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FOREWORD

The Rhein-Main Bengali Cultural Association has taken up the sacred task of celebrating
annually Sri Sri Durga-Puja with its members together with their families and friends. As a
major contribution to the multi-cultural activities in the Main-metropole, this holy festival
offers a colourful presentation of an insight into the Indian mythology to lovers of Indian and

Bengali culture.

The worship of the mother goddess Sri Sri Durga, symbolizing the ultimate victory of the
united efforts of benevolence and goodness over the demonic evil, is indeed a festival of joy,

friendship, love and of regeneration of hope and good wishes.

The manifold activities of our association include together with Sri Sri Durga-Puja- Laksmi-
Puja, Saraswati-Puja and also staging of various cultural programmes to celebrate the Bengali
new year and the birthdays of Rabindranath Tagore and Nazrul Islam and the Nikolaus-Day for
children. Based on the sincerity of our members, we are proud to report an increased
readiness for cooperation and cultural responsibility in our association to promote the

essentials of Bengali culture abroad.

Lack of space and time refrain us often from spreading our activities in many other possible
spheres of Bengali art and culture. All kinds of help and advice in this respect from our

members and well-wishersare valuable to us.

Thanks are due to all our friends, patrons, sponsors and city-offices of Frankfurt, whose
generous help and support for the festival we do hereby acknowledge. Our heartiest thanks are
addressed to all the members and their families who are the real but silent, diligent workers-

without whose enormous help the organization of this big festival would be hardly possible.

We welcome very heartily Mr. Raveesh Kumar, Consul-General of India in Frankfurt(M), and all

our honoured guests, friends, and families. We wish all present —a joyous and colourful Puja-

i
Amiya Kumar Paul

Frankfurt(Main),07.10.2016 President
Rhein Main Bengali Cultural Association €.V

festival. Sri Sri-Durga Sahaya.



State Bank of India

With you - all the way

Founded in 1806, Bank of Calcutta was the first bank established in India and
over a period of time evolved into State Bank of India (SBI). SBI represents a
sterling legacy of over 200 years. It is the oldest commercial bank in the Indian
subcontinent, strengthening the nation’s trillion-dollar economy and serving the
aspirations of its vast population. The Bank is India’s largest commercial Bank in
terms of assets, deposits, branches, number of customers and employees, enjoying
the continuing faith of millions of customers across the social spectrum.
Headquartered at Mumbai, SBI provides a wide range of products and services to
personal, commercial enterprises, large corporates, public bodies and
institutional customers through its various branches and outlets joint ventures,
subsidiaries and associate companies.

State Bank Group with more than 20,000 bank branches and over 59,000 ATMs
in India, also has a strong overseas presence with over 195 offices in 37 countries
covering all time zones. With group asset size of over USD 500 billion and more
than 307 million accounts of customer, it accounts for about a fifth of banking
assets in India. Through its various non-banking subsidiaries/JVs, it offers all
kinds of financial services viz. Investment Banking, Life and General Insurance,
Pension Fund, Mutual Funds, Credit Cards, Factoring, Custodial Services,
Brokering Services, Venture Capital, etc.

The Government of India is the majority shareholder of this premier financial
Institution with more than 200 years history.

SBI Frankfurt, established in 1965 as a Representative Office and later upgraded
to a full scale branch in 1974, is assisting German/ European and Indian
Corporates in doing and setting up business in India and vice versa through
facilities like Trade Finance (LC & BG) and bilateral/ syndicated loans. It is also
providing remittance services to India and 26 other countries at attractive
exchange rates, besides providing information and guidance on SBI’s services for
Non- resident Indians.

We open and handle letters of credit for exports to/imports & Issue Bid Bond,
Advance Payment and Performance Guarantees for India and 26 other countries;
Finance exports to India through Suppliers’ & Buyers’ Credit for tenor up to 3
years.

We provide Loans to corporates for tenor ranging from 1 to 10 years for working
capital, capital expenditure and general purposes.
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CONSUL GENERAL OF INDIA

FRANKFURT

September 07, 2016

Message

On the auspicious occasion of the celebration of Durga Puja, | convey my
warmest greetings to the members of the Indian Diaspora and all the members
of the Rhein Main Bengali Cultural Association e.V. | am very pleased to know
that this year the celebration is taking place from 7" to 11th October with the
usual festivities and enthusiasm.

Durga Puja is one of the important religious festivals of India, symbolizing
the triumph of good over evil. | commend the Association and its office bearers
for bringing the Indian festivities to Germany and reinforcing the commitment
to the promotion of Indian culture by organising Durga Puja celebration in
Frankfurt every year.

| once again convey my heartfelt greetings and best wishes on the occasion. |
wish the association all success in its celebrations. The Consulate will continue
to extend its support and cooperation to the association in all its future

endeavors.

(Raveesh Kumar)
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BOBBYS ?( Rufen Sie uns unverbindlich an

TRAVEL™ %  und holen sich das giinstigste
REISEBURO Angebot ein!

() 069-24277700 (3) 069-24007647 () 069-24003896

www.bobbystravel._.de

__Happy Durgapuja
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Bobbys Travel - Ihr exklusiver Reisepartner! Gunstige Flige weltweit!

Unsere Reiseziele: :1’(
Mumbai, Neu-Delhi, Trivandrum, Chennai, Kochi, Dubai, New York,
London, Muskat, Doha, Kuala Lumpur, Amritsar, Hyderabad ... w

Unsere Partnerairlines “

Air India, Emirates, Qatar Airways, Etihad Airways, Sri Lankan,
Lufthansa und viele mehr ...

Bobbys Travel GbR | Weser Str. 16 | 60329 Frankfurt
Offnungszeiten: Mo - Fr 9.00 Uhr - 19.00 Uhr
info@bobbys-travel.de | Fax: D69 - 242467 42

Serving you since 1992

PREET JEWELLERS

Kaiser Strasse 55. 60329 Frankfurt am Main. Germany
phone: +49-(0)69-24248083, +49(0)69-24248188. Fax: +49-(0)69-25627891
info@preetjewelers.com. www.preetjewellers.com




GruRwort

Sehr geehrte Damen und Herren,

alljahrlich feiert die Rhein Main Bengali Cultural Association e.V. das Durga-Puja Fest in
Frankfurt am Main.

Fur die Mitglieder Ihres Vereins sowie fur lhre Gaste ist dieses Fest von groRer
spiritueller Bedeutung. Mit einer Vielzahl interessanter Veranstaltungen und
kunstlerischer Darbietungen fasziniert die Bengali Cultural Association e. V. jahrlich
hunderte Besucher aus dem gesamten Rhein-Main-Gebiet. Durga Puja ist ein besonders
festliches Ereignis, das eine gute Gelegenheit bietet, einen Einblick in die in Frankfurt
gelebte hinduistische Kultur zu erhalten.

Die Feier zeichnet sich durch ihren auBerordentlich gastfreundlichen Charakter aus.
Jeder ist willkommen, um die ausdrucksstarken Ténze anzuschauen, der indischen
Musik zu lauschen und an den Gebeten sowie dem gemeinsamen Essen teilzunehmen.
Sie beweisen damit Offenheit und Dialogbereitschaft und leisten einen unverzichtbaren
Beitrag zum gesellschaftlichen Zusammenhalt in unserer international gepragten Stadt.

Ich bedanke mich bei den Mitgliedern Ihres Vereins, bei den Organisatoren und allen
Unterstutzern Ihrer Arbeit fur das langjahrige und unermiidliche Engagement bei der
Vermittlung Ihrer kulturellen Wurzeln. Daraus erwachsen Toleranz und Versténdnis, die
als grundlegende Werte fiir den Zusammenhalt der Stadtgesellschaft von entscheidender
Bedeutung sind.

Ich wiinsche lhnen und allen Besuchern ein schénes Fest.

/]

Mit freundlichen GriiRen



Eine Reise nach Indien

Cornelia Das Gupta

Im Januar 1981 machte ich mich mit 20 Jahren auf den Weg nach Rishikesh.

Mein Ziel war der Sivananda Ashram mit seiner Vedanta Forest Akademie, die im Winter immer ein
internationales Vedanta Seminar anbietet. Unter anderem war Swami Venkatesananda als Referent
eingeladen, den ich zuvor in den Jahren 1973 bis 1980 auf Seminaren des Yogalehrerverbandes in
Deutschland, Spanien und England kennengelernt hatte. Leider ist er bereits 1982 in Mahasamadhi
eingegangen. Aber er hat einen Schatz an Biichern in der Form von ,,daily readings* hinterlassen, die
mich seither in meinem Leben begleiten. (Song of God: Ubersetzung mit Kommentar der Bhagavad
Gita, Buddha Daily Readings, The Book of God: Ubersetzung und Kommentar von Srimad
Bhagavatam, Valmiki’s Ramayana, Yoga Vasistha, Patanjali Yoga Sutras, Philosophy,Psychology

and Practice of Yoga, Insights and Inspirations)
Aus meinen stichwortartigen Seminaraufzeichnungen von 1981 méchte ich gerne folgendes teilen:
» Weisheit“ war das Seminarthema an jenem Abend.

,» Weisheit ist keine intellektuelle Ubung. Sie hat auch nichts mit Glauben in der gewohnlichen
Bedeutung des Wortes zu tun, sondern sie ist ein von innen hervorstromender Lebenszustand in
Einklang mit der Realitit. Da gibt es keine Verwirrung, keine Missverstindnisse. Deshalb ist die
einzige Voraussetzung fiir die Weisheit stindige Achtsamkeit und Erforschung der Natur der

Realitit.

Unser unruhiger Geist zicht uns immer wieder nach auflen zu extremen Sinneserfahrungen, weg vom

Licht Gottes, das den Mittelweg erleuchtet.

Geh deinen eigenen Weg und lasse andere ihren Weg gehen.

Wir wissen viel, aber das Wissen fiihrt uns nicht unbedingt weiter.

Praktiziere dein Wissen- auch wenn du nicht viel Wissen hast.

Ein einfaches Leben vermeidet Extreme und entziindet die Lampe der Achtsamkeit.
Diese Achtsamkeit beginnt nach dem Ursprung der Handlungen zu suchen.

Handlungen werden durch Gedanken und Emotionen motiviert. Solche Handlungen erzeugen

Reaktionen, die meistens schmerzlich erlebt werden.

Der weise Mensch schaut sich all diese Phinomene der Furcht, der Wut, des Verlangens, der

Eifersucht etc. an ohne sich darin zu verlieren.



Wir brauchen die Welt und unsere Mitmenschen, um unsere eigene Natur zu erkennen. Wenn du
lernst dich selbst achtsam zu studieren, dann bist du immer all-eins. Du horst auf, anderen die

Schuld zu geben fiir das, was in dir ist.”
Heute, 35 Jahre spiter, erscheinen mir die Aufzeichnungen an Aktualitit nichts eingebiifit zu haben.

Inzwischen haben sich ,,Achtsamkeit und Akzeptanz, Yoga und Akupunktur® aus den hinduistisch-
buddhistischen Lehren in der Psychotherapie etabliert und sind Gegenstand wissenschaftlicher
Forschung geworden (z.B. von Marsha Linehan Dialektisch-Behaviorale Therapie (DBT), z.B. von
Jon Kabat Zinn Mindfulness Based Stress Reduction (MBSR) oder z.B. von Dr. Michael Bohne
Prozess- und Embodimentfokussierte Psychologie (PEP). Insbesondere bei posttraumatischen
Stérungen haben sich herkommliche sprechende Psychotherapiemethoden als nicht ausreichend
hilfreich gezeigt. Es bedarf eines integralen Ansatzes, der Korper, Geist, Seele und Intellekt

anspricht, so wie das bereits Swami Sivananda in seinem Integralen Yoga formuliert hat.

Address: NiddastraRe 101-103, 60329 Frankfurt am Main Tel: 069 24247450/24247451/24247452
Email: hometantrade@gmail.com www.hometantra.de Facebook Home Tantra
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We are your destination for exclusive home furnishings in pure silk, wool and cotton. We are home of pure quality
Pashminas, Jamovars, lkkat and Suzany work on cushions, bed spreads, shawls, hand bags and carpets. We also are
specialised in sterling silver jwelleries inlaid with precious stones. We pride ourselves in bringing the best of Indian
looms and hand crafts for you here in Frankfurt. Come visit us and pick your festive piece.

Happy Dushera and Diwali !
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Kalpita Das - 12 years
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Danita Das -6 years
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2016

Kovidh Bhattacharjee — 11 years
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Programm des Durgapujafestes 2016
Saalbau Gutleut, Rottweiler Str. 32, 60327 Frankfurt am Main

(—[ Durga Puja Tag 1 }

18 Uhr : Begriiung. Herr Amiya Paul, Priisident

Maha
Shashthi

Mangalacharan: Hymnen fiir Gottin Durga 7. Oktober
Puja(Anbetung): Kalparambha, Akalbodhan, Freitag

Eroffnung: Herr Raveesh Kumar, Hon. Indischer

Generalconsul, Frankfurt am Main,

Amantran u. Adhivas

(_[ Durga Puja Tag 2 }

11:30 Uhr: Saptami Puja (Anbetung), Arati uzw.
13:30 Uhr Anjali (Anbetung mit Blumenopfer)
18 Uhr : Sandhyarati(abendliche
Weihrauchzeremonie)

19 Uhr: Kulturelles Programm : Der Kinder

(—[ Durga Puja Tag 3 }

Maha
Saptami
8. Oktober

Samstag

11:30 Uhr :Astami Puja (Anbetung), Arati uzw. Maha
13:30 Uhr : Anjali (Anbetung mit Blumenopfer) Ashtami
18 Uhr : Sandhipuja und Sandhyarati 9. Oktober

19 Uhr: Kulturelles Programm Sonntag

(_[ Durga Puja Tag 4 }

11:30 Uhr: Nabami Puja (Anbetung),Mahasnan,

Hom uzw.

Maha
Nabami
10. Oktober
Montag

13:30: Anjali (Anbetung mit Blumenopfer)
18 Uhr :Sandhyarati
19 Uhr: Kulturelles Programm

(—[ Durga Puja Tag 5 }

(>

16 Uhr: Dasamipuja (Abschiedsgebet), Visarjan, Maha

Boron, Aparajita puja, Sindoor khela, Shanti jal Dasami

(Weihwasser) 11. Oktober
‘ 19 Uhr: Kulturelles Programm Dienstag

g

Die gesamte Leitung des Pujas: Bejoy Chakraborty,
die Gesamtleitung des kulturellen Programmes: Sudeshna Mukhopadhyay









ATTACK OF THE NIGHT STALKERS

Kovidh Bhattacharjee (11 Years)

Chapter 1- A new race decides to come to Earth
Hello. My name’s Troy Taylor. I am 11 years old and having the worst time of my life. My rather

eccentric friend, Jake Shanks thinks there are aliens among us. He’s always showing me grainy pictures of
weird, contorted beings. Another thing about Jake: He’s constantly ostracized by other kids at our school.
I’m his only friend. One might even think we’re twins. We both have short red hair and blue eyes. Our

only difference is that I'm rather thin and wiry and he’s overweight.

You might be thinking:”Wow;, aliens!” but trust me on this: you do not want
to see the bone chilling photos on his walls. If you do, I respect you, so here’s
one of them.

Scary, right? Yeah. I think so too. Sorry about the long introduction. You're

most probably here for the aliens.

So, I'll start my story just like any other.

It was a hot summer day and I was busy vegetating in Jake’s house. Well, Jake was going through his
prized collection of unearthly materials. Some of them were actually stuff like kinetic toy sand and putty
you’d get at the dollar store. Of course, I was being a good friend and keeping him happy by half-
heartedly saying:“ Wow, cool.”

This continued until Jake pulled out something yellow with blue spots. “This is alien egg yolk”, he told
me. I was flabbergasted by its realistic look and putrid stench. I spent five minutes looking at that thing
and trying not to puke. “I found it in a nearby pond”, Jake exclaimed. Since our chauvinistic parents were
busy watching a Detroit tigers match, roaring in delight and trash-talking the other team into the TV, we
decided to head to the nearby pond to look for more stuff. For the first time, I was interested in going to
the weird water body. We grabbed our skateboards and headed over to the pond, or as Jake liked to call it,
the extraterrestrial hotspot. The place had an ominous feel to it. We spent a while looking around and
picking up sticks and stones. Soon, we were just goofing around. After a few long minutes, I stumbled
upon an oversized spider. But it wasn’t a spider at all. It had four stumpy legs, a large head and its skin was
the color of sand. Its breath was soft and its eyes were closed. Jake and I looked around some more. We
found one hugging a tree. This one was brown. We found a few more sandy ones, a grey one and even a
pink one! We were hyperventilating. One thing was official. Alien creatures were in Michigan and we

didn’t even realize that.

Chapter 2-Don’t panic! It’ll only eat your face

We decided not to tell anyone about our eerie visitors. It was creepy enough having them around, but
telling someone and getting ridiculed was even worse. The fact that Jake and I were next-door neighbors
made it easier to communicate. Just for alien-watching reasons, I decided to stay the night at Jake’s house.

He was really enthusiastic about it. I could see a twinkle in his childish eyes. At nightfall, we grabbed our


https://www.google.de/url?url=https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=2doz3spbK3g&rct=j&frm=1&q=&esrc=s&sa=U&ved=0ahUKEwiR7LHy5onOAhXRFsAKHbWfACQQwW4IGDAB&usg=AFQjCNGK9vdc9JOxo6kItTKjQk580MLTfQ

alien-catching utensils: A Swiss Army knife, a jar of green liquid and a butterfly net. I didn’t even know
what was in the jar! We spent 2 hours playing video games. Soon, we were ready and armed, but we didn’t
expect things to go downhill so fast. After a few long minutes, we heard retching outside the house.
Something was in the garden, and was trying to somehow make its way up. We decided to take a peek at
our uninvited guest, and believe it or not, it was the oddest little ghoul I had ever seen. It was tearing at
the concrete bricks, licking them with its purple tongue and hissing at the grass below it. It was about 5
feet tall at full height, but it crawled on all fours, looking more like 3 feet tall. Its skin was grey and
clammy and its eyes bulged out of its head. I grabbed the Swiss Army knife and Jake took the butterfly net
and the jar. We ran down the stairs. I checked the stairwell clock. 12:09 A.M. The creature was still
outside, tearing and retching at the walls. We decided to step close to it, and that’s when it lunged, hissing
in triumph. It grabbed Jake’s head and bit down, tightening its grip around Jake’s wide neck. We
screamed, trying to hit it with our weapons, but each time we attacked, the creature outmaneuvered us,
making me hit Jake (who somehow got rid of the little fiend.)After lots of bruises, we had the advantage
and we were whacking it. The monster ran, uttering bloodcurdling shrieks and soon, it was swallowed by

the darkness.

Chapter 3-How to wreck a perfectly good minivan

There wasn’t much choice now. Either chase it or wait. We decided to chase it, but before that, we had to
rub ointment on Jake’s neck, where the two clammy hands hat tried to strangle him. The bite wounds on
his head weren’t at all bad, and were healing really fast. It was unreal, how easily the beast outmaneuvered
us, running and jumping like a rabid raccoon. Jake and I needed a way to track down the creature. Jake’s
family had two vehicles: a minivan and a BMW 5 series. We didn’t really understand driving, so we chose
the minivan and decided to move on. It was harder than it looked, and of course, I had to drive. “Gear 1!”,
Jake shouted and I switched to first gear. The engine revved up and roared, and the minivan clanked as I
pushed the pedal. I seemed to get the hang of it. Even though I was making about 5 wrong turns every
minute, I somehow reached the possible headquarters of the aliens: The pond. That’s when I got too
carried away and drove straight into a tree. The vehicle had a huge dent in its front, and the sudden
BUMP made me jump out of my seat. We hollered, but we were too quiet. That’s when we decided to
take another glance at our pond. We peeked around and then realized our mistake. We were surrounded
by ghouls. Brown ones, green ones, our dearest grey, red ones, blue ones and pink ones. They all hissed in

unison, grabbed us, and dragged us into pond below.

Chapter 4-We board the Spaceship of death

Getting carried by pale-skinned ghouls was the worst thing that ever happened to me. I puked because of
the putrid odor of the little beings, all combined into one cloud of stench so powerful it could knock a
plane out of the sky. Add to that it was so claustrophobic that I had to hold my breath even when we were
out of the water. After what seemed like hours, we were thrown into a giant grey building. Jake was
splashing green gunk all over the place. ( He still had the jar!) It was unbelievable. Where we were, it
looked like an entire new dimension. A huge neon sign in front of us had something in a foreign language
written on it, but under it in crude English were the words weEOLCME aBoAAArd THA Shipp.

It probably meant welcome aboard the ship. Jake and I were grabbed from behind by two muscular aliens,



both of which had battle armor and bright orange skin. “Well, little kiddos, it’s time you talked to King
Zorkaraner”, said the one on the right. Jake was nervous. He was twitching all over the place. On the way
to the main throne room in the spaceship we saw the engine room, the cafeteria and the cockpit, which
had two seats and lots of buttons. As soon as we reached the mammoth throne room, we were shoved
inside and the door banged shut. In front of us was a monster so immense and hideous I can’t describe
him without having to vomit. Still, just for your sake, I'll describe him. He wore purple robes and had
enormous tentacles growing out of his back. His face was like that of a crocodile, only with no snout and
eyes so bright they were hard to look at. His mouth was in a crooked sneer, and extremely sharp fangs
jutted out. “T AM KING ZORKARANER?”, he shouted in a booming voice.” BOW TO ME YOU
LITTLE WORMS!”, he roared again. “YOU SHALL BE TAKEN-OH, FORGET IT, WHO AM I
KIDDING. KILL THEM!” We ran, shouting.

Chapter 5-How to stop an alien invasion

I had the messed up idea of naming the monsters night stalkers. Why? I don’t know. Still, it was at that
moment I realized that we could save the world. I cried out for Jake. He was behind me, panting like an
exhausted dog. There were aliens behind us, hissing and shricking. Behind the smaller ghouls were the
guards, bright orange in armor and the ability to speak English. And behind them was Zorkaraner-so
huge he could toss King Kong around like a ragdoll. Zorkaraner roared. And all of a sudden, more
mediocre aliens came slithering out of holes, pipes and rooms. I told Jake my idea while we were still
running for dear life. We swerved to the engine room and saw the monsters coming after us. The king
used his cephalopod tentacles to push out aliens and... KABOOMMMMM! KABOOM! KABOOM! A
series of explosions had killed most of the monsters. Zorkaraner had been eviscerated by the impact. He
had destroyed his own tribe. What he did wrong was simple. His massive weight had crushed the engines,
causing them to explode. Somehow Jake and I survived. Still, not all of our troubles were over. Alien
scouts and soldiers crawled out of the remains of the ship, hissing at us. We shouted in surprise and we
bolted towards the remains of the spaceship. Near it, a massive structure was seated. It was the giant,
bloodstained, ugly skeleton of what had once been Zorkaraner. His eyeballs were sunken into their
sockets and his gruesome mouth was twisted into a grotesque, never ending howl of rage and terror. I
decided to fight the monsters. I pulled out one of his ribs and advanced. Jake stayed behind, hiding from
the soldiers. I raised the rib and stabbed one of the scouts in the neck. It screeched, and crumpled on to
the asphalt. Aliens advanced, biting and scratching me. Soon, with a heroic battle cry, Jake advanced,
swinging the royal tibia around. Since all of Zorkaraner’s bones had been crushed, the crumbling corpse
could always be used for extra weapons. After about half an hour, we ran. It took a few minutes but soon
we outran the hissing killers. It was a mere miracle how we did so. We stopped our sprint near the forest,
and hobbled home, seriously shattered by the impact. Jake’s left arm was twisted at a weird angle and my
arms were grazed, nose bleeding and ears ringing. I would never forget this night, or how we saved

Michigan. Now, we were in human trouble.

Epilogue
Jake and I were grounded deprived of sleepovers and pocket money for 2 months. It was not that bad. We
met on the weekends and talked about our adventures. Soon, even I was an alien enthusiast. Now I'm

having the best time of my life.
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Sundarbans beckons
- Kakali Chakraborty

20 days!! Yes 20 days went past in Kolkata....another 6 days to fly back home, where my son and
husband are waiting for me.

Weather is quite dry here in Kolkata in mid-February. Pollution has increased a lot. These days it
seems to have started taking a toll on me. I get tired soon!

Is it true that I became less tolerant towards pollution because I live in a much less polluted city
like Frankfurt!

I love Kolkata very much. It used to be my home land. I grew up in this city. Frankfurt is my
home away from home. After living there for the last 11 years I am in love with that city. Both
are like my two best friends sitting around 7000 kilometers apart.

Suddenly I look at the clock! It shows 10 PM. I need a cup of tea ... a sip from my big mug with
the aroma of the nostalgic Darjeeling tea will definitely make me fresh. Whenever I am in
Kolkata I have to sip my daily tea from a big mug or in an earthen cup.

Mixti asked me to be ready with my backpack tomorrow morning ... she said that there is a
surprise waiting for me.

I could imagine that we will go somewhere, but where? Hmmm, must wait till the morning. I
cleaned the lens and packed my camera carefully.

The alarm rings...ummm!!! It is 6am...got ready and my phone starts to ring in a short while... it is
Mixti’s voice on the other side “are you ready? Keya lets go to Sundarbans....we are waiting down
stairs...” I was bursting with this sudden surprise...wow!!!

More surprise was waiting for me downstairs... Ina, Neha and Mixti's husband inside the car!

Soon our car was crossing the city and entering the countryside. I was enjoying the greenery of
the countryside!!l The road condition has also improved a lot. My Iast visit to Sundarbans took
place more than 21 years ago. That trip was also with Mixti. This was my third visit. The
mangrove delta always beckons me. I was deeply engrossed with my old memories and suddenly
heard someone calling me “Keya, eat the poori and sabzi, I packed it for you.” That was Mixti.
She always took so much care of me.

We drove 90kms and reached to Gadkhali Port. We had now to board the launch boat. The boat
was beautifully decorated. The interior was nicely done with air-conditioned cabins and dining

area.



The double decker launch was ferrying only ten of us. We were five with one chef, three helpers
and one driver cum guide.

After having tea and snacks, we four ladies were comfortably lying on the nicely made upper deck
bed. Among us, Ina is a good singer .... she started singing from the movie ‘Amanush’ and
'Ganga', the 80's hit, that portrayed the Sundarbans nicely. I also joined her with my
voice...something I would never do on my own.

We were interrupted by the chef's assistant. He was calling us to go down for our lunch.

The lunch was consisting of hot rice with ghee, dal, brinjal fry, with the exclusive aromatic
gondhoraj lebu, alubhaja and chilli. Further, there was alu-potol, chingri-malaikari, some local fish
curry, Kerala crab and dessert. I ate to my heart’s content. The cool breeze and the moving boat
made the lunch even more delicious.

After lunch, we got back to the deck...as our boat waded through the waters, the villages were
disappearing one after the other and the jungle gradually became dense.

Sundarbans is a National Park, Tiger Reserve, and a Biosphere Reserve in West Bengal, India.
This area is congested with dense mangroves and swampy islands, famous for the home of Royal
Bengal tiger. This is world’s biggest delta and shares the border between India and Bangladesh.
The Sundarbans is a UNESCO World Heritage Site. Local people live here with salt water
crocodile and tiger among with its exceptional biodiversity. It is expressed in a wide range of
flora; 334 plant species belonging to 245 genera and 75 families, 165 algae and 13 orchid species.
It is also rich in fauna with 693 species of wildlife which includes 49 mammals, 59 reptiles, 8
amphibians, 210 white fishes, 24 shrimps, 14 crabs and 43 mollusks species. The varied and
colorful bird-life found along the waterways is one of its greatest attractions, including 315
species of waterfowl, raptors and forest birds including nine species of kingfisher and the
magnificent white-bellied sea eagle. This mysterious mangrove forest is called ‘Sundarban’ due to
the rich growth of Sundari trees.

Local people of Sundarbans mostly rely on three kinds of occupation: farming, fishing and honey
collection. Shallow water fishing is mostly done by the women and honey collection is mostly
undertaken by the men in the core forests of Sundarbans. Most of the tiger, crocodile and shark
attacks happen during fishing and honey collection. I was told that averages of 60 to 70 such
attacks take place every year. Every village has areas inhabited by widows only. The male
members would have died due to attacks by tiger or crocodiles.

I saw one special launch as a mobile hospital. Our launch driver told that one forest staff was
attacked by a tiger two months ago. When the tiger attacked and started to drag the person
inside, others from the group managed to chase the tiger away...though the tiger left its prey, the
man died on the way to the hospital. This mysterious jungle is the abode of man eater Royal
Bengal Tiger. However the local inhabitants not only have to fight with the tigers and crocodiles,
they have to struggle with storms, cyclones and tidal surge also.

We reached Sajnekhali. After 21 years it was looking quite different. Sajnekhali has two watch
towers, Banbibi (the goddess of Jungle) temple and a crocodile project. From the watch tower we
spotted three deers drinking water from the pond...we waited and waited for a glimpse of the



yellow black striped Royal king, but we were are not so lucky. My friend told that she came here a
lot of times, but saw him only twice.

Some birds and monkeys are jumping from one tree to another, the sun was setting...the guard
and the launch driver came and advised us to leave the place so that we reach the Suranjana
Holiday Resort before it would get dark. He explained to us that ten days ago there was a tiger
attack outside the resort, but nobody was harmed. The tiger jumped from the side of the jungle
but the man was inside the net. When the tiger jumped, it bounced backwards due to the strong
net. The forest authorities have put these nets throughout the jungle to control the tiger attacks.

We again boarded the launch and reached our resort. While sipping our tea from the river bank
we saw the sunset with amidst the chirping of the birds. Indeed, it was the best sunset I ever saw.

After a wash we went to the dining area and had a sumptuous dinner with local fish and
vegetables. Later, we started to chat that went late into the night, so late that I do not recall when
I actually slept. Suddenly, realized somebody was calling me, “Kakoli, Kakoli!!”” that was Ina. She
exclaimed “Wake up, the birds are calling you.” It was 4:30 am. In Bengali, Kakoli means ‘the
morning chirping of the bird’. My dear friend Ina is sweet, naughty and witty girl. She is more like
a child.

I jumped up from the bed and ran to the balcony. I picked up my camera and went out for a walk
within the resort that was built in a large area. Later I climbed up a watch tower and saw the big
red ball rising behind the casuarina trees. My eyes and mind were pampered with two varieties of
Kingfisher, the yellow wagtail, Bulbul, Mangrove whistler, rose ringed Parakeet, Lora, Mynahs,
Egret and still more birds which I didn’t know the names of. As if that was not enough, sitting
there I watched two bronzed Drongo’s spectacular dancing... my eyes were bathed with the fog
draped mystic river. ..Speechless me witnessing the nature's splendid beauty.

When the sun arose fully I realized it was 6:30 am. I started walking towards the room. The hot
tea was waiting for me. Everyone was ready. Mixti told me that her husband planned to buy some
fish and crabs from the local market for our lunch. I hurried and got ready. We skipped breakfast
at the resort and boarded the launch after some quick photo shoots.

We reached the Pakhiralay market to buy the fish and crab. Together with the sweet pretty Neha,
we started exploring the area and capturing some moments in my lens.

While coming back, we saw the helpers loading the fish and one huge jute bag full of green
coconuts into our launch. Our next destination was Dobanki. On the way we cruised through
three rivers, Vidya, Gosaba and Matla.

It was a nice place. We started on the 2 kms long canopy walk over the forest. When we reached
the first watch tower, we spotted 2 deers with a fawn and one Brahminy Kite (Sankhachil) sitting
on a Sundari tree. We continued our walk and met people making a lot of noise. Due to that we
gave up our hope of spotting the tiger and decided to get back to the launch. Nevertheless, all
along we were wondering, even if we were unable to spot a tiger, perhaps the tiger might be
observing us from behind the hogla bush or the Sundari trees.

After reaching there, the smell of food being cooked, made the saliva running down. They served
the lunch exactly at 12. After the delicious lunch, we sat down to chat and enjoy the abundance



of nature. Deep in the Sundarbans, the mobile network is not available. It was such a bliss. We

enjoyed the nature without the mechanical sounds of a mobile phone.

We were now returning. On the way back the launch cruising through its maximum speed to take
us back to the Gadkhali port. We boarded the car and the car started cutting through the village

meandering road.

In a few hours as we entered Kolkata, it was being bathed with unseasonal rain. The freshly
drenched leaves, roads, houses were looking beautiful. We got out in front of the Victoria
memorial and walked towards the Gorer-maath to smell the mystic rain just fallen on the parched
land. I was looking at my city and telling myself “Kolkata is still so beautiful...” Ended up with a
feeling of sadness as I was about to leave the city in four days...suddenly I felt a light tap on my

shoulder...saw Mixti. Ina and Neha were behind her, they gave me a big hug. I love you
Tilottoma Kolkata. Will be back soon.

Mangroves Our Launch
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Titelbildzeichnung : Frau Kakali Chakraborty.
Bilder Beitrag: Alle Mitglieder, die uns Fotos zur Verfiirung gestellt haben.
Layout, Design und Gestaltung: Frau Kakali Chakraborty und Herr Koushik

Bhattacharjee und alle anderen, die fiir die Broschiire beigetragen haben.

Wir bedanken uns ganz herzlich im Namen unserer Mitglieder und des Vorstandes
fiir die ausgewo6hnliche Unterstiitzung und Forderung durch Spenden, bzw.
Anzeigen fiir unseren RMBCA e. V., bei dem Consulate General Of India, Air
India , Incredible India, State Bank of India, Preet Jewellers, Bobbys

Travel, Tantra, Dali und alle anderen Sponsoren sowie unsere Mitglieder, die es

uns ermoglicht unser grofles Durga Puja Fest zu feiern.

Ein besonderen Dank geht an Herr Bimal Roy, der uns jeder Hinsicht unterstiitzt.


mailto:rmbca.ffm@gmail.com

Visa online verfiigbar

Um Ihr elektronisches Touristenvisum zu ethalten, besuchen Sie einfach
https:/ /indianvisaonline.gov.in/visa/tvoa.html und befolgen Sie die Schritte auf
der rechten Seite. Um weitere Informationen zu ethalten, gehen Sie bitte

auf www.incredibleindia.org oder kontaktieren Sie India Tourism Frankfurt
Baseler Strafle 48 60329 Frankfurt am Main, E-Mail: info@jindia-tourism.com

ONLINE BEANTRAGEN VISUMGEBUHR ELEKTRONISCHES NACH INDIEN FLIEGEN
Hochladen eines ONLINE BEZAHLEN TOURISTENVISUM Drucken Sie das
Fotos und der Bezahlbar mit ONLINE ERHALTEN elektronische
entsprechenden Kredit- oder Das elektronische Touristenvisum
Reisepassseite Bankkarte Touristenvisum wird an aus und nehmen Sie es
lhre E-Mail-Adresse mit auf die Reise

gesendet



Air India B-787
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Willkommen an Bord!

Fliegen Sie mit einem der neuesten Flugzeuge der Welt - Boeing 787 ‘Dreamliner’.

GenieBen Sie die exzellente indische Kiiche.

Erleben Sie indische Gastfreundschaft - mit Air India. & &

"

Air India Ltd. : E
Gutleutstr. 80 Tel: +49 (0)691 256 00 400 =]

60329 Frankfurt am Main E-mail: reservations@airindia.de visit www.airindia.in | Follow us on @
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