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BURDWAN CAPTURERS OFFICIAL

Well, we are Burdwan Capturers, the leading community page of
Burdwan, where you can express and feel the creativity in the various
modes of display, as ... photographic captures, cinematic shots , writings
on any genre and more.

For us, photography means capturing any moment in a unique way and
depicting it from the perspective of the artist alive in us.

We are incredibly grateful for having a group of enthusiastic
photographers, writers and PR members who are always in the backend,
supporting the whole family of BCO, everytime.

We would love it if you visited our community and showered some love

on the beautiful presentations and creations of the photographers and
writers, respectively, on our page.

Logo designed by - Arpan Ganguly

Calligraphy of Curzon Gate designed by - Sriza Pramanick

Front cover photo captured by - Aniket Thopate
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PHOTOGRAPHS

Anirban Dutta

Artist's Perspective
poor girl helping her mother in selling christmas hats
at a very young age.
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+ Shatadru Roy

Artist's Perspective

Korzok is a mountain village located at Changthang plateau of Ladakh at the elevation of 15000 ft
(approx). It stands in its own glory on the shores of aqua blue water Tsomoriri Lake and in the lap of
snow clad mountains .It is the home to almost 2000 habitants. This lake and this village are accessible
mainly in summer season (May to mid-October). Tsomoriri is easy-going from Leh via Tso-kar, Puga hot
spring or from Leh via chumathang. Also one can reach from pangong via Man-Merak-Chusul-Tsaga La
pass. Korzok is known as highest permanent settlement in India .This lies in the Rupshu region and
block. As Tsomoriri is protected as wetland conservation reserve, green grasslands are observed in this
area, Due to that many rare species of wild animals and birds can be seen here.. Mainly villagers
depend on farming and animal husbandry.
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PHOTOGRAPHS

Artist's Perspective

Life is like a Giant-wheel, we often end-up where we started, but it
should not stop us from shining.

\2‘%4 Sayandip Chakraborty

Artist's Perspective

The best time to enjoy the nature is the time of
sunset... You can feel the Pure Naturestic view on that
time... The pic was taken from Batanagar Ghat..
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Women are the source of all
mother, on one side andﬁ.p _;
other. Like Maa Durga, Women-rise up v

need to destroy the enemy and restore g
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{#2, Soumarup Ghosh
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_ Mother nature isfverything, even we are a part of her, but we are
- destroying her from every angles, every second, Wildlife

traditionally refers to undomesticated animal species, but has
." come to include all organisms that grow or live wild in an area
_without being introduced by humans. Wildlife was also synonymous
~ to game: those birds and mammals that were hunted for sport.
N - Wildlife can be found in all ecosystems. Even if we don't save it,we
- .~ should not destroy it.
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PHOTOGRAPHS

Adrija Paul

Artist's Perspective

Custard is a variety of culinary preparations based on sweetened
milk, cheese, or cream cooked with egg or egg yolk to thicken it, and
sometimes also flour, corn starch, or gelatin.

e B
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Souhardya Dutta

Artist's Perspective
ITC Royal Bengal, Kolkata
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%&, Ashirwad Dutta

O

While capturing the photograph, it refreshed my
mind , and always gives a feel that "most awaited
festival of bengalis- Durga Puja" is coming soon
,which is much relaxing!
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It's a plcture of w |stI|ng Thrush, the
pird-looks dark from distance but it's purplish
in colour with white spo it and in this
image the bird is Wlthalt's. nunt or food that is a
grasshopper. Thi ‘deseribes how a bird
feeds on insects '
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PHOTOGRAPHS

%

Md Ajmal Hossain

Artist's Perspective

Poverty is not only a weakness for low-income families but it also
represents the feebleness of a nation. In Indian streets we can always
find these little champs selling small things and doing petty jobs. They
are forced to crush their dream.. and sell away their happiness to put
smile on us. This pic is a tribute to those kids.

- - - e =5

Soumyadip Majhi

Artist's Perspective
The beauty of Ganga River & Princep Ghat

<7 crons
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You were born with wings, why prefer to crawl
through life. Capturing wildlife is one of my
favorite hobby. Capturing bird photos in their
habitat is pure bliss.




¢ ‘.,M..
4 " .
-
Ve
w

w

|5%%4 Souhardya Dutta

H ____ SWlewiosrice’



CAPTURERS CANVAS

PHOTOGRAPHS

Sagarika Som

Artist's Perspective
Hidden treasures will fly with flying colours one day

© Shatadru Ro

Shatadru Roy

Artist's Perspective

It was a chilly morning in Village Karzok (altitude 15000 ft approx) which is located on the
shores of Lake Tsomoriri. There was a little snowfall previous night. In the morning | heard
birds chirping telling wake up. | dressed up well and get ready for a morning walk on the bank
of Tsomoriri. Suddenly watched a Bar Headed Goose was flying just over the pristine blue
water of Tsomoriri lake. It was flying through the different colored mountains with its own
complacency. Bar headed goose are the species which breeds in central Asia near mountain
lakes and winters in south Asia .They are adapted to fly in low oxygen conditions. They have
larger lungs and breathe more efficiently than other birds. That's why they can survive in high
altitude mountain lakes.




|¥=%4 Ranit Pramanick

A a
S

Nature is the most beautiful and precious'
thing and it runs on its own will . We are not
able to interfere in it . -
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A cup of tea | p
your soul. If the we
makes you ginge a it
shows my love for tea and pot
all the tea lovers pré ent out

2022 | ISSUE 01




CAPTURERS CANVAS

PHOTOGRAPHS

Artist's Perspective

Survival : Amidst the darkness of streets, they find their light to
survive in their own colours.

Artist's Perspective

This is a sudden click of a flying peacock. Recently we went to
Dooars and the picture is taken there in the Gorumara
National Park.
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PHOTOGRAPHS

Soumya Bhattacharya

Artist's Perspective
Work Hard. Hard work is the best investment a man can make.

> Samiddha Banerjee

Artist's Perspective

Hand drawn rickshaws are a tradition in Kolkata. These
rickshaws can be seen all over India only in Kolkata. This
rickshaw was introduced before the British period. Very. Due
to the old tradition, it is still in force

<7 LcroNsS e
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Artist's Perspective
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Artist's Perspective

Title- "The Vivid Beauty". Idea-
There are no colours to describe

one's beauty. A tribute to George
Floyyd.

Artist's Perspective

Creation of arts, with full
devotion, is always the best
example of love
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; Rimi Bhattacharjee

Artist's Perspective

No love is greater than that of a
father for his son.

Olivia Francis

Artist's Perspective

He has aged with my dreams.... and to
my soul his mind screams., asking why |
stopped believing in what | grew up
knowing...... and again my dreams have
started flowing.....I remembered how |
had begun and thus will it all come to a
conclusion.... with a prominent dream.

Smritikana Dutta

Artist's Perspective

Love is blind. If you are in a Love
with someone blindly, you won't
see his/her bad habits. His/her
everything will be right for you.
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HISTORICAL PLACE OF BURDWAN

Curzon Gate

The majestic Curzon Gate was famously erected in 1903, by the king of
Burdwan Maharaja Bijoy Chand Mahatab to celebrate Lord Curzon's visit
Then Viceroy of India was invited to inaugurate the ceremonial gateway

on March 1904.The former name of the gate was the ‘Star of India’ which
was later changed. It is a prominent landmark in Bardhaman city in Purba
Bardhaman district in West Bengal, India

Though it is just an archway
towering over the road, the
majestic structure will easily
grab your attention,
especially at night. The Royal
Palace is situated one km
from the gate.
The gate arch is supported
\ by eight circular columns.
Three female figurines, with
swords, boats, and sheaves
of corn in their hands, on the
arch signify progress in
agriculture and commerce

Captured by - Arpan Ganguly

The side arches are topped with statues of
lions while the central arch is flanked on both
side with twin Corinthian columns..There are
twenty-one circles with twenty-one
illustrations at the top portion of the gate.
The gate also has its share of stucco work.
The structure was constructed by masons
from Italy.

Captured by - Ashirwad Dutta
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HISTORICAL PLACE OF BURDWAN

Sarbamangala Temple

This temple is highly respected by
the local people of Burdwan. It is
also believed that the Goddess
fulfills every desire with a sincere
heart. This temple is located on
Sarvamangala Road. Sarvamangala
is a different form of Goddess
Durga. Another interesting feature
of the temple is that the idol of the
goddess and the surrounding
temple was built decades later. The
goddess was founded by King Kirti
Chand in 1740 AD and the temple
structure was built by King Mahatab
Chand.From this point of view, the
age of creation of this deity is two
thousand five hundred years ago.
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Captured by - Arpan Ganguly Capt b - Apan Ganguly
The idol of Mata Sarvamangala has been around (around 2500 years) since
ancient times, people have felt its existence in old literature and holy books.
It is a statue of Mother Durga with eighteen hands and is named
“Mahishasurhamardini” and is the first Navratna temple in undivided Bengal.
The structure of the temple has a unique blend of terracotta style paintings
and the popular architecture of Bengal. Historians show its historical
importance and the archeological value of the temple.




CAPTURERS CANVAS

B C/ OV ICES I

WRITINGS

Mohona Mukherjee

Sunset sky gets me high everytime,
Drunk kissing the sunrays, I'm feeling
alive;

Heart afire and burning skin,

Its just the warm rays and me,
nothing in between.

Standing on the balcony with a glass
of champagne in my hand,

While | tried sorting my feelings, time
slipped away like sand.

It's all a mess which can't be sorted
out,

Even | don't understand what exactly
this silent chaos of mine is about.

Now the moon is out, so bright yet
dull,

My one and only spectator who saw
me when | was the most vulnerable.
The moon playing hide and seek with
the clouds like my feelings play with
my mind,

Sometimes the hatred and rage
overpower my senses and makes me
go blind.

Now most of the times | am numb,
Feelings are gone, the voices in my
mind yelling "you are dumb!"

With a cigarette between my lips |
stare,

Zoning out and drowning in dispair.

How long will | be able to keep up
this act,

Acting as if nothing happened when
everything is shattered for the
matter of fact.

Sometimes tears cascade down my
cheeks,while most of the times |
scream inside,

Sometimes they coincide.

The cigarettes and champagne are
now both gone,

It's time when i get tangled in sheets
and like always fall asleep alone.

ﬁ‘mg Devakash kar

Life is a beautiful and an unexpected
journey don't let some small
obstacles ruin it. Move forward in
your life . If any bad things happen
remember that it's just a bad day not
a bad life. Everything happens for a
reason,in your entire life their would
be some bad things and some good
things take the good things as an
achievement and the bad things as a
lesson. In this way you can move far
away in your life.

4 Olivia Francis

Benison and Bane

On an evening cold,

My spirit | sold,

To nature who made me old

With paying me in teachings wrapped in
pure gold.

On a day when daylight had tired of
itself

| wanted to hang around with it and play
mischief like an elf

With my mind in tow, which was earlier
left on my favourite shelf

And | waited too long but it all came to
an end for the charm was limited till
midnight... till twelve.

And | tried many a way

To let my spirit freely sway

But the time never arrived as it had just
drifted away

And | realised in dismay

That it was finally the end of day.

So what | learnt and what | did gain

Was measured in joy, was weighed
against pain,

And at the end of the cliff | stood
realising that the wait had always been
invain,

And finally the confusions left shadowed
demarcations between

benison and bane.
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- Ashirwad Dutta
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Journey Till Serenity

"Broken Hearts" - Are they allowed to
beat again

The girl sitting at the corner replied
with downcasted eyes "Yes" in an
undertone...

The pages might not be the same

But the grief inside are still of your
name

Those tears might not travel through
the cheeks nowadays

But the heart still aggrives those gaze
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All the encompassing viridity in me
Has somehow made me to forget the
affinity
Was this
ensued
Or it was just me who screwed
Weren't we on the same chapter
Or

it was you to skip the vector ...

really supposed to be

The abendrot doesn't leave me in
remorse

Rather brings vehemence aboard
Are you the same i knew decades
back

Because | see a differently in contrast

| tried acclimating with the fact,

You aren't the same i wondered
Nevertheless forgot,

Sometimes the clouds always rain
after a heartbreak of thunder ...

| wrote our
permanent ink
Never knew the story was actually
gonna be non permanent

Things in life never fall in places like
we want

But you were definitely the one |
wanted

I'm happy

I'm happy being with you fictiously
We dance and swirl

We twitch and twirl

| love how we spend every moment
together in this World

Amongst the rainy days

till the fendy nights

My love for you nevertheless is like
the lights

Never dim and forever shiny

With a lil pinch of a overland
journey..

story with a non

f‘l‘*‘«g Anjishnu Mukhopadhyay

| am a tree

Last night | saw a dream

It was a huge tree with lots of leaves
Each one of them was pride and
power

They had a lot of light to devour

| was happy with those leaves

They would hide all the darkness
underneath
And glisten
morning sun
Each of them different, knots of
beauty undone.

brightly under the

But soon there came the others
New trees with feathers

Light, elegant, and able to fly

It was the only one stuck behind.

So it chose to lose all its leaves

Or | suppose, it was me who chose
For | was the tree, with my emotions
gone

| hoped for new feathers to grow

So even | can go with the flow

Of the wind, of the time

Those leaves weren't as beautiful
They were almost beslimed.

| waited, and it didn't happen
No more leaves grew on me
It wasn't a dream anymore

It was reality.

| feel naked and hollow

Hard to dive yet shallow.

| was a failure

In flying or in being myself.

| drowned that night

In the soothing rain.
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A Visit to Changthang Region of
Ladakh:

We started early morning from nubra
valley to reach pangong lake via
shayok Road .lt took six hours to
reach there . Pangong lake is situated
on 4350 meters i.e. 14270 FT approx.
It was an amazing feeling when the
pangong lake was visible for the first
time to us under the blue sky and in
the lap of snow clad mountains. The
colour of the lake water was as deep
blue as ink in the blue ink pot .

We reached Lukung and took a halt .
Exactly four colours of Lake was
clearly visible from our car. Sea
green, sky blue, deep blue and
greyish pink . That view made me
spellbound for some time . AlImost till
6.30 | enjoyed the colour change of
the lake After this we moved
towards Our tent which was at
spangmik village just nearby the bank
of Pangong Tso. That night was chilly
and freezing . We had our dinner by
8.30 PM and went to bed with the
mindset that next morning will wake
up early to witness the colour change
of the lake .

| woke up at 5.30 AM next morning,
just removed the curtain of our tent
window and saw the light blue
colour of pangong lake .There was
no-one near the shore. | came out
from the tent to enjoy the morning
view, it was so clam and refreshing
that couldn't be explain in words. |
took a deep breathe and lost in the
beauty of nature. | was excited, as for
the next few days | will spend like
this, exploring the new places in this
wonderland , and enjoying the
magnificent landscapes.

After enjoying the stunning view for
some more time, | got back to tent
to pack our bags .We had plan to
visit Tsomoriri on the same day and
it's a long 260 kilometers journey
from pangong.

| packed my luggage and came
outside the tent and got amazed with
the colour of the lake .Within a
matter of 35 to 40 minutes, the
colour of the lake was almost pink
from one side and deep blue from
the other . And the middle of the lake
was turquoise Blue. We started
walking towards the lake, it took 10
minutes to reach near the lake . Sat
there for hours to witness to the
beautiful lake with it's frequently
changing colours according to the
Sun's position in the Sky . Probably
that colour change is due to the sun
light reflection from the hills. Lake
lies in the lap of colourful mountains
like brown, yellow, white pink etc.
We didn't want to get back from
there, but as we had a long journey
plan on that day, we had to leave
that amazing place .

We started for tsomoriri via Man-
Merak-Chusul-Tsaga La road .We
choose this road because this road
runs along the shoreline of Pangong
Lake till chusul and the road is very
scenic. This road is considered to be
one of the remotest route of Ladakh.
We left spangmik and started our
journey towards Man,Merak . Beauty
of those two villages are
unexplainable. A less number of
tents and tourists were there . We
took a halt at Merak and it was such
a heavenly place . Merak seems more
beautiful than Spangmik and less
crowded as well.
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We asked our driver to stop the car
at Merak , We spotted a place near
shore of deep blue pangong lake. we
all came down from the car .| moved
a bit far from my group . Omg! that
place was really a bliss of solitude. |
wanted to seat there for long and
just doing nothing. My insignificant
seemed even more insignificant to
those big mountains , pristine blue
water lake . After spending some
time there and photo session also we
returned to our car.

On our first two hours of journey
pangong lake was visible on our left
side in turquoise Blue, deep blue,
light pink colour . Pangong Lake takes
a turn towards China just before
sometime to reach chusul and was
not visible after a certain point.

After reaching chusul we took a
break to visit Rezang La war
memorial . Rezang La is mountain
pass located on the line of actual
control (LACQ) between India
administrated Ladakh and Chinese
administrated Spanggur Lake . These
pass is located in chusul valley .In
1962, China acquire Rezang La pass
and a company of 124 Indian
soldiers fought against Chinese
soldiers. The company was led by
major Saitan Singh, who won a
Posthumous Paramvir Chakra for his
contribution. China declared
ceasefire after watching the bravery
of Indian soldiers in this battle. One
side of that war memorial is India
and China on the other. We were
very close to the China that time .
And Chinese bunkers were clearly
visible from the road All the
circumstances gave me goosebumps
and | felt immensely proud to see the
Indian flag was flying in its own glory
in the mid of big colourful
mountains.

After Chusul we observed a different
landscape. It was quite different in
comparison to Man Merak Pangong
road . There were no particular roads
after Merak . Our car was running in
the mid of a vast valley. Here and
there greeneries and grass lands
were observed. And Pashmina goats,
Kiyang (Tibetan Ash), and other wild
animals were seen everywhere in the
green fields. A turquoise blue water
river was flowing along with us .Our
driver also can't recall the name of
that river. Some times our car was
running on the mid of green field ,
some time on the white sand desert.
Vivid colours of mountains were
visible all around like white , pink,
brown, yellow even on a greenish
shade also . Sun light reflection on
those colorful mountains made that
whole place heavenly. We entered at
the Changthang plateau of Ladakh
which is considered to be the nomad
region of Ladakh. And obviously this
area is less explored and much
beautiful also . And we watched
hardly any other vehicles except our
car on that route.

After chusul we reached Loma bend .
From Loma bend a road takes turn
towards the Hanle village which has
the worlds highest observatory. At
night millions of starts and milkyways
can be observed in naked eyes from
Hanle village. It also has wonderful
landscapes . Due to lack of time it
was out of our plan and we enroute
our journey towards Tsomoriri via
Nyoma-Mahe-Sumdo.We  reached
Sumdo at around 6PM and took a tea
break in a small shop. Sumdo is
around fifty = kilometers  from
Tsomoriri. It was very cold and windy
there.
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The small shop was inside a tent
,which is just mid of a grassland and
there was a narrow stream flowing
just beside the shop. Wild animals
like Tibetan Kiyang, Yak, Pashmina
goats were grazing there.

We were not able to stand beside the
shop for much time because of chilly
wind. After Sumdo before heading to
Korzok Village, Tsomoriri on the way
we saw another small decent lake
TSO-Kiyagar. Not many people know
about Kiyagar TSO and only discover
it on their way to Tsomoriri. But | had
research about the lake and asked
our driver to halt there. It is very
small in comparison with Pangong,
Tsomoriri but heavenly beautiful. It
can be spotted from its turquoise
green colour. As we get closer to the
lake we noticed salt deposits on its
bank. It was too pretty for words. We
were at Tso Kiyagar for fifteen to
twenty minutes .

Reaching Korzok village took almost
twenty-twenty five minutes from Tso
Kiyagar. Korzok village is the nearest
settlement of Tsomoriri Lake, Which
is probably the highest permanent
settlement in India. Our car was
heading towards the Korzok village
by side of the Tsomoriri Lake. We
reached Tsomoriri at around 6.45
PM. Due to lack of sun light water
colour of the lake looks light blue.
Almost we drive for half an hour by
side of the lake and reached our
hotel. It was freezing temperature
there at that time .

We checked-in to the hotel , after
freshen up and dinner went to bed
early as we planned for next morning
sunrise in Tsomoriri at 5AM. Next
morning we woke up by chirping of
birds. That sound was music to my
ears. We removed the curtains of our
room and became surprised with the
beauty of outside window.

Pristine turquoise blue coloured lake
was surrounded by snowcapped
mountains. A lush green pasture was
there till bank of tsomoriri. Local
animals were grazing there and
many unknown species of colourful
birds were chirping . A few villagers
were cultivating in their land near the
shore of Tsomoriri in that chilly
morning.

It was a lesson of hard work and
commitment from those local
villagers; that in so harsh weather
condition, how they are struggling to
live with some basic facilities only.
We came outside from our hotel and
started walking to the bank of
tsomoriri and sat there for an hour
almost. Lake water was with
combination of pink , turquoise blue
and deep blue.

Green pasture all around the lake
Tsomoriri made it much beautiful
than Pangong . Korzok village gives
an amazing experience of local
habitant's life and their culture.

We enojoyed the view of Tsomoriri
till almost 11.30 PM that day and
then  returned to Leh via
Chumathang . Our Ladakh trip was
coming to an end and | was started
feeling nostalgic from then . | was
also feeling immensely satisfied
inside by heart to be witnessed the
wonderful landscapes. We were
returning home with the promise to
visit Ladakh again in near future and
will try to explore the other
unexplored areas.
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Anurag Ghosh

"Listen what your soul commands",
has a universal accord amongst every
seeker of the self.

But what often we go on to ignore is
the rust within our souls which need
hours in friction with the sand
paper.The soul needs an adjustment
with the conscience in order to stand
congruent with this "listen to your
heart" notion. A bit of "rub off the
rubbish" is quite expected.

Just because we are blind to every
advice..we have got one mouth to
speak infinite but two ears to
perceive less(thats more human
today) and one foolish grey matter to
persist upon.

This ignorance of the human soul has
crossed the fence of true realisation.
Like whatever our soul wants, we
move on with it.But is that really
what the atma seeks?

Well, not at all.

We are foolish enough to abide by
another fool, the human brain.

Tis the human brain which the slave
of Agyana and we turn out to be the
slaves of the brain and serve a
"visionless" wise population.

And then we seek for motivation.
Psychological sublimation.

Saints come and go.

They say, "Follow your soul", " Follow
all that is the heart's desire."

And we follow it. And we don't follow
it

Suppose my soul says, "l feel like
chilling".

| do go for it.

But | did not listen to my soul here.

It is this that | call, "foolishly abiding
by the fool.

It is this foolish grey matter that says,
"Look!This is what the soul actually
wants. "Though not actually so

And then. ."

The Inward theatre plays.

Emotions and hormones follow.

And we are like, " Let us do this. "

But ultimately we appease the brain
and not the soul.

"My soul tells me to take Sanyas"

"My soul tells me to love someone"
"My soul tells me to worship god"
"My soul tells me to score good
marks"

*And my brain plays the nitwit by
aping the voice of the soul*

We do solemnly follow it.And we are
following it.

Now the question may arise, "What
next to do?"

Well, to make your soul speak or to
prevent your brain from imitating the
soul and enlighten you in wasted
doings..you need to learn how to
communicate with it..

ANT PILE

(A poetical triplet)

Fun-sized dots, piled up red-

Just one Pat!

Stays

a whispered,pointless,bangarang.
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Sunrita Sarkar

PETITION

It's my petition

It's our petition

Because we all own it

And it's often not mentioned

We all own our own Skies

We can share it

With someone else's

But we can't take over it

No we can't

Nobody can

Because it's their Sky

Not ours

We have our own

We must preserve and paint that

Not everyone's sky is blue

For some it's Pink

It can be Red, White, Yellow

Anything they themselves want it to
be

It might not be according to our
desire

But it's beautiful

Because it's theirs, their own

We can't decide the color of their sky
No we can't

Nobody can

We have our own

We must preserve and paint that

In love,

We find company, strength,
We find comfort and health

We mention respect

But we don't find it

We don't

Love is sharing

Not taking over someone else's
It's a small world

That we all create for ourselves
We can share it

If we want

But we cannot let someone take over
it

Neither should we do it

No

It's not about money, race or stress
It's not about family, friend or
success

It's not a request, wish or command
It's a petition

Mine, Yours and Everyone's

To Respect

To Respect

To Respect

\%g Krishti Podder

An unsolved mystery

Well after so many nos,

| fall for you without knowing

| don't believe in Love at first Sight
But yes for you | did and | fall for you.
Going down the memory lane
Searching for excuses,

And drowning in your eyes for
seconds,

Though you were not aware

But | knew that my heart was falling
for you!

Which | can't confess,

Cause fear of loosing you.

But yes with or without
conscience

| committed that mistake
Falling for you again and again,
Mustering up the courage to
Have a good fight with one own self
Over the only reason LOVE.
Sometimes thinking of the day,
When you're leaving me

Foolish me!

Still my soul was waiting to love you
And | confessed, “My love”!!!

my




CAPTURERS CANVAS

B C/ OV ICES T

WRITINGS

Ashirwad Dutta

IBCRIGRYE)

wify o [FoaEey,
T 91, wfy FeT AT wfFcs 35
g o398 wIfy wa@er|

FICT 5o AT G IR,

B @ Q0! (ST TS Wq B!
2T IS T ST

IR W ACAR@PIT O3 |

FIOT @IET ACIT &g e 3o FWifs
of,

Sifd 55 @®r4 oot 6@ A,

Y Wrers JATo AfFaT,

G138 @®AT Selgoy & SN o
TR WIT??

IS 117 ®I TGS g !

Y TN fRoa@weg, o3 !

TOIF 97 T07 9F ST IT Ao
ae wRs [{ge =y,

TR @ @ @91 WP SroiE!
mﬂe%ﬁmwmm%
TS IR , 730 o™ ©
fSacs! ae

rg *nfaar,

FIFY @IS JIRALE NG ST

W aFed oL o3 =g 5 1!

a3e o g G361 R

S © fStog It , adss S
BT FICST

FIFY TR NN G,

Q4T GAIF TP A |

APt QP J[ I , OB FIOR
AP ST

SR IS Y,

QIR POIF AT Ao 91 I, Tt
IS AL FICK 74T,

a3 QIN BIFEA 1 bt wify qfe,
QIPY AT GG I,

N © @I il

83 (T ey, fRweEeE, o Wiy <6

Zz%ﬂwm,ﬂmmﬂmm
SN IFGR S IV (O 33- AN
i

QL QT B SRIFIeo sl ST
aFfy o715 5 | oo Tiftg gia 9 fae
fqca (51t VoI Sy S
e s i1

q& 1T 1

S (O Wity T [Feew sg I9@
AR TR 3T W [o17 IRl
WA NI Iy [es =747,

33 R 35, STaiEs Sreesml

d1Cod Y =n<pCd

a?%m fRifbas o @ & Sy
oy Bor 3o o=@ T3, @ Wy
@IS 7!

S Sifes T fEg v,

P Jifow e !

@IAg T 3o |NRS Gt
RS @@ O, APERAT AT
T

SR ANELF Q3 JIBICT !




CAPTURERS CANVAS

PHOTOGRAPHY CONTEST RESULTS

CONCURSO DE FOTOGRAFIA

(ADMIN CHOICE WINNER)

ANWESHA MUKHERJEE

Experience - It was a very good experience. Each Participator was very good.

AHANA DAS ARGHA SIKDAR

The Team have done a great job. | hope the team will do more great works in
the future. Thank to all the members of team Bardwan Capturers Official.

SOUVIK GHOSH

Experience - Amazing Experience - Amazing Experience - | had a new
arrangement by whole experience, This is the
team of Burdwan  first
Capturers Official participated in a contest

| like it very much




CAPTURERS CANVAS

FOLLOW

OUR INSTAGRAM PAGE -
@BURDWAN_CAPTURERS

OUR FACEBOOK PAGE -
@BURDWANCAPTURERS

NOT FOR SALE







]

Thanks to all
our Promotional
Partners




