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Consulate General of  India  
Frankfurt 

 
The consular jurisdiction of  CGI, Frankfurt comprises the states of   

Hessen, North Rhine-Westphalia, Rhineland-Palatinate and Saarland. All  
eligible persons of  Indian origin are advised to obtain Person of   
Indian Origin (PIO)/Overseas Citizen of  India (OCI) cards, that  

entitle the holder visa free visits to India. Details may be accessed at our official website: 
http://cgifrankfurt.de 

 
Initiatives of  the Consulate 

India Business forum: Open to all Indian professionals and businessmen.  
Register online @ http://cgifrankfurt.de/cgi.php?id=IBF 

 

Indian Students Online Registration: The Consulate desires to actively engage with the Indian 
students and ex-students in its consular jurisdiction.  

Online registration @ http://cgifrankfurt.de/cgi.php?id=ISG 
 

Indien Newsletter: This monthly gives an overview of  developments in the Indo-German bilateral 
partnership and events undertaken by the Consulate.  

Online Access @ http://cgifrankfurt.de/newletter.php 
 

Kala Sangam : Kala Sangam was launched by  the Consulate in June, 2014 to serve as a common 
platform for practitioners of  all forms of  Indian art. For recommending  artistes to join this 

platform, please write to consulpic@cgifrankfurt.de 
 

Friends of  India Group: This group was launched to bring together  Indian cultural Associations 
for a more coordinated approach to promote Indian culture.  

Email address: foi@cgifrankfurt.de 
 

Samvaad: Dialogue between the Consulate & senior members of  the Indian diaspora. Please send an 
email to consular@cgifrankfurt.de for participation. 

 

Facebook Page: Get recent updates on important Indo-German developments through our 
Facebook Page, which now has more than 45,000 followers! 

 

Twitter: Follow the Consulate activities @CGIFrankfurt 
 
 
 

 

 



          Frankfurt, October 2015 
 

 
 
 

                                       Message from the President of RMBCA 
 

 
 
 
 
Dear Friends,           
  
On behalf of Rhein-Main Bengali Cultural Association e. V., I extend you a warm 
welcome to our 33rd Durga Puja celebration. Over the next five days, we invite you 
all to join us in this traditional festival amidst the sound of dhak and conch shell, 
Vedic chants, daily offerings to Mother Durga and cultural events.  
 
In Indian mythology, peace, prosperity and even the life in this universe were once 
endangered by the atrocities of Mahisasur, the demon king. To fight against this, 
all the Gods and Deities concentrated their divine energy and created the Shakti 
(Energy) in the form of Goddess Durga, the feminine and eternal power. Durga 
Puja is thus a celebration of victory of virtue over vice. 
 
Team RMBCA starts planning months before Mother Durga’s arrival with 
renewed vigour, endless energy and enthusiasm. RMBCA becomes one big family, 
a home away from home. The members start to prepare themselves for the festival 
for performing cultural and other events. This year we have brought new Durga 
Puja idols from Kolkata.  
 
This celebration would not have been possible without the support of our donors 
and sponsors. We truly thank all of them for supporting us generously. Our sincere 
thanks to all our friends and members of RMBCA’s family for their invaluable 
support and untiring effort to make this celebration a grand success.  
 
We sincerely wish that you enjoy, reminisce and cherish this festival. 
 

 
Sanju Mandal 
 
 



 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

                     

 

 
 

 

 
Wir sind seit 1987 in der Branche tätig und aufgrund dieser Erfahrung ist unser Anspruch und 
unsere Maxime, Ihnen 

• 100% Frische 
• Spitzen-Qualität 
• große Auswahl 
• günstige Preise 

zu bieten. Wir haben sowohl eine eigene Produktion (Ind. Süßigkeiten und Paneer-Frischkäse), 
Ladengeschäfte und unser indisches Schlemmer-Eck in der Frankfurter Kleinmarkthalle. Wir 
freuen uns, Sie in eines unserer Geschäfte begrüßen zu dürfen oder wenn Sie eine Feier planen, 
fragen Sie nach unserem Party- bzw. Cateringservice 

Herzlichst                                                                                                                         
Ihr M. Gawdi & Team 

Ladengeschäft Bahnhofsviertel Zentrale                        
Addresse                                                                           
Münchener Str. 19 • 60329 Frankfurt/Main                              
STR 11,12 Haltestelle Münchener Str./Weserstr.                     
Tel. 069-26487621 • Fax 06105-271590                             
Punjabi shop                                                                     
Addresse                                                                    
Weserstrasser 14 • 60329 Frankfurt/Main Tel.: 069-25 35 42 
Offnungszeiten:  Montag – Samstag  10.00 – 19.30 Uhr            
In unserem Geschäft in der Münchener Str. 19/Nähe Schauspielhaus 
bekommen Sie ein umfangreiches Sortiment an Samosa, Pakora, 
Mangos, Süssigkeiten & Paneer (eig. Produktion) und vieles mehr.   

Schlemmer-Eck Kleinmarkthalle  Filiale                             
Addresse                                                                           
Münchener Str. 23 • 60329 Frankfurt/Main                              
STR 11,12 Haltestelle Münchener Str./Weserstr.                     
Tel. 0151-23006044• Fax 06105-271590           
Öffnungszeiten:  Montag – Freitag  08:00 – 18.30 Uhr                                             
mmmmmmmmmSamstag 08:00 – 16:00 Uhr                             
In unserer Filiale in der Frankfurter Kleinmarkthalle bekommen Sie 
kleine, aber feine Köstlichkeiten. Wir bieten hier unsere indische 
Spezialitäten (warme Gerichte) an.  

Madan Catering Mörfelden   -  Produktion & Lager              
Addresse                                                                      
Kurhessenstr. 1 • 64546                                                                
Tel. 06105-271293 • Mobil 0151-23006044 • Fax 06105-
271590   

Nur für Großkunden und Wiederverkäufer.                          
   



 

 



 
 
 
 

 
 
 

 
 
 

 
 



 

       

 

 



�-অধীনতা 

                            অনুপম েসনগ� 

 

�াধীনতা ! শ�টা উ�ারেণর সে�ই সম� শরীর ও মেনর মেধয্ একটা শীতল-সু�য্ আন� �বােহর 

অনুভূিত হেত শর কের।  কারণ �াধীন জীবন যাপনই মানব এবং সম� জীব জগেতর একা� কাময্।  

অপরপে� পরাধীন বা পরাধীনতা মানব এবং জীবজগেতর পে�য্ িনতা�ই অিভশাপ।   

আমরা ভারতবাসী পরাধীনতার িবিভষীকা খুব ভােলাভােব উপলি� করেত পাির।  ইংরাজেদর শাসন 

েথেক আমােদর েদশেক �াধীন করেত অগিনত মহান েদশবাসী শহীদ হেয়েছন।  আমরা �িতিদন 

নতম�েক েসইসব বীর শহীদেদর �রণ কির।   

আজ  ১৫ই আগ� আমরা ৬৯তম �াধীনতা িদবেস পদাপর্ণ করলাম।  এই �রণীয় িদেন আমরা শপথ 

েনই, আমরা আমােদর বীর শহীদেদর আত্মতয্ােগর পিরবেত্তর্ অিজর্ ত �াধীনতার েকানভােব েযন অমযর্য্দা 

না কির, আমােদর েদেশর �াধীনতা এবং সাবর্েভৗমতয্ র�ার জেনয্ েযন সবর্দা সজাগ এবং সেচ� থািক।   

আমরা পৃিথবীর মেধয্ ি�তীয় সবর্বৃহৎ গণতাি�ক েদশ িহসােব পিরিচত।  আমােদর েদশমাতৃকা 

শষয্শয্ামলা , অসামানয্া, মনমু�কর �াকৃিতক েসৗ�েযর্য্ পিরপূণর্, যার একিদক র�া করেছ িহমালেয়র মত 

পৃিথবীর সেবর্া� পাঁিচল আর িতনিদক র�া করেছ সাগর এবং মহাসাগেরর বৃহৎ জলরািশ, েযন একটা 

িবশাল পিরখার মত।   

েদশমাতৃকা আমােদর অ�দান করেছ।  িবশাল খিনজ স�দ িদেয় পৃিথবীর একিট অ�গনয্ উ�য়নশীল 

েদশ িহসােব এিগেয় িনেয় েযেত সাহাযয্ করেছ।  আমােদর এই মাতৃভূিমেক ব�না করেত িগেয় এই কটা 

লাইন-ই মেন পের " ভারত আমার ভারতবষর্, বীর শহীেদর পূনয্েদশ, েতামােত আমরা লিভয়া জনম 

ধনয্ হেয়িছ ধনয্ েয।" কিবগরর ভাষায় "ও আমার েদেশর মািট, েতামার পােয় েঠকাই মাথা। েতামােত 

িব�মােয়র আসন পাতা।" 

�াধীন সাবর্েভৗম েদশমাতৃকার কথা ভাবেল আমােদর হৃদয় গেবর্ ভের ওেঠ।  আমােদর েদেশ বহভাষা, 

বহমত, বহপিরধান হওয়া সে�ও সারা িবে� আমরা একিট পিরচেয় পিরিচত, "আমরা ভারতবাসী। " 

সাের যাঁহা েস আ�া িহ��ুা হামারা, হাম বুলবুেল হয্ায় ইনিক, এ গলিসতা হামারা।   

মাতৃভূিমর �াধীনতা এবং সাবর্েভৗমতয্ র�া করার জেনয্ �িতিট ভারতবাসী সদা-সবর্দা  দঢ়ৃ �িত�, 

েদেশর িভতের অিহত্কর পিরেবশ সৃি�কারী িক�া েদশ ঐকয্র পিরপ�ী মানিষকতা স�� বয্ি� িক�া 

েগা�ী েক, েস েদেশর িভতেরর েহাক িক�া বাইেরর, তােদর �িতহত করেত আমরা ঐকয্ব�, কারণ 

মনেন এবং করেম �াধীনতাই আমােদর সািবর্ক কাময্। 



  মহালয়া ও দগূর্াপূেজা 
             রমা পাহাড়ী সুদ 
 
েরিডেযােত মহালয়া শনব বেল রাত চারটয় ওঠা, 
িশিশর েভজা িশউিল হােতর অ�িলেত 
ফুলচুির কের েদৗড় -- ের ের কের  
েতেড় আেস েবােসেদর বুিন িপিস      
সে� বকুিন, আবালয্ িবধবা।  
 
আলাদা গ� ফুেলেদর, মহালয়ার পের  
আগমনীর ঢাক বােজ-- ঢয্াম কুড় কুড় 
ঢয্াম কুড় কুড়.. ঢয্াম কুড় কুড়.. 
এক ছুেট দগূর্াতলায়। সাজ সাজ রব  
েচাখ আঁকা এখনও বাকী  
উঃ আর েয তর সয় না।   
 
অবেশেষ ষ�ীর শাঁেখ ফঁু েদয় 
েসই েয িমতুল নাম পুতুলিট।  
েস এখন িকেশারী, নতুন জামায় 
কাজল কােলা হিরন েচােখ  
এখন তার মা দগূর্ার চাহিন।  
 
স�মীেত পূেজা েদখা ব�ুেদর সে�  
তার মেধয্ই তরনীর ল�াঘন হােত হাত। 
 
অ�মীেত লাল পাড় শাড়ী পের  
বাড়ীর সকেলর সােথ সি�পূেজা 
অ�িল দান, বধূ েস এখন।  
 
নবমীেত পূেজা ও য� 
অেনক অেনক কাজ হােত হােত 
�সাদ িবতরন, মা েস এখন। 
 
দশমী নাঃ েচােখর জল বাধঁ 
মােন না, িবদায় েনন দগূর্া মা, 
িক� িতিন সবর্�ই আেছন 
কনয্া হেয়, বধুঁ হেয়, মা হেয় 
দগূর্া েয তার নাম 
এেসা মা দগূর্ার আরাধনায়। 
 

 



 

 

A New Family  
Soumyasanto Sen 

Leaving our Parents, family members and friends/relatives is not always easy especially when someone is 
going to stay far aside from your loving ones.   

Family is not just only an institution for socialism, perhaps much more than that. Out of the billions of 
human beings on our planet, they’re the ones who know you best. They’re the ones who cherish you, love 
you, trust you and always care for you and whom you should cherish in return. Even though it’s easy to forget 
at times, family is the most important thing in the world. 

You can leave your family and friends good-bye and put miles between you, but at the same time you carry 
them with you in your heart, your mind, because you do not just live in a world but a world lives in you. And 
the family's task is to protect against the outside world. But when are already in a new World far from your 
loving one, your heart would definitely ask these questions at least for once.  

Where is your Family? Why are you staying without them? Who will care for you now? 

And here we started to look upon the missing care, love and protection. 

According to the Darwin's biological theory of evolution, mainly in their theory of evolution of family 
systems it has been explore various types of families, models of influence, and changing family trends. There 
is no right or wrong way to define family, and all of these various makeups influence the interaction of each 
person within the family. 
 

And this philosophy becomes stronger when one starts interacting with others. People start to know each 
other, become friends and start caring for each other. Elders guide the youngers, helps them, teach them to 
survive and being protective against bad influences. Friends helping each other to create a comfortable world 
of trustiness, loyalty, openness and being honest with others. They gather, celebrate, follows based on their 
culture, languages, experience and thoughts. No one want to miss these opportunity especially once this 
small changes could bring their life easy and sustainable from their loving ones.  

 

All these influences and circumstances actually make a more inclusive category “Community” which is a 
Family metaphorically. Though a community is a social unit of any size that shares common values, but it 
acted like a family perhaps a big family, “A New Family” for us. 

https://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/Value_(personal_and_cultural)


 

German sociologist Ferdinand Tönnies in his 1887 work argued that Gemeinschaft (usually translated as 
"community") is recognized to be a tighter and more cohesive social entity, due to the presence of a "unity of 
will."  He added that family are the perfect expressions of Gemeinschaft, but that other shared 
characteristics, such as place or belief, could also result in Gemeinschaft. This paradigm of collective 
networks and shared social understanding has been applied to multiple cultures in many places throughout 
history. 

So a new Family arises with whom you just not only shares, celebrate and enjoy but also they cares each other. 
Gradually and slowly they become as a Family into your new world.  May be the interactions are not same 
among everyone, people are busy, people are running non-stop in this so called modern World. 

But they are always their whenever some others needs them; if not for you, at least for themselves. 

Community is complex and sometimes big enough to understand but they are the new Family for you in this 
unknown and new World.  

“The bond that links your true family is not one of blood, but of respect and joy in each other’s life.” 
 
A true example: 

 
 



হহাররিয়য়ে পহাওয়েহা
                          শমম্পা মন্ডল 

সসেদদিন টম্পামমর জনন্য অমপেকম্পা করমতে করমতে দনমজর হম্পাতে দিদমটম্পা ভভীষণ খম্পাদল খম্পাদল লম্পাগমলম্পা। দকছদ  দক সফেমল এলম্পাম

সকম্পাথম্পাও ? ওদদিমক টম্পাম এমসে সগমছ। দক কদর দক কদর। সকম্পানরকমম সছমল সেম্পামমল ,  সছমলর Kinderwagen সেম্পামমল

দভড় টম্পামম উমঠে পেড়লম্পাম। বন্যম্পাগ হম্পাতেমড় সদিখদছ। সমম্পাবম্পাইল - দঠেক আমছ , বম্পাদড়র চম্পাদব - দঠেক আমছ, মম্পাদন বন্যম্পাগ - দঠেক

আমছ। আমরম্পা টদ দকটম্পাদক দকছদ  দজদনসে সচক কমর একটদ  শম্পাদন্তি সপেলম্পাম। দকন্তু মমন খচখচম্পাদনটম্পা সথমক সগল। ভম্পাবমতে শুর

করলম্পাম। আজ সতেম্পা যমথষ্ট গরম, জন্যম্পামকট বম্পা সসেম্পাময়েটম্পার দনময়েদছলম্পাম দক সেম্পামথ? - নম্পা দনই দন। সেম্পানগম্পাসে - পেমর আদছ।

সছমলর জল , খম্পাবম্পামরর বন্যম্পাগ , নম্পা, দঠেকই আমছ। সেব যখন দঠেক আমছ তেখন এরকম মমন হমচ্ছে সকন ? দনমজর উপের

ভভীষণ দবরক্ত হলম্পাম। এই হময়েমছ এক জম্পালম্পা। হয়েমতেম্পা শদপেপিং কমর দফেরদছ। হঠেম্পাতে মমন হমলম্পা- দকছদ  একটম্পা আমম্পার কম্পামছ

দছল এখন সনই, অমদন বন্যম্পাগ ওমলম্পাট পেম্পালট কমর চশমম্পা, সমম্পাবম্পাইল , সডেদবট কম্পাডের , বম্পাদড়র চম্পাদব সেব সচক করমতে থম্পাদক।

হয়েমতেম্পা সকম্পাথম্পাও সবদড়ময়ে দফেমর আসেদছ , সযই মমন হমলম্পা “সেব দনময়েদছ সতেম্পা”, অমদন সখম্পাখোঁজম্পা শুর হময়ে সগল - “কভী ভদ মল

সগদছ?” হয়েমতেম্পা দকছদই ভদ দলদন , হয়েমতেম্পা সেব সযমন দছল, সযখম্পামন দছল দঠেক সসেখম্পামনই আমছ, দকন্তু তেবদ এরকম মমন হমব।

এই অদদ তে অনদভভ দতেটম্পা মম্পামঝে মম্পামঝেই হয়ে আমম্পার। সভমব সদিখমতে সগমল এই দজদনসেটম্পার সেভত্রপেম্পাতে আজ সথমক আট

বছমরর ও আমগ - সেদইজম্পারলন্যম্পামন্ড।

২০০৭ এর ইসম্পার হদলমডে সতে আমরম্পা কতের ম্পা দগদন্নি দিদজমন চম্পারদদিমনর জনন্য সেদইজম্পারলন্যম্পামন্ড সবড়ম্পামতে দগময়েদছলম্পাম। ছদবর

মমতেম্পা শহর সভমভ সতে এক বনদ র বম্পাদড়মতে উমঠেদছলম্পাম। প্রথম দদিন জদদরমখ সনমম বনদ র Mercedes-Benz এ চমড় সসেম্পাজম্পা

দগময়েদছলম্পাম মম্পাউন্ট দতেতেদলসে সদিখমতে। সসে এক অননন্যসেম্পাধম্পারণ অদভজ্ঞতেম্পা। তেমব সেদইজম্পারলন্যম্পান্ড সবড়ম্পামনম্পার গল্প অনন্য

সকম্পানদদিন হমব ,  আজমকর গল্প হম্পাদরময়ে দফেমর পেম্পাওয়েম্পার গল্প। সয ঘটনম্পাটম্পা ঘমটদছল দদ্বিতেভীয়েদদিমন। আমম্পামদির সেদইজম্পারলন্যম্পান্ড

ভ্রমমনর দদ্বিতেভীয়েদদিমন আমরম্পা সগম্পামল্ডেন পেম্পাশ পেন্যম্পামনম্পারদমক সটন দনময়ে Montreux সথমক Interlecken যম্পাদচ্ছে। সেম্পারম্পা রম্পাসম্পা

সচম্পামখর পেম্পাতেম্পা সফেদলদন। যদদি দকছদ  দমসে হময়ে যম্পায়ে। সেদইজম্পারলন্যম্পামন্ডর প্রম্পাকক দতেক সসেসৌন্দযর মমন একটম্পা সঘম্পার এমন দদিময়েমছ।

আমম্পার গম্পাময়ে তেখন ও বম্পাখোঁকদ ড়ম্পা পেদরদলয়েম্পা র তেভীব্র মম্পাদটর গন সলমগ আমছ [এখনও আমছ ]। সেদইজম্পারলন্যম্পামন্ডর অতেদ লনভীয়ে

প্রম্পাকক দতেক দিকমশন্যর সেম্পামমন এমসে সমম্পাদহতে হময়ে সগদছ। সয সেদইজম্পারলন্যম্পামন্ডর ছদব ভভ মগম্পামলর বই এ সদিমখদছ,  যম্পার সেমমকর

ইপিংমরজভী বই এ পেমড়দছ,  তেম্পার মম্পাদটমতে আদম দিম্পাখোঁদড়ময়ে আদছ !  নম্পা,  দকছদ মতেই দবশম্পাসে করমতে পেম্পারদছ নম্পা। গতেকম্পাল সথমক

সেবদকছদ  একটম্পা অতেন্যম্পাশ্চযর স্বমপ্নের মমতেম্পা লম্পাগমছ। আর সতেমদন সরম্পাদি ঝেলমমল একটম্পা দদিন দছল সসেদদিন। একটদ  ও ঠেম্পান্ডম্পা

সনই। গম্পাময়ের ভম্পারভী জন্যম্পামকটটম্পা খদমল হম্পামতে দনলম্পাম। এরকম দমমঠে সরম্পাদদর  একটদ  লম্পাগুক গম্পাময়ে। আমম্পামদির হম্পামতে অমঢেল

সেময়ে। তেম্পাই দঠেক করলম্পাম সফেরম্পার সেময়ে সব্রক জম্পাদনর কমর দফেরব। সসেই সভমব Interlecken East সক দবদিম্পায়ে জম্পাদনময়ে সটন

এ উমঠে পেড়লম্পাম। ফেম্পাখোঁকম্পা সটন , দটদকট পেরভীকক ছম্পাড়ম্পা আর একটম্পা সলম্পাক ও সনই। সেম্পামমনর দসেমট বসেলম্পাম যদদিও বসেম্পার

সকম্পামনম্পা প্রময়েম্পাজন দছল নম্পা। কম্পারণ কময়েক দমদনমটর মমধন্য Interlecken West এমসে সগল আর আমরম্পা সটন সথমক সনমম

পেড়লম্পাম। সবশ দকছদকণ আমরম্পা এদদিমক ওদদিমক সঘম্পারম্পামফেরম্পা করলম্পাম।  হঠেম্পাতে শুভদ  আমম্পায়ে দজমজ্ঞসে করমলম্পা “শমম্পা,

সতেম্পামম্পার জন্যম্পামকট সকম্পাথম্পায়ে?” সেমঙ্গে সেমঙ্গে সকখোঁ মপে উঠেলম্পাম। সেদতেন্যই সতেম্পা ! আমম্পার জন্যম্পামকট সকম্পাথম্পায়ে? হম্পামতে সনই , গম্পাময়ে সনই,

চম্পারপেম্পামশ সকম্পাথম্পাও সনই। সকম্পাথম্পায়ে সগল আমম্পার জন্যম্পামকট ? আমম্পার ভভীষণ শভীতে করমছ এখন। দক হমব? দকছদ মতেই মমন

করমতে পেম্পারদছ নম্পা সকম্পাথম্পায়ে সফেমল থম্পাকমতে পেম্পাদর। আমম্পার মদখ শুদকময়ে এইটদ কদ । স্বমপ্নের সঘম্পার সভমঙ্গে যম্পামচ্ছে ধভীমর ধভীমর। বদমক

দকছদ  হম্পাদরময়ে সফেলম্পার তেভীব্র সবদিনম্পা। সযখম্পামন সযখম্পামন ঘদমরদছলম্পাম সসেই জম্পায়েগম্পাগুমলম্পামতে আবম্পার সগলম্পাম। নম্পা সকম্পাথম্পাও খদ খোঁমজ



সপেলম্পাম নম্পা। শুভদ  আমম্পামক স্বম্পান্তিনম্পা সদিওয়েম্পার সচষ্টম্পা করমছ। "হম্পাদরময়েমছ সতেম্পা একটম্পা জন্যম্পামকট। আবম্পার দকনমলই হমব। ভম্পামবম্পা

সতেম্পা পেম্পাসেমপেম্পাটর  হম্পাদরময়ে সগমল এখন দক ঝেম্পামমলম্পার মমধন্য পেড়মতে হতে?" আদম ভময়ে ভময়ে - কম্পাল সয jungfraujoch যম্পামবম্পা।

দক পেরমবম্পা তেখন? “চমলম্পা সদিদখ যদদি একটম্পা নতেদ ন জন্যম্পামকট দকমন দদিমতে পেম্পাদর সতেম্পামম্পায়ে এখম্পামন।” কম্পাছম্পাকম্পাদছর মমধন্য

সসেরকম সকম্পামনম্পা সদিম্পাকম্পান দছল নম্পা।সয দিদএকটম্পা দছল তেম্পামতে পেছন্দসেই দকছদ  সপেলম্পাম নম্পা। দঠেক হমলম্পা সয বনদ র বম্পাদড় উমঠেদছ

ওমদির সথমক একটম্পা দকছদ  সচময়ে সনব যদদি সভমভ শহমর দকছদ  দকমন নম্পা উঠেমতে পেম্পাদর। ওখম্পান সথমক সফেরম্পার আমগ লস এন্ডন

ফেম্পাউন্ড অদফেসে সদিখমতে সপেময়ে সসেখম্পামন সগলম্পাম।ওরম্পা বলল দকছদ  মম্পাদন জমম্পা সরমখ দরমপেম্পাটর  করমতে এবপিং জম্পামরম্পানভী র

দঠেকম্পানম্পা সরমখ সযমতে। ওরম্পা সপেমল ওই দঠেকম্পানম্পায়ে পেম্পাদঠেময়ে সদিমব। আর নম্পা সপেমল? ওমদির দকছদ  করম্পার সনই। জভীবমন যম্পা যম্পা

হম্পাদরময়েদছ খদব কম দজদনসে ই সফেরতে সপেময়েদছ। জন্যম্পামকটটম্পা সয দফেমর পেম্পামবম্পা সসে আশম্পা সছমড় দদিলম্পাম। যম্পা যম্পাবম্পার তেম্পা সগমছ।

মদখ সগম্পামড়ম্পা কমর সথমক আর দক হমব। সবড়ম্পামতে এমসে সবড়ম্পামনম্পার কথম্পা সকন ভদ মল যম্পাদচ্ছে?

  পেভবর  পেদরকল্পনম্পামমতেম্পা সয সটন এমলম্পা তেম্পামতেই উমঠে পেড়লম্পাম। সেম্পামমনর সয সসশন টম্পা ভম্পামলম্পা লম্পাগমব সসেখম্পামনই সনমম

পেড়মবম্পা। সসেইমমতেম্পা সছম্পাট্ট একটম্পা জম্পায়েগম্পায়ে সনমম পেমড়দছ। দকছদই জম্পাদননম্পা জম্পায়েগম্পাটম্পা সেমমকর । একটদ  দিভমর একটম্পা সছম্পামটম্পা

অদফেসে বম্পা দটদকটঘর সদিখমতে পেম্পাদচ্ছে। তেম্পার সখম্পালম্পা জম্পানম্পালম্পায়ে অমম্পাদয়েক এক ভদ্রমলম্পামকর হম্পাদসেমদখ। আমরম্পা গুদটগুদট পেম্পাময়ে

সসেদদিমক এমগম্পালম্পাম। উমদশন্য -ওই জম্পায়েগম্পাটম্পায়ে সসেরকম দ্রসবন্য দকছদ  আমছ দকনম্পা সসে বন্যম্পাপেম্পামর একটদ  সখম্পাখোঁজ সনওয়েম্পা। মদমখ

যতেই বড়ম্পাই কদর নম্পা সকন জন্যম্পামকমটর ভভ তে তেখন ও দিদজমনর কম্পামরম্পা মম্পাথম্পা সথমক যম্পায়ে দন। নইমল খম্পামমম্পাখম্পা সকন তেম্পাখোঁর কম্পামছ

জন্যম্পামকট হম্পারম্পামনম্পার প্রসেঙ্গে তেদ লমতে যম্পাব ? ভদ্রমলম্পাক জম্পানমতে চম্পাইমলন দঠেক কটম্পায়ে আমরম্পা Interlecken East সথমক সটন

দনময়েদছলম্পাম। বললম্পাম। উদন দলস দমদলময়ে বলমলন সয সটনদটর  ফেম্পাইনম্পাল সডেদসমনশন হমলম্পা  Zweisimmen.  উদন

ওখম্পামন সফেম্পান কমর জম্পানমতে চম্পাইমলন সয ওমদির ওখম্পামন দকছদ  জমম্পা পেমড়মছ দকনম্পা। সফেম্পামন কথম্পা বলমতে বলমতে উদন

আমম্পামক জন্যম্পামকট এর দববরণ দদিমতে বলমলন। আদম সতেম্পা দক কম্পালম্পার,  কতে সেম্পাইজ, সকম্পান ব্রন্যম্পান্ড আমরম্পা দকসেব গড়গড়

কমর বমল সফেমলদছ তেতেকমন। ভদ্রমলম্পাক সফেম্পান নম্পাদমময়ে রম্পাখমলন। আমম্পার দদিমক তেম্পাদকময়ে হম্পাদসেমদমখ বলমলন - '"সতেম্পামম্পার

বণরনম্পা অনদযম্পায়েভী একটম্পা জন্যম্পামকট Zweisimmen এ জমম্পা পেমড়মছ। সতেম্পামরম্পা ইমচ্ছে করমল এই সটনটম্পা কমরই সযমতে পেম্পামরম্পা।

এটম্পা ওখম্পামনই যম্পামব। " আমরম্পা সয সটন টম্পা সথমক সনমমদছলম্পাম সকম্পামনম্পা কম্পারমন সসেদট তেখন ও দিম্পাখোঁদড়ময়েদছল। উদন সসেদদিমকই

আঙ্গেদল তেদ মল সদিখম্পামলন। আমরম্পা ভদ্রমলম্পাক সক ভম্পামলম্পা কমর ধনন্যবম্পাদি জম্পানম্পালম্পাম দক জম্পানম্পালম্পাম নম্পা সটন ধরমতে ছদটলম্পাম।

সটমনর দবশম্পাল দবশম্পাল জম্পানম্পালম্পা দদিময়ে অপেভবর সেদন্দর সেব বরমফে ঢেম্পাকম্পা পেম্পাহম্পাড় চভ মড়ম্পা  আর ঘন সেবদজ উপেতেন্যকম্পা সদিখমতে

সদিখমতে কখন সয Zweisimmen সপেপৌঁমছ সগলম্পাম সটর সপেলম্পাম নম্পা। ওখম্পামনর অদফেমসে দগময়ে বলম্পামম্পাত্র সবর কমর দদিল -

সেম্পারম্পাদদিমনর নম্পাটমকর রম্পানভী - আমম্পার সেম্পামধর জন্যম্পামকটদটমক। ঠেম্পান্ডম্পা লম্পাগুক বম্পা নম্পা লম্পাগুক আদম সেম্পামথ সেম্পামথ পেমর দনলম্পাম। 



 

   পূেজার িদন 
         সুেদ�া মখুাজ� 
 
    এ বার যখন পূেজার িদন 

শািড়র ভাঁেজ শািড় অিচন । 
    ধূপ-ধুেনার গ� েযমন 
      শাঁখা-পলার শ� েতমন । 
    স�িমেত িখচুিড় েভাগ 

েকন এমন  বাঙাল েযাগ ! 
    ১০৮ িপিদম �ালা 

েকাথায় েতামার বণরমালা   
    বলব না যাও বেয়ই েগেছ 
       িদেনর েশেষ, ঘুেমর েদেশ, 
    দগূ গা পূেজার রাত জাগা েচাখ 

  কাজল ও জেলর মতর ্েলাক । 
    ফুল ভরা ওই অ�িল-হাত 

মিহষাসুর িক  েপাকাত । 
    মা এর এখন অেনক কাজ 
       ১০০ খানা লুিচ ভাজ ! 
    কিচকাঁচােদর দিস্পনা 

শীেতর বুিড় িদে� হানা । 
    েতামার আমার ঝগড়া করা 

 েসই িবজয়ায় জিড়েয় ধরা । 
  "অকাল েবাধেন আিম েতামােক চাই" 

      এেসা মা আন�ময়ী - 
    রপ যশ মা নাই বা িদেল 

িক� েযন ি�ষ জয়ী ।। 
 

 



Benimadhav 
 

The Head Master of Ravenshaw Collegiate School was Benimadhav Das who was a suspect in the eyes of the local administration. His idealist 
nature led the administration to believe that he had indirect link with the terrorists. Consequently he was transferred before Subhas could 
establish an intimate relation. 
  
Still in that short period, Benimadhav Babu left a lasting impression on the youthful Subhas. He ruefully recorded – “The Head Master did not 
usually give any regular lessons till the boys reached the second class. So I began to long for the day when I would reach the second class and be 
entitled to listen to his lectures. The day did arrive, but my good fortune did not last long. After a few months order for the transfer came.” 
  
Describing vividly the parting scene, when Head Master Benimadhav took leave of his devoted admiring pupils, Subhas noted: “He entered the 
class-room visibly moved and in a voice ringing with emotion, he said, ‘I have nothing more to say but invoke the blessings of God in you…’ I 
could not listen any more. Tears rushed to my eyes and I cried out within myself. But a hundred eyes were on the alert and I managed to 
restrain myself. The class was then dismissed and the boys began to leave. Passing near his room I suddenly saw him standing in a verandah 
watching the boys depart. Our eyes met. The tears, which I had managed to restrain within the classroom, now began to flow. He saw them and 
was also moved. I stood paralyzed for a moment and he came upto say that we would meet again. This was, I believe, the first time in my life 
that – I had to weep at the time of parting and the first time – I realized that only when we are forced to part do we discover how much we 
love.” 
  
A public meeting was organized by the staff and the students next day to accord farewell to Benimadhav Babau where Subhas was asked to 
speak. Describing the event Subhas wrote: “How I got through my part I do not know, for internally I was all in tears. I was however painfully 
surprised that there were many among the staff and students who did not realize at all what a sorrowful event it was. When the Head Master 
spoke in reply, his words seemed to pierce through my soul. I could hear only his opening words saying that he had never expected when he 
first came to Cuttack, that there would be so much affection in store for him. Then I ceased to listen but continued to gaze at his impassioned 
countenance, which spoke volumes to me. There was an impression, a glow, therein – which I had seen on the portrait of Kashav Chandra Sen 
and no wonder, since he was Keshav Chandra’s ardent disciple and devotee.” 
  
After the departure of Benimadhav Babu, the school appeared to be dull, uninteresting and uninspiring. Subhas learnt a lesson – Personality 
and Character of a man made all the difference.  
  
The bond of affection, which grew between the Head Master and the pupil, lasted forever. Even though the Head Master was away, Subhas 
maintained the link by entering into correspondence with him. Inspired by Benimadhav, Subhas chose “a beauty-spot on the river-bank or on a 
hill or in a lonely meadow in the midst of an enchanting sunset glow, and practice contemplation.” From his letters Subhas learnt – “Surrender 
yourself completely to nature and let nature speak to you through her protein mask.” Subhas admitted that this meditation had given him 
peace of mind, joy and strength of will – a valuable lesson which stood in good stead in the later life of Subhas. 
  
As Benimadhav was a favourite of Subhas so was Benimadhav Babu proud of his student, Subhas. While reminiscing on Subhas, Bina Das, a fire-
brand revolutionary of Bengal and the daughter of Benimadhav Babu, writes – “Father used to say, ‘the day Subhas first met me, he 
approached like a fresh full-blown rose with its beauty, purity and full of fragrance.’ It was learnt from others that my father used to tell ‘Subhas 
implemented this advice of my father in letter and spirit. The day when the young bud, illuminated by my father’s character, spread out his 
hundred petals first, it was beyond imagination that the aroma of his great life and his radiant beauty would flood and illuminate the entire 
country – can there be any comparison of this glory? (Quoted by Bimal Chandra Das in his booklet “Smriti Tirther Ghate Ghate)”. 
  
This dignified and unbending Head Master led his young student to the core of Indian culture and tradition – to the divine temple of 
Nationalism and patriotism. Every line of his letters to Benimadhav Babu contained anxious queries of a blooming young mind – the agonies for 
not being able to express feelings in words. Subhas could not find a bright and pure ideal; a firm ground for truth and justice. Overwhelmed by 
respect and devotion, Subhas therefore frankly confessed – “Our mutual relations can never be obliterated. Otherwise why I meditate upon 
your image while alive. Why I have the vision of your image in dream?” This bond of love was reciprocal. Benimadhav had unlimited pride for 
Subhas. In the words of Bina Das, - “The day young Subhas, rejecting the temptation of material life, appeared before his Motherland like an 
ascetic renouncing worldly life – we knew – father’s heart was filled simultaneously with pride and deep affection resulting from his deep 
affection of Subhas. My father had acute concern, apprehension and anxiety for this all-renouncing son wearing the crown of thorn, countless 
prayer was offered regularly …Father used to tell us “Politics was not really the cup of tea for Subhas. Prior to politics he received summon for 
service of humanity and leading a spiritual life.’” 
  
Benimadhav could not put up with any adverse or antagonistic criticism against Subhas, for he knew that behind politics Subhas had a noble 
and pure heart – that was his real identity. 
  
On Benimadhav-Subhas relations the famous litterateur, Nripendra Krishna Chattopadhyay writes: “When Subhas came in direct contact with 
Benimadhav as he reached second class, the inquisitive young mind with intense eagerness accepted Benimadhav as his highest ideal. 
Benimadhav too could see through the mind of this young genius and engaged himself with all affection in the task of moulding his young 
student in tune with his own ideal. Life has a mission – man’s character has a value of its own, purity has his own claims in the life of a man – all 
these moral lessons imparted by the preceptor entered into heart of the disciple and spread its influence on him.” 
  
Benimadhav, the initiator of patriotism in Subhas, held out before him the ideal of burning patriotism of Napoleon, Garibaldi and Mazzini. 
Subodh Chandra Gangopadhyay, a boyhood friend of Subhas in his essay, “Netaji Initiation,” writes that Subhas learnt the lesson of Kshatriya – 
spirit, dutifulness and of burning patriotism from Benimadhav Babu. Beyond doubt the Head Master played a very important role in moulding 



the character of Subhas and in showing the path to achieve an ideal. Though Subhas was emotional, he hardly spoke anything about himself. In 
times of acute crisis, he, however, could not forget his parents and his teacher. Subhas candidly admitted that he received encouragement from 
his father, mother and from his Head Master. In this context Vivekananda’s observation is very relevant. According to him there cannot be any 
education unless one comes in direct contact with the preceptor. 
  
As Subhas had deep respect for his Head Master, likewise Benimadhav loved him heartily. In later life, despite fame and pre-occupations, 
whenever Subhas could get some time he would meet his beloved Head Master and both of them enjoyed the moment as could be read from 
their faces beaming with smile. 
  
Reflecting on those days Bina Das writes – “Whenever Subhas was sent behind the bar or fell sick, grave worried would cloud the mind of my 
father. In spite of his daily work and pre-occupation he could never for a moment forget that his favourite student was languishing in jail. It so 
happened once – I woke up at midnight and found the light was on in his room and he was deeply engrossed in writing. At dawn I read those 
writings – letter to Subhas Babu…What a letter! Every line expressed the warmth of his affection for Subhas…that father loved Subhas was 
known to me but that so much of affection like billowy ocean was in store in his heart was almost unknown to me…I have read Maharishi 
Debendranath’s letter to Brahmananda Keshab Chandra. It seemed that the language of this letter was comparable only to those letters.” 
  
Subhas also could not forget his teacher. In faraway Austria, while writing his autobiography, he recollected the days he spent with 
Benimadhav. Before he left the country, Subhas spoke to Gopal Chandra Gangopadhyay, the father of his friend, Charu Chandra, over phone 
and requested him to escort Benimadhav Babu to his place. The two old men spent about an hour with Subhas. It seems that the object of 
Subhas was to receive the blessings from his revered teacher before leaving the country to fulfil his mission. 
  
Benimadhav Babu wanted his other students to emulate his dear disciple, Subhas. Probhat Basu, in his preface to the book, “Story of Subhas” 
remarks: “Subhas used to attract opposite minds by his bold and sharp intellect, analytical power and by his depth of thought. He could disarm 
his critic with ease. Height of ideal, freshness, creative power and disciplined and orderly schedule of work and on top of everything inspiring 
character could easily enthrone him as the leader.” 
  
In Benimadhav, Subhas could get the touch of a totally delightful and pure character dedicated to an ideal. With heart full of reverence a man 
can bow down his head before such a noble soul. Subhas could locate a man possessing an unblemished and a pure character standing on the 
firm ground of honesty and righteousness.  
  
He could identify a man whose heart was full of love, affection and kindness. He found a noble man whose wealth of knowledge, instead of 
making him arrogant, made him modest – in him he also got a poet and a philosopher who regularly immersed himself in natural beauty and 
who reflected on the mystery of the inner-self. The power, which Benimadhav could rouse in Subhas, was further strengthened by the inspiring 
message of Swami Vivekananda. Subhas dedicated his whole being for the emancipation of his Motherland. He dedicated himself to trace the 
road to freedom.    
  
  

- Contributed by Kaushik Chatterjee; Sourced from  Mission Netaji 
 
 

 

 



রপা�ররররররররররররররররর
দীপ�র দাশগ 

 

নপ�ীি ��হপেত সু�প ঢপলেছ। বপে�� েকপেন চপমড়প� �পেস  

লুেডপ� ছটপ ঘুি িনেয় চলেছ জয়ুপ, েয হপ�েব বপিকেদ�  

মদ খপওয়পেব। �ে� �ে� নীল ধুেঁয়প, ধুমপিয়ত কিফট, 

শ�ীে�� �বেক �বেক ঘুনেপকপ। েমহগিন কপেঠ� েটিবেল 

বপ� হেয় উেব যপে� ত�ল েযৗবন। 
‘এই েমেয়, বীয়প� দপও আে�প’, চতুিদর েক হ�েগপল, 

েমেয়ি�ও লপসযময় মিদ�প িবত�ণ। 
কী রপাে� মুি� আমপ�? এইসব েসপনপিল পিখ�প 

আমপেক কীভপেব মুি� েদেব!েভেব েভেব আমপ�ও পনীয় 

তলপিনেত এেস েঠকল বেল। 
এেহন অগময কেে েকউ আমপেক ুছেবনপ, 
কিবতপ�ও এ সম� ি�চুয়যপল গপ সওয়প হেয় েগেছ েভেব 

উঠব উঠব ক�িছ, ওঁ�প এেস হপত বপড়পেলন। 
‘আিম ি�লেক’ ...... ‘ে�য়ন িফিল’ ......... 

‘আিম �পফপেয়ল আলেবিতর ’......... ‘শভ স�যপ, গট�ীড েবন, 

কী েসৗভপগয, দী��, তুিম!’ 

েয নপ�ীি সুধপ বপঁেট েস হঠপৎ  �ী হেয় েমেল িদল ডপনপ, 

ে�শট একটপ চুরট ধ�পেলন, 

সবপ� নপেট� গর জপলপলুি�ন রমী এক আঁচেড়, 

তুিড় েমে�, পবটপেক মরদযপন বপিনেয় িদেলন। 
 



  
 

 

 

 

 

  

   

 



 

     

 

 

 

 

      

  
  



Programm des Durgapujafestes 2015 

Saalbau Gallus, Frankenallee 111, 60326 Frankfurt am Main 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

  
 

 

 

 

 

 
 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

Durga Puja Tag 1 

18 Uhr : Begrüßung. Frau Sanju Mandal, Präsident 
Eröffnung: Herr Raveesh Kumar, Hon. Indischer 
Generalconsul,  Frankfurt am Main,                        
Mangalacharan: Hymnen für Göttin Durga  
Puja(Anbetung): Kalparambha, Akalbodhan, 
Amantran u. Adhivas 
 

Maha 
Shashthi 

18.Oktober 
Sonntag 

Durga Puja Tag 2 

11 Uhr: Puja (Anbetung): Navapatrika ,Mahasnan  
13 Uhr Anjali (Anbetung mit Blumenopfer) 
18 Uhr : Sandhyarati(abendliche Weihrauchzeremonie) 
19 Uhr: Kulturelles Programmm: Tanz (Kinder), 
Gesang (Kinder),  Gesang, Präsentation von Incredible 
India, Gruppenprogramm mit Gesang und Tanz 

 

Maha 
Saptami 

19. Oktober 
Montag 

Durga Puja Tag 3 

11 Uhr : Puja (Anbetung):Mahasnan, 64 u 1cr Jogini 
worship, Navadurga, Bhog, Arati 
13 Uhr : Anjali (Anbetung mit Blumenopfer) 
18 Uhr : Sandhipuja und Sandhyarati 
19 Uhr: Kulturelles Programm: Tanz, Theater 

 

Maha 
Ashtami 

20. Oktober 
Dienstag 

Durga Puja Tag 4 

11 Uhr :Puja (Anbetung): Mahasnan 
13 Uhr:Kusmando Balidan, Nabami hom, Anjali 
18 Uhr :Sandhyarati 
19 Uhr: Kulturelles Programm:Gesang (Kinder), 
Gesang, Gruppenprogramm mit Gesang und Tanz 

 

Maha 
Nabami 

21. Oktober 
Mittwoch 

Durga Puja Tag 5 

16 Uhr:Dasamipuja (Abschiedsgebet), Boron, Visarjan, 
Aparajita puja, Sindoor khela (Farbenspiel), Shanti jal 
(Weihwasser) 
19 Uhr: Kulturelles Programm: Gesang, 
Gruppenprogramm mit Gesang und Tanz  
Die gesamte Leitung des Pujas: Bijoy Chakraborty, die 
Gesamtleitung des kulturellen Programmes: Sharmila Ghosh   
 

Maha 
Dasami 

22. Oktober 
Donnestag 



�� ৺  দগুর্াপূ ্ ১৪২২ ব�্ে�র সময় ও িনঘর্  নুু ্নসপূ চ                                                                    
�ানঃ সালবাউ গালুস, �ানেকনআলী ১১১, �া�ফুটর  ৬০৩২৬ / মাইন। 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

  

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

  
 

 

 

দগুর্াপূ ্ িদবস ১ 

স�য্ ৬ ঘ: �্গতস�্ষণ-�মিত স� ুম�ল(সভ্ািত)                         

শভেে্ান- � র্ভচশ কম্র, ভ্রতবেষরর ম্ননচয় মহ্দপত 

ম�ল্ূরণ- েদবচর আব্হন ও �িতম�-া্ঠ,  ংশ�হেণ সংগঠেনর 

সদসয-সদসয্ববৃ।                                                                  

ষুচ াপূ ্র�- ক�্র�,  ক্লেব্ান, আম�ণ ও  িাব্স। 

মহ্ষুচ      

রিবব্র     

১৮  ে�্বর 

দগুর্াপূ ্ িদবস ২ 

১১ ঘ: াপূ ্র�: নবাি�ক্, মহ্�্ন, �্ণ�িতু্, েভ্গ আরিত।                                                              

১৩ ঘ: া�ু্�িল।                                                             

১৮ ঘ: স�য্রিত।                                                           

১৯ ঘ: স্ং�ব িতক  নুু্নঃ েছ্টেদর স�চত ও নবতয, স�চত, 

Incredible India র উা�্ান্ ও িবিূ�্। 

মহ্স�মচ   

েস্মব্র            

১৯  ে�্বর 

দগুর্াপূ ্ িদবস ৩ 

১১ ঘ: াপূ ্ মহ্�্ন, ৬৪ েয্িগনচ ও এক ে�্ড় েয্িগনচ াপূ ্ 

নবদগুর্ াপূ ্, েভ্গ আরিত।                                                              

১৩ ঘ: া�ু্�িল।                                                          

১৮ ঘ: স�য্ াপূ ্ ও স�য্রিত।                                         

১৯ ঘ: স্ং�ব িতক  নুু্নঃ  নবতয  নুু্ন ও ন্টক। 

মহ্�মচ 
ম�লব্র     

২০  ে�্বর 

দগুর্াপূ ্ িদবস ৪ 

১১ ঘ: াপূ ্ মহ্�্ন।                                                              

১৩ ঘ: কু্� বিলদ্ন, নবমচ েহ্ম  �িল।                                                          

১৮ ঘ: স�য্রিত।                                                           

১৯ ঘ: স্ং�ব িতক  নুু্নঃ েছ্টেদর গ্ন, স�চত ও িবিূ�্। 

 

মহ্নবমচ 
বাুব্র         

২১  ে�্বর 

দগুর্াপূ ্ িদবস ৫ 

১৬ ঘ: দশমচ াপূ ্, বরণ ও িবস রূ ন,  ার্িূত্ াপূ ্  িসৃরু               

েখল্  ও শ্ি�ূল।                                                                            

১৯ ঘ: স্ং�ব িতক  নুু্নঃ একক স�চত: �্েবর সদসযগণ,                     

িবিূ�্ ও গচিতআেলখয।                                                                    

সম� াুূ ্-ােবরর �া্ন োৗরিহেতয: � িবূয় ূ�বত্।           

স্ং�ব িতক  নুু ্েনর স্মি�ক বয্ব�্ান্য়: �মতচ শিমরল্ েঘ্ষ। 

িবূয়্ দশমচ 

ববহ�িতব্র          
২২  ে�্বর 



 

 

 

 
 

 
 

 

  
 
 

       



      

                  

       

                           



 
 

Brahmmita Roy – 10 years 

 
 

 

Kalpita Das – 10 years 



 

 

Danita Das – 5 years 

 

 

Rishav Chakraborty – 8 years 



 

Journey to the Amazon      

By Kovidh Bhattacharjee (10 years) 

Chapter One: Arriving at the wrong place.                                                                                                                                                  
My private jet was waiting for me. It was supposed to take me to Natal, Brazil. It was my 
childhood dream to go to the Amazon. My pilot Robin told me and my friend, Christoph to 
buckle up. After a few hours, we looked out of the window, the day was bright and clear, we 
knew we were in South America... but instead of seeing thick jungle we saw mountains. “Oh no! 
Our navigator has misplaced us!” Robin cried out loud and swerved around to find Brazil. Crack! 
The glass broke, and a feathered head stuck out. It was a bird, but it was also aggressive. It’s 
snapping, sharp beak and shrill screams did not make me feel any better. Robin desperately 
swerved around, making the Condor; I thought that what it was, go into the engine turbine. 
“Put on your life vests, brace yourself” the last words of Robin echoed through the cabin. Those 
were the last words Robin ever spoke. We crashed, Robin didn’t survive. I and Christoph 
survived. We put ourselves together and started looking for – food. But all we found were a dead 
Piraiba and a dead Arapaima. We had to eat those and we needed fire. 

Chapter Two: The Jaguar.                                                                                                                                                                      
As we searched for some firewood to cook our fish, we heard a growl. Christoph froze. And I 
thought my hunger was taking over. But this time, I saw something dart passed us. We panicked 
and tried to hide, but the animal had sensed us. It was an adolescent male jaguar. He had blood 
mixed is his fur from hunts and reeked... of fish. His rosettes were messy. Foaming at the mouth 
he charged at us, roaring. We ran, but he easily ran faster than us. We jumped, caught hold of a 
branch of a tree and tried climb, but the tree couldn’t support our weight. Crash! The cat yowled 
and jumped up. Splash The branch was in the river, taking us with it!  Also  arapaimas were 
advancing. Those beasts could ram to break the branch and drown us. 

Chapter Three: Race down the river .                                                                                                                                                             
The fish were snapping and splashing, their small, piggy eyes were fixed on us. There were no 
other animals in sight. Arapaimas were creatures that could crush things with the shell on the 
roof of their mouths. They were advancing ever so slowly but there were so many of them. But 
then all of a sudden, a lot of them were getting shoved out of the river.  We saw two green eyes 
looked up at us. That’s when we realized we had the same male jaguar on hot pursuit. And at the 
same time we heard bellowing from under the water. We waited for something to raise his ugly 
head, and it did!! That ugly head belonged to a black caiman. 

 



Chapter Four: When dreams become nightmares                                                                                                                
Coming here was my childhood dream. Now, it’s my worst nightmare! I was waiting for our 
branch to give away so we could swim to safety. Instead, the caiman’s tail smashed it, sending us 
sprawling onto the river bank. We watched both animals fight each other until we decided that 
we needed to look for aid to take us to any city nearby. We looked frantically for shelter. First we 
salvaged some twigs for weapons. My friend found sharp sticks and distributed them among us. 
And boy, were they needed! We saw a huge creature scurrying around us. We had our weapons 
ready. Soon out of the blue, an adult green anaconda was wrestling us to the ground. Its pink 
mouth full of various colors. Christoph held it with his two hands and I desperately stab it 
multiple times. After a bloody battle, I killed the beast by shoving a stick into its wind pipe. I 
finally pulled the stick out and fainted. 

Epilog: An ending with no beginning.                                                                                                                                                  
We walked for two day through the forest without any further major trouble and finally hitched 
a ride to Rio hospital. After a few weeks of recuperation, I took a plane back to New York. I 
would never return to anywhere near the dreadful amazon. 

 

 

 

 

 



 
 

Haiku (or hokku): Type of Japanese poetry´ 
by Prottoy Chakraborty 

 
                            Dhak 
                            Autumn's gentle draft 
                            allmighty frenzied soundwaves 
                            of the dhak divide 
 
                            Pradip 
                            Ubiquitary 
                            the darkness hovers over all 
                            the pradip lights up 
 

 
 

                
 
 



 
 
 

Our Amsterdam Tour 
 
 

                                                            By Sumedha Das (12 years) 
 
As our summer vacations approached, my brother and I got very excited. Father just told us 
that we would be going to Amsterdam in Netherlands. On our first day, my father’s friend 
picked us up from the train station in Hague and drove us to his home where he lived with his 

wife and two daughters. I soon met the girls and we immediately became friends. 
It was a large house with four flights of stair and a backyard with a trampoline. 
Their mother had cooked some wonderful Indian dinner for us which filled four 
of our hungry bellies.   
 

 
I remember that I was very tired that night but in the morning I was pretty 
awake. Once ready, we all set out for Madurodam. It had miniature replicas of 
famous monuments in Holland. We also went to the Tulip Garden where there 
were so many types of beautiful flowers with colourful petals of every size and shape. They 
were arranged neatly in rows and I think there are a few Bollywood films shot there. There 
also stood a windmill in the garden and when we climbed up to its upper floor we had a breath 
taking view of the surroundings. We also tasted raw herring fish like other Dutch people in 
the Tulip Garden. 
 In the afternoon there was a procession of beautiful floats 
decorated with flowers of all kinds of colours. My advice to anyone 
going to Holland is do not forget to see the windmills, tulips, cheese 
and clogs because they are a must. And of course we could not forget 
visiting the Anne Frank House in Amsterdam. Unfortunately, there was 
a lengthy line of angry people waiting to get inside the museum so we 
decided to see it from outside.  The weather in Holland was very windy 
and cold. 
 
To go around  Amsterdam we took a boat tour of the city. The amazing 
thing was that from the water level where our boat was the streets looked 
built at a higher plane and the buildings alongside the river looked quite 
tall. The boat went under bridges and through canals inside the centre of the city. It was a 
comfortable and luxurious ride! Our tour of Amsterdam ended with a tram ride back to the 
railway station. The trams in Holland were very similar to the ones in Germany.  
 
A popular snack in the Netherlands that we got to taste in Amsterdam is French Fries dipped 
in mayonnaise. What a combination! Another thing I found is that the Netherlands National 
Football Team is very popular. Their jerseys are bright orange and because of that the team is 
called ‘Orange’ in Dutch. Also you must have probably seen few works of Vincent van Gogh 
the world famous Dutch painter.  Amsterdam is said to be the bicycle capital of the world and 
we could see so many of them while we were there. Every one there seemed to own a bicycle. 
So fascinating! 
 
 



 

 

 

 

 

May this Durga Puja bring happiness to you and fill your life                                        
with joy and prosperity. 

Rhein Main Bengali Cultural Association e.V.  Frankfurt am Main                         
wishes you a happy Durga Puja! 

 



Crossroads 
- Kaushik Chatterjee 

 
Chapter 1 
Knacher dorja. Turnstile periey samne danratei apnaapni khule gelo. Receptionist ke Suprobhat janiey songlogno lobbyr sofa te giey boshlo. 
Blackberry hathei chilo. Bus stop theke sara rasta officer mail porte porte eseyche. Chokh er drishti jano seemabodhdho oi choto screener opor, 
sarakhkhon officer mail, Facebook, Whatsapp ar kichu news site. Echara toh Laptop achei. Ei holo Rohiter “Digital” jibon. Sofay bosar majei 
Facebook ey status update pore gelo – “a very very special delight to have seen you bat and keep your dates with the Aussies. Sad to see you 
go.” Ebar abar officer mail… 
 
Kichu pore Suhrid ese pashey boshlo. Bollo, so Laxman is gone. 
Rohit: Yes today’s hot news, would miss him yaar. 
Suhrid: forwarding you a nice compliment on VVS. Check your Whataspp.  
“Day 2 of 2nd test in Sydney cricket ground Australia vs India - Standing tall on his toes, his caresses seem from the past, when boundaries were 
painted rather than powered. Young children mark Christmas and birthdays years ahead on their calendars and Laxman must do the same with 
his Australia appointments. A special page is saved for the SCG.” 
Rohit: Wow that’s some stuff boss. So dear, tell me how are things? We still have some 10 minutes to go.  
Suhrid: Cool man. Arrey aaj wo mile thhe raaste mein, ...Rit 
Rohit: Ritesh?  
Suhrid: Hayn...aajkal kaam dhaam toh kuchh karte nahin, khali phekte raheta hai. Ye jo upcoming Climate Summit aur usmein unke role ke 
baare mein kuchh kuchh bol raha tha! 
Rohit: Ha ha, that’s something! Achcha hamare Tridib ke saath kuch kar raha tha na?  
Suhrid: hayn par abhi nahin. Shuna hain Tridib ka kaafi nuksan hua hai. Uska bahut saara paisa maar diya usne aur aise hi ghumta phirta hai 
jaise kuch hua hi nahin, besharam kahika. 
Rohit: Hmmm...Tridib ko bol apna Adi ke sath baat karne ke liye. Maybe something comes up. Achha, tu toh waapas jana chahta hai, baat kuch 
agey nikla ki nahin? 
Suhrid: Dekh bhai chhote shahar se hoon. Bombay, Bangalore dekh liya, tera Kalkatta dekh liya. Europe bhi. Bas khaali Greece bacha hua hai, 
woh bhi ho jaiga agle mahine aur uske baad main toh nikal para. 
Rohit: Chal, baad mein baat karte hain. Let’s start now, another day of selling IT services for structured products. 
 
Chapter 2 
Probir babu retired. Ta besh kichu bochor hoey gelo. Ajkal diner beshir bhag somoy ta kate easy chair ey boshe nanabidho potro potrika pore ar 
maje sajhe sahityo chorcha kore. Echara TV te cricket ar cheleke niey bhabna chinta toh achei. Nijeke esobe basto rakhleo besh bujhte paren 
shorir kromosho shithil hoey porche, kane kom shonen, chokher dristio kichuta kheen.  
 
Ajo serokom ek din, tobe aj kayno jano kichutei khoborer kagoje mon bosche na. Sei ek khobor, khali maramari ar katakati. Bhalo-o lage din er 
por din esob likhte! Kagoj ta buker opor pore roilo, kalo framer chosmata khule chokh bujhlen. Ek hath kopale ar ek hathe chosma. Phele asha 
dingulor romonthone dube gelen... 
 
Boro sadh chilo chele hobe Engineer. Hoeychilo o tai. IIT theke. Ekhono mone pore bibhinnyo boier dokan ar Russian exhibitiongulo ghure 
ghure kenakati. K C Nag theke shuru kore Das Mukherjee, Burman and Burman, Piskunov, Pinsky, tarpor Physics er Dutta Pal Chowdhury, 
Irodov, Resnik Halliday, Bukhotsev …kichui baad dan ni. Boigulo ekhon sojotne rakha ache, maje sajhe ultepalte dekhen. Tarpor ghori dhore 
routine baniey Rohiter porashona ar tution porte jaowa. Duto bochor ki bhabei na geyche. Sei onushiloner phol Rohit peyeche. Tobe school ey 
prothom holeo university te prothom sarite chilo na. Tokhon chilo khali bondhu bandhob, adda, cinema ar khela. Esob komiey ar ektu mon dile 
grade aro bhalo hoto. Ekta afshosh roey gelo chiro jiboner moto. 
 
Tobe chele Engineer hote besh gorbobodh korten. MTech, PhD  teo chance peyechilo Rohit kintu korlo na. Bollo, Baba kichu din chakri kori, 
pore nahoy dekha jabe. Du bochor jete na jetei chakri chere IIM ey bhorti holo. Or naki Punjab er grame grame Tractor becha ar posachche na; 
ta bechtei jodi hoy toh onnyo kichu bechbe.  
 
Porashonar path chukiey Rohit chole gelo Bombay. Bank ey chakri ar sekhane aro kichu bochor katie ekhon bideshe, notun yuger notun 
akorshon IT te. 
 
Probir babu cheler ei Engineer theke Bank ar tarpore IT te jaowa, ei baparta kichutei mene nite parenni. Esob nie bhablei mon ta bishonnyo 
hoey othe ar dirghoshans pore. Tini kii ba korte paren, shudhu poth dekhate paren, bakita je poth cholche tar opor. 
 
Rohit na thakay cricket khelagulo kemon nirjib lage. Rohiter Ma, Kalyani cricketer oto kichu bojhe na, phireo takay na. Ar Probir babu hather 
kache kauke pan na jar sathe khela niey kichu alochona korte paren. Jetar uchchas ar here jaowar bedona nijer modhdhei chepe rakhte hoy. 
Abar dirghoshash. Buro boyose dirghoshash-i bodhoy ek chironton songi. 
 
Rohit er bapaer nanan kichu bhabte bhabte ek somoy uthe porlen. Desktop ta khule Facebook ey dekhlen cheler kono update ache kina. VVS 
Laxman ke niey ekta update dekhlen. Retirement compliment. Besh kichu „like“ poreyche, Probir babu-o se dole jogdan korlen. Rohit jor kore 
Facebook account khulie chilo ar e-mail kora, Skype, eta ota sobi or shekhano. Tobe E-mail tai onar beshi pochonder. 
 
Rohit er profile dekhte dekhte Probir babu r mathay jothariti ekta mojar onko elo. Ar somoy nosto na kore, e-mail khule jhotpot likhe phellen … 



 
“Dear Son, ……………. 
………I hope you are still mathematically inclined and so here is a puzzle for you right from your Facebook profile. You have 934 friends of whom 
723 are males. You have also classified them into 13 groups. The highest number of friends in one of the groups is from your college which is 
137. So what is the probability that today 4 of your friends have birthdays and all of them are males from your college? I expect you to crack 
this in minutes. Take Care. With love Father” 
 
Chapter 3 
Meeting theke beriey Rohit tar Blackberry te hiseb korte shuru korlo project ta pele bochorer target er kotota puron hobe.  
 
Rohit: I think I got him on the ropes this time. Selling structured products is now the second part of me. And this time we are pretty close to our 
targets. 
 
Shurider esob hote onek dure. Ar or mote hnatte hole jemon sobai hnate thik sebhabe hnato, kajer jonnyo office toh achei! Bole boshlo – Boss, 
you have got sucked into this big time. 
Rohit: Yes, have got sucked into ….big time.  
Suhrid: So is that desirable? In the long run? 
Rohit: Any options? Look at it this way, less of brains, more of rewards. Love it the way it is going. At least my hands are full now. Wait a 
minute. Huh, a mail from my Dad. Must be some new gyan otherwise he would have called up. Let me check.  
 
The opening lines read as - 
“On borrowed language I write – a bit of your stuff. Ensuring that it reaches you in the old traditional electronic way, thereby, leaving an audit 
trail. I did my impact analysis.” 
 
-That’s Dad, in tune with times yet far off to be reconciled with my job at hand… 
 
Chapter 4 
Probir babu bikeler dike arekbar desktopey boshlen. Cheler uttor eseyche. Choto du liner. 
“Baba nowadays I am so far from these …and so many times I do tell you …Probability is Latin and Greek to me …sorry to disappoint you on this 
count…Check with you later …Bye” 
 
Uttore likhlen – “….once in a while I do this with you… gathering facts from your daily life so as to keep the quest burning in you …let it not die 
off …you play the whole day with numbers and this too was a game of numbers …retrospect dear boy …” 
 
Chapter 5 
Aste aste thanda porte shuru koreyche. Praeysoi jhirjhire brishti. 
Ghum bhangte janla diey ek meghachonno akash chokhe elo. Uthe ese dnaralo janlar kache. Baire gnuri gnuri brishti pore choleyche, saradin 
hoyto erokomi cholbe. Ei ekta jinis Rohiter kayno jani shojho hoy na, biroktikor lage.  
 
Jhimjhim ey akash dekhe ar berote ichche korche na. Ar odike Suhrid o nei, phire geyche. Rohit thik kore phello aj “Home Office”. Roji toh bhag 
dour lege thake, aj na hoy ektu eriey goriey katiey debe.  
 
Saradin ta halka bhabei katlo. Rohit ke khub ekta kormo basto hote hoy ni. Dupure sofay ga eliey diey prothome Suhrid er kotha bhablo. 
Cheleta thiksei chole gelo, atke rakha gelo na. Suhrid chole jabar por Rohiter kemon jano phnaka phnaka lage. Ek sathe prai sorbokhon katto, tai 
kajeo thik mon boshe na. Edikey Suhrid er replacement eseyche, nam Venugopal. Niramish bhoji, mach mangsho khaey na ar tai thik Rohit er 
sathe jomeo na. 
 
Kichu pore Babar deowa onkota niey matha ghamate thaklo. 137C4, tarpor …achcha Baba chirokal porikhkha korei gelo. Hazar bar sob thik 
uttor dieyo khusi ar hoy na. Tai ajkal ar uttor diteo bhalo lage na. Etao bojhe, Baba ektuo khusi noy tar kajer bapare. Hoyto bhebechilo industry 
te thakbe ba kothao faculty hobe. Kintu esob chere becha kenar baparta Babar khubi halka legeyche. Rohit mone mone bollo, hayn kichuta 
halkai bote tobe ki ar kora jabe. Je yuger jeta.  
 
Kichu mash agey shesh deshe jaowa. Khabar tabley Baba ke bolchilo je tar company ekta notun concept launch korte choleyche. Nam dieyche 
„IConnect“. Eta social media platform takey companyr ekta internal applicationer sathe jurbe. Baba shuney hnese moja kore boleychilo - eto 
porashona kore jibone tora korlita ki? tora ajkal IT er pechone chutchis, sobetei ekta kore “I” jog kore choleychis.  Odike dekh jara “I” letter ta 
nijeder namer sheshe jureyche aj tara achievers … Dhoni, Didi, Modi. Ta se je bhabei hok, itihaser patay nam toh uthey geyche! 
 
Rohit er boktobyo chilo shudhu ekta „Hmnn”.  
 
Baba ke prai bolto – amake niey eto na bhebe, theke theke eta ota onko na diey borong bhalo  hoy tumi jodi bachchader ke porao. Oder upokar 
hobe ar tomaro bhalo somoy katbe.  
Esob bapare, ekmatro Ma kei sathi hisebe peto. Kalyani ranna ghor theke beriey ese utteyjito hoe bole uthto - ami ar pari na, tumio charbe na 
ar cheleo shunbe na. O jemon ache temon thakte dao. Or jodi kono din mon kore toh o phirbe noyto noy. Ar ekhon onek bochor goriey geyche, 
asha kori eituku bojho je nijer subject ey phera ekhon ar sombhob noy. 
 
Babar sei ekrokha boktobyo - osombhob ke sombhob korar prochestai tao manush ke manush bole chinhito kore, noile ar holo ki! 



 
Esob bhabte bhabte kokhon chokh buje elo. Sondher dike ghum bhanglo. Dekhlo brishti themeche tobe megh ache ekhono akashe. Nijer gari 
gulor opor forst er ek halka moshrin prolep. Mone pore gleo chotobelay sokale shishir bheja ghasey khali paey hanta ar Ma er bokuni. Koto 
khola mela chilo jibon. Din jano phurotei chaito na. Hathe tahkto hazar somoy. Ar aj? Ekdike khola dwar arek dike berajal, ekdik ogochol 
onnyodik gochano, ekdike swadhinota onnyodike niyomer rash, ekdik jonoshonkhay bhora onnyodike jonoheen pothghat, ekdike bohu 
bochorer porichito seemaheen pranto onnyodike notun kore janar ek britto, konta bhalo konta mondo, konta beshi bhalo konta kom bhalo, 
konta thik konta bethik ….ke jane?  
 
Baba bhabe or kaj shudhui becha kena. Baba bojhe na je tar chokhe eta employment ar revenue generation. Ar je somoyer jeta. Ekhono jibone 
onek somoy pore ache. Pore dekha jabe onnyo kichu korar kotha, onnyo kono bhabna chinta. 
 
Chapter 6 
Aro kichu mash pore … 
Kajer chap ekhon onek beshi. Dinkal kharap. Sob kichu ar ager moto noy. Charidike sobai totostro ei na chakri jaey. Sobari mone ek chapa 
atonko. Kajtao kemon jani ekgheye hoe geyche. Hoyto kono notun jaigay gele abar bhalo lagbe. 
 
Dudin dhore somane brishti hoeyche. Akash jano mukh dekheyche ek bishal kalo chadorey.  
 
Ajo ek akash, tobe porishkar neel. Dure paharer gaey surjo uthche. 
 
Drawing roomer boro kancher janlatar kache giey dnaralo Rohit. Olpo khullo. Baire halka kuyasha. Kromosho kete jachche. Surjer alo dhire 
dhire choriey porche. Dur pahar er dike takalo. Osombhob sundor lagche sobkichu. Prokriti jano mon bholano ek alor khelay mete utheyche. 
 
Je halka sheetol haowa ghore dhukche khola janla diey tate kemon jano ek onnyo sporsho, ek odbhut onubhuti. Mone hochche jano bohu durer 
ek desh theke bhese asha sharoder batash, tate shiuli ar kasher ghran. Kothay jano oti mridu bhabe beje choleche Sharodiya gaan.  
 
Agomonir ahowan kheen theke probolotoro hoe utche.  
 
Ektai sur jano beje choleche – phirey eso Rohit… 
 
(written in Roman script for a wider reach) 
 

 

 

 

 



In Gedenken 
Wir trauern unser langjähriges Mitglied und Freund 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

Unser Mitgefühl gilt seinen Angehörigen 
Wir werden ihm ein ehrendes Andenken bewahren 

Rhein Main Bengali Cultural Association e.V. 
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দায় অ�ীকার : রাইন মাইন েব�লী কালচারাল এেসািসেয়শন ই িভ  এই রচনাগিল সরল িব�ােস �কাশ কিরয়ােছ। এই 

রচনাগিলর েমৗিলক� এবং �কীয়তার দায়ব� তা সকল রচিয়তার।  
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েলখেকর িলিখত অনমুিতর �েয়াজন।  অনয্থায় েলখক েনািটশ ছাড়াই আইিন পদে�প িনেত পােরন।   
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Dritter Präsident                                
1988-92 

 
 

 
Dr. Smritindu Roy           
Vierter Präsident                  

1993-2006 

 
Herr Anil Dasgupta 

Gründungsmitglied und 
Übergangspräsident 2007-08 

 

 

 
Herr Dipankar Dasgupta 

Sechster Präsident               
2011-12 

 
Herr Kaushik Chatterjee 
Kommissarisch Präsident 

2012-13 

 
Herr Prabal Kanti Dey 

Gründungsmitglied und 
Präsident (2009-11),(2013-14) 

 



 
 

Der Vorstand der Rhein Main Bengali Cultural Association e.V. 
Name + Anschrift/Address  Role 

Frau Sanju Mondal 
Brunecker Strasse 1                   
64521, Gross Gerau               
Tel. 06152-59704 

 

 

Vorsizender/President  

Herr Subhojit Mukherjee 
Franz-Diehl-Weg 16 
65934 Frankfurt Am Main 
Tel. 069- 90755036 

 

Geschäftsführer/General 
Secretary 
 

Frau Sharmila Ghosh 
Marienborn Strasse 60 
55128 Mainz  
Tel. 06131-384317 
 

 

Kultursekretärin und 
Stellvertretende 
Geschäftsführerin / 
Asst. General Secretary and 
Cultural Secretary 

Herr Swapan Paul 
Karl-Klee-Weg 64  
60488 Frankfurt am Main 
Tel. 069- 91317584 

 

Kassenwart/Treasurer 

 
Der Vorstand wünscht allen Mitgliedern, Freunden und Bekannten ein frohes Durgapuja-

Fest 2015. 



 

 

 

Rhein Main Bengali Cultural Association e.V 
Postfach 700836 
60594 Frankfurt am Main 
Email: rmbca.ffm@gmail.com 

Bankverbindung/Spendenkonto : 
Postgiroamt Frankfurt am Main, 
Konto Nr. : 70592604, BLZ: 50010060 
IBAN DE65 5001 0060 0070 5926 04 

Durgapuja Fest Broschüre 2015 
Danksagung für Mitwirkung an: 

Titelbildzeichnung : Frau Dalia Das                                                                   
Bilder Beitrag: Herr Ritambar Chakraborty und Frau Susmita Dhar Lucas  
Layout, Design und Gestaltung: Herr Koushik Bhattacharjee  und                                                                                                                      
alle anderen, die für die Broschüre beigetragen haben.  
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