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GIRL STUDENTS, NOT CHILD BRIDES!

E

very year, 15 million girls are
married as children. Each
of these girls has a story
to tell. This issue of our Newsletter has four such stories, from the
hundreds Don Bosco has helped
to escape from child marriage.
Child marriages continue to take
place in India, despite the law forbidding it. One of the best methods we have found to fight against
this practice is to conscientize the
children themselves. We have set
up hundreds of ‘Children’s Parliaments’ in villages, human rights
clubs and child rights clubs in
schools run by us, by other private
organizations and by the Government itself.
The children, more than anyone
else, are more aware of what is
happening to their own classmates, companions and friends.
We give them awareness about
their rights, the laws of the country on child labour, child marriage,
etc. They learn democratic ways
of discussing these issues and
taking appropriate action to rectify
a bad situation.
Read about it all in the comic strip
at the centre-fold of this issue of
the Newsletter.

There is strong evidence that educated girls grow to be agents of
positive change for their families,
communities and societies as a
whole. As an African proverb has
it, if you educate a man you educate an individual, but if you educate a woman you educate a family (nation). BOSCONET believes
that we can have more of these
agents of change for the better, if
we could reach quality education
to more girls.
The negative consequences of
child marriages cannot be exaggerated. Under-age mothers do
not grow to their full potential.
They give birth to unhealthy children. They do not know how to
care properly for their children, as
they are children themselves!
There are various reasons why
child marriages take place.
In some communities this is a tradition since generations. Some
parents fear that their daughters
may get sexually harassed or
even raped. The Times of India, 25
February 2016, quotes a survey of
children in six States that showed
that 52% of girls are harassed in
school, or on their way to and back
from school. Others think that
teenager girls may themselves
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choose their partners, who may
be unsuitable for them. Still others
worry that if their daughters get a
good education, they will demand
better husbands, which would
mean giving them a larger ‘dowry’
which they cannot afford.
Formal education of girls is the
best means to delay marriage till
a suitable age both for boys and
girls. Some parents are reluctant
to educate their daughters. The
education of boys is seen as an
investment and the education of
girls as a ‘waste’ or at best, an unnecessary luxury.
Don Bosco believes that boys and
girls should be given equal opportunities for studies. Well educated,
intelligent girls can contribute to
society at every level and in any
field. We sponsor hundreds of girls
for their education. It is YOU who
make that possible for us. Thank
you! Let us have all our girls in
schools and colleges, and we will
have a different India in the near
future. We need girl students, not
child brides!
Fr. M.C. George Menamparampil SDB
mcgeorgemenon@gmail.com
FB: M C George/George Menamparampil
+91 -9910619556
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STORY OF

CHIQUITA

I

am Chiquita, from a poor family in Andhra
Pradesh. My father died last April. My mother
is mentally unstable. I have an elder brother
who has not attended school.
I lost my four fingers at the age of two. Since mymother was mentally unstable, my aunty took care
of me. I dreamed of becoming a teacher when
I grew up. But chances of becoming a teacher
grew very slim when my aunty asked me to get
married after my 10th grade.
My mother was helpless and she did not say anything. I was only 15 years old and I did not want
to get married. I wanted to tell my aunty, but I was
scared and could not express what I wanted. I
was forced to marry a boy I did not even know.
Even after my marriage I did not go to my husband’s house for one month. His family started
calling me. My aunty forcefully sent me away to
his house. It was unbearable for me and I ran
away the next morning, not knowing where I was
heading. I reached Gandewada, tired, scared,
and lost. I was too scared to even cry. I sat in a
tea stall nearby for one and half hours.
The owner of the stall asked me why I was sitting
there for so long. I told her my story. She handed
me an address and told me to go there. It was an
NGO called Daddy’s home. From there they took
me to the CWC (Child Welfare Committee). I told
them my story and my desire to study. So, the
CWC took me to the home run by Catholic nuns.
Now I am studying Accounting in grade XI. After
this course I will look for a job in a bank. I want
to work and look after my mother, because she is
alone and there is no one else to look after her. I
remember there was a time when we did not have
food to eat. I do not want my mother to go through
that again. My mother suffered a lot in life. She
should never suffer again. That is my sole dream
right now.
It is very sad that there is no value for women in
our society. We are like puppets in the hands of
men. This needs to change.
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STORY OF

KANCHAN KUMARI SAO

I

passed the tenth grade examinations and that started off
a war! My grandparents and
uncles wanted me to marry immediately. My uncle said his own
daughter was all of 15. As she was
younger to me, I had to marry first
as per the sacred customs of our
tribe. But my father put his foot
down. He said I would study up to
grade twelve, or at least till I was
18. And so here I am, all of 18
plus, still studying, and so happy!
I am Kanchan Kumari Sao. I am
in the third year of the diploma
course to become a Civil Engineering Technician. That is a long way
for an Adivasi tribal girl, daughter
of an illiterate father from a remote
village in the jungles of Jharkhand.
When I was three years old, daddy
migrated with us to Calcutta.
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Till then he had worked only in rice
fields and gathered forest products. In the city he started as a
coolie on a construction site. But,
he did have ambition. He wanted
his children to study. He worked
hard, earned, learned and kept
growing.
My brother and I did our studies in
a Hindi medium school. My mother came to know that Don Bosco
School, Liluah, caters to children
from the middle class. They pay
fees. But, towards evening, anyone can go there and have classes
in English medium, though for fewer hours than in a regular school.
And it is FREE!
My brother was admitted to the
regular course in Don Bosco. He is
now in grade ten. After grade four,
I too tried the English medium; but

knowing only Hindi, I could not
catch up with my classmates who
had started in English right from
kindergarten. So I went back to my
old school.

tion. I wanted to do the Civil Engineering Technician course. He
could help me, maybe not with the
theory, but with the practice. Mommy wanted me to do tailoring.

After my tenth grade my other
family members wanted to marry
me off; but my father wanted me
to study. The next question was:
what would I study?

We consulted Brother Matthew,
the director of DBSERI. He looked
at the grades I had scored, enquired about my likes and dislikes,
studied my family background and
advised me to do engineering.

Our neighbor was a teacher in
DBSERI (Don Bosco Self-Employment Research Institute) at Mirpara. He suggested a vocational
course there. “What is the use of
Kanchan doing grade twelve, unless she goes on to college after
that? What job can she get with a
grade twelve certificate?”
We studied the list of courses in
DBSERI. Daddy had always been
my hero. He worked in construc-

“Tailors are dime a dozen,” he
said. “The construction industry
will continue to grow at a rapid
pace since the Indian economy is
booming. You can easily become
a construction supervisor.”
He told us the story of Preety
Gupta, also an immigrant to Calcutta from Bihar, who did the
same course after her grade ten.
First she worked for a company.
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Preety Gupta

Today she owns her
own enterprise, with
projects in 3 States.
One of them is a sixteen-floor apartment
building. She personally supervised
it “from the first soil
scoop of its foundation to the last stroke
of the paint brush,”
as she herself said.

The die was cast. I enrolled for Civil Engineering Technician, a three year diploma
course. Brother Matthew is so kind; he allows me to pay lower fees as my father
is poor!
Unfortunately, I befriended the wrong girl
in my class. We got into mischief, and
bunked classes. At the end of the first
year I failed my examinations. Daddy
told me I could decide whether to repeat
the first year or to drop my studies if they
were too tough.
I resolved to change. I withdrew from the
naughtier students.
Strangely, as my grades improved, my
close friend of old was envious of my
growing success. I passed in my second
attempt. I did not look back again. Now I
sit mostly alone in class.
DBSERI gives us self confidence, besides our construction skills. We begin to
feel that we can do quality work, and even
start, build and run a company of our own.
There are lessons on the management of
a small enterprise. Co-curricular activities build up our personality. Girls receive
equal respect as boys. I am so grateful to
Don Bosco and Brother Matthew.
I am in the final year now. I am watching DBSERI’s “Nariprise.” Nari, in Hindi,
means women. The word Nariprise is our
own creation. It stands for “Women’s Enterprise.”
Brother Matthew had encouraged a lot
of girls to get into this preserve of males.
He came up with this idea of Nariprise.
Twelve of the 24 female graduates accepted Brother’s challenge. They registered themselves with the Government as
six small companies.
www.bosconet.in | BoscoNet April - June 2016
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Brother had a friend, a contractor. He asked
him to subcontract the construction of toilets
and kitchens to these girls. The contractor was
afraid to take the risk with a bunch of greenhorns, just out of school, all of them GIRLS!
The girls offered him their skills, for free, for
ten toilets and kitchens. He could continue with
them only if they met his standards.
They did it! The first toilets and kitchens were
on schedule, and they won contracts for the
rest of the building and, later, for two more
buildings.
Nariprise is very small right now. We shall soon
be larger and better. We have confidence in our
skills, our hard work and our leader. He loves
us. One day we shall break free from him. That
is precisely what he expects from us.
I have many dreams. The first of them is to
build a house of my own.
My second dream is the means to the first: a
construction company of my own. I will start
very small, but I will make it grow. I will earn
and also give employment to others, particularly women.
I have a dream also for the girls in my village. I
refused to get married at fifteen. Nevertheless,
my uncle married off his daughter, younger to
me, before she was even 18. Girls in my village, or anywhere else, should not marry so
young.
There is a school in my village now; but it has
very poor standards. Most children, especially girls, do not go to school. Parents fear two
things about educating girls. One is that when
they are away from home, they may be raped
and even killed. The other is that they may
marry unsuitable boys. But, not educating girls
is not the solution.
I will one day influence my people, so that all
boys and girls get equal opportunities to study,
and to do so as long as they want to study. That
day I will feel that I have fulfilled my dreams.
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PREVENTION OF CHILD MARRIAGE THROUGH
CHILDREN’S PARLIAMENT
Sketch & Colour : Yaomashun Zimik | Illustration : Angel Zimik | Script : Fr. MC George

Come along. Settle down.
We have important things
to discuss.

This time
I am going to
speak up.
Good morning
Rekha.

Rekha,
let us start off.

I have a point
for today’s
discussion.

I heard
that our friend
Soma is to be
married soon.

I agree.
It is a serious
matter.

Discuss in
groups how we can
deal with the problem
of Soma.

What shall
we start with?

Tell the parents
that we will submit this
written complaint to the
police.

How can her
parents do something
like this?

We cannot
let that happen.
Soma is too young
to be married.

Soma
is only 15 years
old.

This is not right
according to what Don
Bosco staff taught us.
Educated mothers
look after their
children better.

Should we ask
for a discussion in our
panchayat?.

It is illegal to
marry off a girl at the
age of 15.

If the parents
do not change their
mind, we will report
it to the Child
Welfare
Committee.

It is not right
that girls are treated
differently than
boys.

She is too
young to become
a mother.

Let’s explain to
them what we learned
in our parliament.

Are we all
agreed on what
we shall do?
A group of
us will visit the
family and talk to
Soma’s parents.

Let’s also talk to
Don Bosco staff just to make sure
we are doing it right.

Sarita and
Ashok will consult
Don Bosco.

I will draft the
complaint to the
Child Welfare
Committee.
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Some of our
customs are out
of date.

We will choose
the members of the
group to visit the
family.

I will draft
the letter for the
parents.

We had better
inform the
Panchayat, too.
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The world
is changing! Look at
our children!

Sir, Panchayat
President, we have a
problem.

Let me know
if he causes
any trouble.

We are going
to meet her
parents.

It is none of
your business.
I will ask her
what she wants.

Sir,
we know
you love Soma.
You only want what
is best for her.

You ARE a good
man, Sir!

I am
so glad we
came.

She is intelligent.
She should study
more.
She will be
unhealthy. Her
children, too!

Our friend
Soma is too young
to be married.

Daddy,
please allow me
to study till I am
ready for
marriage.

Sir, Soma is
too young to be
married.

At last!
Now I can say
what I really
want!

Let Soma
study as much
as she wants. Let her
decide when she will
marry, and not
before she
is 18.

Sir,
thank you
for receiving
us.

How smart
my little girl has
become!

I am
so proud of you,
Soma!

You
were simply
wonderful !
You are
such a wonderful
mother to
Soma.

Sir,
you are a great
father. We respect
you.

Thank you
for opening my
eyes to what is best
for my sweet
little girl.

Good bye, sir!

I AM A GIRL CHILD DON’T MAKE ME A CHILD MOTHER.
www.bosconet.in | BoscoNet April - June 2016

I love you,
mommy and
daddy!
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STORY OF

DEEPIKA SAMKURU
(Name changed)

I

was born Deepika and happily, I am still
Deepika. Early in my life, my family wanted
to change my name. I mean, they wanted
me to get married when I was still a minor.
I understand my family’s problem. I am the
youngest of eight children. My father abandoned us when I was very small. My mother
worked as a coolie (a daily-wage labourer) in
the fields. The Salesian Sisters of Don Bosco
became my angels of mercy. They gave me
free food, lodging and education. When I returned home after grade ten, my family did not
want to spend money on food or studies for me.
They also feared that if I were better qualified,
I would want a better husband, which would
mean giving a higher dowry.
A man and his family were brought to see if he
could marry me. I refused to marry him. I pleaded with my mother, weeping for hours. The rest
of the family threatened to stop taking care of
her too, if she sided with me.
For good measure, they also gave me a good
thrashing.
One day I ran away to Vijayawada, to Navajeevan Bala Bhavan which could be roughly translated as Don Bosco’s Home for Giving a New
Life to Children. Its director, Fr. Koshy Thomas,
was the second agent of mercy for me. He took
me to the Government’s District Child Welfare
Committee. The Committee summoned my
mother, brothers and even my father. That was
the first time my father and mother were seeing
each other after he had left us. They did not say
a word to each other.
My family promised that I could continue my
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studies. But back home, the entire
family started abusing me. My sisters asked: “What is your problem?
All your sisters married young.
Most of your friends did too.” Actually it is very sad because one
of my sisters, still in her 20’s, has
a son and she is already a widow.
In India it is so difficult for widows,
no matter how young, to remarry
or even to survive.
Not only that. The daughter of another sister of mine is already married and she has a child. So my
sister is a grandmother at the age
of 30 and I am a grand aunt at the
age of 22!
They thrashed me and hit my head
against the wall till I was bleeding.

They cursed me as being a bad
omen and a shame on the family.
They even wanted to kill me. This
is called “honour-killing” in our
country. My mother was as helpless as me, because she was just
a woman, abandoned by her own
husband.
After another boy was brought to
marry me, I ran away again to Fr.
Koshy. He is a true angel of mercy. He admitted me to a course in
Computer Science and Engineering (CSE). Not a single member
of my family ever came to see me
or even inquire about me. They
considered me dead. In spite of all
they had done to me, I longed to
see them, especially my mother.

Family of Deepika’s niece

I studied well. I am proud to say
that I was the topper in my class.
My father then came to take me to
his house. He promised to allow
me to study. Once I reached home,
he beat me and threatened to kill
me if I went back to Don Bosco. I
really believed his threat, because
I still have the image of my mother
bleeding from her head, when my
www.bosconet.in | BoscoNet April - June 2016
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father hit her with an axe. So I went
back to my mother and brothers.
The old ritual began all over again:
a steady stream of boys came to
take a look at me. I felt like a cow
on sale in the market place. It is
sad that a female in India has no
status of her own. She is only the
daughter, the wife or the mother
of a male. I was tortured, beaten,
cursed, placed under house arrest.
I wished I were a street dog which
was freer than I was. I cursed my
misfortune of being a girl. I prayed.
I cried. I thought of suicide.

Finally, my grandmother helped
me to go back once more to Don
Bosco Navajeevan. Fr. Koshy, the
most merciful man I have ever
met, welcomed me. He put me
back into college. I am now in my
second year of B. Tech. (Bachelor
of Technology). I work part time, to
look after my own needs.
I had several reasons for refusing
to get married. I wanted to study.
I was too young to be a wife and
a mother. I would have to live
with the entire family of the boy,
a boy and a family that I did not
know at all. Above all, I was being

FORCED to get married, not just
advised or requested. I did not feel
respected.
The reason I want to study is
very simple. I want to do something more with my life, than what
I saw most people do. Education
will give me a better life. It will enable me to extend to other girls
the mercy I experienced from the
Salesian Sisters and Fathers. I will
study, find a job, and earn well. I
will then be able to help girls like
me. I do not want any girl to suffer
as I did.
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STORY OF

RUPA KHATUN

I

am Rupa Khatun, 18 years, from Bangladesh and studying in class XII. My mother
died when I was very young; I got separated from my sister and my brother. I have
no idea about them now.
I vaguely remember how my father, after
drinking, used to beat my mother. He would
always take my mother’s money. He thinks
women are born to serve the men. Instead
of sending us to school, he would go to drink
and waste money. I never liked my father; I
hated him.
After the death of my mother he did not have
money to drink. So, one day he took me to a
place and left me there with some men. My
father did not come back to take me home.
I was so scared. I was just 7 years old then.
That very night I ran away from those men.
I reached one place; I do not remember the
name of the place now. I met one lady there
who helped me go to the police station, and
took me to Don Bosco Ashalayam. Since
then I live here. I have nowhere to go and I
have nobody now. Don Bosco is my family.
Don Bosco is my home.
I will become a teacher and I will teach children what is good and bad. I will tell them
about the significance of education. I will tell
them how women were treated before, how
my mother was treated, how I was treated. I
will tell them the bitter truth of my story. I will
be their example.
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FR. V.M. THOMAS SDB, HONOURED FOR
HIS CONTRIBUTION TOWARDS EDUCATION
AND TRANSFORMATIVE SOCIAL CHANGE.

O

n 20th January 2016, the
Assam Chief Minister
Tarun Gogoi gave away
the ERDF (Education Research
and Development Foundation)
Excellence Awards 2015, to 18
eminent citizens of Assam, who
played major roles in various fields
and contributed immensely to the
development of society.
Father V.M. Thomas SDB, the cur-

rent Provincial of the Don Bosco
Guwahati Province, as well as
Chancellor of the Assam Don
Bosco University, was one of the
ERDF award recipients.
The award was presented to Father V.M. Thomas in acknowledgement of his contributions to Youth
Development and Education in the
North East region of India, for over
40 years.

The citation reads: “The award is
presented for his outstanding contribution in building educational
institutions and for motivating the
youth for positive social transformation.”
Chief Minister Shri Tarun Gogoi, presenting award said, “The
awards are the appreciation of the
hard work and dedication to the
State and the Nation as a whole.”

The ministry of Women & Child Developement, Govt. Of
India has appointed Fr. Koshy Thomas a member of the
committee for drafting the model rules of the Juvenile
Justice Act 2015.
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OUR DEEP
CONDOLENCES
Our beloved friend and former Lok
Sabha Speaker P.A Sangma passed
away on March 4, 2016 after a
cardiac arrest.
He was a student of Don Bosco and
a very close friend of our Director.
May his soul rest in peace.
You may read more about how Don Bosco
contributed to his education in our newsletter of
October-December 2012.

NOTICE
Thank you very much for your generous contribution to continue our services that benefit the needy.
We would like to appreciate each and every one of you. But, some donations are anonymous,
meaning when you transfer/deposit money in our bank account, the bank does not provide us with
any information to acknowledge you. So it is our humble request to help us reach the acknowledgement receipt to you.
Kindly inform us about your Donation, call us or mail us – Toll free no. 1800 300 200 50
Mail us – info@boconet.in
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