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Accomplished and technically perfect, Bonmayuri Kalita presenting
Bho shambho shiva shambhO sayambhO

a piece composed by Dayaananda Saraswati,
 in Colorado Springs, Colorado, USA, on March 14, 2009.

Photo by Roz Otesuka
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Rongali Bihur Ulog

On behalf of Assam Society of America (Axom
Sangha), we would like to wish all the Assamese
and their well-wishers across the globe a Happy

Rongali Bihu. May The New Year bring all goodwill for
the people and destroy all ills. We all welcome Bohag
together to create friendship and harmony among all
communities. Let us pray for all round development of
Assam and its people, and for prosperity and peace.
Please join us in singing to the tune of Bhupen Hazarika,
“Bohag maathu eti ritu nohoi, nohoi Bohag eti maah.
Axomiya jaatir ei aayush rekha...”!

Ganesh Bora
President,  Assam Society of America (Axom Sangha)

Bihu celebrated
in the Ukraine

The students of Ternopil State
Medical University celebrated the
Rongali Bihu utxob on April 16
in Ukraine. The programme
included Bihu dance, Bihu songs,
and comedy shows. A slide show
showcasing various aspects of the
cultural heritage of Asom was
also presented in the function.
Students from various countries
such as Pakistan, Malaysia,
Bangladesh, Nigeria, and Ukraine
enjoyed the show. For all the
Assamese students of Ternopil,
Ukraine, it was a nice get-
together.

Auditya Ranjan Dutta
Room No.207-A
Hostel No.2TSMU
Street Zhevova-5
Ternopil, Ukrain
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Tarali Sarma, the national (India) award winning  singer
will entertain. Other entertainers include  Bonmayuri

Kalita and Vedajyoti Ojah. Names of additonal entertain-
ers are still being finalized.  Please mark your calendar.

Vacation in gorgeous Colorado before or after
Assam 2009!

http://www.assam2009.org

You are cordially invited to attend Assam 2009 to be held in
beautiful Colorado Springs, Colorado on

July 3 and July 4
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Rongali Bihu in Florida was celebrated on Sunday the 19th April, 2009 in Cocoa Beach
of the Atlantic Ocean near Kennedy Space Center. Almost all Floridian Assamese gath-

ered in a club house on the beach to celebrate the bihu with fun fare. Photo by Ms.
Jyotishree Devi of Miami, FL

Rongali Bihu in Florida
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Rongali Bihu 2009 in Gurgaon

The festival of joy and happiness
and the most endearing festival
of the people of Assam, Rongali

Bihu, was celebrated in the Millenium
City by Assam Association, Gurgaon
on 18th April, 2009 at 8 PM in the
HUDA Community Centre Ground in
Sector-46. The gala cultural evening,
followed by a sumptuous dinner was
attended by more than 300 people,
hailing from as far  as Noida, Faridabad,
Dwarka, New Delhi and of course,
Gurgaon. The cultural evening was
preceded by a programme, dedicated
to all those killed in the recent
bloodbaths during the terrorist attacks
in different parts of India and most
particularly in Assam. The programme
was performed by small children in the
age group of 3 to 13 years and was
applauded by all those present.

The curtains to the cultural evening
was raised with ‘Lighting of Lamps’ by
honoured guests Binaybrata Sharma,
Ex-CMD , OIL, Trailokya Prasad
Khaund, Retired IAS officer and vetern
citizen of Gurgaon Nabakamal Bhuyan,
assisted by the President of Assam
Association, Gurgaon Mridul Bhuyan,
Vice-President Mukul Gogoi and
General Secretary Kalpajeet Nath. The
souvenir of Assam Association
‘Samannay’ was inaugurated by
Binaybrata Sharma, flanked by Editor
of ‘Samannay’,  Geeta Baruah Nath. The
cultural evening started with a chorus
by few of the lady members of Assam
Association, Gurgaon, namely Ashalata
Bhuyan, Geeta Baruah Nath, Reena
Sharma, Momee Gogoi, Mimun Das,
Rajashree Kashyap,  Mala Sharma,
Nisha Agarwal, Nilanjana R Dutta. The
chorus was followed by a graceful
classical Odyssey dance
‘Mangalacharan Namami’ by  Banditta
Nath. The cultural evening gained
momentum with a couple of modern
songs rendered by upcoming singer
from Gurgaon Arun Baruah, followed
by Arup Bhagawati and his daughter
Trisha Bhagawati. The spirit of the
evening soared with a beautiful Bihu
Dance performed by Vidisha Sharma

and Akankshya Bhuyan. The highlight
of the evening was a performance of
melodious songs by Debojit Das and
his wife Mimun Das. The true Bihu
spirit was further displayed by another
graceful Bihu dance by Momee Gogoi,
Kaveri Chakroborty and Nisha
Agarwal. The evening reached its
crescendo with an innovative show,
displaying the traditional clothes of
Assamese women. The most inspiring
fact was that several graceful ladies from
the non-Assamese sorority of Gurgaon

participated in the event along with the
lady members of Assam Association,
Gurgaon, enthralling the viewers. The
cultural evening came to an end with
‘Bihu Husori’ by the youngsters of
Assam Association, Gurgaon, followed
by ‘Vote of Thanks’ by General
Secretary  Kalpajeet Nath.

Mridul Bhuyan
Assam Association Gurgaon
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Rongali Bihu Celebrated in Mumbai

T he Assamese community of
Mumbai celebrated the
National Festival of Assam,

Rongali Bihu, at Assam Bhawan, Vashi,
Navi Mumbai on 18th April, 2009. The
colorful cultural evening comprising of
songs, dances, Jeng Bihu and Hoosari
was enjoyed by a huge crowd. People
enjoyed the community feast during the
celebration. Assam Association,
Mumbai thanks the Assamese
Community of Mumbai for active
participation in the colorful evening.

The program details were as follows:

Welcome Address:  Shyama Prasad
Borthakur, Vice President ,The Assam
Association, Mumbai

Banti Prajalan:   Devasish Sharma,
Deputy Resident Commissioner of
Assam Bhawan and Paban Kr. Kotoky,
President, Assam Association, Mumbai

Group Bihu Dance: Gogona Bihu Dal,
Kharghar, Directed By Dipali Newar,
Performed by Prantika Das, Debanuj
Borouah, Satarupa Saikia, Reshab
Sharma, Bhargab Newar, Monali
Sharma and Sargam Hazarika.

Bharat Natyam: Ms. Shivani Sharma,
Andheri, Performer of  Bharat
Natyam at Various places abroad.
Completed Her Bharat Natyam course
from Chennai Kalakhetra.

Chorus:  Sreemoyee Asomiya Mahila
Samitee, Directed By Anjana Saikia,
Geetikar and Soorokar Nogen Borah,
Performed by:Heera Saikia, Anjana
Saikia, Anjali Handique, Indrani
Borpujari, Dipali Newar, Deepali
Gohain, Chinu Borgohain, Monalisa
Duarah, Juri Duarah,Tripti Konwar,
Doobari and Bornali

Modern Song:  Gakul Das, Mahim,
Presented a Popular Song of Mahendra
Hazarika

Modern Song: Gakul Pur i, Vashi,
Popoular and acclaimed singer, apart

from his job in a financial institution he
is pursuing vocal music, presented a
popular song of Jubin Garg

Modern Song: Manmi Baruah,
Goregaon, Radio Artist of Jorhat and
Dibrugarh Radio Stations, Stage
Performer at various places of Assam.

Modern Song: Anjana Saikia, Panvel,
Stage Performer, presented a  popular
song of Nilima Khatoon

Modern Dance: Children of
Kharghar, Directed By Nitu Pegu,
Dance on the popular  song “Tilai-Tilai”
of Kolaguru Bishnu Rabha. Performed
by Satarupa, Dikshita, Bhavana, Viona,

Kritika and Prantika

Modern Dance: Karishma Borpujari,
Kharghar, Disciple of Padmashree
Pushpa Bhyuan, Stage performer at
different places of Assam, presented a
dance from the movie “36 China Town”

Modern Song: Bharati Hazarika,
Wadala, Trained classical singer, Radio
artist, Popular stage performer of Hindi
songs.

M odern Song: Rajj yoti K onwar,
Malad, Musician working for
Bollywood and Assamese film music,
singer of the  popular song “Ajnabi” in
the Hindi film “Superstar”, stage
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performer at various places of Assam

Jeng Bihu:  Sreemoyee Asomiya
Mahila Samitee, Directed by Indrani
Bor pujar i and Dip al i Newar,
Traditional folk dance of Assam,
Performed by Juri Dowerah, Monalisa
Dowerah, Kakoli Saikia, Hira Saikia,
Indrani Borpujari, Karishma Borpujari,
Chinu Borgohain, Dipali Gohain, Dipali
Newar and Tripti Konwar.

Hoosari: “H oosari”, Directed by Ritu
Sensoa, Traditional Assamese dance,
performed by Maushumi Gogoi, Polashi
Phukan, Bornali Dutta and the youth
from Nerul to Belapur.

Modern Song:  Bedanta Rajkhowa,
Belapur, MBA Student, pursuing music
as hobby, his performance is very
popular among the young generation

Modern Song: Ramen Goswami,
Vashi, Full time musician, singer and key
Board player, pursuing career in music
at Mumbai.

Felicitation: Debojit Thousen,
Executive Member, North Cachar Hills
Autonomus Council, Amrit Pritam

Dutta, Sound Engineer-Slumdog
Millionarie Fame, Abhilash Phukan,
Guitarist, accompaniment of Sonu
Nigam

Vote of Thanks: Deepen Rajkon war,
General Secretary, Assam Association,
Mumbai

Anchor: Nilakshi Phukan,  Malad,
Trained classical singer, stage performer
of classical music at different places of
Assam.

Accomplisher: Ramen, Key Board,
Atanu, Guitar, Niti n, Pad, Taz and
Umesh, Dholak

Communit y Feast: Vegetarian and
Non Vegetarian Assamese Meal.

Debojit Sarmah
Joint Secretary, Assam Association,
Mumbai
Assam Bhawan
Navi Mumbai, Maharastra

Eye Camp Organized by Assam
Association, Chennai

Assam Association, Chennai recently
organized an eye camp at Gandhipet
vill age,  Thiruvallur District, Tamil
Nadu. The programme was spon-
sored by Udhi Eye Hospital, Alwarpet,
and was co-sponsored by SCOPE (So-
ciety for Conservation & Protection
of Environment). The camp was
started by lighting lamps and a prayer.
The chief guest in his address appre-
ciated  the good cause taken up by the
Assam Association, Chennai and
hoped that this will bring close rela-
tionship between the Tamilian and
Assamese societies together, he also
contributed Rs. 5000 for the cause.
Dr.G.Basumatary (President, Assam
Association, Chennai) also elaborated
the social activities of Assam Associa-
tions in Tamil Nadu.

Kishore Kalita
Organizing Secretary
Assam Association, Chennai

Patients registering for eye treatment

A view of the gathering

Members of the Association

Patients at eye check-up
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Texas Rongali Bihu, a beautiful
day in the beautiful Hill Country

The Assamese community of Houston,
Dallas-Fort Worth and Austin
celebrated Rongali Bihu with a daylong

celebration in a beautiful Hill Country park
with outdoor sports, ethnic food and snacks
during the day, culminating in a colorful
cultural function in the evening. About 150
people gathered for the occasion.

The day started as scheduled with hoisting of
the flag and singing and rendering of “Sreemoyi
axomir”. This was followed by fun-filled games
for children and adults.  Egg in a spoon race,
tug of war and three-legged race brought peals
of laughter and were enjoyed by all. Lohit
Datta-Barua, Apoorba Choudhary and Ranjit
Das coordinated the games with much
enthusiasm and finesse.

There were also servings of traditional snacks
such as doi chira with gur, various kinds of
pitha, laru, borphi, nimki, and khurma. The
‘Baby Bezbaruah Xuworoni Solonto Trophy’
in fond memory of Srimati Baby Bezbaruah,
mother of Alpana B. Sarangapani was awarded
to the winner of the best pitha. Jeena Mahanta,
Dilip Deka and Satyajit Dutta were recognized
for their years of services to the Assamese
community and for their inspiration and
steadfast support all along. A number of young
Assamese received awards for their excellence
in academics.

The main attraction for all was the evening
cultural extravaganza. Texas Assamese children
performed dances, which were praiseworthy
and entertaining, sang melodious Assamese
songs, and played different musical instruments
very competently. The dinner served by the
Austin Assamese community with dishes
starting from homemade masor tenga, masor
muror khar, aloo bengena pitika, dail, pakoras,
tandoori chicken, ghoogni, fried rice, and
salads to name a few, was sumptuous and
savory.

The cultural function started with a poignant
depiction of Bihu by Dil Deka. Deka talked
eloquently about celebrating Bihu, from the
point of view of an immigrant, living far away
from Assam. She painted a beautiful picture
of the bittersweet feeling of staying far away
from one’s motherland, the sweet heartache
and the yearnings to feel closer to home during
such a fervently joyous festival. She made us
all realize why Bihu is such an important

festival for every Assamese, and why and how
we should carry on with this glorious
tradition.

The Houston, Dallas-Fort Worth and Austin
teams participated in chorus rendering of
songs of Bhupen Hazarika and Jyoti Prasad
Agarwala. The major attraction of the program
was the blitheful Bihu dances by the Austin
and Houston ladies dressed in splendid
Assamese attire. There were also a number of
individual performances receiving applause
from the audience including a song recital by
Riju Choudhari, Hindi duet by Ashok and
Ruplekha Barua, songs by Pankaj Panging, a
solo Bihu dance by Alpona Barooah, violin
recital by Surovi Thakuria and songs by Reema
Das.

The audience went through a laugh riot
watching the drama performance by the Dallas
and Houston teams, respectively.  The first
one was a one act play of the late “bhaiya

mama” team which was adapted and directed
by Jonali Barua. The desperate need to hold
on to our precious culture, which is often felt
to be fast disappearing in today’s rapid
globalization, was humorously enacted by
Githartha Pathak, Jonali Baruah and Pankaj
Paning. The second one was “Theki-Thwra”
directed and scripted by Rajen Barua. This
script is based on a short story of the same
name by legendary Laksminath Bezbarooah.
The story depicts the simple Assamese village
life where there is neither lack of food nor any
dearth of hospitality and wit among Assamese
homemakers. The actors Pallabita Bhuyan,
Plabita Barua, Gautam Choudhari Rajen
Baruah and Gautam Borthakur were amazing.

Both the skits received wide applause from
the audience.

As the saying goes “Every good thing must
come to and end,” and so did the glit tering
evening of 11th April 20009. It left behind a
sparkling residue of fond memories of
community love and patriotic nostalgia,
amidst the rhythmic beats of dhol pepa and
gogona.

Last but not the least our applauds and
heartfelt appreciation to Sanjit Das, the main
organizer and to the host families of Austin
who put in tireless efforts, and also to Pankaj
Panging and Gautam Borthakur, the
coordinators for the cultural items from Dallas
and Houston respectively. Till we meet again
in the next Bihu   -Au Revoir Bidai—

Ankur and Anjana Bora
Dallas, Texas
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Assamese Community in UAE
celebrates Rongali Bihu

T he Assamese Community in the
United Arab Emirates (UAE) cel
ebrated Rongali Bihu on 10th

April, a couple of days ahead of the ac-
tual festival, with traditional fervor and
gaiety.

A record number of over 200 people
gathered at the Metropolitan Palace Ho-
tel Dubai for a cultural evening featuring
popular guest artistes from Assam as well
as local pool of talents from Abu Dhabi,
Dubai, Sharjah and Ajman. The guest
artistes to have graced the occasion
coming all the way from Assam were
Gayatri Mahanta, Pabitra Margherita and
Krishnamani Chutia.

Senior Dubai resident Santi Medhi, of
Welcare Hospital Dubai, welcomed the
gathering on behalf of the organizers,
Assam Society, UAE. Two other senior
citizens of Dubai, Col (Retd) Mahananda
Medhi and Utpal Kataky welcomed the
guest artistes with the traditional gamosa
and souvenirs.

Popular artiste of Assamese Cinema and
TV, Gayatr i Mahanta excelled in her per-
formance first with Xatriya Dance fol-
lowed by Bihu Dance. Her husband,
Pabitra Margherita, who is a well-known
actor, producer and director, shared
his feelings of elation to be with the cul-
turally active Assamese audience of UAE.
Another star attraction of the program
was the guest artiste Krishnamani Chutia.
Famous for his record selling album ‘Chal
Gori’, he entertained the audience in
his inimitable style with a variety of

Assamese and folk songs, with the audi-
ence literally dancing to his tunes.

The cultural function got off to an early
start with Bihu Dance competition with
performances by Arushi Das, Kabya
Chaliha, Netraa Dutta and Nishita
Barkataki. The award winners were
Kabya Chaliha and Netraa Dutta.

One of the highlights of the program
was the Hussori performance. The
hussori troupe was led by Dayananda
Gogoi and Siba Bora with dhol, Bibhuti
Brata Sharma with khol, Dhiraj Tumung
on toka and Sumon Bordoloi on the tra-
ditional cymbal, supported by Sandeep
Bhagowati, Dipak Tumung, Shyamoli
Pathak Bora, Dimple Bhagowati and
Suman Baruah.

A chorus, ‘Bishwar Chande Chande’,
was performed by Parul Hazarika,

Rokshana Hazorika, Dimple Bhagowati,
Pinaki Bayan, Sangeeta Bhagowati,
Suman Baruah, Dayananda Gogoi,
Sumon Bordoloi, Salim Juber, Dipak
Tumung, Arman Hazorika with the ac-
companiment by Siba Bora on the tabla,
Dhiraj Tumung and Arindom Baruah on
guitar, Shyamoli Pathak Bora on key-
board, Saumen Bhattacharjee on bongo

and Ashim Bora on  jhunuka.

Modern Assamese songs were per-
formed by Arman Hazorika, Momy
Dowerah and Sudipta Das, while young
Shirin Dutta performed a Hindi song
from ‘Taare Zamin Par’.

Sudipta Das also performed a scintillat-

ing dance to the tune of a medley of
Bhupen Hazarika’s songs of yesteryears.
Children from Dubai, Ajman and Abu
Dhabi got together to perform a lively
dance ‘Gaonr lora’ ­the
participants being Yasir Pervez Ali,
Netraa Dutta, Anjali Chorei and Arushi
Das.

Anjali Chorei from Abu Dhabi also per-
formed a lively Jhumoor Dance . – a folk
dance of the teagarden community from
Assam.
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A skit performed by the Abu Dhabi
team of Bibhuti Brata Sharma, Bikram
Baruah, Sumanto Dutta, Dhrujyoti
Chaliha, Dharmananda Mazumdar,
Sthabirjeet Chaliha, Prashanta Mahanta
reflected the fall out of the current fi-
nancial crisis felt in the Emirates.

Sound and light for the show
were managed by Partha Pratim
Goswami, while instrument support for
various cultural items was provided by
Shyamoli Pathak Bora (keyboard),
Padmaneel Lahkar, Arindam Baruah
and Dhiraj Tumung (guitar), Siba Bora
(tabla and dhol), Saumen Bhattacharjee
(Bongo), Dayananda Gogoi (Dhol),
Ashim Bora (‘Jhunuka’).

The programme was ably compeered
by Debahuti Bora and Samhita
Borpujari – both first timers for such
an event in UAE.

The memorable moments of the Bihu
celebrations were captured thru’ her
lens by Ipsita Barua with a professional
touch.

The 4th edition of Probaxi Bihuwan, the
souvenir of Assam Society (UAE), Dubai
was unveiled by Dr. (Mrs.) Sumati
Changkakati the same evening.

Prizes were distributed to the winners
of the Drawing competition organized
on the eve of Rongali Bihu, the winners
of which were:

Arushi Das (1st prize In 3­6 years group)
Netraa Dutta (2nd prize in 3­6
years group)
Abhirup Bhattacharya (1st prize in 7­10
years group)
Anjali Chorei (2nd prize in 7­10

years group)
Niharika Dutta (1st
prize in 10+ years
group)

The dinner orga-
nized at the hotel
p r e m i s e s   h a d
Assamese flavor
too – with
helpings of Rou
Fish Fry and Muri
Ghanta, courtesy
Anupal Phookan –

a Dubai based Assamese entrepreneur.
This is the 11th year that the Assam So-
ciety, Dubai, has organized this event,
having started in 1999 with a two-day
outdoor programme at the Bin Majid
Beach Resort in the Emirate of Ras Al
Khaimah.

This year’s cultural event and the

Probaxi Bihuwan were sponsored by
Ajmal Perfumes, Emirates NBD Bank,
Jamal Al Ghurair Group/Al Khaleej
Sugar, Ikon Advertising, Ajmal Real Es-

tate, Data Direct, Ford, Colgate
Palmolive, Home Centre, Citibank, Art
of Living, MediaEdge:CIA, Al Shaer
Advertising, Al Murshidi Perfumes, Net
Freight Services, ‘Xobdo.org’, World
Link and Jaffrey Zaman.

The photographs of the function can be
viewed at the website of the Society at
www.assamdubai.org or htt p://
community.webshots.com/user/
borahdxb.

A new look website of the Society is ex-
pected to be launched shortly with
efforts from Syed Wakil and Rashid
Ahmed.

Dilip Borah
Dubai
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“Zubeen Nite” celebrated
in Kuwait

The Asom Association,
Kuwait (AAK)
organized “Zubeen

Nite”, its inaugural “Rongali
Bihu” celebrations on 10th

April, 2009. His Excellency
Ajai Malhotra, Ambassador,
Embassy of India, Kuwait
graced the occasion as the
Chief Guest.

The Chief Guest,  Ajai
Malhotra and the Guest of
Honour Zubeen Garg,
prominent singer from India,
were felicitated with a
bouquet and “Gamusa”
presented by Miss Mamta
Pradhan, Miss Sneha
Khound, Miss Rabbab
Rabbani and Miss Indrani
Rajkhowa respectively. Mrs
Garima Garg was also
felicitated with a bouquet by
Miss Prachi Nath.

The programme commenced with the
lighting of the Inaugural Lamp by Sri
Ajai Malhotra, Zubeen Garg, Bharat
Nanda (MD, Moashk), Bikash Jyoti
Gogoi (President, AAK) and Jayanta
Bardalaye (General Secretary, AAK).
Mr. Gogoi welcomed the guests and
dwelt on the significance of the
occasion – the first cultural event
organized by the Asom Association,
Kuwait after its formation on 12th

March, 2009. He traced the history of
the people of Asom who came to live
and work in Kuwait from the sixties
onwards. He also outlined the aims and
objectives of the Association including
the necessity of passing on to the
younger generation the traditions and
culture of their roots.  His Excellency
Ajai Malhotra congratulated the
community on formally forming an
association and expressed his happiness
on being part of the inaugural “Rongali
Bihu” function. He also encouraged the
members to be proactively involved in
cultural activities that highlights the rich

traditions of the northeastern region of
India.
The cultural program started with a
chorus, “Ture mure aalukore jatra”,
presented by the members of the
association. The team comprised of
Anjali Rajkhowa, Ronita Dutta, Nilakshi
Bora, Masum Rajkhowa, Jeeta Khound,
Pranami Bhattacharya, Mamoni Nath,
Aruna Dutta, Mouchumi Sharma,
Geetashree Kalita, Anupam Rajkhowa,
Aghore Bhattacharya, Dr. Debasish
Sharma and Navojit Roy. “Ma aami
Xadiya loi jamei” was presented as a
chorus by Kiki, Khusi, Runjun, Gargi,
Tanya, Ankit , Rizwan, Jill and Nupur,
childr en of “Oomola Ghar”, an
educational initiative of the association
to introduce Axomiya culture to the
young generation. This was followed by
a group Bihu dance performed by Juhi,
Jiri, Kimkim, Jubi and Osin to the tune
of “Phul phulise boxontor”, a popular
Bihu song by Zubeen.
Then came the moment that everyone
was waiting for – Zubeen came on stage
and started off with “Mayabini ratir
buku”. He also sang a few hindi songs.
Gargi, Kiki, Runjun, Khushi and Tanya

from “Oomola Ghar” then performed
a Bihu dance to the delight of all. A
Bharatnatyam recital by Tanaiya was
highly appreciated. Arnab Gogoi,
Shyamal Barooah and Abhijit Sharma
played the popular number “Hiya Diya
Niya” as an instrumental medley.

The highlight of the evening was the
second performance by Zubeen. He
sang “Preetir Xubaxe” playing the guitar
and dedicating it to two of his old friends
– Bhargab Hazarika and Jayanta
Bardalaye now living in Kuwait. He
regaled the audience with a number of
his popular songs and soon enough, the
audience was on its feet.
As a token of appreciation, a memento
was presented to Zubeen Garg and
Garima Garg by Mamoni Gogoi,
Pranita Goswami Devichoudhury and
Rupalima Bardalaye on behalf of the
Association. Jayanta Bardalaye thanked
the Chief Guest and Guest of Honour
for their participation and
encouragement. He also thanked all the
members and area coordinators for
their help and co-operation both in
forming the association as well as in
organizing the function. The
programme was compered by Biresh
Khound, a senior member of the
association.

Jayanta Bardalaye
General Secretary,
Asom Association, Kuwait
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Rongali Bihu Celebration in
Muscat, Oman

T he Assamese community in
Muscat has grown year by year
and at present more than 35

families live in Oman. The community
has been celebrating the Rongali Bihu
for a long time and this year it was
celebrated on 8th April with much
enthusiasm and fun. An evening cultural
program was organized by Axom
Xamaj, Muscat at Sur Hall in the
Holiday Inn at the heart of Muscat. The
function started in the evening and
continued till past midnight. About 150
people attended the function. The
Assamese community in large numbers
along with some Indian families and
foreign guests also participated in the
glittering evening.

Everyone thoroughly enjoyed the
nightlong function. Most everyone took
part in impromptu dancing. A
sumptuous dinner was organized at the
end of the function. There was lot of
laughter, patr iotic nostalgia, and fond
memories.

The cultural function began with a
poignant depiction of Bihu by Bipul
Bhuyan who expressed the heartache
felt by the Assamese people staying
away from home in a faraway place and
remembering home at the time of this
joyous festival. The popular and
talented singer Zubeen Garg was
invited from India for the show. His
beautiful wife Gorima also
accompanied him. The children of the
community performed various
entertaining dances to the tune of

Assamese and Hindi songs. The
cultural program started with a dance
to the tune of popular Assamese song
“Moore Jiwanare Sakha Krishna —”
performed by our talented kids below
10 years of age. The dance was
choreographed by Neeta Baruah. A
short skit called “Community Virus”
was then presented by the children; it
was wr it ten and directed by Mr.
Phanijyoti Sarma- an engineer. The
audience laughed throughout the skit
and appreciated the acting of the
children. Another dance was
performed by our teenage children to
the tune of a Bolywood song. The
dance was choreographed by Mimi, a
Class X student of Indian School,
Muscat. She was ably supported by
Neeta, Parveen, Poomani and Umi –
the wives of engineers serving in
different companies of Oman. Phani
Sarma also choreographed in the Bihu

dance participated by Rajnish, Naba,
Phani, Sanjay, Pankaj, Binay, Ujjal,
Padum, Sukanya, Poomani, Neeta,
Sakuntala, Eema and Monti Bhuyan.

Zubeen enthralled the attending crowd
with Assamese and Hindi songs
including Bihu songs. Many in the
crowd even took to dancing in front of
the stage.

A spectacular fashion show was
organized using the dresses brought by
Zubeen’s wife Garima, a designer
herself. Everyone thoroughly enjoyed
the fashion show, which at tracted
participation by gents, ladies and
children of the Assamese community.
The program became an instant hit.
The whole cultural program was MCed
by Nandini Neog.

As the glittering function came to an
end, people felt within them the
togetherness of community love,
enhanced by fond memories. The days
of the rehearsals will be remembered
as long days that brought a sense of
close cohesion to the Assamese people.
The food arranged during the meeting
and rehearsal days were prepared by
everyone as if all the people belong to
the same extended family

Individuals such as Bipul Bhuyan,
Ranjit Bhuyan, Mufti Al am Sagir, Raju
Hazarika, Phanijyoti Sarma, Sanjay
Barua, Rajnish Goswami, Binay Chetri,
Naba Bhuyan, Pankaj Neog, Pearl
Bezbaruah, Kaijar, Monti Bhuyan,
Dipali Bhuyan, Neeta Barua, Umi,
Parveen, Poomani, Sakuntala, Sukanya
were instrumental in making this
Overseas Bihu a grand success.

Rooplekha Kalita
Axom Xamaj, Muscat
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Colorado Springs Indian
Classical Dance School Presents

Annual Dance Recital

NatyaSangam, an Indian Classical
Dance Academy, presented its
inaugural dance recital on

Saturday, March 14 th, 2009 in Colorado
Springs. The event was attended by over
250 people who anxiously awaited the
recital.

The stage was adorned by a Nataraja statue
to bless the performance. The recital began
with Alaripu,  a dance wherein the
performers salute God, the Guru (teacher)

and the audience. This was performed by
the newest students. This was followed by
Jatiswara, a musical composition set to a
Raga and was a pure dance item.

The enthralled audience was fascinated by
the wonderful classical attire and the
intricate make-up of the young girls who
had obviously practiced a lot for this
performance.

The next dance was performed by senior

ladies and was called Shabdam and was a
tribute to Lord Krishna. The dance
required much dexterity and much
expression to communicate the essence
of the song. The three ladies performed
brilli antly.

Next was the turn of the six young teens
who had been together as a group for six
years. They had just recently earned their
“Gungharoo” (ankle bells). To be allowed
to wear ankle bells in practices and
performances, the girls had to go a
rigorous performance recital entailing
over one and a half hours of performance
called the Salangai Puja. These young
girls performed the Till ana flawlessly with
much elan and expertise! This was
followed by Another Till ana dance in a
different raga by two adults.

 Keertanam, a bhajan or devotional item
ensued extolling the virtues and various
attributes of Lord Shiva. Brahma Mokate,
another devotional dance dedicated to the
Lord Vishnu.

The next dance was Guru Bandana, an
item dedicated to the Guru  (Sankardeva)
and was in the Sattriya style, which has an
ancient dance/acting history that was
traditionally performed by monks in the
monasteries of Assam.

Devaranama, an abhinaya item was next
with the lyrics and dance promoting peace
and co-existence.

Finally......the moment had arrived! The
audience was awaiting the solo dance
performance of the teacher, guru, of
Natyasangam....Bonmayuri Kalita! She  was
accompanied by live music performed
vocally by Guru Gowri Nandakumar who
sang beautifully in the Carnatic music
tradition along with Guru Swaminathan
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Balasubramanian on the mridangam and
Aparna Kailasam on the keyboard. The live
music really added to the dance presented:
Bho Shambo Shiva Shambo. There was
pure magic on stage...the lightening,
intricate dance movements accompanied
by amazingly graphic facial expressions
made the dance stand out to all that
attended, Even those that were previously
just entertained by the previous
performers, were transfixed by the sheer
artistry and stupendous elegance
displayed.

This was Indian classical dance at its very
best performed by an artist whose dance
pedigree is very impressive and who has
won stellar awards and performed at many

prestigious arenas all over the world. The
crowd got to its feet and applauded
vociferously.

Bihu, a traditional Assamese dance was
performed by many in the school and
brought a different accent to the dance
academy.

As is traditional, the recital ended with
Mangala, with all of the performers
felicitating the audience and paying
homage to the Guru, Bonmayuri Kalita.

The audience was treated to a fantastic
inaugural dance recital that would
received much praise had it been presented
even in India. The show was emceed

smoothly by a local Indian Community
leader, Jay Patel and the technical and
sound was arranged by Sourabh Basak, a
local talented musician and performer.

Many in the audience commented that the
presentation was very professional and the
two and half hour recital went by too
quickly! Bommayuri has promised that
NatyaSangam will have a wider dance
variety in next year’s recital, including
gypsy dance and more traditional folk
dances!

Jay Patel, Colorado Springs, CO
Photos by Roz Otesuka

Sattr iya dance culture at the Briti sh Library &
Museum of Croydon in London

A ward winning performer,
choreographer and scholar
Menaka PP Bora has been selected

to represent Sattriya dance in a major dance
and music exhibition entitled Indian
Strings & Dances from 10 April 2009 to 1
August 2009 at the Museum of Croydon
in London. This exhibition traces the
history of Indian cultural heritage, the
story of the art forms, their cultural
significance and the way they have been
transformed by musicians and dancers
practising in Britain today. Apart from
showcasing traditional Indian artefacts,
classical and folk dance costumes and
musical instruments related to the
dance forms, this colourful and vibrant
exhibition also showcases oral history
interviews and video performances with
key figures in the Indian music and
dance movement in Britain.

In an exclusive section of this
exhibition, Sattriya dance is
represented through a stunning display
of dance costumes, photographs,
musical instruments like khol, bhortal,
khuti tal, live dance and short films
containing oral history interviews of
Menaka PP Bora as the female
representative of the dance culture as
practised in India and Britain. A
selected collection of Sattriya dance
videos and music recordings of this
exhibition will be archived at the
prestigious British Library in their
Indian music collection at the library’s
Sound Archive. Menaka will present
Sattriya dance and highlight the
philosophical foundations of Sri
Sankardev’s Vaishnavism movement in

Assam on 25 April 2009 at the museum
venue. A special presentation on
Sattriya dance music will include
M enaka’s original concept of
researching and introducing rare and
dying musical instruments of Assam
into Sattriya dance music repertoire in
order to facilitate documentation and
appropriate means of raising the profile
of lesser-known musical instruments
and music traditions of Assam. For the
first time in the history of Sattriya dance
music, the traditional NAGARA drums
were introduced as a major musical
accompaniment into classical Sattriya
dance repertoire in 2003 amidst a
distinguished gathering of scholars,
artistes and media persons in
Guwahati. So far only khol drum was
used as the prime rhythmic instrument

in Sattriya dance music. This was an
original project developed and
performed in close collaboration with
established nagara player and Guru
Aswini Kumar Bayan of Barpeta Sattra.
The purpose was to develop a new
direction in Sattriya music repertoire
within the classical framework of
Sattr iya dance. Recently, students of
Sattr iya exponent Indira P.P.Bora have
borrowed this concept to work on lesser
known mridanga and sarinda musical
instruments through Sattriya dance.

In 2009, Menaka’s ongoing dance
project, Dance in Museum Project, was
nominated for Knowledge Transfer
Fellowship from Kingston University
where she is currently teaching as a
Lecturer in Dance. This fellowship aims
to bridge the gap between academic
research and its accessibility and
relevance in the non-academic and
commercial world. Menaka’s project
has been nominated for successfully
making academic research related to
Indian dance practice accessible and
sustainable in the environment of some
of the reputed museums and galleries of
London and Liverpool such as National
Portrait Gallery and Horniman Museum
in London and World Museum in
Liverpool.  In 2009, she has been invited
by Victoria & Albert Museum and Asia
House in London to develop new dance
based projects for mass audiences.

Jugal Kalita, Colorado
Photo by Peter Schiazza
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Remembering my three visits
with Dr. Bhupen Hazarika

The first time I heard a song sung
by Assam Ratna Dr. Bhupen
Hazarika was in 1948. That

song – “Agni jugor fir ingoti moi…..”
captured the hearts of us youngsters
so deeply that almost everyone used to
either sing, hum or whistle the song all
the time. The next year 1949, my
oldest brother brought home another
Bhupen Hazarika record. The HMV
78 RPM record contained two songs
one on each side of the record. The
songs were “Tumiye goala priya gaan…”
and the other “More ore jibon kori jala
kala…” Those two songs were the
second and the third Bhupen Hazarika
songs that I still remember. Since then,
of course, Bhupenda has written, gave
tune to the song numerous other
beautiful songs over the years. His
songs have brought many prestigious
awards to him including the latest
supreme award “Asom Ratna” from the
Government of Assam.

I impressed by his beautiful songs.
From my early childhood, I always had
a longing to meet Bhupen Hazarika
some day in person and for my good
luck; so far I have had the opportunity
to meet the “Asom Ratna” three times
in my life. The following are my
recollection of the occasions when I
met him along with a few enjoyable
episodes that took place during those
meeting.

First Meeting: My first face-to-face
meeting with Bhupenda took place in
September of 1964. It was in Kolkata,
Calcutta in those days. I was in Calcutta
to arrange for a U.S. visa and necessary
foreign exchange for me to be able to
go to Atlanta, Georgia in U.S.A. to join
Georgia institute of Technology for my
Masters degree in Electrical
Engineering.  At that time Bhupen
Hazarika along with Phani Sarma and
others were shooting the Assamese film
“M oniram Dewan” at the Indrapuri
Studios.

One afternoon, after I had taken care
of my other chores, we took a taxi to

the studio with the hope of getting a
glimpse of the celebrities.  We did not
have any trouble obtaining the
permission to go on to the sets. There I
saw, for the first, also the last time in
my life, a film being shot at a set in a
film studio.

During a break in the shooting, we got
to meet the cast including Bhupenda.
One look at me and he asked “What
are you up to, young man?” I first
introduced myself and then I said “I am
leaving for the U.S.A. tomorrow’’. He
again asked “Where to in U.S.A and
why?” I replied “To Atlanta, Georgia to
enroll myself in Georgia Tech”. At that
time Atlanta was not a very notable city
in U.S.A. until it b ecame the
international airlines hub in the south
and later the site for the 1996 Olympic
Games. So, when Bhupenda heard that
I was going to Atlanta he made only
quizzical remarks. “Well, Aboni when
you compare Atlanta with New York
(He was in New York for his doctorate
earlier), you will feel as if you are going
for Gauhati (Guwahati of today) to
Doomdooma (in Assam). Anyway I
wish you good luck.”

I did not know what to say about his
remarks. So I simply thanked him and
we left.

Second Meeting: The second time I met
Bhupen Hazarika was in 1985 in
Tallahassee, Florida. Bhupenda was on

a tour of several U.S. cities at that time.
At the invitation of Abha Baideo (Mrs.
Abha Nath), Bhupenda made a detour
and stopped by in Tallahassee for two
nights. Abha Baideo knew Bhupenda
from her childhood through her elder
brother Prabhakar Barua of Nagaon
(Nowgong) who was Bhupenda’s
contemporary in 1940’s.

He arrived around 1pm on a certain
day. We the three Assamese families in
Tallahassee quickly arranged an
impromptu function in the evening of
the same day and telephoned and
invited every family belonging to the
Indian Association of Tallahassee to the
function.

The function was to start at 6 pm. But
as we all know of Bhupenda’s
reputation for being always late, he
actually showed up for the function one
and half hour behind time. The
audience was getting restless and was
beginning to taunt us, the Assamese
organizers. I asked Abha Baideo, with
whom Bhupenda was staying, the
reason of his delay. This is what I
gathered from Abha Baideo.

After he (Bhupenda) arrived in
Tallahassee that early afternoon at the
Tallahassee airpor t , the baggage
handlers of the airliner he flew in
handled his baggage including his
prized harmonium very unkindly. So,
Bhupenda was upset and when he got
to Abha Baideo’s house, he consumed
a quite a few drinks before lunch and
then he went to sleep. He just woke up
at 6 pm. when he was supposed to be
on the stage. Anyway, we managed the
situation and function went on.

At our family’s invitation, the
next afternoon, Bhupenda was in our
house for afternoon tea and some
Assamese food. I still remember the
highlight of that afternoon food which
was goat meat curry, the meat that
came from a goat that Mohammed (my
Pakistani friend in those days) and
myself had slaughtered together that
Saturday morning plus the “moidar
luchis”.

Now here comes the funny part of
Bhupenda’s visit to our house that
afternoon. That day, Bhupenda wearing
his familiar trademark hat of those days
– a Sikkimese hat – which was
presented to him by the King of Sikkim
during one of his visit to that Kingdom
earlier. That hat, if you remember, had
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on one side the insignias of two crossed
khukhris placed on it. Seeing that my
little daughter Sunita, who was just a
kid at that time and who did not know
much about Bhupen Hazarika, asked
Bhupenda point blank –” Do you work
for the military?” “Why do you ask that
question, young lady?” Bhupenda was
surprised, “Why otherwise, then you
will wear those weapons on your hat”
was Sunita’s thoughtful and calm reply.
We all had to just laugh at Sunita’s
seemingly right reasoning.

Third Meeting: If you have read my
second book tit led “Aboni Kumar
Sharmar Kotha Aru Chinta”, you may
have already read the details of my third
visit (or encounter?) with Bhupen
Hazarika.

It was July 2000. That year the
Millenni al Assamese Get-Together was
held at the Hilton hotel in Cherry Hills,
New Jersey from June 30th to July 2nd. I,
along with my family attended the
convention. Just prior to the
convention, a group of Bangladeshi
people had arranged a musical tour by
Bhupen Hazarika which covered quite
a few cities in U.S.A. including Fort
Lauderdale in Florida. The Bangladeshi
group paid all expense for Bhupenda,
his companion Kalpana Lajmi and two
other instrument players. Bhupen
Hazarika’s tour schedule was such that
he was to perform in New York/ New
Jersey area towards the end of the tour
and then he and the others will fly back
to India on June 29th.

The organizers of the Assamese Get-
together somehow got the winds of this
arrangement and they immediately saw
an opportunity to request the
Bangladeshis for their approval and
Bhupenda for his agreement to stay
back few extra days in U.S.A. so that he
will be available to entertain the
Assamese crowed during the night of
July 1st and July 2nd at the convention.
My friend Mahesh Kalita Princeton
Junction, N.J. who has good command
on the Bengali language easily got
approval from the Bangladeshi group.
Further since Mahesh Kalita and
Bhupenda both in their childhood days,
grew up at Sadiya in Upper Assam, they
knew each other for a long time.
Because of the act, naturally, Kalita also
took the responsibility to provide
lodging for Bhupenda and Kalpana for
the extra nights except the night of
convention for which arrangement
were made in the hotel itself.

Although I saw and heard Bhupenda
on the stage during those two nights,
that was from a distance only. It was on
July 3rd only when I met him very closely
at Kalita’s place.

Long before our trip to the convention
at Cherry Hills, I had made
arrangement with Mahesh Kalita with
a request for him to take us to Jackson
Heights in New York as I am scared to
drive in New York area. We wanted to
do some shopping there – especially I
had to bye a “daina” – the right hand
piece of a pair of tablas. I needed that
“daina” to replace my old workout one
and because I was scheduled to give a
tabla playing demonstration in our
Rotary Club.

Accordingly, at about 10-30 am. on July
3, with Aiti (t hat is Nilima, Kalita’s wife)
guiding us, we arrived at Kalita’s  place.
A half hour later Sanjeev (Kalita’s oldest
son) brought in Bhupenda and Kalpana
also to Kalita’s place from the hotel.

After initial pleasantries were over
Bhupenda finally recognized me. Not
for our meeting in 1964, not for his
visit to Tallahassee and our house in
1985, but for his familiarity with some
of my humorous writing (according
him) over the years in Prantik, the most
popular biweekly magazine.

Now here come the funny staff, soon
after, Kalita, myself and my wife were
ready to go to New York for our
shopping, I wanted to say bye to
Bhupenda and to say that we will meet
again when we come back, I found
Bhupenda chopping some “tita-kerela”
(bit ter melon) in Kalita’s kit chen.
Surprised I asked “Now what is going
on?” He said “you know Sharma, I love
“tita-kerela” cooked Banarasi style, the
way no Assamese lady can cook. So I
am going to prepare the dish myself
today and then eat with rice and rahar
dali that Aiti i s cooking already. “But
how did you know that there were tita-
kerela in Mahesh’s refr igerator?” my
question. His answer “Because I bought
those myself when I went shopping in
Jackson Heights for a movado watch
two days back.” It was true that as a
part of his contract the Bangladeshis
provided Bhupenda with a chauffeured
limousine one afternoon for personal
shopping purpose.

My only thought was “Oh how lucky
that tita-kerelas are able to ride with
Bhupenda in a stretch limousine!!!

We came back from our shopping trip
in New York about 5 pm. that
afternoon. It had already started
drizzling. Bhupenda was sitting on a
sofa in the family room still in his loose
pajamas but definitely with his
trademark hat on. After Bhupenda’s
hearty “come in”, “come in” reception
in to the house, the first question I
asked him was, “Bhupenda how was
your lunch with bhat (rice) rahar dali,
tita-kerela bhaji and a pleasant nap
therafter?” His wry reply was “Nokoba
aru (please don’t ask me) Yes certainly
I fried those tita-kerela you saw this
morning and yes, I had some lunch later
on and a nap too, but all without my
tit a-kerela”. “Why was that?” I asked.
What I learnt from Bhupenda was this,
soon after the finished frying those tita-
kerela with onion and all other good
staff – perhaps because of waking up
late and enjoying too much the previous
night at the function – Bhupenda, all of
a sadden, felt very sleepy. So he decided
to take a short break (nap) before
shower and lunch.

In the meantime, another Assamese
couple on their way back to Michigan
after attending convention decided to
stop by at Kalita’s place just to say hello.
But when they came unfortunately
none of the family members was at
home, Bhupenda was fast asleep in one
of the bedroom, Kalpana Lajmi still
busy packing her suitcases for their trip
next day. Finding nothing else to do,
the Michigan couple rummaged
through the kitchen. They found the
rice, the rahar dali and the tita-kerela
bhaji simply too inviting for them. They
helped themselves to a hearty lunch
with the last piece of tita-kerela bhaji
and then went on their way- just leaving
a “Thank you” note on the dinning
table.

When he woke up, Bhupenda very
quickly understood the whole situation.
I felt sorry for Bhupenda . But what
could I do? I only said – in a lighter vein
“Bhupenda do you know that Hindi
proverb? “Dane dane pe likha hai
khanewale kaa naam.” Bhupenda
nodded and said “you naughty boy.”

It was still continuously drizzling
outside. Kalita wanted us to stay for
dinner. But I apologized and said that
our hotel was 60 miles away and
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further, we were in an unfamiliar place.
So we better go. At that point Kalita
brought out a bottle of scotch (a 15
year vintage) and said- “Sharma saheb
I saved this one for you all this time. So
why not we all have a drink together
before you leave?”

Accordingly, three of us started on our
first drink. While sipping our drinks, I
had lot of conversation with Bhupenda
on various subjects ranging from some
of his old songs, travelling theatres in
Assam to old Kamrupiya Jatra Party
such as the Moroowa Party and once I
got little bolder as the effects of the first
peg of the Pinch settled in my stomach
I also started talking about his using
tunes from other composers in his own
songs. He nighters agreed nor
disagreed with my comment but simply
said “Ok Sharma name some songs as
example”. I was ready for that question.
I said “Bhupenda, the tune in your
“Bistrino parore, asonkhya janare….” Is
a copy of the tune of Paul Robson’s song
“Old Man River” in the film “River Boat”
made in 1936? Again is the tune in your
“Manuhe manuhor babe” is taken from
Tennessee Ernie Ford’s song “Hang
Down Your Head Tom Dooley? etc….”
Bhupenda did not say anything.

I said, “let me not make the list any
longer but Bhupenda, you must admit

that the tune in your “Nami aha
sardarave sena silpi dal…” is exactly the
same as that of “Alke halke chalo sawre
pyaar ki mast hawawome…” a song in
the film “ Tangawala”, the music of
which was given by Salil Choudhury, a
comrade of yours in the IPTA Indian
People’s Theatr ical Association ) of the
1950s. Bhupenda listened to me but
said nothing. By this time Kalita had
filled our glasses with second drinks.
All three of us were in high spirits
feeling the state of well being.

I realized that it was getting let and it
was time for me to say good-bye and
“good night” to Bhupenda. He got up
from the sofa and began to lead me to
the front door.

While all of us were walking through
the hallway, I noticed a “lao” (a squash)
on top of the kitchen counter. I looked
at Bhupenda’s face and said Bhupenda,
I know you are well versed in lot of
Bangladeshi songs. Do you know their
famous “lao” song? No sooner had I
said the words then Bhupenda picked
up the “lao” and holding it as a “Doog
doogie” (a Bangladeshi version of guitar
– tokari) started singing, - “laoer aa go
khailam, doga go khailam …..sader lao,
banailo more boiragi….”

I have mentioned earlier that by that
time all three of us were in height of
our words, so now when Bhupenda
started to sing the lao song, we
instinctively held each other by the
shoulders and started dancing and
prancing to the front door in a Greek
Syrtaki dance style which you all may
have remembered from the film “Zorba
The Greek”. At the front door
Bhupenda placed his hand on my head
and said “Ashirbad”, Drive safely
tonight’’.

That was July 3, 2000, the day of my
third meeting (encounter) wit h Dr.
Bhupen Hazarika. Shall we meet again?
God only knows.

Abani Kumar Sharma
Orlando, Florida
USA

http://www.youtube.com/watch?v=PFXeHfTC6mg

Bihu in Space
Mike Fincke, a NASA astronaut and a son-
in-law of Assam recently danced Bihu on the
international space station, the first time ever
Bihu has been performed in space. Dr. Fincke
is married to Renita, daughter of Rupesh and
Probha Saikia of Texas. The Saikias are
originaly from Jorhat.
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Ponderings of a Young Assamese

Sometimes when I get a little
contemplative, I often feel really glad
to have been born an Assamese. I

mean, to be born in the heart of Northeast
India, a land of beauty and serenity and of
course a most secular region of the
countr y. Assam for that matter really has
a bounty of natural wealth and splendour.
With the Brahmaputra cutting through
its green landscape the region is also the
most fertile area of the countr y, with
tremendous potential for both agriculture
and industry. But what saddens me is that
in spite of having so much potential and
resources the region still lags horribly
behind in comparison to its other national
counterparts.

Well, I do not know who should exactly be
blamed for this: Whether the system or
the people working in the system. If you
come to think of it, we have sufficient
manpower and enough availability of all
required things and resources for
development, then, where does the fault
lie?

Sadly, the people of our land are not the
most devoted lot of the country. It will
surprise many to know that according to
records every “zila” in the state gets about
800 to 1000 crores per year for
development but the crux of the matter is
where does all this money disappear to?

Other regions of India like Chennai,
Kolkata, and Hyderabad etc. have recently
developed into technical hubs. They have
all the features of a well-developed modern
city and hence have acquired the
metropolitan status.

But Assam in spite of having so much
potential still is in the ranks of the least
developed states of India. What is more is
that in a recently conducted national
survey, Assam was also ranked as the most
corrupt state of the country. This kind of
statistics is really saddening.

We live in a state, which can be turned
into a tourist hub of the northeastern
region. The riverside can be beautified, the
city streets can be better designed, the
transport system can and should be
improved and so much more can be done.
One more important aspect that demands
the government attention is the problem

of flash floods. The city is practically
turned into a river during the rainy season
with people making use of boats to
transport themselves and their belongings.
Every year this problem keeps on
recurring and it is high time that
somebody did something about it.

Then of course we have the problem of
insurgency. The ULFA is always there to
disrupt the image of Assam and the entire
Northeast in general. What I often ponder
upon is that though they have been
demanding a sovereign and independent
Assam, do they even have a blueprint of
the new state that they so eagerly want to
establish? I guess not…well besides this
do you think Assam has the kind of
infrastructure that is required for an
independent state? Of course not…

Examining the condition of the state at
present I often feel very depressed and I
so wish that we had an efficient cadre of
men who would earnestly work for the
development of the state. We are
producing hundreds of engineers annually
but again very sadly within a few months
of their recruitment their own houses are
started and completed but the projects that
they undertake are in their initial stages
for at least three to four years – the reason
of course is – crunch of funds. Funny
Nah.!

We need to realize that our system is run
by the people and for the system to work
properly the people should work properly.
The centre that is the Union Government
of India often releases generous funds for
the development of the region and our
state, but the accounts of the expenditure
are never given and even if they are given
they are largely manipulated. The
programmes and schemes of the
government that have been newly initiated
are also in the same state. Corruption is
prevalent from the grass root level up to
the bureaucratic level and if we the
common people do not raise our voices
against it then who will?

I so agree with Bimal Jalan who had stated
in one of his works that – what is
repugnant is not that corruption is
prevalent in India but what is repugnant
is that corruption has come to be morally
accepted by the people of India.

We have become so habituated to the fact
of corruption that we have given up all
hopes and efforts for eradicating it.

Even for the smallest of works we have to
bribe the lowest of all officials. This
menace has eaten so deeply into the system
that until and unless it is fully done away
with, we cannot expect our system to
change and our state to progress.

I am not trying to sound idealistic but
making an effort to raise my and other
peoples’ conscience so that we can do our
own small part in this fight against the
most perilous evils of our state and the
country.

With widespread unemployment, poverty
and corruption Assam is going down the
national and international scale. And being
an Assamese there could be nothing that
saddens me more.

I only hope and pray that this
disillusionment of mine will soon
disappear and that the authorities will
really awaken to their responsibilities and
take up the development of the state in a
more serious manner.

Another fact that I would like to mention
here is that the civil society can also play a
pivotal role in pressurizing the
government to perform its duties. An
active mass of people can do a lot in
eradicating social injustices and
malpractices. So if we take up the
responsibility as active Assamese citizens
may be we can make a difference…

Sabrina Iqbal Sircar
Guwahati

The writer is a freelancer, doing her
Masters degree in Political Science. She
writes for both national and local English
dailies and magazines.
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Prajnalaya Receives Support
from Around the World

Prajnalaya was established by late
Jugal Bhuyan, an ex-insurgent.
After joining the mainstream,

Bhuyan established Prajnalaya with a
missionary zeal. His devotion was
towards securing a refuge for poor and
destitute children where they could
imbibe the best values and ideals.
Today, Jugal Bhuyan is no more but his
dream fulfilled as Non Resident Indians
from all over the globe have come
forward to support his effort. Please find
below a report prepared for Asha for
education.

http://tinyurl.com/pranjalya

It is wothwhile to mention that
Prajnalaya effort on self reliance is jointly
supported and sponsored by Assam

“MISSING” …BIHU

The terrain of valleys,
Sea of rivers,
Land of forests,
Realm of tea,
Kingdom of one horned ……….

It’s a time,
Time of joy,
Cuckoo sings,
Nature charms,

I can hear,
Melody of “Pepa”
“Taals” of “Dhol”
Music of “Gagana”
Rhymes of love,

Nature makes merry,
Maidens dances,
I can hear,
The pleasing songs of Bihu,

“Far from my land”
Missing…………
Maidens with “Muga Mekhela
Chadar”
Fragrance of “Kopah Ful”
The beautiful “Gamosha”

A time of joy,
But I am missing,
“Doi” and “Cheera”
Delicious “Pitha”

It’s a time for joy
Time of merry,
But I am missing,
Missing beautiful ……..
The beautiful “Rangali Bihu”

By Pranjal Saikia, Pune

Foundation of North America , Assam
Society of America , Friends of Assam
and Seven Sisters , Asha for Education
and Association for India’s
Development.

We sincerely hope that this unique
effort by an educational institution in a
remote area of Titabor , Assam will
inspire and encourage our young men
and women. We offer our gratit ute to
all the well wishers and organizations .

“Success is not about I or me better
than you. Success is about we making
a better tomorrow than we are today.”

Ankur Bora
Dall as , Texas
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Chit chat with Bhupenda
and Lily Baideu

(Recollecting a President’s time)

This is a trip down the memory
lane about the senior most
Assamese couple in Delhi. It’s

been 43 years since they have landed
here in 1966. Bhupenda was brought
to Delhi by Late Fakhruddin Ali Ahmed
when he was appointed Union Cabinet
Mini ster. Bhupenda’s service with Late
Ahmed Saheb which was started in
Assam in 1958 ended in 1977 with his
demise.  Although you can call them
partly Australian citi zens now, as they
have moved to Sydney; every spring
they spend their time in Delhi with their
younger son Devjyoti, and reconnect
with the long list of friends they left
behind. I am talking about Bhupendra
Nath Barooah and Lily Baideu.

Lily Baideu has been more active and
she has long served Assam Association
and Uruli in various capacities
including Presidentship. I wanted to
know how it was like, serving the first
couple of the country and how well
they connected with the Assamese
community of Delhi. I was also curious
to know about the President who
affixed his signature on the emergency
proclamation of 1975, how much of
an Assamese he was, and whether he
had any compassion for Assam.
Bhupenda and Lily Baideu didn’t
disappoint me as they opened up a door
to another world and time for me.
Here’s a synopsis of my chit chat with
them.

Fakhruddin Ali Ahmed’s father Dr.
Zulnoor Ahmed hailed from
Kacharigaon of Tit abor Mouza in
present day Jorhat district. He was the
first Indian to join the IMS (Indian
Medical Service) after doing his
London MD. He was a good friend of
Anando Ram Barooah, the first ICS
officer from Assam. Alongwith them
was Col. Siba Ram Baruah. All three
were staying together. While Zalnoor
and Anando Ram cleared their
entrance, Siba Ram continued his study
in London. Other two friends

supported him sending money from
India. Anando Ram and Zalnoor were
posted in Sibasagar district which was
a large tract then.

Bhupenda recounted an incident to me
that dates back to Fakhruddin’s father
Dr Zulnoor’s time. The Commissioner,
a British Officer came on a visit to
Sibasagar. A dinner party was hosted
in his honour. A separate table was
arranged for the young brown sahibs
in that party. When they got to know
about it, the two young proud officers
Anando Ram and Zalnoor decided to
boycott the dinner in protest. Getting
the wind, other senior officers tried
persuading them not to do so. But they
did not turn up. They were promptly
punished of course. Anando Ram was
transferred to East Bengal, and Zalnoor
to NW FP (North West Frontier
Province).

Anando Ram later died of malaria at a
very young age of 39. Zalnoor got
married to a Delhi girl, who was from
the Loharu family. Their son was
Fakhruddin Ali Ahmed. He was sent to
Cambridge to study Bar at Law. After
his return Zalnoor took Fakhruddin to
Gauhati and handed him over to

Karmabir Nabin Chandra Bordoloi, a
towering Congress leader. Fakhruddin
joined Congress and remained a loyal
soldier till his death in office of
Presidency. What did he do for Assam!?
Regarding this sensitive issue, a lot has
been said against him. The leaders from
Assam were quite different during
those days. They were pan Indian
leaders and always thought that
parroting about Assam will make them

look blinkered and parochial. In fact,
Delhi was jokingly said to have been
ruled by the Barooahs that time. Mr.
Dev Kant Barooah was the Congress
President, Mr Bedabrata Barooah was
the Minister of State for Industry, Mr
Bhupendra Nath Barooah was the
Private Secretary to the President, and
Brigadier Mani Lal Barooah was the
Controller of Hold of the Rashtrapati
Bhavan.

Was Fakhruddin’s Ali Ahmed a party
to what happened to Assam today? He
was the only Muslim Minister in Bimala
Prasad Chalihas’s ministry. It was quite
unlikely that a single person could do
so much damage to bring in East
Pakistanis that time. In fact, the flow of
Bengali Muslim settlers started during
Syed Shadullah’s tenure. A special train
was started from Sylhet to bring in
Bengali Muslim settlers under the
Grow More Food Campaign. Probably
at that time, the problems never showed
up, and the real motive was covered up
by the crafty leader. Unfortunately for
Assam, the politics of vote bank was
executed quietly. He then became the
caretaker Chief Mini ster, when Mr
Chaliha became very ill. It will be
improper to say anything against a man
who is no longer amidst us to defend
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himself. He patronized Syed Abdul
Malik, and made Mauzadar of Barpeta
Azizur Rehman an MLA.

The problem of illegal immigrants was
always there since long. Whenever
there was a complaint of Pakistanis
entering Assam, police would round up
a few people and deport them to the
border. The vill agers would show the
number of thalis they had, and the
number of persons rounded off as
Pakistanis. Invariably, there would be a
hue and cry about Indian nationals
being deported as Pakistanis and that
would be the end of the exercise. It
served no purpose and it was very
difficult to identif y who was legal and
who was illegal, as they all looked
similar and spoke the same language.
They took full advantage of the
confused system and exploited it to the
hilt. Perhaps monetary incentive would
have helped identification.

In 1975, President was to go on a visit
to Indonesia, and he decided to take a
Sattriya troupe from Notun
Kamalabari Sattra. Mandarins in Delhi
advised him to take a renowned
classical dancer. Begum Abida Ahmed,
the first lady was very firm and
declared only a team from Majuli would
go. After few screenings, Ram Vijay
Bhaona was selected. Mr Hiteswar
Saikia was the Cultural Minister and
Mr Rudra Barua was the Director, Dept
of Culture in Assam at that time. They
took keen interest to prepare the team
on time. The team eventually went by
an Air India flight from Calcutta. It was
a pleasant sight to see the cultural
troupe dressed in pristine white from
head to toe and walk on the tarmac of
the Calcutta Airport. Their costumes
were sponsored by the Govt. of Assam
for that trip to Indonesia.

I got to know from Bhupenda that
President used to offer namaz on the
Juma day at the Mosque near the
Transport Bhawan, adjacent to the
Parliament. Incidentally, it also became
his final resting place. One Friday
afternoon after his namaz, he was on
the dining table and it struck him
suddenly that ‘bhakats’ will have
problems finding the right kind of food
in Muslim Indonesia. They would
probably have to resort to eating only
fruit s. He was, however, relieved to
know that most of the ‘bhakats’ were
non vegetarian and only 2-3 were

vegetarian, so food would not be a
problem.

Fakhruddin Ali Ahmed was a saintly
person. Once Swami Gyanananda
from Rama Krishna Mission sought an
appointment and was allotted a slot of
10 minutes. The meeting ended after 1
and half hours. There was a pile up of
succeeding visitors. The Swami after
the meeting commented “Mr. Barua,
thank you very much, I not only met a
good man, but a good soul!”

President was a very devoted
Congressman as well and enjoyed
immense confidence of the Nehru
Gandhi family. In 1958 when Indira
Gandhi visited Shillong as Congress
President she stayed in Ahmed’s house.
Muslim league used to put a lot of
pressure on him and there used to be
demonstrations and provocations
before his house. But he remained firm
and never wavered from his party
allegiance.

He also knew how to be firm and
maintain his stand in times of crisis.
During the language movement, there
were complaints of Bengalis being
prosecuted in Assam. Nehru
summoned Fakhruddin, who was the
caretaker CM in place of Mr Chaliha
at that time. Nehru told him that Govt.
of India is considering putting Mr
Ashok Sen, Union Law Minister in
charge of Assam. Fakhruddin replied
“Ours is a constitutionally elected
government and you cannot do that.
Otherwise we’ll resign en bloc and
oppose you.”  Nehru relented. He called
up Fakhruddin in the evening and
commented that he had consulted
constitutional experts, and Fakhruddin
was right.

Lily baidew was very close to Begum.
In fact, many thought she was her
Private Secretary. Begum was excellent
in floral decorations, and she was an
accomplished painter. She was very
compassionate and once visited Majuli
to see the flood affected people. When
asked about her reactions, she said- ‘I
am moved to see your sufferings’. It is
unfortunate that she earned ill fame as
her name got linked to the first martyr
of Assam Agitation who died during her
filing of nomination from Barpeta. Both
of their sons are apolitical. Mr Badar
Durrez  Ahmed is a Judge with Delhi
High Court and the other Dr. Pervez
Ali Ahmed, a CEO with Max

Healthcare. They are proud to identif y
themselves as 5th generation Assamese.

Lily Baidew used to organize parties for
the visiting Presidents’ wives. Once
during the Hungarian President’s visit
a fashion show of traditional Assamese
costumes was organized. Famous
mountaineer Atanu Prasad Barua’s wife
Prarthana was a newly married bride
then and she was put on the ramp, set
up by the poolside, to present Assamese
Muga and Pat silk costume.

Rashtrapati Bhawan has two halls for
shows. An Assamese magician M
Hussein’s show was organized once to
entertain the President’s guests. On
another occasion an Assamese drama
‘Fatima Bibir Ghor’ was staged in the
Hall No. 1, which is exclusively for the
President and his close officials. In fact,
one fine actress found her life partner
during that trip in Delhi.

Assam Association, Delhi was like a
close knit family in those days. It had
about 150 members and the current
Chief Mini ster of Assam, Mr. Tarun
Gogoi was the President then. Once he
went to collect donation and also to
invite the President for Magh Bihu
function. President suggested to Mr.
Gogoi that the Bihu function could be
held inside the Presidential estate by the
pool side. Obviously such a golden
opportunity was grabbed quickly. Lily
Baidew was the Sports Secretary and
her job was to organize a Sports event,
inviting students from Delhi University.
President Fakhruddin Ali Ahmed was
the Chief Guest of the function. Mr.
Gogoi told Lily baidew to take charge
of food preparations for the President
at home and leave the sports event to
someone else. She prepared Caramel
Custard, Baked Fish and Sour fish
curry. President’s food tester allowed it
to be served to the President without
him checking first.

Lily Baideu and Bhupenda have now
migrated to Australia, to be with their
eldest son, Ronjyoti. The quintessential
socialite, there too she is engaged in
social service. She has taken a 3 months
training as well in order to serve old
age homes, destitute shelters and
orphanages better.

We wish them good health and a long
happy life!

Manoj Kumar Das , New Delhi
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Cooperative Housing project
Pragjyotishpur in Delhi

Pragjyotishpur - the ancient capital
of the mythical land of Kamrup,
built by Narakasura, has been

reborn in the Dwarka Sub city of New
Delhi as Pragjyotishpur Cooperative
Group Housing Society. With 140 flats,
the society is the only complex outside
Assam created by and for the Assamese
people. Formed and registered in 1983, it
had initially 150 members, mostly central
Govt. employees, media professionals,
politicians and employees of PSUs and
Assam House.

Following an advertisement in the
newspapers, a few enterprising Assamese
like Mr S R Dewri, Dr Rabin Sarmah,
Inamul Islam (General Secretary of Assam
Association of that time) etc. got together
and decided to form a society.  They
registered its name in the Registrar of
Cooperative Societies (ROCS), Delhi and
applied to the Delhi Development
Authority (DDA) for allotment of land.
Many members paid Rs. 110/- as the initial
Membership and Registration fee but quite
half heartedly. Then the ordeal of waiting
started. Waiting for the actual allotment
of plot! It stretched from 1983 to 1995,
and the cooperative housing society
movement was only at its nascent stage.
The long waiting eroded the patience and
confidence of many and quite a few original
members resigned and withdrew their fee.
Subsequently new members joined against
the vacancies and deposited lump sum
amounts towards the cost of land as per
demands made by the society.

Fortunately for the Society, we got a
communication from DDA in the year
1995, wherein, they instructed us to get

the membership list verified from ROCS
and arrange necessary funds for land.
When the Society demanded larger
amounts from its members as the cost
price of the plot of land, many Assamese
members again withdrew and eventually,
we were compelled to enroll many non
Assamese Members for collecting funds
required for buying the plot of land.

At the time of verification of membership,
we had only 140 members and that list
was forwarded to DDA for allotment of
land. DDA allotted plot No. 7 at Sector 10,
measuring 9500 sq mtrs. According to the
directives of DDA, the 1st installment of
the land price was deposited within a
month of allotment.

However, we were not prepared for the
shock when we went to see the plot! It was

a huge water logged
gorge, 15 feet deep, two
thirds of it under water.
We immediately wrote to
DDA for changing the
plot or to have the plot
filled up before
handover. Again a year
went by but DDA did not
agree to change the plot.
They did, however,
assure us to have the plot
filled up at an
appropriate time.

Left with no other option, the society took
possession eventually. They did protest but
reluctantly, they had to deposit the entir e
amount towards the plot of land. The
Society then constituted a Construction
Committee with the following members:

1) Dr Rabin Sarmah, President
2) Dr N Sarmah, Hony Secretary
3) Mr K K Sarma, Civil Engineer

4) Mr P C Bordoloi, Civil Engineer
5) Mr Jogeswar Hazarika,

Accountant
6) Late S S Ahmed
7) Mr K N Saikia, Architect.

The construction committee took all
possible measures for selecting and
appointing one good architect and a
contractor through newspaper
advertisements. Estimates and blueprints
were prepared and all requisite approvals
were obtained from different authorities.
Construction of building started in
October 1996 and completed in a record
time of 3 years. Partial land filling was done
by DDA after great persuasion. But the
Society also had to spend over Rs 20 lakhs
in slush removal and land filling.

Against all odds, the flats were finally ready
and allotment was done by DDA through
draw of lots. Families started moving in
from early 2000. The society has three
categories of flats, 2BR (1058 sqft), 3 BR
(1218 sqft) and 3Br + Servant Quarter
(1318 sqft). The cost of the flats came to
Rs. 8.5, Rs. 9.25 and Rs. 10.5 lacs
respectively at the time of allotment.

Dwarka was not an easy place to live in
initi ally. Families who have moved in from
other localities of Delhi had to adjust to
the long and arduous commute and the

Continued on page 38..
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Srimanta Sankaradeva Bhawan-
People’s Participation

It was May, 1999. After I took voluntary
retirement from the Indian Air Force, I
became an active member of the
Assam Association, Delhi. Although I
have attended a few Magh Bihu
celebrations of the Association on
earlier occasions, I was not aware of
the tremendous efforts made by a few
dedicated members of the Association
to make it a vibrant and happening
organization. I liked its ideals and goals;
and dedicated myself to the aims and
objectives of the Association. A few
months later, I came to know that the
seeds of the Association were sown by
a handful of Assamese residents of
Delhi on the dawn of the most
important day in our countr y’s history,
the Independence Day of 15th August
1947. Initially it was christened as the
Assam Sangha. In its 60 year old
history, the organization has gone
through a lot of triumphs and
tribulations including a lean period of a
few years in the fifties. The
Association, as per records available,
was registered in the name Assam
Association, Delhi in the year 1967 vide
No. 3414. The Association’s first
written constitution was registered as
well along with the association.
Sustained efforts made by a handful of
the Association’s members bore fruit
and it was in 1988, that the Association
was able to obtain a piece of land
measuring at Qutab Institutional Area

for setting up its permanent building.
A long-cherished dream of the
Association was soon going to be a
reality! To pursue its objective of
patronage and propagation of the art
and culture of the state of Assam and
its neighbors, the Association formed
a trust called Assam Association
Cultural and Educational Trust with
some eminent personalities as its
trustees in the year 1990. Dr Nilamoni
Sarmah served the Trust as Managing
Trustee for almost 19 years till last
March and gave stable unstinted
support. M/s Behal & Joshi Associates

were appointed as Architects to design
the building. Famous Assamese
Architect Padmashree J K Choudhury
gave critical inputs during the
development of the design. The idea of
a building to call its own and which
would serve as a focal point of the

Association in the heart of Delhi was
first mooted by Mr Tarun Gogoi, the
present Chief Minister of Assam, when
he was the President of the Association.
To name a few who worked relentlessly
to obtain the piece of land were: Mr
Ataur Rahman, MP, late Dinesh
Goswami, Sri S D Lahkar, Dr Nilamoni
Sarma, Sri Siba Ram Dewri and Sri M
N Roychoudhury etc. Sri Prafulla
Mahanta, the then Chief Minister of
Assam gave an assistance of Rs 8 lakhs
to pay for the land.

The real struggle started after that. The
problem of collecting the necessary
fund of over Rupees one crore to
construct the building planned on the
site seemed enormous to its members.
After a long gap of about a decade, once
again, Sri Prafulla Kumar Mahanta
came forward to shepherd the fund
collection drive. A meeting was called
where almost all the Assam Cadre IAS
officers working in the Central
Government and a few technocrats like
Sri Bikash Chandra Bora, CMD,
ONGC and Sri B B Sarma CMD, OIL
were invited. The CM appealed to all
to for help towards the fund
mobilization efforts. Sri B B Sarma
promised a sum of Rs 10 lakhs on the
spot (earlier members of the
Association met his predecessor Mr N
N Gogoi, who pledged Rs. 5 lakhs) and
Sri B C Bora also followed suit.
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Immediately afterwards, I was
appointed as the convener for fund
collection and we got the ball rolling.
True to his words, Sri B B Sarma
informed us within a couple of weeks
that he had obtained the approval of
the Board for the Rs 10 Lakhs he
promised and the cheque was being
dispatched. Our joy knew no bounds!
Dr B M Goswami, the then President
of the Association immediately got the
Construction Committee to finalise the
contract for awarding the responsibility
of construction to a suitable contender.
Dr Hareswar Deka, the then General
Secretary, Er Hare Krishna Das, a
dedicated worker, Sri K N Saikia,
Architect and Dr Nilamoni Sarma
worked tirelessly and the contract was
signed with a reputed builder M/s
Progressive Estates & Promoters Pvt.
Ltd within a month. In the mean time,
we formed a team and started going
from door to door requesting for
donations from individual members of
the Association. The drive helped us to
collect a considerable amount within a
few days. With those meager resources
in hand, the Bhumi Pujan was done and
the digging operation started. Shortly
afterwards, Sri Bikash Bora, CMD,
ONGC, also sanctioned the promised
amount of Rs 10 lakhs.

With all the above resources in hand,
the construction work started in full
swing. Help poured in from a number
of sources. Then the ingenuity of Sri
Manoj Kr Das, who took over as
General Secretary of the Association
played a decisive role in mobilizing
critical funds. Two fund raising events

were organized. In the first event,
entit led An Ode to Heritage-Ayaan and
Amaan Ali Khan, sons of noted Sarod
maestro, gave a performance, in the
accompaniment of Tabla maestro
Ustad Zakir Hussain. The other event
was dedicated to none other than the
evergreen Assamese cultural icon of all
times, Dr Bhupen Hazarika entitled Dil
Hum Hum Kore- A musical journey
from Brahmaputra to Mississippi . The
goodwill, connections, and the
managerial experience of Sri Bikash
Chandra Bora who was the President
of the Association then was fully
utilized and his singular contribution
in fund mobilization will always be
remembered. Manoj, with his affable
ways, roped in a few others from the
Assamese Diaspora living in India and
abroad to contribute for the cause. The
singular contribution made by Sri Rajiv
Barua, a young banker from Hong
Kong is most noteworthy and deeply
appreciated by the Association. Manoj
earlier convinced Dr Jayanta Madhab,
Mr K N Saikia, Dr Purabi Saikia to
contribute Rs. 2.5, Rs. 1.21 lakhs and
Rs. 0.35 lakhs respectively. The value
of these contributions is immense.
Similarly, Indian Oil Corporation, BRPL,
BPCL, NEEPCO, ABITA, Department
of Culture, Govt of India were also
tapped. Manoj served seven years as
the General Secretary of the
Association, sacrificing immense
personal time and energy towards this
great endeavour.

We are also indebted to Sri Hemendra
Thakur, who was the first to donate
fund from abroad; as also to Sri Jitendra

Gopal Borpujari of USA, for his
contribution towards the installation of
air conditioners in the state-of-the-art
Auditorium. FCRA registration was
obtained to facilitate such donations. I
will take this opportunity to put on
record the contribution made by Sri
Tarun Gogoi, the present Chief
Minister of Assam who sanctioned an
amount of Rs 20 lakhs from CM’s Relief
Fund. But for his timely help, we would
not have been able to give the finishing
touches to the building, now christened
as the Srimanta Shankardeva Bhavan
which stands tall at A-14B on Satsang
Vihar Marg at Qutab Institutional Area.
Similarly, Assam Association Delhi will
fondly remember yet another name;
that of Mr Kuldeep Nayar, the eminent
journalist who sanctioned an amount
of Rs 20 lakhs from his MP Local Area
Development (MPLAD) fund for the
Bhawan when he was nominated as
Member of the Rajya Sabha.

It is not possible to take the names of
all those who went out of their way to
help us in turning this dream into a
reality. It was the dedication, hard work
and zeal of quite a few people who had
shepherded the project, disregarding
personal problems and relentlessly
pursuing this dream. Today, Assam
Association, Delhi is a vibrant
organization representing the
aspirations and goodwill of over a lakh
of non-resident Assamese residing in
Delhi. It is very much in the cultural
map of Delhi, the meeting place of the
tradition loving youth and the old. It’s a
must visit place for all those Assamese
visiting from abroad and preferring to
stay in the Guest House of the Bhawan
and taste the first Assamese meal on
their way home. It’s also for those who
are homesick and would want to have
a home cooked style Assamese meal...!
More than anything else, this has given
immense self confidence to the
Assamese community in Delhi as they
reiterate their belief in the mantra -Yes
We Can!

Few Landmark Dates:
¨ Foundation Laying: 6/10/1992

(by Late Hiteswar Saikia, Chief
Minister of Assam)

¨ Bhoomi Poojan: 12 March, 2000
¨ Work Order issued on: 28 April,

2000
¨ Construction commenced on: 20

May, 2000

Continued on page 32..
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The Tale of Three Girls
and a Hostel... !

An alien city, coping with DTC
buses and Dilliwallas, lecherous
men, unbearable heat, college

life, snooty local class mates, trying out
things which you are not supposed to,
Chacha’s chole bhature for lunch,
evening walks in Gulabi Bagh, taking
turns to cook dinner, the horror of fat
aunties who don’t bother to cover up,
the life long bonds that were formed
and so much more!  All those wonderful
memories are rushing back to me as I
contemplate to write about Kamrupa
Hostel as one of its first three residents.
Yes, Panchalee Thakur, Sabina Zeenat
and yours truly were the first three
hostellers of Kamrupa Hostel in Delhi.
For the uninitiated, it’s a hostel for gir l
students from Assam started in 1991
in Delhi.  I am not aware if similar hostel
facilities are provided to the girls by the
other State Governments of India in
Delhi.

The time frame - summer of 1990.  A
small town girl from Assam lands up in
Delhi like countless others of her ilk to
pursue her higher studies. She is all of
18 years but with so much dreams and
aspirations in her heart, just like so
many others like her. Unfortunately for
her, when she arrives here, there’s no
place for her to stay. The college and
hostel admissions in Delhi University
(DU) are already over when HSSLC
results were declared in Assam back
then.  As it is, hostel seats are quite
limit ed in DU. So where do all the
hapless boys and girls from Assam who

aspire to study in Delhi University go?
Especially the girls...? After all, Delhi was
never a safe city for women and it still
isn’t.

Fortunately for me, I managed to get
admission in both Lady Shri Ram
College and Miranda House but chose
to opt for Miranda because of the
charms of North Campus attached to
it as an added bonus. However, the
options for accommodations in and
around North Campus in Delhi
University were either PG or some
seedy girls’ hostels where the sole
purpose of the landlords was and still is
to fleece the girls in return for some
very basic amenities. The Assam House
dormitory could not be a permanent
solution as it was meant only for transit.

Panchalee, Sabina and I, all of us from
Miranda House, got together out of
sheer necessity for a roof over our head
and found ourselves residence in a
nearby locality called Gulabi Bagh, a
few kms away from our college.  Our
‘exclusive’ pad was a single room with a
tiny kitchenette and a tiny bathroom
confined within the same space. Yet,
our landlady was not happy with just
three girls in that room and wanted to
earn some more money with the
addition of one more bed and one more
girl in it.  Fortunately for us, along came
a non-Assamese saviour in the form of
Anuja Pande from Meerut, a class-mate
of mine, who happily joined us. We were
now a foursome and how!

The memories of that summer are still
so fresh. We cooked, learnt quick and
simple recipes from our local
guardian’s families, cleaned, washed,
chatted non-stop, listened to music and
cheated oh-so-gloriously when our
turns for cooking came! We did
everything else but study!!! It almost
seemed that we had forgotten the
original purpose for which our parents
had sent us to Delhi.  Meanwhile, in the
University and in all of Delhi it was utter
mayhem as riots and protests against
the Mandal Commission’s
Recommendations broke out. We
didn’t have classes and even Miranda
House canteen food as an option for
lunch had to be ruled out. That meant
even more cooking to feed ourselves!
Gosh! Good food, whenever and
wherever available, cooked by
somebody else became highlights of our
life. Sabina’s uncle’s place on top of

Barnali, Sabina & Panchalee

Yet another birthday bash...
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Assam Emporium in Connaught Place
was a haven of such defining moments!

The need for a hostel for the girls was
felt more than ever. How we longed not
to worry about where the next meal was
coming from, not to worry about
cooking and cleaning!  Mamoni Baideu
(Dr. Indira Goswami) taught me
Assamese (as MIL) which was a
subsidiary subject during my 1st year of
graduation. She was aware of our
predicament. In fact, not just us but any
Assamese student anywhere in Delhi
would go to her when faced with a
problem. She had earlier informed us
that a girls’ hostel was being proposed
by the Govt. of Assam in Delhi
especially for the girl students. It was
literally like a silver lining on some very
dark clouds in our life. She had initiated
the proposal and kept pushing for it
with the powers that be. And did we
stop pestering her for updates on the
same? NO! The Resident
Commissioner of Assam Bhawan at
that time was Mr. Agya Pal Singh who
officially coordinated for the same with
the Govt. of Assam. We got to know
that the proposal had got the approval
and the house hunt for a suitable place
had begun. We were delighted but kept
hoping that it will be located in North
Campus and not in South Campus as
all of us were students in the North
Campus.

Summer had turned to winter. Our first
winter in Delhi and what a winter! We
were just not prepared for the bitterness
of Delhi cold. But along came the long-
awaited good news. At last! A house had

been found that could accommodate
up to 30 girls, located in Janakpuri in
West Delhi; of all the places! It was
nowhere near North Campus or even
South for that matter. Disheartened
and full of apprehensions about moving
to a new locality in Delhi, we prepared
to bid adieu to our pad in Gulabi Bagh
and our dear friend Anuja. Oh! How
we wished we could take her along with
us...!

We moved lock, stock and barrel to
Kamrupa Hostel at B-2/3, Janakpuri in
the first week of January ’91 and thus
became the first three residents of it.
The name Kamrupa was Mamoni
Baideu’s idea too. It looked like any
other regular Delhi house with 2 or 3
bedrooms and a big hall in each floor.
We had the basement, ground and first

floor. It was a rented property and the
house belonged to Anand Uncle whose
family lived on the top floor.  There was
a school bang opposite our hostel called
Happy Model School. Aah! Happy
memories of the innumerable photo
shoots on its lawns. And the B 1 Block
Market of Janakpuri was located right
next door for everything we ever
required; from a tailor to photo studio,
chemist, post office, cobbler, banks,
chaatwala etc.

Anand Uncle had hastily done
everything he could conceive of to turn
his house into a ‘gir ls’ hostel’. Make-
shift additional bathrooms were one
such element. Some decent furniture
to furnish the hostel was the other. Each
girl had a proper box bed with a head
rest (not just a charpai which we were
so used to in our pad earlier), a very
distinctive looking study table and one
half of a cupboard to keep her princely
belongings.

The most important bit of information
for us was that we also had a cook,
Kanak and his assistant, Robin. Kanak
was a simpleton and Robin was the
smart aleck and both were from
Nalbari, if I am not mistaken. Boy, we
felt like princesses amidst such luxury.
Just the three of us rolling around in
such a big house and we had two
‘butlers’ at our service 24x7 to order
around and dictate what we felt like
having for breakfast, lunch or dinner.
The Govt. of Assam was paying their
salaries, the rent of the house etc. Our
fees were yet to be formalized. We were

 Kamrupa Hostel inugurated for US!

A joyous bus ride
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on top of the world; and we could
finally start focusing on our studies
as our first year final exams were fast
approaching.

We even had a formal inauguration
of the hostel with all the right
ingredients in place. Marigold
garlands, tent, hired potted plants,
blotchy carpets, red ribbon and a
pair of a scissor (which I had kept as
a souvenir for quite some time),
Assamese dignitaries in Delhi,
Mamoni Baideu, officials of Assam
Bhawan, Govt. of Assam, followed
by long speeches and interesting
refreshments at the end of it all!  Late
D D Thakur, who was the Governor
of Assam at that time, was the Chief
Guest who came to do the necessary
needful. We were dressed in our best
mekhela chador and felt important.
There was a sprinkling of press as well.
After all, the word had to be spread in
Assam. It was an important bit of news
for all those parents and their daughters
who aspired to come to Delhi for their
higher studies.

House problem was solved for sure and
we felt secure for the next two and a
half years of our graduation. But no self-
respecting girls’ hostel could be called
a hostel without a warden. And where
were we going to get a warden from on
such short notice? Being always the
enterprising self that I am, it struck me
why not Panchalee’s Pehi (paternal
aunt) Dr. Taruna Thakur? She is a
noted educationist and a social worker
from Jorhat and being a spinster in her
fifties in those days, she fitted the bill
perfectly of a warden. Besides, Pehi and
Panchalee who are very fond of each
other would get to be together. It was a
win-win situation for all. So after about
two weeks of us moving into Kamrupa
hostel, Pehi arrived.

In the first five/six months of
Kamrupa’s existence we had a few girls
tr ickling in slowly. I had two new
roommates Sabita Tamuli and Jhimli
(Dipannita Choudhury). Eventually,
Moka joined too as an additional hostel
Staff to assist Kanak and Robin. But all
the remaining seats got filled up
promptly in the next summer as the new
session began in DU. Kamrupa had
come a full circle and was buzzing with
girls, laughter, music, intense midnight

discussions on boy friends, silly
arguments, party plans and birthday
bashes, shopping plans, you name it.

Life in Kamrupa was like life in any
other hostel except that here we had a
more homogenous group. We had it
all, fun and the bickerings outside the
bathrooms in the mornings, cursing
those girls who would keep the landline
(we just had one phone line) occupied
for hours while they chatted with their
boy friends in hushed tones (us being
the pre-cell phone generation who still
wrote letters home and waited for
phone calls at designated hours!), aloo
pitika, masor jhol and khaar for lunch
after we got back from college etc. If
Kanak’s cooking went beyond the
tolerable level, we even took matters
literally into our own hands and cook!
The bottom line was that we were all
from Assam, spoke in our mother-
tongue and it felt like home away from
home.

A few other things must be mentioned
here. We had a mini bus which was part
of the hostel deal with Anand Uncle to
ease off our commuting burden. It used
to take us to and fro North Campus
only, as the maximum numbers of
students were all students of various
DU colleges in North Campus. As I look
back, I feel it was a very lopsided
arrangement as there were other
students pursuing various other courses
as well and had to commute to different
parts of Delhi but they had to fend for

themselves. I still remember the picnic
organized by our juniors to Kalindi
Kunj and what a blast it was! Whether
it was ASAD’s freshers’ party at Assam
Bhawan, picnic or college, the bus was
always there for us. Anand Uncle’s US
returned elder son Raju’s wedding was
another highlight of our stay for a very
simple reason. We had tons of good
Punjabi food to dig in. My
contemporaries would perhaps even
remember the cases of thefts that
occurred. There was a kleptomaniac
as well amongst us! In between Pehi (Dr.
Taruna Thakur) left and we had a new
hostel warden Bijumoni Bora.

So here’s to Panchalee, Sabina, Jhimli,
Sabita, Nini, Vaijayanti, Sumit a,
Bhaswati, Gargi, Tina, Romila,
Gitanjali, Ranjana, Jyotisikha, Jenny,
Shibani, Sangeeta Goswami and
Sangeeta Sinha, Rinku, Maitreyee,
Poonum, Atreyee, Indrani Dasgupta,
Usha and so many more...! This one is
for all of you out there who I am quite
sure, still reminisce about Kamrupa
Hostel fondly! As do I...!

[P.S.- I left Kamrupa in 1993 on
completion of my graduation and two
years later, Kamrupa Hostel shifted out
of Janakpuri to its new location in
Shakti Nagar near North Campus,
where it still continues, albeit as a private
venture now.]

Barnali Das, New Delhi

Kamrupa pinic at Kalindi Kunj, Delhi
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It’s a Dog’s life!

I t was a horrific sight for me. I
chanced upon it sometime during
the monsoon of 2006, the year

when we had just shifted to our new
residence. I couldn’t help but shriek out,
“Dad! Help! They’re going to die!”

I had been gaping eyes-wide, mouth-
wide, heart in my mouth, holding my
breath at a litter of… I forget, two, may
be three, puppies. They were huddled
close together. Had it been some other
time, I might have thought they looked
cute. But the horrific part was that they
were shivering uncontr ollably,
drenched to the bone, trying to stay
warm under my mother’s old car. It was
literally pouring cats and dogs! I spotted
their brave mother trotting away with
one out of her litter in her mouth. I
presumed she was looking for a warm
and dry place to relocate her litter to.
The trouble was that this slow, one-by-
one transference would surely have
cost a life. And I was not going to let
that happen!

My dad rushed out. He had to,
anyways, as it was almost 7:50 AM. I
was already running late for school.
However, my dad and I (for once), were
on the same page and gave the safety
of the puppies top priority. Hence he
rushed back inside and was out in less
than a minute, carrying an old shoe-
box. Very gently we put the puppies
into the snug cardboard box and
lowered the lid just enough to allow
some amount of ventilation and to

block out the merciless rain. Needless
to say, they survived.

That was how I had discovered Dolly. I
don’t remember exactly why or how
she had been christened thus but that
name was to stay.

I didn’t see the puppies for some time
after that. Then one day my brother
barged into my room excitedly (I use
the word barge in, though he had only
walked in, but it felt like barging since I
had been quite busy preparing for my
examination, and wished nothing more
than to be left alone in peace and silence)
and dragged me outside. There, just
inside the gate, sat a tiny little pup
staring up with shiny wide open eyes,
as only a dog is capable of. It was so
tiny it would have fitted in my hand! I
noticed (maybe it was my hyper active
imagination) that it had a very guilty
expression and looked so nervous! I just
couldn’t stop myself. Forgetting all
about my notes and piles upon piles of
textbooks waiting to be read, I
‘scooped’ up our little guest and spent
the next hour molly-coddling it. It was
ADORABLE! Really, such cuteness
should be made illegal – for the good
of the students and the future of our
country! In due course, I discovered
why it had seemed so guilty – it had
relieved itself comfortably near my
mother’s flower pots.

I had recognized it instantly as one of
those miserable puppies whom we had

‘rescued’ from the evil showers that
monsoon. Dolly was a common street
crossbreed, a half-Labrador probably
I think, and a she. She had a lovely
reddish-brown coat with black
markings around the eyes and a
distinctive white band across her
forehead. And as I told you (in fact, I
can’t stop saying it), as a pup she was an
absolute cutie pie!

A nuclear family such as ours has never
been able to keep ‘live-in’ pets. We have
had some fishes, but with disastrous
consequences that I do not even wish
to recall. Nevertheless, I’ve been able
to develop my own army of injured
birds, stray cats, squirrels and stray
dogs. Hence, Dolly became, not a pet I
could carry around the house in my
arms and pamper with Pedigree dog-
food, but one I could pet everyday on
the way to and back from school and
feed tidbits coaxed out of my mother’s
immense store. As I progressed from
class to class, I saw her grow into a
beautif ul dog. She wasn’t one of those
rude, constantly yapping galli-wale
kutte. In fact, I’ve never seen her so
much as snap at any unsuspecting
passerby (even cats, as long as they
weren’t too close for her comfort). She
was always serene, always very polite,
graceful and well-behaved… ‘lady like’
even, and a favourite of my father, who
has hated dogs ever since that
unfortunate incident ages back that had
left him with 14 injections to his belly.
Even my mother seemed to be quite
fond of her.

I was pleasantly surprised when one day
in the summer of 2007, she brought
with her two tiny creatures, waddling
behind her hind legs nervously. She
came to us with a second litter
(consisting of four really fat puppies)
the following January. My brother and
I took great care of them and had lots
of fun trying to come up with
interesting names for them, which
mostly rhymed with or seemed similar
to ‘Dolly’. We even named a later pair
‘Rock’ and ‘Roll’ and then there were a
Ronaldo and a Fernando Torres (Fatty),
given by my brother of course. I try not
to think of her offsprings much! Too
many sad memories for my comfort.
There was one who seemed to have
died of ‘anorexia’, one was battered to
death by a neighbour due to a disease
he had contacted after a mad monkey
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bit him, one got run over by a speeding
Toyota Qualis and four others were
taken away by someone and I shudder
to think what fate had in store for them.
Let me simply sum it up by saying that
I’ve shed more tears on being parted
from my animal friends than on the
death of any relative! This also brings
back painful memories of my old cats…
but that’s another story..

Dolly led a pleasant life. She made
friends with all the other packs in her
own community and as a result
something unusual happened in our
neighbourhood. While there had earlier
been small and segregated packs who
would lash at each other viciously, now
they had become a more or less unified
dog-family (something similar to
European Union..:)). It was common
to see her with her (handsome) mate
lounging in the park, always keeping
away from the benches as though they
understood that lounging on them was
not a luxury they were allowed, unlike
other dogs who didn’t show any such
maturity.

My greatest cause of grief when Fatty
had died had been regret. Regret due
to my ridiculous decision to give these
stray dogs a taste of Pedigree dog-food
and not being able to fulfill my wish.
My dad had always been strongly
against the idea, claiming that it would
spoil the mongrels. As if! I believed
every dog should have his day! But then
Fatty got run over and my wish
remained unfulfilled. I resolved to
pamper Dolly and her latter litter with
a big packet which I would secretly
purchase wit h my pocket money,
which is sufficient to buy several
packets, but either I’d forget my purse
at home when I would be at the market
or they would be out of stock…

Basically I never got around to buying
it. When only two remained of her third
lit ter, I decided I should buy the packet
soon. I still lazed around, taking my
time. I thought I had so much time. I
was so wrong.

A few days back while I was walking to
school, my father pointed at Dolly in
alarm. She had drool  trickling down
her mouth. She looked ill. I should have
done something immediately. I should
have immediately asked dad to take her
to a vet. I should not have taken it lightly,
thinking she’d get over it.  Yet I walked
on, just a little concerned. I thought
she’d recover. I thought she had so
much time.

Engrossed in my selfish thoughts and
reminiscing about school, it wasn’t until
I entered through my gate yesterday
that I heard it – a terrible moan, a
painful whining. I swung around in
alarm. There she lay, my calm and
composed friend of many seasons,
under a car, right across the street ,
twitching and howling in such pain as
though the Devil himself had slashed
at her intestines. I stared in shock. Then
I dashed inside, flinging my schoolbag
right across the living room, and
hurriedly boiled all the milk that was
kept in the fridge. Then I poured it all
in a dispensable bowl, ran to her and
lay the bowl beside her. She couldn’t
have been rabid, she just couldn’t. She
didn’t at tack me at all but instead
lapped up all the milk so ravenously
that I had tears well up in my eyes. What
could have caused such a good soul
such incredible pain? She was still
polite. She still did not snap at me, who
deserved worse. When my parents
came home, all they said was “Stay away
from her! She may have rabies; it’s
highly communicable and incurable!”

But how could I do
that? My best
friend was dying.
But I did that all
right. I went and
hid in my room,
trying to study for
my exams. I raked
with huge sobs, but
did not go out. My
heart longed to see
her… get a last
glimpse, but my
feet were rooted to
the floor, defeated.

I could have asked them to get her a
vet, but didn’t. It would have been of
no use. Shock had frozen time for me.
I was under the illusion that there was
time, that there was still time, a lot of
time…

Somehow, I got lost in my books and it
was dark outside when my father came
in and tried to console me. “I’m sad for
her too,” he said. I wanted to say, ‘Let’s
go out and see her,’ but from
somewhere in my mind a voice said,
‘It ’s no use. They’d never allow you to
get near a diseased dog. She’s probably
dead already’.

She’s probably dead already. I pushed
away my books and instead, started to
type out this article on my laptop. I knew
I had a lot of time until dinner. I could
go out and see her one last time; but
somehow, wr iting this out seemed
more important. Maybe I am just not
brave enough to face the reality. There
are things that can shake one from
within. For me, I think it is the idea of
such an unfair and untimely death. She
should have had many more years to
live. I want to make her immortal. It
seemed to me, that’s the least I could
do! There are so many creatures under
the Sun like her who come and go,
without leaving a mark but at the core
of some hearts, like mine. She was such
a being. Oh! How I’m going to miss
her…So much!

I don’t know, as I type these lines,
whether Dolly, my faithful friend, is still
alive. Just for her sake, I wish the
negative. If she is alive and
miraculously well, then I’ll see her
tomorrow. I’ll splurge on her. I’ll buy
her the best treats. I might even force
my parents to adopt her. I’ll…

If not… then may God rest her soul! At
the moment, I’m just so grieved about
the fact that I never got around to
feeding her any Pedigree dog-treats…

As I walked to school today, there she
was, lounging on a patch of grass and
dry leaves with her two puppies, alive
and miraculously well.

(Epilogue: I planted this article on my
dad’s desktop and he promptly brought
home a packet of pedigree dog food!)

Priyanka Das
Class XII, Mother’s International
School, New Delhi
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ROOT IS DECAYING

Today, Assam is one of the poorest and
the most problem-ridden states of the
countr y. Natural calamities, mainly floods,
insurgency, terrorism, ethnic tension
coupled with infiltration and
demographical-cultural changes, eco-
nomic backwardness and poverty, massive
unemployment and overall cynicism
among youths have brought development
to the backyard and progress to a halt.

The economy of Assam represents a
unique juxtaposition of backwardness
amidst plenty. Growth rate of Assam’s in-
come has not kept pace with that of India’s
during the Post-British Era. The Per
Capita Income of Assam in comparison
to the top ranking nine states/UTs of In-
dia during 1980-81 and 2005-06 as below
speaks for itself.

The economy of Assam continues to be
predominant ly agrarian. However,
agriculture in Assam is yet to experience
modernization and is lagging behind. With
1.5 million hectares of inland water bodies
and numerous rivers and streams and 165
varieties of fishes, fish production is still
not self-sufficient. Despite being

favourable production conditions for tea
and petroleum and introduction of a few
new industries, Industrial development
of Assam is inhibited by its physical
isolation from mainstream economy and
neighboring countries.

The overall situation is gloomy.
Should we remain silent spectators
when we know that our roots are de-
caying?

GIVE NOSTALGIA A CHANCE:

History provides witness to the fact that
people with love and passion for their

motherland can make a difference. Stag-
nancy gripped cultural life of Assam
caused by elimination of Assamese as of-
ficial language of Assam during 1836 to
1872. A group of dynamic Assamese stu-
dents studying in Calcutta University led
by Sahityarathi Lakshminath Bezbarua
created an organization ‘Ashomiya Bhasar
Unnatisadhini Sabha’(1889) which even-

tually inspired a renaissance in
Assamese literature.

Yes, nostalgic minds with a pur-
pose and in synergy with similar
minds can make a difference!

LET’S GIVE BACK AND GET
BACK

We the urbanites, away from our
native places probably have been
doing well in our professional lives.
We have been doing well in our
professional lives with global
exposure, information, confidence,
name & fame and money. But what
we do miss out on is our connection
to our roots.

The people in our native villages (or
suburbs) have all the resources. But
they need the know-how to utilize
them in a better way to garner

PER CAPITA NET DOMESTIC PRODUCTS FOR TOP RANKIN G STATES/UTs
1980-81 to 2005-06. Source: indiabudget.nic.in (1999-2000) and (2008-09)

PRATYAVARTAN
 A pathway to give back and get back
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economic benefits, technology for efficient
production and linkages with the markets.
But most importantly, they need mentors
whom they can trust and who can give
them the know-how and confidence. They
would have been proud to know our
achievements and would have advised
their wards to take our guidance. But,
engrossed in our own professional lives
we are far from their reach- physically and
emotionally.

Let’s give back out of what we have and
in the process reconnect with our
mi ssing roots! That ’s what i s meant by
Pratyavartan .

¨ Griha Pravesh: 4th May, 2006
¨ Guest House Operation started

on: 28 May, 2006
¨ Front wall sculpture completed

on: 21 March, 2009
¨ Auditorium inaugurated on: 21

March, 2009

Floor wise Facilities Provided in
Srimanta Shankaradeva Bhavan:

Basement: Library with 3000 books,
Reading cum lounge space with cable
TV, Air-conditioned multi- purpose
hall (suitable for Art Gallery, Dance &
Music school, indoor games etc.),
ante room.

Ground floor:  Auditorium with a
capacity of 150 people including
balcony in the mezzanine floor,
reception and toilet block.

An open Air Theatre with terrace
seating for cultural programmes.

First floor:  Conference hall for 25
people.
Office, Lounge, Canteen, Kitchen,
Terrace Food Court

Second floor : Caretaker’s Room
Girls dormitory - 1 (capacity-8 beds)
2 bedded AC Super deluxe room -1
(Tarif f Rs. 1200/-)
2 bedded AC rooms with attached
toilet - 2  (Tarif f Rs. 800/-)
2 bedded rooms without attached
toilet - 2  (Tarif f Rs. 500/-)
3 bedded room without attached
toilet -1 (Tariff Rs. 750/-)
Toilet block - 4 bathrooms & 4 toilets

Third floor:  Boys dormitories - 2
(capacity - 20 beds)  (Tariff Rs. 150/-
per bed)
2 bedded AC super deluxe room -1
2 bedded AC rooms with attached
toilet - 2
2 bedded rooms without attached
toilet - 1

Continued from page 25..

Sankaradeva Bhawan

BRID GING THE GAP BY WAY OF
‘PRATYAVARTAN’

Pratyavartan does not necessarily mean
physically going back to the roots. There
are numerous ways to reconnect with the
missing root; the motive however shall
have to be to contribute. ‘Pratyavartan’ is
an initiative to explore the ways to
synergize nostalgic minds to act upon and
change mindsets of urban and rural
population in order to bridge the gap.

Note:

1. Readers interested in knowing
more about ‘Pratyavartan’ a
concept being promoted by the

author may visit
www.pratyavartan.com.

2. The author has recently shifted
to Assam to initiate an area
based integrated rural
development for sustainability
project to revive and rejuvenate
a dead and stagnant river to
benefit 20 villages. The primary
objective of the project is to
create sustainable livelihood for
people through mass
participation and to bring
sustainable development. It is
one of the Pratyavartan
endeavors.

Sarat Barkakati, New Delhi

Toilet blocks - 4 bathrooms & 4
toilets

(Temporary Membership is available
to avail the facilities)

All floors are served with a lift (8 pax
capacity).

Contact Details:
Booking Assistant: Abhijit Hazarika
(+91 9871319664)
Address: A 14 B Qutab Institutional
Area, Satsang Vihar Marg, (Opp JNU
East Gate, Off Aruna Asaf Ali Marg),
New Delhi 110067
Phone No. +91 11 26537786,
26510426
Email: assamassociation@gmail.com
Website: www.assamassociation.org

Gp. Capt. Atul Chandra Barua,
President, Assam Association,
New Delhi

Bihu at Mother's
International
School, New
Delhi
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On being a Journo from
the North-East in Delhi...

I often come across friends who irritate
me with a peculiar demand. Though
they make it sound like a request, it’s
actually a demand. I don’t know of any
doctor who is being asked to lend the
Caduceus the symbol used for
medicinal practice so that his friend can
use it on his car. But I’m sure, many
journalist colleagues of mine often face
this pesky demand for press stickers,
especially so if you are from a reputed
media house. Many a time, I have
wondered why people are so crazy
about writing PRESS on their car even
though they are not scribes. The most
common refrain is: it saves you from
police harassment.

Trust me, it never does. You would
never be harassed on road if you follow
rules, and if you flout them, none can
save you. Let me give you an example.
An associate editor of our magazine was
caught by traffic police as she had been
talking on phone while driving. When
she screamed at the officer trying to
explain how big and influential she is,
the consequence was even worse. She
was fined double the actual fee. I have
never escaped a fine (always for
crossing speed limit) despite the fact
that my car flaunts a press sticker.

That does not mean journalists have
no power. But the power doesn’t lie in
press sticker or press card. It comes
from the easy access to information and
in most cases to the source of
information. That’s where journalists
can play a big role in the progress of a
community, area, state or nation. And,
at the cost of sounding immodest, I can
say they can play a much bigger role
than many other professionals. So, let’s
come to the basic question: Will t he
Delhi-based Assamese or, in a broader
sense, North-eastern journalists make
any significant contribution in
highlighting and changing the terrible
plight of the region? The advent of
television journalism has made

Kaushik Deka (middle) and co-authors at the book release function

journalism one of the most glamorous
and sought-after professions in the
country and every year an increasing
number of youngsters from Assam are
entering this arena.

Will t hey chase the glamour quotient
only or make Assam part of front page
or prime time?

Says Santanu Saikia, one of the most
successful Assamese journalists ever,
“There is no doubt that media
professionals can make things happen
as they can easily put pressure where it
matters the most. In our times, there
were only a few in the national media,
but now, wit h many holding top
positions, North-east is slowly and
gradually getting prominence.”

Of course, the seven sisters are being
given more prime time and column
spaces than ever, though still for the
wrong reasons like bomb blasts,
insurgency and illegal infiltration. But,
at least, we are being made visible at
the national level. For instance, the
news channel Times Now covers
North-East more than any other
channel in this countr y. You don’t need
to be a media analyst to understand the

reason. Arnab Goswami, the Editor-in-
Chief of the channel, hails from Assam
and we are all proud to see him at such
an elevated position, especially so
because he is the youngest English news
channel head in the countr y. He is in a
much better position to make things
happen because he heads the decision
making process, says Saikia, who

started his career in 1984 as a business
writer for Business India and now owns
two websites called
www.indianpetro.com and
www.indi anferti l i zer.com. The
alumnus of Delhi School of Economics
has worked for several prestigious
newspapers like The Economic Times
and The Financial Express.

However, another veteran Seema
Guha, who started her career in 1982
in The Telegraph, is not so optimistic
about the power of journalists. She
believes journalists, in reality, have no
power. The owners of TV channels,
newspapers and magazines have no
interest in the North-East as it doesn’t
make any business sense. At the end of
the day, it’s a product that has to earn
them revenue which comes from
advertisements and which are mostly
metro-centric. So, most media houses
focus only on metros. We can only write
or show what we are being asked to,
says Guha.

My personal experiences make me
agree with Guha though I think we still
can put up a fight which may yield some
results if not the desired goal. National
award winner for film criticism and
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special correspondent of The Deccan
Herald, Utpal Borpujari, seeks to find
that balance. “Once you get established
in this profession, you can do several
things beyond your current job. For
instance, recently I, along with two
other journalists, wrote a book on the
secret killings of Assam. We wanted the
world to know about those gruesome
killings sponsored by the state and did
not rely on our employers to do us
favours by giving space to write on this
issue”, he says.

Borpujari, however, is concerned about
another factor which may actually
decide whether the influx of North-
eastern journalists to national media will
make any impact on the future of the
region. The important point is how
many of them chose this profession out
of passion and how many just drifted
to this field. Besides, like all other
professions, journalism also offers you
two options: personal growth and
public good. It’s to be seen how many
opts for the second path, he says.

Saikia agrees, “I know several
youngsters for whom journalism was a
second choice. Entering this field may
be easy, but without the requisite talent
and aptitude, one can’t progress much
and will soon feel frustrated.” His
cautionary statement is much more
relevant for those aspiring scribes for
whom there exists only one form of
journalism
-TV journalism. “Journalism doesn’t
mean becoming TV anchors. Most
youngsters today fail to understand
this.” adds Guha.

About a decade ago there were only a
handful of journalists from Assam in
the capital or other Indian metros.
Massively outnumbered by their
colleagues from other parts of the
countr y, they really had to put
humongous efforts to scale the
professional ladder. But they were
driven by their passion for this
profession and sooner or later became
names to reckon with.

Before the advent of satellite news
channels and FM Radio stations, several
Assamese made their mark in
government-controlled media. Ubaidul
Latif Barua, served as the Director
General (DG) of All India Radio,

Mrigendra Narayan Roychoudhury
reached DDG rank. Late Pulin Bihari
Borthakur, served as DG, DAVP
(Directorate of Audio Visual Publicity).
The Assamese unit of All India Radio
was served by the famed team of Lily
Das Malik, Nekib Ahmed, Hiron
Dutta, Bibha Goswami, Guna Barua.
Their voices still resonate in our minds.

The Assam-based newspapers also
have a large contingent here. Kalyan
Barooah, Rima Sarmah, Sekhar De,
Mrinal Das, Ranjit Sarma, Himangshu
Sarmah, Kallol Bhowmick, Amol
Goswami, Manas Banerjee, Manish
Shukla, Zia Ahmed, S.K. Nayak and
others represent Assamese media in the
Capital. Of late, a few TV channels from
Assam like NETV, DY 365, News Live
and Focus TV etc. have made their
presence felt in Delhi. Their OB vans
can be seen zipping around the metro
and, thanks to DTH, these channels can
be viewed across the nation.

Today, there are more than 200 (my
guess) journalists from Assam in Delhi.
Ten years from now, most of them will
reach senior levels and, if we assume
that at least 25 per cent of them will
make it to the top, 50 top names of the
national media will be from the seven
sisters. I agree, this is all hypothetical,
but as the saying goes, if you don’t have
a dream, how can you have a dream
that comes true?

From the Editor ial Team

For interested readers, we at Posoowa,
tried to compile a list of Delhi-based
media professionals from Assam. It’s a
random list and we sincerely apologise
to those esteemed colleagues whose

names are missing. They are Santanu
Saikia (Web Media), Seema Guha,
Ar nab Goswami (Times Now),
Sandeep Phukan (NDT V), Samip
Rajguru (Aaj Tak), Nitin A. Gokhale
(NDTV), Meghna Deka (Headlines
Today), Sanjay Hazarika (former
Correspondent, New York Times, now
Head of NE Chair at Jamia Millia
Islamia), Bhagyajeet Bhuyan (DD),
Himadree (HT City), Kunal Doley (Mail
Today), Amit Baruah (Hindustan
Times), Geeta Mohan Raj (DD),
Rashmi Barua (DD),  Zafri Mudassar
Nafil (PTI), Oinitom Ojha (PTI), Bijoy
Shankar Saikia, Goutam Bhattacharya
(Planman Media), Indraneel Das (HT
Sports), Shantanu Nandan Sharma
(Economic Times), Alpana Sharma
(Reuters), Dhiraj Sharma (North East
Sun), Utpal Borpujari (Deccan Herald),
Pinky Pradhan (UNODC), Sachin
Gogoi (US Embassy), Manas Protim
Gohain (Times of India), Barnali Das
(Voice of India Network), Jadab Kakoti
(ANI), Babul Gogoi (Internet Media),
Neelakshi Barooah (TOI), Sangeeta
Barooah Pisarooty (Hindu), Supriya
Bezbaruah (freelance), Nishiraj Baruah,
Simantik Dowerah (HT Mint),
Rakteem Borkataky (Bloomberg),
Moitreyee Handique (HT Mint),
Gaurav Choudhury (HT), Ronjoy
Gogoi (HT), Ankurita Pathak, Ripunjoy
Sarma (Economic Times), Kakoli
Thakur, Rituparna Bhuyan (Business
Standard), Aroonim Bhuyan (Dubai
Correspondent-IANS), Sanjib Barua
(Times Now), Rezaul Lashkar
(Islamabad Correspondent-PTI),
Priyangshu Sarma (Tata Media) etc.
Besides, there are many who work
behind the scene.

Kaushik Deka (India Today)

Huchori at
Samaj Sadan,

New Delhi
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Life sketch of
Hon’ble Justice Dr Mukundakam Sharma

Justice of the Supreme Court of India

I  was pleasantly surprised by the re
quest made by Manoj to retrospect
and write about myself for the Delhi

specific edition of Posoowa. However,
what came to my mind is that life
teaches one so many lessons and that’s
what I wish to write about. It becomes
essential though to briefly talk about
myself first before I talk about the les-
sons learnt.

There was nothing extra-ordinary
about my childhood. I grew up in a fam-
ily of teachers. My father and four of
my uncles at one point or the other
were all in the teaching profession. I was
born in Kolkata in 1946 where my fa-
ther was teaching Assamese in the
Calcutta University. With the establish-
ment of a separate university in
Guwahati, we shifted to Guwahati and
made it our home. I did my schooling
from Don Bosco High School in
Guwahati and later on joined Cotton
College for my Pre-University Degree
(an university degree equivalent to
10+2 in those days). However, I wished
to pursue my higher education outside
of Assam and so, I came to Delhi and
took admission in Ramjas College in
Delhi University for my graduation
course. In retrospect, I feel that was a
wise decision since not only did I get
outside exposure but also got to inter-
act with students from various states.
It also gave me an opportunity to grow
intellectually and academically as also
in extra curricular activities. I remem-
ber I had always dreamt of becoming a
lawyer and after my graduation there
was again a turning point in my life. I
went back to Guwahati for my Post-
graduation in Sanskrit and Graduation

in Law; both of which I did simulta-
neously. After my MA, while doing the
third year of Law, I enrolled for Ph.D.

My tryst with law had already begun
and it was natural, therefore, to have
such a subject for my Ph.D., “Theories
and principles of atonement and pun-
ishment in Hindu Dharma Shastras”.
In the said thesis, being a student of
both law and Sanskrit, I tried to project
a picture of the then principles of pun-
ishment and also showed similarity of
the prevailing concept of principles of
punishment of that era with that of the
modern criminology. In my thesis I had
also dealt with the concept of atone-
ment in the realm of reformative jus-
tice which is prevalent and is being me-
ticulously followed in the present day
jail system in India. The thesis was highly
appreciated by the German scholar
who was my external examiner. I ob-
tained the PhD degree in 1972 although
at that time I was a practicing lawyer
having joined the bar in 1970 under Bar
Council of Assam and Nagaland.

In 1988, I was designated as a Senior
Advocate of the Guwahati High Court

which I believe, was recognition of my
performance in the court. I was also
appointed as Advocate General for the
State of Nagaland and worked on this
post from April, ‘92 to January, ‘94.
While holding the said assignment, I
was offered the Judgeship of the
Guwahati High Court by Hon’ble Mr.
Justice U.L. Bhat, the then Chief Justice
of the Guwahati High Court. My par-
ents had always wished that I become a
Judge; if at any point such an offer was
made to me… I accepted the offer hap-
pily believing that I will continue to be a
Judge in Guwahati High Court. How-
ever, destiny worked otherwise, for I
was transferred to the Patna High Court
immediately after assumption of the
office as a Judge of the Guwahati High
Court. I had a personal dilemma to deal
with at that time regarding relocation
of my family...To take them with me
and disrupt their life or leave them be-
hind in Guwahati while I move on with
the offer on a lonely journey.

Ultimately I did join the Patna High
Court. I had to stay initially at the Patna
Bench and then in the Ranchi Bench.
While I stayed all alone in Patna, my
family continued to stay at Guwahati. I
was unhappy about moving out of
Guwahati but then destiny played a very
crucial role as I was introduced to a new
environment and exposed to a number
of important commercial, labour and
industrial litigations. These litigations
helped me immensely in shaping my-
self as a Judge. As I retrospect now, I
had probably earned some reputation
by functioning as a Judge of the Patna
High Court both at Patna as well as in
Ranchi and the said reputation, it seems,

Interviews & Life sketches
Prologue: In thi s Special Delhi Edition, Posoowa wished to run a series of inter views and li fe sketches on the
successful and accomplished Non-Resident Assamese people based in Delhi. Primarily, we wanted to intro duce them
to all our Posoowa readers, spread all over the world. The other reason is that Assam Association, Delhi wished to
express their pr ide in their achievements and accomplishments. Fortunately, our effor ts were appreciated and we are
privileged to publish those inter views with them.
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travelled to Delhi, for Hon’ble Mr. Jus-
tice M.N. Venkatachaliah, the then
Chief Justice of India considered my
case for being appointed as a Judge of
the Delhi High Court. I was waiting for
such an opportunity as I thought my
wife would be able to join me in Delhi
as she may be able to get a job worthy
of her experience in Delhi. Conse-
quently, I joined the Delhi High Court
in December, ‘94 and since then I had
been working as a Judge of the said High
Court till my elevation as the Acting Chief
Justice of the said High Court in Novem-
ber 06. Subsequently, I became the perma-
nent Chief Justice of that High Court in
December ‘06.

The changes and the turning points in
my career have been brought about by
destiny and those experiences through-
out my journey have taught me many a
lessons in life. One is that sincerity and
devotion to duty always pays in life and
that work must be undertaken as a
source of joy. Secondly, forthrightness,
openness and transparent conduct help
one to get a firm footing in society. Love,
affection, respect and kindness is al-
ways mutual and directly proportion-
ate. If one gives them, one gets back
the same in abundance. Its not that I
didn’t have hurdles to cross. The na-
ture of the majority of the litigations in
Delhi was completely different from
what I had to handle in Guwahati or
Patna. So I had to struggle and work
very hard to bring myself up to be at
par with the Judges and the lawyers of
Delhi. I have received tremendous sup-
port from my wife and family mem-

bers and also my staff in climbing up
the ladder and becoming what I am
today.

When I was the Chief Justice of the
Delhi High Court, I thought of all round
development of the entire institution. I
was the head of the judiciary of the
State and, therefore, I had the respon-
sibility and the obligation to see that
the Delhi High Court and the Delhi ju-
diciary are recognized as one of the
best in the country. I had given my dedi-
cated service towards making various
developments and improvements in
the entir e Delhi judiciary. I was able to
increase the strength of the Judges both
at the level of High Court and in the
subordinate courts, develop the infra-
structure and also could persuade the
Full Court to have evening shift in the
Delhi district courts. I was instrumen-
tal in completion of the integrated com-
plex of the National Law School, Delhi
Judicial Academy and the Institute of
Mediation and Conciliation which is
now functioning from Dwarka sub-city,
Delhi. I was, in fact, the first Chancel-
lor of the National Law School by vir-
tue of being the Chief Justice of the
Delhi High Court. I must mention here
that I was fortunate to have active sup-
port and co-operation from all my col-
leagues, judicial officers, staff of the
various court complexes and especially
the Bar. I am ever so grateful towards
them all!

After becoming a Judge of the Su-
preme Court, I have felt that some of
these developments and improvements

which I had undertaken in Delhi should
also be undertaken and implemented
in the judiciary of the North-East and
so I have been advising the brother
Judges of the Guwahati High Court
about some of these projects. They
have accepted my advice and have gone
ahead with some of these projects such
as the Mediation Centre, a law school
and a judicial academy under the
Guwahati High Court. I have further
advised them to devise some
programmes towards jail reforms and
also for holding various seminars and
conferences on burning legal issues
which need to be discussed amongst
the various stake holders.

I have been fortunate to get opportu-
nities to attend various international
conferences as well where I repre-
sented our countr y as a speaker, par-
ticularly on ‘Intellectual Property
Rights’ matters. Besides broadening my
mental horizon, they gave me interna-
tional exposure and have definitely
helped my communication skills as I
had to speak to international audiences
and convince them.

I sincerely feel that in order to succeed
in life one has to be sincere in his work
and focused to the goals that one de-
sires to achieve. My experience in life
has taught me that a leader must have a
vision and do everything possible to
translate it to reality and while doing
so, s/he should be able to take every
one along.

Seeking Summer Research Interns

Seeking 8 bright undergraduates for National Science Foundation-f unded
summer internships at the University of Colorado at Colorado Springs. The
applicant must be a US citizen or permanent resident, and an undergraduate
in computer science or a related field with a GPA of 3.0 or better. The intern-
ships involve performing research in Artificial Intelligence, Natural Language
Processing and Information Retr ieval under the supervision of Professors Ju-
gal Kalita and Terrance Boult. One of the topics involves computational lin-
guistic study of Assamese. If selected, the interns will be paid $475/week for
ten weeks during the summer of 2009. Travel, food and boarding will be paid.
If you qualify or know anyone who you think qualifies, please ask him/her to
contact Jugal Kalita, kalita@eas.uccs.edu
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Air Marshal Pranab Kumar Barbora,
PVSM, VM, ADC Air Officer
Commanding-in-Chief, Western Air
Command, Indian Air Force, is in an
awe inspiring position for an average
achiever like me. I recall he had the
hardest grip I have ever felt, and I had
complimented him for the same way
back after the very first handshake. But
it took me a trip to Subroto Park Air
Force Station to gauge the might of his
actual power. My interview was pre
appointed and as soon as I reported at
the entry gate to the cantonment, it was
a smooth entry. After all, I was going to
interview the C-in-C.

Once ushered in, he instructed his staff
not to disturb him for the next 40
minutes. I couldn’t help but express my
honest feelings - how proud I felt to see
an Assamese in such a powerful
position! The first ever 3 Star General
from Assam and the second most
powerful man in the Indian Air Force.
Western Command is the main
command that faces Pakistan and
China. It has 35% of the assets of the
Indian Air Force and is the most
important and strategic of all the air
commands.

Did he plan his journey on the long and
arduous road to success? Not exactly!
In fact, it has been a 180 degree
deviation from what he thought, he’ll
become. He believes, he is where he is
today because of destiny and hard

From Cricket to Flying High!
work. He was a happy go lucky kid
growing up in Shillong who loved
playing cricket and couldn’t think
beyond it. He is the third of 5 siblings
(4 bros, 1 sis) and he never wanted to
study. He joined the NDA in 1965
without the knowledge of his father,
who was an SP of Assam Police then.
He, however, now finds it amazing, the
amount of studies he was expected to
do! Arts, Science, Commerce etc. He
almost didn’t make it and somehow
managed to scrape past. True to his
motto of not studying, he never
attended the National Defence College,
almost mandatory for officers who aim
to climb up the ladder! Mr Barbora,
however, made it to the top despite this.
He was earlier designated as the
Military Attache in Moscow and later
on promoted to the C-in-C, Eastern
Command.

His father was a school inspector in
pre-independence era, and then he
joined the Indian Army and served as a
Major in 6 Madras Regiment. Finally,
he served the Assam Police and retired
as the Commander General (Home
Guards). Due to his father’s hectic
schedules, his mother was the guiding
and controlling force during his
childhood. In fact, Pranab used to get
the maximum thrashings from his
mother because of his pranks. But by
doing so, somehow she managed to
insulate the boys from the wrath of a
powerful father.

Today he gives credit for his success to
the support of his family, goodwill of
the people, his wife and children,
teachings and values inculcated during
childhood, and focused hard work;
which got due recognition eventually.

Mr Barbora reminisces about the
golden days of an undivided,
harmonious and prosperous Assam.
They had a close-knit circle of family
friends in Shillong. Though they
belonged to different religions, the
mutual affection and amity amidst the
group was so strong that his father’s
friend late Shamsuddin Ahmed, IGP
died in his father’s bed, his mother
waited by the side of the deceased till
Mr Ahmed’s family arrived. In fact Mr
Barbora’s only daughter is married to a
Muslim and there is absolutely no
acrimony about it. The other
accomplished families from the Shillong
group include Mr Ataur Rehman,
former MP & IGP, Mr Lala De, IPS etc.
The closeness amongst this group of
families in Shillong provided the much
needed conducive atmosphere in which
the next generation flourished.

This is a good occasion to highlight his
achievements so far. A remarkable
landing of the C-in-C on a twin engine
aircraft at 16,500 ft height, just 10 km
from the Chinese border for the first
time after 43 year. The engine could
not be stopped, for it will not restart.
Oxygen was so thin that a lighter won’t
ignite! In fact, he wanted to smoke a
cigarette, but could not do so.

I asked him about the MIG 21. Are they
indeed the flying coffins? According to
him the aircrafts are perfectly alright
and they are slated to be phased out by
2015. In fact, C-in-C himself flies them
regularly. Needless to say, he is an ace
pilot. He mentioned humorously that
there are only two types of pilots-dead
or alive! I couldn’t resist asking him
about fear of flying. And this is what he
had to say...God never designed human
beings to fly. Only through innovation
and indomitable spirit man learnt to fly.
Whenever we leave mother Earth, we
go to an alien environment. The most
critical moments during a flight are the
take offs and the landings. That is
because the time span during a take off
or a landing is so short that it does not
allow the luxury of thinking. But while
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cruising, one has all the time to relax
one’s muscles and the brain.

It’s been a long time since he moved
out of Assam and I asked him what he
misses the most from Assam. Like all
of us non-residents, he too misses the
picture perfect landscapes, the mighty
river Brahmaputra, the blue hills, lush
green forests, streams, waterfalls etc.
But above all he misses the simple,
smiling, amiable people of the North
East. He misses that ‘different world’.
He feels that the North-East region has
the friendliest of people on Earth and
their hospitality cannot be matched by
anyone anywhere.

He lamented that Assam today is
passing through probably the worst
phase ever in its history! And he believes,

it ’s entir ely our fault . Centre also had
never given due attention to that region.
Our own leaders too have failed the
people miserably. Forget accountability
or commitment to development, even
the slightest hint of patriotism is missing
in them. Development funds are almost
always misused. He feels we people
should ask where the money is going.
Retardation coupled with high
expectation has led to terrorism,
separatism and soon the youth get
baptized into organized gangs of
extortionists and killers.

I asked him if he sees a bleak future for
Assam! But he is optimistic. Assam will
definitely progress, he feels. Current
turmoil will not last forever. Generation
Next will eventually take charge with
new ideas and motivation and it will

take 10-15 years more for progress to
come calling in full throttle.
Government ’s expenditures on
infrastructure will bear fruit. Look east
policy will help.

With one and a half years more to go in
service, I asked about his retirement
plans. He wishes to go back to serve
the people in whatever capacity they
may ask him to. He would like to guide
the young generation who will bring
about a change. His son is already
settled in Goa, and runs an adventure
sports enterprise.

Mr Barbora believes in God and destiny.
He respects other religions and God to
him is a supernatural being, who can
be called Allah, Bishnu or whatever.
This supernatural being devises every
law that governs everything in the
universe. Hinduism to him is a way of
life.

Through Posoowa, he wishes to convey
a message to the youth: Come out and
see the rest of India, be proud of your
culture and remember its no less! Gain
knowledge and give it back, come out
of your shell. He gave the example of
those who left Assam, worked hard and
intelligently and how they got due
recognition from one and all.

Manoj Kumar Das, New Delhi

water that was hard. But suddenly road
connectivity improved with the opening
of the two underpasses on both sides of
the airport and a 3 km long flyway
connecting the main city. Thereafter, Delhi
Metro Rail was commissioned. The
commuting time was reduced
substantially due to better connectivity.
Dwarka became one of the most sought
after localities in Delhi. Moreover, the area
could boast of a clean environment, wide
roads, well laid out drainage system, paved
footpaths, malls, markets etc. Besides being
a Metro hub and very close  to the
International and Domestic airport, we
also have an Engineering College,
University, National Law School, NHAI
HQ, District Court, Sports complex, quite

a few good schools, colleges, ISBT, 5 star
hotels, etc. The property values have gone
up more than threefold since then. The
Prgajyotishpur Society is located at the
heart of Dwarka, its premium increasing
day by day! Dwarka, as a whole, has the
capacity to accommodate 1 lac families.

At the moment, out of the 140 flats in
Pragjyotishpur Society, more than 90 are
owned by Assamese residents. It is just
like a small Assamese village. Kudos to
the members for  trying to preserve &
promote the rich cultural heritage of
Assam. We celebrate all the festivals of
Assam like Magh Bihu, Bohag Bihu,
Srimanta Sankaradeva’s Tithi, Fakuwa,
Diwali, Saraswati Puja etc. So much so that
recently a sub centre of Sattriya School
was also started. It is heartening to see the
non Assamese members also joining in
the festivities with equal gusto. Many non
Assamese children are learning Bihu and
Sattriya dance forms and sing Bihu songs.

The Pragjyotishpur Society has all the
modern amenities like a Club House, 3
badminton courts, indoor games, a well-
stocked library, open spaces for arranging
events etc. The main attraction of the
society is its big central lawn which can
accommodate up to 800 guests during a
wedding reception or a cultural function.

Needless to say, our guests visiting from
Assam and other parts are highly
impressed by the environment, good
housekeeping, maintenance and congenial
atmosphere in the Society. I believe, if we
have similar societies created in other
metropolitan cities in India and abroad, it
will definitely be helpful in propagating
the rich cultural heritage of Assam.

Dr Nilamani Sarmah
Dwarka, New Delhi

Continued from page 23..

Pragjyotishpur..



POSOOWA w April 200939

Interview with
Mr H S Brahma, IAS
Secretary to the Govt. of India.

Posoowa: Posoowa and the Assam
Association, Delhi is proud of the fact
that you have recently been appointed
as the Secretary to the Govt of India.

H S Brahma: Thank you so much
Posoowa! Through this medium, I
sincerely wish to thank all my Assamese
brothers and sisters, elders and well
wishers for their blessings and good
wishes, which went a long way in my
elevation to this level of Secretary apart
from my hard work of course.

Being an Assamese, I am happy that
Posoowa is doing a noble service in
publishing all the achievements of
Assamese people spread all over the
World. I hope this medium (Magazine)
would be a good reading material,
especially for the Non-Resident
Assamese to keep track of the
happenings at Assam (home front) and
else where.

Posoowa: Please tell us about your
childhood. How did it all begin and how
have you arrived at this position where
you are today?

HSB: I was born in a small town named
Gossaigaon in the Kokrajhar District
of Assam in April 1950. I did my
schooling in Don Bosco School,
Guwahati and passed out in 1966. I did
my college education at St. Edmund’s
College, Shillong and obtained BA
(Honours) degree in 1970. Later on I
completed my Post Graduation (MA)
from Gauhati University in 1972. I
appeared in the Civil Services
Examination conducted by the UPSC
in 1974 and was finally recruited in the
year 1975. I was allotted to the Andhra
Pradesh Cadre. After joining my Cadre
in 1976, I served in some of the most
sensitive and important positions in the
state government. I served in all the
three regions of Andhra Pradesh
Rayalaseema, Telengana and Coastal
Andhra. I have held many important
assignments in almost all the fields
from Municipal Corporation of
Hyderabad to Transport , Electr icity
Dept, Food & Civil Supplies,

Environment & Forest etc. in the State
and undertook many developmental
projects and implementation of various
welfare schemes. Later, I joined the
Govt. in the Centre by serving in the
Ministry of Home Affairs in the
capacity of Joint Secretary (Border
Management) and thereafter as
Additional Secretary in National
Disaster Management Authority. I am
working in the same organization till
date i.e., National Disaster Management
Authority in the capacity of Secretary.

Posoowa: Did you have to face any kind
of politics or lobbying related to your
appointments ever? Did that ever come
in your way?

HSB: I don’t think there is any such
thing as lobbying. During my entire
career of four decades, I was extremely
fortunate to have the affection and best
wishes of my seniors and colleagues and
I didn’t face any problem in working
with  the various Chief  Ministers or
Ministers. I have always maintained a
very cordial and professional
relationship with whomsoever I had to
work with and in reciprocation they too
have whole-heartedly supported all my
endeavors. My career progression have
been timely and in accordance with my
seniority and there has never been an
iota of lobbying at any level either for
postings or promotions. Perhaps, I was
too lucky.

Posoowa: You are an accomplished
person. Please tell us a bit about your
focus areas if any?

HSB: I have always felt that the provision
of food security and employment
opportunity should be one of the prime

concerns of any civili zed society.
Accordingly, I tried to implement the
Rs. 2/- per kg rice scheme of the Govt.
of AP along with proper market
intervention during the onion price
hike of 1997-98. In fact, due to this
timely intervention, the same ruling
political party in the state could return
to power while many state governments
collapsed because of price hike.

Posoowa: You’ve had a long and
successful bureaucratic career. What
are the lessons you have learnt from
your profession and life?

I would like to mention the following
lessons learnt during my four decades
of Government Service:

a) One should be professional, upright,
sincere and hard working. Proficiency
in the subject matter is always a MUST.
Unless one is proficient and
knowledgeable in his areas of
responsibility, one cannot lead a team.

b) One should be open to suggestions
coming from his juniors/colleagues
besides his seniors.
c) One should exhibit exemplary
discipline & punctuality, both in
personal and professional life, besides
being sympathetic to all.

Posoowa: Did you always want to
become a Civil Servant? What was your
aim in life initially and do you think you
have deviated from it?

HSB: No, not exactly! You see I always
nurtured a dream of leading a
sportsman’s life, as I was very passionate
about playing football and participating
in athletics. As the Captain of my
school football team, I have led my
team in various district, state and
national level tournaments and won
accolades for my school and the state.
But it was my parents’ wish that I should
join the Civil Services of our countr y.
Accordingly, I reduced my sporting
activities once I joined the college. In
fact, to ensure that I do not continue
wit h my football career, my parents
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refused to admit me to any college in
Assam which included present day
M eghalaya. Fortunately, when the
HSSLC results were declared there was
a heavy flood in Assam during June
1966 which disrupted both rail and road
connectivity. That prevented me from
leaving Assam to pursue higher studies.
Ultimately, I joined St . Edmund’s
College in Shillong from where my elder
brother had also graduated. Having
joined the college, I found my Teachers
and Superintendent of my college
hostel keeping a very close watch on
my studies since my father informed
them that I should desist from
participating in any major tournaments
etc. Here, I would like to put on record
the role played by Dr. B. Datta Roy,
HoD of Political Science, Prof. Hasan
of the History Dept. and Ms. Walong
of English Dept. who really motivated
me to be serious about my studies. Dr.
B. Datta Roy, Supdt. of the Hostel also

made me the youngest Hostel Monitor
for two years despite the presence of
seniors in the hostel. I believe this
additional responsibility also made me
quite serious about my studies.

After graduating from St. Edmund’s in
1970, I joined the Post Graduate course
in Gauhati University and passed out
in 1972. Here, I would like to narrate
two interesting anecdotes of my
student life.  Once two lady classmates
of mine in a group of half a dozen boys
and girls belonging to Manipur  accused
me of wasting my time just before the
final exam and enquired from me
whether I have any future plan in my
life at all? A week later, two of my senior
professors from the university also
enquired the same when I met them in
the staff room. The question was the
same and I replied in negative on both
the occasions!

Interview with
Mr Bikash Chandra Bora

former CMD, Oil India Ltd  & ONGC Ltd.

Posoowa: Posoowa and the Assam
Association, Delhi is proud of the fact that
you headed 2 PSUs (So far the only
Assamese to do so!)

BC Bora: It is true that I became the CMD
of Oil India Ltd (OIL) in 1992 and then
moved to ONGC as its CMD in 1995 and
continued at that position until I
superannuated in 2001. As a consequence,
it is a fact that I had the privilege of heading
two PSUs.

Posoowa: Please tell us about your
journey, how did it all begin and how did
you arrive at those positions?

BCB: Immediately after my graduation as
a Mechanical Engineer from Banaras
Hindu University (BHU) I joined OIL in
1962 at Duliajan, Assam as an Assistant
Production Engineer. The company, then
a 50:50 joint venture between
Government of India and Burmah Oil
Company (BOC), UK, was in its formative
years and had a large contingent of ex-
patriate staff working hand in hand with
the Indian staff. The Production
Department itself was headed by an
Englishman, Leslie Charles Bond and had
two other ex-patriate officers in its total

strength of 17 officers. Coming from the
cosmopolitan atmosphere amongst
students from all parts of the country
during my years in BHU, I had thus the
privilege of stepping into a much more
stimulating and challenging phase of work
as well as life in the company of a wide
spectrum of people from around the world
so very early in my career. I suppose this,
coupled with some extremely useful
lessons I learnt from a few of my peers
and seniors, shaped my behavioural
aspects and attitudes to work and life in a
very big way.

I went up the ladder and subsequently I
also had to undergo a job rotation phase
in OIL. All along, I saw the company
growing in strength and through various
phases. The phased replacement of the ex-
patriate staff by Indian officers, the
company becoming a PSU in 1981 when
the Government of India acquired all the
shares of BOC, OIL spreading its wings to
other parts of the country etc. all happened
during my tenure. I however left OIL in
1962 to take up an assignment with an
American Oil Company in Peru, South
America. The three years I worked as the
Chief Engineer/ Assistant Engineering
Superintendent at the base office of the
offshore oilfields of the company in Talara,
Peru, helped me immensely to build my
knowledge base both in depth and in range.
After all, ability to tap the multi-
disciplinary knowledge from across the
organisation and team work has been the
key to success of many effective oil
companies. I returned to OIL in 1985,
became the Group General Manager at
Duliajan in 1988, overseeing all the
operations of the company in NE India. In
1990, I was selected to become the Director
(Operations) and I became the CMD of
the company in 1992.

Posoowa: As a non-resident Assamese,
do you miss Assam? What is it that you
miss the most?

HSB: Of course I do! Whenever I look
back, I always feel the absence of my
school and college friends in my life,
particularly my football team mates
from school as well as the players from
the state level team. Some of them
unfortunately have died young and a
few of them have migrated to other
countries.

Secondly, I fondly reminisce the miles
and miles of beautiful paddy fields with
irrigation canals in my village and the
fragrant aroma of scented rice that one
could smell from miles away. Finally, I
miss the great Bihu festival and the
Baishagu.

(Posoowa wishes Mr. Brahma a great
innings as Secretary to the Govt. of
India)
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Posoowa: We have heard that there is a
tremendous amount of lobbying and
politics that goes on at such
appointments...Did that ever come in your
way in any form?

BCB: I had the good fortune of not
encountering any issue of lobbying or
politics during my selection by the Public
Enterprises Selection Board (PESB) to the
three Board level positions, i.e. Director
(Operations) and CMD of OIL and CMD
of ONGC. However, it is true that these
undesirable incidents do occur at times,
engineered mostly by the candidates who
lack the confidence to fare well at the
interview or have average service records.
They in fact fall prey to some unscrupulous
individuals (it is common knowledge that
there are many such elements lurking in
the corridors of power in Delhi) who pose
as their well wishers and offer to push
their cases, obviously with ulterior
motives of personal gain and nothing else.

Having had the opportunity of being in
the panel of a number of selection boards
of PSEB for selecting the Directors of OIL
and ONGC, I can say with confidence that
irrespective of any canvassing, the
candidates with outstanding service
records and top notch performance at the
interviews, are always selected. It is also a
fact that the CMD of a PSU and the
Secretary of the Administrative Ministry,
both of who have good knowledge of the
organisation and have its interest at the
top of their agenda, have the biggest say
in the selection of an incumbent. From
that angle too, chances of unwanted
influence and malpractices are remote.

Posoowa: You are an accomplished
person. Please tell us a bit about your area
of specialization if any...

BCB: I am really a simple person and
believe in team work, so that combined
knowledge of a group, rather than the
possible truncated view of an individual
come to the fore for any decision making.
From that angle I suppose the points I
would like to mention as my area of
specialization are, petroleum production
engineering and delegation of powers and
team building

Posoowa: You’ve had a long and
successful professional career. What are
the lessons   you have learnt from life?

BCB: The lessons I have learnt are far too
many. But then, a few of these, and I
practise  them with no regrets even today,
are:

· Trust begets trust.

· You must look at yourself before
pointing a finger at others.

· Through mistakes only you learn
things.

· When a subordinate or peer
misbehaves with you, you only must
have done something wrong to hurt
his sentiments, unless the person is
mentally imbalanced.

· Combined knowledge of a team is
better than that of one individual.

· Sincerity, honesty and hard work can
only bring success.

· Believe in yourself always and never
give up, how-so-ever hard the task
is.

· Self help is the utmost help.

Posoowa: On a lighter vein, as a non-
resident Assamese, what is it that you
miss the most being away from Assam?

BCB: I greatly miss the serene green
environment in the back drop of the blue
hills and the red rivers of beautiful Assam.

Posoowa: What would you like to tell the
Assamese youth?

BCB: The only message I have is that,
firstly, there is no substitute to hard work
and sincerity in lif e and secondly, we are
first Indians and then Assamese, in that
order of priority.

Posoowa: What is it that you had set out
to achieve in life? And how much do you
think you have deviated from that?

BCB:  My dream was to be a good human
being. I am aware that I am way behind
and fully realize that I am yet to overcome
quite a few of the many shortcomings.

Posoowa: Posoowar tarafar para aponaloi
Rongali Bihur olog jasilu...

BCB: Thank you Manoj for your Rongali
Bihu greetings, which I heartily
reciprocate. May I also, through the
columns of Posoowa, convey my sincere
greetings and very best wishes to everyone
associated with this laudable publication,
including the readers and their families,
on the occasion of Rongali Bihu?

[Posoowa Editorial Note: Mr BC Bora
served as the President of Assam
Association, Delhi for two consecutive
terms (2001-2003, 2003-2005), after
retirement from ONGC Ltd. His tenure
was notable for the Association as he
managed to raise huge amounts of funds
towards completion of the Srimanta
Sankaradeva Bhawan. The Guest Editor
had the opportunity to work with him as
the General Secretary. Mr Bora’s sterling
qualities are his punctuality, commitment
to his words, knack for identifying the
right person for the right job,
perseverance, attention to minutest
details, delegation of duties and close
monitoring. He is now settled in NOIDA
and involved in philanthropic activities.
He is a key member of the Assam
Association Cultural & Educational Trust,
and the Executive Committee. Always
available for guidance and consultation,
he is a great inspiration to the younger
generation.]

B C Bora and Justice M K Sharma with a folk artist from Assam
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Interview with
Mr Nayanmoni Bora

CMD, Oil India Ltd (OIL)

Posoowa and the Assam Association,
Delhi is proud of the fact that you have
joined OIL as the       6th Assamese
CMD of OIL.

NM Bora: I would like to begin by thank-
ing ‘Posoowa’ and the Assam Association,
Delhi for remembering me and trying to
highlight whatever little I have achieved
in life.  In fact such gestures as shown by
you go a long way in motivating working
professionals to further excel in their
spheres of activities.

Please tell Posoowa about your
journey, how did it all begin and
culminate into this position where you
are today?

NM Bora: My journey,  or to be more pre-
cise, association with the oil industry
started as early as the late sixties, when as
a young boy  from a relatively small, but
culturally  rich, town of Tezpur, I decided
to join the prestigious Indian School of
Mines, Dhanbad to take up an undergradu-
ate course in Petroleum Engineering.
This branch of Engineering was not very
well known at that point of time.  Perhaps
abundance of this scarce commodity, liq-
uid gold, in our part of the country did
have a role to play in my decision to take
up that course.

Having completed the Engineering degree
reasonably successfully, I must confess
with some bit of satisfaction, it was the
time to look for employment.  Employers
for this specialized group of Engineers
were very few and the biggest employer
was the state run ONGCL.  I was, how-
ever, fortunate to land up an employment
with Oil India Limited (a private company
at that point of time) with its headquar-
ters at the beautiful oil township of
Duliajan in Upper Assam.  During my stint
with the company, I also completed a Post
Graduate course in Petroleum Prospect-
ing and Reservoir Evaluation in the Nor-
wegian Institute of Technology (NTH) in
Trondheim, Norway which was a reward-
ing experience.

On the professional front, I must con-
fess, nothing comes easy and it is always a
tale of hardwork and grind.  But life was
exciting, work was fulfilling and the scope
for professionally enriching oneself was

tremendous.  With time, opportunities to
learn and grow, both horizontally as well
as vertically came.  In OIL, rewards were
not very far for the deserving and I was
lucky to grab most of the opportunities
that came my way. And finally, after al-
most three decades of my association with
this great company, it has been possible to
reach this stage. For me it has been a long
and sati sfying journey.

Did lobbying and politics ever come
in your way of growth within the
company in any form?

NMB: From the very beginning, it has
remained my endeavour (and for most of
my colleagues as well) to remain a true
professional, dedicated to the work in hand
and progress of the Company I serve.
Whatever I have achieved, I truly believe,
is the fruit of my dedication and
professionalism.   So called politics and
lobbying did not play any role in my
selection for the CEO’s position.  A good
service track record, commitment and
desire to work selflessly are the attributes
which really matter.

Could you please tell Posoowa a bit
about your area of specialization...

NMB: I am a geoscientist by profession,
and even today, when opportunities for
getting involved with hardcore geo-
scientific activities are far and few due to
other commitments, I remain a true

geoscientist / petroleum engineer at heart.
Amongst other areas of upstream
petroleum operations, I feel I have
developed a passion and some level of
competence in the area of optimal
operation of matured fields.

You’ve had a long and successful
profe ssional career. What are the
lessons you have learnt from life?

NMB: As you all are aware, life is the big-
gest of all teachers. One’s journey in life is
full of memorable events manifesting into
ups and downs and each one of such
events is a lesson in itself.   From my travel
through the journey of life so far, I have
learnt that humility, compassion, trans-
parency and professionalism are the four
most important virtues that can help one
achieve as well as enjoy the achievements.
It is not difficult to see that some of the
biggest achievers are also the people en-
dowed with considerable amount of hu-
mility, compassion, transparency and pro-
fessionalism.  One must have a vision and
a dream to translate that vision into real-
ity and steadfastly work towards the goal.

This is a simple question. What was
your aim in life initially and how much
do you   think you have deviated form
it?

NMB: I am not very sure, what was my
aim in life as a very young boy.  But I always
believed one thing that I must ultimately
grow up to be a good human being and a
responsible citizen of this beautiful
countr y, India.  I do not think I have
deviated from this aim, but how far I have
progressed towards achieving the same,
that is for others to judge.  I always have
this burning desire to excel in whatever I
try my hands on.

On a lighter vein, as a non-resident
Assamese, what is it that you miss the
most being away from Assam?

NMB: What do I miss the most being away
from Assam… Well, I miss the rich natural
beauty.  I, at times, miss the easy pace of
life over there; but what I miss most is the
extremely simple nature of the people of
that region.

What would you tell the Assamese
youth?

NMB: For the young generation, especially
from Assam, my simple message based on
my experience will be “Have a positive out-
look towards life, be honest in your belief
and deeds; you will not fail in life.  Life is
beautiful, - go ahead and enjoy it to the
fullest extent”.
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Rongali Bihu celebrations
in Delhi

It was that special time of the year again.
Time for spontaneous dancing and
singing. Yes, it was Rongali Bihu and time
for merriment for the non-resident
Assamese community in the capital who
swayed to the reverberating tunes of Bihu
songs and dance at a mega celebration
here. The venue of this year’s Bihu
function organized by the Assam
Association, Delhi was Lal Chowk, Pragati
Maidan. Far from home but not far away
from the homeland spirit, a large crowd
of around 3000 people thronged the venue
on 19th April on a relaxed Sunday
evening.

As we all know, the bounty of nature in
the Assam valley during this time of the
year is rightly reflected in the spirit of
Rongali Bihu, celebrated in the first
Assamese month of Bohag.

Besides the denizens of Delhi, Assamese
people from the neighboring satellite cities
of Ghaziabad, Gurgaon and Noida too
poured in. ‘The gathering is really
overwhelming. I am happy to be associated
with the Assamese people on this great
occasion’ Mr Jayant Kastuar, Secretary,
Sangeet Natak Akademi and the Chief
Guest, spoke on the occasion. There were
other guests of honour like Mr. N M Bora,
CMD , OIL, Mr. H S Brahma, IAS,
Secretary to GOI, Dr Atul Sarma, Member,
13th Finance Commission etc. who also
graced the occasion. Dr Sarma released
the ‘Samayik’- the bi yearly magazine of
the Association.

The crowd went into raptures when a
group of youngsters presented husori, or
Bihu carols, accompanied by musical
instruments like dhol (drum), taal (brass

cymbal), mohor xingor pepa
(buffalo horn pipe) and
gogona (Jew’s harper).
Abhishruti Bezbaruah, a
young and talented artist
from Assam managed to lift
the mood of the crowd by
singing a medley of some
very popular numbers. Bihu
dance by a bevy of Delhi bred
small children mesmerized
the crowd soon after,
hinting at the continuance
of the vibrant Assamese
cultural life in the busy
capital city.

Star attraction of the evening
was noted Assamese
playback singer Mr Dwipen
Barooah, who has sung
more than 350 film songs
for Assamese films. Mr
Barooah sang for more than
1 hour, and kept the
audience spellbound with
evergreen Assamese film
numbers. One couldn’t help
but feel nostalgic listening
to those popular numbers
from the 60’s, 70’s and 80’s.

A team sent by the Department of
Culture, Govt. of Assam performed Bihu
towards the end of the evening and once
again charged up the atmosphere with the
eternal Bihu spirit. ‘This is an amazing
period for us Assamese. It is simply
enjoyment right now and nothing else’
said Bheena Saikia, a professional who hails
from Dibrugarh and is employed with an
IT firm at Gurgaon. The finale came with
‘mukoli Bihu’ when every one danced

together once again celebrating the New
Year spirit , but in a free for all mode.

Next day, the Bihu team was taken to the
M other’s International School for a
performance for the pleasure of the
students in the Primary section. The aim
was to propagate Assamese culture
amongst the non Assamese children as
well. The team also performed at ‘Disang
Club’ of Oil India Ltd, apart from doing a
recording for the Doordarshan.
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From the Posoowa Editorial Team...

The request to edit the Delhi
Edition of Posoowa for the
month of April (Rongali Bihu

Special) didn’t exact ly come as a
surprise since we have a fairly dynamic
Assam Association in Delhi. But as we
wind up after nearly 3 weeks at it, what
surprises us is the fact that when we
started we had no idea it will turn out
to be this big an edition. It started with
a few articles trickling in. But gradually,
more and more people were enthused
by the idea and a great variety of
features poured in. We even tried to do
a special series of interviews and life
sketches with a few accomplished
Assamese in Delhi. It’s been a pleasure
meeting, interacting, and editing with
them all; the Assamese Diaspora settled
in Delhi. We thank each one of them
for their contributions, valuable time
and energy spent on Posoowa despite
very busy schedule. Extensive use of
internet made editing life comfortable!!

Delhi i s a unique city. It ’s the
westernmost outpost of the great
Gangetic valley. Most of the invaders
from the west entered the Great Plains
to conquer or plunder through this
gate. Word Delhi i s an anglicized
corruption of ‘Dhilli’- meaning gate.
Anyone who held Delhi ruled India’s
heartland. Qutab Minar lies exactly at
the vortex of an angular point where
Aravali Hills meets the plains. The
modern city contains the remnants of
several successive ancient cities layered
in time between Khandavprastha
(Indrapratha) and modern Delhi
(Lutyen’s). These are Quila Rai Pithora
or Lal Kot , Siri, Tughlaqabad,
Jahanpanah, Feroz Shah Kotla, Purana
Quila or Shergarh and Shahjahanabad.

Delhi lost its central character after the
fall of the Mughal Empire in 1857, only
to regain its rightful place in 1913 when
the capital was shifted by the British

here to a brand new city built by Edwin
Lutyen to showcase the imperial
grandeur on the Raisina Hills. The
corridors of power in Delhi hummed
again. In fact, Bharat Sarkar is a fluid
entity. It has three arms (i) the Cabinet,
chosen from amongst the MPs of the
ruling party, who are not sure whether
they will come back after 5 years, (ii)
the IAS led bureaucracy, who is on
deputation from state cadres and (iii)
the third tier is the Central Secretariat
Service (CSS), who are typical babus
that can rise up to Jt. Secretary level at
the end of their career. They hardly
know the country and are confined to
their abodes in RK Puram, Sarojini
Nagar, Lodi Colony and the Central
Secretariat. The point being there is
really nothing called a ‘Government of
India’ with a permanent character of
its own, except in the files of the
Secretariat.

Str ictly speaking, Delhi too, doesn’t
have its own character. Everything is
borrowed or reflected. It doesn’t have
its own climate either. If there is snow
in the Dhauladhar range, it shivers. If
there is a heat wave flowing through
Rajasthan, Delhi simmers. It’s the same
wit h Delhi cult ure! Don’t get
enamoured by the phrase ‘Delhi dil
waloon ka’! Geographically, it’s an
enclave within Haryana. Its urban
village population has the rustic
remnants of the Jats and Gujjars. After
partition refugee Punjabis occupied
Delhi replacing Muslims (except for the
walled city) and the Punjabi Bhangra
culture grew roots here. With the Raj
and after the Partition Bengalis came
in hordes and added elements of their
culture too. Then came the Kashmiri
Pundits, Marathas, Oriyas, Malayalis,
Tamils, Telegus, Kumaonis, Garhwalis,
Gorkhas, Marwaris, Parsis, Sindhis,
North easterners and what not. It’s a
cultural kaleidoscope and a melting pot
and that ’s what makes Delhi so
interesting. It’s a city of heritage, culture,
shopping, eating, corridors of power,
enterprise and what not.

Is there a huge influx of people to Delhi
from Assam? Well, not huge may be,
but in the last 60 years after
independence, continuous neglect,
poor governance, conflict, influx of
Bangladeshis, insurgency et al
combined, ruined the economy of
Assam along with other institutions and
the Education system to a large extent.
Under such circumstances, Delhi offers
a balanced alternative and within its
radially expanding perimeter, it has
enough room for the capable and
skilled newcomers.

Delhi has clearly emerged as one of the
fastest growing economies in India. The
physical infrastructure in Delhi is
considered to be the best in the country
and the state government is proactive
in roping in contributions from the
private sectors to give that much
needed boost required for the state.

Delhi is far more affluent in comparison
to the other states or cities in India. Per
Capita Income of Delhi is about
US$2000 while that of India is about
US$1000. Massive investments in
infrastructure to modernize the city are
going on. Metro Rail is expanding in all
the four directions; a brand new
international airport is coming up.
Commonwealth Games 2010
infrastructure, flyovers, expressways,
airport line metro, sewerage, water
supply, municipal beautif ication,
educational institutes, hotels, malls,
multiplexes, transport hubs, BRT, etc.
are being built with an investment of
around US$23 billion- both private and
institutional.

Unlike other metros, Delhi is perhaps
the only city in India, where one can
have one’s own identity without the
pressure of blending in with the local
culture. Given such a background, the
tiny Assamese community doesn’t find
it difficult to fit in Delhi. The Assamese
Diaspora here is minuscule compared
to other major communities. Despite
the numerical disadvantage, Assamese
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are carving out niches for themselves,
which is contrary to their laid back
image back home. Immigrant nature
of the population has made them
compete with other communities, and
some have proven their mettle through
sheer hard work.

Cooperative movement has made it
possible for mostly middle class
Assamese families to own flats in
cooperative group housing societies,
thereby, creating wealth. Lot of them
also own plots and houses in suburbs
like NOIDA, Gurgaon, Shyam Vihar,
etc.

“Assamese are the friendliest Indians” -
Khushwant Singh declared in The
Tr ibune on 23 December, 2000,
tinyurl.com/khushwant). Coming from
a great author who has stayed in all
parts of India and interacts with people
of different places has to be true.
Culturally we are amiable and
moderate. We come from a relatively
egalitarian and inclusive society. There
is no caste system, no dowry, women
have better status. Assamese people are
affable, effervescent and happy go
lucky and tend to be happy with less
wealth, and generally love life.
Assamese culture is strong and Bihu,
Muga silk, orchids etc. are unique
cultural symbols for us.

Till about a decade back Delhi was
considered far off from Assam. But not
any more. Now it’s connected by
almost a dozen daily trains carrying

about 10,000 people daily and about
10 daily flights carrying another 1000
people per day. There is a huge floating
population from Assam in Delhi on any
given time. Combine this with the
residents, who have made Delhi their
permanent home, a convenient figure
of about 1 lakh Assamese in Delhi is a
realistic figure. One doesn’t get
nostalgic like they used to in the 70s to
hear an Assamese voice in Sarojini
Nagar market.

It’s true that all have not come to Delhi
to seek better opportunity. Some have
moved their families to keep them safe
from the badlands of Assam. Others
have come seeking better educational
and employment opportunities. Young
Assamese have their forte in quite a few
sectors where a large number of them
are involved; like the IT, BPO, media,
hospitality, tourism, events
management etc. Delhi’s health sector
is said to be run by Assamese doctors,
jokingly. In last ten years, two Assamese
doctors rose to the level of Director in
Delhi Health Services. Two doctors
became Director of Central Govt.
Health Scheme, current Director of
AIIM S is Dr Ramesh C. Deka, Dr.
Bhaba Das is a top heart surgeon and
Dr Rana Patir is a top Neuro Surgeon.

They have done well in other smaller
sectors as well. Assamese boys are now
found working in large numbers in
private security firms, also a large
number are working in auto ancillary
factories of Gurgaon.

Assamese have a huge social capital. On
Magh Bihu or Rongali Bihu they must
get together and enjoy! Bihu has the
potential to become a national dance
form because of its infectious joie de
vivre and Sattriya, a frontal classical
dance form that could showcase India’s
culture abroad. Vaishnavite ‘Ek Saran
Naam Dharma’ by Mahapurush
Srimanta Sankardeva   (a part of the
broader Bhakti movement that swept
through all of India) is a modern and
inclusive religious sect, which could
lead others by example with its
openness and moderation. There are
many social organizations representing
Assamese people in Delhi. Assam
Association, Uruli, Luitporia, Bodo
Association, Karbi Association, Tribal
Sewa Sangha, Aladi,ASAD etc.
Srimanta Sankaradeva Bhawan has
given a hub for the community to come
and mingle regularly. A namghor is
being planned in Shyam Vihar.

The members of the community have
developed its own work culture and
ethics. The stigma of ‘lahe lahe’ is a bad
memory. Fast pace of life in Delhi
doesn’t leave one with the luxury of a
laid back life. People are getting
recognized in all fields and it’s just a
matter of time that the Assamese
community will be a respectable
community in Delhi.

In all the Assamese community is
growing from strength to strength.
Cultural invasion of Delhi has just
began! Three cheers to us all!

Impromptu
Bihu dances

break out
often

around the
world!
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Manoj K Das
A production engineer, Manoj has worked
wit h L&T, Voltas, Hero Honda before
starting own factory on Assam
Government sponsored ‘Operation Udyog’
scheme at an age of 24. Unfortunately he
had to abandon the venture due to various
problems. A quintessential entrepreneur
at heart, he now works with North
Eastern Development Finance
Corporation Ltd.

Born in Bordoloni in the Dhemaji district
of Assam, he grew up amidst the pristine

and prosperous environment of rural
Assam absorbing an ever lasting
impression. Manoj did PU (Science) from
Cotton College, Production Engineering
from Morvi, Gujarat and MBA from
University Business School, Panjab
University. He survived a flash flood due
to a dam burst in Machchu River, on the
bank of which their Engineering college
stood. He also did a Certificate Course in
French from the School of Foreign
Languages, Ministry of External Affairs,
GoI. A meritorious student, he has always
been a Scholarship holder throughout his
academic career. He has traveled
extensively and lived in various parts of
India, and has a fair understanding of
India’s diverse regions and culture.

Affable and helpful by nature and quite
popular amongst the NRA community in
Delhi, Manoj is a committed social activist
and entrepreneur, having served as the
General Secretary (Hony.) of  Assam
Association, Delhi for 7 seven years. He
was also treasurer of the organization for
two years in between. He was Organizing
Secretary for three mega events that

Barnali Das
Barnali Das is a Delhi based senior broad-
cast media professional. She has produced
and directed quite a few documentary films
so far in her exciting career. Her film on
"Sexual harassment at the work-place", pro-
duced for IGNOU, has been widely appre-
ciated and has been screened in several
womens' colleges and other institutes in
Delhi for awareness building. She is at
present working with Millionaire, a luxury
lifestyle channel which is part of the Voice
of India Network as a Senior Producer,
overseeing and determining content of all
projects. Her forte lies in writing, design-
ing, creative and non-fiction TV program-
ming across multiple genres but person-
ally enjoys doing travel shows. She is well-
travelled within India and had earlier pro-
duced Incredible India, a Ministry of Tour-
ism, Govt. of India branded travel show.
This was the only travel show in the In-
dian electronic media authorized to use the
Incredible !ndia tagline.
Barnali belongs to a family of academics.

generated required funds for completion
of the Srimanta Sankaradeva Bhawan in
Delhi. He also served a Project Director
(Hony.) of Majuli Island Protection &
Development Council and campaigned for
awarding of the UNESCO World Heritage
status to Majuli. He was earlier part of the
group who successfully campaigned for
recognition of Sattriya as a Classical dance
form. He is also the founder Vice-
President (Hony.) of ‘Asomi’, an NGO
operating in Assam in the field of Micro-
finance.

In Cotton DS Hostel Manoj fo-counded
and edited a wall magazine- ‘Prachiror
rengoni’ . He wr it es occasionally on
innovative projects, infrastructural
developmental issues concerning Assam.
Of late, he has taken to writing extensively
concerning Assam, to motivate youth and
NRAs. He is an active member of
Assamnet too.

He is married to Dr Ajanta and has two

children (Priyanka & Dewang).

Always a bright student and a scholarship
holder, she had topped in Assam in the
subject Education in HSSLC. She moved
to Delhi from Bongaigaon in Assam for
her graduation. Having completed her B.A.
English (Hons) from Miranda House, she
went on to complete Post-Graduation and
M.Phil in Linguistics from the University
of Delhi. Her M.Phil thesis was on "Sexual
Stereotypes: a Feminist Critique of the Lan-
guage of Advertising in the Print Media".
During her student life in Delhi Univer-
sity, she was very active in gender studies
and during numerous agitations against
eve-teasing and sexual harassment inci-
dences in the university.

A feminist by conviction, she is happily
married to Bapi and a doting mother of a 9
year old boy (Reishav). Her profession re-
quires her to write and travel, however,
she has always enjoyed dabbling in writing
poetry since her school days. Her varied
interests include travelling off the beaten
track, adventure, films, reading, writing,
photography, videography, gourmet food
plus cooking for friends and family, long
distance running, gymming etc.

Profiles of the Guest Editors

Dwipen Barua performing at
2009 Delhi Rongali Bihu

celebration

Adverti se @ Posoowa
Posoowa provides opportunities for  commercial or non-commercial

advertisement that reaches the Assamese community living all over the
world. We seek adverti sements so that we can keep bringing Posoowa to you

every month. Please contact:  jugalkalita@yahoo.com
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Assam Society of America
PO Box  254
Mays Landing
NJ 08330
USA

Posoowa is published monthly. Ganesh Bora, on behalf of Assam Society of America, has published this issue of
Posoowa. The editors are Ankur Bora (Texas), Babul Gogoi (New Delhi, India), Ganesh Bora (Fargo, North Dakota),
Jugal Kalita (Colorado Springs, Colorado, Editor-in-Chief ), Kaushik Phukan (Seattle, Washington), Manoj Kumar
Das (New Delhi), Rini Kakati (London, UK), Sanchayita Sharma (London, UK), Satyam Bhuyan (Ames, Iowa) and
Umesh Sharma (College Park, Washington D.C).

April 2009 Guest editor s: Barnali Das & Manoj Kumar Das, both from New Delhi, India.

ASA Executive Committe e: President: Dr. Ganesh Bora, Fargo, ND; Past President:Mr. Dhruba Das, Coatesville, PA;
Vice President: Dr. Samar Jyoti Bhuyan, Phoenix, AZ; General Secretary: Mr. Utpal Borah, Glenmoore, PA. Executive
Members: Mr. Kedar Bhuyan, Mays Landing, NJ, Dr. Nilakshi Phukan, Raleigh, NC, Ms. Bornali Talukdar, Omaha,
NE, Mr. Arindam Barkataky, Orlando, FL, Mr. Probal Tahbildar, Kendall Park, NJ.

We invite contr ibutors from all over the world. We appreciate your valuable feedback, comments & suggestions, and
of course, news from your part of the world for inclusion in the coming editions. Please send your written contributions
to  posoowa@assam.org. If you prefer, you can send your contr ibutions directly to any of the editors listed above as
well. Any contr ibution must be 750 words or shorter in length. Please include a scanned image of the author. We also
request you to submit other pertinent photographs if possible.

Visit www.Assam.org and its sister sites:
www.Guwahati.com,  www.Shillong .com

www.Bihu.in, www.ClassAmigo.com


