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SERVICE IN HOURS NOT DAYS

When something goes wrong at home, waiting isn't an option. That's
why Sila delivers fast, reliable service— in hours—for all your plumbing,
heating, cooling, electrical, and drain needs.

With expert technicians and a commitment to your comfort, Sila gets
the job done right the first time—so your home is back to normal
before the day is over.

CONTACT US

EATING « DOOLINDG
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webresponse-bos@sila.com
sila.com
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Dear Prabasi Community,

As the whisper of the autumn breeze evokes the eternal rhythm of tradition,
Mahalaya’s resonant strains of Mahishasurmardini awaken us once more to Maa
Durga’s Okalbodhon. The dhak beats, and the Chandi Path echoing in the crisp dawn
air remind us of that sacred moment when the Goddess awakens and light triumphs
over darkness.

It is with deep humility and joy that | welcome you all to this year’s Durga Puja. Since
its inception in 1969, Prabasi of New England has stood as a tilottama in Boston’s
cultural landscape - sustaining the flame of Bangaliana far from the banks of the
Ganga. From the first Puja in 1975, lovingly organized by a small group of Bengali
immigrants, our community has grown into one of the most vibrant cultural
associations in the United States. What began as an intimate gathering of faith and
devotion has blossomed into a celebration that unites thousands, weaving together
art, music, spirituality, and fellowship.

Today, Durga Puja at Prabasi is more than an annual event - it is a homecoming. The
sight of our majestic pratima idols from Kumartuli, the aroma of khichuri bhog, the
rhythm of dhunuchi naach, the strains of Rabindra Sangeet, and the joyous laughter
of children in the pandal remind us that Prabasi is not only an organization but truly
a home away from home. It is where generations gather to celebrate tradition,
reconnect with roots, and forge new bonds of friendship and belonging.
Throughout the year, we have joined hands to uphold our heritage and nurture the
spirit of togetherness.
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This year we came together for Saraswati Puja and Kobi Jayanti, revived our
beloved magazine Agomoni, supported the Acton Food Pantry in the spirit of seva,
and enjoyed the summer sun amidst gales of laughter and games at our annual
picnic. These gatherings were more than occasions to meet - they were ways of
keeping our traditions alive and continuing the cultural legacy of Tagore, Nazrul,
and Bengal. None of this would have been possible without the tireless efforts of
our Executive Committee and the wholehearted and unwavering participation of
each member.

This year’s Puja theme, Roots and Ray-Senonce, celebrates both the rustic
simplicity of gram Bangla an the universal resonance of Satyajit Ray’s creations.
Our mandap, lovingly crafted by member-artists and engineers, incorporates
village motifs that honor the strength and resilience of our roots, while reflecting
the eternal shakti of the feminine spirit that sustains creation and inspires
transformation. In parallel, our collaboration with the Museum of Fine Arts ensures
that Bengal’s devotional and artistic traditions continue to shine brightly, affirming
the enduring resonance of Bengal’s roots on the global stage.

We take great pride in nurturing the next generation of our community. This year,
the Shanta Poddar Memorial Scholarship was awarded to Rohan Devprasad Datta,
whose pursuit of advanced data analytics and computer engineering is shaped by
an inventive mind and a steadfast commitment to service. His journey embodies
the spirit of Prabasi - where innovation remains anchored in tradition, and
knowledge is enriched by cultural pride.

As we celebrate in prayer, music, art, and togetherness, let us remember that
Prabasi is not bound by geography but by bandhutva (friendship) and sampriti
(unity). Whether you have been with us since 1975 or have only recently joined,
your presence enriches our community and strengthens the ties that make us
whole.

On behalf of the Executive Committee, | extend my deepest gratitude for your
support, your seva, and your spirit. May Maa Durga bless every household with
courage, compassion, and joy, and may her divine energy continue to guide Prabasi
toward unity, creativity, and cultural pride.

OG fFomE wfiw scewt|

With warm regards and deep gratitude,
Dr. Pubali Banerjee
President, Prabasi of New England

PRABASI
of NewEngland
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Dr. Pub_ali Baner;jee
President

Anindya Tapaswi Sameer Chakraborty

Treasurer

Vice President

Devprasad Dutta Shouvik Chakraborty
Secretery Executive Director

il
Shounak Mukherjee
Executive Director

Sudeshna Basu
Executive Director

Prabasi Magazine committee - 2025

Patralekha Das Lopamudra Sen

Paramita Dutta Moumita Banerjee
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11. A night that lead to an incredible dawn
Soumi Mukhopadhyay

16. fy Dasami
Gaurav Mukherjee

20. ‘Tanaporen
Shounak Mulkherjee

25. 1 Called Tt My Alma Mater — Until That Night

Indrani ‘Bhau:acharjee, MD

28. Jibon smuriti
Madhushree Majumdar

32. Rag korona raguni
Swapna Ray

isial
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37. But what is Shaktism, really?
Aritra Chesh

42. Six Yards of Memory
Jayati (Das) Sadhukhan

45. Ma Durga has a smartphone

Samvrita Roy - 9 years

46. Chobi ankar manushera
Rahul Ray

48. Surjaste surjodoy
Maitreyee sen

51. Ekta chotto obhiggota

‘Babiya Chanda

52. Owl Art of Bengal
Rajarshi

53. ’Happy Sunshine
Srylta Dutta

53. Choto der Prabasi
Suhas Barua

Agomoni



54. Sophie’s Beautiful World

Maitreyi Sophie Sen - 7 Grade

54. Laughing Through Lockdown
Kaushiki Banerjee - 11 Grade

55. Tam From...
Maitreyi Sophie Sen - 7 Grade
A Day With Maa Durga Tn Boston..

56. Adhrit
Aishani Ghos

jee, Crade 2
, Crade 4

58. Arisha Ghosh , Grade 5

60. Pujor rate ekta ajob
Riana Banerjee, Grade 7

61. Swmmit te Summit in the White Mountains
Ayyan Das, Grade 8

65. Amar Masai Mara flbhyan
Akashnil Chanda, Crade 9

72. 1 Am Not Born to be Deaf
flurlcodeep Chanda, Crade 5

Couver Page

Avni Pal, Crade 4

Qisial

75. Amra shobai chhilam raja
‘Priyadarshini Dasgupta

76. The Life Of A Troubled Genius:
Robert James Fischer
Maitreya Ganguly Crade 8

79. Adventure in ‘Patagonia: Memories
from my backpacking trip
Shaunak Sasmal , Crade 8

86. Lights, Dhaak, and Darun Days
Aheer Bose, Age 7

87. Asurer school
Driti Choudhury, Age 7

88. ']J'fe at MASS (Mahishashur
of Social Skills)
Mayuthupta,:‘lgelO

91. Tech
flmartya‘l—laldar, Crade 6

93. Prabasir Rannaghor
‘Rosogolla

95- 97
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HEARTFELT GRATITUDE TO OUR 2024 SPONSORS

Anindya (Andy) Tapaswi
Atanu ‘Roy

Bhaswati Ghosh

‘Bibrata Deb

Dipanjan Haldar

Indra Deb

Nandakumar govindaswamy
‘Narendra Roy

Pralay Som

‘Pubali Banerjee

Rita Sengupta

Sameer Chakraborty
Sanchayan Dutta

Satya Mitra

Sharbari Ganguly
Shikha Barman A
Sima Santra

Songhita Das

Soumen Das
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A Night That Led To An Incredible Dawn
Soumi Mukhopadhyay

Invoking The Goddess

Autumn puts on her best attire to greet the
Goddess, The epitome of beauty, power,
courage, and kindness. She defeats the
demon and restores peace, and makes the
never-ending turmoil cease.

Aswiner sarada prate beje utheche
alokomonijir.........

The clock strikes 4 am.

The air fills with a joyful note as the
Goddess is invoked.

In the wee hours of Mahalaya. Yes, the day
our own Maa Durga comes to Earth.

We await her arrival with bated breath
every year. Finally, when she arrives, we all
indulge in the grand celebration of the
festival.

Mekhla’s Story

Mekhla wakes up from her sleep. To listen

to ‘Mahisashur Mardini’, just like any other
Bengali household. This has been a yearly

ritual for her.

Mekhla is an eighteen-year-old girl. Her
story is different from ours. She is an
ordinary girl with extraordinary powers.
She lost her mother at a very young age.
Since then, she has been caring for her
ailing father at home.

Not only does she have to attend to her
father, but she also has to fulfil her
responsibilities as an elder sister to her
younger sister. Also, she has a dream that
her life too would change.

Mekhla never had the opportunity to enjoy
life.

Mekhla taught students during the day to
earn some money. To make ends meet. She
was pursuing Economics (Honours) and
studying at a night college.

We might be enjoying Durga Puja and
decking up in the best attire.

But not for Mekhla.

Her struggle for survival is constant. It
feels like there is no end in sight.

The little girl had to undergo bitter
experiences at a very tender age.
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The only thing that she finds solace in is
music.

Music has magical elements that
transport her to a new world. A world of
her own.

Durga Puja began, and the streets
bustled with the crowd. There was a
different vibrance in the atmosphere.
Puja for Mekhla meant visiting a few
pandals nearby with her little sister. That
too, when all the household chores are
done. The Ninth Day Of Puja

Eight days of puja passed by in the blink
of an eye.

Today is Navami. The last day of Maa
Durga on Earth. From tomorrow,
everything will return to normal. The
same old routine every day for another
year. Mekhla felt sadness in a corner of
her heart. She did not understand the
reason. Maa Durga was right before her
with her four children.

“Why can’t Maa Durga stay forever with
us?” she wondered in her mind. A drop
of tear rolled down her cheeks as she
searched for her mother in Goddess
Durga.

Mekhla joined her hands one last time
before leaving the pandal. It was 9:30 pm.

A Strange Lady

Mekhla was overwhelmed with loads of
emotions and prayed to God in a desperate
attempt to put an end to all of this.
Suddenly, a lady stormed inside. “Is there
anything | can help you with?” asked Mekhla
politely.

The lady looked tense. “Help!...... Help!”
screamed the lady. “I can’t find my four-
year-old son ....He was playing

you help me out?”

The lady was dressed beautifully in a red
saree and gold jewellery. There was an air of
composure surrounding her amidst chaos.
Both Mekhla and the lady set out in search
of the kid. But he was not found anywhere.
“Do you have your son’s picture?” asked
Mekhla. The woman showed her some of
the pictures of her son on her phone.

They left no stone unturned in searching for
the kid. But all the efforts turned in vain.
Mekhla asked the lady to lodge a missing
complaint with the local police station, but
the lady refused.

She started narrating a story. The story of a
mother. The pain a mother goes through to
give birth to a child.

All mothers are special. And so are their
children. Mothers are created to nurture
existence, to sustain life.

Life is incomplete for a child without a
mother. And a mother’s life has no meaning
without her child. “Can you promise me one
thing today?” asked the lady.
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Mekhla was dumbfounded. “You will
never carry the burden of sadness in
your heart...Your mother will never be

at

peace seeing you like this ... .Find joy in
the little pleasures of life ... .Your father,
your siblings are also no less than your
mother ... . Admire what you have.Do not

run after something that could have
been....,” the lady continued.
“Mumma.....Mumma.....Where have you
been?”..... Suddenly, a little boy came
running towards them. The lady could

not hold back her tears of joy on seeing

her child.
He had lost his way amidst the crowd.

Seeing the union of the mother and the

child made Mekhla realise the value of
life. How fortunate she is to have a
family! There are so many who are
abandoned at birth.

Those who struggle to get the basic
amenities of life. She felt herself to be
blessed. This lady taught her how
precious life was. It is not so trivial to
waste time thinking about what we do
not have. Appreciate what you have.

13

Mekhla was about to thank this super lady
who changed her life forever. But before
she could say anything, the lady gave her
an envelope.

“Thank you for what you have done to
unite a mother and son today....Remain a
good human being.....May God bless you
with all the happiness in life.....Will meet
soon...,” the lady said.

Then this lady started moving ahead,
carrying her son in her arms. The boy had
an innocent smile on his face as he waved.

Disappearance

Mekhla ran after them. “Please tell me
your name before leaving. What is your
name?..... Who are you?” she continued.
But the lady disappeared in thin air all of a
sudden. This astonished Mekhla. The
feeling was uncanny.

When she discovered this, she found
herself in the middle of a deserted street.
How can the streets be so empty during
Durga Puja? “Where am 1?” Mekhla
wondered. She started running and
somehow managed to reach her home.
Her home looked different.

They were not able to renovate their
home due to a lack of finances. How come
all of a sudden it transformed into a
massive bungalow?

She could not believe her eyes, but her
trust was restored seeing her father at the
gate.

Her father is in the pink of his health. It

seemed that nothing had happened to
him.
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Mekhla pinched herself to make her
believe this was a dream. But it was not.
Mekhla’s dreams were coming true.
“Where have you been...It is 3 am...We
were worried about you....Are you fine, my
child?” asked Mekhla’s father.

“Yes, | am fine, Papa.....But how come all
this happened?”

Her father laughed and told her about the
mysterious lady who had come to their
home on Navami night. “She came here in
search of her son.

The lady left when she could not find her
son. Everything just changed like magic
when she left. The walls, the home, the
decor, my health... | was lying on my bed,
but suddenly | could feel strength in my
hands and legs....All of a sudden, it felt
that | was never ill at all...”

A Letter

The next thing that happened was straight
out of a storybook. This kind of thing only
happens in fiction. Not in reality. Mekhla
opened the envelope to find a bank
cheque inside. The cheque promised a
huge sum to her. How is that even
possible?

Who is this lady? From where did she
manage to find so much wealth? And why
was she contributing so much money to
her? They had no blood relation and were
not friends. The lady was a stranger. There
was also a letter along with the cheque.
The letter read:

sl 14

#
| Dear Mekhla,
' Youare such a nice girl. Blessings |

will follow your life long.

Always remember that your
. Mother is always there with you.
,r Maybe you cannot feel her
i physical presence. :
\ Butshe is with you always. [
. Wherever you go. Whatever you S
T do.
< You will always feel her.
Loads of love and blessings.
From,
Maa

f

A Fictional Reality

Mekhla was trembling in utter
astonishment. Her mother had died ten
years ago. How come she gets the letter
from her mother, who is no longer alive?

Why would anyone be so kind as to offer
such a huge sum?

Mekhla was not able to sleep that night. It
was the dawn of Bijaya Dashami. A day to
bid farewell to the mother.

A melancholic mood lingered
everywhere. But the end of the day
marked the closure of the grand festivity
of nine days. Everyone returned to their
normal lives. Days turned into weeks and
eventually into years. Mekhla’s life
changed forever. She and her sister
studied and established themselves in
life. Mekhla’s father was fit and fine. With
no health issues. All of them stayed
happily ever after.
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But the memory of the Navami night
remains fresh in Mekhla’s memory. She is
still clueless about that magical night.
Her life feels like a dream from that day
onwards. A dream that she never wants
to get shattered. The life she wanted. She
always felt the presence of a superpower
by her side from that day onwards.

Every year, she searches for that
mysterious lady during Durga Puja, but
that unknown lady remains unknown to
date.

Will she ever find that mysterious lady?
Well, Mekhla does not have the answer,
but she learnt how to stand up strong
in life’s battles and emerge victorious.
For life is too short to be spent in
regretting the things that you don’t
have.

Always remember that there is an
unseen force with you,

A mother who paves your path and
guides you through.

6 ' o
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When it comes to mental health,
every conversation counts.

“Its easy o feel like you're the only one in the world struggling.
With Samaritans, you feel hope instead of despair”

- Apratim Purakayastha, Samaritans Board Member

Samaritans offers free, lifesaving services to prevent suicide and provide hope,
because everyone needs someone to talk to.

oo 5, | L
G R &

Crisis Services Community Education Support Groups
Together, we can save lives SRR CL bend 055 10 Dt Trea,
confidential support 2447

Youth can text Hey Sam at

{S:%" % 439-726 for peer support.

Attend Events Make a Gift Valuntear
988 HeY
Get Involved: samaritanshope.org e sam
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| Called It My Alma Mater — Until That
Night

A Graduate’s Reckoning from R.G. Kar Medical College

A Second Childhood in White Coats

A neonatologist was born in those corridors. Not just a doctor - a purpose, a
calling, a voice. My journey at RGK Medical College began with awe and ambition. |
was driven by the desire to serve newborns, to master the fragile science of life
that begins before a first breath is taken. RGK offered everything - brilliant clinical
exposure, a depth of pathology that fascinated, and mentors who left fingerprints
on my soul. It wasn’t just a college. It was a second home. A second childhood that
spanned into adulthood. In those years, we broke and healed, we laughed through
3 a.m. ward rounds, and we became the people the world would later call
“Doctor.” Medical school is not a chapter - it is a transformation. RGK was the
womb that shaped mine. It gave me my voice, my fight, my identity.

The Night That Shattered Everything
On August 8, 2024, | was thousands of miles away. It was evening where | lived. my

dinner was waiting, my laptop finally put to rest, and my phone began to buzz with
urgency - alumni messages, frantic updates, rumors. A postgrad doctor had
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been found dead in RGK.They called it suicide. But soon, the silence broke. The
reports that followed stole the breath from my lungs. A young doctor - brilliant,
dedicated, deeply committed - had been raped, tortured, and murdered in a seminar
hall | once studied in. Her mouth bled. Her eyes, her body, her soul - all bore the
marks of unspeakable violence. And she had been alone - just as many of us once
were during those exhausting night shifts in rooms no one checked. That night, my
alma mater failed her. And in doing so, it failed all of us.

When Grief Turns to Reckoning

In the days that followed, the country erupted. Protests shook Kolkata. Doctors
across India marched. A principal resigned. An officer delayed the FIR. The courts
intervened. The media stormed. Celebrities spoke. But none of it erased what had
already happened. The place that once taught me to hold life gently in my palms had
now been marked by a death so brutal it stained not only its walls - but its very soul.
And yet, amid all this, | sat grieving a memory. RGK wasn’t just the scene of a crime -
it was the place | once held sacred. The library where | studied for anatomy viva. The
benches where we consoled each other after failed exams. The canteen where
laughter and arguments flowed in equal measure. The same walls that taught me
discipline and resilience had now betrayed everything | believed in. | couldn’t
reconcile my pride with this betrayal. She wore the same white coat. She stood
where | once stood. Her dreams were ones | once dreamed. And yet, she died in
silence. She was not protected. She was not believed. She was not saved. | kept
asking myself: what if it had been me?

The Day the World Shattered With Us

The world didn’t just watch. It ruptured. Across continents, in hospital lounges,
operating rooms, and alumni chats, the news of August 9th landed like a
thunderclap. What had been unimaginable became heartbreakingly real. She was one
of us. She could have been any of us. She was all of us. In the silence that followed, |
found myself spiraling back to the very beginning - when | got my admission letter to
RGK. My parents had cried with pride. 'Our daughter, in a prestigious government
medical college, they said to relatives near and far. 'She will serve the world, she will
touch lives, she will become someone whose hands heal and whose name matters.
They imagined wise professors, inspiring doctors, noble ideals, and a future where
their daughter would rise - no longer just theirs, but someone the world would call
Doctor. And | imagine Abhaya’s parents did too. They must have sent that same
photo in the white coat to cousins abroad. They must have whispered to themselves,
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Look what she’s becoming. A gift to the world. They must have believed she was
protected by the very system she had dedicated her life to. Until that system failed
her - in the most horrific, unimaginable way. What broke on August 9th wasn’t just a
young woman’s life. It was the illusion that women in medicine - trained to be more
than human, taught to push through pain, exhaustion, and pressure - could thrive in
systems that still refused to protect their most basic dignity.

A Daughter’s Plea

| write not as a physician, but as a daughter of RGK. For fifteen years, | spoke proudly
of where | came from. But now, | speak of what must change. We must not be proud
without being responsible. We must not be silent when safety is compromised. Our
institutions must protect, not just train. We must demand safe corridors,
transparent leadership, real policies for harassment and abuse, and a culture that
listens before tragedy forces our hand. We owe it to those who come after us to
build safer campuses, stronger systems, and kinder communities. We owe it to those
who trusted the institution with their futures - and their lives. We owe it to her.
Because if her death becomes just another chapter, then we’ve all failed her again.

Let Her Name Mean Something

Let her name - whether known to the world or not - stand for something greater. Let
it become the rallying cry for every woman in medicine who dares to demand safety,
dignity, and justice. Let it be a reminder that silence is no longer an option, that our
institutions must be held accountable, and that we are never too small to speak
truth to power. For those of us who still walk hospital halls and wear the weight of
white coats, may her story ignite our courage. Let her name inspire us to look out for
one another, to speak up when it’s hard, and to rebuild a system where no one is
ever alone again. She fought - and through us, she still does.

Indrani Bhattacharjee, MD
Neonatologist,
Boston Children's Hospital
Alumna, R.G. Kar Medical College
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But what is Shaktism, really?
Aritra Ghosh

i
As the Durga Puja descends upon us once more, one cannot help but be swept up in its
revelry. However, one might occasionally wonder as to the significance of a particular
ritual or symbol during it, only to be met with a rather intimidating collection of religious
documents and scholarly articles upon research. When was the puja first celebrated?
From whence came its veneration of the feminine, so unique among faiths? Why is it ten
days, for that matter? Memorizing technical details of the puja can make for quite the
thankless task, one reserved for enthusiasts; for the casual enquirer, among the most
effective means to learn about more about the puja is learning of its context within the
Hindu tradition of Shaktism. A sect dedicated to worship of Shakti - alternatively Devi or
the Feminine Principle - as the supreme goddess and ultimate manifestation of reality,
its mysterious origins and growth within Hinduism form the key to grasping this great
celebration. With that said, from its prehistoric antecedents to its contemporary fame,
what is Shaktism, exactly?

Worship of the Feminine Principle is a primordial faith, a peer of the most ancient
shamanistic rites and, indeed, the animistic customs of nature worship.The cause for
this is fairly evident - primordial man worshipped those powerful forces which were
beyond his control, in hope of attaining their protection and enjoying the associated
fruits.The sky was worshipped in hopes of rain, the earth was worshipped in hopes of
bountiful forage or harvest, and the womb was likewise worshipped as the sole source
of offspring. Pregnancy and childbirth were the loftiest mysteries to these ancestral
peoples; they transformed the body and generated life, yet the process was fraught
with danger and carried a high risk of mortality on the part of either mother or child.
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Perhaps this experience of transformation, of fear and uncertainty, could have
engendered the sense of divinity in fertility that later blossomed into the myriad
goddess-cults?

Myriad is quite a fitting term in this regard, as the sheer extent of goddess worship
across the ancient world is remarkable - across Eurasia, countless stone idols from the
Neolithic era depict feminine figures with exaggerated bodily proportions, often
concentrated together indicating organized worship. This extends even to the Indus
Valley Civilization, where numerous female figurines were found in the households of
large settlements - a phenomenon extending across society from the lowest to the
highest social strata. Could there have been a popular cult of a primordial Mother
Goddess in the Harappan Civilization, worshipped in the countryside and transmitted to
the cities in a more organized form? One cannot be certain - after all, the social
structure of the IVC remains shrouded in mystery, let alone the state of religion - but it
may well be the basis of modern Shaktism originated in the birthplace of Indian
civilization.

The Vedas, our first true record of religion in India, tell a rather different story about
goddess worship. But first, some clarification about these venerable texts is in order;
the Vedas are far from a unified collection of literature, in reality comprising several
layers of oral traditions of the so-called “Aryan” peoples of India. Within the Rigveda, for
instance, are found allusions to a religious order utterly detached from what is often
viewed as a unified, “Brahmanical” religious order. In some shlokas Varuna rather than
Indra is king of the gods, in others there is reference to a vague Dyauspitf (skyfather) as
the supreme god, married to Prthvi, earth-goddess. The latter is of particular note, as it
brings us closest to the primordial faith of the Aryans prior to their migration into India
during the Vedic period (c. 1500-600 BCE), where they intermixed with indigenous
peoples and assimilated aspects of their beliefs. As stated in multiple Mandalas
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(subordinate sections, or volumes) of the Rigveda, Mother Earth and the sky were once
united, but were separated by the power of either Varuna or Indra. Connecting these
natural forces to the lives of mortals, it is stated that the sky retains a connection with
Earth through fertilizing rain, feeding the children of Prthvi and preserving order in the
world.

Does the Vedic religion, then, also harbor a prototypical Shaktism? That would be far
from the case, as despite vague stylistic similarities between both faiths, Vedic
goddesses are depicted and venerated in language drastically differing from that of
currently venerated Hindu goddesses. One could focus here on the lack of distinctively
“Shaktist” imagery, namely geometric configurations in Vedic texts, but the difference
between faiths can most effectively be described as one of perception. Shakti, or rather
Parashakti (supreme shakti, often equated with the Brahman or Absolute reality), is
associated with energy, activity and strength - it is no coincidence that the Sanskrit
terms for both power and the Feminine Principle is shakti. In contrast, the most ancient
layer of Vedic texts associate the feminine with passivity and the eternal. This
association is clearest with the goddess Aditi, an ancient goddess from the second
phase of Vedic religion (c. 1500-1100 BCE), where select non-Aryan elements were
assimilated into religious practices and a clearer polytheistic pantheon was formed.
Aditi is the personification of eternity and motherhood, being equated with Brahma as a
representation of the omnipresent and eternal Brahman. Her nature is thus that of
immanent serenity - an appropriate position for the Brahmanical religion, which valued
the exact transmission of religious rites and the repeated performance of yajfias (rituals)
above spiritual introspection.

It is difficult to see this depiction of femininity reflected in contemporary Hinduism,
filled with goddesses who are famed for their great powers, terrifying deeds or both at
once. Even the latter stage of Vedic faith (c. 1100-600 BCE), wherein goddesses such as
Sri (Lakshmi), Vac (goddess of speech, conflated with Saraswati) attained great
popularity, did not alter this static perception of the Feminine. None of the texts
attributed to Shaktism originate from this period, nor do Shakta myths bear mention in
the Ramayana. The situation would drastically change during the “second urbanization”
of India following the pastoralist Vedic age (c. 600-200). Not only was this era one of
immense political transformation, but it was also the age of the sramanas (mendicants
adhering to non-Vedic schools of thought), the age of Gautama Buddha and thus an age
of decline for Vedic ritualism. In order to persist, the Brahmanical religion was stirred to
adapt, which it accomplished through the adoption of deities and customs formerly
considered peripheral to Aryan culture - the rites of tribal groups such as the pisachas
(primitive fishermen) or dravidas (inhabitants of Southern India) found acceptance
within religious literature in a Sanskritised context.
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A process beginning by the end of the Vedic period, the consequences of this synthesis
are immediately visible in mandala 10 of the Rig Veda, largely considered on linguistic
and hermeneutic grounds as being of later formation than the other sections. It
contains the famed Devisuktam, or hymn to the Goddess, hailing Devi as the supreme
power, creator of reality and the gods by consequence of her maternal nature. It is no
exaggeration to state that this text forms the basis of modern Shaktism, lauding the
energy of Devi as guiding even Rudra, incarnation of Shiva. This seminal work would be
followed over the following centuries by the introduction of a sizeable pantheon of
goddesses into the Hindu corpus, most notable among whom is, of course, the goddess
Durga. While there exist multiple theories as to the age and geographic origin of Durga,
her earliest recorded appearances already emphasize her might, protective nature and
synonymity with Shakti.

By the time of the Gupta Empire
(c.300-600 CE), under which the
voluminous literature of Puranas were
compiled, the same motifs used to
describe Durga were extended to other
goddesses, with each goddess being
viewed as a manifestation of Mahadevi
W (the supreme goddess, highest form of
1 Shakti) and possessing equal dignity to
the gods. With the maturation of
Shaktism, several parallels were made
by devotees with other strains of

Hinduism to emphasize its coherence, for instance the existence of seven Matrikas
(mothers), female versions of prominent goddess, and the Tridevi, a feminine equivalent
of the Trimurti (triad of Brahma, Vishnu and Shiva) with Saraswati, Lakhsmi and Parvati.
Above even these supreme goddesses is the Mahadevi, equated with the nirguna
(unbound, without limiting qualities) Brahman. The foremost of Shakta texts, the Devi
Mahatmya, was composed during this period and serves as a consolidation of these
various trends in Shaktism, recounting the characteristics and deeds of multiple
goddesses. Most important among its numerous stories is the battle between the
goddess Durga and the buffalo demon Mahishasura, unkillable by any man. Unable to
defeat him, the gods gather together their spiritual powers to produce Durga, who after
a battle of nine days, slays the demon in a symbolic triumph of order over disorder, with
the tenth day being reserved for celebration. This magnificent episode, among the most
celebrated in Hinduism, forms the basis of the Durga Puja, continuing to this day.
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The Mahatmya is but one of the numerous Shakta texts composed during the Gupta era,
with the Devi Purana and Mandarkeya Purana in particular giving great emphasis to
Shakta beliefs and philosophy. Beyond the Puranas lie vast region of tantra also, with
Shaktism being among the variants of Hinduism closest tied to the esoteric tradition. It
is from this tradition that the ten Mahavidyas, fearsome goddesses fond of meat and
liquor, emerge, with the goddess Kali at the forefront. That is not all, as the ages have
seen the creation of a monumental collection of devotional and philosophical Shakta
literature, with the sheer popularity of the tradition ensuring its continued success in all
regions of Hinduism.

Today Shaktism is the third largest Hindu
denomination, with its Shakti Pithas
(pilgrimage sites) receiving millions of
visitors annually. Its tales and tenets have
been praised by Ramakrishna and
Vivekananda; its sacred days are celebrated
time and time again in the form of pujas; it is
at once upon the paths of daksinacara
(right-hand, or orthodox faith) vamacara
(left-hand, or tantric practice). Every aspect
of Hindu thought may be found within it,
and in return it has contributed many
unique concepts to that vast gestalt. May its
teachings persist for generations to come,
may its goddesses be celebrated just as
they have long been, and as we pay homage
to Durga, Lakshmi and Saraswati on this
occasion, may our devotion to them bring us
the blessings of the Supreme Goddess.
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Six Yards of Memory

A PERSONAL AND CULTVRAL TRIBVUTE TO THE KANTEEVARAM SAREE
By Jayati (Das) Sadhukhan

A Rain-Soaked Beginning

The saree - six yards of elegance, grace, and

quiet power - has always mesmerized me. Yet

my first encounter with it was anything but
graceful.

| was fifteen and a half, newly admitted to
Class 11 at Patha Bhavan, Kolkata. Our high
school uniform for girls was a white saree
with a blue border. It was July in the early
‘80s, and the monsoon had arrived in full
force. My daily commute involved two
crowded buses and a ten-minute walk.

ol *

On the first day of school, | was drenched.
The unpinned pleats of my saree came
undone, floating like a dhoti in the muddy
street water. Mortified and nearly in tears, |
stood frozen.

But | was a resilient teenager. | gathered
myself, tucked the wet pleats into my
petticoat, and walked on. With daily
practice, | mastered the art of wearing my
uniform saree. That year, during Durga Puja,
my parents gifted me a yellow and black
block-printed silk saree. Suddenly, | felt like
an adult.

Until then, my Durga Puja attire had been
dresses (or “frocks,” as we called them),
skirts, and pants. But in that saree, | felt
seen. The neighborhood boys noticed, and
as a teenager, | quietly enjoyed the
attention.

For teenagers growing up in 1980s Kolkata,
that feeling was transformative. We
discovered poems by Joy Goswami and
Pablo Neruda through our beloved math
teacher, Pinaki-da. We boasted when
classmates landed roles in Satyajit Ray’s
Ghare Baire. We felt important when
invited to the premiere of Fatikchand,
Sandip Ray’s directorial debut - though we
were more excited about watching Pikoo, a
short film by Satyajit Ray that explored
adult themes. We even snuck into Rodin’s
exhibition at Birla Academy in 1983, feeling
worldly and grown-up.
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Even later in life, when | saw Rodin’s
sculptures in Paris or at Stanford’s
sculpture park, nothing matched the joy of
seeing them as teenagers with friends. That
nostalgia still lingers.

The Saree as a Canvas

This isn’t just a story about adolescence -
it’s a tribute to the artistry behind Indian
sarees. For me, each saree tells a story: the
imagination of the artist, the craftsmanship
of the weaver, and the emotions woven
into its threads. A saree is the largest
canvas for an artist’s creativity.

Weaving techniques vary across regions,
shaped by local history, dynasties, and the
availability of fabrics and silks. The essence
of a saree’s allure lies in the meticulous
artistry of handloom and handwoven
craftsmanship.

The word sari originates from the Sanskrit
saadi, meaning “a strip of cloth.” Sarees
have journeyed through centuries, dating
back to the Indus Valley Civilization around
2800 BCE. For Indian women, a saree is not
just attire - it’s an extension of identity.

My First Kanjeevaram:
A Saree and a Memory

This tale is dedicated to the Kanjeevaram
saree. As a Bengali, | could have started with
Baluchari or Jamdani, but my heart chose
Kanjeevaram.

The story begins nearly fifty years ago with
my Ma. | inherited a stunning dark red
Kanjeevaram saree with a purple border and
intricate pure gold zari. Ma bought it for my
pishi’s wedding in December 1975. Though
Bona pishi wasn’t biologically related, she
and Ma shared a deep bond.

atiad #

We had just moved to Calcutta in
September 1975, and Ma was thrilled to
attend a family wedding after years of
living away. She bought the saree from
Bhojraj - a store now nearly seventy years
old. I still remember, as a nine-year-old,
how radiant she looked. | felt special when
| helped her organize her pleats. Every
time | touch that saree, | feel her presence.
It’s more than fabric - it’s memory.
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The Craft of Kanjeevaram

Kanjeevaram silk sarees, also known as
Kanchipuram silks, hail from the town of
Kanchipuram in Tamil Nadu. They are woven
with pure mulberry silk and zari - gold or
silver threads. The designs draw inspiration
from temple architecture, mythology, and
nature, often featuring contrasting borders
and ornate pallus. Traditionally worn for
weddings, religious ceremonies, and
festivals, these sarees are symbols of
auspiciousness and celebration.

Before weaving begins, the silk yarn is
dipped in rice water and sun-dried to
enhance thickness and stiffness. Once
dried, the off-white threads are dyed in
vibrant hues. The ornate pallus and borders
are woven separately and joined to the
body using the Korvai technique—a
hallmark of Kanjeevaram craftsmanship.
Despite its fame, the town of Kanchipuram
does not produce silk or zari. Instead, it
thrives as a weaving hub, with skilled
artisans from neighboring towns like Salem,
Arani, Coimbatore, and Kumbakonam
contributing to its legacy.

Please see at the end of the write up for
additional facts.

A Legacy Woven Through Time

Kanjeevaram sarees were once considered
offerings to the gods. Their origins trace
back to Sage Markanda, the legendary
divine weaver. Initially woven as nine-yard
creations, they were later adapted to six
yards for broader appeal and practicality.

The art of silk weaving in Kanchipuram
flourished under the Pallava dynasty (7th—
9th CE), and later under the Chola dynasty,
King Raja Raja Cholan (985-1014 CE) invited
skilled weavers from Saurashtra to elevate
the craft. The Vijayanagara Empire (1336 -
1646 CE) further enriched the tradition, with
communities like the Devangas and Saligars
migrating from Andhra Pradesh.

Until India’s independence in 1947, the
Kanjeevaram weavers faced exploitation. In
1949, the Kamatchi Amman Society - the first
cooperative - was formed with 79 weavers.
Today, 24 government-managed
cooperatives support over 50,000 weavers.
To combat child labor, the Tamil Nadu
government introduced mechanized
equipment to replace helper roles. Despite
modernization and shifting consumer
preferences, the Kanjeevaram silk industry
continues to thrive.
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Six Yards of Love and Legacy

Faatura Datalls
Drigin Kanchipuram, Tamil Nadu
| Materials Mulberry silk (Karnataka), Zani (Surat)
Tachnigue Korvai (interocking borders and pallus)
Time (o weave |3—4 weeks par sanse
Recognition | Gl tag by Governmant of Indéa (2005-2008)
=50, 000 weavers, T200+ crore tumover (IS0
Industry Siza | S22M)

Next time you drape your Kanjeevaram saree, pause for a moment. Feel the love,
creativity, and craftsmanship woven into its threads. Sense the history behind it.
Remember the warmth of your Ma, Dimma, or Thamma. And know that through this
six-yard swath, you carry forward a legacy - one that can be passed on to the next

generation.

Research Sources: Various online resources

Photo credit of Ma's saree: Anjana Balachandar
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MA DURGA HAS A SMARTPHONE

Samrita Roy - Age 9

Guess what, Ma Durga downloaded
Instagram on her new Google Pixel 9. She
loves this brand new tech. That isn’t there in
her world. She’s still figuring out how to use
it, but she’s having tons of fun! When |
opened Instagram the next day she posted
so much in one day! Here are some of the
things she posts.

She posted a picture of her. And one picture
of her and her kids, Lakshmi, Sarawati,
Ganesha, and Kartikeya. She also posted one
of her husband, Lord Shiva. And she posts
one with the entire family. And she also
showed her world and how it is like. And she
decided to follow me and my mom and dad!
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She even wrote a story on how she
defeated Mahishaura. And one story
about her life. And in her 5 days of
visiting she posted a reel of her playing
with sindoor. And one reel of her eating
sweets. She also sees the news all the
time. Here's why.

Whenever there is trouble she uses her
GPS to go there and help. She also
downloaded Whatsapp. To text her
brother, Vishnu. Ma Durga LOVES her
smartphone. And is having a ton of fun.
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When the sun shines

Yes it does remind

That out of love it can

be both strong and kind.

When the rain falls

on the parched soil

It reminds don’t you think

of love to those who toil.

ﬂhe[l the flower bud

ushes forth and blooms
hink it says

HAPPY SUNSHINE
Sri

When the birds leave their nest
and fly oh so high

they sure remind __i
that eternal love we can never deny.
When i close my eyes

and think of god's grace,

nature showers upon me

love that i embrace.

The light rays, the sudden showers
and the flowering stem.
The birds make me feel
that we can spread love |
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SOPHIE'S BEAUTIFUL WORLD

]

Let’s change the world by

We can change the world by

Let’s change the world by

Wercan light up the world by

| will brighten the world by showing
We can help the world by

By Humming and shimmering we will
We can make the world more fun by
We can make the world more caring by
We can make the world more nice by
I will happily help the world by

-Chee'r‘c'}feer cheer let’s change the world

%

-

Maitreyi Sophie Sen - Grade 7

Reusing and recycling
Ending Covid

Finding peace
Listening and love
Empathy for animals
Caring for old people
Tell the truth
Imagining more
Opening doors for people who need it

Not fighting

¥

Staying calm

LAUGHING THROUGH LOCKDOWN

Loneliness sat beside me,
Uninvited, but always there,
Quarantine made us best friends,
The oddest pair.

Parties? What are those?

My invites must’ve got lost,

A mailbox in the Bermuda Triangle,
Friendship at a cost.

Silence reigned supreme,

Except for parental chatter,
Their voices my only soundtrack,
Doesn’t get much flatter.

Zoom calls with the mirror,

It never missed a date,

Dinner with my dog,

Culinary fate.
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Kaushiki Banerjee - Grade 11

Netflix and chill? Sure,

With a mountain of snacks,
The remote my companion,
Pajamas never slack.

Tried baking bread once,

It rose, then collapsed,

A doughy metaphor for my social life,
Quite a laugh, perhaps.
Finally, emerged a butterfly,
Or maybe a hermit crab,
Ready to socialize,

Or maybe just take a nap.
Loneliness and | parted ways,
But what a quirky time,
Quarantine chronicles,

A saga so sublime.
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| am from the freezing winters of Wisconsin.
| am from fuzzy nights with Buzz.
| am from Gavin giving me piggybacks, | am from Yasmine’s and my crazy
playdates.
| am from the Sunday specials of luchi and mutton, | am from sweet juicy
Rasogolla.
| am from the childhood games with my mom, | am from the airplane and
restaurant games.
| am from the classic Indian dinner of rice dal veggies and a nonveg.
| am from the Nuts 4 Nuts stores in NYC.

| am from the delicious Finnish salmon and dal makhani for achievements.

| am from the “think smart not hard” quote.

| am from “kata kuti is a very powerful tool”.

| am from playing a biggillon game with Mamu.
| am from the sizzling barbecues every once in a while, | am from the rainy-
day khichuri dinners.
| am from the sunny but sticky days in Connecticut.
| am from the fashionista Sonia Mashi.
| am from the one time Rasogolla Mamu gave me baked Rasogolla.
| am from the delicious fish made by Boro Didun and Papai.
| am from the crazy fun games with Buzz, | am from the rustling under the
tree on Christmas night.
I am from the playing colors on Holi, | am from lighting sparkles on Diwali.
| am from the fun sleepovers with my friends.
| am from the 8 hour car drive to Toronto.
| am from the annual Bruce camping trips.

| am from a 3 month European trip, | am from the 2 month long India trip.

| am from my parents - friends - and family

| am from things that never will end.
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A day spent with Ma

Durga in Boston

Adhrit Mukherjee, Grade 2

When | woke up | saw Maa Durga but | couldn't believe my eyes but she said | want a tour of
Boston. | was very excited, and | wanted to show her all my favorite places in Boston. First |
took her to see the Boston Celtics stadium she was happy to see Jasen Tatum play. Then |
took her to see the Red Sox game. After that she got tired, and | took her to a relaxing whale
watching. After that Maa Durga said she wanted to go home because she was missing her
children. Then | told her you were missing the best part. Maa Durga asked what it was. So |
took her to Castel Island Beach. She was amazed to see sunset and thought it was better than
heaven. After that she returned home and was happy to see her children and told them about
her beautiful day in Boston. | was very happy since | spent my time with Maa Durga doing all
the fun stuff!!!

Aishani Ghosal, Grade 4

Last Saturday was the best day ever! | went to Durga Puja at Prabasi with my family, and
guess what? | got to spend a whole day with Ma Durga and her family- for real! Maybe | was
dreaming, but it felt super real! As we entered the big hall where the Puja was happening,
everything looked magical- like Disney castle! There were sparkling lights, music, flowers, and
everyone was dressed in beautiful, colorful clothes just like Disney royalty. At the center of it
all stood Ma Durga, tall and graceful, with her pet lion and her children - Ganesha, Lakshmi,
Saraswati, and Kartikeya- standing beside her. They looked like powerful fairies straight out of
a storybook. To me, Lakshmi looked exactly like Princess Aurora, and Saraswati reminded me
of Cinderella. During the prayer, my mom gave me some flowers to offer. | closed my eyes,
made a wish, and when | opened them - Ma Durga was still on stage, but this time, she was
looking right at me! Then something unbelievable happened. She smiled and stepped off the
stage, followed by her children. | felt a little nervous, but Ma Durga gently said, “Don’t be
afraid, little one. Let’s have some fun today! Would you mind giving us a tour of Boston?”
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How could | say no?! | quickly agreed but wondered how they would all fit in our car -
especially Ma Durga with her ten arms! Just then, | noticed a beautiful chariot parked outside.
It was painted sparkly magenta with butterflies, flowers, and birds shimmering on top. It
looked like something straight out of Disney! We all climbed in, and our magical journey
began. Our first stop was Boston Commons. Everyone loved the sparkling lake and the
colorful garden next to it. Kartikeya ran around so fast he could’ve won a race, and his
peacock danced with joy!

Saraswati’s pet swan even got mixed up with the other swans in the lake, but we finally found
the right one. Ma Lakshmi explored all the beautiful flowers, and Ma Durga took pictures with
her magical phone- how does she manage ten hands at once?

Next, we headed to a bookstore, as | know Saraswati is the
goddess of knowledge and wisdom. | showed Ma Saraswati
my favorite fantasy books and graphic novels. She smiled
and said | was very smart, and | felt so proud! | wanted to
take her to the biggest library - Harvard University’s but
wasn’t sure kids were allowed in, so | offered her my
Hopkinton town library card instead! Then it was lunchtime.
We stopped at a local food truck, and guess who ate the
most? Ganesha, of course! He also made us stop at almost
every bakery we have passed- he loves sweets just like | do.
After lunch, we went on the Charles River duck boat ride.
Everyone laughed and had such a good time.l wished they
could stay longer, maybe come back in summer so | could
take them whale watching or to the science museum.

But it was time to head back. When we returned to the Puja Hall, my mom was looking for me
and handed me flower petals and asked me to follow the priest uncle for Pushpanjali. As |
looked around, Ma Durga and her family were back on stage, looking just like statues again,
but | know they smiled at me.

As she stepped back into her place, Ma Durga whispered in my ear, “Thank you, little girl, for
spending the day with us. We’ll see you again next year.” On the way home, | told my parents
everything. They smiled and said | probably imagined it. But | know what | saw - and | can’t
wait to see them again next year!
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Arisha Ghosh, Grade 5

I am very excited to spend time with Maa Durga and her family, showing them the
various things they can do in Boston. | would first take them to go on the Boston Duck
Tour. The vehicle will take us through the Boston Common, and the tour guide will
explain the events that have occurred there in the past, such as military training and
rallies. While they are taking us around the city, they show us a Starbucks building in the
corner that has a large golden teapot hanging off the side of it, and even small fumes are
coming out of it.

| would say the best part of the duck tour that
Maa Durga and her family would also like is
going on the water. The vehicle transforms into
a boat, and like a duck, it can work on both water
and land. Maybe Maa Saraswati’s pet might even
feel like jJumping in the water and swimming with
it! In the water, everyone can take a turn driving
the boat, and Ganesh can even drive the boat
with his trunk. Up in the Himalayas, they don’t
have buses that turn into cars in the waters, so
they will have a fun time.

When the tour guide in the vehicle asks
everybody where they came from, Maa Lakshmi
could tell them about their life in the Himalayas.
They would also learn about the different places
from which the various people came.

At the end, they would take some professional pictures and take them home to India. We
would then visit some local stores and see what decorations or mementos they had that
we could purchase to take home. Kartik could get one of the Boston Red socks caps
because | think he would like the style on him. Maybe they could even buy some T- shirts
that say Boston Bruins, or they could buy a Celtics jersey because they haven’t worn one
before. After some time, we can go to one of the restaurants along the road and have
lunch before heading to the New England Aquarium. They would probably try some
American foods, such as some varieties of burgers or sandwiches.

Since | know Ganesh likes sweets, | would suggest he try some flavors of ice cream. When

we enter the Aquarium, | would first take them to touch the different baby sharks and
sting rays. | feel like they would love to look at the penguin colony and watch all of the
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penguins gliding around on ice. Then we would take a look at the Giant Ocean Tank and
see many sea turtles swimming around. Then we would go to the gift shop and buy some
souvenirs for each of them from the aquarium gift shop, so it would be a little different
from what they bought from the streets. They could buy stuffed animals or necklaces
featuring little turtles.

Towards the end, we would be feeling exhausted since it had been a long day, so we
would go to a restaurant to eat something. | would take them to an Indian restaurant so
they can taste a flavor of Indian food made in America. They could eat as much food as
they wanted and have any dessert they desired. | can imagine Ganesh getting lots of
plates of different types of laddus to fill his tummy up with .

They could all get mango lassi, and while they are drinking, we could take a short walk
around the Boston Commons. At night, Boston Common will look different because it
may have some sort of lights up, so it will illuminate the entire park. | would show them
the carousel, but sadly, it will most likely be closed at that time, so they will not be able
to ride it then. We could show them the Frog Pond where people go skating during the
winter. Even though nobody was allowed to go in the water, they could try to dip their
feet in if they wanted to touch it. We would probably take some pictures in front of the
various monuments and read about their history. Even though they probably already
learned a lot from the duck tour, it couldn’t hurt to just read a little bit more. When we
are done walking around, we can go in the car and ride around the city to show them the
difference between how it looks during the day and how it looks in the morning. The
building lights would be on, so it would give a nice, bright, and comfortable vibe while we
drove around and back home.
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SUMMIT TO SUMMIT IN
THE WHITE MOUNTAINS

Ayyan Das (Adi), Grade 8

Our adventure of the “Presidential Hike” began
on the night of July 4th, when we prepared for
three long days of hiking ahead. We had driven
three hours from Massachusetts to hike four
mountains in total: Mount Madison, Mount
Adams, Mount Jefferson, and finally, Mount
Washington. We were in a small room with two

. bunk beds inside the Highland Center Lodge.
The room would be the only one all to ourselves
' during the entire trip. The plan was to spend the
first day hiking up to the first lodge and then, if
time allowed, climb Mount Madison. The next
day, we would hike Mount Adams, Mount
Jefferson, and Mount Washington. The last day
would be just to go down and drive home.

After a restless night of sleep, we had breakfast
and gathered our things. We had to take a forty-
five-minute shuttle to reach the trailhead where
we would start. At around 10:00, we arrived at
the starting point of our three-day journey. We
took out our hiking sticks, set our twenty-five-
pound backpacks, and started. The first hour
was challenging since | had never hiked with that
much weight. However, after a while, | got used
to it. On the way up, Still, it was a lovely hike,
just not as exciting as once we got higher. After
many hours and multiple breaks, we arrived at
our first lodge, located in the alpine zone. The
Madison Hut was pretty small, with the dining
hall right at the entrance and the kitchen behind
the desk. The beds were bunks of four, and there
were many of them throughout the hut’s

= hallways.
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They had to be claimed, so we did so by
leaving our stuff on the beds we
wanted. The view was the best of the
day, as the only trees were less than a
couple of feet tall, but they grew wider
branches, so they looked like bushes.
The trees were an example of how
plants adapt to the elevation. The
strong gusts break off the tops, which
prevents them from growing vertically,
so what looks like a small sapling is
probably about 200 years old.

Our day was not over, though, as we still
wanted to climb Mount Madison. By
now, we had already hiked 4.5 miles and
gained a total of 4,500 feet. After
grabbing a bowl of soup from the lodge,
we started our climb of Mount Madison.

Mount Madison was unlike anything we
had seen so far because of the rock
scrambling and the total absence of
plants. It was just boulders. The entire
500 feet we had to climb consisted only
of large rocks. Even without our
backpacks, it was pretty challenging
because of the terrain. Still, it didn’t
take very long. We were up in about one
and a half hours. The view was even
better than from the hut. All the other
mountains were visible. It was the first
time we got to see what lay ahead. It
looked far longer than it had sounded
when we planned.

We had to make it back down by dinner,
which was at 6:00. We barely made it
back in time, took off our hiking boots,
and sat down at one of the long tables,

otsad &

each holding about twelve people. For
dinner, we had soup, homemade bread,
kale salad, turkey, cranberry sauce,
peas, mashed potatoes, and a ginger
cake for dessert. It was a lot more and a
lot better than we expected. They
served it family-style, with food in large
bowls passed down the table. After
dinner, one of the volunteers talked
about the adaptations of animals and
plants in the alpine zone. Did you know
there is a specific type of toad in the
alpine zone that survives the winter by
freezing solid, then thaws in the spring?
The hut had many things to do, like
cards, board games, and even a mini
library. We played a couple of games of
chess while mapping out our hiking
route for the next day. We planned to
hike over three mountains and arrive at
our last hut by six for dinner. We got into
our sleeping bags at around 9:30 for
what should have been a well-rested
night.

We woke up with almost no sleep
because of the heat in the small room
and the snoring of others. We ate
breakfast, got ready, and headed out.
Our first mountain of the day would be
Mount Adams. We decided to hike
around it and then turn back to reach
the top, since that route was easier.
Even though it was much longer, the
view from around Mount Adams was
worth it. Off the side of the mountain
was a valley with ridges on both sides.
Once we got to the other side of the
mountain, we set down our bags before
hiking to the peak.
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The hike to the top was relatively easy
and short, but once we reached the
summit, it was my favorite view of the
entire trip. We were standing on
boulders, a lot like Mount Madison, but
we were surrounded by multiple
mountains and partially in the clouds.
Almost half of Mount Washington was
mysteriously covered in clouds. Part of
Mount Jefferson was also covered. Still,
this view was my favorite because of
how much there was to see: immense
mountains, drifting clouds, and
dramatic valleys.

The walk from Mount Adams to Mount
Jefferson was a lot of ups and downs
and took a while. The view was excellent
the whole way, with mountains in front
of us and behind, and miles of forest
everywhere else. Once we got to Mount
Jefferson, it was covered in clouds. The
hike up was mugh smeother than the
earlier mountains. Therewasn’t much of
a view on the-way up, and none at all at
the top. The clouds had gotten so dense
at the top that it was hard to see twenty
feet ahead. We didn’t spend any time up
there, since there was nothing to see,
and we were way behind on time to
finish Mount Washington and reach our
hut. We had three hours left and had
already been hiking for seven. We were
barely halfway.

The walk from Mount Jefferson to
Mount Washington was really nice. The
clouds had cleared now, so we could see
for miles again. This walk had one of my
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favorite views because every mountain
was visible. There was a lake in the
center amidst the forest. We got to the
base of Mount Washington and started
going up. It had been the easiest part
yet; it was smooth and not very steep. It
took us about an hour, and once we
reached the top, we had finally
completed the tallest mountain and
hiked all four peaks of the Presidential
Traverse. Still, we weren’t finished. The
top of Mount Washington was a tourist
spotSo,there was a café and a small
museum.We grabbed a snack, since we
hadn’t had luneh, but didn’t have much
time; so we left.quiekly. As we started
going down, the wind pieked up, and it
started to rain. We continued, though,
now with gloves and rain jackets. It was
rough with a lot of rocks again. Luckily,
the rain stopped quickly, so the rocks
weren’t too slippery. The entire way
down, there was flat land with short
grass and some patches of flowers and
small plants. This was another one of my
favorite views. We could see our entire
path to the “Lake of the Clouds” hut. It
was called that because the hut was
surrounded by two lakes, which was
unique since it isn’t common for lakes to
exist 5,000 feet above sea level.
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We got back just in time for dinner. It was another
very good dinner of more soup, bread, and salad.
There were also peas, pasta, and more, with a
dessert of applesauce cake. That evening, we got
to watch the sunset, and it was beautiful with the
outlines of mountains surrounding us, though a
little too cloudy. Again we played some chess,
mapped out the next day, and went to bed. The
next day would just be about getting down and
driving home.

The nextmorning, we had breakfast and got up

early for.ourlast'day. | had-actually gottena good
night’s rest andwas ready for the ten miles ahead
of me. We walked along a ridge for the first.couple

of hours, and it was-another/grand view. Mount : T
Washington was behind us, and there'were miles upon miles of forest on both sides.

We hiked past a couple of small mountains, deciding to skip them, because all we
wanted by now was just to get down. Once the trees grew tall enough to block our
view, it became pretty boring. Still, in the clearings, there were great views. We could
even see the Cog Railway going up to Mount Washington in the distance. Our final
reward was a waterfall at the end that we got to swim in. After that, it took us twenty
minutes to finally finish the amazing three-day hike. It was my dad’s and my most
outstanding hiking achievement so far.
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Before Mara

We spent 2 nights at Amboseli, the home of
the African elephants, with beautiful views of
Mt. Kilimanjaro. We then spent 2 nights at
Lake Elementaita, from where we made day
trips to Nakuru to see the rhinos and the
endangered Rothschild giraffes, and to Lake
Naivasha for a boating safari to see many
birds. Finally, we were on our way to the
famous Masai Mara! Our goal was to see the
Big 5 there, which included lions, elephants,
leopards, rhinos, and buffalos. James
explained that they are called the Big 5
because they are targeted by hunters but
these animals are very strong and can defend
themselves.

Day 1: Arriving in Mara, Game Drive

The day was June 27. On our way to Mara, we
stopped at Lake Naivasha for a short boatride, N L
then at a local corn market for a quick snack,
followed by lunch, until we reached our camp.
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It was late for a game drive, but William and James convinced us to go because, if we
were lucky, we could see a kill. As we entered through the gate, we were immediately
greeted by a jackal! But James INSISTED that we only look out for the big cats that
evening.

After thirty minutes of passing by zebras and elephants, we saw a few jeeps circled
around something. We creeped up and THERE WAS THE SOPA PRIDE! OUR FIRST
PRIDE OF LIONS!

The Mufasa was sleeping and the lionesses and younger males were snacking on a
buffalo that they had killed earlier that day. My brother Riju and my cousin Mishka
did not like the sight of the lions eating the dead buffalo. But, my youngest cousin
Masha and | were happy for the lions. Even James got busy taking pictures!

After we returned to our lodge and ate dinner, William told us to be ready by 6:30 the
next morning. We went to bed right away, excited and ready for the next day.

Day 2: Game Drive, Masai Village Visit

This day was the best day of our entire trip! The lodge packed breakfast for us and
we set off again. We drove along the same route and noticed circling vultures. A jeep
was in the same place where we had seen the lions the evening before. The pride was
still there, devouring the dead buffalo, only this time the Mufasa was awake, alert
and watching over his pride. He suddenly got up and went to itch himself by a tree,
where he peed to mark his territory. He then walked to the back of our car, where, we
thought, he was just trying to scratch his back. But, my grandpa later said that the
lion had peed on the back of our car! By then a few other jeeps had arrived and the
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Mufasa probably wanted to tell us to
stay away from his territory. He went § @ﬂ
on peeing at the back of five other s
jeeps next to us until we thought he ‘
was done. But then, he walked to a
nearby pond, took a long drink, strode §

The lion and the lionesses started to
roar together, an indication that they
were feeling threatened, as William
explained to us. So, we backed off
from the circle of jeeps and drove on,
hoping to find more big cats.

As we continued our safari, we came across a ;group of giraffes. James explained
that when the giraffes are standing, they are called “a tower”, and when they move
- “ajourney”. He then asked us how many neck bones we think a giraffe has. We all
made our guesses, thinking that the number will be high as a giraffe has such a long
neck. But James said that giraffes and humans have the same number of neck
bones, which is 7. As we were admiring the giraffes, James got a message on his
radio saying that a cheetah had been spotted near an in-park lodge. We sped
towards the lodge, but we didn’t see anything there. As William drove off to look in
a different area, James slowed down and scanned the bushes. | took out my
binoculars too.

But all we saw was an elephant
enjoying some leaves. Suddenly,
James told us to be quiet because
he thought he had heard
something in the bushes. He
drove around slowly, and there
indeed was a cheetah! James
informed us that she was called
Nashipai. | later found out that
she was one of the most famous
cheetahs in the Mara and she has
been featured in a documentary
called The Last Cheetahs. James
radioed William and he arrived,
along with a few other cars.
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Our guides thought that Nashipai would be ready for a hunt, but she did not appear
to be interested and instead moved into the bushes. William tried to move closer to
her but, unfortunately, his jeep got stuck in the mud. James drove his jeep around,
and soon we were able to pull them out.

We continued driving, passing Nashipai on the way, gazing idly toward the distant
gazelles. We left her to herself and drove on to look for a good picnic spot for our
bush breakfast. Soon, we found a good spot on a nearby knoll, overlooking herds of
grazing animals.

As we were driving around after breakfast, we saw some topis and gazelles looking up
in one direction. James told us that they had sensed a predator nearby. James and
William gunned the engines of our jeeps and we sped off to see what was happening.
We spotted another cheetah, this one much younger. James told us that she was one
of Nashipai’s three daughters! | think James said her name was Nempiris. She was
getting ready for her hunt and appeared to be aiming for the gazelles nearby. But
then she saw us, and disappeared into the bushes. As we were about to give up any
hope of seeing a real-time hunt, Nempiris’ sister, | think Nasieku, came out of her
slumber and walked out of the bushes. James followed her very slowly, asking us to
be VERY quiet. He lined up our jeep alongside her, maintaining a safe distance, when
we saw Nasieku starting to walk in the direction of the gazelles. The gazelles were still
looking up in this direction, but apparently had no idea what to do next as Nasieku
was slowly gathering speed. A nearby topi noticed her picking up speed, and ran off,
which startled the gazelles. Nasieku was now going at full speed, and James was
trying to keep up. What a majestic run that was! Absolutely unforgettable! Suddenly,

Nasieku stopped in her path. We all thought that she had given up, because | knew
that cheetahs couldn’t maintain

their speed for a long period of
time. Then, Nasieku moved, and
we saw that she had caught
something! James and William
slowly pulled up to where
Nasieku was with her prey, and we
saw that she had caught a young
gazelle. It hadn't been killed yet.
Nasieku just held her prey
between her legs as it was calling
out. Then, suddenly, she bit the
neck of the gazelle, and, just like
that, it was all over.

Safari at Mara
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We sat there, silent, having mixed feelings. We felt bad for the young gazelle, but also
felt good for Nasieku. We left her to her meal and headed back for the main road,
with remembrance of something absolutely unforgettable. Apparently, as we found
out later, this was one of Nasieku’s first independent and successful hunts, which
meant that she had learnt to survive in the wild without the protection of her
mother, Nashipai. We felt lucky to have witnessed something so special.

As we pulled ourselves back to the human world, James and William told us that they
wanted to take us to their village, which was right outside the park. There, we met
with the local Masais who showed us what Masai life was like. We saw the Masai
men’s dance, which Masha and my grandparents joined, while the rest of us admired
from a distance. After the dance, we saw the famous Masai jumping. In this, they
jump high without bending their knees, and, apparently, whoever jumps the highest
can marry the most wives! (We later tried the Masai jump after we returned to our
bush camp, but we could barely jump two inches.) After the jumping, we got a tour of
the village and the houses. The houses had low ceilings, so | kept on bumping my
head. We learned how the Masai made fire and saw the women’s dance. We then
went to the Masai Market where | bought a beaded bracelet with the Kenyan flag.
William had gifted us bracelets with our names and Kenyan flags earlier in the trip,
and Masha was gifted with a necklace made of olive seeds and a lion tooth at the
village. My mom bought one too. We then said “olesere”, meaning goodbye in the
Masai language, and headed back to our lodge.

Maasai Village
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Day 3: Last Day - Full Day Safari, Ilora Visit, KE-TZ Visit
Our Kenyan trip was nearing an end and this was our last day at Mara. We were
allowed to sleep a couple of extra hours that morning because we would be‘starting
late and safariing the whole day. We left after breakfast, drove through the park for
some time, spotting a cheetah in the distance and a herd of topis and hartebeests.
Then, we noticed a few cars driving towards the bushes and followed them. There
was the elusive leopard, hiding in the shade of the bushes, facing away from us.
Then, one landcruiser gunned its engine, which startled the leopard, and it walked
deeper into the bushes. But we got our chance to see the last of the Big 5, all thanks
to our two amazing and very experienced guides. There was one bad thing that
happened though. Off-roading is
prohibited inside the park, and you pay a
hefty fine if you get caught. As we were
leaving the leopard, our jeep was stopped
by rangers and James got fined. He said
he would deal with that later, but we could
tell that he was upset and was not quite
himself the rest of the day. We then
headed towards the llora Retreats, an in-
park resort owned by a fellow Bengali,
who had invited us to visit his resort. He
.S u and his staff welcomed us warmly,

Tt B | offering us one of my favorite meals,
luchi-aloor dum. Then, he gave us a tour of the resort, the tents, the the spa, the
skydeck, and the hippo pool. | even got a chance to plane-spot because Keekorok
Airport was close by. We went up to the skydeck and had an awesome view of the
park, seeing elephants and impalas in the distance. We then walked down to the
“Stinky” River and saw a bloat of hippos. There was a nearby crocodile as well. We
then said goodbye to Ilora and continued on with our Safari.

Leopard

Our next stop was the Mara
River. We headed towards a
viewpoint where tourists
generally gather to experience
the famous Mara River
Crossing during the Great
Migration. Unfortunately, we
were a couple of weeks early
to experience this.
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We made a quick stop for a bathroom break and lunch. William told us that we were
on the edge of Kenya, and that Tanzania was just minutes away. We quickly ate our
lunch and headed towards the border and arrived at the no-man’s-land, 2 meters
from Kenya and 21 meters from Tanzania! We stood at the border of the two
countries, took pictures, and saw cars coming in from Tanzania. Surprisingly, there
were no guards, so we could go as far as we wanted, but we didn't risk it in case we
got caught.

This would be our last main attraction in the Mara. We headed back towards the
lodge, seeing ostriches, zebras, elands, topis, and other herbivores along the way.
Then, we spotted a jackal sprinting alongside us. We followed it and noticed a hyena
dragging a buffalo’s carcass and a vulture waiting patiently nearby. We pulled up
next to the hyena, startling it. It looked up, confused. But then, it made a noise,
calling for a friend. His friend pulled up, with a jackal close behind. The two hyenas
initially pushed the jackal away, but then they decided to let the jackal have her
share. The vulture, however, waited patiently for his turn. The jackal then left and the
hyenas started dragging the carcass again. The vulture discreetly followed. This was
the funniest thing we saw in the entire trip, but it also showed us how everyone
follows rules in the jungle and how the ecosystem is balanced. This was the last of
our I WfST because we reached the gate about ten minutes later, exiting the
park, but carrying the memories of this unforgettable place with us.

After Mara

Our i \fS== didn’t end there! After a full day of driving we arrived back in
Nairobi. We explored the city and went on a safari at Nairobi National Park, where
we saw a failed lion hunt. We left that same day, saying goodbye to William and
James. We had seen the Big 5 and perhaps a lot more than what other tourists could
have done on their first Kenyan safari. | will remember this trip, and | really hope we
can visit again, perhaps adding more African countries to our new itinerary!
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| AM Not Born to be Deaf

Aurkodeep Chanda, Grade 5

In a town called Hanorm, there lived a father who had a boy and a girl. The boy loved
his sister and always looked after her. The boy was called Andrei - he couldn’t hear
but he had a really strong sense of smell.

One day his dad took his sister to school and asked Andrei to cook dinner. He also
asked Andrei to pick his sister up after school. The dad had to attend an important
meeting in town.

Andrei finished cooking and set out to pick up his sister from school. As he got near
the school, he made his way to the pickup area. Suddenly he smelled something
ghastly. The smell was coming from a house next to the school. Other parents who
had arrived had not noticed a thing about that house.

Andrei walked toward the house and rang the doorbell. No one answered the door.
Andrei banged on the door. Still, no one came to the door. His banging caught the
attention of a man walking by the house. He was walking his dog. As he heard and
saw Andrei banging, he gently pulled at his dog’s leash and walked to where Andrei
was standing. The man knew Andrei as he had seen Andrei at the grocery store
earlier that day.
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The man approached Andrei and held his hand. Andrei gasped! He turned around
and saw a reassuring and friendly face. Then Andrei saw the dog and knew that he
got help. He reached down to pat the dog. Meanwhile, the dog started to growl and
became restless. The man realized that something was wrong. He shouted for help.
The parents who had gathered around the pickup area at the school turned around
and looked toward Andrei and the man. The dog had started to bark loudly by that
time. Some of the parents ran towards the house while the others stood at the
pickup area, looking at each other.

In front of the house, the people were debating whether
to go inside the house or to get the police. One of the
parents said that someone should also inform the school
and delay dismissal as it could be dangerous. The man
suggested no one should go inside the house until the
police arrived. He asked one parent to go and talk to the
principal and explain the situation to her. In the
meantime, the man tried to look inside the house. Andrei
took the dog’s leash and walked around to the back of
the house. He came to a large backyard which had a shed
under the deck. The dog started to bark loudly. The men
heard the dog and came running.

Andrei looked at the men and pointed to the shed. Then
he started to loudly knock on the door of the shed. No
one answered from inside. However, something inside
the shed appeared to shake a little. Andrei and the dog
found a small hole near the floor under the door. Andrei
peeked through that hole. He saw a pair of feet a short
distance from the door. Andrei knew the feet! They
belonged to his sister! There was a smell as well. He
wasn’t sure what that smell was, but he realized that the
smell was coming from inside the shed.

At that moment, the police arrived. The officers noticed
the people gathered in the backyard and watching
Andrei. The boy appeared very excited and concerned at

the same time. Andrei saw the officers standing among
the parents. He looked at them and waved at them to come near the door to the

shed. Something called out from inside the shed. The officers banged on the door
and asked who was there. A weak voice called out, but no one opened the door.
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The two officers talked among themselves
and looked at Andrei. The boy gestured at
them to break the door. The officers agreed.
Andrei and the officers broke the door open
and ran inside the shed. There, on the floor,
lay a little girl with her feet tied with a rope.
But her hands were acting crazy! She was
flapping her hands, stimming, and did not
understand how to call for help. She had
autism and could not speak.

— g
Andrei brought his sister home. She was shocked and was feeling very anxious. So,
Andrei gave her a good meal and put her in bed. Later in the night, Andrei was
thinking about the smell and who was the kidnapper as the police had not yet
found anyone or anything in the house that could lead to the kidnapper. Suddenly,
there was lightning outside his room and Andrei saw a figure with ten hands and a
lion standing there. Andrei stared at them, surprised. Then, a woman’s voice spoke.
She said that Andrei’s sister had followed a woman into that house. The little girl
was at recess when she thought her teacher was calling her. She followed that
woman and had entered the house. But as soon as they went inside the house, the
woman looked at her and slowly started to change into a bull-headed demon! The
little girl screamed and fainted right there. Lugkit Warm
the girl, he saw the lion and escaped. But the st e had left behind helped

Andrei save his sister.

Andrei woke up with a jolt and
realized that there was no one
outside his room. But someone
was shaking him. Their dad was |
back home from work. Andrei
thought that he would keep his
dream to himself and let the
police keep looking for the bad

guy.
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About the author

Aurkodeep is a ten year old

non-verbal autistic boy who
communicates and writes by

spelling his words on a
letterboard.
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The Life Of A Troubled Genius:

Robert James Fischer
Maitreya Ganguly, Grade 8

The year is 1972. The streets of New
York city are crowded with
spectators and fans trying to get a
gaze of the first American world
chess champion, Bobby Fischer.
Many Americans of that era knew at
least the name of Bobby Fischer,
who beat the Russians at their own
cherished game bringing glory to the
USA in the time of the cold war. A
legend of the game, his life outside
of chess was certainly not one to be
proud of. Upon winning the world
championship, Fischer became more

and more erratic. He shifted towards
christianity, he was sought after by the police, became anti-semetic, and left chess

for 20 years. But how did such a prospering legend become completely changed as a
human being? Bobby Fischer was a troubled genius because he was a prodigious
talent, he achieved the world champion title, and he was very erratic and shifted
towards evil.

One reason contributing to Fischer being a troubled genius is that he was a child
prodigy. Fischer was born in New York in the year 1943 in Chicago. He had one older
sister, Joan. His mother, Regina, worked jobs around the country to support the very
poor family as a single mother. Eventually the Family moved to Brookline in New York
city where they lived in a two
bedroom apartment. Bobby learned
the game in 1949 when his sister
brought a chessboard back from a
candy store. From that day, the bond
between Bobby and the chessboard
was created. He spent all day with the
chessboard. After joining a chess
club so that his mother was assured
he was spending time with others,
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Bobby’s chess skills skyrocketed. He
became US junior champion at 13, and
US champion at 14. The following year
Fischer became a grandmaster, at the
age of 15, a record at the time. In this
time period he played the “Game Of The
Century”, a game still analyzed heavily
today. But this lack of childhood
certainly contributes to Fischer’s
troubled adult life, in which he created a
lot of controversies.

Another reason Bobby Fischer was a
troubled genius is because he became a
world champion in the year 1972. Fischer
represented the USA in many olympiads,
and made progress as an individual
player as well. He won the 1971
candidates tournament, the tournament
for deciding the challenger to the world
champion. He even won 20 games in a
row against top level competition! To
improve his chess knowledge, he even
learned Russian to read Russian chess
books. Winning the candidates, Bobby
earned the right to challenge Boris
Spassky, the world champion at the
time. But at this time, Bobby’s demands
for the prize fund of the match were not
being met. But then the funding for the
match was suddenly increased and
Fischer agreed to play the match in
Iceland, in Reykjavik as the hosting city.
Suddenly tragedy struck, as Bobby lost
the first two games of the match in odd
fashion. He made beginner mistakes,
likely due to the pressure of the match.
Bobby complained the cameras were
distracting him, and wanted to play
backstage with no cameras. Spassky,

Qisiael 77

being a good sport and a true
gentleman agreed to these conditions.
Fischer made a massive comeback and
won the match in spectacular fashion
after Spassky’s decision. Upon coming
back to New York, Bobby was treated
as a hero, and sparked a chess culture
in the United States inspiring many. But
this world champion title created extra
pressure in Bobby’s mind. His ego was
also boosted, as he now felt that he
should get more money to play in
tournaments. Fischer shifted from his
Jewish background to Christianity, and
heavily followed religion and politics
slowly losing his passion for chess.

The final reason why Bobby Fischer
was a troubled genius is that he
became more and more erratic and his
mind became twisted. In 1975 he
refused to defend his title against
Anatoly Karpov, the new challenger
because he disagreed with the new
rules of the match. Fischer lost the
crown, and proceeded to leave chess
for 20 years. He played a match against
Spassky in 1992 again, in Yugoslavia for
a huge prize fund. This however, was
illegal for Fischer. He was not allowed
by the US to engage in financial
activities in Yugoslavia, but refused to
listen. He won the match in great
fashion, but could not return to the
USA as he was now a fugitive. During
this time he spent his life in Hungary,
and the Phillipines. He even spent
detention time in Japan in 2004
because he used an alleged revoked US
passport. During this period of his life
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Bobby made terrible comments about the US, and even supported the 9/11 attacks.
He even supported antisemitism despite his own family being Jewish. Bobby became
an Icelandic citizen, and began to live in Reykjavik, the city in which he became world
champion. He passed away in the year of 2008 at the age of 64, the number of squares
on a chessboard.

Bobby Fischer was certainly not a wonderful human being. He made many crude
comments, but one thing is certain, that he was a legendary chess player. Many
players today study and analyze his games to become a better chess player, and his
grave in Iceland is visited by many chess enthusiasts even today. He was much ahead
of his time, preparing before the games very well. He was also an author, writing the
book “My 60 Most Memorable Games” published in 1969. The book is considered a
chess classic, and advisable for all serious chess players to read. Bobby also created
the modern day clock used today in chess games, and he also created Chess 960, a
variant of chess that is very unique. Fischer is arguably one of the greatest players of
all time, and will continue to inspire players around the globe. e
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Adventure in Patagonia:

Memorles from my backpacklng trip

Shaunak Sasmal, Grade 8

All began with a story — one my dad told me over and over
again, about a place so remote and beautiful that it never left "Torres delPaine! translates to
his mind and soon became a part of mine. As we closed in on "Towers of Blue" in English. This
the turquoise blue lake in front of the jagged peaks, | knew that BRERERTENAEEERRGLS

this trip had been worth it. The aching muscles, the sunburnt blueish hue of three massive
skin, and the weight of a 30-pound backpack all went away as %ﬁﬂgeﬂﬁ}’gﬁff ngkce”terp'ece
the breathtaking view of the Torres unfolded before me. It was '

more than just a hike - it was a journey of discovery, not just
through one of the most beautiful places on Earth, but also
through the stories and connections shared along the way
with fellow hikers. This adventure took me to the Torres del
Paine National Park in the Andes in the heart of Chilean
Patagonia — and left me with memories I'll never forget.

.ﬂ? . :

Our journey began in Santiago, the capital city of Chile. From
Santiago we flew to the small port city of Puerto Natales,
entering Patagonia’s rugged, mountainous terrain. A stark
contrast to the bustling capital, Puerto Natales serves as the
gateway to Torres del Paine, where we’d be hiking for the next
five days.

We hopped on a bus and after three hours reached the park. | was awestruck by the
beautiful mountain ranges, massive glaciers, winding rivers and a bountiful number of
glacial lakes.
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The bus dropped us off, and we took a ferry across Lake
Pehoé. On the ferry, we got a glimpse of what our
journey would hold in store for the next few days. We
saw two massifs: The iconic Torres del Paine and the
Cuernos del Paine (also known as the Horns of Paine),
with dark, horn-like formations atop light gray granite
cliffs. The ferry took us to camp Paine Grande, and |
was very eager to begin the hike.

The hiking trail is shaped like the letter W and goes Bus that took hikers from Puerto Natales to
around the two massifs. There is also a longer version feiiesieelianaliatienz Be g
(8-10 day) of the trail that connects the two ends of the

“W” and is called the “O” trail. R t = 2 i S

Ferry ride on Lake Pehoé overlooking two massifs W and O trails around two massifs

The hiking trail is shaped like the letter W and goes around [BUERILU-REEURERL Elle il
the two massifs. There is also a longer version (8-10 day) of bttt

; iy T . the two massifs. There is also
the trail that conr?ects the two ends of the “W” and is = lemEer versien B dh) of
called the “O” trail.

the trail that connects the
two ends of the “W” from the

It was so windy at Paine Grande that tents were nearly other side of the massifs and
flying away! After setting up ours, we headed to the IS called the “O% trail.
community kitchen, where hikers gathered to cook and
share meals. We used our portable stove to boil water that
we poured in our freeze-dried food packets. Within
minutes our dinner was ready, and we enjoyed a filling
meal. The food in the packets is so dry that some have a
shelf life of 40 years! Over dinner, we met with many
people from different parts of the world, and we shared
our hiking experiences and backgrounds.

- \“

A
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After a good night's rest, we got ready to head out on our first day of hiking. We were
going to a glacier called Glacier Grey. The trail took us through beautiful valleys full of
flowers, waterfalls and streams.

The trail went past a lake called Lago Grey that is fed by the
Glacier Grey. As the glacier grinds rock and sediment as it
moves, these particles get released in the lake, giving it its
grey hue, likely from an abundance of magnesium. The
glacier was taking a sky bluish tint, caused by how the ice
reflected light. Large ice chunks were drifting past us,
having been broken from the glacier. The view was simply
amazing!

After getting our moments in with
the glacier we headed back. The first
day was an exhausting 14 miles of
hiking. After having dinner, we sat
down for a few minutes admiring the
beautiful golden rays of the setting
sun that fell on the peaks of the
massifs. There was light until
10:30pm.

As the morning light broke through

e TRl kT T

Glacier Grey overlooking Lago (Lake) Grey; dad almost losthis tep in the tent, we rose from our slumber.

the gusty winds

We packed up all our stuff and
headed for the next camp called Camp Frances. It was Christmas Day, so everyone
was greeting each other with Merry Christmas. At about 7 miles, this would be the
shortest hike of the whole trip. On our way, we could even see some snow, although it
was summertime!

At Camp Frances, we were happy that we did not have to set up our own tents. There
were pre-set tents that were elevated on platforms with ladders and much larger than
ours. We arrived early at Frances, so we decided to relax for a while. After a while, we
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saw a crowd gathering — two hikers hadn't arrived at Camp Frances, and the others,
concerned, alerted the rangers. They likely took a side hike and arrived late, but it was
heartening to see strangers looking out for each other. The next day, we experienced the
same kindness: after arriving late, fellow hikers who had passed us earlier expressed
relief that we made it safely.

After having our dinner, we went to bed early
so that we could have an early start to the
next day, which would be the longest day of
our trip. While trying to sleep, we overheard a
young couple arguing in Bengali! Jokingly we
called out, “Q3 ASITI B T, AT FE 1.7, Out
came a big laugh from the other side and with
a response “Qias Ireifer weg!”,

Setting sun casts a golden hue on the mountains

The next morning, we headed to Camp Chileno, the park’s nicest camp with views of the
Torres. We aimed to arrive by 6 pm for our booked dinner - the last night in the park.
The hike began the elevation gain toward the Torres and passed near the Cuernos del
Paine (Horns of Paine), a unique set of peaks formed over millions of years when light
sedimentary rocks deposited over dark granite rocks. Over the years due to glacial
activity upper portions of the sedimentary rocks eroded to expose the dark horn-like
formations atop the light gray cliffs.

We even crossed a couple of streams on our feet and filled up our water bottles. These
streams were flowing water from the peaks to Lago Nordenskjéld, a very beautiful lake
known for its milky blue-green water. This unusual color is due to the color of minerals
in the finely ground rock powder suspended in the glacial meltwater.
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This day was pretty hard for me. | felt like the hike just kept going on and it would
never stop. We went through many different terrains, including a bit of desert,
shrubland, and even a burnt forest! In 2011, a hiker ignited a fire by burning toilet
paper that destroyed almost 44,000 acres of forest.

By far, my favorite was grassland. There were a superfluous number of flowers and
they made beautiful sheets of yellow and white.

After a while we reached a point where the
path turned orangey-brown and we realized
we were hiking along a gorge formed by a
river that flowed from the Torres. The uphill
began. This part was only about 1.5 miles, but
it just kept on going. | was already exhausted
from around 8 hours of hiking by now with my
heavy backpack, but my dad kept me

motivated to keep on going as we needed to
reach Chileno by 6pm. When we stopped for a short break, we could hear the ground

shake. Was it an earthquake? No, it was a man on his horse along with two other
horses, doing a supply run to Camp Chileno.

Finally, when we arrived at Camp Chileno,
| breathed a sigh of relief. It was an
exhausting day, hiking for about 12 miles
for 10 hours up and down the mountains
with about 30 lbs on my back. We arrived
just in time for dinner, and | was ready to
eat! It was a family style dinner with 10
people seated at each table. It was such a
good experience meeting and interacting -
with people from different countries, and Horses that carry supplies o camps
sharing our experiences of hiking in the park and other parts of the world. For dinner
we got a 3-course meal: first we got a salad which was pretty good, next we were
served Chilean Salmon, which was probably the best salmon | ever had, and finally a
dessert which was sort of a crumble cake with local berries that was delicious.

After our lavish meal, we settled into another elevated tent, this one beside the
scenic Rio (river) Ascencio, fed by snowmelt from the Torres. | was excited for the
next day’s climb to the Base de las Torres — the highlight of our trip.

| woke up to the gentle sound of Rio Ascencio. | was eager to start our last day’s hike
and the most important one. After having a quick breakfast, we began our hike. The
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distance to the top of a little over 3 miles was not much, but it was very steep, and
rocky, so it took some time. It was also very exhausting under the hot sun. At high
elevations the sun’s rays feel more intense as there is less atmosphere to filter UV rays.

Finally, when | reached the top, it felt my whole
journey was well worth it. In front of me stood
the three grand towers with a beautiful lake in
front of them. The turquoise blue water with the
reflection of the three towers really made the
place seem magical. Everyone was taking
pictures on a big rock and so did we. We even

~  saw a person proposing to his partner on the

" rock. We sat down to have some lunch, which we
brought along. After taking in the view of the
Torres, we sadly had to go back down.

We arrived at Camp Chileno, where we collected our backpacks that we left at the start
of our hike, and continued our descent. The hot sun was very hard to deal with, with
almost no shade due to lack of trees throughout the trail. Finally, we reached Hotel Las
Torres, where we would catch a bus back to Puerto Natales. There we met an Indian
person who lives in California. He mentioned that he was 64 years old, but his age did
not deter him from hiking the 8-day “O” trail! Incidentally, he was going to the same
hostel in Puerto Natales that we were going to stay at. At Puerto Natales we had dinner
together and he encouraged me to continue hiking. He told stories of how he got both
his daughters into hiking when they were young, and they in turn led hiking tours for
their school and college friends.

i
—

Camp Chileno by Rio (River) Ascencio

This may have been the end of my hiking journey, but it was not the end of my trip. The
next day we took a bus from Puerto Natales to El Calafate, a small town in Argentina.
On the way we crossed the border from Chile to Argentina, which itself was quite an
experience. There were no boundaries, no gates, no police, just a small house in the
middle of the road where they processed our entry.

My mom joined us at El Calafate and the three of us visited many ™
places in Argentina and Brazil, as regular tourists. Although we
visited three amazing countries, | would say that Chile was the
most memorable part because of Torres del Paine.

Overall, while I really enjoyed the beautiful mountains, glaciers,
lakes and streams, what really made the trip memorable was the H..
stories, friendships, and moments '

A
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| had with others, exchanging our
experiences, learning from other cultures,
and the constant encouragement that |
received all along the trail.

| was probably the youngest person on the W
trail in those days. Even though we were all
strangers at the beginning of the hike, at the
end of the trip it felt like we were all part of a
family. For me, this is the best thing about
hiking, no matter who you are or where you
are from, you will always be welcomed.

_ _—
_%—»
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My name is Jodi Barmash
NOT JUST AN AGENT
YOUR LOCAL REALTOR" AND ALSO

gour mﬁuw /

Whether yvou're thinking about buyving or salling
soon or just cunous about your home's value,
I've got yvou covered with a complimentary
market analysis — or a complimentary
Buyer consulation.

| look forward to speaking with you!
323.376.6545 | jodi.barmashi@raveis.com

Follow me on Instagram @jedibarmash

@ WILLIAM RAVEIS

1713 Mazsachusalls Ave, Laxington, Ma 02420
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LIEeHTS, DHAAK,
AND DARUN DAYS

Aheer Bose
- Age 7

Lights are twinkling, dhaaks are loud,
Pujo’s coming - join the crowd!

This year, | came to Kolkata for the first time to celebrate the pre-Pujo days - and
wow, it’s even more exciting than | imagined! The city is so busy and happy that it
feels like it’s smiling at me.

One morning, we go to Kumartuli. | see artists making Maa Durga from clay. Her
hands, her crown, her eyes - all slowly coming alive. | stand there with my mouth
open. It’s like magic!

Another day, we go shopping in Gariahat. What a crowd! | see saris in bright reds
and greens, shiny bangles, and shoes that sparkle. Maa buys me a brand new
punjabi and payjama. Baba buys me Kolkata’s famous Bedouin egg-chicken roll -
warm, soft, and so tasty that | don’t want to share! Darun! (Awesome!)

At night, | hear dhaak beats in the streets near our house at Behala. Our para is
famous for its big Durga Pujo and wins an award every year! Fairy lights blink
everywhere, and | even see white shiuli flowers on the ground, which | pick up to
keep in my pocket.

Pujo hasn’t started yet, but the whole city feels ready. My first pre-Pujo in Kolkata is
full of sounds, lights, sweets, and smiles. Now | know - here in Kolkata, Pujo is not

just a festival... it’s a feeling from the heart!
Lights and colors fill the air, o

Pujo’s coming - joy everywhere! \
S
~"
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MAHISHASHUR AG?%E% OF SOCIAL SKILLS

Mayukh Gupta, Age 10

"BREAKING NEWS ! BREAKING NEWS !! The Mahishashur Academy of Social Skills (MASS)
is officially launching this Pujo !'" announced the spokesperson of Kailashville.

Now that is exciting news indeed. For all of you who do not know what MASS is, here is a
cool sneak-peak at the life of an Ashur at MASS.

At MASS, the Ashurs will have 5 teachers. Saraswati thakur, Lokkhi thakur, Ganesh thakur,
Kartik thakur and the legend herself — Maa Durga. Ma Durga is not only a teacher - but she
is also the principal of the school as well. She is very strict and all the Ashurs are afraid of
her. Saraswati Thakur handles the studies and examinations at MASS. She teaches the
young Ashurs subjects like Maths, Literature, Robotics, Singing and other exciting things.
Her aim is to ensure that every Ashur learns something good and worthy rather than doing
evil stuff. Lokkhi thakur teaches the Ashurs how to manage their pocket money. She tells
them how to save money and spend them only when necessary. In this way the Ashurs will
learn how to save for their future. Ganesh thakur teaches them the skills of healthy
cooking so that the Ashurs can become self-sufficient in their lives and stay fit. He also
teaches them wise things and good virtues of life. Kartik thakur teaches them sports to
stay fit and martial arts to fight off any bad people that try to attack them. Kartik Thakur
also grooms the Ashurs so that they look good and handsome. Every month they go to the
salon at MASS to style their beard and moustache. Afterall, they should look cool too. Ma
Durga oversees the progress of all the Ashurs. She teaches them good manners, sober
behaviour and respect.

The Ashurs are very afraid of Maa Durga. They do not dare to disobey her orders.

The story at MASS begins with a young Ashur named Badashur (Bad Ashur) who has been
doing a lot of mischief recently. He does not listen to his parents, always fights with his
friends and harms other people. All the residents of his neighbourhood are fed up with
him.

They have been thinking of a way to mend his ways and make him good. Finally, the news
of MASS opening before the puja brought a sigh of relief. Badashur’s parents thought that
finally he will become a good boy.

Badashur, being his usual naughty self, thought of continuing all his mischiefs at MASS too.
His first class with Saraswati Thakur was on Maths. Badashur, along with the other Ashurs
sat in the class. Badashur was very impatient. He just wanted to go out of the class. The
moment Saraswati Thakur started to teach, he shouted, " | want to be evil. | do not want to
learn these silly subjects". Saraswati Thakur tried to explain to him that he can choose
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some other exciting topics like Robotics or Literature or Singing, but alas! Badashur was
adamant. He would not study so he started throwing the study materials everywhere.
He ran out of the class and went to the room where Lokkhi Thakur was teaching. Lokkhi
thakur welcomed him and asked him to sit. She was teaching the other Ashurs how to
prepare a budget and spend money wisely.

Badashur blurted out, "How boring!! Who wants to save money like this? | will buy
whatever | want. | do not want to save". Lokkhi thakur tried to explain that one has to
learn the value of money and wealth in life to be successful. But Badashur did not pay
heed. He just started messing up with the excel sheets and turning off the computers
around. Just as he was going along with his tantrums, he smelt something nice was
cooking nearby and ran out to the kitchen where Ganesh Thakur was teaching the fellow
ashurs how to prepare a healthy Caesar salad and strawberry smoothie. Badashur was
so annoyed to see all the healthy food on the table. He demanded, " Where are the
pizzas and burgers? | want mutton biryani and kebabs" Who eats such bad tasting
food!!". Ganesh Thakur told him that one should not disrespect food. One should feel
lucky enough to get some food daily and one should not show any tantrums for food.
But Badashur would not listen and with that, he started hurling the food on the ground.
Ganesh thakur and the other Ashurs worked hard to prepare the food and they were
very sad to see their efforts wasted. Clearly, Badashur was not liking this school so far.
He ran out on the ground where Kartik Thakur was teaching karate to the other kids.
Badashur was outraged at seeing this. He screamed, “l do not want these ridiculous
sports!!! | want to do evil things. Let me out of this school!!'". Kartik Thakur tried to
explain that one will not become good in life if they do evil and hurt others. But
Badashur did not listen, and he started to run amok.

All this while, Maa Durga was sitting at her desk in the principal’s room and checking her
emails. But her third eye was fixed on the security camera, and she saw all the nuisance
Badashur was doing in school. She was furious. She got up and stormed out of her room
riding her pet lion and reached the ground.

Seeing her angry eyes, Badashur froze. He started to tremble seeing Ma Durga's fury.
Badashur stammered and asked Maa Durga," Hhow Hhow d-did you c-come h-ere? D-
did yyou ssee w-what | d-did?". Before Badashur could utter anything more, Ma Durga
grabbed him and said,” Because of what you did, you will not be able to be with your
friends, no one will talk to you, and you will not be able to learn anything. You will only
be given daal and bhat to eat and this punishment will last for 6 months”. Badashur
started weeping and realized his mistakes. But it was too late. The punishment had
already begun.
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6 months later...

Badashur’s punishment is over, and he has learned a valuable lesson. He has
completely changed himself. He does not do evil things anymore. He shows respect to
one and all and never throws tantrums. The time at MASS has changed Badashur
forever. He is now one of the most loved and popular students at MASS. They all call
him Goodashur (Good Ashur) now.

Moral of the story:

One should always be content with what one
has. Longing for more material things in life
is bad. He was given many options at MASS,
but he was not satisfied. He wanted to do
evil things. He did not show self-control and
did not show respect to others. He did not
follow rules and wanted things as per his
wish. Things do not work out that way. So,
this pujo, please keep in mind these 3 things.
First, every action has either a positive or
negative consequence. If you do bad things,
at some point you will have to face the
results. There is no way you can get away
with misdeeds. Second, always be content
with what you have.

Do not be greedy for more things. And finally, have self-control. If you always keep
moving around or start throwing tantrums whenever you feel like it, you are not
showing self-control. You need to resist the urge to move around like crazy all the time.
So, if you keep in mind these three things, you will not suffer any bad consequences.
We worship Ma Durga because she got rid of a demon who could have destroyed the
world. That had a positive consequence on us. We can also do this ourselves by telling
other bad people to try not to do bad things and try to mend their ways.

Evil has no place in the world. Stay happy and lead a peaceful life. So that's it. Happy
Pujo everyonel... And remember the 3 things that | told you.
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[ECH UPDATES

AMARTYA HALDAR,
GRADE 6

We’re in the year 2025 and technology is
rapidly advancing, and it is important to
stay up to date with the world’s newest
tech innovations. That is why | will share
with you 3 of the coolest tech innovations
in the past 5 years.

1. Neuralink

Neuralink is a company founded by Elon Musk in the year 2016, its aim is to create
brain computer interfaces(BCls). The project initially started as a medical cause to
help patients with paralysis might eventually redefine our learning and memory in the
decades to come.

The first patient to receive a Neuralink chip called “Telepathy” was Noland Arbaugh, a
30 year old man who became paralyzed neck down during a swimming accident. After
many years of waiting in his parents house needing their help to perform even the
most trivial tasks, Noland got the opportunity to have a chip implanted in his brain by
Neuralink.

In January 2024 he underwent brain surgery to have the chip implanted in his brain.
After the surgery Noland could easily move a cursor around a computer just by
thinking about it. But there were some challenges post operation which | bet Neuralink
is improving on. This may seem a long way off from Musk’s final goal of telepathic
communication, but it shows how far we have come.

2. Insilico Medicine

Is a company founded by Alex Zharonkov in 2014. This company's goal is to use Al to
make drug discovery faster and more efficient with their all in one platform called
Pharma. Al which has knowledge about biology, chemistry, and clinical development.
With this new possibility drug discovery could advance to a whole different level.

Idiopathic Pulmonary Fibrosis is a severe lung disease that progressively impairs lung
functionality and affects about 5 million people globally. With a median survival of only
3 to four years, current medications are only able to slow down the progression and
unable to stop or reverse it.
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This is where Insilico Medicine’s Al
powered drug discovery platform comes
in. Based on a large dataset with
) i information about biology, chemistry, and
DRUG I;EEC::DHFEH?’ clinical development, their_platform
THROUGH Al called Pharma. Al helped discover a small
- chemical compound that could help with
the disease. Once certified, the drug
showed promising results with an
improvement in lung function for patients
with a higher dose. Using Al significantly
sped up the process of drug discovery
reducing the duration only to about 18
months.

3. Smart Contact Lenses

The final amazing technology |
want to share with you is smart
contact lens. Here are some
possibilities in the near future of
contact lenses.

o Allergy Relief
Around 40% of Americans have allergies that affect their eyes and they know how it
feels to have itchy or watery eyes. To solve this, you can add antihistamine ketotifen to
the lens to help relieve any allergies.

e Color Enhancing
Around 15 million people in the US suffer from color blindness. To combat this there are
contact lenses that correct color blindness. But, these contacts are not yet customized
to the wearer and the customizable ones are in development.

e Magnifying Contact Lenses
Another cool development in the world of smart contact lenses is magnifying contact
lenses. A prototype of this has been created and it can switch between normal and
magnified vision. The lenses which are only 1 mm thick, have mirrors inside them to
form a telescope within the lens. These contact lenses can also help people with low
vision which is a visual impairment that can’t be corrected using glasses or surgery.
The world is moving really fast with new developments in the various fields of science,
so stay tuned for more discoveries.

Credits: https://neuralink.com/, https://insilico.com/, https://www.contactsdirect.com/smart-contact-lenses
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MAYUKH GUPTA , 10 YEARS

ARISHA GHOSH, 11 YEARS
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REYA GHOSH,

NYRA ROY, 5 YEARS 10 YEARS
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AKIRA MAZUMDER, 5 YEARS

DR|T| CHOUDHURY 7 YEARS
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ARCHISHA NIYOG , 13 YEARS

MEGHNA DATTA, 13 YEARS
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We‘re a physician and a tec 4 execuhve who were once just like
you. Real estate changed everything — join the movement toward
ﬂnan%f independence.

:cnme join us in the movement to gain financial independence!!
V) Passive investment — no landlord headaches

el
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Douhle—dlglt returns with powerful tax suvlngs

) Use retlremeht funds (4n1|< [ 403b [ IRA) wuthuut
penalties

) Close to 0 taxes on gulns mth long-term wealth growth
) Outperforms stocks, driven by steady housing needs
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\ NAREN ROY \

bostonrisecapital.com 919-522-3450 Dbostonrisecapital@gmail.com




& FINANCIAL SERVICES

@ THE GUR TAX

Please call for accurate tax preparation,

professional services and consulting.

* TAX PREPARATION & PLANNING

Individuals, landlords, business owners, tax
issues if earning in foreign countries

* CONSULTING & SEMINARS

Resolve audit issues, selection of business entity LLC, S-Corp,
Partnership, and Declaration of assets in foreign countries

Passionately dedicated to serving the community

SATYA B. MITRA

Ph.D., E.A., CFP
Enrolled Agent | Certified Financial Planner™

satya@thegurutax.com

SERVING THE COMMUNITY FOR OVER 33 YEARS
BY APPOINTMENT ONLY, CALL NOW TO RESERVE!

446 Main 5t., 16th Floor, Worcester, MA 01608
Ph: 508.797.0005 Cell: 508.641.8441




