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Are the lines parallel??  

Move your head back & forth

Which is dot is in the middle?


Jokes


An American, a French and an Italian are flying are flying in a plane. So they fly over Italy. The American and French say to the Italian “Throw down something to represent your country”, so the Italian throws down spaghetti. Then they fly over France. The Italian and the American say” Throw down something to represent your country”, so the guy throws down red wine. Then they fly over America so the two guys say, “Throw down something to represent your country”, so the American throws a bomb. Then the 3 guys are walk through Italy and they see this little boy crying. So they ask him “Why are you crying” The little boy answers “ Somebody threw spaghetti at my head. Then they walk through France and see another little boy crying. So they ask “why are you crying?” “ Somebody threw red wine at my head. Then they walk trough America and see another little boy laughing very hard. So they ask him “ Why are you laughing” He answers, “I farted and my neighbors house blew up.”


Q: At what time does a duck wake up? �         A: At the quack of dawn.


Q: How can you tell if a clock is hungry? �         A: It'll go back for seconds!


Q. Which day of the year is a command to go forward? �          A. March 4th!


Riddle


I am the highest rank �Unless you use the first �I am full, never blank �Sometimes I make you burst�I am surely one of a kind �The ruler of a formal wear �A man of wisdom you might find �In your hand I'm very fair �I have three good friends �All with swords in their hands �Our bond never ends �But I am different in thy lands 


Who am I?   


��What am I?





The Doves and the bird catcher �       A big tree grew in a forest. It was full of leaves and fruits. Many birds came to the tree to eat the fruits. One day a hunter came there to catch birds. He spread a net beneath the tree and strew some grains on the net. A crow saw him doing this. It told the other birds, " O birds! Do not try to eat the grains below! A bird-catcher has spread a net to catch you!" A large number of doves came flying from afar. Seeing the grains lying on the ground they circled over the place. The crow shouted to them, "Do not go near those grains!" But the doves were hungry and did not listen to the crow. They all came down eagerly and started eating the grain. �Their legs were caught in the net, and they started crying. The leader of the -doves, Chitragriva, said, " Do not grieve, friends. We made a mistake, and so we suffer. The hunter will be hiding somewhere near. Before he comes, we must escape! �How can we escape?" they asked in chorus. "All of you keep yourselves ready. When I say the word, we must all fly up into the air with the net. If 'all of us rise from the ground at the same time, the net will easily come flying with us. The Minter will not be able to catch us!" explained the leader. �"O yes, O yes!" shouted the other doves and, at the word from the leader, all of them flew. Up into the air together carrying the net with them! �The hunter saw them and, cried, Oh! My net is gone! �What shall I do now? �The doves landed safely at a far-off place. �The doves had a mouse friend. �Chitragriva called him and asked him to gnaw at the net. The mouse did so, the net came to bits, and all the doves escaped.








Upcoming Events


August 9th: Ramayana Shakha


August 15th: Indian Independence Day


August 16th: Raksha Bandan


August 16th: Indian Independence Day Parade downtown


August 17th:  Raksha Bandan Utsav at Shakha


September 7th: Ganesh Puja in Mundelein  








Birthdays in July/August


Sanjay Patel-July 3rd 


Manish Garg-August 11th 


Wish them a Happy Birthday!! If your birthday was missed during these months, please contact Priyanka. 





��


Born in a well-cultured family on July 23, 1856 in Ratangari, Maharashtra, Bal Gangadhar Tilak was a multifacet personality. He is considered to be the ‘Father of Indian Unrest’. He was a scholar of Indian history, Sanskrit, mathematics, astronomy and Hinduism. He absorbed values, cultures and intelligence from his father Gangadhar Ramchandra Tilak.  At the age of 10, Bal Gangadhar went to Pune with his family as his father was transferred. In Pune, he was educated in an Anglo-Vernacular school. After some years he lost his mother and at the age of 16 his father too he got married to a 10-year-old girl named Satyabhama while he was studying in Matriculation. In 1877, Tilak completed his studies and continued with studying Law. ��With an aim to impart teachings about Indian culture and national ideals to India’s youth, Tilak along with Agarkar and Vishnushstry founded the ‘Deccan Education Society’. Soon after that Tilak started two weeklies, ‘Kesari’ and ‘Marathi’ to highlight plight of Indians. He also started the celebrations of Ganapati Festival and Shivaji Jayanti to bring people close together and join the nationalist movement against British. In fighting for people’s cause, twice he was sentenced to imprisonment. He launched Swadeshi Movenment and believed that ‘Swaraj is my birth right and I shall have it’. This quote inspired millions of Indians to join the freedom struggle. With the goal of Swaraj, he also built ‘Home Rule League’. Tilak constantly traveled across the country to inspire and convince people to believe in Swaraj and fight for freedom. He was constantly fighting against injustice and one sad day on August 1, 1920, he died.





The Raksha Bandan is a celebration of the love between the brother and the sister. History and legends of Bharat abound in touching episodes of ladies seeking protection from far-off, unacquainted heroes, though the Rakhi. A story is told of Alexander's wife approaching his mighty Hindu adversary Pururava and tying Rakhi on his hand, seeking assurance from him for saving the life of her husband on the battlefield. And the great Hindu king, in the true traditional Kshatriya style, responded; and as the legend goes, just as he raised his hand to deliver a mortal blow to Alexander, he saw the Rakhi on his own hand and restrained from striking. 


In Sangh, we tie Rakhi to the sacred Bhagava Dhwaja and that symbolizes our commitment to protect each other and also the society and our Dharma.


There are many stories of Raksha Bandan and there are different ways to celebrate it.  This is just one of the stories. �






This is the first edition of the Abhimanyu newsletter.  If you would like to help write the stories, publish jokes or riddles or just have comments, email Priyanka at �HYPERLINK "mailto:pranx77@yahoo.com"�pranx77@yahoo.com�.  Your comments are appreciated.  Also if you have sections/ideas about what we could do to improve this newsletter please email.  This will be an electronic newsletter, so we don’t have your emial, please make sure we have it. 









