch of the national Indian organization,
Lok Sevak Mandal, founded by Bal
Gangadhar Tilak, was the answer to our
search. They are a trusted, volunteer-based
organization with dedication,
determination and expertise required for
such work.

Funding

Of course, raising the necessary funding
for rehabilitating even a single village was
not a trivial task. Most of the OVT
members had helped raise a significant
amount of money on behalf of OSA-
Washington chapter through their personal
efforts and contacts, and expected to
receive that funding from OSA according
to the established guidelines. But various
reasons delayed its release for almost a
year. However, that did not dampen the
spirit of the OVT members. They found
many supporters, believers and well
wishers among the larger Oriya and other
Indian communities in the USA, who
wanted to see such progressive work to
take place in Orissa. Along with words of
encouragement, came monetary
contributions from individual donors and
from organizations in Arizona, Michigan
and Minnesota, and of course from the
OVT members, themselves.

The First Village: Bhitara SriChandan
Pur

Bhitara SriChandan Pur, in the Erasama
block of Jagatsingh Pur and with 46
families, was selected by OVT in February
2000 from a list of three villages
recommended by LYM based upon our
suggested criteria, OVT members visited
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the area before making a final decision.
The village was at the bulls-eye of the
cyclone. The thatched roofs of all the mud
houses were gone; and so were the farm
animals. People had survived in chest-deep
water for more than two days, clinging to
walls and other structures. Luckily, most
human lives were spared; and the villagers
were very resilient, bent upon rebuilding
their lives rather than brooding over their
losses. All the families were way below the
poverty level, with minimal education, but
with a cooperative spirit rarely seen in
more affluent communities.

We had decided to accomplish OVT’s
objectives in four phases, the first phase
being the construction of the community
center. This being a well-defined, stand-
alone job should be easier to manage and
should prepare us to handie the more
complex jobs later. Houses were to be
built in the next two phases. Income
generation activities were to overlap with
these three phases and continue into the
fourth.

Grants vs. Loans

From the beginning, OVT believed in
providing no major handouts. Thus, except
for the community center, which was a
grant, other facilities were intended to be
provided through interest free loans.
Agricultural loans were to be paid back by
the villagers to their own village
cooperative for recycling. Housing loans
were to be paid back over a period of ten
years, to be used in rebuilding other
villages. Furthermore, the community
center and the houses were to be built by
the villagers’ donated labor.

Roles of LYM and HfH

Our NGO, Loksevak Yuba Mandal played
a crucial role in this development effort.
They are a low-overhead organization, run
by mostly volunteers with knowledge in
social service, engineering and the like.

Through their frequent interaction with the
villagers of Bhitara SriChandan Pur, they
had developed a deep bonding and
understanding with the villagers, and were
very objective in  assessing their
requirements  and  requests. LYM
completely oversaw the construction of the
community center, and delivered it within
budget.

However, building 46 houses was a big
Jjob, and we felt that LYM might not be
able to accomplish it within our budgeted
money, mainly due to escalating cost of
materials in the cyclone-affected areas.
Thus, we explored the possibility of
Habitat for Humanity (HfH) to undertake
this activity. HfH is an USA-based, non-
profit organization dedicated to developing
low-income communities through out the
world, and has been active in Southern
India, particularly Andhra Pradesh, for
many years. (Former USA President
Jimmy Carter is one of its active
members). They have a “no hand-out”
philosophy, similar to OVT*s. Fortunately,
HfH was coming to Orissa to help in the
post-supercyclone reconstruction, and was
willing to work with us in building the
houses within our budget. HfH would
initially share the house building cost, and
recover the money from OVT over the
next ten years, to use in the development
of other communities.

Getting to work

The first task of OVT was to develop an
architectural and engineering plan for the
village community center, drawn by its
own members with years of professional
experience in the area. The ground was
broken by LYM in March 2000. The
villagers were very cooperative and
enthusiastic in joining as a team.

Once the community center work
proceeded smoothly, OVT decided to
begin the house construction. One OVT
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member went to the village in June, 2000
for several days, along with LYM, to
explain to them the advantages of building
stronger houses, with interest free loan
from OVT, and how they would be able to
afford to pay it back over 10 years using
agricultural and other assistance provided
by OVT. All the villagers agreed to it
readily, and signed documents giving their
consent. The construction was to be started
by HfH after the monsoons were over.

Hurdles

However, in the ensuing period, the
villagers changed their mind and refused to
take the interest-free loan from OVT. Due
to the outpouring of money in Erasama
area from many fronts, most people there
had developed an “entitlement” attitude.
Other charity organizations started giving
away free houses in neighboring villages.
HUDCO loans were available easily, and
for political reasons, many people
preferred to take the HUDCO loan. There
was also misinformation. Considering such
factors, we had to re-evaluate our policy,
and we decided not to ask the villagers of
Bhitara SriChandan Pur to repay the
housing loan, thereby making it free.

We encountered hurdles in the USA too.
Some expected donations were not
received by OVT at the right time, and
there were other technical issues that
delayed the disbursement of funds. That is
when the OSA-Michigan chapter came
forward and completely funded the
construction of the community center in
Bhitara SriChandan Pur. Since then, OSA-
Michigan has played a major role in the
rehabilitation efforts for that village.

There were many other difficulties, too
numerous to mention here, but not strong
enough, even collectively, to deter us or
derail the project work. We believe that no
projéct had ever completed successfully
without encountering such distractions.
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Developing an Understanding with the
Villagers

We soon realized that the villagers had
many wrong notions that needed to be
dispelled. Especially, it was believed that
money coming through OVT was a gift
from the Clinton Administration, to be
given away to the Erasama people. Only
through repeated visits to the village, and
long conversations with the villagers, we
were able to change such beliefs, and
convinced the villagers that OVT would be
there on a long-term basis, to help them
build a better future. Loksevak Yuba
Mandal helped reinforce this idea. Finally,
the villagers developed trust and goodwill
towards OVT and were willing to become
collaborators in the development effort;
and things started to take a smoother
course.

Progress So Far

The completion of the community center

and direct interaction with the OVT

members had a strong positive impact on
the villagers’ psychology. At times, they
have come up with improvement ideas and
suggestions of their own. They built all the
bricks used in the community center and
the houses, and provided their own labor.

How much has been accomplished in the

course of a year may be seen from the list

below:

* The Community center was completed,
and is being used for many things such
as a sewing center and for housing a
small school..

*« The local Government, through our
initiatives, completed an approach
road, connecting the village to the main
road and facilitating transportation to
the village. It is a crucial step for the
economic growth of the village.

» 23 houses are almost completed and
work on the remaining 23 has started.
These houses are add-ons to the
existing structures.
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* The two village ponds were cleaned,
and are being prepared for fisheries

* Coconut and other plantations were
done around the ponds and in people’s

back yards.
* Agricultural credits for subsidized
seeds and fertilizers were

promised/given for a year. This money
is to be paid back to the village
cooperative and recycled in the future
years.

* Irrigational help in the form of a diesel
engine was purchased and donated to
the villagers. It would help in water
supply to support three crops a year.

* A village cooperative was established
to oversee the maintenance of the
community center and to undertake
community-based responsibilities.

*  Sewing training was provided to the
village ladies.

" A health camp was held in the village
to address common health problems.

* A youth camp was held with the
patticipation of volunteer college
students.

* The villagers have built a temple for
the “Grama Debati”, through their own
initiative and efforts, as a part of the
over-all  improvement of  their
community.

A number of other incentives are being
explored. They will be gradually adapted
as people feel more comfortable and
settled in their new environments.

Pleasant Surprises

There were many things that pleasantly

surprised us during the course of this

project:

* Dedication of LYM — When we started
the job, we did not expect to find such
a  dedicated, reliable, voluntary
organization. They were experienced,
conscientious, and understood the local
sentiments. They never hesitated to
express their opinion and to suggest

corrections. They also tried to save
OVT every penny they could.

=  Spirit of the Villagers — At no time did
the villagers seem intimidated or awed
by us. They voiced their opinions and
concerns very logically through a few
articulate spokesmen. They appeared
quite intelligent and down-to-earth, as
well as respectful and civil.

» Unity of the Villagers — There was a
strong cohesiveness and goodwill
among the residents. For any meeting,
given a few minutes notice through the
ringing of a bell, each family would
send a male member to participate.

* Interest of the Women — In most
meetings, the women stayed home and
did not participate. However, after
some OVT members visited them in
their homes and talked to them, they
felt more free, and expressed a keen
interest in having some education and
vocational training to supplement their
family’s incomes.

Lessons Learned

There are many valuable lessons learned

from this experience. Some of them were

anticipated, but others came as big
surprises:

* Developing trust and understanding
with the people is very important. Most
people are full of misconception, fed
by media and other organizations, often
for their own vested interest.

* Finding a reliable and trustworthy
NGO is crucial when we are so far
removed from the worksite (although
e-mails and telephones help a lot).
However, even the most honest and
trusted have a different record-keeping
practice than what we are used to in
this country.

* Because of the amount of financial aid
from other agencies coming to the area,
people have options to pick and
choose. So, we had very little leverage
over the villagers on the basis of
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money alone. And signing of
documents did not mean a thing

» Providing houses is the most difficult
part. Not only it is the most expensive,
but also most challenging logistically
and otherwise. Although we provided it
for free in one village, people should
be encouraged to build on their own
with interest free loan and other help
from us.

* In our enthusiasm to achieve
something  quickly, we  were
occasionally overly trusting and naive.
Still, we feel that is necessary to keep
the incentive and maintain the
momentum,

= There were many instances when our
spirit was low, especially when
problems arose unanticipatedly or we
got harsh, unfair criticism from
outsiders. However, we learned that
this is the norm, rather than an
exception, for any social work, and that
we should not deter as long we have
faith in ourselves.

Future Plan
Although most of the construction work in
Bhitara SriChandan Pur would be

0 e e ke o ol e ke e e e e by e e e e e e e e e ol e e o e e ol e e e ol e e ot o ol

completed soon, that is not the end of our
involvement there. This is just the
beginning, and we have a long way to go.
There are many other tasks ahead of us for
improving the economic standard of the
villagers, and providing educational and
health training. We plan to visit the village
as often as we can and keep the motivation
alive among the villagers,

Bhitara SriChandan Pur will not be the last
community development work of OVT.
We are already reassessing the needs of a
community now and planning for our next
project. More exploration is to be done and
funds to be raised. Mean while, we hope
communities like Bhitara SriChandan Pur
will also serve as examples to other
organizations interested in  similar
undertakings. OVT will be more than
willing to collaborate with  such
organizations so that we all benefit from
our mutual experiences. If these efforts
provide better hope and inspirations to the
poor, downtrodden people of Orissa, even
in a small way, we will consider ourselves
successful.
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Contributed by: Members of Our Village Trust

Our Village Trust operates through the dedicated efforts of many volunteers, including.
Annapurna Biswal, Pratap Das, Niva Kodolikar, Suresh Kodolikar, Indu Mishra, Kanan Mishra,
Anjali Misra, Brajendra Misra, Dharitri Misra, Prafulla Misra, Bandita Nayak, Binod Nayak,

Sudip Patnaik, and Susmita Patnaik
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VISION FOR NEW ORISSA

An open letter to the new Orissa legislators

Oriyas have reposed their immense trust on you at the hustings, and its important that you
do not fritter away this trust, once again betraying the aspiration to rejuvenate Kalinga. As |
presented in a December 1999 Conference held at Utkal University, the Qriya aspiration is to
resurrect Kalinga that was once so dominant, that it kept the British and Muslim invaders at bay.
Relics of Kalinga pride include our dominating presence in Indian culture as in one of four Hindu
Dhams (Puri Jagannath) with a highly respected Sankaracharya, and myriad of temples epitomizing
Hindu culture. Ironically, this dominant Kalinga of the yore might have left us behind a re-surging
India in the wake of her independence from British Raj, as it generated few English speaking Oriya
babus for central government policy making bodies.

Unfortunately, our political class that took control of the state has basically usurped the
central government assistance to the hilt, howled empty slogans like establishing one thousand
industries in as many days, made redundant foreign trips to sign memoranda of understanding that
never materialized, patronized industries by only those that were ready to give kickbacks, and
allocated state land only to the favored few. Testimonies of gross mismanagement abound:

(i) Macheswar Industrial Estate filled with sick industries and palatial private residences of
“industrialists” in government allocated lands,

(ii) Rs. 16,000 crores of debt that cannot be paid,

(iii) A bankrupt state exchequer that cannot pay staff salaries,

(iv) Callous bureaucratic attitude that refuses to allocate land for a price to dominant information
technology organizations like Tata Consulting Services, and

v) An unprofessional, non-transparent system instituted by bureaucrats, unqualified to evaluate
financial feasibility (or is the system designed deliberately to generate kickbacks?).

The recent natural calamity was perhaps god-send for depraved bureaucrats who seem to be competing
to oust each other to usurp the relief pie, rather than serve the devastated poor. What a shame to
have the relief material lying in Kalinga stadium, undistributed for menths!!

We can continue to blame each other. But, can we construct a solid foundation to rejuvenate
the Oriya pride and develop the state? | am optimistic that we can turn the state around to restore
the mighty Kalinga pride. My proposal does not need money, but volition on the part of new
legislators to enact the following rational policies.

{A) The first policy is to explicitly facilitate recruitment of outstanding professionals into all
government executive posts (including the Chief Secretary) through a nationwide competition open
to all Indians and to not restrict these posts to only certain cadres, such as, Indian Administrative
Service or Indian Revenue Service. Obviously the candidate must have a strong commitment to
develop Orissa, and be professionally qualified and experienced for the post. | cannot fathom how
an IAS officer, who has virtually vegetated after the selection into the cadre, can be better suited to
an administrative job (such as Chairman of Industrial Development Corporation of Orissa) than an
MBA with relevant industry experience and success! Competition will induct highly skilled
professionals into posts like Chief Secretary and will eventually force many inefficient and stolid
state bureaucrats to change their attitude and behave rationally for the betterment of the state.

(B) The second policy is to cut the state government expenditure by frimming the
bureaucracy sufficiently.

(C) The third policy is to create an independent Orissa Vigilance Commission (OVC),
answerable only to people through the state legislature, with a power to confiscate the properties
acquired by those individuals with values in excess of the means {incomes of the family), and hold
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the individuals guilty until proven innocent in a court. [The CVC Bill being introduced by the central
government will have a similar provision.]

(D) The fourth policy is to upgrade Xavier Institute of Management to the level of the Indian
Institutes of Management by ensuring that XIM is run prefessionally as per its original charter, which
precludes a body like CENDERT that Jesuits have created (despite vehement opposition by the
faculty) to oversee NGOs questionably linked to religious activities within the state. Incidentally, |
have no prejudice against Christianity. 1 have read the Bible many times and have many Christian
friends. | am not alluding to the political aspects of conversion within the state or the country. If
Jesuits want to propagate their religion through an organization like CENDERT, they should, in my
view, be free to do so as per Constitution, but they must be refrained from doing so from within a
management institute that the state created with a considerable investment to train future
entrepreneurs and managers for the state and the country. Currently, the fees collected from students
can almost meet XIM's expenditure, and so the institute should not be bound by the dictates of
foreign Christian missionaries' contributions for rural development within the state. XiM should not be
in the business of channeling such funds to villages in Orissa. The state must force XIM to execute its
principal mission through a competitively chosen professional Director with requisite business
gualification and experience, unlike the current Director who is a botanist with no business
experience and who tenaciously preaches religion. Orissa, like Andhra Pradesh, must have an
eminent business institute, not shackled even remotely by any religious involvement or bureaucratic
interference. The state must seek central government support to accomplish the goal of transforming
the XIM to the level of lIMs (unless a new IIM can be started) to enhance its facility and faculty to
guide the state in managing business and technology.

It is reassuring that the noose laid by the Reserve Bank of India and other Indian commercial
banks on our state bureaucracy wiil act as a catalyst to implement the new policy proposals. The
ulterior motive and goal of my proposal is to win the hearts and minds of genuine information
technology industrialists and to enlist the trust and confidence of the RBI and investors including
commercial banks. While we must continue to help our poor, and efficiently distribute relief to the
devastated cyclone victims, the primary goal of our new legislature should be to seek ways and
means of enhancing our revenue base through creation of new capital and expansion of new
industries that do not disturb the environmental beauty of the state. It is possible to achieve such
goals because Bhubaneswar has the necessary physical atfributes of a Silicon Valley with an
enormous potential for information technology industries to relocate due to a real congestion
elsewhere like Mumbai and Bangalore. The propitious geographical features of Bhubaneswar have
induced the central government to choose the city as one of the six information technology parks in
the nation. The city has, however, remained a defunct center of technology thus far, mainly due to
a hackneyed state bureaucracy, cperating with a premise that allocating land is a favor granted to an
industrialist, while the rest of the world, and even states within India, have gone out of their way to
invite entrepreneurs through a highly professional and transparent approach. My proposal will aim
to ensure that the bureaucracy is meant to serve the best interests of people and not act as medieval
Lords to subjugate the masses, while aggrandizing themselves by granting favors to industrialists.

I envision that only by implementing the policies proposed here, can we hope to win the
support of investors, bankers, and central government policy makers, and make them believe that
Kalinga belongs to the same group of innovators that once depicted Orissa distinctly in the map of the
Hindu culture. We have no way out, but to innovate our state administration and project ourselves
to the rest of India that Oriyas can mean business. Why will taxpayers from other states subsidize
non-performing Oriya bureaucrats and programs? You, dear legislators, have to be pragmatic, shed
your standard politician mold and be visionary leaders to realize these issues right away and usher
a new era of progress for Orissa. It is pathetic that the more the kickback a hureaucrat can muster
(not the service hefshe renders), the more the bureaucrat brags as a successful person in our society.
This typical bureaucratic mentality must give way to that of service to people and commitment to
economic deveiopment of the state. New laws as proposed here will definitely bring about positive
changes in the corroding bureaucratic attitude.
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My policy proposals may appear cosmetic, but they are indeed profound. | believe that these
policies will emit a strong and credible signal to the central government policy makers, bankers,
investors and entrepreneurs that Oriyas can set their house in order, and can, by proper innovation
of the state administration process, surpass the rest of the nation. We have to prove our pre-eminence
in India, not just culturally, but in finance and industry. But, we have no capital and are laden by
heavy debt. The only way we can extricate ourseives from the precipice of an impending disaster
is by proving that we are second to none in implementing a clean and efficient administration, run
by professionals. This seems to be the only natural cost-less route to attract industries to make
Bhubaneswar a successful information technology center. This will likely facilitate badly needed
debt relief for Orissa from the Reserve Bank of India. We also need new revenues. Only by creating
a climate conducive to industries through a transparent approval process and by inviting good
industries to the state, can we hope to create new jobs and enhance our tax revenues. If we do not
act now, we will continue to be consumed by the same bureaucratic process that has made Orissa a
state of totally sick and failed industries! Oriyas have faith that you, dear new legisiators, will act
this time to improve their precarious plight.
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Dr. Sankarshan Acharya
Associate Professor of Finance
University of lllincis at Chicago
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OSA Orissa Cyclone Relief Fund Report
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This repott itemizes each organization that received funding through the Orissa Cyclone A
Relief Fund and provides a short summary of its activity as available. The report gives 3.
the name and address of the organization and the name of the official in the organization s
responsible for the work. Specific OSA individuals are listed who have volunteered to .
oversee work on behalf of OSA. OSA Secretary is the default contact person for all other -,
projects. More details of the report and the list of donors appear in the OSA web page
htip://www.orissasociety.org. "
1. Sarvodaya Relief Committee,

Gunanidhi Bhavan, Thoria Sahi, Cuttack .\,

Contact Person: Sri Manmohan Chowdhury, President i

OSA contribution $24,000.00
Sarvodaya Relief Committee is a volunteer organization known for its grass-root work in .,
the villages. The initial work of SRC in cyclone relief was concentrated on providing .
food and medical assistance, and cleaning the water systems in the cyclone-devastated ;
area. o
The rehabilitation work has been on house reconstruction and building new huts in many ).

of the villages.

337 damaged dwellings and 72 new ones in eight villages in the Kunjakothi-Ajagarvedi
area have been completed. The average cost of each new hut (15 ft x 10 ft, GI sheet roof)
is about Rs. 13,000.00 and repair expense in average was about Rs 1,050.00.

SRC continues work in Bari and Nuadih. As of the end of 2000, 361 new houses have
been completed. SRC also supported artisans in regaining livelihood and was
instrumental in distributing paddy seeds to the farmers in the interior villages.

$2.000.00 was allocated to SRC to work in the drought-affected region of Kalahandi
district. %
2. Ramakrishna Mission %

Belur Math, Howrah, West Bengal.

Ramakrishna Mission, Vivekananada Marg, Bhubaneswar
Contact Persons: Swami Smaranananda, General Secretary, Belur.
Swami Sibeswarananda, Secretary, Bhubaneswar.

OSA contribution $14,000.00

Ramakrishna Mission is the premier volunteer organization with the monks and
volunteers working in various education, healthcare and social welfare projects. It took a
teading role during the initial days of relief work, taking the responsibility of distributing
relief supplies in Erasama, Kujanga and Paradip areas.

i
H
I
&
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After April 2000, Ramakrishna Mission concentrated on building houses at Kunaguli area
of Kunjakothi block. 330 brick houses (each of 210 sq ft area and added toilet) and 3
school-cum-cyclone shelters were completed. The expenditure on each house was

Rs 60,000, with the toilet adding an additional Rs 5,000. Each school-cum-cyclone
shelter cost Rs 1,350,000.00. The last phase of the houses were handed over to the
villagers in April 2001. The ceremony was presided over by His Excellency Sri M.
M.Rajendran, the Governor of Orissa. Besides the work in Kanaguli village, three
cyclone-shelters have been built at Kotang village in Kakatpur block in Puri district.

Ramakrishna Mission has also taken up the construction of Ma Jagulai Vidyamandir in
Nagaspur, Cuttack. Vedanta Society of Tomoto and OSA Ozark Chapter have actively
contributed to this effort.

3. Basundhara
Basundhara Nagar, Abhinaba Bidanasi, Cuttack.
Contact Persons: Smt Saila Behera, Secretary.
Smt Anjali Misra, Flint, Michigan (OSA)
OSA contribution $20,500.00

Basundhara is a rehabilitation center for children, women and adults in distress and has a
rematkable record in relief and rehabilitation work. Ms. Jayashree Mahanti of Michigan
volunteers on-site with the organization on a regular basis. Basundhara hosted the OSA
Survey meeting in November 2000.

Besides providing food and clothing in the immediate aftermath of the cyclone,
Basundhara has taken a leading role in providing shelter to the orphaned children. 92
orphaned children in Ambiki, Padampur, Ajgarbedi, Olara, Baleiputr, Sahada, Jalya,
Chakuliabasa and Padampur were provided support. Medical and financial help was
provided to widowed women and single mothers. Assistance to rebuild houses was
provided in Tirtol, Erasama, Marshaghai, Barachana, Budhakendua and Niali blocks.

Besides housing and welfare help, Basundhara had a successful paddy seed distribution
and shallow tube well program. 78 tube wells and 11 pumps were installed in Erasama
block providing a head start to dalua farming. Several drinking water projects have also
been undertaken. Basundhara is active in assisting people in restarting trades. Fishing
boats, fishing nets and training widowed mothers in various skills are other important
projects.
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4. The Samaj Relief Fund
Servants of the People Society (Orissa Branch)

Gopabandhu Bhawan, Cuttack.
f Contact Person: Smt. Manorama Mohapatra, Convener. "
OSA contribution $5,000.00
; The Samaj Relief Fund has been in the forefront of relief efforts in Orissa since 1920. °°
: Immediate relief assistance was provided by the Fund volunteers in the interior regions of
¥ Erasama and Kujanga. Continued rehabilitation work has continued through the sister
* organization Lok Sevak Yuva Mandal (see below). 4
i 5. Loksevak Yuva Mandal &
= Madhupur House, Buxibazar, Cuttack. %
: Contact Persons: Sri Prabhas Acharya, Secretary. %
Smt Anjali Misra, Flint, Michigan (OSA).
OSA contribution $15,000.00

Loksevak Yuva Mandal is a local organization in Cuttack. It’s active in education, "f’

environment and national integration. It took major steps in constructing a school-cum- ¢

cyclone shelter in the village of Bhitara Srichandanapur in Kujanga block. OSA "’

Michigan chapter supported this project. The shelter is augmented by houses for the "’

villagers being constructed by Orissa Village Trust, Inc., supported by OSA Washington °‘

Chapter. °°

6. Ramadevi Mahila Silpodyaga Sangathana ""

P.O. Tarpur, District - Jagatsinghpur. "’

Contact Person: Smt Dharitri Dash, Secretary. b

OSA contribution $6,000.00

W W W

Ramadevi Mahila Silpodyoga Sangathana is run by women social workers and runs a
Cooperative Society for the women weavers., The weaving center, looms and the raw
materials were destroyed in the cyclone causing unemployment to a hundred weavers.
OSA funds were used to repair the old center and build two new rooms (10 feet by 12
feet). Six new looms, a new drum and eight charkhas have been purchased. Various
accessories for the loom and 10 bundles of yarn were procured to bring the center to full o
functionality. The weaving center is back to normal operation. °v

oo R

o W P

7. Vijaya #
417 Saheed Nagar, Bhubaneswar. &
Contact Person: Smt. Chandrika Mahapatra, President. S
OSA contribution $10,000.00 «

Vijaya is an advocacy organization for women and children, It has been active in the I
inundated villages of the Astaranga, Gop and Kakatpur blocks in transporting much &
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needed food and clothing to the inaccessible areas. Its work on health and hygiene has
been especially commendable.

OSA funding has been used in its Jeevan Dhara project aiming to provide clean drinking
water in the villages. The project consisted of installing a tubewell and organizing a group
of about a dozen women to operate on a trade with microcredit system. Loans ranging
from Rsl, 000.00 to Rs 5,000.00 are payable back in three years. Installation of each
tubewell costs about Rs 4,500.00.

Fifty tubewell projects have been completed in Niali block of Cuttack district and
Kakatpur and Astaranga blocks of Puri district. Fifty more tubewell projects are under
construction in Sakhigopal, Puri Sadar and Brahmagiri blocks. Villages are chosen on the
basis of availability of fresh water in the area and the distance travelled by the villagers to
fetch water. The project has been immensely successful.

8. Gandhian Institute of Technical Advancement (GITA)
Vill: Jagannathpur, P.O.:Naindipur, Dist.: Kendrapara.
Contact Person: Sri Prasant Kumar Mishra, Chief Executive.
OSA contribution $8,000.00

GITA is a leading non-governmental agency working among the poor people creating
sustainable development, environment and sanitation awareness with emphasis on
conservation. It’s active in Khurda, Kendrapara and Koraput districts. It participated in
immediate relief work in Kendrapara area in providing food and shelter.

OSA funds have been utilized to create an Agro-Service Center for one hundred
beneficiaries in Garadpur and Patkura Gram Panchayats. The Service Center has
purchased a power tiller, two diesel pumps and other agricultural implements. The
Center resources are utilized by the beneficiaries for credit or cash. A revolving loan of
Rs500.00 grant is made available to each beneficiary. A manager looks after the day to
transactions at the Center. The Center has been extremely successful needing demand to
open new Centers.

The kharif yield has been excellent. The organization is interested in creating a Live
Stock Center if more funding would be available.

9. Society for Promotion of Rural Technology and Education (SOPORTE)
Bont Chhak, Bhadrak.
Contact Person: Sri Sitakanta Dash, President.
OSA contribution $3,000.00

SOPORTE, a grass-root village-based organization, works in 48 villages in Dhamnagar,
Tihidi, Basudevpur and Bhadrak blocks in Bhadrak district. These areas were massively
hit with incessant rain and winds during the supercyclone with about 90% loss of
vegetation. The organization provided immediate food and medical help in these

villages.
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OSA funds were used to create alternate income resources for the villagers through
gardening. High-yielding vegetable seeds were procured and were distributed in seven
villages in Shyamsundarpur and Bental Gram Panchayats. Two diesel pumps were
procured and were rented out at Rs 5 per hour. The rent helps to defray the costs. The
vegetable yield from the land was excellent. The villagers used the vegetables and the
surplus was sold in the market. The surplus profit was about Rs40, 000 from the project.

10. Sri Jagannath Rural Development Organization (SRDO)
Vill: Jagatpur, P.O.:Beruda, Dist.: Jajpur.
Contact Person: Sri Bipin Bihari Nayak, Secretary.
OSA contribution $2,000.00

SRDO is an organization, focused on health and hygiene of the poorer sections of the
society. It made a proposal to create income resource for the cyclone-affected villagers
through animal husbandry. 25 poor families in Ampore, Rasalpur, Hasinipur, Kunida,
Iswarpur, Jamuna, Jagatpur, Bhagatpur and Bahabalpur were selected. Each family was
given a milch cow (cost Rs 3,300.00). The families paid back Rs 100 a month towards the
procurement and these funds were used to assist new villagers. The project targets to
reach 170 families in 17 villages with continued funding.

11. Social Awareness Institution (SAI)
Divine Nagar, Nayabazar, Cuttack.
Contact Person: Sri Ashok Kumar Hota, Secretary.
OSA contribution $3,000.00

SAI is a five-year old organization working principally in the areas of health, education,
environment and sanitation. It operates in Cuttack, Kendrapara and Mayurbhanj districts.
Most trees in the area were uprooted through the supercyclone. SAI proposed a plantation
project in the villages of Dalanta, Agarbindha, Jampara and Goudgaon in Jampara Gram
Panchayat. The project was undertaken during the three-month period May through July
2000.

With an eye for community participation, women and youth of the area were organized
through seminars and expert resource persons were invited during the month of May to
motivate people on planting. Laborers were engaged in leveling the land to prepare for
planting. Saplings of mango, guava, lemon, papaya, banana, cocoanut, betelnut and those
for mass plantation like akasia, eucalyptus, neem and chakunda were procured from
Oriflora at Cuttack. All plantings were completed in July. The trees are well nurtured
and are bringing back greenery to the Indscape of the area. Fruit trees will become
productive shortly.
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'ﬂ 12. Development Alternatives through Research and Innovative Action (DARIA) %
Vill: Baranga, P.O.:Alasahi, Dist.: Puri,
'ﬂ Contact Person: Sri Ashok Kumar Behera, Secretary. i
OSA contribution $2,000.00 z
°° DARIA is an organization working in the coastal Astaranga area in the areas of %
agricultural development and animal husbandry. It has deep roots in the community and
has been active in the awareness campaigns on health, hygiene and human rights. A
: project proposal for plantation and Agro-Service Center was received and was partially "'
°° funded. The villages involved were Baranga, Olihan, Asana, Patasundarapur, Alasahi °°
¢ Patna, Anata and Alasahi.
'° DARIA initiated an innovative sapling distribution program among the villages by "
organizing thirty women self-help groups. 1000 saplings consisting of drumstick, papaya, "’
banana, bela etc and 1,500 coconut plants were distributed. A diesel pump was procured g
and loaned to the villagers. The project has helped in restoring the agricultural income of i
the villagers as well as providing winter vegetables to the families.
13.  Odiani
’ Satasankha, Puri. '
3 Contact Person: Smt Niramani Sahoo, Chief Functionary. g
OSA contribution $2,000.00
Odiani was established in 1992 and works to train scheduled caste and backward caste :
women into productive employment. It submitted a proposal to create productive "‘
employment in coir craft manufacturing for one hundred poor women in Indalo Gram °"
Panchayat of Kendrapara district. The proposal was partially funded and further funding ‘°
would be necessary. The women were given stipends and were trained for a month by '°
three instructors. The material produced is of export quality and deserves a good market, °‘
14.  Asha Nayakam Seva Sangh (ANSS) “‘
Vill: Benjarpur, P.O.:Mandari, Dist.: Jajpur. "“
Contact Person: Sri Padmanabh Jena, Secretary, °‘
OSA contribution $2,250.00
ANSS was established in 1975 after the massive floods that year and operates to assist in °°
socio-economic developments in its area of operation. It ran a very efficient project of &
supplying twenty-eight milch cows to deserving villagers in Shrirampur, Bejarapur,
Mandari and Berhampur villages. Each cow costs an average of Rs4, 000.00 and it has °-
been of immediate benefit to the villagers. Each person makes an income of Rs100.00 &

per day by selling milk and dairy products. £
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15. Loka Shakti Unnayan Sanstha (LSUS)
Vill: Bari Malia Ghai, P.O.:Bari Kalamatia, Dist.: Jajpur.
Contact Person: Sri Siba Prasad Nayak, General Secretary.
OSA contribution $2,000.00

LSUS is a local organization working for the welfare of the villagers in Bari area. It
helped in repairing several houses and constructing five new houses. The beneficiaries
are: Dolia Malik, Banamali Malik, Bishia Malik, Madhu Jena, Jhitu Malik, Baishnaba
Malik, Anadi Malik, Adikanda Malik, and Tuni Bewa. LSUS is commended for its
efforts in bringing people together in the village construction efforts. OSA reimbursed
the expenses.

16. Maindipur Yuvaka Sangha
Vill: Maindipur, P.O.:Chasikhanda via Anakhia, Jagatsinghpur.
Contact Person: Sri Bipin Bihari Pattanaik, President,
OSA contribution $1,300.00

Lalit and Asima Pattanaik put efforts in raising funds to help rebuild the Middle School in
their village. The School was completely destroyed in the supercyclone and now has
been fully functional. OSA congratulates the organizers for their efforts.

17.  Utkala Sarvodaya Mandal
Angul, Dhenkanal.
Contact Person: Sri Manmohan Chowdhury.
OSA contribution $2,000.00

The supercyclone devastated the freedom fighters’ hostel calied Baji Rout Chhatrabasa in
Angul. OSA supported to rebuild the hostel and provide temporary help in food and
amenities.

18. Konarka Natya Mandap
Arka Vihar, Konarka.
Contact Person: Sri Gangadhar Pradhan, Director.
OSA contribution $2,000.00

Konarka Natya Mandap is a premier cultural organization of Orissa helping to revive the
traditional dance forms through presentation and training. The stage and the hostels were
demolished because of the cyclone. OSA funds have helped to restore the stage and parts
of the residential areas.
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19.  Nivedita Ashram
" At/P.O: Patalipanka, via Kujanga, Dist.: Kendrapara. %
'H Contact Person: Smt Pramila Tripathy, Secretary. %
OSA contribution $1,000.00
Nivedita Ashram is an orphanage run by Lutheran Mahila Samity in the interior areas of "’
Kendrapara. The number of residents in the orphanage has increased five times after the
cyclone. OSA helped food expenses for 260 residents for a month. More help is needed y
for the betterment of the children. i
20.  National Fishworkers’ Forum (NFF) .‘,
; Thiruvanthapuram, Kerala. "
’ Contact Person: Mr. Harekrishna Debnath, Chairperson. 7
OSA contribution $2,500.00
NFF is a part of World Forum of Fishharvesters and Fishworkers (WFF) that assists
fishermen worldwide. OSA funds were utilized in providing 24 fishing implements and %
i building eleven houses in Ajrepally village in Ganjam district. NFF worked in the area ""
°" after the first cyclone hit Ganjam on October 15, 1999. "’
: 21.  Kalinga Hospital :
; Chandrasekharpur, Bhubaneswar.
"' Contact Person: Sri Mana Ranjan Pattanayak, Executive Vice-President.
OSA contribution $5,153.00
Friends of Kalinga Hospital organization in USA helped raise funds to provide relief :
efforts in cyclone affected areas of Orissa. Food and clothing were distributed in °"
Bhubaneswar and the adjacent areas. Hospital doctors provided free medical help to the
) distressed. Medicines obtained from relief agencies were distributed with the help of the
"" volunteers. -
22.  THRIVE
% Needham Heights, Massachusetts, USA, a
"" Contact Person: Smt Monalisa Patnaik, Secretary. #
Sri Budhinath Padhy, Northboro. MA (OSA).
OSA contribution $4,500.00 |
- THRIVE is a young organization reaching out to the people of Orissa in the areas of &
% health and education. The New England Chapter of OSA raised funds to assist efforts in '~
building a Community Cyclone Shelter in Jagatsinghpur. Full reports on the construction &
- are not received. ¢
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,‘, 23.  Brighton Rotary Foundation "
'P Rochester, New York, USA. .'
f Contact Person: Dr. Robert A Penty, Chairman. 7'
Sri Satish Jena, Naperville, IL (OSA).
OSA contribution $17,000.00
Funds were raised by OSA Chicago and Ozark Chapters raised $15,000 and $2,000 ¢
: respectively to help support a matching grant proposal by Brighton Rotary Foundation to
' construct six cyclone shelters in the Bhubaneswar area. The funds will be refunded back
to OSA in case Rotary International rejects the proposal. .:

24.  Rotary Club of Berhampur i

Berhampur, Ganjam. i

Contact Person: Sri P. K. Padhy, Governor. i

Sri Satish Jena, Naperville, IL: (OSA). ?

OSA contribution $2,300.00 %

Funds from OSA Chicago Chapter were sent to help cyclone victims in the city, Detailed

report from the organization has not been received yet. ?
25. HELP
Paradip, Jagatsinghpur *
Contact Person: Sri Sourjya Kumar Khandai. ':'

OSA contribution $2,500.00 !

Funds from OSA Chicago Chapter have been dispatched to help build a cyclone shelter. ""’
Full reports have not been received yet. ';’
26.  Utkala Sevak Samaj (USS)
Mahanadi Vihar, Nayabazar, Cuttack.
Contact Person: Sri Amiya Bhusan Biswal, Secretary. "

Sri Naresh Das, Columbia, MD (OSA). :

OSA contribution $4,000.00 ¢

OSA Washington Chapter supports the efforts in educational projects. Full reports have °°
not been received yet.
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27.  Volunteers Association for Rural Reconstruction & Social Action (VARRSA}
Ramakrushnapur via Barapada, Bhadrak
Contact Person: Sri Sushanta Ranjan Mohanty, Director.
Sri Naresh Das, Columbia, MD (OSA).
OSA contribution $4,000.00

OSA Washington Chapter supports the efforts in educational projects. Full reports have
not been received yet.

28.  Sustainable Economic and Educational Development Society (SEEDS)
Portland, OR.
Contact Person: Sri Priyadarsan Patra, Director.
OSA contribution $48,000.00

SEEDS comprises of a group of volunteers that has been active in projects of socio-
economic development in Orissa. They have worked on various relief related projects in
association with a NGO called, Unnayan. Details of the activity will be published at the
website http://www.seedsnet.org

29.  Orissa Village Trust (OVT)
Columbia, MD.
Contact Person: Sri Indu B Mishra, President.
Sri Suresh Kodolikar, Ellicott City, MD (OSA).
OSA contribution: $25,000.00

OVT is a newly formed US Foundation to support developmental activities abroad. It has
taken the task of building houses in the village of Bhitara Srichandanpur and is working
with Habitats for Humanity (HfH)on the project. The full reports on the progress are
reported in a separate article in this issue of the souvenir.

30. OSA Reimbursements
Amount: $4,381.70

Remibursements are made for onsite relief work and donations..

(a) $3,000.00 to Anadi Naik for donations to Sarvodaya Relief Committee, Vijaya and
Basundhara and the villagers.

(b) $881.70 to Souryaknata Khandai for work in Nuagan and Dhandia.

(c) $500.00 to Bijoy Misra for donation to Ramadevi Mahila Silpodyoga Anusthan,
Astaranga Harijan Club and Ma Sarala Sahayaka Samiti.

lournal for the 2001 0SA Gonvention at Chicauo ' 186

£ O o O v O e W e P e B e A A v O e e O e e 9 a8 e B e 08 e M e AP e W v 8 e W W e W e MR W e W i i W e R

L P

W R P S W W o W P P W W

e s W Wor o W W W W

=8

PR LY et

o W W W e W W W

Y Ty



R R . T e R e e R e B R R R R R R T e R R e AU e

5
I3

[ TS P P

31. Kalahandi Vikash Parishad (KVP)
Sunabaheli, Kalahandi.
Contact Person: Sri Rabi Dash, Secretary.
OSA contribution $2,000.00
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=%
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s ¥

Funds given to assist in drought relief work in Kalahandi. Full details will be reported in

the next year’s souvenir.

32. India Development and Relief Fund (IDRF)
Bethesda, MD.

OSA Contribution: $38,000.00

Contact Person: Anadi Naik, Mt Airy, MD (OSA).

W W W

Full details of the transaction and project reports have not been received yet.

e e Wre W Womes W

Respectfully submitted,

Bijoy Misra
Secretary/Treasurer

Orissa Society of the Americas.
May 31, 2001.
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PRESIDENTS
of the
ORISSA SOCIETY OF AMERICA

I Gauri Das 1970 Boston, Massachusetts
Bhabagrahi Misra 1971 Hartford, Connecticut
Gauri Das 1973 Boston, Massachusetts
Amiya Patnaik 1975 Riverdale, New Jersey
Promode Patnaik 1978 Birmingham, Alabama
Ladukesh Patnaik 1981 Detroit, Michigan
Rabi Patnaik 1983 Randolph Toewn, Maryland
Saroj Behera 1985 San Jose, California
Asoka Das 1987 Toronto, Canada
Amiya Mohanty 1989 Richmond, Kentucky

| Digambar Mishra 1991 Birmingham, Alabama

Sita Kantha Dash 1993 Minneapolis, Minnesota
Hemant Senapati 1995 Bloomfield Hills, Michigan
Gopa Patnaik 1997 Olivanhain, California
Anadi Naik 1999 Mount Airy, Maryland

VENUES OF OSA ANNUAL CONVENTIONS

1970 Hartford, Connecticut 1986 Toronto, Ontario, Canada
1971 Hartford, Connecticut 1987 Stanford, California
1972 | Riverdale, New Jersey 1988 Saginaw, Michigan
1973 Riverdale, New Jersey 1989 Nashville, Tennessee
1974 College Park, Maryland 1990 Washington, DC
1975 Riverdale, New Jersey 1991 Chicago, Illinois
1976 | Toronto, Ontario, Canada 1992 Atlanta, Georgia
1977 | Riverdale, New Jersey 1993 Troy, Michigan
1978 | Wheaton, Maryland 1994 Pomona, New Jersey
1979 New Brunswick, New Jersey | 1995 Minneapolis, Minnesota
1980 | Detroit, Michigan 1996 Washington, DC
1981 Chicago, lllinois 1997 Houston, Texas
1982 | Minneapolis, Minnesota 1998 Monterrey, California
1983 Bowie, Maryland 1999 Toromnto, Ontario, Canada
1984 Glassboro, New Jersey 2000 Nashville, Tennessee
1985 Kent, Ohio 2001 Chicago, Illinois
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THE 31 ANNUAL CONVENTION OF OSA, NASHVILLE,

TENNESSEE

The 31" Annual Convention of the
Orissa Society of the Americas (OSA)
was held at Nashville, Tennessee, from
June 30 (Friday) through July 3
(Monday). About 700 people from all
over the United States and Canada
participated in this annual get-together.
Events related to the convention were
shared between the Sheraton Music City,
a magnificent hotel that served as the
headquarters for the convention, and the
nearby McGavock High School.

The inaugural functions, presided by Sri
Anadi Nayak, President of OSA, was
addressed by two special guests from
Orissa. The Chief Guest, Sri Bhagabat
Behera, Minister of Primary Education,
Government of Orissa, conveyed the
good wishes of the Chief Minister, Sri
Naveen Patnaik. He thanked all the
benefactors, including non-resident
Oriyas, for their enthusiastic support of
the relief efforts in coastal Orissa after
the devastating super cyclone of October
1999. Sri Behera appealed to all non-
resident Indians to get involved in the
post-cyclone reconstruction program in
Orissa and proposed the formation of an
Advisory  Council, consisting of
representatives of the Orissa
Government and NRIs, to accelerate and
sustain the reconstruction process.

Professor Rajat Kumar Kar, an eminent
literary figure, addressed the Convention
as the keynote speaker. Citing many
examples, he extolled the richness of
Oriya literature, one of the oldest
vernacular literatures in India, and
challenged the NRIs to participate in the
task of disseminating the Oriya literature
through new books and translations.
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A highlight of the inaugural function
was the nostalgic musical “Juge Juge
Odissa” (“Orissa through the Ages™)
produced especially for the occasion. It
depicted the history of Orissa from the
times of Emperor Ashoka to the modern
age and set the stage for the multi-
faceted cultural programs of the
Convention.

The dominant theme of discussion in the
General Body Meeting of the Society, an
important component of the Convention,
pertained to the involvement of OSA in
the post-cyclone relief efforts in Orissa.
Questions were raised about several
other relevant issues, such as the
partitioning of responsibilities between
the OSA office-bearers and the
organizers of the annual OSA
Convention, but these could not be
discussed adequately due to lack of time.

Several events at the Convention were
devoted to the organization of post-
cyclone reconstruction in Orissa. The
seminar, “Rebuilding Orissa After the
Cyclone” (Chair, Dr. Digambar Mishra,
Moderator, Dr. Lalu Mansinha) focused
on the continuing participation of
various organizations, including OSA, in
this effort. A second seminar, “Post-
cyclone Orissa: Perspectives of Strategic
Changes™ (Chair, Dr, Digambar Mishra;
Moderator, Dr. Manindra Kumar
Mohapatra), discussed strategies that the
Government of Orissa should implement
in order to circumvent such disasters in
future. The OSA officials, led by Dr.
Bijoy Mishra, organized an exhibition
entitled, “Orissa and Super Cyclone
1999”, that emphasized continued
awareness of potential natural disasters
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and highlighted the relief efforts
accomplished by OSA. The exhibition
provided a glimpse of the devastation
and human suffering caused by the
supercyclone and a reminder to all of us
that the people in our home state need
our help to combat this calamity.

Sti Satyen Pitroda, an entrepreneur of
international repute, was the keynote
speaker for the symposium entitled “The
Role of Overseas Indians in
Developmental Strategy for India in the
21" Century”. Sri Pitroda emphasized
the urgent need for providing a stable
infrastructure in terms of health and
education, and for uplifting the rural
economy through small-scale industries
and the introduction of modem
technology. The seminar entitled,
“Coping with Cultural Conflicts:
Challenges for a Woman” (Chair and
Moderator,  Ms. Josna  Mishra),
addressed various women’s issues
ranging from health and stress
management to marriage.

Youth activities, planned entirely by
their peers led by Mr. Shrimanta Mishra
and Miss Anjali Joshi, included seminars
and discussions. The topics were;
“World Domination Led by Orissa”,
“Oriya Marriages for the 21 Century”,
“The Future of Orissa”. Other activities
organized  were, Oriya  Speech
Competition, Art Workshop, Poolside
Luau for 12-17 year olds, and Desi
Dance on the Sea for 18 years and
above. The organizers should be
commended for a very successful youth
program that was meaningful and
enjoyable for all participants.

Many participants appreciated the two
sessions on Oriya poetry reading,
“Satabdira Jagruti”, one devoted to the

Journal for the 2001 0SA Convention at Chicago

reading of poems written by poets across
the United States and Canada, and the
other for poems from traditional
literature.

A novel feature of this Convention was
the opportunity to participate in the
Ratha Jatra festival held on Sunday,
July 2 at the Ganesh Temple, located in
the suburb of WNashville, under the
auspices of the Jagannath Society of the
Americas (JSA). It was an occasion for
both traditional worship and cultural
pride. The OSA and the organizers of the
Convention thank the JSA for this
unique opportunity, especially for the
youth and the children (as well as for the
delicious lunch that followed).

Thanks to the efforts of Pratap Das
{Washington), Prabir Dash (Nashville), a
group of dedicated volunteers, and an
array of talented artists, there were
plenty of cultural programs to keep the
participants happily engaged in the
evenings. The cultural programs
included: the Promode Patnaik Inter-
Chapter Competition; the Subrina
Biswal Competition sponsored by IAFF
(Indian-American Friendship
Foundation); a session by “Sadhana”, a
musical group from Orissa; and
performances by some renowned
professional artists (for example,
Sushree Sangita Kar, Nandita Behera,
Mala Ganguly) and many amateur
artists. As usual, the late-night Mehfil
sessions, organized by Dr. Amit
Chakravarty (Huntsville), were
thoroughly enjoyable.

Several annual awards were presented at
the Convention. The Distinguished
Oriya “Utkaliya® Award went to Dr.
Sitikhantha Dash of Minneapolis, a
biotechnologist and entrepreneur.
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Mrs.Gopa Patnaik of San Diego, CA was
awarded the prestigious “Kalashree”
award for her sustained efforts in
promoting Odissi music and dance in the
United States. Ashutosh Sahoo of
Maryland claimed the “Subrina Biswal”
award for the college-going senior for
his exceptional academic record and
strong contributions in the field of social
work.

Kula C. Misra and Radhakanta Mishra
Co-Conveners

Journal for the 2001 0SA Convention at Chicago

A Convention of this magnitude could
not have been organized without the
active cooperation of the OSA officials,
the sustained efforts of an army of
volunteers over a period of several
months, and financial help from
generous benefactors. Our sincere
thanks to all those who helped, and to all
of you who graced the occasion with
your presence and endured our
inadequacies with a smile.
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THE 31°' OSA CONVENTON, NASHVILLE, 2000

FINANCIAL STATEMENT
INCOME

Collections for 0SA $ 5,400.00

Annual Membership Dues $ 1,370.00

Life Membership Dues $ 1.814.00

OSA Fee $ 2,216.00
Collections for the Convention $86,322.75

Registration $13,335.00

Meals $34,168.00

Deposit for Hotel Rooms $21,689.75

Donations $ 5,830.00

Advertisements $11,300.00

Total Income for Convention $91,722.75
EXPENSES

Registration $9,019.27
Food $24,227.39
Cultural Programs $10,843.21
OSA Journal Souvenir Issue $ 6,604.50
High School Rental $ 2,013.00
Youth Activities ¥ 6,223.82
Hotel Rooms $21,689.75
Sports $ 440.00
Bus for Ratha Yatra $ 713.00
Reimbursement for Travel and Telephone $ 1050.00
Charges
Miscellaneous (Bank Adjustment, $ 938.68
Canadian 8§ Discount, Returned Check,
efc)
OSA Address Directory $ 3,682.08

Printing $ 3,561.75

Mailing $ 12033
O08A Cyclone Exhibit $ 63500
Paid to USA (Collection $5.400.00 — $ 1,082.92
Expenses for OSA Directory & Exhibit
$4,317.08)

Total Convention Expenses $89,222.62
BALANCE SHEET
Surpius ($91.722.75 - $88,672.62) $ 2,500.13
Paid to 0SA (50% of Surplus)* $ 1,250.07
Paid to Southern Chapter (50% of $ 1,250.06
Surplus)
Convention Balance 3 000

* The Convention accounts have been audited by an internal team consisting of Mr. Prabir Dash,
President, OSA Southern Chapter, Dr, Panchanan Satpathy, and Mr. Manoj Senapati.
* Total Paid to OSA = $1,082.92 + $1,250.07 = $2,332.99,
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OUR SPONSORS

We extend our sincere thanks and deep gratitude to the sponsors of the
32" OSA Convention, Chicago 2001:

DIAMOND: $ 5,000 or more

GOLD:

SILVER:

OTHERS:

Air India
Arcane Systems
Zee TV

$1,000 - $5,000

Anonymous {Ohio)

Conseco Insurance Co.

Federation of Indian Associations

Kalinga Hospital

Namaste.com (courtesy Rashmi &
Devi Mohanty)

National Bankcard Corp.

$500 - $1,000

Amita & Kumar Dasmahapatra
Amrita & Sabyasachi Mohapatra
Caremark

Chandra & Prasanta Raj

$100 - $500

Anila Sinha Foundation

Anjalika & Surya Pattanaik
Anonymous ( Maryland)

Bijoy Mishra (Iilinois)

Essen Nutrition

Hendricks Piano

Indian Performing Arts Promotions
Inc.

Ipsita & Sushant Satpathy

Just For Kids Pediatric Dentistry
Kwick Pantry

New York Life

Nivedita & Anup Behera
Puspalakshmi & Bhagabat Sahu
Sarojini & Devi Mishra
Shreelekha & Saroj Mohanty

State Bank of India

Citibank NRI

Metlife

Rajashree & Satya Shaw
Sarita & Ashok Parida

Meeta & Tushar Mohapatra
Minati & Manoranjan Patnaik
Padmini & Kamal Khuntia
PrimeAmerica

Priya & Manmath Nayak
Ratnamala & Gokul Mishra
Roopa & Sarada Mohapatra

Rosalin & Ashok Sahu
Shantilata & Umaballava Mishra
Sujata & Sudhansu Panigrahi
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T0 SOUTH ASIAN
ENTERTRINMENT

WATCH ZEE TV for the most exhaustive feast of the best shows from

South Asia. Dramas, comedies and sitcoms, game shows, news and current
affairs, films and film based programs, thrillers and detective shows,

talk shows, cookery shows, cricket and talent shows, interactive programs
on social issues, local programming coupled with updates on current

affairs and issues, road shows and musical extravaganzas and much more...

e

bt - 2
6 MOVIES EVERYDAY 24 LATEST BLOCKBUSTERS TO THE OLD BLACK AND WHITE

WATCH ZEE GOLD for the most comprehensive South Asian movie and
music experience. From recent blockbusters to the old black and white classics
in the language of your choice - be it Urdu, Punjabi, Gujarati, Marathi, Bengali,
Tamil, Telugu and others. For an exhaustive repertoire of music programs,
from the memories of K.L. Sehgal to the latest jig of Daler Mehndi, from the
golden ghazals of Ghulam Ali to the magnetic charms of Alisha Chenoy.

NJABI & GUIARATI £ FAMILY ENTERTRINMENT 2 LIVE CRICKET MATCHES

£

ZEE TV USA, INC.

For the weekly attractions on ZEE TV and ZEE GOLD, dial Toll-Free 1-888-755-0912 (Fax on demand)
or log on to http://www.zeegold.com. For questions or comments, write to: ZEE TV USA, Inc. P.O. Box 121697, Arlington,TX 76013 -1697.

ZEE TV 218 / SHILPI STUDIOS




Visit our Web Site at:

www.DBACrew.com

or Call us at:

(847) 362 - 2891

NCORPORATED

Delivering the highest quality analysis, solutions and support to
our customers in the areas of:

Strategic Management Consulting:

Harness the appropriate technologies to ensure the success of
your business goals and strategic initiatives.

Database & Data Architectures:

Capture and use your valuable business data to maximize the
effectiveness of your business decisions and applications.

Imaging, Workflow and Process Automation:

Achieve the flexibility, savings, and location independence that
paperless process automation can provide.

Proud Sponsor of the
Thirty-Second Annual Convention
Orissa Society of the Americas

Chicago, Illinois

June 30th - July 2nd, 2001




With Blessings From
Lord Jagannath Balabhadra, Subhadra

Shiva Vishnu Temple
7733 Ridge Road Parma, Ohio 44129
Web Site: www.shivavishnutemple.org
or
www.angelfire.com/ak/swakshay/temple/ClevelandJaga.html

-The Raj Family-



gEST WISHES OSA CONVENTION 2001

Compliments from the Nebraska Heart Institute
Cardiac, Vascular, & Thoracic Care

Dr, Sabyasachi Mahapatra, M.D.

1500 South 48" Street, Suite 800
I.incoln, Nebraska
Telephone: (402) 489-6555  Fax: (402) 489-8266

In memory of our beloved Father

Late Sri Sarat Chandra Mishra,

We pray Lord Jagannath to bless his soul...

Gokul, Ratna, Seetal, Jyoti and Samir Mishra




Infermation Technology Opportunities

A [ §
one-of-a-kind
environment

At Caremark you'll expeticnce a cutring-cdge, 3-tier dlient-server
crvironment supporting over 2,000 users. Our techoology helps

We are Caremark.

As ane of the nation’s leading
prescription benefit managers,
e provide discase inanzgement
md pharmezecitical haadtboare
services to healch plan sponsors
and plan participanes

- mationwide. In addition, we

6l 94,000 mail order prescriptions per day through 3 highly st o -
auromated pharmacics, with plans to apen a faurth. - ﬁwwmto dkuibwugc mmhnczi
Fvery aspect of our organization is driven by some of the hest drugs to individials with dvonic
vechnclogy in the indusiry. Thats wliy you'te so important or gdxctic disorders, We alss provide
to our future. integrared discase management..
For more information, please visit our Web site at wiww.aaremarccom. . PROgRmns 1o improve prtiont cie
Caremark is an Equal Opportunicy Emplayer. and reduce the cawt 6f fong-term
conditions, Qur client basc indudes
sore: of the nation's kading
CAREMARK i i
A Betier &y te Flotlth 1 . o{g;nm nsurance mm

www.caremark.com 0 st e govanment agenacs, and unions.

DIABETICS
Just a Herbal Tea for 20 days.
Diabetes is controlled.
Cali 1-800-582-6064
A product from Essen Nutrition Corporation.

A company which makes producis for
Diabetics and Allergy for 18 years.




Best Wishes to OSA
32 Convention, Chicago 2000

Indian Performing Arts Promotions Inc.

Proud Sponsots of :
Odissi Festival 2000 at Washington, DC
Akshaya Mohanty USA Tour 2001

P.O. Box 71077
Washing‘con, DC 20024

MTPIANOS

“@YAMAHA_
A TRADITION OF
CRAFTSMANSHIP

Come, Hear the New .
YAMAHA DISKLAVIER ,
AUTOMATIC PLAYING PIANO ¥ E Y
It’s "Live" Piano

Four Pianos in One:
1) A Fine Acoustic Piano
2) A Player Piano

3) A Recording Piano

4) A Midi Piano

Complete collection
of Vertical and
Grand planos.

SALES * SERVICE * REBUILDING * LESSONS
PERFORMANCE RENTALS
PIANO MOVING

We do more than Sell the Finest Pianos . . .
We Educate and Service our Customers

25 YEARS SERVING THE MUSICAL COMMUNITY
421 Maple Avenue, Downers Grove, IL, 630—-969—5082




PEDIATRIC DENTISTRY, LTD.

Thomas M. Donohue, D.M.D.

David L. Jones, D.D.S.

Hours by ® 630 1220 Hobson Rd., Ste 224
Appointment only 961-0996 Naperville, L 60540

I. Griler sir o ﬁ?&:n.f/.«:'f iz

ek
Kathuk Nritvakala Kondra

Providesa unigque opportunity for Students to
learn traditional Kathak Dance, along with the

associated subjects of music, choreography and
sta gecraft.

Classes are currently being offered at ithree centers,

For further informaidon please call:
Birendra Sinha: (847)-891-5457

Visit our web site: www.anilasfkathaltkendra.com
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CHLA UTSAVA

AN ARTIST REMDERE S oo 2y VAl MANDIRY
The Temple will he built mastly i Pt siele and Jagzamath will be the presiding deity.

FITND U CUETURAL CENTER OF NORTH ALABAMA
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Courtesy Pushpalaxmi & Bhagabat Sahu

The Company You Keep

| Mishra, Agent
New York Life Insurance

Company
520 ILake Cook Road
Deerfield, IL-60015
Bus 847 317-8769
Fax 847 317-0128
Mobile: 847 736-8856

Registered representative for

NYLIFE Securities Inc.
520 Lake Cook Road
Deerfield, 1L-60015

847 317-9200




Congratulations!
For
32" OSA Convention

Shanti & Uma B. Mishra

Orange County Radiation Oncology
2565 Route 9W
Cornwall, NY 12518
(845) 534-4700

With Best Compliments ...

From
Meeta & Tushar Mohapatra

7410 Jane Avenue

Woodridge, IL 60517
(630) 960-4266

*We Carry all Indo/Pak groceries, spices, fresh vegetables, and sweets
*Latest Hindi DVDs and Videos, Audios, and CDs
*We convert Pal-NTSC and NTSC-Pal

Best Wishes to

32" Annual OSA
Convention Chicago 2001

Anjalika & Surya Pattanaik
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Amember of citigroup

We Want To Help Your Family Have A Better
' Financial Future!!!

We will show you how to deal with serious issues affecting millions of Americans today:

What happens when Social Security isn't enough? Learn how to supplement your current retirement plan.
Worried about a college education? Learn how to prepare for your child's future and help them  not start
their adult lives in debt!

Worried about the security of your family's income in the event of your demise? Get the life insurance
coverage that meets your needs.

Tired of "robbing Peter to pay Paul"? Consolidate or reduce your debt and lower your total monthly outlay.
Need extra income? Apply for immediate opportunities in Sales and Sales Management.

Call Adam Wisniewski (630) 572-4491 for more information.

Investments offered through: PFS Investments Inc.
Home Office: 3120 Breckinridge Blvd., Duluth, GA 30099, (770)381-1000

Best Wishes for
The 32" OSA Convention

Manaranjan & Minati Patnaik

BASUNDHARA

Thankfully acknowledges:

BHARATIYA TEMPLE OF TROY, MICHIGAN
(Courtesy: Mr. Hare K. Patnaik, MI)
for a contribution of $25,000
&
FEDERATION OF INDIAN ASSOCIATES
(Courtesy: Mr. Raja Panda, NY)
for a contribution of $6000

Towards the ORISSA CYCLONE FUND

Devi & Sarojini Mishra




| Wishing
Orissa Society of Americas

A Great 32" Convention

National Bankcard Corp.
119 W. Hubbard St.
Chicago, IL 60610

Iftekhar Shareef, President

Best Wishes to

Orissa Society of Americas
For a Great Convention

Chicago 2001

Federation of Indian Association (FIA)
119 W. Hubbard St.
Chicago, IL 60610




The Orissa Foundation

Proudly sponsoring...
Orissa Dance Academy, Konarak
Sahaya: The Red Cross School for Mentally Disabled, Cuttack
Basundhara, Cuttack

Institute of Orissa Culture, Bhubaneswar
SCB Medical College Library
Ravenshaw Collegiate School: Library and Computer Programs, Cuttack

* % K K ¥ *

You can contribute your tax-free dollars to your dream project in Orissa.
To see how you can help, please call: (256) 883-5499

Devi and Sarojini Mishra

‘Wishing OSA

A GREAT 32nd CONVENTION

Chicago 2001

Kumar & Amita Dasmahapatra
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With Best Wishes from the Families of

W: @ Wi, Fomal Fhiundia and W, @ . Lihok Poarida



PEANUTS @ United Featore Syndicate, Inc., www.snoopy.com

How Selling Financial
Security For MetLife: Can
Make You Financially Secure.

All you need is determination and ambition. Because, quite simply,
if you make big sales, you'll get big pay. MetLife Financial Services
Reps can make more than our own CEO does.

We will train you to sell our financial products and services. Once
we teach you how to select target markets, you can c¢hoose your
clients. And our training allowance will help you get started.

As a MetLife Financial Services Rep, you control your success. So,
if you have the drive, we have the opportunities for yow

Call us now to start a rewarding career.

Dharam P. Gandhi
Marketing Manager
120 East Ogden Ave.
Suite 100

Hinsdale, IL 60521
630-325-2400 Ext.17
dgandhi@metlife.com

JOIN MET. IT PAYS.

Metlife Financial Services

A division of
Metropolitan Life Insurance Company, New York, NY 10010
An Equal Opportunity Employer
940991X-MLIC-LD
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CONSECO.
Step up

Conseco can help you
provide for a better,
more secure future.

Offering Major Medical Insurance
for Individuals and Families

= All-Provider plans

= PPO plans, with choice of networks in
many areas

= Short-term medical expense
insurance, for those between jobs

Providing High Quality Products
and Superior Service

For information on individual
major medical insurance contact:

CoNsSECO MEDICAL INSURANCE COMPANY
(815) 987-5000
www.ConsecoMedical.com




WITH BEST COMPLIMENTS
OF

STATE BANK OF INDIA

EXPERIENCE OUR FULL RANGE OF SERVICES

DEPOSITS
REMITTANCES TO INDIA AND OTHER COUNTRIES
NRI SERVICES
CREDIT CARDS
LOANS
INTERNATIONAL BANKING

With 53 overseas offices at all major centers of the world, 9000 Indian offices;
wholly owned subsidiaries in merchant banking, mutual funds, credit cards,
insurance, securities and investments, we can serve you with any type of financial
transaction that you or your business may need.

VISIT US ON THE WEB @
SBICHICAGO.COM OR STATEBANKOFINDIA.COM

OR CALL US AT
(312) 621 1200 (CHICAGO), (212) 521 3200 (NEW YORK)
(213) 623 7250 (LOS ANGELES), (408) 938 9240 (SAN JOSE)




Free graits delivery to
210 locations in India.

Free ATM Card and
Checkbook to beneficiary
in India for easy access
to the funds in
your Accoupt,

AliCitibank Rupee Checking Accounts are with the Citibank, N.A. in India under the Reserve Bank of Indias
against any sovereign risks arising from any changes in the lavs in [ndia. These accounts are payable onl
These accounts arein ndian Rupees and the US4 equivalent of tha balance in the acount can increase or
¢charges for operating and transacting on these accounb may change fromtime totime based on the sole

How much does it take to send

Rs 50,000 to your parents in India?

Nothing!

With the Citibank Rupee Checking Account.

The Citibank Rupee Checking Account enables
you free transfer of money to India. You also get
the best exchange rates. It gives your family in
India the convenience of an ATM Card and

Checkbook for easy access to your Accopnt, and
free delivery of drafts at 210 locations in India. The
Citibank Rupee Checking Account - because
sending home love shouldn't cast you anything.

N

To open an account fog on to www.citinri.com,

e-mail us at citinri@bol.net.in
or call 1-800-CITI-NRI (toll free).

ofUS$1000 in your Citibank Rupee Checking Account.

program. These accounts are not insured by FDIC or CDIC ner by any insurance corporation outsice India. There is NO@Verage
¥ at the branch of Citibank, N.A. in India, and there is ne recourse against the head office or any cther branch of Citibank, N.A.
decrease depending on foreign eichange rate fluctuations and thetiming of your decisicn to conwert between currencies. The
discretion of Citibank, N.A. There will be achamye of LSS 10 per month, which will be waived if yeumaintain a minimum balance




... We are distressed in our minds to see the people suffering from various

fribulations and injuries on account of diseases of somatic, psychic, and
fraumatic origin, behaving helplessly and crying in agony... In order to cure
these people who desire to be relieved of diseases as well as to keep up
normal health...

Susruta, Physician and Surgeon
Circa 500 B.C., Varanasi, India

KALINGA HOSPITAL

Please participate with us for the advancement of healthcare in
Orissa.

Sudarsan Baliarsingh, Saroj Behera, Ajit Das, Binod Dash, Nisebita Das, Jnana R.
Dash, Madhab C. Dash, Sita K. Dash, Nirendra M. Jena, Bijoy C. Mahapatra,
Lalatendu Mansinha, Hara P. Mishra, Nilakantha Mishra, P.K. Mishra, Prativa
Mishra, Radhakanta Mishra, Rama B. Mishra, Sanjeeb Mishra, Sasanka S. Mishra,
Sudarsan Mishra, Uma B. Mishra, Brajendra N. Misra, Devi P. Misra, Jaydev/Mam
Misra, Kalpana Misra, Mahendra N. Misra, Ramesh C. Misra, Saradindu Misra,
Subhendra N. Misra, Joygopal Mohanty, Sabyasachi Mohapatra, Sukanta
Mohapatra, Tapan K. Mohapatra, Hazari Muduli, Bhaskar C. Nayak, Veena Rani
Nigam, Dhiraj K. Panda, Jitendra N. Panda, Kailash C. Pani, Pinakhi Panigrahi,
Upendra M. Pati, Ram Prasad Patnaik, Mana R. Pattanayak, Dhirendra K.
Pattnaik, Ramesh C. Raichoudhury, Prasanta K. Raj, Dasarathi Ram, P. Tejeswar
Rao, Boswajit Rath, Satrughna Raut, Ramesh C. Routray, Nirupama Sahoo,
Bhagabat Sahu, Saheb Sahu, Panchanan Satpathy, Gadadhar Sarangi, Anup
Satpathy, Kiran B. Swain, Pradip K. Swain
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