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Happy Rongali Bihu to one and all.
It is my privilege to represent you as the President of the Assam Association of
Melbourne. I acknowledge the hard work put in by all the office holders of AAM.
The Magh Bihu celebration held in Lara was a great success and we expect that this
Bohag Bihu celebration to be as enjoyable for all.
This year, we have been unable to receive a grant from the Victorian Multicultural
Commission, something that we have been receiving every year. We are still in
consultations with the Commission and hope that they change their mind. Because of
not receiving the grant, it becomes more important that more members pay their
annual subscription.
It is a challenge to get everybody on board for our functions and events, but the good
news is that the Assamese community is expanding. Even then, organizing events with
the limited funds available remains difficult. We encourage the younger members to
play a greater role in the Association and come forward to become office bearers in the
next elections. 
With Rongali Bihu greetings and best wishes to all our members.

This is the time of the era when all organisations are looking at the gender balance
and trying to justify why they are not having enough women employees at their
workplace or in any working committee. But we are very proud to say that the
Assam Association of Melbourne, AAM committee for 2023-24 is 80% female
power with four women and a man. We Assamese are always well ahead, giving
the priority to Women, whether it’s education or leadership, yet not having a dowry
system in our wedding rituals. We all are proud to say that we are women from
Konoklata and Mulagabhoru’s place.
It is always our pride to be an Assamese and maintain our beautiful and unique
Assamese culture aboard as a diaspora Assamese to keep our existence and
showcase it to our next generation. This was one of our key objectives of our
Assamese Association at the time of formation. It is also to provide a platform to all
people from Assam to come, engage and participate in numerous cultural events
or activities together. Looking ahead, the mission of AAM should not only to
celebrate cultural events, but also to look for other activities like providing support
to disadvantages, newly arrived Assamese families and students to adjust in a new
environment. Here, it is our home away from home. We all are one big Assamese
family as we are away from our own extended families. Our life is not easy here to
live and raise kids by ourselves without having any family support. Many of us have
had l experiences facing numerous challenges over the past years. Keeping the
pace of earlier efforts in creating an AAM foundation account and raising funds for
our long term growth as a neat community, we are keen to create a support
mechanism from our AAM community to help in these areas of needs.
We can definitely do more work and contribute more towards the betterment of our
Assamese Community here.

Message from president and secretary, AAM

Best regards

Indrani Bora

President, 

AAM 2023-24

With best wishes,

Monjita Dutta-Doloi

Secretary, 

AAM 2023-24
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AAM Committee 2023/24

Indrani Bora

President

Monjita Dutta-Doloi

Secretary

Aparajita Borah

Treasurer

Saurav Changmai

Excutive Member

Barnali Das

Executive Member
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Enajori is stepping into adulthood this year with 18th edition. This magazine
gets compiled every year during Bihu. A community magazine serves as a
vital platform for fostering unity, connection, and communication within the
community. Through its pages, members can share stories, celebrate
achievements, fostering a sense of belonging and identity. Enajori acts as a
bridge, connecting individuals and families, strengthening social bonds and
promoting collaboration. 

This year when I was entrusted with the responsibility of this magazine I
knew how mammoth the task was and that I required a team. I was lucky
that I struck gold in the process and we formed team Enajori. 

1. Team members took up tasks based on their strength. Antara and
Stooti with a strong social network took up the most challenging job of
reaching out to people to collect articles for the magazine. Momi who
worked tirelessly typing some of the Assamese articles. Anita baa and
Momi with their vast experiences are our margdarshaks. Our new
member Dhiman designed the front and back pages and my daughter
Adya designed the template for the Enajori pages and helped me with
using the design platform Canva.
2. The common objective was strong, we all felt strongly for the success
of Enajori and everyone took a pragmatic approach towards their
contributions.
3. We ensured we were open to each other‘s opinion and choices, and
we voted over things we might‘ve disagreed or had confusion with.
Constantly sharing ideas and keeping each other updated on the
progress. 
4. It was “We“ over “I“, as this process was always a teamwork, a
community work and our individual opinions and biases had to take a
back seat.

Thank you to everyone who contributed. For those who could not, we will
hope you take part in future, Special thanks to Hemanta daa who helped
with getting message from the CM of Assam and also collating few guest
articles. As a team here we present Enajori. Hope you like this edition. Let
us hope that the tradition of Enajori thrives and goes strength in strength.

Aparajita on behalf of Team Enajori

Editorial
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সংহাৰ 

 ধমুহুা... ই এক ধমুহুাৰ বােদ আন এেকা নহয়...
িয �মাৰ অি��ক �ংকাৰ িদেয়
আ� মিচ �পলাব িবচােৰ �মাৰ িজয়াই থকাৰ উ�া,
�মাৰ উ�ীপনাক...
খিুল ভািঙবৈল িবচােৰ...বােৰ...বােৰ...
�মাৰ স� পজাৰ থনুুকা কঁাচৰ িখিড়কীেবাৰ...
ধমুহুােৰ অ�া� যুঁজৰ িপছত,
হঠাত...থমিক ৰ’�লা
উপলি� কিৰেলা এক শাি�ৰ পৰশ...িয �নিক
িচৰ�ন?
মই এিতয়াও �মাৰ �কাঠােত �ই আেছা,
�মশঃ উপেভাগ কিৰবৈল �চ�া কিৰেছা ইয়াৰ
ভ�শীল �সৗ�য��...
�পাহৰৰ আশাত থকা চকুজিুৰৰ �যন এিতয়া
িজেৰাৱাৰ হািবয়াস,
হয়েতা িচৰকালৈল...
অৱেশষত,
এিতয়া �চৗপােশ �পাহৰ...
িখিড়কী �খালাত এজাক অবাধ� �চচঁা বতাহ �সামাই
আিহল...
�মাৰ গাৰ এৰীয়া চাদৰ এিতয়া মিজয়াৰ আ�য়ত...
িখিড়কীৰ পৰা চাই ৰ’�লা,
িবচনাত পিৰ থকা িনজৰ ন�ৰ �দহাৈল...
মই এিতয়া ধমুহুাত িবলীন...

�শখৰ ব�ৱা

 

জীৱন যাযাৱৰী
�বদনাত �যিতয়া চকুপানীেৰ
ধৰাখিন িতয়াই উজাগৰী
ৰািতৰ �বদনাৰ উমান িক
তাক জােনা বিুজ �পাৱা?? 
�নােপাৱা পালা �হেতন যিদ
ইমান কেঠাৰ িকয়???
�মাৰ মতৃ�ৰ িপচত আিহবা!!
িচতা জইুকুৰাই �তিতয়া,
�তামাক হঁািহ হঁািহ কৱ
ত� িম কাপ�ুষ!!!কাপ�ুষ!!
অনভুৱৰ তাড়নাত পিৰ �দয়ৰ �কােনাবা �কাণত
অ�ুিৰত হ'ল শ��িন!
তােতই িথতািপ লেল
ভালেপাৱাৰ যত আশা
আ� �নােপাৱাৰ নীৰধাৰা
ই হয়েতা হবপােৰ
�খ�াত বা অখ�াত   
কিবৰ কিবতা বিুল!
কিঢ়য়াই আিনবএিদন
জয় িক�া পৰাজয়ৰ
মালা এধাৰী।
অনভুৱৰ িভ�তা
তাৰ ভাৱেৰা িভ�তা
আ�তাৰ সমেয়া িভ�তা।
কােৰাবাৰ শ� বানৰ তী�তা
আ� কােৰাবাৰ ভাষাৰ 
সৰলতাই িদগ�ত 
�িনত হওঁক কােৰাবাৰ মহানতা

িবমলা ভ�ঞা।
অৱসৰ �া� �ধান িশ�িয়�ী 
অসম িবদ�াপীঠ উ�তৰ মাধ�ািমক িবদ�ালয়  
িড�গড় ,অসম
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িহউ�ন চহৰত এটা সি�য়া
  অইল ইি�য়া, দলুীয়াজানত চাকিৰ কেৰঁােত
�কইবাবােৰা িবেদশৈল যাবলগীয়া �হিছল। �তলে��ৰ
ভ�তাি�ক, ভ� ৈব�ািনক আ� আগাৰ অিভয�ণ
(Reservoir Engineering)ৰ �কইবাটাও ডাঙৰ অধ�য়ন
িবেদশৰ ক�ালেটি� �কা�ানীেবাৰক িদয়া �হিছল আ�
এই �কা�ানীেবােৰ �তওঁেলাকৰ অধ�য়নৰ িভি�ত
অইলৰ �তল উৎপাদন বঢ়াবৈল কািৰকৰী পৰামশ�
আগবঢ়াইিছল। কম�দ�তা আ� অিভ�তাৰ ওপৰত
িভি� কিৰ �বেলগ �বেলগ সময়ত ইংেল� বা আেমিৰকাৰ
ক�ালেটি� �কা�ানীেবাৰৰ পৰা িনিবদা আ�ান কৰা
�হিছল আ� অইলৰ িনয়মানুসিৰ সকেলা ফালেৰ পৰা
উপযু� পা�� এেকাটা বছা �হিছল। �তল
অে�ষণ,উৎপাদন তথা �তলে�� িবকাশ আ� উ�য়ন
আিদত আেমিৰকা/কানাডাৰ ক�ালেটি�
�কা�ানীেবাৰৰ অিভ�তা �বিছ বােব �ােয়ই �সইেবাৰ
�দশৰ পা�� িনব�ািচত কৰা হয়। অইলৰ পৰা সকেলা
ধৰণৰ লাগিতয়াল তথ� �গাটাই �তওঁেলােক িনজৰ �দশত
�েজ� আৰ� কেৰ। এেনধৰণৰ �েজ�ৰ িবিভ�
মাইলে�ানেবাৰৈল অইেল িনজৰ ভ� িব�ানী বা
অিভয�াক পঠায় আ� �তওঁেলােক ক�ালেট�ৰ কামৰ
ভ�  �ল িনজৰ ফালৰ পৰা আৱশ�কীয় পৰামশ�, ওপ�ৱা
তথ� ইত�ািদৰ �যাগান ধেৰ। অইলৰ িব�ানীেয় কামৰ
এেকা এেকাটা ঢাপ সে�াষজনক বুিল সংেকত িদেলেহ
ক�ালেটে� পৰৱত� পয�ায়ৰ কামৈল আগবািঢ়ব পােৰ।
১৯৮৮ চনৰ পৰা �কা�ানীৰ িবিভ� �েজ�, �চিমনাৰ,
��ইিনঙ ইত�ািদৰ বােব বািহৰৈল �গিছেলা। অইলৰ
চাকিৰ এৰাৰ আেগ আেগ ২০০১ চনত িডপাট�েম�ৰ
ওপৰৱালা বৰেগাহঁাইদাৰ �সেত �মাক এবাৰ
আেমিৰকাৈল পঠােল। উে�শ� আিছল আ�জ�ািতক
সি�লন এখনত �যাগদান আ� �কইটামান ক�ালেটি�
�কা�ানীৰ �সেত অইলৰ িকছ�  ভিবষ�ত �েজ�ৰ কথা
আেলাচনা কৰা। যথাসময়ত আিম ওকলােহামাৰ টা�ছা
চহৰত অনুি�ত �হাৱা আ�জ�ািতক সি�লনখনত
�যাগদান কেৰঁা। িতিনিদনৰ অ�ত সি�লনখন �শষ হ’ল
আ� আিম তাৰ পৰা �ট�াছৰ ডালাচৈল যাওঁ। ডালাচৰ
কামিখিন এিদনেত �শষ কিৰ এইবাৰ িহউ�ন অিভমুেখ
ৰাওণা হ’�লা।
 িহউ�ন এখন ডাঙৰ চহৰ আ� আেমিৰকাৰ �তল
উেদ�াগৰ মুখ� ব�ৱসায় �ক� বুিলব পািৰ। িব�ৰ ব�েতা
ডাঙৰ ডাঙৰ �তল �কা�ানী আ� ক�ালেটি�
�কা�ানীেবাৰৰ অিফচ আেছ।

 

  আমাৰ �বিছভাগ কাম িহউ�নৰ �কা�ানী
�কইটামানৰ �সেত আিছল বােব আিম িতিনিদনমান
তাত থািকবলগীয়া হ’ল।.
কামৰ অ�ত এটা শিনবােৰ িহউ�নবাসী ৰাণা গৈগেয়
আমাক খাবৈল মািতেল। ৰাণাদা আিছল কেলজৰ
িচিনয়ৰ; িশৱসাগৰৰ মানুহ যিদও আেমিৰকাৈল
পিঢ়বৈল আিহ আেমিৰকান �ছাৱালী িবয়া কৰাই থািক
গ’ল। �তেখতৰ �ছাৱালী দজুনী; স�জনীৰ নাম ৰািখেছ
মায়াৰাণী। ব�ত িদনৰ মূৰত লগ পাই �তেখেত আমাক
উলাহ-উদেহেৰ আদিৰেল। �মাক হাতত ধিৰ �পানচােটই
‘ৱাইন �চলাৰ’�ল �ল গ’ল। থােক থােক িবিভ� তৰহৰ,
িবিভ� �দশৰ আ� িবিভ� িভে�জৰ ৱাইন। বুিজ
পােলঁা গৈগ দা �ৰামান �দৱতা �ব�াছৰ পৰম ভ�!
: আিজ আেমিৰকান লাওপানীেক খাই �চাৱা, �কানিবধ
খাবা?
: আমাৰ িনজ� এেকা ��� নাই দাদা! আেপানাৰ িয
ভাল ��� আেছ তােক খুৱাওক!”
 আ�া-চা�া মািৰ এসময়ত আিম ভাত-পানী খােলঁা।
আেমিৰকান �বৗেয় িবলাহী �টঙােৰ বেনাৱা মাছৰ আ�া
�বছ �সাৱাদ লগা �হিছল। গৈগদাই �বৗক �বছ ভাল
��ইিনং িদিছল �যন পাওঁ। আিম দপুৰীয়াৰ আহাৰৰ
িপছত কিফ-চাহ খাই উেঠােত আেবিল চািৰ বািজল।
গৈগদাক আেকৗ এবাৰ আ�াৰ ধিৰেলা – “দাদা,
িহউ�ন িচ� �দখাওঁক”। বৰেগাহঁাইদা, মই আ� গৈগদা
িতিনও ওলােলা চহৰ ফুিৰবৈল। গৈগদাৰ �বৗ আ�
�ছাৱালী দজুনী ঘৰেত থািকল। চহৰৰ িবিভ� ঠাইত
ঘূিৰ ফুিৰেলা; চািৰ ঘ�ামান �কেনৈক পাৰ হ’ল কব’ই
�নাৱােৰা। দৰাচলেত আ� দজুনমান পুৰিণ ব�ু
িহউ�নত আিছল যিদও �কনা বা �ফান ন�ৰ নথকাত
�তওঁেলাকক লগ �পাৱাৰ �চ�া কৰা নহ’ল। ঘূিৰ-ফুিৰ
ভাগৰ লগাত চাহ বা কিফ একাপ খাবৈল মন গ’ল।
গাড়ীত �তল ভৰাব লগীয়াও �হিছল। �প�ল পা�
এটাৈল ৰাণাদাই গাড়ী �সামাই িনেল। পা� ��শ�নৰ
এেটে�� এজেন ৰাণাদাক সুিধ গাড়ীত �তল ভৰােল।
আেমিৰকাৰ �প�ল পা�েবাৰত সাধাৰণেত
গাড়ীচালেক িনেজ �তল ভৰাই পইচা িদেয় িক� এইেটা
পা� ��শ�নত এেটে�� আিছল। পা� ��শ�নৰ
গােতই লািগ আিছল এখন স� কিফ �প। কিফ
একাপৰ �েয়াজনীতা তী�তৰ �হ অহা বােব আিম
তােত গাড়ী পাক�  কিৰ ‘�কেফ’ খনৈল আগবািঢ় গ’�লঁা।
িতিনকাপ গৰম ‘কাপুিচেনা’ৰ অড� াৰ িদয়া হ’ল।
“চাৰ, আেপানাৰ খবৰ ভালেন? �মাক িচিন পাইেছেন”?
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�ায় ২৫ বছৰীয়া ল’ৰা এজেন �মাক সে�াধন কিৰ হঁািহ
এটা মািৰেল। তাৰ গাত ‘��ল �প�’ল পা�’ৰ
এেটে��ৰ ইউিনফম�।
“মেয়ই অলপ আগেত আেপানােলাকৰ গাড়ীত �প�’ল
ভৰাইেছা।”
আিম িতিনজন আিছেলা যিদও লৰাজেন �মাক উে�িশ
কথািখিন �ক আিছল। মই �যন আকাশৰ পৰােহ সিৰ
পিৰেলা। িহউ�ন চহৰৰ �প�ল পা� এটাৰ �কেফত
�মাৰ �সেত অসমীয়াত কথা পািতবৈল অহা এই নত�ন
ল’ৰাজন �কান খুব মনত �পলাবৈল �চ�া কিৰেলা িক�
এেকা মনত নপিৰল। ল’ৰাজেন �মাৰ মনৰ অৱ�া ছােগ
লেগ লেগ বুিজ পােল।
“চাৰ, আপুিন অইল ইি�য়া, দলুীয়াজানৰ নহয় জােনঁা?
মই আেপানাক অইল মােক� টত �ােয়ই �দখা পাইিছেলা।
বৰেগাহঁাইদাৈল চকুেৰ ইি�ত িদ ক’�ল – “এই চাৰেকা
�দিখিছেলা। আেপানােলােক গাড়ীত অসমীয়াত কথা
পািত থকা �িনেলা”।
উৰহী গছৰ ওৰ ওলাল। ল’ৰাজন তাৰমােন
দলুীয়াজানৰ আ� আমাক দলুীয়াজানৰ বজাৰত �দখা
পাইেছ। িক� আেমিৰকাৰ িহউ�নত এেনৈক আিবভ� াৱ
হ’ল �কেনৈক? কথােবাৰ ভালৈক জািনবৈল আিম
�কৗত�হলী �হ উ�েলা। বৰেগাহঁাইদাই মাত লগােল –
“�তামাৰ নাম িক? আমাৰ লগেত অলপ বহােচান, কথা
পােতঁা। কিফৰ অড� াৰ িদেছঁা, কিফও �খাৱা”।  
 চাৰ, �মাৰ নাম িবকাশ থাপা। �মা কিৰব, মই এিতয়া
িডউ�ত আেছঁা, আেপানােলাকৰ �সেত বিহব
�নাৱািৰম। লগৰ জনক �ক মই দহ-�পা�ৰ িমিনটৰ বােব
আেপানােলাকক লগ ধিৰবৈল আিহেছা।
আেপানােলাকক �দিখ বৰ ভাল লািগেছ।
: দলুীয়াজানৰ পৰা �কেনৈক এইিখিন আিহ ওলালািহ?
আিম আটাইেকইজেন �� কিৰেলা।
: চাৰ, �সইয়া এক দীঘল কািহনী, �গােটইিখিন এই
১০-১৫ িমিনটত �ক �শষ কিৰব �নাৱািৰম।
: �ক আেছ, আমাক �থাৰেত �কাৱােচান। আমাৰ
জািনবৈল বৰ মন �গেছ।
আমাৰ ঘৰ দৰাচলেত �নপালৰ এখন গঁাৱত িক� মই
এেকবােৰ স�েৰ পৰা দলুীয়াজানেত ডাঙৰ দীঘল
�হেছঁা। আিম বৰ দখুীয়া পিৰয়ালৰ আ� �মাৰ তলত
দটুা ভাই� আ� এজনী ভনী আেছ। �মাৰ মামা এজন
ব�িদনেৰ পৰা দলুীয়াজানত আিছল আ� �সই মামাই
�মাক এবাৰ �নপালৰ পৰা �ল আেন। 
মামাই �মাক প�ৱাৰ দািয়� লয়। মামাহঁতৰ িনজৰ ল’ৰা-
�ছাৱালী নািছল বােব �মােকই িনজৰ ল’ৰাৰ দেৰ মৰম
কিৰিছল। 

 মামাৰ �কইজনীমান গাই আেছ আ� �সই গ� পুিহ
আ� গাখীৰ �বিছেয়ই পিৰয়াল �পাহপাল িদিছল। ওচৰ
চ�বুৰীয়া লৰা-�ছাৱালীেবাৰৰ �সেত �খিল-ধুিল মই
এেকবােৰ অসমীয়া �হ পিৰেলা। মামাই �মাক পি�ম
জালনী �াইেমৰী �� লত নাম লগাই িদিছল আ� তাৰ
পৰা এল্,িপ পাছ কৰাৰ িপছত অইল ইি�য়া হায়াৰ
�চেকে�ৰী �� লত নাম লগাও। অইল ইি�য়া �� লৰ পৰাই
�ম�ক আ� হায়াৰ �চেক�াৰী দেুয়াটাই পাছ কেৰঁা।
ইয়াৰ িপছত মামাহঁতক ক� িদবৈল মন নগ’ল। �মাক
কেলজত পঢ়ােল মামাহঁতৰ ব�ত খৰচ হ’ব। ইফােল
িসফােল িকবািকিব কাম িবচািৰেলা যিদও এেকা লাভ
নহ’ল। অইলৰ িচ,িচ,এল �হ �সামাবৈলেকা �চ�া
কিৰিছেলা। উপায় নাপাই আিজ অ’ত কাইৈল ত’ত
এইদেৰ স�-সুৰা কাম িকছ�মান কিৰবৈল ল’�লঁা। �কবল
�িভৰ অপােৰটৰ, িকতাপৰ �দাকানৰ �চলচেমন ইত�ািদ
কাম কিৰ অৱেশষত অইল মােক� টৰ িগফট্ �প এখনৰ
�চলচেমন িহচােব কাম কিৰ আিছেলা। হায়াৰ �চেক�াৰী
পাছ কৰা চািৰবছৰমান পাৰ �হ �গিছল।
 এেনেত হঠাত এিদন ঘৰৰ পৰা খবৰ আিহল �য
�দউতাৰ গা ভাল নহয় আ� �মাক �নপালৈল উভিত
যাবৈল �কাৱা �হেছ। 
 কথািখিন �ক িবকাশ অলপ ৰ’ল। “চাৰ, মই �মাৰ
চ�পাৰভাইজাৰক এবাৰ লগ ধিৰ আেহঁা, দহ িমিনট মানৰ
িভতৰত উভিত আিহম” বুিল �ক অ�ধ�ান হ’ল। আমােৰা
‘কাপুিচেনা’ আিহ �পাৱাত িপয়লাত চ�মুক িদেলঁা।
িবকাশৰ কািহনী �িন আমাৰ �কৗত�হল বািঢ় �গিছল।
তাৰ বােব অেপ�া কিৰ ৰ’�লঁা। দহ িমিনট মানৰ িপছত
িবকাশ আেকৗ উভিত আিহল। চ�পাৰভাইজাৰক লগ ধিৰ
আধা ঘ�াৰ ছ�� ল’�ল। িচনািক মানুহ দজুনমান লগ
পাই কথা পািতব �খাজা �দিখ তাক আধাঘ�াৰ বােব
ছ�� ম�ৰু কিৰেছ। 
এইবাৰ চকী এখন টািন আমাৰ ওচৰত বিহল যিদও
কিফ খাবৈল অমাি� হ’ল। িবকােশ আেকৗ তাৰ কািহনী
আৰ� কিৰেল।
: ঘূিৰ যাবৈল এেকবােৰ মন নািছল যিদও �দউতাৰ গা
�বয়া �হ থকা বােব ঘৰখন চাব লগীয়া হ’ল। �দউতাই
এখন স� �গলামালৰ �দাকান িদিছল। �সইখনেক
চ�ািল ল’�লঁা। ভাই� দটুাই �ম�ক পাছ কিৰ �কাদাৰৰ
তলত অ’ত ত’ত কাম কিৰ ফুিৰিছল। �তেনদেৰ ট�কট�ক
টাকটাকৈক চিল আিছেলা। স��ীয় দাদা এজনৰ পৰা
এবাৰ আেমিৰকাৰ ‘ডাইভািচ�� �ীনকাড�  লটাৰী’ৰ কথা
�িন �মােৰা �সই লটাৰীত নাম িদবৈল মন গ’ল।
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   এিচয়াৰ �দশেবাৰৰ িভতৰত এিতয়াৈলেক �নপালৰ
অিত কম সংখ�ক �লােক আেমিৰকাৈল ��জন
কিৰেছ বােব এই লটাৰীত �যাগদান িদবৈল �নপালৰ
এিতয়াও �যাগ�তা আেছ। ইিতমেধ� মই �নপালৰ
পাছপ’�ট�া উিলয়াই �লিছেলা। দাদাজেন �মাৰ আেবদন
প�খেনা জমা িদেল। ভাগ� �মাৰ �িত �স� আিছল।
লটাৰীত ইিমে�শ�নৰ বােব �মাৰ নাম উ�ল আ� তাৰ
পাছত িদবলগীয়া িফজ আিদ িদ �যাৱাবছৰ মই ইয়াৈল
�িচ আেহঁা। �কইবাজেনা �লাকৰ পৰা টকা-পইচা ধাৰ
�ল মই আেমিৰকাৈল আিহেলা আ� সকেলােক এই
পইচািখিন উভতাব লািগব।
: িক� িহউ�ন বা �ট�াচৈল িকয় আিহলা? এইবাৰ মই
�� কিৰেলা।
: ওচৰৰ গাৱঁৰ দজুন মানুহ ইয়াত আেছ বুিল খবৰ
কিৰ গম পাইিছেলা আ� �তওঁেলাকৰ �সেত কথা
পািত ইয়াৈল অহাৰ িস�া� লওঁ।
: চাকিৰ �পাৱা সহজ আিছলেন? �বেলগ আ� িকবা
চাকিৰ িবচািৰিছলা �নিক?
: চাৰ, িনজৰ �জাশত িবেদশৈল আিহেলা হয় িক�
সহজেত ক’তেনা চাকিৰ পাম? তােত িশ�াগত অহ�তা
হায়াৰ �চেকে�ৰীেহ। এিতয়া এেনধৰণৰ “অড জবচ্”
কিৰেয়ই কটাব লািগব। িচনািক মানুহ এজনৰ সহায়ত
�প�ল পা�ৰ এেটে��ৰ এই চাকিৰেটা পােলঁা
বুিলেহ।
: আ� ক’ৰবাত চাকিৰ কৰােন?
: হয়, িদনৰ �বলা মই থকা ঠাইিখিনৰ ওচৰৰ ‘মল’
এটাত �জিনটৰৰ কাম কেৰঁা। �যেন �তেন এিতয়া চিল
�গেছঁা, আগৈল িক হয় নাজােনা।
এইদেৰ আ� িকছ�  সময় কথা-বতৰা পািত আিম
িবকাশৰ পৰা িবদায় �ল যাবৈল ওলােলা। অহাৰ
সময়ত তাৰ চকু চলচলীয়া হ’ল।
: চাৰ, বৰ ভাল লািগল। অসমৰ আ� তােত
দলুীয়াজানৰ মানুহ এেনদেৰ হঠােত লগ পাই যাম বুিল
সেপানেতা ভবা নািছেলা। িনজৰ ঘৰৰ মানুহ লগ �পাৱা
�যন লািগল। অসমেত মই ডাঙৰ দীঘল �হেছা আ�
িনজেক অসমীয়া বুিলেয়ই ভােবঁা।
: আমােৰা �তামাক লগ পাই বৰ ভাল লািগল। ভাগ�ই
�তামাক �নপালৰ পৰা অসম মুলুকৈল িন আেকৗ
�নপালৰ মােজেৰই মািক� ন মুলুকৈল আিনেছ। �তামাৰ
ভাগ� সাধাৰণ ভাগ� নহয়। ভিবষ�েতও �তামাৰ ভাল
হ’ব। 
: চাৰ, আেপানােলাক সকেলােৱ �মাক আশীব�াদ
কিৰব। 

: এইবাৰ বৰেগাহঁাই দাই মাত লগােল – “আমাৰ
আশীব�াদ সদায় থািকব। �কৱল কথা এটা কওঁ
�না। অলপ পইচা-পািত �গাট খােল �যেন �তেন
ইয়াৰ ��ড চা��িফেকট বা িডে�ামা এটা ল’বৈল
�চ�া কিৰবা। ত� িম এিতয়াও স� ল’ৰা।
আেমিৰকাৰ কেলজৰ এখন চা��িফেকট ল’ব
পািৰেল িন�য় িকবা ভাল চাকিৰ পাবা। 
হয় চাৰ, আেপানাৰ উপেদশৰ বােব ধন�বাদ।
কথােটা মইেয়া নভবা নহয়। �থেম অলপ ‘�চেটল’
�হ লওঁ। অনলাইন িড�’মা বা িড�ী হ’�লও িকবা
এটা ল’ব লািগব।
আমাক সকেলােক সাৱ� ধিৰ িবকােশ িবদায়
িদেল।
িপছিদনা আেবিল আিম িহউ�নৰ পৰা নত�ন িদ�ী
অিভমেুখ উৰা মািৰেলা। উৰাজাহাজত আিহ
থােকােত িবকাশ থাপা নামৰ ল’ৰাজনৰ কথােক
বােৰ বােৰ মনত পিৰল। িক এক অ��ত সংেযাগত
ল’ৰাজনক লগ পােলঁা। �কেন িবিচ� মানহুৰ
জীৱন! হয়েতা এেয়ই অদ�ৃ। মানেুহ কয় জ�, মতৃ� �
আ� িববাহৰ কথা �কােনও ক’ব �নাৱােৰ। মই
আ� এটা কথা �যাগ িদ ক’ব �খােজা - জ�,
মতৃ� �, িববাহ আ� কম�ভ� িমৰ কথা �কােনও ক’ব
�নাৱােৰ। িবকাশক লগ �পাৱা কুিৰ বছৰেৰা �বিছ
সময় �হ গ’ল; �কিতয়াও ক’�তা আ� তাক লগ
�পাৱা নাই। আশাকেৰঁা জীৱনত িয আশা কিৰিছল
সকেলা লাভ কিৰ িস সফলতা লাভ কিৰব
পািৰেছ। িবকাশ য’�তই আেছ স�ুশৰীেৰ আ�
সেুখেৰ থাকক!

পংকজ কুমাৰ �নওগ

�জ�� �তল অিভয�া
মা�াট, চ�লতােনট অব ওমান
�মাবাইল: +৯৬৮ - ৯৯৬৭২৭৮১
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�িত বছেৰ, বছৰৰ �শষত অলপ দীঘলীয়া এটা ব� �পাৱা হয় ৷ �ছাৱালীহঁতৰ �� লৰ দীঘলীয়া ব� থােক আ�
লগেত আমােৰা অলপ কামৰ �হঁচা কম থকাৰ লগেত ১০-১৫ িদনৰ এ� ব� থােক বিুলব পািৰ ৷ �কিতয়াবা স�ণূ�
ব� নাথািকেলও কামৰ �হঁচা �ােয় নাথােক ৷ গিতেক, বছৰৰ �শষৰ ফােল, মােন বৰিদন আ� নববষ�ৰ সময়েছাৱাত
আমাৰ �িত বছেৰ ফুিৰবৈল �যাৱাৰ �ান এটা হয় ৷ ২০২৪ বষ�ৰ বৰিদন আ� নববষ�ৰ ব� িমলাই আিম অলপ এটা
�বেলগ পিৰক�না কিৰেলা ৷ এইবাৰ ভািৱেলা এই সময়েছাৱাত আিম সকেলা ওমৰাহ কৰাৰ উে�েশ� �চৗদী আৰব
যাম ৷ �ধান উ�শ� ওমৰাহ আ� তাৰ পাছত সময়-সুিবধা িমলাব পািৰেল অলপ ফুৰা - চকা কিৰম ৷ ইচলাম ধম�
সকেলা �লােক, �চৗদী আৰবৰ ম�া - মিদনা জীৱন কালত এবাৰ দশ�ন কৰােতা �সৗভাগ� বিুল গণ� কেৰ ৷ হজৰ
িবষেয় িন�য় �ায় সকেলােয় জােন ৷ ওমৰাহক হজৰ এক িমিন ভাৰচন বিুল ক'ব পােৰ ৷ হজ �যেনৈক বছৰৰ এক
িনিদ� � সময়তেহ কৰা যায়, ওমৰাহৰ বােব �তেন �কােনা িবেশষ সময় নাথােক আ� বছৰৰ �কইটামান িদন বাদ িদ,
ওমৰাহৰ বােব �ায় সকেলা সময়েত ম�া - মিদনা দশ�ন কিৰব পািৰ ৷ ২০২৪ বষ�ৰ এই যা�া আিছল আমাৰ
সকেলােৰ বােব এক অভ�তপবূ� যা�া ৷

মমী �চয়দ

ওমৰাহ
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 বছৰেটা আিছল ১৯৯৬ ৷ নেৱ�ৰ মাহ ৷ �মাৰ যা�া
আিছল �মলবন� অিভমেুখ ৷ আকাশীযােনেৰ ৷
�থমবাৰৰ বােব িবেদশ যা�া, তােকা অকেল ৷ গিতেকই
�মাৰ �দউতাই �মাক আগবঢ়াই িদবৈল কিলকতা িবমান
ব�ৰৈল আিহিছল ৷ �ামী ইিতমেধ� �মলবন�ত মা�াৰছ�
িড�ীত পিঢ় আেছ ৷ গিতেক মই আিহিছেলা অ�ায়ী
ভােৱ, িকছ� িদন লেগ-ভােগ থািকম, পািৰেল িনজেৰা
ি��ী এটা �লাৱাৰ �হঁপাহ আ� পঢ়া-�না �শষ কিৰ
সময়ত �দশৈল উভ� �যাৱাৰ �ান ৷ �দউতাই Security
Check Gate �লেক আগবঢ়াই িদিছল আ� মই
িভতৰৈল �যাৱাৈলেক চাই আিছল ৷ িবমানখন হাজাৰ
ফুট উ�তােৰ �যিতয়া উিৰব ধিৰিছল মনৰ মাজত
�দউতাৰ �সই মখুখেন আগা-�দৱা কিৰ আিছল ৷
আিহবৰ সময়ত মাৰ ক�ণ মখুখন মনৰ চকুেৰ আেকৗ
এবাৰ চাই �কিতয়ােনা �টাপনীৰ �কালাত ঢািল
পিৰিছেলা মনত নািছল ৷ এটা সময়ত িবমানখন আিহ
িচংগাপুৰত অৱতৰণ কিৰিছলিহ ৷ ভাৰতীয় সময়
ৰািতপুৱা ৩ মান বািজিছল ৷ �টাপনীৰ আেৱেশ �হচঁা
মািৰ আিছল, িক� নািমবৰ �হিছল ৷ 
�মাৰ বােব Transit ত এটা �ম বে�াব� কৰা আিছল ৷
পাছৰ flight খন ৮ ঘ�াৰ পাছত আেছ ৷ গিতেক
signboard �বাৰ চাই-চাই transit ৰ �কাঠােটা িবচািৰ
উিলয়াবৈল অসিুবধা �হাৱা নািছল ৷ Luggage �বাৰ
through check in আিছল ৷ গিতেক hand luggage
�ল িনজৰ �কাঠাৈল আিহেলা ৷ ধনুীয়া বগা িবচনাখনত
বাগৰ িদ �ই পিৰেলা ৷ যিদও �থেম �টাপনী যাবৈল ভয়
লািগল ৷ জােনাচা গভীৰ �টাপনীত পিৰ সাৰ নাপাওঁ ৷
ভয়েত উ� �গ transit ৰ reception ত জগাই িদবৈল
request কিৰ আিহেলা ৷ লগেত Alarm clock �টােতা
time set কিৰ �লেহ িনিচ� ভােৱ �বৈল লেলা ৷
পাছিদনা স�ীপক লগ পাম স�ণূ� ৯ মাহৰ পাছত ৷
ভািৱেয় মনেটা �কেনবা লািগ গ’ল ৷ িবয়াৰ পাছেত �তওঁ
�মাক অকেল এিৰ পিঢ়বৈল Australia �ল �িচ
আিহিছল ৷ লােহ-লােহ িচলিমিলয়া �টাপনীত �ই
পিৰেলা ৷ পাছ ঘ�া মান ধনুীয়াৈক �েলা ৷ 
: এটা সময়ত reception ৰ মানহু আিহ দজ�াত
ধিকয়ােল, উ�ব হ’ল ৷ 
এইবাৰ �মলবন� অিভমখুী যা�া ৷ যা�া খবু সু�ৰ
আিছল ৷ Singapore Airlines ৰ আিতথ� সদােয়ই
সু�ৰ ৷ �সইিদনা িক� �থমবাৰৰ বােব Singapore
Airlines ত উ�েছা ৷ িসহঁতৰ আচাৰ-ব�ৱহাৰ আ�
আিতথ�েয় আ��ত কিৰ �পলাইিছল ৷ 

 

এটা সময়ত িবমানখন আিহ �মলবন�ত নািমিছল ৷
আকাশমােগ�েৰ অে�িলয়াৰ �কান-�কান ৰঙা মা�েবাৰ
চাই-চাই আিহিছেলা ৷ �মলবন�ৰ ওচৰ �পাৱাৰ লেগ-লেগ
বিুজ উ�িছেলা ঠাইখন ওেখাৰা-�মােখাৰা ৷ অসমান ৷
িবমান ব�ৰৰ যাৱিতয় কামিখিন সকুলেম �শষ কিৰ
�দৗৰােদৗৰীৈক �বগেটা collect কিৰ বািহৰৈল ওলাই
আিহিছেলা ৷ মনেতা অজািনেত িকবা কিৰ আিছল ৷
�তিতয়াৰ িদনত আিজৰ দেৰ �মাবাইল �ফান নািছল ৷
দিুদন আগেতেহ স�ীপৰ �সেত IST call কিৰ কথা
পািতিছেলা ৷ আশাকৰা মেত �তওঁ হয়েতা ইিতমধ� �মাক
িনবৈল বািহৰত �ৰ আেছ ৷ �তওঁ চাৈগ ব�ত কাম �পলাই
�থ �হ আিহবলগীয়া �হেছ ৷ িকবা কাৰনত যিদ আিহব
পৰা নাই, �তে� মই অকেল texi �ল যাবলগীয়া নহয়েতা
? ইত�ািদ অেনক িচ�ােয় মনেটা উ�ল থ�ুল কিৰ
আিছল ৷ লােহ-লােহ মই বািহৰৈল উলাই আিহিছেলা ৷
আশাকৰা মেতই �তওঁ বািহৰত অেপ�া কিৰ আিছল ৷
লেগ-লেগ মনেতা শাত পিৰিছল ৷ �সই মহু�ত�  এবােৰা ভাৱ
অহা নািছল �য এই অ�ায়ী ভােৱ অহা �দশখনত এিদন
�ায়ী ভােৱ �ৰ যাম ৷
�মলবন�ৰ িবমান ব�ৰৰ পৰা �থম বাৰৰ বােব �যিতয়া
বািহৰ ওলােলা বািহৰত িকবা এক নত�ন ধৰণৰ �গা�
এটাই �াগতম জনােল ৷ পাছতেহ গম পােলা �সয়া
সাগৰৰ লনুীয়া �গা� ৷ লেগ-লেগ বকুুৰ মাজত �ল অহা
অসমৰ �গা�িখিন এেকবােৰ আপ�ুগীয়া �যন অনভুৱ
হ’ল ৷ সদােয় �যন �সয়া সজতেন ৰািখম ৷
�সই সময়ত �মলবন�ত �কইঘৰ মানেহ অসমীয়া মানহু
আিছল ৷ 
যেত-তেত ভাৰতীয় ব� বজাৰত িকিনব �পাৱা নৈগিছল ৷
মই লােহ - লােহ বজাৰেবাৰ িপট-িপটাই ফুিৰবৈল ধিৰেলা
৷ কাৰন িনজৰ িচনাকী �গা�ৰ �খাৱা ব� িবচািৰ পাওঁ
�নিক ! �কােনাবাই এিদন পৰামশ� িদেল চীনা বজাৰৈল
�যাৱাৰ ৷ �নামেত কাম ৷ �সইিদনা �ায় এমাহ মানৰ
পাছত �থমবাৰৰ বােব িকছ�মান িচনাকী পাচিল, দািল,
মাছ আিদ িবচািৰ পাই �মাৰ �য িকমান আন� লািগিছল
৷ �হঁপাহ পলৱুাই বজাৰ কিৰ আিনিছেলা 
স�ীপৰ কামৰ �হঁচা ব�ত বািঢ়িছল ৷ �তওঁ ৰািতপৱুাই
University �ল ওলাই �গিছল ৷ Library ত বিহ �গােটই
িদনেটা কাম-বন �শষ কিৰেহ �তওঁ ঘৰ �সামাইিছল ৷ মই
দপুৰীয়া tiffin বনাই lunch time ত �তওঁক লগ ধিৰ
এেকলেগ lunch খাইিছেলা ৷ University ৰ িফ�ত ব�ত
লৰা-�ছাৱালীেয় এেকলেগ বিহ lunch খাইিছল ৷ �দশী-
িবেদশী ব�ত student ক এেকলেগ �দিখ �মােৰা পিঢ়বৈল
বৰ �হঁপাহ �হিছল ৷ 

�গােজই গজািল
অিনতা ব�ৱা
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�গােজই গজািল
অিনতা ব�ৱাএিদন এটা �ফান ক’ল আিহল ৷ িসফালৰ পৰা

�কােনাবাই অসমীয়ােত ক’�ল - “ইমান িদনৰ পৰা ইয়ােত
আছা, �ফান এটােটা কিৰব পািৰলা হয় ৷ গধুলী আিহম ৷
�তামােলাকক আমাৰ ঘৰৈল �ল আিহম, এেকলেগ ভাত
খাম” ৷ িবেদশত �সয়া আিছল আেপান মানহু ৷
মাতৃভাষাৰ �ৱলা মাতত কিলজাৈলেক পিম �গিছেলা ৷
�সয়া আিছল আমাৰ সকেলােৰ পিৰিচত অমৰ দা ৷ 
অমৰ দাৰ পৰােয় গম পােলা বহাগ িব�ৰ খবৰ ৷ ব�দৰুত
Geelong নামৰ এখন ঠাইত পািতব �বােল ৷ Geelong
নামেটা িকবা ি�লং-ি�লং লািগ গ’ল ৷ অমৰ দােয় কেল
�সয়া ই�ানী আ� দীপ বৰা নামৰ এঘৰ মানহুৰ ঘৰ ৷
আমাক তাৈল �ল যাব আ� surprise িদব ৷ �সইিদনা
�মাৰ িকেয ফূিত�  ৷ ভােগ� মগুাৰ কােপাৰ এেজাৰ বাি�
আিনিছেলা অসমৰ পৰা ৷ তােক িপি� খমখমীয়া
এসােজেৰ দৰুণীবতীয়া Geelong অিভমুেখ যা�া
কিৰেলা ৷ গাড়ী অমৰদাই চলাইিছল ৷ লগত আিছল �তওঁ
পিৰয়াল আ� স�ীপ আ� মই ।
�ডৰঘ�ামানৰ পাছত Geelong ত উপি�ত �হিছেলাৈগ ৷
তােত ই�ানী বাইেদউ আ� দীপ দাৰ লগত �থম
িচনাকী ৷ �তওঁেলাকৰ ঘৰত �মলবন�ৰ বাকী অসমীয়া
পিৰয়াল সমুহ লগ পােলা ৷ সকেলােয় ব� ক�েৰ পব�তত
কাছৰ কণী িবছৰাৰ দেৰ িবছািৰ অসমীয়া িপঠা-পনা,
ভাত-পানী ৰাি� আিনিছল ৷ �কেছটত �কােনাবাই ভ� েপন
হাজিৰকাৰ িব� লগাই িদিছল ৷ তাৰপাছত আ� �কােন
পাই ? নািচ-নািচ পাহিৰ �গিছেলা মই অে�িলয়াৰ
এেকানত আেছা �ন অসমৰ �কােনাবা গাওঁত ৷ সকেলােৱ
খবু আন� পাইিছল ৷ অিলিখতভােৱ িব� নচাৰ দািয়�
�যন �মাৰ ওপৰত আিহ পিৰিছল ৷ ইয়াত এখন স�
অসমীয়া সমাজ গঢ়াৰ �সয়াই আিছল �থম �েচ�া ৷
�সইিদন ধিৰ �েত�ক বছেৰ আিজও ২৭ বছৰ ধিৰ িব�
পািত অহা �হেছ ৷ ঘেৰ-ঘেৰ পতা িব�খন ২০০৭ চনত
ৰাজ�ৱা �ানৈল �গিছল ৷ ২০০৬ চনত আমাৰ ঘৰত �শষ
ঘ�ৱা িব�খন �হিছল ৷ �সইবছেৰ আিম �থম ‘এনাজৰী’
�কাশ কিৰিছেলা ৷ �থম অৱ�াত হােত িলখা �াচীৰ
�ি�কা এনাজৰী এিতয়া ১৭ বছৰীয়া গাভ�ত পিৰণত
হ’ল ৷ �মাৰ এটা স� �� এেনদেৰ আ�ৱাই �যাৱাত
�গৗৰৱ অনভুৱ কেৰা ৷
 এেনদেৰই এিদন �গােজই গজািল হ’ল ৷ �টােকাৰা
চৰাইেয় বাহ সজাৰ ধৰণেৰ এিদন দিুদনৈক এইখন
�দশত আিম িনজৰ ি�িত িবছািৰ পাইেছা ৷ আশাকেৰা
আমাৰ স� সমাজখন আ� স�ুৰভােৱ গঢ় লব ৷ তােৰই
�ভকামনােৰ সকেলা �মলবন�বাসী ৰাইজৈল ৰঙালী
িব�ৰ �েভ�া জনােলা ৷ 
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এজন ডা�ৰৰ এটা সঁচা কািহনী
আিজ �বচ িকছ� িদনৰ পৰা মন কিৰেছা- মনেটাত �যন
ভাল, �বয়া অনুভ� িত �বাৰ লােহ লােহ নাইিকয়া �হ �গেছ।
মনেটা িশল �হ �যাৱা নাইেতা? মনেত ভািবেলা এেনদেৰ
হয়েতা অনুভ� িতেবাৰ নাইিকয়া �হ মানহু বিলয়া �হ যায়
িকজািন? এই বিলয়া শ�েটা মনৈল অহাৰ লেগ লেগ
�দউতাৰ সহপাঠ� এজনৈল মনত পিৰ গ'ল।
�দউতা এজন ডা�ৰ আিছল | �দউতাৰ এটা সঁচা
কািহনী িলিখব �লেছা িযেটা কািহনী সচৰাচৰ কািহনীৰ
লগত িমল নাই, িযেটা কািহনীেয় �মাৰ ি�দয় �শ� কিৰ
�গিছল। আিম �তিতয়া �� লত পিঢ় আিছেলা | আমাৰ
ল'ৰা-�ছাৱালীৰ সংখ�াও �বিচ আিছল, ছয় জনী
�ছাৱালী আ� দটুা ল'ৰা | এিদন গধলূী �দউতাই মিলয়ন
ধিূত-পা�াৱী িপ�া �লাক এজনক আমাৰ ঘৰৈল �ল
আিহল | দািড়, চ� িলেৰ ভৰা মানহুজনৰ হঁাতত মজলীয়া
আকাৰৰ ৰঙা কাগজ, কাগজ খনত িকবা-িকিব িলখা
আেছ। মানহুজেন অনবৰত কাগজখনৰ িপেন চাই িকবা-
িকিব �ক আেছ। �তঁওৰ �যন অইন �কােনািপেন �ে�প
নায়। মন িদ �িনলত �তওঁৰ কথােবাৰ এেনদেৰ আিছল
– পুিৰ িদম, �লাই িদম, কা� �পলাম, এিছদ িদ মািৰ
�পলাম | এেন ধৰনৰ িকছ�মান ভয় লগাৈক �ক আিছল।
বিুজবৈল ক� নহল �য মানহুজেন মানিসক ভােৱ িবকাৰ
�� | �সেয় মানহুজনক আিম দৈূৰৰ পৰাই নীিৰ�ন কিৰ
থািকেলা | �দউতাই মাৰ লগত ব�ত সময় কথা পািতেল |
মাৰ কথাৰ পৰা গম পােলা �য – মানহুজেন এসময়ত
কটন কেলজত �দউতাৰ সহপাঠ� আিছল । আ� �তওঁ
পঢ়া-�নাত ভাল ছা� আিছল | অংকত �গা� �মেডিল�
আিছল | �দউতাই কিলকতাত �মিডেকল পিঢ়বৈল গ'ল |
�মিডেকল পাচ কিৰ �ৱাহা�ত ��ক�চ আৰ� কিৰেল
| এসময়ত আিম িবলাকৰ জ� হ'ল, আিম �� লত পঢ়া
সময়েত �দউতাই �তওঁৰ সহপাঠ� জনক এিদন ৰা�াত
লগ পােল, �দউতাৰ হয়েতা �বয়া লািগ ঘৰৈল �তওঁক �ল
আিহল | আ� মাৰ লগত ব�ত সময় কথা পািত
িপচিদনা �দউতাই আেকৗ �সই মানহুজনক ঘৰৈল �ল
আিহল আ� আিম স� িবলাকক মািত প�য়ােল ।
�দউতাক আিম িযেহত�  ব�েতা ভয় কিৰিছেলা, �সেয়
একা� বাধ� স�ানৰ দেৰ �দউতাৰ আগত িথয় হেলা |
"এইবাৰ �দউতাই মানহুজনক �দখৱুাই ক'�ল- এওঁক
তহঁেত চাৰ বিুল মািতিব |

 আিজৰ পৰা সদায় গধলূী চােৰ তহঁতক প�ৱাব |
�দউতাৰ আগত আমাৰ মাত মািতবৰ কােৰা সাহস
নািছল | �সেয় ভেয় ভেয় চাৰৰ ওচৰত পিঢ়বৈল আিহেলা
| লােহ লােহ চাৰৈল ভয় কিম আিহল । এটা সময়ত
�দিখেলা চাৰৰ হঁাতৰ ৰঙা কাগজখন নাইিকয়া হ'ল। চােৰ
সদায় গধলূী প�ৱাব আেহ আ� আমাৰ ঘৰেত ভাত-পানী
খাই িনজৰ থকা ঘৰৈল �িচ যায়। চােৰ প�ৱাই মােন িক-
িকবা সিুধেল বজুাই িদেয়, িনজৰ পৰা এেকা নপঢ়ায়।
লােহ লােহ আিম চাৰৰ ওচৰত সহজ �হ পিৰেলা ।
�কিতয়াবা মা-�দউতা নাথািকেল আমাৰ মাজেৰ �কােনাৱা
এজেন চাৰক গান গাবৈল কয় | ব�ত �কাৱাৰ পাচত
ব�ত পুৰণী বঙালী গান গায় | আন এজেন মাত িদেয়
চাৰ আপিুন গান গাইেছ �য তবলা িনিশিকেল িকয়? চাৰৰ
উ�ৰেটা এেনকুৱা আিছল- গান গােল �চােৰ চ�ৰ কিৰব
�নাৱােৰ । তবলা বা �চতাৰ িশিকেল �সইিবলাক �চােৰ চ�ৰ
কিৰ িনব পািৰব | এেন লািগল চােৰ �যন এই িবলাক
কাৰণেত এেকা বাদ�য� িনিশিকেল | লােহ লােহ চাৰৰ
মিলয়ন কােপাৰেবাৰ চাফা হবৈল ধিৰেল । দািড় �গােফা
কা� ভ� �লাক �যন হ'ল | চােৰ �যন মােজ মােজ
অহােটা কমাই িদেছ, িপচৈল এেকবােৰ নহা হ'ল | এিদন
�িনেলা চােৰ �হেনা িবয়া কৰাইেছ |
�সই সময়ত ইমান দ'�ক ভৱাৰ িচ�া নািহিছল । িক�
এিতয়া �মাৰ মনত এেন ভাৱ হ'য়, �দউতাই িকজািন এই
মানিসক িবকাৰ �� সহপাঠ� জনক আমাক প�ৱাব িদ
িচিকৎসাৰ এক নত�ন প�িত উিলয়াইিছল �নিক? �সেয়
চােৰ মানহুৰ মাজত থািক, ল'ৰা-�ছাৱালীক প�ৱাই ইমান
�সানকােল ভাল �হ পিৰল �নিক? �সেয় যিদ হয় �মাৰ
িব�াস �দউতাৰ িনিচনা �কােনা মানেুহই এজন িবকাৰ
�� মানহুৰ ওচৰত িনজৰ স�ানক পিঢ়ব িনিদেল �হেতঁন
ব�ত ধৰনৰ অঘটন হবও পািৰেলহেতঁন | �মাৰ বােব
এইেটা �যন এটা সঁাথৰ �হ থািকল | �দউতা-মা আিজ নাই
। জীয়াই থকা �হেতঁন িকজািন আিজ এই সঁাথৰৰ উ�ৰ
িন�য় িবচািৰ পােলােহেতঁন।

অিনতা মিজ�াৰ ব�ৱা নতৃ�ত এম.এচ.

িচ আ� �তওঁ সািহত�ৰ �িত আ�হী।
�ৱাহা�ত �ানীয়ভােৱ �কইবাখেনা

�কাশনত �তওঁ �ব� /চ�� গ�ৰ অৱদান
আগবঢ়াইেছ।  তােৰ িকছ�মান হল
কািহিলপাৰা সািহত� সভাৰ পি�কা

আেলাচনী কািহিল আ� ��া, ��ৰণা,
আচ�ফুল আ� শাৰদী।
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 অসমীয়া জািতৰ �াণৰ ��ন , সখু- শাি�, ��ম বাসনা
আিদৰ অনভুৱ অনভু� িত আিদ িব�ৰ লগত লগত
িনিবড়ভােৱ জিড়ত �হ আেছ । িব�ত অংশ �হণ কৰা
িব�ৱান �ডকাই ধিুত , কুত� াজাতীয় সাজৰ লগত ফুলাম
িব�ৱান গােমাচা আিদ পিৰধান কেৰ , হাতৰ স�গা�ত
ৰঙীল ম�ুয়া বাে� । িব�ৱতীেয় পাটৰ বা মগুাৰ ফুলাম
�মেখলা চাদৰ িপি� , িব�ৱান গােমাচা �ল িব� অন�ুানত
অংশ লয় । অল�াৰ িহচােব িব�ৱতী সকেল িডিঙত
গলপতা, সাতসৰী , �জানিবিৰ , �ঢালিবিৰ , ম�ুামিন,
�পাৱালমিন , িশিলখামিন , কানত �ক�, থৰুীয়া,
জাংফাই, মাকিৰ, হাতত ম�ুখা�, গামখা�, আঙ�িলত
আঙ�� ,লগেত �খাপাত �লাৱা �কেতকী ফুেল �সৗ�য��ৰ
লগেত �কৃিতৰ লগত সম�য়ৰ �দশ�ণ কেৰ ।

িব�ৰ বাদ�য� �বাৰৰ িভতৰত �ঢাল, মহৰ িশঙৰ �পপা,
টকা , গগনা, �ট�লী , পািত তাল , বঁাহী আিদ উে�খ
কিৰব পািৰ । ঢ�লীয়াৰ �ঢালমািৰ আ� হাতৰ �চৱত
িব�তলী িধিনিক িধ�াও �হ পেৰ , মহৰ িশঙৰ �পপাৰ
মাতত িব�তলী আন�মখুৰ �হ পেৰ ।�গাটা বাহৰ ছ��
ট�কুৰাৰ এফােল দফুলীয়াৈক ফািল ইফােল �গাটাৈক ৰািখ
চাপ িদ বেজাৱা "তকা", বঁাহৰ স� �চেপটা পাত এফােল
ফািল বেনাৱা "গগনা" , মা�ৰ বা বাহৰ মঢ়ূােৰ বেনাৱা
�ত�লী আিদ িব� নৃত� গীতৰ অপিৰহায�� বাদ� । ঘৰূণীয়া
আ� �চেপটা কােহেৰ সেজাৱা যৰুীয়া বাদ� "পািত তাল"
এক অিবে�দ� বাদ� । অসমীয়া সমাজত ধম�য়
,সামািজক , সং�� িত আিদৰ সম�য়ৰ �তীক "গােমাচা" ।
ব�ৱহাৰ অনুযায়ী উকা গােমাছা , �য়নী গােমাচা , পানী
গােমাচা ,অনাকটা গােমাচা, �তলজ গােমাচা ,ফুলাম
গােমাচা , িব�ৱান গােমাচা আিদ িবিভ� নামৰ গােমাচা
আেছ । ফুলাম গােমাছা স�ান আ� সম�য়ৰ এক �তীক
। িব�ৱান গােমাচাক িব�ত এক উে�খেযাগ� �ান িদয়া
�হেছ ।

শীতৰ �হচাত উল� �হ থকা ত� লতা তৃণেবােৰ বস� ঋত�ৰ
পৰশত �কামল কুিহ পাতৰ �পাখা �মেল , আম কঠাল আিদ
গছেবাৰ মিলয়ায় ,কেপৗ পলাশ অেশাক নােগ�ৰ িশিৰশ
কৃ�চ�ড়া আিদ গছেবাৰত ��� �ত কুসুেম �কৃিতক
লাস�ময়ী কিৰ �তােল , পিৰ�মী চৰাই কুিল �কেতকী মইনা
সখীয়তী আিদ চৰাইৰ মধুৰ কাকিলত �কৃিত চ�ল �হ পেৰ
আ� �কৃিতৰ লগেত মানহুৰ মনেবাৰত আন� অনভু� িত
আ� ��মৰ �জাৱােৰ মদৃ ুিহে�াল জগাই �তােল ।
�তেনসময়েত বহাগ িব�ৰ আগমণ হয় আ� আিমও �সই
িব�ক আদিৰ আন� উৎসাহ ��ম ��া আ� নাচ গােনেৰ
িব� উপেভাগ কেৰা ।
অসমীয়া িদনপ�ীৰ বছৰৰ �শষিদন , চ'তৰ সং�াি�ৰ
িদনৰ পৰা ৭ িদনীয়াৈক ৬ বহাগৈলেক মনত আন�, �দহৰ
নতৃ�ৰত গিত , উৎফুি�ত মখুত িব�নাম �ল ৰঙালী িব�
উপেভাগ কিৰ পৰ�ৰৰ মাজত ��ম �ীতেৰ িমলা িমচা
কিৰ এেকডাল মৰমৰ �ডােলেৰ বা�খাই পেৰা ।
িব�ৰ �থম িদনৰ গ�িব�ত �গাজািতক ঈ�ৰ �ান কিৰ
স�ােনেৰ মাহ হালিধেৰ গা ধৱুাই , �গাধলূী ধনুা লগাই পজূা
পাতল কিৰ ,িপঠা জলপান খৱুাই নত�ন পঘা িদেয় লগেত
�গাহািলত �ধঁাৱাৰ জাগ িদ মহ, �পাক প�ৱা আিদ আতৰাই
�গাহািলেটা িবজানমু�ু কৰা হয় । 
২য় িদনৰ "মানহু িব�"ত মানেুহ মাহ হালিধ সািন �ান কিৰ
পিব�ৈহ নত�ন সাজ �পাছাক িপি� নামঘৰ বা মি�ৰত
আগ�ক বছৰত অপায় অম�ল আতঁৰাবৈল ঈ�ৰৰ
আশীব�াদ কামনা কেৰ , �জ�� জনেকা �সৱা কিৰ আশীব�াদ
লয় । �খাৱা �বাৱা , ৰং ৰহস� , �খলা ধলুা , িব�ৰ নাচ গান
আিদ অিবৰাম চিল থােক । ৩য় িদনৰ "�গাসাই িব�" ত
নামঘৰ , মি�ৰ আিদ পিব�ভােৱ চাফ িচকুন কিৰ , নত�ন
�দবীক ব� পিৰধান কৰায় আ� নাম �স� পজূা পাতেলেৰ
বছৰেটা সুকলেম পাৰ হবৰ বােব আশীব�াদ িবচােৰ । 
৪থ� িদনৰ "কুট�ম িব�"ত বংশ কুট�� , ই� িম� , আ�
পৰ�ৰৰ ঘেৰ ঘেৰ �সৗজন�মলূক আহ যাহৰ �যােগিদ
ভাতৃ�েবাধ আ� বজাই ৰােখ । 
�সইদেৰই "�চেনহী িব�" বা "মকুিল িব�"ত মকুিল পথাৰৰ
বৰগছৰ তলত িব�ৱান পিৰধান কিৰ অিববািহত যুৱক
যৱুতীেয় বাদ�য� , নতৃ�গীেতেৰ হািহ ফূিত� ৰ মােজেৰ �চেনহৰ
বাে�ান দঢ়ৃ কেৰ । "
�জং িব� " �কৱল মিহলা আ� যৱুতী সকলৰ মাজতেহ
সীমাব� । 
"�চৰা িব�" ত কৃষক সকেল কৃিষৰ লগত সম� ৰািখ স��
কেৰ । ৰঙালী িব�ৰ সােতাটা িদনেত ৰাইেজ ঘেৰ ঘেৰ �চিৰ
গাই গহৃ�ক আশীব�াদ িদেয় ।

ৰং আন�েৰ পিৰপণূ�  ৰঙালী িব� 
অপৰািজতা বৰা 
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নামঘৰ
স� আ� নামঘৰ সমহূ অসমৰ �ব�ব ধম�ৰ আৱাস ���।
স� হ'ল এক আধ�াি�ক িবহাৰ সদশৃ সামািজক,
সাং�� িতক অন�ুান ।একশৰণীয় হিৰনাম ধম�,সাং�� িতক
চচ� া, �চাৰ আ� �সাৰৰ লগেত স�ই জনসাধাৰণক
সৎকম�ৰ বােব অন�ুািণত কেৰ ।স� ��,�দউ, নাম,
ভকতৰ এক স�ুৰ িমলন ��� ।শ�ৰ ��ৰ এই অৱদান
আমাৰ �গৗৰৱ ।
     স�ৰ আিহ�ৰ �ু� সং�ৰণ নামঘৰ হল সমাজ িনম�াণৰ
সাং�� িতক ��� । নামঘৰৰ চািৰটা অ� িবদ�মান । 
(১)কৰাপাট বা �তাৰণ (২)ৰঙালী চৰা (নামঘৰ আ�
�তাৰণৰ মাজৰ �চাতাল) (৩) নামঘৰ (মলূঘৰ)     
(৪) মিনকুট ।

(১)কৰাপাট--এই �তাৰণখেনই নামঘৰৈল �সােমাৱা
আগজাননী। �তাৰণত �েবশ কৰাৰ আগেত পিৰ�াৰ �হ,
িনকাব� পিৰধান কিৰ,�দহ মন মায়াজালৰ পৰা ত�াগ কিৰ
পিব� মন �ল নামঘৰত �েবশ                 কৰা িনয়ম ।

(২)ৰঙালী চৰা--এই �ান �েবশ কৰাৰ লেগ লেগ
নামঘৰ �েবশ আ� ঈ�ৰৰ ভি�ত মনত আন� অনভুৱ
হয় ।

(৩)নামঘৰ-নামঘৰৰ মলু দৱুাৰত ভি�েৰ মৰুেদাৱাই  
ভি�েৰ �েৱশ কিৰ ভকত সকেল ধনী দখুীয়া,উ�
নীচ,�কীয় উপািধ ভাৱ   পিৰহাৰ কিৰ ভকত-�ব�ৱ
নােমেৰ পিৰিচত �হ কঠত বিহ নাম লয় । এই                  
পিৰেৱশত ভকতৰ বাক� সংযম,ব�                  
পিৰধানতশালীনতা,ক��ব�েবাধৰ দায়ব�তা, সদাচাৰী �ণ
মািন চেল ।  প�াসনত বিহ,চাপিৰত হ�চালন,  �দউৰী
িবলনীয়াৰ মখুত ব�া কােপাৰ,  �সাদৰ সংিম�ণ আিদ
�চিলত িনয়ম স�ণু� িব�ানস�ত।নামঘেৰই কলা-   
সং�� িত,নাট ভাওনা �দশ�ণ, সমহূীয়া                    �মল
আিদৰ মখু� �ান ।

(৪)মিণকূট--সমখুৰ ভাগ মিণকূট বা ভাজঘৰ।ইয়াত আসন
�িত�া কিৰ অ�য় ভাগৱত     �িত�া কৰা হয়।মিণ মােন
ৰ�, �� ।  কূট মােন আগভাগ বা শীষ� �ান ।

Umesh Ch Bora
Retd Scientist/Engineer

CSIR
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#গ� সং�হ
নীলা�না �দৱী ব�ৱা

১)#বকুুৰ_িমঠােবাৰ
: �হৰা �মিজৈল মা� আ� এটা িদন বাকী ৷ �তামাৰ
�দেখান এইবাৰ িপঠাপনাৈল মেনই নাই ৷
অিফচৰ পৰা আিহ চাহকাপৰ লগত দখুন িব�� ট
িদওঁেতই গম পাইিছেলা এওঁৰ �লাভেটা ক’ত ৷
এওঁক িব�ৰ িপঠা চািৰ - পঁাচিদনমানৰ আগৰ পৰাই
খাই থািকবৈল লােগ ৷ বয়স �হ আিহেছ অথচ মখুৰ
�লাভ সামিৰবই পৰা নাই ৷ চ�গাৰৰ �লেভল এেকবােৰ
মা�ােত লািগ আেছ ৷ দইুপই�মান আগবািঢ়েলই �শষ ৷
�তওঁৰেটা �সইেবাৰৈল কাণষােৰই নাই , এিতয়াও
িমঠাইৰ �পেকট স�াহেটাত দিুদন আিনবই ৷ ভাল
পাওক �বয়া পাওক নাচাওঁ ল’ৰােছাৱালীহালৰ আগেতই
চকু পকাই ধেৰা ৷
: �হৰা �তামাৰ অকণমােনা িচ�া কিৰব পৰা শি� নাই
�নিক ? এই িমঠাইগাল কাক খৱুাবৈল আনা ? ডা�েৰ
�কেছই চ�গাৰৰ �লেভল মািজ�নত আেছ ৷ এবাৰ
�সইভাগ লািগবৈল হ’�ল এৰাৰ নাম নল’ব ৷ িমঠাইেটা
বােদই িমঠা শ�েটাও পাহিৰ �পলাব লািগব ৷ এিতয়া
ইমান আমদািনেৰ ঘৰখনত �খাৱা-�বাৱা চিল আেছ
�তিতয়া ইেটা নাৰাে�া িসেটা নাৰাে�া ভািব থােকােতই
যাব ৷ �তামাৰ কাৰেণ �বেলগৈক ৰ�া , ইহঁতহালৰ
কাৰেণ �বেলগৈক ৰ�া ৷
: আ� ত� িম ? ত� িম িপেছ িক খাবা ? �মাৰ ভাগৰেন
ইহঁতৰ ভাগৰ ?
এওঁ �মাৰ খংেটাত দ�ুেণ ৰং চৰায় ৷
: এহ �পংলাই কিৰ নাথািকবা ত� িম ৷ �মাৰ �খাৱােটা বাদ
িদয়া িনজৰ কথা িচ�া কৰা ৷
: �হৰা িকয়েনা ইমান খং কিৰ থাকা �মাক ৷
অলপমানেটা মৰেমেৰ ক’ব পাৰা ৷ �সই িবয়াৰ পাছেত
�কাৱাৰ দেৰ ৷
মই �কােনও �নেদখাৈক ওঁঠত হঁািহেটা �ল পাকঘৰৈল
সমুাই আেহা ৷ মানুহেটা �মাৰ বৰ মৰম আকলৱুা ৷
হওঁেত িব�ৰ িপঠাৰ �যাগাৰ কািলেয়ই কিৰেলা ৷ িতল
আ� নািৰকলৰ িপঠােকইখন �টমা দটুাত ভৰাই ি�জৰ
চ�কৈল সমুৱুাই �থেছা ৷ নহ’�ল িপঠা িব� নাপায়ৈগ
৷কাইৈল এওঁ অিফচৈল �যাৱাৰ আগেতই �হেনা পৱুা
বজাৰৈল যাব ৷ �সেয় বজাৰৰ দীঘল িল� এখন
িলিখেছা ৷ 

কাঠ আলু ,ৰঙা আলু , তৰা আলু , �গাটা মা� মাহ ,
িতল , নািৰকল , বকুল বৰাধানৰ িচৰা , সা�হ আ�
পাই যিদ ��ম দইু �পেকট ৷ �ড় চাই চাই মাজলুীৰ
নহ’�লবা �দৰগঁাৱৰ আিনবৈল �কেছা ৷

অ’ পাচিল আ� মাছ মঙহৰ িল� আেছই ৷ এইবাৰ
ল’ৰােছাৱালীহােল হঁাহৰ মঙহ আ� �য়লাৰ এক
�কিজৰ ফৰমাইচ িদেছ ৷ হঁাহৰ মঙহৰ লগত িদবৈল
জহা �কােমাৰা এটা িবচািৰ হ’�লও আিনবৈল �কেছা ৷
ৰািত কিবেবাৰ খাবৈল �বয়া পাওঁ ৷ বায় ু উেঠ
সকেলােৰ ৷ এবাৰ ৰািত ফুল কিব খাই �মাৰ উশাহ
ল’ব �নাৱাৰা অৱ�া �হিছল ৷ ৰািতেয়ই এনজাইম আ�
�গছৰ �টবেলট খাইেহ তৎ পাইিছেলা ৷

বা� মাছতৈক �ৰৗ মাছৰ চািহদা �বিছ ৷ বা� মাছৰ
মৰূেটােত ব�ত ওজন যায় ৷ আমাৰ এওঁ আেকৗ মাছৰ
চকলেবাৰ ডাঙৰ কিৰেলেহ ভাল পায় ৷ এবাৰ �মাৰ
এেনকুৱা খং উ�িছল নহয় , খঙেত মাছেক খাবৈল
বাদ িদম �যন লািগিছল ৷ মাছৰ চকল ডাঙৰৈক খাই
বিুল বা� এেপাৱা ওজনৰ মাছৰ চকল আিন ভািজ
খাব লােগেন ? তােকা �মাক �দখৱুাই ৷ কাষেত বিহ মই
মানহুজনীেয় স� মাছৰ কঁাইট বািচ খাই আেছা �তওঁ
আেকৗ মাছ চকল �যেনদেৰ ৰা�েৱ �খাৱািদ খাইেছ অ’
�বােলা অকণমান মানহুজনীক িদওঁেচান । �মাৰ
ইফােল খং আ� অিভমানত ভাতৰ কঁাহীত চকুৰ পানী
টপটপৈক পিৰেছ। নাই �তওঁৰ �সইেবাৰৈল �ে�েপই
নাই ৷ মা� খাইেছ আ� খাইেছ ৷ �তিতয়া আমাৰ
ডাঙৰ ল’ৰােটাৰ বয়স দইু বছৰ ৷ �তওঁৰ �িত �মাৰ
অিভমান ইমােনই উঠিল উ�িছল �ায় িতিনিদনমান
ভালদেৰ মাতেবােলই নকিৰেলা ৷ মাছ আিনবৈলেয়া
�নােকাৱা হ’�লা । নাখাওঁ আ� নাৰাে�াও ।ইমান
অৱ�া িকয় কিৰব লােগ �মাক ? ব�ত িদনৰ পাছত
কথােটা �তওঁ তং কিৰেল হ’বপায় ৷ �তিতয়াৰ পৰা
আ� �তেনদেৰ মাছৰ চকল �খাৱা বাদ িদেল ৷
এিতয়ােটা মাছ খাবৈল নাপােলও �বয়া নাপায় ৷
�য়লাৰ মাংস আেকৗ ইহঁতহােল জইুত পিুৰ খাব �হেনা
৷ অনলাইনত অড� াৰ িদ কাঠৰ নালৰ �লৰ �ক
ছয়ডাল আিন �থেছ মাংস �সিকবৈল ৷ হওঁেত �পাৰা
মাংসৈল �মােৰা অকণ �লাভ নলগা নহয় ৷ িপয়াজ ,
আদা আ� ধনীয়া িদ সািন খাবৈল এেন ভাল লােগ ৷
তােত আেকৗ চাত্ মছলা অকণমােনা চিতয়াই িদেল
খাবা আ� ৷ উস িল� িলিখ থােকােতই �লাভৰ পানী
ওলাইেছ মােন ৷
িল�েতই সকেলােবাৰ যা �যাগাৰ হ’ল �যিনবা ৷ এিতয়া
বজাৰখন আিহেলই পাকঘৰত ঠােয় ঠােয় সজাই থ’ব
পািৰেলই �মাৰ কাম ব�িখিন পাতিল থািকব ৷

18



#গ� সং�হ
�মিজৰ িদনা পুৱাই মাহ �ট কড়াই িখিন ভািজম ৷
ৰাইেজ �মিজৰ ওচৰত গৰেম গৰেম খাই ভাল পাব ৷
�মাৰ হাতৰ মাহ �ট কড়াই ৰাইেজ নশলগােক �নাৱােৰই
৷ �সই িবয়াৰ পাছৰ �থমবাৰ �মিজৰ ওচৰেত িয আৰ�
কিৰিছেলা , আিজ এই িবশ বছেৰ ৰাইজক খুৱােয়ই
আেছা ৷
এইবাৰ �মিজ ভাগ আমাৰ ঘৰৰ স��খৰ পথাৰখনেত
পািতেছ ৷ �ভাজ িপেছ ঘেৰ ঘেৰেহ খাব ৷ মানহুেবােৰ
সকেলা খাদ� আিজকািল খাব �নাৱাৰা হ’ল ৷ িনজৰ
ঘৰত �িচ মেত খাই ভাল পায় ৷ আমাৰ আেকৗ গঁাৱত
�সইেবাৰ নাই ৷ শােকপােত সকেলােৱ িমিল এসঁাজ
খাবই ৷ এই টাউনৰ ঢংেবাৰ অলপ �বেলগ ৷ �থম
অৱ�াত �মাৰ বৰ দখু লািগিছল ৷ আিজকািল সহজ �হ
পিৰল ৷
গধিূল কাটা িনমিক আ� খৰুমা অলপ �ৰিড কিৰ ভাত
ৰাি�বৈল �যাজা কেৰােতই মৰূেটা িকবা আচ�াই কৰা
�যন লািগল ৷ হয়েতা এইেকইিদন িব�ৰ যা �যাগাৰত
অলপ �বিছৈকেয় লািগ আেছা �নিক ? িনজৰ �খাৱা -
�শাৱাৈলেক মন িদব পৰা নাই ৷ কািল ৰািত ল�ৰা বাি�
থােকােতই িনশা ভােলমান হ’ল ৷ �কােনও গম নাপাওঁক
বিুলেয়ই ভাত খাই উঠাৰ িপছতেহ ল�ৰাত হাত িদওঁ ৷
নহ’�ল ল’ৰােছাৱালীহাল আ� এওঁ �কইটা খাব �ক
নাই ৷ কািল ইহঁতহাল �েল যিদও এওঁ ম’বাইলত িকবা
চাই আিছল হ’বপায় ৷ মই পাকঘৰত খটু�ং খাটাং কিৰ
থকা �িন িবছনাৰ পৰা উ� আিহ িচধাই �সই িনশা বাৰ
বজােতা ল�ৰা এটা মখুত ভৰােলই ৷ খেঙ মােন মৰূৰ
চ� িলৰ আগ পােলৈগ ৷
�হৰা �তামাৰ লাজ নালােগ এেনদেৰ ৰািত �শাৱাৰ
আগেত িমঠােবাৰ খাবৈল ? এেনেয়া আধাতৈক �বিছ
ত� িমেয়ই খাবা ৷ �কেছােৱই চ�গাৰৰ �লেভল ...
: বাদ িদয়া �হ চ�গাৰৰ �লেভল , �ঘণীেয় ল�ৰাৰ নামত
লাজত ধিৰ কথা ক’�ল দহটা ল�ৰা খাই চ�গাৰ বঢ়াই
পিৰ থকাই ভাল ৷ বৰ �খাৱা �যন পাইছা মই নহ’�ল
�সইগাল �তেনদেৰই পিৰ থািকব ৷ এিতয়া আেছা �দিখ
খাই আেছা ৷ কাইৈল পৰিহৈল �নােহাৱা হ’�ল �িতেটা
ল�ৰা বাে�ােতই �তামাৰ চকুপানী ওলাব ৷
: িক কথাষাৰ ক’�ল এওঁ ? মই চকুপানীক বাধা িদব
�নাৱািৰেলা ৷ অ�ৰ �ভিদ �কাৱা কথােকইষাৰত মই
ব�ত সময় কাি� কাি�েয়ই বিহ থািকেলা ৷ এওঁ মখুত
আ� এটা ল�ৰা ভৰাই �মাৈল এবােৰা �নােচাৱাৈক
�বৈল �িচ গ’ল ৷
কাি� কাি� বকুুখনত িবষ আ� চকুহালৰ �পাৰিণত
পাকঘৰ সামিৰ �বৈল আিহেলা যিদও �টাপিন সমিূল
নধৰা হ’ল ৷ 

 নানান িচ�াই মনেতা ভাৰা�া� কিৰ ত� িলেল ৷ এওঁক
বা� মই �হাৱাই �নােহাৱাই বিক থােকা �নিক ? িনজৰ
মানহুেটাৰ িকবা অিন� হয় বিুলেহ �তেনৈক কওঁ ৷ তােত
ইমান দখু লগাৈক ক’ব লােগ �নিক এওঁ ? পনুৰ �শাক
উথিল আিহল �মাৰ ৷ কাষেত �ই থকা �তওঁ গম
নাপাৱক বিুল িযমান পােৰা �চিপ �চিপ কাি�েছা ৷
এপাকত �তওঁৰ হাতখেন �মাৰ িপ�ত �মাহৰা �যন
পােলা ৷ �জাৰৈক চকুহাল মিুদ িদেলা ৷ �পটৰ ওপেৰেৰ
আিন হাতখেনেৰ �মাক এেনদেৰ টািন �তওঁৰ ফালৈল
ঘৰূাই ল’�ল �মাৰ মখুখন িচধাই �তওঁৰ বকুুেত সুমাই
ৰ’ল ৷
�মাৰ কাে�ান দ�ুেণ চিৰল ৷ �তওঁ �মাৰ িপ�খন
�মাহািৰেয়ই থািকল ৷
: নাপায় চান ু , এেনদেৰ কাি� নাথািকবােচান ৷ �মাৰ
ভ�ল �হ গ’ল অ’ ৷ ৰািত বাৰ বজাত মই বা� ল�ৰা খাব
লােগেন ? ত� িমেটা �মাৰ ভালৰ কাৰেণই �কিছলা ৷
�মাৰেহ ফটৈক খং �টা উ� িকবািকিবখন গাই িদেলঁা ৷
এই আ� নাকাি�বানা ইহঁতহােল �িনেল িক ভািবব ?
বােপেক মাকক িপ�েছ বিুল উ�েয়ই আিহব লািগেল ৷
�মাৰ চ� িলৰ ফঁােক ফঁােক এওঁ আঙ�িল বলুাই মৰেমেৰ
�ক গ’ল।
পৰা এই “ �নােহাৱা �হাৱা ” কথােটা �যন ভ�লেতা
�নােকাৱা ৷ �সই কথােবােৰ �মাক িকমান ক� িদেয় ত� িম
জানােন ?
: জােনা চান ু , ত� িম বা মই �কােনাবা �নােহাৱা �হ গ’�ল
এটাৰ জীয়াই থকা িকমান ক� হ’ব ভালৈকেয় অনভুৱ
কেৰঁা ৷ এয়া �িমজ কিৰেছঁা �চাৱা আিজৰ পৰা নকওঁ
আ� বিুল �তওঁ �মাৰ মৰূেটাত মখুখন �িজ দীঘলৈক
উশাহ টািন
�মাক �জােৰেৰ সাৱ� ধিৰেল ৷ মই কু�িক কু�িক
�তওঁৰ বকুুত সমুাই পিৰেলঁা ৷ আজীৱন �যন আিম
এেনদেৰই থািকব পােৰা ৷
িপছিদনা পুৱাই এওঁৰ আেকৗ আৰ� �হ গ’ল , মােৰ
কািল কাি� কাি� চকু �ফালাই �থেছ চা বিুল
�ছাৱালীজনীক �মাৈল আঙ�িলয়াই �দখৱুােল ৷
: িক হ’ল মা �তামাৰ , িকয় কাি�িছলা ? মৰূ িবষাইিছল
�নিক ?
মই এওঁৈল �পাে�াৱাৈক চাওঁেতই �তওঁ ঘপহৈক ক’�ল ,
: নহয় অ’ কািল ৰািতেয়ই মই ল�ৰা দটুামান খােলা ৷
মা �ৰ িব�ত মানহুক িক িদম বিুলেয়ই কাি�েছ চা ৷: মা
�য আ� �দই , বিুল �ছাৱালীজনীেয়ও হঁািহ হঁািহ চাহ
�খাৱা কাপেটা ধবুৈল উ� গ’ল ৷
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: �তামাৰ আৰ� হ’�লই আ� ন ? এওঁ হঁািহ হঁািহ �মাৈল চাই
�মােকই িসয়ােল ৷
অিফচৈল �যাৱাৰ আগেত আেকৗ �জাকাই �থ গ’ল কািলৰ
ৰািতৰ কথােটা মনত �পলাই কাি� নাথািকবা আেকৗ �দই ৷
এেকবােৰ ৰািতেহ িনচ�কাব পািৰম মই ৷
কািলৰ কথােবাৰ ভািব ভািবেয়ই �নিক মৰূেটা �মাৰ
�বিছৈক ঘেূৰাৱা �যন লািগল ৷ িনমখ আ� �চনী কু�মীয়া
পানীত িমলাই এিগলাছ খাই লৰালিৰৈক ভাত �কইটা
ৰাি�েলা ৷ �বিছৈক গা �বয়া লািগেল �ছাৱালীজনীেয়
আেকৗ পাকঘৰত �সামাব লািগব ৷ এই ঠা�াত পানীেবাৰ
চ�ই তাইক বাচন ধবুৈল িদব মন নাযায় �মাৰ ৷
সকেলােৱ ভাত খাই উঠাৰ পাছত পাকঘৰ সামিৰ গৰম
পানীেৰ ভিৰ ধইু মই িবছনাত উ�েলা ৷ গােটা একদম ভাল
লগা নাই �দেখান ৷ িকবা দবু�ল লািগেছ ৷ �কিতয়ােনা
�টাপিন গ’�লা ক’বই �নাৱািৰেলা ৷
পৱুা সাৰ পাই মৰূেটা গধৰু লগাত চকুেকইটা �নেমলাৈকেয়
হাতখন দািঙব িবচািৰেছা িক� পৰা নাই ৷ �মাৰ আক’ হ’ল
িক ? চকুেকইটা লােহ লােহ �মিল িচঞিৰ িদম �যন লািগল
৷ আেৰ ! এয়া মই ক’ত ? আ� �মাৰ হাতখনত �চলাইন �য
?
পিৰেৱশেটা লাহলােহ চকু ফুৰাই চাই অবাক �হ পিৰেলঁা ৷
মই �দেখান হি�তালৰ �কাঠা এটাৰ িবছনাত পিৰ আেছা ৷
খপজপাই উ� বিহবৈল �চ�া কেৰােতই এওঁ আিহ �মাক
সাব� পনুৰ �শাৱাই িদেয় ৷
: চান ু ত� িম ব�ত দবু�ল �হ আছা ৷ এেনদেৰ হঠােত বিহ
িনিদবা ৷ ডা�েৰ �তামাক একদম উ�বৈল মানা কিৰেছ ৷
: �মা - �মাৰ িক �হেছ পিৰমল ? �মাক �কিতয়া ইয়াৈল
আিনলা ?
: �তামাৰ এেকা �হাৱা নাই , দবু�লৰ বােব �চলাইন িদেছ ৷
: আিজ �ভাগালীৰ উ�কা নহয় জােনা ? এিতয়া �কইটা
বািজল ?
: উ�কাও হয় আ� এিতয়া িবয়িল দইু বািজেছ ৷
: দইু বািজল ? মই ইমান �দিৰ �ইেয়ই আেছা তাৰমােন ?
ব’লা ব’লা �মাক ঘৰৈল �ল ব’লা পিৰমল ৷ উ�কাৰ ব�ত
�যাগাৰ কিৰব লগা আেছ ৷ অ’ ত� িম বজাৰখন কিৰলােন ?
এওঁ �মাৈল এেকথেৰ চাই আেছ ৷
: িক হ’ল �তামাৰ , ব’লা আেকৗ ঘৰৈল ৷ ইহঁতহােল বা িক
খাইেছ ?
: বাবােটা ইয়ােত আেছ ফাম�াচীৈল দৰৱ আিনব �গেছ ৷
মাজনীেয় এই হি�তালৰ �কি�নত ভাত খাবৈল গ’ল ৷
: আ� ত� িম ভাত খালােন ?
 : �মাৰ িচ�া কিৰব নালােগ ত� িম ৷ মা� িনেজ �সানকােল
সু� �হাৱা ৷

: অহ্ ত� িম ভাতেকইটা খাই �লাৱা আ� তাৰপাছেতই
আিম ঘৰৈল যাব পািৰম ৷ ৰািতপৱুা বজাৰ কিৰব
�নাৱািৰলাই চাৈগ �মাৰ লগত লািগ থােকােত ৷ এিতয়াই
চব বজাৰ কিৰ িনব লািগব ৷
: চানু ত� িম আিজ নহয় আ� দিুদনমানৰ পাছতেহ ঘৰৈল
যাব পািৰবা ৷ ডা�েৰ �তামাৰ �কইবাটাও �ট� িদেছ ৷
 িব� ? ? িক হ’ব ? - মই িচঞিৰ উ�েলা ৷
: িব� অহাবছৰৈল হ’ব ৷ এইবাৰ ত� িম স�ু �হ �লাৱােচান ৷
: �মাৰ চাহ একাপ খাব মন �গেছ পিৰমল ৷
: �চলাইন �ল আছা নহয় ত� িম এিতয়া এেকা খাব
�নাৱািৰবা ৷
: �হৰা িপঠাপনােবাৰ ি�জৰ ি�তীয় খাপৰ চ�কৈল আ�
ল�ৰা �কইটা পাকঘৰৰ আলমাৰীেটাৰ হালধীয়া
�টমােটাত ভৰাই �থাৱা আেছ ৷
এওঁ �মাৰ মখুৈল আেকৗ এেকথেৰ চাই আেছ ৷
: �হৰা িক হ’ল �তামাৰ , এেনদেৰ চাই আছা �য ?
: এইবাৰৰ পৰা মই আ� িপঠা , ল�ৰা এেকা নাখাওঁ
চান ু৷ ত� িম আ� �মাৰ বােব ইমান ক� কিৰব নালােগ ৷
: িকয় ? �তামাৰ চ�গাৰ �লেভল �ছ কিৰেল �নিক ?
: �মাৰ নহয় চান ু�তামাৰেহ �ছ কিৰল ৷
: িকইই ? ? ?
�মাৰ চকুেৰ সৰসৰৈক চকুপানীেবাৰ ক’ৰপৰা আিহল
নাজােনা ৷
এওঁ �মাক লােহৈক সাব� ধিৰ ক’�ল , ত� িম আ� �মাৰ
কাৰেণ িচ�া কিৰব নালােগ চান ু মেয়া �তামাৰ লগেত
িমঠা পিৰহাৰ কিৰম ৷

২)#এজাক_বৰষণুৰ_অেপ�াত

আেবিলৰ পৰা আৰ� �হাৱা মষুলধাৰ বৰষণুজাক এৰাৰ
নােমই �নােলাৱা হ’ল ৷ জিুলয়ানাই কেলজৰ �বগেটা
বকুুেত সাৱ� িয হয় হ’ব বিুল ঘৰৈল খৰেখােজেৰ
আগবােঢ় ৷
��ম্
বৰষণুৰ লগেত এইবাৰ ��ম ্ ��ম ্ গাজিনেয়ও
গৰিজেছ ৷
পথৰ পৰা একফাৰলংমান আঁতৰৰ ঘৰেটাৰ বাৰা�ােত
�ৰাৱা যাওঁক বিুল �দৗৰ িদেল তাই ৷ বাৰা�াখনৰ অৱ�াও
তৈথবচ ৷
এপাকত ব� দজ�াখনত �টাকৰ মািৰেল , “ ঘৰত মানহু
আেছেন ? ”
পঁাচ িমিনটমানৰ িপছেতই দজ�াখন �খাল খােল ৷ স��খত
এজন ব�ৃ ৷
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:

  িভতৰত �িল থকা বা�েটাৰ কম �পাহৰত তাই মন
কিৰেল ব�ৃৰ চ� িলিখিন স�ণূ� �েপাৱালী ৷ �গ�ী -
পায়জামা পিৰিহত ব�ৃই তাইক �� কেৰ ,
“ কাক িবচািৰছা আইজনী ?” আইজনী সে�াধেনই তাইৰ
িব�াসৰ বােব যেথ� আিছল ৷
“ কােকা িবচৰা নাই ককা ৷ বৰষণুজাক �নৰােনেপৰাৈক িদ
থকাৰ বােব আ�য় িবচািৰেহ �সামােলঁা ৷ বৰষণুজাক
এিৰেলই মই ঘৰৈল যামৈগ ৷ ”
“ অ’হ্ অ’হ্ �সইেটা কথা , আহা আহা আই িভতৰেত বহা
৷”
ব�ৃৰ িপেছিপেছ �গ তাই এজনীয়া �চাফােত লােহৈক বেহ
৷ চ� িৰডাৰেযাৰৰ কু�� ােটাৰ তলৰ অংশ �তেনই িতিতেল ৷
�চাফাখনৰ িচটেটা �লডাৰৰ বােবেহ তাই িনি�� মেনেৰ
বিহব পািৰেছ ৷
পৰুিণ যিদও �কাঠােটা �বছ পিৰপা�েয়ই ৷
“ চাহ এট�িপ বােকা আইজনী ? ”
এেনই তাইৰ চাহৰ �িত িবেশষ ৰাপ নাই ৷ িক�
বৰষণুজােক অলপ ঠা�া লেগাৱাত একাপ গৰম চাহৰ
�লাভ সামিৰব �নাৱািৰ ক’�ল ,
“ অঁ ককা চাহ একাপ পােল �বয়া নাপাওঁ ৷ ”
“ অ ৰ’বা মই �সই চাহৰ পানী তপতাই আিছেলঁা ৷ ত� িমও
আিহলা ভােলই হ’ল , �মােৰা লগ হ’ব ৷ ”
“ আপিুন ইয়াত অকেল থােক �নিক ? ”
বঢ়ুাই হয়েতা তাইৰ কথা ন�ুিনেলই ি�পাৰেযাৰ �চঁাচৰাই
�চঁাচৰাই চাহ বািকবৈল বিুল কাষৰ �কাঠােটাৈল গ’ল ৷
�নটৱক�  নথকা ম’বাইলেটা উিলয়াই এেনই এবাৰ তাই
হাতেৰ িলিৰিকিবদািৰ চােল ৷ মাক - �দউতােক হয়েতা
িচ�াই কিৰ আেছ ৷
�কাঠােটাৰ �বৰত �কইখনমান �পইি�ং আঁিৰ �থাৱা আেছ
৷ তােৰ এখন �দখাত বঢ়ুা জনৰ �যেনই লািগল ৷ হঁািহ থকা
মখুখেনেৰ �সই পকা চ� িলিখিন ৷ বঢ়ুাজনৈল তাইৰ মৰম
লািগ গ’ল ৷ এেনকুৱা ধনুীয়া বঢ়ুােবাৰ বৰ মৰিময়াল হয়
�ক তাইৰ ককাকৰ দেৰই ৷
�� এখনত �পট আ� কাপে�ট দেুযাৰ সজাই বঢ়ুাই
তাইৰ স��খৰ �টবলুখনেত থ’�লিহ ৷
: “ আইজনী বঢ়ুা মানহুৰ হাতৰ চাহ , বৰ �সাৱাদ নাপাবা ৷
”
“ হ’ব হ’ব ককা , এেনই মই চাহ নাখাওেৱই অকণমান
িততা কাৰেণেহ ঠা�া লগাত মন গ’ল। ”
“ �তামাৰ ঘৰত মােদউতাৰাই িচ�া নকিৰবেন ? ”
“ হয় িচ�া কিৰেয়ই আেছ চাৈগ �তওঁেলােক ৷ বৰষণু
�নিৰেলও মই চাহ কাপ খােয়ই ঘৰৈল যামৈগ ৷ ”
 হ’ব হ’ব বা� আগেত চাহকাপ খাই �লাৱােচান ”৷
চাহকাপ মখুত িদ িযমান ভাল লািগব লািগিছল তাৰ
িবপৰীেত তাই মখুখন িবকটাই িদেয় ৷“

“ উস ্বঢ়ুাই �চিনৰ ঠাইত িনমখ �কই চামচু ঢািলেল �ক
নাই ? হ’�লও বঢ়ুাই �বয়া পাব বিুলেয়ই �থম �শাহা
�যেনেতেন িগিলেল ৷ বঢ়ুাই িক� পৰম তৃি�েৰ চাহত
�কইবা চ�মকু মািৰেছ ৷ তাইৰ বঢ়ুাক �দিখ বিম �হাৱাৰ
উপ�ম হ’ল যিদও সিহ সামিৰ ৰ’ল ৷
“ ককা আেপানাৰ ঘৰত আ� �কােনাবা আেছেন ?”
চাহত চ�মকু িদ বঢ়ুাই তাইৈল �নােচাৱাৈকেয় উ�ৰ িদেয় ,
“ নাজােনা নহয় আই , �মাৰ মতৃ� � �হাৱাই আিজ ব�
বছৰ হ’ল ৷”
ওৱৱৱক্ !
তাইৰ মখুৰ চাহিখিন বািহৰৈল ওলাই আিহ �টবলুেত
পিৰল ৷ িক� চাহৰ ৰং জােনা �তজৰ দেৰ হ’ব পােৰ ?
জাপ মািৰ �চাফাখনৰ পৰা উ�বৈল লওঁেতই �চাফাৰ
�লডােৰ তাইৰ কঁকালৰ তলৰ অংশ �চপা মািৰ ধেৰ ৷
িচঞিৰব খিুজেছ িক� বঢ়ুাৰ কংকালষাৰ বাওঁহাতখেন
তাইৰ মখুখন �টপা মািৰ ক’�ল ,
“এজাক বৰষণুৰ আশােতই মই অতিদেন �ৰ আিছেলঁা
আইজনী ৷ �মােকা লগ লােগ , �কােনও বিুজ নাপায় ৷
ল’ৰা- �ছাৱালী , �জঁাৱাই - �বাৱাৰী �কােনও নবুিুজেল
�মাক ৷
এিতয়া আ� �তামাক এৰাত নাই মই ৷ ”
তাইৰ শৰীৰেটা �মা�েয় শীতল �হ আেহ ৷
পঁাচ বছৰৰ অ�ত আেবিল ৰ পৰা গধিূল পয�� পনুৰ
এজাক মষূলধােৰ বৰষণু িদেয় ৷ আেকৗ �সই ঘৰেটাত
কম �পাহৰৰ বা�েটা �িল উেঠ ৷
“ ঘৰত �কান আেছ ? ”
বাৰা�াত িথয় �হ দৱুাৰখনত �টাকৰ মােৰ িস ৷
দৱুাৰখন �খাল খায় ৷
িস অবাক �হ চাই ৰয় , ইমান ধনুীয়া �ছাৱালী !
আেগিপেছ �দখা মনত নপিৰল তাৰ ৷
“ আহক িভতৰৈল ” ৷
তাইৰ �কামল মাতষাৰত িস ম�ম�ুৰ দেৰ িভতৰৈল
�সামাই যায় ৷ তাৰ �ডকা মনেটা �থৗিকবােথৗ হয় ৷

নীলা�না �দৱী ব�ৱা৷ 

অসমৰ �যাৰহাট িজলাৰ বািস�া নীলা�না �দৱী ব�ৱাৰ জ�
গাওঁ িততাবৰৰ পানবাৰী ৷ �লিখকাৰ �ৰিচত �� সমহূ �হেছ
একাজিল সখুৰ হঁািহ �থম অণগু� সংকলন , বৰ চাহাবৰ
বাংেলা �থম উপন�াস , অন� এক �েহিলকা উপন�ািসকা ,

সবুািসত আলয় গ� সংকলন ৷ স�মমান ��ণীৰপৰা িলিখবৈল
আৰ� কৰা �ৰিচত কিবতা �কিতয়াবা বাতিৰ কাকতত �কাশ
পাইিছল ৷ �তেনদেৰই লােহলােহ চ’িচেয়ল �মিডয়াৰ �ফচবকুত
গ� , অণগু� , কািহনী , উপন�ািসকা আ� উপন�াস িলখা
আৰ� কেৰ ৷ ইিতমেধ� �লিখকাৰ গ� পাঠ িড�গড় অনাতঁাৰ
�ক� আ� �ৰিডঅ’ �ানমািলনীৰ �যােগিদও স�চািৰত �হেছ
৷
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এই পিৃথৱীখন বৰ ডাঙৰ
স�ীৱ সভাপি�ত

Er Sanjib Sabhapandit is an Entrepreneur, Film Maker & Social Worker.
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�মাৰ �ামী অিফচৰ পৰা ঘৰৈল আেহােত িম:বৰাও �তওঁৰ লগেত আমাৰ ঘৰৈল আিহল।মই �তেখতক বিহবৈল িদ
পাকঘৰৈল গেলা আ� দেুয়াজনেক চাহ  িব�� ট আিন িদেলা আ� মই বেনাৱা িব�� ট ৰ �শংসা �পাৱাৰ  আশাত �ৰ
থািকেলা। িব�� ট খনত কােমাৰ মািৰেয়ই �মাৰ �ামীৰ মখু ম�লত  এচমকা হািহ  িবিৰিঙ উ�ল আ� িমেছছ �চৗধৰুীৰ  
�শংসাত  প�মখু �হ উ�ল। িম�াৰ বৰাৰ আগত িমেছছ �চৗধৰুীৰ �ণ বািনবৈল ধিৰেল। �তওঁৰ কথােবাৰ �িন  মই িশল
-পৰা কেপৗ জনীৰ দেৰ এেক ঠাইেত �ৰ থািকেলা।�মাৰ  অৱ�ােতা বিুজ িম�াৰ বৰােদেৱ �মাৰ �ামীক  কথাৰ মাজেত
ৰখাই সিুধেল-�হিৰ িম�াৰ ফুকন, িমেছছ, �চৗধুৰীৰ এেন িক �ণ �বাৰ  �দিখেল �য এেকা �সংগ-সংগিত �নােহাৱাৈকেয়  
ইমানেবাৰ  �ণানকুীত� ন  কিৰৈল ধিৰেল ?�মাৰ �ামীেয় কেল �য “ িমেছছ �চৗধৰুী �দখাই �নাই  ইমান ধনুীয়া  �হাৱাৰ
লেগলেগ কােম-কােজ ও ইমান  পাৈকত; �যাৱাকািল �তওঁ কঠালৰ মুিচৰ তৰকাৰী বনাই আমােকা িদিছল  বিুজেছ, ইমান
�য tasty �হিছল  খাবৈল!িম�াৰ �চৗধৰুী �বচ lucky বিুজেছেন,িমেছছ �চৗধৰুীক  �য প�ী  �েপ পাইেছ! ”আমাৰ জনীৰ  �য
এেকােৰই দ�তা নাই। �দখােতই ধনুীয়া  �ন কাম-কােজই ভাল। 

�মাৰ �ামীৰ  কথােবাৰ  �িন িম�াৰ বৰােদেৱ কেল ৰব,ৰব িম�াৰ ফুকন, �যাৱাকািল  কঠালৰ মিুচৰ চবিজ খনেটা �মাৰ  
wife এেহ বনাই  আেপানােলাকেকা িদিছল!িমেছছ �চৗধৰুী �দেখান �যাৱা পৰিহেত ভনীেয়কৰ িবয়াৈল �গেছ।আ� আিজ
িযখন িব�� ট খাই আপিুন িমেছছ �চৗধৰুীৰ �শংসাত প�মখু �হেছ �সইিখিন িব�� ট �দেখান আিজ দপুৰীয়া  আেপানাৰ
িমেছেছ �হ বনাইেছ।�তেখেত আমােকা িদেছ নহয়, আ� মই  ঘৰত �সই িব�� েটেৰ চাহ খাই  আিহেছা। আপিুন  আেপানাৰ
প�ীক  িমচাই underestimate কিৰ আেছ।�তেখেত  �চান আিজ  ময়দাৰ  সলিন �ঘঁ�েৰই ইমান  স�ুৰ �ক িব�� ট িখিন
বনােল।

এইবাৰ  বৰােদেৱ �মাৈল চাই কেল ,সচাৈক  িমেছছ  ফুকন, আপিুন বিুধয়ক  �দই। বৰােদৱৰ কথা �িন �মাৰ �ামীৰ হািহ
থকা মখুখন  �কেহৰাজ  বৰণীয়া পিৰল আ� লেগলেগ আধােখাৱা িব�� টৰ ট�কুৰােটা দৰুৈল দিলয়াই �পলাই িদেল,�যন  
িততা-�কঁহা িকবা িবষা� ব�েহ। মই বিুজেলা,যিদ �সই এেকই িব�� ট খন িমেছছ �চৗধৰুীেয় বেনাৱা বিুল কেলােহেতন,
�তিতয়া এেকখন  িব�� ট খবু জিুতলগা হ'লেহঁেতন আ� মই অথ�াৎ িনজৰ প�ীেয় বেনাৱা বােব এেকখন িব�� টৰ  �সাৱাদ
িততঁা �হ পিৰল। িম�াৰ বৰাই চকু �িপয়াই হািহ� হঁািহ কেল অ'  আিজেহ  বিুজেলা �য  এেকখন  িব�� টৰ  িপ�  দটুা, হা হা
হা-----।

এখন িব�� টৰ দটুা িপ�
                                                                                                                                      গীতা ৰাণী তালকুদাৰ 
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Artwork by Dhiman Kalita
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Artwork by Dhiman Kalita

Dhiman Kalita was born and brought up in Dudhnoi, Goalpara.
He completed his BE in Electrical Engineering from Assam
Engineering College in 2018. He then joined the Council of
Scientific and Innovative Research (CSIR) in Bhubaneswar,
Odisha in an Integrated Dual Degree PhD (M.Tech+Ph.D.)
program and is currently enrolled at RMIT University as joint
Ph.D. student. Apart from his professional life, he likes spending
his free time in painting, sketching, and raveling.
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English poems
 

Life is spicy

If Salt is the first taste in our food
Drive is the experience of our mood.

If sugar is the sweetness we add next
Beauty is what we colour in our life context.
If sour is what we introduce to any fraction

Choices are introduced in every action.
If bitter is acquired in the taste
Faith will surely not be a waste.
If spice is finally in the cocktail

Life is surely a beautiful mock tale

Lupa borah

1/10/22

Don’t worry

Ofcourse, I bitch about you
And I’m sure you too.
Don’t worry, its okay!

Ofcourse, I may be jealous of your beauty
And you may be for any of mine nudity.

Don’t worry, its okay!
Ofcourse, I may gossip one or two

And you too may whistle that never blew.
Don’t worry, its okay!

I wonder how I explain
The balance within the insane.

Like you flush the toxic off your body
You cleanse your unsettled embody.
But if that emotion reaches your veins

And is transmitted all around that ruins.
Please worry, its not okay!

Lupa Borah

26/12/21

Adya Vashisht

Year 10

Dhiman Kalita
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Lachit Borphukan – The Strategist

Extraordinaire
The socio-political landscape of the state of
Assam, as we know it today, was to change
forever with the arrival of Tai Prince Sukapha
with his few thousands of warriors from the
eastern region of Mong Mao (near the
present-day border town of Ruili between
China and Myanmar). What started as a small
kingdom or Mueang would rapidly rise and
expand, scaling the entire Brahmaputra
Valley, and at the same time establishing one
of the longest-running dynasties of India, if not
the world. It is interesting to note that the
duration of some of the illustrious empires of
India like Mauryan (One and a half centuries),
Gupta (two centuries), or Mughals (three
centuries) pales in comparison to the six-
century-long Ahom rule. In this process,
Ahoms not only conquered an unknown land
but also made it their new home by adopting
and seamlessly integrating themselves into
the local fabric of society to form the rich
heritage of Assamese culture that we see
today. 
Integrating the various small kingdoms of the
Brahmaputra valley of the early medieval
period through military and diplomatic means,
Ahoms in Assam under Sukapha and his
successors created an independent, vast, and
almost invincible empire until the early part of
the 18th century. This strong kingdom also
successfully defended Assam from
successive external offensives from the
western front tier, and it will not be wrong to
say that Assam was one of the few regions in
India not to have its indigenous culture come
under Islamic aRack during the tenure of
mighty Mughals in northern India. One name
that shines the brightest in this tremendous
feat of Ahoms is its greatest army commander
- Lachit Borphukan. 

Lachit Borphukan. It is a name that evokes
intense patriotic emotions in the heart of any
Assamese. ‘Emotions’ – that’s the key word
here. We know him for the famously quoted line
– ‘Detox koi Mumaai Dangaar Nahai (My uncle
is not greater than the country!)’. We remember
him for his heroics in the ‘BaTTle of Saraighat’
where he led the Ahom Army to a decisive
victory over the mighty Mughals – a feat which
becomes even more astounding considering the
fact that he was completely bedridden during the
time of that war. Unfortunately, most of our
appreciation for this great commander ends
there. Beyond regional borders, Lachit's legacy
mostly remains obscured. Comparisons with
many other Indian stalwarts like Shivaji Maharaj
only scratch the surface of his greatness. It will
not be farfetched to say that this fierce Ahom
General who could be easily ranked with any
world-famous commanders has not been given
his due in the modern era. 
‘The COMMANDER stands for the virtues of
wisdom, sincerity, benevolence, courage, and
strictness’. The Art of War–SUNTZU 
As the brave General of the Ahom Army, Lachit
Borphukan embodied all these five cardinal
virtues highlighted by Sun Tzu – the legendary
military strategist from China. However, he did
not reach that level by chance or through the
lineage of his birth. Like any true leader, Lachit
went through sheer hard work and dedicated
training for years to become the military leader
of the highest caliber. In accordance with the
tradition in Ahom society, the young Lachit was
taught philosophy and arts besides being
imparted training on military skills. After
completion of his studies, he was first appointed
as ‘Soladhara Barua’ (or ‘Principal Secretary’) of
Ahom King. Progressively, he held other
important positions such as ‘Ghora Barua’ (or
Superintendent of Royal Horse Stable) as well 
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Lachit Borphukan – The Strategist

Extraordinaire
as ‘Superintendent of Royal Guards’. During the
tenure of Ahom King Chakradhwaj Singha in
the year 1663, primarily due to his impressive
track record, Lachit was promoted to the
position of ‘Borphukan’ who had the executive
and judicial power over the area of lower
Assam. 
Earlier during Chakradhwaj Singha’s
predecessor, Mughals had a very successful
war expedition into Assam under Mir Jumla
where Guwahati was captured by the Mughals.
A`er coming into power, Chakradhwaj Singha
was very clear that he must recover Guwahati.
In March 1665, he planned the strategy to
recapture Guwahati and supervised the
extensive groundwork for the same for almost 2
years. During this time, Lachit Borphukan was
entrusted with the task of recapturing Guwahati
due to his recognition as an expert military
strategist. After comprehensive preparation and
training, the Ahom Army under the command of
Lachit Borphukan swiftly moved and was able
to recapture Guwahati from Mughals within just
2 months during 1667. 
‘The good fighters first put themselves beyond
the possibility of defeat, and then wait for an
opportunity to defeat the enemy’. The Art of
War–SUN TZU 
During December 1667, Empire Aurangzeb
came to know that Ahom Army had recaptured
Guwahati from the Mughal. He was obviously
furious hearing the news. To avenge the defeat
and take back Guwahati and ultimately the
Entire Ahom Kingdom, he alloRed a massive
army under the leadership of Ram Singh of
Amber during Jan 1668. It is interesting to note
that Aurangazeb had chosen Ram Singh for
this mission as a punishment for Ram Singh’s
negligence that led to Chatrapati Shivaji’s
escape from Mughal territory. 

Lachit Borphukan by then had started
reinforcing the Ahom Positions in and around
Guwahati. He recced the surrounding areas far
and wide and put cannons and other
fortifications in all strategic areas. Lachit
Borphukan made the advance of the Mughals
on land nearly impossible through his  
defensive strategy in and around Guwahati.
The Mughals were experts in land warfare.
They conquered the entire Indian subcontinent
on horseback. Lachit Borphukan knew he had
no chance of thwarting a Mughal cavalry aRack
on land. So, he built mud embankments to halt
the march of Mughal cavalry. Under his
direction, baTTeries were mounted on the tops
and slopes of hills and ramparts at specified
intervals (around 36 meters) and trained
personnel were posted at each point. A gunner
was posted every 3 meters on the ramparts.
The defensive strategy adopted by Lachit
Borphukan in and around Guwahati was so
admirable that it elicited unequivocal praise
even from the enemy. 
"All warfare is based on deception." The Art of
War–SUN TZU 
When the massive Mughal Army under Ram
Singh reached the Ahom Kingdom’s border
near the Manas River, the forward units of the
Ahom Army had some unsuccessful
confrontations with the enemy. From these
initial results, it became increasingly clear to
Lachit that it was futile to engage with the
Mughal Army in the forward areas. Instead, he
decided to lure the Mughal army to the heavily
fortified Ahom bastion around Guwahati. This
deception led Ram Singh and Mughal generals
to believe that the Ahom army was weak and
lacking in courage. However, they were
completely surprised and caught off guard
when they encountered the solid defence of the 
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Ahom Army at Guwahati under the leadership
of Lachit Borphukan. Lachit was also a master
at adopting a ‘delaying tactic’ to buy more time
to comprehensively execute his defensive
strategy. When he himself saw the massive
Mughal Army with his own eyes from the top of
one of the Ahom Forts, he could immediately
comprehend the enormity of the situation.
Instead of openly confronting the powerful
enemy immediately, he decided to delay the
impending war as far as possible and to use
that time to further reinforce the defensive
positions along the Brahmaputra. For this, he
led Ram Singh into a series of negotiations
which ensured more time for the Ahom Army to
implement the planned defensive strategy. 
‘The clever combatant imposes his will on the
enemy but doesn’t allow the enemy’s will to be
imposed on him.’ The Art of War–SUN TZU 
Lachit Borphukan adopted an ingenious
offensive strategy based on guerrilla warfare for
the Mughal army. It was on his own terms and
was more of a proactive measure to frustrate
the enemy. There were night raids on the
Mughal camps undertaken by Ahom army’s
small commando units which led to massive
losses for the Mughals in addition to the
psychological harassment and frustration. 
Another masterstroke from Lachit Borphukan
was his exploitation of the weakness of the
Mughal Army. The Navy was the weakest link in
the Mughal military camp. In a war fought over
water, Mughals were no match for the Ahom
Navy due to the latter’s war- hardened
experience and knowledge of the local
topography. When the large Mughal contingent
approached the Ahom army, Lachit strategically
retreated, giving the Mughals the idea that his
army was somehow afraid – but surprised the
enemy with the defensive fortifications around 
 

Guwahati and then forced Ram Singh to a Rack
through the Brahmaputra River, thereby playing
into his hands.
The True Leader 
Like a true leader, Lachit Borphukan always led
his army from the front. During the final push by
Ram Singh at the Battle of Saraighat, Lachit
Borphukan was critically ill and totally
bedridden. In fact, the timing of this final assault
on Ram Singh was partly influenced by the
news of Lachit 
However, despite his illness, Lachit Borphukan
led from the front. It is said that initially, the
Ahom Navy was on the back foot during the
Saraighat war and had lost their will to fight.
Only when the Ahom soldiers saw that their
commander was moving towards the enemy
boats despite his illness with his entourage of
just six boats, did the momentum of the war
swing quickly. Very soon, the Ahom navy was
all over the Mughals, handing them one of the
most decisive defeats in Mughal history. 
Another interesting facet of Lachit Borphukan’s
leadership style was his almost fanatical
devotion to discipline. The ‘Mumai Kata Gar’
near Amin Gaon in Assam still bears testimony
to this fact where he beheaded his own uncle
for not performing the duties on time and for
fostering a lax attitude in the army unit. It is
interesting to note that only the Ahom King had
the authority to pass the death penalty.
However, when Ram Singh with his massive
Mughal army marched towards Guwahati,
Lachit knew the importance of time and the
effect of discipline in such do-or-die situations. 
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He passed an order as the commander in chief
that anyone who fails to complete his task in an
extreme manner with full dedication will be
beheaded then and there - only then will the
Ahom King be informed. This attitude of
discipline and the sense of urgency impacted
the morale and alertness of the Ahom army
very positively in those times of war. 
Today’s generation – irrespective of one’s
background – can learn a lot from the heroics
and works of this great son of India. As an
Assamese, we can feel very proud to see that
the best passing out cadet from the National
Defense Academy (NDA) of India is conferred
the Lachit Borphukan gold medal. More
awareness will only help in spreading the word
about this brave commander and providing the
rightful due in this modern era to this strategist
extraordinaire. Of late, we have seen some
positive steps being taken in that direction by
both the Assam State and the Indian Central
government in commemorating the 400th birth
anniversary of Lachit Borphukan in New Delhi,
as well as the unveiling of the ‘Statue of Valour’
as a part of the ‘Lachit Barphukan Maidam
Development Project’ at Hollongapar near
Teok.

Preetom Goswami
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Climate Change, State of Assam and the

country, India
Dr Hemanta DoloiClimate change is real and its impact is quite

visible. While climate change is affecting
everyone on the planet, the degree of impact in
pooper nations is much higher than the richer
nations. This is because the richer nations, the
so-called developed countries, have more
resources required for coping and adapting to
the changes including proactive adjustments or
repurposing the affected areas in relation to
human settlement or agricultural activities, etc.
In contrast, developing countries especially
those that are more prone to the effects of
climate calamities and exposed to uncertainties
and risks rely on reactive actions after the
adverse events being occurred and
devastations are felt afterwards across the
board. 
Man-made activities, degradation of the natural
landscape, and depletion of natural resources
are some of the key reasons why our planet is
facing the current climate emergency and
challenging civilization as a timebomb. Due to
increasing carbon emissions into the
greenhouse and consequential global warming
and sea level rise are some of the effects we
are all facing across the globe. No matter what
we do to address this climate crisis, it seems no
effort is going to be enough and we are not
going to enact any reversal of these
phenomena for our future generations to come.
The way megacities are built around the globe
by exploiting natural resources and the
modalities of running it by gouging fossil fuel-
based energy, the effect of city-based 
efforts in climate reversal would be insignificant.
About 60% of the world’s current 8 billion
people live in these megacities (so-called urban
communities), laden with a massive carbon
burden on a per capita basis. However, the
carbon footprints of the remaining 40% of
people living in rural settings are relatively low, 
 

if not nil, due to their nature-based living
underpinned by rich indigenous knowledge,
values, culture, and heritage. 
Having come from Assam and having had the
privilege of being an established researcher in
one of the fine institutions in Australia, I tend to
develop some understanding of the issues
around climate change and its impact on fellow
members in my beloved state of Assam and
across the country, India generally. To my
surprise, the more I think about the issues and
the problems in the context of Assam and India
at large, I see the opportunities to address the
issue in a style and fashion of our choice. Yes,
that’s the fact! Of over 35 million population in
the State of Assam, nearly 80 percent people
are rural. The rural communities in Assam live
across 26,000 beautiful villages surrounded by
an abundance of natural beauty and culture-rich
lifestyles. The uniqueness of the Assamese
villages and the simple Assamese Villagers’
lifestyle contribute to climate climate-positive
environment where carbon emission to the
greenhouse is quite negligible. Considering the
scale across India as a country where over 18
percent world’s population resides, among
whose good 70% of rural people reside across
730,000 villages, the opportunity for countering
the urban-centric damages sustained by the
planet with vernacular climate-positive lifestyle is
extremely significant.
Referring to the academic literature, the current
practice of rapid URBANISATION across many
countries for closing the GAP of the URBAN-
RURAL DIVIDE is not only unsustainable but
also affecting adversely the effort to contain
global temperature rise and climate change. 
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Assam and the country,

India
Ironically, the URBAN-Cenr development
practices are being extended to the rural centers,
ignoring the local knowledge, values, and heritage
that guided the sustainable living of these people
over 1000s of years and across many civilizations. 
So Smart Villages research under my leadership
strives to offer an alternative on the premise that
instead of working on closing the URBAN-RURAL
Gap, we need to rather maintain the URBAN-
RURAL Share. We need to find a way to develop
the 40% rural population with a Value and Needs-
based development model, promoting purpose-
based living and lifestyle and eventually
supporting our Sustainable Planet Initiative (SPI)
mission. United Nation’s Sustainable
Development Goals (SDGs) offer a strong
foundation at the core of the Smart Villages
research with a focus on location-based and
purpose-built development. The sizeable rural
population in Assam and India generally, which
some could look down on as a social issue from a
capitalistic lens, provides an unprecedented
opportunity to join the mission of containing
climate change and saving the planet. This effort
eventually has a high potential to paint the role
and significance of Assam and India in the global
green book and become a shining star and a true
warrior in the war against climate change. 

Dr Hemanta Doloi
 

 

Magh Bihu in Assam
Sampurna Banerjee

The mixed feeling of celebrating bihu at
our parents house. My heart filled with
joy when offering prayer to the almighty
in front of the magh bihu meji along with

a bit of sadness thinking of not being
able to be part of this every year. But

Bihu always brings happiness wherever
we are, with whomever we are.
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The Mindset of a Champion 
Sandeep Baruah

I had an absolute “fanboy” moment in
February this year.
I met Australian Olympic champion Ralph
Doubell.
Ralph won the Gold medal in the 800-meter
running race at the 1968 Olympics.
What made the win even more remarkable
was the backstory.
Picture this.
Mexico City, 1968.
The final of the 800 meters.
Tension crackled like static.
They lined up.
Eight runners, each eyeing the others.
The starter's pistol hovered, a promise of the
battle to come.
Then chaos.
A false start.
But not by Doubell.
By his neighbor.
Yet, fingers pointed at him.
Unfairly. Shockingly. 
One more mistake, and he'd be out.
His Olympic dream shattered before it truly
began.
Doubell faced a choice.
 

Protest? A waste. It would sap his focus, drain
his resolve.
Accept it silently, nursing his injustice like a
hidden wound? 
Tempting. But it would leave him on edge,
vulnerable.
Or... he could let it go. Completely. 
Erase it from his mind as if it never happened.
He chose to forget. 
To reset as if nothing was amiss.
That choice, that moment of mental fortitude,
defined him. 
Not just as an athlete, but as a legend.
The hot favourite for the race was Wilson
Kiprugut of Kenya.
When the race was finally underway, Kiprugut
was in front right away.
Kiprugut's strategy was to get out in front and
stay there till the end.
It generally worked for him.
With 600 metres to go, Kiprugut was about 18
metres in front of anyone else.
Doubell was in fourth place.
With 300 metres to go, Doubell moved into
second place.
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The temptation was to make a break, but Doubell
figured it was too early.
He held his position.
As they rounded the final bend, he caught up to
Kiprugut … 
I
They were neck-and-neck for the next 50 metres.
Then, finally, Doubell accelerated and went past
Kiprugut.
The finish line was in sight.
A victory for the ages.
A classic race between a frontrunner and a
kicker.
A time of 1:44:3

An Olympic record—a world record at that time!
This wasn't just a race. 
It was a testament to resilience.
To Doubell's indomitable will.
Every stride, every breath is a testament to his
mental toughness.
This was his moment.
His legacy.
Not just a victory of speed but of spirit.
It was also Ralph Doubell's birthday the day I
met him.
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A Trip to the Past
Aparajita Banerjee

IroIs history boring? For me the answer is both
‘Yes’ and ‘No’. As a school student, studying
history as part of social studies with the
pressure to remember and recollect things
from textbooks, I often found it boring. But
when I think of my school summer vacations
and the family trips to the lost worlds of the
Rajput kings, the Mughals, the Vijayanagar
empire, I remember feeling intrigued by the
stories of the past.
Having moved to Australia and the comforts of
the first world country, family vacations in
recent years for us have often meant beaches,
forests, mountains, snow, and many other
things of natural and man-made beauty but not
history so much. The parent in me often
wanted to expose my kids to the mysteries of
history as I had learnt and lived them in my
childhood during my summer vacations.
Last December, an opportunity presented itself
in the form of a wedding invite at Delhi. So,
when planning our annual home visit to
Assam, we also planned a stopover for 3
nights at Delhi. The nearest places we could
visit with our 6- and 2-year-olds were the
Qutub Minar and Humayun's Tomb. I was so
excited to introduce my 6-year-old son to the
era that existed long before any of us lived. I
wanted to see the curiosity on his face and the
wonder in his eyes when walking through the
corridors where once the emperors and their
soldiers walked. 
We had one free day, so we booked a cab
from our hotel and headed towards our first
stop – the Qutub Minar Complex, a 12th
century Victory Tower. From a distance my
son thought it was just that single pillar and
was not as excited as I hoped for. But once we
were inside, and the whole complex revealed
itself with its many structures, corridors, small
and big pillars, the doors, the gateways, I 

 

I could see the twinkle in his eyes and the glee
on his face. The broken structures of the Qutab
Minar complex, every brick, every work of art
carved on its stones had so many stories to tell.
My son ran around and started playing hide and
seek with me. His first thoughts – “This is a
perfect place for hide and seek!” Then I read
some of the information displayed on boards
there and his questions and thoughts started
flowing out unhindered. Many times he made his
own conclusions and explained things to me in
his own words as if he was my history teacher. I
just let him do that. I was enjoying his
excitement and was reliving my childhood
through him. My 2-year-old daughter was fast
asleep all this while. I wondered what she might
be dreaming about. Did she see the glimpses of
Delhi Sultanate in her dreams - Qutbuddin Aibak
starting the construction or workers carving the
floral motifs and beautiful calligraphy on the
bricks of the Minar and enjoying the grandeur of
the past or was she in her own sweet world
assuming the pram to be my arms holding and
rocking her in the cozy comfort of her present?
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 Whatever it was, the nap didn’t last long, and
she was wide awake when we reached
Humayun's tomb – our next stop. There she is,
with her tiger friend at the Humayun’s tomb, in
the picture below on the left –
And on the right, above, is my son posing at
Humayun's tomb.
Overall, we are very happy with our decision to
spend a day exploring the past with our kids. I
am sure as they grow up, we will have many
more opportunities to explore and experience
different things together as a family, but we
would like to make sure that history is a part of
it – starting from the history of Assam to the
history of the world. After all, as Martin Luther
King, Jr said, “…..We are made by history.”
But maybe it's best if we wait a few more years
before we take up those historical adventures
so that no one naps on their prams wearing
nappies while we are appreciating the
monumental architectures and the fascinating
stories behind them! 

 

In 2024, I deleted all negativity and
chose to stay away from negative
environments. Instead, I focused on
the positives around me and
surrounded myself with a positive
environment.

My Resolution
Papari Barman
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Family Trip @ Bendigo

Easter Hoilday
Nilakshi Barah

Our family had a delightful Easter Saturday at
the Bendigo Easter Festival, relishing the
music, parade, and array of food stalls. The
vibrant atmosphere and joyful celebrations
made it a memorable day for all of us. 

Holidays are the best time to be with family! 
This time, Tayyaba wanted to visit Singapore..
So, in 2023, Dec, we planned our holiday to
Singapore.. 
We visited Sentosa Island, Gardens by the
bay, Singapore zoo, Little India to name a
few.. We loved the city, especially because of
its cleanliness.. Food was so affordable and
tasty! We would definitely want to visit it
again, as we missed visiting Marina Bay.

Family Trip

Yasmeen Fathima
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Trip to Tassie- Hobart and Launceston

 island and we were transported by large ferries
while we were seated in our cars to the island.
There is no other means of transportation. The
ferry services operated every 20 mins to and from
Bruny Island. We witnessed some of the most
beautiful and superb landscapes and natural
beauty one could even describe in words,
especially at the junction of North and South
Bruny referred to as The Neck, two land masses
joined by along narrow sandy land surrounded by
water on both sides. We stuffed ourselves with
fresh local seafood and ice cream and headed
back to Snug which was not too far from the ferry
terminal for the island.
The trip to Hobart was incomplete without a visit
to the famous Salamanca markets held every
Saturday located next to Hobart waterfront. The
market is famous for locally made products and
one can stuff their bags with beautiful jewelry,
stylish clothing, organic produce such as jams,
honey, various artwork, leather goods, wines and
dig into a variety of fresh hot food and local
organic produce.
We then made our way back to Launceston on
21st January and our first stop at this beautiful
city was the Bridestowe Lavender farm which
presented a picturesque plantation of lavender
fields, cafés, and the amazing range of lavender
based ice creameries. Our holiday home in
Launceston was situated in a place called
Legana, which had the most unbelievable view
overlooking the Tamar River. 
Next day we explored all the coastal places like
Devonport, Ulverstone, Penguin, Burnie etc.
These small towns provide scenic walking trails,
breathtaking coastal drives, and picturesque
landscapes. The scenic beauty and the blue
ocean along the drive was a treat to the eyes.
Devonport is a great city and is the hub to the
Spirit of Tasmania ferry to and from Melbourne.
We were nearing the end of our fabulous trip but
that did not make us slow down. Our next visit
was to the Cataract Gorge Reserve, which is a 

One of the greatest ways to learn about the world
around us is to take a trip to visit new places.
This summer we made a trip to the beautiful island
state of Australia - Tasmania. Our journey began
in the early hours of the morning on 16th January
2024. We were a bit anxious as Rohan had not
traveled by air for about four years, but our
anxiousness was overcome by happiness when he
smoothly passed the check in phase and went and
sat on the plane with a minimum of anxiety.
Thereafter he was content and excited and we
began our nine days trip with renewed energy and
vigour.
We landed in Launceston, picked up our rental car
and drove amongst the most scenic and beautiful
parts of the state towards our first destination, the
capital of Tasmania- Hobart. The city sits on the
banks of River Derwent and portrays some of the
most historic and iconic landmarks, cottages,
sandstone warehouses, etc. We headed towards
our holiday home which was situated in a place
called Snug. The holiday house was located just a
few minutes’ walk to the beach and was just a
perfect location to unwind and refresh ourselves
from our everyday busy life in Melbourne.
Mount Wellington was our first attraction in Hobart,
which is a summit and Hobart is located at the foot
of the mountain. The drive to the top of the hill was
just beautiful and the glorious views took our
breath away. The city tour was next on the agenda
and we trolled our way so we could see some
museums, the waterfront, local shops etc. before
calling it a day and heading back to the holiday
home. Day two was very exciting as we traveled to
Port Arthur, a small town and former convict
settlement built by the British empire. It is an iconic
site and is now an open-air museum reminiscing
the foundational stories and ruins of the prison,
church etc, which also includes a boat cruise tour
of the port. 
The Bruny Island tour was one of the most unique
experiences for us, as it was an island within an
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river gorge in Launceston. The reserve is naturally
beautiful, with a collection of walking tracks leading
to beautiful views, plenty of native wildlife, and
modern amenities that make visits to the gorge
accessible and enjoyable for all. 
After spending some quality time at the gorge, we
headed to Grindelwald Swiss Village. It was built
around an artificial lake, on the edge of which sits
the 40-hectare Aspect Tamar Valley Resort which
shares the Swiss architectural style. The Swiss-
themed Tamar Valley Resort at Grindelwald
includes a range of activities including, a shopping
arcade, news and gift store, clothing store, golf pro
shop, cafe and Bakery you can test your skill at the
18-hole mini-golf course, or play a round on the
ten-hole public golf course, paddle boat hire and
canoeing on the lake, and then have a jump on the
world's longest bouncing pillow available for
children.
On the last day of our journey, we made our way
to Georgetown and Low Head. The coastal town of
George Town is Australia’s one of the oldest towns
and is truly magnificent and picturesque. Low
Head coastal reserve is the home to fairy penguins
and the council operates a penguin viewing tours
which normally occurs at dusk. The view from the
Low Head lighthouse is marvelous and I am at a
loss of words to describe the beauty surrounding it.
The nine days trip to this beautiful part of the world
finally came to a glorious end. We kept reminiscing
about the wonderful times we had during our stay
as we boarded the plane to head back to
Melbourne on 24th January. I can only summarize
by saying- A good life is a collection of happy
moments!!!

Antara S Kataki
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Trip to Bali

We started this year with a fun-filled trip to Bali. We
were joined by our friends from Bangalore.
Our adventure began in Ubud, where we swung
through the lush jungles like Tarzan and marvelled at
the wonderful Kechak Dance performance that
transported us to another realm, with its mesmerizing
chants and dramatic storytelling inspired by
Ramayana. The kids were in awe, and so were we!
Then, we hopped over to Gili Trawangan for a slice of
island paradise. Days were spent soaking up the sun,
snorkeling with colourful fish, and indulging in the
local nightlife. We loved the laid-back vibe, and
enjoyed some well-deserved relaxation. The energy
was electric with the nightly ritual of karaoke at beach
clubs and amazing fruity cocktails. Even the kids got
in on the fun, grooving to the beat alongside us.
Highlight of this was a trip around the island Gili T on
bicycles which was just 6.7kms. Scary Isn't it!!! 
Another highlight was a day trip to Nusa Penida,
where we explored breath-taking beaches and
snapped Insta-worthy pics at Kelingking Beach and
the iconic T-Rex cliff. The views were simply out of
this world!
As we bid farewell to Bali, we couldn't help but
reminisce about the incredible
memories we made together with family and friends.
Until next time, Bali! "Terima kasih" for
an unforgettable adventure!

Stooti Sharma
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Osar saapi saapi, nahiba nasoni’
Dr. Samudra Gupta Kashyap

At Namrup, the place where I had left my
childhood behind, there was only one huchari
group at that time. Way back in 1964 and 1965,
I particularly kept looking at the naachani,
because, firstly I knew ‘she’ wasn’t a woman
but a clean-shaven person called Joy; and
secondly, because he had borrowed a pair of
riha-mekhela-chadar and a red blouse from my
mother to dress up as a woman. I used to tell
my friends – Pradip, Ashok and a few others –
that the naachani wasn’t a girl. But they
wouldn’t believe. So, one day I called them to
our house to see for themselves how my
mother helped this man called Joy wear the
woman’s dress properly so that it didn’t fall off
in the middle of the huchari. And the hair? Oh,
yes, it was a wig.
“You are right. No girl used to accompany a
huchari 50 or 60 years ago. As you said, it was
up to about 1966 that boys or men used to
dress like a damsel to dance with the huchari. It
was from about 1970 onwards that young
damsels were included, and with them changed
the bihu songs too,” said Joy Kanta Gondhia,
an authority on the musical and dance aspects
of bihu. Gondhia kokaideu, who passed away a
December 2020, lived in Digboi, and had I
spent several hours over several sessions
discussing with him, over the telephone, how
bihu songs, dance and even the music have
changed in the past five decades or so. He was
very happy when I told him the above story, as
also that, as a child, I had known and seen
exclusive and separate groups of women and
unmarried girls singing bihu and dancing in
villages around Namrup, Jaipur, Naharkatiya,
Duliajan and Digboi. That was gach-bihu and
jeng-bihu respectively, and were performed
under a tree or behind a small jungle outside
the village as men weren’t supposed to watch
them, he said. 

That men and boys dressed up as girls to dance
in a huchari too isn’t a very old thing, he told me.
“Prof Prahlad Kumar Baruah has clearly
mentioned in one of his books that this came to
Assam from the dance troupes of Bengal which
some well-to-do Assamese people in upper
Assam used to patronise during the colonial
period. Men dress up as women in the bhawona
too, but if it were to come from bhawona, men as
women dancers would have been part of the
huchari for several hundred years,” Gondhia
kokaideu said. 
One of the most knowledgeable persons on
bihu, Gondhia kokaideu however was, in the
1960s and 1970s more known as a novelist. He
has as many as 31 novels to his credit, all
written during those two decades, several of
which were very popular particularly for love-
stories set against the rural backdrop of Assam.
His best-sellers included ‘Padumi Nabou’,
‘Sandhya Tarar Hanhi’, ‘Hriday Nadir Dhou’,
‘Upakantha Nagarar Chhabi’, ‘Manat Meghar
Rang’, and ‘Bahni Banya’. It was however an
article he wrote in ‘Prantik’ in 1982 which pushed
him into taking to serious research on bihu. I was
at that time with Prantik, and I clearly remember
my chief editor Dr Bhabendra Nath Saikia asking
Gondhia kokaideu, who had a solid bihu
background, to concentrate on bihu.
Gondhia kokaideu, who began his career as a
teacher and ended up as an officer in the
Corporate Communications department of
Digboi Refinery, hailed from Koronga, a cluster
of villages near Jorhat. Koronga, among other
things, is famous for its dhuliya tradition, as well
as the finest Assamese knife – dab-katari – that
people there produce. So good are Koronga’s
dab-katari that there is a proverb in Assamese
that even the spine of a Koronga dab-katari cuts
very well.
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“It is true. I have since written numerous articles
in different magazines including Prantik,
pointing at the correct aspects of bihu songs,
dance and music. Prior to that I used to
accompany huchari troupes to different places,
singing and particularly playing the dhol,” he
said. These articles, which triggered off a state-
wide debate and discussion, also brought him
invitations to judge bihu competitions. He has
so far written eight books in Assamese on
various aspects of bihu, in which he has,
among other things, always emphasised on
preserving the sanctity of bihu songs and
dances. “It is a fact that cinema has immensely
influenced changes in bihu dance. Believe it or
not, the jaapi became a part of bihu only after
Jyotiprasad Agarwala introduced a jaapi-naach
(item number?) in Jaimati, the first Assamese
film. Prior to that the jaapi wasn’t there in bihu,”
he said.  
Gondhia kokaideu had divided the huchari
tradition of upper Assam into two distinct
geographical parts – he called the one east of
the Bhogdoi river as ‘ujani’ and the one west of
it as ‘namoni’. “You can even today find that
distinction, whether in rhythm, in the songs,
physical movements, and sometimes also in
references to different objects,” he used to say.
“That is not my problem. Bihu, like our
language, can change every 10 kilometres. But
one should not cause fusions, like intermixing
pieces from the Deuri, Mising, Tiwa or Moran
bihu with the traditional Assamese bihu. That
way every tradition loses its sanctity and
exclusive character. Let Moran bihu remain as
Moran Bihu. Or Tiwa bihu as Tiwa bihu,” he
once said, referring to a documentary film he
had made in 2009-10, in which he had clearly
described those distinctions.    

“It is very important for the younger generation
go deeply into the bihu tradition. I would
particularly suggest four books, Nakul Chandra
Bhuyan’s ‘Bohagi’ (written in 1923), Dimbeswar
Neog’s ‘Ban-benu’ (1961), Lila Gogoi’s
‘Bihugeet aru Ban-ghosha’ (1961) and
Praphulladatta Goswami’s ‘Baro Mahor Tero
Geet’ (1962),” Gondhia kokaideu used to often
say.
Bihu songs, it has been seen, often depicts
contemporary events. There are huchari songs
that refer to different events of the freedom
movement, Chinese aggression, floods,
earthquake, tea estates, arrival of motor-cars,
steamers, the post office, railway train, the
aeroplane, talcum powder and snow, and so
on. These are well-documented in the above-
mentioned books, as also in Gondhia
kokaideu’s writings. But, epidemics like kala-
azar and cholera, which had so badly reduced
Assam’s population in the 18th and 19th
centuries somehow seem to be missing in the
bihu songs. “You are right. This can be a topic
of research. Bihu being about celebration and
spreading happiness, I think people avoided the
negative issues in the songs,” Gondhia
kokaideu once told me.
My last telephonic conversation with Gondhia
kokaideu was during the first round of the
lockdown that the COVID-19 pandemic had
compelled all of us to go into, and he said he
was sure this situation too would find place in
bihu songs in some village or the other. As he
had recalled, the 1950 earthquake, the Chinese
aggression of 1962, all had found mention in
bihu songs for posterity.  
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“While we were discussing bihu in the time of
the pandemic, one bihu song suddenly came to
my mind which so well fit into the social
distancing campaign. When I told him about this
and sang him the first line: ‘Osar saapi saapi/
nahiba nasoni/ tomar gaat mohani asse.’
Gondhia kokaideu paused for a moment, and
said, “Yes. That’s interesting. Though the
pandemic has prevented us from celebrating
bihu, this stanza can very well be adapted for
the social distancing campaign,” he said.

44

Osar saapi saapi, nahiba nasoni’
Dr. Samudra Gupta Kashyap



Local Global Connect…the Bonding (Enajori)

  Prof. Hemanta Doloi, with whom I am in
association for the last 3-4 years in connection
with his ‘Smart Village Lab’ initiative in Assam,
supported by Melbourne University, gave a call
to me and requested for an article of mine for
publication in “Enajori” to be published to mark
the Rongali Bihu celebrations in Melbourne. 
  Even though I write on various subjects on
Banking, Enterprise, General Management I
was in a dilemma as to what should I write. The
name ‘enajori’ (The Bonding) very much
appealed to me and then I thought and decided
to write something in increasing the bond ship
amongst our Assamese community staying at
local and global level. It is heartening to see the
bonding of our community in Australia coming
together to celebrate Assamese New Year and
enjoy the merriment of Rongali Bihu with
performance of the famed folk Bihu songs and
dance. We from Assam are extending our
greetings to all of you in Melbourne, in Australia
and New South Wales.
  I still fondly recollect a conversation of Sri
Tushar Bhattacharya in the 60’s. He was
perhaps one of the very few Assamese
migrating to Australia in the 60’s. It must have
been more than 55years, when my mother’s
best friend Sujata Bezbaruah Baideu’ had come
to our residence at Motinagar Shillong on a visit
along with her younger brother Tushar
Bhattacharya. I must have been in my pre
university class. We listened in awe when he
was sharing his rich experience about Australia.
That was the first time when I heard about
Australia in first person. I, also remember Sri
Sundar Sarma who must have also gone and
settled in Australia in the 60’s.
  I was pleasantly surprised to know that today;
there are about 80 to 90 families in Melbourne
itself. 

 ill the 70’s and 80’s not many Assamese
people had forayed into Australia. After the 90’s
with opening up of the economy and adoption
of the Policy of LPG (Liberalisation,
Privatisation and Globalisation), there has been
a greater movement of high ended Human
resources from India, technocrats and
professionals migrating into Australia. ? The
migration to Australia was something new and
was catching up in the 2000’s. Was there
something fundamentally wrong in our State
that warranted our high ended technocrats,
professionals to leave Assam? 
I became more curious to find out as to what
made more and more of the high ended young
generation to leave Assam and migrate to
‘down under’ Australia, despite the fact, that
everyone by and large agreeing and
experiencing, that there cannot be a better
place than one’s own native place, one’s own
home spent in the company of their dear and
near ones. “Home Sweet Home” still holds good
and the inner self feels the pangs of home
sickness. 
  Being myself away from Assam for almost 30
years working in various States of India with
travels abroad, I could feel the pangs of
separation at the prime of age leaving behind
our near and dear ones, our own Society, our
own State. There was at a time when there was
no proper road communication, inadequate
railway and airway connectivity. There was no
internet connectivity. Unlike today when the
globe has become a global village and
seamlessly, we are able to connect and see our
dear and near ones on real time basis. While
virtually we are remaining connected the
physical distancing is still being felt. 
  I made a feeble attempt to analyses what may
have gone wrong in our inability to create more 
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employment opportunities in arresting the ‘Brain
Drain’.
 Going back into the post independent years
since our regaining independence in the year
1947, the Government of India at that time had
to assume much greater responsibilities not
only to take care of the National Integration
Issues in the wake of the much avoidable
partition of our Country, but also to protect the
economy from the outside world, bring about
economic development, build infrastructure,
large industries, promote agriculture etc. with
limited resources. We were devastated and our
economy was in shambles. The Government
virtually was required to do everything. The
Government became the largest employment
provider and Government Service became a
craze for the people. However, over the years it
was becoming evident that with the passage of
time and pace of economic development
elsewhere in the globe, we were not able to
keep pace in coming up to the level of reaching
the international standard. We needed rapid
formalisation to become more organised and
transparent in our dealings. While the
Government with all good intention wanted to
implement their Plans, Programs and Projects
but they found it extremely difficult to execute in
a labour intensive economic environment
depending at all times on the whims and
fancies of the employees vested with the
responsibility of execution and implementation.
The flip side of Government doing everything
resulted in the Government getting itself
entangled in framing such Human Resources
Policy which provided a solid job security to the
employees. While it was difficult to get a
Government job it was even more difficult to
remove someone from a government job
additionally supported rightly or wrongly by the
government recognised militant Trade 

Unionism ensuring full protection of the
Government servants. This situation of added
‘job-security’ led to a state of ‘complacency’. In
the absence of technology, it was not possible
to track and monitor implementation of the
various government plans, programs, and
projects on real time basis. So, the role of
Inspectors increased manifold leading to a state
of ‘Inspector Raj’. Further with lot of
requirements of Licences the ‘Licence Raj’
came in. All these helped in corruption which
largely affected the implementation adversely
affecting the growth of the real economy. 
 Personal wealth of many dishonest
Government servants, unscrupulous
contractors, suppliers, businessmen increased
manifold. Personal wealth grew
disproportionately to their known means of
income. The parallel economy grew and
created havoc. Creation of Public Wealth which
was so very necessary at that time was worse
affected. Personal wealth grew at the cost of
creation of Public Wealth. Personal wealth as
may be known to all is ‘not a Performing Asset’.
It performs only to the limited extent of
providing the much needed ‘social security
cover’ to the family and beyond that it does not
perform. Whereas we all should know that
Public Wealth is a Performing Asset which
through a ‘multiplier’ effect triggers series of
economic activities leading to creation of the
much needed employment. In the absence of
Technology it was not possible to track and
monitor on real time basis the performance of
the employees, not possible to monitor the
implementation of the various plans and
programs resulted in huge unemployment
problem and in the process many of the higher
educated people left the Country. 
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Today with the advent of privatisation in a
liberalised, globalised economy things are
changing. The revolution in the Information
Technology had made India into a Software
hub, serving the entire world. It created huge
employment opportunities for our engineers
within the country and outside the country.  
 We may need to introspect and find out
whether it can still be possible for some of us to
come back to Assam with our rich experience,
expertise and exposure and be a part of the
grand revival plan of our Country which is
emerging as one of the fastest growing
emerging economies of the world. India with a
youthful population of 65% and 29 as the
median age with administrative & legal reforms,
massive infrastructure developments,
digitisation, Information Communication
Technology, improvements in social security
cover, health reforms, financial sector reforms.
If that is not possible whether they can at least
start investing in the Start Ups and newer
enterprises and come back on their
superannuation and take over such enterprises.
  Today 60+ is perhaps the best age for a new
innings with added vigour to pay back to the
society, provide mentorship support to the
budding entrepreneurs, and carry out non
conventional applied research work. I, walk the
talk. Post retirement I carried out an extensive
PhD research study investigating into the low
outflow of Bank Credit in the State of Assam
and on my 69th birthday I was conferred with
the PhD degree. Today at 72 years I am
actively associated in promoting entrepreneurs
in North East India. I am not trying to blow my
own trumpet but trying to inspire our friends in
Melbourne and Australia that if they want they
can also on retirement come back to Assam
and help in economic development of Assam 

and North East India and lead a very happy,
satisfying and peaceful life in the company of
their near and dear ones in the spirit of ‘enajori
In Assam and North East India there is a
continuous effort in promoting the Start Up and
Entrepreneurial Eco-System and it heartening
to note that there is a gradual awakening on our
technocrats and professionals in becoming job
creators. The Government on their part is also
putting in lot of efforts in encouraging our
Youths with the ‘mantra’ of transforming ‘Job
seekers into Job creators’. We of course have a
long way to go. Let there be a regular flow of
‘ideas’ to share in helping our community to
keep updated and progress.

It is very heartening to go through the Vision
and Mission Statement of the Assamese
Association of Australia and New South Wales.
It is very inspiring and provided lot of
opportunity to our local and global connect of
the Assamese community and help in
increasing the bonding.... The Enajori

Quote
VISION

Our vision is to share the rich cultural heritage
of Assam and North Eastern Region of India
with greater Australian community so that
people from Assam and North Eastern region of
India become an inclusive part of Australia’s
multicultural, multilingual society.

MISSION
To advance rich cultural heritage of Assam and
North Eastern Region of India and become
active member of the broader Australian
society.
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The Assam Association of Australia NSW is a
community organisation for the people of
Assamese and North East Indian origin as well
as people with an interest in the naturally and
culturally rich states of North-eastern India. We
aim to do this by:

Helping the younger generation preserve
and protect and advance our cultural
heritage;

1.

Helping promote our culture to the broader
Australian community by organising our
events such as Bihu and participating in
other events of North East Indian Region;

2.

Helping us, the Assamese and North-East
Indian Diaspora, help ourselves;

3.

Helping new migrants and temporary
residents from Assam and North East
Indian region to network and build
friendships to make their process of settling-
in much easier

4.

Providing new migrants and students of
Assam and North-East Indian Region with
information on their entitlements relevant to
their temporary and/or permanent status by
Holding information session if required

5.

Expand the services that will help settling in
process smoother for newly arrived
migrants and students of Assam and North-
East Indian Region;

6.

Create awareness amongst Assamese and
North East Indians about Australian
Multiculturalism and respect diversity

7.

Helping serve Assam and North-East Indian
Region in their efforts for economic and
social advancement.

8.

We value the knowledge, experience and
passion of our members and assist in
developing the Assam Association of Australia
to grow stronger so that we can provide
services to the people from Assam and North
East Indian Region relevant to their needs. 

Looking forward to a greater bonding and we
assure whole hearted cooperation from our
end. Can something be done to reverse the
migration and make our State once more
attractive as a destination to serve, enjoy and
become a part of the newer transformation
process?

samir.baruah@gmail.com Dr Samir Baruah

Financial Doctor, Mentor, Motivator, Influencer,

Writer, Social entrepreneur, Micro Sector

Analyst.
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Honey Bee, my first day at High School

The strong fragrance of processed english
breakfast blended tea from the Dinjoy tea factory
made me wonder about its source. Jivan was
riding a few metres ahead of me. We crossed the
passage between the factory and the rows of tall
eucalyptus trees. The mixed aroma was so
strong that I started looking for the source of it,
forgetting about my beating heart on the first
school day for a few moments while riding my
little blue bi-cycle. The preparation for the first
day started a month back, purchasing school
uniforms, supplies, and collecting used books
from seniors in the community. 

My mom collected all the necessary pieces of
stuff before I realised I would need any of it. She
reached out to elderly and senior students like
Jivan Gogoi to go to school together with me. 

Jivan was promoted from class eight to nine
when I started from grade five, my first year in
Dinjoy high school. I was not very lucky in
choosing a school due to the “privilege” of my
mother being a teacher in a primary school and
my father in a high school. 

It was just a transfer from my mother's school to
my father's, where they were employed. 

Half bicycle ride, generally kids learned from
their elders, like father's or uncle's cycles which
were much taller than the kid's cycles. We never
used to spend money on toys or baby bicycles
either. So, the only way to learn cycling is to ride
the adult's cycle from the steel frame below the
seat. 

It was a great sunny winter morning in January, a
perfect day for cycling. I was riding my  new
blue-coloured second-hand bicycle purchased by
my father. My newly introduced 'regular' school
companion Jivan Gogoi accompanied me
through a narrow gravelled road amidst lush
green tea gardens on both sides. After thirty
years, I thank God for the weight I had carried
compared to my daughter's school bag. I had a
much lighter one on my back that day while
enjoying the bi-cycle ride with a lot of excitement
mixed with fear and nervousness about going to
high school.

 

There was a funny story behind the cycle, which
I will brief you on, along with my first school day.
My bag was lighter also because I carried only
half of the books. 

You may be thinking about the first day before
getting into the school and how I got half of the
books. I was born with the privilege of a family of
school teachers cause both of my parents were
teachers. 

49



and he probably slowed down because I rode a
bit slower than his usual speed. After all, I
recently learned to ride a bicycle. 

I remember I was much shorter and smaller
compared to Jivan, also the height of my cycle
compared to his. Knowing I was a new learner,
Jivan rode slower that day and allowed his other
friend to cross by our side and introduced me to
all of his friends throughout the ride. 

After some time, we entered the school
premises, probably the second time I was
entering there. The first time was during the
written entrance exam for admission to the same
school. My father carried me on his bicycle on
the day of the admission test. 

Finally, we reached the boy’s cycle stand. I
parked my cycle near Jivan’s cycle where all the
senior boys used to park. I was still determining
where I shall go from the bicycle stand. Jivan
guided me to section C of the fifth grade. I felt
much better to see the school has cement walls
and polished concrete floors compared to my
primary (mother's) school. I made some quick
friends in the first row since I reached much
early and managed to grab a seat in the first
row.

'Bul' and 'Euty' (UT) are the first two friends I
made on the first day. More than half of the
students in the class were from the same
primary school as Dinjoy gaon. They informed
me that 'Kerani sir' would be our class teacher,
and he would teach the Assamese language. 

Everyone looked excited . I took a while to
mingle, and I was the only one from my primary
school, probably because of the distance.  

So, my younger brother and I learned straightway
from my fathers' taller bicycle. We could not
reach the paddle if we sat on it. So we used to
ride off the seat from below. That sounded like a
circus to my colleagues and friends in Europe or
in the America nowadays. My father realised a bit
late that he had to take me on his cycle every day
to school now because of the distance, well, that
was me and my mother's assumption till the day I
saw the new blue bicycle all of a sudden in our
courtyard two days before my high school. I told
my mother that it looked like Bimal's cycle, but he
still did not know to ride it. 

My father purchased the blue bicycle from one of
our neighbours. The son of that neighbour was
my age, 'Bimal', who bought the cycle with stolen
money from his mother's kitty. I continued using
that cycle for the next three years till my brother
reached grade five to join our cycle ride to school
every day like the first day.

The sun was about to set when the cycle was
home, which was about the right height for me. 

Since I knew half-bi-cycle riding, it took only two
hours to learn to ride it on the seat. It was dark in
the evening, but I still cherish that wow moment
till date . The next day early morning, I woke up
with excitement and went to practice on the
cycle. That's when I saw Bimal on the road. His
face revealed his discomfort when he saw me
riding his bi-cycle and threw a bunch of vague
questions to me that I never tried to find an
answer to. 

I was riding rather slowly that day and was trying
to remember the route back home. I followed
Jivan's cycle’s tire marks, through the same trails
on the dried mud of road, 
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Kerani-sir came in with a slow elephant walk
and took his seat. The first thing he asked
was, "who is the son of Bhuyan-sir?'' My
father was his fellow teacher in the school,
and he knew I must be in the class that day. I
stood up and replied with a shy smile on my
apple red face., "It's me, sir". Probably that's
the second most popular identity of mine at
school as the 'son of Bhuyan' sir sometimes
for all students and teachers, "bhuyan siror
pootek" for many years afterwards. 

The class started with Kerani sir, and he
randomly asked a student to read the first
chapter of the Assamese language book.

We all may forget what he taught in school
but we still remember him, especially his eyes
through his high powered lenses. Bul and UT
have been chatting all the time throughout the
class. There was a beehive outside of our
class in the backyard. There were at least
three or four bees flying in the class. Few kids
were as scared of them as I. 

I tried to shoo away one of them with my
notebook towards my right side. Unfortunately
towards the girl's rows in the class. I was not
sure if Kerani sir noticed those bees through
his lenses, but he definitely saw me trying to
throw a notebook to someone towards the
girl's rows in the class. 

He asked me "hello boy, what happened?". I
replied to him "mou maakhi sir", a honey bee!
The class rolled over a loud laughter. The
way everyone laughed was too awkward for
me. I did not realise why so many of the
students laughed, at that time! 

Generally on the first day at school, there is a
very high probability that you can get a
nickname in the school which is carried
forward all your school life. That was true for
me; I got two names that day - "Mou maakhi"
and "Bhuyan siror pootek". The first one “Mou
maakhi” was so popular to pull my legs
among all classes including seniors in the
school that even today as well, when I meet
my old school buddies many of them use that
nickname to pull me off.

Grade five section C had another kid of
another teacher from our school, and I got to
know much later after a few months of my
naming ceremony on the first day in class.
She was none other than the girl I tried to
shoo away with my notebook, as that honey
bee "Mou maakhi" flew away from me
towards her. I kept thinking about what was
there in that name for many months. To my
surprise, she was the reason for the entire
class's laughter that very first day because
she was none other than Kerani-sir's
daughter, who joined my class on that day.

Ranadeep Bhuyan 
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My hobby – Playing with

my Neighbourhood Friends

Most evenings, after school, I and my
neighbourhood friends come out to play in the street
as a group. We play games like Tag and Hide and
Seek Tag. We also play red light green light – one
two three fun version and red Light green light squid
version.

We sometimes play sports like soccer and
basketball. We also play a game in which one
person follows the others. We call it the following
game. On hot days, we play water gun fight. We
bring our bikes too.

My new bike is light green in colour and has a gear
and seven speed levels with maximum speed at
level seven and minimum at one. It has a stand to
stop the bike from falling when no one is riding it.
The best part, it has no training wheels! Most of my
other friends’ bikes only have a stand. Only I and
one of my bike riding friends have both gear and
stand. All of us ride bikes without any training
wheels. 
I have lots of fun playing fantastic games with my
amazing friends.

Adrit Banerjee Das

Age 7 years

Grade 1

Flower starts to bloom and blossom as the
Spring season comes by, 

different trees and plant grows. 
Wind,Water,Land,Fire, the beautiful stages of

nature gives you peace. 
As the cool breeze passes by, 

you will see different animals as you walk by.

What a beautiful world we live in!

By Anaisha Gupta

Age 8.5 years, grade 3

Nature
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My favorite activities
An activity I do in my spare time is riding my
bike. I like to do this because it is enjoyable to
ride to different places in my suburb, it is a good
way to exercise, and it is relaxing, especially a
few hours after tiring school days. I frequently
do this, usually 2 to 4 days a week. My bike
rides are usually around 40 minutes long and I
spend that time traveling to places such as my
school to see if anyone is still there, parks, and
a hill where I can go quite fast downhill.
Weaving in between traffic and narrowly
avoiding colliding with vehicles, quickly
changing directions to take corners as fast as I
can which almost makes the tires slide,
enjoying the cool breeze, they also make the
experience satisfying. It is also refreshing to
enjoy a cold drink such as water or juice after
the tiring rides.
Another activity I do in my spare time is
homework. Being in year 11, I do homework
usually 5 to 6 days a week, and on those days I
do it for around 2 hours on average, the highest
of all year levels so far. I have 6 subjects,
Chemistry, Physics, Business Management,
Mathematics, Economics, and English. I spend
most of the time on homework doing chemistry,
mathematics, and business management. It can
be challenging to work effectively and use this
time efficiently, though, due to distractions. 
One more activity is watching the media, on
which I like to watch a variety of content. An
example of the type of content I watch are the
news, such as politics, economics, and some
major events. Another type of content is sports,
like cricket and football/soccer. I also watch
movies on Fridays and Saturdays. I watch the
media every day for around 1.5 hours a day on
average, and I also watch it in school as well,
especially for economics. This is also a relaxing
activity soon after school days.

-Archit Kataki (Iku).

Water sprinting down the river, 
Moss as green as a tree frog.

The sun is shining like a summer sun, 
That’s life in autumn.

Leaves, the colour of neon lights,
Birds chirp through the forest.

Insects marching through their homes,
In the lush, calm forest.

The air is as crisp as a crunchy apple,
The wood is brown like chocolate.

The autumn leaves danced in the wind,
It makes the ground as cozy as a bed.

The weather was sobbing,
The cotton wool clouds clashed.

The leaves paint a tapestry on the ground,
That’s how you live in autumn.

 Autumn Life
 By Aarohan Bhuyan

Age 9 years, Grade 4
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How dinosaurs became extinct
A long, long time ago, the crescent moon covered the sun.
When the sun rose in the morning, so did the moon. After a
while, all the dinosaurs stomped their feet to the sun’s side.
This made the moon very sorrowful. 
“Everyone always lives on your side!” exclaimed the moon,” I
might as well separate from you to get the glory I deserve.”
“NO!” yelled the sun,
“NO DINO MUST SEE WHAT IS BEHIND THE MOON!” 
After that conversation, the moon and the sun didn’t talk for
days. One day the moon had enough. “I can not handle this
torture anymore,” announced the moon to the sun,“ I am just
going to spilt apart from you. Goodbye sun.” 
He pushed and shoved until he had split apart. 
There was a massive explosion in the sun. This was the hottest
day on earth. The dinosaurs burnt crisply as the hot spot was
uncovered. The sun swore to never talk or even see the moon
ever again because of that betrayal. That is why the moon is
shown in the night and the sun is shown in the day. (And how
the dinosaurs became extinct.)

Ruhani Vashisht

Grade 4

Glass art and water

color by Ruhani 

The earth moves 18 miles in the sky, 
three people are born and seven die, 

most people blink and some people will open their
eyes, 8 billion people grow and do not realize, 

a black hole grows and a star dies, 
people go down and people rise.

In one second

Tiana Borthakur 

Grade 5
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Percy Jackson and

Harry Potter

There are big differences and similarities
between the two well-known books, Percy
Jackson, and Harry Potter.
Harry Potter is more of a spells and wizards
fantasy series, while Percy Jackson is based on
Greek mythology. 
In Percy Jackson, the main character is the son
of the sea god Poseidon who stopped the titan
lord Kronos from destroying Olympus. But in
Harry Potter, the main character is the boy in a
prophecy who is meant to destroy Lord
Voldemort.
But the real question is, if I had to choose
between these two amazing series, which one
would it be?
After a lot of thinking, I decided to go with Percy
Jackson. I really like Greek mythology, and I
would love to be having all those adventures
while fighting monsters all the time in real life. 
I also love the characters of Percy Jackson. My
favorite gods are Poseidon, god of the sea and
Hermes, god of messengers. These two
characters are very kind and calm. They are
also very smart and intelligent.
But my absolute favorite character is Percy. His
personality is very appealing and interesting,
and like Poseidon and Hermes he is very smart.
His sword makes him an excellent fighter and
his personality is very exciting.
For all these reasons I chose Percy Jackson
over Harry Potter, and I loved reading their
books.

In a beautiful city there lived a family of four in a
double story house. They lived with no
neighbours. There were two kids and two
adults. Mum and dad told the kids they were
going on a boat trip to another country. They
still had a year left to go on that trip. Mum and
dad were keeping a secret that was they were
staying there for their life. They were staying in
the country their grandparents lived in. The kids
said they would have a lot of fun with their
grandparents. Mum and dad were also excited
because they could see there mum and dad.
They still had a month left but it was all packing.
The kids were thinking why it was taking so
long. Mum and dad had to reveal the secret.
They said ‘’we are staying there for our lives’’.
The kids felt very happy when they heard that.
The kids packed the iPad, gaming controller,
Nintendo and lego. Mum and dad packed the
clothes, food, shoes. They all did their things
and at the end they finished their packing. The
day had come so they got to the car and went
to the beach. They got their boat in the water
and they got inside the boat. A guy came and
said pay me money and I will take you to the
place you want. He did it so they were safe to
ride on the boat. It was a long journey but in the
end they arrived in India. They got off the boat
and walked to their grandparents’ house
because it wasn’t far away. The grandparents
were surprised as soon as they saw them. They
all went to a good restaurant to end the day.

Reeyon Banerjee

Berwick 

Grade 2

The Happy Boat Trip

Rajvir 16/03/2024

Age 9

Grade 3
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The Miscalculations
“I’ve just had a great idea!” exclaimed Dr. Wheel,
the scientist. He was just working on one of his
extraordinary microchips. He thought of building a
time machine! He was a very smart and rich
person. He was so rich, he even had a house on
wheels! A time machine would cost nothing. 
He was Dr Wheel, who owned the latest in
moving house technology, the Motor house 3000!
He quickly drove his house to the science
laboratory. There was his team of scientists,
hundreds of them. He called a meeting
discussing what they would need and what they
would do to make a time machine. There were
lots of components, gears, and levers too!
They set to work. Months went by as they
assembled one of the inventions humans had
only dreamt of. After what seemed like eons, the
masterpiece was finished. Dr Wheel and his team
tried it out. Nothing happened. They tried again,
nothing happened. The team checked for
mistakes or miscalculations, but nothing was
wrong! One day, Dr Wheel decided to try it out
one more time before giving up. He set the dial to
two years back, when they started building the
time machine. Suddenly, the door closed, he was
shocked! Until he saw the chronometer.
“OOF!” He slammed against the floor of the time
machine. He opened his eyes, and there were
another pair of eyes staring straight at him. He
screamed in shock and shut the doors of the time
machine. He looked at the time measure, it said
this was 200 million years back! This meant that
he was in the age of the dinosaurs!
But he only set it for two years back! All the zeros
were mixed up. He tried to set back the
chronometer, but it didn’t work! He sat there
thinking what went wrong. After a while of
thinking, he remembered that when the machine
started, it rattled and he lost his balance. His
hand must have knocked the chronometer to 200
million years back! Then his head smashed the
wall and he probably blacked out.
Now he wondered how he could get back home.
He thought of just looking around the place, after
all, he was in the age of the dinosaurs. He
wandered around the place, thinking what to do. 

Soon, he felt loud vibrations in the ground! He
looked straight ahead, and in the distance were a
massive stampede of dinosaurs! He ran for his
life thinking what could have scared all those
dinosaurs. He looked back, he saw a huge T-rex
chasing all the dinosaurs. He jumped to the left
and hid behind a bush. He felt really hot. Lab
coats are really not made for these situations. He
went back to see the time machine. The time
machine was absolutely crushed! 
“This is bad, this is really bad…” he thought.
Before the time machine was damaged, now he
can’t even go inside. He looked around him,
everything was completely flattened. The
stampede must have gone through there and
crushed the time machine in the process. He was
hopeless. No materials, no tools, and no time
machine. He was going to get back, he had to! So
he set to work. He spent days carving tools so he
could fix the time machine. He then started to
work on the time machine. Days, months went by
as he fixed and carved, just like the time he made
the machine. He wasn’t sure it would work, but it
was worth a try. He learnt, never ever to give up
your hope.
He tried it out. Nothing happened. He tried again
and again, but it still didn’t work. One day, he
heard a small rumbling noise. He thought it was
the stampede again, but there weren’t any
vibrations in the ground. As he listened closely,
he found out it was the time machine. Was it
really working? He rushed inside. The
chronometer was set to 2000 years in the past.
Dr Wheel was horrified. He leapt for the
chronometer but couldn’t make it in time. He
smashed his head against the wall, but felt his
hand press a button. He blacked out.
He woke up in his laboratory. Staring at him, were
the many faces of his scientist team, very
shocked faces. He had a really, really long tale to
tell them. 
By Rishaan

Year 5 (age 10)
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My Europe Trip

Last year l went to Europe. In Europe I had a lot of
yummy food like snails, steak, pasta, pizza and lots
more. We first stayed in Paris for four days. Arabelle
was very sick. We were a bit upset that we couldn’t
see most of the cool land marks, but we did get to
see the Eiffel Tower. 

Next we went to a little town called Montresor. It was
really nice and quiet. This is where Arabelle started
to feel much better. Right next to our house was a
nice little playground. We would play soccer at the
playground. It was one of the best places in France.
The next place I went was Bordeaux. In Bordeaux
we met Marianne and Ken. In Bordeaux we went to
the market where we had oysters and cockles and
fish and more. We also went on a bus tour that
taught us all about Bordeaux. 

Next we went to Sarlat. it was amazing and we all
enjoyed it a lot. There was a great market that we
went to every day.

ITALY�  🍝  🍕  Our first place in Italy was Finale
Ligure. It was a bit boring but we went to the beach
club. It was fun until it started to pour down with rain.
🌧 
Next we went to Genoa. In Genoa there was a really
good restaurant. I had my beef ragout. I there was
also a big aquarium that was the biggest aquarium in
Italy. 
I also went on a food tour with mum it was great.
Next we went to Lake Como. Lake Como was so
nice and calming and it was one of my favourite
places I have ever visited. Next we went to Rome,
Rome was very interesting and very cool. We went to
lots of ancient sites and ruins. We also went to the
Colosseum after a big walk from our hotel. It was
10km away from our apartment.  
THE END

Harry Grant – 8 years old when he wrote this article

Grandson of Deep and Indrani Bora

At the Eiffel Tower

Enjoying snails in Bordeaux
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NETBALL
In the heart of the court, where dreams take flight,
Seven positions stand, each with its might.
From shooter to keeper, they weave their tale,
In the game of netball, where skills prevail.

The goal shooter stands tall, with aim so true,
In the circle, they know just what to do.
With steady hands and a keen eye,
They send the ball soaring, reaching for the sky.

Next to them, the goal attack takes their place,
With agility and speed, they embrace.
Feeding the shooter, creating the play,
In the pursuit of victory, they lead the way.

In the midcourt, the wing attack shines bright,
With swift moves, they keep the play in sight.
Passing and dodging with grace and flair,
They set up the goals, with style and care.

At the centre, the heartbeat of the team,
With vision and skill, they reign supreme.
Connecting defense to attack, they strive,
In their hands, the game truly comes alive.

Defenders stand strong, with determination bold,
Wing defense and goal defense, fearless and cold.
They block and intercept, with strategy and
might,n
Protecting their goal with all their fight.

And in the circle, the keeper holds sway,
With agility and reflexes, they keep the goals at
bay.
Jumping and reaching with unwavering poise,
They guard the goal, with unwavering noise.

Together they stand, a team so bright,
In the game of netball, they reach their height.
Each position plays its part, in the grand scheme,
In the court of dreams, they live their dream.

Aradhya Bharadwaj

Grade 7

You must go to

Bali Children 

In Bali, there are many things children can do.
People think they are only for adults but children
can enjoy. Please remember that Bali is an
island and has water all around. And children
love to play in water. There are a plenthora of
places children can go to and enjoy. I shall tell
you some of my favorite ones.
Waterbom park. This is a fun place with packs
of slides, some drop downs, some tornedos,
some even lazy, like the lazy river. The
swimming pool in relaxing and you can even
print the photos the photographer takes for you.
So be sensible and get splashed at waterbom.
Surfing is also a good sport. You can find many
surfers in Kuta beach. The waves are just
perfect and there are coaches. You have to
paybut it is worth it. Your coach will teach you
for more than an hour.
If you go to Nusua dua, your mind will explode!
There are so many things to do. Speed boats,
snorkling, banana boat, and cute baby turtle
nursery. There are adult turtles and cute baby
turtles. There are other animals too like eagle,
chicken, pythons and lizard.

Deetya Dul Gogoi

Age 8 years Grade 3
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Exploring Van Diemen's Land
On the 29th of December 2023, I woke up early in
the morning to go on a holiday trip to Tasmania.
We drove all the way to the Geelong Port and got
into our ship Spirit of Tasmania. It had 10 floors
and our room was on the 6th one. We spent the
evening on the 10th-floor lounge as we listened to
live music and ate some pizza. Later in the night,
when we went to sleep I remember how turbulent
the sea became at one point and feeling a bit
nauseous. In the morning, we got up and left the
ship as we got our first view of what the
Aboriginals called 'Lutruwita'.
We had landed in Davenport, a small place with a
big port in the north of Tasmania. From there, we
drove all the way to the Cradle Mountains in the
west of Tasmania. We did a medium track with
some difficult spots to get a spectacular view. As
we were climbing down an old man was climbing
up towards us and we said hello and kept
climbing down. We were still climbing down when
the same old man came climbing down and we
stopped in surprise to see him again so quickly.
He told us he had climbed up to the summit and
back while we were still climbing down, I was
fascinated by his energy and enthusiasm.
On the 30th of December to now go to the
Bridestowe Lavender Farm, The biggest lavender
farm in the whole of the southern hemisphere!
When we reached there, I was awestruck by the
mesmerizing view & the  rich aroma of the
Lavendar, it was   quite therapeutic. We then went
to the shop, where we had lavender ice cream. I
went & explored the lavender oil refinery & my
dad waited  for lunch. We left the farm with full
stomachs & happy hearts and loads of beautiful
Lavendar memories captured in our camera.

After that, we drove down to Cataract Gorge & a
great view awaited us. We interacted with the
peacocks, wallabies, and kangaroos there as
we walked down to our chairlift spot. Waiting in
line was not fun, however, as children were
crying, people were pushing their way in front of
us and the area was narrow and dirty. Me and
my dad finally got into a chair as the worker
there blocked us into the seat and added the
safety bar. We went down the rope high above
everything as we watched the Gorge pours
water into the lake and people stroll around the
ground. It was quite a fun experience.
Next day we went down to Port Arthur to
transport ourselves back in time and into the
lives of Australia's most 'horrible' convicts. We
toured the Port Arthur Historic Site where we
learned about how the now ramshackle
buildings were used to house criminals and the
brutal punishments that were given to them.
Many of the things we learned there were quite
reflective of the cruelty of British colonials even
on their own people. Any kind of stealing or
treachery if repeated twice could land people a
spot in Van Diemen's land, even stealing a
loaf of bread for starving children was
considered an offence back then. Many of the
convicts put into Port Arthur were labelled as
'hardy, dangerous fellows' when all most of
them did was try and stay alive in the brutal
society of England. There was also a mass
shooting at the place in 1996 by a deranged
man. Going to Port Arthur definitely showed me
that no place is all rainbows and butterflies.

59

https://www.google.com/search?sca_esv=114fca881d0d3d09&rlz=1C1GCEA_enAU1040AU1040&q=Bridestowe&spell=1&sa=X&ved=2ahUKEwjK0rfLlKyFAxVExTgGHRpbDvwQBSgAegQIBRAC
https://www.google.com/search?sca_esv=114fca881d0d3d09&rlz=1C1GCEA_enAU1040AU1040&q=Bridestowe&spell=1&sa=X&ved=2ahUKEwjK0rfLlKyFAxVExTgGHRpbDvwQBSgAegQIBRAC
https://www.google.com/search?sca_esv=114fca881d0d3d09&rlz=1C1GCEA_enAU1040AU1040&q=Bridestowe&spell=1&sa=X&ved=2ahUKEwjK0rfLlKyFAxVExTgGHRpbDvwQBSgAegQIBRAC
https://www.google.com/search?sca_esv=114fca881d0d3d09&rlz=1C1GCEA_enAU1040AU1040&q=Bridestowe&spell=1&sa=X&ved=2ahUKEwjK0rfLlKyFAxVExTgGHRpbDvwQBSgAegQIBRAC
https://www.google.com/search?sca_esv=114fca881d0d3d09&rlz=1C1GCEA_enAU1040AU1040&q=Bridestowe&spell=1&sa=X&ved=2ahUKEwjK0rfLlKyFAxVExTgGHRpbDvwQBSgAegQIBRAC
https://www.google.com/search?sca_esv=114fca881d0d3d09&rlz=1C1GCEA_enAU1040AU1040&q=Bridestowe&spell=1&sa=X&ved=2ahUKEwjK0rfLlKyFAxVExTgGHRpbDvwQBSgAegQIBRAC
https://www.google.com/search?sca_esv=114fca881d0d3d09&rlz=1C1GCEA_enAU1040AU1040&q=Bridestowe&spell=1&sa=X&ved=2ahUKEwjK0rfLlKyFAxVExTgGHRpbDvwQBSgAegQIBRAC
https://www.google.com/search?sca_esv=114fca881d0d3d09&rlz=1C1GCEA_enAU1040AU1040&q=Bridestowe&spell=1&sa=X&ved=2ahUKEwjK0rfLlKyFAxVExTgGHRpbDvwQBSgAegQIBRAC
https://www.google.com/search?sca_esv=114fca881d0d3d09&rlz=1C1GCEA_enAU1040AU1040&q=Bridestowe&spell=1&sa=X&ved=2ahUKEwjK0rfLlKyFAxVExTgGHRpbDvwQBSgAegQIBRAC
https://www.google.com/search?sca_esv=114fca881d0d3d09&rlz=1C1GCEA_enAU1040AU1040&q=Bridestowe&spell=1&sa=X&ved=2ahUKEwjK0rfLlKyFAxVExTgGHRpbDvwQBSgAegQIBRAC
https://www.google.com/search?sca_esv=114fca881d0d3d09&rlz=1C1GCEA_enAU1040AU1040&q=Bridestowe&spell=1&sa=X&ved=2ahUKEwjK0rfLlKyFAxVExTgGHRpbDvwQBSgAegQIBRAC
https://www.google.com/search?sca_esv=114fca881d0d3d09&rlz=1C1GCEA_enAU1040AU1040&q=Bridestowe&spell=1&sa=X&ved=2ahUKEwjK0rfLlKyFAxVExTgGHRpbDvwQBSgAegQIBRAC
https://www.google.com/search?sca_esv=114fca881d0d3d09&rlz=1C1GCEA_enAU1040AU1040&q=Bridestowe&spell=1&sa=X&ved=2ahUKEwjK0rfLlKyFAxVExTgGHRpbDvwQBSgAegQIBRAC
https://www.google.com/search?sca_esv=114fca881d0d3d09&rlz=1C1GCEA_enAU1040AU1040&q=Bridestowe&spell=1&sa=X&ved=2ahUKEwjK0rfLlKyFAxVExTgGHRpbDvwQBSgAegQIBRAC
https://www.google.com/search?sca_esv=114fca881d0d3d09&rlz=1C1GCEA_enAU1040AU1040&q=Bridestowe&spell=1&sa=X&ved=2ahUKEwjK0rfLlKyFAxVExTgGHRpbDvwQBSgAegQIBRAC
https://www.google.com/search?sca_esv=114fca881d0d3d09&rlz=1C1GCEA_enAU1040AU1040&q=Bridestowe&spell=1&sa=X&ved=2ahUKEwjK0rfLlKyFAxVExTgGHRpbDvwQBSgAegQIBRAC
https://www.google.com/search?sca_esv=114fca881d0d3d09&rlz=1C1GCEA_enAU1040AU1040&q=Bridestowe&spell=1&sa=X&ved=2ahUKEwjK0rfLlKyFAxVExTgGHRpbDvwQBSgAegQIBRAC
https://www.google.com/search?sca_esv=114fca881d0d3d09&rlz=1C1GCEA_enAU1040AU1040&q=Bridestowe&spell=1&sa=X&ved=2ahUKEwjK0rfLlKyFAxVExTgGHRpbDvwQBSgAegQIBRAC
https://www.google.com/search?sca_esv=114fca881d0d3d09&rlz=1C1GCEA_enAU1040AU1040&q=Bridestowe&spell=1&sa=X&ved=2ahUKEwjK0rfLlKyFAxVExTgGHRpbDvwQBSgAegQIBRAC
https://www.google.com/search?sca_esv=114fca881d0d3d09&rlz=1C1GCEA_enAU1040AU1040&q=Bridestowe&spell=1&sa=X&ved=2ahUKEwjK0rfLlKyFAxVExTgGHRpbDvwQBSgAegQIBRAC
https://www.google.com/search?sca_esv=114fca881d0d3d09&rlz=1C1GCEA_enAU1040AU1040&q=Bridestowe&spell=1&sa=X&ved=2ahUKEwjK0rfLlKyFAxVExTgGHRpbDvwQBSgAegQIBRAC
https://www.google.com/search?sca_esv=114fca881d0d3d09&rlz=1C1GCEA_enAU1040AU1040&q=Bridestowe&spell=1&sa=X&ved=2ahUKEwjK0rfLlKyFAxVExTgGHRpbDvwQBSgAegQIBRAC
https://www.google.com/search?sca_esv=114fca881d0d3d09&rlz=1C1GCEA_enAU1040AU1040&q=Bridestowe&spell=1&sa=X&ved=2ahUKEwjK0rfLlKyFAxVExTgGHRpbDvwQBSgAegQIBRAC
https://www.google.com/search?sca_esv=114fca881d0d3d09&rlz=1C1GCEA_enAU1040AU1040&q=Bridestowe&spell=1&sa=X&ved=2ahUKEwjK0rfLlKyFAxVExTgGHRpbDvwQBSgAegQIBRAC
https://www.google.com/search?sca_esv=114fca881d0d3d09&rlz=1C1GCEA_enAU1040AU1040&q=Bridestowe&spell=1&sa=X&ved=2ahUKEwjK0rfLlKyFAxVExTgGHRpbDvwQBSgAegQIBRAC
https://www.google.com/search?sca_esv=114fca881d0d3d09&rlz=1C1GCEA_enAU1040AU1040&q=Bridestowe&spell=1&sa=X&ved=2ahUKEwjK0rfLlKyFAxVExTgGHRpbDvwQBSgAegQIBRAC
https://www.google.com/search?sca_esv=114fca881d0d3d09&rlz=1C1GCEA_enAU1040AU1040&q=Bridestowe&spell=1&sa=X&ved=2ahUKEwjK0rfLlKyFAxVExTgGHRpbDvwQBSgAegQIBRAC
https://www.google.com/search?sca_esv=114fca881d0d3d09&rlz=1C1GCEA_enAU1040AU1040&q=Bridestowe&spell=1&sa=X&ved=2ahUKEwjK0rfLlKyFAxVExTgGHRpbDvwQBSgAegQIBRAC
https://www.google.com/search?sca_esv=114fca881d0d3d09&rlz=1C1GCEA_enAU1040AU1040&q=Bridestowe&spell=1&sa=X&ved=2ahUKEwjK0rfLlKyFAxVExTgGHRpbDvwQBSgAegQIBRAC
https://www.google.com/search?sca_esv=114fca881d0d3d09&rlz=1C1GCEA_enAU1040AU1040&q=Bridestowe&spell=1&sa=X&ved=2ahUKEwjK0rfLlKyFAxVExTgGHRpbDvwQBSgAegQIBRAC
https://www.google.com/search?sca_esv=114fca881d0d3d09&rlz=1C1GCEA_enAU1040AU1040&q=Bridestowe&spell=1&sa=X&ved=2ahUKEwjK0rfLlKyFAxVExTgGHRpbDvwQBSgAegQIBRAC
https://www.google.com/search?sca_esv=114fca881d0d3d09&rlz=1C1GCEA_enAU1040AU1040&q=Bridestowe&spell=1&sa=X&ved=2ahUKEwjK0rfLlKyFAxVExTgGHRpbDvwQBSgAegQIBRAC
https://www.google.com/search?sca_esv=114fca881d0d3d09&rlz=1C1GCEA_enAU1040AU1040&q=Bridestowe&spell=1&sa=X&ved=2ahUKEwjK0rfLlKyFAxVExTgGHRpbDvwQBSgAegQIBRAC
https://www.google.com/search?sca_esv=114fca881d0d3d09&rlz=1C1GCEA_enAU1040AU1040&q=Bridestowe&spell=1&sa=X&ved=2ahUKEwjK0rfLlKyFAxVExTgGHRpbDvwQBSgAegQIBRAC
https://www.google.com/search?sca_esv=114fca881d0d3d09&rlz=1C1GCEA_enAU1040AU1040&q=Bridestowe&spell=1&sa=X&ved=2ahUKEwjK0rfLlKyFAxVExTgGHRpbDvwQBSgAegQIBRAC


Exploring Van Diemen's Land

On New Year's Day 2024, we drove up to Hobart
where we toured the MONA, an art museum filled
with all kinds of interpretive art, most of it was
modern art and I didn't quite enjoy it but I
supposed art lovers would find it very fascinating. 
We went to a showcase of an actual Egyptian
mummy and watched a machine that was
modelled after the digestive system eating food.
My favorite part of going to the MONA was
definitely Obsidian Volcano showcase. I loved the
sounds and the smells the artist put into making it
and it truly made you feel the devastation yet
serenity of an upcoming natural disaster. It was
very moving & me and my mum enjoyed it a lot.
On the 2nd of January 2024, we went to spend
the day at the beach on Adventure Bay.
Even though the water was awfully cold I still
swam in it because I love the sea & swimming in
the sea. It was fun even though it was very cold.
We had lunch on the beach on a picnic mat and
enjoyed the view and our food. From there, we
drove over to Bruny Island where we saw some
white wallabies and shearwaters roaming freely
under the evening sky.We had oysters and fish
there while my dad and I tasted our first seafood
pizza. The seafood was divine and I would go
back anytime to eat them again. We found a small
little shop that sold honey and we bought some
there. We enjoyed the beach there too and
watched the birds fly home. We did hope to see
penguins there but our time wasn't right so we
sadly didn't see any. We drove home in peace,
enjoying the beach view all the time.

At Hobart the next day, my dad was a bit sick so
he stayed at home while my mum and I did a
walking tour of Hobart where we walked down the
streets still filled with some old
colonial architecture and watched the cars go by
the road. It was very picturesque as we sat at the
table eating a croissant at the cafe. We walked
down to a nearby park that was full with flowers as
my mum took some photos. 
On the 4th of January, we decided that it would be
our last day there as we had found an earlier ship
to way back home and we had to pick up my
grandparents from the airport the next day. We
thought we had seen everything worth seeing
already, so we cut our trip a day short. On our last
day there, we went to Freycinet National Park,
where there were apparently Ross River Virus
mosquitos so we were extra careful. We climbed
and climbed and climbed up the steps to see an
amazing view of Wineglass Bay waiting for us. It
was very nice to sit there watching the wind blow
and the trees sway with them, the bay providing a
great backdrop. As we were climbing down, my
dad was saying something, and the man in front of
us let out a great explosion from behind! just as my
dad said- ' and the universe blew up' to me quite
unintentionally directed towards the man. I had to
let out a great snort and many people chuckled
around us at the funny coincidence. It was of
course, a little bit impolite, but the deed was done!
We went back to our hotel where we started
packing for the trip back on the ship.We went onto
the ship where we all promptly fell asleep again
until lunchtime when we had landed. I was feeling
a bit seasick and very glad to finally be on steady
land. I looked out the window to see Melbourne
again, as my trip to the mesmerising once-land of
Van Diemen ended.

Sristi Bhuyan 
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Roses

There’s no doubt that it is indeed stunning

With its crimson petals that wrap around each other

With its floral fragrance and elegant appearance 

A perfect gift for a friend or another

However, hiding behind its lovely mask

Are thorns as sharp as the tip of a knife

Thorns that inflict wounds deeper than the depths of the sea

Spikes that have the potential to ruin your life

Some roses have few, or no thorns at all!

These roses blossom and bloom with kindness and confidence

They are empathetic, compassionate, courageous and honest

We can easily tell that these roses are different

So whenever you want to pick these red beauties 

Pick one that you can handle and one that you love

It doesn’t have to be the prettiest of the bunch

Without their thorns holding you back, you’ll be as free as a dove

Perhaps roses are family

Perhaps roses are friends 

Perhaps roses are pets

Keep a good rose with you until the very end. 

Riha Mahanta 

Grade 8
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Little Artist

Tayyaba Rahman

Age 10, Yr 5

Little autumn wonder 

Kiaansh Borgohain 

Age 3 
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Little Artist

Neev Deka (Grade 3, age 8 yrs)

Aryna Barua, age 2 yrs

Aryan Barua, age 5 yrs
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Little Artist

Milan Bora

Age 2 years 6 months

Sayuru Gogoi Panagoda

8 years

Grade 3 

Myra Pathak 

5 years 

Pre prep 
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Little Artist

Riyom Mahanta

Age 4yrs

Della Lahkar

Age 4 yrs
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New Born
Geetika and Amit’s 

bundle of joy 

Saanvi Amit Kashyap 

DOB 03/08/2023

Julie and Aashish's 

bundle of joy

Name: Abir Arman Hussain

DOB: 25/10/23
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Lochna and Mrinmoy’s 

bundle of joy

Evaan Saikia (Kanu) 

09-01-2024

New Born

Upasana and Buddhesh’s bundle of joy 

Second son Nihaan born 

on 30 th June 2023
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Bohag Bihu 2024 BTS pics
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Bohag Bihu 2023



Bohag Bihu 2023



Bohag Bihu 2023



Magh Bihu 2024



Zubilee in Melbourne



Zubilee in Melbourne



Shekhar Barua participating at Assam

Convention ANZ, Perth 2023



Enajori: A Bond of affection
Enajori, an Assamese word meaning "the bond of
affection, love, and care," perfectly embodies the spirit
of this annual magazine that has served the Assamese
community in Melbourne and Victoria since 2007.
Starting as a unique handwritten wall magazine,
Enajori has become an inseparable part of Bihu
celebrations for the past 18 years. After 2 yrs of
handwritten editions, Enajori was digitalised from 2009.
The Victorian Government recognises Enajori's
positive contribution to multiculturalism in the state.
The magazine has been instrumental in securing
government grants, alongside the tireless efforts of
community members dedicated to preserving their
cultural heritage.


