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Editorial

NOTICE
Dear Readers,
The New Year begins early for the Community
as Cyrus Mistry takes over from Ratan Tata!
I have been told that 2013 holds a lot of good
things for me yet my resolution is never to forget
that it takes my hard work and commitment if
I want to claim any of these ‘good things’ for
myself! If you have a resolution, scribble it onto
the tear away P.T. 2013 Calendar on Pg. 4 and
stick the calendar to your fridge or desk to be a
constant reminder to you to pull up your socks. Psst… Mailing in
your resolution to P.T. could even win you a prize, always a great
way to start a New Year!
For days we have witnessed the country wake up to the horrors
of rape with the New Delhi incident. As we continue to pray for the
girl and the humiliated nation, we should vow that while we rightly
focus so much time and energy on educating the girl child we need
to educate men on how to behave as well!
Happy and Safe New Year’s Eve! See you on the other side!

Happy Birthday

Freyan
freyan@parsi-times.com

%HZDUHRI&KHDS,PLWDWLRQ
Dear Patrons,
I have found to my dismay
that some of my CDs of Parsi
Music and prayers are being
copied and sold in the market.
These are all cheap copies and I
have been receiving complaints
about their bad quality.
This illegal operations are
by some scrupulous persons
and I intend taking strict action
against them.
You
have
always
applauded my efforts and have
loved my music. I therefore
request you to please buy my
CDs only at the following
outlets where I guarantee you
will get the original: (i) Faredun
Burjor, (ii) Zoroastrian studies,
(iii) Sukhadwala near Banaji
Atashbehram.
I also request you that if
you ever come across these
cheap copies of my CDs, please
contact me at 9892110325. I will
be grateful for your vigilance
and support.
Jamshed Kotwal.

for winning the
P.T. Starbucks
Christmas Contest!
The P.T. Team will Email you!

'RRQJHUZDGL*UHHQHU\
Dear Editor,
Parsi,
thy
name
is
controversy. Whatever the
issue, Aviary or forestry,
diametrically
opposite
opinions are expressed. The
BPP in the year declared by
the United Nations as the
International year of Biodiversity, did a splendid thing
in inviting an experienced
Botanist Dr. Chandrakant
Lattoo in preparing an
inventory of plants forming
the green vegetation cover in
the Doongerwadi area.
Now call this vegetation
whatever way you may like
– forest, woodland, woods,
sacred grove, Dr. Latoo’s
survey has provided for the
ÀUVW WLPH EDVLF VFLHQWLÀF GDWD
YL] ÁRULVWLF YDULHW\ LQ WKH
sacred campus of the Towers
of Silence. The utility of this
precious document should not
be lost sight of in the “forest –
non-forest” argument on the
Doongerwadi vegetation.
The Oxford Dictionary

GHÀQHVIRUHVWDVDODUJHDUHDRI
land deeply covered with trees
and undergrowth. There is no
mention either of the six of the
area or of the density of trees or
yet of the fauna, especially antHDWHUV $V SHU WKLV GHÀQLWLRQ
there should be no objection
in naming the Doongerwadi
vegetation as forest. However,
the concept of forest varies
from people to people just as a
cottage or a castle both fall in
the category of a house.
To sort out the differences
LQ ´IRUHVWµ GHÀQLWLRQ IRUHVW
RIÀFHUV IURP WURSLFDO UHJLRQV
met in Yangambi (Africa) in
1955. A dense forest would be
one with the crowns of trees
touching each other. Distantly
placed trees would constitute
an open forest. A continuous
carpet of tall grasses with
PDQ\WUHHVZRXOGEHFODVVLÀHG
as a savanna-woodland. If the
undergrowth is not grassy but
formed of shrubs it would be
called scrub-woodland.
The legal aspect is wellcovered by Homee Dalal in

Parsi Times of 15th Dec. It
would be interesting if the BPP
carries out a historical review
of the Doongerwadi vegetation
since the time the land came
into its possession. It is said
that over 200 years ago, this
greenery sheltered tigers that
came down to the Gowalia
Tank (Kemps Corner) to drink
water. Since then much water
KDVÁRZHGGRZQWKHVORSHVRI
the Malabar Hill and the much
disturbed vegetation is in no
state to invite the attention of
the Forest Department.
At this juncture it may not
be out of place to take up the
issue of raising plantations of
species used for maintaining
WKH VDFUHG ÀUH LQ RXU $WDVK
Behrams and Agiaries. With
the price that the fragrant
sandalwood commands today
and the escalating price of the
Kathiwood (Bawal-botanical
name Acacia Nilotica), it
would be worth undertaking
trials of plantations. I do hope,
I am not opening yet another
Pandora’s Box of controversy.

As to the Kathiwood, the
Bawal tree is a relatively slow
growing species. The need
of the hour is a fast-growing
species with its wood having
JRRG FDORULÀF YDOXH IRU
burning. A suitable candidate
could be an Australian
species – Acacia holosericea.
It reaches maturity in seven
years and does not require
very fertile soil. Social Forestry
Department of Gujarat has
successfully tried this species
in Chinwai Nursery (Valsad
district).
As direct involvement
of the Forest Department
in
management
of
the
Doongerwadi vegetation is
not desirable, an ecologist with
expertise in forestry matters
RU D 5HWLUHG )RUHVW 2IÀFHU
with no limits to the Forest
Department may be consulted
for advice and guidance, if and
when necessary.
V.M. Meher-Homji
5HJDUGLQJ&DPD3DUN
Dear Editor,
This has reference to the

POINT TO NOTE: It’s the message, not the messenger you might be mad at!
Please Note: The opinions expressed in ‘Letters to the Editor’ are those of readers and contributors and do not necessarily express the opinion of our Publication. We reserve only the right to ‘edit for quality’ and the right to not publish letters intended for
WKLVVHFWLRQWKDWZHÀQGOHVVWKDQVXLWDEOHLQWRQHRUH[SUHVVLRQ,IDQ\RQHKDVDQ\GRXEWVDQGLVVXHVDERXWWKHFRQWHQWRIWKHOHWWHUVWKH\DUHUHTXHVWHGWRFRQWDFWWKHLQGLYLGXDODXWKRUVLIKLVKHUGHWDLOVDUHPHQWLRQHG
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Leena Attard            ơ      
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 contrib u te@p ars i- tim es . com
ȋ  Ȍ  Ǥ
If you too are looking for a childhood friend or a long lost relative Parsi Times could match you up!
Send in your request to contribute@parsi-times.com with subject ‘Connect me PT’.
Chances are the Parsi you are looking for reads the Parsi Times and you could reconnect!

To The Editor
Maam, here is wishing
you, your entire
Team and our beloved
Community A VERY HAPPY 2013.....
HAPPY NEW YEAR 2013
Wish I, to each one of You, this New Year
Peace, Health, Wealth, Prosperity and Cheer.
Wish I, most importantly, Unity in this tiny Community
O’Come differences, keeping away from nity-gritty
Wish I, people marry early, choose a Parsi spouse
Have children three & in them, religious values arouse
Parsipanu we must not forget; from our roots never sway
“Proud To Be A Parsi”, then we should be able to say
Time we do spare for Fun, TV, Movies, Sports and Food;
A minutes few for Prayers, Agyari too will do us good.
These and our Sudreh-Kusti, protection grant us aplenty
Let them off our body, never should we, for fashion scanty
This New Year let every Bawa pledge to do their best
Best for the Communities Welfare and to Ahura leave the rest
Unitedly we should work for this, be it east or west
With the blessings of Ahura, we shall pass this test.
ARMIN DUTIA MOTASHAW

letter to the Editor from C.C.
Karanjia (Hon. Secretary Cama
Park Co-op. H.S.Ltd.), Mumbai
who had written out his opinion
about our advertisement in
your issue of 15th December
2012, regarding the ownership
ÁDWV DYDLODEOH IRU RQO\ 3DUVL
Irani Zoroastrians in a building
to be constructed adjoining
to Merwanjee Cama Park,
Andheri (West).
Firstly, we would like to
thank him for clarifying and
FRQÀUPLQJ WKDW WKH VOXP
behind property of M.F. Cama
Athornan Institute is being
developed under the SRA
6FKHPH  7KLV FRQÀUPV ZKDW
we have been telling all the
querists.
What prompted us to put
this advertisement is that there
LV D KHDY\ GHPDQG E\ ,UDQL
Parsee Zoroastrians to own
ÁDWVLQDQGDURXQG&DPD3DUN
but could not afford to buy a
ÁDW LQ &DPD 3DUN GXH WR WKH

high demand by the sellers.
There is a major slum on
the west side of the property
belonging to M.F. Athornan
Institute and M. M. Cama
Education Fund Trust. The
Trust has leased out part of its
property to Merwanjee Cama
Park Co-op. Housing Society
Ltd. During the year 2012,
major slum development has
started taking place by various
builders. One such builder
has nearly completed the
construction of one building to
rehabilitate the slum dwellers.
As per the rules and regulations
of SRA Scheme any successful
developer who has agreed
to develop the slum area as
per the SRA Rules is entitled
to build a building and sell
OX[XULRXV ÁDWV WR DQ\ SHUVRQV
of any caste, Community or
religion at his price, terms and
conditions. SRA has nothing
to do with it. The builder can
make such building that is

separate from the buildings for
slum dwellers, having separate
entrance, facilities such as
gym, internal security, high
speed elevators, car parking
and other top class amenities.
We took this opportunity of
having cordial relations with
this builder and convinced him
WRVHOOWKHÁDWVRIWKLVSDUWLFXODU
EXLOGLQJ RQO\ WR 3DUVL,UDQL
Zoroastrians as there is a high
demand from our Community
IRUÁDWVLQDQGDURXQG$QGKHUL
(West) station.
After our advertisement we
have received more than 350
Contd. on Pg. 16
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Profile

A Day To Remember

I

t is only natural that in each of our lifetimes we have engaged in conversation involving Ratan Tata of
WKH7DWD*URXS$VWKHVLQJOHPRVWLQÁXHQWLDOOLYLQJQDPHZLWKLQWKH&RPPXQLW\DQGWKH&KDLUPDQRI
one of the largest most successful companies on a global level, Mr. Ratan Tata has become a brand name
Parsis are thrilled to be associated with.
7RGD\DV5DWDQ7DWDKDQGVWKHEDWRQRI&KDLUPDQVKLSRIWKH7DWD*URXSWR&\UXV0LVWU\WKH&RPPXQLW\
holds its breath… for ahead lies an association we have yet to understand and a pride we have yet to
bestow on a new and young Scion.
$VD&RPPXQLW\ZHKDYHDOZD\VFHOHEUDWHGWKHYLFWRULHVRIRXUSHHUVDVWKRVHRIRXURZQ(DFKDQG
HYHU\GRFXPHQWHGVXFFHVVDQGVWUXJJOHWKDW&\UXV0LVWU\ZLOOIDFHZLOOMROWXVLQWRSDVVLRQDWHGLVFXVVLRQ
and opinionating. But before we get ahead of ourselves let us take today and this moment to relive the
JORU\RI5DWDQ7DWDDQGFHOHEUDWHWKHTXDOLWLHVRIKLVVXFFHVVRU&\UXV0LVWU\
Let us raise a toast to the Parsi Businessmen of our times today!

Birthday Gift: Retirement

In a recent interview Narayan Murthi sums up the idol that is Ratan Tata. Mr. Murthi
said ‘The biggest legacy of Ratan is that he has demonstrated extraordinary growth.
He has grown the group from $2 billion to $100 billion or something in a factor of 50
times. All of this he has done legally and ethically. All of this he has done demonstrating
the highest level of integrity and with courtesy, grace and humility. These are lessons
enough for ages. These are lessons enough for business people all over the world.’
Ratan Tata is all this and more. With his imposing yet quit demeanor Mr. Tata
captured
the
hearts of the
press and the
population

ABOUT THE TATA GROUP

Headquarters

: Bombay House in downtown
Mumbai
Operations
: In more than 80 countries across
six continents with exports to 85
countries
Areas of business
: Seven core areas — information
systems & communications,
engineering, materials, services,
energy, chemicals and consumer
products
Group turnover
:5VFURUHRU
billion
7XUQRYHUSURÀOH
 58 per cent of revenues from
overseas
Market operations
: 32 companies publicly listed with
a combined market capitalisation
of about $88.82 billion
6KDUHKROGHUEDVH
 3.8 million
Top companies
: Tata Steel, Tata Motors, Tata

 &RQVXOWDQF\6HUYLFHV7DWD

 3RZHU7DWD&KHPLFDOV7DWD
Global Beverages, Tata
Teleservices, Titan, Tata

 &RPPXQLFDWLRQVDQG+RWHOV
Foreign brands
:&RUXV-DJXDU/DQG5RYHU7HWOH\
heavy vehicles unit of Daewoo
Motors
1XPEHURIHPSOR\HHV2YHU
Foundation
:6HWXSLQE\-DPVHWML

 1XVVHUZDQML7DWD

“Be your own man, you should take your own call and you
should decide what you want to.”
“Just be driven by the fact that every act you do and every
ŵŽǀĞ ǇŽƵ ŵĂŬĞ ŚĂƐ ƚŽ ƐƚĂŶĚ ƚŚĞ ƚĞƐƚ ŽĨ ƉƵďůŝĐ ƐĐƌƵƟŶǇ͟

looking for a clean candidate in a sea of polluted business deals.
'XULQJKLVWHQXUHDV&KDLUPDQWKHJURXS·VUHYHQXHVJUHZPDQLIROGIURP5V
&URUHLQZKHQKHWRRNRYHUWR5VWKLV\HDU
+HOHGWKHJURXSLQWRVRPHQRWDEOHDFTXLVLWLRQVOLNH7HWOH\ E\7DWD7HDIRU86'
PLOOLRQLQ &RUXV E\7DWD6WHHOLQIRU*%3ELOOLRQ DQG-DJXDU/DQG5RYHU
(By Tata Motors for $2.3 billion in 2008).
Mr. Tata who celebrated his birthday in Pune yesterday and was absent at the
WDNHRYHUZLOOUHPDLQ&KDLUPDQRIWKH&KDULWDEOH7UXVWVWKDWRZQ7DWD6RQVEXWGRHV
not plan to be involved in the running of the company. He says he was impressed by the
“quality and calibre” of Mistry’s participation on the Tata Sons board and praised his
“astute observations and humility”.

Being Cyrus…
&\UXV0LVWU\LVDFRPPHUFHJUDGXDWHIURPWKH8QLYHUVLW\RI0XPEDLKDVDQHQJLQHHULQJGHJUHHIURP
WKH,PSHULDO&ROOHJH/RQGRQDQGDPDVWHUVLQPDQDJHPHQWIURPWKH/RQGRQ6FKRRORI%XVLQHVV
0LVWU\LVWKH\RXQJHUVRQRIFRQVWUXFWLRQW\FRRQ3DOORQML6KDSRRUML0LVWU\ZKRKROGVDQSHUFHQW
VWDNHLQ7DWD6RQVWKHVLQJOHODUJHVWVKDUHKROGHU0LVWU\MRLQHGWKHERDUGRI6KDSRRUML3DOORQML &RDV
GLUHFWRULQ7KUHH\HDUVODWHUKHZDVDSSRLQWHGPDQDJLQJGLUHFWRURIWKHJURXSJURZLQJWKHEXVLQHVV
IURPDWXUQRYHURIPLOOLRQWRDOPRVWELOOLRQ+HRYHUVDZWKHGLYHUVLÀFDWLRQRI6KDSRRUML3DOORQML 
&RIURPFRQVWUXFWLRQWRGHVLJQDQGEXLOGLQJRIFRPSOH[SURMHFWVLQWKHPDULQHRLODQGJDVDQGUDLOVHFWRUV
7KHJURXSHPSOR\VRYHUSHRSOHDQGKDVDVWURQJSUHVHQFHLQ,QGLDWKH0LGGOH(DVWDQG$IULFD
&\UXVKDVVHUYHGDVDGLUHFWRUDW7DWD6RQV7DWD(O[VLDQG7DWD3RZHU+HLVDOVRDVHQLRUYLFHSUHVLGHQW
RISURGXFWLRQ'4(QWHUWDLQPHQW3OFDQRQH[HFXWLYHGLUHFWRURI)RUEHV*RNDN/WGZDVDVVRFLDWHGZLWK
&RQYHUJHQFH0HGLD3YW/WGDVVHQLRUYLFHSUHVLGHQWRSHUDWLRQVDQGSODQQLQJDQG8797RRQV,QGLD
0LVWU\LVDOVRDWUXVWHHRIWKH%UHDFK&DQG\+RVSLWDOLQ0XPEDLDQGLVRQWKHERDUGRIWKH,PSHULDO
&ROOHJH,QGLD)RXQGDWLRQ%HVLGHVKHLVRQWKH%RDUGRI*RYHUQRUVRIWKH1DWLRQDO,QVWLWXWHRI&RQVWUXFWLRQ
0DQDJHPHQWDQG5HVHDUFKDQGLVDIHOORZRIWKH,QVWLWXWHRI&LYLO(QJLQHHUV
%HVLGHVVHUYLQJDVDGLUHFWRUDW7DWD6RQV0LVWU\DOVRVHUYHG7DWD(O[VLDQG7DWD3RZHU+HLVDOVRD
VHQLRUYLFHSUHVLGHQWRISURGXFWLRQ'4(QWHUWDLQPHQW3OF
+HKDVVHUYHGDVDQRQH[HFXWLYHGLUHFWRURI)RUEHV*RNDN/WGDQGZDVDVVRFLDWHGZLWK&RQYHUJHQFH
0HGLD3YW/WGDVVHQLRUYLFHSUHVLGHQWRSHUDWLRQVDQGSODQQLQJDQG8797RRQV,QGLD
0LVWU\LVDOVRDWUXVWHHRIWKH%UHDFK&DQG\+RVSLWDOLQ0XPEDLDQGLVRQWKHERDUGRIWKH,PSHULDO
&ROOHJH,QGLD)RXQGDWLRQ%HVLGHVKHLVRQWKH%RDUGRI*RYHUQRUVRIWKH1DWLRQDO,QVWLWXWHRI&RQVWUXFWLRQ
0DQDJHPHQWDQG5HVHDUFKDQGLVDIHOORZRIWKH,QVWLWXWHRI&LYLO(QJLQHHUV
2QDSHUVRQDOQRWHKHHQMR\VDJRRGJDPHRIJROIDQGVWD\VZLWKKLVIDPLO\LQFOXGLQJKLVIDWKHUEURWKHU6KDSRRU
0LVWU\DQGKLVZLIH5RKLND GDXJKWHURIOHJDOOXPLQDU\,TEDO&KDJOD LQWKH0DODEDU+LOODUHD+HLVD,ULVK&LWL]HQ
2QHRIKLVVLVWHUVLVPDUULHGWR1RHO7DWD5DWDQ7DWD·VKDOIEURWKHU

Why Cyrus?
&\UXV 0LVWU\ ZDV FKRVHQ E\ D PHPEHU KLJKSRZHUHG SDQHO ZKLFK LQFOXGHG /RUG 6XVKDQWD .XPDU
%KDWWDFKDU\\D :DUZLFN0DQXIDFWXULQJ ODZ\HU6KLULQ%KDUXFKDDQG1$6RRQDZDOD 9LFH&KDLUPDQ7DWD
Sons) last year.
He brings with him, 20 plus years of varied experience of managing businesses, ranging from construction
WRHQWHUWDLQPHQWSRZHUDQGÀQDQFH
+LVDSSRLQWPHQWDVWKH7DWD*URXS&KDLUPDQPDUNVWKHUHWXUQRIWKHRZQHUSURPRWHUDVKLVIDPLO\ÀUP
6KDSRRUML3DOORQMLRZQVRI7DWD6RQVWKHJURXSKROGLQJFRPSDQ\DQGLVWKHODUJHVWVKDUHKROGHUDIWHU
the Tata Trusts.
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Baug Daud

for 32 year old Parsi Girl
M.A. (Eng. Lit.) london & mumbai.
lives in mumbai
loves animals & travelling.
Working in Print media.
Good Family.
Contact : nawper@gmail.com

Mumbai based parents of educated
parsi working girl, age 29 yrs, 5’5”,
would like to invite alliance from
mumbai/pune based qualified,
well settled parsi boys
upto age of 34 years.
please send resume with photograph
on naazar@yahoo.com

NOTICE

Shri/Smt. DINA RUSTOM BALSARA
a Member of the SALSETTE PARSI BLDG. NO. 6, A -Wing
Co-operative Housing Society Ltd. having address at OLD
PUMP HOUSE, OFF JIJAMATA ROAD, ANDHERI (E),
MUMBAI-400093 and holding Flat No A-104 in the building
of the society, died on 28/10/2003 without making any
nomination.
The society hereby invites claims and objections from the heir
or heirs or other claimants/objector or objectors to the transfer
of the said shares and interest of the deceased member in the
capital/property of the society within a period of 30 days from
the publication of this notice, with copies of such documents
and other proofs in support of his/her/their claims/objections
for transfer of shares and Interest of the deceased member in
the capital/property of the society. If no claims/objections are
received within the period prescribed above, the society shall
be free to deal with the shares and interest of the deceased
member in the capital/property of the society in such manner
as is provided under the bye- laws of the society. The claims/
obections, it any, received by the society (or transfer of shares
and interest of the deceased member in the capital/property
of the society shall be dealt with in the manner provided under
the bye-laws of the society. A copy of the registered bye-laws
of the society is available for inspection by the claimants/
REMHFWRUV LQ WKH RIÀFH RI WKH VRFLHW\ZLWK WKH 6HFUHWDU\ RI
the society between 10.00 A.M. to 5.00 P.M. from the date of
publication of the notice till the date of expiry of its period.
For and on behalf of
The Salsette Parsi Bldg. No. 6, A-Wing, Co-op. Housing
Society Ltd.
Sd/Hon. Secretary
Place: Mumbai
Date: 29th December, 2012.
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Perpetuating ‘Parsi’ness

M
Discovering herself is a big
part of the life mission for
Parinaz Billimoria. To be
able to do so, this pretty
Mumbai girl buries herself
in Self-Awareness books and
has taken courses on Colour
Therapy and Chakra Healing.
A spiritual girl, she admits
that her passion lies in
demystifying the secrets to
a beautiful life through her
soulful words and some
loving gyaan that she has
gathered over the years.
Writing is not a choice of
words but the decision of her
emotions.
Parinaz has also completed
Law, Business Management
and Diploma.

ost of my articles,
almost all of them,
propogate the idea
that power lies within us. We
are very powerful beings. We
have a choice in life. Thoughts,
and emotions are great tools to
achieve what we want. All the
propogation never denies the
existence of a super powerful
energy. I am a believer of
GOD (whatever you may call
HIM – energy, Divine power,
8QLYHUVH :KHWKHU\RXDUHDQ
athiest or a staunch believer
in GOD, these are purely my
thoughts and views as a writer
and nothing to force anyone
into anything. I have seen so
many Parsi ladies wanting
their kids to wear Sudreh and
Kusti and visit the Fire Temple
more often. But today’s
generation (not refering to
DOO  LVQ·W TXLWH LQWHUHVWHG LQ
wearing the Sudreh and Kusti.
Well,
it’s
everyone’s
personal choice. The problem
is that parents are teaching

VOLOGASES 1
Contd. from last week

V
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ologases
now
informed
Corbulo
to withdraw all the
Roman garrisons beyond the
Euphrates and establish the
river as the formal boundary
between the two powers.
Corbulo agreed and in turn
demanded that Parthia should
withdraw her garrison from
Armenia. Volosages readily
agreed as his own brother
Tiridates was the king of
Armenia and it was natural
that he would prefer to have
a Parthian on the throne of
Armenia rather than a Roman.
A year later Nero ordered
Corbulo to renew hostilities.
5RPDQ OHJLRQV SXULÀHG E\
lustration (an ancient ritual for
SXULÀFDWLRQ DQG DWRQHPHQW 
crossed the Euphrates to
march against the combined
Armenian – Parthian forces.
Vologases and Tiridates sent
out an embassy to the Roman
general to negotiate peace.
It was agreed that Tiridates
would divest himself of his
diadem and go to Rome to
receive it from the hands of
the Emperor Nero’s himself.

It took Tiridates three years to
settle the affairs of state before
he could start his journey to
Rome.
With Tiridates, went his
wife, his children and a retinue
of the kings of Parthia, media
and Aidabene. He had an escort
of three thousand horsemen
provided by Vologases. Tall
and statuesque, Tiridates rode
on a horse wearing a golden
helmet. Besides him, also
on the horseback, rode his
queen. They received splendid
reception from all the cities
they traversed. The expense
of about 200,000 drachmae per
day came out of the Roman
treasury.
They received a
splendid welcome in Rome.
There were illuminations,
shows, feasts and exhibitions
of gladiatorial skills at the
arenas.
$ PDJQLÀFHQW FHUHPRQ\
was performed at Rome and
Tiridates received his diadem
from Nero’s hands. Nero also
bestowed a parting gift of
100,000 sestertias on Tiridates
and also gave him permission
to rebuild the city of Artaxata
which Corbulo had destroyed.
Nero had also tried to

their children to WEAR
Sudreh and Kusti as a ritual or
a part of a custom or religion
but no one really tells them
that it’s more
than
just
wearing.
It
is a process
of faith and
f i n d i n g
oneself.
If
a
child
is
taught
to
wear clothes
made of white
material
inside his/her
clothes, he/
VKH PD\ ÀQG
it silly to do
so. Especially
when backless
and stringed
clothing is in
vogue. Therefore when a child
is entering into our religion
through the ceremony of
Navjote, it is important that
he/she is taught to wear a

faith rather than a piece of
sacred cloth under his/her
dressing.
Unfortunately, we are
so
use
to
following
what
has been
w
going
on since
g
generations.
g
We
W need to
take
one step
ta
further
and
fu
teach
our little
te
ones
about
o
rituals
as a
ri
faith
and not
fa
just
ju a system.
Kids
or
youngsters
should
be
sh
encouraged
to
en
go
g to Agiary
not
because
n
off
fear
or
for well being, instead they
should be introduced to a
GOD - who loves everyone
equally, and doesn’t punish.
HE exists everywhere. HE is

persuade Vologases to visit
him in Rome but the proud
Parthian ruler had responded
by suggesting to the Roman
Emperor that it would be
simpler for him to cross over
by the sea route and they
would meet at any agreed
upon place. Nero did not
like the reply but he regarded
the Parthian Monarch in high
esteem and also in time of
GLVWUHVV KH LQWHQGHG WR Á\
to him for refuge. The visit
of Tiridates to Rome and
receiving the kingly diadem
at the hands of Emperor
Nero signaled the end of the
struggle for supremacy over
Armenia. This led to peace for
a period of 53 years from 63
AD to 115 AD.
The period of peace was
uneventful and the Parthian
history
remains
obscure
during this period. The names
of the kings are also uncertain.
Historians point out that the
events that occurred between
the accession of Vologases I in
57 AD and Pacorus in 77 AD
are made out to be the reign
of only one ruler but the coins
of that period indicate that
there were two reigns in the
period between 62 AD and
77 AD. Firdausi tells us about
$UGDZDQ $UWDEDQXV  DQG

DIWHU3DODVK 9RORJDVHV 
Nero committed suicide
in
.68
AD.
Vespasian,
Governor of Judea, was
proclaimed the Emperor. He
sent embassies to Parthia and
Armenia requesting them to
remain at peace with Rome.
Vologases offered to place
40,000 mounted archers at
his disposal as a token of his
goodwill.
In the year 75 AD Alanis
$ODQV  D JUHDW QRPDGLF WULEH
from beyond the Caucasus
Mountains
formed
an
alliance with the Hyrcanians,
invaded Media and Armenia.
Vologases requested help from
Vespasian for a contingent
of the Roman troops but
the Emperor refused help.
However, the country was
rid of the tribal aggressors,
they were either driven out or,
enriched with booty they left
of their own accord.
Angry
at
Vespasian’s
refusal for timely help,
Vologases invaded Syria but
apparently without any gain.
Hyrcania
remained
independent.
Parthians have often been
described as Turanians (Even
E\5DZOLQVRQ EXWWKHUHLVDOO
the reason to believe that the
Parthians were not Turanians

unconditional and resides in
all of us. But to experience a
Super Powerful Power called
GOD, we need to be peaceful
and focused. Agiary as a
epitome of purity and serenity,
the house of our greatest
Atash Padshah and Ahura
Mazda, is the perfect place to
experience the Almighty. It
contains the highest vibrations
of goodness. Because anyone
who comes to a Holy place is
in the purest state of mind (at
OHDVW DW WKDW PRPHQW  6R LW LV
the best place to experience
what is inside you and put
your faith rather than belief
system into Atash Padshah.
Our prayers are very
powerful. They emit very
strong vibrations. Each word
in Khordeh Avesta raises the
positive energy in a person
and around him. Today,
a lot of young girls and
boys are turning towards
spirituality. Let them know
Contd. on Pg. 16

but an Aryan people.
Vologases
founded
the cities of Vologesocerta
%DODVKNHUW  DQG 9RORJHVLXV
WKH$UDELDQ8OODLVK 
Vologases died in 78 AD
and was succeeded by his
son Vologases II. His reign is
characterized by a reaction
against all forms of Hellenism.
+H LQÁXHQFHG WKH UHWXUQ
back to the ancient Iranian
customs and traditions of the
Achamenid times. He changed
the Greek names of the Iranian
cities, giving them back their
Iranian names.
In Pahlavi Dinkard we are
told that Valkhas ordered that
each district must preserve
the Avesta and the Zend in
its pure, original state as also
whatever instructions that had
remained after the ravages
and devastation caused by
Alexander and his Greek
troops.
Valkhas mentioned in the
Dinkard is in all probability
Vologases.
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PT Catches up with the Young and Free and Old and Wise of Nowroz Baug to see what this time of the
year means to the revellers. This year Santa Claus spent a little extra time on the families at Nowroz Baug at
their larger than life Christmas Party!

25

th of December has always
seen a gathering of the Baug
residents come out and
enjoy the day but this year was a little
GLIIHUHQW)RUWKHÀUVWWLPHLQ\HDUV
the Baug decided to go all out and give
everyone a really merry time! Event
Managment team 3 Cheers was roped
in to create stalls and activities and a
professional photographer captured
the Kids and Santa!
The sound of kids screaming with
excitement as Santa Claus entered
singing and dancing set the tone for
an exciting evening! The jolly Claus
distributed gifts and thrilled the young
crowd.
Games began and the old and young
Parsis joined in with equal enthusiasm.
Compere, Priyanka Shah guided the
enthusiastic bunch through a host of
games and a lot of fun! 11 year old
Hormazd Engineer was seen outdoing
his competition in many of the events!
A lesson in love
The celebration of such a universal
feeling like Christmas is a wonderful
way for Children to understand

The SPY kids of Salsette Colony are
already planning next years’ Tele-Games!
Here’s why the excitement runs over!

T

KHÀUVWHYHUHGLWLRQRI7HOH*DPHVZDVRUJDQL]HGE\WHDP63<DW6DOVHWWH
3DUVL&RORQ\RQ6XQGD\UG'HFHPEHU2YHUHQWKXVLDVWLFNLGVLQWKH
DJHJURXS  SDUWLFLSDWHG DPLGVWD ORWRIIDQIDUHDQGFHOHEUDWLRQVLQ
NHHSLQJ ZLWK WKH &KULVWPDV DQG YDFDWLRQ VSLULW 7KH NLGV ZHUH GLYLGHG LQWR 
groups with a good mix of boys & girls across the age groups. Whether it was the
balloon games or the scavenger hunt, or the tug of war or the wheel barrow race,
or draping a sari contest so sportingly accepted by the male captains or dodge
ball, there was in general tremendous excitement amongst the kids, parents,
volunteers & organizers making the games an instant hit and a complete success.
So much so, that the games were conducted continuously over a period of 5+
hours without breaks. Team SPY thanks all the participants, volunteers, parents
and promises to organize many such more activities in the years ahead

D ZRUOG ÀOOHG ZLWK PXOWLFXOWXUDO DQGIXOÀOOP\ZLVKµ
events. Educating our young about
9 year old Kaira Kapadia wisely
understanding and accepting and says.... “Apart from my Navroze and
respecting other cultures is the key to New Year, I love to celebrate Christmas
them earning respect as well! It seems DQG'LZDOLµ
like the young Parsis of Nowroze Baug
8-year-old Ayush Bharucha has
have it just right! Parsi Times spoke to yet to learn the deeper meaning of a
a few of the tiny tots to see how much Christmas celebration but for now he
more than just Santa and Giftings do is happy enjoying the festivities and
they know about Christmas.
collecting gifts from Santa Claus!
We caught up with Zanaida
The mandatory Housie Rounds
.DSDGLDIURPWKHQG*UDGHDVVKHZDV were played and the guests feasted
bobbing up and down on the Bouncy on Popcorn and Candy Floss in the
Castle and asked her what Christmas Christmas Carnival atmosphere.
Contd. on Pg 16
meant to her. ‘Simple, it is the birthday
of Jesus Christ.
I learnt about
Priyanka Shah
Christmas
in
School
We Provide:
and I love
'D]]OLQJ'HFRUV
Christmas
([FLWLQJ(QWHUWDLQPHQW
because I get
chocolates and
5HPDUNDEOH5HWXUQ
cakes to eat.
*LIWV
Santa
Claus
,QQRYDWLYH,QYLWDWLRQV
also
comes
Tel.: 9867177676
$QGORWVPRUH
from far to
Email: happy3cheers@facebook.com
give me gifts
FB: www.facebook.com/happy3cheers
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P.T. Reader Marzban Ardeshir

W

e were waiting for
a dark, cold, cloudy
winter night in
Kashmir. Tonight was the
night. I along with six others,
were ordered to cross over.
Our tasks and targets were
explained and the logistics
well taken care of. We were
among the best, trained by
army experts in night warfare,
with rigorous training that
included dodging live bullets.
I lost two of my best friends
in this training exercise. We
thus were the best chosen that
could have carried out this
dreaded mission that seemed
impossible, hence tonight was
the night.
We were soon surrounded,
as we stumbled on a night
petrole that we did not expect.
I was shot by the security
forces in an encounter, but
not before I had wounded 2
of them and nearly killed their
Major who was leading the
attack. We were trained to be
complacent and that a bullet
for us was yet to be made. We
were brainwashed into

Soul Full
believing that the enemy was
too feeble and ill prepared. In
my short span after turning to
terrorism, I was responsible
for many killings. Today,
our group of seven terrorists
were tactically waylaid by the
VHFXULW\ PHQ DQG ÀUHG DW ,
fought bravely, but this time
I was not lucky. A bullet got
lodged in my stomach, one
went through my shoulder,
shattering my collarbone,
three had been lodged in my
left thigh. My other mates
were all killed and I pretended
to be dead, lying next to one of
my fallen mates in a last bid to
escape.
“Hello ….. Alpha 3
calling, group annihilated.
All seven killed. We have no
casualty. We need medical
aid here urgently. Sab Jawan
Salamat. Awaiting further
instructions.”
The
Major
spoke on the wireless.
“Good
job
Major.
Shabaash. Sending medical
team immediately. Check
all seven thoroughly for
documentation and hidden
equipment.” Crackled a voice
on the wireless.
“Yes sir, we are doing
that. Will report progress. Jai
Hind. Over and out.” Said
the tough Major and hung
up. A bullet had entered the
Major’s left arm, but he kept
up the pretence for the
EHQHÀW RI KLV
battalion.
H i s

Jawans helped him to sit
against a wall and rest. The
search started. All the dead
were stripped and clothing
searched but nothing was

found on us. I could not keep
up the pretence of playing
dead during the search as the
pain after being shot, became
unbearable.
“Major saab, ek jinda hai.”
Shouted one of them and
immediately hit me with the
EXWWRIKLVULÁHLQP\VWRPDFK
I screamed in pain. I was
immediately surrounded by
the other army jawans, taken
aside and searched, stripped
and hit where the bullets had
entered me. I screamed and
begged for mercy. The Major
FDPH XS WR PH XVLQJ KLV ULÁH
for support and gripped my
face in his tough hands, nearly
smashing my jaws.
“Rahem kijiye …. Rahem
kijiye …..” I pleaded. The
Major was a smart youngster,
about 34 years old. He looked
DWUXHÀJKWHUSHUKDSVIURPD
generation of soldiers.
“Bahut khub, aaye the
ladne, ab rahem maang
rahe ho?” Said the Major,
mockingly.
“Rahem …… meherbaan,
rahem …….” I pleaded again.
“Saab, goli maarne dijiye.
He is the one who shot at you.”
Shouted a jawan. I looked
pleading at him, sobbing like
a coward, hands folded and
begging for my life..
“Nahin.” Shouted the
Major. “He too must be having
a family, children and parents.
Let us not be butchers like
them.” Said the Major.
“Rahem …… rahem ….”
I continued. I was picked up
and put in the back of an army
truck. Four Jawans climbed
on. They never trusted me as
they had their guns corked.
The other six were dumped
in another truck and driven

here.
away, I never knew w
where.
The Major sat upfront. I lay
in the truck, thinking
what I would have done
if I was in the major’s
place. I would not have
been merciful; I would have
shot the man after putting
him through immense pain.
I was so trained. I began to
pray. I prayed for these army
PHQ ZKR ZHUH ÀJKWLQJ ZLWK
such great morals. Why was
I not like them? I prayed for
my parents and my little
sister, who by now must be
of marriageable age. I began
to imagine her with a baby in
her arms.
The truck stopped at an
army garrison and the Major
called out for a stretcher for
me. I was put on it and taken to
the part of the camp that was
a hospital. The doctors and
medical personal fussed all
over me as if I was their man.
I found myself in a room with
big white, bright lights above
me and felt a pinch, perhaps
an injection on my arm, which
put me to sleep. I woke up on
a clean hospital bed, the pain
had receded. The authorities
were informed of my gaining
consciousness and the doctor
and a senior army man with
two Jawans walked up to me.
The doctor examined me and
said to the army men;
“He is not yet ready. Give
him another day.” The doctor
and the army men marched
out.
I closed my eyes and I
knew why they had come.
They will interrogate me. I
began to plan as I was trained
for any interrogation. The
interrogation began on the
third day. The interrogators
were very well informed
and knew when I lied. The
interrogation hours were long
and tiring, both for me and
them. I was hit a few times, but
I could bear their brunt. They
got nearly all information they
wanted off me after four days.
I was taken from the hospital
and handed over to the local
police. My life was in their
hands now. I was locked up
in a cell which was clean, but
damp and smelly as there
was no proper ventilation.
I was given a meal on my
arrival. The next day a man
ZLWK ÀOHV WXFNHG XQGHU KLV
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arm introduced himself as my
lawyer. Do I have to undergo
a trial? Why are these people
so human?
“I am your lawyer. I have
been appointed by the court. I
would generally not take your
case, but I respect the court’s
order.” The lawyer said.
“But I am guilty. Why
waste the courts time?” I said.
“We believe in democracy,
a fair trial before punishment.”
My lawyer said.
“I have never been to a
court; I do not know what
goes on there. I leave my fate
in your hands.” I said.
After a month in prison, I
was taken to court. There were
so many people outside the
court, taking my photograph.
Men and women were
thrusting a black short rod,
covered with sponge towards
me and asking me questions.
Did I have to answer? There
was a big crowd and men
threw abuses at me and the
women cursed me, some
even lurched forward to hit
me. I was handcuffed and
policemen protected me and
pushed me into the safety of
the court room. I was produced
before a judge who asked me
if I was being treated well. I
could not believe my ears. Are
people here so noble?
My lawyer spoke; “Your
honour, my client needs
blankets as it is very cold. He
needs reading and writing
material and a newspaper. I
plead to this court to allow
morning walks in the prison
yard for fresh air to my client.”
I was amazed at my
lawyer’s demands, but said
nothing. I was more amazed
when the judge agreed
to his request, except the
newspapers. I was put back in
my cell. The blankets came at

13
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night along with the food.
Another month passed and I
began to relax in the secluded
prison cell. I felt better here
than at my training camp,
where we were regularly
abused.
Earlier, my routine was to
get up early, run around the
jungle in the dark to build
stamina, fully armed. At
sunrise we got tea and two
bread slices. Then began the
grueling arms training and
hand to hand combat till late
afternoon. We were kicked
around and abused if we
faltered. After a lunch of dal
and rice, we learned about
explosives, till late evening. As
the sun went down we were
divided into two teams and
KDG WR ÀJKW HDFK RWKHU EDUH
hands in the jungle and those
who fell, had to skip dinner.
As months went by, I was
told by the lawyer one day,
that next week was judgment
day. I longed for it. That
ZRXOG ÀQLVK P\ ORQJLQJ IRU
life and punish me for my
deeds. I was pronounced
guilty and sentenced to death.
I was unmoved. I was already
dead, when I joined the
terrorists. There was uproar in

the court. I did not understand
why. The Judge asked me
if I had anything to say. My
lawyer whispered in my ear.
“You must say, you need a
retrial. You do not agree with
the court’s verdict and will
appeal.” I kept quiet. “Your
honor, we need permission to
appeal.” My lawyer said. “I
asked the defendant, does he
wish to say anything?” The
judge again asked sternly this
time.
“I want to meet the Major
saab, who arrested me.” I said,
looking down. ‘I need to beg
his forgiveness. I would also
like to say that I am sorry and
Salaam Hindustan.’
“This meeting can be
arranged.
Remove
the
convict.” I was immediately
bound and pushed out of
the court room. I was moved
to a more dingy cell and
given a different uniform to
wear. Perhaps this was what
I deserved. All my earlier
EHQHÀWV ZHUH LPPHGLDWHO\
stopped. Wardens were not
allowed near me and were
forbidden to speak to me.
Food was thrust at me from
below the bars. I had to clean
my cell as the door was never

allowed to be opened. I was
miserable, when will death
come?
Two months or may be
later, early in the morning; my
door was pulled open with a
screeching sound. My legs and
hands were chained, and I was
dragged into a small room and
made to sit on a chair. After
what seemed hours, the door
opened and in stepped a smart
army man. I wanted to salute,
but my hands were bound.
“You wanted to meet Major
Arun Brar?” asked the smart
soldier.
“I do not know the brave
Major’s name, but I can
recognize him if I see him,
even after these two miserable
years of my life.” I said. “Why
do you want to meet him?”
The army man asked again.
“Because he had mercy on
me, did not kill me or ill treat
me even after what I did to
him and his men. He fought
us bravely and is a true soldier
and I want to be like him when
I am born again. I want him to
be the last man I salute before
my sentence is carried out. I
want to tell him how sorry I
am for my brutal beliefs and
action.”

“That is now not possible
….” Said the smart army man.
“Why, why???” I shouted,
lunging forward, with tears
in my eyes. “The judge said
in court that it could be
arranged.” I reminded.
“That is why I am here.
Major
Arun
Brar,
was
promoted as Brigadier. Last
month he died in an encounter,
ÀJKWLQJ SHRSOH OLNH \RX«
terrorists.” Said the army man,
with his head held high.
“Allaaaaaaahhhhhh
………” I screamed and
became hysterical. Something
in me snapped. I screamed
again and again and fell to
WKH ÁRRU OLNH D PDG PDQ
possessed. The jailors rushed
in and held me tight and

dragged me back to my cell
and threw me in and bolted
the door. I kept shouting,
EDQJLQJP\KHDGRQWKHÁRRU
of my cell. The army man was
unmoved. Men in uniform
never cry.
**********
I dedicate this story to the two
ÀQHPHQ,NQHZ
 0DMRU $UXQ 9HUPD ZDV D
senior in my school. He died
in the 1968 war. I was in school
then.
,GRQRWKDYHKLVÀUVWQDPH
EXW %UDU ZDV D 3ROLFH RIÀFHU
in Punjab. He married my
classmate, Sukhdeep Aulok.
+H GLHG ÀJKWLQJ WHUURULVWV LQ
Punjab.
Hence the name Arun Brar in
my story.
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Lifestyle
What are you going to
wear on New Years?
Your hair iss the
last on your list
as just falls into
ing
place according
ur
to what your
doing?
A
s h i n y
straight
blow dry,
Straight hair
is
always
trendy, and
it’s perfect
holid
forr the
holiday

W

ant to make sure
you start off 2013
well and you have
many other things on your
mind. The venue of where
your going to spend New
Year’s Eve? How and with
who are you going to spend it?

because
it looks done. To top it of its
extremely easy to do. Tough
hair cant be straightened with
the help of irons and easily
mouldable hair can be blow
dried into place. Add some
shine spray on the hair and
make your hair look beautiful
and ready for the night.
Another way to style your
beautiful hair is big and
bouncy curls. Set your hair
in large hot rollers or Velcro
rollers and then brush them

o
out for a sexy, big look.
Use the curling tongs
to add some curl to
the ends of the hair
for some movement
otherwise. Spray the
hair with some light
hair spray for the
hair to last longer or
add some serum to
add more shine to it.
Here is one New

Year’s resolution you can
keep... Promise your self to
always take care of your hair.
Cherish it when it’s there
cause you’ll miss it once its
gone! Always use a good
shampoo, conditioner and
leave in conditioner or serum
to take care of your hair and
have the shiny, smooth hair all
year round. Ask your stylist
to recommend you the right
products for your hair. It’s like
a prescription that you must
collect from your stylist every
time you visit the salon just
to know what’s going to suit
your hair that season.

Joining the
Parsi Times
pages with
some
fun,
interesting
and
quirky
things to do online, is
Yazdi Tantra. A Chartered
Accountant by training,
Computer Consultant by
Profession,
Entrepreneur
Developer by hobby and
Trainer in his leisure time.
Look up his latest blog www.
ConsumerResources.in for
some useful resources, and
on-lyne.blogspot.in for some
more interesting Tech Stuff.

Simple
Si
l Unit
U it Converter
C
t

Many times, one needs to
make simple unit conversions
without
wading
through
a complex calculator. The
Simple Unit Converter does
just that ! Once you download
and run the app, you are
presented with a simple
screen with the following
options: Length, Volume,
Weight, Temperature, Speed
and Others. Just tap on any
one, based on your need and choose the units to and
from. Voila ! You get the conversions instantly. A must
have for those who have children abroad, who quote the
WHPSHUDWXUHVLQ)DKUHQKHLWDQGJRFUD]\WU\LQJWRÀJXUH
them in Centigrades !
yazdi@on-lyne.com

5(&,3(

Purveen Dubash is a
chef with many knives in
her pretty home kitchen

cabinet. From TV anchor
to educator to author she
is armed with culinary
skills to put your tummy
into a hypnotic state.
We are proud to present
to you her recipes
which have the unique
distinction of being not
only simple to follow
but yummy to taste!

Spicy Red Masala
Ingredients:
100 gram Kashmiri chilies
(boiled in one cup water)
100 grams chopped ginger
200 grams peeled garlic
¼ cup vinegar
Dry Ingredients:
50 grams dry coriander
2 tablespoons cumin seeds
1 tablespoon cardamoms
1 tablespoon cloves
1 tablespoon peppercorns
10 star anise

2 sticks cinnamon
Directions:
Grind the dry ingredients.
Add the remaining
ingredients. Grind till the
paste is smooth. Store in
clean jars.

You will feel the need to lay low & take time recover
from the issues pressing on you with regards to your
emotional side. Career wise you will feel burdened
by too many things at one time. Many ideas in your
head making it difﬁcult what to choose from. Do not
be blinded by temptation. Make your choices wisely.
Lucky days – 1st, 2nd & 3rd Jan 2013.

You will not have a smooth week in terms of your love
life and feel lost & cold out in the open. A situation
where you need guidance from wise people. Do not
lose hope. Career wise it’s a good week with all the
factors there to help you at work. Have patience and
you will reap rewards.
Lucky days – 29th Dec 2012, 2nd, 3rd & 4th Jan 2013.

You will be thinking of new & creative ways to
maintain the sparkle in your relationship. You look
at your relationship as an entity & that’s good. Keep
it happy. Career wise there may be chances of joint
ventures with people you already know. Fight hard
against confusion.
Lucky days – 2nd, 3rd & 4th Jan 2013.

A good week emotionally. Both of you will remain
joyful & will share the same sentiments. A good
week if you are looking to invest in something or buy
something new. You will receive some kind of material
gain. Steer away from over indulgence in anything,
even if it too tempting.
Lucky days – 29th & 31st Dec 2012. 2nd Jan 2013.

A good week all in all. Emotionally you will be happy
and surrounded by your loved ones. Holidays are in
store. Travelling will make you happy. Career wise you
will have an almost fresh start as you start seeing
the bigger picture which will do you good. Try not to
spend away too much. Save a little.
Lucky days – 31st Dec 2012. 2nd & 4th Jan 2013.

You will us this week for your healing time. You will
recover from an issue which kept troubling you in the
past. Do not rush the process. Career wise you will
be unstoppable as you will feel a lot of good energy
within you to accomplish a task. Take advice from
people who are wise. They will help you stay focused.
Lucky days – 29th & 31st Dec 2012. 2nd Jan 2013.

Spiritually good week. You will now be aware about
yourself. Emotionally you are coming out of a phase
which kept troubling you. Career wise you are ready
with all the necessary requirements for shining
brightly. Use your ideas. Do not fret over the past.
Tomorrow holds a greater promise.
Lucky days – 31st Dec 2012. 1st, 2nd & 4th Jan 2013.

You will learn to be at peace with yourself. You will
start seeing your relationship with a clearer view,
upon which you will make a wise decision. Career
wise it’s a good week. Not too much stress and time
to think of better opportunities. Be in control of your
senses & you will have mastery over anything.
Lucky days – 30th Dec 2012. 1st, 3rd & 4th Jan 2013.

A good week emotionally. You will have luck should
you begin a new relationship. Good news for people
already in a relationship. You may take a vacation with
your better half. Career wise you are on the top. You
will succeed with ﬂying colours in any endeavor. Time
is on your side so make the most of it.
Lucky days – 31st Dec 2012. 1st & 3rd Jan 2013.

Sta
ars
Stars,
Angels
and
higher
Spirituality
are all part of
being Kermeez
Shroff.See what the week holds in
store for your root number. To get
your root number add the digits of
your birth date, till you arrive at a
single digit number. eg. 25-3-1988.
take 25 only- add 2 and 5 = 7. You
will hence read number 7. Enjoy!
.HUPHH]6KURII9819221480
kermeezshroff@yahoo.co.in
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T

he most potent force in
the world which has
ever been in existence
is the combined force of the
“Laws of Attraction and
Gratitude”. No author or
person, living or dead, can
claim a copyright or patent
over it. If at all, then it is
Mother Nature’s Law. It has
always been around, waiting
for us to apply it towards
our well being in a conscious
manner. The fact remains
that the law is applying itself
to our lives regardless of our
awareness of its existence.
At the cost of sounding
clichéd, “like attracts like”,
whatever
situations
or
circumstances we are in or
will be, in the future are
subconsciously created by
our own thoughts. Negative
thinking people are the ones
with the worst situations.
Unhappiness, ungratefulness,
XQIXOÀOOHG GHVLUHV DUH DOO
magnets that get drawn and
stuck to our lives. Changing
the scenario to happiness,
JUDWLWXGHDQGZLVKIXOÀOOPHQW
does not require a magic
wand - because there is
no magic wand. What we
have is our thought process,
beliefs, needs, desires and
accomplishments.

Salli Gosh-ip...a sprinkling of stuff!
Another
Bawa
friend
of mine has been making a
seemingly profound statement
since the time I have known
him, (more than 30 years) -“
It is foolish to be wise”. I still
KDYHQ·W EHHQ DEOH WR ÀJXUH
out if he is grammatically
challenged or what he states
is actually true? He refuses to

explain
any further, but never fails to
continue making this statement
at every opportunity. The
only reason I feel it is wrong
is because he speaks very
little English. On the other
hand he has never attempted
to offer an explanation in
Gujarati or Hindi either.
Now it is dawning on me that
what he says may actually be

By The Reluctant Writer
true. Using our “wisedom”
we have formed our own
parameters of what is right
and what is wrong. Some of
our thought processes are
LQÁXHQFHG JHQHWLFDOO\ VRPH
by our individual experiences
and some by our observations.
If y
you ask me to eat a snake
I will react
reac with an UGH! If
you invite me for a beer and a
Mutton Dhansak with
meal of Mu
kebab and cachuber, I will
drool aand ask you when?
Similarly, if you ask
Sim
an East - Asian
native; he will
probably
UGH
the mention of
a t
for the
Dhansak aand drool
snake. This analogy
sn
is necessary for easing
the understanding of
the la
law of attraction and
gratitude.
When we use our thinking
pattern or thought process
to desire something then
simply add a generous dose of
Gratitute for having received
it already. Don’t just imagine
that you possess it. Get into
a “feeling” mode. When you
“feel” that you have got what
you desire, gratitude will
become a logical emotion.

To make
ke
WKH ÁRZ RI
thank you
ou
easier
for
or
you,
here
re
are
some
me
suggestions:
ns:
C o u n t
y o u r
blessings:
Make a listt of 10
blessings. Write
why
you are grateful. Re-read your
list and at the end of each
blessing, say thank you, thank
you and feel as grateful for
that blessing as you can.
Sit down at a computer or
with a pen and notebook and
list out your top TEN desires
or wishes. Write thank you
three times before each one
as though you have already
received it for example: Thank
You Thank You Thank You
IRU  \RXU GHVLUH   UHDIÀUP
your acknowledgement of
having received it and leave
the rest to the amazing Law of
Attraction to make it a reality.
For the skeptics I can only say;
at least do it and then agree
or disagree. This is not my law
or anything I learnt in school
or college or from my dad or
father-in-law. I am simply
sharing a Natural Law with
you so you can meet up with

15
aspirations, more
your own aspir
easily.
“Let
us
rise
up and
r
be
thankful,
for if we didn’t
learn a lot today,
at least
to
we learned a little;
and if we
lit
didn’t learn a little, at least
we didn’t get sick
s
and if we
got sick
sick, at least we didn’t die;
so let us all be thankfull.”
Gautam Buddha (Circa
563BC – 483BC) Founder of
Buddhism.
The laws are in the air you
are breathing right now, they
DUHLQ\RXUKRPHRIÀFHSDUN
on the street. They are in the
sunshine you like to bask
in, in the water coming out
of your tap, in the food you
eat, in the family you have,
in all your friends, relatives
and strangers, in every living
RUJDQLVP LQFOXGLQJ ÁRUD DQG
fauna… in every nook and
corner of Mother Earth.
What are you waiting for?
Just Raise Your Hand And
Touch Them.
Live The Life You Are
Meant To.
I can assure you only of
one thing …
Life For You Will Never
Be The Same Again – Only
Better!!!!
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Contd. from Pg. 10
that going to Fire Temple isn’t
just a ritual or a duty but it
is a place for strengthening
their spirituality. Spirituality
is nothing but experiencing
ourselves and the Divinity
inside
us.
You
cannot
experience
yourself
by
disregarding a place. And
don’t
forget
Spirituality
includes oneness with the
universe.
More than just wearing
Sudreh and Kusti and going
to Fire Temple, it is important
that kids learn the ‘whys’

thoroughly. They should be
encouraged and inspired
rather than make them blind
followers!
Next time when you are
upset that your daughter or
son isn’t interested in going to
Fire Temple or wearing Sudreh
and Kusti, just let him know
that it is not a compulsion but
a introspection. GOD is within
you but as human beings (I
am being honest), we need an
image and a place where we
can rest our faith. It’s not just
D V\VWHP LWV GHÀQLWHO\ PRUH
than it!

confectionary
wonderland.
There are hundreds of different
types of biscuits and cakes
EHLQJFKXUQHGRXW0\ÀQJHUV
are itching to take pictures but
they don’t allow it and who can
blame them? You don’t want
anyone taking pictures of how
and where the magic is baked.
I feel like I’m behind the scenes
of Willy Wonkas chocolate
factory only with cakes and
biscuits instead of chocolate! I
just try to take a mental snap
shot of everything and saviour
the moment. Apart from the
treat my eyes are getting with
this never end line of goodies,
the wonderful smell that has
literally hit all my senses! The
one thing that really stands out
is that their kitchen and work
stations are immaculately
clean! One would expect
bakers hard at work with
their benches messy with eggs
splattered here n there and
butter smeared on a table edge
DQGFORXGVRIÁRXUDOORYHUWKH
place. This was the cleanest
kitchen I have ever been to.
I’m told that it’s a conscious
effort on their part to maintain
cleanliness. Kayani takes this
very seriously and ensures
that each worker at the end of
his shift when he reports has to
have his area clean and things
in order of so the next person
can take over easily. Due to the
large volumes they cater to the
bakery is operational 24 hours
a day and in such case being
clean takes precedence or else
WKH ÁRZ LQ ZKLFK LW RSHUDWHV
gets hampered and quality
suffers.
The
bakery
has
an
extensive menu and makes
almost everything, from cakes,
pastries, biscuits, mawa cakes,
khari biscuit and everyone has
their own favourites. However,
the hottest selling item on
their vast menu is the popular
schusberry biscuit. Not very
often does a customer come to
Kayani and not walk out with
his schusberry stash. I’m told
they make an average of 220 240 kilos of schusberry biscuits
in a single day! Sometimes

Contd. from Pg. 3
queries. Many of the querists
have personally come and seen
the site where the excavation
for basement parking has
started and retention of the
wall is being carried out. They
have met the builder personally
DQG KDYH FRQÀUPHG WKHLU
willingness to purchase the
ÁDWVLQWKLVSDUWLFXODUEXLOGLQJ
During our conversation
with all the querists, we have

always said and maintained
that this building is not in
M.F. Cama Athornan Institute
property. We have said that it is
near the adjoining wall behind
J. Building of Merwanjee Cama
Park Co-op. Hsg. Soc. Ltd. Of
which Mr. Cyrus Karanjia is
the Hon. Secretary. We have
always said that the entrance
of the building will be from
the 9 meters of the municipal
road and will have a separate

entrance. The said sale building
will have a high boundary wall
around it, its own co-operative
housing society and the land
will be freehold.
The builder has agreed that
once the cooperative housing
society is being formed for
this sale building, he will use
all necessary formalities with
the Registrar to make this Cooperative Society only for Parsi
Irani Zoroastrians to own and

The Nowrosjee N. Wadia
Welfare League (NNWWL),
organizers of the event were
pleased to bring a smile on the
residents faces in this Season of
Joy and Giving.
Resident Speak!
Bomi Dotivala
(Actor and resident)
We are happy that NNWWL
association takes an initiative
to organize such functions
frequently. These functions are
a good excuse for all to have
a get together and rejoice. It
takes us back to our childhood
when we were ignorant of the
worldly affairs and use to enjoy
every moment of life.
Farida Davar
(60 year young lady)
Even though Christmas
is not our festival but in the
happiness of the birth of Jesus
Christ, we get a chance to
celebrate the occasion with our
friends. I play and dance here
with the tiny tots and become
young again. I don’t feel that
I am 60 but only 16 when I
am shaking my legs to the
rhythmic beats with these kids.
This reminds me of my school
days when we use to sing
carols and participate in choirs
in our convent schools.

Havovi Parekh
(NNWWL Member)
We celebrate the season of
Christmas every year to spread
the message of love, tolerance
and brotherhood in our
Community. These festivals
give Parsis a chance to live their
holiday with a jolly and spirited
demeanour. This Christmas
Eve several activities were in
the list. We also decorated a
Christmas Tree with wrapped
gifts and ribbons, a Christmas
Tradition.
Yasmin Amrolia
(Resident Nowroze Baug)
Christmas is celebrated to
commemorate the birth of Jesus
Christ, but I truly believe that in
our Community it has evolved
into a festival that honours
generosity and togetherness.
Karishma Reporter
(Resident Nowroze Baug)
Since I work in the travel
industry, I hardly get time to
interact and meet my friends
back home. I am thankful to the
NNWWL for organizing these
get togethers as I get a chance
to bond with my childhood
friends and my loved ones all
together right at home! I’m
looking forward to next year’s
event already!

even more if there is a
demand. During November
- December their Christmas
cakes become popular so the
schusberry demand drops a
little but no matter how hard
they try they can’t seem to
match the demand. One of
the owners Pervez laughs and
tells me that sometimes people
call on the phone asking if the
biscuits are fresh and he has to
tell them they were but now
they’re all sold out!
I ask them if they have
any future plans for growth,
expansion or possibly even
a second outlet. Rustom
Kayani who is behind the
counter frantically attending
to customers while he’s nice
enough to take me through
the Kayani Legacy says they
have no wish to open any
other outlet anywhere not
even in Pune its self. They do
however want to expand but
will do so within their existing
space. They will just optimise
their space. He says that any
expansion that might happen
will only happen within these
walls. These were words used
by his grandfather which he
still lives by.
The humble bakery started
by three brothers six decades
DJR KDV QRZ ÁRXULVKHG LQWR
a massive house hold name.
Today it’s still a family run
business. There are 5 of them
that run the show but I wonder
who is in charge. Rustom tells
me that the success of Kayani
lies in the fact that there is
no single person in charge
EXW DOO ÀYH RZQHUV SXWWLQJ
in their effort. He stresses
that it is a team effort; each
partner is a crucial pillar to
this structure and brings
something to the table. I ask if
it’s easy to work with family
as I would imagine it can get
GLIÀFXOW 5XVWRP DGPLWV WKDW
they squabble all the time,
which family doesn’t? But it’s
always small petty things that
are forgotten in ten minutes.
Everyone is respectful of each
other and will listen to advice.
It’s very important that each

partner is a working partner.
They do not believe in silent
partners which is why at
almost any given time you
ZLOOVHHDOOÀYHSDUWQHUVDWWKH
shop. Whether it’s behind the
counter taking orders, sitting
at the cash register doling out
the money or behind in the
kitchen baking up a storm.
They are all extremely hands
on, which is a pleasure to see.
Unfortunately, this is also why
\RX ZRQ·W ÀQG DQ\ ZRPHQ
working at Kayani. It’s been
like that from the beginning
because a woman will marry
and eventually be busy with
her family and won’t be able
to give her time to the bakery.
Or so that is what was believed
by the original owners and a
tradition they continue. Sadly
this year one of their partners,
a well known and much loved
Firdaus Kayani passed away
in a tragic accident.
It’s such a pleasure to meet
humble down to earth people
who in all probability don’t
even realise how integral
they are to the city’s identity,
and even if they do it’s not
important to them. The
family is extremely media
shy and very private. They
are not interested in any press
coverage or fan fare. I consider
myself extremely lucky to
spend the morning chatting
with the jovial bunch and
having them open up their
kitchen to me and allow me
to have a peek into the world
of beautiful biscuits. Of all the
interviews and food reviews I
have done, this one will always
be special. I was left with a
warm fuzzy happy feeling after
this meeting. Food is known
to make me happy and cakes
and biscuits will guarantee
that happy feeling but in this
case I think I’m happy because
of the warmth this family has
shown. With their dedication
to their bakery and their single
minded dedication to churn
out the best biscuits you’ll
probably ever taste.

reside.
As regards the comments
made by Mr. Cyrus Karanjia
asking persons to look into the
antecedents of the advertiser, I
would say that all the querists
have asked me and my wife, if
we are the property owners, if
we are the builders, if we are
the brokers or estate agents to
all this we have replied in the
negative. We are just a conduit
between the purchaser and

the builder. We are the ones
who have convinced a nonZoroastrian builder to give
this particular sale luxurious
building to all Parsi/Irani
occupants.
I hope by this humble letter
all queries are answered. To call
on us personally you are free
WR FRPH WR RXU ÁDW DW 0
Cama Park.
Mr. Behram Irani (9930554988/
9820882987).
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Call 022-66330405 or Email us on advertise@parsi-times.com to know more.

If you too are looking for a childhood
friend or a long lost relative
Parsi Times could match you up!
Send in your request to
contribute@parsi-times.com with
subject ‘Connect me PT’.
Chances are the Parsi you are looking for reads the Parsi Times and
you could reconnect!
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Live a little

Mutt

The Lockhorns

SNEAKY CHEAKY
8 4 1 7 6 5 2 9 3
7 2 6 3 9 8 4 1 5
5 3 9 4 1 2 8 7 6

Hidden
in this crisscrossing network of
passageways is the name
of the well-known Community
personality shown in the picture.
Select a starting letter and trace this
name with a continuous line. At no time
may any letter or passage be re-used.

X WPFO VU VRXEM VRYV

Y

R

I

I

S

T

A

VRF ZKYXE JYP VRF AUPV

J

N

N

F

JUEOFKLWC UKQYE XE AB

O

L

A

G

E

ZUOB. VRFE X KFYCXDFO

L

P

U

1 8 4 5 3 6 9 2 7
6 5 2 1 8 3 7 4 9
3 9 7 6 2 4 5 8 1
4 1 8 9 5 7 6 3 2

If you look back
too much into
your past, very
soon you will be
heading in that
direction.

SOLUTION (22-12-2012)
7 4 5 2 3 9 1 6 8
2 3 6 8 5 1 9 7 4
9 1 8 4 7 6 2 5 3
1 5 9 7 2 3 4 8 6
3 6 4 1 9 8 5 2 7
8 7 2 6 4 5 3 1 9
4 8 1 3 6 2 7 9 5
5 2 3 9 8 7 6 4 1
6 9 7 5 1 4 8 3 2

in person
SOLUTION (22-12-2012)

Ardeshir Cowasjee

Sneaky Cheeky
SOLUTION (22-12-2012)
Illegal aliens have always
been a problem in the United
States. Ask any Red Indian.

 Line the bottom of the
vegetable
compartment
of your fridge with
paper, it will absorb the
excess moisture and keep
vegetables and fruits fresh

Today’s clue: Q equals G

M

9 7 5 2 4 1 3 6 8
2 6 3 8 7 9 1 5 4

One letter stands for another in this
substitution game. Replace it and
FRPSOHWH WKH SKUDVH WR ¿QG WKH FKHHN\
saying of the week!

for a longer period.
 Straw mattings should
be dusted regularly and
washed
occasionally
with salt and water. The
salt prevents them from
turning yellow.
 Boil one litre water with
a little dry ginger and a
teaspoonful of cummin
seeds. Drinking this water
will protect you from cold,
indigestion, sore throat
and infection in the rainy
and cold season.

JRU JYP VFCCXEQ AF VRXP

Since I received a good
response on the Rose Fairy, I
will try my best to enlighten you
with the knowledge of another
enchanted being – “The Tulip
Fairy”.
Tulips originally came from
Persia. It comes from the
Persian word for Turban which the tulip resembles. The tulip is
a lucky charm. It is said that its owner will never go bareheaded
for want of a turban
The Tulip Fairy can be spotted next to a garden of tulips or
even just a single tulip. She signiﬁes beautiful eyes & fame.
Keep a well furnishes garden of tulips & chances are you will
be famous.
Again… you must believe.
By Kermeez Shroff
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lucky because an avid reader
of Parsi Times introduced
me to a family member
Arzoo Irani who
graciously

Roxanne Bamboat is a
pint sized girl who enjoys
reading
movies
travel
and is obsessed with
food. She expresses her
love for all things edible
in her food blog http://
www.thetinytaster.com A
freelancer in her profession
she’s able to spend most
of her time sampling the
city’s food offereings and
reviews them as well as
shares a few of her favourite
recipes. More often known
as The Tiny Taster, she’s
decided to take the world by
storm - one plate at a time.

O

ne of my favourite
games
is
Word
Association...
The
ÀUVWWKLQJWKDWFRPHVWRPLQG
is what is most common or
obvious. So let’s try this.
Someone said Pune and
automatically I said Biscuits!
But of course!! Pune is known
as the biscuit city, because it
is home to some of the best
bakeries. And even if you
have never been to Pune or
never eaten their biscuits you
still know that the undisputed
heavy weight champion of the
biscuit world is none other
than Kayani Bakery.
This humble little bakery
that has been dishing out its
delectable treats since 1955 is
this town’s pride and glory.
There are tales of how people
wait and jostle through the
crowds’ desperately trying
to get to the counter so they
can buy their goodies.. I’m
one of these troopers who
o has
lived to tell the tale. Fed
ed up
of battling the crowds I have
wisened up and I leave it to
the seasoned professionals.
nals. I
just get one of my friends
nds in
the city to buy my stuff for
or me
while I patiently wait outside.
tside.
:KDWEDIÁHVPHLVWKDWWKH
DWWKH
bakery opens at 7am till 1pm
and then again its open from
3.30pm till 7pm and at any
given point there is a crowd.
owd.
How?? What on earth is the
secret to their popularity?
y? I
consider myself extremely
mely

invited
me to the
Bakery to meet up
with the boys who run this
operation.
Kayani
Bakery
was
opened in August of 1955
by three brothers Khodayar,
Hormazdiar and Rustom,
immigrants from Iran who
worked as waiters to earn a
living. Originally there was an
Italian restaurant which use to
be next to the bakery and the
property where the bakery
itself is was actually part of the
restaurant and was their dance
ÁRRU,QIDFWWKHÁRRULQJLVWKH
RULJLQDO PDUEOH ÁRRULQJ XVHG
IRUWKHUHVWDXUDQWVGDQFHÁRRU
and the ceiling as well, which
is brass has been left as it was.
In those days except for the
Victory
y theatre across there
was nothing as
it was jungle
land.
I ’ m
excited
t o

Yummy for your Tummy!
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Someone said Pune and automatically I said Biscuits!
uits!
visit the bakery and
once I get
there, I’m
taken

the

behind
counter

and given a quick private
ate
tour of the bakery. As I
make my way through
ugh
the crowd and get
behind the counter I can
see a dozen curiouss and
even envious faces. I don’t
blame them, if I was standing
in line patiently waiting my
turn and I see someone who’s
allowed behind the counter
I’d be green with envy. I’m
thrilled as one of the owners
Parvez Kayani takes me
backstage.
As soon as I step into
the bakery I feel like I’m in

Contd. on Page 16

