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Courtesy: Campus sketches by Kaushik basu , a student of Electrical Engineering
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BECAA Website and Soclal Networking

Our Website:
https://www.becaaeastcoast.org/

Our Facebook Page:

https://www.facebook.com/BECAEastCoast/

Twitter handle:
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https://twitter.com/becaaeastcoast

Any questions/suggestions, please reach out to:
Site Admin:
Tanmoy Sanbui
Mail-to: tanmoy_sanbui@yahoo.com
Contact: 203-524-5216



@[@@]@D Em@m@@ﬁi[@@

Colleue

Alumni Association of USA East Coast Chapter
Est. 1971

INDIAN INSTITUTE OF ENGINEERING SCIENCE & TECHNOLOGY

(Formerly B.E. College)

President
Niloy Jana

Vice-President

Sheuli Majumder

General Secretary

Soumyabrata Roy
Treasurer

Joydeep Samanta

Executive Members

Soumalya Chowdhury
Debashis Das
Suman Chandra

Advisory
Committee

Asok Chakrabarti
Tanmoy Sanbui

Saroj Bhol

Bhaskar Dasgupta
Auyon Chowdhury
Debabrata Chaudhuri
Amalendu Mukherjee
Amitabha Chatterjee
Prabir Dhara
Debabrata Sarkar
Moloy Nath

Past 5 Presidents

Debabrata Chaudhuri
Dilip Bhattacharya
Amitabha Chatterjee
Sitansu Sinha

Kumud Roy

Dear Alumni,

We continue to live in great uncertain times with the outbreak of Covid-19 across the globe that started
in December 2019. The sufferings of our friends and families across the globe are very painful to see during
this pandemic. Bengal Engineering College (IIEST, Shibpur) Alumni Association (BECAA) of USA and Canada
stand by and show solidarity sharing the sorrow and pain with the loss of our near and dear ones during this
challenging time.

During these unprecedented circumstances, in order to bring smile to our Alumni families, | am delighted to
inform you about organizing our Golden Jubilee (50th) BECAA Reunion this year in person to be attended by
Alumni family members. This is a tremendous accomplishment by our Alumni Association and exemplifies our
strong dedication to our Alma Mater.

We are proud to note that our younger Alumni members have implemented a diverse program of social,
cultural and recreational activities virtually during the past year. Their efforts and enthusiasm have motivated
the association members to a new level of involvement. We hope to see these efforts continue in the coming
years despite going through a very difficult time.

I would also thank some of our members including our BECAA Core team/working committee help organizing
this event involving all participating members and their families and also put an outstanding effort in preparing
this Magazine for circulation among our members. | would also like to notify all of you about the change in our
executive committee taking place effective our reunion and AGM Day i.e September 11, 2021. Wishing our
upcoming executive team all the best and request you all to extend your support to the new committee.

Like in the past years, we congratulate GAABESU for all their activities at the international level and the
necessary help that is being extended to the concerned alumni across the globe.

Lastly, | would request all of our members to remain both mentally and physically strong during this difficult
time helping our community and our fellow alumni in need across the globe.
Sincerely,

Nelay S

Miloy Jana
President, BECAA
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SAFARI

From Anandini Mukherjee, daughter of

Haimanti Paul, 2006 EE
Amalendu Mukherjee, 2006 MET
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Pandemic Pet

Rehan Chowdhury, sen of Auyon Choudhury 2001 CE

Sometime in the middle of April 2021, T went to 2 friend’s house who had just gotten a
pet dog. However, they were not going to keep him because her mother was afraid of dogs, and
30 they decided on selling him. When the news came to us, we were thrilled - well at least T was.
My father had approved this decision, however, my mother opposed thiz decision becanse she
thinks the dog will cause a giant mess in the house. I replied that it will help me to spend my
time during the pandemic period. On a Friday night, we arrived at my friend’s house to purchase
the dog. He was a small black labrador mix puppy, just & weeks old.

We kept the puppy in our house from Saturday. We would play with him, feed him_ take
him for peepoo walks, and put him gently to sleep in the afternoon. That month I had the state
test for school and my parents would not let him distract me while studying. For this, we would
take him back to my friend’s house at night After the school tests ended, we started to slowly
adapt ourselves to having a pet. We bought him a food and water table, a small dog cage, a
playpen, a few toys, doggie bags and a new harmess and leash. I had slowly gotten used to this
and even gave him a name_ Jeffy. Whenever I had a bad day at schocl, I would always come
back and see him wake up from his nap and jump at me and made me feel satisfied.

Jeffy changed our lives and became an integral part of the family. Due to the pandemic,
my family and me spent most of our time with Jeffy, thiz helped to make a smooth transition for
the newest member of the house.

He was like my brother who would always be with me. After my summer camp thiz year,
Jeffyy was on hiz leash running to me at my summer camp arrival spot which got me excited. I
played with him every day and sometimes took him for morning walks. Jeffy helped me get
through the bad age of the pandemic and other dreadful moments like bad days at school, family
bereavement etc. We got so used to him that we gave him funny and cute nicknames like Holu,
Jeffu, etc.

This helped me learn that a pet iz something that can help me get through dreadful
moments namely COVID. B Ry
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Hope

Soumyanil Jana (Son of Niloy Jana, 1994 CST )

“Mom, look at the newspapers,” | called.

“Yeah, coming. I'll read it,” she called back. You might be wondering, what could possibly be in
the newspapers that would be necessary to call my mom to read it, instead of leaving it for herself? Well,
in my town, there has been this mysterious disease that remains unknown as to how it popped up. So far,
more than a thousand people have been exposed to it, and out of those people, about one-fifth of them
passed away. If | remember correctly, it popped up only 8 week ago. Recently, more info has been shared.
This supposedly mysterious disease has now popped up more in my school.

“That is sad. Now it is spreading in school. Well, be careful, Aaron. You can't get sick like the others. It's
imperative you be clean, such as washing hands. I'm confident you know that. Just be more watchful of
doing so, and I'm sure you'll be fine,” my mom then said.

“Sure, thing,” | lastly replied. | then played video games. Mot really worrying about that thing, | walked up
into my room, turned on my PC, and started playing my favorite video games.

Sometime later, | decided to go for a bike ride.

“seeya, mom!” | told her. Then, with speed, | head off to the neighborhood roads, not worrying about
anything. | relax, as the subtle wind blows on me. After riding my bike, coming back home, thinking that |
was safe and sound, weird things started happening to me the next day.

Why is my head hurting so much? | wondered. | was getting up, or trying to, at least. | just couldn’t
get myself up, because of this pain-in-the-neck headache | had. Suddenly, my headache started aching
more. | started groaning softly, and then as the pain progressed, so did my groan. Eventually, | got to the
point where | was groaning so loud, | made my mom come in to help me.

“What is going on, dear? Are you okay? You are being like a megaphone?” my mom asked, out of
WOrTy.

“Sorry, mom. I'm seeming to have a headache, and it's a very painful one,” | unclearly replied. |
was hurting too much to even talk properly and clearly. My mom then started jumping into conclusions.

“You can't possibly have that disease, could you? Oh no, | need to immediately do something
gbout it. | know | should just calm down and just give you some relaxing treatment, but considering what
environment we are living in right now, | need to make sure you are safe. I'm going to call the doctor, so
stay in bed. | can't have you walking around with your intense pain.” There is no possible way ! couldve-
but before | passed out, cough, cough. Sniffle. Now, as | was saying, there is no passible way ! could’ve got
that mysterious disease. [ was careful. Meanwhile, while | was thinking about the state | was in, mom, in
gnother room, was speaking to the doctor, with the voice of an afraid person.

“Doctor, my son has gotten sick starting today, just now, from what I've seen. 5o far, all I've seen
is sniffling and dry coughing, but I'm really worried if he got thot disease.”



“alright, ma“am, what is your son’s name?”
“His name is Aaron Rose.”
“f-g-r-o-n, right? And then, obviously R-o-s-2.
"es, doctor.”

“Alright, call me later if you notice any other symptoms that aren’t related to the symptoms you
described just now. You just found out your son is sick, which is why | am advising you to watch Aaron
carefully. By you doing this, we can figure out if he really has that strange disease going around this town.”

“"Olkay, | will call you later. Bye, and | hope you stay safe.”
“Alright, hit me up.”

I really need to analyze my son more, with caution, from now en. | can’t have him be in complete
danger. Well, he already kind of is, but still. | really don’t hope he has that strange disease that popped up.
But, if he did, then 'm going to be devastated. Let's hope for the best.

Later on, my mom checked me out a lot. She was like checking on me more lately. Very unusual, |
must say. Was she supposed to check on me more, because the doctors said so? | didn’t guestion, since
something tells me the doctors said so, because of the fact that she doesn’t check on me a lot usually.
But, one thing | have to say, |'ve been getting stranger. For example, | didn"t have any taste from the food
that | eat, which is not the average thing that happens when you get sick. I've been getting tired also. This
really isn't the average sickness at all. Could this really be the mysterious disease that is making me unable
to get the taste of my tasty food, and the thing that causes me to get tired a lot. I've also been having
trouble breathing a bit. Could this be the end of me? After my mom did her job as a security camera for
me, she went to & room, picked up her dark phone, and decided to call a certain someone, which is the
doctor. “Doctor, | really need to tell you something,” mom said, with seriousness.

“Yeah, what is it? By the way, call me Dr. Linda,” the dactor responded.

“My zon also has symptoms such as fatigue, no taste, having trouble breathing, and
nausea? | dan't think this is the typical cold or fever?” The doctor was speechless. She was silent, as if it
was a dark and quiet nighttime, and was too afraid to say what she was going to say. Later, with trembling,
zhe said,

“I'm afraid | need to tell you something very devastating. Your son has that mysterious disease. The
symptoms you told me just now are connected with the symptoms you get from that virus. Other people
who got this disease also had the same symptoms. I'm genuinely sorry to tell you this. | feel extremely
bad for you. All you can do is hope for the best.” The call ended, and my mom was devastated. She was
zilent, taking in the pain she got from the news. 5he then gradually broke down, resulting in a waterfall
that consisted of tears.

Mot too long after, my mother approaches me, with a gloomy expreszsion. With that same expression, she
stuttered, “Hey there, Aaron. | really need to tell you something.” | wasn't ready to hear what she was
going to say, considering her expression is dark as heck. | anyways replied with a. “What is it, mom?®”



“I thought you were just sick and had some cold or something, but.. you have more than just a cold. ¥Y-you
have mare than just a fever as well.”

“Maom, just spit it owt!”

“Honey, be patient! Anyways, you have thot disegse.” When | heard those last two words of the sentence,
| was devastated. | didn't want to die! Is this a curse? Was | supposed to get that thing as a punishment?
What did | do to deserve such a thing! | wasn't crying, like my mother when | heard the news, but | was
definitely devastated and afraid. | genuinely didn’'t want to die.

As each day passed, Il became more afraid. Suddenly, | started to cry, out of fear. | still had the thought
of, NO | DON'T WANT TO DHE! In my head. This mysterious disease doesn’t even have a cure yet, and my
mother is telling me to hope for the best, but | just can't. How can | hope for the best outcome when
literally | have a disease that doesn’t even have a cure yet, and is mysterious? Just how can | possibly hope
forthe “best”? This disease at a fast rate spread throughout the town in the course of over a week, tagging
mare than a thousand people, and one-fitth of those same people died thanks to it. In fact, a lot of people
in this town still get the caze per week. It's unbelievable how such a mysterious disease can infect a lot of
people in such 8 minuscule amount of time, like he's the bacterial version of Reverse Flash. Wait, that was
a corny comparison, but you get what I'm saying. | have heard it so many times to “always have hope”.
Yeah, be optimistic and all, but how for this? It's not going to get better anyway if | keep complaining
about hope. Since then, | started losing my spirit. Usually, | would go outside, and breathe the fresh
outside air, or play video games when | have my free time. | would also be the one person with the most
amount of energy. But that wasn't the case. | didn't go outside, obviously because | can't spread thot
disease to others, but strangely, | wouldn't be plaving video games that much. For me, whenever | get
sick, | try my best to get as much video game time as | can, with of course, resting and other stuff. This
time, | don’t feel like doing that type of stuff. I'm simply not in the mood at all. | lost part of myself, which
was my enthusiasm. | felt like a boring, tired person, with no energy to do the stuff | want to do. | felt like
an old hag who was unable to do the things it could do when it was younger. This was a pain. Even how |
act changed. | went from a person who is patient, and kind of nice, to a person who is always grumpy and
rude. For instance, when my mom asked me to come down for dinner, instead of me saying,

“"Okay mom, I'm coming a bit later. | don’t feel that hungry right now.”, | rudely bursted out, “My, god,
mom, why do you have to be such a nosey person? Worry about yourselfl I'm not hungry now! Don't
disturb me for gjpd sakel” | really shouldn™t have said it like that. | couldn’t control myself to say it calmly.
She didn't do anything to deserve such an attitude. | was too frustrated. Ever since | heard about the news,
| lost hope, | turned very pessimistic, and lost my spirit. | am fearful of death, because this diseaze has
killed a lot of people in this town. | couldn’t keep control of myself. It's like I'm drastically changing. Not
like, but literally.

Cne day, my mom called me.



“Hey, Aaron, we need to have a talk,” she said, with a serious voice. Whenever my mom says those words
like that, instead of it being something excited, it is something serious. | get a bit spooked whenever | hear
those words with that voice.

“Kay morm, I'm coming,” | replied. Iz my mom going to scold me because of my changed self, with my
rude attitude? Is she going to take away my video games? What could she possibly say? Could she give
me a lecture about how my sickness is not an excuse for this? What could it be? | anyways come to where
my mom is. inhale, exhale, my mom breathed.

“Son, | know it has been a really hard time for you, ever since you became sick. But, when | told you the
news about the fact that you got that mysterious disease, you changed ever since, from what | can see.
Where is my usual you? | want you to be honest, and talk to me. I'm not mad by any means.” Alright, she
won't be mad, but she will definitely make me feel ashamed of myself. Something tells me that her plan
iz to give me a long lecture that is so strong, it can make me feel disappointed at myself. This is why it took
a8 while for me to clearly speak out my truthful thoughts.

“How does it feel to know that you have a chance of dying? Seriously, look at the news and statistics of
this awful thing! When we first heard about it, thousands got this case, and one-fitth of those people
passed away! What's even worse is that it doesn’t have a cure yet. How am | supposed to be confident
that | will survive if there isn't any such thing as a cure?”

“You know that diseazes with no vaccines to counter them can somehow be properly countered without
them? It could happen to you, just by you extremely taking care of yourself, properly. Just hope for that.
Besides, have hope that the vaccine for this diseasze will come as soon as possible. Hope for the best.”

“Mom, this leads me to the remaining guestion, which is how can | hope for the best? How can | possibly
hope far the best!? How do | ‘extremely and properly” take care of myself and make the vaccine go away!?
Are you living in & fantasy or something? Plus, vaccines take a lot of time to make!”

“Well, hope that the perfect vaccine will be made by the best doctors in a short amount of time. Plus, do
the usual ways of taking care of yourself, such as taking a shower, washing hands, being clean overall, take
the right foods, and more!”

“What if it doesn’t work!?”

“Well, you should hope that it works to begin with. It's not going to help you if you don’t have hope,
Aaron.”

“I'm tired of this whole “hepe’ thing. So annoying, Jesus Christ!”

“l understand that you are afraid to die. Most of us are afraid to die. | am even afraid to die. Speaking of
which, | am afraid that vou could die. But I'm right now hoping for the best. I'm hoping that you still stay
glive, even though you have that mysterious disegse. | understand why you act like this. If | were in your
shoes, without a doubt | would act the same way. But you shouldn’t worry about vou only dying, because
other people are having the same situation that you have. You're not the only one suffering from the fear
of dying, for instance. But some of those people, at the same time, have the hope to hope that they stay
glive. You are Aaron, a person who is always energetic, and optimistic. Please stop fading away from who
you are.” My mom started shedding some tears. After | saw those tears, | genuinely felt different. Could
this hope really help me? | thought. | felt so bad that my mom had to suffer from the fact that | have a



fearful thing inside me, messing with me, trying to make me eventually die. | walked away, and that was
that

Over the course of the next few days, and weeks, | changed myself. | decided to hope. Suddenly, we got
mail. It was news. | saw the first page of the white, colorful paper, and here is what | found: “A Perfect
Waccine has been finally invented! Recently, a new vaccine has been tested out on some people with the
mysterious disease, and the tests were successful. The people who got tested successfully had been cured
from that disease, according to the doctors. Don't worry folks. Your suffering and fear is over!” | was
screaming with joy, and crying at the same time, and my mother was tearing with joy as well. Looks like it
worked. Hope really does work! | thought. “Seel? What did | tell you? Have hope!”

“You don’t have to tell me mom!” | laughed.

“Well, let's go get the vaccine! I'm going to make an appointment for today! Get ready!”

|~

“alright, mom!” | replied, with happiness. We went outside half am hour later, to start the car, and get the
vaccine. After that, | started feeling better the week after that day. “Well, we're back at it again!” | said,
“0ld me is back!”



From Santanu Chakrabarty 1994 EE

One great life, Dipak Ghosh (BE College batch 1993, CE)

Many people know about the orphanage of Rahara Ramakrishna Mission. Dipak Ghosh, a student of that ashram, is a
moderate and smiling boy from an early age. While other friends were busy with childish fascination, Dipak was cbsessed
with an indomitable desire to get out of his adversity.

The school boundaries are crossed with good enough results. He then went to Shibpur to do BE and then Masters in Kanpur
IIT. After that, he joined PWD of West Bengal and gradually secured the post of Superintendent Engineer. And unlike other
boys, Dipak, who excelled in his studies, dreamed of joining the Ramakrishna Mission as a monk. Just as he grew up under
the umbrella of Ramakrishna Mission, so he wanted to be the support of many others.

With that dream in mind, he established "Beldiha Sri Ramakrishna Ashram® (https://www beldihasra.org/) at Go-Ghat, Block 2,
Fului Shyambazar, in the outskirts of Hooghly, West Midnapore and Bankura District, to look after several orphan boys. He
dedicated his entire life, to the welfare of underprivileged saciety, after fulfilling the duty of his professional service as an
efficient Civil Engineer. When asked about his activities, he used to talk about the '‘Beldiha Ashram' in a very simple way, with
an immortal smile like a child. There was no pride to say this or any pressure to ask for a donation.

We, his childhood classmates, who are wandering around in the whirlpool of daily worldly desires, are thrilled to know that
one of us can rise above everything and think like this for society. That's when we decided to visit his ashram one day and
witness everything.

Finally, we, some of his old classmates came to Beldiha Sri Ramakrishna Ashram. This place is near Kamarpukur. The mind
was fulfilled, to see the clean ashram decorated with beautiful trees. Dipak was very happy to have us! We saw the temple,
hostel, monk's quarter, guest house, cowsheds, fields, playground, pond, computer training centre, charitable clinic. It's
amazing to have such a wide range of activities within such a limited area.

The head bows down automatically. We could realize, how a person like Dipak becomes extraordinary from ordinary us. His
classmates easily could bend down to touch his feet with great reverence.

What kind of power does Covid have to fade the brightness of such a "Dipak” (which means lamp in Bengali)? Even though
his mortal body was destroyed, Dipak became a real lamp with his great life. Now our responsibility is to keep that lamp

gleaming. Only then we can show true respect and love to him.

This link contains some of his activities on beldihasra.org



A humble request

The Beldiha Orphanage (https://www.beldihasra.org), run by 'Mahajiban Dipak
Ghosh), is in crisis due to his sudden demise. At this moment, the future of 16
orphan students, charitable clinics and other public welfare initiatives of the
ashram are in complete darkness. Many kind people, after receiving this news,
have expressed interest in keeping this good work alive.

Securing regular funding for the management of the ashram is now the biggest
challenge. So a humble request to everyone, you can send help to the following
account as much as possible. Each donation is invaluable and includes an income
tax deduction under 80G.

Name: Beldiha Sri Ramakrishna Ashram
Al/c: 11837225274

IFSC: SBIN0009897

Bank: State Bank of India

Branch: Pandugram, Hoogly

Foreign nationals or non-resident Indians will use the following account, if they
want to send foreign currency from a foreign bank.

Name: Beldiha Sri Ramakrishna Ashram
A/c: 11837225310

IFSC: SBIN0009897

Bank: State Bank of India

Branch: Pandugram, Hoogly

When sending money, please make sure to email UTR, your address and phone
number to rkabeldiha@gmail.com. If the receipt is not prepared accordingly, the
grant cannot be used for the work of the ashram.

Finally, you are cordially invited to come to Beldiha Ashram to experience this
huge work, once pandemic restrictions are over.
+H++++




From, Anoushka Chowdhury
daughter of Soumalya Chowdhury, 1998 CST




Cognizance .
By A d%ﬂ Adhikary (Grade 6) daughter of Sudip Adhikary, 2003 CST

Once there was a little girl, sitting on the ground,

watching the silent grave, proving sibling love.

The stones declared him dead, but she couldn’t understand why,
until he came around and rose like a morning dove.

“T died in my own way,” her brother said,

“I made bad choices.”

“When I started, I could not stop,

even if I knew no good would come.”

“Life is not for granted, it is like a rocky path,

make your decisions wisely, there will be no turn-backs”

Thus the spirit disappeared, leaving the girl alone,

left to ponder his words.

“Is it true?” she asked,

But she knew that it was true, there all along, hidden beneath a shady mask.



Pamyrica
Ritika De (daughter of Sheuli De, 1997 MET)

*Disclaimer: Fey is another word for “they” in this story. As well as feir or “their”.*

Back in the day when the stars sang and the mountains still touched the sky, an illness
swept over the lands, taking humankind by force. This illness was like no other for it was
not a regular illness, but an illness of the mind. Anger was raging right and left, absorbing
mankind in a treacherous manner. Man reigned against man, and any previous orderly
things threatened to diminish forever. This was all caused by the unbalanced system of the
Creative Twins, which created elements that were unequal. Those working laboriously
hard in order to maintain crops and survive gained almost none of the food, however,
those who were lazy and sat back gained as much food as desired. The food rations were
distributed unfairly to the people. They thus participated in vicious, animal-like battles to
obtain food, property, and shelter, with survival on the line. While these traumatic events
unrolled on Earth, there were some witnesses.

From above.

In the Sky world, people turned a blind eye to the catastrophe occurring below. However,
three curious teens wanted to help the poor tiny humans on the Earth. Although the others
had no sympathy towards the ant-like beings, the three wanted to fix the mistakes of the
Creative Twins since they were their kind. Fey wanted to introduce peace and unity to the
Earth below. Pax especially didn’t like labels so Fe convinced fe’s friends that they all
should be non-binary. Ary and Amica agreed since they also didn’t like to be labeled. They
wanted to have their own opinions on themselves and wanted to bring that positivity to
Earth.

Some described it as bright as the sun coming down to visit the Earth. Others recall it as
one of Saturn’s rings falling down to Earth. But either way, the legend means the same,
Amica, Pax, and Ary said their farewells to the Sky World and came down to Earth, having
to shrink down to a smaller size, though compared to humans (a mere ant’s size compared
to Sky World beings), they were as large as their houses! Their introductory remarks,
however, were met with snickers and laughs. Even though the Sky Beings said they wanted
to offer them a better life, the humans were stubborn and doubted the Sky Beings words.
They seemed like aliens from a 4-dimension, so how were they to trust what they saw
before their eyes? Even after Amica’s, Pax’s, and Ary’s countless

explanations, they still did not believe their eyes and stated they would like to see proof
that they weren’t a lie. It was a completely new topic for someone to try and help when all
they’ve known for their whole lives is war. They were not sure how to explain something
they’ve been doing their whole life without noticing. The Sky World beings discussed with
After deep thought, Ary knew that they were each passionate about peace, friendship, and
unity so this would be perfect for them to release the thoughts since no one would listen in
the Sky World.



Amica and Pax were excited to finally speak out, which was relieving for them as well as a
solution for the people. The people were still not sure about the view in front of them, but
because of the warmth the so-called skyworld people had given them, they decided to
listen. Amica, who always wanted to make new relationships with others, explained that
friendship is more imperative and valuable than foes and enemies. Friendship and healthy
relationships make you laugh, have fun, and relieve stress. It’s a privilege to have people
care and worry about you without having to ask them. Although they weren’t introduced
to friendship the citizens already had a strong bond with each other and had never given a
second thought to the kindness they gifted each other. Smiling, the people accepted Amica
because of feirs judgment. Surprised by the positive outbreak, Pax smiled brightly at Ary
trying to show feirs excitement. Ary smiled knowing that Pax was usually never as eager as
she was now. Pax took the sign as a yes, immediately started talking about her passion,
peace. Pax shed fey peacefulness everywhere. The people were surprised by the wave of
relief they had felt as Pax went around voicing her passion. Peace was something Pax
believed in strongly! The people were taken aback and immediately accepted the pure Pax.
Although Ary wasn’t as pure as feir’s friends fe also had an important message. Ary never
got to speak fey mind because fe was considered too young to speak her mind. Because of
her not being able to speak how fe feels, fe decided to teach others about the importance of
speaking your thoughts and addressing your opinions positively without violence. Finally,
the humans had agreed to them and very strongly believed that they could help them
change their world.

Though they experienced a few bumps along the road, trust between the two was slowly
forming. Once the people had accepted Pax, Ary, and Amica the three decided to stay
since they grew fond of Earth and the people. Because of their height, they wouldn’t be
able to stay in the people’s homes, but for days the citizens on the island worked together
to create a large building called “The Gathering Hall”. The three superiors, as the citizens
of the islands called them, rested in the Gather Hall and would listen to each rant or wish
each person told them. The three knew how twisted their world was before, so in order to
try and make it more comfortable, they brought a wish to each of them every 6 months.
Most of the wishes were about the stress of trying to work while cooking and handling all
their troubles while trying to make time for their family. They had given them three nice
holidays. First, they had given them Break Day, which is a time where they can spend time
with their family, de-stress, and relax. This would happen at the middle of every month.
Next, they gave them Speak Out Day. People would speak out about their struggles,
problems, and worries so they can release all their stress out. After this, they would have
many people to talk to about it that would understand, helping them overall improve their
life. And finally, in order to celebrate the great actions of the mighty Superiors, Paxing Day
was revealed, a day where all of the islands are united in a huge parade, sharing the joy of
the peace brought to Earth by the brave souls’ Pax, Ary, and Amica.



Like any other being, no matter what the size, Pax, Ary, and Amica eventually passed
away. However, as a result of their brave actions and blessing to the land of Earth, they
are greatly honored and will continue to belong in the future. Ary, known for fey health
lessons, Amica, known for fey strong bonds, and finally Pax, known for fey peace, will
forever be part of the Pamyrica culture.



A Broken wrist can’t stop the summer fun!
By Somdeep Nath, 6t Grade
son of Molov Nath, 2002 ETC

Some time ago, me, my parents, my friend Aarush, and his parents decided to go to Rhode
Island and stay in an Airbnb for 3 days. Also, | went on this trip with a cast on my right hand.
Sadly, Percy, my dog, could not go to Rhode Island and we had to leave him in daycare.

After eating breakfast one day, me and my parents took Percy and dropped him off at daycare.
Right after that, we began the 3 hours and 21-minute journey to Rhode Island. It would have
been that time without traffic, but SOMEBODY just had to crash their car so it would take us
longer. We stopped at a rest area and | ate donuts, then we were driving through the traffic until
we finally arnved at our destination, our rented Airbnb.

A few minutes later, Aarush and his parents came. We got into the house and checked it out! It
had more than enough beds for us to sleep in, and it had lots of spacel After that, me and my
parents walked to a Mexican restaurant to eat lunch, but Aarush and his parents already ate
lunch, so they didn’'t come with us. After lunch, all of us drove straight to a place called
Narragansett Beach. It took about 45 minutes to get there. When we finally got to the beach, me
and Aarush first went in the waves and the parents chilled on the sand. The waves were
surprisingly calm. After a few hours, we had to go because the beach was closing, so we ate
dinner at an Italian restaurant and drove to the Airbnb, played a little Monopoly, and went to
bed.

The next day, we woke up and me and Aarush asked our parents if we could go to the beach
again, but the parents said that today we would do almost EVERYTHING but going to the
beach. Luckily, they said we could go tomorrow, so that was good. It was raining in the moming,
so we stayed in and played Monopoly. In the afternoon, it stopped raining, so we went to a cliff
walk. When we got there, we started walking on a lot of rocks, and in the middle of the rock
path, there was a large pipe with a bad smell, so we held our breath. After that, we saw a
university and | tried to climb a tree with my cast. Later, we went to a sightseeing place called
40 Steps. That was stairs with 40 steps, leading to a great place to take pictures. After that, we
all drove to a sightseeing place called Brenton Point. There were lots of slippery rocks, and all of
us except Aarush’s mom went on the rocks. After going on the slippery rocks, we drove home,
ate dinner, and went to sleep.
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On the next day, we woke up and we received great news: We were going to the beach in the
evening! After eating a quick breakfast, we got on a ferry to a place called Block Island. Once
we were there, it was so hot that it felt like | would fall over at any point, so we could not walk
much, therefore we took a cab to a place with lots of stairs, and at the bottom, there was a
beach with lots of rocks. That beach wasn't kid-friendly, so we stayed for a little bit. Then we
took a taxi back to the dock, where we came from the ferry, and ate lunch. After that, we took
the ferry back and headed to Narraganset Beach. We got in the water and stayed there until we
had to dry off and order sushi. After ordering, we went to see the sunset at a place called
Beavertail Point. We saw the sun go down, and then we went home, and | ate dinner and finally
beat Aarush in our 3-day game of Monopoly, then we slept.

On the final day, the day we would leave, we woke up, ate breakfast, and drove downtown, and
got a snack. After that, we were heading on our way to New Jersey. When we were going
home, there was LOTS of traffic, so it took about 4 and a half hours to go home, but first, we
went to the daycare that we left Percy at, then we went home.



Rubbles at the Bubbles
By Aarush Samanta (5*" Grade, son of Joydeep Samanta 2002 ETC)

It was almost the end of our Summer Vacation; 50 we decided to go to Maine to experience the beauty
of Acadia Mational Park, the “Crown Jewel of Morth Atlantic Coast”. The national park is in the eastern
part of Maine. During our visit in Acadia we had done several hiking and out of that my favorite one was
“The Bubbles”. The Bubbles are 2 mountains which are located at the northern end of lordon Pond, the
Clearest pond in Acadia. The Bubbles are best viewed from the southern end of Jordon Pond where the
reflection of the 2 peaks in clear water of Jordon Pond makes an incredible view.

We started our hiking from the parking lot of the Bubbles 1o see the famous Bubble Rock. The Bubble
Rock was named because of how the gigantic rock was balanced on the edge of a cliff. The Bubble Rock
i @ huge boulder carried by the glacier over tens of thousands of years ago.

In our hiking trail, we saw a divider leading
to the Morth Bubble trail or the South
Bubble trail. The South Bubble trail had the
Bubkble Rock while the North Bubble trail
had the better view of Jordon Pond. S0 we
decided to go to the South Bubble trail
instead of the Morth one. The South Bubble
trail is 0.5 miles long. Its elevation is 766 fi.
We hiked the whole 0.5 miles and saw the
Atlantic Dcean. On the other side we saw
Jordan Pond but a few trees were blocking
it 5o we couldn’t get the complete view.
We also saw the Bubble Rock and
everybody was giving a pose of pushing the

rock. Bubble Rock is for sure a giant rock.

While coming down from the summit of South Bubble mountain, we decided to hike to North Bubble
summit too. The North Bubble Trail was
shorter but steeper and difficult. The Morth
Bubble trail is 0.3 miles long and the trail's
elevation is B72 ft., even higher than the
South Bubble trail. We had a great view of
Jordan Pond and we saw the South Bubbles
trail too. Going down wWas even more intense
and tough but it was great fun scrambling
through many rocks. | almost fell two times
but saved myself with chills going through my
heart.

Oh Boy! | was so happy when we finished
that arduous, complicated, scary, and
exhausting trail.
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The Password

By Soumalya Chowdhury, BEC-CST-1998

Steve woke up in the dark room. He wondered how long he was sleeping. The head is still
heavy. It must have been some hangover from last night’s party in the bar near his office. Tom called a
cab and pushed him to the back seat. He does not remember anything after that. He cursed himself for
not controlling himself enough. He has dreams for himself and the world. He had enough of living
wild since graduating from college and starting in the engineering department of one of the most
reputed firms in Wall street. In the firm, everybody is talking about building a giant datastore to house
all sorts of data generated second by second; minute by minute from every corner of the bank’s
operation. They say that the firm has a large potential to monetize all the data it creates. It will
transform the bank into a severely competitive technology firm in line with unicorns of the west coast.
No longer will a bunch of “suits and tie-s” run the bank’s business. The bank will upgrade to more
modern infrastructure, competing for client’s business in more modern channels where the current
x-gens hang out. But the team is so large and so dispersed, he does not get a good sense of how he is
contributing to that larger vision of his firm. Everybody he asks around has little idea of what exactly is
going to be made in the end. It is very hard to connect between what he heard from his CEO during
town hall vs what he is doing on a day-to-day basis. There are so many different pieces to the initiative,

he lost all hope of making sense of it.

Since he heard about Satashi Nakamoto and his initiative, he is getting curious about how the
new invention is going to change the world for the better. He thinks banks are run by cronies and the
government works hands in arms. Together, they make sure the rich get richer and the poor become
poorer. Disparity of wealth has been unprecedented lately while the banks are responsible to push the
nation to the brink of failure. So many people lost their life’s savings and so many more lost either their
house or job or both during the last 2 years of the financial market meltdown. The people who are
responsible for causing such distress are being rewarded as the government is pouring trillions of
dollars into their coffers. This is not a free market in his opinion. In the free market, grown-ups
compete fairly in level playing fields. But it seems big boys play mascho only when they are winning.
They soon need the papa govt to babysit them as soon as they are in trouble. The free market fails by

the intervention of the government.

Satashi Nakamato’s whitepaper has such a great proposition which can alter the course of the
free market forever. No longer will governments control the currencies or free enterprises. Bitcoin will

bring out the price of the same goods and services to the same level in every corner of the world. World



trade will be without borders or tariffs for the first time in history. The governments do not control the

value of currency any more. It's like John Lennon’s song “Imagine” slowly turning into reality.

Steve turned the light on. This is his parent’s house. He wondered how he ended up in his
parent’s house in Newton, NJ. His mother is standing on the door. “How are you feeling Steve? I will

soon set up the dinner, Your dad has gone out to get the prescription ”.

Steve wondered for a moment. The cab brought him to Newton instead of taking him to his
loft in Hobboken. What would his parents think of him for being so wild after work and why would
Tom send him off to his parents” house instead of his own apartment? It is not such a great deal to live

through a hangover in his loft all alone. He started feeling embarrassed about the situation.

His mom said again “Your personal stuft is in the bag by the bed, join us at the dining table
once you are ready”. Steve looked at the bag and could not remember any reason why he would carry
the bag to work or to the bar. It was not one of the Fridays when he would pack his bags to goto airport

to fly off on a beautiful vacation.

His college computer is lying on the corner desk. He turned it on. The desktop is littered with
files and programs. He thought to himself, after 3-4 years of work he is at least better off in organizing
stuft in his computer. Besides, he now has a bunch of Xeon servers on his rig which he runs for 24
hours everyday in his loft. Ever since, he got hooked up to the world of block chain, he is mining
bitcoins. At this time he is the proud owner of at least 50 bitcoins. This is the future currency of the
world. Now these may be valued less than a couple of dollars each. But soon, the world will discover
the worth of such treasures. He will be proud of being one of the early adopters of these little digital

pieces.

Checking how many bitcoins have been mined since he left for office yesterday is really tricky.
It requires accessing a digital wallet which opens only with a cumbersome private key. He stored that in

his loft computer and also a backup in a hard drive which is password protected.

He left his chair to fumble in the bag which apparently came with him to his parent’s house.
Some change of clothes, some brochures of a consultant who practices hypnosis as therapy and also his
hard drive which is packed in an airtight bag. He wondered about the consultant. Did anybody hand
over the brochures on the street on the way back from the office? So many people distribute flyers
about so many exotic services. Is it one of them? Why is he carrying the hard drive also? Is it not a rule

not to carry any personal computer device to work?



However, he had to check his bitcoin balance. He is a proud miner. The technology seems to
be producing some instant rewards, however small it might be. It’s a matter of gratification after

soulless work in the project. He opened the packet and plugged in the hard drive.

The screen asked for a password. He remembered it vividly. He made up the password by using
the name of his sweet heart Tina. He typed “ILoveYouTina” on the screen. The hard drive opened. He
connected his digital wallet by typing a few commands on his keyboard by using the digital wallet
backup image stored in the hard drive. The balance got printed on his terminal. He has a balance of
257 bitcoins in his account. It is way more than what he thought had mined so far. He remembers
clearly that had a total of 35 bitcoins when he left for office in the morning. So many more are mined
in a day? He never averaged more than 2 bitcoins in a day. It's not just matching the SHA-key. It is
about matching it before everybody else. Most of the time luck does not favor. This seems to be

rainfall. He is now eager to see his log in his Xeon rigs.

He suddenly remembered he had to take Tina on a date to Mets. Tina is a girl of very good
taste. Both of them like talking about arts & culture and going to concerts. She is definitely a gitl to
settle with for the rest of life. He planned to introduce Tina to parents and invite Tina the very next
day when he is also in his parents’ house. Tina might be pacified after the broken promise. This might
also redeem some of his self-esteem in the eyes of his parents, or they might be thinking that he has

gone too wild.

But he has to first call Tina to apologize.He rang 3 times. The phone is not answered. The
voice mail is also not set up. He started worrying about Tina. He thought he should call Tom to ask for
an explanation.He is his school buddy and then went to college together. He took a job in another
firm. But he was living with his parents in Bayonne for a while to take care of his ailing mother. He
cannot recollect his blackberry number he got from the office. He remembers his home number like
the back of his palm.They spent so many hours planning out mischief as high school kids. He dialed
the number. An old man answered "Hi I am Brandon Stremensky”. Steve said “Mr Stremensky, may I
speak with Tom, I am his friend Steve”. Brandon paused for a while and then said “Tom has not come
to see me this weekend. I know both you guys fell apart sometime back.I am now in the middle of my
dinner. If he is not picking his phone, I will pass the message that you called. Good night!” This really
caught Steve by surprise. Tom and he were hanging out until yesterday. Did he fight with him in the
bar? He switched on the TV. They are announcing “President Biden is planning a 1 trillion dollar
budget tomorrow”. Is that a joke? They are calling Biden president instead of vice president on

national TV. He switched channels. Another anchor reads “Bitcoin surged to 47,000 USD per coin;



Experts are claiming it might go up to 1 million USD each in a decade”. His head started reeling. He
had an account on facebook. He never got time to check there. He pulled it up on his screen in a few
keystrokes. He saw his profile picture with a middle-aged lady faintly similar to Tina with a small child
by their side. His status is married. Today’s date is August 14, 2021. He clearly remembers signing his
timesheet for September 10, 2011 in the office.

Why is nothing matching up? Is he in some kind of dream? He pinched himself. Still very
much awake. He cannot change his current state. He jumped out of the room. The mom’s living room
seems to have a new set of furniture. The dining table is much smaller than what he saw last time.
When did they change all these?

His mom found him panting for air in the dining room. “Son, you have to adjust to this new
reality. Doctor said you lost 10 year’s memory. They will try all avenues to bring your memory back”.
The world all of a sudden came crashing down to him. He is not able to recollect how he ended up in
the living room. He now cannot remember what happened even before he started his tv. But he

remembers everything that happened in the office and the bar until he passed out.

One month before

Steve was wandering in his backyard. He has high hopes for this so-called doctor who will be
performing hypnosis on him. He desperately needs to remember one thing. His password for the hard
drive. He already tried 8 times and everytime he failed. That has left him with only 2 last tries. If he

fails in those last two tries, his hard drive will be encrypted forever, never to be recovered by any means.

In his hard drive he has the bitcoin digital wallet image which will give him access to his 257
bitcoins. In today’s market, its value is more than 11.5 million USD. Once he encash-es that he will not
have to work for the rest of his life. Even he can secure the life of his son. He can send him to an Ivy
league to become a doctor. Engineers are living a very uncertain career. Those who had some successtul
start-ups in the west coast are the poster boys. The rest are under grind. The respect of the past is gone.
As the labour force is opened out to the world, engineers can be hired dozens a dime with no guarantee
of job security. He is working extra hours with no hope of any respite soon. His job with a consulting
firm takes him to new places every week. His time is spent mostly flying to client’s offices in any part of

the world. New York and New Jersey real estate has become too expensive. He constantly fears about



not being able to pay the monthly mortgage of his house in the suburb. He has lost touch with his son

which brought him the most joy in recent times since he had met with Tina.

Tina also has distanced herself little by little. When Steve finally lost control and fell in great
despair, Tina had left with their child. Tina found him to be too unstable to raise a small child. He
would be drunk while at home and cursing everybody. The prospect of losing his only fortune of
bitcoin made him mad. In spite of advice from everybody including his parents and best buddy
Tommy to make peace with losing the bitcoins, Steve will not budge. His desperation will get the
better of him. He had already been cited for DUI and spent the night in hospital ICU after opioid

overdose.

This hypnosis consultant is his last hope. He doesn't know what he would do if he still cannot
remember the password to the harddrive. He already had two sessions with him in Los Angeles. He
flew there for a couple of half hour sessions. He just felt relaxed but nothing seems to have come back
in his memory. In his final session, the hypnotist asked him to carry his hard drive. He is already late to
start from home. He was too doused in the basement. He thought calling an uber is not going to help
him catch the flight. After all, these drivers are too slow. They don't know how to cut the traffic on the
way to JFK. The beltway is always jammed. But he lost his license to DUIL. However, would he really
care? He is already living a miserable life. How much more miserable the cops are going to make his

life from here? He picked up his car key and vroom-ed right to the street.

The roads are traffic logged as usual. He just came to a signal which turned red a few milliseconds ago.
Why not just pass away before traffic from other sides starts? Then while he was in the middle of the
crossing, a truck came from the side and rammed into his vehicle. Airbag opened from the front but

the hit came from the side. Steve lost his sense.

Steve is in the hospital. He recovered from the pain. But the trauma has scarred his brain.
Doctor released him after a month to go to live with his parents. He has lost 10 years of memory.
Medical science has not progressed enough when it comes to treating memory loss. Steve quietly led

himself to his destiny.
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With Best Compliments from our sponsors:

New York Life Insurance Company
379 Thornall Street, 8th Floor, Edison, NJ 08837

* Life Insurance

* Fixed Immediate and Deferred Annuities*

* Mortgage Protection through Life Insurance
* Business Planning

* Health Insurance **

* Disability Income Insurance **

* College Funding

* Retirement Funding

* Spouse/Children/Grand Children’s Insurance
* Charitable Giving

* Long Term Care Insurance

* Service on existing insurance

SAMRAGNEE

MAJUMDAR

Agent, CA Lic. # 4029791

Mobile: 732.692.4818
smajumdar@ft.newyorklife.com

* Issued by New York Life Insurance and Annuity Corporation (A
Delaware Corporation) ** Products available through one or
more carriers not affiliated with New York Life, dependent on

carrier authorization and Erodu:l availabi Fitg in your statei"cit:

Remember to visit our website:
https://becaaeastcoast.org/
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