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Illusion of life...

Mirror mirror, please come here,
Show me my emotions clear,

For outside world, [ look so happy,
Beneath my heart, I feel so pity,
Howtolive,I don’tknow any more,
Show me path, and help my core,
Mirror mirror, please come here,
Show me my emotions clear....

Thousands of thoughts run through my mind,
Each passing dayisnotsokind,

Ignoring things are not my nature,
Butnothinglooks clearin future,

Mirror mirror, please come here

Show me my emotions clear...

Feelslike exploding, sometime,
ButthenItrust, on people who are mine,
It comforts my nerves,

08 | &R

Heart goes numb, and my
mind serves,

Mirror mirror please come
here,

Show me my emotions
clear..

Though current days are
notso good,

Situations are worse ,and
we are putunder hood,
Nature has, putusinside,
There are so many things on going outside,
Goingoutside is nota good option,

Saving ourlivesisin biggestdiscretion,
Mirror mirror, please come here,

Show me my emotions clear.

Priyanka Pal
Anugul
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Dream India of our Freedom Fighters

"The future belongs to those who believe in the
beauty of their dream."

- Eleanor Roosevelt

Our freedom fighters have fought against the
outside rulers for ages. The main reason was that
they had a dream of India becoming free from all
evils and a place to live with freedom from and
free atrocities. Different freedom fighters had
different dreams for India. Some fought for India
and others fought for themselves. The dreams of
our freedom fighters can be categorized into two
types. One type was for the betterment of India
as a whole and the other type was for the
betterment of self.

Our freedom fighters dreamt of "independence”,
"non-violence", "peace" and "happiness"”, or, I
would say, they dream of India. The great
uprising of 1857 gave birth to this dream in our
country’s leaders and thousands of others who

wanted to seek freedom.

It was the time when India was being ruled by
the British, who brutally harassed many people,
massacred them, took away their lands and
forced them into slavery. These inhumane
activities of the British made their fellow citizens
dream of their independence and led to the
emergence of various leaders including Shri
Mohandas Karamchand Gandhi, whose dreams
and thirst to make their dreams come true
motivated others who together firmly advanced
and fought hand to hand against the British. The
main protests that took place at that time were
the Satyagraha Movement, Swaraj, Simon Go
Back, Dandi March and the Quit India movement,
which ultimately resulted in the formation of an
independentnation - India.

Wouldn’t the combatants
have dreamt of an
independent nation? What if
Gandhiji had stopped fighting
for his dreams and led the
British people to abuse their
illegal power? A threatening i
and unintentional question, / ‘
isn’t it? It is only because of

them that today we proudly

call ourselves Indians. We have to understand
that dreaming can be easy, but fulfilling those
dreams is not so easy. Even our freedom fighters
had faced challenging difficulties in liberating
our nation. Many lives were lost, many people
were killed and many were left homeless;
nightmares were always in their favour but they
were able to overcome their nightmares because
they had adream.

One group of freedom fighters thought that if
India as a whole becomes better, then it will
eventually lead to the betterment of all including
self. Whereas the other group thought that if
they become better first then finally, India as a
whole shall be better. Also, this seems funny but
thisis the reality.

The first group fought solely for the free nation.
They dreamt of people becoming free and
everybody becoming more prosperous and
developed in every area of their lives. Therefore
after India got freedom they expected the nation
to be a better place to live. In the process, they
left the actions to be done by the mass as a whole.
They did not take part actively in larger public
leadership positions fearing that this shall make
them label as selfish. The execution of their
dream went to the wrong hands resulting in the
failure of their dream and becoming reality in
the true sense.

Due to the inaction of the first group, the
decision making went to the second type of
freedom fighter. This led to the development of
only a few people and leaving the vast majority
of people poorand underdeveloped.

In the process, the other group acquired power
after India got freedom. This led to the execution
of the dream of the second type resulting in



freedom and development for a few people only.

Hence dreaming big is good but it is better to
fulfil the dream by taking action for that. It all
depends on us now if we want to dream big and
make our dreams come true or let go of our
dreams in fear of the obstacles we might face to
fulfil our dreams. We can fail for the first time, try

.

0%
-

A

N

We always witness our daughters being
ampered athome. They are even worshipped

% insome Indian traditions.But, we also live in a

country that has the most skewed gender ratio
in the world at 934 females to 1000 males The
situation is far more worrying in the Hindi
heartland. I come from a community of this
region which has the worst socio-economic
indicators and educational outcomes. But my
father sacrificed his life to educate his five
daughters.

We have a friend who sold his entire property
to send his daughter to a flying school in
Australia. We all know well how our very own
coordinator leaves no stone unturned to see
her younger daughter bubbly and smiling.

Yet I want to share a story of two pregnant
women Roshni and Sania, who came to a
government hospital for their delivery. (All
names have been changed to maintain the
anonymity of the patients) The following was
shared by a paediatrician, Dr. Maira who works
atthe same hospital.

"Hurry up Sister!", shouted the gynaecologist.
"Roshni has to be shifted to OT from the
Labour Room, bring her files along." she
added.

"Is there no paediatrician on call?" howled
another Resident Doctor who had taken Sania
to the Labour room. She delivered a healthy
baby boy. Dr Maira came and looked into the
papers on the desk of the labour room. She

again and fail again a second time too, but this
time we fail better and finally, the victory will be
ours. The leaders of our nation had a dream, I
have a dream, and I believe that you should also
have a dream because dreams are worth more
than money and who knows that the day will
come when you will create a history.

Meenakshee Choudhury
Bhubaneswar

Is it a Baby Girl?

confidently announced to ' _
the grannies waiting in the "7
gallery that Roshni has '
given birth to a boy. Ayah ji
exhibited the baby to the
relatives and received a cute
tip.

Then from the OT came
another cry, "Call the
Paediatrician, we are going to start the
Caesarean section for Roshni." Dr Maira
reached the OT and asked the patient being
anesthetized "Tumhara Naam kya hai Bibi?".
She replied, "Roshni, Madam." Maira was
completely out of her wits. Roshni's relatives
were informed of the birth of a boy while she
was on the OT table with a full term belly.

Maira took a break and fell on her knees in the
duty room. She prayed, "Oh God! Save me from
this tribulation. Please bless Roshni with a
baby boy. Else, my career will end before
taking off." She was afraid of being blamed for
swapping the child for gender preference if
one of the two ladies gave birth to a baby girl.

An extremely nervous Maira reached the OT
and whispered to the staff there, "Is it a baby
girl?"

"No, a baby boy.", replied the OT technician.
Maira took a sigh of relief. Her career was
saved from being destroyed by a minor
mistake and a major social evil.

Nadira Khan
Damanjodi
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Pebbles by the Lake

As the waves rocked the boat my entire life and
it's purpose flashed in front of my eyes.

[ come from a village nested amidst some
beautiful mountains and cordoned off by a
majestic river. My house was on the banks of a
lake which reflected in itself the mountains
and the moon. [ come from a family of four
brothers and two sisters. | had never seen my
father, but my mother never failed to fill our
belliesand putasmile on our faces.

[ remembered that night very vividly. I was
counting stars in the night sky through a small
hole in the roof of our house, when I heard a
dull heavy sound approaching us. Gradually
the sound intensified and I could see a large
group of men marching towards us on the road
across the lake. I quickly woke my mom up. She
looked outside through the window, and
terror froze into her eyes. She huddled all of
my siblings together, and said, “Run till you see
the sun rise.” Torches of fire were being
thrown. Houses were set ablaze. Screams of
the massacre filled the air around me. Blood
stained the beautiful valley I called home. At
some point, | knew no one was running behind
me. [ wanted to go back, look for my mother.
ButIrantill the sunrose.

[ lived as a refugee for the next 3 years. I
wanted vengeance, and [ nurtured that desire
in my heartto the bitter end. I trained myselfin
everything from building explosives to
deception. Finally at the end of it, I felt I was
ready, and here [ was, trying to make it through
theviolentriver.

I rowed hard, but my arms were falling short. |
was spinning out of control very fast. But I
could see the banks just a few metres away. I
was about to make it, and that is when a huge
wave hit my boat, and it capsized. I tried to
keep myself on stream. But the river was too
strong. [ struggled hard, but I failed. And
everything in front of my eyes wentdark.

The nexttime I opened my eyes, [ found myself
in a modestly decorated bedroom, with a cup
of coffee by my side. My entire body was sore
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and I could hardly get up. A
soft voice came from the
corner of the room, “Don't
exert yourselftoo much. You
have a lot of wounds, yet to
heal” I slowly turned my
head. I could see an old lady,
sitting on her armchair,
sewing handkerchiefs.
“Wheream1?” Iasked.

“My granddaughter found you, washed up on
the river bank. You were gravely injured. My
husband is a retired army doctor. So we
brought you in, and treated your injuries. You
have been unconscious since then.”, she
replied.

[looked around and tried to lift myself up from
the bed. A sharp pain shot up through my
abdomen and I fell back. The lady walked up to
me, pulled my blanket over, caressed my
forehead and said “Don't exert yourself so
much. You require a lot of rest right now. [ will
send Miriam with some hot soup for you.”
Saying this, she walked out of the room. A few
minutes later, a little girl with a bowl of soup
walked towards me. She had a small ponytail
on her head, with small hands and little palms
which were trying to balance the bowl. She
walked slowly towards me, placed the bowl on
the side table and jumped to bed with me.

“Whatis your name ?”, she asked.

Her voice took me back to my sisters for a
moment. After a brief silence, “Sahil”, I replied.

“Where are you from ?”, she asked again.
“Delhi”, I replied back.

She smiled and looked down. “I have always
wanted to go there. [ will visit your home there
someday.” Her words somehow made me
happy and content. She had eyes full of
dreams, a laughter that could uplift the worst
of spirits and the energy to boost the morale of
someone like me. Miriam started spending her
entire day with me. She used to ask me
questions of all kinds about life outside of the
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mountains. I could barely get up, so she
brought me all my meals. She even taught me
how to draw. [ used to read her stories, and she
often fell asleep in my arms. She tried to crack
jokes and we used to laugh a lot together.
When [ started sitting up on my own, she used
to hang on my back and play with my hair.

But amidst all this, I hadn't forgotten what my
real purpose was. My backpack had been
recovered with me. Thankfully, it was locked,
and the old couple hadn'tdiscovered it's actual
contents. | kept waiting for the day when I
would completely recover, although Miriam
made that time feel like a glimpse of happiness.
Finally, I could walk. I bid Miriam and her
grandparents goodbye.

[ hitchhiked my way up to my village. As I got
off the vehicle near the lake, overwhelming
memories came back to me. This was the place
that had taken everything from me. I walked
upto the central market. As I looked around,
the happiness and content of the people
around me, at the cost of my family's lives, set
my heart ablaze. I wanted them to suffer. I
wanted their houses to be burnt down too. I
wanted their blood to spill as well.

[ placed my bag on a bench at the centre of the
market and switched on the bomb. I took the
detonator with me and slowly walked back to
the lake. I reached the place where my house
had once been, and sat down. The lakeside was
filled with little pebbles. I just had to press a
switch, and my heart would be at peace. I took
out my detonator. | wanted to press it. “What if
someone like Miriam stays here ?”, [ thought to
myself. Someone like Miriam ? Was it even

possible ? And even so, why does that matter ?
Would the affection of a stranger be worth the
life of my mother ? These were the people who
had killed her. I started tossing pebbles into
the lake as [ thought through the ordeal. I tried
hard, but I still couldn't bring myself to
detonate the explosive. Because if at all
someone like Miriam stayed here, I would kill
her. The sun went down and the moon came

up.

[ could feel that day in my soul. I could feel my
mother and my siblings playing around me.
But I had decided to forgive. Not because I had
forgotten my loss, but because of a girl who
showered me with love. I picked a last tiny
pebble, putitin my pocket and started walking
back to Miriam's house. It took me an entire
night. As the sun began to dawn the next day, I
reached the cottage. Miriam came out running
to hug me. I held her close to my chest and
cried my heart out. She caressed my hair, and
planted a kiss on my forehead.

“Imissed yousomuch.’, Isaid.

“But I am always there with you.”, she replied
with abig grin on her face.

[ gave her the pebble I had picked up by the
lake. She tossed it up and hurled itaround with
joy. Although stained with blood, the pebble
stayed pure just like Miriam. Somehow my
revenge felt weaker in front of her smiles. |
hadn't slept for three years till then. I slept that
night.

Mrs. Susama Rani Dash
Angul




Organ Donation: Boon to Society

‘God’, the ultimate creator who creates the
beautiful world. And we all are God’s creation. We
have no option to change the God’s world. But, if we
want, we have other options to help the needy of
our society. Among which “Organ Donation” is an
extremely noble and nonorable act.

[ have a childhood dream to be an Organ Donor
when [ was in class V.| have seen a TV interview of
an Indian actress Mrs. Aishwarya Rai, in which she
said that she had donated her beutiful eyes. From
that day I have also a strong will to donate my body
organs specially my ‘eyes’. If I got any chance to
help my society, | will be overwhelmed.

Organs Donation: Anldea:

Simply it means removal of organs from a body and
transplanting itin a new body by surgical means. It
can be either done by a dead person, provided his
family members give consent. It can also be done
when a person signs a form for donating his organs
once he dies. Itis alegal process through which the
healthy Organs and the tissues of one person are
transplanted in others person.

The Person who donates his or her ogans is known
as a donor and the person who receives the organs
isknown as the organreceiver.

Organ donation is a social act and it is considered
to be an honor. Organ donation requires detailed
testing of the donor’s body. The blood group and
the compatibility of the donor and the receiver are
also matehed before the organis transplanted.

Need of the hour:

Every year around 6 lakhs of people die in India
due to the shortage or the unavailability of organ.
The organ donation rate in a western country is as
high as as high as 36 million in the United States as
in India, it is 0.3 million which is very low. When it
comes to Mumbai, it has the best organ donation
rates in the country with almost 48 donations
happening in the year 2019 and almost 51
donations happeningin the year 2020.

Organs that can be donated:

A number of organs can be reasonable after a
person dies. The organs that can be transplanted
include the kindney, bones, bone narrows, the skin,
cornea ofthe eye, the heart, the liver etc.

National organ and tissue transplant Organisation
(Notton) is a national, level organization setup
under the government of India, that make all the
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Organ donation procedures all
over the country. A nonprofit
organization by the name of
Zonal transplant Co- @R
ordination Center (ZTCC) 5
which is setup in Mumbai, is
working everyday to promote
Organ donation.

4

Arguments against organ
donation:

1. The main shortage in organ donors due to the
wrong beliefs that people hold about organ
donation.

2. There is also another belief that a person who
agrees to be a donor will be declared dead
before he dies in order for his Organs to be used
in transplantation.

3. Peope are reluctant to accept being donors
because they think in that their religions do not
acceptdonation of organs.

Conlusion:

[tis good to understand organ donation because it
makes the donor appreciate the decission he
makes to donate his / her organs. It should be a
matter of deep concern to everyone of us that
people are being buried every day with organs that
can save other people’s lives and thus we should do
our best to donate the organs that we can donate
upon our deaths so that we continue to live after
our deaths, through others.

In conclusion, I want to say that death is inevitable
and no one has escaped it. The greatest rulers who
have lived before us have seen death and a
newborn child who has not experienced life has
also witnessed death due to some circumstances.

On this day, let us come forward and fulfill one
more duty of ours as true Indian citizens by
pledging our organs which can save many lives
after we leave this planet. The first step of
willingness to donate organ is to have a donor card.
A donor card is an expression of a person’s
willingness to be a donor. It is also important to
make everyone aware of the importance of organ
donation, so please spread the word and help in
savinglives.

“Theideaistolive foreever...
Butmay be to help anotherlive alittle longer....”
Minakshi Patra
Bhubaneswar



My Mom....

“Mom! do you know where are my glasses and
where is my breakfast?” “Mumma, my shoes
aren't polished!” “Daughter-in-law, give me
some hotwater to drink!”

Remember these statements which are directed
to a certain person in our life whose duty starts
from morning 6'o clock and ends till midnight
without any wages or without any salary. But
sometimes we 'busy souls' take her granted in
our life.

This is the story of Ishita & Akshat's family who
learn the importance of their 'mom’"...

“Ishita and Akshat, wake up at this instant
otherwise you both will be late for your school!”
their mom shouted. “Yeah Amma we're already
up, no need to shout. What's the time?” asked
[shita. “It's 7:50 you fools! Your classes starts at
8'o clock. I've been trying waking up you idiots
from 7'o clock” their mom said.

Then suddenly Akshat wakes up and shouts at
his mom “Amma, I asked you to wake me up at5'o
clock! What should I do now I haven't even
completed my homework because of my recent
tournament matches!” “You should've set your
alarm and who told you to procrastinate at the
last moment! Huh!? Do you both even bother to
listen to my words and see you both are still in
your bed when you both are already late”

Meanwhile in otherrooms...
“Neetu, where are my walletand tie?”

“Daughter-in-law, why aren't my son and
grandchildren not ready yet!? And where is our
breakfast?”

Thisistheir every morning's story....
In the afternoon,

[shita and Akshat were returning back to home
from school in the scorching heat of summer.
When Akshat started grumbling, “Akka (elder
sister), I got scolding from my Maths teacher
today again for not completing my homework
and it's just because of mom! If she could've
woke me up early then at least I could've
completed half of my homework.” Ishita scoffed
and said “Please don't be a hypocrite we both
know you will never do your homework even if
you get sufficient time to complete it. But yes,

you're partly right because of
mom [ got scolding from P.E
teacher for wearing black
shoes instead of white! She
should've reminded me that
today I had to wear the white
shoes.”

When they reached home...

“Amma! Amma! Where are

you?” Akshat shouted while entering into the
house. “Ayo Rama! You guys don't even let me live
in peace! What happened? Why are you
shouting?” exclaimed Neetu. “Amma! Just
because of you I and Ishita got scoldings from
our teachers” Akshat grumbled. Neetu raised
one of her eyebrows and asked “Oh! Because of
me huh? What did [ do” Just then Rakesh (Ishita
and Akshat's father) entered into the house and
called out Neetu “Neetu, I asked you to give me
the file that was on the table! But you didn't give
me that file because of which I got embarrassed
in front of all my colleagues!” then Ishita
interrupted her father and said “Amma! Your
only responsibility is to take care of us and the
house butl think you're failing it”

Neetu was fed up with all the complaints. So, she
decided to teach them a lesson to make them
realise thathow importantis she in their life.

Neetu said “If you think that I am failing in my
responsibilities then let me take a break
tomorrow as you'll are pretty much old enough
to care of yourselves.”

“Hah! We'll can take care of ourselves. We'll will
prove thatto you” remarked Akshat.

"Let's see” Neetu taunted.
The following morning...

Akshat suddenly woke up and saw the time. “Oh
god! Its already 8:15am! We're late to school”
Akshat shrieked. “God dammit! Wake up Ishita
we're already late to school!” when she didn't
wake up, he kicked her out of the bed. Ishita
grunted with pain and said “What the hell is
wrong withyouidiot!” “Look at the time!” Akshat
grumbled. Ishita rubbed her eyes and saw the
time “Oh shit! We're late for school! Why didn't
Amma wake usup?”
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They both got up and began to get ready for their
school. “Amma! Where is my tie?” [shita shouted.
“Amma! My maths homework?” shouted Akshat.
Neetu entered their room “Remember your
promises yesterday? Today is my break day so
leave me alone and ask your dad to drop you to
the school because you both have already missed
your bus today and don't forget to mention about
making breakfast for the entire family.” Neetu
said. Akshat and Ishita were surprised as they
thought thatitwas ajoke.

They both went to their dad and asked him to
prepare the breakfast and drop them to the
school.

And trust me ifthey regret anything mostin their
life is to ask their father to make breakfast for the
entire family because their dad 'the professional
chef' had nearly burnt the house. And guess
what? What did they had as their breakfast?
'Michelin star burnt toasts.’

Neetu felt sorry for them but they had to learn
theirlesson.

And with much of difficulty the children reached
their school and their dad to his workplace.

Later that afternoon in Akshat and Ishita's
room....

“I guess today I broke 'the record of getting
scoldings' in my entire life.” breathed out Akshat.

“Couldrelate toit.” Ishita commented. “Don't you
think we should apologize to Amma?” asked
[shita. “She wakes up early to wake us up and
remind you to do your homework and cooks
breakfast, lunch, snacks and dinner for us, does
our laundry and listens to our rants every day.
Don't you think we should be grateful for what
she does for us without a single complaint...”
continues Ishita. Hearing this a tear drop falls
from Akshat's eyes. “You're right Akka! She does
everything for us but we idiots are so ungrateful
brats!”

Neetu was listening to their talk. Her eyes were
filled with tears when she heard their talk. She
ran to her children and hugged them tight.
“Amma, We're sorry for our behavior! Please
forgive us!” Just then they felt another pair of
hands wrapping them. “Yea Neetu! We're sorry!
Forgive us please!” All three were showing their
puppy eyes so that Neetu could forgive them.
“Alright! Alright! Don't make those faces, you
guys look ugly and yes I forgive you guys as you
alllearntyourlesson”

And yes, that's the end of Ishita and Akshat's
story.

What's your story?

Tanisha Maharana
Damanjodi

Leadership of tribal women in
Bhubaneswar slums

The Independence movement in India attracted
virtually all sections of society. Though its
leadership was dominated by general caste people,
the participation of ‘depressed’ communities
Scheduled Castes and Scheduled Tribes was
significant. Post-independence, democracy
provided a conducive environment for
empowerment of dalits, tribals and women. The
following two women symbolise empowerment of
tribal women in Bhubaneswar slums.

Parbati Laguri

Parbati Laguri, a Ho woman, is aged 35. She is a
resident of Nilakanthanagar Munda Sahi. She was
born in Bhubaneswar as her father was already a
resident of that slum. Her father’s native place is
Bangra village of Khunta block of Mayurbhanj
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district. He had come to
Bhubaneswar in search of
work. He was a driver at Jindal
plant at Bhubaneswar.
However, he settled in this
slum. Parbati has studied up to
7th class. She is married to
[liash Laguri whose native
place is in Jharkhand. He
works as a labourer. After his
marriage, he has built a small house at Nilakantha
Nagar, Munda Sahi. The main earning member in
their family is Parbati who has a small canteen in
front of her house. Further, she cultivates one acre
ofagricultural land at Chandaka as a share cropper.
She takes some people of her slum to carry lights in
marriage processions. She is paid for this service.




Parbati is a social activist and an active political
worker. She is the Secretary of a Self-Help Group
(S.-H.G.) named Tarini Sanchaya Samiti in her slum.
She is also a member of Mahila Arogya Samiti
(MAS) of her slum which looks after its cleanliness
and sanitation. If anybody in her slum falls sick, she
takes him or her to Government hospitals. She is
the Vice-president of the slum committee for
Scheduled Tribe. She helps in settling disputes
between slum residents. Mage Parba, one of the
main festivals of Hos, is celebrated every year in
the month of Magha (January-February). Sheis one
ofthe main organizers of this festival.

Quite early in life she took interest in politics. Sura
Jena who is a trade union leader of CPI regularly
visits her slum. Many tribals of Nilakanthanagar
Munda Sahi participate in the processions and
rallies organized by CPI (Communist party of
India). Parbati helps Jena in recruiting volunteers
from her slum. While she was only ten, she went to
Delhi along with Sura Jena and several people of
her slum to attend a CPI rally. She has not yet
contested in BMC election mainly because her
Ward 48 is not reserved for tribals. During general
and BMC elections, different parties and
candidates approach her for support though they
know thatsheis close to CPI.

Nitu Chakhia

Nitu Chakhia is a young Ho woman residing with
her family members in Jali Munda Slum. Nitu was
born in her native village Dabagadia under
Gurudijhatia Gram Panchayat, Cuttack district. Her
parents who were agricultural labourers are still
living there. Nitu, after completing High school at
Government Girl’s High School, Madhapur,
Cuttack, studied +2 arts at R.M.D College of Science
and Education, Patia, Bhubaneswar. She fell in love
with Mukunda Chakhia who is a gardener at
Nandankanan, Botanical Garden, Baranga. They
got married and they are blessed with one son and
one daughter. While the son is a civil engineering
diploma student at Bhubanananda Orissa School
of Engineering, Cuttack, their daughter is a student
atNandankanan Nodal High School, Baranga.

Nitu who has done diploma in journalism in Utkal
University is working as a video journalist. She is
the community correspondent of India Unheard.
She is a freelancer. She is also working for
voluntary organizations like Holy Spirit Health and
Charitable Society. She has the experience of
working in the fields of tribal rights, over land and
forest, community health service and rights of
unorganized workers.

Nitu is the most prominent face of Jali Munda Sahi.
For last several years she has been an important
leader of the Jali Munda Slum Committee. She tries
her best to settle the disputes between slum-
dwellers. She looks after other problems of the
slum like water, electricity and environment.
Under her leadership, the residents of the slum
blocked the Nandankanan road against the alleged
negligence of the Government to help the slum
people who were the victims of Fani.

Nitu is also a political activist. She came to politics
being motivated by Bairagi Jena, a CPI leader of
Patia area. She contested for the post of Corporator
in 2003. She was defeated by a small margin. In
2014, she again contested for the post of
Corporator in Ward-2 as an Independent
candidate. This time also she was defeated;
however, she secured the second highest number
of votes. In 2019 General election, she supported
Janardan Pati of CPI (M). Though she is identified
with left parties, yet she is approached by other
political parties and candidates for support at the
time of election. Because of her involvement in so
many other activities, she is not able to devote
more time to active politics.

In Jali Munda Sahi her importance can be
recognized from the look of her residence. Her
house space is quite large and spacious. Moreover,
her close relations occupy a patch of the slum. She
rides her own scooty and meets with government
officials and political leaders in connection with
the problems of the slum. She regularly attends Ho
functions in Bhubaneswar.

Jayashree Sahu
Bhubaneswar
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in clear handwriting or soft copy before 15" December 2021. - Editor-in-Chief
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