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Before the computer’s keyboard had not overtaken all and 
sundry, fountain pen was the true companion of every 
cerebral man. Thought to be the perfect symbol of the 
intellectual man, during the first rice eating ceremony of 
a newborn, he or she would be given a choice between 
a fountain pen and a gold or silver coin denoting riches. 
Filling ink in fountain pens was another task deserving great 
attention every morning along with winding the watch 
before one left for work. Tarun Goswami remembers the 
good old days with a sense of nostalgia in this edition's 
Potpourri column. A must read for connoisseurs.

Once the abode of sahibs, the sprawling estate at Belvedere 
now houses one of the nation’s greatest institutions, namely, 
the National Library. In this edition of Calcutta Chronicle, we 
take you on a journey back in time; both of the oldest library 
in the country and the edifice that treasures it. More on that 
in the Calcutta's Edifice column.

Long before our colonial masters thought of hill stations, the 
Governor Generals and Viceroys escaped the stifling heat of 
Calcutta by travelling upstream of the Hooghly, enjoying its 
cool breezes, to their weekend retreat at Barrackpore which 
provided them the much needed sojourn from governance. 
Our present Governors, though a mere shadow of the pomp 
and show of their British predecessors still spend some 
time at the “villa”, the Flagstaff House. In this edition of 
Nostalgia column, we tour the house and its vast lawns and 
find every inch replete with history. 

Calcuttans swear by Chinese cuisine and I am no 
exception to this rule nurturing a fetish for authentic 
Chinese delicacies since my younger days. It was this 
passion that led me one fine Sunday morning through 
the bylanes of Calcutta to Sunyat Sen Street (Chhatawala 
Gully) near Tiretta Bazaar and Poddar Court. For every 
generation that has grown up in Calcutta, indulging in this 
Chinese breakfast is almost like a rite of passage. Join 
me on this gastronomical trip.

Joydip Sur
Editor
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We would love to hear from our readers. Please send your 
valued suggestions and views about Calcutta Chronicle to 
editorialchronicle@gmail.com. Best "Letter To The Editor" 
will be published in the forthcoming edition.
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SPOTLIGHT

Team Chronicle

For its endless charms and 
meandering ways Calcutta 
remains an enigma. And the 
winter just adds to the beauty of 
the city. Due to global warming 
and pollution in general, the 
climate has been scrunched big 
time and the proper seasonal 
cycle has gone for a toss. But 
winter is the season to be in 
Calcutta. It’s a love story.   

The temperature is just right 
for a cuddle-comfort and it is so 
very snug under the covers on 
the bed. Then there are the cold 
mornings and lazy afternoons! 
And the hazy evenings over 
steaming hot, freshly brewed 
natural coffee or good tea. 
Cozying up is the main idea. On 
the purple evenings, just pull 
on those cover-alls and go out 
for walks in the haze with your 
favourite brand of music plugged 
into the head! Single or in a group 

it is the perfect setting for a 
month of dream, romance and 
idling.

Keep those cold medicines handy 
though, just in case!

But it not just for the romantic 
charms of fairyland that one 
remembers Calcutta. It is also 
for the gregarious funs. When 
the music festivals are on and 
various craft and handloom 
exhibitions fill up the sprawling 
grounds all over the city, 
Calcutta looks like a giant cultural 
churning pot. 

Early mornings are most 
charming moments for this 
city. In a metro where everyone 
is called ‘dada’ an occasional 
voice tears through the fog with 
group of morning walkers all 
dada to each other walk past 
lost in their cocoon of friendly 

warmth swathed in shawls and 
monkey-caps. Here and there 
we see dogs in sweaters being 
walked by elderly gentlemen. 
A tea stall has just opened. The 
owner is still coming to terms 
with the thick smoke of his 
charcoal fire mixed in the heavy 
fog that settles comfortably 
over the city. Soon he will have 
a heavy roll-call of customers 
sipping over a piping hot tea and 
discussing politics over a piece 
of vernacular daily. If he finds 
time, the tea owner will also join 
in with his opinion. Such is the 
democracy of hot tea and winter!   

The evenings are quite a 
contrast. The cavernous 
manchas, stages, theatres, open 
air pits get thronged with people 
- for a street play, a musical 
concert, a poetry session or even 
storytelling. No city has ever paid 
so much attention to this part of 
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life like Calcutta. And perhaps no 
city will. Ustad Amjad Ali Khan, 
Rashid Khan, Bickram Ghose, 
Bare Ghulam Ali, Pandit Ajoy 
Chakroborty become household 
names and people discuss 
them with as much depth as 
with which they talk of a Tapan 
Sinha retrospect or twenty best 
films of the last century in India. 
And the winter just adds to the 
bounce in their spirit with the 
soft lullaby of the Northerly wind 
and salted nights of culture. 

And what is more heartening 
is the sight of the number 
of youths who throng these 
sessions. It was heartwarming, 
this desire for music that drive 
young men and women to stand 
at the gates and request tickets 
from those who were leaving. I 
once passed on our tickets to a 
young enthusiast after seeing 
a show during the Kolkata Film 
Festival, who promised to return 
it to me at the designated spot 
after the next show was over. 
He was thrilled, and shouted 
for a girl squatting nearby and 
rushed in. To my amusement, 
the ticket checker didn’t mind the 
changing of hands for the ticket 
and the boy did come back after 
two hours to return the ticket 
flashing a famous smile. Such 
is the warmth and honesty of 

Calcutta that wraps around you 
like a warm rug. 

It is already dark, even at half 
past five in the evening. It gets 
dusky and dark very fast. So the 
cricket matches start early. I am 
not talking about professional 
cricket, but the thousands 
of local cricket tournaments 
played with tennis balls. Then 
there are the balance races, 
leap frogs, catch-me-if-you-can 
played out to great glory and 
competitiveness. 

Sunday evenings are special to 
Calcutta, not for the late night 
parties, but for another Calcutta 
pastime: asking questions. 
Quizzing happens almost every 
weekend and Sundays at some 
club or college. They range 
from corporate, advertisement, 

finance to general and sports 
quiz. Typical of a Calcutta quiz, 
the questions are of a very high 
standard and so are the rather 
classy answers. Most interesting 
of all are the very calculated 
guesses. As expected, the quiz 
masters seem fond of bowling 
out the participants who enviably 
live up to the master’s surprise 
with a riposte of his own. At 
least some of the participants 
will have a Mastermind India 
background or Brand Equity Quiz. 

If these were not enough then 
you can walk into any of the 
art and crafts fair to pick your 
choose from the tribal to the 
esoteric. All the states and their 
craft are on display and people 
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here admire the craft as do they 
spent money on them. What 
is lovelier is that articles keep 
coming out in the dailies about 
a rare craft and the artisans 
behind them. So next time one 
walks into that counter, he is not 
only seeing an artifact but also 
the culture, art, pain and sweat 
behind it. It is this education that 
makes the winter chill go away 
in the soft wrap of compassion. 
If that was not enough flower 
shows, dog shows, bird shows 
and now even a slew of fashion 
shows set the city afire with 
aficionados enjoying every 
moment. 

The crowning glory of winter is 
perhaps the book fair. The city 
has had an affair with books 
for centuries and the heady 
gathering at the book fair is 
just a renewal of faith that the 
city still loves its books. As 
the people congregate among 
the sea of books under a large 
yellow moon, it is a sight to 
watch. From young and old, 
male and female they stretch, 
stand, sit await and fondle with 
books. It’s perhaps the most 
charming affair that sets the 
city apart from all others.
 
There is one other aspect of 

winter that I need to touch 
upon. The sunset boulevard 
and its charm; from the South 
Park Street Cemetery to the 
highrise of St Xavier’s College, 
to the tasty pastries of Flury’s, 
the stretch of road is a livewire 
during winter. It’s the flashier 
part of the city with rock bands 
and stage performers churning 
out popular covers. Then there 
are the original composers like 
the supersonics. They give the 
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city its typical retro-Anglican 
touch that it has so carefully 
preserved.   

And what about Christmas! 
The little old women in silk 
skirts straight out of the fairy 
tale books scurry in and out of 
Free School Street and Bow 
Barracks as the anglo-Indian 
community gets ready for 
Christmas. Did I say Anglo-
Indian. Well it is all Indian 
communities. For Christmas 
in Calcutta is not a Christian 
Festival, it is an occasion to 
love and be loved. Stars and 
angels fill the air! The city 
is swept away with Yuletide 
spirit and St Paul’s Cathedral 
on the Christmas Eve’s mass 
has people from all religion 
thronging. Santa Claus is as 
much a household name for a 
Mukherjee or a Singh as for a 
Fernandez or D’Silva. Christmas 
is special in Calcutta and it is 

during these last six days of 
the year that the city shows in 
its special ways that she loves.
   
To end the piece I leave a 
tasty and giant footnote. Food, 
food, food. Winters are filled 
with “Natun Challer Nobanno”, 
“Pithe”, “Payesh” and of course 
the very own cakes, pastries 
and cocktails. The ‘nolen gurer 
sandesh’ comes as a delicacy 
everyone savours. And you 
think it ends here!! It is just 
the beginning! Winter is for 
Christmas and cakes from 
Nahoums! Ah those fruit cakes, 
rich with extra goodness! Plum 
cakes, cake pickles, mince fruit 
cakes, simple cheese cakes 
and all the other assortments 
that go with it. They make for 
a lip smacking winter. May the 
chickens and turkeys never 
become 
extinct! 

For in winter they have a 
flavour that is almost unreal.

So welcome to the haze of 
winter. For its the best time of 
the year in Calcutta!!
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Sudder Street is undoubtedly, one 
of the most cosmopolitan and 

vibrant areas of the city, perhaps only 
next to Park Street and neighbouring 
New Market. It stretches from Mirza 
Ghalib Street (erstwhile Free School 
Street) in the east to J. L. Nehru Road 
(formerly Chowringhee Road) in the west. 
According to Wood’s map of 1784 and 
Upjohn’s map of 1794, Sudder Street was 
originally known as Ford’s Street named 
after William Ford, an Englishman. 

Ford, a resident of this locality, had built 
his house in 1783. The plot of land had 
been purchased by Ford from Sheikh 
Ramjan and Bhonay on May 27, 1781. In the 
year 1801, Ford sold the house to George 
Chisholm and since then the building 
changed many hands. The property was 
later bought by the late Victoria Smith, 
and is more popularly known to everyone 
today as Fairlawn Hotel.

Heart Of Cosmopolitan Calcutta
Joydip Sur
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Thereafter, for a short while 
Ford Street became Speke 
Street when Peter Speke, 
Member of the Supreme 
Council, resided in a house 
which now stands in the middle 
of Indian Museum’s compound. 
Speke served as a Member 
of the Supreme Council from 
September 17, 1789 to October 
2, 1801 and was for ‘long a ruling 
voice’. At the time of his death in 
1811, he was the acting President 
of the Board of Trade and 
President of the Marine Board. 
He lies buried at the South Park 
Street Cemetery.  

The house in which Speke 
resided was built in 1790 and 
the premises of the property 
extended till Kyd Street. The tank 
in Indian Museum’s compound 
was once Speke’s property and 
he had erected a high perforated 
wall around it which allowed the 
public to draw water from it. 
The tank is in existence till this 
very day and Speke’s house 
presently serves as the office 
of the Board of Trustees of the 
Indian Museum.

The name Sudder Street dates 
back to those days when the 

Sudder Dewani Adawlut (local 
appeal court) held its sessions 
in Speke’s house and it was 
subsequently purchased by the 
Government. However, at the 
time of Lord William Bentinck, 
the Adawlut was shifted to a fine 
building with a long colonnade 
frontage in the Lower Circular 
Road, abutting on Bhowanipore. 
(This building was later used 
as the Military Hospital and 
currently houses the Bengal 
Area Headquarters.) 

Speke’s house was later put to 
use by the Bengal Government 
as a Secretariat. That is why 
Sudder Street is described in 
the Bengal and Agra Directory 

of 1850 as “board ghur oothur 
rastah” – a road to the north of 
the Surveyor General’s office 
and leading from Free School 
Street.

According to the Calcutta 
Review of 1945, the Sudder 
Board of Revenue also occupied 
Speke’s house for a short while. 
It is interesting to note that 
poet laureate Rabindranath 
Tagore also lived in Sudder 
Street in 1882 at house number 
10 and it is in this very house 
where he penned “The 
Awakening of the Fountain.” 
This event is documented in 
the Calcutta Municipal Gazette 
of May 13, 1950.
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Today, Sudder Street is the 
paradise for budget travellers. 
The central location of the area 
actually makes Sudder Street 
a big hit among the travellers. 
On any given day, backpack 
carrying tourists are quite a 
common sight. While the run-
down buildings serve as budget 
hotels and guest houses, this 
locale teems with foreigners 
seeking cheap “nirvana”. And 
with many foreign tourists 
looking for their share of 
“adventure”, the local drug 
peddling and prostitution trade 
thrive tremendously. When 
tourist Chimgainy Yoan was 
found bleeding profusely on 
Sudder Street on a Sunday - 
February 4, 2007, his throat 
slit, it sent shockwaves through 
Calcutta’s travellers’ hub. It has 
long been known that the road 
has a slightly darker, criminal 
underbelly, but this was one 
of the few instances when 

Sudder Street hit the headlines. 
And over the years both drug 
peddling and prostitution has 
developed into a major racket in 
Sudder Street. 

The Wesleyan Church on Sudder 
Street is quite popular among 
backpackers living nearby. The 
church was consecrated in 1866 
and boasts of a 133-year-old pipe 
organ. Almost all the foreign 
tourists staying at Sudder Street 
flock to the Wesleyan Church 
for their Sunday morning mass 
because of its proximity to 
the area. The Indian Museum, 
Geological Survey of India, 
Hotel Lytton, Institute of Cost 
and Works Accountant of India 
are some of the other popular 
landmarks on Sudder Street. 

Sudder Street is not just another 
bylane of Calcutta. It is a melting 
pot of cultures where people 
from different nationality come 

and stay during their visit to 
the city. Crude looking foreign 
exchange kiosks line up the 
sidewalk jostling for space with 
shops selling curios, garments, 
and other knick knacks. The 
local food joint and cafes are 
always filled with tourists 
getting their fill of both Indian 
and international cuisine. The 
wall graffiti at Sudder Street 
is also very interesting and a 
refreshing change from the 
politically charged ones that 
we normally encounter on the 
streets of Calcutta; Sudder 
Street's graffiti border on 
the trippy to the obscure and 
outright funny. The folks here 
too, are of the friendly kind, 
willing to share an anecdote or 
two over a cup of tea or drink if 
you are in the mood for it. With 
its myriad charm, varied moods 
and cosmopolitan character, a 
walk down Sudder Street is a 
must for every Calcuttan. 
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CALCUTTA'S EDIFICE

NatioNal 
library

A Treasure Trove Of Knowledge
Joydip Sur

O nce the abode of sahibs, the sprawling estate 
at Belvedere now houses one of the nation’s 

greatest institutions, namely, the National 
Library. In this edition of Calcutta Chronicle, we 
take you on a journey back in time; both of the 
oldest library in the country and the edifice that 
treasures it.

The early antecedents of the National Library 
can be traced to the setting up of the Calcutta 
Public Library in 1836 at Esplanade Row. The 
library was a non-government institution and 
run on a proprietary basis. People contributed a 
princely sum of Rs 300 as subscription to become 
proprietors; not surprisingly, Prince Dwarkanath 
Tagore was the first proprietor of the Calcutta 
Public Library. 

Lord Metcalfe, the then Governor General, shifted 
4,675 volumes from the library of the Fort William 
College to the Calcutta Public Library. This, along 
with donations of books from several individuals 
formed the nucleus of the library. Both Indian 
and foreign books, especially British, were also 
purchased for the library. The library received 
donations from both individuals and government. 

The Calcutta Public Library held a unique position 
as the first public library in this part of the world. 
Such a well-organised and efficiently run library 
was rare even in Europe during the first half of the 
19th century. It was only due to the efforts of the 
Calcutta Public Library that the present National 
Library has so many extremely rare books and 
journals as a part of its collection.

The Imperial Library was set up in 1891 by 
combining a number of Secretariat libraries 
in Calcutta. Of those, the most important and 
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interesting was the library of 
the home department, which 
contained many books formerly 
belonging to the libraries of 
East India College, Fort William 
College and that of the East 
India Board in London. But the 
use of the library was restricted 
to the superior officers of the 
government.

In 1903, Lord Curzon, conceived 
the idea of opening a library for 
the use of the public. He noticed 
that both the libraries—Imperial 
Library and Calcutta Public 
Library—were under-utilised and 
decided to amalgamate the rich 
collection of both the libraries. 

The newly amalgamated library, 
called Imperial Library, was 
formally opened to the public on 
January 30, 1903 at Metcalfe Hall 
which had earlier been the home 
of several Governor-Generals 
including Warren Hastings, 
Cornwallis and Wellington. 

A notification in the Gazette of 
India read: "It is intended that it 
should be a library of reference, 
a working place for students  
and a repository of material for 
the future historians of India, in 
which, so far as possible, every 
work written about India, at any 
time, can be seen and read."

After independence, the 
Governor of Bengal, C 
Rajagopalachari suggested that 

the Belvedere estate which once 
belonged to Warren Hastings 
and later, went on to become 
the official residence of the 
lieutenant governors after the 
East India Company brought 
the property, should house the 
Imperial Library, renamed as 
National Library. It doors were 
formally thrown open in 1953 by 
the Education Minister, Maulana 
Abul Kalam Azad. Since the first 
public library in India was opened 
in Calcutta in 1818, it was apt that 
the honour of having a National 
Library should rest with the city.

Coming to the architecture of 
Belvedere Estate, the grand 
entrance opens into a spacious 
park peripherally wooded with 
subtropical trees. The basic 
structure of the house painted 
in white with green doors and 

windows, was kept intact during 
its adaptation as a library.
 
The original pillars of the stack 
room located in the basement 
hold up the superstructure and 
some of the offices are still 
equipped with fireplaces. The 
basement storey is occupied by 
movable stacks for storing a rich 
collection of books. The main 
reading room, once the banquet 
hall for viceroys and their guests, 
is thirty-four metres long. The 
off-white ceiling is held up 
by classic Roman beams and 
brick vaulting and supported by 
Corinthian pillars. The pillars at 
the periphery of the room prop 
up a mezzanine gallery which is 
now used as carrel. 

Alcoves underneath the 
gallery now are used to store 
reference works such as District 
Gazetteers. An ancient London-
made grandfather clock is 
another relic of the Colonial 
past apart from the dining 
table that was used by Warren 
Hastings. The National Library 
Staff Quarters has eaten into the 
southern part of the estate, just 
north of the Agri-Horticultural 
Gardens, which too, was a part of 
the property of Warren Hastings. 

For almost two decade now, the 
daily operations of the National 
Library have shifted to the newly 
constructed state-of-the-art 
Bhasa Bhavan.

East India 
Company brought 

the property, 
should house the 
Imperial Library, 

renamed as 
National Library. 

It doors were 
formally thrown 

open in 1953 by the 
Education minister, 

Maulana Abul 
Kalam Azad.
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FOOD PUMP

Joydip Sur

Breakfast AtCalcutta’s
Chinaland

C alcuttans swear by Chinese cuisine and I am no 
exception to this rule nurturing a fetish for authentic 

Chinese delicacies since my younger days. It was this 
passion that led me one fine Sunday morning through the 
bylanes of Calcutta to Sunyat Sen Street (Chhatawala Gully) 
near Tiretta Bazaar and Poddar Court. For every generation 
that has grown up in Calcutta, indulging in this Chinese 
breakfast is almost like a rite of passage.
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The Chinese settlement of Calcutta dates back 
to the late 18th century when a Chinese trader, 
Tong Achew came to Calcutta and settled near 
present day, Budge Budge. The then Governor 
General of India, Warren Hastings offered 
Achew a plot of land where he set up a sugar 
mill along with a sugar plantation. Achew soon 
brought a band of Chinese workers from China 
to work in his sugar mill. Unfortunately, Achew 
died soon after and his mill was abandoned. 
His Chinese workers also deserted the place, 
which later came to be known as Achipur, 
named after Achew.

They then moved to a more central location of 
Calcutta, where they settled close to Tiretta 
Bazaar - a market place designed by the Italian 



architect Edward Tiretta. It was 
at this very place that Calcutta's 
first China Town came up. 
Later, of course, a large section 
of Calcutta’s Chinese moved 
to the eastern part of the city 
to Tangra, to set up the New 
China Town.

The Chinese who initially settled 
near Tiretta Bazaar were an 
immigrant community which 
down the generations stayed 
true to tradition, leading a 
Mainland lifestyle infused with 
Indian flavours. This sparkling 
mélange of local and foreign has 
dwindled and diluted, acquiring a 
new connotation, but its lingering 
essence can still be felt when you 
visit this place.

In fact at Sunyat Sen Street it 
is only the early birds who get 
this treat. It comes alive around 
five in the morning and all the 
activities wind up by eight since 
located at the commercial part 
of the town the area has to 
be cleared to accommodate 
office hours rush and parking of 
vehicles. But before the office 

FOOD PUMP

crowd descends, for about three 
hours at a stretch, this place is 
a page out of the age-old live 
street food tradition seen across 
the Far East, albeit on a much 
smaller scale.

Fires are stoked up every 
morning and stalls set up on the 
sidewalks by the local Chinese 
who sell straight-off-the-
wok breakfast, bursting with 
authentic flavours. There are 
several stalls selling a variety of 
breakfast delicacies. I personally 
recommend starting the Chinese 

breakfast with a bowl of fish 
and meat ball soup. This is a 
light broth which is gentle on 
the stomach so early in the 
morning and prepares you well 
for the gastronomic experience 
to follow. 

Once you have savoured the 
soup, it is time to move on to 
the steamed pao - soft Chinese 
bread stuffed with a variety 
of fillings, usually comprising 
of minced pork and a mix of 
vegetables. It is tender in texture, 
yet again light on your tummy 
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and yummy in taste. And then 
there are the melt-in-the-mouth 
fish dumplings – the best you 
will find in the city and a must 
try over here. Don’t forget to 
dig into some pork pancake, 
pork chop, pork roll and momos 
served with a tangy homemade 
chili garlic sauce that is sure to 
leave you craving for more. 

You could also buy ready-to-
fry prawn chips, dried greens, 
blocks of soup stock, a variety 
of homemade sauces and 
lapchong (Chinese sausages) 
which are only available between 
the months of November and 
February.  The nearby Hap 
Hing provisional store also sells 
a myriad of Chinese goods. 
Sometimes, an interesting 
conversation or an anecdote 
would come as complimentary 
along with the purchase. And it is 
these moments which are always 
worth treasuring. The prices 
of items at Sunyat Sen Street 
are a major draw. You could 
literally eat yourself sick and still 
have some change left from a 
hundred rupees. 

“I have been coming here every 
morning since the last 50 years. 
I have my breakfast and then 
buy the regular supplies for my 

restaurant from the market. 
There are a steady flow of 
people who drop by for their 
morning fill every day. Most 
are regulars, the local Chinese 
and Bengalis accounting for 
that majority, while the others 
comprise mainly of tourists. But 
on Sundays there’s a swarm of 
people who bee line for their 
share of Chinese delicacies,” 
remarks Samsung Yeh, owner 
of the New Embassy Restaurant 
on Chowringhree Road.

The entire setting is pretty 
humble and the surrounding 
is not at all picturesque to 
say the least. The ‘stalls’ are 
very basic in nature with 

some of the vendors needing 
nothing more than a mere 
wooden stool and utensils to 
display their ware. If you are 
too high nosed and finicky 
about eating from roadside 
stalls, then this place will 
perhaps fail to impress you. 
But the atmosphere is lovely, 
especially on a Sunday morning 
and is well worth the visit. 
The place hustles and bustles 
with activity. It is also a great 
place to interact with the local 
Chinese people and find out 
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about their culture, tradition, 
history and way of life. 

“I was born and brought up 
here. Later I migrated to 
Bangladesh for professional 
reasons. I still have my relatives 
in Calcutta and try to visit the 
city every year. And during my 
visits I make it a point to come 
here for my breakfast every 
morning. Most of my friends 
and relatives are regulars over 
here and it feels good to share 
the first meal of the day with 
my near and dear ones”, says 
Young Chan Tung.  

Tiretta Bazaar was once a 
sprawling, self-sufficient area 
where blue and red Mao or 
Mandarin suits outnumbered 
saris and dhotis. But over the 
years, the Chinese presence 
in Calcutta had dwindled. The 
younger generation left first, 
for Australia, Canada or the 
US, and now their parents are 
migrating too. Most of the 
women with their stockpots 
and woks migrated abroad 
with the hope to earn a few 

extra bucks. But some, like Bobby 
Young have stayed back for a 
different reason altogether. “My 
grandmother’s recipe,” she said 
while serving the fish ball soup. 
She is here because her mother 

had been here for years, at this 
very corner, selling fish and meat 
ball soup every morning. “This is 
to share our food and to remind 
everyone of what real Chinese 
food is like”, said Bobby.
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Anindita Mazumder

Khalasitola
Britannia once ruled the waves, not by her own sons only but 

also those from Indian sands. Apart from voyages to the English 
shores opium and cotton pieces were shipped to Canton via 

Calcutta on ‘country ships’ officered by Europeans and manned 
by Indian lascars. Though the navigation laws of 1660 stipulated 
that the Company must recruit ethnically British crew at least 
two third in number during trips from Britain but number of 
Indian lascars increased as they either fell sick or died during 

return journeys to England. Ships from Britain and other parts 
of the world came to Outram Ghat or Babughat and unloaded 

passengers and goods.
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Khalasis are a group of people employed at ports and dockyards. 
Originally, an Arabic word it refers to dockyard worker, lascar or sailor. 
Since Hindus lost their caste if they went to the sea most of the lot 
were drawn from Bengali Muslims from Chittagong and Noakhali. In 
Calcutta, Khalasitola was once the quarters occupied by the khalasis 
or native lascars. A.K. Ray’s “A Short History of Calcutta Town and 
Suburbs” mentioned Khalasitola as an area inhabited by khalasis or 
lascars after the Company ordered segregation of the quarters of its 
workforce.  Ramanath Das, a pioneer who drew a map of Calcutta 
(Kolkata r manchhitra) with places marked in Bengali, publishing 
it in 1884, clearly indicated Khalasitola as an area lying between 
Janbazar and Taltala. Even neighbouring Taltala, writes the chronicler 
of Calcutta, HEA Cotton, was chiefly peopled by “Mohmedan 
khalassies and lascars.”

Once the docks shifted to Khidderpore, the red light 
areas and country liquor dens too shifted to that area. 
Hence Khalasitola Road is found in Khidderpore 
area near King George’s Terrace. Though Khalasitola 
disappeared with the ravages of time it has been 
immortalised in the history of Bengali literature by 
a country liquor shop located at the crossing of S.N. 
Banerjee and Rafi Ahmed Kidwai Road. 

Old timers say there was a huge quarters for khalasis right at 
the place where the Telephone Exchange Building stands 
today. The watering hole apparently derived its name 
from the locality. However, Khalasitola earned its name 
as a “Bangla mod er thek” since it was frequented by 
noted litterateur, Kamal Kumar Majumdar known 
for his distinctive prose-style. Known to prefer 
only country liquor he would be “profound and 
profane” only after a spree. In late fifties, sixties and 
seventies the new breed of poets and intellectuals 
questioned the existing norms of being bhadralok 
and frequented this den where there was hardly 
any distinction between the more cerebral and 
the so called ‘chotolok’- the daily wage earners 
who would be rubbing shoulders with the budding 
poets and litterateurs on wobbly benches and stained 
roughly hewn floor. Little magazines like Krittibas were 
the outcome of this cerebral exercise which included noted 
litterateurs and poets, Sunil Gangopadhyay and Shakti 
Chattopadhyay. Sandipan Chattopadhyay once wrote 
that Khalasitola was baptised by them as ‘Katie’. Anti-
establishment and avant garde writers frequenting the 
place referred to themselves as khalasis.
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Anindita Mazumder
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FlagstaFF 
House
Replete With History

L ong before our colonial masters thought of hill stations, the 
Governor Generals and Viceroys escaped the stifling heat of 

Calcutta by travelling upstream of the Hooghly, enjoying its cool 
breezes, to their weekend retreat at Barrackpore which provided 
them the much needed sojourn from governance. Our present 
Governors, though a mere shadow of the pomp and show of 
their British predecessors still spend some time at the “villa”, the 
Flagstaff House. In this edition of Calcutta Chronicle, we tour the 
house and its vast lawns and find every inch replete with history.

Post independence, the original Government House, 
a classic mansion built in 1913 at Barrackpore, was 
converted into a police hospital; instead the adjoining 
Flagstaff House, once the private secretary’s bungalow, 
was converted into a weekend retreat for the Governor.

The house, built between 1863 and 1865, owes its 
name to the flagstaff erected nearby; the flagstaff 
was actually the mast of HMS Kent, the flagship of 
Admiral Watson which was so badly damaged during 
the bombardment of Chandernagore in 1757 that “she 
had to be beached and broken up at Barrackpore”. It 



NOSTALGIA

may be worth pointing out that 
Barrackpore was one of the 
oldest British Cantonment and 
derived its name from the huge 
barracks set up to house the 
armed forces.

Barrackpore was also the 
summer retreat of the Viceroy 
and he would travel in a grand 
barge while a flotilla of boats 
would carry his retinue. They 
would come ashore at Nishan 
Ghat (boats were the only means 
of travelling since Lord Wellesley 
grand plans to built a connecting, 
straight road between the two 
residences did not mature owing 
to the tightfistedness of the 
Company’s directors) and then 
walk through the great lawns, 
inspect the guard of honour near 
the flagstaff and proceed to the 
Government House. A lighthouse 
still stands in the lawns, once 
built to guide the boats ashore 
but has since then fallen into 
disuse for obvious reasons. 
There is however, a water 
reservoir, more than 200-years-
old which is still in use.

Around the great house, in the 
lawns, stands King George V, 
ably accompanied by Lord Mayo, 
Minto and Curzon and others 
who had once ruled the empire 
in India for the royalty. Twelve 
statues, 11 in bronze and one in 
marble, of British personages 
had once adorned the city before 
they were somewhat ingloriously 
removed in 1969 to Flagstaff 
House. Since then, they have 
been suitably rehabilitated on 
the picturesque grounds of the 
Flagstaff House.

The former Governor, Mr 
Gopalkrishna Gandhi during 
one of his frequent visits to 
Barrackpore, had observed that 
“the Raj statues were the house’s 
true residents.”

“All the statues looked quite 
happy in those precincts, 
enjoying the relative calm of the 
gardens and the breeze from 
the river. They seemed to prefer 
the relative privacy of the place 
and the genuinely interested 
visitor's gaze, over the noisy 
neglect (and worse) which their 
original perches in the heart of 
the city must have been their 
lot for years,” wrote Mr Gandhi, 
incidentally, the grandson of the 
first post independence Governor 
of Bengal, C Rajagopalachari.

There is also a cenotaph house, 
modelled after a Greek temple 
and built by Governor General, 
Lord Minto (his equestrian statue 
is close by) between the original 
government house and the 
present one. It was a “tribute of 
personal feeling and respect to 
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the memory” of the 24 officers who fell in the conquest 
of Java and Mauritius. Later on, another tablet was added 
by Lord Ellenborough.

The caretaker told us that Mr Gandhi often held seminars 
at the cenotaph house and kerosene lamps were lit to 
illuminate the way from the ghats in the evening, in a bid 
to give his guests, a feel of the past era.

There is a huge peepul tree close by under which 
outdoor forays are still held, quite like the banyan tree 
at the Government House. While the Governor Generals 
entertained their guests in the open under its leafy 
canopy locals say Mangal Pandey was hanged from that 
very banyan tree.

There is also a camphor tree right beside the Governor’s 
suite; at a time when air conditioning was still unheard 
of, the home grown concept was that the cold river 
breeze would be fragranced by the camphor and cool the 
chambers in turn.

Gandhi had also earmarked a small patch in the huge lawn 
for growing herbal, medicinal plants. The then first lady 
of West Bengal, Tara Gandhi had also noted 29 species of 
birds who are regular visitors of the verdant greens.

On the gardens there was also the skeletal remain of a 
bullock cart. When asked, the caretaker confided that 
Barrackpore still served as the kitchen garden, supplying 
vegetables to the Raj Bhavan. Earlier, before the 
arrival of trucks or other motorised goods carriers, the 
vegetables were transported by bullock carts which left 
every morning and came back in the evening!

Inside the house, there are wonderful, rare pictures 
on the walls and antique furniture. The four rooms 
including the Governor’s bedroom and guest room are 
simply decorated. A painting of Lord Clive holding the 
dewani is on the walls of the sitting room. There is also 
a clock ensconced in the dead trunk of a tree whose 
working seems to be quite complicated, though fool-
proof. The caretaker explained to us that the three 
sentries who stood on guard during night time each had 
a key with which the clock had to be wound every two 
hours; however, it could be opened only with a master 
key which was in the possession of the head sentry. 
Hence, if any sentry played truant he would be inevitably 
discovered; no wonder, Britannia ruled us for two 
hundred years!

As a weekend retreat of the Governor, the Flagstaff 
House remains guarded to public eye but permission can 
be sought from Raj Bhavan for a visit.
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No Longer Mightier...

Before the computer’s keyboard had not overtaken all 
and sundry, fountain pen was the true companion of 

every cerebral man. Thought to be the perfect symbol of the 
intellectual man, during the rice eating ceremony of a newborn, 
he or she would be given a choice between a fountain pen and 
a gold or silver coin denoting riches. Filling ink in fountain pens 
was another task deserving great attention every morning 
along with winding the watch before one left for work. Louis 
Waterman patented the first practical fountain pen in 1884 but 
the oldest pen was designed by a Frenchman named M Boir 
in 1702. One of the costliest pens was manufactured by Mont 
Blanc. The famous Meisterstuck (Masterpiece) with lifetime 
guarantee was introduced way back in 1924. After the First 
World War, there was hatred for Germans, globally yet many 
could not abandon their habit of using two German products 
- Mercedes-Benz cars and Mont Blanc pens. Lenin and Mao 
Zedong who hated the Imperialists used Mont Blanc pens. In 
this edition of Calcutta Chronicle, we remember the good old 
days with a sense of nostalgia.

Fountain Pen
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Once a local sculptor had made 
a full length wax statue of Jyoti 
Basu way back in 1994 and when 
his close comrade, Subhas 
Chakraborty showed him the 
statue the veteran Communist 
leader was impressed by the 
likeness. “It is brilliant,” he said 
but then paused to wonder 
aloud: “But one thing is missing. 
Where is my fountain pen?” 
And with a smile playing on his 
lips the normally reticent Chief 
Minister took out his fountain 
pen and placed it on the pocket 
of the Punjabi draping the statue. 
“Whenever I venture out I carry 
my fountain pen. It is a habit 
from my college days,” Basu 
reminisced in front of the media 
persons who had assembled on 
that day to witness the waxwork. 
 
Well-known Bengali litterateur, 
Saramesh Basu was also very 
fussy about his fountain pens. 
He had a beautiful handwriting 
and preferred good quality 
German made paper for writing. 
He had a couple of Eversharp 

and Mont Blanc fountain pens 
in his possessions which he 
maintained meticulously. 
Sanjib Chattopadhyay, another 
litterateur is a true connoisseur 
of fountain pens. He has several 
cupboards full of fountain pens 
at his Baranagore residence. 

In fact, BBC had even covered 
his collection, once. His rich 
collection includes the American 
pens like Eversharp, Sheaffer 
and Parker. He is also quite fond 
of Pelican and of course, Mont 
Blanc. “You cannot create a good 
piece of literature without a good 
pen. I prefer fine nibs, preferably 
gold ones because they are 
dependable,” he said. “Since I 
am growing old it has become 
difficult for me to maintain 
fountain pens which require 
regular cleaning. Nowadays, I 
find gel pens to be good. Indian 
ball pens are really good,” he 
said adding “ I had visited the 
pen market in US and Europe 
and have used US made gel 
pens including Cross and Parker 
but believe me Linc gel pens 
are far superior. Gel pens have 
the feel of fountain pens yet 
can be used for hours without 
developing writer’s cramp.” He 
also uses a variety of colourful 
inks like purple, turquoise blue 
and black though his favourite is 
Mont Blac ink.  
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Shirshendu Mukhopadhyay, 
however, prefers to write with 
fountain pens with medium 
quality nib. “I do not like ball point 
pens at all. They are hard and 
difficult to grip. Writing with 
a good fountain pen is a real 
pleasure,” he maintained.

Swami Lokeswarananda had 
once observed, “Ball point pens 
are excellent to sign cheques but 
I find it difficult to write without 
fine tipped fountain pens,” 
he often said. He had friends, 
admirers and followers all over 
the world who often presented 
him expensive fountain pens.

It was a custom to present a 
fountain pen to those who did 
well in public examinations. 
Debendranath Tagore had 
presented a gold watch and a 
fountain pen to Rabindranath 
when he got the first glimpse 
of his son’s talent at the age of 
12. Once Netaji Subhas Chandra 
had gone to Pabna, now in 
Bangladesh, in 1922 and was 
to address a public rally with 
Gandhiji. Gandhiji along with 
some Congress leaders were 

waiting for Subhas Chandra 
anxiously and finally when he 
did not come down Gandhiji 
asked them to go and fetch him. 
Two young Congress Seva Dal 
workers went upstairs and found 
Netaji walking up and down the 
room with a fountain pen in his 
hand. A visibly nervous Netaji 
asked them whether they can fill 
up his pen with ink since he was 
unaccustomed to doing it on his 
own. However, fountain pens 
often embarrassed its users, 
too. In schools it was a common 
sight to see students with ink 
stained pockets caused by leaky 
pens.  There is a famous saying 
in Bengali “Hate kali, mukhe kali, 
baba amar likhe eli!” 

A senior manager at the Linc 
shop on Theatre Road said 
the craze for fountain pen is 
growing among school children, 
nowadays. Many schools ban the 
use of ball point pens as these 
are not good for developing a 
legible hand. There was a time 
when students were not allowed 
to write with ball point pens and 
even the banks did not entertain 
cheques written with ball point 

pens. But from the 1980s this ban 
was lifted and students were 
allowed to use ball point pens to 
write answer scripts in public as 
well as internal examinations. 

Dr Subrata Basu, a well known 
orthopedic surgeon said young 
kids who use ball point pens 
often develop writers’ cramp 
early in life and suffer from 
pain in the thumb and index. “It 
is always good to use fountain 
pens instead of ball point pens,” 
he maintained. So it might be a 
little too premature to sing the 
dirge for the fountain pen at 
the moment.
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COSSIPORE 
Rasbati

 Kinjal Bose

The Cossipore-Baranagar 
region is home to a number 

of old temples. Among these 
places of heritage, an octagonal 
rasmancha located inside an 
open space at 5, Ratan Babu 

Ghat Road in Cossipore is 
most certain to draw your 
attention. This is a very old 
structure, though each year 
during the Rash festival, 
which falls in the month of 

November the rasmancha gets 
a fresh coat of paint. 

Typically, a rasmancha is a 
temple-like structure, generally 
octagonal in shape with sides 
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open and is constructed on 
a slightly raised platform. It 
is situated just a few yards 
from the main temple complex 
where the idols of Radha 
Krishna are placed during the 
Rash festival so as to enable the 
devotees to witness the deities 
from all the four sides.

A stone plaque outside the 
open courtyard states that the 
rasmancha is dedicated to Sri 
Sri Gopinath Jiu Thakur. As 
per the history, the Cossipore 
Rasbati was founded by 
Mathurmohan Nandi. The 
Nandis having no children 
decided to transfer this Rasbati 
through a will in 1229 Bangabda 
(which according to Gregorian 
calendar dates back to 1822) 
to Sri Sristidhar Dey, who 
happened to be the brother-in-
law of Mathurmohan Nandi.

The main festival of this Rasbati 
is Rashyatra – a three-day 
festival ending with Gostha 
Utsav on the morning of the 
fourth day. In the evening, after 
the sunset the idols of Gopinath 

Jiu are taken out from the main 
temple upstairs and then first 
taken to the natmandir where a 
special puja is performed, after 
which the deities are taken in 
a procession to the adjacent 
rasmancha which is decorated 
with coloured lights making 
the ambience truly festive. The 
natmandir is also decorated 
on this occasion, and one can 
witness the life story of Sree 
Krishna through beautiful clay 
idols. One can also listen to pala 
gaan here. 

Apart from Rashyatra, 
the other festivals which 

are celebrated here with 
equal pomp and splendour 
are Dolyatra, Rathayatra, 
Jhulanyatra, Janmastami and 
Gostha. On the last day of the 
festival the open space gets 
lighted with fireworks. A rash 
mela (fair) is also held during 
this time where several stalls 
sells a variety of items from 
sweets to knick-knacks and is a 
huge crowd puller.
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From the desk of 
Ajoy Kumar Law

District Governor
Rotary International District 3291
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The month of October started 
with the most auspicious festival 
of Durga Puja. Several Clubs of 
RID 3291 shared their joy and 
happiness of the festive season 
with the under-privileged by 
distributing sarees, garments 
among many other items. Most 
Clubs of the district organised 
such events.

During the Durga Puja, few 

Health is one of the primary 
focus areas of Rotary and the 
current outbreak of Dengue 
has reached an alarming point. 
RID 3291 supported the Clubs 
in distributing almost 3,000 
mosquito nets in different slums 
in and around Kolkata.

There is a considerable number 
of school dropouts among girl 
students due to uncomfortable 

Clubs also organised a “Puja 
Parikrama” for the senior 
citizens residing in old-age 
homes by taking them around 
to see the puja pandals. They 
were delirious with joy as most 
of them are deprived from the 
company of their loved ones. 
RC Calcutta Midtown organised 
such a tour with the blind 
persons to give them a feel of 
the festival.
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pain and mental block or shyness 
associated with menstrual 
periods experienced by all 
girls in the age group of 10 
onwards. Apart from this, 
there is an issue of hygienic 
and infection due to use of 
undesirable substitute. This 
trend is more predominant in 
rural and suburban areas. To 
address this serious issue many 
Clubs of RID 3291 came forward 
to install Automatic Sanitary 
Napkin Vending Machine and 
Incinerator to dispose the used 
napkins as per norms. 

Rotary Club of Calcutta South 

Circle organised a unique 
program with the victims of 
acid attack. How to create social 
awareness, how to stop such 
dastardly acts and rehabilitating 
the victims in the society were 
key issues that were addressed.

On October 16, a mega 
health camp was executed 
successfully by Rotary Club 
of Belvedere Gardens at 
Sindri, Purulia. In total, 350 
patients were examined by the 
doctors and free medicines 
were distributed. ECG and BP 
monitoring facilities were also 
conducted. They also executed 

a marvellous project on serving 
humanity at ‘Shabor’ village 
near Sindri, Purulia. They 
arranged for new school bags, 
new apparels, new school 
dresses, new shoes, chappals 
and lots of toys for the 17 
deprived kids living there. In 
addition, they have distributed 
25 mosquito nets among the 
Shabar families. They had also 
arranged for delicious lunch 
for the kids and the under-
privileged villagers of the 
area. The visiting doctors also 
examined the health of the 
villagers and distributed free 
medicines to them.
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MARKET BUZZ

Trail At 
Janbazaar Market

Spice
Situated in the heart of central 

Calcutta, Janbazaar Market despite 
its less-than-impressive appearance 
is quite a sought-after marketplace 
by the bawarchis and chefs of various 
restaurants and diners, in search of the 
best spices. While the cuisine offered in 
the city diners may vary from Bengali, 
Mughlai and Chinese to North Indian and 
Continental, however, in most cases, 
the spices are sourced from Janbazaar 
Market. Irrespective of whether it is a 
casual joint or fine dining restaurant, 
when it comes to spices, Janbazaar is a 
great leveller because you are assured 
of quality products at unbeatable 
prices. Located at the crossing of SN 
Banerjee Road and Rani Rashmoni 
Road, this market is the Mecca for 
everything spicy.

ThE Bazaar
The lane leading inside from the crossing of SN Banerjee 
Road and Rani Rashmoni Road has about 30 shops that sell 
every spice that you can think of and at rates lower than 
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your local grocery shop. What’s 
more, unlike the big modern 
retail chains, you can actually 
bargain here for better deals. 
Be it popular brands like 
Everest, Cookme and MDH 
or local ones like Ajanta, New 
Janta, or Swastik, the market 
offers large rebates to retail 
and wholesale customers 
alike.“On purchasing items 
worth INR 100, you can expect 
a discount of INR 7 or 7%.That’s 
the kind of discounts we 
offer to our customers,” said 
Madan Gupta, proprietor of 
M/s Radheshyam Gupta shop 
in the market and a member 
of Janbazaar Merchant 
Association. His shop is one of 
the oldest in the market and 
offers home delivery facilities 
within 1 km, on a minimum bill 
of INR 2,000. “There are quite 
a few wholesale markets for 
spices in the city. We source 
our spices from Burabazaar. 
But the quality of products in 
those other markets as well as 
in Burabazaar varies from poor 
to good. But at Janbazaar, you 
get only good quality products. 
We do not keep adulterated or 
duplicate goods.” he added.

ThE MarkET
Most stores selling spices 
are located at the ground 
floor of the two-century old 
Rani Rashmoni Bhawan, while 
few others are situated on 
the opposite sidewalk, in and 
around Futnani Chambers. The 
buzzing market also has a row 
of vegetable sellers, right in 
front of the heritage building.

Approaching from Wellington 
through SN Banerjee Road, 
turn left into Rani Rashmoni 
Road and you will be greeted 
by heaps of suparis used in 
making paan and rows of 
tin-boxes packed with zarda 

or paan masalas (mouth 
freshners). There are about 
seven to eight shops in the 
market, which specialise in 
items which are used for 
preparing paan.

Owners of various paan shops 
across the city and even from 
outside visit these wholesale 
dealers to procure their 
stock. Sweet colourful mouth 
fresheners (or saunf), known as 
‘supari mixture’, can be bought 
here at the rate of INR 120-130/
kg. These mouth fresheners, 
along with spices, are 
procured in large quantities by 
caterers for wedding parties. 
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Interestingly, these supari 
shops also offer discounts 
between INR 10-15 on each box 
of zarda, weighing 100 gms, 
whatever be the brand. 

Both packaged and loose spices 
are sold at shops in Janbazaar 
Market. The price difference in 
these two categories is quite 
wide. Also, the price difference 
between Janbazaar and your 
local grocery shop is pretty 
stark. “For example, branded 
coriander and red chili powders 
(like Cookme) are available for 
INR 30/100gm everywhere. 
But we give it for INR 25,” said 
Madan Gupta, a shop owner. 
Sanjeev Kumar Gupta, another 
shop-owner, gave a detailed 
price chart highlighting the 
difference in prices between 
shops at Janbazaar and other 
grocery shops elsewhere in 
the city. “For wholesale, you 
can get loose items like posto 
for INR 380/kg (on buying at 
least 250 gm), coriander and 
red chili powder for INR 180/
kg (on buying at least 500gm), 
turmeric for INR 160/kg (on 
buying 500gm), grounded black 
pepper for INR 1,000/kg (buy 
500 gm). Outside, you will get 
the same for a price tag of 
additional INR 40/kg at least; 
Everest’s golmirch powder is 
available at INR 1,200/kg. Even 

for brands like MDH dhania, 
haldi and red chili powders 
are available for INR 320/kg, 
INR 220/kg and INR 260/kg 
respectively at our shop,” he 
said.

JanBazaar SpEciaL
But among all the spices 
available, Janbazaar‘s claim to 
fame rests on biryani masala, 
nihari masala (sold during 
winters) and chicken & mutton 
chaap masala. “Janbazaar is 
popular for these masalas. 
These spice mixes lend an 
exceptionally fresh and 
aromatic flavour to your dishes 
which you will not get by 
using the ready-made masalas 
sold by various reputable 
brands (like Everest and 
MDH),” claimed Madan Gupta 
confidently. While the biryani 

masala (at INR 25/20gm) is 
made by combining about 11 
different spices, nihari (INR 
50/50 gm) has 35-40 items 
and the chaap masalas (INR 
30/32gm) comprise 13-14 
spices. “We learnt about the 
correct proportion of various 
items from the bawarchis 
visiting our shops. The items 
are meant to be grounded just 
before the cooking is done. 
This keeps their taste fresh 
and results in mouth-watering 
recipes,” added Madan Gupta.

hiSTory & TradE
Intriguingly, almost all 
shopkeepers in Janbazaar are 
from Bihar, many hail from 
Gaya district and surprisingly 
most are Guptas. “We are 
the third generation in our 
family to manage the shop. My 
grandfather Lakshman Shaw 
started this shop here more 
than 50 years ago,” said Ashwin 
Kumar Gupta. Sanjeev Kumar 
Gupta, whose father BK Gupta 
is the manufacturer of Jai
Ganesh brand of spices in 
Janbazaar and is one of 
the senior-most sellers in 
the market now, shared an 
interesting anecdote about 
the market. "My grandfather 
Radheshyam Gupta told us 
that he had closed his shop 
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when the Second World War 
broke out and went back to his 
village. When he returned after 
the war, the stock he had left 
behind worth INR 50 at that 
time had soared to INR 500, 
due to post war inflation." While 
most sellers in the market 
have managed their business 
for generations, no one knows 
exactly when the first shop 
opened. They suggest, it was 
in late-1930s or early-1940s 
that the market started coming 
up. “About 30 years ago the 
sellers formed Janbazaar 
Merchant Association to tackle 
the menace of donation during 
Durga Puja. Since then, this 
problem has been solved, 
and now the association itself 
undertakes welfare activities,” 
said Madan Gupta, who has 
been managing his shop for 
about 40 years now. Shops in 
this market open around 8 AM 
and conclude business around 
9 PM. 

changing TiMES
Janbazaar once had a 
reputation of being the finest 
spice markets in the city. But 
the growing availability of 
spices at grocery shops around 
the city and the demand of 
customers around Janbazaar to 
offer other grocery items too 
have helped this market evolve. 

Thus, alongside spices, here 
one can buy the entire range of 
kitchen products required in a 
household. “The trend changed 
as the demand changed in 
the last 20-25 years. We have 
started giving retail customers 
almost equal discount as 
offered to the wholesalers. 
Now, under one roof, you will 
get dry fruits, oil, ghee, spices, 
stationary, tea and milk powder 
too, all at company rates, 
below the MRP,” said Amarnath 
Shaw, a member of Janbazaar 
Merchant Association.
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