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                                           MESSAGE 

Yaa Devi sarva bhutheshu Shakti rupena samsthithaa| 

Namastasyie namastasyie namastasyie namoo namah|| 

On behalf of Hampshire Puja and Cultural Association (HPCA), I welcome you all to 
celebrate Durga Puja and Autumn Festival – 2019 together, which has come on leaps and 
bounds year after year, due to the enormous support and commitment of its members.  

Since its formation in 2008, the HPCA family has grown from strength to strength. It has 
seen an enormous growth in membership which has laid a strong foundation in building a 
diverse community that bring their immense talent towards making the festival the most 
enjoyable experience in Hampshire and also in neighbouring counties. This has enabled 
HPCA to consistently lead as the flag bearer in promoting cultural diversity and community 
cohesion in the region.  

Durga Puja would not have been possible without the hard work and efforts of the HPCA 
members. I thank all of them for their continuous support and their contributions year after 
year.  

Cultural programme is an important aspect of Durga Puja. Like every year, HPCA’s talented 
members showcase an entertaining programme that brings the whole community on a single 
stage captivating and entertaining the audience. This year’s performance – 100 years of 
Indian Cinema, is based on the journey of Indian cinema and how it has evolved from the 
very beginning to modern day cinema. HPCA has a clear focus in creating cultural 
awareness amongst the younger people particularly the children in our community. Just like 
past years, there will be a performance by the children themed on ‘Save the Environment’ to 
create awareness. Also, HPCA will be hosting an afternoon with Raghab Chatterjee, who is 
a renowned Bengali singer in his own right. He sings his many self-composed songs and 
has sung in many Bengali as well as Hindi films like Devdas, Raincoat and Parineeta.  

HPCA’s annual Puja brochure (Ananya – The Unique) helps to raise funds for organising the 
Durga Puja. On behalf of HPCA, I am grateful to all our sponsors and patrons including the 
HPCA members who have contributed financially that has helped to sustain the Durga Puja 
and Autumn Festival celebrations for the past 12 years and hope that the same shall 
continue in the years to come. 

With warmest autumnal greetings! 

                                                                                                                          Suparna Kundu 

                                                                                                          General Secretary, HPCA 
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MESSAGE from THE MAYOR OF EASTLEIGH 
 
 
 

 
 

 
Thank	you	very	much	for	your	invitation	to	
Durga	Puja.		
 
I	apologise	from	the	bottom	of	my	heart	that	I	
cannot	make	this	wonderful	event	 
as	I	have	another	engagement	at	the	same	
time	which	has	been	arranged	for	a	long	time.		
 
However,	I	must	congratulate	you	at	this	
worshipful	time	and	thank	all	the	people	
involved.		
 
It	is	very	heart-warming	to	see	people	keeping	
in	touch	with	their	culture	and	traditions,	 
teaching	our	younger	generations,	the	values	
of	it	all	in	our	community	and		 
informing	other	communities	and	cultures	
what	it	means	and	why.	
 
I	pray	that	everyone	has	a	wonderful	time	and	
hope	I	will	see	you	all	some	other	time.	 
	
Thanking	you	all. 
																																																																																																																																																													
Councillor	Darshan	Mann															 
The	Mayor	of	the	Borough	of	Eastleigh 
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HPCA Committee 2018-19 
 

                                                      
(Left to right) Haimanti Kumar (Cultural Secretary), Suparna Kundu (General Secretary), 
Sandhya Banerjee (Media Secretary), Manab Ranjan Basu (Technical Secretary), Sujit Sahu 
(Treasurer)  
 
 

 
Website Design – Manab Ranjan Basu 

 
Ananya Design – Manab Ranjan Basu, Sarika Khurana and Sandhya Banerjee 

 
HPCA website – https://southamptonpuja.org.uk 

 
Ananya’s Front and Back Cover – Dipsankar Sinha 
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All about giants 
Vivaan Bhadra (Year 2) 

Portswood Primary School  
 

Giants can be small but most of them are enormous. There are kind                                                         
ones who help other people. Wild ones like nothing better than a fight. Sad 
ones who never stop crying. Once, there was a poor farmer. His wife was 
dead. He only lived with his son. In Autumn, they worked harder. Jon had to 
leave his father. His father gave him a warning: the warning was - don’t stop 
at the big black rock, that’s where the troll lives. Don’t worry, I’ll surely 
remember that. That night storm fell upon him. He saw a big black rock. Ah! 

at least shelter. Jon had done a big mistake: the big mistake was that he forgot his father’s 
warning. Suddenly, he heard a baby voice. The baby said we are hungry. Jon quickly cut a 
big fish in half. Jon threw the fish at them. Jon heard a troll. The troll said I smell a man. The 
troll picked up Jon. Jon said please don’t eat me. But the troll was gentle. I am not going to 
eat you. I want to thank you for feeding my children. The children said who’s sleeping in my 
bed.      
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BEAUTY, revisited… 
Rhea Mukherjee (Year 7) 
The Mountbatten School 
 

I slowly raised my quivering head, 
Gazed over a stretch of lemons and chromes. 
I don’t look right, 
Do I belong? 
I shivered. Alienated. 
 
Maybe I’m a precocious weed, 
Touched by a sliver of the beauty around me. 
Unwanted. Different. Nameless. 
In a sea of lemons and chromes, 
An azure stain. 
 
‘Hush’, said the bee gracing my trembling leaf, 
‘Shush’, the ladybird, crawling on my tender petal, 
‘You’re not a stain, 
You’re a show-stopper 
In a crowd of lemons and chromes.’ 
 
The Sun came out from behind the cloud.                            
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ভ" তনা 

Nabhjit Mukherjee 
Liphook, England 
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Poila Baishakh 2019 
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                                  Ma Durga 
                     Sanavi Nishchal (Year 7) 
                  South Wilts Grammar School  
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Deception 
Suhana Tiwari (Year 9)  

Basingstoke 
 
 “D – E – C – E – P – T – I – O – N, deception,” Mrs. Smith stood at 
the front of the class her beady eyes searching each and every 
student. “What is the meaning of this word, Nicholas?” The class 
turned as the 13-year-old slowly rose from his chair.  
“Uh…” he stammered. The meaning of this word tore him apart as 
he relived the horrors it had caused. The meaning of this word lay 
in the relentless aching pain in his chest. His drooping face had forgotten ‘laughter’ and he 
could not remember trust. He had no one.  
Abandoned at a young age, Nicholas had still been a rather happy child growing up; 
laughing, shouting and playing with other children. Those around him described him as ‘fun-
loving, positive and a joy to be around’.  
Back then, things were so different. At the age of seven, Nicholas’ adoptive parents decided 
to file for a divorce. The happy, carefree boy was no longer the center of their attention and 
he became isolated and depressed during the process. As the days became weeks and 
weeks became months, his adoptive parents no longer saw him in the way that they used to. 
To the both of them, Nicholas was an unnecessary reminder of their broken acrimonious 
divorce.   
“Take him away! I never loved him!” His mother would scream.  
“Don’t you dare flog him back onto me!” Shouted his father. 
These were the conversations between his ‘parents’ now. Standing between them Nicholas 
would shut his eyes holding back the tears, wishing the ground would swallow him up. 
“Nicholas, we have decided to send you to your Grandmother’s cottage for some time. At 
least until, um, we have sorted things out. This car will take you there.” they glanced around 
the room uneasily - avoiding eye contact. 
When he heard the news, his mind throbbed. Were they sending him away? When would he 
return? Packing his things and walking down the paved driveway, Nicholas stepped into the 
black cab, not saying a word. The engine started and the car began rolling. The hours began 
to blur and the car was showing no signs of ending the journey. Nicholas, slumped in his 
seat wondered what lay ahead… 
The final destination was a childcare center. Social workers approached him, with a sadness 
in their eyes.  
“Nicholas, your parents no longer wish to care for you. You shall become a part of a different 
family now.” The social worker said in a calm, blunt voice. 
Nicholas’ head spun and he felt his body give way. All strength drained out of his body, he 
could not bear to think about the future. They had deceived him. The people who were the 
first to show him any love had lied: they hated him. Following that day, Nicholas travelled 
around the country to numerous families, trying to feel accepted and wholesome yet again. 
However, a part of him was lost - he had lost the ability to trust. 
Currently, he was beginning to settle down and overcome the deception which he had faced. 
Yet, reminders like these pushed him back and rubbed salt in his wounds. In his heart 
Nicholas knew that he would never be the same.  
 “Don’t keep me waiting Nicholas, I hate waiting” Miss Smith said sternly with an edge of 
annoyance in her sharp voice.  
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“The meaning of deception is,” sighing deeply, Nicholas blocked his painful past, “the action 
of deceiving or lying to someone.” 
“Good,” she replied instantly, “sit down.” 
Funny, isn’t it? Good would be the exact antonym of the word Nicholas would have chosen. 
 
 

 
My memorable Christmas Day 

Kousani Deb (Age: 12 years)                                                                                                                                        
Budge Budge, West Bengal, India 

 
                                                 

On Christmas, parents give their children many gifts but 
the children think that all of the gifts are presented by 
Father Christmas. On every Christmas, my parents give 
me many gifts like chocolates, toys etc. I also visit the local 
church with my parents.  
Two years ago, I went to Bandel church to see the 
Christmas ceremony. This year, my Christmas was so 
unique because we went to Shantiniketan. On the morning 
of 24th December, we went to Viswabharati. There, we saw 
the houses of Amartyo Sen, Nandolal Basu and Sunil 
Ganguly. On that evening, me and my parents visited the 

Poush mela. There were many shops and lot of people in the fair. We also listened to Baul 
(folk) song on that evening.  
On Christmas morning, when I woke up, I thought that like every year we will go to church to 
celebrate Christmas. But this year, it didn't happen. I was upset due to this. But, in the 
afternoon, my father took me to the Viswavarati again. We reached in front of the prayer hall. 
This was made by lovely colourful glass. That’s why many people call it as ‘Glass House’. I 
saw that there were already many people sitting in the balcony of the prayer hall. Many 
people had not got seats, so they stood in the garden around the prayer hall. Though, there 
were many people in the hall but there was an absolute silence and it was very peaceful. 
The outside of the glasshouse was decorated by many candles. Inside the glasshouse, there 
was a beautiful chandelier (Jharbati) hanging over our head and the floor was decorated by 
wonderful paintings. On the middle of the floor, University students were seated wearing 
white clothes. The cameramen were taking photos of the programme.  The ceremony started 
at 5.30 p.m. First, an introductory speech was given to describe why Rabindranath Tagore 
started to celebrate Christmas in Viswabharati. The university students sang the Christmas 
songs in English and Bengali both. All of the songs were written by Kabiguru Rabindranath. 
When ‘Ekdin jara merechilo tare giye’ was sang, I could feel the excitement. This was an 
hour-long ceremony and I was so amazed and delighted that I got the chance to attend.  
At the end, many people took candles and walked to ‘Chatim tola’ singing ‘Aguner porash 
moni’. We accompanied them. Then they put their candles under the chatim tree. I had 
never seen such a wonderful Christmas ceremony before and I would be very lucky if I get 
the opportunity to visit this again
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Five days stay with the little Mermaid 
Toshani Maharatna (13 years) 

Just before the May half-term one evening dad came back home and 
asked, “How would you feel to spend a few days with the little Mermaid?” 

I was not sure what he was talking about and so asked, “Which little 
Mermaid?” He smiled and said, “The famous little Mermaid of Hans 

Christian Andersen”. I said, “But that is in Copenhagen, Denmark!” Then I realised what he 
meant and jumped up, “You mean we will go there this half-term?” He said, “Exactly that’s 
where we will be going”. I felt over the moon and started dreaming about the trip right from 

that day. 
We started on the morning of Monday 27th May and our plan was to stay there for total five 
days. We took an EasyJet flight from London Gatwick Airport and it took about 1 hr and 30 
min to reach to Copenhagen and so we reached there during afternoon. The Copenhagen 
airport is a small one but nicely organised. Once we came out of the airport we realised that 
the weather was windy and very cold although the Sun was shining brightly. But we never 
thought about such cold wind and so did not have enough warm cloths to protect us. But we 
were very excited to see the new country. So, we took a taxi and went to Tivoli Hotel where 
my dad booked us in.    
After a little rest, we went out on foot to see the surrounding areas despite walking through 
the cold wind. The famous amusement park – Tivoli Gardens was just around the corner. 
Opposite to that was the main train station. We took a stroll along the road and experienced 
the beauty of the city full of tourists from different countries. One thing surprised me that 
there was very little number of cars on the road compared to British cities! On the other 
hand, loads of people were using bicycles – actually it seemed that bicycles are the main 
transports for the people. Then I realised this is the “green city culture” of Copenhagen. The 
Danish people have long tradition of cycling and they are very used to use bicycles for their 
regular transport. Therefore, they don’t need that many cars on the road, which means less 
environmental pollution! This was an interesting insight for me which I never thought about. 
The next day we took a city tour on hop-in hop-off bus and we went to see the statue of the 
Little Mermaid. It is on the bank of a channel connecting inside of Copenhagen to the Baltic 
Sea.  The bus gave a stop there for quite some time so that we can take our time to take 
photos. Actually, the little mermaid is not as big as I thought, it is a small statue, but was 
pretty impressive. From there we went to see the other city monuments from outside like the 
Rosenborg Castle, Amalienborg Palace, the Nyhavn (the pronunciation is like “Newhaun”) – 
which was the main harbour of Copenhagen. The interesting thing about Nyhavn is that on 
the both sides of the harbour there are different coloured houses and they are more like 
terraced houses. The colours actually served as address of a house – I found this an 
interesting concept. Also, I saw the house where Hans Christian Andersen used to live. This 
area was full of restaurants, mainly Danish and Italian although there are odd Chinese 
restaurants. From there we went to a place which in general cannot be considered as a 
tourist place. My dad took us to the place called Niels Bohr Institute which was the 
workplace of one of the greatest scientists ever - Niels Bohr, who made the atomic model. 
We were given a tour by Dr. Chritian Joas, the director of Niels Bohr archive who showed us 
the room of Niels Bohr and the auditorium where all the famous Physicists came together to 
discuss big problems of Physics in 1930. I was so excited to see that place!! It was filled with 
pictures of the greatest scientists of all time. From there we made our way back to our hotel 
through the beautiful botanical garden of Copenhagen.  
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Next day we visited Rosenborg Castle and Amalienborg palace. We started with 
Amalienborg palace which is the home of Royal Danish family. It is a very big palace – on 
the left wing of that lives the reigning Danish Queen Her Majesty Margrethe II and on the 
right wing lives the Price Frederik with his family. The architecture of the palace was really 
impressive. Right in front of the palace one can see the beautiful Danish opera house on the 
other side of the harbour. From there we went to Rosenbourg castle which was used by 
Danish regents until 1710. Christian V had the hall partly modernised with twelve tapestries 
depicting the king’s scanian war. The good thing of Rosenborg Castle is that it has a Royal 
museum. It’s a grand exhibition of Royal wealth – like gold thrones, royal dresses and 
furniture, arms etc. But I was very impressed to see the library there. It seems that the Kings 
and Queens of Denmark used to do lots of reading! The castle garden was another beautiful 
thing to see. From there we went to Stroget at the centre of old Copenhagen – one of the 
longest pedestrian shopping street in Europe. This is a huge area full of shops and 
traditional Scandinavian cafes. We went to Café Norden, right at the centre of Stroget to 
taste delicious Danish cakes. They taste so different from British cakes.  
Next day we planned a trip to Sweden. Actually, Sweden is separated from Denmark by the 
Oresund strait. The first Swedish city going from Copenhagen is Malmo. We took a train 
from Copenhagen central station and went over the very long Oresund bridge. It is the 
longest combined rail and road bridge in Europe. Malmo doesn’t have any special thing, it 
just looked like another city. So, we took a train from Malmo to Lund. Lund is a university 
town which is small but beautiful. It has a nice cathedral. The roads of Lund are very much 
medieval time road. I really like that town. From there we took another train to reach 
Helsingborg.  It was a short journey really. This was a nice city and has direct ferry 
connection over the narrowest part of Oresund strait to Danish town Helsingor. The ferries 
are really big and very comfortable. The view of Oresund strait is so beautiful I cannot 
describe it by word. The big attraction of Helsingor is the Kronborg castle – the castle of 
Hamlet, the Prince of Denmark in Shakespeare’s drama Hamlet. At that time, we were 
practicing Hamlet at school in our drama class and so I got overly excited when I saw that 
castle. It is surrounded by dark blue water and looks very impressive from distance. From 
Helsingor, we returned to Copenhagen by train.   
Next day we went to Roskilde by train. Roskilde was the former capital of Denmark and it 
was the main place of the Vikings. The biggest attraction there is the Viking ship museum. 
All of the reconstructed boats that were salvaged from their drowned state are on exhibition 
there. You can put on a real Viking dress there and get on a real Viking boat. I wore blue 
colour Viking dress with polka dots and I wore a Viking helmet. While on the boat, artificial 
sound and lighting recreating different types of sea weather made me feel like sailing in the 
sea in severe storm, tranquil night, early morning and under bright Sun. I actually felt like a 
real Viking! I realised how tough the lives of the Vikings were. It worth visiting the place. On 
our way back from Roskilde we went to Nyhavn again and had a very exciting canal trip 
around Copenhagen. The whole route was full of very low bridges and every time the boat 
approached a bridge we had to lower our heads. It was a great fun. But it was already 
evening and the wind was really chilli.  However, I would always recommend that boat trip.  
On the last day, we went to Stroget again and spent some time there, relaxing with delicious 
Danish foods and checking the traditional Danish things in the shops. At the centre of 
Stroget a band was playing Danish music and people were singing and dancing together. I 
also took part in dancing. It was a great atmosphere. However, our time to go to the airport 
was nearing and so we had to bid farewell to the beautiful city Copenhagen and the little 
Mermaid. 
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My Holiday in Bangladesh - 2019 
Koushik Acharyya (16 years) Totton College 

 
In the last summer, we went for a holiday in Bangladesh. On 13th July 
2019, we left Southampton to Bangladesh by Emirates Airlines. First, we 
took National Express coach to London Heathrow Terminal 3. On 14th 
July 2019. On our way, we took a break in Dubai and visited serval places, 
for example, Dubai Shopping Mall, Burj Khalifa, and sea beaches.  We 
took breakfast and lunch in a Dubai restaurant. We came back to Dubai 
Airport in the afternoon and boarded in a plane to Dhaka. We reached 
Dhaka on 14th July at 11.30 pm by Emirates.  We stayed at grandma and 

grandad’s house in Green Road 
Jannah Gardens located in Dhaka.   
During our holiday, we did many 
things. On 18th July 2019, we went 
to watch Spiderman movie in local 
cinema hall. On 20th July 2019, we 
went to daddy’s house to visit my 
grandma and grandads.  On 22nd 
of July, we went to watch Toy Story 
4 in Star Cinema at Bashundhara 

City.  On 27th July, we went to watch another movie Lion King. These movies are very 
interesting and I recommend all kids to watch them. We also went to watch a live theatre at 
Bangladesh Mahila Samity.  
On 1st August 2019, we attended a post wedding reception party of my elder sister Puja 
Acharjee, who recently married Ripon Chakraborty. It was a very exciting event and many of 
our relatives and family friends attend the party. In Dhaka, we mainly used Uber for our 
travel. 
We also visited many relatives and friends’ houses 
including two wedding dinners during our tour in 
Bangladesh. Many delicious dishes were served 
wherever we went, both in houses and 
restaurants. Specially, I liked deliciously cooked 
hilsa fish curry.  
It was rainy season In Bangladesh. The weather 
was a mix of wet and dry. However, it was very hot 
and temperature was over 35 degrees centigrade 
at all time. It was always sweating and I felt very 
uncomfortable. 
There were lots of mosquitos in Bangladesh and many people suffered from dengue fever 
caused by mosquito bites. I had experienced many mosquito bites but luckily survived from 
deadly dengue fever. 
Unfortunately, our holiday in Bangladesh did not end up quite well. My dad suffered from a 
heart attack on 5th August and hospitalised for treatment. We left Bangladesh to London via 
Dubai on 8th August 2019. My dad delayed the return journey due to his illness.   
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Let Me Judge! 
Vivek Bhadra 

Embed Logic Limited 

I was born to judge. But I have friends and families who are better judges. 
Yesterday I was chit-chatting with a group of people who were discussing 
different set of other people. There is this guy, Ramiz, he doesn’t talk much – 
all he says is a “hmm”. People were rolling on the floor laughing how silly he is, 
just “hm”, “ha ha ha, ho ho ho”, so very funny. There is another guy who is a 
chatterbox. People were all bursting out laughing, he shoots from the hip, “ha 

ha ha, ho ho ho“, so funny. There is also this guy who is a “diplomat” and people are sick of 
his diplomacy, “never takes any stand”, that’s his big problem? “Yes. If someone can hide so 
much inside then he must be calculating all the time”, “veeery shrewd", "veeery political”, 
"always sitting on the fence", “absolutely spineless”. Yes, you heard it right, someone’s 
diplomatic behaviour has to necessarily do with his machismo. But then there is another guy 
who is very candid. "How can he say something like that?", "so rude!". Yes, he is rude, 
someone is spineless, the other one is too quiet, someone else is a chatterbox – endless 
tagging and stereotyping.  

Long ago, there was a maid in my aunt’s house, “Malati”. One day my aunt lost her 
necklace. She looked everywhere but with no luck. Then suddenly she screamed, “I know 
where it is,'' I said “where?” She gave me the most curious look of all, like she has been 
struck by some divine light from the sky, her eyes glowed like "Byomkesh Bakshi" and said 
“Malati”, I said “Malati what?” She said, “she took it”. I was shocked at Malati’s unfaithful 
behaviour. I was upset but curious, so asked “did you see her stealing it?". She said “No, I 
know it". Ah, you see, it is her considered view on the subject. I tried going to the bottom of it 
and asked, “how come you be so sure?" She said, “You don’t know these people". Yes, that 
is perhaps one of the most cliched expressions of Indian elders which is also an indicator of 
their perceived wisdom, “you don’t know".  How do they know? They were born before us 
and their elders told them “You don’t know!”. Generation after generation this profound piece 
of wisdom has been propagating. Every new generation has always remained as clueless as 
their ancestors about the exact nature of it. But they did not forget to pass it on to their 
successors with the same alacrity and pride. Anyway, coming back to the story, couple of 
days later my aunt’s necklace was found behind the corner sofa. When she told me about it, 
I gave her a look and her response was “if she didn’t take it, how did it get there? Does it 
have legs?“ I was like “No it doesn’t … but does that … ” but was interrupted by “You don’t 
know". It is not just my aunt this is rather epidemic. And if you are not convinced by what I 
am saying my obvious defence will be, “You don’t know”. 

My son the other day insisted on having a burger. I said “no". He said “why?” I said, “burgers 
are bad".  Then he insisted to have cold drinks. I said “no". He said “why?", I said “bad". He 
said, “but you had cold drinks last-night". I said, “adults can have it". He said “but …", I said 
“no more arguments", he said “why?”, I said, “arguing with your elders is bad!". And he 
stopped. Obviously, he could see the point, that there is no point. My inherited wisdom 
“things are just bad” paid off once again. 

People will constantly be judgemental but incessantly preach about how bad it is to be 
“judgemental”. You will often see people taking part in debates and arguing how society 
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should not be judgemental about, such as, “girls”, what they wear, what they talk, what they 
listen to, or where they go. And then in the next moment someone amongst them would be 
like, "You know they bought a new car because we bought a new car, so jealous", and I am 
like, "Wait a second, they bought a new car maybe because they wanted a new car and 
maybe it's completely coincidental, how do you...?" and then "You don't knows” were hurled 
at me. Society is abstract, I cannot see or talk to it. But I can see the people who are living in 
the society and invariably what they are doing is passing their loaded judgements on 
everything all the time.  

World’s latest judgement point is FaceBook. Well-educated, responsible citizens are 
carefully observing Facebook activities of others to make up their minds about others. I keep 
on hearing discussions about how other people are mean and jealous because they didn’t 
like someone’s holiday pictures. These kind of snap judgements are bad because: (A) 
maybe everyone else do not take FaceBook as seriously as others or (B) maybe they don’t 
like pressing the like button as often or (C) maybe they didn't genuinely like someone’s 
pictures or (D) maybe they are fed up with someone’s incessant posts. How any of these 
make them mean or jealous. At this point, suddenly, an advertisement pops up on your FB 
page “Are you depressed from peer pressure? Do you want a new car or holiday in Paris?". 
Don’t click it, because what if after coming back from Paris people do not like your posts? 
You will be depressed again, so what's the point? 

We are constantly judging things around and sometimes conscientiously or subconsciously 
we start believing in our own biased judgements. In a start-up company in India once an HR 
lady said, “People who talk more are more intelligent than others. They can think more and 
hence talk more".  I am not entirely sure how much research has gone into it but she said it 
with utmost conviction, almost as if Philip Kotler himself whispered those golden words into 
her ears. This is when being judgemental turns dangerous. When you start to institutionalise 
your biased judgement and start believing in it, you actually affect others’ lives in a negative 
way. That HR woman’s thinking will potentially affect the future of a potential good but 
introvert candidate when she will be out there for hiring. Ok enough, now stop judging me! 

 

Poila Baishakh 2019 
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The Mahabharata - The greatest epic of them all 
Vihaan Bhadra (Year 5) 

Portswood Primary School 
Recently I read a book called the Mahabharata by Namita Gokhale.  Maha 
means great and bharata means India so Mahabharata means a story 
about great India. The Mahabharata is about the great war between the 
Pandavas and the Kauravas. This is a metaphorical war between truth 
(Dharma) and evil (Adharma). The Pandavas stand for Dharma, the 
Kauravas stand for Adharma. The Pandavas are brothers of 5 and the 
Kauravas are of 100. So, readers who haven't read the Mahabharata are 
probably thinking the Kauravas have already won but that’s not it. The 
Pandavas were born of gods. Yudhishthira was born of Dharma, Arjuna of Indra, Bhima of 
Vayu, Nakula and Sahadeva of the Ashwins . Karna was not actually a Kaurava. Kunti 
(Mother of the Pandavas) abandoned him at birth as she was a teenager so Karna was 
actually the oldest Pandava. Karna was born of the sun god Surya. Karna represents 
kindness and the art of giving. He gave away his Kavach - the thing that made him 
invincible. I am unsure who is my favourite character in the Mahabharata. It is either Karna, 
Bhima or Arjuna. Arjuna is the best at archery. Bhima is super strong. Karna symbolises 
kindness.  
The great war broke out because Duryodhana didn’t want to give away the throne to 
Yudhishthira. Arjuna wasn’t ready to fight the war as he didn’t want to fight his relatives. 
Then Sri Krishna explained how the soul lives on beyond death. And it is our duty to 
establish the truth over evil. His words became the heart of the Mahabharata - the Gita. I 
think the Mahabharata is a great epic and everyone should read it once in their lifetime. If I 
gave the Mahabharata a star rating I would give it a 10/10 as it is a great exciting story and a 
great learning for everyone. 
 

 
Arjuna and Krishna 
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My Super Awesome Trip to SCOTLAND!!! 
Ridhit Nyle Barua (Year 4) 
Portswood Primary School 
During the summer holidays, me along with my parents and 
sister, went to Edinburgh, Scotland. We started our journey 
on 18th August. It was so rainy and windy but all of us were 

so excited about our trip, so the bad weather could not make 
us gloomy.  From Southampton Airport to London Waterloo 

by train and the next train from London 
King Cross to Edinburgh. The later 

journey was around 5 hours long but 
we enjoyed the journey with the scenic view from the train and playing 

on my I Pad. 
After reaching Edinburgh, we were overwhelmed with the beauty of the 
city, as there were lots of tourists roaming everywhere for Fringe festival. 

Fringe is the Edinburgh festival where there were 
so many street events full of incredible acts from a 
diverse range of world-class entertainers. Not only 
that but also while we were looking for our apartment, we passed so 
many ancient buildings which were so attractive and also saw tram going 
across the city. Finally, we found our apartment which was at the centre 
of the city and the roads around the apartment were so vibrant that at 
night also people were enjoying the street shows and having foods.  
 

The next day we went for Hop on Hop off sightseeing bus tours. From the 
bus, we saw the amazing buildings, historic Edinburgh castle, National 

Museum of Scotland and divine statues of 
famous persons of Scotland. There were 
guides and live commentary in Edinburgh 
company sightseeing buses where they 
were describing the incredible facts about 
the city. City Sightseeing company buses 
have recorded commentary in 9 different languages, which was 
awesome and very informative. 
Camera Obscura and World of illusions was one of absolute 
favorite place we visited in Scotland. There were six floors with 
astonishing unusual attractions on each. It’s a tremendous place 
with interactive exhibits that 

demonstrate aspects of optical illusions, light, colour and 
with loads of fun associated with puzzles, mirror maze 
and a vortex tunnel. Our whole family had a great time 
over there.  
 
Another interesting place was the Dynamic earth that just 
beside the Scottish parliament. It was a fun tour through 
the history of the planet with some great hands-on 
exhibits especially the time machine and volcano eruption below my feet. 
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Three bridges tour was also a remarkable experience which staring with the 
bus in the heart of Edinburgh for a tour to Queen ferry and then followed by 
a relaxing cruise on the Firth of Forth. It was a unique boat trip with the 
stunning view of three bridges along with iconic forth bridge. 

Before the last day of our tour, we visited one of the 
historical Highland of Scotland, Loch Ness. I felt sick 
during the journey as the road was so spiral but the   
way was full of marvelous scenic view along with 
spectacular waterfalls. After the bus tour, there was a 
fantastic cruise on famous loch where we went to look 
for the mysterious Loch Ness Monster.  
It was such a wonderful experience and I loved to go back to Edinburgh 
again to explore some more mystery and fun. 

 
 

Poila Baishakh 2019 (Rikta Mukherjee – Singer)  
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Painting by Arnav Karode  
(Age: 13 years) 

Bishop Wordsworth School 
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Durga Puja 2018 
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Durga Puja 2018  

 
 



26 
 

Durga Puja 2018 
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Durga Puja 2018  
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Namanjur 

Kabita Majumdar 
                                               Jamaldaha, India 
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                                                        Waiting for Fate 
                                         Renesa Rhine Barua (Year 9)  
                                             St Anne’s Catholic School 
 

 “Kayla Reed” a booming voice rings in my ears as yet another 
child slowly stands up and makes her way to the awaiting door. 
Thousands of eyes follow her as she exits the hall. My own eyes 
wander back to my sweaty palms, memorising the grooves and 
patterns, distracting myself from the present situation. 
13 people till I walk out of the hall just like her. 13 people until my 
life could be over. 13 people until I walk into a guarded room that 
could change my life.  A petrifying scream pierces the air and I 
shiver from the sound of a dying girl. 

12 more people.  Anxiety sends chills through my body as my heart pounds against my 
chest. A masked figure walks over to me and injects me with a yellow liquid and I feel a bit 
nauseous but it’s just like every other time. Every 2 years we come back to this hall to 
determine our fate. We individually get taken into a room with bare walls, a single chair and 
nothing else. In the chair, they have a mental torturing session with you. The masked adult 
scrutinises and evaluates you, asking unpredicted questions to decide whether to let you live 
or not. ‘To see how strong you are,’ are the exact words spoken by the president. 
A new sheen of sweat threatens to fall as the next person is called to the outlying side of the 
hall, they look back and I glimpse some familiarity in her face however dismiss it as my 
vision deceiving me. It can’t be my best friend. Not yet. I glance up at the death board at the 
front of the room. Seconds that feel like an hour pass till a distant voice calls someone up 
and a new name suddenly appears on the board.  
My heart collapses inside me and it feels like it’s being viciously ripped apart by dozens of 
ravenous wolves, all tearing and clawing at the same time. It’s not true.  Tears pour down my 
face as I try to process the horrifying information that just entered my brain. Trembling hands 
clasp my unruly black hair and I tug hard, I hear faint footsteps growing louder and louder 
until they come to a stop beside me. The black leather on their shoes reflects a masked face 
staring at me. Confused, I carefully turn my face up towards the crowd of people who are all 
boring their eyes into me and then slowly face my right side.  
Gripping my shoulder, he drags me out of the hall and into a room. I stifle a scream as he 
slams the door behind us and I wonder what my best friend felt just before she died. I 
unconsciously answer all the questions but my body feels weaker every second.   
“N, n, no” is my final answer before a pain shoots through my chest, causing me to crumple 
down and a cry escapes my mouth. My vision blackens and the last thing I hear is a male 
voice calling out, 
“Ha, call in the next one, we’ll see which injection they received; the poisoned one or not!” 
but then he says a sentence that confused me even more than the last one “This one’s a 
strong gal; she got lucky, unlike her lovely friend…”’ 
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Trip to India 
Arihaan Nishchal (Year 3) 
Hiltingbury Juniors School 

 
We went to India during summer holidays this year. We took Finnair flights 

from LHR-HEL-DEL. We went to Helsinki airport for the first time. The flights 
were nice, calm and safe. I enjoyed relaxing on the aeroplane. 

 
When we reached Noida on 30th July, we 
did pranam to everyone. That's how we 

greet elders in India. One of our cousin's friend came to 
play cricket with us. It was my cousin's birthday on 1st of 

August so we celebrated it. We had two parties. We 
watched Marvel Avengers SPIDER-MAN Far from home at 

the cinema hall in the mall in Noida. 
 

On Sunday 4th August, we 
went to terminal 1 of Indira 
Gandhi International Airport 

to catch a GoAir flight to 
Patna's Jai Prakash Narayan 
International Airport. From there we took taxi to our home in 

Shiv Shankar Apartment. 
 

We went to watch Hindi movie with our friend Trisha. The 
movie was very scary and horrifying. I got very scared and I 

started crying :( 
We went to meet my Nani 

and my choti Nani. We had 
loads of fun on the swing 

there. After couple of days I went to Bihar Museum with my 
grandparents, my dad and my sister. We saw lots of things 
there. From there we went to Patna airport to pick up my 

mum who was coming back from Bengaluru. We ate lots of 
mangoes in Patna. 

 
In the third week we went to Saharsa where I met my Badi 
Ma. She's my dad's aunt. From there we went to our village 

in Brahmantoli. We have a hand pump there. It was very 
hot in the village and we drank lots of Maaza. While going 

back to Patna we went in a sleeper train where we got some food. Before going to bed, I had 
vanilla ice cream in the train. 

 
When we finally came back to Noida, we packed our bags to go back to England. On 27th 
August, we went to Delhi airport to catch Finnair flights from DEL-HEL-LHR. I loved it when 

we reached England. I love England! I love India too!! 
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Painting by Sayani Pathak  
(Year 6) 

Banister Primary School 
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কিল কিল ফ% ল ফ% েটেছ নীলকােলা আর সাদা 

Abanti Chakrabarty 
 

এবাের বইেমলার সময় কলকাতা যাবার সুেযাগ ঘেট িগেয়িছেলা। একিদন নয় তা 
আবার দুিদেনর জন<। =থম িদন ?ধ%   নত% ন বই এর ঘঁাটার জন< উৎসগD কের 
থাকেলও অন<িদনG HকবলমাI হাজার একজন বK% র  Hমালাকােতর জন< 
সুরিLত িছেলা। অেনক পুেরােনা কথা মেনর মেধ< জেড়া কের, িনেজেক ও Hসই 
পুেরােনা তOী Hচহারার যদুবংশীয় Hভেব একদম ফ% রফ% ের মেন আমােদর Tবঠেকর 
জন< িনVদWX িশিবেরর সামেন, িনVদWX সমেয় টহল িদেত লাগলাম।  
 
এমন সময়, হটাৎ Hদিখ আমার হােতর ওপর একটা চাপ, ঘ% ের Hদিখ এক অপরZপা, 
আিভজাত< ঝের পড়েছ ভি\মায়, Hসৗ^েব।  আমার িবি_ত মুেখর তািকেয় 
বলেলা, 'আিম বK% র হাত Hভেব Hতামার হাত ধের Hফেলিছ'। আমােক একদম =থম দশDেন ত% িম বলােত 

আমার ভােলাই  লাগেলা, যাক তাহেল বেয়স টা Hচােখ পেড়িন সুদশDনার।  আবার দুঃখ হেলা দুই রকেমর, 
বেয়স এত হেলা িকa তাও bক ভািরিc হলাম না, আর িdতীয়ত ইিন তাহেল আমার বK%  বe েfর মেধ< নন 
? তেব সে\ সে\ মাথার মেধ< িঝিলক িদেয় Hগেলা এই মিহলার কghর খ% ব Hচনা, নামটা  ..... আিম আর 
এক মুহi তD  Hদির না কের বললাম, 'বিj, বিjিশখা ? ওের বাবা িক Hসৗভাগ< আমার'। আিম Hরাদ 

চশমাটা  খ% েল মাথার ওপের ন<k করলাম, আমার Hচােখর িদেক গভীর দৃmেত তািকেয় বিj ...এই 
Hফসব% েকর দুিনয়ায় Hযখােন হাজার হাজার আেলাকবষD দূেরর মানুষ ও পাতায় পাতায়, Hসথায় লতায় 
লতায় ও Hকােনা Hনই ঠpাই? এ আজব ই বেট। সমk দূরq কাGেয় আমার কােন কােন বেল Hগেলা, ' 
এখােন একট%  রেসা, এখােন আিসেবা িফের, এই জনমানেবর ভীেড় '। এর মেধ< আিম তখন আমার 

=ত<ািশত  বK% েদর ত% মুল আদেরর বন<ায়  Hভেস যািr।  আমােদর Hদদার আsা, =বল হাসাহািসর 
মেধ<ও আমার মেনর মেধ< তেব  বিjর কথা ঘ% রপাক খািrেলা। আমরা এক বয়সী  হেল িক হেব, আমরা 
দুজেনই দুজন Hক Hবশ tরuq িদতাম। ওর দুেটা TবিশX< িছেলা, এক খpাG বাংলা বলার Tনপুণ<, যা রেস, 
ভােব টইট% w% র, আর দুই ওর সাধনা, ওর নাচ, যা তাল, রস আর xােনর অপূবD HমলবKন।   
 
.... =ায় ঘyা দুেয়ক পর Hদখলাম zীরািধকা Hহলেত দুলেত আসেছন।  যাকেগ, Hশষ অবিধ Hয  এেস 
Hপ{pেছেছ এই Hঢর ! আমার পােশ এেস বেস আমার হ<া}লুেমর শািড়র ক% ঁ িচেত একট%  হাত ব% িলেয় বলেলা 
'Hসই এক আিছস , Hকােনা বদল Hনই '!  আিম চট কের Hসই না বাদেলর িদনtেলা হাত বািড়েয় ছ% ঁ েয় 
িনলাম । বললাম , 'Hতামার  িনত< নৃত< সwেK ?নেত আিম আ~হী Hদবী, িকছ%  বাণী িনগDত করuন'। Hদবী 

=স� হইেলন, অধের একট%  হািস িনেLপ কিরয়া বিলেলন, '?িনেল ত% িম মমDাহত হইেব বৎস' একট%  
k�তার পর Hকােনা এক অজানা িদেক তািকেয় বলেলা, ' ড% িবয়া মিরলাম, মিরয়া ড% িবলাম' । ই�ুবালা, 

Hবশ ফেমD আেছন ব% েঝ আিম আর কথা এেগালাম না, ?ধ%  ?ধ%  আবার একরাশ িবষাদ ~াস করেব 
মনটােক।  পের Hকােনািদন কথা হেল তখন যিদ ইেr হয় বলেব নাহয় িনেজর Hথেকই।  
 
ধীের ধীের সK<া নামার পালা, আমার ও ছ% Gর একটা িদন কেম যাওয়া। আবার হােত চাপ, ?ধালাম, 
'এবার কী মেন  কের Hদবী ?  বারংবার চাপ সৃm করার Hহত%  কী' ? বিj আ\ুল িদেয় দূের িনেদD শ কের � 
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টা  বঁািকেয় বলেলা,  'ওের পাগল মনটার িদেক তাকাও'। Hদবীর আেদেশ, আিম একট%  মেনািনেবশ করার 

HচXা করলাম, নত% ন বই এর �াণ Hনবার জন< মনটা আরও একবার উশখ% শ কের উঠেলা, িকa আর Hয 
সময় Hনই। আের আিম Hয Hভেব Hরেখিছলাম  আর একবার পেটর গােন ঢ% ঁ  মারব, পেরর বার ভােগ< যিদ 
থােক, তাও হেয় উঠেব না।  আিম কান পাতেতই ?নেত Hপলাম, আমার মেনর মেধ< আপনা আপিন 
tনtন  'অkমােঝ পুক% র ঘেট কানু Hদখা িদেলা' । 
 
ওমা এিক আিম যখন িনেজর িচ�ায় ব<াক% ল তখন Hদিখ আমার চারপাশ কখন হালকা হেয় গােছ, সব 
Hগেলা কই ? বিj, গােনর তােল, নােচর  Hবােল Hচাখ ঘ% িরেয় বলেলা, 'শাল তেল Hবলা 
ড% িবেলা' !বেট?  আিমও Hসই পুেরােনা Hখলায় সািমল হলাম, গাইলাম 'যাদবপুেরর রাজক% মারী, গলায় 
চDহার, িদেন িদেন বাড়েছ Hতামার রZেপরই বাহার' ! িক আ�যD আমরা কথা বলেত বলেত এেয  ঝ% মুর 
গােনর মে� এেস পেড়িছ।  আমােদর দুজেনরই পা িক আর ি�র থাকেত পাের? মাদেলর তােল তােল 
আমরা ড% ব িদলাম Hসই িঝির িঝির বঁাকা নদীেত  যা বইেছ বােরামাস।   
 
 

Ode (noun) 
Shubhashukla (Year 9) 

 
a lyrical poem, typically in form of address to a particular object or subject the poet enjoys 
 
an ode to art:                                                                          
a bittersweet love.      
a scored hate. 
a tale. 
a journey. 
or the weight, 
on your shoulders... 
the pain. 
or feeling happiness, 
for the first time, 
again.  
a different meaning to each. 
 
alone, 
in a paradise, 
surrounded by nothing and all, 
and art. 
explosions of love and gratitude burst in your heart. 
the smell of fresh paint. 
the hue, shade, taint. 
the unscrewing of a lid, 
your hands stroking the paint as it did, 
beautiful. 
majestic  
unique. 
a place to flee... 
this is what art means to me. 
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The Monster and the Boy 

Kamolpriya (Year 7) 

Ascending from the cool, sapphire blue rippled water, a dark shape of 
a creature could barely be seen. 

But was still there. 

The breeze puppeteered long green trees, making them sway 
gracefully. 

All that could be heard was the wind humming and a fire crackling in a 
camp making dim light. 

In the camp sat an innocent, young boy toasting gooey marshmallows; a grin on his pale 
face, all by himself. 

As this sly creature drew close, the light revealed merciless green eyes and a cruel sneer 
from its slimy face. 

The boy heard faint footsteps and an icy breath obviously not himself. 

His smile turned to horror. 

He turned. 

Slowly. 

And screamed. 

Using the stick, he was holding with a cold marshmallow, he tried to like he wasn't sweating 
everywhere in fear. 

But he was. 

He felt his heart beating in his dry mouth. 

He was doomed... 
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All about the car industry …. 
Devjeet Acharyya (Year 5) 

Highfield CE Primary School 
 

In this world, we have many ways to go from Place A to Place B such as 
buses, planes, trains and etc. Thanks to technology, this is possible. I’m 
going to be talking about a specific type of transportation, which are cars. 
Cars have been here for more than over two centuries. The first car was 
made by a guy called Carl Benz (Creator of Motorwagen), however I would 
say the oldest modern-day car is 
probably the Ford Model T made by 
Henry Ford (Creator of Ford). The 

car that Benz designed looked like a bike, but with 
Ford’s creation, it actually has an engine and some of 
the features that we have in our modern-day 
technology. Benz’ car was created in the year 1886 
while Ford’s car was created in the year 1908. 
 Now these days, we have electric cars, sport cars, 
racing cars etc.  

A big downside about some cars is that they pollute the planet causing 
climate change. The cars, which are run by fuel, heavily pollute the 
planet which is really bad for our atmosphere. However; people like 
Elon Musk have created electric cars to stop this. Brands like Tesla, 
Nissan, Audi and many more are trying their best to produce more 
electric cars and stop using gas cars. It was estimated that 1.2M million 
people bought electric cars in 2018 in the United States.  It is estimated 
that in 2040 all cars will be electric.  
 

Moving on from that topic, we also have autonomous which is commonly known as self-
driving cars and some are now running on some parts 
of the world, The manufactures are such as Acura, 
Audi, BMW, Tesla, Cadillac, Jaguar, Lexus, Mercedes-
Benz, Nissan and more. They still need a human to be 
in the driver’s seat. 
 

Moving into a different category of cars, we have sports cars. 
Normally when you think of sports cars, we would think of fast 
famous branded cars like Lamborghini, Ferrari, and McLaren etc. 
Some of these cars are quite expensive which makes the 
majority of the population not have cars like these. Roughly, 
these cars are ranged in between £200,000 and £400,000. 
Interestingly, people now days are willing to pay the insanely 

high price tag for just transportation.  
 
Moving from sport cars to luxury cars, luxury cars are preferred by the wealthy people for 
their statues and relaxation. Rolls Royce is probably the highest class luxurious cars which 
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are equipped with fancy things. The famous manufacturers, such as, Audi, Mercedes Benz, 
BMW and others are also trying to make luxury cars.  
 
In parallel, we have normal economic cars which is what most of the population use for their 
everyday transportation. These types of cars might not necessarily be stylish, or the most 
expensive, but it does what its meant to. 
 
Then we have SUV’s, those with big body and engine, such as Range Rover. There are 
some sport SUV’s but I wouldn’t consider them as sport cars as they weigh around 2,900 to 
3,200 kilograms compared to an upcoming fast electric car in 2020 weighs approximately 
1,305 kilograms with a huge difference. These types of vehicles can cost up to £200,000 
depending on cool features.  
 

Animal Poetical 
Aaheli Mukherjee (Year 6) 
Scantabout Primary School 

Once there was a Fox who was quite ruse 
And managed to steal food from a Moose!!  
You might call this Fox precocious 
I would rather call him sagacious! 
Once the fox was in a human-created sanguine situation 
But he was clever enough not to die of starvation! 
Next let’s talk about Ants 
Wait hold up, they are not meant to be here, 
They should be busy chewing dead plants! 
Shall we talk about something more gallant 
Like an animal which is magnificent! 
Not a mere Sheep or a Hare 
Here comes the snowier Polar Bear! 
This type of animal you will regret to meet 
Everybody knows they have the highest killer instinct 
Don’t get fooled by the mushy soft toys 
Heard they can kill without making noise!!! 
One good thing they love the north pole 
Left the south for the penguins their exact counter pole! 
Lets now move on to the King of Jungle 
Who is not always humble 
His deadly roar when heard miles away 
Most animals would wish to flee on a Segway!! 
His razor-sharp claws can tear your flesh 
But maybe he would spare you if you are not mentally fresh! 
In the Jungle you cannot afford to be reckless 
Otherwise you may end up being headless !! 
I hope when we meet he is in a quagmire 
And I will drink his blood and become an Animal Vampire!!!
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AN URGENT NOTE - PLASTIC POLLUTION 
Aishik (Year 3) 

All Saints School, Maidenhead 
 

Dear All, 
There is pollution in sea. We can recycle our own 
plastic. Can we all help to take the plastic out of sea?  
We are the ones causing pollution. It is our fault. 
Everyone is killing sea creatures. There are more 
plastic than fish! 
We must try to make all plastic gone. 
Otherwise fishes will die out forever. That will be really 
sad. We do not want to kill the sea creatures. 
Please help!! 
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 Sports Day 2019 
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Poila Baishakh 2019 
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HPCA MEMBERS’ LIST – 2019/20 (Start of the year) 
 

Acharya Madhu Kundu Krishnan 

Acharya Bharati Kundu Suparna 

Banerjee Anindo Khurana Tarun 

Banerjee Shikha Maharatna Koushik 

Banerjee Raj Maharatna Aditi 

Banerjee Sandhya Mishra Tapas 

Barua Pranabesh Mishra Mamata 

Barua Sushmita Mukherjee Monoj 

Basak Raja Mukherjee Kajari 

Basak Moumi Mukherjee Manish 

Basu Manab Mukherjee Sutapa 

Basu Roy Ratish Nagpal Mahesh 

Bhadra Vivek Nagpal Artee 

Bhadra Sarbani Nicholson Soama 

Chakraborty Ananda Nicholson Colin 

Chakraborty Ahana Nischal Yogesh 

Chakraborty Soumya Nischal Jayashree 

Chakraborty (Mukhopadhyay) Abanti Pathak Debnarayan 

Chatterjee Manas Pathak Dalia 

Chatterjee Urmi Prem 

Chatterjee Shre Kumar Ray Sawayamjyoti 

Chatterjee Sanhita Ray Meenakshi 

Sophie Louise Chatterjee Rokade Ashok 

Chaudhuri Sadhana Rokade Kirti 

Das Pasupati Roy Kohinoor 

Das Anuka Roy Nandan 

Das Bulbulee Roy Choudhuri Saroj 

Deb Rishi Roy Choydhuri Ratna 

Datta Sumantra Sahu Jayanta 

Datta Sumita Sau Aparna 

Ghosh Debanjan Sahu Sujit 

Ghosh Ray Atanu Sahu Ranu 

Ghosh Ray Aditi Sarkar Gobinda 

Hall John Sarkar Aparna 

Hall Debika Singh Vinod 

Janjhi Sumeet Semple Chris 

Kar Shantanu Semple Peyalee 

Poddar Monisha Somani Bhaskar 
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Durga Puja Schedule 2019 
 
 

HPCA MEMBERS’ LIST – 2019/20 (Start of the year) 
Karmakar Snehamoy Somani Sweta 

Karode Shyam Turnbull Priyanka 

Karode Chhaya Turnbull Nick 

Kumar Tonmoy Tiwari Laxmikant 

Kumar Haimanti Mazumder Baishakhi 
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