e Y TY

NORTEH AMERICA SARBOJANIN &
FALIPUJA ASSOCIATION

¥

- Ay

ay
ay
Ay
Ay
Ay
Ay




w,[,ojanm Kali P, lia

A" POBox 8310 sy,
A" Manchester, CT 06040 [Q;[-
A0 J www.naska.org %

.0‘\

i

v

%

C

naskact@yahoo.com

A non-profit 501(c)(3) Tax Exempt Organization incorporated in the state of Connecticut

Board Of Authority

Priest | Tarun Chowdhury, Animesh Chandra
Sponsor Kaushik Mitra, Subhasish Ganguly, Samir Podder, Sanchita Maitra
Publicity: | Animesh Chandra, Tarun Chowdhury
Food: | Nirupam Basu, Saurabh Sen
Puja: Sanchita Maitra, Swagata Podder, Joyeeta Basak, Pameli Basak
Advertisement: | Animesh Chandra, Samir Podder, Sanchita Maitra, Anirban Chakrabarty
Artist: | Sanjit Sanyal, DhrubajyotChattopadhyay
Sound System and Light: Sanjit Sanyal, Dhrubajyoti Chattopadhyay
Decoration: | Girija Bhunia, Ananya Ganguly
Vendor Management: | Kaushik Mitra, Samir Podder
Venue: | Tarun Chowdhury, Sanchita Maitra

Transportation Logistics

Kaushik Mitra, Raj Basak, Anirban Chakrabarty

Priest Transport

Animesh Chandra, Samir Podder

Community Program

Sanchita Maitra, Barnak Banerjee

Executive Committee

Sanjit SanyalSanchita Maitra Dhrubajyoti ChattopadhyayAnirban Chakrabarty
Animesh Chandra Kaushik Mitra Samir Podder Subhashish GanguliNirupam Basu

v‘,‘\el'lcQ ‘5'.;

> K
& o.
o ®
< 3.
c ~ ]
A Al

S S

« o b e

°ssv el
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Message from NASKA

As nature in New England braces for the vibrant colors of fall our minds hover back to that
special time of the year, fondly reminiscing the memories of celebrating the most joyous
months of an Indian festival calendar. Bidding Maa Durga a somber adieu vadways
difficult in our growing years; however, with the Kali Puja around the corner meant there
was one last hurrah left to our festivities for the season.

An eight year young NASKA welcomes you all with open arms and even more importantly
openmindsi OEEO UAAO8O +AI E 0OEA AAI AAOAOGET T O8

As our baby steps grow in size, the scale of our celebrations multiply in stature, we also
acknowledge and humbly pledge to play our part in shaping a responsible society of the
future. We believe in giving back to the community to whom we owe our very estence.

Today, with great pleasure we bring to you an evening of joyful and diverse festivities at
Hamden High School, Connecticut. &8 x AUO OEEO UAAO8O 00EA xEIfI
wide spectrum of the attendees in ways that appeal to you thaost. From invoking the holy
mother with the meticulously chanted mantras to conducting the various stages of the
worship with utmost care and reverence, NASKA shall leave no stone unturned to make this
an unforgettable evening for you.

This year our Puja will be performed by the inimitable and endearing Shri Samiran
Chakraborty from New York Kali Mandir, whose rendering of the mantras and eye for the
detail has been loved and appreciated by you over the years.

NASKA is thankful, more than ever, tollaour sponsors and devotees for their support and
renewed confidenceeachyear. It is your love, energy and unstinted support that keeps us
ticking and helps us raise the bar every year.

In keeping with our growing footprint and our endeavor to bring toyou an even more
enriching and engaging experience, NASKA will present a scintillating cultural event with
none other than scion of modern Bengali playback singing the one and only Rupankar
Bagchi. A name that needs no introduction, Rupankar is a proreisnade and kept by NASKA
to its beloved devotees, patrons and sponsors.

Through our celebration we make every effort to create a caring, compassionate community
that engages and embraces people of all cultural, ethnic, and spiritual backgrounds. It also
builds social cohesion that promotes assertion and respect of diversity, and celebration of
the rich spiritual heritage of mankind.

As expressed over and again, you are the heart and soul of this celebration and will continue
to remain so in the years tacome. We thank you for your gracious presence. We wish you all
good luck, good health and happiness in every step of your way.

Let the celebrations begin.
With best regards,

NASKA Executive Committee
October14, 2017




Events
3:00PM t06:00PM : Puja(worship) and Puspanijali(flower offerings)
6:00PM to7:00PM . Bhog and Path (holy scripture reciting)
6:00PM . Prasad(MAA's blessing) distribution
6:00PM t08:00PM . Dinner
8:00PM : Rupankar Bagchiive in concert

NASKA Presents
National Award winning singer

Rupankar Bagchi
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prosperity, wealth

"EO AU AEOh xA AAAA Astahding onithe ectave e@rOBNASKA Keliguipn A [ O A
celebration, | feel buoyant passionate and full ofpositive energy. The number eight is

considered to be a lucky number in Chinese because it sounds like the word meaning to
generate wealtr8 yé6i AT 1T EZEAAT O OEAO OEEO UAAO xEI I
NASKA.

Throughout the year, NASKA executive committee puts their utmost effaio make Kalipuja

an unforgettable event of the year. Every attempt has been made to make this evening
magnanimous. | sincerely hope that this souvenir magazine would also contribute to the
cause and take you to the seventh heaven of reading pleasure.

This magazine showcases literary works of writers and creative geniuses of artists from
around the world. | am grateful to all those who have so graciously contributed their work
for everyone to enjoy.

| would like to send a special gratitude to M Pritha Roy Choudhuryfor creating the cover
pictcure f OEEO UAAOG6O | ACAUET As
| would also like to thank all the sponsors and business owners for their advertisements in

this magazine.

| would like to mention that neither NASKA, Inc., nor the members of itsxBcutive Committee
nor | are responsible, in any shape or form, for any opinion expressed (or implied) by an
artist, author or advertiser in this magazine.

| wish you all the best and hope you will enjoy reading this magazine as much as you enjoy
the Puja

Animesh Chandra
October 14, 2017
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HEW YORK

Septamber 12, 20107
MESSAGE

I am glad 10 know that North Armerica Sarbojann Kalipuja Association (MASKA)
i% crganizing Blh year of Kal Pua al Hamden High School, 2040 Dixesl Ave, Hamden

Comnacicul 08514 an Oelaber 14, 2017, | have baan told that it s ong al the langes
Puja in the New England region.

| comey rvy greeting to the organizars as well a5 1o all devotess of Maa Kael
With her blessings, the event will be 8 good success
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With Greetings
&
Best compliments

omibaryy

SWEETS & SPICES
Sameer Bhavsar

5 Padanaram Road
Danbury, CT 06811
Ph® (203) 791 2944
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Wish you
A very happy

Kalipuja and Deepavali
Members of NASKA Executive Con
and

Board of Authority




With Best Complements from

FINE INDIAN CUISINE

DINE - IN TAKE OUT DELIVERY CATERING

Store Hours:

Mon - Thurs: 11:30 AM - 10:30 PM
Fri & Sat: 11:30 AM - 11:00 PM
Sunday: 11:30 AM - 10:30 PM
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Veterans Drive CH A L L E Frontage Road
New Britain e 2 Berlin
- Family owned and operated for 63 years-

NEWLY RENOVATED, STATE OF THEART BODY SHOP & FULL DETAIL DEPARTMENT!
WE SERVICE EVERY MAKE AND MODEL!

J I
¥ : ditTOI(

v) 0 TSUBSH @

HONDA WA MOTORS  suBARUL

860.826.2023 or 1.800.203.7031

P Y mlwo]HUGE([Used[Carglocations!
WWW.SCHALLERAUTO.COM

OVER 300 VEHICLES TO CHOOSE FROM!




GIVE
YOUR PRESCHOOLERS
THE HABITS TO

Succeed

Enroll your kids n the
Kuman Math and Reading Program todayt

i

Enrolling your preschoolers In Kumon does far more than
prepare them for kindergarten because the Kumon Method:

_ shapes benaviors you appreclate at home, Uke Lstening, fol-
Lowing Instructions and rules, organizing belongings, working
Independently and more

ensures your children experence thosa Lttle vidores and % ;
" proud moments that start developing the all-lmportant *1 can ; WITH FREE REGISTRATION!
do (" attiude

makes leamning fun, while methodlcally bullding math and @lve your children the posithve nablts
reading skUs at an eary age they need to succaed In and out of school

Contact us tnday to leam more aboot the Kemon Method!

HAMDEN MILFORD TRUMBULL
2340 Whitney &ve. o0 Boston Post Rd., Unit &2 2 Corporate Dr, Sutte o2
Hamden, CT ooasiz Mitford, CT osgen Trumbulk, CT oeet

203.823.9576 203.851.6170 203.794.6586
W Kumon.com) hamden ww. kumon.com fmitfard-ct W kum-on.com ftrumbutl

MIDDLETOWN NORTH HAVEN WOODDBRIDGE
779 Hewfiald St Flo Washington e, Unit & 134 Amity Rd.
Midd letosam, CT osas? North Hawen, CT ona7a Hew Hawen, CT oesls
860.632.2700 203.836.2112 203.881.6170 :
weirw. kurmnon.corm,/middletosn Wi Kumon.comy north-hasen Wi kU mon.com fwood bri dge-ct

KUMCN  WhereSmart Kids Bet Smarter

2t kv meth anerica, nc allrghts meened.




The Fan

Anirban Mukherjee

Timeline: May, 1999

Mirza let out a sigh of relief as he stepped out of the railway station. In his mind he was quite
certain that no one will recognize him here, his must have condition for the hideut.

The purlieu was wrapped in a coat of darkness; the silence resembled the stiliness of death
in an isolated graveyard. Like the guiding star in a lost trail, there was a solitary dim lit
flickering bulb glowing above the exit gate facing towards the tracksupposedly trying to
illume, in vain, an elongated parabolic fractal of the lonely platform. One could barely read
the name of the station painted on a grimy battered rhombus shaped board, hanging on the
far side into the penumbra; it read Pipria, in Hindand Urdu as scruffy rust had engulfed the

letters of their English counterpart.

The train by which Mirza arrived had left long back. The cacophonic cry of its machinery had
temporarily shattered the deathly silence of the ambience; it took hardly angme for it to
regain its unnerving grip, within minutes after the train had moved on. There was no station
master to be seen; no coolie; no ticket checker, not even a tea vendor was there. Mirza felt,
he has entered the city of the dead, as if the life h@vaporated suddenly by some mysterious

spooky magic.

He was unperturbed, however. He glanced at his radium lit watch; 2.30 AM; what else can
one expect other than this at this hour in an unknown settlement in a remote corner of the
country. Mirza understood that he had to wait for atleast couple of hours for the sleepy
hamlet to come to life and provide the requisite resources to find a shelter for himself. For
now, he decided to occupy the bench, placed in the middle of the platform, aslant to the
radius of the arc of light, which obliquely sliced the bench; half of it into the light and the
other half in the darkness. Mirza chose the gloomy side to lodge himself; his fair and tall
figure looked like an eerie silhouette from distance.

Mirza felt unfazed by the gloom around him; it was much less dark than the dejection in his
mind, he felt. He even cherished the overpowering silence. This silence was not empty for
him; he felt it was full of answers. Answers to the overwhelming questions that were
consuming him from within. He startedto humOEAUAOI 1T EExAEEOAT AEOI




AAi TEET An AAEOO 1T EEI A | A OHe hddantodel this ghézal for D E B O

umpteen number of times over the years, yet today the tune seemed distressimghtim. Mirza

closed his eyes to focus; he failed; rush of thoughts came gushing in; images from past, all

OEAO EA AgPAOEAT AAA ET - O0i AAEh AT 1T NOAOAA EEO
EA EON EEO Oi1CO OPAAE | A&khintohid Bakistanget hinGigink 1 41 A
EEO AOI OEAOEI T A OEAOAAAB8h O(AO (AO -AEAAAOHA
OPEOEO 1 £ (ET1 ADOOAT edn O3O00ED 1 A£F EEO 0AAI A} A

Mirza opened his eyes in horrorand found himself in a pool of sweat, enveloped in the

darkness around him.

Mirza Aftab Ali, was a young Sufi vocalist from Burhanpur, who arose into prominence at
quite a tender age, leveraging on his euphonious expressions; his mastery in classical itius
his immaculate sophistication of presentation and the simple but intricate way to help a
common man correlate couplets of Mirza Ghalib with their day to day affairs. Soon Mirza Ali
stepped out of the narrow alleys of Burhanpur and entered the boulevasdof Mumbai, the
runway for the flight of Indian mainstream entertainment. In no time, Mirza Ali was a

household name.

An ardent follower of Ghalib, Mirza retained only that portion of his original name as his
homage to his role model. He gave one masgeece after the other and won almost every
prominent award related to entertainment. Then came the purple point of his career when
AAAAA A TAEET EAE AZAON EAAT Al A
EEO E AAwkiiObe@he afsdnbatioh &l fraAsformed him into a national
AAAA | OAOTECEO AT A POiI OEAAA EEI AAAAOQ O
entertainment world. Within a year he received the Padma Sri award from the President of
India. Life wason high for Mirza, who continued to marvel in every attempt he made.
Mirza, however, had no idea that fortunes of a man can alter any time. Terrorist and military
AT T OPEOAAEAO AAOT 6O OEA AT OAAOh OOGAAAT I U EO
rampant attacks were carried out by militants and bands of soldiers othe Siachen glacier

and on the valleys of Kargil and Dras. Suddenly, the nation observed, India got into a war

against Pakistan, the fourth time in its history, to defend Kargil and the adjoining areas. While

the army were busy in the frontiers, the poliical scenario across the country gradually

started to paint itself in religious colors. Mumbai was suddenly transformed into a saffron



fortress, regimented with iron fist by a fanatical and religiously fundamental institution, who
launched a witch hunt toidentify, isolate and defame all celebrities whose faith was Islam.
Through a structured and well organized campaign they moved from one celebrity to the

other to fulfil their vested political interest.

Mirza, till then, was untouched as the zealots wer@cusing on the bigger names, but then in

a public function when Mirza performed a ghazalDAACEAEA A AEOAAI EAL
hota hai shabo-OT U OAT[ A OE AsonieAf@h& wokds i@ #slydics was interpreted by a
tabloid as inappropriate consicering the contemporary affairs and fueled an unsolicited
controversy. Members of the radical institution pounced on the matter without haste and
overnight portrayed Mirza as an enemy of the state, a probable secret agent from Pakistan.
While several other critics found no offence in the concerned words in the lyrics, the
A£O0T AAT AT OAT EOOO OAEZOOAA O CEOA ODP8 -EOUAG(
over Mumbai and later in various other parts of the country. The household name suddenly
became arelement of tremendous disgust. The shattered Mirza left for Burhanpur, only to

be abused, insulted and mistreated all the way and then when he reached his home town, he
was greeted with black flags, slogans demanding him to leave at once and then an
unprovoked assault where he was thrashed and pulped to the extreme. Mirza had to be

rushed to the hospital.

After his recovery, Mirza remained almost house arrested in his Burhanpur home. Unable to
understand why exactly people were after his life, the saddexesoul turned his attention
back to Ghalib. He tried to focus on his songs to keep his mind away from the madness around
him, but could not concentrate even a bit. One night, when Mirza was all alone, trying to sing,
@il e naadan tujhe hua kya hai; akhiss dard ka dawa kyahai®? EA 11 OEAAA A
appearing in front of him. It was almost a mystic whirl of cloud, shapeless, yet it was trying
to form a shape. Mirza did not understand if that was his hallucination or it was really

happening; befae he could figure out, it was darkness everywhere.

That night Mirza got answers to many of his questions; revealed by the strange facade that

seemed to had appeared before him.

O7EU AOA OEAU AT ETC
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has faded considerablyand the apparent ghastly ambience of Pipriya was slowly embracing

the signs of life, like the petals of a sunflower unfurls to its crowning glory when it is kissed

by the warmth of sunlight.

Mirza came out of the station building and started to walk aloga cobbled path towards the
settlement slowly getting visible at the horizon. He did not have to walk far before he found
a rickshaw heading towards the station. The rickshaw was empty; the tired Mirza stopped
the vehicle at once and ordered the rickshawdriver to take him to a place where he could
find shelter. The rickshaw driver informed that there is a solitary hotel at the center of the
Oi All Oixih TA@O O A OAIiPI Ah xEEAE xAO OEA
Mirza was lost in his thoughts as he rickshaw made its way through the narrow paths
towards the temple, whose unmistakable skyscraping pyramidal crown was now visible to
Mirza. He was too tired to pay any attention to anything but; suddenly, he heard something
very familiar, which was enowgh to steady his nerves and attract his full attention. The
rickshaw driver was singing;0 0T EA AAEEA OA EI

to understand by which means a humble rickshaw driver from an unknown hamlet could
even be aware of a song of such highest pedigree, let alone singing it in the most appropriate

manner. Mirza remained silent and kept listening before the morning bells of the temple




became loud enough to suppress the vocal power of the rickshaw driver. Mirza understood

he has reached his destination.

®abujin xEI11 Ui &6 POAEAO O cCciI AOI 61T A A AEOHR 1 AlOA

N A s os.A N N

O#AOldbgENT UI O xEI 1 AETA 11 AAOOAO COEAA OEAI

Gopal! Mirza was surprised to hear the name as well. We had assumed that the rickshaw

O0) xI Ol A 11T O6A Oih T U £OEAT A8 AAFKEI OODOERT DRBAA[N A
i o

driver was a Muslim, hence has interest in Sufi genre of highest order. BuHindu rickshaw

driver at Pipriya, singing Ghalib, was beyond his wildest of imagination.

In the afternoon as Gopal took Mirza around, Mirza had no interest in the places that Gopal

showed him. A lake behind the temple called Man Sarovar; an ancient banytree where

some sage in antiquity attained his salvation; a mound, locally believed to be the seat of a

famous emperor; themazar of afaqir, who was a messiah for the locals and huge ground

where an annual fair takes place. All that was unimportant favlirza as Gopal kept on singing

one ghazal after the other, in same order in which he had presented them in his album, for

which he had received the Padma award. Finally, Mirza had enough; he could not help but

ask Gopal that how on earth he knows all thdte was singing?

®abuiji, | have heard them many, many time on my cassette player. These are songs of my
AAOT OEOA AOOEO0OS8S

O0s$i UI O OAAIT EUA xEAO OEAOA TETAO I AAT eb

To his surprise, Gopal provided a lucid yet vivid explanation of the saying in every ghazal

A xAU OEAO -EOUA AT OI AT6O0 EAOGA AT T A EEI OAIl Ah
0) AEZET A Oi 1 AAA ET OEAOA Oi1¢cOh AAAOEEAS

0" 00 Elxe 910 AOA A (ETAOh OECEOe (1 x AAI EA
PpAAAARE G

O7TEAO EO Oftradbh or Kashipatbufe F& me my lord resides in these songs;

Al AOGGAA EO OEA OAET O xEIT OET cCcO OEAI ET OOAgE A
Os$1 UI O EiTiTx OEA TAI A T &£ OEA OET CAOeb
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Mirza was shell struck. He never ever had imagineatfind such an ardent fan in such an

unprecedented demographic, who portrays Mirza is most divine manner. Was this another



conspiracy against him? He suspected, did they know who he was? Is this fabricated to lure

him into another trap?
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be perturbed. God has blessed him with the skills to narrate His words, he should rath
focus on that and not on all those rubbish. And about those accusations? | would say Mirza
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Mirza did not realize that Gopal has stopped in front of a dilapidated shed. He told Mirza, that
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As Gopal was making tea; on one corner of the dimly lit room, Mirza saw a small alter; on
which amidst a bouquet of fresh flowers resided idols of Ganesha, Shiva and Laxmi; alongside
the deities the alter also contained two other photographs; one was a poait of Mirza Ghalib
and the other was a distorted picture of Mirza Aftab Ali receiving Padma award from the

President.

Mirza quietly stepped out of the shed and headed straight towards the station. By then he

had understood the meaning of the spirit oHindustan

Few months later, after the dust of the war had settled under the carpet; Mirza had shifted

his base to Calcutta from Mumbai. He had just finished working on his latest album; another
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Gopal, an unknown rickshaw puller, from an even more unknown slice of the radindustan



The Rendezvous
Angana Mukherjee Saha
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Yesterday was no exception! Like every other night, yester night also Mark with his drowsy

eyes, kept murmuring those words, the last words uttered by three of them! Chris, Jenifer
AT A - AOE EEI OAl £ZA 4 x A1 OA UAAOO AAAHR Off A A
promise. A promise to never forget one another, a promise to never let go their friendship, a

promise of the rendezvous!
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Mark used to hate his life of a nomd every year new places, new neighbours, new schools.

And most importantly, he was tired of making new friends. At the age of seven when Mark

shifted to New York with his parents, he first met Chris and Jenifer who used to stay in the

same neighbourhood On their very first meeting they felt an inner bond, a bond too strong

Oi DPAOEOGE8 'O OEAO AcAh O1 OEA 1 O0EAO AEEI AQAI

and playing together in summer holidays. But their friendship was more than that. Their

friendship was beyond sharing chocolates and toys! Their friendship was about sharing

emotions. Mark still remembers at the age of eight, how horrified he felt when he heard about
""" (EO AZEAOEAOMoreianaA OAP T

whether Chris has had his lunch or not, whether he has done his homework or not, whether

he is both physically and emotionally alright or not, all th& A AAAAI A - AOEB& O [

with this caring nature towards Chris, Mark decided in his mind to protect Chris throughout

his life.

More than a decade is over, many colourful relationships have turned into grey but not a

single day from that golden era hs faded away from the memories of Chris. Chris remembers
AGAOU TTTE AT A AT OTAO T &£ AT EEAOBO ET OOA H|A O
remembers the tiny porcelain teacup set in which Jenifer used to serve water as tea! Chris

remembers theBarbie in the blue gown, in which he used to imagine Jenifer as a bride! Chris



remembers how happy Jenifer used to be when she was with his mother. As the year passed
and Chris stepped into adolescence, he indulged himself to make a silent wish. A wishite

Jenifer a good mother and a wish to give his mother a beautiful daughter-law!
Jenifer was the youngest of all. Beauty was her weapon but her reticence was her weakness.

Thus she had no friends in school. No one ever bothered to ask an introvert kehereabouts.
Still she was fine in her solitude until her step mom entered the scene! When she was

regularly being tortured by her step mom, she hated her inattentive, careless father in every
possible way. Then Mark came into her life as a saviour. Afteeing friends for many years,
- AOE AAAAIT AL i

*ATEZAO COAAOAI T U OAAI EUAA OEAO
towards Chris provoked Jenifer to deliberate, unlike her father how good a husband Mark
would be, how good a father Mark can be ther children! Jenifer used to relish her dream

only by gazing at him but she was never been able to express her feelings to Mark.

(2)
Tomorrow is the day! 20th October, 2017! The day of the grand rendezvous!
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stared at his father for a while and then sighed. It reminded him of every single word that his

father once told him.

After settling a bit in New York for nine ars, his father was again back with his futility. They

were about to leave New York and shift to Madagascar. But Mark was stubborn; he was not

ready to leave his friends.
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Sitting on the porch Chris took a sip in his morning coffee and dialed thddi AAO8 # E O O
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| and Mark both were about to leave her. She was never the kind to stop anyone. Still she did
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condition Jenifer! The decision of not grabbing the opportunity would be too luxurious to a
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Jenifer boarded into the flight from Miami International airport. She was quite in a dilemma

whether she is doing the right thing or not. But how can she forget the promise? How can she

forget the moment when after stayingunder the umbrella of friendship for nine long years,

all of a sudden she was again on her own? When followed by Mark, Chris informed her about
"""" *ATEZEAO AT OI AT60 AAT EAOGA EAQ| A

these two fellows. And now they too are leaving and perhaps forever. Jenifer was shattered!

Again she was curled up in her claustrophobic shell.

But every night comes with a dawn! Thus Mark came up with the promise; the promise of

the rendezvous. Beyond every single sitg¢ wish, the loud promise of the three was the ray

of hope for their lives! Three souls came together under the gloomy sky and uttered every

word with unforgettable firmness.
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Because

A promise is meant to be kept

'TA OEAOA 1 EAO 100 AZAOEAT AOEEDGSO JAA
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A promise is meant to be kept
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Under the shiny sky, surrounded by the soothing breeze, all three reunited. They toasted the

champagne, they laughed out loud, and they poured their heardown to the cafe table. They

had a whale of a time.

Mark was tickled pink to see Chris stable. He felt like laughing at himself; how stupid he had
been to think that he would always protect Chris like a brother! But Mark is more than happy
that even without his protection, Chris has been able to provide himself a secure life with a
great job! What else could have made him happier?

Chris was happy too to see Jenifer happily married! He found himself in quite embarrassment
when he remembered his dream to rarry her! But he was happy that Jenifer has not forgot
the two of them, he was happy that Jenifer turned up in a beautiful blue gown! His dream to

see her as a bride came true today! What more he could ask from life?

but they returned as promised. They were true to their promise. It must be difficult as well
as expensive for Mark to come from Madagascar, still he managed tothee to his words.
Here lies the divinity of friendship.

(4)
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the phone numbers of one another!
After getting into the flight to Madagascar, Mark got a voice mgage from the hospital. It was
$1T AOT O 'TAOAx xET xAO ET AEAOCA 1T &£ - AOESO

years.
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you that his condition is a bitcritical nowadays. | told you it can be risky for you to travel to

such a long distance in his this condition. | am afraid Mark, that when you will come back,
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Chris got the callalmost® OAI A OEi A8 )OO xAO 21 CAO8 O#EOE|D

you have just lost the chance of your promotion! | told you not to go Chris. You struggled so
much to reach this position. Just one day was left to complete this project. Then you could
hAOA O OAEAA OEA OEUA " OO0 O1 £ 0001 AOGAI U885
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his work undone, but Roger you must know; | committed my friends twelve years ago. And

if | cannot keep that promise, howAT ) AAAO 1T U AT I PATUBO OAOPIf O
Jenifer got the text message after she had landed in Florida! It was John, her so called loving
husband.
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deny, your beauty has always made me insecure. And thus, | choose to have a serious
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understand the importance of the rendezvous!

Like Jenifer, the tranquility of the atmosphere also had no clue about the inner turmoil of the
three friends. The lustrous sky, the green grasses, the orange majadaves, the bird chirping
and the concrete buildings witnessed only their euphoria; but they were unaware of the
sacrifices which these three fellows have gone through. Those sacrifices to keep that one
promise will always be buried!
They valued their friendship more than their personal loses. They may lose the individual
battle but their friendship will always come up as the winner! Because they know
0! POITEOA EO 1 AAT O 61 AA EADPO
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To read more stories written byAngana you can followher faceA 1 1 E T £#£EAEAT DPACA O %+
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