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EDITOR SPEAK

HAPPY NEW YEAR

Welcome to the 4th newsletter/online magazine from the

desk of Bombay Bengalis!!

Thanks to all of you for the tremendous response to the

previous three issues of “Probashe Mumbai”. We are

overwhelmed with the readership. We look forward to your

support, suggestions and contributions to make “Probashe

Mumbai” better with each and every issue.

Bombay Bengalis was born on 18th June, 2015 and since

then we have come a long way. The family is growing every

moment and like every other family we also have our share

of fun, adda and raga-ragi. But for us, the Probashi’s getting

family at home, far away from home is a huge boon. And

we are thankful to the almighty for giving us all the

opportunity to connect.

We usually meet twice a month at places pre-decided all

over Mumbai, Navi Mumbai and Thane. We had our first

meet at the historic Mohammed Ali Road on 1st July, 2015

with approximately 15-20 members. Subsequently BB has

held 42 such meets in the last 16 months.



We look forward to a more entertaining and colorful 2017.

Today BB has grown from strength to strength and has

many members in its WhatsApp and facebook group and

followers on its Facebook page, Instagram handle and

followers on Twitter too. However, BB has not limited its

activities to meets and chats alone. From organizing

essential items for the underprivileged to purchasing

Rakhi’s &amp; Diya’s for terminally ill patients, BB has been

associated with various other cultural as well as social

activities since it’s inception.

BB was also proud to launch ‘Probashe’, a film on ‘Bombay

te Bangali’ to mark its 1st Anniversary (Link:

https://youtu.be/zvywrjA2HD8 ). In the coming months, BB

will be associated with a host of more social and cultural

programs.

We would like people reading this newsletter and wanting

to join to just ping us or email us and become a part of this

ever growing family.

Three Cheers to You and Bombay Bengalis!!!!



Bombay Bengalis 41st Meet on Christmas Eve at Mount Mary Church, Bandra.
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Manoeuvre 2.0

-



Ah¡L j¢Ù¹×L



Aakanksha Majumder



- C¾cÊe£m QÉ¡V¡SÑ£



First Year, Junior College, Arts, Ramnarain Ruia College.

As I unpack my bag, I unpack memories.

Memories, soon to be stored away in cupboards and on

shelves

and to be retrieved fondly with giggles and tears on

nostalgic days .

Memories,

Of bags, as varied in size as all of us.

Of a sprained foot and hella supportive friends, who I leant

on.

Of cold winter nights ,bringing friends closer as we shared

warmth.

Of tiny cups of chai, as sweet as the time spent with people

I am glad I can call my own.

Of games and shared activities, as we forged new

friendships.

Of songs, with whom new events shall be associated. (Daler

Mehndi,I'm looking at you)

Memories,

That are too many to be named and a few too precious to

be shared.

As I zip close my now empty bag (with a rather heavy

heart),I close another chapter in my life.

Here's to Manoeuvre 2.0!

RC Ruia louu.



BL¡n f¡e Qu Bp, BS…¢h ph i¡he¡...

j¢Ù¹×L Ah¡L Ll, jd¤l k a¡l Rme¡z

j¤¢s O¾V p¡fl j¡b¡, exotic ka...

¢Xjl T¡m HLV¥ M¡¢e, f¡Ù¹ Lje q¡a?

hs¡m V¡L ¢ca f¡¢l X¡h-¢Qw¢s Ma...

k¢c Bj¡l fË¢jL qu, fb ka kaz

N¡Rl X¡m T¥mR V¡L¡, cMa i¡¢l jS¡...

Vodka Mu jdÉ l¡a, armadillo M¡yS¡z

k¡¢µR h¡¢s B¢fp bL, lbV¡ R¥V Qm...

j¤MÉ j¿»£ q¢h e¡¢L? ¢c¢c phone H hmz

Q¥ó j¡b¡, Aˆ Lo Ll¢R B¢h×L¡l...

W¡–¡ eu N¡, f¡¢µR B¢j Nobel f¤l×L¡l!

C¾cÊ¡e¾c qu iä, BnËj ¢cmj M¤¢m...

j¡e£-…Z£ c±s Hp, LlR L¡m¡-L¥¢mz

R¡u¡eV a¡ qaC f¡¢l Bachchan Hl nql...

LÒfe¡ k ip k¡u, "h¡Ù¹h"-cl mqlz

i¡NÉl station H, train c¢M Rs k¡u...

"fË¡¢ç"-l h’e¡, h¤L ke h¡S q¡u!

BlJ ¢LR¥ ¢Rm je, BÕQkÑ OVe¡...

"¢hâ¥f" qp Lu -- "ka ph lVe¡"z

Apñh - Hl h¡yLV¡ O¤l, Llh B¢j Su

h¤¢Ü Bj¡l EfQ fs... e¡CL¡ L¡e iu!!



Bombay Bengalis 40th Meet at Mira Road East.
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Caption: As The Day Begins (Purulia, West Bengal). A Photo By Sourav Mistry.



The Baker’s Dozen

Early in the Dutch colonial sectors, their lived a baker named Van Amsterdam. He was a very honest baker. He always gave his

customers exactly the amount for which they paid, not less and not more. He always had more customers than any other

baker. He was a good baker as well. His shop was a centre of attraction on the Saint Nicolas Day which was an equivalent of

Christmas of the Dutch. He made Saint Nicolas cookies very well. With a base of good mixed gingerbread dough, iced with red

and white, with a long red bishop’s hat, a long bishop’s cloak, long white beard, and a long bishop’s stick. One day, he was

ready for business when the door swung open. A lady with a black shawl walked in. She asked for a dozen of fresh Saint

Nicolas cookies parcel. So the baker took out a tray and packed twelve cookies and started to pack them but the lady stopped

him and said that she asked for a dozen of cookies but the baker gave only twelve of them. The baker said that everyone

knows a dozen is twelve. The lady said “then keep your cookies with you” and went. She stops at the door and said “how

honest you are, your fist is tight. Fall again! Mount again! Learn how to count again”

From that day onwards everything went wrong in the bakery. His breads failed to remain upto the quality, his cake and

biscuits crumbled. He said. “Is this how my honesty was rewarded? The old lady bewitched me.” One year passed, most of his

customers slipped from his hand and he became poor so he baked little and sold very little. Then came the famous Saint

Nicholas Day but the baker was sad and sorrowfully went to bed. That night he had a dream that he has started to bake again

and he was in a play ground where Saint Nicholas was giving gifts to all. But he noticed a strange thing that as whatever Saint

gave as gifts, the number of gifts he gave, the quantity was multiplied in his basket. There was a gift for the baker as well. It

was his own Saint Nicholas Day cookies. He said. “I give all my customers exact amount but why not give more”. As he said

that and looked up it was not Saint Nicholas any more it was the old lady smiling. Then he woke up, made some Saint Nicholas

cookies and it was as fine as it could be. He kept it ready. Just as he finished all, the door opened and the old lady came in. She

asked for a dozen Saint Nicholas Cookies. So the baker gave twelve out and one more and packed them. The lady said, “You

learned to count well, you will surely be rewarded.” Saying this she went out but as she went the baker got a long red look.

And from that day the baker shop was busier than ever. From that day till date the bakers shop has thirteen on dozen. It is

known as the bakers dozen.



- Shambo Mukherjee, Class VI, DPS Panvel.
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SLAY THE MONDAY BLUES WITH FLYROBE!

..And as Alia Bhatt says, why can’t Monday Blues be pretty? Pretty like pink?
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So here is something that suits

your aesthetic soul. I am excited

as, so far I have been the ‘not so

full on’ type but this one will

totally sum up a highlighted OOTD

for you. So, Flyrobe is this website

which allows you to rent on

clothes and accessories from their

amazing collections which include

both designer and brands. This

will be a total go to place to shop

for me because I never have

enough clothes to wear before a

party/event and flyrobe delivers

within 3 hours! I was so in love

with whatever they had that I

decided to sum up two looks for

you guys. The first look has to be

something I won’t want to give

back after the rent! Picked up this

super cute cotton-candy pink tail

skirt and paired it with a light grey

upneck tank top. Completed the

look with these naked colored

heels (I really don’t know what

this color is called) which happen

to be my favorite. Here’s my

mantra for when I’m confused



which shoe to pick: Pick the one

with belts that clutch around your

ankle or so. What they do is, they

make your feet look longer and

personally it’s something so

simple yet classy, I’d choose these

over any other.



Outfit details:

Tank Top: Globus fashion

Tail skirt: www.Flyrobe.com

Heels: Forever21

On my lips: Maybelline Super

Stay

So do you smell Christmas already? This isn’t a total festive outfit

but something you would want to add to your December

wardrobe. Parallel to the outfit above, I’ve been loving the boho

styles lately and this fits my playlist perfectly- not so boho, not

too chic! This velvet red tunic dress makes a fashion statement

on its own. This is so comfortable and screams to a great night

out! Paired it up with these black boots because come’on, love

for such classics never fade away.

Also, loving how these tops look on my ears, go perfectly with

ABSOLUTELY anything!



Outfit details:

Tunic dress: www.Flyrobe.com

Boots: Inc.5

Earring tops: Kolkata (Gariahat)



- Sreeja Chakraborty, Class X, RN Podar School, Santacruz.
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Trip Of Desire - A Short Story

Rounak Roy, a man in his Forties is a

failed Police Officer. He is still a SubInspector of Police at Park Street

Police Station. He lives with his wife,

Tapati and their son Uttarayan at a

rented place in Howrah. Uttarayan is

eighteen years of age and has just

appeared

for

Madhyamik

Examinations. Tapati is a simple

house-wife. Rounak had an arranged

marriage and quite early in his life.

Within a year of Rounak &amp; Tapati’s

marriage,

Uttarayan

was born. Rounak then

was a constable. It was

quite a while that his

job was not satisfying

him and his promotion

being delayed. Of late

Rounak was very much

into alcohol and didn’t

have a healthy relation

with his family. Also,

the economic condition

of the family was not

good.

It

was

deteriorating day by

day

with

higher

expenses and limited

income. And with every

passing day, Rounak

was becoming more &amp;

more irritated with his

situation. Tapati was

having a hard time to

run the family and often

the couple would end

up in big quarrels.

Uttarayan

would

always watch but keep

quiet because he knew

his Dad would thrash

him if he interfered.

Uttarayan was mad

about

cycling.

He

would often take his bicycle and roam around

like a free bird. He

loved exploring places. And that too,

alone. Though he was in love with a

girl Soma but his trips of desire were

always alone. Uttarayan dreamt of

visiting Cities, States, and Countries

on his cycle but he feared his Dad

would never let him. His Dad never

let him visit Calcutta. Though,

Uttarayan had visited many cities,

states and countries, not in his cycle

but through the glorious cycle of

internet. And the places would attract

him like hell. He used to dream about

cycling in big cities, mountains, etc.

He would go mad discussing them

with Soma. And maybe, once in a
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while, Uttarayan would take Soma for

a ride. Soma, usually would be

thrilled after such rides because

Uttarayan would talk crazily all along.

Rounak was really having serious

problems at his workplace and would

remain tensed and frustrated all day

along. It was one such time, when

Uttarayan couldn’t stop himself and

asked permission from his Dad to

visit Calcutta on cycle. Rounak was



furious. Rounak never liked his son

roaming all around on a cycle.

Rounak wanted his Son to complete

his studies and join a job, so that the

economic condition of the family

improved. Even Tapati wanted the

same. But Tapati also being a mother

supported Uttarayan’s dream though

Rounak was not aware of this.

Rounak almost thrashed Uttarayan

and the poor chap somehow managed

to flee the room.

Madhyamik exams being over,

Uttarayan was getting restless and

frustrated with every passing day. His
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desire was winning over his fear. And

Soma always used to support him.

Once again, Uttarayan one evening

asked Rounak about the No-Cycling

Zones in Calcutta. Rounak was so

mad that he went and thrashed

Uttarayan’s cycle with a cricket bat

creating severe damage to the cycle.

Uttarayan was in tears and couldn’t

sleep that night. But that night made

his desire, destiny. With Soma’s and

a few other friend’s help Uttarayan’s

cycle was back on

track. And he decided

to visit Calcutta on his

own,

without

his

Father’s consent. He

fixed a date. And on

that day, he left with his

cycle, early morning.

Rounak

had

not

returned home the

previous night because

their was a big political

rally the next day.

Uttarayan seemed to be

the happiest person on

earth, cycling, as if to

Glory. He had waited

for months, maybe

years and here he was

on his first trip to a city.

After almost cycling for

2 hours he entered

Calcutta through the

Howrah Bridge. He was

thrilled. After roaming

around like a vagabond,

Uttarayan was resting

under a tree in Maidan.

His happiness was

beyond imagination and

expectation. After a

while, he started his

journey again, it was

around noon and he

was on Red Road.

While cycling he saw a

Police Van approaching him and the

fear of his father coming to know

helped him decide to flee. The police

also started chasing him. On the other

hand, a huge chaos started in the

political rally. The police had to

Lathicharge and through tear gas to

the crowd. Amongst this, Uttarayan

was fleeing. After a while, a

policeman came down the jeep and

shot the young man from a long

distance. The bullet hit Uttarayan in

the chest and he fell with his cycle on

the road. Other policemen approached

and took away the body along with

the cycle.
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It was quite late and Uttarayan had not returned home. Tapati was very worried. Rounak arrived quite late and seemed very

happy. He hugged Tapati and said that the way he handled the chaos today will finally give him a promotion. And the family’s

economic condition would improve to a larger extent. Tapati was happy and worried at the same time. Rounak also started

worrying about Uttarayan. The night passed as the two helplessly waited for their son to return. They had already been to almost

all his friend’s places. In the morning, Soma, almost broken like the dead, arrived at Rounak’s place and handed over the

newspaper to Rounak. Rounak fainted after taking a glimpse of the front page.

It read, “Police Atrocity Takes Another Life of An Innocent” and the photo was of Uttarayan lying dead beside his cycle.

Perhaps, Uttarayan was on another “Trip of Desire”.



Illustrations: Shiladitya Ghosh

Story: Arin Paul



Bombay Bengalis 41st Meet on Christmas Eve at Mount Mary Church, Bandra.

Photo: Swadhin Ghosh
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