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My fatherMy father
Late Debendra Nath Acharya

The only vivid memory I have of my father, as a little girl of 
4, was in his white shirt with polka dots, in conversation with my 
mother, 

paled 
A Loving Father
It was one of those days after the morning rains, I was with 

the gardener in the kitchen garden trying to get hold of some 

homegrown veggies. He handed me two ripe lemons and told 

me to run to my mother and give them to her. I was super excited 

and ran in full glee with my hands full. While climbing the stairs 

Dr. Vasavi Acharya

Children and Women Welfare

that led to the veranda I slipped and fell. 

I noticed my father sitting out on the 

veranda, before the fall. Even before I felt 

the pain, I could hear him shout out and 

run towards me and lift me. Then I heard 

my mother and grandmother’s worried 

voices. I had landed up with a torn lip 

with blood splattering all over the front 

of my frock. In no time a compounder 

arrived and tended to my wound. A little 

mound on my lips stands as a testimony 

to that fall.

A People’s Person 
My father was a very humble man. 

His persona emanated humility. He 

befriended everyone and was widely 

popular among his friends. My father and 

mother were regulars at the Zaloni Club 

in Duliajan. They loved playing cards and 

tombola and had long conversations with 

friends and colleagues about everything 

under the sun. My mother, during that 

time, learned to drive a car. She would 

drive him back home as he was not so 

comfortable driving in the night.

Many times, I saw him interacting 

with a group of people on the front 

veranda of our house. Years later when I 

asked my mother about those meetings, 

she told me that people would come to 

meet him from far-off places seeking his 

advice on different matters. 

An Author of Repute
My father received the Sahitya 
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Academy Award for his novel ‘Jangam’ posthumously 

in the year 1984 (conferred by India’s National 

Academy of Letters). This novel involved a lot of 

research on the route from Myanmar to Assam that 

-Kalpurush, Anya Joog Anya Purush, and children’s 

literature -Hati Poti Chkiki Miki, Ram Dhenu Kar 

Dhenu to name a few are very popular among the 

readers. ‘Kalpurush’ in 1978 received the Assam 

Prakashan Parisad Award. Went on to receive the 

Premadhar Dutta Memorial Award in 1975 for 

‘Children’s literature from the Assam Sahitya Sabha, 

Mangaldai Adhibeshan. In spite of holding the post 

as the Managing Director of Assam Gas Co. which 

hold over the Assamese language and I heard many 

readers saying that his mastery over the language is 

incomparable.

An Astute Engineer 
He was instrumental in laying the solid 

foundation of the Assam Gas Company. Since then, 

it has forged ahead, becoming the best Public Sector 

Undertaking of the Government of Assam. Prior to 

that after his return from London, he joined Assam 

Engineering College as a lecturer. My father was 

often summoned by other organisations to solve 

complicated problems related to civil engineering. 

He would come up with perfect solutions to the most 

complex problems. 

Childhood:
Born on March 3, 1937, Gorokhiadol, Jorhat, 

of them were boys and two girls. He lost his father at 

the tender age of 7 after which they were raised in a 

joint family in their ancestral house in Gorokhiadol. 

Since his childhood, he was adroit in the Sanskrit 

language and regularly attended the ‘Tol’. As a boy, he 

was a bookworm and was not much into games and 

sports. He had a photographic memory and was the 

brightest student in his class. My grandmom would 

share stories of how he surprised people with his 

razor-sharp memory as he remembered every page 

he read with the minutest detail and could quote 

accurately from any page without giving a second 

glance. She told me that he studied in the evening by 

lighting sticks, as at that time there was no supply of 

constraints, my father never gave up his dreams and 

continued his studies. He was a very obedient, quiet, 

and docile child and was called ‘Bupai’ by his near 

and dear ones. 

Student Life: 

colours from Jorhat, my father got a seat in Cotton 

College. In 1955, he passed I.Sc (Intermediate in 

Science) from Cotton College, Guwahati. Thereafter 

he got a scholarship to pursue his B.Tech [Hons.] He 

passed out from IIT Kharagpur in 1959. In 1964, he 

completed his M.Sc.(Engg.) from Imperial College 

Of Science & Technology, University Of London, 

specializing in Structural & Foundation Engineering. 

His stay in London gave him a lot of exposure to 

foreign culture. He was a regular at the British 

Museum Library researching his topics of interest. 

He received the prestigious Leonard C. Wason Medal 

for noteworthy research (material) awarded by the 

American Concrete Institute in 1967. The research 

shear failure of rectangular reinforced concrete 

beams without web reinforcement.’

My Hero:
My father has been my lifelong inspiration and 

my hidden strength. He has been my role model, my 

celestial guide, and my guardian angel. The stories 

I hear about him keep me motivated to keep going 

even in the face of challenges. His contribution to 

society at large has always made me ponder what 

good I can do for the people whose lives I touch…. I 

have realized that life is short and we have to make 

the most of it today as if there is no tomorrow.

I remember a quote of his that reads

“Jiban aaru moronor majot duratta kiman kom, 

athasa parthakya kiman besi.”

“Between life and death, distance is so less, yet 

the difference so vast.”

Such a powerful quote that resonates the truth…

ECDF,
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It is a pleasure to share one’s memories. Everything remembered is dear, 
endearing, touching, precious. At Least the past is safe-though we did not know 

-Susan Sontag 
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Cherish all your happy moments. They make a fine 
cushion for old age.

- Tarkington Booth
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Dream Job
I still vividly remember that beautiful and refreshing day “4th 

toiling and working hard for days and nights in Jorhat Engineering 

College to land up in my dream job. It was not an easy catch and had 
th May, 

2019.

I am very much pleased to know that Assam Gas Company, one 

of the most prestigious companies of Assam, is going to celebrate 

“Diamond Jubilee” in March, 2022 which carries out all kinds of 

business related to Natural gas in Assam as well as in North East India. 

My experience in the company has been a very wholesome one. 

Every part of the colony holds a memory of happiness and belonging 

ness for me. Each and every street and corner of the colony has 

provided for my sense of standing in the society and what I am today. 

Appreciation of any kind would be such an understatement of what 

Kishore Kumar Saikia
Retired General Manager

MyMy
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the whole experience means to me. The company 

experience is an “emotion” for me, is the least I can 

put it in words. It gives me immense happiness to 

have participated in cultural committee and cultural 

program in both Company’s Silver Jubilee in March 

1987 and Golden Jubilee in March 2012. AGCL is 

inked in my blood and soul forever.

My working experience has been one of 

professionalism and dedication. I tried my best to 

uphold the values and ethics of the company. With 

every high and low, it helped me to come out stronger 

and develop my skills further, to help the company and 

me to thrive for excellence. I thank my seniors and my 

colleagues for guiding me wisely in this long journey 

of mine, to be a responsible and loyal employee.  The 

feedbacks and the encouragement provided to me by 

the fellow people have just enhanced the experience 

and also my progress as a social being. Continuous 

monitoring and sheer appreciation has helped me a 

lot to march forward. My potentiality as a technical 

person and as a team leader was harnessed to the 

full extent and the wonderful opportunities provided 

a constant desire to do better for the company and 

the people involved.

Looking at my contribution to the company:- 

I worked in “Instrumentation and Electrical 

department” for long period of 23 years from 1995 

to 2008 and became head of department in 2005. I 

was entrusted in Materials Department from 2008 to 

department “Power and Utility” from 2013 to 2019. 

During my service of 34 years I have witnessed 

many achievements including-

Introductions of micro-processor based 

Computerized Gas Metering System in the year 

Introductions of the concept of “Joint Calibration 

of Gas Meters” with natural gas suppliers & 

consumers.

Introduction of “Monthly Gas Reconciliation 

Meeting” with suppliers & consumers.

Introduction of horizontal type turbine meters 

with on line “Electro Volume Corrector(EVC)”.

Introduction of Ultrasonic Gas Metering System 

in DNPL Project”.

Planning & Designing of Corrosion Control 

(Cathodic Protection) of mild steel cross-

country Gas Pipelines.

Design and procurement of “Multipurpose Fire 

Tender” and “Emergency Special Vehicle” as 

per guidelines of “Petroleum and Natural Gas 

Regulatory Board (PNGRB)”.. 

Safety Manual has been prepared & introduced 

as Integrated EHS Manual for the company.
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Introduction of intelligent Analog Addressable 

Fire Detection, Alarm System & Suppression 

System (FAS) for the purpose of enhancing 

life safety in buildings & other vital hazardous 

installation.

Apart from a rich work experience AGCL 

provides me the other most important place for a 

more holistic social development and skills through 

our Executive club. The club was a hub of all the 

recreational, cultural and sports activities. It was a 

place and space for development of our social and 

communicational skills; a place where ideas synched 

and created informal bonds. Many of my beautiful 

memories of playing tennis, badminton and table 

forming close bonds of friendship with the members, 

sharing fond memories and experiences will always 

be cherished. I served as President for construction 

for the zeal and skill of all sportsmen of the club.

I also had the opportunity to serve as General 

the years 1990-1991, 1998-1999 and 1999-2000 

and Vice President in 2008-2009 and 2016-17. It 

was a challenging work to manage all the duties 

as all the people participating in the events were 

full of vigor and bustting with energies I tried my 

best to do justice to all the activities. The institute 

was known for its excellence and great activities 

as well as performances throughout the districts. 

Many renowned celebrities and singers of Assam 

participated vibrant with their presence in special 

events and almost every New Years. Atmosphere, 

cheerful people and delicious food added more light 

to all the events. It was a social hub of young talents 

and helped me a lot to shape my emotional and social 

ties as an individual and a member of big network of 

people linked together by emotions and alliance.

The initial years as a new comer was quite a 

struggle and mostly involved moving around. I had to 

travel to distant places quite often and this couldn’t 

have been possible without the constant support of 

my family. The very amiable and safe environment 

of the colony and the friendly neighbors helped us 

to sustain through tough and good times. Providing 

a very suitable environment for raising my family in 

a beautiful township of discipline and recreation; 

will forever held a special place for all of us. It helped 

to nurture our personalities and also helped us to 

understand the complexity of the world at large. Safe 

and engaging environment, good facilities of health 

care, good school transportation, amicable people 

and lustrous surroundings and lodging; some of the 

important reasons why we never left the place till my 

retirement in May 2019.

In conclusion, I would like to state that this 

company has given me immense respect and 

memories. I am grateful to all my colleagues for 

the help and support to make this journey of mine 

so memorable and fruitful. I could have never 

asked for a better working condition and equally 

engaging social environment. Indeed very thankful 

to the whole management of the organization and 

fraternity. Every day spent in this company is inked 

in my blood for rest of my life.
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that I would like to recollect 

anytime while sipping a cup of tea 

on a recliner chair! 

Will be forever grateful to 

the Almighty for making me a 

AGCL. I wish much success for this 

organization in the years to come 

and may it reach new heights each 

day, every day!

A Friend of Mine

Deva Prasad Phukan 

Well hello everyone! This article is going to be about me and 

a very close friend of mine! It is 2022 and this year has forced me 

to retrospect the wonderful years we both have spent and shared 

together, both of us having come to life right about the onset of the 

1960s, we indeed share something special in common. We did not 

I clearly remember the exact date, it was 28th September 1989, we 

both were young, determined and ready to take on new challenges in 

life. Little did we know that our friendship would see several decades 

passing by. At every stage of this amazing life my friend stood beside 

me as a ‘great support system’, right from my bachelor days, to me 

raising my two wonderful kids; our bond has been a solid rock holding 

me in every step of my journey so far! 

quickly. My friend is turning 60 this year while I am getting ready to 

retire next year and yet all of these feels like yesterday. 

I wrote an entire paragraph about our friendship, but forgot to 

introduce my friend to you all. The special friend that I am talking 

about is none other than AGCL, our Assam Gas Company Limited now 

of its 60 glorious years! 

As the quote of Dee Hock goes, “An organization, no matter how 

well designed, is only as good as the people who live and work in it.” I 

have had the chance to meet some amazing people in this organization. 

It has a very healthy work culture. 

Not just limited to professional life, my residential life here 

in the AGCL colony has also been one of its kind! As a father of two 

up my children so that they get a 

balanced childhood and learn to be 

good human beings. Our residential 

colony has played a very important 

role in our lives. The annual 

Children’s Meet and Women’s Meet, 

celebration of festivals like Bihu, 

Holi, Diwali together, the occasional 

get-togethers, the New Year picnics 

are surely some of the memories 
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Food & Refreshment Sr. Divisional Assistant 
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 Heramba 

Members
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As I glanced out of the window from my seat 4A of 

Scandinavian airlines SK4787, the view was nothing that I had 

seen till date.   A vast span of land with interspersed mountains 

and the Atlantic Ocean mesmerized me. What adventure the 

land of ‘Fire and Ice’ (as it is commonly known) had in its store 

was oblivious to me.

wind. It was 6th October 2019 and the temperature clicked 

around 9-10° C, but the wind was something which I haven’t 

experienced till date. The evening was spent exploring the 

locality and a rocky coastline to remember. The roads were 

without dust, no noise, no honking.

Early next day we picked up our rental car from the 

We selected a Toyota Aygo from the Blue Car Rental. The day 

was a major success in our endeavour to self-drive around 

Iceland and how we end the day? Well by relaxing ourselves in 

a secret hot sulphur lagoon in Flúðir!!!

The next day 8th October 2019, buoyed by our previous 

day’s success, we were determined to cover more places in 

our tight itinerary. We covered Skógafoss, Kvernufoss (a secret 

waterfall with a little hiking), and halt after every few minutes 

to absorb the feel of Iceland and celebrate its beauty.

It was 4 pm and considering sunset was by 05.30 pm we 

Lost and found

Iceland
Karisma Mausum Bora

were running a bit late.   The last stop 

for the day was the hike to the famous 

‘Sólheimasandur Plane Wreck’. It was 

a must-do thing for us, provided the 

extra popularity of the place imparted 

‘Rang de toh mohe Gerua’ song of from the 

movie ‘Dilwale’.

We parked at the parking lot at 

04.30 pm and started our 4km hike to 

the beach where the US aircraft crashed 

on November 21, 1973. The sky was in 

hues of deep blue and the ground below 

was pitch black due to the black sand 

everywhere. I was already exhausted as 

it has been a long day. We had with us a 

bottle of water and some essentials like 

money (Icelandic Krona) and passports 

which we never left alone. So we started, 

I was a bit fussy as I was getting to walk 

more that day. The pathway was marked 

walked on the black sand, precisely 

volcanic ashes which erupted years ago 

and cooled, to form black sand; I was 

68



getting a different feeling altogether. Walking in the 

sand was tough and tiring and moreover, there were 

no greens anywhere. After walking for around 1 ½ 

hour, we reached the site. Both of us were taken 

aback by the view, a wrecked plane in the middle 

of a black desert, on the shore of the Atlantic and to 

add to that it was sunset time. Tourists were crazy 

clicking pictures. It was around 6.00 pm and the 

sun was about to set and the hues it created were 

unbelievable. Mesmerized by the devastated plane, 

we entered the wrecked plane in and out. Some crazy 

visitors also got to the roof of the plane including my 

husband. The view from the top was one of a kind 

with the sun setting, the Atlantic Ocean out in its fury 

on one side, and a glacier that was shining bright on 

our backs.   We totally lost track of time and forgot 

that we need to get back before dark.

At around 6.30 pm we decided 

to return as it was getting dark. 

We started but the ‘overwhelmed 

us’ just started wrong, trying to 

follow a couple for company as it 

was getting dark who were clicking 

photos with us at the site; but after 

a while, the sun gave up and we lost 

the couple from our site. We walked 

in the cold (it gets frantically cold 

in Iceland once it gets dark) and 

we were in the middle of nowhere. 

I was getting slightly anxious as 

we realised that the way we were 

treading was not the same we had 

taken while coming down to the 

beach. We didn’t have any local mobile network out 

of the place beforehand. We decided to follow the 

GPS and that is where everything went wrong. The 

lights from the cars passing on the road appeared 

to us as tiny dots, which was the only solace that we 

were not alone.   We just thought that we just have 

to keep walking towards the road following the 

downloaded map. A few minutes after walking we hit 

a water stream. It was a dead stop for us as crossing a 

stream in the dark was out of the equation and if we 

keep on walking by the side of the stream we were 

actually walking away from the road and also from 

the parking lot as shown by Google maps. It was at 

this point that my anxiety got converted to terror. I 

bottle of water we had bought, we had no chances of 

survival. We walked looking towards the distant road 

and were passing through sand meadows which 

we never passed by while coming to the spot. With 

no network and almost no charge on our mobile 

phones, we were on the verge of being lost forever in 

the black sand desert in Iceland (almost 11000 km) 

away from my homeland. We kept on walking by the 

side of the bank trying to keep an eye on the tiny dots 

of cars passing by on the distant road. Every now and 

then the stream took a rightward bend hindering our 

path towards the road. Our constant companion, the 

stream was an added cause for concern. I had read 

somewhere before the trip that there were few wild 

animals in Iceland and those few animals stay beside 

water bodies for food and water. Every time we 

changed direction, either the stream hindered our 

way or maps told us we were moving away from the 

parking lot.

After walking for about half an hour we started 

After trying to spot the source of the commotion we 

saw four guys at a distance. A ray of hope came across 

us. The next moment fear of them also crept in. There 

were four Latin American boys of huge stature, high 

with Marijuana to add up to the situation. They were 

 

t 

 

t
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singing, shouting, laughing and their happiness 

made my heart shrink by a few inches. If someone 

is having fun in an obnoxious situation in which you 

are also stuck, then it usually means bad news for 

you. Marijuana made them oblivious of their dire 

situation. We took up a strategy of not getting too 

close with those guys but at the same time, we didn’t 

want to lose them either. We maintained a distance 

but maintaining distance with humans is easy but 

ain’t an easy task.

It was around 8.30 pm and the temperature was 

around 3° C and I was sweating like a pig and walking 

like there is no end. Iceland is a sparsely populated 

also decreased as the evening deepened.

After almost 2 hours of walking the road 

became more and more visible and we were almost 

there. Some kind of relief came over my torn soul. 

And then we hit a barbed-wire fence. To the left of us 

was never-ending black sand and to the right was the 

water body.   We had no option but to climb that thorn 

fence. This seemed only a trivial obstacle in our not 

so rosy path. My husband got over the fence bruising 

his hand on the process. Next, I went, and now being 

his sweater over the fence so that I could grip it. I 

crossed on to the road; on to liberty. I felt exhilarated.

So now the objective was accomplished. But 

where was our car? It was nowhere to be seen; 

neither the parking lot was visible. Again despair 

descended upon us. Which way should we go to 

search for our car? We consulted Google maps and 

it told us that the parking lot was 2 km to the right. 

There were no lights or people on the road and we 

started walking again dragging our tired bodies 

across the street and the glorious glacier staring 

at us. After covering 2 km we saw that there was 

no parking lot. Remember I told you earlier that 

following Google Maps was a mistake to start with! 

Now what? Hopelessly we started walking in the 

opposite direction to the left. We were waving at the 

rare cars passing on the road, but we realised it was 

unrealistic to expect anyone would stop by as most 

of them were tourists. After about 1 km something 

happened; something which we all have seen in 

superhero American movies. Whenever earth and its 

residents are in danger, descends an American hero 

as a saviour. Suddenly a car stopped by, down-rolled 

the glass, and the messiah in the steering wheel 

said, ‘How may I help you?’ My husband quickly 

elaborated our situation and he said, ‘Jump in’. For 

to see another day. The car seat felt so welcoming 

American gentleman. He was accompanied by his 

wife. We quickly devised a plan, that he would drive 

by and my husband will constantly press the car key 

to unlock the vehicle. After just 5 minutes, we saw two 

elderly people waving fanatically at the car to stop. 

Our messiah stopped. The people on the road turned 

out to be Russian and spoke no English. Our messiah 

was surprised how people are getting lost and said, 

‘Holly molly everyone is getting lost here, but I can’t 

help you as I already have my vehicle occupied ‘. My 

husband promised to help them and come back for 

them if we found our car. Starting again and after 5 

mins we suddenly spotted blink of car’s light in the 

pitch dark as the key was being pressed constantly.   

Tears rolled down my eyes and the American couple 

We were so overwhelmed not knowing how to thank 

them. We thanked them repeatedly. We carried a 

few ‘Gamuchas’ with us on the trip so that we could 

gift people we meet and spread our culture. Luckily 

we had one with us in our camera bag. My husband 

felicitated him with Gamucha and briefed him about 

exchanged goodbyes and sat in our rental car. We 

drove into the night to our accommodation in Vik. 

We didn’t meet the Russian couple; maybe they were 

picked up by someone else. As our car rolled by I 

closed my eyes and soaked in the feeling of being 

alive.
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Dolonchapa Dev Gupta

60 long years have passed by, since we began our journey 

as a small company, with handful of determined persons, 

went behind in building the AGCL that we see today, cannot 

be expressed beyond words. Lets sincerely wish that we 

live upto the expectations, the vision that our predecessors 

dreamt of and the courage to go beyond unitedly.

As I begin writing this short Article, I am reminded of 

a famous Buddhist parable during Shakyamuni Buddha’s 

we dare to have the courage to look within. The treasure lies 

within, within the own inner core of our heart. How do we 

lead our lives? Are we here only to make material gains, fame 

and fortune, which we name it as say” Happiness” which is 

transitory or illusion or are we to lead such kind of life, where 

we make positive contribution to society, a better world, that 

we gift to our future generations?

The

within
Treasure

The story goes this way:-

In Uruvela (present day Bihar) lived 

the famous three Kashyapa Brothers, who 

carried out elaborate rituals every day. They 

71



were respected by the young and the old for their 

knowledge and ritualistic expertise. The Buddha was 

determined to meet the elder brother who wielded 

his place, the Buddha expressed his desire to spend 

the night at his residence and to stay in the room 

seeing the brilliance, calm and serenity in Buddha’s 

face was delighted to offer his house to the Buddha, 

but was reluctant to allow, the Buddha to stay in 

guarded by a poisonous snake, and the snake might 

kill the Buddha. However the Buddha could convince 

him and he stayed the night in the room where the 

while meditating, the snake came to bite the Buddha, 

but Shakyamuni with his compassionate gaze 

could divert his attention. The next day, the elder 

Kashyapa was pleasantly surprised that no harm had 

befallen upon Shakyamuni and was impressed by his 

extraordinary powers. He requested Shakyamuni to 

stay for few more days.

Meanwhile a big festival was scheduled to take 

place in Uruvela. The elder Kashyapa was expecting 

more guests who would come from far off places to 

pay respect to him. While planning the arrangements, 

a negative thought crossed his mind. He was aware of 

the Buddha’s extraordinary powers and knew if they 

met him, he will be completely ignored. He thought “ 

I wish the Buddha doesn’t attend the festival.” In due 

time, the festival took place. The elder Kashyapa was 

busy in meeting people who came to meet him. He 

did not see the Buddha anywhere, nor did he make 

any enquiries about him.

Next morning they met and the elder Kashyapa 

asked him” Where were you yesterday? I didn’t see 

you”

The Buddha looked at him and said, “Didn’t you 

want me to stay away from the festival? So I did.” The 

elder Kashyapa was aghast. He realized the Buddha 

could read his mind. He realized his folly. He also 

realized that the Buddha had great spiritual powers 

and was inspired to take up his teachings.

The Buddha explained that ‘Envy is not holy. 

As you are envious, you didn’t want me to attend the 

festival. You will not be enlightened till you harbor 

envy in your heart.”

From this short episode, Kashyapa came to 

realize that greed, anger and ignorance makes lives 

miserable, and that constant vigilance against such 

tendencies is required to take our life to a greater 

dimension. 

As we look at the recent happenings of the 

world today, it is this tendency which is ruling 

human heart at present and which is bringing untold 

misery and sufferings in the lives of the people. Do 

we want such future? How should we visualize the 

future? What shall we gift our future generations. 

No one knows the answer to this question. All we 

know is that the effects that will appear in the future 

are all contained in the causes made in the present. 

The important thing therefore is that we stand up 

and take action to achieve great objectives without 

allowing ourselves to be distracted or discouraged 

Someone rightly said, to lead a life in which 

we are inspired and can inspire others, our hearts 

and enthusiasm. To achieve that we need to be true 

to ourselves and for that we need the strength of 

mind not to swayed away by our environment or be 

So lets together as responsible citizens, preserve 

our beautiful earth, make great causes to build a 

much better, peaceful and happy world- a treasure 

that is not lost amidst the chaos, spiritual vacuum 

prevalent in the present times- but is treasured and 

preserved for generation after generation.
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- Nelson Mandela

Diamond
Walk

- Confucious
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Corporate Social 
Responsibility and AGCL

Mayurima G. Baruah
TeamCSR

Corporate Social Responsibility (CSR) or Corporate 

Conscience or Social Responsibility traditionally is used to 

denote a philanthropic activity such as donation, charity 

coined in 1953 by American economist Howard Bowen in 

his publication Social Responsibilities of the Businessman. 

However, it is not until 1990s that CSR gained universal 

acceptance. In 2006, United Kingdom introduced CSR in the 

Companies Act but was not mandatory. In essence, India 

spending in 2014 through the enactment of Section 135 of 

the Companies Act, 2013. With its age old saga of charity 

and benevolence, the concept of CSR was nothing new to the 

great Indian subcontinent. In the same way, CSR was always 

at the heart of Assam Gas Co. Ltd. (AGCL) from its inception, 

it took on its focussed journey after the internal CSR Team 

was constituted in 2015 and the activities were performed 

aligned to the guidelines provided by the Companies 

Act,2013 thereafter. 

The CSR policy of the Company primarily focuses on 

Health Care & Sanitation, Environmental Sustainability, 

Promoting Education, Employment Enhancing Vocational 

Skills, Livelihood Enhancement Projects, Measures for 

reducing inequalities faced by socially and economically 

backward groups etc. With the motto “Bahujana Hitaya”, 

AGCL sees CSR as an opportunity in bringing  smile to its 

activities like three months course for Women in self 

defense, Cancer awareness and detection camp, anti tobacco 

drive, infrastructure development in nearby 

schools and colleges, organizing health 

camps,providing Ambulance, assistance to 

Mrinaljyoti Rehabilitation Centre for making 

disposable plates, bowls out of betel nut 

leaves etc, the following are a few Projects 

that AGCL desires to showcase :

 Project Shyamalima: This project 

of the company endeavours to create 

social awareness for a cleaner and greener 

environment. Mechanized pilot plant is set 

up at Duliajan to segregate and convert the 

bio degradable waste into organic manure 

ready for garden use. This also eliminates the 

large garbage heaps and reduces the growth 

of disease causing bacteria. The Converter 

OWC 60 has the capacity to handle 400 kgs of 

waste per day. This project has also provided 

indirect employment to local youths of the 

region. 
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 Project Pratyasha: A project that goes 

beyond just skill development for underprivileged 

youth, AGCL started Project Pratyasha with Don 

Bosco Institute, Guwahati as its implementing 

partner to impart skill development in various trades 

such as Hospitality & Housekeeping, Industrial 

Sewing Machine Operator (ISMO), Beautician & 

Spa, AC & Refrigeration, welding, etc. The highlight 

of the program is that it includes Social Awareness 

Programme, Capacity Building, Career Guidance, 

Personality Development, Leadership training, 

etc. 85% of the skilled youths are directly placed 

in reputed organizations whereas the rest are 

self employed. Under the same branding, City Gas 

Distribution (CGD) technician training programme 

conducted at Amalgamated Plantations Private 

Industrial Training Institute Limited, Rowta for 

unemployed youths.
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 Project Rupkathar Gaon: This project endeavors to transform 

socially and economically disadvantaged village (Chapatoli Gaon 

near Duliajan) into a model village. The holistic village development 

aims at upgrading the standard and quality of life of its inhabitants 

predominantly from Scheduled 

Tribes by initiating steps to improve 

basic amenities, create awareness 

amongst villagers and create/

enhance livelihood opportunities 

for sustainable development. 

With the huge success of this 

project, another nearby village 

Bhadoi Nagar was adopted for 

employment generation through 

produce and associated livelihood 

opportunities such as nursery, 

vermi compost etc along with 

basic facility for safe drinking 

noticed in health sector after safe 

water facility has been provided.
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 Project Parimal Basudha: AGCL under 

project Parimal Basudha initiated steps to construct 

4 buildings each having six toilets and six washrooms 

along with other facilities such as open washing 

area at Assam Medical College & Hospital (AMCH), 

Dibrugarh. For an initial period of three and a half 

years the mechanized maintenance of these toilets 

were outsourced to a third party by AGCL before 
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handing the assets over to AMCH authorities. 

Apart from the four toilet blocks one waste 

to organic manure converter machine (Bioneer 

100) along with a shed was provided to Bio 

Medical Waste Plant at AMCH, Dibrugarh. 

 Project Aparajeya: This is a project to 

suffering from cancer being treated at Dr. B 

.Barooah Cancer Institute (BBCI), Guwahati. 

Described as “a game changer” in the North East 

all the paediatric cancer patients (approx. 800) 

treated in BBCI in a single year. 

81



is under the discretion of the consulting doctor based 

on certain criteria. Patients getting the “Aparajeya” 

by BBCI authorities, dropouts in treatment has 

decreased drastically and supplementary aid in 

cash and kind are coming up from various quarters 

making project Aparajeya a great success.

 Project Pragyan: This is a project to 

enhance aptitude of children by creating the 

infrastructure, that is, Mini Science Centre (MSC) in 

the selected schools. MSC consists of 80 science & 

math models. As the models are plug & play, students 

can understand the concepts by observing them, 

thus igniting curiosity resulting in engagement. The 

models are mapped with the syllabus of CBSE, ICSE, 

and all the state boards. More than 606 students 

centres in two schools viz.,. Ushapur H S School and 

Purbanchal Karikari H S School 

9 students from Purnabanchal Karigiri High 

School and 9 students from Government High 

School, Ushapur supported by Assam Gas Company 
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Limited participated in national level competition. 

Purnabanchal Karikori High School’s students 

participated in Tinker and Quiz competition whereas, 

Government High School, Ushapur’s students 

participated in Model making. The performance 

students gave in the cluster level of the event was 

excellent.

 Project Ankuran: Project Ankuran is to 

encourage mechanized farming of Potato and Maize  

among rural youths in the remote area of Ghoramora 

Sapori and Dibru Sapori, Sadiya by providing the 

necessary equipment and other materials and 

more importantly technical support, guidance and 

market linkage for overall economic upliftment in 

the area . With Krishi Vigyan Kendra, Tinsukia as the 

implementing partner, the objective of the project 

was to i) encourage the rural youth for adopting 

agriculture for self employment ii) to train the local 

methods and iii) to develop a market linkage.

In a nutshell, the overall journey of CSR till date 

and this will continue for years to come.  Imbibing in 

heart the words of Mother Teresa…
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