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Kanara Saraswat Association
Grand Finale Of our CENTENARY YEAR
on 26th NOVEMBER 2011
Venue : NEHRU CENTRE, WORLI
Time: 5.00 pm onwards.

We are pleased to announce that
His Holiness Shrimat Sadyojat Shankarashram Swamiji
has consented to grace the occasion with
His Presence and bless us.
Programme:

Sabha Prarambha Prarthana and Deep Prajwalan
Welcome speech by Suresh Hemmady, President KSA
Children’s Dance on Devi Stuti
Abridged Drama “CHITRAPUR VAIBHAV” (40 minutes)
(Directed by Bipin Nadkarni)
I N T E R V A L
Felicitation of Eminent Chitrapur Saraswats
Speech by Dr. Frank Conlon
Release of abridged Census Report
Vote of Thanks
Aashirvachan by His Holiness
Sabha Samapti

Free passes for the function can be collected from
KSA office after 12th November.
Contact for enquiries : 23802263.
2
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From the
President’s Desk ....
Success…..a 7 letter word with 7 different connotations which ultimately add up
to that zenith of ecstasy.
S
U
C
C
E
S
S

– sincerity personified
– uber cool, calm and collected
– convincing ability
– clarity of thoughts
– enthusiastically energetic
– supreme confidence
– surprisingly different

Success is the most sought after albeit the most difficult thing to maintain. What
is this success after all? How does one become successful? And after being successful,
how does one continue to remain successful? Pertinent questions with multiple answers
and endless permutations and combinations.
To answer the first question….Success is a multi-faceted personal concept. It
means different things to different people….money, power, fame, academic excellence,
multiple degrees, multiple assets….to each his own.
To respond to the second….Have you heard of the KOKO factor (Keep On
Keeping on)? Success is directly proportionate to this factor. Small things, repeated
over and over again, are vastly more powerful and influential than big things done
just once. Truly successful people realize that meaningful, lasting success does not,
rather definitely cannot, come overnight. Great accomplishments are not one-time
efforts, but rather the culmination of a long line of repeated hard work continued in
the face of any and all hurdles. Ralph Marston has given a very apt example viz., the
gold-medal Olympic swimmer does not just show up at the competition and win the
race. For years beforehand, she practices her start, her stroke, her turn, her breathing,
fine-tuning each aspect to the nth degree. Often the race is won by mere hundredths
of a second. Yet the effort needed to win that race is measured in years.
As regards the third….To remain successful, one needs to continue with the initial
consistent, determined, focused effort. Rather than to ensure that you are at the right
place at the right time, you should be at the right place ALL the time. Be proactive,
be alert, be agile and be as committed, passionate and energetic as you were when you
initially started off on your success journey. The only real limitation on your abilities....
is the level of your Desire. If you want it badly enough, there are no limits on what
YOU can achieve!
And as Rancho (Aamir Khan) has rightly said in 3 Idiots – don’t strive for success,
strive for excellence…. Success will automatically follow.
Raising a toast to your Success!!!
Suresh S. Hemmady
KANARA SARASWAT
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THE TALMAKI HEALTH & EDUCATION SOCIETY
Register no.
o. F-32879 (MuMBAI)
(M
Dated 30th sePteMBeR 2006
under Bombay Public trust Act, 1950

ADDRess: C/O the sh
shAMRAO VIthAL CO-OPeRAt
RA IVe BAnK LtD.,
RAt
s.V.C. tOWeR, nehRu ROAD, VAKOLA, sAntACR
nt
ntACR
uZ (e),
MuMBAI-400 055.

InVItes APPLICAt
APPLICA IO
IOns FOR AssIstA
st nCe
stA
The Talmaki Health and Education Society was founded in the memory
of Late Shri Shripad Subbarao Talmaki, with the objective of rendering
financial assistance to needy persons in the area of higher/specialized
education and medical needs.
Applications are invited for:


Pursuit of higher education (post graduation) in the field of science,
mathematics, medicine, earth/life sciences or any other specialized
field.

 Medical assistance for major surgery.
Applications should be addressed to The Chairman, Talmaki Health and
Education Society, so as to reach us by December 31, 2011.
Applications should be supported by necessary documents relevant
to the claim to enable easy and accurate assessment of requirement
viz :• Proof of admission to college
• Relevant mark sheets and certificates
• Doctor’s certificate of diagnosis and recommendations for surgery
• Doctor’s prescription and other relevant medical / hospital bills.

Hon. Secretary
The Talmaki Health &
Education Society
4
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90th BIRthDAY On 31st OCtOBeR, 2011

Krishna smaran Rat Rahi – suBRAO AnAnt uBhAYKAR

May the Lord Shri Avadi-Krishna and Shri Sadguru shower His choicest blessings upon you
to cross a Centenary with peace, health, and happiness!
thank you for holding us together throughout our lives, and giving a true meaning by
inculcating devotion to Lord Krishna. You lived an exemplary life as a true stithprajna.!
hAVe A VeRY LOVeLY 90th BIRth
BIR DAY
* Your children – Arun, Usha , Chaitanya, Kanchan and Ravi
90 isn’t old. It’s classic! You look fresh and young with every passing year. have a
wonderful and hAPPY
APPY BIR
BIRthDAY
*Your Son/Daughter-in-laws: Chhaya, Krishnanand, Shraddha, Rashmi

You’re someone very special who has completed 90 years of life. You have touched
so many lives by your thoughtful deeds. hAPPY
APPY BIR
BIRthDAY!
* Your Grand children: Maya, Suraj, Shashank, Deepali, Chandrika, Chakori, Mayur, Shyam, Sonali,
Chinmay, Roopak, Rajat and their spouses: Anand, Meenal, Shyamali, Prashant, Pritam, Subodh,
Shruti, Dhanashri, Varun, Pooja
this wish is stuffed with 90 hugs and kisses on your special day. Wishing you the most
wonderful day. hAPPY 90th BIRth
BIR DAY
* Your Great grand children: Chaitra, Sohum, Vedant, Shreya, Shivani, Divya, Bhavesh, Rishi,
Samvit, Priya and Pillu

have a Very happy 90th Brithday
Your Relatives and Friends
6
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Shri. Taggarsi Anand L. and Smt. Mohini Anand Taggarsi
Would also be completing 53 years of wedded life together
On 18th December 2011
On this happy occasion
We pray to Lord Bhavanishankara
To bless you both a beautiful life ahead filled with joy and peace

KANARA SARASWAT
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From 22nd to 27th November 2011
Preview 22nd November, 6.30 pm - 8.30 pm
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Diwali Messages
Deepavali, the most widely celebrated festival marks the triumph of good over
evil.
On this auspicious occasion besides illuminating our homes, let each of us light
a lamp of love in our hearts.
Wishing every one a happy and prosperous Diwali and New Year
- Suresh Hemmady,
President, KSA

“The significance of Diwali is the removal of darkness and ignorance from
our minds and filling it with knowledge and goodness” On this auspicious
festival of lights, May the glow of Joy, Prosperity and Happiness illuminate
your life and your home.
Wishing all the readers and members of K.S.A a very Happy Diwali.
-Geeta Yennemadi
Vice President KSA

May God Bless us to Live simply, Love generously, Care deeply,
Speak kindly and Be happy.
On behalf of the Saraswat Mahila Samaj, I wish you all a Very Joyous
Deepavali and Prosperous New Year. Our Best wishes to the Kanara
Saraswat Association for its Centenary year Celebrations.
-Suman S. Kodial
President, Saraswat Mahila Samaj

Deepavali , the Festival of Lights, brings with it the sparkle in our
lives and rekindles in us the need for inner spiritual enlightenment. The
happiness and joy we share with others multiplies ten-fold our joy.
On behalf of the Saraswat Mahila Samaj, Gamdevi, I wish you a
sparkling , Happy and Joyous Deepavali 2011.
-Smt. Kanchan Sujir
Vice President, Saraswat Mahila Samaj
KANARA SARASWAT
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Four Generations

Seetabai Pandit,
Jayanthi Hattangady,
Maya Philar,
Poorvi Philar

Four Generations

Geeta P. Gulvadi (nee Nadkarni) Grandmother, Gayatri Y. Bhat (nee Gulvadi)
- Mother,
Meera S. Nadkarni - Great grandmother,
Shridhar L. Nadkarni - Great grandfather
(On lap) Chi:Omkar Yathin Bhat
Manjeshwar.

GOLDEN WEDDING ANNIVERSARY
Hearty Congratulations
Shri Dayanand Balse and Smt. Chitra Balse (nee Nayampalli)

28.11.1961

28.11.2011

We pray to the Almighty and our Guruparampara to bless you with a long,
healthy and peaceful life. May the Gold turn to Diamond.
With love from :
Sandeep, Ruma, Eeshan, Eklavya, Rajashree, Sunil, Shivam and Ambeka
All the Balses, Hattiangadis, Sajips, Nayampallis, Karnads, Karanjes, Prasads
Haladys, Panjes, Chittars, Murdeshwars, Lalas, Relatives and Friends.
10
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Letters to Editor...
Dear Editor, Yesterday we attended the release
of first day covers and Special Commemorative
Stamp on the Tercentenary of Shri Chitrapur
Math, at theYashwantrao Chavan Center in
Mumbai. This was the first time around we had an
opportunity of attending such a function. It was
a wonderful feeling to be in an august gathering
and see our very own 25,000 odd community
being honoured, especially considering the fast
dwindling number of members as said by Mahesh
Kalyanpur. It was an important day in that it
heralded the beginning of the World Postal
Week, 9th October being regarded as World
Stamp Day. It was an acknowledgement and
recognition of the social work done by our Math.
The Post Master General also made a special
mention of being proud to be associated with the
Math. Several dignitaries were present on the
dais along with HH Swamiji like Gurudas Kamat,
Chief Post Master (Maharashtra Circle) General
Faiz Ur Rehman who was the guest of honour
and who released the stamp, Vinod Yennemadi President of the Standing Committee and Lt.Gen
Prakash Gokarn, Vice-President of the Standing
Committee. Shri Milind Deora Union Minister
of State for Communication and Information
Technology could not come but had sent a letter
with his good wishes.
Shailaja Ganguly compered the function in
her inimitable style with élan. Sidharth Kak too
was one of the several distinguished guests. All
in all it was an unforgettable event which will
always have a special place in our heart and
mind.
Kudos to the painstaking efforts taken by
our brethren since 2006 as also to all those who
worked hard to organise the glorious event.
Vanita Kumta, Mumbai
Dear Editor, I wish to congratulate
all concerned with the release of special
commemorative postage stamp of the
Tercentenary of Shri Chitrapur Math on 9th
October, 2011 in the august presence of our

revered H. H. Sadyojat Shankarashram Swamiji
in Mumbai. The printing of the commemorative
stamp with the Math photograph is superb in
clarity as well as the warm tone used. This event
has bestowed the much deserved honour on our
Math and every Bhanap should feel justifiably
proud about it. However, without sounding
too critical, I regret to point out that it would
have been proper to use the word ‘Shri’ before
‘Chitrapur Math’. This word is missing on the
stamps, envelopes as well as brochures.
Kishore B. Jothady Hon. PSI., APSI, Mumbai
Dear Editor, Chitrapur on the Postal MapWhen Chitrapur Station was established on
the Konkan Railway this tiny village got a place
on the Railway map. Recently with the release
of Tercentenary Commemorative Stamp ,
Chitrapur has earned a place on the Postal Map
which every Bhanap should feel proud of.
The programme that was organized on
this occasion became most memorable for the
following reasons. [a] It started exactly at the
scheduled time -5-30 p.m. [b] Each speaker
adhered to the time frame and spoke to the
point. [c] The entire programme was made most
effective and enjoyable by Smt Shailaja Ganguly
by her superb conduct of the ceremony. Many
many kudos to the organizers for their splendid
job and especially for the surprise gift.
Arun S. Ubhayakar, Mallapur
Dear Editor, The facts about Konkani
furnished by Shri Arun Ubhayakar (‘Konkani
Sourabh’ in the Sept 2011 issue of the Kanara
Saraswat Magazine) are both informative and
interesting.
Konkani was declared as an Independent
Language in the year 1975. Shri Ubhayakar has
stated that Konkani existed prior to Marathi and
was spoken as far back as 943 A.D.
It is therefore surprising that it had no script
of its own as Marathi has the Devnagari script.
Nalini S. Nadkarni, Bandra
Dear Editor , Thanks for the article by
Yashodhara Bhat titled “Gifts” in your September

Page sponsored: My book “What The Pharma CEO Wants From The Brand Manager” will be released this Dussehra.
Please visit www.theenablers.org for details. Vivek Hattangadi, Ahmedabad
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2011 issue, which was quite interesting to read.
In this context I wish to add that people will
start or already must have started sending this
message “No presents , not even bouquets —
bring only cash”! Normally it has been seen

that many of us forget to carry the envelope to
put ‘udhgere’(present) inside and wait for the
opportunity to borrow from others. Well, every
thing is accepted so long as groom or bride
accepts cash even without envelope!!
Arun Labhadaya, Airoli

Deepavali

Lord, Transform my whole life
Into a glorious Deepavali.
As we light lamps
To dispel the darkness of night,
May we illuminate our hearts too
So that the radiance dispels
The darkness of evil and ignorance.
As we clean and whitewash houses,
May we brush away dirt
And cobwebs of mayajaal,
So that we can see
Our path clearly
Recognise right from wrong
And truth from untruth.
As we prepare festival mithai
May we sweeten our speech
With love and compassion.
As we distribute sweets

To our loved ones
May we remember to share some
With the needy and unwanted.

As we decorate our homes
With bright colours of rangoli
May we remember to share some time
To bring colour to the lives
Of those who are sick,
Depressed and distressed.
Then will Diwali truly acquire
Greater significance, greater
satisfaction
So come, my Lord, into my heart
And transform my whole life
Into Deepavali;
And we may walk
From darkness towards light.
-Indu Ashok Gersappe, Bangalore

THE KANARA SARASWAT ASSOCIATION
to meet and felicitate
t
the students successful at the university and other examinations
Smt. Geeta Vivek Yennemadi
Vice-president of the association will be
“A HOME”
“AT
at 6.00 pm on saturday 12th November 2011
Venue: shrimat anandashram hall, t
talmakiwadi, J.d. Marg, Mumbai
Prof. Sadhana Kamat
will be the Chief Guest and has kindly consented
to address the students.
Shri Suresh S Hemmady, President, ksa will preside.
all students with their parents and friends are
cordially invited.
(students
tudents are requested to register their names and occupy seats by 5.30 p.m.)
-Shivshankar Murdeshwar, hon. secretary,
ecretary, ksa
12
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Shyamsundar Savkur - The octogenarian artist
who has mastered landscapes
- Gopinath Mavinkurve
It was in December 2009, when H. H.
Sadyojat Shankarashram Swamiji visited us in
Borivali, Mumbai that we had the opportunity
to meet Shyamsundar Savkur. The Borivali
Sabha had planned an art corner to showcase
the work of the local talent by displaying select
drawings and paintings. Several children had
sent in some lovely pieces but some outstanding
landscapes caught my eye. They turned out
to be the creations of this humble
octogenarian gentleman. The
paintings stood out by their sheer
ability to depict the natural beauty
of our lovely planet in vivid colours.
It had to be the work of someone
who had toiled to perfect his art.
We planned to meet this great
artist sometime to know more
about him and his works - and more
importantly, my daughter Supriya
could do with some guidance and
tips about painting, her pet hobby.We were
accompanied by Chetan and Chitralakha Pandit,
keen art enthusiasts. He greeted us warmly
giving us the confidence to come up with our
first request – to see all his paintings! This led
to a marvellous treat – a slide show of several of
his paintings captured on camera, displayed on
his LCD TV. As master-pieces popped up on the
screen we were awe-struck - desperately trying
to keep our jaws closed during the session!
Savkur-maam had not received any formal
education in the arts nor had he joined any
classes to hone his skills – it was basically a
self-taught skill – a labour of love. Having been
employed with Union Bank of India he had
to tour around the country to garner business
for his bank. It was during these tours that he
had soaked in the beauty of the countryside.
The various manifestations of Mother Nature
KANARA SARASWAT

in all her splendour had been carefully studied
and remembered by this artist for his wonderful
creations, later in life.
The countryside in bright sunshine, the
gurgling rivers, the calmness of the lakes, the
rushing waves of the oceans, the villager’s
houses blessed with a dash of sunshine, various
types of trees – each of these as they can be seen
in different seasons and different times of the
day have all been featured in the
several hundred landscape paintings
that Savkur-maam showed us.
Soaking in the beauty of nature in its
resplendent variations wherever one
goes, is one thing - and reproducing
its magnificence in brilliant colours
with confident brushstrokes, quite
another! Perhaps we could say that
Mother Nature herself was his true
guru!
“How do you manage to produce
such life-like paintings?” we asked. There was
silence, but the answer could be found in his
penchant for perfection. “If it doesn’t impress
me I just tear it up. Don’t labour over a spoilt
piece – if it isn’t coming right – just chuck it
out and try another – or maybe sometime later”,
he advised. But obviously only practice makes
perfect. We got several tips as he spoke to us how to practice on small bits of cardboard paper
that come with wedding invitation cards; the
kind of paper, acrylic paints, pencils, brushes
that he preferred over others, how the brushstrokes should move; where to do the detailing
and where not to – and more.
Although some of his early works had been
portraits, most of his recent creations have
been landscapes - usually acrylic paints on
paper. “Observing nature is a pre-requisite for
perfecting landscapes – have a close look at

Vol. 92, No.11, November 2011
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the clear blue sky with white clouds, monsoonladen clouds during a storm, the sky during
sunrise or sunset, the different hues that one
sees in different seasons and times of the day,
the trees, the terrain in rural settings before you
venture to create your landscape.” But eager
art enthusiasts had more questions coming up –
“Do you paint the background first or the tree?”
“How do you get all these reflections in the
water just the way they ought to be?” “How do
you get the effect of the sunlight through thick
foliage in this piece here?” And he seemed to be
more than happy to answer all these questions.
Savkur-maam says he gets his inspiration
mostly at nights – often, he finds himself

painting late into the night unmindful of the
time – and catch up with his sleep during the
day. Daytime happens to be his time to relax
– and relaxation comes from his other hobby
– he plays his Sitar whenever he can and his
Guru comes over once in a week to teach him
his favourite ragas even to this day! We wish
Shyamsundar Savkurmaam the best of health
so that he can continue to enthral us with more
of his lovely paintings in the days to come!
Do have a look at some more of his paintings
in this link here:
http://tinyurl.com/3ttrkt2
<<<>>>

President’s Gold Medal by Lalithakala Center
for Visual Arts, Bengalur

Avanti Nayal ( 7 years) , daughter of Anand
and Sarita Nayal (nee Jothady) of Kandivali
(East), has been awarded President’s Gold
Medal by Lalithakala Center for Visual Arts,
Bengaluru for her painting ‘The Butterfly’
in their 6th National Level
Student’s Art Competition
2011. The panel of judges
consisting of eminent artists and
art curators from all over India
awarded her the prestigious
Gold Medal in appreciation
of her colouring skills, creativity, details and
overall neatness. Although this is the highest

award of her career so far, by no means is this
the first. Earlier, she won another Gold Medal
in Mother Teresa Childrens’ Development
Society’s colouring competition, a shield as the
Best Student Award in Knowledge Olympiad
GK, a Trophy in MaRRS Maze of Words
Interschool Competition, another Trophy in
MaRRS Word Chase National Championship
and a Silver Medal in International Informatic
Olympiad.
Avanti is a star student of Cambridge School,
Kandivali topping her class and besides art, is
a keen student of contemporary dance form at
Shiamak Davar Dance Academy.

NAMES OF MANAGING COMMITTEE FOR THE YEAR 2011-2012
Shri Suresh S. Hemmady – President
Smt. Geeta V. Yennemadi – Vice- President
Dr. Harish Kodial - Immediate Past President
Shri Uday Mankikar – Immediate Past Vice
–President
Shri Rajaram D. Pandit– Chairman
Shri Shivshankar D. Murdeshwar – Hon. Secretary
Shri Aditya U Mankikar – Member
Shri Yatin S. Mavinkurve – Hon. Treasurer
Shri Dilip P. Sashital – Jt. Hon. Treasurer, Jt. Hon.
Secretary, Art & Culture

14

Shri Gurunath Gokarn – Hon. Secretary, Kala
Vibhag , Mag. Circulation
Shri Anand R. Nadkarni- Hon. Secretary, Buildings
Shri Kishore A. Surkund – Hon. Secretary, Holiday
Home, Bhandardara
Dr. Prakash S. Mavinkurve – Hon. Secretary, Health
Services
Shri Santosh Sirur – Hon. Secretary, Knowledge
Centre, Website
Shri Amol Pandit – Hon. Secretary Knowledge
Centre, Website
Ms. Gauri P. Sirur – Hon. Secretary, Sports

Vol. 92, No.11, November 2011

Kanara SaraSwat

‘A Bouquet of Joy’ from KSA
to Pune- Yuvadhara Orchestra

- RepoRt By Jyothi BhaRat
R
Rat
Divgi

Celebrating its Centenary Year, the Kanara
Saraswat Association presented to the bhanaps
of Pune a world-class, spectacular Bouquet
of Joy! The evening of 24th of September is
one that will remain etched in the hearts of
the Pune Amchis – they will remember it as
an evening when, laughter erupted in happy
spurts, cheerful claps and guffaws reverberated
through the hall and yet there were moments
when it was hard to hide the lump in one’s
throat and tears in one’s eyes.
KSA brought all this and more along with
the Saraswat Cultural Forum, Pune, when they
presented the YUVADHARA ORCHESTRA.
KSA also used this platform to felicitate six
Bhanaps who have made an outstanding
contribution to our samaj.
Felicitation: Shri Uday Mankikar, who
compered the show in ‘Shuddh Amchigale’, was
at his best- as always! In his inimitable style,
he ensured that the felicitation programme
went off smoothly. The stage was occupied by
Shri Suresh Hemmadi, Chairman of KSA, Shri
Raja Pandit, President of KSA, Shri Ramesh
Nadkarni – the heart and soul of Saraswat
Cultural Forum, Shri Sharad Upponi and Shri
Vivek Bijur, the Chairman and Secretary of
the Cultural Forum respectively, Shri Durgesh
Chandvarkar, patron and well-wisher of KSA
and all the six persons who were honoured
by the KSA. The traditional lamp was lit by
Shri Durgesh Chandavarkar and Shri Suresh
Hemmadi.
Shri Suresh Hemmadi, the Chairman of KSA,
in his welcome address, expressed his happiness
that KSA, in its Centenary Year had initiated
many good projects and urged for participation
from every member of the community.
Smt. Jayavanti Hirebet – doyen of Hindustani
classical music, contributed tremendously to
the field of music. She is a recipient of several
awards for light music (in Kannada) and more.
In her address, Jayavantipachi thanked the KSA
for the honour bestowed upon her.
KANARA SARASWAT

Dr. Anand Koppikar, the well-known
Oncologist, in serving cancer patients, is doing
invaluable service to society. In his address, Dr.
Koppikar mentioned that when as a medical
student, he paid an annual fee of six hundred;
he knew that the society was paying a heavy
subsidy for his education and he had made up
his mind then, that he would repay the society
when he became a doctor. Few youngsters have
such high ideals when they are students – fewer
still go ahead and achieve their goals!
Dr. Koppikar, indeed, is a shining beacon
for all the upcoming doctors in our Samaj
Shri V.G. Karnad. A well-known flautist
, has left an indelible mark in the world of
music. Undeterred by age, he is busy with the
publication of a book on music. (That combined
with his ill-health, Karnadmam was unable to
attend the function) His daughter, Nagaratna
Bhat, received the award from KSA, on his
behalf. She mentioned how her father had been
looking forward to this function and how much
he valued this honour.
Smt. Meera Kodikal, served many good
causes in her lifetime. Till her retirement
recently, she was working for the orphans and
children of unwed mothers at SOFOSH. In her
speech, she thanked the KSA for the honour
bestowed upon her.
Smt Shobha Pandit Mundkur, the former
Captain of Women’s Cricket Team of India,
stands tall even today, as she trains young
children in her own academy. Tracing her life
and contribution to the world of cricket, Shri
Uday Mankikar explained how she was known
as ‘Lady Gavaskar’!
Smt. Kuntala Muzumdar, has served the less
fortunate children and also given quality time
for social service all through her life. Special
mention must be made of the school - Swarupini
Vardhini – where Kuntalapachi has rendered
invaluable service.
While expressing gratitude, the President of
Saraswat Cultural Forum, Shri Sharad Upponi,
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thanked the KSA for so thoughtfully, gifting
such a wonderful programme to the Puneites.
He also explained to the gathering the different
activities of the Forum. The gathering then broke
up for a small break of tea and snacks.
The Yuvadhara Orchestra began with the
Sabha Prarambha Prarthana – what a divine
beginning! Music was woven so cleverly in the
well scripted and well directed skit by the great
bundle of talents – Maithili Padukone and her
team. The hilarious skit had everybody in splits.
The doctor, the compounder and every patient
who walked into the clinic- delivered their witty
dialogues with aplomb. While the compounder
(Mohit Karkal) was superb, Ravana took the cake!
Madhura Haldipur as the smart, caring doctor
who practices Music Therapy was great –made
us wish we had real-life-doctors like her! Kiran
Manjeshwar, Payal Balse, Chinmay Mavinkurve,
Ritwik Nadkarni, Nivedita Bantwal, Dhanashree
Mallapur, Amruta Yederi and Salil Kulkarni as
her patients were excellent. The zoo-zoo costumes
of Tanvi Gangavali, Yashasma Savkur and Disha
Manjeshwar was incredible!
The music was simply divine! Amit Savkur,
with his sonorous voice, transported the audience
back to the days of Kishore Kumar. The divine
voice of Divya Bijur –brought a lump to the throat –
as she sang ‘Dil hai chota sa….’ The versatile Esha
Hoskote sang with such ease and grace. Nirmit
Kumta, Kartik Hattangadi and Prateek Rao’s ‘All
is well….’ Number had the audience clapping
in sheer delight. Gauri Ray’s ‘Barso re megha…’
Anushree Tirkannad’s ‘ Ab ke sawan….’ was as
charming as Soumya Ullal’s ‘Maha Ganapati..’ the
Vandana at the very beginning. Kartik Shetty and
Esha’s ‘Apadi pode….’ Had the audience dancing
in their seats! The grand finale Vande Mataram
got a standing ovation.
Every youngster performing that evening is truly
gifted. The confidence, with which they sang, their
poise and effortless rendering, was greatly admired.
Their repertoire of songs, the well- synchronized
chorus, to the accompaniment of key-board,
guitars and percussion lent a professional touch
to the whole event. Anshul Ullal and Abhang
Gulwady gave a great performance on the Tabla
and mrudangam.
Before the orchestra began, Sharayu Haldipur,
16

Chief Coordinator, Yuvadhara, addressed the
gathering. She elucidated how very encouraging
and thoughtful it was of KSA for giving
Yuvadhara a platform to showcase their talents
and hoped that many more such opportunities
will come their way in the future.
Later, at the end of the programme, Navin
Bijur delivered the Vote of Thanks on behalf of
the Yuvadhara.
While hours of dedicated practice, along with
the amazing talent of the Yuvadhara, made this
brilliant musical extravaganza possible, the efforts
put in by Project Manager, Bipin Nadkarni and
his team - Deepa Savkur, Jaya Puthli, Navin
Bijur, Amit Nadkarni, Gautam Padukone,
Amruta Burde, Darshan Kulkarni, Maithili
Padukone, Shivani Haldipur Kallianpur, Sunila
Mallapur, Smita Nagarkatte, Alok Kasbekar and
Hemant Mansukh - served as the foundation
for the programme. Their support and attention
to every minute detail was what made the entire
show spectacular!
Long after the program was over and we made
our way back home, the soulful voices of these
youngsters continued to dwell in the hearts of
the Puneites…
Thank you, KSA!!! Thank you, KSA!!!
Thank you, KSA!!!
(Turn to page 37 for the photograph)
<<<>>>

Ubhayakar Yuvdhara Shibir,
Mallapur
Due to unavoidable circumstances Ubhayakar
Yuvdhara Shibir which was scheduled to be
held from 5th to 7th November 2011, has been
postponed to 4th December (Sunday) to 6th
December 2011(Moharram Holiday). Those
who desire to attend this Shibir are requested
to register their names by 15th November
2011. This information should reach Shri.
Arun Ubhayakar, Shibir Co-ordinator through
email : ubhayakar_arun@rediffmail.com or
reach him on 09632334700.
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Book Review: Ethics For Our Times - Essays in
Gandhian Perspective
R
Reviewe
D By

Author: M. V. Nadkani
Hardback, 288 pages
Published by Oxford
University Press in 2011

The author of the book is known to KS
readers. His earlier book, Hinduism : a Gandhian
Perspective, was reviewed in KS August 2007 by
Dr. Ramdas Bhatkal.
The book is an analytical treatise containing
essays delving into the relevance of Gandhian
thought in negotiating with contemporary
dilemmas. Critically examining conventional
notions of good and bad, it presents a
comprehensive analysis of ethics as a conceptual
framework and guide to the problems of rapidly
globalizing societies. The author explores issues
related to economic development, environment,
humanism, culture and religion in the context
of modern ethical aspects like social justice,
equity, and harmony across different sections
in societies. He stresses the need for a holistic
approach to resolve moral questions in everyday
life. In these scholarly dissertations presented in
9 essays, the author cites several thinkers from
ancient philosophers to contemporary thinkers
of repute such as Bertrand Russel, Amartya Sen,
and Vandana Shiva, to support the arguments
put forth. Balancing Western notion of the
ethical and the Hindu notions of Dharma, the
author analyses Gandhi, the thinker, activist, and
philosopher. He presents an engaging connection
between three systems of thought — ethics,
Gandhian principles, and the Hindu scriptures.
This book presents deep insights into the
principles that the Mahatma stood for and lived
by. To quote V M Rao, who has written the
Foreword to this book, “This book makes an
admirable attempt to explore the building blocks
need to construct such a wide agenda. He [the
KANARA SARASWAT

-gopinath MavinkuRve

author] is uniquely qualified for this task as a
leading ecological economist, who has worked
extensively and in-depth on the developmental
issues relating to the poor and marginalized
subsisting in locations with degraded resources
and vulnerable to frequent disasters such as
droughts and floods. … What distinguishes his
approach is that he is a social scientist turning
to Gandhi for guidance and not a Gandhian,
who is usually prone to accepting Gandhi as
an authority on all issues and problems.” V.
M. Rao concludes with this recommendation:
“I recommend the book to all those who are
worried about ‘Today’ and wish for a peaceful
and prosperous ‘Tomorrow’. Gandhi can help if
and only when we are willing and even eager, to
help ourselves.”
In the essay titled “Ethics, Environment
and Culture”, the author discusses different
approaches to environmental ethics like the
anthropocentric approach, ‘Land Ethic’, animal
rights, and eco-feminism, before discussing
the Gandhian. Nadkarni points to two ways of
facing the environmental crisis – one, by using
proper technology to reduce pollution per unit of
produce, and two, the Gandhian way of reducing
wants, particularly of the type which consume
large amounts of energy. But ground realities are
far from these requirements, industries merrily
poluute both air and water and make reckless
waste of natural resources. Even the Holy Ganga
is not spared, although on an auspicious day
one may bow reverently before it! Such is the
dichotomy between what is required and what is
practiced. Nadkarni avoids vindictive attacks
on the functioning (or otherwise of) government
bodies, while subtly bringing out this dichotomous
behavior in his inimitable style.
Apart from the stated Gandhian perspective,
the author also presents a couple of essays delving
deep into the moral foundations of Hinduism,
showing how ethics had been a predominant part
of early Hindu thought as is evident from the
scriptures – the Bhagwad Gita, the Mahabharata
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Saifarm
A Holiday Haven on the banks of
Beautiful Kundalika River
Let peace and quiet enter your soul as you experience the invigorating air, brilliant
Sunrise, Sunset and Starlit Nights. Hear your voice echo across the river.
t Stay in the novel twin-dome farmhouse, adapted from the “Pabal Dome” – the Indian-designed
tropical “Arctic-Igloo”. Stay cool in summer & warm in winter.
t Feel rejuvenated in just a day and feel the tiredness and tension melt away as you bathe in
Kundalika river or take a dip in the crystal clear rain-fed swimming pool.
t Watch the rains pour down onto the serene river and the surrounding green hills from the shelter
of the unique cloverleaf sit-out. Or let the gurgle of the flowing water and the chirping of colorful
birds soothe you. Enjoy the hospitality and delicious, wholesome food.
t Situated in the ghats of Mumbai-Goa highway-125 kms from Mumbai.
---------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------Contact: Gabby & Mukta Gonsalves (nee Mavinkurve) 23801796 or at
9869208251 & 9869118763 – 3-5/44 Talmaki Wadi
and Gourang Kundapur 26116394 at Vile Parle.
Also visit us at www.saifarms.netfirms.com

Character is what defines a great person, much more than intellect.The true test of character is
when a person behaves well in good times and bad.
Watch your thoughts, for they become words.
Watch your words, for they become actions.
Watch your actions, for they become habits.
Watch your habits, for they become character.
Watch your character, for it becomes your destiny.

~DEATH~ What A Wonderful Way To Explain It
Contributed by Sadhna Kaikini

A sick man turned to his doctor as he was preparing to Leave the examination room and said, ’Doctor,
I am afraid to die. Tell me what lies on the other side.’ Very quietly, the doctor said, ‘I don’t know.’ ‘You
don’t know? You’re a religious man, and don’t know what’s on the other side?’ The doctor was holding
the handle of the door. On the other side came a sound of scratching and whining. And as he opened
the door, a dog sprang into the room and leaped on him with an eager show of gladness. Turning to the
patient, the doctor said, ‘Did you notice my dog? He’s never been in this room before. He didn’t know
what was inside. He knew nothing except that his master was here. And when the door opened, he
sprang in without fear. I know little of what is on the other side of death, but I do know one thing... I
know my Master is there and that is enough.’

18

Vol. 92, No.11, November 2011

Kanara SaraSwat

and Ramayana, the Puranas, the Vedas and the
Upanishads. The essay titled “Humanism in
Hinduism” is an enlarged and revised version of his Rising against the skyline beautiful configurations
Shri G. R. Bhatkal Memorial lecture presented at
Clearly magnificent earthly creations
the Indian Institute of World Culture, Bengaluru
Continental plates produce these it unfolds
in February 2009.
Mountains elevated above sea levels over the world
In the final essay, titled “Ethics in Hinduism”,
the intricacies of ‘Dharma’ have been discussed,
Splendour of snowcapped mountains so enthralling
emphasizing how ‘dharma’ sustains society, ensures
the well-being and the progress of society. Our Mt.Fuji, Alps, Himalayas, Andes, Kilimanjaro engaging
Like icing on cake they glisten and glow
actions, thoughts, knowledge, acts of philanthropy
Making Nature’s beauty so raptuously more
– each of these can be either satvik, rajasik or
tamasik as has been amply demonstrated in the
Flora and fauna abound lower slopes
book. A donation made without any expectation
Humans indulge in mountain climbing with ropes
with due respect and regard to the receiver is satvik,
Rock faces and ravines are Sports Ventures
one made for the sake of gaining importance or
popularity in society is considered rajasik, while
Yet enthusiasts take risks for adventures
one given grudgingly and with contempt to the
Once a mountain climber always a mountaineer
receiver is tamasik, as mentioned in the Gita.
Reaching summit of Mt. Everest be it an amateur
An interesting part of the chapter consists in the
discussion of moral dilemmas in our epics.
Thrill of being on top of the world inspires
The essays have carefully avoided being
An ambition so great, a heart’s desire
preachy or suggestive of wanting to change the
Mountain air at higher levels can be hazardous
world or even to influence the reader to change
Chilblains, frostbites, so protective equipment desirous
for the better – what I intend to convey is that
it is not a self-help guide, but critically presents
Many a climber has had to withdraw
various teachings from writings of yore that stand
But burning ambition to return gives them reward
the test of time and become relevant to readers
Our landscape would totally be barren
even to this day. A truly well-researched study
on the subject, presented in a lucid language, for
Without mountains and valleys for decoration
those readers interested in such analytical essays
Climatic conditions could change generally
on moral philosophy. The book has global appeal,
Let us learn to appreciate them wholeheartedly
having been published in 2011 - the current times
- Kumud Lajmi, Bangalore
being of moral turbulence and depravity. Can we
not find the relevance of this topic in such times,
Konkani Encyclopedia Volume I released.
when societies in several parts of the world are
sinking lower in their credibility, dependability and Konkani Parichaya Kosh (Konkani Encyclopedia
reliability leading to a crisis of morality with its Volume I ) was released recently at World Konkawful social and financial behavior in public life ani Centre, Konkani Gaon, Shakti Nagar, Mangalore. 575016. Dr. T
Tanaji Harlankar, Ex-Presievery passing day?
dent of Goa Konkani Academy is the Chief Editor
The book is available on Flipkart, E-bay and
of this stupendous work. This volume contains
several other websites in India and abroad.
important Konkani words starting from a to KO.
<<<>>>
The price of this volume is Rs.200. We expect

Magnificent Mountains

Einstein- 'Famous quotes'
``If someone feels that they have never made
a mistake in their life then it means that they
had never tried anything new in their life ….
KANARA SARASWAT

the Konkani scholars to come forward and buy a
copy of this volume and preserve it as collectors
pride. For additional information contact World
Konkani Centre : 08242231877.
reported by Shri. arun S. Ubhayakar, Mallapur

Vol. 92, No.11, November 2011

19

ALL CHITRAPUR SARASWAT YOUTHS TRUST (REGD.)
(Organiser talmakhwadi Youths) Permanent reg. no. E-13836 Mumbai
2/22, talmakhwadi, J. D. road, Mumbai- 400 007. tel.: 23801879/23803685/23801634

DATTA JAYANTI UTSAV 2011
3rd December to 13th December 2011
3rd December, 2011, Saturday 6.30 pm - Arrival of H.H. Shrimat Sadyojat Shankarashram
Swamiji, Padaprakshalana and Purnakumbh welcome. Arrival of Dattatraya Idol from
Datta Mandir to Parijnanashram Mantap in the presence of H.H.; Swagatgeet, Paduka
Poojan by the Convenor ACSYT, Shri Chitrapur Math – Mumbai Grant Road Local
Sabha, K.S.A and T.C.H. Soc, Welcome speech by the Convenor, Offering Manpatra,
and Recitation by the Secretary, Upadesh by H.H., Samudaik Dhool Bhet.
r 9th Dec’2011 Friday 7:00 pm Deepanamaskar followed by PALKI UTSAV.
r 11th Dec’2011 Sunday – Vanabhojan.

DaILY PrOGraMMES
tIME
IME

P
PrOGraMME
DatES : 4th Dec 2011 to 12th Dec 2011

6.00 am

Suprabhatam

7.00 am

Gayatri Japa

11.00 am

Morning Pooja, Mangal Aarti,
arti, Paduka Poojan, Tirtha Vitaran

MUKHYa POOJaS
POOJ
POOJaS

tIME

a) 6thDec 2011 tuesday

(Geeta Jayanti Day) Geeta Havan
Prarambh

9.00 am

b) 9thDec 2011 Friday

Shree Dattayag Havan

9.00 am

DatE
E

c) 10thDec
2011

D Y
DaY

Saturday(Datta
Jayanti )
Khagras
Chandra
Grahan

Satya narayan Pooja - at Shrimat
Anandashram Hall

9.30 am
10.00 am

Satya Datta Vrata ,
Avdumber Abhishek by ladies at
Avdumbar Katta.

6.15 pm
to
9.50 pm

(Graha Dosh Nivaran Havan)
-Samuhik Japa
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DaILY PatHaS:DatE
E

D YS
DaYS

P
PrOGraMME

tIME

a) 3rd , 10th

Saturday

Hanuman Chalisa

10.00 am

b) 4th

Sunday

Gayatri Anushthan

10.00 am

c) 5th , 12th

Monday

Shiva Mahimna Stotra

10.00 am

d) 6th

Tuesday
uesday

Geeta Pathan (Geeta Jayanti)

10.00 am

e) 7th

Wednesday
ednesday Devi Anushtan

10.00 am

f) 8th

Thursday
hursday

Guru Geeta Pathan

10.00 am

g) 9th

Friday

Lalita Sahastranam

10.00 am

EVEnInG PrOGraMMES:DatE
E
a)

4th Dec 2011

D
DaYS

PrOGraMME
Cultural Programme by Prarthana
Varg

Sunday

tIME
5:00 pm to 7:00 pm

(All Sabha)

b)

5th Dec2011

Monday

Cultural Programme by Prarthana
Varg (Grant Road Sabha)

5:00 pm to 7:00 pm

c)

6th Dec 2011

Tuesday
uesday

Geeta Competition Prize
Distribution

5:00 pm to 7:00 pm

d)

7th Dec 2011

Wednesday

Cultural Programme

e)

8thDec 2011

Thursday

Sanskrit Divas

5:00 pm to 7:00 pm

f)

9thDec 2011

Friday

Cultural Programme

5:00 pm to 7:00 pm

Palki Utsav

7:00 pm onwards

g)

10th Dec 2011 Saturday

Samuhik Japa Anushthan

6:15 pm to 9:50 pm

i)

12th Dec 2011 Monday

Dharma Sabha

5:00 pm to 7:00 pm

EVEnInG POOJaS: DEEP naMaSKar FOLLOwED BY POOJa’S BY H.H
DatE
E
a)

5th Dec 2011
DatE
E

D YS
DaYS

POOJ
POOJaS
BY H.H

Monday

Shiva Poojan

D YS
DaYS

UP
UPaDESHa
/ SHIrVaCHanS BY H.H:
/aa

a)

3rd Dec 2011

Saturday

Upadesh by H.H. (on arrival)

b)

6th Dec 2011

Tuesday
uesday

Upadesh on Geeta Jayanti

c)

12th Dec 2011

Monday

Dharma Sabha

•

13th Dec 2011- H.H. Swamiji’s Departure to the next Camp
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Bhatkal Sadanandmam and Nirmalapachi a Homely Personal View

- pRakash
R
BasRuR
R, MuMbai

I grew up in Model House at Grant Road in
the vicinity of Anandashram Housing Colony
where the Bhatkal family of Popular Book Depot
resided. Sadanandmam and Nirmalapachi
stayed in the nearby two-storied building called
Ganesh Bhuvan along with their only son
Manmohan.
Nirmalapachi, a “Pachi” to me by relationship
on my mother’s side, was to me as a child a
good-looking member of the illustrious Bhatkal
family ! I met her on a very few occasions during
my childhood but those meetings left a lasting
impressions of her on me as a person with lovely
eyes, a loving smile on her face and a very
hospitable nature.
Years passed by before I completed my
schooling in Robert Money Technical School,
Wilson College and VJTI and moved out of
Model House to a slightly bigger flat in the
distant suburbs of Andheri. Thereafter I hardly
visited Grant Road area and did not have an
opportunity of meeting Nirmalapachi again.
As providence would have it, we moved back
to Anandashram from Andheri in Diwali of 2005
and that too to a flat just above Sadanandmam
and Nirmalapachi! Our relationship renewed
after a gap of 35 years! I knew Nirmalapachi
but met Sadanandmam for the first time. Both
were nearing their eighties but did not seem to
have lost their zest for helping others in various
activities of life.
Nirmalapachi, though weak, would spend a
lot of her time with me reminiscing the good old
days in fifities and sixties when she was young
and energetic. She would enthusiastically
remember my maternal uncle D.R. Mankekar
in 1948 when he was a Brigadier in Indian
Army’s Information Directorate and about her
uncle N.S. Mankikar who was then the Advisor
Factories Govt. Of India in Delhi and later
became the founder Director of the Central
Labour Institute in Chembur! It was a whosewho of our common relations at my every
meeting with Nirmalapachi.
22

The other topic of interest would be about
the large collection of brass and copper artifacts
she had in her personal collection! There were
numerous Ganesha and Balkrishna statuettes
of different types. Incidentally, her son Mohan
has continued her tradition and added many
more such artifacts from Cambodia, Vietnam,
Malaysia, Sri Lanka and so on.
Being good in the “Amchi” culinary art
Nirmalapachi would often mention about
“Bimbla Lonche” and “Kirla Ambat”. In fact a
visitor to their Anandashram house would often
be treated at lunch or dinner with “Batatya
Song” and “Bubbus Rotti” or “Tendli Panna
Tamli”!
Sadanandmam, on the contrary, was fond of
eating a variety of “Amchi” and other vegetarian
food. Talmakiwadi “Buying Club” salesman
would be found taking orders almost everyday
from him for supplying readymade “Chivda”
and “Chakalis” and “Farsan” and “Papads” and
so on! He was fond of discussion on any topic
be it latest political events or Marathi literature
or the latest electronic gadgets advertised in the
newspapers. His centre table at home would have
at least two English dailies, two Marathi dailies,
two or three English weeklies, about six or seven
Marathi magazines at any time! Though we had
20 years’ age difference between us, however,
he was gracious in allowing me to explain to
him, in layman’s language, about computer
technology, mobile phones, difference between
LCD and LED TV’s, telecommunication and
he would listen to me attentively and try to
grasp how those worked. In fact, he was keen
on having a page reserved in KSA magazine for
technologists from our community explaining
to its readers about the latest technology and
gadgets!
During his younger days Sadanandmam,
though not a technologist himself, handled
latest automobiles, still cameras and even
the 9-mm film camera. I had the privilege of
converting his “Memorablia” shooting of his
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and Nirmalapachi’s visits to USA and Europe
in fifties, sixties and seventies into a DVD and
presenting it to him a few months prior to their
passing away. I have also scanned and stored
on my computer many an old documents and
black and white photographs on Popular Book
Depot and such other old papers belonging
to them. One such document is a page in the
seventh grade English textbook published by the
Karnatak Government’s Education Department
where there is a description of “courageous
Vimla Gulwadi (Nirmala Bhatkal after marriage
) raising anti-British slogans in the court of a
British judge in Dharwad in 1940’s” and another
a write-up in “Deccan Herald” of an interview
with Nirmala Bhatkal about her passionate
participation in the freedom movement!
Both of them are no more in this world but
have left a lasting impression on me about their
loving personality which I have described briefly
above. To end this article I would like to bring
to the notice of our readers the poet in late
Sadanandmam by quoting a couplet from his
poem “THE SETTING SUN” from the booklet
called “NIRMAL & OTHER POEMS” published
by Popular Book Depot in 1940 thus:
“Strolled I in the Air
when around did I scent sensed
and the drab, silent
sky emerged beautiful, bare.
The setting sun cast across
golden hues ;
as stood a gold plate
on a table
with muslin spread, blue, pale”.
<<<>>>
no Credit Cards SirStrictly Cash

By Gautam Nadkarni
KANARA SARASWAT

Sadanand Bhatkal Boss, Teacher, Mentor
- asha gangoli, Pune
They were not even remotely related to me. But
I knew them as Dada and Vaini. My relationship
with them began as Dada’s secretary at the Popular
Book Depot over forty years ago. It was my first
job, and it was with trepidation that I started. But
within a few hours Dada, my boss had put me
at ease. The rest of my two years was a smooth
and enriching sail. Dada was as encouraging and
inspiring as he was exacting. Long before the term
multi-tasking became passé I watched with awe
as he dictated letters to me, took phone calls,
read and signed letters and cheques and gave
instructions for sundry jobs. His razor sharp mind
belied his gentle nature. He was compassionate
to a fault, and admittedly, sometimes got taken
advantage of.
By the time I had left, to get married, I had not
only gained experience in stenography, but
also learned the ropes in proof reading, sub-editing,
blurb writing, and a smattering of copywriting
and the technicalities of publishing and printing
a book. More, I had gained confidence in myself.
Most of all, I had come to know, admire and love
two very beautiful people. And I came to know
how much the feeling was reciprocated when,
about fifteen years later, during which I had lost
all contact with them, they heard me talking on
the landing of a relative’s house from two floors
above, recognized my voice and ran down to meet
me. If this isn’t humility, what is? I couldn’t have
felt more honoured.
After we settled down in Pune I was able
to meet them just once in a few years during
one or the other of their trips to the city. It is
my greatest regret that I never came to know of
their final illness and never called upon them. But
Dada was and always shall remain one of the very
few people I admire. As for Vaini, she was the
undisputable woman behind the great man. It is
not often that such individuals walk among us.
In his passing away, we have lost a rare human
being from amongst us.
<<<>>>
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In Memory of Nirmalatai and Sadanand Bhatkal
- kRishnaBai khaMBaDkone, Vileparle
Nirmalatai and Sadanand Bhatkal are like
the Himalayas and I, a small hillock. I have
purposely written are instead of were as eminent
persons never die. They remain in the hearts of
the masses in the form of fame, as said by the
Saint Ramdas ‘‘cejeJes heefj keâerleea¤hes GjeJes’’, I am not as
close to Bhatkal’s family as some other authors
are. However it is my nature to remember happy
events that have occurred in my life and the people
connected with those events. In 1992 Nirmalatai
had arranged my programme on Bhagwadgita
in Saraswat Mahila Samaj. I had gone to the
Bhatkal’s sweet home with Smt Sumati Mulky,
a cousin sister of Sadanandmam. I had carried
with me 50 items of “Best from Waste” and had
exhibited them in Saraswat Colony.
While schooling I and my brother used to
get scholarship from Shamrao Vithal Coop
Bank Ltd. After my retirement from service in
Feb 1988 I wanted to give back something to
the Bank and donated Rs 1000/- . At that time
Sadanandmam visited my house and requested
me to give the cheque in the name of Provident
Fund Section instead of Shamrao Vithal Bank.
I visited Bhatkal’s house rarely. But whenever
I went to their house he used to tell me “I
watch your activities as the President of Senior
Citizens Club and as the editor of the ‘Senior’s
view’ ”. Though he was an eminent and famous
person he has a broad mind like the oceans to
appreciate other’s virtues as stated in Sanskrit
megYeeef<ele ‘‘iegCeer ieg&Ceeved Jesleer’’ I saw Nirmalatai in March
2007 when 13 ladies were honoured on 8th
March 2007. In spite of the belt around her
waist her spirits were not dimmed. On 16th
February I was awarded Lekhan Puraskar for
my autobiography named “ahuti” by Saraswat
Mahila Samaj. Sadanandmam was present at
that programme when I sang one stanza of
babujis song ``veeÛele veeÛele peeJes yeÇÿeeveboer leuueerve JneJes’’.
Later as we had light refreshments together
he appreciated my song and reminded me of
my visit to his house many t\years ago. I was
taken aback that he remembered such small
24

incidents so well!
They were a well-matched and beautiful
couple. I am at a loss for words to describe them!
May their souls rest in the eternal bliss!
<<<>>>

God Realization
To feel a moment of bliss,
In the midst of physical pain;
To possess an atom of peace,
In the midst of mental conflict;
To cling to a fraction of faith,
In the midst of spiritual sorrow;
That is – God realization.
- By Kusum Gokarn

!

Vinay V Gangavali
Phone: 2380 0460
Mobile: 9892407934

WE ACCEPT OUTDOOR CATERING
ORDERS FOR
GET-TOGETHERS, BIRTHDAY PARTIES,
MARRIAGE, THREAD CEREMONY AND
ANY OTHER OCCASIONS.

3-5/18, 2nd floor , talmakiwadi,
t
t
tardeo,
Mumbai - 400 007.
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Ohio – The State that Taught the World to Fly!
- kunDa kagal, Virar
The minute you enter Dayton airport, the
huge hoarding at the very entrance, standing
large as life, makes this announcement. Below
this striking headline is the picture of the Wright
brothers who invented the aeroplane and built it
in this city of Dayton in Ohio State, where they
lived. And this is the place frequented by us over
the years since our daughter Anjali and family
also live in Dayton. A couple of miles away, on
the outskirts of the city there is “The Air force
Museum” which displays all the planes right
from the one invented by the Wright brothers
to the present ones, showing the evolution
and progressive changes that happened, and
including the current war planes. Huge place
and you get quite exhausted by the end of it,
but very impressive and awe-inspiring!
I remember the time when my husband had
gone to London some 50 years ago to do postgraduation in Chemical Engineering. Those
days he travelled by P & O ‘s Queen Elizabeth
ship which took 20 days to reach London, and
now we travel more than double that distance
to USA in just 20 hours by air. Technology has
changed the whole picture, and how!! As the
cliché goes, “The only constant in this world is
Change”. The other day I read in the newspapers
that Germany has come out with a car which can
talk, see and drive by itself without the passenger
touching the steering wheel, and can make out
the red and green signals and act accordingly. A
fully computer- managed wonder, which, I am
sure, a few years hence will be a common sight
everywhere in the world.
These of course are the big wonders, but even
the smaller ones which we come across when we
visit America never cease to amaze and amuse
me. Like — the water alarm in the bathroom
which scared the wits out of me when it started
a loud hooting. I had by mistake spilled some
water on the bathroom floor (the “half bathroom”
on the ground floor with only basin and toilet
as against the “full bathrooms” upstairs with
shower facility too). My grandson Akshay came
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running and called his dad in office, who in
turn had to rush home (luckily only 10 minutes
drive away). He bent and picked up a tiny 3”x3”
box hidden on the floor behind the toilet, and
switched it off. This tiny thing is supposed to
be highly allergic to water and starts shrieking
when it is touched by water. A safety gadget just
like the fire alarm which starts and goes straight
to fire brigade station when there is even a little
smoke anywhere in the house. And the antiburglary security system with its secret code
numbers, in the house, which is switched on at
night (or while on vacations) starting the alarm
not only in the house but directly at the nearest
police station when a thief touches the door
handle and crosses the invisible beam inside.
Every day when you wake up in the morning or
return home from your holiday, the first thing
you have to do is switch off the system or else
the police van will be there within minutes with
its siren blaring, to surprise you!
But, the small little wonder that really takes
the cake is the GPS (Global Positioning Satelite)
that we came across in our recent 2010 visit
to Dayton. We were driving from Dayton to
New Jersey near New York and Baltimore near
Washington DC on a 10 day visit. Prashant, our
son-in-law, connected a tiny (again a 2 inch by
2 inch) box, with a screen, on the dashboard
and wrote on it the name and address of the
destination, before starting to drive. And, lo ‘n’
behold, while driving, that little thing started
talking in a clear cut woman’s voice giving
instructions left and right, before every turning
we had to take, along with a map coming on its
tiny screen showing our route throughout the
journey right upto our destinations. Once when
the driver took an earlier turn somewhere, it
said “Oh, no, you’ve taken the wrong turn, take
the next one”. In our earlier visits Prashant
used brochures and maps, but this new addition
this time truly floored us no end. I simply fell
in love with it! By now it is quite a common
gadget in every car over there, and I am sure
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very soon that little beauty will be seen inside
cars on Indian roads too!
In America everything functions as
per programming — for instance, add all
ingredients in the small bread machine on the
kitchen counter at home, before going to bed,
programme it and at the appointed hour of
4.30 in the morning the machine comes to life,
starts kneading for an hour or so, then starts the
baking process at 5.30 and after an hour at 6.30
we used to wake up to the delicious aroma of
the ready loaf of bread. The sprinklers in the
garden automatically start at the programmed
time, supply water to all the surrounding plants
and lawn by rotating, stop at the programmed
time, and the garden looks green and freshly
watered. This way your garden is watered even
if you leave town on a holiday.
I am glad to be a witness to all these techno
wonders in the 21st century and proud to be
enjoying them in a minuscule measure — can
operate a computer and now a laptop, use the
Photon on it, the tiny 2 inch gadget which brings
the world at your fingertips, and have recently
learnt to use the tiny Pen Drive which can hold
in its 2 inch thin body reams and reams of matter
from a computer and transfer it anywhere for
multiple uses. During our recent visit to the US
this time, on Prashant’s Android mobile phone,
just a touch and a Casio keyboard would appear,
and I could play my favourite Lata Mangeshkar
songs on it! Other musical instruments also could
appear if desired!! Really, too much to take!!
“Jaywalking” of the Indians on roads is
notorious and nobody in the western countries
breaks road rules the way we do it here. But
— there is an exception. The American Geese
in Dayton do! They specialise in flouting the
road discipline and rules, hold their own, and
hold the traffic at a standstill, creating terrific
traffic jams. It happened more than once, when
we were driving at a good speed, suddenly a
flock of about 25-30 Geese decided to come
out of the pond nearby, for a bit of sun-bathing
maybe, and take a walk, blocking our road in
the process. We had to wait till they crossed the
road at leisure. And when everyone was just
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about to start the car, all of a sudden the Geese
change their mind, decide to make an about
turn and start crossing the road all over again
back to the earlier spot! No amount of honking
affects or disturbs them, they act absolutely like
a “Sthitapradnya”, and take their own sweet
time to reach the other side. On both sides of
the road, front and back, I could see miles and
miles of cars waiting patiently and helplessly for
this ‘ramp walking’ parade to end!
<<<>>>
Rates for Classified Advertisements
in Kanara saraswat
For the first 30 words: Rs. 600/- for KSA Members and
Rs. 650/- for Non-members.
For every additional word, thereafter: Rs. 20/Postal charges for Kanara Saraswat:
Rs. 1000/- p.a. for overseas Members. Overseas
Members are requested to make payments in
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All remittances are to be made by D.D. or cheque, in
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Catering in Pune
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OUTDOOR AND INSTITUTIONAL
CATERING SERVICES
Veg And Non-veg Food
For All Occassions
Authentic Amchi, Maharashtrian, Chinese,
Continental, Dum Biryanis, Barbeque

And All Fast Food Items
Contact: Yatin Ubhayakar:
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A Value-able Diwali
-nalini s. naDkaRni, bandra
Diwali – a festival of lights, but of high value
spending too. Then why not make this Diwali
different – a festival to instill some more values
– ‘human values?’ So I resolved to make this
Diwali extra bright for my children, Reshma
(aged twelve years) and Kedar (eleven years)
Besides all the different human values which
I had inculcated for the past ten years, I thought
it was the right time to introduce the value of
sacrifice and value of money, which seems to
have diluted on humanity, these days.
I searched every book shop possible for an
English language book on Saint Dnyaneshwar –
without success. In the mean time, I picked up
a copy of Charles Dickens’ David Copperfield,
and Oliver Twist, and the children read them. I
was lucky enough to find a copy of the Marathi
version of Sant Dnyaneshwar in a local library,
and read a chapter to the children every night,
(from the time Dnyaneshwar and his siblings
became orphans).
Reshma was moved to tears; Are they
true stories, Mum? Those little boys suffered
starvation; how hungry they must have been!
We all waste so much food in our school tiffins!”
Kedar, the quick tempered one, remarked,”
Couldn’t those wicked men, who starved David
and Oliver, be bashed up, or if not, caught and
punished?” I told them “like Sant Dnyaneshwar
and his orphaned siblings, there are many
hungry kids around us, and if each one of us
cared to help even a couple of such kids, life will
be change for so many.”
Pat came their reply. But we don’t earn
money yet; we’ll try to do it later.” I convinced
them that if they really felt like helping, they
could do it even now.” “Oh yes; but how can
we?” asked Reshma.
“In two weeks from now, we have Diwali, for
which I buy you new clothes and fireworks. This
time, I will give you Rs 600/- each, and you can
decide how much you want to spend on others.
I will manage to get a few under-privileged
children home, and you give them something to
make their Diwali happy.”
KANARA SARASWAT

Both of them must have discussed, and
concluded that nothing better than fireworks
make kids happy during Diwali. So the three
of us went shopping. There, the children learnt
how expensive clothes and fireworks are. A
hurried discussion was made by them, and
they decided to put aside Rs 200/- each for the
firecrackers donation. At my suggestion, they
decided to buy harmless, less noisy fireworks
like sparklers, anaars and chakris.
I had found out that the sweeper, watchman
and maid servant had nine children in all,
whom I invited for a Diwali party on a specific
date and time.
The week before Diwali was very busy, as
I had to make a larger quantity of sweets this
time, (for invitees). With Reshma and Kedar’s
help, I packed nine bundles of fireworks, and
nine cardboard boxes of sweets. I suggested that
they would have a small party for the invitees –
with songs and games, to be entirely managed
by the two of them. We thought of nursery
rhymes, children’s songs and easy games.
Two days before Diwali, on a Saturday
afternoon, we moved out the furniture from
the sitting room, and spread mats on the floor.
Soon, the three mothers brought the children
over. Fortunately, they wore clean clothes and
also looked clean. Reshma and Kedar welcomed
them all, and bade the kids to be seated on the
mats, and requested the mothers to be seated
some distance away. I too sat on the floor along
with the mothers. Reshma and Kedar sat on
the floor, facing the kids. They introduced
themselves, and asked the kids their names.
Then they said that they would sing some songs
together. They began, and soon, the kids who
knew those songs, joined them. Then they
requested the kids to perform individually- to
sing, or dance, or to tell jokes, or a story. By this
time, the kids had lost their shyness, and had
started performing. Then they switched over
to playing children’s games – Shivaji Mhanto
(Simon says), and the like. All the children
thoroughly enjoyed themselves.
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An hour later, at a sign from me, the hosts
told the kids to rest. They then brought in the
parcels of sweets and fireworks, and distributed
both to each kid, saying “Diwali anandachi
jaavo.” They wished the mothers too. The
mothers collected their children; they all wished
all three of us, and left, with smiling faces.
After they left, the children said, “We had a
nice time, the kids were so happy; weren’t they,
mum?” I said, “Yes, they were very happy; but are
you sorry that you won’t get new clothes?” Both
replied together, “Oh no mum; the kids’ happiness
was worth more than clothes.” I said to myself
“Tathaastu” This was surely a value-able Diwali –
one which was high on human values!
<<<>>>
Love Scrabble? Enjoy these
rearrangements…
The Eyes
They See
The Morse Code Here Come Dots
Dormitory
Dirty Room
Slot Machines Cash Lost in Me
Snooze Alarms Alas! No More Z’s
Decimal Point
I’m a dot in place
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A Name that spells its class

WINOVER
CATERERS

Marriages, Thread Ceremonies,
Engagements & Birthday Parties, etc.
DJ / Music System / Games / Entertainment
WE DELIVER FOOD / SNACKS
FOR PARTIES AT HOME
WINOVER - PARTY HALL A/C - NON A/C
AVAILABLE AT VILE PARLE (EAST),
NEAR STATION, CAPACITY 100 PAX.

Contact :
Vinod Kaval

4, Andrea Apartment, Off. Azad Road,
Vile Parle (East), Mumbai - 400 057.
Mobile: 98208 43392 l Ph: (022) 2618 2689
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Thinking Out of the Box!!
-aMeeta shiRooR
R, New delhi
“A container with a flat base and sides,
typically square or rectangular in shape and
having a lid”. For all those wondering what
kind of description this is, it is the definition of
a “Box” as is given in the Oxford dictionary.
In various stages of life, one comes across
and is fascinated by a large variety of boxes –
in childhood when parents inculcate in their
offspring, the habit of saving money, one uses the
“money box”; in extended childhood when Amma
says “Dabbo ghetlo ve?” she’s worried about the
tiffin box which she has lovingly packed; the
red “post box” which has become more or less
redundant now was for the loving letters sent to
near and dear ones. Fans of Dimple Kapadia may
also fondly recall how she pouts her lips and calls
Rishi Kapoor “Dibba” in the trendsetter movie
“Bobby”!
Well, for a Defence Officer’s wife, the word
“Box” conjures up a totally different meaning.
For her, her Boxes are her world – she literally
lives out of them. Blessing her with “May your
tribe increase” means an increase in the number
of boxes with every subsequent transfer!
In the initial years of marriage, she usually
possesses an array of minimum five boxes. She
uses them with her vivid imagination and ‘utilises”
them as ironing stand, peg tables, TV trolleys,
study tables or even beds depending upon their
dimensions! When she is given a “furnished”
accommodation, she learns to store them
neatly in the garage, with the “family vehicle”
selflessly sacrificing its place to accommodate the
“heirloom” boxes which are literally passed on
from generation to generation!
With every transfer, given the Defence wife’s
taste for accumulating different items from
different “stations”, she continues to add to her
impressive collection of boxes. Ask any Defence
wife and she will proudly rattle off the shapes,
sizes and number of boxes she possesses. The
quality and quantity of her boxes is a strong
indicator of the post, power and privilege of
her husband and is often an interesting topic of
party conversation and yet another reason for
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husband-wife squabbles!
The affinity for boxes is also shared by the
children of Defence officers. So much so that,
once when we were visiting an Aunt in Mumbai,
my son (who was five years old then) upon seeing
a lot of space in the common area between two
houses, remarked innocently, “Why did they
waste so much space? They could have stored
their boxes here!”
When it is time for another move, the
boxes are duly brought out, dusted, painted
black once again and “lined” from inside with
polythene sheets. The household articles are
then packed “tightly” so that there is no internal
movement and breakages are avoided. You
have got to believe me when I say that packed
boxes contain everything from pins and needles
to air-conditioners (Defence officers and their
wives have an uncanny knack of disposing their
things only at the “next” transfer!)
They are then closed, locked and labelled
with name, box number, destination etc. An
elaborate list of contents in each box is made in
“multiplicate” with one copy being placed inside
the box and the others being handed over for
safe deposit to husband, wife, friends etc. The
boxes are then strapped and loaded into trucks
with utmost care - truly an art mastered over
successive years and postings.
Soon my husband, a Naval Officer is due to
“hang his boots” - a naval term for retirement.
Our tryst with boxes is over and preparations for
disposing them are in full swing. One evening, a
friend, tongue-in-cheek said, “There should be
a last box in which you could put undesirable
elements (read Wifey!) and send it away to an
unknown destination”. To this, Hubby Dear
replied “It better not open or you would surely
have to trade places! Well, I thought to myself,
“this would anyway be the last box, for it does
not require an extensive imagination to guess
the fate of the poor husband!”
Now this is what I call “Thinking out of the
Box!!!”
<<<>>>
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Just Two Days
-kuMuD nayel, bangalore
“Now lift this foot slightly on your left,” the
doctor said gently as if I was a child learning to
take my first two steps on the ground. I stood
like a ballerina opposite his consulting chair. I
balanced my arms so that I do not collapse. I lifted
my “This” foot as slowly and slightly as I could and
I screamed!
“That’s O.K, that’s O.K,” the doctor got up
and helped me to my seat. “Madam, “ he looked
at me as if I had just completed a wonderful act
on the stage.” Madam, since when do you have
this pain?”
Before I could try to recollect, he whipped out
the prescription pad and started scribbling.
“We went to Humpi, Badami, Pattada Kallu,
Aihole, Kolhapur, Pandharpur,” as I was reeling
out all the tourist spots, the doctor kept writing as
if he was noting down all those places.
“Now Madam,” he held out the prescription, “
This is what you have to do.” I wondered if it was
one more ballerina balance for me. “ Please take all
these medicines regularly, walk as much as possible
and, yes,” he pointed a finger towards the left of
his consulting chamber, “And. yes,” he repeated
again as if it was extremely important, “Madam,
kindly come and take all the physio therapy
sittings, also please attend every acupressure and
acupuncture session, without fail.”
I was about to get up from my painful posture
when he smiled very kindly and concluded the
session, “We also have a diathermic treatment
session if the pain becomes unbearable.” How
unbearable could it be? I wondered as I touched
my ankle, my knee and my hip.
The acupressure therapist did her job as
excellently as the acupuncturist. They vied with
each other while pressing my live and dead joints
with their pressure pens and pins. The pain
would go, then would return like the proverbial
unwelcome guest.
The diathermy may be is the resort. My
husband was adamant. “Have you taken those
regular walks?” he asked me mischievously, “ Or
do you only sit on the garden bench and dream
KANARA SARASWAT

about the next hindi film release?”
“Oh Come on,” I picked up the newspaper to
read about the latest release by Rohit Shetty.
The therapy sessions were half-way when we
got a call from our native village about the Sri
Naag Pratishtha. We had to be present as the
“Mhalgadis,” in our family. “We have to leave this
weekend,” my husband shuffled the newspaper as
nervous as a little boy about to give his entrance
test for his K.G. admission. I sat like the Principal
owning everything around me.
“Have you booked our tickets?”
“Not yet,” came the answer from behind the
newspaper.
“What about the A/C Room in that nice Hotel
at B.C. Road?” I asked prickingly.
“Not yet” repeated the nervous voice from
behind the newspaper again.
“And the taxis for our visit to Nayala village?”
I followed on the interview mercilessly.
“Not yet,” the tame reply was almost
inaudible.
I got up from my seat dropping all the
newspapers. “Not yet, and you expect me to go to
Nayala village with this painful foot,” I wagged it
in front of him like a dolphin.
“Does it pain?” my husband asked me.
“Of course it does but how can I leave all that
treatment half way?”
I had lost the battle before it started. I was
sitting in the bus to go to Nayal on the weekend
inspite of the pain.
The village was away from the Hotel, reachable
only by a vehicle. The A/C room was very
comfortable, the vehicle was an autorickshaw. The
roads terrible but the festivities were wonderful.
The Naadaswarams, the chantings, the
people around chattering in Tulu and Kannada,
“Yenchina Dallaji.” was so sweet, my foot seemed
to love it all.
We had to keep the footwear at the entrance
of the decorated Pendal. We had to walk barefoot
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all over the thorny landscapes to reach the various
spots of worship. I scrambled along on my toes,
unable to set my foot down anywhere. Perhaps
the “Black Swan,” heroine who fetched her Oscar
last month would have envied me. At the end of
the festivities we were getting ready to leave as
the entire Nayala village stood next to us to bid us
a tearful “Good Bye.”
“Why did you come on the eve of the function,”
the organisers asked us kindly, “ You could have
stayed with us.”
I looked at my foot, “I was undergoing treatment
for this foot,” I pointed out my foot.
“Oh,” sighed the Nayala villagers, “How is it
now?” They asked me in a sweet chorus.
I stretched my foot, stretched it once more,
twice more, slightly this way, jerked it gently,
boldly and harshly.
No pain, no screams !!!! I stood up and hugged
the nearest Nayala lady standing next to me.
“Oh,” I started crying,” My foot, the pain is gone,
no stirrup hold, no artheric hold, no catch. It’s
gone. Thank you, thank you,” I gushed with joy
like a child. And all in just two days in Nayala.
<<<>>>

ReMeMBRAnCe
RA ABAI shRIPAD MALLAPuR
RAtn
(AKKAMAKKA)

23rd november 2010
In fond and everlasting memory of a very gentle soul,
ever smiling inspite of many hurdles and helpful to
others especially to needy and poor.
God has taken you with him to that place where you
truly belong.
Loving mother, mother-in-law, grandmother and great
grandmother and loyal friend.
We all pray that may her soul rest in eternal peace.
Affectionately remembered and greatly missed by
Mallapurs, Bhatkals, Suman, Vinekars, Koppikars,
Yedri, Ingale

With Best Compliments from:
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Unforgettable trip back home
-RaJesh savkuR
R, New Jersey, Usa
My recent trip to India in March was very
eventful in every sense of the word. Upon
receiving the phone call from home in Mumbai
that my father was seriously ill and admitted
to the ICU, I hurriedly packed my bag, bid a
sad farewell to my beloved expecting wife, and
rushed to India. On my way to the airport, I was
filled with heavy thoughts – how will my wife
manage by herself? How would she go to the
train station everyday? Who will attend to her
if she has any problem? Am I not being a good
husband? In addition, thoughts about my ailing
father also entered my head. Where did I go
wrong? Did I not take care of him? Was I not
a good son?
As I cleared security and patiently waited to
board the plane, I had the opportunity to observe
the large array of passengers who flocked the
gate. On the one hand, were parents who had
tears in their eyes as they left their loved ones
back in the US. They had enjoyed their stay in
the land of milk and honey, and did not want
to terminate their memorable moments. On the
other hand, young couples and families were
headed to spend time with their loved ones.
The air around them was filled with excitement
at the thought of spending their well earned
vacation in the land of autorickshaws and street
hawkers. And then, there were the eligible
singles that were gleaming with enthusiasm at
the prospect of getting engaged or married, and
constantly kept looking at their would-be better
half’s photographs.
This trip to India was unfortunately very
unusual because I hardly spent any time at home.
Half the month was devoted to the hospital
attending to my critically ill father. After his
demise, I spent the remainder half taking care
of rituals and legal matters. As I headed back
to the US, I was filled with mixed feelings. I
left with a heavy heart about leaving my lonely
mother behind. At the same time, I was excited
about seeing my wife who kept telling me that
she could “feel” the baby on a regular basis.
As I made my way through immigration and
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customs in the US, I sadly thought to myself – I
have made innumerable trips to this airport to
receive family and friends who were visiting me,
and now when it is my turn to come to the US,
especially after losing my father, there would
not be anyone to receive me. On the contrary,
I was pleasantly surprised. My wife, who was
barely showing when I had left her a month ago,
was there to receive me with open arms, tears in
her eyes, and an enormous belly. It was a trip I
would never forget!
<<<>>>

Inspiration
Welcome sunshine, welcome morn,
Wake up quickly-it’s the new dawn.
The page is waiting and so is the pen,
Some new thought is going on then.
A simple phrase, a little word,
Nothing complex or absurd!
Begin, just writeFor the pen is might.
And it flows smoothly
Just as the pen
The fountain of words
My little poem!
-By Veena Bantwal

Good opportunity to remember
your dear ones

Please sponsor a page in the Kanara Saraswat
by paying only Rs. 500/-. The occasion may be
birth, or marriage or remembering the departed
ones. It will be inscribed in your name as a foot
note. Please send your cheque in favour of Kanara
Saraswat Association with the matter. Please
restrict to one line only.
- Editorial Committee
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With best compliments from:

STANDARD GREASES
& SPECIALITIES PVT. LTD.
an ISO 9001 : 2000 Company

Manufacturers of Lubricating Oils, Greases
& Specialities

ROYAL CASTOR PRODUCTS LTD
an ISO 9001 : 2000 Company

Manufacturers /Exporters of Hydrogenated Castor Oil,
12 Hydroxy Stearic Acid
Regd./Adm. Office:
101, ketan apartments,
233, r.b. Mehta Marg, Patel Chowk, Ghatkopar (e),
Mumbai - 400 077.
tel: 25013641-46 fax: 25010384
t
email: standardgroup@standardgreases.co.in
Web: www.standardgreases.co.in
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Gokarn Chaturmas - A Devotee’s Experience
-shaRMila kaDle, MuMBe
When my better half suddenly suggested at
7 pm that the whole family leave for Gokarn
the next day morning for our Pujya Swamiji’s
Seemolanghan ceremony on the 12th of Sept
2011, I was quite skeptical as to how we could
do it in so short a time. But, as we are by now
quite used to his whimsical ways, all of us swung
into action and managed to get our ‘boria bistar’
together for the long drive the next day.
We reached Gokarn Bandikeri Math just
in time for the night Guru Pujan. The Math
resounded with the sound of our Pujya Swamiji
chanting the mantras followed by the devotees.
We were transported into another era with the
beautifully puratan and pracheen Bandikeri
Math. The Samadhi of our Adi Guru, Parama
Pujya Shrimat Parijnanashram Swamiji –I has
been enshrined here.
The next day morning, as we drove up the
winding road leading to the Math, we could
appreciate the true beauty of the location. The
scenery was enthralling, the trees and shrubs
stood lush green, as if soaked with the divine
love of the Lord, against the backdrop of a
glistering sea. The air was filled with the sweet
smell of wild flowers and weeds, and small
reptiles scurried away, desperately trying to
hurry out of harm’s way.
The Math itself is perched on the top of
a hill, hidden from view from the sprawling
Gokarn town down below, as if keeping itself
aloof from the hustle and bustle of life. Built
in the typical style of rural Karnataka, it has
managed to retain the old world charm, even
after recent renovations in anticipation of
the Chaturmas. Modern amenities have been
added unobtrusively, for the benefit of the
devotees. A beautiful small Anjeneya mandir
has also been constructed. The back road – a
small path hemmed in by ancient houses on
both sides lead down to the Kotiteerth pond.
We reached in time for Jalabhishek. The
whole day whizzed by in Gayatri Anushthan,
Devi Anushtan, Pada puja etc. As that day
KANARA SARASWAT

was “Nompi”, a special puja was done for Lord
Ananth. The bhatmaam recited the story of
Lord Ananth. Later Swamiji too sat for the
Aarati and puja. After lunch, was time for
Vimarsh. The topic was ‘Sadhana’. Beautifully
conducted, the atmosphere was charged with
thought provoking discussions on how Sadhana
can be beneficial to a sadhaka, types of Sadhana
etc. Evening was bhajan time with people from
all age groups, from children as young as 5 years
to elders participating whole-heartedly. The day
culminated in Swamiji conducting the night Shiv
Pujan in a spiritually charged atmosphere, in the
presence of the Pratham Guru Samadhi.
The next day dawned bright and clear, the
day that all of us were looking forward to had
finally arrived. This was the auspicious day of
Bhadrapad Purnima, the day when Chaturmas
ends and Swamiji has to symbolically cross a river.
The volunteers had worked through the night
to transform the place for this special day. The
Math was bedecked in a beautiful arrangement
of flowers. Buntings were fluttering gaily all over.
Children ran about running errands, women sat
weaving flowers of all hues and colors, while the
bhatmaam’s scurried around, ‘puja sahitya’ in
hand. The women decked up in their finery and
men in their ‘veshti’, were eagerly anticipating
the arrival of the beloved Guru. Evening, all
assembled at the small port of Tadadi at the mouth
of the river Aghanashini for the Simholangan. As
Swamiji conducted the Guru Pujan, the devotees
in tandem, the God’s showered their blessings in
the form of rain. There was a light shower which
refreshed the devotee’s soul and which stopped as
soon as Swamiji started singing a Bhajan! Later,
He sat in a boat and sailed away to the other end
of the river, maybe signifying that now is the time
for us devotees to cross the river of life and reach
out to the Lord, who is waiting for us at the other
end in the form of the Guru.
Swamiji later offered obeisance at the nearby
Bhadrakali temple and the Shobha Yatra
started a short distance from there. There was
a long procession, men dressed as huge ‘tatterai
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bombeatta’ (12 feet dolls) and in ‘Vesu’ (men
wearing a male and female dress sitting on
a horse). There were the drummers and men
playing the traditional instruments. These might
have been the local form of entertainment,
before the advent of TV and cinema, and,
enthralled the crowds. They were followed by
the devotees singing bhajans with full vigour.
The “Rath” that Swamiji sat in was beautifully
decorated with flowers and a ‘Chatra’ or
umbrella decorated with flowers over his head.
The procession went down the winding
roads of Gokarn, proceeding to Kotiteerth,
where a beautiful display of fireworks had been
arranged. Swamiji sang a Bhajan, sitting in the
Kotiteerth square, surrounded by devotees. The
procession then proceeded up the narrow path
up to the Bandikeri Math. This was followed
by a small talk by the President Vinodmaam on
how all the devotees from Gokarn and outside
worked effortlessly together and other progress
made, followed by a small kshamayachana by the
Convenor, Shri Ashok Chandavarkar. The icing
on the cake came in the form of an Ashirvachan

by our beloved Swamiji. Swamiji mentioned how
a lot of the Math work which had been pending
since a long time had got cleared with the Grace
of the Guru. He also mentioned that this was
one of the best Chaturmas, not only because
he could do a lot of Anushthans peacefully,
but because many of the spiritual activities like
Geeta pathan, vimarsh, gayatri anushthan, devi
anushthans etc conducted throughout by the
small but extremely devoted band of volunteers.
He felt that the Guru Shakti is becoming more
and more evident, through the pure ‘snigdha’
love flowing through the community and that
all that he wants is to see the spiritual progress
of the community.
And truly, we all devotees felt so fortunate
that the Lord had given us this opportunity to
be present at this auspicious gathering. May we
Chitrapur Saraswat’s always have the abundant
grace of our Guru always to guide us towards
the ultimate goal of our life.
Namah Parvate Pataye Hara Hara
Mahdev!!
<<<>>>

Muralidhar Shivarao Kilpady
(21-10-1930 to 20-09-2011)
“Life is a series of meetings and partings
We meet to create memories
We part to cherish them”
Fondly remembered by:
Wife: Hemalatha
Son : Aditya Daughters: Arati and Archana
Daughter-in-law: Vidya
Sons-in-law: Prasad and Ashok
Grandsons: Akshat, Akaash, and Vishaal
Relatives and Friends
36
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Yuvadhara Orchestra in Pune(24th September 2011)
- Centenary Year Celebration of the Kanara Saraswat Association

Yuvadhara - Orchestra team beaming after a successful performance
(Turn to page 15 for the report)

Gokarn Chaturmas - Seemolanghan procession

Tatterai Bombeatta - people dressed up in fancy costumes
during the festivities

KANARA SARASWAT

Vesu - Men dressed up in male and female costumes riding
a fake horse
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Gokarn Chaturmas - Seemolanghan

Swamij performing the Ganga Poojan

Swamiji seated on the beautifully
decorated rath during the Shobha Yatra

The Release of a Stamp to Commemorate the Tercentenary
of our Chitrapur Math

Chief Post Master General (Maharashtra Circle) Faiz Ur
Rehman lights the Ceremonial lamp as Chief Guest M.P.
Gurudas Kamat and H.H. Swamiji look on.

H. H. Swamiji displaying the blow-up of the stamp for
the benefit of the audience.

38

Shri Faiz Ur Rehman declares the stamps as
released

The devotees in a flurry to buy the stamps after the
programme.
(Turn to page 47 for the report)
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Kiddies Corner

Scene from Ramayana

Gandhiji planting a sapling

Amruta A. Sawant (daughter of Roopali Kapnadak Sawant and Arvind Sawant) (8 year)

Lamp Shade
Malhar K Vaze (son of Deepali Kapnadak Vaze
and Kishor Vaze) (Age 7 years)

KANARA SARAS
SARASWAT

Dandiya Raas
Poorvi Rao (Age 11 year), Nerul
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BIRTHDAY REMEMBRANCE

rEKHa SHErBEt [nEE KELKar]
01/11/1950 - 25/04/2011
“wE MISS YOU a LOt”
JaYaraM
trUPtI, aSHwIn & Vara
GaUtaM, tIna & rIDHI
aLL nEar anD DEar OnES
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HONAVAR ELECTRODES PRIVATE LIMITED
Regd. & Head Office : 305-309,3rd Floor,Damji Shamji Industrial Complex,
9, L.B.S.Marg, Kurla (West), Mumbai – 400 070. INDIA
Tel. No. : 2502 0317 / 2502 1238 / 6500 8821
Fax : 91 - 22 - 2510 0048
E-Mail : hel@vsnl.com * Website : www.honavarelectrodes.net

Knowledge is our Strength
it Keeps Increasing Steadily
By Sharing with Welding Industry
ULTIMATE – 18M ET

ULTIMATE – 18NC

SFA 5.5 AWS E 7018-G
IS:814-1991 EB 5629H3JX
DIN EN499 : E 42 5 □ B 42 H 5

SFA 5.1 AWS E 7018
IS:814-1991 EB 5426H3JX

An O utst anding ele c t ro de, approve d by Indomag
Steel Technolog y, for special application for steel
plant. ULTIMATE-18MET displays remarkable weld metal
properties:
Resistance to repeated thermal cycles.
Resistance to ageing.
CVN impact values upto 150 joules at minus 50OC.
Used successfully for LD CONVERTER VESSELS.

FOR SOUR SERVICE
Meeting the test requirements of:
NACE standard TM-0284 for H.I.C. Test.
NACE standard TM-01-77 for S.S.C.C. Test.
Used successfully in welded fabrication out of HIC resistant
steel plates.

CRYOMATE – 3

CRYOMATE - 5

AWS A 5.11 ENiCrFe3
DIN 1736 EL-NiCr15FeMn

AWS A 5.11 ENiCrMo3
DIN 1736:ELNiCr20Mo9Nb

Nickel base alloy electrode gives outstanding performance
in welding Inconel-600, Nimonic 75, Monel 400. Has high
degree of resistance to hot cracking. Service temperature
range 900O C to -250OC

a basic coated non-synthetic electrode for welding of NiCrMo alloys
and super austenitic stainless steels. excellent electrode for 9%
Nisteel (Q&t) for lNG services.

SILVERSHINE - 4462

SILVERSHINE – ZFU(PH)

AWS A 5.4 E 2209-16

AWS A 5.4 E 385-16
DIN 8556 E 20.25.5L CuR26

special electrode for welding “duplex stainless steels”
and “duplex steels to Mild steel”. Controlled ferrite
level with high resistance to pitting and stress corrosion.
also high yield strength of more that 500 N/MM2

fully austenitic, extra low carbon, resistant to corrosion
in sulphuric, phosphoric and several organic acids.suitable for welding tanks and process vessels, cast pumps
and valves, in fertilizers plant.

CO2 Wire
(ER - 70S-6)

KANARA SARASWAT

OUR MARKETING
ACTIVITIES
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Cored Wires
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Technological Singularity : n

DR
DRakant
heMMaDy , U.s.a.
ChanDRakant

n: The moment of the end of human
control!
Six months ago, I missed an interesting article
in a magazine. I caught it later on. The purport
of this article is to do a reconnaissance of the
theory of “Technological Singularity.” One
of the theorists is futurist Raymond Kurzweil,
a logical technocrat. The crux of the theory is:
In about 30 years, very intelligent humans will
create machines with superhuman intelligence.
At that point or soon after that, the Human Era
will be ended because superhuman intelligence
will take over and this assumption is based on
the “intelligence explosion.”
Not surprisingly there is Singularity University
financed by NASA which offers interdisciplinary
courses of study for graduates and executives
who are hungry to get to the bottom of such
questions about future of life on Earth. Google is
a founding member and some corporations have
poured money into research of this theory. This
basic idea has created an intellectual reflex that
gets hold if anyone swallows the idea of “superintelligent immortal cyborgs” (Lev Grossman).
Though this preposterous theory cannot be
ruled out, at the same time it needs sober, careful
evaluation; so say serious thinkers attracted to
“Singularity” for its “shock value” because it
will be the most important thing to happen to
humanity since they became domesticated and
started agriculture.
The introduction of Raymond Kurzweil
follows: his interest in human destiny began
in 1980 largely as a practical matter. He
wanted ways to measure and track the pace
of technological progress. He felt that great
inventions can fail if they arrive before their
time or if they are a bit too late. At the age of
16, he by himself built a desk size computer with
loudly clacking relays hooked up to a typewriter.
He made the computer compose music and he
took part in a “Guess What” competition on
stage which he did not win. Bill Gates has called
him “the best person I know at predicting the
future of artificial intelligence.” He is an MIT
engineer and inventor and has made several
KANARA SARASWAT

fortunes. He holds 39 patents and 19 honorary
doctorates. He founded and then sold his first
software company while he was still at MIT. In
1999, President Bill Clinton awarded him the
National Medal of Technology.
Based on Kurzweil’s hypothesis, computers
are getting faster-”faster. That is, the rate at
which they are getting faster is incredible. So
incredibly fast, that there might conceivably come
a moment when they are capable of something
comparable to human super-intelligence. Can
we call it “artificial intelligence”? May be. Which
could be capable of doing great tasks. The
machines would be capable of taking over their
own development from their slower thinking
human creators. Human beings would be left
behind. Thus the first ultra-intelligent machine
could be the last invention that human beings
need ever make. Such possibilities cannot be
ruled out ! We have to gaze into the crystal ball
may be! Food for thought ??
<<<>>>

Birthday announcement
Gourish Laxman Nadkarni (Keremane)

5th October 2011

75
glorious years and wishing many more
birthdays to come.
Uma,
Gautam - rekha - ishita.
ketan - anushree (nee Maya) - hreem.
Vijay - shantala.
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Shravun audios
Parag S. Balvalli, son of Sri. Sharad R. Balvalli has inaugurated his new sound
recording studio “Shravun Audios” on the 26th October, 2011, at # 201, Krishnaprasad
Apartment, 40, Dattatreya Temple Street, P.G.Halli Road, Malleshwaram, Bangalore
560 003.
Parag is an accomplished musician himself and has also been progamming for
various types of music recordings under the able guidance of Sri. Rishikesh Hari,
well known music director of the South.
Parag offers the following services at his new state-of-the-art studio:
. Composing, Programming & Arranging
. Editing
. Mixing
. Mastering
. Re-recording (RR)
. Voice Dubbing &
. Live Instrument Recording

Parag can be contacted at the above address or on:
08867100680 and 080-23366893.
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An Evening of Bliss
Sunday, Oct. 9 was a Red Letter Day for
800 plus Bhanaps representing the crème de la
crème of the community who had flocked to
the Y.B. Chavan auditorium in South Bombay.
Since every letter for mailing needs a postage
stamp, it was appropriate they had assembled to
witness the release of a stamp to commemorate
the tercentenary of our Chitrapur Math. Many
of them from the suburbs had chareterd buses
en route to create the right atmosphere for the
concert. The invitation was elegant in its design
with the Math prominently displayed. The venue
itself was tastefully decorated with marigolds,
mango leaves, and roses giving the appearance of
a marriage pandal. So much so, that had a bridal
couple suddenly popped out of the florals, none
would be surprised! On arrival at the venue, guests
were greeted by a bevy of attractive usherettes, who
escorted them to the assigned seats and helped
the elderly be comfortable. The soft music in the
background provided an ambience, soothing and
refreshing.
Precisely at the stipulated time our very
own compere par excellence, Shailaja Ganguly,
addressed the audience and as the curtain went
up, there was an audible “ooh” on beholding our
Swamiji resplendent in His robes and radiating
benevolence and blessings to all. Flanking him on
either side, the Standing Committee Chairman
Vinod Yennemadi, M.P. Gurudas Kamat, Chief
Post Master General Faiz Ur Rehman and Lt.
General Prakash Gokarn. Shailaja’s immaculate
diction and modulation captivated the audience
among whom were community stalwarts such
as Praveen Kadle, Dr. Prakash Mavinkurve, Dr.

-M.R. hosangaDy
y, Mumbai

Mohan Mankikar, Suresh Hemmady, Geeta
Yennemadi, Dilip Sashital, Naimpally Jayavant, to
name just a few.
Vinod Yennemadi then briefly recounted the
Math’s history and activities as well as the efforts
required to get this project accepted. Mr. Kamat
then eulogized Swamiji’s efforts in going beyond
spiritual confines to uplift nearby villages. The
Chief P.M.G. traced the process of getting such
a stamp to see the light of day. The toast of the
evening was the address by our Swamiji which
raised the level of the function to dizzy heights by
his erudition, sincerity, and his uncanny ability to
blend spirituality with practical living. Every word
from Swamiji’s lips was oozing with Divinity and
Compassion. Then followed the lighting of the
ceremonial lamp, first by Swamiji and then by the
other dignitaries to hearty applause. A thoughtful
innovation was the blow-up of the release stamp
to enable it to be seen by all.
The vote of thanks by Lt. General (Retired
but never tired!) Gokarn was delivered with
military precision not forgetting the minutest
detail and the function ended as per schedule. In
summary, this is the kind of event that endears
to organizers and audiences alike for its concept,
its meticulous planning and scheduling, crisp and
to-the-point speeches. A special bonus during
the refreshments was the surprise package
containing DVDs of the village uplift work in
Shirali and a couple of bhajan CDs in Swamiji’s
sonorous and mellifluous voice.
Verily, this was an evening of bliss!
(Turn to page 38 for the photographs)
<<<>>>

twO wOLVES
One evening an old Cherokee Indian told his grandson about a battle that goes on inside
people. He said, “My son, the battle is between two wolves inside us all.
”One is Evil — It is anger, envy, jealousy, sorrow, regret, greed, arrogance, self-pity, guilt,
resentment, inferiority, lies, false pride, superiority and ego.
”The other is Good — It is joy, peace, love, hope, serenity, humility kindness, benevolence,
empathy, generosity, truth, compassion and faith.”
The grandson thought about it for a minute and then asked his grandfather:
”Which wolf wins?”
The old Cherokee simply replied, “The one you feed.”
KANARA SARASWAT
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SHRÈ±èMATH ANANTHESHWAR TEMPLE
VIÖ‘öÖ‘öAL - 574243 (DAK{—IÒ‘òA KANNA›A) Tel: (08255) 239203.
Email: satvittal@gmail.com

Dear Devotees,

APPEAL

Invoking the Blessings of Lord ShrÂ¡âmath Anantheshwar and Parama PÄ¡äjya SadyojÀ¡àt ShaÑ¯ñkarÀ¡àshram
SwÀ¡àmÂ¡âjÂ¡â, the Board of Trustees cordially invite you along with your family and friends, to attend and
participate in the ‘{‡a[‡ˆ‡Â¡â MahÀ¡àrathotsava Festival which will be celebrated from 26th November 2011
to 1st December 2011 and partake of the munificent Grace and Blessings of the Lord.
We are grateful to Parama PÄ¡äjya SwÀ¡àmÂ¡âjÂ¡â for having accepted our invitation to grace this years ‘{‡a[‡ˆ‡Â¡â
Festival and also for the guidance given to us for conducting all Temple Activities.
With the Divine Blessings of the Lord and PÄ¡äjya SwÀ¡àmÂ¡âjÂ¡â, the BramhakalashÀ¡àÑ¯ñga Rathotsava was celebrated
with great devotion and sanctity from 4th May 2011 to 11th May 2011, in the august presence of PÄ¡äjya
SwÀ¡àmÂ¡âjÂ¡â. Prior to this mega event, Phase I of the Temple Renovation Project- comprising the Sanctum
Sanctorum, Inner and Outer ParikramÀ¡à, new YajÑ‚ñashÀ¡àlÀ¡à, KumÀ¡àra TÂ¡ârtha Sarovara, DhÀ¡àtrÂ¡â KaÕ‘õÕ‘õe and a
storage room for PÀ¡àlakhÂ¡â-s and LÀ¡àlakhÂ¡â-ss - was completed.
Phase II of the Project, relating to Ashwatha KaÕ‘õÕ‘õe renovation and Archakas quarters, is proposed to be
taken up after ‘{‡a[‡ˆ‡Â¡â MahÀ¡àrathotsava 2011.
We appeal to all devotees to donate generously in the service of the Benevolent Lord towards the mounting
expenditure of ‘{‡a[‡ˆ‡Â¡â Festival and also, for Phase II of the Temple Renovation Project.
The total estimated cost of the project - Phase II and ‘{‡a[‡ˆ‡Â¡â Festival
Ashwatha KaÕ‘õÕ‘õe Renovation and Archakas quarters

84.00 lakhs (Revised)

‘{‡a[‡ˆ‡Â¡â Festival

12.00 lakhs

Total Budget

96.00 lakhs

Out of above estimated cost, we have got an amount of about Rs. 40.00 lakhs balance which was
collected during the BramhakalashÀ¡àÑ¯ñga Rathotsava.
The Board of Trustees of the Temple and the President and the Members, Renovation Committee,
MumbaÂ¡â, earnestly appeal to all devotees and well-wishers to support this noble cause.
We look forward to your whole-hearted and valued support and participation in the successful completion
of the Temple project.
Devotees are requested to kindly collect their Mementos (small / big) during ‘{‡a[‡ˆ‡Â¡â Festival at ViÕ‘õÕ‘õal.
We invoke the blessings of Lord Anantheshwar and our beloved Sadguru, to bestow upon you good health,
ever increasing prosperity and all round progress in your endeavors.
Your, in the service of Lord Anantheshwar and beloved Sadguru,
KaÑ‘ñ‹lÄ¡är R. BhaÕ‘õ
Mg. Trustee
48

BrahmÀ¡ànand S. KaÑ‘ñ‹lÄ¡är

Vol. 92, No.11, November 2011

Kanara SaraSwat

SHRÈ±èMATH ANANTHESHWAR TEMPLE RENOVATION COMMITTEE MUMBAÈ±è
Ashok A. ChandÀ¡àvarkar
President

B. S. KaÑ‘ñ‹lur
Vice President

Mohan HemmÀ¡à‹Â¡â
Vice President

AruÑ‘ñ TrikannÀ¡à‹
Secretary

Dinesh Tonsey
Jt. Secretary

SatyanÀ¡àrÀ¡àyaÑ‘ñ PaÑ‘ñ‹it
Treasurer

Naresh GaÑ¯ñgo×±÷×±÷Â¡â
Jt. Treasurer

PROGRAMME
26.11.2011

H. PremÀ¡ànand BhaÕ‘õ
Internal Auditor

Anil BhaÕ‘õkal
Vice President
Jaikishan KaÑ‘ñ‹lÄ¡är
Jt. Treasurer
Gautam AmlÀ¡à‹Â¡â
Auditor

ANNUAL ‘{—A{—˜—È±è FESTIVAL - 2011
Saturday

MÙ‘ùttikÀ¡à HaraÑ‘ña from Æ±ædisthala (Early Morning)
Morning - 9:00 a.m. onwards SÀ¡àmÄ¡ähika PrÀ¡àthanÀ¡à,
KoshÀ¡àgara PÄ¡äjÀ¡à, DhwajÀ¡àrohaÑ‘ña, MahÀ¡àpÄ¡äjÀ¡à
MaÑ¯ñgalÀ¡àrati and Utsava 8:00 p.m.onwards

27.11.2011

Sunday

MahÀ¡àpÄ¡äjÀ¡à, MaÑ¯ñgalÀ¡àrati and Utsava

28.11.2011

Monday

MahÀ¡àpÄ¡äjÀ¡à, MaÑ¯ñgalÀ¡àrati and Utsava

29.11.2011

Tuesday

MahÀ¡àpÄ¡äjÀ¡à, MaÑ¯ñgalÀ¡àrati
Night - 9:00 p.m.onwards MÙ‘ùgabeÕ‘õe Utsava

30.11.2011

Wednesday

MahÀ¡àrathotsava at 12:00 noon

01.12.2011

Thursday

Avabhrathotsava (8:00 a.m.)
DhwajÀ¡àvarohaÑ‘ña, MahÀ¡àpÄ¡äjÀ¡à,
MaÑ¯ñgalÀ¡àrati, SÀ¡àmÄ¡ähika PrÀ¡àrthanÀ¡à,
AÑ¯ñkura PrasÀ¡àda VitaraÑ‘ña
NÀ¡àga TÀ¡àmbila at NÀ¡àgÀ¡àkaÕ‘õÕ‘õe at 5:30 p.m.

Note:

1) At noon - MahÀ¡àbhi[‡eka, PÄ¡äjÀ¡à, Nitya Bali and SantarpaÑ‘ña on all days
2) In the evening - 5:30 p.m. to 7:30 p.m. - Bhajana-s, DÂ¡âpanamaskÀ¡àra
8:00 p.m. onwards - RaÑ¯ñgapÄ¡äjÀ¡à and Utsava on all Days.
3) Devotees Meeting will be held on 29.11.2011 at 4:00 p.m.
4) NÀ¡àga TÀ¡àmbila SevÀ¡à will be performed on 24th and 25th Nov, 1st and 2nd Dec. 2011.

DONATIONS AND CONTRIBUTIONS for the {‡a[‡ˆ‡Â¡â Mahotsava celebrations may kindly be remitted to
the Manager of the Temple by M.O. / Cheque / D.D., drawn in favour of Shrimath Anantheshwar Temple,
Vittal giving full address and telephone number for speedy dispatch of receipt and PrasÀ¡àdam.
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100th YEar BIrtHDaY rEMEMBranCE
(Late) BHaLCHanDra naraYanraO KULKarnY
BOrn On 11.11.1911

metÙe& Ûebõ legceÛes [esUs
og¤efveÛe nes yeIeleele
keâceer veener Deecne keâener
ke=âhee Â°erÛeer yejmeele
heeÛe yeesšs Dece=leeÛeer
hebÛeØeeCe legceÛes lÙeele
hee"er Jejer efHeâjJee nele
Ùee nes yeeyee SkeâÛe JesUe
Ùee nes yeeyee SkeâÛe JesUe

Expired on
30-04-1984

- Geeta Balse

Fondly remembered by :
raghuvir,
Vasanti,

Geeta,
Suresh,

anil,
Smita,
(Late) Lata,
Sita,
Uday
and grand children
KULKarnI, BIYar, BaLSE, SaUKUr, HattanGDI, SHIraLI

rammohan Savkoor
(07/05/1930 to 11/07/2009)

Missed by Shrikala, Swapna, Chetan Savkoor
Namita, Stephen, Collin & Drake Hartland
Relatives & Friends
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Akash - The One Arm Wonder
- shweta akash gokaRn, Pune
It was 7.00 o’clock in one of the chilled
mornings of late June at BMCC college campus,
Pune. Everybody was rushing to the class room
for attending lecture. And suddenly everybody’s
head automatically turned to a sound of foot
steps of a galloping horse…….. And there
entered a charming boy with a smiling gesture,
confidently handling the horse… Akash, the
one arm wonder. This is how was my first
introduction to Akash, a best friend turned into
my life partner.
Akash came to his present parents as a God’s
gift some 26 years ago. He was only 7 months
then…..had a fair complexion, a sweet smile,
an innocent face and one arm. His parents’ saw
him at an ashram meant only for girls and legally
adopted him immediately when they realised
that he would be sent to remand home at the age
of five since he was a boy. One day old Akash
was found by them in a garbage bin. He lost his
left arm to gangrene in hospital where he was
admitted for pneumonia immediately due to
the doctor’s mistake. His sister says, “as a child
I remember him trying to toddle, crawl but all
in vain as his right arm could not support him
alone. He must have fallen umpteen number
of times…… only to rise and play cricket, play
badminton, drive a bicycle to school, even
balance a motor cycle!” He was not given
admission to a convent school because the
father of school thought that he would not be
able to compete with other children in sports.
The Irony that has won Pride of Pune title in
June, 2008 amongst 1000 other children because
he is an excellent swimmer and a amateur horse
rider!! The irony is that he has won several
intercollegiate prizes for best dancer!
Is Akash disabled? Right from buttoning up
his own shirt to operating the computer he does
it all….with his one arm! He used to struggle
to write as a child because he could not hold
the paper which used to slide away… He used
to get terrorized by the many questions asked
in trains and other children, “What happened
to your arm?...” His father had said once that
KANARA SARASWAT

he has seen him overcome his dearth of one
hand, all by himself and so when he was refused
a two wheeler driving licence he took up horse
riding even without him knowing it. It was
Akash’s who thought that, “They can’t ask me
for a license while riding a horse?” Thanks to
his horse riding instructor who allowed him to
ride a horse to college! I still remember that
charming guy.
What is a disability? Not having a hand? Are
we talking of only physical disability? For I know
Akash has not only overcome his physical loss
but also his psychological suffering. It is very
difficult to come to terms with being rejected
by society as a just born child, lose your hand
for no fault of yours, answer those umpteen
questions about who you are? And especially as
a small child.
My heart fills with pride to say that Akash
has overcome his physical and psychological
disability in the true sense. He has come a long
way from not wanting to write as a small child
to complete his B. Com and MBA.
Akash is different….. He is a dear friend to
all who look upon him as a personal counsellor
especially in his college circle and now in his
office colleagues. It is a complete faith and
confidence in him that inspires everybody
around him to share their personal problems
without any hesitation. His love for animals has
seen him rescue more than fifty parrots from
the sellers, and two parrot fledglings fallen from
tree, one of which was still with him till last year
for around 15 years, as he had lost his ability to
fly due to the fall. He has rescued baby squirrels
from adivasi’s and nurtured them till they could
live on their own. He has lead horse rallies for
cancer patients, a soft touch to his otherwise
strong personality.
Akash is special…. He was named Akash even
before he came to his family…. But truly he has
touched the sky (Akash) even at this age!
Few of his achievements are noted below:- Winner of a PRIDE OF PUNE contest,
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held at Pune on 8th June, 2008 out of overall
1000 participants (Akash was selected for
his skill of swiming and horse riding with one
arm) and won a trip to London.
- Contingent Leader for ‘Mood Indigo

Competition’ for continuous 3 years i.e.
year 2003, 2004 and 2005. - Advertisement
assignment for brand ‘7 UP’ directed by Indian
Ad Guru Mr. Pralahad Kakkar.
<<<>>>

Working with the famous Seattle fishmongers
-pRa
R BoDh siRuR
R, bangalore
My first priority on reaching Seattle, WA, was
to meet the famous fishmongers at the Pike Place
Market. I not only met them, but also got a great
opportunity to work with them.
You will ask me what is so special about these
fishmongers. Let me tell you.
They have converted their ordinary workplace
into an Extraordinary learning institute! They are
an example of how an energising organisation is
run. They go out, in turns, to teach management
to the senior leadership of global organisations.
Their training videos have become a mustwatch training material in most organisations.
Books written around their work philosophy are
bestsellers.
Their small shop, Pike Place Fish Market, is one
of the fifty odd shops set up for the local artisans
on Pike Street, Seattle. All these shops sell fish,
flowers, or souvenirs created by local craftsmen.
The reason why tourists throng this particular
shop is to watch the positivity created by the
employees, all 12 of them. You will see each
of them fully charged to work and to serve all
through the day.
A typical scene is like this: If you buy, say, a
salmon from the stall, the fishmonger attending to
you will pick it up and throw it to the cashier with
a loud call, “One big salmon flying all the way to
you.”All the remaining fishmongers shout after
him, “One big salmon flying all the way to you.”
Sometimes, you will hear a big energetic shout,
“Two huge crabs coming your way” followed by a
shout from the crowd, “Two huge crabs coming
your way”. Some other time, you will see them
playing with children who come to watch the
famous fish throwers. You will sometimes see them
nudging one of their customers to go near the cash
counter and catch the flying fish coming their
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way. You will see every one of them celebrating
every bit of their work life, all the time.
Throughout the day, there is a big crowd of
tourists around the shop to watch the action and
to capture the excitement on camera.
I promised myself that I would meet them.
I knew that they started their work at 6:30 in
the morning. So I reach the shop early morning
and introduce myself. They were happy to
include me in their huddle, their first activity for
the day. Exactly at 6:30, they all huddle up and
start with an inspiring story that emphasises how
their attitude for the day is going to impact their
customers’ happiness. After sharing a few such
stories amongst the team, they break out of the
huddle with a victory cry and start the next act
of the day, which is to set up the shop beautifully.
The shop must be ready at 8 am.
I request for someone to be allocated as my
boss. Jake, a fish monger, becomes my boss. He
gives me a pair of gloves and asks me to weed out
mussels and broken clams from the huge tub of
clam. After that, I help him set up the salmons.
In between, Jake talks to me about how
important it is to make the right choices in life.
He says, “You know, when I reach home, I have
a small baby to attend to, so that my wife can do
the cooking. I am dead tired, but then I go back
to what I learn and practice each day in my work
place, which is, one has to make a choice about
attitude; to choose to be positive or not so positive.
I pick up the one I am used to – being positive and
making a difference, a world of difference. After
I have made this choice, my life and the lives of
people around me becomes totally different. It is
fun.”
Then, Sam, another fish monger, comes along
and gifts me one of their books – ‘When Fish Fly”.
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I request all of them to autograph the cover page.
They are happy to do it. Sam then narrates some
great stories about the team. He shares the story
of how a couple of them travelled to meet a small
girl who was hospitalised and wished to meet the
famous fishmongers and how they did the fishthrowing act right in the middle of the hospital
ward to bring a smile on her face.
We set up the shop exactly at 8:00 a.m.,
complete with ‘signature boards’, such as ‘We
are the world famous fish place’, and are ready to
welcome the customers.
My job is complete. I got what I wanted to get,

from “The World Famous Fish People”, as they like
to be called. I take off waving the team a good bye.
What a team! What a sense of pride in what
they do for their living!
What a philosophy – “Making a world famous
difference to every single human life they touch!”
And what a way to really LIVE the philosophy
each moment of each day.
I worked with them for only hundred minutes
and came back with a great message about life.
Wow!
<<<>>>

“Ujwaadu”, a Konkani movie has been recently released in Mangalore. It is after a gap of
35 years that a film in Konkani GSB dialect has been produced in the country. It has been
directed by Srinivas Rao S, popularly known as Kasragod Chinna. The movie portrays Konkani
culture in several aspects. The opening song of the movie shows 18 Kuladaivas of the Konkani
communities. Speaking about the title ‘Ujwaadu’, the director says that ‘Ujwaadu’ happens to
be the name of an old age home in the movie. “I wanted to show the importance of the aged in
the community as they are the ones who guide the younger generations. They are the real light
of the future”, he says.
The film was shot in 18 days and the entire production process was completed in 100 days.
The film was mostly shot in Karkala and places around. Though the budget was a mere Rs. 45
lakh quality was not compromised at any stage.
Glorious Final Departure

Anand G. Chandavarkar

(Son of the Late Shri Gopalkrishna A. Chandavarkar and Sitabai of Hyderabad)
Former Director of the Reserve Bank of India, Asst. Director of the I.M.F., & consultant to several
governments and international bodies

passed away peacefully in his sleep at 18.52 hours on September 19
at New York, U.S.A.

Deeply mourned by bereaved wife Tara, son Nikhil and family,
the Lajmis of Bangalore, Kalbags of Vile Parle, Kombrabails of Bantwal, the
Kulkarnis of Bangalore, and other relatives and friends.
KANARA SARASWAT
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Kiddies Corner (cont.)
The Vanishing Doll
Ishaan Sameer Mavinkurve, 8 Years,
Pune.
Jock and Joe are good friends. One day,
Jock says to Joe that his sister has lost her
doll. So the two investigators leave the
house and go to a mountain in search of
the lost doll and also for a picnic. They
take their dog Tommy along with them.
At night they eat their dinner and go for a
walk. On their walk they eat a chocolate
and throw the wrapper in the entrance of a
cave. There they get a dreadful shock!
When they throw the wrapper in the
cave, the cave begins to speak! The three
of them look in surprise. Tommy begins
to bark. “A cave can’t speak”, says Joe
doubtfully, “there is somebody in the
cave”. Joe continues, “come on, let’s go in
the cave, I want to have an adventure”.
“Shhhhh!” says Jock, “otherwise somebody
will catch us”. So they tiptoe into the cave.
As Jock, Joe and Tommy enter the cave,
they spot a doll on the ground. When they
go near it, the doll begins to speak. It says
in a kind voice, “your doll is with us. I am
the queen of dolls. We had a party so our
friend came here to meet us”. She gives the
lost doll back to them.
So another mystery gets solved by them.
Jock hands over the doll back to his sister.
(Young ishaan aspires to be a famous writer like his
favourite authors Enid Blyton and Ruskin Bond)

Bonnie Blair - 'Famous Quote'
Winning doesn’t always mean being first,
winning means you’re doing better than
you’ve done before ….
KANARA SARASWAT

A Poem Dedicated to all
Poems and Poets
There came an age
When the play of words started.
That was the time
When normal language retracted.
People had thoughts
Strange and beautiful
Which, when they wrote,
Poems happened, Poems happened!
The joyful flow of happy wonders
Spilled out on paper
Bright ideas to clever thoughts
All bubbling together in the same little
pot.
The common smiles of the earth
To the secrets he and me share
All told to you
While huddled up near the hearth
in your lair
Make you high
Make you laugh
Sweet happiness, come to one
The beauty of words bind us in your true
meaning
Such fine art can only be the work of
lords
Curiosity asks us, Who are these lords?
Great thinkers from the deep corners of
the world
Fish us out fables in melody from the
lake of the untold
Masterminds of poetry,
We give you a name
We name you after your dear creations
We call you poets.

-rohan Mavinkurve, age 9 years,
Goregaon (W), Mumbai.
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the Young Viewpoint
Departmental Stores
Going into one of these shopping malls is
a unique experience, particularly when you
want to buy only one or two things. First of
all, nothing is ever small there. You have these
huge trolleys and huge baskets. It’s the first
indication that these guys want you to buy a lot
of things. Even those new drag-it-on-the floor
bags that they have are huge. Then there are
trolleys with space for kids to sit in. Honestly,
when you see these, you just know it’s going to
be a long and tiring day here.
I had been to a well-known departmental
store for a pair of socks. I went to the men’s
accessories section. Now, I am a very bad
shopper, so I just picked up a random pair of
socks and went to the billing counter. One
more thing, the billing counters in such stores
are always full. There are three or four counters,
of which at the most two are open. I don’t get
the point of not opening all the other counters,
particularly when there’s a crowd. It’s like the
mall guys enjoy seeing people standing in a
queue. Perhaps it gives them a satisfaction that
their store is popular.
So I’m standing there in that huge queue
wondering why these fellows don’t have a queue
for people who have less than five items or so.
Then it hits me. Glancing into other peoples’
bags, I notice that there are no people who have
less than 20 items in the bag. So why open a
counter for such people when there aren’t any?
When you stand with a solitary item in your
hand, you see people staring at you with an air
of disbelief. It’s like they want to say “Seriously,
is that all you’re buying? You got to do better
than that. What are you, a lazy bum?” You feel
kind of embarrassed when you see these people
staring at you as if you are a creature from outer
space.
Then after what seems like an eternity,
you get to the counter and you hand over the
solitary item that you have been carrying for
over an hour now. The cashier looks at you with
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-MihiR
R BaJekal

an expression as if to say, “Why go through all
that trouble of standing in the queue, man? You
could have bought your socks from the poor
homeless people on the pavement, you know.”
He gives you the bill, which doesn’t exceed a few
hundred rupees. The worst part is when you don’t
have change and you hand the guy a 500 or a 1000
rupee note. He looks at you as if to say “Haven’t
you had enough of mocking our system?” People
are staring at you like you’re some sort of criminal
or something. The cashier looks around for some
change in his drawer and reluctantly hands over
the change and your item.
The last straw is that you don’t even get a
bag to carry your socks with you and that is the
worst feeling of all. You have to show the socks to
every person in the store and everyone is silently
laughing at you, thinking that that is all you can
afford! The final bit is from the guard who stamps
the exit sign on your bill. When you hand him
the bill, his eyes sort of pop out. He stares at the
“bill” and then at you as if to say “Come on dude,
even I can buy more than that.”
Well, all I can say,
say, whenever you want to buy
just a couple of things for yourself, you are better
off in an ordinary store or on the pavement than
one of those big ones.
<<<>>>
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the Young Viewpoint (contd)
The Road Ahead
I see the unknown path unfurl before me
I wonder hard, how will the path be
Will it be gentle, tender with care,
Or daring and adventurous that
Which can cause quite a scare.
Will it wrap me lovingly in its folds
Or hail me hostile as I step into its holds
I don’t know what is to befall me
For the road extends as far as I can see
With a prayer in my heart,
Strong unlike a bayed hart,
Do I step on to this uncertain thread
Hoping the roots that bind me to my
values
Do not strain from the pressure
Hoping the wings attached on my person
Will help me soar, unescorted, undaunted

For I am determined to shine of glories
untempered
See me through, O Mighty Gods , as I
step
Into the realms containing my future
Where I hope to find, life abound and
Promises kept.
- Ila Gokarn, New Delhi
`Famous Quotes'
Thomas EdisonI will not say I failed 1000 times, I will say that
I discovered there are 1000 ways that can
cause failure ….
Abdul Kalaam Love your job but never fall in love with your
company because you never know when it
stops loving you…..

Shri Chitrapur Math - Mumbai (Grant Road) Local Sabha
the annual Smt Ambabai Heble Bhagvadgeeta Recitation Competition -2011 will be
held on Sunday the 13th November at 3 pm at the Smt. Indirabai Kallianpurkar Hall,
off talmakiwadi
shlokas for memorisation and recitation for all Groups (i, ii, iii , iV and V) -

Shloka 1 to 28 of Aksharbrahmayoga. i.e. Chapter 8
Points will be given for memorisation, clear pronunciation, uniform pace of delivery, and
proper melodious intonations.
H.H. Shrimat Sadyojat Shankarashram Swamiji has graciously consented to award
prizes to the winners and bless all participants.
Please give your entries before 11/11/11 to any one of the following:
1. Suneela Mavinkurve: 9869925373 or suneelam42@yahoo.co.in,
2. Mahesh Kalyanpur: 9322515884 or mkalyanpur@hotmail.com,
3. Sudhir Balwally:
9820817732 or sudhirbalwally@hotmail.com
KANARA SARASWAT
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Down Memory Lane
Saved by the Sari — A Swiss Incident
This is a narration of an unprecedented
experience, a case of a struggle between life and
death.
A mention of Switzerland brings to mind a
country of scenic beauty and majestic peaks,
expensive watches, delightful chocolates, cheese
fondue, big banks (with numbered accounts!)
and playgrounds of the rich and famous like St.
Moritz. Switzerland is a very small country of less
than 8 million people. However, interestingly, it
has three distinct cultural regions – the German
speaking north (actually the Swiss speak a
colloquial German called Sweizer Deutsch) with
cities like Zurich, Berne; the Italian speaking
south bordering Italy with cities like Lugano,
Locarno and the French speaking part bordering
France with cities like Geneva and Lausanne.
Despite the cultural differences the country is
well integrated.
In the 70s we were living in the pretty little
town of Kilchberg, a few kilometers out of Zurich.
My husband was then working at the Swiss Federal
Institute of Technology in Zurich, popularly
known as ETH-Z, an institution associated with
great scientists like Einstein, Debye, Pauli, Prelog
etc. Kilchberg is perched on a hillside overlooking
the huge lake of Zurich, the Zurichsee.
It was one of those beautiful summer days in
Kilchberg. That afternoon, I was as usual sitting
with a novel in hand in Lowenpark adjoining the
lake watching our children, 5 and 3 years old, play
on the banks of the lake. Usually one would see
a handful of children playing, with their mothers
keeping a close watch from chairs nearby. Today
my children were rather disappointed due to
the absence of any playmates, but that did not
discourage them. They were there with their
favourite toys with the sparkling water in front.
My elder son was trying to float his plastic dog on
the waters and the younger stood on the pebbles
assuming the role of an assistant. The novel did
not interest me much but I continued reading
allowing the boys to play. They slowly warmed up
to the merriest of moods and I was occasionally
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-s
suDha ManohaR hattikuDuR
R
watching them. I was also warning my children
from time to time not to bend too low over the
water. After some time I noticed a lady with her
son coming towards the lake with a rubber boat.
She settled the boy who was about 11-12 years
of age in the boat and occupied the seat next to
mine to keep a watch on the boy rowing. She
too warned him not to go too far. Turning to me
she mentioned about some danger zones on the
shore of the lake where the water was deep. And
that though her son knew swimming she would
prefer to be near him in case of an emergency. I
still wonder if her words were prophetic in view of
the events that were to follow.
I glanced once again towards my children.
They were excited and laughing. What was it
about? I saw a big passenger ship passing, one of
those which regularly ply between Zurich and
Rapperswill at the end of the lake, and obviously
its huge swell had pushed them. I cautioned them
once again not to throw their toys too far in. A
few seconds later I looked once again through
my glare glasses, but this time I sensed something
serious. My younger son seemed to be struggling
for breath. He was standing all right but I expected
he might lose control of himself. Probably some
water entered his nose while bending and he
appeared to be suffocating. I thought I must
go to his rescue at once before he slips into the
water. By the time I was halfway he was lying on
the waters and was being dragged by the force
of the current. On an impulse I kicked off my
shoes and dashed towards him and with hands
under his armpits tried to pick him up. But what
happened! Instead of picking up my young one,
to my shock, I felt a forceful current in the water
and a deep crater below giving way, and both of us
were going down. There was nothing to hold on
to with hand or foot. I found us silently submitting
to the ensuing calamity. It was so unexpected and
fast that there was no time even to shout for help.
The last thing I saw before my head went into the
water was the lady getting up from her seat with
shock on her face and running helter skelter for
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any possible help and my elder son’s frantic cries
calling “Amma, Amma” as I was disappearing
in front of his eyes. Inside the water I could feel
we were being carried deeper and deeper to the
bottom of the lake with no one to stop us. We
were perhaps being dragged down by a swirling
current of great force.
Beneath the waters I must naturally have closed
my eyes, but everything appeared green through
the closed eyes. Water was rushing into our nostrils
and mouth, making breathing impossible. A most
unpleasant experience! I thought this suffering will
continue for some time and finally end peacefully in
death. A number of thoughts went rapidly through
my mind as I was going down: How foolish I was
to allow my children to play on the edge of the
lake, which had not looked dangerous. Who will
take care of my husband and young son if we were
to die? What a way to end one’s life in a foreign
country far away from home. Where will I be in
my next life? Hopefully in beautiful Switzerland
and so on.
I gave up all hopes of survival. As a last resort
I decided to try closing my nose with one hand
as long as possible to prevent water entering my

lungs. With the other hand I closed my son’s nose
and mouth tightly and he submitted quietly. Thus
I was engrossed in my thoughts of life and death.
Then I then felt a tug at my sari pallav, and felt
that I was being pulled for sometime.
After some time everything looked serene and
calm. I felt some one waking me up as if from a
dreadful dream. Was it a dream or was it real? I
was not sure. I was breathing delicious fresh air.
I had apparently been pulled to the banks of the
lake. I found myself sitting with my son dazed and
panting for breath, water still running from our
noses. The lady was all wet. Her son was there
too and both looked aghast and horrified. They
must have swum some distance to catch hold of
my sari pallav. I found myself thanking the lady
who appeared as a Goddess in human form.
I had been lucky to be wearing a nylon sari that
day, a dress I usually do not wear, whose pallav
helped in pulling us out. Even today, after four
decades, I get a cold shiver when I think of this
incident. It gives me immense satisfaction that I
was in the water with my son to share his suffering
and alive today to narrate this experience!
<<<>>>

remembrance
Late Shri S. V. Mankekar

Late Mrs.Vimalabai S. Mankekar

Born on 9.4.1909
Died on 6.11.1986

Born on 10.4.1914
Died on 1.9.2003

Fondly remembered by:
Dr. Mohan S. Mankekar and family
Late Umabai Bhasker T
Trikannad and family
Mrs. Rama (Indu) Vasant Baindur and family
Shri Vijay S. Mankekar and family
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``ceePes ùoÙe heefjJele&ve’’
``yeeÙeheeme mepe&jer!'' Ùee Meyoebheemetve ceer keâesmeesotj
OeeJeeÙeÛes. 2003 heemetveÛee `ceeÙedu[ SmkesâefceÙee' ceer Deenej,
efJenej, ØeeCeeÙeece DeeefCe Deew<eOeesheÛeej ÙeeJej LeesheJetve OejCÙeele
ÙeMemJeer "jues nesles. heCe nUgnUg peerYesJejÛee leeyee efMeefLeue
Peeuee, cee@efveËie Jee@keâefn ``Deepe vekeâes-GÅee yeIeg''Jej {keâueuee
iesuee, Heâòeâ Ùeesie-ØeeCeeÙeece-OÙeeve ÙeebveeÛe Ieó Oe¤ve nesles.
ÙeeÛee JneÙeÛee leesÛe heefjCeece Peeuee. hegvne Ûeeueleevee Úeleer
ogKeg ueeieueer. heebÛe efceefvešs ogKeCeejer Úeleer hebOeje Jeerme efceefvešb
ogKeg ueeieueer.
MesJešer ceeleejeveer DeeefCe ieg®jeÙee lejer efkeâleer meebYeeUCeej?
oesneWceOÙes mebievecele Peeueb. ``Heâškesâ ceejuÙee efMeJeeÙe ner yeÙee
keâener MegæerJej ÙesCeej veener. efnuee Mee@keâ š^eršceWš efceUeÙeueeÛe
nJeer!'' yemme "jueb!!
meeOeer mš^sme šsmš keâjeÙeuee iesues lesLetve šhhÙeešhhÙeeves Keesue
DeeefCe Keesue leheemeCÙee nesle iesuÙee DeeefCe pesJe{b Keesueb peeJeb
lesJe{e efÛeKeueÛe efceUle iesuee.
ùoÙeeÛÙee ieuuÙeeyeesUebÛeer De#ejMe: `KeeTieuueer' Peeueer
nesleer. Skeâe jòeâJeeefnveerle DeesUeRle cees"Ÿee efoceeKeeble efcejJele
nesles 100% Yesuehegjer mše@ue, 80% MesJehegjer, 60% heeveerhegjer
lej oneryešeše-jie[ehe@šerme 50%, 70% Ûes mše@ue GYee¤ve
nesles. ogmeNÙee jòeâJeeefnveeRle lej ``keâece Ûeeuet jmlee yebo'' heešer
ueškeâle nesleer lej ÚesšŸee Jeeefnveerle 35%, 40% ieesUe,
DeeFm›eâerce mše@ue cees"Ÿee Deeveboele veebole nesles.
ner KeeTieuueer heentve ``SBefpeÙeesieÇeHeâer'' keâjCeejs [e@. keâewmlegYe
JewÅe DeeefCe ceePÙee pemeueeskeâ ne@eqmhešueÛÙee keâe[er&Ùeeuee@efpemš
[e@. Meeruee jeJe ÙeebÛeer yeesueleerÛe yebo Peeueer. ``Ûebõcee, yeeÙeheeme
efMeJeeÙe heÙee&Ùe veener. Depetveefn letb SJe{er De@keäšerJn ns cees"b
Dee§eÙe&Ûe Deens. DeeefCe ``One of the Best Heart
Surgeon'' cnCetve [e@. Meerueeves [e@. megjsMe peesMeeRÛes veeJe
megÛeefJeues DeeefCe mebOÙeekeâeUer 5 Jeepelee [e@. megjsMe peesMeer `oòe'
cnCetve ceePÙee heg{s GYes jeefnues. GbÛe, nbmelecegKe, [esàÙeeble
Skeâ JesieUsÛe lespe, iebYeerj DeeJeepe!!! heenelee#eCeerÛe peCeg
[esàÙeemeceesj hejcehetpÙe heefj%eeveeßece mJeeceerpeer DeeefCe
hejcehetpÙe meÅeespeele Me¿jeßece mJeeceerpeerÛe meekeâejues!
DeeefCe ceie ceer efyeveOeemle Peeues. efveOee&mle Peeues. meJe& met$eb
[e@. MeerueeJej meesheJeueer. ``ÙeLee ÙeesiÙeb leLee kegâ¤~'' cnCetve
ßeerieg®ÛejCeer meceefhe&le Peeues.
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-Ûebõcee ceesnve efyepetj, cegbyeF&

DeeefCe KejÛeb! meûg®jeÙee DeeefCe ceePÙee ceeleejeveerves meJe&
met$eb neleer Iesleueer DeeefCe [e@. Meeruee DeeefCe [e@. megjsMe ÙeebÛÙee
¤heeble ceuee Dee@hejsMeve DeeefCe DeeÙe.meer.Ùet. letve megKe¤he yeensj
keâe{ues. ueeKe ueeKe Meg›eâerÙee ceeleejeveer, keâesefškeâesefš ØeCeece
ieg®jeÙee!!!
pemeueeskeâ ne@eqmhešue-Gòece JÙeJemLee. efkeâleer MegYeeEÛelekeâ,
efkeâleer ØeeLe&vee, efkeâleer Deveg‰eveb, efkeâleer jòeâoeve, ieebOeer
DebkeâuemeejKes, [e@. ef$ekeâVee[ Je=boemeejKes efnleeEÛelekeâ. Ùee
meJeeËÛÙee ¤heeves ceePes melÙemeeF&, ceePes iepeeveve cenejepe
keâeÙe&jle nesles. Ùee meJeeËÛes MeleMe: DeeYeej!! OevÙeJeeo!! DeeefCe
ceePeer IejÛeer, ceePes veelesJeeFkeâ!! KejÛeb, DeÛeevekeâ ceePeb kegâšgbye
``JemegOewJe kegâšgcyekeâced!'' Peeueb. efkeâleer ceer YeeiÙeMeeueer!! osJee
legPeerÛe ke=âhee!!
Dee@hejsMeveveblej Iejer Deeues. ØeLeceÛe DeejMeemeceesj GYeer
jeefnues. ÚeleerJej Ûeej ef"keâeCeer cees"s ieesueekeâej šekesâ nesles.
DeeefCe ceOeesceOe DeeCeKeer yeejerkeâ šekesâ. heenlee#eCeer ceuee
ÙesMetef¡emleeÛee ›eâe@me Dee"Jeuee. KejÛeb ÙesMetuee DemeeÛe metUeJej
"eskeâuee Demesue veener? Heâjkeâ SJe{eÛe lÙeeÛee peerJe Iesleuee
iesuee DeeefCe ceuee ceePÙee ›eâe@meves peerJeveoeve efoueb! DeeefCe
ceuee Dee"Jeuee Úeleer Heâe[tve jeceeÛeb oMe&ve Ie[JeCeeje jeceotle
nvegceeve!
1997 heemetve hejcehetpÙe ßeerceod meÅeespeele Me¿jeßece
mJeeceerpeer DeeefCe lelhetJeer& ßeer melÙemeeFËÛÙee ke=âhesves ceePes
DeOÙeeeqlcekeâ heefjJele&ve nesle nesles.
Deepe [e@. Meeruee jeJe, [e@. keâewmlegYe JewÅe DeeefCe ceePes
OevJevlejer [e@. megjsMe peesMeer DeeefCe lÙeebÛes menkeâejer, pemeueeskeâ
ne@eqmhešueÛeer keâeÙee&keâeefjCeer ÙeebÛÙee cenlØeÙelveebveer ceePes
Meejerefjkeâ, ùoÙeheefjJele&ve ÙeMemJeerefjlÙee meeOÙe Peeues. MeleMeŠ
DeeYeej!
kegâCeermeb cnšueb keâer, ùoÙeMeŒeef›eâÙee (DeeefCe Flejefn)
`jesyeesšner' ÙeMemJeerefjlÙee keâ¤ Mekeâlees. ceer lej cnCesve ceeCemeeves
efkeâleerefn Ùeb$e efvecee&Ce keâjCÙeele GÛÛeebkeâ iee"uee lejerner Manmade machine hes#ee God made machine
kesâJnebner ßes‰Ûe "jCeej; nes vee?
~~peÙe ceelee oer~~
~~peÙe ieg®~~
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ieefCeleeleerue ``#e’’
Gheefve<eoeJejerue ØeJeÛeve Ssketâve ceer DeeefCe Jemet ne@ueceOetve
yeensj he[uees. heeÙeeble Ûeheuee De[keâJeleevee Jemet cnCeeueer,
``yeeyeepeer cnCeleele lesÛe Kejs! ns MeeŒe Flekesâ Volatile Deens
keâer, heeÙeele Ûehheue peeÙeÛÙee DeeOeer [eskeäÙeeletve G[tve peeles.
yeIe vee! mJewheekeâ DeOee& jeefnuee Deens. ueskeâ keâe@uespeceOetve
Deeueer Demesue keâe? Flekesâ ØeMve efvecee&Ce Peeuesle [eskeäÙeele. lesLes
keâmes jenerue DeOÙeelce?''
ØeJeÛeveeÛeer Oegboer ceePÙeeJej Depetve nesleer. ceer Heâòeâ ceeve
[esueeJeueer. jmlee Deesueeb[leevee Jemet cnCeeueer, ``ns yeIe, let
ceuee ØeJeÛeveeuee ÙeeÙeÛÙee Yejeruee hee[t vekeâesme, Sskeâleevee Yeeve
njheles, yejs Jeešles. heCe jespeÛÙee peerJeveele ¢eeÛee keâeÙe HeâeÙeoe
ie? cegueeyeeUeble peerJe De[keâJeeÙeÛee veener, lej keâeÙe mebmeej
GOeUtve ueeJeeÙeÛee? ceer keâener hegvne ÙesCeej veener.''
Jemetves efveJee&CeerÛes meebieleeÛe ceer oÛeketâve DeeOÙeeeqlcekeâ
peieeletve JeemleJeele Deeues. efnÛeer meesyele vemesue lej ceuee
Skeâšeruee ÙeeÙeuee keâbšeUe ÙesF&ue vee! DejsÛÙee! cnCepes ceer
osKeerue efleÛÙeele De[keâuesueer DeensÛe. lejerefn Jemetuee keâmes lejer
hešJeeÙeÛesÛe. heCe les lemes meeshhes veener. hetCe& lekeâ&Ùegòeâ Jeeo
IeeueeJee ueeiesue efleÛÙeeMeer. ``Deie, ns yeIe, DeeheCe ØehebÛeele
jenlees cnCepes ceeÙesle. DeeefCe...'' ceePes heg{s keâenerÛe Ssketâve
ve Ieslee, efleves ceuee Heâškeâejues, ``ns yeIe, ner ceeÙee efyeÙee
legPÙeekeâ[sÛe jeng os. hejJee ueskeâeÛeer ieefCeleeÛeer heefj#ee Deens.
ÙesF&ueÛe lees keâenerlejer De[ÛeCe efJeÛeejeÙeuee. Flekeâer Je<ex
efMekeâJeuesme vee MeeUsle! Deelee legPÙeekeâ[sÛe hee"Jeles lÙeeuee!''
ceer neskeâejeLeer& ceeve [esueeJeCÙeeheueerkeâ[s, efleÛÙee leesHeâKeevÙeeheg{s
keâenerÛe keâ®b Mekeâues veener.

- Meebleuee Me. ceg[xÕej, yeWieUtj

ÛeW[t efceUtve mene ÛeW[t nesleele. Jeešues, Skesâ efoJeMeer kegâCeer
Ûeletj efJeÅeeLeer& efJeÛeejsue, ``yeeF&, ÛeW[t lej efomelees, heCe ne Skeâ
keâes"s Deens? heeÛe eEkeâJee mene keâes"s Deens?'' keâeÙe Gòej efoues
Demeles ceer?
ÛeW[tyejesyejÛe Debkeâ Demelees. lees efomele vemeuee lejer DemeleesÛe.
ns ceer lÙeeuee mecepeeJet Mekeâues Demeles? ieefCele ne abstract
efJe<eÙe Deens. lÙeeÛee DeefOekeâ DeYÙeeme keâjleevee lees DeefleMeÙe
met#ce nesle peelees. yengleskeâ efJeÅeeLeer& ieefCeleeuee keâbšeUuesuesÛe
Demeleele. lÙeeves cnšues Demeles, ``ce@[ce, efJe%eeveele lej legcner
cnCelee, ØeÙeesieeves efmeæ keâje. ÙesLes abstract DemeCeeNÙee
DebkeâeÛee Deecner DeYÙeeme keâe keâjeJee?''
efomele vemeuesuee Debkeâ, Deens ceevetve GoenjCes mees[Jeueer
peeleele DeeefCe It works! owvebefove peerJeveele DebkeâieefCeleeefMeJeeÙe
heeve nuele veener. ceespeceehe ne peerJeveeÛee DeefveJeeÙe& Yeeie Deens.
mebieerle, efJe%eeve, keâuee meJe&#es$eele ieefCele ØeecegKÙeeves efJeÅeceeve
Deens. Deieoer Devleefj#eele Ùeeve mees[leevee osKeerue, keâešskeâesjDeekeâ[scees[ keâ¤ve, lÙeeÛes Øe#esheCe ÙeMemJeer kesâues peeles. Deveskeâ
Je<eeËÛee ØeJeeme keâ¤ve Ùeeve ÙeesiÙe ieÇneheÙeËle peeles.

ÙeeÛee DeYÙeeme Devleceg&Ke nesTveÛe keâjeJee ueeielees. Demes
ns meJe&JÙeeheer ieefCele DeOÙeelceeleerue DeeuÙeeØeceeCesÛe Deens.
meJe&JÙeeheer Demetvener ve peeCeJeCeejs. meJe&mee#eer, lÙeeÛÙeeefMeJeeÙe
keâesCelÙeener Jemletuee DeeqmlelJe vemeles. lÙeecegUs Deelcee, hejceelcee
eEkeâJee hejceMeefòeâ DeMee keâesCelÙeener veeJeeves lÙeeuee mebyeesOeues
lejer lÙeeÛes DeeqmlelJe veekeâejlee Ùesle veener. Debleceg&Ke nesTveÛe
lÙeeÛee MeesOe IÙeeJee ueeielees. keâes"s lejer JeeÛeues nesles, ``ieefCele
mees[efJeleevee ``#e'' ceeveeJee ueeielees. pesJne Gòej meehe[les
yeer.S[d. keâjleevee ieefCele efJe<eÙe mees[tve efouesuee. ieefCele lesJne ``#e'' veenermee neslees. lemesÛe ceeÙesÛes Deens. ceeÙee ceevetve
keâmes efMekeâJeeÙeÛes ¢eeÛeerÛe ceuee Oeemleer nesleer. heCe MeeUsle hejceelcee MeesOeeJee ueeielees, pesJne lees meehe[lees lesJne ceeÙee
leesÛe efJe<eÙe ceuee keâeÙece efMekeâJeeJee ueeieuee. ¢ee DebkeâebMeer veenerMeer nesles.''
KesUlee KesUlee cepee Jeešt ueeieueer. leerÛe ceppee cegueebvee keâMeer
hejbleg Jemetuee ceer ns keâmes meebiet? ieefCele efJe<eÙeele lej ceer
Jeešsue ÙeeJej melele efJeÛeej nesle jeefnuee. Skeâ ÛeW[t, heeÛe ÛeW[t heejbiele veener. DeeefCe DeOÙeelceeleerue ``De’’ Depetve mecepeuee
DeMee leNnsves cegueebvee DebkeâebÛeer DeesUKe nesles. Skeâ ÛeW[t Je heebÛe veener. lesJne ``ceewveb meJee&Le& meeOeveced’’!
KANARA SARASWAT
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iebiee efveJeemeeblegueer ie[ye[
iebiee efveJeeme, efJeuesheeuexÛÙee Deskeâe ieuuÙeWlet veejuee Pee[ebÛÙee
meeJeUWlet efvehhegveg yeeqMMeueW. iebiekeäkeâeves DeeefCe efovet ceeceeves ieebJeÛeer
YetbF& efJekeäkegâvet nW Iej yeebefoueW.
Jewjer iebiekeäkeâeieueW kegâštbye, leiiet keâjmeveYeeF& DeeefCe meefjleeYeeYeer,
leebieue@ yeieueskeâ DeÙÙejceecceeieuee@ ef[Hesâvme De@keâeQšmeb ef[heeš&cesvšeb
LeeJevet efjšeÙej peeuuesuee@ Ûeuuee@, megyeÇceCÙeced DeeefCe leeieue yeeÙeue
ueefueleeceeceer. iebiekeäkeâeieueer Ûeuueer megveboe ueive peeJevet Decesefjkeâe
heeJeueer. keâjmeveYeeF& ieue@ Ûeuue@ keâ@ve[e ogkeâeve keâeCet LebF& JeÛet ieue@.
DeeefCe megyeÇceCÙecieuÙee@ ÛeuÙee@ keâesF&celetj heeJeuÙee@.
efyeu[eRieeblet Heâòeâ neR efmeefveÙej efmešerPevme cee$e DeeefCe efvemeCes
cegUekeâ DeeefMeuee@ DenceoefceÙeeB leeieue@ pesvšme šsueefjbie Mee@heeblet!
Skeâceskeâebueeiieer Yeejer efØeleerves jeyeleeueeR. efovetceecceeve@ JeÛevee Heâ[@
lesceF&, iebiekeäkeâekeâ meieàÙeebveer cemle DeeOee® efouee@. lesefceleeRÛeer
megveboeve@ LebF& Decesefjkeâe DeeheJevet Jnjvee Heâ[@, oesve cnwve efYeòejer
iebiekeäkeâe hejle OeeJevet DeeÙeueer. Heâòeâ neÙe yeeÙe keâjleue@ ueeskeâ nebiee!
cegbyeF& keâe@Ceeieue@ Ieeje meešdmegš peeuuesue lejer OeebJetve Ùesleeleer meieUeR,
Keeme jeboÙee@ DeemeuÙeejer Skeâceskeâebkeâ efouesue efMeJeeÙe heeVeejer JeeCCet
Iesveeleer. megveboe, ceekeäkeâe heUbJekeâe cnCet efomeuÙeejer letbÛeer Ùee@ cee
cegbyeF&. iebiekeäkeâe efleieue Ieeje KegMeeuesves DeemeleveeÛeer heshejeblet yeeleceer
DeeÙeueer keâer SkesâkeâUsÛeer jeyeleue@ ØeeÙepeeuesuue ueeskeâebkeâ ceejÛÙes
me$e meg® peeuÙeeb cnCet!
efš.JnerÛesjer, meieàÙeebkeâ keâmeueer keâeUpeer IeWJekeâe cnCet, hejhejle
meebiele DeeeqMMeueeR, DeeefCe heesueerme ÛeewkeâeRLeeJevet Skeâ Fvmheskeäšj
DeeefCe Skeâ keâe@vmšsyeue iebiekeäkeâeieue@ efyeequ[bieeblet meieàÙeebkeâ cesUtkeâ
DeeÙeue@.
iebiekeäkeâe iesjerÛeer meieUer JeóÒ peeueer. iegjlet veeòeerue ceveg<Ùeekeâ
Skeâoce yeeieerue keâeCet efYeòejer IesJe veÙes. mebMeÙeemheo keâesCesF& JÙeefòeâ
Deepetyeepetkeâ efomeuÙeejer heesueerme Ûeewkeâerjer Heâesve keâesjkeâe. YeepeerJeeues,
kegâefjÙeme& meieàÙeebkeâ leiietÛeer hesšbJekeâe. DeeefCe efÛekesâ megöebF& mebMeÙe
DeeÙeuÙeejer MesppeejÛÙeebkeâ Skesâ heesefuemeebkeâ leleg#eCe DeehebJekeâe.
nB meieUQ meebiegvet heesueermeebveer JeÛÛevee Heâ[@ iebiekeäkeâe ieue@ Ieeje
Skeâ meeve keâe@veHeâjbme YejueW.
keâjmeveYeeF&ves DeeefCe leeieues yeeÙeuesves Deskeâmegjeblegb meebieueW.
``iebieeyesve leces keâeÙeyeer Peeuee lej Skeâ yetce hee[ueer keâer Deeceer meceoe
oew[le ÙesCeej! legceer pejeyeer efYeÙeeÛee veeÙe!''
megyeÇceCÙeceeves megOoebF& iebiekeäkeâekeâ OewÙe& efoueW. ``iebiekeäkeâe, legce
peje Yeer Ieyejeveskeâe vener, nce efceueeršjer keâe Deeoceer nw! nce
efkeâmmeerkeâes FOej heeBJe jKeveskeâes Yeer vener oWiee mecePesvee?''
megyeÇceCÙece, KejW cnàÙeejer, ef[Hesâvme Dee@keâeQšmeeblet DeeeqMMeuee@.''
Skeâ efoJemet megæebF& lee@ hejs[ ieÇebTb[ejer JeÛeves efMeuee@ keâer jeÙeHeâue
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-meew. veeruee yeuemeskeâj, cegbyeF&
neleeblet Iesves efMeueB. peeuÙeejer leeVe@ keâ@VeeF& efkeâleuekeâer ceneÙegæ eEpekegâvet
DeeF&ueJeejerÛeer GuebJeÛe DeeeqMMebueW.
IejÛÙes jmeceekeâ efcejÙee keâCeebÛeer iejceer Deemeleueer! iebiekeäkeâeve@
efYeleefYele cnUW, ``Jees Deeoceer nceeje ieueeÛe hekeâ[Ÿee lees nce keâwmee
yetce ceejsiee?''
ueueerleeceeceerves meebieueW, Deekeäkeâe legce hewuesmes ner peesjmes
efÛeuueeDees. heàÙeuÙeejer Ketveer ceveg<Ùeeves iebiekeäkeâekeâ De@heeBÙešceWš
efoJevet oJJeue& JeejerÛeer meieUeR GueÙeleeueeR.
keâece keâjleues meerleeyeeF&ves DeeheCeeieueB cele efoueW.
``ÙesU Deeueer lej Ùeskeâe heeb[gjbieeefyeiej Deeheueb kegâveer yeer vneÙe!
iebiekeäkeâeves eflekeäkeâe oeóeÙeleÛeer cnàUB ``meerleeyeeÙe, meJeeËvee ngvet
ÛÙee keâesjvet ne[ iee@, DeeÙeÛÙee ogOeeÛeeÛe keâj neb.
DeeÙeÛÙee ogOeeÛee? meerlee yeeF&ves Dee§eÙee&veB efJeÛeejueW.
Deiees, MesUW otOe Ieeuet vekeâes. cesCebF& ueeÙeuÙeeb iee@! iebieekeäkeâe ves
meebieueB. pee ueJekeâj ne[ yeIet!
DeefKejerkeeâ keâesCeeieuesF& Ieeje meešdmegšd peeuesue lejer meJeeËveer
ceoleerkeâ OeebJetve ÙesJeÛÙeW, DeMMeer "jeJe heeme peeuuee@.
DecesefjkeâWlet megveboekeâF& keâeUpeer efomeleeueer. iebiekeäkeâeves jeyeÛÙee
yeepetve@ oesve kegâ[b Keeueer DeeeqMMeueeR LebF& DeeheCee ieue@ ogyeF& jeyeleuew
veCeosieue@ ÛeuÙeekeâ oesveÛeej JemeË leeieueB keâe@uespee efMe#eCe peeÙemejer
OewÙee&keâ jeyyeJevet IÙe@ cnCet Heâesve DeeÙeuee@.
iebiekeäkeâekeâF& KegMeer peeueer.
ogyeF& LeeJveg megveboeieueer veCebo efvece&uee DeeefCe efleieuee@ yeeccegCet
JeemeosJe yeg[x ÙesJevet iebiekeäkeâekeâ cesUCet, meieUB vekeäkeâer keâesjvet
JeÛetieueeR.
keâmeueWF& keâece DeemeuÙeejer DeeceieuÙee yeeyyeekeâ meebieeleer nJe@
cnCet meebiegvet JeÛÛet ieueeR. meieàÙeebkeâ ngmme peeueB!! meeve ØeeÙesÛees
Ûeuuee@ OewÙee&keâ Ùe@leuee@ cnCet.
Skeâ Dee" efome peeuuesue cee$e. iebiekeäkeâe meebpeJesU mejer MeshÙes
Yeeppeer JeBÛeleÛeer, efšJner Ûesjer Deskeâ ›eâeF&ce efmejerÙeue heUleÛeer
yeMMeerueer. efleleue efYeòejer yesue peeuueB!
iebiekeäkeâeves heeÙÙeejer DeeefMeuueer Yeepeer keâeCCet yeieueskeâ oJejvet
nietj yeeieerue keâeàUW DeeefCe LebF&Ûeer Oekeäkeâe@ yeeqMMeue Jeejer GyeÇueer.
efmejerÙeueebleguÙee KegvÙee JeejerÛeer 6 Heâtš oeriet, efleleueesÛeer ®bot,
heesveer šsue DeeefCe Kee[ efceMee@ DeeeqMMeuee@, keâeUsÛeer iee@ieume ueeÙeerue
JÙeòeâer yeeieueeblet GyeÇuesueer.
iebiekeäkeâeve@ keâesCet letb cnCet LejLejleÛeer efJeÛeejle DeemeleveeÛeer lee@,
mešdkeâve@ efYeòejer efjieuee@ DeeefCe yeiietvet iebiekeäkeâeieue@ efoMesves DeeÙeuee@.
iebiekeäkeâe efYeJevet cee#eer JeÛÛetieueer DeeefCe mštueekeâ DeeöesUvet
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he[t peeuueer. lÙee ceveg<ÙeeveW iebiekeäkeâe ieue@ jó@keâ Ieóer OejueW.
iebiekeäkeâe DeeeqMMeue efleleueer Meefòeâ Ieeuevet ``yeÛeeJe yeÛeeJe'' cnCet
efkeâUÛeueer.
efleleues efYeòejer megyeÇceCÙeced leiiet LeeJevet `heesueerme keâes yegueeJe,
heesueerme keâes yegueeJe'' DeMMeer JeojleÛeer, uegbieer KeesJeve IÙesleÛeer,
YeeÙej DeeÙeuee@.
keâjmeve YeeF& IejeYeeÙej ÙesJetve ``Mebt LeÙetB? keâesCe yetceyeje[e keâjs
keâjm
Ús? cnCet YeeYeerkeâ efJeÛeejle DeeeqMMeuee@, leekeäkeâe yeieueskeâ uekeâesJveg
megyeÇceCÙeced o[o[er Jewjer OeebJetve DeeÙeuee@.
lÙee meQOeJemee@ DeeeqMMeue ceveg<Ùeekeâ cee#eer LeeJevet iehhees Ieeuevet,
keâjmeveYeeF&, DenceoefceÙeeBkeâ peuoer Ghej DeeJees, DeMeer ieJepeer keâesjvet
DeeheÙeueW.
Denceo efceÙeeB šsue®, šshe KeebÅeejer, neleeblet Skeâ Heâtš oerie
keâe$eer IesJevet OeebJetve DeeÙeuee@, ``keäÙee ngJee, Ùee Deuuee! keäÙee ngJee
cnCeleÛeer!
ueueerleeceeceer neleeblet heejeF&, lejer mejerleeYeeYeer keâhe[s OegbJeÛee@
Oeesšes IesJevet Jewjer OeebJevet DeeÙeueeR.
keâjmeve YeeF& ¢ee yeeÙeueebcee#eer OeehesleÛeer, ``Dees ceeje yeehe, ns
jCeÚes[jeÙe'' cnCeleÛeer Úeleerjer nele oJejvet, ``jCe'' meesCCet JeÛÙeB
keâer keâueB DeMMeer efJeÛeej keâjleÛeer DeeÙeuee@.
¢ee meieU@ ieeWOeUeblet lee@ ceveg<et yeskegâUsuesJeejer, keâuekeâer meebiele
DeeeqMMeueeb peeuÙeejer leeieueB keâe@CesF& DeeÙekegâbÛÙeekeâÛeer leÙeej
veeefMeueer.
megyeÇceCÙeeve@ pees® keâesjvet ``nt Deej Ùet?' cnCet leekeäkeâe
ieueieueeÙeleÛeer efJeÛeejvee Heâ[@ leeVe@ ne@[eveb efkeâUÛetvet meebieueW.
DeeÙe De@ce yee@ye, mej, DeeÙe n@Je keâce efnÙej št mšs, øeâe@ce
ogyeF&.
Flevee osjmes keäÙeeW vener yeesuee? keâjmeveYeeF&ves pees® keâesjvet
efJeÛeejueW. ``I am shouting for the last ten
minutes.'' š@keämeerJeeueeW ueeKeb[eÛees pe@keâ IesJevet efkeâjheeCeMeB
efHeâjeÙeleÛeer ``meled ßeer Dekeâeue! keâer nesieÙee heeheepeer? cnCet
efJeÛeejleÛeer Jewjer OeebJevet DeeÙeueew.
yeeieueeblegÛeer GyeÇuesuÙee DenceoefceÙeeBves keâe$eer veebÛeÙeleÛeer cnUB,
``kegâÚ vener, Ùes ``yeesye'' nQ yeesueles nw/~
`nce mecePes yeeBye nw/~ yeesye nQ lees efHeâj Flevee yeeWye keäÙetb ceejles nQ
Ùes ueesie?' cnCeleÛeer Heâ[Heâ[leÛeer lee@ mejoejpeer leiieg JeÛÛet ieuee@.
iebiekeäkeâe, heehe ueeppetvet, ``yeeyet Je@ letb? meeve Ûesj[gb Deemelevee
heUFuee@ legkeäkeâe! legieue@ DeeVee Deeccee JeejerÛeer ÛegUtketâ Deemeleuee@
cnCet ueskeäkeâerueB, letb Skeâoce efYeòejer ÙesJevet yeiiegveeHegâ[s, nebJe efYeJevet
iesueer.''
``cecceer ve@ ceekeäkeâe, DeeBšerkeâ JeÛÛe@ efYeòejer ``heebÙe he[er'' cnCet
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yepeeÙemetve meebieerue@, leB nebJe@ efJemeesjÛeW DeskeâUekeâÛeer heebÙe hees[Ùeeb
cnCet nebJe yeiieguesueeW.''
yee@yeerve@ meeceeve Jewjer neàUB DeeefCe meieUeR ngmme keâesjvet
DeeheDeeheCee ieue@ Ieeje JeÛegiesueeR. peeuÙeejer Lees[s efome peebJeÛÙes
efYeòejerÛeer, yee@yeer iesuees ceoleer heMeer $eemetÛeer peebJeÛÙeekeâ meg® peeuee@. leeVe@
DeeefCe leeieue@ efce$eebveer Jewjer kegâ[eblet ne@[ ne@[eve@ GuueeWJeÛeW, nemeÛÙeW,
{c{ced keâesjvet FbeqiueMe heob DeeÙekegâbÛeer. lÙee leeueejer iebiekeäkeâekeâ Úeleer
Oe[Oe[ meg® peeòeeuee@. meieàÙeebveer meebiet meg® keâ@ueB, iebiekeäkeâe Gmekesâ
cecceerkeâes yeesuees Deehe. vehejeshegjlÙeekeâ DenceoefceÙeeBvesF& keâbhueWš keâ@ueW.
Jees yeesye Deh
Dehevee yeeF&keâ ueekesâ ogkeâeve ceW Iegmeelee nw, Gmekesâ meeLeer Yeer
GOej-Yeer[ keâjleW nQ. nceejs efieNnekeâueesie keâwmes DeeÙeWies Deboj. heehe,
iebiekeäkeâekeâ yeu[ØesMej Jee[ueB DeeefCe Skeâ efomet mekeâebUerÛeer ceeleB
IegJevet JeemejWletÛeer oe@àÙeebkeâ keâeUeskeâ ÙesJevet heàUer. jeVeerjer otOe
ntve keâ® oJJejuesueW leB Jeòegveg ie@ueB, ie@me efveJevet ie@uee@ DeeefCe IejYej
ie@meeJeemet ÙeWJeÛÙeekeâ ueeieuee@. ueefueleeceeceer Jewjer OeeJevet DeeÙeueer.
meerleeyeeF& DeeF&ueer YeeÙej JeUJeUle GyeÇuesueer, hejle meieUeR peceueer.
megyeÇceCÙeced mštueejer ÛeesCCet yeeieerue keâe[t peeòekeâer heUÙeleeuee@.
keâjmeveYeeF& HeâeÙej efyeÇies[ekeâ Heâesve keâ®keâ OeebJeuee@. yeeÙeuee@ heehe
iebiekeäkeâekeâ DeeheÙele heàUeruÙee@. ner meieUer ie[ye[ DeeÙekegâvet
yee@yet DeebieJeesUvet IesòeÛeer YeeÙej DeeÙeuee@. peebYeF& keâe[leÛeer leeVe@
efJeÛeejueB, ``keäÙee ngJee?''
iebiekeäkeâekeâ heàUsue heUbJeÛe efYeòejer hejle Ieje efYeòejer
JeÛÛetieuee@. `keäÙee Deeoceer nw, efHeâjmes meesveskeâes ieÙee!' DeMMeer
ueueerleeceeceerves Heâ[Heâ[le DeemeleveeÛeer, Oehhe ve@ DeJeepe peeuee@.
yee@yet leeieue@ kegâ[eÛÙee ieÛÛesjer LeeJevet iebiekeäkeâe ieue@ ieÛÛesjer
G[keâer ceejvet DeeF&uee@. OeebJele efYeòejer ÙesJetve leeVe@ hewueB ie@me yebo
ke@âueB. o@JeeueeieÛee@ efoJee@ efveJeÙeuee@. DeeefCe iebiekeäkeâekeâ meeVe Ûe@j[dekeâ
Gyeeefjue Jeejer Gyyeejvet YeeÙej IesJevet DeeÙeuee@.
keâjmeveYeeF& ieuÙee keâejeb LeeJevet iebiekeäkeâekeâ ueeiieerÛÙee
oJeeKeevÙeeblet IesJevet JeÛetieueeR.
Deeveer Dee" efoJemeebveer iebiekeäkeâe yejer peeJetve Ieeje DeeÙeueer.
JesUsjer ceole cesàUsueefceleer efleieuÙee peerJeekeâ keâueesF& DeheeÙe peeÙeve@
cnCet [e@keäšjeve@ meebieueW. efleieuÙee mJeeieleeÛÙee heešer&keâ yee@yeekeâ, leeVe@
iebiekeäkeâe ieuee@, peerJet JeebÛeÙeuees cnCet, Keeme Deeceb$eCe DeeeqMMeueB.
ueefueleeceeceerve@, ngvet Ghecee, F[ueer meebYeej, DeeefCe mejerleeYeeYeerve@
"sheuee, {eskeâUe lej DenceoYeeF&ve@ Keeme yebieeueer efce"eF& neàUsueer.
meerleeyeeF&ve@ ngveg Ûee keâesjvet neàUsue lejer yee@yeeieuee@ heòeesÛeer veeefMeuee@.
meebpe peebJeÛÙeekeâ DeeÙeueer, meieUer Jeeš heUÙele DeeeqMMeueeR.
Fleue efYeòejer Skeâ ceveg<et DebJemej DebJemejeve@ Iejeblet efjieuee@.
keâesCe Ús? keâewve nw? keâewve nes efceÙeeB?
meieàÙeebveer YeerJevet efJeÛeejueB!
keäÙee Debkeâue? Deepe Yeer ncekeâes hensÛeevee vener?
DeeBšer ncemeW [jleer nw FmeueerÙes yeeue Deewj oe{er efvekeâeue efoÙee.
ceQ yee@ye ntb!
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he#Ùeebiesues heeue&ceWš

(For teenagers and adults to enjoy)

-De®Cee jeJe (kegâb[epes), cegbyeF&
Introduction
An entirely different kind of fun for
teenagers - a play in which all kinds of birds
get together as members of the parliament
to discuss about their prime problem in the
presence of the speaker bird. of course
their parliament is not as strict as ours.

Ùee veešŸeeblegueeR hee$eb keâeÙeUes, iegheÛeer, heejJees, heesheš, keâesefkeâUe, meeUgbkeâer, cewvee,
yeokeâ, yeieUes, yegueyegue, kegâbkeâ[, IeesCeer, ie®[, cees®, nbme, IegIegce
(owl), Heäue@eEceiees (Flamingo)
he#ÙeebiesuÙee heeue&ceWšebleg winter session meg¤ peebJeÛees
JesUg. Skesâkegâ ceWyej he#eg heeue&ceWšebleg ÙeWJeÛÙeekeâ meg® peeuuees.
iesšeueeieer strict security DeeefMeueer. oesve Flamingo
he#eer jeefyeues. les Ùesòeues he#eebkeâ leheeme keâesjveg efYeòejer mees[leeues.
keâeÙeàÙeeiesuÙee heekeäkeâebleg cee$e leebkeâe keâmeueW keâer Ieóer ueeieues.
leW leheeme kesâueW, lees Heâòeâ Skeâ šesmšeÛees kegâ[keâes DeeefMeuees. meJe&
he#e nUtnUt iesšeefYeòejer JeesÛegiesues Deeefve keâBefšveebleg efjieues. LebF&
Lees[s peCeebveer sandwich ne[ÙeueeR. iegheÛÛesves efMeòee keâCeebÛÙes
huesš order kesâueW. keâeÙeàÙeeves Lees[s ÛeCes ne[Ùeues. šesmš
DeeefMeueWefÛe heekeäkeâebleg (hee@š Yees¤keâ). Lees[s he#Ùeebveer Gheeme
cnesCeg Heâueb IesleueeR. meieUs peCe kegâpegyegpeg Guewle yeefMMeues
eues.
Lees[s JesUevesefÛe heeue&ceWš efyeequ[bieeÛÙee YeeÙej Pee[ejer yeefMeuÙee
IegIegceeves peesjeves Ieebš Jeepewueer. leMeer meieUs he#e Yegj&j&j&ves efYeòejer
ne@ueebleg Gyeues Deeefve DeeheeheCeeuÙee meeršejer yemeues. cegKeeJesuÙee
meeršebjer iegheÛÙeebiesuees peeiees. leeWiesuees DeeJeepeg meeve cnesCeg ner
JÙeJemLee. GpeJes efokeâekeâ heeshešebiesueer heešer&. ueeieer meeUgbkeâer,
cewvee, yegueyegue Jeiewjs.
keâeÙeàÙeebiesues heešer&-ceWyeme& leebÛÙes ceekeâMeer. leebiesueer mebKÙee
(count) Ûe[ cnesCeg. cees® cee$e Skeâoce ceekeâMeer keâesCeekeâÙe
Dee[ ÙesveeMeer yemeuees.
YeeÙej IegIegceeueer ogmejer Ieebš peeueer. YeeÙej keâe@jer[e@jebleg
discuss keâjle jeefyeues meJe& he#e JeieJeieer efYeòejer ne@ueebleg
DeeÙeues, nUt Guewle yemeues. Lees[s JesUeves ne@ueeblegues JeeleeJejCe
yeoueueW. he#Ùeebiesuees kegâpeyegpe yebo peeuees. Speaker ÙeWJeÛees
JesUg peeuees cnesCeg Silence peeues. meieàÙeebiesueW ue#e cegKeejer
mšspeeefokeâeves.
mheerkeâjeuees ØeJesMe peeuees leMeer meieUs he#e GšeJeveg jeyeues.
Skeâ heef#eCeer efleiesuÙee heekeäkeâebÛees heo® JeieJeieer mece keâesjveg
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Gyejueer. mheerkeâj ie®[ Yejcesjer heeJeueb Ieeueveg mšspeejer DeeÙeuees
efve eEmenemeveejer yemeuees. leeiesuÙee Deepeyeepetkeâ oesve iee[& jeyeues.
ceelÙeekeâ leebye[es Hesâše IeeuesueeR leeR kegâbkeâ[b DeeefMeueeR. meerve Yeejer
ieescešW efomeleeueW. mheerkeâjeves yewmeveeHegâ[s meieUs he#e yemeues. Deeefve
proceedings meg¤ PeeueeR.
Speaker - (meieàÙeebkeâ heesUesJeveg) Deeefpe cee#eer
"juesuÙee DepeW[e ØeceeCes Question session Deeme.
keâesCeekeâÙe keâmeues ØeMve IeeueÛÙes DeemeuÙeejer IeeueÙeso.
keâeÙeàÙeebiesue heešer& ueer[j - ([smkeâejer jeyetveg) Your
Honour, cee#eerÛÙee session leg DeMeer ØemleeJe peeuesuees keâer
heeue&ceWšebleg meJe& he#eeb iesueer SkeâerÛeer common Yee<ee Deemekeâe.
peeuÙeejer DeeefpeLeeF& leepees ØelÙe#e ØeÙelve peeuesuees vee. FlÙee?
IeesCeer - (heekeäkeâb GbÛe GyeeJeveg) FlÙee ceàÙeejer leepeW keâejCe
Deeceiesued he#eebiesuÙees JesieJesieàÙees Yee<ee Deemeleer. leebleg LeeJeveg
KebÛeer Yeeme IeWJeÛeer ne@efÛe nes[g ØeMveg!
keâeÙeUes - Fbef[Ùeebleg Ûeewoe Yee<ee, efMeJeeÙe yeesueer Yee<ee cesUveg
meJJeerme Yee<ee Deemeleer KebF&. cevegMeebveer keâjveer Jes ne@ ØeMveg mee@uJe?
English Deeefve eEnoer IesJeveg? nebiee heeue&ceWšebleg Deecekeâe earphones Deemeleer cnesCeg yejW, automatic translation
cesUlee. YeeÙej Pee[ejer keâmeueW keâesjÛÙeW GueeQÛÙeekeâ?
IeesCeer - Ùee osMeebleguÙee peeveebheeMeer Deeceer Ûe[ osMeYeòeâ
Deemeleer. nebJe Heât[s yeWieUtj DeeefMeueeW. LebF& meJe& he#e
DeeheeheCeeueerefÛe ceele=Yee<ee Guewleeleer. Heâòeâ ogmeNÙeebueeieer Guewlevee
peeveebiesueer DeeÙeefkeâuesueer keâVe[ Iesleeleer.
ogmejer IeesCeer - nebJe ÛesVeF& DeeefMeueeR, DeeceÛÙes ceöWleg
ceele=Yee<ee GuewleeueeR ogmeNÙeebueeieer Guewlevee cee$e leeefceU. ne@
keâeÙeUes peeveebIejÛÙee keâbef[Ùesjer yewmetveg oesve Ûeej English
Meyo efMekeâlee. Deeòeb Yeejle cnesCegkeâ India cnCeeuees... Deeefve
automatic cnCeeuees.
keâeÙeUes - (hejle GšeJeveg) nebJes cnesCeÛÙeW, hejkeâer Yeeme
veekeâe peeuÙeejer DeeceiesuÙee he#eebiesueerÛeer Skeâ Yeeme common
keâesjÙeso veJes? KejW cnàÙeej Deeceiesueer keâeÙeàÙeebiesueer Yeeme
common Yeeme keâes¤keâ Gòece Deeme. KeCeKeCeer, mhe°, Oetj
LeeF& DeeÙeketâ Jeleeleer Meyo. Deeceiesueer ueeskeâmebKÙee, sorry,
he#emebKÙee majority leg Deeme. lesefceleeR DeeceiesueW mejkeâej
ÛeueeQÛeekeâ Deeceiesueer Yeeme ÙeesiÙe.
(yeekeâerÛÙee meieUs keâeÙeUs šeefUÙees cee¤keâ ÛeeWÛeer [smkeâejer
Oee[eÙeleeleer)
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(yeekeâerÛÙee heešeËrlegues he#e vee-vee-efyeueketâue vee cnCeleÛeer
leesieg Jesuueeblegb JeesÛetve ie[ye[er keâjleeleer.)
Speaker - Order! order! DeeheeheCeeuÙee peeiÙeejer
yewmeeleer
(T.V.
T keâ@cesje IesJeveg DeeefÙeues yeieUs hetje meerve shoot
keâjleeleer. ogmejs oermeg wing-24/7 channel jer
oekeâeQÛÙeekeâ.)
keâeÙeUes - (meieàÙeebveer yewmeveeHegâ[s) Meeble peeJeveg DeeÙeketâve
IesÙeeleer nebJe cnesCeÛÙeW. Deeceiesue Yee<eWleg Meyo GCes, meaning
cemle....
keâesefkeâUe - legceiesue Yee<eWleg Deemeleer efkeâleueeR De#ejb? keâeJekeâeJe Deeefve keâj&keâj&j&j&! keâeVeekeâ keâjdkeâj! legceiesue Yee<esÛeer
ef[keäMevejer Ûeej heeVeebÛeer megoebÙe peeÙeMvee.
iegheÛeer - (JeieJeieer GšeJeveg GueeQÛÙeekeâ keâjlevee, heejJees
ceoWlegefÛe keâuekeâer meebietkeâ jeyeuees)
speaker - (eflekeâe GueeQÛÙee oer megjJeskeâ. yeeÙeueebkeâÙe
voice Deemekeâe.)
iegheÛeer - Deeceiesueer Yeeme vnF&Ó efkeâleueer veepetkeâ. keâeVeekeâ
keâjkeâj veeleer. keâesCew le›eâej keâjveeleer Deeceer keâesCeeues ie@ueNÙeebjer
JeesÛetve veebÛeues lejer.
keâeÙeUes - DeesŠ! Deeceiesueer Yeeme mece vnF& KebF&! legceiesue
Yee<eWleg `Ûe'keâej cee$e. ÛetbÛetb-efÛeJe, efÛeJe
heejJees - lejer Deeceiesue Yee<esÛees efJeÛeej keâesjveg heUÙeeleer.
De#ejb Ûe[, keâeVeekeâ ueeieleele iees[! (oesve heejJes meeršejer iegšgj&
ietb, iegšgj& ietb keâjleeleer) vegmeleWefÛe vnF& Ûeewheešerjer Deeefve KebÛÙesÙe
HeâtšheeLeejer DeeceiesuÙee Yee<eskeâ cesÛÛetve ueeskeâ DeeceÛÙes Keeleerj
OeevÙe G[wleeleer.
keâeÙeUes - (JeieJeieer) heÙejerÛeer heshejebleg le›eâej DeeefÙeueer KebF&
leMeer OeevÙe G[eQÛÙeW yebo keâesjkeâe cnesCeg ueeskeâebkeâ Ûecekeâlevee $eeme
peelee. legceer Ješg GyeueW keâer oesàÙeebleg OegUer Jeòee Deee
Deeefve...
Speaker - Silence, ef[yesš Ûeeuet peeJees.
yegueyegue - lejer Deeceiesueer Yeeme pe¤j IesJeÙeso. Deeceiesueer
Yeeme mJejebleg ceOegj cnesCegefÛe mebieerlekeâejebveer ``yeguedyegued lejbie''
JeeÅe kesâuÙee. eEšied eEšied eE[keâd šeRkeâd
keâesefkeâUe - lejer DeeceiesuÙee Yee<esÛeer efMeHeâejme efkeâleueer
keâesjÙeso? leesiegÛees cebo mJej Oeesjveg meejsiecehe - ceeefiejer GbÛeuees
leej mJej LeeF& leepeW range! ef[keäMevejer nes[er peeÙeo. efMeJeeÙe
ceOegj mJejebÛeer. Play back efoJeÙeso.
heejJees - peeuÙeejer meieàÙee he#eebiesuees DeeJeepe ieescešes vee,
range lejer veeefÛe vee.
heesheš - (ÙesoesUg Heâes[er heeve KeeòeefÛe veesUsle yeefMeuees heesheš
leebye[er ÛeeWÛeer GbÛe keâesjveg) Deeceiesueer YeemeefÛe ÙeesiÙe Deeme.
DeeefMeuÙeeble Ûe[ Meyo Deemeleer leebleg. Welcome, thanks,
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good morning, mad, shame, getout Jeiewjs
cees¤ - (GšeJeveg) Honourable speaker, Sir, Ùee

heesheševes cevegMeebiesues Deveskeâ Meyo hee" kesâuesues Deemeleer - Ûeebie
Deeefve JeeÙeš megoebÙe. ne@ heesheš vebyej Skeâ copy cat! ne@
Deveskeâ IejebleguÙee Ieg[eblegb ueeskeâebiesues Meyo efMekeâlee Deeefve Ieg[eÛÙeW
yeeieerue Goejer peeueW keâer YeeÙej heesUveg Jeòee Deeefve heeshešebiesuees
ueer[j peeòee. Deeòeb nebiee ye{eÙees ceejlee.
meieUs he#e - (GšeJeveg) Shame! shame! (ieJepeer,
ieJepeer)
Speaker - (Hammer Oee[eJeveg) Silence,
Silence...
heesheš - Jnw! nebJe cevegMeebiesueer Yeeme Iesleeb Deeefve ceieuÙee
peeleerÛÙeebkeâÙe efMekeâwleeb. FbiueerMe ueeskeâebveer Iesveer Jes ue@efšve, ieÇerkeâ
Yeeme? leMeer kesâuÙeejer Deeceiesueer ef[keäMevejer cemle nes[er peeleueer.
(meieUs heesheš [smkeâejer ÛeeWÛeer ceejveg Bravo, Bravo
cnCeleeleer.)
meeUgbkeâer - (Gyejesveg) Skeâ oermeg ne@ heesheš ceekeâe hesje Pee[ejer
cesàUes. ``kesâce Ús?'' cnCeeuees. KebÛeer Yeeme keâer, DeLeg& keâUveer
ceekeâe.
keâeÙekeâes - iegpejeLeer Iejebleg LeeJeveg heesUveg DeeefÙeuees cee$e
Deemekeâe.
cewvee - cevegMeebveer DeecekeâebÙe copy kesâuÙeeb. Deeceer GefyeueW
heesUesJeveg De@jeshuesve kesâueer. DeeceiesueW Whistle DeeÙeketâveg
yeebmejer kesâueer.
yeokeâ - (ÛeeWÛeer GbÛe keâesjveg) nebJe meebieleeb Skeâ Keyejer! ¢ee
cevegMeebveer Deeceiesuees keäJe@keâd keäJe@keâd MeyogÙe Iesleuee. Peekeâerj ngmesve
leyeuepeer leeiesuÙee keâeÙe&›eâceeJesUejer DeeheCeeuÙee leyeuÙeebleg keäJe@keâd
keäJe@keâ Meyog keâ@ovee keâe{lee heUs, lesovee efškesâš IesJeveg DeeÙeerueeR
peeveb peesj peesj šeefUÙees ceejleeleer. lÙees šeefUÙees Deecekeâe iee[&veebleg
DeeÙeketâ Ùesleeleer. keâeÙe&›eâce meceehle peeJeveg peeveebveer Jelevee Deeceer
keäJe@keâd keäJe@keâd kesâuesueW Hegâkeâš DeeÙeketâ cesUs, lejermegoebÙe Skeâ šeUer
oerveeleer!
IeesCeer - KejWÛeer! peeveb Yees mJeeLeer& Deemeleer.
Skeâ he#eg - (GšeJeveg) meebpe peeueer keâer Deeceer efvelÙe Pee[ejer
ieheÛethe JeesÛetve yemeleeleer cevegMeb cepejeòeer megoebÙe mike ueeJeveg
oJejleeleer. SkeâHeâblee je$eer Pee[ejer meheg& Ûe{uees cnesCeg DeeceiesuÙee
efheuueebveer YeerJeveg DeeJeepe kesâuees. cevegMeebkeâ veero JeeÙeš peeueer
KebF&! cnesCeg Pee[ keâehhetveg mees[keâe cnCeeueeR.
ogmejes he#eg - Sir, Yetkeâbhe peebJeÛees DeemeuÙeejer Deecekeâe
le#eCe keâUlee. les meebietkeâ cnesCeg je$eer Deeceer ØeÙelve kesâuÙeejer
cevegMeebkeâ DeLeg&efÛe keâUvee, DeeceiesuÙee DeeJeepeeÛees $eeme peeueesÓ
cnesCeg Pee[b keâeheÛeeR cnCeleeleer. heshejebleg JeejbJeej yejÙeleeleer.
(he=‰ 68 heene)
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DehebielJeeJej ceele

-meew. MÙeeceuee DeMeeskeâ kegâUkeâCeer&, ieebJeosJeer

DehebielJeeJej ceele keâjCes cnCepes vegmeleWÛe DeeuesuÙee
Yeesieeuee efvecetšheCes menve keâjCes eEkeâJee DehebielJeecegUs DeeuesuÙee
hejeJeuebefyelJeeuee nbmelecegKeeves meeceesjer peeCes DeLeJee KeÛetve Deßet
{eUerle yemeCes veener. lej peerJeveele lÙee DehebielJeeÛeer peeCeerJe
ceveeuee og:KeoeÙekeâ nesCeej veener Je peerJeveeÛee Deevebo uegšleebvee
DehebielJeecegUs Deeuesueer GCeerJe kegâ"sÛe YeemeCeej veener, DeMee iees°eRle
ceveeuee jceJetve Je iegbleJetve "sJeCes cnCepesÛe DehebielJeeJej ceele
keâjCes nesÙe! DehebielJeecegUs ceveeuee keâcekegâJele ve yeveJeleeb Deeheuee
DeelceefJeÕeeme Jee{JeCeeNÙee DeMee iees°eRle ceve mecejme keâjeJes keâer,
pÙeeÙeesies DeeuesuÙee DehebielJeeJej DeeheuÙeeuee menpelesves ceele keâjlee
ÙesF&ue!

yeensj DeeuÙeeJej Jee JÙemeveebÛeer Oegboer GlejuÙeeJej ceeCemeeÛes ogŠKe
peemleÛe GH
GHeâeUtve Ùesles. keâenerpeCe DeMee ogŠKeØemebieer menJeemeebleerue
Je kegâšgbyeeleerue ceeCemeebÛÙee ØesceeÛeer Je menevegYetleerÛeer Dehes#ee
keâjleele Je Dehes#eeYebie/ØesceYebie PeeuÙeeJej lÙeebvee DeefOekeâÛe efvejeMe
Je Goemeerve Jeešles.
DeMeeJesUer pej lees MeeÕele DeeOeejemee"er heejceeefLe&keâ ceeiee&keâ[s
Pegkeâuee lej meoddieg¤bÛÙee veececeb$eeÛÙee Je ieg®ØesceeÛÙee MeòeâerÛÙee
DeeOeejeves lÙeeÛÙee peerJeveele hegvne DeeMesÛes efkeâjCe GoÙeeuee ÙesTve
lees ceeveefmekeâÂ<šŸee mJeeJeuebyeer yevelees. lees ceveesceve peeCetve Demelees
keâer ¢ee ØeejyOeYeesieecegUsÛe hejcesÕejeÛes Øesce mebheeove keâ¤ve IesCÙeeÛes
YeeiÙe DeeheuÙeeuee ueeYeues Deens. ØeehebefÛekeâ megKeeÛes Skeâ oej pejer
yebo Peeues lejer hejcesÕejeÛÙee ØesceeÛes ogmejs oej GIe[uÙeeves Deeheues
peerJeve megKeer - DeeMeeoeÙekeâ yevetve Skeâ vee Skeâ efoJeme Deeveboeves
HegâueCeejÛe. meodieg¤ lÙeeuee ceeveefmekeâÂ<šŸee mJeeJeuebyeer yeveJetve
peerJeve Glmeeneves Je Deeveboeves peieCÙeeÛeer ØesjCee osTve lÙeeuee
MeeÕele megKeeÛee Yeeieeroej yeveJeleele.

meJe&ØeLece DehebielJe DeeuÙeeyejesyej pesJneb hejeJeuebefyelJe Øeehle
nesles, leWJne ceeCemeeÛes ceve meenefpekeâ KeÛeleW. lÙeeuee peerJeveeble
Goemeervelee DeeefCe SkeâekeâerheCee peeCeJet ueeielees. DeMeeJesUer pej lÙeeÛes
ceeveefmekeâ og:Ke peeCetve ve Iesleeb Je lÙeeÛÙee Meejerefjkeâ ogKeCÙeeÛeer
Je JesoveebÛeer peeCeerJe ve "sJelee lÙeeÛÙee menJeemeebleerue ceeCemeW
lÙeeÛÙeeheemetve ogjeJeueer eEkeâJee DeeheuÙee peJeUÛÙee ceeCemeebÛÙee
hejcesÕejeÛÙee DeeqmlelJeeÛeer peeCeerJe "sJeCes Je lÙeeÛÙee
Øesceeheemetve lees JebefÛele Peeuee lej lÙeeJesUer hejeJeuebefyelJeeyejesyejÛe
efvejeOeej PeeuÙeeÛeer peeCeerJe lÙeeuee Yeemetve DehebielJeeÛes og:Ke veecemcejCeeves lÙeeÛes Øesce mebheeove keâjCÙeemee"er efvejblej ØeÙelve keâjCes,
DeefOekeâÛe Øekeâ<ee&ves peeCeJet ueeieles. lÙeeJesUer lees MeeÕele DeeOeejemee"er lÙeeuee MejCe peeTve lÙeeÛÙee DeeOeejevesÛe peerJeve peieCes nerÛe megKeer
peerJeveeÛeer ieg®efkeâuueer nesÙe! ieg®ceb$eeÉejs Deblece&gKe nesCÙeeÛeer Kegyeer
Je MeeÕele Øesceemee"er hejcesÕejekeâ[s OeeJe Ieslees.
pej DeeheuÙee ceveeuee DeeheCe efMekeâJeueer lej ceve lÙee veecejmeeÛÙee
keâebner ueeskeâ ØeehebefÛekeâ ogŠKe - mebkeâšs Demeesle Jee DehebielJeecegUs
iees[erle jbietve peeF&ue. yeefnjbieeleerue Je #eefCekeâ megKeemee"er les
Deeuesues Meejerefjkeâ Jee ceeveefmekeâ ogŠKe Demees, les efJemejCÙeemee"er
ueueÛeeJeCeej veener. veeceeÛee Deevebo uegšleebvee DehebielJeecegUs nesCeejer
oe¤-efmeieejsšmeejKÙee JÙemeveebkeâ[s JeUleele lej keâener ueeskeâ
GCeerJe keâOeerÛe YeemeCeej veener.
Deeheues ogŠKe nuekesâ keâjCÙeemee"er Deeheues ceve yeefnjbieeleerue SKeeÅee
DeMee Øekeâejs hejcesÕejeÛÙee veecemcejCeebleerue iees[erÛee DeemJeeo
iees°erle jceJetve lÙeebletve ceveeuee efoueemee Je meceeOeeve Øeehle keâ¤ve
IesCÙeeÛee ØeÙelve keâjleele. hejbleg ne ØeÙelve Heâesue "jlees. yeefnjbieeleerue IesCes Je lees MeeÕele Deevebo uegštve Deeheues peerJeve GppJeue Je Decej
iees°eRle ceve leelhegjleW jceuÙeemeejKes Jeešues lejer lÙee JeeleeJejCeebletve yeveJeCes cnCepesÛe KeNÙee DeLee&ves DehebielJeeJej ceele keâjCes nesÙe!
If a problem can be
solved, no need to
worry about it.

If a problem cannot
be solved what is the
use of worrying?
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If you miss an
opportunity
don't fill the eyes
with tears.

It will hide
another better
opportunity in
front of you
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Deepeer keâmueW kesâuÙeeb jebohe?
`Deccee, Kethe Yetkeâ ueeieueer Deens. keâeÙe kesâueÙe pesJeeÙeuee?'
Iejeble efMejlee efMejleeb oHeälejeÛeb DeesPeb GlejJeerle veeleJeeves ØeMve
kesâuee.
`Ùes let neleheeÙe OegJetve, Jee{lesÛe Deens.' ceer Gòej šeUueb.
`meebie vee! cesvet keâeÙe Deens?'
`cesvet keâmeuee? MesJeiÙeeÛÙee MeWiee Ieeuetve Deecešer kesâueer Deens
DeeefCe keâeÙejme.'
`keâeÙejme? leguee ceeefnleer Deens ceuee DeeJe[le veener. De@Cšer
JeeÙejme meejKee De@Cšer keâeÙejme efkeâÛeveceOÙes IeeueeÙeuee nJee.'
`keâe js SJe{e jeie legPee keâeÙejmeeJej? Deecnebuee Flekeâe
DeeJe[lees-'
`ceuee lÙeeÛee jbiener DeeJe[le veener, DeeefCe iees[ ÛeJener.'
`ns yejb Deens. legPÙee DeeJe[lÙee cešCeeÛee leesÛe jbie Demelees vee?'
ceer eflejerefcejerves efJeÛeejues.
lemee nmele cnCeeuee `keâeÙe leguevee keâjlesme? kegâ"s cešCe
(nele efmeueeRieÛÙee efoMesves) DeeefCe kegâ"s keâeÙejme? (nele DeLee&le
peefceveerÛÙee efoMesves) peeTbos. šsvMeve vekeâes. ceuee ÛeheelÙee vekeâesle.
DeecešerYeele-ueesCeÛeb pesJesve. DeeefCe ceePÙee JeešÛee keâeÙejme leguee
ceePÙeeleHeâx yeef#eme. ok?'
lees keâhe[s yeoueeÙeuee iesuee leMeer øeâerpeceOÙes ÛeeÛehe[tve DeeOeuÙee
efoJeMeerÛee `ceMed®ce cemeeuee' oesve efoJemeebhetJeer&Ûee `Deeuet-Úesues'
keâe{tve DeesJeveceOÙes šekeâues.
`Oh, ceePeer mJeerš Deeccee' ÛeheeleerÛee [yyee peJeU Dees{erle
lees cnCeeuee.
`hegjs Peeueer legPeer uee[er-iees[er! pesJe cegkeâešŸeeves.'
ceuee lÙeeÛÙeeJej Heâej jeieeJelee Ùesle veener. ceer ner ueneveheCeer
DeMeerÛe `hejkeâejer' DemeuÙeeÛes Dee"Jeles. lebyeUer kesâueer keâer hehee
cnCele, `keâeVee ®Ûeer keâesjveekeäkeâe. Skeâ Heâeblee IesJetve heUs DeebkeâNÙee
lebyeUer.' ceer veekeâ G[Jetve JejCeeÛes Yeeb[s Dees{le Demes. ceemeuee
jeboÙees cnCepes Skeâoce vees-vees.
keâener Je<ee&veblejÛeer Skeâ Dee"JeCe. Skeâebkeâ[s pesJeeÙeuee
yeesueeJeueb nesleb. lÙeeJesUer Heâ@vmeer heoeLe& ØeÛeefuele veJnles. YeeleeJej
heeb{jš keâeueJeCe Jee{ueb nesleb. ceuee ÛeJe DeeJe[ueer. ceer kegâletnueeves
efJeÛeejueb, `legcner ns keâeÙe yeveJeueb Deens? Úeve Deens.' leMÙee lÙee
heeÛÛeer Dee§eÙee&ves cnCeeuÙee `Jeuues efcejmeebies lebyeUer. legceÛÙee Iejer
keâjle veenerle keâeb?' ceuee keâeÙe Gòej ÅeeJes keâUsvee. ceePee Ûesnje
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vekeäkeâerÛe Øes#eCeerÙe Peeuee Demesue.
ueiveeveblej meemejIejer peeleebvee cee$e DeeF&ves lebyeer efoueer nesleer.
`legieueer hejkeâejeheesšueer nebiee ceeàÙeejer Gñesved JeÛe. yeebogvet IesJevet
JeÛekeâe cnesCet vee.' ceueener DeLee&le SJnevee mecepe Deeueer nesleer.
cegbyeF&ÛÙee efyeNne[er ceePebÛe jepÙe nesleb. lÙeecegUs keâeboe-uemetCe,
iejce cemeeues Jeiewjs IeeleuesuÙee ceje"er ØekeâejÛÙee YeepÙee peemle
JneÙeÛÙee. heCe ieeJeer, meemejerner HesâNÙee JneÙeÛÙee. efleLes jespe IejÛesÛe
veejU Heâes[ues peeÙeÛes. cees"Ÿee jie[ŸeeJej `ueeÓÓve' ceemeesue Jeešues
peeÙeÛes. `jeVeer Gppeejer' mJeÙebheekeâ yeveeÙeÛee. Deebyeues IeMMeer, keâ[ieer
keâe@osue, le@heUeb keâ{er, JeeUer-ceiies Ieeuetve hesppes jeboÙeer, Je[Ÿeeb
Deebyeš, ieesppet keâesÛÛeesUer, keâesÛÙeesuet - efkeâleer veebJes Dee"JeeJeer meJe& heoeLeeËÛeer ÛeJe keâUt ueeieueer DeeefCe DeeJe[tner ueeieueer. hegvne
lÙeeble keâeboe uemetCe, keâeseELeyeerj ÙeebÛeer GCeerJener Yeemele vemes. DeeueW,
eEnie, keâ{erheòee ÙeebÛeer Kegceejer keâUt ueeieueer. pesJeeÙeuee yemeuees keâer
YeeleeÛÙee ÚesšŸee ÚesšŸee šskeâ[Ÿee neb neb cnCelee Heâmle JneÙeÛÙee.
efMeJeeÙe ceiiÙeeÛes-HeâCemeeÛes keâ[bye, heeleesàÙee, HeâCemee iejF&,
megke=âleHeâue (efkeâleer megboj veeJe) Demes Keeme heoeLe&ner yeveeÙeÛes.
DeebyÙee meemece-kegâJJeUt lej meJeeËÛÙee DeeJe[erÛes.
ieeJeeble Demee mJeÙebheekeâ Depetvener neslees. Menjele cee$e Úesues,
oeue øeâeÙe, heeuekeâ heveerj, efhePPee-heemlee FlÙeeoeRÛÙee peceevÙeele
Jej GuuesefKeuesues heoeLe& (keâener IejebÛes DeheJeeo JeieUuÙeeme)
jmeÛebefõkesâÛÙee heeveeble yebefomle Peeues Deensle.
Deelee hegmlekeâebÛÙee SsJepeer jespeÛÙee jespe heoeLeeËÛes jleerye
IeeueCeejs šerJeer Ûe@vesume Deensle. JesieJesieàÙee Øeebleeleues, osMeebleues
heoeLe& [esàÙeebmeceesj yevele Demeleevee, heenleebvee Úeve Jeešleb. keâš
keâejmLeeve, Ketve, ceejeceeNÙee, DehenjCeb Demeb keâener vemeuesues ns
keâeÙe&›eâce. keâOeer lejer DeÛeevekeâ DeeheuÙee Yeevehe ie=efnCeer Deeheues
heoeLe& keâ¤ve oeKeJeleebvee efomeuÙee keâer DeefOekeâÛe Deevebo neslees.
Kejb lej Yeevehe mJeÙebheekeâele DemeCeejer JnjeÙešer Flej kegâ"s
heneÙeuee efceUsue Demeb Jeešle veener. DeeefCe DeeheuÙee keâener heoeLeeËÛeer
ÛeJe DeeheuÙeeueeÛe keâUles.
uemetCe-ueeue efcejÛeer Heâes[Ceer Ieeleuesueb [eUerÛeb heeleUmeb meej
yengleskeâ Yeeveheebvee DeeJe[leb. kegâ"s yeensjieeJeer Dee" efoJeme ØeJeeme
keâ¤ve ÙeeJeb- `oeUer meej-efMele-heehhe[' pesJeeJeb Deieoer `efnÓÓle'
Jeešleb. Ùee meejeÛeb keâewlegkeâ Sskeâtve ceePÙee Skeâe cewef$eCeerves DeeheuÙee
Iejer yeveJeueb lej efleÛÙee IejÛÙeebÛeer efjDe@keäMeve YeueleerÛe Peeueer.
`keâeÙe YeeleeJej heeCeer IeeleuÙeemeejKeb, leešYej OeeJele megšlebÙe.
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ÛeJe vee {Je.' ceer megmkeâeje mees[uee. meeOeb `meeBie', veeJe DeeefCe ÛeJe
oesvner cemle. heoeLe& keâjeÙeuee meeshee. efMeJeeÙe Deeueb uemetCe hesmš,
keâepet hesmš, ›eâerce, iejce cemeeues Heâej keâeÙe `mepeeJešerkeâjlee Je¤ve
yeejerkeâ efÛejuesueer keâeseELeefyej YegjYegjeJeer' ÙeeÛeerner iejpe veener. Heâòeâ
nele heeefnpes Yeevehe megiejCeerÛee. ceie efleÛÙee neleÛeer meeOeer Ghekeâjer
Je leUemeCeer ner ÛeJeoejÛe nesles.
efMeJeeÙe heoeLeeËvee ÛeJe Demeles mLeUekeâeUeÛeer DeeefCe
ceve:eqmLeleerÛeerner. hetJeer&Ûes efoJeme Dee"Jeleele. Deejs efceukeâ keâe@ueveer,
heJeF&, FLeW efhekeâdefvekeäme peeÙeÛÙee. ØelÙeskeâebyejesyej Ie®veÛe meesyele
Iesleuesuee pesJeCee-KeeCÙeeÛee [yee. Heâes[Ceer Ieeleuesuee obnerYeele Jej
ueesCeÛÙeeÛeer Heâes[, efce$eceb[Ueryejesyej iehhee ceejle pesJeleevee keâeÙe
DeØeeflece ueeieeÙeÛee.
hejJee Skeâe cewef$eCeerkeâ[s Deecner keâenerpeCeer peceueesb neslees. efleves
yeveJeuesuÙee `ÛeeÙeveerpe YesUJej (?)' leeJe ceejleebvee meenefpekeâÛe
iee[er Iemejueer leer DeeleebÛes DeeefCe hetJeer&Ûes Iejer yeveefJeues peeCeejs
KeeÅeheoeLe& ÙeeJej. ceie Skeâeruee ueneveheCeerÛes uee[t, MebkeâjheeUs,
MesJe Jeiewjs heoeLeeËveer Yejuesues cees"scees"s efheleUer [yes Dee"Jeues.
lej Skeâeruee Deepeer yeveJeeÙeÛeer les veepetkeâ keâešŸeebÛes efleUietU.
Skeâ DeeheuÙee DeeF&Ûes Deveejmes, cewmetjheekeâ Dee"Jetve ieefnJejueer.
IejesIejer DeeÙee-DeepÙeebveer GvneàÙeele yeveJeuesues heehe[, MesJeÙee,
efÛekeâJe[Ÿee, ueesCeÛeer, leekeâeleuÙee efcejÛÙee - Ús Ùeeoer Jee{leÛe

peele nesleer. MesJešer efveIeeueeW lej Skeâ Goememes nmele cnCeeueer,
`Ûeuee, ceuee peelee peelee ogkeâeveebletve heehe[, ÛekeâueerÛeer heeJe heeJe
efkeâueesÛeer heeefkeâšW IesJetve peeÙeÛes Deens.'
FlekeäÙeele veeleJeeÛÙee DeeJeepeeves ceePeer lebõer Yebieueer. `Deccee,
Lees[Ÿee `ØeeG[ št yeer DeeceÛeer' JeeuÙeebvee DeeheuÙee Iejer yeesueeJetve let
legPes ÛeeÙeveerpe, hebpeeyeer heoeLe& keâ®ve Jee{.'
`ns keâeÙe Deelee legPeb veJeerve?'
`Ùee meJe& heoeLeeËvee let pees keâener `Yeevehed šÛed' oslesme vee les heentve
Ket<e nesJetve les legPee melkeâej keâjleerue.'
`keâeÙe cnCeeÙeÛeÙe leguee?' ceer ceveeJej mebÙece "sJeeÙeÛee ØeÙelve
keâjerle efJeÛeejueb.
`ne legPee ceMed®ce cemeeueeÛe yeIe.' Ûeešgvehegmetve Yeeb[s meeHeâ
keâjerle lees nbmele cnCeeuee. `ne Keeleevee ceuee legPÙee iejce cemeeuee
Ieeuetve kesâuesuÙee `megjCee megkeäkeäÙeeÛeer' Dee"JeCe nesle nesleer. hebpeeyeer
Yeevehe efjefcekeäme DeeefCe legPee øeâeF&[ jeF&me Keeleevee vesnceer ceuee
`Yeevehe efÛeveer YeeF& YeeF&' Jeešleb.'
`keâUueb. GÅeeheemetve legPee mJeÙebheekeâ legPee letÛe keâ¤ve Ies.' ceer
nmet ueheJele GmevÙee jeieeves cnšueb. `Dejs, Dejs
Take it easy Deeccee. Just kidding' cnCele lees
heUeuee.

(he=‰ 65 Je¤ve)
eflemejes he#eg - ceeiee&JesuÙee efoJÙeekeâ Dee[ Ùesleele cnesCeg JeÙejer
DeeefMeues meJe& Iesuues keâeheleeleer. Deeceer relax keâesjÛÙeW KebF&?
leesiegÛÙee IesuuÙeebjer jeleerYejer traffic keâeÛees DeeJeepe Ùesòee.
keâeÙeUes - cevegMeebkeâ Human Rights peebJekeâeleer KebF&.
Deecekeâe Bird's Right veekeâe Jes? Pee[b hee[eQÛeer cnàÙeejer
DeeceiesueeR Iejb hee[eQÛeer. Deeceer he#eebiesueer Skeâ rally keâe[Ùeeb.
cegbyeF& yebo-ogkeâeveb yebo! Deeceer meJe& cesUveg JeesÛÙeeb ogkeâeveb, Iejb
yebo keâes¤keâ.
iegheÛeer - cegbyeF& yebo keâesjÛÙes yeoueekeâ jepenbme he#eeueW
influence ueebJeÙee Je@ KebÛÙes efceefvemšjekeâ?
keâeÙeUes - Ús, Ús, lees Deemelee KebF& nebiee? Heâe@jsveebleg Deemelee.
Deeceer Meeroe cevegMeebiesuÙee heeue&ceWšebleg efjietveg Protest keâesjÙeebPee[b hee[eWJeÛeer vener Ûeuesiee-vener Ûeuesiee... (meieU he#e slogan
cnCeleeleer)
keâeÙeUes - ieeJeebleguÙee meieUs he#Ùeebkeâ veesšerme hesšeWJeÙee
Je[eheeVeejer yeesjesJeveg. kesâUer heeVeeÛees Skeâ Heâuekeâ (board)
leÙeej keâesjÙeeb leepesjer yeesjeWJeÙee ne@[ De#ejeves``Deeceer Skeâ celeeÛÙes he#e - efoÙeele DeeceÛÙesj ue#e'' (meJe& he#e
repeat keâjleele)
yeieUes - (Ieóer) DeeÙekeâÙee - nebiee ceieuees øeâW[g NRI

Flamingo DeeÙeuee. lees meJe& he#Ùeebkeâ peÙe peebJekeâe cnesCeg
fasting meg¤ keâjlee KebF&. leW megoebÙe Skeâe heeÙeejer jeyetvegŠ (meJe&
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he#e KegMeerves nes ÓÓÓÓ cnCeleeleer.)
Speaker - Pee[b keâeheÛÙes ØeMveeefceleer legceiesue meJe&
heešer&ÛÙeebiesueer Skeâ unity peeueer. Good Good! (leeW[ejer
nemees)
meeUgbkeâer - peeuÙeej common Yee<esÛees ØeMveg? leW dream
kesâovee peebJeÛÙes?
cewvee - ``MeeÙeeEveie Fbef[Ùee'' cnCekesâ? ``MeeÙeeEveie ye[& he@js[eÙped
kesâovee peebJeÛÙeW? (efleleues efYelejer cee#eer yeefMeues he#e Heâ[dHeâ[dHeâ[dHeâ[d keâjleeleer. nsefokeâelesefokeâe Jeleeleer. cÙeeBJe DeeJeepe Oetj
LeeJeveg DeeÙekeât Ùeslee. ceeppej DeeÙeueW, ceeppej DeeÙeueW efomelee....
cÙeeBÓÓÓJe peesjeves DeeÙekeât Ùeslee. ieJepeer, ieJepeer-ie[ye[er. iegheÛÙees
Skeâejer Skeâ Gyetve yeeieueeefokeâeves OeebJeleeleer...
Speaker - (Gyejesveg, Ieóer) YeeÙej security ÛÙes
keâmeueW keâjleeleer?
kegâbkeâ[ - lees security Ûees flamingo Gheeme (fast)
meg¤ keâesjÛees DeeefMeueesyee!
(Speaker kegâbkegâ[ekeâ hesšÙeslee ceepejekeâ OeebJe[ebJeÛÙeekeâ.)
meieUs he#e Yegj&djd&jdves YeeÙej OeebJeleeleer Deeefve....
(Winter Session yejKeemle peelee)
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DeepeÛÙee DeeOegefvekeâ Ùegieele DeeheuÙee DeejesiÙeeyeeyele ueeskeâebceOÙes
De%eeve Je ogue&#e keâjCÙeeÛeer Je=òeer Jee{le Deens. DeeOegefvekeâ Jew%eeefvekeâ
Ùegieeleerue efJeefJeOe MeesOeebÛÙee YeesJeNÙeele DeeheCe Deeheues ceewefuekeâ
DeejesiÙe DeeefCe meebmke=âeflekeâ "sJee efJemejle Ûeeueuees Deenesle. Deepe
DeeheCe DeeheuÙee Deew<eOeesheÛeejebvee efJemejle DeeheuÙee DeejesiÙeeÛeer
efkeâuueer njJele Ûeeueuesuees Deenesle. Deew<eOeer GheÛeej keâjle Demelee
Deew<eOes efpelekeâer ØeYeeJeer eflelekesâÛe lÙeeÛes og<heefjCeecener YeÙeevekeâ
Demeleele. DeeOegefvekeâ efJe%eeveeÛeer ves$eoerhekeâ Øeieleer heeJeueesheeJeueer
efomele Demeueer lejer lÙeeÛes otjieeceer heefjCeece Deeheueer Ûeentue osle
Demeleele. Guešhe#eer JewÅekeâMeeŒeeleerue GefCeJee ue#eele IesTve
lÙee Ye¤ve keâe{CÙeemee"er DeeheuÙee YeejleerÙe GheÛeejheæleerle
peeCeerJehetJe&keâ ØeÙelve kesâuee Deens. De@keäÙegØesMej ner DeMeerÛe Skeâ
GheÛeej heæle.
Skeâ MeeŒeceOeerÙeevees ve efJeÅeeled MeeŒe efveMÛeÙeced~
lemceeled yengßegleŠ MeeŒeb efJepeeveerÙeeled efJeÛeCe#eŠ~~ (megßegle)
kesâJeU SkeâeÛe MeeŒeeÛes DeOÙeÙeve keâjCeeNÙeeuee mJeleŠÛÙee
MeeŒeeleerue efveefMÛele DeMee efve<keâ<ee&Ûes %eeve veeršheCes nesle veener.
cnCetve ØelÙeskeâ efÛeefkeâlmekeâeves efÛeefkeâlmekeâ Je=òeer "sJetve yengefJeOe
MeeŒeeÛee ceeieesJee Iesle DeeheuÙee FeqÛÚle MeeŒeeÛee meKeesue DeYÙeeme
keâjeJee.
DeeOegefvekeâ heeef§eceelÙe MeeŒeeÛee ØecegKe oes<e Demee keâer, lÙeele
ØelÙeskeâ Meejerefjkeâ le›eâejermee"er/ue#eCeemee"er JesieJesieUer Deew<eOes
efoueer peeleele. jesiÙeeÛÙee mebhetCe& ogKeCÙeeÛee Skeâef$ele efJeÛeej
kesâuee peele veener. ceeveJeer Mejerj mebhetCe&heCes Skeâ Debie ve mecepelee
MejerjeÛÙee DeJeÙeJeeÛee mJeleb$eheCes JesieJesieUe Yeeie keâuhetve GheÛeej
kesâuee peelees. lÙeecegUs Skeâe DeJeÙeJeeJej GheÛeej keâjleevee keâenerJesUe
ogmeNÙee DeJeÙeJeeJej og<heefjCeece (Side effect) nesT Mekeâlees.
Deeheuee Yeejle MelekeâevegMelekesâ hejkeâerÙe meòesÛÙee ›eâtj šeÛesKeeueer
iesuÙeecegUs DeeheuÙee osMeeleerue Deveskeâ MeeŒes/efJeÅee/keâuee ¢ee ve<š
lejer PeeuÙee eEkeâJee lÙee hejkeâerÙeebveer DeeheuÙee veeJeeJej KeheJeuÙee.
Deepener ie@š keâjejeÛee yegjKee heebIejle hesšbšÛÙee DejsjeJeerKeeueer
Deveskeâ osMe Deeheuee yengcetuÙe Jeejmee Demeuesuee "sJee n[heCÙeemee"er
šheuesues Deensle. DeMeeJesUer DeeheCe menpe jentve Deeheueer MeeŒes/
efJeÅee/keâuee ÙeeJej Deeheues mJeeefcelJe jeKeCÙeeÛee keâšesefJekeâš ØeÙelve
keâjCÙeeÛeer efveleeble DeeJeMÙekeâlee Deens.
pÙee ef"keâeCeer DeheeÙe Deens, lÙee ef"keâeCeer GheeÙe MeesOeCÙeeÛee
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ØeÙelve ØeeÛeerve keâeUeheemetve nesle Deens. jesieØeeflekeâejkeâ Meòeâer yeueJeeve
Demesue lej ØeefleyebOe menpe neslees. efvemeie&efveÙeceebÛes JÙeJeeqmLele heeueve
kesâues lej ØeefleyebOekeâ Meòeâer Jee{efJelee Ùesles eEkeâJee menpeheCes efškeâefJelee
Ùesles. efvemeie&efveÙeceebJej DeeOeejuesueer DeeefCe DeÛetkeâ GheÛeej heæleer
cnCepes `De@keäÙegØesMej' heæleer nesÙe. MejerjeÛÙee efJeefMe° eEyeotJej
DeeuneooeÙekeâ oeye osle JÙeeOeer otj keâjlee Ùesles.
De@keäÙegØesMej ns Skeâ MeeŒe Deens. YeejleerÙe mebmke=âleerleerue
DeeheuÙee efoveÛeÙexceOeerue efvelÙekeâce& yeÇÿekeâcee&le pes Meejerefjkeâ vÙeeme
Deensle, les ogmejs eflemejs keâener vemetve De@keäÙegØesMejceOeerue MejerjeJejerue
met#ce metefÛele mLeueebÛee GheÛeej Deens.
DeLee&le Accupressure for holistic healing

DeeheuÙee peJeU hetpesÛes keâesCelesner GhekeâjCe/meeefnlÙe
vemeleeveemegæe ßeerceled meoddieg¤ DeeÅe MebkeâjeÛeeÙeeËveer `ceevemehetpee'
keâjeJeÙeeme meebefieleueer Deens. lemebÛe keâesCeleerner meeOeve-meeceieÇer
vemeleevee ®iCeeuee JÙeeOeercegòeâ keâjCÙeemee"er `De@keäÙegØesMej' ¢ee
Deueewefkeâkeâ efJeÅesÛee GheÙeesie keâjlee Ùeslees.
De@keäÙegØesMej ner DeeheuÙeekeâ[erue meJee&le pegveer Je DeefleMeÙe meesheer
GheÛeejheæleer Deens. MejerjeJejerue efJeefMe° eEyeotJej ÙeesiÙe lees oeye
efouee Demelee Mejerjebleie&le DeJeÙeJeebJej mJeemLeØeo heefjCeece efometve
Ùeslees Je JÙeeOeer yejer nesles. ner GheÛeej heæleer Jesoveejefnle DeeefCe
megjef#ele Deens. Skeâe hewMeeÛeener KeÛe& veener. IejyemeuÙee Fueepe
keâjlee Ùeslees. lemesÛe keâesCelÙeener og<heefjCeeceebheemetve hetCe& cegòeâ. ner
heæle peueo DeeefCe meesheer Deens.
¢ee efJeÅesÛee Øemeej megceejs 5000 Je<ee&hetJeer& Peeuee. ÙeeÛee
Øemeej yeewæ efYe#etbceeHeâ&le Yeejleeletve veeveeefJeOe osMeebceOÙes Peeuee.
DeeheuÙeekeâ[s cee$e ¢ee MeeŒeeÛee DeYÙeeme Kebef[le Peeuee DeeefCe
JneJee lemee Øemeej Peeuee veener. Decesefjkeâe, peheeve, keâesefjÙee FlÙeeoer
osMeebceOÙes De@keäÙegØesMej MeeŒeeuee keâeÙeosMeerj ceevÙelee efoueer Deens.
heCe ogozJeeves DeeheuÙee Yeejleele cee$e De@keäÙegØesMejuee DeÅeeefhe ceevÙelee
efceUeuesueer veener.
De@keäÙegØesMej LesjheerceOÙes cetueleŠ DeeheuÙee jòeâJeeefnvÙeebceOeerue
jòeâØeJeen megjUerle "sJeCÙeekeâ[s Yej efouesuee Demelees. Ùee GheÛeejecegUs
Mejerjeleerue ØelÙeskeâ Yeeieekeâ[s jòeâhegjJe"e JÙeJeeqmLele neslees DeeefCe
DeeefCe lÙeecegUs Mejerj efvejesieer jenCÙeeme ceole nesles.
(he=‰ 70 heene)
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DeepeÛeer KeueveeefÙekeâe
efoJemeW efoJeme meceepeele KeueveeÙekeâ Je KeueveeefÙekeâe Jee{le
Ûeeueuesle. keâOeer onMeleJeeoeÛÙee ®heele KeueveeÙekeâ MeskeâeJelees.
lej keâOeer ceneieeF&, megveeceer, og<keâeU, hetj, obies-Oeeshes Ùee ®heele
KeueveeefÙekeâe DeJelejles. ØelÙeskeâ JesUsme efleÛes ®he JesieUs. heCe
meceepeeÛes vegkeâmeeve keâ¤ve peeles.
hetJeer&ÛÙee keâeUer `meemet' ner efJeJeenerle pees[hÙeele efJeIve DeeCeCeejer,
veJeje yeeÙekeâesÛes mebyebOe efyeIe[efJeCeejer, lÙeebÛÙeeble Yeeb[Ce ueeJeCeejer
cegKÙe KeueveeefÙekeâe mecepeueer peeÙeÛeer. Deelee keâeU yeouelees Deens.
efJe%eeveeves, leb$e%eeveeves Flekeâer Øeieleer kesâueerÙe efkeâ lÙeele ner pegveer
KeueveeefÙekeâe keâOeerÛe ueghle PeeueerÙe. hejbleg lÙeeÛeyejesyej meemet¤heer
KeueveeefÙekeâe JesieàÙee ¤heele Øeieš Peeueer Deens. lÙeecegUs IešmHeâesšeÛes
ØeceeCe Jee{le ÛeeueueÙe. Deveskeâ kegâštbye cees[le Ûeeueueerle. iesuÙee
one Je<eeËle cegbyeF&le 86 škeäkeäÙeebveer IešmHeâesšeÛes ØeceeCe Jee{uebÙe.
lej 2009 les 2010 Ùee Skeâe Je<ee&le 4824 Je¤ve 5245 Jej
iesueeÙe. efoJemeW efoJeme ne Deekeâ[e Jee{le ÛeeueueeÙe. Deveskeâ
kegâštbye efyeKejle Ûeeueueerle. veelÙeeleuee efpeJneUe, Øesce, Deeheguekeâer
Deesmejle ÛeeueueerÙe. lÙeeyejesyej ceeCemeele Goemeervelee, vewjeMÙeJeeo
(Depression) Jee{le ÛeeueueÙe. efJeJeenerle pees[hÙeeuee cegueb
Demeueer lej lÙeebÛes JesieUsÛe ØeMve efvecee&Ce Peeuesle. lÙeebÛeer DeeF&Jeef[ueebÛÙee Yeeb[CeeheeÙeer HeâjHeâš nesle ÛeeueueerÙe.
Ùee meJee&Ûes keâejCe cnCepes Jee{les DeeefLe&keâ mJeeleb$Ùe,
JÙeefòeâmJeeleb$ÙeeÛÙee Jee{lÙee keâuhevee DeeefCe Jee{leer keâefjDej mebOeer.
DeepeÛee le®Ce Jeie& GÛÛe efMeef#ele DemeuÙeeves DeeheuÙee #es$eele
DeefOekeâeefOekeâ Øeieleer keâ¤ve mJeleŠÛes mLeeve GbÛeeJeCÙeeÛee, cepeyetle
keâjCÙeeÛee ØeÙelve keâjerle Demelees. Ùee ojcÙeeve lÙeeÛes mJeleŠÛÙee
kegâšgbyeekeâ[s ogue&#e nesles. ceie pees[eroejele iewjmecepe efvecee&Ce nesleele.
veelÙeeleuee leCeeJe Jee{lees. iegbleeiegble Jee{les. leer mees[JeeÙeuee
lÙeebÛÙeekeâ[s JesU vemelees. keâejCe lees lÙee peerJeIesCÙee mheOexle Flekeâe
obie Demelees efkeâ kegâ"ueerner le[pees[ keâjeÙeuee leÙeej vemelees.
ogmejs cnCepes oesIeele mebJeeo nesle veener. lÙeemee"er lÙeebÛÙeekeâ[s
JesU vemelees. lÙeeletve šerJner, ue@heše@he, ceesyeeFue ner DeeOegefvekeâ
meeOeve Je lÙeeJejerue efJeefJeOe meesÙeer Ùee heCe Ùeeuee keâejCeerYetle
Deensle. Ùeeleerue JesieJesieàÙee ceeefnleercegUs SkeâceskeâebÛÙee Dehes#ee
Jee{le peeleele. ØelÙeskeâpeCe DeeheuÙee celeeJej "ece jenlees. le[pees[
keâjeÙeuee leÙeej vemelees. lÙeeletve lees DeeefLe&keâÂ<šŸee mJeleb$e DemeuÙeeves
lÙeeuee hewMeeÛeerner keâeUpeer vemeles. lÙeecegUs DeeÙeg<ÙeeÛÙee kegâ"uÙeener
JeUCeeJej lees ueive keâjCÙeeÛeer eEkeâJee oesIeb Skeâ$e jenCÙeeÛeer IeeF&
keâjlees. lej keâOeer IešmHeâesš IesCÙeeme GleeJeerU neslees. hejbleg les
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jsKee jeJe (keâeJeU)

keâjleevee lÙeeÛes otjieeceer heefjCeece efJeÛeejele Iesle veener. keâefjDej
mebOeercegUs kegâštbyeeÛÙee Ieškeâeheemetve ueebye Demelees. lesJne lÙeeuee
mecepeeJeCeejs kegâCeer peJeU vemeles. lÙeecegUs ueiveyebOeve lÙeeÛes lÙeeuee
efškeâJetve "sJeeÙeuee nJes eEkeâJee lÙee yebOeveeletve cegòeâ JneÙeuee nJes.
MesJešer lÙeeÛee lÙeeueeÛe efveCe&Ùe IÙeeÙeÛee Demelees. heCe lees Iesle
Demeleevee lÙeeves IeeF& keâ¤b veÙes. GleeJeerU nesT veÙes. ÛeewHesâj efJeÛeej
keâ¤ve ceieÛe IešmHeâesšeÛee efveCe&Ùe IÙeeJee. veenerlej ueivemebmLesuee
keâener DeLe& jenCeej veener.
Ùee efoJeeUer meCeeÛÙee efveefceòeeves DeeheCe meJe& hejcesÕejepeJeU
ØeeLe&vee keâ¤Ùee efkeâ veelÙeeveelÙeeleues ØesceeÛes oerhe DeefOekeâ ØepJeefuele
nesJeesle. SkeâceskeâebÛÙee YeeJevee mecepetve, lÙeeÛeer keâoj keâ¤ve Deeheues
veeles mebyebOe DeefOekeâ Â{ keâ¤ve Skeâ megKeer, Deeveboer heefjJeej
yeveJetÙee. DeLee&le ner peyeeyeoejer ØelÙeskeâ Œeer Je heg®<eeÛeer Deens ns
meebieCes veueies.
(he=‰ 69 Je¤ve)
De@keäÙegØeMejÛes meJe&meeOeejCeheCes heg{erue Øekeâej Deensle.
1) efceefjef[Ùevee@uee@peer, 2) efMeDeelmeg, 3) Peesveesuee@peer, 4) Heâtš
efjHeäueskeämeesuee@peer, 5) nB[ efjHeäueskeämeesuee@peer
keâeveeÛÙee heeUerJej efJeefMe° eEyeotJej oeye osTvemegæe keâener jesie
yejs kesâues peeleele.
De@keäÙegØesMejÛeer š^eršceWš osleevee ®iCeeuee megeqmLeleerle yemeJeeJes
DeLeJee PeesheJeeJes. ®iCeeÛÙee efJeefMe° eEyeotJej oeye osleebvee ®iCeeÛes
JeÙe, lÙeeÛÙee DeepeejeÛes mJe¤he, ®iCeeÛeer Meejerefjkeâ Øeke=âleer-eqmLeleer
DeeefCe cenòJeeÛes cnCepes eEyeotÛes mLeeve, Ùee iees<šeRÛee ØeecegKÙeeves
efJeÛeej kesâuee peelees. `De@keäÙegØesMej' efJeÅesuee keâener ceÙee&oe pe¤j
Deens; cee$e veeveeefJeOe JÙeeOeeRJej ÙeesiÙe lÙee Øekeâejs GheÛeej kesâuÙeeme
Deveskeâ ®iCe JÙeeOeercegòeâ PeeuÙeeÛeer GoenjCes Kethe Deens.
¢ee efoJÙe MeeŒeeÛee ÙeLeeÙeesiÙe DeYÙeeme keâ¤ve, meeOevee keâ¤ve
ØelÙeskeâeves peerJeveele ogŠefKeleebÛÙee ogKeCÙeeJej ceeÙesÛeer Hegâbkeâj Ieeuetve
lÙeebvee JÙeeOeercegòeâ keâjCÙeeÛee mebkeâuhe keâjeJee.
`Deeie jecesÕejer yebye meescesÕejer' Demee keâenermee Øekeâej De@keäÙegØesMej
heæleerle Demeuee lejer JÙeeOeerJej Gòece GheÛeej neslees, Demee DevegYeJe
Deens. efJeÅegle oerheeÛes DemesÛe Demeles. DeeheCe Skeâe ef"keâeCeer yešCe
oeyelees. ØekeâeMe ogmejerkeâ[sÛe he[lees. lemesÛe keâenermes De@keäÙegØesMej
GheÛeejele Deens. De@keäÙegØesMej ØeefMe#eCe IesTve, meeOevee keâ¤ve
ØelÙeskeâeves DeeheuÙee peerJeveele efvejeceÙelesÛee oerhe GpeUJeeJee.
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Australia – The Land Down Under!
-Aseem Hattangadi, Mumbai
“G’day mate”, ”Stop bludging around”, “Let’s
go and knock in a few cans of amber liquid”,
Let’s have a barby on the other side of the
woods”, “Hope your pad has a good dunney!” I
guess you must be wondering what’s gotten into
me and you’re going to give me that ‘one raised
eyebrow’ look, but let’s leave the Indian shores
and let me take you on a trip to Australia and
you will totally know what I’m talking about!
As the famed saying goes “When in Rome,
Do as the Romans.” Hence, when in Australia,
do as the Aussies! Just visit Australia once and
I guarantee you an experience of a lifetime. It’s
the only country that’s a continent as well as an
island all packaged in one! Let me tell you the
one thing about Australia apart from the fact that
they are a bunch of warm and fun loving people,
it is that each state and area has a culture and
ambience unique to itself, be it the cosmopolitan
and commercial New South Wales, the chic and
classy Victoria, the breath of fresh air Tasmania
or the beachy, sunny Queensland, you will feel
home anywhere here.
You see, Australia is a destination that caters
to all walks of life be it a serious businessman,
a family, a starry eyed honeymoon couple, a
group of adventurous friends, a backpacker
or the ‘crème de la crème’ corporate houses
and business conglomerates. You name it and
Australia has got it. My personal way of seeing
this beautiful at the same time mysterious land
would be backpacking with a handful of the bare
essentials, a map, a Swiss knife, cooking skills,
the urge to indulge and be one of the locals
and you just can’t go wrong! Yes, Australia
does have its share of the sterotype Novotels,
Radissons, Hyatts, stretch limos, package tours
where all is taken care off, but hey, do you want
to see a place for the regular boring stuff or do
you want to explore the underbelly of what it
actually has in store for you?
The best thing to do is to plan your itinerary
in such a way that you have a good blend of
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activity coupled with a few moments of R&R
(rest and relaxation). Why don’t you take a shot
at staying in a homestead or a farmhouse where
you can blend in with the local inhabitants and
I don’t mean only the owner and his family, it
could also extend to his animals e.g. Ducks,
chickens, koalas, wombats, kangaroos, etc.
Have a typical Aussie breakfast which would
mean hash browns, eggs, juice, coffee and
barramundi steaks.
Then head off the beaten track and go bush
walking among the rainforests listening to the
cries and sounds of the lorikeets, kookaburras
and the bird of paradise. Why not pet a koala
and have a picture taken with it while it lazily
nestles around you? Make yourself at home and
feel the adrenaline rush of bungee-jumping,
battling to save your raft while you white water
raft, go on a desert safari and witness layers of
differently coloured sand, be the sultan of the
sands while you go quad-biking, pet and feed
huge but perfectly harmless dolphins, watch
fairy penguins swim ashore at the Philip Island,
drive like a man possessed on the wide stretch
of road known as The Great Ocean Road and
marvel at the 12 Apostles that look at you
ominously from the sea, play a didgeridoo and
throw a boomerang the way the Aborogines
do, pan real solid gold, scale the heights of the
Harbour Bridge, experience surfing, snorkeling
and scuba diving at the Great Barrier Reef
among the colourful corals…..the list is winding
and endless. Like the tagline of the movie
MATRIX, I can’t explain it to you, you need
to be in it to experience it and Australia is just
that! An experience that lasts a lifetime!!
Have I whet your appetite enough? Have
I already got you imagining yourself doing
anything and everything mentioned above,
are you thirsty for more?? Then, what are you
waiting for? AUSTRALIA is waiting for you!
(The answer to the Riddle on page 73 is 'NOTHING')
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Navaratri at Karla
-Jyothi Divgi, Pune
In the Divine precincts of Shri Devi Durga
Parameshwari and the Guru Sannidhi at Karla,
Parama Pujya Sadyojat Shankarashram Swamiji
blessed the devotees with His Divine Presence,
during the auspicious period of Navaratri 2011.
Ashirvachan: In the inaugural Dharma
Sabha, Pujya Swamiji explained how chanting
the Navaratri Nityapath strengthens us.
Swamiji reiterated how silence can help one
to be rejuvenated. The short and powerful
Ashirvachana was a wake-up-call to us – who
indulge so much, in verbosity and endless
chatter.
Shri Devi Homa: During the ten-day Utsava,
four Chandika Homa-s and two Durga Homa-s
were performed. Kumari Pujan was done every
day – it was a joy to see tiny girls being offered
puja by the devotees. On the Vijayadashami
day, Pujya Swamiji blessed the Kumaris with
chocolates.
Sadhana Panchakam: The Sabhas of Mumbai
and Pune had the honour of performing the
Devi Anushthan each day as well as the other
aspects of Sadhana Panchkam.
Pustak Vitaran: Parama Pujya Swamiji
addressed, in Marathi, more than 180 villageschool children at Karla, during the Pustaka
Vitarana programme on October 3rd. He said
that while we must seek the blessings of the
Devi and our Guru is always there to guide us,
we must work hard and put in our best effort
(Parishrama). Swamiji taught the children a
shloka and the children repeated with amazing,
clear diction. Swamiji led with a Devi bhajan
and the children followed with great devotion
and perfect rhythm.
Shri Chandavarkar Durgeshmam offered
books and compass boxes for the older children
and tiffin boxes and water bottles for the tiny
tots.
Sanskrit: Enthusiastic Sanskrit students put
up a wonderful programme –of skits and quiz on
the 5th of October. Many devotees participated
with great enthusiasm. Credit must be given
to Savkur Varadhapachi who ensured the
programme was a great success.
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Oh! What a show!: The children from Swami
Parijnanashram School for the handicapped at
Virar, put up a superb programme on the 2nd of
October . The audience cried tears of joy to see
such beautiful talent in the albeit less fortunate
, yet without doubt, the special children of
God. Dances, bhajans, colourful costumes and
a systematic presentation- every single detail
spoke of the simply super-human effort put in
by Shri Kallianpur Vinaymam and his wonderful
team.
Sangita Seva: Talented artistes offered
Sangita Seva to Shri Durga Parameshwari during
the ten-day festival. Smt. Shivani Haldipur
Kallianpur, Amit Savkur, Karan Ragade, Pratik
Rao, Soumya Ullal and Smt. Veena Shirali
rendered soul stirring music and bhajan seva appreciated by all the devotees present.
Nritya Seva: - Nritya Seva was offered to
the Devi, on the 2nd of October. It began with a
scintillating dance by young Samvita Hattiangdi
who presented Saraswati Vandana. Little
Adhya Komrabail performed a Bharatnatyam
dance, offering vandana to Shri Durga, Shri
Lakshmi and Shri Saraswati. Aditya Balsekar
played the keyboard while his sister, Kartiki
sang. Devansh Bhat also played the keyboard.
Arjun and Gautam Kumta sang bhajans
Prarthana children from Pune - Avni
Mavinkurve, Devanshi Gokarn, Disha Sirur.
Maithili Kumble, Nitya Kadle, Omkar Kumble,
Rimaa Anklekar, Sahil Gatne, Samvita
Hattiangdi and Tanmay Gokarn offered garba
– the traditional Nritya offered to Devi during
this auspicious period.
Other Activities
On 29th September, Sudha Kodikal Pachi,
conducted Vimarsh on one of the aspects of
Devi - Ratri Devi: Kala Ratri, Maha Ratri,
Moha Ratri. Devotees also enjoyed the DVD
Screening of Jagadguru’s visit to Shri Chitrapur
Math and Seemolanghan at Gokarn. Samuhik
Kumkumarchana was performed on 4th
October.
Vijayadashami: Victory of good over evil…..
,Vijayadashami, was celebrated with great
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devotion. Young and the old participated in the
Palkhi Utsava with great fervour.
Ophthalmic Eye Camp: On the 8th of
October, villagers streamed into the Mandir
parisara to get their eyes tested. 416 patients
were tested and 169 were given free spectacles.
21 patients who needed cataract operations
were transported to Pune and operations were
performed.
Annatosha Seva: Over 1450 villagers were
offered Prasad bhojan on the 11th of October.
Members of the Yuvadhara and seniors helped
as volunteers.

Kojagari Purnima: Parama Pujya Swamiji
performed Shri Lakshmi Pujan at night which
was followed by garba. In His Ashirvachan,
Swamiji explained how when one is doing
Seva, the focus must be on the Divinity - how
Ishta is the source of joy and Japa strengthens
the connection between the Ishta and the
sadhaka.
Such is the Mahima of our beloved Guru
Parampara and Devi Durga Parameshwari ,
every brings immense joy and strengthens
our bonds with the sacred Shri Guru Sthala at
Karla.
<<<>>>

Kojagiri at Karla – an experience not to be missed!
-Vanita Kumta
We left for Karla by ST from Thane at 4.15
pm (changing at Panvel) and reached Karla by
8.30 pm with a fervent hope of enjoying the
bliss of Kojagiri at Karla. It was a wonderful
experience. There was Laxmi Poojan by
Swamiji, Chandra Pooja and then refreshing
Ras and Garba by the ladies. Swamiji gave a
short Ashirvachan and we had a mass japa and
meditation,followed by Prasad.
We were just about getting ready for a long
wait upto 6.15 am for our ST when to our
amazement there was another prasad for us
in the form of Ameet Nadkarni from Thane.
He had come by car and offered to drop us at
Thane on his way. A rainbow for us silvers by
God’s grace.
On the previous night the entire visit had
seemed impossible to difficult and I had tossed
and turned in bed wondering how we would
make it for Kojagiri to Karla. Finally I had
admonished myself and closed my eyes leaving
it to the will of Devi Durga Parameshwari, Lord
BhavaniShankara and Swamiji. Now the entire
idea had suddenly blossomed into a reality.”
Prabhu ki iccha”.
It seems as though Swamiji with a magical
wave of his wand has transformed our entire
community to lead a clean and wholesome
life interspersed with Sadhana by being good
Sadhakas, prayer and worship, yoga, work
KANARA SARASWAT

towards social upliftment with the umpteen
social causes that have been embraced, whilst
at the same time making place for joy and
revelry along with invocation of God at festival
times. A complete Golden Package full of Joy
and Hope for us all.
We reached home by 4.30 in the wee hrs of
the morning a trifle tired but more importantly
spiritually awakened. A blissful experience in
the hallowed precincts of Swami Parijnanashram
Samadhi, Devi Durga Parameshwari Temple
and Swami Sadyojat Shankarashram Swamiji’s
grace and blessings, to be treasured.
Jai Gurudev. Namah Parvati Pate Har Har
Mahadev.
<<<>>>

rIDDLE
Can you answer all seven questions
listed below with the same answer –
1. The word has 7 letters …..
2. Preceeded God …..
3. Greater than God …..
4. More evil than the devil …..
5. All poor people have it …..
6. Wealthy people need it …..
7. If you eat it you will die …..
Turn to page 71 for the answer.
T

Vol. 92, No.11, November 2011

73

74

Vol. 92, No.11, November 2011

Kanara SaraSwat

PERSONALIA

Anushree Trikannad daughter
of Arun and Sarita, scored 68%
in Post Graduate Diploma in
Rehabilitation
(Occupational
Therapy) from All India
Institute of Physical and Medical
Rehabilitation,
Haji
Ali,
Mumbai.
Surg Commander (Dr) Chaitanya Kodange
recently completed his second Post graduation
- in MD (Psychiatry) from the Armed Forces
Medical College (AFMC), Pune
under Maharashtra University
of Health Sciences (MUHS)
and stood first in the Pune
region.
Surg Cdr Chaitanya Kodange
has the unique distinction of
being the only Naval doctor
with two post graduations, a distinguished
submariner, a qualified deep sea diver and also
a skydiver. He has served onboard different
types of submarines in the Indian Navy and
has extensive experience of long duration
underwater patrols. He has also been a part of
the Marine Commandos team at Mumbai.
Earlier he completed his post graduation in
Marine, Diving and Hyperbaric Medicine
in 2000 and was awarded a Gold Medal for
standing first in Medicine and allied specialties
exam of the MUHS, Nashik. He has published
numerous research papers in national journals
and presented papers in the field of Diving and
Hyperbaric medicine at National conferences.
He is presently posted as Associate Professor in
the Department of Undersea and Hyperbaric
medicine and simultaneously practices in the
Psychiatry department of the Naval hospital,
INHS Asvini in Mumbai. There he is leading
research projects on the role of Hyperbaric
oxygen therapy (HBOT) in management of
different clinical conditions. He is also involved
in developing specific psychiatric rating scales
for defence personnel.
In recognition of his all round meritorious work
KANARA SARASWAT

Surg Cdr Chaitanya Kodange has been awarded
Commendations by the Chief of the Naval Staff
in 2000 and by the Commander in Chief in 2003.
Karishma Pai, daughter of Vidya (nee Bagade)
and Capt. Shivadas Pai from Singapore, has
cleared her B.Sc. degree in
Geography and Environment
from
London
School
of
Economics with honours. She has
now joined the King’s College in
London for pursuing her Masters
in Environmental Monitoring,
Modeling and Management.
As a little girl, she took interest in keeping
the surroundings clean and has written
articles on the subject. Karishma will now get
an opportunity to do research in vital topics
of Geography. She has also got a Bachelors
degree in Mass Communication majoring in
Public Relations and Journalism from Murdoch
University, Australia. She is an accomplished
ballet dancer and likes to play tennis. Although
she has been living in clean Singapore, her heart
is in Mumbai and plans to come back and work
here.
Ketaki Dattanand Gulvady is
once again in the limelight as
she has completed her M.S. in
Telecom with flying colours.
Ketaki has topped in her batch
for the M.S. Examinations. She is
presently working with Mahindra
British Telecom (MBT) having
been recently promoted as a
Senior Technical Head. She has worked on
assignments for MABT in Manila, Philippines
and Sydney, Australia.
Having been a topper throughout school and
college, she secured the 18th Rank in the Pune
Board Exams for Std. X. Scoring 96% in PCM
( Physics, Chemistry and Maths ) in the Std.
XII examinations she secured admission for an
Engineering Course at Father Agnel College of
Engineering, Bandra. There she successively
scored distinction in all her 8 semesters of
Engineering and scored 74% marks in her final
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B.E. (Electronics) from Mumbai University
standing 2nd from her College. She was awarded
the JRD Tata Scholarship and the Ratan Tata
Scholarship.
Ketaki has been good at Athletics and gymnastics
in her school days bagging prizes in the school
and Saraswat Club, Santacruz Annual events.
She is also a very good dancer and has learnt
Bharatnatyam from Mrs. Vaishali Heblekar for
more than 5 years.
Navmi Sharma, daughter of Aparna (nee
Aparna Gulvady) and Sunil Kumar Sharma, of
Mumbai is all of 10 years old. A brilliant student
of Arya Vidya Mandir, Juhu, Navmi also excels
in the game of SQUASH.
In the recently held Little Masters Junior Squash
Tournament Oct 2011 at Willingdon Club,
Mahalaxmi, Mumbai, Navmi
was a completely unseeded
contestant. Her thrilling game
spoke for itself and she went on
to be seeded no. 3 in her age
category (under 11) and was also
awarded the “Most Promising
Girl Player of the Tournament”
award from more than 360 participants from
all over India; and has now become a name to
watch out for in this sport in her age category.
She is extremely passionate about the game
and trains for 2-3 hours daily. She is the apple
of her grandparents’ eyes – Nirmal and Ganesh
Gulvady of Pune and keeps them updated about
a sport they really never knew about before!!
Rishab Padukone, son of Anuradha and
Pradeep Raghuveer Padukone,
completed
his
Bachelor’s
Degree in Engineering with
specialization in Electronics and
Communication from Manipal
University earlier this year and
has secured 9.33 CGPA out of
10. Throughout his Academic
Career starting from the X Board Exams,
Rishab has been an outstanding student and has
secured 93% and above. His 6 month Summer
Internship Project at Philips Electronics earned
him a lot of praise from his project guides,
76

a perfect 10 GPA for his project and a direct
placement with the R&D Section at Philips
Innovation Campus, Bangalore. Besides being
innovative and creative at work, Rishab enjoys
playing Tennis and is a good swimmer. He has
also earned accolades for his Oratorical Skills
and Dramatics in School and College.

Results
Aakash son of Niti and Anil Gangolli has
secured 89.09% in his SSC examination 2011
March.
Ankita, daughter of Amita (nee Bailur) and
Vidyadhar Pednekar has secured 91.64% in SSC
examination conducted in March 2011.

Errata
In the Examination Results printed in our last
issue (Oct 2011, page 61) Prathamesh Kumta’s
marks have been wrongly printed as 81.14%.
He has 90.88%......The error is regretted.
Editor

Here and There
Bangalore : Pujya Swamiji arrived at the
Bangalore Math on the 22nd September. He
graced a short function in the evening at the
Canara Union where our octogenarian Shri
Radhakrishna Kalawarmam showcased his
innovations in the field of education and
paramedical gadgets. A presentation was given
by young Vikshut Mundkur on behalf of Youth
for Seva detailing various social service activities
undertaken by them. Punyatithi of HH Shrimat
Parijnanashram Swamiji II was observed on
September 23rd. Navaratri Utsav was observed
at the Math with Navaratri Nityapath, Devi
Anushthan and Devi Pujan every evening,
concluding with Kumarika Pujan on October
5th. On October 1st, Prarthana varg children
performed a lovely garba ably choreographed
by Smt Bhavani Nayel pachi. This day being
Lalita Panchami, Samuhik Kumkumarchana
was offered after the Devi Pujan. Starting at
10 am on October 2nd, Yuvadhara members
performed Devi Anushthan followed by a
participative Vimarsh. After a short break, the
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Mumbai – Santacruz : Punyatithi of HH
Shrimat Parijnanashram Swamiji II
was
observed on 23rd September,2011 in the Shrimat
Anandashram Hall from 9:30pm onwards.
Devotees sang bhajans offering their respects to
God and Guru. It was heartening to see many
Hyderabad : With the blessings of Mata new and young faces among the singers! The
Durga
Parameshwari and our beloved bhajans were followed by Ashtak, Mangalarati
Guru Shrimat Sadyojat Shankarashram and Prasad.
Swamiji, Hyderabad sadhakas gathered at
Reported by Kavita Karnad
ten different sadhaks’ residences for chanting
Navaratra Nityapath and performed Shri Devi New Delhi : Members of Delhi Sabha got
Anushtaan on nine days during Navaratri together on 2nd October at Shree Kavle
. On Dassera day, Saamuhik Devi poojan Math for a Navachandika Homa performed
was performed which was led by yuva Janak by Ved Harish Bhat followed by samuhik
Udiyavar.
kumkumarchan by ladies. 27 families from the
Reported by Vinati Udiyavar Sabha participated in this function. This was
Manjeshwar : Annual festival was held at Sri later followed by “Durga Namaskara” at Gowd
Vidya Vithal Temple, Bangra Manjeshwar. On Saraswat Samaj at New Rajinder Nagar in the
Shravan Shuddha Panchami day i.e. 4th August evening.
2011, Nagara Panchami was celebrated at the
Reported by Mamta Savkur
Naga Katte or our Temple. Members of families
of Gudde Math and Gadde Math participated in Pune : Devotees performed Nitya Puja – every
the Poojas. Gowri Tritiya, Sri Ganesh Chaturthi single day - during the two month Chaturmas
and Anantha Chaturdashi were celebrated on period at the Shri Chitrapur Math, Pune.
the respective days with elaborate poojas and Special mention must be made of Karn Ragade
festivities. In the above celebrations, most of – the yuvak who travelled from the far end of
the family members of Manjeshwar Bhat family the city, around 20 kilometres away, to do this
participated with enthusiasm.
Seva every Sunday. It is youngsters like Karn
Reported by Ramcharan Bhat Manjeshwar who are a shining beacon and an inspiration
Mumbai – Goregaon : Chanting of Ganpati to the others! Smt. JayashreeDivgi, Bharati
Atharvashirsha was done by Sadhakas on Karpe, Priti Panemanglore, Gaursharan and
Sankashti Chaturthi. Gayatri Anushthana was Leenata Rao, Dr. Prabha Mankikar and Jyothi
performed by male Sadhakas. Samaradhana at Divgi were the other devotees who participated
the Sannidhi of Shrimat Parijnanashram Swamiji in the Chaturmas Pujans.
II on the 23rd of September was observed with
Bhajans being sung by the Sadhakas. Navratra Shri Devi Pujan was offered during the Navaratri
Nityapath Pathan and Anushthana were held at Utsava with great devotion by Dr. Gajanan
the residence of various Sadhakas during Ashwin Mankikarmam and Karn Ragade.
Navratri from the 28th of September to the 5th of Devi-Pujan with Shri LalitaTrishati, was offerd
October. On 28th of September, Ghatasthapana; by Jayashree Divgi on the Kojagari Purnima
some Sadhakas visited Karla and performed day.
Sadhanapanchakam. Samaradhana at the
Sannidhi of Shrimat Shankarashram Swamiji II These little acts of devotion, strengthen the
on the 2nd of October was observed with Bhajans bond between the devotees and our sacred
Guru Parampara……
being sung by the Sadhakas.
Reported by Pranav R Nagarkatti
Reported by Jyothi Divgi
yuvas enthusiastically performed scintillating
garba joined by a few seniors. In the evening
Ashtavadhan seva was offered to observe the
Punyatithi of HH Shrimat Shankarashram
Swamiji I.
Reported by Asha Awasthi
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OUR INSTITUTIONS
Saraswat Mahila Samaj, Gamdevi, Mumbai:
17th September - The 94th Foundation Day
of our Samaj was celebrated at the Shrimat
Anandashram Hall, Talmaki Wadi at 5.30 p.m.
Vidyalaxmi Kulkarni welcomed the audience.
Vidya Kodial, President, Saraswat Mahila
Samaj gave a short synopsis of the programs
held at the Samaj throughout the year. Gita
Bijoor, Hon. Treasurer announced the names
of various donors who had contributed to the
scholarship, distress relief, medical aid fund and
other schemes of the Samaj during the year
September 2010 to August 2011.

Refreshments were provided by Geeta and
Vivek Yennemadi in memory of Smt. Lalita and
Shri Devrao Yennemadi.
29th September – The Annual General Meeting
of the Samaj was held at 3.30 p.m. at the Samaj
Hall. Following are the Committee-members
for the year 2011-2013
Suman Kodial – President
Kanchan Sujir – Vice President
Neeta Yadery – Chairperson
Geeta Balse – Hon. Secretary
Sharayu Kowshik – Jt. Hon. Secretary
Geeta Bijur – Hon. Treasurer
Vidyalaxmi Kulkarni – Jt. Hon. Treasurer
Srikala Vinekar – Publicity-in-charge
Smita Mavinkurve – Publicity-in-charge
Nirmala Kalambi – Librarian-in-charge
Shyamala Talgeri – Librarian-in-charge
Padmini Bhatkal, Chitra Kapnadak
Ex-officio Presidents are Nirmala Nadkarni,
Shyamala Yennemadi and Padmini K Rao.
Forthcoming programs

Suman Kodial introduced the Chief Guest
Smt. Mira Hattiangdi. She spoke about the
valuable contribution Mirapacchi had made to
the Samaj, , as its Secretary and as President
Mirapacchi had also worked with other social,
educational charitable institutions. Mirapacchi
then shared with the audience her memories
of how the Samaj was started, the initial goals,
the difficulties and how the Samaj grew to
cover many aspects of women’s lives. She spoke
about the close bond between the Balak Vrinda
School and the Samaj.
Wednesday Nov. 9th at 3.30 p.m. – Cookery
Kanchan Sujir then introduced the Guest of Competition – Dishes with Red Pumpkin as
Honour Smt. Shalini Sirur. Shalinipacchi is also the main ingredient. Multiple entries are also
a past President of the Samaj and has been in welcome from participants.
the forefront of the Movement for awareness of Saturday Nov. 19th at 5.00 p.m. – Talk by
Consumer rights. Shalinipacchi spoke about her Dr. Prakash Mavinkurve ‘Anaesthesia for the
work as President of the Consumer Guidance layman’. Refreshments sponsored by Smita
Society of India and her social work in Pune. Mavinkurve.
She urged the members to get involved in
Reported by Smt. Smita Mavinkurve
constructive social service.

Neeta Yadery compeered the program and Smita
Mavinkurve proposed the vote of thanks.

By Gautam Nadkarni

Geeta Balse introduced the artiste of the
evening Smt. Suvarangouri Kagal-Ghaisas. She
spoke about the various awards she had won in
her brilliant career. Suvaranagouri then regaled
the audience with a wide variety of songs in her
sweet mellifluous voice. She covered various
moods from devotional to lavnis. The artists
who ably accompanied her on the harmonium
and tabla were Kedar Bhagwat and Sai Banker.
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CLASSIFIEDS

MATRiMoNiAl
Alliance invited for Chitrapur Saraswat girl, 25
years, height 5’2”, Architect working in Mumbai.
Preferably a Chitrapur Saraswat boy with 2- 3 years
age difference, qualification equivalent or higher,
preferably working in Mumbai. Interested please
email details at vidhita237@gmail.com
ENGAGEMENT
Divya, daughter of Padmini and Praveen
Raghunath Kailaje of Dadar East; got engaged
to Kunal, son of Karuna and Kisan Dattatreya
Mahadik of Byculla on 6th October, 2011.
ACKNowlEDGEMENTS
A big thank you for your gracious presence and
blessings on 6th October wedding of Alok and
Jyothsna inspite of your work commitments,
long distances and busy schedules. – Arun and
Anuradha Irde

please send email to pkarkal@gmail.com and
peekay45@yahoo.com
2 BHK spacious flat with balcony + Car park +
lift facility for sale in heart of the city. Adjacent to
Mantri Mall, Malleshwaram, Bangalore. 1km from
Chitrapur Math, City railway station/bus stand
and Metro station. Contact: Dinkar Kalbag, Cell
- 9342634234, Land line - 080-41621068, Email:
ddkalbag@yahoo.co.in.
Flat for sale in the Nashik city , 2BHK, semifurnished flat, 745 sq, ft carpet area, overlooking
the Godavari river, in Goreram lane, Ravivar
Karanja, Nashik. Contact 9769572736 or Vinod
Talgeri: 24314034 / 9819656030.

PHoToGRAPHy
32 + years
y
experienced function photographer
available. (Video and Still Photography) coverage
of Social / Corporate Functions at competitive
rates shiralianand@gmail.com 022- 28992235 /
9221832084.
Invitation to view Charcoal Portraits
BiRTH
of
H.H.
Swamiji
at exhibition at KSA Premises.
Omkar, baby boy to Manjeshwar Yathin R. Bhat
th
and Gayatri Y. Bhat (nee Gulvadi) on 4 July, 2011 DoMESTiC TiDiNGS
at Kalyan, Dist Thane. Proud grand parents are BiRTHS
Manjeshwar Ramchanran L. Bhat and Jyothi R. We welcome the following new arrivals:
Bhat of Mangalore and late Prakash Gulvadi and July 04 : A son (Omkar) to Manjeshwar Yathin R.
Bhat and Gayatri Y. Bhat (nee Gulvadi) at Kalyan,
Geeta P. Gulvadi of Goregaon West, Mumbai.
Dist Thane.
BiRTHDAy wiSHES
w wish Ramesh R. Murdeshwar good health oBiTuARiES
we
and a fruitful long life on his 75th Birthday on We convey our deepest sympathy to the relatives
25th November, 2011. – Murdeshwars, Talgeris, of the following:
Sept 20: Murlidhar Shivrao Kilpady at Goregaon.
Sthalekars, Rajes and all Relatives and Friends.
Sept 21: Rekha Anil Chandavar (nee Rekha
PuRoHiT
Kandlur of Talmakiwadi) at Pune.
Hattangadi Prashant Bhat, B-17, Deepanjali Sept 30: Chetan Dattatraya Sagar (56) at
CHS, BAF-Hira Nagar, Marve Road, Malad
Mulund (E) (Ex-Dajiban Peth, Hubli).
(West), Mumbai - 400095. Mobile No. Sept 30: Gurudutt Manohar Khambadkone of
9820920671/9892614433. Those interested may
Borivali at Mumbai.
contact tel : 24372548.
Oct 03: Sharad Krishna Tallur ( 57) at Mumbai.
Oct 15: Shyamala Sudhir Sashital of
CHANGE oF ADDRESS
Talmakiwadi, Mumbai.
Gautam / Nandita Amladi (Flat no. B / 503)
Oct
16:
Dr.
Savur Gopalrao Shankar (88) at
and Muralidhar A. Kallianpur (Flat no. B / 504)
Goregaon
West, Mumbai.
Guruseva CHS, Pandurangwadi Road No. 6,
Goregaon (E), Mumbai - 400 063. Landline Nos.
Rates for Classified Advertisements in the Magazine
Gautam - 2874 8145 / Kallianpur - 2876 9611.
FlAT FoR SAlE
3 BHK / 2 Bathroom Spacious Flat with balconies
for sale. Madhukamal Nagar Society, Paud Road,
Kothrud, Pune. Great Locality. Interested buyers

Quarter page (1 issue):
Half page (1 issue):
Full page (1 issue):
Coloured page (1 issue):

Rs. 1500/Rs. 2500/Rs. 4500/Rs. 6500/-

Page sponsored by hosangady family to mark the birthday of Murli hosangady, who completes
85 years on november 11 (11-11-11)
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