




a field trip to the zoo. I also had the privilege of traveling around North India; witnessing 
and photographing the profound beauty the incomparable county had to offer. 

so every time I look of them I can remember a face, a smile, a 
moment… 
Yes, the photography is my second passion. 
This year I discover a wonderful country! 
I I spent three weeks in the north and in the south of India and I met 
lots of smiling people very curious about me and my life. It has been 
a great experience to talk with them and to try to understand their 
unusual country. India is a mass of various landscapes, different 
cultures, spicy smell…a world  in our world. I hope that this charity 
initiative will help lots of unlucky children. 



I went to Rajahstan and Uttar Pradesh in India for
the first time in December 2008 during three weeks
and really liked it. I was impressed by the freedom
people have, and the incredible number of smells,
sounds, movements, colours India can offer. I hope
to come back again to meet the children of Jaipur
aand discover more of this amazing country.

         Marcello Scotti (Barcelona/ Spain)       

Before telling you some words, Íd like to thank Marco Kokkot for 
having invited me to participate in this great magazine.
MMy name is Marcello Scotti and I am 49 y./o. and Ím from 
Barcelona, Spain from an Italian (Milano) family. Even if I have 
travelled to many many countries, especially in the so called Third 
World or developing countries (both terms dońt sound nice and 
real as for every person his world is first and all countries are 

always -hopefully- developing, it́s been my first time to India, a dream from my teenager 
years. As they say, with India you either fall in love or you never come back ... and the first 
option is definetely what happened to me. It́s an amazing country/sub-continent, with very 
polite and friendly people, where most people live even below poverty, under the rule of a 
very corrupted goverment and institutions. A place where even the poorest share the 
smallest piece of food with other starving people. Where religion is a way of seeing the world 
and embedds their every day life. Of course you will also find people that try to make a coin 
oror even as much as they can out of our typicall "naive" western way of acting and living, as 
in any other poor economy, or people that try to live out of someone elsés disgraces, or 
"sadus" (holy men) living out of the tourist́s photos, but MANY MANY others dońt fit into 
these parameters. I would advice people that go for their first time in their life to this 
amazing country not to expect to easily find the romantic ideas we usually have from the 
60́s, nor a typical "National Geographic" (so to speak) wonders. What you find in India is 
tough, hits your heart deeply, and in many cases it is unbelievable and difficult to keep up 
wwith. But hold your breath, try not to see them from our western minds, get in touch with 
them in a friendly way, and yoúll be repaid in a warm and open hearted attitude. And when 
seeing the insanity and incredible amount of garbage, unhealthy living conditions, hunger 
and despair, dońt think that your help wońt be more than a drop in an ocean, for each 
person, it may let him/her live another day, or even change his/her life.
Namasté!

English. Usually I dream in a language 
different than the one I speak when I wake up. 
Currently I live the life of a nomad in the  US, 
which is wonderful. After recently graduating 
with High Honors with a degree in Aerospace 
Engineering from the Uni. of Texas at Austin, I 
embarked on a career in business technology 
coconsulting. De- scribing what I do is hardest 
part of my job. But in simple words, I help big 
companies implement and install big 
softwares. Trust me. It is not as easy as it 
sounds. On the weekdays I am at the client site, 
but on the weekends I do personal travel.
A year ago, I decided to get into photography. I 
really wanted to carry a camera while 
wandering around in my travel. Only so I can 
look busy rather than lost. I actually liked 
photography. More like I got obsessed with it. I 
am not sure why, but I think it is because of the 
boundless possibilities of what a photograph 
cacan convey. I hope for my photography to 
reflect the true feeling and experience of a 
place, country, city, or even a park. Over the 
years, I accumulated a number of hobbies. I am 
a certified private pilot, an avid motorcycle 
rider, film enthusiast, sports and health 
advocate, travel addict and outdoors devotee as 
wewell. Though, I admit I am a workaholic, and 
recently have been getting to do much except 
traveling and photography, which I enjoy every 
second of it.

Kabutar Market. It offered the street children a 
bathroom and showering facility and food at 
lunch time. During the day time, fifteen to 
thirty children of ages between 4 and 16 years 
old came to the center. The children spent the 
time between learning English, Hindi, dance, or 
any combination of play-learn activities. These 
kikids lived in the street. And on different occasi-
ons I ran into them on the streets. Like many 
kids, they wanted to play. They were keen for a 
hug, a helping hand. But the streets left its 
mark on them. They have to survive and they 
must learn the streets way. It is sad that these 
kids have to be in such situation. I am proud 
that I helped even if it was as little as making 
one kid smile for a second.
On my first day in India, I went to Old Delhi. I 
realized then that India is too much for the 
senses. So many things are going on around 
you. Barbers were giving hair cuts on the road 
sides few feet away from chai-wallahs. Street 
food vendors were everywhere, and for that 
matter, people are everywhere. The smells of 
spspices, food, chai, and cars fumes saturated my 
lungs. Though life standards are some of the 
worst I seen, and in dire need for help, I saw 
human ability to adapt. They are dealing with 
life to their best, because they have no other 
options. The experience was a mesmerizing 
one, and it raised many questions and 
tthoughts.

I went to India 
to volunteer in a 
day care center, 
which was loca-
ted in Old 
Delhi’s (pigeon)



of course in India. For example medical health, electricity, Internet etc. are not 
accessible for millions of Indians. 

         Suyog Gaidhani (Bangalore/ India)

MMy name is Suyog Gaidhani and live with my beautiful family in 
the southern Indian city of Bangalore. By profession I am a 
software engineer like so many others in this city that proclaims 
itself to be the Silicon Valley of the East. However, the creative 
part of me is more interested in capturing life as it happens 
through my camera viewfinder. And what better place than India 
to indulge in this. The vivid colors all around, the fusion of 
cocountless cultures, the everyday contrasts of life, the diverse 
landscapes and finally the common man on the street who never 
forgets to smile despite the hardships that he encounters - all 
these make India a most special home for me."

         Karl Honemann (Germany)       

India is an Eldorado for photographers. 
It is a breathtaking and alluring country.
A land of differences and diversity, which is a stage 
for encounters of any kind and intensive 
experiences.
      

a little to busy in some moments, but you learn to live with that. What makes India 
really special it is the way to combine their every day life with religion.  It is an 
incredible sight seeing on a boat on the Ganges looking at people washing 
themselves and praying in this holy river. It is something you will never forget. India 
will always surprise you...

         Steven Goethals (Wilrijk / Belgium)

I am an salesman of photography.
HHaving noticed a couple of times how short life can be, I decided 
that if there are things you want to do really bad you have to do it 
while you can and not postpone it. So I have decided to start 
travelling. Now I have been to China, Vietnam, Cambodia and 
India. Botswana is on the agenda for next year. Combining this 
with my love of photography is a dream coming true. Every time 
you're visiting a new country, you start noticing that your 
phphotography skills are getting better and that is exiting.

I didn't know what to expect from India. Now I can only say that 
the people of India are wonderful. They are very friendly. Maybe



         Pitopia (Agency / Germany)

PPitopia is a young on-line picture agency which provides licence 
-free pictures for a fixed price. The right to use the pictures in 
high-resolution and quality of professional and semi-professional 
photographers can be gained with fixed prices. The smart 
marketing concept of Pitopia is aimed at editors, small and 
average agencies and companies. Furthermore Pitopia supports 
the social institution. Currently the child's foundation Hänsel + 
GrGretel for abused children is supported. Therefore with each 
picture purchase a fixed sum is transferred to this project. 













































Jaipur is also known as the "Pink City" because many of the homes 
and buildings are painted or "washed" with a pink color. This is a view 
of Jaipur from Nahargarh Fort. Despite the haze and smog, the views 
from up here were spectacular. Nahargarh means "abode of tigers", so 
this place is more widely known as Tiger Fort. 

During the winter months the smog and mist surrounded almost 
everything in the early mornings. The atmospheric conditions gave 
this scene an almost dreamy quality. This is truly one of the most 
stunning buildings I have ever seen and needs to be viewed in person 
to fully appreciate it.

This is a portion of Jaigarh (Victory) Fort on the hills above the city of 
Jaipur and is home to the worlds largest cannon on wheels. It is 
connected to Amber Fort at the bottom of the hill by passageways. The 
views aren't as spectacular from here, but the walls have a wonderful 
architecture. Notice the wild, green parrots in the trees. 

The train station in Delhi is an insane and chaotic jumble of activity. 
There are taxi drivers, train porters (luggage "wallas"), beggars, 
travelers and even animals all winding their way through to their 
destinations. We actually missed our train and I got separated from 
the rest of our party trying to jostle my way through the crowds. 

The drive from Jaipur to Galta follows a road surrounded by these 
ruins. It was almost like driving back through time. These buildings 
must have been spectacular in their day and it was sad to see them 
falling into ruin.

Thousands of apes live in the hills that surround the complex of the 
Monkey Temple Galta. It has three pools for ritual bathing - this one is 
at the base and was originally meant for men only. 
Nothing can prepare you for your first glimpse of the Taj Mahal. The 
entrance is through a beautiful gated archway which frames your view.

As I drove between towns I saw flashes of color as women worked in 
the fields wearing these beautiful saris. They often gathered in groups 
like this on the side of the road to rest and visit.

It was a very common scene in every small town we passed through to 
see crowds of people mixed in with all the traffic. No matter where I 
took pictures of people in India, I always caught someone looking at 
me.

In the Rajaji National Park we encountered these park rangers. They 
were carrying rifles to protect themselves and it was probably a good 
thing since we found fresh tiger tracks on this very road. 
We were fascinated by this old fashioned barber shop with its quaint 
1930's drawing of fashionable haircuts.

Haridwar was my favorite place in all. It is a holy city where Hindus 
come for a religious ceremony call Aarti on the banks of the holy river 
Ganges. As the sun sets, incense burns, bells ring, priests are chanting, 
songs are being sung, bells are ringing and hundreds of people float 
their offerings of flowers and lighted candles down the river. 

Inside the courtyard of Jama Masjid in Delhi. A little boy couldn't 
resist running into a crowd of pigeons making them all take flight.

All modes of transportation are madly dodging around each 
other with no regard to lanes or stop lights or speed and all the 
while everyone is constantly blaring their horns. At first we 
thought they were angry or crazy, but they actually use horns 
instead of turn signals to let each other know they're coming. 

Fatehpur Sikri is a ghost town originally built by Akbar the 
Great. It was built too far from any reliable water source and 
was abandoned after he died. There are many buildings here 
whose original function has been lost to the past. 

Step wells were created to collect water during the rainy season. 
During drought, the water would slowly dry up so they built 
steps into the sides in order to reach the water at any level. The 
Abhaneri Step is the largest and oldest step well in India built in 
the 9th century, has 3500 steps, is 13 stories and 100 feet deep. 
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Anahita was born in Pune (located 
up in the Sahyadri Mountains). At 
the age of 42 days, she boarded her 
first international flight to Jeddah, 
Saudi Arabia in a crib! Two years 
later, her folks relocated to Dubai, 
UAE where she lived for the next 
10 10 years.

„I enjoyed my first Europe Trip at 
the age of 3, crisscrossing London, 
Netherlands, Germany, France, 
Switzerland etc. Imagine traveling 
by plane, ship and Bus at this age! 
But I was one of the best traveler, 
promptly waking up in the early 
momorning, getting ready, taking 
breakfast and while on the bus 
ride, dozing off….just in time to be 
woken up when the next attraction 
arrives! Whew!“ Anahita says. Not 
satisfied with this, her folks took 

her on a USA trip at the age of 9!  
„And while I am not traveling, I 
use my flighty feet to help out on 
my passion - dancing and choreo- 
graphing! I was in the age of 10 
when I surprised my family and 
their guests one day by banding 
totogether two other kid-friends 
from the guest, locking up in a 
room to teach these kids to dance 
on a hindi hit song. We trained 
about half an hour or so. And, try 
to imagine, we three surprised 
everyone by walking into the living 
rroom, creating on the fly, in 
perfect coordination, rhythm and 
synch, one of our best per- 
formances. Due to once more 
request, we did it again and again 
much to the delight of everyone! 
Right there & then, I was labeled a 
ffuture celebrity!! 



























































The little Jeenat
lived on the street.
SShe is 9 years old. Her 
mother is a prostitute 
and is still living on the 
street. Jeenat is very 
smart and loves
to dance. 



















































































We have no request for this year so 
far. There could be something in 
the Netherlands at the end of the 
year, but not for sure.
Do you perform mostly for an 
Indian audience?
NNita: It is totally mixed. We are 
performing for Indian, but also for 
German events. For instance last 
year we danced for Indian and 
German consuls. 
DDebi: We have also performed in 
India. During events from the         
German-Indian relief project of my 
mother or during events from our 
relatives and friends in India.              
I think it is very likewise in Ger-

many. We give our best in India 
like in Germany and hope that the 
public like it and have fun.
What's about your dresses? 
Who sews it? 
DDebi: We let the dresses be sewed 
in India. In Germany it is not so 
easy to get them. It is already hard 
to get two equal clothes. Unique 
you can by consistently. The price 
certainly is very different to India. 
But to get two complete equal 
SaSaris, which are also good to 
dance, it is difficult. Therefore we 
ordered them in in India. It is also 
an advantage that we are so often 
there, because we can be measured 

and the dresses be sewed on-site.
Are you born in India? For 
how long are you or your    
parents living in Germany?
Nita: We are both born in Germa-
ny and grown up here. 
Debi: Our mother has been living 
for 32 years in Germany, our father 
for 20 years. My mother completed 
her school in Germany and her job 
training. She was younger than me 
as she came to Germany. 
DDo you want to make dancing 
as your business or what is 
about your plans for future?
Debi: I think, if we lived in India, it 
would be more easier to earn

mmoney with dancing. You can open 
a dance school and you have boo-
king requests continuously. There-
fore an artistic career with Indian 
dance is possible. But in Germany 
it is much more difficult, because 
the Indian dance or Bollywood 
also are not so popular and you do 
not have booking requests con-
sistently. 
Nita: But definitely we want to 
dance furthermore. My sister is 
doing her exams and I want to 
make it too. And we want to study. 
And dancing should be definitely a 
wonderful hobby, maybe more. 

How long have you been dan-
cing and who taught you to 
dance?
Nita: We have actually been dan-
cing since we could walk. My 
mother used to dance as a hobby 
and so she taught us. We fly once 
or twice per year to a village near 
Barrackpore. My mother's aunt 
and uncle live there and also our 
pprivate teacher. He drops every-
thing else when we arrive and 
teaches us for three or four hours   
a day. As for the choreography we 
teach ourselves partly. The next 
bigger city to Barrackpore is      

we can be so often there and learn 
dancing directly in the land it 
came from.
WWhile your dancing, do you 
connect this with India or is it 
a normal performance, where 
you have fun? 
NNita: We connect it with India, but 
also we have fun. Thus, it is both: 
the thought of India and the fun to 
dance and wear beautiful dresses. 
How many performances do 
you have per year?
DDebi: Within Germany we perform 
about every second weekend. Last 
year we were abroad three times. 
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