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Have you ever witnessed
a seed being planted
in the fertile embrace of
the earth?

Marveled the tender
sprouts that emerge,
reaching for the sun
and considered its
hidden depth?

Those delicate roots
burrowing into the soil,
seeking sustenance in a

graceful dance with time
and space.







In the month of Yanla, the townspeople collect their harvest and feast
upon the rewards of their labour. | still remember the smell of the
freshly cut grass and the contentment that follows after a delicious







Once a week, during Yanla, townspeople
embark on the pi sieka waniu, a sacred
musical procession.

Singing and praying, bright oil
lamps lighting the way, they
circumambulate the town.

Shrines, both grand and
humble, await their offerings.




Music and songs bringing together the

gods enshrined within their homes to

the cosmic deities that safeguard the
entire community.

And it is in this town that our
story starts with a precocious
young girl named...




Hurry up!
We are already late!




They must have
reached Bagh Bhairav

Okay!
Okay!

I'm coming!
I'm coming!

Oht Do yo!
hear that?
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The music is so
enchanting!
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Thank me you
didn't miss it missy!

Where we going
next?

Yes! Khalah will
offer music infront
Nasa Dya shring

l _f_

Bagh Bhairav
Temple

Going home to
Tahnani ni!

Tahnani Buddha
Stupa
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Nasa dya is gonna
get a beating from
\ \_ Bhim dya!
Nz
on
\

You're always |
hungry Jaya Ba!

We are all focused! [t's
Just that Mukti here js
very inquisitive about
Nasa Dya!

g T
Now, now, what's q/ this
aboyt? Take ¢ lesson from
= that - pot Il of ys can be
m good at everything!
%)

Now come on people,
I'm getting hungry and

‘ want to get to that big
i b feast waiting for ys!
R

\

Yes! Even more on
now! Everyone! Focusents
Plaging your InStrumion
and moving process
forward!




@a Dya is enigmatic...

and invisible!

Nasa Dya isn't shy Mukti;
nor hiding from anyone!

Then how do we

know that Dya
even exist!

Behind that curtain is a
triangular door that leads to
divine imperishable world of
Nasa Dya.

Whenever we play our music, we
beckon Nasa Dya into our world |
through an invocation.

Without Nasa Dya our
instruments produce nothing
but noise.

When we learn to play music
with the right intention and for
the good of our people, Nasa Dya
enters our instruments, r!'\akmg

them all sound beautiful.




I'm gonna go eat
with Dan Ba!

Call? How do we
call Nasa Dya?
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Mukti . . .






this world
th‘: smal|93t ca‘n
be the biggest:

The biggests,
well, they can get
bigger or smaller.

But the biggest
power here is
your own heart!

You're here because in
your heart of hearts
you really wanted to
see the world behind
the Nasa Dhaki.

And, I'm here
cause | love a
good story!

S




Enough of the
rambling Gana
Dya. The gates
have opened.

Hop on your rides
and come through
before they close

Gana Dya! Is that
Nasa Dya?

Indeed! This is what
happens when you
play the Dya Lahyegu
with a good heart.




| orchestrated the
celebratory dance
after your birth.

We are Nasa Dya!
And we have known you,
Mukti, for many years!

Khim

Look and
Listen Mukti!

| was even at your
uncle’s wedding for the
bhamca kaywaneu.










Ankha Chen? The
building at the center
of our Twah? -

What's with all
the questions?

Were you dreami@
of being inside the
Ankha Chen? /

Ankha Chen?
Soon my child.
Soon!




The Devi Pyakha. is going
to be performed soon so we
begin the bolyau tomorrow

at the Ankha Chen.

[

I EL
The Bolyau

Bolyau?
| wanna
H join too, Jay Ba!
Can | come?
O
Rules? Why are '

there so many
rules?

is when our dancers

prepare to wear the masks of

our protector deities Indrayani,
Brahmayani and Bhairav.

Ha! You can come with Sinha Ma
or me, but it takes dedication and -
offort to become a dancer. Do you <.
think you can follow the strict
rules of the practice? < ;

To become a vessel
for a deity is no
joke Mukti!

Since a time unremembered,
our ancestors have played music
and danced to channel the powers
of Nasa dya. so that our most
owerful deities can manifest in
our masked dancers.

L Y
‘ They protect us from evil!

{ The evil that rises in us when
we are without music and
community.




_

Our rules and practice help us to bring out the best in us and

those around us.

, ok

@:j

We dance and do
music, to bring out the
best in us and to tame
our own evil natyre,

After all, without
dance and music, we
would all end up like

Kutiya Buri.




She was a very talented and
learned woman with Tantric
knowledge. She could create
anything out of thin air.

She was beautiful they
say, and an admirer of
beautiful things.




( )

Then one day, she did the
She wanted to possess everything unthinkable. )

beautiful. Her obsession to possess
all that was beautiful turned her
away from family and community.

( she turned him into a... )
]




sheep!
_ \ -
*~

For ages, I've been trapped in this forgotten folktale,
portrayed as a wise woman turned witch.

But on this day, in Mukti's dream, | will seize an opportunity
to break free out of this tale.




He's been turned
into a sheep!

ﬁ.

A

A
.

Laal! Laal!
Where are you?

My grandfather told
me this morning on our
way to Dev Dhoka.

¢ @10 is this Kutiya Bur@
/ J
. 0 | was worried he got lost in this dense forest.

Why would she turn Laal into a sheep?
> D)
4.'_3 ﬂdo | save him?




| must be
dreaming again!

| can hear your'\\
thoughts!

What's that
Khechari?

We are in Nasa
Dya’s world

Anything is
possible here!

But | don't
know how!

Its ok! Jyst follo

Ay cO)



| know Mukti, but

there’s little | can
do! | only help in the
creation of beauty

But to deal with the excesses
of human actions, you need to
invoke a protector deity

Maybe Indrayani Ma has
something to say about this!

| can help you
summon her!




Heera, Kutiya Buri believes possessih

<Shower that woman

things will make her happy. She
seeks to possess all her desires.

She envied the beauty of your friendship
with Laal and turned him into a sheep to
experience the love you two share.

But she doesn't truly understand
what beauty is. If beauty is what she
seeks... let’s shower her with it.

with beauty?

I Mukti, very few things
in this world can be
fixed by violence!

It is the recourse of
cruel and ignorant.

In a situation like
this, there is but one
recourse - LOVE or
maybe...

Good food!

Yes, serve her warm
meals!

-

—

Heera, approach her
and tend to her needs
as you would to your
own mother.

ges!

And you will get
your Laal back!




Now! | will drop you at ﬂ;c;k on her door, , /
Kutiya Buri's doorway! pretending to be lost in /

[} the jungle.
o :,:é';__ N Your grace will compel
o ‘@p' = her to offer you shelter.
0 0} "'*\‘,“,) - : /
Z ~\ : /_ And don't worry! /
/—\ 2 / ——
= e .
S £ 5 v She won't recognize you
2 ) 2 \ because of my magic!

Don't forget! Love is the 1
only way! '

We have to be careful!
Kutiya Buri is
dangerous!

This is the
right thing to
do Mukti!




Khechari! Stop!
There’s no time for

Oh no... | don't
remember the

na..na..khau..di..ta..

Khechari, we have
to re-enter the
dream world!

invocation...

Hg I L] e

I OO O

J;EO PDH oo 2 E =
= l \ Hurry!

= 1 We can find someone
who will help us in the
Ankha Chhen!




The bolyay shoyld
NOT be interrupted!

X

But... But... But...!ll
| need to learn the
dya lahyegu!

unger folks !
L(?lll r%quire a different

pass through




Khecari!
What did | do wrong?
Why was Jay Ba so

I should have stayed
asleep longer and
helped her!

o

| just wanted
to help Heera!

()

Mukti! What's the

matter? You're a mess! } f ;. drg Ja;’?una May
Mhq ¢ )
0 sho ld H,
i e
i
%%

Don't | always find th t

reasons to love you? No
matter how naughty

Well, it might be hard

but it certainly is not you are?
impossible! l
,I . YO
: h
How could anyone love = b, pened tar Whay
someone as hateful as \ """7/c/;¢z %day at
Kutiya Buri?” ' / Chhen
I \NE




Do you want to talk

6:1nted to revisit

my dream and save

about it?

Hmm... 'm not much of
a dream- travel expert!

But... | definitely know
how you can get into the
Ankha Chen again!

Are you sure Ma?

Let me just share a little secret
- Food fixes most of the
problems in the world! And you
know what a dapha khalah

loves to munch on?




Hmm..so what else
should we roast for our
Halimali?

| love this smer\

Roasted beans! What is
this preparation for?

| —
0 2 B
.9 { a| Mukti wants to take this N o
— _:'&_‘ @ to the Ankha. Chen for -
\'% the khalah members. XY
I Will you take her A

with you? ‘ ‘ﬁ )
' U U nu @ . Of course!
t L-\ We owe them an
- apology anyway!

and | don’t know any

better way than sharing
our harvest!

| g \\W










ﬁ . .
This Ma is no longer the
nasty Kutiya Buri that ~
we knew.
) \o
0 '
i Yes, but keep in mj
What We have to fight for ) ep in mind
@ ’3: yoc; Mean the things we care that there are many "
era; about. ways to win a fight,

I don’t know what | won't believe her unﬂ
she turn Lal back!

this woman has done

—

That is what | was about
to do young lady, until you
popped out of nowhere and
scared the life out of me!

-



S
mack! I'm Laal once

again! | was so fed up of

Qting grass all day long...

m so glad t0 5¢*

you again Heerd:

‘ I'm sorry for causing you all

Kso much trouble!

Could you ever forgive me for
the pain | caused you both?

| hope you have learned
that beauty cannot be
possessed, it can only be
enjoyed in the company of
those you love!

—

And thank you Heera for
saving me from becoming
curry for this mohni-nakha!

| would never have found
you if it were not for
Mukti!

ﬂ\/;ll... it was mostly Heera

who took the bold stepsl | was
just looking for a fight! And

Nasa Dya and Indrayani ma
really are the ones who made
this all possible!




| can only accentuate
that what is within
you already!

i

ﬁorgive me Nasa Dya and
everyone! | got so caught up with
how others looked and how |
looked in my screen, that | forgot RILEN

that love and compassion can't be
found without being with others!

now it's time for us to 9o
go to the town
where it all began ar.md wherf;
you can rewrite Kutiya Bul:,1 g
story and thank Indrayant

for her help!

And
Mukti! Let's

But now with the blessings

of Gana Dya, Nasa Dya and
Indrayani ma, you have changed
my story Muketi! Will you retell
this story to your people?

A

[ willl 1 will tell everyone a story
of a wicked woman turned wise
with love and compassion.




Bye Mukti! Come visit us
again!

’ — . .
" 2 - Mukti! I'm pleased d”
L M that you've mastered '
your first set of music (A.‘
Eage ‘J syllables!

This opens a door for you
to enjoy a life-long loving
companionship with the
people from your community.




Your community is your bigger self.

8 =%

It also has ears, eyes, and emotions, just like yours.

It likes to see good things, hear good sounds,
and feel all the right things!

Make sure that you treat your
bigger self with love, care and
respect! You shall receive the
same in return. Okay?

Nasa dya, am | really
ready to take all these big
lessons from you?

Hahal... You are wiser
than you know!




Nasa Dya! Whe N

re are
We anyway! This feels
familiqri

This is your Kipoo!
Your Kirtipur!
They used to call it
Padmakasthapur. .
-

o | DL
o

something to your
Dapha Khalah!

There's someone \ O
who is waiting ‘ v v & Aoy
for you to deliver oy ot T &

J o’ e

Ot | recognize
this place, 5 ¢S




Mukti! you arrived just right on time! Here! What do
you think about these clothes?

We have prepared them with great love for
the dyas that your Dapha Khalah will bring
out for the Devi Pyakha.

\ We are very excited to see
them out in procession!

(o3og







Once upon a time, there was a wicked woman whom
everybody called Kutiya Buri...because of the compassion
and care that Indrayani Ma advocates, she now is wise and
is living happily in our tales.




GLOSSARY:

Yanla: 11th month in Newa calendar

Pi sieka waniu: ritual during Yanla when every Saturday the
townspeople of Kirtipur come out on a procession
of light and music.

Khalah: music group

Chuka: courtyard in a Newa neighbourhood

Sumangal gwara: specific Newa Dapha song sung during the
celebration of a new born

Dapha Khalah: a group that plays Newa Dapha music.

Bhintuna rallies: celebratory rally for Newa new year

Bhamca kaywaneu: bringing bride to her new home after wedding.
Ankha chen: Newa music school

Kumkum: red-orange color

Devi Pyakha: dance of goddesses

Halimali: a mixture of roasted grains and beans

Mohni-nakha: feast shared with family and friends during the
festival of mohni (Dashain)



SONG TEXT:

Indrayani Mai:

Indrayani Mai
Beloved Indrayani Devi mother.
One who blesses all with bliss.

One who ends the evil.

Sakala Gwara:

O all of us, mortal, destined to fade,
Weary and worn, in sorrow arrayed—
Come, let us gather, our voices as one,

Turn to the one who ends what we suffer from.



Lists of people and institutions involved:

Folk Lok

Satori Center for the Arts
Quixote’s Cove

Social Science Baha

Let's Play

Tahnani Dapha Khalah
Dapha Dhuku

Local Youth Nepal

Shree Bishwo Rastriya Secondary School
Participating Students:

Supriya Maharjan
Tekraj Oli

Sandip

Jenisha Karki
Bhabin Timilsina
Prince Sharma
Ankush Bhandari
Sandhya Sunar
Anita Thokkar
Bhabesh Timilsina
Saurab Limbu
Khusbu Limbu

Hilltown International School
Participating Students:

Yuna Maharjan
Sudeshna Maharjan
Sonam Lama
Agrata Shrestha
Pratik Shah

Misan Karki
Achala Brajracharya
Krishu Maharjan
Anab Maharjan
Suvana Maharjan
Sachita Maharjan
Ritvika Maharjan









