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Editorial

                                “For here rolls the sea, and even here lies the other shore
                                            Waiting to be reached- Yes,
                                Here is this everlasting present,
                                            Not distant, not anywhere else.”
                                                                                               Rabindra Nath Tagore

Greetings to all TMB members!

Durga puja symbolizes the image of solidarity. It is at this part of the year that all of us, along with 
our families& friends of our native Tripura come together under one roof of Tripura Mondoli in 
Bengaluru to celebrate this festivity. Durga puja solemnizes the victory of positivity & goodness 
over negativity & evil. It enhances our bonds, togetherness, unity with each other. It is a value that 
has a lasting legacy and helps us to inculcate the same in many generations to come.                        

We are thankful to Goddess Maa Durga for helping us to overcome the tough years of the 
pandemic with full zeal and alacrity. On this journey we have all gone through our share of ups and 
downs, but as there is an old saying “All’s Well That Ends Well”.                        

Festivity is in the air. We are all set, thrilled and excited to be back in normalcy and enjoy this grand 
festivity just like our olden golden days. Though thousands of kilometers away from our state, we 
don’t leave any stones unturned to make it a humongous success with all our near & dear one’s 
support.                       

 We TMBians have come up with our annual magazine “Malancha”. This is not just a magazine but 
the emotion & warmth of most of our members. The rock stars of TMB, our kids have amazing 
talents which they have expressed in the form of articles, drawings and poems. Our respected 
senior members and our dear fraternity have also exhibited their expressions and views in various 
forms of articles, drawings and other creativity.                      

 So sit back and enjoy our 2022 edition of Malancha. 

Wishing everyone a very Happy Durga Puja and Shubha Sharadiya!!!                                                      

Dr. Koel DebnathRatna Roy Sneha Sengupta
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President
Desk

Greetings to my all-beloved Members and Partners,

I am delighted to convey my message for Malancha -2022 on the occasion of TMB Agomoni Durga 
Puja -15th Year Celebration. It is a matter of pride for me to be a part of it.

Durga Puja is just not ritual, just not enjoyment, it is also our time for commitment for fighting all the 
evil from our minds. It is time to commit-in our responsibility and spread love, smiles among us. Let 
us pray to our Universal Mother to instil in us a spirit of companionship and love for all.

Durga Puja brings enormous joy in our life. We eagerly wait for these five days to watch the 
grandeur of Devi Durga with her family, hearing the Drum Beats, Offering Anjali, Arati, Dhunuchi 
Nach, delicious Bhog and ever needed Adda.
I congratulate the entire TMB families for putting effort into registering TMB Durga Puja 2019 as
• Puja of the Year
• Best Protima
• Best Bhog distribution and 
• Best Dandiya night 
in Medium Durga Puja Category in Bangalore.

Amidst the covid times we have managed, co-operated and have successfully received 
• Third Best Pratima during 2021.
I take this opportunity to thank all donors and Sponsors for their whole hearted contribution and 
appreciate everyone’s support.

Wishing you all a Happy Durga Puja, Subho Bijoya and Kali Puja.

May God bless us all,
Gurupada Ray

Gurupada Ray
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Vice President
Desk

Dear Friends

Durga Puja Greetings!

Last few years, the pandemic devoid us to enjoy the festivities in full fervor. While the fun and frolic 
were not usual, our members and patrons have put in significant efforts and contributed 
generously for the various social initiatives; one of the core principles Tripura Mondoli Bangalore 
stands for. 

Durga Puja signifies the “victory of good over evil” and with the divine blessings, battle with the 
deadly virus is won to a large extent now. Hence, we would be celebrating Durga Puja on all days 
from Maha Sasthi till Dashami. This is a memorable year for all Indians as we are celebrating Azadi 
Ka Amrit Mahotsav to commemorate75 years of independence. 2022 is also special as TMB 
would be organizing its 15th Durga Puja “Agomoni” this year. 

I sincerely appreciate and thank all our members and patrons for their continuous dedication and 
support in the successful journey of TMB. Thanks to the present and past editorial teams of 
Malancha for bringing out this much-loved annual publication over the years. 

I take this opportunity in extending warm ‘Sharodiya’ greetings to you and your family and a fun 
filled festival season ahead. 

Happy Durga Puja &Shubho Bijoya!

Warm Regards,
Prashant Sharma

Prashant Sharma
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Secretary
Desk

Dear respected devotees and friends,

Nomoshkar.

I hope you, your family and friends are all safe and well.
 
On behalf of Tripura Mondoli Bengaluru, please accept my heartiest wishes for our biggest 
celebration of year, our own Durga Puja. It is one of the important festivals celebrated in our 
country with great devotion and enthusiasm. It signifies the triumph of good over evil.  The worship 
of Goddess Durga helps devotees to remove fear, negative thoughts and attain peace. The divine 
Goddess resides in all, in the form of Universal Mother, in the form of positive energy, in the form of 
intelligence and in the form of true wealth, and we all bow our heads in reverence to her for these 
four days. Let’s bring renewed peace, prosperity and happiness to one and all, and strengthen the 
prevailing social and cultural harmony among all of us.

এই দুগা �পুেজায় আপনার জীবেনর সম� অ�কার মুেছ যাক,

         

আেলায় ঝলমেল হেয় উঠক। �ভ শারদীয়া�

Tirthankar Bhattacharjee

Tirthankar Bhattacharjee
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Achievers
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Arnav Barman
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Rajarshi Ray

Aparajita Bhattacharjee
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Dear friend,

Wish you and your family a very happy Durga Puja.

The last year has been quite eventful for Proyash with many new developments taking place. We 
wish to update you about some of the highlights of the last year.

Government Tax Exemption u/s 80G
------------------------------------------------
Proyash was registered by the Registrar of Societies, Government of Karnataka in 2012. Over the 
past several years many patrons asked us whether Proyash has Government tax exemption 
certificate u/s 80G, which helps our patrons not only to save the tax of Proyash contributions, but also 
helps Proyash by getting matching contributions from their respective companies. Also, we were 
unable to get much corporate fundings since 80G is a requirement for corporate funding contribution 
under the CSR program.

After a lot of toils Proyash finally secured Government approval for tax exemption u/s 80G. With this 
certificate, we now request our patrons to contribute more towards Proyash funds, as well as spread 
awareness about Proyash in the friend's circle. We also request our patrons to approach your 
companies' CSR department and request for funds for Proyash under CSR scheme. 

Proyash Meet – December 2021
------------------------------------------
Proyash organized a Proyash Meet in December 2021 in Agartala. More than 80 Proyash students 
came forward and attended the Meet. The Meet was a great success with students and their parents 
coming from all corners of Tripura including Belonia, Kailashahar, Udaipur, Teliamura etc. We met the 
Proyash students collectively and individually, encouraging them to study hard and also assured 
them future supports if they continue to do well in their studies.  

Proyash – Highlights
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Proyash on Growth Path
--------------------------------

In the last year, we supported 141 students through scholarships and sponsorships from Tripura, 
Karnataka, West Bengal and Madhya Pradesh. They include medical students, dental students, 
engineering students, MBA students, M Pharma student, MSc/MA/BSc/BA/BCom students and so 
on.

Some of the notable achievements of Proyash students are: Sweatha Patrad and Raghavendra Patil 
completed MBBS from medical colleges in Karnataka, Aishwarya R completed BE from CMR 
Institute of Technology, Babita Malakar joined IIT Roorkee for Masters, Rahul Saha joined NIT 
Calicut for Masters, Akash Das joined IIT for BE, Satinath Debnath went to Canada to study Masters 
in engineering and so on.

In the last year we have disbursed scholarships and sponsorships worth more than 20 lakhs to 141 
students.

More Focus on Local Students
----------------------------------------

This year we were able to reach out many Karnataka students. Based on a Newspaper article in 
Times of India, we reached out to one Government Polytechnic College in remote area of Karnataka 
(Rajendragad, Gadag District) and supported 9 students there. We also supported two medical 
students, two engineering students, one M Pharma student, one MBA student, two BCom students, 
one B Pharma student, one BCA student and three school students from Karnataka.
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We wish to thank all the patrons of Proyash for your continuous support for Proyash over the past 
many years. Your constant support and encouragement have enabled us to help nearly one 
thousand families in Tripura and Karnataka.

In this year we wish to support even more students. Since Proyash contributions are now exempted 
from income tax u/s 80G, we hope more contributions from existing patrons as well as more 
corporate contributions under CSR scheme. Please help us to help them.

Team Proyash
President: Subrata Roy
Phone: 98806 56342
Email: info@tripuraproyash.org, subratar@nvidia.com
Web: www.tripuraproyash.org
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Abhirup Bhattacharya 

Aishani Roy

Ashmita Deb 

Bedanta Majumder
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Infinitum Festum

As soon as Zane reached his destination, he pushed through the 
crowd, trying to get to the front to see if his name had been called 
already. Zane had planned on reaching early but had overslept, 
sacrificing his entire future for ten minutes worth of sleep. Then he had 
to get dressed which was another mighty task. Zane wasn’t particularly 
finicky about his appearance, but it was an important day, so he took 
his sweet time to get ready, not realizing that he had become late. But 
that didn’t matter anymore for he managed to rush through the rest of 
the routine, stuffing his food in his mouth and running so fast that his 
heartbeat was still echoing in his ears.

After months of waiting, the day had finally arrived when he would 
finally get to make his choice, a choice that would change his future for 
better or worse. He had turned sixteen three months ago and had been 
anticipating the arrival of this day since then.

It was a known fact that the age of sixteen was a special one, even more than the age of eighteen when 
you were finally considered an adult. Zane would finally be able to participate in the Infinitum Festum and 
to say that he was excited would be an understatement. It was a ceremony where anyone who had turned 
sixteen in that year, could feast at the infinite table. The infinite table was, as the name suggests, never 
ending, laden with an innumerable number of dishes, from every cuisine known to man but there was a 
catch. 

Among all the mouth-watering dishes, you could take only one bite from any dish you wanted and that 
decision had to be made within a span of two minutes and the dish you chose, would change your life, for 
every dish at the infinite table was infused with magic and on taking a bite of the food, you were gifted a 
special power. Now while this might sound extremely amazing, it wasn’t necessary that the power had to 
be a nice one. Just last year, Zane had seen in the news that someone had ended up getting the power of 
extremely destructive farts- not something that anyone had seen coming.

As Zane waited for his turn to come, he inspected all the kids of his age who had already participated in the 
Infinitum Festum. One couldn’t make out most of their powers by simply looking at them, but a few of them 
had some visible changes. One guy’s skin had changed to the color of green, something that Zane hoped 
didn’t happen to him while another guy came out looking extremely tall. As the number of kids who had 
already finished eating at the Infinitum Festum increased, Zane’s anxiety also increased.

Like everyone, he too, wanted some cool power. Not something like flying, which was an extremely 
common power but not something rare but weird like destructive farts either. While some kids had already 
decided which exact power they wanted, Zane had no personal preference. He had done months of 
research on the various types of powers and had really liked some of them but no one power had 
particularly interested him.

Zane’s anticipation finally ended when his name was called out by the guard standing at the door of the 
building, guarding the entrance to the building housing the infinite building. Zane took a deep breath, trying 
to calm himself down and started walking towards the door. On reaching the guard, he stuffed his hand 
into his pocket, fishing out his id and after the guard inspected the id, staring at the photo on the id and then 
his face, he was allowed to go in. 

As Zane stepped inside, the doors closing behind him, he noticed that the building wasn’t as extravagant 
as he expected it to be. For a building housing the infinite table, the building was awfully plain. It wasn’t 
difficult to figure out where the infinite table was. Among all the other 

Aarushi Deb 
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MEMORIES

I stood in front of a new place, a new locality, a new building, quaking in 
my boots. Unable to digest the fact that I was indeed, not dreaming. It 
felt like several eons had passed since I had last seen my friends from 
my previous school, when it had clearly not been more than a few 
hours. Hesitating slightly, I walked into the unfamiliar environment. 

From then on, things have been nothing less than a rollercoaster ride. It 
is a common misconception that switching schools can be an arduous 
and daunting task. However, with the right surroundings, friendly 
atmosphere, and a never-ending curious enthusiasm, a school 
transfer can be much more rewarding than the name suggests. I was 
greeted by classmates who would soon become lifelong friends, and 
teachers who continue to remain a beacon of guidance and hope in my 
trying times. And from then on, I've never looked back. 

The memories that I've made with my peers are engraved permanently in my mind, like the scratch of a 
flint on rock. People who I only regarded as strangers in the beginning, have become an integral part of my 
life. Teachers who I initially despised for being unusually strict, are the teachers who have moulded me 
into who I am today.

It was not the textbook. It wasn't the notebook, or the project, or the dreaded number on that exam paper, it 
is my memories that define me. 

Those little escapades with your friends, those rather bleak punishments for not attending classes on 
time, those little times when you would bunk a class just for fun - these are the moments in a student's life 
that will carve his or her personality. Your companions, acquaintances and guides will light out the way for 
you. Whether you have chosen the right path, or the wrong one, is subjective. Because as long as you live, 
you will have the authority to change your path. 

These 12 memorable years in school have taught me several things that cannot be highlighted in this 
small literary piece. But if I had to choose a single, little tidbit from these successful years as a student, it 
would be only one thing - don't look back. There is no way to change the past. What has already occurred 
cannot be altered. But we can surely try to alter what can be altered - the future.

Spend a little more time with your family and friends, and a little less time on those tedious books. A little 
more time participating in those small activities in school, rather than regretting not going later. Nurture 
what you love doing, and involve and immerse yourself in your hobbies. These little changes that take 
nothing more than a little time to spare, and a little courage to follow, will change the course of your school 
journey forever.

And finally, don't lose hope. Don't waddle over small failures. MOVE ON. Every time we fail, we open up a 
new perspective. And the art of learning to meddle around with the perspective, and succeeding the next 
time, is the true nature of a student. 

And lastly, to enjoy your school life before it ends. 

"A student's life is not defined by what happens inside the classroom, but by what happens outside it. "

Arnav Barman
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Anime

Erisha Saha 
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Tales of Cohen Wilford

Cohen was an English boy who grew up in America. One day 
something strange happened to him. School could not get worse for 
Cohen; he had Mr. Bucker’s class 3 TIMES IN A ROW! Thankfully his 
best friend Steven Young was with him to bear the pain. “Man, today 
really sucked,” said Steven. Cohen agreed but before he could reply 
BOOM! A loud explosion was heard from the road just outside the 
school followed by screams. “What happened,” shouted Steven. “I 
don’t know, let's check it out” replied Cohen. “No thanks I don’t want to 
die, you can - if you feel like it” mumbled Steven.
 
Cohen walked and to his surprise saw a dozen people injured. He 
asked one of them what happened, and he replied “I don’t know, one 
minute we were walking down the road, the next something exploded. 
No one has any clue what, who and how the blast happened. But 
whatever it is., it might happen again, so RUN”. Cohen was shocked to 

hear this. He came back running back to Steven and told him everything. “WHAT?!?!” Steven screamed, 
clearly, he couldn’t handle the news. 

“Deep breaths Steven deep breaths.” Cohen managed to calm his friend down and decided to go home as 
instructed by their principal. At home he was getting bored, thus decided to research a bit about today’s 
incident. He could find a few blogs and posts but not too important. And then it struck him, why not ask the 
eyewitnesses or people who were in the vicinity when the blast happened. They could have seen 
something Cohen thought to ask school officials but they would be suspicious of him for doing it or would 
tell him to mind his business so that was a no-go. His only option was to ask the locals, but it was night, so 
he decided to ask them the next morning since it was a Sunday. 

Next day the first house that Cohen saw was a small house and when he knocked, an old man came out. 
He seemed to be able to read minds or something since he said, “You want to know about the explosion?” 
“Yes” replied Cohen. “Follow me” the old man ordered.”. To know what happened you need the sight of the 
before” said the old man mysteriously. “Okay…” replied Cohen suspiciously. He took Cohen to a shrine 
looking place and chanted this. 

あなたは過去の光景を与えられるでしょうYOU�SHALL�BE�GRANTED�THE�SIGHT�OF�THE�PAST

Reyansh Sharma
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Cohen shouted in pain and as soon as it started it ended. “Use the power” the old man said. “Focus 
your inner self to your core” and then a blue aura surrounded Cohen and he saw everything and 
what exactly happened. A masked man very sneakily put a time bomb on the pathway. He was so 
fast even when Cohen was in slow motion. When he came back to reality it was already night and the 
old man was nowhere to be seen. Then he heard a voice from the roof of a nearby building. It told 
Cohen “Come find me Cohen.” Cohen looked up and saw the masked man……

“OH, I WILL GET YOU” said Cohen enraged. “Hihihi” the masked man laughed like a psychopath. 
Adrenaline rushed through Cohen’s veins somehow. He felt so much stronger he was jumping on 
rooftops following the man closely. “You are Really bad at investigating, you just got lucky, so I’ll give 
you a hint my codename is JESTER Hihihi” mocked the masked man. “Argh” Cohen screamed. He 
was inching closer to him and when he was close enough, he punched Jester hard on the face, but 
he just laughed hysterically. “WEAKLING” Jester shouted. Then Cohen saw a dot had been 
following them down for a very long time. And from nowhere, he saw a face, it was STEVEN, his 
mate. “But wait, how did he come here, what is he doing and how was he going so fast?” Loads of 
questions puzzled Cohen. 

“Wait” Cohen wondered, “Is Steven riding a GRIFFIN?!” As if this day wasn’t crazy enough, his best 
friend was riding his favourite mythical creature! And then he saw a vague figure that looked like a 
leg and then he blacked out completely. He woke up with a very shocked and scared Steven staring 
at him. “What happened?” asked Cohen. “You were doing some magic or something and then you 
looked so cool and superhuman. Did you see that guy who jumped from a roof? I saw that, and I tried 
chasing you, but you were too quick.” said Steven out of breath. “Then?” Interrogated Cohen. “Then 
I saw that old man and he said hmmm I cannot give you powers like I did with Cohen, but I certainly 
can give you a companion, Young Steven, he snapped his fingers AND A GRIFFIN APPEARED. It 
took some time but eventually I began riding it and still saw you as dots and started following you. I 
was high enough so that people could not see me properly but low enough that you could not 
recognise me and then I saw you punch him, but he didn’t feel a thing and he fired you with a kick.” 
“Oh my god, was I cool?” Cohen fired. “Seriously?” Steven said. “By the way did you name your 
griffin?” asked Cohen.  

“No, but he already has a name, Thanatos it means death in Greek cause he can kill his enemies 
very easily or something I didn’t pay much attention.” “Woah” said an amazed Cohen. “Man, I want a 
cool pet” said Cohen, clearly envious. “YOU have superpowers I should be jealous not you.” Replied 
Steven. “Well, we gotta get out of here now that you're awake, otherwise HE will hunt us down, he 
probably already knows our location and is heading here right now,” said a scared Steven. “Hold up 
who is HE?” Asked Cohen. “The guy with the mask you know that you were chasing you hit and then 
got destroyed by” replied Steven. “No need to remind me about the last part Steven '' said Cohen 
clearly embarrassed and enraged at the same time. “Sure…” Steven smirked and then out of 
nowhere BOOM!! The room exploded and everything was black. (To be continued...) 
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Roudsi Kar

Sarasij Debnath 

Rishika Ray 
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Kashmir- A true paradise on Earth

Adrija Debnath

Our India is rich in diversity with various forms of landforms. This 
summer vacation I was fortunate to visit Kashmir. What a breathtaking 
beauty it is on its own!!! We were all excited to visit the extreme 
northern part of India. Let us all come together I shall share my 
experience of the mesmerizing beauty of Heaven in World.

We landed on Srinagar, the capital of Jammu &Kashmir in the 
morning hours. Our driver Adil Bhaiya was waiting for us in the 
Airport. He was our companion for next 8 days.
He took us to Dal Lake from where a shikara (a small boat) was 
waiting to take us to our house boat. What a wooden architecture the 
house boat was made of!!! I was told it was made of walnut wood. We 
stayed for a night in the house boat. We enjoyed a shikara ride with 
the beautiful sunset. Life looked so perfect with only fresh air around 

us. Not to forget I also did water sports and it was so thrilling experience. Next day early morning 
around 5 our shikara bhaiya took us to a floating market which just opens for an hour for buying and 
selling vegetables. It was so pleasant to meet the local Kashmiris who were wearing Phiran, a 
traditional attire of the locals and not to forget we had Kawa.

On the second day we headed to 
Sonmarg… Do you all know why it is called 
Sonmarg?? It is valley of Gold. On our way to 
Sonmarg we were joined by Indus River. We 
checked in and went for a horse ride to a 
Thajiwas glacier. The clear sky and the 
snowcappedmountainstouching the sky 
was just beyond any words. In the evening 
we took a jeep ride to reach Zozila pass and 
we did snow sledging. Temperature was 
below zero degree and it was freezing cold. 

On 3rd day from Sonmarg we went to 
Gulmarg; the valley of flowers. We went to 
India’s highest Gondola ride. From there 
we went to some unexplored places where 
tourist crowd was less like Nagin valley 
and Botapathri which was just 5 km from 
line of control. Beautiful mesmerizing 
views with full on enjoyment as we did a 
mini tracking crossing rivers over the 
wooden log. We had a two day stay and I 
must say it was worth exploring Gulmarg.
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The last leg of our trip was in Pahalgam; the valley of shepardswhere we stayed again for 2 days. On 
our way to Pahalgam we had to cross the Saffron field. We also shopped saffron for our dear and near 
ones. Now Lider River was our friend. Enjoyed every bit of Betaab valley and Aru valley. The best part 
of this mountain state is that it keeps changing in every minute. Misty morning, chilling nights, what 
best it can be to be to be so near to the mother nature.Next day morning we again explored an 
unknown place known as Surmarg and green valley and believe me we and our horse riders were 
only present on the top of the valley. Crossing the thick Pinetrees and small streams was an unique 
experience on its own. 

Finally, we reached Srinagar and visited the Mughal Garden, Nishanth Bagh and was amazed by the 
varieties of roses, lavender and various flowers and the chinar tress.
On 8th, eventually we had to wave a good bye to beautiful Kashmir but promised myself to be back 
soon. I had a full bag of memories and I am fortunate that I could share a bit of it that I have felt in these 
days. To being so close to the mother nature was a life time experience and as truly we say 
IncredibleINDIA and a TRUE PARADISE ON EARTH

31



My Visit to Meersburg Castle

 Bodhideepto Gupta

To provide some context, I recently moved to Germany because 
of my parent’s work. While living here, I have had the immense 
pleasure of being able to visit the city of Meersburg, and along 
with it, the Meersburg Castle. Meersburg Castle is a castle 
situated on the banks of Lake Constance and isconsidered to be 
one of the oldest inhabited castles in all of Germany, with the 
central tower or “Keep” having been build in the 7th century.

As I said before, I had the immense pleasure to visit this historical 
place during my stay in Germany and wished to share my 
experience.

Me and my parents travelled to the city of Konstanz in the early 
morning from Stuttgart. Upon reaching Konstanz, we explored the city for a bit before deciding 
to take a ferry to Meersburg. Once we reached there, we walked around for some time before 
heading to the castle. Meersburg castle was situated on the top of a hill, facing Lake 
Constance. Upon reaching the top, we saw a guard dressed in medieval clothes, and wearing 
armour and a horned helmet on top of it. 

While growing up, I had often played the game “Age Of Empires”, which was a strategy game 
with a medieval theme. Because of this, I had a deep fascination regarding anything related to 
that time period, be that actual historical records or fantasy novels that merely adopted loose 
principles of medieval culture. So, as we entered the castle, my excitement was reaching it’s 
peak. Once we went inside, we saw a statue of Jesus being crucified, which was carved with 
incredible precision, and set the tone of the rest of the castle tour quite well. What followed was 
a walk through many small and dingy rooms, many of which I had read about in fantasy novels, 
but never seen, like a blacksmith. 

Eventually, we came to a large room that was filled with weaponry that must have been used by 
knights. There were swords and spears and other weapons in cases along the walls, and there 
were armour stands mounted on the wall. While I had seen something similar in Mysore Palace 
before, seeing the room blew my mind because the type of equipment on display were things I 
had only read about, and seeing them in person felt completely different to seeing a picture of 
medieval armour.
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Sometime later, we reached the royal bedchamber. While grander than the rest of the castle we had 
passed through so far, it still did not give off the feeling of “royalty” I thought a room like it would have. 
What it did do however, was have a trapdoor that led to more parts of the castle, which was 
unexpected but not unwelcome. We passed through the trapdoor, passing next to what seemed to be 
either a well or a path to the dungeons. After this point, there wasn’t really anything exciting to see until 
we reached the Biergarten. The Biergarten was essentially a garden set near the centre of the castle, 
overlooking the city and the lake on whose bank it was situated. It was a breath-taking view, as there 
was a layer of fog covering the lake, which gave it an otherworldly feel. I could almost imagine myself 
as a guard looking for ships that were coming to land at the docks. After admiring the view for some 
time, we decided to leave. On the way out, we saw a room that contained torture devices, which was 
incredibly creepy and exciting at the same time. After that, we decided to head back to the docks to 
catch a ferry back to Konstanz.

For my final thoughts on the matter, it felt like a dream come true for me. Walking through the same 
type of hallways I’d heard being described in fantasy novels was an experience like no other and 
pretending to be a guard while standing on the wall was incredibly fun too! All in all, this trip has been 
one of the highlights of my stay in Stuttgart so far, and I hope that I can continue to have these 
experiences for the rest of my life.
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A TRIP TO YELAGIRI

Ishaan Debbarman 

The pandemic had left us homebound for a long time. So, when my 
dad declared that he was planning a short vacation somewhere not 
too far from Bangalore, I was more than thrilled as there were two 
reasons for it. The first was of course having a great time with family 
and second was that it was a first long ride in our new car. We 
zeroed onto Yelagiri, a small town nestled in the cradle of pristine 
hills of Tamil Nadu. 

 The ride was not a very smooth one because both me and my 
sister felt queasy in the car. We made up for the motion sickness by 
taking short breaks on our way. After a while we reached an A2B 
and had an actual breakfast and then we left for our final 
destination, Yelagiri. We reached our destination by afternoon after 
manoeuvring through hairpin bends and troupes of monkeys 
enroute.

We were in for a huge surprise after we reached the hotel. The hotel manager announced that there 
was only one room with two double beds available. We lamentably accepted as there were no 
options. But I firmly believe that every cloud has a silver lining. So, much to our surprise, our room 
had a terrace with a beautiful view and comfortable seating.

            After making ourselves comfortable, we headed to Fundera Park. It was a petting zoo and 
aaviary.Ithoused mainly a variety of parrots / Macaws besides rabbits / guinea pigs, a couple of 
Ostriches and a few varieties of the fowl family. I wasn’t really interested in petting animals.  So, I 
just went ahead and then I saw some chickens in a cage with different signs on them but being 
honest -THEY ALL LOOKED THE SAME!

         A little later, I found this place with a kind of small entrance at the edge of the park. I have no 
clue how so many people found that place as it was cosily tucked in one corner. After calling my 
folks to go there, a worker gave me some seeds in my hand which I realised later were for feeding 
the birds. They came charging at me to eat the seeds in my hand. Their favourite perching spot was 
my shoulder. It gave me a ticklish feeling when they pecked on my hand. Some birds sat on my 
dad’s head which I couldn’t understand because he didn’t have any bird feed in his hands, I realised 
a little later that they liked the taste of the salinesweat on his neck!

        We finally got out of there after passing through five odd enclosures of similar kind. As we were 
about to leave the park, my dad told me that he had brought us 7D movie tickets. This place was 
worth a visit even for the faint-hearted. My mother came in quite reluctantlyandsaw the movie with 
her eyes shut.Haha! We had a hearty laugh seeing her expression after we came out of the theatre. 
We visited the Nature Park in the evening. We basically fooled around lazily and had some hot corn. 
We were in our room around 8. We had our dinner on the terrace under the open sky lined with 
stars. It was indeed an enthralling sight! Post dinner, I just relaxed on the bed browsing through the 
T.V. channels looking for something good and after finding a good movie I watched it until I dozed 
off.
    The next morning my dad woke me up around 7 for coffee. We all got up and got ready for the 
day. I couldn’t afford to miss   a trek after we were there in the hills. We took a trek to Swamimalai 
hills. It was a 3 km uphill and 3 km downhill trek.90 percent of the distance was stairs and the rest 
was flat plain. It was an easy trek for me and I enjoyed every bit of sweat and toil. A glass of 
lemonade on reaching the hill was reward well-earned by everybody. We enjoyed the blissful view 
of the valley from atop the hill. The trek downhill was comparatively smoother specially for my 
mother.

  Eventually, we left for Bangalore after shopping for some local chocolates and a 10 kg 
jackfruit which sadly did not ripen after ten days. The chocolates were delectable. All in all, it was a 
very rejuvenating and fun trip!  We all enjoyed every bit of it.
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Vrinda K 

Soham Nandy 

Tanisi Kar
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A New Partner in Crime

Every evening, we would go
My grandma, grandpa and I 
To the hospital to get to know,
 My new partner in crime!

A girl I wanted, but a boy I got
I was mad until I had a thought...
What if I raised him to be my sister?
I wouldn’t have to grow up alongside a mister! 

I laugh now at myself,
The one who believed in Christmas elves,
Seeing him grow from seed to plant,
And getting all the love from family, uncles and aunts!

The tear shedder who cried all the time
The reason the sound of tears is fresh in my mind
After all these years and all this time
I am proud to say: “My Bro is my new partner in crime.” 

Inika Mukherjee

YOGA, AN UNIVERSAL LANGUAGE

Yoga calms our mind
Connects with paths to the soul,
Leave all negative thoughts behind
Transform like diamond and coal.

Drift away from an overwhelming thought
Focus on the positive notions,
Laziness we must boycott
Connect yourself to your emotions.

Put an end to all commotion
Teach everyone the value of peace,
United, we all must stand with devotion
Angriness we must decrease. 

Put your mind and heart at ease
Feel Free and fly as an eagle,
Enjoy the wind and the Breeze,
Thy are all regal.

 Aeindri Deb
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Shradhanjali

Late Tapan Majumder

Late Jyotsna Saha Late Arati Nandi

Date Of Demise
05-08-2022

Date Of Birth
23-03-1957

Date Of Demise
23-06-2022

Date Of Birth
01-01-1945

Date Of Demise
19-06-2022

Date Of Birth
07-06-1948
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Parthajit Bhattacharya
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Ruk jao thoda,
Ruk jao thoda, 

Zindagi ke thode pal
thehar kar mehsoos karlo
Mehsoos karlo behti hui

thandi hawao ke umango ko
Jo kaano me ek adbhut

chain ki yaad dilaye

Ruk jao thoda,
zindagi ke thode pal 

thehar kar mehsoos karlo
Mehsoos karo un barish

ke bundo ko, jo rooh
ke murad o ki pyaas mita de

Mehsoos karlo, dhup ki chanchalta
Jo tumhare alsi dil ko 

Jaag uthaye! 

Mehsoos karlo, un jharnon ko
jiski gunj sunayi deti he jungleo ke sanate mei

bilkul lagti hai tumhari hasi ke jaise
is pheeke sansaar mei

Ruk jao thoda,
Mehsoos karlo us ishq ko,
Jo takdeer ne tumhare liye

Samhal kar rakhi hai... 
Kyuki Ishq karna gunah toh nahi,

Balki tumhare chah hi hai...

RUK JAO THODA,

Sneha Sengupta
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TMB Picnic 2022
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949 
Proyash 

Students in 
11 Years

19 Lakhs 
Disbursed 

in Fy22

61 
Contri butors

6 Medical 
Students

13 
Engineering 

Students

141 
Proyash 
Students
in Fy22

Highlights 
of 

Fy22

Please 
Help for 

Fy23
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