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Amrit Priem and Dany Bo/le, Cagion “Amrit Priem and Dany Bg/le, the diector of the Osar-
nominated film Slumdog Millionaire. Amrit worked on Slumdog Millioinaire as a recordist and has
gained fame as the Sound Designer of a Bollywood blockbuster film called Ghazni.



symbols in hieroglyphic script, which is
why it was easier to decipher names of
various kings, their achievemerts, ec. We
then wen to the Temple of Queen
Hatshepsut. This temple was the only one
in Egypt, which has three floors and is a
spectaaular piece of achitecture. We then
saw the Colossi of Mammon, which
consists of two huge statues sitting side
by side and one of the major tourist
attractions throughout time.

The next morning, we went to see two of
the most famous temples in Egypt. The
first one was the Karnak temple. It was
the largest temple in Egypt occupying an
area of 100 aves. We acually sav history

of beyond 2000 years ago scripted in the
walls and sétues of the temple. With its
famed temple of God Amon, it is the
largest column temple in the world. The
next temple we visited was the Luxor
Temple. This Temple occupied an aea of
only 2 acres, but was extremely beautiful.
This temple also had a famous mosque
inside it.

Our next stop was Alexandria — the Pearl
of the Mediterranean. This was a dty,
which was named after Alexander the
Great. Itis said that he built this city like a
chessboard in 331 BC and his tomb is
supposed to be at the exact centre of the
city. Also, Alexandria is one of he busiest
ports as it is near the Suez Canal. Here, we
saw the famous Fompey’s Pillar. We then
went to the Catacomb — one of the oldest
tombs in Alexandria discovered as early
as in 1900 AD. Inside, it was like a hollow
cylinder and we had to go down in circular
steps. We sav hundreds of dhnambers
where mummies were kept buried deep
inside. We then \isited Montazah Gardens
where we saw many exotic ships and
speedboats besides a view of the
magnificent Quaitbay Fort. As we were
leaving Alexandria, | witnessed several
ruins of the incredible Grecko-Roman
architecture.

Hello friends! | am Abhimanyu. As my Pyramids of Giza. It is said, “ Man fears
father works in Jubail, Saudi Arabia; we Time, yd Time fears the Pyramids” It is
live here. This winter break, | was very the only suwiving original world wonder.
lucky to be able to visit Egypt. On a pleasantNear the Pyramids, we saw the Sphinx,
December evening, our plane touched which was the bigget one in Egpt. We
down at Cairo, the Jewel of the Orient, the then went to the Egyptian Museum, which
City of Thousand Minarets and the is located at the heart of Cairo. The
Melting Pot of Ancient and Modern museum houses a magnificent number
Civilization. It is the largest city in the of antiquities. Inside, we saw impressive
Middle East and Africa and has a drawings and @intings in papyrus paper,
population of more than 20 million. which is made fom the papyrus plant. We
also saw treasures from King
As we were passing through the city from Tutankhameris tomb. Tutankhamen was
the Cairo International Airport on our actually crowned King at the age of 9! And
way to the hotel, we saw the City of Death so he 5 ako referred to as Child King’ He
where the poor and the needy used theruled Egypt for 9 years until his
burial chambers as their houses and themysterious death a the age of 18. Wthen
coffins and tombs as tables and chairs,went to the Khan El Khalili Bazaar where
which is why it is referred to as the City of saw and bought different local Egyptian
Death. At night, we went for a cruise on souvenirs.
the Nile. The Nile is the word’s longest
river. Eg/pt is otherwise a deert, except  On the third day, we eached a phce alled
both sides of the Nile, which is extremely Luxor, which was the andent capital of
fertile. On the cruise, we had a sumptuous Egypt for almost a thousand years. The
dinner and watched an amazing oriental ancient pharaohs accumulated incredible
show in which two men kept rotating a wealth here. In Luxor, we wento the \alley
colorful umbrella-like canvas around their of the Kings. This valley houses tombs of
bodies and balanced various objects. many kings induding King Tutankhamen.
This whole valley was formed of stone
The next day we went to see one of theknown as abbaster. Inside ech of the
Seven Wonders of he World — The tombs in this \alley, there wele various
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Then it was time to get back home. As we
were on the plane back to Jubail, a few
things kept coming to my mind, specially
the story of the Final Judgment. It seems
that after death, our hearts are measured
and weidhed agninst a sgcial feather. If
our heart is heavier than the feather, we
are sent to hell and if our heart is lighter
than it, we go to heaven. Amazing ancient
Egyptian belief, isn't it?

Altogether, | really erjoyed this trip!!!

By Abhimanyu Hazarika

Class VI, International Indian School,
Al- Jubail 31961,

Kingdom of Saudi Arabia




You are ardially irvited to atend
Assam 2009
to be held in bautiful Coloado Springs, Colado
on
July 3 and July 4

Tarali Sarma, the rteonal (India) avard winning
singer will entertain. Name of other enertainers
are being finalied.

Please mark pur alendar Vaction in gorgeous
Colordo beore or dter Assam Q09!

http://mwww.assam2009.gr



Nonagenarian editor Major Lahkar

He has to be the happiest citizen in
Guwahati. Nonagenarian Major
(retir ed) Satyabrata Lahkar, born on
November 25 1919, keeping awa
doctors for years and adroitly editing,
publishing an Assamese monthly for
half a @ntury, is probably the snior-
most editor in the world. Smiling old
man Major Lahkar last visited a
doctor for an eye surgery two years
ago and now does not wear glasseg
He an e dearly, he sgaks fuently,
and walks briskly. Sound health,
physical and mental, is Major
Lahkar's wealth and neidnbor’s ervy.

Major. Lahkar lives with his
octogenarian wife at a fifth floor
apartment in a Guwahati multi-
storied building. His son, Assam men taunted. Major Lahkar formal felicitations, Major Lahkar's
Tribune journalist Mr. Bedabarta remained untouched. stupendous success in life in terms
Lahkar occupies another flat there of a lasting contribution, is the
while his actogenaian brother, Col  Major Lahkar joined the British unbroken publication of an
(Retd) Tirthabrata Bhuyan Lahkar  Army in 1942 when he was Assamese monthly Nam Nai from
lives nearby. AllMajor Lahkarsthree  commissioned as a Second1956 till date. The literal translation
brothers- three, eight and nine years|_jeutenant at Indian Military of Nam Nai into English is
younger than him, are in excellent Academy in Dehradoon. In 1947, just“nameless”; and the journal
spirits. before India attained freedom, he published without a break is
quit Army as a Mgor. He ame b dedicated to farmers, workers,
What's the scret of Major Lahkar Assam to be inducted as soldiers, housewives and voters who
musical health? Commandant of Assam Police are nameless. The magazine is a
Battalion. In 1952, he went to hallmark of Mgor Lahkar's aidaaty.
“I bother about nothing. Even if I Arunachal Pradesh, then known asHe collects writers’ contributions,
happen to lose ©me money, | dont  NEFA (North East Frontier Agengy)  edits them and sends them to press,
waste my time discussing it. And | worked there till 1954 as Political dispatches copies to subscribers and
maintain a regular time for Officer and magistrate. Major collects money from advertisers—no
everything like food, meetings, and Lahkar is a strong pillar of Ex- office set up to execute these works.
social usits” This was the amable  servicemeris Asociation in Assam.  And he has been ably doing it for half
answer from Major Lahkar. He wakes a century, now aidel by his life
up six in the morning, spends half At home or avay, Assans people partner Mrs. Amiya Lahkar. Nam Nai
an hour for yogasana, scanshave duly acknowledged Majoris an aithentic script of Assans
newspapers and by eigt o’ dock, he | ahkars scial dedication and eforts  socio-political growth; the solemn
has his breakfast. All his life Major to undo an evil. For example, Lahkarpages of this austere magazine
Lahkar has been surprisingly was in the British Army when he deserve to be preserved as a sacred
punctual in his personal and public noticed misinformation about news book about Assam.
life, though he never displays aAssam being published in
military zeal for this. Hindustan Year Book, which he By Dhruva Saikia, Guwahati
promptly corrected. He was
No drinks, no cigarettes. Not even conferred the titles of Assam Ratna
during Army days and then fellow in 1962 and Sngtkad Siomini later.
But apart from these awards and
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- ‘What makes you sit without
lights, madam?’ a caring Jayanti

Green darkness flls the omom demanded.

Jayanti rushed to plug in the mosquito
repellent, pulled the curtains and shut the
windows. Barnali’'s view got blocked, yd
she could not stop Jayanti. Jayanti did not
want the cold breeze blowing through the
window to aggavate Barnali's sikness

As evening descended on the busy city a

sick workaholic, Barnali Dutta, lay sprawled Barnali endel the all abruptly. She vas
on the bed of her stylish apartment. used to the usual set of apprentice
Darkness wrapped the lustrous apartment womanizers who are constantly threatened
complex at the end of the day and Barnaliby female colleague-family collision. The
cast a final look through the window at idea of clandestine intimacy with male
the distant green hilltops overlooking the colleague made her unasy. She kew it to
city. The dty crept into its usual evening  be a very common trait among her male
ambience. colleagues.

‘May | have a cup of tea, please?’
- 'Ohyes,yes. Itwillbe ready in a
moment!

Barnali picked up a hair clip from the bed Suddenly Barnali felt a mounting pain as Jayant.! t“”.‘ed o the kitchen an.d. instantly
. Barnali's mind wert bad to a amiliar face.
sheet to use as a bookmark and thenthe evening extended and looked for - . -
- . . . unt Ajoli’s face. Is it true? Did it really
abandoned the book in her hand. She wasJayanti who was out shopping. Barnali hadL\ .
. ) : . . . happen? She anted to forget it. Yes, there
down with a mild bout of flu, which forced woken up in the morning with an .
. . . L . .. was a ear ertrance from Barnali's house
her to Kip office for the day. But 1e haed intolerable pain in her limbs and waist. -
) . . to the next door neighbour, Uncle Mohan,
to be inactive; she was used to a high-She returned from the bathroom to bed. h . I o
. . . . 0 married a striking beauty — Ajoli.
pressure work schedule in pursuit of Jayanti gave her a cup of tea in bed, an(\tfv
ambition that dissipated her loneliness. began to worry when Barnali slept for
hours together. Shedid a hand on Bmali's
A dire need for a demanding job made face and lnew it was fever.
Barnali opt for a @mpany executive's @areer
when with her brilliant academic record Jayanti, with no friend and family in the
she could have easily snagged a collegeorld, had left an orphanage to live with
lecturer’s pb that comes with anple lesure  Barnali; she now appropriately worried at
and vacation. She badly needed to workher sole support falling sick. She had
and hardly took leave. But then, today shepassed five years with Barnali.
wasn’'t working.

The complexion curves and smile made
Ajoli an object of desire and Barnali, even
now, couldn't hold back the pain. The
concealed pain returned as Barnali
recollected Aunt Ajoli's mesmerizing face.
Just at that instant, Jayanti returned to an
aching Barnali.

- ‘Madam, what is wrong?’

B li felt like havi ftea: b tBartnhallfound _ma|lsm herbrea;)kfagt tray Jayanti kept a cup of tea on the side table
arnali felt like having a cup of tea; butin the morning — some business _ .0« 1 b oo orenead.

her domestic help Jayanti wasn’t not catalogues, a bank statement and a

around. “She nust be out $opping,” personal leter from Barnali’s brother

thought Barnali. Barnali pulled a shawl to Ranjan. Letters somehow remained the

cover her body as it was mild November favourite means of communication

winter now. But the sawl was no lespite, between Ranjan and his sister even in these

and her aching persisted. days of telephones and emails. Ranjan

would send letters from his village where

Barnali was astrong woman not known to the tel_ephone was an easy a!ternatlve;l.he news of Aunt Ajoli's death

be deterred by a mild ailment. But today Barnali would answer from the city where __. . C

she had slipped into a weird weaknessletters comfort unemotional individuals rejuvenated a deJeCteq Bamali with a
. : * suspended sense of excitement.

There was a caller tone in the tiny cell

phone in her bed and after a little Her brother’s letters wee a warm

- 'No, itis not ver, Jyarti assued
herself and then asked Barnali if
she felt any pain.

- ‘No, itis not a @in. You can go
now.

- ‘What did she die from? Did her

hesitation, she ansvered it reluctantly. Leer?\:iﬂlascgr;vo;elec;fgrlgil| S b)r?é)vczgydi;? dying face take a ghastly shape?
. , 0 nan was . ’ Did she remember me? May be
Hello? Barnali would narrate a motorized and -
on g . . Aunt Ajoli wanted to bury the
- Miss Dutta, how are you? Are unemotional sbry ebout the aty. She love incident in oblivion’
you urwell?’ Ranjan's words, but today’s letter referred '

to a sickening fact that sent shivers down . .
. ; It happened during later part of Barnali's
The man at the other end with not such a her spine and perhaps she was unwell on app 9 pa

m lin . ne of Brnali's mal nt of thi school days. She loved manly clothes and
asculine voioe was oné o arsmae accountorthis. eamed the nidkname ‘Barnali the toy. Bven
colleagues who erratically sought her

o . . when she moved to the city for college
company but never invited her home. It was no business of Ranjan to get hold of y 9

Lo . . . . . education, the nickname remained. And
Barnali did not figure in the guest list such anirregular but concealed incident .
hen i elebrated his kid's birthd i his Siter’s ormai H I she obsessively looked at the newly
whenTis man ' ISKASDitthday. - In s SEIETs ormallve years. He @SWATY 5 e Aunt Ajoli with fabulous body
mentioned it in his letter: Aunt Ajoli who contours
-‘Can | do anything for you Miss was ailing br years expired two days back’ '
Dutta?’ Jayanta Saikia sounded
concerned. Jayanti broke the room's silene @ e
- ‘Not really, it is a minor poblem. *  returned with shopping bags and switched
- 'leel free to contad me in case of...  on the lights.
- Oh sure. Thanks for the all!

Is it possible for any woman to be beautiful
at this scale, Barnali pondered when she
scanned her outlines in the bathroom.
Barnali too craved for aunt-like curves in
her body.
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Barnali's mind returned to Aunt Ajoli - “You are looking tired...are you
Uncle Mohan was a ganja addict who abusestanning her with cold, quiet eyes as she well?'
his wife and #andoned her ©0n ater. The faced the dressing miror. Bamali made up - ‘It'sjustamild fu!
ganja addict of a husband did not returrmind to visit her old friend Chandamita
home one day and went missing. So th&ho had moved to the city recently on heiChandamita then tried to give her friend
wife was forced to pass her days with hdrusbands transér, and had ethusiastically some health tips.
mother-in-l aw. Whenever the mother-in- invited Barnali to visit her. Chandamita

law visited her relatives, Barnali used tovould definitely be happy to see Barnali. - ‘I will take your leave now
spend her nidhts & Aunt Ajoli’s place. Her eyes growing pale, Barnalitook afinal -  ‘But why? You can have dinner
look in the mirror. with us!
‘She is all alone there, so | think you should - ‘Thanks, but not today. | will j oin
be with her tonight, Barnali's mother said - ‘Come on Jayanti, let us go you me other day!
to her and she agreed. Barnali wrapped up somewhere.
her studies o reach her aunt's kitchen - ‘But it will be cold for you out The happy family came to the gate to bid
where the aunt was cooking. And a pleasant there! their guest goodbye. Barnali did not feel any
spice flavour captivated Barnali. - ‘Noproblem, | can stand it. Comebetter on the way back home. Her knee
on: jerked when she pressed the clutch. A
- Madam, is it not time for a TV picture of a cheerful Chandamita standing
show?’ Jayanti left the kitchen and Barnali drovebehind her strong husband and talking

- Oh no, Jayanti, | need some resthe ar. The ar joined dity’s vewe rally The incessantly now troubled Barnali.
city’s run for life & breakneck speed
- reminded Barnali of meek Aunt Ajoli’'s A speeding truck crossed and flashed a
May be a TV serial was on dyarti’'s mind & bizarre act. Disgruntled people disputeblinding light. It was time for people to
she regularly watched TV with Barnali. Butradition. Buoyancy in peak inhibits return home from shopping. Beggars and
Bamali did not want to watch TV today. scruples and pangs of conscience do netayside traders also made up the evening
After all, Aunt Ajoli was no more. It was block career goals. scene. Barnali parked the car and wearily
the life of a daring woman with unbending walked to the bedroom, tossed her shoes
demands. It was also life of the woman whé@unt Ajoli was just a mutiny of the and jumped into bed. She switched off the
was a witness to a most mystifying andppressed that are hostile to the systenlight, seeking the pleasant spicy smell in
guarded mishap in Barnali’s life. Barnali summed up a tradition-bound andthe darkness of Aunt’s Ajoli’s bedroom.
deprived womaris intense ontentmentin - Solitude is trauma.
Barnali sighed deeply. Rain had bshed that that fateful night’s darkness She stmbled

fateful night. Barnali was sleeping in @nto an implicit approval for Aunt Ajoli, a - ‘Madam, are you ready for
wooden @t in Aunt Ajoli’s bedroom. She woman $e horred innocently. dinner?’

caught a few z's when a pir of hot hands - ‘Not me. You take your bod’

woke her up. There were some swelterindust then Barnali arrived a Chandamitas

moments. The woman stripped, and therhouse in the city for the first time. Barnali fought with sleep. The darkness in
thrust hervagna into Bamali’s palms bra Chandamita, as could well be expected, wake room turned greenish. The greenish
hungry rub. thrilled to welcome her old friend. She callechue hugged her feet and slowly but surely

her husband to greet Barnali. A man irrose upward to head. The roof of the house
The dark room was rattled by the starvedjood physical shape smiled at Barnali. Thi#awarted the rain drops. Then lightning
womaris goans tough Barnali never knew friend’s husband and Barnali sa together struck and she smelled that pleasant spice
what she had uttered. It was the finalvhen Chandamita walked into kitchen.  flavour. Barnali ached with longing.
enoounter, and a gllible Barnali never

turned to her since. Nor did the woman- ‘Are you stying alone in he dty?’ - ‘Madam, let me give you a head
ever gproac her... perhaps e regretted - ‘No, Byanti is with me. massage.
the incident. - ‘But I mean are you...?’

- ‘'Sinde? ¥s | am. Jayanti ardently sat on the bed. She held
It was appalling for the adolescent who tube of greasy ointment.
passed out of the school and quit her villagdarnali didn’t know what to talk about with
Nevertheless, the noisy commotion of thathis man. Chandamita returned with her - Ah, Byarti.’
fateful night haunted Barnali in her forties.charming daughter. The young grl - ‘Yes, madam.
The single woman could not wipe out theresembled her mother.
escgpade fom her memory. Career priority Barnali then hurled herslf into Jyarti’s
or her lack of appeal — Barnaliwas unsure -  ‘Meet my daughter Sumon. Shebosom. And it was that pleasant spice flavour
which of these two reasons explains her will be in college soon. that Barnali breathed.

single status. -
Sumon sat next to her father and

Suddenly the headache came back! Barn&handamita stood at the back of sofa. Father

shrieked in pain. Jayanti was in the kitcherand daughter in the front row, mother

Barnali sat up stiffly in the bed and kepstanding behind — together they look likeBy Maini Mahanta

quiet for a moment. Saris were hung therea family welfare picture circulated by

she collected a crimson one and wore igovernment agencies. The setting in th€Trandated from

An evening out might help, she felt. room disappointed Barnali. Assamese by RonMon,
Guwabhati and
Bangalore)
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Then there are those sixty-plus denizens
who act like they know it all... well, maybe

Observatlons by a_ nOn-adU|t they do know it all. But in that case would

anyonepleaseexplain why they scoff at
. . . - every attempt at something new that does
reqarding the unimagini/enEeSS o conter win meir. mmediate
surroundings?
of adults

It's sad © imagne — pun intended — that
there are more adults than non-adults in
existence. No wonder the earth is slowing
Hi. My name is Priyanka Das, daughter of aould. At least try to (though maybe notdown — there are so many precipitated
doctor and an enineer, doser to 17 han so much in the tooth-fairy, though). That heavy-headed terrestrial specks on its
18 years old, and with a brother whosevould solve a hell lot of problems. surface who add to its moment of inertia.
support and agreeability depends largely on (Please do not give me those lost looks.
cookie bribes. | am of the regular everydaffor imagination also incorporatesYou can check up ary dass X Physics
teenager species, with all the hopes and dfiresight... Instead of the more time-savingiextbook for an explanation).
the aspirations... and some dreams. practical, blah-blah, adultishwhat would

be, the ‘what mightve keen if..” is a ketter, Allow me to break free from my earlier wow
Well that should be introduction enough more imaginative direction to ponder in. and infer: Adults are the worst things to
for this particular... essg, for want of a have hgpened to the plane. Now, for all
more enlightening and apt word, for | feel,This brings me to the problematic peopletheir lack of imagination (I mean, all they
any more would certainlypakao many of who unfortunately do exist. The care aout is money, money, money, power
you up. “Unimaginatibles” | wonder wty. | thought and few other things I'm not allowed to

God liked balance. But He overdid it. Nowmention), they are set on destroying it
Well, my motive behind this atempt at there walk amidst us creatures that neitheusing such base means.
“hogging the limelight” is actually verylive nor let live.

conventional, innocent even, which can be However, I'm not implying that I'm all for

summed up by the title. For example, there are many who keegn aduls - \s. - non-adults war. Honestly, |
dumping their worries around them and detest wars... don’t solve much in the long

Well, | can almost imagne — pun refuse to let any competent non-adultrun. Anyways, it’'s an irvention of very

unintended — the expressions of smugnesgolunteer to clean up the mess — a case @fimitive unimaginative adults. It's even

and skepticism on the faces of some... ntgck of innovation. Then there are all thosestarted to infect us kids.

actually, mary of my readers who hae people who like to flaunt their A’ grade in

crossed the 18-year limit, as they shake theieadership from the dais. They trick peopleall | want to imply is that... | beseech you

head in mild reproach, nod their headsinto believing them to be shepherds butOh! Great, Mighty, Experienced Grown-

wisely at each other and feekvertually turn out to be the Pied Piper. Ups of the world! See the Sun, smell the

“Imaginativeness? What place does it hold his hgppens outinely, ye people believe lilies and gze out a the blue &y, everyday!

in the real world? What does this kid knowin them regardless, unable to adapt, unable

about life as we have experienced it?”  to imagine How else would you differentiate yourself

from rocks, the trees and the wind?

So for clarity's sale le& me inert that this Then there are the “aunties.... the thirty-

article reflects my observations and not theplus denizens who are the vilest creatureSo in conclusion, | do not blush or feel

inferences. That'll come later when theto walk on the earth. Their danger lies inabashed in admitting that maybe... |

“wise-ones” are ready to accept me in theitheir evil minds, albeit crafty. They wouldn’t really mind being bitten by a

league, not that I'm too keen on it, or careabsolutely refuse to imagine that anythingzampire right now (as is depicted in

to join it. younger than them could be more mature Americas latest fictional craze “Twilight”)
Their lives seem to revolve on giving yowand sty seventeen forever.

Let me start off with the title. | have usedsidelong glares and refusing to acknowledge

the compound “non-adult” to simply refer your presence. They even stoop to the lev@ut of course, | do not expect many of you

to that group of human beings who have &f the corrosive gossiping that they are theo be able to imagine that either!

mind that has retained the ability tomasters of, in a hope to subject you to

accelerate and war, for frankly in my eternal damnation with their collective

opinion, adults are too stagnant and thatcurses — they often succeed, sigh — b

many had lost their ability to imagine the how they do manage to cook up suc

moment they blew out the eighteenthstories... so old-fashioned and

candle on their cakes, barring a fevconventional, yet make them seem new an

exceptions, of course. scandalous, escapes me ompletely. That, |
cannot imagine!

Why am | accusing adults of such an

abhorrent crime? To substantiate, you There are other “aunties” who are overtl

wouldn’t find many adults who believe thatfriendly, treating anybody with any

“war isn’t the only solution” or that imagination as a non-adult- they’re right

“impossible stands for i-m-possible” or thatin that- and some who hold nothing but

“if there is a God, there must be a toothadmiration in their wide, lollypop eyes, forBy Priyanka Das

fairy”. Very pradical and inwith-the-times any overtly imaginative non-adult. This canClass-X |

perspectives considering those who do noad as an iritant. Say avay, sty saé. New Delhi

believe them, but | wish... | wish many adults
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Dr. Sanjib Bhuyan to address
NYU Global South Asia Conference

First Annual NYU Global South Asia Conference will be held on February 14
2009 (conference home page: http://sites.google.com/site
nyuglobalsouthasiaconference/Home). This conference seeks to bring togeth
students, academics, and professionals from the tri-state area and beyond w
have a vested interested in promoting and advancing the study of South As
The @mnference will focus on $uth Asias position in a new, gobalized world,
specifically regarding the topics of economic development, politics, and cu
ture. Each theme will be given two sessions: one composed of a speake
panel from the professional world and the other of a speaker or panel frol
academia. The Global South Asia Conference will provide a forum to facilital
dialogue and education on South Asia in a global context. It will also seek
create a sense of community amongst students, academics and professior
focusing on $uth Asia in New York and in the tri-state alea The mnference
will be held athe NYU Kimmel Certer (www.nyu.edu/kimmel.center).

Dr. Sanjib Bhuyan, Associate Pofessor in the Department of Agricultural, Food
& Resource E@nomics d Rutgers Lhiversity, New Ersey is one of he invited
speakers in the ession tiled “Ecnomic Challenges and Pospects in Suth Asia” He will be speaking on the impad of
economic liberalization on the Indian the agricultural sector and related matters, such as food security and poverty in rural
areas Dr. Bhuyan is from Titabor, Assam ands a gaduate of the Assam Agicultural University (AAU) and a Catonian. He

is actively involved in community work and was the President of the Assam Society of America during 2004-06. He currently
resides in Franklin Park, NJ and can be reached at Bhuyan@aesop.rutgers.edu.

By Jugal Kalita, Colorado Springs

Studerts o talk Iine with Mike aboad ISS

Friends of Assam and 8ven Ssters (vww.friendsofasam. og) suaessilly organized a $ace
Talk & Axam JAtiya Mdyalaya in Guwahai on 7th January. The suderts of AY spoke with
astronaut Michad Finke, a sn-in-law of Assam, hrough video conferendng. Mr. Fincke is
now stationed a the International Space Sation (ISS), 350 mils dove he earth’'s suface. It
is worthwhile to mertion that prior to this evert, FASS vey suaessiully coordinated sudh
talks & Dibrugarh University and $. Anthony’s Collgge in Shillong which were ako first
time in India at University and College levels. Please find here with a report in Assa
tribune online.

http://www.assantri bune.@m/ scripts/details. ssp?id=jan0809\ main

Mik e Rnke is maried to Renita Saikia, daughter of Rupesh and Pobha Sikia. Mr. Fincke
has ako carried a silk @mocha gven to him by the FASS on he eve of hi flight to the space
station. He will carry back the gamocha with the autographs of his co-astronauts and hims
on it. He is scheduled to visit Assam in 2010 when he is expected to bring the gamochg
Assam.

FASS § abko planning additional alks, interadions, and vdeo conferendng involving non- j
residents from Assam and North East region with our people back home. This can be in the
areas of elucation, medicine, tourism, industry, career counseling and oter related areas.

We gpreciate your supprt and involvemert.

Ankur Bora, Dallas, Texas

\ J
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Ridagh Bihu (Uruk

.

Uruka was celebrated by the people of Ass{
as well as well-wishers of Assam, curren
residing in the Millenium city of Gurgaon and
Delhi on 10" January 2009. The event tod
place in an open space, near HUD
Community Hall in Sector-46, Gurgaon. A
tent was erected and a huge bonfire added
the spirits of the people gathered.

The bonfire was lit at around 8-30PM an
‘tambola’ started following a hot cup of tej
Noted personalities including Renowne
Danseur Padmashree Pushpa Bhuy4
aacompanied by her lusband Mr. Nabakamal
Bhuyan; Mr. Jten Gopal Borpujari,
Consultant to World Bank; Dr. Apurba &=
Baruah from London, Times of India
Correspondant; Mr. Prand Saikia and ohers
addd fervor to the event. Dinner, consisting
of rice, thana dal; mutton; fish-kalig, ‘bilahir
tok; gulab jamun’ etc., was ®rved & about
11PM. The dinner was followed
by spontaneous Bihu songs and Bihu dang
The young as well as the old danced w
abundart glee to the tunes of dhol’ and tal,
as if in Assam. Een the kids had a hast”

Regards
Mridul Bhuyan
President
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Amrit Pritam Achieves Gree
Success in Ghazni and
Slumdog Millionaire!

Recently, an Assame&e young and actually design the sounds
talented sound designer has receivetieard in film. In the film
great acclaim in Bollywood film industry Ghajini, Amrit and his
and his name was in several newspapeteam used almost 350
in Assam when | was visiting. Sounddifferent sound tracks
designis a new conceptin Indian filmsincluding Sound FX,
or films in general. Every sound used irdesigned sound, dialogue,
a movie, whether real or artificial, mustFoley sound and music. In
sound authertic and must fit together. few words, how can one |
Amrit Pritam, originally of Jorhat, is an create musical elements
individual who has made a name forwith the help of different
himself by working on a Bollywood sound effects and create
blockbuster called Ghajni. Amrit also some new situation. That
worked on the Oscar-nominated moviemeans how can one use
Slumdog Millionaire. | contacted Amrit less music and fill up
after | read the news reports on him indifferent situations of the
the media in Assam and was able tdilms with designed sound
gather quite a bit of information about so as to have the right
him. sound effect at the right
time. For example, Amrit
Amrit worked on Slumdog Millionaire says that in Ghajini, he used
on location as an Associate recordista lot of metallic sounds.
He also completed a few other films inThe main character in the f e
the year of 2008, These films are actordy metallic rod causing him to lose his
director Saurabh Shuklais “I'm 24" memory; so metal sound is prominently
“‘Raa Gayee Baa Gayee’, “Havai Dadd, used in the film as theme. So all the)ostproduction, one need dub the film
“Presidertis Coming, Ghgini and the metallic sounds in Ghajini were 5gain. Amrit says that the advantage of
Hindi version of Slumdog Millionaire. enhanced by using different plugins andhe sync sound is that one gets best
Ghajini is officially the first film where reverbs. In Ghajini, one hears a verperformance of the actors as it was
Amrit has worked as a sund designer.  disturbing s metallic sound through out gejivered on the location itself, as
the flm; it's a esult of ound design. In- qupping is a completely artificial
Amrit has been doing sound editing for Ghajini, in many places Amrit used process, where actors have to repeat the
primarily sync sound films, Till now he - designed sounds, which actually soundjiaiogue again with lips sync within the
has had experience in more than 43ike a background score. Often the entiresy io environment, So u can get better
films. In sync sound films, Amrit has background music is sound designed bgmotion on location recoding than in
been doing dialogue cleaning andAmrit, not AR Réiman s <ore. dubbing, But in case of sync sound,
editing, 5.1 Dolby Sound FX and dialogue editing is really tough job, as
ambience track laying, 5.1 premix andAmrit also specializes in producing whatine editors have to first clean the
mainly sound design. Sound Design iss called SYNC SOUND. Sync sound igjgjogue and have to use lots of dialogue
very new conceptin India. Till recertly, the process, where with the help of¢jeaning software.
during film making, technicians mainly sophisticated sound equipments likes
depended on what sound they couldmulti track recorder, different boom \yithin six years of moing to Mumbai,
record in real life. Now with great mics and lapel mics, one can record theymyit Pritam, son of Deva Prasad and
advances in computers, technicians casound (dialogue, ambience, FX, etc.) ONgjini Datta of Jorhat has achieved

location itself g ccess that eludes others in their entire
[1
sifeei 9

Amrit Pritam with A R Mugadoss,
the director of Ghajni

FOME WWWW along with visual career. We wish this young andalerted
b .

el S el iy so that each and man great success in the future.
L ¢ ek g Em N e v e e e ey e 1 eVery Sound is

e e e o & wE T o2 e e P e mem
recorded on

i et iy oy nie P ] p 10ak e

she Thry nesd s g cripd v canasliere e ORI RN
location itself.
Thus, during
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Bhogli Bhu Celebations in Saudi Abia

Not to be left behind the folks back home in Assardeliciously by the better halves, being served to fit

Bhogali Bihu was celebrated in a big and fun-filléde occasion.

manner in Sudi Arabia. To mach with the local

week-end holiday, Magh Bihu here was clebrated Keeping up with the tradition, a “Meji” was also

on 15" January 2009. specially made to suit the event and was lit up in the
wee hours of the morning to end this very memorable

Around fifteen Assamese families, residing in thoay.

Eastern Province of Saudi Arabia, gathered at Jubail

for the festival. The program opened with thPicture - A group photograph of the Saudi Arabia

singing of the traditional ‘O, mur agunar dekh” Axomia Xomaj on 15 Jan 2009.

song followed by a short in-house cultural program

covering modern Assamese dances, Assamese

songs, ggames and ohers. To keep up with the spiiit

of Magh Bihu, traditional Assamese dishes we@ontributed by

cooked in the open using firewood. Staying awRgep Hazarika

from home did not prevent us from having a tastibail Industrial City, Kingdom

of Assamese pithas, bora-saul, mitha-alu, begepné&-Saudi Arabia

pura, etc., during Bihu. The dinner was very akin

to the Uruka Bhuj with a plethora of mouth-

watering traditional Assamese dishes, all prepared

Page 11 POS®WAwWJANWARY 2009



Magh “Bhoali” Bihu ..
Festival de Food in Pund

After bidding gmdbye b the previous yer on 3 December,
people waited with warm hearts for the first festival of the
year as the dimate became older. We, the Assamee, all it
“the Bihu”; other Indians have different names to it but the
cause of celebration is the same.

Ceebrated in mid-January, the day of Madgh Bihu, the
traditional festival of Assam, is the time when winter goe
towards the way of spring. It is also known as Bhogali Bih
the word “bhog?; itself signifies esting and ejoymernt. Reople
make different food items like pitha (cake made of flour off
rice), doi (curds), chira (dry rice), fish, meat, etc., as the
prepare for the prayer to god. ‘Uruka’ is the day before th
Magh Bihu. The night of ‘Uruka’ has great importance. Theg
night before Bihu, people indulge in heavy feasting. Earl
next morning, mezee (thatched pavilions) are lighted, aroung
which people pray and feast on pitha (made of sticky rice
narikol (coconut) and til (sesame) laddus, sweet potatoes.

Magh Bihu is also a time to reinvigorate the feeling o
belongingness in a land away from home. The Assamef
community in Pune celebrated Bhogali Bihu to mark the
end of the harvesting season and to welcome plenitude. O
the old evening of 17" ;nuary, ome 200 gople gathered
at Parsi Gymkhana, Camp. The function was inaugurate(

by Brig. R.J. Sharma, President, Pune Cantonment BoargVish “BHOJ” dinner with chagoli mangxho

followed by lichting of the meze “bonfire” by Dr Kair, a  mutton” and maah “fish” with various oter

veteran from Assam. The assembled people had a taste @¢licacies.
narikolar (coconut) laddu around the bonfire. . ) .

The beautiful function was organized by H.
A cultural function followed with beautiful Bihu dances and Bhuyan, Upal Sama, Pulak Borthakur, Pranal
Assamese songs. One of the main attractions was tambolg2/kia and Dhritiman Das with the people
almost everyone participated in it. At the end, there was &'SSamese community residing in Pune.

Pranjal Saikia, Pune
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Magh Bihu
celebited in the
Northeast USA

On Sturday, Anuary 24, 2009 ,He Assameae
community in Northeastern United States |
gathered at the Kingston Presbyterian Church
on Route 27 in Kingston, New Jersey tg
celebrate Magh Bihu. The day started with a
traditional Assamesgaal-pan consisting of a
variety of pithas, laroo,and sira-doi. At -—— - ——
around 5 PM, the children of the community
participated in games, e.g., hot potato anc : 1
spoon-race followed by a game of hot potatc_ * "
by the adults. Games were followed by 3
cultural program showcasing the talents of the
younger generation through song, dance, anc’
playing of musical instruments. i

The Magh Bihu was culminated with a
scrumptious Assamese dinner consisting of
rice, daal, har, saagala bhgii, masor tengg,
chicken aurry, vendi, @auliflower bhdi, etc.,
including bhut jalakia aasar and a full
assortment of desserts including mithai, payast
and custard. The food was prepared by man
dedicated volunteers from the Assamese
community and everyone who attended was
thankful for the delicious and authentic meal.
Almost 100 people from New York, New
Jersey, Pennsylvania, Delaware, and
Connecticut attended the event; partly due to
good JBnuary westher. There wee fveral nav
members to the community who brought
additional joy to the event.

The Magh Bihu was concluded with the
community collectively singingd® Mor Apunar

Desh. As in the pest, this year's Bilhu celebration

would not have been possible without the|
hard-work of all the volunteers and their
