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The Rising

Sanjana Kothare

It's a brand new year, and the beginning of a new eral

Prabhu Tarun completed 100 years of its existence on

25th August 2023. However, our celebrations began 3 years
ago, when we started our online events. It was a celebration
in the true sense, with Pathare Prabhus all over the globe
connecting on one digital platform, thereby becoming part of
one grand celebration.

The centenary year was celebrated with the inception of the Prabhu Tarun Bulletin, which
was announced on the auspicious day of ‘Gudi Padwa’ on 22nd March 2023. The first Bulletin
was launched on 30th April 2023. The Bulletin achieved recognition as a landmark event
dedicated to our ex-editors Mr. Vishnu Kothare, Mr. Suhas Kothare, Mr. Vihang Nayak and
Prof. Suhasini Kirtikar. However, bringing this revolutionary change would not have been
possible for me without the able support of Monica Rane lyer. With the Shirpech Puraskaar
held on 2nd December 2023 at Dinanath Natyagruha, Vile Parle, we concluded our
celebrations with galore and splendour amidst the Who's Who of the community.

The Prabhu Tarun Website had been launched in the year 2009. However, our process of
going digital began only in the year 2020. Today, | take immense pleasure in announcing that
Prabhu Tarun has finally taken the plunge, taking pride in being the only Newsletter of the
community to go online. This is indeed a historical moment, and | am extremely happy to be a
significant part of this revolutionary change which will be remembered for generations
together.

| have been closely associated with Prabhu Tarun for the past 31 years. 1993 was the year |
was welcomed not only into Prabhu Tarun Editor Mr. Suhas Kothare's household, but also
into the Prabhu Tarun family! It was indeed a blessing in disguise, to be closely associated
with the cream of the community.

My first introduction to Suhas Kothare's family was principally with the larger Prabhu Tarun
family. It was an honour to be associated with the likes of Adv. Sadashiv Dhurandhar,

Dr. Sadashiv Gorakhshkar, Mr. Ravindra Mankar, Mr. Mukund Ajinkya, Mr. Pratap Velkar,
Dr. Gajanan Vijayakar, Mr. Vihang Nayak, Dr. Praful Vijayakar, Dr. Pradeep Vijayakar,

Mr. Bansi Dhurandhar, Dr. Surekha Dhurandhar, Dr. Vinod Dhurandhar, Mrs. Anuradha
Dhurandhar, Dr. Nikhil Dhurandhar, Judge Bageshri Dhurandhar Parikh, Mr. Madhav
Prabhakar, Mr. Vinod Pradhan, Mrs. Pratima Pradhan, Mr. Pradeep Kothare, Mr. Deepak
Dhairyawan, Mr. Madhukar Talpade, Mrs. Pramila Talpade, Mr. Sham Jayakar, Mrs. Vrinda
Jayakar and the then Hon'ble Minister, Mr. Pramod Navalkar himself!

This was the Prabhu Tarun Family | entered, as a newly wedded bride...

It was an instant connect not only with my husband Deepak, but also with Mr. Suhas Kothare,
alias Daddy. It gradually dawned upon me, why God had chosen this particular family for me.
He had a reason. At the age of 19, | was full of excitement, zest and vigour. The hobbies |

had been indulging in during my teenage years, like organizing events in my society, dancing,
etc., found a new avenue. Perhaps Daddy saw the ‘future’ in me and came up with a platform
for the youth and named it Yuva Manch. Cultural activities, picnics and parties
organized under this banner, which brought the youth together.




Those friendships have continued till date!

It was a platform for our generation, to explore and showcase our talent, to connect with each
other, develop friendships and keep the community bonded. Within a year of entering this
family, | realized that | resonated with Daddy's views and his mission to keep the community
folk connected. To be honest, this thought had not crossed my mind those days. Back then it
was just about ‘having fun’ with my newly made Pathare Prabhu friends but as years passed,
the realization dawned upon me that this is a ‘commitment’ which | had unknowingly but
willingly accepted.

This emotion which | have inherited from our Daddy, encompasses me completely. | feel a
deep sense of belonging vis-a-vis my roots and our Pathare Prabhu clan, and this feeling has
driven me to continue Daddy's mission with gusto. This gave birth to my brainchild. The
Prabhu Tarun Bulletin was conceptualized, with the sole purpose of keeping the community
folk bonded, and helping them develop a sense of connection with their roots.

Considering the challenges faced by Prabhu Tarun to continue the printed issue of the
newsletter, the usage of technology was the most logical and progressive thought. Hence, the
transition from the printed hard copy of the Newsletter to the digital, environmentally friendly
Prabhu Tarun Online.

Change being the only constant, we decided to change with the times and make the most of
the technology. Prabhu Tarun has always been progressive, be it with respect to converting
the Newsletter into a Bilingual Newspaper, or introducing online activities with the purpose of
involving Pathare Prabhus globally on a common platform.

Here, too, we made a mark by being the first institution to introduce Online events in the
community.

Prabhu Tarun had to adapt and grow, hence the proportion of the Marathi language as
compared to the Queen’s language, had to be diminished. This was done not only to
generate interest in the younger generation and communicate in the language they are
accustomed to, but also for the benefit of non-Marathi speaking spouses who have gotten
married to Pathare Prabhus.

Prabhu Tarun Online marks a fresh beginning of a New Era with new opportunities to exploit
hidden talents, and welcomes all those who have a flair for expressing themselves in words
which will lay a foundation for generations to come. This Newsletter is not only an endeavour
to exhibit your writing prowess, but also a medium to help you stay connected to your roots
and keep yourself updated with the happenings of the community. We would appreciate your
contribution not only in the form of articles, poems etc., but also by sharing your news and
happenings, which will be showcased in Prabhu Tarun Bulletin and Prabhu Tarun Online.

So, keep writing, keep sharing, keep watching our Prabhu Tarun Bulletin, keep reading our
Prabhu Tarun Online, and above all - Stay Connected Forever!
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Second Honeymoon

Monica Rane lyer

An empty nest. An eventuality that almost all parents face one day.
Allow me tell you, what me and my husband experienced, and
what we did about it.

Our daughter left home 10 years ago. Being in the US, most kids
leave home to go to university after 12th grade. Our son, however,
being 7 years younger than his ‘Tar’, left for university 3 years ago,
and that is when our nest became truly empty.

If your nest is not empty yet, you must cherish every moment you have with your kids. All the good
ones and those challenging teenage ones, as well. One day you will only have memories, so make
them count!

Now, back to the ‘navra’ and ‘baiko’ left to themselves finally, for the first time since ‘before the kids
happened’! There is no homework to take care of, no lunch boxes to pack, no classes to drop the
kids to, no special meals to make and the home is way quieter than usual. Sad? Yes, definitely a
little in the beginning. As every child leaves their home, he/she leaves behind a mom and dad who
miss them dearly. Take my word, it is temporary. You get used to the new routine, and the fun has
just begun!

Initially, my hubby and | were a bit ‘lost’ as to what we should do with our evenings and weekends.
Don’t get me wrong. We are both involved in some activity or the other outside of routine. He enjoys
golf, plays various musical instruments, loves trying out new recipes and reading about astronomy.
| am the president of our Indian association and plan and execute events for the local community.
Moreover, | am very involved with the Prabhu Tarun bulletin. | also sketch professionally now. We
keep pretty busy. The challenge was finding some fulfilling activities to perform together.

After all, we now have the rest of our lives to do anything we wish...
COVID coincided with our nest being empty. That was an even bigger challenge.

The first thing we realized is that we both love to sing and spend evenings jamming together.

So, we joined a music club that meets every month. This gave us an opportunity to practice our
songs together, and look forward to wonderful evenings with old and newfound couple friends with
similar interests.

Further, | have always wanted to travel a lot. We surely did a bit with the kids, including camping trips.
Now, we realized that we don’t need to wait for spring, summer or winter school breaks. So, whenever
time permits, we take off on mini-vacations to wherever time and budget permit! We discover new
places and learn about new people, food, culture and more.

Perhaps the best thing we discovered about each other, is our common love for Crossword Puzzles.
So, now we print at least 2 crossword puzzles from the Internet and start our mornings (he drinks
coffee & I love my chaha) with one crossword, completing another one in the evening. This has
become such a habit, that even on vacations we print our crossword at the hotel!

What can | say? We are hooked and loving it!

This is not to say, that everything is hunky dory. Sure, we fight and since there are no kids in the
house, we don’t need to hide our thoughts and feelings. Hehe! Those times are rare and far between,
though, and we are slowly learning to relive our ‘couple days’ and do things that we enjoy together.

So, The nest is empty but our lives are getting fuller again. Let the birdies spread their wings and fly.
Don’t hold them back. To all those like us, | just want to say this: Find the things you enjoyed together
earlier, or simply find new ones.

You can create your own haven yet again. The second honeymoon has just be




Keeping up with
the times

Dr. Rahul Navalkar
Only the other day, my son was chatting with my daughter about
new pumps ( shoes) which he thought were drip (cool).

My daughter mentioned that Timothée Chalamet wore them for
a photo shoot, and that he looked like a snack (handsome)!

“I'm Finna (going to) get them for you for your birthday”, | told my son.

If you don’t have Gen Z kids, the above conversation sounds like a lunatic’s rant. However, if you
do, then ...

IYKYK.
Meaning, ‘If You Know You Know.’

“Aqj kal chi mule kay boltat te tyanach mabhit”, is a common refrain | have heard from many a
parent. Still, | love to keep up with the current times, the styles, the lingo, the music...

My dad used to tell me since childhood, that our community, the Pathare Prabhus, who were
always at the forefront of current trends, would embrace change with open hands.

This, in contrast with many other communities in our country that, in the name of holding on to
their ‘culture’, refused to move with the times.

Well, not us PPs!

While places like Kerala boast of 100% literacy, we Pathare Prabhus, who have had 100%
literacy for generations, don’t think about it as something ‘extraordinary’, or event ‘relevant’
enough to proclaim.

With many community members being pilots and shippies who travelled abroad regularly from
the 70s through the 90s, we have had a worldwide cultural influence from the earliest times.

With a large number of our community members settling down abroad over the past decades, I'm
sure our Bhujne and Khadkhahadle have travelled to the four corners of the world.

As a result of these rapid changes in Mumbai and the world over, it was time we moved our
community newsletter to the digital realm.

That being said, I’'m proud to be penning down my thoughts (or rather typing them out) for the
first online issue of Prabhu Tarun.

When Sanjana Kothare of Prabhu Tarun asked me whether | could write something for this issue,
| jumped at the idea!

Sticking to rigid old ideas is my pet peeve, and something like this, the online version of Prabhu
Tarun, is a fresh breeze.

I’m sure this digital edition is going to go viral amongst our community members across
the world.

After all, our community is the G.O.A.T. (Greatest Of All Time)




The Joys of Travelling Alone

CS Ishani Shreyas Senijit

20,000 ft above the ground, somewhere in between continents, with not a familiar face
around me, | sat still in my seat, not really sure how | felt. Everyone around me was

thinking, ‘This is such a unique chance’, and | caught on to their excitement. For days it went
on - the preparations, the packing and the arrangements. As it all happened in a frenzy, | had
little to feel other than the thrill of the impending journey ahead.

Guess what? | was to fly alone!

This was back in 2010, my very first trip! | had never travelled alone earlier, never been in an
aircraft before, nor had | ever crossed the boundaries of our country. And here | was, all set to
fly, without any chaperone, to New Zealand!!

Mind you, | had been thoroughly updated about what New Zealand was all about - What |
should do, see and eat there, as well as how cold and beautiful it was. But nobody had told
me how it would be, on the voyage to that beautiful, faraway land.

“‘Oh! I am not a kid anymore”, | thought to myself. “I know what it means to fly.”
Well, did 1, really?

As | waved my parents a goodbye and the ground hostess guided me towards the check-in
gate, | could feel butterflies in my stomach. As | boarded the flight and clipped my seat-belt
shut, the butterflies seemed to multiply! My first instinct was to run back into my mother’s
warm hug, but then | fought it down and sat looking all composed from the outside and like a
jelly from the inside! The lady next to me must have sensed my discomfort, for she smiled
sweetly, which relaxed me a bit.

Finally, it was take-off time! The earth outside my window started moving, and suddenly
it was all tilted before in some time | could see a curtain of white enveloping us. Clouds!
We were amongst the clouds! | wished to reach out and catch some; they looked so soft
and fluffy.

By and by | was feeling comfortable, and at ease. The air crew was very polite and as they
offered me juice and snacks, | told myself to make the most of the trip. To my surprise | had a
T.V. all to myself, to select from a variety of channels and an assortment of programs.

Wow! Now is that not a treat by itself?

| watched some cartoons and a movie until my legs went numb, signaling me to take a walk. |
decided to walk the aisles of the aircraft. It was indeed a most pleasurable walk. So many
people from different places; some eating, some talking, some sleeping, some reading, and
some just staring blankly; all sitting together here.




And it occurred to me that this is one place where, away from solid land, away from the
demarcated ground below, people come together as one. They all belong to one place — our
dear mother earth! And this realization forged in me a feeling of global loyalty.

| saw a cute baby in her mother’s arms. | felt the mother needed a break to finish her snack,
so | offered to carry the baby around a bit. The mother gladly parted, while | baby-sat a
blonde, blue-eyed bundle in the air! As | moved ahead, there was a grandmother looking like
she was cold and sore. | figured that she required a blanket. So, we rang the bell for
assistance, and soon there came an airhostess who promptly handed over one. Down the
aisle stood a little boy with a bag of cookies in his hands, but a frown on his face. How can
cookies bring in a frown? | wondered. “I can’t find my mommy”, he whispered, and so, we
went mommy-searching.

Dinner was announced and | walked back to my place. | tucked into the delicious airline meal
and with stars in my eyes, slept peacefully.

In December 2023, as | embarked on an unsupervised trip to the vibrant city-state of
Singapore, the aforesaid memories of my first solo expedition came flooding back. In the
realm of solo travel, pleasure lies not just in the destinations visited, but also in the
journey itself.

As | carry the echoes of both experiences in my heart, | promise myself to add more such
chapters to the book of my life because,

Travelling is so much fun.... all the more so, if you are alone!




One

Pravin Mankar

Was it a coincidence, design or random occurrence? | wonder!

I happened to witness an exchange of thoughts between two
generations separated by three decades, and from the knowing
smile curling across my lips, to indignation at times and
amusement at others, | was struck by the impact the discussion
had on my thinking. The older generation was strongly favouring
heritage, culture and tradition, while the younger generation was vehemently arguing in favour of
‘moving forward’ instead of being mired in the past or ‘history’, which is ‘over’. It was an attritional
debate between the experienced navigators and the adventurous dreamers in life. | couldn’t help
reflecting on the generation gap and the strife it causes in a society, in varying degrees.

As my casual gaze fell on the fruit-laden mango tree outside the window, | noticed that while they
were all mangoes, some were small, and some still raw and green. Some had acquired the tinge of
pink like the sky at dawn, yet others were brighter with dashes of yellow and orange. My thoughts
meandered to multiplication of mango trees across landscapes and continents. | was amazed at the
wide variety of sizes, shapes, textures, tastes, aromas and colours of creation. In India itself you have
so many varieties - Alphonso (Hapus), Kesar, Totapuri, Dasheri, Neelam, Langda, Himsagar, Ambika,
Baganpalli and Chausa, just to name a few from the more than 1000 varieties available.

It startled me.
Such diversity, and yet the tree was one!

| was witnessing creation of the ‘One’ with such diversity; not only in the living room where the
‘discussion’ was taking place (now at higher decibels) but also, outside the window! Looking from the
mangoes to the one tree that was bearing them, my perspective changed. | looked at the human
‘mangoes’ in the living room now embroiled in some serious arguments. Suddenly, | saw the tree! The
Tree of life! The tree that bore the fruits of human beings. Each fruit so different from the other, yet
belonging to the ‘One’! | also noticed the difference - The mangoes on the tree appeared in harmony
with their source, and were gently swaying in the breeze. They all appeared to be smiling, content and
at peace. But the human beings in the living room were animated, agitated and not entirely at peace
with each other.

Ironically, they belonged to the same family. Besides, they also belonged to the same family of Homo
sapiens - Mankind! However, sadly, they weren’t ‘one’.

Then it hit me in a flash! The difference between the mango and the man was the ‘intellect’. Mangoes
didn’t have it, Man did! (At least, that is what we all like to believe).

‘One’ represents unity, union, yoga (J19T), becoming one (communion), atonement, nirvana, moksha,
blending or mixing. Uniting is the principle of the universe, and it is in not understanding this principle
that has led to diverse thoughts, communities, tribes, cultures, nations and worlds. The downside of
which is disagreements (as witnessed in the living room discussion), clashes, conflicts, wars and
destruction. If construction is the law of the universe, then destruction is not in tune with the universe.
Unfortunately, we are witnessing massive destruction around us happening continuously. The
connection with the ‘One’ is slowly disappearing from the human consciousness, and this manifests in
statements like ‘Don’t get mired in history.” We can move forward like the kite attached to the string
held by the kite-flyer, or we can move forward like a kite whose string has been cut. The cut kite is
destined to doom and will eventually fall, while the connected kite continues to soar high.




‘One’ is an important number because ‘one’ is unique! Each one of us is unique. We all have a unique
thumbprint and there are no two human beings with the same thumbprint. It is our special QR code. If
we trace back to the origin of mankind, each individual was created unique and we all came from the
same ‘source’ - firstly as spiritual beings, and secondly as human beings in a distinct life-form.

‘One’ is also our body, though it has several diverse systems made of different organs. Each organ is
also ‘one’, but made up of multiple cells. It is said that a human body has approximately thirty seven
trillion cells and yet, there is so much harmony in the human body. The heart pumps with precision.
The lungs exchange Oxygen and Carbon-dioxide with precision. The stomach releases gastric juice
for digesting the food we consume — again, with precision!

Such fantastic co-ordination and harmony in that ‘One’ entity!

‘One’ is the home to which each one of us returns. It used to be ‘One’ joint family during the days of
our grandparents. Now, the family is fragmented and nuclear families are in fashion. Indication is that
soon there may be no families as the live-in concept is increasingly taking root. anljo PCFIRH — The
World is One Family, is the need of the hour if we have to bring peace and harmony to the world.
World Peace can be a slogan of beauty pageants, but it does not happen automatically. It has to be
planted in the minds, cultivated and nurtured for it to bear fruit.

There is supposed to be One spouse, One husband, One wife! That ‘one’ is also in danger as
breakups are increasing, and one-to-one relationships are converting to one-to-multiple relationships!

‘One’ used to be the States and they split into smaller states, as it became difficult to stay as ‘One’.
The same is seen with nations as Tukde-Tukde (@H@@Hﬁ) gangs become active. Akhand Bharat
(371@Us ) is no longer what it used to be. It has been split several times over, and is now

fragmented (@T05d).

White light, which is a combination of the seven colours of the rainbow, is also ‘One’. Nature
periodically reminds us that light is one, by occasionally showing us the rainbow that we don’t see all
the time.

‘One’ is also a song, or any musical composition of seven notes (HI¥Y). A solitary note would
not have made those innumerable melodious tunes that we have enjoyed and continue to enjoy.

‘One’ also signifies a beginning! Zero to One is the crucial step because the static inertia is broken.
Spiritually speaking, it is the source of all existence. From the point of view of the universe too,

it is the first manifestation of creation, which we refer to as Srushti (§S€) or Nirmitee (&) in
Indian culture.

Exploring the beauty of ‘One’ further, we see it is an ‘absolute’! It means: there is nothing comparable
to the absolute. By and large, through different eras and various landscapes there is a consensus
among believers that there is only ‘One’ God! Though the terminologies vary in referring to God, the
essence is the same — Creator! Whatever stories and narratives are spun around that absolute, they
are just that — Stories and Narratives! They acquired credence due to the conviction of the people of
those lands and times. If | like a story or narrative, | endorse it, subscribe to it, share it and advocate
it. If 1 don't like the story | pass it by, dislike it, pass an adverse comment or even, oppose it! Isn’t this
also happening on social media in the modern era? All the scriptures like Ramayana, Mahabharat,
Quran, Bible, Guru Granth Sahib (3% 3TTT=FIT) and Bodhi Tattva, are narratives or scriptures of the
landscapes and eras with followers, opposers and ignorers.

Ironically, all concede that there is One God but they are not in consensus on ‘which’ that ‘One’ is.
Funny!

Becoming ‘One’ is combining, uniting, consolidating! The ultimate success lies in combined strength.
Today, the Pathare Prabhu community is also scattered. Kudos to ‘Prabhu Tarun’, for keeping it
bound through its monthly publication. ‘One’ is a beginning, and it has been made with the first
virtual issue.

For this ‘One’ initiative of launching a virtual platform and keeping generations of Pathare Prabhus
‘One’, heartiest congratulations!




Passion Hunt

Sanjana Kothare

“What is it that you are passionate about?”

This is a question that has been posed to me several times by
my buddies, during our intimate discussions. However, | have not
really answered that question and to my astonishment, not even
to myself!

Oxford says that ‘Passion’ is a very strong feeling, especially of Love,

Hate or Anger. Well, my greys have given me the opportunity to experience all these emotions very
strongly! However, besides love (only the romantic, ‘conditional’ one), the rest do not qualify as
‘passion’ for me.

Passion is also a value that holds significant meaning to you, or an activity that you enjoy doing.
Going by that theory too, it is difficult for me to pinpoint any one ‘passion’ that | pursue. Being a Jack
of all trades, I've dabbled in writing, dancing, singing, anchoring, painting, modelling, organizing
events and acting, too. However, despite this exhaustive list, none of these activities could qualify as
my ‘passion’.

Some people are so sorted that they don’t need to rack their brains while talking about their passion.
Pat comes the reply, and I’'m amazed to see how defined their thought process is. Some common
answers | came across were cooking, gardening, gymming, dancing and singing, to name a few.
However, | still could not zero down to even one activity | am passionate about!

Passion being a very intense emotion, | realized there’s one thing that builds a strong feeling of
enthusiasm or excitement for something in me. Voila! | found my Passion (or so | thought) - it's
building Relationships!!! Romance comes first to my mind, but it’s not only the romantic relationship
that I'm talking about. | would sum up all relationships in general. It could be a relation with an old
school friend, or an attachment to a classmate who | didn’t even know in college, but has now turned
into a Soulmate!

It could be my cousins, with whom I’'ve spent my childhood, or even long-lost cousins whom I've met
after decades. Also, my immediate family or my extended family of relatives and friends, and even my
community on the whole! Is connecting with my friends, relatives, and all those acquainted with me,
my passion?? Or am | just deriving false pleasures out of the relationships I'm attempting to build?

Technology has been a blessing, and I'm happy to have utilized it to the fullest. It all began with the
social platform ‘Orkut’, where | met some of my old school and college classmates. | couldn't call them
friends, because that’s not what they were back then. They were just classmates, but thanks to these
social networking platforms which helped me build relations, they have now become ‘friends’ in the
true sense. This has got me going, to connect with more and more classmates, acquaintances, long-
lost relatives, etc.

It was an addiction, but again - can | call it my ‘passion’?

Is bringing everybody together my passion?




From being instrumental in gathering a handful of school friends to create a group which has now
crossed over a hundred, to creating groups with my cousins and extended family (not only on my
maternal side but my in-laws as well), and from gathering friends from my neighbourhood, to the
community | was born in - The Pathare Prabhu clan, | have done it all!

The reason? It just ‘feels good’!

| feel elated with the sense of belonging. The camaraderie shared amongst the group members,
gives me an adrenaline rush. My soul feels happy, and I’'m filled with a sense of satisfaction
and accomplishment.

Perhaps this has got something to do with my past life...

However, this happiness is not consistent. Seeing most of them not reciprocating my feelings, some
even being averse to the thought of connecting with their peers, relatives, community folks etc., and
even those who prefer being reticent and choosing not to interact with or get associated with others,
preferring isolation instead, deflates my enthusiasm to continue. The reasons for their indifference
and detachment remains unknown.

This flip side deters me, and then | begin to wonder whether it is even worth the effort!

As | said, not all relationships are reciprocated in the expected manner. People do not take the other
at face value. Suspicions, jealousy, hatred, being judgmental, assumptions etc., are all instrumental in
hindering the culmination of a beautiful relationship. Lack of interest shown by the other in developing
a bond, limits and restricts the passion within, which eventually leads to disappointment and failure to
build a good relationship. And, a good relationship can never be one-sided. This does not serve my
purpose of getting people together, and attempting to develop a bond between them and building a
healthy, harmonious society. This thought itself is far-fetched, and more of a dream.

Unbelievable and impossible, nothing short of a fantasy!

The realization dawned on me, that I've been living in a fantasy world and in love with my dreams. No
wonder, they seemed so perfect and surreal!

So, does it mean I’'m passionate about my Dreams?

Well, I'm still trying to find the answer to the question, “What is it that you are passionate about?”!!!




Nirmit Designers

Mita Talpade

Welcome aboard the world of Ethnic clothes and unique designs to mix-n-match your wardrobe!
Here, you will find a blend of the new trends and timeless styles, created just for you.
Our standout selection of apparels, will add fragrance to your wardrobe!

Mita N Talpade(popularly known as Prajakta), a passionate homemaker who had a passion for
fashion and textile designing, gave birth to Nirmit Designers. With a post-graduation in Textile
Designing, she has imbibed a flair for fabrics, textile and colours, right since childhood. Mita finally
indulged in her thoughts and passions, after 21 years, by starting her dream collection.

From a tough start of hunting and reaching out to the best artisans, weavers manufacturers, and core
suppliers across the country, Nirmit Designers has captured a unique market expectation and
established themselves as a class apart from their competitors.

Nirmit Designers set its footprint on a small scale. Being a post-graduate in textile designing, and with
wholehearted support of my dear family, | was born as an entrepreneur on 07th Oct 2015, through the
establishment of Nirmit Designers. My talent was put to the test, as was our patience, dedication and

sincerity. Nirmit stands for its uniqueness, with its mix-n-match philosophy.

| started off with a small investment of 20k, with the objective to stand on my own at retirement time.
Today, | am truly proud to say that Nirmit Designers is at its peak, with more than 8k customers on our
Facebook page!

Our laurels & success is all thanks to our dear customers, who made Nirmit Designers what it is
today.

| said to myself, “Talent without working hard is nothing.” Success is not a destination, but the road
that you're on. Being successful means that you're working hard and walking your walk every day.
You can only live your dream, by working hard towards it.

This is living my dream: my passion for designing, my ‘Nirmit Designers.’

As Nirmit designers crosses many milestones, you will see a totally new, vibrant range of mix-n-match
suits in the coming months this year. We are unique in a way that ‘No two customers have the same
style. Every suit is unique. After all, What you wear is how you present yourself to the world... that’s
the theme | will live by always, as we move on year by year.

I am overflowing with positive emotions and the secret of getting ahead is by getting started! Watch
out our website: nirmit.designers.com for exclusive designs, innovative concepts and much more.

As Joseph P. Kennedy rightly said, “When the going gets tough, the tough get going — meaning when
the situation becomes difficult, the strong will work harder to meet the challenge.”

“Excellence is not an exception; it is a prevailing attitude with Nirmit Designers. Chase the vision, be
passionate about something, work hard, success will follow you™-

Nirmit Designers
8.7K likes - 8.7K followers

Your One Stop shop for Ethnic
collection of Duppatas and Salwar!!!

Liked
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Art Gallery

A painting with acrylic colours on Canvas.
Pure love of a mother fondly looking at her
sleeping Beauty.

Pranoti M. Kirtikar

Fingerpainting titled "Life is a gamble, good
luck for 2024".

Siddhar
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News of the Month

Maheshwari Devi Utsav was celebrated in December 2023 in Mumbai on Kartik Amvasya.
Maheshwari Devi Utsav is a very old festival celebrated for over 200 years. Advocate
Ketaki Jayakar has explained its significance and how it is celebrated by Pathare Prabhus
in Mumbai in our December 2023 Bulletin. Yash Shailendra Talpade also takes us around
the Utsav and gives us a sneak peek at the celebrations. Do watch the December 2023
Bulletin.

Hridhana Vikram Jayakar aged 9 years represented Goregaon Sports Club at the District
Level Artistic Gymnastics Competition organized by Sane Guruji Arogya Mandir at
Santacruz West, Mumbai on 9th December 2023. Hridhana won the 2nd Place in the floor
set and is now eligible for State level training.

Kyra Yash Talpade, aged 8 years, won a Bronze Medal in an ABACUS (Level 4)
tournament on 24th December 2023.

Kunal Vijayakar was honoured with the, "Culinary Icon of the Year Award" at the Annual
Food Food Top 50 Restaurant Awards 2023. The event was organized by Shafquat Ali, the
big chief of Hospitality Horizon and mentored by the legendary Sanjeev Kapoor. The
award ceremony was held in the presence of the who's who of the restaurant business, a
glittering array of restaurant owners, chefs, and hoteliers at the Grand Hyatt Gurgaon,
Delhi in December 2023. Congratulations Kunal !

Vidisha Navalkar, daughter of Prashant and Sameera Navalkar, won the 3rd prize for her
Kathak choreography and performance at the Nrityanjali Classical dance competition held
at the Mood Indigo Festival of IIT Bombay. Congratulations Vidisha!

Shreyas Talpade, Bollywood actor and pride of our community was hospitalized recently.
He is well and recovering at home. On behalf of the entire Pathare Prabhu family we wish
him a speedy recovery and all the very best always.




Prabhu Tarun Diary

Golden Wedding Anniversary

» Mr. Sudhir Dilip Desai & Nee. Subhashini (Laxmi) Motiram Kothare - 16/12/2023

» Mr. Subhash Ramakant Desai & Mrs. Seema (Achala) Subhash Desai, Nee. Seema Anant
Kirtikar - 16/12/2023

» Mr. Jayapal Jayawant Talpade & Mrs. Jayamati (Menka) Jayapal Talpade, Nee: Menka
Bholanath Kothare - 15th Dec.1973

Deaths

» Smt. Snehal Prabhakar Kirtikar nee Vinodini Kamlakant Jaykar - 84 years on 15.12.2023
at Indore (M.P.)

>
» Mr. Atul Anand Moreshwar Dhairyawan - 67 years on 8.12.2023 at Malad, Mumbai

» Mrs. Pallavi Prashant Navalkar — 51 years on 8.12.2023 at Prabhadevi, Mumbai

» Mrs. Mrudula Joshi nee. Agaskar - 80 years on 21/12/2023
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