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From The

Desk

October 1, 2021

Without a doubt, the year 2020 had been one of the most challenging years for all of us due to the
COVID-19 pandemic. As we embarked on a new year, 2021, we believed it would bring a whiff of fresh
air to our lives. However, things turned out differently, with the emergence of the Delta variant and
ever-increasing Covid cases, 2021 brought on more challenges and uncertainties.

Our community too has been hit pretty hard, directly or indirectly by the pandemic. Many of us are still
grieving the loss of loved ones. While I believe time will slowly heal all wounds, a few years from now
when we will look back and reflect, we will see how a difficult time created opportunities for us to learn,
share and give back to the society.

In the times that we are living in now, gatherings and planning events have become increasingly
complicated and demanding. We, the Executive Committee of Bengali Cultural Society also faced
tremendous challenges. The health and well-being of our community members have always been our top
priority and therefore, we had to cancel some of our annual events. We had to pick our brains and come
up with creative ideas to redesign our events, which has always followed a set format, in a very short
span of time. I want to thank all of our Executive Committee members and the volunteers of our
organization, for their willingness to give their time and effort to our community. We all are a close-knit
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ate to contact any of
our Executive Committee members.

As the sun starts to set early in the evening, and cooler temperatures sweep in, autumn has arrived with
its subtle sweet breath - the scent of festivities is in the air! I, on behalf of Executive Committee 2021,
wish you all a Subho Sharodiya! May this festive season bring immense peace and happiness to our
lives!

Sincerely,
Kingshuk R. Das
President
2021 Executive Committee
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Executive Committee 2021
President
Kingshuk Das

Vice-Presidents

Cultural Secretaries

Brati Bhattacharya

Gargi Chowdhury

Taniya Talukdar

Jayatu Das Sarma (January-September)

Secretary

Youth Coordinators

Arunabha Kundu

Aankhee Talukdar
Riddhima Deb

Treasures

Wriddhi Nandan

Rajib Pramanik (January-September)

Sanjana Ghosh

Rupak Deb

Rajonya Pramanik

Jayatu Das Sarma (October-December)

Debojoyee Sadhukhan

Committe
Trustees

Soumitra K Ghosh

Bhaswati Bandyopadhyay
Jaharul Haque
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Taniya Bikram Swapna
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Know Your EC 2021
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Puja Schedule
Durga Puja Schedule
7:30 PM: Collect Food and exit
8:30 PM: Gate Closes
9:30 PM: Live Virtual Concert by Iman
Chakraborty from Kolkata

Friday, 15th October, 2021
Saturday, 16th October, 2021

Morning Schedule
10:00 AM: Gate Opens
10:00 AM: Morning Puja Starts
12:01 PM: Pushpanjali
1:00-2:00 PM: Members to Collect Food and
exit

Sunday, 17th October, 2021
11:00 AM: Virtual Cultural program by BCS
Members
12:15 PM: Gate Opens
12:30 PM: Dashami Puja and Pushpanjali
1:30 PM: Pratima Bisharjan
1:30 PM-2:00 PM: Collect Food and exit
3:00 PM: Gate Closes and Wrap Up

Evening Schedule
5:30 PM: Gate Opens
6:30 PM: Sandhya Arati

Lakshmi Puja Schedule

Schedule
8:00 PM: Gate Closes and Wrap Up
9:30 PM: Live Virtual Concert by Anweshaa
Dutta Gupta from Mumbai

Saturday, 23rd October, 2021
5:00 PM: Gate Opens
5:30 PM: Puja & Pushpanjali
7:00-7:30 PM: Collect food and exit
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Gopal and Shipra Saha
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Sub-Committees 2021
Priests:

Advisor:

Mahua Das Sarma

Brojesh Pakrashi (Convener)

Subha Sen

Chumki Deb
Gargi Chowdhury

Smarajit Bandyopadhyay
Kaushik Ghoshal

BCS Volunteers:

Taniya Talukdar

Utpal Datta

Amrita Nandi

Puja Preparation:

Mukta Ghosh

Anuradha Bhadra (Convener)

Babita Basu

Shyamasree Datta

Mitali Das Singh

Suparna Mazumder

Anil Singh

Ambalika Das Gupta

Ambalika Fas Gupta
Barsanjit Mazumder

Bhog:

Jaydip Das Gupta

Sumitra Bhattacharya

Pallab Bhattacharya
Partha Sen

Fundraising and
Advertisement:
Rajib Pramanik
Taniya Talukdar
Gargi Chowdhury
Brati Bhattacharya
Arunabha Kundu
Jayatu Das Sarma
Amitava Chowdhury

Puja Mandap Decoration:
Gargi Chowdhury

Food Committee:

Amitava Chowdhury

Rajib Pramanik

Jayatu Das Sarma

Debjani Kundu

Rupak Deb

Punam Pramanik

Chumki Deb

Brati Bhattacharya

Rupak Deb
Soumen Bhattacharya

Sub-Com
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Amrita Nandi

Kingshuk Das

Magazine and BCS
Directory:

Cultural Program and
Technical Help:

Soumen Bhattacharya
(Convener, Artworks)

Gargi Chowdhury

Amitava Chowdhury (Cover)
Amrita Nandi (Editor)
Gargi Chowdhury
Rupak Deb

Mahua Das Sarma
Jayatu Das Sarma
Amitava Chowdhury
Soumen Bhattacharya

Youth Volunteers:
Aankhee Talukdar
Riddhima Deb
Wriddhi Nandan
Sanjana Ghosh
Rajonya Pramanik
Debjoyee Sadhukhan

Kingshuk Das

Taniya Talukdar
Kingshuk Das (Directory)

Special Thanks:
Web and Social Media:
Kingshuk Das (Convener)
Soumen Bhattacharya
Taniya Talukdar
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Anjan Ghosh (BCS Archival
Photos)
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Silver Linings & Silver Bells
Rajonya Pramanik

S

ierra McLean is late again. But she still
has to get coffee. So, she drives as fast as
possible to the Starbucks near her house.
Afterall coffee is life.

Sierra runs in. The silver bell on the door jingles
cheerfully.

The moment she enters the loudness of the T.V
hits her. She has never heard it this loud before.
Sierra looks at the T.V and realizes that everyone
in the café is looking at it. She just reads the
ke her feel dizzy.

UN

closed? Then how are children supposed to
learn? And offices? How is she supposed to
work? And why is the dang Inbox not loading?
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Just
wheel on the screen, it finally loads. She checks
for new emails. None. Is this some kind of joke?
notice? She checks her junk emails. And there it
is. Between all th
email that
changes everything.

Dear Delroit staff,
We are sorry to inform you that from today on,
until further notice, all of our company buildings
are closed, and the staff members have to start
working from home. Due to the new crisis of the
Covid-19 pandemic we are being forced to shift
to complete virtual working. Hopefully we will
be back to the buildings soon. For more
information,
please
visit
www.delroitstaff.covidprocedures.com
Ryan Reynolds,
CEO, Delroit Companies

Sierra falls onto a nearby chair. A pandemic? She
seen headlines about a virus spreading in China.
About people wearing masks. When did it
become so big?

She goes out of the café with more questions than
answers. The bell jingles again. It sounds a little
weaker though, like the bell has had it with the
world. Like it has given up trying to cheer people
up, after all a freaking pandemic had hit.

She had seen Patty on a pet adoption website
while scrolling through Facebook. The
alternative option was for it to be euthanized.
And for such an adorable puppy to be
a pet since she was four and she had so much
time at home anyway. It was nice to share it with
someone. Especially someone as cute as Patty.

Sierra smiled more than she ever did, when she
afraid that the puppy wouldn't like her. She had

During the day, all those history lessons, about
the Spanish flu, the Black Plague, and even the

out of the cage, she

always thought of them like everyone else did.
Like the American Revolutionary War, like the

Waiting for escape. Now she knows how much
Patty loves her. She even runs to Sierra when she
comes back from the grocery store.

arms,

history repeats itself.

2 months later:
Sierra cuddles the puppy, Patty, on her lap. She

The tiny black poodle jumps, full of soft fur,
from her lap and starts to run around the room.
She does that sometimes, when she is overjoyed.
So was Sierra. Overjoyed. If she said that to
someone right now, they would laugh, but she

thing. The one ray of sunshine in the blizzard.
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For the love of eating out
Taniya Talukdar

I

come from a middle-class Bengali family.
We had a very simple and sheltered
childhood back in Shillong, the capital of
Meghalaya, one of the northeastern states of
India.

Growing up, our visits to restaurants were
seldom and when it happened, it was special.

which really was a corner sweet shop near where
we went out for our annual Puja shopping.

d to,
while Maa and Baba sipped on their tea, my
sister and I would try to figure out how to hold
the spoon to be able to conquer the Mishtis on
our plates. That too, wearing our matching outfits
that we got the year before as our Puja gift.

Sometimes, it would be in the form of makeshift
restaurants at the Pandal premises to eat ghugni,
vegetable chop, momos, vegetable chow mein
and the likes. The taste would linger long after
the food was digested after endless walking to
see one Pratima after another.
never really needed a vehicle to go places - the
legs were enough. However
could freely indulge in any of the delicacies laid
in front of us. The warning - bairer kichu khele
pet kharap hobe - was omnipresent in our minds.

So of course, our choices were always limited.
even that demanding, we come
from the Baangal era and a place where aloo
sheddo bhaat would be enough for us to finish ek
thala bhaat. Those simple pleasures brought us a
lot of joy - something similar to fast food for kids
nowadays.

Our brush with restaurants would also happen in
the forms of Jalebis from Delhi Mistanna
Then in 1991, my father got transferred to
Guwahati and there the options seemed to open

during Puja pandal hopping.
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up a bit more, bigger city et al. While we got to
see a lot more restaurants on our long bus rides
to school and back, it was only during Durga
Puja that we got the chance to sit and eat masala
dosa at the famous Woodlands Hotel.

There used to be long queues outside the
restaurant every evening of the three days of
Puja, but everyone waited patiently to grab a bite.
It was a matter of prestige to have had a meal
there during the festivities.

Being a Bengali also means that you like to
travel. Having done small time traveling here and
there, our first exotic travel destination, Goa
happened in 1993 when I was in 7th grade. It was
the first time that we really enjoyed eating a
proper meal at an actual restaurant, maybe even
ordering off of a menu. The butter chicken and
tasted butter chicken until then!
From then on, we grew from strength to strength,
so to speak.

My mother is a foodie, while my father has a few
hi
vada, and he passed on that to me. The famous
Mishti Mukh would serve great dahi vadas and
from the bus fare allowance and would satiate

my tastebuds with those famous dahi vadas every
now and then.

When I moved to Bangalore in 1999 for my
relationship started with restaurants and eating
out. Food at the hostel was not always good, and
when I started missing home-cooked food and
understood the value of something that I had
taken for granted so far.

After the endless dosas, parathas, chicken
curries, egg puffs, and the likes, when I went
back home for the first time, people could barely
recognize me - all the outside food had clearly
left an impression on my body weight.

Gradually, Bangalore transformed into this city
with world class restaurants with food of
different cuisines. And, I started making friends
with one foodie after the other - would the
adventure ever stop? From Chinese to Thai to
Italian to continental to the homegrown Nepalese
food to the South Indian fare - what to choose
and what to leave?

By then I had eaten more meals in restaurants
than I have had at home. But the best was yet to
come, or perhaps the worse - however we look at
| 32

it. I met my husband - someone who considers it
a punishment to eat home cooked food!

almost everyday. Especially so because of my
children.

Being foodies, both of us have explored many
restaurants together and continue to do so.
However, I also love to cook, and being a fitness

While the kids today will not understand how
rare it was to eat at a restaurant back when we
to instill the importance of home-cooked food in
them while being open to try out different
cuisines when given the chance!
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Image Courtesy: Mandira Choudhury
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What we become depends on
what we read, after all the professors have
He who aimeth at the sky
sho
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Two Lemons
Swagata Chakraborty

M

eera is a smart, independent girl.
After finishing her college and
landing a job in the Corporate
sector she was enjoying her new responsibilities.
Although her parents were very happy to see
their daughter slowly walking towards the path
of success, like any other Indian parents, they
were desperate for her marriage.

Things moved quickly and just after completing
her first year in job, she got married to Vineet, a
Mechanical Engineer working at a Government
firm in New Delhi. Then came the time when she
had to leave her city. Meera was not quite happy
but it seemed to be the only option available. She
requested her company to consider a transfer, but
gn from her
current job and moved to Delhi.

Vineet grew up in a joint family but had to take
up his job in New Delhi. He had his apartment
provided by his office. The arrangement was
perfect for him as a bachelor as the apartment
was very close to his work location.
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After a week of their marriage, Vineet and Meera
lef
family in their ancestral home for a while. Vineet
thought that it would be nice for Meera to stay
with the family so that she would not feel alone
while Vineet was at work.

Vineet received the changes as it
mind the extra commuting hours to reach his
office. But the situation was a bit different for
Meera. Meera accepted the new changes in her
life and started keeping herself busy doing the
daily chores and taking care of her new family
members but deep inside, she wanted to go back
to her old life and be independent again.

It was a nice few months, but things started to
change. On a warm Monday, while Vineet was
in office and all other family members gathered
to have lunch together, Meera asked her motherin-law if there was any lemon in the fridge. Her
mother in law replied that they would not buy
lemons as most of them had acidity problems and
Vineet especially hates it and she continued her
story.

When Vineet was a boy, one day he ate his lunch
and squeezed some lemon wedges into his
curries. Once he finished his lunch, he was
having nausea. He soon vomited out his entire
meal and was feeling very dizzy. Doctor was
called, and it was found that Vineet had chronic
acid reflux. Doctor advised Vineet to avoid warm
milk, lemon, or lime etc. From that day, Vineet
never touched another lemon although he was
very happy that he could get rid of drinking a
glass of milk every day after coming back from
school.

was outspoken but she also kept her feelings to
herself when she was not hearing much from the
other side. Meera would try out new recipes for
Vineet and cook according to his likes or

-in-law
laughed and made sure no one brings this topic

weekends,
Meera would go to the market with Vineet for
groceries. Sometimes, they would go for a movie
or to a café. Those were the only private time
they spent with each other outside home. Meera
adapted her life to make others happy. She also
tried to be happy by seeing other happy faces
around her. And the family members were happy
and adored her for her caring nature.

complete without one. But she chose to remain
silent.

As time progressed, Meera started taking care of
Vineet, too was working hard in his office. He
had long office hours as his travel time had also
added up but when he would come back home in
the late evenings, Meera always had a smile on
her face.

Vineet was always a shy person when it came to
speaking about what he really liked in Meera and
the qualities he really admired about her. Meera

newlywed couple as she was living with all the
other family members, but she was happy as she
was always receiving love and affection
specia

Everyday Meera woke up early and packed

Two years passed by. On a Friday evening,
Vineet announced at dinner that his company had
promoted him but also transferred him to a new
city, Mumbai. It was a happy and sad moment for
every
excited in her heart as this would give her an
opportunity to be close to her parents.
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Meera and Vineet moved to Mumbai and slowly
adjusted in their new apartment. They went to
long time. A
new city, a new breath of air and a new thought.
Meera started preparing herself to start working
again. Vineet was also encouraging. She started
working hard to face job interviews.

Few weeks passed. On one Monday, Meera woke
ind Vineet in the room. She went
to the kitchen to prepare her morning tea and
found a bag full of groceries. She thought Vineet
must have left for his early morning stroll and got
those groceries from a nearby market as she had
prepared the list last night.
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She decided to sort those groceries first and then
make tea. As she was taking out the contents one
by one, she saw a brown paper bag and 2 oval
shaped yellow things. She jumped off with
excitement. She could not believe what she was
seeing. Her favorite pair of lemons. Immediately
she prepared her favorite tea, this time with
lemon. She also enjoyed the rest of her meals
with those fresh and juicy lemons.

She suddenly realized that her feelings were not
anymore one sided. The bond of friendship, love
and care were now mutual. She strongly believed
that Love can be expressed without words and
here, 2 lemons did that.

Sudeshna Debabrata Ghosh
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Utpal Shyamasri

Suman Soma Sumeet
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afood

Abhijeet Nath

Puja Greetings!
Abhijeet, Moonmoon, Ayan,| 50Olivia
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A Page from My Diary
Rajanya Bishi (11 years)

M

y journey as a fifth grader has come
to an end, and I am ready to take on
middle school. After that I would
go to high school, college and then soon
complete my education, but no matter how far
years. I have great memories of when I was in
elementary school. I had so many friends and
very nice teachers, and now that I am going to a
new school district, I am sad to leave behind my
elementary years. Not only were they golden
moments in my life but also something to look
back on in the future. So even though I was ready
dy to forget
my special elementary moments.

My elementary years were very exciting. There
was so much fun and excitement and less work.
First, in first grade, my class went to our
principal's house and we did lots of things. We
went fishing in his pond, ziplined in his
played great games! Another fun time I had at
my old school was going to the National History
Museum on a field trip! We saw lots of different
57 |

things like old weapons, dinosaur bones and we
got to eat lunch there too! Thirdly, every
September we would have to run 50 laps in our
ran together and every year we would try to run
without stopping but we never reached that goal,
we were frustrated then but now when I see my
friends, we laugh about it. Overall, the fun run
was another great moment.

When I was in fourth grade, I was in a chess club
and we met every Monday after school. One of
the school staff taught us and his brother
sometimes came too. My favorite part was
playing chess with my friends even if I lost the
game. Lastly, the most memorable moment was
when I entered an Arbor Day program
competition and won along with my two other
friends. The principal took us to a stadium in
Cleveland and we got to share what we entered
for the program and after the buffet we went out
for an ice cream treat!! These were some of the
best moments I ever had, and I am sad to think
they are over.

a
new school in a
excited for that t! I hear that there
are lots of fun things and teamwork activities.
There is Science Olympiad, extra-curricular
activities, clubs, band, orchestra and so many
more! I also think that the teachers are great and
hope to get a good one. The fun thing about
elementary is that there were not many
assignments and work, but middle school means
more responsibilities. In elementary there was
complete opposite. There is homework pressure,
complicated subjects/topics, and more studying,

Lastly, even with me being new to this district I
hope to have fun and to never give up when
things are tough. There will be lots of

competition, but I am determined to not let that
get into friendships I have made. Instead of
racing against each other, I think we should all
help each other and accept when one of us has a
better way to do something.
competition to ruin friendships, because I believe
everyone should have fun whether they are in
elementary school or middle school.

especially with so many new friends. My
elementary years may have been just through
grades one to five, but they have taught me what
I need to know to do well. I am determined to
make this a great year and do my best even if I
sometimes might not succeed. I learnt that you
must push yourself out there and keep on giving
much y
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Baishakhi Jahaul Haq

Deep Samanta

Aaditya, Monika, Anika and Deep Samanta
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A Theory of Everything
Jahar Haque
All four fundamental forces
Were believed to be
Shackled together
In a densely dark prison of
Singular symmetry
Before the birth of
The space-time continuum.
Then happened
The Big Bang
To break the symmetry
Unleashing all forces
Weak and strong.
And in an
Infinitesimally little while
Many fundamental particles
Came into being
And began
To dance and play
With the forces around
In accord with the laws
Of which the origin
Not known.
Such strange was
The beginning of
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The Universe.
After a time immemorial
Evolved the world of
The living
Wherein
In course of time
Came the Homo sapiens
Of a Big Brain
Adept of curiously knowing
And appreciating
The profound beauty of
The Big Bang
A theory of everything
Unfolding the biggest mystery
In the creation of
Our Universe
That some say
Multiverse.
And, if so
Happened indeed,
Tell me
When our God
Got into the stage!
Dedicated to my physicist friend Dr. Anup Majumder on his 70th birthday
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Titas
Anga Kala Academy
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Nirmal Sunanda Kundu

Souvik Debapriya
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Wrap Tite

Asit Ruma
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Jaipur Junction

Baikuntha

BAIKUNTHA, RATNA, KOUSHIK,
MALA, ASHNA, PARTHA, RIMI,
PRISHA, DRISHAN
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New York City Travel Log
Arjav Das (8th Grade)

I

t was a normal Friday, July 2nd of 2021 to
be specific. However, it was very special to
me, because that was the day I got to go to
New York City. When I first heard we were
going to NYC, I was thrilled, excited, and
anxious. I also heard that we'd be going there via
train, which got me even more excited, as it
would be my first train ride. Throughout this
travel log, I will be writing down my experience
in the vast city of NYC.

Day 1
My eyes slowly opened as I
woke up in my bed. It took me
around 5 minutes to get out of
bed, but as soon as I realized
what was going on, I jumped
out of bed and got on my feet. It
was about 3 AM, so I ate a
quick breakfast with my
brother, then we grabbed our
bags and went outside to catch
the taxi. Once the taxi arrived,
we loaded our bags and went on
our way to the Amtrak station in
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downtown Cleveland, and as I looked around at
the city by dawn's early light as the sun opened
up on the horizon, I wondered how much better
NYC would look. I imagined New York City as
a large bustling area filled with enormous
buildings, honking cars, and chattering people.
The overall wait for the train was very dull, but
we skipped everything you'd normally do at an
airport, like the check-in, TSA check, etc. The
train arrived around 6:45 AM, and we boarded
the train. The train's interior looked very much
like an airplane; however, it had more legroom,
a dining area. I sat down in my comfortable seat
and looked out into the window
for a while. I played some
games on my phone and listened
to music before I took a nap for
a while. Once I woke up, I
continued to play some games
on my phone. I stopped playing
once we were near the city, and
my jaw dropped after seeing all
the tall buildings. We arrived at
the NYC Penn Station shortly
thereafter. We checked into a
hotel in Midtown Manhattan. I

looked out the window and let my fledgling
thoughts on NYC spread its wings!

Day 2
I was woken up in my bed by my parents. I
walked crabbily to the bathroom as I brushed my
teeth. I took shower and got dressed for the day
and went to a cafe near our hotel called Cafe
Metro. The NY-style breakfast I had in the cafe
was very delicious. I'd say it was the best
breakfast I've had in a while. Once we finished
eating, we left the cafe and started our tour of the
city. We first went to the Grand Central Station
and took a look at the station's inside. Grand
Central was opened to the public in 1913 on
February 2nd. It's a famous landmark and a
transportation hub in Manhattan. We ordered
pizza in the dining area, it lived up to my
expectations of New York-style pizza. After that,
we went to Bryant Park and had some coffee. We
then left to see the New York Public Library an
iconic building in NYC, made according to
Beaux-Arts architectural style. However, luck
did not favor us as the library was closed for the
public due to pandemics. We, therefore, left to
see Times Square. My heart pounded; my
stomach held millions of butterflies. Finally, I
was going to experience Times Square! Times
Square was originally called Long Acre, and it
served as the site for William H. Vanderbilt's
horse exchange in the 1880s. We arrived at
Times Square, and the first thing I saw was bright

lights and numerous luminous billboards! There
were five men doing stunt acts in front of a large
crowd of people, which got my attention. All the
lights, advertisements, buildings, honking horns,
people in costumes, commotions, and hustling
and bustling these are the different fabrics that
make Times Square the most famous crossroad
in the world! After spending some time in Times
Square, we went to the observation deck at the
top of the Rockefeller Center - "Top of the
Rock", which, so far, was the tallest building I've
been in. We spent our time there watching the
awe-inspiring view of New York City under the
fading light of dusk until it got darker and
glittering lights started intensifying from every
skyscraper. It was captivating, astounding! I
headed back to our hotel with dreamy eyes!

Day 3
Day 3 of our trip was special to us as it coincided
with American Independence Day. We started
the day off by eating breakfast at the same café
and then took a bus tour around Manhattan, while
we were still on the bus, my dad broke his
glasses. We left his extra pair at the hotel so we
had to go to a nearby pharmacy and taped his
glasses back together. We weren't far from our
destination, so we decided to take the subway
instead. I was ecstatic as it would be my first time
on a subway in NYC. The NYC Subway opened
its first line on October 27, 1904, and since then,
it has gotten billions of passengers. Once we
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entered the station, we waited
patiently for the subway. The
station itself looked exactly like
it does in the pictures you see of
it online. After we waited for a
short while, we boarded the
subway. The flash of passing
tunnel lights looked mysterious
and surreal as if it was taken
straight out of a horror film. We
got off the subway once we
arrived at our destination. We
first visited the 9/11 memorial and paid our
respects. The memorial is split into two sections,
one for each tower - in the very spot where both
towers once stood, is a cavernous pool with
flowing water. On the concrete railings, the
names of each person who lost their lives on the
tragic day of 09/11/2001 are carved. After some
time, we entered the One World Trade Center. It
was finished on May 23rd, 2006, which was less
than 5 years after the attacks on the Twin Towers.
It is now the tallest building in New York City
and the 6th tallest in the world. We had an
opportunity to take a picture with police officers
of the famously known NYPD. We went through
a security checkpoint on the bottom floor, then
we went to a mall The Oculus, for lunch. The
mall itself could be perceived as a futuristic
building from a sci-fi film. Thereafter we went to
the observatory on the top floor. We got a
stunning 360-degree view of Manhattan and
parts of the other boroughs of NYC. We also
happened to stay there for enough time to catch
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a small presentation on the
history of New York City. The
best part was the simulation of
the skyscrapers being built and
the evolution of 1600-style
shacks to modern buildings. We
went to a German restaurant
and had a scrumptious dinner.
After that, we progressed to the
East River's bank near UN
Headquarters to watch the
annual Independence Day
fireworks. The fireworks show that day was like
nothing I'd ever seen before, it was spectacular!
The unpredictable arcs of red, white, and blue
lights lit the entire sky. The last one was colossal
- a rocket pierced through the night sky in an
infinitesimal fraction of a second and exploded
with an enormous display of bright light as
sparks flew in a spherical shape. Once the
firework show was over, we went back to our
hotel and went to bed in preparation for our last
day in NYC.

Day 4
With a somber feeling in mind, we started our
last day in NYC. We repeated our morning
routine and then headed to the Statue of Liberty
as humidity and temperature skyrocketed under
the scorching sun. The wait time for the ferry
including the security check was almost an hour.

As we were approaching Liberty Island, the
NYC shoreline glistened behind us. The statue
was a gift from France, which was given to the
USA on July 4th of 1884. We also heard from a
tour guide that people could go inside the statue
and stand on top of the torch, but after the attacks
of 9/11, National Park Services closed it. We ate
lunch at a cafe on the island, then caught the ferry
back to Manhattan my gaze simply couldn't
help but be drawn toward the majestic shoreline
of New York from the deck of our ferry on the
Upper Bay. We then took a ride on the subway
to Brooklyn. One can certainly take a
comfortable ride in a car to enjoy Manhattan's
cityscape from the Brooklyn Bridge, walking on
the bridge perhaps adds the extra dimension to it.
The Brooklyn Bridge connected Manhattan to
Brooklyn spanning across the East River. Its total
length is 6,016 feet, and it was completed on May
24th, 1883. Once we reached the Manhattan side,
we took a taxi to "The Edge" which is located on
the 100th floor of the tallest building at the
Hudson Yards. The wind-swept viewing glass

floor is somewhat frightening and can give toetingling feelings to many. Views over the lower
Manhattan skyline are majestic from The Edge.
After gazing out to the setting sun from the top
of the iconic "edgy" engineering marvel, we left
for dinner at an Indian restaurant near Times
Square. The restaurant had some of the best
biryani I've ever had. The mixture of spices, the
taste of the red, orange, and yellow rice on my
tastebuds, and the flavor of the goat curry, were
all mouthwatering. We ate quickly as we had to
go to bed early, for the last time in NYC for this
trip.

Day 5
I was awakened in my bed pondering our last few
hours in NYC on this trip. After taking a quick
shower, I had my breakfast hurriedly as we
wanted to utilize every moment of our stay in
NYC. We had some time on hand before we
headed to the Penn Station to catch the
| 76

Cleveland-bound train, so we decided to go back
to the New York Public Library. It turned out that
the library was open for the first time since the
onset of the pandemic. We went inside and
looked around. The library is pretty much an
extensive museum of old and rare books. We
came to know about the underground vault under
Bryant Park filled with older and rare books. An
astute visitor might recognize this library as it
was previously featured in many Hollywood
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movies. We went to a restaurant to have a quick
lunch and caught a taxi to the train station saying
GoodBye to this amazing city. We arrived back
in Cleveland at around 2.30 AM. It felt just swell
to be back home, but I started missing the
vibrancy of the city of New York. I wish to go
back there someday in the future. I've
encountered multiple landmarks, skyscrapers,
restaurants, and people on this trip, and I've
expanded my knowledge of New York City.
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Lamb Boti Kabab
Ananya C Biswas
This dish is very simple, delicious, and easy to make at home. Boti Kabab reminds me about mouthwatering Indian Street Food that we can comfortably make in our own kitchen. This is a years old North
Indian recipe, and I modified and incorporated personal touch to enhance cooking experience and
deliciousness. I always enjoy these juicy and tender Boti Kababs with my family and friends. This non
vegetarian dish is not only easy to make but also healthy to eat, everyone must try it at home.

Boneless Leg of Lamb

Marinated Lamb Cubes

Lamb Cubes in Skewer

Lamb Boti Kabab

INGREDIENTS
Boneless leg of the Lamb meat (3lbs)- cut
into small ½ to ¾ inches cubes

masala, ½ tsp of ginger and garlic powder
each

Plain yogurt non-fat/whole (1lb)

1 tsp of crushed dried fenugreek leaves

2 tsp of cumin and coriander powder, 1
small tsp of chilli powder, 1 tsp of garam

1/4th cup of extra virgin olive oil
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Salt to taste, 1/4th tsp of sugar, 3-4 tsp lime
juice

4 6 stainless steel Kabab skewers

Sliced red onion and cucumber with fresh
green chillies and limes for garnishing

PREPARATION STEPS
1. Wash hands thoroughly with soap and
water.
2. Rinse and clean the meat with warm water
and dry it properly with paper towels.
3. On a clean chopping board cut the boneless
meat into small ½ to ¾ inches cubes, put the
cut meat in a clean glass bowl.
4. Add lime juice, salt, sugar, all dry powder
ingredients into the cubed meat.
5. Mix all spices thoroughly with the meat.
6. Add yogurt and oil into it, mix all
ingredients uniformly with meat for 3 to 5
minutes.
7. Set aside the meat in refrigeration for 3 to 5
hrs (2 hours minimum) for proper
marination.
8. Once marinated, take individual meat cubes
and put it into the skewers. Eight to ten
cubes in each depending on the length of the
skewer.

9. While preparing the skewers, preheat the
oven to 375°F.
10. Put the skewers side by side on a dripping
tray before putting it in the oven.
11. Once the oven temperature reaches 375°F,
put the whole tray with skewers in it.
12. Bake for 15 to 20 mins then rotate the
skewers. Make sure to wear oven gloves
before working with the hot skewers.
13. Bake for another 15 to 20 mins to achieve
juicy and tender kababs.
14. Take out the Lamb Boti Kababs from the
oven and serve it on a plate with sliced red
onion, cucumber, fresh green chillies, and
sliced lime garnish.
15. Enjoy your mouth-watering tasty, juicy Boti
Kababs with plain/brown rice or Naan-
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Nabin Sahana

Best Wishes and Puja Greetings
Sanchita Mal Sarkar

Tatini and Sanchita Mal Sarkar
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Paritosh

Jayatu
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Anjan Kathy Ghosh

Best wishes for Durga Puja from Anjan, Kathy, Julie-Anne and Monica Ghose

Durga Puja Greetings
From a well wisher
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Partha
Soumen
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Amit Taniya
Ganesh Sen Indira Sen

Amit,Tanya, Rishav & Rhine
2021
2021
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Nitis Sarka Chandana Sarkar
Pallab Priya

Bijoya Greetings & Best Wishes from Pratyay,
Anuraag, Priya & Pallab
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Ratan Moitro Basabi Moitro

Sadhan Jana

sarah, soma, subhra, sanhita and sadhan jana
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fairlawn, oh

