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FROM THE EDITOR’S DESK

When it’s time to say good bye to winter, we should also remember that we are
approaching to the festival of colours. The festival which unites people in many
possible ways, creates universal brotherhood, acceptance and tolerance of mind,
body and soul. These are some important virtues of humanity. In spite of being
such a colourful and joyous festival, there are various aspects of Holi which
makes it so significant for our lives. Though they might not be so apparent but a
closer look and a little thought will reveal the significance of Holi in more ways
than meets the eyes. Ranging from socio-cultural, religious to biological, there
is every reason why we must heartily enjoy the festival and cherish the reasons
for its celebrations.

So when, it’s time for Holi, please don't hold yourself back and enjoy the
festival to the hilt by participating with full enthusiasm in every small tradition
related to the festival. Holi gets us close to our religion and our mythology as it
is essentially the celebration of various legends associated with the festival.

Vivekananda College, Department of Journalism & Mass Communication,
dedicates this issue to the festival that has got all the colours of friendship,
loyalty, life and humanity. This issue focuses on the different aspects of holy,
that’s being celebrated globally and locally in different parts of the world. Holi
helps to bring the society together and strengthen the secular fabric of our
country. This festival is celebrated by non-Hindus also, as everybody likes to be
a part of such a colourful and joyous event.
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Reel time-Colours

Jaybrota Das: Any Holi discussion is incomplete without the song Rang Barse
from Silsila.

Just before Amit (Amitabh Bachchan) starts singing, Chandni (Rekha) tells
Amit’s wife Shobha (Jaya Bachchan) that she didn’t marry the man she fell i
love with. In another corner, Amit makes the same confession to Chandni’s
husband Dr Anand (Sanjeev Kumar).

Holi! A camnival where you show your true colours minus hypocrisy. It has been
one of the oldest festivals where men, women, young and old come together and
usher in spring,

There is a symbolic legend to explain why Holi is celebrated as a colour fest,
The word “Holi” originates from “Holika”, the evil sister of demon king
Hiranyakashipu. King Hiranyakashipu had earned a boon that made him
virtually indestructible. The special powers blinded him, he grew arrogant,
thought he was God, and demanded that everyone worship only him.
Hiranyakashipu’s son, Prahlada, however, disagreed.

He was and remained devoted to Vishnu. This infuriated Hiranyakashipu. He
subjected Prahlada to cruel punishments, none of which affected the boy or his
resolve to do what he thought was right. Finally, Holika — Prahlada’s evil aunt
— tricked him into sitting on a pyre with her.

Holika was wearing a shawl that made her immune to injury from fire, while
Prahlada was not. As the fire roared, the cloak flew from Holika and encased
Prahlada. Holika bumed, Prahlada survived. Vishnu appeared and killed
Hiranyakashipu. The bonfire is a reminder of the symbolic victory of good over
evil, of Prahlada over Hiranyakashipu, of fire that burned Holika. The day after,
Holika bonfire is celebrated as Holi.

In Braj region of India, where Krishna grew up, the festival is celebrated for 16
days (until Rangpanchmi) in commemoration of the divine love of Radha for
Krishna. The festivities officially usher in spring, with Holi celebrated as
festival of love.

There is a symbolic myth behind commemorating Krishna as well. Baby
Krishna transitioned into his characteristic dark blue skin colour because a she-
demon Putana poisoned him with her breast milk.

In his youth, Krishna despairs whether fair-skinned Radha and other Gopikas
will like him or not because of his skin colour. His mother, tired of the
desperation, asks him to approach Radha and paint her face in any colour he
wanted. This he does, and Radha and Krishna became a couple.

The playful colouring of the face of Radha has henceforth been commemorated
as Holi.

This coming of two minds, soul and body has often been used as a prop in
Bollywood. The hero and the heroine smear each other with colours, get
drenched, bury small-lived hatchets and finally go back happy.

p——
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HOLI-Bringing Unity in diversity

Rohit Ganguly: Holi knows no bars, Holi knows no boundaries too. Across the
world wherever Indians or people of Indian origin are present, Holi is celebrated
with gusto and bonhomie. People play with colours, light a bonfire called
Holika and celebrate the victory of good over evil.

Well, the essence of any festival is to take a break from the daily humdrum of
life and make it interesting. The other major intention of celebrating festival is
to bring people together and generate a feeling of brotherhood and spread
harmony all around.

Nobody realizes the importance of celebrating festivals than the Indians, settled
abroad away from their country and cuitural roots. At times they are more eager
to celebrate festivals than their Indian counterparts. For celebrating festivals is
what binds the people of Indian origin together and also to their roots.

Just as in India, people settled abroad, meet their friends and exchange sweets
and greetings. Of course, the revelry is no less when it comes to colours.

Bangladesh has a multifaceted culture due to the influence of Buddhist, Hindus
and Muslim cultures. Of course, the pomp and show of Holi as witnessed in
India, is missing. Nevertheless, celebrations do take place. Hindu community

gathers in temples and exchange greetings with each other and plays with
colours.

Just as the many other major Hindu festivals, the large Indian majority; (about
63 per cent) celebrate Holi with a lot of enthusiasm in the island of Mauritius.

It is an official holiday in the country and therefore people get all the time to

make merry and drench themselves in the spirit of Holi and of course, colour
water.

Hindus, here duly perform the tradition of Holika Dahan or lighting of bonfire
on the eve of Holi and celebrate the victory of good over evil. Next day people
revel and play with colours and drench everybody with water jets called

pichkaris. While in the evening they greet each other with tilak and exchange
sweets.

Holi is celebrated with great pomp and show in Nepal too. Celebrations last for
a week in which the entire country gets drenched in the coloured water.

P

Dept. of Journalism & Mass Communication, 03 March 2015



Celebrations are of marked importance al Terai and also where Indian
community mainly Marwaris have settled. Families and friends get together and
celebrate the occasion with a lot of merry making.

All over the streets people can be waltched having fun, throwing colours and
water-balloons, locally called 'lolas' on each other.

Though play of colours takes place on the last day, a ceremonial pole called,
‘chir' is installed on the first day. Chir is a bamboo pole fringed with strips of
clothes representing good luck charms. As the pole is put up in the street at
Basantapur, the festivities and worship commences for the week. At the end of
the festivities chir is taken to a bonfire.

Hindus residing in Pakistan also celebrate holi, though, of course, in not as
grand a fashion as seen in India.

People celebrate the victory of good over evil forces by lighting bonfires called
Holika. The tradition comes from the legend of Prahlad and Hiranyakashyap. In
fact, people follow the same traditions and rituals as in India due to their roots
in India. People clean their houses and prepare special delicacies like gujiyas,
papri and dahi badas. They meet up with friends and play with the colours,
dance and generally have good time. Hindus usually gather in temples and
celebrate the Holi there. Much gaiety can be seen in temples located in cities
which have a comparatively greater Hindu population, such as in Lahore and
Sindh region.

Indians wherever they may be, takes immense delight in celebrating the festival
of Holi and South Africa is no exception. The vibrant Gujarati's and other
Indians settled in South Africa have made it a point to keep the tradition of
celebrating Holi alive in the country. They play colours, light bonfires called
Holika, sing Holi songs and make merry. The evenings are spent in meeting
friends and relatives and exchanging greetings and sweets. People believe that it
is becoming all the more important to keep the ancient customs alive in this
conflict ridden society. The festival of Holi is vital in this aspect as it is believed
that Holi helps people to get closer. It generates warmth in relationships and
even enemies turn friends in the spirit of Holi.

Hindus settled in UK do not miss out the excitement of Holi celebrations and
enjoy to the hilt. Zeal for the festival is particularly marked in this country as
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Indians constitute the sccond largest ethnic minority. Celebrating festivals help
them to feel close to their families and cultural roots.

The celebration of Holi is noticeable at places that witness a large congregation
of Indians. The British city of Leicester is particularly known for its love for
celebrating Indian festivals. Excitement reaches its peak when the occasion is
that of celebrating a joyous festival like Holi.

Children love to use their spray cans and colour each other. Holi parades are
also carried and in the evening people visit their friends and relatives to
exchange greetings and sweets. They hug each other and also apply the tilak as
the meet Holi in a traditional manner.

With a large population of Indians settled in the United States of America, Holi
i1s celebrated with gaiety and lot of fanfare in this country.

Different societies formed by the Indians and religious organisations help
people to celebrate this joyous festival and feel close to their cultural roots.
Music programmes and Holi Meets are also organised by them to mark the
occasion. Bollywood actors also take time out to celebrate Holi with the people
of USA doubling the excitement for the festival. Dance performance, fashion
shows and music concerts further add to the festive spirit.

This unique festival unites people, cultures across the globe in all possible ways
by creating an environment of universal brotherhood, acceptance and tolerance
which are the main human virtues.

D oF &

holi.=7" /.[\R\@;

m—

Dept. of Journalism & Mass Communication, 03 March 2015



“Hii gal ! What’s your DRESS FOR HOLI?”

By Samima Parvin: You are all set [or Holi with a plethora of colours, food and
music. And then you realize that you need to dress for the occasion and you are
in a complete fix.

Here are a few f{ashion tips to help you out-

*Comfort factor should be kept in mind, so avoid body-hugging dresses or
synthetic fabrics.

*Avoid leather footwear and wear rubber slippers instead.

*Dress sensibly and avoid dresses which are transparent or grab unwanted
attention.

*Wear a plain white T-shirt, which will serve as a canvas for a myriad of
colours and pair it with either jeans or hot pants.

*Go the good old Bollywood way with a white salwar and add a twist with a
multi coloured bandhni/dupatta.

*Team a kurti with harem pants, palazzos or ankle length trousers.

*A sari coupled with a halter neck/Peter Pan collared blouse is sure to bring you
compliments.

*Sport a quirky look with head accessories like caps, hats or bandanas which
will also double as a protection against the colours.

*QOpt for neon colours for a funky appearance.

*Ditch jewelleries for a change and as a precaution against allergic reaction to
colours.
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COLOURS IN THE CANVAS OF
SHANTINIKETAN

Tanmoy Bose & Shreyasree Das: Annual Bengali festival, ‘Bosont? Utsay’
heralds the coming of spring season & is an integral part of the Bengali cultyre,
It was the great Nobel-laureate ~ Rabindranath Tagore who, .under "lhe
overwhelming influence of the colourful Holi festival & the beautiful spring
scason on his poetic mind, introduced this lovely occasion as an annual event in
his Visva-bharati University in Shantiniketan. Every year, the students & the
youths of the institution, attired in colourful dresses celebrate Holi in a very
special way. A number of cultural programmes including group songs & dance
performances are staged. The programmes are followed by fun and frolic, as all
the members of the university smear each other with coloured powders &
express festive wishes.

“ORE BHAI, FAGUN LEGECHE BONE BONE,” which roughly translates
into: “come see, o brothers! How ‘falgun’ has coloured the forests.” For days,
before the D-day, the students of Visva-bharati University rehearse their
Rabindra Sangit & dance at Sangeet Bhavan. Indeed it is a tradition that has
become iconic. The campus is decorated with ‘alpana’, the Bengali style
‘rangoli’, made with rice paste & flowers.

The day begins with a prayer under the shaded groove of “Amrakunja” with its
umbrella of mango leaves. Then follows a congregation at ‘chhatim tala’ where
the poet’s father used to meditate under the shade of ‘chhatim’ trees.
Afterwards, the students go out in groups, dancing to the accompaniment of
musical instruments, singing “ORE GRIHOBASI, KHOL DWAR KHOL/
LAGLO JE DOL” & usher in ‘DOL’. The woman looks resplendent in their
colourful sarees & garlands of fragrant flowers. The men also sport traditional
dresses- “dhotis or churidars and kurtas”. Yellow dominates the attire, denoting
energy, intellect & awakening of new blooms in the springs. As they progress
down the streets, they throw colours into the air & smear each other in
bonhomie. Only dry powders, “abir & gulal™are used, keeping the spirit of
friendship & hope as Gurudev had conceived it. The students sit in open air
fields to continue their music sessions or visit houses of their teachers for
impromptu soirees of song & dance, sharing sweets & food. In the evening, as
the full moon etches a silver landscape, hundreds of people gather at ‘chhatim
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tala” to watch onc of Tagore's many dance dramas, enacled by the students. It
crecates a magical ambience of romance & ccslasy indeed.

The whole function is so overwhelming & exerts so much of warmth that even
visitors who come from all over the world join in the delightful atmosphere. The
screnity & beauty of Shantiniketan is so striking, that onc could never forget the
feeling of waking up to a blissful day to the strains of the poet’s song ¢njoying
oneself differently amidst the nature is something very lingering that one would
like to remember all one’s life.
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Holi-Hain...

Bijoy Bhattacharjee: Vol is known as the festival n]'urlf;lll"'r and l"“’“: Iy,
ancient Hindu religious festival which became popular W”’hl ”"”"”/”"""" I
many parts of south Asia, as well as people of other communitics omside Aqp,
ICis primarily observed in India, Nepal & other religiony of the world vy,
significant population of Hindus or people of Indian origin, The festival j,
recent times has spread to some parts of Lurope and North America as 4 “Pring

celebration of Jove, frolic and colours

Holi is celebrated at the approach of vernal equinox, on Phalguna Purnirma (1))
Moon). The festival date varics every year, as per the Hindu calendar, th
typically comes in March, sometimes February, The festival significs the
victory of good over evil, arrival of spring, and for many a festive day 1o meet
cach other and repair ruptured relationships. The festival starts with a FHolik
bonfirc on the night before Holi where people gather, sing and dance. The nex
morning 1s kept for the carnival of colours, where participants play, chase and
colour cach other with dry powder and coloured waler, some carry waler guns
and colourcd water-filled balloons for their water fight. People visit family &
fricnds 1o throw colours on cach other; laugh and chit-chat, and then share [loli
delicacies, food & drinks.

As Holi is one of the most popular festivals in India; it is also celebrated along
with several interesting delicacies. Sweets arc the vital pant of Holi celebrations
in any part of India. Onc of the most popular deserts of Holi is “Gujhia”which is
must for every Indian home. Then, there are “papris” and “dahi vadc” that are
prepared in majority. The intoxicating “bhang-ke-vade”,the sauf and bhang
sharbat arc special recipes reserved for [loli, The people of Southern India
prepare exotic swect rice preparations and varicty of fruit mixtures, along with
cold beverages called “sharbats”. ‘The traditional famous drink of Holi is the
“bhang lassi”. 13hang is the local name for cannabis or marijuana, which for
centuries used for medicinal purposes. According to legends it is associated
with “Hindu god Shiva” and available in special government shops especially in
northern India. If you practically wish 1o witness happiness, the jovial
exuberance, unconditional human spirit & cntire country drenched in fun-
smashing colours with seremptious food and drink, you must visit India during
Holi festival,

R
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Holi- A remedy for a broken soul

Sudipto Maity: 1 was taken aback when | woke up that morning and laid my
eves on the patio. The two guys who were at logger heads for the most part of
the vear were smearing colors at each other while exchanging a bear hug. Rahul
and Mohan. apant from being twins were progeny of our landlord. The two
never realy had it going except for this one day, Holi. during which they
managed to surpass all egos and epitomized brotherly love. No one understood
how 1t happened. but they centainly didn’t complain, after all they were relieved
to see the two brothers reconcile even if it had an egg-life. Their ultimate joy
was hidden in experiencing the ‘bromance’. a sight they were certain would get
repeated only afier a year.

I was best friend with both of them. Rahul, the older of the two by a mere
margin of three minutes was the first to lend his hand. [ was quick to reciprocate
and that's how | made my first friend. His brother on the other hand was a tad
slow: it took him a month and a half before he passed on a shy ‘hi’. Once the
usual °I take you as my friend’ ceremony was over our friendship was up and
running. Over the years it grew in stature. Even [ wasn’t quite sure how the
*holi-magic’ worked, but it did. As the years grew older so did their enmity. It
thickened. as if every new day a brick was laid in between them. This brick wall
somehow failed to resist the effect of ‘holi-spirit’, tumbled for a day and then
moved on as usual. guarding the two against any manifestations of love.

Afier five years of togetherness, I finally had to move on owing to my father’s
transferable job. It was taking us far away and meeting them physically was out
of bounds. However, before the teary adieu we bid each other [ somehow
managed 1o slip in a quick sermon, asking them to reconcile, something [ was
sure they weren’t up for. A lot of promises were made, one of which included
writing letters and exchanging information about important events if it were
ever 10 occur in our lives. Over the years | realized most of it to be void
promises; though | successfully managed Lo keep contacts with them we never
exchanged anything important. We were all grown up men now, the bread
winners of our respective families. 1 attended their weddings and they mine.
And let me tell you, no love was lost. The two kept on rolling eyes at each other
much to the amusement of their young ones. It was dilticult tor a stranger to
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come in terms with the two; years of hatred had taken its toll. The two wer,

nothing but grouchy old men [fighting their inner demons. Their famiieg
mingled freely like most families do but they refused to see each other, thej;
eyes never met in over a decade and certainly no thought was spared when j
came to addressing one’s brother. Holi was lost, to them it was useless, a wagge
of a day. When their children were busy smearing colors and shouting cries of
joy, they kept themselves busy, face hidden behind a book.

I was going through a drab phase and to break the monotony I decided to play
holi with my childhood friends. My only friends were the two brothers, who
stayed away from it for a very long time, yet I decide to give it a try, after al] |
had nothing to lose. Three days prior to the festive day I telephoned them and
conveyed my feelings, though adamant at first after much coaxing finally
agreed to join on and help me get rid of my plight. “Cometh the hour, cometh
the man” and boy did they burst out. It was a formidable sight; years of anguish
had clogged their minds and a slight tug opened the flood gates. It made them
mad; they called out names at each other, just like they did as kids and went
berserk with the water balloons. Their kin stared at each other, clueless, as did
mine. Only I knew the truth of it. As kids we went bananas with colors in our
hands and to see Rahul and Mohan replicate their childhood action flooded my
faculty with nostalgia. That day for the very first time the camaraderie didn’t
stop with the stoppage of colors, the glasses still clinks twenty years later. Even
when I reflect upon that incident I fail to understand the logic behind it, yet my
simple mind tells me it was the color that brought out the passions, the color
that belonged to them yet was missing from their very life.

i
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Holi-bringing colour into life

Anisha Ghosh: Holi is a festival of colours. It occurs at the end of winter when
spring comes with its beauty. Falgun and Chaitra according to the Bengali
calendar is the season of Dol utsav. During this season nature shows its own
beauty with colorful flowers of Palash, Shimul etc. Holi is celebrated at the
approach of vernal equinox, on the Phalguna Purnima (Full Moon). The festival
date varies every year, per the Hindu calendar, and typically comes in March,
sometimes February in the Gregorian Calender . The festival signifies the
victory of good over evil, the arrival of spring, end of winter, and for many a
festive day to meet others, play and laugh, forget and forgive, and repair
ruptured relationships. The festival is celebrated with logof pomp in north India.

Holi is celebrated with vibrant colours - these colours are actually colours of
joy, colours of love and colours that fillgpur life with happiness to the core of
our hearts. It adorns each life with its various hues. Colours speak louder than
words at times. Holi goes beyond the custom of smearing colours on each other.
It crosses the realm of traditional customs to reach new dimensions of the
renewal and spirit. It's a time to create new bonds, reach out to others and forget
the past worries. Holi is the festival of colours but one must make sure to use
organic colours that don't ruin the skin.

There are many legends given as the reasons for celebrating holi. Long ago
there was a king named Hiranyakashyapu, he had a son, Prahlad - a holy spirit
and highly devoted to God. But Prahlad's devotion enraged Hiranyakashyapu
and he planned to kill his own son. He asked her sister Holika, who was
immune to fire, to sit in fire taking Prahlad in her lap. Fortunately Prahlad, who
was blessed by Lord, was saved and Holika was burmnt to ashes. This gave birth

to the festival of holi.

Another legend speaks of the everlasting love between Radha and Krishna. The
legend is celebrated with great pomp and show.

All hearts are lighted with glory and people everywhere enjoy with their near
and dear ones with different colours. People also throw water balloons on each
other and on passer-by too. Many are also drenched in coloured water. Hours
pass by throwing colours on each other and it seems as if it's just the start of the

day.
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Holi is a time to rejuvenate. The significance of holi festival Eas crofssgd Many
pages in history (o arrive here, as a time to celebrate renewal. Every festival hy

its own traditions in the backdrop, but what really matters 18 the spirit of
festivity.

Every year we embrace the occasion with growing enthusiasm ?hat bridges over
the colourful childhood memories, to reach us today, as a .fesllval l(? celebrate,
Besides exchanging sweets, colours and well-wishes, there 1s something more to
it that we adore; It is the spirit of unity, friendship and a will to forget the past
and let the present take over our lives.

Holi knows no bars, Holi knows no boundaries too. Across the wo.rld wherever
Indians or people of Indian origin are present Holi is celebratefi with gusto and
bonhomie. People play with colours, light a bonfire called Holika and celebrate
the victory of good over evil.

Well, the essence of any festival is to take a break from the daily humdrum of
life and make it interesting. The other major intention of celebrating festival is
to bring people together and generate a feeling of brotherhood and spread
harmony all around.

Nobody realizes the importance of celebrating festivals than the Indians settled
abroad away from their country and cultural roots. At times they are more eager
to celebrate festivals than their Indian counterparts. For celebrating festivals is
what binds the people of Indian origin together and also to their roots.

o
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Screaming Colors

Oindrila Ash
With my first cry of life, He started playing with me,
A sweet game of colors.
He showered Pink when [ was taking my first steps to the progressing life
And Life only seemed Yellow then.
As | stepped onto my youth, He showered the color Green.
Life seemed Red with rushing emotions.
With my Grey maturity, He' showered mostly Red and Blue
And Yellow sometimes.
Now, as my smile gave me cracking wrinkies
And my skin, getting cold...
It's time for Him to shower White
For it is the end of the game.
But Eternity will lead me to Him.
For God is pure, He is White!

And with that He tells me, "Let's play that game once more."
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HUES OF NATURE

in the pathless woods, there is raplurc in (h,

Tanuka Dey: “1ere in pleasure 1 rapt, 1
intrudes, by the deep sca, and music jy,

lonely shore, there is socicly where none
its roar; 1 love not man the less, but Nature more”™- Anonymous.

As 1 opened my Facebook account that day, | saw it flooded with ‘Messages
from my fricnds, wishing me a happy Holi. All the messages wc:c more or lesg
the same and one of it read, “Happy Toli, ¢njoy a colorful day and.lhc other
wenl, “let the colours of Toli make your lifc colourful”. What I realized from
all those messages were that people think THoli is the only day when we get 1o
see u 1ot of colours around us. But on the contrary, Mother Nature hﬂs.b.c(:n
gifling us o wide range of colours every day. The nature has been beautifully
puinted in vivid colours since the beginning.

I we have o start, let’s start with the greenness of the trees. We all‘rcmcmbcr
lcarning about the colour green in our childhood from the Ieaves of the plants
around us. But talking of varicly here, as we grew up, we also camce to know
that lcaves can be yellow, red and brown too. A tree alonc is an amalgamation
of a number of colours, with a brown trunk, green leaves and multi-coloured
Towers and fruits. ,

Next comes the endless vast blue umbrcella that is spread over us, the sky. Its
brilliant blue hue with white clouds has become the subject of many a poet’s
creations. When everything around us scems haywire, just staring at the sky for
sometime, gives us a sense ol tranquility and peace. And even when it pours
heavily, the grey sky is a reflection of our gloomy mood. So here we have
something that combines our happiness and sadness togcther.

‘The majestic Sun cannot be left far behind because of its fiery yellow when it is
glowing above our heads on a hot summer day or the serene orange that melts a
lover's heart during sunsct. Next we come to our Mother I:arth which has a rich
brown (exture predominantly, though the colour changes from place to place.
Also we have the oceans and rivers which have a colour of their own.,

Nature has left no stone unturned to present us with all the colours in a single
pallete, and it’s upon us to paint our lives with all those colours, rather than
waiting lor a specilic day when we can make our lives colouful. In the words of
Wordsworth, “Nature never did betray the heart that loved her”, [ would want to
take shelter in nature’s arms so that my life remains colourful throughout and |
actually never run out of any colour necessary Lo paint my lifc. Till then people,
enjoy Lol

SRy
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THE DIARIES OF SNEHA(name changed)
-A Biography

Aindrila Chatterjee: All over the world the word ‘holi’ generally means a
festival of vibrant colours and joy. But to me the word ‘holi’ is like a
treacherous demon. After having promotion to 9th standard we and our friends
were arranging for ‘holi’ by collecting pichkaris, colours and many other things.
We invited all our friends and relatives to join us in ‘Holika Bonfire’,
colloquially known as ‘nera-pora’. During ‘Holika Bonfire’ we all sing a song —

“Aaj amader near-pora,kal amader dol
Purnimate chand utheche, bolo hari bol..”

During these fun and celebration no one noticed that I was getting aloof from
all. Gradually a strong smell attracts me to another place and without my
knowledge I was going there. After a few steps I couldn’t able to see anyone as
the bonfire was happening in a forest at night. Suddenly, I realized that I was in
the mid forest and started shouting, but that was too late. I saw a group of men
aged between 35-40yrs. circled me. Their faces were to me as they are all my
father’s friends. One of them were panchayat pradhan, other was a police-
officer and many others. All of them were drunk to their fullest. One of them
near me and tied my hands, legs and mouth and kept me in a hay house which is
about Skms, away from home.

At midnight all of them came near me with a plate of food and wine and told me
to eat. I cried a lot, requested them to bring me back home, but no gain. They at
first started forcefully filling foods in my mouth and bathed me with wine. After
that our panchayat pradhan came near me and started doing some unusual
things. Seeing their behavior I lost my sense then. After 2days when I regained
my sense, I felt like beaten, though nobody beat me.

When [ returned to my home, everyone called me as a sinner due some
unknown reasons. The Panchayat recognized me as a ‘bad girl’, and I was
aloofed from my home and my new home was colloquially known as “kuthi”.
Now, I have to dress every night as a bride for my ‘babus’, who gave me money
for my service. Here also ‘holi’ is played, but in a different manner. But, in my
life all colours went away. I am now like a colourless preson who played
physical colours everyday.
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