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Collective creation of students who gathered under the sky of Ramakrishna
Mission Vidyapith, Purulia during 1964-70 and shared their joys and pains
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Prayers and blessings

It was one of the late winter months or early spring of 1965. A
woman from Kolkata woke up early in the guest house of Purulia
Ramakrishna Mission Vidyapith. She was the Social Organizing
Commissioner of Bharat Scouts and Guides on her trip to visit Girl
Guides troops in the tribal areas. She usually would overnight at
the PWD bungalow, but a big delegation of Ministers was in town.
So, she was squeezed out, and had to take a Rikshaw and come to
RKMV, looking for a place to sleep.

They say every cloud has a silver lining, and she found hers that
winter morning. As she was about to dip her Britannia biscuit in
the over-sweetened milk tea, she heard the chirping of the distant
voices of the children in white uniform moving like dream figures
in the dew-clad green fields guided by their happiness and strict
commands of Sardarji. Ki sundor lagchee, ekhane eto chele, sobai
porte ashee? She asked the attendant with a turban. Hai, pray 400
chele ache amader missione, sobai pora sunoi khub bhalo, ekhanei
thake aar ekhaney pore. Oneker bari Kolkatay aar oneke abar ashe
Dhanbad theke. He introduced the panorama of the school to the
woman briefly.

As she was getting dressed in her Girl Guides uniform of navy-blue
silk saree, white blouse with collar, her badges, her belt and the
Nepali dagger, she could not stop daydreaming about her two boys
studying in this beautiful school. She walked out of the guest house
and noticed a senior monk clad in his saffron-colored tunic walking
towards the administrative office. She approached him and
touched his feet as a show of respect. He looked at her, a bit
puzzled by her uniform and asked, Aapni to Guide er
Commissioner, ekhane apnar thik moto jotno hoyechhee to?

She expressed her gratitude for the kind attention and asked him
directly Amaar dui chhele, amar khub ichha ora ei skule pore boro
hok. Kintu ami bhavchchi, dujoner khoroch to onek hobe, amra
parboki. He politely asked her if she had few minutes to spare and
invited her to come to the office. As she entered the office, she
noticed his name on the door, Swami Hironmayananda. He asked
her to sit down and asked about the family's employment status
and then handed her an application form of National Merit
Scholarship offered by Government of India. He said, Jodi apnar
chhele ei scholarship pay, tahole or jonno apnar kono khoroch
lagbena.



On her way back to Kolkata, her mind was busy building the
roadmap for her son to get the award, filling the application,
getting it endorsed by the current school, preparing him to sit in
the written examination and the interview. As she reached her
home, she cleaned herself, changed her clothes, went straight to
her small temple to submit the application form to her gods and
goddesses and prayed that they illuminate her path so that her
children could study in that dream school. As her emotion took
over her, a drop of her tear fell on the application, precisely on
the spot, that said, parent's signature.

The applications were duly filled in with attached affidavits and
certificates and submitted to the clerks in the busy offices of the
Writers Building. Then, one afternoon, the postman brought a
registered letter with admit card for the written examination.
Once the examination results were announced, the same
postman brought another registered letter with the invitation for
an interview. This time, he was asked to sit down and was
offered a plate of sweets and cold water from the clay cistern.
Then in the evening, the news was shared with the family, and
the letter was kept in the temple for the Gods to bless it.

The day before the interview, she took him to her office so that
he could spend the day studying there. But for the 9-year-old
boy, the Guide office had another more significant attraction, the
lift. The lift was run by the liftman, Muhammad. He will diligently
open the gates to let folks in, move the lever to the indicated
floor to activate the motor and cable mechanism, and as it
reaches the desired floor, open the gates again to let the folks
out with a bow of his head. As the boy travelled up and down in
the lift, he told Muhammad Kalnaa hamare ek bohut bara
interview hay, Bhawan kare achhi ho jai.

Just before lunch, a big meeting was adjourned in the office, and
the boy was asked to go and touch the feet of all the senior
aunties so that they could bless him. One of the aunties, Mrs.
Bibha Mukerjee, called Muhammad, gave him some money and
said, chotasaab ke liye ek cold drink our ek cake leke aao, jaldi
jaldi. As Muhammad went out to fetch the treats, the boy sat at
the office entrance in the stool of the liftman and waited for him
to return. Finally, Muhammad came back, but he did not carry
any cake or cold drinks, just an odd-looking package in his hand.
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The ChotaaSaab was very upset, went to his mother's office and
stood behind her chair to hide his tears, ready to flood his face.
Muhammad was summoned to explain what happened, and he told
in a very calm voice, Didi job ham cake aur cold drinks khoridne ke
liye jaa rahete, mujhko aajan sunai diya, aur chotassab de duya ke
liye ham masjid chale gaye. Namaj ke bad job bahar aye, mey dekha
que ek aadmi bohut kitab bik raha tha, mey socha ek kitab khoridle,
ohi kitab sehi Alla ka duya lag jayga aur chotasaabke kaal bohut
achhi kaam ho jayga.

It was a strange explanation, but Muhammad was standing with his
head down, extending his divine faith in the form of the package of
the odd-shaped book. Hence, the boy accepted the reality and
received the book bowing his head and uttering Inshaaalla. It was
late, and soon the woman and the boy left the office, took a taxi to
Esplanade, then boarded an empty Bus number 34 that would drop
them close to their home. When he reached home, he took off the
package cover and saw a used copy of the Indian Agricultural
Handbook of 1963. As he opened the book, the middle two pages
revealed a colored photograph of a tractor.

When his father arrived home from the office that night, the boy
told him about the fantastic gift from Muhammad and showed him
the photo of the machine, which looked like a road-roller. His father
collaborated with the Japanese and Germans to start manufacturing
heavy-duty Army trucks in India. He also knew a lot about tractors
and explained that a tractor tills the land, sows seed, applies
fertilizer, and harvests crops. With tractors, India can improve its
agricultural production to prevent hunger and food crisis. The boy
listened to him and imagined how wonderful that would be.

The next day, he sat in front of 7 older men for his interview in the
Hindu School. One of the men asked, boro hoye tumi ki hote chao?
Since he had his sense, everyone told him that he would be a doctor
and his brother would be an engineer. But at that crucial moment,
he ignored all that peer pressure and declared Ami bore hoye Krishi
Mantri hobo. The answer shook the panel, and one of them asked
what you would do as agriculture minister to prevent hunger in
India? The boy remembered Muhammad, the book and the colored
picture in the middle. Then he delivered an articulate and
passionate description of how India will be saved from food scarcity
by modern agriculture and the tractor, no doubt borrowing all the
words of his father that he could remember.
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A few weeks later, the postman revisited the house to
deliver another registered letter, this time with the news of
the selection of the boy for the Government of India
National Merit Scholarship for the residential schools. The i
school that he was designated to attend was Ramakrishna ‘
Mission Vidyapith, Purulia. Months flew by as the family
made the preparations for the journey to Purulia. The monks
were generous to give the other brother a Vidyapith
Scholarship. Then, the day came when the woman with her
husband boarded the night train with her two boys to
Purulia.

|

|
Finally, she had achieved what she dreamt of on a winter ’ﬂ
morning a year back. But now that the moment of realizing 7
the dream had arrived, she felt sad as they were leaving
their boys in the boarding school so far from home. As the
sun was setting, the boys touched the feet of their parents,
and received their blessing on the foreheads. With tears in
their eyes, they started walking towards their recently
allotted rooms in the residential quarters. As they walked on
the dry soil of Purulia, that will be their home for the coming
years, the boy thought about the liftman, his prayers, his gift
and his blessings.

e
1 4'.\_

Falguni Guharay
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Vidyapith vignettes
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| joined Vidyapith in the mid-session (after the summer
vacation) of 1965 with a National Scholarship. Ramesh,
Mohit, Uttarayan and Suranjan De joined at the same time
with the same scholarship. The first encounter with my
class room (VI-A) was an amazing experience. It was next
to Ramda’s mural at one corner of Sarada Mandir. Similar
to Florence, Vidyapith was like an open-air museum.
Though it could not make me into an artist, my interest in
art got germinated there. In whichever city | had been to
in my later life, | made it a point to visit the local
museums.

We used to have one afternoon period for outing at Bedi,
surrounded by mango trees. | think | developed an open,
inquisitive mind from this interaction with nature. This
was the basis for my career in scientific research.

There was a visiting teacher from the USA (through the
Peace Crop program), Mr. Martin Brad Snyder. He used to
take us for outing and | remember to have collected
butterflies on such occasions. He came to India fresh from
his undergraduate degree in Physics. He had shown the
demonstration of a steam engine, which produced steam
on butane fuel. He was always making something or the
other, and Nisith Mandal got inspired to making radios
from his guidance.

He was staying in a room close to the guest house and had
a lot of biscuits in his room. There was a photo of a
woman in his room. One of us inquired: Your lefty. His
response: No, my sister! Apparently, he was friendly with
Perumalda, who had taken him to his house in Tamil
Nadu. The only time | played baseball in my life was when
he was in Vidyapith.
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announcement|

Though | was in the English medium, | am not sure if we
were good in spoken English. So, it was quite a daunting
task to present the daily news at the assembly in English. |
must have presented twice. Though short, those were my
first experience in public speech. | recollect fondly the
experience, as giving seminars has been part of my
scientific career. Also, the assembly enclosure, with the
carvings of S48 ©II9 and the reproduction of Nandalal

Bose’s OO0 ST had an everlasting effect on my psyche. |

still play on patriotic songs on August 15, January 23 or
January 26. Not sure if the present generation students
develop this feeling of being one with the country. The
campus had two statues of Khudiram Bose and that
instilled a sense of martyrdom in our mind. Much later in
my life when | visited the Cellular Jail in Andaman (I guess
it is named differently now, and not with one of the
Bengali names who were incarcerated in the jail in large
number) tears came out.
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| was in the Subhash Platoon. We used to stand in accordance
to our height. | must have been on the shorter side to start
with and had to stand near the front of the formation. May be
because of this at the drill show where there was a display of
a pyramid formation, | was the one to be at the top of four-
tier structure. Must have done for two years. Maybe | had
grown taller to fit into this role in subsequent years.
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| think compared to our friends from Bengal or Bihar, the
students from the North-east had better shoes, in
particular the pointed shoes, which Gyaneswar Singh
(from Imphal) and | had. It was a source of envy for quite
a few of our friends. He was the first and the only boxer
that | had met intimately. Unfortunately, he left us early
in February of 1969 when we had the terrible mishap at
the camp site of Panchet, along with another of us
Ashoke Parida (from Orissa), who was so brilliant in
mathematics and had beautiful handwriting. Manabendra
Sarkar also met the same fate. He was very good in
playing carom.

Students from the North-east had to spend the Puja
vacation in the school, as there was not enough time to
go home. We had a few students from Arunachal
Pradesh, and it took some of them almost two weeks to
reach home. | cannot remember now if | stayed alone in
the whole hostel. Was | scared? No idea. But the train
journey to Assam during the other two longer vacations
made man out of each one of the youngsters — with a
trunk full of books, changing train at Asansol, Mokama
and then Barauni (which used to be freezing in winter).
But the ride in Assam Mail (which had twice the length of
any other train, which allowed us to see both ends of the
train, when it was going through a curve), passing
through the green of Dooars and tea gardens in Assam,
crossing rivers every now and then, with blue hills at a
distance was something that we were lucky to
experience.
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My very first encounter with Chemistry, which later
became my profession in life, was the day in class IX when
Durganshankar-da took us to the Chemistry Laboratory.
He dabbed cotton soaked in ether to our hand — the cold
sensation startled us. Next, he released hydrogen
sulphide gas from a Kipps apparatus filling the place with
a foul smell. So, we got introduced to Chemistry using our
senses.

The first time | saw sea was during an educational trip to
Puri, under the supervision of Kalidasda, our biology
teacher. We collected a large number of samples, brought
them back to Vidyapith dipped in formalin. Not sure
where we got all the samples from; these days when we
visit the beach, we don’t find many living creatures or
even shells. In the biology class we used to dissect
cockroach, earthworm and frogs. | remember finding
black eggs on opening up toads. It was difficult for me to
have tiffin of ghugni mangsho after the class.

Finally, let me pay my obeisance to Sushil Roy-da, who
was extremely proud of the intelligence and capability of
our batch. He would say that all the ranks in all the
streams in the Higher Secondary Board Examination
would come to us, and there would be sweets for all and
sundry to feast on for days together after the results are
out. Unfortunately, for a twist of fate that never
materialized and most of us were thrown out of the
school in 1970. Given the jolt in our life, when we look
back, our batch has done reasonably well in our careers,

especially when it comes to X9l AT at least nine of

us have done their PhD in different fields from
universities in India and abroad. We also had our fair
share of teachers, engineers, doctors, bankers,
entrepreneurs, scientists, accountants (no lawyer though
and none in administrative service). So, in a way
Sushilda’s dream was not completely shattered.

18



Sushilda was particular about our health. He used to
wake us up early in the morning in the fourth hostel,
and start our day with a handful of (Rl (®&1| Before

that he would wake Nanda and Pulak up to ring the first
bell of the day — apparently it needed two of them to
continue ringing for a considerable length of

time. Though rather irregular I still retain the habit of
doing some physical exercise and yoga even now.

Because of the abrupt end of our stay at Vidyapith, we
were deprived of the opportunity to take a formal
farewell from our teachers and from each other, which
is usually one of the most memorable days in the life of
any student. One of my greatest regrets in life is that
somehow, | could not meet Sushilda before he left for
his heavenly abode, although | got back to Kolkata in
1997 when he was still alive. The new social media have
now allowed our batch mates to get in touch again and
also with the other alumni of Vidyapith, and every now
and then we get back to our school days.

SIS IS 2102, 910 FIRCH ST A1 2 - I
G S PRI TG (T FAR ST SR R PR

Pinak Chakrabarti
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A memorable journey

As | sat to write about my life and time at Vidyapith,
lots of memories floated in my mind. Though some of
them had faded, a few are still etched clearly on the
canvas of my journey of Vidyapith.

The early part of my childhood was spent in north
Kolkata — easy-going life with lots of friends and fun.
My father decided, it was time for me to have a more
structured life in a loving, caring environment where |
can have a great education as well. So, my parents
decided to send me to Vidyapith, Purulia. | joined
Vidyapith in 1967 in eighth grade.

| remember my days at Vidyapith started with the
sound of morning bell to wake up and at night with
another bell reminding us time for bed. The days were
usually packed with standard routines like early
morning and evening Bhajans, playtime, study time,
school, etc. Because of the Dhoti wearing skill learned
then today friends come to me for help in wearing a
dhoti.

| still remember the prayer written by Mohit, “Ma
tomai ki pabona, Thakurer monay bhabona.”. | was
most impressed by Uttarayan’s emotional recitations
on stage. Suranjan Chatterjee was a great all-rounder
and represented our class in every game. | was proud of
our class and my friends. | was confident that there will
be a few students that will rank in the top 10 in Higher
Secondary examinations. Unfortunately, only 4 of our
entire class graduated from RKMV, Purulia in 1971. We
all know what happened.

While visiting my uncle in Purulia in 1986, | visited

Vidyapith, unfortunately, it was closed for winter break
and we were not allowed in.
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Kalipadada (Swami Putananda) was my favorite
Maharaj. He always spoke highly of me to my parents
except when they visited the last time to pick up my
stuff. | never met another human being like him.
Whenever | visited India, always tried to visit Maharaj,
mostly at Balaram Mandir. In the beginning, he would
remember me but the last few times, | had to remind
him who | was. | miss his simplicity. Only thing | never
understood, why he had to pick his nose in the dining
room while we were having dinner.

Among our teachers, | remember Sushilda and
Perumalda very well. | used to fall asleep in
Perumalda’s math class in the afternoon. He used to
throw chalks at me to get my attention. It happened so
many times that he wanted to keep a parrot in the
class who will call my name every time | dozed off.

Once | tried to get an early start on Wednesday (% day
school) by getting a haircut during the 4t period.
When | arrived at the location, | found Sushilda getting
his hair cut. | got a long lecture from him that day.
Needless to say, it was not an early start to my % day!

We all remember the incident at the Panchet Dam trip.
| lost two of my idols that day, Ashok Parida and
Gyaneswar Singh. During study hours, | would seek
help from Ashok on mathematics. | still remember his
beautiful, neat small font writings. He always had time
and patience for me. Gyaneswar was the best table
tennis player among us. His style of playing got me
interested in the game. | always try mimicking his
forehand top-spin. He also was a great artist.

Later | found out that they both were excellent
swimmers! The incident at the dam could have been
handled better by the management. It proved fatal to
leave young minds to ponder over the incident for
about a week without the usual routine. Starting the
classes on a Sunday was the best decision ever, though
| did not agree at that time.
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Nisith once wished me goodnight by shaking my hand
after | cleaned up outside the dining room. Needless to
say, he did not clean his hand. We were the happiest
bunch of kids enjoying growing up surrounded by
friends all the time. | must confess that | liked Pulak's
hairstyle. | am still trying to copy that.

Hopefully, | would see you all at Purulia in February
2022 to celebrate the 50 school leaving anniversary
and update the faces, and fill the gaps in my memory. |
believe my years in Ramakrishna Mission Vidyapith
steered me in the right direction. Thanks to all of you
for a memorable journey.

Debkumar Bonnerjee
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Pinaki Barua: a friend, a realist, a legend

Naomi Shihab Nye wrote: When a stranger appears at
your door, feed him for three days before asking who
he is, where he’s come from, where he’s headed. That
way, he'll have strength enough to answer. Or, by then
you’ll be such good friends you don’t care.

A long time ago, a stranger appeared in the dormitory
of a boarding school in Purulia and was welcomed by
another boy. They studied together, they shared
chocolate candies on their birthdays, and exchanged
stories of their childhood, as they walked to the dining
hall or the playground. They became good friends.

One afternoon they hovered over a painting of a train
passing on the horizon of palms. One of the boys
inquired why the bright and colorful panorama seen
from the window, was transformed into a gloomy
landscape tinted in deep blue. The painter replied, to
see things clearly, reality needs to be transformed.

The painter of the train scene turned into a legendary
Realist, creating a vast and extraordinary collection of
etches, images, and artworks that posed questions to
our time. His classical artwork Mother and Child, with
superb craftsmanship and excellent distribution of
forms, revealed the dialectics of love and hate, of war
and peace, and of life and death.

26



Many years later, the two boys met again. During
their brief encounter, they hovered over some
artworks in making and shared the story of art
lovers in the snow-clad Arctic mesmerized by
monochromatic Our Christs reflecting the pain of
tropical Latin America.

On the way back to the metropolis by train, one of
the boys connected the dots between the life and
times of his two art heroes. One mastering the
words and stories of Magical realism in Colombia
and the other crafting the Realist etches,
woodwork, and images in India.

He now sits in the scarcely lit room in Nicaragua to
celebrate the lives of both of them. He does not
stop looking at the artworks of Pinaki Barua through
his tear-filled eyes, as he searches for the duality of
the coldness of death and resurrection of love. He
also reads over and over, the words of Gabriel
Garcia Marquez: What matters in life is not what
happens to you but what you remember and how
you remember it.

Falguni Guharay
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Goodbye, friends, Goodbye (Bidayee -- Bandhu-- Bidayee)

It was ten o clock in the morning, and two buses were parked
in front of our hostels. By that time, we had had our lunch.
As soon as the bus arrived, we started loading our bags and
baggage. Within half an hour, we completed the job. Then
we got into the buses, platoon-wise. Our commanders took
the attendances, and we started our journey.

The name of our school was Ramakrishna Mission Vidyapith,
Purulia. Students from all over India study here. The
mediums of instruction were both English and Bengali.

In Vidyapith NCC was compulsory. There were four platoons
in the higher classes and four platoons in the lower classes.
Every year the senior platoons were taken to a distant, lonely
place for three days for enjoying camp life. The platoons'
names were Pratap Platoon, Shivaji Platoon, Vivekananda
platoon, and Subhas platoon. Every platoon had a
Commander, and there were two teachers in charge. They
were called the Physical Instructors.

That year (1969, February), our campsite was on the bank of
the Damodar river at a very lonely place in Bihar. There were
four old abandoned military barracks on the site.

We reached the place at about 3 pm. As soon as the buses
arrived there, all of us noticed three words written in black
bitumen on the wall of a barrack in the Bengali language, " ---
Bidayee-Bandhu-Bidayee" (Goodbye -Friends- Goodbye). Our
minds were not prepared to notice such types of words just
at the arrival.

Anyway, we got down from the buses and occupied the
respective barracks allotted to us. A team of cooks from the
Vidyapeeth accompanied us.

Within half an hour, they prepared tea for us. A temporary
kitchen was built up near our barrack. As the bell rang for
tea, we all assembled in front of the temporary kitchen. After
a long bus journey, we enjoyed hot tea and biscuits and felt
relaxed.
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It was half-past five. The sun had already arrived at the west
corner of the sky. Still, there was some time left for the
evening prayer. So, few of us walked towards the main road
passing nearby our site. There was a vacant place towards
the south of the barracks stretching about 50 meters. The
Damodar river was flowing after that empty place.

We were walking towards the west by the main road. One
thing we noticed was that there was not a single house
nearby. The area was lonely. But we had come across some
strangers on our way. From them, we came to know that
about 1km away there is a village. Dhanbad was about
30kms from our campsite.

As it was the time for prayer, we returned to our barracks. In
the meantime, the temporary prayer hall was made ready
for worship. Just like in our Vidyapith, here also we had our
prayers. After that, we took a rest in the respective barracks
till our dinner time at 9.00 pm.

On the second day in the camp, we started our camp life
with prayer at 5 am. Till 11.30 am we were busy with various
programs of the camp life. At noon, we were allotted 30
minutes for taking a bath.

For this purpose, we went to the Damodar river, which was
flowing near our barracks. Nearby the riverbank, the depth
of the water level was about three to four feet. We felt that
at least up to twenty feet wide, it was safe to swim. Many of
us could not swim. So they were enjoying themselves near
the bank. Those who could swim swam up to 20/30 feet
away from the river bank. All of us were enjoying ourselves
like ducks in the water.

As per the rule of the camp, few cadet crops were on
security (sentry) duty in and around our campus.

After about 20 minutes of swimming, we were ready to get
out of the water. Just at that time, one of our security boys
came there. He was looking for Biswajit, a student of class XI.
Biswaijit's father was an engineer in Dhanbad Mining. He
heard that his son was camping near his workplace, so he
reached the place to see him.
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But alas! We could not trace Biswajit there. Many of us
shouted for him. But in vain. It just echoed back only.
Suddenly someone noticed the towel and sandal of
Biswajit lying on the bank. The sighting of his belongings
made us suspicious. Biswajit might have been drowned.

Some fishermen were fishing nearby in the river. They
could guess something wrong had happened to us as
there was shouting for help among us. Many of us
shouted "Biswajit, Biswajit". But the call echoed back from
the barracks.

In the meantime, the fishermen started searching for a
drowned body in the river. After a while, they recovered a
body and brought it to the bank. We were surprised when
we saw that the boy was Manabendra Sarkar. He was at
that time senseless. As first aid, two/ three boys were
trying to get water out from his stomach by making him lie
down on his belly and pressing on his back, as is done in
the case of drowned people.

But we were searching for Biswajit. So, the fishermen
again started their job. This time, to our surprise, they
dragged out a body from under the water that belonged
to Gyaneswar Singh. | could not believe that

Gyaneswar, who was an excellent swimmer, could be
drowned. Only a few minutes ago, | swam with him to the
middle of the river. Gyaneswar was from Manipur.

Where is Biswajit? No, again, to our surprise, they
recovered Asoke Parida's body. He was a boy from Odisha.

Then the fishermen recovered the fourth person. It was
Falguni Sarkar.

After that, we could find Biswajit.
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Our Physical Instructor Sushil Ghosh da advised the
Platoon Commanders to take the attendance of all the
cadets. Pratap platoon's commander Amitava Neogi was
himself missing. All of us shouted "Amitava, Amitava", but
it echoed back to our ears. We could not trace him within
the campsite. Again, the fishermen were engaged to
search for Amitava. Finally, after searching for few
minutes, his unconscious body could be recovered from
under the water. In the meantime, the authorities
managed to get an ambulance. In no time, all the six boys
were shifted to a hospital in Dhanbad.

The whole area had pin-drop silence. Anybody could
hardly talk. Our beloved Kalipada da (our chief warden)
and the teachers present there became mad. Our
Secretary Maharaj (Chandan da) was so disheartened and
nervous that he could not drive the car to accompany the
ambulance though he was sitting in the driver's seat. So,
some other person had to drive the vehicle.

Suddenly Durgada (our chemistry teacher, who also
accompanied us) started to cry so loudly that none of us
could hold our tears. Everybody was weeping. The entire
site became sorrowful.

It was 2 pm. All of us were lying in our respective beds
silently. Lunch was ready long back. Nobody had the
mood to take a meal. Among the cooking party, there
were two elderly persons. They consoled us, telling us
that everything would be alright by the grace of Thakur.
We should have our food. Though not convinced with
their advice, few of us took some food. But a large
number of boys did not even touch the meal.
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It was 4 pm. We were sitting in front of our barracks,
almost holding each other. We were waiting for our
rescue.

At about 4.30 pm, Susanta Sarkar, a class Xl student,
hurriedly arrived our spot to inform the most tragic news
"all were dead". Susanta accompanied the drowned boys
in the ambulance to Dhanbad.

Hearing this news, Sushil Ghosh da, who was sitting near
us on the grass, cried so loudly that we started weeping
again.

It was 5 pm. Suddenly, the whole sky became black with
cloud cover. The wind started blowing. Within few
minutes, the rain started heavily. The entire area was
submerged in darkness as the electricity went off. The
atmosphere became dreadful. We prayed to God to save
us from further harm.

After 30 minutes, the rain stopped. The lights came back,
and we noticed that all boys' eyes still had tears.
Everybody became dumb.

At about 6 pm, two buses from Purulia arrived at the
campsite. We were very much eager to leave the place as
soon as possible. Within half an hour, we got on the
buses. Attendances were taken for the remaining boys.
After getting the signal from our physical instructor, the
engines of the buses roared.

As soon as the headlights were on, the three calamitous
words again came to our notice. We closed our eyes till

the time so long the buses could leave that place.

Ramesh Chandra Sarma
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The Saviour
(The Arduous Journey of three Kilometres)

It was the winter months of early 1964. The village boys
were, as usual, playing in the field in their own ways,
soaking in the sun -- some flying home - made kites with
thread tied in stick -- some throwing from the improvised
bows, arrows made from sugarcane straws, high in the
sky.

Suddenly, the maternal uncle of this rustic boy appeared
in the village from the nearby Purulia District Town. And
broke the news amongst the villagers that this boy had
stood 4% in the District Level Primary Board Examination.

This boy remained oblivious of what has happened, as
usual.

A little background!

In the District Purulia, there was the system of Board
Examination at the end of Class IV. Maybe it was the
system throughout West Bengal. One day, at the end of
1963, our Primary School Teacher Shibdas Bandopadhyay
took all the boys of class 4 to Purulia town, kept usin a
Dharmashala near Saheb Bandh. This was this boy’s first
experience of community living. All the boys would study
in the evening and in the dawn in the lantern light brought
by all. And appear in the Exams. in the nearby Zilla School
of Purulia town. What an enthralling experience of writing
exams with beautifully coloured Question Papers on all
the days of Examination.

While the early morning sun was shining radiantly,
suddenly black clouds appeared in the horizon. Black
clouds in the family fortunes of this young boy -- which he
was unable to comprehend. Within a span of 3 years
between 1963 & 1966, all the landed property of the
family -- producing about 100 maunds of paddy -- had
gone -- sold out. Our family business --- a flourishing
grocery shop -- collapsed. And we became virtually
paupers.
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In this scenario, when all these things were happening,
the headmaster of our village school --- Chharra Junior
High School -- Revered Kartick Chandra Maji -- a man
belonging to our own village -- took interest in this boy,
and asked him to appear at the District Level Class 6 Merit
Scholarship Examination.

On the scheduled day in the year 1965, this boy appeared
in the Exam, held at Rajasthan Vidyapeeth, Purulia town,
without being escorted by anyone.

The dream of our Revered Headmaster -- Kartick Chandra
Maji --- came true. This boy again stood 4th in the Exam
at the District Level. Fetching him a monthly stipend of Rs
5 / for the classes VII, VIII, IX and X. Earlier the scholarship
at class IV fetched him a monthly stipend of Rs 3/ for
classes V and VI.

This boy remained oblivious as usual, reticent as he was
with everything. And continued his studies at the village
school.

But the clouds in the family horizon became darker day
by day. And this boy had to abandon his studies and go to
a distant school to sell tiffin items to the students to earn
some money.

But it's said, every cloud has a silver lining behind it.

Suddenly, without any notice -- without any prelude -- a
New Sun -- yes, a New Sun -- appeared in the life of this
boy --- Ram Kinkar Mandol -- the Pradhan of the village.

He took it upon himself that this 'brilliant ' boy had to be
admitted in the 'Mission' School.

Being a Congress Party Leader himself, and having close
relationship with the District Level Congress functionaries
like Dr Tarapada Roy of Purulia town, who was a
renowned doctor in the whole district, he took it as a
challenge. He contacted the District Officials, apprised
them. Aa all this was going on, with the boy remaining
ignorant about everything.
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On his advice, this boy applied for class VIl admission in
the Mission School, and appeared in the Admission Test.

Meanwhile, the boy' s father was on the death bed. And
his work of selling tiffin at a distant school every day, and
abstaining from school had its natural effect on the
Admission Test results of the Mission School.

The boy naturally couldn't fare well in the Admission
Test. The Mission Authorities were reluctant to admit
him. But Ram Kinkar Mandol also was adamant. On his
instruction, this boy obtained 'Recommendation’ letters
of district functionaries like BDO, SDO etc. of Purulia
town.

All these favourable letters were shown to Chandan
Maharaj -- Swami Chandrananda -- The Secretary of the
Mission.

After a lot of persuasion from different quarters
including the meeting of the widowed mother of this boy
with Chandan Maharaj -- the Secretary Maharaj finally
relented.

But he put a stringent condition -- the boy must obtain
1t Division marks at the very next examination;
otherwise, he would be thrown out. A condition that the
boy readily accepted without understanding at all its
deep significance and possible implications.

Thus, the Journey of Three Kilometres started!
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It is a great opportunity for me to express my respect
and deep gratitude to those departed souls -- the
teachers of my Village School -- and the big-hearted
Pradhan of my Village -- Ram Kinkar Mandol who guided
me in those difficult days.

And of course, my mother who underwent difficult pain
and waited for long ten years before this boy could
firmly stand by her side.

And of course, it would be unbecoming of me if | don't
express equal respect and gratitude to Swami
Chandranandaji Maharaj who ignited my mind by
putting the difficult condition.

And the large number of teachers of The Mission School,
and the brilliant boys of my own class who moulded my
life in silence.

At the near-end of the journey, | pay my sincere
gratitude to all!

Jay Narayan Sao
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Gentle waves of memories

After a long journey of more than about 60 years, that started
from RKM Vidyapith, Deoghar, the memories are still as fresh as
if it all happened just the other day. My schooling started from
RKMV Deoghar, class IV till class VI. Class VII to part of class X,
the major part of schooling at RKMV Purulia, and the finishing
at RKM Ashram, Asansol.

Our friends” initiative and subsequent follow-up is truly
commendable, you know why? - seeing myself - trying to key in
and give some material to the editor to work on. | thought of
putting down some of my good old memories. | will put them
in a rather random fashion, not following any order,
chronological, or whatever.

At Deoghar Vidyapith, we did not have cots in our dham. Every
day we had to bring our bed roll from the bedding room at
night, fix the mosquito net and in the morning at about 5:30
am, put it back in the bedding room in proper rolled and tied
condition. For days in and days out, the same routine, but |
never recall that ever anybody had any issue with the routine.
Mind you we all were 7 to 8 years old.

| remember vividly the first day at tailoring class at Purulia
Vidyapith. We had our first encounter with technology - our
teacher Modak-da started the class with "Tailoring is the father
of technology ". Today when | look back, | really can see that it
was our first hands-on encounter with technology. Much later
similar technology was applied to do nesting on steel plates in
shipyards. The objective was the same, minimum wastage of
material, be it cloth or be it steel. Today computer-driven
nesting is done in shipyards, similar technology, | believe, is also
used in garment factories.

We got our first taste of tomato ketchup way back in 1963 at
RKMYV Deoghar. There were two American teachers, Mr.
Chandler and Mr. Bradley. They used to have their breakfast,
etc. in a separate dining room, with few tables and benches.
One day we entered that room and found a bottle in the wall
wardrobe having some kind of red stuff in it. We had no idea,
what it could be, but thought must be something edible. We
just took a little bit on our palm and tasted it. It was simply
brilliant for us. The next day we came equipped with an empty
bottle and you can understand what we did. That was our first
encounter with tomato ketchup.
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We were in Jogananda Dham, during Holi in the year most
probably 1969, we had a great day enjoying with Abir and
water. In the afternoon, Srikanta came into our room with a
matchbox in his hand. There were few strands of hair in it. Can
you imagine what it was? While playing with abir, Srikanta very
quietly managed to chop off the 'Choitanya’ of a Brahmachari
Maharaj and kept it in that matchbox. | forgot who was the
unfortunate Maharaj. | also don't know where Srikanta got the
matchbox in the first place.

It became more or less a daily practice for Srikanta to come to
our room for chitchat after dinner. He used to be dressed in a
very long Panjabi. One day Suranjan pointed out, "o beta niche
kichu pore na, opore panjabi ta pore ase". One day as Srikanta
landed in our room, Suranjan went over to pull up his Panjabi
and Srikanta ran out of the room, Suranjan chasing him, and
they were out of the Dham running on the road. Imagine the
scene, Srikanta running and his Panjabi flying in the air.

| am sure, we all fondly remember Snyder (Martin Brad
Snyder). One day Snyder came to the class with a coil of a thick
rope hanging from his shoulder. In the previous class, he talked
about different kinds of wave propagation. He tied one end of
the rope at the window and held the other end at a distance
and gave a jerk to the rope. A nice sinusoidal wave travelled
down the rope and returned from the tied end forming the so-
called standing wave condition. With this simple experiment,
he explained the phenomenon of standing wave. Simply
excellent.

Snyder sowed the seed of interest in electronics in me and the
result was, we used to hear radio peaking in my home brewed
radio while staying in Saradananda Dham. Eventually, | made a
3-band radio while at lIT, used to tune in to radio Ceylon to
Amin Sayani's programme of Hindi songs. This interest in
electronics went a long way as a hobby and is present even
today.

One day | and Manas landed in his room. There, on the table,
we saw a photograph of Snyder and a lady. Manas promptly
asked, "Is she your lefty?" | didn't know then what lefty means.
Snyder gently replied, "No, my sister".
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While in Asansol, we had permission to go out for a walk
around in the afternoon. One day we got a packet of cigarettes,
ten of us each having one and one of us trying to light his
cigarette. Unfortunately, he used a lot of matchsticks, one after
another, but could not light his cigarette. Two girls were
passing by, they commented, "mone hochhe notun cigarette
khete sikheche".

In September 1970, | was at home. My father returned from
Belur Math. As he entered the house, he gave me an envelope
and said, "jao school khuje nao". | had quick lunch and went
out, headed for RKM Ashram, Asansol. | knew they had
technical stream, not many schools had the stream.
Fortunately, or unfortunately, | was in the technical stream.
Also, | knew, Chandanda was the secretary there. | landed in his
office, seeing and hearing from me what my father said, he
coolly said, "besh korechen". But immediately enquired what
others are doing. He then told me, "jar jar thikana ache sobaike
chitti lekh, ekhane aste bol ...... ". Ten of us landed there and
could appear for our higher secondary exam from there. All of
us did very well and some did exceptional in the exam. | so
fondly recall Chandanda, had he not been there, | am not sure
where | would be today.

We landed at RKM Ashram, Asansol sometime in Sept/Oct
1970. From the school, we were assigned, two teachers.
Dhanapati babu took care of our English and Bengali while
Sukumar babu helped us with Physics & Chemistry. We did
have wonderful teachers at Vidyapith, but let me tell you, we
were blessed to have Dhanapati babu and Sukumar babu
helping us in our studies in those difficult days. We never
attended regular classes at Asansol, they used to come to our
hostel and teach us. | remember it was Christmas Eve,
Dhanapati babu took us to a nearby restaurant and served us
cake to celebrate Christmas Eve. Both of them had a wonderful
sense of humor. Taking lessons from them used to be real fun.
But mind you, our higher secondary results are evidence of
their teaching ability and the academic care they took of ours.

Aren't you all thinking about what happened to Mathematics?
Well, that is another great story of a great teacher, | ever came
across. That's Perumalda. Probably, sometime in November
1970, Chandanda told us Perumalda will be coming during the
winter vacation. Perumalda of his own came down to Asansol
RKM Ashram in December 1970, stayed for almost the whole
month in the guest house, and completed our Mathematics
course. It was he, who took the initiative, nobody told him or
invited him, he came of his own, stayed of his own, possibly
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Chandanda waived his guest house charges and as | know,
there was no question of any kind of payment from our side
too. He told us, "l came to know ten of you are here, so |
thought why not complete the remaining portion of the
syllabus for these ten boys at least, whom | am getting at one
place". He even came to see us at IT Kharagpur in our 1st year.
That is Perumalda, salute to him.

We were in the 4th hostel, interestingly, it was called '4th
hostel' and not some Dham, as the other hostels were named.
We were in class XI then, one day in the dining hall, | had some
tiff with one of the serving boys and out of anger and sign of
protest, | left the dining hall without taking my lunch and
returned to the hostel. | used to sit at the extreme right table,
just after that the door and besides that a table where Sushilda
and others used to sit. Anyway, after that, as | was | leaving for
class, you may recall Sushilda's room used to be just beside the
entry/exit door of the hostel. To my great surprise, | found
Sushil da standing with a 'bati' full with 'doi and bhat' and a
spoon. Almost tears rolled down from my eyes, he quietly told
me "eat this" and then added, "Whom you are showing anger,
is your mother here, who will take note of it, the only thing you
will get is, you will go hungry .....". Now | realize that at that
moment my mother was standing right in front of me.

It was Aug.1970, we all gathered in front of Secretary Maharaj,
Dhirenda’s residence sometime in the forenoon. At one point, |
lost my cool and uttered one of the very shameful sentences in
my life, "you are telling a lie Kalipadada". | met Kalipadada
exactly after a gap of 33 years at Balaram Mandir. As | stood
after pronam, | asked, "Kalipadada, chinte parchen?" He
looked up and instantly said "Provat". Provat is my elder
brother, | said, no. To my utter surprise, he immediately said,
"Nisith". | could not believe my ears, after a gap of 33 years,
not only he recognized me, he also remembered my brother.
My eyes became wet, | can't express, how | felt. It stems from
the selfless true love that they had for us.

| think | have put enough for the Time Being. Memories are like
gentle waves in a vast ocean, they continuously keep rising and

fading away.

Nisith Ranjan Mandal
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Forest of Billund

Come and walk with me in the forest of Billund,
Wondrous beauty the earth has bestowed

A surreal splendor that surrounds us

Just listen to the nature, composing the symphony.

Amidst the sound of whispering trees,
Tinkling of the burbling streams

My tornado mind, keeps wondering
deep into a poet’s lovely dreams.

Let’s walk where sunlight sets forest leaves glow
in open paths where golden light stays below
Trees shading all from summer heat,

making restless mind embrace the nature.

Rest beneath the golden embers of autumn tree,
the wonder, many come to see

Colorful leaves gliding down in a whirling course
and the embers breaking out from a tiny rose.

The winter forest makes my desolate place

standing strong side by side in melancholy

| wish to gaze at you all along while you are quietly asleep
till the dawn of the forest of Billund makes a wakeup call.

Manas Roy
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Predicting climate: the legacy of Basab

It was 1967, we were about to start a new school year of
class VI, a new student joined us. A remarkably fair-skinned
boy, even with hair that was not as dark as ours. With his
short stature and thin figure, he definitely was a Gouro Borno
boy from a Brahmin family resident of Gazipur village in
Agradwip, District Burdwan. He was Basab Kumar
Bandyopadhyay.

Over next few years, he shared the dormitory rooms with
Sajal, Jay Narayan, Debaki and Subir and did well in his
studies and games. He chose Science stream and showed
special aptitude for Mathematics, Physics and Mechanics. He
was never boisterous, always measured his words, listened
carefully and always volunteered for collective tasks.

After leaving school, he joined IIT Kharagpur to study Physics.
During his years at lIT, he was a resident of Nehru Hall, and
so was Debaki. Debaki recalls that he grew up to be a polite
gentleman, did well academically and socially, and had a
good student life during his Bachelor and Master’s in IIT.

His academic track record helped him to find a research
position with Indian Meteorological Department, Pune. Our
friend, Suranjan was also there. Suranjan recalls that at Pune,
Basab started his career in the field of Climate Science.

Later on, Suranjan met him in Delhi, located at the Central
office of IMD, when he was the Deputy Director General for
Meteorological Services. When enquired, if he was
concerned that someone may demand him for the wrong
climate predictions, he mentioned that there was a Minister
who was scared to fly, and will call him before the flights to
know about the weather on his route. And he worried that if
the predictions were wrong, he may reclaim or get him fired.

During his extremely productive career, he went on to
specialise in Cyclone forecasting which was always his first
love. He travelled abroad widely and pioneered international
and national research on cyclone warning systems.
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He brought together diverse techniques to improve Cyclone
forecasting. He explored satellite data, oceanographic data,
local climate data, and on-ground knowledge to generate
forecasting via innovative modelling, which was then
transmitted to common folks, especially those in the coastal
communities. He was the pioneering researcher for the
forecasting of cyclone Feni, and his work helped save lives of
lakhs of people.

He was never complacent about his work. A huge part of his
career was devoted to critical evaluation of forecasts and
their validity. He never stopped developing new ideas to
meet the challenges posed by cyclone forecasting, in spite of
all the uncertainties associated with the theme.

His sudden departure in 2017, was proof of the fragility of
our lives. He leaves behind his wife Alakananda, his daughter
Devlina who works as a senior executive at Axiom US, and
son Debadeep who works as a research analyst for Google
London.

His wife recalls that he was a quiet person with an easy-
going personality that made everyone comfortable. He had
that mischievous smile but never indulged in mischiefs. And
he loved his dog.

His legacy rests in his rigor of science and his foresight. He
will be celebrated for his strong foot prints on the path of
Cyclone forecasting. We will remember him as our quiet

friend who became a giant in the field of Climate science.
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Photo journey of Vidyapith

Malay Basu Ray

The entrance Auditorium where multi-skill developed
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iy

Starting point of Mind and Self control Camaraderie development through hostel life
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Be nearer to heaven through sports Senior school building- So many tales

Education thorugh arts Manifesting our perfection

Mentor to innumerable students.
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The paintings

Page number

Miniature

Credentials of the paitnting

Cover page

Page 8

Artist: Nanda Dulal Mukherjee

Untitled

Year: 2021

Medium: Tempera paint on hand made
Nepalese paper

Curated at: Artist’s own collection

Artist: Nanda Dulal Mukherjee

Untitled

Year: 2020

Medium: Tempera paint on hand made
Nepalese paper

Curated at: Artist’s own collection

Page 13

Artist: Nanda Dulal Mukherjee

Untitled

Year: 2021

Medium: Tempera paint on hand made
Nepalese paper

Curated at: Artist’s own collection

Page 20

Artist: Nanda Dulal Mukherjee

Untitled

Year: 2021

Medium: Tempera paint on hand made
Nepalese paper

Curated at: Artist’s own collection

Page 24

Artist: Pinaki Barua

Name: ‘Untitled, Edition —3/8’
Year: 1984

Medium: Aquatint

Size: 24 x32 cm

ID:- PB-014

Curated at Galerie 88 Life in Prints
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http://www.galerie88.in/nt/TV_Exhibt516_1000.asp
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Page 25

Artisit: Pinaki Barua

Name: 'Mourners, Edition - 2/6'
Year: 1985

Medium: Aquatint

Size: 49 x 25 cm

ID:- PB-016

Curated at Galerie 88 Life in Prints

Page 26

Artisit: Pinaki Barua

Name: 'Mother and Child, Edition - 1/8'
Year: 1987

Medium: Aquatint

32.1x49cm

ID:- PB-025

Curated at Galerie 88 Life in Prints

Page 27

Artist: Pinaki Barua

Name: 'Our Christs, Artist’s Proof"
Year: 1991

Medium: Aquatint

Size: 33 x49.5cm

ID:- PB-030

Curated at Galerie 88 Life in Prints

Page 28

Artist: Nanda Dulal Mukherjee

Untitled

Year: 2020

Medium: Tempera paint on hand made
Nepalese paper

Curated at: Artist’s own collection

Page 35

Artist: Jayanta Kumar Bhattacharya
Name: Food of love
Year: 1972

Medium: Water colour on cotton pulp paper

Style: Santiniketan school
Size:9inx4.5in
Curated at: Artist’s own studio
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Page 38

Artist: Jayanta Kumar Bhattacharya

Name: Mother Goddesss

Year: 2021

Medium: Water colour and natural flowers
Style: Collage on paper

Size: 10inx 7 in

Curated at: Artist’s own studio

Page 43

Artist: Nanda Dulal Mukherjee

Untitled

Year: 2021

Medium: Tempera paint on hand made
Nepalese paper

Curated at: Artist’s own collection

Page 51

Artist: Nanda Dulal Mukherjee

Untitled

Year: 2020

Medium: Tempera paint on hand made
Nepalese paper

Curated at: Artist’s own collection

Page 57

Artist: Jayanta Kumar Bhattacharya

Name: Muktamana

Year: 1972

Medium: Water colour on cotton pulp paper
Style: Santiniketan school

Size: 8.5inx4.5in

Curated at: Artist’s own studio

Page 66

Artist: Manas Roy

Name: Dream of Music

Year: 2014

Style: Abstract expressionist —
Mediterrenian cubist style.

Medium: Qil on Canvas in three parts
Size: 9ft x 3ft

Curated at: State Museum of Oriental Art,
Moscow, Russia

84




Page number

Miniature

Credentials of the paitnting

Page 68

Artist: Nanda Dulal Mukherjee

Untitled

Year: 2020

Medium: Tempera paint on hand made
Nepalese paper

Curated at: Artist’s own collection

Page 72

Artist: Nanda Dulal Mukherjee

Untitled

Year: 2021

Medium: Tempera paint on hand made
Nepalese paper

Curated at: Artist’s own collection

Page 75

Artist: Jayanta Kumar Bhattacharya
Name: Ananda

Year: 2021

Medium: Water colour on hand made
Nepalese paper

Size: 11inx15in

Curated at: Artist’s own studio
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Vidyapith personalities

Page number Miniature Credentials

Sri Kalipada Guha Thakurta
Kalipadada

Biology teacher

Page 18

Sri Sushil Roy
Sushilda
English teacher

Page 19 Hostel warden

Swami Putananda
Kalipada Maharaj
Chief warden

Page 22

Standing from left: Chittoda, Perumalda,
Bikashda, Shaktida, Subratada, Durgada, Sushil
Ghosh da, Ashok da, Subhash Maharaj,
Swapan da

Page 30
Sitting from left: Panchuda, Kestoda, Harida,
Durga Mallikda, Doyamoyda, Phanida,
SWAMI Hiranmayanandaji Maharaj

Sri Chittaranjan Datta
Chittada

Page 30 Economics teacher
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Page 55

Sri Phanibhusan Khatua
Phanida
Bengali teacher

Sri Sushil Ghose
Sushilda
Physical Education teacher

Sri Durgasankar Mallick
Durgada
Chemistry teacher

Page 65

Sri S L Perumal
Perumalda
Mathematics teacher
Hostel warden

Page 69

Swami Hironmoyananda
Bara Moharaj

President,

RMKV Purulia

Page 71

Sri Ramananda Bandopadhaya
Ramda
Fine Arts teacher

Page 74

Swami Ramananda
Headmaster Maharaj
Headmaster, RKMV
Hostel warden
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