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About the cover:

‘Abhipsaʼ is the cherished aspiration to 

connect rich Odia culture and spread 

its essence. Like the historical 

monument at Konark, where, the 

ecstatic sculptures of art is engraved in 

stones standing tall for ages, our 

souvenir ‘Abhipsaʼ will hopefully ablaze 

a ray of hope in literary portrait. 

‘Abhipsaʼ is a compilation of Odia and 

English articles and poems by Malaysia 

Odia Community (MOC) members as 

well as writers from Odisha, with an 

objective to connect, nurture and 

enhance the centuries old Odia culture 

among the present and next-gen 

Odias.

 ଅଭୀ�ା
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ଆମ ସଂ�ତୃରି  ନ�େିଘାଷ….

ସଂହତରି ବାରବାଟୀ….

ଆମ ଭାଷାର େବ�ତରଣୀ….

ସାହତି�ର �ୀେ��….

ଆମ ଭାବନାର ଭୂଚି�….

ଆମ ଅ�ି�ର�  ପରିଭାଷା….

Disclaimer : The Malaysia Odia Community (MOC) and Souvenir Publication Team are not responsible for the 

accuracy and validity of the submitted content. The ultimate validity of the articles and any liability rests with 

the individual author.



Malaysia Odia Comty (MOC)

Vion and ssion

We would invite all the Odias in Malaysia to register under this 

community and become a part of this greater cause.

The Malaysia Odia Community is an apolitical, non-profit and 

voluntary group formed to provide a platform for promoting 

cultural and social activities beyond Odisha. This community 

will cater to bringing back the Odia culture and tradition 

followed in our homeland. The group came into existence with 

the support of all the Odia expatriates working in Malaysia. 

Currently, we have more than a hundred families who are 

residing in Malaysia and working in different sectors of the 

work force. Our numbers are rapidly increasing. Some of the 

prominent sectors that our Odia brothers and sisters are 

currently working in, are ranging from Information and 

Communications technology, tertiary education, Insurance, 

maritime, Oil and gas, banking, logistics, entrepreneurship, 

health care, to food and beverage, etc. We are proud of our 

presence in Malaysia, originating from the roots of Odisha.

The purpose of this community is not only to promote our 

culture but also to engage in community service. We are 

gearing up towards helping the local Odia community as well 

as those in need back home in Odisha. Being in its infancy, we 

are slowly garnering strength to accomplish our mission.

www.malaysiaodia.org
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ମଛୂତ�  ଏକ 

ସଜନ� ାେର…

Anisha  daughter of Ipsita and Anitesh Pattanayak, is presently studying in Year-11 in 

Garden International School. Apart from good academics, Anisha is an enthusiastic artist 

with a large collection of paintings and drawings covering various topics. She is a pet lover 

and is sensitive towards animals protection and global warming.

Art by 

Anisha Pattanayak
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Msage from Pride

Encouraging creative writing was one of the key objectives when we formed 

Malaysia Odia Community. Any form of wring is creative and certainly 

commendable. 

It is heartening to see the first issue of “Abhipsa” getting published.

I congratulate all who have provided their stories, poems, articles etc.  

making Abhipsa a reality. Reading and writing is not at a level what it was in 

the past due to computerization. We have a greater responsibility to 

encourage writing in all forms, so that we can read and enjoy them. The rich 

literary legacy of Odias must continue to be maintained.

We have seen many great magazines in Odia language which have won the 

hearts of all Odias.

On the happy and auspicious occasion of Deepavali, Abhipsa is seeing the 

light of the day. 

I wish and pray that Abhipsa will do the same for Odias in Malaysia.

I wish Abhipsa all the best. May all our writers have greater success in their 

literary achievements. 

Namaskar

Dipti Ranjan Nanda

Mr. Dipti Ranjan Nanda

President
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Mr  D
ipti Ranjan Nanda is li

ving in Kuala Lumpur sin
ce 2005. He 

is a
 marine engineer by professio

n and currently working in a 

multinational shipping company. Originally from Talcher he 

takes keen interest in
 Odia Culture and lite

rature.



ଆଗକୁ ଅଭୀ�ା ଏଇମିତି ବ�ା� କରୁ ତାʼ  ଆକାଶ  lଏହ ି

ଯା�ାର ଆେମ ଅଂଶୀଦାର େହାଇପାରିଥବ� ାରୁ ନିଜକୁ 

ଭାଗ�ବାନ ମେନକରୁଛୁ,,ଆଶା ଆପଣମାେନ ଆଗକୁ 

ସହଯା�ୀ େହେବ l 

As proud and privileged editors, it gives us 

immense pleasure and satisfaction to see 

the birth of a new cultural magazine called 

Abhipsa from our Malaysian Odia 

Community (MOC). Abhipsa means a ray 

of hope and a strong desire. The name 

justifies the contributions of each author. 

“ଅଭୀ�ା” ଓଡ଼ିଆମନର ମହକ , ଆଖ � େମଲିଛି େସ 

ଅେନକ ଆଶା ଓ ଭାବନାକୁ ନିଜ ଭିତେର ବାଂଟିେଦବା 

ପାଇ ଁ ,ମାେଲସିଆେର ବସବାସ କରୁଥବ� ା ଓଡ଼ିଆ� 

�ାଣେର ସି�ଚିି ଆ�ଳୁାଏ ଏକତାର ପଲୁକ l ଆମ 

ସଜନ� ାକୁ କ�ାନଭାସେର ଆ�ିେଦବା େବେଳ େକଉଠଁ ି

େକଜାଣ ି ଆମ ତୁଳୀର ର�  େଭଟିଦିଏ  ଆମରି 

ଭିଟାମାଟିବା�ାକୁ, ଗଢିେଦଉ ଭଲପାଇବାର 

ଇମାରତଟିଏ ପଣୁଥିେର ଏଇ ବିେଦଶ ମାଟିେର , ଯିଏ 

ବି�ିତ କରୁଥାଏ ଆମ ସଂ�ତିୃ ଓ ପର�ରାର ନି�କ 

�ତିଛବି ,ଝରାଏ ଜାତିେ�ମ l େଲଖନୀ ନିହାଣମନୁେର 

ଆେମ �ଗତିର ନାଆ େମଲିଛୁ ଓଡିଶାରୁ  ସଦୂୁର ଏହ ି

�ୀପେର,ଏହା ଆମ ଓଡ଼ିଆ� ପାଇ ଁଏକ ଶଭୁ ଶ��ନି 

ନୁେହ କିଁ? This inaugural annual issue will pave a path 

for future editions and encourage Odia 

literature in a foreign land! We take this 

opportunity to thank and congratulate the 

debut writers and look forward to many 

more editions of this cultural magazine in 

the years to come. 

This is a delightful platform which gives 

opportunity to all MOC members to 

express their feelings and experience. We 

have compiled poems, articles and art 

work, which reflect the dreams of our 

writers, covering wide verities of subjects, 

which are personal ,  profess ional , 

inspirational and analytical, with an 

ultimate objective to connect and unite all 

the Odias in MOC through the thread of 

Odia literature.

 We hope you enjoy reading this inaugural 

issue as much as we have enjoyed making 

it. We know there could be flaws and 

therefore, any suggestions or criticism on 

the magazine would be most welcome.

Msage from Edorial Dk
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Binapani Pradhan

SOUVENIR TEAM:

Satya Pranatee Bichismita Priyadarshini

Anitesh Pattanayak

Pradeep Mishra

Wishing Abhipsa 
and its contributors 
All the best� 

Happy 
Deepavali 2019

“

“
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Achyuta Samanta

Founder, KIIT & KISS
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Msage from SOA
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ଚ�ଭାଗା….ଅୟୁତ ��ର�  ଉମ�ମାଳା …..

Waves of Dreams
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My journey has been no different. There are highs, there are 

lowest of lows. There are times that I have wondered if I would  

survive the storm. Financial pressures, constantly shifting 

customer expectations, volatile markets, human resource 

issues, and intense competition were just some of the 

problems we had to weather. Well, Iʼm happy  that we came 

out on the other side, not just alive, but alive and kicking.

So, what did these tumultuous years teach me? You got it right 

– that ‘tough times donʼt last, but tough companies doʼ! What 

should companies do to sustain when the going gets tough? 

Hereʼs a simple laundry list to keep things in perspective.

If thereʼs one solid learning that I have received in my 

entrepreneurial journey so far, it is this. In the journey as an 

entrepreneur, tough times and tough situations will be the 

constant companions. Just as you think you have plugged the 

hole somewhere, another one will pop up and that too in the 

most unexpected place. Take a look at some of the most 

successful entrepreneurs and youʼll know that they have 

mastered the art of failing and fixing.

Tough Tim Don't Last, 

Tough Compa Do

Sanjay Das

Founder & Managing Director

SD Global Technologies Sdn Bhd
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By now, you must have realized that challenges and 

challenging times are as much a part of a startup as 

breathing is to live. But what happens when things go 

south?

You train differently when you are running a marathon 

from when youʼre aiming to win a sprint. The motivation, 

planning, time, routine, diet – everything is different. The 

way you train is different.

Learn to bounce back

In my journey, for example, I had an aggressive hiring 

plan. I believed if I have the best team in place, I could roll 

out this fantastic product in the market in no time. Guess 

what? I did not consider the time I would need to get this 

ace team in place. The result? Delays and failed plans!

Is this a marathon or a sprint?

Building a company is similar to training for a marathon. 

You have to be prepared for the long haul and keep all 

possible roadblocks and challenges in mind. 

Understanding how the money flows and what you need 

to do to keep it flowing, dealing with competitors, 

finding the right team, managing the staffing and 

manpower challenges, managing risks, understanding 

how to make your business sustainable, building a 

strong company culture, etc. are few of the things that 

you need to iron out to make sure that the journey is 

relatively smooth. I say, ‘relativelyʼ only because, in a 

startup environment, you have to be prepared for the 

worst always.

Expect the best, but plan for the worst

When you want to turn a startup into a successful 

company, you have to keep an optimistic outlook. Of 

course, thereʼll be some challenges, but youʼll emerge 

victorious. But, thereʼs a difference between being 

optimistic and being delusional. Optimism means 

accepting that challenges will be a part of your growth 

story. It means accepting and addressing these 

challenges that emerge. It also means being ok if things 

donʼt work out the way you planned and believing 

thereʼs a better way to do things. Sometimes, things 

donʼt work, but then you do what you have to and get 

them to work.

Itʼs never going to be easy

If it were, then everyone would be starting up and 

running a business, wonʼt they ? Running a business is no 

walk in the park, and the sooner you realize it, the better 

it will be. When things get tough, I always remind myself 

that nothing worth doing comes easy. Thereʼs a reason 

why so many startups run to the ground and fail. A lack of 

resilience when things get challenging is one of the main 

things that separates a company that makes it from 

those who donʼt. What should you do when your 

company is confronted by adversity? Look at the data as 

objectively as you can. Identify where the bleed is, patch 

it, and keep moving ahead.

Delusion, on the other hand, is having a big, grandiose 

plan. In this plan, you expect the best and, hence, you 

plan for the best. You believe that if you keep an 

optimistic outlook, then everything will work out the way 

you planned. Spoiler alert- things donʼt work that way.
18
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You will have a fair share of moments when throwing in 

the towel will seem like the most sensible thing to do. This 

is particularly so when you work very hard to get the 

Well, we thought at that time that this was the end of the 

road, but we realized that it was a mere bend in the road. 

Bouncing back from disappointments can be hard 

because, in the early stages, it is easy to take everything 

personally. And that makes sense because everything is 

personal. There are no shock absorbers here. The best 

thing to do is to wallow for a while and then bounce back 

with a plan because ‘everything is a learning .̓

I remember, when for us, an extremely promising high-

profile deal, fell flat. We were sure of this deal. The client 

was happy with our product. The finances would help us 

stay afloat for much longer and were, in fact, quite 

essential for our survival. And then one day, suddenly, out 

of nowhere, we didnʼt have the client anymore.

From our experience, we understood the value of the 

written word over word of mouth. We realized that even 

the best-laid plans fail. We understood how we needed to 

plan our finances better. And most importantly, it taught 

us ‘neverʼ to put all our eggs in one basket. Thereʼs always 

going to be  another  client , so donʼt let the big or small 

disappointments unnerve you.

Donʼt underestimate the power of goodwill

The startup environment can be like a dog eats dog 

world. You have to fight tooth and nail for everything – 

money, resources, breaks…you name it. While everything 

does manage to work itself out, thereʼs one thing that you 

must spend considerable time at  building  good will.

There is immense power in goodwill and there are 

enough examples to remind us of that. I remember when 

at one time, our clients could not pay us on time. The 

economy was tough, and they were facing some major 

roadblocks. We had the option of dropping them from 

our client list. But they were good people, on a journey 

similar to ours only just a little bit ahead. So, we went 

ahead and continued to work with them. And they went 

on to become one of our most loyal clients. Even when 

they were approached by competition, their loyalty never 

wavered. Do you know why? Because of this magic pill 

called, goodwill. Your strength does not come from 

winning, rather it comes from struggle and hardship. 

Everything that you go through prepares you for the next 

level.

traction you worked so hard to achieve. But at times like 

this, we need to remember, that being a business owner, 

running a company, being responsible towards so many 

people, is hard. But getting through these challenges is 

going to be worth it. At the end of the day, “Success is not 

final. Failure is not fatal. But it is the courage to continue 

that counts”.

A visionary with innovative ideas, he likes to pen down 

his inspiring thoughts and experiences on various social 

platforms during leisure time. Sanjay was recognized as 

one of the 100 Most Influential Young Entrepreneurs in 

Malaysia,2019 under the 100MIYE program, an initiative 

by Entrepreneur Insight. Sanjay is also the recipient of 

the Emerging Youth Entrepreneur Excellence 

award,2018 which was given at the 3rd ASEAN India 

Business Summit. The Malaysian Indian Entrepreneurs 

Cooperative honored Sanjay with the Perdana Young 

Indian Entrepreneur Award 2018. Sanjay was also 

conferred with the prestigious Bhoomi Ratna 

International Award 2019 - worldwide, he is one of the 

only 11 recipients honored with this award and recently 

he received MIEC Young Indian Entrepreneur 

(International category)Award at 14th Perdana Award 

2019.

Sanjay Das,  A successful entrepreneur originally from 

Rourkela is now based in Kuala Lumpur. He started his 

entrepreneurial venture, SD Global Technologies, in the 

year 2014. Today, SD Global is one of the well-known 

healthcare technology companies in Malaysia and is 

leading Malaysiaʼs Smart Hospital movement. Sanjay 

has spent over two decades in the IT industry in 

Malaysia. He is passionate about how IT can transform 

the healthcare industry. Before starting SD Global, he 

worked with top IT companies, where he led extremely 

successful teams working on critical technologies. He 

built and ran large teams with some very specific skills 

set which were rare to find in those days. 
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It might have been more than seventy years since the 

departure of the British, but that doesnʼt mean that their 

influence has waned at all. Colonisation has affected us in 

more ways than economic or political—it is a wound on 

our collective psyche, influencing how we as a culture 

think about ourselves, both nationally as well as 

internationally. The proliferation of ‘fair and lovelyʼ in a 

c o u n t r y  o f  d a r k - s k i n n e d  i n d i v i d u a l s  i s 

confounding—how can a nation of brown people agree 

that the most beautiful amongst them are those that 

share a resemblance to their former oppressors? 

This is now an unconscious thing in our society, to equate 

fairer skin and straight hair to good breeding and wealth. 

And never is this idealisation more prevalent than in the 

massive film industry that India now boasts. For such a 

diverse and colourful country, it is ironic to see how 

monochromatic Indian films are, with identical-looking 

actresses—all of them thin, fair-skinned and straight-

haired. Not only is this mis-representation of the average 

Indian woman, but it also creates a series of artificial 

notions regarding what people should consider 

attractive. Itʼs not difficult to realise that these traits (the 

fair skin, straight hair, the thin figure) are characteristic of 

Western women—so why are we accepting them as what 

our women should aspire to? 

When my younger sister was born, the primary concern 

wasnʼt about her health, but the fact that she was darker 

skinned than either of our parents. It didnʼt matter as 

much that she was alive and well after a difficult birth—all 

that mattered was her complexion. While only a few days 

old, our main worry was how to ‘lightenʼ her up with an 

astonishingly liberal amount of baby powder. 

Advertising, media, and film have served as mediums to 

create, establish, and perpetuate these foreign ideals in 

the modern age, but the glorification of Western beauty 

has been a part of the Indian psyche since the invasion of 

the British. This isnʼt accidental. European colonists have 

their white skin to justify the abuse and violence of those 

they consider ‘lesserʼ—in other words, everyone with 

darker skin. 

The colonialist mindset is unfortunately still left over, 

affecting the way we as Indians treat one another. 

Colourism is regrettably prominent in mainstream media, 

with darker skinned women seen as less educated or 

worse off economically.  Being darker has become 

synonymous with undesirable, and there is very little in 

Bollywood to counteract this thought-process.

propaganda of white desirability and beauty to not only 

establish a power dynamic but to also create doubt and 

self-hate in the minds of the colonised Hindustani. 

It is their “burden”, wrote British author Rudyard Kipling, 

to educate the non-white, uncivilised races of the world. 

(Ironically enough, Kipling made his success in exploiting 

the cultural and ecological diversity of ‘savageʼ India in 

his book The Jungle Book—apparently European 

supremacy didnʼt exclude hypocrisy.) The British used the 

Dark and vy
by Akankshya Bahinipaty
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Why wouldnʼt dark-skinned women (and men) feel the 

need to use beauty products that make them ‘fair and 

lovely ,̓ or seek treatment to correct this apparent flaw? 

And sadly, this concept of skin colour being a 

determinant of successful life for an Indian has become 

so deeply imbedded in our minds. It has become second 

nature to treat someone based on their skin—arenʼt we 

simply repeating the way the British treated us? These 

micro aggressions can come from friends, family, and 

even strangers, and on a wider-scale, from the beauty 

and film industries. When popular make-up brands in 

India donʼt have foundations in dark shades of brown 

(despite the fact that a majority of their consumer base is 

likely to have more pigmented skin), they are sending a 

message that only those with fairer skin have the right to 

self-expression. When big fashion labels exclusively use 

light-skinned, size zero models, it perpetuates the idea 

that any dark woman with an inch of fat is undesirable—I 

could go on and on.

This is a far cry from what has been valued in India 

historically. Indian mythology makes several references 

to “copper-skinned” maidens as the heavenly ideal, and a 

visit to any Hindu temple makes it clear that a voluptuous 

figure was by far the most desirable (and common).  And 

one only has to read the Mahabharata to see that the 

most desirable and important woman in the epic was 

Princess Draupadi, the ‘dark-skinned beauty .̓ 

So, why does this colonist mindset still persist? Why have 

we let this way of thinking continue to interfere with our 

perception of ourselves? By continuing this thought-

process, we are simply allowing those from whom we 

won our independence, to win. We have to reclaim what 

Indian, and indeed, what brown beauty represents, and 

this means rejecting the beauty standards that make an 

average blonde, white woman more attractive than my 

beautiful, intelligent, and capable dark-skinned sister.

Art by Priyadarshini Sahu
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Side Effect #1: You will learn how to work alone, Start 

talking less and Work Smart 

If you have worked for a number of years in corporate 

then you too probably know like many other genius 

minds who gradually fall into the trendy trap where the 

most talkative person and less productive person is 

generally successful. In many cases those who can show 

off more generally gets rewarded. Majority of these guys 

who practice it they donʼt do it of their own choice. They 

just adopt it or get familiarized with it. At some part of 

their mind there would always be a war “Should I Start 

something of my own and get out of this fallacy vs. forget 

it, Life is much more comfortable here”. Those who 

overcome this mind war and pursue their own 

entrepreneurship suddenly realize how they were under 

utilizing their abilities. They take the challenge as an 

Opportunity and concentrate on their goals having now 

time to give advice to subordinates. Since there would be 

no Co-worker initially most of the cases no time for wise 

advisory sessions there. Eventually itʼs you who have to 

do all the odds. Starting from Business Strategy, 

Marketing Plan, PR Strategy, Product/Service Design, 

Legal, Finance, Fund raising to cold calling etc. Where is 

time to give lectures and bore others!!! Most of the times 

it would be a lonely painful journey but Pursuing 

Entrepreneurship shall ultimately make you a one-man 

Army: Rambo!!!

judge too fast. It is not like the side effects of Painkillers. 

Rather these are some of the Positive Side Effects of 

Pursuing Entrepreneurship which has transformed me 

from a Specialist Subject Matter Expert with limited 

thinking ability to a person who can now understand how 

to think & speak the language of Innovation and link it to 

Social Responsibility and betterment of our lives. But 

those transforming Side effects have come up with some 

unique never had before Social & Peer Circle experiences. 

I would like to share some of those with all those of you 

have shown patience to read this confusing article up to 

this level.  

Throughout this journey so far, there have been few 

changes in my social & professional life that I may term 

the Side Effects of Entrepreneurship but wait!!! Do not 

I am happy to share the experience of my entrepreneurial 

journey in two parts i.e surviving and rising above the 

Valley of Death. Valley of Death is a term that is used in 

Start- up world that covers the Start-up ideation to 

Bootstrapping till the Start-up gains traction or able to 

manage the much-needed resources to create the 

anticipated value. For mission-based Start-ups the Valley 

of Death is wider and deeper since there are very few 

takers for them due to their long-term value proposition 

instead of a short-term financial return. This leads to 

further tougher choices through the entrepreneurial 

journey. I would be glad if this story could inspire some of 

you to consider starting up with a purpose.

Coming from an Oil & Energy Industry background 

where business as usual is the standard practice and 

Social Responsibility among the Peer Ecosystem is 

virtually nonexistence, it was almost non-conceivable to 

dream about redefining this non-sustainable culture by 

creating a Responsible Intellectual Ecosystem 

connecting Global Goals 2030. But somehow, I managed 

to clear the first milestone of it while toiling over my 

project for more than 3 years and ready to pass the 

second milestone. My Entrepreneurial ambition is not 

just driven with the passion to solve one of the toughest 

and persistent challenges around Oil&Energy Industry 

but also to leverage on the greatest opportunity to work 

on the biggest idea the world has ever had to make the 

world a better place to live for future generations. I am on 

a mission to unite the energy industry to build a smarter, 

happier and Sustainable Future Energy World. This 

ambitious mission required me to go through a 

transformation of me to be ready to take up this 

challenge including substantial personal sacrifices. All I 

believe that itʼs worth for a long-term vision of building a 

value driven Digital Energy Ecosystem.  

Pursts of Impa Erreneursp :
A Story tng about Starng up wh Purpose

by Shubhabrata Samantaray, Founder & Executive Director ENHEROES GLOBAL ENERGY.
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 There would be one interesting category of people who 

will start gossiping about you specially if you are in a 

society that does not value entrepreneurship. The mind 

set of majorities of People in this part of the world is that 

“if you are trying to start of your own then you are 

nothing but an ill-fated jobless guy.” But the wrath of this 

ugly social affair is unfortunately taken by your spouse 

mostly if she is a home maker. 

If you pass through these above stages you shall now 

start enjoying the toughest part of entrepreneurship 

Side Effect #3: You shall pass through a bitter Social 

Status Phase and but gradually become a tougher 

person 

Many times, she wonʼt understand what you are pursuing 

and why you are away from that social status quo, why 

you left your high paying corporate job etc. Also, if you 

were an aspiring Women Entrepreneur chances are that 

your spouse might think this as a careless career move 

since you still might have some incomplete financial 

burdens to take care of. Whatever is the case this shall 

ultimately start affecting your family relationship? This is 

the soft point where most of your entrepreneurship shall 

die. If you can survive this phase then you will be one step 

closer of reaching your dream.

A great change in your peer circle shall be noticed when 

you will announce about quitting your high paying 

corporate job and dream of starting something your 

own. You will notice that the frequent phone calls, SMSs 

& emails of your professional friends shall be going 

down. These are the people who were mostly interested 

in your past position and its influencing capabilities. You 

shall be surprised to find few of your best buddies too 

included in that list whom you thought will be 

prospective partner or client in your future business. They 

may avoid you in social events or try to keep less contact 

with you now. On the other side there would be some 

people, though very few in number would contact you 

from their side, wish you luck and offer you help. These 

are the people you earned in your peer group due to your 

good Karma. They shall stand beside you and genuinely 

be happy to see you being successful. Gradually you will 

re-discover your new post Entrepreneurship Peer Circle. 

Side Effect #2: You start to understand your Peer 

Circle 

Side Effect #4: You will get to know the Value of your 

Family and start appreciating it. 

As I said before for any aspiring entrepreneur first step is 

to win confidence of your own family who would stand 

with you during the rainy days. Here is my story of 

winning family confidence on Start-up Venture 

since you will have your family and few well-wishers left 

with you who genuinely admire your passion within your 

circle. There shall be times when you wonʼt see your 

children for many days in final days of launching or fund 

raising for your start-up since you will leave to your work 

before they wake up and come back home when there 

would be sleeping. Sometimes you donʼt come back 

home at night. But at times you will be complemented 

with smile and a late-night coffee, sometimes by your 

spouse or your parents or by your children when you are 

a home though you cannot find time for still them. But no 

complaint. You will realize how important their role is in 

your life and who is making bigger sacrifices in pursuing 

entrepreneurship.

The Side Effects are inevitable to any emerging 

entrepreneur or someone trying to change the 

professional Career Course. These are part of Surviving 

the valley of death. In my case three years down the line 

the story just keeps unfolding. The Start-up idea is finally 

set to create noticeable Impact in 2020.

In Pursuit of Entrepreneurship: Rising above the 

Valley of Death.

“My wife was a bit upset when I didn't accept a well-

paying stable job and rather decided to pursue my 

mission of connecting the Energy industry with Global 

Goals 2030. Later when she understood my passion 

towards creating sustainable impact around Oil&Energy 

Industry, leveraging on the Fourth Industrial Revolution, 

she stood by me. She supported my idea but asked me a 

question. “Would there be people around you who would 

help you in this community investment project?”
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 “I said I am hopeful to find such people in my network.” 

Today hundreds of my peers are supporting me on an 

open platform generating confidence on my Startup 

mission.  In fact I have been lucky to find my early support 

from Malaysia Odia Community.

We achieved the first milestone of our mission by 

formally incorporating a Start-up Venture called 

ENHEROES GLOBAL ENERGY in Malaysia so we are 

officially ready for building partnership network to realize 

our mission of making the Oil&Energy a better workplace 

for everyone. My Start-up has a strategic vision to achieve 

Collective Intellectual Sustainability around Energy 

Industry by becoming the emerging SDG partner of 

Oil&Energy Industry. At present we are reaching out to 

Strategic partners to collaborate with us in a first of a kind 

mission based Digital University project around Energy 

Industry. We have now people from diverse backgrounds 

in his network who are collaborating in us in this project.





bunkers and taking the incoming bullets

Hope the banks of the Jhelum and the Dal Lakes will 

refuel life

We spend our life fighting for my view over your view

Not we but Time will say

For after all it is all about righteousness, forgiveness, 

compassion and love

Perhaps the religions and the faiths will regroup and 

flourish

Awarding Param Vir Chakras posthumously is no 

consolation, for spent lives do not return

In the meantime, what is the destiny, what is the real 

view

Let only the Indian-ness spread all around

Neither Leftists nor the Rightists, neither green nor the 

saffron

There is always a ‘my view ,̓ a ‘your viewʼ and a ‘real 

viewʼ

Not we but Time will say

Not we but Time will sayPerhaps for the benefit in time to come for the 

stakeholders

Redefining the democracy, the constitution, the 

geography and the fundamental rights

Blunder or Success, Emptiness or Inclusiveness, Non-

violence or belligerence

Not we but Time will say

Not we but Time will say

To remove the status quo of history and the 

consequences

Havenʼt they changed the way we and our children see 

the past, the present and the future

Perhaps a short-term detour from the core of 

democracy and the human rights

Will it be sooner than later

News channels, newspapers, you tube and the social 

websites

Not we but Time will say

Taking along the local collaborators and their support

Will the terrorism vanish, will the killings stop

Will the education bloom, will the industry proliferate

Perhaps there is a robust and inclusive plan beyond the 

rhetoric

Will the children play, will the movies be shot and the 

tourists flow

Perhaps the measured aggressiveness will not escalate 

further

No war, no nukes, no loss of life

For only they know what it means to be living in the 

Time wl say…
Anitesh Pattanayak

Anitesh Pattanayak is a Mechanical 

Engineer, with over 29 years of 

professional experience in the Oil & 

Gas Industry in India, the Middle East 

and in the Asia Pacific, currently 

working as a Director in ‘TechnipFMC ,̓ 

Kuala Lumpur. Apart from keen 

interest in sports, he has authored a 

book titled ‘Shades of Camaraderieʼ 

and has composed several poems.
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Magic of 
Sambalpuri Sare 

of ODISHA

Odisha is well known for many things as its art and culture, 

architecture, temples, cuisine, dance, literature, and 

handloom. And talking about handloom we have a wide 

range of authentic handloom like sambalpuri , bomkai, 

Berhampuri, khandua, kotpad, habaspuri, saktapar or 

pasapali. Textile of Odisha is  reflection of its culture ethos 

with intricate weaves giving it a distinctive personality. The 

thread work, motifs and vibrant colors makes them rich and 

desirable that can turn heads.
by Bichismita Dash
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I am blown away by the grace of sambalpuri saree since 

childhood as these sarees are weaved in my hometown 

Sambalpur, the westernmost district of Orissa and about 

250 km from the capital Bhubaneswar and now it became 

the toast of the upper crust for its hand-woven 

sambalpuri sarees. I have seen my mother, grandmother, 

neighboring aunties, teachers all draped in the six yards 

of grace in every festival or special days. Whether itʼs a 

wedding or something little to celebrate, ladies would 

 

Sambalpuri saree is a traditional ikat or handloom and 

are produced in western Odisha, mainly in Sambalpur, 

Sonepur, Bargarh, Balangir & Boudh district of Odisha. 

Each and every thread of sambalpuri sarees is 

handwoven and the whole process is carried out 

manually and no machine is used in any of the steps of 

the making of the saree. The specialty of Sambalpuri 

sarees lies in its tie-and-dye method of weaving that 

protects the glaze of the fabric even after a decade. In the 

tie & die process, the threads are first tied and then later 

woven into a fabric which is being used in many forms like 

sarees, salwar suits, kurta, jacket, bedsheets , towels, 

curtains, etc. whether itʼs about the soft shimmering silk 

to the gorgeous rustle of cotton will leave you awestruck 

with its uniqueness. They weave with the finest of the 

cotton and silk thread which is not only comfortable for 

skin but also effortless to treasure for years to come. 

These sarees are well known for their intricate work and 

combination of different motifs like shankha (shell), 

phula (flower), chakra (wheel), mayur (peacock), ratha 

(chariot) all of which has deep symbolism but the best 

part of these sarees are the traditional craftsmanship of 

the “bandhakala” which is tough and special in its way. 

Sarees are always considered as the showstopper in 

every Indian womanʼs wardrobe in India or abroad. And 

for me, Sambalpuri sarees will always be my first choice 

for any occasion whether itʼs collegeʼs annual day 

function, ethnic day in office, my traditional wedding 

ceremonies, a wedding to attend or any ethnic function 

here in Malaysia. These sarees are just apt on any 

occasion. I wonʼt leave a chance to showcase my love for 

sambalpuri saree wherever I can. I still cherish my 

childhood memory that whenever my mother gets ready 

wearing a saree for any function or event I would cry out 

loud and obstinate strongly to get draped in a 

sambalpuri saree from my motherʼs closet and to look as 

radiant as her. So sometimes she would drape me a 

sambalpuri dupatta of her which I wonʼt skip a chance to 

flaunt in front of others and flutter like a butterfly. 

choose to be draped in these sarees. 

These sarees became popular outside of Odisha when 

Indira Gandhi wore them 1980s and 1990s. And 

nowadays many leading fashion brands and boutiques 

are using Sambalpuri handloom to showcase their 

statement outfits giving a new shape and texture to it. But 

seeing the new era of creativity and modernity, I am afraid 

the weavers shouldnʼt be left behind or ignored as the 

credit goes to them for their traditional idea of the 

patterns and the weeks of hard work in weaving them.

Sambalpuri sarees are something that is being passed on 

by mothers to their next generations. It is considered as 

one of the best tokens of love to gift a bride, your mother, 

wife, sister or any other woman. And nowadays it is taken 

as a souvenir for people who are not local to the place.

As opposed to the hustle and bustle of metropolitan 

concrete jungles, Odisha comes as a sigh of relief to the 

one seeking the peace of mind and soul. So next time 

when you are visiting Odisha or if Odisha is in your  wish 

list then donʼt forget to get yourself or for dear ones a 

priceless Odisha handloom.

A former finance professional 

turned into a fulltime writer, 

dreamer, storyteller, classical singer, 

photographer, foodie & travel 

enthusiast, who continuously 

craves to explore something new & 

has been following her instincts 

towards writing from past two years

ABHIPSA | Souvenir of Malaysia Odia Community 

Bichismita Dash

29



Come to Ecopark and enjoy the 7 wonders.Not only this, 

but there is also a replica of “Eiffel Tower” on the opposite 

side of the lake.

“Welcome to Kolkata”– what comes to your mind, when 

you hear this?

‘ R O S O G O L L Aʼ ,ʼ H O W R A H  B R I D G E ʼ ,  ‘ D U R G A 

PUJA,̓̓GANGA RIVERʼ &‘EDEN GARDENʼ etc. Well add to 

this list, one of the wonders of recent times of the ‘City of 

Joyʼ- ECOPARK. Spread over an area of 480 acres, it has a 

lake and an island too. It is the biggest urban park in India.

Ideal for spending some quality time with your loved 

ones, it has so many zones based on different themes. 

The most attractive and touristy part of the park is the 

“Seven Wonders of World” area.

For shopping enthusiasts there is the “Biswa Bangla 

Haat”, a large-scale shopping arcade, where one can get 

the traditional Bengali handicrafts. If you want to try the 

mouth -watering sweets of Bengal, then take a tour of the 

“Mishti Hub” and enjoy tickle your taste buds with the 

sweetness of Bengal. You can get to see the artworks 

used to furnish the Durga Puja pandals in the museum 

called “Sangrahaa”. Want to have a relaxing weekend, 

away from the hustle-bustle of the city life, then there is 

Ekante Cottages and Ekante Café to your rescue. The café 

Here you can see the replicas of the seven wonders of the 

modern world:

1. The Taj Mahal, 2.The Great Wall of China, 3.Giant Heads 

of Easter Island, 4.The Pyramids of Egypt, 5.The 

Colosseum, 6.The Petra Jordan, 7.Christ the Redeemer

So, donʼt feel disheartened if you cannot tour the world.

 

Once you finish marveling the wonders, take a tour to the 

Mask garden, Rose garden, Butterfly garden, Sculpture 

garden and many other areas. If you visit during the 

winters the roses and various other flowers will be in full 

bloom. Once you finish watching the various gardens, sit-

back, relax and enjoy the musical fountain show. If you 

are an adventure junkie, then go for duo-cycling, 

kayaking, zorbing and boating in the lake. Other fun 

activities include e-biking, archery, ice-skating and toy-

train ride.

While you admire the wax statues of great & famous 

personalities starting from the world of sports, music and 

entertainment to history,literature,art & Science, the kids 

will surely love the Chota Bheem and friends, 

Doremon,Spiderman wax statues.

is a houseboat restaurant.

Once you are done with the natural beauty of Ecopark 

visit the nearby attraction, just cross the road, the 

Motherʼs Wax Museum – Kolkataʼs answer to Madame 

Tussauds.Pose with your favourite Hollywood,Bollywood 

and Tollywood starsʼ wax statues. Sing with Lataji & 

Kishore Kumar. Salute the freedom fighters. Feel like a 

Scientist, by posing besides them. Meet Rabindranath 

Tagore.

So, what are you waiting for? Pack your bags and visit the 

“City Of Joy”.

After whole day tour relish some authentic Bengali food 

at Bhajahori Manna,6 Ballygunge Place, Oh!Calcutta or 

savour the famous Kolkata Biriyani at Aminia.

 cape to India’s Largt Urban Park
Ecopark, ota

Ms. Subhashree Behera, Photo Credit – Mr. Srikanta Swain

Subhashree Behera is a software 

engineer by profession, She hails from 

Bhubaneswar. She loves to travel.. 
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The life entity that each of us has a desire to survive and 

recreate. The animal kingdom does it cruelly but the 

humans do it in an organized fashion. However, the 

questions that intrigues me is what is the significance of 

all this around us? Does it have any objective? These are 

the questions that might be popped in everyoneʼs mind 

at some point of time in their life.

Over the period of time various great personalities try to 

explain this idea about life. Now we termed these 

philosophies as spiritual and religious practices. When 

we hear an idea or a philosophy, we tend to look for our 

perspective. We never ask a question whether this is the 

truth. The experience shared by the great personalities 

are their personal experience about their lives, but this is 

a blind belief for us as this is not in our personal 

experience. Should we be also striving to see the truth or 

simply conclude by hearing stories. All of these great 

seekers from the past have always termed this as the 

truth, the reality.

If the truth is there for everyone why only a handful of 

people can see it, should I use the verb “see” or should I 

use the word understand? Are we seeking for something 

from the prism of five senses, or an extraordinary event? 

Are we using the same old glasses to see the truth?.  

A human body with flesh and blood, living life like an 

organism, food, shelter and reproduction is what we 

need? What else we need in life? If every desire of yours is 

fulfilled once we have wished, would you still be left with 

desire of something new? Everyone should ask this 

The idea that always perplexed me is my identity. Whatʼs 

the definition of identity? Each one of us is born as a 

human and then given a name by our family and the 

society. The “I” is shaped by information we received from 

our surrounding, from the perspective of religion, our 

parents, social stature, economic condition etc. Later in 

the life, I understood myself which is lively physical 

structure with a mind and few senses to perceive the 

surrounding. The “I” is just a set of information that have 

stored in my memory but the life operates within us has 

no relation to the idea of “I” in memory.

My experience of life is only mine, thatʼs my prism to see 

the world, I donʼt even know whether that would be the 

same for others or not. However, I can try to share the 

questions that intrigued me, probably if we will ask the 

right question we may find the right answer. Welcome to 

the world of seeking.

question to oneself, what is that ultimate goal that we are 

longing for. What does each life form on the planet aspire 

for? This leads to another fundamental question. “Who 

am I?”.

To understand scientifically this question basically 

defining life in two components, the physical part of 

human body roughly formed of 30 trillion cells and the 

nonphysical part which is an idea which I developed over 

the period of time-based on certain memory of 

accumulated since birth. The science has never been able 

to explain why there is a desire within you, why everyone 

understanding of life is different from other. What is this 

'I' looking for? What is the objective and purpose? Should 

I even aspire for that purpose? The funniest part I donʼt 

even know why these thirty trillion cells operate in perfect 

sync with the surrounding to keep this life thriving. So is 

the idea of “I” really true or an illusion infused?

If life has formed itself, it would equip everyone to 

understand the truth.  To Understand the core of life, we 

donʼt need any book, any religion, any scientific theory 

and we donʼt need any proof to provide to others in any 

form. The one who understands everything will never 

have a question. Are we so full of our perceived idea of I, 

that we are missing the reality? There is a nice way of 

explaining the infinity and zero in mathematics. Only zero 

and infinity complement each other.

 Idea of “I”
Ansuman Panda

Ansuman Panda is a business 

analyst by profession. He has 

spec ia l  in te res t  in  read ing 

philosophies.He loves to explore 

old hindu scriptures such as 

upanisha,vedas. 
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love and sacrifice and in return she craves for the same. 

Has she committed a sin by expecting a shelter of 

happiness from her in-laws?? The moment she enters a 

new house, doesnʼt she need to be pampered like a newly 

grown plant in the courtyard rather than treating her like 

a “Witch” who as arrived with a target to spoil the 

harmony of the family and just burn them into ashes. 

Keeping these feminine attitudes someone has truly 

inscribed that” Women are the worst enemies for the 

same race”. Could it be possible the other way “to be the 

women who fixes another womenʼs crown without telling 

the world it was crooked”!!!...And once this happens the 

fellow society which has created this rumor would 

completely slater from  the Earth; would witness a world 

of women empowerment flourishing high touching skies 

to the crust .

I would like to change this statement a bit, a son is a son 

and would be till he is unbiased by anyone and uses his 

instincts slumbering deep within his heart none can dare 

change your perception if you have a transparent 

mindset.

Someone has inclined “A son is son till his marriage and a 

daughter is a daughter till her death”; do you agree??? 

Some would agree and some would not. 

Just imagine as if you are the newly wedded bride leaving 

the family, friends and rest all dear and near ones to a new 

place surrounded by new people. Do you feel that she 

needs utmost love, care and fondness at her in-laws place 

helping her to revive and rejuvenate from the pain of 

separation rather than expecting her to shower the 

blossom upon the in-laws mates??? She is an epitome of 

a bride
 a dauger too…..
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A glimpse of togetherness between a mother-in-law and 

a daughter-in-law can abolish the hatredness within a 

family, unleash the wellspring of positive vibes, 

eradicating the devilish thoughts dumped within our evil 

minds and  start a new era of relationship, nurturing the 

ethics of a modernized family constructed with love, care 

and trust.

Now if we ask a son to brief his roleplay he would always 

come up with one scenario where he is found as a victim 

getting sandwiched between his beloved mother and 

adorable spouse. He always faces this dilemma how to 

choose and who should he leave rather than finding a 

way out he opts to keep quiet and just quit. Is there any 

solution left to conquer his dilemma?? 

Yes, of course there is. The point is just not to leave the 

problems, rather live in the problem understand and 

crack it then crush it up. Again thatʼs not easy but not 

impossible as well. Never judge too quickly. Good things 

need some amount of time.

I am not here to portray the role of any mother-in-law as a 

demon nor that am depicting a bride to be a prey always 

rather than trying to create a peonage of bondage 

beaded with love and care to groom up the relationship. I 

am not someone to judge anyone rather trying to tie a 

string where a mother-in-law treats her bride as her 

daughter baby along with her son. Does that looks so 

impossible where we have landed on moon do we really 

think it seems so impossible ??It is just a matter of 

mindset. Treat her like a daughter she would treat you as 

an angel on whose lap she has fallen.

As we all are familiar with the universal Newtonʼs Third 

When a bride arrives into her new address with new 

ambitions and aspirations how would she feel if it takes 

an ugly turn pointing at her as the culprit for all that bad 

things happens in the family unfortunately??. How would 

she feel if she is being judged the way she walks, the way 

she talks, the way she presents herself??? Rather than 

consoling her the motherly epitome would give a 

conviction that this is the resultant of her upbringings 

which she has adhered from her family since childhood. 

She could have acted like a teacher and taught the bride 

of her mistakes if any or may have enhanced her 

confidence.

Law” For every action, thereʼs an equal and opposite 

reaction” as you sow, so shall you reap; this applies to our 

lives as well. Being a bride, just be good to everyone, 

donʼt expect in return, explore the new attire with utmost 

patience, faith and compassion, ready to burn and shine 

like real gold. As its truly stated that life is boomerang 

what you give you get let time to decide your rewards, till 

then stand straight and make headway towards a 

mesmerized future. This is a human tendency that 

whenever a new member arrives in our street I mean in a 

family, then she becomes the center of attention, matter 

of jokes and talk of the town for others. The in house 

female competitors who assumes that she has the artistic 

poor to turn and twist, to become the game changer 

assuming her as her winner. Thus they start creating a 

terrifying atmosphere for the bride to breathe out freely. 

The rebel may be initiated by them but that should be 

ended with peace and happiness rather than thinking of 

revenge as I have learned something interesting that” 

Before you embark on the journey of revenge, dig two 

graves. One for your enemy one for yourself”.

Itʼs not about perfection. Itʼs about effort and when you 

bring that effort every single day, thatʼs where 

transformation happens; thatʼs how change occurs. So 

never giving up and moving forward creates the best 

world that you want to from others.

Here I would line up that “a bride is a daughter too”. Treat 

her like your daughter from a different mother, creating a 

skeptical conviction of odyssey in the family where the 

mother-in-law is the start point and the daughter-in-law 

becomes the end one connecting through son and all 

other family member into a fine neckpiece which shines 

whether you are under the light or may be away from the 

light. And this would create a new history of relationship 

keeping the daughter mother bondage intact, abolishing 

the word called “in-laws” from this mundane world. From 

that very day no more a bride would shed tears on her 

marriage day in the fear of losing her motherʼs love.

Sasmita simple is  from bhubaneswar 

with a bio-science background loves 

to narrate and portray about life's 

happenings .She is a passionate 

blogger who loves to write various 

topics .
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Painting by Amy and Navya . 

This is done only with dots of varying sizes. The method is called pointillism.



Change your outlook towards a situation and right away 

the fearful surrounding will vanish. So donʼt dwell on 

repeated failures or adverse situations. You have plenty 

of time before you. Hence gather yourself and create a 

spirit to start a new innings.

success will be yours in due time. Do not ask others for 

happiness because in reality, no one has the capacity to 

truly help you out. Likewise, donʼt blame others when you 

are depressed as no one has the capacity to cause you 

pain. You are responsible for your own situation where 

you find yourself in, whether good or bad, is of your own 

creation. 

When you find yourself in adverse situations and feel that 

nothing is under your control, take it as a sign that you 

lack self-confidence.  Until you change yourself, you canʼt 

get rid of these adverse situations. You canʼt create 

favorable conditions until you believe that you are fully 

capable of doing so. If you donʼt change your thinking 

now, the divinity within you is working in your favor and 

replace your mental weakness with awakened self-

confidence.

It is useless to complain that circumstances are not 

favorable, or that no one helps you, or that there are no 

opportunities for you. People say such things only to 

cover their own short comings. Some people even blame 

such things on their fate/luck, and pray for better fortune 

from various deities. We often fall prey to jealously who 

have achieved their happiness because of their hard 

work. He has given everyone the opportunity and the 

strength of soul to make progress.

Start afresh and keep performing your duties properly, 

You are your own foe

Smruti Ranjan Mohapatra ,  a coder 

by profess ion bas ica l ly  f rom 

Bhubaneswar living in Petaling Jaya 

since 3years now. Keeps an interest 

in photography and sometimes likes 

to pen my thoughts to enhance the 

efficacy.
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I was pondering over my mistakes

but didn't find any fault...

Within a second..

All my dreams were shattered...

I was just trying to manipulate myself

But got no result...

I was trying to collect

Tiny pieces of my dreams..

But some pieces were stolen...

Some were trying to stay with me

But I left them alone....

Because my cruel heart always screams..

I know theyʼll never meet my new dreams..

Now time has  changed..

But don't know where are those..

Without thinking about outcome

Still am missing those broken pieces...

I am living with all my dreams...

Art in saying yes, saying no, doing things on our own 

terms, sans any excuses - all this makes us less dissatisfied 

and frustrated.

Stand up today and say, "I want blueberry cheesecake and 

I will fight for it. I will work hard and smart to earn enough 

money to buy a blueberry cheesecake or I will send out 

positive vibes so somehow someone gifts me a blueberry 

cheesecake when least expected”

and punch, kick and fight. (With love)

Stand up, up, up, up, up, higher and taller

The only reason we are dissatisfied, frustrated with our 

lives is solely because we don't fight for our lives, enough

Fighting is an art

Blueberry cheesecake is a metaphor for whatever the hell 

we want to achieve.

Have a great, cheesy day.

Or it could just be a blueberry cheesecake.

Art by Priyadarshini 

Stand Up

Anukampa tripathy is a  Software 

engineer by profession and 

passionate towards dance, poetry 

a n d  a r t .  S h e  i s  a  t r a i n e d 

Bharatnatyam Odissi dancer. 

She likes to  follow one simple and 

cliched rule - ‘Life is shortʼ and she 

literally strives every single day to 

constantly put herself through 

different experiences to give justice 

to the rule
Pragna P Hiremutt

 
My sctered drea
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Bury our country in graves deeper than any hole.

The doomed youth, Suffer the hardest, Never telling 

them the hard truth, Is okay at the end if met with 

amicable amends.

A war of words, a war of swords,

A war of skills, a war of folly,

Only in their simplicity we can afford,

And not the coveted call to feel the need to kill the 

friends. A war of love, a war of hate, But even love has its 

own boundaries, Boundaries we have crossed today.

These spoken words when out of control,

Will do us good if fun is the main course meal,

A war of words
Kriti Jena, studies in Std 10 

in ELC international School 

in Kuala Lumpur. 

She is a Vocal artist, level 5 

Piano player and level 4 

Bharatanatyam Dancer 

and has performed in 

va r ious  na t iona l  and 

international stages. 

A person who talks with you,

A true friend is somebody who is in you and 

A person who is curious with you,

A person who sacrifices for you,

That is called a friend.

Is something like this?

A person stands for you,

A person made for you,

A person who is with you,

That is called a true friend.

A person who mostly shares feelings with you.

The difference between friend and true friend

Friend is someone beside you.

They may be around you but the person, who aims to 

believe in you,

A person with perfect view on you 

Is your true friend.

Anwesh Nayak is a standard V student IN ELC 

International Schoool, KL.  

Friend 
by Anwesh Nayak

Art by Subhadra Sahu 
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greatest friend for life.

Pets can be owned by anyone and not just people 

without children just as I have a pet fish. Anyone can own 

a pet if they want to, as all you need is kindness, money 

for the pets requirements and determination. Pets can be 

hard to be handled if you have young children. You will 

have to look after your pets and children at the same time 

which can be tiring. Although pets like dogs would be 

good as they would also try and your kids from unwanted 

strangers.

Pets are the ones with whom we tend to create a special 

bond, as we share with them everything which we might 

not even tell to our family or friends. Our pets are also 

loyal to us, as long as we take good care of them. Many 

pets are also trained in protecting their masters and are 

the heroes of many people lives.

Pets can be like Pokémonʼs, as you can chase your pet but 

your pet also has to chase you. If you and your pet spend 

more time together then the bonding between you and 

our pet will increase, just like Pokémon and his or her 

Pokémon trainer. As a result the pet becomes your 

We take less care of our pets. If a child goes missing, we 

try our best to finding him or her, we call everyone we 

know to see if the child is with them, if not then we go to 

the police station and make a missing report. But if a pet 

goes missing then we just wait for it. How much do you 

care for your pet?

Ps are for people whout cldren

Akshit is a student in an 

I n t e r n a t i o n a l  s c h o o l  i n 

Malaysia.  He is accompanied 

by his Father Anup & Mother 

Asima.  
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Try to feel the pain

Mother Earth always gives us

Except torture

So much of trouble to her?

She canʼt

No matter

Everything that we want

We should also

But what do we give her?

She tries to convey

But unfortunately

We should not do that

How hard she tries

Sometimes

When the torture is excess

She makes some disasters

To warn us against it

Till a limited time

We are afraid

But after sometime

That she feels

Her feelings, her emotions

We just forget it

Why do we do so?

Why do we cause

We should be thankful to her

Why so much of construction?

Why so much of pollution?

Because of her

It is sad but true

We are existing today

Motr Earth
We only

Why do we cut trees?

Trees are made

So that we can take oxygen

Only for our use and comfort,

Think about us, not her

And we can survive

The difference is

So that we can

And so are we

What is the difference?

Why do we waste

Trees are a part of the nature

So much of electricity?

So much of water?

That they maintain the balance

Why do we waste

Be more developed

Have been done

But have you ever wondered?

Many experiments

And inventions

But we only disturb it

Not she

She is the only planet

Just say one thing

Letʼs save mother earth

Earth is our everything

Where life is existing

Before it is too late

Is to save earth

Earth is our mother

But not a single one of them

Now I will

 The reason for earthʼs death.

Or else we will be

And if she is destroyed

Where life will ever exist

There will not be a single planet

Divya Pradhan

Divya Pradhan daughter of Basanta Pradhan is a  Standard -V. student of DAV public school unit 8, 

Bhubaneswar. She likes to write poem and sing song specially English songs
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Impossible Mea 

Sagarika Swain

TOP 30 and 

2nd Runners Up 

Mrs. India 

International

I am from Bhubaneswar, the city of temples, 

Odisha. I am residing in Kuala Lumpur for the last 

five years. I am an HR professional. I am a fitness 

freak and love to work out and play sports.

Who says that you can't dream after you are 

married and you have responsibilities. This Mrs. 

India platform is celebration of womanhood, 

empowering women. You are strong, confident, 

and courageous to do everything possible. The 6 

months have been indeed a roller coaster ride. 

Although I was a camera shy person, now I am 

ready to always pose and I am camera free. Doing 

initiatives for social causes, working for different 

NGOʼs has been an amazing experience. When I 

look back on my social media pages, I could 

narrate a story on each post, the kind of effort I 

have put in, the output, everything is memorable. 

Moreover it is a learning curve. 

The finale is over and here I am …second runner 

up, Mrs. India International. A dream comes true.

One fine day, I decided to fulfill my dream of 

becoming a proud finalist of a beauty pageant 

which was one of my dreams since my childhood. 

It happened when I went through the process of 

Haut Monde Mrs. India Worldwide 2019.I was 

selected as one of the finalists. The journey 

started in April 2019, with the orientation in Agra, 

providing amazing experience and great 

learning. Three days of orientation and every day 

was a new learning. With the grooming sessions, 

personality development classes, shoot, media 

coverage, the ramp walk practice. Mentors, 

celebrities from different industries to train us. It 

was a dream comes true. And shoot at Taj Mahal, 

the symbol of love was incredible.

My family has been a great support during my 

journey so far. My husband is the strongest pillar. 

Blessed to have an amazing family and friends 

whose immense love and support has made me 

to journey through this phase now. 

If you want to achieve something, no one can 

stop you. Always be confident and positive. Bring 

out the inner strength within you and move 

ahead without looking back.

I am from Bhubaneswar, the city of temples, 

Odisha. I am residing in Kuala Lumpur for the last 

five years. I am an HR professional. I am a fitness 

freak and love to work out and play sports.

One fine day, I decided to fulfill my dream of 

becoming a proud finalist of a beauty pageant 

which was one of my dreams since my childhood. 

It happened when I went through the process of 

Haut Monde Mrs. India Worldwide 2019.I was 

selected as one of the finalists. The journey 

started in April 2019, with the orientation in Agra, 

providing amazing experience and great 

learning. Three days of orientation and every day 

was a new learning. With the grooming sessions, 

personality development classes, shoot, media 

coverage, the ramp walk practice. Mentors, 

celebrities from different industries to train us. It 

was a dream comes true. And shoot at Taj Mahal, 

the symbol of love was incredible.

My family has been a great support during my 

journey so far. My husband is the strongest pillar. 

Blessed to have an amazing family and friends 

whose immense love and support has made me 

to journey through this phase now. 

Who says that you can't dream after you are 

married and you have responsibilities. This Mrs. 

India platform is celebration of womanhood, 

empowering women. You are strong, confident, 

and courageous to do everything possible. The 6 

months have been indeed a roller coaster ride. 

Although I was a camera shy person, now I am 

ready to always pose and I am camera free. Doing 

initiatives for social causes, working for different 

NGOʼs has been an amazing experience. When I 

look back on my social media pages, I could 

narrate a story on each post, the kind of effort I 

have put in, the output, everything is memorable. 

Moreover it is a learning curve. 

The finale is over and here I am …second runner 

up, Mrs. India International. A dream comes true.

If you want to achieve something, no one can 

stop you. Always be confident and positive. Bring 

out the inner strength within you and move 

ahead without looking back.

I’m Possible!
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To imagine growing up in a village or a small town in 

Odisha in the 1950s or 60s without feeling a stab of 

nostalgia about the detective novels one had read would 

be simply  impossible. Printed on cheap paper, these 

rather slim volumes bore sensational titles, all of  which 

had something to do with murder and crime: Trunk 

Murder, Dasyu Robin(Robin, the Bandit), Jaaldasyu(The 

Pirate) Lal Mankadsa (The Red Spider), Japani 

Khelana(The Japanese Doll).  The covers carried lurid 

pictures of dead bodies lying in a pool of blood or 

masked figures wielding revolvers or sinister symbols like 

a vicious- looking spider weaving its net. Reading these 

one not only entered a world of crime and violence, one 

experienced the guilty pleasure of tasting a forbidden 

fruit away from the disapproving gaze of frowning adults. 

The disapproval stemmed from the belief that such 

books brought cheap thrills to the young and lured them 

away from text-books and homework. But such 

disapproval only served towhet oneʼs appetite for 

detective novels, the exciting world of adventure they 

explored contrasting sharply with the oppressively dull 

and uneventful rural world and its slow, unhurried pace of 

life.  

The narratives of most of these novels centered, as the 

narratives of all detective fiction do, on crime and its 

detection.  The action revolved around the key figure of 

the detective who bore names such as Satyabrat 

Mohapatra. Or Rajesh. An urbane, flamboyant and witty 

amateur, the detective solved the mystery of a murder 

and established the motive of the crime with negligent 

ease and earned the grudging admiration of envious 

policemen officially tasked with the job of detection.  

While the police inspector would labour the obvious the 

sharp-witted detective would get at the heart of the 

matter through the operation of his superior intellect. 

The thrill lay in watching the detective figure refusing to 

be distracted or misled by the red herrings thrown in his 

way by the criminal and tracking him down by 

proceeding step by step in a relentlessly logical manner. 

The special atmosphere created by these novels 

intensified their appeal to the young minds. The setting 

was as important as the action that unfolded in these. A 

A st World of Enchame 

Art by: Aurodeep Mohapatra, 

Standard - VI, GIIS, Kuala Lumpur

house on the edge of the city, an abandoned building by 

the sea, a running train, or a jungle provided the writer of 

detective fiction his favoured theatre of crime. The sound 

of gunshots that shattered the stillness of the night, black 

cars tearing through pitch black nights, shadowy figures 

wearing hats, overcoats and gloves stalking their victims, 

the detective and his sidekick roaming the dark streets in 

disguise: all these took the young readers on an 

unforgettable thrill ride.  One breathlessly wanted to 

reach the climax when the detective would suddenly 

shout ‘Hands upʼ and the masked criminalʼs attempt to 

eliminate his witness or commit his second or third 

murder would be thwarted and his identity would be 

revealed.
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 Sometimes the criminal would give the suspense an 

extra dimension by throwing a challenge to the detective 

and subject his ingenuity to a severe, tantalizing test. 

But all the detective novels we read when we were young 

did not confine themselves to murder mysteries or 

displaying the virtuosity of a charismatic detective. In 

some we were irresistibly drawn to those who committed 

the crime. In fact, detective novels which wove gripping 

narratives around criminals with hearts of gold inspired 

fierce loyalty in us and were hugely popular. The heroes of 

such novels were Robin Hood figures who robbed the 

rich to alleviate the suffering of the poor. Their criminal 

activities concealed a noble social mission and therefore 

engaged the sympathies of the readers.  In fact, one such 

hero was called Dasyu Rabin and his associate bore the 

name Dasyu Ratan. Children dreamt of following their 

daring example and with toy guns bought from village 

fairs played out the fantasy of  bandits punishing the 

wicked rich during long summer afternoons.   

To children growing up in the villages in Odisha in the 

fifties  and sixties of the last century the detective novels  

functioned as a window to the urban world. The city, not 

the villages, served as the sites of crime and detection in 

these novels. The crimes took place in Cuttack, Kolkata, in 

trains, pucca houses and railway stations and the action 

centred on the lives of educated urbanized characters 

whose speech was peppered with words and polite 

expressions in English. The dresses they wore, the 

gadgets they used and the way they conducted their lives 

constituted for us a smarter, more elegant and fast-paced 

life and filled us with strange inarticulate yearnings for 

the unknown. In fact, the detective novels were brought 

into the villages by young men who studied in colleges in 

towns and eventually found their way into the hands of 

younger boys and girls. In this way they built invisible 

bridges between the country and the city and shaped 

responses to the adult world and its charms and 

treacheries. They performed another vital function, albeit 

unintentionally: they promoted the reading habit among 

the young in rural areas and made them into potential 

readers of serious prose fiction of the future. Avid readers 

of detective novels written by household names like 

Kanduri Charan Das, Bhupen Goswami and Jogendra  

Mohanty effortlessly took to reading   novels  by Fakir 

Mohan Senapati, Gopinath Mohanty, Surendra Mohanty 

and other major Odia writers  and formed a part of the 

growing readership of Odia literature in the twentieth 

century. Some of these detective novels happened to be 

There is a piece of good news for those who would like to 

revisit the lost world of enchantment from which the 

passage of time has cut them off : two volumes of 

selected novels by  Kanduri Charan Das, a living legend in 

the world of Odia detective fiction, have been recently 

brought out. Unfortunately for his countless admirers, he 

did not live to finish writing his autobiography, which 

would without doubt been as riveting as his detective 

stories.

translations of western classics like Conan Doyleʼs The 

Hound of  Baskerville and created in young readers a 

taste for western crime fiction.

Jatindra Kumar Nayak a translator, 

literary critic, columnist,editor and 

educat ional ist  f rom Odisha. 

Jatindra Kumar Nayak retired as 

P ro f e s s o r  o f  E n g l i s h , U t k a l 

University in Odisha in 2016.He has 

w o n  K A T H A  T r a n s l a t i o n 

award,1997 and Hutch Crossward 

Indian Fiction Translation Award 

,2004.

Navya Sahu, 9 years old and studying

at ELC International in Yr5.
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I ss Mysf

I miss myself!!

I miss myself!!

daughterʼs school bus wakes me up, 

When I want to sleep a while  longer but,  

When I mix my morning tea 

the morning alarm and the thought of missing

along with other routine morning work 

instead of tangling with newspapers, 

When I shop and cook 

everyone's favorites,

ignoring mine,

I miss Myself!!

I miss myself!!!

When I wear my gym shoes

but canʼt manage to go to the gym, 

and fetch my earphones,

Pranatee Panigrahi 
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Pranatee Panigrahi  hails from 

Sambalpur and presently 

stays at Kuala Lumpur .She is 

a coveted  event facilitator  

and likes writing in English



When I clean the unused swimming 

costumes 

and the piano 

to keep them back in the shelf, 

I miss myself!!  

When the day has taken off and I am 

tired 

the word 'Mumma' refills energy in 

me, 

I am delighted but, 

I miss myself!!!

I miss myself!!!

in the household chore, 

When I feed my kid 

and unfair advantages being taken 

When I see the father cuddling our 

daughter, 

I feel glad but,

I miss myself!!

and conveniently move/roll with the 

flow,

the stress is relieved, 

to feed me too sometimes, 

with a smile on the face, 

in myself and my surroundings

between the right and the wrong 

When I behold rude behaviors 

but when I donʼt find hands 

When instead of bringing changes 

and I remain occupied

I surrender and flow with the flaws, 

I miss myself!!

listening to the never-ending stories 

ask how are you after so long, 

I reply, ‘All goodʼ but, 

When old friends and relatives 

and I canʼt do anything about it,

to improve the quality of living,  

I miss myself!!

I miss myself!!

When I canʼt draw a line 

somewhere somehow

I miss myself!!

to find the best of the attires for me, 

I miss myself!!!

I hold the tears back 

but I feel lazy (I have no strength 

left),

I miss myself!!

and cover it with a superficial smile 

enjoy a movie with popcorn and an 

ice-cream 

but donʼt get enough energy 

When I turn on the Alexa, 

When instead of allowing the 

emotions to flow, 

pretending to be happy,

When I want to go out and have fun, 

I miss myself!!!

When I prepare to deck up for an 

event, 

light a candle, switch on the AC 

and listen to my favorite music but 

soon,

my daughter's sweet paintings, 

feel happy on their success

to join and tap my feet on the beats 

I miss myself!!!

When I hesitate 

the colored water and 

I miss myself!!

I treasure them but,

during a function or a ladiesʼ meet, 

Alexa plays rhymes on a cute 

command, 

When I love others

and I forget that I am special too,

I miss myself!!!  

When I want to be as I was, 

but I am told, you are grown up, 

I smile but,

married, a daughter in law and a 

mother too,

When I see the paintbrush,

I miss myself!!!

I miss Myself!!!

45

ABHIPSA | Souvenir of Malaysia Odia Community 



and the closed windows

the roof shrunken

too congested

for you and me

i search for something

is this what home looks 

like?

that belonged to you

and me

of your fingers

older than an apology

silent 

unblemished

mizzling on my

like the rhythm

like the caesuras

skin

something quiet

I collate

sinless ~

assonance

barely breathing

in my ribs

slowly moving 

in this deflated air

metaphors

until it echoes 

calling out for

how we could 

at midnight

and start a religion

towards my lips

but my voice

so I write

sit on rooftops

something to trust

chokes ~

if we don't find

I wanna 

and our home ~

pull down stars

and carry

hold in our palms

'hopeʼ

the moon

how we could

wet this dust,

how if it ever 

shape the sun,

in the sky

we could still uncover

and one day

stopped raining

together 

secrets in the mist 

from the sky

we can again

- Misty Sierra

name this poem

in our eyes ~

the night smells of

smothered air

and ache

cheap cigarettes

in this room 

full of black ink

you are perhaps 

the walls stained

there is always a storm

of these made up walls ~

i sit alone

hovering on the ceiling

and stale smoke of

i feel empty

burning bricks 

in thick clouds

settled on our skin

with pukes of

when I measure 

the dust moving 

somewhere 

sweltered words ~

 Dream of a Home
by Smeutirekha Patra
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MoC has been regularly conducting open thought exchange events with odia expat members to improve 

its level of community  engagement. The initiative started with such an event in 2017 at KL garden. 

Dy High Commissioner Mr Nikhilesh Giri 

 inaugurating the Deepavali 2017 Cultural event 

at ICC , Malaysia

Since 2017 MoC has been celebrating 

Ganesh Puja every year with active 

participation of its community members.

MoC has been actively contributing towards giving 

back to odia community.  Post cyclone Fani 2019, 

MoC contributed towards rebuilding Odisha 

through donation to CMʼs relief fund.

Singer Sangram Mohanty performing 

during Deepavali 2018
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International Odia Performer Harihar Das and 

celebrity singer  Rituraj Mohanty performing 

at Indian Cultural Center , hosted by MoC

In 2017 MoC organized a Meet and Greet 

session with Sri Achyuta Samanta and

 expat odias living in Malaysia 

A Talented young classical dancer 

performing at Raja 2019

An expat Odia team performing Bande Utkal 

Janani On occasion of  Utkal Dibas 2017

MoC organized Antaranga  

A literary celebration with coveted authors 2019

MoC has been organizing 

Sabitree brata since 2018
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Talented Odia Ladies Team have been performing 

mesmerized Sambalpuri dance every year during Raja celebrations since 2018

Our Odia ladies teamed up to deliver a stunning Bollywood dance performance during Raja 2019

MoC has been encouraging 

Odia Expat kids 

to showcase their talent since 2017

For the first time a team of veteran odia ladies 

set an inspiring move by dedicating their time and 

energy for a group dance performance in  Raja  2019
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Jyoti Nanda  

Saroj Bal

Gourahari Das

Soumya saraswata Das 

Rashmi Ranjan Mishra

Gyana Hota

Haldhar Nag    

Subrata Swain

Prasanta Nayak

Harapriya Mishra 

Bibekananda Pattanaik

Asima Panda

Dr. Binodini Patra

Aarati Patro

Eng Durgesh Nandini Das

Lipsa Sahoo

Bratati Priyadarshini Swain 

Manmath Padhi

Santosh mishra

Kuna Tripathy

Binesh Kumar Samal 

Binapani Pradhan

Pradeep Ranjan Panigrahi

Satyabrata Nayak

େ�ମ  େକବଳ    

େକନ୍ ଯେୁଗ  ସିନା  

ଚ�ିେଲଖ: ଏକ ଚ�ିନାଟ�   

କୁହ �ଭୁ     

ଏଇ କଣ ଜୀବନ...? 

ବୁଢ଼ୀ ସ�ାନ     

ଅସହଷିଣ୍ତୁା    

େ�େମ ପଡିଗେଲ ଯାହା ଯାହା ହୁଏ  

ସୀତା     

େହ  କା�  ଦଅି  େଚତାବନୀ  

ପଳାଶର ଆ�ଦାହ    

ଅ�ମ ସରୁ   
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କବ ିହଲଧର୍ େକ ଚଠିି

ଚିଠ ିଦଉେଛ ଁେର ହଲଧର୍ 

ଦୁଃଖ ଭର୍ ଦର୍ ପିଲାତି  ଟାକର୍ 

କବିତା ଜନମ ୍କର 

ଚିଠ ିଦଉେଛ ଁେର ହଲଧର୍  ll 

 ସାମଜ ୍େକ ଶ�ିୁ କର୍ ବୁ ବଏେଲ ଁ

ପେହେଲ ଁତୁଇ ଁହ ଶଉଚ୍ 

ପର୍ ହାତ୍ ଧରି ଘିଚ୍ ବୁ ବଏେଲ ଁ

େସ କୁଟ୍ େମ ଅଛୁ ରହ ି

 ଦୁଖ ୍େକ  ଭାବ୍ ବୁ  ସଖୁ ୍ବଲି 

ମଧର୍ୁ ବଚନ୍ କହ ି

ଲୁଭ୍ ଲୁଭ୍ ନିଆ ଁସଂସାର େକ େଦଖ �

 ଆେଘା ଚଢ୍ ତୁଇ ପlଉଚ୍ଁ 

ଚିଠ ିେଦଉେଁଛେର ହଲଧର୍ ll 

ମା ଁର ଗାଲିେକ  ଆଶୀର୍ ବାଦ୍ 

ଜଗତ୍ ଜାକର୍ କର୍ ଗେୁଟ ଘର୍ 

ଯାହ ଁିବିଷ ତାହ ିଅମତୃ ଅେଛ 

ଆପନାର୍ ସଖୁ ସରଧାର ଲାଗି 

 ସରୁୁ�ିର୍ ଶଘିା  ମନୁୁଷ ୍ ଜାଏତ୍ 

ବାଟ୍  ଧେର ନର୍ କର୍ 

ଧରମ ୍ କରମ ୍ସରମ ୍େକ ଛାଡି 

ନୁର୍ େହଇ ଉନ୍ ମାଦ ll 

ପର୍ େକ ମାରୁେଛ କେ�ଇ 

ସମାଜ ୍େକ କର୍ ସମ ୍କୁ ଁ

ଚିଠ ି େଦଉ େଛେଁର ହଲଧର୍ l  

ଚିଠ ିେଦଉେଛ ଁେର ହଲଧର୍  ll 

 

ସମାଜ ୍ସଲଖ ୍କର୍ 

ଅ�ା େହଇ ହଏ ଧେ�ଇ 

ପାରୁ ଁପର ଜେଁତ କଲମର୍ ଗାେର ଁ

ଲlଲସ ୍ଥ � ଁନାଇ ଁମର୍ 

ପ��� ୀ ହଳଧର  ନାଗ ଓଡ଼ଶିାର ଜେଣ  ସ�ାନତି କବ ିଓ େଲଖକ | େସ େକାଶଳ ିଭାଷାେର ସାହତି� 

ସଜନ� ା କରି, େସ �ାୟ ୩୩୦ରୁ ଉ� � ଅନୁ�ା� ନ�ାରା ପରୁ�ତୃ |ପ��� ୀ - ୨୦୧୬,େକ� ସାହତି� 

ଏକାେଡମୀ ଭାଷା ସ�ାନ - ୨୦୧୭,��ପ�ୁ ସ�ାନ(ସ�ଲପରୁ ବ�ିବଦି�ାଳୟ �ାରା 

�ଦ�),ଓଡ଼ଶିା ସାହତି� ଏକାେଡମୀ ପରୁ�ାର - ୨୦୧୪ ପରି ସ�ାନେର ସ�ାନତି େହାଇ ଓଡଶିା 

ମାଟିକୁ େଗୗରବା�ତି�  କରିଛ�ି  | 
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ଚ�ିେଲଖ: ଏକ ଚ�ିନାଟ�

ନୟନେର,ନା ଏଇଠ ିଆଖ ପାଖେର େକଉଠଁ ିମରଣ ନାହ ଁି।ନିଜ ଜଭିକୁ 

କାମଡିୁଲା େସ । ନିଜଶାଢୀକୁ ଝାଡି ବସିଲା ତାହାପେର ,ନା ଗାଢ ନାଲି 

ରଂଗର ଶାଢୀରୁ ଟିକିଏ େବାଲି ଧଳା ବାହାରୁ ନାହ ଁି।ତଥାପି ଧଳାରଂଗରୁ 

ମ�ିୁ ନାହ ି।ଁଚାରିପଟର କା� ଧଳାେର ଧଉଳା େହାଇଛି।କା�େର ଏେବ ବି 

ପରି�ାର ଦିଶଛିୁ ବସଧୁାରର ହଳଦୀ ସିଂଦୁର ସହ ଘିଅର ଚି�।ଏେବ 

ଦୀପକୁ ଲିଭାଇ େଦେଲ ସବୁ ଧଳା ରଂଗରୁ ମ�ିୁ।ନବବଧ ୂ ଉଠ ି ଠଆି 

େହଲା।କାହାଣୀର ପରିଣତି ପାଇ ଏଁଇଟି ଏକ ଗରୁୁ�ପଣୂ � ସମୟ।

କା�େର େଡରା େହଇଛି ତଲବାର ଆଉ ଢାଲ।ଶାଣ ଦିଆ ତଲବାର େର 

ଏମିତି ଧାର େଯ  ନଈବାଲିକୁ ଟିକିଏ େବାଲି ଆଡୁଆ ନକରି େସଥେ� ର 

େପାତା େହାଇଥବ� ା ପତର ଖ�କୁ ଦିଗଡ କରିେଦବ ଏଈେଲ।ନବବଧ ୂ

ତଲବାର ଟିକୁ ଉଠାଇ େନଲା। ତାହାକୁ ଏେବ ଅଦୃଶ� ଶ� ବିରୁ�େର 

ଲଢିବାକୁ ପଡିବ।ସବୁ ଯ�ୁ େଶଷେର େକବଳ ରାଜାମାେନ େଫର�ି ।ବାକି 

ଆଉ କିଏ କିଏ େଫରି ପାର�ି ତାହାର ଠକ୍ି ଖବର କାହା ପାଖେର 

ନଥାଏ।ହାତେର ତଲବାରୀ ଧରି ନବ ବଧ ୂଠକି କଲା େସ ଏେବ ��ତ ୁ

ଯ�ୁରୁ େଫରିଥବ� ା ରାଜାକୁ ପଚାରିବା ପାଇ ,ଁତା�ର ଅନ� ସାଥ�� ର କୁଶଳ 

ସଂବାଦ।

ଗ�ୀରି ଘର

ମାସଟି ବୁଝବି ଆଦ� ମଗଶୁୀର। ଘରର କ�େର େଖାପ େଖାପେର 

ପନୁାଗେତଲର ଦୀପ।ଦୀପର ଶଖିା �ିର।ଦୀପ ଆଲୁଅେର ଝା�ା ଦିଶଛିୁ 

ନବବଧରୂ ଆନ � ମଧରୁ ହାଲକା୍ ହସ।ହାଲକା ହସ ସହ ଜାଣ ିଜାଣ ିଆଖ �

ମିଟି ମିଟି କରୁଛି ନବବଧ।ୂନବବଧ ୂସହ ତାଳ େଦଇ ଆଖ � ମିଟି ମିଟି କରୁଛି  

ତାହାର ଏକା� �ିୟତମ।ଦି ଜଣ� େଦହ ଝାଳ ସର ସର।ବିଛଣା ଚଦର 

ବି।

�ିୟତମର େବକେର ସନୁା େସାରିଷିଆ ହାର। ଚିକ୍ ଚିକ୍ । କାଲି ସକାଳ ୁ

ବାହାରକୁ ଯିବା ପବୂର� ୁ  େସ ପଣୁ ି େଫରାଇ େଦବ ହାରଟିକୁ ତାହାର 

ନବବଧରୂ େବକକୁ ।ଆଜ ି ରାତିେର ତାହାକୁ େସଇ ହାରଟିକୁ ପି�ିବାକୁ 

ପଡିଥଲ� ା।ହାରଟି ପି�ିବା ହ ଁି ଥଲ� ା େସମାନ�ର ଆନ�ର ସ� �  

ସବୁେବେଳ।�ିୟତମ କଡ େଲଉଟାଇ େଦଲା। କା� ଆଡକୁ ଏେବ ତାହାର 

ମହଁୁ।ବଡିେଭାରରୁ େସମାେନ ସମେ� ଡକାଡକି େହାଇ ଯିେବ ନିଜ ନିଜର 

ଢାଲ ତରବାର ଧରି।ରାଜା ଯ�ୁେର ଯାଉଛ�ି।ତା� ସହ ନାଗରା ବାଜଛିୁ । 

େହେଲ ଏଇେଲ ତାହାର ନିଦ ଦରକାର । ରାତି ଆଉ ଅଳପ ଅଛି।

ସମୟଟି ଏେତେବଳଯାଏ ଁ େକଉଠଁ ି ଥଲ� ା ତାହା ଦୁଇ ଜଣ�ୁ ଜଣା 

ନାହ।ଁିଏମିତିେର େଦଖେ� ଲ ସଯୂ��  ଡୁବିଗେଲ ସମୟର ତ ଡ�ଟି େଶଷ। ପଣୁ ି

ଯାଇ ସଯୂ��  ଉଇେଁଲ େଯଉ କଁଥା ।ତାହା ପେର ସିନା ସବୁ େଦଶ ଆଉ ପା� 

ମାେନ ପର�ର ଠାରୁ ଅଲଗା ଭାବେର ବଉଳିେବ।ଉ�ଳ ଦିଶେିବ ନିଜ 

ନିଜ କାଳେର ।

ନବବଧରୂ ଦୀଘ�� ା� ସେର ମିେଳଇଗଲା ଛଅ ଭାଇ�ର ଶାଳଗଛ ପରାେୟ 

ବରଗଛ ଛାଇ।ପଥୃବ� ୀ ସାରା ଏେତ ଧଳାଥାନ କୁଆଡୁ ଆସିଲା 

େକଜାଣ।ିଛାଇଗଲା ଅଦିନିଆ ବଉଦ ଭଳି।�ୀକୃ�� ଚ�ରୁ   ଆସିବା ଭଳି 

େକଉ ଁ  େ�ୗପଦୀ  େକେବ ଧଳାଥାନ ଚାହ ଁି  ନାହ ଁି।େସଇ ଧଳା ଥାନ ପଣୁ ି

ଆଖ � ପଲକେର ଗେୁଡଇ ପକାଇଲା ଗାରଁ ସବୁ ନବବଧ�ୁୂ।େସମାନ�ର 

କା�ଣାେର ଶ� ନାହ ି।ଁଅଛି େକବଳ ବି�ାର ଯାଉଥବ� ା ଲହର।

ନବବଧରୂ ଆଖେ� ର ଲୁହ । ଉଠ ି ଚାହଲଁିା �ିୟତମକୁ ଅପଲକ 

ସତ କହେିଲ ଯ�ୁରୁ େଫରିବା କଣ ସହଜ କଥା? େସମିତି ଭାଗ� େନଇ 

କଣ ଏଇ ଛଅ ଭାଇର ସନୁା ନାକୀ ଭଉଣୀ ଜନମ େନଇଛି?ନଈକୂଳର 

ଅମଡା ତୁଠର ଝଂକା ବରଗଛର ଉପର ଡାଳେର ବସି େଯଉ ଁ ବିଧାତା 

ପରୁୁଷ ଦୂବ ଘାସକୁ ଦୂବ ଘାସଟିଏ  ଛ� ିବରପ�େର ରଖ �ଭେସଇ େଦଉଛି 

ନଈ ସଅୁେର େସ କଣ ଏେତ ସଦୁୟା କରିବ?େଶଷ ସମ�ୁ ପଯ�� � କଣ 

ଏଇତ ବରପତରେର ବହାଲ େହାଇ ରହଥିେ� ବ ଛ�ା ଛ� ିେହାଇ ଏଇ 

ଦୁଇଟି ନିରିମାଖୀ ଘାସ?

େସଇ ବରଗଛ ଡାଲେର ବସିଥବ� ା ବିଧାତା ପରୁୁଷ ସବୁ କଥା ଜାେଣ।ଆଉ 

କାହାକୁ ବି�ୁଏ େହେଲ ଜଣା ନାହ।ଁି

by Jyoti Nanda
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Jyoti Nanda is a retired teacher 

of History with keen interest in 

writing Odia fictions.He is a 

popular writer focusing on art, 

culture and literature of odisha.

ସହ�ବଷ � ପେର ଆ�ୟ��ଜନକ ଭାବେର କାଳସଆୁଦୀ ଏଇ ଛବିଟି 

େଦଖାଯାଉଥଲ� ା େକୗଣସି ଏକ ପଥର ଗହୁାେର।ଆଉ ବାକି କାହାଣୀ ବାକି 

ସବୁ ଚରି� ବା ଦୃଶ� ସମେ� ବି ଥେ� ଲ,କି� ସମ��ୁ କାଳ ରଖଥ� ଲ� ା 

ଅଦୃଶ� ଭାବେର,ପଥୃବ� ୀ େବାଲି ତାହାର େଯଉ ଁ େଗାଟିଏ େବଶ ଘର 

ରହଛିି,େସଇେଠ େସଇ େବଶ ଘେର ରହଥିେ� ଲ ପନୁାଗ ଦୀପର 

ଶଖିା,ସନୁା େସାରିଷିଆ ହାର,ଢାଲ ତଲବାର।ଆଉ ନବବଧ,ୂ�ିୟତମ ଓ 

ରାଜା ବି ଥେ� ଲ।ଲାଗଥୁଲ� ା ଏଇ ସହ� ବଷେ� ର େସମାେନ ପର�ରକୁ 

େଵଶ ୍ ଭଲେର ଚି� ି ଗେଲଣ।ି େସମାନ�ର ଭିତେର କଥାବା�ା�  

ଅଛି।,େବେଳ େବେଳ ହାସ ପରିହାସ ବି ହୁଏ।

ମ ୁସଁବୁ ଯ�ୁରୁ ଜେିତ କି ହାେର େଫରିଲି ସିନା ତଥାପି କଣ ପାଇଲି?

ଏଇ ଟିକିଏ ଆଗରୁ ଏମିତି କହୁଥେ� ଲ ରାଜା ଜଣକ । ରାଜା� ମ�ୁେର 

ମକୁୁଟ ନଥଲ� ା।। କି� େବକେର େଦଖବ�  ପଡିଛି େସଇ ସନୁା େସାରିଷିଆ 

ହାରଟି।େହେଲ ନବ ବଧ ୂେକାଉ ଛାଡିବା ଜୀବ? �ିୟତମ ଛାତି ଉପରେର 

ନିଜର ଦୁଇ େଗାଡ େମଲାଇ କା�େର େସେତେବେଳ ଆରାମେର 

ବସିଥବ� ା ନବ ବଧଟିୂ କହଥିଲ� ା,େଯତିକି ସମୟ ଯାଉଛି ଏଇ 

ରାଜାରାଜଡୁା� କଥାେର େଦଖବ�  େସତିକି ଢଗ।ରାଜା କଥାଟିକୁ ବୁଝାଇବା 

ପାଇ ଁ ଏହାପେର �ିୟତମର ହାତରୁ ମାଗିେନଲା ଶାଣଦିଆ 

ତଲବାରଟକୁ।ଲଢିଲଢି �ା� େହଲା।ତାହାପେର ହାଲ ଛାଡି ଅସହାୟ 

ଆମ ଏଇ ରାଜାଟି ନିଜ େଦହରୁ ଝାଳ େପାଛୁ େପାଛୁ କହଛିି ଏଇ ଟିକିଏ 

ଆଗରୁ,ନିେଜ ସବୁ େଦଖଲ�  ତ ? କ'ଣ ପାରିଲି ?

େହ ��ରୂପ କାଳ ,ଜେଣ ରାଜାର ଏଇ ଭଳି େଗାଟିଏ ପଥର ଗହୁାେର 

େଲଖଥ� ବ� ା ଚି� ସହ ଲଢିବାର ଅସଫଳ କାହାଣୀ ଏହ ିଅକିଂଚନକୁ �ତ�� 

କରାଇଥବ� ା ଭଳି ଅଧକ�  ଦୃଶ� ଅଦୃଶ� ଭି�ା କରୁଛି,�େଭା।

ପଥୃବ� ୀର ସବୁ ନବ ବଧ�ୂ ହାତେର ସବୁେବେଳ ରହଥିାଏ ସ�ୁର 

ଚି�ାବଳୀ।ଅଂଗାରେର ଅଂକା ଏହଭିଳି େଗାଟିଏ ଛବି ସହ ଦୁଇଟି 

ଅସହାୟ ଚରି�� ଲୁହେର ଏଇ କାହାଣୀର ଉପବନଟିକୁ ସବୁଜମିାେର 

ସମା� କରାଯାଇପାରିଥା�ା।ନା େହାଇପାରିଲା ନାହ ଁି ।ଏଇ ଘଟଣାର 

ହଠାତ୍ ନବବଧଟିୂ ନୂଆ ଛାଇଟିକୁ କା�େର େଦଖଲ� ା ।ଛାଇଟି ସାମାନ� 

ହଲଚଲ େହଉଛି।ଛାଇଟି �ିୟତମର।ବିଷାଦର କାଳିେର େଯମିତି ସଦ� 

ଅ�ା େହାଇଛି।ଏଇଛାଇଟି କାଲି େଭାରରୁ �ିୟତମ ସହ ପାହୁ� ପକାଇ 

ଯିବ େଦଶା�ରେର ନିଜ ଗଂଠୁଲି ସହ ଢାଲ ଆଉ ତଲବାର ଧରି।ଛାଇ 

ମାନ�ର କଣ େସମିତି ନିଜ� ଥାଏ େଯ େସମାେନ ଗଜରା ମାଳ ଧରି 

େଫରିପାରିେବ ନିଜ ନିଜର ନୀଡକୁ?ଯଦି ଛାଇଟିର ହାତେର ସବୁେବେଳ 

ଧରିବାକୁ େହଉଛି ଢାଲ ତଲବାର,େତେବ ?

ଚୁପ ୍ ରହୁଥବ� ା ରାଜା େକବଳ ତଲବାରର ଭାଷା ବୁେଝ।ଯ�ୁରତ 

ନବବଧଟିୂ ଏହା ଭିତେର ଜାଣଯିାଏ ରାଜାଟିର ଅସଲ ର�ା କବଚ େହଉଛି 

ଛାଇ।ଛାଇକୁ େଭଦି େକୗଣସି  ରାଜାଠୁ ତଲବାର ମନୁେର ନିଜ ମନ 

ମତୁାବକ ଉ�ର ପାଇବା େସମିତି ସହଜ ନୁେହ।ଁଛାଈ ଏଇେଲ ତାହାର 

ବିେଶଷ ଶ� । ପନୁାଗ େତଲର ଦୀପଶଖିାେର ଅସର�ି ଛାଇର 

ଆେୟାଜନ।କା�ପଟକୁ ମହୁ ବୁଁଲାଇ େଶାଇଛି �ିୟତମ।

ମ ୁଟିଁକିଏ େଶାଇବି,କହଲିା �ିୟତମ।

ତାହା ଉପରକୁ ହାମେୁଡଇ ପଡୁଥାଏ ନବବଧ।ୂ କିଛି  କିଛି ଘଡି 

ଅ�ରାୟେର ପଣୁ ି ନବବଧଟିୂ ହାମେୁଡ଼ଇ ପଡୁଥାଏ �ିୟତମ 

ଉପରକୁ।ଏହା ପେର େଶାଇବାର ଉପ�ମ କଲାନାହ ଁି

�ିୟତମ।ଉଠେିଦଖଲ� ା େବଳକୁ ରହଛିି େଗାଟିଏ ବିଚି� ଦୃଶ� 

େସଇେଠ।ଆଜଠୁି ଏଇ ରହବି େମା ସା�େର ଏଇ ରହବି। ତେମ 

େଫରିବା ଯାଏ।ଁକହଲିା ନବବଧ।ୂେଗାଟିଏ ସ�ୁର କଥା େକାହେର ଓଦା 

େହାଇଗେଲ େଯମିତି ଶେୁଭ, େସମିତି ଶଭିୁଲା।

�ିୟତମ େଦଖଲ� ା ଟିକିଏ ଆଗରୁ େଯଉ କଁା� ଆଡକୁ ମହୁକଁରି େଶାଇଥଲ� ା 

େସଇ କା�େର ଅଂକା େହାଇଛି ଛବିଟିଏ।ଛବିଟି ତା'ର ଛାଇର ରୂପ 

େରଖ।ଛବିେର ତାର େଶାଇବାର ଛାଇ।ଗ�ୀରି ଘେର ରଖାଯାଇଥବ� ା 

ଚତୁଥୀ�  େହାମର ଅଂଗାରରୁ ଖ�ିଏ ଧରି ନବବଧଟିୂ ଆଂକି େଦଇଛି ଏହା 

ଭିତେର ଏହ ିଛବିଟି।
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 େ�ମ େକବଳ

ହେଟଇ ନିଅ େମା ଚାରିକଡୁ

େଖାଳିପକାଅ ଏ  ରା�ା , ଯାହା

ଫଡଫେଡ଼ଇବାକୁ ଦିଅ େମାେତ

ଏଇତ େଗାଟିଏ ଭାଷା ,ଯିଏ

େ�ମର ଭାଷାେର

ବ�ବ�ାର ବ�ାରିେକଡ୍

ବୁେଝ ହସର କବିତା 

ଅେପ�ା କେରନି ଭୂେଗାଳ

ଭା�ିଦିଅ ପାେଚରି,େଯଉ ଁଗଡିୁକ

ସିଂହାସନ ଆଡ଼କୁ ପଡିଛି

କୃ�ିମ ତୁମ ର�ଡିବା

ଧମ � ର ଧ�ାଧ�ିେର ଦଦରା

ଚେଢଇ ମୁ ଁ

ଗୀତ ଗାଇବାକୁ ଦିଅ

ଅେପ�ା କେରନି ଶା�ୀୟ ମାନ�

େଦଶ ,ସୀମାେରଖା ,ସଂ�ତିୃ

େ�ମ େକବଳ ବୁେଝ ଲୁହ

ଅେପ�ା କେରନି ମଣଷିର ର�

ଉ�ତା,ଆକୃତି ଓ ଜାତୀୟତା

େକୗଣସି ଭାଷଣ

େନଇଯାଅ େମା ସା�ା� ରୁ

ମ ଁୁତ ଚିର କାଳ ଗୀତର ଦିୱାନା

ମ ଁୁଶେୁଣନା

କଥା କଥାେକ ଯ�ିୁ କରୁଥବ� ା େଲାକ

େମାର ପସ� ନୁେହ ଁ

ଚକିତ କେରନା େମାର େଚତନା

େକୗଣସି େ�ା�ଗାନ୍

�� � ପଚାରୁଥବ� ା େଲାକ

ଶ�ର ଅଥ � ମାଗଥୁବ� ା ଭିକାରୀମାନ�ୁ

େମାର �ିୟ ନୁେହ ଁ

ଆକଷ�ତ କରିପାେରନା େମାେତ

ମ ଁୁଘଣୃା  କେର ଭାରି

ଚି�ାର କରୁଥବ� ା େଲାକମାନ�ୁ 

ଶେୁଣ େସଇମାନ�ୁ

େଯଉ ଁମାେନ ନିଃଶ� ,ମଉନ

ମ ଁୁତ ଶଫି� ୍  େ�ମର ଶକିାରୀ

Saroj Bal is an acclaimed poet and author, writing in Odia. He is also the editor of Saamnaa 

and the publisher. ଓଡ଼ିଆ ସାହତି�, ସଂପାଦନା ଓ �କାଶନ େ��େର ସେରାଜ ବଳ ଏକ �ା� େନମ-୍ ଜେଣ 

ବହୁମଖୁୀ ସଜନ� ଶୀଳ ବ��ି ହସିାବେର ପରିଚିତ କରାଏ । ଓଡ଼ିଶାର ତ�ାଳୀନ ରାଜ�ପାଳ ଏମ.ସି. ଭ�ାେର�ଠାରୁ  

ଗ� ପାଣଡୁ୍ଲିପି 'ମିରର ଇେମଜ' ପାଇ ଁ 'ରାଜ� ଯବୁ ପରୁ�ାର' �ହଣ (2009)lକଥା ନବ�ତିଭା ପରୁ�ାର, ରବି 

ପ�ନାୟକ ସମ୍ତିୃ ପରୁ�ାର, ରାଜ� ଯବୁସାହତି� ପରୁ�ାର, କାଦ�ିନୀ ଫିଚର ସ�ାନ, ବସ� ମଦୁୁଲି କବିତା ପରୁ�ାର, 

ଚ�କୁମାର ମହା�ି କବିତା ପରୁ�ାର, ସ�ୁତ ରଥ �ାରକୀ  ପରୁ�ାର ଭଳି ଅେନକ ଆନୁ�ା�ନିକ �ୀକୃତି ତା�ୁ ମିଳିଛି ।
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ନବାରୁଣ ଅଲଗା ଛା�ର ମଣଷି ଥଲ� ା । ଚିରକାଳ ସ�ାେ�ାହୀ,ବାମ ପ�ୀ। 

ସଂଗୀତ ଓ ନାଟକେର େବଶ ୍ରୁଚି ରଖଥ� ଲ� ା। ମ� ଉପେର ତା'ଅଭିନୟ 

େଦଖ � ଅଫିସର୍ ନୂଆ ସହକମୀ�  ଭାବ�ି ,ନବାରୁଣ ସ�ବତଃ ଜେଣ 

େପସାଦାର ଅଭିେନତା। ସରୁକରି ଗୀତ ଗାଇେଲ,ବାଟେର ଚାଲି ଯାଉଥବ� ା 

ମଣଷି ଠଆି େହଇ କାନ ପତାଉଥଲ� ା। ଅେନକ ରକମର ବହ ି

ପଢୁଥଲ� ା,ନିୟମିତ ଯାଉଥଲ� ା ବଡ ବଡ ବ�ା� ଭାଷଣ ଶଣୁ,ିପରଦିନ 

ଅଫିସ ୍ େର ଆସି େସସବୁ  ବିଷୟେର ସି�ାଥ � ସହ ଚ�ା�  କରୁଥଲ� ା। 

େଭାଜଭିାତ ଆେୟାଜନ �ତି ପଣୁ ିଥଲ� ା ନବାରୁଣର ବିେଶଷ ଦୁବଳ� ତା। ସବୁ 

ଭଲ ଗଣୁ ଭିତେର ଖରାପ ଗଣୁଟି ଥଲ� ା �� ବାଦିତା।ଆଉ େଗାେଟ 

ଦୁବଳ� ତା ଥଲ� ା ସିଗାେରଟ୍ -େସଗଡୁା ଟାଣବିା ପାଇ ଁ  େଯେତ ମନା କେଲ 

ସିଏ ହସି ହସି କେହ,ସିଏ ସିଗାେରଟ୍ କୁ େକାଉକାଳ ୁ ଛାଡି ସାରିଲାଣ,ିମା� 

ସିଗାେରଟ୍  ତାକୁ ଛାଡିନାହ।ଁି

ସି�ାଥ � ଚଷମା କାଢି େଟବୁଲ୍ ଉପେର େଥାଇଲା । ପେକଟ୍ରୁ ରୁମାଲ୍ କାଢି 

ଆଖ � େପାଛିଲା ଏବଂ ପଣୁ ିଚଷମା ପି�ି େଟବୁ� ସବା ଉପର ଫାଇଲ୍ ଟିକୁ 

େଖାଲି ବସିଲା େବଳକୁ େଦଖଲ� ା ,ସା�ା� େର ବି� ବିଭାଗର େସ�ନ୍ 

ଅଫିସର୍ ର� ି�ର�ନ ମହାପା�। 

ଆୟକର ସଂ�ା�ିୟ ଫାଇଲ୍ ଟି ସି�ାଥ � େକଉକାଳ ୁ ନିେଜ େନଇ ତା� 

େସ�ନ୍ େର େଦଇ ଆସିଥଲ� ା।ତାେହେଲ ର� ି�ର�ନ ପାଖେର ତା'ର କାମ 

କ'ଣ? ନବାରୁଣ ପରି ର� ି� ର�ନ ମ� ଏହ ି କାଯ�� ାଳୟ ର ଜେଣ 

�ତିଭାଶାଳୀ ସହକମୀ�  ,କମଚ� ାରୀ ୟୁନିଅ� ସ�ିୟ ସଦସ�।େତେବ କାହକିଁି  

େକଜାଣ ିେସ ନବାରୁଣର କେଠାର ସମାେଲାଚକ।

ଗଣୁଡୁ୍ଚିମଷୂାର ଅସହାୟ ଆଖ �େଯାଡାକ ଆଉ ଥେର ମେନ ପଡିଯାଇଥଲ� ା 

ସି�ାଥର�  ।

କିଛି ଦିନ େହଲା ଉଭୟଘେର ଓ ଅଫିସ ୍େର ଅ��ିକର ଶନୂ�ତା ଅନୁଭବ 

କରୁଥଲ� ା ସି�ାଥ।� ଗତ ମାସର ଘ�ୂ�ବାତ�ାେର ଘରର େନ�ରତ େକାଣେର 

ଥବ� ା ତିରିଶ ବଷର�  ନଡିଆ ଗଛଟି ଭା�ି ଯିବାରୁ େସ ଆରକ ଫା�ା 

ଦିଶଥୁଲ� ା।ଗଛର ଚାରାକୁ ତା'ର ପରେଲାକଗତ ବାପା ସା�ୀେଗାପାଳରୁ 

ଆଣ ି ଲେଗଇଥେ� ଲ।ବାତ�ା ପରଦିନ ସକାେଳ ,ଅଧାରୁ ଭା�ିଯାଇଥବ� ା 

େସହ ି ନଡିଆଗଛର ଗ�ି ଉପେର ଏପଟ େସପଟ େହଉଥବ� ା 

ଗଣୁଡୁ୍ଚିମଷୂାର ଅସହାୟତା େଦଖ � ତାକୁ ବିକଳ ଲାଗିଥଲ� ା ।ଦୀଘଦ� ିନ 

େହଲା ଗଣୁଡୁ୍ଚିଟି ସ� ବତଃ େସଇ ନଡିଆଗଛର ବାହୁ�ା ସ�ିକୁ ତା'ର 

ଘର ବିଚାରି େନଇଥଲ� ା।େସଦିନ େତଣ ୁଅଧାରୁ ଭା�ିପଡିଥବ� ା ଗଛର ଠଆି 

େହାଇଥବ� ା ଅଂଶ ପଯ�� � ଯାଇ େଯେତେବେଳ ତା'ଉପରକୁ ଆଉ କିଛି 

େଦଖ � ନଥଲ� ା େସେତେବେଳ େସ �ତ ଗତିେର ତଳକୁ ଚାଲିଆସିଥଲ� ା 

ଏବଂ ଗ�ି ଚାରିପେଟ ଧାଇଥଁଲ� ା। ଅସହାୟତାର ନୂଆ େଚେହରାଟି 

େସଦିନ େସ �ତ�� କରିଥଲ� ା ଉଦ୍ ବା� ଗଣୁଡୁ୍ଚିର ନିରୀହ ଆଖେ� ର।ୁ

ଅଫିସ ୍ର ଅ�ର� ବ�ୁ ନବାରୁଣ ମହାପା� ଚାଲିଯିବାର ଆଜ ିସ�ମ 

ଦିବସ ।ସି�ାଥର�  େଟବୁଲ୍ ପାଖରୁ,ଦୁଇଟି େଟବୁଲ୍ ଛାଡି ନବାରୁଣର 

େଟବୁଲ୍,ଯାହା ଫା�ା ଦିଶଥୁଲ� ା।ନବାରୁଣ ଥବ� ା େବେଳ ତା'ସହ ସି�ାଥ � ର 

ସବୁଦିନ ହସଖସିୁ,ଗପସପ,ଚା'-କଫି ପିଆ ଏବଂ �ିେକଟ୍ -ସିେନମା 

ଚ�ା� ।ଅଫିସ ୍ ଆସିବା େବେଳ ଦିେହ ଁ ଅଲଗା ଅଲଗା ଆସିଥାଆ�ି,କି� 

େଫରିବା େବେଳ ସା�େହାଇ େଫର�ି।ଖାଇବା ଛୁଟି ସମୟେର ଏକାଠ ି

ଯାଆ�ି କ�ା�ିନ୍।େସହ ି ନବାରୁଣ ନିଦେର େଶାଇଥବ� ା େବେଳ 

ହୃଦେରାଗେର ଚାଲିଗଲା।ଆକ�ିକ ଝଡ ବାତ�ା ପରି ନବାରୁଣର ଆକ�ିକ 

ପରେଲାକ ସି�ାଥ � ଭିତରର ମ�ଟାକୁ େଦାହେଲଇ େଦଇଥଲ� ା।ଏଇ କିଛି  

ସମୟ ତେଳ  ନବାରୁଣର ସାନ ପଅୁ ଏକାଦଶାହ କାଡ � ଖ�କ େଦବାକୁ 

ଆସିଥଲ� ା।ତା'ଆଖକ� ୁ ଚାହବଁିା �ଣ ି ବାତ�ା ପରଦିନ ସକାେଳ 
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କିଏ ଜାେଣ ,ଆସ�ାକାଲି ଉଭୟ� ଲାଗି ଅେନକ ବିଳ� 

େହାଇଯାଇପାେର!"

େବେଳ େବେଳ ଅନ�ର ସଫଳତା କୁ ନିଜର ବିଫଳତା େବାଲି ବିଚାରି 

େସମାେନ ଉ� େହାଇ ପଡ�ି। ଆମ ସମ�� ଭିତେର େସହ ି �ଭାବ 

ରହଛିି ,ମା� ଜେଣ ଜେଣ ଭୟ�ର ଆ�କାମୀ େହାଇ 

ପଡିଥା�ି।ପିଲାଦିେନ ବାପା କି ମାଆ େ�ହରୁ  ବ�ତି ବ��ିମାନ� େ�� 

େର ଏ ବ�ାଧ � ଉ�ଟ।େସହପିରି �ଲୁ ସହପାଠୀ� �ାରା ନିଯା� ତିତ 

େହାଇଥବ� ା ପିଲାଟି ବଡ େହେଲ ଏହ ି େରାଗର ଶକିାର 

େହାଇପେଡ।ଏଭଳି େଲାକବାହାରକୁ ସହଜ ଓ �ାଭାବିକ ଦିଶଥୁେ� ଲ ମ� 

ଭିତେର ଭିତେର ଅସହଷିଣ୍ ୁ,ଈଷା� ପରାୟଣ ଏବଂ  ପର�ୀକାତର।

ମା� ହଠାତ୍ ଭ�େଲାକ ନବାରୁଣ�ୁ �ଶଂସା କରିବସିବାର କାରଣଟି ମ ଁୁ

ବୁଝପିାରୁନାହ।ଁିସି�ାଥ �  ପଚାରିଲା।:ମତୁୃ� । ନବାରୁଣର ମତୁୃ� ହ ଁିଏହାର 

କାରଣ।ମଲା ମାଛଟି ଆଉ ଜୀବିତ ମାଛ� ସହ ନଈର ପାଣ ି ଦଖଲ 

କରିପାରିବ ନାହ ଁି ,ଏହ ି ଆ��ି ଆ�କାମୀମାନ�ୁ ସହାନୁଭୂତିଶୀଳ 

କରିଦିଏ।ସାଧାରଣତଃ ଜୀବିତ େଲାକ ମାନ�ୁ ଆେଦୗ �ଶଂସା କରୁନଥବ� ା 

େଲାକମାେନ ହ ିମଁତୃ େଲାକ�ୁ ଅଧକ�  �ଶଂସା କର�ି।

ମରିଯାଇଥବ� ା େଲାକ େକୗଣସି େ��େର ଆଉ ତା�ର �ତି��� ୀ ନୁେହ ଁ

େସଇ ଉପଲ� ି େସମାନ�ୁ ଭିତେର ଭିତେର େସମାନ�ୁ �ଚୁର 

ଆନ�ଦିଏ।ଏ �କାର �ଶଂସା େସହ ିଆନ�ର କି�ତ୍ି �ତିଫଳନ।

ସି�ାଥ �  ଡା�ର େସନାପତି� କଥା କିଛି  କିଛି  ବୁଝପିାରୁଥଲ� ା।ଡା�ର 

େସନାପତି ହସି ହସି କହେିଲ,"ମଣଷି ବଡ ମାୟାବୀ ଜୀବ।ତାକୁ ବୁଝବିା 

ସହଜ ନୁେହ।ଁ”

ହୁ-ଁ େଛାଟିଆ ସଂ�ି� ଉ�ର ଟିଏ େଦଲା ସି�ାଥ � ।

ତl � ଦୃ�ିେର ଯିଏ �ତି��� ୀ େସଭଳି ବ��ି କୁ ସିଏ ନିଜର 

ବିଦ�ା,ବୁ�ି,ସାମଥ��  ସବୁ ଜେୁଟଇ ବିେରାଧ କର�ି।କବିମାେନ େଲଖଛ� �ି 

ଚ�ମା ବି ତାରାମାନ�ୁ ଈଷା�  କେର।ର� ି� ର�ନ ତ ସାଧାରଣ 

ର�ମାଂସର ମଣଷି।

ଡା�ର େସନାପତି ପଣୁ ି କହେିଲ,"ମଣଷିର ଧମ � େତଣ ୁ େହବା 

ଉଚିତ,େଯେତେବେଳ ଯାହାର କାମ ପସ� ଆସଛିୁ କି ତା'ର େକୗଣସି ଗଣୁ 

ଭଲ ଲାଗଛିୁ ସାେ� ସାେ� ତାକୁ େସକଥା ଜଣାଇେଦବା।

େସଇ ପଦକ କହବିା ଲାଗି େଲାକର ମତୁୃ� ଯାଏ ଁ ଆେପ�ା କରିବା 

ଅନୁଚିତ।ବ�ଥିବ� ା େବେଳ ପଦୁେଟ �ଶଂସା ମଣଷିକୁ େଯଉ ଁ ଉ�ାହ 

ଦିଏ,ମଲା ପେର ଦୀଘ � ��ା�ଳି ତାହା େଦଇପାେର ନାହ ି।ଁ

େତଣ ୁ ଆପଣ�ର ଯାହାକୁ �ଶଂସାକରିବାକୁ ମନ କହୁଛି -ସିଏ 

ଶ�ିକ,ଛା�,ପ�ୀ,ପ�ୁ-କନ�ା,ସହେଯାଗୀ କି�ା ଯିଏ େକହୁ ହୁଅ�,ତାକୁ 

କାଲି ନୁେହ,ଆଁଜ ିହ ି�ଁଶଂସା କର�।

କହଥିାଉ।ଏଭଳି େଲାକ ମାନ�ର ଚରି� ଅ�ୁତ �କାରର ।

ର� ି� ର�ନ କହେିଲ ,"ସାତଦିନ େହଲା ଆମ ଅଫିସ ୍ ଟା ଅଫିସ ୍ ପରି 

ଲାଗନୁାହ।ଁିେଗାଟିଏ �କାର ଶନୂ�ତା ସମ��ୁ ଆେବାରି ବସିଛି,ନୁେହ ଁ?" 

|ସି�ାଥ �  ଜାଣ ିପାରିନଥଲ� ା ,ର� ି� ର�ନ�ର ମ�ବ�ଟି େକବଳ ସଚୂନା 

ଥଲ� ା ନା �ତିବାଦ।େତେବ ତା�  �ରେର ଅନ� ଦିନ ଗଡିୁକର ଉ�ତା 

ନଥବ� ା େସ ଅନୁଭବ କରିପାରୁଥଲ� ା।

ଗଲା େକାଡିଏ ବଷ � ଭିତେର ସି�ାଥ � େକେବ ର� ି�ର�ନ� ଠାରୁ ନବାରୁଣ 

ସ��େର ପଦୁଟିଏ ଭଲକଥା  ଶଣୁ ିନାହ ି।ଁ

ର� ି� ର�ନ ସ�ବତଃ ସି�ାଥର�  ମନର ଭାଷାକୁ ପଢି ସାରିଥେ� ଲ।େସ 

କହେିଲ,"ମ ଁୁ ଆସଛିୁ ସି�ାଥ � ବାବୁ;ମା� େମା କଥାକୁ ଆପଣ�ୁ ବି�ାସ 

କରିବା ପାଇ ଁ ପଡିବ।ଯାହା�ୁ ଏକଥା କହପିାରିଥେ� ଲ େମାେତ ଭଲ 

ଲାଗିଥାଆ�ା  ସିଏ ତ ନାହା�ି,ତା�ର ଅ�ର�  ବ�ୁ ଭାେବ ଆପଣ�ୁ 

କହେିଦଇ ମ ୁନିଁଜକୁ ହାଲୁକା ମଣଛିୁ।"

ସି�ାଥ �  କାନ େଯାଡିକୁ ବି�ାସ କରିପାରୁନଥଲ� ା।େଯଉ ଁ ର� ି� ର�ନ 

ନବାରୁଣ ସ�କେ� ର ବରାବର ଖରାପ କଥା କହବିାକୁ ଭୁଲୁ ନଥେ� ଲ ସିଏ 

କହୁଥେ� ଲ ଏଇ କଥା? ନବାରୁଣ ଏକଦା ବସଥୁବ� ା ଚଉକି ଦିଗରୁ ଆଖ �

େଫେରଇ ଆଣ ିସି�ାଥ �  ର� ି� ର�ନ�ୁ ଚାହଲଁିା,ମା� କିଛି କହଲିା ନାହ ି।ଁ 

ଏପଯ�� � ତ'ର ବି�ାସ େହଉ ନଥଲ� ା କି େଯ ଭ�େଲାକ �କୃତେର ସତ 

କହୁଥେ� ଲ ନା େକବଳ ତା'ମନରଖବ� ା ପାଇ ଁ ଏମିତି  କହୁଥେ� ଲ।

ଏ ଘଟଣା ଦିନ ବାରଟାେବଳର । ସି�ାଥ �  ଡା�ର େସନାପତି� �ିନିକ୍ େର 

ବସି କଥା େହଉଥେ� ଲ। ରାତି ଆଠ ଟା ବାଜବି।

ମା� ବା�ବେର େମାେତ ଖବ୍ୁ  ଖରାପ ଲାଗଛିୁ ।ସତ କହବିାକୁ ଗେଲ 

ନବାରୁଣ� ପରି "�ତିଭାବାନ୍"  ସହକମୀ�   ମ ୁେଁ ମା ଜୀବନେର ଖବ୍ୁ  କମ ୍

େଦଖଛ� ି।

ସି�ାଥ � ନିରୁ�ର ରହବିା େଦଖ �ର� ି�ର�ନ  କହେିଲ,"ଆପଣ େମା କଥା କୁ 

ମିଛ ଭାବିପାର�ି।

�ଭାବ ସଲୁଭ ଠାଣେିର ଚଉକିଟି ଟାଣେିନଇ  ବସି ସାରିବା ପେର ର� ି�

ର�ନ ପଚାରୁଥେ� ଲ,"ବସି ପାେରକି ?"ସି�ାଥ �  କିଛି ଉ�ର େଦଲା ନାହ ଁି

।ତା ମ�ୁ ଭିତେର ,ଆଉ େଯ େକେବ ନବାରୁଣ ସାେ� େଦଖାେହବନି 

େସଇ କଥାଟା ତଥାପି େଖଳି ବୁଲୁ ଥଲ� ା। ଏେତ  ଶୀ� ଚାଲିଯିବ େବାଲି 

କ'ଣ ନବାରୁଣ ଏେତ ମାୟା ଲେଗଇଥଲ� ା ତା' ସା�େର!

ଡା�ର େସନାପତି ବୁଝାଉଥେ� ଲ,"�େତ�କ ମଣଷି ଜେଣ ନାସ�ସସ।୍ �ୀକ୍ 

ପରୁାଣର ଯବୁରାଜ ନାସ�ସସ ୍ନିଜକୁ ଏେତ ଭଲ ପାଉଥେ� ଲ େଯ ପ�ୁରିଣୀ 

ଜଳେର ନିଜ ମହୁରଁ �ତିବି�କୁ ଘ�ା ଘ�ା ଧରି ନିରୀ�ଣ କରି ରହୁଥେ� ଲ।

ତା�ରି ନାମ ଅନୁସାେର ନାସ�ସିଜମ ୍ବ�ାଧର�  ନାମକରଣ,େଯଉ ବଁ�ାଧେ� ର 

ପୀଡିତ ବ��ିମାନ�ୁ ଆେମ ନାସ�ସି� ବା ଆ�କାମୀ େବାଲି 

Gourahari Das is a creative writer, journalist and an academician. A recipient of Sahitya 

Akademi Award,he is editor and columnist also. His first book “ Juara Bhatta” which is a 

collection of short stories, was published in 1981 when he was still pursuing his studies in 

Ravenshaw Evening College. Besides writing fictions he also writes regular columns in 

newspaper SAMBAD which are very popular. He is associated with a number of socio-

cultural organizations of Odisha which work for betterment of human life and building 

better society. He is the President of Shatabdira Kalajkar, a leading Theatre Group of 

Odisha and Advisor of Trishakti Mahila Samiti, a prominent Women's organization
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ବଷା� ଭିମାନ

ପ�େର ଲଟକିଥବ� ା ବୁ�ାପରି ଢଳଢଳ, 

ଚକମକ୍,

ଆଉ େମାର ଚିବୁକ ସାେଥ

ବଷା�  ପାଇ ଁେ�ଷ ନାହ,ି ଁ

େଡଇ ଁପାରିନି େମା ଘର

ଯାହା ହେଳ ପାଦେର ଆ�ି େହାଇ, 

ଦଜା�  କି ଏରୁ�ି ବ�କୁ,

ଆଖେ� ର ଲାଜ ବା�ୁଥବ� ା ସେଫଦ୍ ଟିକିଲି,

ଅଥଚ ବଷା�  �ତି ମାନ ନାହ,ି ଁ

ର�ପାଦ ଓଦା େହେଲ,

େମାର ଓଠକୁ, ଆଖକ� ୁ, ଛାତିକୁ 

ତାର ତ ବଷ�ବାର ହ ଁିଅଛି!

ତାର ଭିଜଲିା �ଶେ� ର େକଉଠଁ ିଲୁେଚଇଦିଏ,

ଓଠର ଉଷମୁ ୍ର�,

ଧେ� ରଧେ� ର ଅଥବ � ପାଲଟିଯାଏ 

େଗାଟାଏ ବା�ା ଛୁଇଯଁାଏ,

ବଷା�  ସହ ବାଦ କଣ?

କାହା ଅନୁମତିେର 

େପାଛିନିଏ ଅ�ତ ଶ�ୃାର, 

ଓଦା ଓଦା େ�ମର କୁ�ୁମ?

ଏକାକୀ ବିଶ ିଆ�ୁଠ.ି..

େକଜାଣ ିକାହକିଁି ଯାହା 

ଛାତି େଦଇ ତରଳି ପଡ଼ଛି ଈଷ�� ାରୁ ୁ
େମ�ାଏ...

ସିଏ େସହ ିର� ଧଏୁ,

ଯିଏ େମାର ଦପଣ�  ଛୁଇନିଁ...

ଥରଥର ସରମେର ଭିଜା,

ଭିଜଗିେଲ ର�ିତା ଓଠ ଓ ଭ୍ରୁଲତା, 

ମ ଁୁବି ବଷା�  େହଇଯାଏ...

Soumya saraswata Dash, 

ଇେ�ା� ସିସେର ଇଂଜନିିୟର lେ�ହ, େ�ମ, 

ଘଣୃା, ଅବେସାସ, ସା�ତିକ ପରି�ିତି ଓ 

କିଛି ଅନୁଭୂତିର ନିଗିଡ଼ା ସ�ାହ ିକୁ ଯଦି 

କୁହାଯାଏ କବିତା, େତେବ ମ ଁୁକବିତା 

େଲଖଥୁାଇପାେର ।କବିତାେର କିଛି 

କହବିାକୁ ଚାେହନିଁ । େକବଳ ଏ ଶ�କୁ ପଢ଼ି 

ଯଦି େକହ ିଖସିୁ େହଇପାେର ଅଥବା 

ଅନୁଭବି ପାେର, େସତିକି ହ ଁିଯେଥ�  l

Soumya saraswata Das
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ତାʼ ପେର ଚାଲିଯାଏ କିଛି ବି  ଅନୁେଶାଚନା 

ନକରି େବଧଡକ 

ଡ଼. ବିେନାଦିନୀ ପା�

ସେତ କି ଉ�ପ�ୀ ନ�ଲବାଦି|

ନିଲ�ିତ ରହଯିାଏ 

ପଣୁଥିେର େଚଇ ଁଉେଠ 

ପାଇ ମାଟିର  ମଧରୁ �ଶ �

ସେଜଇ ଯାଏ ର�େବର� 

ଫୁଲଫଳର ବ��ାଢ� l 

ଈଷା� ର ଅନ�ନାମ ଝଡ 

କିଛିକାଳ ��  l

ଦା�ରଗେଡ  କଡ଼ଗଡ଼ 

ପଣୁ ିଆେସ  ବେଷ �

�ତିଥର ଗଛ�ର ଡାଳପ� ଭାଂଗିପକାଏ ଝଡ, 

ଫଳ ଫୁଲେର ପଲୁକି ଉଠଥିବ� ା ଗଛ 

ବା�ାେର ବିେଭାର ପରିେବଶ

େମଲିଦିଏ କଅଳଁ ଡାଳପ� 

ରାେଗ ଭାେ� ଓ ଚାଲିଯାଏ l 

ଗଛ ଦୁଃଖ ପାଏ  

ଜଗତକୁ ଖାଦ� ପାନୀୟ 

ପାେଳ େପାେଷ ଓ େଭାେଗ 

ମଣଷି ତାକୁ ବଢ଼ାଏ  ବୁଢ଼ାଏ

ନିଜ କତବ� � କି� ଭୁଲି ନଥାଏ 

େସଇଥ � ପାଇ ଁତାର ଜ� � l

ଏହା ହ ଁିବୃ�ର �ାର� l

ତାର େକଉ ଁମଯ�� ାଦା ଥାଏ 

େଯାେଗଇବା ତ ତାର ଧମ �

ସେୃଜ ଆତ� ସାେଜ ପଳାତକ 

ନା େକହ ିକି ତାକୁ ଭଲ ପାଏl

ଝଡ ଏକ ତୃତୀୟ ପରୁୁଷ  କୀଟ ଲ�ଟ 

ସେୁଲଖକ� ା ଅ�ାପିକା ଡ଼��ର ବିେନାଦିନୀ ପା� 

ଓଡ଼ିଆ ସାହତି� ଜଗତର  ଏକ ପରିଚିତ ନାମ lଗ� 

କବିତା ଶଶି ୁସାହତି� ,ଅନୁବାଦ ସାହତି�  ପରି ବହୁ 

ବିଭାଗେର ତା� େଲଖନୀ ଚଳଚ�ଳ ଅେଟ 

,ବିଭି� ବିଭାଗର େଲଖା ଗଡିୁକୁ ପାଠକ ଆଦୃତି 

ମିଳିବ ସହ ନିଜର �ତ�  �ା�ର ସ�ିୃ 

କରିପାରିଛି ସାହତି� ଆକାଶେର |ଏହ ିସଜନ� ା 

ପାଇ ଁେସ ବିଭି� �ାନରୁ ପରୁ�ତୃ ଏବଂ  

ସ�ାନେର ସ�ାନିତ େହାଇଛ�ି l 

ଝଡ
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ଏ ସବୁ ମିଛ 

ହଜବିାକୁ 

ପଣୁ ିବା�ୀଭୂତ େହାଇ ଅଦୃଶ� ରୂପ େନଇ େଫରି ଆେସ 

ବା� କେର, େ�ରଣା ଦିଏ, ସା�ନା ଦିଏ 

କାହକିଁି େକଜାଣ.ି. କଣ ତାର ଉେ�ଶ�...?

ନିେରାଳା େର ପଣୁ ିମେନ ପଡ଼ିଯାଏ େକେବ - େକେବ, 

ଅଦୃଶ� ଆଉ ଅ�� l

ବିଭୀଷିକା ଲାେଗ, ଛଳନାର �ତିଟି ମହୂୁ�,�  

ନୟନରୁ ଗ�ା l

େକବଳ ବ�ବିାର ମାେନ କଣ ଜୀବନ..? 

ନା... !

େଦାହଲି ଯାଏ ପାଦ ତଳ ଭୂଇ ଁ

ଆଉ େବାହ ିଯାଏ 

ମ ଁୁେ�ମିକ େସଇ େ�ମ ଆଉ �ାଥର�  େବାଲି ଅହମିକାର 

େଗାେଟ ଖଅ�  – 

ଏଇ ଅ�ାୟର କଣ ନାହ ଁିକିଛି ଅ�...? 

�ଣକ ପାଇ,ଁ

ଜୀବନଟା େଗାେଟ �ତାରଣାର ଅ�ାୟ ପରି,  

କିଛିବି ନୁେହ ଁଏଠ ି��  l

ମିେଳ ଖାଲି କୁହୁଡିର ଆଲି�ନ-ଆଉ ଶନୂ� ଗଗନ.l

େ�ମ ଆଉ �ାଥ � ର ପରିଚୟ କୁ େଖାଜେିଲ େଯେତବି 

ପଣୁ ିହାତ ଧରି ଟାଣ ିନିଏ େସଇ କୁହୁଡି ଭିତେର 

ଯାହାକୁ �ତାରିତ କରି େବାହ ିଯାଇଥାଏ l

ଏଇ କଣ ଜୀବନ..? 

ପଣୁ ିଥେର େବାହବିା ପାଇ ଁେସଇ ନୟନରୁ 

ନା ଏଇ �ତାରଣା ଆଉ େ�ମର ଅ�ାୟକୁ ବାର�ାର 

ପଢ଼ିବାର ମାେନ ହୁଏ ଜୀବନ...?!!!

ଏଇ କଣ ଜୀବନ...?

Rashmi Ranjan mishra
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େ�େମ ପଡିଗେଲ ଯାହା ଯାହା ହୁଏ

କହବିାଟା  ଏେଡ଼ ସହଜ ନୁେହ ଁl

ବାଟେର ପଡିେଲ ଘାଟେର ପଡିେଲ 

େକ କେହ ପୀୟୂଷ େଦଉଛି ଢାଳି,

େକ କେହ ଦିହକୁ ଦଉଛି ଜାଳି

େ�େମ ପଡିଗେଲ ଯାହା ଯାହା ହୁଏ 

ଗଗନେର ପାନ ପତର ଉେଡ l

କିଏ କେହ ଥ�ା େକ କେହ ଗରମ l

େକ କେହ ଅଜବ ଚିଜ ଏ େ�ମ

େ�େମ ପଡିଗେଲ ଯାହା ଯାହା ହୁଏ

କହବିା ଟା  ଏେଡ଼ ସହଜ ନୁେହ ଁl

କିଏ କେହ ତାକୁ କଡା ମସଲା ତ

େକ ପଣୁ ିତତଲା ସରୁୁଜ କେହ,

କିଏ େସ ଆ�ିେଲ େ�ମର ଚି�

ନ ଥାଇ ଗ�ିୁ କି ଜରଦା ମିଶା l

ନାଲି ହଳଦିଆ ଶାଗଆୁ ପାନ l

ଖାଲି ପତରେର ଏଡିକି ନିଶା

େଗାଡ ହାତ ସିନା ଦରଜ ହୁଏ.

େକ କେହ ଶା� ଶୀତଳ ଚ� ତ,

ଆସିଗେଲ ପଣୁ ିଭାେଲ�ାଇନ େଡ

େକ କେହ କଠନି େକ କେହ ନରମ

େକ କେହ େସ ଖାଲି ମନର �ମ l

କିଏ ପଣୁ ିପାନ ବରଜ କୁେହ l

କାହକିଁି ଦୁବାଇ କାହ ଁିହଂକଂ l

େ�ମ ଜାଗା େଖାେଜ ବୁଲି ବୁଲିକା

େ�େମ ପଡିଗେଲ ଯାହା ଯାହା ହୁଏ

ମlବେ� ଲ   ଚି�ିତ ଛବି ନୁେହ ଁେସତ

ଛାତି ତେଳ ଯଦି  ଡି� ଡ�

ଏ ଯଗୁର େ�ମୀ େକେଡ ଅଭାଗା

ଛାତି ଥାଉ ଥାଉ େଖାଜଛିୁ ଜାଗା l

ବଟିକା କାନନ ଯିବାକୁ ଉଛନ

େ�େମ ପଡିଗେଲ ଯାହା ଯାହା ହୁଏ,

କହବିାଟା ଏେଡ଼ ସହଜ ନୁେହ ଁl

ସତେର େ�ମ ତ ବଡ ବିଚି�

କିଏ ଧାଏ ଁପରୁୀ କିଏ ଚିଲିକା l

ନl ପଥର ମତୂ� ନ ବାଲୁକା ଚି�,

ଲିଭିଯିବ କି େସ ଥେର ଆ�ିେଲ,

ଭୁଲିହବ କି େସ େଯେତ ଫା�ିେଲ l

କିଏ େଯା�ା କିଏ ନରାଜ ଧାଏ ଁ

ଲିଭିଯାଏ ପଣୁ ିଅେଟ ଅଲିଭା

ବାହାେର ହଜେିଲ ଭିତେର ଉଭା,

କା��କ  ପେୁନଇ ଁମରୁୁଜ ନୁେହ,ଁ

େ�େମ ପଡିଗେଲ ଯାହା ଯାହା ହୁଏ

ତାହା କହବିାଟା ସହଜ ନୁେହ ଁ

ହସ ଆକାଶର ଗଜ ମକୁୁତା �ାନ େହାତା ,ସ�ୁସି� କବି ,େଲଖକ ��କାର  ଓ ଅଭିେନତା  |ବହୁ 

�ୀକୃତି ,ସ�ାନ ଓ ଉପାଧେ� ର ବିଭୁଷିତ ତା� େଲାକ�ିୟତା ପାଇ |ଁନ ହସିେଲ ବିଦ�ା ରାଣ(ତର� 

ମ�ୁଜକି ),ଦି େ�ଟ ଓଡିଶା ପଲିଟିକାଲ ସକସ�  (ଓ ଟିଭି ),ଚା ଓ ଚୁଗଲିୁ(ତର�) ପରି ବହୁ ଚ��ତ 

କାଯ�� �ମେର େସ ସଂପାଦନା କରି ଆସିଛ�ି ,'ବ�� ଦରବାର' ପରି ମାସିକ ହାସ�ବ�� 

ପ�ିକାର ସଂପାଦନା ଦାୟି�େର େସ ଅଛ�ି | 

by Gyana Hota 
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ନା ବାବା ..ଆଜ ି ନୁେହ ଁକାଲି
by Subrata Swain

ମ ଁୁେଯେବ ପୀରତି େଖାଜଲି ି  

ତୁେମ େମାେତ ସପନ ମାଗିଲ

ମ ଁୁଜୀବନଟା େଦଲି 

ତୁେମ େମାେତ ସି�ୁର ମାଗିଲ 

ମ ଁୁସାତର� େଦଲି l 

ନା ବାବା ..ଆଜ ିନୁେହ ଁକାଲି

ଅଥଚ …

ତୁେମ କୁହ.. ନା ବାବା.. ଆଜ ିନୁେହ ଁକାଲି l

ମ ଁୁଅ�ରାଗ େଦଲି

ମ ଁୁଫଗଣୁ ଆଣଲିି 

ତୁେମ େମାେତ ଅଳତା ମାଗିଲ 

ମ ଁୁବାଦଲକୁ େଦଲି l

ତୁେମ େମାେତ ଚ�ନ  ମାଗିଲ 

ମ ଁୁଚା�ନିୀକୁ େଦଲି l 

ଅଥଚ …

ମ ଁୁେଯେବ ଚୁମାେଟ ଚାହଲିଁି

ତୁେମ କୁହ ..ନା ବାବା..ଆଜ ିନୁେହ ଁକାଲି l

ତୁେମ େଗାେଟ ମନ େଖାଜଥୁଲ�

ମ ଁୁେଯେବ କବରୀ ଛୁଇଁଲି

ତୁେମ କୁହ ..ନା ବାବା..ଆଜ ିନୁେହ ଁକାଲି l

ତୁେମ େମାେତ ଫୁଲ େଟ ମାଗିଲ 

ତୁେମ େମାେତ କଜଳ ମାଗିଲ 

ଅଥଚ …

ତୁେମ େ�ହ  ମାଗିଥଲ�

ମ ଁୁହୃଦୟଟା େଦଲି 

ମ ଁୁେଯେବ ସଵାରୀ ଆଣଲିି

ଅଥଚ…

ମ ଁୁେ�ମ ହାଟ େନଲି l 

ତୁେମ କୁହ ..ନା ବାବା..ଆଜ ିନୁେହ ଁକାଲି l

ଓଡ଼ିଆ ସିେନମାର େରାମା�ିକ ଗୀତିକାର 

କୁହାଯାଉଥବ� ା ସ�ୁତ� ଗୀତ ହୁ ଁତା� 

ପରିଚୟ |ରାଜ� ଚଳଚି� ପରୁ�ାର ,ଓଡ଼ିଆ 

ଫି� � େଫୟାର ଆୱାଡ � ,ଓଡିଶା ଯବୁ 

ପରୁ�ାର ସହତି ବହୁ �ାନେର ସ���ତ 

େହାଇଛ�ି | 
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ଡା.�ଶା� କୁମାର ନାୟକ  "ଇ�ିଆନ 

ଇନ�ିଚୁଟ ଅଫ େଟେ��ାେଲାଜ,ି ଧାନବାଦ" େର 

ଶ�ିା ସମା�ି ପେର ଗତ େକାଡିଏ ବଷ � େହଲା, 

େଦଶ ଓ ବିେଦଶେର ବିଭି� "େତ�ଳ ଓ �ାକୃତିକ 

ଗ�ାସ" କ�ାନୀେର ଭୂତ�ବି�ାନୀ ଭାବେର 

କାଯ�� ରତ lଓଡ଼ିଆ ଭାଷା �ତି ଅଗାଢ େ�ହ l 

ସମୟ ମିଳିେଲ, େସ ଓଡ଼ିଆ ଭାଷାେର ଗ� ଏବଂ 

କବିତା େଲଖଥ� ା�ି  

କିଏ ସରି େହବ ତାର l

ଅ�ାନୀକୁ ଦିଏ �ାନ 

େଖାଜ ିନପାଏ ଟିେକ ଦାଗ

ବିପଦ େହଉ ବା ଆପଦ - ବିଚଳିତ ନୁେହ ଁ

େକେବ

ଲାବଣ� ରୂପୀ େସ ନାରୀ - ରୂପ ଚ�ମାକୁ 

ଟେପ 

ଶ�ିାେର େସ ଅ�ଗଣ� - ବୁ�ିେର ମଗୃ 

ଚ�ଳ

ପବି� ମନର େ�ମ - ଏକା� ସତ� ଚିର�ନ 

ସଦା ଥାଏ େସ େକ�ତି 

ଧୟ�� ଓ ଶା�ିର �ତୀକ l

ପରମ ଶ�ିର �ରୂପ - ଦିବ� େଯ ତା� ରୂପ 

ଜ� � ଯାହାର ମହାପଣୂ� - କମ � ଯାହାର 

ଚିରସତ� 

ସଭି�ୁ େଦଇ ସନମାନ l

େସ �କୃତୀ ମାତାର ରୂପ 

ବାେ� େ�ହ େସ ମମତା - ନଦୀ ପରି ବେହ 

ଜଳ 

ଆଦଶ � େସ ଭୂମି କନ�ା - ଅତିମହାନ ତାର 

ଜୀବନ 

�ଶ � ନକେର କିଛି ପାପ l

େଜ�ାତି ମହାକାଏ ଚତୁଦ�ଗ l

େସ ମହାକାଏ ତିନି ପରୁ 

େସହ ଁି�ାନୀ େସହ ଁିଗଣୁୀ - �ିର ମତୀ ତାର 

ବଳ

େସ ନିମଳ�  େସ ପବି� - କମଳ ପରି େକାମଳ

ସ�େକ � ଆସିେଲ ଧମ � - େସ ଦିବ� ପଣୂ� 

ଆ�ାର

ସତ� େଯ େସହ ଁିଶା�ତ - େସ େଯ ଈ�ର�  

ଶ�ି  େନଇଥାଏ ରୂପ ଅେନକ 

େଭଦଭାବ ଥାଏ ଦୁେରଇ - େ�ହେ�ମ ସଦା 

ବଷହ�  ିବା�ଲ� ନିମଳ�  ଧାରାବହ ିl

ପ�ୁ ପରି ସଦା େଚତ - ସଯୂ��  ପରି ତାର 

େତଜ

ଅତି ଅଲିଅଳି ବାଲ�ାବ�ା - ଜନକପରୁୀର 

ଜୀବନ �ତିଗେୃହ କନ�ାେହାଇ 

ମଧରୁ େଯ କ� ବାଣୀ 

କନ�ା ରୂେପ େଯ ଭାଗ� - ମିଥେ� ଳ େ�ତା 

ଯେୁଗ ପାଇଥେ� ଲ ପିତା ଜନକ l

ଜ��� ାନ ପଜୂଥୁେ� ଲ ସଭି - �ାମେଦଵୀ ରୁେପ 

ଭକତି ସ��ାକାେଳ ନାମ ଗାୟି l

ନୟେନ ଭେର େଯ ପାଣ ିl

ସଦା ସହାୟକ ଦୁଃଖୀଜେନ - ନପାେର େସ 

ପୀଡା ସହ ିସତ� ନ�ାୟ ପେଥ ରହ ି

Prasant kumar Nayak

ସୀତା

ଜାେଣ େସ େକବଳ ଦାନ� 

ଦୁଇ ଅ�ର ଅନ� ଗଭୀର - ଧମ � େଚତନା 

ସାମାନ� ସୀତା ନାମ କରି ଜପ l

େଦଇଚାେଲ ଦୟା ମରୂତି - ଧରି�ୀ ରୂେପ 

ବିନୟୀ କରିଚାେଲ େସ ମହାପଣୁ� l 

େସ ଦୁହତିା େସହ ଁିମାତା -  ସ�ିୃର�  ଆର� 

େସଠୁ େସହ ଁିେ�ମ �ଛଳ ମରୂତି 

ହୃେଦବେସ ସେ� ପାେଶ - ଅଧମକ� ୁ ସଦା 

ନାେଶ ମହାମାୟୀ େସ ମହାସତୀ l

ତ�ାଗର େସ �ତିମ�ୂ� - ନଥାଏ ମେନ ଆସ�ି 

ନାଟିଁ ପବି� ଅତି େଯ ପାବନ - ଓଠେର 

ଧରିେଲ ପଣୂ� �ୟ େହାଇଥାଏ ପାପ 

ଧମ � ସାେଥ କମ � ବୁେଝ ମାନବ - ଈ�ର�  

ପାେଦ ମ�ତୀ ମହାନ େସହ ିଅନୁଭୂତୀ 

େସୗଭାଗ�ବତୀ ଏ ସଂସାର - ଗାଇ ଗାଇ  

େଦବୀ �ତି ପରଂ�� େସ ବିଷଣ୍�ିୁତୀ lୁ
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ପଳାଶର ଆ�ଦାହ

ଗେବ � ଫୁଲାଇ ଛାତି 

ନାହ ଁିେମା ନିଜ� କିଛି 

ପଳାଶ ଫୁଲ ମ ଁୁସଗୁ� ବିହୀନ 

ବସ� ଆଗେମ ଫୁଲ ସ�ାରେର 

ବରଷେକ ଥେର ବସ� ସମେୟ 

ହୁଏ ଆ�ହରା ପିରତୀ  ବିେଭାରା

ନିଜକୁ ନିେଜ ମ ଁୁେଦଖ � l

ଭାେବ ମ ଁୁନିଜକୁ ଅନି�� ସ�ୁର 

ଖସିୁେର ଯାଏ ମ ଁୁନାଚି l 

ପ�େବ େମା ତନୁ ରାଜ ି

ତୁଟି ଯାଏ ତ�ା େକହବିି ଆେସନା 

େକହବିି େତାେଳନା ହସି l 

ପଥର ପଥକ�  ବି�ାମ ନିଏନା 

(େମା )ତରୁ ଛାୟା ତେଳ ବସି 

କାକଳି ଡାେକ ନା େକାଇଲି ରାେବନା 

େକେବେହ ଁେମା ପେର ବସି l 

ଦୁଃେଖ ଫାଟିଯାଏ ଛାତି 

ସମେ� କହ�ି ପଳାଶ ଏଇଟା 

ନାହ ଁିୟା ସଗୁ� କିଛି l 

ବଷକ�  ଯାକ ନୀରେବ କାେ� ମ ଁୁ

ଉ�ତ ଶରି ନତ େହାଇଯାଏ 

ନୀରେବ ଯାଏ ମ ଁୁଝଡି 

ମହୁ ଁିଅକି�ନ ମାନବ ସମାେଜ 

"ସେବ � ଭବ� ସଖୁୀନ" l 

ଅଭିମାନ ଭରା ଅଶରୁ୍ ମ ଁୁଢାେଳ 

ଅବୁଝା ମନକୁ ନିେଜ ମ ଁୁବୁଝାଏ 

ଆ�ାସନା ଦିଏ ଏହ ି

ଜଗତ କଲ�ାଣ ସାଧନ ନିମେ� 

ସ� ସକାେଳ ନିତି l 

ଆ� େସୗ�ଯ��  ସେ�ାଷ ଲଭିବା 

�କୃତି ନିେ�ଶ�   େସହ ିl

ଏହ ିଧରାର ନିୟମ 

ମନୁଷ� ଜାତିର ଜ� � l 

ସଂସାର ଅଳୀକ େମାହ ହ ଁି�ଣକି 

କେର ଏହ ିନିେବଦନ 

େତଜ ିଅହଂଭାବ,ହଂିସା ,େ�ଷ,େ�ାଧ 

Harapriya Misra was one of the 

founding member of Odia Literary 

club Chandrika at HAL township 

Sunabeda. 

Harapriya Misra 
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ପଥର େହାଇଲ କାହକିଁି େହ �ଭୁ ,

ଜଗତର ଯଦି ନାଥ େବାଲାଉଛ

ଅଧେମ ଦୟା ନାହକିଁି ?

ତୁମ ପାଦ ତେଳ ମଥା ରଖ � ମହୁ ଁି

ଦୁଃଖକୁ ଚ�ନ େବାଲି  ମ ଁୁ ମଣଲିି

କି େଦାଷ େମାହର େଦଖ � ,

େସଇ େମାର ସଖୁ ,େସଇ େମାର ଦୁଃଖ 

ସାରା ଜୀବନେର େଯେତ ଦୁଃଖ େମାର 

ଆଉ େଲାଡ଼ା ନାହ ଁିକିଛି l 

ସବୁତ ସହଲିି ନୀରବେର ମହୁ ଁିl

ଆଉ ସହବିାର ନାହ ଁିେଯ ଶକତି ,

ମାଗଣୁ ିେମାହର  �ଭୁ ଏତିକି l 

କୁହ �ଭୁ
by Asima  Panda  

Asima Panda is She is a art & culture loving person 

who has lot of regard, love and passion for the 

culture of every race , religion & country. She is 

staying in Kuala Lumpur with her son Akshit & 

husband, Anup.

ଆଜ ିବ ିମ ଁୁଜାେଣ ,କ�ି

ଦନିଥଲ� ା ତୁମ ମରୁୁକହିସ େମା  ହୃଦୟେର  ଦୁବପ� ାକ  

ସ�ିୃକରୁଥଲ� ା,

ମ ଁୁଜାେଣ େମାେତ  ବ�ମ� ାନର ହାତଧରି 

ଚାଲିବାକୁପଡବି ଯଦଜିୀବନେର  ଖସିୁ ରହବିାକୁ େହେଲ 

ଦନିଥଲ� ା ତୁମ  େଗାେଟ ଇ�ିତେର  େମା  ଜୀବନର 

ଦଗି  ବଦଳଥୁଲ� ା

ଆଜ ିବ ିତୁମ  �ଶର�   ଭାବନାେର  ହ ଁିଶରୀର କ�ନ 

ସ�ିୃକରୁଛି 

ମ ଁୁଜାେଣ େକେତଦନି  ତୁମ ଅଭୁଲା ସମ୍ତୃକୁି ହୃଦୟର 

ସୀମାେରଖାେର  ବା�ରିଖବ� ,ି

କ�ି ମ ଁୁବାର�ାର  େମାର ହୃଦୟ ସହ ସଂଘଷେ� ର  

ବା� େହାଇ  ହାରିଯାଉଛି ,

ତୁେମ  କଣ ଏେତ  ନଷିଠୁ୍ର  ଥଲ�  େମା  େ�ମର 

ପରିଭାଷା କୁ ବୁଝିପାରିଲାନ ି

ନା ନବୁଝବାିର ବହାନା କରି େମାେତ  ଛାଡଚିାଲି 

ଚାଲିଗଲ 

ଆଜ ିବ ିତୁମ ଏକ ଏକ ଶ�ର �ତ�ିନ ିକାନେର  

�ତଘିାତ କରୁଛି,

ଦନି ଥଲ� ା 
by Bibekananda Pattanaik

Bibekananda Patnaik is  a 

Profess ion Cl ient  Par tner 

working with TCS and is based 

in Kuala Lumpur.He loves to 

write poems in leisure time.
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ମା
by Aarati Patra

ଶଣୁେୁର ଧନ ମେନ ପଡୁନିକି 

ମାଆ େବାଲୁଥାଏ ଈ�ର�ୁ ଚାହି ଁ

                               ଦିଅ �ଭୁ େଧୗଯ��  େମାେତ ,

ଏେତ ବଡ ଦୁଃଖ ସହପିାରିବିନି

                               ପିଲାଦିନ ଅଳି ଅ�ଳ� ି l(୭) 

       ଜୀବନ ଯିବ େକମେ� l(୮)

                          କହ ଏ ବିଶାଳ ସ�ିୃେର ,

ମା" ଠାରୁ ଆଉ କିଏ ଅଛି ବଡ ,

ପଅୁ  କେହ ପଣୁ ିମା କୁ ତାହାର 

                           ଜନମ ଆମକୁ କଲା,

                          େଦଖାଇଲା େମାେତ ବାଟ ,

                          ଏ ଦୁନିଆରଁ କବାଟ l(୩)

ଦଶ ମାସ ଦଶ ଦିନ ଗଭେ� ର ଧରି େସ 

ଘ� େଘାଡାଇ ରଖଥ� ାଏ  ପରା,

                          ତାହାର ପଣତ କାନିେର l ୧)

ଚାଲି ଶଖିାଇଲା ଟିକି  ହାତ  ଧରି ,

ବାଟ େଦଖସ� ାରି େଖାଲିଗଲା େମାର ,

ଶଶି ୁେଯେବ ଦିେନ ବଡ େହାଇଗେଲ ,

                           ମା" େହାଇଯାଏ ଖସିୁ ,

                          କୁଆ ଁକୁଆ ଁଡାକ େଦଲା (୨)

ଖସିୁେର ତାହାର ଦୁଇେଟାପା ଲୁହ 

                           ଅଜାଣେତ ଗଲା ଖସି l(୪)

ଜନମିଲା ପେର ଶଶିଟିୁ ପରାଏ 

େଯଉ ଁଶଶି ୁଦିେନ ମା ମା ଡାକି 

                            େଶାଇ ପଡୁଥଲ� ା େକାଳେର ,

େସହ ିଦିନ ଆଜ ିେଖାଜ ିପାଉନାହ ଁି

                          ଶଣୁ େମାର ଗଳା ମାଳିେର l(୫)

େସହ ିଶଶି ୁ ବଡ଼ େହାଇ  େଯେବ ହାକିମ ବନିଲା,

େସହ ିମା ପଣୁ ିଅତି ଆତୁରେର 

                          ଯାଅ ତୁ ଏଠୁ ପଳା l(୬)

                              ଡାକୁଥାଏ ପଅୁ େବାଲି 

Aarati Patra ,a mom. She writes poems and 

love to dance 

Art by Priyadarshini Sahu
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ସ�କ.� ....ଏକ �େହଳିକା 

ଏଇ ଦୁଇ ବଷ � ଭିତେର ନିଜ େଲାକ�ୁ ହେରଇ ବହୁତ କ� ପାଇଛି।ଏଇ 

ଜୀବନର ନିଷଠୁ୍ରତାକୁ ଖବୁ ପାଖରୁ େଦଖଚ� ି।େମା େବାଉ ଭଳି େ�ହ 

କରୁଥବ� ା ଖଡିୁ ଆଗ ଚାଲିଗଲା।େସ ତା ପଅୁ ଝଅି ଓ ଆମ ଭିତେର େକେବ 

ପାତର ଅ�ର କରିବା ମ ଁୁ ଜାଣନିି।ଖଡିୁ ଯିବାର ବେଷ � େହଇନି େବାଉ  

ଚାଲିଗଲା।େସଦିନ େଯମିତି ଆକାଶ  ଛିଡି ପଡିଥଲ� ା,େମା ପଥୃବ� ୀ �� 

ବି�� େହାଇଯାଇ ଥଲ� ା।ଆେମ ଭାଇ ଭଉଣୀ ୩ ଜଣ ନିଜକୁ ସ�ାଳି ପାରୁ 

ନଥଲ� ୁ ।ପଣୁ ି ଠକି ବେଷ � ପେର ବାପା ଚାଲି ଗେଲ େବାଉ 

ପାଖକୁ।ସଂସାରର ସବୁ ସ�କ � ମିଛ,ଖାଲି େମାହ ମାୟା।େକମିତି ଏ ସବୁରୁ 

ମ ଁୁ ମ�ୁ େହାଇଯା�ି କି!ମେତ େହେଲ ବିଧାତା େନଇ ଯାଆ�ା େମା 

ବାପା,େବାଉ,ଖଡିୁ ପାଖକୁ।

ଟିେକ ମନ ପରିବତନ�  େହବ େବାଲି ଝଅି େମାର ଟିେକଟ କରି େଦଇ ଥଲ� ା 

ଯିବା ପାଇ ଚଁ�ିଗଡ।େସଠାେର ମାେସ ଖବୁ ଭଲେର କଟିଲା।ନାତି େଟାକା 

ସହତି େଖଳି ସମୟ େକମିତି ଗଡିଯାଉ ଥଲ� ା ଜାଣ ିେହଉନଥଲ� ା।ଖବୁ ବୁଲା 

ବୁଲି ମ� କଲୁ। ପଣୁ.ି..େମାହ ମାୟାର ବ�ନ ଟାଣ ିେନଇଥଲ� ା ଭିତରକୁ 

ଭିତରକୁ।େହେଲ ବାବୁ�ୁ ଘର ଚି�ା।କଟକେର ପା�ଟି �ାଟର ଭଡାେର 

ଲାଗିଛି।ସରକାରୀ େବତନଧାରୀ ଚାକିରିଆ ଜୀବନକୁ ଅତି�ା� କରି 

ଅବସର େନଲା େବଳକୁ ନିଜ ଘର ତିଆରି କଲୁ।ଚ�ୀଗଡ ଯିବା େବଳକୁ 

େସଇ ବନାନୀ ମାଡାମ�ୁ ଘର ଚାବି ଓ ଅନ� ଭଡାଟିଆ� ଦାଇ� େଦଇ 

ଆସିଥଲ� ି।କିଏ ଭଡା େଦବ,େଲକ�ିସିଟି ବିଲ୍ ଇତ�ାଦି।େସ ମ� ବରାବର 

େଫାନେର ଭଲ ମ� ଜଣ|�ି।

ସ�କ,�  େକେତେବେଳ େଘାର ଅ�କାରେର ଆେଲାକର ଏକ ଶଖିା,ପଣୁ ି

େକେତେବେଳ ଅଦିନିଆ େମଘର ଶୀତଳ �ଶ � ।େକେତେବେଳ ଲେଟଇରୁ 

ଛି�ି ହାତରୁ ଖସିଯାଇଥବ� ା ଗଡ଼ିୁପରି ତ ପଣୁ ି େକେତେବେଳ ହୃଦୟକୁ 

ର�ା� କରି େଦଉଥବ� ା ଏକ ନିଷଠୁ୍ର ଆଘାତ ।

ପାପ ,ପ◌ୁୁଣ� ,ସମାଜ,କଳ�,କୁେହଳିକା ଏମିତି ସବୁ େକେତ କଣ ଅନାବନା 

ଭାବନାକୁ େନଇ ମ ଁୁ ଭାରି ସ�ଳି େହଉଥାଏ େସଦିନ।ଆଖର� ୁ  ପଣୁ ି

େକେତେବେଳ ଅଜାଣତେର ଲୁହ ଧାରା ସବୁ ଆସି ବୁକୁେର ମିଶ ି

ଯାଉଥାଏ।ଠାକୁର ପଜୂାେର ବି ମନ ଲାଗନୁଥାଏ।ଖବର କାଗଜ ଧରି 

ବସିବାକୁ ମ� ମନ ନଥାଏ।ବାସି ରୁଟି ଖେ� ଚା' େର ବୁେଡଇ ଖାଉ ଖାଉ 

ମିତା ଆସି କହଲିା"ମା',ମ ଁୁ ଯାଉଛି","ଆଜ ି ସ� େବଳକୁ ଆସିବିନି"।ମ ଁୁ

"ହୁ"ଁେଟ ମାରି େସମିତି ବସି ରହଲିି।ସକାଳ ୁଫୁଲ େତାଳିଲା େବଳକୁ ଉପର 

ଘେର ଭଡାେର ରହୁଥବ� ା େସାେମନ ବାବୁ ଆସି କହେିଲ,ମାଉସୀ 

ଜାଣଛି�ି,"ବନାନୀ ମାଉସୀ ଚାଲି ଗେଲ" !!!"ମ ଁୁଅବାକ"!! "ଚାଲିଗେଲ" 

?"କୁଆେଡ ଚାଲିଗେଲ" ?େସାେମନ ବାବୁ କହେିଲ,ତା� ଝଆିରୀ କାଲି 

ରାତିେର ତା�ୁ ହ�ିଟାଲ େନଇ ଯାଇଥେ� ଲ,ଆଜ ି ସକାଳ ୁ େସ 

ଚାଲିଗେଲ।ମ ଁୁ ପରୁା ମକୁ ପାଲଟି ଗଲି ଏ କଥା ଶଣୁ।ିଲେ� �� � େମା 

ମନେର।ଛାତି ଥରିଉଠଲିା,ବାବୁ�ୁ ଯାଇ କହଲିି ଜାଣଛି।ବନାନୀ ମାଡାମ 

ଚାଲିଗେଲ,େସ ବି ଆ�ଯ��  େହାଇ ପଡିେଲ।ବସି ରହଲୁି ଆେମ ଦୁେହ ଁ

େସମିତି ବହୁତ ସମୟ କଣ େହଲା,େକମିତି େହଲା,ଏ ସବୁ ତଜମ� ା 

କରି।ହାତ େଗାଡ ସବୁ େଯମିତି �ାଣ ୁପାଲଟି ଯାଇଥା�ି।

69

ABHIPSA | Souvenir of Malaysia Odia Community 

by Eng Durgesh Nandhini Das



ପାଖେର ସ�ୁର,ଅସ�ୁର,ଧନୀ,ଗରିବ ଏସବୁର କିଛି ମାେନ ନ 

ଥାଏ।ମଣଷିର ବ��ି� ନିଧା� ରଣ କେର ତାର ମାନସିକତା,�ାମୀ ଟିଏ ଏେତ 

ସ�ୁର �ୀ,ଏେତ ସ�ୁର ସଂସାର ଛାଡି ଯାଇପାରିଲା କିପରି ଅନ�ର ହାତ 

ଧରି.....ପିଲା ଦି ଟା ଯାହା ପାଇ ମଁଣଷି େହାଇ ଆଜ ିେରାଜଗାର �ମ େହାଇ 

IT Engineer େବାଲାଉ ଛ�ି,ମାʼକୁ ଅବେହଳିତ ଅବ�ାେର ଛାଡି 

ପାରିେଲ େକମିତି ?େସ ଏେତ �ାଭିମାନୀ େଯ ତା� ବାପ ଘଋକୁ ଯାଇ 

ରହନିଥେ� ଲ କି କଟକେର 

ରହୁଥବ� ା ତା� ଭଉଣୀ ଘେର 

ରହନିଥେ� ଲ।ତା� ପତୁୁରା 

ଜେଣ ନାମିଦାମୀ ସିେନମା 

କଳାକାର।େସ ମଝେିର ମଝେିର 

ଆସ�ି।େମା ସହତି ବି ମହୁ ଁମହୁ ଁି

େହଇଛ�ି େକେତଥର,"ମେତ 

କୁହ�ି ମାଉସୀ,େମା ମାଉସୀ କୁ 

ଟିେକ ବୁଝା�"..."େମା ପାଖେର 

ଯାଇ ରହବି"।ଏଠ ି

େକେତେବେଳ ଖାଉଛି,ନ 

ଖାଉଛି,େଦହ ପା,ଭଲ ମ� ସବୁ 

ଅଛି।ଅ�ତଃ ତା ଭଉଣୀ 

ପାଖେର ତ ରହ ି ପାରିବ।ମ ଁୁ

କେହ ବାପା,ମ ଁୁ ତ ତା�ୁ 

କହୁଛି,େହେଲ ତା�ୁ ଯାହା ଠକି 

ଲାଗଚିୁ,େସ କରୁଛ�ି.ମ ଁୁ ଆଉ 

କଣ କରିବି.....

େସଇ ମାଡାମ ଆଜ ିହଜଗିେଲ େକଉଠଁ.ି... ଅଭିମାନ,�ାଭିମାନ ସବୁ ବା� 

େହାଇ ମିଶଗିଲା କୁଆେଡ |ମ ଁୁ ବାର�ାର କଲ କରୁଥାଏ ତା� ନ�ର 

କୁ,େକହ ି ଉଠାଉ ନଥା�ି.ଦିନ ୧୧ ଟା େବଳକୁ େଗାେଟ କଲ 

ଆସିଲା...ମାଉସୀ,ନମ�ାର,ମ ଁୁ ��ନ କହୁଛି,େଭାରରୁ ମାଉସୀ ଚାଲି 

ଗଲା,କାଲି ରାତିେର ଜର କମିନଥଲ� ା,ଏେବ ଯାଏ ଠକି କାରଣ ଜଣା 

ପଡିନି,ଜାଣେିଲ ଆପଣ�ୁ ଜେଣଇବି।ହ,କିଁଛି ବ�� େହେବନି....ଆପଣ� 

ଟ�ା େନଇ ମ ଁୁ େଦଇ ଆସିବି।ମ ଁୁ କହଲିି ବାପା,ଟ�ା କଥା କିଛି ଚି�ା 

କରନି,ସବୁ କାମ ଆଗ ଭଲେର ସରୁ।

ବାବୁ ଡାକ ପକାଇେଲ........େ�େ� ଥା�ାପ ତା ଦିଅ...େପେସ� ଆସିେଲଣ ି

.......|

ଘରଭଡା ବାବଦ �ାୟତଃ ୧୬୦୦୦  ଟ�ା ଥଲ� ା ତା� ପାଖେର।ଦୁଇଦିନ 

ପେର ��ନ ଆସି ଟ�ା େଦଇଗେଲ।ମ ଁୁ ତା�ୁ େଦଖ � କା� ି

ପକାଇଲି।ମାଡାମ�ର କଣ େହାଇଥଲ� ା,ନ େହାଇଥଲ� ା କିଛି ନ ପଚାରି 

ଚୁପ ଚାପ ଚାଲି ଆସିଲି।ପଣୁ ି�ାଣ ୁେହାଇ ବସି ରହ ିସବୁ ଅନାବନା ଭାବନା 

ମ�େର ହଜ ିଯାଇଥଲ� ି .ସ�କ � େଯମିତି ଏକ ��ବ� ାଚୀ ସାଜ ିଥଲ� ା....!!!!

ହ,"ଁମ ୁତଁା�ୁ ଡାେକ ମାଡାମ"...େସ କିଛି ଚାକିରୀ ବାକିରି କରି ନଥେ� ଲ,କି� 

ତା� p e r s o n a l i t y   େଦଖ � େମା ପାଟିରୁ ବାହାରି ପଡିଥଲ� ା 

'ମାଡାମ'।ବୟସ ତା�ୁ ୫୦ ପାଖାପାଖ � ହବ େବାଧ ହୁଏ।ଖବୁ ସ�ୁର 

େଚେହରା,ଚ�ାଫୁଲ ପରି ର�,ଉ�ତା କିଛି ନେହେଲ ବି ୫ ଫୁଟ ୫ ଇ� 

େହବ।ଏେତ ସ�ୁର ଭାେବ ଶାଢ଼ୀ ପି�ି ଦିଅ�ି େଯ ଖବୁ ଆକଷଣ� ୀୟ 

ଦିଶ�ି,କଥାବା�ା�  ମ� ଖବୁ ମାଜତ� ।େଯଉଦିଁନ େସ ଘର େଦଖଆ� ସି 

ଥେ� ଲ,କହେିଲ ବାବୁ ଚାକିରୀେର ଅନ� ସହରେର ଅଛ�ି |ଦୁଇ 

ପଅୁ,େସମାେନ ମ� ଚାକିରୀେର।େସ ରହଲିା ପେର େବଶ େମା ସହତି 

କିଛି ସମୟ ବିତା�ି।େମାର େଲଖା ପଢିବାକୁ ତା�ୁ ଭଲ ଲାେଗ।ଖବୁ 

�ସଂଶା ମ� କର�ି।ଏମିତି କଥା �ସ�େର ଥେର କହେିଲ"ତା� �ାମୀ 

ତା�ୁ ଛାଡି ଅନ� ଜଣ �ୁ ବାହା େହାଇ ରହଛି�ି"lପଅୁ ମାେନ ଟ�ା  ପଠା�ି 

ତା� ଖ� � ପାଇlଁ  ଆ�ଯ��  େହଲି େସଦିନ.ଆହା...େକେତ ସ�ୁର 

େଚେହରା,େକେତ ନିରୀହ ମଣଷି ଟିଏ,େହେଲ େସ େଲାକଟା ଏମିତି 

କାହକିଁି କଲା???ବହୁତ �� � ମନକୁ ଆସିେଲ ମ� ତା�ୁ କିଛି ନ ପଚରିବା  

ଠକି ଭାବିଲି l ଏେତ ଦୁଃଖ ଥାଇ ବି ତା� ଓଠ ରୁ ହସ େକେବ 

ଲିେଭନିlଭାବିଲି ତା� ପଅୁ ମାନ�ୁ େକେବ େଭଟ�ି  କି?ପଚାର�ି ଟ�ା  

େଦଇ େଦେଲ କତବ� � କଣ ପରୁା େହାଇ ଯାଏ?ମା'କୁ େନଇ ପାଖେର 

ରଖନୁା କାହକିଁି?ଜୀବନେର ଏେତ ପିଲା�ୁ ମଣଷି କରିଛି,େସ ଦୁଇଟା 

ପିଲା�ୁ କାନ େମାଡ଼ି ପଚାର�ି.....କି�....ପଣୁ ି ଭାେବ,��ାସେର ଗଣତି 

ପଢାଇବା ଖବୁ ସହଜ,କି� ଜୀବନର ଅ� କଷା ଖବୁ ଭି� �କାରର lତା� 

ପରିବାର କଥା,ମ ୁକଁାଇ ମଁ�ୁ େଖେଳଇବି।

ଚ�ୀଗଡରୁ େଫରିବା ଦିନ ଯାଇଥଲ� ି  ତା�ୁ ମିଠା ଟିେକ େଦବାକୁ।େସଦିନ 

ଥଲ� ା ଗରୁୁବାର,ମାଡାମ କହେିଲ,"ମେତ ଛୁଅ�ନି,ମେତ ଜର,ଚାରି ଦିନ 

େହଲା ଗାେଧଇ ନାହ"ଁି।ତା� ଝଆିରୀ ଥାଏ ତା� ପାଖେର।ମ ଁୁପଚାରିଲି 

ଡା�ର େଦଖାଇଛ�ି ନ| ନାହ?ଁିଝଅିଟି କହଲିା ହ,ମଁାଉସୀ େମଡିସିନ ଦଉଚି 

।ମ ଁୁମିଠା େଦଇ ପେଳଇ ଆସିଲି।େସଦିନ ରାତିେର ତା� େଦହ େବଶୀ 

ଖରାପ େହବାରୁ ଝଅି ଟି ତା�ୁ େମଡିକାଲ େନଇ ଯାଇଥଲ� ା ।େସଠ ି େସହ ି

ରାତିେର େସ ଚାଲିଗେଲ ଆରପାରିକୁ,ସଂସାରର ସବୁ ବ�ନକୁ 

ତୁଟାଇ,ଅବଶ�,�କୃତେର େସ େସମିତି େକୗଣସି ବ�ନେର ଆବ� 

ନଥେ� ଲ।ସେତ େଯମିତି ଅେଲାଡ଼ା ମଣଷିଟିଏ ସମ��ପାଇ।ଁମଣଷି 

Eng Durgesh Nandini Das is a full 
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ଆଜରି ଏଇ ଅ� କଥନେର େକବଳ ଏତିକି କହବିି ଓଡ଼ିଶାର େଭୗଗଳିକ 

ପରିସୀମା ବାହାେର େହୟ େମାର ଓଡ଼ିଆ ଭାଇମାେନ ,େବଦର େସ ମହାନ 

ବାଣୀକୁ ମେନ ପକା� l'अहं ��ा��' ବା 'ମ ୁନିଁେଜ �� 'ର ଆ�ବାକ�କୁ 

ଅ� ରୂେପ ଧାରଣା କରି ଓଡ଼ିଆ �ାଭିମାନକୁ ପଣୁଥିେର ଜା�ତ କର� l 

େଦଖେ� ବ ବି� ମାନଚି�େର ଆମ ହ�ା�ର ଦାଉ ଦାଉ େହଇ େଦଖାଯିବ ଓ 

ଏ ଜାତି ଦିେନ ସମ� ପଥୃବ� ୀର ସ�ାନର େଯାଗ� େହବ lେଦଖା େହେଲ 

ବାକି କଥା lଜୟ ଜଗ�ାଥ  ll

ତଜମ� ା କରିବାର େଧଯ� ��  ଆମର ନାହ ିlଁସବୁଠୁ ବଡ କଥା େହାଉଛି -'କଳି� 

ସାହାସୀକାଃ' ର ଉପାଧ �ପାଇଥବ� ା ଏ ଜାତି ଆଜ ିଅ�ୁତ ଭାବେର 'ଡରୁଆ' 

ପାଲଟି ଯାଇଛି  l

ଓଡ଼ିଆ ଭାଷା ସାହତି� ଓ ପର�ରାକୁ ଭଲ ପାଉଥବ� ା �େତ�କ  ମଣଷି�ୁ 

ଆଜ ି�ଣାମ l "କଳି� ସାହାସୀକାଃ" ର ଉପାଧ � ପାଇଥବ� ା ଏଇ ଦୁ�ଶ�   

ଜାତିର  ଇତିହାସକୁ ତଜମ� ା କେଲ ଜଣାଯାଏ େଯ ମହାନତା'ର ସବୁ 

ନିୟମାବଳୀର ପଯ�� ାୟଭୁ� େହବାର ଦ�ତା ଏ ଜାତିର ଥଲ� ା 

lେକୗରବ�ର କଳି�ରାଜ�କୁ ଦୂତ ପଠାଇ ନିଜତରଫରୁ ମହାଭାରତ 

ଯ�ୁେର ଲଢ଼ିବାର ଆମ�ଣ ଭଳି େପୗରାଣକି କଥା େହଉ ବା ଇତିହାସ 

ପ�ୃା�  ଉ�ଳ�  କରିଯାଇଥବ� ା ଖାରେବଳ� ଗାଥା େହଉ,ସବୁଠ ିଥଲ� ା ଏ ବୀର 

ଜାତିର �ା�ର l  ସମ�ୁ ପଥେର ଯା�ାକରି ବିେଦଶେର ବ�ବସାୟ 

କରୁଥବ� ା ଏ ଜାତିର ସମ�ୃତାର ବଖାଣ ଆଜବିି ମନକୁ ଆେ�ାଳିତ କେର l 

'ତାଜମହଲ' ର ପରିକ�ନାର ଯେଥ�  ପବୂର� ୁ  ଓଡ଼ିଆ ଶ�ିୀ ଗଢିସାରିଥଲ� ା 

'େକାଣାକ'�  l   ଯିଶ�ୁୀ�   ଜ� � େହବାର ଚାରିବଷ � ଆଗରୁ 

କୁହାଯାଉଥବ� ା,ଭାରତର ଷ� � ଶା�ୀୟ ଭାଷାର ମାନ�ତା ପାଇଥବ� ା ଏ 

ଜାତିର ଭାଷାେର ଥବ� ା ସାହତି� ମ� େବଶ ସମ�ୃ l

ଏେତ କଥା ଯଦି ଥଲ� ା, ଆଜ ିକାହକିଁି ଓଡ଼ିଆେଟ ତାର ପରିଚୟକୁ େନଇ 

ଏେତ ସ�ହିାନ ? କାହକିଁି ଆଜ ି ନିଜ ଭାଷାେର ପର�ର ସହତି କଥା 

େହବାକୁ ଏେତ କୁ�ତି?କାହକିଁି 'ମ'ଁୁ ଓଡ଼ିଆେଟ େବାଲି ଅନ� ଆଗେର 

�କାଶ କରିବାେର ଆେମ ଆଜ ିଲ�ିତ  ?ସବୁ ��ର�  ଉ�ର େଗାଟିଏ 

ସହଜଆି  ଦିଗକୁ ଆ�ୁଠ ି େଦଖାଉଚି l ତାହାେହେଲ ଜାତି, ଭାଷା 

,ସାହତି�,ସଂ�ତିୃ ଓ ପର�ରା େନଇ ଆେମ ମାେନ ଗବ�ତ େନାହୁ,'ଁମ'ଁୁ ର 

ବ�ନ ଭା�ି 'ଆେମ' ର ବି�ତ େ��େର ଚଲାବୁଲା କରୁନା lଈତିହାସକୁ ୃ
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କୁନା �ପିାଠୀ� କଲମରୁ
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େଭାଦୁଅର େମଘଛାଇ ତେଳ ,

ଡହଡହ ଖରାର ବିରହୀେବଳାେର ?

ଲେଟଇଫୁଲ ତଳ ୁଭଅଁର,

େତା େଦହକୁ ଜାବୁଡି ଧେର,

ଅବିରର ର� ମେୁଠ ହାତେର ଧରି,

ବସ� ଆେସ କି ?

ନିେରାଳା ଶୀତରାତି ପେର ,

େକେବ ଏକାଏକା ଖଆ� ଲିପଣେର ?

ବସ� ଆସିବାର କିଏ େଦଖଛ� ି େଯ ?

େସ କଣ ଆେସ ନିହାତି େଗାେଟ 

ଫୁଲପରି ମହକାଇ େଦଇ,

େଯମିତି ଆେସ ମହୁ େଖାଜ ିେଖାଜ,ି

େତାର େଯେତ ଦୀଘ�� ା�ସକୁ

କʼଣ ଛାତିେର ଲୁଚାଇପାେର ?

ବସ� ଆସିବାର ଏଯାଏ ଁେଦଖନ� ି ମ ଁୁ,

ହ ଁେକେବ ମିଟିମିଟି ତାରାରାତି ଭଲ ଲାେଗ ,

ବିତିଥବ� ା େକେତଟା ମହୁୁ�କ� ୁ େଦାହରାଏ।

େସଇକଣ ବସ�ର ଲଫାଫା  ଚିେର,

ତା ଶନୁ�ତାର ହା ହୁତସନରୁ େକମିତି 

ପେୁଳ ପେୁଳ ଦୁଃଖକୁ ସାଉଟିଁ ବେସ।

ବସ� ଆସିବାର ବାଟ ପାେଖ ହୁଡାଦିଏ,

େଯମିତି େକେବ ବସ� ଏ ଖାଲିପଣକୁ ନଛୁଏ।ଁ

ହାବୁକାଏ ପବନର ଏକଲାପଣ ବି ନିଜରଲାେଗ,

ସବୁ ଖାଲିପଣେର େକମିତି ମନଟା ଭରିଯାଏ।

ବସ� ଯାଇଛି େବାଲି ଚିଠ ିେଲେଖ ,

ବସ� ଆେସ କ?ି  
  by Binapani Pradhan

ଧସୂର ମାଣକି

େଗାଟି େଗାଟି ଝରା ମହୁଲର ଫୁଲ।

ପିଠେିର ଝୁଲୁଥଲ� ା, ଛଅ ମାସିଆ ଭବିଷ�ତ,

 ଖଜରୁୀପଡାର ମଥାେର ଚମକୁଥଲ� ା

ଥଲ� ା ଓଳିକ ପାଇ ଁେଭାକର ହା�ିଶାଳେର

ଦିକୁ ମାେନ େଯେବ ତା ଅ� ବିଦାରୁ ଥେ� ଲ

ନିଜ େଭଜାଲ େଦହେର ତା ର�କୁ ଅତର କରି।

ଦିନର ତାତିେର, ଅସଖୁ ରାତିେର ର�ା ଅନାହାର।

�ତିବାଦ କଣ, ଜାଣନିି େସ ଯଗୁ ଯଗୁ ଧରି।

ସଯୂ�� ବି ତ ଲୁଟୁଥଲ� ା  ତା େଦହରୁ ଝଲକ

ମରଣକୁ କା�େର େବାେହ ଘାଟିର ଅରଗଳିେର

ହାତେର ଶଖୁଲ� ା ଆଶାର େକଇ ବିଡ଼ା ଶାଳପ�।

ତଥାପି ନୀରବ େସ ଏ କି େମୗନତା େଦଖ।

ଅେନକ ଦଶନ� ,ଚି�ନ ତା କାହାଣୀର।

ବ�ଗିେଲ ଦୁନିଆ କେହ, ଗାଏ, େଲେଖ

ମହୁେଁର ନଥଲ� ା େଦାମହୁା�ଁ ଭଳି େଦାେଦାପା�,

େଧାବଲା ବାବୁ ମାେନ ହସଥୁେ� ଲ, 

ବୁଢା ଡୁ�ୁରି ପାହାଡ଼ର େକାେଳ ଲୁେଚଇ ଦିଏ

ସଂଘଷ,�  କପାଳେର ବ�ା ଏକ ଶରିିପା ତାର।

ଦରସିଝା ଚାଉଳର ଖସିୁ ଆଉ ଝାଉଳଁା ମହୁଲ।

ଟା�ରା ମାଟିେର ତାତି ଫୁେଟଇ ,

by Binesh Kumar Samal

ବିେନଶ କୁମାର  ସାମଲ ବୃ�ିେର ଇଂ�ିନିଅର ଭାେବ 
Accenture େର କାଯ�� ରତ lେଲଖା େଲଖେ� ର ଆ�ହ 

ପିଲାେବଳ ୁ,�ାମ� ଜୀବନ ଓ  ସମାଜର ଚଳ�ିକ 
ସମୟରୁ ଛାଣ ିଆଣ�ି ଭାବ ଆଉ ଶ�କୁ |ଏହ ିତରୁଣ 
େଲଖକ� ଭାଷାେର ସାହତି�େର ନିହତି ଶ�ି ଏକ  
ସମାଜକୁ ବଦଳାଇ ପରିବାର �ମତା ରଖଥ� ାଏ | 
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ବୁଢ଼ୀ ସ�ାନ
by Bratati Priyadarshini Swain

ମାʼ ଇତିକୁ େଦଖ � ତା ଶଖୁଲ� ା ମହୁେଁର ହସ ଫୁଟି ଉଠଲିା।କହଲିା ;ମା େଲା 

ତୁ ଆସିଗଲୁ ? େଜେଜମା ପାଟି ଶଣୁ ିେବାଉ ବାହାରି ଆସି କହେିଲ “ଇତି 

ଏେତ େବଳ ଯାଏ କୁଆେଡ ଥଲ� ୁ ” ? ମାʼ� ଖାଇବା ,ଔଷଧ େବଳ 

ଗଡିଗଲାଣ ି ।ଇତି ପଚାରିଲା “ମାʼ ଏଯାଏ ଖାଇନି”lେବାଉ କହଲିା;”ତୁ 

ନଆସିବା ଯାଏ େସଵା େକେବ କଣ ଖାଆ�ି “?ମାʼକୁ େନଇ େଚୟାରେର 

ବେସଇ ଖଆୁଇ େଦଲା ଖଆୁଇ େଦଉ େଦଉ ପଚାରିଲା ;”େବାଉ ଆଜ ିମା 

ଫଳ ଖାଇନି କି” ? େବାଉ କହେିଲ; “େଦଇଥଲ� ି , େହେଲ ସିଏ ମନା କେଲ 

ଖାଇବାକୁ” ,” ବା� କରିବାରୁ ରାଗିେଲ”lବୁଢ଼ୀ ମାʼ ଆନ�େର ଖାଉ ଖାଉ 

କହଲିା;” ଆଜ ିେତା େବାଉ ମେତ ଖାଇବାକୁ େଦଇନି “ ଇତି ଓ େବାଉ  

ମରୁୁକି ହସ ୁଥେ� ଲ lକାରଣ େସ ଜାଣଥିେ� ଲ େଯ ମାʼର �ରଣ ଶ�ିନଥଲ� ା | 

େସ �ାୟତଃ କଥା ଭୁଲି ଯାଉଥଲ� ା |ଏମିତିକି ରାତିେର ଏକ କରି ବାହାରକୁ 

ଗେଲ େଶାଇବା ଘର ବାଟ ଭୁଲି ଯାଉଥଲ� ା | 

 ବୁଢ଼ୀ ମା ଆଖେ� ର ଲୁହଥଲ� ା | ଇତି ପଚାରିଲା; “କଣ େହଲା  “କା�ୁଛୁ 

କାଇକିଁ “? ”ଯଦି େତା ପରିକା ନାତୁଣୀ ସମ�� ପାଖେର ଥା�ା େତେବ 

େକହ ିହଇରାଣ  ହୁଅେ�ନି” | “କି� େମା ପରି କଣ ସମେ� ଭାଗ�ବାନ” ? 

”ଆଜ ିକାଲି େତା ପରି େସବା କିଏ କରୁଛି” ମାʼର �ଶଂସା ଓ େଜେଜ� କଥା 

ଶଣୁ ିତା ମନ ଛି� ବି�ି� େହାଇଗଲା ତା ବିେବକକୁ ବିଷଧର ସପ � ପରି ମାʼ 

କଥା ପଦକ ଦଂଶନ କରି ଚାଲି ଥଲ� ା | ଇତି ଭାବୁଥଲ� ା େଜେଜ ଥଲ� ା େବେଳ 

କରିଥବ� ା ଭୁଲ ତାକୁ ଆଜବିି େଗାେଡ଼ଇଚି | େସ ନିଜକୁ େକେବବି �ମା କରି 

ପାରିବନି |

ଆଜ ିକେଲଜରୁ େଫରୁ େଫରୁ  ଇତିର େଡରି େହାଇ ଯାଇଥଲ� ା l ଇତି 

ତରତର େହାଇ ଚାଲୁଥଲ� ା ଓ ବାର�ାର ହାତ ଘ�ାକୁ େଦଖଥୁଲ� ା l ୨ ଟା 

୩୦ ବାଜଲିାଣ ିେଜେଜମା ଖାଇନଥବ�  ତାକୁ ଅେପ�ା କରି ବସିଥବ�  l ଆଜ ି

ତା େଯାଗ ୁତଁା େଜେଜ ମାʼର ଔଷଧ ଓ ଭାତ ଖାଇବା େଡରି େହାଇଯିବ l

ଇତି ଓେଟା େର ବସି ଭାବୁଥଲ� ା ,୮୫ ବଷ � ବୟସେର େଜେଜ  ମାʼ ବୁଢ଼ୀ 

ଶଯ�ାଶାୟୀ l େଜେଜ  ମାʼର ସବୁ ଦାୟି� ଇତି ଉପେର l ଇତି ଉପେର 

େକହ ିଜବରଦ�ି ଦାୟି� ନଦି େଦଇନଥେ� ଲ ବରଂ ନିଜ� ଈଛାେର  ମାʼର 

କାମ ସବୁ କରୁଥଲ� ା l ଇତି�ୀ ତା ନିତିଦିନିଆ କlମେର ମାʼର କାମକୁ ସାମିଲ 

କରିେନଇଥଲ� ା l +୩, ୨ବଷର�  ପାଠ ସହ ମା”ର ସବୁ ଦାୟି� ସରୁୁଖରୁୁେର 

ତୁଲାଇ ପାରୁଥଲ� ା l ସକାଳ ୁଉଠ ିମାʼକୁ େଶଯରୁ ଉେଠଇ ଅଗଣାେର ପିଢା 

ପେକଇ ବେସଇବା ,ପାଣ ିପିଆଇ େଦବା ,ପାଇଖାନା େନବା, ଦା� ଘେଷଇ 

େଦବା ଇତ�ାଦି କରୁଥଲ� ା l  ଦା� ଘେସଇ ସାରିବା ପେର ପଚାରୁଥଲ� ା ଦା� 

େଦେଖଇ ମାʼ ସଫା େହଲାକି ନାଇ ଁ lଘଷି େଦଇ ସଫା ସତୁୁରା କରି 

ପାଣଢିାଳି ଗାେଧାଇ େଦଉଥଲ� ା। ସେତ େଯମିତି େଗାେଟ ମାʼ ତା ଛୁଆ କୁ 

ଗାେଧାଇ େଦଉଛି। ମାʼକୁ ଗାେଧାଇ ସାରି େପାଛି ପାଛି ଲୁଗା 

ପିେ�ଈେଦଉଥଲ� ା। ପାଉଡର ମାରି ସେଜଇ େଦଉଥଲ� ା ଓ ମହୁକୁଁ ଚାହ ଁି

ଭାରି ଖସିୁ େହଉଥଲ� ା। ଠକି େଯମିତି େଗାେଟ ମାʼତା ଛୁଆକୁ ସେଜଇ 

େହାଇଥବ� ା େଦଖ �ଖସିୁ ହୁଏ। ହନେ� ର ଇତିର �ାନ ଭା�ିଲା। ଅେଟା ଵାଲା 

ତାକୁ ଓେ�ଇ� ବାକୁ କହୁଥଲ� ା। େସ ଓେ�ଇ�  ଅେଟା ଭଡା େଦଇ ଏକ ରକମ 

ଦଉଡିବାେର ଲାଗିଲା । 2 ମିନିଟେର ଘେର ପହ�ଗିଲା।
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ମଣଷି ବଂଚିଥଲ� ା େବେଳ କଥାର ମଲୂ� ବୁେଝନା| ମରିଗଲା ପେର ମଲୂ� 

ବୁଝଲିା େବଳକୁ କିଛି ନଥାଏ | ଇତି ବି ନିଜ କୃତ କମ � ପାଇ ଁବହୁତ ଅନୁତ� 

ଥଲ� ା | ତାର ଇ�ା େହଉଥଲ� ା େଜେଜ େଫରି ଆସେ� କି ,େସ ତା� େଗାଡ 

ଧରି ତେଳ ପଡି ମ�ୁ ପିଟି ଭୁଲ ମାଗ�| | �ମା କରିଦିଅ େବାଲି କାକୁତି 

ମିନତି କର�ା |କି� େନଡିଗଡ଼ୁ କହୁଣୀ କି େବାହଗିଲା ପେର େକବଳ 

ଅନୁେଶାଚନା ହ ିକଁରିହୁଏ ଏବଂ ଇତି ପାଖେର ପ�ାତାପ ଛଡା ଅନ� ବାଟ 

ନଥଲ� ା | ହୁଏତ ଇତି ମ� ପ�ାତାପ ଅ�ିେର ଜଳି ପରିବତନ�  େହଇ ଥଲ� ା | 

ଫଳ �ରୂପ େଜେଜ� କଥା ମାନି ମାତା ସୀତା ପାଲଟି ଯାଇଥଲ� ା େଜେଜମା 

ପାଇ |ଁ

ଚାଲିଗେଲ |

ଆେଲା ଇତି ତୁ ଏଠ ିବସିଛୁ ? ମାʼର ଡାକ ଇତିକୁ ଭାବନା ରାଜ�ରୁ ଟାଣ ି

ଆଣଲିା | ମାʼକହଲିା “େମା େଦହ ଭଲ ଲାଗନିୁ ମ ଁୁଆଉ ବଂଚିବିନି” | ଇତି 

ଚମକି ପଡିଲା , ମାʼକୁ ଆଲି�ନ କରିେନଲା |ତା କ� ବା�କୁଳ େହାଇ 

ଆସିଲା | େସଦିନ ସ��ା େବଳ ଇତିର ଭାରି ମନେର କଟିଲା | ରାତି ଖାଦ� 

ସାରି ଇତି ମାʼକୁ େଶାଇବା ଘରକୁ େନଇଗଲା | ମା କହଲିା ; “ତୁ ବି ଏଠ ି

ଶଅୁ”, କାଇ ଛଁ ାତି ଟା ରୁ�ିେହଇ ଯାଉଛି |ଇତି “ହ”ଁ କହ ିେଶାଇଲା |ହଠାତ 

ରାତିେର ଇତିର ନିଦ ଭା�ିଲା ରୁ େଦଖଲ� ା ମାʼ େଶଯେର ନାହ ଁି | େସ 

ଚି�ାେର ଉଠ ିଆସିଲା , େଦଖଲ� ା ଦୁଆରେର କିଏ େଗାେଟ ବସିଛି | ଇତି 

ଛାନିଆ େହାଇଗଲା , ଲାଇଟ ଜେଳଇ େଦଖଲ� ା ମାʼ ବସିଛି| ଇତି କହଲିା 

“ଏଠ ିବସି ତୁ ମେତ ଡରଉଛୁ “?ମା ବ�� େହାଇ କହଲିା ;”ନାଇ ଁମ ଁୁଏକ 

ଆସିଥଲ� ି  ଯିବାକୁ ଆଉ ବାଟ ପାଉନି” | “ହଉ ଚାେଲ” , ମେତ ନ ଡାକି କାଇ ଁ

ଆସିଥଲ� ୁ  କହ ିଦୁେହ ଁଗେଲ େଶାଇବାକୁ |ମାʼ କହଲିା ମେତ ଟିେକ ପାନ 

େଦଲୁ କାଇ ନିଁଦ ଆସନିୁ | ଇତି ମନା କରୁଥଲ� ା ,ମାʼ ଅଝଟ େହବାରୁ େଦଲା | 

ମାʼ ତା ମ�ୁେର ହାତ ବୁେଲଇ କହଲିା େତାରି ହାତେର ପାଣପିାଇ ମ ୁମଁରିବି 

ହଉ ତୁ ଶଅୁ”,କହ ିମାକୁ େଶାଇେଦଇ ନିେଜ ତେଳ େଶାଇଗଲା | କି� ତାକୁ 

ନିଦ ଆସନୁଥଲ� ା | ମା ହଠାତ େଜାରେର କାଶବିାକୁ ଲାଗିଲା |ଇତି ଉଠଆିସି 

କହଲିା ;”ତେତ ମନା କଲି ପାନ ଖାଆନା େବାଲି ,େଦଖଲ� ୁ  ତଂଟିେର 

ଲାଗିଲା” | ଲାଇଟ ଜେଳଇ ପାଣ ି�ା�ସ ଧରି େଦୗଡିଲା ମାʼ ପାଖକୁ |ମାʼ 

ପାଟିେର ପାଣ ିେଦଲା |ମାʼ ଟିେକ ପିଇଲା ଆଉ ପାଣ ିବାହାରି ଆସିଲା | 

ଏହା େଦଖ �ଇତି ହାତରୁ �ା�ସ ଖସିପଡିଲା | େସ ମାʼ େବାଲି ଚି�ାର କଲା | 

ଶ� ଶଣୁ ିଭାଇ, େବାଉ, ବାପା ଉଠଆିସିେଲ | ମାʼ ର କଣ େହଲା ସିଏ ପାଣ ି

ପିଉନି କହ ିଇତି କା� ିଉଠଲିା | ବାପା�ୁ ଗାଡି ବାହାର କରିବାକୁ କହ ିଭାଇ 

ମାʼକୁ ଦୁଇ ହାତେର େଟକି େକାଳେର ଧରି େଦୗଡିଲା ହ�ିଟାଲ | ଇତି 

ଦୁଆର ମହୁେଁର ଠଆି େହାଇ ଅେନଇ ଥାଏ | ସିଏ ଜାଣଥିଲ� ା େଜେଜ� ପରି 

ମାʼବି ଆଉ େଫରିବନି| ତା ମ�ୁେର େକେତ କଥା ଘରିୁ ବୁଲୁଥଲ� ା | 

“ନିେରଖବ� ା ଆଗରୁ ତନୟ ମଖୁ ଲଭିବୁ ତନୟ ପାଳନ ସଖୁ” | େଜେଜ� 

ପାଇତଁ ସିଏ ମାତା ସୀତା େହାଇପାରିଲାନି, େହେଲ ସିଏ ତା ବୁଢ଼ୀ ସ�ାନର 

ପାଳନେର ଅବେହଳା କରିନି ତ? ଭଗବାନ�ୁ ଡାକୁଥଲ� ା ତାʼ ବୁଢ଼ୀ ସ�ାନକୁ 

ଭଲ କରି େଦବାକୁ |ଲୁହର �ାବଣ ତାʼ ଚ� ୁପଲକକୁ ଭିଜଉ ଥଲ� ା |

େସଦିନ େଜେଜ�ର ରୁଟିନ େଚକଅପ ପାଇ େଁମଡିକାଲ ଯିବାର ଥଲ� ା |େସ 

ଇତିକୁ ଡାକିେଲ;” ଇତି” , “ଏ ଇତି “,” ଇତି େଲା” , “ମା ଇତି “ | ଇତି 

େଫାନେର ବ�� ଥଲ� ା , କିଛି ଉ�ର କଲାନି କି ଚାହଲଁିାନି ବି |ମେନ ମେନ 

ଭାବିଲା ବୁଢା ପଣୁ ିେସଇ ମାତା ସୀତା ଗପ ଶେୁଣଇବ | େହେଲ ତା କାନ 

ବ� ନଥଲ� ା , େଜେଜ � କଥା ତା କାନକୁ ଶଭୁୁଥଲ� ା |େଜେଜ ତା ଉ�ର କୁ 

ଅେପ�ା ନ କରି କହେିଲ ; “ମ ୁଆଁଉ ବ�ବିିନି” | େଜେଜ � �ର େର ବହୁତ 

ନିରାଶl ଓ କ� ଲୁଚି ରହଥିଲ� ା | ଇତି ମ� ଅନୁଭବ କରିଥଲ� ା େହେଲ 

େମାବାଇଲ ମାୟାେର ବାୟା, କିଛି କହ ିନଥଲ� ା |” ତୁ ଚାେଲ ଆଜ ିେମା 

ସାେ� ହ�ିଟାଲ ଯିବୁ”,ଇତି ମନା କଲା,େଜେଜ େଧାତି ପି�ିବାହାରିେଲ ଓ 

କହେିଲ ମ ଁୁଯାଉଛି , ଇତି ବିର� େହାଇ କହଲିା ହଉ ଯାଅ | େସ ଜାଣ ି

ନଥଲ� ା େଯ େସଇଟା ତାର ତା େଜେଜ � ସହତି େଶଷ କଥା େବାଲି 

|ରା�ାେର ହଠାତ େଦହ ଖରାପ େହବାରୁ େଜେଜ i c u େର ଭ�ୀ�  

େହାଇଛ�ି େବାଲି ଭାଇ କହଲିା େଫାନ କରି ଓ ୭ ଦିନ ପେର େଜେଜ 

ଇତି ଭାବୁଥଲ� ା ବେଷ � ପବୂର� ୁ  େସ ଏମିତି ନଥଲ� ା |େସ ଥଲ� ା ମଡନ�  ଝଅି | 

ସା� ସାଥ � ,େମାବାଇଲ ଗପ , ବୁଲା ବୁଲି ଏ ସବୁ ଥଲ� ା କାମ | ହୁ ଁକଣ ନା 

ମଡନ�  ! େଜେଜ ଥଲ� ା େବେଳ ଇତିକୁ ସବୁେବେଳ କୁହ�ି; “ନିେରଖବ� ା 

ଆଗରୁ ତନୟ ମଖୁ ,ଲଭିବୁ ତନୟ ପାଳନ ସଖୁ “ | ମାତା ସୀତା 

େଯେତେବେଳ ଋଷି ବା�ୀ� କି ଆ�ମେର ଥେ� ଲ ,ଋଷି ତା�ୁ ଏ ଉପେଦଶ 

େଦଇଥେ� ଲ | “ୟlର ମାେନ କଣ ଜାଣଚୁି “? ଇତି ”ନା” କୁେହ | ଇତି 

ଜାଣନିଥଲ� ା କି ତାର ଜାଣବିାକୁ ବି ଇ�ା ନଥାଏ |ବା�େର ଶେୁଣ |“ମାତା 

ସୀତା େସେତେବେଳ ଅ�ଃସ�ା ଥେ� ଲ େତଣ ୁ ବା�ୀ� କି ତା�ୁ କହେିଲ 

େଦବୀ ସୀତା ତୁେମ ନିଜ ସ�ାନର ମାʼ େହବା ପବୂର� ୁ  ଆ�ମ ବୃ� ମାନ�ର 

ମାʼ େହାଇ ସ�ାନ ସଖୁ ଲାଭ କର ଓ େସମାନ� େଦଖା ଶଣୁାକର | “େତଣ ୁ

ତୁ ବି ମାତା ସୀତା ପରି େମା େଦଖା ଶଣୁା କର” କହ ିହସିଦିଅ�ି| ଇତିକୁ କଥା 

ଗଡୁା ବିଷ ପରି ଲାେଗ |

Bratati Priyadarshini Swain 

Choudhury is a home maker 

based in Kuala Lumpur.She likes 

Reading and writing stories and 

dancing. 
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ଆଜକିାଲି େଗାଟିଏ ବିଷୟେର ସବୁଆେଡ ଚ�ା� l କଥା କଥାେର ତାର ଦୃ�ା� lେସ ରାଜନୀତି 

େହଉ ଅବା ସାଧାରଣ ସାମାଜକି ଜୀବନ, େସ ସାହତି� େହଉ କି ବି�ାନ, ସବୁଠ ିତାʼର ଗରୁୁ� � l 

ତାହା େହଲା ଅସହଷିଣ୍ତୁା lଏହ ିେକେତବଷ � େହଲା ଅସହଷିଣ୍ତୁା ଉପେର ତକ � ଖବ୍ୁ େଜାର 

ଧରିଛି lେମା ମତେର ଏହ ିଶ�ର ଖବ୍ୁ ରାଜନୀତିକରଣ େହଇ ଚାଲିଛି lେତେବ େଯ େକୗଣସି 

ତକ �ପବୂର� ୁ  �ଥେମ ଆେମ �ାନ େଦବା  ଅସହଷିଣ୍ତୁା କହେିଲ ସାଧାରଣ ଭାବେର ଆେମ କʼଣ 

ବୁଝବିା l ବିଭି� ଭାଷାବିତ୍ ମାେନ ଉେ�ଖ କରିଥାଆ�ି େଯ ନିଜ ଛଡା ଅନ� େକହ ିଜଣ�ର ବା 

ଅନ� େକୗଣସି େଗା�ି�� ର ଇ�ା, ସଂ�ତିୃ, ଆଚାର-ବ�ବହାର, ଧାମ�କ ବି�ା�ସ ଓ ଭାବନା, ତଥା 

ମତାମତ ଆଦି କୁ ନିେଜ �ହଣ କରିବାର ଦୁବା� ର ଅନି�ା (acute unwillingness) କୁ ଆେମ 

ଅସହଷିଣ୍ତୁା କହୁଛୁ ଏବଂ ଉପେରା� ବିଷୟଗଡିୁକ ଉପେର  ଏକ�  ବା  ଅଲଗା ଅଲଗା 

ଭାବେର ନିଜ ମନ ଭିତେର ଅଯଥା ଅେହତୁକ ବିପଦର ଆଶ�ା ସ�ିୃ େହବା ହ ିମଁଣଷି ମନେର 

�ମ ବ��ଷଣ୍ ୁଅସହଷିଣ୍ତୁାକୁ ଜ� �େଦଇଥାଏ l

ଅସହଷିଣ୍ତୁା ଆଜ ିେଯ େଲାକ େଲାଚନକୁ ଆସି ଯାଇଛି ତାହା ନୁେହ, ଁଏହା  ଯଗୁ ଯଗୁ ଧରି ରହ ି

ଆସିଛି, ଏେବ େକବଳ ତାʼର ବିଚାର େଶଳ� ୀ ଓ ବ��ନା ଚାତୁରୀେର କିଛି ମା�ାେର ପରିବ�ନ�  ଓ 

ଭି�ତା ବିେଶଷ ଭାବେର ପରିଲି�ିତ େହଉଛି lଏହ ି ପରିେ��ିେର ସହଜେର ଅନୁମାନ 

କରାଯାଇପାେର କି  ଆମର ମହାନ୍ କି�ଦ�ୀ େପୗରାଣକି �� ମହାଭାରତ ଓ ରାମାୟଣ ମ� 

େକୗଣସି ନା େକୗଣସି ଅସହଷିଣ୍ତୁାରୁ ସ�ୃ କଥାବ� lମହାଭାରତକୁ ଆେମ ରାଜେନ�ତିକ ୁ

ଅସହଷିଣ୍ତୁା ଜନିତ  ଘଟଣା ଓ ରାମାୟଣକୁ ସାମାଜକି ଅସହଷିଣ୍ତୁା ଜନିତ ଘାଟଣାର ବ��ନା 

ବା କାହାଣୀ େବାଲି ବଗ�କରଣ କରି ପାରିବା ଭଳି ଉପାଦାନ ଏହ ିପବି� �� �ୟ� ର କଥାବ�ରୁ ୁ

ହ ଁି  ମିଳି ପାରିଥାଏ lଏହା ସଂପ�ୂ� ଭାେବ େମାର ବ��ିଗତ ମତ l ଯଦି ମ ଁୁକିଛି ଭୁଲ କହୁଥାଏ 

େତେବ େମାେତ ପାଠକ ବ�ୁମାେନ ସଂେଶାଧନ କରିେଦେବ େବାଲି ମ ୁଆଁଶା କରିବି l

େତେବ ଏମିତି ଏକ ପରି�ିତିେର ଅସହଷିଣ୍ତୁାର କାରଣ େଖାଜବିାର ତ ନି�ୟ ଆବଶ�କତା 

ରହଛିିlକାରଣ ଏହା ନିବ�ବାଦେର ସମାଜେର ଘଣୃାଭାବର �ସାର କରିବା ସହତି ସମାଜକୁ 

ବିଶ�ୃଳିତ କରିଥାଏ l ଅେନକ ବୁ�ିଜୀବୀ ମତ ଦିଅ�ି େଯ ଆେମ ଆବଶ�କତା ଠାରୁ ଅଧକ�  

(ମା�ାଧକ� � ) ଆଦଶବ� ାଦୀ େହଇ ପଡିବା ଓ ଆଦଶବ� ାଦର ଜଘନ� ଅପରାଧକ� ରଣ କରାଯିବା 

ହ ଁି�ମ ବ��ଷଣ୍ ୁଅସହଷିଣ୍ତୁାର ମଖୂ� କାରଣ  lେଯେତେବେଳ ଆେମ ଆମର ବିଭି� ନିଜ� �

ବି�ା�ସକୁ ଆମର ଅମାନବୀୟ ମତ ସହତି ମିଶାଇବାକୁ େଚ�ା କରିଥାଉ େସେତେବେଳ ଏପରି 

ପରି�ିତି ସ�ିୃ େହବା ନିହାତି ବା�ନୀୟ l େସଥପ� ାଇ ଦୁଁଇଟି କାରଣ ସା�ା�କୁ ଆସିଥାଏ : ୧. କିଛି 

ନିରୀହତା  ଓ  ୨.   କିଛି ନା ଁକି�ା ଟ�ା କେମଇବାର ଦୁବା� ର ଲାଳସା  lପଣୁ ିଅେନକ ଗେବଷକ 

ମତ େଦଇ ଥାଆ�ି େଯ କିଛି ପରିଚୟଗତ ବିଡ�ନା ( Identity Crisis ) ତଥା କିଛି ନିଜର 

ସରୁ�ା ଜନିତ ବିଡ�ନା ମ� �ଳ ବିେଶଷେର ଅସହଷିଣ୍ତୁା ବୃ�ିର କାରଣ େହାଇଥାଏ  lବିଭି� 

େଗା�ି � ଭି�ିକ କ�ଳ, େସ ଅ�ଃ��� � � େହଉ ବା ବହଃି��� � �, ଉପେରା� କିଛି କାରଣର 

ପଯ�� ାୟଭୁ� େହାଇଥାଏ  ଏବଂ ଅସହଷିଣ୍ତୁାର ପ�ୃେ� ପାଷକତା କରିଥାଏ l

ଜେଣ ଅବସର �ା� �ଶାସନକି ଅଧକ� ାରୀ, 

ସାବ�ିୀ , ବଭିାବନା , �ଭା ଆଦ ିଅେନକ 

ପ�କିା ଓ ଧରି�ୀ, �ଜାତ�, ସମାଜ, ଆଦ ି

ସ�ାଦ ପ� ମାନ�େର କବତିା ଓ ��ୁ ଗ� 

�କାଶତି େହାଇଛି  

ଅସହଷିଣ୍ତୁା

Santosh mishra
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 ଅସହଷିଣ୍ତୁାରୁ ଉପଜୁଥୁବ� ା ବିଭିଷିକା  କୁ ତଜମ� ା କରି ସମାଜକୁ ଏକ 

ସ�ଳିତ ଅବ�ାେର ରଖପ� ାରିେଲ ଅସହଷିଣ୍ତୁାର ଦୂରିକରଣ ସ�ବ 

େହାଇପାେର l ବ�ାପକ ଭାବେର ପାର�ରିକ ସ�କେ� ର ଉ��ି ଆଣବିା 

ପାଇ ଁଆେମ ସେଚତନ େହବା ନିହାତି ଜରୁରୀ କାରଣ ତାହା ହ ଁି  ଆମର 

େବ�ଦିକ ସମାଜର େଗା�ିଭ� ି�ିକ ଜୀବନର ମଳୂମ� l େତେବ େଡରି କାହକିଁି 

କରିବା ? ଆସ� ସମେ� ମିଶ ିଆଧନିୁକ ଜୀବନ େଶଳ� ୀକୁ ପରିବ�ନ�  କରି 

ପରୁାତନ ସହଭାଗଭି�ିକ ଏକ ଇଷା�  ଓ େ�ଷ�  ମ�ୁ େବ�ଦିକ ମଲୂ�େବାଧ 

ଭି�ିକ ସାମାଜକି ଜୀବନକୁ ଆପେଣଇ େନଇ ଅସହଷିଣ୍ତୁାକୁ ଦୂର 

କରିେନବା l ମେନ ରଖବ� ା େଯ ବୁଝ ିବିଚାରି କାମ କେଲ ବିପଦ ନ ପଡଇ 

ଭେଲ l

େହଉଛି ଆମର ସାମାଜକି ତ�� l

ଭାରତ ବଷ � ଏକ ବୃହତ ଗଣତା�ିକ େଦଶ,ଏ େଦଶର େଯଉ ଁ �ତ� � 

ମଯ�� ଦା ସମ� ବି� � ସଂ�ଦାୟ ଆଗେର ଆମର ପବୂ � ସରୂୀମେନ ��ତ ୁ

କରି ଯାଇଛ�ି ତାହାକୁ ର�ା କରିବା ବା  ଅ��ୂ� ରଖବ� ା ଆମର ତଥା 

ଆମର ପରବ�� ପିଢି�ର �ଧାନ କ�ବ� � େହବା ଉଚିତ lବ�ମ� ାନର 

�ିତିେର ଅସହଷିଣ୍ତୁା  ଉପେର ଆେଲାଚନା ନକରି ବରଂ ତାର 

ନିରାକରଣ ଉପେର ସବ��  ଆେଲାଚନା େହବା ନିହାତି ଜରୁରୀ ଅେଟ l ନିଜ 

ନିଜର ଦୁବଳ� ତାକୁ ପରଖ �ସଂେଶାଧନ କରିେନବା ଅଧକ�  ଆବଶ�କ ଅେଟl 

କିଛି ଖଳ େଲାକ�ର ମ� ବୁ�ିରୁ ସ�ୃ ଏହ ି ଆସହଷିଣ୍ତୁା ଭାବକୁ  

ନିଷଠୁ୍ରତାର ସହତି ଦମନ କରିେ�ବ� ା ଉଚିତ୍ l ଆମେଦଶ ଭାରତ ବଷର�  

ସଂ�ତିୃର ଭି�ିଭୂମି େହଲା ବିବିଧତା ଭିତେର ଏକତା l ଆମର ସ�ିଧାନର 

ମଳୂ ମ� ଜାତି, ଧମ,�  ବ��, ବି�ା�ସ ଓ କମ �

ଭି�ିକ ଆଚରଣେର ସହନଶଳିତା ଓ 

ନିରେପ�ତା l  ଆେମ େତଣ ୁ ସବଦ� ା 

ଆଶା କରିବା େଯ ଆମ 

ଭାରତୀୟମାନ�ର ନି�ା�ସ କି 

��ା�ସେର ଅସହଷିଣ୍ତୁାର �ାନ ନାହ ଁିl 

େବ�ଷମ�ତାକୁ ଆେମ କାୟ-ମନ-

ବାକ�େର  �ହଣ କରିପାରୁନା l 

େଯେତେବେଳ େକହ ି କୁେହ େଯ 

େଦଶେର ଅସହଷିଣ୍ତୁା ବଢି ଚାଲିଛି 

େସେତେବେଳ ଆମର ଛାତି ଭିତର 

କରତି ହୁଏ lେସହ ିେବଦନାକୁ ଅନୁଭବ 

କଲାପରି ମନଟିଏକୁ େଖାଜାପେଡ l 

ନେଚତ୍ ଅସହଷିଣ୍ ୁଭାବର ଅବପାତେର 

ସ�ା େଲାପ ପାଇଯିବାକୁ ଆର� ହୁଏ l

ବିଳ�େର େହେଲ ବି େହଉ ପେଛ, 

ଏେବ କି� ଏହ ି ଅସହଷିଣ୍ତୁା ଜନିତ 

େବ�ଷମ�ତାର ଦୂରିକରଣ ବା 

ନିରାକରଣ ପାଇ ଁ ବି� � ବ�ାପି େଚ�ା 

ଆର� କରା ଗଲାଣ ିl ଜାତିସଂଘେର  ଏହ ିବିଷୟ ଆେଲାଚନା କରାଗଲାଣ ି

l କାରଣ ବିଭି� େବ�ଷମ�ତା ଓ ଅସହଷିଣ୍ତୁା ଜନିତ ଇଷା�  ବି�ବ� �ାପି 

ଜନଜୀବନକୁ �ଭାବିତ କରି ସାରିଲାଣ ି l ଯ�ୁ ତ ଯ�ୁ, ଏେବ ପରମାଣ ୁ

ଯ�ୁର ପେରା� ଭୟ ସମ�� ମନେର ଉ�ି ମାରିଲାଣ ିl �େତ�କ ରା�� 

ତା�ର ରାଜେକାଷର ଏକ ସିଂହ ଭାଗ ଆ� ସରୁ�ା ଆଳେର �ତିର�ା 

ବାବଦେର ଖ� � କରିବାକୁ ଆର� କେଲଣ ିl ସମେ� କି� ଜାଣ�ି େଯ ଯ�ୁ 

େକୗଣସି ସମୟେର ଅସହଷିଣ୍ତୁାର ବିେଲାପ ପାଇ ଏଁକ ବିକ� ପ�ା ନୁେହ ଁ 

l

କାହ ଁିେକେତ ଯଗୁରୁ ସାରା ବି�େ� ର ଭାରତ ବଷ � ତାର ବିବିଧ ସାଂ�ତିୃକ 

ପର�ରା, ବିବିଧ ଭାଷା, ବିବିଧ ବ�� ଓ ବିବିଧ ସଂ�ଦାୟ ମ�େର ର�ା 

କରିପାରିଥବ� ା ସମ�ୟ� କୁ େନଇ ଏକ �ତ� � �ାନର ଅଧକ� ାରୀ 

େହାଇପାରିଛି l ଆମର ସାମାଜକି ଜୀବନେର ଆମ ଭିତେର ଯାହା ବି କିଛି 

ବିେ�ଶ�  ବା ��� � ସ�ିୃ ହୁଏ ତାହା ସବଦ� ା ସାମୟିକ ଅେଟ lକି� କିଛି �ା� ଥା� � 

ମଣଷି ତିଳକୁ ତାଳ କରି ଦୁନିଆ ଆଖେ� ର �ମାଣତି କରିବାକୁ ଚାହ�ି େଯ 

ଆମ ଭିତେର ଅସହଷିଣ୍ତୁା ଭରି ରହଛିି l  �େତ�କ ଆେ�ାଳିତ 

ପରି�ିତିେର ସହଭାଗିତା ଭି�ିେର ନି�କ ଏକ ସାଂ�ତିୃକ ସମ�ୟ�  ହ ିଆଁମ 

ଭିତରର ସହଷିଣ୍ତୁାକୁ ବାର�ାର ଜାହର୍ି  କରିଥାଏ l ବସେୁଦ�ବ କୁଟୁ�କମ ୍

ଏହା େକବଳ ଆମ ରଜ� କି େଦଶର ସମସ�ା ନୁେହ ଁ, ଏହା ସମ� ବି�କ� ୁ 

କବଳିତ କରିେନଇଛି lଜାତି, ବ��, ଧମ � ଓ �ା� ଥା� � ବି�ା�ସ ଆଦି ଏହ ି

ସମସ�ାକୁ ଦୃଢିଭୂତ କରୁଛି| ଏହ ିଅନୁଭବକୁ ବି�ା�ନ ମାେନ ଅସହଷିଣ୍ତୁାର 

ପ�ୃୀ� କରଣ ( Globalisation ) େବାଲି ନlମ କରଣ କରିଛ�ି l ବ�ମ� ାନ 

ସାରା ପଥୃବ� ୀେର ସୀମାତୀତ ଅସହଷିଣ୍ତୁାରୁ ସ�ୃ ଆତ�ବାଦ 

କାଯ�� କଳାପ ଓ ଆତ�ବାଦୀ�ୁ େନଇ ଚ�ା�  ଆର� େହଇଯାଇଛି l 

ଆତ�ବାଦକୁ େନଇ ସବ��  ସମେ� ଚି�ିତ lଆତ�ବାଦ ହ ଁି ନି�କ 

ଅସହଷିଣ୍ତୁାର କେଠାର ପରିଣାମ େବାଲି ଆେମ ନି��� � େର କହପିାରିବା  l 

ନିଜର ମତକୁ ଅନ� ବ��ି , ସମାଜ ବା ରା�� ଉପେର ଲଦି େଦବାର ନିଶା 

ସମ� ପଥୃବ� ୀକୁ �ାସ କରିସାରିଛି l ଅସହଷିଣ୍ତୁାକୁ େନଇ ସମେ� 

ସମ��ୁ ଆ�ୁଠ ି େଦେଖଇବାେର ବ�� l  ନିଜକୁ ତଜମ� ା କରିବାର 

ଆବଶ�କତା ବ�ମ� ାନ ଖବ୍ୁ େଗୗଣ ବିଷୟ େବାଲି ଜଣାଯାଉଛି l ଏଭଳି 

ପରି�ିତିେର ଅସହଷିଣ୍ତୁାର ପରିସମା�ି କଥା ଚି�ା କରିବା ଏକ ଅବା�ତି 

�ୟାସ େବାଲି ଧାରଣା ଜନ୍ମଛିୁl ଅସହଷିଣ୍ତୁା ତାର  କାୟା ବି�ାର କରି 

ବି� � ସମାଜକୁ  ଭାଗ ଭାଗ  କରିବା ସହତି, ପର�ର �ତି ରହ ିଆସିଥବ� ା 

ସ�ାନେବାଧକୁ ସ�ୁଚିତ କରି ପର�ର ମ�େର ଶତୃତା ବୃ�ି କରିଚାଲିଛି 

lକଥାେର କୁହାଯାଏ ବି�ା�ସ ମେୂଳ ଏ ଜଗତl କି� ଅସହଷିଣ୍ତୁାରୁ ଜ�ତି�  

ଆତ�ବାଦ ପର�ର ବି�ା�ସକୁ ଭୟ ଓ ଆତ�ର ଆଭରଣ ତେଳ ଲୁେଚଇ 

ସାରିଛି l ବି�ବ� ାସୀ ବ�ମ� ାନ ଏକ �ର� େର �ାଥନ� ା କରିଲାଗିେଲଣ ିେସହ ି

ସବ � ଶ�ିମାନ୍ ଇ�ର� �ୁ ଏବଂ ସମ��ର ଏକ ହ ଁି �ର�  ନିରା�ୟ ମାଂ 

ଜଗଦିଶ ର� l
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ଭାଗ�େର ଥେ� ଲ ପ�ୁ ମିଳଇ,େସୗଭାଗ�େର ଥେ� ଲ ନାରୀ 

େହେଲ ଆଜ ିନାରୀ ଅେଟ ଅବେହଳତିl ଓ ନଦଁିତିା |

ନାରୀ ବନିା େଯ  ଅସ�ବ େସ କଥା େଯ ଏ ମଖୂ � ମନୁଷ� କ ିବୁଝିବ |

େସ ଶଭୁ ଦନି ସେତକ ି ଆସିବ ପଅୁ ଟିଏ ପାଇ ଁଏେତ ଓଷା ବାର �ତ ଝିଅ ପାଇ ଁବ ି

େହାଇବ |

ନାରୀ ହ ଁିଜ�ଦ� ା�ୀ ,ନାରୀ ହ ଁିଅେଟ ସଂହାରକାରିଣୀ |ଯେୁଗ ଯେୁଗ ରହ ିଆସିଛି 

ନାରୀର େଯ େକେତ ଗାଥା 

ପ�ୁ ଟିଏ ଜ� � େହାଇେଲ ଆଜରି ସମାେଜ ଭାବ�ି ବଂଶ ବଢାଇବ 

ନାରୀ ହ ଁିସ�ିୃ ନାରୀ ହ ଁି��ା 

େହେଲ ଏ ନଷିଠୁ୍ର ମଣଷି ଲି� ଯା� କରି ନାେଶ ନରିୀହ ଜୀବନ |

ସମ��ୁ ଦରକାର ମା',�ୀ  ଓ ଭଉଣୀ ,ଦରକାର ନାହ ଁିଝିଅ

ପଅୁ େହେଲ େଲାକ ଖସିୁେର ଫୁଲ�ି ଝିଅ େହେଲ ବଢଇ  ଚି�ା |

ଅସରୁ�ିତ  ନାରୀ ଆଜବି ିଅଧକ�  ଶକିାର ହୁଏ ବଳା�ାରୀ ହାେତ ,

ବଳା�ାରୀ ନେିଜ ଅଟଇ ପରୁୁଷ େହେଲ ନାରୀ ହୁଏ ଅପମାନତିା |

ନାରୀ ନେିଜ କେର େସହ ିଓଷା �ତ ପଅୁ ଟିଏ େହବ ପାଇ ଁ ନାରୀ ହ ଁିଅଟଇ ଶ� 

ବୁଝାଇବ କଏି କାହାକୁ | 

ନାରୀ ପାଇ ଁପେଦ

Lipsa Sahoo hails from Cuttack.

She is passionate about writing poems and 

short stories. 
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େକନ୍ ଯେୁଗ  ସିନା
by Pradeep Ranjan Panigrahi

ପାେଖ ନାଇନ ଧନ୍ ଦରବ୍ କି ନାଇନ ମନ୍ େଦବାର େକ

ଘେର ଘେର କଂସ ରାବଣ ୍ମାତିଛନ େକେତ ମଜା େଦଖବ ଆଉ

--ଗେୁଟ ଦୁରପଦୀ ର ଲାଜ ରଖଥ� ଲ�

-- େକନ୍   ଯେୁଗ  ସିନା ଡାକ୍ ସନିୁ  କରି  ନର୍ ଦୁ ଥଲ�   ଘାଏ େକ

ପାେଖ ନାଇନ ବ�ର କି, ନାଇ ଁଦିଶେୁଛ ଆଏ ଁଖ ୍ େକ

�ଭୁ!!

  ଗଦିୁନୁ ତୁମର୍ ପଡୁେଛ   ପଥର୍ ଆଏଜ ୍ନାଇ ଁପାରୁଛ ରଖ �

  କିଏ େନଇଗଲା ବଲ ଵଫୁ କି ଡ଼ରୁଛ କାହାେକ

େକାଟି େକାଟି  ଲୁକର୍ ଇ�ତ ଯାଉେଛ  ଆଏଜ ୍ବ�ର  ନାଇ ଁପାଈ

  େକନ୍ ଯେୁଗ ସିନା ଡାକ ସନିୁ  କରି ନର୍ ଦୁ ଥଲ� ୁ  ଘାଏ େକ

େକାଟି ବ�ର୍ େଦଇ ,

  ଇ ଯେୁଗ ତୁମର୍ ଟା ତୁମ ୍କୁ ଅସ�ାଲ ସାହା େହବ ତୁେମ କାହାେକ ? 

-- ସଦୁାମାର୍ ଠାନୁ  ଖଦ୍ୁ ମେୁଠ ଖାଇ ଧେନ େଦଇଥଲ�   ଛାଇ

  େକନ୍ ଯେୁଗ ସିନା ଡାକ୍ ସନିୁ  କରି ନରଦୁ ଥଲ� ୁ  ଘାଏ େକ

--ଭକତ୍ ଲାଗି ଗିରି  େଗାବର୍ ଧନ୍ ପାହାଡ୍ ଥଲ�   େଟକି

ଚକୁଆ   ପାକୁଆ େଦେଲ ଭିଲ୍ ଆଏଜ ୍କାଏେଁଜ ଶନୁୁଛ ନାଇ ଁ

  େକନ୍ ଯେୁଗ ସିନା ଡାକ ସନିୁ  କରି ନାରଦଉ ଥଲ�  ଘାଏ େକ

--ଗେୁଟ କସଂ◌୍ ଗେୁଟ ରାବଣ ୍ମାଏଲ ନାଇ ଁସହ ିପାରି ଦାଉ

େକନ୍ ଯେୁଗ ସିନା ଡାକ୍ ସନିୁ  କରି ନର୍ ଦୁ ଥଲ�  ଘାଏ େକ

େକନ୍ େଦାଷ ଗନ୍ୁ ହା  େଦଖ,�ମରୁୁଖ ଛୁଆ ଭାବି ମାଫ୍ କରିେଦଇ

ଦୁନିଆ େକ ଦିଅ ରଖ,�ନାଇ ଁେବେଲ କଲି ସବୁ େଦବା ସାରି  

ତା�ର କବଲୁ ଦୁନିଆ େକ ରଖ �  ଉଡ ତୁମର ନା ଁ,ବାନା େକ  

େକନ୍ ଯେୁଗ ସିନା ଡାକ ସନିୁ  କରି ନର୍ ଦୁ ଥଲ�  ଘାଏ େକ ।

କିଏ ଜପ ବା ତୁମର ନା ଁେକ

--ଜାନି ସନିୁ  କାଏ ଁ ଅଜନା େହାଉଛ

Pradeep Ranjan Panigrahi is an AIR approved lyricist 

who has written many poems in Koshali language

େସ ଦୁେଜୟ�  ଜମା� ନୀର ଏକତାର ମ�

ଅଲିଭା ଓ ସମା�ିର ଗାର।

ସଚୂାଉଛି ଭବିଷ�ତର ଅଶଭୁ ଶକୂନ

ରହନିାହ ଁିମେୁସାଲିନୀ...ନାହ ଁିହଟିଲର୍

ଭା�ିଯିବ ମଣଷିର ଗବ � ଅହଂକାର

େହ କା�

ଅକବି ବି ପାଲଟୁଛି କବି

େସ ଦୁବା� ର ଜାତିକୁ ବିପ�

ଚାହଥଁିଲ� ା କରିବାକୁ ଧରାରୁ ନି�ି�

ମରୁୁଖତ େହଉଛି ପ�ିତ

େହ କା�

ନବୀନ ଯଗୁର ବା�ା� ବହ

କାହ ଁିେକେତ େ�ରଣା େଯାଗଅ

ତୁମ କେଳବେର ଉ�ାସିତ େହଉଅଛି

କରିେଦଲା େସ କା�କୁ ଚୁରମାର୍

(େତଣ ୁ) ଦିଅ ତୁେମ େଚତାବନୀ

ଆଜରି ଏ ପବି� ଧରାେର

ତରୁଣ ତରୁଣୀ �ାେଣ...

ତୁମରି ନିେ�େ� ଶ..

େକେତ ଜୀବନର �ତିଛବି।

ବଲ�ନର୍ ଭାଇ ଭାଇ ମେ�

ସମାଜର ରୀତିନୀତି...

ଠଆି େହାଇ କରିଥଲ� ା 

େସ ଥଲ� ା ଅନ� ଏକ କା�

େସ େଦଶର ଶ�ି..ସଂ�ତିୃକୁ

ଇତିହାସ ବେ� ଟାଣେିନଲା..

�ମତା କ�ଳ ଆଉ ଅଶା�ିର ଚି�

ଅ�ାନୀ ମଣେିଷ..

ଭା�ିଅଛି ଜମା� ନୀର ବଲ�ନ �ାଚୀର

ହସିାବ କରିବ ଖାଲିସମୟ ତାହାର।

େହ  କା�  ଦଅି  େଚତାବନୀ 
by Manmath Padhi

ମ�ଥ�  କୁମାର ପାଢ଼ୀ, ସିନିୟର େ�ାେଜକଟ 

ମ�ାେନଜର ,�ା�ାଡ � ଚାଟା� ଡ଼ ବ�ା� 

,କୁଆଲଲୁମପରୁ ସାହତି�ଓ ସଂ�ତିୃେର 

ରୁଚି ରଖଥ� ବ� ା େବେଳ ପରିବାରର �ଭାବ 

ତା�ୁ ସାହତି�ାନୁରାଗୀ କରିଛି |
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େଲଖବ� ାକୁ େଚ�ା କରୁଛି |କଥା କଣ କି କାହକିଁି େକଜାଣ ିସିଏ ଯାହା କରିେବ 

େସଈ ସସବୁକୁ େନଇ କିଛି କରିବାର �ୟାସ େମାର |େସେତେବେଳ ବି 

ଜାଣ ିପାରୁନଥଲ� ି  କାହକିଁି ,ଏେବ େବାେଧ ଜାଣପିାରୁଛି |ବାଣୀବିହାରେର େସ 

େମାଠୁ ଏେତ ଆେଗଇ ଯାଇଥେ� ଲ କି ତା� ସହ କଥା େହବକୁ ବି  ଡ଼ର 

ଲାଗଥୁଲ� ା |ତଥାପି ସାହସ ବା�ି ଦିେନ ତା�ୁ େଗାଟିଏ କାଗଜ ଧେରଇ 

େଦଇ କହଲିି େମା କବିତା ଟିଏ ଟିେକ ସରୁ େଦଇେଦବ କି ?�ିତା ହାସ� ଟିଏ 

େଦଇ ଚାଲିଗେଲ ବହୁତ ଦିନ ଅେପ�ା  କରିଛି,  ସବୁ function େର ତା� 

ଗୀତ ବି ଶଣୁଚିି କି� େସ ଗୀତ ନୁେହ |ଁ

 ଆଜ ିଶଖିାର ଝଅି େଦଖା, େବାଉ କହଲିା େମାେତ |କଣ େହଲା େକଜାଣ ି

େଦୗଡ଼ି ଗଲି ତା� ଘର ଆଡ଼କୁ |ବହୁତ େଲାକ ଆସିଛ�ି |ମଝେିର ବସିଛି 

ଶଖିା ,ତା�ର ବୀଣାକୁ ଧରି |ଆଉ େସଇ ସଲୁଳିତ କ�ଁ େର ,ସମେ� ନିରବ 

, ମ ଁୁବି |ଗୀତ ସରିଲା ପେର ଜେଣ ବେୟାେଜ�� � ବ��ି େଯ କି ତାହାର 

ଭବିଷ� ଶଶରୁ େହେବ ଉେ�ାଷଣା କେଲ "ମହାପା� ବାବୁ ଏଇ ଝଅି ଟି 

ଏେବ ଠୁ ଆମର" | ସମେ� ହସି ଉଠେିଲ ..ସମେ� ବାସ େମାେତ ଛାଡି ,  ମ ଁୁ 

େସମିତି ଚାହ ଁିବସିଥାଏ ମଝେିର ବସିଥବ� ା ଶଖିାକୁ ,ଅବଶ� େସ ଥେର ବି  

ଉପରକୁ ଚାହନିଁି |

ବିବାହ ସରିବାର ପା� ଦିନ େହଇଗଲାଣ ି ବ�ୁବା�ବ ସବୁ ଗେଲଣ ି

,ସ��ାେର ବସିଛି ଆସର  |ସମ��ର େଗାଟିଏ ଅନୁେରାଧ ଭଲ ଗୀତ ଟିଏ 

ଗାଇବ ଶଖିା |ଏଇ ଦିନ ପାଇ ଁେକେତ ଦିନରୁ େକେତ ଗୀତ ଭାବି ରଖଛ� ି  | 

ଆର� କଲା େସ େଗାଟିଏ ଭଜନରୁ ସେତ େଯମିତି ଭଗବାନ ଓେ�ଇ�    

ଆସିେବ ଏେବ |େସମିତି ନୀରବତା .. ହଠାତ ଚି�ାର କରି ଉଠେିଲ ତା 

ଶଶରୁ ,ଏଇ ଘେର ଏ ସବୁ ନାଟ ତାମସା ଚାଲିବନି |ଏଇଟା ଭ� ବ��ି� 

ଘର | ସମେ� ଚାଲିଗେଲ େସମିତି ବସି ରହଥିାଏ ଶଖିା କିଛି ବୁଝା ପଡୁନି 

ତାକୁ  କଣ େହଉଛି |ବହୁତ ଆଶାେର ଅେନଇଥଲ� ା ତା �ାମୀ ଆଡକୁ, ସିଏ 

ବି  ବସିେଲ ତଳମହୁା ଁେହାଇ |ଉ�ର  ମିଳିଗଲା ତାକୁ | େସଇ ରାତି ତା 

ଥଲ� ା ଝଡର ରାତି |ରାତିସାରା କା�ଛିି େସ ଆଉ ରାତିସାରା େଶାଇଛ�ି 

େସଇ ପରୁୁଷ ଯାହା ପାଖେର ସବୁ କିଛି ଅଜାଡି େଦଇଛି େସ |ଅେନକ ଥର 

ବୁେଝଇବାକୁ େଚ�ା କରିଛି େସ |�ାମୀ ତା�ର ଚୁପ ,ବାପା� ନି�ତିକୁ 

ନମାନିବାର ସାହସ କାହା ପାଖେର ନାହ ଁି |ଆଉ ଶଖିା ଭାବୁଥାଏ ଜେଣ 

ପରୁୁଷ କଣ ଏକାସା�େର �ାମୀ ଆଉ ପଅୁ େହଇପାରିବନି ? ଏଇ �� � କୁ 

େନଇ ଏେବ ବି  ବ�ଛିି େସ |େସଇ ଦିନରୁ ଶପଥ େନଇଛି େସ ଜୀବନେର 

େକେବ ଗୀତ ଗାଇବନି |େକେବ ଭି ନୁେହ ଁ|ଜୀବନର ସବୁକିଛି ବଂେଚଇ 

ରଖଥ� ଲ� ା ଜଣକ ପାଇ ଁଯଦି େସ ବୁଝ ିପାରିେଲନି ଆଉ କାହାକୁ କହବି | 

ଏପରିକି ନିଜ ବାପା ମା �ୁ ବି େକେବ କହନିି ଏସବୁ | ନିଜର ସବୁ ଇଛାକୁ 

ଜଳା�ଳି େଦଇ ପରିବାରକୁ ଗଢିେତାଳିବା ଏଇ ତ ଶଖିଚ� ି େସ ତା ମା' �ଠୁ 

|ଅେନକ ସମୟେର ଅେନକ ଭାବନା ଆସିଛି କି� େସ େଯଉ ଁ ସଂ�ାର 

ପାଇଛି େସଠ ିେସସବୁ ର �ାନ ନାହ|ିଁ

 

େଶଷ

ଦଶ ବଷ � ବିତିଗଲାଣ ିତା ଭିତେର | ସଂସାରର ବୁଢିଆଣୀ ଜାଲେର ଛ� ି

େହଇଯାଇଛି େକେବଠୁ | ୮ ବଷର�  ଝଅି ଟିଏ ଖାଲି ଝଅି ନୁେହ ଁସା� ବି  

|�ାମୀ ସବୁେବେଳ ବ��,ଭଲ େଲାକ େସ ପରିବାରପାଇ ଁ ସବୁେବେଳ 

ବ�� କି�  ପରିବାର ପାଇ ସଁମୟ ନାହ ିତଁା� ପାଖେର | ଏେବ ଝଅି ଗୀତ 

ଆଜ ିତା� ଘେର େଭାଜ ି|ଏଇଟା ନୂଆ କଥା ନୁେହ, ଁ  ମହାପା� ବାବୁ� 

ପାଇ ଁ |ସବୁେବେଳ କିଛି ନା କିଛି ଚାଲିଥାଏ |ଥେର ବିେଲଇ ଛୁଆ 

େଦଇଥେ� ଲ ତା ପାଇ ବିଁ  େଭାଜ ିେହଇଥଲ� ା ଆଉ ଆଜ ିତ ବଡ ଖବର ଅଛି | 

ମହାପା� ଅଜା ବସିଛ�ି ମିଠା ପାେକଟ ଧରି,ନାତୁଣୀ ଆସିେଲ ନିଜ 

ହାତେର ଖଆୁଇେବ | ତା� ଆଠ ବଷର�  ନାତୁଣୀ ଶଖିା ଆଜ ିେରଡ଼ିଓେର  

ଗାଇଛି ୟା ଠୁ  ଭଲ ଆଉ ଖଶୁ ଖବର େହଇ ପେର କି ?ଗାେଁର ସମେ� ଖସିୁ  

ଅବଶ� େମାେତ ଛାଡି କି | େମାର ତା ସଫଳତାେର କିଛି ଯାଏ ଆେସ ନାହ ଁି

କି� େମା େବାଉର ଅଛି ,  ନେହେଲ େସ େମାେତ ଗାଳି େକମିତି େଦବ | 

ଶଖିା ଓ ମ ୁଏଁକା ସା�େର ବଡ େହଇଚୁ ,େଖଳିଛୁ  ,ଅବଶ� େସ ସବୁେବେଳ 

େମା ଠୁ ଆେଗ |ତାକୁ େଦଖ � ହ ଁି େମାେତ ପଠାଗଲା ଗୀତ ଶଖିବ� ାକୁ |ହ ଁ

େସଇଟା ଅଲଗା କଥା େସ ସଂଗୀତ ଶ�ିା ମା� ଦୁଇଟି ��ାସେର ଇତି େହଲା 

| େତେବ େଯେବ ବି  ଆକାଶବାଣୀେର ଶଖିାର ଗୀତ  ଆେସ େରଡ଼ିଓ 

ଆଗେର ବସି ଶଣୁଚିି ମ ୁ|ଁ

�ଥମ ଭାଗ

 େସଦିନ କଣ େହଇଥଲ� ା େକଜାଣ ି ଶଖିା ଭାରି ଚୁପ ଥଲ� ା |ଯିଏ ଯାହା 

କହେିଲ ବି ଗୀତ ଗାଇବାକୁ ନାରାଜ |ସିଏ ବହୁତ ମେନାଇ ଝଅି ଥେର 

ରାଗିଗେଲ ବୁଝାଇବା ଅସ�ବ |ଶ�ିକ କହେିଲ ଆଜ ି ଶଖିା େକାଉ  

ସରୁେର ଗାଇବ  |େସ କି� ଚୁପ|"ଅ�ମ ସରୁ େର "..ପାଟିକରି ଉଠଲିି ମ ୁ|ଁ 

ଜାଣନିି କାହକଁିି କହଲିି  ସବୁ େବେଳ କଣ କାରଣ େଖାଜ ିକହବିା ଜରୁରୀ | 

େତେବ ଯାହା େହଉ ନା କାହକିଁି ଫିସ କରି ହସିେଦଲା ଶଖିା | ଆଜ ିବି  ମେନ 

ଅଛି େସ ହସ ..ହୁଏ  ନା ଏମିତି ..|

ମ�ମ  ଭାଗ

 ୟା ଭିତେର ଅେନକ ଦିନ ବିତି ଯାଇଥଲ� ା , ତା ସହତି େଦଖା ବାଣୀବିହାର 

କ�ା�ସେର | ଏେତ ବଷ � ପେରବି  େସ େସମିତି ହସଥୁେ� ଲ |ସମ��ର 

ମନ ଜଣିବିା ତା� ପାଇ ଁଟିେକ ବି କ�କର ବ�ାପାର ନଥଲ� ା  |ଏେବ େସ 

ଆହୁରି ଭଲ ଗୀତ ଗାଉଛ�ି |କ�ା�ସ queen କହେିଲ ଅତୁ��ି େହବନି 

|େମାର ଗୀତ ଗାଇବା ତ େକେବ ଠୁ ବ� େହଇଗଲାଣ ିଏେବ ମ ୁଗୀତ 

ଅ�ମ ସରୁ 
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ଗାଉଛି ..ଭଲ ଗାଉଛି . ଗାଇବନି େକମିତି ..କାହାର ଝଅି େସ ..ଏଇସବୁ 

ଭାବି େସ ଅେନକ ଖସିୁ ହୁଏ କି� େକେବ ବି  କହନିି କାହାକୁ ,ଏପରିକି 

�ାମୀ�ୁ ବି  | ସବୁକଥା କଣ ସମ��ୁ କହ ିହୁଏ କି , େଯେତ ନିଜର େହେଲ 

ବି  |

ଆଜ ି ମ ୁ ଓଡ଼ିଶାର ଆଗଧାଡିର ଗୀତିକାର , ଭବେନ�ର ଆସିଛି ନୂଆ 

�ତିଭା ଅେ�ଷ� ଣ ପାଇ ଁ  ମଖୁ� ଅତିଥ � େହାଇ | ହଠାତ େସ ଗୀତ ଟା ଶଣୁ ି

ଚମକି ଉଠଲିି ମ ଁୁ| ବହୁତ ଚି�| ଚି�| ଲାଗଥୁଲ� ା ଶ�ସବୁ   | ଏଇ ତ େମା 

କଲମ ର ଭାଷା ..େଲଖଥ� ଲ� ି  ଜଣ� ପାଇ ଁ..ଆଜ ିବି ସରୁର ଅେପ�ା େର | 

େଛାଟ ଛୁଆ ଟିଏ ଏେତ ସ�ୁର ଗୀତ ଗାଉଛି େବାଲି ମନ ଟା ଖସିୁ 

େହଇଯାଉଥେ� ଲ ବି ମନଭିତେର େଗାେଟ �� �  ଉ�ି ମାରୁଥାଏ | ସଭା 

ସାରିବା ପେର ଅତି ଖସିୁେର ଫୁଲେତାଡ଼ାଟି ଧରି େଦୗଡ଼ି ଗଲି େସଇ 

େଛାଟିଆ ଝଅିଟି ପାଖକୁ | କାହକିଁ େକଜାଣ ିଲାଗିଲା ଚି�ଲିା ଭଳିଆ |ଲାେଗ 

ନା, ଏଇ ଭଳିଆ ଅେନକ ସମୟ େର .. କିଛି ଅଚିଂହା ମହୁ ଁେଦଖେ� ଲ , 

େଯମିତି କି କିଛି ସ�କ �ଅଛି |

 ଖସିୁେର ପିଲାଟି ପରଦା ପଛେର ଠଆି େହଇଥବ� ା ଜେଣ ମହଳିା � ଆଡ଼ କୁ  

ମାʼ ମାʼ କହ ିେଦୗଡ଼ି ଗଲା | ମଂଚେର ସିନା ଆେଲାକ,  ପଛେର ତା ଅ�କାର  

ନା , େତଣ ୁପରଦା ପଛର େଲାକ େଦଖାଯା�ିନି | ଜୀବନର ବି ଏଇଆ ହ ଁି

ସତ� କାହାର ସଫଳତା ପଛେର ଥବ� ା ବହୁତ େଲାକ େଦଖା ଯାଆ�ିନି | 

ହାତ େଯାଡି କହଲିି ଆପଣ� ...,ଆଉ କିଛି କହପିାରିଲିନି ..ସମୟ ତା �ିର 

େହଇଯାଇଥଲ� ା , େମା ଆଖଆ� ଗେର ଅତୀତର େସଇ ���  �ଯାହାକୁ ଆଜ ିବି 

ମ ୁେଁଖାଜଥୁଲ� ି  |

ମଂଚ ଉପେର ଦୁଇଜଣ େଯମିତି �ାଣ ୁେହଇଯାଇଥେ� ଲ ..କାହକିଁି େକଜାଣ ି

...ହ େଁବାେଧ ଉ�ର େସଇ ଦୁଇଜଣକୁ ହ ିଜଁଣା 

ସିଏ ବି ଚୁପ ..େସଇ ଆଖ � ..େସଇ ମହୁ ଁ ..ବାସ ହସ ନଥଲ� ା |ଜୀବନେର 

ଏମିତି େକେବ େକେବ ହୁଏ େଯେତେବେଳ ଲାେଗ ସମୟଟା ରହଯିା�l କି ? 

“ନା େର, ତୁେମ  ଯା ଅ  ବାବା ଅେପ�ା କରିଛ�ି” | 

“ତୁେମ ଆଉ ଗୀତ ଗାଉ ନ” …..ଏକ ��ଳି�  ଆଖେ� ର ପଚାରିଲି 

ଓେହା ଏଇ ତୁମ ଝଅି... େସଇଥ � ପାଇ ଁଏେତ ସ�ୁର ଗୀତ ଗାଉଛି ...େମା 

କଥା ନସରୁଣ ୁ ଝଅି ଟି କହ ିଉଠଲିା ମାମା ତୁେମ ଗୀତ ଗା ଅ...

େସଇ ହସ ଟା କି� ଆଗ ଭଳି ନଥଲ� ା ..ଲାଗଥୁଲ� ା ସେତ େଯମିତି �ହଣ 

ଲାଗି ଯାଇଛି ..ନିଷଠୁ୍ର ସମୟର | େଗାେଟ ଅସହାୟ ଜୀବନର ରାଗିଣୀ  

ବାଜଥୁଲ� ା ଅ�ମ  ସରୁେର|

ହେସଇେଦଇ କହେିଲ ହ ଗଁାଉଛି ନା  ଅ�ମ ସରୁ  .. 

satyabrata nayak is a Geoscientist 

working in Oil and Gas sector , based 

in kuala Lumpur.He likes making 

friends.
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