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Kadambari Medhi - Our Aita
Baishalee Das (Maina)

California, USA

Spending the first decade of my life with Aita together in our
Dibrugarh house has been a lifelong blessing for me. Aita was a very
meticulous person in whatever she did around the house. She was a
wise woman and practiced everything in life in moderation. Now,
looking back as an adult myself, there was so much to learn from her
everyday regular life.

A deeply religious person, Aita would perform her rituals with
utmost devotion in her home namghar in the mornings and evenings.
Her Radha-Krishna marble statue taking center position in her altar
is still vivid in my mind. As little children, we felt privileged to sit next
to her at prayer times. Every year, I would wait eagerly to accompany
her to our neighborhood Khaliamari namghar during Bhado mah.
Draped in her crisp white sador mekhela and a basket of namghar
essentials in hand, she and I would walk to our local namghar with a
sense of duty and purpose.

Aita, being the daughter of Pandit Kaliram Medhi, had a natural
inclination towards books. She was an avid reader and enjoyed reading
Ashapurna Devi novels as far as I can remember. After her nine
children completed their education and settled in life, her focus shifted
to her grandchildren’s education. She made sure each one of us were
doing well in school. She would light a special saki in her namghar
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My Father Binandi Chandra Medhi
Dr. Anjana Barkakoti

My Father late Binandi Chandra Medhi had nine children. We
are three sisters and three brothers. My eldest brother, the first child
was born in 1924. A gap of 22 years separated to my birth.

We were a large family, as was common in those days. It must
have been quite difficult to take care of such a big family. Besides,
my uncles, cousins and others were staying with us from time to
time. The reason, my father believed that education was the only
way of having a meaningful life. So, we were programmed from our
childhood towards this goal. His own educational journey began with
a story tale journey. My grandfather Hazari Medhi was a trader. He
operated in Upper Assam, trading in canes or rattan as it is also
called. So, my grandfather was away from his home, Ramdia for
long stretches of time. They went by boat to their trading places. It
was the early part of  20th century.

As I have heard it many times, on one of his return journeys to
Upper Assam, my grandfather and his party boarded the boat. My
father, who came to the riverside to see him off, suddenly insisted
that he wants to accompany my grandfather. As my father was crying
and throwing a tantrum, my grandfather said, “O.K., let him come. I
will drop him off at his maternal uncle’s place on the way at Sualkuchi.”
But Binandi Chandra, refused. My grandfather reluctantly took

when our school exams were going on. Aita’s mantra for us - Eat
well, Study well.

Aita had a special bonding with her grandchildren and would
call me Matu affectionately. She would give us pocket money when
we left Dibrugarh for summer holidays in Guwahati. Every year,
right before we left, she would call me and my brother quietly to her
room. We knew why and would get excited. She would open her
small brown leather suitcase placed on a small table by the door in
one corner of her room. She would hand us crisp new rupee notes
and say - batot kiba kini khaba. This simple gesture from her meant
the world to us. Years later, when Aita received a lump sum pension,
she split it and gifted it to all her grandchildren who hadn’t started
working then. It was sheer joy in the cousins camp.

Aita lived a very quiet and disciplined life in Dibrugarh. She
kept herself occupied around the house and met people only when
she would go to the namghar. But when she visited Guwahati during
the winter, she became  a different person altogether. Her social
calendar was packed. She would visit her brothers and sisters and
their families. All the excitement and conversations would sometimes
wear her down. She needed a few days rest to recover. Visiting
Guwahati was like a homecoming for her.

Now as a mother of two myself, I often think of Aita when I go
through hard days. How did she manage to raise nine children well?
The mutual love and respect her nine children have for one another
is exemplary. We were blessed to have grown up in a loving and
caring extended family. My wish is to pass down some of Aita’s
values and traditions to our next generation and keep her legacy
alive. Thank you, Aita, for being our guiding light in life.



One my sister in law was married to my brother right after her
graduation. She was a brilliant student. My father enrolled her for
her masters. She later obtained her Ph.D in Economics & taught at
Pandu College.

I am the youngest, and not at all interested in studies. But, with
my father, the options were not there. After my Masters, I felt I have
done my duty. In those days jobs were still available. But my father
wanted me to study further. It was only at his insistence I am what I
am today. I am grateful & thankful that he did not give up on me.

My father, for his time was very foresighted. All nine children
are in different fields. He insisted that one of my brothers, go for the
Commerce stream so could become a Chartered Accountant, when
most Assamese people at that time thought commerce was not a
thing to study.

But above all, to my father Binandi Chandra Medhi, teaching
was the noblest profession.

Binandi Chandra with him to his trading post. Binandi Chandra was
about 7 or 8 years old at that time. My grandfather, I think, he was a
very wise man, decided that as his son is here for some time, he
should not be idle. He should be educated. But in the remote Miri
village, there were no schools.

Luckily, a Mini boy, who was a matriculate lived in the village.
My grandfather engaged him as a tutor for Binandi Chandra. He
also motivated the parent of another Mini boy to study with Binandi
Chandra.

My father never returned to Ramdia permanently after that.
He joined George Institute at Dibrugarh, from where he matriculated.
He joined Cotton College and then Calcutta University to study
Mathematics for his masters, which he did not complete. After
obtaining his B.L. degree Binandi Chandra started his law practice
in Dibrugarh.

Education was something he valued above everything else. He
had vision. He believed in education of girls/women. My eldest sister,
late Nilima Das (Ex Principal of T.C. G. H.S & MP School, Guwahati)
passed her Matriculation exam from Dibrugarh Govt Girls High School
in 1944 in the first division. It was the peak of World War II. The
Eastern Command Airbase was at Chabua, 20 Kms from Dibrugarh.
Allied soldiers, mostly Americans were based in Dibrugarh.

My father decided to send my sister to study at newly opened,
Handique Girls College, Guwahati. The only means of transport was
the railways. My mother was scared. But my father took her to
Guwahati by train bulging with allied soldiers. He was always the
one to bring her back to Dibrugarh and back to College for her holidays.
My sister graduated with Honours in Philosophy in 1948 & later
completed her masters in English.

After that it was easier. By then my father has joined the judicial
service, and we had to move around a lot. My other sister, Anima
Dutta passed her matriculation from Hailakandi Girls High school,
which she has joined in the later part of class IX. She passed from a
Bengali medium school with Assamese as her major Indian language.
She later taught at MDUA Girls College, Dibrugarh.



 Tapta (  / ) : Molten, heated, or refined by fire.
 Kanchan (  / ) : Pure gold. Together, Tapta-

Kanchan refers to gold at its absolute highest point of
radiance—liquid, purified, and glowing intensely.

 Abha (  / ): Glow, luster, splendor, or aura.
 Bisistha (  / ): Distinguished, excellent, or possessed

of a unique, superior quality (often written as Bishishta or
Visista depending on regional phonetics).

Writing about my grandfather (ATALALA as we called him),
especially given his roots in Ramdia (a historically and culturally rich
village in the Kamrup district of Assam, India), offers an incredible
window into an intellectual and deeply rooted lineage. The name
Medhi in Ramdia carries a legacy of literature, administration,
academic pioneering, and community building—most notably
anchored by figures like the legendary linguist and scholar Pandit
Kaliram Medh, Dr. Jyotiprasad Medhi and the philanthropist Binandi
Chandra Medhi.

Since I am writing a personal memoir, here is a structured
approach to bringing his story to life.

1. The Cultural Soil of Ramdia
To understand my grandfather, you readers need to understand

Ramdia. It isn't just an ordinary village; it is a historic hub of education,
culture, and Vaishnavite traditions on the north bank of the
Brahmaputra River.

 The Atmosphere : In the proximity to the sacred town of
Hajo, the Brahmaputra, the traditional Satraghar (village
schools/monasteries), and the brass-metal or agricultural
traditions.

 The Heritage of the ‘Medhis’ : In Assamese culture, a
Medhi historically held an honorable position managing
community or religious affairs in the Vaishnavite tradition.
Over generations, the Medhis of Ramdia transitioned into
pioneering figures of modern dd

Memoir of My Grandfather
(ATALALA) Shri Binandi

Chandra Medhi
Dr. Shakuntala (Moonmoon) Choudhury

Bridgewater, New jersey, USA

A Few Opening Prompts to Kickstart My Writing
 “To understand my grandfather/Atalala, the readers have to

first understand a small, fiercely intellectual village in Assam
called Ramdia...”

 “In the Kamrup district of Assam, the name Medhi carries
the weight of history. My grandfather wore that name with
great pride and dedication.”

 “My favorite memory of my grandfather took place against
the backdrop of the Gauhati University Campus in Jalukbari,
on the South bank of the mighty Brahmaputra.”

 My Aita and Atalala described me as “Tapta Kanchan
Abha Bisistha’, during my early chikdhood. The phrase is
a profound, beautifully poetic Sanskrit line typically used in
traditional prayers and classical literature. They gifted my
first 24K gold Gota bala set.

It translates to : “Possessing a brilliant splendor that
surpasses the glow of molten gold.” Here is a breakdown of the
specific words and the deep imagery they evoke :



have been steeped in communal responsibility, traditional local
theater (Bhaona), and visits to the nearby sacred town of
Hajo.

 Sensory Details : Awesome sounds of the Doba and
Sankha (drums and conch shells) from local Satras, the
vast banks of the Brahmaputra River, and the seasonal
changes bringing floods and harvest to Kamrup.

2. The Educational Landscape
 During his early childhood, modern English-medium education

was extremely rare and highly prized in rural Assam. The
transition he had made from a traditional village primary
school or Tol to formal schooling at Dibrugarh Government
High School.

 The intense drive for education in the Medhi lineage—
where children had to often travel to Guwahati or leave
the state for higher studies—deeply shaped his worldview.
This early appreciation for learning is precisely why his
family legacy eventually culminated in the establishment of
a higher education college in his name to serve local rural
students.

3. The Household Environment
 He grew up in a traditional Assamese joint family structure.

nHis aunt “Nota Aii” was very dear to him.
 Values of the Era : His childhood would have been anchored

by rigid discipline, deep respect for elders, and a spirit of
self-reliance. Education and spirituality were the keys.

 The Domestic Sphere : The typical early 20th-century
Assamese household structure has the Gohali Ghar
(cowshed), the Chotal (open courtyard) where family
meetings took place, and the kitchen handled with strict
cultural protocols. The yoghurt/doi of Ramdia were the best
in Assam and it gave enough proteins for brain power and
life.

2. Identify His Place in the Lineage
Determining how my grandfather's personal life reflects or

connects to the broader Medhi family legacy.
 He a scholar or lawyer, directly inspired by people like Pandit

Kaliram Medhi, who was his father-in-law. He was married
to Kadambari, the eldest daughter.

 The family of Binandi Chandra Medhi, whose name honors
the local college - https://www.bcmcollege.in/public/

 The Angle : Even if he lived a quiet, agrarian life, I am
going to highlight how the local values of Ramdia—deep
respect for education, community cohesion, and oral
storytelling—shaped his character.

3. Gathering the Narrative Threads
 The Early Years & Education: Writing about the early life of

Binandi Chandra Medhi takes one right into the heart of a
fascinating period in the cultural history of Ramdia and
greater Assam.

 Because official records from that time primarily document
his later adult contributions (such as his family's massive
philantrophic donation that founded the Binandi Chandra
Medhi College), exploring his childhood requires looking at
the specific social fabric of his era. Binandi Chandra Medhi
was married to Kadambari Medhi (the daughter of the
historic Assamese polymath Pandit Kaliram Medhi), and
together they raised a highly intellectual household, including
their eldest son, the world-renowned statistician Dr. Jyoti
Prasad Medhi (My father).

1. The Setting of His Childhood : 1900s Ramdia
 To bring his early years to life, I am setting the scene of

what Ramdia looked like when he was growing up.
 A Cultural Citadel : Ramdia was not just a farming village;

it was historically recognized as a dense hub for education,
the Kaitheli (Kayastha) script, and Assamese Vaishnavite
culture. Growing up as a Medhi meant his childhood would



morning hymns/prayers started with chanting of the Sanskrit
slokas.

The phrase he chanted were the iconic opening line of the Shiva
Shadakshara Stotram (and also famously featured in the Bhaja
Govindam and various stutis dedicated to Lord Shiva or Vishnu).

It translates to:
“Brahma, Murari (Vishnu), and Tripurantaka (Shiva)...”
Here is the breakdown of the divine names invoked in this

powerful line :
 Brahma (  / ) : The Creator of the universe.
 Murari (  / ): The slayer of the demon Mura—an

epithet for Lord Vishnu, the Preserver.
 Tripurantaka / Tripuranta (  / ): The destroyer

of the three mythical fortress cities (Tripura)—an epithet
for Lord Shiva, the Destroyer.

Together, this line beautifully invokes the Trimurti—the holy trinity
of Hinduism—unifying creation, preservation, and dissolution into a
single breath.

This sloka is used in this article about Ramdia :
Given that Ramdia is historically a major hub for Assamese

Vaishnavite culture (massively influenced by Srimanta Sankardev's
legacy) as well as being right next to Hajo (a rare sacred convergence
of  Saivism, Vaishnavism, and Buddhism), this line is incredibly symbolic.

 Reflection on the Syncretic Culture : It highlight how
the older generations of scholars in Kamrup seamlessly
blended profound Sanskrit knowledge with local Assamese
devotion.

The Scene : Dawn in Ramdia
 Long before the sun broke over the horizon of the

Brahmaputra, the darkness of Ramdia was pierced by a
familiar, resonant cadence. From the family prayer room—
the gosain ghar—the rich, rhythmic Sanskrit chanting would
begin, filling the cool morning air.

The Domestic Playground
 I am thinking of his parents, his siblings, and the daily chores

or games a young boy in rural Assam would play in that era
(like Dhup khel or swimming in local ponds). I do not have
much details from across the globe in USA

The Awakening of Value
 The early emphasis on literacy, community service, and

character-building in the Medhi household set the foundation
for the man who would later marry into a legendary literary
family and leave a permanent mark on Ramdia's educational
landscape.

 He was known to be quiet, studious, and rebellious. His uncles
would row up the Brahmaputra to Upper Assam in Dibrugarh
to business in Baah & Bet (Bamboo & cane furniturse etc.).
One day Atalala hid in the boat and drove his destiny to
Upper Assam. After going significantly upstream, his uncle
found him while they stopped the boat to cook dinner on the
golden sand. It was too late to return him to Ramdia, so 9
years old Atalala tagged along.

 The Profession & Impact : He got his BA in Mathematics
from Cotton College and Law degree from Calcutta
University. He was an able administrator and lawyer. He
retired as Sub-Judge and settled in Dibrugarh, where he
raised his family of 9 children.

 Anecdotes and “Grandpa ATALALA Quirks” : What
did his home look like? His lovely home in Khalihamari,
Dibrugarh was a stylish Assam Type house with bighas and
bighas of land for cultivation of paddy and a pond with fish
behind the kitchen. The home also had a beautiful temple
with marble statues of Radha-Krishna, bought from Uttar
Pradesh. After his duty at the Dibrugarh court, he would
change his black suit to knee-dhoti and went straight to tend
to his paddy.

 He did not drink traditional Assamese baahor sang (bamboo
platform) tea, but black tea sans sugar every morning. His



Memories of a Daughter-in-law of
her Father-in-law

Mrs. Madhobi Medhi

Sjt. Binondi Chandra Medhi, died in 1976, August. If I have to
write about him, I will try to jot down some stray memories that have
left an impression.

When I was getting married way back in 1969 December, my
father-in-law was present on the occassion. At that time my sister,
who was ten years older, was shedding tears. Then father-in-law
went to her and said, "Do not be sad, we shall look after her. She will
he very happy with us." This reflected his concern for other people
and their feelings. His consolation reflected his personality.

The memories have become hazy since 49 years have passed
by. I used to be the Bowari who visited them during summer holidays
for two months. My second sister-in-law, Dr. Ranjita Medhi used to
stay with them in Dibrugarh. She was a lecturer in Economics in
Kanoi College. During summer holidays, she used to join her husband
in Shillong. So then, I used to come over by bus from Guwahati to
give my Xahu and Xahur company.

So the little that I remember is as follows :-He was a deeply
religious man. He was in the habit of getting up early in the morning.
I would wake up by the klit-klot sound of the 'Kharam' (wooden

“Brahma Murari Tripuranta...”
 For young Binandi, this was the soundtrack of his awakening.

It was a sensory anchor. He would lie under his woven
blanket, listening to the steady dip and rise of his elders'
voices invoking the great Trinity— the creator, the preserver,
and the destroyer. The ancient words blended seamlessly
with the ambient sounds of a waking Assamese village: the
gentle lowing of cattle in the courtyard, the distant, hollow
echo of a doba drum from the local satra, and the crisp
rustle of betel nut leaves in the breeze.



The third son, Late Shyama Prasad Medhi was Personal
Manager of Doom Dooma Tea Company. The fourth son, Hari Prasad
Medhi is a Civil Engineer, who is my husband.

Their fifth son Probodh Ch. Medhi is an MA in commerce. He
was a teacher in Kanoi Commerce College and then became a
Chatered Accounted. He has his own firm in Dibrugarh.

The youngest son Dr. Rama Prasad Medhi is a specialist in
Medicine. He had served as a Professor in Medicine in Assam Medical
College in Dibrugarh.

Their daughters were equally good in studies. Their eldest
daughter, Nilima Das had graduated from Handique Girls College.
She was a teacher in Tarini Charan Girls Higher Secondery School.
She later did her M.A. in English. She died in harness. At the time of
her death she was the Principal of the school.

The second daughter was a lecturer in Manohari Devi Kanoi
G. College in Assamese. Her name was Anima Dutta.

Dr. Anjana Barkakati, their third daughter is an M.Sc in Physics
and later did her doctorate in Bio Physics. She was first lecturer of
Dibru College in Dibrugarh. Later she worked in State Resource Centre
as Joint Director and is now working in a Micro Finance Institution.

So am I not correct in saying that they were nine gems?
My Father-in-law educated them all equally well. He saw no

difference between sons and daughters. He also chose educated
daughters-in-law for his sons. Prity Medhi, the eldest is a graduate,
an excellent home-maker, and children's short story writer. The second
daughter-in-law, Dr. Ranjita Medhi, a rank holder, is an MA in
Economics, retired Professor of Pandu College and has been awarded
with a PhD for her thesis on Industries of Assam.

The third daughter-in-law, Gouri Medhi was a graduate and a
home-maker. The fourth is myself. I was a lecturer in English in B.
Borooah College.

The fifth daughter-in-law, Hirakani Medhi is an MA in Education.
She was a lecturer for a few years. At present she is devoted to the
Vaishnavita Religion and is a deeply pious lady.

slippers). He would sit on a cane chair on the verandah in the inner
court-yard. He would chant prayers from the Gita from memory.

He was very disciplined in his habits. After break-fast, he would
go to the market with a jute bag to buy vegetables, fish etc. I remember,
he used to buy grocery

once a week. Sometimes the mustard oil or sugar finished before
the week ended. So it was our turn to buy the extra item quietly
without his knowledge. He had to look after a large family with
relations who stayed with him. He had to manage with his limited
income. He was fungal but not a spendirift.

After marketing he would bathe and pray in the 'gosain ghar'
(family temple). There he would chant his prayers loudly and the
devotion. The house seemed to be blessed by his chantings. He would
have his lunch in the mud floored huge kitchen. There was a wooden
oval table where he used to have his meals. The meal was served in
a huge "kahar thal" which would shine like gold. My mother-in-law
would be the supervisor. At the end she offered him pan to chew.
Before his meals he would mix a morsel of rice and dal. He divided
it into three morsels. He apparently offered the meal to God before
consuming it himself. He then sprinkled some water around his 'Thali'
or plate and then started his meal. He enjoyed the meal and praised
the cook if the food was tasty. He often used to say one thing, which
I still remember. "Salt is the King", sprinkle it proportionately." If its
more, it is unpallatable. If it is less the food tastes bland. It is very
true, isn't it?

Now I shall let you know of his nine gems. Kadambari Medhi
and Binandi Chandra Medhi gave birth to nine children - six boys and
three girls. By the way, I must mention that my mother -in- law,
Kadambari was the eldest daughter of Pandit Kaliram Medhi.

The eldest son, was as you all know, Dr. Jyoti Prasad Medhi,
who passed away recently. He was a gold medalist and scholar in
statistics. He was the Professor of Statistics of Gauhati University.

Their second son was a Geologist. He was the Deputy Director
of the Directorate of Geology and Mining, Govt of Assam, His name
was Bishnu Prasad Medhi.



their own. Now these children have grown up and arc holding
responsible jobs.

Since Ramdia was their paternal home, they often came to
Ramdia for marriages and festivals. They would often drop in at our
Silpukhuri house (house of J.Medhi, where we lived in the 70s).

So I knew them and was in good terms with them. One day a
couple of months before Deuta died he asked me if his brothers
family drop in at my place or not?

I replied in the affirmative. Then he said to me, "Always treat
them well. They are our close relations. Give them the respect that is
due.” “

”
Before his death he hoped and wished that we
would take over his responsibility. That also reflected his love

for his own brothers and their families.
This reminds me of another similar side of his nature. The

'gosainghar'is on the right corner of the inner court yard. Attached to
it was a small room., which served as a guest room. In this room two
sons of Xahur Deuta's Guru had lived and studied under his guidance.
Both the sons graduated from Dibrugarh.

One obtained his Master Digree in Sanskrit in 70s and the
younger one in Economics, some years later. That was Deuta's way
of serving his 'Guru'. After retirement my Xahur Deuta and Xahu
Ma used to go on pilgrimage to different parts of India. Once he took
with him an elderly relation who was a widow and childless. That
again proves his broad mindedness, generosity and sympathy.

Probably if I tried I could recollect many other incidents, but at
present I must conclude. I shall always remember the tall, fair
handsome man. I can never forget the sound of the 'Kharam', Singing
of hymns from the Naam Ghosa. Now as I am writing I go back to
those long rainy summer holidays. I feel proud to be a part of this
family. I have always been loved and honoured by both young and
old alike. Today I pay homage to a man who was an institution
personified.

The last daughter-in-law is Jayashri Medhi. She is an M.Sc in
Applied Geology and is a great home-maker.

Some day I will write about the next generation of Medhis....
the grand children of Binandi Ch. Medhi.

So Binandi Ch. Medhi, my father-in-law believed in emancipation,
empowerment, and enhancement of women in every sphere.

My mother-in-law had formal education upto L. P. School. After
that she was taught at home by home tutors. She got married at the
age of fifteen. After marriage she lived in Ramdia for some time.
She was a voracions reader. She used to read Assamese and Bengali
novels. She had in their room a big wooden table where religions
books were neaty stacked. She would be often seen sitting in her
room, on a cushioned cane chair, reading holy scriptures. She and
her husband were devotees of Shri Sankardev. They attended the
Khalihamari Naam Ghar regularly. They were respected by one and
all. To preserve the name of their parents, Binandi Chandra Medhi
and Kadambari Medhi, their children donated a public hall which is
attached to the Namm Ghar in Khalihamari.

Xahur Deuta had a way of constantly reminding us of our duties.
Since his second daughter lived in Dibrugarh, she would sometimes
drop in after Collge. If she was showing no signs of returning home,
he mildly reminded, it was time for her to go home. He would say,
"Your mother-in-law is alone" or "your children will be returning, so
hurry home."

My father-in-law had four brothers. He had himself taken the
responsibility of settling them down in life. He was the eldest of the
five. His eldest brother was settled in Naharkatia. The second brother
was settled in Saru Pathar, near Golaghat. These two were farmers.
The third and fourth brothers had served in the Indian Army and
Airforce during the Second Great World War. When they returned,
he arranged land for them in Sarupathar. The third brother took up a
job in a tea garden.

While the youngest brother was a teacher in Sarupather High
School and became its head master. His elder two brothers
predeceased him. All the four brothers each had a large family of



Ramdia areas. According to some scholar, the word Ramdia is a
compound word derived from the word Ram means big and Dia
means Char/Chapori, an island or bank formed by a river. According
to Dr. Pramod Chandra Bhattacharya, a famous linguist of Assam,
the word Ramdia has a Tibeto-Burman origin which has transformed
as Ramdiya> Ramdeya> Lamdiya and finally as Ramdia. In Tibeto-
Burman language, Lama means path and Di/De means water. So,
Ramdia can be designated as a place of paths surrounded by water.
According to some scholars, the great saint Madhabdeva spent six
months for preaching the message of Lord Rama on this sandsbar of
the river Brahmaputra and as such it is named as Ramdia.

As a matter of fact,  Ramdia is not a revenue village, but it
comprises of ten revenue villages viz. Hahdia, Ujankuri, Na-dia,
Majorkuri, Sastar, Bongal Tola, Barbakara, Sarubakara, Gandheli Tari
and Satlabari. It is covering an area of 24 square kilometers where
at present about 3137 families with 17928 people residing permanently
(Deka, 2021). Both Hindu and Muslim people are permanently residing
here with peace and harmony since centuries back. There are about
27 Satras and four Mosques at Ramdia area which provide spiritual
access among the people, fostering strong social egalitarianism,
preserving classical arts and driving rural economic self-reliance. In
Ramdia, a blend of different festivals have been celebrating many
years back. The most significant festivals are Bhatheli (since 1593),
Raas Mahotsav (since 1901), Jagaddhatri Puja (since 1924), Durga
Puja (since 1944) Birth anniversary of Mahapurush Srimanta
Sankardev, Srimanta Madhabdeva, Srimanta Haridev, Sri Sri Damodar
Deva and Sri Sri Chaitanya Deva. Agriculture and its allied activities
are the main occupations of the people of Ramdia. The cultivation of
crops like paddy and various seasonal vegetables is the primary source
of livelihood. Along with farming, a significant portion of the population
engages in local trade, cottage industries like blacksmith, pottery,
weaving, bamboo-cane-wood industry and government services.
Ramdia is particularly famous across Assam for its high-quality
buffalo-milk curd (Dahi). Ramdia is rich in the domain of formal
education. About 175 years ago first formal educational institution

Binandi Chandra Medhi College :
A Long Journey for the People

of Ramdia
 Dr. Ashit Kr. Paul

 Asstt. Prof. (Former Principal In-charge),
B.C.Medhi College, Ramdia

Ramdia is a very famous and ancient place under the Hajo
revenue circle of Kamrup district, Assam. It was developed before
11th centuriy CE as the evidence of this village is found in the Puranas,
especially in the Kalika Purana and Yogini Tantra which were
compiled between 10th to 11th centuries CE.  In these Hindu
scriptures, the area from Ramdia to Hajo referenced as an ancient,
sacred centre within the kingdom of Kamrupa (modern Assam).
Ramdia was blessed by the footsteps of Mahapurush Srimanta
Sankardev, Srimanta Madhabdeva and Srimanta Haridev who are
the founder of Bhakti Movement in Assam (Deka, 2021). Ramdia is
the birthplace of worthy sons like linguist Rai Bahadur Kaliram Medh,
short story writer Saurabh Kumar Chaliha, world-renowned
statistician Dr. Jyotiprasad Medhi and many more.

There is no final information regarding the name of Ramdia is
originated from. Some scholars hold the opinion that the name Ramdia
is originated from Ramsoti a river used to flow through the middle of



resolution was adopted to collect donation of Rs. 501/- from every
members of Preparation Committee. The College committee also
got financial support from public donation, theatrical performance,
lottery etc. To start the initial official tasks of the college a temporary
office of the college was started at Ramdia High School on 2nd
March 1992. After hard labour and dedication of the committee
members, finally Ramdia College was started on 13th August, 1992
at Ramdia Puthibharal Aru Samuhik Sanskritik Kendra as the
college had no own land.  After one year of starting the college, the
Land sub-committee got the good news that Dr. Jyotiprasad Medhi and
other members of Medhi family agreed to donate land to setup the college
permanently. Accordingly, the college was shifted to its own land on 30th
September, 1994. Later on, the college was renamed as Binandi Chandra
Medhi College, Ramdia as a gesture of gratitude (Paul, 2018).

Binandi Chandra Medhi was a prominent figure in Assam, who
was born on 4th August, 1896 at Majorkuri village of Ramdia. Hazari
Medhi was his father who was a renowned businessman. He
established his business at Disangmukh near Sivasagar who supplied
different types of agricultural and natural goods to Calcutta during
that time. In 1903, Binandi Chandra Medhi left Ramdia and reached
Disangmukh with his father. He was only six or seven years old
when he reached Disangmukh. At that time there was no primary
school at Disangmukh. So, Hazari Medhi established a primary school
and admitted Binandi Chandra Medhi into that school. He read two
years at the school and again returned back to Ramdia and completed
his primary level from Ramdia Upper Primary School. He completed
Entrance examination from Jorge Institute High School, Dibrugarh
(a private English medium school) in 1919 with first division. He
completed Intermediate of Arts degree in 1921 from Cotton College
with first division in letter marks in mathematics. He also completed
Bachelor of Arts degree with Honours in Mathematics with first
division from Cotton College in 1923.  In 1926, he completed Bachelor
of Laws degree from Calcutta University. After completion of this
degree he started his profession as an advocate at Guwahati in 1927.
But again he shifted to Dibrugarh in 1928 and started his profession

was established at this place. Of course before establishment of formal
educational institutions, the Satras and Namghars also provide informal
education. Rai Bahadur Kaliram Medhi  was the first student who
passed Entrance Examination in 1897 with first division and secured
highest marks in Sanskrit among the Assamese students. Though,
there are lots of primary and secondary educational institutions
established in this area but up to 1992, there was no higher educational
institution in this place.

The year 1991 was remarkable for Ramdia because in that
year many prudent well-wishers came forward to establish a higher
educational institution in this area. Regarding this matter, Late
Narayan Chandra Talukdar and Sri Kamaleswar Medhi took an
initiative to convey a representative general meeting. The meeting
was held on 1st September, 1991 where a resolution was adapted to
form a Ahbayak Samiti (Convening committee). Late Narayan
Chandra Talukdar was the chief convenor of the Convening
committee. The Convening committee held its first meeting on 15th
September, 1991 under the chairmanship of Late Ramesh Chandra
Das. In that meeting a resolution was adopted to establish a college
at Ramdia and in this regard another resolution was also adopted to
call a general meeting to form the college Prostuti Samiti (Preparation
Committee). The first general meeting was held on 2nd October,
1991 under the chairmanship of Late Bhagaban Chakraborty at
Ramdia High School where all total 322 well wishers were present.
In that meeting a resolution was adopted unanimously to form Ramdia
College. For implementation of this resolution, a college Preparation
Committee was formed under the chairmanship of world-renowned
statistician Dr. Jyotiprasad Medhi. To gear up for college preparation,
the Preparation Committee formed some other sub-committees like
Academic sub-committee, Land sub-committee, Finance sub-
committee etc. For financial support, another general meeting was
held on 19th January, 1992 where a resolution was adopted to collect
10 Paisa per KG rice, sugar and wheat sold by No. 1 Ramdia Samabai
Samiti. From this money Mahavidyalya Nidhi (College fund) was
formed which was continued till 2012. In that meeting another



Binandi Chandra Medhi was a staunch supporter of women’s
education. He believed in emancipation, empowerment and
enhancement of women in every sphere of life. This is proved from
his family where almost all female members were educated and
empowered. He also financially support the poor families to literate
their daughters. In the year 1976, at the age of eighty, Binandi Chandra
Medhi passed away after suffering from a prostate related illness.

The legacy of social service of Binandi Chandra Medhi is
continued throughout his next generation. The Medhi families headed
by world-renowned statistician Dr. Jyotiprasad Medhi donate land
and money for Ramdia College (later known as Binandi Chandra
Medhi College, Ramdia) which helps the college to gear up for
development. Since 1993, Medhi families have been continuously
helping the college either by cash or kind. Mrs. Madhabi Medhi,
Retired Lecturer, Department English, B.Borooah College has been
continuously serving as the Donor Family Member of the Governing
Body of the College. At present, under her guidance the Kadambori
Nyas (Trust) providing Kadambori Bota (award) for the best graduate
of Binandi Chandra Medhi College, Ramdia. As former in-charge
Principal of the College, I would like to thank all the members of
Medhi family and wish that God will help them to continue and
strengthen  the legacy of social service from generation to generation.
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and settled there permanently. He performed advocacy till 1944 and
after that he was appointed as Magistrate who carried out his duty at
Dhubri, Golaghat, Hailakandi and some other places. In 1954, he
was promoted to Assistant Session Judge / Subordinate Judge and
posted to Dhubri. He was retired in 1957 and stayed permanently at
Dibrugarh (Medhi, H. 2018).

Binandi Chandra Medhi got married with Kadambari Medhi,
the daughter of world famous Linguist Rai Bahadur Kaliram Medh
in 1922. He had nine children with six sons and three daughters. The
eldest son was world famous statistician Dr. Jyotiprasad Medhi who
was born in 1925. His second son Bishnu Prasad Medhi was a
Geologist. The third son Shyama Prasad Medhi was Manager of
Doom Dooma Tea Company. The fourth son is Hari Prasd Medhi
who is a Civil Engineer. The fifth son Probodh Chandra Medhi was
a Professor and Chartered Accounted. His youngest son Dr. Rama
Prasad Medhi is a Doctor of Medicine (specialist). His eldest daughter
Nilima Das was an MA in English and a Teacher in Higher Secondary
School. His second daughter Anima Dutta was a professor in a college
and the youngest daughter Dr. Anjana Barkakati is a professor in a
college. His daughters-in-laws were also highly educated. The first
daughter-in-law Prity Medhi was a graduate, the second daughter-
in-law Dr. Ranjita Medhi is a Professor, the third daughter-in-law
Gauri Medhi was a graduate, the fourth daughter-in-law Madhabi
Medhi was a professor, the fifth daughter-in-law Hirakani Medhi is
an MA in Education and the youngest daughter-in-law Jayashree
Medhi was an MSc in Applied Geography (Medhi, M., 2018).

In his supetannuated life, Binandi Chandra Medhi focused
on social activities. He formed a Vaishnava Samaj (society) at
Khalihamari near Dibrugarh town. He also helped to build a Namgarh
(prayer hall) at Khalihamari where the members of the Vaishnava
Samaj held prayers and religious congregations. He also helps the
needy poor people financially and legally. He was also highly proficient
in preparing and studying Janam Kundali (horoscopes). In such a
way he earned the love and respect from the people of Assam (Medhi,
H., 2018).



the University of Paris
(D.Sc., 1956), Koka’s
favorite national team
had always been
France. During the 1998
World Cup, he would
explain to me early on
how France’s home
ground advantage might
propel them to the title of World Champions. He was absolutely right!
France went on to become one of the most iconic World Cup teams
with a near-perfect 1998 World Cup campaign in which they conceded
only one goal throughout the entire tournament, and defeated the
mighty Brazil 3-0 in the final. His favorite players were Thierry Henry
and Zinedine Zidane. He loved the technical ability of both players,
the ability of Thierry Henry to glide past players, and Zizou’s ability
to rotate the ball in midfield with incredible positional awareness and
passing accuracy. That French team went on to win back-to-back
international titles, lifting the 2000 UEFA Euro Cup as well.  France
had a poor campaign in the 2002 World Cup, but Koka’s immense
love and appetite for the game meant he followed every match of
the tournament, which was being hosted in Asia (Japan, S. Korea)
for the first time. I remember him relishing the iconic Brazilian duo
of Ronaldo and Ronaldinho, who lifted the trophy, while also
empathizing with the distraught German goalkeeper, Oliver Kahn, at
the end of the Final.

Ever since his time at the University of Manchester (M.Stat.,
1954), Koka had closely followed his favorite football club,
Manchester United. Even without TV broadcasts or the internet for
years, Koka always kept up with his favorite club. He would tell me
stories of the Busby Babes, the 1957–58 squad, with an average age
of 22, which was considered one of the finest in the world, and about
the horrific Munich Air Disaster, which claimed the lives of this fabled
team and staff. He would talk inspiringly about how Matt Busby
rebuilt the club after this tragedy, leading it to lift the European Cup

Our Koka/Deuta and his
Love of Football

Robby Medhi, Riddhiman Medhi, Deepankar Medhi

Jyotiprasad Medhi, the eldest son of Binandi Chandra Medhi,
was well known worldwide for his scholarly research and textbooks
on mathematical statistics. A side of him many do not know is his
love of sports, particularly football. Among his grandsons & sons, we
three are surely the ones most interested in sports. Thus, we decided
to write this piece together on his love of football from what each of
us experienced.

Robby :
One of my favourite memories of Koka was attending a local

football game in Guwahati with him in November 2016. He was 92
years old. He was so dedicated to coming that he scaled all the
stairs, which apparently he hadn't done in some time. We celebrated
the moment by taking a photo - three generations of football fans! It
always meant so much to me that he took an interest in things I
cared about - whether it was football or the book I was reading at
the time.

Riddhiman :
I remember my first memories of watching football were with

Koka during the 1998 and 2002 World Cups. Being an alumnus of



Principal at Guwahati Medical College) was a huge football fan
and often would ask Deuta if he wanted to go with him to see
matches, which Deuta would agree to and then both of them would
go to see matches. Deuta would tell me about seeing the football
great Sir Stanley Mathews play in Manchester. Years later, when I
went on a tour of Chelsea FC with my sons, there in the visitors’
locker room was a jersey of Sir Stanley - saved only for a handful
of famous footballers who played against Chelsea. So I took a
picture of the jersey and sent it to Deuta and he was very pleased to
see that. Deuta also went to see a cricket test match once at the
Oval in London, but his love of football was much more than for
cricket.

In November 2016, my younger son Robby and I were going to
be visiting my parents in Guwahati from the USA. I suggested to
Deuta that he might want to go watch a football match of the North
East United Football Club. He was hesitant at first. At 92 years of
age, he wasn’t sure if he had the energy to go to the match. My
friend Sanjeev nicely arranged a VIP parking pass that would allow
us to go all the way to the stadium. So, I told him that it will be pretty
easy - we can just watch for a short time and leave; there was no
reason to stay for the entire match. Perhaps, since his grandson Robby

10 years later, in 1968, with the likes of Bobby Charlton and George
Best. When the English Premier League began to be broadcast on
TV regularly in India in the 2000s, Koka and I would spend our
weekends watching football matches, relishing the early-2000s tussle
among Sir Alex Ferguson of Manchester United, Arsene Wenger of
Arsenal, and Jose Mourinho of Chelsea for the Premier League title
each year.  Among players of this generation, Koka loved watching
Ryan Giggs, Wayne Rooney, Cristiano Ronaldo, Thierry Henry,
Dennis Bergkamp, Petr Cech, Frank Lampard, and, somewhat
begrudgingly, Fernando Torres of arch rivals Liverpool. When I would
sneak out of my bedroom to watch the UEFA Champions League
matches, Koka would always be my partner in crime for these late-
night watch parties, even when he was in his 90s.

The first football game I attended live was also with Koka,
when we saw Assam play Goa at the Nehru Stadium in Guwahati.
He would educate me about some of the famous Indian teams like
East Bengal and Mohan Bagan, and when North East India got its
team, Shillong Lajong FC, in the I-League First Division, Koka
encouraged me to go watch them live in Shillong for a truly enriching
experience.  In my memory, Koka lives on, sitting on his balcony in
Silpulkhuri in the mornings, flipping through the back pages of the
newspapers, talking endlessly about both legendary stories and the
latest news in international and Indian football.

Deepankar :
My connection with Deuta’s sports side goes back to the day

I was born. Deuta, an avid football fan, went to watch a football
match at the Judge’s field in Guwahati the day I was born! From
what I know, Deuta played football as a young child until he was
about 10 years of age. I don’t know if he played much football
after that.

When he was pursuing  his master’s degree in Statistics at the
University of Manchester, he used to regularly go to Manchester
United football matches. He would tell me with glee on his face
about going to the match with another Assamese, Dr. Rudra
Goswami. Dr. Goswami (who was his senior and later served as



A Tribute to Late Shri Binandi
Chandra Medhi

Dr. Alakanandaa Deka (Rumjhum)
Granddaughter

Late Shri Binandi Chandra Medhi was my paternal grandfather
and the epitome of guidance and wisdom in my life. The Binandi
Chandra Medhi College at Ramdia, (formerly known as Ramdia
College) is an institution of higher education established on 13th August
1992 in his honour.

His father’s name was Shri Hazari Medhi, and his mother’s
name was Smt. Ekadehi Medhi. Late Shri Binandi Chandra Medhi
was married to Late Smt. Kadambari Medhi, the eldest daughter of
Late Shri Kaliram Medhi. Shri Kaliram Medhi was a distinguished
linguist, writer, and essayist from Assam. He served as the third
President of the Asam Sahitya Sabha in 1919, held in Barpeta. Later
on, he was honoured with Rai Bahadur title in 1946.

We lovingly called our grandfather “Atla” or “Atalala.” The name
was first used by our eldest cousin, Late Shri Lukumoni Dada, and
soon every cousin affectionately began addressing him the same way.
I was fortunate to have him in my life until I was in the fifth standard,
and I still cherish the many fond memories of those bygone years.

Atla served in the judicial service, a profession that required
frequent transfers. During his career, he was posted in places such

was interested, Deuta agreed to go. So, my brother Shubankar (Bablu),
my younger sister Alakanandaa (Rumjhum), Robby, Deuta, and I
went to see the match. Our plan was to only watch until half time.
He was in good spirits. He surprised us by walking up four levels.
He really liked the flood-lit stadium and the atmosphere. He was
proudly telling me that this stadium has been picked by FIFA for U17
international matches in 2017. When the half time came, I asked
Deuta if he was ready to go. He thought for a minute and then said,
“Maybe we can stay for the beginning part of the second half.” We
ended up staying until about the 70th minute of the match. For a
lifetime football fan, this was truly satisfying. For both Robby and
me, this was a memorable moment, and I’m pretty sure for my siblings
too. As you can see above, my nephew Riddhiman had many
memorable moments with his Koka as well.

Final words :
One can be very dedicated to their academic passion like our

Koka/Deuta who published his last research paper at the age of 89.
At the same time, one can be interested in many other things. For
our Koka/Deuta, it was football. We are so glad that we got to know
this side of our Koka/Deuta.



with immense warmth and affection by our relatives and the local
people. As soon as we reached, they would lovingly serve us Jalpan,
accompanied by Ramdia’s famous khati doi and tea. These delicious
Assamese delicacies were traditionally served in a kahor kahi and
bati, making the meal even more special and memorable.

After lunch, we would stroll through the buwa kota jotor and
the vast paddy fields, stretching endlessly in every direction, covered
in lush greenery. The serenity of the countryside and the simple joys
of those days left an indelible impression on my heart. Even after
more than fifty years, those beautiful memories remain as vivid as
ever.

I also fondly remember one of our close relatives, “Nota Aai,”
Atla’s Khuri (paternal aunt), who would often visit us at our home in
the Guwahati University campus. Her affectionate presence added
to the warmth and happiness of those cherished family days.

Atla taught us the sacred Sanskrit Vishnu Mantra, which has
remained with me throughout my life:

Om Shantakaram Bhujagashayanam Padmanabham Suresham,
Vishvadharam Gagana-sadrisham Meghavarnam Shubhangam.

Even today, I recite this prayer every day as an integral part of
my daily worship. It constantly reminds me of Atla and the values he
instilled in us.

Both Atla and Aita lovingly guided us and encouraged us to
pursue our studies with dedication, and constantly inspired us to build
a meaningful and successful future. More importantly, they taught us
the true values of life like discipline, humility, sincerity, and compassion.

I vividly remember spending our summer vacations with them
at Khalihamari in Dibrugarh. Those were some of the happiest days
of my childhood. There was also a time when Deuta and Maa travelled
to Canada, leaving us in the loving care of Atla and Aita. Their affection
made us feel completely at home, and those days remain among my
most treasured memories.

One image that still stands vividly in my mind is that of Atla,
impeccably dressed in his crisp white dhoti and white kurta, setting
out with dignity for the court each morning.

as Dhubri and Hailakandi before eventually being appointed as a
Sub-Judge at the Dibrugarh Court, where he later settled with his
family.

He was blessed with nine brilliant and obedient children. My
father, Late Dr. Jyotiprasad Medhi, was the eldest among them. My
mother, Late Mrs. Prity Medhi, loved and respected Atla deeply. She
always remained grateful to him for encouraging her to complete her
B.A. degree after her marriage. With his constant support and
encouragement, she successfully graduated, an achievement she
treasured throughout her life.

Atla would often come to stay with us at our quarter in Gauhati
University campus, where my father served as the Head of the
Department of Statistics. One of my fondest memories is
accompanying Atla on early morning walks to the Saraighat Bridge.
Those walks were truly special. As we strolled together, he would
share stories, life lessons, and words of wisdom that, even as a child,
I enjoyed listening to and have continued to cherish over the years.

On returning home, Maa would lovingly serve him jalpan along
with lal chah in a traditional banbati. Soon after, Atla would announce
that it was time to visit Ramdia, his beloved birthplace. The moment
he mentioned the trip, Babluda and I would eagerly insist on
accompanying him, afraid that if we delayed, there might not be
enough space left in the car.

We would then set off for Ramdia, making a stop along the
way at the revered Hayagriva Madhab Temple in Hajo. After offering
our prayers at the temple, we would visit its famous pond to see the
amazing giant tortoises, some of which were believed to be over a
hundred years old.

The memories of those visits to the Hayagriva Madhab Temple
remained so dear to me that, even years later, I made it a point to
revisit the temple with my own family, including my children, Pooja
and Reet. It was my way of relieving those cherished moments and
passing on a part of my childhood to the next generation.

After the brief halt, we would finally arrive at our long-awaited
and much-loved destination, Ramdia. We were always welcomed



Bishnu Prasad Medhi :
A man of few words

Baishalee Das (Maina)
California, USA

Late Bishnu Prasad Medhi, my father, was the third of nine
children of Late Binandi Chandra Medhi and Late Kadambari Medhi.
As a young child, he was very gentle and obedient as narrated by
Aita. He loved nature and had an artistic bent of mind. Later, he
studied Geology in Cotton College and Gauhati University.  He had a
passion for photography and used to develop his own photos from
negatives in a dark room at home.

My earliest memory of my father was when he was working
as an Assistant Geologist at the Directorate of Geology and Mining
in Shillong in the 1970s. He was mild mannered, soft spoken, and
always well dressed. Whenever we would meet his colleagues at a
social gathering, we noticed they would call him as Medhi Sahab and
not by his proper name, unlike others. Years later I understood why -
he was handsome, classy, and carried himself as a true gentleman.

During the early years of his career, my father had to go on
fieldwork to various drilling and mining camps for months. We would
visit him during our school holidays and learn about nature from him.
My brother and I had a fun experience staying in a proper tent for
weeks. The team of geologists had one tent each, set up around a

On his way back from court, Atla would often bring home freshly
baked bread, buns, cakes, and biscuits from the famous Osman Bakery
and Indusco Bakery. Osman Bakery was located near the court,
while Indusco Bakery stood close to the Chowkidingee Field. Sadly,
neither of these beloved bakeries exists today. Yet, even now, the
taste of the warm, freshly baked bread spread with Amul butter still
lingers in my memory.

Atla’s love and affection for us knew no bounds. He always
ensured that we had storybooks to read and everything we needed
for our daily lives. At the same time, he was very particular about
our studies and our evening prayers, believing that education and
good values went hand in hand.

During the day, he would make us study diligently and would
often promise to take us to watch Bhaona at the nearby Khalihamari
Namghar. Those evenings spent watching Bhaona brought us immense
joy.

These precious memories continue to live in my heart even
today. My grandfather was not only a respected judicial officer but
also a loving father, grandfather, mentor, and guide whose life was
rooted in integrity, humility, compassion, and devotion. His teachings,
values, and unconditional love continue to inspire me every day.

May we all strive to follow in Atla’s footsteps, uphold the ideals
he lived by, and pass on his legacy of love, wisdom, and righteousness
to the generations to come.



A few years later, unfortunately, my father left us for his heavenly
abode at the age of  75 in Guwahati. Both our parents raised me and
my brother in an environment thriving on open communication, mutual
respect, and shared rituals. Am forever grateful to my father for
showing us how to connect with nature and live a meaningful life
with integrity and humility.

large open space and converted the open space into a playground.
When their fieldwork was done for the day, I remember my father
playing volleyball with his colleagues under a makeshift floodlight.
He also tried his hand in wildlife hunting during the camping months.
He would go hunting with the locals on an occasional Sunday and
return with a prize if luck was on his side. My father’s Man Friday,
Thule, will be all smiles all day - Aji Sir shikar goise. That night would
be a feast of venison meat for the entire camp.

When Assam’s capital shifted from Shillong to Dispur, his office
shifted to Guwahati. He built our childhood home in Rupnagar. He
planned and planted our front garden with a lawn of doobari bon
bordered by silver oak trees. When the wind blew, he would show us
the silvery color layer visible at the bottom of each green leaf. He
installed a low height railing in our front veranda as per his aesthetic
design. This railing became the topic of conversation for every visitor
to our house then.

During our growing up years in Guwahati, my father would
take an interest in our education and all round development. He wanted
us to do well in academics like any other parent, but also wanted us
to gather knowledge and wisdom from all around. He was an avid
reader of all kinds of books, but I think his favorite was his collection
of Reader’s Digest. As a man of few words, he didn’t say much but
we picked up by watching him live his life. We never heard him
speak ill about anyone. He enjoyed social gatherings and keeping in
touch with relatives and friends. Years later, when he finally retired
from service as the Chief Geologist, we learnt more about him from
the heartwarming farewell messages he received. He touched each
one’s lives by helping them when needed.

After retirement, my father visited me twice in America during
the most important moments of my life - the birth of my two children,
his grandchildren. We would take my father and mother around to
show places in America. I was surprised he knew so much about the
American cities in details, even before he had visited. This was
because he had read about it in books before. As they say, books are
a window to the world.



is valued, encouraged and celebrated across generations. In this
writeup, I would like to highlight the educational qualifications of some
Medhi family members.

Late Binandi Chandra Medhi and Late Kadambari Medhi has
nine children. They are as follows-

1st Child- Late Dr. Jyoti Prasad Medhi, Eminent Internationally
recognized Statistician, Wife- Late Prity Medhi

2nd Child-Late Nilima Das, Husband-Late Dharanidhar Das
3rd Child-Late Bishnu Prasad Medhi, Wife- Dr. Ranjita Medhi
4th Child- Late Shyama Prasad Medhi, Wife- Late Gauri Medhi
5th Child- Late Anima Dutta, Husband- Late Dr. Hemanta Dutta
6th Child-Mr. Hari Prasad Medhi, Wife- Mrs. Madhabi Medhi.
7th Child-Mr. Probodh Chandra Medhi, Wife- Mrs Hirakani Medhi.
8th Child- Dr. Rama Prasad Medhi, Wife- late Jayashree Medhi
9th Child- Dr. Anjana Barkakoty, Husband-Mr. Atul Kumar

Barkakaty
1. Late Dr. Jyoti Prasad Medhi’s children-
i) Prof. Shakuntala Choudhury (Elder daughter of Late Dr.

Jyoti Prasad Medhi). Her educational qualification are as follows:
Ph.D (Statistics/Demography), Gauhati University 2013, M. Phil

equivalent, Statistics, Rutgers University, Master’s in Business
Economics, Ohio University. Master’s in Statistics, Gauhati University
Bachelor with Honors in Statistics (Math, Statistics & Economics
combination), Cotton College

Niren Choudhury (Husband of Mrs. Shakuntala Choudhury)
Master’s in Electrical Engineering with VLSI (Very Large

Scale Integration/semiconductor), Ohio University, USA, Bachelor
in Electrical Engg., Regional Engg College, Kurukshetra,
Professional member IEEE, ASQC ( American Society for Quality
Control)

Abhishek Vick’s (Son of Shakuntala Choudhury)
Master’s degree in Human Computer Interaction/Informatics,

Rutgers University 2020, Bachelor degree in Liberal Arts (Physics,
Math, History, Philosophy of Science, Economics, Statistics) with
Minor in Japanese language

A legacy of learning : An
Academically Brilliant Medhi

Family’s Educational
Qualifications

Dr. Biswajit Das
Principal, B. C. Medhi College, Ramdia

Education is considered the foundation of a strong and
progressive family. The collective educational qualification of a family
serves as a foundational pillar for intergenerational success, shaping
a household’s socioeconomic status, cultural capital, and career
trajectory. Higher parental qualifications consistently correlate with
increased cognitive development, better academic tracking, and
greater university attendance rates among children. The educational
qualification of a family reflects not just the academic achievements
of its members, but also its values, awareness, and future opportunities.
When members of a family are educated, it leads to better decision-
making, improved health, financial stability, and social awareness.
Educated parents can guide children better, help with studies, and
create an environment that values learning. It also reduces superstitions
and helps the family adapt to changes in society and technology. An
academically brilliant family is one where learning is not just a day
but a way of life and inspiration for society. In such family, education



Mrs. Lauren (Wife of Robby Medhi)
iii) Mr. Shubhankar Medhi (Son of Dr. Jyoti Prasad Medhi)
BE, Electrical
Dr. Yashodhara Medhi (Wife of Mr. Shubhankar Medhi) MA,

Ph. D (English)
Mr. Riddhiman Medhi (Son of Subhankar Medhi), Assistant

Professor, Department of Chemistry, University of Scranton, PA,
USA, Post Doctorate from Cornell University, USA, Ph.D. in
Chemistry from University of Houston, USA, M.Sc. in Chemistry
from Gauhati University.

Mrs. Kalpita Barakakaty (Riddhiman’s wife), MS in Computer
Science from Binghamton University, USA, M. Tech in Computer
Science  from Anna University, India, B. Tech in Computer  Science
from Vel Tech Institute, Chennai, India

Sri Partha Medhi (Son of Riddhiman Medhi)
iv) Dr. Alakanandaa  Deka (Grand daughter of B.C.

Medhi/ Daughter of Dr. Jyoti Prasad Medhi)
M.Sc ( Statistics) , Delhi University , MCA & M. Phil
Mr Sasanka  Pratim Deka (Grand son in law), B. Tech

(Mechanical). Punjab Engineering College, Chandigarh, MBA,
Pondicherry University

Sumangalaa Deka (Great  grand daughter), Mass. Com
(Specialisation in Advertising & Public Relation), National University
of Journalism & Communication, Bhopal, Post Graduation certificate
course in Digital Marketing .

Seemankar Deka (Great grand son), B.sc (Hons)in
Economics from Christ College, Bangalore, Masters in International
Relation from Madras University , Chennai.

2. Late Nilima Das, M.A, (English),
Husband- Late Dharanidhar Das, B.A.
Their two sons—i) Late Ajit Das, M. Sc (Zoology) & ii) Late

Ranjan Das—M. Com.
Ajit Das’s family-
Ajit Das’s Wife- Yugomoni Das—BSc,

Dr. Namrata Gargee Jain (Daughter of Shakuntala Choudhury)
Boston Children’s Hospital, Fellowship, Pediatric Nephrology,

2014, Ann & Robert Lurie Children’s Hospital of Chicago,
Residency, Pediatrics, 2010, New York Medical College, Medical
Education MD

University of Pennsylvania ( Ivy League), Bachelor in
Bioengineering, Certifications, Pediatric Nephrology - American
Board of Pediatrics - 2010, Pediatrics - American Board of Pediatrics
- 2010

Sachin Jain (Dr. Namrata Gargee Jain’s husband)
MD MPH ( Master’s in Public Health from Johns Hopkins),

Physician Executive | Primary Care Transformation, Rush Medical
College of Rush University Medical Center, Chicago

ii) Dr. Deepankar Medhi (Son of Late Dr. Jyoti Prasad Medhi)
B.Sc. (Hons.) Mathematics, Cotton College, Gauhati University
M.Sc. Mathematics, St. Stephen’s College, University of Delhi
Certificate in German Language, University of Delhi
M.S. Computer Sciences, University of Wisconsin-Madison,

USA, Ph.D. Computer Sciences, University of Wisconsin-Madison,
USA

Late Karen Medhi (Wife of Dr. Deepankar Medhi)
B.A. Mathematics, St. Olaf College, USA
M.S. Mathematics, University of Illinois at Urbana-Champaign, USA
‘Ph.D. Industrial Engineering, University of Wisconsin-Madison,

USA
Neiloy Medhi (Son of Dipankar Medhi)
B.L.A. (Bachelor of Liberal Arts), minors: Mathematics,

Criminal Justice & Criminology, University of Missouri-Kansas City,
USA, M.A. Political Science, University of Missouri-Kansas City,
USA, ‘ Applied Business Analytics Certificate, Massachusetts Institute
of Technology, USA Data Science Certificate, Johnson County
Community College, USA

Robby Medhi (Son of Dipankar Medhi)
B.E. Chemical Engineering, Vanderbilt University, USA



Sri Arindam Dutta B Tech (CSE) (Son of Vaijayanta kr Dutta)
ii)Dr Prashanta Kumar Dutta, MS otorhinolaryngology
His wife Dr Meghali Dutta, MD Pharmacology
Sri Namrata Dutta, M. Phil clinical psychology (Daughter of

Dr Prashanta Kumar Dutta)
Sri Amrita Dutta, Masters in textile design (Daughter of Dr

Prashanta Kumar Dutta)
6. Mr. Hari Prasad Medhi (Son of Late B.C.Medhi) B.E (Civil)
Mrs. Madhabi Medhi, M.A(English) (Wife of Hari Prasad

Medhi)
7. Mr. Probodh Chandra Medhi & his Wife- Mrs Hirakani

Medhi, MA (Education), M. Phil, LL. B
i) Avantika Medhi Das, B.Com, LL.B, CA  (Elder daughter of

Probodh Ch. Medhi )
Mr. Dhrubajyoti Das (Husband of Abantika Medhi Das)

BE(Electrical) from AEC
ii). Ambalika Senapati (Daughter of Probodh Ch. Medhi), B.A.

(Hons.), LL.B., PG Diploma in Child Rights & Development.
Mr. Debajit Senapati  (Lubu) (Husband of Ambalika Senapati)

is B.A.LL.B.(Hons.)
8. Dr. Rama Prasad Medhi, MBBS, MD
Wife-Late Jayashree Medhi, M.Sc.
i) Angshuman Medhi M.Com, MBA
Dr. Chayanika Borah- M. Sc. (Applied Geology), M. Tech

(Petroleum Exploration and Production), PhD (Petroleum Technology)
(Wife of Angshuman Medhi)

ii)Anirban Medhi, B.B.A ,
Mrs. Shyamalee Devi- M.sc biotechnology and PG diploma in

industrial biotech (Wife of Anirban Medhi)
iii)Anindita Medhi – M.A Sociology, PGD -SRD and Diploma

in ECCE (Daughter of Dr. Rama Prasad Medhi)
Mr. Rinku Bora -M.A in Mass Communication and Journalism

(Husband of Anindita Medhi)
9. Dr. Anjana Borkakoty (Daughter of late B.C.Medhi)-

M.Sc. (Physica), Ph.D. (Biophysics)

Their four daughters –i) Hiyarupa Das—MCA, ii) Seemarekha
Das—BA iii) Rageswari Choudhury —BE, iv) Dr. Priyadarshini Das

3. Late Bishnu Prasad Medhi’s and his wife Dr. Ranjita
Medhi’s Children

i) Mrs. Baishalee Das (Bishnu Prasad Medhi’s daughter), M.Sc.
(Economics)

Mr. Prakash Das (Baishalee Medhi’s husband), M.S. (Computer
Science)

Sri Priyam Das ((Baishalee Medhi’s son), PhD (Cognitive
Science)

Sri Pritish Das (Baishalee Medhi’s daughter), B.S. (Computer
Science)

ii) Dr. Jnanyankar Medhi (Son of Late Bishnu Prasad Medhi)
MS Ophthalmology

Dr Arpita Medhi (Wife of Jnanyankar Medhi), MBBS
4. Late Shyama Prasad Medhi, B.A, LL B.
Wife Late Gauri Medhi, B.A.
Their children are-
i) Mr. Tirthankar Medhi (Ankur), B.Com., LL.B (Son of

Late Shyama Prasad Medhi)
Mrs. Sanghamitra Medhi (Manu), B.A., LL.B (Wife of

Tirthankar Medhi)
ii) Mrs. Pallabi Baruah—M. Com B.Ed. (Daughter of

Tirthankar Medhi)
Mr. Vaijayanta Borooah – LLM (Husband of Pallabi Baruah)
iii) Mrs. Bobby Dutta, BSC (Eco), MBA (Bobby is the

youngest daughter of Shyama Prasad Medhi)
Mr. Pohar Dutta, Bachelor of Engineering (Mechanical), MBA

(Husband of Bobby Dutta)
5. Late Anima Dutta – M.A (Assamese)
Husband  Late— Late Dr. Hemanta Dutta —DA, FRCS.
i)Late Vaijayanta kumar Dutta, MA
Mrs. Manisha Dutta Hazarika , MA M.PHIL (Wife of

Vaijayanta kumar Dutta)
Sri Arpita Dutta BE( civil) (Daughter of Vaijayanta kr Dutta)



In Memory of Eminent Indian
Statistician and Mathematician
Professor Jyoti Prasad Medhi

Shahidul Islam
Assistant Professor, Deptt. of English,

Binanadi Chandra Medhi College, Ramdia

Professor Jyoti Prasad Medhi was an eminent Indian statistician
and Mathematician, best known for his pioneering work in stochastic
processes and queuing theory ,field which he authored influential
textbooks, that became staples in graduate curricula worldwide. He
was born on 1st July 1924 in Ramdia village, located in Kamrup
district of Assam, India during the British colonial period. Growing
up in a rural Assamese setting up, his early life was shaped by the
Socio-cultural fabric of pre-independence Assam, where traditional
values, agrarian lifestyle, and cultural renaissance played significant
roles in community life. The region also experienced indirect impacts
from world war- II, including   economic strains and the influx of
Allied forces in nearby areas, which added layers of historical
turbulence to his formative years.

He was born in such a family which had placed a strong
emphasis on education reflecting the progressive ethos of some middle
class Assamese households at the time. His father Binandi Chandra

Late Atul Kumar Borkakaty (Husband of Dr. Anjana
Borkakaty), M.Sc (Mathematics), Ph.D

i)Bidisha Borkakaty (Daughter of Anjana Borkakaty)- M.Sc.
(Statistics), Ph.D. (Operational Research)

ii) Dhritiman Borkakoti (Son of Dr. Anjana Borkakaty) - B.
E. (Computer Science), P.G.D.M (Management)

iii) Amlan Bhargav Borkakati (Son of Anjana Borkakaty),
B.E. (Computer Science and Engineering), MS (Business,
Entrepreneurship & Technology)

Mrs. Mayra Borges Goncalves, LLB (Wife of Amlan Bhargav
Borkakati)

The educational qualification of a family is like a ladder — each
generation tries to climb one step higher. An educated family not
only secures its own future but also contributes to building an educated
society and nation. A legacy of money can be spent. A legacy of
property can be sold.But a legacy of learning keeps growing. It
multiplies with every child, every book, every question asked. This
Medhi family proves that when education becomes a culture, not just
a goal, brilliance stops being an accident. It becomes a tradition. We
didn’t inherit degrees. We inherited the love for learning of Medhi
Family.



and position and renamed it in the name of his father as Binandi
Chandra Medhi College, Ramdia from the earlier name of Ramdia
College. This great educationalist, academician and the international
prominent figure died on 3rd February, 2017 at his own home,
Guwahati. Assam. The state lost a great educationalist, researcher
and a great personality of the international figure.

References :
1. https:// scholar.google.com/citation?
2. https// academic.oup.com/biomet/article/42/1-2/143/240719
3. http:// medhi.org/misc/J Medhi-Memorial-e Book.pdf
4. https:// gonitsora.com/jyoti-prasad-medhi/
5. https: //books. Google. Com/ books/about/stochastic

processes.html?id=Dncwg-eoalkQc.
6. www.jyotiprasad medhi.life and career.com

Medhi, was a prominent lawyer who practiced in Dibrugarh after
initial education there, instilling in his Children the importance of
learning and intellectual pursuit. His mother Kadambari Medhi
contributed to the households nurturing environment who was the
daughter of Kaliram Medhi, a prominent Assamese author and former
president of the Assam Sahitya Sabha.

He received his early education in Dibrugarh. He passed his
matriculation from Dibrugarh Boys’ High School in 1940. He continued
his studies of the University of Calcutta, obtaining an M.Sc. in Pure
Mathematics in 1947. He achieved the first position in the first class
with record marks, securing the Devendranath  Gangapathyay  Gold
Medal and another Gold Medal for topping the examination among
all candidates. Later on, from 1952 to 1954 he pursued an additional
M.Sc. degree in Statistics from the University of Manchester in U.K.
He also earned a diploma in French language from the University of
Paris in 1955 and received a ‘mention honourable ‘equivalent to first
class honour. He pursued doctoral research culminated in a Docteur-
es-sciences (D.Sc.) degree in Probability and Statistics from the
University of Paris (Sorbonne) in 1956, supervised by Professor Robert
Fortet.

He was not only famous in his home state but also famous in
abroad. He was an international figure. His international engagements
included several visiting professorships, such as at the University of
Montreal, Canada (1967-1969), the University of Toronto, Canada
(1982 and 1987). Mc Master University of Wisconsin, USA (1985)
and some other renowned institutions in abroad. He worked in the
University of Gauhati, as lecturer and professor for several years
where he got the title of “Professor Emeritus” in 1987. After his
retirement he also involved in the academia as an honourary Professor
at the Institute of Advanced Study in Science and Technology
(IASST), Guwahati, Assam where he also served as Director from
1985 to 1987. He was involved in social activities. The only Higher
Educational Institute of greater Ramdia  Binandi Chandra Medhi
college is the witness of it. In initiative of this great person along with
the support of finance and land the college got such a beautiful place



Doom Dooma India Limited, one of the prestigious Tea Companies
of Upper Assam.

I was asked to write about my father for the ‘B. C. Medhi, A
Quest for the Aroma of Personality and Proximity’, I was left
wondering what should I write about as I hardly had 8 years of
interaction with him that I could remember. My Khuri, Smt. Madhobi
Medhi said to write about my memories and our upbringing; both
Pallavi & Bobby, my sisters asked me to write whatever I knew or
heard, so that his grandchildren will get to know about their
Grandfather and our childhood; my heart said that while doing so, I
must not forget the lessons I got to learn from my father.

PART A - What I've heard about my father
As a young man Shyama Prasad Medhi was tad mischievous

and more outgoing than his studious elder siblings; with quite a circle
of friends from the 'para' & beyond.

The earliest that I've heard about my father's thoughts and deeds,
was as a young man pursuing his studies at Gauhati University. I am
told, that he took up a part time job during his student days there; and
also that he utilized a sizeable portion of his salary to help a friend,
who was financially constrained, by paying for his friends’ education
during those days.

It was during those days he struck up friendship with Sri (Prof.)
Tarun Chandra Bora of Lakhimpur, his lifelong friend who is still
going strong at 92; and their stories together and bond of friendship,
would need volumes of pages to do justice.

After completing LLB, Shyama Prasad Medhi joined the
Dibrugarh Bar Association in August 1959; and a few years later he
joined the then Doom Dooma Tea Company Limited in and around
1961. His work in the Company was appreciated by his boss, Mr.
P.L.S. James and "SP" became a favourite of Mr. James; and my
father also held Mr. James in high esteem.

The Tea Estates of the Company being manpower intensive
and thereby, dispute prone; Shyama Prasad Medhi was the go-to
person in the company for solving labour disputes, holding negotiations

Shyama Prasad Medhi (1934-1993)
Courage, Empathy, Integrity & Exuberance

Tirthankar Medhi

My father Late Shyama Prasad Medhi was born in and around
1934. He was the 4th child and the 3rd son born to Late Binandi
Chandra Medhi & Late Kadambari Medhi.

The residence at Khalihamari was a hive of people and activity,
a place welcome to all - friends, extended family members and distant
relatives; so, I've heard; not just from my immediate uncles & aunts,
but from relatives far and wide. I heard that lot of persons, distant
relative or family acquaintances, also used to reside in the outhouse
of the Khalihamari residence in connection with pursing higher studies
at Dibrugarh; pursuit of higher studies being an endeavour which
was actively encouraged by Late Binandi Chandra Medhi, and his
support and benevolence for the same, by opening his doors to those
who needed a place. This is where my father grew up, got inspired
from and himself applied during his lifetime.

Shyama Prasad Medhi got married late in life; I was born in
1977, have hardly any memories before 1984/85 and thereafter, had
only 8 years to know my father when he passed in 1993, before I
turned 16; my two younger sisters having got even lesser time to
know him. He retired in 1990 as Chief Personnel Manager of the



Shyama Prasad Medhi was part of a pioneering group of founding
personas who actively pursued to secure funding and resources to establish
and build the Doomdooma College which was established in 1967.

Shyama Prasad Medhi was a community figure and social
worker of Doom Dooma; and his efforts and initiatives closely
intersected with the local industrial, educational, and labour ecosystem
promoted by the Doom Dooma India Limited.

One story quite often was told me about my father was the
taking up the case of deaf & dumb person who was the accused of
murder. The person was often teased by some locals as 'pagla' since
he was deaf & dumb; and during one such teasing, one local pulled
away his 'Lungi' rendering him naked in Public. Enraged, the deaf &
dumb person took a 'Dao' and struck that person, killing him on the
spot. It was taken for granted that the deaf & dumb person would be
hanged since he had nobody to fight his case. That is when Shyama
Prasad Medhi stepped in and fought for a person who could not fight
for himself; and got him acquitted.

Another anecdote quite often repeated was my father's presence
of mind; how during the funeral of P.L.S. James, the only local/ Indian
company officer, other than the British Tea Planters, to have been
wearing a black band on his left arm, i.e. a band worn as a universal
symbol of grief, a gesture of respect, was 'S.P'.

It later came to be known that when he reached for the funeral
and observed all the British Tea Planters wearing black bands; he
tried to look for extra bands or a black piece of cloth and having
found none amongst the persons present there; he took off one of his
black socks that he was wearing, and, put it around his arm.

Stories of compassion & empathy, and anecdotes of 'S.P.', mostly
anecdotes about his fun-loving nature, and of him solving company
problems during his service years, have been shared with me by lots
of people; however, I remember only bits and parts of many such
stories and anecdotes.

PART B-What I've learnt from my father
My days in Daimukhia Tea Estate bungalow are the most

cherished memories I carry. My father would drop me for the school

and basic trouble shooting. He was also the Company's liaison with
the police & local administration; and also instrumental in solving
problems of adjacent Tea Gardens of other companies at times. I've
also heard from many, that my father was instrumental in quite a few
persons getting employed as staff in the tea estates and he also
endeavoured to help educated Assamese youths to get placed in Tea
Companies as executives.



matches and took lead in organising such matches and encouraging
local youth.

Shyama Prasad Medhi was a sports person at heart; and he
encouraged me to participate in as many sports as I could, especially
swimming and diving, in which he too was proficient.

However, fun times apart, some of the life lessons I learnt and
carry with me till date, are from my time with my father, watching
him, hearing him and learning from him. He would extoll upon the virtues
of kindness & giving, friendship, caring for the underprivileged, honesty.
He would repeatedly tell me not to discriminate on the basis of religion,
caste or language; and wealthy or poor, all persons were born equal and
free. It was his persistent teaching that money and pursuit of money
should not define life and its purpose; it was the pursuit of happiness
and self-contentment which should be the mantra of life. Many of
these life lessons was in form of dialogues, songs, phrases or poetry
from movies or books - in a fun, meaningful and memorable way.

I remember, it was the tradition in the gardens during Christmas/
New Year time when the contractors/ suppliers would gift to senior
executives a box containing Chocolates, Biscuits, Cookies, Juice,
Sweets, etc.; something which we would always be excited about,
more so as winters were the best time in the Tea Estates. My father
told us not to expect anything from anybody and at times even
discouraged many from bringing such gifts. However, an incident
comes to my mind, when once while playing, I happened to come to
the front part of our bungalow where the Zali Verandah / Drawing
Room was and saw my father consoling a person who was sobbing.
My mother was also present there and when I asked her about it, she
quietly took me aside and narrated the story to me. It seems that the
person had come with a box of chocolates/ biscuits, as usual, but
along with same had put a few bundles of money inside the box.
Enraged, Shayma Prasad Medhi took the box and threw it outside on
the lawn and pushed the person out of the drawing room; after which
the person started sobbing and asked for forgiveness. On seeing the
same, my father went out, called him inside again, and consoled the
person telling him that bribe was something he would not tolerate and

bus to Digboi 6 AM and be there to pick me up in the afternoon
during my Nursery / KG days. He used to take me along with him for
his conference / meetings trips to Calcutta, Bangalore, Bombay, etc
and showed me a world far removed from 1980s Assam.

Keeping with the Khalihamari tradition, Shyama Prasad Medhi
encouraged his nephew / cousin to stay at our bungalow and pursue
education / job search. Life and times with my father; and Dharmada
and Lalitda, during their stay at our Daimukhia bungalow, are some
of the happiest and nostalgic memories of mine.

Shyama Prasad Medhi was a movie buff and huge fan of Guru
Dutt, Raj Kapoor, Dev Anand; and he made us watch a lot of the
oldies. He had built video library of his favourite movies and had one
of the best collections of Video Cassettes of Old Classics in Doom
Dooma at the time
of his retirement.
He would often
discuss with me the
meaning and
message of the
movies and songs;
mostly the purport,
theme and poetry in
many of the old
melodies one of his
favourite, which he
ingrained in me,
being "Kisiki
muskuraahaton pe ho nisaa; Kisika dard mil sake to le udhaar; Kisike
waaste ho tere dil mein pyaa; Jeena issi ka naam hai" from Anari.

My father was also an ardent fan of and passionate about
Football. He himself was a good football player, a rare self-praise he
made to me on a few occasions; and about losing one of his teeth
when during a rainy match, although having hit the ball to score the
goal, he but could not stop in time; and hit the goalpost. He also
actively encouraged Inter Tea Estate and Inter Company Football



secretly consuming with friends. He often used to say "I am your friend
first, your father second". This openness and trust of my father, removed
all the excitement and amazement that normally a teen would have in his
growing years; and never be peer pressured into experimenting any.

Teenage again is wonderful time; and my father used say don't
fall too much in love, that your family should suffer for your heart.

He told me to look after my sisters in case he was not there,
like he would have; like a father would. Maybe he knew he would
not live long, maybe he wanted to prepare me for life.

He expired on June 16th 1993; and soon our mother expired on
December 2nd 1996. I had just turned 19. But my father's teachings and
his values, bolstered by similar thoughts and teachings of our mother,
Late Gauri Medhi, are nothing short of an Operating System, which has
helped us three siblings to run, process, execute and steer our lives.

As I write this flood of memories, anecdotes, stories, lessons
and gems of insightful counsel come to me; all of which is impossible
for me to write all down at this juncture.

Shyama Prasad Medhi did not care much for fame, power or
money, he was just human being, albeit an all-round human being; a
good man and a loving father.

never to repeat the same. He never came back again, but the message
and the lesson stayed with me.

Then there was the Earthquake. And the aftermath was the
collapse of 3 - 4 recently constructed labour quarters in an adjoining
Tea Estate of the Company; leaving families crushed and dead. News
arrived at our bungalow that the labourers were furious and angry
with the Company; alleging that the Manager / officials of the said
garden had pilfered money by using low quality construction materials.
The labourers were up in arms and livid with rage. As usual, 'S.P.'
was called in to tackle and defuse the situation. He went, without any
guard or police. He often did so, it was his message of courage, and
integrity; that he has come without any "force" and that would not benefit
himself or the Company at the expense of the workers / labourers.

It still puzzles me to this day, but on that day, instead of taking
the driver; he took Dharmada and me along - I was about 10-11
years old at that time. We arrived at the scene; situation was tense
with at least 50-70 labourers present with lathis and Daos.

But seeing their 'Medhi Saab' alone with son and nephew, i.e. a
family man and not just an Executive of the Company, with no driver,
guard or police; seemed to soothe the tension and intensity of the
situation. My father interacted with the persons present, consoled
the surviving family members, asked them to let in the Ambulance
and Police to provide assistance. In their presence and along with
them, we went into each of the half-collapsed quarters/ structures
and took note of each deceased victim. After some time, with the
crowd pacified, we went home. However, the sight of the deceased
mother and baby, still in her arms and still in the sleeping position on
the floor, crushed beneath the weight of the beam and roof; was a
scene which made me feel that day that no amount of money was
worth the lives of innocent on my soul. This is how I learnt from my
father; of his teachings, values, courage and convictions.

Shyama Prasad Medhi wasn't without his share of imperfections.
He used to, as was with life in tea gardens in those days, smoke and
drink. Inspite of it, I clearly remember him telling me to avoid such
habits; and if I wanted to, then to have with him and not by hiding and



district. Surendra Nath Medhi is the son of Kaliram Medhi, a prominent
litterateur, and mother Swarnalata Medhi. He  started his schooling
in 1939  at St. Mary’s Convent School in Guwahati. After passing
the entrance examination from Cotton Collegiate School in 1946, he
was admitted to Cotton College  and passed the ISC examination in
1948 with the fifth rank.  While studying at Cotton College, he was
sent to jail for his involvement in the activities of the Revolutionary
Communist Party of India. But he did graduation from prison with
honours in Physics in 1950. His family decided to send him to England
because he was involved in political activities. In 1952, he sailed for
Liverpool, England. Two years later, he received a master’s degree
in Physics from the University of London. He then began teaching
at a school in Gottingen, Germany. Medhi returned to Guwahati in
1960 and  joined Assam Engineering College, Jalukbari as a professor
in the department of Physics. From there, he took voluntary retirement
in 1988.

Surendra Nath Medhi aka Saurabh Kumar Chaliha, who started
writing stories in the fifties; first story was ‘Punjab Ximantar
Xahajatri’. This was followed  by the story  ‘Kalmarx-era’ which
was published in Banhi (Baahi).  His story ‘Ashanta Electron’  won
first place in the Rainbow short story competition. He received the
Sahitya Akademi Award in 1974 for his collection ‘Golam’ and Assam
Valley Sahitya Award in 1995 . It is worth noting that he did not go on
his own to receive any awards during his lifetime. His other three
standout works are ‘Ekoish Shotika Dhemali Nohoi aru Annyannya
Rosona’, ‘Janmadin aru Annyannya Golpo’, ‘Drone aru Gyate’.
His story collections are: 1. Ashanta Electron (1962) 2. Dupariya
aru Annyannya Golpo (1963) 3. Ehat Daba (1972) 4. Golam (1974)
5. Saurabh Kumar Chalihar Swa-Nirbachita Xankalan (1994) 6.
Saurabh Kumar Chalihar Swa-Rasita Golpo (1998) 7. Kobi (1999)
8. Chhay Dashakar Golpo (2001) 9. Janmadin aru Annyannya
Golpo (2005) 10. Jonbiri (2006) 11. Nabajanma (2008). His essay
compilations are:  1. Golpo Nohoi (1988) 2. Val Khobor (1998) 3.
Rasana Samagra (1999) 4. Ekoish Shotika Dhemali Nohoi aru

Saurabh Kumar Chaliha and His
Works with a Special Reference to

his Selected Short Stories
Dr. M.  Abdul Majid Ahmed

Asst. Prof, Dept. English, B.C. Medhi College, Ramdia

Saurabh Kumar Chaliha is  a famous pseudonym in the history
of Assamese literature.  Surendra Nath Medhi, who quietly started
an exceptional genre of  prose in Assamese literature under the
pseudonym of Saurabh Kumar Chaliha, staying far away from
publicity glamour and  fame in the lifetime. (It is to be mentioned
here that he was the brother-in-law of Binandi Chandra Medhi i.e.
the brother of Kadambari Medhi, wife of Binandi Chandra Medhi).
At the age of fourteen, he made his debut as a storyteller for the
magazine Parijat.  He gave a new dimension to Assamese literature
by introducing a completely new and modern style with the story
‘Ashant Electron’ published in Rainbow. The choice of subjects,
the novelty of expression, and the psychological depiction of machine-
based modern life against the backdrop of rapid changes in urban life
are elements of his story. Saurabh Kumar Chaliha’s parallel stories
are rare in modern Indian literature in terms of feeling, theme, form
and appeal of short stories.

Surendra Nath Medhi was born in 1930 in Mangaldoi in Darrang
district. These family came there from Ramdia, Hajo of Kamrup



and economic  anxiety after the independence of the country has
been very cleverly expressed by the storyteller through his stories.
His story reveals the sick mentality of a broken society. The crisis
that the modern lifestyle brings to the people.

Most of Chaliha’s stories are city-centric. In recent times, the
consciousness of urban life,  the subtle and dialectical expression of
the subconscious mind has taken place in his stories. Through his
stories we can see  the escapist attitude of human despair. The
loneliness brought by urban life in the story of Chaliha’s ‘Ashanta
Electron’ is visible. The main character of the story is the ugliness of
the society that has not been built through Nikhil.  The greedy
opportunistic form is presented by the storyteller in a very blatant
manner. How the new values have confused the society and the
decline of moral values are expressed in a very real way in the story.
In his story the uncertainty and instability of human life is revealed
but the characters are not completely disappointed but  rather the
desire to conquer life. For example this feature is expressed in the
story  of  Bhraman Birati.

Stories like Marudyan Bethofan etc. show the contribution of
sorrow to the success of life. The characters in some of Chaliha’s
stories believe in invisible powers. There is an invisible power to
control people. For example,  the story of Lakshman Rekha.   This
trait is expressed in stories such as drought etc. In the story of
Chaliha there is a reflection of consciousness and positionist thinking.
Individualistic isolation is one of the characteristics of his story.
Chaliha also uses Freudian psychology to uncover the ultimate truth
of human life. Postmodern styles are used in the stories such as
Chaliha’s ‘Asanna’ and ‘Kendrabhimukh’. The language of
Chaliha’s story depends on character and situation. His speech is
unusual.

Saurabh Kumar Chaliha’s stories are a symbol of intellect or
mindfulness. One of the most striking features of Saurabh Kumar
Chaliha’s stories is that  there is no one-sided imposition of mindfulness
as found in traditional stories; Rather, it can be said that the mind is

Annyannya Rosona (2004) 5. ‘Drone aru Gyate’ (2007). His
dramas are: 1. Abarudha Chahar (1994) 2. Marudyan (2009). His
translated books are: 1. Aji Shukrabar (1992) 2. Dr. Jekyll aru Mr.
Hyde (1999) 3. Ashi Dinot Prithibhi Bhraman (2001). His science
books written in the name of Surendranath Medhi are: 1. Chintar
Beg Kiman 2. Mahakashot Pranor Xhandhan. Some affected
artwork on his works are - Lakhtokiya Golam (2002), a
documentary on Saurabh Kumar Chaliha directed by Altaf Majid.
In 2005, Altaf Majid made another documentary film ‘Val Khobor’
based on another writing by Chaliha. Based on Chaliha’s stories
‘Duporiya’ and ‘Xixotew Pahar Bhogale’, two radio dramas were
also produced.

This giant figure of Assamese literature Saurabh Kumar Chaliha
died of kidney and lung disease on 25th June 2011 in the International
Hospital, Guwahati.

Saurabh Kumar Chaliha is a popular and exceptional story writer
of the Rainbow Era who enriched Assamese story literature with a
unique characteristic. The story was written during his student days
and  was published  in a children’s magazine called Parijat. The
stories of Chaliha, who showed his self-talent as a student, have
created a stir in the intellectual community. The elegance of the choice
of subject matter of the Chaliha story, the skill and  the qualities of
the characters are unusual. He has an unconventional style of mixed
word choice. He has carved a distinct position for himself in the field
of storytelling. Apart from multiple collection of stories he has made
significant contributions to the world of Assamese fiction with articles
on various topics. He was awarded the Sahitya Akademi Award in
1974 for his collection Golam. He was awarded the Assam Valley
Literary Award in 1995 for his lifetime of literary work. In fact,
Saurabh Kumar Chaliha is one of the foremost modernist storytellers.
Activism can be seen in the story of Chaliha. The contradictions of
the consciousness and  subconscious mind of modern people are
seen. Through the story of Chaliha, he depicts the picture of
contemporary society. The story of the decay of society insecurity
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the same as the subject matter and the subject.  In some of the
stories of Chaliha, there is an expression of a musical feeling, such
as the sound of a name somewhere in the distance, the sound of a
pause coming from the window (Ehat Daba). His prose style is the
result of careful practice and perseverance. Although the characters
in Chaliha’s story are ordinary men and women in real life, the tragic
melancholy inherent in them gives the characters a kind of genius
contrast. The above characteristics give a new dimension to the story
of Chaliha. Harekrishna Deka says about the story of Chaliha as:
The story of Saurabh Kumar Chaliha captures the different forms
and different tones of civic life. In exposing the complex mentality of
the characters, a complex new  pattern has come to his language.
The method of monologue and the method of depicting the parallels
of cinema have been part of his storytelling technique. The scattered
presence and motion of life in the space is shown rather than the
flow of time in the course of time. The purpose of his story
construction technique is to deliberately break the pattern of events.
In line with the indeterminate pace of civic life. The consequences
of his stories remain uncertain. Chaliha has expanded modernism in
short stories. Homen Borgohain has written about the story of Saurabh
Kumar Chaliha as follows “... Only a few of the Assamese short
story writers of the fifties are truly modern; The rest are actually
traditionalists. We can mention the names of Saurabh Kumar Chaliha
and Bhavendra Nath Saikia respectively as the leading local talents
of these two categories of writers. The story of Saurabh Kumar
Chaliha has ushered in modernity.”  The exceptional stories of
Saurabh Kumar Chaliha have enriched the genre of story literature
by ushering modernity in the field of Assamese short stories. Kuladhar
Saikia, President of Assam Shahitya Shabha says: Saurabh Kumar
Chaliha is the innovator of a new era of fiction and his stories have
inspired many famous storytellers of Assam. It is a pleasure to see
the new generation re-evaluating his works and coming forward to
enjoy them.



Professor of Medicine, Associate Professor of Medicine In-Charge,
TB and Chest Department, Professor of Medicine. He also worked
as Assistant Professor of Medicine at Assam Medical College &
Hospital (AMCH), Silchar Medical College & Hospital (SMCH),
and Guwahati Medical College & Hospital (GMCH). Morever, he
performed as Thesis guide for Medicine MD at Assam Medical
College & Hospital, Examinar of MBBS. Exam at Assam Medical
College & Hospital (AMCH).

Dr. Rama Prasad Medhi is a highly experienced Consultant
Physician and Pediatrician based in Dibrugarh, Assam, with several
decades of medical experience. He practices primarily around the
Khaliamari and Paltan Bazaar areas. Specialties : General Medicine
and Pediatrics, Location & Facilities : Consultations are available at
Aditya Hospital and Diagnostic Center (Ambulance/Assam Medical
College Road, Bordoloi Avenue, Paltan Bazaar), as a private clinic
setup in Khaliamari. Dr. Medhi’s typical private clinic timings in
Khaliamari are 12:00 PM to 4:00 PM. He is generaly available
from Monday to Saturday, with Wednesdays and Sundays typically
closed. Specialties-Pulmonologist, Languages Spoken-English &
Hindi. Retired in February 2002 as Professor of Medicine from
AMCH. Post-Retirement Period: Private Practice as Medicine
Consultant, Joined Aditya Diagnostics & Hospitals in 2004
(Department of Medicine), HOD, Medicine-DNB (Medicine) at
Aditya Diagnostics & Hospitals from 2006 to 20014, Presently
working as Chief Consultant Diabetology at Aditya Diabetes Centre,
Aditya Diagnostics & Hospital since 2011.

Dr. Rama Prasad Medhi : A
Unique Personality

Pulmonologist, Dibrugarh, MBBS, MD (General Medicine), 59 Years Exp

Dr. Bishnu Ram Das
Asstt. Professor, B.C Medhi College, Ramdia

Dr. Rama Prasad was born in 1944 K.C. Road, khalihamari,
Dibrugarh, Assam. His father’s name was Binandi Chandra Medhi
and his mother’s name was Kadambari. He was born in a very
literature family which had immense contribution to Assamese
literature and field of education. His maternal grandfather- Kaliram
Medhi is a renowned Assamese author. His maternal uncle, Surendra
Nath Medhi is also a famous Assamese short story writer and science
writer.

Dr. Medhi was extremely intelligent and had a great presence
of mind from his early childhood. His student life was also very
successful. He went to primary school in Dibrugarh as his father
worked there. He passed his matriculation examination in 1958 from
Dibrugarh Higher Secondary School. After that he took up IFC Kanoi
College, Dibrugarh. MBBS-Assam Medical College & Hospital
(AMCH), 1966. MD (Medicine)- Assam Medical College & Hospital
(AMCH), 1970.

He worked at different Medical Colleges of the State (Assam),
Demonstrator of Pharmacology, Resident Physician, Assistant



unusual but we as a family make it work. Koka and Aita have always
been so welcoming to our family. The feeling was reinforced when
Koka recorded a video of himself delivering wonderful remarks about
my mom to be played at her memorial service.

Even though we lived far away in two different countries, the
family connection was always there. To give a more personal example,
I took up an interest in knitting when I was young. There was plenty
of time to work on projects during the long international flights and
long drives, so I made several items to give as gifts to Koka and Aita.
Every time I have visited India since that trip, I noticed that Koka
was wearing the scarf and hat I made for him—and he would always
let me know. It meant a lot to me that Koka found the hat and scarf
so useful.

I am very sad that I will not get another chance to talk to Koka,
but the memories of conversations we did have and the unique
connection we had as a family will stay with me forever.

Jyotiprasad Medhi : My Koka
Neiloy Medhi

Living in two different countries, I did not get to see Koka in
person as often as other family members who live in the U.S. However,
given the circumstances, I got to see him quite a lot between our
family’s visits to India and his visits to the U.S. Beyond in-person
meetings, I got to see him through periodic chats with the FaceTime
iPad app. It was always a great privilege to see Koka. He cared
deeply about my education and academic life, which is not surprising
given his own remarkable academic career. I even remember
discussing math assignments with him when I was in elementary
school.

My most recent trip to India was in January 2016, more than a
year after my mom died. My dad had finally convinced her parents
to visit India with us. When we arrived in Guwahati, we were surprised
to be greeted by Koka and Aita at the airport. This was a very special
moment, as it was the first time that all four of my grandparents had
been in the same place since my parents’ wedding. I had to take a
picture because I knew that this was a moment that needed to be
documented and remembered.

I think a lot about what it means to be from a family with different
national and cultural backgrounds; my mother having grown up in
Wisconsin and my father having grown up in Assam. It may sound
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