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Editorial 

 

While the publication of the Enajori has truly become an integral part of our Bohag Bihu 
Celebration every year, receiving timely contributions and sharing editorial responsibili-
ties seem to be quite a challenge among the members of the Vic Assam Community. The 
significance of the Enajori publication especially in its digital form over past four years 
has been felt across numerous fronts. The digital edition has made the contributors‟ proud 
by being able to showcasing their untapped talents potentially reaching out every corner 
of the globe. One of the benefits of such a colourful digital publication is the clear appre-
ciation received from our official sponsor, Victorian Multicultural Commission who has 
been extending their financial support for celebrating the Bohag Bihu and promoting our 
rich and unique culture to the wider Australian community.  Thus, we as a community 
must work together to keep this tradition of colourful publication alive in the advent of 
the Bohag Bihu every year. We wish to see more and more contributions from our mem-
bers especially the youngsters in the form of poems, short stories, travel memoirs, paint-

ings and even photos of any significance.   

 

Despite some of the initial teething issues around shouldering the timely responsibilities, 
however once again this 8h Edition of the Enajori 2014 has taken her shape with the di-
verse collection of colourful write-ups from many contributors among our Assamese com-
munity as well as friends from overseas.  One of the most pleasing aspects of this publica-
tion of Enajori 2014 is the last minute bumper contributions from our members with some 

of the very innovative and original ideas. 

 

Among the many cultural items putting together by the talented members of the commu-
nity to mark the celebration of this unique event, one of the most notable enhancements 
this year is the live onstage performance of “Husori with Dhol”. The synchronised  sound 
of “Two Dhols” herald the true vibe of Bohag Bihu touching the hearts and souls of the 
members over numerous practice sessions leading up to fine showcasing of their perfor-

mances on 12 April 2014.  

 

Once again, with the assistance and support received from numerous contributors includ-
ing our one of the key sponsors, the Victorian Multicultural Commission, Enajori 2014 is 
expected to reach the wider communities beyond our traditional boundary. We hope that 
this edition will further assist abridging the gap of our cultural ethnicity with other com-
munities and herald the identity of the Assamese Community within the Multicultural Aus-

tralian Society.         

 

Wishing you all a very happy Bohag Bihu 2014 and a successful Assamese New Year. 

 

Editorial team 

Hemanta Doloi 

Khanin Choudhury 

EDITORIAL TEAM 
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Khanin Choudhury 

Bihu perfo
rm

ance  at F
ederation Square  2013 



--এনাজৰী, বহাগববহু 2014 -- Pg 4 

 

VIC Assam, এনাজৰী বহাগববহু 2014  

Message from the Vic Assam Committee 

We wish you all a very Happy Rongali Bihu 2014. 

 

Vic Assam Inc was registered in 2010 and it is now all most 4 years old. Without the support and contributions received from its 

members Vic Assam could not have achieved what it has achieved so far. Following the model rule of the consumer affairs which is 

the adopted constitution of Vic Assam Inc, a new committee was elected every year. Each and every successive committee worked 

hard, managed to get various grants each year and improved the financial situation of Vic Assam Inc to a comfortable level. Now we 

are able to plan and meet the expenses of a function before receiving the annual contribution from the members. The annual contri-

bution is used to finance the functions of the next year. The bank balance also helps Vic Assam Inc to meet any unforeseeable ex-

penses. Last year for the first time Vic Assam Inc served fully catered dinner in the Bohag Bihu function. This year also we are arrang-

ing fully catered dinner to our members and their guests.    

 

Prior to the incorporation of Vic Assam Inc, the community did not have a bank account and it was very difficult to collect the annual 

contribution and to save it for next year’s expenses. The incorporation gave the community an official status and enabled us to apply 

for various grants available to non profit making community organization.   

 

Like all other community organizations, Vic Assam Inc also has members who are not happy with everything Vic Assam Inc does. As 

Vic Assam Inc is run by the committee selected by the members in the Annual General meeting (AGM), every financial member has 

the power to help the most efficient and dedicated person to get elected to the committee. In most of the past AGMs the attend-

ance has been poor and many committee members had no choice but to get elected again. Vic Assam Inc will flourish only if the 

members attend the AGM and elect their most reliable person to the committee. Please come to the AGM and help VIC Assam Inc to 

perform better and better.        

 

We are grateful to the Victorian Multicultural commission for awarding Vic Assam Inc a grant for the Bohag Bihu function this year.  

 

The committee wishes every member in the community success and happiness for the Assamese New Year.  

  

Vic Assam Committee 2013/2014  

Mr. Sundar Sarma, President  

Mr. Dipti Bora, Vice President  

Dr. Hemanta Doloi, Secretary  

Mr. Ritwick Bora, Treasurer  

Mr. Gauri Konwar, Member  

Mrs Mausumi Rajkhowa, Member 
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Preamble 

After a long sleep since Independence, exponential boom of 
Indian construction industry over past decade is highly pleas-
ing for most of non-resident Indians around the World. Hav-
ing worked in the field throughout my professional career, I 
always wanted to develop some understanding across range 
of issues associated with the Indian construction industry. 
Due to significant geographical separation from the actual 
construction activities to my residing place in Melbourne, I 
often find quite difficult to keep track of Industry’s day-to-
day practices and ended up relying on the published litera-
tures on numerous related topics. Having spent about five 
months in IIT Delhi during my Sabbatical Leave in 2010, I was 
however able to witness some very exciting construction pro-
jects around Delhi including the New Terminal 3 Delhi Air-
port, second phase of Delhi Metro expansion and unprece-
dented development of skyscrapers in Greater Noida, Gha-
ziabad and Gurgaon Regions. Since then, I was trying to find 
an opportunity to share my experiences with the students 

from an Australian University. 

Realisation 

In early 2014, I have had an opportunity to lead a group of 11 
students from the University of Melbourne to Delhi on a 10 
day educational mission. The objective was to study the 
cross-cultural practices of construction industry and reflect-
ing on the similarities and differences across both the coun-
tries. It was highly pleasing to have IIT Delhi as the key part-
ner in the mission who hosted us with a commendable level 

of planning, dedication and support. 

Mission 

Upon successfully completing the 10 day intensive program 
with full of heavy academic contents and numerous site vis-
its, the Australian students were highly overwhelmed. The 
true academic excellence of the IIT Delhi coupled with in-
depth technical knowledge among the students, teachers and 
the industry professionals exceeds the imagination of the 
visitors. While theoretical academic knowledge embedded in 
Indian education system was witnessed across the board, lack 
of practice based insights gained through Australian tertiary 
education has been realised by the participants in both the 

sides.  

Technical insights 

One of the key observations among the students was that the 
high level of academic excellence was not quite reflecting in 
the sub-standard construction practices across the industry 
sector. Sub-standard low quality output of modern projects is 

kind of a norm in current Indian construction practice. In order 
to find an answer to such an ill-practice relative to Australian 
mature construction industry, students had been querying pro-
fessionals across all the hierarchies but without receiving any 
substantiated response. As far as the planning is concern, de-
velopment of one single project does not seem to fit in the 
bigger planning picture failing to provide any visible benefit to 
the common public. There is however a tendency to differenti-
ate the “Indian Maturing” marking with the “Australian Ma-
tured” market among the professionals across numerous fronts. 
Sub-standard living condition of the construction labourers was 
considered to be one of the contributing factors for low quality 
finishes in construction projects. However, such observation 
was not quite supported by the fact that the country does not 
have any shortage of finely crafted buildings such as the re-
nowned five-star hotels in every metropolitan city. With such a 
contrast, one would however think whether the construction 
craftsmanship also provides a clear demarcation between rich, 

richer and richest in the Indian society!     

Social insights 

With the visibility of the high-pace urbanization process across 
the country, the societal adaptation to the change is quite pro-
lific. It seems, traditionally conservative Indian society is on its 
way to embrace the Western culture more than ever. The 
mushroom growth of shopping malls and vibrant ambiences 
herald a clear message about how the youngsters eager to 
move faster than time without looking back the long cultural 
heritage of the Indian society. While such observation is pre-
dominantly applicable in the middleclass group of people, the 
lifestyle of the socio-economically disadvantaged class of citi-
zens is quite primitive.  Mingling with a foreign national among 
this class of people is still a dream today. Distinction of the 
rich and the poor in the Indian community and underlying dif-
ferences in lifestyle is clearly being realized by the Australian 
students which is quite a contrast from their traditional view-

points.   

Indian construction boom from an Australian perspective   

– Dr Hemanta Doloi 

Delhi Metro underground Station 
 construction 
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Must be in 1950s I only remember it  vaguely, to write about it 

is like an attempt to describe the trees and actions that happen 

in the distant blue hills of the horizon, an audacity. Never the 

less it was my first memorable travel. I remember it fondly. At 

that time little did I know so many journeys wait for me in the 

future from Alaska in the Northern hemisphere to the Milford 

Sounds in the southern hemisphere!!  

The setting is in Assam in the north east of India. River Brah-

maputra is one of the three largest rivers in India and it enters 

Assam through the north east corner and flows through the length of 

Asaam to emerge in the west to enter Bangla Desh. 

 

The journey was from Guwahati, the town where I was born 

and I lived, to Guimari ( also known as Guimara), a village 

where my dad was born. Guwahati was the largest town in 

Assam on the bank of the mighty river Brahmaputra and 

Guimari was a small village 26 miles to the west of Guwahati.  

Guimari was not accessible by car. The nearest motor able 

road was 3 miles away from Guimari nor was it accessible by 

boat in the winter months as it was about 3 miles away from 

the river. The nearest town to Guimari was Palasbari a bustling 

centre for trading of timbers and jute etc. I had no idea how 

the journey was to be made. I do not remember what type of 

bus we were travelling from Guwahati to Palasbari, it must 

have been a Ford or a Dodge as I do not remember seeing 

TATA buses at that time. My memories started only when I was 

on the bank of Brahmaputra at Palasbari in a tea stall. We had 

some sweets (Rasgullas), there was a man from Guimari who was 

talking to my dad. My mother was getting anxious she cuddled my 

brother and reassured him. I was not big enough to be worried but I 

came to know that the next bit of journey to be by a boat and the 

river was swelling and in its full vigour.  My brother and I used to 

play with paper boats and let those float to the smelly drain in front 

of our house from our veranda whenever there was a heavy monsoon 

downpour and we were bored being at home and, not fighting! I 

never knew I was to make a journey on a boat. I got excited and 

began to imagine me putting my hands in the river making patterns 

in the water, touching a fish or two and, being spoken to by one of 

the Jalpaories (marmaids). It must be around early afternoon, the 

sun was not exactly on the top of our head and my mum’s umbrel-

la was towards one of her shoulders to protect her from the sun. 

We made our way to the boat.  Chandika, the person from 

Guimari was carrying the luggage balanced on his shoulder hung 

by a stiff bamboo stick and strings hanging from the two ends of 

the stick (we used to call it a Banka).   

 

The water was murky but what a hustling noise it was making! I 

never knew that Brahmaputra could be so frighteningly huge and 

turbulent!  At Guwahati it was big but so quiet and nice to look 

at.. We used to go for a Stoll in the river bank by the side of the 

Kachari (Court) to enjoy the view and the roasted  

peanuts from the hawkers!  Here I felt it was like a monster from 

the Mahabharata   (Bakasur) or from the Ramayana 

(Kumbhakarna) hungry to eat every thing that happens to be in its 

path. In front of my very eyes a big whirl pool (Vortex) appeared 

and sucked in a big chunk of land with a tree on it. The whole big 

mass of earth disappeared in to the river the crows on the top of 

the tree flew away making a lot of noise who knows if they had 

nests in the tree.  There were many green floating Mateka ( Water 

Hyscine) and some pieces of drift wood floating in the turbulent 

water. Some children were still on the river playing and others 

collecting the fire-woods in another corner.  I was amazed at their 

bravery and wished if I would be able to do that.  There were a 

lot of boats with sacks of various description I particularly remem-

ber the big boats with Mara pat (jute ) in those.  It was a busy and 

noisy place. Before we reached our boat we walked by the river 

bank. we saw homes partially destroyed by the river, a tube- well 

still standing on the river itself. Saw some people shifting sands 

and boulders to the river bank. My father and the two men from 

Guimari were talking about the Mathauri (flood defence embank-

ment) project.  

 We arrived at our boat. It was moored in the bank of a stream join-

ing the river. A small wooden boat with room for four to six people- 

but looked like a cruiser to me! In the mid ship there was a shade 

made of bamboo skin bits green and bits brown, high enough to 

allow us to sit but low to be stable in the wind, this was attached to 

the boat by a few solid bamboo pieces bent like bows, a lamp 

— Dr. Amrit Sarma (London) 
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(hurricane) hung by a jute string, the glass cylinder was slightly black 

in the bottom in the inside and a slightly greyish Gamocha was 

spread over the roof of the shade to dry. There was a pattern in the 

Gamocha but now fading must have been a beautiful pattern when 

new. Now it bears the withering of age and no longer beautiful as 

quite often aita near our home (grand mother/old lady) used tell me of 

her beauty when she was young. There was one thwart in each side 

of the miship shade. The man in the boat (Ramcharan ka) brought out 

a narrow frame made of flanks of wood to connect the boat to the 

bank. The boat rocked and jumped like the Ghila pithas (dumplings 

made from rice flour) in the boiling oil as waves of the water or  gusts 

of wind jostled it. Instructions came in loud and clear how to board the 

boat by not putting weight on the side. First went my dad (he was the 

experienced one, his many stories included trips to school in boats).  

My dad supported mum, she carried a bag in her other hand with the 

most precious items, her jewelleries and the sweets and the Bhujias 

(salty fried vermicelli‘s mad of gram flour). The boat man carefully 

avoided touching my mum as if he was avoiding to touch a naked 

flame (later I came to know that people of lower caste were not sup-

posed to touch ladies from upper caste). Then my brother and I 

boarded the boat we were reminded not to jump and to walk on the 

middle of the boat. Ramcharan ka now held our hands and guided us 

to the boat. Then Chandika brought aboard the decorated iron trunk 

case with bronze hinges and the latch with a silver Tiger lock securing 

it. This was the case given to my mum on her wedding and travelled 

always with my mum followed by the package of bedding neatly 

packed and secured by two red strings meeting in the middle in a 

perfect angle. The boat had a fine layer of silvery coating of sands 

with some dampness in the belly. It was narrow but wide enough for 

my brother and me to sit together in one of the thwarts towards the 

bow of the boat. All ready now for us to begin but not yet!  Ram-

charanka realised that there was no matches in the boat so he 

jumped to the shore and bought a match-box from the hawker sitting 

nearby selling Pan Tamul , Biiddis and few biscuits in a glass jar. 

 

Finally the rowing began. We were on the water ways to Guimari from 

Palasbari a distance of about six miles. The sun was definitely to the 

right of the boat must be well into the afternoon. I felt happy and excit-

ed. I do not remember much of the journey. Only remember some-

body in the boat picking up some plants with blue flowers from the 

water and opening some green cylinders in the bottom of the plant 

and giving us (me and my brother) some black seeds to eat. I do 

not remember the taste but enjoyed it because had never had 

those before. Some where in the early evening we stopped in a 

village called Bartari, somebody brought some tea and we had the 

Pithas and the Bhujia mum had brought in her bag. After the tea 

dad got happier and told stories about his child hood --- how he 

walked in the paths where our boat was sailing and picking up 

sugar canes etc with his play mates and getting into the bad books 

of the villagers etc. We were supposed to leave the river Brahma-

putra in a village called Simna. I dozed off and next thing I remem-

ber it was pitched dark and I was being lifted by Chandika and 

taken to the veranda of my Abu‘s (grandmother) house. 

       In the morning following when I woke up the sun was already 

hot enough to dry the courtyard of its morning coat of cow-dung 

mixed water applied by the maid, Makey (the cow dung mixed 

water was supposed to be purifying and keeping the flies away). I 

was sitting in the Veranda in a Pirra ( a low wooden seat) and en-

joying some Guri Sandah and Gur (savoury roasted rice powder 

with molasses). The court yard was somewhat square surrounded 

by buildings in three sides and a low bamboo fence in one side. I 

remember there was a goat with two kids tied in one side and 

some creepers with red fruits in the fence.  Nothing exciting hap-

pened apart from someone bringing some Magur fishes (a type of 

catfish) in an earthen –ware. My dad bought some but the most 

important event to me was that my Abu asking Makey to sprinkle 

water again in the courtyard after the fish monger went away (this 

is because the fish monger was of very low caste).  We stayed in 

the village for few weeks as my brother‘s school was in summer 

break. Learned a few new things like Brahmins are not supposed 

to eat meat from the butchers, Brahmin widows are not supposed 

to cook food where fish, meat, onions and garlics are cooked.  

There were very fond memories of villagers bringing treats like 

liquid Gur, eating green mangoes, playing with bamboo made bow 

and arrow and riding in front of my uncle‘s bicycle to the pukhuripar 

( bank of the village pond. It was the centre of the village activity— 

boys playing Carrom board and volley ball etc. There was a prima-

ry school with one room and a medical dispensary with no doctor 

but there was a chowkidar (guard) with some coloured liquids

(called mixture) in a table behind the window usually open in the 

morning---these were all at pukhuripar.  
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The worst nightmare was when I needed to do a poo there was no toilet, 

had to go to back yard full of bamboo plants, insects and what not! some 

time you step onto somebody else‘s poo, insects bite in your bare bot-

tom, worms and caterpillars trying to climb on to feet almost like what I 

understood the hell was about. There were few other strange things like 

mum had to sleep in a straw bed for a few days and I was not allowed to 

cuddle her because she was CHUA ( during her periods),and also see-

ing my Abu smoking a Biddi in the Dheki house (Dheki was a mill for 

making rice powder etc constructed of a long timber stem and a small 

post at one end) with her elderly friends coming to see her in the eve-

nings. 

The return journey to Guwahati was not as exciting as the outward jour-

ney.  First we came in a bullock cart some time through puddles of water 

most of the time on a muddy track. It was very uncomfortable and I felt it 

was going on for eternity!  Ultimately after few hours of bullock cart ride 

wearrived at Rampur a small township about three miles away. Now we 

were supposed to board a bus to Guwahati. I do not know whether we 

missed the bus or were early but we waited in some rich person‘s 

house.  The house had very nice furniture so heavy were the chairs that 

I could not move them and the doors had very nice wood curving.  The 

most exciting thing was that a Ghanta( a bell) like the ones in school 

was truck when it was time for a meal and we had to go to a big room for 

the meal. There must have been ten to fifteen people all men and boys 

sitting in the floor in bamboo mats eating meal at the same time. 

I do not remember anything else. I went to Guimari so many times in my 

life by various means of transport from bicycle to cars and trucks, but 

never ever as excited as this one.   

 In 1950 Palasbari was by the side of Brahmaputra river. 

In 2010 google map  Palasbari and Guimari both are currently in the 

middle of Brahmaputra river 

In a news item in The Assam Tribune on 12/06/12 the enormity of the 

erosion by Brahmaputra river was highlighted as below:  

“Sources said that the flood and erosion turned violent 

after the great earthquake in 1950 when the bed of the 

river Brahmaputra rose. In the year 1954 the famous 

Palasbari township – a hub for business in South Kamrup – 

was eroded away by the flood and erosion of the river 

Brahmaputra and several hundred people had lost their 

land to compelling them to become landless. 

In the year 1954 itself, Prime Minister Jawaharlal 

Nehru had arrived at Palasbari town in order to 

take stock of the flood problem there and in the 

year 1955 the Central Water Policy was adopted 

for the first time. Between 1954 and 2012 , over 40 

villages of south Kamrup have been eroded re-

sulting in loss of several thousand hectares of land 

making the people in the rural areas paupers. The 

first breach in the Palasbari-Nagarbera embank-

ment had occurred in 1969 at Karipara area fol-

lowed by another two breaches in the embank-

ment in 1970 and 1974 at Simina village in Palasba-

ri Revenue Circle due to erosion.” 

EPILOGUE 

 
The river Brahmaputra has changed its course very significant-

ly during the last 60 years affecting several sites ie Dibrugarh, 

Majuli Kazironga  and other. Palsbari Chaygaon area was dev-

astated by the erosion. Thousands of people lost their home 

and living and became distute. The villages through which my 

journey took place do no longer exist apart from a tiny part of 

Guimari. In my last visit to Guimari in the year 2008 sadly only 

a tiny part of Guimari was yet to be eroded by the river. The 

Pukhuripar was all but gone and my Abu’s home was still 

standing in ruins but the backyard was taken up by the Gov-

ernment building the new emabankment.  Only existence of 

this vast area will be in the sad memory of the people who 

once lived there. The homeless villagers from those villages 

making their way through the streets of Guwahati in the midst 

of fancy cars and glittering multi storey  shopping malls of 

Guwahati will ask why the science in 21st century still could 

not control river Brahmaputra’s energy and channel it for the 

good of the Assamese people???? .  

Amit Sarmah  

London  

NB: The title Glimpses of life through Travel - is Printed at the 

side  



--এনাজৰী, বহাগববহু ২০১৩  -- Pg 9 

 

 

--এনাজৰী, বহাগববহু 2014 -- Pg 9 

VIC Assam, এনাজৰী বহাগববহু 2014  

Australia is said to be a lucky country. In 2008-2009 when the 

world financial crisis created havoc in the financial systems of 

the western economy, Australia was smiling with the demand 

for its minerals in China. Now the mining boom is fading out, 

manufacturing industry cannot compete with the rest of the 

world and jobs are getting lost in huge numbers.  Major politi-

cal parties are blaming each other for the job losses and the 

Australians are thinking their luck has evaporated.  Australia 

has not run out of resources, it has vast amount of unused land 

to bury all the dead men of the world and it has a large area 

with beautiful climate. Many rich old persons from the cold 

countries and from the other parts of the world will like to 

spend their retired life in Australia. You must be thinking I am 

mad, Australia already has a aging population and I am propos-

ing to bring in more old people. Well, if the political leaders of 

Australia are brave enough to make radical changes in the rele-

vant policies, Australians may become rich looking after the 

rich old people of the world. The education policy was changed 

and overseas students are a billion dollar industry now.  

Long time back around 1980 the premier of Queensland Joe 

Bjelke Petersen arranged with a Japanese company to build a 

huge retired people village for the Japanese old people. Japan 

has very little land and they wanted their old people to come 

here. But the Australian government refused that proposal say-

ing it will create a big burden on the Australian health industry, 

Medicare system may collapse. All that the Australian govern-

ment had to do is change their existing visa system and intro-

duce a new temporary resident visa for the overseas old people 

which will allow them to stay here as long as they want, but 

they will not be allowed to claim any type of community and 

health benefits and under no circumstances they will be al-

lowed to convert their visa to a permanent resident visa. They 

will have to pay for all the services they receive in Australia. 

When I was working in Jakarta and Singapore, I met a number 

of European oil industry persons who were about to retire and 

they said they would love to spend their retired life in the warm 

climate of Australia instead of in the cold climate of their own 

country.  If Australia can offer high quality retirement facili-

ties, it should not be difficult to attract the rich old people of 

the world to utilize those facilities. The old people will need 

carer to look after them, health services, equipment and aid. In 

addition their relatives and friends, especially their sons and 

daughters will regularly visit them and help the tourist indus-

try. Most of them may die here and help the funeral industry 

to grow. It has the potential to become another billion dollar 

industry. I foresee a lot of associated problems that have to be 

studied in detail and their solutions have to be found before a 

big industry like this is allowed to develop.  

If required, Australia will have to be prepared to meet imme-

diate demand for a large number of carer persons, all type of 

health personnel (Doctors, nurses, therapists etc.) and a large 

number of hospital beds. The existing visa policy will have to 

be changed to be able to bring in a large number of temporary 

contract persons, the way Middle East countries do. They 

may be replaced by local personnel as they become available.  

As these contract persons are not taking up jobs from the 

local people they should be outside the industrial law applica-

ble to the local employee. But the rich retired people must be 

provided with top quality service to lure them to come to 

Australia. The people coming to work on contract will re-

quire accommodation, transport, food and entertainment of-

fering opportunities for other side industries to grow.  As we 

are dealing with rich people, Australia does not have to com-

pete with the Asian countries for cheap price or reduced 

rates. Asian countries cannot offer the pollution free environ-

ment that Australia can offer. Asian countries cannot offer 

the vast open space with excellent easily affordable sporting 

facilities that Australia can offer. Rich people are happy to 

pay any amount for quality service and quality environment. 

They have money to burn but they want to live and die in 

luxury. Among the western countries only in Germany the 

manufacturing industry is going strong. Germany is not com-

peting with the Asian countries for cheap products. Germany 

is challenging the Asian countries with expensive high quali-

ty products.  

Can Australia challenge the other countries in offering top 

quality facilities to the rich old people of the world? Come on 

Aussie come on! Take the challenge like winning a gold 

medal in the Olympic. Make Australia a rich country again 

and Australia will not have to worry about looking after its 

own aging population any more.  

Potential for a new industry in Australia  - by Sundar Sarma  
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Bihu performance at Federation Square 2013  

Bhaona performance in 

2013 Bohag Bihu 

Bon bhoj in Magh bihu 2013 

‘Poverty’-A Curse – Anurag Hazarika 
 
Shadow of black clouds veil in this earth, 
As the demon comes down to this earth with a wicked smile; 
The planet shooks,inhabitants  tremorized of this forthcoming disaster, 
It is the catastrophe –„demon of poverty‟,a shame that inhabitants 
Should feel,realize that it is not invading the earth,but… 
Is trying  to  tease  the humans dignity and unity with its ugly looks and 
destructive stings of poison that 
Can be spreaded to neighboring states,countries or continents. 
A time has finally arrived.We,the world childrens wake up!! 
This is the time to unleash this nasty beast with courage and co-
operation, 
Collective manoeuvre of the world citizens only can kill this monster. 
A moment to save the world‟s human race‟s respect and integrity. 
We need to demonstrate with utmost courage that.. 
Really we still have the courage,potentiality,enthusiasm within us all 
To wake up,to rise as mother‟s earth‟s obedient children,as bothers and 
sisters, 
Without obstacles of caste,creed,colour,religion,linguistics and boundart 
barriers… 
 
Yes!!We can!!we can present an oblivious grand show of unity.. 
To fight this devil called „Poverty‟as the utter sense 
Of fundamental duties of mother earth‟s obedient children,as smart hu-
man race, 
 
To tranquilize the monster of poverty forever and we will… 
Of course we will restore our mother earth‟s ultimate dream… 
The dream of a „poverty free planet‟and prove ourselves why… 
Why we are termed as God and mother earth;s greatest creation… 
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Meenakshi Goswami writes poetry, short stories and articles for The Assam Tribune, The 
Sentinel, The Telegraph,  and other English language newspapers and magazines in North 
East India. She is a Post Graduate Trained English teacher at CNS Higher Secondary School, 
Tezpur. Earlier, she was also a Visiting Lecturer at Post Graduate College of Education, 
Tezpur and a Faculty Member of Spoken English at Tezpur University, India. She has been 
awarded on International Women's Day 2007by the Indian Medical Association and on India‟s 
Republic Day 2013 by the Govt. of Assam  for her dedicated service towards human re-
sources, arts and culture. Her first poetry book “The Sensuous Zephyr” has received rave 
reviews and was recently launched in Melbourne. The book is now available in Maribyrnong 

and other libraries.  

HERALD OF SPRING 

 

Festive time is here again  

Welcome oh ! sweet Bohag 

The mauve orchid blooming everywhere 

Intoxicating many a human heart . 

O let me decorate this mystic season 

Ere leaves are shaken , and cuckoo waken 

And infant buds begin to scent new day . 

Dawn enters ; my love wakens ; here is the 

day . 

To sing or not to sing ; 

To the melody of the Pepa , 

To sway or not to sway the hips , 

To the rhythm of the Dhol ; 

 As the fresh flame of the young year flushes 

The full streams feed on flower of rushes 

Shadows and gleams glide around us 

But here I come to draw my love away 

As mere wave whisper and clouds grow crisp-

er , 

Ah ! like a rose  we will wake up with day . 

With night we banish sorrow , and hug— 

Welcome once again oh sweet  Bohag . 

 

 

RHYTHM …… REJUVENATED 

 

Was it a dream ? Nay it wasn’t 

How pleasant it is to be “Me” again ! 

The Sun, the Moon…even the foamy sea  

Seem to be in love with me 

Each day a beauteous day, calm and free. 

 

             As I lie under the rolling comb of grass 

             Listening to the chirping of the birds, 

             I wake and feel that there are no more  

             Shades of darkness,     

             No ageless ambiguity of things . 

 

      I longed for music and strong wine 

          With feat and sultry fire . 

          My heart is filled with the ecstasy of love . 

          Oh ! How pleasant it is to be “ME” again ! 

 

Have I really lost the Rhythm  

Of my life !! 

Nay… I haven’t … 
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RENDEZVOUS 

There was something in the air that night, 

                  The stars were bright, 

And I was  filled with such delight 

                       And sanguine. 

The weather, the night- everything was silent 

The tingling rhythm of the wind chime 

                    Broke the silence. 

We talked with open heart and zest.. 

                   “Was it just a Rendezvous ?” 

The words that dropped from your lips were pellucid 

                    Yet your eyes said something else. 

I could very well see and savvy- 

                      It wasn’t just a Rendezvous. 

I know you’ve  reached the zenith 

But still I could see the yearning 

                     In your eyes ….  

A few Haiku—by: Lohit Datta-Barua 

  

LONESOME: 

Come see lonesome me 

Icicles pulling down 

The last leaf on a tree 

FAREWELL: 

Autumn’s last bird 

Flew back home singin 

The farewell song 

RED RIVER: 

The home I left 

The Red River still flows by 

With sounds of sorrow 

SCHOOL SHOOTING 

Sounds of gun 

Bloodies temple of knowledge  

Mysterious mind 

 

SPRING TIME 

Cuckoo birds sing 

A pretty face smiles at me 

Love is in the air  

 

I opened my eyes and took my first breathe on this earth, 
Like the fate of crores of other children,mine was happiness 
dearth. 
My parents,left me wide alone forever as I was born. 
Father could n‟t see my face on my birth,he was a departed soul 
till then, 
Mother‟s love and warm affection of shoulders, 
Was an unachieved heavenly pleasure from my faith forever. 
Left to the wily world all alone,I was brought up at an orphan-
age centre, 
My friends‟ parents‟love I saw infront of my unfortunate eyes, 
Wet tears fills my eyes,I console myself with a long sigh. 
Amidst hindrances from my faith, amidst loss of my kith and 
kin, 
Today I am a man.A man who can stand on his own feet. 
Though I carry my childhood absence of parents, 
I live a life for myself,for my motherland,for the world. 
Imbibed by sublime ideals of great personalities and well wish-
ers, 
I work for humanity,I feel heavenly pleasure there,as if- 
A path to direct heaven,where I can meet my unknown, unseen 
lost parents. 

I dream of being an ideal of all orphan children  on this 
earth, 
You are not alone,I am here with you. Your faith is with you. 
Struggle your life, your faith is sure to find its own path. 
I work today for you-in my own orphanage school, 
I want to convey my deepest feelings and hearty for you, my 
brothers and sisters. 
You and I are the same passengers of the boat, 
But the difference is- 
I am the boatman, you are the passengers. 
Our destination is „World tour of spiritual oneness of orphan 
children. 
Our dream is to- 
Stand together as own brothers and sisters in our lonely but 
colourful world. 
We are one-irrespective of caste , color, creed and religion. 
Let us purge ourselves with great ideologies of humanity 
And heal the world with unity and progress. 
This is our aim. We are pathfinders for tomorrow‟s orphan 
children. 
Let us stand united. Let us shower our ideologies of human 
values 
So wide that the world can learn a great lesson- 
Of human bond, unity and progress. 

“ ORPHANAGE” – Anurag Hazarika 
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Plea of Jeune Mariée  
 

I’m adorned with jewels, flowerets, trinkets and selfless pride 

 Waiting for you to come and make me your bride! 

 

The kohl in my eyes will tell you bashfully about the many nights 

When I wipe it off with tears of unendurable longing and love 

 

My cheeks will meekly dazzle and sing enchantingly 

About how they blush every time you express your amour for me 

 

I’m adorned with jewels, flowerets, trinkets and selfless pride 

Waiting for you to come and make me your bride! 

 

The posy in my hair, sitting with poise will coyly narrate 

How it yearns for the whiff of your smell and yet moils hard not to shrivel away 

 

My pale lips will whisper into your ears how they ruminate over your sojourn 

And yearn for the jiff when you caressed them with warm sweetness  

 

I’m adorned with jewels, flowerets, trinkets and selfless pride 

Waiting for you to come and make me your bride! 

 

I’m bedeck with fine linen that embraces me tight 

Prophesying your divine presence in the midst of bitter emptiness 

 

My restive heart will tell you the saga of its woes 

About how it laments with every single breath it takes 

 

I’m adorned with jewels, flowerets, trinkets and selfless pride 

Waiting for you to come and make me your bride! 

 

Jingles my bangles reckoning about the time you first held my hands 

The quiver that ran through my body; still feels like yesterday 

 

The darkened pattern of camphire on my palms teases me every time 

Replying to all my silly qualms as to the profoundness of your ardor 

 

I’m adorned with jewels, flowerets, trinkets and selfless pride 

Waiting for you to come and make me your bride! 

Jenny Hussain 
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Preparation  of bon bhoj in Magh Bihu 2013 
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A moment from Bohag Bihu 2013 celebration 

Kids performing Bohag Bihu 2013  
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Some of my dear readers must have got to know by now that the Haloi 

household have moved from Mildura to Melbourne. And those of you‘ll 

who have got the happy news, would also probably be the ones who 

have seen the Haloi household in Mildura. You would have seen first-

hand how idyllic life was out there; with the sun shining most of the days, 

two little boys kicking a ball in the yard, and the hubby dear home for 

lunch and a siesta, a luxury that even the ‗sorkari kormocharis‘ of Assam 

couldn‘t afford these days.  Life was bliss, until that day we were jolted 

out of our reverie by our five year old boy who announced that he want-

ed to be a doctor. The boy who has consistently maintained, since he 

was two, that he would like to grow up to be a builder, suddenly wanted 

to be a doctor. Why is that so? Does he want to be a doctor like his dad 

so that he can help people? No, he said. ―I want to be a doctor like Deta 

so that I can stay at home‖. We packed our bags and left.  

So here we are, in the busy metropolis, Melbourne. Life has stepped up 

its pace and we are finally living the life that our city friends have been 

secretly wishing for us all along. The boys are in school and hubby dear 

is where he should be, at work, with his lunch box. The initial days were 

fun and exciting almost to the point of being euphoric. With so much to 

do and so much to see, it seemed like we are on a permanent holiday. 

Unfortunately, holidays do not have school. The boys haven‘t taken too 

kindly to the fact that one not only has to go to school (and work) five 

days in a week but also stay there the whole time. To make matters 

worse is the issue of studies and homework – that it is a permanent fea-

ture of life, it‘s ongoing and that there‘s no running away from it. While I 

was driving home the point that homework is essential, Aarush very ear-

nestly asked me, ―Mama, can you tell me where I can get a different 

mother?‖  

Another problem that had reared its ugly head is driving around town, 

which is obviously not as easy and quick as it was back in Mildura. As 

the novelty of meeting up friends and looking at tall buildings started to 

wear off, the complaints began. Why does everybody live so far away 

from each other? Commuting in Melbourne is challenging enough, with-

out having to deal with two whining children at the back and their inces-

sant chanting of ‗When are we reaching‘. So, one day I declared, once 

and for all, ―listen boys, this is Melbourne, there are a lot more people 

living here than in Mildura so a lot more cars around, hence the roads 

are busier. We have to travel long distances to get to anywhere, spend 

more time hanging around in our cars than we used to, we don‘t meet 

friends  

as often as we did before because everybody else is busy 

hanging around in their cars and trying to get from one 

place to another.‖ Two little voices piped up in unison, 

―Then Mama, why did we come to live here?‖ Good ques-

tion!  

However, living in a big city has its peculiar advantages. 

After about two weeks of moving to Melbourne and after 

having established some sort of domestic normalcy, Ach-

yut and I went out on a date – to the Springvale fish mar-

ket. Ah, what a sensory delight it was! There‘s nothing 

better than the smell of rotting fish to make you feel at 

home. We looked at the fishes as a newly-wed couple 

would gaze into each other eyes. We stood there taking in 

the view for as long as we could, while at the same time 

conjuring up images of all the different ways we could 

devour them all. Odhik masot bogoli kona seemed like an 

understatement. With gazillion kilos of fishes in the trolley 

we made our way towards the veggies. All the greens and 

roots that we ran away from, back in the day, suddenly 

seemed like exotic cuisine.  And finally, amidst the jikas 

and the bhols, the aul kobis and bhendis we felt at peace.     

Mildura is culturally more uniform, which is, uniformly 

white. I had a sneaky suspicion that our boys thought of 

themselves as white too. I have heard them mention on 

more than one occasion that their parents are Indian. 

Melbourne on the other hand offers more cultural diversi-

ty, which is a welcome change. And nowhere is this diver-

sity more evident than in the school environment. A week 

into his school life, Aarush comes home and tells me, 

‗Mama, did you know Isabella is from Thailand and Ben is 

Chinese.‖ Wow!  How nice it is for a little boy to realise 

that there are people in the world who act, think, and 

speak very differently from the way he does. In the back-

drop of this myriad faces I also wanted him to recognise 

his own. That he has an idea about his own cultural iden-

tity, an idea about being an Assamese. Now that Bihu is 

upon us, I felt that even more strongly. But where do I 

start. In this windy autumnal Melbourne weather I found it 

rather difficult to explain that we are having a spring festi-

val. That Nature is getting a makeover, birds are singing 

in glee, and people everywhere are rejoicing. ―But Mama, 

my teacher said it is autumn now‖! I persisted, Aarush, do 

you know Bihu? ―Bihu? What is that, Mama? Is it a pa-

rade? Will there be easter eggs?‖  

Make us feel welcome…     By Mridusmita Haloi. 
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Now that we are here amidst our own people, things are likely to change. Or so, we hope. And with the upcoming Bihu celebra-

tions I expect the boys to have a notion, albeit a faint one, the beauty of our Rongali Bihu. For now, I would love them to soak up 

the atmosphere and enjoy the moment and one day, hopefully, they will be able to understand the gravity of it all and be a willing 

participant. Until that day, Deta Haloi has happily agreed to be the flag bearer for the TeamH and the boys meanwhile have reluc-

tantly agreed to cooperate, as long as I promise to drop in at the nearest McDonalds on the way back, for a Happy Meal.  

Happy Bihu, everyone!  

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

Information about Assam’s Websites :  

- Dr. Buljit Buragohain 

 

1.University 

• Assam Agricultural University : http://www.aau.ac.in/  

• Assam down town University : http://www.adtu.in/  

• Assam Rajiv Gandhi University of Co-operative Manage-

ment (ARGUCOM) : http://argucom.org.in/  

• Assam Science and Technology University : http://

astu.org.in/  

• Assam University : www.aus.ac.in/ 

• Bodoland University : http://www.bodolanduniversity.org.in/  

• Cotton College State University, Assam : www.ccsu.ac.in/  

• Dibrugarh University : http://www.dibru.ac.in/  

• Assam Don Bosco University : http://www.dbuniversity.ac.in/  

• Gauhati University : http://www.gauhati.ac.in/  

• Kaziranga University : http://kazirangauniversity.in/     

• Krishna Kanta Handique State Open University : http://

www.kkhsou.in/  

• National Law University & Judicial Academy, Assam : http://

www.nluassam.ac.in/  

• Tezpur University : http://www.tezu.ernet.in/  

 Srimanta Sankaradeva University of Health Sciences : 

http://ssuhs.in/  

 

2.Newspapers 

• Adinor Sambad : http://www.adinorsombad.in/  

• Ajir Asom : http://www.sentinelassam.com/ajirasom/  

 

• Ajir Dainik Batori : http://www.ajirdainikbatori.com/  

• Amar Asom : http://amarasom.glpublications.in/  

• Aami Asomor Janagan : www.aajnews.co.in/  

• Aroonudai Sangbad : http://www.aroonudaisangbad.com/  

• Dainik Prantojyoti : http://dainikprantojyoti.com/  

• Xukhdukh : http://www.xukhdukh.com/    

• Asomiya Khabar : http://www.assamiyakhabor.com/  

• Asomiya Pratidin : http://asomiyapratidin.in/  

• Dainik Agradoot : http://www.dainikagradoot.com/  

• Dainik Asam : http://dainik.assamtribune.com/  

•Dainik Sutibuddhi :  http://sutibuddhi.com/   

• Dainik Jugasankha : http://www.dainikjugasankha.net/  

• Dainik Nababarta Prasanga : http://

www.nababartaprasanga.com/   

• Niyamiya Barta : http://www.niyamiyabarta.com/  

• Dainik Purvoday :  http://www.dainikpurvoday.com/  

• Eastern Chronicle : http://www.easternchronicle.net/  

• Gana Adhikar: www.ganaadhikar.com/  

• GANA SANGBAD : www.ganasangbad.blogspot.com/  

• Janasadharan : http://www.janasadharan.in/  

• North East Times : http://net.glpublications.in/  

• Panorama Guwahati : www.panoramaguwahati.com/  

• Pratah Khabar : http://pratahkhabar.com/  

• Pragjyotish : www.pragjyotishassam.com/   

• Purvanchal Prahari : http://pp.glpublications.in/  

• Raijar Batori : www.raijarbatori.webs.com/  

• Sadin : http://sadin.co.in/  

• Samayik Prasanga : http://samayikprasanga.karimganj.com/  

• Sankarjyoti : www.sankarjyoti.com/    

• The Assam Tribune : http://www.assamtribune.com/  

• The Dainik Janambhumi: http://www.dainikjanambhumi.co.in/  

The Sentinel : http://www.sentinelassam.com/  

http://www.aau.ac.in/
http://www.adtu.in/
http://argucom.org.in/
http://astu.org.in/
http://astu.org.in/
http://www.bodolanduniversity.org.in
http://www.ccsu.ac.in/
http://www.dibru.ac.in/
http://www.dbuniversity.ac.in/
http://www.gauhati.ac.in/
http://kazirangauniversity.in/
http://www.kkhsou.in/
http://www.kkhsou.in/
http://www.nluassam.ac.in/
http://www.nluassam.ac.in/
http://www.tezu.ernet.in/
http://ssuhs.in/
http://www.adinorsombad.in/
http://www.sentinelassam.com/ajirasom/
http://www.ajirdainikbatori.com/
http://amarasom.glpublications.in/
http://www.aajnews.co.in/
http://www.aroonudaisangbad.com/
http://dainikprantojyoti.com/
http://www.xukhdukh.com/
http://www.assamiyakhabor.com/
http://asomiyapratidin.in/
http://www.dainikagradoot.com/
http://dainik.assamtribune.com/
http://sutibuddhi.com/
http://www.dainikjugasankha.net/
http://www.nababartaprasanga.com/
http://www.nababartaprasanga.com/
http://www.niyamiyabarta.com/
http://www.dainikpurvoday.com/
http://www.easternchronicle.net/
http://www.ganaadhikar.com/
http://www.ganasangbad.blogspot.com/
http://www.janasadharan.in/
http://net.glpublications.in/
http://www.panoramaguwahati.com/
http://pratahkhabar.com/
http://www.pragjyotishassam.com/
http://pp.glpublications.in/
http://www.raijarbatori.webs.com/
http://sadin.co.in/
http://samayikprasanga.karimganj.com/
http://www.sankarjyoti.com/
http://www.assamtribune.com/
http://www.dainikjanambhumi.co.in/
http://www.sentinelassam.com/
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Ethnical Insurgency in the North-East: Self-Preservation or Self-Destruction — Jenny Zaman  

The rise of „Insurgency‟(ববদ্রাহ) or rather „Ethnical Insurgency‟ has been a vehement attempt to divide the North-Eastern (NE) States into 

„Sovereigns‟ and detach it from India-the Mother Sovereign at present. The method that seemed most feasible was armed mutiny and a forever 

introduction to unending tales of bomb-blasts, murders, extortions, kidnappings and ultimately a region bereaved of any soul or peace. The strug-

gle to gain Sovereignty by each of the North-Eastern states has so far yielded merely tears of blood, hatred, intolerance, mass homicide and a re-

gion devoid of even an average per capita income, employment opportunities, basic infrastructure, tourists, Industrial growth or any socio-political 

or economic progress. 

 

THE GENESIS 

If history is to be believed, most of the areas comprising of North-East India had been incorporated or rather annexed into mainstream India during 

the British Colonial Raj. For reasons, unsurpassable, this region has always been geographically a sequestered one and barely known to or ex-

plored by the world outside. It would be interesting to mention that although it is an inherent part of India, the only linkage to its mainland is by a 

narrow corridor just 20 kms wide at its slimmest, which is referred to as the “Siliguri Corridor” in West Bengal , whereas more than 2000 km of 

boundary is shared with other countries including China, Tibet, Bhutan, Bangladesh, Myanmar and Nepal. Yet, there exists no qualms about the 

fact that when it comes to the matter of Nationality each individual out of the 40 million populations has to identity them as “Indian”. 

It is this affinity that has played a role in the unrest and insurgencies that have long troubled the NE of India. Affinity and Identity; these, more 

than any other factors, have represented the principal compulsions that triggered the Naga, Mizo, Meitei, Tripuri and Assamese affirmation of 

separateness from the non-Mongolian communities that dominate the India subcontinent. From time immemorial till the British Raj, and even to 

this day, this situation of isolation has continued in one form or the other. 

 

It is heart-rending to admit that while Northeast India should have been a place of peace and tranquility, a plethora of complex pattern of violence 

and problems continues in all its seven states. Their age-old grievances against the Indian Government as to gross negligence and indifference to 

the various issues of the region and of active discrimination against the tribal and non-tribal people of the region by the center since the beginning 

has sowed seeds of bitter resentments in the hearts of the natives and these allegations took a serious turn when the only alternative left to the de-

prived people of North-east was to follow the tenets of “Extremism”. However, the single predominant factor that has withstood the test of time in 

this regard is either ethnicity or affinity. Ethnic coalitions, oral traditions and lifestyles based on respect for nature have mattered more in these 

regions than frontiers and financial progress. 

The Shukla Commission Report submitted to the Centre in 1997 recognized that the region is bountifully endowed with biodiversity, hydro-

potential, oil and gas, coal, limestone, and forest wealth. It is ideally suited to produce a whole range of plantation crops, spices, fruit and vegeta-

bles, flowers and herbs much of which could be processed and exported to the rest of the country and worldwide adding to the national economic 

growth. In-spite of being ladled with all the ingredients for a faster growing economy, NE India has shown a poor and stagnant progress report for 

years now.  

 

INSURGENCY- A STUMBLING BLOCK TO ECONOMIC DEVELOPMENT 

As rightly put by Dr. Jitendralal Borkakoti , in his article named “Economic Development of Assam”–“Assam is at critical throes of history with 

her social fabric torn asunder, and with an economy struggling to shed poverty. We all know what should be done, but the problem always has 

been the successful delivery of planned projects”. 

 

From a bird‟s eye-view of an economist, there a floats several economic factors that are posing as stumbling blocks to the economic realization of 

NE India like the yearly floods and subsequent soil erosion, vintage ways of agricultural, lack of strategic transportation system, poor Human De-

velopment Index (HDI), porous and sensitive borders in the already bottle-necked region. In the midst of all these, NE India faces another factor 

handicapping its development i.e. the existence of 79 or more Militant outfits operating in all seven states of NE India. The proclaimed object of 

many of these groups is to break out of the Indian union and establish their own autonomy thereby declaring themselves as “Independent Nations”. 

As per political-economists, the economic geography of NE India dictates that the whole region should be one economic unit, because regions 

amalgamated creates its own momentum; regions divided create their own impediments. If this theory is to be believed then North-east is headed 

towards the opposite direction and hence, the economic and political turbulence. 

 

A High Commission Report submitted by the Planning Commission in1997 has revealed that although the Northeast spreads over a vast expanse 

of 2,55,000 sq. Km with a relatively small population of 40 million today, the cultivable area is limited and the land- man ratio has become in-

creasingly adverse. It is non-economic factors like poor governance and corruption have had a deleterious impact on economic growth and devel-

opment of NE India since this already fragile region has to spend a heavy amount on police administration for the maintenance of law and order. 

For instance per capita expenditure on police administration on Assam stood at Rs. 8.25 in 1972 which was the second highest figure among all the 

states. In recent years, the expenditure has increased considerably due to the problem of insurgency in the State. This unduly heavy expenditure on 

law and order maintenance has put a severe strain on the already slender finances of the State Government and has, to that extent, hampered the 

http://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/West_Bengal
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Government‟s ability to finance the developmental schemes. Further, this disturbed law and order condition will also restrict the flow of pri-

vate capital into the State‟s economy. Brushing through the various Comptroller and Auditor General (CAG) reports on Assam, one would be 

astonished to come across the unfortunate yet undeniable fact that Assam fails to submit completion certificate of projects. CAG finds “serious 

financial irregularities” including funds being released in excess of budgetary provisions. There have been scam after scam running into thou-

sands of crores of rupees, but nobody seems to get caught or punished, and eventually everything gets dumped into the dustbin of history. The 

most serious type of corruption arises from the unholy nexus of politicians, bureaucrats and businessmen. 

 

In the wake of such revelations, the unscrupulous demand for Sovereignty by the various terrorist organizations seems to be a mission blindly 

taken up without any desire of victory since the spread of violence in the name of self-preservation has always had a serious negative impact 

on growth and development in the North-east. Empirical studies have provided strong evidence that law and order is an important determinant 

of economic growth. The law and order situation in the whole of NE has deteriorated to the lowest level today since independence with kid-

napping, extortion, bomb-blasts, random murders, rape being the order of the day. The frequent insurgency attacks have discouraged private 

investors to open any new market venture for fear of life and property. Invariably investors find themselves facing extortion demands from the 

insurgents even before the foundation stone of the building is laid and the saddest part of the whole situation is that the regional Governments 

stand as mute spectators. It also becomes highly impossible for the Government to concentrate on economic development with determination, 

as a lot of manpower and resources are used to fight terrorism. As a consequence, the developmental projects stand neglected or delayed ren-

dering the economy into a slack one. It is not that Industries or Corporations are unwilling to venture into the NE market, but whenever such 

proposals are made to the Governments of NE, it is the terrorist groups that interfere and offer dire threats of violence compelling the mar-

keteers to wrap up their business projects and move to some other State. It is no more a secret that ISRO and Tata Motors with its Nano car 

project wanted to establish plant in Assam but unfortunately these projects could never take-off due to the outrage displayed by the Militants 

as a mark of protest. 

 

THE WAR WITHIN 

The genesis of the various ethnic issues might have begun from anywhere but the extreme steps of violence taken up by the Militant outfits 

have yielded a reciprocating amount of commotion, unrest, instability, havoc and a cloud of ultimate doom. There is an ongoing struggle by 

people trying to establish their right to autonomy, in most of the seven north-eastern states creating divides amongst themselves. Strong inter-

ethnic rivalries have aggravated the cycle of violence. 

While it would sound much more practicable to take up better strategies to pump up economic growth, the sole aspiration of the ethnic tribes 

and communities inhabiting the NE India is still focused on self-determination and self-preservation ignoring the self-destruction they are 

sinking into. The people of Northeast are so pre-occupied with the preservation of their age-old culture and uniqueness of identities that even 

the basic tenets of humanity, unity, mutual cohesiveness and crave for justice are long forgotten. The only watch word that rules the mind of 

the self-righteous Insurgents is “Vengeance”. 

 

When the people with power and resources are gravely involved in proving and hence establishing supremacy over one another, there is little 

or no heed paid to the happiness and prosperity of the masses of NE who have been denied of their natural right to peace and harmony. Eco-

nomic growth and development might sound Greek to those innocent masses who have been patiently craving for a day when one could cele-

brate Independence Day and Republic Day without fear of the menacing AK-47s and bombardments.  

 

CONCLUSION 

The on-going turmoil for decades has torn the social fabric underlying Northeast India and has shattered the hopes of the millions of indige-

nous people. It is high time that those involved in such barbaric acts of Insurgency realize the worth of a woman‟s agony when her innocent 

husband does not come back home safe after purchasing groceries for his family….just because he was unfortunate enough to be out at a place 

where some mindless militants, out of utter vengeance towards those in power, had planted explosives in order to prove their supremacy. 

When every part of the world is craving to establish an identity in front of the rest, we, the people of North-East are engaged in a war within 

ourselves…trying to prove each other how merciless and self-focused we are.  

So far, all that insurgency has brought to us is unendurable pain and suffering and an utter disregard of humankind… Is this the ultimate aim 

of the various Militant Outfits carrying out their incessant operations in and around the North-Eastern region? They chant slogans of their 

undeterred love and devotion towards their Mother-States and yet leave no stone unturned to strike a blow at the bosom of the same mother 

states whenever their demands go unfulfilled. 

A State or any region flourishes with economic growth and it is this growth that brings in all other eventual progress and transformation and 

this North-Eastern region of India is no exception. Hence, it is a call to all the Insurgent groups to come back to mainstream and take a unified 

stand to bring in self-sufficiency and financial stability in the North-East by participating in the decision making process of both the Central 

and State Governments.  
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 Our Sun                   

           - Rishov Doloi 

Our existence would not have been possible if it weren’t for our central star of our solar system. The 

sun provides a gigantic power source to mankind, influencing systems on Earth such as weather and 

providing us with warmth and light. Our sun is a massive glowing ball of hot gas, its radiation making the gas 

glow. Consisting mainly of hydrogen, its diameter is 109 times larger than the Earth’s.  

Inside the Sun 

Gas is strongly pressed together under its own weight and is heated to a temperature of around 15 million 

degrees Celsius in the sun’s core region. Hydrogen atoms hit each other and break up into hydrogen nuclei 

and electrons. The nuclei (hydrogen) merge to become helium nuclei- releasing large amounts of energy. 

The energy released from the fusion carries energy directly out of the sun. Some of the radiation energy 

goes into the heating a region of the sun’s interior because the energy heats up the bubbles of gas. These 

rise and release energy into the outer, visible region of the sun’s surface, then cooling and sinking. In the re-

gion, the cycle goes on, as the photons are absorbed and re-radiated. 

The External Layers of the Sun 

The two layers are almost see-through around the spectacular outer, visible region of the sun (photosphere) 

and can only be seen during a solar eclipse, when the moon is set between the sun and the earth. The chro-

mosphere (the second layer) is then recognisable as a pale red shimmer, while the pale solar shell (the coro-

na) surrounds it. The temperature within the corona goes to over one million degrees Celsius! The photo-

sphere gives sunlight, something we couldn’t live without, while the chromosphere and the corona produce 

radio and x-ray radiation. 

In conclusion, we must say that life on Earth would not have been possible without that big, flaming sphere of 

gas. Sure, it might cause skin cancer, but we Homo sapiens owe our lives to what lights up our world. 
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The State of Assam & Some Interesting Facts  

 

Assam is a state of India in the north-eastern region. Its capital is Dispur, located near Guwahati city. 

Assam comprises the Brahmaputra and the Barak river valleys along with the Karbi Anglong and the 

North Cachar Hills with an area of 78,438 square km. Total population of Assam was 26.66 million 

with 4.91 million households in 2001. Assam is surrounded by six of the other Seven Sister States: 

Arunachal Pradesh, Nagaland, Manipur, Mizoram, Tripura and Meghalaya. Geographically Assam 

and these states are connected to the rest of India via a narrow strip of land in West Bengal called the 

Siliguri Corridor or "Chicken's Neck".  

Assam shares international borders with Bhutan and Bangladesh; and cultures, peoples and climate 

with South-East Asia. Assam is rich in culture, ethnic groups, languages/dialects spoken and litera-

ture. It is known for Assam tea, large and old petroleum resources (the first oil reserves of India were 

discovered in Assam in the late 19th century), and Assam silk and for its rich biodiversity. Assam has 

successfully conserved the one-horned Indian rhinoceros from near extinction, along with the Pygmy 

hog, tiger and numerous species of birds, and it provides one of the last wild habitats for the Asian 

elephant. It is becoming an increasingly popular destination for wildlife tourism, and Kaziranga and 

Manas are both World Heritage Sites. Assam was also known for its forests and forest products, much 

depleted now. A land of high rainfall, Assam is endowed with lush greenery and the mighty river Brahmaputra, whose tributaries and lakes 

provide the region with a unique hydro-geomorphic and aesthetic environment.  

Cultural life  

The cultural life of Assam is interwoven with the activities of a number of cultural institutions and religious centres, such as the satra and 

namghar (prayer hall). Satras in Assam have been looking after the religious and social well-being of the Hindu population since the 15th 

century. The Assamese people observe all the pan-Indian religious festivals, but their most important celebrations are the three Bihu festi-

vals. Originally agricultural festivals, these are observed with great enthusiasm irrespective of caste, creed, and religious affinity.  

The Bohag Bihu, celebrated in the spring (usually mid-April), marks the commencement of the Assamese new year (first day of the Bohag 

month). Also known as Rangoli Bihu (from rang, meaning merrymaking and fun), it is accompanied by much dancing and singing.  

The Magh Bihu, celebrated in mid-January (in the month of Magh), is a harvest festival. Known also as Bhogali Bihu (from bhog, meaning 

enjoyment and feasting), it is a time of community feasts and bonfires.  

The third Bihu festival, the Kati Bihu (in mid-October or November), is also called the Kangali Bihu (from kangali, meaning poor). During 

this time of the year, the paddies in the fields are in the growing stage and the granaries of the farmers are almost empty. On this day, earth-

en lamps (saki) are lit at the foot of the household tulsi plant, the granary, the garden and the paddy fields.  

Flora and fauna  

Assam is one of the richest biodiversity zones in the world and consists of tropical rainforests, deciduous forests, riverine grasslands, bam-

boo orchards and numerous wetland ecosystems. Many are now protected as national parks and reserved forests. The Kaziranga, home of 

the rare Indian Rhinoceros, and Manas are two UNESCO World Heritage Sites in Assam. Assam is a globally important area. Assam is also 

known for orchids. The state has the largest population of the Wild Water Buffalo in the world. The state also has the highest diversity of 

birds in India with around 820 species.  

Language  

 Mrigank Bora, Year 5  
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Assamese and Bodo are the major indigenous and official languages while Bengali holds official status in the three districts in the Bar-

ak Valley and is the second most widely spoken language of the state. Linguistically modern Assamese traces its roots to the version 

developed by the American Missionaries based on the local form in practice. Assamese (Osomeeya) is a rich language due to its hybrid 

nature with its unique characteristics of pronunciation and softness. Assamese literature is one of the richest.  

Facts And Figures:  

1. State Capital: whose capital is Dispur, located within the 

municipal area of Guwahati city.  

2. Major Cities: The major cities of Assam are Guwahati, Na-

gaon, Silchar, Dibrugarh, Tinsukia and Jorhat.  

3. Fast growing: Guwahati is among the top 100 fastest grow-

ing cities in the world.  

4. Climate: Assam has tropical monsoon climate. The region 

witnesses heavy rainfall. The summer temperature remains 

within 38 degree Celsius. The winter temperature does not 

normally fall below 6 degree Celsius.  

5. Surrounding States: The six surrounding states of Assam are 

Arunachal Pradesh, Manipur, Mizoram, Nagaland, Tripura and 

Meghalaya. These seven states (Assam along with other six 

surrounding states) are popularly known as “Seven Sister 

States”.  

6. International Border: Assam shares international boundary 

with Bhutan and Bangladesh.  

7. Major Festivals: Bihu is the most important Festival in As-

sam. Ambubachi Mela is the most popular yearly mela that is 

celebrated in the Kamakhya Temple in Guwahati at Assam.  

8. First Oil Reserve: The first oil reserves of India were discov-

ered in Assam in the late 19th Century and that‟s why Assam is 

one of the large and old petroleum resources.  

9. Largest Tea Producer: Assam is also famous for its Tea. 

Assam is the largest tea producing state in India, accounting to 

almost 50 percent of the total production.  

10. Wildlife Sanctuaries: Assam is also famous for wildlife sanctuaries and national parks. The state has been successful in saving 

many wild lives from extinction. Famous sanctuaries in Assam are Kaziranga National Park, Chakrashila Wildlife Sanctuary, Hoollon-

gapar Gibbon  

Sanctuary, Deepor Beel Bird Sanctuary, Nambor Wildlife Sanctuary, etc. Assam attracts wild life tourism and Kazirangais a World 

Heritage Site.  

11. Major Rivers: The major rivers of Assam are Brahmaputra and Barak rivers.  
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Barsa Sarma 
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A few moments from Bohag Bihu 2013 celebration 
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