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Message from the President, OSA

Dear Friends and Readers:

On behalf of the Orissa Society of the Americas, it is my privilege and pleasure to welcome each one of
you to its 37" Annual Convention in Columbia, Maryland. Given the enormous pool of experience and
talent in the North Atlantic belt, it is no coincidence that this region has played host to 16 previous OSA
conventions, seven of which have been in the Maryland and DC area. So, you can rest assured that this

year’s convention is in good hands.

As many of you probably know, this year, we had a difficult time in finding a chapter to host the convention.
The convention venue was declared not until mid-January of this year. We especially owe a debt of
gratitude to Mr. Joy Gopal Mohanty, Mr Nrusingha Mishra, Mrs. Bigyani Das, Mr. Naresh Das and the rest
of the convention team, for not only coming to our rescue at the eleventh hour, but also for being able to

successfully meet all the deliverables with less than six months to spare!

We like to thank those other North American Oriya communities who sincerely considered our request
to host the OSA Convention 2006 but had to decline because of various practical considerations. During
the search process, we did learn a few valuable lessons. We need to figure out and implement a formal
method to share the convention hosting responsibilities across chapters, or groups of chapters. We also
need to clearly define (or redefine) the shared roles between the hosting chapter(s) and OSA National
office bearers. Most importantly, whatever we do must be mandated by OSA members. The General
Body Meeting at this year’s OSA Convention should be a good point to start this process. If you are not
attending the convention, you can also participate in this process by forwarding your suggestions to

http://www.orissasociety.org/NEW/contactus.htm, or to your respective chapter representatives. It will

be easier for us to take firm steps in that direction, after hearing from you.

A community organization such as ours draws sustenance from its membership network. Presently, only
about 650 households are registered life-members, patrons or benefactors of OSA. The membership
roster of OSA has not kept pace with the demographic changes in the North American Oriya community,

especially during the last ten or fifteen years. It is our earnest appeal to all persons, connected to
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and interested in Orissa, to become life members of OSA. In addition to forging a bond with the
largest network of Non-resident Oriyas and enabling it to become an effective organ for identifying
and furthering our collective interest, OSA life-membership also provides the following tangible
benefits:

A one-time tax deduction for the amount of the fee

A copy of our quarterly newsletter, Utkarsa

An annual OSA souvenir

Annually updated OSA directory

Reduced registration fees for OSA conventions

o o o o o o

Participation in OSA elections

We invite you to become life members by completing the membership form available at the

registration desk. You may also download this form via our website, www.orissasociety.org and send

it to the treasurer’s address along with check payable to OSA.

On December 25", 2005, the NRO Cell of Government of Orissa joined with the Non-Resident Oriya
Facilitation Centre (NROFC) to celebrate the Second Prabasi Utkaliya Divas followed by a one-day
symposium on Orissa Development. Orissa’s Chief Minister, Mr. Naveen Pattanaik inaugurated and
addressed the symposium. Mr. Dhirendra Kar, OSA Vice-President also attended and spoke at the
symposium. On behalf of OSA, we are thankful to the NROFC and its organizers Mr. Sahadeva Sahoo
and Dr. Dhananda Mishra for doing initial spade work. However, it is only with your continued use
and support that this institution will become a major conduit for collaboration, on multiple fronts,

between NROs and key resources based in Orissa.

Many of you may be familiar with, and perhaps even have been involved in opposing the reversal
of Indian Central Government’s proposal to locate one of the three proposed sites for the Indian
Institute of Sciences in Bhubaneswar. Thanks to the unrelenting work by Mr. Chitta Baral, and several
others following him, the issue has generated wide media attention and engaged many pro-Orissa
intellectuals, administrators, legislators, powerbrokers, and activists from all walks of life. We are
still long ways before all this can impact the legislative process and executive order in favor of Orissa.

Please take the time to familiarize and update yourself with the issue through the blogsite: http://

iiser.blogspot.com. You will find numerous ways in which you could contribute to this movement.




RRE |

Please contact either Chitta Baral (chitta@gmail.com) or Dhirendra Kar (dhirendrakar@hotmail.com) to

follow up.

I would like to conclude by thanking my associates and OSA office bearers, Mrs. Bigyani Das (Secretary),
Mr. Dhirendra Kar (Vice-president), and Mr. Prakash Patro (Treasurer), and all OSA volunteers including
the convention team members, chapter presidents, sub-committee coordinators, and all well wishers
for their continued support. | sincerely encourage everyone to get involved in OSA activities in whatever

way you can.

Sincerely,

by

Niranjan Tripathy
President, OSA




Secretary’s Report
Dear Friends

Thank you all for believing in me to take charge as the Secretary of Orissa Society of the Americas (OSA).
In the beginning | had planned to accomplish 3 major goals for OSA. All of these goals needed member

input and member involvement.

The goals are:
e Establishing a guideline for the printing and the distribution of OSA Annual SOuvenir
e Creating handbooks for the workings of OSA officers and OSA

¢ Improve OSA’s public relations

During the first year of our term, we faced the obstacle as there were no takers for the annual conven-
tion. OSA National consulted with its Board of Governoers and took a decision to host the convention
using a novel approach. Accordingly Maryland and Virginia group of Oriyas volunteered to take up the
task.

The second obstacle was the 2005 souvenir printing and distribution. onvention organizing

d at a later date



- CD or book?

- From where should the money come from?
- Who should distribute?

-How to select articles?

- What is the best method to distribute?

We plan to discuss the above in 2006 GBM.

Creating handbooks for the workings of OSA officers and OSA

| had planned to create handbooks for the workings of OSA officers and OSA. However, | did not receive
any member input. Some veteran OSA members suggested that the present constitution and by-laws
information may be enough. As many members do not read even the constitution and the by-laws, there

is probably no need for making extra efforts which people may not read.

Although my attention shifted to manage the convention emergency, | do plan to pursue this effort after

he convention is over.
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Message from the Chief Minister, Orissa
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I have received vour request to attend the 37" annual
conventon of the Cnssa Socety of the Americas,

| regret that | am not able to attend the said convenbion due to
ather prescoupaiions,

I wish vour convention a greal success and hope tha your
association will coniinue 1o suppont the developmental activiiies of
our State.

Cince again | wish your convention all success.
g

{ NAVEEN PATHAIK )

— ¥

SHEI DHIRENDRA KUMAR KAR,
Wice Pressdent,



Message from the convener

Dear Attendees:

On behalf of the organizing committee, | welcome you all to Columbia, MD to attend the 37" OSA Annual
Convention. Usually, every year for the past many years, a specific chapter of OSA hosts the Annual
Convention. However this year it happened to be different. It was January 3, 2006. | got a surprise
email from OSA Secretary Dr. Bigyani Das, with “An Urgent Request“on the subject line. So | carefully

read it. 1 am copying a few lines here from her email.

“Dear Bhaina: Happy New Year 2006. | have the following request for you and | am sure you
will help us. As you know we now have OSA 2006 convention emergency. We are still trying
different methods. | hope something would work out. The time is running out. At this stage going
through chapters and chapter formalities would not be possible. In the worst case scenario, if
we don’t get any volunteer within this week OSA National is planning to take the organization
charge. If that happens, | request you to be the Convener selected by OSA National. We have
many people here who can help you. We will have co-conveners and | will help you in making up
the duty/responsibility chart so that we would avoid conflicts. . . . . .. Bhaina, please say “yes”
to the above proposal. As | have explained, | will make sure that your burden is reduced and
workload is distributed to OSA members throughout USA. You are the right person and this is an

opportunity. ........ Thanks and Regards, Bigyani”

| could feel the emergency while thinking her positive attitude towards me between her lines. | also
agreed with Bigyani that this is an opportunity to do something for the OSA community. | knew Bigyani
as a very dedicated, responsible, and trustworthy person, who can sing, write, and act in drama having
a love for cultural program. With these talents, together with her assurance that she and OSA members
throughout USA will be helping me, | thought | have nothing to lose if | accept the offer. Therefore, |
wrote her back willing to accept the responsibility should no chapter comes forward. As some of you
know, surprisingly no chapter came forward and executive members of OSA gave me the charge to be
the Convener. That is how we started to plan this Convention. | take this opportunity to thank all the

executive members of OSA for voting me to be the Convener.
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Irrespective of the technical procedure, the Convention organizing committee and Oriya volunteers
around here have put their tireless efforts to bring you three days of social and cultural activities.
There were adversities along the way, but everyone has worked together to overcome them. Support
for our efforts has come in different forms, | want to take this opportunity to thank all our supporters,

and volunteers for helping us to make this a successful Convention.

In selecting the Convention theme “Our Children, Our Future !!” with exclamation marks, we are
conscious of our second generation, and wonder if they will remain members of OSA and continue
to take part in Oriya culture in North America after we the first generation are gone. We have made
some effort to attract them and increase their participation in this Convention, yet there remains

much to be accomplished in future in this matter.

We hope, you will have an enjoyable experience at this Convention at Columbia, MD. As the Convener
of 37" OSA Convention, | have enjoyed working with many of you and more importantly getting to
know many of you whom | did not know before. | am thankful to you all who have attended this

Convention. If you are an OSA member and could not attend this Convention for some reason, we

missed you and you missed us.




Message from the Co-convener

It is gratifying to note that we are having the 37" Annual Convention of the Orissa Society of the Americas
(OSA) organized by the national organization with active cooperation from its neighboring chapters of
DC, MD, VA, PA, NY-NJ, and New England. The theme of this convention has a particular significance.
We (first-generation Oriyas) are really wondering if our children (second-generation Oriyas) will be part
of OSA after we are gone!

The convention organizing committee looked hard from the second generation Oriyas (above
college level) in North America but could not find a suitable person for a youth convener, who can lead
the youth activities and create a second-generation Oriya network. We wanted them to contribute in
every aspect of the convention activities. We do not want merely to impose upon them any topic or
activity. Itis up to their free will what they feel could write or suggest. They need to come and connect
among themselves, to not only participate in youth programs, but also take time to observe different
programs in the convention. We want them to share with us their honest evaluation, comments and
suggestions for improvements. They need to start thinking about putting convention events in such a
manner to broaden commitment and membership of OSA organization. Their involvement, comments
and feedback are one of the important processes for this convention. We would like to see the second-
generation youths to step up to be part of this annual retreat tradition of OSA every year with enough
planning and support from all of us.

The leadership of OSA has been truly visionary to connect with the youth community to keep
them involved. The convention committee does recognize and wishes to keep that momentum with
attempts to design programs differently. We are hopeful that we will have cooperation from our children.
We are very proud of our children being brought up in two distinct cultures, where there are hardly any
similarities. We must have to recognize and appreciate how hard it has been on our children. Let us
pause a moment to take a look at their accomplishments, their love and respect of their parents, of
oriya culture, heritage and tradition. Nothing will be impossible as long as they nurture that love and
care. They have not abandoned us because of that love and care; will not do so in our lifetime. They will
continue to prosper in their personal and professional lives without forgetting their roots. So, let us hope,
our children will come forward to take the lead, remain part of this organization OSA and keep it while
making it stronger each successive year by bringing more and more second generation Oriyas connected

under its vast umbrella.
Nrusingha Mishra,
Co-convener
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Editors’ Note

This souvenir is an origami — an expression of emotion(s) of our past glories, present frustrations
and promises for the future. The writings span from the eternal questions like old age, Nature of
Consciousness, the dilemma of living in two worlds simultaneously to the essence of being an Oriya

especially an Oriya woman (“Contradictions’).

From the writings of the distinguished authors such as Kabi Mishra, and the artist Sushree Mishra
(Kar) we get a glimpse of Jagannath cult and the work of celebrated poet Jayadev. Snehalata Mohanty
and Pradyot Patnaik and others lead us to the glorious past of Orissa and to a virtual tour of beautiful

temples, golden beaches and ever green mountains.

The world we came from is an integral part of us and we remain Oriya at heart. Stories by Prasanna Pati,
Nandita Behera, Sanjiv Mohanty and Julie Acharya Ray as well as the reflections of Sarandindu Misra
and Gagan Panigrahi speaks for the essence within all of us. The spiritual dimensions of existence can

give us solace but the loss of a loved one is still heart wrecking. Who can put the sadness better than

Jhinu Chhotray and Shashadhar Mohapatra?
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Then there is the urge to speed up the progress in the mother land. A number of people are dedicated to
do just that, to uplift the masses in Orissa by means of different organizations, such as Kalinga hospital,
SEEDS, Orissa Foundation, IAFF etc. and with individual enterprise, such as Behera Family Charitable

Fund and Mishra Charity Inc. Let us salute all these Oriyas for their dedication and courage.

The OSA convention gives us a platform for affirmation of our faith in our culture and to assess our
value system in the twenty first century. We thank you for giving us the opportunity to catalyze this
wonderful synthesis. Special thanks are due to Julie Acharya Ray and Goutam Satpathy for proof reading

the manuscript.

Babru Samal

Jayashree Samal
Binod Nayak
Abhijit Ray
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THE “FROLICKING PIGEON” AND THE “INVERTED TREE”
Ruminations on the Nature of Consciousness and the Mind in the Light of a Metaphysical and

Mystical Poetry of Radhu Dasa

Binod B. Nayak*

On Exploring the External and the Inner Worlds

Mysticism at the one extreme and logic (and more broadly the powers of reasoning) at the other,
have been the tools of the finite man to comprehend the Infinite(1). While the infinite has remained
infinitely mysterious, the arts and sciences that we have created in search of the infinite have given
meaning to our finite existence on earth. The myths, religions, philosophy and of course the sciences
that are the byproducts of this quest have become the instruments in our hands to search for the
“ultimate reality” underlying our existence.

But is there such a thing as ultimate reality? Can we prove its existence? And assuming it does
exist, can we prove that it is invariant? Above all, assuming that it exists and is invariant, is it knowable?
Perhaps the most perplexing question of all that we face is the following, i.e., why is that, we want to
know? No doubt such questions are more easily posed than answered. Such questions have tasked the
minds of the best and the brightest over the millennia and some of the answers that have come our way
in the process have enriched our existence on earth. The history of our civilization owes a great deal to
our incessant quest to answer such questions.

Such existential questions have had been the exclusive domain of philosophy. But the
emergence of mathematics and the natural sciences, with powerful “soft” and “hard” tools at their
disposal has been amazingly successful in exploring the world of the infinitesimally small and infinitely
large. Empowered by logic and mathematics, reductionism has largely triumphed. It has, however,
encountered some roadblocks. At afundamental level, the complexities, uncertainties, “incompleteness,”
and “undecidability,” spun by the world of the logical and the rational has put a bound on what is
knowable. And, when it comes to the inner world of the mind, success of reductionism has been less
than spectacular.

It maybe that the lack of success in using reductionism to comprehend the realms of the mind
can be attributed to the dominance of Cartesian viewpoint in Western Philosophy, i.e., the mind is mind
and the matter is matter and never the twain shall meet (my paraphrasing in the style of Rudyard
Kipling). The mind-body duality, i.e., the duality of the world of the mental and the world of the material,
has reigned over Western Philosophy since the days of Rene Descartes, the seventeenth century French

mathematician-philosopher who declared mind as the “thinking thing” (res cogitans) and the body as

OSA Souvenir 2006




the “extended thing” (res extensa). His observation, “Cogito ergo sum” meaning “I think therefore | am,”
which first appeared in his treatise “Discourse on the Method,” (1637) did put mind at the center of our
being and de-emphasized the role of the body, its anchor and harbor.

But that may not be the only reason why reductionism has not been able to fathom the realms
of the mind. The real bottleneck in understanding the mind revolves around answering the following
seminal question. How does the mind emerge from an assemblage of objects such as the neurons,
synapses, ganglions that are individually mindless ?(2) Is mind finite, potentially infinite or infinite?
Can the “complexity” of brain organization and the attendant neurobiological processes explain the
emergence of the consciousness from matter? In more concrete terms how do the “neurobiological
processes” in the brain give rise to our “subjective states of awareness” - such as the “self,” and the
“soul?”

When one talks about the “self,” and the “soul,” one has to remember that, over the millennia,
one of the major preoccupations of Vedantic philosophy of India has been to understand the nature
of the self. In fact, the Odia lyrical poetry of Radhu Dasa, which | will introduce and comment on later,
dwells on such philosophy. Such lyrics in Odia language are called bhajans. The lyrics of a bhajans are
usually based on a combination of metaphysical, mystical, spiritual and devotional (bhakti) themes.
The purpose of all bhajans is to elevate -- to transport the listener to a world of spirituality - a world of
detachment where grief and sorrow cannot reach. When such lyrical poetry evokes the mystical, the
singer and the listener sometimes can experience an expansive mood such as “timelessness” or an
“infinite embrace” where the division between the self as the center and the rest of the universe is
suspended. There are similar musical forms and traditions in India such as the kirtans, that can also
evoke the mystical in the mind of the singers and the listeners. The bhajans and kirtans form a part of
devotional (bhakti) music that has been traditionally associated with the Vaishnavites, a religious sect
in India, who worship Lord Vishnu. The Sufi poetry and music is also born out of mystical experiences.
Khayaal singing, the predominant style of Hindustani Classical music, has the power to evoke the
mystical in the mind of the singer (the vocalist) and the listener.

My intention in dwelling on the lyrical poetry of Radhu Dasa is as follows: (a) to share with you, the
reader, a beautiful piece of lyrical poetry written for the common man in Orissa whose meaning has the
power to put us face to face with one of the most important existential questions of our life, (b) to show to
the reader, the complexity and the richness of the mystical and the spiritual emotions and experiences
such lyrical poetry and singing can evoke which has to be accounted for by the world of science as it

explores the brain-mind connection and the nature of the self and the soul (3) (consciousness) and (c)

OSA Souvenir 2006




to reflect on the theme of Radhu Dasa’s poetry that repeats itself time and time again in the writings
of philosophers and poets in various times and in various forms and to question if such themes or

conjectures have any rational validity or if these are just figments of our imagination.

On the Nature of the Mystical: A Short Introduction

Mystical experiences are normally holistic in nature and not easily amenable to reasoning. That
may be one of the reasons why mysticism has been treated with some degree of disparagement. But
that has been changing. Bertrand Russell, mathematician-philosopher-pacifist, and a Nobel Prize winner
in literature, was perhaps the first major thinker of the twentieth century to focus and popularize the
subject of mysticism. He even claimed to have gone through a mystical illumination(4) . In his classic
essay “Mysticism and Logic (5), ” that first appeared in Hibbert Journal in July 1914, he explored the
nature of mysticism and logic in his inimitable style. According to Russell, mysticism is characterized
by (a) revelations that are beyond the reach of reasoning, (b) an infinite embrace, where the subject
appears to have a feeling of expansiveness due to the suspension of the self as the center, (c) a sense of
timelessness - - where the subject cannot feel the passage of time and (4) an awareness that transcends
division brought about by the analytical power of the mind. To illustrate the power of mysticism, the
following often-quoted stanza from “Auguries of Innocence”, written by William Blake, illustrates rather

forcefully the mystical experience the poet must have gone through in writing the poem.

“To see the World in a Grain of Sand,
The Heaven in a wild flower,
To hold Infinity in the palm of your hand,

And eternity in an hour.”

The mind’s uncanny ability to experience the mystical and the spiritual has not gone unnoticed
by neuroscience probing the nature of the brain-mind connection. “Brain Science and the Biology of
Belief(6) "is slowly but surely emerging as a fertile area of research, which is trying to understand the
nature of brain-mind connection in the context of the unique characteristics of the mystical and spiritual

experiences.
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The Metaphysical and Mystical Poetry of Radhu Dasa

Many of us who grew up in Orissa in the fifties and sixties, were exposed to the world of the
mystical and the spiritual through mythological stories, prayers, participation in religious festivities and
occasional trips to temples. The presence of the divine in Odia art, music, literature and mythology was
rather ubiquitous and influenced one’s being slowly but surely. My grandfather who was not particularly
religious or ritualistic read the Bhaagabata of Ati Badi (supremely great) Jagannath Das every day and
encouraged me to do so. Bhaagabata, a mythological, religious, spiritual and philosophical text in Odia,
was composed in the sixteenth century. Bhaagabata’s popularity in Orissa in the past was widespread
because of the simplicity, precision, economy and ease with which Jagannath Das expressed his ideas.
At the height of its popularity, many Bhaagabata Tungis (Bhaagabata houses) were established in the
villages of Orissa where farmers after a day’s hard work gathered each evening to bathe in spirituality by
listening to recitations from the Bhaagabata. It became the most important religious text in Orissa and
profoundly influenced the Odia psyche.

As we are going to dwell on the nature of the self and the soul in the poetry of Radhu Dasa, it
would be appropriate to explore - what did poet-philosopher Ati Badi Jagannath Das had to say about
such concepts? The following stanza beautifully captures one of his commentaries on the nature of the

self and the soul that carry his inimitable stamp.

6604 GRAG cella GIGER 216 Gaa
985" @sm Y& 666, 6@ alalel eIy 6a1d

ARG @ 9UA €], Q16 9AUS QSR |

Behold, the hundred earthen pots filled with water reflect the Sky.
And when they are merged into one, the Sky is also reflected in the one.

While the Sky remains all pervasive and invariant, the earthen pots perish.

No doubt, the theme of the above stanza is grounded in Vedantic philosophy. The analogy of
the jalaghata in the above stanza signifies the perishable human body, where as the “Sky” signifies
the paramaatmaa, the supra-consciousness - the imperishable and the infinite. The reflection of the
SKy (supra-consciousness) in the water (symbolizing the mind) contained in each jalaghata represents

jivaatmaa (consciousness, self, soul), a part and parcel of the paramaatmaa. When the earthen pots
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perish, i.e., when our bodies perish, the jivaatmaa unites with the paramaatmaa. What this signifies is the
following: the paramaatmaa is indivisible and each jivaatmaa is a manifestation of the paramaatmaa.
The question is, why does Ati Badi Jagannath Das belabor the point, i.e., each jivaatmaa is a part and
parcel of paramaatmaa - the cosmic brahman? This is because, the Hindu philosophy believes that
we mortals are immersed in maayaa (illusion) and we experience our jivaatmaa as an integrated whole
which is separate and different from others and from paramaatmaa - the cosmic reality. The message
of the stanza for the reader is that, we need to pierce the veil of maayaa (illusion) in order to be in touch
with paramaatmaa.

Let me now turn to the main theme of this essay, i.e., the lyrical poetry of Radhu Dasa. Not
much is known about Radhu Dasa. He might well be a minor poet like Saaria Bhika who became famous
for a single lyrical poetry(7), Thakaa mana chaala jibaa chakaa nayana dekhibaa, that any devotee of
Lord Jagannath would readily recognize. As far as | know, the translation of the poem that | am about
to introduce is perhaps the only poem that Radhu Dasa ever wrote. The lyrical poem in Oriya is given
below:

GG Q6Y 661RE 6RICE aIal.
20l @10 9BR6R Q966 Al |
69 QIQIa 666l AIF, AY 6URE Qe
AR R 0 ABE 266 20Ql |
gial 28 69 0l6a, 6626 666 @ al6a
q16R 219 6al66Q @ 966 &al |
dial 96 Je @@, 98 969 a9

QY QY 6QleM Q@ 86l AlcalA |

The ideas contained in the poem are not novel - they are again grounded in Vedantic philosophy
and similar to the theme of the quoted stanza from Ati Badi Jagannath Das. However, the simplicity,
clarity, economy and the directness with which it has been conveyed in the words of Radhu Dasa
captivates ones imagination rather readily. | believe the elegance and the beauty of the lyrics can truly

be appreciated in Odia only, particularly when sung as a bhajan. A translation of the lyrics follows (8) .

The frolicking pigeon (9) is swirling on the inverted tree(10).
The trappings of the bodily cage can’t hold it back.

The pigeon is wingless, but can fly millions of miles.
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It doesn’t eat or drink. It is immortal.
No one can see where the pigeon resides.
Perhaps, it hides in the gentle shadow in the hollow of the tree,
Where even the sun rays can’t reach.
When the pigeon will fly away the tree will be uprooted.

Says Dasa Radhu, chant (meditate). You will forget all your sorrows.

The lyrics talk of an “inverted tree,” i.e., the human body that includes the head - consisting
of the brain as the hub of the entire nervous system and the seat of consciousness - as the root, and
the main body as the trunk. What is more, the hands, the legs, the ears, the eyes and all other sense
organs that protrude downwards are considered the branches of the inverted tree. The frolicking pigeon,
which represents the human soul, or more appropriately the human consciousness hides somewhere in
the brain, which Radhu Dasa describes as the hollow of the tree where even the sunrays cannot reach.
Moreover, poet Radhu Dasa reminds us that when the right time arrives, the pigeon will fly away and the
tree (the human body) will be uprooted. The frolicking pigeon (the soul, the self) cannot be entrapped in
the bodily cage. In the signature line of the lyrics, poet Radhu Dasa admonishes us to meditate (chant)
in order to forget all our sorrows.

The poem written in lucid Odia, summarizes effortlessly the fifteenth chapter of Bhagavad Gita. |
consider the poem to be a rare gem, not because it propounds any new theory of philosophy, but because
it communicates so forcefully the ancient and esoteric Vedantic philosophy without any pretensions.
Simply put, it is a bhajan written by a common man for the common man with uncommon clarity. But
what does all this mean? The simple but poignant lyrics bare open perhaps the most bizarre paradox
of our lives, that is, how our body - “the inverted tree” - made of gross matter, finite and perishable,
harbors the infinite and the eternal - the “frolicking pigeon,” i.e., the soul or the consciousness. Radhu
Dasa urges us to meditate (chant) in order to go beyond the perishable body to be one with the infinite,
the imperishable supra-consciousness, the paramaatmaa. In other words, Radhu Dasa tells us to cut
the bondage of maayaa, i.e., the identification of the self (jivaatmaa, the pigeon) with the body (the
inverted tree) as opposed to its true identification with paramaatmaa, the cosmic brahman.

The theme of the poem has a long history in Indian philosophy. The Katha Upanisad (written
somewhere between 800 to 300 BCE) declares, “With root above and branches below, this world tree
is eternal.” (11) In the Mahaabhaarata the cosmic process has been compared to a tree. And because

the origin of the cosmic process can be traced to the Gods in the heaven, the tree has its roots pointing
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upwards and the branches pointing downwards. The Taittiriya Upanisad also proclaims the God as the
“originator of the world tree.” The Bhagavad Gita (written around 500 BCE) devotes the entire fifteenth
chapter to “The Cosmic Tree” and the “Tree of Life.” In many philosophies the world over, it is the belief
that the soul comes from the heavens and the body from the earth. Outside of India, among many other
philosophies, Persian Sufism was greatly influenced by mystical themes of the Upanisads.

It is interesting to note that, in Indian mythology, Brahma, the Hindu God of creation is shown
with hansa (swan) as his mount. The Hindu philosophy believes that our soul (consciousness) is caged in
the human body, and what is more, the ultimate aim of the soul is to seek release from the bodily cage.
And the release of the soul from earthly human body has been symbolized as the release of a hansa
(swan). That is the reason perhaps the metaphor of a “frolicking pigeon,” a golden parrot, or a swan
(hansa) appears time and time again in Indian poetry. Odia poet Baikunthanath Patnaik’s famous line,
“Maanasa hansa mun maanase jibi udi ..., "i.e., “The swan of the mind will fly off to Mansarovar lake in
the Himalayas (the abode of the Gods) ...,” is not only beautifully composed, but has the power to evoke
a sense of sublimity in the mind of the listener. And Saal Beg's famous lines, “Maati ghata panjurire
paalu sunaa suaa’re, Athaa kaathi lagaaichhi bhaaba binodiaa’re” - “You are rearing a golden parrot in
an earthly cage, the Almighty has set-up a trap to catch the parrot,” -- warns the listener of the fragility
of the earthly life. These lines have the power to evoke a sense of spirituality in the mind of the listener.
Similarly, medieval poet Kabir's “Ud jaayegaa, hansa akelaa ...,"i.e., “The lonely swan will fly away ...”
sung by Kumar Gandharva can immerse a listener in the surreal world of the divine.

But such metaphors are not common to just Orissa or India. The great Persian Sufi poet Rumi
(13th century), famous for his mystical and metaphysical poetry, has written eloquently using such
metaphors and | quote from “The Essential Rumi(12) ,” beautifully translated to English by Coleman

Barks and John Moyne et. al.

“The drunkenness began in some other tavern.
When | get back around to that place,
| will be completely sober. Meanwhile,
I am like a bird from another continent, sitting in this aviary.
The day is coming when | fly off,
But who is it now in my ear who hears my voice?

Who says words with my mouth?”
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Epilogue

The inner world of the mind, particularly the nature of the conscious self has eluded mankind
over the millennia. However, of late, neuroscience, along with many innovative explorations into the
realms of the mind, has been exploring the unique nature of mystical and spiritual experiences. In the
process it has been trying to answer such questions as: How different faiths perceive God? What is the
biological basis of faith? How mystical sensibilities arise in individuals? Answers to such questions have
already enriched our understanding of the brain-mind connection.

What | have tried to show in this essay is that the mystical sensibilities that gave rise to the
poem of Radhu Dasa are not unique. It manifests itself time and time again over different generations,
in the guise of different forms and also in different parts of the world. The universal nature of such
sensibilities begs the question, how such sensibilities arise and get anchored in the human mind. For
example, the theme of Radhu Dasa’s poem and Ati Badi Jagannath Das’s quoted stanza is maayaa,
one of the dominant themes in Hindu philosophy. Simply put, maayaa posits that while the distinction
between the “self” and the rest of the universe may appear real, the reality is otherwise. What is more
we are all immersed in this veil of maayaa and it is difficult to escape this without proper training
of the mind. Conceptualization of maayaa in Hindu philosophy must have taken hundreds of years
to crystallize. Because the theme of maayaa repeats itself time and time again in various forms in
Hindu philosophy, it raises the question, whether such mystical concepts have a rational validity? In this
context the following quote(13) from V.S. Ramachandran, one of the preeminent neuroscientists of the
world is rather appropriate.

“As someone who was born in India and raised in the Hindu tradition, | was taught that the concept of the self—the
“I” within me that is aloof from the universe and engages in lofty inspection of the world around me—is an illusion, a veil called
maya. The search for enlightenment, | was told, consists of lifting this veil and realizing that you are really “One with the cosmos.”
Ironically, after extensive training in Western medicine and more than fifteen years of research on neurological patients and visual
illusions, | have come to realize that there is much truth to this view—that the notion of a single unified self “inhabiting” the brain
may indeed be an illusion.”

And this raises the question, if reductionism triumphs, and when such research in neuroscience
would be able to reduce the mind to simply a complex organization of matter, nothing more nothing less,
what implications would this discovery have with regards to our beliefs systems, our very personal and
subjective mystical and spiritual experiences, and above all, the nature of the unified and indivisible

“self”? As | conclude this article, the following quote from “Chance and Necessity(14)” by Jacques
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Monod, a Nobel Prize winner in Physiology or Medicine, is rather fitting.

“There lies the frontier, still almost as impassable for us as it was for Descartes. Until it has been crossed, dualism
would be an operative force and truth. Brain and spirit are ideas no more synonymous today than in the eighteenth century.
Objective analysis obliges us to see that this seeming duality within us is an illusion; but an illusion so deeply rooted in our
being, that it would be vain to hope ever to dissipate it in the immediate awareness of subjectivity, or to learn to live emotionally
or morally without it. And, besides, why should one have to? What doubt can there be of the presence of the spirit within us?
To give up the illusion that sees in it an immaterial “substance” is not to deny the existence of the soul, but on the contrary to
begin to recognize the complexity, the richness, the unfathomable depth of the genetic and cultural heritage and of the personal

experience, conscious or not, which together make up this being of ours, unique and irrefutable witness to itself.”

*Binod Nayak lives with his wife Bandita in Maryland. After many years of service at the World Bank he is currently freelancing.
His professional interests include Investment Management, Financial Risk Management and Development Finance. His other
interests include Cognitive Science and Philosophy. Email: binodnayak@hotmail.com.

(1) The word “infinite” has been used in this context in @ much broader sense. Obviously it includes mathematical infinities - countable and uncountable, and also
transfinite cardinals. It also includes the world of the infinitesimally small and infinitely large. Moreover, it includes all infinities both actual and potential in arts, literature,
philosophy and religion.

(2) “The Mystery of Consciousness,”John R. Searle, A New York Review Book, 1997.

(3) The classical philosophy of India makes a distinction among various terminology relating to the mind and the soul, such as manas (mind), atman (soul), cit
(consciousness) and jnana (consciousness, cognition and also knowledge). In this essay for convenience sake we treat the soul and the consciousness as synonymous.

(4) See the Chapter on “Autobiography: Mystic lllumination,” in “Russell on Religion - Selections from the Writings of Bertrand Russell,” Edited by Louis Greenspan and
Stefan Anderson, Routledge, London, 1999.

(5) “Mysticism and Logic And Other Essays,” by Bertrand Russell, Unwin Books, London, 1970.

(6) “Why God Won't Go Away - Brain Science and the Biology of Belief,” by Andrew Newberg, Eugene D’Aquili and Vince Rause, Ballantine Books, New York, 2002.

(7) “Pakhsi’e Jaara Byaakarana” edited by Dr. Sitakanta Mohapatra, National Book Trust, India, 2004.

(8) In translating Radhu Dasa'’s poetry to English | have greatly benefited from discussions with Dharitri Mishra, Prafulla K. Mohanty, Dilip Ratha and Bandita Nayak.

(9) The frolicking pigeon symbolizes the human soul (more appropriately the human consciousness) that represents the very essence of life.

(10) The inverted tree symbolizes the entire human body. According to this metaphor, the head, i.e., the brain as the hub of the entire nervous system and as the seat of
consciousness is considered the root, and the main body is considered the trunk, and the hands, the legs, the ears and all the sense organs are considered the branches
that protrude downwards.

(11) “The Bhagavadgita” by S. Radhakrishnan, George Allen & Unwin Ltd, 1960.

(12) “The Essential Rumi,” translated by Coleman Barks with John Moyne, A.J. Arberry and Reynold Nicholson, HarperSanFrancisco - A Division of HarperCollinsPublishers,
1995.

(13) “Phantoms in the Brain: Probing the Mysteries of the Human Mind,” V.S. Ramachandran and Sandra Blakeslee, HarperCollins Publishers, 1998.

(14) “Chance and Necessity - An Essay on Natural Philosophy of Modern Biology,” by Jacques Monod, Collins/Fount Paperbacks, 1983.
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LOVE AND BHAKTI

Panchanan Satapathy, MD *

It seems Bhakti is a word everybody knows. But what does Bhakti actually mean? Bhakti holds
different implications for different people. There is ample discussion about this concept by Lord Krishna
in the Bhagabat Gita. The word Bhakti is not mentioned in any of the principle Upanishads. In the
Sanskrit dictionary, there are about twenty meanings of this word. The word Bhakti comes from the root
word Bhaj. The primary meanings of Bhakti are love, honor, respect, and devotion. The second important
meaning of Bhakti is the worship of God. However, to understand the concept clearly, we should first
determine what the love of God is and what it the worship of God. The meaning of love is completely
different than that of worship.

Love is an attitude of the mind towards God that we enjoy most. Love is not a particular action
at a particular time and place. The love of God is enjoyed by the Bhakta always and all the time. The
meaning of worship is a spiritual sadhana followed by a seeker. The discussion in this article will be
limited to Bhakti as love only.

Let us look first at what love means. In Sanskrit, love is known as prema, priti, or anurakti. As
found in the Hindu Scriptures, love of God is described as three types or three directions: Manda Bhakti,
Madyama Bhakti, and Uttama Bhakti. Manda Bhakti is the lowest form of love, Madyama Bhakti being
mediocre, and Uttama Bhakti is love of the highest order. Before exploring the differences between
these three types of love, let us first have a general discussion of what love really means.

The first direction of love is love of the self. The love towards the self is the highest and greatest
love. This is called Atma Pritihi. The love of one’s self is natural, universal, and starts from birth. The love
for the self is an uncultivated and unconditional love. | love myself whether | am rich or poor, educated
or illiterate, male or female. | love myself irrespective of my caste, religion, or nationality. The technical
name for self love is Siddha Visaya Pritihi. Siddha means | am not away from myself in either time or
space. The love towards oneself is Siddhaha. This is the greatest type of love.

The second direction of love is love of any goal or end that | would like to accomplish. If my goal
is to possess a house, a car, wealth, or a relationship, then | love those things the most. Usually the goal
is an object, situation, or relationship. This is called Saddya Visaya Pritihi. The first direction of love is
Siddha Visaya Pritihi or the love of the self. The second direction of love is Saddya Visaya Pritihi — the
love for the goal or end to achieve it. If we compare Siddha Visaya with Saddya Visaya love, then the love

for the self is superior to the love for the goal. The logic here is very clear. The love for objects, situations,
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or people is naturally not evident from birth. This is cultivated in time as per our desire and as we grow,
and this is Saddya Visaya Pritihi. This also varies from individual to individual. The Saddya Visaya Pritihi
is also a conditional love. The objects, situations, or relationships we wish to possess, usually give us
happiness, comfort, and security. The moment | find out the object is a problem. and | am unhappy with
it, or it fails to fulfill certain conditions, | then wish to dispose off the very object, which at one time was
loved by me. An example of this is in a garage sale. This is Madyama Bhakti or mediocre Bhakti.

The third category of love is love of any means in which one can accomplish his or her goal. To
achieve a goal, one has to attain some means, be it money or materials. For instance, if my goal is to
secure a house or car, | need money to make this purchase and thus attain my goal. Therefore, money
becomes the means in achieving my goal and the love of this means is called Sadhana Visya Pritihi. This
is love of the lowest order. Love in this respect is greater for the goal than the means of attaining the
goal. For example, if my goal is to purchase a house, | have to pay money for a house. So my love for the
house is more than my love for money, as | am willing to relinquish money in order to get the house. We
always pay money to buy various things and so money becomes means to achieve our goals.

In summary, Siddha Visaya Pritihi is the love of the self and the love of the highest order. Saddya
Visaya Pritihi is love for the goal; this is Madyama Pritihi and Sadhana Visaya Pritihi is love for the means
to achieve the goal and this is love of the lowest order called Manda Pritihi.

Keeping these different types of love in mind, we may now analyze Bhakti as love of God. We
are typically exposed to religion and God through parents, relatives, and community at different times
in various ways. We are told to pray God to achieve our goals. If we pray God, God will remove all our
difficulties and problems. God is thus used here as the means to accomplish a variety of things, such as
the attainment of wealth, health, family, and other successes. We also pray God to remove our pain and
suffering. Therefore, one may pray God for Dukha Nivruti and Sukha Prapti. So, we use God as a means
to remove pain and suffering and also to bless us with health, wealth, and success. God becomes
Sadhana Visaya to achieve various things. Love towards the means to achieve the goal is the lowest
order of love and is Manda Bhakti. This is called Sadhana Visaya Bhakti.

If the Bhakta is intelligent, grows, and matures with the grace of God, then s/he will realize that
the materialistic goals are finite and temporary in this life. These objects, situations, and relationships
come and go, and are not permanent. After this realization, the Bhakta changes his or her goal. Now the
goal is Bhagavan only. The goal is loved more then the means. There is a big shift in attitude of the Bhakta

here. This is Madyana Bhakti, or mediocre Bhakti called Saddya Visaya Bhakti. The same devotee whose
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goal is God begins to praise God while simultaneously seeking scriptural help and knowledge through
the guidance of a Guru. The pursuit of this knowledge is from the Upanishads and Vedanta Vichara. To
his or her surprise, the devotee finds out that the goal of attaining Bhagavan is actually not far away as
once thought because God is infinite and cannot be away from anyone at anytime. God cannot be away
from me. The gap or division between the devotee and God is no more. The devotee is not different from
God and vice versa. Once this is discovered through Vedanta Vichara, God is no longer the goal or end.
God is me and myself. Now = ‘self love’ and the ‘love of God’ become one and the same. This is the love
of God and the Bhakti of the highest order. This is called Uttama Bhakti and Siddha Visaya Bhakti. This
is repeatedly told by Lord Krishna in the Bhagabat Gita. This is also explained in the Upanishads as Tat

Tvam Asi and Aham Brahmasmi.
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CONSCIOUSNESS IN PLANTS

Arun Misra, Ph.D*

The question of consciousness in plants is often dismissed as absurd. But this neglect has
deeper roots. Biologists consider it a subject of psychology, philosophy and metaphysics. Philosophers
are busy with human consciousness. Yet there have been numerous philosophers, biologists, and
psychologists, since time immemorial, who have analyzed it from wider angles.

But a firm concensus has not evolved due to a lack of clear distinction between concepts such
as ‘consciousness’, ‘reflex-action’, and ‘instinct.” Personal preference of scientists is also a major factor
in continuing this stagnation.

Instinct, reflex-action, and consciousness are interrelated. Instinct is inherited, not developed by
deliberate practice. and is executed spontaneously. Reflex-action is also spontaneous, but is not inherited.
It is learnt by experience or executed from assumption by the unconscious mind. Consciousness is most
refined, controlled by brain, the seat of mind. Consciousness is displayed with great coordination of body
and mind. It brings another concept into picture, the intelligence, ability to correlate and take decisions,
modify life and behavior with the change of circumstances and the environment. Consciousness is a
trait of intelligent life.

We consider both plants and animals as living beings. We call all animals conscious, but hesitate
to label plants as conscious. Life can not be realized without consciousness. We hesitate to admit
consciousness in plants, because physical manifestation of consciousness through the movement of
organs and production of sound, common in animals has no parallel in plants. But we all agree that
plants possess sensitivity.

Right from the time of the Vedas, all who talk of consciousness in plants accept that plants
are sensitive. Manusmriti (c.200 BC-200 AD, P. V. Kane 1968 History of Dharmasastra 1, Pp 148-
156, Poona. , Mahabharat ( Santiparva 184, 6-18, R. Sastri 1965 Mahabharata, Part V, Pp 4893-
4894, Gita Press, Gorakhpur), western thinkers like Schopenhauer, Fechner, de Candolle have been
quoted in the works of Hartman ( E.V. Hartman 1972 Philosophy of the Unconscious, Routledge and
Kegan Paul, London),Jagadish Chandra (J.C.) Bose (1858-1937) was the champion in the field, and
performed numerous experiments to demonstrate the existence of consciousness in plants (J.C. Bose

1927, reprinted 1955 Plant Autographas and their Revealations, Bose Institute, Calcutta) Brajendra
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Nath Seal, in his book, ‘Positive Science of the Ancient Hindus’(B. N. Seal1958 Reprint, P 175, Matilal
Banarasidas, Varanasi) (1958) mentions of Indian philosophers who lived between AD 100 through
AD 1500, agreeing to the fact that plants are conscious, but the state of consciousness is ‘dormant’,
extremely dull’ and ‘stupified’. Rg Veda and Atharva Veda, though in a poetic way, attribute the sense of
hearing in plants (late Dr. Laksman Jha, Personal Communication). Buddhist philosophers, like Gosala
and Ajivak have mentioned (B.M.Barua 1970 History of Buddhistic Indian Philosophy, Calcutta) that
plants are capable of the feeling of touch. Umasvati mentions of Lajjalu (Mimosa pudica), Lajjavatilata)
being sensitive to touch and having sense organs. Gunaratna of 14" AD opined that plants are
conscious like human beings (Saddarsana Samuccaya with Gunaratna’s Commentary, Bib. Ind. 1151,
158, Asiatic Society, Calcutta). Several plants fold their leaves when the sun is down, others open their
petals when the sun is up and many move and follow the path of the sun in the sky. Around the 10%
century, Udayanacharya and Sankar tried to provide deductive hypotheses to prove the existence of
consciousness in plants aisesika Sutra of Kanad, Ed. With commentary of Samakara Misra, SHE Series
(5) 1911, iv. 2.5, Allahabad).

Those who agree to the idea of consciousness in plants will also admit that plants are sensitive.
The modern experimental basis of science will ask for the existence of brain within the vegetable body.
The absence of brain in plants will dismiss the notion of consciousness in them. Of course, plants do
not have a brain, and the complex nervous system associated with it. However, Vaxter (1972) used a
lie-detector on plants and showed that plants get fearful when someone speaks of burning or destroying
them, and they respond to these feelings/threats as sensitive beings ( Anonymoyus 1972 Per Paudhon
men anubhuti, Dinman, 22 Oct. P 35, Delhi, and Anonymous 1973 Paudhon ki bhavanayen, Navabharat
Times, 4 March, P 4, Delhi).

Without discussing the host of newer experiments to prove the point, which are available from
popular press to the most prestigious scientific journals, as well as the views of philosophers speaking
of ‘plant-psyche’ | will like to end by mentioning the poetic thoughts of Shelley, ‘that every flower enjoys

the air it breathes’.
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JAGANNATH AND HIS FESTIVALS AT PURI

Dr Kabi P Misra*

Lord Jagannath (literally, Lord of the universe) is the Presiding Deity of Orissa and His
overwhelming presence is seen everywhere and felt in every activity of socio-cultural and spiritual milieu
of Orissa. In fact Lord Jagannath is worshipped along with his elder brother, Balabhadra and younger
sister, Subhadra. Sudarshan, the wheel (chakra) of Lord Krishna is also worshipped along with the
trinity.

The history and the legends of Lord Jagannath are very mysterious and shrouded with folklores,
mythology, legends and historical records in such a way that one can never get authentic dates and
periods of the developments in the march of time in the worship of Lord Jagannath.

In the Vedas darubrahma (the supreme force manifesting in the form of wooden idols) is
identified with Lord Jagannath and his family. All the idols are made of neem wood in an elaborate
ritualistic procedure, which is strictly followed even today since last hundreds of years. These idols are
also the only ones which are not only made of wood and painted in three different colors of mankind
(the black, white and yellow for Lord Jagannath, Balabhadra and Subhadra respectively) but also are
replaced by the new wooden images made every 7, 12, or 19 years which is called the Navakalevar (the
rebirth of the deities by newly made wooden images in a very elaborate and meticulously carried out
procedure).

Uniqueness of Jagannath tradition and culture:

The tradition of Jagannath culture has many unique features not found in any other tradition
nor with any other god or goddess in the entire pantheon of Hindu gods and goddesses. These unique
features are as follows:

(1) Jagannath temple at Puri the chaturdha murti (the four divine beings namely, Jagannath,
Balabhadra, Subhadra and Sudarshan) are worshipped. The trinity of Jagannath, Balabhadra and
Subhadra are unique in the sense that two brothers and the younger sister are worshipped and the
respective consorts are kept outside the sanctum sanctorum. In no other Hindu tradition, brothers and
sisters are worshipped in any temple. As if Jagannath wishes to propagate the universal brotherhood of
mankind.

(2)Jagannath though worshipped as Krishna by Vaishanavites is not an incarnation of Krishna
but the manifestation of the formless supreme Brahman. That is why he does not appear as one among

the ten avataras. He is worshipped as the source of all avataras instead of being an avatar Himself.
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(3) Being supreme Brahman Jagannath is neither male nor female as he transcends the gender
of his creation. That is why Jagannath wears sarees as his costume, has a big nose ring and is also
worshipped as Shakti in various festival days.

(4) Jagannath is perhaps the only God, which is very much humanized. He has the rituals
of a human being. In fact he is so much humanized that he ‘undergoes death’ also every seven,
twelve, nineteen years (when two ashadha months come in a calendar year). The suaras (who are the
descendents of the tribe who were worshipping Him in the earlier form of Nilamadhava - the blue
complexioned Madhava) are considered his own relatives and observe meticulously the rituals followed
after death of a family member, everytime Jagannath and the trinity undergo the rituals of death and
in fact are buried in the ground on the northern side of the temple called koili baikuntha. This indeed is
absolutely unique for any God (though it is also necessary that Jagannath changes his bigraha as the
idols are made of neem wood which cannot last more than 15-20 years).

(5) Like any human being Jagannath not only ‘eats’ a variety of dishes (approximately 60
recipes everyday) but also wears very fashionable costumes throughout the year and on various festival
occasions. He has one costume called picnic dress and another called Nagarjuna vesha which occurs
once in 25-30 years. The last costume everyday Jagannath wears around midnight is the most beautiful
bada singhara besha (the most magnificent floral costume) with which he sleeps listening to the
recitations of the Geeta Govinda. This again is a unique ritual only followed in the Jagannath temple.

(6) Jagannath temple is perhaps the only temple in India and the Hindu tradition that was
completed by the king of Puri without any knowledge of who was the Deity to be installed therein.
Only after the construction of the temple was a search party sent to identify and locate the Deity to be
installed.

Today Orissa is almost a synonym for Jagannath desha or the land of Jagannath. Followers of
various religious streams and beliefs such as vaishnavas, saivas, Buddhists and Jains draw inspiration
from this strange deity of Orissa. Great saints and scholars like Adi Sankara, Ramanuja, Madhwa,
Chaitanya, Guru Nanak, Tulsi Das and numerous other sages, saints, devotees and acharyas of different
faiths and denominations have visited Puri to have Jagannath’s darshan. Jagannath Puri is one of the
chatur dhams (four most important places of pilgrimage) of India.

The Madala Panji (the most authentic temple records of Puri) states that King Anangabhima
Deva, anticipating trouble from neighboring countries made a proclamation that the entire land of Kalinga
(the ancient name of Orissa) was under the protection of Lord Jagannath. The king of Puri merely acts

as the God'’s representative to manage the administration of the kingdom. This proclamation seemed to
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provide the land of Orissa with a divine cover. For Indradyumna, the temple was symbolic of the infinite
space in he was to raise an eternal sun, which could be as dark as mystery despite being the sun, and

whose round eyes always remained too amazed to blink.

The Grandest Festival — The Car festival of Lord Jagannath

The most important festival at Puri is the chariot festival of Lord Jagannath in the month of June-
July (asadha) every year. Jagannath and his family traverse just a three-kilometer route and come back
to their original abode in eight days spending a budget of approximately a million rupees every year for
the arrangements of this festival. Which king or emperor can have such a luxury in this grand scale? At
the time of the car festival, Lord Jagannath and his family of elder brother and younger sister along with
the Sudarshan travel in newly built chariots from the main Puri temple to his aunty’s place and also to a
temple built in the name of the wife of king Indradyumna, popularly known as Gundicha Mandira, about
three kilometers away on the grandest and the broadest road in Puri, in fact in whole of Orissa.

Two days after the new moon day in the asadha month, the wooden idols of the three deities
are mounted on their respective chariots. The chariots are made every year anew exactly two months
before the festival from wood cut out from the specified trees grown for this purpose. On the day of
the beginning of the construction of the massive chariots new clothes are presented to the 10 head-
carpenters who are traditionally in charge of the chariot construction. Not only the carpenters but even
the weavers who weave the multi colored clothes of red, yellow and blue must live on a strict vegetarian
diet during the period of construction of the chariots. The carpenters, weavers and many others involved
in this massive work have been doing this job traditionally in their respective families for many centuries.
The construction spreading over 59 days in a grueling 8-10 hour a day schedule involves 1072 pieces of
wood (exactly to the number, neither more nor less) that are brought from two forests in the neighbouring
districts of Dasapalla and Banapur. The 1072 wooden pieces are of different sizes and dimensions
exactly as specified in the elaborate records followed over centuries. For every item in building up the
chariots, there is a prefixed procedure strictly followed by the carpenters. Each chariot has a specific
name and various ornamental objects attached to them. The Jagannath’s chariot is called Nandighosha,
Balabhadra’s Taladhwaja and Subhadra’s Darpadalana.

This most famous festival of Lord Jagannath is watched by millions of people assembled at Puri
(and now by many more with live broadcast on television). In the year of Navakalevar (mentioned earlier

as the time when the wooden images are changed with newly made idols), the number of people visiting
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Puri may exceed one to two millions. The return Car festival (called Bahuda Jatra) takes place after eight

days in a slightly smaller scale when the deities return to their original abode in the main shrine.

The other major festivals of Lord Jagannath

In a calendar year there are many many festivals of Lord Jagannath as mentioned earlier.

However the following are the main festivals celebrated on different occasions throughout the year.

Niladri Mahodaya

In January, this festival commemorates the first installation of the idols in the temple. On a full
moon day all the idols are decorated with gold ornaments, which give them the look and majesty of a
royal family. Jagannath’s family wears different costumes on different occasions throughout the year.

Some of them are spectacular and colorful and this is one of them.

The Holi

The Holi festival is celebrated all over India with spiritual fervor and abundant gay and joy in
the month of March. This is the spring festival of colors, which is quite popular among Indians. Lord
Jagannath is no exception. He also celebrates this festival on a Pandal, Dola Bedi that is outside the
main shrine. On this occasion replicas of the deities are taken to this altar and placed on a swing for five

days. Rituals are performed to symbolize playful role of Lord Krishna with the Gopis of Brindavan.

Sahi Yatra

Jagannath being manifestation of the Supreme Brahman is considered the source of all
incarnations including Krishna. He is also worshipped as Lord Rama. As Lord Rama’s birthday usually
falls in April all the life and activities of Sri Rama are recreated in an eleven-day festival on the streets
of Puri. Thus the act of Ravana taking away Sita from the forest in his chariot, Hanuman going to Lanka
and ultimately Lord Rama killing Ravana in the battle field are played with excitement and enthusiasm
before the final act of killing Ravana, Rama and his followers in these street plays go inside the main

temple and have Lord Jagannath’s darshan.

Nrusingha Yagna

Lord Nrusingha, a half-lion-half-man incarnation of Lord Vishnu was in fact the original God
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worshipped in the Jagannath temple complex. In fact even today the Nrusingha temple on the southern
side of the main shrine is considered to be the oldest among all structures inside the temple compound.
For every major function in the Jagannath temple homam and yagna are performed for Nrusingha. In
the month of May this special Nrusingha yagna is performed inside the temple complex. The images of
Lord Jagannath, Balabhadra and Subadhra were supposed to have been first reflected in the flames of

the fire at the time of Nrusingha yagna long ago.

Chandan Yatra

This is a very popular festival in the month of May-June .Lord Jagannath takes part in a boat ride
in a nearby pond in Puri not far off from the temple. The replica and representative of Lord Jagannath
called Madan Mohan, takes part in a dancing festival as if replaying the leela of Lord Krishna with
Radha in the temple tank called Narendra Tank. The festival continues for nearly twenty one days when
devotees gather and dance and sing bhajans with some young people even swimming along with Lord

Jagannath on a boat ride.

The Costumes and Decorations of Lord Jagannath

From time lost in antiquity Jagannath was worshipped originally in the hills of Orissa by the tribals
as Neela Madhava (the blue complexioned incarnation of Lord Krishna). There must have been in those
days’ only flower were the decorations . However with passage of time as Jagannath was worshipped in
the temple complex at Puri devotees must have offered special dresses and costumes, some with gold
and precious gems. These have come to stay and even today Jagannath is decorated every day with
different floral dresses and beautiful colored clothes and ornamental items at different times of the
day and on different occasions throughout the year. Sometimes He is decorated as an elephant (called
hathi vesha) and at other times as different incarnations and on some other occasions as the all-winning
victorious king. One of the very special and most attractive costumes is called the Nagarjuna vesha. This
is usually done in a leap year when the five days of Panchaka become six days. There are some stories
relating this costume to Nagarjuna who was a Buddhist and got defeated by the Pundits of the temple.
The Naga dance festival in the temple seems to have originated from that time. It represents the martial
or warrior dance of victory.

Perhaps the most attractive costume of Lord Jagannath is called Bada Singhar vesha, which

literally means costume for magnificent love or divine love. On this occasion the most beautiful silken
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clothes and the most fragrant flowers are used to decorate the deities. During the very elaborate and
piously celebrated occasion of this particular dress of Lord Jagannath, the Geeta Govinda depicting the
leela of Krishna and composed by the greatest poet of Orissa, Jayadeva (who created Geeta Govinda
in most musical and soul soothing style) are recited by a royal command from Puri. Jagannath has a

special costume called the picnic dress when he symbolically goes out on a picnic once in a year.

* Dr Kabi P Misra is a well known writer and a senior cardiologist at Apollo Hopsital, Chennai.
A similar article has been published earlier online @ http://www.worldorissa.com/Deeptimayee_Essay_

Jagannath_Festivals.htm
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KALINGA IN ANCIENT INDIA

Pradyot Patnaik*

Resplendence of a new dawn was slowly spreading over India, casting a glimmer of a new age
—-That was the sixth century BC, the time of Mahavira Jina and Gautam Buddha. History of ancient
India was still in its early infancy. Several small but powerful kingdoms were rising up in the Gangetic
plane. The glamour and the glory of India by then had shifted from Indraprastha to Magadha. A new
Magadha era was looming over the horizon. Sisunag dynasty was ruling over Magadha (South Bihar) at
that time and its powerful king Bimbisara was building his capital in Rajagriha at the foothill of Giribraj.
The kingdoms of Kausambi (Benaras) and Vatsya (Allahabad) were flourishing under King Udayan, so
were Kosala (Ayodhya) under King Mahakosala and his son Prasenjit and Avanti (Vindhyas with Ujjain
as capital)) under Chandraudyot Mahasena. They were all powerful rulers of that period, especially,
Prasenjit, Bimbisara and his son Ajatsatru... All the sixteen mahajanapadas (provinces) of that period
were powerful kingdoms or chiefdoms extending from Gandhara (Peshawar) and Kamboj (Southwest
Kashmir) in the north to Kosala, Vrajji (North Bihar), Magadha, Chedi (Yamuna and Narmada valley)
and Avanti in the heartland of central India to Anga (East Bihar) and Kirata (Assam) in the east. Also,
around this time India awoke to a religious renaissance, with both Mahavira Jina and Gautam Buddha,
preaching their religions and the message of nonviolence. That was the ancient India of the sixth century
BC.

The short span of peace and tranquility that prevailed around the mid-sixth century BC, however,
started eroding soon, especially with the advent of two most powerful kings of that era, Ajatsatru in
Magadha and Prasenjit in Kosala. The bigger and the stronger kingdoms were starting to grab the
weaker territories. Thus, India’s political map changed within a short period. Magadha with its new
capital shifting from Rajagriha to Pataliputra under Ajatsatru emerged as the center of India’s power.

In the eastern part of India, on the south of Magadha and the north of Chola (present Andhra),
there lied another powerful territory, a nation by itself, named Kalinga (the present day Orissa and beyond).
Kalinga was a unique land, distinctly different from the rest of India. The land was prosperous and very
fertile from the waters of Mahanadi, Vaitarani and Rusikulya. Its people were fiercely independent. Two
hundred years before, around 800 BC the territory of Kalinga was much larger, extending from Ganges
in the north to river Godavari in the south. Meghasthenes the Greek ambassador during Maurya period
recognized the strength of Kalinga’s army, especially its elephant force. So did Kautilya in his Arthasashtra,

describing the huge size of the elephants in this land which probably discouraged Chadragupta Maurya,
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whose empire covered almost the whole of India from raging a war against Kalinga.

There is no record that Kalinga ever had any king in the early period. There is no mention of any
king’s name from Kalinga neither in ancient texts nor in early writings including the inscriptions of Asoka.
Like the Sakya dynasty in Kapilavastu, or the territories of Malla (Eastern Uttar Pradesh) or Vaisali,
the capital of Vrajji, Kalinga too probably was a ‘democracy’, ruled collectively by representatives from
various clans. The powerful chiefs in Kalinga and other places in the area latter became to be known as
kings. However, such democracy if existed in Kalinga did not last long. It caved in to monarchy like most
other parts in India. Kalinga, however, remained an independent territory most of the period in the BC,
retaining its glory and glamour all throughout. When expansion of territories and empire building were
the symbols of strength and valor of emperors in ancient India, Kalinga withstood the might of Ajatsatru,
Mahapadmananda, Chandragupta Maurya, Satavahana, Kanishka and others.

Mahavira Jina, after attaining enlightenment traveled through Kalinga to preach his message.
The inhabitants of Kalinga welcomed Mahavira; they were awestruck by his message but found it hard
to follow and practice his teaching, especially the rigorous practices associated with it. Brahmanism
remained as the main religion for a good length of time and the tribal population of Kalinga worshipping
their own gods. There is no record of Buddha ever visiting Kalinga. However, after Buddha’s death, one
of his disciples, Khemathera carried Buddha'’s tooth to Kalinga. Many Buddhist texts describe miracles
associated with his tooth. The kings in the other regions were soon vying to bring Buddha'’s tooth to their
kingdoms and succeeded in doing so temporarily. The tooth was moved in flower-bedecked chariots
from one area to another. The name, Dantapur, the ancient capital of Kalinga situated at the mouth of
river Rusikulya, probably attained its name from the Sanskrit word danta, meaning tooth. Tosali (outskirt
of present Bhubaneswar) was the headquarter of Kalinga during Asoka’s time in the third century BC.
Another major city was Somapa (present Jaugada in the district of Ganjam).

In the mid-third century BC Magadha was ruling India. Although Asoka’s vast empire stretched
over the entire country Kalinga was still an independent territory. An independent and undefeated
Kalinga which was then a maritime power too, was a challenge to Magadha’s power and pride. In 261
BC Asoka invaded Kalinga. Although his army was bigger and superior in strength and in fact the largest
army in all time history of ancient India, Kalinga troops fought gallantly to their deaths. In a fierce battle
at Tosali, Kalinga’s capital at the bank of river Daya at the foothill of Dhauli 100,000 Kalinga troops died
defending their land and a lot more injured and captured. Magadha won the battle but not the war that
changed the heart of Asoka and the course of the history of India. A bleeding Kalinga witnessed the

healing touch of nonviolence after but remained unbent and became independent a decade latter.
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During the first century BC the kingdom of Kalinga once again became extremely powerful with
the rise of Chedi (Aira) king Kharavela. Kharavela’s ancestors migrated from the kingdom of Chedi to
Kalinga. Chedi was one of the sixteen mahajanapadas of the sixth century BC. Kalinga’s richness, fertile
land and oversea trade with Southeast Asia enticed people from all over India. The population migration
continued for centuries. Kharavela’s coronation took place sometime between 100 to 40 BC. During his
reign Kalinga reached at its peak in might and prosperity and was unparallel to any other kingdom in
contemporary India. Kharavela’s vast empire spread from Ganges in the north to Kaveri in the south,
comprising the whole of central India, and the entire South. His was the third largest empire of ancient
India after Chandragupta Maurya and Asoka. He assumed the title Mahameghavahana which literary
meant ‘the rider of the mighty cloud’. Kharavela’s advent was meteoritic. True to his appellation, riding
as if on a hurricane Kharavela blazed into the history of ancient India like a meteorite but his empire
also disappeared at the same pace.

Kharavela had a very large army comprising over two hundred thousands troops, forty thousand
horses and several thousand elephants and chariots. In a series of blitzkrieg conquest Kalinga troops
stormed into the banks of Narmada defeating the formidable Rashtrikas and Bhojakas, besieged the
city of Asika, near the river Krishna and defeated the very powerful Satavahana king, Satakarni-l, thus
conquering the large territories of Mahishaka (Maharashtra) and Chola (Andhra). Territories were falling
like pricks to the might of Kharavela. Soon Magadha succumbed to Kalinga, --- Rajagriha fell, Pataliputra
was in shiver and the citadel of India was crumbling. Brihaspatimitra, the Sunga ruler of Magadha was
made to pay obeisance at his feet. Kharavela brought back the image of Kalinga Jina, the venerated
Mahavira image of Kalinga. Defeat of Magadha was a glorious moment for the Kalingas who had not
forgotten nor forgiven Magadha for its bloodbath in Tosali two hundred years ago.

Kalinga Nagari was in festive mood. Its triumphant troops were returning back from Magadha
bringing back the image of Kalinga Jina with its throne that was taken away by the Nanda king of
Magadha, Mahapadmananda three hundred years ago. Thousands of Brahmins, Shramanas (Buddhist
monks) and Arhats (Jain monks) were fed to celebrate the occasion. All houses in Kalinga Nagari were
festooned with mango leaves and earthen lamps glowing at every door. A victory tower was built latter to
commemorate the victory over Magadha.

After vanquishing Magadha, Kalinga again turned towards South. Chola had already fallen.
The confederacy of Satyaputras (Karnataka), Tamraparnis (Tamilnadu) and Keralaputras (Kerala)
surrendered to Kharavela’s might and so were many other kingdoms in India. Kalinga’s suzerainty was

accepted by the Pandya king of South India and the Naga king of central India. The Indo-Greeks who
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occupied Mathura for a while fled without fight hearing the arrival of Kalinga troops.

The first century BC of the history of ancient India apparently belonged to Kalinga. The power
of India by then had descended down into Kalinga. During this period and also well before that not only
its sailors were traveling from its ports on their trade routes to Southeast Asia but also many Buddhist
monks were arriving in Kalinga from all over India to set their voyage in the sea to spread the message
of Buddhism. Such practice continued for centuries. Although emperor Kharavela patronized Jainism,
that did not deter the Buddhist monks and the Bramhin sages to assemble in Kalinga Nagari to take part
in religious discourses and a large number of them dwelled in huts spread over the foot of Kumargiri
(Khandagiri) and Kumarigiri (Udayagiri) hills. Such harmony among the followers of different religions
was never seen before nor after at any period in ancient India. India under Kharavela witnessed a greater
harmony and an intense interaction of all religions than that ever existed under any other emperors
including Asoka and Kanishka. During Asoka’s reign many Bramhins silently resented his too much shift
towards Buddhism and Kanishka was poisoned to death by his general Pushymitra who was a Brahmin
and who after ascending power crushed many Buddhist practices.

The power and the glory that was Kalinga in the first century BC were dying and evaporated
shortly after Kharavela. Many succeeding rulers of Chedi dynasty tried to live in the remnants of the
blazing glory of its past. Some even assumed Kharavela’s title Mahameghavahan. Chedi king Sada still
ruled Kalinga and Mahishaka in the first century AD. However, in the post-Chedi period in the second
century AD the Satavahan dynasty of Chola once again was raising its head. In a short time its powerful
king Gautamiputra Satkarni took over Kalinga.

The ancient Kalinga was replaced by separate and smaller kingdomssuch as Utkal, Odra,
Kosala and Kangoda. While the former became to be known for its magnificence in art and culture and
mentioned by Mahakavi Kalidas in Raghuvansa, Odra became the vertices of three holy places, namely,
the Purushottam Kshetra, Arka Kshetra and Biraja Kshetra. --———-- -- The languages of ancient Kalinga,
namely, Pali, Bramhi and Sanskrit were slowly metamorphosing into one and over a millennium blended
into music, transforming into a new script and a language and an ornament that became to be known

as Oriya.

* A connoisseur of history who peeps into the past with his crude little vision
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AN ORISSA HERITAGE PRIMER FOR OUR CHILDREN

Sneha Prava Mohanty*

Orissa presents a kaleidoscope of ancient splendor and contemporary expression with its old
monuments built by Buddhist, Jain, Hindu and Muslim rulers. It has a glorious history spanning a period
of over 2000 years. It is a treasure land for exquisite temples, superb architecture, and sculptors,
inviting beaches, enchanting wildlife, and natural lush green landscape. Orissan people share a strong
sense of holiness, peace, and tranquility, a sense of belonging with their beautiful mountains, lakes,
paddy fields, and their enduring links with the past and spirituality. People of different faiths such as
Hindus (Shaivites, Vaishnavites), Jains, Buddhists, Muslims and Christians have lived in total harmony
for centuries. Its main language is Oriya is one of the earliest languages of the Indo-European laguages.
It is closely related to Sanskrit and Pali language, language of Buddha. It has its own unique Oriya script.
Present Orissa population is 37 million, scattered in an area of 156,000 sq.km. On the east, 300 miles
(482 km) of gentle coastline are open to the Bay of Bengal, while the western borders are sealed by the
high hills and mountains of the Eastern Ghats. Orissa is home to three mighty rivers and to the largest

brackish water Lake Chilika in Asia.

History:

The ancient kingdom of Kalinga, the coastal Orissa plus parts of Andhra Pradesh (Srikakulum,
Vishakapattam and others), Bengal (Midnapur), Bihar (Saraikela and Kharasuan, and Chakradharpur),
and Madhya Pradesh (Chatisgarh) (even now Oriya is spoken at these places), grew prosperous through
trading, using its port of Kalinganagar, Tamralipi (now in West Bengal), Chandipur, and Paradip as early
as the fourth century BC. Kalinga was a major seafaring nation that controlled most of the sea routes
in the Bay of Bengal. For several centuries, a substantial part of Southeast Asia, such as Kampuchea
(Cambodia), Java, Sumatra, and Thailand were trading partners of Kalinga. Its cultural influence is
still visible in modern Indonesia. Its people are now called Kling in Indonesia. Orissa architecture and
culture is even now visible in Bali, Java, and Yogiakarta in Indonesia and in Angkor Wat at Siam Riep,
Cambodia. The temple at Angkor Wat is a fine example of Orissan architecture, with some local variation.
Bali has a Puri temple, along with other Orissan heritages. Even now, there is an annual celebration of
Bali Yatra -- bon voyage to Bali - that is observed in giant fair and festival at the Mahanadi river, at the
old capital of Orissa, Cuttack. Vast majority of Sri Lankans are ethnically linked to Orissa. The Mayuryan

Emperor Ashok crushed the Kalinga Kingdom at Dhauligiri, near the present capital Bhubaneswar in
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261 BC, but after experiencing the horrors of war and the accompanying bloodshed he converted to
Buddhism, a watershed in Indian history. He preached the philosophy of peace, endemic to the region.
And Buddhism flourished in all directions to other countries to Burma, China, Japan and Afghanistan,
among many others. His tolerance allowed Jainism and Hinduism to continue. After Ashok, the first
century BC King Kharvela, a fervent Jain, built up vast empire recorded in the remarkable Udaygiri caves
near Bhubaneswar. After Kharvela, separate political territories emerged in the north, Utkala, where arts
and temples excelled, and center (Tosali) of the region and a part of the West as Kosala.

In 795 AD, the King Yayati united Kalinga, Kosala, and Utkala into a single empire. He built the
famous Puri Jagannath temple. King Narasimha Dev is reputed to have built magnificent Sun Temple
Konarak. Maritime trade flourished and Buddhism once again became a popular religion. The greatest
period of temple building in Bhubaneswar coincided with Keasris (6th to 11™ century), to be followed
by the Ganga Dynasty (11th to 15th century), who were responsible for the Jagannath Temple (circa
1100) and Sun Temple (circa 1250).The ruins of a major ancient university and center of Buddhist
learning, Ratnagiri, was recently discovered in Orissa. Scholars from far away places lands, such as
Greece, Persia, and China used to study philosophy, mathematics, astronomy, and science at this famed
university. Taxila, Nalanda, and Ratnagiri are the oldest universities in the world. Orissa was the cradle of
the Buddhists civilization and the Chinese chronicler Hiuen Tsang visited Orissa in 638AD and reported
the existence of several hundreds of monasteries and more than 10,000 monks.

The Sun Temple at Konarak, near Puri, includes in its decoration many vignettes of military life.
The thousands of elephants marching around the base of the temples are not figment of imagination.
Rather they demonstrate pride in the superb war elephants for which Orissa is famous, in contrast to
horses of invaders. Despite her great devotion to religious and spiritual activities, Orissa was also a
strong military power and she was able to hold off the Moslem rulers of the north long after most of the
rest of India has been conquered. Orissa resisted the annexation of her territory by Moslems. After a
short period of Afghan rule, the powerful, ruthless Mughals arrived as conquerors in 1592 and during
their reign, they destroyed many of the Bhubaneswar and Puri temples... It was their violent disruption
of temple life in Puri and Bhubaneswar that later led the Brahman community to ban all non-Hindus
from the precincts of the Lingaraj (Bhubaneswar) and Jagannath temples. Even till 1947, some princely
states remained as sovereign. The Mughals were followed by Marathas, led by Shivaji, in 1751. British

rule came to Orissa in 1803, last one among all the states.
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Places and Products:

There are some places in the world that are special, and Orissa definitely is one of them. It is
rich in culture, craft, music, dance, and festivals round the year, rich in minerals and industrial material,
but undeveloped economically. Orissa is a veritable museum of India’s sculptural and artistic heritage
and has long been famous to scholars, devotees, and connoisseurs for the magnificent, majestic Sun
Temple at Konarak (2), near the Indian Ocean bay (the legendary Black Pagoda of European mariners for
several centuries )and for the one of four holy sites of Hindus, Jagannath Temple at Puri, renowned also
for the yearly Rath Yatra, car festival, the largest gathering in and most spectacular religious pageants
in the world, with millions of people vying to pull the chariot, which is seen as Juggernaut, the powerful,
massive inexorable force.

The artists of Orissa still live and work in remote tribal habitation, small villages, and traditional
pilgrimage towns with world-wide clients including very famous fashion houses in Paris, Rome, and
New York. Entire communities are devoted to the making of bell-metal wares, the paintings of brilliant,
exquisite pata-chitra pictures, the etching of palm-leaf manuscripts, the castings of metal sculptures,
the fashioning of silver jewelry, the carving of stones imitating temple sculptures and symbols, the
working of wood and horns, the stitching of appliqué, and the weaving ,by more than 40,000 weavers,
of famous silk and cotton Sambalpuri and Berhampuri saris and textiles, and gorgeous ikat silk. It is
often been said that if one knows Orissa, one knows India. The fields and lush wilderness of Orissa
carpet the entire state in every imaginable shade of green. They enclose wildlife and bird sanctuaries,
hot springs, mountains, waterfalls, lakes, backwaters, and beautiful, unpolluted beaches including Puri
and Gopalpur-on- Sea beaches. The vast and dream like Chilika Lake is host to boating and water sports
enthusiasts, honey-mooners, and in winter to millions of birds migrating from poles to Siberia to South
America. There is a huge tiger wildlife sanctuary and many other sanctuaries filled with lions, rocodiles,

leopards, giant Ridley sea turtles, deer, birds, and other species and animals.

Culture:

The best of Buddhism, Jain, Hindu civilization, and tribal belief have fused to mold the Oriya
culture, all theses existed in Orissa in different strength at different period, constantly reacting with each
other, borrowing from each other, energizing, developing, and synthesizing. This evolved, for instance, in
the total deity of Lord Jagannath, an absolute unique god, amalgamated from both orthodox and tribal

traditions with no trace of caste distinction and untouchability. There are over 6000 Pandas/sevaks
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(helpers) in 36 categories of labor for each, rendering a specified hereditary service to the deity from
flower collecting to garlands to hoisting flag at the top of the temple. The vegetarian food, Prasad, with
more than 64 courses prepared daily at the temple, serving ten thousands (twenty-five during festival
times) of visitors from all parts of the world every day, is not just hygienic, healthy, and wholesome
but tasty, representing the authentic Oriya cuisine. The origins of this curious God Jagannath (3), so
unlike any other divine image in India, are enigmatic. It is evident that he represents a synthesis of
Hindu Orthodoxy and strong tribal traditions, incorporating some elements of Buddhism and Jainism
as well. Many legends are recounted to explain his strange form. According to the most popular legend,
Vishwakarma, the divine architect, appeared in the guise of an old carpenter and undertook the task
of construction of the images on the condition that the doors of the room where he would work would
remain closed for a fixed period.

After some days the queen got nervous and curious and caused the doors to be opened to find
that Vishwakarma had disappeared leaving behind three unfinished wooden images, Jagannath, his
brother Balarama, and his sister Subhadra. Because the divine images of Jagannath and others are
wooden, they are periodically replaced. On a cycle determined by the Hindu calendar, and generally once
in 12 years, the deities cast off their old framed and get new ones. The process of renewal of the body,
known as Nava Kalevara (new embodiment), is one of the great secrets of the world. It is performed by
the older and senior distinguished temple priests, each of whom knows only his own part of the ritual.
, the process includes selection and felling of the Nim tree, carving and painting of the new images,
and transferal of the divine essence from the old to the new frame. The latter critical activity reaches its
culmination when an unknown ‘divine substance’ is transferred from the chest cavity of the old image
to that of the new. This final, crucial step is performed in the dead of night by the senior most priests,
working with eyes blindfolded and hands covered with cloth.

The history of the of the Jagannath Temple liturgical rituals reveals the variety and splendor
of Jagannath -Dharma, the profundity of its theological thought as well as their deep impact on culture
and society of Orissa. Its syncretism of all divergent forms of Indian metaphysical thought and spiritual
faculties tend to transcend it to sanatana (ancient) proportions- the cumulative result of fervent and
indulgent dispensations of all segments of Indian spiritual tradition. Further, Jagannath Dharma (loosely
religion, conscience, duty, and heritage) is soaked in Santana, humanism i.e., neither materialistic nor
spiritualistic but compatible with both. It neither dehumanizes nor sublimates its followers to a state of
spirits. The Jagannath culture has been a balancing act, always striking a balance between freedom

and creativity on one hand and discipline and restraint on the other. The Jagannath culture always
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takes a positive view of life. It does not admit of the pessimistic thoughts of grief, suffering, and death
It recommends staunch faith in the Divine. It teaches mankind to strive for the perfection of their soul
by the sacrifice of their soul. Material pursuits find no place in the culture. Here, a devotee does not ask
for anything material. He or She prays for Divine love. Lord Jagannath is the ocean of mercy (much prior
to Christ’s birth).By his benediction He can liberate us out of our mortal existence to the Divine Abode
.Unflinching faith in the Lord will kill all mundane desires and elevate the human soul. The Jagannath
culture teaches us that faith in the Lord and self-less service in the world will usher redemption to
mankind. The martial arts of Orissa originating from the Akhanda tradition of Puri for the defense of the
pride and heritage of Orissa, the worlds famous Odissi dance and music coming out of temple tradition,
the open-air theater of discourses known as Mukta Mandap are but a few illustrious example of the
former. While this freedom has been a personal necessity, the discipline has been a social compulsion.
Examples galore of the first invocation of Jagannath in each and every auspicious ceremony in the
family- whether religious, social, personal or political are found plenty. Every Oriya household grows up
under the influence of Jagannath, in rituals, almanac, traditions and culture irrespective of their secular

or ecclesiastical contours.

Sculpture:

Every Orissan Temple consists of two essential components: The tall structure, Deul, has a
soaring, conical-like, convex spire, crowned with a lotus -shaped flat member at the top. At the core of
the Deul is the cubical inner sanctum, in which temple deity resides. In the front of the Deul is a porch
structure, Jagmohana, shorter and rectangular in shape. The roof of the Jagmohana which is rather
squirts and pyramidal, contrast s strongly to the heaven pointing, curvilinear tower of the Deul. These
components are often supplemented by halls of dance and of congregation, by ritual bathing tanks, and
by subsidiary shrines, and with the whole enclosed by a compound wall. Every single part of a temple is
alive with meaning and reference including decoration and depiction of mythical and godly objects. The
spire is often known by words which refer to its role as a symbol of the divine ountain of the universe,
and is also considered the embodiment of the magic axis which literally pillars separating heaven and
earth. Terms used for various parts of the structure often refer to the Cosmic Man as well as to the
Cosmic Universe, which lately astrophysicists are discovering as observed by late Carl Sagan. Tagore, a
literature Nobel laureate, after seeing Orissan Temples wrote, ‘Here the language of man is defeated by
the language of stones.’ It is an Indian aesthetic concept that only things covered with ornaments are

beautiful. Nowhere else in India is this concept portrayed so brilliantly, and so literally, as in the temple
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sculpture of Orissa. Divinities, and devotees , kings and craftsmen and women , pilgrims and priests,
celestial maidens and earthly beauties, amorous couples, elephants horses, swans, birds, and mythical
beings, swarm over every surface of every temple. Surrounding them are flowers, jewels, long strings
pearls and architectural motifs, framing and embellishing hundreds of thousands of enchanting scenes

of myth, legend, divine, and sublime life

Dance:

The traditional Orissan dance, Odissi, is mentioned in the inscriptions dating as early as the first
century BC, and depicted in sculpture in Khandagiri and Udaygiri, and Rani Gumpha caves. On many
extant, Orissan temples and the dancing hall of Konark Sun temple hundreds of elegantly sculpted
panels depicting dancers and musicians can be observed. The fact that the Nata Mandir (dance hall)
became an integral part of the Orissan temple complex confirms that dancing was an important part
of temple life. The tradition of devdasis (female temple dancers) seems to have existed since the time
of Somavamsis in the eleventh century. In the 1950s, however, a movement began to revitalize Odissi
dance. The discovery of a fifteenth century treatise on dance, the Abhinaya Chandrika, and study of
ancient sculptures enabled a few dedicated artists to reconstruct the form. Weaving together traditional
poses to the accompaniment of talas (cycles) of sung poetry, particularly love songs of the famous
Sanskrit poet Joydev’ Gitagovinda. Odissi has today become a highly stylized and beautiful genre (credit
to late Kelu Charan Mohapatra) .Orissa is rich with many folk dances, Chhau, day long Danda Nata,

Chaiti Ghoda, Ranapa, and Koyas, reflecting martial war traditions and folk tales

* A regular contributor to The OSA Journal. A version, compiled and edited from several sources, this was written on the occasion

of the celebration of Orissa Heritage Day at Southern California in 2004.
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FUTURE OF SCIENCE AND TECHNOLOGY IN ORISSA:
AN ASSESSMENT

Priyadarsan Patra*

“The test of our progress is not whether we add more to the abundance of those who have
much; it is whether we provide enough for those who have too little.”

US President Franklin D. Roosevelt, Second Inaugural Address, 1937.

Much has been said about the fairness, culpability and the broken promises about establishing
a National Institute of Science in Orissa. In 2005 | argued, from a somewhat different perspective, that
such an institute is critical to the development and international competitiveness of the Orissa region and
the Indian nation as a whole. Here | elaborate a bit more. A World Bank report states that tertiary (read
higher) education is more than the capstone of the traditional education pyramid; it is a critical pillar of
human development worldwide. In today’s lifelong-learning framework, tertiary education provides not
only the high-level skills necessary for every labor market but also the training essential for teachers,
doctors, nurses, civil servants, engineers, humanists, entrepreneurs, scientists, social scientists, and
myriad personnel, and support the production of the higher-order capacity necessary for development.

Institutes of higher education have a few primary and interwoven purposes: (1) Meet the learning
needs and aspirations of individuals through the development of their intellectual abilities and aptitudes,
and equip individuals to make the best use of their. (2) Provide the labor market, in a knowledge-driven
and knowledge-dependent society, with the high-level of competencies and expertise necessary for
the growth and prosperity of a modern economy, starting at the regional on to the national level; to
teach and train people to be successful in entering the learned professions, or to pursue vocations in
administration, trade, industry and the arts, etc.

Because of the growing realization of importance of institutions of higher education, the
economic development policy-makers worldwide are increasingly attempting to draw universities and
colleges into their strategies. Research lays the long-term foundations for innovation, which is central to
improved growth, productivity and quality of life, and arrests the “brain-drain” to the far-away places. This
applies not just to the scientific and technical knowledge. Research in the social sciences and the arts
and humanities can also benefit the economy, e.g., by impacting ourism, social and economic trends,
design, law, and the performing arts.

The state of Orissa, albeit its beauty, serenity, natural and cultural wealth, is one of the most
economically disadvantaged states in India. Income poverty in Orissa is 12 times that of the best

performing Jammu and Kashmir (J&K) which stands at 4%. Poverty level in Sikkim stands at 36% with
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Bihar, MP and Assam coming in before the last place finish for Orissa at 47%.

PM Vajpayee, on July 15, 2003, said that Orissa had only 270 hospitals as against 2,100 in
Kerala. “While Kerala had one hospital bed for every 330 people, Orissa had one per 3,000.” While
Karnataka had 30 medical colleges and Maharashtra had 36, Orissa had only three. Orissa, considered
a backward state along with UP, MP, Bihar, and Rajasthan, has the worst infant and maternity mortality
rates and malnutrition. The proportion of women undernourished is highest in Orissa (48%, according
to Mr. Padam Singh, ICMR). Women who are undernourished are more likely to have children who
are under-nourished. Orissa is one of the poorest states with the second lowest per capita income
after Bihar (East India Human Development Report, 2004). Orissa is also one of the low literacy states,
ranking 13th among the sixteen major states in the country. Less than 64% of the population has
been enumerated as literates in the 2001 census. It is also one of the least urbanized states in India.
The infrastructure, higher education, access to health facilities, and family income areas in South-West
Orissa are yet more deplorable. Orissa is no doubt a major state in terms of population and size, and the
abundance of natural resources, and yet the table below shows a glaring disparity and neglect in her

economic state of development.

HDI and HPI (calculated for fifteen major states) Orissa India
Human Development Index Value 2001 0.404 0.472
Human Development Index Rank 2001 (out of 15) 11

Human Development Index Value 1991 0.345 0.381
Human Development Index Rank (out of 32) 28

Human Poverty Index 1991 49.85 39.36
Human Poverty Index Rank (out of 32) &l

Gender Disparity Index Value 1991 0.639 0.676
Gender Disparity Index Rank (out of 32) 27

The Indian Govt.’s per capita average development expenditure is Rs 2,645. In constrast,
Bihar and Orissa, the two poorest states of the union, had only Rs 1,211 and Rs 2,101 per capita,
respectively. Moreover, it's estimated that the central Human Resources spending per head in a state
such as Karnataka is Rs. 25 versus Rs. 4 in Orissa and Bihar, indicating some regional imbalance.

From another angle and a different set of data, let’s look at a study by Dr. Sarvalingam and
Dr. M. Sivakmar of the Department of Economics, C.N. College, Erode, Tamil Nadu. They calculated

the Deprivation Index(Dl) for all the Indian states/territories as follows: DI = 1/3 (PL) +1/3 (IR) + 1/3
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(IMR), where the poverty line PL (year 1999-2000), illiteracy rate IR (2001) and infant mortality rate IMR
(2001) numbers come from recently published data. This data is tabulated below with the respective
state ranks.
Statewise Human Deprivation Index:
Orissa’s rank, culminating from a decades-long trend, is the worst.
SI.No States/UT Poverty line llliteracy 2001 IMR 2001 Deprivation Index Rank
1 AndhraPradesh 15.77 38.89 66 40.21 ©
2 ArunachalPradesh  33.47 45.26 44 40.89 7
3 Assam 36.09 35.72 78 49.93 5
4 Bihar 42,60  52.47 67 54.02 3
5 Goa 4.40 17.68 36 19.35 27
6 Gujrat 14.07  33.57 64 37.21 12
7 Haryana 8.74 31.41 69 36.38 16
8 HimachalPradesh ~ 7.63 24.09 64 31.90 18
9 Jummu&Kashmir 3.48 45.54 45 31.34 19
10 Karnataka 20.04 3296 58 36.99 13
11 Kerala 12.72  9.08 16 12.59 30
12 MadhyaPradesh 37.43 35.92 97 56.77 2
13 Maharastra 25.02 28.73 49 34.24 17
14 Manipur 28.54 3113 25 28.21 21
15 Meghalaya 33.87  36.69 52 40.85 8
16 Mizoram 19.47 1151 23 17.98 29
17 Nagaland 32.67 32.89 N/A N/A N/A
18 Orissa 4745 36.39 98 60.50 1
19 Punjab 6.16 30.05 54 30.06 20
20 Rajasthan 1528  38.97 83 45.74 6
21 Sikkim 36.55  30.32 52 39.61 10
22 Tamilnadu 2112  26.58 53 23.54 23
23 Tripura 34.44  29.36 49 36.59 il
24 UttarPradesh S5 42.64 85 52492 4
25 WestBengal 27.02  30.78 53 36.92 14
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SI.No States/UT Poverty line llliteracy 2001 IMR 2001 Deprivation Index Rank

26 Andaman&Nicobar 20.99 18.81 30 23.06 24

2 Chandigarh 5,75 18.24 32 18.65 28

28 Dadra&NagarHaveli 17.14 39.97 61 39.36 11

29 Daman&Diu 4.44 18.91 N/A N/A N/A
30 Delhi 8.23 18.18 51 25.80 22

SHL Lakshadeep 15.60 12.48 30 19.36 26

32 Pondicherry 21.67 18.51 21 20.39 25

33 India 26.10 34.80 71 43.96

Source : 1. National Human Development report 2001. India
2. Based on NHDR 2001 literacy rate
3. Economic and political report 2003, May. 10.

There is already strong evidence of socio-economic benefits from the linkages though integration
of a new institution of higher learning into a regional development strategy. Take for example the young
University of Oulu in Finland which has become one of the best universities in all of the Nordic countries
despite being located in a remote area close to the Arctic Circle. The rural region of Oulu has been
transformed into a high-tech zone where symbiotically coexist the several winning companies such as
Nokia, the science parks dedicated to applied research in electronics, medicine and biotechnology, and
the 13,000-student university.

There are certain native products, the flora and the fauna, regional skills and expertise that
need be leveraged, and the regional development that need be addressed by a geographically close
and locally identifiable institute of research excellence. There are many different ways an institute of
higher education and research can contribute: involvement in local and regional partnerships, student
placements in local businesses and the tying of student projects to the needs of businesses and local
community groups, links with local business and industry through targeted training and research
consultancies; the establishment of research incubators, of science parks, of quasi autonomous R&D
companies and the commercialization of research via spin-off companies, and through its wider role as
part of a network of knowledge industries to attract investment from overseas and out-of-state.

While India may be “shining”, | abhor to see my state at the bottoms of the performance lists.

But that is a fact. In a post-industrial, knowledge society, higher-education and sane and sustainable
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regional planning hold the greatest promise for socio-economic progress, balanced and longterm growth,
and national unity. Today’s market economy transforms a large nation such as India into a true microcosm
of the globe: each region/state must compete and fend for itself much like a country within a union --
except that a lot of fiduciary, regulatory control and power is concentrated with the Union Government.
Thus, equity and thoughtful government strategies are ever so important. All, especially, the state and
the central government planners, the educationists, and the civil-society, must take prudent actions and
make longterm investments NOW.

We, the people of the state, must stake claim for what’s due to us, but must not stop there. What
is greatly fruitful and fundamental is our own persistent, quiet and resolute endeavor to transform for the
better: equitability, sustainability and excellence. We must plan ahead to build the foundations to help
feed and nurture such an institute of excellence, and to leverage it for strengthening the foundations,
in turn. We need pay attention to sub-regional parity as well. It would require deeper thought and
commitment from us all.

Some References:

1. Constructing Knowledge Societies: New Challenges for Tertiary Education. W.B. Report.

2. Green Paper on Higher Education Transformation, South Africa Dept. of Education

3. http://www.undp.org.in/Programme/undpini/factsheet/Orissa.pdf

4. www.seedsnet.org

5 http://www.india-seminar.com/2004/537/537%20Kk.p.%20kannan.htm

6. http://orissadiary.com/orissa_education/orissa_education.htm

7. http://www.undp.org.in/Programme/undpini/factsheet/Orissa.pdf

8. http://orissagov.nic.in/

“*Priyadarsan lives in Portland with his wife Anu, and children Ashish and Adarsh.

Parts of this article has been published online @ http://www.odiya.org/ornet/ornmain.shtml
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GLOBALIZATION, WOMEN IN ORISSA: SOME PERSONAL REFLECTIONS

Annapurna Devi Pandey*

The benefits of, and problems created by, globalization and responses to it have been very
uneven. Gender, region, ethnicity, and economic conditions have all played a role in the differential
impact of the forces of globalization. With case studies from the state of Orissa in India, | show how the
neoliberal policies associated with the current form of economic globalization have intersected with earlier
policies of “development” and “modernization” and have presented both challenges and opportunities
for Indian women. Paradoxically, globalization has given the women of Orissa the educational tools and,
increasingly, the social and cultural freedom to combat the social problems and dislocations created by
economic globalization itself. At the same time, even the gains achieved—as in the case of education-
-have proven to be a double-edged sword and, as | will show below in the case of the college girls in
Kendrapada and the Kond (tribal) women, have come at a heavy price.

In the process of taking advantage of the opportunities afforded by legal equality, enshrined in
the Indian Constitution and law, and of challenging the inequities of the newer economic developments,
the women of Orissa, India, have created a form of feminism which does not reject tradition outright,
nor pose women as victims and men as oppressors, but creates a coalition in which women and men
are partners in promoting the interest of the socially disadvantaged. These women, through the process
of organizing, have promoted, above all, networking and connectivity. In short, many women in Orissa
have a more complex reaction to globalization than being “for” or “against” it. They have sought to
take advantage of the benefits of modernity while resisting, and even opposing, its abuses. In the case
studies that follow, | hope to show how the culturally distinctive response of Hindu and Kond (tribal)
women in Orissa constitutes a particular form of Indian feminism that emphasizes recognition of cultural
identities, that is, of a notion of womanhood where women are defined according to their roles rather
than their sex(1) in a common struggle for empowerment and against injustices.

The situation of women in Orissa is lagging far behind the rest of the country. Orissa has a sex
ratio of 927 females per 1,000 males according to the 2001 census. Female life expectancy is 59.71
as against the national average of 66.91 for women. Infant mortality rate is 92 for females and 98 for
males, as against 67 and 69 at the national level. Female literacy is 50.97% while the male literacy rate
is 75.95 %. According to the 1991 census, only 27.28% of the total workforce in Orissa is comprised
of women. The unorganized primary sector (e.g., agriculture) employs 82.7% of the total of employed

female workers. Around 5.2% of the female workers are engaged in household industries, while other
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sectors of the economy provide employment to 12.1% of female workers. According to the National

Family Health Survey, about 48% of the female population suffers from nutritional deficiency.

Marginalization and Women’s Activism

On my last visit to Orissa in 2004, | attended a workshop against alcoholism in Bhubaneswar. In
the process of globalization, alcoholism among lower and lower middle class men who feel cheated and
left behind has become a major social problem in not only endangering the lives of the chronic drinkers
but also ruining their family relationships and the future of their children. Since they cannot afford
foreign liquor, they buy the rotgut made locally. Various women’s organizations shared their experiences
combating alcoholism from different parts of the state. A 70-year-old illiterate woman presented her
triumphant account of smashing an illegal “moonshine” tavern serving bootlegged liquor along with her
compares in the village, and dragging the tavern owner to the local station. The police had no choice but
to arrest the owner. In her own words, “the country liquor factories have ruined our lives. Our husbands,
fathers and brothers have become puppets in the hands of these taverners. They are dead even being
alive.” The women attacked the taverns in order to keep their men folk off of country liquor and save
their family life. Here, women were taking the law in their own hands to promote the well being of their
families. The state in the guise of police, excise officers have been complicit in promoting country liquor.
Each one of them gets a fat share of the profit from the illegal enterprises. Women were proving their
sense of agency and empowerment as active participants against the system, which had allowed the
commercialization of liquor. Women were coming out of the confines of their homes and challenging the
social injustice promoted by the state.

In another instance of marginalization in relation to education, an 18-year-old college girl from
Western Orissa had acid thrown on her face for not marrying a street hooligan. Her face was completely
disfigured, and required total plastic surgery. Even from the hospital bed, she was determined to fight for
justice. | was amazed to see her courage; | heard her telling Saila Behera, the secretary of Basundhara,
“Older sister (apa), | am not alone in my suffering. | have you and my brothers (referring to the voluntary
workers at Basundhara) with me.” She got support from various women’s groups and other NGOs, which
forced the state to take up her case, provide her with the necessary financial assistance, and punish
the culprit.

A classic example of globalization spawning at once injustice, marginalization, and women’s

resistance is provided by the unpleasant ironies of “education,” so often taken to be the hallmark of
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enlightened modernization and development. Schools in Orissa are meant to be a site of women’s
empowerment. With increasing industrialization and urbanization, tribal girls are attending schools
along with other Hindu children. The State promotes compulsory high school education for the tribals to
bridge the educational gap between various ethnic groups. Girls are offered more and more incentives
such as free books, tuition-free education, mid day meals and small scholarships to finish their high
school education. Also, the state provides guaranteed positions for women with degrees and diplomas in
various public sector jobs. In the process of globalization, educated tribal girls have better opportunities
to migrate to urban areas for better jobs. In short, tribal women are beneficiaries of an Indian affirmative
action program. It is therefore ironic when schools become the site of exploitation of these disadvantaged
people.

On March 11, 1998, a school headmaster who happened to be a Hindu Brahmin raped two
middle-school girls aged 11 and 12. Sadly, these girls were abused in the process of improving their
status. Fortunately, these girls got the support of local women’s organizations, which in turn were able
to persuade the state to take up the girls’ cases. In spite of several threats from the accused and
bureaucratic harassment by police and other state government officials, the activists who advocated for

the girls and their families, the victims and their families ultimately obtained vindication.

Indian Women’s NGO work

Yet another sign of hopefulness for the women of Orissa can be seen in another case | studied:
In rural Orissa, | focused on an organization called Center for Public Health and Environment Education
(COPHEE). It was founded as an NGO (nongovernmental organization) to fight against various social
taboos, stereotypes, injustices, inequality, and forms of exploitation of the disadvantaged, including
women. It was started in Jajpur about 60 km. from Cuttack City by two like-minded social activists and
became very active after the powerful cyclone faced by the state in October 1999.

COPHEE promotes income-generating activities among women by providing them savings and
credit facilities. It has undertaken women’s empowerment programs through the formation of women’s
self-help groups (SHG) in five village panchayats covering 45 villages in Jajpur district. These women’s
groups not only work to contribute to their family income, but the members, comprising middle-aged as
well as teenaged girls, also focus on family health, education of children, and take up issues of gender
discrimination in public life. An anti-tobacco campaign has been waged by these women and has been

a very successful experience for them. According to a survey by COPHEE, 47% boys between 12-14
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age group use tobacco (or pan,bidi, gudakhu, gutka, gundi, the locally grown addictives). Shanti from
COPHEE shared this story with me,” when a minister from the state had come to inaugurate our school
in the village, we demanded from him to stop chewing betel nut to honor our anti-tobacco campaign. The
minister was very embarrassed. The best part was it was broadcast all over the state.” The members are
using street plays, walking marches and putting posters to oppose social ills like tobacco, dowry, alcohol
making and selling and abuse of women in the hands of husband and in-laws. The focus is to involve the
whole family in this awareness program.

Members of COPHEE shared many of their dreams and vision with me when | visited them
in 2004. At a welcome meeting, several young women, their mothers had come to greet me at their
village school. The welcome song was very meaningful, sung by a few teenage girls. The song translates
as follows: “We adorn the whole sky and are like the stars. We can combine the sky, air, earth, and
water and build a new world order, where there would be no exploitation and no frustration. We are
the anchors, and hold the oars of our own boat; we can build our own future. We can fill everyone’s life
around us with the scent of life’s flavor.” Urmila, in her fifties, sang a song felicitating goddess Durga.
These songs were written by women in the group.

With very few resources, these women are very hopeful, resilient, and actively organizing
to improve their situation—-not just for themselves but as families incorporating their husbands and
emphasizing the education of their children to build a better future. In the process of globalization,
they do not want to be left out. In regard to their needs, some high school educated girls shared,” We
would love to have vocational training to get jobs, we would benefit from a computer center. So many of
us would be able to connect with the outside world.” They dream to have access to computers so that
they can learn better skills and be engaged in various employment opportunities available outside their
community.

Around lunch-time | asked, “Would not you like to go home to your men folks?” They confidently
said, “ See, our men are here to watch and appreciate our organizing efforts. They encourage us to join
the samitis (associations) and have learned to adjust their schedules.”

To share another instance of women’s activism, one of the COPHEE members who had recently
been married was sent back to her parents for not fulfilling dowry demands. The girl and her parents
were very worried. They could not afford to go the court and avail of themselves of any legal help.
COPHEE members came to her rescue. They formed a committee and approached the village heads in
the girl’'s husband’s village. A meeting was arranged at which both the parties and COPHEE members

were present. After a mutual discussion and intervention from the village Panchayat, the husband’s
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family invited the girl back to their home.

As a result of such successful efforts, women feel more confident to take up important
issues of human rights and women’s rights. While working to resolve many of the problems created
by the “development” model, these women are attempting to take advantage of the freedom and
opportunities—as they see them—of globalization. Whether their dreams are illusory only time will tell,
but their organizing is very much in the tradition of Indian feminism which has achieved success by
forging a partnership with men, community, and even the state, which, perhaps dragged kicking and

screaming, has been led to uphold its ideology of gender equality.

Conclusion

The India of 2005 is a very different country distinguished by its vibrant economy, a fast rising
middle class (larger than the population of USA) and a world-class exporter of “knowledge” to the
Information Technology sector (Das, 2005). Girls in middle class urban families are encouraged to study
science, engineering and computer science to better train themselves in the age of globalization. Yet,
while “women” generically can avail themselves of these rosy opportunities, cultural and social realities
often dictate otherwise. For example, just recently a 15-year-old dalit (untouchable) girl, Mamata Nayak
in the village of Narsinghpur, Orissa became the first girl in her community to graduate from high school.
Her plans to become a teacher and educate other dalit girls in her village are threatened because she
has to bike through an upper caste community to go to college. The upper caste people not only bar
her from biking on “their” road but also threaten her family with dire consequences. Her father says,
”| do not want to take the risk of waging a battle against the mighty upper caste”(India West, Aug 26,
2005). Another dalit asks, “Who will come to our rescue? Can the Police and the state protect us and
our daughters from the wrath of these people?”(Ibid, p. A18). This example, illustrates the distinctive
culturally-rooted forms of marginalization Oriya women—whether Hindu or Kond (tribal), rural or urban—
face and the challenges women’s organizations in Orissa and elsewhere in India confront in resisting
such abuses and injustices in a globalize world.

Ultimately, “globalization” as discussed here, and “development” and “modernization” before
it, are the site at which is played out the unfolding drama of Indian feminism—the response of Hindu
and tribal women to their economic and cultural marginalization, as well as to their opportunities. Kond
women in Phulbani, rural women in Jajpur, and urban women define their tradition differently: each

group has found strength in its own tradition, has found new meaning in tradition to draw from which to
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draw courage and support. These women have shown extraordinary strength in fighting against women’s
abuse, alcoholism, and the state when it becomes the oppressor in the process of globalization. It is the
distinctive features of this response and the differential impact that globalization and “modernization”
generally have had on women, with which | have been concerned here.

The “Janus” head of the Indian state in globalization can be seen especially well in the cases
of education and the reconstruction of swadeshi. In the process of globalization, education has played
a critical role in rural, urban and tribal areas. Yet, the process of education and the people in charge of
education have marginalized women, robbing them off their cultural identity, freedom and their sense of
self. The state portrays its benevolent image in emphasizing the welfare, growth and overall development
of women. It also uses women as an umbrella category to be defined as “swadeshi”, upholders of the
nation’s values and tradition. But Indian women are not content to succumb to the state’s definition of
swadeshi: they want the right to modify it, refashion it in order to participate in the new opportunities
made available to them. Here women are redefining their tradition, reinventing their new swadeshi
image, as not static or unchanging- rather like a river flowing through many lands, collecting all the
treasures as well as pollutants. They would be called swadeshi on their own terms free to chose what to
accept from it, what to reject as the ills and the pollutants. They do not want to be puppets in the hands
of the state or globalization phenomenon. This is the new face of feminism emerging in Orissa in the

face of globalization.

* Annapurna Devi Pandey is a professor in the Dept of Anthropology, University of California, Santa Cruz, CA. 95064

Extreme Specialization
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ENERGY NEEDS OF INDIA

Baidehish Dwibedy

India has a growing economy since the early 1990’s and has been able to grow at a rate of 7-8%
annually . The reforms initiated by the then Finance Minister Manmohan Singh and Prime Minister P.V
Narashimha Rao has made tangible contributions to the Indian economy. The reforms have continued
from that time as the subsequent Governments have promoted and never objected to this process. This
growth rate has led to an increased demand for energy..

Although energy production has expanded substantially since 1950s, an inadequate supply
of energy remains a constraint to industrial growth. Overall growth in the demand for energy was rapid
in the early 1990s, but commercial energy consumption was among the lowest in the world. Currently
India uses around 3% of world’s energy compared with China, which uses 7.6%. India has less than
0.5% of global reserves & has 15% of the world’s population. The average consumption of oil and gas
is one-third the global average. With this attribute, it's easily understood that India will remain import-
dependent for oil and gas for many years to come.

This need for energy security has come in the wake of steep increases in the price of oil and
natural gas, the country’s unprecedented growth, a lack of energy-efficient technologies and reliance
on energy-heavy industries for modernization and development. Rapid modernization, economic
growth and instability in a few oil-rich regions around the world have helped the energy prices to go up
astronomically. India has a choice to make in this environment, separating politics from business and
tweaking the foreign policy, to secure energy.

India has the world’s fastest-growing car market, which is driving oil consumption and imports.
India already is among the top consumers of petroleum products in the world. By 2010, it will be the
fourth-largest energy user (currently it is the sixth-largest energy user in the world) after the United
States, China and Japan. Trying to ensure India’s energy security are state-owned corporations such
as ONGC, India’s largest producer of oil and gas. However, it can roughly meet a quarter of India’s

petroleum needs.

Sources of Energy in India

Coal

The coal industry is a key supplier of energy. India has some of the largest reserves of coal in the
world, estimated at 192 billion tons, for which around 45% are proven to exist. The bulk of the coal

found has been in Orissa, Bihar, Madhya Pradesh, and West Bengal.
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However, with the present rate of around 0.8 million tons average daily coal extraction in the
country, the reserves are likely to last over a century. The energy derived from coal in India is about twice
that of energy derived from oil, as against the world, where energy derived from coal is about 30% lower
than energy derived from oil. Indian coal has high ash content (thus causing environmental damages,
due to the lack of implementation of clean coal technology) and low calorific value.

One of the major constraints on the profitability of the coal sector is the low productivity .In order
to encourage private investment, the Coal Mines (Nationalization) Act 1973, was amended with effect
from June 9, 1993 for allowing private sector operation of captive coal mines by companies engaged in

production of iron and steel, power generation and washing of coal.

Oil and Natural Gas

India has indigenous sources for around 30 percent of its oil needs. The early oil fields discovered
in India were of modest size. Oil production amounted to 200,000 tons in 1950 and 400,000 tons
in 1960. By the early 1970s, production had increased to more than 8 million tons. In 1974 the Oil
and Natural Gas Commission discovered a large field--called the Bombay High--offshore from Bombay.
Production from that field was responsible for the rapid growth of the country’s total crude oil production
in the late 1970s and throughout the 1980s. In 1989, oil production peaked at 34 million tons. In the
early 1990s, wells were shut in offshore fields that had been inefficiently exploited, and production fell
to 27 million tons in 1993. That amount did not meet India’s needs, and 30.7 million tons of crude oil
was imported in 1993.

India has thirty-five major fields onshore (primarily in Assam and Gujarat) and four major
offshore oil fields (near Bombay, south of Pondicherry, and in the Palk Strait). India’s offshore crude oil
reserves in 2005 stood at 376 million metric tons, and offshore natural gas reserves were 340 billion

cubic meters in the same year.

Electricity

The electric power industry is both a supplier and a consumer of primary energy. In the beginning
of 2000s, the Electricity production was of around 533 billion Kwh (Fossil fuel - 82%, Hydro - 15%,
Nuclear - 3%), out of which around 500 billion Kwh was being consumed, 321 million Kwh was being

exported & 1.5 billion Kwh was being imported.
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Nuclear Power

There are around nine operational plants with a potential total capacity of 1,800 megawatts,
about 3% of India’s total power generation. There are two units each in Tarapur, north of Bombay in
Maharashtra; in Rawatbhata in Rajasthan; in Kalpakkam near Madras in Tamil Nadu; and in Narora in
Uttar Pradesh; and one unit in Kakrapur in southeastern Gujarat. However, of the nine plants, all have
been faced with safety problems that have shut down reactors for periods ranging from months to years.
The plants operate at only a fraction of their capacity, and some foreign experts consider them the most

inefficient nuclear-power plants in the world.

The way around

India, like China, is seeking to acquire energy producers in other countries to ensure a stable
supply of oil and gas.

India’s current requirement of crude oil is 115 million tons a year, while domestic output is
static at about 33 million tons a year. India has been spending $30 - $40 billion a year on crude oil
imports, which drains the nation’s foreign exchange reserves.

India is poised to buy new oil assets overseas to meet its long-cherished energy security dream.
As domestic oil production is declining alarmingly, India is aiming to try all available options.

One of India’s major gas companies, ONGC Videsh Ltd., has acquired 13 oil assets in 17
countries and is looking for opportunities to buy more. Similarly, the Indian Oil Corp. and Qil India are
also desperate to buy stakes in oilfields in other countries. The Indian oil ministry has of late put in place
an amended exploration policy to boost domestic production of gas and oil. Under the new licensing
rules, the Indian oil ministry invited bids by domestic and foreign companies for oil and gas exploration

ventures in India.

Pact With Russia

During Russian president Putin’s last visit to India, the two countries sighed a memorandum of
understanding for joint exploration and distribution of natural gas in the Caspian Basin, as well as for
building underground gas storage facilities in India and technology transfers to India from Russia. While
visiting Moscow last October, India’s Petroleum and Natural Gas Minister Manishankar Aiyar stated,
“In the half-century of Indian independence, Russia has guaranteed our territorial integrity, and in the
second half it may be able to guarantee our energy security. What | am talking about is the strategic

alliance with Russia in energy security, which is becoming for India at least as important as national
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security.”

Reportedly, India is to consider investing a further $1.5 billion in the Sakhalin-3 gas field and
another $1.5 billion in the joint Russian-Kazakh Kurmangazy oilfield, both in the Caspian Sea. The
Russian invitation to India to join the Sakhalin-3 project is especially noteworthy, since it occurred shortly

after Moscow removed a major US oil company from the same project.

Pact with China

India is attempting to join major international oil companies to jointly bid for overseas oil and
gasfields, and to that end has recently signed an agreement with a state-run Chinese oil company to
jointly bid for oilfields in Kazakhstan and African countries.

As one of the planned Indo-Sino joint ventures, Indian and Chinese oil firms lined up together
as Asian customers for the possible purchase of the some of the assets of the Russian Yukos Oil Co.,

confiscated by the Putin regime in Russia.

Pact with Iran and Pakistan

Iran is the second largest crude oil producer among the Organization of the Petroleum Exporting
Countries (OPEC). It owns 10 percent of the world’s proven oil reserves and also has the world’s second
largest natural gas reserves. India perceives Iran as a viable corridor to access the natural resources
and economic opportunities of Central Asia and the Middle East.

The suggestion by Iran to the previous BJP-led Indian government about the construction of a
pipeline to supply oil and gas from Iran to India is once again on the table. Iran is scurrying to secure
diplomatic ties with Asian powers via energy deals in order to counteract US threats of economic sanctions
and military invasion. A $40 billion deal was drafted on the 7th of January with the National Iranian Oil.
Co. (NIOC). The deal would allow India to import natural gas over a period of 25 years, starting in 2009.
NIOC would also develop two Iranian oil fields and a gas field.

The Indian government had reconfirmed that it will not stop its dealings with Iran because of
US objections. India has formally informed the US about its energy needs and US understands that.
However, an agreement needs to be reached between the countries for an amicable solution without
hurting each other in a business sense.

The development of an Indo-Pakistani-lranian pipeline is seen by New Delhi as a means of

both helping to meet its energy needs and fostering a closer economic relationship with Pakistan. The
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Indian political elite calculates that this will cut across Pakistan’s ability to pursue a policy of geopolitical
confrontation with India and enable Indian business to dominate the Pakistani market.

However, to bypass a direct agreement with Pakistan, India has proposed two separate
agreements—one between India and Iran on purchasing the gas and another between Iran and Pakistan

for the pipeline.

Pact with Burma & Bangladesh

Dropping the earlier policy of isolationism practiced by New Delhi in relation to the military
junta in Rangoon, Burma, the Indian government hosted a week-long visit from the Burmese military
general Than Shwe in October. The visit aimed to accelerate closer diplomatic ties with Myanmar and
also neighboring Bangladesh, in part to pave the way for a pipeline to bring Burma’s natural gas to India
via Bangladesh.

The Burmese pipeline agreement has been hailed in India as a major step toward regional
cooperation. It is particularly seen as a landmark in India-Bangladesh relations. Reportedly this is the
first time in over 30 years that Bangladesh has agreed to its territory being used for transport of any

commodity to the Indian market.

Explorations in African and South American Nations

To the west, India has secured energy deals in Africa, including including Libya, Sudan and Ivory
Coast. India also is looking to establish long-standing relationships with a number of South American
countries, among which Venezuela has become prominent.

Venezuela, the world’s fifth-largest oil exporter, is currently seeking to diversify its markets
as a means to reduce its dependence on the United States, which currently buys over 60 percent of
Venezuelan oil. Venezuela has recently deepened cooperation and signed a number of agreements in
the petroleum sector with Russia, China, Brazil and Argentina.

During his four-day visit to India this month, Venezuela’s President Hugo Chavez and Prime
Minister Manmohan Singh signed six energy and cooperation agreements. The ONGC Ltd and GAIL
Ltd., are planning to take a 49 percent stake in the Venezuelan oil fields of San Cristobal and PDVSA.

Venezuela’s state-run oil company is to invest in India’s Mangalore Refinery in the state of Karnataka.
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Nuclear Deal with US

Nothing much can be said about the historic nuclear deal signed by President George W Bush
and Prime Minister Manmohan Singh during the recent visit of the US president to India. This civil
nuclear deal between the largest and oldest democracies in the world is bound to change the whole
equation of relationship between the two countries. With the implementation of this treaty (which is
currently debated in the US senate, and which has mixed response from the Nuclear Security Group

members), India will be able to meet a big chunk of its civilian energy needs.

* Baidehish Dwibedy hails from Kamakhya Nagar, Dhenkanal and is a Software Engineer having expertise in software design
and development for Automotive and Medical Devices Industry. He lives in Lindenhurst, IL. with his wife Annie .

Disclaimer: The author doesn’t claim himself to be an energy analyst. The information provided in this article is an effort to
compile information from various sources. The numbers provided here might not be exact, though it’s a close call.
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JUGGERNAUT

Hemanta Ranjan Panda*

English word ‘juggernaut’ has originated from our own Lord Jagannath (a title of Krishna, a
Hindu god). In Sanskrit jagannath means jagat (Universe) + nath (lord) i.e. Lord of the Universe. This
word finds much relevance in our life as well. It means a Herculean task requiring blind sacrifice. Also
it do so, due to lack of money. indicates a massive relentless force, person, institution, that crushes
everything in its path.

Speaking of Herculean task, Lord Jagannath’s powers have caught everybody’s attention. As
a warrior, he fought for his devotee King Purushottam Deyv, to secure victory over KAnchi and got his
devotee married to Princess PadmAvati, just to save his devotee’s honor. By drinking sweet curd from
ignorant MAnika Gauduni, he fulfilled her desire to see the Lord in her eyes, who could not afford to do
so, due to lack of money.

His call for DAsIA BAuri is indicative of his love and loyalty to his disciples, however rich or
poor they may be. He is often referred to as Lord of the devotees (bhakta ra bhagabAn). A little girl was
singing Gita Govinda with love and devotion in a garden. Lord Jagannath was immersed so much in the
song that, he followed the little girl and unknowingly injured himself with the thorns of the branches.
Therefore Gita Govind is recited while the lord sleeps.

He could wait in his Nandighosha chariot for hours for SAlabeg, who wished to have a glance at
him in the holy chariot. He could not live in peace when Bandhu Mohanty was starving. He in turn gave
Prasad offered to him to Bandhu Mohanty in disguise

Everything about the lord is massive and magnificent as the word ‘juggernaut’ suggests.
Jagannath temple kitchen in Puri is reputed to be the largest kitchen in the world, working around 200
hearths, with 400 cooks to feed over 10,000 people every day. Nobody ever returns empty stomach
from ‘ananda bazaar’, lord’s cafeteria.

Speaking of his great heart, the Lord himself appear in his chariot with his Brother and sister
every year, to see all of us. A procession of Lord Jagannath takes place each year at Puri (India) and
many places around the world. Devotees pull a huge cart carrying the deity. Some have been accidentally
crushed under the wheels (or are said to have thrown themselves under them knowingly). It is described
in ancient scriptures that if anyone is fortunate enough to pull the rope of the chariots or even see the
Lord of the Universe while he is on his chariot, then they will have all of their desires fulfilled.

The English language has flair of embracing words from other cultures and colloquially speaking
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groups similar to word ‘Juggernaut’. The examples of Verandah, Messiah, and Guru have all evolved from
Asian origin. Bon Voyage, bon appetit have European origin.

Many tales of almighty has touched the hearts of millions of devotees. We should pray that,
Lord Jagannath guide us onto the path of righteousness (jagannathah swami nayana-patha-gami
bhavatu me). Let’s take a moment to immerse ourselves in his big eyes and devote ourselves to the

most powerful lord of the universe, symbolizing Juggernaut.

*The author live in New Jersey with wife Pritinanda and daughter Surabhi.
Email: hpanda@yahoo.com

Note: All the references to Oriya words (Italics) with ‘a’ is uttered like the first alphabet of Oriya and ‘A’ is uttered similar to the
second alphabet of Oriya.
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| WILL DO SOMETHING FOR “MO ODISHA”

Jatish Chandra Mohanty*

Utkal Janani and her children (all of us) are in distress. This is the ripe time to take a pledge:
“I will do something for Mo Odisha”. Below | present some details as food for thought to all our friends,

who are concerned about our state.

Orissa’s Past Glory:

Orissa, our motherland, had a glorious culture and heritage to be proud of. All of us read
in history that once upon a time, the boundary of Orissa extended from the Ganges to the Cauvery.
The hallmark of Orissa was also prosperous trade and commerce with countries of Far East. Some
historians claim that the first war of Indian independence started in Orissa much prior to 1857. We

have also very rich traditions of fine arts, natural bounty, and many other appreciable attributes.
Today’s Status:

Unfortunately, Orissa today is in a precarious situation: India Today magazine, in its May 19
2003 issue, depicted Orissa at rank 18, just above Bihar in over all ranking of states. As far as socio-
economic parameters are concerned, out of ten parameters Orissa stands lowest in two, second lowest
in five, third lowest in one, fifth lowest in one, and seventh lowest in one. There is appreciable downfall
in most of the parameters compared to those in 1991. In its August, 2004 issue Orissa is shown to have

gone down in rank in most of the parameters compared to 2003.

State with highest % of population living below poverty line

In 2003, Orissa had the negative distinction of being the state with highest percentage of
population living below poverty line (47.15%), the all India average being 26.1%. In erstwhile districts
of Koraput, Kalahandi and Phulbani, poverty level has remained around 80% during the last 30 years.
These statistics are possibly an under-estimation. For example, in the same survey, the overall poverty in
Andhra Pradesh is mentioned as about 15%, whereas a detailed survey thereafter indicated the overall
poverty level in Andhra Pradesh at 55%. The CARE-STEP study in tribal areas of north costal Andhra
Pradesh (Srikakulam, Vizianagaram, Visakhapatnam, and East-Godavari Districts) showed that 92% of

the population lives below poverty line. Situation in Orissa would be worse.
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More than 40% of Orissa population will be below poverty line in 2020

The most disturbing factor as per India Today survey of August 2004 is that Orissa is projected
to have more than 40% population below poverty line 16 years after i.e., by 2020. Whereas Rajasthan,
a constituent of BIMARU states will have about 1.88% of its population below poverty line in 2020. Our
neighbouring states West Bengal and Andhra Pradesh are projected to have 11.15% and 4.71% of their

population respectively below poverty line in 2020.

Very low capita income

At current prices the per capita income for Orissa is Rs. 12,388, whereas it is Rs. 20,989 for

India, Rs. 26,979 for Gujarat, Rs. 20,757 for Andhra Pradesh, and Rs. 20,896 for West Bengal.

Growth of per capita GSDP slow

The growth of per capita GSDP between 1993-94 to 2000-01 for Orissa is 2% compared to
National Average of 4.4%. This figure is the second lowest in the country (the lowest is that of Assam)
and is lower than that of Bihar. This is clearly evidenced by the fact that at 1993-94 constant prices the
difference between per capita income of Orissa and All India was about Rs.1250/- (All India Rs.5352/-
, Orissa Rs.4085/-) in 1980-81. The gap has increased to more than Rs.5000/- in 2000-01 (All India
Rs.10254/- and Orissa Rs.5187/-).

Heavy per capita debt burden

The debt of Orissa Government is around Rs. 36000 crores i.e., the per capita debt stands at
about Rs.10,000/-. The growth of per capita debt is more than 10% every year (Rs. 3000-4000 Crores
being borrowed every year). Compare this with per capita income of Rs.12388/- and per capita GSDP
growth of about 2%. That is year by year the people of Orissa are being burdened with more debt with

very little increase in the per capita income.

Close to a debt trap

It is very gloomy to note that 90% of the borrowings in 2001-2002 were used towards debt
servicing leaving only 10% towards infrastructure and development. As the state borrows more and

more, and earns less and less, possibly 100% of the borrowings will go towards debt servicing in the
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near future, entrapping the state in debt.

State’s own revenue inadequate

According to one of the research papers the most worrisome factor is that the state’s own
revenue receipt is not sufficient to meet salary and pension expenses of its employees. If we add the
interest payment to it, the total expenses outweigh the state’s own revenue receipts by more than twice.
Of course, it is reported that the tax revenue of the state has increased appreciably in 2005-06 and the

above problem may be ameliorated to some extent.

Negative growth in agriculture sector

It is well known that agriculture is the major source of income in rural Orissa. In this field also
the performance has been highly discouraging. For example growth in agriculture and allied sector for

Orissa from 1993-94 to 2000-01 is minus 0.43% compared to plus 2.73% for all India.

Poor performance in other parameters of agriculture sector

Per capita agriculture credit in Orissa is Rs. 379 as against all India average of Rs. 897, that of
Punjab is Rs. 2219 and of AP is Rs. 1380 during 2003-04.

Consumption of electricity for agriculture to total consumption of electricity for all India is 26%,
Andhra Pradesh 43%, and for Orissa it is only 3%. No wonder per capita agricultural consumption of
electricity in Orissa is about 6 KWH compared to 90 KWH of All India. Stated otherwise Andhra Pradesh
has 22 lakh agriculture pump sets against only 24,000 in Orissa, i.e one 100" of Andhra Pradesh.

Average yield per hector of major crops in Orissa is significantly lower than that of India. For
example the average yield of rice per hectare in Orissa is about 16 Quintal compared to All India average

yield of 21 Quintals.

Less Irrigation facilities

It is well known that provision of irrigation facility enhances the productivity of land and opens
up several opportunities of cropping. Orissa is unfortunately lagging behind in this field also. Irrigated
area (% to gross cropped area) in Orissa is 27.35% in 2001 compared to All India figure of 38.45%.

Low yield in fisheries sector

The present level of production and productivity of the reservoir resources of the state have been
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estimated at 1830 metric tones and 9.3 kg. per ha. respectively. But if the same reservoir resources are
developed on scientific lines with appropriate operational and conservation measures as outhunted in
the draft policy, the projected production and productivity would increase to 19,748 metric tonnes and

100kg/ha. respectively.

Vulnerabilities

The deadly cocktail of floods, cyclones, heat waves and droughts made Orissa the disaster

capital of India’. ... (Down to Earth, 2001)

Most prone to natural disasters with increased frequency and coverage
During last 100 years: 90 disaster (49 floods; 30 drought; 11 cyclone)
Flood: once in four years (1834-1926) to once in two years (1926-2001)

Since 1965, there was not a single year when the state has not experienced

drought in one or another part.

B Drought/flood/cyclone are striking areas where these never occurred in past:
Drought in southern Orissa; Flood in Kalahandi; Cyclone in Bhubaneswar

B Natural disasters exact a large toll every year in terms of human lives

and livelihood in Orissa

1998 heat wave: Killed 1500 people

1999 cyclone: Killed >10000 people; 7.5 million homeless; Rs. 10000 crore loss

2001 flood: Crop failure of Rs. 1500 crores

2001 drought: 61 starvation death; half million migration to neighbouring states

Recurring drought could be avoided

As seen from above, Orissa faces drought situation very frequently. Interestingly, the normal
rainfall of Orissa is 1482 mm, the minimum being 1296 mm in Gajapati and Ganjam districts and the
highest rainfall being 1648 mm in Mayurbhanj district. Though drought may occur sometimes, given
proper management with the kind of rainfall mentioned above drought should not affect Orissa very
much. Possibly, necessary practices are not in place and therefore, drought is becoming a recurring

phenomenon in Orissa.
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Industrial sector performance - not encouraging

In industrial development field also we have fared poorly. All India growth in industry during
1993-94 to 2000-01 is 6.25% compared to 2.49% for Orissa. Similarly per capita credit to industry for
Orissa is a meager Rs 373 compared to All India figure of Rs 6967 in 2001.

Much to be desired in health sector

Our health sector performance is in no way better. In 2001 infant mortality rate (IMR) for Orissa

was 96 compared to 68 for all India; death rate in Orissa was 10.5 compared to 8.5 for all India.

Education and HDI

Our literacy is comparable to all India figure. However, number of our students joining prestigious
institutions like IIT, BITS etc is much lower compared to neighboring Andhra Pradesh. Our average

Human Development Index (HDI), 0.404, is also lower than country’s average of 0.472 in 2001.

Poor spending on development front

To overcome all the problems the state should spend on infrastructure and livelihood activities
more than other states. On the contrary Orissa is unable to spend what have been provided for in the
budget. For example, 10™ five year plan expenditure of Orissa till September, 2005 is only 44%.All these
indicate that year by year Orissa is going down compared to other Major States of the country. ORISSA

IS IN THE MIDST OF A BIG VICIOUS CYCLE.

Should we be content?

Given the above scenario, should we bask in our past glory and be indifferent to the current
situation? As we observed Orissa is sliding down year by year. Should we be silent spectators or be

proactive and initiate corrective actions!

Orissa - A Land of Huge Potential:

We are also aware of the vast potential our state has to turn around.
e We have varied agro climatic conditions, which could provide plenty of opportunities to

grow high value commercial crops, horticultural produce etc. and consequent possibility of setting up
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large number of agro-processing industries. If we increase the yield in 58290 sqg. km of net sown area
(145.7 lakh acres) @  Rs 1000 per acre per annum by adopting better crop practices, it will create an
additional annual wealth of about Rs 1450 cr.

e Vast scope for diary, poultry, goatery, sheep rearing

e Total annual precipitation volume in Orissa is estimated to be 234 cu km, of which 130 cu
km flow to all rivers. The total surface water potential of Orissa is about 100,000 million cu m with 80%
dependable run-off, of which little more than 10,000 million cu m have so far been utilized. Therefore,
there is ample opportunity for increasing surface irrigation facilities and fisheries.

e Total replenishable ground water resources of Orissa is 21 lakh ha.m. Additional irrigation
potential expected to be created is 17.70 lakh hectares. If horticulture crop is taken up in the additional
area, it will generate an annual wealth of about Rs 4400 cr. (@ Rs 25000 per hectare)

o About 42% of geographic area of the state comes under forests. When properly planned and
executed it will improve the ecology of the state and will provide sufficient income to large proportion of
tribal population of the state.

e The non-renewable mineral resources like chromite, nickel, bauxite, iron ore, manganese ore,
coal etc.should be planned carefully with a long term perspective.

e Rich scenic beauty, temples, culture and heritage of Orissa make it a hotspot for domestic

and international tourists.

What should we do?

Given the dim scenario and vast potential our state has, we as conscientious Oriyas should
ponder whether the present Status of Orissa to continue or should we do something to take our state
forward. We have to remember the fact that if conditions in Orissa further deteriorates, we will be the
sufferers since multiplier effect of good or bad of our surrounding affect us. Therefore, all of us should
be participants and stakeholders in a massive campaign to improve situations in our State. No doubt
the task is gigantic, but when it is broken down to smaller parts (80 lakh parts based on number of
families in Orissa), it becomes doable by each one of us. As we have mentioned earlier about 40 lakh
families in Orissa live with an annual income of about Rs.5000. If we take all of them above poverty
line i.e., we increase their income by about Rs.20000 per family per annum, the annual wealth created
will be of the order of Rs.8000 crores. Imagine the flurry of economic activities that will be generated.
Let me remind you that the income level we are talking of our poor brethren is 25% of national average

(Rs.20000 per capita) and 1.5% of world average (Rs.3 lakhs per capita). It is achievable given proper
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planning and execution.

Now let us discuss as an individual what can | do for “Mo Odisha”

1. Increase your legal income by 15 - 20% every year

which | am sure you can with little bit careful planning. See what magic it creates:Our per capita
income is Rs.12000 per annum. An increase of 15% for 3.8 crore population will mean an additional
annual wealth creation of Rs.6840 crores. If 50% of this goes for consumption and with 10% Sales
tax, State Government gets about and additional Rs.340 Cr. per year, which could be used for creation
of the much desired infrastructure. For increasing our income we have to be we have to be more

productive and efficient.

2. Do something for the society within our capability

The list could be very long. Let us give physical/financial/emotional support to some individuals/some
cause. For example, can we teach a few students for 2 - 3 hrs/week to improve their standard, can
we keep our streets clean, can we represent to authorities for a good cause, can we as professionals
help the community to improve their income/infrastructure? Let us decide now what we will do during

one year and let us have self-monitoring system.

3. Influence your friends/relatives to adopt similar agenda

All of us have to play a significant role. My plea to everybody is to join the campaign “I will do
something for Mo Odisha”. Let us have self-monitoring system and record our progress. We should
have a coordinator for every group for systematic follow up of our activities. Let us do networking to

spearhead this campaign.

* Dr. J. C. Mohanty, Principal Secretary to Govt. A.P. Secretariat,
Hyderabad - 500022 Email mohanty_jc@yahoo.com
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CHALA AME ODIYA SIKHIBA
‘CHAOS’

Sudam Sahoo and Manoj Joshi*

AR 699! din A 6966 26l
A 40 el MQ I8 QI

(If you want to soar higher in life, take pride in your own mother tongue)
Gangadhar Meher

The mission of CHAOS is to promote basic education in Odiya literacy and culture for all interested
students thereby enabling them for reading and writing in Odiya script. Ever since its inception, it has
been raising awareness of Odiya culture and heritage by arranging programs such as story telling, asking
students to write about great personalities from Odiya literature and organizing small cultural events
involving students and their family. This innovative program of Odiya Literacy & Culture is organized
once a week to provide a forum for teaching Odiya alphabets and language through music, story telling,
reading, writing and project work. CHAOS is an integral part of the community and participates in the
cultural events such as Saraswati puja (Goddess of Learning), and Ganesh Puja (Lord of Auspicious
Beginning)). With the help of parents and teachers, the student sing Odiya songs, stage dance drama
and celebrate festivities such as Kumar Purnima, Raja, Ramanavami etc. The teachers and parent
volunteers of CHAOS program have been able to build a greater self esteem and spirit for team work
while preparing the students for such community events. Of course, the students of CHAOS along with
their Odiya friends have own several awards and accolades in many cultural competitions in the Bay
area often outside the Odiya community.

CHAOS program now has five parents volunteering as teachers (Kuku Das, Gayatri Joshi, Meeta
Moharana, Jayashree Panda, and Manoj Joshi) to help towards imparting knowledge to 25 students.
The curriculum is stretched over 3 years covering Varna Matra Parichaya, Juktakshyara, writing and
communication skills improvement, and project work. To bring about a balance in the hectic life style
of the Bay area, yoga has been introduced to provide relaxation of the body and the mind. Chaos
also invites visiting parents and grand parents to share their wealth of knowledge and experience with
students. Such activities give a memorable experience for both the parents and the younger generation.
Some of the notable visiting parents are Smt. Meenakshi Dash, Dr. Bhagbanprakash, Dr. Binodini Devi,
Mr. Balaram Sahu, Mrs. Roma Pattnaik and Mr. Nayak.

The annual summer camp is organized for two full days to encourage parents to witness the
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progress of their children. It also gives an opportunity to extend the curriculum to new students. The
camp is planning to have a lot of fun activities based on Odiya language and Culture. This would include
yoga, story telling, (reasing?)poems, sports, games, project work, and guest lectures in Odiya language.

Odiya is a rich and powerful language spoken by nearly 37 million people in the world. Like
other Indian languages, the Odiya alphabets are phonetically used to form words. The alphabets consist
of vowels and consonants which are studied at great length during Varna Parichaya. The curriculum in
CHAOS includes teaching Juktakshyara, reading and writing practice, helping students to speak Odiya
fluently, and teaching how to translate from English to Odiya etc. Such an integrated curriculum in
Odiya language and exposure to Odiya culture has been instrumental in binding them to their roots and
making them feel proud of their language and heritage.

Thanks to CHAOS, Sunday mornings have now become a popular time to exchange ideas,
views and share some lighter moments (khati) for the parents while the children are in the classroom.
Needless to say, these students now really enjoy their trips to Orissa as they are able to communicate
with their grand parents and cousins. They can also read the sign in shopping center and menu in the
restaurant. It builds their confidence level to adapt to any situation and enable them to become a better

human being.

*Sudam Sahoo and Manoj Joshi live in San Jose, CA
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ODISSI - MY ODYSSEY

Sri Gopal Mohanty*

Could | believe my eyes to read the publicity material * Odissi dance by Indrani Rahman in
Montreal’ in 19607 In 1959, | joined as a Ph.D. student at the University of Alberta and was visiting
Montreal out of natural curiosity. But my curiosity ran high - Odissi and Orissa in Canada, when even
those days many Indians were not sure about the location of Orissa. | walked to the Theatre and lo and
behold | was able to meet Guru Deba Prasad Das. For me this was out of a dream. That evening | went
to the programme and my eyes watered to hear Odissi music and watch Odissi dance. | was totally
enwrapped with emotion and enchantment. Truly speaking that could be my first formal exposure to this
dance form.

| was in New Delhi when Priyambada Mohanty danced a special dance form from Orissa at
Talkotra Garden in the First Inter-University Youth Festival in 1954. Nobody exactly knew what this new
dance form could be since it was not an officially recognized one and yet it caught the attention of
many critics including Dr. Charles Fabri, the then art-critic of Statesman. According to Dr. Mayadhar
Mansinha in his book ‘The Saga of the Land of Jagannatha’, Oriyas should be eternally grateful to that
great discerning western Indologist and art-critic Dr Charles Fabri, who after having witnessed till-then-
unknown dance-form immediately proclaimed its peculiar aesthetic value and importance to the Press.
In 1960 March Issue of Marg, Dr Fabri says: “When | first wrote of Orissi and venture to call it one of the
most perfect classical systems of Indian dancing surviving, | met incredulous people who shook their
heads dubiously. No one ever heard of it and as far as | know | was the first person ever to print the
name ‘Orissi Dance’... The discovery of Odissi should be hailed as one of the great events in recovering
a much lost heritage.” The challenge to meet the rigor for acceptance was spearheaded by Kavichandra
Kalicharan Patnaik and other leaders and gurus, and Odissi finally emerged into the outside world. Thus
began a new beginning, even though almost all Oriyas were caught bewildered.

A musical sounding word ‘Odissi’, similar to Urbashi, Ketaki, Sundari, Manjushree, is charming
and graceful as the very dance form is with soft motions of a creeper floating in the whispering wind. It
conjures up an image of the Land of Orissa adorned as an amorous belle to win over the hearts of the
people by her subtle rhythmic movements of every part of the body and by lilting sounds of ankle bells.

Probably it was 1965 when Gopi Kishen, the then famous Kathak dancer (who was in the
main role in the movie, Jhanak Jhanak Payal Baje) performed in Hamilton where | was in the faculty at

McMaster University. | was deeply hurt when | found Odissi missing in the list of Indian classical dances
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in the brochure circulated for the performance. | was also painfully reminded of another instance. As a
statistician expert present in a committee meeting of .C.A.R. to examine various agricultural projects, |
was watching the fight among members representing projects from respective states. Often the winner
was the weightiness of the person presenting it, not necessarily based on the merit of the project. Then
| was wondering who would represent Orissa? Even today the same thought recurs within me and even
today the same game is played on.

During my days in New Delhi and later, | was embarrassed when almost every time to my answer
“lam from Orissa”, people even well-educated ones showed signs of ighorance to recognize the name
‘Orissa’. | asked myself: Why is it so and what could help Orissa’s name to be recognizable? And the
answer came: Odissi and Lord Jagannath. No doubt, Lord Jagannath and spread of its culture would be
helpful within India. But for sure, ‘Odissi’ would catch the eyes of the world because of its sheer beauty.
| was more encouraged by the thought that this is perhaps the only field where Orissa and Oriyas have
demonstrated the ability and originality to raise an art form to an unparalleled level.

As soon as | settled down in Hamilton at the end of sixties, my immediate concern was to mobilize
Oriyas in our area (mostly in Toronto and vicinity) and as a result we organized the first celebration
of Kumar Purnima in 1971. Persuaded by me, Chitralekha Patnaik presented ‘Kadamba Bane Banshi
Bajilare’ in her semi-professional skill (she was out of touch for a long time) in that event. Our satisfaction
was that it could be the first Odissi performance in North America by an Oriya expatriate. Those were
the days my memory led me to my earlier time in Delhi to reminisce Basanti Mangaraj’s performance
‘Dekhiba Para Asa He’ as part of cultural functions by Delhi Oriya Samaj and Kumkum Mohanty’s dance
programme at IFAACS, New Delhi. | was simply enthralled.

In Toronto area, soon we came across Menaka Thakkar, a disciple of Guru Kelucharan and
were privileged to witness a complete Odissi repertoire by her in 1973 at the University of Toronto. As
Chitralekha was watching the performance sitting by my side, tears welled from her eyes with a sigh:
she could be on the stage. This could be the strong inspiration for her to institute Chitralekha Dance
Academy, which is now a well-established school to impart training in Odissi.

Both | and my wife Shanti were incessantly thinking of promoting Odissi in this continent
and working in our modest way towards that goal. We were helping Menaka to establish herself and
encouraged Chitralekha who went to Orissa to polish her training. During 1974-75, we put our two
daughters for training in Odissi, the elder one Jini being under Guru Deba Prasad Das in Bhubaneswar
and the younger one Rini having a preliminary exposure under Guru Muralidhar Majhi in Calcutta. In

1977, Chitralekha along with Jini, Rini and Mamuni (Sumita Mahalanabis), a student of Guru Mayadhar
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Rout presented a full Odissi programme at McMaster University.

Towards the end of sixties, Oriyas in North America formed an organization called Orissa Society
of Americas and introduced a tradition of organizing an annual convention. In 1975, a complete Odissi
repertoire by Menaka was presented for the first time in the OSA Convention held in Toronto.l realized
that the real recognition and spread of Odissi (and thereby recognition of Orissa) throughout North
America would be possible by introducing an Odissi celebrity and thus my next target was to bring
Sanjukta Panigrahi to this continent. | planned it through India-Canada Society, Hamilton by being
its President and through OSA during 1975-76. Unfortunately, the twist of events just stopped it to
succeed. However, it generated a substantial enthusiasm among Oriya and Indian communities and the
dream was fulfilled by her first North American tour during 1981. She was accompanied with her Guru
Kelucharan Mohapatra. Then began the first chapter of Odissi promotion in North America.An important
event in 1979 that aroused interest on Odissi in North-American Oriya community was the tour of Dr.
Minati Mishra along with eminent Oriya singer Akshya Mohanty. Their visit created an unusual passion
for Orissa’s music and dance but the real impact was set in after Sanjukta’s tour.

My daughter Rini’'s (she is Niharika and we call her Rini) strong desire to learn Odissi took her
to Bhubaneswar for a brief period in 1978 and she was privileged to be properly initiated to Odissi under
the guidence of Guru Pankaj Charan Das. It was yet very difficult to sustain her interest without proper
teacher but we managed her to be exposed to Ananda Radha ( a disciple of Guru Kelu Charran) in Bay
area during 1981-82. In eighties she became a student of Menaka Thakkar. By the end of 1980, we
witnessed the establishment of two Odissi schools in Toronto and vicinity, one as a branch of Nrtyakala
run by Menaka Thakkar and the other being Chitralekha Dance Academy, and of Anjali Academy of
Classical Indian Dance run by Anjali (Anne-Marie gaston) in Ottawa which also imparts training in Odissi.
However, Ritha Devi, a disciple of Guru Pankaj Charan Das came to the U.S.A. in early seventies and was
probably the first Odissi dancer in North America coming from India.

It was my love for Odissi that led me to emphasize its inclusion at the annual OSA Convention
in 1986 in Toronto. By then Chtralekha’s school was running smoothly. In addition, appeared in the
scene was Jayashree Mahapatra, a disciple of Raghunath Dutta and a student of Kala Bikash Kendra,
Cuttack - the earliest school in Odissi. It became apparent that Odissi became dominant feature in the
cultural programme. The hearsay was that there was indigestion due to overdose of Odissi during the
convention. | was amused.

After some sporadic and spotty initiatives on Odissi scene, the second phase of the movement of

Odissi promotion in North America started in eighties. It was more assertive and organized. More Odissi
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schools emerged and dancers of younger generations were groomed. Tours of different artistes were
sponsored. Practically every OSA Convention has started to have Odissi programmes. The Jagannath
Society of America invites Odissi dancers on an annual basis.

During that period, Guru Kelucharan Mohapatra, Bhubaneswar Mishra and Rakhal Mohanty
came to Canada quite a few times at the invitation of Menaka Thakkar for her dance tours and running
workshops. During one of their visits, L. Mansinha and | interviewed Guru Kelucharan. Under our
editorship the content was published in the OSA Journal 1991, along with articles by Sanjukta Panigrahi,
Priyambada Mohanty-Hejmadi, Oopalee Aparajita, Menaka Thakkar, Ritha Devi, Chitra Krishnamurti
(Director, Nrityalaya in Maryland, U.S.A. an Odissi school established in 1989) and articles on Orissa
Dance Academy, Chitralekha Dance Academy, Kala Bikash Kendra and on Balasore Music and Dance
Kalamandir written by Sarat Chandra Das. This collection was an attempt to sustain interest in Odissi
among North American Oriyas.In the meantime Odissi was spreading throughout India’s big cities
and cities outside India. During the same period, Rini (Niharika) has her dream fulfilled to become a
disciple of Guru Kelucharan. In every major performance, Orissa’s name is mentioned. Now | could sit
down and relax.l visualized many ‘Odissi’ lamps being lighted here and there, more and more. Guru
Kelucharan came to this continent several times but only as a Guru and percussion accompanist. It
became imperative that his presence on the central stage in North America and elsewhere would spread
‘Odissi’ illumination farther and brighter. Thus | planned an international celebration of Guru’s 70™ Birth
Anniversary in collaboration with Center for World Music, San Diego, U.S.A. ( | am not part of any arts
promoting organization and needed the help of an organization) during 1996. Guruji being the Patron of
Srjan, came with artistes from Srjan and toured the entire continent. True to my belief, the whole Odissi
dynamics changed since then and a third stage started sprouting up. | must acknowledge tremendous
help and organizational support from Purna Patnaik, Centre for World Music and the administrative help
of Niharika (Rini) with gratitude. She prepared an Odissi database, which have been frequently used on
different occasions.

The third stage is the legitimization of Odissi in North America. The schools and dancers are
coming up and often in isolation having no communication with each other. It is difficult for many to visit
Orissa/India to learn more about the field or get exposed to renowned schools, scholars and artistes. |
felt the necessity of developing networking and interaction among Gurus, scholars, critics and dancers
from India and those in North America. This process is expected to enrich the Odissi community in North
America. With this view in mind, | thought of an Odissi Festival and talked to two ardent promoters,

Pratap Das and Purna Patnaik in 1999. It was decided to hold the Festival in Washington DC in 2000.
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Within a short period Pratap Das formed the organization called Indian Performing Arts Promotion (IPAP)
which in collaboration with Center for World Music organized the First Odissi Festival. To my delight
IPAP organized the second one again in Washington DC in 2003 and is planning to hold the next one
in Bhubaneswar at the end of this year. We also have learnt that due to the initiative of Dr. Ratna Roy,
a disciple of Guru Pankaj Charan, an Odissi dance curriculum programme has been introduced at The
Evergreen State College, Olympia in Washington State. In the mean time another organization called
Center for Orissa Performing Arts for Americans has come up in Dallas, Texas founded by Niranjan
Tripathy. | feel extremely satisfied and leave Odissi promotion scene to these young enthusiasts.

During this colourful journey, Shanti and | were privileged to meet, interact and develop close
relation with many eminent dancers, teachers, scholars, gurus, musicians and vocalists. They have all

kindly shared themselves with us and thus enriched our life. We owe them our immense gratitude.

* Sri Gopal Mohanty is a Professor Emeritus at McMaster University, Hamilton, Canada.

v

OSA Souvenir 2006




BHUBANESWAR - THE CAPITAL CITY OF ORISSA: A REMINISCENCE

Saradindu Misra*

Last January, | was on a trip to India. After spending a week in Mumbai and in the South
India, | arrived in Bhubaneswar in the first week of February. My association goes back a long way with
Bhubaneswar - the capital of Orissa. | spent ten years of my life in this Capital City, working for the
Government of India, before coming to the United States. | have since been going back to Orissa and
Bhubaneswar, at least once in two years. Each time, | find Bhubaneswar to be changing rapidly. | was
in Bhubaneswar in the month of February and the city’s temperature had soared to 35° Celsius, which
is the equivalent of 90° Fahrenheit! Was it like that when | lived here from 1961 to 19717 No, | don’t
think so. Vast changes in the city have taken place, both good and bad.

The Government of Orissa decided to move the state capital from Cuttack to Bhubaneswar after
independence. The move was materialized in 1948. The vast tract of barren land west of the railway
tracts was where the new capital was established. While the Old Bhubaneswar has its own history and
importance, and a lot can be written about it, | will focus my memory solely on the evolution of the New
Capital.

Although | lived in Bhubaneswar for ten years before coming to this country, my association with
the city goes back to as early as mid-fifties when Orissa’s Account General office got transferred from
Ranchi to Bhubaneswar. The A.G. quarters were the first construction in Unit-IV, which was a barren
land before, an extension of the Chandka jungle area. The construction uprooted thousands of snakes
and lizards from their habitat and one can see those roaming around freely in the newly constructed
sites. Snake charmers were abounded and their daily catch exceeded half a dozen snakes including
cobras. | distinctly remember that day when | was coming from the Unit-IV towards Rabindra Mandap on
my bicycle. | saw a lizard (Godhi) crossing the road. | thought that by the time | am close to the lizard, it
would have crossed the road and would vanish in the nearby swamp. To my horror, | found that the lizard
had almost filled the entire width of the road, and is still crossing. It was as big as a large crocodile! My
uncle, who was working in the AG office in Ranchi also got transferred to Bhubaneswar and was one of
the early settlers in an AG quarter in Unit-IV. The MLA quarters came much later to that area. | was in
the first or second year of college and would visit my uncle, who was a bachelor then, quite often. There
were times when |, along with my friend, Sikarder Alam would drop by in his quarter. After eating the
mess food, Alam would entertain my uncle and his friends with his melodious voice until the wee hours

of the morning.
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Bhubaneswar, the New Capital was a sleepy town those days. Government quarters only in
Unit-I, 11, IIl, IV, VI and XI were constructed. The Secretariat building, Raj Bhaban and the AG office were
the major office buildings. Business was centered around Units | and Il - the market building, bus stand,
daily market, police station etc. Capital Cabin (later Raj Mahal) was the only worthwhile restaurant
in Bapuji Nagar. Although housed under a thatched roof, the meals and snacks served were mouth-
watering and the price was cheap. The New Capital looked picture perfect with tree-lined boulevards
and neat looking government quarters. Barring a few two-storied buildings, most of the government
quarters were single-storied. The bungalows of the ministers and high-level bureaucrats had beautiful
gardens. The whole city looked neat and colorful. The railway station, much smaller then, was another
area where a few shops mushroomed. The first cinema hall, Kalpana Talkies, was built around this time.
Incidentally, the Kalpana area was one, where construction of private houses was permitted. The other
area was Bapuji Nagar.

In 1960, | moved from Cuttack to Bhubaneswar with a Government job. My friends in Cuttack
thought that | was crazy leaving Cuttack, the ever-bustling big city of Orissa, in favor of the barren
Bhubaneswar where jackals would be howling as soon as it becomes dusk. True to their prediction,
upon my arrival, | found that all the activities of the city stopped at dusk and the jackals literally started
howling. However, by 1960, Bhubaneswar had grown considerably with a lot of new shops, restaurants
and private dwellings. The notable additions were the Assembly building, Rabindra Mandap, Utkal
University at Vani Vihar and the Orissa University of Agriculture & Technology.

Capital Cabin by now had become Hotel Raj Mahal, the first A/C hotel with an air-conditioned
restaurant. Around the hotel, a lot of shops came up and it became the major hub of the city, a gathering
place for the residents and visitors. The food in Raj Mahal was superb and the price was very affordable.
You could eat a good meal there for less than Rs.5. Because of the importance of Raj Mahal, the
crossroads around the hotel was named Raj Mahal Chhak from where the road to north led to Vani
Vihar, south to the Aerodrome, east to the Kalpana area, and west to the Raj Bhaban. Indeed, the most
important crossroad of the New Capital.

The Capital got transferred from Cuttack to Bhubaneswar in 1948. One Otto Koenigsberger, a
German architect, did the city planning. Originally, the city was built to accommodate only 40,000 people.
One would wonder why and on what basis? By the time, | moved to Bhubaneswar, new constructions
became rampant - both by Government and by private parties. The low-rising structures gave way to
multi-storied quarters and buildings. Still then Bhubaneswar had retained its charm and grace. Clean

and quiet with plenty of open space. People were relaxed and the city was considered very safe. Anti-
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social activities, including burglary and theft were few. During the hot summer months, an easterly wind
would blow around early afternoon and cool off the entire city. During the monsoon season, even after
a torrential rain, the streets will become dry immediately, leaving no residual rain anywhere. Menace
of mosquito was non-existent. | remember, during my ten years of stay in Bhubaneswar, | never had to
use a mosquito net. There was a general sense of camaraderie among the people and they felt proud
of their capital city. Bicycle was the normal mode of transport. Automobiles were few, mostly belonging
to Government and officers in high positions. So it was very safe to walk on the roads, no matter what
time of the day or night.

When | left the city in 1971, the population of Bhubaneswar was a little over 100,000. According
to 1991 census, its population rose to 411,542. Now the estimate is that Bhubaneswar has more than
600,000 people. A city that was originally planned only for 40,000 people is buckling down under the
weight of this enormous population growth. Gone are the vast stretches of open land along with its
fauna and flora. Construction has taken place on every inch of the soil, both authorized and otherwise.
According to a news report in Pragativadi, Bhubaneswar has 172 recognized slums. In actuality, there
may be more than 300 of them that account for 20% of the population of the city. The largest among
them is Salia Sahi, which has the dubious distinction of being the biggest slum in the country - bigger
than Mumbai’s Dharavi. And who are the residents? They are either poor laborers or people with anti-
social activities, and criminals from the neighboring states. Bhubaneswar is no longer that peaceful city
where one can feel safe. Murder, rape, stabbing, burglary, purse and ornament snatching is a part of
daily life now. Lack of drainage and sanitation facilities in those slums creates open sewage, which has
become the harbinger of acute mosquito menace in the city. Instead of one or two storied buildings,
the city is now studded with high risers. So there is no movement of wind as used to be. The trees are
gone. The super cyclone of 1999 had wiped out whatever greenery were left. Bhubaneswar is now
among the hottest places in India. 90° in the month of February! Walking or crossing the street is next
to impossible as the roads are jammed with cars and two wheelers without adequate traffic lights or
traffic police. Fatal road accidents happen often. But then these are the symptoms of any growing city.
I lived in the New York City for 30 years and have experienced those symptoms.

Despite all the shortcomings, Bhubaneswar is still our capital city, which is also the largest
and only metropolis of Orissa, touching Cuttack on one side and Khurda on the other. It also boasts of
having the only commercial airport, so that most of us visitors to Orissa have to pass by it. Itis no longer
that sleepy town, devoid of amenities available in other metropolis. It now boasts of five star hotels and

restaurants, clubs, parks, museums, innumerable colleges and schools, cinema halls and theatres,
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and what not? | remember visiting Calcutta when | was a young college student and got bewildered
with the razzle-dazzle of Calcutta. Neon lights, 5-star hotels, a/c restaurants and a/c cinema halls
- compare that to Cuttack, the biggest city of Orissa, that seemed so poor and undeveloped. Now look
at Bhubaneswar. It can boast of all the glamour of Calcutta. During our last trip, a friend of mine from
New York, who was visiting Bhubaneswar, then, threw a party for the benefit of the visiting non-resident
Oriyas, along with her family and friends in a place called Pal Heights. Sitting on a few acres of land
with fountains and big statues, this huge and ornate restaurant can be compared with any five star
facility of Chowringhee or Park Street in Calcutta. This is only one and there are others such as Oberoi’s,
Mayflower, Swosti Plaza, Best Western - all five star facilities.

Good or bad, we still love our capital, an extension of the ancient city of Bhubaneswar that
bears the proud distinction as the Temple City of India. Just before the plane lands in Bhubaneswar, one
gets a glimpse of the Lingaraj Temple from the air and the sight fills our hearts with pure pleasure, and

we are all set to renew our acquaintance with our beloved capital city of Bhubaneswar.

*Saradindu Misra is a life-member of OSA. He lives in Franklin Park, NJ with wife Lata.
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MY UNCLE RALPH, DR. RALPH GERD VICTOR
1917 - 2005

Lalu Mansinha*

Dr. Ralph Gerd Victor, a friend of Orissa, passed away on January 11, 2005. He and his wife
Polly spent two years in the village of Barpali in the mid-1950s as part of a project to improve the village
and the surrounding region. The Victors established the Ananda Fund in 1961. To date this fund
has helped some 17,000 needy school students in Orissa to get an education. The Orissa Society of
America recognised the many contributions of Dr. Victor to Orissa by inviting him to address the 1987
OSA Convention at Stanford, California.

Ralph Gerd Victor was born in Hamburg, Germany in 1917 and immigrated to America in 1936,
attended Columbia University, and then studied medicine at the University of Rochester, where he met
Polly. Ralph and Polly were married in a Quaker ceremony in 1943.

The Religious Society of Friends (commonly known as Quakers) was founded as a sect within
Christianity in the seventeenth century England with a belief in peace and opposition to war. The
American Friends Services Committee (AFSC) was founded by the Quakers in 1917 to provide service,
social justice and peace programs in projects throughout the world. In 1954 the AFSC chose the village
of Barpali in Sambalpur District for a project to improve rural living conditions. Dr. Victor took leave
from his medical practice in Seattle so that he, Polly and young Joyce could be part of the AFSC Barpali
project. A team of other dedicated Canadian and American engineers, doctors, social workers came in
to join the project in Orissa.

One lasting result of the AFSC Barpali project has been the Barpali Paikhana, in widespread use
in Orissa today. This simple latrine design, easily made of poured concrete, has improved sanitation in
towns and villages throughout Orissa.

Before he returned to the US, Dr. Victor asked my father Dr. Mayadhar Mansinha as to the best
way to continue to help Orissa. Bapa suggested scholarships for poor students. In 1961 Ralph and

Polly set up the Ananda Fund and requested Prof. Surya Kanta Das, then a lecturer at Gangadhar Meher
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College in Sambalpur, to administer the program. From a letter from Ralph and Polly Victor to Prof. Surya
Kanta Das, dated May 23, 1961: “It has occurred to us that there are a great number of students
in Orissa High schools who hardly can meet their ongoing expenses and that we watched many
of them in hostels at a nutritional level where they hardly could be expected to be able to study
properly. We also believe that there are some students whose families cannot send them to
High school or cannot permit them to continue because of the economic burden involved.” In
November 1961 the first Ananda Fund scholarships were awarded to seven boys at Sohela High School
and two girls in the Lady Lewis Girls High School in Sambalpur.

In 1959 | was admitted to the University of British Columbia in Vancouver, Canada, just two
hours away from the Victor's home on Mercer Island, a suburb of Seattle. | had not met the Victors in
India. They drove up from Seattle to visit me and after that | spent many a weekends and holidays at
the Victor home on Mercer Island and in their cottage in the woods, in the Wenatchee National Forest,
in Washington State. | became part of the family. Whenever | was with the Victors in Mercer Island on a
Sunday, | went to Quaker worship services. In the Quaker service we all sit silently, meditate, and try to
listen to the Spirit, until someone is moved by the Spirit to speak.

It is the same quest for social justice that led Dr. Victor to move to Seattle to practice medicine.
Inthe 1940s in the US, quality health care was too expensive and out of reach for a significant proportion
of the population. A group of doctors in Seattle formed the Group Health Cooperative, to bring quality
health care within the reach of the average American. Dr. Victor moved to Seattle in 1948 to join Group
Health. The Group Health Cooperative continues to flourish, providing health care to over 540,000
residents in the Seattle area.

After 20 years as a specialist in Internal Medicine with Group Health, Dr. Victor felt that many
of his patients needed treatment for emotional problems and began training in Psychiatry in 1968 and
in 1971 he moved to Fresno, California as Director of Mental Health at the Fresno Community Hospital,
where he stayed until retirement at age 72.

It is what he did after retirement that is so astonishing. He took lessons to play the viola and
became good at it to become a member of a string quartet. The quartet played locally and went on an
European tour. He was on the board of the Fresno Philharmonic Orchestra. A musical memorial to Dr.
Victor was hosted on Fresno radio station KFCF.

When | visited Uncle Ralph after his retirement | expected to see a 75-year-old man taking it
easy and enjoying life. Instead | found an very physically fit man who swam, bicycled, walked for several

hours a day, putting me to shame. But | was stunned to discover that in his old age he had started a
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factory, The New American Industries, to provide employment and experience to members of the Hmong
people of Vietnam. They had been evacuated by the CIA at the end of the Vietham War and placed
in Fresno. They were tribals, from the highlands of Vietham, with no skills to survive in America. The
factory made fabric goods, such as bags etc. and still going strong.

Charu and | visited Uncle Victor just last year when he was ailing. He was direct and forthright
in telling us about his illness. We discussed death and dying. He told us he was not afraid. We could
stay only a few days. On the morning of our scheduled departure, he got up early in the morning and
waited for Charu, and said ‘Do you have to go today? Please stay a little longer.” We did. Next day he did
it again, and we stayed. We were touched. We are glad we spent the extra few days with him.

Uncle Ralph gave me a Christmas gift of a LP recording of the Symphony #3, the Eroica, by
Beethoven, a stirring music written in honour of Napoleon. | listened to this music again and again, and
wondered how and why what a composer wrote in 1800s in Europe would stir a boy born in Orissa one
and half century later. | am still in love with the music of Beethoven.

There were several memorial services to remember and honour Dr. Ralph Victor at Fresno, and
in Seattle. There was a Quaker service in Visalia, a town south of Fresno. It was a peaceful setting, with
the greenery, the trees and the sunshine showing through the doors and windows. We sat in silence
in this worship hall, remembering Uncle Ralph. Then one person spoke, and then another, and one by
one, family and friends spoke of the man who had touched our lives in so many ways. | rose and talked
about what Uncle Ralph had meant to me personally, his visit to Barpali and the lasting benefits that the
Ananda Fund has brought to so many thousands of poor students in Orissa.

Without consciously trying, just by example, Uncle Ralph had influenced my personality to an
immeasurable extent. He imbued in me a quest for social justice, and | am now active in community
building projects in Canada and India. For Orissa, a true memorial to Dr. Ralph Gerd Victor is the
thousands who benefited from the Ananda Fund. Aunty Polly and Joyce are resolved to continue the
Ananda Fund. The Hmong people of Fresno will also remember Dr. Victor. And it was the dedication in
the early days of doctors like Dr. Victor, who made the Group Health Cooperative of Puget Sound survive

to this day.

* Lalu Mansinha is a founder member of SEEDS (Sustainable Educational and Economic Development Society). SEEDS
undertakes village level community projects in Orissa. He is on the Executive Board of the Shastri Indo-Canadian Institute (SICI).
SICI funds India studies in Canada and Canada studies in India. He is also a founder and current Chairman of Kala Manjari, a
presenter of classical Indian dance and music programs in London, Canada. In his other life, he is Adjunct Research Professor
of Geophysics, University of Western Ontario.
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A CASE OF MISTAKEN IDENTITY

Sangita Misra*

It is again the dawn of another day. It is time for a general checkup at my primary physician’s
office. An appointment has been made and | arrive at the appointed time. As my blood is being drawn, |
am asked - “So where are you from?” “Orissa, India” | reply.

“Fascinating, | mean the way you speak English - were you raised in England?” | raise one
eyebrow and answer “No, but | studied in a Catholic school and English was taught to us by nuns from
Wales, in Orissa’ “Uh, huh, what was that? ‘OR’ what? The doctor enquires. The blood is drawn and the
needle is taken off my veins. The conversation ends, the case id dismissed. | have been pricked in the
hand but | feel the prick in my heart.

In the library where | work, a customer approaches me “You have an exotic face, where are
you from? Let me guess, you do have an Irish accent”. “Do | look Irish to you?” | question. Laughter like
jingle bells tinkle through the air “No, no but | guess you were brought up in Ireland - but you look Cuban
though”. “Do | really?” That was indeed a revelation to me. Anyway | don’t even know how a Cuban looks.
| answer “No, no | am from Orissa.” “God bless you.” He says. He thought | sneezed. | repeat slowly
“Orissa”

“Where is that?” “Where is what?” | hiss. “Orrezza?” It sounds like ‘Orzo’ - you know the pasta,
so that makes you Italian!” He laughs at his own crude joke. | look at him with pity. Then | look up at the
heavens and tell HIM “I can’t take it anymore”.

Finally another day comes into my life. This time, it is time to take my children for their annual
health check up. We arrive at the pediatrician’s office. The receptionist informs us that their regular
doctor is off and will it be alright to see another doctor from the group? | nod my head patiently and after
a long wait, we are ushered into an examining room. Dr So & So enters. He is a distinguished looking
elderly gentleman with a sparkling white apron and a stethoscope hung around his neck. He shakes my
hand vigorously and pats my children affectionately. With one end of the stethoscope on my child’s chest,
he shoots the dreaded question at me “Where are you from?” | groan silently, and answer clearing my
throat “| am from Orissa, you know it is a state in India - eastern part of India, that is near West Bengal,
along the Bay of Bengal, | mean you must have heard of Calcutta, well it is..” He cuts me short by waving
his stethoscope at me and says “l know, | know” | exclaim “You what!” “You what know?” | mean you
know what?” | blabber making no sense. He flashes a bright smile at me and says “I have been to Orissa.

| was there Oh! Golly, long time ago - maybe you were not even born then - beautiful place, beautiful
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friendly people - poor but warm hearted and welcoming. | had been to Puri - magnificent beach. | also
saw the temple of Lord Juggernaut (Jagannath) from outside and the spectacular Sun temple at Konark
- absolutely amazing. And you will not believe it; | also met the Maharajah of Puri! | still have paintings
that | bought from a village near Puri, unique to that place. The artistes use vegetable dye on a piece of
silk and also on palm leaves, | am sorry | have forgotten the term used for that kind of painting. It starts
with e ‘P’ though” He starts to tap his head with the stethoscope and | answer in a raspingvoice unable
to hide my excitement “PATTACHITRA”. He nods his head happily“yes, that is it!” He looks at me fondly
and says “Fancy meeting an Oriya in my office in the U.S. of Al” He gives me a bear hug and wishes me
good day. My large eyes become misty and tears roll down my round face. The session is over yet | am
unable to move from where | stand, too shocked beyond words to find out that at least someone knew
where | came from. And that, that someone was neither an Indian, or of Indian origin but a learned white
physician who happened to travel to many places in India and among them to the state of Orissa, long

,long time ago even before | was born.

* A Librarian by profession at Bayside in New York.
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REFLECTIONS

Priyanka Patnaik*

Before | start this venture into the past, I'd first like to thank a couple of people. Without them,
this trip would have not have been close to possible I'd like to thank the Ministry of Overseas Indian
Affairs, especifically Mr. Malay Mishra, Joint Secretary (MOIA), the Government of Uttaranchal, Mr. Amit
Dadhich , the Liason Officer (MOIA) or Amit Ji, and to Cistel Technologies for sponsoring my trip to India.

Born and brought up in Ottawa, Canada, my parents have never failed to keep me in touch with
my Indian culture. It was almost as if | was raised as an Indian in Canada and I like to refer to myself
as being Indo- Canadian. | have been learning Classical Odissi Dance from the age of 8 and have been
under Hindustani Classical Vocal training from the age of 5. Last year, | started to teach at the Chinmaya
Mission Ottawa as a teacher for children ages 3-5. | enjoy going to Garbas, anywhere where there is
Indian dancing, weddings, and enjoy participating in the various cultural shows that are held during the
times of Indian festivals such as Diwali or Holi. As you can see, | immensely enjoy staying in touch with
my Indian culture. As a result, when | heard about the Internship Program for Diaspora Youth to India, |
immediately jumped at the opportunity and made sure to apply for the position. To my luck, | got it! And |
only had one week’s time to make sure everything was set for the trip. Booking tickets, applying for Visa
and packing were only some of the important things that had to be done before | left for the trip.

| arrived in New Delhi on August 17", 2005. After spending a couple of days with relatives, |
made my way to the Youth Hostel Association in Chanakyapuri, New Delhi. This was the place where all
the interns would meet up and where we would all be residing for the next couple of days. There were 23
interns in total from different places such as, South Africa, Zambia, Canada, United States, Fiji Islands,
Thailand, Malaysia, Israel and the UK. | must admit that at first | was a bit apprehensive. Meeting people
| have never met before and spending 3 weeks with them was something | had never experienced
before. Fortunately, everyone came in with the same attitude as well and before we all knew it, it was
as if we had all known each other before! The first day, we had a meeting and briefing with Shri Malay
Mishra, Joint Secretary (MOIA), and we discussed the internship

The trip consisted of a lot of traveling and site seeing. The Ministry had organized tours to all
the popular and scenic tourist attractions in India. We were able to visit places like Humanyans Tomb,
Raj Ghat, Mehrauli Arachaeological Park, Sanskriti Kendra,Qutab Minar, Red Fort, Dilli Haat, Crafts
Centre and the Ba’hai Temple in New Delhi. We also traveled to Jaipur and had the pleasure of touring
the famous Amer Place while riding on elephants. We also saw the new Bollywood film, Mangal Pandey:

The Rising in the famous Raj Mandir Theatre in Jaipur. The day after, we made our way to Agra and
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toured around Fatehpur Sikri. In the late afternoon, we visited one of the most famous wonders of the
world, the Taj Mahal. In the evening we had an absolutely breath taking dinner by moonlight organized
by the tourist office in Agra.

After returning to Delhi to touch base, we quickly hopped on the Shatabdi Express and were
on our way to Dehradun, Uttaranchal. With lots of excitement and a great air conditioned compartment
on the train, almost all to ourselves, us cartload of interns arrived in Dehradun, not really knowing what
to expect. As we set our foot down on the platform, there were already people waiting for us. We were
escorted to our bus and treated with royalty. We arrived at Sela Qui World School ( www.selaqui.org).
Being one of the most prestigious boarding schools in India, the students and staff of Sela Qui World
School not only opened their homes, but their hearts to us.

| was very impressed with education system that we were exposed to in India. The students
of Sela Qui were very friendly and extremely talented as well. We were invited to a Quiz show that the
students had organized. Not only did this program display the knowledge of the students, but it also
showed that the kids have time to do other things than just study. The schedule that the students would
undergo everyday would be something like this.

As you can see, the schedule the students follow is very tight. Not only do they have specific
timings for classes but everything up to even their free time is limited. It may seem like a very rigid and
unfair schedule to some students living here in Canada, but this is how students go about planning
their day, or as | can say in this case, having it planned out for them. This method of teaching that Sela
Qui uses is not only efficient but has said to be very successful as well. Sela Qui World School is also
one of the many schools all over India that offers the International Baccalaureate or better known as
the IB program in their school. Because it is an international school, students from all over the world
arrive in Dehradun to attend and benefit from the advantages that Sela Qui has to offer. Also, for the
international students, Sela Qui provides special preparation for students who wish to take entrance
exams for [IT, CPMT or SAT and apply to universities and colleges abroad. While on the topic of education,
the Jawaharlal Nehru University (http://www.jnu.ac.in/index.asp ) in New Delhi was one of the places
where a lot of us were quite impressed with the development of the Helen Keller Unit. The Helen Keller
Unit is a system which helps visually impaired students use computer and internet services.

To most people, India is looked at as a land of spiritualism, a land of culture and a land of
customs. What many people fail to see is that India is advancing in aspects and areas that we tend to
ignore India for. The business aspect is one that should be looked very closely.

In the capital city of India, New Delhi, we visited ASSOCHAM, Associated Chambers of Commerce
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and Industry in India (http://www.assocham.org/ ). ASSOCHAM is a chamber of commerce which plays a

proactive role to act as a bridge between the government and the business industry. There are close to
two hundred thousand direct and indirect companies including TATA, The State Bank of India and HSBC
that are apart of this assembly. Basically what ASSOCHAM does is acts as a mirror for the government.
They have in house research groups who keep companies who are apart of ASSOCHAM aware of all
the activities that other companies around them are up to and how they affect your specific company.
ASSOCHAM is an autonomous and independent association and is funded by the companies that are
apart of the ASSOCHAM group. As mentioned earlier, the members of ASSOCHAM are said to be around
two hundred thousand direct and indirect company members, and the number of members are still
growing.

In addition to ASSOCHAM, we were also able to visit PBC: Parharpur Business Centre - Software

Technology Incubator Park (http://www.pbcnet.com/index.html). While listening to the presentation

given by the General Manager of PBC, Ms. Roopali Shahaney, | came to realize how much | didn’t know
about the business sector in India. The Parharpur Business Centre essentially provides a place and
venue for businesses to start off. They offer office space and fully equipped training rooms that are
able to hold 2 -330 people. Also, facilities such as, computers, internet connection, laser printers,
scanners, photocopiers and fax machines are available. They even have the latest video conferencing
device for conferences and provide conference rooms and meeting rooms that are equipped with tele-
conferencing and other new technology. The Parharpur Business Centre is a place where new companies
and businesses can make a base and start off on a good foot with the help of all the benefits of PBC.
| felt that this visit was very beneficial to the internship program because as we get to know more and
more about India, we realize that its not only the culture that India is rich in, but it also has the capability
to be a place where it is possible to grow and maintain a business. It was also a very good opportunity
for those on the internship who might want to come back to do any type of business in India. Visiting
the business sector was an advantageous way to build a link of some sort with India and also gain more
knowledge about India’s business division.

For those of you have visited India before, you’ll probably know what I'm talking about when
| say smog and pollution! Compressed Natural Gas has finally become a great part of India. Now,
when you step out of the airplane onto Indian grounds, you don’t get a whiff of disgusting pollution,
but you actually are able to breathe in reasonably clean air! Along with this, we visited a couple other
institutions that are dedicated to the improvement and preservation of the environment. We went to

TIFAC - Technology Information Assessment Council (http://www.tifac.org.in/). The council is based on
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Honourable President Kalaams'’s vision of the year 2020 and it strives to work on aspects of Vision 2020
such as in the fields of education, health care, road construction, textile machinery and agriculture.
One thing | really enjoyed about the internship program was not only the fact that we were able
to see the industrial and developed part of India, but we also experienced the rural and village life. With
great pleasure we traveled on the hour long bus ride, which by the way, felt way longer than an hour, to
Bhatti Mines, a village in New Delhi. There we interacted with the Nehru Yuva Kendra Sangathan (http://

youth.nic.in/indexabout.html). This organization is run by a group of youths who involve themselves and

others in activities such as knitting, sewing, basket weaving etc. By doing this, they are able to develop
skills that they are able to use when they are older and take those skills and values and use them when
they are ready to enter work field. It was really an amazing experience. When we reached the venue, all
the youth just stared at us. Almost as if they had never seen any type of human being before let alone
someone from another country. When we started talking to them, we found that they had quite a defined
perception of us youth coming from different countries.

Bollywood has been one of the major reasons for this confusion. A lot of the recent movies
portray Indians living abroad as being these people who have no respect for their culture and no values,
wearing short mini skirts and walking around abandoning their heritage and only following the culture of
the country they are residing in. One of the interns from Thailand, Lavisha Kapoor says while addressing
the village youth, “You know, we're just like you. We have friends, we watch movies, we eat the same kind
of food, we perform pooja’s at home and celebrate Diwali. The only difference is that we live in another
country.” The youth of the village were astonished to hear when some of the interns spoke up and said
that even in their own respected countries, they still had Diwali and Holi celebrations. After interacting
with the village youth, we took part in a special ceremony that they had organized for us. They had
planted a tree bulb in honour of each and every one of us interns and they helped us plant those trees.
They told us that they were honoured to have us visit them as their guests and will maintain and take
care of the trees long after we left. The adolescents of the village were so kind and giving. You could feel
the love and warmth.

As | mentioned earlier of the schooling systems we were exposed to in New Delhi, well, the old
schooling system still exists in the villages! You know, the kind where little kids sit on the bare ground
with a small chalkboards and a piece of chalk, while the teacher points out letters standing in front of
the classroom with a stick. Its still there! It just goes to show how much education has evolved and how
far it has gone.

In Dehradun, we visited a village in which a recent method of banking systems has been
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established. This system was started by Mr. P.S Hooda, Managing Director of State Co-operative Bank,
Rajpur Road Dehradun. The most interesting part of this banking system is that, it is only managed by
women! | am telling you, the era is over where it is looked at as the male to be doing everything in this
world, especially in places like India! Be it in any field, women are making their equal mark everywhere
in this world. This woman organized banking system started off by every woman from each family in the
village, putting one rupee into a small wooden box that was given to them. As time went on, that rupee
grew to two rupees, then three and so on. Soon enough, under the guidance of Mr. Hooda, this banking
system was established and so far has been running successfully.

It was really amazing to be in India and be able to experience and see both the rural and
industrial aspects of it. Moreover, all of this was experienced only in New Delhi and Dehradun; imagine
how all the other states must be!

Finally, the reason why I've been holding off discussing about this next particular topic is simply
because | like to save the best for last! Not only did we as interns have a chance to experience, business,
culture and all the other parts of India, but we also had a chance to undergo a spiritual experience.

| can still feel the hot breeze blowing the hair off my face, and feel the cold water of the
Ganga River run through my toes. | remember getting a chill down my spine the first time | stepped into
the Ganga. And for those of you who have not yet experienced this, what everyone says is true, it's a
simply purifying experience. The first day we reached the city of Rishikesh, also known as the “divine
city” we made our way to Parmarth Niketan (www.parmarth.com), the ashram of Sri Swami Chidanand
Saraswati. | do not think it is possible to put into words the amount of love and warmth we felt as soon
as we reached there. Swami Ji personally invited us and addressed us. | remember his exact words
being “welcome to your home away from home”. Right now as | listen to one of the Bhajans that Swami
Ji sang during the Ganga Aarti, memories flood my mind and I'm trying to find the words to write them
down. Every day at 6:30pm there would be a beautiful Ganga Aarti. Sitting right on the banks of the
Ganga River and singing the name of the Lord was something | had never experienced in my life and as |
speak for all of the interns on the trip, it was simply overwhelming. Our days at the Ashram were a limited
amount but in those few days, we were able to be the most relaxed that we ever were on the trip. We
went on morning walks with Swami Ji and the Rishikumars early at 5:30am in the morning. One thing |
absolutely must mention is the food at the Ashram. After eating heavy amounts of paneer (cheese), daal
(lentils) , rice and roti (bread) every single day, it was very relieving and amazing to eat ‘home food’. A
simple vegetable sabji (dish), plain simple daal (lentils) and roti tasted so satisfying to all of us. We were

also able to attend meditation and yoga sessions that were organized by the Ashram. | feel that after
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following a schedule that was very tight and close-fitted, staying at the Ashram was just what we needed
to relax and enjoy the beautiful city. We all went around and explored the city of Rishikesh. Sometimes,
the best thing to do would be just to sit on the banks of the Ganga and have your feet in water. Every
night before dinner, we had the pleasure of having a discussion with Swami Ji. We were really grateful
for this since Swami Ji made time for us out of all the other amazing things that he is doing. The last
night we were there, after Aarti Swami Ji garlanded us with flowers and gave us each our own Rudraksh
Mala. | think | can speak on behalf of everyone when | say that Rishikesh and Parmarth Niketan was our
favourite part of the trip!

Since we were in Uttaranchal for quite a significant part of our whole internship, we got to see
many people and institutions that were newly formed in the state. The very well-known company of
Microsoft has opened their own mini branch in the Dehradun. They are working on a project entitled

Project Shiksha (http://www.microsoft.com/india/education/pil/shiksha/). We were all very impressed

to see that even in such a new state like Uttaranchal the knowledge of computers and the latest
technology has been updated. During our stay in Dehradun, we were able to meet some of the most
important people who play a central role in making the new state work. We met and had meetings with
The Forest and Rural Development Commissioner and the Director General of the Police Department in
Uttaranchal. We also had the honour of meeting the Governor of Uttaranchal, Honourable Sudarshan
Agarwal. He gave us a briefing about what his plans are in reference to guiding the newly formed state
of Uttaranchal to prosperity. Not only did we get to meet the Governor of Uttaranchal, but the MOIA was
able to organize a formal discussion and question answer session with the honourable President of
India, Dr. A.P.J. Abdul Kalaam. He spoke to us youth about the Mission 2020 and also about what kind
of aims he has envisioned for India and stressed that us youth, both in India and abroad are a big part
of the development of India as a country. One of the many notable things that President Kalaam said
was that before coming to India and giving to India, we should be patriotic and give to our own respected
countries.

The Internship Program for Diaspora Youth was by far one of the most amazing experiences in my
life. The MOIA did an absolutely fantastic job of organizing each and every event of the trip. Everywhere
we went we were welcomed with open hearts and treated like royalty. The love and warmth that India has
shown almost made me forget that I’'m actually from Canada. | have been to India before, but only to visit
family and never really got the chance to actually see India. This trip not only gave me the opportunity
to get to know India better but also to form bonds and relationships with other Indians from around the

world. The 22 other people whom | traveled with on the trip are all unique in their own ways. It is only fair
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to say that it was more than a pleasure to meet each and every one of them. | am sure that we all took
a little piece of each other back home with us. | feel that for Indian youths who are living abroad, a trip
like this one is very important. Whether you live abroad or live in India itself, to be able to relate, connect
and just know about the country that you come from is very important as an Indian. Not only does this
increase your knowledge, but it also helps you develop as a person. | know for me, this internship has
been an eye opener. Although it is true that things like poverty and unemployment do exist, it is also even
truer that India is a rising country and has a lot of potential to flourish in the future. Speaking on behalf of
the Indian youth living abroad, our job, as President Kalaam said, is to make sure that we give as much
as we can to our own country. After that, we can use those skills and that knowledge and use them to
do something for India. It’s in our hands to make sure that we pass this “Indian -ness” on to our next
generations and preserve it so we can see both our own countries and India grow together. As Mr. Malay
Mishra (Joint Secretary MOIA) stated, “today’s youth are tomorrow’s decision makers”.
Jai Hind!

* Priyanka Patnaik lives in Ottawa, Canada. This article has been published online @ http://www.pbd2006.org/reflections-
priyanka.pdf
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RISHIKRISHI, FARMING OF THE SAINTS

Amulya Garabadu*

“This land was stony, bald without vegetation 20 years back when we came here. Except
a handful of trees in their skeletons, there was hardly a blade of grass in most part. Moroms, soil
concretions, laterite and shining stone faces joined the villagers in mocking at us when we announced
our intention of farming. Asambhab, impossible they warned, shaking their heads.” These were the
stunning words from Km Sabarmati of 35 years to 45 BVP** members clustered under a shade in the
cool breeze of sunny January noon. We had traveled 143 Km west north west of Bhubaneswar reaching
the flat, hard rock terrains of central Orissa where the annual rainfall is 17”7, a third of coastal average
with temperature ranging 48 to 10 deg C or 118-50 deg F. It was a personal balmy break for me and my
wife who had hit the dust and dirt of concrete forest of Bhubaneswar last December after being spoilt
by a 6 month vacation in the pollution free, tree lined silicon valley of CA, USA. The chartered bus trip
was the culmination of our yearlong planning since we heard of this project named “Sambhab” meaning
“Possible” in answer to the villagers’ warning. Started by Prof. Radhamohan, a retired Government
college principal, he has drawn other educationists and environmentalists to this challenge of meeting
the “impossible” task of retrieving the lost forest and farmlands of Orissa. A Gandhian, he has shed his
surname to turn cast-less and named his daughter “Sabarmati”, after Bapu’s Ashram. She is totally
wedded to the cause and is a full time worker in the project. Following the Gandhian policy of “The
means should justify the noble end”, the process of restoration is traditional. He has termed it “Rishi
Krisi”, the farming of the saints.

After a brief introduction to the history of restoration of the 100-acre bald land, Sabarmati led us
to a tour of the site. We walked through trees and bushes of every description. She showed older trees,
which were carefully selected to survive in early harsh conditions. They were watered from rainwater
stored by embankment raised at the lowest end of land and wells dug in central area with water levels
boosted in the process. For optimization, water was poured in to a perforated earthen pitcher sunk close
to tree roots. More grass grew as the trees spread their branches. A mixture of native and indigenous
plants gradually filled the space among the first trees. The density of trees and bushes raised the water
table. The water harvesting now extended to three pools in a row de-silting the rainwater as it flowed
from one to the other below. We walked along the dry nullah course that drains the land with a good 50
feet level difference between the highest and lowest. Planting of strong rooted Sabai grass from north
Orissa stabilizes the nullah banks and yields fiber for ropes and handicraft.

Grass and fodder shrubs were planted close to the pool that fed the first cows, the source of

early manure. The grass at poolside subsequently gave way to rice fields, while the fodder could grow
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further up. De-weeded plants are never wasted. The underbrush and weeds are left on the same ground
with roots up, gradually decomposing to manure. Thorny bamboos were planted at the boundary to
make a natural fence preventing trespassers. There are now 50 varieties of mangos besides Lichu,
Sapetaa and Jamun etc. Against 7 initial dying species, the site now boosts nearly 700 species of trees.
The names cover an amazing range, from un-transplantable Sal to stubborn Bara-Aswastha. We also
encountered Teak, Piasal, Karanj, Sandal, Raktachandan, Mahul, Arjun, Harida, Bahada, Awnalaa the
list being almost end-less. Even the cocoanut trees are flourishing located far from sea. | guess that
without any significant hill range obstructing its path some breeze from sea reaches the area. And all
these have come up without chemical fertilizers and pesticides

Sabarmati was all smiles and assuring voices. The termites are our friends she explains. They
take off the dead tissues from the barks preventing bacteria growth over tree trunks, leaving the live
part of the bark healthy. Then they would withdraw into the earth leaving the nutritious clay casing to
be washed down to tree bottom. Millions of termites housed in mounds burrow the sub soil enriching it
by their refuse and drawing vital nitrogen and moisture for the plants. “They are our natural tillers” she
quipped.

We now walked over a causeway crossing the drainage and reached the boundary of thorn-
bamboo fence. A few clumps of regular bamboos showed up in front of them. These are regularly used
for thatches housing the cows, farmer families, stores and workplaces. She chose a trail through fruit
bearing, herbal and flowering plants along a chain of irrigation pits and wells. Water was hauled by
tendaas or levered buckets from wells manually and transferred into pits through cement channels.
It was then pored into perforated earthen pitchers sunk into ground close to tree roots. There is no
mechanization except a pump for use in emergency only.

We reached the shelter which was an octagonal concrete canopy with a central column
designed to resemble a tree trunk. The walls had large window like openings without shutters. It could
sit 100 people for a meeting. One corner boasted a catering counter with improvised wooden stoves for
a kitchen. The walls were mud-plastered carrying murals of traditional rural arts of Orissa. There were
posters showing the evil of chemical manures and pesticides and the gains of traditional methods. All
of us were treated to a simple lunch of Usunaa rice, dali, saaga, vegetable curries, salad and khattaa.
There was no onion or garlic.

With Sun dipping west, we hurried to the farm plots. There was a mixture of vegetables in the
same plot to get optimum results. There were rows of potato plants by the side of onion and garlic.

The eggplants were supplemented by rows of beans and jhudang. Sabarmati explained that there are
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friendly sets of crops, which supplement each other. Eggplant and Chili form one group, which should
be rotated with nodular plants like Bean, pulses and Shimba. They do not rotate here but plant them
together with better result. Marigold is planted around to prevent Nematodes. There were plenty of
cabbages, cauliflower, tomato, peas, Shimba, lettuce, carrot, cucumber, pumpkin, Lau etc. Plots of spice
plants yield Coriander, Panmahuri etc. Black pepper creepers snaked up a few coconut trunks. Even the
old cosmetic “Kunkum” is grown here. Weed and grass cleaned from the plots were left in bunches to
rot in the fields. There were large covered earthen jars preparing plant feeds out of cow-dung, oil cake
and cow urine. Root irrigation pitchers were everywhere sunk into ground close to plant roots. The pests
surely attack. They use old technique of all sorts, cow-dung ash to soap water, failing which they spray
the never failing Nim oil. Chemicals of all forms are forbidden here.

Pitched among the coconut groove were rows of sheds housing ten farmer families, the store,
work place, the oxen and cows. There were primitive ploughs, a bullock cart and traditional farm
appliances. One of the sheds housed the breeding vats of earthworms. Lot of innovations has gone
into making the vats safe and favorable for these natural tillers of the soil. The matured worms are
transferred to fields in due course.

Close by, we were shown a few brick and cement houses which were the guesthouses for farmer
trainees. The Professor lectures on Rishi Krishi to farmers all over Orissa inviting them here to stay &
experience the sustainability of the system. These are also community-training centers in crafts and
indoor skills for the neighborhood, particularly girls and women, in about two dozen nearby villages.
Sabarmati tells us the great cultural divide between the two adjacdnt districts of Puri and Ganjam.
Ganjam men venture out for job in distant states forcing the women to care for home. Often they take
women near their jobsites making the wife back at home more aggressive to seek out an independent
earning. The Puri men are confined to village dominating the women. She adopts different technique for
the two categories. The aim is however the same, making the rural woman economically independent.
She introduced affordable health care, childcare, small family and value of education.

We invited herto a seminar to hold on Rishi Krishi at Bhubaneswar during our annual conference
next month. We bade her and the team a grateful farewell and wondered if these man made voids would
ever be filled with green. Sambhab holds out a message and faith in human endeavor. We let out a silent

prayer that it may succeed.

* A former Director of Mines, Orissa .
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WANTED ENTREPRENEURS

Laxman Mohanty*

| spent prime of my life in setting up and running a business in Orissa. Currently | am located at
Bhubaneswar. | was at Ahmedabad- for last 6 years. Ahmedabad is fairly a large city, almost 4 times of
Bhubaneswar in population and may be in infrastructure and economic transactions too. What | found
out that one can try any new business and succeed in Ahmedabad, while it is very difficult to try out new
things in Bhubaneswar. .

What | am trying to point out that you can easily find out how people in Ahmedabad have
lots of money while that may not be true in Bhubaneswar. The same difference you will find out when
you compare Orissa and Gujarat. But look into another dimension. You will find the soil condition in
Ahmedabad is not very good. We find so difficult to grow anything in our garden. But in Bhubaneswar
just plant a tree and you can find it grow handsomely. There is no doubt that while Orissa is endowed
with rich natural resources Gujarat does not have that luxury. In Gujarat there is not much rainfall and it
does not have many rivers too.

So the question arises how Gujarat in spite of being not so endowed with resources has been
able to create so much of prosperity! | think one needs not to do a detailed research to find the answer.
It is almost obvious - entrepreneurship is the key. Initially when we had come to Ahmedabad, people
here will ask us about our work. In spite telling them what we do for our living (most of us work in some
or other organizations) they still keep repeating the same question. We used to get puzzled and used to
not know what to answer. Then they used to clarify that they were interested to know if we carry out any
“dhanda” (business). You will be surprised to know that in spite of working somewhere each one is also
expected to carry a side business too. That is almost the rule of the game.

Now, compare this with the experience that | faced when | went back to Bhubaneswar to start
a computer business in 1986. Most of the people thought that | could not find a job, so | came back to
Bhubaneswar to do a business there. The reality was that | had studied in some of the best institutions
of the country and also turned down a foreign assignment only to come back to Bhubaneswar to start
the business. | remember the headmaster of a Kendriya Vidyalaya suggesting me not to delve into this
madness (business) but go for a government job. My partner’s father who was a doctor in the medical
college in Cuttack was worried that his son would not get a good girl to marry because of doing business.
He even had forced his son to accept a temporary engineering job in Irrigation Department of Orissa

government for a consolidated stipend of Rs.2000/- per month.
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Any of us now who live outside Orissa get hurt when we find people around us having no clue
about a state called Orissa. To inform them about Orissa or Bhubaneswar or their geographic location we
force ourselves to link it with Kolkata. That compels us to think that we do something for our state where
our roots lie and to which a lot of our inherent pride is connected in some way or other. We find some
easy way out; pull in some rupees or dollars and donate that to a NGO that we come across or advised.
We feel good about our generosity and continue to move on with our routine lives again. But have we
really pondered if that has made any difference?

Let us look at the fundamental question that we had raised initially. It is not the resource that
makes a set of people prosperous; otherwise Orissa would have been way ahead of Gujarat. Resources
are not our constraint but the will and know how to convert such raw resources into final products and
acquire economic returns from them. A small experience can be narrated here to highlight this point.
Few years back we had gone to visit a village in Kalahandi (few kilometers from Bhawanipatna). That
village had a lot of trees bearing berries or barakoli. But it was disheartening to see that people would
gladly exchange a few bag-full berries for one kilogram of salt - a real unequal bartering. Either they had
no clue or something stopped them to make pickles out of those berries and get higher returns. There
are enough stories of selling raw materials at dirt-cheap price and not trying to add value and get better
returns. Even selling iron ores by the government is a part of that mentality.

So it boils down to one requirement - how to raise entrepreneurship in Orissa that can utilize
the resources available and generate better benefits for the people there. | have been always proud of
one contribution of our business. Most of our employees who left the company became entrepreneurs
and started similar businesses. The sad part of this, however, was that they could not think of doing
something different where they could have had the niche and better economic prospect. But one silver
lining is that we have emerged as some kind of role models for them and they now can dare to start up
something of their own rather than look for a job in another company.

If people like us who have been privileged to have better education and understanding of
the world can take lead in entrepreneurship | am sure some kind of entrepreneurship culture can be
established. We not only bring in prestige to the status of entrepreneurship, we also can build a lot
of know how for others to follow and use. So today what Orissa requires is not some Tata or Birla
coming and putting up huge plants there but thousands of small entrepreneurs trying to make money
for themselves and create value for the society at large. The success and failures are creation of mind

and once we make up our minds | am sure nothing can stop us.

*| axman Mohanty the founder of Silicon Institute of Technology, Bhubaneswar laxman_mohanty@yahoo.co.in
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LETTER TO A CHILD: REFLECTIONS ON INDIA

Srikanta Mishra*

We are walking the streets of Old Mumbai. Mumba Devi Temple, Bhuleshwar Road, Surti Hotel
Lane - gradually come and go along the way. The streets keep getting narrower, and the crowd keeps
getting thicker. You clutch my hand as we wind our way through the milling masses, searching for shop
number 73. This is an important mission because we have to find Maganlal Dresswala, the much-
recommended tailor for Bharatanatyam costumes. The sidewalk is missing many a brick along the way,
and quite often we have to step down to the street. Keep an eye on the puddle, | caution you as we
approach yet another tea stall jutting out into the narrow sidewalk. | can sense your tension building as
we navigate our passage through housewives and errand boys, bulls and beggars. Suddenly you stop
and point at a fading signboard - we have arrived at our destination.

In the air-conditioned comfort of the store, sipping a Mirinda, you look at me with a wan smile.
| engage the salesman in the usual introductory chitchat, and wonder what is going on in your mind.
Perhaps you are trying to contrast this experience of the “real” India with the opulence of the departmental
stores we visited yesterday - those multi-storeyed glass-and-chrome temples of consumerism patterned
after Macy’s of New York, Harrod’s of London or Globus of Zurich. |want to tell you that the fundamental
character of Bhuleshwar Road hasn’t changed in a hundred years and is unlikely to change in the
next several decades. That commerce in old Mumbai will continue to thrive regardless of the fortunes
of these departmental stores. That the traditional and the modern always manage to co-exist with a
nonchalance, is fascinatingly Indian.

Gandhi Bazaar, Bangalore. We are looking at a collection of exquisite silk sarees in the showroom
of a cooperative store. The angavastra-wearing salesman with vibhuti-smeared forehead is working with
a saree-clad saleslady whose tightly braided hair reeks of jasmine oil. There is a certain diffidence in
their manner, a willingness to be of service - unlike the May-I-help-you-but-I-don’t-know-nuttin’ attitude
of Melinda at Sears or Gabriella at Kohl's back in Texas. | want to point these things to you, but you are
standing by the door, gazing at the swanky AirTel customer service center next door. Shall we go and
quickly check it out, | ask. You are game, and we mosey over. There is a steady stream of customers
walking away with colorful boxes containing the latest mobile phones from Nokia and Samsung. Young
service reps wearing jeans and T-shirts walk around in wireless headsets, speaking in convent-accented
English laden with American slang. It is all very brisk and businesslike, and | see a quick smile on your

face as you finally come across something that feels familiar.
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Then we step outside and it is traditional India all over again. Flower vendors, vegetable sellers,
sugarcane hawkers, tea delivery boys, bootpolish-wallahs and mid-morning shoppers - all vie for the
same piece of real estate. This is an oriental bazaar scene at its finest, and | am glad to see you taking
in the fragrance, colors, and aroma mingled with the omnipresent din, dust and stench. This place is
So ... SO alive, you murmur, as you accidentally bump into a matronly lady with a shopping bag in each
hand and a mobile phone dangling from her neck. | could not have put it any better. The next day, we
drive by the sprawling Infosys campus in Electronics City that puts to shame any high-tech corporate
headquarters we have seen in Central Texas. Are you sure this is the same Bangalore, you ask. | nod,
and remind you of the same contrasts between old and new India that we saw in Mumbai.

In Mumbai, Bangalore and other metro areas such as Delhi, Chennai, Kolkata, Hyderabad and
Pune, one keeps encountering this dichotomous nature of India - somewhat akin to parallel railway
tracks. There is a fast track that looks increasingly like a copy of the US (think about desi MTV, Indian
Idol TV shows, thematic birthday parties at McDonald’s and such). Then there is the slow track, where
ancient traditions and customs - social, cultural and culinary - continue to thrive. But neither Mumbai
nor Bangalore gives us the chance to interact with people from traditional middle-class backgrounds, to
see how the flow of their life finds its own sweet spot amidst the turbulence imposed by modernity.

Bhubaneswar, where we cross paths with relatives and friends, offers interesting glimpses into
a cultural hybridization of sorts, i.e. college-going kids addressing their parents as “Mom” and “Dad”,
Winnie-the-Pooh party hats and favors adorning children’s birthday celebrations., parents proudly
displaying their 2" or 3" grade child’s “talent” to gyrate her hips in tune with the latest Karishma Kapoor
hit dance number., wedding receptions serving overcooked-overspiced-overgreased combinations of
mangled malai kofta, chewy chicken tikka, dubious dal makhni, vapid vegetable biryani, and ghastly
gulab jamun. This is practically the same menu as the dinner buffet in Taj Palace, you observe with
astonishment. | shake my head, trying to conjure memories of the old staples - maacha munda
chenchedaa, buta daali, aloo potala rasaa, rasagolaa. Gentrification must require abandoning one’s
traditional habits in favor of what the big-city brethren practice, | conclude.

The city of my birth and school-going days has been spruced up some. Rajarani Temple sports
a well-manicured lawn with walking paths chockfull of senior citizens on their constitutional. Forest
Park has become the go-to-place for joggers, walkers and purveyors of healthy snacks (gajaa muga
with a squeeze of lemon juice, anyone?). The main roads have been widened and resurfaced. The
multi-lane highway between Bhubaneswar and Cuttack is a travelers’ delight. Specialty restaurants are

sprouting to satisfy the craze to eat out and sample a variety of cuisines. Availability of quality health
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care continues to improve - albeit primarily for the well-heeled. A spirit of entrepreneurship appears
to have energized the youth. The smell of disposable money is very much in the air as one drives by
gleaming saree boutiques and jewelry stores.

Yet, Bhubaneswar depresses me in myriad ways. Most of the traffic lights in the city do not
function. The primary highway to Puri is a disaster, especially between Kalpana Chhak and Rabi Talkies
Chhak - as fishmongers and vegetable sellers make steady inroads into the road proper, and no one pays
any attention to the hapless traffic constables at 4-way intersections. Potholes on side streets continue
to replicate with a vengeance. The city public transportation system is in the same shambled state as
a decade ago. But more than these problems caused by limited resources or lack of an infrastructure
planning process, | am dismayed by the unfulfilled promise, and attempts to obfuscate current mediocrity
with constant reference to past greatness.

Hope springs eternal in the Oriya mind as Infosys sets up shop in Bhubaneswar, only to ebb as
the next wave of BPO projects go to Coimbatore, Vishakhapatnam or Indore. The once gleaming Biju
Patnaik “International” airport is beginning to lose luster as it waits for a direct connection to Bangalore,
let alone a flight path to Singapore. Intellectuals continue to wax eloquent about the far-reaching
voyages of Oriya traders. Wouldn't it be nice to have some solid historical analysis of when and how
far the traders sailed, rather than continuing to rely on legends and anecdotal tales? The genius of our
literary ancestors is regularly extolled at OSA conventions by speaker after speaker - even as their own
children are sent to English medium schools in Orissa. How about an effort to translate the wonderful
works of Upendra Bhanja or Fakirmohan Senapati so that non-Oriyas, and the next generation of the
Oriya diaspora, can appreciate them?

But | digress. Going back to the cultural transformation in progress we saw in Bhubaneswar,
perhaps assimilating new trends and ideas into the fabric of life is not an easy endeavor. The information
age constantly finds innovative channels for exposing people to new “cultures”. Only a lucky few are
able to successfully make this cultural transition work. The majority of us must learn to take pride in our
heritage, be secure about our identity, and accept those elements of the culture that are consistent with
our basic values. Otherwise, we run the risk of becoming like the jackal who fell into the blue pot and

reappeared as a glorious new character.

*Srikanta Mishra, an engineer and risk analyst who also dabbles in conversational Sanskrit, lives in Austin, TX.
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MY FAMILY

Snigdha Das*

The Orissa Society of the Americas (OSA) means different things to different people. For some
it is a tool to meet others who share a common background and language. For others it provides the
opportunity to do social work in Orissa. There are even those who use the annual conventions as a
venue for finding a “match” for their sons and daughters (do not think | am oblivious to why Aunties keep
telling me | should go to the next convention). For over 30 years OSA has provided Oriyas in this country
with a chance to bond with other Oriyas. | grew up hearing about OSA from my parents. I've heard about
the “good old days.” | have seen how it has brought so many people together. | have felt how it has given
all of us a family. Over the years it has come to mean something special to me.

Growing up in the United States, we miss out on a lot of things. | remember my classmates who
would see their extended family members at annual reunions and holidays. Their grandparents were
able to go to soccer games and videotape graduations. Their relatives could share in the milestones
of their lives. | always felt a little left out because | didn’t have aunts and uncles at talent shows or
birthday parties. No matter what my accomplishments, | always thought something might be missing
since | did not have all my relatives here. Indian culture is based on the extended family. My cousins
were lucky because they were able to share their lives with my grandparents on a regular basis. | felt |
was missing out on an important experience. The truth is that | wasn'’t really missing anything. | have a
whole extended family here. Every weekend when | was little girl | went to Oriya parties. | had countless
aunties and uncles who watched me grow up. They have been there for birthdays, Arangetrams, and
graduations. They encouraged me to succeed and celebrated with me

In truth, those aunties and uncles are my family. My Dad always tells stories of how the first
OSA gatherings were. The OSA founders were just starting out in this country. They all wanted to get in
touch with something familiar, something that would help them to stay connected with the home and
family they had left behind. In those days before email and easy telephone access to India, all they had
to call family were the other Oriyas they happened to meet. My Dad has told me about how they would
crowd into cars and stay together in one-bedroom apartments with one bathroom. All discomforts were
forgotten because they were with family.

| have traveled all over the country and everywhere | have gone Oriyas that my family has met
through OSA have helped me. In fact, when | went to school in Kansas City, Missouri, my parents went

through the OSA directory and called a family they had never met. This family went on to help me for the
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next 5 years. From Providence to Kansas City to Los Angeles, | have never felt alone. There has always
been an Aunty more than happy to be my Mom. What more could | ask for? | have had a family to love
me everywhere | have gone.

| know each year’s OSA convention will be grander than the last. The number of people
attending will grow. The amount of money spent on the convention with increase exponentially. | only
hope that people do not forget about the “good old days” and why the association was founded. | hope
they remember the times that people crammed into small apartments sharing a bathroom with several
other families. | hope they remember the joy they felt at feeling at home thousands of miles away
from their homeland. OSA is not about who will get to speak at the convention, or how many dance
performances one gets to present, or even how many committees one gets to chair. OSA’s goal should
remain providing us with an extended family in this country. As with any family, the important thing is
having the opportunity to spend time with each other. | hope this spirit of family will continue so that |

will always have a family no matter where life takes me.

*Dr. Snigdha Das resides in Perris, CA and is currently completing her residency at Loma Linda University
Children’s Hospital.
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THE HISTORY OF REC ROURKELA ALUMNI ASSOCIATION IN NORTH
AMERICA

Debendra Kumar Das*

PREAMBLE

The Regional Engineering College Rourkela (RECR) Overseas Alumni Association was formed
around 1996. Presently it is known as NITR (National Institute of Technology Rourkela) Overseas Alumni
Association after REC Rourkela was elevated to the status of National Institute of Technology. Although
born in North America, the word “Overseas” had been included from the beginning to welcome alumni
from all over the world to join this organization who are living away from India. A historical outline of the

birth of this association and its growth up to the present time will follow in this article.

INITIAL IDEA

The idea of forming an alumni association was conceived around 1994, when | was visiting my
alma mater RECR and had a discussion with Prof. Ajit Behera of the Mechanical Engineering Department
about creating scholarships for needy and meritorious students of RECR by collecting contributions from
alumni.

This thought had come to my mind after receiving the fund raising solicitations from Brown
University every year before the Christmas holiday, which was regularly followed up by a telephone call
from a Brown University student asking for a pledge of donation. | observed that Brown and other Ivy
League schools had a well-organized fund raising system in place through which, they were raising vast
sum of funds every year.

This fund-raising model appeared very appealing to me to successfully apply to raising funds for
RECR. Therefore, during my visit to RECR, | discussed the following proposal with Prof. Ajit Behera. The
Overseas Alumni Association will raise funds to offer a scholarship for a needy meritorious student each
year. Prof. Behera should discuss this proposal with RECR faculty and Principal and form a Professorial
Committee comprising of a senior faculty member from each branch of engineering at RECR to select
the recipient of the scholarship every year.

Prof. Ajit Behera first consulted the Principal, Prof. Somnath Mishra and thereafter, Prof. Ashok
Mohanty, who succeeded Prof. Mishra as the Principal during those periods. With their approval and

with the consent of other professors, he informed me that a Professorial Committee was ready.
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Encouragement from Alumni

Soon after that assurance we started raising funds earnestly. Our fund raising efforts began
with e-mail messages to REC alumni | knew in North America.

In the early stages of forming this Overseas Chapter, many alumni had sent encouraging
messages to me. Mr. Satya Parakala, who was staying then at Falls Church; Mr. Bhaskar Marthi, who
was in graduate school in the Dakotas; Mr. Raja Sekhar Reddy, etc. (I recall they were REC graduates
of early 90’s) sent me many supporting e-mails. Over the years | have lost touch with them. But | truly
valued their support.

Many of my classmates of the RECR 1972 batch: Laxmi N. Bhuyan (past president of the Orissa
Society of Americas), Srinivasan Giridhari, Prakash Patro, Hari Patro and many more sent incredibly
supporting comments to my initial e-mails.

Prof. Niranjan Mishra, a 1965 graduate of the first batch of RECR living in Canada, was also
an ardent supporter of this association from the beginning. | even received an encouraging note from
India from Prof. Deba Tripathy of IIT Kharagpur, who was very pleased to hear about the formation of this
alumni association.

| vividly recall a message from my classmate Jaisen Mody, who resides in Portland, Oregon. He
wrote “ Deba: In the United States many schools are raising millions of dollars from their alumni; there

is no reason why we can’t raise a portion of that for REC Rourkela ”.

MODEL

Buoyed by the enthusiastic support of RECR alumni, | approached the University of Alaska
Foundation to learn about their successful endowment model. They receive contributions from alumni
and channel them to separate endowment funds for various causes depending on the wishes of the
donors. The Foundation invests those endowment funds carefully and receives investment earnings
every year. From those earnings a portion is put back into the endowment fund to inflation-proof the
principal and the rest is disbursed as scholarships or for other developmental projects. The earning in a
good year supplements the earning in a lean year, so that the scholarships are guaranteed every year.
Historically it has been observed that the principal of the endowment keeps growing as a result of which,
the net amount for scholarships keeps increasing modestly every year.

The biggest advantage of this endowed scholarship fund model is that the scholarship will

remain in perpetuity, long after the donors have departed this good earth. The scholarship funds will
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remain as their legacy.

In the early stage of fund raising | was sending e-mails to a handful of alumni | knew requesting
them to forward the message to their friends. In order to expand our e-mail base and to streamline
the process, | sought the help of Dr. Laxmi N. Bhuyan because of his prior involvement in the Old
Boys Association in REC. He lined up Mr. Ashutosh Dutta (electrical engineering alumnus of RECR)
of Columbia University to be our mailing coordinator. With the mass mailing in place we were more
effective in reaching a larger audience to raise funds. Furthermore, | could keep the alumni informed

about important events at our alma mater.

THE SCHOLARSHIP

With the support of many alumni, the total amount raised for the scholarship in installments
was $2506 by February 2004. During those fund-raising periods, | requested Mr. Pratap Dash (electrical
engineering alumnus of RECR) to serve as the Treasurer. He served as the Treasurer receiving the
donations and helped deliver a check to Prof. Ajit Behera during a trip to RECR.

In due course of time, with the suggestions of our alumni and RECR faculty, the name of the
scholarship became Prof. Bhubaneswar Behera Memorial Scholarship. The principal of this endowment
fund now stands at about Rs. 1.1 lakh. From its interest earning, scholarships have been given to needy
meritorious students for the past three years. This past April it was awarded to a well-deserving chemical

engineering student.

IMPROVEMENTS

What we have raised thus far is a small amount of endowment funds and we need to improve
our fund-raising efforts. At Brown University, each year’s graduating batch has a volunteer who raises
a contribution for that batch. If we follow that approach we can raise a substantial amount of funds for
scholarships and other developmental projects for NITR. | recall our Chapter President, Prof. Niranjan
Mishra had proposed a similar model a few years ago.

Additionally, the alumni who are presently business owners will be the best potential for
sizeable donations, as the US tax structure provides an initiative to give tax-deductible contributions to
educational institutions. Furthermore, we need alumni with strong fund- raising experience. With these
attempts, | am optimistic that someday we will be reaching the levels of fund-raising that American

universities are able to accomplish.
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Due to my heart bypass surgery, | was unable to continue the task of fund-raising and in
maintaining the linkage with RECR. Therefore, | nominated Prof. Niranjan Mishra as the President,
who appointed Dr. Birendra Jena as the Secretary. Under their leadership the NITR Overseas Alumni
Association is continuing its activities. Presently they are preparing a set of bylaws and policies and

procedures for election of the officers of the Overseas Chapter,

OTHER CONTRIBUTIONS

About two years ago, our Overseas Chapter received a request from the Head Office of our
Alumni Association at RECR to contribute for the construction and erection of a bust of the founding
principal of RECR, Prof.. Bhubaneswar Behera. Under the able leadership of Dr. Laxmi N. Bhuyan, Dr.
Niranjan Mishra and Dr. Birendra Jena, $1857 was raised. Now the bust of Prof. Bhubaneswar Behera

adorns the entrance of our alma mater.

MY GRATITUDE

| personally thank the people who encouraged me in the early stages of the formation of this
association, those who contributed funds for this great cause, and the past and present executive
officers who have given their time unhesitatingly, although it is very hard to find time in our busy lives.
| also thank the NITR faculty serving in the committee to select a proper recipient each year. Prof. Ajit
Behera, upon his retirement had passed on the task of administering this scholarship matters to Dr.
Saroj Patel. | am personally grateful to both of them for their service in initiating and in maintaining this
scholarship.

Prof. Niranjan Mishra has provided the needed leadership and helped the association in his
quiet way and deserves my appreciation for tackling the issues of bylaws and election policies and
procedures of the Overseas Chapter. Dr. Birendra Jena, our Secretary receives my applause for his
dedication to our association. In order to keep this alumni association informed and engaged, Dr. Jena
has created an overseas NITR e-mail group. He has kept us informed on NITR issues in a timely manner.
He maintains contact with our NITR Alumni Association in Rourkela and provides messages to them on
behalf of our affiliate. At the request of our parent organization, the NITR Alumni Association, he prepared
the messages for the homecoming ceremony that was held in April 2006. His message was well received
at the ceremony at our alma mater. He has kept us informed about notable accomplishments of RECR

alumni from time to time
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In order to have a face-to-face contact and cohesion, we have been meeting in the Orissa Society
of Americas (OSA) annual meetings. It is not the best way, as we miss out meeting our non-Oriya friends,
however a partial meeting is better than no meeting at all. We aspire to have the critical mass for an
exclusive NITR gathering some day. | have heard of small gatherings of NITR alumni. We met in California
in July 2005 in the OSA convention. | am grateful to the alumni, about fifteen of them, spanning from the
first batch (1965) to late 1980’s graduates who attended that meeting. Many developmental projects
for NITR were discussed, including one for the best teacher award proposed by Mr. Sandeep Dasverma
(class of 1965) and a distinguished speaker scheme proposed by Mr. Raj Kishore Pati (class of 1973). |

request the volunteers to support these projects and take a lead and move ahead.

THE FUTURE

Like any new organization, the NITR Alumni Association had a humble beginning. However, |
am optimistic that it will flourish under the leadership of young alumni and will become a well-endowed
association in the future, procuring substantial sums of funds for various endowments. Future funds
will not be limited to provide scholarships to numerous needy scholars to continue their academic
achievements. It will also help fund many worthwhile educational projects such as; student and faculty

exchange, distinguished lecturer scheme and teaching awards for faculty, to list a few.

*Dr. Debendra Kumar Das and his wife, Katherine Anne Cross-Das make Fairbanks, Alaska their home, where
Debendra serves as a Professor of Mechanical Engineering at the University of Alaska.
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SAVE RETREATS FOR YOURSELF

Dr. Nrusingha Mishra*

Do you feel sometimes overwhelmed by situations around you? You have too much in the
work to catch up with. You are trying to keep things under control at home with your family. This is very
common for people living in the western world. The external stimuli completely take over the inner
system. You have got to watch yourself and need to go inwards to seek joyful quiet moments. You try
to find for an hour specifically for relaxation at least twice a week. Initially you may feel that it is really
difficult to get an hour of quite time. However, it is very essential just like you have to go to a doctor when
you are ill. You do not think twice to wait for getting an appointment. This is just like an appointment for
yourself to nurture your mind, body and soul to get these three connected with each other.

Tell your family members or roommates that you need quite time for yourself and request to
keep the noise level low by turning down TV or radio. If it is not possible, look for a quiet place around
you besides your home or apartment. It can be your neighbor’s house, your friend’s house, or your
apartment landlord’s place.

The very first thing to do is to turn off phones, television including all the electronic equipments
around you which make sounds. Let your family members know that they need to keep silence. If for
some reason it is not possible to keep perfect silence, please close your room and play some smoothing
music. After all these things fail, put ear plugs and relax on a chair or a bed by closing the eyes and
focusing on your breath. You may choose to concentrate reading a spiritually uplifting book if you do not
like lying on bed or relaxing on a sofa.

Itis alright if you fell sleepy while relaxing on the sofa or lying on the bed or reading a book. Then
g0 ahead and take a nap without any sense of guilt or feeling that you are idling away your time. Make
for yourself a cup of tea or any of your favorite drinks. If you are hungry, prepare for yourself a healthy
snack. Take your time going through all of these thinking that you rae taking care of yourself. Spend time
to notice the taste of each sip of drink, each bite of snack that you eat. Close your eyes and focus on the
taste in your tongue.

You may like to engage yourself in some yoga practices or other relaxation techniques you may
be familiar. To some, the name yoga itself may sound difficult. By closing eyes and focusing on breathing
without any thoughts will suffice. Some times, just sitting outside and observing nature constitutes a
very effective way of relaxation. In good weather conditions, mild walking outdoors in nature is a good

way of exercise. After a mild exercise, you may prefer to sit down for listening to soothing music in your
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favorite tape or CD, reading an emotionally, spiritually uplifting book, or finding a place where you can
continue your writing exercises if you are used to such activities.

Finally you may choose to spend some good amount of time in massaging your body with gently
warm sesame oil or any oil that they recommend for massage therapy followed by a warm bath. You
may choose to focus one of these activities rather than a combination of all these. It is essential that
after a while you watch yourself, if all these retreats are helping you in taking away those overwhelming
moments. Make sure that these activities are pursued at regular intervals. Even it will be rewarding if
you can take twice a year a full day event full of such mini retreats. You are the best doctor to yourself
in managing your physical, mental and emotional conditions. Your awareness, spending more time in
listening and watching yourself, and saving these nurturing sessions regularly will help the internal

healing processes.

* Dr. Nrusingha Mishra lives with his family in Germantown, Maryland. Presently serves as a senior scientist at the U.S Army
Medical Research and Material Command, Fort Detrick, Maryland.He is the Co-Convener of the 37th OSA Convention in 2006.
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TEN TIPS TO RAISE A BRIGHT KID IN TWENTY-FIRST CENTURY

Gopal Mohapatra*

“Childern are a living message into the time we will never see “- anonymous

Several times | have been asked by experts in various fields related to child development to
express my thoughts on ways to prepare our children to face the challenges of twenty-first century. In
the past researchers have gone into painful details on the topic and have produced volumes of papers
only worth recycling. The topic needs, what the experts term, a “thirty-thousand feet view” or what
laymen call “the big picture view”. Here, | am going to address some of these big issues, and challenge
the reader to work out the details on his or her own. One must remember that there is no prescribed
formula to raise a smart kid, hence a ‘take-it-easy’ approach supplemented by ‘you gotta have what
you gotta have’ attitude is the key to prepare your stressed-out child to be ready for an already stressful
twenty-first century.

Tip 1: Don’t worry if your child is not a good eater. Bhata, dali, saga bhaja and janhi posta and
other food types such as pasta and hamburger are not what your kids would be eating in future. They
would be eating a buffet of Protein, Fiber, Carbohydrates and Non saturated fat through tablets, syringes
or electronic chips. There would be no time to eat at dinner table then just like we have no time to cook
everyday.

Tip 2: Don’t worry if your child cannot speak Oriya. See, | am writing this article in English. If
you are teaching him Oriya so that he can talk to relatives in Orissa, don’t sweat over it. Kids back home
don’t want to speak in Oriya. ‘Good morning’ to ‘Good night’ have already become a part of life over
there. So by the time your kid is grown up and does a ‘namaskara’ to his contemporaries in Orissa, he
would get a reply back ‘Take it eezee dude.”

Tip 3: Speaking of language, send your kid to “Chinese pathshala” rather than “Oriya pathshala”.
China is poised to be the largest economy in ten years. Your kid may end up in Shun-Gan-Zee city to earn
big bucks just like we ended up here in the US. If you are working on having a kid in future, don’t worry
about Chinese at all. By the time he or she grows up, the Chinese would be speaking great English, much
better than anyone else as they have proved themselves in business.

Tip 4: Don’t mess your kid’s weekend with too many activities - Soccer, Piano, Kung-foo, Dance,
Swimming, Skating etc. He may put his foot on the Piano board and pick up the soccer ball in his hand
and run. Just think how well you perform when your boss pushes you into too many things at the same
time. Have mercy. The poor guy is just a kid.

Tip 5: Be proud of your kids. Because | tell you these kids are a lot smarter than we were at
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their age. Imagine they are speaking English so well when they are just two years old! And we still can’t.
Don’t demand your kid to be at the top. Because, being at the top is very lonely and this is going to haunt
sooner or later. And remember this joke - A dad told his boy “You know when Nehru was of your age,
he stood first in the class”. The boy replied, “Dad, you know, when he was of your age, he was already
the Prime minister of the country”. Also make sure you find out what happened to the guy who topped
in your class.

Tip 6: Don’t demand “Share, Share, Share”. They will learn it if you are sharing at your level
with your spouse, friends, relatives, neighbors and other needy people. At one party, when a gentleman
asked his non-sharing boy to share, share and share a toy, | said “brother, why do you force?”. He replied,
“What do you mean?” | said “Can | get your Lexus for a few minutes to get some beer from the store?”
He stumbled and replied, “Are you mad, man? There is an insurance problem | hope you understand!.” |
said “Exactly brother, your kid has also an insurance problem with that toy he is holding. So let them play
and figure it out; time will teach them sharing if you are doing your bit well”. | never saw the gentleman
again.

Tip 7: Teach them to say “WAO, WAO, WAO” as a bedtime prayer. In today’s world, this is more
important than any mantra from any religious book. WAO stands for Water, Air and Oil. In our children’s
time, good water, good air and oil will be much more precious than stocks, gold, and temples or
mosques.

Tip 8: Use prudence as you expose your children to religion and Godly things. Tell them that
God made the universe and man made the religion. With growing insecurity and intolerance all over
the world, the ones who would survive through ages are the ones who are ATMA (Soul) believers. ATMA
believers are Adaptable, Tolerant, Meek, and Agile.

Tip 9: Through ages, people have prescribed different formulas for happiness and success
including spirituality, health, and wealth. But give your children this simple mantra - the best and
cheapest way to be happy is to avoid boredom. No success or wealth can bring you happiness if you are
bored. Routine life Kills life.

Tip 10: Finally, teach your children to handle ‘failure’ successfully. Failure happens when one

cannot cope with the undesired outcome.

*Gopal Mohapatra lives in Houston and can be reached at gkm®@aiol.com
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Stories of the Heart
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NO RETURN FROM HARADWAR

Dr. Prasanna K. Pati*

It was a cold, rainy and depressing morning, a typical January Oregon day. It was not a great day
to walk, in the rain and the wind blowing. | began day-dreaming about my childhood in Sambalpur in the
1930’s; very pleasant weather in January, cool with lots of sunshine. Some memories of those days have
faded away, some are blurred and some are sharp.

It was late in the morning when there was a knock on my front door. The mailman had me sign
for a registered letter. It was from one Dr. Chandra Kumar Dash in Detroit, Michigan, posted from the
Henry Ford Hospital. For a moment, | couldn’t remember him. | immediately opened the letter and this
is what | read:

Dear Doctor Sonjee:

You may not recall me but let me refresh your memory. It was exactly fifty years ago that you
came to the University of Michigan Hospital in Ann Arbor. | was three years senior to you at the University
Hospital. We became friends. Do you remember me now? We visited Detroit frequently. | was your
mentor. We had some nice times together and | fondly recall our many, many discussions.

Why we bonded as friends was probably because we were both Brahmins. You came from
Orissa and |, from Calcutta. After a year,| moved on to Detroit, to join the faculty of the Wayne State
University and was a Professor of Urology in the Medical School for many years. You may not remember,
but | was the only child of my parents. | never got married. | have some cousins still in Calcutta, but | lost
all contacts with them.

My parents passed away in the mid-sixties. | was widely known among the vibrant Indian
community in Michigan, but | never became close to anyone. Medicine became my Goddess. | had no
social life, was isolationistic and had too little connection with others outside my profession. Like many
who become isolated, | became an alcohol abuser, but not to the point of impairment that impacted my
performance as a surgeon. | retired in 1996 and moved into a retirement community in Ypsilanti to lead
a meaningless life like a facade. Alcohol abuse was no longer a problem. India was slowly making a
comeback into my daily thinking. | began visiting the Hindu Temple in suburban Detroit. My early years
were making a comeback through my treasured memories of my family’s frequent visits to the Temple of
Kali in Calcutta, and the Festival of Goddess Durga, in Calcutta. In Detroit, during my visits to worship our
Gods and Goddesses, | would become emotional. My mother was a devotee of Goddess Durga and my

father of Lord Shiva. Perhaps, | was depressed, but, on the surface, | got along fine. | missed Calcutta. |
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longed to go back, but | knew, the India | knew was gone forever.

Now let me come the point as to why | am writing to you. A couple of years ago, | was diagnosed
with pancreatic cancer and you know the prognosis. | will be discharged to a Hospice in a few days. |
am truly sorry that | never kept in touch with you. | know, you are retired in Oregon. Do you remember
that you were like a younger brother to me in Ann Arbor? You may not remember, but | used to introduce
you to others as “my little brother.” Please visit me here, if you can.”

Signed: Chandra Dada

| read this letter a few times and tears started running down my cheeks. Then, | started sobbing.
It continued for a few minutes. | couldn’t understand why | would react in such a manner. Slowly, the
images of Chandra in my mind became sharper and sharper: a brilliant person, loving and affectionate,
stubborn, argumentative, outspoken, very much a Hindu at heart, but fully accepting others.

During our days together in Ann Arbor, a diverse University city, he easily mingled with anyone.
It was beyond me why he took a liking to me, a shy and quiet person and a workaholic. Chandra had a
vast repertoire of jokes and stories and he kept his company entertained. He had such an infectious
laughter, so loud, sometimes tears rolling down his cheeks.

Sometimes, we cooked some Indian dishes. Even though he was an only child, his mother
taught him some basic cooking. | particularly remember excellent fish curry, which vastly outshone my
so so potato and cauliflower curry. A man of broad interests, Chandra also studied the history of India,
of Hinduism and the Gita and the Upanishads.

All of this was coming back to me. | asked myself why Chandra would request me, after some
fifty years, to come and visit during his last days. He must have come in contact with thousands and
thousands of people during his remarkable professional career. Perhaps it was because we were both
devotees of Lord Jagannath of Puri and because both of us visited this greatest shrine of Hinduism on
multiple occasions before coming to America. But, ultimately, | had no right answer to this question.

Despite the heavy rain and forbidding weather, | decided to go on my usual meditative walk,
going over the letter again and again, sometimes weeping.

The question was: should | go to be with Chandra, a man who is in his last days of his life, without
any family members, and in a foreign country? | had powerful reasons on both sides of this question.
After no contact for all these years, to go across the country to see a dying old friend seemed to border
on insanity, as most relationships are fleeting, in contrast this one was based on love and affection for a

person who was like an elder brother. The calling of my heart was the compelling reason.
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Finally, | decided to make the trip to Michigan. Considering the sad prognosis and Chandra
being in hospice, | thought it might be a brief visit. | called him saying | would be with him within a week.
His brief response was, “l knew in my heart you would come.”

All the travel arrangements were made and | arrived in late January early in the day. | gave him
a big hug around his emaciated body. No word were exchanged, just tears. This highly verbal man was
speechless and | was overwhelmed with emotions.

| visited him twice daily. Fortunately, he was mentally sharp, though physically feeble and
understandably a bit depressed. The more we talked, though, the more vibrant he became. He even
told me some old jokes that he had shared with me in Ann Arbor. We relived our days, in Ann Arbor, not
very far from where the hospice facility was physically located, yet half a lifetime removed. We talked
about growing up together in India. Even sometime, we would drift into discussing the Bhagavad Gita
and the Upanishads. We shared our knowledge of the history of the Jagannath Temple in Puri and the
mythology and culture of Lord Jagannath. | knew and he knew that the end was approaching, but we did
not talk about it. In fact, he always greeted me with a smile. It was mid-February, on my way to his room,
that the nurse stopped me, she gave him only a couple of more days. A profound sadness came over
me. But, when | entered his room, his smile was especially beautiful. He was fully conscious. There was
something joyful, something peaceful about him.

As usual | listened to him. He was frail and weak-voiced today; he talked about the message
from the Gita, interspersed with quotations from the Upanishads. | held his hand, unable to control my
tears. Then, he began to hum a hymn to Goddess Kali in his native language, Bengali, as if he was in
front of the Goddess chanting, which he might have done long ago as a boy in Calcutta. Then, very softly,
he asked me to sing a hymn to Lord Jagannath of Puri and | started to humming a famous soulful hymn,
“Oh, black clouds, | am far away from Nilachala (Puri) and ask you to take my respectful submission to
Jagannath.” Then he quoted

Lord Krishna’s message to Arjuna in a clear voice, “Oh, Arjuna, you speak sincerely, but your
sorrow has no cause. The wise grieve neither for the living nor for the dead. There has never has been a
time when you and | and the kings gathered here have not existed, nor will there be a time when we will
cease to exist.” Then he started chanting. “ OM NAMOH SHIVAYA, | bow myself in your feet Lord Shiva”
and | softly joined in his chant.

As he was slowly lapsing into a coma, the chanting became more and more inaudible. | was still
holding his hands when the nurse came in. As it was 8 PM, she suggested | go back to the hotel and rest,

that she would call me. Finally, | was able to drift off about 1 AM until awakened by the shrill ringing of
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the phone around 7 AM. When | arrive, his face displayed calmness and | thought there was still a hint
of a smile. | touched his feet and wept uncontrollably. There were many hospice staff members in the
room. Some of his former colleagues and acquaintances were coming in. There were some people of
Indian origin including the priest from the Hindu Temple.

Mrs. Phillips, the social worker, asked for everybody’s attention as she opened an envelope and
read the following Will:

“I have made arrangements with the Detroit Law Firm of Dickinson and Richards to transfer half
of my assets to the Hindu Temple in Detroit and the other half to an orphanage in Calcutta. My body
is to be cremated here in Detroit with Hindu rituals. | direct Dr. Sonjee of Oregon, to take my ashes to
Hardwar, India, to be consecrated in the waters of our sacred river, Mother Ganges with full rituals.”

| was stunned and in a state of shock. For a moment, | could not think. Excepting for the
hospice staff, none there knew me. Mrs. Phillips introduced me to the group. | asked myself, why me?
Why me? Why me? Lord Jagannath, did you arrange all this? Oh, Goddess Kali, did you have a hand in
it?

Then, it flashed into my mind that Chandra had repeatedly told me in Ann Arbor that he had not
brothers or sisters, that | was his younger brother. Only then, it became clear as to why he had given me,
an eighty year old man, this awesome responsibility.

Chandra was cremated in a local funeral home accompanied by the Hindu priest’'s incantanations
in Sanskrit followed by a funeral service.

Early the next day, | collected Chandra’s ashes that had been placed in a copper urn. | made
arrangements to return to Oregon the following day. Several people came to the Detroit airport to see
me off. | had been gone for almost three weeks. On the drive from the Portland, Oregon airport to my
home, | briefly related the entire journey to my wife. | placed the copper urn under the image of Lord
Jagannath in my home. Though Chandra had given no instructions on the rituals following the demise, |
decided to conduct a ritual and memorial service with the assistance of a Hindu priest on the twelfth day
after the demise. This was attended by my family and friends. Every day during my walks, | asked myself
whether | should make the trip to Hardwar or if | should mail Chandra’s urn to my brothers in India to
take it to Hardwar. | knew at my age of eighty, | might not come back from such a trip. Finally, | decided
to have a conference with my wife and four adult children. It was a very emotional conference, but their
consensus was that | should do what my heart dictates. It was my decision to take this journey, even if |
didn’t come back. | told them it was a duty assigned to me, not by the deceased, but by Lord Jagannath

of Puri. My wife and children might have thought | was insane in undertaking such a trip, and they would
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have probably been right.

It took me several months to plan the trip. | had a nephew in New Delhi, who agreed to
accompany me. Finally, the trip was set for the next December. | arrived at the New Delhi airport early
morning on December 15 and my nephew, Sanjiv, was there to meet me. | was so relieved to see him. |
rested overnight in his home in suburban Delhi and the next day, we took the overnight bus to Hardwar
with me cradling the copper urn the entire way.

Hardwar is where our sacred River Ganges touches the plains. It means “the gate of Vishnu,”
one of the Trinity of the Hindus.

My nephew knew exactly what to do. He made arrangements for hotel. He insisted that | rest
the whole day since all the rituals were to be performed the next day. On the next morning, we were
ready. The hotel was very close to the river. Both of us put on shawls with inscriptions of Rama and
Krishna. | had never been to Hardwar. As we stepped out of the hotel, | could see the ancient hills of
the Sewalik Range just above the point where the Ganges emerges from the hills. We descended to
the river on the steps of e Hari-ki-Pairi Ghat, which, according to Hindu mythology, has the footprints of
Lord Vishnu. Temple bells were tolling. There were thousands of pilgrims. The river reflected the early
morning sun. It was cold. There was an overwhelming smell of burnt cow dung, commingling with the
scent of flowers and sandalwood. There were Vishnu and Shiva worshipers in various garbs. here were
all kinds of shops selling trinkets, flowers and items for rituals. The place was literally swarming with
Sadhus, the Holy men, and pilgrims.

They were all chanting prayers for Lord Vishnu, Lord Shiva or Mother Ganges. | had been away
in America for so long that, for a moment, | thought, this was madness.

We entered the temple of Gangadwara, the gateway to the river Ganges. We worshiped at the
temple before going down to the river. All this time, | was clutching the urn to my chest. Then, my nephew
directed me to a barber, who shaved my head before ritual bath in the Ganges. Then, we went to a
priest who did the rituals concerning the deceased. It was all in Sanskrit. The ceremony lasted about
an hour.

It was almost noon when the rituals were completed. The priest guided us to the edge of the
river, my nephew holding my hand. We were waist-deep in the water and | was still holding the urn close
to my chest, waiting for instructions. The priest was droning in Sanskrit, asking me to throw flowers on
the water at certain points of the chanting. Finally, he directed me to empty the ashes onto the swirling
currents, followed by more chanting. Then, he asked me to take a dip in the waters of the Holy Ganges.

It was cold, but invigorating. At this point, could visualize the smiling of Chandra during his last days
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in Detroit. Strangely enough, only at this point, | had a fleeting though that perhaps | should be swept
away by the strong currents. Was it suicidal idea or was it the Hindu in me that wished | depart on the
sacred River Ganges? Then, the priest handed over to me, a boat-shaped container made of stitched
leaves filled with rose and marigold petals and sweets. He told me to place it carefully on the water. The
waters whirled around and carried the contents way. The rituals of consignment of Chandra’s remains
into question River Ganges were completed as per his wishes.

We returned to the hotel as we were going to stay overnight. In the evening, the temple bells
tolled. The pilgrims were visiting the temples. We too visited the temples, walked down the steps of the
Hari-ki-Pairi Ghat to the river. There was a priest who handed over to us, two tiny boats of leaves and
a small lighted candle and told us to float them down the river. Only at this point, did | first look up to
the distant hills, then down the river with hundreds of tiny flames, and say “Goodbye, Chandra Dada.” |
asked my nephew to chant with me, “OM NAMOH SHIVAYA.”

Several months after my return to Oregon, | was relating the entire happenings to my American
friend, Gene, who had been to India a couple of times. He was familiar with the teaching of the Gita and
the philosophy of the Upanishads. Having been to the temple city of Puri, he was also familiar with the
mythology and mysticism of Hinduism. At the end of the recital, Gene asked me, “Dr. Sonjee, is this all
a story you made up? | know you have been to India recently. If this is a story, why did you title it as
‘No Return From Hardwar’'?” | responded, “If it is fiction, the title came out of my heart. A part of my
soul died in Hardwar and that part of me was consigned to the sacred river, just like Chandra’s.” Gene
became pensive, he was trying to grasp what | had said. His next question was, “Dr. Sonjee, perhaps
this is all true. | am confused.” | replied, “Gene, |, too, am confused. You decide whether it is truth or
fiction. | refer you to the Katha Upanishad, specially to Nachiketa’s third question to Yama, the King of
Death, ‘when a person dies, there arises the doubt: he still exists say some, he does not, say others. |

want you to teach me the Truth’.

*Dr. Prasanna K. Pati is a regular writer for the OSA souvenir. He is a retired psychiatrist and lives in Oregon with his wife Norma.

To fall in love
dad ael ¢l9e!
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LIFE IS GIVEN TO MANY, BUT ONLY A FEW LIVE IT

Anukta Jena Philip*

| had had a bad day at the office: The usual politics of it all with no concept of right or wrong.
| was feeling totally out of context and feeling so not connected to the real world. This is what my life
has taken me to: A feeling of having achieved absolutely nothing day after day. | wonder where | chose
wrong.

My mind slid into my escape pod and shot off to that place that | call childhood. | laugh today
when | think of what | was and what | had become twenty-five years later.

I remember this incident when | was five years old and always playing out in the fields or building
secret tree-houses with my brother. The sky was very hot from the summer sun and it decided to cool
off, so we were caught in this torrential rain, and our refuge was our little tree-house. My grandmother
had warned us not to be outside. She always knew when there was going to be rain, the stillness of the
animals and birds were what she attributed her experience to.

| heard my grandmother calling us from the house, warning us to be careful of the lightning.
We decided to make a run for it, back to the house to safety. The storm went through its usual coastal
rampage, and subsided after the fury had taken down a huge branch off one of our oldest banyan trees
on to our front lawn and driveway. My gardener and my mother were contemplating on a plan to get
the branch out of the driveway, when we heard the shrill cry of something much unknown to me. | was
curious and very eager to get to the source of that noise. My brother and | went through each patch of
the grass, soggy from the rain and could not find anything. Suddenly the shrill cry went out right next
to my feet. There he was a small pink, raw looking creature. | was afraid to touch him, but my brother
bravely picked him up and decided it was a baby squirrel. | accepted the verdict, because according to
me, my brother was never wrong about anything.

We brought him home; he was already looking comfortable in the palm of my brother’s hands.
| could see his veins through his pink skin and he looked hungry. | had never felt this much excitement
in the five years of my life. We made a small bed for him from some old cloth and cotton, to give him the
cushion. We stole a little dropper from my grandfather’s medicine chest and made some warm milk to
give our little friend his supper.

And then, my brother made the fatal mistake. He decided to give him a single drop of a multi-
vitamin in his milk. He told me that it would make him strong and the next morning he would be able to

walk. My brother was only ten at that time.
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The next morning, | could not wait to wake up and see our new friend, only to find his lifeless,
over medicated body, lying there. | pressed his little stomach lightly to feel his heart, but even | knew
that he had not survived the night. | was heartbroken, my first close friendship, though only for a night
and then the brutal separation. This can be hard on a five year old. | decided to mourn his death the only
way | knew how, by giving him a burial. | made sure he was rested in a place where the gardener had
finished weeding.

These were my thoughts, as | sat on the heating vent of the Bay/Bloor building, waiting to
meet up with someone. As my mind wandered hopelessly for some focus, my eyes rested on a figure at
a distance. He came down the wheel chair access and stopped near the bank machine and withdrew
some cash, and then he came into my view. He was on a wheelchair that was not motorized and he was
totally paraplegic. Every step the wheelchair took was such an effort on his part.

Painfully, | watched as he made his way, through the atrium and onto the other side.

For those few moments, | forgot my everyday life and was overwhelmed at the strength this man
exuded that | lacked today. | was almost like my little friend who was given a shot at life, but gave up

before the night was even over.

*Anukta Jena Philip lives in Toronto, Canada
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THE IN-BETWEEN WOMAN

Joyshree Mansingh*

“A poison does not cease to function simply because it was drunk in ignorance.”

Jonah Blank in Arrow of the Blue-Skinned God, 1992.

On her way to the bus, she saw a tiny dead mouse, no bigger than a quarter. It lay there on the
sidewalk, with its mouth open and legs stiff in the air. There was not a trace of blood, no missing parts
of its body. On the surface, it looked like it had died of natural causes.

Later, she was listening to Beethoven’s third concerto in c-minor live from the Lincoln Center,
Zubin Mehta was conducting the New York Philharmonics. She was sitting in an apartment on Upper
West Side of New York City; the room was dappled with golden lights of the setting sun over the Hudson
River. This was an apartment better than any she had lived in, all high-tech modern with tastefully
elegant minimalist furnishing. She watched the brilliant autumn leaves drop one by one outside. Autumn
was her favorite time of the year. Summer made her homesick for India, the winters are too desolate and
alien but she loved autumn, its crisp air, the cobalt blue sky, trees with leaves of myriad colors of orange,
yellow, russet, and red. When she walked under the trees in Riverside Park, the leaves seemed almost
translucent against the bark and the blue sky.

What has gone wrong with her life? It is like a Gahan Wilson cartoon in the New Yorker -
something has gone terribly awry!

It all started with innocent small things; reading her horoscope occasionally in the newspaper
in the library where she worked; glancing at her horoscope at the end of the Elle magazine while she
was browsing the magazines at Barnes & Noble; hiding the brooms in a part of the closet where she
could not see them; filling a kettle and leaving it on the counter on the kitchen; not coming back to the
apartment if she forgot something, not trying to notice the neighbor’s black cat on her way out; being
careful not to walk under a ladder at construction sites; not stepping on a crack on the pavement;
not opening a wet umbrella inside the house; trying not to spill salt and mustard seeds while she was
cooking; eating a dish of yogurt before any important journey; trying to schedule all important meetings
or interviews only on Wednesday mornings. If she saw a solitary star in the evening sky, she had to look
for two more, a far away superstitious memory from her grandmother when she was a child in Orissa: ek
tara, manisha mara, if you saw a solitary star, there will be death in your family! However, the Canadian

part of her knew that a solitary star was a good omen: star light, star bright, the first star | see tonight...
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At times, the twofold burden of two sets of omens and superstitions of diametrically different
cultures was too much to follow. Strange things were taking control of her normal mundane, everyday
life.

Slowly, the list of things grew. Stepping out of the bed on left side, putting the right shoe on
first, being very careful with her hand mirror in the bathroom, one could not risk seven years of bad
luck!; avoiding the number thirteen at any cost; worrying about the flickering in her right eye, which was
definitely a very bad sign since it went on flickering for ever.

She stood in front of the framed picture of Radha Madhaba in her closet with eyes closed and
palms together before stepping outside. The outside was full of perilous things that she had no control
over, where events and normal logic did not prevail. Where old memories caused havoc, regrets of the
past never let go but grew and grew to an enormous size like the monsoon clouds to obliterate any peace
or good deeds of the present. Reality was almost bordering on madness in a nightmarish world full of
only happier days of the distant past.

She started to read the teachings of Manu. What crime has she committed as an Indian woman!
What can she do to undo those! She made “manasika” to all the Gods she knew in her childhood; wrote
to her mother to do a Nabagraha Puja to appease the evil spirits who were controlling her universe. She
gave up eating meat, fish, and eggs on Mondays and Thursdays. It was not enough, she became a total
vegetarian. She was becoming the “Edible Woman”, a book of Margaret Atwood that she had admired
twenty-five years back! She started going to the local temples regularly, wearing a freshly washed sari and
after washing her hair, offering food and flowers to the Gods. She started praying to the Lord Hanuman
for his power of “sankata mochana”.

The only troubling thought was that she had no idea what she was doing! When she was in
the temples, standing with eyes closed and palms together, she had no idea what she was supposed
to do! Was she supposed to ask the Gods to grant her favors, fulfill her wishes, and take her out of this
difficult period of her life and give back the people in her life who mattered the most! Do the Gods have
the power to do that! Was there a God! She grew up as an obedient and docile daughter of a religious
family where there was a family deity Radha Madhba in a temple in her ancestral village. As a child,
she performed all the pujas girls were supposed to perform for a happy future full of children and a
good husband. She had obediently followed all the religious rituals and has fasted on all the occasions.
However, why was she being punished now!

When she came to Canada, religiosity was extracted from her like a bad habit by the sheer

ridicule of the man she was married to who did not believe in religion. Since she was too young and
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ignorant to defend any of her religious beliefs and too embarrassed to continue it in front of a total
stranger (her husband), she started to do the religious rituals secretly. Then, slowly over time, not being
in constant touch with the Indian community, her religious rituals were getting weaker and weaker,
though she never completely stopped. Meanwhile, the man who forced her to give up her religion had
become a Born Again Hindu, spouting words and philosophy of Hinduism eloquently to the community!

At a low point of her life, she had smashed all the Gods in the garage with a hammer into tiny
pieces. It seemed that there was no God as her world had come crashing down. This act of defiance and
rebellion was to convince her that there was no God, or if there was a God, He was evil and malevolent
to make her go through that living hell. Now she knew better, the sins of her past life were making her
suffer in this life. Somehow, by avoiding all the bad omens; perhaps she could neutralize her past sins!.
She was becoming a “closet” Hindu! She had again bought all the icons of the Gods from Little India on
Lexington and Sixth Avenue, displayed secretly in her closet.

All of a sudden, her world was full of evil omens and she had to be consistently vigilant of what
they can do to her. She could no longer control her life or destiny with rational thinking and acts; she had
to rely on supernatural powers to rescue her.

She started to notice the advertisement for Psychics and Palm Readers on city sidewalks. When
she was watching an Indian program on Sunday mornings, she started to jot down the name and phone
numbers of the astrologers. Sometimes, her rationality prevailed; she had a smile on her face when
she wrote down the name and the phone number of the plump female astrologer on the local Indian
program, who got her M.A. in astrology from Kurukhetra University!

In the twilight state between sleep and insomnia, sinister visions of a desolate future danced in
front of her. Looking at the twinkling lights of the city under an inky black night sky, she plotted how to
escape her life. Past regrets and anger danced around her like flames, threatening to devour her sanity.
Ominous visions of Alzheimer’s and fear of becoming a bag lady surrounded her like the dense fog of
the English countryside. The “past” haunted her more than any person she knew. Distant past seemed
like full of happiness in her homeland; the past that she longed to forget; the past that was full of bitter
memories of yesterday. Her fantasy was to get hit on the head to suffer amnesia. in the old movies
people got amnesia to forget their turbulent past, only to start a new and spotless life full of happiness.
Her past haunted her because it was in front of her, but she was not a part of it. She can never share
happy memories or pain with the people of her past in her present.

It was too futile to wait for the future where sorrow, pain, memories of yesterdays can be

magically erased from the brain like in the movie Eternal Sunshine of the Spotless Mind. Sadly, there
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was no “delete” or “undo” key in life! To her, her life was in limbo, the pause button of her life was stuck
at a particularly bad patch of her life and it was beyond her control to unstick the pause button. She
fantasized about converting to Catholicism, saying a few Hail Marys that will be her penance for her past
sins and all will be well. She wished for a miracle, to have supernatural power, power that will neutralize
her past and bring back the people who will give her a reason to live.

She walked around the cold and empty apartment aimlessly; the rain fell outside streaking the
windowpane. She sat in the dark watching the streetlights make a pattern on the wall through the rain-
blurred windowpanes. She had nothing to do, nothing at all, but to keep herself alive! When she was a
child, in a far away country, she never imagined her life would turn out the way it did - empty, solitary,
desolate, in an alien and hostile country. Perhaps, it has happened to her because she was so afraid of
this kind of ending of her life!

Like a victim, meek, she waited for this reprieve to end. From time to time, it occurred to her
that she ought to feel, abandoned, frightened perhaps, but she seemed to lack the strength to feel these
things. She felt nothing - only, randomly, the vision of the dead mouse drifted into her mind.

Death is not a stranger to her. It had been tapping at her door for years.

* Joyshree Mansingh is a Librarian at Toronto, Canada.
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TO FALL WITH LOVE

Arjun Purohit*

When | fall
How shall | fall?
Shall | fall like a fallen soldier?
In a patch of distant land
Avenging the honour of my king?

Or, shall | fall on my four, or six, or eight?
At the feet of a footless God
Asking for things | don’t deserve?

Or, shall | fall like a thunderbolt?

Thrown by a God with angry mood
Piercing the heart of peace?
Or, shall | fall like a kingfisher
Diving into the depth of the tranquil lake
To catch the unsuspecting fish?

Nah, when | fall
| will fall to meet my mother
| will fall with gentle grace
Like a maple leaf glowing red
Undulating, caressed by the autumn breeze

Carrying no baggage but love.

* Clinical Psychologist at Kingston, Canada
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CONTRADICTIONS

Malabika Nayak *

They say | must be strong to work in the fields and stand on my own,

Yet they crush my bones as they bind my little feet

They tell me | should be healthy and of good color

Yet, lest my skin turn dark, they keep me indoors and rob me of fresh air and sunshine

They write poetry eulogizing kohl-lined eyes and shapely hands

Yet they veil me and encumber my movements with gloves

They laugh when | am clumsy and teach me to be graceful
Yet it is |, who must walk behind and stay in the shadows
| must be fluent in the art of words, they decree,

Yet they will not let me speak my mind.

Understanding human emotions is a skill | must perfect
To soothe, calm, sympathize, tolerate
Yet they look upon my self-expression with disdain
They worship the goddess, deify motherhood, and celebrate weddings

Yet it is |, who must pay a price to be wed

Their insecurities are ropes that bind my body, my heart, my soul
Fear that seeks to control, to contain my strength

My only crime, being born into womankind

* Malabika Nayak, M.D., Ph.D. is a clinical Psychologist, San Jose, California
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Epitome of a Heart

Anwesha Panda*

Like a dream
You can’t be explained
Why you left

My heart complained:

When | never dreamt of you
Then you came to me
Stealing my heart and soul
Left me with eyes so stormy.
| search you in the green

But you remain unseen.

| sob by the spring
Just to silence my feelings.
| sang our old love songs
To remind you our auspicious past
With our hands in lock

All the obscene we trespassed.

The birds those murmured with us
Now quirking at me with fuss.
And cries my heartbeat

That why you malice with it.

The beauty of the nature
Attracts me no more
The waves mentoring the seashore
Are not telling our stories anymore

But my heart still gives uproar
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Whenever in the distant horizon | see a dusty figure.

With the joy of victory
You are coming back to me
Holding me in your arms

That taking my breath away.

*Anwesha Panda is a Software Engineer by profession and is currently living
in Lindenhurst, IL with her husband Mr. Baidehish Dwibedy.
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STONES AND EMOTIONS

Anuranjita Nayak*

Cascades of waves shattered on him relentlessly...
Breaking into thousand rivulets.
Akin to an emotional meltdown!
Then loosing trace in oblivion.
Alone he stood this chilly night of winter.

No, he cannot shudder......

Deep in the rugged body was beating a warm heart!
He would longingly watch the ships sailing past.
Morning came, with invigorating citrus infusing the sky.
Along came the busy cry of seagulls flying by....
Crabs scurried down him to avoid predator wrath.

He felt a puddle atop his head nursed a lush algae growth.

Suddenly he realized he was no longer alone.
Just a bad dream now gone......
He was the life source of many
Noble he braved the corroding sea’s years of tyranny
The warmth of love spread out from his core

He was not “just a rock on the sea shore”.........

* Anuranjita is a Pediatrician, currently living in Long Branch, NJ
with daughter Aarushi and husband Siddhartha
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\ Between the Worlds
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VINAYAKA

Sanjiv Behera*

| can’t take you there,” Pavan said. “It’s too far.”

“Oh come on Yaar,” the pushy tourist replied. “It’s only a few kilometers away. Twenty rupees?”

NRI’'s no doubt, Pavan thought as he stared at the couple before him. The tall, thin man’s
moustache was too big for his face and hid what was probably an annoying smile. His wife, dressed in
a simple yellow salwar kameez, was a bit on the heavy side. Pavan looked at his two skeletal legs and
sighed. He was dead tired from his last fare, and knew that this would be a torturous ride. But, he could
use the money.

“Okay,” he said. “I'll take you, but for thirty rupees.”

“What!?” the man shouted. “That’s ridiculous! | could get an auto . . .”

The man’s wife pulled at his shirtsleeve. She gave him a look that Pavan knew all too well. The
man fell silent.

“Fine,” the mustached man said after a while. “Thirty rupees is just fine.”

“Getin.”

Pavan smirked at the site of the young couple struggling to get into the rickshaw’s tattered
carriage. He took a deep breath, gave his bony legs a quick rub-down, and jumped on the cracked, black
vinyl seat. His bare feet pressed against the worn pedals and he was off with his fare, headed toward
the Lingaraj temple.

Winter in Orissa was always bittersweet for Pavan. On one hand, it was tourist season. Thousands
flocked to Bhubanaswer to get a glimpse of Orissa’s historic city of temples. They brought with them
cameras, bottled water, and pocketfuls of cash. In his seventeen years as a rickshaw driver, winter
always produced the best income for the year. But, with each winter came the constant reminders of
opportunities lost.

If only I had an autorickshaw, he thought as he peddled. Then I could make ten times as much
as | do now. Ten times at least! Someday . .. someday.

Pavan rode his rickshaw through the various Nagars - Satya, Ashok, Bapuji, and Jayadeva,
among others - until he found himself coasting alongside the Bindu Sarovara. It was said that Lord Shiva
himself created the lake with water gathered from India’s holiest of sites. Pavan’s legs burned, but it
wouldn’t be much longer. He could see the Lingaraj’s nearly two-hundred-foot-tall shikhara just ahead.

Finally, dripping with sweat, he dropped off his fare and collected his hard-earned thirty rupees.
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He was too tired to take on another fare right away. A sudden and unusual urge to enter the temple
complex rose from within him.

Why not? He thought. | need to rest my legs anyways.

Pavan washed his hands, feet, and face, wiped them with the small towel he kept tucked in his
shorts, and walked in as he had done many times before. He crossed a gate in the carved perimeter
wall, and soaked in the sheer size and sculpted details of the eleventh century tribute to Lords Shiva
and Vishnu. The smell of incense consumed him. He took particular notice of the grand temple in the
complex, the towering Ganesh at the top of its pyramid-roofed jagamohana, and the large stone lions on
its shikhara, their mouths agape. Smaller temples riddled the complex as well, combining with the outer
wall to form corridors and passageways of carved stone.

A group of workers congregated around some scaffolding at the temple’s north face, taking a
break from their restoration efforts. Ignoring their conversation, Pavan ambled into one of the empty
corridors. Something about temples made him want to be alone. Religion to him was a private matter,
not something to be shared with the masses.

Alone in a corridor, Pavan suddenly heard a strange shuffling noise. His curiosity led him
through a maze of stone, and gradually closer to the growing sound. He turned the corner around one
of the smaller temples, and there he saw it. Hunched against a carved dancer in the wall, stood a small
creature the size of a child’s doll.

It looked like a bird at first. It had sharp talons, white feathered wings, and a distinct yellow
beak. But when it stood, Pavan clearly made out the chocolate skin of a human-like torso, with arms
and legs.

What could it be? He thought. He edged closer, but the creature caught sight of him and
fluttered frantically, banging into the surrounding stone wall twice. Its desperation wasn’t enough for it
to take flight. Something was stuck in its right wing. Pavan took pity on the small creature and wanted to
help. He pulled the towel from his shorts, held it open with both hands, and cornered the specimen. “It's
okay,” he said reaching for the winged being. “I'm not going to hurt you.”

The creature pecked at his outstretched hands. A sharp pain reflex caused Pavan to jerk them
back. Blood dripped from his slender fingers, but he was relentless. He tried again and again until he
finally caught it and wrapped it in his now blood-stained towel.

The creature was furious, swinging its arms, kicking its talons, and snapping its beak. Pavan
stroked its wings and shushed into its ear. The soft sounds were like waves spilling onto sand, and

eventually, the creature calmed.“It’s okay my tiny Garuda,” Pavan said. “Easy now. I’'m going to help you.
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Let’s see what’s wrong with your wing, Vinayaka.”

He brought the creature closer. Easing his grip ever-so-slightly, he unwrapped the towel. The
miniature bird-man looked up at his captor with stern, eagle-shaped eyes. Pavan caressed its wings.
When he felt he had gained the creature’s confidence, he carefully unfurled its right wing and saw what
kept it from flying.

“Gum?” he said. “Of all the things in the world . . . chewing gum? How’d that get in your wing?”"The
creature squawked. Pavan pulled at the sticky pink glob. Stretchy lines of goo wrapped around his
bloody fingers, and he ended up making a bigger mess than before. Removing the gum wasn’t going to
be easy.

“Kids today!” he sighed. “We’re going to need some ice and water.” He wrapped the creature
back in the towel amidst its mild protests, and tucked the bundle underneath his arm. His brisk steps
took him out of the temple complex and into the crowded street, where he bought an ice cold soda at
roadside stall and put it into his pocket. He needed some water, and a conspicuous place. Scanning his
surroundings, he turned to an isolated bank by the Bindu Sarovara. He hurried along the lake’s adjacent
footpath until he was far enough away from any potential onlookers.

Pavan removed the towel and placed the cold soda bottle on the gum-laden wing. He expected
some kind of reaction from the tiny bird-man, but none came. It was as if the creature understood what
he was trying to do, and gladly let him proceed. The gum hardened and he plucked it from the creature’s
feathers. With most of the gum gone (and a few feathers with it), he gave the wing a thorough washing,
dried it off, and set creature free on the bank, where it stood awkwardly on its pointed talons.

“Fly!" he said. “Fly away! You're fixed. You're free.”The creature stared him straight in the eye. It
seemed cautious at first, taking timid steps away from the water. Then it flapped its wings once, as if to
test his repaired appendage. Finally it squawked and sprung into the air.

Pavan watched its shrinking form glide against the clouds above. It wasn’t long before he
couldn’t distinguish the creature from a common pigeon. He followed it with his dark brown eyes until it
vanished into the sky. Disappointed, he headed back to the temple gate.

I should have kept it, he thought while walking. | could have sold it to a circus, or an exotic
animal collector or something . . . | could have made a lot of money . . . But who am | kidding? That’s
not me . .. | don’t want to be rich. | just want an autorickshaw to make a better living. Nothing more,
nothing less.

He passed by the temple’s entrance and saw some of the restoration workers that were inside

the complex earlier, engaged in an animated discussion. “What do you mean it's gone?” one of them
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said.

“It's gone,” another replied. “The small statue of Garuda . . . you know, the one on the north side
of the shikhara? It's gone. | can’t find it anywhere in the temple complex.”

“Damn thieves,” the first worker said.

Pavan paused momentarily, but his senses got the better of him. Best not to tell anyone what
happened, he thought. No one would believe even the possibility that the stone Garuda might have come
to life. In fact, they might just accuse him of taking the missing statue. He kept quiet and continued on
his way.

When he arrived at his rickshaw, he saw a strange package on the seat of his ragged, black
carriage. Curious, he looked to see if anyone was watching before untying the string. He tore away the
brown paper and gasped at the sight of two stacks of crisp one-hundred rupee notes. Thumbing through
the notes, he counted the money. There was one lakh to be exact, precisely the amount needed to buy a

brand new Bajaj, two-stroke autorickshaw. And underneath the stack was a single, white feather.

*In some circles, Garuda is also known as Vinayaka, similar to the Lord Ganesha. And as Ganesha, he is also considered to be a
remover of obstacles. Sanjiv Behera is a second generation Oriya, and lives in Durham, North Carolina, with his wife Millie, and
three children, Karina, Shefali, and Shanak

OSA Souvenir 2006




SHAPING MYSELF

Bagmi Das*

Footwork runs through my head; expressions, actions, the stories | am to depict dance around,
igniting a new josh within me. My ghungrus begin jingling in anticipation of the rhythm yet to come and |
lose all physical feeling as my heart races to the taal. | hear the flute whistling the entrance segment of
Sajani Lo, an abhinaya depicting the greatness of Lord Krishna through the eyes of an enamored gopi.
This song blends so much together—the words of my mother, the dance of my guruji, and the music
of several talented musicians. As | prepare for my dance in our annual JOGA festival, I'm reminded of
how many people it took and how much people had to endure to raise me to this level. | look back and
realize that | did the least amount of work. From planning my stay in India, to teaching/choreographing
my dances, to decorating the hall, so much work was put into a product of seeming perfection. It took
me time to realize that this was not an everyday chore. | had been gifted with talented and dedicated
people to guide me through life.

My initiation into adulthood was not like most others; there was no bat mitzvah, confirmation,
quinceanera, or expensive sweet 16 bash. Instead of having a ritualized process in which some random
authority figure deemed me adult, | experienced the maturation myself, making it a process to be
remembered and cherished. Upon graduation from high school, | was positive that | was ready to take on
the world. My upcoming Mancha Pravesh seemed like just anther homework assignment and Carnegie
Mellon was just an entrance into thirteenth grade. | thought nothing of the pressure or the sacrifices
people were making and | thought of my upcoming trip to India as just another vacation. My take-off
from Dulles Airport marked the beginning of an arduous lesson, hopefully to end in my maturing into
adulthood.

My parents, typical of most Indians, were extremely protective of me as they saw me off on my
first solo flight. They had not only packed bags of food, flight material, and first-aid necessities, but they
also included pages upon pages of instruction so that | would know exactly which move to make when
faced with any random situation. With this eclectic knowledge in hand, | took off, hoping to spend a short
five weeks in India and come back to hang out with my friends, returning the same life | had lived for the
past several years.

Being cautious, | had been assigned a guardian for the trip. Unfortunately, they became shafted
as we tried to depart Frankfurt. By the time we landed | was left alone to claim my baggage and see
myself out through immigration, | realized that anxiety was a given. Travelling sans guardian turned out

to be more nerve-wracking than typically perceived. | was alone in Mumbai, speaking Hindi to the bes
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of my ability so that they did not discriminate against me as an outsider. Pulling my several suitcases
along as | pushed through crowds of raving women and excited children, | realized that every attempt to
hustle through was futile. There was an order to this mayhem and | had been left out of the logistics. As
my phone card did not work, | had no means of communication with Bapuni bhai, who was to pick me
up, but somehow, everything was communicated on the outside and | ended up finding my cousin and
family friends right away. | was thus saved from further embarrassment with my fragmented Hindi and
little knowledge of the deranged processes of my home country.

In Mumbai, | stayed in Anushakti Nagar Colony with my cousin, Titi apa and her host family; |
was relieved to finally be with my family again and eating familiar food. The nostalgia pulled me further
back as | took a trip to lIT's campus, the place where my parents had met, fallen in love, and birthed
me. | was not accustomed to such an environment; this was one in which everyone lived within the
community, feeding off of each others teachings and improving their own minds. Impressed, | ventured
into the hostel in which | spent the first years of my life and continued forth to encounter families that
had been my parents’ best friends and supporters throughout their lIT days. Interestingly, they never
treated me as a stranger. They did not call me “Bigyani’s daughter” or “Naresh’s daughter.” | had my
own identity, “Liti.”

With this certain identity, | traveled across the country to Orissa, Cuttack to be more specific.
There, | lived with my uncle, who | lovingly addressed as “Baba” and my aunt, “Mami.” My cousin, Twin
apa, was conveniently very close to my age and alone in Cuttack as all of her friends had already gone
off to school. Of course, the true reason for my trip to India was to learn Odissi from my guruji, Meera
Das. | had last encountered her when she came to my home here in Maryland. | remembered her as one
of the most beautiful and talented women | had ever met. | expected her to train me hard, and force me
to gain stamina and strength for my Mancha Pravesh. | never expected her to become a second mother.
She, as expected, built my stamina and such with dance. Discipline was almost a new idea to me and it
rushed within me, giving me motivation to work towards a goal. | danced for hours in 46 degree Celsius
weather and practiced with her other students.

Dance is not a skill one acquires; rather, it is an eternal journey to perfection. | was enlightened
to this idea during my stay with Meera mausi, as she nurtured me with thanda thanda Horlicks, movie
watching sessions, and trips to luxurious hotels and such. She brought me to my most riveting realization-
| loved Odissi. | may never attain the level of discipline Meera Mausi had to reach for her to have seen
such fame and expertise, but | know now that when | dance, | am happy.

Though Odissi was the main reason for my voyage, | also made friends there that opened me
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to new ideas and situations. There was a Sangram bhai, who spoke English with the thickest accent |
had ever heard, but in a very adorable way. Together with him was Bishnu bhain and Kabuli bhai, who
both had spread their horizons from Modern Dance to Odissi, attempting to better themselves with
classical training. There was also a Polish girl there to learn from Meera Mausi. | enjoyed listening to
her conversations with Sangram bhai as she complained about health issues and attempted to give us
facials. All of these little things, Issu’s birthday party, mehndi parties, siting in on the modern dance
classes, made the trip all the more endearing. Rickshaw accidents and the wedding season followed
me throughout Cuttack, as | made encounters with bazaars, people’s homes, schools, and Mongini’s
(an eating place along one of the Cuttack streets). All these characters enlightened me to how much |
had and how fortunate | was. | admired them for all the difficulties they had to endure for the sake of an
urge to learn dance. Thoughts about all that | was leaving behind flooded my thoughts and manifested
themselves in the tears | wept during take-off from Bhubaneswar airport.

My trip concluded in Delhi, where | reacquainted myself with my Mamu and Mai and two little
cousins. | think the highlight of that stay was meeting Maa again, who had raised me, both as a baby and
as a preteen here in the United States. She seemed the same, but more cautious about life. | was scared
to see her in such a state, in which she seemed upset by everything that happened and never satisfied
with life back in India. It was an unnerving contrast when | thought to myself how | did not want to return
to America ever again. Maa and | had switched ideas on what we believed to be the ideal and were
unfortunately trapped in the decisions of circumstance. The unfairness of life hit me then, as | looked at
her toothless smile with her teared-up eyes. In the oldest age, one does not experience happiness. It is
a sublime idea, one not to be attempted by mere mortals. Yet, | understood that this was the concept of
life. We are always striving for this ideal.

Now, as | sit here, two semesters into my college career, | cry because | am missing home, but
| still do not know what | identify as a physical home. For me, home is where | find unconditional love,
which is available both in India and here in the USA. As for happiness and a true sense of maturity, that
is too intangible of an idea for me to conceive. | have steps yet to take and amazing characters yet to
meet. These and ones before will be the ones that shape my personality, my ideals, my life and these

are the people and situations that will take my legacy.

* Bagmi Das will be a sophomore in Carnegie Mellon University during Fall 2006. She is a student of Mellon College of Science.
Her extracurricular activities include dancing, writing and acting.
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WHAT WOULD MITHU DO?

Smita Das*

“Mithu, my Oriya name, can you talk to (insert child’s name) for a little bit? Tell her what you
think about (insert topic: including, but not limited to, dancing, SATs, and college admissions).” This is a
typical party conversation | often have with an Oriya Aunty or Uncle who has a younger child. First, | would
like to make it clear that | enjoy these conversations with parents and their children. | see it as my duty
as an older “kid” in the Oriya community to share what | learned works and what | think doesn’t work. |,
most definitely , do not see myself as the perfect role model, but | do believe | have had experiences as
an Oriya youth brought up in America that allow me to pass on advice that | think would have been useful
to me. | feel honored when | am approached for advice and | love to share my thoughts. (I am lucky to
have an older sister, my Snigdha Apa, who helped guide me along with my parents.)

Anyhow, | have decided to share my thoughts on a variety of topics | am “consulted” on at
Oriya parties. Each section below begins with a question posed to me (Mithu is my nickname) and my
response...

Q .Can you give advice to my son on college admissions?

| graduated from Stanford in 2004 with a BS in Chemistry and Statistics. As a result, some
aunties and uncles think | have the magic solution to college admissions. I'll share that magic secret with
you now: there is no magic solution. What is most important is for a student to be true to his or herself;
each path is individualized. Throughout high school it was important for me to be myself and follow my
own aspirations. Additionally, while my parents fully supported everything | did, they never pressured me;
my work and activities stemmed from my own initiative. Therefore, doing a summer program at Stanford
or research at Harvard should only be a part of a student’s resume if these activities reflect a student’s
own desires and goals.

Sometimes, people will ask me what | got on the SAT. This is problematic for two reasons. First,
while | am very eager to lend advice to parents and kids in the Oriya community, there are some things
which | consider personal and my SAT score is one of them. In fact, my parents do not even know what |
got. Second, the SAT is simply a measure of how well someone performs on a standardized test—it does
not measure one’s potential as a student. Colleges are seeking well-rounded individuals who can add
to their academic community, not as a score, but as a person. Additionally, while achieving a good score
on the SAT is important, it is equally important for high school students to participate in extracurricular

activities.
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For example, while | was in high school, | was on the school district board, the president of four
campus organizations and an officer for two others. It is very important for me to emphasize that | did
not take part in these groups for the sake of listing them on my resume—I took part because | believed
in their causes and activities. | knew that serving as an officer and member would be a way for me to
better myself. My advice to parents and students is to get involved in activities the student has a passion
for and not just any activities to fill in lines on college applications.

In terms of pre-college school, many parents are under the impression that sending their
children to top-notch private elementary, intermediate and high schools will ensure their success in
college admissions. This may not true at all. The strongest predictor of success in admissions is the
student. Even the best schools cannot allow the worst and least motivated student to make it. On the
other hand, the hardest working and most motivated student at a “bad” school can be successful. My
sister and | attended a public high school in the San Francisco Bay Area. While the school offered a
medical magnet program, the majority of its students were disadvantaged and the environment was
dangerous. However, we both were able to attain strong higher education because we worked hard and
had motivation. Furthermore, schools such as my high school receive special funds from the government
and private funds (from Stanford University in our case) to give motivated students more programs and
opportunities. This type of outreach is less prominent at advantaged public schools or private schools.
Regardless of the high school, success is really based on the student.

| have a final piece of advice for parents and students frustrated with the outcome of an
application process: do not let an unexpected outcome bring you down. There are a few reasons for
taking rejection in stride. First, as South Asians are well-represented at many elite universities, schools
are less inclined to reach out to Indians. In the end, the decision is a “crapshoot” and while this is
upsetting, it is the sad reality. Second, a school may not accept someone if they are not the best fit; this
is actually a blessing, because there is no point in spending four years at a place where you may be
unhappy. For example, | cherish my undergraduate career at Stanford, but admire the undergraduate
life (and my own graduate student life) much more at Dartmouth. While Dartmouth is in the lvy League,
| never gave it much thought when | was in high school. This is an illustration of how a place that is not
high on a wish list could be a better fit for an individual. Finally, | am a strong believer that everything
happens for a reason. We may not always see things happen as we expected them to, but eventually it

all makes sense. | feel this applies to education. Also, hard work always pays off, wherever you are.
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Q. Can you give my daughter advice on dancing? She is thinking of starting.

When | completed my graduation dance recital in Kathak, | was disappointed to hear several
elders in the community ask me why | did not choose to do Odissi instead. Aside from the sheer lack of
Odissi teachers in the Bay Area when | was growing up, | had another reason for choosing Kathak over
Odissi and Bharatanatyam—I loved Kathak from the first time | tried it. | don’t regret my choice.

When younger children in the Oriya community see me dance and their parents express their
interest to me, | encourage the kids to try Kathak. Obviously, | have a strong affinity for Kathak and this
dance form has allowed me to share Indian culture with many audiences at many venues. Kathak has
also helped me improve my ability in modern dance; in fact, it was a Kathak/filmi fusion that won me the
Best Dancer and Star of the Year Awards at the National India Waves Pageant a few years ago.

My best advice for Oriya youth (and adults) about dancing is to keep an open mind. Try a style
with a guru and assess how much you enjoy it. If you find yourself waking up extra early on Saturday
morning because you are excited about dance class, then you have a good fit. If you are not as motivated,
try another style. | began in Bharatnatyam as a result of my sister’s influence; after about two years, |
asked my parents if | could try Kathak and they supported the change. Whatever the dance and whatever
the style, if you are motivated, it will be rewarding. Classical Indian Dance provides its students with

discipline, rhythm, knowledge of culture and vocal skills.

Q. Talk to my kids about speaking Oriya

My sister has always been much better than me at speaking Oriya; this is something | very much
respect about her. Her ability to speak Khanti Oriya stems from my parents’ refusal to speak to her in
English when she was very young. This forced my sister to learn Oriya well; English came easily to her
starting in kindergarten. On the other hand, | grew up with my parents speaking to me in Oriya and my
sister speaking to me in English. This produced the difference in our abilities.

My sister and | also speak, read, and write Hindi. Though | did take a Hindi course at Stanford,
most of my Hindi education comes from movies and my adoration for Hindi film songs. Growing up
on Dilip Kumar and Madhubala hits, | was able to develop my understanding of another South Asian
language and improve my understanding of Indian culture.

My advice on Oriya (and Hindi) is to start early and practice—try to speak at home whenever

possible. Being able to master another language is priceless.
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Q. Tell my daughter why she should not apply to medical schools.

No, | will not tell your kids that they should become doctors. This might come as a shock to
some, but don’t worry—there is an explanation. Choosing a path in life is a very individual process. Going
to medical school should not be based on the goal of having an “MD” after one’s hame. Pursuing the
art of medicine is much easier if one is passionate about doing so. Furthermore, the training is difficult
and requires time and perseverance. If someone goes into medicine purely for the title or the money,
then life down the road might not be too great. Explore all your options early on to determine what will
be best for your future.

| took a path that allowed me to explore my options and reinforced my interest in medicine.
After graduating from Stanford, | was admitted to Dartmouth to obtain my MPH (Masters in Public
Health). 60% of the program’s students are physicians. There, my peers helped me reaffirm my interest
in medicine. Learning about public health care needs increased my interest in the field even more. |
was lucky enough to explore my career interests before entering the field. This program combined with
my previous undergraduate research helped me understand that | would like to get a PhD as well. In
just a few months, | will start an MD/PhD program at the University of lllinois. What helped me choose
that calling was a thorough exploration of my interests. Most importantly, my parents encouraged me
to explore my future and find the best choice for myself.

Be it medicine, art, engineering, sociology, law, or any other path, my most important advice is
to explore options and find the best fit. Pursuing a line without an interest or passion for it means having

a job, not a fulfilling career.

Q .My son needs some direction in life. Please talk to him.

This is a question | am asked often. | am not quite sure why | am asked this, but here is my
advice: most Oriya youth are blessed with the background to give them direction. It may not be obvious,
but we all have talents that make us extraordinary. For some it is, others academics, and others sports.
Whatever a child’s special quality is, my advice is to embrace it and nurture it. The wrong thing to do
is to point a student in a direction they are not interested in; this will only lead to frustration for the
parents and their kids. Instead, take a quality or interest that the student already has (even if it is not

conventional) and work with that.
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Q. What should my daughter do over the summer? Classes? Research?

My advice for this question varies by age. If a 5-year-old’s mother asks me this, my immediate
response is to let him be a 5-year-old. There is no use, and possibly even some harm, in working kids
constantly in classes. Younger kids should take part in outdoor events, physical activities or camps over
the summer. Encourage - but don’t pressure - them to read for “fun.” For slightly older kids (junior high
and early high school), it might be useful to take a light class, especially if they are unusually interested
in a subject. For older high school kids, it is useful to take part in light community college courses,
shadowing a professional, or an undemanding part time job. In college, research is a great summer
option, regardless of your academic interests.

However, at the end of high school, | always tell fellow youth to do one thing over the summer:
relax. | won't lie: college is tough. Therefore, it is important to enjoy free time before the stress begins.

Take it easy, go to India, sleep, whatever—just take advantage of your free time.

Q .You didn’t answer all of my questions!

This article is in no way meant to be a complete guide. Each person is different and my advice
in this piece is based on my personal experiences. | often tailor my advice based on who | am talking to,
since everyone is different. So, at the next wedding, party or Puja, feel free to pull me aside and ask a

question: “Mithu...”

*Currently completing her MPH at Dartmouth; she will be starting an MD/PhD program at the University of lllinois
later this year.
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A NOTE ON HYDROGEN FUEL CELLS

SAMBIT MISRA*

Hydrogen fuel cells are possibly the cleanest form of energy. The fuel cells work exactly like
batteries but are more efficient. They are environmentally safe and easy to make. Hydrogen is a
flammable gas and oxygen supports burning. It is ironic since water, made of two parts hydrogen and
one part oxygen, puts out fire. Hydrogen besides being the most abundant element in the galaxy is also
the lightest. As a gas it takes up much space but it can be condensed into a liquid form when it will take
up 1/700 of the space it takes up as a gas. Sir William Grove of Wales, UK, is the “father of Fuel cells”
and invented it in 1839. The hydrogen fuel cell is very much like a battery but more energy efficient and
as long as hydrogen and oxygen are supplied , it provides continuous power.

The fuel cell has no moving parts unlike normal motors. If it is used to power cars instead
of gasoline then we will have fuel-efficient cars. Cars using gasoline leave behind unburned gasoline,
carbon monoxide, carbon dioxide and oxides of nitrogen, which cause the smog, acid rain and even
depletion of the ozone layer. Cars running on hydrogen fuel cells will produce water, which does not
pollute the atmosphere. A fuel cell is a box with many cells, which contain an anode (negative charge),
a bed of catalyst, surrounding the catalyst and a cathode (positive charge). Hydrogen enters from the
anode side and oxygen from the cathode side and water is discharged from one side. An electrolyte
contains positively and negatively charged molecules as ions and it allows the flow of electricity in the

fuel cell. It is every naturalist’s dream to run machines on hydrogen power.

Figure 1:The Hydrogen Fuel Cell

OSA Souvenir 2006




A Note on Hydrogen Fuel Cells

Any country can produce hydrogen from water using wind, solar or hydroelectric energy. So no
particular nation can have a monopoly on hydrogen fuel cells, Figure 1.

Most Americans have a passing concern about pollution in general, but there is growing interest
in fuel cells. Brazil, Canada, Japan, India, many European countries and the US are working hard to bring
in fuel cells. Getting energy using fuel cells is expensive today as expensive platinum metal is used as the
catalyst and there is a significant cost involved in breaking water down to hydrogen and oxygen. In nature
some enzymes produce hydrogen and scientists are studying these enzymes in order to understand how
they do so. May be someday we can harness enzymes and use iron instead of platinum to break water at
a low cost. There are many efforts to commercialize hydrogen fuel cells. Some cars, buses and fork lifts

use fuel cells. Fuel cells for providing power to the home will soon be available in Japan.

*Sambit Misra is an eighth grader from Randy Smith Middle School in Fairbanks, Alaska.
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CULTURAL DIVERSITY

Sonia Chakrabarty*

Imagine yourself in a dusty classroom, with only a fan to ward off the stifling heat. Everyone
speaks in a language you don’t understand. You are not in a grade: you are in a standard. Do you play
soccer, or is it called football here? Or the ever popular cricket? The yellow school bus never arrives,
never departs, so you must walk o ride a school bus to school. Can you believe that you have school on
Saturday?! This is a small town’s school in India.

Now go back to your own classroom. The air conditioning is a blessing after a sweaty play
outside or rock climbing in gym class. You understand everything, except maybe what your teacher
is trying to explain or a code your classmates are using. Cars and buses take you to and from school.
Unless you ride a bike or walk, that is. How many sports do you play? Football? Basketball? Tennis? How
many clubs are you in? Student council? Beta club? What about band or chorus? Are buying lunch today
or are bringing it from home? The library wants your overdue book back. This is a small town’s school
in America.

These paragraphs describe schools in small towns. Yet, they are as different as fire and water.
But isn’t that a good thing? Do you want everything to be predictable, or do you want the unusual to be
usual? The unexpected expected? The world needs a bit of spice every now and then, don’t you think?

Now imagine the sun streaming through the stained glass windows, warming your face. People
are wearing neat, tidy clothes. Creased trousers and skirts with button up shirts and blouses the basic
apparel. The choir is singing heavenly hymns. The preacher lives up to his namesake, and preaches
with all his heart. The Bible is resting on the podium in front of him. This is the typical Christian church
in America.

Transport yourself to a spacious room with devotees, waiting for the puja to begin. The chants
commence and you find yourself following along with each word. The chants are now for all to sing and
the many deities are adorned with flower garlands. One person starts and the rest follow, you included.
Colorful saris, salwar kameez, and dhotis are the basic clothing here. Prasad is waiting for you after the
ceremony. This is the Hindu temple in India.

Once again, you can find immense difference in the same area. Is it really possible that countries
can be so different in the same topic? Well, | just gave you proof that is exactly what happens. Religion
is such a huge and interesting subject that, to destroy all the others and to make one religion supreme,

would tear the world as we know it, apart, literally. Christianity believes in monotheism and Hinduism
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believes in polytheism. There you have it in hard, cold facts: The world isn’'t all the same and, in my
opinion, shouldn’t be either. Forgive the clichéd phrase; it just fit in that environment.

The world is a fascinating (and the only) place to live. The reason why is: oh, ¢’mon, you know
you know it: cultural diversity. As we all should know, culture is our way of life, and diversity means
difference. The result is differences in our way of life. Just picture a world where what you do is no
different from what your neighbor does. Everyone follows the same religion. Your schools are the same.
Your houses. Your clothes. You. They're all the same. Oh, don’t worry, you aren’t an individual anymore.
We just randomly chose someone and photocopied them about six billion times. Without cultural

diversity, everything would be so... yesterday. Cultural diversity is the heart and soul of our world.

*Sonia Chakrabarty attends 7t" grade at Avery Trace Middle school. She lives in Cookeville with her parents Satya
and Sangita and her younger brother Sanjay.
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FAMILY, FAITH, AND FREEDOM

Prerana Pradhan*

Many of my relatives such as my great-grandmother, my great-aunt, my great-uncle, played
active role in India’s fight for its freedom in 1940s. To them, freedom was not a mere word that many
would use to express the end of school, or the beginning of Christmas holidays. To them, freedom was
life. They longed to be able to govern themselves, to be free from the inequity the British placed on them.
They wanted to be able to express themselves - it is a freedom they believed should not be denied.
| agree with them. Whether you are talking, writing, singing, dancing - does it really matter? No one
should be denied the right to be able to express his or her thoughts.

During the early 1900s, India was a country of terrible unrest, caused by the years of locked
up hate against the dominating English. When the East India Company took over India, the British
mistreated the Indians. They took the princely states away from the kings and queens, and forced many
of them to turn against each other. The British also forbade the Indians from harvesting salt or using
cotton for clothes. Instead, they harvested the salt and the cotton themselves, and made the Indians
(who desperately needed those materials) buy the finished products. The British wanted to keep all the
money to themselves. The greed of the British caused poverty...and anger.

The Indians tried to resist the British. Through the leadership of the Mahatma Gandhi, they
boycotted cotton and salt, and withdrew their children from government schools. They campaigned and
demonstrated, despite being beaten by English officers and getting thrown into jail. So many Indians
risked their lives for their liberties...including my great-uncle, my great-aunt, and my great grandma.

On April 13, 1919, the worst atrocity known to India’s independence movement occurred in
the state of Punjab. Some hundred people assembled in a garden, known as the Jallianawala Bagh.
It only had one entrance. The mass was peacefully protesting the Rowland Act, which allowed officers
to repress opposition without being convicted of offences against the state. Then, sometime in the
evening, Brigadier General Dyer came into the garden, and locked the entrance. The next morning,
villagers found men, women, and children strewn across the garden like forgotten toys. They were dead.
Dyer’s army had shot them all.

The Jallianawala Bagh incident marked the start of a violent uprising. Peaceful protests
were not forgotten, however. My great grandma, great-aunt and great-uncle took part in nonviolent
demonstrations. My great grandma worked with Gandhi; my great aunt and uncle protested. During one

protest, my great aunt and uncle were arrested and sent to jail. There, my uncle was born. They named
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him Swadhin - independent.

This fight for rights and liberty has been prevalent throughout history: the African Americans’
civil rights movement in the 1960s, the women'’s rights movement in the 1920s, and the American
Revolutionary movement in the 1700s. Like those who participated in rights movements, my ancestors
longed for freedom.

The most important rights are the ones stated in the First Amendment of the United States
Constitution are freedom of speech, religion and press. It is a freedom that all people require, all
people need, and all people want. Theodore Roosevelt once stated that, “Free speech, exercised both
individually and through a free press, is a necessity in any country where people are themselves free.”

It is what my ancestors fought for. It is what | believe.

*Prerana is the Daughter of Chandana and Padmanava Pradhan, of Edison, New Jersey
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IT'S UP TO US

Rajashree Mishra*

“What will OSA look like in 50 years? Will our children continue our culture? Will they still host
the Orissa Society of America conventions?”

Those are some of the questions we ask ourselves. As a teenager, | feel that in order to keep
our tradition going, it's up to us, [second generation], to link every Oriya and continue bringing them
together, every year, for many more generations.. It seems as if we are too occupied and busy with our
own lives. Although, we have many other things to worry about, ,|I still wonder about the future of Oriya
culture in this society.

When | was a small girl,| spoke both English and Oriya fluently, mostly Oriya. However, as the
years passed by, going through elementary school, and middle school in America, | gradually stopped
speaking Oriya. Today, | still understand it, of course, but when | start to talk in Oriya, | don’t have my
accent anymore. It’s not too late to pick of where | left off.That’s why it’s up to us, to keep our language
alive and to make sure our children and their children and so on, keep speaking Oriya. It's up to us.

Right now, my mom is not doing so well, and is unable to cook for us. | am the only one in my
family that can help her, by cooking for our family. So it’s up to me to learn how to cook traditional Indian
food. When | learn how to make Indian food, this time, | can make my favorite, Paneer. Just tasting
many spices in the Indian food, makes me wish that these delicious Indian cuisines last a life time. Our
children’s children should taste it. It's up to us, to learn the recipes and take a break from pizza and
French fries, and start eating alu dum and puri. It's up to us.

According to our parents, we are their future, They are counting on us to keep us involved in
OSA conventions every year, which continues reuniting Oriyas. This is our “reunion”. It's up to us, to host
the OSA conventions in future. Why wouldn’t | want this tradition to last? This convention is something
I look forward to each year, taking part in contests, seeing friends and family, performing, and watching
other perform. There are not many cultures that have this kind of unique and a wonderful event, which
makes The Orissa Society of America so lively and different, “Our Children, Our Future,” is our parent’s
motto, “It’'s Up to us,” is our motto, because our parents are counting on us to continue our Oriya culture

...It'suptous.

*Rajashree (Raju) is 14 years old and a gifted talented student at Rocky Hill Middle School, MD. She is the
daughter of Dr. Nrusingha and Mrs. Bandita Mishra
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DREAMLAND

Arpita Mohanty*

“There are some parts of the world that, once visited, get into your heart and won’t go.”-Keith
Bellows.

India. My motherland, the heartbeat of my country, lives inside me. India will always be another
home to me. Most of my family live there, and | miss them terribly. When | do go and visit, | try to cherish
every single moment so | can keep them in my memory forever. However, it ends altogether too quickly.
| will always treasure India for its beauty, love, and comfort.

Sure, the Taj Mahal is magnificent, but the beauty | am talking about is in the everyday life of
normal people. India has a beautiful simplicity that most places lack. These people walk down the street
barefoot, not caring what anyone thinks of them. Children dance in the rain carefree, only pondering
about the rain touching their lips. Weddings and funeral parades march past everyday; people share
their own lives with perfect strangers. Part of this beauty is the beggars on the street; these people just
simply are. When | look into their eyes, | feel as if they can see into my heart. They have experienced it
all: starvation, loneliness, and pain. Though it pains me to see these beggars on the street, | feel India
would not be whole without them. This is the kind of beauty that can change a person’s life.

Love envelops me when | walk into my mother’s or father’s house in India. My extended family
is very close-knit. There is always someone to talk to and someone to hold me. When my family and
| go visit there, we never want to leave. There is so much to experience, even though | have been to
India many times. My cousins, aunt, uncle, or grandmother and | stay up the whole night talking about
anything, trying to create as many memories as our brains can hold. This is why | miss India the most.

Comfort seeps out of every nook and cranny of India. Of course, comfort is received within
my family, but random store keepers or people on the street always smile or stop and talk to me also.
However, comfort is not only given by people, but by the smells, sights, tastes, and colors. You can never
feel cold mentally; there are too many warm things that surround you.

India is my homeland; it will always be another place | can go to for love. | will always appreciate

India for its simple beauty, love, and comfort.

*Arpita Mohanty is 14 years old and lives in Mt. Pleasant, Michigan. She is the youngest daughter of Dillip and
Rita Mohanty.
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MY RECENT TRIP TO ORISSA

Ayesha Kar*

First, let me introduce myself. | am Ayesha Kar and | am 11 years old. | attend 5" grade at
Sampson G. Smith Intermediate School in Somerset, New Jersey. Last year, during summer vacation, |
took a trip to Orissa. | have been there many times. | was very excited when | found out that | was going
to Orissa on July 15" and shall meet all my family members. There is also another reason behind being
excited about going to Orissa. It was eating Pani Puri and other delicacies in the streets of Bhubneshwar
and Cuttak. Pani Puri was my favorite snack to eat in Orissa. My mom makes it in America but Pani Puri
tastes better in Orissa.

My father’s side of the family in Orissa lives in a small village called Gholapur. Gholapur is
located in Jajpur District.. My mother’s side of the family lives in Jagatsingpur. Both families love me
equally and spoil me rotten every time | go there. | take gifts for everyone. They always appreciate what
| get them and they keep them in good shape. | am the oldest daughter of the oldest son (my father) on
my dad’s side of the family. | have a little brother who came along to India as well as my mom. My dad
stayed home. We all visited my mom’s house and we stayed there for a couple of days.

When we got to the airport, there was an extremely long line for the baggage checking thingy.
It was long because that Air India flight was the only flight that goes to India from the Newark Airport.
We stood there for half an hour. My dad was with us until we had to go to the airplane waiting area.
My brother thought he was coming with us, but he wasn’t. | made new friends at the waiting area. The
airport people started to call us to board the flight with our boarding passes. We all entered the flight
and we sat down. My brother enjoyed looking out of the window while we were waiting. | enjoyed looking
through the T.V. guide so | will know what we will be watching. The pilot said that we were going to take
off. Everyone put their seat belts on and my brother started jumping in his seat when | had to put on his
seat belt.

When the flight took off my brother and | looked out of the window together. He enjoyed the take
off very much. Once we got into the air, the airhostess brought us some drinks and snacks. After that the
screen in front of us turned on and we saw a show called Potpourri. It was pretty boring. After we saw
that really boring television program we had dinner. The dinner was pretty good. Then we saw a movie
called ‘Elvis Has Left the Building’. | didn’t enjoy that either, so | pulled out my CD player and listened to
music. While listening to music | fell asleep.

The next morning, | woke up around 9:30. So did my brother. We all went to the bathroom (which
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was extremely cramped) and brushed our teeth. The airhostess brought us Orange juice and breakfast.
Then we landed in Paris. Something had happened to the engine and we were stuck in the plane for
about 3 hours. After 3 hours we took off from Paris and were headed for Bombay. My uncle and his
friend were waiting for us at Bombay. We watched ‘Are we there yet’ while eating lunch. | drew a little
bit in the plane. At Bombay it was night when we reached there. It was very humid also. We slept at my
uncle’s friend’s house.

The next day, at 10:00 AM we had a train leaving for Hyderabad. My uncle lives there. We stayed
there for couple of days. After those few exciting days passed my uncle, aunt, and some other members
of my family were on a train to Cuttack. Yes finally, | thought in my mind.

We reached Cuttack! There my grandfather took me to his house on a scooter. We stayed there
for a while and then we headed toward my village. When we got there everyone was waiting for us. All my
grandparents, aunts, uncles, and cousins all were waiting for me. The first step | took into my house was
amazing. It felt like | was in a whole different world. | went into the room that is reserved for my family.
That room has an AC. In Orissa | was treated differently. | was treated with respect and sometimes like
an outsider.

After | got settled into my cozy room, we all had dinner. We had Daal and Rice. It was good to
taste good ole homemade food. My aunt who lived in Delhi had come to Orissa to visit us. | was very
excited to see her and her baby girl, Lisa. Some other cousins came also. They were staying until we
left for Hyderabad. We all talked and gave out gifts while unpacking our bags. Because | had jetlag my
brother and | didn’t want to sleep. My brother was a pain in the middle of the night.

| got used to all the people around me as well as the climate/environment there. My two dogs
were very glad to see me back home. They jumped all over me and followed me around everywhere.
Whenever it was evening time, all the women (including me) sat down and we all ate rice in water
(pakhala) and mashed potatoes (aloo chuckta). It was delicious and mouth watering that | would have
seconds. | love the biscuits my Kuni grandpa sells in his store. My Kuni (little) grandpa owns a store near
our house. He sells everything. He lets me have free biscuits because | am his sweet granddaughter.
We have lots of fun together; hanging out at his shop, riding on his motor cycle and etc. My Bapu uncle
is one of my favorite uncles. He loves to take Ayush and me on motorcycle rides, lets me play on his cell
phone, and many other fun things.

My oldest grandfather and | read Harry Potter: The Half Blood Prince. We enjoyed it very much.
We got Harry Potter from a small bookstore in Bhubneshwar. When my mom, brother, aunt and | went

shopping in Bhubneshwar, we had loads of bags. We shopped at the little stalls where you can bargain
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for cloths. My aunt bargained on the cloths the most. All the shopping was for me! After shopping, we
went to a fabric shop to buy fabric for some dresses. The trip to Bhubneshwar was fascinating. Then, one
of my favorite parts of the trip came, eating Pani Puri!

My grandmother is the main reason | have such good drawing skills. While | was there she
taught me how to knit. | made a nice door curtain topper. My grandmother loves to take me on walks.
During those walks we search for these simply delicious mushrooms. We will look and look until we have
our hands full. My mom and aunts would stir fry them and it would taste so good that | would have thirds.
Sometimes we have to run with the mushrooms because everyone in the whole village wants some, so
they will ask us for some.

The part of the trip | hated was when some of my family members and | had to leave for
Hyderabad. Everyone cried including me. It was soo000000 sad to see everyone cry. We packed our bags
into the car and then the car started to move. | took a last look at everyone and everything around me,
and a gigantic teardrop fell. Then, we made it to the train station, which was in Cuttack. My grandmother
and aunt came along to bid farewell to us. We sat on the train and | said good-bye to my grandma and
aunt.

After a long ride on the train we reached Hyderabad. We settled in my uncle’s house and got
comfortable. We all had chicken curry and rice for dinner and then we went to sleep. We had to stay in
Hyderabad for a week. My uncle decided that he wanted us to see Hyderabad. We visited many places
and went shopping. It was time to leave Hyderabad. My two uncles came with us but we had to leave my
aunts and cousins. We were headed to Bombay. We went on a non-ac train. That was more fun. When
we reached Bombay we stayed in a hotel. We stayed there about 3 days. One day to shop and the others
to relax and see the places. When we had to leave from India totally, it was very sad. My Bapu uncle and
Dhaman Baba (uncle) bid my brother and | farewell my brother hugged Bapu uncle tightly because he
loved him. They had lots of fun together.

When we reached in America it felt like another universe. There is so much technology and
gadgets that it made us forget about our homeland and traditions. That’s why we should still keep our
heritage and traditions alive from generation to generation. That's why we have OSA. Thank you OSA for

giving us an opportunity to learn a lot about our fascinating heritage, culture and tradition.

*Ayesha is the daughter of Mahendra & Milu of New Jersey
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THIS IS MY ORISSA

Ayesha Misra*

India, India, India. For some reason it's means the world to my parents and all the other Indian
folks we know. Me, I'm doing fine over here in my city of Sacramento, thank you very much. I've been
born and brought up here, and am what some Indians call ABCD (American Born Confused Desi.) Ha!
Get a laugh out of that. Anyway, I've been text messaging my friends for about an hour, and | expect my
mom to yell at me any second now by my full Indian name, Meghana, instead of by Meghan, which is
what everyone else calls me.

“Meghana, come downstairs right this instant!” yelled my mother. Told you. As soon as | got
downstairs, my mom gave me “the look”. It's what | get to warn me ahead of time that I'm in big trouble.
“Sixty-four dollars of text messaging in one month?! What is this?!” my mom scolded. “Sorry,” | sighed.
| slouched back on the couch and nodded my head to the tune of my favorite rap song, which | was
listening to on my CD player. “What kind of music is that? All the person is doing is talking,” said my
mom. She put on some Indian music instead. “You know, the OSA convention is coming up, and | want
you to perform a dance to a Hindi song there, okay? That’s final.” my mom told me. Great, now | was
stuck actually dancing to one of these songs.

My mom and dad made me practice the dance over and over again. Finally, | was fully prepared.
What a drag it was! The day of the OSA convention finally came along.

When we got there, | noticed that were many non-Indians there also. Hooray! That must mean
that this won’t be so bad after all. | was soon proved wrong in a matter of five minutes. | ran over to talk
to a French girl, and | discussed all the problems that | have with my religion. “Vous étes une mauvaise
fille,” she said to me in French. Unfortunately, | have taken French, and | knew what that meant. It meant
that she thought | was despicable. She was stunned when | coldly replied,” Merci, mais étes ainsi vous,”
and left. That means, “Thank you, but so are you.” After this little drama, my mom called me to get ready
for my dance.

When | went backstage, | saw how many Oriyas there were. Wow! They finally called my name
up.

It was terrific! I'm actually beginning to like OSA. We had many other activities during OSA, and
it was all really fun. | can’t wait to come back next year!

At home, my mom went on and on and on about how she had told me that OSA would be fun.
She said “I told you so” about a million times. Then she also went on and on and on about how great

Orissa itself was. | wondered why she was suddenly changing the topic to about how great it is there. At
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dinner, all my doubts were cleared.

That night we were having fish, my favorite Indian dish. “Meghana, we wanted to discuss
something with you,” announced my dad. “Yes?” | replied. “We’re going to India on vacation!” he said,
waiting for a happy reaction. “Oh, No! I'll have to be away from my friends for like a month, and I'm going
to have to eat only Indian food, and oh, how am | going to pass my time there?” | cried. My parents looked
surprised. | guess that that wasn’t the reaction they were expecting. “You'll enjoy it, don’t worry. And we’ll
take a lot of things to keep you occupied, though | doubt you’ll want to use them after we reach India,”
said my mom. “When are we leaving?” | asked. “Next week,” they both replied in unison. | pinched myself
to make sure this wasn’t just a nightmare. It wasn’t. “Start packing,” my dad said.

The next week, there we were, flying on a plane, which I've got to admit, was pretty cool. Right
when we reached Delhi, we boarded another plane to Bhubaneswar, the capital of Orissa. There to meet
us at the airport were my grandparents and all my cousins. As we were driving through the city, | saw that
it wasn't as bad as | thought it would be, it was actually pretty cool! Plus, meeting up with all my cousins
was awesome, | had 26 total!

During our stay, | tried all these cool kind of foods. | had a tasty Indian dish called pakhala. | was
impressed by the Konark and the Jgannath temple.

The days were very hot, and | got about 62 mosquito bites. But it was really fun swatting the
mosquitoes away with my cousins. | played cricket and got hit 4 times. | was having so much fun, and |
couldn’t believe that | hadn’t wanted to come.

But as soon as it all started, it stopped. One fine day when | was organizing Shah Rukh Khan
posters with some of my cousins, my mom came up to tell me to start packing because we were to leave
in two days to go back home. “What, already?” | screamed.

| sadly said my goodbyes at the airport to all my relatives. Then, with one last hug, we left to
board the plane. The whole time we were on the plane, | cried. “Don’t worry, we'll come back next year,”
said my mom soothingly. That comforted me a little.

On the plane, | fell into a deep thought. | thought about all the great things my mom had said
about Orissa, and | now finally understood what she had meant. | realized how wrong | had been before
to shun my culture like that. Now, | can’t wait to go back to Orissa next year, because | have realized now

that, this is my Orissa.

*Ayesha Misra, daughter of Manoj Misra, is a 7th Grade Student. She has interests in reading and dance.
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MY VISIT TO INDIA

Susan Patnaik Sen*

| went to India with my parents last Christmas. When | came to know that we are going to India
for Christmas, | did not like and | started crying thinking how Santa would know where | would be. My
parents told me that Santa can fly anywhere as he has his own little Sleigh. | had been secretly wishing
to Santa to give me a Game boy. | was never been to India before. My parents were born there. | have
my grand parents, lots of uncles, aunties and cousins there in different places of India. We started
packing and | packed some of my favorite toys with couple of new books we purchased from Barns and
Nobles. | have all collections of Junie B. Jones books. | packed my new Bratz doll with her clothes. My
Mom packed all my dresses and jackets.

The women in India wear different long clothes from American. The streets are crowded and
narrow. The cars look different. | liked to sit in auto rickshaw and rickshaw. A man pulled us in
rickshaw. But | enjoyed sitting in those two-- more than anything.

My cousin sister and | rode a motor bike with my cousin brother ‘Chitu Bhai’ to get ice-cream
from the street. A man was selling ice-cream in a big wooden cart. My brother paid him Indian money.
The money is different. The Ice-cream also tasted different but | enjoyed it. There are stray dogs, cats,
bulls and cows in roads. Sometimes they don’t move and cars honk them. It is very loud there. The
houses and stores don’t have carpets in it and | saw some people were walking in barefoot in streets,
buses, and trains. Even in winter, it was warm sometimes. They have fans in rooms and they keep
windows open and sometimes doors open. People come and go as they like.

I made lots of friends even they speak different languages. | understand the language. But,
they could not understand when | spoke in English. They sometimes spoke in Hindi to me whenever |
used English. Then we all laughed. We had lots of fun playing in dirt outside in streets.

My parents took me to Puri to visit a big temple called Jagannath temple. It is huge. | saw 6-7
monkeys playing, jumping and some were sitting in the tall temple wall. One was sitting with the baby
monkey in her lap and jumping with the baby also. The baby monkey did not fall at all! They were making
screeching noises while jumping.

We went inside the temple and we bought 3 dipa for each of us and | lit my dipa touching
another dipa my mom was holding. | saw Jagannath from a little distance and my dad lifted me up so
that | could see him clearly. He was sitting or standing | could not see. Jagannath’s face is dark black

with big round eyes, His brother’s face is white and sister’s face is yellow. | wonder who cut their hands.
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We prayed and lots of people were praying also. | prayed that | want to be big so that | could reach to
big heights | can not reach now. Then my mom and dad took me to Laxmi temple who is the Goddess of
money. | prayed her to get lots of dollars so if Santa would not give me a Game boy | can buy it. My dad
took us to Ganesh who has elephant face and he is God of Study, | prayed him that when | come back |
could be able to bit Alexis in vocabulary. | saw one person was crying while praying. | asked my mother
about that and she said she did not know why.

We went to beach and | played there little bit. It is different there than our beach here. They
have lot of snacks sold in the beach itself. | bought a nice shell and a bead necklace with tiny shells in it.
We came back to my grand parent’s home in the evening. It was 25" of December next morning. Guess
what, | found the Game boy next to my pillow. | was confused did Santa come here? Or did Jagannath
or Laxmi give me the Game boy? My grand father told me that it must be from Jagannath. | was so
happy.

People eat lots of rice and dal there. They did not have McDonalds or Wendy’s. | did not like the
fast food in India, except Samosas. There are no Kid’s Meal and no toys like Sponge Bob or any kind toy
comes with the kid’s meal in fast food places. At night, my mom and dad put the mosquito net over me
which looked like a rectangle. Three times | was bitten by mosquitoes. | am really scared of them. But
| like to go to India again. The people love me there and | like to be with my cousins and with my grand
parents. | think | got more love in India than here. | can not wait to go to India again. In the night, | had

a dream and | was in India sitting in my grand father’s lap.

*Susan is the daughter of Dr. Sulakshana Patnaik and Dr. Shukdeb Sen in Daytona Beach. She is in 2" grade
Horizon Elem. School. She drew the sketches shown below.
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PONDERING THE PROGRESS IN INDIA

Soman Panigrahi*

The country, which we are all closely linked to, is classified as a developing country by the United
Nations, and we would all like to believe that the government of this nation is working well to bring
itself up to par with the great super power, the United States of America. But are these developmental
measures really getting the country and its people anywhere, or are the true values of its culture being
compromised in the name of ‘becoming more Western'?

India’s civilization dates back over 9000 years, starting in the Indus Valley. Due to the
acceptance of religions and traditions of many, the culture and people of the Indian Subcontinent is
exceptionally rich and vibrant, and unique. For hundreds of years the people of the subcontinent have
not allowed colonists and invaders to expunge their ethnicity, but now this assimilation is happening
almost cordially.

We are all well acquainted with the fact that multi-national corporations are setting up offices in
cities such as Bangalore and Mumbai, and these projects are helping to boost India’s economic stature.
Now that this has been going on for the past few years, and many companies, namely TCS or Infosys, are
investing billions of dollars in these endeavors. Ssubsequently, one would think that the Indian economy
would be much better in ten years. This would also mean that the Indian government is equipped with a
good amount of monetary resources, which could be used to help develop the many facets of the nation.
Reputable sources, such as USAToday and BBC have declared India and China as the two next economic
powerhouses of the world. But what does India have to show for it?

When one visits India, sure there are five star hotels with smartly attired valets parking someone’s
BMW 7-series, but once you take a step outside of the vicinity, they are met with the polluted streets,
filled with poverty stricken families who have little income, if any. Where is all the acquired money that
could be used to help balance this economic situation?

Coincidentally, we hear about scandals involving Members of Parliament, government officers
and bureaucrats pocketing hard-earned money, and crores being squandered unnecessarily. Immediately
people begin to shake their heads disapprovingly at the crooked individuals who are always seen living
lavishly at some one else’s expense.

Yet, the corrupt government should not be the only culprit for India’s inefficiency. The people

of India have a very strange perspective on their country and the rest of the world. The media (which
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includes sports, movies, television and advertising) portrays the ideal life of those who live in ‘America’.
Suddenly, in India there are huge New Years bashes, Valentine’s Day celebrations and Christmas Parties
(keeping in mind that only 2.3% of the entire population is actually Christian). The middle and upper
classes now enjoy eating out at so-called Chinese restaurants, and watch foreign movies and television
series. Now, there is nothing wrong with doing all these things, as | personally take part in all of them.
However, the cultural celebrations and traditions which are unique to the many localities of India are
being slowly disregarded, and are being given less importance in some cases. The question we must ask
is that, could this development be having a negative impact on the country and its people?

On my last trip to India (winter of ‘05/’06), | saw the effects of economic progress firsthand. In
the city of Baleshwar, which has an official population of over 2 million (2001), it was evident that urban
sprawl was taking place, but as much as it was spreading out, it was also growing inwards, crowding
the city. People from nearby villages who had found work in the city wanted to live there, and as they
got wealthier, also established their home as well. Now, instead of having a charted method of urban
growth with numbered residential or commercial lots ordered in a grid pattern (which is present in
North America) urban growth in India seems to me as having no organisation whatsoever. Houses are
built upon houses, slowly encroaching onto the roads, which are already overcrowded and sometimes
non-existent, to the point that only pedestrian travel is possible. Speaking about roads, the new NH-5
system which connects Chennai to Kolkata, is a commendable endeavour on the part of the Ministry
of Shipping, Road Transport and Highways, and has been completed entirely except for some major
sections. All of West Bengal has fully implemented the highway system as well as Madhya Pradesh and
Tamil Nadu to the south, excluding the state of Orissa. This could indeed be the result of corruption in
the government leading to the misuse of the fruits of economic development. Or it could be due to the
inefficiency of the government of Orissa.

On the flip side, when the government successfully employs the produce of the economy, it can
allow regions to flourish. For example, the capital city of New Delhi now has an intricate road system, fully
adorned with signs and lanes, resembling those of major cities in North America. This is the ideal usage
of monetary resources, and does not compromise Indian culture. There is a ‘but’ to the development of
this city as well, however. As is with many developing countries around the world, there is a huge gap
between the classes. | saw businessmen and diplomats sitting comfortably in their Mercedes-Benz E
280, without a worry in the world, while beggar children come up to their windows and try to sell them
some pens or assorted magazines. Why is the wealth not spread so there is not a huge contrast in the

society?
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My main message here is not to demean India, its people, and its government, nor to say
India should not make advancements in technology and civilization. | am simply conveying my opinion
on the current state of affairs to the non-resident Indians. Since we ourselves are living in a foreign
country, | believe that we are misled by the media into thinking that India is stampeding through, great
achievement by achievement. We always hear about extremely advanced high school tests (which are
not at all efficient and are ridiculously hard) and Indian students scoring highly in competitions. This is
only but a minute pixel of the whole picture. To create a balanced direction of development, we must try
to involve ourselves as much as possible and go to the root of the issues and help come up with solutions.
| care about India’s development and prosperity because it is my second home other than Canada, and
all of my extended family resides in Orissa, and | want the best for them. India should come to the right
track and if its engines are fuelled properly, it will indeed become one of the next powerhouses of the

world, bridge the gap between the rich and poor, and all the while still keep its culture intact.

*Soman Panigrahi is a Grade 10 student at the University of Toronto Schools.
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WAITING FOR MAMU

Pallavi Raut Sodhi*

Anticipation. Excitement. Impatience.... All these feelings were present in eight-year-old Babul's mind.
His uncle Bikram Mamu was to arrive from Bombay today. Bikram Mamu was Babul’s idol: handsome,
distinguished, and so loving. He visited Bhubaneswar once a year, but news of his impending visit

would spread throughout the neighborhood, thanks to Babul’s excitement and announcements. (Had
All India Radio known then of Babul’s broadcasting abilities, they would have probably hired him right

away.)

“Ma, what time is Mamu'’s train going to reach Bhubaneswar?” Babul asked.

“Didn’t you ask me this question ten minutes back? | said 5pm.” Ma Nirupama said lovingly.
She had grown accustomed to Babul's excitement that escalated by each passing moment up until her
brother arrived.

“But look, Ma. It is already 6:30pm. The train would have arrived long ago. Why is Mamu not
here as yet?” Babul said impatiently.

“Babul: give my brother some time to reach his own home in a rickshaw, freshen up and then
come here,” Ma said, only to be interrupted by a gentle knock on the door. That was enough to set Babul
into action. He ran to open the door...and there was his favorite Bikram Mamu, in a starched white dhoti
kurta, carrying a suitcase and shoulder bag. Babul touched his uncle’s feet, but he had not even finished
this act of respect, when Bikram Mamu swirled him up and gave him a hug. “Oh, so my boy is getting
not just taller but heavier too. Hmm! | think the shirt | got for you may already be small for you,” Bikram
Mamu said affectionately.

Nirupama Ma intervened, “Bikram, why do you spoil him so much?” But Bikram Mamu ignored
her plea, (not that he could have responded anyway, because, he was already being dragged by his
nephew into the house.) Babul’s sisters, were all shyly waiting behind the door, and greeted their uncle,
though in a less vociferous manner than their brother. The next hour was filled with chatter, excitement
and babble, as Bikram mamu opened his suitcase. It was as if Pandora’s Box had opened.... there were
saris, sweets, namkeen and fragrant lavender soaps (a scent that Babul associated only with Bikram
Mamu). And then out came the things and the moment Babul was waiting for. It was almost as if half the
suitcase was meant for Babul and the remainder for the rest of the family. Being the youngest had its

advantages, especially if he studied well, and stood first in his class. Bikram Mamu always rewarded him.
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This year, like every year, there was a crisp white shirt for Babul. And what was this? A Parker fountain
pen? Wow! Fountain pens were what adults used. And a Parker? Babul had only heard of Parker. Wait till
he showed it to all his friends. They would be green with envy.... and as Babul entered his dream world,
Ma'’s scream invited everyone to gather for dinner.

“Tell me about Bombay, Mamu,” asked Babul excitedly. “Can one really get a crick in the neck
trying to look up at the towers there? Everyone must be really rich there? Can you get things from
anywhere in the world in Bombay? Are all people really stylish...?” Babul went on with his incessant
spate of questions, much to the dismay of his sisters, who were trying to appear sophisticated and eat
in quiet and decorum. Bikram Mamu laughed aloud. He hated to dispel his dear nephew’s myths about

Bombay. He answered all of Babul’'s questions patiently.... by now he had got accustomed to them.

Ten years later

Babul was having a heated argument with his mother. The topic of debate: Bombay was the city
of his dreams. That was where Babul wanted to finish his graduation and fulfill his dreams. And become
like his Bikram Mamu of course. Ma’s question was where he would stay. The answer to the question
was quite obvious in Babul’s mind, at Bikram Mamu’s house of course. Ma said could make Babul
understand that Bikram Mamu may not have time for his nephew. After all, he had a life of his own. He
was busy now, more than ever, and had more responsibilities. He was now married, at a very late stage
of life, and they had a baby girl Debajani, who would be Babul’s little cousin. In Babul’s mind, nothing
had happened to affect Bikram Mamu’s affection or affluence. Who else would come to visit them all
every year, (in his crisp white dhoti kurta of course), and laden with gifts? Bikram Mamu would readily
take care of his favorite nephew.

Nirupama could not dissuade her son from making a trip to Bombay. After all, an 18 year old
could ask for worse things. Her boy was just asking to go to a city where her brother lived. At least there
would be someone to take care of him. So she let him go, taking a promise from Babul, that he would
return within about a week. And decide subsequently what to do next with life.

Babul left Bhubaneswar, in joy and in anticipation. Of course all his friends came to see him off.
After all, Babul was going to the Big City,: the city paved with gold! They were already dying to see him

back, laden with gifts for all of them and interesting stories to tell.
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The City of Dreams

The Bombay Churchgate station was crowded. Babul had never seen so many people in his life.
Babul stepped out of his bogie, and looked around for his uncle. He unwittingly was searching for the
familiar starched white dhoti and kurta. But Bikram Mamu was nowhere to be seen. All of a sudden, he
heard a familiar voice from behind. “Babula, at last you come to Bombay....” Babul turned around. Who
was this? This could not be his Bikram Mamu. He looked tired and did he see some grey hair too? Why,
his kurta was not even white. It was colored and crumpled. Gone was the dhoti. In its place, were grey
trousers. Babul was at loss for words momentarily until Bikram Mamu said. “What happened, son? Is
everything okay?” Babul reassured his mamu that all was fine, and respectfully touched his uncle’s feet.
He then fumbled, by way of explanation, “ I...I...] guess | was looking out for the white dhoti and kurta...”
Bikram Mamu laughed aloud, and said, “White in Bombay? Son, the train fumes would transform all
whites to black. And | do not have a fancy car to take me around. | travel in the bus and train to go to work
and return home. White is for my hometown...” and saying this, he ushered Babul to the bus station,
amidst the crowd of Churchgate station.

A local train ride and two bus changes later, a much tired, but quite awake Babul reached his
Bikram Mamu’s home. What was this? Bikram Mamu lived in this small apartment? Uma Maain came
out to greet Babul enthusiastically and disappeared into the kitchen. In a corner of the living room, Baby
Debajani slept peacefully, despite the noise streaming in from the open windows.

Dinner was a simple affair, probably too simple. Bikram Mamu ate chidwa and banana out of a
kansa bowl. Why, that was the food Babul's mother ate daily. Babul thought there would be a feast on
the table: delicacies like fish and chicken and aamba khatta. Uma Maain brought Babul’s plate: it was
laden with rice and fish and....aamba khatta. It took Babul a few minutes to realize that his plate was
different from the rest. Why? Not realizing he had voiced the question aloud. “Oh, do not worry, Babula.
You do not need to go work tomorrow. | do. If | have such a meal at night, | may not be able to wake up
tomorrow morning,” said Bikram Mamu.

The next day, Bikram Mamu had already left for work, by the time Babul woke up. Uma Maain was
busy feeding the baby, while also doing a host of other things. The water was running in the bathroom.
“The water supply will stop in one hour. Do have a bath quickly and fill up the bucket afterward, Babula.”
Babul found the idea of vanishing water rather strange, but did as his aunt told him. He saw a note by
his bed and some cash, which he knew must have been given by Bikram Mamu. There were instructions
on what all to see in Bombay and how to get there, by bus and by train. The last stop on the list was

Bikram Mamu'’s office. He had proposed they could return home together if he was up to it. Babul was
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excited. He ventured out to see more of the city of his dreams....

Five hours later, Babul had barely seen two of the five places his mamu had listed. There were
people everywhere. Everybody was so busy, with no time to chat. But Babul was enjoying every minute of
his tour of Bombay. OK, so maybe the streets were not laced with gold. But the buildings were tall, and he
did have to crane his neck to look up to the top floor. OK, so things were not really very clean everywhere.
And there were slums right next to some very posh buildings. The Juhu beach was filled with dirt. Why,
the Puri beach was so much more beautiful and clean to boot. But of course there were no busy stalls
in Puri like there were at Juhu. The stalls sold bhelpuri, pau bhaji and batata vada. People ate in a rush,
and left hastily, without sparing a minute to chat with the person who had painstakingly cooked them
their meal. Babul decided to taste the Bombay cuisine. He quite liked it. He complimented the cook in
the stall. The cook gave him a strange look, and asked him, “Are you new to the city?” Babul assumed
his clothes were a dead giveaway. He was not very trendily dressed for sure. Oh well! On a sudden
whim, Babul decided to surprise Bikram Mamu and go to his office. He bought a plate of pau bhaji, and
asked the cook to wrap it up. He then headed to Marine Drive, the Queen’s Necklace of Bombay. His
excitement knew no bounds. Bikram Mamu'’s office was in the most prestigious location of Bombay. He
envisioned a luxurious office, with his Bikram Mamu busy and seated in his leather chair....

An hour later, he reached the office building at Marine Drive. But what was this? None of the
floors had Bikram Mamu'’s office listed there. He was about to leave, when he saw there was a little busy
office environment under the staircase of the building, like a basement, but not quite. There were a few
people seated close to each other, busy in their own work. Was this really an office? Curious, he ventured
to look inside. And there he saw Bikram Mamu, laden with a heavy pile of files and moving towards a
dilapidated wooden chair with an equally misshapen table. He saw Mamu sit down on his chair, and
start typing. He looked wane, tired and ....old. Was this his dear Bikram Mamu? Suddenly, his Mamu
looked up. His face lit up. There was joy and a sense of welcoming. Babul rushed to greet his mamu. He
gave the carefully wrapped pau bhaji to him. “Mamu, | had a similar lunch at Juhu beach. | got this for
you.” Bikram Mamu had sheen of tears in his eyes. “Oh, Babula. You shouldn’t have. | have already had
my lunch. But you know...let us take it home and | will eat it, with Uma. She has always wanted to eat the
Juhu pau bhaji. As if it tastes any different from what she makes! | have not been able to get it for her. It
is always late when | leave office, and in fear of missing the train, | would not go to Juhu....” Bikram Mamu
rambled on, and then stopped. He looked up at the wall clock, almost in panic. He had to finish his work
before the end of day. But they could leave for home together.

Two hours later, Bikram Mamu packed all the files. Babul patiently waited outside the office, on
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the staircase. Almost everyone else had left. Bikram Mamu was the last one to leave and lock up the
office. He put a tired arm around Babul’s shoulders and both of them headed to the bus stop to then
catch the train to go home.

Such was the routine for both Babul and Bikram Mamu for the entire week. Babul saw his fill of
Bombay. He never forgot to take pau bhaji for Bikram Mamu, which was eaten sometimes by his Mamu
and sometimes by Uma Maain.

Babul returned to Bhubaneswar, happy, but much wiser than before. He realized that behind
Mamu’s pristine white clothes, there was a lot of hard work, sacrifice, toil and soil.... He had a long way

to go before he could follow his beloved Bikram Mamu’s footsteps. But he would try.

Epilogue

Babul went ahead to finish his graduation and masters in Economics at Bhubaneswar, much
to the delight of his mother. For his MBA, Babul did head to his dream city, much to the delight of his
Bikram Mamu. Babul worked part-time to pay his education fees. He stayed in a PG accommodation but
always visited Bikram Mamu during weekends and when he was free. Babul's career dream was fulfilled
when he was selected to join Reserve Bank of India.

The city of Bombay has changed its name to Mumbai. But Babul’s name coined by his little
cousin Debajani, remains the same. Pau Bhaji Babul Bhai.

Credits:Inspired by true incidents as narrated by my sister Mrs Kabyatara Choudhury to me, in turn narrated to her, by her
husband Siladitya Choudhury AKA Babul.

Devil is in the details
Q01 92 QUG aRQl
Q9Ql 98 67l
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MY TRAIN TRIP IN INDIA

Tara Kanungo*

Last year | went on a trip to India. My family and | drove to Detroit from Windsor to take a plane
to go to New York. We left home at 6:00 a.m. At 8:00 a.m. my parents, my brother and | left Detroit for
New York. Three hours later, we took another plane from New York to fly to Singapore. This flight took
sixteen hours !! Fortunately, | got to sleep in the plane. Finally, after arriving in Singapore, we went to a
hotel to spend a day. We left uie hotel the next morning to take a flight to New Delhi.

We stayed in New Delhi for one day. The next day we went to the train station. | met * my Jeje
(grandfather) there. He traveled with us. When we got into the train, | knew my family couldnt stay
together in one room. So, Tej, my brother, my mom, and | stayed and slept in one room. My dad and Jeje
stayed and slept next door in another room.

The train first took us to Jaipur in Rajasthan- The city is called the Pink City because all of the
houses and buildings are pink. My favourite experience in Jaipur was that | went on an elephant with my
mom. | learned that touching an elephant’s trunk brings you good luck. The ride was high but obviously
slow. -

The next city we visited was Jaisalmar. There we rode camels 'H This was like riding a horse.
When we were going to sit on the camels, they were sitting down so that we can get on their back. The
camels had someone beside them so that they could be controlled. | liked the camel ride because | got
the feeling of a galloping horse when the camel galloped.

Next day, we went to a tiger sanctuary in a jungle. That day it was ver cold. We were driven in a
car that did not have a top. As we drove, the first thing we saw was a lot of trees.Then we saw a spotted
doe with her children. This was cute. Later, we saw a male deer walking through the trees. After a while
when the sun rose, | saw a real Bengal Tiger!!! It was standing on a rock. Then it jumped into a pool of
water to cool off- This was so amazing]!!

The final place we went to was the city of Agra to see the Taj Mahal there. The walls of the Taj
Mahal are all made of marble. The Taj Mahal is a monument of love. A queen died when she gave birth
to her baby. The king was so upset that he built this monument, a beautiful sign of love for his wife. |
thought this was quite an amazing gesture!That was the end of my train trip.After visiting a few other

places in Orissa, we retured to Canada.

*Tara is the daughter of Nachiketa and Paule in Belle River near Windsor. Ontario. This article won the first prize
in a competition sponsored by CBC radio, Windsor and Tara’s interview on her trip was broadcasted on the radio.
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RAPUNZEL AND THE GIANT

Anshuman Mishra*

Once upon a time, there was a girl named Rapunzel who lived in a tall tower. She used to have
long golden hair but then she cut it short. Her favorite things to do were cooking and reading. Fifteen
miles up in the sky, a giant lived in a castle. He was fifteen feet tall. One day, the giant was out for a walk
on the clouds when he slipped. He fell down right beside Rapunzel’s tower. Rapunzel was leaning out

of her window watching the giant fall. When the giant saw her, he wanted to eat her.

“Don’t eat me!” she said. “I'll give you something you will like better.” So Rapunzel cooked him
a giant bowl of pasta, a big cheese pizza, a roast duck, and a huge jug of milk. Then the giant fell in love
with her after the wonderful dinner. He built a mansion with a tall door and twenty-foot high ceilings
beside Rapunzel’'s tower right away. They had a huge wedding and got married. Jack, Jill, Humpty-
Dumpty, the Three Little Pigs, Snow White, the wicked stepmother, the seven dwarves, Sleeping Beauty,

and Prince Charming all came to the wedding.

Soon, they had two children named Mark and Ella. Mark loved fishing and Ella loved spending
time with her father. Rapunzel read eleven books a minute and read aloud to her family. The giant loved
to climb trees. He could climb five trees in a minute. In spring and summer, the family lived in the giant’s
castle where it was nice and cool. In winter and fall, they stayed in the mansion where it was warm. And

they all lived happily ever after.

*Anshuman, son of Srikanta and Snigdha Mishra, attends 1% grade at Pond Springs Elementary School in Austin, TX. He learns
Karate and Hindustani classical music, and loves to read mysteries and books about space.

The first principle of criticizing others

661GG6MI 66 Selleagalal
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Voices of the Youth




OSA Souvenir 2006




LUCKY

Ankita Mohanty*

ahh..in the seashell you hear an ocean...so far away. pink translucent swirls insist on carrying you
away oh spin spin...sweet tooth of a little girl. it is too big for you. she chooses the banana split anyway
because she believes she can eat it all. you may wonder if she finished it. spin spin... two paths in two

different directions and a lady stands there waiting for a revelation. suddenly she realizes she can
simply make her own path in between the two. crazy lady walking down the boulevard of split dreams.

the little girl is growing up, too. not a drop of strawberry ice cream remains...

hopeless and lost
confused and forgotten

two culture collide

A young girl
so unsure of
where she belongs

so hard growing up here

often chaos reigns
inside her and clashes
metallic scrapes
Where and Why

scream relentlessly

suddenly
a Why not
a whisper floats through
and calms her crazy mind
why not why not
chant for me
take advantage of

this freedom
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this opportunity
America holds for you
while India reminds you
of inner morals
rich culture
she is waiting to comfort
you with her dusty love
incomparable
can’t you see why you are

labeled lucky?

lucky to be born confused
because this confusion
shall one day become beautiful
it shall encase you and become
your savior
look for the light in this

slow-spinning rede
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| want to win this losing battle
pessimistic thoughts get caught

in my mind-made net

Oh...India
where such kindness resides
| am inside the hearts of those
that love me and | forget what
| despise of this lovely place
with its prejudice
servants
caste system
and only find eyes for the
good warmth and love with
which my aunt insists on feeding me
far beyond my stomach’s refusal
which | choose to ignore when |
glance into her eyes
our nightly prayers
a time when | feel connected
with the world
and our bedtime stories that

spin in the humid monsoon air

Ahh...America
| look around and forget
what | despise
the coldness of strangers
the layers of society
and need for money
and instead | see the freedom

the endless opportunity
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diversity and security

and slowly | come to realize
| have two homes
two paths that join in harmony
where both charges,
negative and positive
dwell
a rain cloud
these charges

clash and lightning flashes

It is no wonder that | love
thunderstorms
their immense power and beauty

will you join me in the rain

my confusion leaks out of my eyes
and my tears and the Lord’s mingle

inescapably becoming beautiful

The lady reaches the end of the boulevard and looks behind her for the first time. a slow smile creeps
across her face. the two different paths were one all along. they came together at the fleeting moment
in time the revelation bubbled up in her mind. she took both paths and realized it was going to be

okay. better than okay. what a lucky lady.

* Ankita Mohanty is 17 years old. She lives in Mt. Pleasant, MI. She is the daughter of Dillip
and Rita Mohanty.
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MEMORIES

Mrunali Das*

Next Saturday was moving’ day, She was, perfect,
Everything must get packed away, An angel thru and thru,
But her mind would easily stray, No wonder she was chosen,
With every little bit. Once She bid adieu.
Everything had a story, As this angel watched from up above,
Whether sadness or glory, She knew something had to be done
Every piece of inventory, To make Her realize that
Had a piece of wit. Moving could possibly be fun.
The bouncy balls of summer, She interfered every now and then,
The outfit of a plumber, Because she couldn’t see
Drumsticks of a drummer, Her sad again.
Random little pieces. She cared like a mother,
Her favorite book, About Her and no other.

A fishing hook,
Just one look, But She was Her’s guardian angel.
And her sadness decreases. She couldn’t let her cry.
Yet she felt, deep inside,
But in the back of her mind, Those tears She couldn’t dry.
Her knew she was leaving this behind,
Every photo would remind, So She snuck inside Her’s dreams.
Her of this house. And told her of the tales,
Of the adventures that awaited Her,
Eyes always smiling, But left out most details.
Yet mind always distressed,
She was as radiant as a sunrise, Those dreams of beauty comforted Her,

And had a sunset’s zest. Enough not to break down.
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Sadness still remained,

And her fears would not drown
The new house was not very far,
Yet it seemed a world away.
Whatever her parents told her,

Her mind would not sway.

Her hated leaving everything:
Her school, her friends, her yard.
The memories of past years,

Her couldn’t just discard.

As they traveled down route 32,
That foggy fateful day.
She realized that Her,

Did not want to say.

Her didn’t want this world.
Even without moving.
Her realized that in no possible way,

Could her life be improving.

Before Her even left,
Her friends were disappearing.
She knew that in Her’s choice,
She could not be interfering.

She understood Her’s choice,

Though she thought it unwise,

It was not right for Her to think,
That life is to despise.
Life is beautiful.
Life is amazing.
Life is powerful.

Life is worth praising.

Contemplating consequences,
She’s heart stuck in the middle,
She made a difficult choice,

And bended the rules a little.

Heart and mind still torn,
Her senses nearly worn,
With a little swish of her hand,

She made Her understand.

When Her was in the hospital,
Her room filled with flowers,
She finally understood,

Life’'s awesome powers.

Her was the only obstacle,
Standing in the way,
Between a life of happiness,

And a world of dismay.

* Mrunali Das is 13 and will be attending River Hill High School this fall. She lives in Columbia, MD. She takes Odissi dance and
Sitar lessons.
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FATHER SUN AND MOTHER MOON

Anya Rath*

The sun drips his warm love onto me,
Rolling my body with psychic sense,
Sometime wild with fury or,

Drowsy with luxury,

All the while pondering
About things on the other side of the world,

Ah Mother Moon!
She wanders in
When the sun has become bored with us mortals,
Her pale gown glowing softly
With the stains of time glistening,
She gazes through windows

lulling men into deep slumber,

Awakening her subjects
Who would rather be with her than sleep,
She sits upon her thrown of stars,

Cooling the earth after its sweltering day,

But she slowly fades away

As Father Sun makes his journey around the world,
He shines brilliantly and banishes her
To the other side of the world,
Until he comes to fetch her,
He settles upon his renewed heavenly throne,

And once again energizes the world...

* Anya is 12 years old and she lives with her mom and dad, Swapna and Nirmal, and her little sister Nayna, in Macomb,
Michigan. She goes to Lanse Creuse Middle School North and has particular interest in English and Band.
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HERE AM | WAITING
Nayna Rath*

Here am | waiting
My bulb is fading
What shall | do?
| can’t wait for you
| guess I’'m not yours.
You rather learn your fours!
Your bill is getting big
You'll be left with a fig
| will be left here all night
I will try to fight

*Nayna is 9 yrs old( a third grader) lives with her parents Nirmal & Swapna and older sister Anya in Macomb,Michigan .
“ Nayna is a good writer” says her teacher Mrs.Kowl.One of her work has been published in Kaleidoscope2006 by Michigan
Reading Association

HALLOWEEN

Satwick G. Misra*

Halloween, Halloween!

All the children wearing costumes
Looking for some yummy candies
Loading candies in our baskets
Opening candy wrappers
Walking down scary streets
Everybody telling scary stories
Eating candies while trick or treating

Nobody wants to go homel!

*Satwick is in Grade 2 in Bayside, NY
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| WONDER WHY

Ankita Ray

Crash!
My sister falls on the cold concrete.
She starts to wail almost as loud as an ambulance.
Before | get to know what hit her,
| find myself being yelled at by mom.
| get punished for none of my fault.

| wonder why!

| sit down in a hurry
Trying to finish my homework.
I look for a pencil.
Just, a pencil that works.
| get a gazillion ones but alas
All of them have broken leads.

| wonder why!

| played soccer inside the house.
The ball broke our best mirror.
My best friend says, it brings bad luck.

| wonder why!

Tomorrow morning we have violin practice.
| tell myself | HAVE to remember to carry my instrument.
| even write it down.
| wake up in the morning chaos
In a hurry for everything
Except my poor violin

| wonder why!

1...2 | count before putting everything into the washing machine

| come back after a few hours
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1...then nothing.

How can it be ?

My sister says it is the sock monster
| don’t want to believe her. But it's gone.

| wonder why?

| count the days to my birthday.
| love the gifts.
| love the attention.
My parents wish | was younger

| wonder why!

| see a picture on the internet

The girl's face is wasted with several tumors.

So many that she can’t even breathe or see.

Some people are so unlucky.

| wonder why!
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Dad and Mom fight.
They say we need more money to do this, to do that.
Money for everything.

| wonder why!

Christmas is here.
Everyone’s grandparents visit.
| pine for my grandfather just as every year
He never comes. He never can.

| wonder why

Dad tells me we are going back to India.
We shall see everyone again.
| cry and cry.

| wonder why

*Ankita Ray 11, daughter of Abhijit and Julie Acharya Ray, lives in MD. She loves to paint and dance. Recently “I Wonder Why
“was a topic given in her 5th Grade in Deep Run Elementary School Elkridge, MD 21075. Ankita won the first prize.
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OUT OF THE SKY

Pratik Pradhan*

Out of the sky
Comes beautiful snow
Soon comes the blizzard

And roughly, it blows.

The wind controls the trees
Back and forth, back and forth
The leaves move like insects

Scurrying about the Earth

The tree carries the weight of snow
And looks like it will fall.
| grab my coat, and walk out

To make a snowman that is big and tall.

*Pratik is son of Padmanava and Chandana F
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SHE

Shashwati Das*

She lost her love of life.
The most precious gift God had given her,
She hated.

She could not take it anymore.

She lost her love of life.
The most precious gift God had given her,
She hated.
She could not take it anymore.
Her mother abused her,
People made fun of her looks,
She could never find one love.

It seemed like the world was against her.
Nobody listened to her thoughts.
Everybody ignored her.

She had no self-esteem.

She tried to stay out of trouble but it was too hard.
Then one day she came out of her shell.
She changed her look.

She took more chances.

She showed the world who she really was.
Suddenly people started to like her.
She was more daring.

She felt good.as she found her true love.
She realized who she really was.
That she was unique,

The true her,

Finally she loved life.

*Shashwati Das is the daughter of Bigyani and Naresh Das. She is currently 11 and will be attending Folly Quarter Middle
School this fall. She takes Odissi and gymnastic classes.
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SORROW UNLEASHED

Sikha Das*

Ah, the feelings and emotions too,
They truly are inside of you
But sorrow, oh sorrow!

I am filled with nothing but sorrow!

Do not dare to ask why
It is a feeling...like no other
Mocking me day by day
Staying eternally in me...only me

| fear its presence always
For it comes everyday
But why, oh why!
Does it stay, never going out?

| ask: who can tame it?
Tame such a wild thing?
Something | never realized
Could be so very glum

| truly wish for a solution

One that will surely help

Quickly, please just fast!
Hurry, before it escapes in a tear!

But dropping, yes dropping!
It falls to my feet
Just like that others follow
Escaping without fear

While | wait and watch...
Waiting...yes waiting...
Who knows what will happen?
| am heartbroken for sure

Slowly the tears dry
By the rays of the sun
| felt glad again...
To know this isn’t the end

My sorrow...now it is no more...

*Sikha Das is the only child of Durgesh and Satarupa Das. Currently she is in the seventh grade.

serendipity
alp 66lle 66lle AQI60Q QIQIAEM

OSA Souvenir 2006




THE MERMAID’S LAMENT

Ananya Mishra*

| sat on the rocks, all alone
Waiting for the ship to return.
The sun sank down into the sea,

Until it bled and burned

Then, on the horizon there appeared
The silhouette of a noble vessel.
| smiled; here was my chance

To prove my charms had not gone dull

“Her hair shone with an eerie gleam,”
They said. “| was drawn to her glance.
| could neither steer nor look away,
| just prayed for deliverance.”
“She beckoned to me,

And sang, nay! Crooned.

Her gaze never faltered
For she knew we were doomed.”
The stars glittered on high
As | led the sailors to the reef.
She hit the rocks and then went down.

That was when | began to weep.

So hear my tale and cry for me.
The life of a mermaid may seem so fair,
But the souls of drowned men long gone

Make it a burden that | must bear.

*Ananya Mishra, daughter of Srikanta and Snigdha Mishra, is an 8th grader at Deerpark Middle School. She currently lives in
Austin, Texas. Some of her interests are Bharatanatyam, Hindustani classical music, reading, and writing poetry.
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MORNING

Rutuparna Sarangi*

Dawn begins with the sun’s bright smile
Creating a view envying paradise isle
The night sky Mother Nature will emblazon

As a new day peeks above the horizon

The bright rays of the sun’s waking yawns
Creep across the fresh cut lawns
Night bows out and day begins

These two are opposite twins

Morning dew bathes the grass
Shining drops as clear as glass
Reflecting rainbows in the early light

Bringing color to the fading night

Nature’s palette is an artist’'s dream
For it’s her work that becomes his theme
Truly no one can outshine

The glorious work of the divine

* Rutuparna, daughter of Pitambar and Anindita Sarangi is in 10th grade and lives in New Jersey

There is no free lunch
Qd ¢llasa A6 QIR 96Q
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TOUCH OF FREEDOM

Ina Dash*

There’s that time
Where you come upon choices
and cry because it's so hard
you know what you wish for
And you know what is more suited
but you believe
beyond any of your dreams
That those days aren’t worth sacrificing

And you turn as hard as you can from that direction of hope

But wanting to live out that freedom
That you touched once
But can no more
Because there’s that time
Where you come upon choices
And just cry

Because it’s so hard

But you don’t do it for yourself
As much as that hope raises itself
You push it down
And how hard that feels
And how much you regret it

It is not possible

And wonder is on the other side
That maybe, they were going through the same thing
During that time
Where you come upon choices

And cry because it's so hard

OSA Souvenir 2006




And you wait
And wait
And you know that if you wait
That someday,
Maybe,

Just maybe,
You find that freedom
That you once touched

But can no more

You reconsider
And shake your head
Because you love so much
And you care so much
As much as that hope raises itself

: You will always push it down

Because there’s tha

When you come upc
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WORSHIP OF THE MOTHER DIVINE
Satish Mishra*

In great anticipation the devotees wait for the entrance
In a hurry, | push my way through the crowd so that | can get a glance
After reaching the perfect spot, my heart races at an unbelievable rate
To calm down, | fold my hands and make sure that my back is straight
With so many overwhelming thoughts, | close my eyes to picture her face
Then | imagine placing flowers at her feet, working at a slow and steady pace
Then | offer her moist chocolate cake and hot tea in a diamond-encrusted cup
After she eats the cake | see her smile and watch her eyes light up
As | open my eyes, | look up and see her standing there
Her incredible presence and scent quickly feels the air
With her hands out to the sides, she makes her way towards her throne
| reach out to touch her hand and get vibrations in every single bone
As she reaches the front of the room | close my eyes and begin to pray
As | call her name, MAA OM, all my bad thoughts and worries begin to go away
As long as she is with us, in our heart, we feel safe and secure

Imagine what it would be, if we had n’'t have kept our heart, the special place for her

*Satish is 18 year old son of Dr. Nrusingha and Mrs. Bandita Mishra.

wisdom of arguing
@ell cIdsm 69116
qel fldsn aQ
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QIGINZIA BGRIA

6120 aola 2leldy

& gdug Yadia 6216Q | @6 G0a6! 6eId 686 2IEAIae 198 Gaeraa 6616
Q

68 60 RIYe | 61'a AB6a 69a dga 661918 | f2 Y& Q198 Aa6aIal 9

af Q% e’ell &
206, 6QIQ dIfe Q@6 Q6Q,
dnein 9@l gdy; aael ady |

Yolala ARG @6 dqe6a @8l @68~ 64I6Y Gale GIgEl g6 Y8R aF6R o6 | eIce eIdenasm
dalse Q& 6619Q QY 6AeR A0 6eR6ea 67161 67161 2 @98 darad dq0a Q@ FaePd Ao
diag 6da e | 6da 2°a géaa ddea Afhe dlae CIRACA Hae analq 9t 63 GaIR AI3as 616
QgIa Al- 6-a- a4 |

Y@ gl Q86a 816 UaRIA 626 ¢1aIE §I0Y eFa @68 QIes1E AI68a SR 20, @Y oF egda
ARG AleRe I8V Ad6 | ale Qeael gd AR, Gen Y | 6aen galiy 681GV @asIq 6E6E
clngial M8 aRdQIga galde @Ie gPaad | f1dsa N8 6R606I AqeY AMIa [lad Y | 69a QIRRY
Al6R6 RI6RR GINSIE ARIAIG Q6L | AIAR 696 gee I186a 9 FRl RI6EY UG Q16 UARIA 626 GlIne
I8 62 Q68 - QA0 69 2°90 G QA G@a QYeVIR U6Q ABAAEER @RI A AUBANIA A& |

“61 696R 671Q ¥ @860 @lAGIR AIFIZ?” 166GI QA CelIGsn 2016 PR1a YadY Q6q 98
@éa |

“No 2al-" QI8 @ae 6enl 6°66 °068, “No! 66l@ @l here but” 2I6RI® 8 2SI AnQe 916
UQ Q6Anl Geq 6 | 664 Q66! 26T FAITq f6neaardial 61g | 6086 RINEEA 69 @28 604G
16161Q 6o6H @RI |

“eleniq | 666 60 NIGE @ QIAI?” 208 GIa a6 AIdg AIG] | 6RING YA JeIGen. ‘@la QiR
7198 6 0Qg @IRIq?”

“aal’, Aenian 28 691616 QX6 °GE6 | e 8a BRIEa 69 @aal, “2Qll The gun man, -there
is a gun man- last year he killed five children in this forest.. let us go back home, @all”

qdi celd 22 621a feIR | G214 diae, @da A8 Ge3q Ya deIa 4Qe QA disala AIF adea
0aR 6a4IG7% @asIgEY a6 CaIge 6091 2Iara @AY 6@ QI | 69a ZsAlaca AQaIde AleR @8ld
G8qIq 2Iora @REIN 6666067 ARAR Y& AdE QR RINNGE A |

“Let us go back home 2aI!” 2lisnia G18AI 661060 €29 ATAR | AIGE Q1668 PR FaId @
da 69161 66160q G1d6n 6Qlasaa NG adea | 98 dIQReIE 69 QIGQ 2600e QUQ @8 2IsT 696a
606/ 64 Q& IQEA Y& Yy da- @Y @ @F @ | 666 96 GIG6a disea eV §ael | gfe A66a G
GQEIEM @ | ZIGRIG 6A666Q6RE GI URla 66006Q 6nél 681A KIRLIN QY 6 2IEEI6R |

The gun man GI626A 9660 298 ? QI6sR 2198 gun man 60 GRIGE AIBel dlE 964l QA6
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Y6 dQ8N6R ? ANQ Y 26606 dem | calld dIQId 60 @Q 69 2IgY @AAIQ CORRER IRIG] | a9
anIca @d6m ., GAAl @l - ¢ g8l UQ, 66 AIFIR? 6I666eRe 26AIR daalq e eS| 6 669Q
arer @I 6QIGAIE | @0Qd 68 Q8 GeCQ Galdnd | &g 0e AAsY MRIIEa @60 drcia ag AR
@aQI ee 6eanelY |

QOIG, ANQ A666R 626A | QAIACER A RIBIALA YaIRT Qe amIsasR QUld Qg QI6 606
6616Y 7@ 6aIRelq ¢a dRIGQ 69 QJEQE dIRfica Sl QIRDIQ | 64 faa adedid @ald @d @ fsm
69 ¥ 9J48 | QIA0R adiea Qld QIR 2I2IZ dedy | &g YO ? YO &Y afl @4 dIfe GlEe Y& 29a86
@°ERIAGq V@ a8l gunman@ 2IMEQ ?

010, Aflae 6°0Q @896 60Al. “G @da1er AIQIGE @RE° AdE0I ger /Qd°e° alge® A 966YIFe
aagyge 1”

Yo QISIA Age YHea A6yYae 621a a0l AIEAERIA Connecticut @IA1Q QIGVIA1 Hartforda@@a
Q0Ie 2eRA Y& F0 @da1 6lII6Reda 2Iade aasad d6r1e AIal AIEE | e 6 986 A1 486 JalIeEa
d60& 69 QoER @ @Y dlelg

00 AGaql | 0la dale AGAl AlsAle AdEa 60KEIC | 69 2IgR 6/IAEA §°6aA ARl O

AR | AR 6216 AR

“No, no, Don’t do that @@l He will kill us, kill us” |

Gun man@ €ie &8 Geld 9 | @'4 @ad 697 ealal 02 6960 A @a6 QY6 6l gun - 2@l
QG Q00 ?

g0Q 2QQ @6 AIF6a NQIQdee Na 21 eGclAea | GIG2Ie @2 | alF @6a6l Hag WaaL
Gdacl 00esa dIes aQAIReIN Ya 6aIGe a0dle | Yne @8 fea 2IA clpadien |

Q0Ie_ gélialml EIE]G%I@O a @l1a°0, “Hey, what is that? is this an Indian song? What are you
singing?”

JaeIa Acoa 2% eI 296y | A%a 9 681R66M | AR FIARIR 626 Rl | AlsLad adal , 2
@ll this is a she-gun man. still more dangerous-let us run away”

“No, no, don’t run away! Stay, who are you?” og 2Lne QGTQ\ da 6aed Rl FrRMeO
6010161 @@ AIGRI Q66 A9l AITE0I 606 ANQE 266 | 691G AG6R J66a ANA | disala Yela F6a AIgd
dIanl QF AN 6l @lg 90aQ 18 &l |

g1 6AIGGT AQQ disda 218 ATaw Aeq 216 AR U6 K0S AEva A1 Q0A6a 617 KGRI
“That’s wonderful. Can you please sing that again?”

UM PTG 606m | Y6RE 69 ZIEIAKIA AL6RET ABIRd aned a8 algrden |

Q8 @8 G660 Q0IG Y @F V& YQQC 6aIgia O8I ¢ 6AIAY 606IQIg 020 A8lsA | 606 69 QAERIA
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6aen 02 601Q QG6M |

@9 26RIe 626660nq A°g8 94 6 JIRIGe 621a RSN | Qe 69 6l YGIE dceRe AF6
0860 @AIAAIQ 2I0Ra 690 @27, “She asked you to sing that song again, 2@l 1"

g0Q AT 626m | 6@ 768 QTS - N2l QE°Q NG 666@ @4l Y66 G&6IR1? gunmang 96eER
RO60AI QIA1Q? @8 @Y Y @l ? QIge Al 66I6R ? AIAGEA dAla AQdIEa YRG! A8l @6RIsa 69 Q1Y
| Gl QIO QIRE Qg KelY QY &Y 6961 AqY Y& QIfa 260101 dalq | 6AMIRE QI — 6IR QEa |
62760 V& @lfa aaal | YaIal déieq 69716 Ua8HEa 6adisn Al dalEa dERIBe @as | AAIGE alee
6071 °QIBE Q8IS | 96a A6Q N191GEE g8 QY | Geal Alle @Al GINT QY Ya° 6686a FQUYEER T6E |

graaa ddalq Q1Q6 ARIIA 6g6le AIQIG ClFR dIgR faceal 62l ddRl | FeQ 986
6Qml, “I'm Natalia, Come on, sing that song again, please, Your voice is marvelous, indeed! 96 d6Q
69 YN 210G AQ Q16 0 Q6aq 6AR faNER @8Rl |

6d6069Rq ATa YAl Rlam 6216 dnIE 26rad | @80 QI6Q 69 FQUIe J6oR 6QRIIR Q16
2enlag QI8 @dsm

“01q 96em 60~ Y 66lIG1Y G116 Q6g 21661 | O @ N4 | Nag YAG 6276 616 an

6QIAIAN @1 I V2! 96Q A0a @42 621A A86m 61a aag 60 Jel AIF |

“but @al”, ZieaIe dada Zia Aee Jasa adal. “6d aal Ye-1" 6Gel @GQIEa 4eaiY AsmIa
20 60R1 QELR GR 6HIEQIEA | A8 6aR UBTIEP 606 6EISEQ AN aal 61 AR, “6a Y6 G6n J6P aQ
69 610 ZIA6A | 69 GOIA 66, 2QIg G196 |

¢Q A4 2Qae @sh ANa | 76 AITIRIEa A9 (9 6AIBAI @f 02 621agiel fIRE°ERISE AIRIGNYR
Ge186 @6m 64 | AB0IEa A% CIF @@ Afe AR Ye° Vel @9da 6goIst YERIacq Id AINRIca &
60926n Gl MIGRIN 69 ZIEGI @68l AR A6216 JI6A | QIRGER 62 R U 6RIGE @RI - &°9a8 | g8
QQ A2AIE 606 @8I -1 ORI 661REIC AAIAg e @GEIN QAR QI0REI 66°E 666 | USIQ Gldlse OF Qisa
R°G ey I Gal aYia Q1 999 | e Iasa 96R Rl AR 6609 | QIR @61 ARSI 6216 6216 - JQEE
QB | 69604l QIIAIE Qs 08 ; &% ARG 61BN EQe dIEGRY 02 @l RIRGM ZIQ B0 MIda
d6716 29 218 QUEA T8l AYG AR AR Q@ 2Ieca 631G QY6 698 9YRIEq I @RIdia €6 |

gra cald @80 68028 @I disala GQ e A6ee A9RIEF aeol dIfase @aal.

“Excuse me, I'm Aloka’ and he is my grandfather Amar from India. He says he won’t sing that
song again because that is not any ordinary song. it is a mantra- a very sacred sound from the Vedas.”

@8 a0g, ale GReCIa QG0 2RAe A6 AT6Y | €ALIA ¥A%E 8 2R ANe fIeR 9RdIa 6ER
TR |IQ CIE | A9Q AIGQ 916 71606 A 6a6m | 8G6n , SR - Y 8la Jel aag |

@9 26Ie @6aIe ol | 3G el 69 | @GR! , @l | 69q d6RIq 08e UGl 067 69 GG @ J6km 6
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26CREE @ | Y 6Q6a6a a6 very bad manners. Now sing it! Don’t fell shy. yes, sing it please! 616126
f8lal A9aea | 606 69 2lera @em- Gl

A% 6da GRIQ 00 2aY aeq Jel gaq 69 Y8 UQG da g8 Ueh d6n | Slx anl 966 6dFE
60161V QI8N 6a6P @6l G0Q 8016 A6 @ adMl— 666" 8ra A6 626 |

9@ gIsm QARG | diRerdal QI @E0AIG QANIA SlE CI6eR 6246l Ziera @a8 | edsm dne |
AN AGQIY GAINQ @8 -9e1g S18 @d6m . “No- not that! say 64 @-a- o—

@3 2 6AIAG Yela QY Y4 JRI6a Ja @0 @aQfiq J6ae aa cIAMl |

Y00 @66 E86 | QIA06R 69 dgael @G G1d QIR, 6&18d Y& FERAIRAEA. Ya° AQY 2eda
0ge @Gield | Asraaica agllal el 9o @AYIfIeE ANRd agiee 69 AR G o6R AIdeld voIg | 90
ggfiel 060 6d A4 QA8 Y& QQQ 2Qdl | Q8EI6 69QQIE 69 60 GlER @GRkIa AIG QIGENNIEe da
AIgQIsl 632 @G6Rd CIGe! 2egica QIQIR | 604 64 ClaR QG ZIEAIeq 60 &8 Ga 69@ 662 89l 606I6a
W@ 6aaeld | a1d eda 2AR0IQ 69 @18 213 6 6Ga QiSl disla f 906 6aal °G0 aRIas | 48 Yo
apI08 @0019fel Q18 661 J6716 6U6EIAN AsaIgcRIdNR ISl deasa &8 alca | 6da [1R8Q 69
dieaag Aeisa U6 @alea QREcA Zia gsalel AIadl AIse 0lf Yo 6qla dela dem | @ ¥ 9aaIE ¢
gée g8 aQf ABIAGea |

gne Ve ole @ @f QU8 QI6Q MUY QR ARG Y ARG QREIEA ad6m. (619 4% 64
Gala aplad Of Ql6e @RaIQAId | 69 A4 clsg 606a ¢ ddia 6@ |”

denia. 91 6AIGE 986 @elQlal @Rl 2IN1Y AU6RL] QISIR ARIRSER-TIgl 2R YR a8alq ANN
606M UNA | 8 98 e 69 JAIYE UIGEe 6216 0G6n | Bla QleRI 966 6J0Q IR 6alSY AT aRe
@0 K108 | 69666074 69 JAIYR @RA6A UEUIRAIE 69A ARG AINNEA |

ANQE & 01Q0I6H FIA6RIBER AR 99 2166R GeIR YR AIGIAAI Gle 2GR 21F Jena 1A
| 99 @4 91@%6) ANk AR @Qal, “yes please. I'm ready. Teach me that song. | love it very much!”

Ya Q060 69 A0 018 6aa AIQ &IV 696 &8 9aq - 61a0 66T JaRsT g8 621a &Y 8asIq
gQ2Igeial GRUIAIG | 690 JYRENR 96aIF R AAIAIER 296 621R §°6 AR QENAIR 62Q8INT PRYIEAIRSA
@ A6 26R dish Gl0 608 6a60IF AGeIN dldca QNeqIs cRIGE AN iR | 6da dRI1Q 66l
66960 200 @R 606 AIGIAY A66 @ AfRl Gl AId6a da JAEIa QAR @al- ,“Please sing that
again. is this an Indian song? Oh, How lovley! Start it from the beginning please.”

00 ASY a6n deAlag | JAIE GgARIEe ClF AR 68 99°0 AR Gl AId6a | @8 QIQdal
69 60618 12016 Qaldal Afaw ae a°0Q, ‘G ¢ G - “ Ya meal el CaIa YR | Y66 aeal 69 Yaa
ApI08 64 69868 &1AR0M 6GT6l | AR a°0 @68 @1d 46 UQ 6aLia @& Q616 daYld aRdiel AMEHA
6°0 | 69@ Q42 °0- GYe 06@ @ arRlada dale 0acad adsa ledi aea aice @Iy @Rl QYo |
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62860 608816 Fag fdin 6oRl 6dA GIRCERI QI QEOQI AISIAY | 62 QA& ARG GRIA AIG6a Gl6R
geQ 716106 621a0Rl | 6976 6a606aR 69 Q@& 646 IR GIRgAl 61 §aIe Ana aidea aelal |

“a@l 17 dniaa 2igieaal 6641068 AR AN I QAR | 6J606aRq 26AIA A ZIEAIR
6210 @8l | 69 966Q1 YL JUIAES | YIR6RIA Yasa 69 ARG §RQ F0RIA @ &Y, “al | Al | 606
606l pond@ fishfllér €18 6 head @00 Q110 @G6G! 69 songg hear 86 1”

UeR Glsn ANQ 2 2T 6218 1R2ZIeq SIF6R | €66 868 GIF S1g18N ARl 6616y alelg 6Iad
all soia @8 aiedial qIoAe |

Q06 GaQ 6N AY6A Y& AFM 9°9R URae @6m A0a | g 2°e66 681a a0aE6m 69 | Y2l Eal
Ol Q1900 Y& 92 2Q%6! AIgI 69 26T 2R @RAZ6R | o ARG 696m 69 | @' eFa QI6 AINRIER
606 @l6a @ell adenl 628ica 2360 §QG 6gla AG6m oY 6 |

QIGIAY @8 Y6Gl @8 RAIT U6Ye QaIGe @lce @@al, “Thank you, dear friend. | got it now. Can
we meet tomorrow? Tomorrow you will hear me singing it perfectly. To be sure. OK?”

gre @8 @Qal dedisa 8sn | IoIAc 80 a06a Qb A0A0 GaR Q060 A6AA Rl | 9aQ 61
QIG6a gy QUeE Q9 -

el QIG QleP 62160 10 60 dden | Q166a disale 98IAMl, “Don’'t you think that she is your

girl friend ?“

ane odem | @d6n, 69 6 9IRQ 8IS Q6L - girl friend @l 8¢ 1”

“08i8 @687 then what? a ghost you think her to be? You make me scared, 2@l I 2isaia 2Q62a
anl |

ga @e dal AIG 9 916 YalIA 696 dieq Ad6R | 2@ dAAISA gunman QA GelY | & 6l é
QRGI @AAR 2Q2IV | 69 A6k Y6aSI @QEIN 696 U 6AIRER- AIGINNIA 66161 QE QY 6RQ |

qlel g4l 699166 AIN6a 8 emen | 2@ dlsle GEo | 69 gunman @8l 8l QR KA | &Y
AR6a R6a 69 ANAE A0IAQIG A QY. “dal | 69 girlfriende @IE@ appear @Q QIE ? 62 @8 AG6Q
Q89 @l “What do you call her? A tree fairy? “Druid” 2

“a ql- “ aga cald 26l adad AelANe gealdde AR | A% AIGIAN 986 2 ARG
606 6gla AIaRl QIf | G d6a G@ @G eal | a1y 86 @GQlq adal | Bal RIGE Aid afel AF6 RIeIRM
-2QagIe @Idien celd @1a ag@elN |

G6a  AndI6Q 29Q A6 Q0 6da YIRS §Ra 10 698 adea adaId | dlsaie AIf grea Odl
6016 62166216 ¢l °ag @8 I8l ANag 6EIg &IV | @016 69 §0RIQ @i~ “ @@l | Look! The fishes
are up from water again! They watch us! See! See!

0 69a Q0060 J8ESIa 2Ia A6 66161V 2°0Ra (R IR §ae dlae a8l A6Q 664 Ol gaal
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Y& I GRIA 6°Ga8 ¢a e NIReI 9a6a | 69860 @ 20Q6 6% dnl 6aald | AI6a RAGINIER PRI
62860 0QIG6 62Al 96 696 236 6gla A0RI | AN gdi crlY Q10 AAIRIG 62 EAIeq | 2016 A&
Qoene, V6 206 @gea 0°G6 621a6R! |

“@@l 1 Let’s go to that side. May be she is there.” 2lsala dlaq@l 606! P6RQER 640G |

@8 00 @18 QIfsR- AISIA] dlsae 01e 48 CIGe QIE 26T | 418 69 dal Y& AIRe°Ee!
60 2I670R1Q 2a416a 0F 61a faY U QAKIRAIAZM! | 696 AIRACERINIEE AIRCA YRR YRNIREER
6aaR @6@ 7RG GIGAIREEA Tl Q1Y @AB | 6da AIRE 6014 Aadia Adael af JRMIee AR GeaIqa
QIRGe | 699160 AERGI Q66Q 86~ dQIg6 YR AIgl @I GRIQ |

2Q ARIRS AQ alsa AU AER IR Aag i 620160 (A @860 6a6E [G1ASI AReT @l
fIRQeaal e | 690 A4 HER FRENIREER @AMIEH §8elq AIZIZ- CRIQ YRNY ARITR PG | Y6 68Rl
6aglRaR AT | QIGIAN - 69 606% 6206 968 dENIARIA a8 FAIA 6241 FR0IQ 69 @011 QR AIRSIAI
0l fag Ul | @@fI@ 69 18, J6667 Y& g8aa1 g6 “Druid”

“aal” ealeian 2y Al Gle aalaml, “No body is here d@l | G91 girlfriend

¥0 Q@1 @6 ¢ 8a 660 61 QYd 98 6aaly - 69 AReQ A4l | “is she there already?”

6189 @aIa 2eIdy , eenNsa @g, , 6GeIa aca GAla d60gaga oIF @ 699@ I, S8l 6 Qfisa 69 AAITN (Al A ZRIMIAa V&° 636l daalaaa dSl dalea eas 96ida QIEe
Q90 QIR | GG GIR1Q NRAGIR ABEAICTA 6%, AORYIY, ANIEeR!. &g AIF6Y aeYId ald 62 6E6I AIFY YaIEad, Ias1S 6a8 AIG6Y YAISEA A66 2Q1A 6RIGYE QIaY 6 alty 2aig
Jagia ¥&° aA Al @088 | 066 aaRYI 6 AN aUeia 6% @F A6 OIF 6REIRTQ AIG GIREE 9RAsIR g2a VaIag dAIde 6AIAA | 6AGIAER 6A50a QAR G U6Ra FA6IR:
Q°6061, Q8 96716, 801, @6RI, QRAIS, 62l AYIRT @IAG1S AISIsa 2036 Ya° 0aIE0 621a | 6ha Glacada AIAYE @E6E G6El JUBES Ya° @S AkIR | 69 9916 Qa6REAasA ald
@0ad
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gQee 2aney
08 Q1@ g8 A2IaIe

Q8 Y& G660 QUIAiee 60 |

6I'a 90U Qgsa 6616 2eq g9 @ 26a ¢ 2B @6a 634 019 QI91ade 9é 6aal I 0ef
de | féga @1ee @6 Y6 e 0al adsa 60aIR Ve @R ? 6@60 GQ QI8 06a 69 @ 8 Q8 Gla 9
06i6061g 601 2IdQ 7 A6 6QQ 668 @' 76y @l 96 76y V@ 908 GQQA eIag MG 7
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BASIAPA - THE MOTHER IN NEW YORK

ST

Mothers are a different creed - to stand by their children in pain and laughter, in sickness and
health, in despair and hope. For all on earth, the mother is a special being who is your best friend,

the ever-available well-wisher, the sincere help and most importantly, the only one who has
always forgiven you. While we all like our mothers and mothers love us, it's rare to find mothers who
love all, irrespective of who they are and where they come from. They love to feed and love to hear your
stories, they love your company. Basiapa was one of such rare individuals.

Basiapa’s had the name Basantakumari, the daughter of spring. She was the daughter, ever-
smiling, always affectionate and ready to nurture with her immense storehouse of nourishment and
colors. To feed was her character. Having mastered the cooking recipes from Orissa, she would try them
out in New York kitchens. For thousands of ethnic Oriyas, her cooking brought nostalgia, the memory
of home and an opportunity to recollect childhood with their own mothers. People like me would travel
two hundred miles from Boston to check out what Basiapa might have prepared. Food is an attraction
for the young and Basiapa knew it. The daughter was a mother.| came to know Basiapa in 1981 when
we used to go to New York to visit a temple there. Her husband (Dr.) Krishna Mohan Das was an Oriya,
much older to me, and knew people whom | had known as a child. He had high respects for my family

and we developed a strong friendship. Dr. K.M. Das, as he was known, was a veterinarian and was an
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early immigrant to the US along with a few other veterinarians and physicians who arrived in the
sixties. For employment and professional independence, (Dr.) Das would work in various locations
in and out of state, and Basiapa was there to guard the house and raise the children. Dr Das had
a knack of social activism in him and would get involved in various social welfare projects for the
ethnic communities. He was instrumental in supporting the construction of the temple in New York
and served as its trustee for many years. He was also instrumental in gathering a small nucleus
of Oriyas in New York and gavethem a home away from home. The Orissa Society of Americas in
New York was born through his efforts and he helped mould lives and careers of hundreds of young
men and women who passed by New York. Basiapa subscribed to his passion of welfare to the
community and was always with a plate for the tired. She had the quietest demeanor and the largest
of the hearts.

For years, it was a tradition in New York to rent a cottage on the lakeside in southern New
Jersey for a gathering of Oriya families once a year. The idea had sprouted with Dr Das and Basiapa
and they were always the first registrants. We did skits, plays and music, and Basiapa would enjoy
with full laughter. She would lament if the children’s games could not be held because of bad
weather and most of all, she would ask if any one was missing in the group. We had the most
pleasant experience in those years where we felt completely at home under her nurture.

Dr Das’s health was failing in the nineties and he thought to return to Orissa for retirement
and rest. For medical help, he returned to the US in 1999 and that is when | last met him. In a
nursing home in Long Neck, New York, he was on his bed and was in some pain. Basiapa arrived
and we had a small discussion. The doctors came and checked out and advised that he would be
on watch. When it was time to leave, Basiapa opened her purse and got out a small picture of Sri
Jagnnatha trinity and touched Dr Das’s forehead with a murmur. It was a momentous display of faith
and prayer. While the picture represented an identity of the Oriya beliefs, connecting energy through
head is an old vedic ritual. It was an overwhelming sight. The culture nurtures faith and a few have
the conviction to preserve it.

Basiapa left the earth to her heavenly abode (almost a year back). She was 79. Her
children and relatives would remember her as a sweet nurturing care-giver. Her friends and other

children would remember her as a representative of a culture where giving is an art.

Bijoy Misra and family
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KALINGA HOSPITAL MARCHES ON

A super star hospital concept was conceived by NRI from Orissa in around 1989. That hospital
is none other than Kalinga Hospital. It has gone through many ups and downs during the past 15 to
16 years. Out patient services at Kalinga Hospital started in February 1997 and in August 1998, the
hospital with 175 beds was fully operational.

In the past year the hospital is running with full occupancy. Some of the days we are refusing
patients for admission to the hospital. The Hospital Corporation of Orissa (HCO) is making its best
effort for expansion of beds at Kalinga Hospital as well as keeping an eye to improve the patient care.
Kalinga Hospital gets all the patients from other hospitals as well as other nursing homes in around
Cuttack and Bhubaneswar area. Some of the patients come to us at the very last moment. Due to moral
and ethical reasons we accept all patients and try our best to help them. Our open heart surgery and
angioplasty results are as good as any hospital in the country. Neurosurgeons, orthopedic surgeons,
plastic surgeons, urologist perform very complex surgical procedures with great success. Cardiology,
nephrology and intensive care services are the busiest and undoubtedly the best department in the
state. At Kalinga Hospital, 750 cleft lip and palate surgery has been done with collaboration of Smile
Train Program of the World.

Nursing school is in the third year at Kalinga Hospital. The senior students from nursing college
have been a great help for our patient care. Spiral CT scan, new cardio cath lab and MRI scan are in
the final negotiation stages to be installed this year at Kalinga Hospital. Our pathology laboratory with
modern equipments has been managed by pathologists of Kalinga Hospital. In the past two years the
hospital has shown profitability but all the money has been put back for new equipment.

We the office bearers of HCO thank all the shareholders and donors for their help with advice,
time and money in building the hospital to this stage. We seek your continued support and request all

the NRO to make the best use of the hospital facility.

With Best Regards,

Dhiraj K. Panda
President, HCO
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SUSTAINABLE ECONOMIC AND EDUCATIONAL DEVELOPMENT SOCIETY
(SEEDS)

SEEDS rose out of Non-Resident Oriyas’ despair and the student activism in the wake of
shocking news of widespread misery and deprivation in famine-afflicted KBK area in early 1990s. With
the initial goal of motivating the affected people on effective self help through appropriate training,
functional education, and providing seed capital for a sustainable process to guard against future
natural or “man-made” calamities, SEEDS has grown significantly over the years to addressing grass-root
structural issues, such as education and micro-credit. Initial experiments working through local NGOs or
educational institutions such as ASRA, Baji Rout Chattrabas, BISWA, KVP, REACHD, UAA and UNNAYAN,
have resulted in many successful programs such as pani-panchayat projects, water harvesting schemes,
community gardening, sponsor-a-student, and bamboo plantation for income generation, etc. (Full list

is available at www.seedsnet.org.) Over last 12 years, SEEDS has generated and disbursed over 60,000

US dollars towards grass-roots developmental activities, and untold number of volunteer hours, not to

mention the amplifying factors.

Current Focus Areas

SEEDS is actively participating in or driving a variety of programs targeting the disadvantaged
people, primarily in rural areas. In keeping with its philosophy on sustainable and equitable processes,
current thrust is in the following four major activities that we hope to have a system-wide beneficial
influence.

Micro-Finance Bank: SEEDS is collaborating with a Sambalpur based NGO, BISWA on starting a

micro-financing bank in western Orissa, similar in line with the much acclaimed Grameen-bank. Micro-
finance helps reduce poverty through increase in income, allowing the poor to build assets and reduce
their vulnerability

Mabhila Shanti Sena: SEEDS is extending its support to establish Mahila Shanti Sena (MSS) in

Orissa. This is done in partnership with the Bihar based NGO Shrambharati and Centre for Peace Studies,
McMaster University, Canada. MSS is a Peace Brigade formed by women that has been instrumental
in uniting and raising socio-political awareness among women in Bihar and North Eastern States. The
members of MSS learn to elevate their role into policy-making through gram panchayats and also form
SHGs for income generation SEEDS is funding local MSS training camps organized by Unnayan. MSS

is active in Orissa only for almost a year. Two training camps have been completed and one workshop
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to interact with MSS members from other States was held. Within very short period, evidence suggests
that some members have very effectively resolved a couple of tension-caused social issues in a peaceful
manner.

Rural Mathematics Talent Search (RMTS) Examination: . SEEDS is in partnership with the

Institute of Mathematics and Applications and the Vikash Educational Charitable Trust, in order to
popularize mathematics in the interior parts of Orissa. This program is meant to identify and support
promising youngsters in rural areas of Orissa, and financially sponsor to provide valuable mentorship
to groups of budding talents. The RMTS program is running for four years including this year. Last year
almost 5000 students covering all districts wrote the examination. This year it is the intention to cover

almost all blocks in the State. For more information visit www.rmtsorissa.org.

Computing for Masses: SEEDS is initiating another interesting project in education very soon in

cooperation with JITM (Jagannath Institute of Technology and Management) in Paralakhemundi. Rural
Orissa is a perfect test bed for propagation of education through “computing for masses”. Access
to internet and productivity software can easily be provided by a single server with several cheap
terminals. There are dramatic advantages to this idea of computing: lower system maintenance and
administration costs, reduced hardware costs by using old, donated PCs as thin clients, open-source
software availability, and quite importantly, a mechanism to create linkage between technical colleges
and counter-part schools for common socially-conscious projects. SEEDS is starting to drive this vision
of appropriate technology and knowledge-economy preparedness for the digital have-nots.

We are also contemplating college-level distance lectures from experts around the world.

Besides these major projects, SEEDS sponsors Orissa Spelling and Vocabulary Contest and
supports the scholarship scheme of Foundation for Excellence ( FFE) in Orissa under which selected
bright but poor students are funded for higher education. Very recently SEEDS is working on a feasibility
study on “Light Up The Villages”, which is to explore the possibility of supplying affordable lights to poor

people.

Join us to make a difference

Within SEEDS we have tried to combine our vision of an economically and educationally
developed rural Orissa with our action to enable and sustain such change. We have seen small
successes and faced great challenges. We recognize the fact that successful project implementation
and idea dissemination requires many different kinds of help and involvement of the society at large.
Some ways you can help:

o |f you are working with an NGO and have a project falling within SEEDS focus area, you may
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send us a proposal (See guidelines in our website). We also participate in collaborative projects.

o |f you are not working with any specific project but want to be informed about SEEDS activities
you can join our electronic network or look at our website periodically.

You can donate your time to SEEDS. We are always looking for volunteers for project

implementation and monitoring.

e You can be a member of SEEDS and/or donate your money towards a SEEDS sponsored
project.

SEEDS office bearers:

Chairperson: Priyadarshan Patra (dpatra@yahoo.com)

Secretary: Sri Gopal Mohanty (mohanty@mcmaster.ca)

Treasurer: Gopal Mohapatra (gkm®@aiol.com)

Our address is SEEDS, 12688 NW Naomi LN, Portland, OR 97229, USA. Please check our www.seedsnet.org . You may
join the SEEDS yahoo group: seedsnet. Let’s forge ahead together for a better tomorrow.
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MICRO FINANCE INSTITUTION IN ORISSA

Joyasree (Ranu) Mahanti

Micro Finance Institution (MFI) provides financial services (microfinance) to people who are
excluded from the traditional financial systems because of their lower economic status. These people
lack collateral, steady employment and a verifiable credit history and therefore cannot meet even the

minimum qualifications to gain access to traditional credit. Micro credit is a part of micro finance; besides

providing loans, it includes savings, micro insurance and other financial innovations. The availability of
financial services through MFI acts as a buffer against sudden emergencies, business risk, and seasonal
slumps that can push a family into destitution. MFI provides better financial services specifically to low-
income groups and helps poor households to move from everyday survival to planning for the future,
improved living conditions, and children’s health and education.

In my last 10 years of experiences, | have eye witnessed child labor, prostitution, selling children
for a few rupees, and giving away the daughters to marry in another state through unknown middleman.
When the parents can not provide two meals a day to the family, what is the alternative? For emergency
or for any other financial needs, poor people do not have access to the regular banks, the only choice
left for them is to depend on the money lenders at an exorbitant interest rate (120% or more per year).
In such a case, the burrower will never be able to pay back the principal. They can barely pay the interest
every month with great difficulty with their limited income. This cripples their financial condition for the
rest of their lives. The situation is common in both rural and urban areas.

In 2004 | was convinced of the importance of a Micro Finance Institution in Orissa. Mr. Khirod
Chandra Malick , the chairman of BISWA (a non profit organization in Orissa) has been doing extensive
ground work for establishing a MFI in Orissa for the last 12 years. He needed some financial help,
support , and encouragement.

In 2005 OSA convention, | appealed to our friends to support this cause by investing any
amount they could with BISWA with a simple interest of 5% for five years. The response was extremely
encouraging. About 35 investors came forward with trust, kindness, and concern and committed nearly
$125,000. Orissa will now have a MFI for the first time. Currently, BISWA gets loan (to give loans to
poor people through self help groups) from commercial banks with high interest rates and a short pay
back period. As a result BISWA has to charge about 18% per year to the people to break even. After the
establishment of the MFI, BISWA is hoping to reduce this interest rate to 10%. The MFI will be starting

formally in June 15t and will provide services to the people of all the 30 districts of Orissa.
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THE ORISSA FOUNDATION
(THE FIRST TEN YEARS)

Established : 1995

Objectives :

To help individuals or institutions (with a high degree of sincerity, honesty,
and integrity) pursue projects emphasizing in areas of health, education,

literature, and culture thus preserving Orissan heritage.

PROJECTS:

1. SAHAYA :

An institution for the mentally disabled children that houses schooling and training for60 children
located near the Red Cross Blood Bank near SCB Medical College. Received a three year grant from
the foundation to screen children in the surrounding areas for mental disability. The institution needs

contributions to advance the acceptance of mental disorders in the local community and society.

2. INSTITUTE OF ORISSAN CULTURE:

The late Professor K.C. Mishra energized and gathered a coterie of intellectualsincluding history,
archeology, literature professors publishing 26 books on different Hindu religious influences in Orissa’s

makeup. The Orissa Foundation completed a 5 year grant to the institute in 2000.

3. SCB MEDICAL COLLEGE LIBRARY:

The foundation donated the first computer in 1997. This has helped in two ways. It helps the outlying
physicians in rural areas to get up to date literature from the library. The library has also been

efficiently meeting the need of undergraduate & post-graduate students.

4. BASUNDHARA:

The orphanage in Bidanasi, Cuttack remains the dream-child of the late ProfessorMahamaya
Pattanayak and her sister Dr. Jogamaya Pattanayak. From 1995 to 2002, only 30 OSA members,
nonmembers, or students contributed $47,500. The whole amount was mobilized over those seven
years under the able guidance of Mrs. Ranu Mahanti of East Lansing, Michigan for the creation of self-
help groups in coastal areas of Cuttack and Paradip area as well as the institution of tube wells to help

irrigation.
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5. DEPARTMENT OF SOCIOLOGY, VANI VIHAR:

Professor Rita Ray and the Department of Sociology were awarded a two yearresearch grant completed

in 2003. The topic selected was “Single Women in Orissan Society”.

6. JOGA, WASHINGTON D.C.:

The organization gets a major yearly support for training of secondary school teachers in Orissa.

7. RURAL DEVELOPMENT IN ORISSA (SAMBALPUR):

From 2003 Biswa (NGO) and Mrs. Ranu Mahanti have undertaken health, education,and agricultural
initiatives in rural areas of Sambalpur. Many Oriya and non-Oriya citizens channel their sincere

contributions to such efforts by donating through the Orissa Foundation.

8. THE ORISSA DANCE ACADEMY, KONARAK:

Located under the reflection of the famed Konarak Temple, this premier dance institute under the
tutelage of Guru Gangadhar Pradhan and Mrs. Aruna Mohanty is trying to preserve not only the Odissi

Dance style, but also different styles of regional dances distinct to different areas of Orissa.

The Orissa Foundation has been supporting the Academy in a major way every year since 1995 to
preserve the Orissan tradition in arts and culture not just for now, but for all the future to come. The
foundation is very proud to be able to continue the support and encourages others to do so to upkeep

the tradition as well as the heritage.

9. RAVENSHAW COLLEGIATE SCHOOL, CUTTACK:

The foundation is supporting building an excellent library. In 2005, the foundation helped open a
computer center in the school. Right now, three teaches are teaching 16 students at a time. The plan
is to make 9, 10 th th, and 11th grade students computer literate so as to facilitate entry into job

markets and higher opportunities.

10. BHARAT BHARATI:

Through this organization in Orissa, the foundation has distributed $100 worth of selected Oriya books

and treatise to ten different schools in Orissa.
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11. THE EYE HOSPITAL IN DHENKANAL:

Cataracts and glaucoma are major causes of blindness in Orissa and India. Conceived in 2000, the
eye hospital in Dhenkanal is going to be complete by July 2006 and should function from August
2006. Attempts will be made to cure blindness in a 75-100 mile radius.

12. PRESERVING OUR LITERATURE:
Professor Jatindra Mohanty has undertaken the monumental tasks of compiling 50 years of prose,

poetry, and drama in Oriya literature. The Orissa foundation has awarded grants to Professor Mohanty

to make his efforts and dreams successful.

In conclusion, even though we have settled in here, we also should be equally proud of our culture and

heritage, and we should contribute at least 1% of our life’s earnings for the betterment of Orissa.

Dr. Devi & Sarojini Misra
Huntsville, AL, USA
Telephone : 256-883-5499
e-mail : dmisra@bellsouth.ne

So far, ten benevolent OSA members have donated RS 1.21 lakh towards a room in memory of their beloved family members.
Your kindness is requested . Your contribution through the Orissa Foundation is tax deductible.
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IAFF (Indo-American Friendship Foundation)

IAFF (Indo-American Friendship Foundation) is the oldest US based NGO dedicated for the
development of Orissa and fostering friendship between citizens of USA and India through technological,

educational and cultural exchanges. Details can be found in http://www.iaff1.org/

IAFF’s work in the USA involves the sponsorship of the “Subrina Biswal Prize in Performing
Arts” at every OSA convention since 1989. In addition IAFF sends speakers to various local schools and
churches to present talks about India’s history and culture.

In Orissa, IAFF conducts its work under the banner “RURAL DEVELOPMENT WITHOUT
GOVERNMENT”. This is not meant to minimize the all-important role of governments in a democratic
society. Rather, the banner is meant to underscore the fact that there is no government in any democratic
society, no matter how affluent and powerful, which can take care of every need of every individual in
every community. Therefore, individuals and communities should take initiatives to meet as many of
their needs as possible without waiting for government initiatives. IAFF provides this empowerment
through collaboration with NGOs and educational institutions.

IAFF’s working mottos are:

o [t will not feed the hungry but will strive to prevent hunger

o |t will not treat the ill but will strive to prevent illness

e |t will strive to spread education in any form under any circumstances and at any place
possible

e Because it is not possible to solve all problems everywhere, IAFF’'s approach is “selective
development”. Through these efforts it attempts to create examples of success, which can be emulated
by other individuals, institutions and communities.

IAFF’s work in Orissa addresses Agriculture, Education and Health Care, in the order listed.

AGRICULTURE:

Agricultural technology is provided through annual on-farm workshops on “Integrated Farming System”

and “Controlled Environment Agriculture”

EDUCATION:

Educational Assistance is offered through grants for scholarships and facility development.

HEALTH CARE:

Health Care efforts limited to pediatric and post natal maternity care and emergency medical
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transport.

Although IAFF’s activities are listed under the different categories listed above, the work is
actually done through an integrated approach so that all three components are combined to the extent
possible. The latest example of such integrated approach is “Orphanage Augmentation” program. Through
this program IAFF strives to make orphanages self-reliant through agricultural activities and impart
education and provide health care through proceeds from the marketing of agricultural commodities.

All donations to IAFF are tax-deductible in the US. Please make checks payable to IAFF. For

additional information, please visit the website given above or contact me.

Dr. Subhas C. Mohapatra
President, IAFF
iaff1@aol.com
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IASF

(INDO AMERICAN SEVAKS FOUNDATION)

Who are we?

Indo American Sevaks Foundation (IASF) - a registered non-profit and charitable organization
under IRS regulation operating in USA. IASF (formerly known as Oriya Sevaks) was formed soon after
the devastating super cyclone of Orissa in October 1999 by a handful of enthusiastic volunteers, mostly
from Northern California, to render aid to the severely affected Cyclone victims. This group of motivated
people collected generous donations from individuals, corporations and various other organizations
through personal contacts and fund raising events. Our initial goal was to extend all our help and support
to the Cyclone victims. However, as we were very successful in our approach, we have expanded our
horizon to include other projects that will improve education, economic, civic, social and spiritual well
being of people.

How we operate?

The mission of this organization is to conduct and promote charitable activities in India and
USA. Our Main Focus is "Education for Kids” and paying special attention to rural areas.

The volunteers execute their projects through team effort and in a cohesive manner to coordinate
various activities abroad. It is a unique group working tirelessly with minimal organizational structure.
The Sevak meets once a month to discuss progress and challenges for current projects, and identify
future proposals.

IASF works in collaboration with IDRF, SEEDS, VIDE, REDCROSS, Ekal Vidyalaya, FIA and NGO’s
to distribute funds, relief and medicines for these charitable activities. We have successfully completed

more than 10 projects worth over $200K and actively pursuing 4 projects.

What we have accomplished?

We team with enthusiastic, energetic and well-known people organization that can get the
projects done with stipulated budget and time. We always seek progress of the project via electronic mail,
photograph, and phone conversation and financial audit reports for sustainability of the organization.
Few completed projects are highlighted here. For a list of completed and on-going projects, please visit

our website. http://www.iasf.net/
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Project Snapshot:

Projects Beneficiaries Purpose

Uchabali High School ($40k) 500 High School students Provide education to and serve as
a shelter in emergency

Gunupur Health Center ($21k) 7,000 people in rural areas Designed to serve as a community
health center

Thamulpur-Rampur School

Kalahandi ($35k) 300 students Provided school and
hostel buildings.

How can you help?

YOU are our strength- Each and every one of you. We have participated in the OSAO5 convention
at Long Beach, CA and extended our reach to greater community. We are very open and flexible to work
with other charitable and like minded institutions to reach a shared goal. “We need your continued
support to bring happiness and joy to a few innocent lives”.

Giving gives solace to your spirit and direct towards spiritual path for happiness. You can help
and support IASF in many ways to achieve your philanthropic idea and goal.

e Become an active member and work with us.

e Annual contributor (Pledge anything starting from $100 - annually).

e Spread the words and give us your feedback.

e Participate and execute your favorite projects through IASF

Please help and support IASF mission in undertaking more development projects to promote
and improve Education for Kids in rural areas by making generous tax deductible donations. If you want
to contact us, you can visit our website www.iasf.net or write in the following address. IASF at work - All

proceeds will be used to support charitable milestone in USA and INDIA.

IASF

18366 Chelmsford Dr., Cupertino, Ca 95014
Ph: 408-343-0993

Tax ID: Section 501(c)(3): 41-2050961
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JOGA SCIENCE CENTER - UNIT | HIGH SCHOOL, BHUBANESWAR

Jagannath Organization for Global Awareness (JOGA) is in the process of establishing a science
center at Unit | high school in Bhubaneswar. The center will be used not only by the students of Unit | high
school, but also by the students of near by high schools on time share basis. The fund for the science
center was raised by the JOGA members. The project advisors in Bhubaneswar are Dr. Gouri Sankar Ray,
Dr. Sarat C. Das, Mr. Debraj Mishra, an alumni of the school. We have also planned to organize a high
school teachers’ refresher course for science at this center.

Work done so far:

The science center initial set-up is complete with gas lines, water lines and flooring. Wall
almirahs(cupboards) are planned and lab counters are completed. JOGA planned to finance the project
in phase wise. Besides JOGA funding for a lab set up, the school development committee also spent
money for facility upgrade.

Selection of Science Center Lab. Assistant

There are about 15 applicants for the Science Center laboratory assistant position. Out of the 15
candidates, we made a short list of 8 eligible candidates. We interviewed these eight candidates for the
Science Center lab. Assistant position, and finally selected a candidate who had more experience and
knowledge than other candidates. The new science center laboratory assistant is Mr. Naser Mohammad
from Cuttack. The PTO committee is arranging to provide free accommodation for the science center lab.
assisstant in proximity of the school. The plan is to hire the candidate as soon as possible and involve
him in planning the lab, setting up the lab facility, and purchasing lab equipment. The lab will initially be
host to experiments in physics and chemistry. Later, other subjects can be added.

Future Plans: We plan to hire the laboratory assistant during the next school year. JOGA has
sanctioned money to buy the necessary equipment for the physics and chemistry experiments. We plan
to monitor the use of the center by the students as well as the teachers. We also plan to organize a
science league for groups of students from different schools. Also, once successful here, we would like
to set up similar centers in other schools in the state. The science center and other educational project

reports by JOGA are available at www.jogaworld.org. Please contact us for further details:

Dr. Naresh C. Das, nareshdas@yahoo.com
Mr. Hemant Biswal hbiswal@hotmail.com
Dr. Koneti Rao, koneti@hotmail.com
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OUR VILLAGE TRUST (OVT)

Sudip Patnailk

Our Village Trust (OVT) was established in 2000 to help the state of Orissa, India - a coastal
province bordering the Bay of Bengal, which was devastated by two back-to-back super-cyclones in
the fall of 1999. OVT founders named their initiative as “Our Village Project” and laid out a pragmatic
approach to rebuild the lives of some of the worst cyclone-affected villages in the state, so that they
would have the strength to stand on their own feet and fend off such disasters in the future.

OVT played an important and active role in the rebuilding of two villages, Bhitara Sreechandan
Pur (BSpur) and Digitary in Erasama District. Strongly committed to building institutions that could
create an environment for fostering growth and development, OVT motivated the villagers and taught
them responsibility and accountability. It built a strong village infrastructure and played a major catalytic
role in an all round agricultural development of villages.

OVT started the habitat replacement at BSpur with 200 square feet cyclone proof housing
as the villagers kept and rebuilt their original residences. Roads were resurfaced with stone gravel.
The villagers were provided with seed money to restart agriculture. A 1,800 square feet community
center, designed also to serve as a cyclone shelter for the entire village, was built at a high location,
with funding from the OSA Michigan chapter (see the red building in the image.) All 46 houses in the
village were completely rebuilt from ground up. Next, OVT took up the work at Digitary. The residents
had received Indira Awas grants, which were grossly under funded. OVT provided an additional 40% to
help the villagers complete their cyclone proof residences (54 houses in total). Funds were provided for
fish farming too. The projects were completed mostly through the unskilled labor of the villagers. Habitat
for Humanity (HfH) conducted the construction work at BSpur, supervised by Loka Sevak Yuba Mandal
(LSYM). LSYM managed the total work at Digitary.

Additionally, OVT has collaborated with the organization, To Help Rural Indian Village Emerge
(THRIVE), to complete a small school building in Sandhapali, a tribal area in the district of Nayagarh.
Now OVT has taken up a challenging project of rebuilding a dilapidated school, converting it to an 8,000
square feet modern facility, to help educate children in a very poor community near Bhadrak. Project
plans are currently underway, and the design work has started. OVT, again, is very optimistic about

overcoming the hurdles there, and achieving its goals.
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NAVA PRABHAT CHARITABLE TRUST

An Organization for Serving the Poor in Western Orissa

Sudhansu S. Misra

During one of my trips to Rishikesh, | met Bhagban Dev, a young man from Orissa who was
working as an assistant to Swami Ved Bharati at Sadhana Mandir Ashram. Being able to speak Oriya
in a distant place from Orissa we found a common bond which developed later to a close friendship. In
one of my subsequent visits he told me that he is intent on serving the poor children near his village by
establishing a school. He succeeded in getting his wish to be a reality in 2001. He established a school
on a 45 acre donated land in his village Nuapali near Padmapur in Baragarh District. The school was
founded with the Gurukul style of teaching, where boys from very young age study Sanskrit and other
modern subjects taught in High School. To support them Bhagban Dev looked for financial help from his
friends and well wishers. | was told that students were from nearby 30 villages where people are very
poor, school dropout rate is high and children often grow up to be unemployed. | was sorry to learn that
people in this part of Orissa have not been fortunate to get much attention from the State government
and many times they become victims of drought and flooding. | wanted to help Bhagban Dev as best
as | could to keep the school going. Since then | have been raising some funds in America from friends
and well wishers. | try to help them who are sincerely involved in serving the poor and the needy. For
monitoring the progress | visit the school and the villages when | go to India.

My first visit to the school was in October 2003. | was impressed to find a completed school
building with 17 rooms where the students and staff stay, a kitchen and a small dinning hall. They were
farming on 15 acres of land that produced enough rice and vegetables for their daily use. Farming was
done using only organic methods. There were some cows and a cowshed. | saw the boys were very
regular in doing their yoga and meditation early in the morning, performing various chores around the
ashram, kitchen and dinning hall. They were encouraged to speak in English along with Hindi and Oriya.
Sanskrit was spoken effortlessly among the teachers and the students. They had three healthy meals
during the day. Sometimes the children go to collect alms from the nearby villages in Gurukul tradition.
This helps them in raising funds for the ashram. The typical day at the school starts at 4:30 AM in the
morning and ends at 9 PM.

Besides studies the students get enough break time for games and free time. At the time there
were 33 students in 5" through 9™ grades. The school bears all costs for the students including food,
clothing and books. When funds are available, the Trust plans to add computer and vocational training.

The goal is to train the students with a trade that will help support them and their families. Besides
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education, the Trust also helps the community in various ways. Periodically camps are setup to feed the
hungry, treat the sick by doctors in health camps. Health care has been a major challenge. People suffer
from malnutrition and chronic diseases. There is no hospital or clinic nearby to provide adequate health
care for people in these villages. A clinic with a qualified doctor is urgently needed. The Trust has set
aside a site for a clinic, but is unable start the clinic due to lack of funds.

My most recent visit was in December 2005. Since my first visit in 2003, the boys looked
healthier, morefocused, disciplined and organized. Open air classes are held where English, Mathematics,
History, Geography and other courses required for High School are taught. Students are fluent in Sanskrit
vocabulary. They study Sanskrit grammar by Panini and memorize scriptures from Vedas and Upanishads.
Meditation and Yoga is an intimate practice at the school. A newly built Yagnasala has space for almost
200 people to participate in fire offering (havan) or other special events. Classes are also held here
during the day. What pleased me the most was a school for the girls. Since Gurukul Schools are not
coeducational, classes for the girls were held separately with one part time teacher. It was encouraging
to know their school will be fully functional in a separate building now being completed. The girls who
came from the nearby villages were happy to come to the school. Bhagban Dev said the school will be
fully functional at the new location with a full time teacher. All the students are bright kids who have the
potential to shine with a little help from all who wish. A donation of $250 will support a student for a
year with room, board, clothing, books and help pay the teachers salary. Contact Sudhansu Misra, Tel.
651-631-1145, email: sudhansum@msn.com for further details. You are most welcome to visit Nava
Prabhat School when you are in India. There is modern accommodation for guests in the ashram and
you will be assured of loving hospitality. Contact Bhagbandev at the ashram, Tel. 06683-228367, email:

bhagbandev@yahoo.com if you want to visit.

Sudhansu Misra is retired from Honeywell and lives in New Brighton, Minnesota.

The secret cove
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LIFECARE BIOTECH :

A NON-RESIDENT ORIYA - RESIDENT ORIYA (NRO-RO) JOINT VENTURE FOR DEVELOPMENT IN ORISSA

Amiya R. Nayak*

Lifecare Biotech (India) Private Limited is a NRO-RO joint-venture start-up biotechnology
company based in Bhubaneswar, Orissa and incorporated in 2004. The concept of starting a biotech
firm in Orissa was brewing in our minds since the late 1990s, however the specific bio-business idea
was crystallized during late 2003. The firm’s head office is in Bhubaneswar with two other offices in
Chennai and USA.

Vision and Mission

The company is pursuing the following long-term missions:

e Development of the businesses, marketing, promotion, distribution and services.

e Promote private-public partnerships with the Government, Public, Private and NGO sectors,
and Small Business Entrepreneurs.

e Develop a Private Foundation for social service ventures/health development projects.

e Development of Human Networks, Organizational Networks and Consultancy/Advisory to
facilitate local, national and global exchanges to help in Orissa Development.

e To become a micro-multi national company with head quarters in Orissa.

Biotech Businesses, Products and Services

Lifecare’s strategy, business and service models are based on how to make the expensive
biotech products and services to be available to the Orissa people by cost-effective and affordable
ways.

The following categories of biotech products/services are offered by LBIPL

e Medical Biotech (recombinant hepatitis B vaccine, other vaccines, insulin, other
biopharmaceuticals, diagnostics, pharmaceuticals, healthcare disposables/consumables)

e Agricultural Biotech (plant biotech, seeds, agro-products)

e Veterinary Biotech (animal vaccines, vet biologics, fishery)

e Bio-products (lifesciences/bio-based consumer healthcare, bioherbals, nutraceuticals)

LBIPL has business relationships with Indian companies, MNCs, and small entrepreneurial bio-
firms in India and America, who are providing products through a cost-effective system. The company
has future plans to move into biotech R&D, manufacturing, and import-export business.

The j/v is promoting the idea of mass vaccinations, immunizations services for public health
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development and distributing Hepatitis B Vaccine and biopharmaceuticals (insulin and other biopharma)
through competitive, cost-effective, affordable and sustainable prices. Lifecare promotes the idea that
immunization is an investment for life. LBIPL has expressed interests to help the Orissa Government in

the proposed Biotech Park project.
Lifecare Foundation

LBIPL is initiating a project to establish Lifecare Foundation to help in development and
services. The foundation will focus on Orissa-based social impact projects, development services,
biotech-education, biotech knowledge, biotech-based healthcare/vaccinations services and agriculture
development projects. The foundation would like to assist the Govt of Orissa and other organizations
through private-public sector partnerships.

Value Proposition and Biotech for Socio-Economic Development in Orissa

The biotech-based value propositions are: 1) To provide high quality and international standard
biotech products/services at competitive, cost-effective, sustainable and affordable ways. 2) To
create value for the company and its partners, clients, customers and Orissans. 3) To contribute to
the bioentrepreneurship, public health development, and agriculture systems in Orissa. 4) To promote
business, development, service, entrepreneurial culture and private-public partnership in Orissa. 5) To

promote the use of biotech products/services for the benefit of the public.

*Dr. Nayak is based in St. Louis, MO, USA. nayakamiya@hotmail.com)
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KEONJHAR DRINKING WATER WELL PROJECT
FOR TRIBAL SCHOOL CHILDREN

Kirtan Behera

This is a joint project funded by Behera Family Charitable Fund, Local Rotary Club, Indian Rotary
District and the matching grant from the Rotary International, USA. The project is carried out by the
Keonjhar Rotary Club Well Project Committee, chaired by Kiran Sahu, Retired Air Force Wing Commander.
The USA cordinators are Kirtan and Mamata Behera.

Completed Project 2002-2005: Project Cost: $20000

22 dug wells and 5 bore wells benefiting 27 elementary, intermediate and high schools, 8-
10000 children and many villagers.

Planned Project 2006: Project Cost: $28500, Applied for the Rotary Matching Grant.

28 dug and bore wells, Number of tribal schools to be selected.

Project Funding: Behera Family: $5000, Indian Rotary District; $6000, Palos Verdes Peninsula
Rotary:$6000 and Matching Grant: $11500.

MISHRA CHARITY INC.

Indu Mishra

Last year Mishra Charity (MC) helped nine families with Rs. 15,000 each. This has helped
these families complete houses left half completed from money received through Indira Awas program.
This fund was further provided to NGO LSYM of Cuttack who disbursed as interest free loan to these
families located in a Harijan annex of a village in the Ersama area in the Jagatsinghpur district. Many
families have started paying back in monthly installments. The repayment plan will last over a period of
10 years.

One Harijan female student was provided with full scholarship to study Civil engineering at the
Berhampur Engineering School. The scholarship allowed her complete expense in the form of full tuition
for three years, boarding, lodging, books and a small pocket money. This student will be graduating this
year. She has maintained a First division in the past three years.

In order to aid the Tsunami victims, MC provided funds to build five low-income homes in Galle,
Srilanka through Habitat for Humanity, Dehiwala, Srilanka. According to the wish of the donors, four
houses were built in Galle and one in Trincomalle. During the visit to Galle, MC also presented gifts

including books and supplies to several children affected by the natural disaster.
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ORISSA’S FIRST PRIVATELY FUNDED PROFESSORSHIP
BY SRADHANANDA MISHRA

Lalu Mansingh

A Chair in Astro-Mathematics at the Institute of Mathematics and Applications, Bhubaneswar
has been established by Sradhananda Mishra of CSDC Systems Inc. of Toronto, Canada.

Currently in Orissa there is a crisis in university education and research. Years of underfunding
has left most university departments understaffed and with poorly equipped laboratories and libraries.
In many fields there is virtually no midcareer role model to inspire the next generation of young persons.
This is particularly true of mathematics. The number of students studying mathematics for a career has
been dropping steadily. A number of mathematics faculty positions at Orissa Universities are vacant.
Orissa needs mathematicians for solving problems in engineering, sciences, and catastrophe (cyclone,
tsunami, flood) modelling and prediction. This is the time when Oriyas of means, both inside Orissa and
outside, should step in and help higher education in Orissa.

A longtime resident of Toronto, Canada, Sradhananda (Dan) Mishra has taken the pioneering
step and established a Professorship in Astro-Mathematics at the newly started Institute of Mathematics
and Analysis (IMA) in Bhubaneswar. He has set up an endowment of Rs. 33 lakhs (USD73,000.). This will
yield sufficient funds each year to attract prominent mathematicians from all over India and abroad.

Dr. Swadhin Pattanayak, Dr. Chandra Mohapatra and others have been working on the concept
of a Math Institute for several years, and have been trying to address the problems of mathematics
in Orissa at several levels: (1) Math talent contest in Class 6 in schools throughout Orissa; Talented
students are awarded scholarships; (2) Plans for a high quality B.Sc, MSc program, in collaboration with
the Institute of Physics; (3) Concentrate on research topics in applied mathematics: Wavelet Analysis;
Numerical Modeling; Geometric Methods in Physics; Inverse Problems; Mathematical Finance;

Sradhananda originally hails from Athmalik After graduating from Indian Institute of Science in
Bangalore in 1969, he moved to Canada for graduate studies in Electrical Engineering. After completing
his Masters degree, he was intrigued by computers and joined Sears Canada as a programmer.
Subsequently, he rose through the ranks of Sears, Bell Canada and Bell Canada International.

Sradhananda decided to start his own Computer Consultancy in 1985. The consultancy soon
turned into a software development business as the first Enterprise Database Solution provider for the
Local Government market in Canada. He discovered a lack of a master data management concept in
municipalities, and started the product AMANDA, which is a metadata based master data management
solution for governments. Since then AMANDA has developed into a very popular product among

large municipalities, States, Provinces and Federal agencies in North America. Dan’s company, CSDC
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Systems Inc., employs over 80 computer professionals in Canada, US and India, where CSDC has
recently started an R&D center. Sradhananda is aiming to grow CSDC into the largest business in
its domain.

The institute needs help at all levels. It is hoped that similar support will be forthcoming for

education and research in Orissa, by Oriyas of means, both inside and outside Orissa.

Shri Naveen Patnaik, Chief Minister of Orissa (right), Sradhananda Mishra, President,CSDC Systems
Inc.(middle), and Dr. Swadhin Patnaik, Director, Institute of Mathematics and Applications (left) at the ceremony

on April 22, 2006, marking the establishment of the Chair in Astro-mathematics.
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FUND RAISING & SELECTING ORGANIZATIONS NEEDING HELP

Mihira K. Rath. Buffalo, NY

Over the last ten years, | have been involved with a not-for-profit organization. | am a founding
member and president of AICF of WNY (Asian Indian Community Foundation of Western New York) since
2001. It is prudent to share my learning over the last few years regarding challenges and opportunities
in fund raising for organizational help.

The first and foremost requirement for fund raising is to believe in yourself and your ability to
raise funds. There is no particular method that will work for fund raising. It is very difficult to raise funds
from first generation immigrants. Therefore, it is important to convince this group of people that they
have a social obligation to fund for charitable causes. Once they are involved and realize the rewards,
they will continue to contribute for the right cause.

Here are some statistics that can be used for reference when approaching potential
contributors:

http://www.nptrust.org/philanthropy/philanthropy stats.asp

Charitable Giving in the USA

e 89 percent of households give.

The average annual contribution for contributors is $1,620.

Total giving reached an estimated $248.52 billion in 2004, an increase of 5% from 2003.

Total giving has increased in 39 out of the last 40 years.

Charitable giving accounted for 2.1% of gross domestic product.

e |tis estimated that between $6.6 trillion to $27.4 million in charitable bequests will be made
between 1998-2052.

e It is estimated that total charitable contributions will total between $21.2 to $55.4

trillion in between 1998-2052.

It is proven that people tend to donate more for the right cause, or for natural disasters.

Therefore, it is critical to have a right cause for the raising of funds. | find that the first generation
immigrants are the hardest to persuade to contribute until they are educated about their obligations. It
is found that this group of people regularly contributes to causes through the work place. They have not
found proper causes and authentic means in which to contribute for their birth country.

That being said, finding the right project is of key importance in getting first generation

immigrants involved. Some of the key characteristics to be kept in mind for these projects are:

1) Small in size (US$ 10,000 to 30,000).
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2) Benefits higher number of humans.

3) Related to most underprivileged (women and children).

5) Related to education and health.

These projects with the right causes can be initiated by individuals or prospective donors.

Identifying prospective donors Assessing what their country has provided for their education

and earning capabilities is also important.There are a few steps that every organization follows for fund-

raising:

1) Assess the needs and goals of your non-profit organization.

2) Review the federal and state limitations set for non-profit fund-raising.

3) Review your existing fund-raising programs. Assess their strengths and weaknesses.
4) Brainstorm for original fund-raising ideas. One-of-a-kind ideas attract a lot of attention.
5) Decide if you want to solicit funds face-to-face, through mailers, by phone, online,
through special events, or through a combination of these.

6) Begin by listing people and organizations that you know and trust, you never know who will

be willing to donate.

7) Write your goals and purpose of the project. When writing your fund-raising letter,
explain how their donation will make an impact.
8) You may find that asking for a specific amount of money is the most successful

approach. 9) Please acknowledge all contributors with a thank you letter, which recognizes and

praises their contribution. You will want to be as polite and thankful as possible.

10) Promise to reward your contributors with follow-up presentations and reports regarding the

progress of the project.

11) Always remember to stay in contact with your contributors.12) Cultivate existing relationships.

A well-known saying is “fund-raising is not raising funds, it’s raising friends.”

13)Cultivate relationships with potential contributors slowly. 14)Face-to-face soliciting requires

rock-hard dedication. Pour organization.)

work.

15)There’s no magic formula for effective fund-raising. The most important element is hard

16) Make sure you adhere to the law.

OSA Souvenir 2006




RECIPIENTS OF RECIPIENTS OF
SUBRINA BISWAL MEMORIAL AWARD KALASHREE AWARD

1990

1991 Pramod Patnaik & Pratap Das
1992 Chritralekha Patnaik

1993 SushriSangeeta Kar

1994  Annapurna Biswal

1995 SriGopal Mohanty

1996

1997

1998 Nandita Behera

1999 Ellora Patnaik

2000 Gopa Patnaik

2001 Niranjan Mishra & Niranjan Tripathy

1990 Nivedita Misra
1991 Sarthak Das

1992 Seema Mohapatra
1993 Sarba Das

1994 Manas Mohapatra
1995 Swaroop Mishra
1996

1997

1998 Anjali Agrawal
1999 Shibani Patnaik & Barnali Dasverma
2000 Ashutosh Sahoo

ACH 2002 no award

2002 no award

2003 2003 no award

2004 2004 Lata Misra & Arun Das
2005

2005

DISTINGUISHED ORIYA AWARDS

1992 Mr.Biju Patnaik & Dr. J.N. Mohanty
1993 Dr. and Mrs. K.M. Das
1994  Dr. Gauri Das

1995 Dr. T.P. Das

1996

1997

1998 Dr. Sri Gopal Mohanty
1999

2000 Dr.Sitakantha Dash
2001 Dr. Duryodhan Mangaraj
2002 no award

2003 no award

2004 Dr. Jagannath Das
2005
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PRESIDENTS OF OSA
1970 Gauri Das 1988
1971  Bhabagrahi Misra 1989 Amiya Mohanty
1972 1990
1973  Gauri Das 1991 Digambar Misra
1974 1992
1975 Amiya Patnaik 1993 Sita Kantha Dash
1976 1994
1977 1995 Hemant Senapati
1978 Pramode Patnaik 1996
1979 1997 Gopa Patnhaik
1980 1998
1981 Ladukesh Patnaik 1999 Anadi Naik
1982 2000
1983 Rabi Patnaik 2001 Shanak Patnaik
1984 2002
1985 2003 Laxminarayan Bhuyan
1986 Saroj Behera 2004
1987 Asoka Das 2005 Niranjan Tripathy

CONVENTIONS

1970 Hartford, CT 1989 Nashville, TN
1971  Hartford, CT 1990 Washington, DC
1972 Riverdale, NJ 1991 Chicago, IL
1973 Riverdale, NJ 1992 Atlanta, GA
1974  College Park, MD 1993 Troy, MI
1975 Riverdale, NJ 1994 Pomona, NJ
1976 Toronto, Canada 1995 Minneapolis, MN
1977  Riverdale, NJ 1996 Washington, DC
1978 Wheaton, MD 1997 Houston, TX
1979 New Brunswick, NJ 1998 Monterey, CA
1980 Detroit, MI 1999 Toronto, Canada
1981 Chicago, IL 2000 Nashville, TN
1982 Minneapolis, MN 2001 Chicago, IL
1983 Bowie, MD 2002 Greenbelt, MD
1984  Glassboro, NJ 2003 Princeton, NJ
1985 Kent, OH 2004 Dallas, TX
1986 Toronto, Canada 2005 Newport Beach, CA
1987  Stanford, CA 2006 Columbia, MD
1988 Saginaw, Ml
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1971
1972
OIS
1974
175
1976
1977
1978
1981
1982
1983
1984
1985
1986

1987

1988

1989

1990

Gauri Das

Gauri Das

Gauri Das
Pramode Patnaik
Pramode Patnaik
Jnana Ranjan Dash
Jnana Ranjan Dash
Amiya Patnaik
Jnana Ranjan Dash
Jnana Ranjan Dash
Jnana Ranjan Dash
Jnana Ranjan Dash
Deba P Mohapatra
Lalu Mansinha
Saradindu Misra
Lalu Mansinha,
Saradindu Misra
Sabita Panigrahi
Lalu Mansinha
Saradindu Misra
Digambar Misra
Sura P Rath
Digambar Misra

Sura P Rath

SOUVENIR EDITORS

1992
1991
1992

1993
1994
1995
1996

1997
1998
1999
2000
2001

2002

2003
2004

2005
2006

Kula Misra &
Digambar Misra
Kula Misra

Minati Biswal

Kula Misra

Alekh K Dash

Purna Patnaik
Binod Nayak
Susmita Patnaik
Srikanta Mishra
Jnana Ranjan Dash
Ashok Acharya

Lalu Mansinha

Kula Misra
Jhinu Chhotray

Raj Kishore Pati
Anadi Nayak
Subhakanta Behera
Pradyot Patnaik
Sikhanda Satapathy
Tapas Ranjan Sahoo
Nirode Mohanty
Babru Samal
Jayashree Samal

Abhijit Ray
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SPONSORS

Ajit and Shobhana Das, MD
Akhyaya Parija, Muscat
Bhagabat Sahu, AL
Bigyani and Naresh Das, MD
Chitaranajan Das, PA
Dhira and Madhumita Kar, NC
Devi Mishra (Orissa Foundation) , AL
Indu and Jhunu Mishra, MD
Kirtan Behera, CA
Laxminarayan Bhuyan, CA
Leena Mishra, Ml
Neelmadhab Mohapatra, WA
Nrusingha and Bandita Mishra, MD
Pradeep Tripathy, NJ
Saroj and Sunity Behera, CA
Sujay and Gita Singh, CA
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Orissa Society of the Americas salutes its Benefactor Dr. Bhaskar
Nayak for his outstanding success in his profession.

AMERICA'S TOP

HIND RATTAN | .
AWARD

Presented to 2004 g 2005

Dr. Bhaskar Ch. Nayak.
For Outstanding Services,
Achievements and Contributions
By

DeveGowda

Shri H.D. Gowd
[Former Prive ! er of India)

at the 20th International
Congress of Non-Resident Indians
on the eve of Republic Day the 25th January, 2001
Nezw Delhi, India

Bhaskar C. Nayak, MD
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With best memories of my grand parents

Late Sri Binayak Sabat
Late Srimati Annapurna Sabat
Late Sri BauriBandhu Sabat
Late Sri Brundaban Sabat
Late Sri Khali Sahu and rest !!!!

To help children, women and elder mass,
Please visit
http://www.iasf.net

With Best Wishes
from
Sunil Sabat, Manasa Sabat
Sudhesh Sabat and Suvam Sabat

Congratulations to Natasha Mahapatro,
a second generation Oriya and daughter of
Neelamadhab and Sasmita Mahapatro
crowned as Miss Jr. Teen America 2005

Natasha Mahapatro
Miss Jr. Teen America 2005
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EBC Radio
Presents
Utkal Prabha: Oriya
News, Music & So

Q6K Qan KeR1

Dear Friends,

Let all of us together
proudly welcome Oriya
program in EBC, South
Asian Radio, 1170AM.
WWW.ebcmusic.com

Song requests:
Email: utkalprabha@gmail.com

Program Detalils....

Please tune on to 1170 AM
Oriya programs

e Continuing from 22™ Feb 2004
e Every Sunday 9.00AM
¢ You can listen it through internet

www.ebcmusic.com
Phone 908-8750803 / 917-399-5426

Visit us at: ' WWW.0Sanynj.org
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For Reservations and Additional Info Please call:

Tel: 242 302 9150 Or Fax 242 326 6110

Visit Our Website @ www.graycliff.com

Best Of The Best 2003 to 2006
“The Robb Report”
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Information Technology Services
Join us today and become part of the SAICON TEAM!!!!

Benefits: 401k, Employee Training Program, Health, Dental, Vision, Life Insurance,
Referral (1k — 3k) & Sign on Bonus (5k to 10k) DOE and Hourly option.

Sponsorship: H1-B, B1/L1, Green Card.

World Headquarter’s Branch Offices

101 North Tenth St. Ste G-9

Saicon Consultants, Inc. Fort Smith, AR 72901
9300 W. 110t St. Ste 650

Overland Park, KS 66210 8300 Charleston St.
Tel: 913-451-1178 Irving, TX 75063

Fax: 913-451-1126

Toll Free: 866-SAICON1 Asia Office

Email: 112/4 Alandi Rd., Yerwada

Pune, India 411 006
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BuyaycurldreamlhemelorRefinance

- ﬂ}'rg) currentione
\withfalloan that{isjright fon you

Cash out

Home eqL
Conventi

First

Home i

Loans for b:
Fixed/ Adjustable
Loans for self er

Pur with 0% down payn ent, 100% aslowas10%
bad credlt Slow credit or filed for nkruptcy WE STlLL CAN FINANCE YOU!

Discover why no one can what IKON MORTGAGE can
And find out how we are changing the lending industry.

’lel/l )

-~MORTGAGE Inc-

v

b

Jibesh Das Pawan Gupta

4328-L Evergreen Lane
Mortgage Consultant Mortgage Consultant Annandale Ve 22003

703-914-2022

www.ikonloans.com

IKON MORTGAGE, EDGE OVER THE REST

(L
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WESTERN UNION MONEY TRANSFER®

New Reduced
Transfer Fees

$

starting at

India Pakistan Bangladesh Sri Lanka Nepal Bhutan Maldives

WESTERN| |
UNION

Competitive
Exchange Rates!

Safe, reliable, worldwide money transfer.
Over 31,000 Agent locations in South Asia for easy pick-up.

To find a participating Agent location near you, call:

1-800-435-2226

MONEY TRANSFER MONEY ORDER PAYMENT SERVICES PREPAID SERVICES

* In addition to the transfer fees, Western Union also makes money when it changes your dollars into foreign currency. $10 fee applicable on amounts up to $500. New transfer fees available from June 1, 2006, from participating Agent locations in
Washington DC, Virginia, Maryland, Florida and Connecticut. Price subject to change without notice.
© 2006 Western Union Holdings, Inc. All rights reserved.
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With Best Compliments
from
Akshaya Kumar Parija

Bank Muscat SAOG
P.O.Box 134, Ruwi
P.C.112
Sultanate of Oman
Tel +869 99311950
email/akparija@hotmail.com
Profession: Banker
Position: Dy General Manager
Hobbies: Promoter of Performing Arts

Sponsor: Gunjan Dance Academy Artists
Double Diamond Sponsor: OSA Convention 2006
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With best compliments
from
The Hospital Corporation of Orissa
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q% Orange County

Radiation Oncology

-

Uma B. Mishra, M.D., EA.C.R.O., EA.C.R.

= A Board Certified in Radiation Oncology

Wi '4'/ > Asst. Prof., Albert Einstein College of Medicine
Aceredited by the American College of Radiation Oncology

Compliments of Uma and Shantilata Mishra

lechnology that makes the difference!

@ State of the Art 2100C Linear Accelerator @ The Premier High Energy facility in
(Dual energy X-Rays and range of 5 Orange, Ulster & Sullivan Counties.

Electrons) ® Mammosite for partial breast radiation

4 Prostate' Seed Impiantatiqn & ® IMRT (DynArt™ Dynamic Conformal
St. Luke’s Comnwall Hospital Arc RT) Precision guidance system con-

@® Simulator /3D Conformal treatment forms radiation to the precise shape of
Planning System the tumor.

@ High Dose Rate Brachytherapy

Full time board certified medical physics support for:

@ Computerized 3D ® Regulatory Compliance
Treatment Planning ® Quality Control

® Dosimetry ® Quality Assurance

® Linac Calibration

2565 Route 9W South ® Cornwall, N.Y. 12518 ”~
(845) 534-4700 * (845) 534-4800 Nucletron

8 Miles North of West Point & 5 1/2 Miles South of rte. 84 on 9W ‘GD D‘ R
. = 2 o / '._\l
Compassionate Cancer Care at a Convenient Location






