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     HOO-BANA 
Kannada Newsletter 

¸À0¥ÁzÀPÀj0zÀ, 

DwäÃ0iÀÄ PÀ£ÀßqÀ ¨ÁAzsÀªÀgÉ, 
 

²æÃUÀAzsÀzÀ vÀªÀgÀÆgÁzÀ PÀ£ÁðlPÀªÀ£ÀÄß gÁμÀÖçPÀÆlgÀÄ, ZÁ®ÄPÀågÀÄ, ºÉÆAiÀÄì¼ÀgÀÄ D½zÀgÀÄ. «dAiÀÄ£ÀUÀgÀ ¸ÁªÀiÁædåªÀÅ vÀ£Àß 
ªÉÊ¨sÀªÀªÀ£ÀÄß EzÉÃ PÀ£ÁðlPÀzÀ°è ªÉÄgÉ¬ÄvÀÄ. ¥ÀA¥À, gÀ£Àß, ¥ÉÇ£Àß, ºÀjºÀgÀ, gÁWÀªÁAPÀ, PÀÄªÀiÁgÀªÁå¸À, PÀÄªÉA¥ÀÅ, ¨ÉÃAzÉæ 
ªÉÆzÀ¯ÁzÀ PÀ«¥ÀÅAUÀªÀjUÉ; §¸ÀªÀtÚ, CPÀÌ ªÀÄºÁzÉÃ«, ¸ÀªÀðdÕ, ±ÀjÃ¥sÀ¸ÁºÉÃ§, ¥ÀÅgÀAzÀgÀzÁ¸À, PÀ£ÀPÀzÁ¸ÀgÀAxÀ 
zÁ±Àð¤PÀjUÉ; ªÀÄÄzÀÝtÚ, ªÀiÁ¹Û, PÁ£ÁðqÀgÀAxÀ ¸Á»wUÀ½UÉ; qÁ. gÁdPÀÄªÀiÁgÀ, »gÀtÚAiÀÄågÀAxÀ £ÀljUÉ; «±Àé£ÁxÀ, 
ZÀAzÀæ±ÉÃRgÀ, ¥ÀqÀÄPÉÆÃuÉAiÀÄªÀgÀAxÀ QæÃqÁ¥ÀlÄUÀ½UÉ; ©üÃªÀÄ¸ÉÃ£À eÉÆÃ², ªÀÄ£ÀÆìgÀ, UÀAUÀÆ¨Á¬Ä, PÀÄªÀiÁgÀ UÀAzsÀªÀðgÀAxÀ 
UÁAiÀÄPÀjUÉ d£Àä ¤ÃrzÀ ¥ÀÅtå ¨sÀÆ«Ä EzÀÄ.  
  
1947gÀ°è £ÀªÀÄä zÉÃ±ÀPÉÌ ¸ÁévÀAvÀæ÷å zÉÆgÀQzÀgÀÆ, ªÉÄÊ¸ÀÆgÀÄ ¥ÁæAvÀåzÀ°è ¸ÀgÀPÁgÀ gÀZÀ£ÉAiÀiÁzÀgÀÆ, J®ègÀ PÀ®à£ÉAiÀÄ 
«±Á® PÀ£ÁðlPÀzÀ PÀ£À¸ÀÄ ¸ÁPÁgÀUÉÆ¼Àî°®è. ©ænμÀgÀ C¢ü¥ÀvÀåzÀ°èAiÀÄ ¨sÁUÀªÀ£ÀÄß ªÀÄÄA§¬Ä ¥ÁæAvÀåzÀ°è, ¤eÁªÀÄgÀ DqÀ½vÀ
°èAiÀÄ ¨sÁUÀªÀ£ÀÄß ºÉÊzÀgÁ¨ÁzÀ ¥ÁæAvÀåzÀ°è ºÁUÀÆ G½zÀzÀÝ£ÀÄß ªÉÄÊ¸ÀÆgÀÄ ¥ÁæAvÀåzÀ°è PÀ£ÁðlPÀªÀ£ÀÄß ºÀjºÀAZÀ¯ÁVvÀÄÛ. 
1956 £ÀªÉA§gï 1 gÀAzÀÄ ¨sÁμÁªÁgÀÄ ¥ÁæAvÀå «AUÀqÀuÉAiÀÄ ªÀÄÆ®PÀ ªÉÄÊ¸ÀÆgÀÄ gÁdå GzÀ¬Ä¹vÀÄ. PÀ£ÁðlPÀzÀ 
KQÃPÀgÀt ¨sËUÉÆÃ½ÃPÀªÁV D¬ÄvÀÄ. 1973 gÀ°è ªÉÄÊ¸ÀÆgÀÄ gÁdåªÀ£ÀÄß 'PÀ£ÁðlPÀ' JAzÀÄ ¥ÀÅ£À£ÁðªÀÄPÀgÀtªÀ£ÀÄß 
zÉÃªÀgÁd CgÀ¸ÀgÀÄ ªÀÄÄRåªÀÄAwæAiÀiÁVgÀÄªÁUÀ ªÀiÁrzÀgÀÄ. PÀ¼ÉzÀ 50 ªÀμÀðUÀ¼À°è £ÀªÀÄä PÀ£ÁðlPÀ ¸ÀªÁðAVÃt ¥ÀæUÀwAiÀÄ£ÀÄß 
ºÉÆA¢zÉ. PÀ£ÁðlPÀzÀ J®è PÉÆÃuÉUÀ¼À°è G£ÀßvÀ ²PÀêtzÀ ¸Ë®¨sÀå«zÉ. ¨ÉAUÀ¼ÀÆgÀÄ ¨sÁgÀvÀzÀ 'Silicon Valley' J¤¹zÉ. 
'Biotech' PÉëÃvÀæzÀ°èAiÀÄÆ PÀ£ÁðlPÀ G½zÉ®è gÁdåUÀ½VAvÀ ªÀÄÄA¢zÉ. K¼ÀÄ ¸Á»wUÀ¼ÀÄ eÁÕ£À¦ÃoÀ ¥Àæ±À¹Û ¥ÀqÉ¢zÁÝgÉ. F 
¸ÁzsÀ£ÉUÀ¼À£ÀÄß £É£ÉAiÀÄÄvÀÛ PÀ£ÁðlPÀzÀ ¸ÀÄªÀuÉÆðÃvÀìªÀªÀ£ÀÄß DZÀj¸ÀÄvÀÛ £ÁªÉ®è PÀ£ÀßqÀ £ÁqÀÄ-£ÀÄrUÀ¼À£ÀÄß G½¸ÉÆÃt, 
¨É¼É¸ÉÆÃt. 
  
EzÉÃ ¸ÀAzÀ¨sÀðzÀ°è PÀ£ÀßrUÀgÀÄ qÁ. ²ªÀgÀÄzÀæ¥Àà CªÀjUÉ 'gÁμÀÖçPÀ«' ¥ÀzÀ«AiÀÄ£ÀÄß PÉÆnÖzÀÄÝ ¸ÀAvÉÆÃμÀzÀ ¸ÀAUÀw. »A¢£À 
gÁμÀÖçPÀ«UÀ¼ÁzÀ UÉÆÃ«AzÀ ¥ÉÊAiÀÄªÀgÀ 'PÀ£ÀßqÀ ¸Áé©üªÀiÁ£À' ªÀÄvÀÄÛ PÀÄªÉA¥ÀÅgÀªÀgÀ 'PÀ£ÀßqÀ aAvÀ£À'UÀ¼À ¸À«Ää®£ÀªÉÃ ²ªÀgÀÄzÀæ¥Àà 
CªÀgÉAzÀÄ ºÉÃ¼À§ºÀÄzÀÄ. ²ªÀgÀÄzÀæ¥Àà£ÀªÀgÀÄ ±ÉæÃμÀ× PÀ«UÀ¼ÀμÉÖÃ C®è, CªÀgÀÄ UËgÀªÁ¤évÀ «ªÀÄ±ÀðPÀgÀÆ DVzÁÝgÉ. 'JzÉ vÀÄA© 
ºÁrzÉ£ÀÄ CAzÀÄ £Á£ÀÄ' JAzÀ F PÀ« JAzÉA¢UÀÆ ºÁqÀÄwÛgÀ° JAzÀÄ D²¸ÉÆÃt.  
  
RKS£À ªÀÄÄA§gÀÄªÀ ZÀlÄªÀnPÉUÀ½UÁV CzsÀåPÀë ¥ÁªÀ¤AiÀÄªÀgÀ N¯ÉAiÀÄ£ÀÄß N¢j. ¥ÀªÀ£À «±Àé£ÁxÀ gÁªÀiÁAiÀÄtzÀ ¸ÁgÀªÀ£ÀÄß 
¸ÀAQê¥ÀÛªÁV w½¹ PÉ®ªÀÅ ¥Àæ±ÉßUÀ¼À£ÀÄß £ÀªÉÄä®ègÀ ªÀÄÄA¢nÖzÁÝgÉ. GvÀÛgÀ-C©ü¥ÁæAiÀÄUÀ¼ÀÄ §ºÀ¼À ¸ÀASÉåAiÀÄ°è §gÀ° JAzÀÄ 
D²¸ÀÄvÉÛÃªÉ. 
 
£ÀªÀÄ¸ÁÌgÀUÀ¼ÀÄ 
 
DgÀw J¸ï Vj¨sÀlÖ£ÀªÀgÀ  

 

∗ We would love to hear from you. Please email to : hoobanaeditors@yahoogroups.com 
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                      “Blind and Prejudiced”  
 
 
     Most days, life just goes along merrily. We are all caught up in the every day aspects of living and working, taking care of 
our kids, or if we’re kids, going to school and just keeping our heads above water.  We are like everyone else in this country. But 
there are those moments when we are very much aware of how different we are.  We are pointed out by others and made to 
stand out in a crowd. 
 
     “Welcome to the real world of Virginia” are words that will forever stand out in history.  Made famous or infamous by 
George Allen in a speech at a park in far western Virginia,  S. Siddarth, a senior at UVA, was made to feel different even though 
he was born and raised in Fairfax County.   Siddarth was for all purposes an American just like anyone else.  But on that day, he 
was singled out just for being different. 
 
       I am from that area of the country.  I was raised in Southern West Virginia not far from the border, in an area where there 
are few Indians. I know the mountainous terrain and the prejudices it can sometimes breed.  But I have also seen prejudices right 
here in central Virginia.  Prejudice can rear its ugly head in all areas of the Commonwealth and in all areas of the U.S.  It can 
exist in the same neighborhoods where we reside. 
 
      People can be cruel.   I have been called all kinds of names by classmates.  I have  had live matches flung at me by a bully 
while a group of us were walking home from school.  I have been called “little Chink girl” and “ugly Indo freak” by others.  I 
have been made to stand apart in a crowd and appease the gods by doing a rain dance.  Tell me how much can a 9 year old un-
derstand about prejudices? 
 
     This was an all white school in an all white neighborhood.  Ironically when I lived in almost black neighborhood before, I 
had no problems. Some of my best friends came from that neighborhood.  The problems started when I moved into a white 
neighborhood where there weren’t that many minorities around. 
 
     Prejudices come from an ignorance of other cultural groups.  There are some who simply don’t want to be around other eth-
nic groups and who believe in white supremacy. There is an alarming rise in these groups. ABC News recently interviewed 13 
year old twin girls who sang songs about white supremacy and who believed that Adolph Hitler was their hero. The Holocaust 
was justified according to their family.  Is this shocking or what?  How can parents preach this kind of ideology to their kids? I 
believe that their CD is a best seller now. 
 
     Some neighborhoods in Chesterfield County were spray painted with ethnic slurs.  Sikhs were confused with terrorists after 
9/11 and a service station owned by a Sikh was burned to the ground.  There are reports of temples being vandalized in Texas 
and in other states.  Of course the majority of people are very tolerant of other cultures, but it is ignorance that leads a few to 
commit such acts. 
 
     I am glad to see that Indians are getting involved in many aspects of life.  So many are involved in volunteering in our com-
munities and that’s a good thing to do.  We need to be in mainstream American and not just do the “Indian things. (partys, social 
and cultural events.)   We need to be part of the fabric of America and fully participate in everything.  We get to know our com-
munity and vice versa. It’s very important that we do those things because it also teaches our kids to do the right thing. 
 
 
 - Latha Kumar 
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ZÉÊvÀæzÀ aUÀÄgÀÄ : 

     (K)PÁAvÀ 
  
ºÉÃ PÁAvÀ, KQÃ KPÁAvÀ 
£Á£À®èªÉ ¤£Àß UÀÄtªÀAvÀ 
©qÀÄ ¤£Àß F ªÀiË£À ªÀævÀ 
  
ªÀiÁr¸À°®èªÉ §AUÁgÀzÀ ¸ÀgÀ 
¤£ÀUÉ°è ªÀiÁrgÀÄªÉ zÀÄrØUÉ §gÀ 
¸ÀÄªÀÄä¤gÀ®èªÉ ªÀiÁrzÀgÀÄ ¤Ã ºÁºÁPÁgÀ 
UÉÆwÛ®èªÉ £Á£ÁªÀUÀ®Ä ¤£Àß ªÀÄÆUÀÄzÁgÀ 
  
ºÉÆvÀÛ¯É ¤£Àß ªÉÄÊ PÉÊ ¸ÉÆAl 
¸À»¹PÉÆAr®èªÉ ¤ªÀÄäªÀÄä £À PÁl 
PÀAqÀÄ PÁtzÀAw®èªÉ ¤ªÀÄä¥Àà£À G¥Àl¼À D¨sÀðl 
©qÀÄ F ©gÀÄ £ÉÆÃl, ¨Á DqÀÄªÀ ¥ÉæÃªÀÄzÁl 
  
ºÉÆÃzÉ£À®è ¸ÀAvÉUÉ, vÀAzÉ£À®è ªÀÄ°èUÉ 
ªÀÄÄr¸À°®èªÀ ªÉÄ®èUÉ 
¨ÁgÉ £ÀUÉ ªÀÄ°èUÉ, ZÉ®Äè ¤£Àß ªÀÄÄUÀÄ¼ÀÄ £ÀUÉ 
  
©qÀÄ ªÀÄÄAUÉÆÃ¥À D ¤£Àß PÉÆÃ¥À vÁ¥À 
¸ÀÄj ªÀÄ£ÀzÀ ¨Át°UÉUÉ ¦æÃwAiÀÄ vÀÄ¥Àà 
Cj ¹qÀÄQ£À UÁAiÀÄPÉÌ ¹» ªÀÄÄwÛ£À ¸ÉÆ¥Àà 
¤ÃqÀÄ ¨Á ¤£Àß ¦æÃw ¥ÉæÃªÀÄzÀ PÀ¥Àà 
  
ºÉÃ¼É PÁAvÀ, ©qÀÄ F KPÁAvÀ.... 
  
                               - ¸ÀwÃ±À gÀAUÀ¥Àà              

PÀtÂÚÃgÀ zsÁgÉ 
  
F £À£Àß PÀªÀ®ÄzÁjAiÀÄ UÀÄj¬ÄgÀzÀ fÃªÀ£À 
¥À®è«¬ÄgÀzÀ ¸ÉÆÃ°£À ¸ÀÄjªÀiÁ¼ÉUÀ¼À PÀªÀ£À 
¤¸ÁìgÀ «μÁzÀzÀ gÁUÀ-¨sÁªÀ«®èzÀ F ¨Á¼À ºÁqÀÄ 
ºÀ¹jgÀzÀ Mt §AdgÀÄ ¨sÀÆ«ÄAiÀÄ ©ÃqÀÄ... 
  
  
ªÀÄ£ÀzÀ° ¨ÉÃgÀÆjzÉ PÀ» £É£À¥ÀÅ 
ªÀÄgÉAiÀÄ¯ÁUÀzÀÄ F ¸ÀvÀåzÀ M£À¥ÀÅ 
CjvÉ F ªÀiÁ£ÀªÀgÀÄ ¨ÉgÉ¸ÀÄªÀgÀÄ ªÀiÁvÀÄ-ªÀÄ£ÀPÉ ¸ÀÄtÚ §tÚzÀ ¯ÉÃ¥À£À 
¦æÃw ¥ÉæÃªÀÄPÉ ¸ÁéxÀðzÀ ¹AZÀ£À 
aAw¸ÀÄvÁÛ §gÉzÉ PÀgÁ¼À CzsÁåAiÀÄzÀ £ÉÆÃ«£À ºÀAzÀgÀzÀ F 
                               'PÀtÂÚÃgÀzsÁgÉ'AiÀÄ PÀªÀ£À 
  
  
§jzÁzÀ ©gÀÄPÁzÀ F ¨Á¼À° PÁ¢gÀÄªÉ D±ÁªÁ¢AiÀiÁV 
¨Á£À ¨É½îQgÀt ºÉÆ«Ää¸ÀÄ Cj«£À ºÉÆAVgÀt 
ªÉÄÃWÀzÀ ºÀAzÀgÀ ¸ÀÄj¸ÀÄ ¸ÀAvÀ¸À G¯Áè¸ÀzÀ d®zsÁgÉAiÀÄ ºÀÆgÀt 
DUÀ §gÉªÉ gÁUÀ-¨sÁªÀzÀ ¦æÃw-¥ÉæÃªÀÄzÀ £ÀªÀ 
                                         'D£ÀAzÀ ¨sÁμÀà' PÀªÀ£À.. 
  
                
                                             - ¸ÀwÃ±À gÀAUÀ¥Àà   

NzÀÄUÀgÀ C¤¹PÉUÀ¼ÀÄ : 
 
DgÀwAiÀÄªÀgÉ, 
  
ºÀÆ§£À ZÉ£ÁßV ªÀÄÆ¢§A¢zÉ. ZÉÊvÀæzÀ aUÀÄgÀÄ ºÁUÀÄ °°AiÀiÁ£À PÀªÀ£ÀUÀ¼ÀÄ EμÀÖªÁzÀªÀÅ. ®vÁ CªÀgÀ 
C£ÀÄ¨sÀªÀUÀ¼ÀÄ ºÀ¼ÉAiÀÄ £É£À¥ÀÅUÀ¼À£ÀÄß vÀj¹zÀªÀÅ. 
  
qÁ. gÀ« gÀ«ÃAzÀæ 
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¦æÃwPÁ 
  

N £ÀªÀÄä ¦æÃwAiÀÄ §½î ¦æÃwPÀ ! 
C¥Àà£À CgÀVtÂAiÉÄÃ, CªÀÄä£À PÀtätÂAiÉÄÃ 
CPÀÌ£À PÉÊ ¨ÉÆA¨É ¤Ã£ÁzÀ §½PÀ 
¦æÃw ¥ÉæÃªÀÄzÀ §ÄUÉÎ ºÀj¸ÀÄªÁ ¦æÃwPÁ 
  
UÁA©üÃAiÀÄð ªÉÄÊªÉvÀÛ gÀÆ¥ÀzÀ° CªÀÄä 
£À¸ÀÄ£ÀUÉAiÀÄ ºÀj¸ÀÄªÀ ¨sÀÆ¥ÀwAiÀÄÄ C¥Àà 
©APÀzÀ° £ÉqÉAiÀÄÄªÀªÀ¼ÀÄ CPÀÌ ¦æAiÀiÁAPÀ 
EªÀgÀÄUÀ¼ÀÄ ¤£ÀVgÀ®Ä £ÁªÉÃ£ÀÄ ¯ÉPÀÌ? 
  
vÁvÀ£À ¨Á¼ÀgÉÊ®Ä ¨É¼À¢ºÀÄzÀÄ GzÀÝ 
ºÉÆ¸ÀvÉÆAzÀÄ ¨ÉÆÃVUÉ EnÖgÀÄªÀ ¤£Éß¸ÀgÀÄ ªÀÄÄzÀÄÝ 
¸ÁPÁV ¤AvÁUÀ E½zÀÄ ¨ÁgÀªÀÄä vÉÆÃj ªÀÄgÀÄPÀ 
¥ÀÅmÁtÂ PÉÊ¬ÄAzÀ PÉÊ »rzÀÄ £ÉqÉ¸ÀªÀÄä ¦æÃwPÀ 
  
¥ÀÅAqÀ «Ä°AzÀgÀÄ UÀAqÀÄUÀ¼ÀAvÉ, eÉ¹PÁ¼ÀÄ vÀ£ÀÄd¼À eÉÃ£ÀAvÉ 
¢AiÀiÁ C¤vÀ¼À ªÀÄÄvÀÛAvÉ, °°AiÀiÁ£À ²Ã®¼À ºÀÆªÀAvÉ 
¥ÀAZÀ«ÄAiÀÄ ºÉ¸ÀgÉÃ ¸À«AiÀÄAvÉ, ¤vÀå ¸ÀAavÀ¼À ¸ÀvÀåªÀAvÉ 
ªÀÄPÀÌ¼Á gÁtÂ ¤Ã£ÁV §A¢gÀÄªÉ gÀÆ¥À¼À PÀtätÂ ¦æÃwPÀ 
  
PÀÄ®zÉÊªÀ vÁ §AzÀÄ ºÀgÀ¹ ¤A¢gÀ®Ä EAzÀÄ 
PÀÄAzÀÆgÀ ªÀÄ£ÉAiÀÄ°è ºÀgÀÄμÀzÁ §ÄUÉÎ vÀAzÀÄ 
F ¹jAiÀÄ ªÀÄ£ÉAiÀÄ°è ¸ÀPÀ® L±ÀéAiÀÄð ¤Ã£ÁzÉ EAzÀÄ 
ºÀgÀÄμÀzÀ° ºÀgÀ¸ÀÄªÉªÀÅ M½îvÀªÀ £ÁªÀÅUÀ¼ÀÄ §AzÀÄ 
  
N £ÀªÀÄä ¦æÃwAiÀiÁ §½î ¦æÃwPÁ ! 
  
                                            - F © gÁdÄ 
  

ªÀÄÄAzÀPÉ°èUÉ 
 
EAzÀÄ ªÀÄ£ÀÄd d£ÀäzÀ°è 
§AzÀÄ ºÁqÀÄwgÀÄªÉ¤°è 
ªÀÄÄAzÀPÉ°èUÉÃ ?  ªÀÄÄAzÀPÉ°èUÉÃ ? 
  
ªÉÆzÀ®£ÀjAiÀÄzÁ¢¬ÄAzÀ 
D¢ w«ÄgÀzÀÄzÀgÀ¢AzÀ 
ªÀÄÆr§AzÉ£ÉÆÃ  ªÀÄÆr§AzÉ£ÉÆÃ 
  
AiÀiÁgÀ §AiÀÄPÉ JA§ÄzÀjAiÉÄ 
KPÉ J°è JA§ÄzÀjAiÉÄ 
ªÀÄÄAzÉ ºÀjAiÀÄÄªÉ  ªÀÄÄAzÉ ºÀjAiÀÄÄªÉ 
  
ªÀÄ®V PÀ®ÄèªÀÄÄ¼ÀÄîUÀ¼À° 
dqÀgÀÄ ¸ÀÄwÛ J®è §¼À° 
AiÀÄÄUÀUÀ¼ÁzÀªÉÇÃ  AiÀÄÄUÀUÀ¼ÁzÀªÉÇÃ 
  
¸ÀvÀåUÀ¼À° PÀ£À¸À PÀAqÀÄ 
ºÀÄlÄÖ ¨Á¼ÀÄ ¸ÁªÀ£ÀÄAqÀÄ 
PÀ®à ºÉÆÃzÀªÉÇÃ  PÀ®à ºÉÆÃzÀªÉÇÃ 
  
ªÀÄgÀ½ ªÉÄÊAiÀÄ w½zÀÄ wgÀÄV 
«ÄUÀUÀ¼ÀAvÉ ªÀÄÆr ªÀÄgÀÄV 
¨Á¼ÀPÀ¼É¢ºÉ  ¨Á¼ÀPÀ¼É¢ºÉ 
  
                                          - PÀÄªÉA¥ÀÅ 
  

jZÀäAqï PÀ£ÀßrUÀgÀ ©¹-©¹ ¸ÀÄ¢Ý : 
 

"ºÀÆ§£À"zÀ ºÁ¢ðPÀ ±ÀÄ¨sÁ±ÀAiÀÄUÀ¼ÀÄ 
  
1) ¸É¥ÉÖA§gï 24 gÀAzÀÄ d¤¹zÀ "¦æÃwPÁ" ªÀÄvÀÄÛ CªÀ¼À vÀAzÉ-vÁ¬ÄAiÀÄgÁzÀ gÀªÉÄÃ±À ªÀÄvÀÄÛ gÀÆ¥Á PÀÄAzÀÆgï 

 

 CªÀjUÉ 
  
2) CPÉÆÖÃ§gï 4 gÀAzÀÄ ºÀÄnÖzÀ "¹j" ªÀÄvÀÄÛ CªÀ¼À vÀAzÉ-vÁ¬ÄAiÀÄgÁzÀ ¸ÀwÃ±À ªÀÄvÀÄÛ ¥ÀzÁä gÀAUÀ¥Àà CªÀjUÉ 
  
3) CPÉÆÖÃ§gï 18 gÀAzÀÄ d¤¹zÀ "¹zÁÞAvÀ"£À ºÉªÉÄäAiÀÄ vÀAzÉ-vÁ¬ÄAiÀÄgÁzÀ ¥ÀæPÁ±À ªÀÄvÀÄÛ £À«ÄvÁ ¨ÉÃ®ÆgÀ CªÀjUÉ 
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ªÀÄPÀÌ¼À ªÀiÁ¯É :  

                                                               Ramayana 
 
              After six months, no plan has yet been formed. Many vaanaras go everyday up to the king that he had better act soon seeing 
Rama’s patience fading away. After the six months, a plan is formed to send out four groups of vaanaras to four sides of the Earth to 
find Sita. The groups that went north, west, and east all come back with no tracks or information on where Sita was taken by Ravana. 
The group that goes south finds Sampaati who is found to be Jaatayu’s brother and becomes very shocked to hear about his death. He 
then helps the group by saying that Sita is being held at Lanka where the rakshasa kingdom is. The group is stumped on how to get 
there because of the fact that it’s over the ocean. Some think they should build a bridge, but others argue that that would take too 
long.  
 
              Meanwhile, Hanuman recites a prayer and before everyone’s eyes, he suddenly starts to grow very tall. In just seconds, he 
grows to be a giant. He also finds out that he can shrink at anytime. Hanuman, without hesitating, flies across the ocean. As he flies, 
he is faced with many tasks to see if he is worthy. One of them is a giant rakshasa who tries to eat him. He turns almost tiny as an ant 
whenever the rakshasa’s mouth opened to eat him. Once all the tasks are completed, the giant rakshasa comes out again and tells him 
that this was nothing more than a test to see if he is worthy enough to go to Lanka and take on the rakshasas.  
Arriving at Lanka, he turns into a tiny monkey to avoid sight by any of the rakshasas. As he goes through the streets of Lanka, he 
starts to actually admire its beauty and how civilized it is. He then enters the castle where he sees Ravana with one of his wives. He 
makes his way to the garden where he finds Sita. He thinks about the right way to approach her. He decides to approach her by sing-
ing everything that has happened to Rama from his birth to present. Sita is amused from what she hears and wonders where all this is 
coming from. Then, Hanuman comes out to talk to Sita. Sita then starts to doubt that this is a messenger from Rama until Hanuman 
whips out Rama’s ring. She is then certain Hanuman was sent by Rama.  
 
              Hanuman then decides to destroy as much of Lanka as he can so it would be easier for the vaanara army to take over Lanka. 
He grows to be his full height and goes on a complete rampage crushing hundreds of houses and buildings and also parts of the cas-
tle. Indrajit finally stops him by using astras but that only stunned him because of the boons he had received. While he was stunned, 
the rakshasas tied him up. They brought him before Ravana to talk. After the talk, he frees himself and starts to set fire to the whole 
city and leaves. He comes back and tells Rama of everything that happened. He also tells them to prepare for battle.  
 
              Meanwhile back on Lanka, Ravana is advised to give Sita back to Rama or Rama will surely wipe out all the rakshasas in-
cluding him. Ravana blames the entire counsel for being traitors and rejects their advice. On the mainland, the vaanaras are building 
a bridge so the vaanara army could go across the ocean to Lanka. While this is happening, Sita is deceived by Ravana into thinking 
that Rama is dead, but the plan fails when Sita sees the dead body of Rama disappear. As the battle begins, Rama and Lakshmana are 
shot down with poison arrows. The news is spread and the entire vaanara army seems to be hopeless. Later, Garuda comes and re-
vives the two princes. As they start to battle again, they quickly take out a big portion of the rakshasa army as well as the rakshasa 
generals. After Ravana gets word that his army is losing and his nephews had died, he orders that Kumbhakarna be woken up. 
Kumbhakurna was Ravana’s giant brother who slept half the year and this was one of those periods. After waking him up, he is very 
angry and quickly starts to eat everything he can find. He asks the reason why he is woken up and Ravana explains everything. He is 
then ordered to help the rakshasa army. Kumbhakurna gladly accepts this task seeing how Ravana is his brother and will do anything 
for him. The vaanaras start to retreat after seeing Kumbhakurna’s great size, but Rama, just stands there. He uses his best tactics and 
after he cuts up many parts of the body, Kumbhakurna falls and dies. Ravana then turns to Indrajit, his last son alive. Indrajit goes 
out in his chariot killing a huge part of the vaanara army. Lakshmana takes out his astra and shoots it right at Indrajit. Rama and the 
vaanaras shower him with praise because without him, Ravana is now defenseless. Rama then goes inside the castle and with out 
thinking, aims his golden astra presented to him by Agastya, at Ravana and shoots it. It hits Ravana right in the chest, and he dies. As 
the vaanara army cheers, Hanuman brings back Sita to Rama.  
 
              As they arrive back in Kosala, they are greeted by the warmest welcome. As Bharat and Rama meet, they cry with tears of 
happiness and hug. They are kissed and blessed by Kausalya, Sumitra, and Kaikeyi. After this, Bharat insists that Rama takes back 
what is his; the crown, the throne, and the entire kingdom. During the coronation, which is the ceremony where Rama is becoming 
king, many Vedic mantras were recited. Holy water and flower petals were sprinkled. People that watch all this happen cry with tears 
of joy in their eyes along with Rama and the royal family themselves. Rama and Sita were seated on their thrones. Lakshmana was 
standing to the right of Rama. Bharat and Shatrughna were behind Rama holding white umbrellas. Vibheeshana, who was Ravana’s 
brother, and Sugreeva gently waved the fans at them. Hanuman goes down to Rama and Sita and gave his prayers and words of re-
spect.  
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         Ramayana is a story introduced to the world by a sage named Valmiki many centuries ago. Ramayana is a story about keeping 
promises as it is shown throughout the entire story. It is shown when the king keeps his promise to his wife, Kaikeyi, when banishing 
his son, Rama, and making her own son, Bharat, the king. It is shown also when Rama promises Bharat to come back after the four-
teen years of exile are up. Another place it is shown is when Rama promises Sugreeva to help him become king if Sugreeva helps 
him to find Sita. It is shown again when Hanuman promises to give Sita the ring of Rama when he sees her so Sita can know that Ha-
numan is truly a messenger of Rama.  
 
         Those are just to name a few, and as you can tell already, the story is filled with the moral of keeping promises Valmiki tells of 
throughout the story. In my opinion of the story, I really like it because of the fact that it is very adventurous and also thrilling. I also 
enjoyed it because of the fact that it teaches many lessons of life such as keeping promises, having a good nature, and helping others 
in need. 
 
              It is a great story for everyone and I believe everyone should read it. 
 
There are only a few questions I have about this story. 
1. Why do Rama, Lakshmana, and Sita still stay their new home in Panhcavaati after the attack by the rakshasa army? 
2. Why does Ravana want to marry Sita? I understand he wants to kill Rama but why does he need to marry Sita after? 
3. Why does Sugreeva take half a year to help Rama find Sita? 
4. Why can’t Rama marry Soorpanakha just because he has already married? His father had three wives so why not him have multi-
ple wives also? 
                                                                                                                                                                          -- Pavan Vishvanath 
 

A message from RKS President Mr. Pavani Ram 
 
Snehitare: 
 
On behalf the Executive committee, I wish to announce our next Annual 
General Body meeting on  Saturday, December 2, 2006, just before the RKS Deepavali Celebrations on that day at the Hindu Center 
of Virginia. Correct starting time will be announced shortly with the agenda for AGM. 
 
I also wish to make an announcement that our treasurer Mr. Girish Ramamurthy will be moving out of town shortly to pursue other 
challenging opportunities. While we wish him all the best in his future endeavors, we in our Executive Committee and friend’s circle 
will be missing him and his family. He is a person of great enthusiasm and dedication to community activities. His absence will in-
deed be a loss for RKS community and his contributions to the events of RKS during the last two years will be fondly remembered. 
 
It is also the time to think of a NEW President and Executive Committee for Richmond Kannada Sangha for the next term of  TWO 
more years 2007 -2008. I shall leave this job to the election officers. 
 
I have requested three well known members of the group to be the election officers for the year 2006 to conduct the nomination and 
election if required, as suitable for the RKS group. These members who have kindly agreed are: 
 
Mr. Prem Kumar 
Mr. Sathya Prakash 
Mr.   Nanjunda Ram 
 
Necessary procedure as required by RKS, will be followed by these gentlemen, to select the new Executive Committee. 
 
Your whole-hearted support for all our activities during the last two years is much appreciated. We would request you to continue to 
show us the same support for the AGM and formation of new EC. 
 
With Warm Regards 
 
Pavani Kaushik 
President, Richmond Kannada Sangha 


